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- As Many

‘Some Motorists Are Not As
* Popular With the Farmers

s o

of Them Think

NMagnificent “Tips” Are

Of Fifty Cents—But the Freckle Faced Boy Refused

The Dough with Scorn.

The Farmers, However, Are Painfully Popular with the
Motorists—Many Joy Riders Expect Much for Nothing
And Believe It Is Conferring a Favor to Land a Hungry
Carload Into a Farmer’s Dining Room — Some Very

Offered, Even to the Extent

By WINNIFRED REEVE
(Onoto Watanna)
I'hey come with the first breath of
spring, ploughing along the muddy,
=lippery roads, bent, so they assure
us, on “making the grade” to Banff,
but managing generally to get as far
as our ranch, kill the engine, burst
a tire or run dead out~of gasoline..
As the roads dry and the sun of
the advancing summer glows upon
the land, they come shooting along
the. main road to Banff, with such
alarming speed and frequency, that
it 'is no wonder a number of them
mianage to epill themselves off at our
gates. ¢ -
S Summer, with all its heat and dust,
brings them literally Dy {he hune
dreds.  We like to see them roll by
and disappear into the foothiils ot tie
Rockies, but an astonishing number
of these hundreds roll mno dfarther
than our doors. -
We are painfully popular at this
tiie. The fishing scason has opened.
.Although the cars en route to Banff
fessen in number ‘with the passing of
tire summer days, they increase so
as those that s&top abruptly at
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the ranch house goes, with no pre-
tense now of ‘“‘making -the grade” to
the hunter is at hand.
Where They Foregather
Dowrr at the junction of the Ghost
.An‘i

Banff. T.o!

Bow rivers, which bound two
of our ranch, the motor hohoes
to foregather. Neither tightly
d gates or four lines of barbed
5, daunt these trespassefs, ‘who
'n (but never close) the gate at the
} . bark their cars on the Ghost
side under the bridge, and disappear
along the banks of that forbidden
siream.
... Sometimes  tents and camping
paraphernalia are sct ap, either down |

tere above
notor hobo squats upon the: land
Indefinitely. Very ingenious are some
of their cumping devices, und  when
.‘\"cpphffs are low and they tire of a
.:.\:h d:f:i,.thcy beg, borrow and: steal
fx’mn their unwilling hests. Some
of them camp “de luxe” with electri-
cixl contrivances connected with their
cars, thc-r_mos botties and other luxu-
rious articles dear to the heart of
.l}q modern camper; but for the most
L':]lﬁl;,tl_t‘hey camp in the rough, and the
f ;‘i.‘._crxu'lofgfc::r Tires curl up from the
: RS abprizing us of the presence of
- Qur uninvited guests, and warning us
Lo'be on guard. - - Y
(S ‘Sott Spot in
Qur' “handg” joke
~oliur dugdes”

the Bow river, and our

His Hcart
29k aboubt the “paper
0l amp, but the- boss
i 31:;13 sc:ft spot for all Would-t‘be fish-
: ‘):]“’:nl .Lvn'(?_huntors. As ‘the days
f‘nf’ﬁi t].nOT“ ur’ ¢r, and our stock strays
gl o(u(,:x the open gates and are
ih‘e h:ﬁlei}t{anggd by joyriders on
e '{0 2 1mpped- in the bud; we be-
FLoato eel a measure of irritation
:‘m:l'(:t‘lmrl?l. Sohwc wire the gates
S CK Up a “No Trespass”’ sign.
o+ & leave, however, a portion. of-the
. itnd by the bridge, where, the aspir-

him that far.

3 .
we discover the wanton cutung of

the fences, and narrowly scape being
hit by the crazy shooting in pastures
gnd‘ woods where our cattle are graz-
ing,

So a bunch of husky “hands” are |
delegated to go down .to the camp or ¢
camps as the case may be and read |
the riot act to our guests. There
they are wvaricusly recceived, accord-
ing to their sizghnd number and the
natuge of the ¥&oboes. Ot course,
each hobo protekts his own personal
innocence, and “passes the buck” to
“the fellow who just left before we
got here.” .

Delegation of One ‘

If our delegution is represented by
the small boy of the house (it’s not
always convenient to spare “hands”
to go three miles down the road) his
reception is not always cordial by
these well-meaning and perhaps un-
conscious incendiaries, bad shots and
pbor sports—for it is poor sport to ',
fish in streams that a thoughtful
government has closed for the best
of reasons. Said one “big piece of
cheese,” ag the boy described him,
when approached by said small boy,
and warned- that his “bonfire” was
cndangering the brushs

“Listen to who's taiking now. If
You don’t shut your fact, I'll throw
you don’t shut your face, I'll throw

The Hobo Beats It

* The boy, disdaining to answer,
wrote down the number of the ho-
boe’s~ car, stuck his small spurred
heels into his horse’s flank, and was ||
off over the hill before the hobo
awoke to a realization of possible
danger to bis precious outfit. Ifrom i
the top of the &rill the boy saw him |
actively at work upon the cut fence |
and bonfire and before the boy could |
reach the ranch house the noise of
the departing car of the motor hobo
was heard loud in the land as he
escaped’ along the road in a cloud of
dust.
So much for the motor hoboes who
bear a sort of relationship to sports.
We feel forthem a certain sym-
patiy, and even liking at “times, =o,
Iopg as they close our gates, do no
wild shooting near the cattle, fish in
the open streams, and do not set our
‘T‘voods' on fire. They are part of the
game” of ranching in this part of
the country, and we take their pres-
ence: among us as philosophically as
we do. such visitors as the fieh and
game in season. .

. What They Require !
We come now to those 'who chug
up the hill to the ranch house, and
proffer their various requests and
demands. Experience forces us to
regard with suspician all applicants
for' shelter, mealsg, milk, eggs, tools,
horses, vegetables, use of telephone,
use of verandah for picnie, gasoline
and berries. Now the man traveling
from Cualgary to Banff, knows just
how much gasoline it takes to carry
If he has put on in-
gasoline, there is Coch-_
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"and Cdowwiy demand, pasoline. We've
" had them help themselves to gasoline

the “boss” being. away, and the wo-

fmeasure out gasoline, and the motor
‘hobo assuring us they would be very |
careful. ‘We have had them pro-
cure the gasoline from our “hands” P
in our absence, omitting to pay .for 5
the same (at a time when gasoline
was as high as 60 cents per gallon),
pbut handing a tip to the “hand.” At
2 in the morning we have been awak-
ened by a joyrider asking for gaso-
line, his car being stalled down the
road, with a party which included
zirls and men, and if we would but
zet up and get him some of the de-
sired fluid he would pay us a whole
dollar per galion.
Not a Garage,
‘We do not run a public'garage, but
a cattle ranch.  When the farmer
haul® out to his ranch at consider-
able labor and cost, a drum of gaso-
iine, he does it for his own espema,l
use, because he is not near to the
sources that supply the joyriders..
Often the motor hoboes are of the
feminine persuasion, and very per-
suasive they are. With ingqat:atmg
emile, they tender their various re-
quests, the commonest ones ben_lg 2
square meal, a harbor for the night,
butter and ;eggs and “Could We.goi
int r woods to met raspberries.
lsr;ltlsoka}iggns and gooseberries.  They
have first scouted through said
woods. and assured themselves of the
presence .there of the desired berries,
pefore making the request, which is
nearly always granted. :
) Here's a Sweet Sister
One sunny day an especially
"h'moming type of the female_ m_otor
hoho species, blew up the lu}l in a
great giddy car, that was 1:3r1m full
of chattering and beveiled sister ad~
venturers, and sought to induce us
to give them a ‘meal. She seemed
to think the request to feed elght
i extra people on a ranch was a trif-
{ ing matter, and, in fact, I suspect
| that at first she thought she was
doing us a mighty favor by asking,
1s. We politely returned that v'%
‘were a private ranch, not 2 ‘hot 51;
but if she kept on a bhit further <he
would 'come to @ place where, ne
doubt, they could get a meal. Oour
motor hobo, in this instance ‘was
 apparently one used to having J
own way znd would take mo refusal.
' She first flattered@ (the looks of our| .
‘ranch and of ms); she then en-.
‘dowed us with = most charming
" smiles; she then pathetically
_how dogged tired and hot and’ hun
gry they all were, and .wouldn’t W ‘ o
Tef them wash up and refresh them : ~
selves on the verandah before din- ;.
ner, ote. She then, Jowering hez\ v
voice, descended to -'bribery, men-\:
tioning the alluring amount she was
prepaved to pay for a good fare din-
ner, and, finally, aggravated by our
stubborness, she " waxed indignant
and extremely haughty, and her
aside remdrks anent “Rubes” were
not good for us to hear. She stated
" further that she understood it was
‘| the custom of the country for. the
s farmers to take in people 'who were
on the road as they were, etn.: a{xd
surrested that we were outside tpe
breed of those kindlly souls who
lived according to said rule. +We
acuiesced in this, and a'pprize.d her
of the fact that that rule applied to
wayfarers, farmers like our.selve.‘s:
people who were unavoidedly held
up or had an accident, and included
also the pedestrian tramp, but not
the mere mnotor hobo. = We also in-
quired whether if we drove p to the
lady’s house in Calgary w‘-f’hvn load
of *Rubes” aboard our Lizzlle If
she wonld trouble even to parley with

on the euhject of grud.
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<nhe 'eft our ‘premises in a fine
'nu"" convineed: T am  sure, that
farmers  weré not all they were

racked up to be,but a tight-fisted,
:c‘:o:m lot—thelr women at all events.
. Tt «hontd. not, “however, 'be sSup-
posesy th {\'wn tnrn suck oo chanv
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