11
at least, something beat 1like an aching palse avay back in my mind and deep
in my heart. Letters <from New York thrilled me to the bone. EXZETRRPES

I could have lmgged & atrangsr from out my old

world. And then my Work-—-my writingl A r

Yhen I first came %o Alberta 1 Jowe With me & lit®le trunk in whigh
all of my mamscripts were kept. By and by I used to call it my mOYEue.
For f£ive years 1 never opened 1%, TFor five years 1 never wrote & line,
Exasxa 1 was Jiving & love story, you soe—not Writing one} But there
comprohemion of the fact that after all JaBewhe

came to me
\J-ﬂ‘w
BTl dOBS not maka 11 fo wholly Joyfule M

wd e

Phe swmer snd the long lovely fall passed awaye ?he children Wore
sent away to boarding sohools, I was alone on the ranch, with 8 hous ekeeper
most of the time., Our men were riding the range on the Fall round up.

My husband was out with them. Sometimes they would be gone three and four days
at the time, The renge was an immense one, as 1 have mantiond, and Wwe were
rlding with two other outfits, It takes gonsiderable time to gather in sever
al thousand head of oattle and horse.

Gold weather set in soon after the rounAup and the dispersal of the

nerd in wolldet £1010s.  The bresding stook dmix and yure breds had been

dlspatohed to the pralrie rameh. W sband went down to the pueksbe W

to be there upon thelr arrdval. 1 did not accompany him, beoause the
weather w a8 80 cold, and Do thought the long trip was 100 hard for & WomAlle
So there 1 was,alons with a Swedish worsn of the peasant type, when the first
snowstorm came out of the north. 1 awoke to & sudden plercing rsalizatio
of what 1 Imd done in cutting nyselt off from all my 014 frieuds and assoclates
and isolating myself on an Alberta ranch. Followeds days and days —=Nol
woeks —~three, dwring which I never left the house onase. Ve were ohcla;d in

a vast satorm, & storm that never ceased, that smt us off from all the rest



