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I was born in Cardston, erta, Canada, April 23, 1901. Only the

dector, mother and father were there. It was in a little house on the
banks of Lees Creek. The house was washed away in the next high water.
I was the joy, hapoiness and misery of my parents. And since I had two
eyes, a pug nose, and a healthy cry, all the ungainleness of my appear-
ance was forgotten when they realized they had a whole boy.

The next thing I remember was one time when I was 2 years old I
made & drawing of a pig - and mother still has it and I am 48 years old
now, It was a good picture for a 2 year old. I remember when I was out
to Kimball in a small town., Some one put a tub under the pump and I want
to pump some water, Father wanted me to stop because it was a hard job,
but I stayed with it and when * was finished I was warn out because it
was such a job. I had to hang with all ny weight every stroke, I
remember when I was three years old I was playing with fathers shingling
hatchet, mother tried to take it from me and I hung on. She told me I
would cut my finger if I played with it but since I wouldn't give it up
she let me play a while with it and I cut my finger very badly. It was
an early childhood lesson that I remembered all my life,

When I was about 5 years old we lived close to the banks of Lees'
Creek., Mother gave me my first fishing lesson., She took some small
straight pins and bent them into a hook and tied them on & card string
and gave me & willow for a rod, and I used rolled up bread crumbs for
bait. I remember I caught several small fish,

Father took up a homestead about theR, on the shores of Twin Lakes,
next to the North West Mounted Police Barracks, It was 150 acres of
land. The corner went down into the lake, Along this shore is where we
reised our garden, these were happy childhood days, playing elong the
shores of this lake and other smaller lakes near by, Few farmers were
in this country at this time. Prairie grass grew almost as high as a
horse's stomach, This was the hay they used for winter. While here and
there a farm existed, still in this day at this time it was rossible
to take & mowing maching and mowed a swath of hay clear to the Hudson
Bay, two thousand miles away without hitting a fence,

In those days game and fur bearing animals were plentiful, On these
lakes there were thousands upon thousands of muscrats, Ducks would some-
times darken the lakes they were so plentiful. There were geese by the
thousands all varieties, They were the greatest menace we had to raising

a garden. They would get in it at night and destroy it, Sometimes in
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