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VHAT'S the MATTER wkith FARMIN G?
Brief story based on recent exprec of work that no labor union con-

'trois and meals thatt noFood. Board regulates.
sprawled-out windrow. If you are flot toa slow, seven
acres' of good oats is ail you will shock ln a day.
That cool daxnp morning, with the boss and bis gang
pulling up big stones by a wlndlass on a huge truck,
and the -Government tractor snorting its way acrose
a long fleld'plowing for falI wheat, it seemed ta ma
I couid bave shocked that whole 16-acre field by sun-
clown.

But lu bial! an haur 1 was soaked to the last

stitch, ail but the shoulders. 1 rolled rny overalîs
aboya my knees and went at it 'Highlander style. Myý
socks were soakad. I pulled them off. By noon,
going barefoot lu a pair of new boots, I had a bat-
tery of blisters on miy feet. In the aiternoon the

bindar went again, the stubble crackled and the

fieid was bot. Miles ta walk. Thousands of sheaveli

te lug. But clown yonder at the far eud oa! the field

and hall aloug ona side vas the twisat af a glorious,
crash boru lu the sprlng of a bill, hauuted by a

pair of cranes and tralling away somaewbere ta the
Nottavasaga. That crack I would have blessed ln

seven ia.uguageB, yes, zeveuty times seven. Seven

Urnes a torenoon It tound me dovu on my flats guz-
zling up the. runnlng water. Ini the shade of a clump
maple, dovu iu the gorge ummaug the vater-cree;s and

the wld raspberrles, out yonder by the jog viiere the

creek scooted under a pole into a cow pasture, agalu

lu some otber field just beyoud the. bridge viiere the

water raced over a patch of stones, stili agalu back

by tha wagon fard, or out ln the lana viiere 1h be-

came a mare th-read lu a baby canyon, best af ail, a%

1 fouud out back by the main-lane bridge ah the. foot

af a clump of cedars, viiere the cool rivuilet raced

along the. edge af the. bull forhy rode from the spring

that started 1h tram noviiere-at ail tUrn aud places

I madle 1h the second joy in life ta guzzle that creek.

And wheuever 1 got ta a field viiere the crash was

absent snd the. water pail vas theoanlY wRY I fait
lanesome.

I sbocked three days an sud. Thien 1 was glad to

go hauling-vbeah, barley and as. Tbree teams;
i.l.ao n ho h barn. the

Býy AUGUSTUS BRIDLE
-nlng ha
toth and calculated thnt 1 was vîthini sight ai two mil-
eý- o t lion Scotch breakfasts. The £armar wh vhoma I bad
,, the engaged for as long as ha could endura me at the
ook his prica had 54 acres ai oats, vhich voxild probably

bt on 're daverage 45 bushels ta, the acre. The price that morn-
l ng vas a dollar a bushel. Oats had neyer beau so

aten dar iu the memory of man. Qats had climb.ed ta
Ith the tha pinnacle vich soe farmuers years ago said

~e. wheat neyer wauld regan-the dollar mark. Oats
at three cents a pouad lu the raw. If a horse gets
four quarts thrse Urnes a day ha gets away wlth 38
cents worth af oats. Do you wonder that your cart-
&ge man charges you more for moving? Or that
your roll.d oats carton la bulgad iu tha pric. snd

Mig is srunkeu iu the contents?

it, and And hers vere millions ai Scotch breakfasts.

do are Dovu yonder lu the city were hait a million pao-

ilaut by pe
At leaat half of hee hall million muet reaord

sud craam and bacon as a luxurious break-,
inder lu the lane vere twonty cattle. Rum-
Lhraugh a nearby oat field vere thirty hogs.
ner vas tee buzy ta spend Urne findlng the
the fonce through which they had wrigglad.
,enta-a-pouud-on-the-haot hags were break-
on dollar-a-bushel eas. And the. oid dog
mn nôtiffl them. The hozs on t farm
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