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\V(! rodo about ovtn* the farm with i\n\

COlU'tcOUH .Sll|)('l'illtlll(l<'llt <>r OIHl of Uio

<livisi(iiis. Tlic ail- ol' !ic Si'i)tciiil)('i'

iiKiniiii;;' was clcai' aiul keen. It liail

hccii cold ciioii^li (liii'iny llii- provioiis

iiiji'lit lo make a (luai'tt'i- of aii incli of

ice. Hut tlicrc was life and y'x'^ttv in t'v-

• •ry hrcatli; plciity of ozone, oi' wliatevor

lliat iiiystcrioiis siihstancc may !)(> which
makes men and horses hapjiy and live-

ly 'vhcu tiicy inhale it. The hhu^ sky
sijaiineda cloudless arch above us. lucre
was not a feiu'c uor a hill to break tlie

])rairie leveh Southward we could see

the timber-line of the Maple Kiver, but
on the north the lioi-izou was smooth and
unbroken—a slender rimof ciU'th meetiuy
the sky. Tlu> reil barns and white houses
of the divisions stood out hiyh and dis-

tinct. There were broad stretches of the

yolden-brown j^rass of the yet unbvoken
])rairies. vast liehls of |)alo yellow stubble

from which the harvest hud already been
<>athei'ed. and liero and there (ields in

which the shocks wore still Htandin<>'. and
thesteani-thr(>sher,Hio».sY)V(/H horreiuUini,

/iifoniii'. iiKji'iLs. devoured the remnant
of tile wheat.

•Till' liy-wlicil wiili 11 iiu'lliiw niiinmii' tufiu'd,

Wliilc cvi'i' risiiii; on its invstic .•itiiii',

III llic dim iiiilit IVoin .<i't'iot cliiiiiihi'i's lionir,

The >iv:\\\ of li;ii'V('St, si'vcri'd Irom tlio I'lnn,

("liiiilpi'd iiiid I'cU oMT ill till' •iiiiuUy air."

A little way oil' we sa\s iiy line of

teams pushing- slowly aero. ,m> bouiid-

less plain. Tiiey were jilou^i'liinj^'. It

was a very dillerent sij^-ht from that

])lous'hin<>' which we have seen in the

steep lu^lds of New En<i'land, where John-
ny steers the old horse carefully ah^ny
the hill-sides, and the old man guides the
])lou<>h as best he can through the stony
f^round: different, also, from that ploujTjh-

in<i' wdiich Ro.sa Boidieur has painted so

Avonderfully in liei* picture at the Lux-
embourg, in which the French ])easant

drives his four-in-hand of mi<ihty oxen,

butting their way through the misty
morning air. Here on this Western
farm there were twelve sulky ploughs,

each drawn by four nniles, moving stead-

ily along a two-mile furrow. The shin-

ing bladi's cut smoothly into the sod, and
left a. rich black wake of A'irgin earth be-

hind them. As Me looked out over the

great plain, and slowly took in the ex-

tent, the fertility, the ease of cultivation,

Avc echoed the local brag: "This is a big

country, and don't you forget it!"

" Yes," said Gad, " that is the trouble:

it's too big. I can't get it on canvas. .\

man miiilit as well ti'v to jiaint a dead
calm ill mid-ocean."
We spent an evening in the comfort

able home of one of the superintendents,

and iieard him explain the system of book

keeping. Every man is engaged by con-

tract, foracertain time, todocertain work,

I'orcertain wagi'S. He receives his money
on i)ri'sejitiiig to the cashier a time check
certifying the amount and Jiatur(^ of his

laboi'. The average ])rice paid lo lianils

is ."isis a. month and board. In harvest

they get ><'i 2ii u day. A record is kept

by the foreman of the amount of wheat
turned out by each thresher, by the driver

of each wagon of the amount ot wheat
loaded by him, and by the receiver at the

elevator of the amount of wheat brought
in by each team. All the farm machinery
and the provisions are bought at lirst hands
for Avholesale ])rices. Mules aiul horses

are bought in St. Louis. Wheat is not

stacked or stored, but sliii)ped tt) market
as rai)idly as jxissible. Everything is regu-

lated by an exact system, and this is what
makes the farms a success.

Brains and energy in the man who con-

trols them and in those whom he choo.ses

as his sul)ordinate oiIic;u's— this is the se-

cret of the enormous ])rolits which have
been made on the I)alryni]de farms. The
cost of raising the lirst crop is about ^11

an acre; each subsecpiejit crop costs JJ^S.

The averag(> yield for this year was about
nineteen bushels to the acre. This could

be st)ld at Fargo on (.)ctol)er 1 for SO cents

a bushel. A brief calculation will give

y(m f^4 20 i)er acre profit on the new land,

and $7 20 for all the rest; or, say, .^130,000

gain on one crop. These figures I believe

to be too small, rather than too large.

But does this large farming pay for the

country i It absorbs great tracts of land,

and kee])S out smaller farmers. It om-
ploys ti'amps, who vanish when the har-

vest is over, instead of increasing the per-

manent poi)ulation. It exhau.sts the land.

The cultivation is very shallow. There
is no rotation of crops. Everything is

taken from the gromid ; nothing is return-

ed tf) it. Even the straw is burned. The
result of this is that the average crop from
any given acre grows smallei' every year,

and it is sim])ly a question of time iinder

the ])resent system how long it will take

to exhaust the land.

A great numy lies have been told about

N


