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How’s That?

By Peter McArthur.

I have to thank F. M. Clement, B. S. A., for
a kindness he had no thought of doing me. By
a chance question he recast all my ideas of farm

work. He flung two words at me over his shoulder,
and instantly my ideas shifted, like the bits of
colored glass in a kaleidoscope when you shake
the tube. He had come over from Dutton to
show me how to handle that orchard I have been
talking about, and, to begin with, he pruned a
tree. While at work, he explained just why he
remosed one hranch and snared another, and told

me just what 1 should have in mind when pruning
a tree. Qf this part of my experience 1 shall
hare nothing to say, for you can get such in-
structions as he gave in the bualletins or in ““Tha
Farmer's Advoeaie.”’ IFrom time to time T asked
questions, and triecd to ficure ont just how much
hard work | would have to do to gt results, 1
was also ficuring how much of the work 1 could
gel out of doinz without Peine conceht But he
finally cowm It his task, so that cvery branch
was swinginge [ree and open to the sunlicht. Then
he clinmibed down and looked at his wors. I was
standing bhehind him, Suddenty he ashed, with a
backward turn of his head :

‘“ [Tow's that 27’

There you have the guestion that startled me.
Simple cenotgh, isn't it ? ‘ihere doesn’'t siem o

be much to it, but wait.

1t has he 'n my privilege to stand heside a preat

artist while he drew aside the curtain from  his
picture, and then to have him fling the same ques
tion at me:

“ How's that ?”’

It has also been my privilege to have poct
whom the world acclaims as great, precit £ e it
poems to me, and then ash

“ How's that ?"’

To have the same question Mung ot e in thy
orchard was something of o hock, F¥ur 1 oeom e
and the tone were the sanie | dized £ o
more I had been asked to jirs on son
which a man had expressed hi ol I't
question suddenly elevated \\'(.l.'}-\ | v form
expression worthy to rank with the creat
Ever since I have been able to see pos ihilit
work—rere work, It is something that o«
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can engage in as a man, and not
drudge.
‘“ How’s that ?"”’

simply as a

* * *

Now the cat is out of the bag. I have let
you see that 1 do not like work, and never have.
But I am neither humiliated nor ashamed. Why
should I like work ? 1 have seen it in almost all

its forms, and have practiced it in a few. Almost
everywhere it is slavish and sordid. 1 have se:n
it in the sweat-shops of the big cities, in the

factories of the New Iingland States, the mills of
the South, and of England, and on the Canadian
farms. Always it was wearing, soul-stifling, de-
grading. Men, women and children—little chil-
dren—were being ground to ecxtinction by work.
They became old before their time, broken-spirited,
deformed. Work is a hideous monster, demanding
all we can give of youth and strength and vital-
ity, and giving in return only a starved and
meagre living. Seeing work in this way, I learned

to hate it. It has ‘‘ the primal, eldest curse on
it.™ It is slavery of the cruellest kind, and
makes slaves of men even where they are their

own masters. Do you wonder that I turned to
the arts ? The arts are joyous, exultant. They
enable a man to express himself, and we all hunger
for self-expression. The greatest tragedy in the
world is to be misunderstood, and we are all mis-
understood. The artist makes himself understood
—at least, to a select few—but the worker usually
dies
“With all his sweetness in him.”’

But here was a worker who expressed hims:1f
by an ordinary piece of farm work. He had laid
creative hands on a tree, and it would take form
as a picture might under the brush of an artist,
or a song on the lips of a poct. He had put into
it his conception of what it should be. In that
way he_gave expression to his own soul, and was
willing that the world should look and see. He
had enjoyed the task because he had a definite
purpose and knew just what he was doing. He
got the effcct he was after, just as an artist
might when working under the stimulus of an
urgent inspiration. T looked with new-found ad-
miration, and now the tree has a new meaning to
me. I feel that he has revealed to me something
of himself, just as did the artists and the poets.

How’s that ?

* * *

Since getting this little flash of light, farm
work has looked very good. Iarming is a great
art, and the artist works with life, rather than
with pigments or words. He gets his effects by
working in accord with Nature. Surely that is
greater than merely imitating Nature, or describ-
ing it. And, though I look at farming in this
way, I do not regard it any the less as a science
or as a money-making proposition. In fact, it
should be all the more scientific and profitable by
making it artistic. The art puts the joy into
it and elevates it above mere drudgery. Mark
Twain said that ‘‘ Play is work that man enjoys,”’
and I see no reason why many kinds of farm work
should not have the charm of play. If we could
only go at it in that way, we would accomplish
more, and life would be more worth living.

Of course, T quite realize that I am only a be-

g'aner at real farming, and that 1 should remem-
ber the test “Tet not him that girdeth on his
harness boast himself as he that putteth it off.”
There is a job of ditching to do that it will he
hard to make jovous, but never mind. 1 have at
le.st seen that farm work can be made fine and
(nnobling, instead of heing a cordid dfudgery, and
that is worth while, ¢ven though T v have to
write a porm to express what T mean, instead of
cultivating a field <o that it will tell what [ want
to say as clearly a< would the verses, I know
that a true farmer who was master of the jpossi-
hilities of the art be practices cotl'l do it, and
for that reason 1 shall have o hizher respect for
farming. I may not he able to do it myseld hat
my failure will not prove that T am wrong It
will only nrove thet T cannot do the work as it
shonld he done. Perhiins 1 have heen bating wor
too long 1o take it in the richt shivit, even after
I have discoveresd ifs nossibilities, But Lprowing
what T do, T shall in nture have nothine hoat pity
for the nman who caon male of farm work nothinr
hetier than a dreary ronnd of grindine work, and
I am afraid T shall hate Tittle respect  for the
vorme rean who o etarts at the nresent thimme if he
(T v into a «la o ITe has o chanee that his
fathor neses had to ma'e his life worth  while.
In the wmeantiee, T am goine at form work with
thee feelinge that it s a grealt art. in which a man
can 'ndoeniocment and  <elf-expre<sion, and  if 1
P that 1 aon wrone, T shall not he afraid to tell
and to shonlder the Lilame But if T find
thir there is bhoth joy and profit in it, T <hall
o niy myorroner lanteh at von who think
e ahsned I have mnech to eet
et | 1 not fail to rab it in if 1 et
Lo
! hace takem charee of 1the orchard
! denees are habpening I do nom
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remember that any of my friends ever took up
such work, but now that I have started, 1 am
not going to be lonely. A friend in New York
has written that -he has bought an orchard of
5,000 trees in Virginia. In all the years that |
knew him, he neier once spoke of orchards, but
some sudden impulse caught him, and he has gone
into the business on a fairly large scale. It will
be interesting to see how he gets along with it,
for he has lived in Boston and New York all his
life, and his orchard is being worked for him by
a local manager. It is not likcly that he can go
to see it more than once a year, and then for
only a week or so. Unless that local manager is
a wonder, things will be likely to get into a
tangle. Already he has been fined on the com-
plaint of a ncighbor because of the language he
used while trying to cultivate the orchard with a
balky mule. But that is only one co-incidence.
On the day before Mr. Clement came to instruct
me, I got a letter from an old friend from whom I
had not heard for over twenty yecars. He is now
in British Columbia managing an orchard of one
hundred and twenty-five acres, and twelve acres of
his own. Last year he planted ten thousand
trees, and has fiftcen men working under him. All
this makes my sixtyv-two trees look trifling, but
[ have all that 1 care to deal with. But if T get
anv showing of apples, I am going to issue a
challenge to those two fellows to produce some-
thing that can equal our Ontario apples. I shall
offer to exchange boxes of apples with them, so as
to get an idea of how ours compare with those of

Virginia and British Columbia. I may not he
dealing with trees in the thousands, but 1 \\'ill(
back our Ontario Spies against anything they =

can produce. On the whole, T am looking forward
to having some fun with that orchard.

Have Gone Back to the Farm.

Editor ** The Farmer's Advocate ' :

Wonderful, but true! In a certain city news-
paper the other day there appeared the informa-
tion, under the heading of ‘‘ Local News,”” that a
couple who had been living in that city for a year
had, much to the regret of their many friends and
acquaintances, ‘‘ gone back to live on the farm.”
No further particulars were given. 1i the signs of
the times are not very badly interpreted, it is
more than likely, as the weeks and months roll
by, that similar notices of this description will
appear more and more frequently.

In view of the rush to the cities of people from
the country, which has been such a marked char-
acteristic of recent years, the latter statement
may appear at first sight to be almost an absurd
one. But is it ? We do not know, of course,
the reasons which led the couple referred to to go
back to the farm, and it may be that circum-
stances forced them to do so against their inclina-
tions. Yet, on the other hand, we nave had oD-
portunities of talking with people who have left
their farms to go and live in cities, and it is sur-
prising to find how many of them would gladly go
back to their farms and their country life if it
were possible for them to do so. Those who
would do so have had experience of both city and

country life ; the ““ gilt has worn off the ginger-
bhread 7 of both ; they can clearly see the advan-
tages and disadvantaces of both ; the so-called
caietics of the c¢ity have been tasted, as well as
the so-calied peace and quict of the country; and
vt the decision of these excellent judres is that
they wounld, if they could, co back to the farm.
“o far as we have been able to judge, the
first consideration in the<e pronle’s minds which
leads them to this desi<ion is that of which we
hear so much nowaday and with very good rea-
son-—-the high cost of living. To those who have
heen acctistomed to no stint of hatter, cees, milk, -
poaltry, veeetahles, and othier Tarm prrodiace, \\‘i”‘\
the great additional valiue of their all Leing L"“U‘l\/
and all bheing iresh; the difference in having to pay
for these, as the exiression i<, ““throuch the
nose,”” in money, and somcetimes, it must he said,
also in quality, is simply apoalling. On the one
hand, to mention a small mafter, but one which
is indicative of the rest, 1o he able to go out and
pick as much fresh parsley as vou want ;  and,
on the other, to have to payv five cenls for a very
smali and often faded bunch, hrines home very
auichly fo those who have lived on farmms the dif-
frrence in the cost of livine, \nd if we care to
look ot this matter from a dierent viewpoint,
the fact that prices are <o hich for all farm ]'l"“ll'
nee, puts farmine as a profe-sion—ior profession

it is for those who wish to succeed in it—in quite

a ditfferent position to that in which it was only
a few short vears aco The reople who have
come to the city to live are, many of them, those
who went through the stress, labor and drudg-
eryoof the times when prices were hut half, and in
many cases less than half, of those of to-day. 1t
i little wonder that thev would go bhack to the
farm if thev coaid, and that thev are astonished
ot the voung man of the cities heine content  to
<lave on, often at pitifol wages, and  with long
ho when they conld learn to become farmers,




