PREFACE e

THE brief essays in this book were written for the Toronto
Globe and Farmer's Advocate. As they deal with all kinds of
farm work at different seasons oi the year they have been
cast into the form of a journal in order to give the volume
some degree of continuity. The man who wishes to learn the
human side of farming may find something to interest him,
but the man who consults these pages for scientific information
does so at his peril.

In order to suggest the scope of the essays and outline the
experiences on which they were based I offer the following
letter which was published in the Globe shortly after the
outbreak of the war. After this has been digested thoughtfully
the reader may wander through the pages of the book just as
he might wander over the farm if he wished to learn something
about country life.

ExFrip, Aug. 20.—This morning, while thinking about one
of the serious problems now pressing for solution, I was moved
to take stock of my business as a farmer, and the result
surprised me. Feeling that what I found may have some
bearing on the solution of the problem I had in mind, I am
going to set forth some personal matters, in the hope that
they may be helpful to others.

Five years ago I landed on this farm with no assets but a
love of nature, a sense of humour, and a deep-rooted conviction
that because I had been born and brought up on a farm I
couid make a living for myself and family from the land.
When I took stock to-day I found that I have on hand enough
produce to keep man and beast in perfect comfort for at least
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