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This Wonderful, Beautiful a;ﬁd lnterestingvta;th‘!; i

What Are We Here For—If Not To Enjoy Every Possible Fine Experience and Adventure >—By David Gragson

Why sk with men your hard-wun geld? cheerfully spri.gs up to wild yellow mostard and tree, in & small orc hard one comes to know familiarly

N:I" arain mk i~ Brether Dust dandelion and pigweed, and wi'l be productive and every tree as hie knows his friends, Stop at the straw-

The Corln baditeiie u'm‘.mu - P beautiful in spite of you. . berry bed, consider the grape trellises, feel himself

Ner can you omter upon the full satisfaction of opening the door of the warm, dark stable a Wl listen-

T is astonishing how many people there are piece Ing to the welcoming whicker of his horses, or visit-

l cities and towns who have a secret 3 ing his sows, his pigs, his sheep, his hens, or sc many
t back inte quiet country places, ness. of them as he may have.

of the soll of the earth, and to cultivate 2 So much of the best in the world seems to have

it appears &8 & troublesome malad;

ly b come fragrant out of flelds, gardens and hillsides.
and will be reliéved by a whirl er t

roads, by a glimpse of the hills, or &
but 1 ™ the homesickness ls
and will be quieted by no hasty visits.
sctually go home.

I bave had, in years, many
friends asking sbout life in the eou:
Jonger | remain here, the more { know
less able | am to answer them-—at
is as though one should come
trying ™ or, *

Where Life is Fullest and Freest.

Of all places in the world where lfe can be lived
fo its fullest and froest, w ere it dan be

greatest variety and
there s none to
try town.

who have ne
What do they

small,  Drudgery.

moter and trokl
the gasoline

- many

work, could have

acres (o peach
the hills at o
the field mice

infert
bas boen growh
with lusects and
fare, which can
It Is somethin,
implacability of
Bever vails long
for planting, &
Westing.  You
aad good-—you
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So many truths spoken by the Master Poet come to

us exhaling the odors of the open country. His

stories were 50 often of sowers, husbandmen, herds-

men; his similes and illustrations so often dealt with

of the fields. “Con-

they grow.” It was on a hill-

ride that he preached his greatest sermon, and when

in the last ¥ he sought a place to meet his God,

0 it to & garden? A carpenter, you

of thix one may be sure: there were

gardens and flelds all about; he knew gardens, and

cattle, and the simple processes of the land; he must
bave worked in a garden and loved it well

Farm Made Luxuries,

A country lifo rather spoils one for the se-calied
luxuries. A farmer may, indeed, have a amall cash
income, but at least he eats it the first table. He
may have the sweetest of the milk-—there are thou-
sands, perhaps millions, of men and women in Am-
erica who have never In their lives tasted really
sweet milk—and the freshest of eggs, and the rip-
est of fruit. On» does not kncw how good straw-
herries or raspberries are when picked before break-
fast, and eaten with the dew still on them. And

meet wark and sweat for what he gets, he
may bave all these things in  almost unmeasu ed
“owance, and without a thought of what they cost.

A man from the country is often mede ucomfort- -
able, upon \'riting the city, to find two ears of sweet
corn served for twenty or thirty cents, or 1 dish of
rispherries at twenty-five or forty, and neither, even
ai their best, equal in quality to those he way have
fiesh from the garden every day. One need say this
in no boastful spirit, but as a simple statement of
the fact; for fruits sent o the eity are nearly always
picked before they are fully ripe, and lose that last
perfection of avor which the sun and the apen air
impart; and both fruits and vegetables, as well as
milk and eggs, suffer more than most people think
I~ m handiing and shipment. These things ean be
set down as ome of the make-weights against the

Hiar presentation of the farmer's life as a hard
one.

Vicissitude is Not Monotony.
One of the greatest curses of mill or factory work,
and with much city work of all kinds, is

is, indeed, momotonous wok, but rarely monotony.
No task continues very long:; everything changes in-
finitely with the sessons. .
tive but creative. Nature hates momotony, is ever
and restiess, up a storm te drive

tise haymakers {rom their hurried work in the fleids,
sends rain to stop the plowing, or a frost to hurry
the apple harvest. Everything is full of adventure
and vicissitude! A man who has been a farmer for
two hours at the mowing, must suddely turn black-
smith, when his machine breaks down, and tinker
w oorench und hammer; and later in the day he
hscomes dairyman, farrier, harness-maker, merchant.
No kind of wheat but s grist to his mill, no know-
ledge that he cannot use! “And whe is freer to be a
citizen than he? Freer to take his part (a town
meeting and serve his state in some of the inmemenr
able small o::u Wwhich form the solid blocks of

eath our "
What makes any work interesting is the fact that
. (Continued on page 13.)
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