s too busy farming. But until farming becomes &
business it will never occupy the place it should in
the trade and the life and the overseas credit of this
country. Modern business has outgrown the average
farmer. In spite of that the amount of capital in-
vested in farms and farming exceeds by several mil-
lion the amount invested in any other industry.
Farming is one of the big interests. It is the biggest
interest we have. And why not? The ultimate
source of all wealth is the land, the mine, and the
sea. And we have more land than we have water
available for cultivation. Our farms are greater in
extent than our fisheries.
becomes the farm of to-morrow. Yet we are allow-
ing the farm to slip back from its own first place
in Canadian exports and the doctors of true progress
would have us believe that if we are to bulge our
exports commensurate with our national importance
we must do it with commodities more valuable per
bulk than wheat and cattle and fruit.

; Well, farming is not merely a case for exports and

experts. It’s a matter fer business.

F course, there are all kinds of farmers; the man
who inherits a mortgage; the man who puts a
few thousand dollars into a town-side farm and runs
it as a sideline; the nabob who sinks a large for-
tune in a tract of land which he improves into a piece
of landscape to entertain his friends and loses more
in a year than the average farmer can make in a
lifetime; the man who uses a farm as a convenient
centre of operations for buying and selling stock;
the man who buys a farm just to sell it again—and
the man who takes a farm as payment of a mort-
gage. But did you ever. hear of any town man in-
vesting money in a farm on the same principle that
he would invest in a corner lot of a mine? Did you
ever meet a man who paid as much respect to a hun-
dred acres of land that produced wealth every year
by adding to the world’s eatables and wearables as
he would to a corner lot downtown that runs into
more money every year because a thousand people
pay car fares every day to do business around that
corner? :
The fact is that the townman has no use for the
farm as an investment. In spite of the good prices
of the past fifteen years and the fat prices of war
he regards the farm as a place where a man is sure
to lose money unless he has the experience of a
farmer in spending it. All the average townsman
- knows about a farm is geeing it from a motor-car or
spending a courle of weeks,on a farm when he had
nowhere else to go. Though in every town and city
of eastern Cafada there are scores and hundreds of
men who were brought up on the farm and never

" tate towards farming. The town and the farm are
divided by a great gulf. The farmer knows the town
‘because it is his market. The townman hates the
farm because he believes the farmer of to-day is a

prices, and the farmer of yesterday was a man who
barely grubbed a living.

There are prairie farmers who spend their win-
ters at the Royal Alexandra Hotel in Winnipeg.

zen of Winnipeg knows about the prairie farm. The
average Manitoba farmer could get along as well at

knows as much about the wheat pit as any member
of the Grain Exchange. There are farmers in On-
‘tario who know as much about common business as
they do about the farm. There are others who prac-
tise business on their farms and know exactly why
an acre anywhere in the vicinity between Oakville
and Niagara is worth a thousand dollars in produc-
tion, and why an acre not too far from Weston, Ont.,
might have been worth $500 the other day as a
gpeculation. There are general purpose farmers
born on the farm who make the farm balance itself
in the ledger down to the cost of a Wiré nail.

But all such businesslike farmers aré thé notable
exception. And it is the whole essence of farming
as it has been and still is that they should not be-
come the rule unless there comes a revolution in the
business of farming. ° :

 Farming, however, is a business. The man who in-
herited o mortgage is engagéd in a business demand-
ing as much financial treatment as a trust company.
‘But he keeps away from that side of it. He goes on
v ro‘tatin'g;trops, raising cattley improving the varieties
~ of his wheat and the breeds of his hogs, specializing

And the forest of to-day
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in machinery that saves labor and costs money, and
because a good percentage of his living comes di-
rectly from the land he keeps no books.

Until farms are operated on a direct profit and loss

_basis, farming will never be popular. Why is it that

nine-tenths of our farmers had to be born on farms?
Why should men drift away in thousands from the
farm and spend money, educating themselves for
business or professional life, or go directly into in-
dustrial life, when it’s only once in a blue moon that
we hear of a man born in town who becomes a
farmer? The man I worked for this summer was
the only farmer I ever knew at first hand who was
not born on a farm. He was the son of an English
Church clergyman. But he always had a

desire for the adventure of farming. He is \

an enthusiast who makeg money as a farm-

er, and as a rule never joins in the chorus ’

of croaking that comes so easily from the
average farm community. He operates his Vel
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Just as I write this comes a letter from a man in
Oshawa, Ont., saying, “I am now back to the land,
having bought an acre and a little ranch house here
a month ago to-morrow. My wife and I had planned
to endeavor to make a living and a competence on a
home in a garden, and after ghe died early in the
vear I determined to follow out our mutual plan. So
here I am working hard with my rabbits, poultry and
garden, and from present indications will be able to
exist until my first crop comes in. It is delightful
work, and I believe this plan of a little land for a liv-
ing will help solve some gerious economic problems.”

That man used to be for years an editor in Toronto.
His acre of land is not a farm. He does not expect
it to get him a living; only to
help solve his economic . prob-

e, lems. He would go all to pieces
/" on a real farm, because the work
of farming is altogether different
from anything he ever knew.
\ An acre igs only an expanded

.
-
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hundred acres, one-half of which was orig-
inally owned by a man who had eight sons.
All trese song hated the farm on which

|
'3

™= back yard to be worked mainly
by hard labor. A farm is a big

/

admit it unless the talk at the club seems to gravi- -

member of a great combine to hold him up for high _

These men know more about the town than the citi-

a town business as he does on the land. He often

town is an old one.

they were born. They left it. One became
a Christian Scientist; one went into chem-
istry, of which he is now professor in To-
ronto; the rest drifted into other
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businesses, some of them into real l
/4

{
N '
)

estate. The youngest, who seemed
to be finally entitled to the Ontario
farm, wrote to his father from out
‘West:

“Please sell the old farm for what-
ever you can get. I don’t want it.”

Here were eight men who broke
away from one Ontario hundred

I know somethiné.about soils, and grain and

fruit and cattle and hogs and machinery—and

a little about religion, education and politics,

but I never was cut out for a business manager.
»

acres to go into something else. Where is the town
family of eight or even less, of whom even one boy
has broken away to become a farmer?

HERE must be a reason ‘'why men who were not

born on the farm seldom or never become farm-
ers. There are two. One is the lure of the town,
and the crowd. The other is the fact that farming
is recognized as having too much hard horse work
for all the morey there is in it. The lure of .he
It has come to most countries,
England, France, Germany, the United States—and
Canada—have all discovered that in order to boost
national business the town must be built up. Labor
is found to be wore productive in places where labor
is most concentrated among raw materials of indus-
try. The idea of a hundred acres for one man and
his hired help has been abandoned. Men do not
want land, They want wages, and the crowd. 'The
wages of industry are bigger than those of the farm,
because” industries are run on business principles.-

. & -
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/ thing requiring costly machin-
ery, horses, wagons, cattle, hogs
and barns. There is more differ-
ence between a farm and a fru-
gal acre than there is between
the acre and the back yard.
The farm takes a man clean into
another world. The change is
one that no townsman will face
because it is go devilishly un-
familiar.

ND one big reason why the
farm does not lure men to
it is because farming is not a
business. Living is  better,
wages lower. - Life is more iso-
lated, and in most cases more
strenuous. The profits of this
farm in normal times do not
compete with the profits from
business.

And until farming becomes a
business this handicap will al-
ways keep it unpopular.
farming becomes a real Lusi-
ness it will pay dividends on
capital equal to those paid in
any other average business;
wages to compete with the best
average wages under any scale
of a union; a better living to
offset the comparative isolation;
hours no longer than in the fac-
tory; a winter of comparative
ease to balance a summer of hard work.

The farm is too important a part of any nation’s

life to be kept in the category of things not run as

a business. Canada will be a more prosperous coun-

try with a higher average of well-being when a re-

turn comes to the land; when baeck-to-the-land is
not 'a mere exodus of townspeople to suburban
acres, or of mabobs to money-losing show farms;
when the farmer is no longer regarded as a Rube—
who in turn loeks upon the town-man as a ridicul-
ous and parasitic greenhorn; when labor will go to
the land because it pays, and when capital will hunt
for investment in farm properties.

The town and the country must forget their differ-
ences and work together for the good of all. The
farmer should not require to be organized as a class
or a political party. His interests are everybody’s.
It he fails, none of us can long succeed. A nation
that depletes the farms and imports food for the sake
of building up big industries is on the wrong eco-
nomic track. And when .farming becomes a real
business, no nation that is worth while will neglect
its farms for the sake of building up its other indus-
tries. Farming is not an act of Providence, or a

curse of inheritance. It is a manufacturing industry.

It calls for as much brains and science and organiz-
ing enthusiasm as any other industry and more than
most. And when brains and labor and capital turn
to the land, the true source of all national wealth
and individual well-being, we shall all be better off.
That will not be until the man who manages a farm
has been trained in business; till'the education given
lo farmers at the agﬁcultq}al colleges has for one of
its biggest items farm management.

When



