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T WAS a farm honse of the colonial
time, bullt before the architects
were about. It was broand ut the
bottom, but broader at the top,
with eaves where the swallows
could nest In communa! foree. And
the enves reached down so low (o
the ground that I have myself
ridden off the rear slope from the
big chimney and dashed into a
gnowdrift—and none the worse for
it. There were snow piles in thosa
days! Almost to the eaves them-
selves! And under those enves—

God bless them !—there were warm beavts; and
théere were also doughnuts In huge piles, and
pumpkin pies In rows; and thers were other com-
forts, for no one had then discovered bacterin, and
we were In ne danger from eating good food.
When we got cold ountdoors we could go inside

ond be warmed Internally. The house was painted
red, for that was the warm color, like the fire in
the chimney, and 1 know no other reason why all
old-time farm houses were of that color. Only
the front waos white, and there were green blinds—

I think it was the fashion, and the time never
wus when anyone would he out of fashlion—Iin-
novators and radieals excepted.  Fashlon, you
must know, I8 simply doing what others do, and
not bothering your head about It, and bhelleving
what others belleve, with Just ns little trouble
1o yourself. It Is a beputiful way of keeplng us
all atike, for what might come of It if no two ever
did the same thing, or belleved the same thing,
or wore the same cont, or, for that matter, loved
the same person? The old-thne people hnd a ren-
son for the catechism. 1t was a good one, It kepi
them  alt togerher, like o reghnent,  Nowadays
there are some who would even throw anway the
dictlonary and spell the Lord knows how—just as
each one pleases.

Over the double door reached the big arms of a
great butternut. Do youn know there 18 no tree In
ill the world so homeful as a butternut? Its arms
nre like thoge of u father, and It has not a stingy
tralt about it, Then you should lie, as I have, in
September, and hear of a night the nuts falllng
off, one, or two, or three at a time on the roof.
Rat, tat, tat, until our dreams were full of the
Joys of the morning; or, for that matter, even of
the puddings, which should come of it when the
meats were enough to fill a blg bowl. Yes, indeed!
n butternut pudding, with a plenty of clder, Is
good even In dreamland. To the back of the house
was an orchard, where Spitzenbergs and Mearmaing
gréew.  Some of the trees leaned so that we could
walk vp them, and sit with the birds. I, when u
boy, knew a robin so well that she bullt her nest
within five feet of me, while T whistled and talked
to her, To the slde of the orchard stood a fine
grove of basswood, In which were fifty hives of
bees, In two lopg houses—two rows In each house,
There is nothilng so wonderful in the world as an
apple orchard In blossom. It I8 fit for worship.
The trees ure friendly and hearty. Thelr arms
cometlow down to the ground, as if reaching after
us, Whnt wealth of blossom! There I8 no BUgEes-
tion of niggardiiness. Ab, even now T see the
old grandmother In her chalr, when the petals
citme down In a great shower and lald lovingly on
her white halr. And the blessed mother beside
her nlsn, Nature loved them. There was a sweer
fitness, and when we boys came to thelr side amnd
brouglt the ripest Pearmaing and Lady Sweets,
and otherwise Identitled them with the fraflt,
It was eut of our hearts. But how shall I ever
get to New Year's at this rate, for I 2in not vet
half aronnd the house, and my soul will not let
me hurry on., To see things and hear things when
they happen Is well enough ; but, ah, to have them
in one's self and be ablé to call them out of the
memory, that 18 worth the while. "Tis better than
any phomograph, 2

There wus un offset In the turf, just beyond
the harvest pear: and this was where the little
mwother had her pinks, and popples, and hachelor
buttons, and clunamon roses, and fohnnle-jump-
ups. It was a place of marvelous beauty, and of
marvelons work—of that I can testify. But It
was deliclous In the early morning, before the day
was on n gridiron—and agaln after sundown, Yoy
thould have scen the little mother and Granny
Willlams, or some other one, golng about this
treasure lsland In the midst of the world, “Ah,
this!™ and “Ah, that!™ *It smells lke a fresh
youmg babe” sald Graony Willams" “Indeed,”
gald the MHttle mother, “but T had not thought of
that; but, as likely as not, for It has p soft pinkish
yellow eolor.” Then she would souff at It, lke
eny profesaor examining a new chemical mixture,
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All the time she was gathering In her apron snonld It all be shut vp In books?' “It is so"

dropped rose lenves and poppy leaves to press be-
tween the leaves of the big Bible,

A little down the slope lay the vegetable garden
of my father, full of long, narrow heds, all turnad
over each year by the spade and the spine. Oh,
Lord! but yet I bave the memory of It In my back.
Why had they not thought of gardens to be fur
rowed by horsepower? But they had not. I think
because they were yet too full of Old England.
and a Yonkee was, after all, the most Imitative
creature In the world. He shook his fist, and
wagged his tongue ke the great bell at Moscow
at the world Englishman, but for all that he was
himself Hnglish, both in his stomach and in his
bead. He not only spaded hls gardens, but he
took his spuff Nke an Englishman, and he bullt
his fence after an Hnglish pattern. What else
could explain why he had so many lttle yards
about our house, and bullt our house close down
by the rond? As If we were crowded Into a little
Island, apnd had not room enough te turn around
In. We are more Independent now, and really
are getting some notions of our own. But then
our house stood only a stone's throw from the
highway, and there was a lttle box of a yard In
front, and this waos full of locust trees and honey-
suckles, and there at night the honey moths would
come and play high-gpy in the blissoms. George
I, eur gremt gray cat, would sit down to look
fit one that ecame too nepr—for what was 1t?7—a
bird or a butterfiy? And lke all of us, he was
@ bit of a naturalist. He lHked very much to clussl-
fy the world, but never hesitated to put the chole-
est spacimens In his stomach, which 18, I see, the
way with other sclentists, They will eat a
megalothoporoid as quick ns a plg.

But you should hiave seen the “sturtlons.” as they
grew In rows all about the vegetable heds, for our
father also had an eéye fo beauty. Did he not set
hollyhocks all about his corn fields? Then, when
the great stalks of crimson amd gold stood up in
summer, and the folk that went hy te church
stopped to look with admiration, he sald, *“Truoly,
one shnll not Hve by bread alone” And he lked
best those nelghbors who looked the longest, as
the little mother Hked hest thosé who ate most of
her goodles, The saflron, and (i1, and the rue
and rosemnry, and carraway, and fennel, and the
mints, grew by the brook that ran down hack of
the house and garden; and, Indeed, there were
also more of these herbs that stood nlways in the
place of a family doctor. Indeed. you may look
but ‘it was not so bad an exchange. And as for
the notions, they may have bheen no worse than
the guesses of the professlon nowndnys,

There I8 no good llving where there are no
brooks, and this was a brook of the first water,
It bubbled out of a rocky hollow, some little secret
cavern, and then It laughed and tumbled for half
a mile before It got over its fun, The little mother
In summer wonld walk with us there, and she
would sometimes say, "Now, let us go father over
to the glen, where the bigger brook I8, and the
ferns, and the witchhazel and the yellow bireh,
and the beechdrops,” Oh, It was glorlous fun!
But at nlght, after work, the dear father would
come early from the field, and say, “Now, let us
all go for strawherries.” Then—ah, but how ean
I tell you snch dellcious Joys! You know nothing
of wild struwherries. much less do you know the
dellght of ereeping about the mendows and down
by the stumps in the pastures, while the bobolink
whistles, and the brooks gurgled, as we gathered
the long stems that lay lovingly against the grass,

Where are we? 1 had no business out of season
and in midwinter to take you through snow banks
to plek strawberries, But ‘tis such tricks the mem-
ary plays, We will get at once back to the house,
The front door, as you see, opens Just In the mid-

JUle In halves, and from that the hall runs back as

stralght as a I'urlitan's nose, right through every-
thing, till it Innds in the blg kitchen, And the twe
halves of the door swing open separntely. [ know
not why It was, unless it were an Inheritance from
ploneer days, 'when it was well to be able to look
out and parley a little hefore opening the way for
an Indlan rush. 8o, at any rate, all the doors In
those days were cut neross the middie. In the big
yard was the woodshed, and that was full or plles
of wood as dry as tinder. It was the comfort of
winter, and the very right arm of a successful
home. From the woodshed we all went, kicking
first the dirt from our boots, Into the great Hving
room, where we were all together. Over this door
was twined with eare a great bittersweet, and
all over the stone curh of the Well was a wild
white-flowering clematis.

“Father,” sald the little priestess, *'tls as well
to cultivate the beautiful and enjoy it. Why

sald my father, *“God made the world, und Le

put the flowers here as well as the potatoes, I

have*no patience with those who do not follow
God." *To he sure,” sald my lttle mother “and
the weeds are here to tench as diligence and pa-
tience.” “But the quack,” sald my father, “shat
might as well be left out.” “And the burdocks,”
sald she, “are excellent for beer, und the leaves
are good for draughts.” “Perhaps, if we could
see IL" sald he, “all things are good.” *'Tis for
us to manke the best of everything," sald she. Amd
8 our Jim ecame up, she put her hand on his
arm und on mine, and then said slowly: *“'Tis a
world In which we cun make beautiful boys and
glris—if first we ourselves uré right. What more
could we asks"

And the birds, ah, but you should have seen how
they nested about that house. “They will eat all
the cherrles.” sald my Uncle George, and he rapped
his cane lustlly on the floor of the porch. But our
father smiled and sald, “Let us count them all
Into our famlly, and plant for them also when we
plant.” So he put in a few rows of peas more,
and sald, “They are for the orloles.” And a dozen
cherry trees down by the fence were for the roblus,
and for the cedar birds who have a cherry tooth.
Then he went up to the wood's edge, neurby, the
blg beeches, where there wers wild cherries, and
lnto these he put scions of finer sorts; "“for the
birds, my boys.,"” So the roblns, and the blueblrds,
and the wrens, and Indigo birds, and the gold-
finches, und the cntbirds, and all other sorts of
thrushes and finches, and | ean't tell you how many
more, came to us; and they filled the trees with
nests, and they pald for all they took in song and
helpful labor. And s robin bullt Its pest In the
window seat of his hedroom and sang to him In
the morning, while he lay In his bed., Ah, ves,
they worked well together, my father and the
hilrds.

The barn was not far away, *"Tls not decent,”
snld the little mother, *“There should be shade
for the cows and the plgs and the heps” *“Yon
are right, Hitle mother.,” sald my father; aod he
brought a load of willow sticks; and he planted
them all the way around the barn and Its yord.
And thede grew and throve mightily, and at last
they were a great grove, that hung all over the
barn and hid it, The Httle mother sald, “Did T
not tell you?"—and then she drew the breath coolly
through one corner of her mouth, as she surveyed
the transformation. “Indeed, you did, lttle moth-
er—you sald It—and no one would have done It,
had you not.” And the hens eackled thelr delight,
and the cows at night lny down faclng the moon,
as it gifted in between the lenves, und ull day they
were nleely comforted from the sun. And when
old Dalsy went to the tub to drink she would look
up between sips, as If to say, “The Lord be pralsed
for this shady yard." A true barnyard 18 a de-
Hghtful place, full of peace and love, Lilah, the
collls, comes and puts hers head through the gate
once an hour, and, surveylng matters, says, 'Yes,
Al s ng It should be; all I8, correct.” then she goes
hack to run nlong where Jim and | and our father
are at work In the orchard, Or If |t be—and 1t
reully Is—or it ought to be, New Year's duy, she
looks In ot the kitchen window, and walts till we
open the door that she may curl up by the fire.
But George I gets up on his hind feet to the
door lateh and rattles It, and then walts till we

let Wim In. A true eat 18 half human, Ah, If
but—If they could once get artleulntion, what
would come of It? It is well that they cannnot

for they would rout out and dlspossess half or
more of the humun sorf, 8o with quack nnd
thistles, and ftalking cats, and collle dogs, we
should be made elther wiser or killed off.

“Come,” suld my ancle George, “let us make car
New Year's cull!" [In those days it wgs not yet
forgotten to be nelghborly, nnd once a yenr we all
expected to look In on each other, and brenk
bread, or at least cut eake, And we sat down to a
bit of gossip and exchanged news:; and when It
was over everybody knew all ambout everybody
elge, nnd there was no need at all to print It, But
1 shall tell you nothing at all about It. It was our
own business and we were simple folks, nnd you
who llve tedny have your big notlons and your
new ways and you lnugh too easlly. 86 our New
Year's day went by In Its own homely way, nnd we
had our calls; and we went home at night and
rubbed our hands and our stomnchs and were con-
tent. Not one of us envied your telephones and
telegraphs and other knlek-knncks—or ever gave
them a thought. Bless the Lurd, enough 1s enough,
and It Is not llkely you hnve any more iden of
what will he about a hundred years from now.
Indeed 1 think they will eall you savuges, Pigh,
but what a world of concelt It la.

FIRES ON FARMS
CAUSE BIG LOSS

Numerous Disastrous Conflagra-
tions Could Be Prevented
With Ordinary Care.

LIGHTHING 1S LARGE FACTOR

Frequent Inapection of Bulldings
Should Be Made and All Rubbieh
and Inflammable Material
Removed.

——

"Peapared by the United Blaies Departiment
of Agricalture. )

Farm fires cost nbout 20,000,000 n
yvear—818,106.710 in 1018, OF the ies
chilt yenr 38 per cent were from couses
clnssed as preventable, 37 per cent’
from partly preventable causes and 30
prer cent unkuown: but belléved to have
Heen Inrgely preventnble, With Inade-
uate fire-fighting equipment on farms,
firer are hard to control, Prevention
s the best way to deal with them.

Defective chimneys and flues took
‘oll to the extent of $1,002,081; sparks
on roofls, $1,181,171; ocareless use of
miches by smokers and others, §1.-
071087 petrolenm and its produocts,
$792,067; nnd stoves, furnaces, baoll-
ers, and their plpes, $674.068, The
largest Item lleted as partly prevent-
nlte s lightning, $3.083,0060.

Inepect Premises Frequently.

The Department of Agriculture ad-
viges a frequent looking over of the
premises to see that the bulldings are
In the best practicable shape to pre-
vénl and resist fire, that Inflammable
rubbish 1s c¢leared away, and that
hublts of safety be Instilled In the
handiing of matches, lnmps, stoves and
kerosene and gasoline,

Gusoline has come to play an lmpor-
tant purt In farm Ufe that special core
should be taken to gee that It is not
stored In Infammable bulldings und 1s
never opened In the presence of un-
covered fame. If lanterns must be
used In barns, they should be kept In
good vonditlion, set or hung In a safe
pince, and never filled or lghted In
the burn., Kerosene lnmps should be
examined to see that the burners are
in good econdition and should never be
left where they may be upset. Kero-
sene and gasollne receptacles shonld
be kept apart, and should be so differ-
ent as to avold possibility of a mis-
tnke,

Numerous disastrous fires are caused
by thraghing machines, both by seat-
tering sparks and embers aud by dust
explosions o the separators, All smoke-
stacks should have spark arresters, and
the ground around the boller should
be kept clear and wet down, If peces-
sary, Grain-dust explosions nre large-
Iy preventable, The department hag
made exhnustive studles of the msub-
jeet and Is prepared to recommend
ndequate safeguards,

Serlous losses are cuused by sparks
locomotives,

from which lignite dry

A Fire-Fighting Qutfit for a Country
Community.

wooden shingle roofs and start many
fires In strunw, stubble, and grass dur-
ing dry seasous, If a rallroad ruops
through the farm It will pay to plow
A few furrows along the right of way
a8 a firebreak,

Never Bmoke In Barn or Garage,

Ordinary friction mntches should be
kept safe In receptacles, away from
children, and never carrvled loose,
Smoking In barns and garages never
should be permitted. Flre marshals
of western stutes report greater fire
losses  In graln and  straw  the
past season from carclessly thrown
mitches, engine sparks, and automo-
blle and tructor backfire than ever he-
fore,

Bulldings may be wmade gafer by
seelng that the chimueys are without
erncks nnd free of soot, which many
tnke fire and scatter sparks on dry
roufs,  Flues which may become Lot
should be covered with asbestos and
any near-by walls and ecelllngs pro-
tected. 'There should be a sheet of
metal under evéry stove.

Out of all the losses by lightulng
not ona was on o bullding protected
by lightning rods. It I8 now definitely
known thatr lightning rods afford pro-
tection. If Installed Intelligently they
reduce the riak from lightalng almost
to the vanishing point,

Precnutionary meunsures will  do
much to cut down a loss that takes
milllons of dollurs ont of the posses.
sion of rurnl Americans every year and
leaves nothing In Its place. Preven-
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STORE SURPLUS CORN
FOR BIGGEST PROFIT

Problem Solved by County Agent
in Alabama Community.

—

Farmer Is Well Repaid for Time Spent
in Carefully Shucking, Shalling
and Sacking His Crop—
Others Were Careless,

(Prepared by the United Siates Departmend

of AEriouiturs. )

Improvement of the methods of
gnthering anid storing and o the time
of marketing corn, where there I8 »
surplng, has been one of the problemsy
handled Intely by a county agent M
Alabnmn,  He reports that In 1920
three men fn a community nenr Gantt
unconrclonsly proved the®very point
he awns anxlous to mnke. Hach hadt
about 200 bushels of corn for sale
One sold his from the field at $1.20
per bushel, The second farmer stored
hig In the old way nnd sold It for
$1.75, ulthough It was gnawed by rate
and ecten by weevils,

The third man hronght his 200
bBuehels in, shelled, in good even
welght sacks, with no weevlls, and re
coived $2.25, e had shucked, shelled

and sacked his corn at :rm mes
during the fall. He had learved from
the county nagent how to kil tha
weevlls. The only expense he went
to, although his corn brought 8o much
better price, was for sncks and the
weevll extermlnator. He gald the
shucks were worth all t!mt_lﬁ;v_all-
age for his cows, This gave hi 04q
more for 200 bushels of corn than
hig neighbor who sold the same day. |

ORGANIZE BULL ASSOCIATION

Success Depends Great Deal on Care
in Forming—County Agent Can
Give Assistance,

Buecess In the operanon of a° co-ops
erative bull assoclation depends &

great deal on the eare than ls used
in its organization, To hegin with,
those interested should obtaln ng much
Information as possible regarding the
plan of operation and should dpnsult
with the county agricultural nsgent.
He may be abla to give valuable Ine
formation from experience, or at least
will know where it ean be obtalned.
und he can help grently In starting the
organlgation, If a county agent s
not available, write to the state agr-
enlturnl college or to the United States
Department of Agriculture at Wash-
ington, D, C., elther of which will ba
glad to glve advice and asslstance. It
I8 advisable, If possible, to visit some
nearby bull assoclation in order fo
atudy the methods of operating, for
the more Information there s avall
able the better will be the prospeets
for a wellorganized and sucoassful
ussoclation, .

SAVING SWEET POTATO CROP

Better Storage and Disease-Praventive
Methods Arousing Wide- A
spread Interest. |

|

——

The work of the Unlted States De-
partment of Agriculture for betfer
utilization of the nation’s sweet to
crop by better storage and d
preventive methods has aroused wide-
spread Interest throughout the sweet
potato producing states, which Include
more than 20 of the 4R*

The depudtment hus poblishied three
farmers' bulleting useful to those in-
terested In the produection, harvesting,
stornge and marketing of sweet pola-
toes, which ecan be had on request.
They are: No, 070, Sweet Polatn Stor-
uge; No. 00D, Sweet Potato Growlng;
and No. 1050, Bweet Potato Diseake, !

TIME FOR CUTTING TIMBER

Insects and Fungl Which Attack
Wood Are Less Active in Fall
and Winter Seasons,

Fall and winter are hest for cutting
timber., lTosects and fungl which at-
tack woad are then less active, Sea-
soning Is slow and there Is 1ittle ox-
ecesslve checking, It is easler to haunl
logs on sleds than on wheels, and la-
bor sultnble for woods work 18 usoal-
ly more avallable,

VENTILATION IS IMPORTANT

Carbonic Gas Constantly Forming I,
Poultry House Must Be Carried
Away at Qnece.

It doesn't take long for the alr In &
poultry house to become polsonous pad
unhenlthy, Carbonie aeld gas is form-
Ing constnntly and as the alr bécomas
Inden with this gas It must be carvied *
out by s proper ventlinting systems

tiou Is hetter than regret

and replaced by pure, fresh alr, 4



