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LAND AND HOME 

An Introduction 

W E PRESENT to our friends 
LAND AND HOME, the offi

cial Quarterly of the National Cath
olic Rural Life Conference. 

In name new, in contents some
what different, in spirit, purpose and 
quality-let us hope at all times as 
bigh as THE CATHOLIC RURAL 
LIFE BULLETIN has been during 
the four years of its existence. 

The change in name has been 
prompted by the streamlining tend
ericies of the day-short and snappy 
-and the monosyllables;' "Land" 
and "Home" summarize our philos
ophy, ~lUr ideals, and _ our practical 
aims. 

. Etymologically speaking: Land
a realm, a domain, in ancient _Welch 
something sacred, a church enclosure. 
Home-the seat of domestic life and 
interests. 

The two for man-a kingdom and 
a sanctuary. 

But specifically the name was sug
gested by our Holy Father's allocu
tionofjune 1st, 1941: 

"Of all the goods that can be the 
object of private property none is 
more conformable to nature than the 
land, th~ holding in which the family 
lives and fro.m the products of which 
it draws. all or a part of its subsist
ence .... , Only that stability which 
is rooted in one own's holding makes 
of the family the vital and most per
fect and fecund cell of society." 

With the Holy Father we envision 
a happier world than today's. We 
~ook forward to a national and inter
national order based on justice and 
charity. We see no possibility of 
achieving such an ideal 'except 
t?rough an. understanding, an, appre. 
clation of and a willingness to apply 
fundamental remedies. 

That which is good for the family 
is good for society. The strength of 
the nation is the strength of its com" 
ponent cells-the families of the 
nation. 

The unity, security and 'stability 
of the family' are established and 
fostered when the family. is pegged 
.to the so~l. The biological and edu
cational pU:rpos~s of the family are 
of easier' fulfillment in the home on 
the land. 

So we - call our quarterly LAND 
AND HOME. Our magazine has been 
"high class." That quality we hope to 
maintain-in format exceedingly su
perior, in contents somewhat inclined 
to the philosophical. We shall con
tinue to teach the same philosophy 
but we hope to shift the emphasis 
from the abstract to the concrete in 
our approach to the same end. 

The new cover was designed by 
Sister Irena, O. S. B., College of St. 
Benedict, St. Joseph, Minnesota. Her 
sketches in THE CAT H 0 L I C 
RURAL LIFE BULLETIN have de
lighted readers -for four years. She 
has been named Art Editor of the 
LAND AND HOME. 

In this number may we call your 
attention to an original study on the 
Classics and Agriculture by Sister 
Mary _ Bede Donelan, College of St. 
Teresa, Winona, Minnesota; to a de
lightful story, -"Molasses Sam" by 
Farmer Albert Eisele; to the plain 
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but meaningful words of a subsist
! ence homesteader . from Michigan, 
Everett G. R'eid. 

Read through our maiden issue. 
Your comments, your suggestions, 
your criticisms are most welcome. 

There will be feature pages. We 
shall dedicate one page to the Rural 
Pastor, that nobleman in the Lord's 
vineyard, . with suggestions for his 
work and study. 

Father Ette1's charming column "I 
am a COl,mtry Pastor", will continue 
to delight our readers. The Execu
tive Secretary will furnish a page 
"On and Off the Track." Don't trust 
him when he comes an:mndj he is 
likely to expose you in the next issue. 

You will have your choice of break
fast food in the new features-"Whole 
Wheat" and "Cracked Corn." 

Dip here and taste there, take 
much or little. It is intellectual 
agrarian sunshine stored in small con
tainers but oh! how precious a ser
mon in a kernel. 

Can you help us with a reader's 
page? Do you know of any old 
books on Rural Life that ought to 
be read? We would like to review 
some old timers. How about some 
good quotations we might use? We 
want material for publication-arti
cles, poetry, original research, short 
stories, playlets. If you do not write, 
please urge others to do so. 

We hope that your friendship for. 
the cause may help tis make new 
friends -like you. 

L. G. LIGUTTI, 

Editor .. -



HOMESPUN CUL YURE 

Ellerett G. {(eid 

THERE seems to be a wide-spread 
belief among city dwellers that 

country life lacks the cultural advan
tages that are supposedly so plentiful 
in cities. People have said to me "Of 
course the country is the place to be 
in the summer when there is nothing 
of a serious cultural nature going on 
in the city, but one can't vacation all 
of a lifetime. We rest in the country 
in the summer but in the winter we 
must return to the city to keep up 
with modem thought. Do you think 
you are doing right by your children 
when you keep them out here where 
they have no opportunity to acquire 
the culture which is the right of 
cities? Don't you think that they 
should have an opportunity to visit 
the theater, museums and lectures, 
and take on a bit of polish and not 
grow up to be hackwoods hicks?" 

To all of those who so unneces
sarily worry about my children's 
future I can truthfully say that I 
believe the opportunities of acquir
ing true culture are far greater in a 
country home than any city can offer, 
and that our own brand of home
spun culture is superior to any 
amount of the artificial intellectual 
stuffing that the cities term "culture". 

At the death of my grandmother, 
which occurred recently, I came into 
possession of a number of books 
which had belonged to my grand
father who died . before my birth. 
Among them was Emerson's Essays, 
Shakespeare's Plays, the works! of 
Pope, Thoreau's "Walden" and other 
volumes of a similar nature. Of 
course, many family libraries contain 
these books but in the average home 
they will be found to be as clean and 
new as the day they left the pub
lishers, e~cept that the name of the 
person who received them as a Christ
mas gift is written on the fly leaf and 
there is a heavy coat of dust along 

the top. These books that had been 
my grandfather's were far from being 
show pieces. The covers are broken, 
the page corners turned and every 
page contains written notes and com
ments that in many cases consist of 
fully half as many written words as 
are contained in the typed te~t. This 
will probably lead you to believe that 
my grandfather was a student recluse 
who spent a subsidized life poring 
over the· works of great writers in a 
musty study with a silent butler 
bringing in stimulating drinks and 
keeping a good blaze in the fireplace. 

This is the 'true story. In his early 
teens grandfather ran away from 
home and school to help Abe Lincoln 
fight in the Civil War and I can find 
no record that he ever spent another 
day in any school. On returning from 
the war he took up a soldier's home
stead in the wilds of northern Michi
gan where the nearest thing to cul
tural centers were the bunk houses of 
the lumber jacks with smelly socks 
drying by the fire. He cleared farm 
land; some of the worst in the world; 
raised eight children and educated 
them, mostly at home. There is a 
dated note before Emerson's Essay 
on "Self Reliance" which reads: 
"Tom read this Essay aloud tonight 
with good expression and understand
ing." According to our family record 
Uncle Tom was about fourteen years 
old at that time. 

So I reasoned it out thusly: If 
grandfather, living in a howling wil
derness and earning his bread and 
books from a sand pit that the gov
ernment now calls "marginal land" 
and advises should be used only for 
forestry and recreational purposes 
(many of the Matanuska settlers 
were removed from this section) , 
could educate his sons so well that 
one of them read Emerson "with 
expression and understanding" at 

fourteen, why should it be necessary 
for me to take my children to the 
noise, dirt and insecurity of a large 
city in order for them to obtain cul
ture? With the aid of my wife and 
a school teacher who was teased into 
assisting, we have established "The 
Home Cultural Center'~ and here is 
how it works. 

Being a man of small means and 
believing that my children have little 
chance of ever being much wealthier 
than I am, it seemed to me that the 
most important of the cultural 
studies for them to start with was 
philosophy, the great leveler. Al
though many do not account Thoreau 
as being a philosopher, still it seemed 
to me that an understanding of "Wal
den" and the opporturiity it offers to 
learn to distinguish between what is 
necessary for a complete and happy 
life and what is only window dressing 
could not harm any child and it 
would be a start in the proper direc
tion. Therefore, reading "Walden" 
aloud with much discussion, was the 
first requirement of our course of 
study. You will say: "There is noth
ing so extraordinary about that. Any
one can read "Walden" to his family 
and discuss it with them right in the 
city. Why live in the sticks to do 
that?" 

I do not believe that one who has 
read a great many books has acquired 
"culture" any more than one who has 
listened to a great many radio pro
grams or has seen a great many 
movies. Reading should prompt ac- . 
tion. It should not only point out a 
better way of life but the reader 
should be stimulated by a desire to 
live a better life. The boy who reads 
"The Compleat Angler" (if any do 
these days) while sitting in an over
stuffed chair in an overheated apart
ment has missed 99 per cent of the 
value of the book. If he spends two 
weeks of each summer at a lake 
trolling from a putt-putt he stiR 
misses the greater part of it. It is the . 
country lad who can fish itt a stream 
such as Walton sings of-

"Whose sweet, calm course I contem
plate, 

And seek in life to imitate" 
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who has gained real culture by read
ing the book. 

From Thoreau they (I should say 
"we", for these lessons are for the 
whole family) learn that the hap
piest life is one of freedom and that 
self-reliance is the key to freedom's 
door. Do they read that the phil
osopher of Concord lived principa~ly 
on beans and then try to emulate hIm 
by going to the corner grocery to buy 
theirs cooked in catsup and packed 
in tin cans? Oh no. They take a 
handful of seed, a spade, a rake and 
a hoe and go to work. They learn 
about rust and weevils; the danger 
of frost from planting too early in the 
spring and of the mildew that fall 
rains cause. When the ,beans are 
!!Town picked and shelled, they learn 
~hat beans must cook a full day if 
there is to be delicious baked beans 
for supper. In addition they look 
up the dietetic value of bean~ and 
learn that in the light of modern 
dietetic science mankind cannot 
thrive Oil a diet of beans alone or 
together with Thoreau's Indian meal, 
and they reason that living on so 
incomplete a diet for two years may 
have been one of the causes of his 
early death from tuberculosis. By 
the time supper is over they, with 
the help of modern science of which 
Thoreau knew nothing, have a great
er knowledge of beans from seeding 
to eating than Henry David had, and 
a skill with them which a city child 
has no chance to obtain. 

If American literature is consid
ered a necessary part of a cultural 

program; then select a stormy wi~ter 
night in the country when the wmd 
is howling across the bare fields and 
piling up the snow at the back door. 
Move the family into the kitchen and 
while someone pops corn on the range 
and everyone chomps on cold apples 
from the cellar, read "Snowbound." 
No city family knowing that they 
will awake in the morning to find 
their walks plowed clean by a mu
nicipally owned, power-driven snow
plow, 'will ever be thrilled by t?is 
great poem as will the rural fannly 
who will see their "clothesline posts 
look in like tall and sheeted ghosts.' 

Science? Let's take geology. Given 
a good book on this subject and a 
spade any country child can study 
this science at first hand and learn 
more in a single summer than a city 
child will learn in a full high school 
course of books alone in a setting 
of cement and lawns where no dig
ging is allowed. If he did dig he'd 
probably find nothing but the rub
bish the city had· dumped there to 
build up the land. Though buried tin 
cans may be the modem kitchen mid
den that will give future generations 
a fine insight into our present civili
zation, they don't teach present day 
youngsters much that is new. 

We read that it takes decades to 
build an inch of top soil. An average 
shovelful of soil when turned over 
will reveal layers that were laid down 
before your grandfather was born. 
Combine history with geology. Dig 
a hole a foot deep and go back a 
hundred years. When that layer of 
earth last saw the light this land, 
according to our abstract of title, waS 
still a no-man's wilderness. The 
original homesteader on it took up 
his claim ninety-two years ago. The 
dryness of the local country history 
book at the library is alleviated when 
we read that "he migrated here from 
York State with his wife, five chil
dren, an ox team, two brown heifers 
and one milch cow." The layer of 
gravel that deflects your spade at 
three feet was deposited there-well, 
look it up for yourself. That is LIV-
1NG culture. 

In these days we hear military 
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leaders bewailing the lack of patriot
ism in our youths. Young people of 
today fail to see anything about our 
democratic country that is worth 
fighting for. They say, "Why should 
I fight for it? I don't own it." It 
only takes a small patch of land to 
cure all that if combined with the 
proper book. I selected a history of 
medieval England and my children 
learned what peasants were in the 
monarchies of the Middle Ages, They 
learned that they weren't just small 
farmers who tilled the land with grub 
hoes and wore picturesque wooden 
shoes. They were slaves living on 
another's land, forced to leave their 
own meager fields at their mastet:'s 
call to harvest his crops while their 
own rotted. Th~y learned that a 
peasant held his land and hut only 
by the sufference of an overlord with 
no secure tenure. 

Now I take the children into the 
backyard and point out the bound
aries of our own little plot. I point 
out also how different our life is in 
our democracies where everyone may 
be the master of his own property; 
where if the necessity to fight should 
come we fight for our own property 

. and not another's. This is active cul
ture and incidentally a stimulation to 
true patriotism. 

Biology. We literally eat it. Our 
white Leghorn hen that laid the egg 
Sis had for breakfast will probably 
lay one hundred and eighty more in 
a year because some poultry breeder 
went on from where natural evolution 
left off and bred this descendant of 
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the long-tailed wild bird or the-¥alay 
jungles into this fowl of great beauty 
and utility. The country youth_ must 
know his practkal biology or go 
hungry if he is to live by his own 
abilities as a farmer. 

Music. There is an almost endless 
variety to the number of kinds of 
musical instruments that can be 
bought at prices ranging from one 
dollar to twenty-five dollars~ Even 
good second-hand pianos can be 
bought at the latter figure. When a 
child has reached the degree of musi
cal skill that will allow him to stum
ble through"The Black Hawk Waltz" 
he has a better knowledge of music 
than many patrons of the great op
eras who can't play a tin flute. And 
is there any greater inspiration' to 
make music than the desire to be the 
instrumentalist at it family sing be
fore a good wood fire on a cold winter 
night? Our musical culture is active. 

RECIPE FOR YOUTH 

We are both the producers and con
sumers of this art. 

Art. Here, too, we are not passive 
spectators. Rural wives and daugh
ters quilt, crochet, knit and em
broider. Many design and make their 
own clothing. A well - landscaped 
American farmstead is one of the out
standing beauty spots of this world. 
Who has ever seen anything in the 
old countries that outdid an Amer
ican farmhouse shaded and protected 
by a century old drooping elni? To 
me such a combination of ancient 
house and ancient tree proves that 
our ancestors were artists in their 
rude frontier world. If the trees our 
children help us plant today grow 
up to fit as well into the landscape 
where we are planting them then we, 
too, are artists. 

Cut an oak for wood and count its 
rings. This one isn't very large yet; 

She had no time for beauty. Herhands 
That gentle lotions might have laved, instead 
Were busied with the days' routine demands 
Of mending clothes and tucking babes in bed. 
How soft her touch upon a drowsy head! 

No permanents or doze beneath a dryer. 
The loveliness that favors little girls 
Was tinder for the flame of mother-fire: 
She reveled in the riot of their curls. 
Beneath a brush -her hair in jet unfurls. 

No diet's rule to keep her figure trim. 
Her zeal for food was stirred by needs of boys, 
Whose appetite kept pace with flying limb, 
Whose hunger found delight in table joys. 
Her waist was· slim from bending down for toys. 

She had no time for beauty. Her grace 
Was part of all the pride her husband flung. 
Her eyes were stepped in stuff of dreams-her face 
Made sweeter by the lullabies she'd sung. 
Age idled by. Her children kept her young. 

-Louis J. Sanker 

From ST. ANTHONY'S MESSENGER. 

it has sixty-five as near -as we can 
count. Now get out the history book, 
say Wells's "Great Outline." That 
center ring was formed during the 
summer of 1875. Among my chil
dren?s ancestors were Scotsmen, 
French and Germans. What was go
ing on in the nations from which 
these ancestors sprang at that time? 
Who was king of England? Were 
any of the world's numerous wars in 
progress? How many states were 
there in .our Union then? Who was 
President? Take the twenty-fifth 
ring for 1900 or the thirty-ninth for 
1914. The history of an epoch is 
written in these brown rings, and who 
will learn it better than the boy who 
has studied its progress in the dates 
marked here as he pulls one end of 
a cross cut' saw and later does his 
reading by the warm fire the tree pro
duces? This isn't the dun and dry his
tory of dates as it is learned in school, 
but a warm and living flame, figur~ 
atively and literally, in which sixty
five years of world events are being 
consumed; warming the body, firing 
the imagination and cooking supper 
all at once. 

Now what about this polish, this 
social streamlining, that is presum
ably a part of city culture? If quiet 
days in the fields and woods mike my 
children "lose their tongue" and 
make it difficult for them to talk, 
then I can only hope that if speech 
does not come to their lips readily or 
flippantly, they will be careful that 
what they say is worth the time and 
effort it takes to produce it. I most 
certainly would not care to have them 
become the stereotyped production 
line models that know all the answers 
but haven't a spark of original 
thought in the words they speak. 
What is more boring than trying to 
converse with someone who has a 
steady flow of words but no 
thoughts? 

So to our solicitous friends who 
think that we should leave the peace 
and security of our modest home and 
our little patch of land and invade 
the big cities in search of polish and 
culture I say, "No, thank you. We 
prefer to stay here with Mother Na
ture and take our culture in the raw." 
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WEMOVEDOUT 

Rutll DeMo!s 

W' ',' E live ahout seve, n miles from 
, downtown Minneapolis on a 

little ten~acre' farm -eight~room 
h~use, chicken CQOP, small barn, 
wood shed and garage-no' modern 
c~nvenience except electriCity. My 
husband'irid I have four children--.--: 
ages one to six. We ha:ven't always 
lived here." When we fir~t' moved out 
on the land the baby was only three 
months old. It was along toward the 
end of April, last year. 

We hadbeeri living iria very 
crowded four-room apartment on a 
government project in Minneapolis. 
There were ,thirty families 'in the 
building. There were three entrances, 
two to the, south and one to th~ east. 
Qur was the east one.' There were 
twelve famiIieswithover thiity chil
dren usiilg'itus same entrance. Life 
was crowded. . . . arid not e!;>p~cially 
happy at all. We have a fri~nd who 
visited us one evening. He had beeri 
attending the Sociology Studies at 
St. John's University during the win
ter. He told of this subsistence-farm 
idea, and gave us some' things to read. 

Our garden was quite sucGes~ful, 
ccin'sidering that it was the first one 
we ever planted. We had beets, spin
ach, carrots, lettuce, radishes, green 
and wax beans, tomatoes, peas and 
Corn. The corn didn't do so well. It 
was planted on the hill on the other 
side of the barn, out of sight, and it 
seemed I ,never got around to weed
ing it the way I should have. And 
then the pheasants ate a lot of what 
we did have. 

I managed to can about four hun
dred quarts of fruits and vegetables 
-and I just a country beginner! It 
was a lot of work, but we certainly 
are enjoying the fruits of our labor 
now. I never realized before just how 
valuable home canning could be. Our 
grocery bill has been cut in half by 
the canning. Besides, we had fresh 

vegetables from the garden all sum
mer long. There is a lot of difference 
between store-fresh and garden-fresh 
vegetables-believe me" that's one of 
the things we learned quickly. , 

,Fanny (that's our cow) really has 
been the backbone of this subsistence 
farm business. We get about $18.00 
worth· of dairy products per month, 
and it only costs, about $4.00 per 
month to. feed her. With butter the 
price it is now, I appreciate being 
able to make our own. The cow is 
what ,made it possible for us to make 
a go of it. We are making payments 
on the refrigerator, oil heater, electric 
mixer, and our car with savings from 
our' dairy products. Then, there is 
the calf, too. She is going to be our 
future cow; Fanny is getting along 
inyears (so they tell. me). 

We keep about a hundred chickens 
the year around. I canned 35 quarts 
Of chicken meat-:-not counting 17 
cockerels we ate for Sunday dinners. 
Chicken dinners used to be a lUXury 
in the city; eggs a necessity (never 
quite sufficiently satisfied) . Now we 
have plenty of both. 

We have great plans for the com
ing year. We are thinking of a goat; 
and maybe two little "porkers" to 
add to, the meat supply. Maybe we 
shall be able to manage the growing 
of our own chicken feed, some alfalfa 
for the cow, and' wheat for our flour 
and cereals. 

My husband has just an ordinary 
job in the city. When we first moved 
out it meant not only buying garden 
tools, a cow, chickens, etc., but also 
buying a car to go back and forth 
to work. We rented the land for a 
year. This spring we intend to buy it. 

Going on land has given me a way 
to help my husband provide for our 
family. We have enjoyed gardening 
and taking care of the animals. We 
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haven't felt the need of movies .and 
the like fot entertaininent since we've 
been living in the country. The life 

, itselt provides its own entertainment. 

Because my husband works all day 
in the city, much of the outside work 
had to be done by myself. It was 
hard at first, but after I became used 
to it, I enjoyed'.doing all that I pos
sibly could to make the venture suc
cessful. We felt that our very ex
istence depended on our making good 
out on' the land.' That's what spurred 
its on. We just couldn't go back, and 
now we won't gO'back to the city un
less something forces us to it. . 

Living so close to nature has made 
us feel better equipped to raise . our 
children., Growing our own, food, 
caring for the cow and chickens have 
made us' quite independent from the 
strife and toil of the . city. We work 
hard and long but it is worth it be
cause it is for the well-being of the 
whole family. There is a peculiar sat~ 
isfaction in being aqle to make the 
very earth on which one lives bring 
forth food. 

There is a closeness to God not felt 
in the city way of life. We all pitch 
in to do the work. Of course, the 
children are too young to do very 
much, but there is being develOped in 
their little minds the rjght attitude 
toward 'country life apd. cooperation. 
That is what is needed to make tl).is 
life successful. 
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THE WORLD 

FROM A HILLTOP 

J()seplJ Dwyer 

A FTER many years of personal 
investigation, I've come to the 

conclusion that to own a farm (even 
if you don't work it yourself) in
clines a man to a wider sympathy 
with his fellow men. He touches the 
soil. The dirt on his hand makes 
him closer to the man who labors in 
the field. Some of the good earth is 
his. He can look at a rock, a patch 
of clover, a corn crib, a sparrow, a 
cluster of bushes, and feel the pride 
of ownership making him one with 
the nation of landholders. Even the 
clouds, snowy-white or darkly low
ering, the sunset, Orion's Belt, the 
Pleiades, the horned lilOon, all seen 
from his hilltop, seem to bestow their 
magnificence for the special delight 
of the proprietor. 

Landholding gives a man an inde
pendence of spirit not easily obtain
able in any other way. He has a 
spot where he can live his own life. 
Wherever he may be, though it be on 
the other side of the globe, he cher
ishes the consoling knowledge that. 

'back home there is a spot of land 
where he is lord and master. It may 
not be a large farm, but small though 
it be, nobody's goes down deeper into 
the bowels of the earth, nobody's 
stretches higher up into heaven. 
Even the exiled landowner can take 
cheer in the fine feeling that, when his 
journey ends,. he can stand firm once 
again on soil that is peculiarly his. 
Fanciful it may seem, but when a 

\ man is proud of his possession, he can 
be sure that, like a faithful dog, the 
farm is glad it has such a jolly fine 
master. 

We are all sons and daughters of 
the soil. We owe it a great debt. It 
has been mighty good to us. It wants 
to belong. Shouldn't we be glad to 

grasp its hand, not with a passing 
friendly, grateful shake, but perma
nently with the title to the appre
ciative partnership signed and record
ed in the court house? Of course, 
owning acres, with or without a 
homestead on it, will entail paying 
taxes, and running the farm, even 
if we are cautious, may spill some 
red ink, but don't we have to pay 
a price for everything worthwhile? 
So a pox on the financial side of this 
delightful idea I 

It has been my good fortune to 
know many men who own farms. 
Honestly observing, I've noted defi
nitely that nobody ever can be worse 
off in any way for such ownership. 
Something happens to the man with 
a farm that could never happen to a 
man with an apartment house or a 
railroad. If he lives on soil that is 
his own out in God's country, he has 
a chance to learn things, to expand, 
to get in touch with the universe. 
The urban dweller, living among 
artificial surroundings, is clamped 
down, isolated and insulated. Out in 
the country you say hello to a stran
ger; you welcome him to your pump 
for a draught of vintage cooled in the 
deep rock. If he's a neighbor, you 
discuss common interests; the latest 
snowstorm, the hay, the town meet
ing. City folks go their separate 
ways. In a sea of life enisled, the 
million mortals live alone. 

Of course, the best way to enjoy 
farm life is to live it. Vicarious 
farming is at best just a substitute. 
Your hands will soon have dirt under 
your fingernails, and overalls will be 
your regular apparel, but you'll soon 
get muscles and a lively appetite. 
You'll probably never get much more 
than a living out of the soil in a prac-

tical way; but the rewards that farm
ing hold are multiple in a higher 
sphere. You'll see nature at work, 
always in diversely interesting ways, 
as season follows season. Monoto
nous? Farm life never should be to 
anybody with eyesight. Compare the 
man at a factory bench, th~ lawyer 
at his desk, the shopkeeper with the 
farmer. We can see at once how far 
grea~er are the chances of the man 
on the farm to escape the iron bars 
of routine and grind. The sunset, the 
storm, the orchard in spring, the 
hillside in autumn, even the mud of 
the roads and lanes and the sting of 
the sweat-bees-all such things don't 
tend to hammer a man into a mould. 

Probably the greatest boon that 
the farmer enjoys is the chance it 
gives him to think, to reflect, to 
meditate. The man in the city, rush
ing down to business, hurrying 
through his day and ending up with 
amusement, hasn't the chance to 
digest what his mind takes in. The 
farmer, often working alone putting 
down fence posts along the meadow 
or bringing corn down for the sheep, 
has the opportunity' for ruminating, 
checking. up, classifying what he has 
heard or read or figured out. He's a 
lucky man to be able to look at the 
world from his own hilltop and eval
uate it from a solid and unPerturbed 
angle. 

Invariably the man who tills his 
own ground receives an expansion of 
soul. To those who regard the rustic 
as a narrow and provincial boor 
(such a preposterous conclusion of
ten being due to a snobbish con
tempt for the rural dialect), it may 
come as a surprise that in reality 
every farmer is more of a philoso
pher than his city cousin. Listen to 
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hilll talk. Always he'll get down to 
fundamentals. He asks basic ques
tions about government, the here
after, science, the war-things that 
don't occur to us. The farmer does 
his own -thinking. He'll be stub
born, too, about some of his views, 
but he ought to be when he's had 
so much. time to examine his prem
ises .. Not without much significance 
do we read or "the embattled farm
ers firirig _ the shot heard round the 
world." Revolutions are the off
spring of youth and city dwellers. 
Farmers are peaceful as Plato and 
conservative. It was no revolution 
that they started to found America. 
n was a battle for Independence 
and the farm owner is one man who 
can be relied upon 'to get into that 
kind of a fight. He likes his land 
so well that he'll brook no interfer
ence ~ith his rights. 

At a glance, then, you can see 
what would be the salvation of hu. 
manity. Here in America we have 
the magnificent opportunity to bring 
the blessings of natural life to mil
lions of our citizens whose whole out
look has been cramped by the un
natural. Man is a social being, but 
he does not therefore have to live'in 
a crowded city; he does ·not have to 
deprive himself of. fresh air and sun" 
shine and the glory . of a sunrise. 
Cities undoubtedly have made our 
country seem prosperous and pro
gressive, but· America would be pro
digicnlsly greater and happier, too, if 
millions were scattered over the 
length and breadth of our wonderful 
land. How infinitely better if. hun
dreds of thousands had farms of their 
own in Texas, Ohio, and all the other 
states instead of jobs as policemen, 
floorwalkers, insurance salesmen, etc. 
It would give them and their families 
a chance to live and such a common 
sense distribution of our popUlatIon 
would surely bring about a more 
serious consideration by our legisla
tors of the financial problems con-· 
fronting the man who tries to get a 
decent living from the soil. . 

, . Per~~ps the war, here as in Eng
land, may. force us to see the ad
vantages of going back to the farm 
a.nd staying there. Who knows? 

/11111 fI CDllntry PflstDr' • •• 
A new name greets the readers of this magazine: Henceforth it is to 

be known as LAND AND HOME. "Its spirit, purpose, and quality, how

ever, shall remain the same," say the editors. 

The words of the new title contain succinctly all the objectives of 

Catholic Rural Life. On the land and in the home is the field of labor 

for all interested in better rural living. No one knows this better than 

a country pastor. -

In this complex modern world of ours there is a great deal of con

.fusion about the role man should play in the universe. Accepting, how

ever, the Christian concept of his existence, his purpose, and his destiny, 

it must be agreed that the 'land and the home, In the full meaning of 

the terms, are his most favorable and natural habitats. 

Land and home are the places where fallen man, though destined by di

vine decree to eat his bread in the -sweat of his face, can better and 

more easily provide the needs for the material welfare of himself and 

hi.s dependents than among the increased perplexities of an industrial 

·environment. God's command that man was to eat, only with labor and 

toil, difficult as this may be in Itself, still permits him a life which is a 

veritable paradise of pleasure compared to the onerous lot frequen.tly 

imposed by unjust economic conditions in urban centers. 

Though no sunny South Sea isle for the lotus-eate.r to dream of languorous 

ease, the land, exacting Its tribute of labor, will repay the industrious 

husbandman with a bounteous harvest and encourage hi.m to ex.ercise 

all his powers and faculties, thus to rise to his full stature of a free man. 

·Man, however, lives not by bread alone. He has other needs that must 

also be satisfied, and these are spiritual. As Adam's punishments were 

softened by God's first promise of a Redeemer so also should the farm

er's dailyto,1 be made less burdensome by the hopeful conviction that 

the land and the home afford him the best opportunity to save his soul 

and the souls of those entrusted to his care. 

The fields are God's laboratory and God's class-r.oom ·wherein man may 

see and learn the pattern of life the Creator has designed for him. 

The effects of original sin. remain with him. . As he .. must struggle con

stantly to wrest a living from a stubborn soil, overcoming. the adversities. 

of a cursed earth; so- must. he also strive within himself to conquer his . 

evil. inclinations. Harvesti.ng a crop or saving one's soul requires effort., 

. The manifest blessings of God brighten man's days on the land. As 

tile earth, cursed to bring forth thorns and thistles, still retains its 

pristine power. to bril1g forth good fruit a· hundredfold, so also does 

man, doomed to sweaty. toil, keep the image of God within himself and 

the blessing bestowed. upon him at creation: "Increase and. mUltiply, 

fill the earth and subdue it!" 

May LAND AND HOME help us country pastors keep the feet of our 

people on the land and . direct their. eyes heavenward to our father's 

house where there· are many mansions. 
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A CLASSICAL FURROW cise, because the constant demands 
for manual labor developed strength. 
It necessitated early rising and con
stant action during the day, and 
furthermore, it accustomed men to 
endure the heat of summ~r and the 
cold of winter. Sister M. Bede Done/fin 

ONE day when Hercules was re
turning from a journey he en

countered the giant, Antaeus, whose 
boast was that he had never found 
his equal in wrestling. Hercules ac
c e pte d the challenge but, to his 
amazement, discovered that every 
time his opponent fell and touched 
the ground he arose with renewed 
strength. Consequently, the only way 
Hercules could overcome the giant 
was to hold him off the ground. 

Although this( story belongs in the 
realm of myth, it nevertheless has a 
striking parallel today in the move
ment of countless people who go back 
to the land to get a new grip on life. 
It is with the idea of relaxation and 
renewal of strength that many build 
permanent homes apart from the city 
or seek summer homes in the country 
where they will be in close contact 
with the soil. Others, who are less 
fortunate, cultivate gardens in their 
back yards where they can spend 
their hours of leisure. In every' case 
the over-worked and care-laden, no 
matter what attitude of superiority 
they may assume in regard to city
life, reach down to mother-earth when 
they wish to revive or relax. Such 
people are almost forced to admit 

. that the land is the natural place to 
live and that the work there is the 
most wholesome. And yet, they have 
discovered nothing new. Far back 
in ancient times, people of learning 
and culture, those who expounded 
theories of government and took part 
in military affairs, lived on the land. 

In ancient Greece agriculture was 
the economic basis of all society; in 
fact it was the very basis of Greek 
civilization. It was not only tradi
tional for a man to work and live 
on the land that his father owned but 
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it seemed the only becoming way for 
a man to earn a livelihood. 

Great men of learning in ancient 
times, encouraged work on the land, 
respected manual labor, and gave to 
agriculture a place of honor. They 
spoke with intimacy of the duties of 
the farmer and offered many helpful 
suggestions applicable even today in 
respect to the selection of land, and 
to the tillage and fertilization of the 
soil. An acquaintance with such writ
ers will not be amiss for the point of 
view they held in regard to the work 
on the land. 

Xenophon in his treatise on house
hold management (the first of its 
kind ever written) maintained that 
not even the wealthy could afford to 
exempt themselves from the cultiva
tion of the soil, because agriculture 
was a luxury, as well as a training 
for the body, and a means of increas
ing wealth. He observed that the 
earth produced not only a livelihood 
but it produced that luxuriously and 
abundantly. Cultivation of the land 
furnished scents and sights of tne 
most delightful kind while at the 
same time it afforded the pleasure of 
the streams" and breezes and shade in 
the fields. It furnished garlands of 
fresh flowers with which man could 
decorate the altars of his gods. In 
addition, it supplied the cattle for 
the sacrifices. The pursuit of agricul
ture enabled the owner to enjoy the 
lUXUry of a horse for riding and ad
mitted of the pleasures of the chase 
by the possession of both dogs and 
horses as well as the facilities for 
their maintenance. 

To Xenophon, as to all the Greeks, 
the training of the body was an es
sential duty. He thereby suggested 
agriculture as a most suitable exer-

Agriculture made men brave and 
trained them in all other virtues. It 
taught them to be ready to render 
mutual assistance both in the cultiva
tion of the fields and in common de
fense. It was for this reason, Xeno
phon said, that agriculture was espe
cially esteemed by the Greek states, 
because it made men the bravest in 
battle and the most 10Xai to the gov
ernment. 

Xenophon knew from experience 
that living on a farm was the most 
healthful and most pleasant way to 
live. His words are these: "To me 
it seems astonishing if any free man 
could possess anything more pleas
ing than this or pursue any occupa
tion more agreeable than this, or more 
conducive to the means of life." 

Agriculture at an early time was 
recognized as a science but it also 
was considered an art; in fact, the 
mother and nurse of all arts. Plato, 
the noted statesman and philosopher, 
maintained that agriculture was a 
more natural art than politics because 
"it cooperates with Nature." Xeno
phon explains, "For so long as agri
culture succeeds, the other arts also -
flourish, but whenever the earth is 
compelled to lie waste, the other arts, 
too, are almost extinguished." In his 
opinion no other art was known to 
give greater returns to those who 
practiced it.' 

This grand old Greek' who made 
these statements was not merely a 
theorist; he was a practical farmer 
and lived a long time on his farm, 
especially after he returned from the 
expedition with Cyrus against the 
Persian king. When he gave up his 
post as military commander, he set
tled down on a farm to become an 
enthusiastic farmer, a manager of his 
own estate and a lover of dogs and 
horses. To him work was no disgrace. 
He was familiar with' the principle, 
laid down centuries before by Hesiod 
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to his less industrious brother, 
"Whatever be your lot, work is best 
for you." To live ~nd labor in the 
open air, to own a pIece of land had 
become to Xenophon, as to all the 
Greeks an agricultural creed. All 
this coincided with his belief in the 
necessity of physical exercise and in 
the traditional ownership of land,
not property, but land. 

Aristotle, whose life was devoted to 
the pursuit of philosophy and to the 
education of the world-conqueror, 
Alexander the Great, still found time 
to write a book on economics. He 
expressly stated that the only natural 
way for man to live was by agri
culture. To him agriculture took 
precedence over all the pursuits be
cause its fruits were derived from the 
soil itself and not from profiteering 
on men. He wrote thus: "By nature 
agriculture is first, next come all 
tlIose things which are derived from 
the earth such as mining and other 
arts of like kind. But agriculture 
should be ranked first because it is 
just; for it does not derive its profits 
from men, either with their consent, 
like petty traffic and the mercenary 
arts, or without their consent, like 
the arts which pertain to war. Fur
thermore agriculture is natural, for 
naturally every existing thing derives 
its nourishment from its mother, and 
so consequently men derive it from 
the earth." 

These old Greek economists, Xeno
phon and Aristotle, had the interest 
of the farmer at heart and showed 
throughout their writings a fine sense 
of the . duties and pleasures conse
quent on the ownership of land. 

From a study of classical authors 
one cannot fail to observe that the 
Greek farmer did not till his land 
with the hope that one day he would 
become a great land-owner. He mere
ly sought his sustenance. It never oc
curred to him to ~ell his produce at 
high prices and eventually become 
rich. He enjoyed rather a placid con
tentment on his little plot of ground, 
worshipping the gods of the fields 
and springs and loving the old 
twisted olive trees that were planted 
years before by one of his forebears. 
Only people today who, like the 
Greek, own a small plot of land which 
they can conveniently work, propably 
best understand the Greek farmer's 
joy in his labor. For the small land
owner today there is still a song in 
the land. 

:The life of the ancient Greek may 
have been narrow (according to our 
way of thinking) but it reached down 
deep in the ground and was by no 
means lacking in culture. The Greek 
poet, Theocritus, knew a plowman 
of gentle refinement who halted his 
oxen, lifted the plow from the fur
row and answered the inquiries of 
the stranger who passed along the 
road. This farmer was familiar with 
the pastures that stretched for miles; 
he knew the neighboring villages and 
the lux:uriant vineyards. To tll.e 
stranger he proudly gave this infor
mation about the rOJ,ltine of his life: 

"Well do we delvers know the coun
try-all 

The ancient landmarks; and in 
midday heat 

Resting round the winepress we recall 
Old tales about them. Back we go 

then, wheat 
To thresh, fruit gather, ditches dig 

to bring 
To vineyard water from the upland 

spring. 

"Daily to toil we pass through wood
land ways; 

Returning, cool our brows at mossy 
well. 

Proud of our king, we ever sound his 
praise, 

And of his wondrous wealth delight 
to tell. 
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We love the land, and so of field and 
fold, 

Village and vineyard, gladly have I 
told.»1 

How dearly the ancient Greeks 
loved the land! This love is especial
ly manifest in the sympathetic view 
they had with the farmer and with 
the familiarity with which they wrote 

on the subject. The charm of their 
works rests in the underlying cur
rent of appreciation of the ripening 
grain, the flowing springs and the 
fruitful vineyards. 

Roman civilization, like the Greek, 
was from the beginning agricultural, 
as the numerous agricultural festivals 
and agrarian laws give testimony. Up 
to the time of the Punic wars every 
Roman was a farmer. He owned a 
little plot of ground which he tilled 
and which furnished him the modest 
necessities of life. On this land he 
lived all his life, with the exception 
of the period he served as a soldier 
or senator. In the course of time as 

. the land fell into the hands of the 
capitalists and was worked by slaves, 
the people moved to the cities; nev
ertheless, there were many Romans 
who understood the economic neces~ 
sity of owning land and-working it, 
as well as the blessings that attended 
it. 

Cato, a classical authority on agri
culture, especially in regard to the 
practical, enjoyed the reputation of 
being the first agriculturist of his 
time. He laid down rules for the man 
who would be a good farmer. He told 
him how to buy a farm, how to fer
tilize it, and how to manage it with 
the greatest economy. From his prac
tical experience he could estimate 
approximately the expense of keeping 
an ox or a sheep during the winter 
months. According to this old Roman 

9 



economist a man who was called a 
good farmer received what was super
lative in praise, for, he explains that 
it was customary to call an honest 
man a good husbandman which was 
just another term for farmer. And it 
was from the farm that the greatest 
~f men came: "It is from among the 
larmers' 'that the best citizens and 
the staunchest soldiers coine and the 
gain they make is the most blameless 
of all, the most secure,and the least 
provocative of envy. And the men 
engaged in this' pursuit are the least 
given to disaffection." 

Varro, who was reckoned as one 
of the most learned men in Roman 
history, wrote at the age of eighty a 
treatise devoted exclusively to agri
culture. It is said to be one of the 
most complete agricultural treaties 
ever written. Like Cato, he wrote 
much sage advice on the buying, the 
working and the managing of a farm. 
To him we are indebted for the origin 
of the discussion that the country is 
<l- more d~sirable' place to live than 
the city. 'The modern advocates of 
"Back to the Farm" movement would 
find in Varro an ardent admirer. 

Varro, like Xenophon, considered 
agr~cu1tur~ both an art and a science 
but he elucidates by saying: "In the 
first place agriculture is not only an 
art but an art which is, as useful as 
It is important. It is furthermore a 
science, which' teaches how' every 
kind of land should be planted and 
cultivated, 'and how to know what 
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kind'of land will produce the largest 
crop for the longest time." 

Xenophon, Cato .and Varro struck 
a modern note, when they all ll,lain-. 
tained that farming cannot be prac
ticed without some knowledge; in 
fact farming must be learned before . 
it can be engaged in with profit. To 
them agriculture was a calling to 
which no one should be lured without 
sufficient knowledge and training. 
They probably had observed, as we 
do today, that sons of farmers, be
cause of the training they receive on 
the farm, become successful men in 
every phase of life but that the man 
not country-bred is rare who can 
meet the strain involved in the de
mand for initiative and discipline 
needed on a farm. It was their con
viction that the training for farm 
work was on the farm and that it . 
began from childhood. Varro went 
even still farther by telling us that 
it began from infancy. 

It was not uncommon for a Roman 
of wealth to turn to rustic occupa
tions for pleasure. We know of a 
certain Hortensius who, for pleasure 
more than profit, built' fish ponds at 
a considerable cost that he might 
pursue his hobby. Lucullus was an
other Roman who, to indulge his 
pleasure, took to the raising of poul
try' and birds. Horace, the poet
laureate in the time of Augustus, 
owned his farm in the Sabine hills 
and lived on it. He consid,ered the 
man happy who cultivated his fath-

I hardly dare, though spring I see, 
. To trust the spring's 'fidelity. 

I know young grass darts underfoot, 
,', Pale crocus and red arrow root; 

That crimson tulips splash the wall" 
And Chinese elms reach sudden-tall 

"While blackbirds darken tree and air"';;" 
I know all this, yet hardly dare 
To turn my eyes on yonder hill 
Lest they encounter wh.iteness stUl.· 

-Florence Hynes Willette. 

er's' fields with his own oxen. The 
poet, Vergil, was a farmer who did 
not consider agriculture an undesir
able tHeme for one of his best poems. 
To him the farmer was blest in his 
mode of life, removed as he was 
from the fears and strife of the city 
street: 

"He lives unmoved' 
By public honors' or the purple pa:ll 
Of kingly power, or impious strife 

that stirs 
'Twixt brothers breaking faith, or 

barbarous host 
Of Dacian raiders from the rebel 

shores 
Of Danube, or by Rome's imperial 

care."2 

Orators such as Cicero pleaded for 
the cause of the land-owners and 
made proposals for changes in the 
land laws. The Gracchi brothers lost 
their lives in an attemupt to improve 
the land situation and to put the 
people back on the land. Despite 
the numerous slaves that did the 
work on the land, men of intelligence 
and culture never lost sight of the 
fact thaJ agriculture was a matter 
of attention and their best literary 
efforts. ' 

Many ancient writers wrote volu
minously on agriculture. Varro could 
cite by name fifty such Greek writers. 
who devoted their labors to the treat
ment of the subject. Agriculture,as 
against hunting and grazing, was by 
them considered the highest type of 
civilization. . ' '. 

The· scientific farmer today who 
might consult these works would find 
in them many valuable suggestions. 
He would observe that the ancient 
farmer faced and solved problems 
similar to those of his own. He 
would see that constant demands' 
were made, then as now, on the 
farmer's imagirmtiori., intelligence and 
initiative. In. fact he would be almost 
forced to conclude with Columella (a 
Roman a~icu1turist, himself) that in 
the works of the ancient writers one 
finds more advice that should be re
spected than repUdiated. 

1. M. M: Miller" ihi~ Greek Idyls, p; 225. 
(Maxwelton,' 1926.) 

2. T. O. Williams, The Georgie.; and Eeo· 
10{l"es of Vii'gil, p 66. (Harvard U. Press, 
1915.) 
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WHOLE WHEAT 

THERE is something in the pure 
air, the broad horizon, the clear 

sky of the open fields, and the gently 
sloping hills which lie beyond the 
walls of a great city, that gets into 
the very fibre of the brain, into the 
marrow of the bone and the muscles 
of the heart; something which for
ever after will stand in good stead the 
man who faces great odds, is deter
mined to win himself a place in the 
world. 

There is -something in the home
spun genuineness of the country-bred 
boy's character that helps toward 
open-mindedness. He. is willing to 
believe his neighbor is of. superior 
clay when that neighbor, by his 
deeds, has proved it and only then. 
He will respect him not because of 
his street or his club, but because 
he is a square fellow. Whether the 
names of his associates are in the 
blue book or the green book will be 
a matter of supreme indifference. 
-(William Cardinal O'Connell) 

For it is a significant fact that the 
national income of the United States 
never has climbed much higher than 
seven times the farm income. Thus 
agriculture is the hen that lays the 
seven golden eggs of national income 
-and this time the hen comes first. 

-(Wheeler McMillen) 

Blessed be agriculture I If one does 
not have too much of it. ' 

- (Charles Dudley Warner) 

We have traveled so far in this 
country from a sane and normal at
titude to the land, that even the 
word "peasant" has become almost 
~ word of reproach-someone lost 
III the mud, uneducated, and out of 
~he stream of progress. What he is 
IS exactly the opposite of these things 
to him belongs independence, vigor; 
and the Ultimate secret of wealth. 
. ' .. We are learning through ad
versity that the cities have betrayed 

us, and that we can only help our
seJves J::ly turning to the country and 
from there building an ordered econ
omy. Weare also becoming aware 
that, once the country regains its life, 
huridreds of thousands of men and 
women will be needed to work the 
land and to round off the village with ! 

its hundred crafts. It will be a major 
revolution but the country is ripe for 
it~' and the alternative is famine and 
grave disorder. 

-(From THE WEEKLY 
REVIEW) 

In a day of world conflict and cold 
mechanism we can still respond to 
the ne~r, the small, the beautifu1. 
Home and hearth, friends and the 
land come into sharper focus. 
-Mildred and John Loomis, 

LANE'S END FOUNDATIONS) 

He does well: That serves the 
community rather than his 'own will. 

-(Thomas a Kempis) 

The material basis of family cul
ture is ownership. It must, therefore, 
be the aim of human society to give 
its support to all measures, legislative 
and otherwise, that seek to promote 
the family-type farm. Our tenancy 
system is probably the worst among 
civilized nations. It has developed a 
policy 'of commercialized farming 
that is destructive of family life and 
home culture. Now thaJ our country 
is engaged in the most stupendous 
program of all history for the de
fense of basic human rights and fun
damental freedoms, it is a patriotic 
duty to stem the tide of servile farm
ing and restore the countryside home 
to its proper place as a native habitat 
of the human family. 

-(Most Rev. Louis B. Kucera, 
Bishop of Lincoln) 

The greatest fine art of the fu
ture will be the making of a com
fortable living from a small piece of 
land. .~(Abraham Lincoln) 
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Weare concerned with two prob
lems in conserving the agricultural 
land of America. We are concerned 
with the preservation of an adequate 
supply of land to furnish the agri
cultural needs of the country for all 
time. . . . And we are concerned 
also-and vitally-with maintaining 
the individual farms which are the 
only security of the millions of people 
who live on them. 
-(H. H. Bennett, Soil Conserva

tion Chief) 

To over-emphasize either the at
tractions or disadvantages of large 
. cities is easy enough. Grant that 
something can be said for cities and 
that some prefer them. I honestly 
believe that .if half as much were· 
printed and said about the country 
as about the cities, the papers would 
be more interesting and the nation 
far better off. 

-(Wheeler McMillen, 
FARM JOURNAL) 

Producing vegetables at home puts 
the food supply. right where it is to 
be used. It doesn't take any freight 
cars or trucks to move the food to 
these families-and transport is 
needed badly for other things these 
days. 

-(Secretary of Agriculture 
Wickard) 

We wanted to get the wheat .in. 
Wheat is a symbol-it began to mean 
success or failure. It is the health of 
the body. It is the ancient wealth and 
health of nations, and always was 
from the time when civilization was 
cradled in the valley of the Euphrates. 
It is the symbol of the Eucharist-
the food of the soul. To become true 
sons of the soil we must sow wheat. 

-(William Gauchat 
THE CATHOLIC WORKER) 

True religion affords government 
its surest support. The perpetuity 
of this nation depends upon the .re
ligious training of the young. It is 
impossible to govern the world with
out the Bible. 

-(George Washington) 
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My name will be remembered with 
more pleasure and gratitude by those 
who know me for my devotion to 
agriculture and mechanic arts, than 
all my long life spent in politics. 

-(Henry Clay) 

In the past too many people in our 
country have been ill-fed, ill-clothed, 
and ill-housed. And even though the 
number has decreased as our nation's 
defense program has gone forward, 
we still have too many who lack the 
opportunity to become self-sufficient. 
Working out a more permanent an
swer to this key social and economic 
problem is a challenge that must not 
go unhindered despite the war trum
pets. The future isn't in the habit 
of taking care of itself. 

-(Roy F. Hendrickson) 

It is science itself which, in a num
ber of brarrehes, is teaching that a 
root evil of our civilization is that it 
is over-urbanized. Most thinkers 
have come to see it as one of the 
greatest if also one of the most diffi
cult of our post-war problems to 
reverse this trend. 

-(Christopher Hollis 
THE TABLET-London) 

There is an economic side to 
democracy as well as a political 
and social side. Let us recognize 
that democracy means freedom! 
plus groceries. 

-(R~ M. Evans, 
AAA Administrator) 

The Good Earth is not shaken. 
There is a constancy in the natural 
order which can be trusted. Seed
time is followed by growth and har
vest wherever men leave their quar
reling long enougl1. to till the soil. 
The seasons maintain their orderly 
rhythm of succession. Daylight and 
darkness follow one another in reg
ular alternation. Quietly, with undis
courageable patience, the grass grows 
over the scars left upon the fields of 
battle. 
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-(Truman B. Douglass, 
AGRICULTURAL MISSIONS 
NOTES) 

If the family of two children comes 
to be considered normal the day of 
England as a world-power is past. 
Any country whose families average 
four children, given anything like 
equal conditions, is likely to oust one 
like ours, whose birthrate replaces the 
present population by only 75 per 
cent. 

-(Dr. A. Spencer Paterson, 
SCIENCE NEWS LETTER) 

The family farm, not the commer
cialized, is the place to live a real 
family life. Ownership of the soil 
and of a cow and a couple of pigs 
does things for families that cannot 
be computed in money. It increases 
self-respect and gives a sense of se-
curity. -(L. G. Ligutti) 

Agriculture, having been not only 
the first of arts, in priority of time, 
but the first in the estimation of the 
wisest and greatest men of every 
age, should ever be deemed the first 
object both of public and private 
attention. Power-especially that 
delegated by the people-should ex
tend its arm, and open its hand, 
for its aid and protection. Wealth 
should unlock its coffers, for its en
couragement; and genius and science 
should lavish their almost magical 
stores, for its instruction. Commerce 
should yield to its support a share of 
those profits whereof it is the source; 
and manufacturers should bestow a 
willing tribute to the art on which 
their existence depends. Those who 
devote themselves to the learned pro
fessions should render to it both 
homage and contribution. 

-(Richard Peters) 

While Mammon controls lawmak
ing and education, every obstacle 
besets the settling of families on the 
land, and yet it is clear that in order 
to bring about any healthy change in 
the nation's life, land settlement must 
be by families and the families as 
much as may be grouped into com
munities. 

-Rev. H. E. G. Rope, THE 
CROSS AND THE PLOUGH) 

No man can have a better right to 
land than another, for if so he would 
have a better right to live than an
other. Hence, every man (and wom
an) must have an equal right to the 
use of land. 

-(Mr. F. C. R:. Douglas, 
LAND AND LIBERTY) 

The earth is given a common stock 
for man to labor and live on. If, for 
the encouragement of industry we 
allow it to be appropriated, we must 
take care that other employment be 
provided to those excluded from the 
appropriation. If we do not, the 
fundamental right to labor the earth 
returns to the unemployed. . . . It 
is not too soon to provide by every 
possible means that as few as pos
sible shall be without a little portion 
of land. The small holders are the 
most precious part of a state. 

-(Thomas Jefferson) 

And during the present war with 
conscription and armaments, the 
countryside is being bled white of 
some of its best elements. Country 
people are being pulled into· some
where, eventually to be pushed to 
nowhere. While we are trying to 
save our skin we must not forget our 
heart and lungs. For our heart and 
our lungs are the people of the coun-
tryside. -(L. G. Ligutti) 

Our country is again calling upon 
farmers to aid in a program of na
tional defense. This call will be an
swered, as it has throughout our 
history, by those who come in close 
contact with the soil. Democracy 
finds its roots going deep into the 
soil of our farms. Here in the open 
spaces where· toil finds its reward in 
growing things, where values are not 
in financial return but in a mode of 
life; where sunrise and sunset cause 
man to hope and trust in things un
seen, there is an abiding faith in our 
form of government and a willing
ness to sacrifice in order that it may 
continue. 

-(From THE MARYLAND 
FARMER) 

LAND AND HOME MARCH 1942 



On tlnd Off 
tile TltlCK 
Bus Station. Fort Smith. Arkansas 

ix A rather bashful but sturdy look
ing young soldier was on his way 
home to North Dakota from a south
ern camp. He was not afraid to ap
proach a priest. As a matter of fact, 
he was glad to see a priest. He was 
going home on a furlough after ma
neuvers. 

Yes, he came from a farm; he 
wanted to be a farmer and, even 
though in the army, he was prepar
ing to be one. Most of his meager 
soldier's salary was going home and 
was being invested in livestock. His 
dad was taking care of things until 
he got out. He hoped to marry a 
good Catholic farm girl who could 
cook and take care of children. No, 
he was not moving out of western 
North Dakota; that was good enough 
for him. Yes, he had attended the 
Rural Life meetings in Strasburg last 
May. Congratulations, Bishop Ryan! 
You will have one good man back 
with you after the war. 

Savannah. illinois. to 
Kansas City. Missouri * Another soldier-a young man 
born and reared in the city--edu
cated in a Catholic elementary high 
school and college. It was his first 
time away from home and he was 
going to the Flying Cadets School. 
He occupied the berth across from 
me on "The Arrow." He knelt in the 
aisle to say his night prayers. Our 
Catholic homes and our Catholic 
schools in the cities are producing 
many fine Catholic young people. 
May God protect you and may you 
return to establish a home of your 
own-yes, in the city, and may it be 
like your mother's and dad's! 

On the Shasta Route Near 
Klamath Falls. Oregon 

* A law graduate of St. Louis Uni
versity being transferred from one 
camp to another. 

His plan for after the war is to I 

practice law in some small county 
seat in the Ozarks. 

The Catholic Rural Life Confer
ence of St. Louis was making it pos
sible to have churches and schools 
there. He was going to help by estab
lishing himself where there were few 
churches and to the best of his abil
ity he was going to be a leader in 
Catholic Action as a layman. He 
would only marry a girl who was 
willing to be happy in a small town 
and he wanted to live on the edge 
of a small town, too. 

Menlo Park, Calif~rnia 

ix An embarrassing remark would 
come from that master Bostonian, 
the Very Rev. Joseph Nevins, S. S., 
Rector of St. Patrick's Seminary. 
Quoth he: "Yep, I attended one of 
your conferences; in the morning 
they convinced me farming was the 
only mode of life so I made up my 
mind. . . . I attended the P. M. 
sessions; then I found out there are 
too many farmers already . . . So 

" 
There is always room for one more 

good farmer I 

Falls City. Nebraska * Greetings to the twin brothers 
in Falls City, Nebraska, who wanted 
to be farmers. They certainly were 
alone in the field. The railroads and 
the professions took all the rest. 

Strange but true * I find a larger percentage of non
Catholic farm girls willing and ambi
tious to plan for a home on the land 
than ' Catholic farm girls. Is it bash
fulness or is it our type of education? 

Matrimonial Agency * Trinity College girls were offered 
a farmer for a husband (one apiece). 
I am still waiting for acceptances. 
When the fur stopped flying we did 
decide that the human family's natu
ral habitat was the rural home and we 
almost agreed that what we wear 
and eat comes off the farm. 
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Hastings. Nebraska * We were discussing the advan
tages of the family living on the land. 
One of those charming high school 
girls in the charge of the Dominican 
Sisters (all the girls wore eagles on 
their sweaters) contributed this 
choice reflection: 

"On a farm a family group has 
more liberty of. expression." How 
true! "Stop fighting or the neighbors 
will hear you." You do not have to 
say that on a farm. There is more 
liberty on a farm. 

Brookfield Center. Connecticut * A little girl from the wooded hills 
of Connecticut spent a week in a 
New York apartment visiting her 
aunt and uncle-lovely people and 
a lovely apartment. She was asked 
on her return home: "How did you 
like New York?" 

Said the little girl: "I don't like 
New York; there is no place to go." 

Dear little girl! May you always 
enjoy the lovely surroundings of 
Connecticut, the winding and nar
row roads, the colonial churches, the 
good neighbors. 

York. Nebraska * That was a lively gang of seventh 
graders. They were up on their toes. 
We talked about the owners, man
agers, superintendents, the bosses and 
the straw-bosses at the factory and 
office. Then blurted out a boy: "But 
on a farm the farmer is THE BIG 
SHOT." 

13 



Why the War?· 
How the Peace? 
*: We regret the war, we pray and 
hope for a just peace. 

We Catholic Agrarian Distributists 
have long been pointing to the evils 
that have caused this world wide ca
tastrophe - Industrialism, commer
cialism, urbanization,· concentration 
of economic power. The results and 
consequences affect the family and 
human personality-hence organized 
society, state, church and interna
tional relationships. 

Human and social actions can be 
reduced to philosophical propositions. 
Then their goodness or malice be-
· comes evident. Too often the lack of 
such analysis deceives even the elect. 
Short term advantages, superficial at-

· tractiveness and apparent goodness 
may hide deep rooted evils that can
not be cured except through uproot
ing. 

We have maintained that taking 
the world as it is and seeking to reme
dy an evil here and an evil there is 
merely to apply· a salve, a palliative 
that is to produce temporary allevia
tion at the expense of finding our-· 
selves facing deeper evils later. 

We have advocated the plain and 
unequivocal statement of God's nat
ural and positive law. We have sug-

· gested that eternal truths and funda
mental human rights be set forth and 
examined. We have insisted that 
logical conclusions be drawn and ap
plied regardless of present legal and 
traditional situations. We shall con
tinue to preach that in season and out 
of season because it is better to have 
the human perSOll: and family prosper 
than to maintain a false and ephem
eral prosperity for· social groups or 
institutions. The human person and 
the family are more important and 
essential in the sight of God than all 
else. Organized society mUst exist for 
the good of man. The Church and 
state can never suffer when the hu: 
man person and family exercise their· 
God-given rights and live according 
to God's laws. 

So we begin with our Holy Father's 
statement of June 1st: 
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" .. that the goods which were 
created by God for all men should 
flow equally to all, according to the 
principles of justice and charity." 

"Every man as a living being gifted 
with reason, has in fact from nature 
the fundamental right to make use of 
the material goods of the earth while 
it is left to the will of man and'to the 
juridical statutes of nations to regu
late in greater detail the actuation of 
this right. This individual right can
not in any way be suppressed even 

. by other clear and undisputed rights 
over material goods," and 

" . To safeguard the inviolable 
sphere of the rights of the human 
person and to facilitate the fulfill
ment of his duties should be the es
sential office of every public author
ity." 

That is clear; that is positive· that 
is fundamental. There are no ifs' buts , 
or ands. We shall make no apologies 
for. demanding that which logically 
follows from the Holy Father's propo
sitions. 

Weare happy to notice that such 
is. the trend of thinking throughout 
the world especially in England and 
even in America. 

The Malvern Conference of Jan
uary 10, 1941', and the latest state
ment "Toward a· Christian Britain" 
by the Commission of the Churches 
for International Friendship and So
cial Responsibility and "The state
ment of the American Commission to 
study the basis of a just and durable 
peace" by John Foster Dulles of the 
Federal Council of Churches are sign
posts in the national and interna
tional field. 

We need not mention our own 
American Bishops' statement. 

The type of family living which 
the National Catholic Rural Life 
Conference has advocated applies to 
the fundamental rights and duties of 
the family unit. If carried through 
on a. family scale, organized society 
can, if it will, easily adopt the pat
tern. for a nation and for the family 
of nations. That means changes and 
perhaps .an apparent breakdown of a 

NO 
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few things we believe we cherish but 
why regret it if society can be re
established on Secure footings? 

. This is the only "way to. peace" 
if our analysis of "Why the War" is 
correct. 

The Peoria Convention 
*: Here is the line-up: 

THE THEME: LAND AND 
HOME! DEMOCRACY'S 

BEST DEFENSE 

"EACH DAY A SPECIAL DAY" 

Saturday, October 3 ... The Teachers 

Sunday, October 4 ...... The Family 

Monday, October 5 ....... The Men 

Tuesday, October 6 ..... The Ladies 

Wednesday, October 7 ... The Youth 
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Gardens in Self-Defense 
fA An old carriage maker in St. Louis 
started combing his hair, trimming 
his whiskers and shining his· shoes 
at the prospect of going back to his 
trade after twenty years of vacation. 

In North Dakota an over-mechan
ized farmer left his tractor long 
enough to inquire of his old-fashioned 
neighbor what he is asking for that 
team of greys. 

In Chicago they are paying seventy 
cents for a dozen of eggs and the 
short end of a pay check for a carrot. 

Whichl. brings us to the matter of 
gardens for defense and gardens .in 
self-defense. It is patriotism either 
way. To love one's family enough to 
want to feed it well is to love one's 
country enough to take a stake in it. 
So down into the· ground the stake is 
driven. 

The need of the war has aroused 
a tremendous interest in gardens. 
"Food will win the war!" "Grow 
your own vitamins." "Gardens for 
victory! " 

In England they've ploughed un
der. lawns and back yards that 
haven't been ploughed under for 100 
years. In Scotland they've turned 
over golf courses. And all for the 
sake of more gardens., 

Why so much emphasis on gar
dens? Says Ohio Bulletin 116, "A 
properly managed garden only one
fifth of an acre (90xlOO feet) can 
produce vegetables equivalent in 
value to a lO-acre field of wheat." 

Gardening is a lost art.· Necessity, 
government pressure, propaganda
are in process of restoring the art as 
a by product of producing food. 
Farmers whose grandmothers hoed 
cabbage at four o'clock in the morn
.ing and whose daughters worry about 
the price of canned spinach and 
"boughten" bread, are again loo;tdng 
through seed catalogs. Farmers in 
numbers are becoming farmers again 
(for a farmer without a garden is no 
farmer-in the real sense of an art
ist) .. Gardening is farming's fine art. 

In the cities thousands are plan
ning gardens who have never gar
dened before. They shall learn many 
things: what it is that makes a back 
ache, and why a farmer always talks 
about the weather and thinks about 
God, and what it is that makes coun
try people so very patient. Not least 
of all they shall learn to know what 
the old gentleman meant when he 
looked up from his small berry patch 
and said, "When you buy a straw
berry and eat it, you eat only a straw
berry. But when you grow a straw
berry yourself, you eat more than a 
strawberry." 

War is doing a lot of people a lot 
of good. Gardening is good for peo
ple besides helping to win the war. 
But that is not enough. We must also 
win the peace. If those who have 
begun to garden will again· cease to 
garden after the war we at least shall 
be inclined to say , "We've lost a good 
part of the peace." 
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""An Invitation •.• 
and a Challenge" '* Creighton University announces 
the beginning of a permanent Rural 
Life Institute. 

We congratulate Creighton Uni
versity. We congratulate Father John 
C. Rawe, S. J., Director of the Insti
tute. We rejoice with a host of mu
tual friends at this pioneer advance 
in the field of Catholic Rural Educa
tion. 

The Institute offers a 12-month 
course in sound rural theory and 
practice, at a hundred dollars tuition 
for the year with a number of schol
arships available for room and board. 
We recommend most highly to the 
active interest of all our readers this 
rare. opportunity. 

Father Rawe's own statement rings 
clear with the principles the Confer
ence holds most dear: "stewardship 
farming," "family-type farms", "di
versified farming", "economic, social 
and spiritual development and prog
ress", "bio-dynamic farming", 

. "wholeness and completeness of na
ture", "way-of-life farming", "labora
tory and field work", "practical work 
and study". 

"The students will learn the proper 
degree of self-sufficiency in families 
and communities, the stewardship of 
family farms, and social responsibility 
in the use of the land." 

For further information write: 
Rev. John C. Rawe, S. ]., Omar Re
search Farm, Elkhorn, Nebraska. 

·Father Mac '* Of our readers and friends we ask 
a prayer for the soul of Father 
George McDonald, S. ].,of "The 
Queen's Work", St. Louis, who "went 
home" December 20, 1941. The 
Jesuit Fathers and "The Queen's 
Work" will miss him and we, too, of 
the Catholic Rural Life, Conference 
needed him. He was so willing to be 
shared-his deep human interest, his 
wide vision, his charming personality. 
We reached to him and he reached 
out to us. He was of help but most 
of all he inspired us, he enthused the 
many, he carried through and that is 

. what counts. 
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TlJe NU/flt PflstfJ/' s PfIle Another Recommendation '* Get a few of your young farmers 
(if you have any left) and discuss 
with them a pamphlet issued by the 
United States Department of Agri, 
culture, Bureau of Agricultural Eco, 
nomics-Getting Established on the 
Land. It is as fine as they make 
them, with the real philosophy and 
correct technique. You will enjoy 
reading it. Your farmers will be de
lighted with the points to be dis
cussed. Any quantity of this pam
phlet can be secured for the asking. 
Write: Bureau of Agricultural Eco
nomics, Department of Agriculture, 
Washington, D. C. If you have any 
difficulty in getting them, let us 
know. We will get them for you. 

"Each of these men you may see 
at one time employed in yoking the 
labouring oxen, and guiding the 
plough, and cutting the deep furrow; 
and at another ascending the sacred 
pulpit, and cultivating the souls of 
those under their auth01'ity,. at, one 
time cutting away the th01'ns from 
the soil with a bill-hook, at another 
purging out the sins of the soul by 
the Word. For they are not ashamed 
of W01'k . . . but they are ashamed 
of idleness." -Chrysostom, 

Homilies on the Statutes, xix 2 

We Make Our Bow '* This is to be a regular feature of 
our publication, written especially 
for rural pastors, to help them with 
suggestions, discussions of their prob
lems, needs and possibilities. 

We Ask for Your Help '* Tell us what you would like to 
have treated on this page. A letter 
from you as a rural pastor, telling 
of your work, how you did this or 
that successfully, and your sugges
tions to your brothers in the. rural 
ministry would be most helpful. 

We Begin '* Where can a rural pastor begin? 
Almost anywhere, provided he does 
begin. The reading of The Manifesto 
on Rural 'Life-not at one sitting, 
but with persistent regularity, is our 
first recommendation. I know of a 
Protestant minister who keeps it on 
his desk and can quote from it bet
ter than I can. 

A Lot for Very Little '* If you are on good terms with 
your Congressman or Senators, send 
for the 1941 Yearbook of Agricul
ture .. If you cannot get it free, $1.75 
to the Superintendent of Documents, 
Washington, D. C., will bring you 
this 1,248-page book. It is entitled 
Climate and Man. Since 1936 an 
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excellent series of Yearbooks of Ag
riculture have been published. 

1936-Better Plants and Animals 
Volume I 

1937-Better Plants and Animals 
Volume II 

1938-Soils, and Men 

1939-Food and Life 

1904-Farmers in a Changing 
World 

1941--Climate and Men 

You should have all of them in 
your library. The last four are a 
must. 

First of all, the 1941 volume is 
scholarly and thoroughly reliable. 
For example, what do you know 
about the rainfall in your state and 
county? The growing season, tem
peratures, the monthly average pre
cipitation? Get the information from 
the right source. 

The 1941 Yearbook is divided into 
five parts: 

1. Climate as a World Influence 

2. Climate and Agricultural Settle
ment 

3. Climate and the Farmer 

4. The Scientific Approach to 
Weather and Climate 

5. Climatic Data with Special 
Reference to Agriculture in the 
United States 

Some of the chapters read like 
fairy tales. They remind one of Dav
enport's The Farm--another worth
while book to have around. 

We find very few people in, any 
locality who know the exact climatic 
data for the locality. Hearsay and 
impressions are seldom accurate and 
never enough. Get the 1941 Year
book. Read it at leisure and keep it 
handy. 

For the Next Time '* Have you had any experience with 
the "God's Acre Plan?" Please write 
us about it. Are there any books you 
recommend for a rural pastor? What 
do you think Of our magazine? It 
is intended for you and your people. 
You know what is really wanted. 
Help us get it. 

Luigi G. Ligutti, 

a Rural Pastor in absentia 

P. S.-Have you read to your 
pIe Bishop Muench's sermon--ral 
nership with God? It is the 
sermon for farmers I have ever 
If you do not have a copy, drop 
a card and we will be glad to 
you one free. 
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CRACKED CORN 

"Notes from the Field" *' "It's a man's own fault if he goes 
broke-in America. He don't need 
to go broke if he uses his head for 
more than a hatrack. I started as a 
renter of 140 acres. Now I operate 
five farms. I hire six men during 
harvest, and have two big tractors, 
and run 1,620 acres." Our car, with 
its "foreign" license, was standing 
in the middle of a deserted block-and
a-half long main street of western 
Nebraska. We paused to face the 
dead fronts of the Bonanza Hotel, the 
largest dance hall in the country, 
and the Angora State Bank. Ob
viously strangers shocked by the 
desolation, we needed to be put 
straight. So the big-shouldered, en
ergetic farmer who walked by under
took to do it. 

He continued: "When the drought 
was worst we got six to seven bushels 
to the acre and wondered if it was 
worth combining. This year we'll get 
30 bushels of wheat. I made money 
all through-they've got the triple A, 
you know. Now I Qwn the beer par
lor, and all these town buildings for 
wheat storehouses." . . . 

Pointing south to a sturdy farm
house surrounded by wheat, he went 
on: "Last year I bought that 80 and 
that house 36 by 36 with full base
ment, for $1,000 paid in hand. Now 
see that wheat I A third of them 
shocks are mine." 

On the hill above town stood a 
white church, closed, wheat up to the 
door. "Where are the members?" we 
asked. "They all dried out." Every
where wheat, and the signs of empti
ne~ of people. The gas station man 
srud: "Now they're hellin' around 
h~re for labor to harvest the wheat. 
Nme combines came by here today' 
120 went through here last seaso;. 
They travel on rubber from Texas 
Oklahoma, and Kansas, and work t~ 
North Dakota and Montana." 

"Will the farmers and the towns
men who left come back now that 

there's wheat and rain?" "No," the 
energetic farmer said, "they're not 
well enough fixed to come back. 
There's nothing for them." ... 

Out in the country there are still 
empty staring windows to mark 
where farmers lived. There still are 
empty barns, silent windmills, and 
yards strewn with rusting iron and 
filled with overgrown weeds, will the 
farmers ever return? It is more 
likely that these buildings are tomb
stones .... 

"Science and invention," a local 
agricultural official explains, "is what 
makes it possible for a man owning 
320 acres to run a 3,000 acre farm." 

A homesteader gave us his per
spective: "Thirty years ago the peo
ple got land for 75 cents and $1.25 
an acre for homesteading. Now a 
man without money has no chance 
here. The big cattlemen and big 
wheat men got it sewed up." . . . 

"You couldn't find another man in 
the country that has followed in my 
footsteps," he went on. "You won't 
do it now without you got some back
ing. You can't get the credit; they 
used to place some value on a man's 
word. Now it seems they don't. Yes, 
it's profitable for a man to farm more 
land than we do; I'm buying another 
80. It's the best place I know to 
put my money. But it's not so good 
for the country. It puts the other 
fellow out; he'll go and live on Uncle 
Sam." 
-(Paul S. Taylor, LAND POLICY 

REVIEW, January, 1942) 

"A New American Frontier" *' A new American frontier . . 
in' size as large as the entire state of 
Delaware . . . in productivity the 
ultimate livelihood for some quarter 
of a million persons. . . . It is Amer
ica today; a picture of the great 
Pacific Northwest in the near future. 

Out in that section of the country 
where the nation meets Canada on 
the north and the Pacific on the west, 
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a new agricultural~industrial empire 
is about to arise. . . . And before 
long a fretwork of irrigation ditches 
will start fanning out over an area 
of one and a quarter million acres
acres that eventually will provide 
new farms, and new hope, for an es
timated forty thousand American 
families. 

The opening of this vast new area 
of reclaimed farm land will be some
thing new in American homesteading. 
There will be no stampeding rush 
such as the mad scramble that accom
panied the opening of the Oklahoma 
Territory. No "sooners' will be con
niving to get priority rights and beat 
their less fortunate neighbors to 
choice stakes. Nor will any land 
speculators be on hand to reap over
night fortunes. A precise and meth
odical plan of government super
vision will precede and accompany 
the homesteading which is due to 
follow the opening of irrigation dis
tricts. 

The area to be irrigated lies de
serted today, a land of gently rolling 
hills in the shape of a giant shoe, 
dotted with sagebrush, at present the 
home of little more than mangy jack 
rabbits and rattlesnakes. But when 
the reclamation engineers finish with 
it in years to come, it will harbor 
thousands of prospering farmers and 
thriving small towns. The land lies 
between Canada and the Oregon 
boundary in Washington state and 
is essentially good soil. The only 
reason for this desolation is the mea-

Aye, the corn, the. royal corn, 
within whose yellow heart there 
is of health and strength for all 
nations. The corn triumphant, 
that, with the aid of man, hath 
made victorious pro c e s s ion 
across plain and laid foundation 
for the social excellence that is 
and is to be. This glorious plant, 
transmuted by the alchemy of 
God, sustains the warrior in 
battle, the poet in song, and 
strengthens everywhere the 
thousand arms that work the 
purposes of life. 

-(Richard James Oglesby) 
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ger rainfall, which will- be compen
sated for by a future system of canals 

-from the waters stored in Grand 
Coulee's immense reservoir. When the 
engineers have finished - their job, 

-wheat and truck gardens will have 
replaced sagebrush. Modern towns 
and highways will have replaced rab
bit trails. 

As for "Boom Towns"; not a 
chance. Decentralization is going to 
be the underlying theme in this era 
of new' farms and new _ communities. 
Irrigation of the land will be done in 

_ small parcels scores of miles apart, 
so that no mushroom towns will 
blossom overnight only to peter out 
with a subsequent burst of activity 
elsewhere. 

The land sales to settlers will be 
unique in themselves. Special leg
islation in the form of an anti-specu
-lation law will prevent monopolies on 
choice lands and will automatically 
peg the prices for farms.' Unlike past 
homesteading territories, these new 
lands are not wholly owned by the 
government . . . commercial firms 
own some parts; state and county 
offices hold title on other parts; and 
private owners hold still other parts. 
But none of these holders is due to 
make a speculative killing, thanks 
to the anti-speCUlation law. Bureau 
of Reclamation workers have care
fully appraised and classified every 
acre and tlJ.bbed an equitable price. 
This price, running anywhere from 
$2.50 to $30.00 an acre, is based on 
the lands -pre-irrigation value. - The 
law further provides that no single 
person shall own more than forty 
acres of irrigated soil, no married 
couple more than eighty acres. 

The picture that reclamation ex
perts paint of this new American 
frontier a generation hence is indeed 
an inspiring one; forty thousand new 
farms, small but richly productive, 
with all the modern conveniences 
that electricity can bring-cheap 
electricity from the wires of the 
Bonneville-Coulee power grid. A 
score or more busy towns and vil
lages strategically placed to serve 
these new farm homes. Fresh green 
crops flourishing in the life-giving 
waters of the mighty Columbia which 
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will cost the farmer an average esti
mated at $2,.60 a year per acre, de
pending upon the productivity of his 
individual plot of soil. 

Some day-when ten other pro
posed dams on the Columbia are a 
reality-it is hoped that the Pacific 
Northwest will be the home of half 
a million new settlers. 
-(AI Laughrey, Co'LUMBIA, Jan

uary, 1942) 

"With the Bards" '* Of old the bards sang of common 
things. Some of the real modern 
poets still do. But all too many of 
the men who might have been poets 
become writers of advertising copy 
for -mass production corporations. 
The chief business of· this cult was 
to create as many wants as possible 
-which is to let loose the winged 
darts of envy and unrest. It was 
what Chesterton, the son of a real 
estate salesman, called the cult _ of 
cads. Modern advertising had be
come the scripture of materialism and 
makes the mind of the masses far 
more than is realized. 

Thus, instead of expressing the 
subtle truths: the true, the good, the 
beautiful, the glory' and the terror 
and all that makes the wide heritage 
of men, free, not bought with coin, 
common to all regardless of caste or 
talent, there came about this ever~ 
lasting praise of a few damned rust
ing -gadgets, goods and commodities. 
The age they helped create has really 
become an age of faith-faith ill 
foibles. 

Robert Frost, a leading poet of the 
United States, thought that a resur
gence of true poetry would come with 
a type of living that was close to 
the soil and folk arts. 

"Poetry is very, very rural-rustic Iii 
it stands as a reminder of rural life~ f( 
as a resource-as a recourse. It might iJ 
be taken as a symbol of a man, taking Ii 
its rise from individuality and se· tJ 
clusion-written first for the person A 
that writes, and then going out into a 
its social appeal and use. Just so fl 
the race lives best to itself-first to p 
itself--':storingstrength in the more a: 
individual life of the country-of thefl 
farm-then going to market and so· 
cializing in the industrial city." 

Poetry is one of the most practical 
things in the world because it gives 
a joy and a lift tha~ comes free. . . . 

It is a revelation -to me, and to 
many others with whom I've talked, 
to discover that store-bought food is 
the largest single item in the farm 
-budget, being more than twice as 
large as the combined expenditure for 
feed, seed, and fertilizer, the com· 
moditiesin which we'have specialized 
to date. 

Likewise, farm expenditures for 
clothing exceed farm machinery ex· 
pense by better than a hundred per 
cent. House furnishings take almost 
twice as much out of the farmer's 
pocketbook as the cost of operating 
automobiles, tractors, and trucks. 
-(Murray Lincoln, THE MARl· 

TIME COOPERATOR, Novem
ber 15, 1941) 

'" Choose the Country" '* I love rural life. I have been 
attached to it from earliest childhood. 
I love the smell of the soil, the splash 
of the rain, the smile of the sun, the 
song of the birds, the laughter of the 
summer breeze and the zest of the 
winter scenes. 

I love the growing crops, the long 
straight rows of corn, the golden bil
lows of the ripening grain, the varied 
colors in the gardens, the graceful 
form of flowers, ferns and trees. 

I rejoice when men have faith to 
try again after drought or storm has 
brought destruction to the labor of 
their hands. 

I know the country people. -I be
lieve in _ their hopes, their aspirations 
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d their simple faith; in their ability 
: enlarge their lives and plan for 
th happiness of those whom they 

l ee' and in their contributions to 
ov , . I d "t I the material, SOCIa an spm ua 

eds of our nation and world. I 
~ , . h 
believe in the farmer s ng t to a com-
fortable living a~d to such recOI~
pense for his capItal, labor and skill 
as will remove any feeling of in
feriority. 

I believe in the country boy and 
girl; in their longi~g for ~pportunity, 
their right to a tramed mmd, healthy 
body and a clean heart. I know the 
loneliness of farm life; I know what 
it is to long for an education and to 
hunger for the spiritual uplift, and 
then to live on for years with the 
haunting fear that these things were 
not for such as I, yet ever longing, 
hoping, dreaming that some time in 
the dim future a way might open to 
me. I know the kind of experiences 
it takes to awaken the courage to 
rise and find a way to prepare ones 
self to answer the call to serve. 

I want to work with country folk. 
I want to help them make life satisfy
ing and useful, not only to them
selves, but to others. I am not too 
sentimental or too idealistic for 1 
view rural life from within, as one 
who came from it, is still a part of it, 
and shall return to it. 
-(Madelene. Blackwell, THE PAS

TOR'S JOURNAL,' December, 
1941) 

Farm Fathers and Sons 

1;{ Farming as an occupation is trans
mitted from fathers to sons' to a con
siderably larger degree than any oth
er occupation. . .'. 

Fanning as an occupation is self 
perpetuating. It recruits its operators 
largely from the sons of farmers and 
there is no considerable movement 
into it from other occupations. . . . 

As theimmber of sons in the farm 
~amiiy increases, there' is a definite 
Inct~~se in the proportion of the farm 
famIlIes in which one or' more sons 
follow the' father's occupation.'. . ~ 

Where there are two o~' more sons 

in a family <:lnd only one of them 
follows the father's occupation, the 
oldest son is most likely to follow 
it. ... 

Sons of farmers enter all the major 
types of occupations. No field of 
work is closed to them. Farming is 
the occupation most frequently en
tered, but all other types of work are 
followed ... '. 

Farming as an occupation is trans
mitted from father to sons of the 
present generation (1930 and after) 
to a lesser degree than from father 
to sons in the previous generation 
(1900 to 1940). 
-(W. A. Anderson, "The Transmis

sion of Farming as on Occupation") 

The Land Back to the People 

"* Fifty-three tenant and sharecrop
per families are buying farms of their 
own in Tallahatchie 'County, Missis
sippi, through the Department of 
Agriculture'S tenant purchase pro
gram. . These families bought the 
Cason Brothers' plantation near Phil
lip for $209,000, and subdivided the 
fertile tract into family-type farms 
averaging 65 acres each, the Farm 
Security Administration reports~ 

Each farm unit will consist of a 
house, barn, poultry. house, smoke
house and sanitary toilet. The fam
ilies will construct a number of the 
small outhuildings themselves, using 
salvaged. materials. Loans for the 
purchase of the farms are made un
derFarmSecurity supervision, ac
cording to the terms of the Bank
head-Jones Act. They are repayable 
over a period of 40 years at 3 per 
cent interest. 

A diversified system of farming 
will be followed, with particular em
phasis on increased production of 
essential..commodities called for in 
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the Department' of Agriculture'S 
"Food for Freedom" drive. The ten
ant-purchase families will produce 
most of their own food for home use, 
as well as feed for their farm stock. 

-Clip Sheet U.S.D.A. 

A Baby Thresher 

"* The "trailer thresher," light in 
weight and an "all crop" machine, 
is helping to solve farm problems, 
the U. S. Department of Agriculture 
reports, in areas where "one crop" 
farming has been the rule, even 
though farmers recognized it as a 
bad rule. Designed by TVA engi
neers, the new machine makes it 
practical to diversify by growing 
small acreages of various crops that 
would not be profitable without this 
aid in harvesting-and to grow crops 
in fields away from the relatively 
level roads over which standard 
threshing equipment has to move. 
Cooperative buying of trailer thresh
ers, as encouraged by the Farm Se
curity Administration,· makes this 
small scale threshing still more prac
tical. 

The machine can be operated, FSA 
field men report, with a seven-horse
power gasoline motor that requires 
only about five gallons of gas and a 
pint of oil for a ten-hour run. In an 
hour it can thresh 25 to 50 bushels 
of wheat, 30 to 60 bushels of barley, 
50 to 90 of oats, 10 to 20 of rye, 
15 to 30 of soybeans, 10 to 20 of 
lespedeza and one-half to two bushels 
of clover 'seed. 

By acting together in buying a 
thresher, 25 neighbor farmers in the 
Claxton Community, Anderson Coun
ty,' Tennessee, were able to' thresh 
small fields of grain' at small cost 
The baby . thresher is mounted on 
rubber tires. Hitched to the back of 
an automobile it can be moved over 
a paved highway at 50 miles an hour, 
and. is so light it can be set up in 
places inaccessible to the Qrdinary 
machine. The thresher is of hammer
mill type, because crops cut. with a. 
mower and raked with a dump rake 
often include rocks and roots that 
ruin cylinders with rigid parts. '. 

-Clip Sheet U.S.D.A. 
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FARMING IS MY HERITAGE 

Ben Henry 

SOMETIME ago the Chicago Ag
ricultural Club sponsored a con

vention, and it is said that there 
was one mutual point of agreement 
among the members. They resolved 
that "FARMING IS THE GREAT
EST BUSINESS IN THE 
WORLD." Whether they considered .. 
all the angles from the standpoint of 
the full development of man, we can
not say, but their statement con
tained in it, the full truth in its finest 
sense. 

I am a farmer. My father was a 
farmer. My grandfather helped his 
father clear the same acres which the 
government is now conserving. His 
father and his father's father, way 
back to the· thirteenth century in 
Europe can be traced in the same 
village. While the records are moldy 
and almost illegible, they speak of a 
permanency on the soil. So my roots 
are deep and firm and strong, and I 
hope when my sons who are growing 
and those sons who are yet to be born, 
and their sons' sons will know the 
thrill of sending those roots deeper, 
and of CUltivating yet other tendons 
with their contributions. These will 
gradually form a stronger foundation 
of underground nourishment to feed 
that superficial structure which rises, 
the envy of the world, but entirely 
dependent upon the strength, the 
vigor and the health of that which 
we have built up with our souls and 
with our minds, with our sweat and 
our lives. We have helped to build a 
nation. 

Yes, even in these days that are 
passing, heavy with the clouds of 
war, they say it is the greatest busi
ness in the world. These days, so 
filled with artificial and unnecessary 
worries, when the farmer feels there 
is nothing for him-now is truly the 
time when it is the greatest business. 
I speak as a farmer. I speak as a 

farmer from this long line of farmers. 
I speak as one who has deliberately 
chosen to spend his life on the soil, 
to rear a family in touch with nature. 
Pondering over the process of exact 
ways and means to accomplish this 
end in view, I have but to review my 
childhood, watching my children at 
the same time. 

This morning when the sun began 
to lift itself over the horizon, I 
jumped out of bed. Immediately I 
heard my little fellow, five years old, 
say sleepily, "Daddy, are you up?" I 
told him to sleep awhile. He said, 
"Oh no, Daddy, don't you remem
ber? I got to get the gravel off the 
truck. That's my job." And he hur
riedly dressed and left the house with 
his father. It gave me a thrill to feel 
so concretely that I am succeeding 
so far, in recreating a pattern cut out 
by my ancestors. I am trying to let 
nature, with just a little humble co
operation, mould the souls and char
acters of my children, just as my 
father did with his seven sons. I 
watch this son of mine and I live 
again those early days which, as I 
recall, were one succession of jobs to 
be done-jobs of my own seeking. 
There was never a time when I won
dered what to do next. 

My earliest recollections, strangely 
enough, since we are not a particu
larly musical family, are of my father 
singing old songs, some English and 
some German, as he worked in the 
shop or as he milked the cows in the 
barn. We didn't try to sing with him, 
but we begged him to keep on singing 
as he milked. The strong ring of the 
milk against the pail was the accom
paniment which meant as much as 
the melody of the selection. Our 
efforts were bent to match the 
rhythm of his. The older boys had 
the best cows to milk, the younger 
children, both boys and girls, had 

the strippers. How we tried every 
night to make, the cans fuller than 
they had been the previous night I 

When the newest comer to the 
barn, perhaps a three year old tod. 
dler, managed to squeeze a few drops 
of milk from the cow, he coosidered 
it his nightly chore and it was a 
responsibility which was under no 
circumstance to be denied him if he 
chose to desire it. On the other hand, 
it was an accomplishment of which 
he was continually more proud as his 
ability increased. With from thirty 
to forty cows to be milked, this meant 
patience on the part of my father, 
but that same patience was later the 
root of his pride. 

As we advanced in skill and assist· 
ance we graduated from the baby 
stage. When we found that the morn· 
ings were not too cold and the eve· 
ning did not find us too tired to carry 
our share of the milking load, we were 
given the calves from certain 
These we could either sell or keep. 
we intended to sell them we had to 
take bull calves. If we intended to 
raise them,' we could have the heifers. 
We averaged about two apiece each 
year. The first dawning of real rna· 
turity arose in me, I think, when I 
became the owner of the second gen· 
eration of calves. When the first 
heifer I had earned as a calf had 
first calf, I realized that I was 
the way to having a herd of my 
Then the time couldn't pass 
enough. I wanted to have more 
!Dore. It didn't mean anything 
the way of money. We 
need money. We didn't think 
money at all. It was simply pride 
watching a fine calf grow into 
splendid cow. Although our herd 
not pedigreed, we had sturdy 
and when I was twenty-one years 
I had a herd of eleven cows. 
it was on the strength of the 
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from this herd that my wife and I 
lived those first years and had our 
first babies. 

I mention milking first because it 
was the one year round chore, though 
it was by no means the lengthiest. 
It was the personal association with 
our father that bred in us that clos
est intimacy which carried us through 
the other tasks of the day. It was 
in the barn that we discussed "men 
topics", the crops, the reasons for 
and against features of cultivation. 

Because ",e raised horses for mar
ket purposes, we had always thirty or 
forty head, of all ages. From the 
time a colt was born, it was petted 
and coaxed into a gentle frame. of 
mind, and because they were so much 
a part of our background, it was sec
ond nature to all of us to ride, to 
drive and to care for the animals. 
The only time a whip was ever used 
was when an animal had kicked at 
someone. And not one of the family 
had ever been injured. 

When my little boy tugs at my 
sleeve after dinner when I am glanc
ing through the paper and says, 
"Daddy, come on, get to work Daddy. 
Come and get out the horses, Dad
dy," I am inclined to tell him to 
leave me rest in peace, but I stop 
to think that impatience of baby days 
is the beginning of a worth-while am
bition and industry. There is no fear 
and there is anticipation of the priv
ilege of helping harness and hitch 
the team, being lifted to fasten this 
strap or that, and then to hold the 
lines as the team plods out of the 
barn. 

By the time we were seven years 
old we could drive a team as well as 
a grown-up, and so when it came time 
for field work, the gradual initiation 
made it a naturally assumed task. We 
looked over the field with Dad and 
his opinions were ours. We knew 
:.hat he meant by plowing deep, and 

Just scratching" the ground. Be
cause We plowed deep when we were 
supposed to, and some people on a 
tenanted farm just scratched the 
~:ound, When the crops matured the 

Ifference in the yield was O'reatly in 
our f 0 avor. How we watched and 

prayed for rain or the cessation of it 
so the corn would grow, or the oats 
or wheat would ripen, or the potatoes 
would mature! 

I t was fun going shocking. Even 
barley held no terrors for us because 
we prided ourselves in being able to 
endure as much as our father without 
saying a. word about it. How im
portant we felt when September 
rolled around and Dad began to la
ment the prospective loss of his 
"hired men". And yet, autumn days 
meant fishing. We hurried home from 
school as fast as we could because 
we didn't have to have the cows in 
until the sun began to go beyond a 
certain timber line. That means an 
hour of fishing if we didn't have to 
stay after school. The creek in our 
bottom was just a shallow rocky lit
tle stream and if we were lucky we 

~ caught one or two fish. Sometimes 
we just went swimming instead. 

As a special reward for a summer 
of faithful service, two boys were 
permitted to accompany our father 
on a real week-end fishing trip. It 
usually ended by two boys going fish
ing with him, and one or two going 
to Chicago with the cattle he shipped 
around Christmas time. Either was 
a treat because we were always 
treated like adults, respected for our 
views, and allowed to make our own 
decisions. 

We took several farm journals, and 
if Dad found an article which pointed 
out some fact he had discussed earlier 

BIRCHES 
The birch must be 
A timid tree. 
Seldom in groups 
Of two or three 
More often grows 
With six or eight 
Sort of a family 
Sticking together 
Which is not a bad plan 
In stormy weather. 

-Lester E. Armstrong 
From The Prairie's Rim. 
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he read it aloud. Mother and the 
girls listened as interestedly as the 
boys. When there were hogs to be 
sold, or cattle, everyone watched the 
markets, and when the results came 
iD, all of us knew the price received 
per pound. The total didn't make 
much difference. It just meant that 
if we got a good price everyone felt 
good, and if we didn't, we all re
solved that "we'd work like troopers" 
to. make ends meet, though we never 
really knew what the ends were, and 
I am sure we never knew them not to 
meet, because the cellar was full of 
potatoes, canned goods from our gar
den, lard by the thirty gallons, and 
rows upon rows of cured pork. The 
yards were over-run by chickens, and . 
eggs had to be gathered with a milk 
pail. We had overalls, school clothes, 
Sunday clothes - most of them 
patched and darned aplenty, but 
warm and clean, nevertheless. But 
our outlook became one of hope and 
che~r and expectancy. We were busy 
attending to our own business. But 
when the round of threshing, clover 
hulling, silo filling and shredding be
gan, we youngsters formed almost as 
important a group with our neighbors 
of the same age, as our seniors. At 
least I am sure we were as hungry 
and took as much space at the table. 

The process of learning I have de
scribed is a definite one. It was 
gradual and almost imperceptible, 
but it was the education of the brains 
of a farmer. The education of the 
heart defies description. No artist 
of words can record the sensation of 
cutting the plow through the rooted 
sod in endless furrow, unearthing 
the smell of clean moist loam, while 
the breeze sweeps across the brow. 
No banker can measure the wealth of 
experience in helping nature bring 
forth a fruit of happiness and con
tentment. . It is because of these 
closer, nearer things to infinity that 
I want my son to grow with me, to 
help perpetuate that about America 
which is fine and clean and pure. 
When, at the close of my children's 
lives, they will reach the end, with 
not only well-cared-for bodies, but 
also with well-fed spirits, then we 
shall know that America is our step~ 
ping stone to heaven. 
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EROSION 
IN SOUTHERN IOWA 

more stress could be placed on dairies 
and sheep; Too long have we aped 
the corn-hog program of our more 
fortunately .situated folks on more 
level sections of the State. Our fields 
for the most part do not conform to' 
row crops with their excessive tillage. 
We do have room for some corn, 
hegari and such crops, but in limited 
quantities; and the same applies for 
hogs, who are the greatest consumers 
of our corn. 

[dword M. Keelon 

A CASUAL study of our farms 
and farming methods in South

ern Iowa, causes me to write my 
findings with the hope. that it will 
develop some constructive thinking 
on the part of our farmers, landlords 
and the public in general. 

Southern Iowa is largely hilly, with 
rather steep slopes, subject to great 
erosion. Much of it has been under 
tillage until the entire loam' deposit 
has been washed away. Whole farms 
are now being. pastured when ten 
acres will not provide sustenance for 
a cow. 

I have talked with older men, 
ra~sed in this vicinity, who tell how 
they farmed and hauled loads of 
grain through low places that now 
are gullies four to ten feet in depth. 

The result? Well, acreage that at 
one time supported families are now 
too unfruitful to do so. In this 
neighborhood I know of twenty-three 
such farms that have been thus 
treated and now are incorporated into 
larger farms. Only this last Spring 
there were four farm families unable 
to secure farms" forced to sell out 
and move to neighboring towns, their 
life-time earnings soon to be used up 
and eventually to become shovel men 

. on W. P. A. gangs. 

True, there are other families who 
are buying farms with payment of 
from three hundred to a thousand 
dollars down. Their tenure is no 
more secure than those of the tenant 
only that they can face a greater 
debt responsibility. Manyfarms have 
b~en so "boughf' with no thought of 
ever paying for them, only to escape 
the yearly hunt. for a place to move. 
Again others are honestly trying to 
pay' out and eventually own their 
place~. I was on one such farm a 
few months agO'. It was operated by 
a young couple with twO' small boys 
of about three.' and four· years: .of 
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age. The boys were on the load with 
the father, while the mother, very 
frail, was assisting with the haying 
by driving the tractor. They had 
purchased a 240 acre fairly good 
farm with a small, inadequate house, 
but with good barns and out-build
ings for seventy-five dollars per acre. 
With taxes, interest, insurance and 
principal to meet, as well as living 
expenses and upkeep, their future 
looks far from bright. What a heri
tage for the children! 

This is but one instance of many; 
and in desperation they turn to soy 
beans for a cash crop to tide them 
over, and with such devastating re
sults. The beans loosen the soil to 
such an extent that heavy rains cause 
fields to erode at a much greater 
rate. I wason a field three years ago 
that had been planted to soy beans 
the. year previous, and the following 
Spring planted to corn. A short time 
after planting there came a heavy 
rain that washed all the soil away 
to the full depth of the plowing. One 
could see the mark made by the 
plowshare and furrow wheel' on the 
unstirred earth-four to six inches 
of good soil gone forever-soil that 
took nature centuries to form, washed 
away in two short hours. 

So mllch for present day conditions 
-and now what about the future? 

Another generation or two, farm
ing as we are doing it now will posi
tively denude every hillside, with 
deep gullies where lush, fertile valleys 
should be, and the country unable 
to sustain a fraction of the people 
now living upon it. We can either 
go on as we are doing, ot else try 
something that will blend in with 
natural conditions, allowing us to re
build our soil and at the l'lame time 
give more' people a livelihood. 

My - suggestion is, that as this 
country abounds in pasture land, 

I would like to see the State start 
a few experimental farms to show' 
what can be done in this regard. Not 
with ornate buildings and expensive 
equipment, but with such -facilities 
as the average farm cart erect and 
support. They could be built chiefly 
of native lumber and field stone, with 
warm basements and still not be too 
expensive. 

A good start has been made by the 
State in pasture improvement, but so 
far this has been at widely scattered 
places and too few people have had 
its benefits d~monstrated to them. 
Lime and phosphates have' shown 
what can be done with pastures, but 
still greater uses -could be made with 
fired crops. 

This country as a whole consumes 
less milk, butter and cheese than it 
should; the market would be mostly 
at home, with the world market not 
affecting it as is the case with cereal 
crops. Factories making powdered 
milk, textiles, glue, buttons, and so 
forth, could make employment for 
others. Once given the production, 
the manufacturer would soon be 
ready to take all that could be pro~ 
duced. 

Such is .Southern Iowa as I'd like 
to see it and such it will be some day 
in the not too distant future. It will 
take some. time and possibly some 
missionary work, but when proven 
that greater abundance may be se-. 
cured, real progress will'be made. 
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MOLASSES SAM 

Alber' Eisele 

JAMES WILCOX was moving by 
bobsled. Moving by bobsled was, 

of course, very unusual in an age 
when trucks were in such common 
use the year around. But the long 
winter which was only now beginning 
to disintegrate had been unprece
dented in its snowfall and its general 
severity. The greater part of the main 
roads, and practically all of the sec
ondary system, had been closed for 
weeks to everything but horse-drawn 
travel. Many stretches had been 
closed even to horses. 

Wilcox was moving a distance of 
ten miles, and since most of that dis
tance was open only to teams, he had 
decided to move by bobsled. His 
neighbors all had offered to help him. 

The neighbors began arriving early 
with their teams and bobs. The sun 
was not yet up. and the morning was 
beautiful in the breaking dawn. Snow 
lay everywhere, though . there had 
been some melting-a few bare spots 
showed in· the plowed fields and 
against the sides of haystacks. Now 
the sn()w and the morning· sky vied 
in producing a great variety of tints 
and half-lights. 

The cattle were to be driven to the 
new place by neighbor boys on horse
back. But the hogs were to be 
hauled, and several bobsleds went 
on down to the hoghouse to load. 
Another team stopped at the hen
house for the chickens. 

At the house one bobsled backed 
to the front door, another to the rear. 
A sewing machine was carried out 
and put in one of the sleds, but some
one said, "No, I'd put that in cross
wise." The loading of the sleds 
~eemed mainly a process of re-arrang
mg the different objects so that a 
minimum of space was required. 
"PUsh it around any way you want," 
said Wilcox, "the wife is always 
re-arranging her furniture anyway." 

But this was about the only joke 
that Wilcox offered. He seemed in
tensely occupied by the moving and 
by all that it implied. His thoughts 
already were all of the new farm, a 
farm which he had bought. lie had 
forgotten this old place to such an 
extent that he even no longer cussed 
the landlord. Someone mentioned the 
landlord, and Wilcox only said be,,: 
nignly, "The only thing he ever gave 
was dirt, to fill in with." 

Someone brought out a box of 
kitchenware that included the comb
case. The combcase· had the word 
"Combcase" stamped across the front 
of it, but the "c" had been changed 
into a "B", so that it now read 
"Bombcase." The men all joked 
about that. If the man who moved 
was always in a serious mood on 
moving day, he was practically alone 
in that respect. Everybody else tried 
to say funny things. 

At last, after much pulling and 
lifting, eye-measuring and arguing, 
banter and witticisms, the household 
goods were all loaded on bobsleds and 
ready to go. Down at the hoghouse 
the hogs had been made ready for the 
transfer, amid much shrill squealing, 
and the man at the henhouse was 
also ready for the road, after he had 
put slivers of wood between the 
wagon-box boards, to give the chick
ens plenty of air. Mrs. Wilcox was 
to remain to sweep out the empty 
house, with the help of neighbor 
women. She had with her their three 
oldest children-Billy, who was ten, 
Johnny, eight, and Elizabeth, six. She 
and the children would follow with 
the old team and the cutter. The 
cutter was in good repair, but of 
ancient vintage, having been hung up 
snug against the rafters of the corn
crib for years, and never used. It 
took an unprecedented winter to get 
that cutter down; otherwise, Wilcox 
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had said, he wouldn't have bothered 
with moving it. 

"Well," said Wilcox to his wife, 
"we're all ready to pull out. We'll set 
up the stove the first thing, and have 
it going good by the tim~ you get 
there, so you can make dinner for 
the men. And by the way, Molasses 
Sam isn't here yet, and if he shows 
up before you leave, tell him to go 
down to the hoghouse and load up 
those troughs and swill barrels, and 
some old harnesses in the barn, and a 
couple of boxes of junk in the pump 
house. He'll get a load yet if he'll just 
look around.''' And Wilcox drove off, 
the other bobsleds following, ten or 
eleven of them all in a row, a caravan 
that stood out conspicuously in a 
world that was still mantled with 
snow on the first day of March. 

About. ten minutes later Molasses 
Sam showed up with team and bob
sled. Molasses Sam (a contraction 
of "Molasses-in-]anuary-Sam") was 
a neighboring farmer, and there was 
nothing the matter with him except 
that he was slow. His oats always 
got overripe on him, and the snow 
unfailingly caught him at cornhusk. 
ing. One year he had sweet clover 
for hay, and by the time he got it 
mowed and gathered in all he had 
was a pile of sticks suitable for 
crows' nests. His canvases he always 
left on the binder the year around. 
He was late to Mass, late to Confir. 
mation days when the Bishop came, 
and people all said that he would be 
late to his own funeral. He was so 
slow that on windy days his barn 
doors, which were always swinging, 
banged him as he went by, in the 
fashion of a quarterback kicking a 
slow lineman. In the hot months 
he could never get up early enough to 
milk his cows before the "flies got 
bad." He was just naturally a slow· 
poke. He was the neighborhood's 
Rip van Winkle. 
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Mrs. Wilcox, broom in hand and 
too busy to indulge in any form 
of greeting, came to the door and 
shouted to Molasses Sam: "James 
said for you to go down to the hog
house and load up some troughs and 
swill barrels, and then there are some 
old harnesses in the barn and a 
couple of boxes in' the ,pump house!" 

"Oh, all right I " said Molasses 
Sam, and began' urging forward' two 
old horses that were just about as 
slow as their driver. 

There were two swill barrels and 
three troughs, the latter generously 
coated with ice, and Molasses Sam 
tugged at this equipment for some 
time before getting it loaded. Then 
he drove over to the barn, where he 
opened the top half of a door into 
which the incoming tenant had 
forked a load of brittle barley straw. 
There was a strong draft through the 
barn, and when Molasses Sam opened 
this door he was greeted with a 
shower of barley chaff full in the 
face. Unmindful of this blast, he 
tried another door, where he found 
the old harnesses, then went on to 
the pump house and loaded the' two 
boxes of junk. From there he drove 
before the house, where he emitted 
a loud "Whoa!" His horses, which 
might well have been direct descend
ants of either Don Quixote's RDsi
nante or Ichabod Crane's Gunpow
der, brought their old bones to a wel
come halt. 
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"The clothesline," he said to him
self after making a brief survey. ' 
"Yes, they've forgotten the clothes
line. People always forget the clothes
line." Molasses Sam hadn't been late 
all his life without learning a few 
things. 

"And Leghorn chickens," he went 
on to himself. "But people 'don't 
forget Leghom~they just can't 
catch 'em.' Leghorns ,are just over
grown pigeons. I wouldn't have 'em," 
and here he shook his head violently, 
as though trying to free his mind of 
the awful thought of catching Leg
horn chiCkens. . 

The three Wilcox children ap
peared. 

"We didn't go to school today be
cause we're moving," said Billy, who 
was ten. 

"Elizabeth don't go to school," 
said. Johnny, the eight year old. "Just 
I and Billy." 

"Oh, I been to school!" protested 
Elizabeth, who was six; "picnics, and 
visits, and last days!" 

. "Pooh, they don't count!" scoffed 
Billy. 

"You got our hog troughs, ain't 
you?" s~id Johnny to Molasses Sam. 

"Sure he has," put in Billy. "I 
watered the hogs all the time while 
daddy went threshing. I gave them 
lots of water. They used to drink 
all that they could and then stick 
their noses in the water and start 
bubbling." 

"I watered 'em, too," said Johnny. 

"Aw, not much I Only when I 
had the blood poisoning, and that 
was only for a little while." 

"You didn't even have the blood 
poisoning." 

"Well, I pretty near had it. I 
would have had it, excepting that 
mama wrapped a hot towel around 
my foot." 

"My Uncle John had a hot towel 
wrapped around his head. That was 
when he had the toothache. I'm 
named after him." 

"I kt;tow just how he felt," said 

Molasses Sam;, a~ he went on 
the wire clothesIlneinto a roll. ' 
you ever have a toothache?" 
asked Elizabeth. 

The little girl shook her 'head si. 
lently, and then asked, "How come 
your horses pull your sled?' 

"Because tl1ey're. trained," 
Molasses Sam. ' , 

,"I)id you ever train ,a bear?" 

""Oh no.'" 
, "'Did you' ever train a lion?" 

ClNo, no iioriY . 
"Did you ever, train a wolf?" 

, "No, no wolf, either;" 

"You just' tniin horsest inter. 
rl.lptedBilly. "What's, that 
hanging', ~oyour horseS' tails?" 

"Bunches 0' cockleburs, I guess," 
said Molasses Sam. 

"Then w.hatis that, that they 
sticking in their hair on top of 
heads?" 

'''Then what's that that they got 
see, the horses put their. heads 
in ,. the manger,' and" there's 
bushes 'in t4ehay, and the 
bushes get caught in their lUl'''LU~'''. 
Itdon't hurt 'em," and Molasses 
put the clothesline in the sled 
climbed up. At just. this point 
horse reached over and bit the 
Ol1.e, as if to' prove that it still 
life, and disclosing, incidentally, 
and uneven teeth that somehow 
minded one of slabs in an old 
tery. 

"Say, haveyoti got a load?" 
Billy suddenly, as Molasses Sam was 
about to go., 

"Why no. Got' something yet?" 

"MyoId wagon," said Billy. "I'll 
get it." He ran off like a deer, 
appeared behind the house, and in 
minute returned dragging what once 
had been anew and shining all-steel 
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, t r wagon. "We had all olir 
coas e " l'd 'n the spare room, exp ame toys I . 
Billy, "and daddy and mama 
leaned out the room and threw a 

~ot of our stuff outdoors in the ,snow 
d Said it was no good and that they 

an sn't going. to move it. But I want 
wa fi"" roy old wagon. I can x It up agam. 
. "Sure' you can," Molasses Sam 

agreed. ' "Get· another wheel some-

here" and he got down off his sled 
w , "N and loaded the old wagon. ow 
then," he said, and climbed up. ,He 
was getting a little stout with the 
years, and he still wore three overalls. 
In the height of the present severe 
winter _ he had worn four. On the 
day of the. big blizzard he had worn 
five. 

"Got' room for my automobile?'; 
asked Johnny, as Molasses Sam was 
gathering up his reins, again. 

"Automobile? Sure! Get it!" 
Johnny darted away, and soon re

turned with a battered automobile, 
the body of which was still, in places, 
a fire-red trimmed in. yellow. 

Molasses Sam loaded the battered 
automobile, and while thus occupied 
Billy made another trip, and then 
Johnny another, and between the two 
they kept Molasses Sam busy. "Ha, 
ha!" laughed Billy, "won't daddy be 
surprised when he finds out that 
we've moved all our toys anyway! 
Got room for this?" and he brought 
up an old grab-bucket loader. 

"Listen, my boy," said Molasses 
Sam, "I've helped lots of people 
move, and it's the old people who 
move junk, not the kids." 

"Room .for this?" asked Johnny, 
dragging along a wrecked scooter. 

"And this?" said Elizabeth, bring
ing a small washtub in one hand and 
a broken washboard in the other. 

"Lord bless you, yes," said Mo
lasses Sam, "and God bless you!" 
And he loaded everything that was 
brought him and then said "Is that 
all?" , 

It was all. And with his load now 
round;d out, with all the waste space 
occupIed, he set out. His horses were 
slow and old, but it was not long until 
Molasses Sam had become only a 
small black dot in the snow-covered 
world. 

OUR BOOK DEPARTMENT 

Some of the books we recommend: 

MANIFESTO ON RURAL LIFE-A full and official statement of 
Catholic philosophy and practice in relation to rural life, 222 pages. 
Cloth $2.00. 

RURAL LIFE OBJECTIVE8-A series of three brochures incorpo
'rating Convention papers and addresses: I-25c; II-50c; ID-$1.00; 
All three-$1.75. 

THE CHURCH AND THE COUNTRY COMMUNITY, Edwi~ V. 
O'Harar-The pioneer Catholic book on .rural life by the Founder of 
the Conference. '112 pages. $1.25. 

RURAL ROADS TO SECURITY,' Ligutti~Rawe-The Aniericaneco
nomic problem and· the agrarian solutions-a complete, up~to-date 
treatise. 859 pages. $8.00. 

FARMERS OF TOMORROW, Urban Baer-A rural Pastor's ad
dresses to farmers in the language of the farmers. 205 pages. $1.00; 

PRACTICAL FARMING FOR BEGINNERS, H. A.mghstone-Prac
tical and philosophically sound. ,199 pages. $2.50. 

ABC OF COOPERATIVES, Gerald Richardson-Just what the title 
,says. 268 pages. $1.00. 

MASTERS OF THEIR OWN DESTINY, M. M. Coady-The story 
, and philosophy of the Antigonish Movement. 165 pages. $1.00. 

THE LAND OF THE FREE, Herbert Agar-The historical and politi
cal background of Agranianism in the United States. 288 pages. 
$8.50. 

Some pamphlets you should read: 

. CITY SLICKERS AND DUMB FARMERS, Emerson Hynes-Attrac
tive for rural and urban youth. 29 pages. 10c. 

FARM-FAMILY-PROSPERITY-A practical handbook on how to 
make farming a way of life-plenty of pictures. 81 pages. 10c. 

IS RURAL LIFE THE ANSWER?, Anthony Adams, S. J.-For study 
clubs. 70 pages. 10c. 

READING TO SAVE THE HOME, John C. Rawe, S. W.--A complete 
bibilography for the productive home. 70 pages. lOc. 

VANISHING HOMESTEADS, Rev. Edgar Schmiedler, O. S. B.-ms
, tory and facts. 82 pages. 5c. 

PARTNERSHIP WITH GOD, Bishop Aloisius J. Muench-A classic 
on the life of the Christian farmer. 8 pages. 5c. 

Songs 
RURAL LIFE SONGS-An official edition of six Catholic Rural Life 

Songs from Flemish, French and American sources-suitable for 
group singing. 15 pages. 25c. 

We will be glad to supply these books to you at publishers' prices. 
Special discounts to members of the Conference. 

There are many Government publications which can be secured for 
the asldng. We can suggest to you what to ask for. 

Write: BOOK DEPARTMENT, NATIONAL CATHOLIC RURAL 
LIFE COl\"FERENCE, 8801 Grand Avenue, Des Moines, Iowa. 
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CONFERENCE AFFAIRS 

We Mourh ••• 
Most Rev. Vincent Wehrle, O. S. B., 

retired Bishop of Bismarck, for 
fifty years an active force in devel
oping the Catholicism of western 
North Dakota. 

Rev. Dr. John T. Gillard, S. S. J., edi
tor, author, friend and missionary 
to the colored people in the United 
States. 

Rev. George A. McDonald, S. J., of 
The Queen's Work. 

Mr. Cli1ford Gregory, Associate Pub
lisher of Waliaces' Farmer, agricul
ture's good friend, guest speaker at 
the 1941 Rural Life Convention in 
Jetlerson City, Missouri. 

Executive Committee Meeting 

"* Held in St. Paul, December 11, 
1941. 

Change of Address 
The Conference has established per
manent headquarters at 8801 Grand 
Avenue, Des Moines, Iowa. 

The Committee of One Hundred 

"* To support and to extend the 
work of the Conference, added finan
cial aid is necessary. It is proposed 
to enlist the assistance of friends who 
by their generosity would be willing 
to underwrite the National Catholic 
Rural Life Conference. 

The American Board of Catholic 
Missions is practically our only 
source of income at present. A friend 
of ours is making a generous monthly 
contribution; a few Bishops and 
some laymen have sent us checks for 
$100.00 each. Can you join the 
CLUB OF ONE HUNDRED or can 
you get us a member for the Club? 
Can you send us a donation-no 
matter how small? We do not accept 
more than a few million at one time 
but anything else is most welcome at 
any time. 

Can you get us a few new members 
or help us retain old ones? All will be 
highly appreciated. 

Institutes 

The National Catholic Rural Life 
Conference cooperated the past few 
months in conducting Rural Life In
stitutes in the Dioceses of Lafayette, 
Louisiana; Lincoln, Nebraska; and 
Hartford, Connecticut. 

Other institutes are being planned 
now for the year 1942. We are at 
the service of the Bishops and Rural 
Life Directors and happy to be of 
all possible assistance. 

Where We Stand 

A Memorandum From the Catholic Rural 
Life Conference Presented to the 

Congress of the United States 

"* The purpose of the National Cath
olic Rllral Life Conference is the 
improvement of the social, economic, 
cultural, and spiritual welfare of 
rural groups in the United States. 
Its members believe that in promot
ing rural welfare it is promoting the 
welfare of the nation as a whole. The 
Conference has membership extend
ing to every state of the nation .. It 
has the interest and support of Cath
olic Bishops of the United States. 
While its members are largely Cath
olic it is not confined to Catholic 
groups and numbered among the 
members are many not of the Cath
olic faith who share the fundamental 
philosophy of the Conference. . It 
coordinates its work with all other 
groups who are sincerely interested 
in furthering the welfare of rural 
people. It seeks to attain its objec
tives by education. This is effected 
through its literature, summer schools 
for rural leaders, special lecture 
courses given in colleges and in local 
communities, and through local dio
cesan organizations. Its program is 
nation-wide. 

The National Catholic R:ural Life 
Conference hopes for the continu
ance of the Farm Security Adminis
tration and the extension of its field 
of service. The reason for its en-

dorsement of the Farm Security 
ministratIon is its belief in the 
basic philosophy of this an"pr,,.,," 

tal bureau as it is expressed on 
following points; namely, its 
nition of the need for wildes,pre 
ownership of productive property 
the form of land and home; its 
ognition and advocacy of the 
use of the soil for the pr()du:ctil)n 
family needs; its program for 
ing both financially and e0111ca~tIo:n.1l 
ally the lower levels of the An1eriir •• lIit1\ 

farm popUlation. 

The sound technique which 
Farm Security Administration is 
ploying in attaining its objectives 
worthy of commendation. Its 
gram for land and home ownership 
through the tenant purchase program 
rehabilitation loans, and ' 
means is a sound program. Its 

A last reason why we should 
take special pride in improving 
the home and farmstead that 
have is that we owe it to 
generations to do so. Every man 
inherits much from his ances
tors. lie never owns the 
erty absolutely, but only 
in trust as long as he lives. His 
duty is to care for and use the 
property during his lifetime and 
to pass it on to the next genera
tion. A man pays back a debt to 
his father and grandfather by 
paying it in his turn to his 
children. Now, unless good care 
is taken, there will be little be
sides ugliness to pass on. Prop
erty goes to pieces in a hurry if 
not cared for. Some things, like 
trees and orchards, cannot be re
placed for many years. Out of 
regard for the next generation, 
we must care for the property 
which we now hold in trust. That 
means to keep it in order, to re
pair and replace it, and to make 
an endless e:ffort to preserve and 
add to our heritage. 

From 
LEADERS BULLETIN 
Catholic Action FarmerS 
(Now available) 

s 
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d practical methods of education 
:r promotin~ self-sufficiency in the 
rural home IS equally sound. Its 
efforts directed toward the h~prove
ment of the poorer groups In our 
farm population ranging from mi
grant laborers to part-time workers 
in industry and from share-croppers 
to owners living on submarginal land 
meets a pressing need. The relief of 
poverty and the removal of the causes 
of poverty have become a national 
problem of great magnitude and gives 
promise of becoming more serious 
with the passage of time. The need 
of federal assistance to further bet
ter medical care in rural areas is so 
patent that it needs no comment. 

While governmental agencies have 
had an excellent program of aid and 
assistance for the more successful 
farming groups, up until the estab
lishment of the Farm Security Ad
ministration little had been done for 
the farm groups that had gravitated 
to the lower levels. There are private 
and public agencies who are desirous 
of keeping farming as an occupation 
for a selected few under the guise of 
a correct and praisworthy attitude; 
namely, that farming should not be 
the dumping ground of the nation. 
We believe that a middle course 
should be adopted and that the Farm 
Security Administration has adopted 
this middle course. 

Our defense program has given 
rise to serious social and economic 
problems. Youth and healthy adults 
from farming districts are migrating 
to defense industrial and commercial 
centers where it may be difficult for 
them to find employment when de
fense work and the war are over. The 
consequent dislocations in the rural 
distri~ts are a very serious problem, 
~ec~g today primarily the rural 
~~cts a,nd eventually affecting the 
ntire. nation. The dislocation of set

tled farm families because of military 
demands" . , gIves rIse to an entirely 

new problem. In all these problems 
the Farm Security Administration 
has shown an interest and is trying 
to alleviate conditions. 

While recognizhIg that all the re
sources of America must be used now 
for national defense and for bringilIg 
about an early termination of the 
war, at the same time it would seem 
that we would be very short-sighted 
if we did not give considerable 
thought to preparhIg for the condi
tions that will follow on the termina
tion of war. Unless there is consid
erable planning the evils which afflict 
agriculture in America will grow to 
great magnitude during the period of 
war and break upon us like an ava
lanche when the struggle is ended. 
These evils may give rise to national 
social and economic problems that 
will rob tbe nation of victory. 

The proper use of the rich soil of 
America could afford, hI large meas
ure, both a temporary and a perma
nent solution of many of the 'prob
lems of a war-weary people. Living 
spaces on the land for millions of 
families, as full-time and part·time 
farmers, would provide the natural 
solution for. the crisis which will 
follow the war. It is our belief that 
the re-establishment of family own
ership of land and home is necessary 
to maintain and develop our demo
cratic institutions. A plan of land 
tenure through ownership by coop
erative groups, might be worked out 
hI a satisfactory way, provided the 
groups are homogeneous and pro
vided complete autonomy is given 
to the groups. Such a plan of co
operative ownership for these special 
groups deserves consideration. Plans 
might also be worked out for long 
term leases for families who are un
able to arrange for the purchase of 
land on which they live and work. 
The Farm Security AdmhIistration in 
our judgment is best equipped to 
plan the solution of these post-war 
problems. 

We would respectfully ask due con
sideration of our suggestion that the 
Farm Security Administration be 
continued and that its. program of 
service be expanded. 
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A Rurtll 'f)tlsl If) ... 
The new Archbishop, M 0 s t Rev. 

Urban J. Vehr, and the new Arch
diocese of Denver. 

The new American Bishops: 
Most Rev. Joseph, C. Willging, the 

new Diocese of 'Pueblo. 
Most Rev. William Patrick O'Con

nor, Diocese of Superior. 
Most Rev. S. M. Metzger, Coadjutor 

Bishop, Diocese of EI Paso. 
M9st Rev. Peter W. Bartholome, 

Coadjutor Bishop, Diocese of St. 
Cloud. 

Most Rev. Edward G. Hettinger, 
Auxiliary Bishop, Diocese of Co
lumbus. 

Sister M. Madeleva, C. S. C., Presi
dent of St. Mary's College, Notre 
Dame, Indiana, on being elected 
President of the Catholic Poetry 
Society of America for 1942-48. 

Dr. Walter L. Willigan, ChalI-man of 
the Department of Social Sciences 
of St. John's University, Brooklyn, 
New York, on being elected Presi
dent of the American Catholic So
ciological Society. 

Rt. Ret. Msgr. Edward Roberts 
Moore, pastor of St. Peter's Church, 
New York, charter-member of the 

'NCRLC and former Rural Life Di
rector, on being awarded the "Ad 
Altare Del" medal, highest Catho
lic award in the Boy Scout move
ment. 

Rev. Emmet McLaughlin, O. F. M., 
pal!ltor of St. Monica's Church, 
PhoenJx, Arizona, for his initiative 
and leadership in the successful 
campaign to provide decent homes 
for the poor families of his district. 

The Fathers of Saint Sulpice,· on the 
tercentenary commemoration of the 
founding of the Sulpician Society 
and the 150th anniversary of the 
founding of St. Mary's Seminary, 
Baltimore. 

Rev. James T. McKenna, Pass Chris
tian, Mississippi, newly appointed 
Rural Life Director of the. Diocese 
of Natchez. 

Rev. George T. Andrews, S.J., and 
Rev. J. S. McHattie, S. J., former 
members of Rural Life Committee, 
St. Mary's College, Kansas, for es
tablishing a coal cooperative in St. 
Louis that enables poor families to 
buy coal at 20 cents a basket in
stead of 40 cents. 

Mrs. Rose Murren, upon receiving the 
award of "Master Farmer" from 
the state farm publication, the 
Pennsylvania Farmer. Mrs. Mur
ren is "the daughter of a farmer 
and the widow of a farmer," the 
mother of nine children, and man
ager of a 140-acre farm in Han
over, Pennsylvania. 
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RURAL' LIFE IN THE PRESS 

A Woman 'and a Teaspoon.-In the 
defense effort significance is again 
being given to, the old adage that "A 
woman can throw out with a tea
spoon more than a man can bring in 
with a shove!." 

''Remove Not the Old Landmark." 
-In a country door-yard a dead tree 
felll;lefore the aXe of a teen-age .farm 
lad. Eighteen years,' ago, a sapling 
farm boy learned to stand, by leaning 
on a sapling lombardy popl~r. The 
bQyproved, ,ungratetul. Today the 
tree is dead, the boy' at (!ollege. 

The Catholic Woman's World 
quoted Kipling on the matter of gar
dens: 

Such gardens are not, made 
"By saYing:, Oh, how, beautiful 
And sitting. in the shade. ' 

. "An Example Is Given to Us.-Dur
ing the past year approximately 1,{)OO 
families were, established, on the land 
in the province of Quebec, Church 
and State cooperating. Under, the 
plan preference was given to large 
families. 

More FarniArea, Bnt • • • -The 
trend in California, as elsewhere, is 
--'-more land, larger farms and fewer 
owners. 'More Californians ought to 
be'remembering that "The ':man who 
rests under his orange tree or vine, 
has compensations difficult to com
pute in dollars and cents." 
-.' . 

SpOOkbigof '.C~rtoons.~Said the old 
farm lady on her return home, from 
the big city, "I had a nice visit with 
daughter, Pa. ,Beats me, though, how 
a body can put up witJ:t all them con
veniellce~ in, city apartments." 

''We Told Yon So" - There are 
~any . congested . centers 'of popula
tion, but the Census Bureau by an 
inexorable logic puts the United 
States . center of population out into 
the country-two and a half miles 
east by south of the small community 
of Carlisle, Indiana. ' 

Woodman, Spare the Trees.-Other 
settlers cleared the land merCilessly, 
but Ralph Clark determined not to 
clear a 10-acre block to the west of 
his buildings. For 20 years it has been 
a windbreak·and a wild-life sanctu
ary, has furnished most of his fuel 
for cooking and heating, and the lum-

ber for rebuilding the house when it 
burned down. And he still has a nine
acre woodlot. 

To'Till Is Not Enongh.-To be a 
tiller of the earth is most excellent, 
but that alone is not enough. Say 
the French Canadians: "Man is more 
important than the earth. He is bet
ter than his field. It is necessary that 
he also cultivate his brain." 

Prize-Winners.-Irene and Helen 
captured blue ribbons at, the Inter-' 
national Livestock ExpOSition, "What 
is your ambition?" "I suppose I'll 
have to teach home economics for 
a while, but I really want to be an 
efficient farm wife." . ~'. "Me, too/', 

The First Credit Union in the Unit
ed States was formed in the Roman 
Catholic parish of Ste. Marie, in Man
chester, New Hampshire, in 1909. 

Good and Fast Work.-'-Today, al
most 35 per cent of the nation's farms 
are electrified. In 1935, only about 
11 per cent had such service. Elec
tricity has been brought to 1,400,000 
farms within the past six and one half 
years. 

The Statns of College Major.
Fontbonne College, St. Louis, has a 
complete course' on the family. The 
school offers studies in Family Fi
nances, Clothing and Sewing, Nutri
tion and Cooking, Child Psychology, 
in fact,. a college major on The Fam~ 
ily. 

}Esop's Fables Streamlined.-Up in 
Sparta, Wisconsin, the y' put some 
oleomargarine and butter before a 
fox. The animal turned up its nose at 
the oleomargarine' but devoured the 
butter. ' 

4-H Delegates at the 20th annual 
Congress assembled, voted 74 percent 
for life on a farm, and only 3 per 
cent for life in a' big city. 

Becanse a Farm Boy Fell.-In ear
lier days a boy carrying buttermilk 
stumbled crossing a creek. "Where 
is the buttermilk?" asked the father. 
"You know that 'crick' of ours? It 
used to be water-but it's buttermilk, 
now." Thus, Iowa history and geog
raphy speak of "Buttermilk Creek." 

The Mormons have the 
six-point agricultural program: 

1. A new spirit of conservation 
resources, of soil, water, 
money. 

2. The growing of more 
crops and the finding of many 
uses of old ones. ' 

3. G rea t e r cooperation among 
farmers in the production and 
marketing of, crops. 

4. Intelligent planning and record. 
keeping. 

5. Farm ownership and the devel. 
, opment of new land· opportlllli. 

ties. 
6. An endeavor to make farm life 

attractive. 

Eminent Catholics suggest 'UYln"~ III!I 
others the following practices for the 
renewal of a Christian family life:, 

1. Bestowal of' the parental bless. 
ing. 

2. Family prayers and other !'levo· 
tions in common. 

3. Keeping religious articleS--'-cru. 
cifix, holy water, blessed' candles 
-:-in the home. 

, 4. Having the homes blessed, and 
keeping a copy of the bleSSing 
in 'a conspicuous place in the 
home . 

5. ObservanGe of the prime paren· 
tal duty of teaching the chilo 
dren the truths of their religion 
in the home. 

6. Provision of suitable reading rna· 
terial for ,the family members 
and exclusion from the home of 
such as is harmfUl.' 

CENSUS FACTS ... 
There were onlY 67 mnies in New 

Hampshire. 

Of the 1,904,000,000 acres 'of land 
in continental uRited States, 1,060,-
507,835 acres were in' faims; 

Although the area in farms was 
greater than ever before, the number 
of farms declined 8.1 per cent since 
1930.' 

The average dollar valne of Ameri
can f~rms was $5,Ii1S; , 

The average size farm in 1940 was 
174, acres-np 17 acreS in 10 years. 

Six states - Kansas, Nebraska, 
North Dakota, Oklahoma, South Da
kota, and Vermont--lost popnJation 
between. 1980 and 1940. In no previ
ons decade had more tfuinthree states 
lost. 

• 
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RURALLITERATURE 

THE STORY OF AMERI
CAN CATHOLICISM. 

By Theodore Maynard. The MacMil
.Ian Company, Publishers" 1941. 
price $3.50. . . 

. I read it on tbe, friin while ctiss
crossing ., the country. 

The history of Catholicity is writ
ten on the mountains, hills, valleys, 
rivers, cities and towns of America. 
Freight cars, stations, timetables call 
to mind the creed, . the. Command
ments, the' Sacraments, the Church, 
Bishops and Priests. 

'Maynard's story is 'very readable. 
'It· has defects; for onej' it looks . like 
the map of the 'United States to a 
Manhattan mind.'· There is an over
stressing of petty difficulties, in the 
East. They had trouble in Chicago, 
too. Was'·it not a Cardinal who once 
said: "Aliquid semper ,dicunt de 
Kikago (They always say something 
about Chicago)." 

WE WANTED A FARM 

By M. G. Gain8. New York, Green
berg, 1941. Pp. vi and 228. 

Most of the books which city people 
who go on the 'land feel compelled to 
write . come much too.' soon. . The 
authors can tell moving stories about 
fixing up the abandoned farm house 
to be an up-to~the-minute modern 
dwelling; they can. x:ecite amusing 
anecdotes about. their dealings with 
"natjves'~; they can throw. you into 
fits of ·laughter when . they descl'ibe 
their initial ignorance. But the stock 
of real" information' that these men 
give you is pretti sHin, for' the simple 
reason' that they hayen't' had time to 
get any yet.' 'i" ' -

We Wanted a Farm is not that kind 
of a book. The Kains family has had 
a quarter of a century,of experience 
in various' phases of more or less 
rural life, and therefore when Mr.· 

But the book is worth reading by us Kains speaks, he does. it with autho-
agrarians. Our side is certainly gen-' 
erously treated and most sympa- rity. His book tells how, beginning 
,theticaHy presented. The chapter on during the first Worid War, his fam-
,."The Lost Land" is simply magnifi-. . ily became country min d e dand 
,cent. We were surprised to learn that started out to establish themselves 
.John Hughes was Ii gardener in. his on the land. First they rent a sub- . 
'college days; that Father Moseley urban 'place; then they buy one; and" 
'made his own bread; that Mother .. , 'fin,aily they get themselves a ,farm. 
Duchesne tried. to entice the COWS'" , . 
by walking backwards' and holding:., What.. they manage to accomplish,in 
;cabb~gesin her ,hands; that Spalding' each of these states is described, 
;once said: "Slums caused by indus~along with a' recognition of the mis
:trialism c rea t e an atmosphere in' takes they p1ade and of the" things 
'which m,en simply have to drink.", , " they Gould have done better, so that 

. . . . -

We read it and we enjoyed it. We. 
. shall read it again. . 

. L. G. L .. 

VANISHING HOMESTEADS 

By Rev. Edgar BchmiedeleT) O. 8; B. 
The Paulist Press, New York, New 
York, 1941, 32. pages. Five cents. 

. Father Schmiedeler has telescoped 
mto this short pamphlet the history 
,and facts of the American homestead 
-how it began, what it has meant, 
how it is ending, and what that 
'means.' He shows the trend of United 
States agriculture toward two ex- , 
'tremes-the large-scale industrialized' 
farm and the. small sUbsistence farm 
of three acres and less. In country, 
even more than in city-democracy 
,must look to a large and healthy mid-
,dIe class. . 

E. S. G.' 

we have .fairly complete directions 
to guide . anyone who wants to do 
what they did. Since the Kainses 
seem to have had special interest in 
berry Patches ,and orchards, it is in 
. that:6.eld that you find the most and 
the best information. The anecdotes 

. are there too, but even they give use
fql,. information, as the one which 

,:. tells how the author got rid of hordes 
'of un,invited Sunday visitors by put
ting ,up a sign, half way up the'drive~ 
way, which read "Frickasee chicken 
dinner-$2.00." 

There is one thing lacking, how
ever, which would have helped a lot, 
and that is some statement of the 
cost' of the various undertakings. A 
person does not learn' from the book 
whether the Kains family has arrived 
at economic self-suffiCiency, or wheth~ 
er the' whole project can only be sus
tained by the income from the city 

.:job that. Mr. Kains seems to be'still 
holding .. 

WILLIS D. NUTTING. 

LAND AND HOME··:· MARCH 1 9 4 2 

THE LIFE OF JOSEPH FELS 

By Mar:y Fe18. Doubleday, Doran & 
Co., 'Inc., 1916,194;0. 192 pages, 
$1.50. 

Born in Virginia .in. i854, .Joseph 
Fels died in Philadelphia in 1914;. He 
lived in England a goodly portion 
of his mature life. 

He was a .Jew, a Georgist, a lover 
of his fellow-men, a businessman of 
Fels-Naphtha fame with great social 
and economic understanding . 

.Through the reading of his biog
raphy, .written, by his widow, one 
learns many interesting sidelights' on 
the "Land and Settlement Questions," 
e. g., Pengree's "Potato PatCh," "Gar
den City Movement," "Small Hold
ing!!," . "Vacant Land Cultivation So
Cieties," etc., and above' all this-the 
fundamental truth-if the. land helps 
solve. human problems, then the land 
should be avaiIa:ble. 'But is it? . 

.' L. G .. L. 

SCIENTI'i"rc ASPECTS" OF. 
THE RACE PROBLEM 

A symposium. The Catholic Universi
ty Press. Pp. 301. $3.00. 

At the present time when one hears 
of the race problem, it is usually in 
connection with propaganda or preju
dice concerning a supposed superi
ority or. inferiority of certain races. 
In order to provide a scientific treat
ment of this subject members of the 
faculty of the Catholic University 
edited this present work. Leading 
authorities, both .Catholic and noo
Catholic, have contributed papers on 
the '\Tarious aspects of the problem. 
We find treated in turn: heredity, 
frorp hoth the physjcaI and psycho
logi.calangles; classifications of the 
races;' their intellectual and cultural 

. achievements; and, finally, the com
parative results of mental tests that 
have been', given to' various racial 

. gr~>ups. Each of these sections con
tains much of scientific value and in
cludes the latest data on the· subject . 

EspeCially timelyia~di'nteresting is 
otto KIineberg's evaluation of the re
sults of mental testing of racial and 
national groups. The author points 
.out that, many differenc.es in a~hieve-

. . Il,lent whiph' are frequently regarded 
as indiCative of differences in racial 
ability are ~ explained by variations in 
socio-economic status, in schooling, 
environment, motivation, etc. His con
clusion drawn from all the evidence 
presented is "that innate racial or 
ethnic differences have not been dem
·onstrated." 

ScientifiC truth as set forth in this 
book will not convert the proponents 
of modern race theories,. but it will 
help to prevent the spreading of their 
destructive doctrines. 

.J. A. DEVLIN. 
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A WORLD OF SONG 

A series of ten units at 25 cents 
per unit or $1.65 postpaid for the 
entire set with general index and at
tractive ring cover. 

Published by the Danish-American 
Young People's League of Grand 
View College, Des Moines, Iowa. 

It contains a goodly number of 
rural life songs-most attractive and 
very appropriate even for Catholic 
circles. 

You will find in units 4 and 5 such 
famous songs as: "The Tiller," "We 
Are the Stewards," and "Men of the 
Soil." 

We recommend the set. 
L.G.L. 

THE MORALE OF DEMOCRACY 

By Hon. Jerry Voorhis. The Grey
stone Press, New York, 1941. 93 
pages. $1.00. 

Three addresses on the twenty-fifth 
ann i v e r s a r y of the Cooperative 
League of the U. S. A.: "Twenty-five 
Years of True Democracy at Work," 
"The ProInise of an American New 
World," "COoperation-The Morale of 
Democracy." 

The Official 

Rural 
Life 

Songs 

E. S. G. 

BIBLIOGRAPHY OF ECONOMIC 
BOOKS AND PAMPHLETS BY 
CATHOLIC AUTHORS, 1891-1941 

By PauZ J. Fitzpatrick and Cletus F. 
Dirksen, O. PP. S. The Catholic 
University Press. Washington, D. 
C. 55 pages. 

This is a very useful study. It 
brings together into one compact 
brochure of 55 pages the titles and 
publishers of books in the field of 
economics by CatholiC authors over 
the past half century, and pamphlets 
by Catholic writers over the past 
twenty years. 

The twofold purpose of the study 
is: (1) to meet the needs of numer
ous persons who have asked for a 
complete list of' books on economic 
subjects written in English by Catho
lics during the past fifty years, and 
(2) to commemorate at least in a 
modest way the anniversary of the 
economic encyclicals, Rerum N ova
rum, issued by Pope Leo XIII in 
1891, and Quadragesimo Anno, by 
P,ope Pius XI in 1931. 

EDGAR SCHMIEDELER, O. S. B. 

have been priJ)ted complete with texts and notations. 
Unexcelled for use at Rural Life Days, 4-H Club 
meetings, parish socials, community Bonglests. 

Price 25c Per Copy. 

Quantity prices on request. 

NATIONAL CATHOLIC RURAL LIFE CONFERENCE 
3801 Grand Ave., DES MOINES, IOWA 

BIO-l>YNAMICS 

The Bio-Dynamic Farming and 
dening Association, Inc., 
ville, Pennsylvania. 

"A periodical 
servation and increased 
order to imp r 0 v e nutrition 
health." Published Summer and 
ter. First issue 24 pages. 
sue 32 pages. The periodical 
forth the technical and scientific 
pects of the bio-dynaInic methOd. 
casionally, as in the lead-off 
"Prosperity-Security-T he 
by Dr. Ehrenfried Pfeiffer in 
mer issue, it takes note of 
implications involved. 

THE BOOK I TAKE TO 

By M. J. Irwin. Millbrook, 
1941. 50 pages. 15 cents. 

. Arranged with Missal prayers 
illustrations for familiarizing 
dren with the ceremonies of the 
Sacrifice of the Mass. Large 
.pages and type. For CUJIe-!'e2:,&W 

praying and singing or inclivi.du:al 

E. S. G. 
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