THE DESERET WEEKLY:

4838

breed -anatchy, socialjsm and false fin-
ancial theories, and adversity reigns.

You will thus see that the secretary of
agriculture is bow a_very important fac-
tor. Who is the man that McKinley has
chosen? What kind of a man is he?
What is he going todo? I cananswer
these queslions in part in Lhe_chat which
I had with Secretary James Wilson at the
Agricultural Department today. I had
a lerter of introduction to the new sec-
retary from Senator W. B. Ailison, and

n as my card was sent inl was
:?jsoig:ed- A tall, angular plain-looking
ma‘: of about sixiy years of age began
1o get up as I entered the door. By the
timge I had reached l:us desk be was on
His long ngh:.lai]r_n ﬁas strﬁtché

d mine ao is horny han
e l::a(r:ordial old-fashioned shake
el n}ames Wilson, the new Secretary
the man who is known
the wesl asone of the best tarm-
Mississippi{ valley, and wlI:_lo is
agriculiurists everywhere
:Ott?(}:gmo%r:ggoi %he most practical, up-to-
ds;tee authorities upon everything con.
nected with faTming. He asked me to
be seated and for an hour we chatted to-
her about bimself, the American
1gaet eer and what Uncle Sam might do
f Inllnm Mr. Wilsor is a pood talker.
His voice is slightly meliic and his
w::ds come out at the rate of about two
hundred per minute. He has as many
homely expressions as had Abraham
Lincoln and his talk is as full of ideas as
an epg is full of meat. He is a well-
educated man, and once or twice in
speaking of his home in Scoglqnd he
L ted passages from Burns, giving the
g;mad S?;otch as it was used by the poet
wl;)o composed some of his verses as he
followed the plow on his tarm, not far
from that upon which Secretary Wilson
was born. From time to time as we
talked the clerks would bnn-g in papers
and letters for tbe Secretary’s advice or
signature, and I could see how rapidly
and how careiully Mr. Wilson handled
his business. He was not at ail disturb-
ed by the interruptiors, and 1 noticed
that ne followed each letter line by line
with his finger before he put his signa-
ture to it. 1saw several other instances
of his careful business ways. At one
period in the conversation a clerk
brought in a requisition for a horse. As
he Jaid it down before the Secietary bhe
said that the horse which this new animal
was'to displace bad been in the service
of the department twenty-four years and
that this warrant authorized omne of the
clerks to go up to Virginia and buy an-
ou‘l'i{f.ho is the man who is to do the
buying?’’ asked the Secretary.

“He is the assistant veterinary profes-
sor of the depariment,’” was the reply.

wiVell,” said the Secretary, ‘‘send him
in. 1 wanttoctee what h_e knows about
2 horse before I send him outto buy

2
m‘le).urin my chat with Secretary Wilson
I asked Eim how he came to know any-
thing about farming. He replied:

] was born a farmer, and I was
brought up amid the traditions of. the
farm. My ancestors lor generations
have made their living by tilling the soil.
1 was born mear Ayr, Scotland. My
father wanted to come to America be-
fore he was married, but his parents
would mnot let himu The journey to
America then was about as much of an
undertaking as a trip to the moon would
be today, So father settled down upon

his feet.

the farm jo Scot!and. There I was born
and there I lived until I was sixteen.
Then we all came to America. We set-
tied first in Connecticut and farmed near
Norwich. About three years later my
father got the western fever, and we
moved out to lowa. lowa was atthat
time far west, We came there ten years
in advance of the railroad. Father en-
tered some land, and | worked with him
three yrars, when I took up some land
of my own. Well, I have been larming
from that day to this.”

“But, Mr. Secretary,” said I, “‘what
kind of a tarmer are you? Uncle Jerry
Rusk, when he was Secretary of Agni.
culture, told me that part of his life he
bhad been a faimer and part of it an
agriculturist. [ asked him what he
meant by that, and he said that the
farmer was the man who made money
by farming, and that the agriculturist
was the man who spent lots of money
onh experiments, but usually came out
behind.”

**Yes,'? rf(:iplied the Secretary, with a
laugh, '"‘and another definition of the
two term is: ‘The farmer farms the farm,
but the agriculturist farms the farmer’
Well { don't know what you might call

me. [ believe in practical scientific
farming. I have made money in farm-
itg. Al least I have made my farm. [

had nothing when 1 started, and I have
now a farm of a ihousand acres and a
good one,”

“How much island worth in lowa?'?

“It depends on the land,”” was the
reply, “Within the past two years I
have paid as high as $62 an acre for
land. Plenty of our land is worth $75
an acre, and almost everywhere in lowa
farm lands are worth as high as 4o per
acre ¥’

“Bat, Mr. Secretary, can the farmers
make money out of land at such prices?
Is there any money in farming, and
would you advise a young man to go in-
to it to make money?”

““The most of our farmers in lowa are
making money,” replied Mr., Wilson.
'If your young man is the right kind of
a young man, if he has a liking for tarm-
ing and has enough business sense to
farm rightly, he can do well. In buying
a farm, however, he should go outto
look at the land with a spade in his
hand, and should know that some kinds
of land are hardly cheap at any price.
He should study the soil and the mar-
kets, and become a farming manufactur-
er instead ol a mere raiser ot raw
materials for other people to make
money gut of them.”

"“What do yor mean by that, Mr, Sec-
retary?” said L.

* "I mean just what I say,”’ replied Mr.
Wilson. *‘itis the farm manufacturers
who are making the money today. Iris
the men who are taking their raw mate-
rials and turning them into meat and
selling the meat who are making the
money. It is the fellows who are selling
the grain who are losing. Take my
region! I live in the greatest corn belt
on the globe. We raise millions upon
millions of bushels of Indian corn
Thete are six states, including lowa,
which produce over-a billion bushels of
shelled corn every year. The price ot
this corn if sold is only thirteen cents a
bushel. 1f vou turn it into meat it will
bring you torty cents a bushel. That is
the difference between good and bad
farming. It is the difference between
thirteen cents and forty cents, the differ-
ence between a big profit and a big loss,

The poor farmer sells his gra’n and
keeps poor, the good farmer turns it in-
to meat and dairy products and gets
rich. Look atit! The corn is wotth
thirteen cents a bushel in lowa. Itis
shipped east and it is sold for twenty- five
cents a bushel to a man there who turns
it into meat and makes a profit, or it
may even go across the Atlantic and be
turned into meat by one of the farmers
in England, who will pay seventy-five
cents a bushel for it. Think of the
chance that the farmer who raises it has
to make money over the others."”

‘I suppose that is the kind of farming
you do, Mr. Secretary?"”

““Yes,’” was the reply. *‘l have been
raising corn for more than forty years
and I have never sold a bushel. [ raise
hogs and stock and I feed all the grain
that I make.'?

"“Speaking of Europe, Mr, Secretary,
what do you think of that country as a
market for our corm. Secretary Rusk,
you know, sentan agent into Europe to
ntroduce it there. They nicknamed
bhim Corn Meal Murphy. Mr. Murphy
estimrated that we could easily increase
the value of our corn crop at least one
bundred million dollars a year by the
foreign demand?"’

“That is all imagination!’ replied Sec-
retary Wilson. “I don’t believe a word
of it. The European iarmers don’t
want otr corn. Theyv know that corn is
very poor in nitrogenous matter. It
does not make good manure. The per-
centage of nitrogen in corn is only about
1 to 1o, while flax seed and cotton seed
meal are almost half nilrogen. The
European farmers have to have food
that will eorich their lands., So they
import the refuse of our oil mills by the
thousands of tons. Did you ever realize
that we are the great paint users of the
globe? We use more paint than any
other people, and we import quantities
of flax seed from India and other coun-
tries to make linseed oil. Much of the
refuse of this seed goesto furope. The
farmers there understand its value, and
we, who ought to keep it let it go. We,
ot1 the other hand, import nothing from
Europe that adds to our material wealth.
One of our chief imports, for instance,
is sugar. This is largely made up of
starch. Now, the starchy elements of
plants come from the air. Sugar is not
good for manure. You might cover a
field two feet deep with sugar and it
would not raise a crop. Sull we pay
other countries more than a hundred
million dollars a year for it, It is prac-
tically paying a hundred million dollars
a year for air, Think of it!”

“Why can’t we prevent that, Mr, Sec-
retary, by raising our own sugar?’

““We can," replied Secretary Wilson,
“and I have already takem stepstoen-
courage the growth of the sugar beet in
this country. We are now sending our
beet seed to different parts of the Mis-
sissippi valley, There is no doubt but
that we can raise the sugar beet, and we
ought to make all of our own sugar. We
are now paying $125,000,000 a year to
other countries for this product. We
get a vast amoi ot of beet sugar from
Germany, and a great deal of cane
sugar from Cuba. 1 believe the time
will come when we will raise all we
need.”

‘“You were speaking of Germany, Mr.
Secretary,” said . **Are the Germans
to be allowed to discriminate against our
meat products without cause as they
have in the pasr®?

“No;** was the reply, “we shall stop



