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LIFE ON A FARM NEAR
LAUREL TOWN



DIONYSUS IN EANSAR

Make plad!

The Lord of Growih haes come;

The #un haoz half kig porikieard journey done,
And in deep-buried roofs moves the Spirit!

On the dark-carthed fields

Firea of lasl yeer's kugks the fermer Rindlog—

Hucrifices to the Lord of Growih;

Smoke riseg lo Lhe Dluer heavens;

While howk end eolemn crow cuf with long wing the spork-
ling air.

And itile Mrde do afng, “Refuioe!

Rejoice! the Bpringing Life 48 herel"

Mounting s2p now brightens trunk of trec and oine;
And every fip-mogd badg peells oul i0s leaf-tuds,

The peach puts forth hor bitler-tinted pink;

Redipd empuriies far ootk wooded strefch

And, by the mapig of the Lopd of Spring,

Etand orohards, vory ghoste of winter sncacs, whifc-cloaked
in Dbloaaom.

Wheat, O giziers, greens In onr yolling piebe!
And oorn, O brothera, aprings from 4is golden seed!

For Sun-Warmth, ond Wind-Strength, and Proise-God-Rain
Are abrogd in our lond;

Three builders of worlds, toith the Spirid,

Go forth hond in hond.

Make glad!

The Lord of Groapth hes come;

The sun hap near his northaward foursey rus,
And in deep-huried rocls mover Life-Ever-FRiving!



LIFE ON A FARM NEAR LAUREL TOWN
I

From heights of Kansas City the lands rolling
westward gleamed like a Land of Beulah that
spring my Father first saw Kansas. Civil War
had ended. Peace had come.

And a Kansas spring was burgeoning—the
verdure of April, indescribably luscious May
days, Junc air fragrant with wild grape blos-
soms and musieal with stir of leaves, As the
traveler watched and waited on Kansas City
bluffs, and later turned his horse’s head towards
Paolag and Laurel Town, the soil’s promise of
overmastering harvests delighted him.

A eertain melancholy which broods over the
state, greater in the western than eastern part, a
genius loci, indueed, perhaps, by the scemingly
unending streteh of fertile earth, a broad sky
shutting down like an inverted bowl and sug-
gesting the impenetrahbility of heaven—some-
times conveyving by massing of clouds, fierce
winds and rains, vanltings of llghtning and

3



4 LIFE O A FARM

voiees of thunder, the impression that demiargic
forces are about to unite and grind to nothing
the puny works of man—this reverse of the lov-
ing exuberance of IKKansas nature affected the
traveler slightly.

Then, too, the people at the time of his com-
ing settled, and settling, in this rich environ-
ment—a people for the most part of the blood
of Anglo-Saxon state-makers, a demoeracy sav-
ing to the world the traditions and courage of
their forefathers; ranchers and lovers of live
stock, farmers and such fosterers of growing
grain that, like the Hebrew Job of old, they
never ‘‘let thistles grow instead of wheat, and
cockle instead of barley™ ; farmers as farms were
in those days; nol seeking to specialize, as in
this of ourg, but growing =a little of every farm
thing for their families’ needs and comforts;
having their own orchards, their own berry
bushes, their own vegetable gardens, their own
chickens, pigs, cows and even sheep.

Sometimes these people were children of
frontier dwellers for generations, eradled in
supplies so slender that they had developed a
podlike energy, an amazing adaptability, and
what it might be unjust to eall insensibility to
finer ghadings and yet was not wholly stoicism
of feeling.
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Also there were the citizens—eraft folks, pro-
fessional folk, gathered in the community of tiny
towns where no man owned material advantage
over his neighbor, and therefore was not apt to
assume to himself airs of superiority.

This people, identical in ethics and language,
identical in political ends, my Father thought
as free a democracy as the world had ever seen,
alert of intelleet, restless in experiment,
inebriate of optimism, self-confident to an aston-
ishing degree, earnest in our American faith in
education and local self-government; and loyal
to the ideas of our foreparents who looked upon
government as a form to which they, exercising
their right to life, liberty and the pursuit of
happiness, confributed support and delegated
their authority, not a system from which they
might draw maintenance and patronage.

Parasitic peoples, those not led by spiritual
vigor and spiritual trath—people who go where
wealth is merely because wealth is there, fervent
solely for themselves, ignorant of the institu-
tions of our country, or disregardful of their
meaning in any other significance than affording
them & protected dwelling place and opportunity
to make money; and algo parasitic institutions
which establish themselves and fatten on present
human labor and accomulations of past labors



