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H EpY changing the orbit. of

a feo aiways lies concealed be-

the hand of the Master; so

to Joim the fateful paper was onlWy

bhition of bad penmanship.

With feulty he deciphered the -fol-
lowing
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hough wea tl background of
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of stee eng v white plumes
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weave mists of mountain

ers * sonality tinged deep

he mighty deeds; - his hands

eve ress mph or clasped

er = i vas one who tested
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ropes— } they» were trusied
absolu 3

“We wrence, I took the
liberty peiue £ You Iin my reqguesi.
Now if I er the North-West-
ern Is 71 an start to-night

John replied
young engineer i 1e8€
I r ust have a talk,”
bhour later as he
ested pass in his fingers
sorders his roem.
f an our Lawrence re-
panied Yy a massively
€ an
. I think you will meet'a
Brady
g man thus quaintly intro-
k hands warmly, each see-

ther a congenial spirit.
ifd Lawrence, *“I've told
vou and of your decision
st r fortunes with m;ne,':zn'l
1ave als yid hi that I think I wili
e in @ ysitior ) heip him to some-
hing better
Yes, and all I want {s the flash of a
mesSsage join you interrupted
Brady I know wvou are a man to tie to.
I'll bun bridges and come to you
without X s What do you intend
to beg at asked Gray, after a
brief pause,
“I would like to start on an engine,”
replied Gr
Well; I hope we can get together,”

The trunk now

Brady

said heartily

ein and

apped, took

E

1 led
his departure, sa

-
yin
11 look to hear

| rom you and soon.”

Mammy's tearful farewell concluded

by her saying Scranton, it seems the

prop of me house was following its

flower, t remember, you can never
get beyond an ol§ woman's prayers.”
lude me, t00,” said Gray softly.

I will,” came .the solemn

later they were amid the

of the racing prairie. All

e following day and until
ceding night; then Law-

O

I

utter weariness. Lawrence woke Gray
by a vigorous shaking, saying:
“Get up,; it if
breakfast, then' attend to our affairs”
Chris Anderson’s steak and fried po-.
tatoes having disappeared from’ their

big tin plate, Lawrence tapped Gray's’

shoulder, sayving: .
“Now for it.” <
CHAPTER IX
A few minutes’ walk brought them

efore o great office bullding. Ascend-
ing to the second floor, Lawrence pass-
e¢a in «auick succession .doors neatly
lubeled, “Train Master,” “Sup't,”” “Gen'l

Sup't,” Gen’l Manager,” to pause be-
fore one bearing the legend, '“Presi-
dent.’ Passing in. they fouRd them-
selves in a Jittle space railed off from”

great, comfortable room. Its oceu-

pant, a bright-faced young man, arose
and, stepping to the barrier, asked:
“Have you business with Mr. Blank?
All right; be seated; he is. engaged at
present, but will be at liberty in a few
minutes.”
“John,” saiéd l.awrence, 55 they seat-
ed themselves upon a leather couch,
“I want to put you on to something:
Even If I was not.sure of a welcome
from the gentlemar:  whom  we ape
vvaiting 1T would have no.fear of other
than a courtecus reception.  The young
iman who just spoke to us is his®chief
clerk. He holds an extremely envieble
position, but »ou can see he .is a gen-
tleman. Our rough clothes*and appear-
ance were entirely ignored. Itisright
here, in this oftice, the personnel of the
entire executive force takes its cue. If
the man behind that closed door is a
boor, a heartless martinet, every
officer down {o the petty roundhouss
foreman and trainmaster. assiduously
cultivates like manners; but if he is a
Lrnad-gauged officer, who, in respecting
Lis subordinates, elevates himself, you
will see its influence, radlaﬂ'liﬁ‘fh“th
quick volces and courteous treatrhent
of all the minor officers. Now I réMem-
Ler that once T went into a trajnmas-
ter's office. I only wished to strike him
for trgnsportation over his divisions A
white-faced vouth torming the sypport
of a huge pipe was the only ocedpant.
The profile afforded me an amusing
stady Drawn over its weak outlines
and receding chin was the orthodox ieyv
mask of official superiority. The: exact
Auplicate of that worn by his president,
when from the rear of his private car

or

he haughtily surveys his shivering
satellites or ‘hands.’ Napoleon survey-
ing the repulse of . Ney's charge at
Waterloo, or Lee when his erumblin®
hosts fell back at Gettysburg, might

have carried in haggard face, or brood-
ing eye, a tithe of the awful burden
covering the weak lines of the imma-
ture visage befere me—but I doubt it

“Determined not to be entirely shriv-
eled in the terrible blaze of officialdom,
I ventured in a weak voice to "say
‘Ahem!” No response being given, I
tried it in a louder tone. Same result.
Peering over his shoulder I allowed my
reverent eyes to rest upon the page fac-
ing the despot—it was ‘The Adventures
of Buffalo Bill." Saddened, I tiptoed out,
and, standing off a conductor, rode -out
on a coal train. When a few morplngs
after, in a switch .shanty on another
road, I related the experience, I am yet
at a loss to decide if my ignorance, or
recital, furnished the basis of the hilgri-
ous outbreak: ‘Why, Scranton, that road
is spotted all over the United States.
The way of that trainmaster’s clerk is
patterned after hif‘superior, who gets
it higher, until it runs up against. Old
Hedge Hog’ in his private office; Teceiv-,
ing a lot of ruined shippers from a ter-.
ritory beyond competition.”

Here the door opening into the inner
office opened.. A ruddy-faced gentleman
with erect form and crisp white hair
entered, followed by two alert, protest-
reached. the

as the train came to- a
grinding stoy \ ing gentlemen. As they
This is 1lintah.” center of the office he of the ruddy face
Sleey they followed a drowsy por- turned, then placing his hands upon his
1 third-stor room, and were companion’'s shoulders, in a firm voice,
s¢ sleeping the dreamless slumber of said:

&
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(C tinued From Page One)
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trees ant es, won richer gifts of fruits

i rs egetables, grains and nuts.

ratory garden he has done

part of one man's lifetime

what Nature couldn’t do for herself in
thousands ar thousands of years.

He ha :ght her outcasts into the
fold, her aristocrats to usefulness and
made, as were, good citizens out of
plant pirates ivilizing and taming and
subduing jangérous and predatory
and umecgenerate of plant life.

For Ce he has done

Well, the list is long and there must
be room fy ther things in The Sunday
Call, s¢ i+ one thing as a sample of
what ¥ has done for California must
suffice

He ms: a successful experiment in
prune growing—he produced the giant
¥ ne from the French prune ar the
sugar rune, with the result that one
California town-—Vacaville~was literally
t t owes its existence 1to
prune growing, and the California prune
has 2 putativn to be proud of wherever
iL goe

With wondert singleness and
cteadfastness f purpose he has done
these things

Thirt yeare ago, when he was little
more than e boy, he came here from his
native blcak New England, and already
his hig! ose was defined, his work
lay clear fore him

He ¢ e equipped for the battle of

fe with just ten of his Burbank po-
tatoes—and brains

For fifteen years he followed the
business of nurseryman, and with much
success, for he is a practical man as
well as a dreamer of golden dreams
There was never a day of those fifteen
vears when he forgot his resolve or
sweryved from his purpose, which was
to win the financial freedom to give all
his time and thought to his experi-
ments in plant training, in plant edu-
cation, n plant evolution. 1p came at

the end of the fifteen years and he set-
tled down in his pleasant, modest home
at Santz Rosa, no longer to multiply
and distribute the fruits and flowers
and trees and vegetablés that already
existed, but to create new and better
forms.

He had been doing this as a “side
line,” of course during all the fifteen
vears he was winning his competency,
for a life of mere money-getting would
have been intolerable to a man like
Luther Burbank, but now his gardens,
his greenhouses surrounding his Santa
Rosa home and his ten acres at Sebas-
topol were given up entirely to ex-
perimenting.

T like to think of this chapter in
Luther Burbank’s life. It is such a
revelation of the real man—of the
strength and patience and loyalty that
lies under that gentle, shy, unpreten-
tious exterior.

Bome of us, so many of us, toil and

ir

sweat, rise early and-lie awake of
nights to get meney for our little per-
sonal ends—to live in a finer house and:
have more servants, -to wear better
clothes than our neighbors’ and more
costly jewels, to ride in electric autos
instead of electric cars, to make trips
to Europe, to run hither and thither, to
have more food on our tables than we
can eat, more beds in our houses than
we can sleep in, more clothes in our
presses than we can wear.

It was for none of these things that
Luther Burbank bent his mind—one of
the , finest minds 'in the world—to
mnngy-geulnx.

Now that he has had this competency
for a full fifteen years—for it was fif-
teen years ago that he put mere busk
ness aside, now that his experiments
are coming to a fruition that pays for
them, now that he has something like
$10,000 a year (the exact sum is not
public) from the Carnegie fund to carry
on experiments with, there is no change
in his simple life. There is no display
of luxury in his modest home; any
clerk with a salary of $100 a month can
have as luxurious a home and usually
has a more pretentious one. Any clerk
with a salary of $100 a month permits
himself and demands more personal in-
dulgences. There is no change in his
simple life—no change but one.
better help in his work now. Instead
of cheap ignorance he indulges himself
in efficiency and intelligence, because
it furthers his work. !

Why has he done this work? ’

Why has he labored so for the chanée
to do it?

Because
tune?

No: because he loves growing things;
because even as a little child plants
were dear companions. A

He is not unstoried and unsung; au
contraire. he is presented and misrep-
resented in every modern language
where the dally, the weekly, the
monthly and the printing press flour-
ish and one true picture of him
often portrayed is as a little child in
New England cherishing a tiny cactus
plant in a pot as his dearest pet, as
other little toddlers cherish puppies or
kittens. He stubbed a toe and fell on
his treasure and crushed it beyond re-
covery—and this was his first gor-
row. 2

Yet it is not because of his love of
growing things that he has done his
work. There was a deeper impulse.
In his mind there has been the picture
of millions toiling for bread, always
for bread, the teeming millions of all
the earth—and they are his brothers.
With. tenderest compassion he has
looked upon this picture in his mind,
and he has said to himself, as he once
said to me: 5

“L shall be content if I can give the
world better fruits and grains and
vegetable foods, fairer flowers—if I

he craved fame? Or for-

can make it possible for these tplngs i

to be more abundant and easier for th
poor man to get.” : :

after 10; we will get 4+

Iie has -

:

“There is to be no.further argument
upon this topic. I told the Allen Bros.
that if they could show ore of a deter-
mined character, up ta a certain/quality,
1'd build a branch to take  care. of it.
Their smelter and’ expert "reports
doubled what 1 asked; now it is up to me
to make my wornds good. ~Ybu’ boys
know as well as, I do ‘what"I expect
done, and at once. If the grade is too
‘heavy for tractife power you will cog
it; if that is too expensive, we will put
in a series 0f jnclined ;planes, but I've
got to know in ten days whdat you de-

Bz

»

cide upon. Now get down to business,
and remember there are no: places in
these hills holding an>equal‘amount of
like ore .too steep or too high for the
Inter-Mountain te reach. I went into
this office to develop the country and
incidentally put this line on a dividend
basis, and I'm going tp do it if I've

got to sepd to Japan® for engineers to.

run the levels.”

. The speechless pair bowed themselves
quickly out. The president stood look-
ing after the receding forms, a grim
smile on his firm lips. Here his eyes

¥ Luther Burbank, the Wizard

pas s
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“fell upon Lawrence and 'a pleased gleam
iof recognition flashed over his face. He

ade a . quick-step forward, throwing
back the 'gate, and sald, extending both
hands: %

“Pete, I'm. very, very glad to see you.
‘What I wrote you six years ago, when
you deserted your superintendent with-
out a word, I mean now. I've followed

and watched you ever since, and few
arfe the details of your life With which
I am unfamiliar, and to your face I say
that T am well pleased with you. I wish
you to enter my service.

I need men

L ';‘ 1
like you more than you can realize. My
office is a reélay for ‘many wires, and

so6me at times ring far from true. I
haye there,” nodding affectionately to-
ward the young man, seated at the ta-
ble, “a loyal young friend, but he is
heavily ‘handicapped: Office training
has firmly defined limitations, so his
horizon at times nips unfipleasantly close.

“Now the work I have for you is this,
I want one side of that table to be the
.practical side. I want to be the first te
‘know what the Inter-Mountain js buck-
ing up against; and- like: my dear old

" mother when she looked into the stock-

ing Saturday night, ‘I want to know

how I stand.’ I want, and will have, ™

loyal support at'all times from all of
my men, and, Pete, this will be the main
part of your duties. Look for dissatis-
faction and see who is to blame. Trea-
son hag a bad effect in armies. It al-
ways spells ruin to corporations. I want
no Benedict Arnolds in my ranks—he
was @ traitor not from inherent belief,
but because of the non-recognition of
ably rendered service—look. close to
this. When an immediate superior
thinks any man beneath him ‘too smart
for a railroad man," I want to see what
cards both hold, and’ I'll -decide the
trumps. Can you do this, Pete?' he
concluded, eving the face before him
searchingly.

‘Yes, I can do it,” returned Lawrence,
“but I wish you to understand that I
fully realize the propositions you have
run me up against. A man who is the
butting post for .all the jealousies and
contract splitters of a system has his

work cut out,- might better be the court
of final appeal.in a Chinese fantan lay-
out.” ¢

“You are at least aware of the neces-
‘gity for the creation of your office,’”” re-
marked Mr. ‘Blank, dryly, “but who is
your young friend?"”

Lawrence . here turned to explain. In
loyal words he gave a history of their
meeting and the events of the last two

days In Chicago..  Mr. Blank listened in-
tently. . ‘
‘““That they are your kind of people,

Lawrence, is all I want to know. Ixan, I
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1 asked him .what he cared most to turn means a reduction’in ‘the pﬁ,’ce, gn(i\ “But th'ei'e. are ‘dlu;{polntmenu more
do, meaning what specific.thing he that means a bettering in the conditions ‘trying than thesé . There are the acci- quently it happens that the time taken

.wished to achieve most.of all,’and - he of the poor. There will be more meat dents and depr
answered me with the earnestness so. and hides and wool, and that means an '
“improved diet,

characteristic: 3

“1 hope to increase the population of
the world by bettering. the conditions
of life,” ¥

He is not the sort of man who would
touch the match to cotton bales be-
cause the abundant harvest spoiled the
market. ;

With his broad aims, with his ac-
khowledgment of universal brother-
hood, he has carried on his work with
patience inconceivable.. Only' patience
born of high purpose conld have ac-
complished what he has done. =

Why, it took, twelve years to opro-
duce the stoneless plum—twelve years
of waiting and watching and experi-
menting by intelligent selection to edu-
cate one little plum tree to leave the
stones out of its delicious fruit. But
that one little plum tree is the parent
of all the plum trees that will here-
after give us stoneless plums.

It has takeén as many years to de-
nude the cactus of its hostile spines—
as many years and thousands of exper-
imente. It took the highest trained in-
telligence, it took constant vigilance
and industry, constant renewal of ef-
fort in the face of ‘threatened defeat.
It took the Spartan willingness to suf-
fer from the spines in handling 'the
cactl. There were a thousand discour-

- agements, but there was the chance of

success—and that meant everything.
Luther Burbahk worked away—put-
tered away, some silly folk would say
—with his cactus experiment day In
and day out, year .year, for ten,
for twelve years. He selected first of
all the Opuntia, the most hostile out-
law of a cactus on the desert, because
of its most desirable food qualities.
This was the savage he meant-to tame
when he crossed and crossed .and
crossed with less hostile cacti, always
with an eye to preserving the original
food value. At last—to-day—he has
Opuntia leaves as smooth and velvety
as a baby's cheek. 2 :
Why did he try for this?
Because he saw in his mind’s
ways through ; 4
and miles of arid desert la

been lying =thu,~ftbr:n¢h' the
ting for the touch of the 1

for the tofler, a better chance’for the
children of the toiler.”

The mere list of his achievements—of‘ jng for. +1
plant creations fills® tenitypewritten: around it, hedging it ih from the others

‘and, with much care explained to an

his
pages of foolscap, and there is not one’
achievement, not one creation among

them that did not require at least three

or four years of care and watching and
.waiting. ‘‘There are many that have
taken eight, nine, teén, twelve, fifteen,
twenty years of patient labor. There. is
,one ‘experiment of his just.rounding into
happy completion moWw—the perfection of
an early-bearing walnut—that has been
going on for twenty-eight years. <
It took ten years and a million seedlings
to  bring the weak-stemmeds, scrawny
gladiolus to the perfection of the strong,
r*lﬁl!.ned, prodigally flowered lolus
hich .is known as Burbank’s California.
OncéXupon a time Luther Burbank's
quick eyes gpied a golden California
poppy with a streak jof crimson in it
That was eight year‘ ago, and during
every year. of these cight years that
poppy  with the crimson streak’ en
educated—that poppy and its of .
The. streak of red has been taught to
spread and spread until now, if you'll
hurry and run up to Santa Rosa before
they turn to seed you may see. in Luther
Burbank’s ex] N a great bed
ed a9

:.i':l'f i ol .);‘ggdl”* g %g e *dm. in the
{J propples-nodding their heads e
sunshine, beautiful popples with the

red ande.plnk nts ?iptig Papa Gon.ﬂug

The worid hears about
ments, of -course d sn
greedily, but that

unbroken victorfes.
there are the faily)
me
wor.

2 i
+a moment in some un

When he greets me
indly. way in his si

toc

. speak to me, I camnot see all

tions.

.“Once I had a wberry plant that

_more shoes; and. clothes had come as near perfection as I hoped time.

for. Qut of several thousand plants it
. was the perfect one I bad been breed-
put a fehce of little stakes

Englishman I had working for me that
he “was leave ' that one untouched
and pull up the others ardund it. When
I came - to look 'ﬁt ,what he had done I
found he; had pulled up my one perfect
plant—it/ Jﬁq /ing withering in the
sun—and ‘the fest were all growing.
“A similar misfortune happened to a
brodea. After several years,of waiti
my experiment was just on the poi
of completion when a rabbdit ate it m
“So with certain of my . gladio
which had reached the highest ;w
of developmerit, ‘The "very _choll
were growing in a group surrounded by
many- less' valuable’ ones. The gophers
discovered 'them, and with a strange
fatality passed by the less important
ones whiich they could have had with-
out regret, and destroyed my, very best.
' “When such things as these happen
it means more. to me, of course, than
the destruction of ordinary i
Nature never does the same
in exactly the same wa
destroyed ef be Pe
get some

'lnt!n{ -‘tu on an exy
mn‘m h just as it is ‘on poi
of successful completion to have thi
entire work of those years destroyed in
a moment.” - v R
atiag! I say. “I should
sﬁ'v’-‘fi’i,h intﬂc}:. “SI» wal-
ut it wasn’t o 188
matters, sb n?'u'l &0
une with the‘bad and try
greater drawbacks than :
o oat, i the Wiy Aemiall
of ing ““in the . .
made on my time by lett
30,000 letters & year,

n'
me and
work..

t on my time
) many people come,
t of idle and friendiy
5 of them come a long
d all of them come in a friendly
They all want to sée me -:d
who

give, as a rule, only a few
to-those 1 do see, yet those

e. T
,%ﬁ-

%

‘ have been waiting for, mdl-.tp_at

think, put all three of them in line. Mr.
Elwood, please find the letter from Old

e ng man addressed, an amused
smile lurking around his mew called
the re . file number, then from the
box-like reeeptacle extracted a sheet of
note paper, Extending it to Lawrence,
Mr. Blank said dryly, ““‘Read it."” Obey-
ing, Lawrence @ aloud the following
epistle: 4 A y

= , July 28, ——,

“Mr. John Nayland, M., High Line

Division, Uintgh: .

“Dear Sir—If there I8 & man in the
United States up against a harder com-
biration than yours truly, I'll pay first-
class fare to its farthest limits to see
him. It was bad enough whenm we had
only the main line to comtend with, but
since the Huron and Black Mountain
branches have been opened it's got be-
yond me. The oldtimers are about all
killed@ off. I have been able for the last
three years to get nothing better than
raw Swede firemen, and to promote these
wooden shoes is a r nsibility 1 do not
care to assume, but o; the men you send
me not one in twenty lasts as long as
would a snewball in Salton Desert. Yes-
terday a. big bull-necked individual
whom only*the day before I'd sent out
to learn the road walked mto my office
and says, ‘Mr. Jasper, I've no recollec-
tion of, at any time, or in any way,
bucking into your game. So I'm at a
loss to understand why you sent me out
t% learn that Huron braneh. That we
gGt back alive I regard as a special act
of Providence. If your jidea.of a loco-
motive engineer is that he be a cross be-
tween an aeronaut and a welldigger I
cah never fiill the bill.’ 3

“So I gave him a pass to Denver. He
had searcely got ot ‘of the door before
another entered. He was a grave, quiet
old fellow of whose sticking I had strong
hopes. In answer to my inquiry he an-
swered in a shamefaced manner,, ‘Mr.
Jasper, my papers show that I dropped a
crown sheet on the Illinois Central two
vears ago. You people were kind enough
to overlook it and yesterday when 1
‘went out learnimg the road, it was the
first money I've earned since. Now I
want you to know that 1 appreciate what
you people and you yoursslf have done for
my wfie and babies, but if I shall be
obliged to tamp ties for doing it I'll have
to leave here.” So he, too, dead-headed to
Denver

“This morning three trains laid in the
yards for want of an engineer to handle
them. I've got to that state that I read
no messages from the transportation de-
partment—simply throw them into: the
waste basket. A-man-is in bad shape
when he can anticipate his correspond-
ence. However, to take the matter up se-
riously, something must be done, and
quickly, Can you not get some young,
ambitious men to man our engines? Men
who Wwill recognize what it means t0o be
able to fill the bill on the worst grades in
the world. It seems to me there must be a
Httle of the old blood left in our country.
If I might suggest, raise the pay to §
cents per mile, then put a man to work
on the extra lists of the great railway
centers; pick the best and send them' to
‘the. If the present -conditions - continue
-and we-have an early winter God help
the women and childrenp on, those bleak
mountain tops. Very truly, kogt

“J. W. JASPER.”

“It'S got the fight ring,” commented
Lawrence as he refoided the paper.

“Yes,” said Mr. Blank, “a-toll of long,
dreary. nights and shivering souls. These
camps age entirely dependent upon us for
fuel, and they are not a quarter supplied.
Send “your man Brady. Wire him to
apply to the North Western for trans-
portation and come at once.”

_Heére-Gray asked timidly, “If Brady
comes can it be arranged that I fire for
him?”

“Yes,” answered Mr. Blank,
young man, keep your eyes open.

“and,
T

write Mr. Jasper about you, and as soon

as you are capable of running an gn‘lm
you will be put in charge of one.’

Gray muttered his thanks. My Blank
added: “Tawrence, you ¢an use my ini-
tials, get to work; your friend had better
stay here until Brady arrives. Then they
IS go to the front in company.”

“Well, Lawrence,” said John, "if yvou
are in harness, I'll take the town in.”

“All right,” replied Lawrence; “I'll
meet you at the hotel later.”

As John passed out Mr. Blank sald:

“Pete, that is good timber. Boys like
that big, grave-eyed fellow are the tools
with which a man can carve out great
fdeas. But come into the office; I have
a little time at my disposal, and I would
like to talk further on the ‘work I've
cut out for you.

“Now be seated,” he said cordially as
they entered the plainly furnished in-
ner sanctum. Lawrence looked with ap-
preciative interest upon the simple details
of the plainly furnished office. Many a
briefless lawyer awaiting his first client,
or embryo doctor with the disgusted
tones of his hospital anatomical demon-
strator yet ringing in his ears, was more
sumptuously quartered than this man of
milllons. The neatly docketed packages
or trim files proclaimed the presence of
methodical order, while the walls, covered
with blue prints or profiled maps, outlined
the man with the wide diversity of vital
affairs.

“Now we will have a quiet hobnob;"
he said as he revolved his heavy chair
to 'a position facing Lawrence. “I wish
vou to understand fully the nature of the
work I outlined briefly a few moments
since.

“You know, Pete, that I have come up
from the “‘ranss, and I attribute a great
measure of the success I've won to the
fact that I've earried all of the lessons
of accumulated experience with me. Now
when I consolidated halr a dozen cross-
country pikes into the present Infer-
Mountain system I acquired with each a
heavp localized measure of divergent re-
sponsibility. With each road came to me
the load of other men's acts, words and
deeds, and I resolved that each implied
promise should bé to me as a certified
contract. I have always remembered that
this line exists by the will of the people,
and that it is to them—cither as em-
ployes or patrons—that I owe my first
and strongest allegiance.

“In our conversation of a few minutes
since 1 spoke of the weight I placed
upon loyal service. To you it may have
sounded a little overdrawn, but ft is here
that I wish to say that a body of men
who lock upon the Integ-Mountain and
its management as the only thing on top
of the earth are an asset rated highest
upon my books. I wish to be in personal
touch with my men. If Engineer Jones
goes .out sick to aveid a steck train lying
upon one of my yards; If Conductor
Smith, in a blizzard, is the last man to
drop a snow shovel; if a crew of brake-
men stick to the icy brake wheels and
decks of a runaway traim; if Fireman
Brown, despite a burned hand or broken
Enuckle, grinds his jaws together and
sticks like a bulldog to his scoop; If a
trackman stands shivering beneath his
tattered clothes to protect the coming
express agaifst the ‘yawn of a broken
rail, or if a sboilermaker. goes into the
hell of a planked. firebox to calk flues
twenty winutes before the. .engine is
called to lemve—I want to kmow %, and
quick. Individual and cencerted loyalty
are the only foundation to executive suc-
tess, and its firm support i3 always ab-
sent to the indifferent or nen-appreciative
superior. I wish, without hysterics or
gallery play, to attach my men to my
ideas and me. I want each and every
man in my employment who coincides
with this policy to know that he is an ap-
preciated integral of the whole, and as
long as he gives to it the best he has in
the box his future and permanency of
position are assured.

(Continued Next Sunday)

interruption is ' a distraction. Fre-
up by a visitor is worth & thousand
dollars an hour to me  just at that
There may be something going
on among my e riments that I have
waited for for + I may, for ex-
ample, through’ the interruption that
detains me from my work; lose seeds I
are
worth more.than their weight in dia-
monds. A puff of wind may scatter
them, a bird mdy eat them, a careless
jostle may lose the: ‘me at orld-
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: thousand letters a year! Think
of, tﬁ% most of them about mat-
all to Mr.

. to she writer, not at

"~ The thoughtless and unresourceful
write to him—because they have heard
about him—asking where to locate if they
make up their minds to come out here.

From distant points come applications
for work—from some because Mr. Bur-
bank has Carnegie money at his dis-
osal; from others beécause they are
ank enthusiasts; from still others
e they would like to be freighted
ere.
jen there are.the requests for money
.the poor, lone widow, from the man
a large family, from the unfortu-
with ‘a mortgage to raise.

e are the requests for autographs,
subtle strategies for getting auto-
8. There are would-be relations
'had a Burbank in the family,” and
} like to claim the greatest Burbank
all for the family tree. There is
n who writes to know if you can
a grape vine on a fruit tree; the
¢ old lady who wants a leaf of the
jeless cactus and sends a plece of
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paper to wrap it in and a self-addressed
snvelope to send it in. There's the equal-
- 1y déar old lady who wants Mr. Burbank
to téll her “what part of the artichoke
is prepared for the table,” when perhaps

ormation is in the cookbookgin her
tchen.

purse éven Mr. Burbank cannot tell
the -outside just what nonsense,
unwarranted demands on his time
ttention are in the letters that
and even when he does find out his
1 kindlfness, his reluctance to in-
a wound, however slight, prompts
p° to answer them. That means not

. only time and mental wear and tear, but

a tidy penny in, postage and stationery;
multiply . 30,000 by two and see how
much the stamps alone amount to.

“T believe I really counldn’t endure the
disappointments and accidents and mis-
fortunes that so frequently interfere with
3 ts if it were not for the fact
that I have so many going on, over 250
ordinarily. and in consequence find com-
pensation in the success of one for the
fai . of another.

“It is mecessary to understand what an
t involves in order to see that
of its loss is not exag-
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“I have three collectors at work in
different parts of the world—one in South
America, one in Australia, another In
New Zealand. I may send to one for the
seed of a certain plant. With much aif-
ficulty he secures it for me. That alome
may involve a wailt of six months or a
year. 1 plant it, trying to give it the
same environment in soil, temperature
and atmosphere that it had at home. I
walit for it to germinate, to grow, to ma-
ture, flower and seed. I gather the seeds.
This means another year. The next year
I cross and select; and the y follow-
ing. It takes as a rule at least flve years
to get a result, then I must follow re-
sults from*results. When an experiment
like this is destroyed, just as it is about
to yield the result I have been striving

for, the disappointment Is acute, . of
course.”

“Acute!” How inadequate words
are.

“And when the desired result is ob-
tained, when Nature yilelds as in the
case of the spineless cactus?’

“Then the habit must be established,
the subeonscious tendency to go back
to its old habits must be eliminated.
It is like reclaiming a criminal. The
spineless cactus is not ready to be sent
out to be cultivated, although it is now
denuded of spines. Before it goes out
from me I must establish its habit of
spinelessness.”

This again is characteristic of Luther
Burbank. What he gives to the world,
he gives in completeness, a gift for all
time.

He says of the value of such work as
his:

“Nature assisted and directed by man
can do in ten years what it would take
her ten thousand years to do i left
to herself.”

His work is his religion, and again
and again he has defined its purpose in
the spoken and written word.

“The vast possibilities of plant breed-
ing can hardly be estimated,” he holds.
“They are not alome for ene year, or
for our own time or race, but are
beneficent legacies for every man,
woman and child whe shall ever in-
habit the earth. Who camn estimate the
elevating and refiping influences and
moral value of flowers, with all their
graceful forms and bewitching shades
and combinations of colors and ex-
quisitely varied perfumes? These silent
influences are unconsciously felt even
by these who do not appreciate them
consciously, and thus with bédtter and
still better fruits, nuts, grains and
flowers will the earth be transformed,
man’'s thoughts turned from the base,
destructive forces into the nobler pro-
ductive ones which will lift him to
higher planes of actiop toward that
happy day when man shall offer his
brother not bullets and bayonets, but
richer grains, better fruits and fairer
flowers.”

.m life of a man who f2els lilte that

a benediction. '



