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PROSPECTS.
The Ranch has two or three times

referred to a trip made by G. M.
Taggart to the Orient, from where,
after 8 months' touring among the
principal ports of Japan, China and
the Philippines, he returned some
weeks ago. He went over there to in-
vestigate the outlook for future trade
relations with those countries, and his
optimistic opinions thereon we have
already given our readers.

* * *
Mr. Taggart is a man of means, for

years engaged in the banking business.
He is a shrewd, calculating financier,
who has always made a business of
knowing values. Now he has gone
over into the Palouse country and put
a great deal of money into wheat
lands. Why? Because he became so
thoroughly convinced on his trip that
the Orient will shortly be the
consumer of all the wheat we can
send her that the inevitable result will
be a great advance in values of wheat
lands of the Inland Empire. The
Ranch has a good deal of confidence
in the judgment of Mr. Taggart and
believes that developments soon to fol-
low will prove his views correct.
Oriental traffic is increasing by leaps
and bounds, and seems only limited
by the carrying capacity of the ves-
sels. Within a few weeks the 20,000-
--ton steamships of Jim Hill will be in
service, establishing a wonderfully
cheap rate across the Pacific.

* * *
We don't want our Inland Empire

readers to get exaggerated ideas
about the wheat land prospects, and
wild plunging and speculating should
be avoided. But just the same good
wheat land over there is gilt-edge
property.

It may be set down as absolutely
certain that the price of wheat land
will never go any lower except under
the influence of extraordinary depres-
sion. We look to see prosperous con-
ditions among the grain raisers of the
Northwest. In fact, we think every
branch of agriculture is due for a pe-
riod of remarkable prosperity. We
are living in a great country in a
great era. We are the people! Let
us be thankful for our blessings.

• * •
J. 08. Scobey, journalist, instruc-

tor, politician and agriculturist, is mak-
ing a remarkable success of his can-
nery project at Olympia. This year he
will market eight cars of canned
goods. He tells us that next year he
will turn out 25 cars. He didn't have
any idea the thing would grow so.
He got into it when, a couple of years
ago, he found ten acres of strawber-

ries on his hands with a very poor
market; and decided to make a try
of canning them. By good luck, he
had employed on the farm a bright
woman who knew something of put-
ting up fruit—and so at it they went.
They did the very best they could
and put the stuff up in nice, attractive
looking packages.

• * *
So many people who try their hand

at that sort of thing fail because they
don't pay enough attention to appear-
ance of their goods. But this Scobey
fruit was so nice it worked up one's
appetite and sold right off. Whole-
salers who took a few samples wanted
more. Mr. Scobey's eyes were
opened to the possibilities of the in-
dustry and last season considerably
increased his output. It all sold like
hot cakes.

• • •
This year, just to see what he

could do, he sent a sample of canned
fruit to an agent at Sioux City, la.
Just one can of prunes. On
the strength of that one sample, one
house there ordered five carloads of
Scobey's canned fruits. Now what do
you think of that? There's a town of
only thirty or forty thousand an^
takes five carloads! Mr. Sfcobey is
convinced that the middle states are
going to want about all the canned
goods he can send them.

• • •
He says he is paying 3 cents a

pound for strawberries and blackber-
ries delivered at his cannery. He fur-
nishes the boxes. That is a mighty
good price, because there's nothing off
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tor freight or loss by transit, or per-
centage to the commission men, or
robbery by the same. He is also go-
ing in for peas, beans, pickles, etc.

Mr. Scobey is a man of ability, wide-
ly known throughout the state and
The Ranch is willing to bank on his
opinion as to the future of this
canning business. He's too long-
headed to be chasing a will-'o-the-wisp.
We think his modesty is responsible
for a mistake however, when he
changed the name of his brand to
Puget Sound Preserving Co. It should
be Scobey Preserving Co. "Scobey's
Jam." "Heinz' Beans." Let his name
be emblazoned on every package.

* * *
There is probably not another city

of its size and importance in the Un-
ion where such a disgraceful condition
of the dairies and milk depots is tol-
erated as is found in Seattle. The
engraving herewith is a bona-fide pho-
tograph of the milk depot of the larg-
est dairy company in Seattle. This
ramshackle building is stuck up on
piles, in a choice part of the tide flat
district, where the sewage, stable
refuse, etc., is wafted underneath by
the tide. Most people in a city don't
know where their milk comes from.
If they had ever stopped to investi-
gate, they would not permit such
places as this to operate. Seattle has
a milk inspector, who claims that he
has no authority to deal with the con-
duct of the milk aepots. The state
dairy law gives the dairy commission-
er ample power, but that genial of-
ficial says it isn't etiquette to inter-
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fere in the city inspector's territory!
And there you are. The publication
of this photograph last week by the
Argus aroused a good deal of indigna-
tion among the citizens, and it "is
hoped that the agitation will grow
until the citizens are assured of a
sanitary milk supply. They pay
enough for it—and they ought to have
it.

LUTE WILCOX SAYS:
There are two classes of people who

struggle to give agriculture a black
eye: One is the man who tells a big
story and makes it appear that it is
the easiest thing in the world to make
a fortune on a ranch, and the other is
the man who says a good living cannot
be made at the business.

While the farmer is busy attending
to his own business the professional
politicians are now having their own
way in the preparation of a dose for
him to swallow at the polls this fall.
The farmers really ought to take a
day off and attend the nominating con-
ventions and have a voice in the se-
lection of candidates for the various
offices.

We could never understand the
hoodlumism that pervades our modern
colleges, and which brings on an an-
nual battle between the freshman and
sophomore classes. The return of bar-
barism could not create more disgrace-
ful doings, and as the youth are all
members of the same institutions, we
cannot understand their brutal antag-
onism and all the cracked pates it
engenders.

The absolute callousness and indif-
ference to human rights and life
which have been shown by owners of
automobiles ought not only to bar
them off the roads but off the planet.
Really the best hope one can have for
the highly-gilded youths of this gen-
eration is that Santos Dumont shall
perfect his flying machine to such
purpose that the faddists may go off
into space and stay there.

OLEO'S KNOCKED OUT.
C. S. Kilbourne, president of the

Fox River Butter Company, of Illinois,
writes: "We think most people hardly
realize the amount of increased trade
that is coming to western people by
reason of the "oleomargarine" bill.
There has certainly been a largely de-
creased make of oleomargarine in
Chicago, and it is reflected in the
large increase in the demand for the
best creamery butter in Chicago and
in the middle western states."


