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Observations In Washington.
[Hnyseecl Jr., In lSiivdors" Gazette. J
To The Gazette.—A few days ago 1

met three Indiana farmers on a train
that was speeding westward across
one of the wheat-growing sections of
Washington and nearing their jour-

ney's end. It was a repe.-iion of an
old story; the boys were about grown,
the old farm was too small, a little
money in the bank, high-priced land

at home and then the trip to the far
West to look for cheaper land and a
new home. "I was just thinking," re-
marked one of them, "that I would go

back home and tell mother we would
settle down and stay where we are,
that we have a better country right

tnere at home than 1 ever thought we
had before." Then as he looked from
the car-window at the buildings on a
wheat ranch without a shrub or a
tree in sight he continued: "If I
should bring mother out to this country

I wonder how she would get along in
the summer time without the shade

from her big maple tree."
So it is with some of us; as soon as

we get 2,000 miles away from wife and
the old farm we begin to feel home-
sick. Perhaps while we are in such
a frame of mind we are hardly com-
petent to fairly judge of the advant-
ages of a new country. Only a few
hours before 1 had talked with a man
in one of the pleasant valleys who

had been here and there and almost
everywhere —at last he had found the
garden spot. For fifteen years he had
dwelt there and would never move. I
also met an old aquaintance, a man in

the prime of life, who said: "I have
been here two years. I would not lo-

cate permanently in this country. I
have $12,000 to invest and I am going

back to Southwestern Wisconsin, my

native land, and buy a stock farm;
there are better advantages there than
here." Just around the corner was
the man who had said: "So you are
from Wisconsin, young man? Well I

want to tell you that I have been there
and I would not trade my little ten-

acre fruit farm for the best quarter-
section within two miles of Madison
or Janesville." I left, not caring to
listen to his talk. In writing of this
interesting country it would be far

easier to quote the words of the en-
thusiast, the land agent or the man
who does not like the country than it

is to tell the plain truth in a simple

story.
In going from Spokane to the Yaki-

ma valley the route lies through one
of the wheat counties. Here in early

October days the scenes are interest-

ing and suggestive. The threshing is

almost completed and the wheat is

sewed up in hemp bags direct from

the machine and left in the field until
convenient to haul to market. On the

highway the farmers are seen with

their great wagon-loads of wheat, gen-

erally drawn by four horses, but one
often sees two wagons with three
teams attached. If the farmer has a
considerable distance to haul his

wheat, has a good road, lots of horses,
harness, wagons and little help he

sometimes loads up three wagons,

attaches one behind the other, hitches

on four teams and away he goes. There

is not a network of railroads here as
in some of the older States; the hauls

average from twelve to fourteen miles.
At many of the towns the warehouses
were full and thousands of sacks were

stacked upon platforms along the rail-

roads awaiting shipment. The sacks

of wheat are corded up in pyramid

form upon flat cars; at some little
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station fifteen to twenty loaded cars
were seen.

Approaching the Columbia River, it
is too dry for wheat. For miles there
is nothing but sage brush as far as
the eye can see. One could hardly
imagine how barren and desolate-look-
ing are these arid wastes of the West
without seeing them, nor how great a
transformation is wrought in a short
time by the application of a little
water. The Yakima valley has the
most complete system of irrigation in
the Northwest. It contains about 700,-
--000 acres of land, which it is claimed,
can be brought under irrigation. Much
of this, however, would require an ex-
pensive system of irrigation that would
have to be constructed through gov-
ernment aid or by a corporation hav-
ing a large working capital. More
than 100,000 acres are under cultiva-
tion. The Yakima river and its tribu-
taries from which the water supply is
obtained have their sources in the
Cascade mountains, the foot-hills of
which border the valley on either side.
At one place these low mountains
crowd out into the valley from both
sides until there is barely room for
the river, the railroad and the high-
way, dividing the valley into two sec-
tions, known as the Upper and the
Lower valley. The former was the
first settled and has the greater im-
provements. The city of North Yaki-
ma is a pretty place. One of the main
ditches runs through the city; on each
side of every other North and South
street is a ditch which furnishes water
for the private gardens. Every house-
yard seemed to have a variety of fruit
trees and vines. Some English walnut
and almond trees were noticed and no-
where did I ever see more beautiful
lawns. Surrounding the city are the
orchards, hop-yards, truck patches and
alfalfa fields, while farther out are
some fine stock ranches. Here is an
object lesson in intensive farming.
Many of the farms contain but ten to
twenty acres and few more than forty
acres. Fruit-raising is one of the
principal occupations of the people,
peaches and winter apples being very

pi c-fitable. It is certainly a great fruit
country, particularly in regard to
quality, although the yield is usually

large. Some of the orchards have re-

cently sold at $500 to $800 per acre.
Hop-raising is another important in-
dustry, 1,700 pounds per acre being

often produced. The price generally
is from 10 to 12 cents per pound; this
year it is soaring around 30

cents with some growers holding for
50 cents per pound. Most of the hop-
picking is done by Indians, who come
in hundreds from the reservation near
by and camp in their tepees during the
picking season. The scene is at no
time monotonous, being occasionally

enlivened by the "bucks" going on a
hunt for whisky, sometimes success-
fully. Potatoes, onions and melons are
the staples in the truck line.

Nothing seems to impress the stock-
man or dairy farmer from the East

as does the wonderful crop of alfalfa.
Here it seems to grow and can certain-
ly be cured to perfection; three cut-
tings a season are always made, some-
times four, the yield at times being

as high as nine and ten tons per acre.
It is considered very poor land that
will not produce six tons per acre, the
average yield for the valley being

placed by tome at eight tons per acre.
The third cutting is made early in Oc-
tober. After going through the fields,

seeing the mowers at work, the third
cutting raked and cocked with the
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previous cuttings stacked upon the
ground, the writer does not doubt for
a moment that these yields are fre-

quently obtained, although the average
quoted may be high. Much of the hay

is fed in the valley, many of the
farmers owning herds of cattle and
flocks of sheep that are kept on the
range during the summer and brought
into the valley to be wintered or fat-
tened on alfalfa hay. About 450,000
sheep are credited to the sheepmen of
the valley.

Trainloads of hay are baled and fol-

low the trainloads of wheat toward the
setting sun. Perhaps that is too poet-
ical and did I say "suggestive scenes?"
Well who could see all that wheat go
rolling by idle waterfalls and swift-
running rivers that would delight in
grinding it into flour and the alfalfa
hay following it without wondering

why the by-products of the mill and
the alfalfa could not be manufactured
into gilt-edged butter and prime bacon
at a good profit? The former sells at
35 and the latter at 20 cents per pound
in .^e local markets at the present
time. Other men have seen the oppor-
tunity, and dairying is fast becoming
one of the leading industries of the
valley and in the opinion of the writer
the most permanent and surest of
them all. "What is your land worth
an acre. I do not mean the selling
price but its actual value?" I asked
of a farmer. He replied: "What ought
land to be worth that will yield net
receipts of $125 per acre a year? I
have ten acres, three acres in orchard,

three and one-half acres in alfalfa
and the balance in truck, the net re-
ceipts of which amounted last year

to $1,250 and I did practically all the
work myself. Now figure it out for
yourself what the land is worth." The Talk up The Ranch.

writer is of the opinion that the price
of land in the Upper Yakima valley is
fully as high as in any section he has
ever visited in Illinois, lowa, Minne-
sota or Wisconsin. In the lower valley
there may be better opportunities,
but here alfalfa lands are held from
$125 to $175 per acre. Unimproved
land can be bought at from $40 to $70
per acre, including perpetual water
rights. There is a yearly water tax
of $1 per acre and it costs from $12
to $15 per acre for clearing and level-
ing the land for seeding; then there
are fences and buildings to be consid-
ered, so that a man has need for some
capital even to start in a small way.
There are, however, opportunities for
making desirable homes. The climate
throughout the valley is delightful,
without excessive heat and the nights
cool in summer. Winters are short
and mild; the rainfall, including the
melted snow, is but a trifle more
than six inches a year. From early
June to November there is no rain,
hence the perfectly cured alfalfa hay.
Probably 200,000 acres of the best
lands in the lower valley are in the
hands of the Yakima Indians, who
seem to do very little in the way of
cultivating the land themselves, a
few thousand acres being leased to
white people. With the small farms,
intensive methods and large yields it
can be readily seen that the valley is
capable of maintaining a large popu-
lation in itself and this is more signifi-
cant when it is remembered that prob-
ably not more than one acre in twenty
of Washington land Is tillable and
that it will never be possible to utilize
two fifths of its five million acres of
arid land.


