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A Practical Lesson In Tree Agricul-

ture.

) ORKING ten hours s day, and
' dressed In blue jumpers, over-
ells, and cotton shirts, nine
happy girls, gathered from va-
rious sections around New Tork, are
forming the ploneer class of a school of
agriculture which Mrs. Oliver H. P. Bel-
mont is establishing, and intends to en-
dow on her Brookholt estate at Hemp-
stead, L. 1.
There are numerous agricultural schools
throughout the country, but they are con-
nected mainly with colleges and other In-
stitutions, and they are not exclusively
for women. JMrs. Belmont's school, which '
sha {s laying out on 200 acres of her,
Hempstead place. is probably the only one
of its kind in the United States. |

It is her intentlon to give the girls who!
show eptitude and Interest every oppor-
tunity, with the hope that, on leaving,
they will be able to take positions as
superintendents, or go still farther Into
the field of landscape gardening. And It
{8 this brand of ambition and enthusiasm

which makes the girls at Brookholt
eblivious to aching muscles and clay-

coated shoes, and brings a grin to thelr
faces when vou speak about the ten-hour
day with an interrogation point In your
eyes. ‘

“What 40 we care about a ten-hour
day?" exclaimed one &3 she sat on the
veranda rall, a pair of very small hands
endeavoring to fill & pair of very manly
pockets. ‘' We sleep llike tops!”

It was with the help of Duchens, the
noted landscape gardener and architect,

« thet Mrs. Belmont laid out the estate at
Hempstead. ith the exception of the
French garden and the vegetable garden
twhich Ducheane did himself, and which ara
‘famous for thelir beauty and rarity,
Brookholt is the result of {ts owner's
braln and artistic eye.

She not only planned the land immedl-
ately about the house—with its terraced
lawns presided over by marble griffing,
winding wood roads and a miniature lake
in the heart of & miniature forest—but
she personally presided over the work of
execution. Long before the place wa3s
habitable numerous were the storles told
by the foik of the surrounding country-
side of how she walked in the fields, in
the blazing sun, and directed the laborers
in the work of developing her ideas until
they became crystalized into realities.
‘Ogkdale, the country place of her son,
William XK. Vanderbilt, Jr., at Lakeview,
L. L, was also laid out by Mrs. Belmont.

* It seems as though my idea of 2 farm
for women has dated from the time I can
remember anything,” said Mrs. Belmont,
ag ghe sat looking out of one of the long
French windows In a reception room at
Brookholt a few days ago. From the
window the lawn could be seen stretching
eway, in rich green carpeting, to the deep
fringe of woodland which skirts the estate.
The view was eclipsed for the instant as a
Turk, In native costume, passed across the?
veranda with a dish of food for a sleekl
and haughty looking bulldog.

““I have always belleved in it,” went onl
Mrs. Belmont, * always wanted {t. And)
now that the school is started I intend!
that th2 land shall never be sold, that {t!
chall a.ways remain what it is—a school.’
of agriculture for women. I intend to en-
dow it and when all the land about Is
built up and Uniondale is a thriving town

ithls tract of 200 acres will remain exactly
what {t is to-day—though larger and al-
ways progressive, T hope—in the centre of
the community.

*“I have always been keenly interested in
farming and landscape gardening, my-

eelf, you know, but I always seem to have.
had the greatest amount of difficulty in:
-petting the right kind of men to do the!
" work for me. When Brookholt was being
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SGoing Amilkins.

Nine of Them
and Landscape Gardeners on Her Estate at Hempstead,
and They Are Only the Advance Guard.
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in Overalls Learning How to Become Farmers
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The ** Parmmhouse.™

room, baths, and a shower, The pecond:
story has been broken up into extra sleep-
Ing-rooms,

To return te the main farmhouse: a
small reception-room off the old-faghe.
loned hall, with i{ts winding stairway, la‘
in distinot contrast to the bix kitchen,
with {ts rows of plates hanging on the
walls giving quite a Dutch effect—and
something on the sideboard which was
suggestive of no ‘"effect’ im the world
that belongs exolusively to any partioular
country, Yt was oustard ple.

Each bedroom is of good size, contains
twin oots, and s decidedly quaint with
the low eaves which slope down to the
windowa, Looking from these one gets
an eoxcellent wview of the surrounding
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Adopting the Namns MVMicthod of Fence Climbing.
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Whesre the Workers Live.

laid out several years ago, and I under-
took its personal supervision, though I
had the greenest kind of Polacks, raw
Irish and German wmmigrants laboring
under me, I hadn't the slightest trouble
with them. This confirmed the belief I
have alwavs held, that there was a voca-
tion that women could succeed in equally
with men, and not on.y succeed in, but
find tremendpusly interesting as well.

*“I have started the school with only a
small number to begin with, as we are
not prepared for more just at present.
The outside work is in charge of Mrs.
Laura D, Williams, a scientifio farmer
who comes from Philadelphia.

“ Every night the girls make their re-
port of the day’'s work in a diary which
they keep. This includes what they have

done throughout the day, the methods fol-
lowed in each case, the condition of the

soil they found, and, in short, every detail |
|

hat was turned back off her faoe, and she
carried a hoe,

Bkipping along behird her, Grandmoth-
er-Hippity-Hop fashion, came Lenora
(she asked the reporter to leave out her
full name until she got to be a noted
landscape gardener)—came I.enora, In
overalls, Llke the rest, she wore a big
straw, poked farmer's hat, and tied about

3

her throat was a carslesaly knotted ban-
‘danna..

- 8Some of the girls wore aotton handker-
chiefs tled around their hats, As they
trotted around the house into the court-
yaerd and dropped in a breathless group
on the porch, with the arbors and clam-
bering vines for a setting, they looked

. 88 though they had been taken off some

stage on Broadway and brought out into
the country expressly ror amn out-of~door
play.

They had not long to rest, however, for
Mrs, Willlams had already started for
the fleld where they were to finish plant-
ing the corn before the rain set in. Har-
nessing Philadelphia, a slow and steady
farm horse, to a farm cart, the girls piled
in and drove down the road which led to
the fields. Ahead of them could be seen
the lithe, energetio figure of Mrs. Wliil-
jams, driving Thousand Dollaras and guld-
Ing a harrow.

When they reached the field where the
planting was to be done they jumped out
and gathered around the bag of phosphate,

while the cart went on to another fileld'

where 1t was to be put in use. Immedi-
ately they were jolned by Mras. Williams,
the bags were opened and the glrls werae
gent over the field, whitening the up-
turned earth ,with the Yertilizer as they
went. The wet corn was then made
ready in palls, a pall slung over the shoul-
der of each girl and they started down
the rows, following the plow.

** How many droppers ahead of thee?*®
called out Mrs. Williams to a girl who
stood irresolute, ag to which row to seleot.

| to have the effect of a short skirt, A big .

v

was born on a farm and I have done lttls
else all my life.

““Yes, I think the school will succeed.
Thee sees that the ides is not only to
teach farming, as they do in the colleges,
but to carry along the work right with it.

“It would be hardly lkely that the
course of training could be finished In less
than a year, though there is to be no fixed
rule as to that. It will depend entirely
on the aptitude of the student. But it
would hardly be worth while for them to
learn the preparation of the crops for the
ground and then to leave before they
knew how to care for them, after they are
taken out of the ground. In all it takes
about twelve months to get a complete
conception of everything that is to be
done,

*“ We expect to have this season sixteah
acres of field corn and four acres of sweet
corn and nine acres of potatoes, as well
as spinach, beets, rhubarb, carrots, rad-
Ishes, asparagus, tomatoes, and every veg-
etable you can think of. We are already
having asparagus and spinach from our
own growing. N

‘ Later, when the time comes, we are to
ran a motor truck in to New York to
market. There will be a uniform for the
chauffeur, which will fit the first gir! who
learns to run the automobile, But thes
meay be sure, wo will arrange it so that
‘there won't be one of us whom the suit
won't f£it!*"

A matter for inward comment, in visit-
Ing the school, i1s the superior intelligence
of all the girls. Marked refinement is
the stamp which the class carries, ané &
cortaln alertness and surety of purpose
which does not belong to the girl who has
picked up a new project simply for a lark.

“ How did you happen to come here? '’
one 0of the girls was aslked.

‘““I read about it in the papers,’ =she

replled. ‘* As I want to be a landscape
gardener, I decided this would be a good
beginning, and wrote Mrs. Belmont. I
Teceived application blanks, and later was
sent for to be interviewed.
- 1 0Of course, you know, you have to be
physically fit befors you can even qQualify.
Then they talk to you, ask you all sorts
of questionsa, and, in other words, gener-
ally slze you up. If you look to be a
likely oandidate, and there 18 room for
you, you ars notified to come out.”

One of the brightest girls in the school
is deaf and dumb, though she holds a
college certificate, .
From the time they arrive at Brook-
holt the girls are given two months’
probation, If they prove sufficlentlyv
able, strong, and interested to go on with
the work they proceed, at sixteen dollars
a8 month.

Their schedule for the day begins at
5 A. M., when Mrs. Levy arlses and sets
the machinery of the house {n motion.
The rising gong I8 sounded at 6 A, M.,
and breakfast {s served at 6:80.

At T o’clock they start out in the flelds,
and do not return until 12 o'clock, the
dinner hour. At 1 o'clock they agaln
start out, and do not come back until 6.
A hearty supper is then served, and the
evening i{s spent in talking over the day's
work and the writing of the diaries.

The final ceremony of the day's actual
work i3 the milking of the cows. Covered
from head to foot with white gowns, the
girls take turns at playing milkmalic
each night.

After the diaries are written they tur
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At Work with the Hoe.

of plowing, planting, sowing or reaping.

“ Then, when they leave the school and
start out for themselves, these diaries will
have been converted into the most valu-
able text-books, for they will be chroni-
cles not only of what is right to do, theo-
retically, In different instances, but they
will also stand a record of the actual ex-
perlence encountered Iin developing the
theories, in each case.

‘““There is no reason why women should
not make clever and astute farmers, pro-
viding they know their subject thoroughly
and are interested in it. Women who are
at the head of beautiful country homes in
England take far more interest in their
grounds and houses than the women In
this country. Here, we leave the work
quite to outsiders tq whom we pay a big
price to do the work, and not bother us,
until it is done. Whereas the wives of
country gentlemen abroad demonstrate the
keenest personal interest in the develop-
ment of everything that goes on about
their estates. It is really beautiful work
and when has not beautiful work appealed
especially to women? "’ |

Mrs. Jacobine Levy, who formerly was
in charge of the Annex of the Sheltering
and Guardian Soclety, of which Dr. Lud-
wig Bernstein i Superintendent, at Fif-
ty-fifth Street near Amsterdam .Avenue,
is in charge of the inslde work of the
farm.

The 200 acres on which the new school
is situated lies on & part of the Brook-
holt estate across the main highway from
that on which the Belmont houss s locat-
ed. Bounded by Fulton Avenue, Front
Street, and what |s known as Whaleneck
Avenue, it includes many acres of plowsd
fields, pasture, and woodlands, :

The chief feature of Interest is the

famous. winter garden, a house bullt en-

-tirely,of glass. ::A'long drivewsy.: litied by:

Lofter the Day™s Work.

' orderly rows of maple trees, leads directly
| from the street to the farmhouse. Ga-
bled windows peer out from under a
sloping roof, to the very shingles of which
vines have clambered along the corners
of the house. The house itself, with a
veranda running its entire length, faces
a blg gravelled courtyard, across the way
from which is a long line of neatly kept
stables, :

On the south end a road leads out to
the flelds and pastures, while the north
end of the courtyard lookxs out toward
the garden. On the other side of the
house, which is approached-by the drive-
way, with its llnes of maple trees like
sentries on duty, is the lawn and & prim,
gravelled walk which taxes one to & lons,
low bullding with an old-fashioned wind-
mill at the end.

This was once used as a garage, but
has now been converted Into a redreation
place. for the girls, A big room®on the
main; floor :will; be devoted -entirely.. to,
this' purpose, - Adloinine it Vin "o’ aladire
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country, with the formal gardens of
| Brookholt divided from the Hemp-
 stead Plains by not more than a strip of
-country road. Xere and there out 6t a
group of trees may be seen the chimneys
of many homes of residents of the Meéead-
ow Brook colony, backed in the far dis-
tance by the blue line of Wheatley Hills.

Ample opportunity had been given to
inspect the farmhouse and other bulldings
about the school the other day, but not
a glimpse had the visitors yvet had of the
women farmers about whom 80 much
Interest and curiosity has been expressed.

Just as the question of their where-
abouts was skaping itself there came a
laugh from the direction of the winter
garden, then a gound of voices {n concert,
and, peering from one of the upper win-
dows, we caught sight of & group of girls
trotting down the garden walk,

! The woman in: the lead, who proved to
be Mrs, Willlams,; wore.. & _-blus. print’
‘Blolga and;hloomars ithat wara sa. fulliee

OfFf 1o the Fields.

e Moo, answered the pupil promptly.

s Then .thee’ll take the third row, will
thee not? " asked the Quaker farmeress,
settling the question,

*“ IYow long have I been farming? ' rest-
ing her hands on her hips, but with keen
gaze fixed always on the workers. ‘I

1

in at 2an early hour, the only sounds to
' break the stililness and remind them of
‘nearby civilization being the distant
'honk of automoblle horns, or the sing-
ing of an engine on the aviation fleld,
'where an enthusiastic owner is working
overtime to get his thrust.



