Get Back Your Health!

Are you dragging around “day after
day withe a dull backache? Are you
tired and lame mornings—subject to
lieadaches, dizzy spells and sharp, stab-
Ling pains?  Then there's surely some-
thing wrong.  Probably it's kiduey
weakness! Don't wait for more gerious
Lulney trouble. Get back your hedigh
and keep it. For quick relief get Doan’s
Pills, a stimulant diuretic to the kid-
weve, They have helped thousands and
<hould help vou. Ask your neighbor!

A North Carolina Case

E. E. Powell, prop.
vl woneral store,
Main  Nt, Scotland
Nerck, NoO(°, says:
I had a dull back-
and ir I'd
sioep I suffered
with such pain It
<eened as  though
pov bk Were go-
it to hreak In two.
vMurninegs my back
wias stiff and sore.
My  Kidneys rere
out nf order and
vassed too often,

ivhe

secretlons
A couple boxes o_!
l'oan's Pills stopped the backache.”

the

DOAN’S "ic”

STIMULANT DIURETIC TO THE KIDNEYS
Foster-Milburn Co., Mig. Chem., Buffalo, N.Y.

Ancnias Club
o tire]l of freezing,” remarked
lapper to her mother, aml 1 wish

yvou worhl hunt me up that old pair of _

levgins vou said hid in

Cincinnati Engquirer,

wolen you

the trunk.”-

DEMAND “BAYER” ASPIRIN |

Take Tablets Without Fear If You
See the Safety “Bayer Cross.”

Warning!
“Paver” on package or on tahlets you
1 vetting the genuine Bayer

n proved safe by millions and
prescribel by physieians for 25 vears.
=ay “Baver” when you buy Aspirin.
Butations may prove dangerous.—Ady.

Farmers in Hard Luck
Farmers of Spain. in the last five
Yeuurs, have not received  sutlicient
priges for grain to pay for the pro-
ductions

For Tan and Sunburn.

I'se (). J's Beauty Lotion, The
Quickest Way to Beauty, Removes
Timples, Freckles, Blackheads and

Beautifies the Skin. The at all drug
itores on a monev-hack guarnntee, Adv.

Thirty-one per cent of all hospital
treatment o the United  States  in
1ot was given free and 193 per cent
wws witly partly paid for,

A Household Remedy
tor Cuts, Burns, Wounds, Any Sore. Han-
ford's Palsam of Myrrh prevent infection
ind heals. Three sizes; all stores.--Adv.

Adversity is the only seale that gives
the correct weizht of our friends.

MOTHER!

| Child's Harmless Laxative is
“California Fig Syrup”

Even If cross, feverish, bilious, con-
itipated or full of cold, children love
the pleasant taste of “California Fig
Syrup.” A teaspoonful never fails to
zently ¢lean the liver and bowels and
sweeten the stomuach.

Ask your druggist for genuine “Call-
fornia Fig Syrup'” which has dlrections
for babies and children of all ages
printed on bhottle. Mother! You must

say “California” or you may get an
limitation fiz syrup.

Up Your Strength
With Wintersmith’s

For 66 yaars the standard rem-
edy for Chills, Fever and Ague,
Dengue and other fovers has been
Wintersmith's Chill Tonic. Taken

t the first sign of thess troubles,

t wards them off. Fine to take
after almost any illness; its tonic
effect is always good. At yourdrug
store; popular size, 60c; mammoth
size big value, $1.00,

intersmith’s
' Chill Tonic ‘

Boschee’s _Symp

fe
Coughs and
Lung Troubles

Successful for 59 years.
80c and 90¢ bottles—
ALL DRUGGISTS

B There's quick, positive,

relief in
At ol Druggists——Money back Guarantee

CARBOIL
KEEP YOUR SCALP|

Clean and Healthy
'WITH CUTICURA.

Unless yvou see the name |

BY ETHEL

P

A

“A PRESENT"

SYNOPSIS.—PART ONE—At a
merry party in the studio apart-
ment of Carter Blake, New York,
Jerry (Geraldine) Harmer, Pru-
denve's daughter, meets Duane
Allerton, wealthy fdler. He ad-
mires her tremendously, and she
lHkes him. But Allerton gets a
bit vxhilurated, with unfortunate
results. Jerry, resenting his as-
sumptlon of familiarity, leaves
the purty abruptly The story
turns to Jerry's chilidhood and
youth at her home in Des Moinea.
Only c¢hild of a wealthy father,
when she Is twenty she feels the
call of Art and asks her parents
to let her go to New York for
study. With some misg™®™ng, they
apres to her golng, In New York
Jerry makes her home with a
Mrs. Delaney (“Mintl"), an act-
ress, who, with Theresa, a paipt-
er, ocvuples the house, Jefry
takes an immedlate lKking to
Theresa, who Is talented and
cecentric, and the two become
fast friends. Jerry now devoles
herself to Theresa, who returns
her liking, Jerry poses for Ther-
masterplece, “"T'"he Ocean
Rider” Allerton calls on Jerry.
The wirl refuses to see him. At
a hotel dinner Jerry sees Duane
and i4 consclous of hls admlira-
tion, but refuses to change her
attitude toward him. Jerry be-
comes convinced she has not the
ability to become an artist and
gives her expensive painting
cquipment to an almost pennlless
gir! student, Greta Val, who can-
not understand her generosity.

esid

CHAPTER VI—Continued
—8—

“Jealovs! Not a bit of It. I'm just
tired of supporting husbands, that's
all.”

“Well, the last two were—a llttle—
uh—"

“I should say they were. One stole
half the furniture to hock for booze,
and the other made love to everybody
in the house—Ineluding me—so you
Lnow he wns erazy—and nelther one
of them earned a cent during thelr—
their incumbency, as you might say.
Well, suppose you go on down now,

Mimi, you make me wild. [ want to
work."”
“lsn't she polite, Jerry? 1 don't see

how you can stand her, It makes me
furious, just to look at her.”

Mimi trailed out, In a fine hauteur,
and the door upon the two
girls.

“If vou ever get married, Jerry,”
Theresa suld, “don't let Ximl have
anything to do with picking him oud
She has the rottenest luck with hus-
bands."”

Jerry professed her entire disincl-
patlon for a husband of any »lcking.
Liut her eyes were cloudy.

[ ] L] L] L L
A few nights later she saw Dusane
Allerton again. It was a studlo din-
ner at Aimee Glorlan's.  While the
other four of the little party played
Lridge, Jerry and Leonid Koraev, one
of the new school of Russian actors,
with whom New York sabounds, wash.d
and dried the dishes, nnd then turnei
on the phonograph, and tagoed gayly
about the tuble In the center of th»
room where the others woere playing.
l.eonid whs obviously enchanted, serry
gay and not deterring. He held her
close in his nrms, drawing her ardently
cloger at freiquent intervals. Jerry
Juughed, thrust a bare white elbo
between ithem, erooking It lmpudently
almost In his very face, holdin, him a
little away. Leonid kissed her arm.
Jerry wus looking up, directly into
his eyves, teasing, luughing, as they
daneed slowly about.
tle shifted his arm snddenly, crush-
ing her elbow away, holding her so
close that she was obliged to tilt back
her head to avold his face touchlng
hers.

“1 «hall bite your chin If you do
that again,” she warned him merrily.
That was when she saw Duane, who
had come In guietly and was standing
in the shgdow of a towering highboy
ir. the corner. Jerry strove in vain to
throw off the chill of depression, to
smile with the same asslduous warmth
npon Leoniid She could rot.

The others at the tahle, quarreling
tfiercely over a hand, did not even stop
to welcome Duane when he joined
them.  When Jerry and Leonld paused |
to hear the argmment Duane hurriedly
. ound the phonograrh and asked her
to dunee,  Jerry shook her hewd.
“No, thanks. Not now, I'm tired.”
she even smiled a little, to deceive the
others in the room.

Duane turned his back upon them,
forcing her to withdraw from them a
Hittle and stand alone with him,

“WIll you--after a llttle when you
are rested?”

She shook her head agnin, smiling,
not looking at him. *1 fancy 1 shall
Le tired all evening,” she sald.

“You are more beautiful than ever
Jerry.” -

“Thunk you." She
flush beneath the warmth of his - -es.

She would have returneil to the
table, but he retained her one Instant
longer., “Then you really +‘efer the
violent Russian method te my more
plebeian style?”

“Yesx, very much,”

They abandoned bridge, then, and
played penny ante, the seven of them,
gambling furiously for pennles. Jerry

clused

did not even

was very quiet, her hands like Ice, but
she kept a steady eye upon her cards,
and after-two hours was a winner by
42 cents. She snid she knew It was
playing a wicked poker to win pnd
leave, but she had an appoiniment
with Theresa at eleven, she must

UGHTER

would
walk by Reilly's alley with her on his

an  engigement  uptown  and
way for bus. And they went out
qulckly, the others barely pausing In
their play to suy good-by, nllthuugh
Dunne's eves followed her to the door.
She did not look back.
L]

"

Theresy surprised her one morning
by asking abruptly:

“When are you going home, Jerry?”
Jerry blushed and marveled that she
did so. She would have sald she had
never thought of going home,

“I don't know—perhaps not at all,”
she said confusedly. *I am.not think-
ing of it- vet. Theresa, what do girls
do when-there is nothing to do—und
r reaso: lor doing It?”

“God knows, I've often wondered,”
sald Theresa tersely.

She hwl tried to help Jerry come
into her own, had offered countlegs
sugzestions Iep that Impersonal way «of
hers whicn kept her Interest free Lrom
all Intrusiveness. But jto every sug-
gestion Jerry had but the one answer:
“But why, Theresn? Why?"

For Jerrr, stlll paseionately In
search of a ralson d'etre, saw no en-
ticement In a hard manual work which
would woar her out mentally, pnys-
ically—for the sake of earning a few
dollars she did not need—depriving
some other gir" who did heed"it-of just
that same mnount. It seemed to Jerry
it would be little more than & rob-
bery.

Theresa watched her moodlly during
those days, wondering what wouid
come of It, knowing that eventually
Jerry would go home., *“When you go
home,” she would say—not “If,” and

Jerry always flushed and answered
stubbornly : .
“But I do not know yet if I shall.”
. - L] . L ] - -

Theresa came to her door one nlght.
Jerry was Just ready to leave, going
uptown to a theater with Ahnee (lo-
rian.

“Theresa, you go to bed,” sald Jerry

crossly. “You look so tired. [ Jjust
wish my Prudence could get aold of

you for a few days. She'd make you

step around!" -

“I step around too much as It Is"

said Theresa, laughing faintly. “Thut's

the trouhle with me. But [ am tlred,

Jerry. 1 am really golng to resr.” }
“I'll believe that when [ see It.,”

sald Jerry. "You're flesh inuy be

tired, but It won't rest.”
“You'll see, one of these days. Jerry, !
I have a pregent for you!" I
Jerry was girlishly exclted. “A pres- l
ent for me, Theresa? ‘Where Is It?
What—"
“Leave your door unlocked. It will
he In your room when you come back.
I hope vou are golng to llke [t.”
*Oh, Theresn, I know 1 shall love It.
I can’t linagine whut—oh, Theresa, I
hope—"
“You hope—what ?”
“Oh, I shall love anything you give
me, Theresa, you so seldom do things
like that. Rut I hope It Is just a
little teeny scratch of yours—a splash
of paint on an inch of eanvas If no
more. I ~should Jlove something of
vours. [I've been wun{ing one so aw-
fully much and—"

“You're very Inquisitive,” sald The-
reca, ““But I shan't tell you a thing.
It will be here when you come back.”

‘’ve a big notion not to go at ail,”
declared Jerry. *“I don't ecare for the
old show—I want to see my present.”

“You go along."” Theresa tossed her
wrap from the chair across her shoul-
ders. She followed her out Inte the
hall and leaned over the bhanister as
Jerry stood on the second step below,
smiling up at her. “Jerry, you wished
once that 1 might have been your sis-
ter. Do you still?”

“Yes, more than ever.”

“1 wish so, too,” Theresz acknowl-
edged soverly. “But of course it
couldn’t possibly be, not by any man-
ner of means.” She hesitated s little,
“The things that go into making a
Jerry, and those that go into a The-

resa Oh, no, not by the wildest
stretch of Imagination.” She laughed
a little, ruefully, and, leaning over,

kissed Jerry suddenly on the top of
her head., “Run along now, and be a
guod girl.”

CHAPTER VII

And Jerry Saw Prudence

Jerry lett Almee at the entrunce to
RReilly's alley, hurriedly let herself into
ti.. house, and started up the stuirs
on a light run.  She wuas Impatient to
see (hie present Theresa had left for
her. She noticed no unnatural qulet
in the house. And yet when she sav:
Mimi waiting for her at the top of the
stuirs, a lovely plcture In her bright
gown with tralling tinseled fringes.
she felt u sudden chilling, of her eager-
ness.

“Oh, hello.,” she sald. *“You startle.
me a little. You look llke a solemu
rhost in silk and fringe.”

“Come into my room a while, will
you?' Mimi asked, and there was -
hollowness in her usually lliting voice,
“Iverybody's out. You're the first one
home. 1 don’'t want to be alone.”

Jerry, with her usual willingness
to please, followed along into her
sitting room in the rear of the narrow
hall, an effective reom, which Theresa
found unbearably stuffy, but into
which Mimi fitted te nlee peri:otion,
all shaded lights, with great bronze
burners ot pungent incense, orientsl
hangings, sillen cushions, '

really go. Leonid algo Insisted he had

“Sit here, dearie, In this ligke, it

just sults you,” Miml sald absently,

from

Jerry's shoulder as she aad
v hundred times before. “I'm
frightfully upset. You don’t mind wy
troubling you, do you? You are 8o
soothing."

“Nof a bit. 1 like It,” Jerry spoke
with truth,  She loved being wanted.
“But | hope It Isn’t a real trouble,
just allittle attaek of moods."”

Mimji Ht a cignrette and sanl: among
the cushions on the chaise longue,
puffing a. cloude of smoke about her.
With the light on her face, Jerry could
yee that she was ghastly pale beneath
the créamy layers of rouge and pov-
der.

“It's| Theresn.”
ulmost| irritable.

“Shd works too hard,” Jerry assent-
ed. “We must take her In hand, and
make |[her spare herself a little. 1
wanted her to go to the tlheater with
us, but she would not hear of it.”

“In 4 way I suppose she could hard-
Iy go |tonight,” MIiml spoke apologet-
ieally, [the tone in which she always
tried excuse Theresa's abruptness.
“Don’'t| mind her, Jerry. Shc doesn’t
menn (o be rude.”

“I don't mind her.
wondenful.”

Mimi twisted her fingers Into a rigid,
knotted gnarl.

“She was wonderful,, but, but—she
killed herself,” she sald hollowly.

Jerry crled out, struggled to her
teet, und then sank back white a~¢
horrifidd among the cushions,

“Miml—no—oh, don’t,” she cried.
“You—mustn't suy such thinzs—you—
frighten me.”

Mimi inhanled a great gulp of ciga-
rette sinoke. .

“They have taken her to Mletta's at
the l'n{‘m'r——_\'ml know, the one with
owers in the windows, I'm fright-
“ully ukl.\wl. It—It mukes a wreck of
one."

Jerry
a great
eyes,

“Thisg
fool of
coheren

“She

Her volce sounded

I think she's

's hot young blood ran cold,
blackness yawned Lefore her

terrible woman I8 making a
me,” she stammered aloud, Im-
tiy. )

shot herself. Right In the
heart. | There Is blood all over the
floor. Bhe slashed her plctures—every
one—with that little bronze dagger 1

“Qh, Hallo,” She Said. “You Startied
Me a Little.”

brought |her from Rome. Her room Is
a perfect mess. You—you don't mind
my talking about It, do you, Jerry?
[ can't Qelp it. I'm a wree'."”

“N-nn,| of course not,” Jerry stam-
mered, |“Of course not,” After a mo-
ment, when she could speak, she asked
in such @ soft and pitiful volce: “Why
did she, Mimi? She was so clever.
Wasn't s..e happy?”

“] don\ know why. Of course ghe
was happy. Everyone sald how br,l-
liunt she was, what a genlug.  She had
a lover—+she gave him up. She sald
she couldn't serve two masters. She
was right. 1 tried It, and made a
muddle ¢f both, She was quite right.
She didn't micd much—giving Lim up.
She worghiped her pictures.”

Jerry |brooded over it bitterly., %]
could have loved her much more,” she
snid. *Ifut she never seemed to want
—too much.”

liehutllrul. unfathomable Theresa,
what trugedles had underlain that
tense alertness! Jerry cried a little

“She might have left the pictures,”
Miml chattered nervously, with cold
lips. *“Some of them were fine. 1
could hape sold them for a great deal
of money."

“Mimi, did she owe you money—
Theresa?" Jerry's voice was eager.

-

POLK COUNTY NEWS, TRYON, N. C.

inrre of hablt, tucking a cushion I

f

me a present—" _

Mimi caught upon the words hope-
fuily, “A present! Theresa sald 1t?
Come, quickly.”

They ran feverishly down the hall
to Jerry's room’ and ' reached for the
button, Mimi's hand ahead of Jerry's,
Hooding the - *oom with light. They
saw if Instantly, standing out vivid
und bright in the small room, |-rnl"}38fi
upon the plano against the wall, The-
resa's parting gift to the one who had
most desired her—the “Ocean Rider,”
a tumult of green and white.

Jerry stood before it. sobbing plte-
ously, twisting her hands together.

“Ob, Theresa, how could you?’ she
wept. And then, remembering Miml
she -tried to stifie her- emotlon, to b'e
qulet, self-possessged. “Spe—-‘-she wasn't
unhappy -about It,” she stammered
weakly. “She was qulte gay. She
laughed at me and kissed me—" Her
volce broke on the pitiful words. “Per-
haps—she Is really getting—rested. as
she sald.”

“Come_on back,” sald Mimi. *It
makes meé nervous. I never liked that
pleture. There |Is something so—-
deflant—anbout it."”

They sat down oppesite each other.
stifly, Jerry in ‘the great chair, Miml
lighting another cigarette as she lay
tense and rigid on the chalse longue.
Looking at her suddenly Jerry realized
that the palnted woman in the tralling
sllken gown was hroken-hearted, suf-
fering things indescribuble that her
very thoughts were bleeding.

“Miml, you loved Theresa,
you?”

That curious, clinging friendship be-
tween the young girl with her terrifie
‘energy, and the frivolous, light-hearted
woman was the greatest mystery Jerry
had touched upon in the great city.

Mimi smoked passionately, twisting
the clgarette between her lips. Sudi
‘enly she tossed It Into the fireplace
It another. Her fingers were biue.

“You didn't know that I am There-
ga’s mother, did you, Jerry? I don't
suppose she told you."

That was more than Jerry could

didn't

bear. She broke Into high, hysterical
laughter.
“Mimi! Don't!"

Mim! nodded again. *“She was my
daughter,” She began to explain with
nervous intensity. ‘“She called me
Mudder when she was a little baby,
but she grew up Into such a funny,
long-legged monster of a child! And
[ had—my admirers, my career.
the profession they want you always
to remaln young, unmarried and free.
It was absurd to lay claim to youth
with a great girl like Theresa bran-
dishing mmy past in my face. So we
fell Into the way of using Miml and
Theresa. Lots of them do, on the
stage. She liked It—Theresa liked it.”

Jerry sald nothing, could say noth-
ing. Poor Theresa! She thought of
the terrible, tragic loneliness of the
brillinnt young artist. Her mother
<he had sacrificed to youth and beauty,
ter love she had given up .for Art.
Now she was dead, glnd of her free
dom from a life which had only tired
her. Jerry shuddered. She sat mo-
tionless, shocked heyond words,

“Oh, you are blaming me!” Miml
cried suddenly. “You dq noi under-
stand! - 1 I(eil you It Is often done In
the profession. We think nothlng of
it You have never understood me,
nor Theresa—none of us! You were
never one of us!”

“No. [ was never really one of
you.” Jerry dld not resent it. Ske
was glad.

“Theresa didn’t mind. She llked It.
From the (ime she was a baby she
wanted to be free, to be left alone.
She dian’t like a fuss made over her.”
Jerry shnok her hend, not grasping

“Clilldren—they never know what
But you, Miml, didn't you
want people to know? Yoy shonld
have been so proud of Thertsa. My
mother—why, she is evern proud of
me! She—when she meets people I
have knewn she [lkes to introduce her-
self that way—iust, ‘I ain Jerry's
mother.""

“T was proud of Theresa,” Insisted
Miml. *“I know how wonderful she
was, But—a woman can't stop being
a woman just because she has a baby,
can she? I had my life, my work, my
lovers. Oh, everyone will blame me!
But Theresa l%ed her freedom! She
should have thonght of me before ghe
did this thing—she never thought of
me—Art, always, before everything.”

“But, MimL" Jerry Interrupted her,
stammering, “If yon are her inciher,
you must know why !”

it
they want.

Jerry ls now more thel ever
adrift. | The natural thing is for
ter to go home. But will she?

(TO BE CONTINUED. ]-
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The Origin of Ncws
The word “news"” developed from xn

She should love to do that parting early American newspaper headlng.

kindness|
Theresa

Mimi s
“Of cour

to pay ner final debts.

tared at her, shook her head.
 not. She oweil nobody any-
thing. ‘e took this house together,
but she hins always borne the expense
of ir, frdm the very first.”

“Um, sghe would,” whispered Jerry,
disappolnted that she was denied that
final  happiness, but< undergtanding
Theresa with the eold but kindly hand.

“Oh, that Is why she said good-by,

Message of Centuries

to the memory of strange The four points of the compass were

placed at the top of the first gpest
thus:
N
E
. 3
symbollzing that the contbnts of the
sheet” were drawn from all quarters
of the world and spread thereto. When
the design was dropped the four let-
ters were carried In the form of
“news.”—Ohfo State Journal,

w
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Long Past Discovered

The Btitish museum has come into
possession of a group of anclent manu-
scripts which Include two of the oldest
pleces of paper known to exist on the
earth. These letters are supposed to
have been indited 1,900 years ago and
were found by Sir M. Aurel Steln In
the fuing of military stations along
the anclent wall dividing the Chinese
empire from Turkestun. The two
SCTups paper In question are tat-
tered fragments, one about as big as
a streeL car ticket, the other twice as
big. Parts of two sentences of Chinese
characters are legible on one—+ , , |
making profoudd” salutation (kow-
tow) says . ., ” and “ . ., .
hoping that Mr. Hsleh Yung-ssa may
under alll clrcumstances enjoy good
health . " On the second: frag-

ment are the words “ ”

as the foot soldiers arrived, :: .;o;:[tl
-+ ." The other pleces were found
In different parts of China. One of
these, thought to be 1,500 years old
Seems to have been written by a wife
complaining of the shortcomings of her
husband who, she says, has rulned a
bright career by his debauchery.

All in Same Profession
The bride, the bridegroom, the best
man, two bridesmaids and the uncle of
the bride who gave her away were all

doctors at a recent marriyy
e clre
in London. SRRy

Dig the same girl ever win a danes

ing prize and a cooking 'contest}

and “Kigsed we,” Jgrry'“wmxp'md.'
“That's why she said she would -gl_ve.

In:

RIGHT ATTENTION
TO MOLTING HENS

One of two things shoulid be done
with hens around molting time, says
a rdiser In an exchange. One is to
let the older hens go before they fair.
Iv get to the time for shedding their
feathers. They have now_ laid out
their litter and must have some time
to get through their “sick™ period,
during which they bring in pothing
and keep eating. Every hen that s
cetting along in years should walk the
plank, right now, unless she Is spe.
cially valuable as a breeder. If we
would sort our flocks over and do this
early, we would be a good deal better
off at the end of the season.

For the younger birds a different
course must be followed. The one
great thing is to get the hens back to
laying after the molt as soon as wa
can, and have them In good physieal
condition. For that reason our treat-
ment must not be g0 radical. as some
advise, but natural and steadyv. If
you watch a molting hen you will see
that she is inclined to be weak and
less vigorous than formerly. If she g
not really sick. stlll she is “under the
weather.” This la hecanse of tle
drain while losing the old plumage
and growing a new crop of feathers.

Begin the treatment by cutting
down on the food, especially the
heavy, hearty €ood. for a few divs
Meanwhile give the kens all possible
chance to roam around at will. Tt
may take some coaxing to get them to
do this, but it Is better for them than
to dump ahout In the houses. The
more the hen stirs around, the health-
fer she will be.

About the same ration may be given
during the period of molting that is
used when the hen Is laying egzs reg
ularly. But as the molt goes on, it )=
a good plan to add some oll meai,
which enters Into feather comstruction
quite largely. Ten per cent of oil
meal in a mash mixture, Increasing to
twice that, will do nlcely. Watch the
droppings and act accordingly. Don't
give drugs; they are ngerous and
may lead to trouble. Sunflower =eeds
are better than medicine. Be kind and
patient with the molting birds.

Market Demands Plump,
Well-Fattened Turkeys

The market demands plump, well-
fattened turkeys and prime birls
bring the best prices. In order to get
the benefit of this extra price it Ix
necessary that the turkeys intended
for market be fattened by generous
feeding for a period of three weeks to
a month before marketing them. FEx-
periments with confining turkeys at
fattening time have not proven very
satisfactory. By feeding the flock on
good, sound. preferably old, corn spar
Ingly at first and gradually increasing
the amount until the birds are getting
all they will ea# along with all of the
sour milk or buttermil& the birds will
drink, it will be found that the “fin-
Ish” put on, as well as the welght
added, will more than pay for the
extra effort required.

Before deciding upon which ‘hirds
are to he selected for fattening, select
and mark those that are to he kept
for breeding stock.
gest and best is sure to result In a
falling off in the vigor of the flock
and consequent losses.
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Poultry Characteristics
Physical strength:
Head—Short, broad and deep.
Beak—=Short, stout, broad and

well curved,

Eyes—Bright, alert and promi-
nent.

Comb—Red In color, well de-
veloped In size.

Body — Broad, uniform In
width, especlally across the back.

Breast—Full and well de-
veloped.

Legs—Stout, placed directly
beneath the bird, knee or hock
joints wide apart.

Toes—Stralght
well worn.

Physical weaknesses:

Head—Long, narrow and lack-
ing depth from tip to base of
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beak; nostrils small and elon-
gated. \

Beak—Long, straight and
pointed.
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Eyes—Dull and sunken.

Comb—Undeveloped and often
pale,

Body — Narrow, especially
through back; lacking in depth.

Breast — Undeveloped and
sharp.

Legs—Long and stiltlike or
bending.—Professor  Bittenben-
der, Iowa Agricultural College.
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Tell Sex of Guineas

The male and the female gulnea
fowls differ so little in appearance
that many persons have consideralle
difficulty In making a distinction.
Usually the males can be distin
guished by-thelr larger helmet (comb)
and wattles, also by a coarser head:
but to be positive one should listen
to the cry made by each bird. That
of the female resembles “buckwheat,
buckwheat” and is decldedly different

from the onesyllable Shrick of the
male, ‘

Egg Production Record

The record for egg production in
the United States is 335 eggs in 363
days, according to Dr, D. C. Warren,
Kansas State Agricultural college, |
adding that official records made In

the United States which exceed 300 |
are exceedingly rare, although thou- |

8ands of hens' are trap-nested each |
year by the various experiment sta- |
tions. With our present knowledge of |
management an annual production of
300 eggs is approaching the maximum
production capacity of the hen,
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