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When you receive a green notice Attached to thi« 
page, it means that your subscription is one year 
past due. We hope you will send us $) 00 at 
once, and this will pay for the past year and one 
year in advance. It has cost us $3 00 to send 
you The Guide for the past year We have sent 
it to you because we received no notice to stop 
the paper and consequently felt sure that you 
wanted it and would pay for it. Please sign the 
green coupon and’mail it together with S3 00 
in the enc losed envelope. If fyou do not want 
the paper’any longer, send us $1.50 to pay for 
the past year'and we will take your name off our 
mailing list if you wish it. If you had no crop 
last year but would like to have The Guide, sign 
the "Promise to Pay" coupon at the bottom of 
this page, and mail it to us and we will be glad 
to carry you till November.
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Advertising Rates

i> Commercial Display 16 cents per agate line.
') I iveatnek Display 14 cents |*er agate line.
| Classified 4 cents |>rr word tier issue.

No discount for time or apace on any class of 
advertising. All changes of copy and new matter 
must reach us seven days in advance of date of 
publication to ensure insertion. Heeding matter 
advertise mente are marked " Advertisement." No 
advertisement for palr.it medicines, liquor, mining 
stork, or eatravagantly worded real testate will be 
accepted. We (relieve, thru careful enquiry, that 
every advertisement in The Guide is signed by 
trustworthy persons. We will tske it as a favor 
if any of our readers will advise ue promptly should 
they have reason to douht the reliability of any 
lierson or firm who advertises in The Guide,
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Mother’s Hens
By Mrs. F. EL Shepherd. Stalwart, Saak.

/
Eriltor’s Note.—This, the sixth chapter of “Mother’s liens," tells of some of the 
difficulties which cause an Inexperienced poultry keeper a (rood ileal of trouble. 
Just as with every other line of work, success with poultry is ohlnlncd Him 
experience, and the rermmtlng or tlint experience, as told hv Mrs. Shepherd, is 
what constitutes the value of these articles to our readers. If you waid to make 
money from your chickens you should read all these chapters. If you have missed 
any of them, look up your hack numbers or write to The fluide for any copies 
you have missed.
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CHAPTER VI
When Mrs. Hazelton earne hack from 

taking her husband’s lunch one day the 
following week she saw a strange buggy 
standing at the door and on going inside 
she found a sweet-faced elderly woman 
seated in her own particular rocking- 
chair evidently waiting for her return. 
Margaret immediately stretched out both 
hands in welcome.

“I know who you are,” she exclaimed. 
“You are Mrs. Robinson, I am sure.”

“And 1 know who you are,” replied 
her visitor. “ You are young Will Hazel- 
ton’s wife. I heard you were worrying 
about your poultry, and as I had just 
two hours to wait in between trains I 
thought I would run up and see you. 
Now we won’t waste a lot of time talk
ing about a lot of things we are not in
terested in, but get right down to business. 
See, I have kept my hat on, let’s go 
out and walk around, I can always talk 
better out of doors ”

Margaret led the way to where she 
had arranged her coops in a neat long 
row. “There,” she said proudly, “they 
are all ready. I hope in about a week 
they will have a nice lot of chickens in 
them. ”

Mrs. Robinson looked dubiously around. 
There was quite a wind on and it had 
tilted her hat to a rakish angle, while 
Margaret tied her sunbonnet on tighter 
yet.

“But, my dear child,’’she expostulated, 
“why, oh why, have you put. them right 
out here in the open? The winds will 
surely blow them over. ”

Mrs. Hazelton looked surprised.
“Why,” she said, “I thought every

body said chickens wanted plenty of 
fresh air.”

“So they do," replied her visitor, 
“hut they" will get plenty enough in 
some more sheltered place. You seem 
to have quite a lot of granaries around 
Get Will to hitch on and pull two of 
them together to form an angle to make 
a shelter from the north and westerly 
winds. Put your coops there facing 
south and your chicks will grow twice 
as fast.”

“Alright,” said Margaret, “only I 
don’t like bothering Will when he comes 
in to dinner, he is tired and the horses 
are tired too. "

“My dear child,” sagely remarked 
the elder woman, as she laid her hand 
on Margaret’s shoulder, “ when you have 
been married as many years as I have 
you will never ask a man to do anything 
for you when he cornes in to his dinner 
hut make him something extra sfiectal 
for supper some evening. I hen coax him 
to do it before he takes the harness off 
his horses. Me! *bh my! if there. is 
anything that wants more careful handling 
than a newly hatched chicken you are 
iust'taking out of the shell it is a husband: 
hutTvou know the old saying, 'Feed the 
brute’.” ,

Margaret laughed merrily as she 
opened the door of the old sod house

where her selling liens were. They passed 
in very gently so as not to disturb them. 1

“There they are,” said Margaret, ; 
satisfied that here at least her visitor j 
could find no fault; “there are twelve 
of them, aren’t they beauties? Nee,
1 can stroke them or do anything with 
them,” suiting the action to the word

“Oh, you naughty hen!” she exclaimed.
“ Whatever have you been doing? I 
only gave you thirteen eggs and you 
must have got twenty nearly.”

The big Wyandotte was trying in . 
vain to cover them all, while her next 
door neighbor was disconsolately hugging i 
the remaining six Mrs. Robinson sat 
down on an old box.

“She has been stealing them," she 
remarked severely, “and if you don’t do I 
something different here pandemonium 
will reign when they start hatching. 
You will have to get some shallow boxes 
with neither top nor bottom and slip j 
over each hen—if you haven’t got any, j 
get some six or eight inch boards and 
knock some together. If you don’t 
they will often leave a whole nest full 
of even ‘pipped’ eggs to get hold of one 
that is running around. I always lake 
the chicks away as fast as they are hatched 
and keep them iri nri old hat at the hack 
of the stove until they are all out, leaving 
the old hen with about two to keep her 
quint until next morning. Of course 
you don’t raise her right off the nest 
to get them, only slip your fingers under 
her. He sure and take away the empty 
egg shells, too, or they will sure telescope 
over the remaining eggs and smother the 
later hatching chicks. Have you any 
turkey hens setting yet?” she enquired.

“On, yes,”, said Margaret gleefully. 
“You just come and see her, she is sitting 
on that flax pile, over there. Will said 
‘fycave her alone, she knows more about 
where she wants to set than you do.’”

“H’rn, h’m." said the more experienced 
woman, looking doubtfully at the dark 
clouds racing across the sky. “When 
this wind drops it is going to rain some 
and then that flax will heat and rot arid 
spoil all those eggs. I lost a whole 
setting of early turkey eggs that way 
once. Hay, wheat or oat straw does 
not seem to matter so much, but flax 
straw—never again. You Is; [sTsiiaded 
hy me, dear, and this very evening 
quite late, make a big comfortable nest 
right in one of the comers of your setting 
house and transfer her there, eggs arid 
all. If she has I sen setting a week or 
ten days the germs have settled a little 
arid if you handle them very, very gently 
it won’t hurt them a hit. No, she won't 
forsake them. Turkey hens are the 
verv ls-st setters and mothers of any 
kind of poultry. ”

Margaret willingly agreed to do as 
advised arid the two women wandered 
around by the garden.

“You can’t see anything yet,” said 
the younger woman, poking among the 
dry earth for some sign "of life, “ but 
most of the seeds, are in Will said it
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Lock !
Strong wires alone do not make a good 
woven fence. Unless uprights and laterals 
are gripped with an absolutely non-slipping 
lock, your fence, no matter how carefully 
erected, will soon become useless. J 4

I J Standard Woven
LCdUCl Wire Fence

has the double advantage of being made of heat grade galvanized hard 
steel wire, tensile and tough, built with the LEADER DOUBLE- 
GRIP LOCK, the atrongest fence lock in uae. It will not alip,

1-eader Fences for Farm, Stock and Railway purposes are manu
factured in Winnipeg and shipped fresh from tne looms bright and 
clean, untarnished and unaffected by long storage. They are 
easy to erect.
We also manufacture an extensive line of ornamental lawn fencing 
and gates, steel frame drive and walk gates, etc.
Agents at every important point.

See our Agents or write at once for Catalogue.

^Manitoba Anchor Wire Fence Company
Limited

WINNIPEG, Man.
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“Larger and Better Than Ever”

— Provincial Exhibition
July 26th to 3let, Nineteen-Fifteen

............... - REGINA, Saak.
l-arge Prizes are offered for all the leading breeds of : 
ffeavy Horses, Light Horses, Beef Cattle, Dairy Cattle, j 

• Sheep and Swine. Special Sections for Amateur Ex- ; 
hihitors. Apply to the Manager for a Prize List, j

A. B. COOK. President D. T. ELDERKIN. Manager

Beacon and Henry
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