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MOST POWERFUL KNOWN INSECTICIDE To BE
SERVICED IN NZ BY BORACURE LTD:
Thepotencyof thechemical DDT to most formsof insectlife has been proved beyond doubt by the Allied Armies. The
lasting qualities of the material give it substantial advantage
over any insecticide previously used It is particularly useful: to
combat flies, cockroaches, moths, weevils, lice, and most other
insects. It does notkillspidersand to date there is no recordofits successful use againstwood-destroying insects, such as borer,
which work in the wood
Boracure (N:) Limited have securedsupplies for restricteduse in New Zealand and are setting up a D.DT: Division of the

business to service the chemical:
The Health Department restrict the sale of this commodity

becauseof itspotency,andexpertsarebeingtrained in itsproper
use at the HeadOfficeof theCompany:
Work which will secure the highestprioritywith theDDT
Divisionwillbeshipping, food andgrainstores,hotels and cater-
ing services: The treatment is economical and eminently suc-cessful:
For fullparticularsenquire from Boracure (NZ:) Ltd_4 Head
Office, Box632,Wellington, or any of the BoracureCompany'Sbranches:
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DON'T BE SKINNY!
I{ you are thin and anaemic you
should try 8 course of "YIM;'} the
Yeast, Iron Malt, Tablets This amaz-
ingly triple Tonic puts on frm, heal-
thy flesb quickly. SYIm" Tablets give
clear, radiant skin; freedom from In
digestion, nervousness and constipa
tion: SYIM"helpsbuila new strength,
power and pep: 4/6 (double size
7/6).
Post free from

ChemiSTS' SUPPLIES Co_ Ltd:
139a Worcester Street; Christchurch:

FROM SCHOOLROOM TO
POULTRY RUN

The Basic Problems.Are Similar
(Written for "The Listener" by W.M.

AMa Schoolmistress
who manages a large
class of children
and looks after a house
hold in her spare time.
My sister, a more ad
venturous type, forsook ™

school-teaching to marry a
farmer. She now manages a
household-and looks after
300 odd fowls in her spare
time. "The basic problems
of school-teachers and
poultry-keepers in New Zea
land to-day," she often says,"are very similar." But Ididn’t believe it.
However, her proposition
sounded attractive enough
with eggs at 3/6 per dozen
and the rate one per per
son per fortnight. "Why
not," she wrote, "come here
for the May holidays? I’ve
been wanting to get to Well
ington for a long time, but have to look
after the fowls. How about spending a
healthy holiday in the country? The
poultry wouldn’t take up much of your
time, and you could have a nice rest,
etc., etc." * % at

WELL, the upshot was that May 5th
saw a jaded schoolmistress board

the South train. Two other teachers of
my acquaintance, obviously. bound for
holiday resorts, and even more obviously
trying fo disguise themselves as ladies
of leisure, were startled out of their
languor, on discovering that my magazine
choice "for the journey was a periodical
entitled The Poultry World.
Not that my hopes of acquiring some
scientific knowledge of the duties which
lay before me were altogether fulfilled.
The current number of that excellent
little journal seemed to be devoted
chiefly to the ills to which hens are heir,
and as I read on I grew more and more
depressed by the alarming number of
diseases which apparently lie in wait to
attack the common fowl. Krom Toe-pick-
ing in Chickens to Intestinal Parasites
and Fowl Paralysis, it looked as though
a hen’s chances of completing a reason-
able life-span were extremely remote.
After a while I concentrated my atten-
tion on the very attractive picture on the
cover-a Modern Poultry Farm*-which
showed a long row of clean, sunny pens
and hundreds of keen, cheerful-looking
birds massed in the foreground.

% * eee
UT may sister’s poultry farm didn’t
turn out to be like that at all. "It
is not," explained my brother-in-law,
"that we wouldn’t like to have an out-
fit on those lines. But even supposing
we could get the timber . . . and the
labour. .°." — Then he quoted figures
truly staggering. So like most country
establishments where fowls are kept as
a/profitable sideline, poultry-keeping here
was in the "backyard" tradition, and I

could see from the first that I was going
to get plenty of healthy exercise anyway.
Thus besides a couple of orthodox pens
for the pullets, the yearlings were housed
in a disused woolshed, the "Old Ladies"
in a converted pigsty, the population
consisting of escapees, roosters and
others, wandered about at large. I never
rightly discovered where these last spent
the night, though I recollect hearing a
loud, squawking coming from what was
known as the "Garage," when the old
Chev. truck came in late one night. The
food was. stored in the "Red" shed
(painted grey), a dim, shadowy place in
which I wasn’t tempted to linger after I
met a rat in one of the bins.
’ Further disillusionment awaited me
that first night: As I had been’ egg-
starved for the last 13 days, my thoughts
naturally turned to fresh eggs for tea.I was about to broach a newly-completed
crate, when J became aware of a pained
silence. I turned round to find the house-
hold visibly shocked. "Perhaps we could
find a cracked one,’ they murmured
kindly. Family consumption, I was given
to understand, was limited to damaged
specimens and gruesome freaks without
shells. * % *
TILL, all told, I had a lot of fun. I
soon discovered that adherence to a
careful routine was essential. Any slack-
ening-up of efforts meant a correspond-
ing falling-off in results. Getting up in
the mornings was the worst. "Our feath-
ered friends," I. was wont to reflect asI lay in bed trying not to hear the
peevish grumbling rise to an angry
clamour outside, "are not so dumb." In
addition -to preparing the breakfast mash
there was the green feed to be obtained
and cut up for distribution at mid-day,
the eggs to, be collected and the wheat
feed to be attended to at night. Clean-
ing out the houses I-was spared, but
there always seemed to be something
(continued on next page)

"I didn't have any major misfortunes"


