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From the Swamp 

 Charles Everett 
    I hope and trust this note finds you all doing well. No nomina-
tions for any office were received. The current set of Officers 
plus Sam Isham as Election Commissioner will serve for the 
coming term. We all thank you for your confidence in us to lead 
the SPPA. 
    Many of you sent in your renewals during the later part of 
January or the first part of February. I appreciate this very much. 
It saves the Society a great deal of money when we don’t have to 
send out renewal notices. During the first half of January I had 
to have surgery on my right hand. The surgery went well, and 
the healing has gone excellently; however, it was more extensive 
than the doctor originally thought. I was unable to write or type 
decently for several weeks due to the cast, splint and recovery. 
Therefore, I was not able to process any of the renewals until 
the latter part of February; hence the delay some of you encoun-
tered in receiving your updated dues card. 
    While I was convalescing, I was also taking care of my person-
al renewals with other poultry organizations such as the APA 
and the Old English Game Club. Dues have increased in almost 
every organization I am a member of except the SPPA. Do you 
realize that since our last increase to $15 per year that 
the United States Postal Service has increased rates 7 
times! It is time we increase ours as well. If it were not for one 
very generous anonymous donor to the SPPA I’m certain dues 
would have already increased, or we would have gone out of 
business. 
    As I began reading through the Constitution and By-Laws yet 
again, I realized there were other things which also need to be 
addressed and adjusted. Most are rather simple items, but they 
are important, such as how the Constitution and By-Laws are 
amended or the election of the Election Commissioner. To this  
end I contacted the rest of the Officers and we began having an  

 
 
email discussion concerning the needed changes. 
The process for amendments to the Constitution and By-Laws  
are clearly defined. Once the Officers are in complete agree-
ment as to the needed changes, we will publish them in the Bul-
letin. The next step will be to set up an Annual Meeting where 
the proposed changes will be voted on by those present. If 
passed there will then be a ballot included in the next Bulletin  
following the said Annual Meeting for the entire Society to vote. 
As you can see this is all a rather long, involved and costly pro-
cess.  
    Here is a tentative outline for making the proposed changes: 
1. Publish the proposed changes in the Summer Bulletin, 

2018. 
2. Set a date in 2019 for an Annual Meeting. (Most likely late 

Fall). 
3. If the proposed changes pass at the Annual Meeting, print a 

Ballot in conjunction with the next Bulletin, most likely the 
Winter Bulletin, 2019 or Spring Bulletin, 2020. 

4. If the proposed changes are ratified by the Society they 
would go into effect with the new year of the Society: Feb 
1, 2021. 

    I’ve never believed that any organization should be able to 
amend its Constitution and By-Laws on a whim, but folks in my 
honest opinion this is simply ridiculous. Nonetheless, these are 
the rules as they stand right now; so, we will follow the rules we 
have until they are changed. I simply want each of you to be 
aware that this will be forthcoming and, it will be a slow pro-
cess. Further, I want you to realize that though we need an in-
crease in the dues soon, it will more than likely be 3 years before 
this can go into effect. The process could be shortened by a 
whole year if the Annual Meeting were to take place in the 
spring of 2019; however, we have typically had Annual meetings 
in the fall or winter of the year. 
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Deadlines for submitting your stories and/or  photos to the 

Bulletin Editor:  sppaarticles@gmail.com 

Spring - Feb. 28th                      Summer - May 31st          

Fall - Aug. 31st                             Winter - Nov. 30th 

HEN SCRATCH 

Wanted:   
Golden Sebright  and White Call hatching eggs. Please provide 
price per dozen and availability. Put “Hatching Eggs” in the sub-
ject line so I don’t miss your email. A youth next door is quite 
interested in Sebrights and Calls. THANK YOU!  
Contact: Monte Bowen at javacock@hotmail.com    
 
For Sale: 
Heritage Turkey Eggs and Poults. We have over 25 varieties of 
heritage turkeys and are selling eggs and poults. We can ship 
eggs, but poults are pick up only. For a complete list of varie-
ties and prices, send a note or email to: 

Fall Fire Farm 
197 Madison 8376, Hindsville, AR 72738 

fallfirefarm1@gmail.com 
 

For Sale: 
Barnevelders, Sulmtalers and Toulouse geese. We are not ship-
ping eggs at this time. phone calls must leave a message or we 
will not return the call. Contact: 

Spiritwood Farm, Robin Davis, Washington State 
(707) 478-1980 spiritwood_farm@comcast.net 

 
Have an ad you want placed? Send submissions to 

sppaartcles@gmail.com  

MEMBERSHIP UPDATE: 

360 Current Members 

 
 
 

www.facebook.com/groups/PoultryAntiquities/   

CALENDAR 

September 15-16, 2018: District 8 Meet 
Brown County Poultry and Pigeon Club 

Brown County Fairgrounds 
New Ulm, Minnesota 

Host Club:   
Contact:  Aaron Dittbenner   

ajdibenner@gmail.com  

   TURKEY EGG AUCTION 

  There will be 2 eBay auctions in the Spring of 2018 for herit-
age turkey eggs. The auctions will be in early to mid-April de-
pending on when the birds begin to lay. These auctions will be 
for some of the harder to get varieties of heritage turkeys. I 
don’t know which varieties will be included yet, but we raise 
over 35. The purpose of these auctions is to increase awareness 
of the SPPA and the money from the auctions will be given to 
the SPPA. So, if you are looking for 
some new varieties or just looking to 
help out the SPPA, look for these auc-
tions. They will have SPPA in the title 
and will be auctioned by zgraham75. I 
will also be posting on the SPPA Face-
book Page when the auctions are listed  

FOR SALE: POULTRY TOBACCO CARDS  
Three sets of reproduction Poultry Tobacco Cards. Two sets 
have 50 cards and one set has 48. These sets are reproductions 
of the John Player Tobacco card sets and were originally pub-
lished in 1931. The other 50 piece set is a reproduction of the 
Card Promotion set that was originally published in 1927.  I am 
asking $50.00 per set. I have attached pictures of some of the 
cards - they are all in color and beautiful. The front of each card 
has the photo of the poultry & the reverse tells all about 
them. These are not just chickens but some include ducks, 
geese and turkeys.  These 
cards are approximately 
1.5 in by 3.75 inches in 
size. I have a 25 piece set 
that is framed. These 
would be a good item for 
a collector.  

Tim Rodabaugh  
trodabaugh@yahoo.com  

FINANCIALS 

Beginning Balance:               10,756.10 
Income:                                  3,588.00 
Expenses:                   1,609.51 
Ending Balance:                   12,734.59 
Stock Value                    8,710.50 (as of 2/28/18)      
…………………………………………………………… 
Breakdown of Expenses 
USPS                                                                               171.56 
Winter Bulletin                                                           1,295.34  
Office Supplies (File Folders, Portable File, Labels)               17.29  
Awards                                                                            112.32 
Bank Charge*                                                                    13.00 
…………………………………………………………… 
*Was $3.00 per month. $5.00 per month in 2018. 

http://www.facebook.com/groups/PoultryAntiquities/
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Membership Drive Contest 
Monte W. Bowen 
     As you know (if you are reading your Bulletins and the SPPA website) we had a membership drive contest that ran from August 
through December, 2017.  A member, who wishes to remain anonymous, generously offered to pay for a lifetime membership for the 
party signing up the most new members.  The count is in, and the winner is…………. 
  Monte Bowen signed up 18 members…..doesn’t count as he is already a life member! 
  Michelle Klales signed up 1 new member. 
  Josiah Moore signed up 1 new member. 
  Greg Oakes signed up 4 new members…...doesn’t count as he is already a life member! 
  Chuck Everett signed up 16 new members, and he is the winner of the life membership!   Congratulations, Chuck!  

Indeed, to be a soldier, 
It is so very hard, 
For when a fellow has his fun  
They poke him on the guard: 
One day he shot a rooster, 
The captain thought  it wrong; 
And so to punish him they made 
Him picket all night long. 

There was a poultry 
enthusiast In command 
of the ranks! 

Verse from the 
civil war song “He's 
Gone to the Arms 
of Abraham” 

LETTER FROM DUANE AND PHYLLIS URCH CONCERNING THE FUTURE OF URCH POULTRY 

By Phyllis Urch 
Sent in by Aaron Dittbenner at the request of Duane 
First published in the Minnesota State Poultry Association spring bulletin  

    A Merry Christmas to each of you. There have been some changes at our house this year. Duane and I have found out what the 
word AGE means. It does change things, things that you want to do, but are not able to. 

    In the past, I really can’t imagine how many baby chicks, ducklings, goslings, turkey poults and guineas we have supplied to fanciers 
all over the country. It is astronomical as to the number that have been shipped over the years, from the Urch Poultry farm. 

    We wonder just how many 4-H kids, over the years, have won on the Urch Poultry. We have received pictures and letters on the 
accomplishments that people have done at the shows.  

    Duane not only raised, sold and showed his poultry, but also is a licensed poultry judge. Poultry has been a great life for us and our 
family. He started selling eggs to Murry McMurray in 1958, four cases of thirty dozen a week. He started selling chickens in 1986. He 
was also an APA Director for 37 years. He has done many things for the Poultry Fancy. 

    Now comes that word AGE again. He has had heart Surgery, and we discovered this year he also has osteoporosis. It’s time for us to 
enjoy our memories of the many friends we have all over the country. 

    Duane is keeping a few breeds hoping to hatch chicks in the future. He must have some chores to do. 

We wish you a Joyful 2018. 

 

 

    Note by the editor of the Minnesota State Poultry Association: It’s really sad to see the one true string man left in our hobby any-
where in the United States has decided to disperse their flock of many rare breeds of well over 100 breeds and varieties. Duane says he 
is keeping about a dozen of the breeds. Without their dedication to the hobby, many of these rare breeds will probably disappear in 
the near  future. The Association members wish the Urch family the very best with their future plans. 

Spring! 
 Josiah Moore 
    Spring is upon us and for most of us that means hatching and 
excitement. My chickens are all laying beautifully, but my ducks 
have refused to produce a single egg. Quite a disappointing bunch 
at the moment. I am beginning to catch the spring fever and cannot 
wait for hatching to begin. As usual my plans are blossoming out of 
the scope of what I have time for, but as I am enjoying it I guess it 
may not matter. I have caught myself  looking into a good source of 
Silver Spitzhaubens several times  and this despite the fact that I 
have already put in an order for chicks of other worthy breeds. 
Reason will win in the end, but it is certainly fun to dream. 
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Eastern Division National Meet 
Cape Fear Poultry Show 

Smithfield, NC 
9 December 2017 

 Charles Everett 
    The weather had abruptly changed as everyone was giving their birds a last go-over on Friday to take to the show on Saturday. 
There was a band of snow that stretched all the way from Mexico across the South to the Atlantic seaboard. South of the band where I 
live in Lugoff, SC it was just a very cold rain. North of the band it was absolutely clear. On the way to the show I gave Chris McCray a 
call. He had 7 inches of snow on the ground in Alabama and had decided not to come. Craig had called and asked how things were. I 
told him just rain for us. Little did I know that as little as 30 miles north of the Smithfield it was an absolute mess. North Carolina 
Highway Patrol actually closed I40 through the mountains and also at Raleigh.  We arrived at the Show Hall around 5pm on Friday to 
find very few people. However, we had hopes the weather would break. It finally did during the night and most of the exhibitors were 
able to make it in Saturday morning just before the 9am deadline. 
    Cape Fear Poultry Association does a fantastic job of setting up the hall and providing for all the exhibitors. All the officers of the 
Cape Fear Poultry Association are SPPA members. The President of the Association, Carolyn Lynn, is one of our Life Members. The 
Association had a nice warm spot set up for the SPPA tables and was helpful with every request I made on behalf of the Society.  
I was able to sign up 10 new members at the show along with 1 renewal. Not all of our members who planned on coming were able to 
make the Show, like Chris. It was nearly 11am before Craig Russell made it in and being from Pennsylvania he knows how to drive in 
bad weather! We ended up with right at 250 SPPA birds in the Show, though we would have had as many as Monte if the weather had 
cooperated. Actually, I’m pretty sure Monte was out on the prairie doing some kind of Snow Dance; I mean, it was snowing all the 
way to Mexico! 
    Regardless of the nasty weather, we all had a marvelous time. I was able to give out every SPPA award and the beautiful afghans 
Monte had made. I was not able to give out the monies sent by Bob Kosek as we did not have any SPPA birds in those categories. Still, 
we thank you greatly Bob for your kindness. We all had a great time visiting together and talking chickens. I regret that I did not get as 
many pictures as I wanted too. The weather held Craig up and I was trying to man the table by myself and work with the judges. 
 
 Champion Rare Breed Chicken: BBR Malay, Tom Roebuck  
 Reserve Rare Breed Chicken, Cornish, Tom Roebuck  
 Champion Old Breed Bantam: Black Rosecomb, Jacob Fipps  
 Reserve Old Breed Bantam Black Modern: Jeff Sumner 
 Champion Goose, Chinese, Jacob Fipps  
 Champion Turkey, Royal Palm, Darnley Hinkson  

EASTERN NATIONAL MEET 

Tom Roebuck with SPPA Life member and 
Cape Fear Poultry President Carolyn Lynn  

Grey Chinese shown by Jacob Fipps  
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Black Modern 
Game hen shown 
by Jeff Sumner 

Black Breasted Red 
Malay cock shown by 
Tom Roebuck  

A small portion of the Show Hall viewed from the Waterfowl, Turkey and Guinea area  

Dark Cornish cock shown 
by Tom Roebuck  

Black Rosecomb cock 
shown by Jacob Fipps  

Royal Palm Tom shown by 
Darnley Hinkson  
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A VILLAGE POULTRY PLANT 
by C.S. Valentine 
Sent in by Kerby Jackson 
First published in Country Life in America; August 1916 

    When the latest United States census enumerated poultry, it 
took no account of any except that kept on farms, and thereby 
committed an egregious blunder. Not only are large numbers of 
poultry kept in towns and villages, and to a lesser extent, in cit-
ies, but some of the best and most valuable birds are here found. 
When it comes to the largest specialty farm for a single breed in 
the midst of a village of less than 2000 souls, it would appear 
that not all the bird values are on so-called farms. Such a plant 
has much of interest and instruction in the details which I ob-
tained from Mr. S.V.R, Martling, the owner and working man-
ager. 
    It covers, probably, three or four acres on high ground with a 
westerly slope giving good drainage. The long houses facing the 
south and extending up and down the slope are of a familiar shed
-roofed type, but very durably and substantially constructed, and 
stepped to conform to the slope. They are high enough in front 
to give ample head room, and here one passes from pen to pen. 
There are no alleys or wasted space.  The roosting platforms 
with nests suspended under them are at the back. The inside is 
double boarded up the back and over the roosts, while under the 
eaves a narrow, hinged drop board opens, giving ventilation 
when needed, with no drafts. 
    Practically the whole area is covered with houses and yards, 
except the grounds around the residence, and the basement of 
the latter houses the incubators, packing-room, oats sprouters, 
and storage room. Houses and yards are on both sides of a run-
way extending through the centre. The plant is run, not as a fad, 
but solely as a business proposition, for the production of the 

best Campines that long study, hard work, skill, and years of 
experience can produce. Yet the fact is not lost sight of that, 
back of this, must be health, vigor, and strong constitutions, so 
that those birds lacking in the points necessary for show birds 
may have the size and stamina to make good business layers. 
Careful records are kept of the line breeding so that intelligent 
selections of birds may be made at any time for any purpose. 
Some of the practices are radical, but experience has proved 
their value. 
    The packing table is a model of convenience. Underneath it 
are two large drawers, one containing bran and the other excel-
sior. The eggs are packed in wooden boxes holding fifteen, with 
double pasteboard fillers, and with sliding covers. After the eggs 
are placed in compartments, bran is shaken around until every 
egg is completely imbedded in it. Then this box, surrounded 
with excelsior, is placed in a covered, handled basket, the cover 
tied on, the basket carefully corded so there is no possibility of 
damage unless the basket is smashed. Mr. Martling says that it 
costs 50 cents per setting to pack in this thorough way, but that 
it pays. 

(Continued on page 7) 
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    Eggs from special matings and others not required to fill or-
ders are incubated in ordinary small, gas heated incubators; sand 
trays are used, and the eggs are sprinkled just before the end of 
the hatch. Special mating eggs are put into pedigree trays, and 
every chick is banded so that a record may be kept of its ances-
try. The bands are changed for larger ones as the chicks grow. 
The chicks are raised in outdoor brooders, afterward being put 
into colony houses with large yards attached, the latter being 
sowed with rape and possibly some other crop. This sweetens 
the ground and furnishes succulent feed. 
    Sprouted oats are fed to all birds once daily. No patent 
sprouters are used, but large, flat boxes such as are used for 
packing cereals, each holding about one bushel. These are 
mounted in a frame, like drawers, and slide in and out. The bot-
toms are of narrow strips, about one quart inch apart, the cracks 
nearly closing from the moisture when frames are in use. The 
oats are sprinkled and stirred twice daily, and the product is a 
wholesome mass of tender roots and sprouts which are all con-
sumed with relish and benefit. No formaldehyde is needed on 
oats treated as these are. Cabbages are also fed during a part of 
the year. 
    The floors of the house are all heavily bedded with pine shav-
ings and rye straw in which a small quantity of scratch feed is 
thrown twice daily. Automatic feeders also scatter grain on de-
mand. Mr. Martling says that some males are so intent on 
scratching for their hens and feeding them, that they do not get 
enough themselves to keep in condition, and it is necessary to 
feed them separately. 
This scratch feed is made up about as follows: 

Oats, 320 pounds 
Cracked Corn, 200 pounds 
Kafir Corn, 100 pounds 
Buckwheat, 55 pounds 
Barley, 400 pounds 
Wheat, 500 pounds 

    It will be noticed that the proportions of the fattening grains, 
corn and buckwheat, are very small. The quantities given are 
those purchased for one month for approximately 900 birds, but 
really lasting more than a week into the next month, and this at 
the season of heaviest egg production. The different grains are 
purchased at the local dealers, and thoroughly inspected and 
found to be all right before mixing. 
The dry mash for the same period is made up as follows: 

Bran, 150 pounds 
Ground Oats, 128 pounds 
Middlings, 100 pounds 
Oil Meal, 17 pounds 
Alfalfa Meal, 50 pounds 
Beef scrap, 75 pounds 

    For the first five or six weeks the chicks are fed on a special 
commercial chick feed, and are not encouraged to scratch. After 
that, they are given mixed grain chick feed in litter. The chicks 

are fed every two hours. 
    Some of the birds in the utility class are housed in semi-
detached colony houses in large yards. The special breeding pens 
are in the long houses with air sized yards on each side for each 
pen of birds. For every two yards, a larger grassy paddock is 
provided, into which each pen is admitted on alternate days, 
thus affording considerable range. Everything about the build-
ings and yards is kept scrupulously clean, and health is a leading 
consideration. The runs are all wire covered. All the yards and 
houses are guarded by an electric circuit through which 500 
volts are passing all night. This service is inexpensive but effec-
tive. 
    Were I to guess at the secret of the success of this plant – that 
is, if there is any secret about it – I should say that it lies in the 
choice of a single breed personally pleasing to the owner, close 
application of business principles, thorough supervision in every 
detail, strict cleanliness, and the determination to make every 

customer a pleased customer. 

The Campine Fowls:  

    Campines have been bred for centuries as utility fowls, espe-
cially for egg production, in the rigorous climate of Belgium. In 
comparatively recent times, they were brought first to England 

(Continued from page 6) 

(Continued on page 8) 
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and then to this country. They are extremely hardy, active and 
alert. The body is deep and long, back long and rather flat. 
They are closely feathered and heavier than their appearance 
indicates. Standard weights are: cock, 6 pounds, cockerel, 5 
pounds, hen, 4 pounds, pullet, 3 ½ pounds.  These are the 
same as Leghorn weights for females, and a half pound more 
for males. 
    The Campines were formerly in the American standard, but 
interest in them declined to such an extent that they were 
dropped. Later they again attracted attention, and the number 
of their admirers has considerably increased. They have been 
again admitted, and have a class to themselves, the Continental. 
They are handsome birds when well bred, but some say that 
they are harder to breed true than are Barred Rocks, though 
the utility birds are easily raised. Males and females have the 
same markings, and single mating may be followed. The prima-
ry colors of the plumage are black and white, the black with a 
beetle green sheen. The markings are well shown in the illus-

trations. They have single combs, but of medium size. The 
shanks are leaden blue in color. 
    Not only are the hens prolific layers of white eggs, but the 
claim is made that well-grown, mature birds lay the largest 
eggs of any breed of fowl. 
    Breeders say that the problem in feeding Campines is not to 
overfeed, as they are easy keepers and small eaters, and may 
very easily be made too fat to be in the best laying condition. It 
is claimed that the Campines can be kept in the pink of laying 
condition on two thirds the feed required for Leghorns. If this 
be proved true in general practice, it will be a strong point in 
their favor in these times of high prices. 
    The Silver Campine is the variety most largely kept in this 
country. The Golden has not been so long and carefully bred, 
but is being improved by its admirers. It is the same as the Sil-
ver except that it is golden bay where the other is white. Both 
varieties offer an inviting field for the skill of the fancier as well 
as for the utility poultry man. 

The front of Mr. Martling’s 130-foot breeding 
house. There is an indirect ventilating system at 
the back, and the front windows are placed at 
different heights to facilitate control of ventila-
tion and temperature 

Head of the prize winning Silver Campine pen at the Panama-
Pacific  Exposition. Bred and owned by Mr. S. V. R. Martling 

Mr. Martling’s pullet which won the World’s Championship award at the 
Panama-Pacific. Note shape of body, denoting prolific egg production. 

The little chicks are banded as soon as they 
are taken from the incubators 
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PREFACE TO HARRISON  WEIR’S POULTRY BOOK 
by Harrison Weir 
Sent in by Josiah Moore 
First published in Our Poultry; 1903 
Republished in The Poultry Book, Volume 1, American edition edited by 
Willis Grant Johnson; 1904  

    I first read this preface last summer and found it both enchant-
ing and informative. Weir was both a great poultry illustrator 
and historian and his work deserves attention. Although the 
American edition of Weir’s book is now available in PDF form 
on the internet I do not know how many of you have read it. For 
those of you who have read it already I hope you are able to still 
find it refreshing and enjoyable and for those of you who have 
never read it before I hope you find it as interesting as I did. Per-
haps it may even inspire you to buy and read the whole book. 
Admittedly I have only read a small part of this work myself do 
to a distaste of reading large works off of a computer screen and 
having not yet obtained the book. To the best of my knowledge 
this work and Weir’s illustrations included herein are in the pub-
lic domain, being published before 1923 and therefore available 
for reprint here. 
 
"There is nothing among men perpetual nor nothing stable, but all 
things pass and repass, even like unto the flowing and ebbing of the sea." 
–Sallust.  

    As a child I was ever happy, contented and amused by the 
companionship of animals and birds, particularly fowls. At the 
time that my only brother and myself were quite “little things," 
our father would make outline pencil drawings for us to copy. 
These, by our desire, were mostly "cocks and hens." No stories 
pleased us so much as those of the wild and tame animal Life of 
the woods, hedgerows and the farm, and none like those that 
told of the Kent and Sussex homesteads, with their cattle, bird 
and poultry associations.  
    Early in May, 1829, when scarcely five years old, I traveled 
with my mother by coach to Tunbridge Wells, and thence by a 
hired conveyance along the Hastings road to Pembury, another 
mile; then up a long, narrow, wheel-rutted, sanded lane, whose 
high and low side-banks and hedges amid their greenery fairly 
glowed with the rich and rural colorings of spring, through a five
-barred gateway, past a pond darkened by overhanging trees, a 
wider and more open space of the grass-fringed trackway, and 
we were at "Fletchers'," the ancient family home of a near rela-
tive: an old-world primitive, half-stone, brick, timber and 
weather-tile built house, thatched out-buildings, barn, cart-
house and piggeries, with a surrounding of hop gardens, arable, 
meadow and other cultivated land. The homestead was some 
centuries old, also the out-buildings; fields were scattered 
among woods, joining other woods in almost never-ending vari-
ety of forms and masses, while in front of the leaden casement-
windowed house was the trim and gay flower garden, defended 
from cattle and other incursions by the whitest of wooden pal-
ings. A thrush sang amid the trees of the blossomy orchard close 

by, and a chaffinch gave voice from a lilac bush. All about was 
old, even the very fruit-trees, and yet to me—so new. To this 
day everything I saw and heard is as fresh and as bright in my 
memory as though it were but yesterday ; the house, the woods, 
the hedged-in fields, the birds, the wild and garden flowers, 
were to me then, as now, a very wonderment of lovable things 
and an adorning beauty unadorned.  
    The day after our arrival I was missed, and by much searching 
found in the cowyard with a pencil and paper, endeavoring to 
draw "the cocks and hens." For many years these drawings, with 
their slight resemblance to fowls, were treasured and proudly 
shown by my mother. Here it was that I first saw the Kent and 
Sussex white-shanked five-toed black-and-red poultry, though 
kept and known at "Fletchers'" and some adjacent farms beyond 
time of remembrance. Years afterward I learned that the whole 
of the housekeeping expenses were paid out of the profits de-
rived from the small dairy and—the poultry. From this time my 
love of animal life so increased that some fowls were got to 
please my brother and myself. Three Nankeen Bantams, and 
then some partridge-colored and "booted," were given to our 
father by Sir John Sebright for "the boys." Then Aylesbury 
Ducks, pigeons, rabbits, dogs. Guinea-pigs, piebald rats, fawn-
colored, black and white mice, and a tame but very young squir-
rel were purchased; and thus it was with my brother and myself 
no time was more enjoyable than that spent in attending to the 
wants and welfare of our various, somewhat incongruous animal 
and bird belongings; but the farm-yard, with its poultry, was 
ever the first and our most restful pleasure. Growing older and 
stronger, we wandered wide in search of variety in this our chief 
delight.  

    Many of our relatives and friends living in Kent and Sussex 
were farmers, and that chiefly of their own land or of large hold-
ings; and it may be said that all, as a rule, kept the best of farm-
stock, and the poultry was not only a profitable adjunct, but 
things of beauty of the highest excellence, whether for the table 
or for the production of eggs.  
    The farmer and the poultry fancier of to-day has but little or 
no idea of the superior and long-tested quality of the then an-

(Continued on page 10) 
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cient breeds of fowls nurtured and kept about our southern 
homesteads, nor how much they were cared for, appreciated and 
valued.  
    Both the cocks and hens were most carefully and thoughtfully 
selected, not only for their fineness of flesh, thinness of skin, 
their form and size, but also for their uniformity and beauty of 
color; in this respect districts and farms were known as having a 
certain specialty, and the fowls were not, as many modern writ-
ers ignorantly state, unculled or unmatched. In many cases the 
housewives were as proud, if not more so, of their poultry as 
any cattle-breeder was or could be of his cattle. Often would 
they take my brother and myself at the feeding-time into the 
poultry yard, and there point out the best, and tell us why they 
were the best, and what were their chief points of excellence, or 
their beauty of color or markings; and 
further tell us how the same kind and 
breed had been kept and reared on the 
land for many generations; and also 
when some were killed, and plucked 
for the table for culinary purposes, we 
were shown what constituted a first-
class fowl as regarded size, color of 
flesh, fineness of the fiber, thinness, 
whiteness and smoothness of the skin, 
the even distribution of the white fat, 
the squareness of the body—for none 
were then in favor of the long breast, 
as now advocated, and which latter is 
a mistake, as it must be generally 
wanting in depth; but with the shape 
then bred an exceeding plumpness of 
breast was obtained. The Partridge 
was invariably quoted as "the model 
form" of what a fowl should be, with 
rather more leg and thigh, the shanks 
being in due proportion; and they one 
and all were most particular that the 
shanks (then called legs) should be white, and fleshy scaled, with 
feet five-toed white—even one dark nail was considered a blem-
ish, and rejected as breeding stock. We were shown where to 
look for the hens' eggs, and trained in the feeding and rearing of 
chickens, and to note the times of feathering, the hen's pratings, 
cacklings and callings; the cock's crowings were talked of as no-
ticeable as varying both in power and tone, and as indications of 
health and strength that were not to be lost sight of when choos-
ing the birds of the year for mating as breeding stock.  
    Several methods of fattening the chicken were shown to us, 
and how to pluck a dead fowl properly, while the carving of one 
on the table was not neglected. All of this was well over "sixty 
years since"; and thus it has been that almost from very infancy 
have I grown into the knowledge and love of our "farm" and 
"fancy" poultry, and the which to me has been a source of ever-
lasting pleasure both in thought and reality. Having kept almost 

every variety, not only have I studied fowls from a poulterer's 
view, but as a naturalist, and, lastly, as an artist, professionally 
and otherwise attending poultry shows, from that of 1845 at the 
Zoological Societies Gardens, and elsewhere to the present time, 
often acting as one of the judges, and have been also an exhibitor 
for nearly fifty years. During this time I have seen, known and 
conversed with those fanciers of the far-off past as to what poul-
try was, and those breeders of the day as to what it now is, and 
thus by theirs and my own long and almost unique experience 
have gathered, I hope, a true and certain knowledge of the varie-
ties of the breeds, both old and new. Such, I believe, should be-
come historical; thus it is that I have endeavored not only to put 
together such facts that have come under my own actual obser-
vation, but also those made known to me by others that have 
been my friends and associates in bygone times, as well as those 

truthfully recorded by authentic writ-
ers in the numerous books, mostly in 
my possession, my idea being to tell 
of, to portray or describe our differ-
ent breeds of fowls as to what they 
were, and now what they are. This 
has been my conceit for more than 
forty years. Many long and serious 
illnesses, and work in other direc-
tions, has hindered much, and made 
progress slow, but the intention has 
gained in material, though in one 
sense it has unexpectedly lost in an-
other, as I shall presently show. That I 
was writing and preparing an illustrat-
ed book on poultry had long been 
known, and that it would comprehend 
the past and present variations of the 
different breeds, but the full scope of 
its contents had not been defined to 
others, until in a friendly conversation 
between myself and the editor of 
Poultry (the late Mr. Broomhead), 

May, 1891, in which I gave him the general outline of what I was 
and had been doing, upon which he published the following in 
Poultry, May 22, 1891 :  
    “Mr. Harrison Weir has for a long time been engaged in writing a 
poultry book, although illness has again somewhat hindered him. The 
work, which will be altogether different from the general run of poultry 
books, is a resume of more than fifty years' experience, and will show the 
variations of many of the breeds of fowls for a number of years in conse-
quence of poultry shows, which, as is generally well known, Mr. Harri-
son Weir has contended for many years past has been the ruin of the 
commercial table fowls. For years past Mr. Weir has been making very 
carefully delineated drawings, which will accompany his descriptions of 
the birds. Game-fowls and Dorkings will occupy a prominent position in 
the work, a large amount of valuable and interesting information having 
been got together respecting these breeds."  

(Continued from page 9) 
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    This information having been freely given, I, and also many 
others, were somewhat indignantly surprised to find another 
book published in 1892 of nearly the same construction, and not 
only that, but using on the title-page almost the precise words 
that the editor of Poultry had written in May, 1891, regarding 
my book from the information that I gave him.  
  I only quote the above fact to clear myself from any imputation 
of plagiarism at least on my part, and for no other reason. The 
above carries its own comment, therefore any from me is need-
less.  
    Upon this, I thought it best to abandon my book, though the 
work of many years' research, much thought and a lifelong expe-
rience; so for the time at least it was abandoned, and only re-
sumed at the earnest entreaty of some dear friends, and though 
from ill-health and various other causes the work has been slow, 
and at times almost tedious, it is at last completed, and I most 
sincerely trust and hope that as it has been a labor of love, with 
all its faults and shortcomings it may prove to be both useful and 
interesting; also, being partly historical and biographical, it may 
be found instructive.  
    The antiquarian portion is selected from a mass of notes taken 
from old books, Middle Age inventories, records, and from vari-

ous other sources, and which I trust will be found acceptable, 
and at one and the same time convey to the fanciers, poultry 
keepers and poultry writers of to-day that, without doubt, and 
whatever may have been said to the contrary, for many centuries 
at least our poultry was not merely one of the neglected append-
ages of the villa and farm, but was chosen and bred with much 
care, attention and discretion, and that not only as a source of 
profit, but also for pleasure and even sport ; and that before any 
poultry shows existed there were fanciers, and the table fowls of 
Kent were noted in history, and these, with those of Sussex and 
Surrey, were truthfully pronounced by competent judges to be 
as "table fowls, the very finest and best in the world."  
    I have only to add that the birds delineated are portraits and 
not ideals, and that latterly, to insure as much accuracy as possi-
ble, photographs have been used in every instance where pro-
curable. For many of these I am lastingly indebted to several of 
our principal poultry breeders and fanciers, and their great kind-
ness in having their birds photographed especially for my use, 
and for which and other gentle courtesies I tender my most  
hearty and sincere thanks. 
 
-HARRISON WEIR.  
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RAMBLINGS FROM THE PRAIRIE 
Monte W. Bowen 
    Spring is here, so the hatching fever is beginning to show up in 
this part of the world.  Now, if the hens would get the notion 
and commence to churning out eggs, this task would be a tad 
more fruitful.  We did manage to set four dozen eggs on the 3rd 
of March. Four dozen eggs from six breeds of poultry makes for 
very few of each breed, and the division of breeds into eggs was 
nowhere equal.  Two or three of this, maybe six or seven of 
another. At least we will be able to find out how the fertility is 
running, and I certainly hope it is better than last year, as 2017 
was as near a “bust” as I hope to get! 
    I’ve a bit of help this year with the chores, the eggs and the 
fun.  My neighbor, Michael Miller is catching the “chicken fe-
ver”. You know what that is;  you catch it and when you die you 
still have it. The fever won’t kill you, but you will die with it.  It 
is an innocuous fever, IF you don’t count the agony and defeat of 
poor matings, infertility, chicks dead in shell, feed costs, birds 
killed by varmints, and….and….and….. !  The great thing is 
that the delight of hatching, the shows and the friends made and 
met far outweigh the bad things that come down the pike. 
    Back to Michael.  Fourteen year old legs, energy and desire to 
learn is a great thing.  On the icy, cold days I often get a phone 
call or email asking if I need help with chores.  I get help clean-
ing pens, catching birds, getting birds ready for show, and he 
and his brother helped set up the National Meet we had here in 
Hutchinson, in November.  I hope Michael is learning a bit 
about breeding and raising chickens in the process. I’m not the 

best person in the world to learn from, but perhaps he can pick 
up a trick now and then.  He has a trio of Delaware bantams and 
my pen of Buff Rock bantams in the barn at the Miller home. He 
is handling the chores and egg gathering there, marking the eggs 
for hatching and fetching them over daily as we collect for the 
next setting.  He is eagerly awaiting the outcome of the hatch, as 
he is hoping to increase the size of his Delaware flock by leaps 
and bounds this year. Time and fertility will tell the tale, and 
like all of us, he is hoping to get 15 chicks out of 15 eggs, with 
the majority of them being pullets. If, only! 
    The one major project for this year is building some new 
pens.  When I moved many of the pens and coops were de-
stroyed as they had been in service for 19 years and were getting 
quite worn, so new ones are in order.  I warned Michael that we 
would be building pens one day soon, so we are planning for 
new and better things here in the flatlands. Now, if the weather 
will cooperate and the wind stop blowing a gale, we can get to 
work outdoors and get needed pens ready to go by the time 
chicks need growing pens. 
    I hope the breeding and hatches go the way you intend this 
year.  Those of you near Minnesota can look forward to another 
great SPPA Meet at New Ulm on the 15th and 16th of Septem-
ber.  That is always a great show, so support it with attendance, 
cash awards and entries in the show. The folks up there are 
friendly, great to visit, and the German food is fantastic!  There 
are usually a few breeds of fowl you don’t often see at the shows 
in other parts of the Country, so attend if you can and be 
amazed! 
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