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brought the hoarse in with you. The hoarseness of your 

voice repels me, sir! If you wish me to go buggy-riding 

with you, you’d better change to OLD GOLDS.

“When my heart leaves me, it will go to the man who 

smokes this queen-leaf cigarette. There’s not a throat- 
scratch in a trillion.”

© P. L- Co.

FASTEST GROWING CIGARETTE IN HISTORY.. .NOT A COUGH IN A CARLOAD

“Doc”
“And you know that’s just about 

like a little story I heard not so 
long ago”—That’s “Doc” Reed of the 
Poultry Husbandry Department, al
ways in the best of spirits and “put
ting over” his class work lecturers 
with a bit of wit to strengthen the

point.
He’s not really DR. Reed. He is 

D. H. Reed, Ph. D. (Poultry Hus
bandry Department) and that’s why 
the nickname of “Doc.” He is a 
graduate of Wisconsin University 
with both a B. S. and a M. S. de
gree. He served his Alma Mater for 
several years after graduation in 
the capacity of instructor. In the 
fall of 1923 he left the North for 
A. and M. and he has been here ever 
since. “Like A. and M.! Why we are 
part of it; my wife, my two boys 
and myself.”

Mr. Reed is a busy man—and he 
is happy in the performance of his 
many duties, or privileges as he 
speaks of them. He is Head of the 
Poultry Husbandry Department; Su
pervisor of the Texas National Egg 
Laying Contest and a director of the 
Bulletin published in conjunction with 
this contest; a sponsor of the Poul
try Judging Team; and a regular 
contributor of poultry topics to the 
Country Gentleman.

Meet “Doc” Reed sometime; you 
will like him, and you will enjoy his 
jovial, sincere personality.
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PALACE
Thursday, Friday, Saturday

Normer Shearer
In “Their Own Desire”

PREVIEW SATURDAY 11 P. M.

“College Coquette”
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