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GAAR-SCOTT SINGLE-CYLINDER TRACTION ENGINE
Extra-Heavy Gear—22, 25 and 22 h p.

Proofs of 75- Year Quality

In our Fine Big Catalog and “Tiger Truths”

GAAR-SCOTT “BIG FORTY' SPECIAL PLOW
ENGINE. Double Tandem-Compound Cylinders

WINNIPEG, MAN.

eviinder

GAAR-SCOTT TURF-TURNING “TIGER”
22 and 25 h.p. Double

Canadian Branch Houses:
RECINA, SASK.

We build the “LITTLI
and 28 evlinder for light and medium steam and gasoline engines.

- ————

TRAC
-Cylinder TOR

CALCARY, ALTA,

TIGIERR" with a big appetite — 24" |

Also the “BIG TIGERS™ with the biggest appetite up to 44”

When you come in to the fair don't fail to see
our big stock of machinery at our warehouse.

A DISTINGUISHED ‘““MANIAC”
During one of his visits to Parnis the
Humboldt expressed to Dr

MISCELLANEOQUS

one of his patients

tist to dine with him the next day.
Humboldt found
the dinner table

ville, once found him in his

_\]vr(»;ul out on a sheet of paper

me place a bit « cwith a white cravat and gold

My taste has become sadlyv vitiated by
tryving all sorts of things”’

i responded the accom
I gentleman of undoubted
ut exceedingly taciturn

opened his mouth
i id not o word

bowed, ate and

habby blue coat

with  the present,

THE TOUR OF A SMILE

My papa smiled this morning when

He came down stairs vou sce,
mamma; and when he smiled then

She turned and smiled at me;

And when she smiled at me; T went
And smiled at Mary Ann,

Out 1 the kitchen and she
It to the hired man.

At

lent

So then he smiled at some one, who

He saw, when going by
Who smiled and ere he knew
Had twinkles in his eve;

So he went to his office then
And smiled right at his clerk.
Who put some more ink on his pen
And smiled back from his work

So when his clerk went home he smiled
Right at his wife, and she

Smiled over at “their little child
As happy as could he;

And then their little « hild, she took
The smile to school, and when

She smiled at teacher from her hook.
Teacher smiled back again

And then the teacher passed on one
To httle James MceBride,

Who couldn’t get his lessons 1]«.)1(-‘
No matter how he tried:

And Jamsev took it home and told

How teacher smiled at him
When he was tired and didn't scold,
But scud “Don’tworry Jim !

And when I happened to be there
That very night to play,
His mothe r had a snle "M>
Which came acros

pare

o Wav,

Vod then T took 1t after while
Back home, and mamma said
Here that very self-same smile

Come biack with us t hed "

[t 1sn’t raining rain to me

It's raining datfodils.

In every dimpling drop. | see
Wild flowers on the hills

A cloud of greyv engulfs the day
And overwhelms the town |

[t isn’t raining rain to me,
[t's raining roses down

It 1sn’t raining rain to me
But fields of cloverbloom
Where anyv buccaneering bee
Mav find his board and room.
A health, then to the happy
A fig for him who frets,
It isn’t raining rain to me
It’s raining violets —Selected
The uniformed guide at a 1”‘“\'”1*‘1“!
art gallery deeply impressed a party
of excursionists by the ease with which
he reeled off the names of the bronze
and marble busts.  “This is Dante, an
this is Lyvcergus, and that one ”?.,t‘lkj
corner is Caligula,” he explained. The
marble bust with the shaggy beard on
1t1s Virail i
“Pardon
interrupted,
friends from
mtormation
beard is not Virgil but
other one is Virgil” )
The guide realized that his
was at stake, and turned on
byvstander.
“See here. Mr. Clever,

- -ou've backe
vou know it all., but youVve ! N
" he retorte

i ; sofe T
me,” an clderly ]_‘.‘;\[‘m(hr
“but vou are giving ‘.]llv

Nar ¢
the country I]]l.\lt«“—h?ﬁ
o - he
I'he gentleman with t

Homer. The

rv]mlul}l'ﬂ
the daring

you IhinL

the wrong hoss this time, hade
“I was here when them busts was T

. an, but
and the sculptor— a clever m‘:ndlruﬂk
rather too fond of his glass—go

) : 3 whiskers

one day and chisclled [)”.WI \’1‘;\}111\\Ihs
2 . . ez B e

on poor old Virgil's chin ! went

and the guide

byvstander gasped. i
' - \ weneral estimd

up with a bound in tl
tion.




