
By A
Plain Farmer



Laugh if you Want to, but I ve got a ryotior^

I Wouldn't swap places with you anyway;

From namin’ till nightfall your legs is ih nation, ’ 

A waitin' on customers day after day.

Storekeepin’s a mighty sight boarder n farmin 

The Way ti^t the farmers is doin' it ryow—

Why, sir, 'stead o’ work, it’s a pleasure that’s cl^armin 

©Just ridin’ at ease on a ryeat “Flummer” plow.





M^ljat s a“ Hummer?' Your knowledge don t seem to be bulky 

wr ^To talk tl^at-a-Way. Its a plow rr^ade o’ steel.

/Is light an as Ijandsome an as ryeat as a sulky.

/In strong as tf^e ration from cutter to wb^el. 

My torses got thinner ar^ poorer n Satan.

/I pullir^an old l^mbug, but ipw^°

They prance right along as if hitched to a phaeton. 

/Ihead of tf^t light-ruinin’, nice “Hummer” plow.





d®hat boy o mirye, eJim, ten year old in the summer, 

WF^n I m out o' sorts and a-feelin’ right bad, 

Goes into the field with that wonderful “Hummer,"

/In v/orks it as F^andy and good as his dad. 

He d rather do that tF^an run off and go swimmin , 

9^1 nd a lazier boy never lived in a hide— 

He says tF^at it's work only fitting for wimmen, 

For taint v/ork at all, just takin a ride.





hy, farmin s a gittir^so r^w tl^f a feller*

Gan wear as good cloths as a storekeeper v/ears;

Gan sport a plug hat, pack a big umbereller

/Ind fan, if 1^ feels like a puttir^on air's;

Gar^WeaGshiny boots and a standir^up collar,

/Ind laugh at tl^e talk bout "tl^e sw'eat o his brow, 

For rjow-a-days farmir^ folks don t l^aVe to foller,

^ut ride at t^eir*ease on tta r^eat “Hummer plow.





|3T£Ind tf^at isn t all, tl^e hartows them fellers

' /Ire makir/have proved of superior*worth: 

T^ dealers all say they re tf^ campion sellers

Of any ground mixer on top o the earth.

/Ind along o tl^ rest is tl^eir qeat cultivator,

That all through our section tf^ banner has w'on,
/Ind the very best aid to the all-wise Orator, 

In riisirf stuff what you fellers live on.





gWnd when all our grair^has been gathered in /lutun^n, 

/Ind t^rashin' day conges, there s a Wondrous machine 

For stackin tl^ straw, and you bet that We ve got em, 

/Ind all do their work most remarkably clean.

The “Capital City, they call this last treasure.

Ir^eVery particular it’s handsome and good : 

Yes, sir, We find farming ar^eVery-day pleasure,

Sir^ge We got Sattleyized ir^our^neighborhood.







The Hummer Gano

I HIS Plow is made on the same principle as the Hummer, except 
M it has two Plows instead of one. It handles easy, draws light, 

does good work, and is, in fact, the ideal Gang Plow of the world.
We have a lift spring on the throw-out lever to assist in raising 

the Plow from the ground, and also one on the furrow lever, to assist 
in raising the front of frame on furrow post. These devices permit the 
Gang to be handled easily by any boy that is able to drive a team. 
Four horses and one man on the Gang does nearly the work of six 
horses and two men if two single plows are employed. We recom­
mend them thoroughly to anyone wanting a Gang.
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