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up and down, he was thinking so hard.
He sent for a catalog, and if you’re
thinking of going into the market for a
real motor car, you’d better spend two
cents for one of those red portraits.

“Because, take it from me, Kiddo, the
Model T is there, or thereabouts, when
it comes to being a real motor car.

“No charge my boy—just bank the
saving and credit yourself with being
Mr. Wise Guy, instead of Mr. E. Z.
Mark.”




