
front hall to be a 
city apartment. 
It has fore-doors, is 
a beauty and car
ries six passengers. 
They have a Tour
ing Car that is a 
fleeting dream of 
joy, fore-door also, 
five-passenger job; 
and they put out 
a snappy two-pas

senger Torpedo 
Runabout that 
is all to the 
good —and 
then some; and 

a Commercial Rumble Seat Roadster 
that is to all other roadsters as a roused 
blue-racer is to a torpid guinea-pig. 
All these cars are sold fully equipped— 
none of the 'Extras’ so called are left 
off—you get a whole motor car f. o. b. 
the factory at Walkerville.’

“That’s the way I talked 
to him and when I got through 
his eyes were bulged out like 
a couple of Yale locks and 
you could see his gills work ll’
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