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{arrived and the genial presiding eider
| sppearance of the Rambler, Hestat-
{natured editor could at that very

{which he carried In the same pocket
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Editor Trubshaw is & great admirer|,
of the automabile, but be now feels
that the pesky things are in peed of
improvements. We would far rather
keep this to gurselves, but to those
who are suticipating the purchase of
one of thedear cootrivances, it may
be cupsidered as timely. Mr. Trub-
shaw was bovked t0 take some mem-
bers of the quartette out to the How-
den church, last Sunday, while other
members of the choir either
out or went with teams—and  got
there in good sbape. They walted
and waited-for Percy and bis auto
purty, and at last the bhour of service
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arnse to make excuses for the gon-
od that In.all probability the gvod-

moment be found ‘fiat on his back
under the machine tryfug to do some-
shing (we don't know what, and are
glad we don’t) and sure enough Lhere
\s where be was, for shortly afterward
the party arrived and all, save .the
sutoist wers readily recognized, but
poor Trubshaw was. completely cover-
H‘d with grease and oil, unsil his sllver

with his jack-knife was *‘tainted”
with the smell of oil, aod beasll but
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