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CONFESSIONS OF AN

BOTTR' ADMIT--THE GUYS GOT GUTS... WHAT AN OUTRAGE TO
MODERN MAN... G00D GKIEF!... WHAT'S 1T GOING T0 BE

WHEN IT GROWS UP --- PROBABLY HANDY FOR TROSE FOKEIGNERS
BUT I'D RATHER URIE MY JET GOOFER' 12" ANYDAY .- WHAT

15 YT, [TALIAN-- GERMAN - FRENCH? L0OKS LIKE A BUg, Y'KNOW!

GENTLEMEN -+ - - -
IF You DON'T MIND!

famous nor talented nor rich. Under usual circumstances,

I'm not the least bit adventurous, Conservative in tastes,
I look for the orthodox in life. And when it comes to auto-
mobiles, I like something not wo different from the machines
my neighbors own. Yet I have never been consciously guilty
of trying to keep up with the Joneses. I'm just an ordinary
man.

Or rather, I was, B.E. — Before Egg. The Egg in my case is
an Isetta —a BMW Motocoupe, what they call in Europe a
scootermobile, 1 own one, and that’s my point, People of my
ilk just don’t. It's out of character.

It all started with our need for a second car, Not just any
second car, but one that was cconomical to buy and run, easy
to mancuver through heavy trafhe, and suitable for my wile.
Something she could use for taking the kids to school and
doing the marketing. The need for this vehicle arose unex-
pectedly, My wife — otherwise a fine woman — simply an-
nounced one evening that she had made her last run for the
8:11. We live out in the country —a part of Connecticut
that's called exurbia by people who live elsewhere — and 1
commute to New York: so it was either buy a second car or
hire a chauffeur. That was that, Trouble was, I couldn’t sec
buying another monstrous sedan — we already half-owned a
Ford. I'll be frank: the problem was a financial one,

My teen-age son suggested a solution. What we needed, he
said, was one of those cool little European bubble cars —
cross between a motoreycle and a midget car. A scootermobile,
He showed me the ads in the New York papers, “Isetta 300 —
World's Most Talked About Small Car — World's Cheapest
Car to Buy and Run!” From the illustrations 1 could see that
it was something you might talk about, But would it flv: On
rather, would it sustain lile in crowded city trafhc? In my
jaundiced eyes, it had the makings of the most deadly suicide
weapon since the Brooklyn Bridge. You certainly couldn’t
trust your wife and Kids to it — it was just too small. In Con-
necticut we have lots of Buicks, And Packards, And Oldsmo-
biles. My God, this contraption would be run down by
Volkwagens! I said no,

Next, my son brought me an ad [rom some British motor-
ing journal: “If you're fed up with inflation, shocked at the

I'M JUST an ordinary man, exceptional in no way: neither

cost of living, sick of counting every penny, then here's news
to set your heart dancing: a real car with four-wheel safety
and a proper chassis for £84 less than the next cheapest!”
The ad —and my son —went on o expound the Isetta’s
many virtues: 70 miles to the Imperial gallon at 50 miles per
hour — tubeless tires good for 10,000 miles — four wheels —
room for three (small) adults — unobstructed four-way vision
— direct access to and from the pavement through a single,
front-opening door —and a trouble-free, air-cooled one-
cvlinder engine.

"One cylinder!” 1 exclaimed incredulously, “In the year
1957 1 am to return to a motor vehicle having but one
cvlinder? Never!”

The cconomy angle did appeal to me — the Ford was get-
ting about thirteen to the gallon, not to mention oil. But
really, a one-cylinder, one-door coupe! Until then two doors
had always been my idea of utter poverty.

From out of nowhere came a salesman — again the work ol
my son, who by now had become the scootermobile’s greatest
living exponent without having ever seen one in the flesh.
This frst salesman was followed by a second, then a third.
Scootermobiles had obviously staged a successful invasion ol
our shores, BMW, Messerschmit, Heinkel, Goggomobil, I
now knew what had become of the German armament
industry.

The Isetta salesman was most effective — he was the only
one offering parts, service and immediate delivery. On top of
that, he arrived in a demonstrator — a machine he called the
USA Model 300 De Luxe. I could hardly believe my eyes, At
first it looked like an Easter egg on wheels — whence the

(Continued on page 63)
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You'll enjoy...
THE CH) LLENGING
NEW THEME OF
THIS YEAR’S

PHOTOGRAPHY
ANNUAL!

1958 PHOTOGRAPHY

——
The 1958 edition of the PHOTOGRAPHY
ANNUAL is the brightest and most imagina-
tive ever published. Its theme, its con-
tributors, its 250 pages of striking photo-
graphs are certain to delight you!

“WHAT ISA CAMERA?" is the exciting

theme.

In answer to that question, the Editors of
POPULAR PHOTOGRAPHY have com-
piled “an illustrated definition of photog-
raphy” — including a selection of the most
entertaining and original pictures you've
ever seen.,

The wonderful world of photography will
be yours to enjoy through the lens of:

The Exciting Camera

The Playful Camera

The Workaday Camera

The Romantic Camera

The Realistic Camera

The Intimate Camera of
Harold Feinstein

The Story-Telling Camera

The Portrait Camera

The Nature Camera

The Glamour Camera of
Don Ornitz

The Casual Camera

The Color Camera

The Action Camera

The Imaginative Camera

_BEST OF ALL—you’'ll profit from a spe-

cial section on the most important camera
of all—Your Camera. A helpful guide to
learning from the photo masterpieces of
others!

.. BUY YOUR COPY OF THE
.",;;_ 1958 PHOTOGRAPHY ANNUAL

on sale everywhere September 19
—only $1.00

Fgg Owner

(Continned from page 43)

nickname kEgg. 1 walked around it once.
but the change in angle didn’t help, Theve
wits something of Professon Beehe's hathy
sphere about it Certainly it looked betrer
qualibed for excursions on the ocean '.I'"“
than lov shopping trips in Connccticut
Obvioushy it was velated more 1o aivplanes
o1 motorseooters than to automabiles, he
construction was typically aircrate: a
bular steel huame covered with sheet metal.
glass and canvass. Such a concoction had no
place in my lite. T could see lintle method
behind such Teutonic madness,

The salesman was smant, He said venny
little, but what he did say hit home, = 1 his
is the perfeat answer 1o second-cin needs,
I's fun 1o diive, sale, cconomical, takes
hall the parking space of a conventional
car, does sixty with ease, and vou'll get
fovty: miles 1o the gallon. Also, any bods
— but anvbody —can allovd it.” lTo hen
him tell i, the Egg was kind of a poo
volks' Volkswagen — costing some 8800 less
than its formidable vival from Woltshug
I asked what the exact delivered price wis
(the ads had said 998, bhut we all know
what that means) . and the salesman spoke
vight up: SHOO with vadio and a lew extias,
1 said no. In addition, 1 twossed in a linle
philosophy: while the Fgg wias certainh
not a comventional vehide, 7 was a con-
ventional man. This had  less than o
cffect. The salesman countered with the
“take her tor the weekend — no obligation
o buy™ ruse. He didn’t even take us 1oy
demonstiation vide — just presented  us
with the owner's manual (n German)
lefr via taxi.

I here it sat, durtering up the drivewn
What could 1 do: I decided 1o become
better acquainted with the litde devil.

IThe Old World craftsmanship was im-
mediately  evident —no  hile minks, no
paint drippings avound the edges, no sloy-
enly metal work, 1 had 1o admit the lintle
thing was beautifully made. Bt the
thought of a head-on collision with even a
bicvcle was paralyvaing.

Getting in was no problem — the whaole
front end opened wide and we just walked
in, turned around and sat down, Me, i
wile and the smallest of the thee kids, 1
began by crushing my good har, and a poy
tion of my head, against the tubukin cross.
member over the driver’s scat. My own
fault, everybody said. The engine started
up very quickly and had the sound of a
power lawnmower, only decper. It tnned
out to be diveatly under the seat, and it
produced a full thirteen hovsepower. | he
hand brake was located just under my left
thigh. At least you couldn’t forget 1o 1
lease it before moving ofl becanse vou
couldn’t get at the clutch until you did. In
fact. you could never forger it completely,
cven when it was ofl.

Brake, clutch and accelevatn pedals were
where you'd expect 1o find them, onlh
smaller. The gear shift lever was on the el

(Continued on page 6 5)

TOURING AIDS

LIGHTWEIGHT
LEAK-PROOF
GAS CAN

A thin 5.liter emergency gas can which will
fit in a small space has pressure-sealing
neoprene gasket in cap. Handle lifts to form
handy pouring spout $8.50

KAFFEEMASCHINE
FOR INSTANT
COFFEE
TEA
COCOA

Attaches to any dash, heats water guickly,
whistles when hot.

6 Volt l-cup $12.95
12 Voit l-cup $12.95
12 Volt 4-cup $14.95

$0&

VDO INSTRUMENT PANEL

Fits into dash grille of VW, gives constant
reading of generator output, oIl temperature
and fuel level . a real help on long trips
VDO are original equipment suppliers, for
VW. same high quality. PANEL UNIT $38.20

Ammeter only $4.35
Fuel gage $13.95
0il Temp gage $17.95
Panel only $1.95

Compelition

ACCESSORIES

11704 E. Ventura Bivd.
Studio City!0, Californie

Your Headquarters for Porsche and Volkswagen
accessories.

U.S. Distributors for
The world's finest
tyre Competition ‘P’
— Racing Stabimax

—Sport Volumax
Tournng

Western Distribu-
tors for

Oilguum

Motor Oils
MNon-Detergent

H-D

Diesel gradients
S-1,52. 83
"“Choice of Cham
plons
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Feg Owner

(Continued from page 63 )

and seemed to grow out of the front wheel
well. There were four forward speeds and
reverse—each well marked and the whole
thing just the opposite of anv pattern vou
might alveady know. And all done with the
left hand. A lot like BMW motoreveles, my
sam told me

With much ado, we were off . ., with a
neck-snapping lurch. 1 didn’t quite have
the “feel” of the clutch, and my feet were
obviously too big. Once running, however,
things went pretty well. 1 was immediately
surprised at the sense of security and sta
bility the Egg induced. There was nothing
flimsy about it, despite its lightweight con-
struction. Felt so good that 1 quickly lost
control at the end of our driveway and
entered the highway broadside-to. In sight
of family and friends. Unfazed. I shifted
up to second, making mild passes at fourth
and reverse on the way, and scttled down
toa cruising speed of about seventeen miles
an hom

You have to diinve an Egg 1o helieve i,
Words alone will not do. It was a lot like
viding in a povtable hishhowl. Steerving and
handling tumed out o be lots of fun. Find
ing true thivd and then even fourth, 1 got
her up to fifty, then almost 1o sixty on a
slight downhill grade. For several briel
moments 1 felt master of my fate, Bug it
didn't last. Heading for home on a second-
ary road, 1 found that vough stretches of
pavement produced a profound pitching
and yawing, and it was necessary 1o slow
to twenty-five in order to survive, The
wheels were very small—4.80-10°s—and the
Egg handled like a large baby-buggy over
loaded with groceries.

I'he salesman had said much about the
Egg’s "livelv” performance. What is “livelv”
to one man is snail-pacing to another. For
tunately, I'm a snail-pacing kind of guy.
Whatever may be said of actual perform
ance, it sounded like it was really moving.
And up o about thivty, 1 guess it really
was. The engine seemed 10 be quite slow
running, and you knew it had only one
cylinder, It was enough 1o keep you from
being run over, but not much else.

When the salesman returned  Monday
evening, | was convinced: we didn’t want
an Egg. The salesman was glib and, to the
rest of the family, convincing. 1 ended up
signing on the dotted line—but for onh
one very good reason. The Egg was so
scuffed up from the weekend's trial runs
that 1 was ashamed to return it. No obli
gation to buy—indeed!

We owned an Egg—perhaps the fnst in
all Connecticut, And for the fist week
everything went well. While the novelty
lasted, my wife and Kkids couldn’t see
cnough of our shiny red scootermaobile
Each evening 1'd come home to lind the
driveway aowded with teen-agers taking
turms at the wheel

But by the weekend. things had changed
ILhe Egg was to be muine, Wile and kids

wanted the Ford back!

“What do you mean, I've got 1o use itz
We bought it for you and the Kids, remem
ber? For going to school and doing the
shopping.”

My wife's reply was devastating in s
lack of logic. She and the givls found the
Egg embarrassing. They felt funny, stared
at, self-conscious, too out of the ordinary!
I'he givls simply refused to be seen i it
“Mom, il vou're driving the Egg. dont
bother 1o pick us up. We'll hiteh a ride
home" My wife's bridge cluby friends con
curred: the Egg was an evesore. What's
more, my mother-in-law forbade my wile
to drive it on Main Street it brought
shame on the entire family, That was the
killing blow.

I he Egg was mine, for better or wors
by popular demand. My keys to the Ford
were confiscated, Tt was either the Egg o
nothing. Reluctantly, 1 set out to make
friends with it After all, it stood bhetween
me and the train station,

I'he Egg's attention-getting  propertics
were its most serious drawback. Tt wasn’t
just transportation, every ride was an event.
Suddenly I was an object of public vidicule
and merry-making simply because I'd had
the ill fortune to inherit a beastly huole
freak [rom across the scas. People staved.
Not just the children, but the pointing,
gesturing, gesticulating  parents as well!
Some shouted words of encouragement.
Others treated me like the brave, demented
fool I must have been.

With no warning, 1 found myself travel-
ing thirty miles per day by Egg—hifteen 1o
the station, hiftcen back. At first even the
simplest maneuver was a challenge. 1'd
have been as much at home in the Nauti-
lus. 1 couldn’t tell which gear wias most
appropriate at which speed. I'd iry second.
decide the engine noise level was too high,
find third, discover that my speed had
fallen off 1o twenty miles an hour, and
return to second and those screaming geans
again. First was hard 1o find when you were
at a standstill and impossible to engage
when you were moving. Second was hard
to find when moving, and you didn’t want
it from a standstill. Neutral seemed 1o be
most effective of all.

\rrivals and departures were a night
mare. On the open road you could alwavs
ignore the idle threats and exortations ot
passers-by. But at the station, where you
actually had to get out and lock up or un
lock and get in, you were vulnerable. I pre-
pared some stock replies. “Yes, [ like it.”
Or, “She is a pretty little thing, isn’t she:”
Or, "Gets me where 'm going, and that’s
the main thing, now isn't itz" Or,
“Wouldn't be without one — actually, this
is my second.” It helps if you're a born lia

Performance—or the lack of it—became a
matter of constant embarrassment. English
racing bikes, some of them with mere
women aboard, made a habit of whipping
by me on a particularly bad hill nem
home. 1 ended up going miles out of my
way to avoeid the hicld of combart,

Radio reception was poor, so I had one

continued on next page

The Country's

Largest
'O [l Supplier of —
Division of Brigham-St. John, Inc.

FOREIGN & SPORTS CAR
Parts and Accessories

WIND
WINGS

and

SUN
VISORS

Thick plastic wings will not interfere with side
curtains or top. May be attached without drill-
ing hales. Fittings are solid brass. machined.
Austin-Healey, Jaguar, Mercedes-Benz,

Nash Metropolitan : ...$19.95 pr.
MG, Triumph TR2, TR3 . ... ... 16.85 pr.

Visors are made of polarized plastic. Machined,
solid brass fittings; triple chrome plated. No
holes to drill.

MG, Triumph TR2, TR3, Each ... 6.95

Made of sturdy, tubular steel, triple chrome
plated for weather-proof wear. Cleverly de-
signed fittings simplify installation.

MGA, Austin-Healey, Jaguar,
Triumph TR2, TR3, Thunderbird ...........$39.95

GRILLE
GUARD

“"MGA"

&

Curved solid steel bar is machined flat to fit
spring steel support bracket. Brackets are
sturdy, one piece construction. Fits onto exist-
ing bolt in frame. Simple to install, no holes
to drill. Complete with instructions. Triple
chrome plated for weather-proof wear...$29.95

DelUXE
SPORTS J
CAR VA
KEY (
; =70y

CHAINS

Reflects pride of ownership, Keys and chains
are 18 karat gold plated with lustrous baked
enamel sigs. For MG, Jaguar, Volkswagen. Spe-
cify number on your ignition key when ordering.

Key Chains ... .$1.00
Key and Chains . 1.50

ES Men-Women

Luxurious, high quality kid.

Made in Germany. Ribbed

palm, perforated back.

Choice of tan or black. Haif

sizes for women from 6 to

9 .. for men from 8 to 12.
$5.95 pair

Send for big, illustrated
96 page catalog. Complete
listing on parts and equip.

Only $1.00
(Refundable in full with
first purchase)

Dept. s-10
7715 Melrose Ave.,
Los Angeles 46, Calif.

Division of BRIGHAM - 5T. JOHN, Inc.
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RATE: 25¢ per word. Minimum 10 words. Jan-
vary issue closes October 16th. Send orders and
remittance to: SPORTS Ct\R-") II I l“-Tl“Il:\TI- .
366 Madison Avenue, N. Y. C

FOoR SALE

BUILD Your Own Su T — Complete
lans and instructions, $1.00. X?' nne Produets,
lox 135, Watertown 2, Conn.

JAGUAR owners, Healey owners: Stainless Steel
Flexible Exhaust Tubing Permanent replacement
between exhaust pipe and mufller. Complete

with heavy-dul clamps. Healey $5.50, Jaguar
$5.95 (modi requires twol W’d Quan-
tity i umeu invited from dea ileo, P.O.
Box 1128-S, Rochester 3. N. Y

MJ\GNIFICENT full color prints. World Fa-
mous Sports large 12 x 14" suitable for
framing, value mrer $12, only $1.50 postpaid.
Borden Publishing Company, 3077 Wabash Ave..
Los Angeles 63, California.

FOUR Corvette gear boxes. Will replace
powerglide or 3-speed transmission. Suitable for
other mnstallations. Write for full details. Devin
Enterprises, 44500 Sierra Hwy., Lancaster, Cali-
fornia. Phone: WHitehall 2-4719.

“LOOK Out There's A Little Car Behind You ™
Place on windshield of Detroit Iron parked in
front. Saves you or your sporting car friend many
bumps, gets smiles. Pad of 200 — 81.00. Auto
!\Iror?e Specialties, 152 Lyons Ave., Newark 12,

SPORTS Car Sketches — Bx10 pen & ink draw-
ings. Ideal gift for the enthusiast. 300SL, Ferrari,
D-Jag, XK140, AH1008, TR-3, Porsche, VW,
MG-TC-D-F-A. Complete set of 12 prints $5.00.
Any 4 $2.00. No C.0.D’s. Ed Wood. 8310 Hood
Dirive, Richmond, Va.

VOLKSWAGEN Trailer Hitches., Designed espe-
cially for the VW-Hitches to fit sedans. ghias
and transporters. $22 & up, can be chrome plated
for an additional 5. Easy to install — no special
tools needed. Order from Grand Prix Motors &
Mig. Co., 700 N. State St., Big Rapids, Michigan.

Deulers inquiries in\-'it-d.

BUILD your own fuel injection and supercharger
— complete plans, instructions $1.00. ““H"" Hox
108, Piqua, Ohio.

AUSTIN Hmly owners! Imporled [nlemutmn..l
Driving Plate. Black letters “‘GB" on white
background on 9” aluminum plale. $2 each.
Money back itee, Continental Tags, 22
Clussler Drive, Yonkers, N.Y.

RE‘:I‘{J’\U].’I‘ Owners! Imported International
Driving Plate. Black letter “'F'* on white back-
g(rou.nd on 6% oval aluminum plate. $2 each.

loney back guarantee. Continental Tags, 22
Chester Drive, Yonkers, N.Y.

AUTOMOTIVE EQUIPMENT

THE Truth about Speed-Power-Mileage Equip
ment. Free Catalog., Write! Almquist Engineer
ing. Milford SC2, Pennsylvania.

SPORTS CAR BODIES

FIBERGLAS Sports Bodies — Easily bolis on
Crosley. Fiat, ete. — $295. Jaguar, Ford, Chev,
ete. — 8495, Free Brochure, Alimquist Engineer
ing. Milford SC4. Pennsylvania.

MISCELLANEOUS

BINOCULARS ired, all makes and models
Authorized lim.;g:u& Lomb, Zeiss, Hensoldt,
and Bushnell dealer. Tele-Opties, 5514 Lawrence.
Chieago 30, Illinois.

NOW Dismantling — All types foreign cars
Jaguar, Porsche, VW, MGTD. MGTC., MGTF.

Alvis, Anglia, Austin, Healey, Consul, Hillman,
Jowett. Morris, Renault, | r. Singer. Sun
beam, TR-2. All inquiries welcomed. We deliver

anywhere.. Sherman Way Auto Wreckers, 126471
‘;Mr;r:g‘_‘a; Way, No. Hollywood, Calil. Po-50:360
St.7¢

I-'AR‘\I Hi

Pay: Jobs in South America, lho

3 ., Europe, Canada, other foreign
wuntrleu All Tra Mechanics, Truck Driv-
ers, Laborers, Office Workers, Engineers, etc.
Chance to travel. Fare paid il hired. Applica-
tion forms. Free information. Write Dept. 126,
National Employment Information, 1020 Broad.
Newark, New Jersey.
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continued from preceding page

of those long, whip-type antennas rigged
up in back. This was a mistake. “Hey,
fellah, what are yuh? Radio controlled m
somethin’” Or, “Watcha got there, Miste
—one o them intercontinental ballistics
missiles!" 1 took 1o working late at the
office in order to return home after dark,

Parking was no problem—the Egg being
only 714 feet bong, 414 feet wide and (in
case you wanted o park it wnder some-
thing) 4 feet and 414 inches high. How-
ever, at the station it was important to
park well back in the pmking space and
not with the front bumper against a retain-
ing rail, as others did. Otherwise a few un-
suspecting  souls would turn confidently
into an “empty” space, only to ind at the
last tire-screaming moment—the kgg.

And there was the matier of the surrep-
titiously planted notes. For the first month
I'd leave the wain, walk to the Egg, and
find several “good-natured” messages under
the wiper blades. Some were scribbled on
business cards, others on the backs of old
envelopes, others on wives' shopping lists.
Some were even typed in advance — prob-
ably dictated to some highly amused secre-
tary. “Got to hand it 1o you, Mac—you got
guts!” Or, “What's it going to be when it
grows up:" Some were frankly insulting:
“Your car (7) here ]1lu- S3000 cash and 1
can put you in a brand-new Chevy Six
I'wo-Door. Act now—the market for yow
bug can’t last!™

Yes, the Egg scemeqd to induce high-
spirited playfulness in people of all ages.
My wife and 1 left the movies one evening
to find our poor little Egg beached high
and dry on the sidewalk, carefully wedged
between a store front and conventional can
parked at the curb. College boys, the thea-
ter manager said. After all, the Egg
weighed less than 800 pounds—a small load
for four or hive healthy young men. We
the manager, four or hve healthy voung

men, and I=moved her back into the street;
and we—my wile and I—learned o waich
rv.

Unable 10 bear the Egg —no pun in-
tended—1 joined it. 1 stopped hghting the
situation. T'he change was psychological. 1
bought one of those natty caps with the
belt in back and found it gave me moie
self-confidence. (1f you're going 1o act hike
a fool, might as well look like one, oo
soon I didn’t mind being staved at—in fact,
1 encouraged it by smiling openly at othey
motorists. 1 ook to doing extra shopping
on weekends just to be seen around town
more, 1 acted as though there was nothing
to be ashamed of.

I learned a few wicks of the nade and
applicd them regularly with good cffect.
Parking nose-to-the-curb between two con-
ventional cars, for instance, Preferably on
Main Strect. This was a veal crowd pleaser.
especially on Saturday mormings in front
of the handware store.

When fortunate enough to have a pas-
senger new to the Egg —and believe me,
mMost  passcngers wore — 1 wemt Ihlnllgh
another good picce of stage business. Be-
hind the seat was a control not lound in

PRINTED IN U.S.A.

“ordinary” cars — the reserve gas supply.
( I'here was no gas gauge. and the main
tank held only three gallons — enough fo
maybe 180 miles. The reserve tank held
another eight-tenths of a gallon.) At the
first noticeable miss of the engine, I'd say
to my passenger, “Oh, oh — time to switch
over to the reserve,” reach back—without
looking, mind yvou—and Hip the lever, All
very professionally done. Wonderful effect.

Then the inter-office memo came from
the Boss. He and 1 had never been close—
matter of fact, we'd only met once, the day
I was hired. Now he wanted us 1o come to
supper. Scrawled at the bottom of his noe
were these ominous words: “And bring
along that thing of yours. Want to sce just
what you've been up 10.”

We drove the six miles to the Boss's place
in a state of panic. Obviously we'd com-
mitted a breach of etiquetie and social
good sense by acquiring our Fgg. Now we
were going to pay for it. We skittered to a
noisy stop at the Boss's front door, pre-
pared for disaster.

Surprise, surprise—the dinner was a huge
success, I made one bad mistake—giving the
Boss his demonstration ride before supper
and after two drinks. He couldn’t get
enough of it. One ride around the neigh-
borhood and he asked After a
couple of car-shattering gear changes (he
didn't understand the clutch either) he
had the hang of it. After ifteen minutes of
sprints around his long circular driveway,
he had mastered what owners call “the
Isetta slide”™ and gone on to bigger and
better things. I've never before seen a man
so quickly and willingly seduced by a piece
ol machinery.

Fhree davs later and mine was not the
only Egg in our part of Connecticut,

Today, if I may say so, | am a new man
Ordinary, except for my Egg. Where once
my Egg and I were strictly an odd-ball com-
bination, today we are a much-respected,
even beloved landmark in the community.

Foday, in my quite way, I am something
ol a civic leader. Thrice I have been hon-
ored at luncheons proclaiming my virtues
as a pioneer, a pace-setter, a man who
despite initial opposition  from  certain
bigots and narrow-minded reactionarics—
led the way o a more civilized, sensible
mode of transportation. I have been elected
to the Chamber of Commerce, the Civic
Betterment League—and ves, T am press
den of the local Isetta Owner's Club, Truly,
I have prospered in business, in my com-
munity, at home,

I blame it all on the kgg.

PPeople no longer laugh at my Egg. Most
sensible machine, they now say. Shows lots
of common sense — and a good dash ol
Yankee ingenuity, There's just no sense in
driving some gigantic sedan back and forth
Yes, siv, most sensible ma

o solo.

to the station.
chine.

L am happy w report that we have even
had our first exclusive Egg Owner accident
—a breath-taking collision vight in the
station parking lot. Two broken headlights,
a dented body shell and some scratched

paint. The two participants were secn (o
cimbrace moments after the crash, That's
what Fgg-owning can do 1w you . . .1

mean for you.
Brown Meggs
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