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When Mre, Allen
tisrmed the ey, the
wharter aurged and
the engine Fomred
il oction. (ius Qe
o the recker.

By Martin Bunn

YW EN'T that the Allen oar™ ankod
Gus on mturning from  lunch
"What's It in farT”

Looking at the well-kept 54 sodan,
Sian shook his heml, “Wish T knew ™

D't M Alles bell vou™

O, ahie fold me,” Stan sabd. “Hui the
more she falks, the less she savs Try
figuring thie. She wonis me to beef up
the springs on the I side—beoaupe b
husband has trouble sarting the engine, "

Cius st down on a mloal, tmmped fo-
bacco into his pipe. “Sure, Stan?

Btan riised & hand soberly, “So help
e, Somotimes Lhe Pnglne won't stard
for her hushand. So bocouss ho's been
gaming weighl, she wanls slronger
spiings on thal sbde, and that will fix
everything. GGua, is she relaisd (o Groeis
Allen?

Gug grinned. “[i only seeme that way,
Whiatll you do on the ear™®

stnn chewed his lip, “See if any spring
leivies are bustied, | guess, and check the
shoek nbsorbers. ™

“Ml-mne What else™

Sitan furned both hands palms up. “She
sure  wonkdn't like riding ob  helper
springs, of airbng boosters™

“Ma,™ agrengd [iun “Hut how aboud
chiscking the engine™"

A flush spread up from Stan's neck
“Haomeed, Gud, I'd have thought of thai—
just ghve me Lime o gmep oul of what
he does to ime.™

Mot without sympathy, Gus grinned
it his helper's melreating hock. He oo
had boen the victim of Daisy Allen's
Ireiewheeling confusdon ol times

l_ UNCHED over a finicky automalic-

transanissbon job, (us was stariled
by & tenss biee ol his olbow

“Cuel She's back.™

T hecked oul svervihing?™ asked G,
inserting a final eotior pln,

“Evervthing, (s, fgnition, starler cir
ciit. That car's ged Lo siart.”

Modding, Gus wiped his hands and
weni (o match wits with M Allen, a
srmmll, emertly dessed, pretlty soman,
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“Ton'l bother, Mr. Wilson,” a lilling
wobeo enlled out. “TN drive "

Gus nlmost dropped  the tow  Book.
“Mrda. Allen! How did you gel hee™

The lndy alighted from o taxl in mid-
gtreet. My [riomd Judy Stone was driv-
ing by whon Jdames gol stuck. She phaoned
mi, pned T hurried owvee”

“It's mo use,” Gus protested. “1 just
triod it. Mr, Allen wants it townd sway
befare hie gels Heleled,”

iy Allen, mnw in the driver's seat,
rummaged In her handbag As o police-
man appronched ominously, she pullesd
ol 6 tiny ey cise
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Bmfling patiently, Gus held up the
lgnition key Jim Allen hod given him

DE‘T’ERMIHED to lnave no dingnostic
stone pnburned, Gus himsel! checlked
the fuol system from tank to earburetor,
inspocted the points, tested the plgs,
pondenser, and under-hood connections.
Hir squirmed under the dash with o light
dn s Lthat igniton-switch conhectinne
wern Hghl. They were, A= Stan had aaid,
this enr bad to start.

As Cus ceawbod out, the Nght fell on
u craxy pattern of seratches under the
pwitch, emioeed po  doubt by
Alen's heavy buneh of Jueys
Keys henavy enough to tear
3 holes in pockets!

- Cus inserted the single kew,

plarted the engine. Them ho
hung the droplight in the eye
of the key and swung the light
gently

The engine cuf out pf onees,

Late thot afternoon, Jomes
Allen mppeared at the Model
Garage. “Got an eary train
ke explained. “Found the trou-
ble yet? :

"It was a4 worn  lpgnition
pwitch,” wid Gos, “We pui in
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na.”
. “Mesidles comering, inhal elae asll @ daf™ y Illllh:r:,m:, awitoh” How oomme
:.....q.p".' ------ R L L o R A R 'Iuti'l.ll'l'l_'l-'lh'ﬂ!'kdl far oy wife?™'
“That's what Mpil.iru:'nl

“Biny £, Mm Allen,” said Cus first,” said Gua “Your wife left A
hastily, “ﬁ; have vou in tow in . . " with (hi enr, and with them the lgaition

Mre Allen's amall fingers inserted nnd
turned the kev, The starter surged. The
engine roarsd Into sction

(jus fled to the wrecker,

POTTING MMre Allen ne she drove in,
Siun deftly vanished, Gus courteously

opened the enr door Tor her,

“Phars, Mr, Wilson, Now you can
take core of everything,” she sld. :

“ITh—wea, afler | fnd out why it
started for vou nnd ol for me™

She peered up at Gua. “You're taller,
but you weigh as much as Jamee. That's
wl:;ir Oh, l'r] h:'ltur losve my igmition
key with o™

"Mr, Allen gave me his™

“Bint thal terrihle bunch he cnrries, 1
hope, He needs all those keys of the
plant, hultli-:.rnh'njlptrtlmlmlnhh
pockets, 17 he's forgotten—"

Tl roruLan SOIESCE sy 1988

cheoked out fine. But vour bwavy bunch
dragged on the ignition key so lurd
that it wore the switch mnards, and
finally moved them apart enough o break
the elrewit.”™

“I'll be darmed, Yes, when she mepts
me at the station she leaves hor key in
ad T wse that. Why, vou could have
driven my car awny instend of lowing i

Gue clearsd his throat. “She did,” ha
gaidl, “There'll be Bo tow charge.”

“Sorry T was grail ab the station”
Allen went on, “Besides potting stuck,
I'd had bwo prutes, dry tosst, and black
coffee for breakfnet. Now I'll probably
got bwo leluce leaves and a peach for
dinner. Say, what should 1 tall my wife
mbsotat all Ehada™

“Tell ber,” suggestod Gus;, "that we
found vour overweight on your key chain.
Bhe can take vou off that diet.”



