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TTAN HICKS was on dhe plione a long
LY Bimie,  Frow Wil was
working he could see an enrnest expressdo
an his young helper's face

"Probably muking o dite,” G ginambled
“hoeit lye's guire: takimg his tme obaot it Wit
woimee annovance be began scraping the car

wliere  Diis

b Fronm o cylineier bend
Stnn fmmlly e#mwrged Fom the ofice

boking thoughtful. Gos tossed (e scraper
anba e beneli with o clitbter and growled:
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Hinkr' Chlhy=sormy! Stmn trobled lielskly
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left off. After & few secomds his woung [nes
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i sumpivioualy offhand volee, he inguived
“Hondl enrburstor adjustment con ense huock-
inE: cant @F

“Uh hah.”™

" And muvha Il the '::|||_'.| grein L right or @
valve s §tuck?

Yop, Or I the lesd
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“Hure. What else oonidd do it
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ls T that's ot o lastemdmme ok TLIE
oy, He Iooked out the window pad
g pn pglng moadster pull op o the ok,
Hetry Weeks whom he liked bt
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“Bhe's one ol the seasons why 1 gulled
you. Though ity mestly this bas of
mine. I've tinkered with cars a good bit,
bait scimetimes o (ellow likes b oibeialt sl

= ey .

“Of m:ﬁ agrewd modestly, “Why,
evom My, Wilson disgises hin tough onses,
1 kmow herw it s, odd man.”
ﬂr Hhm:ﬂ & Saturday. [ have

5 a
date with Pregiy, only she sive she won't go
the car scty better. That dissm

umiler W whreed |th.;iﬂ '|IIll'd-;:;
EE[EERYE e nn
slongpide. Turning, the e boys looked] up
imlir the Tooe of Somier Craven, a chulidsy
youth o about their own ige. Seatied neat
tn Summer wis lovely Fregay Craham,
"Whai's ihe mattor, fellows?™ Somer
asked, “Having trouble with yoor jalopy™™
*Hmf' Lbien s him," seoffed Hevwy.
“Juist biwaunsi biis old mon Jels lim use bis
pew cur be thinks he oon weor st hils
ETITE
FRoah™ Sumnmer pralled bis bead i bafily.
i ean't fix that earl™
iy, ket i ihe clutch, and glided

e h't:l.t-ll. "The whes af those twi
phings are pwEtched ™
“Hasetly,” San teled o Goitats Gus's

Struking s b
rmincel, were okay the last
eheekod. | kiww eunugh aboul s mob o
wake thof mistake,”

Slr'HNEI:l CHAVEN oponed the front door
of the Graham bouse and stoppod out,

“Cood  night, Euhurlf.“ ;ﬂﬁ‘i i
vz g was Trumesd fn 1 kgt frm
thie liemse.

“Shonild | call for yeud Satuarclay™

=1 pan’l wak you o clo that,” the girl e
phied. =1 have sl of & date with Henry,
Of course, 1 told him [ wouldn’y g with
him o b car’s pring to shale out my
Tusadr-slan™

“"Ha bal” Sinnar starterd] down th sheps.
"I pall fir vou st ehtht on Sabueday.
Gl nightT™ He clinibed bebitnd ihe whesl
of his father's new car, mapped the swilch,
ind pressed the starter. The engioe Turmsd
over buat didn’t start,

"Holy smnke!™ he whispered, “Some-
thing's wmngl™ Nervoushy tred sgain,
with the same pasults, "I anvthing's hap-
rmrrl o the car, Pa will have my Bde”

Topping aniil, Tie Tifted] thie ood anil Tooked
el v al the EIin,

“Having temble, chwn®™ A  famiilliar
vubee driftes] over b shoubder.  Sarmmer
whirbed 1o Hed Stiune gl III."“-'", 1|H|L'Il1g s
camal av they ombl manage, 'l.l.'l.l'!.rl.ﬂ.l_ -
Tifud hime
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e yellecl, “IF youi've Tl 5 1
of yima thaorwm & fall!™

"B you know what be's talking abewi?™
Stan mbked Heney with on espression of oz
nggrrited pusrlement,

Thst's a guilty comclence  falking™
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Henry rejoinml. “The kind of stinker who'd
eross somoone ¢lse's spark-plug wires prob-
abily thinks hiosest people would sioop b
the srme fricks.”

Somuper glared st him.

“See?”’ Henry went on triumphantly, =
aelmits. ™

“It was ot & gugg,” growled the ohubly
rnnlh .ﬁ.n].'m}' Wl :fl.llnnd it. What have
o chone 0y fe—my oar?

“Tek=tak. [Yva still think we did smme-
thing to &7 OF course that distribitor rotor
wit fountd up the street might, . . "

“Civa It EH:H" gk

“Funny thing, i gob lest,” Stan,

“But we might be able to find it,” Henory
nclded quickly, “if you {'nl.l.l;-l remember whint
wlic vou did o my 'ear.”

ﬂmwd the phig wires That's all.
Hrrn

“Quit Mdding.” Henry dropped his fip-
pant tone and stepped in olose 0 Semoer,
“We fixed that mﬁ the var still bucks,”

Thére was no mistiking the oxpresson on
Summmer’s face. He was honestly  pozzled,
A fow morg guestions shvwed he had noth-
ing further to revesl, The hand Stas had
bwen holding behind his back eome Foreaard,
It held the rotor from the seden'’s distributor,

The two friends made thelr woay back
twrard the rosdster. Grimly Stan rolled up
his sleeves, “Looks Hke there's no way out,”
he said, "We pgob o ke off the hend”

Woitking with few tooks and Vitle light,
this two boys took even longer on the job
tham they hasd expected. Worse, they could
[l mothing wrong=no valves were stk
wiel the gaskot bore up under scruting

“There's only one thing left,” Shin eoi-
lessed wearlly, os thev bogan to reissemhbles
the engine. “Bring the by wround o the
hop tomorrow and let my boss look at #.
Boyl How hel wly mel™

TS WILSON knew when to leave well

pnough alone, Despite Stan's fears, he
tactfully refrained from J'I.:IH'II‘I'III salt on the
young mechanic’s wounded

"We tried everything we mL1H think of,”
said Sian.

"In that case,” Cus replicd, “the trouble
must bhe some plioe you didn't think of
Laot's go over it step by step,”

"How about the crossed plug wires®™
asked Hisniy,

"That might have done it easily enough,
and whatever the touble twms ot o be,
oreming the wires may hove helped to bring

"Wa gal bounged oreund o mech that Peggy T'l
mad wad made me take har Bama right pwoy quich.”

it . Youn chiecked the valves and the head
guskel. Although they doo®t seem o ba tha
anawer, vou may still have been on the
right track™ He rolsed the hood sind in-
structed. Henry fo stiart the oestos, 1t nmbled
pnevenly ond coughed through the carba-
motor,  Coos - cheoked the veouum af the
carburetor wm] foymad it low. “That codd
happen,” be suid, “if Hwe exhanst mind ke
ware griting together.”

“Hut we esamined the vaboes” Stan pre
el

“How ubout the pods it the skdef™

*The ports . . . &

“fure. Where the gos goes in and the
eshoust  comes out,”  Gis showed  Stun
whiere tn back of the nuts tlut held the aeoni-
Fobd to the block: As it oome Jomse, slivers of
b keried oLy fell ot

“There's pmr troable.” Gos pobabed o
m gup thet hed bheen bumed in the E.lllll:ﬂt
hetween an take ood exluoust port. Pt
on 6 new minifold geasket ped toy @7

The lervs met to work. Whes Cos strollesd
by o holf hour later, the motor was purring.

“Dkuy nane? asked Cue

"Like & dream,” Henry affirmed, "1 oun't
bedl yoni bow poueh 1., 7

Gus wivesd lils Iunrl-. “Forget it. Hot
walt until 1 see thit Croven kid. 1 don’i
say this pouldn’t have he sl iF the wires

hindn't boen erossed, but [ bel o peach o
i popkin it elped bring it on.”

Henry sorupod his foot shyly alopg the
grense-blockeed foor, “Flewss don’t sy
prvything b him dght sway,”™ he said. “TF
he Bnds ot thol my car's beon fixed before
Saturdiy night, ha'll be ubla to make an-
other dute. I'd 1ike to sco that doublo-crossor
gt g up ot the last mivote, | owould
perve him right if be had to go dancing with
his Fathir's sediun!™





