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Gus Pulls a

By Martin Bunn

I'TH o bowl of besd slew, apple
Wpih B la mode, and bwo cups of

colles under his belt, Gus Wilson
wilked lelsurely back o the Model Ga-
rge. His young assistant, Stan Hicks,
wis sibling ot the workbench dropping
bamana peels nbo hi= ompty lunch box

"YWau gol & ane-trmck mind, Gus™ Stan
maked, tnking half a banana in one hite

'Lln that, Hinn, 1 plmd the Filfth
Amwiudiment. Huot why™

"Howie Stone, He stopped by o ery
on my shoulder about all auto mechanies
having one-trmek minde ™

Cius leamed over and adjusted a wrendh
hanging askerw on ihe (ool bard “Sa
thivl sl statbon wagon of his = siill asci-
ing up. Were vou oble to fix 17"

“I didn't even get a chanee o look at
i Stan sifd. "When 1 told him that
the syimpdome e described sounded Hoe o
faulty fuel pump he blew his top and
drove off, And the way his car sputtered
and balked, it sore sounded as T 0 wae
starved for gas.”

“"Howie's n nice bay," Gus sid, “bui
stubborn, like nll the Stones. Guess ho
just made up his mind s not the foel
pasrmp, and that's thae™

“Wish we oould help him,” Stan said.
“He spent all his money on that wagon,
got his package-delivery sarvice staried —
nnd now he ean'l deliver.”

Gias modkded. 1 knowe. 1° J. Bassolt
fild me mahoul il over ol the diner.™

“You menn Howle's going to lose e
joti of haunling Pele Basseli’s express
shipmenis (o ihe milrosd sindion™

“Looks like he's lost " Guos sakd
“He missed Dwo trains st weel. And

Podo's maplo-mignr candy gol off Lo b
vuslomoers noday late™

The tolephone rang in the Model Ga-
rage odlice, Cus anssered 1L did more
listoning than tmlking, and eome back
Into the shop. “That wes Preie Hpsseott,
He's staving late making up 6 big order
that must make the evening train™

“Ciosh, Gua, and Howie probably won'
b bl b enalkoe 51"

“Pete didn't want Howie. He wants
mw o come over and got his old pickup
ruining. He hojes lo wee it bo start mak-
ing his own deliveries again until he can
pet o new trock.”

"Maybe we could stall” Stan sug
gested. “Mavbe we oun somehow gel
Hwie 1o bring his wagon in here and e
world cheecl it over,”

Gus grinned bhrosdly. “Mayhe we oan,
Btan, mayhe we can—if you're willing to
ald wnd abel,™

Btan looked st his boss ongerly.
duggery?"”

"Notb quite that bad, bui mavbe n few
wiliie Llew,"

“Llound me in™ Sian said. “Whai do |
dn ArsiT™

“Check the bina ond make out n li=d
ul slock parta we need while | make a
|:h|r|'!u- eallL"™

Sian looked pursled, shrugged his
shoulders and weni fo work.

*Bkul.

I ALF an hour later Stan smlked back

imln the officey and handed Gus on
ortder lad and oarbon

"Wanl me o omin over bo Milltown for
this:T Nioe day for a drive.”

“Sorry o dismppoint you, Sian, bui
I'vis juied el inom csll for voor pal [ Hows
Bt
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“Oh, no, Gue. 'With his wagon running
the way it is. Howie'll never mnke hose
hills on the 10 miles to Milltown and
back.”

An engine sputiered bo n sop outside,
"Here's Howie now.” Gus gave his nasist-
nnt m shove, “Cet back in there and keep
out of sight.”

Bton pulled his cap lower over his oyes,
*Ihe plot thickens," he mid, slinking
dramntically off townrd tho rear of the
garnge.

0 UTSIDE Gua grested
Howie with an inmo-
oent smile. “Glad you got
my messnge about  thsi
pickup In MIlewn, 1Esa
rush job."™

Howlie's amile wasn't ns
cheerful. “Clee, Mre. Wil
eni, I'm afraid T have to
turn you down,”

"You're in the packnge-
chlium—y bustnesa, aren't

"I-'l'nll I thought 1 was -
uritil l-hll elntion wigon of
mlﬂ:r -tnrhu:l lmﬂ 'up I
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Where'd it come from?

“Let's help each other,” Gus broke in.
*Wou take my lruck and drive over to
Milltown and piek up these
phone Ace Sopplies so they'll
ready. And while you'ro gone 1' bave a
Ionok ol your station waogon.”

Howide locked up, o grateful-puppy ex-
pressdion in his eves “Swell, Me, Wilson,"
He took the list Gus handed him and
climbed [nto the Model Gamge frack,

“But you oun forgel about (i Foel
pump.  MNothing wrong with L™ He
steppid on the starfer and drove off.

d VWHEN Stan Hicks

came out of hiding,

e Tound Gus with his head

uneder the  station-wagon

hood. “Hi, boss, have you

forgotten Pete Bassatl i=
o picting you™"

Gus  stralghtened  up,
“Mao, Bun And W ho
phones, tell him T'moooul
an an eEnergency.  Mow
slart this waigon and we'll
s o sl mrannads. "

As b staried
and settled into a smooth
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"‘Wl'ml moemma b Db
wrong?™ Gus askod,

“I don’i know-—yob I've
wnnted o nek woor help,
Mr. Wilson, bt after 1
risfused vour offer o check
the bas before | bought it
—well, T've been sorl of
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Nol 12 of u'l_.fyl.hir:[. it

13, In lhr hnerltun' .
“Mermie E " wnie
pining uudl:r Llu Puiri-
i austerity of Ofiver
Cromivell knrs werpn "
nrdered b halke smallor
rolls io copserve Oour.
Housewives  ohy .
B lI:l“E‘II.I.I.Hﬂ]j' L hak-: .
O in nnowxtrm
une “lor guaw] memaar,

.......................

lfles, the offee telephone
rang. And From then on i
oontinued to ring overy
five minutes with Stan
rsniing beck and forth o
pmawer |t

Working on the sngine,
(Glus mowved the throitle
linkage, It maced briedy,
then hegan te aputter
dust bepfore stall, he lot i

embarrassed, ™

“Brit you've seen other mechanis?"

Howie nodded, keeping his eyes down,
and shuffling his foet, “That's right-—and
they all seem to hove one-track minds.
ler,-unp. ol pomg, foel pampe—thist's

all 1 "-'lrh;l.r. ane follow even wanted
lndwp.-me 1000 bascks o tear down Hhe
enigine—just Lo put in o new feel puamp,”

“Maybe it o your fuel pump” Guos

“Shucks, o, Mr. Wilsen, I pul o mew
oné n mysell, and it didn't make a bik
of differenoe.'™

Gus bheld oul the peris lst. “Looks
like we're both in & joem, Howie, T messd
these parts had.”

*T'd like by help, boi ., "

T rosuLal BOENES MEVERIER 19589

aoftln back to idle and

askedd Stin 1o tuen the wipers o Each
tnee (Gms gunned the engine, the wipers
nenrly slopped.

“Cut " Gue ealled. Bian did, and
rian b answer an jaskslent belephone Fag.

s weis ol work an the engine innards
when his assistant reporled back,

“That wns Basssit again. His hielp's
Ieft for the doy. He's alone st the plant
with o mo-go truck, a big ready-to-go
order, and that midget sporls oar of his
that hasn't room for nn extm pockage of
chewlng gum. And he's moad ab yoa "

“1 was hoping for something [ that,"™
oame he mulllsd vobes of Gus as he
backed off the nst (vel-pump mounting
ball,
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“It's running—and 1 sugpest that you ged
righi over 0 Peie Basseii's plani.™

“Huh? Mr. Basseti waniz nothing o
o with me. He mnde ihai plain
after | missasd the truin ihe other
“I think he'll be glad to mmw
thowgh,” Gius eadd, sliding out from
hehind the wheel of the station wagon.
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"Now get in, boy, and get going—but
don't tell Pete you've even seen me."

As Howio pulled away. Stan oocked
his head and looked ni his boss. “Thalk
absrial o mother hen and her chicks, Bul
wilt HIl be hears about that fuel pump,”
The mag. “"What'll T tell Peta™"

“Toll him if his Hﬂ[lmm minses Lhnt
train it sorves him right .

"For trasting an old fraud like Cus
Wilmom,™ ﬁ'l'ﬂ.ll'l'd Btan laughing.

ATER that there were lighis
minlhl Gampe. Gus wasd
Hm'im on his own e when
Bione wnlked in. Thers was n

beved goriny o Mis face.

“Nou were right, Mr. Wilson,™ he sibd,
“Pele Basurit wns gl fo see me. And
you know what™™

“Mo, wlat? mid Gus, pulling a pipe
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“Him"a vy ashamid of our old oor,”
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liveriea, [ mode ihe fmin®™

I put it In myveell,” he protested.

1 didn't sy the puamp
waa bad, but that it wasn't
oprraiing. Ii's like this:

“Clambsinn

7
:
E

fnster than the feehls pump
elrake can A1 L~

“But why should a job like that cost
£1007" Howio nslod.

"Well, to fix it means removing the
raliminr, cvlindiar hismds and all the valves
In order to replooe the camshaft,*

“And you did all that while I drove to
Milltawm II'I-I'J back,” Hewls smid in nd-
rmidrathon,
natsa |

“Your bill in $14 for on electrie fual
e "'E:u-il:l- "My time is free b -

fge for pleking up those parts for me "

Howie pondored that one for o minute,
Then: “1 pot it An electric foel pump
docan'i nevd the camshafli to operate i
I seli-powered. You swilched pumps.™

“Right,” Gus mid “Mechankcs may
have onetmck minds, Howie, bual we
know a pood swiich when we see one™
Next Month: s keeps Santasn schedule,




