Sur drowe the car inte the shop, ralsed the bood. and went
o work la hiv mathedieal snd deceisingly lelsurely fushisn

T WAS & latewinler eveidng during e of
those warm spells that give a falss hope of
nn early spring—oss of thoss evenings
when you lke o tallk about fabing, auto-

mobile Lrips, and summar vacations Bo Lhe
fitke gEroup of Gis Wisen's friends and cus-
lomers Who like 1o congregale i Use Xiodel
Garmge were jusi “dacuwsing™—polag from
one thing to aaother. Hy ten o'cleck, they
hnd worked around to the subject of the
fgibeald, wquenis, hoocks, and other moles
which sre the ocoasiona] by-products of driv-
ing &n muloimobile.

Henry Miler, who ia siricily a Handay
ilFiver, was holding the Aoor with & detuiled
amdd vivid description of the vorious welnl
Aounds wideh bhnd been produced by hin car
in the courss of a trip up to New Havemn (o
vislt his wife's family, & deecripiion Lhal
fadled 1o aslonish his earers, who always are
wondering bow Henry's bus bolds (ogether al
all under the punighrment that Mre, Ailer
gives L. Clus Wison only half listened while
e weal ahond methedically with hls chirs of
retinning & half-dopen soldering irons  of
varicus sizes and shapss. The allments of
the Miller car, and their many karrowing
symploma, nre old siud to Ous, whe bears
much miare than he wanis bo abouk Chem from
the talkatlve Mra, Miller.

An Milber's narmtive ended, l:r:ku nijieealesd
shrilly ouiside the shop, and & few moments
taler & smmall, worred-losking man cams o
Locking from ope to anciber of ihe group of
tallers, ha maked midly; “Boss in7"*

Grinning, Gus Wilson giunced at hin part-
ner, Joa Clark, and thon Gursed hack Lo the
visitor, “I'm ope of thim," be admbtied, “The
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one who dets all the real work!™

The liktle man smilsd necvously
and backed away & couple of abeps,
“rd Mk bo spealk to yonl,” he said,

s went (o the door with him,
a6l glancing sul e an ancient and ballers]
mrdan. “Whal's (he trookleT™ he asked,

=1 came from Pitisborgh today,” the Fitile
man todd him. “Gotb the wife apd two young
§uds In the back seal. COing on o HBoston
tonighl—'ve got to get thers gubck becsuse
tserd's & joh walting for mé there. mmd [ o
penl & job

“Wall, when I got sear Philadelphiz This
afternoon, I bognn to hear nolses fn the old
bais. That waan't anything new, of course
she's gol over sighly thousand on her, awd
she always did mille. Bot Usds was the lind
of & poise (hal makes a fellow pevvous—a
porl of & low, hbavy kmock whenever Wi
pulled up u steep hiil.

“I got worred, so [ went inlo 4 garage and
told the mechanic about i He put an the
emergency bralis, and thes raced the mataor
and &l In the clutch uniil she slalled Then
skl mll the maln bearings wers gone
Wanted I'Inﬂy dofinre to replnoe them, amd
snld 1 would teke two That miant
atayving over in Phillie, of L'l.H.II"IlE and T fust
didn1 have the money Lo do it

=] didn’t kivw schaf to @& While T was

H

min® over and sakl the mechabic was righl
—miin bearingn were gons, it he sald that
if T filled ber up with extraheavy ofl, and
diiin‘t drive over twenty, maybe T'd make i
8a [ took the chafos,

=fhe knocked plenly al twenly, whensver
wi hit a hill. A Witle way out of Phillls, whils
we were golng up a steep grids ln o lot of
iraffic, & molor=cyels cop come nlong ad
sinried giving me the devil for jameving
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everything up. T eouldn't sfford to have any
Eroubly with him, so [ bod to step on lwer,
Funny thing—ahe didn't knock nenrly as bail
at thirty-five a8 She did at twenty, and whan
I gat her up to forty she didn't koook at wll
hardiy—even on the hills

"Ho we came alopg preity good, wnd got
through New York Cily wilbout having noy
trouble. But I kad to slow down coming wp
n bill down the road a piece, and she ham-
mered =0 hard 1 thought the molor was com-
ing apart. S0, when | ssw your sign, |
thaught I'd betier stop in and sew if anyone
in here would tell me what T oughis do. 1
ran’t pay for any big repair job, so i the old
bus ain't going Lo make it Lo Bosion the way
abe la 1 guess T bave bo sell her for junk,
and me and (he familyTl bave Lo go on by
bizs I pek to bs there lomormew morning,
e ™

Joe Clark sometimes accuses his pariner
of being & soft touch for anyone with & hanil-
heek tale, Bul Gus Wilson has besn sround
— e knows a8 much aboul people as bhe doss
nbont cars, and e dstEn’t maks many mis-
Enlres aboat sither. Neow, the liitle mman's
anwions, worrind facs, and the Uires] woman
amd children on the hack seal of the wom-

ot old sedan, bold him @l be peeded s moew

“Hure," b mnl Y11 be plnd to imke m look,
I've travoled mymel! withoui much o my
pocket to do it en I might be that T could
figure oul some way of kesping you rolling
that won't cosl you anylhing much.'™

He drove the car into the shop, mmised iis
Bood, el whant to work 5 his methodion) and
deceivingly lelsirely fashicn. Leaving ke
AL nnning. he preassd the cluich pesial
diwrti with hils hand “Sosmetimes ¥im can
feed m really bidl bearing knock thal way,” e
explitned.  Me apeedel up the sngine mukien-
Ly, and listene Lo il for severn] seconida, “Yea,
Uhere's & Mnock, all right—bat | doubt very
math If s & bearing koeck,™ he smbd, “A
lose béaring makiss & Bolse like & heavy
block of wond falling seme distaboe
strikifg the prownd-—a dull sort of hed, The
knock in your sngine—Iif thal & where it In

i W% and beavy, as you skd, bul I'm
preily cerisin Lhat L B0t caussd by n bad
bearing. avon il it d3d sound ssough like &
to fool that repalrman down in Philadelphia.
Well, now' lol's see. [ guses using o sousding
=] will b the quilchest way of lomating (e
Erowiahde ™

He went over 1o his workbench, and oums

A small worrigd-loalisg men come in "Ben here]” ke gabed sildly, Geiasing, Gus Wiken glesesd ot loa

Claek ond than turned

WA RCH, s

bz his wisitar, “I'm one ol e=m" he sdmitied. “Tha aae wha dees all the wodd,”



back with a two-fool-leng tself jammed between ibe
el rol, Fiacing hin Uhumb universal casing nod the frame
over fia upper ened, and his of Lhe car.”
SAF AEninst his thumb, he be- Ed Zacharias, the wenlheps
gun holding the lewer snd of beaten ofd RFD. carrler,
the rod ngrinst viurious parts bore down hsed on his ewd of
of the engine aml running eniing tobaceo nnd then loaped
enr, lstening inlenily. a perfect rFinger fnto e
“Here we are,” he said aft- wasie box under the work-
:'..r.lnul'plld l-q‘:._.“:l.l.‘l bEnch. “Ehucks'™ be sakl
i L beaned “That wasnt nothing? Why,
over nmd examined the gen- ane day [ was driving along
erbor, amd Lhén laughed in my old car, way out in the
reassuringly. “"Hee what's oountry, when nll of o sudiden
S et B e S
our i I boenys
-lt.iul.l::thl:url'in-hﬂ tEI:I' ﬂbﬁml-‘lﬂﬂlﬁb i 'hizllma:ﬂ“;
- : g ity
slon can be Al mouch of a good thing. threw cut the clatel Lhe
that's the matter is that 'S  Owerlooding o differen.  Yowihn' stopped ‘Dry chuteh
worked looss, And koocks baarin’, jmgot’ 1 mys Lo
aguinat the engine block—  Hol withlubricont dossn't  myserr, Hl nursed Ube ol
mostly e e SAESIUet o any good, and lhoon KN W60 ustl 1 ccme o u
I'Hl just tighten up thal sut do a mess of horm, Nine  clufeh greaned. After that 1
ﬁmmmmm Bemes out of ten, s ﬂuﬂ:}mﬁhdﬂhﬂﬂh
“Thanks—ihanks, Misier.,™ wwm“ Lhat yeowlin' started in again.
the jitthe man said i & re- 8o I slopped at another gar-
ligved volce, “Dut how about anle anto the brakes, and nge. aml the feller thers i
RN TN 00 T apete s olngs. e g s g
*"You don't owe me An hoir, afid sakd it was 06 H.

the
wantsd to kmow. .
cxample of believing too many of the things
you hear,” ke finished

“I'm always hearing mysterious nolses in
=my car, especially when 1 have to drive alons
al might,” young Jeck Gimpsosn pemarksd
“And nsually they dont mean anylhing mueh,
when [ get Gua 1o ireck them down for me
Ons night, one of thoss funny nolses almont
drove me nute. It sounded as if & tn ple pan
on & Atring was banging along the road undsr
the onr, and it wasn't anything mope Impor-
tani than that littls meinl plate over G glor-
mge  bottery having worked loose,
noiher might [ heard o lerrible (humping
moise whenerer (he car wenl over a bump. -I
wae dead surs I had a cracked universal-—
bist It waa just a plece of stone that had gok
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aroand &n i sounded likee it wai in
Lhe clabott™

fquesrer goings-on i their cars, A ocouple of
moEkls ago, s man coms {8 with a bed kpock
in s engine. Afler guile a while T looated
the chuse of bis griel—some one had been
careless ehough W drop & leck washer (56
his cartairetor!”

“Hut mome of the polses that & car makes
are pure-fire symploms thal something is
wreng, aren’l they, Gus T Knowles askod,

“Mo sngine nolse,” Gus roplied, “is nbsa-
lute proaf of o particulor trouble—§t's just &
clow, When you go huntag for the trouble,
the fArm thing lo make corinin of o that Uhe
nolse really &8 B=ing made by an engine part
Mo one ever did his car any good by doing
the wrong repalr job on iR
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