8 WILBON loolked up
from  the disnssembled
Mgl pump on which he

whs working when a block business

coups was driven in through the open
idoora ol the shop of Lhe Model Gus
rage, Ha grinned and bigan a chears

Mol greeting whan Dave Sledd opened

the enr's door, but Sledd didin't give

hlm n chiamce 0 Jdo more Lhan el
started—he was talking fiflesn to the dox
an hafore his Meel hit the shop Aocor.

T Just can't Oguce (L oul, Gos'

*Tha rumns awall,

dnrned bus aeema all righl

he maid
nmd Lhe whole
Buf I can't gel
Bar wp over & cogpls of miles over forly an
mour, even whet I jam (he paial right dewn
to the Booe Dosnls. Tee walchsd the spesd-
ommeter hand aguin and again: forty-lwo or
She's besn

CLL L]

forty-thres 8 (e heat shea'll (o
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bros riem i i sl alasg
fhe ey line, meusied
oe Phs lra=s ohasnel
Hy whigbled whes be
et that b waa wErm

that way for Che |asl weesl,
tending Lo hring Ber im Lo voil, bt T've béar
husy e Lhea dewvil el 1L really

I'va baan In

Hidp'y Rk
long ne [ was st men
But the Drel Ching Lhe

mioch diferanca 8
ning mrouamd Lo
o told me wisen he got 0 Lhe sifice this
mortiing was that Fee gol to g
siate boday b0 smoolh dows B B cEalomer
whe's kaving & fitlie trouble with cne of oar
machines-—and thal ['d bsller slep on I w
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I'd have a chones Lo get him happy before
hie factory's cloaing fime. I ddi't have Ehe
nerva to tell the ald man that the car st
running right. He would have crawlied my
frame plealy for ol baving had 0 sl lemded
to Lonlk ker over ahd fix ber up in a burry,

will you, GusT Give me a call ail Uhe plant
when vou gel AsilEbed. T’ be &bl T\ru.d.}' ]
BLaRrt.”

The encrgetic Hledd had stsrted for the
door before he hikd Bnished toiking. “Hey'™
(jus yelled after him. "I'm working on on-
athér rish job, and [ can't stop now o go
hunting bugs in (hal bex of yours YouTl
have to walt untdl . . .~

T Skedd waa through the doosr, Ha ddn't
B nnewer and kept right on going, Gus
grinned bromdly. “That guy Dave's DHke o
e, he conllidsl ta Hlll'f_l,!_ Lhe greass mon-
key. "He hops aroumnd so fast you never
can get your Bager on him. ‘Well, 1 sup-
pose I'H hawve to tale o lock st his car,
Jokpeon &nd Frederick being our biggest
customer,  (PeeRl ¥ou ooh put this pump to-
gelher, can't you?"

Harry assured llm that be eould put the
pump togother, and Gus storted to check
Bledel's car. The ignition system tested out
all right. The carboreior was O B0 was
ihe foel Hme. The chich wasnt sEipping.
The brakes werenl dragping.

e tiltesd fle blsck mechanic's CRp OTEr
ki lefl eyelrow and scraiched refloctively
biok of nie right enr. “What the beck!™
hiw Eaid Anally

"Stumped, hay T Joe Clark, his partner
i1 the business of the prospering Medel Ga
rge. had come Inlo the shop from the of-
Bew aRd was itamding behing him

“Tip  Stamped!™ Gus admitted withoat
Ehame. “Enging runs smoclh, sveryihing
wlen peeme oll Fight, but the job wontl do
var forly-odd. AL least Dave Bledd maye [t
wint. ‘Well, I guess there's nothing for i@
WL For me Lo tile IL ol on the rodad amsl see
Far miysekf.™

He reached for his cont, el Joo slopped
him. “Wail m minute,” he sail “Mr. Hub-
hard fieEl called G and wanied lo knew i
you will have hin onr rondy
by eleven—he will need it
then, Tt'a after tem now.™

"Darnl™  Gid  Erovwled
"Hubbard's oar h&d me
plumned, too. Bledkl peeds
his righl awnay, amd . . .~

Tell ¥l what,”" Joe in-
terrupied, “You and Harry
Eo alsedd of the Hisbbard
jab; andd T tnke Hladd s bus
ot on thé Fond, Mavhe I'm
po part of a mechanle, but I
am pretty sure Lhat I can

JUNE, InD

When a Cop Says You Were
Doing Sixty-Five, Take His
Word for I Gus Did, and
That “Slow" Car Was Fixed

rend a apoédometer s well as you enn.

After Joe had driven oul, Cus went back
o work on the foel pump. He and Harry
hanl reassembled it and were replacing it on
the Hubbard car whea Jor came back
“Hledd'n dead right,” he reported. ~“His cur
runs fing, bol fortythres was the very bast
I el got out of L . .. There's the phons,’

Hi hurried nto tie ofies, and Gus stared
it Blodd's enr and thes at the Hubbard e
dan. T don't misd & doabls puEzle" he Fo-
marked, “but I'd ralker work oul one half
AL & lime. Now, Harmy., you . .

A motar cycle spullersd 1o s stop oubside,
nndl Trooper Jerry Coreorsaf. of the Blate
Polioe, came Fmuntily thio the shop—broad
brifemed hat tited rakinbly, Blus-gray oni-
form smmaaulats hell inid bools prliabaed Lo
mirrerilke brighin= I he greatid
"ARYiNinEg wrong arcuml here T

“Wrong T Gus midd.  “No, there isn't may-
thing wrong—ecoepl thal I've got & couple
of jobn omn hand thal have e dirmm.  Whial
o you mean, |8 Lherw niything wrong 7

"Why,” the trooper ecplalngd, "n few wiln-
utes ngo I saw Joo Clark coming up the romd
|m Dave Slebd's colipes,.  Fio Wis hitking it up
at sixty-pwe, Dve néver sssn him drive over
EEkrty-Nve before, aa [ Lhoaght thatl e
Lhere Wwia something Uhe matier up bere al
L garjge

Gl wlwred nt bim
“You sure about that 7

“Hore I'm sure!” Jerry maintatmed stoit-
Iw. "I staved bebind kim for half o mddeE,
andl kept one eye on my cloek. T was going
to wihilalle him down aned Etva him a tichob.
before I mvw who it waa’

Gua #Marted to Laugh
said. “Hey, Joo!

Rty T'" ho b

1 am dumhbi™ ha
Hare's Jarry Corcoran

"Has w=as *-H"-Hg g lill'r-‘:llr_" e Pooper mgoebaaed
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