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Gus Stops the Music

Tracking down the weird whistle that outraged Mr. Adamus’
delicate ear was the toughest tune-up Gus ever tackled.

By Martin Bunn

\ JHEN Jolmathan Adawmus drove up in
¥ hLis flashy new Chrysler convertible,
Cus Wilson couldn’t help but grin at the
contrast.  Adamus  looked as it he bad
stepped out of a totype. He sull wore a
high stifll collar, an old-fashioned suit that
pinched him and high-button shoes. For
some reason or other he always reminded
Gus of Ludwig van Beethoven. Possibly
the reason simply was that Adamus led the
high-school orchestra, gave piano lessons
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and  talked  constantly of “music appreci-
ation.”

Adamus was pale when he rolled past the
pumps and stopped. His hands shook, and
le had the frenzied look of a musician in-
volved in a Rachmaninofl concerto.

“Mr, Wilson! Mr. Wilson, yvou must help
me! 'm losing my mind, my sanity, do vou
hear? My position at the high school, my
reputation, everything!”™ He peered at Gus
closely with pale blue eyes. “Something is
bound to snap.”

Gus stepped back a little.



Placing the slender instrument
to his lips, Adamus blew
one pzferci.ng note.

“What you need is a doctor, Mr. Adamus.
['m just a mechanic.”

“No no no! You don’t understand! Tts
my car, my new car. You must realize that
[ drive a great distance to school each
morning, and home again in the evening.
Listen . . .”

Engine W histles While It Works

Johnathan Adamus depressed the accel-
erator slichtly, and winced.

“1 hear a slight whistling noise, if that's
what vou mean.”
shuddered like who
had just stepped barctooted on the remains
of a j:”}[l\!l

“It doesn’t sound serions. Could be a

“Not serious! Do you realize that the
whistle is o guarter-tone  below  A-flat?
Quarter-tone, Hat, nasal. It grates on my
nerves. It drives me to complete and utter
distraction! I'm useless by the time 1 reach
my  music-appreciation class, my
pitch twangs like « Mexican guitar!

Adamus someone

ahsolute

And

the school board has noticed 1'm _falling
down in my work of late. Three mechanies
have looked for the trouble with this car
and can’t find it!”

Gus didn’t know anything about absolute
pitch, and not too much about musie, but
whatever was wrone with the car u'l'l;li[ﬂ_\'
had Adamus walking up the walls.

“Well, T don’t know why that noise should
be so hard to cure.”

Gus left him sitting nervously on the
\'}l[l]) bench., Ile lilted the
Chrysler.  Any number ol
could cause a whistle or a canary. Some
times it was lack of lubrication in the dis-
tributor, a bad gasket in the intake mani
llr]r_], l|'|l: |.'l1|-]1(-|.|_ |)'||”l'\'_ ar some |:Ju'-;l‘ l}jL'l_'l'
of metal setting up i ||'i_'..'_1l-]r1'1L‘]Il'|I vibration.

hood on the
maltunctions

Trouble Looks Fasy to Fix

A similar complaint the week before had
revealed a piece of paper inside a carburetm
air cleaner—one of those mysterious little

happenings nobody could explain, But none
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of it should send a man into near-hysteria.
It was really very simple—or should be.

Gus pulled up on the accelerator arm and
raced the engine. He bent his ear toward
the sound, found its location, turned off the
engine and smugly unfastened the air clean-
er on the carburetor. He carried it to the
workbench, and began taking the top off so
that it might be cleaned.

Noise Begins to Get on Gus’s Nerves

“This is the guilty party right here, Mr.
Adamus.”

Adamus looked at him with a baleful eve.

“If you're going to immerse that in some
sort of wvolatile fluid,
the other three have al-
ready done so.”

GAS Bu

been simple enough for a juvenile Tinker-
Toy artist to find. Instead, it was behaving
like some sonic will-o’-the-wisp!

He didn’t expect to find anvthing inside
the carburetor, since it wasn’t likely that
foreign matter would be jammed in there
without upsetting the running®of the en-
gine. But it never hurt to look and make
sure. The net result was nothing.

“Maybe I'd better go,” Adamus suggested
hopelessly.

“No. not vet. Let me fool with it for a
while. The darn thing is beginning to grab
me by the hair!”

“Look, Mr. Wilson, I'd be perfectly happy
if vou'd fix it so it
plaved just plain A-flat.

pﬁm Anvthing but that quar-

“But—" ter-tone. Here, TI'll
“It didn’t do any - show you-"" Like a
good.” man possessed, he
Gus took the lid off reached a skinny arm
anyway, and looked into the car and
closelv at the cleaner, snatched something

He shook it, and noth-
ing rattled. Ile dipped
it in solvent, and noth-
ing dissolved. Gus
shrugged and put it
back in position over
the carburetor. When
he started the engine,
the whistling was there
as betore.

“Did  they look
anything else?”

“I suppose so, but I
don’t know anvthing
about engines. 1
couldn’t tell you. All I
know is that if this
thing goes on much
longer, the school board will ask me to
resign. They'll let that voung upstart of a
clarinetist take over.”

Gus gritted his teeth and stomped over
to the Chrysler again. It was getting ridicu-
lous, and that flat sound was beginning to
grate on his nerves,

He tightened up the bolts on the intake
manifold and the sound didn’t chanve. He
then poured light oil around the intake
ausket. None of it was drawn in, removing
the possibilitv: of o leak there. Something
in the carburetor itselt?

Gus attacked the carburctor with new
lervor, Something small and mischievous
was causing it all. The noise should have

at the “THorsey
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Anousno the turn of the century,
Horseless Carriage”
appeared. The phony nag's head on
the dashboard was intended to calm
high-strung steeds, often
mto a tizzy at the approach of a
clanking gas-driven monster.

from the rear seat.

When he straight-
ened, Gus saw that it
was a flute. Placing
the slender instrument
to his lips, Adamus
blew one piercing note.
“There! That’s A-flat!
Make it whistle that,
and T'll say no more.”

“If 1 find it at all,”
Gus returned grimly, “I
defy it to make so much
as a peep.”

The thing was grow-
ing to preposterous pro-
portions, and Gus con-
sidered  the  situation.
Sound sometimes performed peculiar antics.
A noise could seemingly come from a cer-
tain spot. when actually it originated on the
other side of the engine.

e
FHENDERSOny

thrown

The Canary Continues to Sing

Gus took an oilcan and fed a few healthy
squirts to the fan-belt pulley. lubricated the
rotor in the distributor and searched for
loose metal that might be vibrating., Yet
the whistle persisted, like a one-note, tone-
deal canarv.

Gus turned in disgust and sat down on
the bench beside Adamus,

“Once a month, sometimes twice, just

[Continued on page 252]
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Please him with a
% Plumb Tool — the
i gift he'd choose, the
i present he'll use.

The Plumb Axe for
your outdoorsman
—it will last e
lifetime.

Man or boy, he'll
appreciate this __
Plumb
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Gus Stops the Music
[Continued from page 196]
like clockwork, T get a customer with a bug
that defies location—for a while. People
have brought me twitters, squeaks, howls
and moans, but this is the first time [ haven’t
been able to find it!”
“Mavbe I'd do well to sell the car.”
“No, vou don’t have to go that far. That
noise isn't anvthing that's going to cause it
to stall on vou.”

Adamus Explains His Strange Gift

“Mr. Wilson—" Adamus no longer looked
like a character, but like a serious, saddened
little man under a great nervous strain—
“Mr. Wilson, it's either fix the car or sell it.
Maybe yvou think I'm odd, like all the rest,
and it's probably true. But it isn’t artistic
temperament that canses me to behave like
this over a small noise. 1 believe 1 men-
tioned it before. It's my absolute pitch, 1
am able to identily notes, or name individ-
ually the notes in a complex chord of music,
merely by the sound. Theretore, when an
instrument or a singer drifts off kev by only
a hair, I can spot it immediatelv., Most peo-
ple with the gift are not overly bothered by
a note that’s a fraction above or below what
it should be. But with me. it's as distressing
and painful as an allergy. I become nervous
and irritable, and can’t concentrate on my
job properly. For a minute or two it doesn’t
bother me, but when 1 have to listen to it
lor 40 minutes while T drive to school every
morming . . . Well, how can [ make you
understand?”

Gus Gets Back to Work

“I do understand.” Gus smiled sympa-
theticallv. “A rough-running engine will get
my nerves to hopping alter a while, too.
But just relax and let me work on it. We're
bound to spot the trouble soon.”

Gus got up. The words were far more
confident than the way he felt, but he
couldn’t quit yet.

Ie started the motor again, locked the
throttle at an engine speed just sufficient to
start it whistling, and began looking.

Gus went over the engine inch by inch,
probing, testing, until as far as he was con-
cerned, it was still the air cleaner. He felt
sure now that he had been right in the first
place, and that taking other causes and the
deceptiveness of noise into consideration

[Continued on page 254]



EVERYBODY

SHOULD OWN
A SARGENT
PARALLEL-ACTION
PLIER!

THE
MECHANICAL HAND...

1. GRIPS LIKE A VISE

...a wrench-like grip that doesn’t
slip. Compound leverage multiplies
power along entire length of jaws.

2. CUTS WIRE EASILY

. . . outside cutters cut wire even when
it tightly hugs a flat surface.

3. HOLDS NUTS LIKE A WRENCH

... powerful parallel jaws and extra
leverage prevent rounding corners.
4. GETS INTO TIGHT SPOTS

...small nose of jaws permits work-
ing in close quarters.

5. UNKINKS WIRE

...run wire between jaws, from either
end, to straighten or pull it.

Don’'t be without your Sargent Parallel-Action
Plier another day. See 4!+, 5!4,6'4, and 8inch lengthsat
your hardware dealer. Mechanics, sportsmen, farmers
and handymen call it their favorite. For further
details, write Dept. 26 L.

SARGENT AND COMPANY

sk“t‘&\\-\ NEW HAVE: e:o\:;lk
Uf M%‘-’ #Mmo ’Chicugr;

Builders Hardware and Fine Tools Since 1864
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Gus Stops the Music

[Continued from page 252]

had merely led him on a wild-goose chase.
The air cleaner had to be it. He removed
the suspect without turning off the engine.
The whistle stopped.

The Case of the Bajffling Bafjle

“I don’t care what those three mechanics
told you. This is what does it, but I don’t
know why. It's not a complicated gadget.
This copper mesh, coated with oil, filters
dirt out of the air before it goes into the
carburetor. And to deaden the sound made
by the carburetor, a couple of resonance
chambers inside act as . . . whoops!” Gus
grabbed at the air cleaner as it bobbled in
his hands—he had almost dropped it. “They
act as a baffle. Not much could happen to
it unless some foreign matter got inside
somehow, or it it was dropped . . .”

He stared at Adamus with a
light in his eve,

Gus turned the cleaner over and looked
at the bottom. It was coated with a layer
of grease and dirt, where the mechanics’
rags had not reached. Gus wiped it clean.
There were no eracks or holes to catch his
eve, but there was one small dent. It was
no bigger than the nail of his little finger.
He showed it to Adamus.

“That? I'm only a musician, but how
could that little dent cause all that hideous
noise?”

“I don’t know for sure, but let me check.”

Gus Goes By the Book

sudden

Gus pulled out a manual on the new
Chrysler and turned to some diagrams. He
studied them for a while and inspected the
air cleaner critically. He shook his head.

“I don’t think I ought to try removing
the dent. T don’t think we'd get the best re-
sults that way. It would be quicker and
more certain to try a new air cleaner. 1
don’t have one here, but 1 can run down to
Martin’s and pick one up. Won't take long—
want to wait?”

“Oh sure.” Adamus’ tone was resigned,
though not too hopeful. “T'll wait.”

In a quarter of an hour, Gus was back.
He unpacked the shiny new air cleaner and
installed it on Adamus’ car.

“Now we shall see.”

Gus and Adamus listened in breathless
suspense as Cus started up the engine and

[Continued on page 256]



Utility SAWS
3 MODELS. .. LOW
PRICES. 6" Heavy-Duty
Saw (as illustrated)
culs to 2" depth, only
$56.50. Depth and bevel
atachment at slight extra
cost. Also 6" Deluxe
Heavy-Duty and B"”
Heavy-Duty models.

WHF:I‘HER you're building a club cellar, garage,
a playhouse for the kids, or doing some more
modest project, you'll make every saw cut neater
and smoother with a lot less labor if you use a
B&D Utility Electric Saw! Actually cuts 10 times
faster than a hand saw, and all you do is guide it!
Helps you handle more projects in less time ...
pays for itself in a few jobs!

Try one at your hardware, appliance, building
supply or department store. See its powerful
B&D-built motor, perfect balance, quick-operat-
ing depth and bevef‘adjustments, safety features,
quality construetion throughout!

G %Dm says: When you buy a

power tool make sure it’s not a toy! Choose

2 the brand the experts prefer ... BLACK &
DEeckER!
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Home Service Dept. H1153 1
The Brack & Decker Mfg. Co. I
Towson 4, Maryland. '
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Gus Stops the Music
[Continwed from page 254]
slowly raised the speed. The engine reached
close to its peak r.p.m. without a whistle,
“Thank heavens!” Adamus exulted.
“That dent was it, all right, I guess some-
one dropped it while it was being cleaned.”
“Mr. Wilson, I congratulate yvou. But 1
still don’t understand about the dent.”
“Well, T wasn't too clear on it myvself, Tt
was merely a hunch until I looked in the
book here.”
Gus got the original cleaner and showed
Adamus how the thing worked.

Just a Little Dent Did It

“Remember betore, 1 told you this thing
acts as a baffle? Well, to begin with, you
have a felt pad in here, just under the cover,
that absorbs the hissing noise produced in
the carburetor as air strikes the throttle
blade.

“Now, there’s also quite a bit of noise
down here in the intake manifold, and to
quiet that down there are two resonator
chambers, one of high frequency and one
low. These chambers neutralize the noise
by reflecting sound waves exactly out ol
phase with the original sound waves. What
I had never considered before is what might
happen il a dent changed the shape und
volume of one of those chambers. That lit-
tle dent was enough to cause the trequency
of those sound waves to be in phase with
the original sound. instead of the opposite
as it should be. Just a quirk of chance, 1
guess.

“But at any rate, it would be too difficult
to remove that dent to the perfection
needed. The new unit isn't expensive.”

Johnathan  Adamus ran a glad hand
through his hair and grinned.

“Mr. Wilson, T don’t care if that gadget
is made of platinnm—the noise is gone.”
He leaped into the driver’s seat like a
steeplechaser mounting his favorite steed,
raced the engine and cocked an ear. “Just
listen to that rhythm. Not a whistle or
squeal. It's music to my ears!” END

A Matter of Breeding

“Bur officer, vou can't arrest me. I come from
one of the finest tamilies in Virginia.”

“That’s all right. buddy, I'm arresting vou
for speeding—not breeding purposes.”—ENKA
Voice



