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Bit by bit they edged
him down the steep way,
and across to the car.




GUS SKIDS
INTO TROUEBLE

By Martin Bunn

M SNODORASS, 3 retired phosd

wiady i Hhee barafier—a el bopgy s baed,

whme wnapish Filerior covwed B
beriir] s lwrpe ms an calen wator ket
wis having his tank flled at Gos Wileen's
Moded Garnge when he was mmllod to the
triephone A mvsment laters, he came nsh-
ing oul of the garage affice with 3 speed
thal heliesd his @0-odd years, and leaped
into his cor jusl as Gos heng up the gas
P

“Climly n, Gw®™ the aped physbcian
srapged. ~1hon't stand there poprbesyvd,
man. This s an omegoncy ™

The car poomwed sway cven a3 Gos hit
the srml bamide

winh Todd Moschinm, bovhood chiom of
Do, and now his constant bunting and
fshing partner,

*Todd Mancham,” Gus said, “How seri-
oias I Bt Do

"Serlnun!™ Aahew Aew oul from Sl
grew’s huge meerschaom pipe. “Toded's
up there in the hills, all torn to bits
Dot i, Gus, oan't this oar go any Ester™

Lowshing dewn ol the speedometer, (7w
doubded that it conld. The ancient Pack-
and wws really rolling ithem off 1§ woae
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m rade that Gas weld bong remember
the obld borseoand ey dowtoe  besoding
the long-srmsted odd var domn the high
way, off on & beanchieg, gravebd rod, up
ity & elird braew inbe the timd e streirbees
o the bl comanry”s srwow o lasl i i ndalns
which stoesd ot b beddd pelied in the Late
aftermoon sun

- DIYS bwen follkimdng hounds sinee
e wos ke g B o bedwat,™ Sewad
grnms fold Gus as be drose, “Ain't likely
o quil, neither, untll they dap him in
ihe fore with liles amd shoa mumic. He's
bewn after thal killer Black boar that's
rabding strck in the hills theve i
From whal syvang Flantow
ph'-n-. be's 'Hu.ﬂ,
caughl him—right in the belly =
They were driving on a dirl rood pow
H mrn Liwn eadeted. It
wie The kind only men Like Alex Seeod-
gromas ared Todd Moscham would know
bl — o husrites s ], hmﬂy nnd ko
orpotion, that rebbited upsard, ovee-
bung by wimtes. aahod brush thal eesdobed
ol is slap sl e windibidd The
trmee wan Bwre of anoe By pose, Dasl iy
inchyes o sty of Che white st still lay
in the shelter of the forsl, The day bad
bt warm, birlnglng to the trmon & thin
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i of water that the old Packard
t both wides wi Doc hit the
tthe hard,

“The Bamtow kid wes with Todd
when it happened.” Dioc said s he lopped
nmuprugnl:ldllnlﬁnhnllhﬂh-
“The kid wos s excited and ex-

leemselinng theero, looking at the huge, almost
human footprints of & bear, mingled with
thii gt of Mpacham's hoind ﬁ

“The chaee crossed hoee,” wald,
and started to move in to the brosh, Gus
hiETl]l rutrl{ulnuh:lmm un"il:h ﬂ:ﬂdﬂ'

i l" '.iFH' m"‘.ﬂ (L] m
mrrmed T

The old phynicien snorted. *That bear
didn’t tngle with Todd Mencham and
come off scot-free, Young Bamiow sald
it was dond.”

They fought through brush and fallon
timber, following the slgnd of the chase
plainly writlen in the snow, And then,
at lmsi, they found him, lying in the
briish, his dogs about him, lop-eared and
ratl-rvied, moving reslleasly about, peos
ing now and then o worry the greal
lirred benst that was strotched oul noar

answer. His
ing elbow foll away from him

il monmas s

his

hond mlled hack into the trampled,

N THE next few minutes Gus comse to
realize that whatever the old physician’s
age, he wns still a doctor to the tips of

ol & kemifo, Gua™ S grass snapped.
donal. Cut branches for o litter. Quick-
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i waler on the ropd hes foeen. You'll
, Doe, by putting en vour

hlﬁ-'.'.l' lr.ut"-unal' IIr:kd'lin..

wal, Cium be the wheal, uiing mvery
driving trick sl his command, but the
stesp pilch and glare ice made it useless.
Gus got oul, opened the rear deck,



forgive mysell. Why didnt 1 remember to
gl rhains™

was slill a Todd Meacham
groansd hollowly in the lock sent and
Dowe Brasdgross went o him
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rible urgency, “Cusi this car over, Gus!
You'we pot o do 14, somehow,*

Dmee again, Gus probed through  the
mar dick, hoping o find someibing that
b had previowsly overlooked, MHis lght
beaum fall on the box of groceries.

“Ah!" he anld sofily.

Ho dug inio the box, hrought out =
large boitle, opened it poured some of
b cofilends af o bors pieoe of e hunting

Cius woited o lomg Lme sl the bospital
afler ithey had taken Todd Mencham in.
He broke the monotony, and anxiety, of
the wail onoe, when he disapponred for
o few minstes. Almost immediaitely on
his retum, Doc Bnodgrass omerged from
tha ing room, bodling mad,

“irnprateful old ooot®™ he fomed “He'
ruising Cain becatso we didn’t bring out
thoso deattiad dogs, and that bear, Tf you
ok pwe, we should bave ket Tedd in there

to eat H—raw, Say, how did you manage
o finally @i the or over thai oy ddge?™
“Haay,” Gus grinned, “alter T found

“Whils IN'mi heve, evsald g

fusten phis on a hetle tigher™

ing Aukd that you were iking home o
vour wife. To fell you the truth, Doc, I
didn’t know whether il would work or
nol. While I was walting for vou, 1 weni
down to the druggisd o see if T could lnd
ok why 1L did work. He told me thai ithis
bleach is maide by olectrolyais from o
dilutinn of salt, and that it will do a faster
Joby cudting o bow thin salb will, ol tough
of oourse s moe expensive. [t sare
kandled our smergency,

"You know, Do, & man moets & ot of
folk= in the garage businoss, hoors n lot
of tnbem. A iroveling salosman Godd me

said fervenily., Thon he grinned.
"Wou know, Gus, thal was one iraveling-
salesman story worth leiening (0. 2w
Nexi Month: Gus fave & irnflic ticket.

erumgany o5 )

i



