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Gus Fixes a

‘= TrafficTicket

Could Gus cop-proof a car that acted up
only over 50 miles an hour—and then did

a snake dance in the middie of the highway?

By Martin Bunn

HE Model Garngn had just openisd

cop business whien o call from Jodge

Morley Walker brought Gus Wilson
fo thae pahiomie,

“Gus,” the judge said, “I've 8 cnse of
traffic violatlon coming before me Ldor
this mornlng that I'm peetly sune will in-
volve you bedfore ji's cleared up, 1 suggesi
thal vou get in louch with Oficsr Coreo-
ran and diwcuss ihe case of he Propls
wersus Pesrmon”

"How's thal?™ Gus querded. But the
Judge had hung up

“Noir what have | done? the be-
wildersd proapeiotor of the Model Cuamigs
demnnded of his helper, Stan Hicks.

Sinn chuckled, when fold the circuam-
atances, "I 1 wore vou, ['d call Jerry Croes
voran and  plead  guilty,” he advised.
“Wau're in bad, Guas

Crus, puzsled, put in a call to Corcormn,

"Pearson™ Corromn snid over  the
phone, “Why sure, T know all abouf that
e, We're beginndng o think this guay
i« muats, His record ahows that he's boen
driving for years without o trofie viola-
tion. But within the pust month he's boen
prrested three times for reckloss driving.
I wouldn't be ni all surprised this moming
if Judge Walker suspends his Loense for
n couple of month.”

“Thai sounds had, Jorry,” (los said,
“But where do | oome inon all this?™

“1 wouldn't know,”™ Corooran  sakd,
“But il Judge Walkiv called you on if,
I've & hunch you'll find out before the
day's up.”

s disvowvermd that Corcoran wais I'IIHI'“
when a long-hooded car palled up before

187 rosuran sciskice

the Muodel Carage, [is delver whipped
open Lhe door, popped aound 1o 1ift the
hood and peer suspiciously ot the moator,
The man was conalderably over sy foed
fall, lean as o plesterer’s latle, with o
cadmverows Tuoe holding an cxpression of
poermmeamend e ageriidon

*What can T do for sasu™ Chus Srsigiadreal
*1"'m Gus Wilson,™

“Lieien v this molor ren” ibe man
begged. "o you hear anyvihing wrong
with i

“an't say that | do,"” Gus sald, eocking
an oar o the wdling sirsighi-eighi molisr.
“Bounds prefiy o me"

A wild look came indo ihe driver’s eyes
“Thai's what the eops say. But | claim
that this raliletrap misses, tums hand
gprings under the hood and rumss back-
waired bl Uhe L™

*Cope™™ Gua sald, "You wouldn't be
Mr, Pearson, by any chanoe™

The wame,” Pemon relortod
surppsed to be o reclles dreivor”

“Aore you?™ Gus paloed]

“Wol™ Pearson cried. “For yeas ['ve
driven back and farth to my job in Stan
firld, B mils o day, wiibhoui a (s
tickisl, Then 1 buy this jlopy sl every
time | hurn arosund ssreane blows a siren
down the back of my neck. 1 tall Wi, (1'm
dirfving me dafly."”

“Tell me sbowt 5" Gus sl

“I'm & carelol driver”™ Peason said,
glaring aroinad, 85 il o challenge s
hdy to dispote his claim. “Bual when s
man drives 40 mils I work e hae o
marve right aleng. ™

“OM course,” Cius sabd soothingly

“Okny,” Peamnon sakd. “So 'm Mg
along. Evervthing = Ane “The car iz rone-

“I'm




o Chalrye

Gus eased over onto the shoulder and leaped out of the car.
sadin WD “]
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