


Gus

By Martin Bunn

HE munn bhehimnd the wheel of the
.--1|||-||-| -.|11.:1l lllllﬂlﬂ hie bt &
. he drove into the Modal Gamge

Gaun Wilson, walking over to where Uhe
ear hindd stopped just inside the doorwny,
sw  hin young naalatant, Stan Hicks,
frantically beekoning to him from belilnd
the gloas offfice partition

*Ha with vou in a minoie,” he ealled
in the custommar and joined Stan

T rowpiad B TeelE

Reveals

The snpnd of iampalienl honking
CYIat For I fi# -I|.'||Il.l_ T herrndes jar
the warning,” (Fud fodd Sien

“Turn that job down, D

“Loaded™ (s askedd

Yeauhi ™ Sian i ladn=d Bill Dt
|]-n...|| ail |]|; Ly Lafirage s Fw 5] sk
withy iL for fmofe than & wesle The guy
driving it s Darl's brother-in-law from
Balleville, Al Plopes™

1 got 1Y Goe sadd, mibbing s chin
Hill Dart, p young mechanie who had e
cenilly taken over the ris i1l gnmge, was
all ol bo cut into Cus's business,

“Sore, Gue Yoo fix i, Bill Dart takes

Ii"s londed ™
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the credll. You Bl and ba'll sprosd the
word aiie Wiih af anaot e,

“What tipped you off, Stan?

O, I pet oround, Dart sold that cnr
ti Tom Morgan with & guarmnies DNow
some trouble has doveloped that be can'|
fix. He's sinliing Maorgan off, saying he's
too biosy o get ot . Won't admit bielng
stimsped as o mechande.”

The sound of Impatient honking camme
from the ghop. “Thanks for the warning,”
Gus sadd.

Ak e went imlo the shojp, the s
gidled out of the sedan and  introdoeesd
himeelf, “Jdusl cume in for o uneap be
fore: loaving on o brip.™

“Cleny, Mr. Pleres," Gus aald
the hood. “Start the engine™

The garngeman listensd to a amooth
idle. He renched over snd alowly nd
vainee] the throtile at the earburelor, T
engine picked up niesly, them rougheaed
shook on it mounts, getbing n:mp,helr i
epeed  incrensed, BEither the high-speed

may 1mse J11

lifting
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otul, be was "The Sonl lovel was
et o

mﬁlﬂh—' and the high-
e jat was n ui 0 whistle

“Sure yvou cun put it together againT
saied Pierow ms (us begnn to reassesmble
this earbmarelor, “Cood ne i was, | mesin™

B ignored him. Then, still working

af the theory that the ﬁr was
starving for gas ol high spesds, FikEk B
tost on the fuel pump, checked hoses and
gns lines for loose connectiona, hrakes, air
lrnks, bose bienkdown, fisitening or ol
struction. He checkiod ihe pus-tank ale
vent, then tUghiened the manifold stods,
wend over the

ing hia arms over his chest =T drive the

in here, minning fine, and #ask for a
simple tunetp, Mow listen o iL"

“Nou're weloome o try the City Ga-
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dhi:.p the tesi
:u-lt ml.l:lht, be nead-
ing this, Qus"™ he
“h glving his boss

Nothing wrong. In
each place thers
were [ndicntions that
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Gius siepped on (he aecelevator, The car
pleked up nicely, then roughened, slowed,
missed, threatened to quil entirely with
a bollow gound that sesmed o signal gas
siarsmbion,

then tromebile instend of lack of gas. Bot
thare wae mothing wrong with the igni-
tion gystem of the car, O wag theee! His
wy'es on the amimeter, he pleked up speod.
Jdust as the car began o run rough thers
was i Mickermg of the ammeler noedle
With a clean igmition syatem il shouldn't



have oecarpecd. S0 the Beker could
have been cansed by & alight short some-
where else in the ear under speed pickup
vibration, o ewon by o bouncing poen-
orator brush,

Hnck nt the Model Garage, Gus stuck
his head wnder the hood agein, He
spotied a new gnsket undor o ovlindor
hepd thial also stemed to be new, “Fad g
niew exlindier hewd pul n recently, | s,

“Yemh,"” Plerce sald, “It had o weld
and T wouldn't buy antll the csed-car
denler installed o misw hesad ™

With this elus, Gus was off on o now

taek. As be inspecied

o protest, thought botter of it, and golb
out, “Well,” hi said, shrugged his shisul-

ers, “it's no skin off my back. T el
him. all right™

When Pleren wiaa goie, Chus onlled Stan
over. Together they essamibned fhe old
piece of wire, cutting open the insule:
tion. Ag Cus bad suspected, all bl &
e ol the copper sirinds Dnside wore
brodeen, He explained to his asslstanl;

“Nou soe, ot slow engine apeed, with
the aislomitic spark retarded, the brolen
erds of the wire came togethor so that It
ﬂ:lh‘ﬂm:l normal veltage, But at high
epecds, with the enda

the new head, i1
seemisd that the ooil
meumt wae a bit far-
ther from the dis

tributor than the would run parhs

worked by

tributor might be o
hit shart.

He stortod the en-
gine, As il speeded |
up, he noticed that
the sutomatie spnrk
advance mused the | 4
distributor to rotate, |
increaping  the dis |
tnnee  between  thi
il and whore the | -
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l- Illur praf ﬂ'llﬂ'-
l.l.il Sam, eho hz-lmd wiks
T el himkla rlu- ranilllsther rl!mllh;!i

v ikthn mtlnct
e esengemeni  haad
teeth insteml of 26, an f las new. Bot
van you make hall & teotl®™
“You enn't,” said his [riend. “But you
eun make o rocchet wheel tha w0l as
ae I 0 haa hisll & vontle™
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| pruilled apsrt it wasn'l
capable of currying
' full woltage io the
| ignition points "
s |
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are @ge the old ope
He rubbed it with

Bitan chucklod,
“Hall Dinrt will never
pﬂn-j know what was

}I having the sume ool-
.'

o ogn e weny e o) e edioo
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wll'l-l wae  abtached,
it tawt “Could be™ ﬂl.‘ll maid fo
picturing the wire Ughtening
u.nd loosening with every change of speed.
With his back to Fioren, he romovesd the
wire mned replaced it with o jumper wime
dr'j"l.ﬁ:ty My, Pieree, lot's taks another

v,

HIS b the onr acoelersbed with

vilvel smoothness from 10 milss an
hour to 60, Gus turned arownd, taking
allent satisinction (rom the sorprissd look
it the fmee of the man next o him When
he drove into the Model Garnge and got
ik, Pieree slipped behind the wheel,
taking out his wallet.

“"How much do T owe yvou™"

"Mot eo faet,”” Cus said, reaching over
mnd furnming off the ignition. “You {ell
ihat hrother-in-law of yours, Bill Dart,
that I'Il deliver this car @ him per-
sonally—and the hill, too."”

Thia mun's foce reddened. He slarted

228 roruisa serEnNcE

*Voung folloas lke Bill Dard, just start-
ing, can use all the tips they con get.”

Wit n minute, Boss,” Stan objected.
“This ‘turning he other cheok” can po
too far. Bl Dart will toke all the eredit
and Morgan wen't even know .,

“I'm nct e Sire bl that, Stan ™

“What muikes vou think saT

"Well, o couple of things. For one,
as we drove theough lown jusl now Tom
Morgan was commdmg out of the Post Of-
fiee. I'm sure he recognizved the car. T he
can mdd two and two . " Que strock &
malch mnd beld it to the bowl of his pipe.

Stan waited. Then: "You sakd & couple
of things™"

“Yes, neckon [ did” Gos snid, pofiong
o elowd of smoke. 1 wae thinking of you,
Blan, v never known you toohide sor
Muodel Gamgn light under a bashel " men

Next Month: Goas turns privnte eve,



