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Gus Teaches
the Teacher

By Martin Bunn

HIVING back from a furmpiks
D emll, Ciun noticed a palice cir and
three nthors halted ni the widened
approach o the toll booths, He shosied
l'u.n tamplke poss aned drove one With
open, o o bright early-sunimes
day, he was mjoving the trip when a
siren bivgan (o wall hebind him
Automatically his foot Lified from the
throtile. Bul a glamoe a8t the mpoodiom-
ter showed GGus bo waes below the Timil,
and e 1:rlr|ll!n‘! his foot huek on Uhe gas
The slren waversd as o polioe enr &lod
by, With somothing of a shock, Cus
realized that the trooper was waving him
over, He slowed, rollad onlo e ahoul-
der. As the driver emerged, (Fas recog-
nited the smartly uniformed Sgure of
derry Corvorin
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*Took a chase o oaich you ™
the youne Leosgsia

“1 didn’t think |i was me you wern
altor,™ Gus s

Well, i1 wan, Cus, I"ve gol 0 aibus
Hom af D Boll sfospy 1 wand you o lrwake

grerw el

into. T spotied vyou going hy just loo
late, 0 1 hared afler you Wil wou
e

“Be gl e Gus agrerd Momenis

later, following bhehind Corooran, he woe
hack at the toll area. Dndy Two onre now
wiood dhere, the roar o with n smnebeed
el |mmp.

“Fellow in front says he glowed down
for the toll,” Corcoran told Gus ae they
walked over. “The woman behind claime
her memed on his bmked a0 hoard she
oouldn’t help hitting him. A third car
il her, chd no damiags, W I k=t 2 [

“After hours of high-speed driving.
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their alow-speed judgment may have
been off,” rermuirked Gus

“Maybe, Bt this young fellow poo-
gles me. | don'i think he's lying, but 1
"!'.“ﬁ t}hﬁ he's lelling the whole truth,

TALL. redhndled young man stroda
ioward them from the Bl onr.

*How about (1, (Oifoer? 'm e one
wha was Wil Can’l | go an™

“Pretty soon,~ sab] Coropran “How
fast did you say you were godng?™

=1 divpped 1o 30 5 the scond ol
sign, amd waan't do-

pened, ot lower speed. Cus parked the
enr.

“It downshifts abruptly at low speed,”™
he told Corroran. “The offecd comid be
pretly much the same as if he'd slammed
on Lhe beakes ™

Corcomn nodded and tumed o the
young driver.

“1 won'l give you a Ucket, bod sou'll
have io be wwed off lhe pike and have
this trotible takon cure of wilhin 10 daws,
Here's your waming. CGos Wilson hem
willl bow you o,

The irooper etalled sway. Gus looked

svmpathetically ol

ing murriihnn 16 sressssssacsnnessnssncnses. the disconsolate
when she hit me" o »  young man “Whemn
“Bhe mave you Where'd it come from? s e Yoi headed?"
stoppod. D you jun ¢ : “dusl into the et
i ;ﬂrur E{-rnh:uLH M . hlL'HrL I h.lt'-w--j I::'I ap-
“No, * *  polntment with the
! g » v sehool board af 3:15
“How cloie was = ¢ Can | make 17
shaeT" g B ius amilsd. “You'd
The young rlﬁtn * ’ :Fm-r [ know some
booked uhengy, “"Mot . . the board members,
too close, 1 wasn't *ound thev're none too
her [null, nor mine, [ = » patient, Look, 171
ﬂdﬂddum-?d . +  low you right in al no
pleked up again, ¥ extra cosl”
but my Uansmission = m'llli:_nuir::.: '-"-.tr“ ‘ttrrtinl'ﬂ:
downshiflied ssdden: . sierling r? Very. Legally . AT
ly by ftselt ™ v Tosial gt be B8V pare 1Y ﬂ.nm ﬁ::
“Why didn't I A e i e | e Wiedhibrs' Mook
say that before?" 3 +  rear wheels up, Gus
asked the trooper, * _ The mame el may come = L fhe y.:.m:' rman
“You know you . E:lg w“ﬂ*hm E hamcdeel bowrard lown
mnmm: “I.:hm i E.y-ﬂdﬂi:ul:mu-r .- h;;[i“mﬁﬂw =
R : g T
T . nired finrnaes . “Hopo so. My
-H'"I its not un- " lll!-!!-!!!!!!!-l-!-l-ll-l-l-: mm'l.Hﬁmlﬂa

wafe," Inslsted the

yvoung man, “Not al ordinary  sposds.
It only does this under 20."

%

Ciiven it
ml_hmml-r abruptly
On n second run the same thing hap-

They're  inberviewing
me for o job o siart next fall, But 1
hear this board has some old codger
who's the last word on my subject, and
i T don't mte with him, I'm out.™

*That =" Who is he™

"Never gol his nams. Bay, would
look into this transmidssion Lrouble™

“Bure thing,” Gus sid,

“Uaially | do the simpler jobs my-
mmr:: ol "Hmkl'm nod. Egor
[ an solomatle tmnsmiscion,
wspecially with school over.”™

"How's that?" asked Cus, furning [nko
the Model Garage.

“Bemuse during school | have equip-
ment, repair manuals and follow.up serv.
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ice bulletine You seo, | teach auio re-
pair in high school,™

FTER making several chechs withoul
romailt, s wondered  whether ho
shoubdn't go bock io school himself,
The enr shifted normally  Intoe  bigh,
downshilted wmoothly on  grodes—and
imishshaved singgeringly of low apecds
But the trouble soemed to oocur ot mn.
dom. The electrien) evstem and control
hinkage were fnuliloss,

With the car on a body 1iflt, Gus pon-
i hﬂ of the transmisafon,
Hul= i

oouhd meke it dewnshift ermitionlly®
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HRianT™ CQus called fo his asalstand
"Haold that whes| while | turn this ape,*™

Btan Micks abedi Iogked on fo
oo rear whesl while Gus twrmed e
other o trumsmisnion drag,  The
drive Gnﬂ!l.b.ler T.tl'l.'l:l'l around  nine
Hmoe tispithy jﬂl'l'l-l'l'1-l'"|'-|. hﬂk-h‘-ll
Gus's wheel,

Lot go!” he ordered, and the wheel
Stan roleased turned backward a8 (e
spin his Forward. The drive shaft stoved

“Thanks, Stan. That'll dn”
Removing the inspection plate  ihat
give access o the shoes of the cmer-

ment. Seizing the drive shall, Cus worknd
it back aned foeth There was & clink of

Inside the botlom of the brake drm,
1M roewiis povpscs et s
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hi¢ foli something tum under his fin

“Whaore there's a mul,” mutiersd Gua,
“there’s probably a lock washer,™

inside the bmke drum.” In
nooenily, GGus sid, “'Won.
der why thet made (he
Lrarsnaisshon sol up?™

The young toscher frowned., “A looss
mut inmide the drom mighl jom betwesn
it and the shoed. il it happened to tum
crownwise, That would pol o sudden
heavy lond on the tronsmission, which
would downshift to oiery i, and squeeze
the mul through. Soosn as Ui ha 8
the transmission wool] upshift again™

“But only at low spesd? askod Cus

“You're ribhing the tenchor now! Is
this right? At higher speed oepirifugml
foree Malbened the nub sgalnst the inside
of the spinidng drum and bheld b ther,
80 it alcinned by the dhoes "

"Wou can go to lhe heod of the cliss
tar that." chucklsd s,

“I'm mighty grateful to you, Mr. Wil-
ron, And glad that school-board expert
didn’t try to stump me with that one™

", clidn't he?" asked Gus,

"Course not. How ooold he . . ™
Findley pavsed, widesvisd “Mot you?™
LHT old codger, just grinned.
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