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“That's just 1" groaned Brandon, “It
began right ofter be left. At the worsd
times in traflle or on hills, the engine
gives out. Hollister

“Plenty! The agency said the timing
was foo far schmnoed and sot it back
That didn’t help. When | went back, they
found the points Barned, put in new ones.
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l“‘l;'u check i" promised Gus

Brandon stepped  forward, “Jim—ean
1 drive vou to the office™

Ignoring  him, Haolllster stamped out,

Hollister walked in
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“ HAPPENED twice on the way
over,” ronred Hollister as he got out
of the car.
“Just what doos happen™ nsked Cus
“Ask him!” bellowed Hollister, with
a savage hend jerk in Brandon's direc
tion. “He knows-he got rid of @™
".-\hnull twis monihs ago,” Gus poinied
out. “A lot ean happen to a oar in that
time. Tell me how it acls"™
“It stalls!™ snoarled the big man. It
quits. You tromp on the gas and it only
squats. 've been bung up in teaffic, had
my ears chewed by cops, had to roll back
sgainst the eurb on hills,™
“What's boen domn™ asked Gus.
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“Find the irou-
ble™ hie ankod.

“Found & weak ooil,” sabd Gus, “But
it may not be thal. Lel's try iL"

Gus drove the ear out and headed
wwny from town The engine was guict
and responaive, the automatic drive fault-
less. Hollister thawed slightly.

“Seems you licked i Bum ooil, hey?
(‘mldﬂmlgul-dlnpnninwuh?'

“It could,” answered Gus, halting at a
stop sireel. “TH say this, Jim—1 don’t
think AW ever hmd that trouble”

“Hmmph! Mavbe not.™

Witly the lever slill in Drive, Gus
puedged down the throttle. Nothing hap-
pened. Waotching closely, Hollister ox-

“New mil! There's & lot worse wrong
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stalled, Now, sormes alert, Gus felt the
faint vibration of p well-balanced ongine
jusi ticking over. He tapped the throitle
again and again—until, suddenly, the en-
gine roared,

“It's going to be okay,” said Gus.

TAN ran up as they drove in
“That cnil wns bad. Stan.™ called

Gus, "but it never stalled the engine”

“Something did!™ =na Huollister.

"Nope,” r ted Cus, [ifting the hood.
“It never gtall You thought it did,
bemmuse the car wouldnt move™

He lifted off the doughnut-shaped alr
clenner, painted to throttle lnkage some
inches froun the carburetor,

“Umn  automatic-drive s of this
make,"” Gus cxplained, “the pedal swings
this pivated link, The carburetor throttle
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is hooked 1o this second link, on the same
pivot but connected to the first one only
by & spring. As vou step down, the spring
mﬂe_" the second link, opening the throt-

“Why all that?" nsked Hollister,

“Nour kickdown, when you want extra
power ar pickup, is by p mechanical link
from the podal to the transmission. But
somptimes you want full throttle without
downshifting. Then the pedsl has to give
it without working the kickdown. For
that extra push when you do want it, the
pedal has to travel a bit farther, with the
throttle alresdy wide Then the spring
stretehes to allow it."™

“So what's wrong™" ssked Stan,

“The spring. Maybe it
wasn't tempered Tight, or
somebody working on the
car caught snd stretohed it
1t's weak, doesn’t pull the
second link reliably."”

“Then why does it usunl-
ly work?" asked Hollister

nl down, the dirt hreaks
stretehes,

and the o stays ot
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didn’t have the same griel,”
said Hollister,

“No, but T can,” mburned Gue. “He
had his ear servierd hore for two years
before you got it | con show you his
bills—and not one's for any complaint
like this one, We'll clean the linkage and
putl in the righl spring and yoor car will
purr like a kitten.”

Hollister clapped him an the shoulder.
“l“-;:l‘mud, Gus. I've pot & job of my own
1o dot

He walked pot, setting his hat flemly.

Gur grinned at Stan.

“Hear that, Stan? Better get that new
spring in fast. What be has to do won't
take bing"”

“What d'vou mean, Gus?™

"He's going to patch up a friendship—
and Lthere'll be two of them working at
that job.'




