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Gus Looks Into a
Trunkful of Trouble i

By Martin Bunn

ARRELING along on his way bbck
B to the Model Gornge that Saturday

marning, Sian Hicks, Coa Wilson's
right-hand man, vawned conlentedly as
the wrocker's g engine hummes) msder
hin oot Abend o cor waa sloppssd, amnd
Sinn's throtile fool Hiled inelinclively as
he o pprondcts

Four mien milled sbouat the mir's opes
trunk. At the sound of the wrecker, they
turnesd almoal as one. When Silan  was
still Do) srarld  AwEY, |.|'Il':|.' |.|rl.|'|1[|-l|'|| Ll
trunk lid

It was an old gy sedsn, with sca
brows paint and battered fenders. All four
musn werr umalorven. A porty of huntess,
Stan Agurnd, from apstate

“Hi™ he oalled, “Nead any help™

Fenir palm of oyes stislied him ooldly

“MNol a thing, son,” said one mian

Annoved by the “son” Stan newer
thelean sdded: "If vou're out of gas ['ve
got o can with me."

A man with o bald head and haed blue
eves leaned an 8 fender, one hand in his
pockel. He ahook his head. "God gua.’

Okay,” mnkdl Stan "llﬁ_t}'f"

He ot in the cluich. Stendy starms fol
loweed him as b moved off

"Friendly puys!" mullersd Sian, and
turpned on the mdio the wrecler airrind
for highway anld weather repearis

Music goon revived Stan's good spIrite
But 10 minute later it was inborroplod
by s biresthless announcer,

ah The Hank of Evansville wis
broken inlo during the mght, police dis
closed eairly foday, and robbed of 0 ez
able puim in cash apd pegohable secun
liss. The einel ks was nol revenlsad
Prime suspects are four mon who fled a
diner when a bulletin announcing  the
robbery came over the radso. Dri'\'in: an
okd car with o hopped-up engine, they
pecaped poliee in o 8o ph, chase, Moro
DOWE . . .

“Hily mimake!" hrealhed Stan, and bore
dosmn on the throltls until he cased the
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When they otme ol
of the reshourand,
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miper bag. The |II
slFamger 8 Fighit

hond s skl
arminotEly hidden






toll the siate police about

rage, his right hamd
his pocket.
Flagued by chonabsts,

siop, he hastily swung off where a
shoulder of rock hid his car, got out, and
looked ahend.

Five men, counting Cus, wern huddled
amund the runk of e old car. TI was
to far bo sew what they were doing. Then
the trunk 1id alammed, engines staried

it? What did he have, aftor all? Four wup, and the oo were off, Soon, both
men In o mitletrap car—there'd be plenty  turned in ol 5 stone galewny,
like them on the this weckend. But “The old Marlow house,” mused Stan,
few so downright un- driving pasl. A hun-
Mmlr! P L RN S R S SRR T ETETYT] Mw“ﬂhﬂ
“Qomething on v parkod off the road,
your mind, Stan™ + Where'd il come lrom? ¢ and cautiously ap-
asked CGus s e . * rm-dldl.lrluu_
came hack inside. : + In the yard, hidden
“Sort of,” snld = *  from the road, were
Stan, “But it's likea - + both cars
an . - “This," thought
you can'l be sure ity * *  Bian, “is where any-
what you first think.™ . . Erlrl e calls
. . it
AN left on fool, -+ . Instead, he
hemdend o the . o croaached a
barber shop. He was 7 « high heodge and
wulling for the cor- ¢ ’
per light when o bus 3 . enr’s trunk was open
stopped  acros the :+ nagain. Four men
streel, With a start - *  were bustling about
Sun recogaized the + It Fascinaled, Stan
passenger getting off: t tried to ignore a
the bluseyed man -« = umall nagging warry.
: :
® L
o L
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. :

Bian stepped be-
twoen bwo buildings
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fo Gun In 10 minutes—just a8 the gray
jalopy fell in behind the coupe,
Bul sbout 5 mile firther on, the gy

cars apeod fell off, dropping to 40, 30,
and finally 20 miles per bowr, Stan fell
buick, When the two cars came fo o full
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The irunk W elamemed shut s Stan
over, Four men glared at him,
only & myem oninkling above a grin

“INd you go o lhe polios, Stan™

Mo, 1-goshy, Gas, do you koo hese
EuvsT You belping them ™

“Told you n cur was tailing us,” put in
n tall tow-hadred mun

=Tt okay,” snkd Gus “He won'i tnlk*

Dismnye, Blan looked at the grim
men &nd the old oar

“It's not what you think, Bian,™ G
said. “1 heard that news flash, oo, But
these follows are o bunk robbers, St
Tim Hendocks He wenl o schoal with
m"

The bald, blue-syed man extendod his
Ere vy

nnd - wmlk over o ihoss cmra™
LTy

i



“Tim'a a jack mechinist and o
guiod enginesr. He mns o shop
in Bast Hardwick. Does a lob of sxperi-

?
£
7

7 teat-driving a new
aluminem engine they designed and Tim
put togother, Bton, It's secvel—sbill not
oovered by patents””

"Mokes us edgy,” put in the man be-
hind Stan, holding nothing more lethial
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Alymibed.™

“Tt loses power,” pul 5 Thn, “Quils,
then cures itsell after standing a bit. We
didn’t dare risk stalling in town. But
sovingt the name on your wrecker e
minded ]}!ht'l:lw ﬂm [‘.l]'l.ﬂl:lﬂll.l:k hidden

e
g
g
2

LR RN NN RN

“It's set rich,” cxplained Tow-Hend
around o hamburger, "Maybe that's why
we bum o much gns on staris,”

Cus looked up sharply, *What sort of
wenther doss It conk out o™

“Juat like now. Cold, wet daye Not
in that zero apell last week,”

“That was dry cold,” said Gus. He
loosened the air-scoop elamp and starbed
the engine. 1 golloped into life, ran
glenillly, and gradually grew roogh, Gus
fingersd the automatic choke,

“Mothing stuck there” he said, and
modlbaned (o Btun o cul the shgine. Al
once he lifted the scoop to pesr info the
curburetor throst. Bian daw p glint of
white desp in the veniur

“Wour new engine,” an
nounced G gravely, “has
i ol complaint—
feing." |

e Stan uuhr.il:lpmﬂach
hiz boes explained. "Air
rughing through thers ex-
pands on (he other slde
Ezxpanslon ooals (. IF ii's
cold and wet Lo begin with,
the water [Pespes oul and

ong of the men. “Gas-gulp-
ing staris, symptoms of
overchoking, a mill thae
muits but runs again after
block hent melts the oo
The tow-headed man
nodded. *“We muffed all the
clues! Got so weapped up in new prnb—
lﬂm:weturgnlbuduﬂnm:lldm
“It's easy {o fix, now we know,” said
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" added the
fourth mon, “We'd begun fo think this
riew englne wis o lemon and we'd have lo
sart all over,™

“After n yonr's swent and {ears, too,"”
grooned “Tow-Hend.

“Luckily,” sald Gus, “things aren’t al-
ways whal we think. And that reminds
iz, Eun,mhmﬂulpnl.hulistlnwh{l&
driving out,”

“They cau nhttbul:nnltfd:huin the
-“p

all right, but after that cop chase they

got panicky, They forgot that it wouldn't
run without gos.”
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