


Gus Tames a Tough
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“Don't suppose it will™ returned Stan.  swered Gus with & grin. “To make sure

“Lei’s g™ He hold the throlile rod s there wadl gad §0 pamp.
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“There'™ cried Konguist. “11  ihai countryilde ns Gui drove back from
doesn’t prove | need a new fuel pump, & road call leie that alfernoon.
what dors il poowT ing & curve, he came on & pair of tail

“Alaybe that vou need a g mp,™  lghts ahead  Heside them a
remarked Stan. “Did you change 1™  tall man waved an wrgeni signal.
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following Sian o the sports secdan and its
M ol u'E' i, “ﬁ sEEE R R R R R R R SR Eaunt owTeer. “Trouble
courss | gol & new one.” Iﬂ#.':lt. Kenaguiat™

Quictly Stan began to old your wyoung
twist off the tank cap smart aleck I needed o
As it mme (e, there mew Tuel " Enappod
wis 4 whonsh of inrih- the black-browed man
ing air. “It usedd Lo start up

sold you an un- agaln in a while after i
vented eap,” oxplained quit. Mew it won't sven
Stan. "One for o car that do that.”
hais i separate vent luh; h'“mﬂ'fnrl Idl rhnw-ﬂnd
This cap has no he ' nlong,” snid Gus, peering
to lot alr n an e 05 3 Losnn wol n the world s+t the dash. “Got plenty
pumperd out, When the the handaxe—ihe Nrst pf ymm, 1 see. = this
vaenum  inside |8 the abmndmrdbged tonl man gauge relinhle?

pull, you get no gas."”
“What! Iit's acted up

gevernl fimes, but the

nlwnys  atarted

“Sure. Alr slowly
leaks In. You drive a
while, then the vaouum
builds up. When 1 dis-
oomnecled the tank line
up froni, [E drew in air,
Then e pump could

XTIt s R R R R RN R AR RN R R R R R R R R R R R L

maile o perferm worl. 1R

for hamumering,
'-'ﬂ'-' . boring, hrvaking,
anid olhipgeling.

rly spocimens wom
prably maide Trom ek
alaba of Mimk, guarte, sasil-
wlone, o lnva, using m bome
or mnturally uhw'd rinh
a8 hammer, Handuos
vl bwen found on the
tom o mans sarliest an
ceslare, bul specimens
fompnid  n lmder ]
Ilmualmt Ao, Dmilin,
Al T
ol il i by

hlll'l'll :?

AR R R EE R EE TR R R R s e M R R )]

“Absolutely. Besides,
I flled wp  just this
vl ane

lust It me gel o
trouble lght and we'll
wee whint enn be done”

Mo wvou doen't,""
enapped Kenguist “(iad
i dinner  enitapement—
busisnens diimisr, Mo tome
ti fosa] mroand. You tow
mie back, Weep the car
overmighl. Boee you on

fund on this one.” want it,” agroed Gue “Dat T might be
Crinning & bil smugly, Stan returned  sble to fx i right hero—save you a low
io the shop s Henguisl drove off changs.™



“That's mteresting.” sald Gus. “Be-
omuse {1 ought to gungle

Stan looked ol him, then burst into a
Inmgh. “(dh, no! You mean the gauge is
stuck and old beclle-lbiows simply o
oul ol gas™"

"That's not peossible,” said a frigid
voice.  Moming sunlighl threw Ken-
quist’s long shadow on the shop foor.
“1 filled the tank and drove only 150
mibbes ™

“Suppose we pul in one gallon and
iry the engine™ suggesied Gus

“Tio nhead,” grumbled Kenguisi
“Then install o new fusl pamp,”™

From n ean, Stan poured one gallon
into the tank, After moderate cranking,
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the engine took hold with a deep roar.
“Diewn't soem ke o bad fuel pump,”
remarked Gus, It yowr gas gauge.”
“Fill the tank,” ordered the lnnbern-
Jawed man, “It holds 20 gallons, bul vou
won't gel in 10"

ook 1075 gallons, Hosa™ re-
ported Stan a minute later. “Full up.”

Giud frowned, “But that model does
have n H-gnllon tank--and the air didn"t

T roruLAE IEIENER JAMUSET 1H4)

&
-
-
"
"
L
L
L ]
L 3
"
-
L
L]
L]
L]

e EEEEE

gurgle. You'd better put it on the hft"

LT.I’Epurltd. Kenguist stood by as Stan
raised the car, Cus walked wndier it
with & light The tank showed no traoe
of leaknge, Bul one side of i1 wae caved
in.

Stan whisiled. * Laoks like one of hose
sideshow boys who on suck in his
stomach.™

Cautiously Keniguist ducked under the
lift. “What &= it?"

Gus flashed the light on the collapsed
tank. “With that unvented cap, the fuel
pump creatod quite a vacuum in the
tank. That let outside alr pressure shove
in this wall, and that's why the fank
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n, Gus applied a
gmear of greass around ihe Bup,
seated it firmly In the conter of the tank,
and gave it o shorp pull, With a loud
click the dont snappeesd ot

“There's your 30 gallons baek,” said
Gus, wiping the groase off, “That dent
i probably what jammed your tank float.
T think wour gns gauge will tell the truth
From mow ow,”

Kenguist's lips quivered in o ghosi
of a smile. “Hard thing to pel at—the
bruth—i=n't i, Mr, Wilson™ he grunted.
"Would have been oasier for vou o ecll
mee & mew Tuel pump . . . Hul it woulda’s
have solved my i

“Mot only that”™ Cus grinned. “Pui
now I've got a full-size tank to Gl up
when you stop in for gas, T'd mther sell
20 gallops than 10, any day."




