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When a pixilated gas gauge threatens to bust up a marriage,

Gus and Stan hit on the hex and make everybody happy.

By Maréin Bunn

T WAS early on a recent Monday morning

when a blue business coupe eased to a
stop alongside the pumps in front of the
Model Garage. If anvone had ever been
curious enough to watch, they would have
known that this same car pulled up at Gus
Wilson’s place at about the same time every
Monday morning, Ted ‘Dorman, the car’s
driver and an old resident of our town, was
usually Gus’ first cash customer every week.
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“How many, Ted?” Gus asked after the
usual greetings.

“Darned if 1 know,” Ted answered. “My
fuel gange has gone sour. Reads empty no
matter how much gas is in the tank. Just fill
“er up, Gus, and I'll have to watch my driv
ing this week.”

“Off on the usual trip?” Gus inquired as
he unlimbered the gas hose.

“Yeah, off for another weary week on the
road, peddling,” Ted sighed. “You know,
Gus, by the time Friday night rolls around




I'm so blamed tired of hauling my sample
cases in and out of that trunk that I can’t
even face unpacking the car until Saturday,

Wouldn't do it then,” he added,
Myrtle likes to use the car.”

Gus had often wondered how Ted Dor-
man stood the week in, week out grind of
traveling for a hardware jobbing concern
down in the city. He has a big territory,
which means driving at least 200 miles a dav
besides making at least a half-dozen calls
between breakfast and supper. After close
to 20 years of doing it, Ted is so fed up with
driving that he seldom touches the car over
week ends. If it needs an oil change or any
repairs, Myrtle Dorman, Ted’s wife, brings

i
except

it in to the Model Garage on Saturdays.

“Better have your wife stop around with
it when vou get back,” Gus suggested, “T’ll
check that gauge for you. Probably nothing
more than a loose conmection, but there’s no
sense touring around the country not know-
ing how much gas you've got.”

Gus thought no more about the incident
until the following Monday morning when
Ted made his stop on the way out of town,

“Just fill "er up again,” Ted grumbled in
answer to Gus’ usual query.

“Thought Mrs. Dorman was going to
bring the car in so I could fix that gauge for
vou,” Gus chided.

“Bah,” Ted grunted. “Deliver me from
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females and cars. They'd drive them till
they fell apart. I asked her to bring it over,
but she swore up and down that the gauge
was okay when she drove the car on Satur-
day. I've a hunch some hen canasta party
in the neighborhood was more important to
her than my car.”

Ted obviously was burned up. “Here,
take a look,” he added when Gus had fin-
ished filling the tank.

Gus poked his head through the open
window on Ted’s side of the car. When Ted
switched on the ignition, the needle on the
gas gauge stayed right where it was—on
the empty mark.

“Sure shows empty,” Gus ‘agreed. Then
he opened the car door and reached in un-
der the dash. “I thought it might be a loose
connection,” he .explained after he had
pulled his hand out, “but those at the back
of the gauge seem tight. T'll have to go over
the whole line when vou've got the time.”

Fuel Gauge vs. Canasta

“Well, one thing you can bank on,” Ted
growled, “Myrtle will be here with the car
next Saturday. She’s not going to talk me
out of it this time—canasta or no canasta.”

The following Saturday morning Gus was
busy with a routine ignition job when he
heard a female voice: “Gus Wilson, if vou
want to save a marriage you'd better do
something about this gas gauge.”

Gus looked up to see Myrtle Dorman
standing in the doorway of the shop. Be-
vond her, just outside the shop door, was
Ted Dorman’s blue coupe.

“Ted’s been raising the roof because I
didn’t bring the car around for you to check
the gas gauge last Saturday,” Mrs. Dorman
explained, “but it worked for me last Satur-
day and it's working now. Take a look.”

For the second time in five days, Gus
poked his head into the Dorman’s car and
peered at the gas gauge. This time it showed
better than half full.
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“Well, I'll be . ...” but the old mechanic
didn’t finish the sentence. Instead he wedged
his big frame down between the seat and
the pedals for a good look at the back of the
dash. A moment later, he emerged, shaking
his head.

“Can you leave the car here for awhile,
Mrs. Dorman?” he asked. “About the only
thing I can do is go over all the wiring as
well as the gauge. That might take the best
part of an hour.”

Troubles of a Traveling Salesman’s Wife

“Gracious, no,” Mrs. Dorman replied. “I
can't leave it here that long right now. I'm
out to do my shopping for the week. That's
the bother of having only one car and a
husband who's a traveling salesman. Satur-
day is the only time I can stock up on foods
and things. Besides, today I've got to stop
by the railroad station.”

“Well, can you spare 15 minutes?” Gus
compromised.

Mrs. Dorman looked at her wrist watch.

“Fifteen minutes then, but no more,” she
agreed. “The express office down at the sta-
tion closes at noon‘on Satiwrdays and 1 have
to pick up a present we ordered for Ted’s
birthday tomorrow. Ie’s been wanting a
power saw for his workshop, so the boys and
I pooled our pennies and got him one. Lord
knows, though, with the fuss he’s raising
about this gas gauge I'm not so sure he de-
serves it. Hasn't been fit to live with since he
got home last night.”

Pixies Rear Their Heads

At the end of a guarter hour of concen-
trated trouble shooting, Gus was more puz-
zled than ever. There was no doubt that the
gauge was working at the moment. Yet, he
knew it hadn’t been working the two times
Ted had stopped by. The gauge seemed per-
fectly okay and what wire connections he
could see were tight.

“No luck, Mrs. Dorman,” Gus finally ad-
mitted. “Can you bring the car back some-
time later this afternoon and let me have a
real check?”

“I suppose s0,” Mrs. Dorman replied, “if
it'’s absolutely necessary.” Then she added
sarcastically, “Maybe some of those pixies
people talk about play tricks on Ted every
time he drives the car.”

As Gus got back to work he kept wonder-
ing about the fuel gauge. Mrs. Dorman had
jokingly blamed pixies, and, at times, Gus
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with
cheerful

WESTERN
PINES*

Isver it about time you did something to
that unfinished attic? Sure you can do it—
with a little planning and ingenuity, and
the help of the popular Western Pines®.
Think what it will mean to have that idle
space in use—an extra guest room, perhaps,
or a bunk bedroom in real western style for

your young buckaroos . . . a sewing-room
. for Sis, or a combined study and platter
paradise for the teen-agers.

It's no trick at all to finish off an attic—
or basement, for that matter—with panel-
ing and built-ins of easy-to-work, decorative
Western Pines*. These soft-textured, fine-
grained woods are practical and enduring;
they respond to a variety of finishes and
endow any room with their own friendly,
cheerful charm.

FREE Idea Packet No. 313-L contains
scores of helpful how-to-do-it suggestions
for reclaiming idle attics or basements for
extra living space. Included also is a copy
of the colorful booklet, “Enchanting Homes
of Western Pines,” with 71 illustrations!

fo WESTERN PINE ASSOCIATION
Dept. 313-L, Yeon Bidg.
Portland 4, Oregon

WRITE
TODAY

*IDAHO WHITE PINE
*#* PONDEROSA PINE
#*SUGAR PINE

These are the Western Pines

242 POPULAR SCIENCE

Gus Saves a Birthday Pariy

[Continued from page 192]

wasn't always so sure there weren't some
mean little men who spent their mysterious
lives plaguing garagemen.

Apout a half hour later, the sound of a car
rolling up to the repair-shop door brought
Gus’ head out from under the open hood of
the car he was working on. It was the Dor-
man’s coupe again.

“Now I'm hexed too,” Myrtle Dorman ex-
claimed as she slid out from behind the
wheel. “That silly little gauge was working
perfectly when I left here for the station, but
now it’s not. It’s acting just like Ted said.”

“It’s those pixies,” Gus reminded her with
a grin. “They probably heard you talking
about Ted and decided to play a few tricks
on you for a change. Well, at least everyone
agrees that something’s wrong, so maybe
now we can spend a little time and go to
work.”

“Please do.” Mrs. Dorman pleaded, “so
the Dorman household can get back to
normal and enjoy the birthday party the
youngsters have planned for Ted tomorrow.
Meanwhile I1] go onsdown to town on foot
and get some of my ordering done,”

When Mrs. Dorman had departed, Gus
wheeled the car into the shop. He rechecked
the gauge, the connections to the gauge, and
the wire lead. Since he couldn’t find any-
thing wrong at those points, he decided the
next step was to check the tank unit.

As he walked around to the rear of the
car he saw Ted's crated saw protruding from
the half-open trunk.

“Hey, Stan.” he called to his helper, who,
at the moment. was busv at the greasing
rack. “How about giving me a hand?”

Gus Shares His Troubles

“What's the latest headache, boss?” Stan
Hicks asked as he walked back to the car.

“The kind that drives mechanics nuts,”
Gus complained. “It’s the gas gauge—some-
times it works and sometimes it don’t. Right
now it’s in a nonworking mood. Besides that,
it's become a major issue in the Dorman
family’s affairs.”

Together they lifted the crate out of the
trunk and placed it on the floor alongside
the repair bench.

Gus was just about to begin prying the in
spection plate loose from the trunk floor to
get at the tank unit when Stan, who had
walked around to the front of the car,

[Continued on page 244)



MAKE Y[lllR KITEHEN MODERN

. « « this low-cost easy way
« o« including today’s new counter top

To help you modernize your kitchen the easiest possible
way—and suve up to 750 .—we offer the famous Easi-Bild
Build It Yourself* patterns for base and wall cabinets.

By this method, we help you discover the miracle counter
top: Micarta . . . the plestic surface so smooth, so tough
and lustrous, it resists any seratching, denting, or chip-
ping—can't be stained or discolored by boiling fats, alechol,
fruit juices, greases or oil—so beautiful and colorful it's
the choice of today’s leading architects.

You can buy Micarta at your loeal lumber vard, already
mounted on %" waterproof Weldwood plywood. Ask for
Micarta panels. They ean be sawed, trimmed, planed and
drilled by ordinary hand tools.

DO IT YOURSELF...SAVE BIG MONEY

And, to take all the mystery out of building Base and Wall
Cabinets for your kitchen, child's room, playroom or bed-
room, send for the patterns below. With them you buy
only the materials the patterns clearly specify —at your
local lumber dealer. You eut each picce exactly as the easy-
to-follow, step by step directions indieate, then fasten into
the positions shown by the “ensy-as-pie’” assembly illustra-
tions. No speecial tools or skill are required.

Over a million Easi-Bild Patterns have been sold because
they make your project easy, inexpensive and professionally
perfect. Buy them at your lumber or hardware dealer or
order them in the coupon below.

*TRADE MARK, Easl-Bild Tattern Company

MICARTA iz manufactured
by WESTINGHOUSE and
gold for deco-
rative pur-
poses only, by
UNITED STATES
PLYWOOD CORP.

I

*‘&ﬁuumnwed Iw‘h"
Gnoﬂ llnn:lknping
oo,

45 apvamits. s

UNITED STATES PLYWOOD CORPORATION
FPATTERN DEFPT. P.0. Box 215, Pleasantville, N, Y.
Enclosed 15 §innes — for items checked below.

[] Send FREE sample of Micarta

[J Kitchen Base and Wall Cabinet Patterns No. 201 at $1.00

[] Service Counter Pattern No. 80 at 60c

D Easi-Bild Pattern Catalogue illustrating over 100 other
“Build It Yourself” projects at 20e
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Gus Saves a Birthday Party

[Continued from page 242]

shouted, “Whaduya mean the gas gauge
doesn’t work? Shows better'n half full right
now.”

Gus shoved his screwdriver back into a
coverall pocket and joined Stan. Sure
enough, the gauge was past the half-way
mark.

“You've smoked them out, Stan, . . . the
pixies, I mean,” Gus added with a smile.
think you've hit on something. Let’s have a
look at that tank connection.”

Together they worked on the inspection
plate that was badly rusted in place.

A “Weighty” Problem Solved

“There’s at least one-third of our trouble,”
Gus pointed out, poking the tip of his screw-
driver at a well-worn rubber cap that orig-
inally was intended to insulate the electrical
connection on top of the fuel tank from con-
tact with the body of the car.

“What's the other two-thirds?” put in
Stan.

“Two things,” said Gus. “First of all, any
heavy object, like that erate or Ted’s sample
bags. Second, this loose metal plate in the
floor of the trunk.” He pointed to the floor’s
center section.

As Gus talked, Stan could see that the
weld at the rear of the metal sheet forming
a part of the trunk floor had broken loose.
Any heavy weight placed on it would force
it down until it made contact with the bare
terminal on the top of the gas tank, shorting
out the line and the gauge.

It took Gus about 35 minutes to drill holes
and bolt the loose section in place and to
tape up the terminal on the top of the tank.

After he and Stan lifted the crated power
saw back into the trunk, Gus turned to Stan
and said, “I'm going to lunch. When Mrs.
Dorman comes to pick up the car, tell her to
have a nice birthday party for Ted tomor-
row. And tell her I'll expect Ted to have a
piece of his birthday cake for me when he
stops in for gas Monday morning.” END

Leaks Waste Lots of Gasoline

ArTER several thousand miles of service,
your car is likely to develop one or more
leaks somewhere in the fuel system. You
can lose considerable gasoline in this way.
You can avoid this trouble by making a
practice of regularly inspecting the fuel
line, gasoline tank, and the various other
connections.



