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Gus Pulls a Trick Play

To Jefferson High, marconed in the Model Garage

with a busted bus, that opening game meant more

than the Rose Bowl ... It was no time for Gus to fumble the ball.

By Martin Bunn

T WAS not o morning for working, not

that morming on the bright, erisp edge
ol September. Perhaps it was the pungent
trace of wood smoke and buring leaves
spicing the air. Gus Wilson breathed deep
as hie Jowered the lube rack. Whatever that
intangible inoredient was, it had no effect
on the Model Garage. Saturday morning wis
rushed as ever,

Gus hacked the old

the rack
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and rolled it out to the side of the garage
to muake room. It was then that he noticed
a big school bus being pushed past his was
pumps by a bunch of husky teen-age bovs.

“That's far enough, fellows.” An older
min, who scemed to be in charge, wiped iy
forehead with a hand that left
smear, and grimaced at Gus.

“I'd be glad to let you have this heap
for a thin two-bits!”

I take it Gus grinned. “But what
scems to be the trouble?”

greasy




“Trouble isn't the word ftor it! It's ten
now, and in three hours Jefferson High is
supposed to play the first foothall gume of
the vear. I'm the coach. We're scheduled to
meet Greeley Prep at Millrace Corners, and
that's 50 miles trom here. Now 1 get half-
way there and this bus starts acting up
again!”

“Again?” asked Gus.

“Yes, it's the fourth time she’s gone dead.
and don’t tell me I need a new luel
pump! Joe Barnes, the regulur
driver who ferries the kids during
the week, savs it's happened three
times during the last week and they
put in three new fuel pumps and
one carburetor. Now it’s done it
again!”

“Well, what seems to be wrong with it?”

“Only one thing is definite. Fuel isn't
reaching the carburetor, Yeah, 1 know! I
sounds like the fuel pump!”

Gus shrugged his shoulders and opened
up the hood. “You're right. Tt does.”

Gus raised his head and almost got conked b}f a, j}m{.ha.[[.

Gus was aware of the tense, impatient in
terchange of worried glinces among  the
little group of foothall plavers who erowded
around him as he checked the carburetor.
He worked slowly and  surely, thinking
about the boys, and how disappointed
they'd be it their opening game had to be
canceled.

“You guys are mighty anxious to get to
that game, aren’t you? What positions do
vou play?”

The boy at Gus’s left shoulder,
a  wiry  keen-looking  voungster,
spoke up.

“Well, I'm Tom Kendall, sir.
Fullback. And this is Willy Hor-
ton, halfback, Herby Ashton, cen-
ter, and old B-B—I mean Bud
Black. He mukes the extra points with his
educated toe.”

“A ot of good that toell he if we don't
even get there” the coach groaned. “I can
see it now. Paul Thompson. Stenciled on a
cot at the poorhouse!” He said it facetiously,




but Gus detected a serious note beneath the
attempt at humor.,

“Why do vou say that?”

“Jefferson tukes football seriously. There’s
a great deal of school pride involved, And
we won one game last year! The school
board, the alumni, all of them are after my
hide. If T don’t pull something out of the
bag this vear, well . . .” He let it go at that.

Plavers Don Uniforms to Save Time

Gus finished with the carburetor. There
wias nothing wrong with it. As the coach

He removed the small bowl with its fine-
mesh copper screen and found a minimum
of silt in the bottom. That was that . . .
and he was right back where he started. It
was such a simple thing, there being noth-
ing complicated between gas tank and
carburetor. The pump was the only item he
hadn’t checked, and the reason he hadn’t
torn it apart was that it was brand-new,
The third new pump installed in a week,
and he had been sure there was an outside
cause, something else rather than pump
failure. It not, then Thompson had been

had said, gasoline wasn’t getting that far.

He pulled a wrench out of
his  dungarees and  discon-
neeted  the line trom  the
carburetor to the fuel pump.
But it, too, was perfectly
okay.

“Let’s try the rear section
ol fuel line leading from the
tank.”

“Can’t you
10:15 already!”

“If I go any taster, 1 might
overlook something. Just tuke
it easy.”

“Basy! It'll take an hour
and a half in this traflic to get
there. Fifteen minutes for the
boys to change and ten min-
utes to talk "em into the right
mood!”

hurry? 1S
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Dizzy Definitions

Main Springs—Sourceol
water for your radiator.
Gearbox—Hundy place
for your fishing tackle,
Brake Arm—ITappened
pretty often in the old
days when they had to
start “em with a crank,
Mufller — Indispensable
for back-scat drivers.
Tie Rods—Swell to hang
)’l)llr ti('s ar il“(l H\"Ui(l
wrinkles when traveling,
Radiator Grille—Good
gadget for cooking vour
own hamburgers on a
trip.
Crankease—Imagine the
guy suing you for put-
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mighty unlikely  coincidence.

That situation and the pre-
vious bunglings of other me-
chanies left him confronted
with a delicate problem. . .
In twos and threes the
football players were trotting
out now. looking ‘bigger and
more impressive in their uni-
lorms, velling cheerful insults
to each other. They seemed
to take it for granted that
Gus would spot the trouble
and get them started in time.
Their confidence made Gus
all the more anxious to see
that they had their chance to
play this opening game that
meant so much to them. .
And then there was Coach
Thompson—he seemed like a

“Why not let them change
right now in the garage while
they're waiting?” Gus sug-
vested.

“Swell idea!l” Coach Thompson looked
more cheerbul as he rounded up his plavers
and shooed them inside. “Hop to it, men!”

While the team tramped noisily into the
Model Garage, Gus finished dismantling the
fuel line running from tank to pump and
tested it for obstructions and leaks. There
were none.

The outlet on the gas tank, where the
fuel line connected, was not blocked. And
the tank was almost half full,

He reconmected the line and scratched
his head. Then he remembered.

“Forgot about vour filter, Sometimes they
get overloaded with silt.”
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“If it was that, why would it run perfect-

lv for a couple of days at a clip after those
other mechanics put new pumps in?”

“Well, might as well check it anyway.
Never can tell.”
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ting one little dent in his

I T R I T S S

pretty good egg after all, and
his future might depend on
+ whether his team played—

and won—today. Gus held a
lot of responsibility in his two grease-stained
hands. He went back to work.

T L

Flying Football Just Misses Gus

When he stuck his head out from under
the hood a couple of minutes later, Gus al-
most got conked by a flving football—two of
the players were demonstrating their pass-
ing prowess—but he didn’t care. He felt he
was getting close to a solution to the mys-
tery—at least he knew what wasn’t wrong.

“Mr, Thompson, as you said, you aren’t
getting gas to the carburetor, and vet your
fuel lines are clear. You know what that
leaves?”

Paul Thompson’s face darkened. “The fuel
pump! You're going to suggest a new one?”

“I'm only telling you I've checked every-
thing else that could keep fuel from reach-

[Continued on page 230]
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(ufe and Feetiing
of Engines.... c.

ALIGN THAT ENGINE

When the engine is installed in a passenger car, rubber

insulators are used at each engine mounting support.

Support bolts are drawn down just enough to fasten

the engine securely to the frame. The rubber insula-

tors deaden engine noises and prevent them from be-
ing transmitted up into the car. 3

Whenenginesarereplaced,

FRONT ENGINE MOUNTING BOLTS it is important that they

be properly aligned, other-

wise severe engine vibra-

tion will be felt in the car.

To correct such a condi-

tion, loosen the exhaust

support brackets and all

LB engine mounlting bolts. Do

not remove the bolts. Start

) FOBILATOR the engine and accelerate

it a few times so that the engine will align itself. Then

tighten engine mounting bolts and exhaust support

brackets.

IT WON'T BE LONG

Before we talk to you again, there will be frost in the
northern states. Between now and then, make these
six checks to insure easy starting on the first cold
morning:

1. Hydrometer-test vour battery. If specific gravity
is below 1.250, have it recharged. Be sure to see that
battery cables are tight and not corroded. Clean cables
are important to easy starting.

2. Check distributor cap for cracks. Clean cap and
all wires; replace worn wires. Good ignition is vital to
quick starting. Remove one wire from spark plug and
hold ®4" from engine block. Start engine. If spark
jumps gap evenly, ignition is O.K. If erratic, check
distributor points for correct spacing and replace any
that are burned or pitted. See that all connections
are tight.

3. Remove and clean all spark plugs, replacing any
with cracked porcelain. Regap to car manufacturer’s
specifications. Install new gaskets, tighten plugs
finger-tight, then use socket wrench just enough to
squeeze the gasket.

4, 1f starter is sluggish, check brushes and commu-
tator. A dirty starter can make the engine start hard.

5. Use a light oil for winter driving.
6. Depress clutch pedal for cold-weather starting.

INSTALL KROMEX RING SETS

To get all the winter power vou need, install
Sealed Power I(rome%‘ Ring Sets, specially
engineered for late-model cars and trucks.
Top compression rings and steel rails of oil
rings have chrome faces to fight heat, fric-
tion, corrosion, and abrasion. Write Dept.
H-9, Sealed Power Corp., Muskegon, Mich.,
for new free booklet, “MORE POWER, Less
0il, Less Gas.”
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Gus Pulls a Trick Play
[Continued from puge 182]
ing the carburetor. I'm going to take a look
at the pump, in spite of its being new.”

“Okay, go ahead. I only hope you have
better results than those other birds!”

“It never hurts to try. I'll make it as quick
as I can.”

Gus disconnected the fuel pump, carried
it inside and began dismantling it. Thomp-
son followed him into the garage. Gus
emplied the gas and began looking.

“At least the fuel got this far!”

The diaphragm wasn't worn. He hadn’t
expected it to be. but on second glance, he
noticed he could scrape some sort of residue
off the diaphragm surface,

Trouble Must Be in Fuel Pump

€

Funny thing, but it is your fuel pump!”

“Oh, no!”

“Sure, See this gummy stuff on the dia-
phragm? And look at these springs and
valves. The gum locked the valves so that
the gas wouldn’t pass on to the carburetor.
The springs that actuate the valves haven't
got the freedom they should have, and off-
hand I'd say it was coming from the dia-
phragm there. These diaphragms are coated
to make them last longer, and that outer
surfacing is flaking off.”

“I might expect one lemon, but not three
in a row!”

“Oh, it isn’t that. This is a perfectly sat-
isfactory brand.”

Nothing New Has Been Added

“Well, what now?”

“We've got to find a cause. It's something
the other mechanics didn’t bother checking,
evidently. First, we're going to look at your
gas tank. Do vou know if the regular driver
has been using any gas-tank additives—you
know, canned tune-ups, valve oils, any-
thing like that?”

“No, I'm sure of it. Nothing but high
octane.” ;

“I see. Some of these additives are okay.
and some are inclined to gum up the en-
gines. All right, that’s one possibility elim-
inated.”

They went out and Gus opened ne drain
cock on the tank, letting the gas run into a
couple of five-gallon cans. He watched the
color down to the last drop. There was no
sign of anything foreign.

“See anything? It's quarter to eleven. . .

”

[Continued on page 234]



—at your local
Snap-on branch
or order direct
from factory.

2-Speed Element Reaches
Soldering Heat In 40 Seconds

This 110-115 volt AC-DC iron goes to work
fast ! Pressing the button shoots a booster
charge of 100 watts within the tip—brings
it to soldering temperature in just 40
seconds! Then, only 25 watts maintain
naormal tip temperature comparable to con-
ventional irons drawing 100 watts. For
heavier soldering jobs, full current is always
available by pressing the button.

The Vari-Hot iron is light—only 10
ounces—a boon in continuous soldering
operations. Adjustable rest on shaft permits
laying iron down with no danger of burn-
ing surfaces. Shock-proof Durez handle.
Tapered chisel type tip plated with *Vander-
loy" provides extreme durability to tip. 28-
32 volt AC-DC- model also available for
aviation use off airplane power supply.

For home shop or professional
use, there is no finer iron! Not
sold in stores—buy direct from
Snap-on Branch (in 42 principal
cities) or order direct from factory.
Send remittance with order form
below.

*Snap-on is the trademark of Snap-on Tools Corporation,

—_——— —

SNAP-ON TOOLS CORPORATION

8060-1 28th Avenue, Kenosha, Wisconsin

1 enclose check (or money

order) for $7.75. Send me post-

paid one Vari-Hot Soldering Iron.

ADDRESS.
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Gus Pulls a Trick Play
[Continued from puge 230]

Gus didn’t answer. He merely stared at
the tank bottom.

It had come from the tank, that gummy
business. But what? The gas showed nice
and clean. Then he noticed that the gas
tank had been patched. He stared at the
soldered seams. And suddenly he had it

“What happened to this tank?”

“Seraped something in the road a couple
of weeks ago and picked up a gash in the
bottom. The driver had the bovs in the
metal shop patch it up. Why?”

“Mr. Thompson, whoever did that patch-
ing job used an awful lot of solder on the
seams. The soldering flux has been seeping
out of the seams and mixing with the gas,
getting as far as the fuel pump, then soften-
ing the coating on the diaphragm and creat-
ing that gummy stuff T showed vou.”

“Can it be fixed?”

“Sure. Let me put the pump to soak, and
T'll tell you what to do.”

He dropped the fuel pump into a pan ol
solvent, then took two cans off the shelf,
madé a mixture of the two liguids and
poured it and the gas into the tank.

A Little Medicine for the Gas Tank

“This is wood aleohol and acetone. Itll
neutralize that flux. Just tell the driver to
add a pint of each to every five gallons of
gas. In a week or so, I think the flux will
have worked out.”

Gus finished up the job and looked at his
watch. “Well, if vou hwrry, vou can make
the game on time. I hope vou boys win.”

Thompson paid up, shook Gus's hand
and hopped into the driver’s seat.

The rest of the day fell into its normal
pattern, and Gus was closing up when the
phone rang.

“This is Coach Thompson.”

“What happened? You miss the game?”

“Heck no! Take a look at vour evening
paper, and see what one of vour local news
photographers found. You got a paper?”

“I think it just came. Hold the line.”

Gus found the paper and turned to the
sports page. In a four-column photo he saw
the scoreboard: seven-six for Jefferson.

Gus picked up the receiver ¢ zain. “Well,
congratulations on your . , .” The photo
caught his eve a second time. The rooting
section—a card stunt—spelling out “GUS”
in big, if somewhat ragged, letters. END

Next Month: Gus and the dope runners.



