





Gus Meets a
Shifty Character

By Martin Bunn

URY one (resming morning in Uhe
]3 Model CGarage, Gus aml Slas mised

thirir hoads as a amiliar chugging
drew near

“Mri, Holden's Modiel A! Hul she'd
never b driving tn thes wonther,

Gus opened the owerhend door  mmd
loodkoed sut. “Ii's hiir car all right.”

Primi with blsck pmaint and neckel-
pelated madsior, 3 snow-cnpped litile Ford
cabriolel moved up the conorete apron
anly o ough and gigh In o =top hall in
half oulsids the shop, A dark, ourly
hoaded Hithe mnn scrombslad ol

“"Borry, Gus, She just mode if." [iespits

the chill, swest molled froon the black
ks wencler lks oap,
“Diny, Tany,” soothed Cus “Lot's

just push it in the shop

Oy The Model A was insdde, "Tonw
shmigpml. “We pol a novslery, Gus She

siarts fine—mnghd away, Bul one bbiock,
maybe two, and thie engine quils likm
.

“1 bet M Holden wenl visiting yos-
torday,” said s “When i storted to
gleet amnd snow, she belt the car overmighil
and send '-n-n foor il Ihis moming. Am |1
right. Tony

H1' knew that Mr Holden, an elderly
widow still driving the car her hoshband
hnd bowght 30 vear mever tormed
a wheel on siorm-allck sireels

“Thai's right.,” agresd Tony. “T'm glad
to do L She's o pood customer for my
surthening. Wesbdea, | don't like to ses
this fne car danding on the stresl”

“Wou go in my alles and pour vourssii
a cup of colfer,” Gus sald "We'll flx L™

As Gus conlinued thawing a frozen gas
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ling im another car, Sian sauntersd up,

“Want mie o check the Ford™

“Mo,” mewered Cus “Joat clmmn that
i chumop of ihe oowl.™

While Tony walchesd, cup in hind, Stan
eapefully froed the [remen s, pevend-
ing the gas eup under it

"Dy, Boss Blow oul the e lise?™

“No. With a frozen line, Tony wouldn'i
have pol this far, »ven In oisy slages
Blow aut the eap venl™

Stan removed the

enp. He found

Hme 1% rent big drouble thei 1"ve gol”

“Helux, Tony, Mra, Holden won't deive
the oir with snew on the groumd”

“NYou don’l undersiand, Cus, Coimse on,
U el wous selailis v go!™ walled Tony
Riterully pulling Gus Abong.

Onee oiit of trilfic, the lilds gardessr
explocked Into speech. “It's the pephew,
Girover. He's only come o se her ones,
twice, before, Right away whem he seos
the ar, b wants hor, Mre Holden says
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Binn wipsd and et ,
thae  enp “Okay k But I didn't do ift"
Bay, vou and M Holden Hefore Gus could speak,
sure keep this aar in fine Tony wwung inln a long
ghape,™ + curving drive. The Model

Tony stroked the hood v A stsd near the gamge.
lovingly., “When 1 land - ¢ lnml'rml of t?rwnﬁl [
here, n boy from Iialy, * fowtt e | o jodned 1o it by & tow-
first car | s &8 8 now one - :’.‘I:,m"”.'";.. link, was n modern V-8
ke this. Just what T want. @ mon measure was the | hardiop, Randy Smith, s
Now you ean't this "n.:n.drhri t The :Irn;ﬂ: ¢ young man Gus knew
kind, But 1 take good * forkenes T : alightly, sai af the whoel
e ol the awr for M b oof the modern oar.
Holden, 8 duy she'll o e Ll il vy thaliid 2l el
sl her o ome" Jurmped out, and ran loward M, Holden

“He sure boves that enr,” sld Stan a2 and o sleck, too-well-dresied  atminger
ihe Hliile Tialian drove off sionfing with her.

“Lots of people loved the Model A"  “Hold on, Tony!™ yelled Gus, fearful
remarked Gua “] think Tony will get  that the éxcited Htte mon would excplode

that one eoon, Mra, Holden told me she
lan't mwewing her Hewsnse ™

BA('_H'. o the day’s quota of jobs, Gus
nnd hin helper almost lorgal the epi-
sode, Hul lafe that afternoon they were
alerted by o squenl of hasty bmakes. The
pickup Tony wsed for gardening jobs slid
to & stop; the ltle mon tom open the
danr 1o the shop mmd rmn i

“Mense, Clos! You gotta mome This

N rornan stiielE marts 1A
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inlo nction. But Tony only mn in front
af the V8, iaking ihe stance of o one-
rmoan pusadbslisek.

Tony old me asbout vour trouhbls,”™
whid Gui on spproaching Mm. Holden
"I camwe in see if I could help.”

“T'm afeaid not.” she sakd heavily, lor
the firsd i looking all of bher 55 years
“Cirover in sure the goars am sbrippsed,
Hince mpare parts ennnot be had for so
old & car, | may as well lot b po. He




knows mome vich men who
ntifomohiles, and could
parts specinlly made."

Her vaoice troembled o Lidtle
how moech Tony wanted the car. But
would be no kindmess to give him trooble
and expense he connot afford.”

“May | look at i7" osked G

Bhe nodded listlessly, but
mnan shook his heed. “Hoven't
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owver bo the Flght and aganst e dish, @s
though broken or bent inslde the gearkbo.

Clus nipped around the cor, oponed Lhe
other door, and gol in “Toa't rush off®
he sakd mibdly, “1 jusl may be able to
ll'ﬂ. ﬂiﬂ.T.“

Bafore yoing Grover could protest. he
grmaped tho lover, Tifted it straight and
bl il drop neatly into nermmal neuiml
position,

*You can drive it ngnin now, Mra
Halden,” snnounced Gus,

“Bhie's through with this car,” enapped
the young mein, T have the registration
right here.”

Ha flipped 8 paper out of his pocket
and waved il Rut & slender gloved hand
gnatched it from his hand.

*You hadn't poid for it, Grover,” said
Mea, Holden. “And now Mr. Wilson has
ralsed some questions in my mind, ™
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“Dkay, so | wanted to make o fow
bucks. 1 ki who wanis nn
ald ¢rite liks this Where could you soll
i, Auntie? I'll pay you later.”

“Grover, did you fake that domoge?"

“Me? Cortninly not. 1 think sour gar-

mk  voung man
got into the other eir, He
seemed to be arguing with
the driver as it sped off

“He'll have to pay for

he never got.”
chuckled Gus, giving Mre
Haolden the cir key, *Guess
rn lnue:l o ride to town, "

"Lam very grateful,” said
Mre. Holden, “Tony, toke
him in your car,*

“Sure,” Tony =aid. Bui
s bt hasded lor the pickup,
o small hand throst n key
pnd m puper Eoward b

"Wour ear, nof yvour
truck, Tony,™

The Itk mun stared st the key, Then
his oyes erinkled and a hitherto invisible
Adam’s apple bobbed in his throat.

#T UCKY for me you could fix it so
eany,” mid Tony i be drove off,

*0h, that spavined shift lever is an old
gug,” Gus explained, “Young Grover
must have heard about it from antigue-
cir colloctore. Pull the lover up out of its
#ocket, and vou can put jt in that eray
position. But it will snnp righi back, We
used to play that nasty little trick on
snch of our friends when be got his firgt
Model A, then swear him to sllence to
keep the gug alive,”

“Lucky for o that you remembor so
good, Gas ™

“How eould T forgei™ asked Gus with
o grin. "T lemened [ the hard way—right
after T got my fArsl Model A"
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