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Gus Plays
with Fire

By Martin Bunn

e HENRE is that l]ul.'ﬂd-;-'lripp'inﬁ, mul-roumding o
“N wrnekoer vou call yvour bossT bellowsd sormson
just inside the Model Garage door,

Blin jumpod, "Who the—oh, it's you, Chiel Maloney.”

s sppeared from around o enr, wiping his hamsds. “Son
enmough, iU the loud-mouthed smoko onter. You still an U
job, ar ki it asfe to cul down on my fire mauranoe? How
are viou, Mal?™

“Flno, (il T think what you'll charge the town for 8 small
jods | el ebone an oy car,” said the Chied

“Wa'll tnke It out of your salary. Don't know when viou'vi
bt carned [t by golng lo n fire. What job™

“Tune-up, New points. Gap the plugs. And [ want It
dome mow.™

Gius's grin bdedd. “1'd sy wes. Mal, bul Stan has to fnish
Jor Stanton’s car for an important trip, and’ 've promised
to reline the brakes for Mre Munsey while she takes hisr by
o the doctor this morming.™

Maloney frowmed. “Can’t wou pui her off? That's e
wTwTgeney job

“Mor s yours, " sadd Ges, “Thal alab-wheolod red o
of yours will haul you any ploce vou needd o go today
Erimg it In tomormow, hoh™

"‘.lhrl}". toarsnrrow.”  Fod .".1.|!|||;-|:||'3- poms] hsrminr weae e

“For Mrs, Munsev,™ said Gus st sy, il 9 nn e
gency. Bhe drove 20 miles with a sick voungster, and has
notwxly o loave him with if she has to ocome anobther dav”

"y, okay. Do my ear tomommow,' agreed Maloney

As Lhe fire chiefl left, Btan poered up from the ermwlor he
lay on. “"You and the Chiof sure shoot the breees, Bofors |
sw whio I Wils, wherni he cnlled Vil [ left: hineled meclunic

o on,"” wrped Chus

“L thought the guy meant iil™ fGnished Stan, and rolled
under the cor o dodge o wad of waste Gue theew at him

Adter sending Mes, Munsey on her way with botter brakes
Liks wis ;rl1.n||||.r|;.: n parts inrder when o baneboo whistle e
trated the ofice. He finizhed the eall and walked out

*There goesi the whisile for the volimdeor reservs.’ 37
remmsirked (o Silan Aol st lovve & I'“-H' i,

A ar sinn sorenmen] 8 block away, “That's the third
on” Slan el “Two wenl by while o wiere inaide,”

“Thien Mal s already thers. Khlding aside, be's rlght on
e bald”

Mavhe hei="ll emll Vel Rt .-'.I.-Tp"'l-‘l-l'\l"' Biati. grinning

It wan then that ihe plvone mans

m*th.lﬁr SCIERETE AFEid Thad bl

A hand seized
el ronghly,
alfenad jurring
the precinns
pieer from his
grasp, “Told
vor ko gl owil™"
Maloney shouted.







With its front emnd
and the yard
the tand track coulda’t be foored ol

insd @ brick wall
uﬂ'lrrdrﬂ bekind il,

IE wery nir womed ablase over
Comwnl's Lumbws Yard when Gus

stacked lumber Iurmed all nborig tha h'u:L
fence. Maloney woas beside Gus immadi-

I neod youn™
“Jomen's s

and the englne's dead,™

The iank truck, s fronl againsi o
brich wall, stond wedged bilwesn onoe-
mots piles of lumber, Dhrectly behind
it was the vard oo, blocking any bope
berwdmig I hckward or [rom the frond
eind ol the driveway, The only point
fromm which towing eould have been done

l

delivered pas, and sbaried o drive
dust then his engiee conked oul, o
coasied inlo thai slol o leave ihe
clear,™

The Chiel grimaoed. “That truck is al-
most full of gas. The fire won't ghe us
time b move the lumber, aned we can'i
tovw the truck oul. I 0L goes g, B oould
ke the whole hlock along.™

M mompias WasCy wmg e

Cius modded. Acroas the stroet amd be
hind the vard were many modest hormes

“Indn’i kmow 0000 onow,”  Maloney
acded. “that Jemsin beft the ignilion on
Mow he batiery’s Ion pone 1o torn 6
over. ol an extra™

“It's om charge,” sepped Goa  “Chol
any booster oabdes? Mine aren’t long
ensugh o got in there.™

“Couple in the pumper,” skd Nls-
loney, and went off. Pui sank when
Gus sow the Chiel's cables. Fven with
Cius's added, they'd be lar oo shorl (o
connect the neck's batlery with Uhe one
in the wrecker

CGius tricd o recapiume what he Konew
ol the elscirical sysiom of this make of
truck, Was the negitive sile groundesd,

b nE in his wrecker? An oeoven chanee . .

"Mal, grab this fle and dean o spot
miy bipmper ean contack, e & man o
rin the wrecker against 1§ and keep the
enging at fast ldbe, Give me a man in the
e truck, too.”

Maloney ook ithe file and staried
roaring orders. Gus clamped the four
bhonster cables end Lo eod, clipped one o
the wrocker’s ungroundsd batbery fermi-
nal. Holding the other endl. he sidled in
btween the lomber slack ancd the gas
irmck

The truck hood wia wg, bul ihe cor
roded battery terminald gave o clue as
iy which wms positive, which egative
Looking back, Clus mw' & RAreman drive
the wreeker up o nudge the rear of thw
iruck. When it was in B coniaet, (Gus
brushed ihe cable end againet the un-
grovnded terminal of the truck battery.
Oy o mosielest mpark flow

“Polariiy's okay,” he muttersd, aod
podded to Maloney in (he truck eal, A
Cius clamped on the boostor cable ficmly,
the starber chiormed avir,

HERE was not even o cotugh from

the engine. Yanking a plug cable off,
Gus held it near the block. No spark
jumped. He did the same with the high-
temsbon-ooil wire, i Lo was dewd, and he
sdgnaled the Chief to sfop cranking.

As the nolsr of the starter died, & fire-
iman ahouled alowe e snap and roar of
wind led Mamws. “Wind's shifting, Chiel.
Dither endd of these plles s allready afire.™

Melaloney craw g acrus the cab, “Gias!
What're chanoea of mowving 17

“Enow in o minule. Leave the swilch
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“Motl heme—maybo nol wen in the
shop, It's nn old trock™ Useless to try
i substitute an nem from the wrecker or
mny modiern car, Gus know,

"Fire's blowing this way., 've ordersd
the evptuabed. Get oul!"" Ma-
boney disappeared in & swirl of smoke.

besagon. Bui a fit of coughing
ek thie blade askew. The fragment low

off,

He lakd the pencll an the truck fender,
piwedd off another blt, Hall of it splint-
way, Prying the load out of the
hall, hee ==t it into the channel of
ihe finy contact arm.

i fell oul. Savagely Gus sawed off
slightly longer bit. Almost unable 1o see,
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He set the arm on itz post. The pencil-
wood block stond clear of Bw mm, Eves
strraming, Gus estimated the oom 1ifE,
bocked il simtionary point off a bii,
slipped on the rotor and cap. He heand

gine fired ol onoe,

Unelampliig the booster
cable, (Gus snaked back out of
ithe narmow aisle.

enblos, Ous let them fall and

into  the wrecker.
Wiith split-second timing, the
fireman at the whesl bhackod
ioul in advanee of ihe onoom-
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ing gas truck. In |is b,
S
- n
triumphant demon.

HEM a bright red coupe pullsd into
ithe néal iy, Gus shnok his
hend in mock disgusi

“Send him away, Stan. 1t spoil my
lissich o work on that gnedy craie ™

“Yeah? Don't know what's got into
me—Erusting town  property o a8 hali-
bmined mechanic who forgets his booster
battory,” relorted Maloney.

Stan looked at Gus I thought the
newspaper called vou both beroes.™

“Cheap publicity! snapped the Chisf.,
“Now, about that tune-up.”

Gus looked thoughiful. “Afmid noi
today. God to get Mre. Smith's car dofie
a0 Bhe can go o & bridge tournamenf—"
He broke into s grin, *“Only kidding, Mal
—after yestorday, | guess vou mito top
pricrity at the Model Gorsge ™



