
l'.-',-,_U U ~ .l,~ UJ.1;tl\lULU-ERCOLORI
' , "'. ' . ll'l' ,E on G:arrett ' '~" " " . . ., , :,'," ' ,', ,'~ __--rr:-' .~-'-~ , r=r: ; ---'
SPRING.'OF'GOOZA'LUM ' .i apprQ;c,ilngJ A~~zalul~l! els of the earth. Yes, here ',was

"dQQzaiu,\u:' ,'is, nQt the. nan;e" Qf ii' Right 'titer in the' bQttQm of the'; where :he'd win another 'dollar on
a Biplical cliaracter.. ., "" " ~dit~aJld deep 0.'1' more. No, not I another jlcind of. ~pring!' ,
':GQQzalUl~" :.is a' mete. W()l:~ I~'at~l', ,put muddy >d~i'i< substance /." ~,adi.t~·, through; the thick g?QZ~

which s.h~ul ~ave ?een .._cQme? f~r rl like thJ~k SQUP:of .unpalatable ap- , alum, ,1;en, went cheeuily ,0'/1 down
uuod on t)1e darn : porject mQr~ I pearanqe. No, It· was thtcker than I the ',electric lighted' passageway.
than half a year ago, R~ad on ... : SQ·up.' Blithely Len/skirted the sea I'ScQtty was not working this shift,
Light-hearted, Len tripped hap- ': of goozalum, and went about rfirs ] Couldn't.' see him vuntil 'tQniQrrow,

pily:alQng the Nevada cQnstru~tion.l business. ." I He wouldn't bet again anyway,
adit~the original ad it driven in 'II An hour later Len returned, 'via, now, LEm could not wait until to-
from the canyon for the starting the route he had .corne. Wup! the: morrow to. cook up this bet. .He'd
of the diversion tunnels at' their', sea of gQQZalU111-had grown. He i find someone- right now-s-prefer-
middle sector. . ., I cQuldn't. skirt, it now. It filled! ably SQIl:eQnewho. had ready 111Qn-,
, Len was happy-s-chiefly because i the entire floorrankle deep from ley in his pocket.
he had just collected a dollar from ! wall to. wall . .IlOW. That was I A few minutes' walk took him j

Scotty This-or-That on a be~, he j strange! Where h~d t~e ex,tr;a: out iinto the big diversion tunnel,
pad made that some .of the sprm~'s ' SQUP como from during his hour s ,where men worked high up on
111 the bottom of Black canyon 18-1 absence? ,,: scaffolds with hoses attached to.
sucd forth warm water. , 1 Examining the PQQI,Len saw a: a pump mounted 0.11 a truck. Ha,
Yes, there are springs among I SPQt at the edge, on ' one of the the shifter here rwas a man he

the water-seepings in the Hoover 'II,;al.ls; where the- stuff was trick- i k~e.w. To .the st~c\attQ of the grout
dam basin. In fact, springs were ling down the rock. The ~Qurce: PUI11P'~nQ)~e Len str:uck up a CQn-
uppermost in Light-hearted Len's I v.:as a small hole 0.1' crack m the Ivers ation With t~e shifter, and SQQn
mind as he tripped lightly along side of the wall. ,came to. the point and offered to.
the ancient adit tunnel with a fif- Uh-oh! Here was a NEW kind' bet a dollar he'd discovered a new
ty-pound drill steel poised blithe- of spr-ing-c-one he could win an- kind of SQUP spring in' "one of
ly UPQn his shoulder, It was near- other dol lar on l Len was not in- the tunneJs"-with an ail' of mys-
ly the spring of the year;' and cer-I terested in what manner of ma- tery .. ",
tainly there was' spring in Len's teiial this was, nor whence it orig- Three minutes later the two men-
step. ' , I inated. He saw visions of a spring were standing on the marge of
Wup! What was this Len was f'rorn somewhere ~lQwn in the bQw- the gooz alum lake. "So. THAT'S

II~~~--~--~~~--~----
where all the, grout we've been
pumping so. long has' been going!"
exclaimed the concrete shifter,
"WQndered what kind of a cave1f~
the stuff was going into, we'We

. been pumping' there so. long, That/§
I about the longest trip I've seen

~

' grout make on this job."
Len collected no. dollar bet. HL

reward was a shifter's thanks.


