confession, said that he lefi the starter switch on & it got red hot,
which anybody who knows anything about a diesel ought to have
known he shouldn’t do!—And he was warned by the boys not to

doit! (ososevenie 1) )
2. It’s not just the money! God gave that car to him, & he

should have valued it & considered it a blessing instead of a bur-
den & complaining about it constantly! That’s probably why God
fet it break down, because he constantly complained about it &
murmured about it & wasn’t thankful for it! He didn’t count his
blessings. _

3. He’s too God-damned spoiled!—Spoiled rotten by those
women & apparently by the people in the States & maybe even
by the Lord! Well, were going to get him unspoiled, & real fast,
or we can’t use him. He sounds just like that whole mob of the
Chain, that’s the way they were—used to rolling in dough & not
appreciating things, like Rachel! . B2

4. Let me tell you, when I started working on cars, I didn’t
know anything about’m, except from just standing there
watching mechanics work on them! But I leamed &I took two
or three apart & put’m back together again, as little as I knew, &
at least got’m running again because I was too damned poor to
do anything else! I couldn’t just expect somebody else to get it
fixed or expect somebody else to throw enough money in my lap
to get it fixed—I went to work & worked hard & did it in my spare
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;ime .1& fixed it myself!—And that’s something that guy needs to
earn!

5. One reason we brought him here was because of his tall
bragging about what a super-duper mechanic he was, so now
he’s going to learn to be a diesel mechanic! He’s going to go
pay to get that car fixed himself with his own money, & he’s going
to stand there & watch! It’s going to be worth the course in diesel
mechanics for him to stand there & watch’m while they work, &
see how they do it & what they do. He's telling us to throw away
what it cost to buy the car because he doesn’t want to be bothered
with it! He either gets the car fixed or fixes it himself or we’re
through with him, period!

6. I’m sick & fed-up with hearing his excuses! I never heard
a guy with so many excuses, even on his confession! It’s very
sweet & very humble—about as humble & as honest as he knows
how—but he’s in such a habit of justifying himself & excusing
himself & blaming things on others, that even in his confession
itkeeps coming out: "Well, I know I did the wrong thing, but you
know, Liz did this & that." It’s the same old thing! You just don’t
break that kind of habit of years overnight.

7. So this is going to be one of the trials God’s going to give
him right now! He broke it, he fixes it!—And he pays for it, or
he’s through! If he wants to junk the car, he can junk it & take
care of it himself. It’s in his name & he’ll be held responsible for
it by the police if they find it any place where it ought not to be.
If he wants to fix it, OK, then let him figure out how to get it out
to his trailer & his yard & let it sit there & work oniit. If he’s such
a genius of a mechanic, he can learn! I know I could if I had to,
& I’'m that fed-up with it!—I’m just about that fed-up with him!

8.1 learned a whole lot just by watching mechanics. I knew
they didn’t want to be bothered, they didn’t even want to be
watched, so I seldom ever talked to them or even asked them a
question, because I knew they resented it. I just watched & kept
my mouth shut & tried not to bother them.

9. He’s a smart-aleck, a know-it-all! That’s just typical of
some people, you can’t tell them anything. They have to leam the
hard way, just like he’s learning!—The idea of suggesting to us
that he just throw an expensive car away & junk it!
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