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CHURNING UP BUSINESS

. kr man Nt

araa DONT believe you like the
WgjjjgJI churn business very wan,

3 Tommy," (peculated Helen

|BHRMi ** * powdered-look-

r '"^rottao," Taftmy gloomily cob-
"

"How did you cwme to (elect
churnar' wondered Mrs Rushmore,
replacing her subscription llat In her
handbag, bat opening It again to aee
It Tommy's name was dry.

"I didn't," confaaaad Tommy with a
half-vexed smile; "they selected me
The Johnson Oharn company Is the
oldest factory of Its kind In the coun-

try, and I didn't want to see a nice
Old business like that go under. They
needed a combination of new capital
and new blood, and I had It; and so
there you are."
"Then why don't you like It?" pna¬

sied Helen, her particularly effective
'eyes rearing on him for a moment
'with frank approval.

"I don't seem to have the right kind
;ef new blood," he worried. "My money
kept the concern from bankruptcy, but
nobody seems to care for the sugges¬
tions I make."

"It'll be all right. Tommy; you're
lucky," laughed Helen as die rose to
go.
The door opened, and there came

'in, from the factory yard, a tall and
exceptionally hne-looklng stranger
who was dressed with extreme
nicety. He bowed in the general
direction of Tommy, but his glance,
in sweeping from Mra. Rushmore to
Helen, caught, for a fleering second,
jthe eyes of the latter.

"We'll see you tomorrow night.
Tommy," remarked Mrs. Ruahmore;
and Helen, as she went out at the
door, waved Tommy a gay adieu.
"Mr. Spencer?" Inquired the stranger,
"Correct," admitted Tommy, with a

parting nod to the ladles through the
crack of the dosing door, and he ex¬
amined the neatly engraved calling
card. "What can I do for you, Mr.
Ames?"

"I'd like permission to Inspect your
factory," requested Ames, with a
smile of friendliness.

"I don't see any objection to that,"
granted Tommy, responding to the
smile. He felt an instant liking for
the man. 'Tm afraid you won't see
much, however."

"That's what I hope," returned the
stranger.
Tommy looked at him wonderlngly.
"That's a queer statement," he ob¬

served.
"It merely neede explanation," an¬

swered Ames, pleasantly. Tm look¬
ing for a business opportunity."
"Come right 1b, the water's fine,"

Invited Tommy with a grin. "That's
what I was looking far; but I found
*t"
. "So I understand," smiled Ames. "I
came into town bust night, and have
been making inquiries all morning
about your various local enterprises."
"How did you happen to pick out

the Johnson Churn company?"
"Tour pay roll. At one time this

concern employed 600 workmen. To¬
day la employs acarcely more than
200. If I can discover the reason for
that, It might be of benefit to both
of us."

"I think IH ge through the shop
with you," suddenly decided Tommy,
and led the way Into the factory.

CHAPTER II.

Ths shop «u apparently busy. The
shafting of the Ions, low room was

turning at a good speed, and in two
squat rows was heavy looking ma¬

chinery, about half of which, how¬
ever, was idle.
"Where's that lumber going?" asked

Ames.
'iTo the grooving machinery in the

next room," replied Tommy.
"I see,, what's that chap doing In

this upper corner?"
"Smoothing the tubs. It's an in¬

teresting process."
Tommy led the way over to the

comer. A man surrounded by high
pllts of the white-oak churn bodies
was damping them, by turns. In a

clumsy lathe, and scraping them, both
inside and out, first with steel shaving
tools and (haw with sandpaper. Ames
watched him Interestedly for . few
moments, and walked away. An ele¬
vator came down piled with staves. A
boy unloaded'thfm and carried them
hack to a groover, which Stood near
the rip-saw Anofher boy came down
the aisle pushing a huge box on
wheels It was filled with shavings.
"Where's that stuff goingr Ames

wanted to know. He stopped the boy
and reached his hand in the box.
"To the boiler room." Tommy told

htm.
Ames fished aroend in the shavings.

Ha brought out a strip of oak two
fast long, two Inches thick, three
Irenes wide at the butt and an inch
wide at the point He found three
othan Jnat like it
"Too send a lot of these pieces to

the firs. 1 suppose." ha surmised
"Stacks and stm-ks of them.", wet-

rtod Tommy. "It's the host oak wo
can buy, sad it seams a criminal
.asto; hat if. apparently ooaveid-

able. They're trimmed from the edge*
of the staves, and the lumber Can't be
cut any more fo.mmilcaJly, becaaM
we a>jp£ 'ive iie-'gfett' rhnnlng

.» -« " . ¦>

inCTf pieces.
"I suggested that," and Tommy

wrinkled his brew. "The superintend
ant and the manager laughed at the
idea. They claim we'd scatter our
force In making a market for another
product They're ran this plant for
years and years, and they knew aB
about It I don't"
"They were In financial difficulties

when they got you, weren't they 7"
"Tea, but there was a time when

they, made a good profit. They're
best) oramped for capital hare lately."
"Wbyr asked Ames.
T don't know," mnasd Tommy.

"The big cramp cams right after
they enlarged the plant I gooes
they overplayed themselves; then they
ran into heavy competition."

"1 understand it now," nodded
Ames. "They did all their big manu¬
facturing in thla room. When they
enlarged the plant they didn't re¬
arrange the machinery."
As they turned away, the superin¬

tendent, a wrinkled-faced old man,
with a white mustache, came up to
them and Tommy introduced him.

"Mr. Ames is studying onr methods
of production," Tommy explained.
"Are you familiar with the churn

business!" inquired the superintend¬
ent, with Ill-concealed resentment

"I never saw a churn factory be¬
fore," confessed Ames with a laugh.
"Oh," said the superintendent with

a snort of amusement
When Tommy and Ames returned

from their inspection of the plant they
found the superintendent in the office
with the manager, a large, red-faced
man, who was addicted to shirt
sleeves and who chewed cigars. The
superintendent was leaning on the
corner of the manager's desk and both
turned with displeasure aa Tommy
came in. The superintendent nodded
and returned to the factory. Tommy
introduced his caller, and explained
bis present mission In Ufa

"Yes," acknowledged the manager,
giving Amea a thorough sising up.
"Brinlay has jpst been telling me
that you were giving Tommy some
expert advice. What do you thin! of
our plant, Mr. Ames?"

"Frankly, it's pretty bad," he began.
"You should shut down your shop for
about a month and rearrange ail your
effective machinery."
The manager leaned back in his

chair and looked at Ames through
heavy-lidded eyes.
"Do you Uke the color of the new-

rag Tommy put down" he Insolently
Inquired.
Ames rose.
"I came here to talk business," he

stated.
"Who Invited your
"I did*' unexpectedly declared

Tommy. "There's something wrong
with this factory, Leaset, and I'm go¬
ing to And out why the Reverse Gear
people can undersell us."

"Mr. Amea I* as ignorant of a
chum factory as you ar*" retorted
Leaset. "You look after the finances.
Tommy, and well tend to the fac¬
tory."
Tommy studied the manager un-

smlUngiy.
, "I've made jui unfortunate Impres¬
sion on you, Lasset," he presently ob¬
served. "You think I'm a aaphead,
because you got my money Into this
concern; but I want you to always
remember that I came along with the
money; and, by jinks, I'm going to
see that I get my money's worth.
Come on, Amea, well take a spin. I
want you to talk to me."

CHAPTER III.

Tommy found Brlnley oat In the
shop giving specific orders to the fore¬
man of the stave department about
the hanging of his materia).

"It's awkward tp do It," the fore¬
man was protesting when Tommy
came op.

'It saved two haullngs," Brlnley in¬
sisted. "Ton take them now from here
Into the other building, finish and
shape the ends, bring them back to
bare the edges grooved, and take
them over to the other building again
for assembling. By grooving the edges
before yon take them ont of here well
save two handlings."
"That's what I've always said," de¬

clared the foreman.
"Yoi do as I ten yon," ordered

Brlnley, and a very much disgruntled
foreman walked away to Injure the
perfect workmanship In which he had
taken so much pride. H
"You're putting Into effect one ol

Mr. Ames' suggestions," charged
Tommy.

"It's something Tve had In mind a

long time," denied the superintendent
"Then why didn't yon do Itr

Tommy immediately wanted torknow
"Mr. Spencer, 1 am auppeaed to an

.ewer leading questions Hke that t<
'only one man in this aoncera." h<
{Matad., "I can't work tor tWa boaaas
and I VhV

dotue day ron'll try not working
tor any," prophesied Tommy
He returned te the oflk-e toll of

""Lsaeei I found Brlnley putting Into
..ecu!l»u one of Mr Ames' sugges¬
tions, only doing It clumsily," he oh-

"Buppose he la," growled Lasset.
"I think It proven Ames" point,"

l>«r»i«ted Tumm|^%
"We don't need another ornamen¬

tal man," remarked Leaeet
Tommy kept hla temper pretty well,

conaiderlng.
"We need a new manager,*' he de¬

clared. "Ton represented to me that If
,<« were unhampered hy jlabj,
could put ua on a dividend-paying
basis."

* The price of lumber's gone up sine*
you cam.- Into the business,"' Lasset
informed him.

w?i»|tT ;inss_sj* iVrtin Tet.trmfl
not enough to make the Reverse Gear
Chum company agree with us on a

price. Our methods of production are
full of leaks"

"Brinley has been a little careless,"
admitted tasset "I went after him
this morning. I think we'll rearrange
some of our machinery."
Tommy, who waa a hearty young

man. with no ktnha oa hla shoulders,
slammtd a capable fist on his desk
"By Jinks, that does settle it," he

swore. "U youH go that far la steal¬
ing Amos' thunder, you prose to me
that he waa right In everything he
wanted to da; end Fm going to hare
him out here."
"Are you aware that you don't own

jthla factory 1" demanded Lasset lolly.
"I hold more stock than you do, I
control the situation, and I'm going
to run this plant without Interfer¬
ence. Who is this Ames, anyway?
Where does he come from?"

"Blessed If I know," replied Tommy,
"I never thought to ask him."
Lasset laughed.
"Exactly," he accused. "That ahowa

bow thoroughly Impractical you are.

Ames is probably a grafter. Haa he
any money?"
"He Isn't hunting work," Instated

Tommy. "He aays he fairly aches to

put this plant on its feet. It Interests
hlin. He'll come In here, remodel our

factory and output install our aide
« i.

*1 hoDfi to fMQiln anma llttlo time "

'I'ommy

and slva' the girls a treat"

OHAPTin V.

Within ten minutes after John
Ames landed at Mrs. Buahmore's that
night, the entire feminine contingent
of the most exclusive set In town

> realised that this would be a lively
i social aeaeon. All the mammas with
marriageable daughters threw oat
nervous tentacles In every direction,
[frantically anxious to abaorb informs-
jtlon.
He danced first with Helen Band,

and that lively young lady sparkled
and snapped and glowed under the
consciousness that the eyes of every

[girl on the floor was unceasingly upon
them. Tommy 8peacer danced with
that fluffy little Boatand girl, and

i surprised Men by flirting - outra¬
geously. Helen flashed at him a glance
of amusement as she passed him In
[the waits, but Tommy seemed even
more amused than aha.
"You waits like a sunbeam I" ob¬

served John Ames, as he guided Helen
deftly out of the pocket made by

Tommy Kapt HI* Tampor Protty Wall, Conaldarlng. 'W. Naad a now

Managar," Ha Daetarad.
i h«i< Jti.

Unas, and inaugurate new selling
methods, and1 he'll take one-third of
the Increase of profits for his share.
Of course, well have to advance htm
money enough to live on.*
"Now, we're coming at It I" tri¬

umphed Laseat. "How much does he
wantT,'
Tommy colored slightly. "Five hun¬

dred dollars a month," he stated.
, Lsaset threw himself back In bis
tchalr to roar, then he Jumped up and
.went out Into the shop, and Tommy
heard him laughing with Brinley.
Tommy telephoned Ames, "it's no
use, old man," he regretted. "I can't
make them aee It."
"Ton aee It, don't youT" inquired

Ames.
"I see It so hard It hurts my eyes,"

emphatically announced Tommy.
"Then sell me a share of stock,"

suggested Ames. "Aa a stockholder
be- can't keep ma out of the factory,
and he can't keep me out of the stock¬
holders' meeting the first of the month.
Find out how the stock is divided."

"I can tell you right now," returned
Tommy. "I looked It up this morning.
1 own 40 per ceqt of the stock, Lasset
owns 4fi, outside stockholders, who
haven't attended a meeting for years,
own 5 per cent, and the other 10 per
cent is owned by the workmen."
"Then there's an easy solution," ad¬

vised Ames In a relieved voice. "You'd
best buy a little more stock, and win
over as many of the workmen as pos¬
sible to vote with you. At the next
stockholders' meeting you can throw
Lasset out. If need be. If you want
to save a dollar of your Investment,
you must obtain private control."
"By Jlnka, HI do Itt" he decided.

"Amee, suppose you corns out and
help me talk to the men?"

"All right," laughed Ames "By the
way. Tommy, can you lend me $.100?"
For a moment Tommy hesitated

The sheer "aerve" of the thing took
(lis breath. Just then Lasset came

i into the offlcs.
"Certainly, old man," gulped Tom¬

my. "IH see you this noon."
He hung up and turned to Lastet.

I "I'd like to draw five hundred dol¬
lars,",he said, and grinned

I .. ,

CHAPTER IV.

Toioniy met Ames at noon end
handed him the fire hundred dollar*

t he had promtaed.
I "Thanlta." aald Amu. and atuffad
w the money nonchalantly In hla pocket,

"Bare you time for lunchT'

clumsy A1 Blair. Hit voice was deep
lead maaicai, end fall of vibration.

Helen favored him with her moot
bell-like laugh, and turned her won¬
derful)^ effective big eyea op to hie
for a fleeting second.

"I have a badly arranged card," he
told her. "It only carries one dance
with you."
Til give you the first extra," she

Immediately offered.
"Just one extra wont do," he urged

'Mr. "1 must have more than that"
He glanced down at her. his big black
eyes aglow with eagerness. Tea, she
looked pleased.
Tommy scowled for an Instant aa

they whirled by him, and then he
turned te that fluffy little Bostand
girl with determined ardor.
"Ton want too much," Helen chided

Asset
"I take pride In my selfishness," be

| assured her.

Ames visited the factory as Tommy's
'guest. He Inspected each machine,
lln turn, and be watched the opera-
jtlons of each workman with Interest.
'He paused at a lathe and began to
| take off his gloves.

"That's a bad bevel yon have on
your gouge," he told the workman.
"Ifa too blunt, and to get a proper
slice with It you must hold It too
'nearly at right angles. One of these
days you'll strike a particularly tough
knot, and you'll get that handle on

'your chin."
\ The workman grinned sheepishly.
] "Let me try It a minute," suggested{Ames and took the tool from him.'

"Ton could work faster and with
less expenditure of energy If your
toots were in proper condition," he
commented
"He knows his business," admitted

the leg-turner. "He's the boy who
wants to coma In and remodel the fac¬
tory. He wants five hundred bones S
month to start with-"
"Lnsset had better be a sport snd

spend the money. Something ought to
he done. I've got Ave shares of stock
that hasn't paid a dividend for ten
yearn."
The tool grinder gave way to Amaa

,and Tommy with hopeful Interest
"Tommy, here is one machine which

la too Important to monkey with. To
begin with, there should be automatic
rests to produce the proper bevel li
the grinding. I'can tell by the sound

j of the planer hi there that the planet
halves are net cutting at the propm

/

ths grinding room looked In at the

room HatenInfoldt)T*a frown, #to**iu»

minutes."

turned Tommy, coming around In
front of Lasset's desk where he could
talk directly at hta face. "I gave him
a share of stock."

"That'a your lookout" snapped Las-
set "The fact that he's a stockholder,
however, doesn't give him the right to
some in here and disturb the men.
Half of them have knocked oft work
and are standing around, with their
tools In their hands, talking. How do
you expect Brtnley to preserve dis¬
cipline?"

"I don't" answered Tommy. Tm
going to Are Grinley at the same time
1 get rid of our clumsy old ma¬
chinery."

"You're going to Ore him I" snorted
r. asset.

"That'a what I said," Insisted
Tommy, laying his flat gently but firm¬
ly on the manager's desk. "Now, look
here, Lasset. I'm going to talk to you
like a Dutch uncle. Will you, or will
you not, employ Ames to remodel this
factory Y*

"Certainly not!" shouted Lasset
"Then I will!" declared Tommy.

"You got me into this concern under
the Impression that I couldn't be any
trouble, because I didn't know any¬
thing. In that far you were right;
but you dldnt take Into consideration
the fact tlyrt maybe I could learn.
Tm coming Into the next stockholders'
meeting prepared to fire you and
Brinley, and then Tm going to run
this factory myself. I've discovered
that I like the churn business better
than billiards."

CHAPTER VI.

The men voted solidly with Tommy
at the stockholders' meeting, and Las-'
set, who had not believed it possible
for him to lose, made them a scathing
speech In which he predicted disaster
of every form and dimension. He was
white with rage, and it was only be¬
cause he did not like the shoulders of
either Tommy or Ames that the meet¬
ing did not end in a flat fight He
took Brlnley with htm when he went
away, and left the Johnson Churn
company to its fate I The next they
heard of him he was with the Reverse
Gear Churn company, and cutting the
price against his old.ontput
Ames and Tommy plunged their

company into debt for new machinery,
and, when it came, they-dosed down
the factory long enough to make a

thorough rearrangement.
Ames put on overalls and went into

the shop. He invented a line of small
dairy contrivances and devised some
wooden toys to use up their hardwood
waste to the last scrap. These things
done and put in good running order,
he went into the office with Tommy,
and, with the same happy energy, put
into effect a new selling system,
whereby expenses were kept to a
minimum and the sales Increased.
At this point of Ms activity, John

Ames might be said to be one of the
most contented men in existence. Day
by day, he saw the fruition of his
plans, and, week by week. Tommy
Spencer developed from a social Idler
into the live, keen business man his
father's blood entitled him to become.
There was something rather sad in
Tommy's steadiness these daya Ames
tried to drag him into the social ac¬
tivity of which he himself was so
much a part, but Tommy showed an
unaccountable lack of Interest.

. "Suit yourself. Tommy," laughed
Auras, "but you're only young once,
you know. We're getting up a little
aerlea of costume dances for the first
Friday In each month, and thu crowd
wont be happy without you."
.Td rather not, thank you, John,"

said Tommy hastily. "Ames, I'm try¬
ing to figure on a consolidation with
the Reverne Gear Churn company.
They're our only competitors In this
type of churn and there's no reason
we should <?ut each other's throats."

"You're not after Lasaefs scalp
again, are youT" laughed Ames.
"No," hesitated Tommy. "Say, do

you know, Td like to have Lasset go
through our factory nfcw. Why, man,
I'm so proud of this plant I make a
bore of myself down In the Commer¬
cial club. We take rough lumber in
at one end and shoot out churns at
the other, with the smoothness of a
greased bullet. By the way, I think I
have a little Improvement In our

chum, which should make a Id per
cent saVIng and give us a better ar¬
ticle."
Ames looked down at blm with a

smile.
(

"It seems to me that I'm becoming
an ornamental man," he observed.
"You scarcely need me any more,
Tommy."

"I need you forever, old man I" de¬
clared Jommy heartily. "You've done
wonders for me, Ames. and. within
six, months, yonr share ef the In¬
creased profits will make a fine and
dandy Income. Why, you're out of
debt now, for all the advances you've
had."

Helen Itie eLm t^

imi ¦

CHAPTtR VII.

The first little coetume dance* was
. tremendous success, for everybody
but Tommy Spencer. He danced one*
with Helen, and he thought her tre¬
mendously kind to htm. He had rather
that she had not been. It hurt, a lit¬
tle, to have her treat him with se 1
much grave consideration. It seemed (I
to him that she, too, had quieted some¬
what In the past winter. He found
her eyes fixed speculatively ' on him
more than once, and he thought them
almost wistful at times.
He slipped out for a smoke after

that dance. Somehow, he wanted to
be alone, and he took a seat In a dark
corner of the little side porch. The
Intermissions were rather long, for a
lonely person, and In one of them he
saw Ames and Helen come from the
house, arm in arm.

Tommy felt a pang at his heart as
he realised what an unusually perfect
couple they were. This was a Louis
XVI night, and both Ames and Helen
were all In white; Helen with her
powdered hair and gleaming shoul¬
ders, and a wide spreading satin
gown, and Ames particularly tall and
graceful In his pigtail and his knew
breeches. Thqy were like a ghostly
pair from an old tapestry, as they
stepped Into the moonlight and Ames' I
head was bent low over Helen. He |i(
was holding her hand In his. and he J
was talking to her In a. very low f
voice, while Helen's bead drooped and
her eyes were averted.
Tommy Jumped down from tbe bai- i.

cony as soon as they bad passed, and J
strode In tbe opposite direction. Be
felt tbe need of rapid exorclee, and he
walked briskly down through the
grape arbor and across through the
flower garden, and back up to the
fountain. Be had just turned the cor¬
ner of the summer house when he al¬
most ran Into Ames and Helen. The
tan white courtier was standing la
front of Belen, holding both of her
hands In his, and, Just as Tommy
came upon them, Ames bent forward,
Belen upturned her face to his, and
he kissed her. on the llpa
Tommy mumbled a hasty apology i

and started to hurry away, but they
both called after htm, and gulping
down tbe lump whlcly had leaped In
his throat, he turned and came back.
Ta Just bidding good-by to the

prettiest girl In town, Tommy," said
Ames, In a serious tone. "Helen and
I have been tremendous pals, and I'm
going to miss all the rest of you more
than I can say."

"You're not going away," protested
Tommy, bewildered.

"Yes, I find I can't stand It any
lontfer," laughed Ames. "The fun's
all gone. I see the same old freight
cars backed up en the same old siding
every day, and the same old churna"
"But you can't go now," protested

Tommy. "The business *la just begin¬
ning to yield a profit."

"I can find a profit any place,"
smiled Ames. "You see, Tommy, the
churn business never Interested me.
1 only cared for the problem of
straightening out its difficulties, and
now the puzzle Is solved. The blocks
are all fitted together, and th« onlJ
way to enjoy them any further is to J
tear them all apart again. Better still,H
for a rover like me. Is to wander on II
and find a new pussle."

"I thought you wens at home here," II
argued Tommy. 4 ' V

ham''>2 .... - .a uu _ H
I don t tninit 1 ¦nail ever nit ve a

real homa," laughed Ames. "I belong
to the air, and I have to be free. The
only regret I shall have In leaving la
for my good friends," and he reached
out a hand to both Helen and Tommy.

Helen dipped her other hand In
Tommy's arm.
"What about Helen" Tommy sud¬

denly demanded. "Ames, when a fel¬
low monopolises a girl's entire time."
"Why, you silly Tommyr flared

Hhlen, dropping her hand from his
arm. "Is that why yon've neglected
me all winter?"

"Well, you know, I thought," stam¬
mered Tommy.
"And you know I thought," breath¬

lessly Interrupted Helen.
"Oh, tut, tut," laughed Ames. "The

music's beginning. Helen, will you let
Tommy take you to the rest of this
series of dances?"
Helen nod Tommy looked at eadh

other, then suddenly laughed. Amea
turned away and lit a cigarette.

"Helen, that's our two-step," he
Mid. "I'll give it to you. Tommy. Run
along."

^U"£rL^wr.t,hs
blow a wreath of assoko at tho stars.


