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CHAPTER I
THE MAD PRODUCTION MANAGER

"Rip, zip, bang! ©Pound your help on the back! You've got to boost
your output! We've got to increase production in order to cut the cost
of same. ] want you tellows to bear in mind that tinis business is not a
crnaritable institution!

"We are paying you feliows to deiiver and it is up to you to ride
trie nelp and force it to produce. Rip, zip, bang! 7You felriows don't
know a ripped thning about running this obusiness, in fact, you are not
supposed to know anything. I am here to do your thinking, and all you
leilows need to do is to obey, and execute my orders. Now, go to your
pLaces in tne factory and give her firet®

Trnus spoke Charles Kiliman, tne mad production manager to his six
understrappers and lowly hirelings sometimes called shop foremen and
tactory superintendents at their regular daily meetings instituted and
presided over by "Red Biz" as the boys and girls in the factory had nick-
named Charles in the spring o1 1919. .

Red Biz had succeeded his fatiner as factory procuction manager in
April 1l9%l1Y. Henry Killman, the father, had managed thne factory of the
Wood Products Company tor thirty-four years., When his sons returned
trom France, he felt proud of them and torthwith resigned his post as
manager of the plant and conterred this noble and exalted nonor on his
eldest son Charles, wnile he, the father, retained the presidency of
the company. The Wood Products Company was engaged in the business of
manufacturing washboards,.

The men were noi quick to leave Red Biz's office when he commanded
them to Leave for tneir places in the factory. They were evidently
chnating under tne insolent whifs blowed at them by their chief. They
had something on their chnests which must come off.

Ben Stanl, the long lean lanky foreman on the second floor of the
big rea factory, spoke up and addressed Red Biz in his sliow drawling
voice:

"Charlie," he began, "you are constantly accusing us fellows of
laying down. You kick and holler at us tor not riding the help harder.
You tell us tnat we know nothing. Now, let me say this, you have never
given us a chance to deliver, You are holding us back instezad of giving
us the necessary means with winich to produce. You won't have the machines
repaired, tnis 'item alone results in the lLoss ot much time. Then you
won't supply us witih thie needed nelp, you are constantly running us short
of neip. You constantiy "ball up" productione--"

“Shut up. I don't give a rip, zip, bangl® cried Red Biz, who would
take God's name in vain every time he opened his mouth. He fairly boiled
over with anger. Stani had toucned his tender spot-=his egoism.

He became wiid; hLis red face and red hair seemed to be growing redder;
nis buiging eyes seemed to be popping out of his head; his lLarge bumped
nose and weak cnin made of him a sight selidori seen this side of Hades. 1In
nhis quivering rage, he fumed and sputtered. Eis speech seemed to be affect-
ed; he was frothing at tne mouth, it looked as iif he was going worse than
mad. HKis vocabulary o1 awear words saved him, however, they proved an
"easy starter" to his faulty EZnglish.

"Rip, zip, bang!" ne exploded. "Stanhnl, what in bang is the matter
with you? <VYou are aiways Looking for some excuse, always citing some
trivialL matter to excuse your ripped inefriciency. I don't want to hear
any wore from you! Rip, zip, bang another excuse from you and I'll fire
youl®

Stanhl hung his head and gazed on the fioor in silence. Stanl has
a large famiiy. He has six iittie hungry mouths to feed, and not having
any otner trade or profession te fali back on, he perhaps deemed it pru=-
dent to remain silent., To be sure, the unjust and wholly uncalled for
tongue thrashing administered by Red Biz, had hurt kis pride. "But,
what o1 it," he recsoned, "as long as my family is properly cared for,

I can and must stand it."®

Red Biz loved to ride men purdened with tne responsibility of rais-
ing a large tamily. Tne six men stood mute for a few minutes to permit
Red Biz to cool a bit. ‘Then, Herb Gates, Fed Eiz's order chaser and
right nand man, pleaded:

"Well, now say, Charlie, look here, I want to say that Ben was short
eignt hanas yesterday on the assembling floor, z2nd you know that eignt
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hands can put tarougn 500 dozen washboards on the automatic form in a day.
Ben's tally sheet only shows 200 dozen wasiboards short of the necessary
count for a fuil crew. Ben, to my mind, deserves credit instead of censure.”

"Wwnat! Wnat, what the rip, zip, bang are you trying to hand me, Gates?”
sputtered Red Biz. *I don't care a rip, zip, if Ben had one or one hundred -
nands in nis department, he must nevertheliess, deliver the count. Rip, rip,
rip, the count! It is the count I want and not your banged excuses."

"Now, see hnere," interrupted Beh Placard, a man about sixty-five years
old who acted in the capacity of master mechanic. "You know very well
thzt no Living human can run Ren's floor and get the required count with-
out the necessary help." :

"Wnat's that, Pob?" cut in Red Biz. "I can run that floor any day
and get the Iuli count.” . :

"0h, yes, certainly, certainly," retorted BoD, "you can, hut then
you're not human."

ALl present Laughed at Bob's dig.

"Putting aliL joxes aside," wheezed old John Wasser, first floor fore=-
man, "I've been working in this old plant for nearly fifty years. 1In the
oid days, witn tne oid tools and macnines, your father was glad to get
a count of »00 dozen washboards & day. Now, by golly, you're not satis=-
fied with 1800 dozen boards per day. What's eating this here young gener-
ation anynow?"

Ola John Wasser, whno had passed nis best days along the avenue of
life making washboards, was a man ol high integrity, ionored and respected
by all who knew him. In the old days he had had many a2 tiit with Red Biz's
dad over the matter of production.

"your father,® ne said, "would act crazy at times and go all to pieces,
but hne would occasionally reason with a man, but you, Charile, you're too
plg headea te reason with a man."

Production, production and more production, every one in the factory
seemed infected with the production germ. Red Biz was production mad.

It appeared tnat he haa gotten an overdose of tunis irritable malady of
the age.

Atter the six men had departed to resume their various duties, Harry
Killman, younger zand only brother of Fed Riz, entered the ofifice and come
plainingly remarked:

"Can't getl the stock for the Coldsmith and Terry rush orders, seems
that tne orders going through the factory are hopelessly balled up."

"What, what, what's that®* sputtered Red Biz. "I've got to hnave
their orders shnipped to-cay!®

"Can't be done," responded Harry, "you did not give those orders
t0 Whittier in time so as to enable him to deiiver the needed stock from
the yard into the ractory.

"Is that 807" nowred Red Biz., "“What in rip, zip, bang are you and
Gates out there for, can't you feliows look after the stock and see to
it that it is delivered to the factory in time?"

“Certainly," assured Harry, "but, the factory can't make, pack and
i0ad 1,000 dozen wasnboards in four hours. Your stock order should have
been in Wunittier's hands yesterday morning, instead of this morning."

Red Biz was beaten, but he would never own up to anything. He had
purposely withheid tne Goldsmith and Terry orders in an endeaver to
stage a great last minute production stunt, but now he had delayed it
too iong and he knew that it would be foolLish to set back the factory
with tnese iate orders, but what did he care, he was the manager and
nis word was law. As & final charge, ne ordered Harry to do the im-
possible ana said:

"Now Herry, go get it, go get it! Rip, zip, bangl Give her bang!
Give the boys and girlis the lash! Drive 'em, drive 'em! Crowd the
Goldsmith and Terry orders tinrough. Bull tem through, Earry, bull ‘'em
througni®

A mad production manager wiil often inject "go" into a sensible man
regardiess of the fact whether that "go" gets him anywhere or not,

Harry rushed into the factory and proceeded to drive those in charge
of the various aepartments, but hLis efforts were tutile. The stock wasn't
in place, and the machines must be reset to accomodate the new order.

The many orders in process of manufacture were"hopelessly bhalled up,"
&8 Harry had previouslLy reported. This, of course, was largely due to
Fed Biz's short notice policy and his great dislike for system. He hated
system because others preacned it and he was going to be original by
being conirary. This business mistit was obsessed wita the idea that
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the lLess time a man was given in waich to do a piece of work, the more
work woulrd the man do. It is true tnat he gotalot of action out of his
"nelLter skelter" way otf doing business, but the action was truitiess.
Tne help worked their heads oif and accomplisned only about two thirds
the amount of work their erxforts cailed for, The waste of tine and mate
erial was appailing. But, Red Biz iLiked his own system, which he proude
Ly termed: "On your toes and on tne jump every minute."

Harry returned to tne office, threw up botn hands and exclaimed,
"Can't be done, Charles, nalt ot the second fioor crew is idle most of
the time waiting for stock to finish remnants of some of the old orders,"

"Stop proauction on the old orders at once," shouted Red Biz., ®Drop
all orders ror the Goldasmith and Terry orders.”

"How about tie WilLkins, Carison and tne Wiliiams orders?" queried
Harry. "Tnese orders are nearly finished and the cars are nearly loaded.
You promised Wilkins, Carlson and tne Wiiiriam's peopie, that you wouid
snip their orders to-day. If we noiLd those cars over anotner day we
willL be opnliged to pay demurrage."

"Botner your heac about promises and demurrage," said Red Biz. "Drop
their orders I say and push the Golasmitn and Terry orders,"

Harry knew nis mad brother, He knew that Red Biz could oniy see the
last order on tne books. Harry did not rant, rave, tear and swear as did
his red prother. He was incrined to be gquiet and lazy, and gave one the
impression that he cared lLittle whether scnool kept or not. He knew
that father was rich and telt that father must keep him no matter what
nappens.

Harry quietiy stole into a guiet part ot the ottice and put himself
at ease reading a novel.

Rea Biz's "push posricy" had so compietely disorganized production
in tae factory tnat tne Golasmits and Terry orders were not shipped for
several days aiter tne day of the teverisn hustie,

The mad manager usually eased up on himseif snd those under his
cnarge at the clLose oI the work day. He was very fond of and freely
induigea in pieasures that are forbidden by the "Thou shalt not" decree,
Harry Likewise, was a big oifender of the commandments. Both men had
been married twice ana aivorced once, and anotihner divorce was imminent.

Harry and Red sougnt each others company at ithe cLose oif the work
gay, to discuss matters of importance couceruning the desires of their
corrupt nearts.

"What's on To-night, Charies?" queried Harry as he entered the
Iormer's oilice. .

"Rippea i1t I kuow Harry, that consignment oI booze hasn't got here
yet ana I teel a little nervous about the deal. How are you getting
along in your quest for Ii ss Ross?"

"Nothning doing, Cnarles, she's a hard Little girl to land., I've
been chasing her for over six months now, but somehow she manages to
sLip away froum me at the very moment when I think I've got her."

"iss HarlLand is the hardest proposition I nave ever had wita the
possible exception of that Cnina town attair in San Francisco. And, of
course, since lir. Howeil tola father, there is no possible chance for
me to make a date with ner in thne office."

"Miss Harland is, I helieve, the prettiest girlL I have ever seen,
Cnarles.,"

"e, too, Harry."

"Two years ago she won tne swimming championsnip of America down
in Cnicago."”

"Is that possinle? She is the best stenographer in the city. I
induced Stiiiman to trade stenograpiners, and aiter he consented to the
deal, I paid her twenty-Iive dollars more per month than is paid to any
other writer in the city."

"I understand that Mr. Howeil had to oifer her an extra bhonus of
twenty-1ive dolLlars per monti tTo ianduce her to return.”

"Yes, but he is paying hner the honus out of nis own pocket."

>3 know it, we've got to be very caretul and mighty sure of our
ground when we go arter her in the future, for Mr. Howeii would go wild
ik we made anotner fizzie oi tne aitraln, for she wouird never return 1
we did." i

"You're right, Harry, we've got to win and get her outside ot this
office."

"I have a very good pian that I berieve will get ner."

WI'd like to make her my wife, Arline 1s getting worse. She broke
a plate on my heaa tanis morning. I am not going to Live witih her any
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longer.”
Thus tne reprobates pianned and piotted to catch the unwary and the
innocent.
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CHAPTER II
FATHER AND MOTHER

In the merry montn ol June, 1884, on a farm near Osnkosh, Wisconsin,
Lived Ira Kiiiman, nis wire and their three sons, Henry, Charles and Ed-
ward by name. Henry, the eiLdest or the tnree hrothers was twenty-five
years old and was preparing 1or his marriage to his lLovely sweetheart,
¥iss Martna Piikington, a neighboring farmer's daughter. The Pilkingtons
and Kiliman's iived within a miie of each other and were bhoth neighborliy
and friendiy. Tne wedding day was on thne bdride's birthday, June 4, 1884.
Sne was just twenty-two yzars old. This made the occasion a great festive
event., Martha Pilkington, o1 meaium neight and slender, with sparkiing
plack eyes aua hair ox raven hue, uaa a sweet gentigf disposition which
maoe ner a great favorite among tne people in the immediate farm com-
munity. _

Henry Killman 1oved his Martna anda she loved him. But, owing to
Kiliman's peculiar mechanicai bend, ne was not an ardent lover, in the
trneatrical sensec. We mignt say, however, that the Killmans loved suf-
ticiently to sufier eacn other for the rest of their lives.

Henry Kiliman had one bad fault, a sort of mental defect of which
Martha Pilkington haa not been apprized beiore their marriage. Killman
was subjectea to throwing violent fits ot anger at the least provocation.

Tnus it happened, that on tne night of their wedding, Henry, in a
most violent fit o1 anger snocked the finer senses ot his bride at a
moment when tne Latter was in a happy receptive mood.

It seems that aiter the kXnot nad been tied, one of Henry's hated
rivals 1or Martna's hand, took advantage of the occasion and boldy walk=
ing up to the bride, xissed her whilLe the groom stood there as 1ii dazed.
In tne merry round ot kisses and good wishes, Henry had temporarily
erased tne incident from his mind. After the wedding party was over
ana the brice ana groom had been Lett $t0o thelir own sweet fate, the scenes
01 tne kissing bee 10l1io0owing the ceremony were again fiimed on Xiliman's
mind. He again saw the mentai piciure of his wite being kissed by his
rival.

Tne demon anger prodded him unmercifully. He began fuming and spute
tering over the incident. Martha, nis poor bride, who needed his love
and sympathy at this particular moment, (the most wondertul moment of
moments) more than at any other time was severely sunocked. Her iine spun
soul had peen bruised.

"Wny, Henry," she sobbed, as thnough her neart would break. "Wnat on
eartin has possessea you? Don't you realize the terrible sunock your un-
manly action has given me on tuis, our tirst night as man and wifeo?"

Henry calmed, ourst into tears and for tne first time tolid his wife
avout his weakness--nis vioient and uncontroliable temper.

“I spail try, my oet," Henry vowed, "never to permit my temper to
snock your heart again.®

Marwna haa been nurt by ner husbhaud's actionsg, but her wonderful
love aunda sympatny overpowered her feelings for seii. She put her arms
around his neck, vpulled nis head to ner injured breast and gently stroked
nis thick brown nair and said;

"Henry, dear, I snali do alLl in my power to melp you to overcome your
faiiring."

"Let us Kiss," begged Henry, "and forget this awiul uight." And he
gadthered ner in his arms.

The Killmans were apparently happy. Henry, however, was not satisa-
tiea witn farm rite. His fathereinelaw, lir. PilLkington, had presented
nis aaughuver ana onty chira witn a beautiiul eighty acre farm as a wedding
gitt. Tnis farm was fulilLy equipped with a pheautiful home, barns, cattle,
norses and impiements. This gave Kiiiman an idea. He would inauce
Hartna to selii tne farm, take the proceeds tnerefrom, and putl them into
a maunuiacturing ousiness.

Henry forthwitn put his pLans betore his wife. “Martha, dear," said
ne, "I have mechanicai ana business abiiity. I have always disiiked
tarming. I wouid like to get into a manufacturing business in some good
town. I have, a8 you know, Several new ideas on how an up=-to-date wash-
board shouLd be mace to make wasning a pleasure, instead of a drudgery
as it now is, I feei, that it I can induce some woodenware concern to
take me in &s 1actory superintendent or business manager, with an interest
in tune company and witn a proviso in the agreement that I be permitted to
gradually make my new wasnboards and introduce and place them on the market,
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that we will become wealthy, live in a beautiful home and enjoy city con-
forts."

"] am wholly in sympathy and accord with your plens, Henry," assured
Mrs. Kilimen, whereupon they decided to sell their tarm put their money
in manufacturing, live in tne city and strive hard to become wealthy.

Kiliman was a very seilf-wiiled and head-strong man. He had his own
ideas about mechanics and business, and the person never lived who, by
force of his superior knowiedge, could convince Henry Killman that other
men's ideas were better than his own. In this respect, we are sorry to
aomit that Killman was a fool, end yet, we must also admit that he proved
a big success from a monetary standpoint. He was determined to have his
way, rignt or wrong, he bulled it through somehow.

The Killmans sold their farm and personal belongings for $5,000 cash.
Kiliman immdiately sounded the husiness world for a factory in a community
where tne cost oi labor and material are reasonably lowe We wish to ex-
plain here tnat Killman was looking for a factory that makes use of wood
in its manufacture. Kiliman's wasnbords were principally made from wood
materiais.

He received many favoraple ofiers from a large number of woodworking
rlants scattered thnroughout the United States. Cne communication from

saginaw, kKichigan particularly attractea his attentlon. The last fifteen
words of this letter read:

"We would concede much to get a good capable man with money into our
company. ' .
"Witn our best wishes, we are,

Very truly yours,

The Wood Products Company."

"We would concede much," were the four words in the Saginaw letter
that so stronglg appealed to the head-strong, self-willed Killman. Saginaw,
toc, lying in the heart of a great lumber distrié&, cffered hoth cheap
lumber and labor, that very ideal foundation upon which Killman expected

- to build his tortune.

The Wood Products Company, a concern overburdened with a large number
of small stockholders, who were trying to noid down their jobs and draw
tneir pay, was petering out for the want of push and funds. The under=
head wasntt earning enough to pay its overhead expense. It was feasting
on its surplus capital which was nil., Its credit at the bank was as dead
as a corpse. It was the same old story, "Lack of good business management
is the creator of white elepnants.®

The many smali stockholders of the Wood Products Company were evidente
1y desirous of getting a good capable man with money in order to make their
jobs secure.

Kiliman wired the Wood Producte Company that he would arrive in Sage
inaw about three on the aiiernoon of Septiember twentieth, 1884. The Pro-
ducts Company selected a reception committee to awdit Kilimants arrival
at tne depot, ®"to properly receive him, show him every courtesy and es-
cort him to our oxfice" as thneir otrice man put it. KXillman arrived in
due time, There haa been considerable speculaticon among the Wood Products
fetiows, a8 to how old, the size and personal appearance of their *"savior"
298 thney called him. Some tried to guess that he was one of those big over=-
grown farmers who had innerited a big bunch of money which he was about
to give away.

Tine cormittee were surprised nowever, for they found nim a young man
of medium neight and weight, ¢of ordinary dress and brusque manner, Kill-
man was business=liike in manner.

A carriage had been ordered helid in readiness to speedilLy convey
tne "savior" to the oifice. After tne customary introduction and how=
do-you=-dot's, Henry Kiliman turther snocked his prospective partners by
expressing a desire to wade rignt into business and lLook thing's over.

Fe was a very kKeen observer. It did not take him long to discover, that
tne Products Company was bleeding itselt to death, by eating off its own
nesg~=creaite.

Kiliman was satisried with the plant and its equlpment. HEe figured

that the pilant could easily be transtormed from a stock loafers joint into
a nive ot industry.
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He bluntiy intormed the Products stockholders that it would be nec-
essary that each member resign his position before taking up the matter
pertaining to the business of his entry into the company. All the stock=-
nolders voted in faveor of resigning and submitted to the "savior's" re-
organizatien plan. Kilimant's few thousand dollars looked mighty big to
tnat hungry lot of stockholders.

Gentlemen," began the "savior", "now that you have elected to re-
sign your positions, 1 am ready to make you my best offer."

"Proceed," said tne chairman, ®"we are oniLy too glad to lListen to
your proposals.”

"] wiiir place $3,000 in the bank to the Company's credit to be used
as working capital for the Company, provided you make me your manager of
both tne oftfice and factory. Then give me a free hand to reorganize the
business my own way." ' ;

"Do I understand you correctiy, Mr. Kitiman? 1Ie it full charge and
controi o1 the business you are asking for?"

"Yesir,® replied the savior, mucn to the astonishment of the would-
he=-saved.

The cnairman then asked the stockholders to express thelr views on
Mr. Killmant's propoesition.

"ir. President, I would like to say a word or two in connection with
the business under discussion."

"You have tne floor, Lr. Siler," saia the chairman.

"I am personalliy in favor of giving this man a cnance to see what
he can do. He is williing to invest $3,000 of his own money and take a
chance with us. I feel that we should be wiiling to take a chance with
nim. We have practically faiied to maxke tnis business pay, why not try
ana save some OI our money invested in this business and give Mr. Kill-
man a chznce to show us wiatl can be done."

Henry silers littile speechs helped Kiliman admirably. No other stock-
nolder haa anytning to say for or against the proposition. The chairman
put the proposition to a vote which was carried unanimously.Killmen then
explained how it would be possible to make his new and easy washboards
witn on.iy slignt changes here and there in the factory equipment.

"I expect to retain a tew of thne stocknolders on the payroll," said
Kiliman, "but the majority of you men will have to seek work elsewhere,
until such time wher: our business is in better shape."

Killman nad, by a harc headed practicai business stroke, put hime
seif in a position i1n a single day, ize had iong desired.

He was very happy when he returned to Oshkosh and his home on the
twenly=-thnird day of Septiember.

"Martha, my dear,* he said, "trnose iteilows in Saginaw sure are a
simpie lot. They have a good piant fairly well equipped, but there is'm
one among the stockholders that has either pusn or vision. I've got a-
nold of tne business in such a way, that it gives me a free hand and
practicaliy tuii coniror. I am certain that our fortune is as good as
made."

*Oh, you darling," said Martha, "when do we move to Saginaw?"

"At once," said Henry, "or as soomn as we can get zway from here."
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CHAPTER III
THE KICK IN BUSINESS

The Kitilmans arrived in Saginaw bag and baggage September 30, 1884.
Thney immediateLy purchased a modest little home. Saginaw, &t this time,
was a real saw mill town. Logs, iumber, slab and sawdust piles were
everywhere in evidence along the Saginaw river. Traveling men had spread
its tame a8 a rLive town in waich lived sturdy iumber=-jacks and pretiy

-girls.

Kiliman busied himself witn his new duties. The piant and the buse
iness generaliy being in poor shape and as a resuit he nad to work hard
and put in Long hours to get tnings Lined up his own way. Kiliman re-
tainea rour oI the stockhoiders on the pay roil; these were, Elmer Chase,
bookkeeper and geeral office man, Henry Siirer, engineer, macininist and
blacksmitin, John Wasser, miiLlwrignt and foreman, Robhert Placard, saw-
fiier anda general mechanic. The ordinary neip was hired as chneaply as
tne Saginaw labor market would aftord. During the winter montins the saw-
miiis were iale and heip was extremely cheap. Kiliman took advantage ot
tais large supply of cihneap heip offered during the winter season.

The Saginaw valley nad a large foreign population. This fact also
Jibed with Killman's ideal in business. Kiliman knew that the foreigner
is siow and piodding when working tor himself, but he also knew ifrom ex-
perience witn the 1oreigners in his native Wisconsin, that thnese people
were attentive to their work im hand, botn dociiLe and agreeable. He knew
that tnese foreigners could be Speeaded up with a titile pinching and prod-
ding. He reasoned tnat one foreigner was worth two guieck thinking, quick
acting "jack-out-of-tne-~hox Americans, the former being steady and depend-
able, tune latter could not be relied on, owing to their shifty charactera
istics.

"Well, Martha," said Killman one nigut atter a hard day at the fact-
ory, "we can't heip but win out ana grow rich here, men, boys and girls,
and even little caiidren fairLy veg for work thnis winter and we can nire
tinem for whatever we are wiliing to pay taem.®

"That's nice,Menry," caimea Martina, "but you must be careful of the
littlie ones lives and Limbs, for it is horrible to thiank o1 having Little
ones iu one's empioy with cChances ot having them iLose their fingers, hands,
or having tnem nave tneir bodies mangled in the machinery."

"Tut, tut, Martha, dear," caustioned Henry, "you can't attord to think
apout thne lives of your work people, for it is up to them to protect them=
seives wnilie av worx im our factory. There is no iaw to compel an employer
TO protect nis heip.”

"Yes, dear, tnat is true," saia Martna reflectively, "but, I'd nate to
tuink that we had buirt a fortune on tae Lives oI innocent men, women, and
cauitaren.”

"Oh, you'li get past that stage soon, dear girl," laughingiy remarked
Kiruman, "wny the sawnills are siaughter houses in this town. They have a
surgeon in their emplLoy by name oif Dr. Rogers, who is so accustomed to
seeing human hlood, tnat he has acquired a mania for cutting off fingers
and even arms and legs it these members are on.iy skightly injured, and can
easiiLy be saved. I saw tnis doctor on a job at one oi the miiis yesterday.

"A young noy about seventeen, haa cut his finger on a saw. The boy
was in tne oifice wnen Dr. Rogers arightea from his buggy, bag in hand,
nastitLy stepped into the office, lLooked at the boy's injured hand and withe
out a moment's reflection remarked, 'They've got to come oif my boy.!

"Tne poor boy hollered so ioud that the wihnole office force gathered
aroung tne injured lad. The aoctor haa nis amputating tools in hand and
whistiing a Lively tune, was preparing to cut otf the boy's tingers. 'Just
a moment, doctor,' interruptea Sloan the manager, 'you're not going to cut
oft the boy's fingers are you?' 'Why sure,! said Rogers, 'theyve been cut
too far to save,'

"Another man in the oftice szid, 'You hadn't better cut off those
tingers untii you consutl witn tue boy's parents.!

"You can save tnose iingers ali right, said I to thne doctor.

"Doctor Rogers looked at me and said,'Well, perhaps I can save the
iad's tingers, seeirg that there is so many of you people present desiring
ig.!

"Thne doctor tnen dressed and handaged the lad's aand and do you know,
Dr. Rogers appeared disappointed vecause we had checkxed nim in his bloody
WOTYK."

"That is a horripble tale, Henry," said Martha who had Listened intent-
iveLy to tiae gruesome detaiis of that accident. "I am proud of you, dear,
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tor having interferred in the poor boy's behalf."

“Yes, I am certain the doctor would have amputated the lad's fingems
nad we not interferred. I understand that doctor has executed many simi-
lar operations in the past. liany workers are minus their fingers and limbs
as a result o1 tne doctor's insane desire to cut human fliesn."

"Why don't the mill owners employ another surgeon.®

*"Oh, you see it is like this. When the saw mills asked for bids among
the local surgeons, Dr. Rogers was the lowest bidder and he got the job.

In other words, Dr. Rogers is a cutter by nature. DFirst, he cut the regulear
tee charged hy hnis feliow surgeons, and now he cuts his work short by am-
puatation to compensate for his first mistake."

Mrs. Killman laughed neartiiy and replied, "Well, Henry, I am really
surprised at you, ror I didn't think it possible for you to joke about a
serious matter."
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Killman had pounded away mighty hard through the winter. He had tackled
a man's sized job, and like a man he filled the bill.

He had more faith in hard work than he had in God, and he lived by his
taitn to the point of exhaustion.

On the twelttn ot Marcn, Mrs. Killmaen gave birth to a son. Henry Kill-
man w&s over-jJoyed to hear the good news. He was the father of a son.

"What a wonderful thing is nature,® he mused.

The Killmans named the new arrival, Charles. Thus, is it here chrone
icled tnat Cpharles Killmen, alias Red Biz, first saw the light of day on
the tweltth day of March, 1885,

Henry Killmen, tne father, wes a most determined man, even o0ld Mother
Nature bent to his wishes. He had often told his wife that he desired a
DOYe

Mrs. Kilimean, pretty, amiable and lovable, proved a splendid mother.
The new arrival was unlike his parents in looks, he was decidedly homely.
'he parents, however, did not seem to mind their baby's looks, they dearly
loved it and appeared te be happier than ever.

“As soon as business picks up," said Kiliman, "I am going to build a
better home. I can see light ahead, Martha dear, my washboards are surely
winning a place in the market."

"I am glad to hear the good news, Henry, but don't you think, dear,
that it would be best to Live in this six room hkouse untii we are in a
position to buy and buiid a beautiful home in the riore exciusive districts
of this town?t"

"Yes, 1 agree with you, because we want to live like the rest of the
big business people.® :

Mrs., Killmaen knew her husband better than he did, in fact, Kiliman
never tnougnt of becoming intimately acquainted with himself. FHe figured
that & passing acquaintance with himself was sufricient.

Killman was fortunate indeed, to have a real heip-meet who puiled with
nim. tnhe comicrted and consoled him, whenever his hard business soul was
submerged in the terrific whirlpool of business worries.

In the fall of 1885, Kiliman had succeeded in perfectiing several styles

of washboards which he believed would greatly outdistance the boards made
by his competitors,
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There iived in the immediate neighbornood of the Wood Products Com-
pany a Mrs. Patrick Q'Leary, a great, big, healthy, powerful woman. Mrs,.
O'Leary made the entire famiiy's living pushing clothes down and pulling
them up again on a wasnboard.

Patrick O'Leary, & small, skinny, little man was obsessed with the
big idea tnat he was too smart to work. Ke tirmly believed himself to
be a student and a tninker. The thoughts of doing manual labor would makehim
sick. Tnus, wnenever lirs. O'Leary would menticn the word work to him, he
would turn pale and suffer a sick headacne, wnich proved "positively de=
bilitating" according to his own way oi describing nis sufferings.

Kiliman had learned about Mrs. O'Leary's ability as a washwoman, and
ne decided tec make her a call and induce her to try out his new washboards.

Kiliman lett his ortice one day with a wasnboard under each arm. One
vbeard was.of the heavy type, the other being light. He went straignt teo

tne O'Leary home, rapped on the door and was admitted by Mrs. O'Leary, wh o
asked nim to have a canair.
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Tane O'Leary hnome was humble and sparsely furnisned. Two little child-
ren were busy on the floor playing with paper, sand and tincans and were
doing all in their power to make the house untidy.

Mrs. O'Leary, with sleeves rolled up, had a red, perspiring face, which
pliainly sunowed tnat sne was engaged in some kind of strenuous work. Near
a window sat & sittle man with black hair and a2 thin, clean-shaven face, who
was perusing an old, worn-out dictionary, The little man was Mr. Patrick
O'Leary, the scuolar and thinker, according to his own statement.

“Pardon me, madam," began Kiliman, *I calied to get your expert opinion
on the worth of my new style washboards.”

Pat laid down nis dictionary, got up, looked at the stranger and his
wasnpoards.

"All right,* said Mrs. O'Leary, *I can put them in the tub at once."

Killman and Pat foliowed Mrs. G'Leary into her kitchen, which was tuis
poor woman's work sinop. It was here that sne rubbed out clothes to provide
food and clothing for her famiiy.

Mrs. O'Leary tried the heavy board on heavy coarse materials and the
smaller board on tne finer fabrics. She worked away at a lively gate for
soume time, while & smile spread over her face which denoted satisfaction.

Finally Killman asked, "Well, Mrs. O'Leary, kow do you Like my boards?

Can you suggest any improvements to make them better?®
#“The boards are fine,Mr. Kiliman. I am afraid that I could not ime

prove on them, they are the best boards I have ever used."

Pat studiously examined tne boards but said nothing.

Killman presented lMrs, C'Leary with a half dollar and the large wash-
board. "I'li be back soon with some other boards," said Killman and have
you try tunem out for me."®

"0n, thank you, Mr. Kiliman, call any time you wish."

Pat!s eyes bulged when he saw his wife receive a half doliar for a
tew minutes work. He perhaps had visions of enjoying a few throat ticklers
al lhe corner saloon,

Pat had been a student for many years, his wise-acre talk had netted
nim an occasional drink or free lunch at the corner saloon in the good old
days, when democracy was in fliower and free speech was oiled up with sharp
liquor. 1Indeed, as a curbstone ard saloon orator, Pat's so-called studies
stood him in good stead. ZBut, to the famiiy larder, and as a help to his
hard working wife, tuney had meant nothinge.

A few days later, Mr. Kiliman again appeared at the O'Leary home with
more washboards, y

"frs. C'Leary," began Kiliman, "I am an inventor and as such, I, like
all the rest of the lot, am a nuisance to sazne foiks."

Mrs. O'Leary didn't know how to take this remark, but Pat smiled spar-
ingly, yet wisely.

“"Tnese boards are slightiy different from those I brought here the
otner day. The metal and the crimp are different. Please try tnese out
for me at your earliest convenience."

"Yes sir, Mr. Killman, I can try them out at once, I wash every day
in the week,.,"

“Is that possible? I can't understand how you manage to keep up under
the strain.” _

Killman, hard-headed, practical and quick to see things, again observed
the learned, but unworkahle Pat, looking at the same old dictionary.

“I trust that [ am not intruding, Mr. O'Leary, but what do you do to
earn a livinge®

"Just breathe and eat, which exercise forces me to study the arts,
iiterature and the sciences of our great men," replied Pat. "Knowledge 1is
power, a8 you no doubt know, lir. Kiliman."

"Yes, yes, I realize that knowledge is power,* acquiesed Killman, "but
Please tell me now do you utiiize this acquired knowledge you speak of9? How
do you convert it into dollars and cents9"

"I advertise ocur business," retorted Pat with a wise lLook on his thin
face. "Tne knowledge I have gaimed through my persistent study, has given
me lne power te impress upon the minds or the men in the saloon and on the
sireet, that lirs, C'Leary is ihe best wash woman in the city. Nature has
pecuiiariy endowed her with a strong spinal column and a weak cerebrum.
This ianguage is Greek to tne boys, hut it nevertheless appeals to them.
Tne results are, that they induce their wives to send their washings to
the wife, whicn keeps ner pbusy six days in the week, keeps the house going,
besides giving me a chnance to continue my studies.”

Kiliman tried hard to suppress an outburst ot iLaughter, for he was
thiorougrnily tickied in every cell in nis anatomy, iistening to Pat's humom
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ous metnods for advertising among his men friends to keep his wife busy.

"Yes, indeed, lir. Kitiman," canimed Mrs. O'Leary, "it must be true
what Pat says, for I am busy every day doing washings. I cannot under-
stvand Pat's praise for me to his men frienas, when he teils them, that
I am gitted with a strong spinal coiumn and a weak cerebrum." It means,

Pat expiains, that it is my ebiiity to rub the ciothes sweet and clean and
not destroy tume fabrics.®

Kiliman wes so tnoroughiy amused at Pat's dry numor and Mrs. O'Leary's
cnildisn innocence that uis erstwhnile suppressed laughter burst forth in
unrestrained proiusion,

“I have it," nhe cried merriily, holding the large wasuboard high, "tais
Large board wnicih I recently invented wiil be named 'Spinal Column Special!,
ana tnis light board, also recently invented, made especialliy for the finer
and more deiricate fabrics, will be called the 'Cerebrum Light Weight Washer.!
Both of these catcny names should make these boards good seiiers.”

Krs. O'Leary had pronounced tne boards she had tested, "extra good".
Sne nad "never used such easy washners before", she averred.

Killman was in hign spirits and in a tolerable good mood. He handed
Mrs. O'Leary one doliar for her trouble. He thanked her for her good work
and demonstration. ¥YBut above alli,"saia ne, “"let me thank lMr. O'Leary for
tne gooda fun I have had here to-day."

Kiliman departed for hnis work snop, but we believe that the good laugh
ne nad that day at the O'Leary home added materialiy to the length of his
1ife.

Kiiiman, on the whole, took lile too seriously. His uncontrolable
temper nroduced & pcison in his system and we believe that the O'Leary laugh
germ to a certain extent, neutralized the anger poison.
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CHAPTER IV
BEHIND FACTORY SCRENES

On returning to his office, Kililman, who was extiremely happy, told
Bimer Cnase, the otrtice man about his odd, yet pleasant experience at the
OC'Leary nome.

"Do you kriow, Bimer," began Killman, "that our prospects are beginning
to lock pretty good? I was over to that C'Leary woman's home just now.
Upon testing these two new boards tor us, she said that she could do her
wasnings in less tpan hali the time on them, than she must take on the old
style boards."®

"Very good, Mr. Kiliman," happiiy remarked Chase, "I just this morning
locked over our books to get a rough estimate of the amount of business we
nancled during tne past year and I find, that our busirness has nearly doub-
Leo since you came witm us. Cur cost otf procduction and overhead is at least
68 percent less than it was a year ago. The credit side of our ledger re-
veals to me that we have made a cliean profit of 37 percent."

Wl am glaa to hear that, c¢ld boy," replied Kiliman, "but, do you know
that our work pecople are far from satisfactory? I am conficdent, that if
our workers would work for ail that there is in them, we'd soon have our
business in fine shape."

Elmer Chase knew Killman's weakness--his uncontroliable temper, and
nis eteinal déssatistaction with his workers. He knew that Kiliman was a
Kiiiman by name as well as by nature. Therefore, Cnase telt it best to try
to sidetrack tne subject thnat had chained itself sec securely to ¥Kiliman's
minds

#“You say that you had lots oif fun with Mr. and Mrs. OtLeary while at
thieir house?" :

wWell, yes," began Kiliman, his face showing signs oif relaxation.
"Taugn? Why say, Elmer, I never laughed so nuch in all my life. That Mr.
Ot'Leary sure is a huge Joke. He imegines himseli to be a scnolar. Fe spends
most ot his time lcoking thnrough an old and badly worn dictionary. He has
led Mrs. O'Leary to beliieve that his trained mind is responsibvle for the
many washings sent to their home, whicih xeeps Mrs. O'Leary busy six days
in the week.

"O'Leary claims that tue steady income from the washings make it poss=-
iple for him to pursue nis studies.®

"Ha, na, aoesn't he do anything at all hesides pursuing his studies?"

"Wny, certainly," repiied Kiillman, "he is very original. He declares
ne practices tne well known exercises, breathing and eating.®

"Say, that's rich," Chase rejoined, "O'Leary sure must be some show!l"

#Snow! Wny say, Eilmer, ii the show people knew that so good a comed-
ian was at large tney would never rest until they had engaged hime. His
dried up face and aumor would make a sphinx laugh.*

Killman then told ™lmer the story of Pat's spinal column and weak cere=-
brum, ¥rs. O'Leary's seriousness and her child-like simplicity and innocence.
Elmer nearly lLaughed himself into a fit when Kilimsn tinished,

"And do you know, Timer," remarked Killman, after both kad laughed
ppeartiiy, "that the great majority of the buying public are guiriible fishes
wno will swallow any sales tale or catdh phrase bait given them by those
who nhave things to sell.

"I tela the C'Leary's that I would adopt the names, 'Spinal Column
Special', and 'Cerebrum Ligint Weignt Washer' for our new boards, but I
have tnought since then that sucn fency names would be an imposition on
the buying pubisic. I figure that just a plain nanme printed on eacn hoard
is both =ensible and correct.

“We wiiLl name the iarge board 'Big Special' and the smaller board
'LLittLe Wonder'.

"You are right, Mr. Kiliman," respondec Chase, "and I want to ccna-
gratulate you for your shrewdness and good sense for after all is said
and done, 'good sense' sinouird be tine guiding light to good salesmanship.”
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Year after year rol.ied round. Thne Wcod Products Company was nmaking
progress. The factory was eniarged newer and better type macnines had
been instalied from time to time. kiliman was constantly preparing to
take care of his growing business,

In 1889 another son was born to the Kiiilmans. The parents were hoth
proud as well as pleased.

"Sons," tney proudly agreed, "are rore desirable than daughters, for
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sons perpetuate the famiiy name."

The Killman's were very proud of their name. The compe titors, how-
ever, were anythning but proud of the Killman name, nearly all of them
were beginning to feel thne Killman superior business pressure from withe=
in and without. .8 well as tne business prospered, Killman could not make
nimself satistied with his work people.

"Martha,® e said one nignt at the dinner table, "our work people are
the veriest doughheads, shiftless, incompetent,lazy, Laggards I have ever
seen.”

Martha knew him too welli. She knew nis faiiling; she knew his temper,
nis desire to become wealthy, and she knew too, that her Henry was human
and had a heart, but that something can he whether demon or dragon, she
must humor him and drive the thing out of his mind, at least temporarily.

*Henry, dear,% sne coaxed, “piesse do not think ol those horrid worke-
people you have in tne tactory. When you are at home with me and your
little banies, please do torget your factory, your triais and troubles
there. I would suggest, Henry, that when you leave tie office for nome
at night, just change your disposition lLike you would a suit of clcthes.

"T,eave the Henry Kiiiman, factory manager, at the factory and bring
nome to your wite and banies the kind, lovanle hnusband and flather that you
really are. Bring to us that higher self and good stuff you are made of."

"Martha, my dear 1ittie girl, you are a wonder," Killman replied sym-
patheticalliy. "It iv weren't for you, I don't know where I would be to-
day, but, don't you know, Marthe that I like to bring these troubles of
mine at tne factory to your attention, because I have no one I can confide
in like I can you. Cnase nas a good head and is a good man in the oftice,
vut, whenever 1 speak to mim about the workpeople, ne immediately switches
the conversation to some other topic.%

. "Weli, cear,” rejoined Mrs. Kiliman, "I believe I know why lir. Chase
does tnat. He wishes to give you something else to think about, so as to
relieve your mind irom its worries over the workpeopie.

*I have been thinking for a long time, Henry, o1 a suggestion I would
iLike to make, but have not had suftficient courage to bring it to your atte-
ention, fearing thnat it might upset and anger you."®

"Well, well, my dear woman," Kiliman replied somewhat surprised, "your
suggestions are as welcome as is your leve, sympathy and tender kindness.
F¥o, dear Martha, no matter what the nature of your suggestion may be, I
couid notv, and wouid not it I could, be angry for the world. Your goode
ness has given me a wonderful power, which is more valuable to me than
gold or any other earthiy possession, therefore, let me hear your suggestion!

A1l rignt, Henry, I have your promise that you wiili not be angry with
me,"

"You certainly have, my pet."

"The workpeople you have as you Say, are very poor workers, income
petent, lazy, and so forth. I believe that if you hired a better lot of
workers all around, you would get better results, naturally you could afiford
to pay the better workers higher wages, which Could create a better feeling
all around, and would, in ail probanility relieve your present burden and
give you contentment,®

"That suggestion of yours, my dear little giri, is all rignt. It is
a good suggestion to make in one's parlor, at the club, or in churcn, but,
the blamed thing won't work in business.

"My experience has been this, which is by the way just the reverse
ol your good sSuggestion: the less one pays his workers, the more and better
work one is apt to get out or them.

"Let us for an example taxke that tirst winter we 1ived here. It was,
t0 be sure a hard winter for the sawmill workers. The sawmills closed
downn eariy that season. But, wasn't it nice, my dear giri, to be able to
hire the very best helip tor little or notning? And mind you, that low
priced heip worked hard every minute of the day. Just think, Martha, the
neip came in swarms that winter and actualiiy begged for work. The workers
were in keen competition one with the otuner, it was an ideal situation, I
say."

"Yes, Henry dear, the lLaw of supply and demand atfects our business
as it does ail others. Please Heury, my good dear, let us drop this horrid
subject and erase it from our minds for to-night."

"Agreeahble to you, my dear, I shall not mention my business again to=
night. i

Kiliman then commenced playing with his four year old son, and uncon-
sciously began talking business to the chilid.

the very next day, winile making his round at the factory, Killman
saw a hall dozen boys and girls engaged in a gigglie and gahfest. He was
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suddeniy and without warning, seized with one of his extreme violent fits
of anger. He jumped up and down several times at the same time waving nis
nanas franvically, ne puiled Lis nat oft his head, tnrew it on the floor,
trampled on his hau, pullea his hair, grabed one ot tne boys by both shoul-
ders and shook him violently and finally discharged the six offenders.

Tne six little boys and girls were visibly frightened. They turned
deatnly pale and stood in one place on the floor as if immovable.

"liy goodness," said iittle Lena Ludwig to the rest of the little folks
aismissed on Leaving the ottice witn their pay in hand, "Isn't that lMr.
Killman a regular devil when he gets mad?®

"Well, I snould say he is," repiied littie Resie Finkle, %"he nearly
scared me stizzi."”

"Aw, det's nut'n," rejoined little diminutive Fritzie Schnitzle. "I'm
glaa he fired me out c¢i dav old slave hole."

"Slave hole," repeated the chorus.

"Gee," said Rosie PFinkle, "tnat's a good name for thnat old factory.®

Be it recorded here, that tne Wood Prooucts Company enjoyed the horrid
reputation of being a "siave hole" for many years aiter the above related
iucident. Little Fritzie Schnitzie had really started something when he un-
tninkingly caliec tihe Wood Products Company factory the "slave hole",

Kiililman's anger 1rits were truliy pitizul. Personally, we always felt
sorry tor the man. NMany who sSaw Killman in the tnroes of an anger fit
would laugn to see the ctherwise seriows and dignigied person suddenly
trample and press under foot and ride rough shod over his own dignity.

The names Xiliman, ¥Wood Products Company and %“siave hole", hecame
synonymous terms which so strongiy fastened themselves on the minds of the
workers' families, that tneir livtie ones Just ablie to taLk would say:

"Wnen I grow pbig I am not going to work in the 'slave hole'."
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CHAPTER V
ROUGH EDGES IN BUSINESS

Tne Wood Products Company was just beginning to stand on its own fin-
ancial feet, when in the tall o1 1892, the great panic overwheimed the Am-
erican business world.

rnousands ot business enterprises went to the waiil Miliions of worke
ers were tnrown out ol employment and thousands suftfered actual want.

Tne Wood Producie Company, like many other businesses in the country,
was caugnt in the panic's financial pinchers and pincned unmercifully. There
weye no orders on the hooks, worse than tnat, the many cutstanding accounts
could notv be collected. Tne company had used much money on extensions and
improvements for tne purpose of taking care ot an ever increasing volume of

" pusiness. Business like lLove aften takes long chances.

Kiliman was sure in hot water. *Dun 'em, dun'em, Elmer," he would
cormand Chase,. “keep everlastingly after them, write 'em sharp letters for
we need the moneyi® :

Chase became very expert in writing "piease remit" letters, Some of
the letters seemed 1O nave tears in them, but the jobbers and dealers were
acamant. Occasionally, Cnase would receive a check only to have same re-
turned from customer's bank with the words on its face, "¥Wo funds". Chase
wrote some very snarp and even rough in tone letters to some of their good
old customers, hut to no avail.

Many of their old reliable customers were in bad shape, not a small
number had faiied and haa suifered business death. "Please remit" was the
new General o1l the great American business army, but he proved inefficient,
nis command being inefrective, practically making no iripression on the mone-
tary conscience ot the people.

Konth after month passed. Business conditions seemed to be getting
worse instead ol better. ZKillman suffered the pangs of a living death. No
business, no money, no credit! :

Kiliman that strong self-reliant and courageous business man was now
crushed in soul and body. He lay awake night after night, prodded by fear,
worry and doubt, he would break down and cry Like a chiid. Even Mrs. Kille
man's kind words of encouragement would not console him.

His factory had been closed down most of the winter of 1892 and '93,
and it seemed to him, that his Lite's ambition to become a captain of ine
dustry was but a beautiful dream, whicnh had been suddeniy converted into a
nignimare.

It is during times of industrial depression or financial stringency,
that many men turn radical in tnought and action. Taus, it happened, in
the spring of '93, a radical Rudolph Koch, a German abocut forty years,
pusied himseltl spreading nis pecusiar doctrines. Kock had brushed with
the German police during the Bismarckian anti-socialist propagation law
in 187%2.

Koch subsequently came to America and settled in the peaceful Saginaw
valley., lie was only a factory hand, but was one of the few in America
during the early nineties, who was well posted on the subject of socialism
and rirmly pelieved in its principals ot justice.

He had availed himse.f oi the opportunity afiorded by those stressing
tines to expound his socialist phniiosophy, a8 he called it, on the street
corners, and in that one time great american forum of free speech--the beer
saloon. 1t i8 needless to say that the radical Koch enjoyed good audiences,
for idle men were pientiiul everywhere and jobless men make good Listeners,

One day, Koch's friends induced nim to give one of his taiks on the
cerner Just opposite the Wood Products Company. Koch consented and forth-
with mounted nis soap box and spoke tne foliowing:

i “Every able bodied man has sufiicient labor power witnin him, which

4s fully equivalent te tne present day value otf a very rich gold mine., Just
picture, if you can, the miliious of idle gold mines walking the streets of
tnis and otner countries, begging to produce more gold in the shape of real
life's necessities, Can you beat it, boys, in a worid of wonderous supply?
Yet, miiriions of wortny folks are in actual want of Lite's bare necessities.,
Tnis condition is largeliy due to the fact that the work ot the worlid is not
properly organized and airected. Another fault with us lLies in the fact
that, we have piraced a faise varue on dead thingse such as gold. We have in=
Jected & legal tender iLife into it and presto, thkis artiticial god has more
power than the son of man.

'"Today, a‘country's gold reserve is its backing and this artificial
backing determines the country's industrial life and credit. The live
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brain power to airect, thne labor power to convert, the raw materials into
usetulr things is rendered inert and impotent wnen in justice and common
sense, these Live flesh and hlood factors should determine a country's
credit and industrial power.

*Brain and labor power, together with the country's natural wealth,
should be the great determining factors. Potent labor power snould be the
backing otf our money supply and not a dead gold god.

wA financiai system sure is fulr of flaws when it brings us so many
hnardsnips amidst plenty. And lol! what do business depressions accomplish?
Tney cleave society, they cause the ignorant poor to hate the ignorant rich.

“The ignorant working man turns red in thought, if he thinks at alil.
Tne ignorant rich turn yellow in both thought and action, the yelilowest of
these are the lLenders and hoarders oi money, who have witihndrawn credit from
business.

“The money hoarder is a criminali, because today money represents bhread
and butter. Today credit is the life bPlood of business. To withdraw credit
trom business is a yeliow crime, but there is no law that prohibits the
withdrawal of credit from lLegitimate business, and it is not regarded as
a crime by many peopie, but I am confident it wiLlL be a criminal oftense
some day in the future.

"Tne working man turns red during a panic because he fears an empty
stomach for himself and family. The business man turns yellow because he
tears the loss of his business, kis c¢redit and his good standing in the
cormunity."

Koenh then brietly told his Listeners:

®Socialism means the collective ownersnip oi ali tine means of pro-
duction, and distribution. 41l those who work would share alike in the
products of their labor., No man would be permitted to hoard wealth at
the expense of his fellow man. No man would be allowed to ride to wealth
and social position on the backs of others. Every able bodied man would
not only have the right te work, but every sound man would be obliged to
work in order to Live."

"Pardon me, Mr. Speaker," interrupted a voice in the crowd, "do you
mean to tell us that your socialism would compel every man to worke"

"Exactliy," repiied Koch.

#Snut up, Pat," shoutecd a man in the crowd. »

Patrick O'Leary had interrupted the speaker, he had apparently Listenel
untii the speaker mentioned work.

"You shut up yourseit," retorted Pat. "Mr. Speaker answer me this,"
queried Pat. "If a man is a student, would socialism compel him to drop
hie studies and force him to Laboxr?®

"Any man," repiied the speaker, "wouid he permitted to continue hnis
special siudies provided the state was sSatistied that his studies would,
sooner or later, redound to the benerit of alli the peopie."

#*Oh, Mr. Speaker," interrupted a voice, ¥pay no attention to Pat
O'Leary. Pat merely studies to keep nis wite busy at the washtub.®

Tnis jibe started a roar ol jeers and Laughter and Pat graciously
departed for Dink O'Connor's saloon. Perhaps he felt the need of a bracer
to drive from his mind that horrible sociarist spectre calied work.

Koch announced, "Thne meeting is an open discussion and ii there are
others in the crowd who desire to be enlightened on the subject don't he
arraid to ask questions."

Cn the ocuter fringe of the gathering, stood Kiiilman. He had stood
tiere for a long time, listening to the discussion. He lifted his hand
nigh over nis nead. Koch's keen eyes soon caught the uplLifted hand and
he immediately commanded the man to fire his question,

"How would," asked Killman, "your socialist administration handle the
problem of financing business in times of business depression?"

"I wish to state," replied Koch, "that socialism means that the whole
people would own and operate the banks as well as ailL other business enter-
prises. All the peopie would be partners in business and ail woulLd 4o
their share to keep husiness and work goinge

"Labor, equipment and natural Tresources are the country's true capital,
but these are not so taken because our short-signted tinancial sysgem has
piaced a faise vaiue cn Labor iand and natural resources. The puliLng in
oI credit has snort circuited tne business world."

"But," interrupted Kiliman, "your sociaiism is too deep for me. Let
us get down to brass tacks, tet us face tne facts as they are. Let us take
private pbusiuess as it is carried on today.

."pon't you tunink that the complete control and ownership of the entire
bankiug and rinanciai institutions of the country by the United States Cov-
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ernment would greatly lessen the severity of these industriai depressionso®

"Yes," repiried Koch, "if the government could prevent or Limit the
hoarding and accumulation of large amounts of money, I am certain that bus-
iness depressions can be almost eliminated. Another great menace to the
country and ite pusiness welLfare is tne food gambler and the fly by night
specuiator. Business and the general public are robbed by that gentry.
Trneir nerarious business should be outlawed."

Kiiiman was visibly pLeased to hear the speaker accguiesce in his per=-
sonal convictions.

"Surely the financial system 1s faulity,® he said to himself, "and is
in urgent neea ot speedy adjustment so that it wiil run business in per-
petual motion fasnion. The speculator to be sure snould be outlawed, ne
is largely responsible tor bringing disaster to, and ftor making legitimate
pusiness unstable.”

A8 10r sociaiism, Kiliman regarded it in the light of a peautiful
éream.

Killman returned to his oftice and found Chase still chasing debtors.

"Bternally at it, en, FEimer?" queried ¥Xiliman. "That's the stuff,
snow the hounds that we are stiil in business. Just picture this layout.
The fellow across the street, taiking to that big mob of men is painting
beautitul verbal pictures ot a wonderfus utopia where all men will te
partners in business, be as brotners and love each other. Gosh, but that's
some mental diet tor a man to assimilate, and here you sit in bold contrast,
pounding away at this old iron writer, working yourself weary and sick,
Elmer, in the nope that you wilil collect enough money from our brother cus-
tomers to ks=ep the ugly wolf from the doore-tiie woli, bankrupt."

"Is that what the fellow is talking about? Thnat felliow is evidently
wasting his breatn, like I am wasting stamps, stationary and pounding the
writer to pieces, trying to get money from our customers.”

"That is true, Elmer. The only ditfference hetween ourselves and the
soap=box orator, is that we nad our dreams when times were good, and he is
hiaving his dreams winiie times are bad.®

Fear, worry, Doubt, and kindred mental imps were having a big time
witn thne American people.

Kiliman was one of the many Arme ricans with whom these little devils
were having much sport. The terrible fear spectre would stealthily take
possession o1 Kiliman's mental home, and after robbing him ot every speck
of courage, would say to him;

"Kiliman, you are going to lLose every possession you have in the world.
You are doomed."

Then, the cnild of Fear, that Little life wrecking imp known as Worry,
would take a wnirl at his feverisn mentaLity and paint a very gloomy and
depressing picture on its screen.,. The poor fellow would aften retain this
terrible picture for many days and nights.

Then Doubt would rush in and say:

“Why, man, don't be a feol. Taith is a fancied delusion, you are too
weak to harbor such a fantasy."

"Come with me," Hate would ccax, "the worlid is full of fiends in human
torm ali bent on doing you."

Killman sufrerea untold mental tortures, but he stuck it out like a man.
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CEAPTER VI
BETTER BUSINESS

%Business is a beggar's game," said Kiliman to Chase one morning™vhen
one is obliged to iive frem hand to moutisi and cannot meet his obligations."

"Phousands or business men," repLied Chase, "are worse off than we are."

"Yes, I know, Elmer, but wny snouid we be in tunis tight fix? We have
been careiul, lLived carefulliy, we didn't gamble, play the races, er own a
lot of race norses, or in any other way, throw our money away. We spent

no money on foolish or unnecessary sports. There's Gaffney of the Gaffney
& Company, wno lLived nigh, sported the finest horses, spent fcrtunes on
wines ana dinners and entertained like a king. He is up against it, I know,
but, I'il bet my hat, he is no worse oti than we are."

"Yes, on the surface of things, that is perhaps true, but, I am abso=
lutely certain, that your standing and credit is far above the Gaffney's
at the bank or in town anywhere tfor that matter."

"Ah, ha, what good is standing or moral backing when these won't run
a tellow's business? Ii these things would bring us money to carry on
witn, I would tien admit that careful business metnods are a good invest=
mente"

"] stiil believe they are, for 1 feel certain that our careful bus-
iness methods are going to save us from going to the wall. Let me tell
you my reason for my faitn.

"Yesterday wniie at tne bank, I overheard a remark dropped by lire
Skinner tne president. He was talking to a halt dozen prosperous looking
men. I don't really believe that he saw me, as he was facing the group,
nis back turned towards me.

"] neard nim say distinctly, 'Theret's that fellow, Kiliman of the
Wood Products Company, a first rate good business man. His present fin-
ancial condition is no fauit of nis, and being a good, straight, upright
telLiow, I would like some good man to give him a 1lift financially, or go
into partnership witan nim.' More was said, but that is all I overheard."

"By Jingo, Elmer, I'll go down to the bank and have a talk with MKr.
Skinner, You know, heretofore, I have held aloof from these so-called
moneyed men, becaused I felt asnamed to unload my business troubles on
others. But, wnat you have just now told me about ¥r. Skinner and his
talk to certain individuals, gives me hope and renewed courage."

"That i8 a good idea, I was going to suggest just such steps as you
have decided on taking in the matter."

Kiliman, somewhat proud, detested telling his husiness troubles to
others, but, now he dismissed nis digdty and pocketec his pride and re=-
paired to the bank to interview its' president, Mr. Skinner.

Mr. Skinner, a typical banker, eligntiy gray and pbald, with a neatly
trimmed beard and mustacne, shaggy eye brows, with deep money lines in nhis
face, was cultured, amiaeble and friendly, who, however, showed a large
reserve in business as well as in his nature. He wag so Vvery conservative
in pis business deaiings that, he nad justly earned the fitting sobriquet
of "Conservative Skinner" which his most intimate friends and customers
had so graciously contferred upon this tight-wad money king.

Killman entered the bank and soon was cal 1ed to kr. Skinner's private
oiftice. He entered the presence of the latter with a smile playing around
his tight pusiness 1ips.

“tood moerning, Mr. Skinner."

"Good morning, Mr. Kiliman, "what can I do zor you this morning?"

“On, I Just came over to get a little advice in regard to my business.”

YGlad to give itv, Mr. Killman."

"y business nas got me up a tree, Mr. Skinner, and I need a little
nelp to bring me down to earth again. Thne limb upon whicun I am perched
is very weak and may break at any time and aurt me in the fall.®

"Your iilustration is very good, but thertis no need of you gping
into details relative to your financial predicament, as we are well aware
of thate. I have talLked to several good husiness men about you and your
business aifairs, and have succeed<@d interesting a Mr. Arthur Howell, by
name a man between thirty and tairty-five. ¥r. Howeil wiil call here this
morning at 1L1:30. If you can wait here for a half nour, he may then drop
in and I wiii be oniy too glad to give you an introduction. You see, Mr.
Howell is desirous of getting your story first hand. Tell him all that
ne wisnes to know about your business arfairs. ir. Howell is well born,
highly educated and cultured and is the personification of candor and
honesty."

"I am indeed glad to hear this, Mr. Skinner, thanks for the interest



Page 19 Red RBiz

you have shown in my behalf,.”

" TPhat's all right, Mre. Killman, It is our duty as bankers to help
our good business men,"

Killman waited until the appointed time, and during the interval,
he thought of Chnase and his good taith.

"Cnase sure is a Loyal and taithiul bookkeeper, here I am paying the
bank a visit, oh, yes, I'1l tell Chase all about tihis Joke when I return
to the office. I am paying the bhank a visit, because that is all I can

ay it." ‘
0= While Killman so mused and entertained himself, a medium sized, light
complectioned man, ahout thirty-two years old, entered the bank wearing
one of those radiant success smiles. As this man passed along, he greet-
ed everyone present with a cheery good morninge.

He entered the presidentt's office and said:

"Good morning, Mr. Skinner."

"Good morning, Nr. Howell. Mr. Howell, I wisi to make you acquainted
witn our iriend, Mr. Kiliman."

Both Messrs Howell and Xillman griped hands.

iGiad to xnow you, Mr. Howell."

#Same hnere, ir. Kiliman.?®

Littie did Kiiiman dream thnat he was snaking hands, witn the man who
neld tne key to his success, lir. Howelli, wealtny lumberman, hignly cultured,
amiable, kind and just vv aii men. But, above all his good qualifications,
shone his radiant personality. He was an extremely wealthy man, yet a per-
sistent worker, who detested idleness. As an authority on finance, lr.
Howell could be classed as a genius.

Howell, in almost every respect was Killpan's opposite. Both men were
clean in their habits, Beither used tobhacco or liquor, both loved their
wives, family, and homes. In a word, both men were morally good. But, in
this respect, they differed: Howell was refined, cultured, and wealthy,

a man with mental stability; Killman, being rough, easily angered, and com-
paratively poor. Howell had received a splendid education in the leading
colleges of America. Killman had received an ordinary school education.

Killman had mechanical ability, and in many respects, proved himself
to be a mechanical genius. Howell,however, was not mechanically inclined.
The one rode rough shod to attain his ends in business; the other was sag-
acious, prudent and a diplomat in his business intercourse with the world.

Howell had heard a good deal about Xillman and his "slave hole', but
as he had been reared in the refined lap of America's most exclusive aris-
tocracy, he felt that this name "slave hole" was given the factory by some
mean, vulgar, discontented worker. Howell lived in one world; a world witha
refined and pleasant atmosphere, while the workers lived in their world
where the atmosphere is not always pleasant. iir. Howell paid no attention
to the many stories circulated concerning the "slave hole". He was eager
to have a long chat with this rough and ready business man, who had been
rendered impotent as a business force by the country's financial collapse.

"I would like you to come over to the clud with me, Lr. Killman, and
nave lunch. I am anxious to have a talk with you pertaining to your bus-
iness affairs."

"Certainly," eagerly replied Killman, "I will be very glad to enjoy
your good company. It will give me a badly needed change of scenery."

Howell laughed and said, "We will go over to the club in my carriage
immediately."

Howell's wealth was plainly visible when Killman stepved into the
most beautiful horse-pulled coach he had ever seen. The beautifully groom-
ed peir of hays =2nd the stylish coachman showed evidences of exquisite
taste and refinement. The two men soon reached the exclusive S aginaw
Club and Killman was amazed to behold such beauty and splendor in the
richly furnished and artistically decorated club rooms. He noticed
many prosperous looking men apparently leading a care-free existence. To
his mind, 211 idle men, regardless of whether they be rich or poor, are
loafers. An apostle of work, he firmly believed that work in its various
forms is mankind's true safety valve.

"Idleness," he would say, "is like a worm that eats its way into the
vital parts of the tree we call civilization, which it finally destroys."

After having finished lunch, the two men repdfied to the club's ex=
quisite library where both seated themselves in easy chairs.

"Well, now, Lir. Killman," began Howell, "we are nicely at ease in
this guiet room, and it would please me to hear your story of how you
came to Saginaw and your connections here in a business way."

"I will gladly tell you the story, Mr. Howell, if you want to hear
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and be bored by the story of my business career. It is not inspiring, I
can assure you."

Howell at once discerned that this man was not a four-flusher and
felt confident that he was for once, at least, to listen to a man who
wasn't going to present a bold front, or one who sugar coats his story
with lies and misrepresentations.

Killman quietly told his story as recorded in the previous chapters.
Howell had listened intentively to the simple story of this hard headed,
practical business man. He was impressed and reasoned in nis own mind,
that all a fellow of Killman's ability required to make him a hundred per
cent business force, would he a little financial salve.

"Mr. Killman, your story has impressed me. How much money do you
think you will require to put your business affairs in running order?"

"Well, roughly speaking, I would say between twelve and fifteen
thousand dollars. I figure that this amount will square us away with
our creditors and start us doing business again on a small scale with
our financially sound customers,®

"T,isten, Mr. Killman," interrupted Howell, "I have a plan that I
wish to bring to your attention, and if agreeable to you, it won't be
necessary for us to discuss the matter any further. I will send a bhus-
iness surveyor to your factory and have him survey all stock and equip-
ment on the basis of its present market value. In the meantime, I shall
drop in and look at your new washboards."

"Mr. Howell, I have no objections to your suggested pian of having
the business surveyed, and you are entirely welcome to look at my newly
invented washboards or anything else down at the works that you would
like to see or investigate."®

"Well, then, I'1ll call at your office about noon to-morrow."

"Good®, rejoined Killman.

The men bhid each other good day and departed for their respective
homes.

On arriving home late that afternoon, Killman greeted his good wife
with a merry twinkle in his eye. This was the first show of real happiness
she had seen on his troubled face in nearly a year. The first thought to
enter Mrs. Killman's mind, was: "Has the sorely troubled man taken to
arinkov '

Her fears were soon banished, however, when her husband told her in
a joking way, that God had sent an angel to him with a large sack full of
American dollars.

Mrs. Killman laughed good naturedly, and Xillman continued without
giving his wife a chance to reply, "No, mother, not exactly that, but I
met a wealthy man at the bank to-day, a Mr. Howell by name, who, I am
told has much money and judging from all appearances has good sense with
it. He has interested himself in our cause or plight, as it really should
be called. MNMr. Howell is coming ovexr to the office to-morrow and look
things over, then he is going to send a husiness surveyor to our factory
and have the business surveyed at his own expense, with a view, I hope,
to give it the needed financial stimulus."

"Isn't that lovely, Henry dear,® happily replied Mrs. Killman. "1
was really afraid that your business reverses would drive you mad, but
now I confidently hope we are going to get financial zssistance and we
will soon he happy again." :

"Fine spirit, mother, fine spirit," enthusiastically cried Killman.
"I wish I had such a wonderful spirit.®

The next day at noon, Mr. Howell called at the office of the Wood
Products Company. Killman noticed that his man had arrived on time.

"Well, Mr. Howell, you are here right on the minute of your appoint-
ment with me."

"Yes, I am a great believer in punctuality.®

This remark pleased Killman immensely, for if there ever lived a
man who had made punctuality a big factor in his business religion, that
man was Killman.

Killman showed Howell several of his latest type of washbhoards. Kill-
man carried a large number of washboards made by his competitors. He show-
ed these to Howell with his own to make the contrast plain. This little
plece of sales art revealed the other fellows product and its weak points
to the layman Howell in clever fashion.

The demonstration over, Killman invited Howell to look at the yards,
dry kilns, power plant and the general factory equipment. Howell was
more ?han pleased with the general layout of the business and felt that
his first impression of this man Killman had been correct. Killman's
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business management, his past herculean task in putting his business house
in order, 2ll stamped him a2 business man of high caliber. Such a man de=
served help, Howell reasoned. To let a man like Killman go down for the
want of a little money would be a disgrace to the commnity. Howell was
a man with considerable civic pride in his make up. He pulled hard for
the city's progrees and well being.

"Here was an industry," he thought®that Saginaw could not afford to
lose. I am going to put a little of my money into it, devote some of my
time looking after its business and save it for Saginaw," he said to him=

aelf,

The business surveyor finished his work in two weeks time. }r. Howell
perused the figures and studied all the data in detail. At the close of
his examination, he decided that there was nothing wrong with the business.
The husiness was all there, all that was needed was "slippery Jack", the
dollar, to oil its machinery and set it in motion.

Howell called at the Wood Products office a few days later and in-
formed Killman as to what he would do if agreeable to the latter.

"I would like to take charge of the company's office and financial
affairs," said Howell to Killman, "while you, Mr. Killman, run the factory
_your own way. If this is satisfactory to you, I will invest $25,000 in
the business." :

Killman was struck as if hy some pleasant bolt out of a dark sky. It
scemed to him that all the little imps such as, Fear, Worry, Doubt, and
their kind had suddenly jumped out of his trouhled mind. He felt so very
light that he jumped out of his chair and over an old office table and
grabed lLirs Howell by the hand and in a shriek of quickened rapture, cried:

"You're on, old man, you're onl"
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CHAPTER VII
JACK, THE DOLLAR

After all the necessary papers pertaining to lir. Howell's entry in-
to the business had heen signed by the principals in the deal and filed
away, Mr. Howell went to work to put his office in order and commence
business in earnest. '

Killman was happy, he had been relieved. A big burden had been re-
moved from his erstwhile responsibilities. There was no more financial
worries, no more racking of the brain and head scratching for him in the
office now. His part of the business consisted in looking after production,
factory organization and equipment. It now devolved upon Howell to fur-
nish the "Jack" to keep business going.

Business was still far below normal throughout the country, but, owing
to Howell's wise and efficient financial management, coupled with his ability
to gsolicit business from the best jobbers and dealers in the country, the
Wood Products business borometer kept steadily rising.
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It was during these stirring times in American history that a great
army of unemployed was being organized in all parts of the country, for
the express purpose of marching on to Washington and registering a pro-
test there with the administration. A small contingent of this army
arrived in Saginaw and camped on a large lot near the hbusinegs section
of the town and proceeded to voice its feelings towards the President,
in particular and the government in general for the had state of affalrs
in the business realm.

Budolph Koch, Bob Placard and the unworkable Pat O'Leary were among
the large crowd of spectators who had come hither to hear their govern-
ment abused.

"Those boys are putting up an awful holler," remarked Placard.

"Yes, indeed," rejoined Koch, the radical. "They are a lot of ptor,
misguided fools, who have been taught to assail and abuse Cleveland and
his government, but, I am positive that neither the President nor the
government is re390n31ble for the sufferings of the American people.

"In the first place, the people's present plight is largely due to
their own ignorance and carelessness and no people can expect their gova
ernment to be wiser and more efficient than they are themselves. The
financial system is really at fault and is out of date and should be dis=-
carded. The people should attack their own financial system and not their
government "

"l agree with you," piped the wiseacre Pat, "when you call these
fellows ‘'poor misguided fools!'. To hear a man kick because he can't find
work, sounds uncanny to me, why say, fellows, I'd give a lot toc get a
wallop at the fellow who invented work."

Koch and Placard laughed. Placard said:

"I cannot understand, why you would want to exert yourself punishing
the man who got up work., His creation has never troubled you."

"To be sure, on the surface that may be true, but his contrivance has
placed me in an awful compromising position many times."

"When your wife gets tired of washing cleothes," taunted Placard, "send
her over to the factory, I can put her to work making washboards."

"Oh, no you won't," retorted Pat, "what would I be doing to get some=-
thing to eat if the Missus were away from home. You know whe must prepare
the meals."

"Why don't you prepare the meals," suggested Koch.

"What!" heatedly rejoined Pat. "Do you mean tg insinuate that I am
fool enough to fall into the trap of my hated enemy?"

*Not at all, Pat," laughingly replied Koch, "I admit that you have a
perfect right to be lazy if you are wise enough. to get your eats and evade
work at the same time."
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As time went on the Wood Products Company was enjoying a continual
increase in the volume of business. The Wood Products competitorg, scatter-
ed throughout the country, were beginning to feel anew the business pressure
of their Saginaw rivel. Nany competitors realized that it would be but a
question of time, when they would lose out in the market and be compelled
to discontinue making washboards.



Page 23 : Red Biz

In the year of 1896, the American people elected a change of politicians
The Wood Products Company made preparationsAto take care of the promised
prosperity. ek ' '
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. It was in the year of 1897, that the noble hero of our story was born.
Clyde Marlaw was born on the west side in the city of Saginaw, September 5,
1897. Both the boy's father and mother were school teachers who had married
late in life, that is to say, they were older when they married than the
usual run of folks are when they sign up for permanent attachment.

Mp. and Mrs. Marlaw were both descendants from sturdy backwoods parents
who, in their youth, romped in the beautiful pine forests of Michigan. When
they grew to maturity, they wielded the axe to help feed the wany sawmills
in the state.

Clyde's parents, as I said before, were school teachers, and as such,
were exceedingly bright and clever. They had for many years practiced
physical culture -and now at thirty-five years they were as young and strong
as are the select of the young folks at twenty. '

Clyde Marlaw, the haby boy, was a prize baby, a real hundred percent
perfect boy. The parents utilized their intelligence and actually cormenced
teaching and training their son many things of great value while yet a
child. Tiis mental and physical training made the child disease proof, and
as a result, thrived and grew up to an agile, speedy and powerful youngster,
who knew how to takRe care of himself when he entered school at six years
of age. But Clyde comes into the story to stay later on.
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After the Spanish-American quarrel was settled, business revived. Mr.
Hewell had decided to buy up all the outstanding stock at par together
with the accrued interest at seven percent per annum. The old stockholders
were mighty glad to get their penny, which had long since heen regarded as
lost. Killman and Howell were now the rulers of their own business destiny.

Killman was like a hull in the ring, when in the factory. It appeared
to those about him, that the more money he made the worse it was for the
help. He hired and fired help every day.

John Wasser said one day, "Kiiiman hires and fires more help than does
the devil himseif."

Heip was pientiful and low priced. Wniie Killman regarded tnis an
iceal business accessory, he nevertneless abused it outrageousiy. Strange
10 say, his action did not materiaiiy disrupt uis factory organization.

His vioient temper, his narsn treatment and ruthiess methods, had so to
speak, put tune "trear oi God" in the hearts o1 nis help.

Howell was by nature and training, Fiiiman's opposite and Le never
botnered his heada about Kiiiman's business, in fact, EHowelil never went ine
to tne factory. Kiiiman, tne books showed, was getting good resuits and
thai was all either man was after.

Tne flow o1 orders was constant and business had doubled and trebled
in the past few years. Mr. Howeil had given considerable time and thought
to the idea oi buying up some of their corpetitors.

"Cnase," he said one day, "What is your idea in regara to our com-
petiters? Wunicn is the best method, run 'em out, or buy 'em out?"

"Feiir," replied Chnase, ¥I've given thne matter considerable thought
since. you and Mr. Kiilman taiked about it here in the office. I feel
that eitinner method is very crude and unbusiness .Like. You know that there
are any number of women in imericad who wilLl demand the old type of hard-
working wasnboardas because they nave alwgys used them. Their mothers and
their grandmothers have always used them, and it we mace ﬁﬁ% boards out of»
gold, tnese women would s8tiil break their bacxks over the other feirlows
wasnboard."

"Your pniicsophy is well founded," approvinglLy remarked Howeil. "Human
aature has ever been tionus, rmiliions ot men and women have Lived and died
wne same religious and poritical faith, because their parents had so lived
and died."

Atter a brietr siience, Howeii again opened the subject. "If you don't
approve ot either metnod, Chase, what is your plian?"

"I tigure that i1 we couid induce severalr of our largest competitors
to join hands with us and form a seliing combine, erect a large warenouse
in Cnicago, Kansas City or St. Louis, (any of those three cities wili do)
as our distributing point, provide large otfices equipped and manned, to-
getner with a sales force. This is tne cheapest and best way, I figure
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T0 eliminate our bhorny competition,’

n$ine gstuff, Chase," ejaculated Fowell. "You bookkeepers are, as
a rule, a very sedate lot, but you at least show signs of having an active
brain. Come now, tell me how are we going to take these fellows into a
selling combine without giving them the right or privilege as it were to
manufacture our own patented washboards?®

"Oh, that is the sticker?" retorted Chase. "But, that's up to you,
Mr. Howell, you are supposed to be smooth enough to sell them our plan
and never permit the question of manufacture's privileges to enter the
discussion or the agreement."

#Bright idea, Chase. I have it now. I'1l induce our competitors
to join the selling combine as partners in a new company. I will go down
to Chicago soon and interview some of my good friends there, reiative to
tnis proposition and sound them out on tne matter generally."

ir., Howell divulged his plan to Kiiiman, and in a few days alter
tnis tairk with Cnase and Killman, Mr. Howelil had arrived in Chicago to
interview some o1 his best business friends.

Two men, Walton and Long, Cnicago friends of lir. Howell, were taken
up with the idea. the men saw big possibiiities in an agency of this
kind. Walton and Long intimated to Howell that they woulLd immediately
consolidate into the American Wasnboarda Company. After tne incorporation
ol tune selling agency, he was to proceed to call on tne competitors of the
¥Wood Producte Company and induce thnem to join the new Company.

'ne plan worked admirably. Walton and Long succeeded in interesting
five o1 their Liveliest competitors. These concerns recognised the value
01 a central distributing agency to themselves.

Tne manufacturers now dealt directly with tne one great agency. The
agancy now handled aiiL thie business between themselves and the jobbers.
Tne agency had eliminated a Lot ot office work and the usual percentage
o1 bad accounts wnicn the manufacturers had previousiLy suffered.

The American VWashboard Company as a selling agency, proved a big
success. Its large warenouses and well equipped salesrooms together with
its saies Torce made bhusiness num tor all ihne manufacturers who were
stockinolders in the American Company. Kiliman's superior boards were
gaining in popularity and their sales grew larger and iLarger. It be-
camme evident that the American women were waking up to the betier value
of Kiiliman's boaras over aiLl otuners, His "Big Special" and the "Little
wonder" were Seliing by the thousands.

Business was on easy Street, so to speak, in 1905. Killman had he-
come wealthy, his dream had been realized. He erected a heautiful hone,

a real palace on two acres of ground whicn was pbeautiiied by skilied lande
scape artists,

"Martha, ny dear," ne said aiter they had settied in their beautiful
home. "Well, here we are in tihe lap of wealtn, for which we have longed
and worked 1or the rast twenty years.,"

"Yeg, Henry darling," rejoined Lrs. Killman, "all these things of
beauty, comiort and security I thoroughiy rove and enjoy. Now, ny only
prayer is tnat you, my i0ve, wiii get better panysically.

"AS your nerves need rest and medicai attention, theretore, I pray
you take Lite easy, consult a good specialist in one of the larger cities,
hire a man to handle and deal with the factory nelp, make yourself comforte
able, happy, and eungoy your hard earned wedln amidst ease and luxury.®

iy dear Martha," Killman interrupted, %what in the name of common
sense are you thinking about. VYou wouLrd have me retire from active buse
iness, to 1ive a lLife o1 ease and Luxury berore I am sixty years old? 1I'd
be a bankrupt man anda perhaps on the way to tie poor nouse. No, no, mother,
net so, 120t so, I must stay in harness keep on working and 1ighting, never
let up, cr give up, until I am too o0ld or worn out to properly manage my
business attfairs."

Mrs. Kiliman smiled in silence, and after a briet pause, Kiliman con-
tinued:

"Work, work, eternai work, that is man's best remedy. It is the
saviour of all menkind and is civilization's great satety valve.

® 6 @0 & 8 08 00 & gt s e s

In the year oi 1900, cur celebrated triangie beauties were born. lr.
and lrs. Jeremiah Harland, a Presbyterian minister and nis helpmeet, living
on the east side ot the city of Saginaw, were indeed lucky to be the par-
ents ol thne wonderful Mary. Mary's motner was interested in, and practiced
nealth culture. ;

lMary was born on the third day ot ¥ay, 1900 and was the oldest of
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the famed triangle beauties. NMary's father, who preached the doctrine of
toreordination and predestination, had been somewhat loose bn the matter
ot his health before marriage. He was not & hard headed mdﬁ} Yie would at
times iListen to reason. Freacher Hariand was indeed fortunate tc get a
real wite. Mrs. Hariand, to be sure, had taken her husband for better or
worse, and immediately atter their marriage, this good woman started her
campaign to make nim hetter pnysicaliy, she said or Lim:

"He coulLd not become worse in this respect.”

Her pnysical nouse cleanhing had the beneiicent eftect ot removing
some anciant cobwebs from the reverends mentality. His health improved
wondexrtully in a very short time. His lLive wire wife soon convinced nim
that a man has certain powers within him by which he may determine his
own destiny.

Littie Mary grew up to be a beautiful girli, with light brown hair and
wonderiul big biue eyes. Sne was buiit strong and well in proportion.

Sne vecame an atnietic marvel. We wilili teil you more about Mary in the
succeeding chapters.,

Clare Hansen, the blonde beauty ot the triangle, was born on the
tirtn day of May, 1900, to Mr. and Mrs. Josepn Hansen, west side merchant.
vlare, early in lite showed remarkable initiative, she was the brightest
star in a large family of lesser lignts. Clare did uot learn much from
her parents, it didn't take many years and their Clare was teacning them
some very tundamental truths. Ynis marvelous girl had a natural kend ior
heaitn science. The human body was to her, keen intellect, 2 great riddle
wiaich sne tried to solve and understand. At the sge of six years, Clare
learned to know Clyde larlaw and they became playmates and the hest of
iriends. In later years Clare became an ardent devotee of outdoor sports
and exercises. We wiil tell you more about this wonder girl in the succeed-
ing chapters.

Emily Bigsby, tnke beautitul brunette or the trianglg, was also born
and raised on the westu side o1 tne Saginaw river, on the ninth day ot May
1900, Emiiy's fatner was a wealthy soap manutacturer who died when Emily
was ten years of age. Mr. Bigsby lLeit his wife and two daughters his entire
emmense fortune. ZEmily, though born and raised in the lap of aristocracy
wa.8, in character, & real democrat. When Emiiy first attended the public
scnool, sne met ClLyde lMarlaw and the lLittle six year old giri feiLl in lcve
with the boy. €Sne inwvwited nim to her nome so oiten, that her mother also
became very iond of nim. As they grew older Clyde gave tnis lovely Little
girl her 1irst lessons in healtn cuiture. Put we are getting ahnead of our
story and must turn back again. i
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CHAPTER VIII
THE KILLMAN BROTHERS

Someone has said: "The sins of the father are visited on his children,"
to this we might add, "The sins of the children are visited on father's
nurse."”

Charles and Harry Killman were abnormal boys, if anything. They caused
their parents many a headache and much expense. The fatherts violent tem-
per had no doubt left its imprint on the boys, but his severity when correct-
ing them, was brutal in the extreme. It was said that his violent rage knew
no mercy, and he often treated his own hoys worse than he would the factory
help. On the other hand was mother, kind, loving, gracious and sympathetic.
In her extreme goodness she did everything in her power to shield the hoys
from their father's wrath.-

The fatner's severity on the one hand, and the mother's goodness on the
other, nawurally caused ivne boys tu grow woise inusvead of better. The re-
sulLt or tnis dual dingdom in the boy's home contributed largery to their
villainous careers. Fauiner's hard earned money nad to be used to satisfy
the Law or some poor victim ot tne boy's sins and misdeeds. The father's
detect, his bad temper, and severiuvy, couird uot suhdue nis proud spirit.

He woula reilect, thnink or his name and listen to the pleadings of mother,
(as he called Mrs, Kiiiman) pay the birl, no matter how large, rather than
nave tane boys go to jailL or prison.

Kiilman had achieved wealtih, fame and a good name in the business
woria aiter ne had spent the best part of his l1ite fightiug Fear, Worry,
and Doubt, along with nis temper, and strange as it may seem to the reader,
the more the bDoys learned as they grew older, the worse it seemed for
fatner and hais purse.

People wondered what Arthur Howell thought whenever they heard of the
Killman boy's wrong doings. Arth ur Howell, the Killman bhenefactor and
prince among men, never let on to anyone what he thought, or even that he
knew afything about the boys. Howell evidently did not trouble his head
over his partner's domestic or factory troubled.

The boys had attended college, but it sppears that botn reprohates
fell down there, either in their studies or they had trouble with the fac-
ulty. At any rate, they did not attend very long and the family kept the
matter guiet.

In 1906, Charles gave his parents a severe shock. This time he had
committed a cardinal sin by eloping with one of the family servant girls
and marrying her. The girl, to be sure, waw a good girl, but the horror
of the deed lay in the fact, that she was a servant and far below their
son Charles! station in life.

Charles Killman, homely, crooked and mean, nevertheless, had the
power to influence poor girls to do his bidding, and many a poor girl
can testify that she went witn him, much to her sorrow. But now, he
had fallen far helow Liis sins., :

The Killmans were sorely grieved. "Oh, the dishicnor of his deed,*
Mrs. Killman would say to her fuming husband, "had the boy only hinted to
us that he was ahout to take this awful step, we might have found means
to prevent itti"

"Yes, raother," repnlied Xillman, his anger somewhat subdued. "I am
indeed sorry for you, to think how good you have always been to Charles,
and now, he has repaid you by disgracing the whole family.”

"Hush, father dear," interrupted lirs. Killman, "time may heal this
last wound, as it has all our wounds in the past, let us hrace up and be
as bright and cheerful as we possibly can before our friends and neighbor's
faces. Let us wait, perhaps Anna was to blame."

Anna Martin, the Killman domestic, was a sweet little thing, eighteen
years old. Charles, who fell in love with every new £irl, thing or toy on
sight, but soon tired of them, likewise fell head over heels in love with
the chic little Anna, as soon as he laid eyes on her.

Charles! overpowering passion caused him to make speedy advances to
this new little beauty in the XKillran home, but being a bit smarter than
some of ner sisters who had been carried awzay by the impetuous love of
Charles, she positively refused his advances unless he propose marriage
to ner, get a marriage license and a minister to boot.

To comply with Anna's condition was dead easy for Charles. He forth-
with proceeded to procure a license and a minister, and they were legally
married.
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The elder Killmans fretted and fussed over this latest piece of Charles
deviltry, but Charles was so extremely happy for a few days, that he never
gave a thought to home, parents, or their grief. He didn't return to his
home, he immediately journeyed with his bride to Detroit, where he sought
s business acguaintance of his father, a lir. Shepherd, by name, to whom he
told his story of adventure.

Mr. Shepherd, being a great admirer of the elder ¥illman took Charles
and Anna into his home for a time until he had found a modest little home
for the newly married couple. Iir. Shepherd also put Charles in charge of
a small department in his factory and p2id him a liberal salary. When the
elder Killmans had learned of Charles wherabouts they sent Mr. Shepherd
a letter of thanks and expressed the hope that they could some day repay
Mr. Shepherd for his kindness to their son. They never mentioned poor
Anna.

Several months later, father Killman journeyed to Detroit to pay his
boy a visit. He was very careful not to go to his son's home as he wished
to keep his visit a secret.

The elder Killmans thoroughly detested Anna. They had quietly spread
the news among friends, that the vile domestic had influenced their boy
Charles to go awqy with her. Therefore, the elder Killman, who had come
to Detroit with the express purpose to induce his son to leave his wife,
naturally did not want his presence there, known to Anna.

' Killman repaired to the Shepherd factory where he was cordially re-
ceived by Mr. Shepherd, who immediately sent a messenger into the factoyy
to inform Mr. Charles Killman that he was wanted in the office. Father
and son embraced on meeting in the office, tears were visible in father's
eyes.

“Charles, my boy," finally pleaded the elder Killman, %"come with me
tc my hotel I wish to talk with you abhout your mother."

WAll right, father," replied Charles.

At the hotel, father and son repaired to the former's room.

"Charles, my son," opened Killman, after both had seated themselves in
easy chairs, "your mother has not been herself since you left home. Her
mind is worried and her heart is heavy and I fear that if you remain away
from her much longer she will not live many months,

“Your mother has been good to you. We are rich, you have every coim=
fort at home, and we cannot understand why you do not return to our home.
lother imagines that that vile domestic has you fast in her hypnotic
clutches. ©She believes you are innocent, and the girl responsible, in that
she has influenced you to go with her and to leave your good home."

Charles Killman, who had listened intentively to his father, was a
base liar who only spoke the truth when it served his purpose. He had
already tired of Anna and had actually broken his marriage vow a dozen
times or more in the seven months of wedded bliss.

Therefore, when his dad said, "Your mother believes you are innocent
and the girl responsible,® his satanic majesty grinned and proceeded to
make use of the lie that had been put in his mouth by father.

"Yes, it is true, father," returned Charles, "Anna would not let me
alone. She kept at me constantly begging me to marry her, and as you know
I am soft hearted and good natured, I--I--pleased the little beggar and
hooked up with her much to my own sorrow."

"Hm, just as we surmised, your mother and I," responded the father.
"How much money do you think the girl will settle fore®

"Why, 'er--'er," hesitated Charles, "I can't say, father, I must let
you in on the secret. e expect a baby in a couple of months."

"Thats her funeral," hastily replied father,"she has brought this on
herself and now must bear the burden of her own folly."

"That's true, father, but why not let me question her and slowly
draw her out as to what she would take to give me a divorce."

"That's an ugly word," shouted father. "Never utter that disgraceful
word again, Charles. We must carry on separation proceedings in this city
and keep it quiet. DPay the girl her price on condition and with the under-
standing that she remain away from your home town,."

"I will agree to do anything you and mother wish, father," replied
Charles enthusiastically, "I am in urgent need of a couple hundred dollars,
right npow, would you mind letting me have that amount as soon as possible,
.father, please?"

"Oh, why 'er, certainly, certainly, my bhoy. Let me write you a check
for that amount at once."

Father wrote him a check for two hundred dollars, but father had little
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thought of what it was to o8t him for his son's divorce.

When father and son parted, that day, both seemed to be highly pleased
at having seen and visited with each other. Charles had two hundred dollars,
which he would use to buy a lot of fun and sport.

Poor Anna, busy with her domestic¢ duties in her neat little home, little
dreamed of the big conspiracy that was being hatched against her by her hus-
band and wealthy father-in-law. Anna, of course, did not live very happily
with her husband. He was mean and ugly to her, but she had experienced a
new love in her mind's vision of a little one whose love would he genuine
and all her owne.
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CHAPTER IX
THE DEVIL, MONEY AND THE GIEL

The day following hLis fathers visit, Charles informed Anna that he
had received instructions from Mr. Shepherd to look after the Company's
interests in a deal pending in @unicago. Tuis story was a lLie, manufacte
ured for the sole purpose of deceiving Anna &s to his whereabouts. His
intentions were to go to Saginaw to visit kis mother and further go into
the matier o1 his intended divorce from Anna.

Betore leaving Detroit 1or his home town, Charies sought his boson
iriend and pal, ike Limpus, & young attorney who was world wise and loved
wild sport. Cn entering Ike's suit, Charlies immediately opened the con=-
versation on what had recently come Upe.

"FPather and notner want me to leave Anna," said Charies, "and I want
you to ¢o ke pranning ana thinking to put this thing over for us so it
won't cost a fortune,"

"You surprise me, Charley, 010 pai,® ejacuiated Ike, "oniy last week
you praisec your wite's good quaisities to me. Aren't you making a mistake?"

"weil, 'er, you see, lke," repiried Cunaries, "father is wealtny. He
is growing older each day and he wants me at nome and in thne factory, teach
me rnow to run the plant so that if anything happens to him, I can take his
piace. liotner is ili because I married Anma and went away from home."

Ike xnew the winole story resating to Charies and Anna's elopemént,
but he must nave time in which to work out a satisiactory case against
Anna so that she be a real detendant. He feit that ne couid easily en-
gineer the wnole business so that Anna need not be paid more tnan & paltry
sum. Ike figured that he couird himself use father's money to better advattage
than Anna.

“Well, I'iL study the case from its various angles,” promised Ike.
fptter you rewurn to tune city, I may have by tnen, decided on what action
can ve taken in tne matter. Come to me as soon as you return."

“A1l rignt, Ike, old pal, I wilil,¥ responded Charies, somewhat elated
cover the prospects oi an easy divorce. The men snook nendéds and bid eaci
other fareweldli.

Cnarieg reached Saginaw in safety and immediately repaired for home
and motner. XNotner receivea him with open arms, a fond embrace and a
shower of kisses.

sne lookea up into his booze pickled face and exciaimed, "Charies,
my good boy, that se.rf same good Looking young man, that you nave always
been."

Mrs. Kiliman was just a8 natural as are the mothers of other boys.
She courd on,y see the good, the pure, the noble and the man, in her son's
countenance.

Mrs. Kiilman, ncw thoroughly detested Anna for having induced her
good noble Charles to go away with her. She had listened to tather's
story when he reached home from his recent visit to ner own darling boy.

"Cnaries, my son," she opined, "you have a pertfect right to Leave
that horrid creature without the resort to legal proceedings, simplLy stay
away ifrom her."

"My 1riend, Mr. Limpus, Detroit attorney, informs me that the step
you suggest would in Law, ccme undey the oitrense calied desertion and
would be rather a risky as well as a very expensive undertaking for me."

"How much witi this vile thing, you cairi wife, settlie 1or to give
you your freedom?" queried Mrs. Kiiiman.

*] really can't say, motner, as Anna is in the dark, that is to say,
she doesn't know a thing about this divorce talk of ours.®

"ony ©Cn} Cnarlest Please do not mention that infernal word again.
I cantt bear iv, I can't bear it," sobbed Jjrs. Kiiiman as thougn her
neart would break. =

thayies rera ined in Saginaw two weeks, thne time he nad told Anna thne
rirm expectea it woula take to ciLose the deal in Cnicago. Anna had busied
nersell sewing tiny aresses and things with which she expected to ciLothe
ner new iLove. Anna had not been ionesome during Charies absence. The
neighbor laaies and girls loved Anua bhecause sShe was & clean good mixer,

lMany nad guessed that tne girl's married life wasn't a happy one,
althougn Anna nad never as much as hinted to anyone that her life wasn't
2 nappy ore.

"You're a cheery, Joriy, good girl," said Mrs. Trumbull an elderly
good=-natured lady and Anna's next door neighbor. "You and your hushand
must get along pretty well?®
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"Oh, yes,% replied Anna, "Charles lets me have my way and I let him
have his."

Thzat's a pretty sensible sort of way for two young people to live,"
rejoined Mrs. Trumbull. ~ = (o

Cnarlies, on entering the nouse, acted cold and incifrerent. HKis face
showeo signs ot naving haa niiarious good times. He looked more like a
boiled Leobster than a human being.

"Heileo, kid," he snouted, "how are you?"

He did not xiss ner, hut this was nothing new to Anna as ne had neg-
i1ected this manly act Long ago.

*O0n, I'm ai1 rignt,® replied Anna, "new are you?"

"ijot feeling very well. Had a hard time closing that Chicago deal,"
lied Charies.

Thne foliowing day, Cnarles reparied to the oftice, where the sporty
Ike Limpus interpreted the law of thne land. Ike had given the Killman
.case consideranle thougnt and study. He liked Anna and knew her to be
a good litvle woman. KHe knew that ali the neignhbors thought well of her.
Ike also knew thaet Chnaries was far from bdng a man and he felt that inna
really deserved a real man as a husband.

He turther knew that he could easily trick the girl, lead her inte
2 trap as it were and cause her defense to look biack indeed. Ee it re=-
corded here thnat said Ike Limpus was not above any low, vulgar, or crim-
inal trick, if the trick prorised a swag for him.

Ike, however, had a small smouidering spark of manhood left in him.
Sometimes this lLittle spark wouird fiare forth and burst into a flame. It
was during these times that Ike's manhood would reveal itself. Ike was
in tne tnroes of one of these mannood manifestations when Charles entered
nis otiice.

"Hello, Ike,"

"Hello, Charles."

"Pine day," ventured Charles, "what's the good news?"

"I've been studying your case from every angle. I can easily put the
thing over for you, but, it would materially injure your chances of be-
coming & member of the White Flame Lodge next year, and Charles, old boy,
I want you to become a member of that wonderful order. It is the best and
biggest order in the world, most good businese men belong to our order.

- "A fellow's standing in the business world is really insignificant,
if he isn't a member of the White Flame."

Charles listened to Ike's talk which meant so much to him, with fixed
bulging eyes almost glassy in appearance. Charles was anxious to become
a free man, and he also wanted to become a member of the White Flame order.
He knew very well that crooked means must he employed to get rid of Anna,
and to resort to crooked means to free himself would black ball him in the
lodge which imeant = mants business death.

"I've nad my application in the White Flame for eight months now,"
said Charles thoughtfully, "and it looks as if they've turned me down."

"I can assure you this much," ejaculated Ike, "that your application
has not been voted on as yet, as the committee is still busy investigating
your character among friends and ocutsiders.

"I dare say that if you lie low and behave in a sort of & way, nearly
like a decent fellow you will he elected a member of the order inside of
five months. This isn't at 2ll a long time to wait as I know several men-
bers of our lodge who waited three and four years before they were ad-
mitted. ' :

Now keep thiis that I have just told you to yourself, because if the
lodge is ever apprized of what I have told you, the penalty meted out to
e would mean business death."

"I promised my mother," retorted Charles, "that I would get rid of
Anna at once and retum home."

"Why not return home in a few days," hastily answered Ike, "and in-
form your people that a sticker has bobbed up in the proceedings which
will require some time hefore it is removed.*

“Hm," grunted Charles.

“Another thing, Charles, that I wish to call to your attention," con-
tinued Ike, "you told me that you expected a little one at the house soon.
Now I want to tell you straight, old pal, that in my humble opinion, &
npan who leaves his wife while she is in that condition is worse than a

beast. Uy advice to you is to go slow if you desire to become one of us
in the great White Flame."
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Charles was in a quandary, but at any rzste he must think the matter
over and again return to Saginaw and unburden his heart to his father and
nmnother. :

A few days passed and Charles was again on his way to Saginaw. He
had not intimated his intentions of going away to Anna. When he did not
return that night and the following day, she went to the telephone and
asked central to connect her with the Shepherd office, which the former
did. She asked to he placed in communication with Mr. Shepherd. This
granted, she said:

“Hello, kr. Shepherd? I beg your pardon, but this is Mrs. Charles
Killman .and I would like to know my hushands whereahouts. He hasn't been
home since yesterday morning. Could you tell me where he is, please?®

"He told me that he wes again returning to Saginaw to extend hiis
recent visit there," replied lr. Shepherd.

"Recent visit," uttered Anna in surprise, "why Charles hasn't been
in Saginsw since we were married."

\ "0h, sure he has, Mrs. Killmen," retorted Mr. Shepherd, "you would
know unless you were awzay from Detroit as he only returned from Saginaw
a few days zgo after having spent two weeks there."

"Thank you," responded Anna and then hung up the receiver.

i1Gee, but that redhead is an awful liar,"sald Anna to herself, "I
must learn what that crooked stick is up to in Saginaw.®

Anna was soon to learn what she was up against.

‘hen Charles arrived home, he told his parents what his friend Ike
Limpus had said to him. '

"Why, Charles, your lawyer friend is ridiculous," replied Mrs. Kill-
man, after Charles had finished his story. "Your father had already layed
your case before our own attorney, Mr. Stillman, who wishes to interview
you before his intended journey to Detroit."

Charles nodded assent, but said nothing.

"lMoney," continued Mrs. Killman, "no matter in what amount must buy
your release from So vile a2 wretch as is that women you call wife."

Father Killman had made an appointment with lr. Stillman to he pre-
pared to meet his son at the Kiilman home at 2 P.M. the next day.

Stillmen arrived in due time and was warmly received by the family.
Charles told his story to Stillman who carefully noted every word. After
Mr. Stiliman had gathered all the facts which were for the most part lLies,
he guietly stzted his plan of action to Cnaries's father and mother. Ee
would go immediately to Detroit and persuade tne woman in the case to sel.
oute.

Stiiiman arrived in Detroit immediateiy, got in touch with Anna and
made an appointment with her at her own home. When he arrived at the
Cnaries Killmen nome in Detroit, ke was received at thne door by the friend-
ly and chic lLittle Anna, who asked him to be seated and make himself at
nome. He was struck to note tne girls apparent good health and beauty
and thought a man must be a fool to even think of leaving so attractive
a cresture and cozy littie love nest provided tor him.

Be it recorded here that Mr. Stiiiman had reached man's most danger=-
ous age, that age noted for its pecuiiar infiuence on an old man to give
nim the desire to be young again. The age when the dimmed eye feasts on
tne beauty ot youth. VYes, indeed, Stiiiman, the noted attorney had reach-
ed the age, that caused him to admire vibrant and verdant youth. He had
accumuiated knowledge, wisdom, power, wealth and feme, obut, Lhe oiften felt
that nhe woulid gliadly part with all o1 these in trade for a young inex-
perienced, but sirong, heslthy bedy. Stiilman naturally admired the
beautitul Anna, tuirl of pep and graceiul youtn. He justly judged Charles
a 100i for wanting to part with such a lovely young girl.

"Aw, er, hme--er," began Stillman, *I have been sent by your hushand
0 iuterview you ou a matier that would give hoth of you your freedom,"
Stiliman paused purposeliy. He lookea into the giri's face to see the play
of emotions, ‘

"Wnhat is this you have come for?® queried the startied Anna.

Tne power ot Stiiimen's few words had set to work within her thnat
wonder artist caiied Yemotion",

"That girl is,” thought sStiliman, *without a dount, the most beautiful
woman I have ever seen.

"I have come to interview you at your husband's request. He wishes to
be divorced from you."

"My God," cried Anna, "isn't he man enougn to do his own dirty work?
You, you old fooll! Get rignt out of my hnouse and inform my husband to come
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to me and teli me nis pleasure. I won't taik to a go=-netween."®
Stiiiman's line o1 sweet talk failed to interest the giri. She had
shown nim the door time atter time, he tried hard to stick, but her ule-
timatum to Stiliman was ailways the same.
"There's tine doer, please go, and tell my husband to be man enough
To tell it to me personaliy."
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CHAPTER X
WILD AND SERENE LOVE

Stillman, the noted attorney, had been chased by a sweet 1ittle glxl.
There was nothing else for Lim to do but to return to Saginaw. In his
oxm little community, he was held in high esteem, and feeling the tremepd-
ous weight of his importance, he strutted around with a dign;fied apd high=-
ly polished air. DBut, now his dignity had heen rufled and nis po;lsh
terribly marred by this hot headed 1little girl. She had treate@ him worse
than any person heretofore had, and he felt sorely ashamed of himself for-
the first time in his long professional career.

f"What would his wealthy clients say?" he asked himself. 7ell, no
matter what they would think or say, he had nevertheless performed his duty ,
and felt that the Killman's should be grateful to him for having attempted
so nasty a task for them.

"It is the girl," he mused to himself, "that had married way below
her station in life. She is evidently a noble girl of good character,
while Charles Killman is the very scum of a character."

. After Stillman had departed, Anna, had all manner of thoughts flying
through her agitated brain. ©She put two and two together and, as if by
magic, the whole story was unfolded to her by the pictures flashed on her
mental screen. She thought of Charles' good pal and attorney, Ike Limpus.

"Why didn't Charles employ him?" she asked herself. "Perhaps Charies
had tried to get Ike to do hnis dirty work, hut Ike had retused,® she cone
Jectured.

A thougnt came ta her as quick as a fiasnh, she must go to Ike's oftice
and lay her case bpetore him. Ike nad beern to the house on several occasions
in the past, but eacn time on Cnaries' invitation. Sne figured that Ike,
as a man was not ot much account, because he, Like Charles openiLy boasted
of their low wile deeds. She knew that Ike had a dark character, but,
sne reasoned that he would not do her paym, it she sought his advice, which
wa.s a matter of business and she was ready to pay him in cash for his pro=-
tessional services. shne forthwith resolved to pay Ike a visit and get his
know in the matter.

Tne following day, Anna and Ike were busily absorbed in the Killman
case. Ike had 10ld her everything and his advice to Charies. Ike felt
very bitter towards Cnarles his erstwhiie "rounder pal®™ Ior having ene
gaged Stiiiman anad sending nim down to Detreit to periorm a task that
he could have periormed much better.

"I warned cvnarles to ge slow," said Ike novly, "now tne rool has
bungled the job by niring a second rater, but, Mrs. Killman, with your
permission, 1 willL take your case at a moderate fee and I swear that I
shali cause his family wmuch worry, humilistion and expense for their
cnisdisn tolly. I will guarantee that you will receive greater com-
pensation now, provided you are willing to take my advice and play a
waiting game, then, you could possibly hope for, if wvou sold out to them."

Anna was happy to hear all this from Charles!' hest pal.

“I'1ll put the case in your hands," replied Anna with a triumphant
look in her eyes, "but how am I going to get money from Charles to run
the house?"

"You leave that to me," retorted Ike, "I'll see that you will live
like a lady at their expense." .

Anna was pleased when she returned home. She sank into an easy chair,
closed her eyes and thought of God and said to herself, "What God do'eth
is well done."

® 0 6 0806048000 =06040040640 00000

The Killmans were anxious to learn from their attorney how he had
managed the deal with their despised daughter-in-law. They had called
Stillman's office by telephone several times on the third day after his
departure for Detroit, but his help had in every instance assured the Xille
mans that Er. Stillman had as yet not returned and promised to notify them
as soon as he had.

But, like the devil, most evil doers look for constant action in their
behalf, so it was with the Killmans, whose clouded mentalities demanded
action no matter what the cost.

Stillman had purposely remained home and in secluseion for two reasons,
primarily, he feared to face his wealthy clients and secondly, he felt that
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his long absence would lezad them to helieve that his task was s difficult
one and consequently made his stay in Detroit much longer than they had
anticipated. '

~ After several days in quiet seclusion, Stillman Lad woven a fine
story of the many imaginary obstdacles in his path to settle with Anna.
He ventured forth teo seek the Killmans and unravel his magic tale. The
story worked well on the Killman skulls and behold, they actually lauded
his skill, his polish and his ever present dignity among friends and
neighbors,

Stillman admonished his clients to wait with patience. "Proceedings
must be carried on very quietly and they must be well planned, he caution=-
ed. Stillman was practically giving his clients the same advice for a
handsome fee, that Ike had imparted to Charles gratis.

The newly rich and many of the old wealthy families like to pay
well for simple advice. Professional men know this, and arrange their
statements sccording. Stillman advised to keep the girl supplied with
sufficient funds.

"mstablish a weekly droving account for her at one of the Detroit
banks, I can easily arrange this matter for you."

The elder Killman proved himself a good sport and suggested that
Anna's drawing account be mzde slightly in excess of her former weekly
allowance granted her by Charles when they lived together.

"your suggestion is a wise one," graciously commented Stiliman. "This
kind act of yours, lr. Killman may prove a splendid balm to the girl and
deter her from seeking lLegal advice."

The day foliowing the Stiiiman-Kiliman conference, Anna received the
ioliowing letter from tne A. J. Stillman law offices.

Ae Jo Stiliman Law Qffices
Saginaw, liichigan
December 14, 1906

lirs. Anna Kiliman
2631 CLinton Ave.
Detroiw, Mich.

My dear Mrs. Kiliman:

Enclosed please find a Letter of credit on the first National
Bank, Detroit, whicn entitlies you to a weex.y drawing account of
iorty aoriars.  Trusting twhat this wiii meet with your approval,

You have our best wishes,

Sincerely,
Signed: A. J. Stiitman, attorney.

Anna was elated. Sne immediately repaqﬁeq to Ikets office and show=-
ed him the letter and certificate. 1Tke was exXxtremely ticklied and joyous-
1y exclaimed:

"By jove, Mlrs. Kiliman, they're certainty a decent lot o1 scoundrels.
I Tully intended writing them in your behalf tc stir them up and endeaver
to shake a weekly aliowance of twenty-five doiiars out of them, tut I see
toey've gone me fiiteen dollars vetier. Tnis action of thneirs is very
timely and greatly in our favor, because they are stiil upaware ot the
Iacvt tnav you hnave a Legal advisor and we don't want them to know it for
some time." .

A montii passed and Lo! Anna's new love arrived, a baby boy. Shne had
every comfort provided her by her good neighhor lady friends. Anna was
now tru.,y happy and thanked God.

Char.es Kiliman nad comovlievery 101guvven nis wife and haby which he
plainly demonstrate ;An his daily thought and action. His father had
provided a place for 'as well as for nis brother in the factory and office.
Charles had to fellow his father through the factory to get wised up on
how a factory should be managed. Whenever father barked at the help,
Charles would alsoc bark; whenever father threw a fit of anger, Charles
likewise would throw a fit. If father examined a piece of work closely,
Charles imitated him. Father would catch same worker off his guard and
poince like a tiger on his defenceless prey.

"What's the matter with you, Bill? Hawm't you got any sense? When
are you going to learn to do a job right? I have half a notion to send
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you home."

Charles would likewise blurt something of the same sort to the same
person.

nIf you can't do as father tells you, I'll send you home."

Now it was worse for the help than it ever had bheen. Yet, the hands
saw humor in the situation and would often laugh and joke among themselves
over what they termed the "barking dogs of the nut house", or "the slave
drivers of the slave hole".

But no sooner had father absented himself from the factory for any
reason, when hoth Charles and Harry would seize this opportunity to fool
and play games with the help or make dates with the girls. On these occ-
asions the factory was a bedlam of jollity and hoisterous hilarity. At this
very time, Charles had been cast into the whitrlpecol of scciety, my how the
belles flattered and showered their affections on this love pirate. Charles
like his father, proved very awkward in society. They tried to brush ofr
tneir rough manners by acting decent which was unnaturar for them. The re-
sult being that they made many sociali siips and fununy falls in the presence
of America's refined caste.

Arline Grant happened to be a favorite of tne smart set, was a nice
creature and all that. Mrs. Killman loved Arline dearly and told Charlies
s0 and at the same time ninted that Chnaries and Miss Grant, thne lumber
dealer's dauvghter would make a splendid matcn, whereupon ,Charlies immediate-
Ly made love to the lovely Arline in his rough impetuous tashion. The cave
man was the ideal lover ot the nour and Charies had no trouble making an
impression upon the fair sex. Mrs. Kiliman was very happy indeed, when
sne learned that her dear son had captured a society favorite.

Ariine's age was a hidden secret, sne being an adept in the art of
applying youth to tae surface. She was at lLeast two years older than
Charles and possessed more brains. Nany men had fallen in love with her,
had lovetd aer openiy and secretiy and she knew the tricks of the game as
weil as any woman. She knew how to plLay men and delighted in making fools
of them. Sae beirieved in her own miud tnat all men are fools and she al=-
ways adjasted her Love net so as to caten her man and tanen make a fool of
nime.

Sne knew that Charles was like herseif in character, shne knew that he
had traveied far to tne bad. But, she reasoned thnat ner superior wit would
outwit nim. She theriore put on her Love act just as strong as he did, and
vhen when she had nim wild over her she woulid resist nim. This simple
trick of this worrd wise woman caused the lignt neadeda Charles to become
maaiLy in love with her. 1In his mad desire to nave this woman, he proposed
to her time and again, but sne gently bade nim wait.

He even beggea nis motner to intercede for him. The mother would
plead with father to urge Stillman to settle with Charles! "vile thing"
in Detroit. Stillman would go down to Detroif to see Anna but each time
he would return and report "no husiness".

Anne, too, was anxious to become free and have her maiden name re-
stored to her, but Ike who had by this time fallen into the deep well of
love with Anna, which incidently had converted him to a respectful life,
urged her to wait just a little longer as the price of settlement was
growing ever larger.

"y wagt to negotiate the final deal hetween yourself and Stillwman,"
Tke would way.

Anna's baby boy was now six months old and she cared little for other
pleasures, her extreme joy and pleasure was to fuss with, and love her
baby.

'Tis true that the baby's general features resembled his father, but
Anne failed to see any of his father in him. Ike had simply told Anna that
he loved her and would like to make her his wife.

"You would like me to jump from the frying pan into the fire," chuckled
Anna.,

"Not at all inna, my love, I know that I have led a wild life. 1I've
sowed my wild oats and am extremely sorry, but since I have advanced in.the
White Flame, I have seen a new light and your sweet face has given me new
hope and Reverend Conklin's protrayal of the Christ has given me a new
faith in life. I must have you as my own dear, come, won't you he mineo?"

"I can't promise you anything until you have closed with Stillman,"
smiled Anna. :

"All right sweetheart," joyously echimed Ike, "that's a bargain."
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The wild love that was being staged at Saginaw between Killman and
Grant, and that little romance whicin was rounding out so nicely in De=-
troit vetween Anna and Ike, caused pressure to brought on the pending
negotiations. ' him

Ike asked Anna to write Stillman and inform, thet, "My attorney, Ikex
Limpus, was ready to close the deal." N

Anna obeyed, Tfor shd loved the new Ike dearly.

Annat's letter fell like a bomb shell in the enemy's camp. The idea
of Ike Limpus in the role of Anna's attorney even caused Charles to for-
get his cyclonic love affair momentarily with his serpent minded Arline.

Stillman was immediately order to go to Detroit, negotiate with Ike,
and endeavor to buy Charles' freedom at the lowest possible figure, the
limit being fixed at fifty thousand dollars.

Stillman arrived and repaired to Ike's office at onee. The former
tried the horse trading game on Tke, this caused Ike to snow his hand,
he said:

"our price is fifty thousand dollars, or no deal."

"A preposterouo sunm," shouted Stillman.

"The deal is off," retorted Ike, "henceforth our price is sixty
thousand dollars."

Poor Stillman had again botched the job. He used all his learned
cunning and powers in an endeavor to persuade Ike to settle for fifty
thousand, but to no avail.

“I am no piker," said Ike, "sixty thousand dollars is our price.*®

Stillman was compelled to c¢zll father Killman on the long distance
telephone, to get his decision in”the matter. Killman was after some
delay reached by telephone.

"Limpus won't settle for lss than SiXtJ thousand," said Stillman.
"Pay it," cried Killman, "Charles lenel to wed at once." ¥
tillman retumed to Ike's office a badly heaten man.

"Here!s your cneck for sixty thousand dollqrs please sign these
papers," blurted Stillman.

Ike rushed to Anna's home with all haste, the hapnpy germ of joy
being his principal motive power.

"Ah, here you are my girl, the boss asked me to he kind enough to
bring you this - your pay check,"

Anna looked at the figures on the check and exclaimed, "What? Six-
ty thousand dollars? Gee, but that's a big check for a working girl to
receive. How did you manage to get such a large amount?”

- "I held out and never showed signs of giving in and I bluffed Still=
man to a finish," replied Ike.

"You'tre a darling, Ike, nlease accept this kiss for your good work,"
joyously chimed Anna.

"And with the kiss goes this prize package which I hold firmly and
securely in my amms," triumphantly whispered Ike.

"So snall it be my love," promised Anna.
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CHAPTER XI
NATURE'S POWER

Ike and Anna had fallen in love with one another, and they were very
frank about the new and marvelous senssiion experienced by both. Ike held
Anna in his arms and said:

*T am certain, dear girl, that God sent you to me that day you were
in trouble and alone. He knew that I needed a new hope to give my new
‘faitn the needed stimulus. The sweetness of your dear face, coupled with
the fact that the cruel and the unjust were trying to take advantage of
you, and you alone in the world and in need of help, so stirred my heart
and soul, that I took a solemn oath before God in the quiet of my room,
and promised Him, that I would do all in my power and more. I promised
to give my own life, to fight your bhattles to a triumphant finish."

"~ WYes, my dear, Ikey, I believe that God sent me to you, and further
I believe that He answered our prayers. I also asked Him in the quiet
of my room, "to make Mr. Limpus a better man for I feel that I am going
to fall in love with him." And do you know Ikey dear, that 'every day
in every way, I loved you more and more'."

Ikey and Anna laughed heartily and greatly enjoyed each other's love.

The following day, lke got busy with the divorce business and a few
days later notified the Killmans through Stillman that Charles was now a
free man. ' .

Charles and Arline were happy. Thelr wedding was announced in press
and pulpit. The wedding day finally arrived. Charles Killman and Arline
Grant were Upited in the holy bonds of matirimony amidst social pomp and
triitis. The wedding had received mucn vaiuable space in tue newspapers,
wino peraldea the occasion as a big sociali event. The ciLimax to a real
honest to good ness love affair,

Charles, the impetuous cave man lover, immediately began showering
nis burning love on Ariine. AIter a ifortnight of mad love, Charles be-
gan to show signs of becoming normal again by acting natural. He again
made appointments with tactory giris and vamps who cater to nis kind.

Soon, there were heard Loud rumblings in the social atmosphere. The
Killmans began spiliing tneir arfrfectvions by the wayside. Ariine &idn't
seem vo mina Charlies' infideiity, sne immediateiy retaliated in kind. She
openly sougint the company of her erstwhnile Lovers. Society was shocked.
The fathner and mother were sSorely grieved.
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Airter Ike Limpus haa finisned thne Kiiliman divorce business and re=-
ceived Anna's promise to become his bride, he tolLd her unis plans. To
be sure, Anna was somewhat disappointed when Ike said:

"Now, my dear g£irl, I want to Let you in on a Littie secret. I am
ot paysicaily it to marry a good girli like you, sweethneart. 'A bruised
body deriieth the soul.' I for one, have been very careless with my body.
I nave drawn upon its one time marvelous powers in a most shameful manner.

"God in his infinite goodness had given me a sSplendid mind and bogdy,
and I Like a fool squandered nhotn on the devii's alter. Yet, I must con=-
sider myselLf fortunate in tne fact, that my wiid 1life has not seriously
crippled me. I am siightiy bruised mentaiiy and physically and I feel
that a few months stay in natures repair snop wiil completely restore me.

"Thne White Flame Order have a wonderful retreat in the quiet and
beautiful fastness or tihe Sierra Nevada mountainsg on the Calitornia side.
It is a veritable garden of Eden minus women, which of course, mpakes it .
100l proof. Only members of the order know about this retreat and only
two members know the trail, which ledds to this wonderland. I have made
up my mind to go there and spend three or four months and do all in my
power to bring back to you, dear girl a pure, clean, new man."

"Ikey dear," pleaded Anna, "I cannot imagine you to be a sick man.
You look all right and I really need your companionship since I have
fallen so deeply in love with you."

"I realize that, honey, it is just as hard for me to leave you here
alone as it will be for you to be without my companionship, while I am
away, pbut, we must learn to sacrifice at least for a time, that which
seems dearest to us--our love, for the sake of a bettér life and a better
family. I would only be too glad to have you and the baby go with me,
but the White Flame has decreed that no female or non-member shall trod
on the sacred soil of their hidden paradise.

"But, dear Anna, I am sick and I know it. I am filthy and need
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cleansing. I am six years your senior, waich means six years umore ex-
perience in life than you have had, and remember my dear girl, I am tak-
ing this step to regenerate myself for your sake more than mine. I hold
that it is a sacred duty which by the way we do not only owe ourselves,
but we owe it to ouY¥ family and future generations.”

"Well, than, Ikey, if your journey to the White Flame retreat is
going to he of henefit to our family, I am willing to await your return
and then can we enjoy the pleasures of 1life and live happy ever after.”

Ikey laughed at the girls attempt at humor and said:

"you bet I'll go to the retreat and bring back to you the real love
and joy that only a clean mind and body can give to its mate and do not
forget the children. A1l children have the inalianable right to be well
born, all children deserve the love and guidance that only a clean father
can give them."

Thus, Ike Limpus, the one time world wise repromate, but now reforme
ed througn the teacnings of the White Flame Order and Anna's love, de=-
parted ior tne American Garden of Hden, the White Flame retreat which Lies
nidden in the Sierra Hevadas.,

Tne Detroit Order Had furnisned Ike with a pass together with detaiied
instructions as how to find the guide. 1Ike had no difficuity in Locating
the guide, but tne guide nad a hard time leading Ike over deep canyons and
cnasms on narrow mountain ledges and over dangerous precipices.

After many hours, consisting chietly of hazardouw decents and clLimbs
tne guide sately landed Ike in tne magic garden of the gods.

®Prig is," said tne guide, "tne White Flame retreat whicn is operated
by Dr. Nature. ©Stop nere please. Before a member is permitted to step
over the line onto natures sacrea soiiL it wiil pe necessary for him to di-
vest himse.f or ali clothing which we store in the house you see on your
rignt. CiLothing is taboo in the retreat. AllL members oi the White Flame
must corumune witn God and nature free from tne tfilthy dress of civiiized
marne "

After Ike had removed nis ciotning the guide said, "Now piunge into
tnat nubbling mud bhath."

Tne mud batn over, Ike was tola to partake of a warm mineral bath,
and after tne wamm hath, Ike was ordered to take a cold piunge in a pool
of ciLear sparxling water. After tne cold piunge, lke was informed that
ne now stood on natures sacred soil.

~ ®Dr. Nature nas you in hand now, brother," said the guide, "you can-
noi see inim, hut you can feel him. He wiili not teil you when you are
. cured, but he wiir let you feel it. Dr. Nature conveys all his health
messages through our sense of feeling. You wiil know when the doctor has
put his 0.K. on your bill of health. It will be a time for rejoicing for
you will be a clean new being."

The guide then proceeded to shiow Ike this wonderful paradise. Ike
saw scenes which are beyond the wildest dreams of man's imagination.

«. Beautiful groves of Californis pines, clear babhling bhrooks and swift run-
ning rmountzin streams, hot mud and mineral baths, cold water swififing
, pools, several geysers that belched forth hot stpeanm.

Beautiful snow capped mountain peaks could he seen no matter in which
direction one looked. The pure soft white snow on these lofty mountain
peaks suggested the great white way to health and purity, a striking cone
trast to the city's white way which causes many peeple to travel the way
to ruin.

The brilliant sun rays poured over the snow clad mountain peaks into
this great health retreat and gently warmed the purest air on God's earth.
“This pure air," said Ike, "should alone have sufficient healing

power to drive out devils,*®

"No member is permitted to leave this retreat until cured both men-
tally and physically," replied the guide. "It is here where the White
Flame gives its members the highest, purest and most healthful degree
obtainable under the sun. Natures best facilities are concentrated in
this little health howl, to assist man in acquiring a new body and soul."

"Gee, but I am tickled to hear that, brother, I have a sweet girl
in Detroit who is deserving of God!'s best in rmn."

"Another warning, brother," said the suide, "never permit so much
as a vain, even though harmless thought to enter your mind, because it
may have the effect of destroying the good Dr. Nature hias already acc-
omplished in you."

"Golly, but nature is strict here."

“In this retreat nature is ¢lean, pure and undefiled by civilized
man, if you will practice thinking of that which is pure and good and
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follow our instructions to the letter you will speedily benefit."

Ike and the guide had walked through groves, orchards and vineyards
and finally arrived at theWhite Flame temple built of logs and the uLotel
or eleeping guarters for the retreats guests.

In the large court which lay stretched out in front of the temple and
the hotel could be seen many men playing out door games while others were
taking it easy permitting the pure sunlight to shine into their bodily
homes.

Finally the thought occurred to Ike that the guide had not asked him
to take an oath.

" %Emverytime we advance to a higher degree in the city lodges," said
Ike, "we are obliged to take an oath. How is it that you let me enjoy the
benefits of this the highest degree in the White Flame without the nec-
essity on my part of taking an ocath?"

"Because natures laws should be known to every person under the sun
and obeyed. Nature plays the game square with man, she does not demand
an oath, whe does not believe in fetters or chains, she wants her child-
ren to be free. To enjoy her bountiful supply."”

It was laughable to see Ike in the act of trying to put his hands in
his pockets. For a short while he hankered for a smoke, but even this
trouble vanished from his mind, as ne felt the ever increasing power of
nature, ‘

As time went on, Ike increased in mental and pnysical power., Ike Las*
beenn away from Anne nearly four montns when the great and oniy physician,
Dr. Mature put nis 0.K. on Ike's-bii. of health. Ike informed his guide
and asked if he could leave for nome.,

"Certaini,y, brother,® repiied tne guide, "come with me to the ward-
robe and I wiil give you your clothes."

The clothes had been cleaned and pressed nicely, but to Ike's smooth
¢clean sxin it feltv like coarse sack cloth. Ike telt awkward and unciean
in nis clotnes unow.

“Wnatl makes my clotnes feel so coarse and musty$"” queried Ike.

"Nature," replied tne guide, "has in tne proeceeding four months
given you a suit that cannot be improved on by artificial means. Your
sxin is ticner than siik, but when you go pnack to Prude land , yeou will
again become accustomed to its artiticaii Life.®

Tne guide then escorted Ike hack to rman's civilized highway where
he again rupbpved elbows with sartificial man. Ike returned to his iittle
prize in tne merry montn of June, and on washday which is blue Lond? Toxr;
tnose who nust wash on a washboard.

Rub-e-de=dub, rub=-de-e-dub, rub-it and dub=-it-off, was the clean tune
played on Kiiimans washboards on that beautiful Monday morning by mililions
of American women. It was in June, L9208, and was at that time, the sweetest,
cleanest and greatest crnorus in the world.

suna was bent over her washboard on this very morn, rendering her
share in the great rub-tune choruse.

A kuock at tne door caused Anne to lLeave her washboard and answer
the door. And, bepnold, there stood ner new lke. He had no more than
entered the house when she found nerseii tightiy held in the new giants
powerful embhrace.

"My, dbut you lLook just wonder1u¢ Ikey, my dear boy," exclaimed Anna.

"Yes, and I feel wonderful.

inna was amazed to see the great chiange nature had wrought in fke's
appearsnce in a short four months., The poor girl seemed to be happier than
Ike, sne worshipped nim Like a god.

"You lLock so freshn, Se much younger, red cheeks, cClear eyes, nice live
haiy, square shoulders and mm, such sweet clean breatn, ny, mm, mm," Anna
remarked kissing Bimagain and again., :

Ike was happy, but he wusn't overjoyed in the sense that Anna was.
Civilization with its huge piles of ugly brick and mortar, its noise and
mad rush seemeé& as strange to him now, as it had been familiar four months
ago. ,

“Anna, sweet girl," he said, "I've got to become accustomd to the
rough and crude ways of civilization before I can hope to find my bearings.
I have been in God's wonderland where all is clean, guiet and serene. I
have, as promised brought back to you, that which I sought a whole, clean,
man." '

"Let's get married at onte," coaxed Anna, "before you again become acc-
ustomed to civilized life, I'd hate to lose you now."

Ike smiled good naturedly and replied, %All right dear girl,

we'll wed
today and then go on our honeymoon through the glorious west."
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Anna immediately fired the Killman washboard, bundled up Ler little
son and away they went to get a license and a preacher to complete the
jobe

This happy couple immediately prepared to leave on a four months tour
through America's golden west,
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CHAPTER XII
BEGINNING OF RED AGE

In the year of 1913, Harry Killman and Maud Delroy, a society de-
butante of Boston, were married. Iliiss Delroy being highiy cultured, de-
tested factories and smokestacks. Therefore whken she came to Saginaw to
Ltive, mne dian't like the place one bit, Living conditions were way be=-
low her high oprow station in tife. Thnis giri became so emhittered that
sne developed a dislike for anybody and everybody connected in any way
with a factery. She naturally learned to despise the horrid Kilimans.
laud askea Harry to move to Boston with her..

"Impossible, I must helip fatner run tne factory," repliied Harry.

"You immodest prevaricator," exclaimed laud, "your father recently
intormed your mother that he had managed hie business much better hetore
the boys nad come in to helip him."

“Bven so," retorted Harry, "mother wishes us boys to stay here and
as Long as fatner is willing to pay me a good salary, I'm going to re=-
main in Ssginaw." )

"Good," responded Maud, "I wilLl nevertineless return to my native
city of intellectual iignt and propriety."

Maud forthwith turned her back on the Kililmans and departed for
Boston, Massacnusetits, never to return. Harry afterwards procured a
divorce. Thus, nave we Harry again running loose whicl made him no worse
than he rnad been while living witn his wife.

Boomna, miiiions ot booms, were neard in Europe in the summer of 1914.
The worlids most tragica% period had been inaugurated with sword and gun.
The great World War marked tne beginning ot the great Red Age on this Lit-
tie tTroubled earthn.

Miltions of men were sacrificed on the alLter of Mars. Miilions of
people on all the opposing sides prayed to the same Godé imploring Him to
be good to their country and their kind, but, it appears that the devil
had tne situation weli in hand and he rno doubt laughed up his sleeve as
e observed this great tragedy ol mixed characters and emotions.

It was during these stirring times, tne tirst naltr year of the World
War that Clyde lMarlaw had become a great all round atniete. C(ClLyde, a mar-
velously well proportioned and developed boy was now seventéen years and
was the idol among his schnocl mates.

Mary Harland, now fourteen, attended tne East Side High School. She
snowed unusual promise, atnietics also being this giri's hobby. She had
wonderful powers oI endurance, her quick thinking brain had given Ler in=-
structors many a pleasant surprise.

Clare Hensen attended the West Side High Schnool, 2 good and true
triend of Clyde arlaw, because she had always liked him. This girl show-
ed great initiative powers. ©One was always there to do and try no matter
how great the odds against her. Clare was fourteen years old at this time.

Emiiy Bigsby likewise attended the West Side High School. This girl
was also a good friend ol Clyde Mariaw, sne like Clare had alwzys loved
nim. Fmily's exquisite charm and her talent for music made her z great fev-
orite.

Mary Harland only knew Clyde Marlaw as an opponent and powerful en-
emy of the Saginaw Bastern football aggregation. Mary admired this Arthur
Hill speed marvel because his plays were spectacular and thrilling. Xo
one could help but like Marlaw on the field of sport, he always acted the
part of a true man and a good sport.

Clare Hansen and Emily Bigsby were proud of this boy because it was
largely due to his great work that Arthur Hill High had humiliated the
pride of the Saginaw Tastern High. :

Mary Harland did not like this defeat at the hands of their hated
rivals on Thanksgiving day, but somehow she could not help but feel a
warm spot in her heart for that dashing Marlaw boy.

"Why can't Saginaw Eastern develop a marvel like Marlaw®" queried
Mary.

"Haven't got the material to select frorn," earnestly replied the
athletic trainer. B i~ o LA
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By 31915, the laws of the State of Michigan had slowly, yet gradually
given niore and more protection to factory mill and mine workers. The state
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factory inspectors who were employed to see that the owners and operators
complied with the state law in regard to the proper safe guarding of life
and limb, had in their travels visited the Wood Products Company and in-
spected 1ts factory and safety devices. These inspectors had observed
many weak and defective safe guards in the factory and as a sequence, made
certain demands on Killman to provide proper safety devices on its many
machines that offered many open trans to the husy operator.

Henry Killman, hard headed and stubborn, did not like to be dictated
to by anyone. When the inspectors had 1nformed him of danger here and
there in his machinery and at the same time giving him instructions as
how to proceed with the making of and proper fitting of the safety guards,
he flew into a violent rage and informed them that ke was running his fac-
tory and no state official could dictate to him. :

Time went on until one day a boy was caught in a machine which would
have Billed him had it not been for his quick acting partner, who threw
the belts off the pulley just in the nick of time.

All the factory hands had heard about the accident and being naturally
interested in the incident, the help gathered around the machine in question
at the noon hour. The men were all agreed that Killman should be punished
for so flagrant offence against the laws of the state. The state depart-
ment was notified by one of the men, who this man was no one was ever able
to learn.

The officials immediately responded to the workman's call and thor-
oughly investigated every detailL connected with the accident. This again
cost Killman a pretty penny for nis stubborn policy. Guards made ol heavy
woven wire were now fitted around tne dangerous plLaces to protect life and
Limb., The state law further demanded that children shall attend school
up to the age of eighteen years. This again enraged Kiliiman.

#“The state politicians and reformers are going crazy devising new
and silly laws," said Killman.

The state 1nQpeCtors watched Killman pretty close and whenever a mach-
ine was seen that was not properly guarded, or & child was found in his em-
pLoy below thne school age, they would get right after him and cause him to
compiy with the law.

Mr. Killman and his good partner lir. Howell, had for a number of years
sported :smerica's best makes of automobiles. Tne advent of the sutomobhile
nad furnished great sport for the KiLlman brothers. Wine, women, and auto=-
mobile parties were the combination upon which the young Killmans feasted.
But, the incorrigible devils would always run their wild pleasures into
some snag that would eventually touch their fathers purse.

At one time it wouid be disorderLy conduct in some questionable re-
sort. Tunen, it would be an automobile accident. At another time some
poor misguided girl had traveled the pace with tnem too far, to ner own
sorrow, and whiie in court seeking justice, her tears would fall heavily
on Killman's purse.

tather and mother really did not czre for the money they paid out so
mucn, but it was the disnonor, the disgrace, that these sons had so heavily
neaped upon tneir aging neads, which caused both to age prematurely.

In the year 1915, Charies and Arline who were stiii smiling and happy
with tne worlid, not because tney cared for each other, but for the reason
that tney loved Life itselt, had plLanned a trip to the San Francisco and
San Diego expositions. Perhaps both had thne same thought in mind when
Cnarles proposed this tour into the golden gate. Each had for a long time
tried to figure out some way to get rid of tne otner withnout the use of
poisons or daivorce proceedings. Charles had promised nis dear, good mother
and his hard father that never again wouid he disgrace the good family
nere in a divorce court. ‘Therefore, there is every reason to believe thet
botn Charles and Ariine had the same good thought in mind that perhaps the
prospects out west may be sucn whereby one could lLose the otiher.

Both were indeed shaliow minded. Neither nad been west of the Mi ss-
issippe river. Thus, in September 1915, this ill matched coupie started
out via raii te San Francisco, that sturdy busy town oI golden gate fame.

Tne Kilimans engaged two lLower puliman bertns from Chicago through
to San Francisco.

Tne rough and rugged scenes through Wymming, Utah, Nevada and eastern
Caliztornia interested our travelers. Wwnen they arrived in tne Sierra Nev-
ada mountains, Charles remarked:

"The scientist say that all these mountains were tarown up out of the
eartn duriug a great upheavadl."
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“Exactly," repiiea Arlinme, "just as you and I were thrown together
in a mad ilove upneavali."

"Then you are sorry?" responded Chnarles.

"Yes, we are botn sorry," cunimed Arline., ,

Charles began whigtiing, got up from his seat beside Arline and re-
paired for tne smoker where, witsn other men he enjoyed a smoke. Arliine
smoked cigarettes out oniy on rare occasions or when in the congenial
company oI her lady ifriends who, like hersell indulged in a smoke.

They arrived in San Francisco on a beautiiul, bright, and sunny day.
Market stireet, San Francisco's great wide, live, tnoroughfare appeared
like a perfect stream of hnumanity.

tnarles had, several months betore their arrival, made reservations
at the Palace Hotei. Alter the Killmans made the needed changes in dress
tor tne street, thney decided to take in the signts via sight seeing cars.

Goiden Gate Park, seal rocks, the vast expanse of tne great Pacific,
the batns, the Presidio, China Town aund Barbars coast, proved extremely
interesting. Thne exposition grounds with its many nhign ciassed features
also occupied the visitors attention.

Tne most peculiar part of their trip, the first two weeks away from
nome, was the tact that tuey had not lived so near and close ocne to the
other since the days away back in 1908 when a few weeks after their marr-
iage, locve had been short circuited and burnt out by their own folly.

But now, they were alone among strangers and naturally they sought
eacn otners companiomship simp.y because they felt lonely.

The Kilimans then Jjourneyed down to San Diego, Cairitornia where they

took in the sights. Later on they crossed the boarder and saw a bull
fight in lexico. '

Charles soon tired or signti-seeing and expressed a desire to return
To an Francisco. His mind was graduzlly recalling a pleasant scene he
had observed on his first visit to China Town.

In a large Cninese souvenir snop he had gazed upon a littlie Cninese
beauty who strangely had recallea to his mental vision, his one time chic
littie beauty, Anna Martin. Ariine was herseif in love with San Francisco's
gay lite, and naturally votn @greed to return to that city immediately.

Again in San Francisco, Charies would absent himself from Arline for
hours at a stretch. His growing coldness towards Arline indicated to her
that her loving nusband was being vamped, but this time it was Charies
wno was playing tne role of & scamp.

.The neat, iittlie quiet Chinese beauty, Jose Toy, iittile dreamed as
she stood behind her show cases of bric-a-brac that she was being watched
and pursued by an occidentali reprobate. Chnaries had conversed with Jose
many times for ke had bougnt iLiverally of her wares.

Jose, by the way was a native of San Francisco, American born, schooled
and fashioned. ©Sne was a girl of clean moral hablite and high intellectuazl
attainments. Cnarles was amazed when he first Listened to her musical
voice and ner perfect Englisn. Pernapse this is one reason why he did net
try to ferce his charming personality on this orriental beasuty as he had
done neretofore on his occidental girls.

Jose had a good chance to read Charles' character at short range and
it appears that she nad read him rigntiy. Charies had visited her counter
every day tor two weeks now, and eachn succeeding day proved himself a
bolder man. He smiled and bowed, his red hair, red face and his huge
bulging eyes made him look like a smiling devil in nis worst disguise.
Charles carried flowers, candy and jewelry to her in true occidental fashion.
Jose accepted all graciously and thanked him in business style that is to
say, she evinced no outward emotion,

One day, Charles, who felt that he was rretty sure of his ground,
proposed to tnis staid little orriental meid.

"Jose, I have fallen in love with you," began Charles. "You are the
prettiest and sweetest little girl I have ever seen. Jose, little girl,
come, let us run awsy and become as one.® i

Jose, in Ler true orriental character, showed no emotion.

"Mr. Killman, your ardent proposal of marriage cannot be accepted at
this time. I will, however give it due consideration and will he glad to
give you ny snswer to-morrow."

Thus had Jose encouraged the corrupt heart of Killman. Jose had long
ago informed her young Chinese lover of Killmans unwelcome attentions.

Koy Loy, a stalwart Chinese-American youth and Jose Toy were sweet-
hearts and like true Chinese, they talked little, but thought a great deal.
Jose, however, imparted knowledge of importance to Koy and he reciprocated
in kind. After Charles had left Jose, the latter immediately left to seek
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Koy and get his advice in the matter. Koy operated an underground gambling
den. Jose knew the secret underground passages that led to Koy's gambling
rooms. ' ' : ' :
"Koy," whispered Jose, "that terrible pop-eyed, red-faced, wild man,
has proposed to me today and I promised to give him my answer to-morrow.
I am afraid of that man. You must do something to rid me of that nuisance."
"Yes, Jose," quietly replied Koy, "as you wish it, so shall it be
rendered unto you."
Jose understood Koy and quietly departed for her usual place behind
the bric-a-brac show case.
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CHAPTER XIII
THE CHINESE HELL

Ike and Anna Limpus by CGctober 1908, had spent as hoth agreed, the
sweetest, most lovely honeymoon possible for any couple anywhere on this
earth., They had spent many days touring Yellowstone Park and marveled at
its many freakish and magniticent wonders. ‘They visited many places of
interest in the Canadian Rockies and in the Canadian northwest beyond the
Rockies and in the peautiful Cascades. They had visited every Naticnal
Park and every iarge city in the west and northwest.

October 1908 again tound Ike, Anna, and tueir baby boy, Roy Kiiiman
a2t their home in Detroit.

"It is impossible for me to let you have your peace, Ikey dear,"

Anna would say teasing and loving him. "I never dreamed tnat I would ever
il0ve a man as much as I love you." '

Ike smiied nappily, and said, "Well, I sure am glad of that. It is
a good thing to have love ripen gradually like an orange on its tree, which
has received the full quota of its sunshine and pure air. The ripened fruit
may then be picked znd eaten and its delicious sweetness enjoyed."

""That is just what we have done, Ikey. OCur love grew on the same
tree, and like an honest orange grower, we allowed our love to ripen thor=-
oughly hefore we picked it.®

wAnd now, Anna, my girl, we constently enjoy the sweetness of our
ripened fruit which in our case is geniune love."

"im, rm, mm, my but you are sweet Ikey," cried Anna as she kissed
Lim again and again.

Ikey surely had won this girls deepest and most sincere love. The
White Flame retreat had made him a real true man of Ligh moral principle
and purity. 4iny normal, healthy girl would have fallen in love with a
rezl man like Tke.

The dirt, noise, rush,and push of Detroit seemed strange to Ike and
Anna now. They had fallen in love with the glorious west. They had agreed
and subsequently decided to leave their Detroitﬁ%ﬁ%-following spring. They ¥
disposed of their properties at a good figure and departed for their new
home, San Francisco, California. They purchased a beautiful Lkome and settled

X eIy

vy down in the ¢iyt of golden gate fame,

Ike soon made the acquaintence of the officers and members of the local
order of the White Flame. The members assisted Ike in many ways to become
established as an attorney.

One member remarked, "We sure are in need of good honest lawyers in
our city."

"Yes, you can bhet your life we are," said another.

"0h, certainly, of course, there is always room for a good man on top
of a corrupt pile of lawyers," cynically retorted a third wmember.

Ike got started in hLis own business very nicely. He learned soon that
the Chinese had great and powerful secret societies which had caused the
San Francisco police more or less trouble. He further learned that the
Chinese held the White Flame Order and its members in high esteem.

Ike, therefore dedided to make a first hand study of the San Francisco
Chinese, their language and customs during his spare time. He was introduced
to many Chinese business men and others of high standing by a White Flame
brother, who never failed to hint that Ike had successfully graduated from
the order's highest degree. This knowledge seemed to please the Chinese,
whenever it was imparted to them. ~~ "~~~
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Jose Toy and Koy Toy, Chinese sweethearts had carefully prepared the
trap for Charles Killuman, should he be foolosh enough to again annoy this
charming little Chinese girl.

The next day Charles felt light headed and happy, he loved the Chin-
ese girl and shehad practically accepted him(?) He wasn't even planning
his runawasy trip, "It would be fcolish," he said to draw on one's brain
power to arrangce so small a matter as a runaway."

He dropped into the Chinese bric-a-brac store at the usual time and
srailing his hest smile, he walked to where Jose stood. "Well, what's the
answer, little girl?Y gueried Charles.,

"Will you please step to the rear of the store, lir. Killman®2"

Charles chuckled and rubbed his hands and answered, "You bet I will."

Charles followed closely benind the chic little Jose as she led him
into a rear apartment of the store. This part of the building was used
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for storage ourposes. Jose Toy led the way and Charles joyfully followed
her far to the rear of the building. Charles hopes ran high and his love
temperture raised to 105 degrees farenheit.

uTv1]l be jiggered," ne said to nhimself. "Jose wishes to make love to
me before we run away."

When Jose reached a dark place in the huilding, she paused and whis-
pered to Charles, "Please stand right here while I switch on the light."

Jose pressed a bhutton. Click, pluff, chug, down went Jose's victim

. into a dark hole. Charles landed on a tightly draf"net, such as is used

by circus performers. He rolled off to one side of the net and landed in

a slippery spiral shute, down and around which he did wind in cork skrew
style, until, finally he lit on a bed. Charles lay on the hed temporarily
dazed, hut soon began to recover and asked of himself all sorts of questions:

"Where am I? How far down in the bhowels of the earth? This rmust Dbe
the Chinese Hell they tell us about.®

He thought of home, mother, father, brother, and even of Arline. He
thought of his good times in the past and of his recent adventure, his love
for Jose Toy, the unemotional orriental chic little Miss and the trap into
which she had quietly led him.

He cried, kicked and squirmed, but he was too far removed from the
range of human hearing to make ninmself heard. He lay on this vermin in-
fested bed for several hours, when he detected = sound as if some one or
something was moving downward towards the dungeon. There was a pause, a
trap door opened and a candle could be seen burning on a dumny waiter ele-
vator. 4 large plate containing meat, potatoes, rice, bread, hutter, coffee
and pie was on the elevator and a note which read, "Bat, drink and be merry,
wigen you finish the meal please place dishes on elevator.”

We might state while passing that this elevator was too smalli for a
man to get on in the hope of esdaping from the rat and Lice tortures of
this Cninese Hell. Charles was hungry and eageriy helped nimself to the
weLl prepared food.

"By golly," said he, "ii this is the Cninese HellL, the deviis at least
know how to provide tor thelr victims."

The dungeon was as black as night, save only when a short Ligrited cane-
ale was sent down tie dummy with food. Ariine had a good time at the mage
niricant HoteL, busy witn society tunctions, she did not give Charles a
taou,nt for several days arter his disapperance. Her motto ran like this:
"That is meat for the gander is sauce for the goose."

Arter Cnarles had not shown up in a week, Ariine began to wonder, if
rie had real.y Lost himselif purposely or if he was just having one of his
usual big wild zTimes.

Time went on untilL two weeks had elapsed since his disappearance. Ar-
Line frettea and worried a bit, her money was running Low, for she haa not
providea a drawing account for nerseirf. A whore month passed and Charles
was not heara from. :

"He must have mev with foul play," said Arline to herserf. Inquiring
telegrams poured into San Francisco trom Saginaw. The Kiliman familiy had
not neard from Chnarles in a whale montn and they were getting anxious to
near from him or his whereabouts.

Finally Arliine wired the Killmans that she had been unable to iocate
Charles. Tney immediately wired Arline that they were leaving for San
Francisco by first train.

Ariine in her desperation nad the following add inserted in all the
San Francisco and Oaxiand papers:

Logt:-A husband, in San Francisco, one month ago. Of medium height,
slightly stooped shoulders, red hair, red face, large humped nose,
smali Chln, protruding lignt blue eyes. Finder piease bring aim to
tne Palace Hotel and receive Liveral reward.

Signed;-liirs., Charles Kiliman.

All San Francisce reaa tne add and laughed. “Here's a worman," said
many, "evidently thinks as much of her nusWand as she does her dog."

The San Franciscans had not guessed rightly, Arliine thought a great
deal more ol her pet dogs than she did of her lobster-faced Cnarles.

Jose haa seen the aad, but sme evinced no outward signs of emotion.
Sne knew thatv Cnarles was down in the Cninese dungeon and wzs being well
ted and provided for. Charies had run aliour wita Chine se justice and was
serving his sentence, that was all.

Botinn Ike and Anna had seen the add and pondered over it the first
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evening of its appearance in the papers.

"] knew tne Kililmans were in town," said Ike, "but I didn't care to
mention it to you Anna. Kiiiman caused you many a sadl and weary hour
in your young .iire, and I dian't want to shock your neart with the know-
iedge tnat tne beast we hate is near our happy home."

"You are just sp.endid Ikey dear," responded Anuna, "buuv to teir you
e truug, your lLove, your kindness and above ali, your splendid mannood
nas so fully occupied my heart and soul that I've given that red devil
but Little thougant."

It seemed tnat Ike and Anna nad irom day to day become more and more
attacned to each other. In fact, Anna was always the aggressor in their
neaveniy lLove feasts. In the six years that they haa lived togetner, they
nad been blessed with two beautiful little girls, Irene and June, five and
three years respectively. For the sake of the littie giris and the family
name in general, Ike nad arranged for Roy to receive thne Limpus name. Ike
had in nis five years residence become a noted San Fransicsan. He had es-
tablished himself firmiy in the hearts of both high and iow and was loved
by all who knew nim.

The leading Cninese business men knew him perhaps a LittlLe hetter than
they knew any other othier white man. Ike had learned mucia ot Chinese cus-
toms and their language.

He went to his oifice the following morning and as he was in the act
ot uniocvking tne door, he noticed that a piece of paper had been inserted
under the door. He pickea it up ana read:

Palace Hotel
November 28, 1915

Dear iir. Limpus:

"T sent a messSenger late to-nignt to place this note under your
door or in your mail box so tinat you wouid get it tne first thing
in the morning. Please tali me QVer phone soon as possible as I
wish to confer with you over a mﬁtter of utmost importance."

Mrs, Charles Kiilman

Ike grinned anda said to himselt, "Weii, I'1L #iave to Listen to her
story, it may be interesting. He accordingly telepnoned Ariine and the
Ttoliowing conversation resulted:

“Helio, Mrs. Kiliman, this is ir. Limpus talking."

“Oh, Hello, ir. Limpus, glad to have you call me. Last night, while
a numoer of iriends and myself were @iscussing the disapperaance of nmy
nushand, a lirs. Cunningnam, who said that she knew you well, advised me
0 get your good council and legal advice it possible in the matter. Wien
can I see you personally to place my case in your hands?"®

"You may come to my oftice any time you wish, Mrs.Xiiiman."

"Thank you. Good bye."

Arline entered Ike's ofiice about one nour later, dressed in the neight
of fasnion. BSne presented a picture ot the elLite's taste and beauty. Arliine
aid not know Ike at all. Charles nad neritioned Ike's name to her several
times about the time they were married, dbut she nad entireiy forgotten the
name ag well as the incidentv connecteda with it.

Sne was invited to a chair in Jke's private oftice.

"You see, Lir. Limpus, my husband disappeared suddeniy about a month
ago. I don't know if ne met with foul piay or simpiy ran away from me,
bur ir h¢ had cone the latter, his pareuts would ve nearing from nim, and
thney nave not. They are frantic over nis disappearance and are coming to

8an Francisco in a few days in the hope of finding him."

"Weii, Mrs. Kiiiman, your case should be in the hands ot the police
department. I am not a detective."

"I understizna, lir. Limpus, your power and intluence among ‘the Chinese
may nelp us in clearing up Charles whereahouts."

"Power and influence with thne Chninese? Who told you this? In what
way ao you consider the Chinese invoived?" asxed Ike.

"People tell me that you are on very good terms with the Chinese, that's
all I know about .it. I beiieve that my nugband became enamored with a
Chinese giri. MMy reasons for so believing are, that ne oiften spoke to ue
about a pretty little Cninese giri ne had fallien in iove wita. My husband
was very open about his love affairs, he very seldom hid them from me. I
don't remember of ever having seen une Cnlﬁese giri, he ioved, but I faint-
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ly recall to memory now tnat he once hinted that she worked in a Chinese
pricea~=brac store., I never paid much attention to his many love afifairs,
as ne went his way and I went mine.,"

"Your husbznd then, is rather loose in his morals?" ventured Ike,
wniie closeiy scrutinizing every move and twitcn in Ariine's face.

“"Oh, I don't know,Mr. Limpus, I come in daily contact with men just
Like Charies, wno are enjoying a good reputation and are highiy honored
and respected in tneir nomes, ciubs, and among their friends. The trouble
witn Charles is this-ne doesn't try to conceal his Littie immoralities as
do otner men. He openly enjoys tvine rich man's license. You understand,
Yr. Iimpus."

Ar.ine aniled oue 0@ those smiles that Ike had seen many times 1. days
1ong past wneu ue and this womans husband haa frequented the underworld.
Ike was anxious to rid aimsell o1 this ugly sight and immediately proceeded
with the business in hand.

"I shall place this matter in tne hands of the very best detectives
in Cnina Town, that is about alil that I can do for you at present."

Ike had a splendid way about nim that Ariine admnired but she rust
cane again and again she told nerseli for this man woulid fall for her like
all otners had whom she desired. She tried to be sweet and nice, but her
voice was squeeky and shallow. .

So when she said, "Mr. Limpus, I wouirda like to cali again or you may
call at my suite at the Palace," Ike said notuaing but gave her such a
piercing stare that almost froze ner. !
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CHAPTER XIV
MIXED EMOTIONS

Ike had unmistakably convinced this woman that he didn't care for
ner kind. Tne power of this man's eyes without a word of gesture told
ner more than any man had ever dared to teli her, that sne wasn't wanted.

Ike went home that evening and told Anna what had transpired and what
this loose woman had told nim about Charles and nerseif. After he had
tinisined thne siory, Anna said:

"Well, weilL, this thing is getting pretty cLose to home since they
nave engaged your services."

"It really is,” responded Ike, "but I have been thinking since the
Kiliman wman interviewed me, that it is possible Charies got into some
mix up in China Town, and they've iocked him inio one ot their under-
grouna dungeons tnere to suftfer tine penaity of nis misdeeds. I'll go
10 tne Chinese magistrate, Kick Sin, and gei. whav iuformation I can.

Kick Sin is a wise Chninese and he usually knows who's who in his under=-
'grouﬂ% domain."

Woulrd you piead for Charles' reiease," asked Anna, "it Kick Sin
Told you that he was their prisoner?"

"I don't know, dear," replied Ike, "you see it depends upon circum=-
stances. The Kiiimans wiir. be here in a few days and no doubt they'll
he oftfering a large reward to the person or persons who produces Charlies
body dead or aiive."

"Welll, Ikey dear," retorted Anna, "I hope you won't have to deal per-
sonally with that proud Xillman tribe, for it grieves me to think that they
are still riding on their high horse, when after all these years of grief
and trouble that their sons have caused them, they are still haughty, arr-
ogant and defiant."

Uyes, 'tis too true, my Anna," rejoined Ike, "Wealth, exalteth, voverty
humbhleth," some folks. It is the Killman fortune that causes them to hold
their heads high and despise and treat with contempt any worthy person who
measures below their pile of gold. And the only thing that would force
these people down to the hed rock of good sense would be poverty.*

Ike was warming up and added, "It is persons like these that would
sooner g0 to Hell with their proud heads and names held high, then to bow
in humble submission and say, 'God, I am a wealthy sinner, please give me
strength and courage to assist our unfortunates.!'"

"That is true, my good bhoy," said Anna softly, "but where is there
a good rich man who will humhle himself to the extent you suggest?"

"Why, ny dear girl," retorted lke, *God is the biggest institution
in the universe. He has made all ném.possible, no man is too big, (save
in his own fool mind) to humble himself before his Maker."

The next day, Ike sought his wiase Chinese friend, Kick Sin, the mag-
istrate. He told Kick Sin the entire story just as Arllne had related it
to him on the previous day.

The Chinaman listened and looked wiise. Ike had finished his story,
yet Kick Sin remained silent. After a long and almost painful pause, he
replied, "Yes, we have a red faced devil in one of our dungeons. Do you
want us to release your man?®

"No, not at all, Xick Sin," Ike replied, "you have told me all I want
to know. This Charles Xillman is a bad actor, who has caused his parents
heaps of trouble. His people are coming fo the city, in an attempt teo
find him. His father will likely offer a large reward for his body, dead
or alive, and knowing his proud parents as I do, we can collect the reward
and donate it to charity."

"That is a good idea," replied Kick Sin. "We intended to keep him in
the dungeon another month, but if we can help the cause of charity with
his parents gold, we can release him anytime on condition that he leave
San Francisco at once."

Ike left the wise Chinese and was glad to have been so successful
in locating the culprit. He now awaited developments. The Killmans arrived
and soon got busy hiring sleuths and at the same time made public an “offer
of $10,000 reward for their sons body, dead or alive."

Soon after the notice of the reward had been made public, Ur. H. Kill-
man was called to the telephone.

"Hello, Mr. Killman? I am a Chinaman. Your son was bent on wrong
doing when we locked him up for disorderly conduct. He has still another
month to serve in our dungeon, but if you will depnsit the reward of $10,000
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which you offer, in the Bank of California and place the amount to the
credit of the Chinese Charity Society, we will release your son immed-
iately.”

Killman was too proud to tell his advisors what he had heard over
the telephone. He went to the bank and complied with the order as given
him over the telephone. Half an hour later, Charles was scen in his room
discarding his prison garb for a new and complete outfit. He was happy
to see his parents, brother and even Arline. The Killmans were too proud
to discuss Charles' troubles and imprisonment.

The entire party hurriedly checked out at the Palace and departed
for home on the first east bound tra*n. At home they again occupied their
minds with their various duties. '

Father and the reprobate, Charles, it oppeared, had decided that the
factory help must pay Charles! "folly bills". Whereupon they proceeded to
drive the help in slave-like fashion. Ike had learned all the facts per=
taining to Charles escapade in China Town. Jose Toy, and her sweetheart
Koy Toy had told Ike their story in detail. That very night at home, he
retold it to Anna who listened with eager attention to the drama in which
her former husband had played such a thrllling part.

When Ike finished, Anna said;

"My g oodness, that man will never learn anything. Isn't he just
awful?" ' :

"Well, my dear," revorted Ikc, "what else can one expect from oune
w0 hasutt been taught in his chiildhood, he, like thousands of other men
are "skirt maniacs" because they weren't taught the first lesson in sex
nygiene in their youthn.®

"On, I don't know about that," interrupted Anna, "I really beirieve
thnat Charles innerited much ot nis sex madness from his parents, you know
that his father has a very violent temper.®

"Even S0," ejaculated Ike, "I firmly believe that education along
the rignt lines just prior to his reacning the age of puberty, Charles
mignt have developed tnerefrom suiticient mental strengtn to control his
weaker nature, but, as it is, his weaker or animal nature dominates his
entire being." '

"Yes, Ikey," repiied Anna, "when Charles and I lived in Detroit, I
often felt sorry for tne poor fool, in spite of the fact that his wicked
abuse of me caused me much anguish."

"Our shameless ignorance and prudery,” repl isd Ike "is responsible
for the crime ot crimes, which is silence. Take me for an example. My
parents told me that the naked body is obscene, debased, vulgar. It must
be covered with ciotuning and nidden from view, they sent me out into the
ocean of life, like one would a piece of driftwood, I being fully as stupid
as said wood in respect to sex hygiene and bropriety.

"I myself," rejoined Anna, "met with a like fate, my girl friends
were as ignorant as myself and I laugh now, when I think of the many silly
things we believed,my, but it is awful."

"Now,® said Ike, 'we are coming to the point. This ignorance and
prudery we speak of will come right home to us, if as parents we neglect
our most sacred duty and deny our children the right to learn from us the
"biggest know" in human relationship.

"I was fortunate to visit the White Flame retreat where Dr. Nature
lifted the scales from my eyes and the heavy fog from my mind. The doctor
refused to do anything for me, while my body was covered with filthy
clothing and behold, a wonderful eskange took place in both my body and
mind, so that, within the short period of four months, Dr. Nature had
cast out the many devils that modern civilization had planted in me.

"I immediately taught you the good lesson I had learned from Dr.
Nature and we know the result. We have a splendid home, healthy, happy
babies, our love for one another grows warmer [from day to day instead of
colder as it does with so many people. In a word, we are God's most happy
children in San Francisco and it is our secred duty to Him and His glorious
piece of work--humanity, to impart our knowledge to others.

"God is not ashamed of His most glorious work which is the clean, pure
naked body of man. It must be His temple because I feel that He resides
here," (pointing forefinger to his head.)

"Fine stuff," enthusiastically replied Anna, *my, but you are a
wonderful man. You have made me the happiest woman in the world, and I
promise that our children shall be fully instructed in sex hygiene when
they reach the danger age."

"You are my wonder girl," said Ike as he lifted his beautiful and
vivacious Anna into his arms, "and again I repeat--the White Flame gave
me light, this light showed me the love in your sweet face. Iy love for



Page 51 - Red Biz

you showed me the way to God and God gave me faith-and falth has supplied
me with an abundance of good things which we fully enjoy.

Time went on. Charles and Harry Killman tried to make their Dad be-
lieve that they were in earnest to follow in his footsteps and become
great captains of industry. But they couldn't fool father one bit, he
being far more alert than were the boys, naturally he caught them in the
act, as it were, time and again.

Wow father had a violent temper and acted as if he was serious and
a dignified bveing, but, we believe the old fellow had a sense of humor
in his makeup somewhere. On various occasions, we know that when father
saw the hoys fooling he turned his head and looked the other way. This
to our minds, showed that he really had a sense of humor.

Christian Bitts, the factory song and dance man and all around comed~
ian, said one day, when he saw kKr. Killman in his unusual role of looking
the other way from where "funny stuff" was being pulled off;

"Someone has discovered fatiner's humor gland and injected life inteo
it."

Atter this joke became wel. circulated around the factory many other
Jokes were fasnioned out oI "fatner's humor giand".

The trutn or the mavter, however, is tnis: TFataer's nerves hnz
becorme so very shaky and jumpy that his good wife begged nim to consult
witn a great nerve specialist in New York.

Dr. Hitz, nerve speciasisy, at both ends of nis business, i.e. ne
nad tne nerve to telil nis patients what he thought oif them and he had
the nerve to present them with his huge bills.

Killman was orderecd to strip and lie down on & couch. This done,

Dr. Hitz sounded Killman Ior nis nerves, turuned him over and over. Tihe
speciaiist pressed into service, every device know to modern medical science
with tne exception o1 the device known as cormmon sense which he put inte
use as a last resort.

Dr. Hitz failed to find anything radically wrong with the patient.
Killman had by the end of the day, suffered an eight hour diagnosis which
by the way, had not diagnosed his illness.

Dr. Hitz gave Killman one of hLis "nerv1est“ looks with his classic
professional eyes and said:

“Ifr. Killman, you are not sick of troubled with "nerves" as far as
I am able to discern your trouble must be in your head. That is to say,
you imagine that your nerves trouble you."

Killman laughed aloué and replied, "Well this thing sure is a joke,
I've dropped my business to come a thousand miles to consult with Ameri-
ca's highest priced if not most eminent nerve specialist and he, after
an eight hour tortuous ordeal has the aundacity to tell me there is nothing
wrong with me."

"Well, my good man," hastily replied Dr. Hitz, "you are far from
being a sick man. The diagnosisg Las revealed no radical derangement in
your system. KXindly tell me where and when you are attacKed with nerves."

Killman then went intolengthy detail describing as best he could his
nervous attacks., The doctor had closely observed the man while he related
his terrivble sufferings. Dr. Hitz soon told Killman what was ailing him.,

"You, Mr. Killman," he said "are one of these modern production fiends
whose nervous symptons are known to medical science as 'productophobia®.
My advice is that you remain away from your factory for one year, don't
go near your factory."

"My gooé God man," shouted Killman, "you don't want me to let my bus-
iness go to the dogs, do you9"

"0uh, bosh," retorted the doctor, "if you died to-day, your successors
would run your business and you would sooy be forgotten. Keep away from
your factory one year, I say, and enjoy life."

Klllman paid the specialist a handsome sSum and departed for home. This
explains why "father" tried hard not to permit every little fuss to disturd
hiis mental equilibrium.

During the winter of 1917, XKillman and his wife toured the sunny south.
The Killman brothers were in full charge of the factory. We can assure the
reader that the entire factory crew had an enjoyable time.

It was during this time that Christian Bitts, the factory comedian,
organized the famous Washbhoard dancers. Bitts selected eight boys and
eight girls from the factory crew and taught them songs and dance steps
during the lunch hrur. The washhoard dance as taught these boys and girls
by the clever Bitts, was really good, clean, stuff; a dance of rythmic art
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and beauty. In later years dance critics agreed that the Washboard Dance
as a strictly American institution was in a class by itself.

Mr. and lMrs. Killman returned from the sunny south the following
spring, which suddenly terminated the fun at the factory.
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CHAPTER XV
CHAMPIONS MEET

In the spring of 1917, imerica entered the World War. It proved
to be one of the greatest events in American history. The great Am-
erican family became as one person. Richandpeor rubbed shoulders at
the thousands of Red Cross and bond sale gatherings that were staged
throughout the country. It was America's happiest day when &ll the
people felt and,acted like they pulled for the one purpose and lived
on the same plane.

Charles Killman with several of his rich friends enlisted in the
officers service and departed for an of ficers training camp. Later,
Harry was called in the army draft. WMany of the factory boys respond=-
ed to Uncle Sam's first call for help. Both Charles and Harry were
paid their monthly salary by the Company. lirs. Killman grieved con-
giderable, but father seemed guite happy, that the boys were away f rom
his fectory.

"Mother dear," he would say consolingly, "the army is a good thing
for our hoys, it may make men out of them."

But, father's hopes were soon blasted, his boys were just as bad
away from home as they had been at home. Father had to foot the boy's
"folly bills®" or "fool bills% contracted by them during thelr camp life
in America. '

Father was indeed sorely grieved. One day when he received word
that Charles had while under the influence of liquor driven his machine
in his reckless way and collided with a fellow officer's automohile.

Father journeyed down to the camp and paid a large sum te square
nis boy. He then, for the first time, talked to Mr. Howell ahout the
trouble his boys had given him. '

"Arthur," he said, "I was in the hope, that army life would be the
means of making Charles and Harry real men, but they seem to carry on
there pretty much the same as they did while at home."

"T am sorry, Henry," interposed Howell, "let us hope that they'll
see the folly of their ways and soon turn advout face.®

' "I don't know,. Arthur, seems as though it can't be done. You know
my hair and that of their mother has been turned white by their misdeeds.”

Howell looked down on his desk with a sorrowful expression on his
kind human face and silently shook his head. Killman left the office,
his sorely grieved heart liad, under a terrific strain placed a sob in
his threat which choked him so that he was unable to continue the con=-
versation. " .

Killman, like many thousands of other employers eases up on his work
people during the war, he acted real civil and good natured. He raised
the wages of the help time and again without the later having demanded
an increase in wages., fany said jokingly: "“The 0ld man must be in his
dotage ." ' ' '

But Killman was a wise captain of industry, he knew when to humor
his work people. The fact of the ratter is, that the war period proved
a blessing not only to hiis work peopie, but to his own health as welil.

Dr. Hitz's sdvice had made him more carefulL in his actions around
the factory. When he saw tnat any of his heip was engaged in some tom-
foeclery or humbug, or whnatever bhe its nature, father would try hard te
force his head the other way so that he would not see it. He would per=-
naps feelL the old pot boiiing within nim, but the poor olLd man would make
every eitort to suppress its gaiiing fire. He was seen to enter tue
Tactory, and when he came to a place where a2 mistake was being made, or
perhiaps a dozen boys and giris were engaged in a tatkiest, he wouid turn
about face, go to nis private room in the office anc try with all his
mignt and main to conquer ail nis devil anger. To see him suffering the
tortures or Hell boliing witnin nim was indeed a most pitiable sight.

Caristian Bitts suggested that a collection be taken among the fact=-
ory boys ana girls to raise a sutticient sum to buy and present trather
with a pair of blinders.

®@ 88 908 0 0Pt 000 o0t

During the summer of L9L7, the great american athietic tournament
was staged in Chicago. Many communities chose one or more oi their best
amateur athietes and sen8 them nither to compete with America's best in
this great contest. Saginaw sent one representative to this historiec
neet, her name was kary Hariand, ali arouncd star athiete.
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Ann Arbor picked her best all around athliete and sent Clyde Marlaw,
the best balanced man both mentally and paysically in the State of Miche
igan.

Mary Harland, a peautiful flower of young womanhooa was now in her
seventeenth year. Young Mariaw, wno nhad attended the Ann Arbor University
tfor two years was in his twentieth year.

Tne large thicago athletic field presented to the visitor and spec-
tators one of the most glorious sights to be seen on this earth. KHere was
assembled tne cream of America's speed, power and beauty. Literally hun-
dreds of God's finest creatures were in competition one with the other
in a2 supreme etiort to "bring home the bacon".

The final outcome of that nistoric contest was that our own Mary Hare
lend nad won the swimming cunampionship of America and Clyde Marlew was pro=
cLaimea tne cnampion of the all around athletes.

It was a great day for Mary and Ciyde, not aione for their great vice
tories on the field ot peacerul battie, but also that they had discovered
eachh other in their nearts. Clyde and Mary became fast friends in Chicago
each thought the otner very interesting.

"By the way, Miss Harland, have you recently become a Saginawian?"

¥On, no, Mr. Marliaw, I was born and raised there, have lived on the
East Side all my 1ife."

"Ten't that strange? I was born ana raised on the West Side, lived
tnere aliL my l1ite up to two years ago when my folks moved to Amn Arbor,
where I nave attended coillege, but I never neard ot you Miss Harland,
while I lived in Saginaw."®

"But, I not oniy heard of you," repiied Mary sweetliy, "I met you face
to trace thne year you starred on the  rtmur Hill tootball team. It was a
bitteriy contested game tlet Thanksgiving day, Arthur Hill nad the edge
on our team. The Saginaw Eastern High team gave up its lost ground
grudgingly, they fougnt iike Troejans, bhut you, Mr. Mariaw were a thorn in
our side. Time and again you shattered our hopes by your timely and
briiliant piayse. Finally when that last great play was executed by your
boys and just prior to it, you were within a few feet of me along the
Saginaw side lines.,

"A dozen of our High Schoo} girls, nmyselLf inciuded, tried as a last
resort to rattle you with our taunts, 'Mr. Mariaw has lLost als nerve,'! we
¢ried wildiy.* You looked up and rignt into my tace, smiled Like a victor
and said, 'That's rignt, Miss, we can win without our nerve.' And so you
dld which caused a palil ot gioom to spread over our camp and befriend us

for several days thereafter."

"How very interesting, I presume tinne entire East Side High School
outtit developed a feeling 01 disdain and contempt for me."

"Not at ail, lr. Marlaw, like a friendiy enemy, we openly praised
your wonderiul work and I, for one, felt proud tnat Artour Hiil had pro-
duced such a wonder piayeYr for Saginaw.®

"Thott's a fine spirit, liiss Harland, personally I have always held
vhe hignest regard and adniration for my opponents, provided they pro-
duced their best and piayed the game Like good, clean sports.,”

" "Qh, how true of you, Mr. Marlaw. 7Your name has won everlasting
gratitude in tne hearts of those of our townspeopie who admire good,
nonest, clean sport.”

"y, but you xnow niow to pufr a feriow up, but never fear, Miss Hare
land, I am "putf prooi*."

"Ditto, nere,% rejoined Mary.

"How long do you intend staying in Chicego, Miss Harland?"

]I leave day aliter to-morrow for hone." ‘

"liay I have the pieasure to accompany you home? I would like to
visit my rriends and relatives in Saginaw betfore I return to Ann Arbor."

"Certainly, Mr. Marlaw, it wiil be Just loveiy of you to come to
Saginaw, and escort me through the victory St which the reception com=-
mittee have erected in tne vicinity of the town clock. Here is the tele=
gram I received from mother." Let me read the telegram aloud:'Your vice
Tory over alli contestants at Cinicago has made us supremely happy. All
vaginaw is wilc with enthusiasm. Tne ovation committee have constructed
a Iloral triumphal arch near tower block for you. Signed: Mother.'"

"Tnat's just 1ipe, Ann. Arbor may have mace similar arrangements to
receive me,,put iney wiir have to wait untii I get tnrough in my own
nome Town.!

“Are you familiar witn tne train schecuie, Mr. Mariaw?"

"No, I am not, butr I berieve that tne fast train called the "Wolver-
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ine% leaves Cnicago for Sagimaw around ten AN, but, then, I'1ll make all
the necessary arrangements withn your kind permission.®

"The pliLeasure is alLl yours, lir. Mariaw,"

"Whnere are you stopping lMiss Hariang®?"

"AT the Y.#.C.A. headquarters.”

*And, I'm stopping at the Y., M.C.A., headquarters. I am very fond of
taking a Long walk eariy in the morning these fine summer days, what do
you say, liiss Hariand that we have a long walk along tne lake shore prome-
enade out Lincoln Park way to-morryrow morning?

"Fine, I am also fond of walking. "hen wili you call &t the Y. for
me?“

"] can call there any time you specity, Miss Hariand, Vecause I am
an early bird by nature." 4

"Well then, caii at 6 R, M, and I'Ll make every eifitort to be ready to
leave with you by that time,"

: The happy pair remained in each others company untii 9 P.M., Clyde
escorted _ary to the giris Y and he want to tne boys Y. On his arrival
tnere, tiie clerk handed nim many teiegrams most of which were congratul=-
atory in nature from friends, scnool mates and home. Two messages, how=
ever attracted nis attention. One was from the Anna arbor citizens com=-
mittee and the other message had been sent nim by tne citizens committee
of Sagiuaw. Botn messeges congratulated hnim on his noble victory, bhoth
asked him to state definitely when he intended to Leave Chicago for his
nome town, "at our expense". "We are anxiously waiting your home coming,
etc.,etc. Ciyde smiled. He had never thnought of Ann Arbor as nis home
town, but it was nevertneiess true. He answered alli messages he had re-
ceived. The message he seni to the citizens of Saginaw read:

"Thanks for your kiné invitation. ZExpect to leave for Saginaw on
the "Wolverine" Weanesday morning."

Signed: Clyde larlaw
The message ClLyde sent to tne citizens of Ann Arbor read:

"Phanks 1or your kind message. Expect to leave for Saginaw Wednes-
day morning. wiil wire you from there when wilil depart for Ann
Arbor." Signed: Ciyde Marlaw

Tne following morning this young couple walked and chatted merrily
miie atter mile. With only the purest motives in their nearts, each seen=
ed to attract the otner as does a poweriul magnet its aftinity.

It is no exaggeration to say tnat this wondrous couple kissed by the
fresn morning dew and the pure rays oi the sun while on their jaunt through
tne beautitul park and along tihe beach, represented that which 1s highest
and purest in mankind. A clean character, pure Dlodk, gtrong, beautiful
bodies that were capable ot performing seemingly Impossible feats with
ease and grace., '
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CHAPTER XVI
VICTOR'S EOLE COMING

Chicago had royally entertained the large number of contestants
that had particapated in tnis great nistoric meet ot speed power and
beauty. Ciyde and Mary had been speciaily honored, enthusiastic mer-
chants had donated Liberally towards the prizes fund. wraturally the
prizes received by Ciyde and Mary were numerous, in the shape of rings,
pins, wearing apparel and athletic pharephanalia.

Both were obiiged to purcnase a lLarge trunk to sately and conven-
iently carry ail their rew and handsome trophies. lany enthusiasts acc-
ompanied Clyde and Mary to their train that beautiful Wednesday morning.

The cheerful crys of, "Good luck to you," and "Remember us," etc.,
rang loud and long in Clyde and Mary's ears.

The athletic enthusiasts had tacked a large cloth banner on either
side of the coach on which was printed in large red letters:

"{ICHIGAN'S PEACHES"

A large crowd of citizens had gathered at the Saginaw 17.C. depot
to receive the victors. Three bands, several heautiful floral floats,
electric floats =nd flag displays, soldiers, boy scouts, fratemal soc=-
ieties and school children were there by the thousands to take part in
the parade and celebration of Saginaw's greatest event in her history.

Both Clyde and Mary were lifted high on the shoulders of their
admirers and carried to an automobile specially decorated and fitted up
for Your champions® as the banners read that had been fastened to this
automohile.

Tne great throng cheered and cheered all along the line of march,
botn CiLyde and lMary were modest in the extreme, but neither was basntul.

"It does me good, Miss Harland, to see the people enjoy themselves
in their wiid and noisy praise of us, mut to tell you tine truth about
this affair, I realiy don't l1ike this sort of show in my behalf, quiet
nonor and respec¢t is to my mind more appropriate.”

"Yes, I teel the same as you do, Ciyde. DRut listen to the crowd
crying, ®Our Clyde and lfary'!, ®o piLease calil me Mary, and pardon me for
being first to calli you CliLyde."

"Good stuif, Mary, do you know that I experienced a pecuiriar feel-
ing in the diapnragm whenever you addressed me as Lr., my God, thought
I can it be possible that I have grown So oid and digniried in this
giri's eyes to be calied mister."

Mary Laughned at ClLyde's good humor. The procession was now nearing
Saginaw's old land mark, the town clock where stood the heautiful floral
arclie

"Well, ClLyde, I presume we'll have to sufter thise thing through,
this muititude o1 noisy demonstrators won't have it any other way."

"Yes, tne worst is yet to come, I presume atter we have passed
tnrough tne victory arcn, they'll stop our car in front of the cleck and
demand a sSpeecn and then it wiilL devolve upon us to politely thank these
kind and generous people for their jJungle antics in our behalf.®

"l am merely going to say that I am giad to be home again, had a
splendid time iu Chicago and kindly thank our citizens for their support
and appreciation."®

"That will be plenty, lary."

The vast throeng nad now gatnered on the town clock triangle and were
wildLy crying, "Speech, speecn, give us a speech, cur own Clyde and Mary."

The chairmen silenced the tnrong's cries, spoke a few words extolling
the prowess of ClLyde and Mary and forthwith introduced ClLyde as America's
super man. CLyde arose amidst noisy cheering which lasted for ten mine
utes ana said:

"It is but natural tfor admirers to cheer and applaud the victor, per-
sonally, however, my neart and sympatny is with the vanguisned because
they spent much time and money in tralnlng, they put fortn their best
ertorts, their cleverness, speed znd yower was of the highest order. It
caused us to extend ourseives to the utmost and only then, win by a small
margin. There was so very littie ditterence in the ablthles of the van-
quisned and victor at thne Chicago meet, that I am going to ask you, in
vie name of good sportsmansihip to give three chneers to the vanquished.¥®

The great crowd stood there as if hypnotized tor a few seconds, then,

quick as a flasn they seemed to come out of their stupor. The effect of
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Clyde's speech was electrical on tune great throng. First the unusual
talk had stunned it, then as if :aroused by a l1live wire, the chneering
was spontaneous 1or tne vanquished.

ciyde thanked the people, howed and sat down amid wilid cheers. Mary
was next introduced zs the “YMichigan Peach". It seemed that the crowd
was cheering itself mad, in fact, Mary had to sit down to quiet the dem-
onstrators. When the cneering had ceased, lMary said:

v"iir, Marlaw nas expressed my sentiments and I wish to thank you for
your kind appreciation.®

The chairman then informed the throng that a banquet was being given
by a Saginaw ciub, at the city Auditorium, in honor ot the viectors. Clyde
and Liary protested this ifatest move on the part of the citizens. But the
committee politely informed them, that they being the city's honored guests,
it was both improper and impoiite on their part to protest any part of the
program.

Cilyde and Mary iaughed good naturediy and ClLyde said, "Well, then,
it that's the case, we are at your service."

At the hanquet, Mr. Civic Priue, whose inflated chest was much in
evidernce retold the same old story thnat the citizens had been burdened
witn on many previous public occasiens: '

"our champions,” said Civic Pride, "are a spliendid example of our
wonderful public school system, etc,.,, etc.% Both Clyde and Mary listened
to this spread with equanimity.

Tney knew better tnan anyone else in all the world where their sterl-
ing characters had been molded, who had taugnt them tne most essential
tuings in lire. They krew who it was that had trained them correctly,
who it was that had given them their real start in Lite. They knew that
Kr. Civic Pride was a strongly public spirited man, who, because of unis
big puplic spread often failed te take cognizance of the Little things
that really make big things possible. _

The great liichigan dalies, the following day in lLike manner eulogized,
"Michigan's chanmpions*,

Clyde and lary were busy talking and visiting at Mary's home. It
seemed impossible for either to get away from thne other. That powerful
urge witain eacn seemed to attract and holid the other. Both felt that
they had made the greatest discovery of their lLives. Xach had found the
other in their hearts. Both were firm in flesh, sentiment and common sense.
Neitner one cared for mushy Love or any of the jungle fun and amusements
induiged in by the wisny wasny in the great Red Age.

Both were in possession ol a spotlLesslLy white character, both had a
nigh and finely trained mentality, that soared nigh and demanded the purest
and best in art and iiterature. Both had a keen sense of humor, which the
weil trained intclliect possesses. In a word, Clyde and Mary were the em=-
podiment of the highest type of- American man and womenhood.

Ciyde Marlaw had many friends and admirers on the west side ot the
Saginaw River. He persuadea liary to go witn nim while making his callse
there. Now Mary, for the first time, was introduced to Clyde's most in-
timate friends and former schoolmates. Emily Bigsby and Clare Hansen,
potn beautiiul giris of uoble quality and high character proved them-
selves very interesting to lMary, the result being that all three gir.ls
became fast friends.

Emiiy and Clare had known and been very friendly wita Ciyde since
they 1irst started schomil, naturally these two beauties bored Mary when
they openly showered their affections on Clyde. But Mary soon got over
it, she refused to let jealously enter her mind. f
: Clyde had spent a week in Saginaw. He wired Ann Arbor that he would

arrive there Wednesday afternoon. He went to lary's home and said to her:

"I am going to leave for Ann Arbor to-morrow, but you don't know how
much I've enjoyed your companionship and I want you to know that I apprec-
iated you and the good times we had since we met in Chicago will linger
long in nmy memory,"

"I am sorry that you are leaving, Clyde. You must know that I think
much of you, but knowing that you must go and having high hopes that you
will return, I want to say that I am truly happy for having had the pleas=-
ure of meeting you."

"I will write to you as soon as the big splash is over at the Univer-
sity and I will ask you to drop me a line occasionally."

"I certainly will answer all your letters, Clyde."

Clyde left the next day for Ann Arhor and its'! citizens received him
with as much noise and show as had the citizens of his native Saginaw.

Clyde was home two weeks when Jack Wayne, Clyde's chum, suggested
they join Uncle Sam's air service. Clyde talked the matter over with his
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parents and all agreed that to serve Uncle Sam in his hour of need was
the best service indeed.

Clyde and Jack, forthwith, applied at an air recruiting station in
Detroit and both paseed Uncle Sam's strict and rigid examination. Neither
boy had any flying experience., They were sent to an aerial training station
down south where both Clyde and Jack quickly learned the art of military
flying. 1In the winter of 1918, Jack and Clyde went overseas to try theéir
fortune in the role of air warriors.

Clyde and M ary had kept their promise one to the other. They had
started a lively correspondence and had kept it lively by the injection
of live words that tug and pull at the heartstrings.

Emily and Clare likewise were in constant communication with Clyde,
for these two rivals realized that they must continue shooting love miss-
ives at the heart of their dream's most urgent desire if they wanted to
keep him. Thus, in the year of 1917, have the mighty triangle beauties
started the most relentless war on the heart of one man, known to history.

Charles and Harry Killman were sent overseas and for some unknown
reason .neither man was called on to fight. They had a fine time in TLon-
don, Paris and other places in France far removed from the big noise. Per-
haps these two rich men belonged to the money spenders regiment. Their
good American dollars being considered of more value to the allies than
their fighting powers, :

The Killman boys were now farther removed from "father" then ever be-
fore, yet their sins reached "fathers" ears and his large bulging purse.

In the spring of 1918, the Wood Products Company distributed a huge
war bonus among its employees. The o0ld employees were dumbfounded as well
as elated. John Wasser, Bob Placard, and Henry Siler, the Wood Products'
oldest employees in point of service received two thousand dollars apiece.
Other employees were paid in like ratio,~to the years they had served and
their usefulness to the Company. , dallors

Christian Bitts, the factory comedian, who received seven hundred as
his share of this liberal war bonus said: »

tAs father grows sane, we grow richer and nappier."

Many otners who had been driven like slaves for years by Kiliman, the
slave driver, could not figure out this great deal of unknown generosity.
Others felt asnamed ot themselives for naving called tne factory a "“slave
holeV,

The better paid employees suggested that a collection should be taken
ior tine purpose of buying and presenting father with a floral bougquet. All
the nerp contrimuted liberally towards the fioral fund. And lo! One bright
spring morning, Iather was greeted by two large and heautiful bouquets in
vases on his otrtfice deskx. We don't know whether fataer appreciated tine
compliiment or not, but we do know that the employees did not get another
bouus. :

Temporariiy, the name %slave hole® was forgotten and the empLoyees
enjoyed themselves like human beings. The great war proved anothner fact,
that iLabor nas not oveen educated to stand the shnock o1 abundant prosperity.

Many ot tne skilied workers remained loyal to father, but the majority
of the ordinary lLabor became 1ax and indirterent workers who met father's
good treatment with derision and contempt.

One Saturday, fatiner asked tne help to work on the usual half noiiday
to rinisn a rush order. Did the help remain? No,oniLy the skiiied workers
remained. Kiliman felt hurt, as any man would and predicted that the old
days woula soon return and them this "ricn and independént" help will only
be too glaa to work on Saturday arternoons, J
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CHAPTER XVII
THE GANSLANK BOARDERS

Christian Bitus, the factory fun genius had room and hoard in a
private hoarding house near the factory. lrs. Ganslank, a short, fat
woman was his boarding mistress. Her hushand, Mr. Ganslank, a long,
lean, skinny man worked in the Wood Products Company factory.

It appears that this Ganslank couplp was not well matched, yet, it
seems they had in their youth, fallen in love and forthwith hired a wed-
smith to weld tYiem into one. It seems to us that the wedsmith bungled
the job, for the weld didn't stick very well. The result being that year
after year this ill-mated couple would have a long falling out and rarely
if ever a short falling in during a brief armistice.

The Ganslanks had quarreled and battled for twenty long years, and
then, as if by magic, hostilities had suddenly ceased. The boarders noted
a change in the Ganslank attitude. They were almost pleasant one to the
other. The long drawn domestic hattle had come to a stop. The hoarders
naturally commented on this noted change in the Ganslank attitude, from
their lively infelicity to their recent dull felicity.

One beautiful summers evening, Christian Bitts together with five
regular boarders sat in chairs on the big boarding house veranda.

“Bitts the wits," as lMrs. Ganslank called him, had long ago named
this regular boarder's outfit, "Ganslanks hammer orchestra%.

Miss Carrie Calhorn, a sweet girl of forty, ovened the great sub-
ject before the "orchestra".

"I think," said she, “"the Ganslank attitude is merely a calm pre-
ceeding a storm."

"0h, I don't know," ventured Mrs. Shilt, an ideal widow, "love some=
times recovers its shipwrecked hearts."

"well, well," retorted Bitts, "our orchestra seems to be out of har-
mony. Miss Calhorn played a pessimistic note and our lovable lirs. Shilt
tooted an optimistic note. 1iTow, who is the one with the happy medium note?"

"I am," cried Clarence Simpson, a young man with big ideas. "Take a
young person like me, full of life and on the lookout for excitement. I
love fight. Why? Simply because my blood is overflowing with many little,
very much alive red corpuscles. These little live corpuscles are the vim
agente of the human body and brain. They stimulate action and give their
owners a strong desire to fizght. HNow take my case again, before I make my
point. Alice Karly and nmyself think a lot of each other, we freely shower
our love on each ather. She thinks that I am the only kid this side of
Heaven. We fight, love and fight like real fellows. Alice is full of vim
and I am full of pep. We love to love and we love to fight. Why? Simply
because we've got live corpuscles stirring in our blood.

“Here's where I make my point. Take persons around forty or beyond
let us say, that they had plenty of fight and pep in their younger days,
say their lives alternated between fits of love and fight. These exciting
fits or spasms caused the blood to run wild. After twenty or thirty years
of violent push and rush, these little fiery corpuscles racing through the
blood vessels and arteries become worn, their rough edges are knocked off
and they become smooth as if polished, they become less irritable and vim
giving. © '

"The result is that age creeps into the body, the love full of fight
and fight full of love dies, and the great ally of stagnant blood and death
creeps into our system, Good behav1or, an affable disposition, congenially
and benignant love are symptoms, and a warning to those %% afflicted, that
they have stepped out of the glorious arena of youth. 'Then men and women,
boys and girls, enjoy the real thrills, that love, play and fight gives to
them‘tls a good sign that they have plenty of life giving red corpuscles,
still™ in the rough running as if mad through their circulation. The Gan-
slanks have apparently lost their old time vim giving corpuscles.”

"NNonsense," shouted Bitts, "your red corpuscles theory would make us
older people afraid and ashamed of life. Let us hear from someone who has
less sense and more talk, pardon me, I mean more Sense and less talk."

"Just the same," opined Lorna Kushking, a nice prim little miss and
one of the stars in the Washhoard dance, "I am of the opihion that there,
is a lot of sense in Clarence's Dblood theory. Many people I knew, wha.
profess love for their religion and many other foolish things, act like
old people eventhough they are still young in years. I firmly believe
that life in its various stages is determined by the condition of a per-
son's blood. Perhaps Mutt and Jeff have stopped fighting largely bhecause



Page 60 Red Biz

of the aging condition of their blood."

7e beg to explain here that the hoarders often referred to the Gan-
slanks as kutt and Jeff.

"We haven't got the long and short of the CGanslank ruptured infelicity
as yet. Ye of little knowledge should brush up on current events," exclaim-
ed Bitts.

"] have been an interested listener to your debate on the probable
causes of lMr. and Mrs. Ganslanks changed domestic relations,”" said the suave,
goatee'd, narrow-faced Dr. Merrilli, I beiieve that many so=called unhappy
marriges are entirely due to ignorance. The boys and girls are not taught
now to chnoose a iile partner, they permit tuneir hearts to do the choosing.
The neart blLindiy iteads its victims to the altar. Desire is born in the
heart but the mind should decide.

"The marriage problem wiii never be solved untii it is handled in a
scientitic business like manner. But pardon me, for temporarily evading
the subject under discussion. I have met couples iike the Ganslanks who
led a cat aud dog's lite tor many years, finally gquit their quarrels and
fighting and settied down just as it bots haa iuvested in a new disposition,
and live as amiably as a pair of lamhs. Hencetforth, you will note, that
tne change is invariably brought about like this: tihey quarrel and fight
untilL they become accustomed to fighting. After they become accustomed
vo fighnting, somehow, the scraps Lose their novelty and they demand a
change and tnere you have it. They mutuaily tolerate each other now, be-
cause they have pnecome accustomed to Living together."

"Tnat's pretty good, doc," applaudeda Bitts, "but here's my opinion
of tnis particular case o1 nealed domestic relations. MIutt was always
on tne long end of nis pay envelope berore thne country went dry, that is
to say, Mutt was on the Long end ot his pay untii he stepped into the El=-
ectric saloon where his pay was short circuited and greatly reduced. Nutt's
tnirst was like a camels and atter tne filling up process had satistled hnis
dessert soul, e wouid go home and hand the short end of nis pay to Jeft
wno was plain.y shocked at thne small share alLliotted her. A verbal combat
ensued whicin as a rure Ltasted from one pay day to the next, Since Uncle
Sam nas closed tne saloon, lutt carries nome his fulil pay envelope to Jeff,
tne result is, that Mutt feels better since he doesn't tank up, Jeff feels
better because sne gets Lutt's fuil pay. Thnat, I believe explains the sit-
uation." '

"Very good," compiLimented Dr. Merriiti, "now for a change of subject.
How'!s the old "siave hole" getting along these days?

"Onh, everytaing is lovely over there. “"Father" tries hard to be good,
but some o1l the help is deviiish mean and tries to take advantage of "fatherst
new and better nature. It ail tne help would endeavar to numor father, pitch
in and work lLike blazes, attend to their business every minute of the day,
he would, I believe remain just and humane."

“Well, Bitts, your talk about Kiiiman's better and new nature," re-
pitied Clarence Simpson, "convinces me taat nis corpuscles have become old
and worn and as a result, have lost their one time slave driving pep."

“"Ban," cried 3itts in derision. "Your corpuscles have turned into
bugs, and have afiected your brain. Wnat is it, Miss CalLnorn?®

"I think it just wondertul the way Mr. Xiliman has cnanged for the
better. The poor fellow tairiy siruggles to suppress his ever rising
anger. I do nope that Chnarles and Harry have seen tane error of their
wicked ways, and it God should grant them their iLives and a safe return,

I pray, that they imitate their father and become good, honest men."

"I don't," ejaculated Lorna Kushking, "“for Charlie to become tame
and sane would be notning short of a tragedy. Just before he enlisted,
ne acted like a crazy bed bug.

"Thnat funny licttle Tiilrie Hopkins on our fioor waliked up to him one
day and said: 'Say, Charlie, you must be the nut wagon of this nut house,
because you deliver tune goods.' Charlie secemed so flabbergasted at Tiiiie's
brazen gall, that ne smiiled, turned on his heel, and headea for downstairs.
We girlis have had more fun teliing about the many funny stunts puiled off
by 'nuv wagon Chariie', than we could nope to get out of a bushelL of mon-
keys.#

Ganslank's hammer orchestra Laughed loud and lLong at kiss Kushking's
funny sStory.

"By the way," said Bitts, "you and Tiliie wiili have to lLimber up and
practice dancing. You kunow that many town like Bay City, ¥lint, Lansing,
and Kalamazoo have petitioned me to specity conditions and arrange dates
to show our Wasnboard Dance in their towns the coming winter. 'WE beg you
L0 honor our community with your wonderful Tashboard Dance next winter!',
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is the way they invariably put it in their letters to me. You seé, the
wnole state is crazy to see it and we wiili nave to get ail our boys and
giris together eariy next falli and practice hard every noon nour and at
Jeast two nignts each week."

“Gosh, I wish me and my Alice were eligible to join your opera troupe,"
said young Simpson, "I bet we would demonstrate to the public the power
and etticiency of real Live e¢orpuscles.”

“Ha, ha, weil,--I'li pe jiggered. You are tne Limit kid, you and
your Alice and your red corpuscles would pray for the curtain if you faced
an audience for thirty seconds. I pnet that if you two heauties got behind
tne footliights, your red corpuscies would desert you and hide somewhere in
the region of your diaphragm and turn you deathiy pale and sick."

"Yes, you can bet your bhoots, they would," interposed liiss Kusnking.
I wils never 1orgev the night we faced that large Detroit audience, I felt
pretty nervous and really feared that I would be seized by stage frignt.

I just manageda to wiggle through the dance, and I know that I never danced
poorer in my Liife than I did that night." '

"Yet the audience went wilid," exciaimed Bii.ts, "we had to respond to
no Less tnan eignt encores that memorable night."

“Won't Mr. Kiiiman object to your practicing your theatrical work in
the factory?" queried Miss Cainorn.

"No," repiied Bitus, "fatner has secured the Services of hLis younger
brother Bd. Kiliman, who wili take fuil charge of the works whiie "father"
is on nis vacation. He feers that he shouid stay away from tne factory
at least 8ix months. You See the rub is here: He went to much trouble
and expense to consult a New York nerve specizalist, who exacted a big fee,
and gave "fatner" smalii advice. Tmc¢ is to say, simple advice., 'Stay
away itrom your factory a year', ordered tnis New York "nerve tamer". Very
simpie aavice, isn't it? Any ot his humble workers woulLd Lave giadly given
nim such advice gratis, but he actualliy paid this New York nerve manipusiator
a fee ot $200,0u for eignht hours work.

"Father's nature is extrenely contrary. He bucked the doctor's orders
as we all know, he tried to throw off the deviLs shackles by the power of
nis wiiLe, but it wouldn't work. The acts of nis devilish boys caused him
To fret and worry, and again go to pieces as it were. "Father®" is stiil
contrary, he has decided to stay away on.y six months. Mrs. Kiliman is
going witnh nim.

"Ed. Kiitimen is a prince and a gentieman. 1 am personally acquainted
witn ¥d, and I know that he wouid be the last man in the world to object
to our noon day rehearsals in the factory."

iziss Calhorn waiked intec tne parlor, sat down by the paino and played
that facinating fox trot, "Smiles" while Clarence Simpson and Lorna Kush-
king, Dr. Merrii. aund Mrs. Spiit, danced rerri.y on tne veranda.

Bitts chased tnrough tne house trying to locate Mrs. Ganslank as a
partner for tne dance. Finally ne spied this portly littie boarding mise
tress in her husband's embrace and heard her say:

"Fredaie, dear, prohibition is g wonderful thing."
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CHAPTER XVIII
MARY'S 1LOVE

On October rirst, 1918, Mr. and Mrs. Kiiiman departed on their six
months sojourn tnrough the sunny south. Christian Bitts got busy at the
Tactory to iLine up nis tneatrical troupe for renearsal and the practice
of new scngs, dences and acrobatic comedy stunts.

On November eleventh, Saginaw received the good news that men had
agreed to quit kiliing each other,-temporariily. The poputace went in-
sane with delignt over the good news, most everybody pocketed their street
aignivy and acted Like so many circus ciowns.

Horace Pipps, Seginaw's wisest sage standing on tne corner of Genesee
and Washington Streets and taking in tne passing show remarked, "I wonder
what the devili is thinking ahout as he looks down on this mad people? I
bet he is happy for he sees a lot of new recruits for hkis red cause."

Perhaps old man Pipps had spoken a great truth, for it seems to us
at this Late date that tne peopie were celebrating tne advent ot the second
period ot tne great Red Age instead of Cod's peace. The worlid rejoiced
thnat tne murder carnival was at end. ,

Trne elder Kilimens rejoiced because they felt in their hearts that
thneir boys wouid retvurn to tiem whoi.e and perhaps better men. Iliary Hare
1and, who had attended a2 business college was now engaged as a stenographer
in the A. J. Stiiimen law oitiice. Mary Likewise rejoiced for sne beirieved
tnat the purest and finest man in al. the world was coming back to her.
She had received scores ot letters from him and every word in them was
ative with interest. lary woulid read tnem over again and again.

One letter of absorbing interest to Mary read:

' Somewhere in France
October 25tn, 1918

My dear Mary:

I have witnessed unimaginable horrors in this devils land,
politely reierred toas "No Man's Land". But, Mary dear, I would
notv foer ail the worid write one line depicting a scene to you or
anyone else wgnom I love, honor and respect, of man's most pitiable
exnibition in the history of the worid.

I am proud to reiate, however, that while I have done my duty
To my country as an air scout, I have nevertheless purposeiy avoide
ed maiming or killing anyone. The enemy is retiring very rapidly
and most everyone predicts that the war wiil soon be over.

while far removed from you, my good Littie Mary, I nevertheless
feel your presence in my heart. Please accept my love and best
wishes and remember me to our friends and reLatives.

Trusting that my love has found a permanent place in your heart,
I bid you farewell until we meet again,

Your friend,
Clyde Larlaw.

Neither CiLyde or Mary were prone to splasn their iove on edch other.
Tueir parents nad taught them that mushy lLove was bad for the nervous
systex. Strong emotional love usually resuits in disaster to those who
piay witn ivs fire. Unrestrained, wild, and quicksand love remains on
the surtace, it soon spends itself znd dies an ignominous death.

"Tove is tne most potent tforce in the universe," they had been taught.
The pure in heart and mind consecrate love. The corrupt and voluptuous
desecrate love. The mind snouia seiect its mate and endeavor to bhuilid its
tempile 01 permanent love deep in the heart.

But that letter dated Octeber <btn, 19.i8, sure had taken Mary's neart
its temple of love and all, by storm. ©Sne read the letter again and aga in.
It seemed that this bezutiful young woman coulrd not drink in enough of the
wonderiul ltetter S0 aiive witn i1ove for ner. Yet she knew in her mind,
and feit in ner heart that botn had pbuiit their love tempies in each other's
nearts from the moment one had discoveread the other, - when they met in
Chicago.
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Mary said to her mother one day, "I do hope Clyde returns soon be=
cause I have a longing to see him." :

"I know how you teel, Mary," said Mrs. Harland, a very young iooking
woman or fifty, "but you must wait witn patvience, and when he arrives, do
not permit your heart to sway your hnead, act natural of course, never cold
and reserved."

“"on, mother,” rejoined lary, "you know very well, that I could not act
¢cold and reserved witn ClLyde near, he is too interesting for that."

"] berieve Clyde to be one of the finest young men I have ever nad the
pleasure of knowing," remarked Mrs. Harland.

#iiother, I know," responded lMary. "Clyde 1s a natural born gentleman.
He could not, it he were called on to act, the part or anything but a gentle-
man."

"Your father is very proud of CLyde. He admires Clyde's good sense,
and says that his manliness is suberb." _

"That's very true, dear mother," rejoined Mary, "and I am not neglecting
myself in the matter of physical titness. I nave intensified my physical
exercises at tune Y, in the hope that I am in the very best condition possible
wnen ClLyde returns. Clyde will demand a real mate when he decides to wed,
and I am doing all in my power to "deliver tne goods".®

"So you fear outside competition,® jokingly taunted Mrs., Harland. *It
sure woulLda bhecome an interesting love airair ;E some other girl equally &s
well equipped in healtn, Strengtin and beauty would attract ClLyde and endeavor
to win him away from youl"

“Xo, mother," said Mary, "I am not afraid nor jealous ol real honest
rivalry. That 1s the reason I take special pains to keep myself mentaily
and physically 1it. I am making every efiort to eiiminate the possibility
of ali competition among my girl rivals betore CLyde returns."

“Now, i1 your Clyde nas become enzmored oif one of thiose little French
giris, marry her "Over There", and then bring her to America as his better
halt, you would not attempt to steal nim from nis lawitulL wife, would you?"

"Never fear, mother. I am not expecting French rivairy. Clyde de=-
tests lLoose women. In one of nis Letters he tells me about the abominable
looseness of tine French women. I anticipate smericen competition, however,
hecause it is nere at home, where several girls are making preparations to
attract Clyde.

"There's Emily Bigsby and Clare Hansen, west side girls, whom Clyde
has known and sdmired since childhood. Poth Emiiy and Clare are stunning
neauties, they like myselt are atnietic, both firmly believe that pnysical
I1itness is woman'sg magnet to attract men, and those girls are lLeaving no
swone unturned to make their pnysical magnet as powerful as possible. My
advantage over my girl rivals as Clyde himselt has indicated, lies in the
ract, that,like him, I have been tully instructed by my parents in the so-
cailied secrets ol iife, and I--I--I do not wish to be hoastful, but Clvde
told me one evening before he lett Saginaw that he regarded my personalrity
the brigntest Lignt in the feminine tirmament."®

"My, my," exclaimed Mrs. Harland, "thnen your Clyde poured some of his
sentimental rubbisn into your heart. Beware of men's sentimental bosh or
Ilattery of any «ind, never take men seriousiy, my girl, until you have
livea with them, and even tnen, a woman must be very careiul what portion
of his verbal dose she may swallecw as the tiruth."

"How about ratner and yourselt?" queried Mary, "would he lie to you,
and riow much ot riis love story did you accept as the trutho"

"Oh, well, aneml Tm 1 is decideLy different. Your tather aiways was
a man ot hign integrity. I dare say that I always trusted him because of
my impiicitv 1aitn in his unquestionable veracity. TYour idea of keeping tit
to win tne man o1 your hneart is admirable. Potn father and myself have ad-
hered to a system oI pnysical culture since our marriage and up to the pre-
sent day. Ve know the power of physical attraction and the power of mental
attraction and all this knowledge my wonder girl, nave we, your parents
tavgint you."

"Yes, dear mother, I recognize the great value of ali that you taught
me., ] appreciate your teacnings beyond the power of any words at my command
to give proper expression to my gratitude. But coming bhack to the reatr
issue, that of naving impiicit faith in a man'e word, your fzith in father
had no bounds, my raith in CiLyde has no bounds. Thy have we women un-
bounded faitin in the men of our hearts? The answer is very simpie, dear
mother,--iove. Clyae's mentality, his physical body are as cliean and pure
as the rays o1 tne morning sun and to my heart and mind he is like a God."

lMrs. Harland neckoned liary to come to her side anda said, "8it on my
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lap, my wonder giri, I want to love you, press your heart to mine as I
have for many years in the past.
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Christian Bittes had worked hard during the tall to line up his
show people. DBitts, nimselif, a good comedian, discovered that he poss-
essed undreamed of latent abilities. He was an organizer, & teacher and
a manager, all in one. He had taken factory nands and converted them into
singers, dancers and comedians of nigh caiiber. His show was stiiLli known
as tne “"Washboard Dancers".

Bitts played his first winter date at PBay City, Michigan, the show
taking that town by storm. ‘'he papers and critics praised it and referred
to trne shows "spicy cleveruess" as Veing "greater than any Broadway pro=-
duction we know about."

Next Fiint was tanriilled and tickied by the Bitts show. Lamsing, Jack=
son, Grand Rapids, Kalamazoo were entertained in order named. Bitts fame
nad spread to the lLarger centers, St. Louis,Missouri, Cleveland, Ohio,
Chicago, and even New York petitioned him to book with them for many
months runs. The youthtu. Washboard Dancers had become tamous over night
as it were.

As tne curtain raised, tne orchestra played that now famous washboard
tune--Fub-e-de-dub, rub-e-de-dub, rub-it and dub-it-off.

The eight giri dancers dressed in typical wash women garb, appeared
on the stage, bow to tne audience and take their places at the washiubs.
The eight boy dencers then appeared, each impersonating an Irishman with
a snort clay pipe in their moutins. The boys bow to the audience, then
walk to a large round stove around whicn stood eight chairs, each boy
sat down and piace tneir feet on tne iron raiiing around the stove. The
orcinestra at this juncture strikes up that famous ola tune:-"Everybody
Works But Fatner",tne girlis are in tne act ot rubbing the clotihnes vigorous-
Ly, in time with tne music, while the boys quietly sit by the stove smoking
tneir pipes ot ciay. Tnen followed the great Bitts song, in which ali the
boys and giris take part, entitied: "My Lazy Man and My Washboard." After
the song, the gingerly steps of the Wasnboard Dancers delights the spectator.
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CHAPTER XIX
IOVE'S IBDITATION

The war was over, the second spasm of the Red Age was in full swing.
People were growing devilish happy and apparently losing their reason.
Most everybody was long on compensation and short on service. Lusic,
song, dance, literature, culture and almost every thing known to art,
unconsciously fell in line with the red procession, the result being
that humans and things materialy deterlorated.

In the month of aApril, 1919, Iir. and lrs. Killman, the father and
mother of our story, returned from their six months trip in the sunny
south. BRBoth looked the picture of health, father being slightly tanned
and mother's cheeks were aglow of nature's red, her pure white hair and
her soft sympathetic brown eyes made her a picture of health and superb
loveliness. Nature had made her a new beauty after thirty-five years of
married life.

Charles and Harry returned from overseas about the fifteenth day of
april, 1914, Both looked healthy, yet, that rawness which is the result
of dissipation was plainly to be seen in their faces. Charles had "had a
hilarious time 'Over There'®" he hoasted. Thisman would willingly go ine
to details and relate Lis criminal misdeeds with a freedom that was pos-
itively galling. ;

Clyde and Jack Wayne returned about May first, 1919. Both hoys went
to their respective homes in ann Arbor to visit their parents and both par-
ents were overjoyed to see their boys again. The boys looked splendid,
neither lad showed signs of self neglect. ZEven tobacco had heen tahoo
with themn.

Clyde had thought of liary a good deal since Armistice Day. He had
planned how he would 1ift her high into his arms and carefully press a
seal of love to her sweet lips.

"Ahl The joy of love's anticipation,® he szaid to himself.

Mary was to be the first woman other thun his mother whom he would
embrace and kiss,

"How would lary receive him?® he asked himseif. "Will she respond
in kind, and shower her arfection on nim, or wiil she be offended at hnis
rude behavior? I don't care what she thinks or says abhout me kissing her,"
he said. "0i course we are both opposed to promiscous kissing, it is fila=
tany and unnealtny, but I can't Ilgure out how a fellow is g01ng to get a
"kick out of love" without a kiss

So our dashing young hero h“d with tne connivance of his higher self
conspired to torce his powerful love on our dear, defenseless Mary. But
here's what Mary had been planniung on doing, "when we meet."

"I can't think ot love without a kiss, it isn't complete without it,"
she reasoned. "It Clyde doesn't kiss me, I shall kiss him without failL.®

Cnarles Kiliman became ambitious, it seems when he returned from
France. '

"Father," Le said, "pe—se=¥d, "beiug an officer in the army has taught
me good business sense. I would like an executive position in the firm, for
I pbelieve that I can make good."

Father Kiiiman, who by the way, had more love for "good husiness sense"
than anything else in ali the worid, was highiy pleased to hear this from
nis erratic son.

*] am very giad, Cnarles to hear you talk iike that, and I am going to
resign as production manager in your favor. On the first day of May, you
take charge of the factory."

Charles Kililman was now the production manager of the Wood Products
company.

Ariine and charles had lived very happy while apart during Charles'
stay in France, but now, they were obliged to live in the same house for
the sake of appearance. Botn Ariine and Charlies had grown harder of heart,
and or feature, and our ill-taied Charies stepped onto a real battle field
when he entered nis own house. It seems that during tne time of Charles!
vacation in srance, Ariine had practiced throwing householLd articles around
the house.

Taus, ocne morning, atter a vicious night before this good couple got
into a "free for all" and Charles emerged badiy bruised. Arliine had tarown
nait of her dishes at him. ©She had aimed for his head znd had been success-
tul in bouncing her cnina on the conspicuous red mark. Charles sought the
good eouncii ot the iearned A. J. Stiiiman.



nJ've got to get away from Ariine," he cried, "she nearly wrecked me
this morning." _ .

"0Oh, nonsense," said Stillman, "go home and make up. A divorce is
impossible. Just think ot the scandalL divorce proceedings would cause."

‘Just then lMary Harland entered the office and took her place at.the
typewriter. Charles looked into her beautitul fape and became very in-
terested in what he saw. Nary's sweet "Good morning," strangely affect-
ed vnarles. .

A brignt idea entered his mind, "I must get that girl to work for us,"
he said to himself,

Charles invited Stiliman for a walk down the street. ©Stiliman accept-
ed the invitation, and when the two men reached the stireet, Charles said,
"ifr, Stillman, we find it difficult to get a good stenographer, how is that
girl you have in your ottice?" -

"Fine, none better. I believe that she is the best stenographer in
the city. ©he is quicker than chain Lightening and as accurate as time it-
seif. "

"How much are you paying her?"

"One tiity per month."

"That is rather high isnt't ite®

"Oh, yes, but Miss Harland is worth nore money than I am paying her
or can afford to pay her."

"We pay our liiss Hiiton $125 per month. Personally, I think Miss
HiLton would do well in your office. ILet me suggest that we trade sten-
ograpners. ‘Ye must get a faster girl to do our work and as an inducement
to your liss Harland, I'lL offer 1o pay her %.L75 per month."

"I am game, Charles, but you must send your Miss Hilton to my office
ana I shall talk to Miss Harliand about your otrrer of $175 per month."

"AlL rignv, the deal 1is on."

Cnarles repaired to his office, overjoyed at the prospects, his heart
was falrly voursting with a new love,

"Miss Hilvon," he said, "I spoke to our Iriend Mr. StiiLiman this morn-
ing. He wants me to trade stenographers, that is, he thinks that if he
nad my stenographer he wouid . get betver resuits. Quite a nice coumpliment,
Miss HilLton, so I said, 'Welli, I'm a good sport, Mr. Stiliman, I'll ask
Miss Hiiton if sne cares to ieave our employ and make the change. Mr.
Stiliman is a very nice man to work tor and ne wiii pay you $150 per month."

"On, you riatter me, Charles. I am anxious to earn wmore money so will
accept Lir. Stillman's otfer. When am I to start at the Stillman office?"

WTo-morrow morning, Miss HilLton."

A. J. Stillman talked to Mary like this:

"lMr. Kiliman, manager of the Wood Products Company, is in want of an
A=l stenographer. I told nim that I have a first rater, and he asked me
to trade stenographers witn anim on condition that he pay you $176 per month.
I understand thnat the KilLlmans are good Business people and if you wish to
learn and earn more now is your opportunity.?

"Tnank you, kir. Stillman," cheerfully responded Mary, "if you wish it,
I shall be glad to make the chnange."

Miss Hilton and Miss Hariand changed places the next day and the devil
cnuckled witan glee.

® e 50 et 0o ersPes e ¥E ONDPBEDBEDBES

lMary Harland, Zmily Bigsby, Clare Hansen and a number of boy friends
nad received word simultaneously from Clyde that he was coming to pay his
Saginaw friends a visit.

Mary's heart leaped withn jJoy. Emily's heart leaped withn joys Clare's
neart leapeda with joy. All three giris in joytul anticapation were vis-
ibly tnriiled in the tmougnt of meeting Clyde. AlL three beauties well
equippea mentally and physically and as pure and lavely as the iily in the
dell, were at this time, nineteen years, only a matter of a few days sep=
arated their respective birthdays; a most remarkable co-incident.

Clyde had, however, told Mary in nis ietter that he wouird drive his
car from Ann Arbor direct to her home. ¥miiy and Clare had not received
sucn information from nimnm.

On the sixtn day of lay, iYLY, Mary received a telephone message from
her motuher asking her to come home immediatery. Mary complied with her
mother's request and as she ran up the veranda steps, her whole being was
thrilled, for she had guessed iz.

She quickly opened the frout door and zitft! Mary was raised ott her
feet, pressed to a man's breast and heid tigntiy and a sweet kiss pressed
to her iips, even hefore she realized what had nappened.
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Mary felt as if dazed, then she heard that most wonderful voice of
her Clyde. ©She quietly burst in tears, her arms clinging about his neck,
while still in Clyde's powerful embrace who caressed her most tenderly .

"My good, sweet Mary," said Clyde after a long pause, "we are serene-
ly happy because we are of one mind and of one heart."

"Yes, dear Clyde, our God has equipped us with keen faculties that we
may not only enjoy His greatest gift to mankind, but that we may appreciate
it as well."

"Right you are, Mary. Cod's greatest gift to us poor mortals iS---
love. He has given us the light that goes with real love, the light that
makes it possible for me and you to fully appreciate His gifts. But in the
light of recent events, there is much distorted iove and inferior i1ight a-
biding in humanity's mental reaim."

Mary's mother entered tne parior where Ciyde and lilary sat in close em=-
brace.

"Wyeirl, llary," she said tauntingiy, "I was the first to kiss Ciyde in
this nouse, whicn may prove a bad omen and nay--~--=-"

"Oh, motuer, piease kKeep quiet," interrupted lary, "you're always say=-
ing discouragiung taings not because you are mean, but simplLy vecause you
are zond ot teasing me."

Ciyae and irs. Harlana lLaughed good naturedliy. Mrs. Harland had pre=-
vious to lary's arrival blurted out a lot or ilary's secret plans to Clyde.
She told nim now lMary had prepared to overcome and eiiminate all possible
compecvition. Ciyde had listened to Mrs. Harland's teli tale with interest
and atter a short pause had intormea Mrs. Hariand that he, like Mary, had
done everytning poasible to keep his hody ciean and in good condition.

"It is Like this,  Mrs . Hariand," explained Clyde. "A man usually
cemands absoiute purity and c¢ieanliness in his mate regardless oi the fact
wrnetner nis own body be contaminatea or not. Iy claim is tnat such a man's
aemand is unjust, 1ol ouly to his mate, but to his oftspring and the human
race as a whole." '

Clyde had just finisned, when he saw Mary approacning the house. He
quickiy stepped to the front door where he Launched a surprise attack on
tne idol of his heart.

Arzter CLiLyde haa spent a day at tine Harland home, he told Mary that hne
must cail on some of nis west side chums, reiatives and friends. Hary felt
Just a siight tremor near the region of her heart when Clyde mentioned caii-
ing on nis west side canums ror that meant none otner than Mzry's triendly
rivals, Bmiiy Bigsby, Clare Hansen and liary had been fast friends ever since
CiLyde had introauced Mary to nis childhood girl friends. It was during the
days o1 Clyde and Mary's athietic victory celebraition when these girls be=
came acquaintea and a tast friendsnip resuited. AlL three giris attended
tne Y gymnasium clases regularly, all three aimed high, their target being
superbh paysical fitrness, their goai being the heart of God's nobleman--
Ciyde. All three had quietly and secretly planned a vigorous campaign in
an endeavor to win the prize of their hearts.

CLyde bid Mary good bye when ne departed for the west side.

"Be sure aud reiurn to me, Clyae," sald Mary, “and please do not stay
oever tnere too Long."

"I snould ne back here to-morrow night Mary unless my friends have
have planned a Lov oi pariies, aud so forth." '

Clyde, arter having cai.ea o0, some ot his Doy iriends and reiatives
on tne west side, repairea for the nome of nis chiidnood playmates. Miss
Emily Bigsby, a wonderiui young woman, whose oniy weakness seemed to be that
She was deepiy in iove witsu a ciean, pure man. Her famiLy were among the
wealtniest in tne city, and above tneir immense wealtn, stood their good
name, hignly nonored and respected in the community. Clare Hansen, a
Peautiful blonde o1 good famiiy, neitner ricia nor poor, is a true and
persistent "go get 'em" sort. Sne has ailways been a winner and saw no
reason wny, she shouid fear failure in her quest tfor her heart's desire.
She w1&¢ play.tne game ciean, but then she figures that atter aill fair
means have failed, sne may resort in alLlL justice to Clyde and herself, to
& trick or a trap of some kind and sarely Land her prize.

_Mary'g 5pgciglty is dancing. Emiiy's spedialty is music and Clare's
specialty is singing, yet, these turee wonder girls are adepts in many lines
of endeavor and we are extremeiy sorry that God made oniy one Clyde Marlaw,

tor it'is our numble opinion tnat eacn girl had attained the qualifications
deserving ot the man, Clyde.

The batile for a man's heart is on!
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CHAPTER XX
IN LOVELAND

Mary nad now worked in tne Wood Products office two weeks and a&ll
the male and female fixtures in the oftice had fallen in love with her.
0ld Mr. Kiliman, Eilmer Cnase, the bookkeeper, Mr. Howell, the finance
manager, Harry Kiliman, salary sponger, Ed. Killman, buyer, Charles,
Morewater, drattsman, Herb Gates, order cnaser, Edith Brix, teleplone
operator, and Leona Fitzpatrick, assistant bookkeeper, all loved liary
way down in their hearts.

Mary had a rare personality, so radiant and purely divine was she,
that her empioyers and co-workers treated her witn thne utmost courtesy.
rven tne ill-mannered Charles who had by now earned thie sobriquet of
Led Biz, given nim ny a factory employee, smiled upon her loveliness
benignantly, but he was slow in forcing his attentions upon her. He
woulLd attempt to spread an angel-like smiie over iais red face, which
was a ludicrous signt owing to its deviirish mien. It reminded one of
a picklied lobster. Fed Biz, however, harbored the delusion that he
was handsome. He was & huge Joke and yet, had been responsible for
many a tragedy. :

¥ary was well traiued. ©She knew when to, and when not te, respond
to & man's smile. Fed Biz was more cautious than he had ever been be-
tore in his mad game of love. He had actually retained a vivid picture
in his derective mentality of Jose Toy, her deceitful trick and the trap
she had led nim into, and that terrible Chinese lell in which he landed
down a cork screw chute. How the rats and the terrible vermin had been
nis companions. How these had sported with him and showered their affec-
tions on nim for a wnole =olitary month, ’

"Cn, tiie hideousness of that dungeon," he would say, whenever he told
this story to his triends.’ Tnis sinfui paradox even loved to relate his
misioritunes. bBut, ncw he felit it bhest to play his game cautiously and in
time slowly wiu Mary to his corrupt heart.

Botia Emiiy and Clare had made elaborate plans to receive and enter-
tain Ciyae. Emiiy with great wealtin and Luxury at her command outshone
botn Mary and Clare in this respect. Emiiy was a musician of high stand-
ing. ¢GChe was a splendid entertaiuner. Her beauty was greatly enhanced
wnenever she stood on her feet while playing her wondertul violin. The
combination was divine. Clyde called at EmiLy's home atter he had spent
a few minutes at tine Hansen home.

Emily answered the door and whnen she saw that the caller was her own
Clyde, she quickly opened the door and flew into his arms and kissed the
man sne loved betier than all else on earth. Tmiiy and Clyde had been
rast friends ever since they had been lLittle tots. Clyde and Emily had
always thougnt much ol eacn othner. Emiiy's mother also embraced Clyde,
end invited nim to make himself at home. Emily had arranged a2 party in
Clyde's nonor and she was caretful not to extend an invitation to either
Mary or Clare, her friendiy rivals. In this respect, at Least, we are
sorry to say that all three rivais proved tnemseives a trifle selfish,
neither one would invite the otmer to their parties or social gatherings
when Clyde was being entertained by one oi them.

WCiLyde, you must visit witn us a week," said EmilLy, "you know that
we haven't seen each other for a long time."

"] would liike to, EmiLy, but I promised Mary that I wouid return to
her home in a few days."

"No, no, Clyde, you can't go back to llary for a week at least, be=-
cause I have made arrangements with my farm relatives to pay them a visit
withh you as their honored gu®st. I have received favorable replies fron
py aunts. ‘tney write that they are making preparations to receive and
eutertain us. You can't reruse thneir invitations, Clyde, for you remem-
her the gooa times we had on their farms, and in that beautiful pine grove
and that sparkling brook where we caught twelve splendid fignting trouts,
we were mere chiidren then, but now, we have both arrived at the age when
we can betiler enjoy Life in each others company."

ClLyde placed nis nead in his hands, apparently thinking hard. EHe
knew Emily like a sister and Emily always tairked to him Like a sister.
Atter a long pause, Clyde said:

"Emily, I appreciate your eiforts in my behalt and I will accept your
orter to visit your farm relatives, but before we leave for the country,

I myst see lary and tell her that I am going on & trip with you to visit
youil country 1olks.
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"you needn't call on Mary at all, why not speak to her over the tele-
pnone?"

"iary wouldn'it like that," rejoined Clyde.

Emity's cneeks flushed and this beautiful brunetie looked more charm=-
ing than she ever had. Clyde noticed this, and was deiignied to see this
peauty showing signs ot an internal storm. ZFmiiy, however, was &a past
master in suppressing internal stoyms, aiter a shori pause she said,

"Wy not arive over to thne oxtrice and teiri lMary about our intended
trip? I am sure she will not be averse to our plans."

"Pine, EmiiLy. I'i.L drive over teo itne factory at once and speak to
Mary." :
Emily kxnew that she was dealing with a reali man in every particuiar.
Sne knew very weli, that it she intendecd¢ to win him over, she would have
to act tne pzrt of a real woman, no halt way or slip siiod methods coulid
possioly make an impression on such a man. She had long known that wealth
and socidl iniiuence nad no power to attract this man.

Clyde arrived at tne factory office and asked "information® if he
could speak to lliss Hariand.

"Certainiy," was thne reply.

Mary soon appeared betore Clyde and he told her Emiiy's plians and that
he would go to tne country witn Emii.y, "if you, Mary, have no objections.®

"Certainly not," responded lary, "nave a good time for God knows that
you are deserving.®

"Thnank you, kary, good by."

"Good by, Clyde."

Red Bix nad accidentiy dropped into that part of tne office where
"information" is seatea. He got a good Look at tine tall, handsome and
atnletic youtn who had cairled to speak to llary. Many thoughts floated
tarough nis mindg that afternoon, "was this her brother?" and so torth,
until nis thoughts had completeiy unierved him.

Ciyde returned to tne Bigspy mansion and smiiingsiy informed Emiiy
that Mary naa voiced no onjections to the fulLitfiliment of their plans.

“Mary is a dear," ejaculated Emily, "I love kher with all my heart
and soul."

Clyde 1tiushed siigntiy at this remark and Emily immediately switched
irom Mary to the good times she anticipaved on the farm. Mary had entire=
1y sunk hersell too deeply in Clyde's heart. She must not mention her
name again in Clyde's presence. ‘That name, Mary, she told her mother
one day, "is a positive Joy killer. Don't ever mention the name, Mary
in CLyde's presence, motiner." -

"How can I help it," replied lMrs. Bigshy, "your sister's name is
Mary."

"Well, even so, avoid saying or speaking the name, Mary, for I have
an idea that ClLyde has a softer spot in his heart tor the name, Mary,
than he has for the person.®

EmiiLy's mother laughed good naturedly and replied, "Clyde must be
like a buyer in the market place, who buys the name on the wrapper instead
of the article. Your father knew human nature to be such, that he always
managed to keep the name or his product, in very large type, betore the
public. I would suggest that yourselt and your sister lMary exchange names."

"On, mother, cut the numor. I am determined to win Clyde witn my
own name and personality.®

Emiiy knew in her own heart that merit and merit only, would win,
for Clyde was exacting.

She asked Clyde ir she could drive her new car, a $10,000 beauty,
to the tarm.

*"Certainliy," responded Ciyde.

EmiiLy's heart jumpeda nigh in anticapation, "her dream would come
true, " she told herself, “she woulia drive this man to "iloveland" and
wWin him with her loveLiness." .

It Clyde had but known what he was going up agaipst, what this young
woman had planned to do with him, had he but the siighest inkling of her
goliden dreams, e might nave excused himself and avoided the trap, but
"ignorance is bliss" without a lLarge amount of ignorance there would be
Very lLittle fun in ijitfe.

EmiiLy felt lignt and joyous of heart as she drove her car over the
Dixie Highway to her uncle's farm. Clyde sat beside her and what more
could she ask for. Clyde complimented her on her good driving and she
appeared supremely happy. He was thinking about rambiing through the
Iorest and catching a few "1ive wire" trout.

Af'ter an nours drive they pulled up at thne Willowack farm. HMr. and
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Mrs. John Willowack received them joyousiy with open arms.

"Come in the house, Emily and ClLyde, and have dinner with us," in-
vited lLirs. Willowack.

All partook otf a sumptous farm dinner, oid fasnioned, but genuine.

The day was a glorious one. The sun poured its warm heams into Emily's
heart and sne said to Clyde:

"Tet's dress for the woods and rough it this atternoon."

%A1l right, Emiiy," said Clyde. :

Clyde and Emiiy struck outv for a large, beautiful pine grove, through
wnicn an enchant ing brook runs, whose babbling waters seem to sing a song
ot iove. On reachiug this lLover's Heaven, Emily opened the great subject
ot nature, speaking oi its wondrous beauty, its signifieance, and glorious
power.

EmilLy knew that Clyde was a student ot nature and that he would dwell
on its wonders for hours at a time. Clyde became interested in the subject
at once, and-as he looked inte Emily's pretty brown eyes and farther up at
the beautiiul pines and down.at the foliage and the babbling brook, a thought
struck him as quick as a flash, wnich was this: "Iy grandpsarents must have
made love in a place Like this."

He again Looked into Emiiy's bpewitchning eyes and said, "Emily, I was
just thinking when I Looked into your beautiful eyes and the surrounding
beauty in this grove, what a wonderful paradise nature has created for man.
Yet, man preters artiricialty to the real thing.*

Tnis seemed to be toosudden for Emily, who had misconstrued Cliyde's
meaning. Emily was completelLy knocked out. CLyde nad toid her that she
nad “"beautiiul eyes,” and had mentioned, "paradise", she was thrilled and
yet,"ad she understood him?" sihe asked herself.

Emily's tactics snowed eleverness, she knew that she must immitate
nature's beauty and serenity to win this mant's heart. Shne would not force
ner attentions on CLyde only as a last desperate resort.

The next day, the pair went norse back riding. Emiiy, always acting
the part o1t a good pal, permitting Clyde to do allL the taiking, for Clyde
rad interesting things to tell her about ¥France and his thoughis on the
war.

They tished for two solid days, both enjoyed the sport landing the
sporty trout. Aziter this, they spent two days at tne Cornwall farm, where
they were royally entertained.

Mr. Cornwall, Fmily's uncie, lLoved to "torment people" as lirs. Corn-
wall reterred to his taunts.

"Say, BEmily," he szid cne day, "you and Clyde are the most magnitficent

couple I have ever seen, what say, we get the splicing papers and a sky
piiev to nitch you up, ceiebrate ithe wedding in the Cornwall home and go
back to mother, plead tor her forgiveness, get her blessing, live happy
ever atter. What an nonor! Wnat a beautiful romancel"

"James! James!" shouted Mrs. Cornwall, "you augint to be ashamed of
your devilish ignorance. Have you no sense? Wnhy torment the young people
we botn 1ike? <You are oniy driving them away from our home. Shame on you
Jomes."

Tne corpulent and joviar Cornwall laughed quietly to himself, for life
to him was one sweet song. Clyde and Emily were visibly scorched under the
rapid fire of Cornwalii's taunts.

Ciyde and Emiry had spent nearly a week in the country and Emily realized
that she must make a supreme eitort to win Clyde. EmilLy could plan wonder=-
1ul tnings, but her weakness lay in their execution, but in this case, she
reasoned ner weakness might prove her strength.

Fmily drove back to the Wiliowack farm to spend another day in what
she called "loveland". {he had made up her mind to do the talking on their
lLast day in tne country. The day was anotihner “"love ringer®™. ZXEmiliy drove
ner car zlong the road to tne pine grove.

finen they arrivea in tnis most bewitching spot, Emily at once opened
the most thriliing subject of her heart. Sne placed her right arm ahout
nis neck and her left hand on his leit hand whicn lay in his lap, and said
in 2 most charming mannexr;

“Clyde, dear, we have known each other since we first attended schnool
together, we have aliways been tne bhest ol friends. Four years ago you told
me that you loved me, and I - I nave always loved you.

"I am a woman, Clyde, with a2 womans weakness,--which is Love. I ask
you to forgive me, CLyde, dear, for permitting my weakness to assert itself,
but I ask you in tne name of that weakness, in the name of a woman's love,
to promisg me trat you will make ne happy."

A siight tremor in ner voice had given it added charm. Her pleadings
were pertect, her beauty seemed pertect, her heart and mind as pure as the
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1ily in the deii. Clyde appeared beaten, Emily had completely thrown him
oft kis guard, he had never dreamed ot this from Fmiiy. But, Ciyde, always
a man, soon colltected nis senses and said;

"“Bmily, it is true that I love you--but as a sister, and I presume that
I shall always love you a8 such, but please, do not ask me to promise to
make you happy in the pemanent sense of the term. You must give me time
to think it over."

Clyde then pulled this lovely creature into his strong arms and kissed
her, which made Emily supremely happy.

%I am willing Lo wazit a long time for your answer, Clyde dear," she
said, ¥if you will be good enough to call on me frequently."

"I will only be too glad, Fmily, to call at your home whenever poss-
ible," assured Clyde. '

She drove her "beauty of the road" with reckless abandon. It seemed
that Clyde's magic embrace and kiss had given the car added pep.

They reached Emily's home in fine spirits. EmiLy was radiantly happy,
every fiber in her body seemed to send its vibrant message of triumph to
her brain.

It had been a most trying day for Clyde. He was happy because of the
tact, that he nad retained nis mental poise under tiue red hot tire of a
real lovable woman's pleadings.
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CHAPTER XXI
CLARE FEEDS HIU

Ciyde was a man in every sense or the word. He had a real man's
nature, a real honest to goodness nature, which merited the confidence
0T ali tnose who kuew him. He was a man ready and willing to sacriftice
nimselt, nis pleasures and his ail in the cause of tne weak and the in-
aocent. He nad tne highest regard for the rights of others and his moral
courage was inspiring.

Tne triangle heauties certainly admired and appreciated this boy's
ster.iing cnaracter. All taree rivals had impiicit faith in him, they
Loved him dearly and they were very frank about the matter. They did
not onlLy teLlL him alone, that they were in iove with him, hut they told
their most intimate friends and relatives now their nearts were pulLling
Ior Ciyde. RBach one of tne triangle knew that the otner loved Clyde.

T must now fiuisia tine round,” said Clyde to Mary and visit the
Hansen folks. Clare and her good mothner feel siighted, I know, because
I have not called on them sooner. They have waited a long while for my
promised visit, and I am very sorry for having delayed caliing on them.

The Hansen folks have aiways heen good to me, in fact, they have aiways
treated me like one o1 the famiiy."

Clare, like Bmiiy, had xnown Clyde since childinood. <Clare had grown
to pneautiiul womarinood. She was a lovely vivacious blonde, withiheart as
nappy and as pure as a babe. Like her beautiful rivals, she possessed a
charm all her own. Her personality was distinctiy different. She was
more talkative, Seemea to be more sociable than either Mary or EmiiLy. Her
wnole bheing radiated "a welcome to you" sort of feeiing. ©She was extremely
nappy and gay, but not flippant. She loved open air exercises and her health
was a hundred percent good. ;

"Now, mother," said Clare, "when ClLyde comes to visit witn us, we must
prevail on nim to make nis visit with us for at Least two weeks and longer
it he will., I have the large front room aiL fixed up for nim. ,We must
make things as comfortable and sweet as we possibly can and keep- -him an
interested guest. I have arranged parties in nis nonor."

‘Mrs. Hansen dearlLy lLoved ner charming giri, and she had great faith
in her daughters abiiity. Clare usually succeeded in anything she under-
took to do. Clare's wonderfulL initiative easiLy made her the star of the
tamily . In this home tnf€ mother, as weil as all the rest of the family
were the obedient servants ot Clare, and she ruled as a real mistress in
the house.

Clare was proticient in domestic science. What this girl didn't know
about foods and tneir relative value, their respective wortn as producers
of numan Steam, was really a closed book to man. Her clever food concoctions
nave been Tne means 1or keeping the entire family in A=l condition the year
round. Her food preparations were rar more eiffective than a druggist's pills
in sickness. She entireiy stripped thne doctors of their usefulness to man
whaenever people made it a daily practice to prepare and eat foods in accord-
ance witan her formulas.

Clare's motto reads:- "Eat to keep well."

"] am going to be in tine kitchen during Ciyde's visit witn us," Clare
informec her motner.

"You tutnen intend reacaing Clyde's heart tarough hnis stomacn," ventured
Mrs. Hansen.,

"Merely reachning nis heart won't sufrice. I am determined to capture
nis heartv, pumps, beats and all whilie it is in good working order. I will
prepare my 1ood in a manner that will not only surprise him, but it will
make nis heart feelL like it were in Heaven, then, mother, will CLyde cap-
ituLaive and he'll never want to leave his happy home. 'Food won the war.®
Food wili win my sweeties heart," Clare asserted with an assurance of
supreme confidence,

Clyde was8 in nign spirits when he reacned the Hansen home on the west
side. lirs. Hansen answered tne door beil, and benoid, She ilooked upon the
handsome young gianti that ner daugnter nad planrnea to make him her son-in-
law. Mrs. Hansen immecaiately caliea Clare to come to the door. Clyde
entered thne vestibule. Clare's guick advance was plainiy hneard and as
Clare saw him, she made a Long, fiying leap into his open arms. It is
indeea a pieasure to us to rerate that they hugged and kissed eacn other.
We are human ourseives anda we feel, tnat no 1ive man, no matter whnat his
greed mignt be, as it regards filthy and promiscous kissing, courd POSS=
ibly resist tue allurements oi our charming, vivacious, fiying beauty.
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"Carry me into the parlor," she whispered, "as you have often done
before when we were playmates."

ClLyde carried her into the parlor, Mrs. Hansen following closely be-
nina Ciyde, with an expression of great joy on her healthy face. The trie
entered into a Long joyous conversation about the good old days wnen Clyde
and Clare were little playmates.

All tnree became very enthusiastic at the tales of innocent joyhood,
that CLyde and nhis hostesses nad been completelLy enveloped heart and soul
in the sweet reminiscences of thne past. Irs. Hansen, after naving caused
Clyde many fits of laughter proceeded to sikow Clyde to nis room.

"y, my," exclaimed Clyde, "you have certainliy extended your good
selves to make me comiortaple.”

"Nothning is too good for our Clyde," rejoined Mrs. Hansen, "you know
that we haven't seen you in a long while, we want you to make yourself at
nome and make us a long visit. You know, we always regarded you as one of
the tamily."

As lirs. Hansen and Clyde returned to the main floor where Clare had
busied herself in tne kitcnen, Mrs. Hansen was still insisting that Clyde
shourd make his visit a Long one. Clare heard CLyde szy, "But, I promised
Mary-----%

ATnere, taere, ta-ta-CLyde," interupted Claie. "You are now our guest,
and as sucii you are boim N0l ana dulvy bound To respect our good hospitalityt

Clyde Looked at Clare with a surprised stare and after a short pause,
said, "Your oratory is wondertul, Clare, it is no wonder you are a good
singer. You may depend on me, nowever, tnat I shall not oniy honor and
respect your good hospitality, but I shall obey your orders to the letter.”

#FPine, good sturf," shouted Clare.

The trio laugned good naturedly.

Tne Hansen home was & veritable haven for a jolLly, good, cLean time.

A persun must be dead it he or she failed to respond to its joytulL spirit.

Ciare had on her kitchen garb when she appeared befdre Clyde and said:

T am the cook, the doctor, and the joysmith combined in this house.
My rood combinations nave the entire famiiy nopping around as ligntLiy as
though propelied by air. I am going to feed you my celebrated food con=-
coctions and arter you have eaten out of my hands as it were, for a few
days, you won't care to leave your happy home."

Clyde laugned at the good numor oi his one time little piaymate. He
was fuiiry aware o1 thne fact that Clare represented the very highest in art,
not merely in poise, grace and beauty, but in her accomprisiments as well.
ClLyde knew bLmav Clare was a clever cook, but ne wasn't aware of the fact
that, tuis vivacvious giri had carried home the nighest honors from the
National food exminition held recentiy in Battle Creek.

Tne wan wino is fortunate to meet nis sweetheart and future wife in the
kitchen shouid ve very thankiui indeed. It 1s dead easy to fall in love
with a parior beauty, but to fail in ilove with a kitchen beauty is much
better because a man's stomacin is safer and the love so gathered is far
more permanent. It is wellL for the giris to remember tiat modern man is
but a poiisihned brute, therefore Let your motto be: "ILet us féed the brute."

Clyde did not know that Clare had iuvented certain disease preventing
Io0d combinations., He did not kxuow tnat some of her food conglomerations
heaied certain diseases tnat man, the gilutton, falls heir to. He simply
regarded ner statements of facts in the Light of a joke. C(Clare was a joke=-
smith to pe sure, no one knew her to be serious, naturally no one toox her
seriousLy, yet ail those that knew her, admired and respected her.

Her rather, motuner broihers, and sisters knew wnen to take her ser-
iousiy, however, she fed them her "pepful" foods and she made them step
lively wihenever the emergency or occasion demanded. No one dare shirk
nis or her duty witn our bloride heauty iu command.

Clyde had from early childhood, known the art and value of proper
masticationy, but had oniy in recent years read a numper of articles on
tne value of proper food combinations, advanced by certain so-calied food
scientistse.

When CLyde sat down at tne table with the Hansen family, he had little
idea tinat our kitchen peauty had prepared food ammunitvion designed to' force
nis neart to capitulate. This charming kitchen wizard also waited on the
table, she being proiiciency, efficiency and sutfficiency organized.

0t course, Clyde enjoyed the meal, a god would have enjoyed it, had
ne partaken of it.

The meal over, Clare ordered the famiiy to cliear the table and wash
vie disnes. Clare entertained CLyde in the parlor, sang a few ot the latest
love songs in her own inimitable manner. Clare's bhesutiful sing ing, comn-
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binea witu uer exquisite chnarm, wouid have sutticea to win the most ex-
acting of men. Clyde's Lead and heart were heginning to feel tne eftects
ot our kitcnen wizard's tood and song.

Let us for a moment analyze tine nature oi the three arrows used by
the triangle in their endeavor to hit and capture thneir heart of hearts,

Al. three beauties used tne arrows known as punysical and mental attrac-
tion, tney were about tied oa tnis score.

In the art ot ciLeverness and good acting, Clare had the better of Mary
and Fmily. Clare was as tascinating in thne kitcnen as she was in the parloxn
CLare knew Ciyde too well, however, and was prone to overdo het acu.

Bmiiry, & su.erb parior beauty, wihose arrows of ioveliness nit ClLyde's
neart with telling etfect. Her love pleas came direct from the innermost
champer oi her heart. A deep, sincere love - at once her greatest strength
and her weakness. FEmily's wondertul love pulled migntiiy at Clyde's heart-
strings which he found hard to resist. Owing to their long acquaintance,
botn Clare and Emi.y seemed Like sisters to Clyde.

Mary possessed the beauty, grace, poise and charn of hner friendiy
rivais. Her wonderiul speed, nower and beauty which she had so adroitly
exh:bited at tue 1Tamea Cnicagv &iniselv meet, was her arrow, that hed
prunged itseli so deepiy into Clyde's heart. Somehow, Clare and FEmily
tound it difficult to remove lMary's arrow.

After ClLare haa finished her sSongs of Love, she went over to where
Ciyde was seated, put her arms about his neck and kissed him copiously.

"My old sweetneart," sne exclaimed, "we have always loved eacn other,
naven't we dear?"

Poor Clyde was in an awiuli fix. Here sat this glant among men, in
tne mignty tnroes of this encunanting heauty, who attempted to take nis
heart by storm.

Let us Look at these three heauties oncve more. They were practically
the same age, practicalliy built along tne same delicate lines. Perhaps a
iraction in the diitference o1 their respective neighnts and weights. Their
age heing nineteen years, their heights ranging bhetween five teet, six inches
and rive teet, seveu inches, tneir weights between one hundred thirty and
one hundred tnirty-two pounds. CoulLd Heaven be more inviting to a good
man than were these chariing giris? Had Soiomon's wisdom ever been tested
by a problLem as weigunty and interesiing as was Clyde's? .

After a short pause in Clare's siege oun tuais youta's heart, during which
time Clare sported witin nis neavy, brown hair, massaged and pinched his
1ace, (CiLyde said:

"Clare, you are a sSprenaia girr. It is true that I have aiLways ioved
you and perhaps I always shall - Like a hroiher.®

"Thnat's ail right, Clyde, please do not think me forward, whenever I
play with you, for I am overjoyed to have you near me again. To my mind,
you are still the same kid you were in the days when we played in the sand
and made mud pies." ,

Clare staged parties and outings. Her large circle of bright young
friends gave added zest to her entertainments. After a week of fun and
jollity, Clare called Clyde into the kitchen one day and gave him a wonder-
ful lecture on the relative value of foods, their action on the body, and
the body's power of assimilation, how certain foods, when combined, blaze
the way to health, strength and beauty. Clyde was amazed at Clare's pre-
sentation of so great a subject.

"Food," she said, "when properly prepared and eaten, makes men out
of human pigs and gluttons.n thovght he

Clyde was thoroughly astonished to say the least. This girl he thought
knew more about the humans chemical composition and its reguirements then
he had ever heard or read about.

She was truly interesting and he was g£lad to be near her and learn.
Clare had put a "kick" into foods without the use of dopes or alcoholic
stimulants. Clyde was Deginning to feel lighter, more bouyant and even
stronger, "since he had eaten out of her hand", as she had put it. Clare's
initiative and her brilliant versatility was gradually winning Clyde. Un=
comsciously he had fallen into Clare's love net. ¢che now played the part
of a teacher, instructing her heart's desire in the hidden mysteries of
her food science. C(Clyde loved this great food study. Clare took advantage
of her opportunity. ©he sat beside him for hours each day, instructing
very carefully.

There is no question in our minds that this vivaecious, charming beauty
was driving her love arrows swiftly and deeply into this man's heart.
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The terrific onslaughts of cupid's darts which this clever young
girl shot at her mark was gradually dislodging the arrows of her rivals.
She had successfully assailed his heart from all sides, she had reached
nis heart through his stomach and now she had captured it through the
mind., Clyde was on the verge of capitulating when the telephone.rang.
Clare was victorious, she actually felt it.

lirs. Hansen who nad answered the telephone, said:

“Come to the telephone, Clyde."

Clyde went, and picking up the receiver said, "Hello."

"Hello, Clyde."

"Hello, Mary."

£8 Clare heard Clyde say, "Hello, Mary," she buried her head in her
hands and exclaimed:

"My God, all is lost."
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CHAPTER XXII
LOVE'S DESTINY

When Clyde returned to Clare, he told her that Mary had called
him over the telephone on matters of utmost importance and that she
wished to see him that very night without fail. Clyde's nerves appear=
ed restless now, and Clare noted a change in his attitude. Clare realized
that nothing in the world could possibly prevent him from going to Mary.

"Why not see Mary to-night and then return to me?" suggested Clare.

"I have been thinking of doing the very thing you suggest, Clare,
but then, not knowing the nature of Mary's predicament or desires at
this time, it will be impossible for me to promise anything."

It was impossible to beat Clare it seemed, for she was full of
bright thoughts and suggestions. ©She put her pretty arms around Clyde's
neck and looked into his eyes and said:

"Clyde dear, you uust promise to call me on the tslephone at least
twice each day, while over at Mary's. Now don't you dare say you can't
promise."

Her radiant heautiful smile, her magnetic gaze fixed on his eyes,
and her characteristic method of assailing his heart, forced Clyde to
promise Clare that he would call her over the telephone twice each day.

Clyde hastened to Mary's home that night for he was very anxious
to see her now since she had called for him to come to her aid. He did-
n't know but what she might have met with an accident.

When he reached the Harland home he found Mary well and apparently
happy.

"] called you, Clyde dear," she said, "to talk to you about a matter
wnicn is both strange and otiensive to me, naturalliy, I am hurt over what
nas transpired and I called you to get your good advice and councili in
Tne matter.®

Cilyde was now thorougin.y aroused and rep.ried, "Mary, my good girl,

I am very sorry to liearn tihat your feeiings have been nurt, I have come
to render you any assistance possible, within my power.®

"] kuow it, ClLyde, and I consider myselLi fortunate indeed, at this
time, for having so good and true a friend as you. I wiir. now tell you
what has been troubling me. ;

"Charies A. Kiliman, the production manager has been taiking a Lot
oif nonsense to me, here of late and his advances became 80 terripbly
offensive tha I refused to return to my desk."

"Good girl, " interrupted Clyde.

"I nave remained nome for three days and the Company have fairly
pegged me to return. Lr. Howelli is a pertect gentieman, he has urged
and urged me to return, he doesn't know wihat's wrong and I haven't the
heart to tell him. 014 Mr. Xiliman and his brother have always treated
me with the utmost respect and so nas Charles and Harry until recentliy."

Clyde was fairly vboiling and interrupted Mary at this juncture:

"WeLL, Mary, tell me what are these dogs saying to you. Are they
insuiLtingo®

"o, not exactiy insuiting, but I have every reason to heiieve that
both men would be insuirting it a giri would Listen to some of their trash.
Charles Kiilman starteda oy veiiiug me trne trouble hetween himself and
wite. He said, that Arline as he calLlLsS her, is heartliess and cruel in
the eXtreme. She smashes disnes over nhis head, sne goes on sprees and
I.irts with other men., Cha rles actually shed tears when he told me this,
I didn't say anything, for I was stunned at his foolish audacity to re=-
late his domestic troubles to an employee. Miss Brix the teélephone girl,
had overheard his story to me, and when we went home that night, she re-
lated many criminal deeds perpetrated by this fiend in human form.

“The very next day Charles whispered to me, ®*If only I had a girl
like you, I'é he happy," and all day long he called me "sweetheart",
"honey," sweetie", and "dear", and my goodness, Clyde, I was terribly
frightened snd embarrassed. .

“"The following day, me, poor thing, greatly unnerved by this strange
stuff, had to listen to his brother Haryry who likewise related a tale of
domestic woe and oppression. Both of these miserable men have been married
twice and divorced once. I understand that their devilish deeds have
caused two girls, mere children, mind you, to commit suicide, and several
others are going through life with the shadow of their wickedness to
darken their young souls."
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"Have these dogs ever received puniskment for their crimes?" queried
Clyde.

"In a way, yes, but, they have always managed to have their father
buy them out of trouble. Iiss Brix says that someone had told her that
the Xillman boy's crimes and misdeeds has cost their rich parents $200,-
000."
- "Well, that is no punishment for the evil doers, a rich man may pun-
ish his wealth and buy his son out oi trouble but that doesn'tu punish the
son. The son must be punished and not the father.*

Just at this juncture tne door berl rang and lr. Harland, who had
been vusying himsel:t with work on the second floor came down stairs to
answer the door. The stranger, an amiable friendly gentleman extmnded
nis hand whicn Mr. Hariand grasped and said, "Come in."

"My name is Artaur Howell of the Wood Products Company. Could I
speak to lMiss Harland, pliease?"

#Maryi" callea Mr., Harland, "come to the door."

"Good eveuing, ¥r. Howell," bid Mary, "come right in and meet m¥
triend, iir. Marlaw."

After tne customary hana shaking and exchange oi itriendly salutations,
Mr. HoweLl said that he wouid like to converse with lary in private.

“You may say or talk about anyihing you wish to me and my friend,"
responded liary. "Mr. Marlaw is fully informed as to my business affairs."

Mr. Howell looked at Clyde and nodded geniailiy.

"] called again to see it I can't induce iliiss Harland to return to
our employ," said lir. Howell.

Clyde repiried to lkir. Howell and said:

#)fiss Hariand has just been teliing me why she has left your employ.
She teils me that the Kiiiman boys nave been trying to force their attentions
ou her and in many otner ways have made life disagreeable for her in your
piace of business."

"Is that possible?" repiied lir. Howelili, piainiy &stounded. "I promise
nowever, that if the young .Lady returns I shali personally see to it, that
she is never molested. PFurtner, I shal. speak to Mr. Henry Kiilman to
warn nis poys and furtuner, I shall pay Aer a yearly bonus of three hundred
dollars out of my own pocket."

"Weirl, what do you say, Clyde," said liary, after a short pause. "How
does Lr. HowelLl's proposition strike you?"

Both lir. Howell and Clyde seemed a bit surprised to nave Mary ask
Clyde a cquestioun concerning her own business. Clyde wasn't slow to reply
emphatically and with vigor.

"Your proposition, Mr. Howeli is fair and a good one, but in the event
Miss Harland is molested by those Kiilman hoys, I'llL warrant you they will
receive rougn treatment at the mercy or thesew-(stretcning forta his power=
fui hands)- my bread winners.,®

Mr. FHowell nodded in the atfirmative, he seemed to understand, but
refrainec from making iurther comment. Mary exhibhited a feeling of in-
wara pride, there was a merry twinkle in her eyes that told volumes., Clyde's
demonstration tunrilled her, she knew that her boy's hands are real con=
QUerorse.

“You wiil retwurn to us tnen, liiss Hakland?" pleaded kr. Howell.

"Yesir, Mr. Howeil, on condition that you do your part as you pro=-
mised," J

"You may rest assured, lI'iss Harirand that I shall do everything in my
power to make life as pleasant and safe for you in our office as it is here
in your home."

W]l shall report in thne morning."

"Fine, glad to nave you with us again," lMr. Howell was elated. He had
won back what he considered the hest stenographer in the United States.

Jir. Hewell snook nands with CLyde and Mary and departed with a cheery
good nighte.

“He certainiy is a fine men," said clyde after ¥r. Howell had departed.

#"Indeed," responded Mary. "lir. Howeil is not only & real gentleman,
hut he is reiined and cultured and he is an authority on finance.”

"Business sure makes queer bed-tellows," retorted Ciyde. ®How'd Mr,
Howell ever fall in witnh such a rough shod pbunch®"

"I really know very iittlie about it mysel:r, Clyde, but kKr. Chase, ecur
bocokkeeper said one day while several were cormenting on the Kiiiman for-
cune that kr. Howell had conie to Mr. Kiilman's rescue when the latter was
tacing utter ruin and despair. A great business panic which ravaged this
country long netrore we were born brought these men together.®



Page 78 Red Biz

"A case of a hungry wolf meeting a fatted iamb," jokingiy repliied
Ciyde.

"Exactly, onliy that in the Kiililmen-Howell case, tne lamb sent the
wolf into the factory to chase and drive other woives while the lamb
guarded tne snekels on which it wexed very fat, as did the wolf."

"Pretiy cliever," cried Clyde, "now I'm going to telilL you now the
1ion is going to guara nis 1amb. I am going to teacn you the art of
boxing and many quick grips and holds for detensive purposes, so that
ir ever you are accosted by a cur in human form you may route him with
a gingle blow.orfoil his attempt with a painiui hold."

“Pine," responded Mary entnusiasticaliy, "but where are we to practice?
The basement is not a fit place neither are any of tne rooms in the house."

"Oh, tnat doesn't worry me, my dear giri, I am going to fit up the
garage tor tihe purpose. 'e can leave the cars out doors this nice weather.
Resides, you won't require much training to put you in the sleep producing
ciass. ¥

Clyde became very interested in his new duties, he actuairy forgot
ail about Clare and Emiiy. After he had converted the garage into a gym-
nasium, or fistic parior, le gave his hearls protege her first lesson in
the great art of self derense. They practiced for oniy half hour the first
evening, and Ciyde cautioned lMary not to exert herseif,"take it easy," he
said, "untii you learn now to iLand a hlow."

It didn't take kary many evenings to learn to land a "nead rocker",
in fact she proved a far more apt pupii than Clyde had anticipated. He
was simpiy overjoyed at tne progress this East Side beauty was making.

The next day Clyde went over to the west side to pay Fmiiy and Clare
& visit. When he arrived at Emiiy's home, he found himseif in the embrace
of a hearty welcome and try as nard as he might, he couldn't get away to
caill ocn Clare. ZEmily permittec him to talk to Clare over the telepnone
wihicin she termed a liWeral concession, but she warned him not to commit
himseli end make foolisn appointments witn Clare.

Emily had quietly planned to inauce Ciyde to stay at the Bigsby
nome untili the next day and then invite him for a2 spin in her "road beauty"
bounc direct for loveiland. :

At Iive o'ciock Ciyde begged to be excused as rie wished to leave for
the Hartand home. FHe didn't ilike to teil Fmiiy or anyone else that he was
training liary in the art of selt defense.

"0Oh, please do not ask me to stop over night," he pleaded with Emiiy
and her mother, "I promised Mary that I'd be home with her for dinner.®

"You were always a big hearted boy, Clyde," replied EmiLy, "pliease
do not try to lead us to helieve you are anything but tne friendiy, good
natured Ciyde you have bheen in tne past. Call Mary over the telephone
and tell her that I said that you rust stay with us untii to-morrow night."

Clyde laughed good naturediy and said, "AiL right, I'll do that,"
whereupon he went to the teiLeprione and talked to lary as Emily had ine
structed nim. lary simpiy told him to have a good time, but deep down
in her heart, she felt ditferent. She, Like her friendiy rivals, felt
tnat Clyde should now become a pemanent fixture in her heart.

Both Mary and Clare were disappointed, they feared the lovely Emiiy.
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CHAPTER XXIII
THE GREAT BATTLE

Tnere is no record in the amnals o1 history of a similar battle of
love, in whicn three nineteen year old beauties ot nigh and noble attain-
ments, well balanced ana extremely clever, who happ-ned to be in love with

the same youtn, and did not resort to some form of either secret or open
wariare. Xvidenily, our triangle beauties were too well trained mentally
and phaysicaliy to resort to uncouth metnods in their endeavor to land their
heart's desire. These friendiy rivais reliied on their own individual merits
to win. Tney played the game fair. They proved themselves to be game. They
Kriew the man they were playing tor, that is he was game, honorable ana fair.
ClLyde was a true apostle of fair play.

Fmiiy was supremely happy. ler entire being radiated joy as she kissed
ner nmother good by and drove away to ner so-callied Love-land with Clyde by
ner side. BEmily tried very hard to persuade Clyde to promise her that he
would make ner permanently happy, but in tnis she failed for the second
time. Nevertheless she was thnriiied, she had tne supreme joy of nestling
in his arms and have her lover press a sweet kiss to her pretty iips. It
is very i1ikeiy ihat, hnaa EmirLy been the onlLy young woman in gquest of this
man's neart, she would not have gotten half the thriis sne now did. She
knew that otners wanted nim. Take the element ol chase away from man, and
you're taking away the hest part of his lLife. '7e chase the dead inert
doliar just as i1 it promised everlasting Life. Our oniy reason tor chas-
ing dollars and piling 'em up is that our neighbors are doing it.

Let us nope tnat the monkeys wiii never attempt to imitate man for we
know that tney will become very unsnappy it they do.

*miiLy and CLyde returned that afternoon. Again shne thanked him very
kinaly for nis kindness to her.

"Please dou't stay at Clare's or Mary's too iong, Clyde. I want you
to call on me more frequently than you have in the past."

"I wiLL go to lary's nome i1or a few days and tinen I shalli call on the
Hansens and spend a day or two there after whnich time I shall again visit
your folks."

"That will be loveliy," rejoined Emily, "now please do not take Mary's
and Clare's lessons so to heart, for I always find it harder to open your
heart after you have Listened to them - the Little flirts."

Clyde laughed heartily and repiied, "That's rieh, EmiLy, in faet, I
am ot the opinion that there exists a conspiracy among you three good girlts
10 eventualiy make me uninappy."

"Keep away from ilary and Clare, Clyde," retorted Emiiy in a most charm-
ing manner, "and your nappiness wiii be assured here." (pointing to her heart)

Clyde bid good by to Emily and her mouher and immediately repaired to
The Hariand home. Try as he might, his heart seemea to compei him to seek
lary's iLove. His heart was liary's, but somehow, his mind coulLd not be in-
iliuenced by the mighty pull of .is heart. His mind being devided between
Ciare and Emily. Clyde's neart and miua were urging him to take a mate.
But, a battle royal was being waged within himself between his heart and
mind. Most humans are iniluenced by their heart's desires. But, owing
to the good training Clyde received in eariy boyhood, his heart could not
inztiuence nim mind when it came down to a final decision.

AT times he felt suspicious of his heart. 7as it tricking him to iove
Mary? Was its power really affecting his better judgment¥ His heart was
velring him this constentiy, "You won't make a mistake if you tazke Mary for
your mate."

When Mary opened the door to admit ClLyde, she smiled 8weetiy, his heart
responded iun kind whicn sent a wonderful thrill through his entire being.

"Lord, " he asked himself, "wiiLi my mind remain strong enough to resist
the terrible onslaughts of my hearto®

Mary knew in her owi heart that she had long =zgo captured his heart. Sthe
hao implicit raitn that his heart would eventually dominate his mind. She
knew or at least surmised, that her rivals were making a strong impression
on his mind.

"Mary," said Clyde as he held both her hands and looked into Ler pretty
blue eyes, "I presume you are glad to see me here again.®

"Werl, I should say I am.. I have never been so anxious to see anyone
as I have been to see you, Ciyde.¥

Clyce's mina nearly capituiated, he was on the verge of proposing
marriage to her. The mind, nowever, recovered itself sufficiently to say:

"There's no need for rush. Remain caim and levei=-nezded old man. FEFe-
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member you promised to call on the vivacicus Clare and the lovely Emily."

His neart was an opportunist and believed in striking while the iron
is hot. It kept urging him:

"Go get her, young man, she's the finest giri. of the three. GChe's
a real mate. I know what I am talking about for sne has been in my bhosom
ever since that Chicago event when you and my sweetheart won the world's
cnampionsnip." |

Again tne mind would caution him saying:

"Have a care old man, please consider, nmeditate, sift, reason with
your higher self and do not permit your biind, foolish heart to lead you
into derk and uncertain nappiness.®

Mary was indeed fortunate. Clyde asked her to seat herself facing
himm so that he could hold her hands in his and lcok into ner eyes. Mary
saw piainiy in the coloring of his haridsome, noble face the great battle
that reged witnin him. Clyde could not say much whiie this hattle lasted,
but, Mary couid teil wien nis heart urged nim. He would hold and press
her hands tignter and fairliy pull ner ofi her chair, nis face woulLd color
megniticently, and his eyes sparkle with joy and gladness when his heart
pleaded witn him. But, when his mind, that master of his being talked to
him, he would assume an attitude that was at once sublime snd majestic,

Jary adored this latter attitude, the contrast being immense., These
various rnoods and emotions played on Clyde!'s face for many minutes much
to Mary's deiignt.

CiLyde coulrd not propose to Mary this night, rnis mind had gained the
upper hand in the struggle. Had Mary openiy showered her love on nim as
nad Emi.y and Clare, we believe that Clyde would have capitulated. Iliary
permitted vlyde to do all the loving which wasn't anytning to speak of.
He wasn't stiugy with nis love, nis love was all there, it was alive and
tervent, deep, but not showy.

llary had practiced boxing in Clyde's absense and sne surprised him
witn her speed and accuracy in foot work and puncning. ©She landed him
a clean blow on his jaw, whicn rocked his nead. He threw up both hands,
walked over to her, put his arm on her shoulder and said:

"It is all rignt to punisih my head, Xary, but in the name of Heaven,
don't lLand a blow Like that on my heart, for, let me whisper -~ my hLeart
is a very good friend of yours. Fe kissed ner and said, "Let's go."

ClLyae, a past master ot the entire art of selt defense, showed Mary
some remarkahle stunts. But, Cryde had taken thne punch out of Mary when
he had whispered that, "My heart is a very gocd friend of yours," and had
subsequently kissed ner.

“Ciyde, dear," said sne, "I dan't tignt you now, your kiss has robbed
me of my punchn.®

Clyde lLaughed and said, "Well, that being the case, I'll return the
kiss and witn it the punch. ]

Clyde had been on the verge ot proposing marriage to Mary several
times, when his mind would interiere and thwart his neartt!s intentions.
He paid Clare another visit, she again interested him in herself and her
food studies.

"No use taiking," said nis mind, "this girl nas got them all beat.
She can teacn you, entertaiu you, keep your stomach well, your spine and
nerves young and strong and prevent that wicked heart of yours from leading
you astray."

"Nonsense," responded his heart, "I refuse to permit her, I am a
ciLoseq snop to airl girlis, but my sweetneart, Nary."

Thus Clycde's heart and mind bhattled. FHe again called on ¥'mily after
Clare nad reluctantiy parted witn his company. Emiliy was in high spirits,
so wondertully fascinating was she, that Clyde remarked, "I believe that
you are growing more beautiful from day to day, Tmiiy, for every time I
see you, your Looks show improvement."

Emiiy blusned, said notuning. A tear wass seen in her eye and smiled
beautituily. This, her most wonderful emotion, presented a marvelous pic-
ture to clyde.

Emily stepped beside Clyde and in her most humble way said, "I am
glad Ciyde dear, tnat you see improvement in my looks, you don't know hLow-
I've worried since you were at Mary's and Clare's."

Clyde put his arm around her shouiders and pressed her to his heart.

Again his mind said:- "Take tinis girl as a compromise. She will make
you a good, loyal wife. Sue nhas great wealth and social position. She
can make you permsnently happy."

"Not on your 1ife," repiried his nheart, I am thne lLove guardian, nc me
can enter my nome witnout my consent.
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Thus the battie raged within Clyde while at Emiiy's home until his
heartt's urge became so strong for Mary that he was obliged to see her with-
out delay.

It seemed thal he was unappiest when with lary. Mary had by now become
quite expert in boxing and in tune tricks o1 self detfense. Clyde remained
at the Harland home a week. He was satistied that Mary could take care of
nerseirf in an emergency.

He decided to leave for Ann Arbor to quietliy study and debate the dead=-
lock his heart and mind had brought about in nis quest for a mate.
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CHAPTER XXIV
THE POWER OF FEAR

As Clyde entered his ann Arbor Lome, ke was Joyously greeted by his
parents,.

The triangle beauties had given Clyde a merry chase through the en=
tire summer, and he felit tne need of a i1ittle quiet rest and study in
fils nome, which ne believed woulLd materialy benefit his judgment and sub-
sequentLy hasten nis decision.

Mr. and Mrs. Marlaw had been in constant communication with their
son, and they were fulLlLy informed as to nis whereabouts and nis whirl-
wind romance. The story of the great battle 64 four hearts and ClLyde's
rebeliious mind was indeed very interesting news for his parents.

"Weil, my boy, I see by your letters that you struck & snag in Sage
inaw," ventured lMr.Marliaw.

"Yes," speedily interposed lrs. Mariaw, "you told us when you de-
parted for Saginaw last spring that it would be easy tor you te pick
your bride as she already lived in your heart.*

"That is true, mother," replied Ciyde, "but what's a fellow to do
when his heart and mind don't pull together? My heart demands that I
choose Mary. My mind teiirs me to be cautious. The mind teiiLe me to se-
lect either Emily or Clare. That's the problem I am up against.®

"Your minda is your monitor, my bvoy," repkied Mr. Mariaw, "you wilil
not go wrong is you abide by your mind'e decision."”

"Why, Clark," interposed lrs, Mariaw, "you are not so sure about the
mind's quailitication. Yod has revealed his power in the heart as well as
He nas in tne mind of man. You told me Just prior to our marriage that
your heart had iniluenced your decision when you chose me as your mate."

"Ha, ha, that is just it, Juiia. I don't want my boy to make a
simiilaer mistake."

The trio Joined in hearty laugnter.

"I am going te Saginaw," repiied Mrs. Marlaw, aiter a briei pause,
"To call on some of our old friends and neighbors @d incidentliy call on
tne three giris and give you and your father the benefit otf my opinion,

"Fine, motner," retorted Ciyde, "pernaps you are more competent to
solve my problem than would be a Solomon."

"Solomon," ejaculated ir. Marlaw, "why, say, tiis pioposition would
be no problem for King Soiomon. He would simply marry all three giris
and be done witn tne business., In Solomon's day there were only .,500
good liooking women in ali Israel and Solomon married them all in order
to prevent tne young men of his time, having just such problems as you
are now confronted with, (lyde."

All three Laugned heartiiy at Solomon's wisdom. A few dajs lLater,
Mrs. Meariaw was on her way to Saginaw to interview the triangle beauties.
In the meantime, our giris were vombarding Clyde with missives of love.

On tne twentietn day of September, Clyde received an invitation from
tne Chnicaego Boy Scouts asking him to come to their city and deliver a
Lecture on nis experiences in tihne late World War. Clyde giadly accepted
tne Boy Scouts' invitation and forthwitin jJourneyed to Cnicago.
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It was at this time that Red Biz was causing things to happen in the
factory as re latec in our first chapter.

'ne eider Killman who had long ago scented the approaching business
depression called a council of war, between himseli and his two sons,
Charles, aiias Fed Biz and Harrye.

"Now is the time to apply tne lash to the help," began the elder
Kiitlman. "“The waxr is over and we must revert back to old time business
methods. We must cut wages to thne bone. ¥Fire sll help which shows man-
itestations o1 being bossy and independent. We must show our hand and
bring the help to its senses, that we are the boss. We must hire all new
help below the Manufacturers Association standard scale for this city.

"Stop patting the heip on tune back, this policy was all right during
the war, but now, it 1s more practical to apply the boot. Kick out the
neip theat won't work. DIDrive the help that wiil work. BFoys, all these so=-
called iovers o1l labor and friends of the work people are a ' positive dan-
ger to our country. Pay no attention to wnhat you hear concerning the ben-
evolent spirit of certain Detroit automobilLe manutacturers. The automobile
people are meking exessive profits. '[ney are robbing the public. Our
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washnboards are a benetrit, wkereas the zutomobile is a detriment to the
poor. Our product is low in price. The automobile is expensive. BHut,
whatever you boys do now, or in the future it wiil be well to bear in mind,
tnat your father was always persistent in his efforts to see to it, that the
help worked hard for small wages. Tnat is the secret of my success."

"Father," repiried Red RBiz, "I have a notice posted in the factory
caLliug attenticn to the fact thait wagges will ®e reduced twenty percent,
eriective imme aiateiy. I have order, the machinery sSpeeded up and am busy
cutting down the crew."® A

"Good boy,* ejaculated fatuer, *you are on tue right track, all right.
But speeding up the macninery wiil result in the waste of much Jumber.*

"ves, I realize that," said Red Biz, “but while we are wasting say
between $500 and $1,000 wortu of Lumber each week, tne lowered cost of
procucticon wiil more than oirset tunis added loss to us."

"The government has asked all wood users and manufacturers to conserve
tne timber of thne natvion for the henetfit of posterity," interposed Harry.

"Rip, 2ip, bang with the government and posterity," shouted Red Biz,
"we buy and pay tor our .umver, znd we don't ask a cent from the govern-
ment."

"Siil Charles," cautioned father, "Don't swear right out Loud and don't
Let the government agents hear that we are wasting timber or they'll burden
us with an obnoxious inspector arouna the plent."

WALl rignt, father, I shall do ail I possibly can to keep the wages
down and the heirp on tmne Jjump, that's my system,® said RedBiz.
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Several Saginaw Cpurch organizations had, at this time, secured the ser-
vices of & neted Evangelist. Iir. Wilbur Ball was the Evangelist's naue.
In his younger days, lr. Balli haa achievea hotn fame and glory on the base
bailL diamond. Mr. Ball at an ear.y age became a greatl pitching wonder in
thie National League. His pecuiiar sharp breaking curves were named "kinky
shioots" and as a result Wilbur Ball earned tre now famed sobriquet of "Kinky
Bali". Lir. Ball, thne Evangelist, mad retaire 4 the sobriquet, "Kinky Ball"
as many o1 nis aamirers insisted’ that ne be advertised as the great "Kinky
BallY o1 baseball fime.

"Kinky" nad put many a damper on the asperations oi the ieading bhatsmen
of nis time. Now the peculiar kinks in hig langusge was causing the devil
to fan the wind witn persistent reguiarity. "Kinky Ball" was stilii very
young. le was tall and handsome, and his person radiated cheer and hope
wherever ne appeared in pubiric. Out of uis eyes sinone the lignt or the
Christ and nis soudl was allame witn God'e urge.

The churcrnes had petiticned tne factory neads to give permission to
“Kinky" to lecture their workers during the noon hour. The Wood Products
Company granted "Kinky" permission to address its workers.

He forthwitn arrived atv thne Wood Products Company one noon and faced
an audience of men, women, boys and girls. "Kinky's" ushers distributed
Little song pamphlets among the gathering. "Kinky" asked that all present
Join singing, "Onward Christian Soldiers."

On 1inishing this song, he delivered a very magnetic appeal, the kind
that stirs men's souls and wins hearts. His splendid athietic figure, his
masteriy style and his originai delivery, caused the gatihering to listen
witn rapt attention. Among other things, he said the following:

"Winen Cnrist enters your heart, your heart is then in possession of
& real man. lany good people are under the impreesion that Jesus Christ
was too artable, 100 lady=}ike to be regarded in the L1ignt of a man. Cthers
even go so far s to say that he was spineless and had a nature much iike
a jelrty fish. But, Listen my frienas, Cnrist suffered and died for me and
Ior you. wWay? Simply vecause he wzs then - and is now, 2 man'e man. Let
us bow our heads for a tew moments and enter into silent prayer, please."

All heads bowed in silent prayer, then came the wonderituli appeal that
pulled migntily at the neartstrings.

"Please-come-to~-Cnrist. Come-won't-you-come-tec=-ycur-redeemer. He-
died-for-me-and-tor=-you. He is waiting with open arms to receive you."

"Kinky" appealed to this "snop worn" crowd in this manner at length.
Then the great Ivengelist changed his tactics and said:

"Is there any unfortunate soul present who, having been bruised by
tne sins ot othners, is now ready to receive Christs wonderfulL healing
balm. Chnrist is waiting with open hands and heart to receive and heal
you and make you whole again. Come, please, won't you come to Himo"

Footsteps were plainly heard amidst the silent gatnering. The leads
o1 the Listeners were now erect.

"Wno was that peremn going to meet Cnrist? Whno is that going over to
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nKinky's" stand?"

And many othner questions were gquietly asked by those present.

The person had now reacined tne platform and thne Evangelist had taken
ner hand znd was congratuiating ner for her victory. The person was none
other than the jovial Tiilie Hopkins one of the stars in thne famous Wash-
bocard Dance. It was a tense moment especially for the women and girls in
the crowd, for most of these knew what had happened to the friendliy Tiliie.
Many liftec tneir nandkercniefs to their tear stained eyes, when they saw
the triumphant Tiliie radiatinug her new found love. Tiliie's story is sim=
ple. wohne had hecome too friendiy witn Red Biz.

Cnristian Bitts haa Lost a good dancer when Tillie Hopkins went to
Cnrist. Bitts got busy to fili the gap left by Tiliie. He had pienty
of materiali to select from in the ractory.

The Yashboard lancers were billed to give the seasons first performance
in the local Auditorium during the Latter part of October.

A very strange thing happened about this time. Red Biz had been in-
vited to speak berore the local Y.M.C.A. Red Biz was wealthy and had been
an ofricer in tine American expeditionary force, (oi money spenders). Eed
biz, on nis return to America had masqueraded as the real genuine articlire
with the name blown in the bottie. The Y officers had accepted him as a
marn oxn nis uniiorm value.

Army clothes during times of strife rakes s nighty imoression (on some
10lks). Fed Biz accepted tne invitation, assumed a hold front and had the
temerity to talk on the subject beldre the class which was: "Wnat Made le
a Good Man." Can you imagine thne devii talking to (Cod's chiidren on so
delicate a subject? Every word that proceeded from his mouth was a lie.
7e have never been able to learn what effect, if any, nis talk had on the
class.

Ciyce's lecture on "My Experiences In The World War", was weii Tre=
ceived by the Boy Scouts at the Cnicago auditorium. The great buiiding
was packed to the doors. A large deregation oif the "Better lien" movement
was also in attendance. We wish to expiain nere that the "Better len"
movenent was holding its iirst conventicn in the windy city. The high
and noble aim of the "Better len" cause heing exactly what the organ-
ization's name impiies, - A better cuality of American mantiood.

Clyde's message was listened to with rapt attention for he was shoot-
ing a 1ot of "new suturt® trom his "vocabulary gun". The great ovation
given at the conciusion of nis address lasted many minutes. His message
received lavorahle space and comzent in the Leading mewspapers ot the
country. Among many other things, ClLyde said:

"While I wae flying over the enemy lines one day, I saw a (German
aviator mekiung straigant for our rines. I veered my plene in pursuit
of tne enemy when suddeniy I ran into a dense fog bank and immediately
afterward my machine coliided with the German plane. We were flying
low at the time and it was our good fortune to fall on the top of a high
niti., We were both stunned for = brier period, but neither one was hurt.
The German was at Leust two years my junior, and although very young, he
seemed to be well informed. I immediately made him a prisoner of war.

His oniy weapon tunaiu I did not take from him, was a smalli bible.

"We steppea to tne clear side of tue hilii, we paueed, and behold,
we piainiy saw a gigantic battie in progress in the valley below. We
saw the most tTragic spectacle ever witnessed by human beings. The two great
contending forces, comprising the best blood in Europe were being driven
into Hell's thrasn machines. Now, had the devii invented a huge grinding
machine and had undertvaken the pleasant task of grinding tuis young mass
ot rlesn and Qﬁspgr;nto "Helli's Hasn"., I am certain that the old feliow
could notv have, o man's own death desling devices. e could see thous:nds
of men,writning in indescribavle pain and agony."What force is benind this
inhuman struggle®" asked the Cerman in good "nglish.

"] paused momentariiy, and a thougnt entered my mind as qguickly as a
Ilash.

"Fear," said I, "is the demon force bpehiind this inhuman struggle. Fear
is the first cause. Fear drives szne men to do battle. Fear is respomsible
Tor man's criminal folly and wickedness., rear is the devil's ally and the
enemy ot all maunkind. Fear has compeiied thnese men to do murder. Fear
makes tlhie master and the slave. Fear makes men liars and thieves. Fear
is back of greed, 1ust, and seiLfishness. Fear constantly clamours for
power., Xear is the parent of ignorance and superstitution. Fear encour-
ages jealously, hatred and cowardice. rear i§ thne father of worry and
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doubt. We Iear one and the otuner for no apparent goed reason. We fear
privation amidst pienty. Our fears cause us to deprive our feilowmen
of their just rights and priviieges. TFear causes us to withhnold from
our neighbors that which is justly theirs. ear is the first negative
torce born in the mind of man 2nd its destructive influence 1is so great
tnat ivs real power for evil, is beyond the ken of man.'

"1How do you propose to combat fear?' the German asked.

"tDevelop tne God witnin us,' I repiried. 'God nas no fears. The
Cod witinin us is really the good in us. Let the tnougnt of Cod enter
your mind as you wouid sunshine into your rnome. Develop your good cualities
in a measure so large that it will ne impossible for the smallest devil to
anesk into your mind,.! '

"1 The hible!said the German, 'is full of thnreats and intimidations.
The good ook teaches us to fear God. You tell me to drive out fear with
tne power of God. How will you reccncile the two teachings i.e. to fear
God to attract good, and te develop God for the purpose of driving out fear?!

#rJ cannot explain,' said I in answer, 'why there are so many con-
tradictory statenents in the bible. It seems to me, that someone has
made a mistake. Personally, I love God, and I feel that it is impossible
for me to fear Him. I firmly helieve that God's love is the creative
power in man.'!

"i1you are right,! replied the German, 'God had implanted a love Sso
wonderful in the soul of my poor Christian mother, that the first shock
of this ugly war killed her,!

"Rig tears Ireely rolled down the young man's red cheeks as he re-
lated his story of his one time happy home and fireside, and how the fiend=-
ish war had completely wrecked it.

“Now, boys, if you desire to lkeep your minds free from the devil, fear,
go to a quiet place, sit down and meditate God. Get in touch with the big-
gest thing in you and develop it to a point where your mind will forget

_that their exists such A man killer as is fear. A4nd, always remember that
a clean, pure blood stream makes it pnossible for each one o f you to huild
up a strong, hnealthy body and mind. Physical.health and spiritual wealth
are the most desirable allies of man. Brace up, buck up, and look up, are
the three essentisls in life and are really the first step necessary to fit
yourselves to become better men."

After Clyde had finished his lecture, he saw a man approaching the
stage from the audience. The man stepped on the stage and introduced his
person as lke Limpus, San Francisco, California. Our good friend Ike was
visiting Chicago in the interest of the "Better Iien" movement.

"Young man," said Ike, "your address was the best I have ever heard.
We, of tiie “Better lien" movesient urge you to come to the state of Calif-
ornia. There is a big field out there for a man like you. Please consider
this and give me your address as I wish to comsunicate with you."

Clyde gave lke his address and thanked him.. Clyde was kept busy. Many
organizations urged him to stay in Chicago for a few weeks and give their
respective organization a talk. Clyde consented to their wishes.
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CHAPTER X2
LOVE'S DECISION

Mrs. Marlaw had an interesting time interviewing the triangle hearts.
The girls were too clever for Clyde's mother. They simply put on their
best disposition and the result being that she was just as muchat sea as
was her son. Mrs. Marlaw learned to love all three girls dearly during her
two weeks stay in Saginaw. Ir. and Mrs. Marlaw always called each other
by their first names wlhen addressing one or the other.

uClark," said Mrs. Marlaw after she had eased herself in her own home,
"] called on Emily, Clare and Mary while in Saginaw, in fact, I lived with
first one and then the other during the two weeks of my stay there. The
girls are simply ‘(onderful. 'Tis no wonder poor Clyde is divided in heart
and mind., Either one of the girls will make Clyde a first class wife. I
am unable to pick his bride from that charming trio. Emily, of course, has
great wealth in her favor, but you know, Clark, wealth cannot infuence
Clyde."

WHa, ha, yee," laughed Mr. Marlaw, and finally said, "I felt that you
would fall down on your self imposed ®*wise Solomon" stunt, hetter send ne
to look 'em over, Julia.

The scene shifts hack to Saginaw and the throbbing hearts of our
triangle besuties. Since Clyde had departed for Ann Arhor, all three girls
sought each other's company, in fact they didn't seem to care to be in the
company of any of their many friends. To all outward appearances, the
triangle was now the very best of friends. They clearly demonstrated the
fact, that love loves company, even of the enemy.

Fach was @nxious to learn what the other had to say about Clyde. All
three were very careful not to mention his name. But, oh, my, how their
minds were thinking about him. Their young hearts were fiercely pulling
for the one man. Their minds filled with loves thought tried the bluff
game. The girls were constantly discussing topics foreign to their heartis
most urgent désire.

On the twenty-fourth day of October, 1919, the three rivals had attend-
ed a motion picture play on Clare's treat.

Our Washboard Dancers will appear at the Auditorium on the night of the
twenty-seventh, I have purchased three tickets and I invite you girls to
attend the play with me," said Mary.

"We'll go," rejoined Clare.

"Oh, thanks, Mary, I'll be glad to go," said Fmily.

"TLet us meet at the Auditorium at 7:30, the curtain rises at 8;00 P.I.
sharp," said Mary.

WAll rignt, Mary," szid both Emily and Clare.
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Red Biz and his bhrother Harry had been very careful what they said
t0 llary at the office since lir. Howell had talked to the elder XKillman
about the matter. The boys had, however, continuously plotted and planned
as how they would take her unawares at some opportune time on the outside.
These Tiends had watched their prey like a hawk would. They knew
that llary intended going to the Washboard Dancers performance.
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Clyde had now returned to Ann Arbor. The "Better Men" movement had
lionized him during his stay in Chicago. Many hailed him as the noblest
man among Americans. He related his success to his parents. The large
audiences he had lectured to, how he had ©heen inspired by the good in-
fluences of so many noble minded people. He had made thousands of con-
verts to the cause of the "Better Men" movement.

He had met a great man from the far west, Ike Limpus by name, who
had made him a splendid offer.

"Mr. Limpus, a wealthy man living in San Francisco, Cal ifornig has
offered that he will finance any project that will teach boys and girls
the great art of knowing themselves. He asks me to come to his city and
assist him in establishing such an institute.”

Clyde's parents were elated tc hear the good news. After a brief
pause, lr. Marlaw said:

"Well, Clyde, my boy, your mother has failed in the "Solomon role",
she went, she saw and all three girls conquered her."



Page 87 Red Biz

"Great Scott," retorted Clyde, "how am I, a mere man, to pick my bride
when my own mother has failed in her efforts to pick her for me?"

"It is up to you my boy," said Mrs. Marlaw,"to do your own c&hoosing.
All three are splendid girls, each has my 0.K. I am confident that any
one of the three will make you a first. class wife."

"you see, Clyde, your mother was taken in by all three girls, same
a8 you were," said Ilir. g%glaw."Girls have always heen wiser than men. They
pursue a nran with thei? habits, but my, oh, my, after a fellow has signed
away his liberty to them they commence spilling some of their unpleasant
habits on a fellow, and then the poor man awakens to the fact that he has
married two types of women in the one.”

"Why, Clark," interrupted lirs. Marlaw, "how dare you make such state-
ments in the presence of your son."

wJust giving the boy a little tip, Julia. I figure that a tip Dbefore
marriage is wortih nine tips after marriage.”

"Qquite true, father," replied Clyde merrily, "but in my case, I feel
pretty safe in making my selection as mother has put her 0.K. on ldary,
®Tmily and Clare, I simply cannot lose in my choice, I cannot help but win.*

"0h, yes, you win as do most men vefore marriage, but after marriage
my boy, then what? i

"your father is full of funny gibes today, Clyde, my hoy. Let him
talk, but pay no attention to him," said Mrs. Harlaw.

"yes, mother, but T love to hear father talk, he is always very in=-
teresting. His good natured humor is the spice of our lives. I must rely
on God's love, guidance and wisdom. When I return to Saginaw, I have nade
up my mind to take her, whoever she is out west with me, to assist in my
work of regeneration.®
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Again the scene shifts to Saginaw. Bitts' Washboard Dancers were
scoring a big hit in their home town. The Auditorium, a large huilding
was crowded to capacity. Thunderous applause had greeted the "home pro-
duct® performers. The old Saginaw also know as "sawdust town" in her
younger days nad turned out many good stage and circus performers. But,
now, the mnew Saginaw had given to the world of art sometning new and or-
iginal. Ir. and lirs. Civic Pride were extremely happy and their freaquent
applause electrified the dancers and spurred them on to greater efforts.

Chrisitan Bitts, the famed factory comedian, was now doing his own
a2ct. He was exXecuting his latest song and dance, entitled: "My Heart is
z Product of Saginaw". As Hitts sang this wonderful song, lie looked to-
wards the right balcony and behold, he saw Saginaw's triangle beauties
smiling sweetly down on this great gloom chaser. When Bitts finisheg

his dance, the applause was deafning, he responded to encore time and
again. TFinally he stretched forth his hands to silence the applause.

Bitts stepped to the right of the stage and looked up at Clare, Emily,
and Mary, who sat in the front row and could he easily seen by a large
portion of the udience. '

Ritts said, "Pardon me, young ladies. It is to be sure none of my
business, but tell me, please do you three girls live in Saginaw?"

Brily and lMary lowered their heads and lonked down, wut Clare said:

"You het we do."

Bitts turned to the audience and said, "I have often wondered why,
lr. Civic Pride always speaks of this town as "the beautiful®. I believe
that I have just now discovered the source from whence Mr. Pride gets that
bt 3.1 % b R

Bitts turned his funny face up towards the bheautiful picture in the
gallery and winked. The great audience saw and tumbled what the comedian
was driving at. 7The applause was spontanedus and it seemed that Bitts
could not bring the audience hack to normalcy. [inally the applause sub-
sided, Titts then remarked:

"I am glad to know that this building was erected before the war."

Great applause. Then came the finale, the curtain dropped, the exits
swung open and the great crowd of spectators left their seats.

As the triangle emerged from the building, it happened that lary was
a few paces ahead of Emily and Clare. Mary turned slightly to the left in
an effort to see if her friends were coming. liary felt a hand on hexr
right shoulder and heard a man's voice say:

"Step in my car, Mary, I'll take--a"

Ziffl shot out Mary's left for the intruder's jaw, the man reeled
backwards striking his head on an iron post, but no sooner had Mary dis=-
patched tzne first man, when another man with similar designs approached
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her and was in the act of laying his hand on her, when she caught him
with a swift right hetween his eyes and he reeled to the curd falling
on the fender of an automobile,

The policeman at the exits saw the quick and accurate work of Mary.
He approached llary and asked, "What is wrong, young woman?"

"Those men," (pointing to two prostrate hodies) "insulted me," was
the curt reply.

An elderly woman in the large crowd that had gathered at the scene
of a woman's triumph said, "Arrest the culprits."

The policeman gathered up the fallen and forthwith called the police
ambulance. Emily and Clare were plainly stunned for a minute. They had
seen Mary waylay two men in the twinkling of an eye. Both Clare snd Emily
were now proud of Mary, and freely showered their affections on her. lary
had won her rivals hearts with two well directed hlows.

At Police headqguarters it was learned that the smaller man was badly
hurt and had lapsed into unconscicusness. His head was split when he
struck the post. The police immediately rushed this man to the nospital.

The taller man, still dazxed, gave his name as Harry Killman uond in-
formed the clerk that the injured man is his brother, Charles.

*pPut Killman in cell eight," ordered the clerk.

wKindly permit me to call father over the telephone," hegged Harry.

"All right, here you are," said the clerk as he handed Harry the
telephone.,

After a long wait, centrzl connected Harry with his father's tele=
bhicne.

"Hello, father, please come to police headquarters at onee. Charles
has been hadly hurt in an automobile accident and is now in the hospital.
They are holding me here as a witness."

Thus, were the sins of the Killman brothers still on the drawing end
of father's large fortune.

The following day, the news of how a pretty young miss had with light-
ning despatch knocked out her assailants appeared in many papers in large
headlines. Clyde saw the account of liary's encounter in a Detroit morning
paper. Clyde proudly carried the paper to his mother who happened to be
busy with her house work and said to her:

"There, mother, read thdt article under the big head lines."

Mrs. Marlaw took the paper and read and as she progressed through the
story of Mary's thrilling encounter her breast seemed to heave more and
more. As Mrs. Marlaw finished the account she exclaimed:

"Why, Clyde, my hoy, the heroine is our Mary."

"Youtve said it, mother. OQur Mary is right."

A short pause ensued and tiien Clyde said:

"iotner, I am going to drive to Saginaw as fast as my automobile will
carry me tanere. Ily mind and my heart are now working in harmony."

*I understarna, v.yae," repiieu Mrs. Mariaw, "a littie giri's punch
nas conguered tihree men, two bad and one good."

Clyde pulled up at lary's nome just betore dinner.

The meeting of these consistent victors was magnificent. Mary had
resigned ner position with the Tood Products Company never to return.

"Let's go over to see FmiLy and Clare atter lunch, Mary," suggested
Clyde.

"All right, Clyde. Iy hands are very sore."

Clyde laughed and said, "I presume that Last night was tue first time
in your Life when you used your bare Knuck.ies on men's jaws."

"That is true, Clyde, you never told me when you were teaching me
how to box that I would have to use my bare hands in an emergency call."

CLyde’ Laugned, he was very nappye

"Oh, never mind your sore hands. Sore hands only make victory all the
sweeter. I'li attend to your nands." ;

AfteXr luncih round Clyde, EmiLy, Mary and Clare in the Bigsby parlor.

Emily and Clare were very entausiastic in relating Mary's encounter
with her assailants. Later in the afternoon, Clyde informed the triangle
beauties that he wished to talk to them.

"You, Clare and Emily seat yourself on either side of me, and you,
Mary place your chair directly in front of me, and sit facing me." This
done, Clyde put his arms on Emily's and Clare's shoulders and said:

"I have known you two girls since childhood. You have always been
good girls. You have always played the game@ faiT, and since GCod has im-
planted his wonderful urge in us for two hearts to amalgamate, I am proud
to say that you continued to play the gam€ on the level, I must confess
that you had me guessing. I really loved all three of you girls, and at



Page 89 Red Biz

different times was on the verge of asking one of you to become my bride.
It was a battle royal, I shall never forget. Now, Emily, Clare and liary,
I can choose only one of you as my mate and I am prepared to choose her
right how. Let me hear from each one of you, are you all agreeable?"

"T am agreeable, Clyde," said Emily.

"So am I," said Clare.

"Me, too," replied Mary.

"Well, my triangle heauties this is a very unpleasant matter for me--"

Clyde paused, it seemed that he had lost heart in this supreme test.
His mind and heart were as one for the one, but his wonderful nerve seemed
to collapse., ]

"Jt1l choose," he said after a long pause, but a lump in his throat
choked his voice. The long silence was appalling, here sat three anxious
hearts beating as if mad, to lealhif their respective fates from the man,whem
all three loved as they would & god.

At last, at last, Clyde uttered the name,-"Mary."

The moment was supremnely dramatic. The long silence that followed
Clyde's declaration was almost tragical. Xven Mary, the lucky girl seemed
stunned, ner great heart felt sympathy was now heing poured out on her
erstwhile friendly rivals. The long silence was finally broken by that
ever wonderful Clare:

"Clyde," said Clare, "my good old sweetheart, you are a wonderful
man. I loath to lose you, but I am game and congratulate liary on her
thrid great victory."

lMary and Bmily burst inte tears on hearing the foregoing statement
from their former vivacious rival.

lary got up from her chair which incidently broke the triangular
position the three rivals were in when Clyde picked his mate. She put
her arms around Zmily and held her in fond embrace. Tears were flowing
freely, but tears were good, because thiey relieved the stressed heart.

"Bmily, dear," said lary, "I have always loved you and you know that
Clyde has."

The two girls kissed most affectionately. :

Clare, who had remained dry eyed and sniling was next to feel Mary's
love and friendship. NMary and Clare were in fond embrace when Clare re-
marked:

fyou ritvle heart steaier. I had a hunch iLast night when you des-
patcned those Kiliman bums that your punches would also prove a knocke
out ior me and Emiiy."

Clarets good humor had the good effect of relieving the tense situation.

Later the quartet enjoyed & sumptuous dinner in the Bigsby home. All
pianned on making Clyde and lary's wedding a success.
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CHAPTER XXVI
MAN, KNOW THYSELF

A week later found tne wedding party in the heart ot tne Canadian
rockies, Mr. and Mrs, Clyde Mariaw, Emiiry Bigsby and Clare Hansen were
thrilled by the majesuic graundeur o1 wne giamt giaciers and ‘deep canyons.
The party was headed for San Francisco in a round about way.

They finally arrived in the city of the golden gate and soon found
the Limpus residence. There were now five children in the Limpus family,
three boys and two girls, all healthy and strong.

Ike Limpus closed his office for a week to entertain "the finest
looking people Michigan had ever produced", as Ike put it. Clare and
Anna (Mrs. Limpus), being two of a kind, became fast friends.

One night Clare told the story of the triangle love affair with the
help of Mary and Emily. Clare's purposely injected humor fairly caused
the party -to quake with laughter.

Ike said; "Well, well, it sure is a very interesting love story..If
I had known that you were having difficulty in Saginaw trying to land one
man, I would have gladly sent some of our "Better Men" out there to give
Mr. Marlaw the needed competition."

"Well, Mr. Linpus " said Clare, "we are here, send 'em around and
let us 1ook tem over,"

#\Miss Hansen is just like you Anna,% exclaimed Ike.

At another time Clare told the story of the Killman hoys and how Mary
had put them out of the running for a time. Both Ike and Anna congratulated
Mary on her victory over those two fiends.

Then Anna told the story of her life and her marriage to Red Biz, etc.
The story as told by Anna surprised and shocked the finer senses of the
triangle, and Clyde showed emotion. Ike then related Red Biz's adventure
in China town. This story credted considerable merriment. Later Ike sub-
mitted plans for the new husiness project in which all present were deeply
interested.

Emlly and Clare had been induced by Clyde and Mary to join hands with
them in the world's greatest project, which was being backed by the "Better
len" movement of America.

Both Ike Limpus and Emily Bigsby pledged large sums of money to pro-
mote its cause. The institute for hoys and girls became a reality. Ike
Limpus was made its president and business manager, Emily was made its
secretary and treasurer. Clyde was appointed instructor for boys, Mary
was appointed instructor for girls. Clare was placed at the head of the
food department. They named the new institute, "Man Know Thyself",

Emily and Clare were soon discovered by their mates, who happened
to be engaged in this wonder work of all time. Both girls married "Better
lien®". Emily married a young and handsome doctor, Winston Lawrence, by name.
- Dr. Lawrence i8 one of the leading lights in the "Better Men movement to-
day in America. Clare married a physical instructor, Marcus Dale, by name.
Mr. Dale's thick, dark, bushy hair and his classic features make of him a
conspicuous figure around the "Know Thyself" institute.

Are the triangle beauties still in love with the one man, you will
ask? No, indeed, each beauty loves her own man.

Lately, we have received word from Clyde Marlaw that the triangle had
scored a real victory. They are now mothers, each in the possession of a
big, healthy, baby boy.

The Better Men movement have honored Mary's baby boy (the oldest of
the three babies) by having named him Lincoln Marlaw.

The Marlaws, the Lawrences, the Dales and Limpuses are onttlng forth
every effort to bring up and educate their children to become leaders of
men and women in the noble American cause, known as the "Better Men" move=
ment regarded by many as the vanguard of the coming white age.

Arline made life very miserable indeed for her beloved husband. One
morning, just prior to his disasterous introduction to Mary's well shaped
fist, Arline broke several of her largest pieces of Chine ware on his head.
This was too much for the abused man. Red Biz persuaded Stillman to prefer
charges of cruelty against Arline. Arline, however, filed a cross com-
plaint and the result was that she won out in court. Arline's victory
fell heavily on "father's" purse.

The elder Killman's burdened by the weight of their troubled years,
are beginning -to feel the ravages of bitter experiences. They are both
white and bent with premature old age. Their sons have filled their souls
with grief and disappointment. But, owing to their irmense wealth, and
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their glorious name, their proud spirit has not been subdued.
Christian Bitts, the factory comedian, really found himself when he
put forth his efforts as an entertainer. Bitts has hecome one of the

gredtest comedians in the show business.
Poor Red Biz novered between life and death for several days after

Mary's punch had bumped him. He recovered from his physical hurts, but

did not improve as a man.
A nurse in the hiospital is credited with telling the following story:=-
"When Red Biz regained consciousness, he opened his eyes and in a

loud voice exclaimed, 'Gee, but Mary hits an awful wallop, rip, zip, bang.'"

THE END



AUTIORS NOTE

The superstructure of business rests on three great pillarg.ee«-=-

The firet pillar's name is "nerves" because it represents the
great nervous element in the business world.

The second or middle pillar is called "sane®, This “sane" pillar
represents a large class of people, who are either directly or indirect-
ly engaged ivn husiness., MKillions not engaged in any business save that
of teaching, preaching and working belong to this sane element, the main
pillar in our business structure.

The tunird pillar represents the mad element, it is called the "mad"®
pillar. This pillar comprises thut element which has no regard for the
well known "Thou shalt not" decree.

oney is neutral. It is the manna and provides support to all three
elements,

The characters in our story, "Red Biz", are true representatives of
the three elements in the modern business world, and naturally these
elements constantly clash,.

Charles Killman, alias Red Biz, represents the mad element. TIed
Hizt's futher, renry Eillman, reprecents the nervous element., The cultured
r. Howell, the reformed Ike Limpus, the marvelously developed Clyde
Marlaw, and that wonderful triangle, who are as sweet and pure ag the
lily in the dell, represent the sane element in business.

The mad element constantly "rocks the bhoat"., The nervous element
injects hoth ssice aind onger into husiness, The sane element pillar is
s8till strong enough to offset the bad etfects caused business by the mad
and nervous elenents,

It ie the nervous elenient that has created many peculiar cre tures
in the business and social world. The mighty pull of Jack, the dollar,
has produced a sort of nervous tension in wany of us th t may vell bhe
termed, "dollar nerves", These so=called "dollar nerves" are often proe
ductive of a2 coarse mentality, which is often warped by the thought that
a dollar or dollars can purchase anything, even to the higher attributes
in man, such as honor, character, principle and convictions.

- It is to be regretted that many noble iinds h ve been infiuenced
by the dollar who have sold tlieir Cod Liv«n gifts for a mess of vpotage
as it were.

"Red Biz" is an extraordinury bad cre.ture, who possesses the cone
bined bad traits of a Nero, Napoleon and the erratic ex-Kaiser,

In the first chapter we show Red Biz in action in his office, on
the tventieth of Cctober, 1919. in the second ch . ter ve push haock the
sunds of time to 1884 to give the reader a peep into the past and the
probable causes that produced this misfit character, Red Biz. In the
several succeeding chapters, we tell the great business and social story
of ¥r., and lres. Killman, alias "father" and “mother“ as ithe ¥Villman
hrothers always refe:rred to their p rents, or props rly speaking, "their
main support®.

Ciyde Marlaxy, that well balanced young giant and the well developed
triangle beauties, stage a wholesome love affair which ends in a blaze
of glory,

This wonderful quartet. sane and well poised :ire the true represent=-
wtives of the coming white e in which day, common sense will reign
supreme., Ike Limpus, the reformed star of the "Betteremen" movement has
given Aumerica a new light and hope in the great cry and slogan *America
wante better men®. Je believe, that when men demand hetter women they
will get them. This is equivalent to saying that when men mauke zan eifort
to becovine hetter ven, wvomen will naturally rise to the occasion and give
men better women.

Nature has implanted in woman the magnet of attraction. If the woe
nan of to~day resorts to siliy frills and artificial means to attract
men, it is because men are ignorant of art. iien have not bcen schooled
to demand the real thing.

For this reason nave we our heros at the helm of the "Better-men®
movement, the vanguard of the coming white age.

Signed - Robart=TNNNNS-



