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WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY:

GRIMSTEAD,
stranded by the breaking down of

his car on a California moontain side. |

BURTON GRIMSTEAD, his charm-
ing, if “spoiled® danghter, is with
him. She is not overly pleased when
she finds that her father has insist-
ed on her coming in order that she
may be thrown in with

ROSS GARDINER, her father's

second-in-command, a capable young
man whom, however, she does not

like.

SIMMINS, their

English butler,

chauffeur, 1s sent after help and re-

turns with

LAWRENCE DAVENPORT, a
young fellow in a ludicrous home-
built car with a battery that is shown
to be a marvellous invention, produc-
ing, by some mysterious agency,
from the air, the electricity by which

the car runs. His winning a ﬂﬂmﬂ!

ness. That suit you, Davenport?™

“That’s fine!™ cried the young man.

Gardiner disappeared with a flash-
light in the direction of the car, to
return after a few moments carry-
ng a portable typewriter. Grimstead
met him just at the cirele of fire-
light.

“No shenanigan about this, Ross ™
he warmed in a low wvoice. | want
this contract drawn absolutely fairly,
s0 that any lawyer he may conshilt
will approve of it I don’t want a
chance for an objettion once we leave
this place.™ :

“l understand that part of it, but

“He's one of those lily-whites™
growled Grimstead. “I've got him
located now. Full of uplift and shy
of horse sense, T*know ‘em: and
they've got to be handled, He's

cuckoo on the service-to-humanity

stuff. The chances are that he 'ﬂh'ti

bet from Gardiner by correctly pre-' sign any contract without seeing a

dicting a rain storm, and the reve-| lawver.
lation (to her alone) that he is “the”|

Lawrence Davenport, a famous wri-

ter, make him vastly interesting to

Miss Burton Grimstead.

CHAPTER XII

“The royalty 1dea appeals to me,”

- answered Davenport, “for 1 certainly

do not want to get mixed up in af-
fairs unless 1 have to. But I do feel
responsible In turmming a “thing like
this loose without trying to do my
part.”

“You'll find the business part of it
in pretty competent hands,” Grim-
etead assured him.

“l do .not
ment,” said Davenport. *“I shouldn’t
have a moment’s uneasiness on that
score.

large ?”

doubt that for a mo-!

So draw up a subsidiary
agreement on his part to sigm the
contract provided his lawyer—get his
name—pronounces it technically cor-
rect. We'll get him to sign that any-

 way; and that will tie him wp.”

It was near 10 o'clock before the
little typewriter ceased clicking, and
about 11 when Davenport affixed his
signature to the agreement to sign.
As Grimstead had foreseen, he did
not want to sign the contract itself
without expert advice as to its form;
but, being satisfied with its substance,
he was willing to agree to that.

“Water, lemons, sugar!” Grimstead
then called to Simmins, and set out on
the pround before him four tumblers,
pouring. into each a generous meas-
ure from a bottle.

The drinks mixed, Simmins handed

I'm thinking of the world l.t'[ one to each. Grimstead arose.

“Here's to the Universal Power cor-

“World at large?™ repeated (.':h"hl:t—l poration'!” he proposed.

stead, a little blankly.
“Yes. You, of course,

thought of this as much as I hl"ll"l!,.i.

for it is a mew proposition. But I've
been pondering on it for a very long
while. It's the terrific upset in in-
dustry that must come from this.™

“Of course there will he readjust-|

ments.,” agreed Grimstead.

“But just stop to follow this out.|
Let’s suppose, for the sake of argu-!

ment, that this battery is all it might
be; that it is a genuine short eut
to unlimited power. The gas and
electric companies would simply have
to go out of business. Why should
anybody buy anything of them?
Reaching out from that, think of the
correlated industries that would be
more or less affected—"

“I've got that kind of imagination,
young man,” mterrupted Grimstead
drily. “I'd already considered all

They drank. Larry saw the toil-

have not driven millions and the lifting of yet

another of the great pressures of life.
Burton saw confusedly an angel with

' a flaming sword somehow reopening !
| “Neither do I: but I surmise. Sup-
' diner contemplated a vision of great| pose for the sake of argument that
in the void all about and through us

by a crack the gates of Eden. Gar-

activity and great wealth. Grimstead

was smiling. What he saw the grut!
invicible intelligences too were per-, .
ceiving through the lenses aof his soul.! we call living creatures

They did not smile.

CHAPTER XII1
“Go to the Ant™

The next morning a corduroy road
across the meadow was made and a
road around the fallen redwood was
begun.

Then Grimstead decided to go fish-
ing and received some information
from Davenport about the lurking!
places of rainbow trout. H

“There’s one thing; be sure you get
the most northerly swale,” conciluded
Larry. "*“The country starfishes up
there, and if you get to following the
wrong canyon you'll end lost.™

“You better come along, Ross,” said
Grimstead. “Go get your tackle ™

minutes later, after vexatious delays
having to do with leaders and the dis-
:tmng.li:-' thereof, Gardiner follow-
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bat I sur-
“d-ﬂiﬂ:.m
intelligence is a fine com-
plicated. But it was te be
enly & tool for the purpose of exmm-
l“-‘“m“_
to it by direct channel Mankind gout
ol hin st by 1 Slods Tt e T v
all his affairs by ' - - ;
jod the channel. The mind took con-| Desutiful
trol, instead of working under con-| !
trol. hu-ntm“:;:r:?: : h_l--:'
supply on first hand —well, choosing
:phﬁ:m-h:h—n;.h:ﬂﬁ L_--nhit::unehrht
'i-n‘thrlhhltﬁlm'-:*“tmm“ that has come| for 5 loan. l.:lumﬁnﬁlh
ple’s chanmels are not completely| ! me, Larry, and you must wait Wb | yip, then put on his hat and asked
get through; and if it wasn't for gn| 0 before and—from the first I bave| 4o the street
ﬂulum.*'hhﬂ. been attracted to you. Just now when They walked out of the Morgan
“"ﬁm'h-'-“lm““l-“m"mh-h"ﬂmmm
: 'lﬂh-ﬂhm_‘ ' call it, just one idea, one impression, ¥
debris gave a rather rough passage “Then™ she - “huﬂﬁtmﬂmm Mr. Morgan bowing and
m“t;ttt;pvnumﬁ'uidblm “you could tell about the rain and the| t© you—I dont mean physical mear- slong. Finally Mr ln;lhtlr-d.
“Think X T truﬁ]h,h_m“_—*lh‘ttﬁ'“.tl“ﬂ ) " .
you can make it? Rl & o what I'm talking sbeut—"~ th“h'thihl-dlﬂhh
She scormed r!ﬂr.huthtt_mﬂ “That" E r_i‘.L' “I do,” he assured her h-‘-_w‘.,' mmhm
once to scramble up over the jagged "'Hn-':l:_u:uit'" “I am shal and T dea™t ) {lvan sand, “But, Mr. Morgan, how
talas. Davenport watched the poise = you . 'IEII'tHI-'ht_'H s sbout the loan™
of her light and graceful figure for a it’s hard to say. [ set my mind “It is the 'mh — Mr. Morgan replied, “1 have-made
moment, theft followed. aside and then take what comes to !"'hulumtll -y - it possible for you to get your loan
The top of the rock was perfectly| me. Ilmmr}tteltinutnﬂutm,n;hl T “m:hmmh-nﬁmnhrﬂﬁll
flat, but at two elevations, one two| of thlntthltlluehllfur-!h el from me. Any of the men who saw
ftetttl.:herthu!ththeother. Itmh:;u : “ﬂﬂldﬂmtl * ghe . .mrlth-lthumh;-iﬂh_
ﬂr-'Eu dulp:'l moss. ) . rw‘:"w’mhlnmm. !mm"mhrghdhﬂum your proposition
alt At T - keep my hand and to—and to go on,| **Y® the Magazine.
scending’ to the lower of the Yes; it belongs normally in the and there is something leaping within| 10¢ National Industrial Confer-
two elevations. “Now sit down lEE r-::‘m" _ . _ | me that tells me I would be Entti_nlrectnt report gives some in-
| lean your back. Can you beat this Could I do it—with practice?” away by your love. hl__:'m"'t. teresting figures upon the subject of
m’!:ﬂ:t:ﬁ:t th::::ed.nd :I‘m'tfﬁﬂn‘uf i't.:I ! and you must not. If it were not so| P3tional wealth. The term “wealth,”
: nded the right a Oh! she ecried. I"“““W!'uriumtﬂmm-wmm | as used in I1ts computations, considers
view up the stream which at this! How do you start?” ; my mother would 2% such only actual real values such

point ran straight and wide for some
distance. Birds flitted ll!'tlldtet:
hovered in the sun. .

“l want to know more about these
! gifts of yours,” demanded Burton af-
| ter a time. “I want to know how
['jrun knew so accurately about the

rain?"
“1 don’t know very clearly myself,”
- Larry answered. “I've never tried to
1 express it.”
|  He hesitated; seeking for an open-
| .

“Did you ever read Maeterlinck’s
‘Life of the Bee’? he inquired. “Or
any of Fabre's insect books?”

“I’'ve réad the ‘Bee’ and ome of
Fabre’s—the one ‘where the Emperor
moth—"

“Yes, I know. Well, that gives us
a start.. Now bees, and especially
ants, have what you might call a
co-operative government that is as
complicated and a lot more intelligent
and efficient than any human govern-
ment. You would hardly go so far
| as to say that an ant is an intellectual
creature; that he, or any of his ances-
tors or fellows, has a brain that could
think out and put in_operation a sys-
| tem of government. Yet he acts with
| a heap more intelligence than most
' men do—on the average. How come?”

“I dont know.” [

is a saturate solution of all possible
knowledge and wisdom.. The thing
ve in this;
it is all around us; but we are more
or less cut off from it by the fact
that we are individual and imperfect
beings. We are in shells, let us say:
particular wisdom or knowledge gets|
to us only through special cracks. A
perfect being would have a point of
contagt for every possible knowledge
or wisdom. But in our finite world
every individual, whether it is a rock|
or a tree or an ant, is so built that
he can come in comtact only with the
particular little piece of wisdom or
intelligence from the great store that
he needs in his business. All the rest|

H'I' smiled. !
“This s no conjuring trick to be.
learned; it's a good healthy faculty to |
be developed. You've got to relax
something inside of you that you hold'
tight together for every-day life—
something in your comnsciousness. Then |
things just float in and you leave
them alone for futare reference.”™
“I'm going to begin now.” she an- |
nounced.
She laid aside her hat, and the
cool air current was stirring the hair|
at her temples.

guard. Her face took on the d‘rhlrn;r!

ing child’.

Thus 15 minutes passed. Then llu-l
stirred slightly.

confessed. “I can’t make it ount.”
He hesitated, and the sunburm on
his cheek= seemed to deepen a little.

asked gently.
She did not reply. After waiting a
1

| am talking in what

have
ner,”™
smile.

He gently restored her hand to her

lap.

“l understand,” said he.

| help coming than the poppy
| unfolding in the sun™

lables.

At this moment, just when some
Little by little her| obvious change of sub
form fell into the simple, restful | most desirable, G
curves of relaxation; one by one even! wading down t
the smaller muscles relinquished their stream.

“Kee

and far-away peacefulness of a sleep-| Larry. p"'Lt-t

The

time,

straight wvista,
“Well 7™ asked Davenport at last.| left and
“It was certainly very curious,” she | vanced. Larry watched him critical-
| ly for a few moments.
“He knows the job,” he told Bur-|
| ton. “Did you see him make that ﬂipl
“Are we going to waste time?" he | cast to the pool behind the cedar

root ™

Burton

's surprise him!™
fisherman
splashing

quiet!™

(Continned next week)

e =

called a most unmaidenly m—f“
she ended with a wistful little roent

was having a fine vented
down the long

casting his fly right,! ;chool children. sinee
straight ahead as he ad- B e o ol

syl-|

#
——

4

of the points of contact are blocked
off by his individual structure. Thus
within his limits he has perfect
knowledge. It's the same all through
nature. How do you

' ' The more you think of
it the more instances you will per-
ceive.”™
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can help

| THINKS NO END TO
| “I hope not,” she breathed, but so
low that he did not ecatch the

DEMAND FOR AUTOS

Norman Angell, British lecturer,
while in Cleveland recently, asked an

_ ject leenﬂl:-utmahile manufacturer when the
rimstead appeared automotive industry would reach the
he middle of the saturation point. The motor maker

' replied:  “When will the millinery
| business reach the saturation point ™

Incidentally, Mr. Angell has in-
a card game for teaching the
. nbstruse principles of economics to

Briton, the prospects of introdueing
| his methods in the schools of Chicago
' are by no means alluring says the
Nation's Business.

. New York specialists says a2 wom-
r,n'ln:fmltntﬂkhlm' of insan-
ity. Fortunately, such cases are rare.
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