" of good humor creeping into his
voice. “T'Nl give you a demonstration
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WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY:

GRIMSTEAD, a capitalist, is
stranded by the breaking down of
his car on a California mountain side.

BURTON GRIMSTEAD, his charm-

ing, if “spoiled” daughter, 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 bautler,
chauffeur, is 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, produe-'
ing, by some mysterious agency,|

from the air, the electricity by which
the car runs. His winning a $10,000
bet from Gardiner by correctly pre-
dicting a rain storm, and the reve-
lation (to her alone) that he is “the”
Lawrence Davenport, a famous wri-
ter, make him wvastly interesting to
Miss Burton Grimstead. Impressed

by the commercial possibilities of

the battery. Grimstead has Gardiner |

draw up a contract for its exploita-
tion, which Davenport formally
agrees to =ign after it is stipulated
that it will not be pushed so fast as
greatly to disturb capital and laber.

I CHAPTER XVI

' A blank silence of some seconds

ensued,

| “1 don't believe 1 understand,” then
said Gardiner in rather a strangled

| voice.
“Me and this young man will hold
all the stock,” emphasized Grimstead.

“Then where do I come in?" de-
| manded Gardiner with a note of
rising indignation.

Grimstead chuckied.

“You wouldn’t come in one cent's
worth if we should do as you seemed
to think we would—begin to manu-
facture and market these things pro-
miscuously !”

Gardiner apparently regained his
eruanimity.

“Well, chief, 1 don’t get you vet:

but I've been on the job long enough
to know you have some notion of
tzking care of me.”
| “l told you that; and that [ am
| Koing to use yon.”
| *“I think we ought to let them
| know we are here,” whispered Da-
} venport uneasily.
+ But the girl’s eyes were blazing.
| “I don’t like this,” she whispered
back. “It's your busines they’re dis-
cussing—and mine!”

Davenport's heart leaped at the
last words, but she was leaning for-
ward again, eavesdropping with all
her might.

Davenport tells Burton that everyone !
possessed the same power he pﬂ-ﬂ-]

sessed and she tries to learn the se-’
cret.

The pool yielded a rise that im-
mediately developed into an indig- |

nant rainbow; which, by an unex-|

pected dash, trailed the dropper ﬂ_',-!
across a part of the snag, where it
became firmly embedded. After that |
Mr. Rainbow proceeded to pull him-
self loose and depart. i

Grimstead had to wade out to the
snag, roll up his sleeves, and plunge
his arm in nearly to the shoulder be-
fore once more his leader swung |
clear. The pool, and it was a prom-,
iIsing one, was of course completely .
ruined. !

“This is not a propitious moment |
Burton, “Keep quiet!” 1

“I pot into one of those starfish |
cannons that young fool [hauuv.'u:eﬂ|;*a-crr1:_J
told us about, and it took me some
time to find it out and to get back”
he said to Grimstead in explaining
his delay in joining him.

Burton now considered the time
right for h:r surprise, and she, be-|
gan to make moss balls to toss OVer |
on to them. The next words, how-'
ever, arrested her.

“Now I've caught up, chief.” Gard-!
iner was saying, “for heaven's sake |
tell me why vou gave this fellow the |
right to limit sales for five years. |
You heard him talk. You'll be mak- |
ing batteries for rowboats only, if |
yoa don't watch out.” |

“Suits me!” returned Grimstead |

calmly. 1

“l don't believe 1 get your idea.” |

“Well, you asked me if 1 heard |
him talk. Yes, 1 heard him talk
and I've heard that kind of talk
all my life. It always comes from |
a half-haked, impractical chump who
t= 80 full of impo=sible idéals that
he never gets anywhere, and who |
couldn’t see the main point if you |
wrapped it in his breakfast napkin. |
You got to handle that kind, aml‘;
handle 'em right, or you'll never get
an inch.”

“That’s true enough,” cogimented |
Gardiner.

It is probable that Davenport
would have broken in at this point
in some spectacular fashion had not |
Burton held his arm and placed her |
fingers over his lips. |

“All he sees is that these batteries
of. bis will replace the world's pﬂ#!"fi
and that a lot of high falutin’ things |
will happén for the benefit of the
human race and all that visionary |
rot that's never worked out yet and
never will.”

“What do we care what he thinks |
ar long as we can sell the batteries?”
queried Gardiner. “It's pgoing to
take quite some few hatteries of any
size you name to replace the world's
power, and that is the eventaal mar-
ket, if the thing works."

“We're assuming that it worke"
growled the older man, “otherwise
there’s nothing doing.”

“Then why limit the sale to what
thi= nut thinks proper?™

*“You're nearly as bad as he is,
Ross,” observed Grimstead, a note

' 31t there and decide the terms.

| the money in the world!

years anid I'll be the richest man in
the world:

crowd down and out or taking my
orders. Therell be the biggest smash
in history, and you and I, Ross, my
boy, will push the button and take |
our pick of the prices. .‘
we've got the whole sitvation in our,
hands we can decide just how far!
we'll go with this battery propostion.
One thing certain: We'll be in a pOsi-
tion o do just as much or just as
Iittle with it as we choose.” Grim-
stead chuckled.

Iy to upset the apple cart inguired
(rardiner.

Grimstead. “I1l gunarantee to handle
that young man.” There were sounds
ol riming. “So you better string with
me, Ross, and take orders, and net
zsk ton many questions™

vently.
were almost
sight around the lower bend.

you get tion, and was bursting out with eom-
. *Mﬁh“i”

“If 1 can get one good working
model I don’t care whether another
of the things is made for 10 years,
let alone five,” stated Grimstead. “My
Lord, man! Think of the shake down'
This is going to put every hydro-elec-
tric company, every public utility
coutfit out of business! Not to speak
of all

' The stock market, man' Think of the

market! There are a hundred dollars
te be had there for every dollar out
of the mere sale of those things'

' Why, you and 1 will have the world
. by the tail!™ |
“You're right,” Gardiner replied |

siowly, “with capital—"

“Which I supply! I'N smash Cor- |

busier first of all, blast his hide; and |
I'll twist the necks of the Northwest

Davenport silenced her with a gest-
ure.
“Please,” he begged, “let me
think.”

He was very grave

al len!lh

occurred to me! 1 saw only the re-
leasing of pressure™—

“You aren't going to lie down and
let them do this'™

“No; that must not be”

“1 don’t know.”

He arose without further words,
and the two took their way back to
the camp. Grimstead roared at them
jovially.

“Come and look at’ the rainbow'”

Davenport stood gravely unsmil-
ing before the chief. *
“Mr. Grimstead,” said he, “I over-
' heard your conversation with Mr.
Gardiner at the bend of the stream.”
Grimstead’s face flushed darkly.
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“This 1s rather terrible,” he said | 5 oy
| of destruction!

“It is atrocious!” she cried “]t!
15 treacherous! That had not even |

“What are you going to do, then?” |

he shisitad L‘litt!e finger than [ have in my whale

. - L

[ ] W ..__

| we can talk about it What are we

| to do ™
“Th:n'lnntthingl‘n“m

to do,” he stated with econviction,

| ‘mo matter what the price to pay;

I'm not going to permit this scheme

“How can it be stopped?™ she
asked. “Let’'s be practical.™

“For one thing, 1 can refuse to
give them my formulae™

“And lose all you own and go to
‘ail besides, as father told you,” she
pointed out.

‘Well, I'll do that, if necessary.”

“Listen, Larry, dear” she said.
“You're not using your head. ' Would-
n't destroying that agreement you
signed settle it all?™

“Burton, you blessed damsel™ he |
cvied, “you've got more sense in your

body! Of course that’s the answer’
Regular old melodrama stuff. Why,
here’s even the papers'”

He turned as if to put this new

idea into immediate execution: baut

|
again she stopped him. !

“Well? he challenged.

heard outlined.™
Urimstead considered a moment. '
‘Sit down,” he invited. “Have a |
cigar. There's plenty of time to l:llicf
this thing out, so there’s no excuse |
tc go off half-cocked.”™ !

Davenport declined the cigar, l'.ﬂ::l'.;i
sat on the log. 1

“Now, what's the trouble? de-
nianded Grimstead. 1

“The trouble 1s that your pmgran
1= destructive,” stated Davenport su-:-!
cintly, “and aims merely at personal |
power without a thought to the we]—1
fare of other people. The thing is'

e
Eoy

the o0il and ecoal and 51_];:-}1'.“]_‘{_]}. to prove a curse rather than would be on them.
things, The securities of those com- |
janies won't be worth a red cent. |

a benefit.
| enough to understand my point with- !
| cut going into it further.” '.
‘I understand your point all right. |
And 1 understand your sort too well |
| to argue with vou. Argument’s the '
| Icng suit of your kind. So I'm just |
telling you. It's too bad wou dnn't[
like my program, but 1 play the |
cards I hold and that is final'” r
“In those circumastances [ shall |
refuse to enter into this deal.” !
“In those eircumstances it doesn't !

Electric bunch;: and I'll have them .I matter a damn whether you do nulr';I

1m packs begging at my office door.
They'll see the point, don't worry;
and those of them who don’t will go
te the poor-house. They'll be erying
to get aboard; and yvou and 1 will
We
can buy their stocks and bonds for!
song.’” |

“And resell at the market.” caught

. up Gardiner, “but that means FPETE*{‘}"!
 as to this battery.”

caught upVz!:JV |
as to this battery.” :

“That’s one place where you come !
in. You ought to be able to handle |
the publicity.” r

“I can if there aren’t too many of |
the confounded things attracting at- |
tention—""

“IM see to that.
any of them! The
manulacture must
months: it doesn't
sbout nrarketing.”

“There are bound to be leaks.”

“A thousand of them. But who
would pay any attention to the mere
rumors of agother perpetual motion
nachine? That part’s your job.”

A short pause ensued while the two
wen evidently envisaged the oppor-
tunity,

“Why, ¢hief!” cried Gardiner at
length, his voice vibrant with excife-
ment. “It's tremendous! [t's half
It’s all the
power! You will rule the globe!”

“Just about that. Give_ me five

There won't be
contract says
start in six|

L i
say anything |

that much is certain.
But what is more, I'll have the old

Then when

“This man Davenport, ian't he Jike-

“That’s part of my job,” answered

“I intend t0!" eried Gardiner fer-

They maved off down stream and
immediately lost to

CHAPTER XVI1
Burton was aflame with ind igna-

| from start to finish

not. You've aiready entered into i:_"]
“1 shall refuse to sign the con- !
tract.” =8

“You've already agreed to sign it,”
Crimstead pointed out, “and if vou '
don’t =ign it, a court decree will |
put it into ‘effect anyhow.” -'

He eyed Davenport shrewdly. [

“You are thinking that you can'
refuse to divulge your process,” he '
continued. “Eh? No go! Youll either |

: have to produce it or be buried fnr'

I'fe. Your battery would be huritdi
alorg with you. Nobody bat me |
would be allowed by the courts to |
touch it. It, as well as you, would
be lost to the world.” !

Grimstead paused a moment to |
allow this to sink in. Then he went |
on in a4 more reassuring tone.

“You're not a business man, Mr.
Davenport, and you don't realize!
that the business world is a fight
It will be to
the interests of every one affected
to suppress that battery: in fact, I’ti
will he a matter of life and death
to them. And beliexe me, !hpy'll]l
fight to do so. 1 don’t _believe you
auite appreciate what it means to]
have nearly the whole business world |
=olidly against you. nor what a tre-
mendous power they weild to crush |
you. It is a case of fight back harder _
than they fight, and to get the jump |
or them first.™ '

He went on developing his point, |
showing that only by thi= early and .
unexpected raid into the enemy's |
camp could the nltimate success of
the project be assured.

Then he went on to point the moral
by drawing a contrasting picture—
Davenport in jail for eontempt of
court for refusing to tell Grimstead
hiz process, diseredited. broke, and
above all, inefficient : Davenport pos-
seased of practically ontold welllth,
with the opportunities, if he so wish.
ed of repairing damage inevitable
t. the readjustment.

It was a pretty good plea, for a
specious one. Grimstead himself was
admiringly impressed by it, and re-
convineed of the entire Justice and
expediency of his course. Davenport,
however, did not seem impressed. He
arose from his log, remarked curtly

“I cannot be party to the program | cried.

| to look after you! What do you
think you're going to do™ |
‘Get the agreement. Don't you

| cogoe
I think you are intelligent | '°

“Larry, you poor
“It's time you had somebedy

werry about their not handing over

when I tell them to!™

‘Yes: but they can swear that it;
was taken from them by force.™|

“Well, what would you do then?!|

‘I'd steal it. Then what mei
have they except each other's words! |
You could deny that. Would you lie |
nicely in a good cause, do you]
think?

‘I don’t know; it wouldn't be neces-
sary. I think the burden of proof |
How will we do |
“DissemBle,” she cried. “Make]
them think that your opposition has
blown over; that you're all ready
to go ahead with father's schermpe.
Then father won't hang om to his |
bill fold too closely and—" '

“How do you know it's in the bill
fold?”

“I saw him put it there.” she ex- !

' plained.

"Such a sudden about face on my
rart may not appeal to him."
“I've thought of that,” she said.
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ever, bring them both. All set?™

And then Simmins was dismissed |
infant'” she | from the scene, and matters were
tzken up at the point of interruption. |
They would not interest us.

(Continued Next Week) i

o

“Now, Simmins, listen.” Larry im-
pressed the point.
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