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IN THE STORY: |

the “Bu

WHO'S WHO
GRIMSTEAD,
th's
among
“private
when its gasoline tank is broken
BURTON GRIMSTEAD, his “spoil- |
ed” daughter, is with him agalnst her |
will, especially so as she perceives her
father's object
going on the trip is to throw
the company of
ROSS GARDINER, Grimstead’'s
ter “Secomnd in Command,” a capable,
good looking young man |
SIMMIS, the Grimstead’'s English
butler<hauffeur whose gay spirits are

awashbuckling story

the California red

craft”, a high-pows

in insisting om her

her into

sinis

repressed by his dignity
DAVENPORT, a youth, comes by
and astomnishes them first by saying
his small car runs on electricity so
he has no “gas” to give them, and

next by winning a $10,000 bet from
Gardiner by predicting a rain storm.
and the revelation (to her alone) that
he “the” Lawrence Davenport, a
famous writer, make his vastly inter
esting to Miss Burton Grimstead

is

CHAPTER XIl

|
“The royalty ideal appeals to me,” |

answered Davenport, “for 1
do not want to get mixed up in affairs
unless I have to. But I do feel respon- |
gibility in turning a thing like this|
loose without trying to do my part.”

certainly |

“You'll find the business part of it

in pretty competent hands,” Grim
stead assured him

“] do nmot doubt that for a moment,”
said Davenport. “1 shouldn’t have a
moment's uneasiness on that score.

I'm thinking of the world at large?”
“World at 7 repeated
a little blankly

large Grim-
stead,

“Yes. You, of have
thought of this as much as I have, for
it is a new proposition. But
pondering on it for a very long whil
It's upset in industry that
this.”

course, not

I've been

terrific
from

the
must come
“0f there will be
ments.” agreed Grimstead

“But just stop to follow this out.
Let's for the sake of argu-
ment, that this battery is all it might
be;

to

COMLrae readjust- |

suppose,

that it is a genuine short cut
The
electric companies would simply have
to go out Why should
anybody buy anything of them ? Reach-
ing out from taat th nk of the
lated that
less affected—"

got that kind of imagination,
man,” interrupted Grimstead
I'd lered all that

Of cour

unlimited power gas and

of business

COrre-

industries would be more

or
“I've
young

drily ilready cons

se,” smiled Davenport, re

lapsing froni his tense eage

“And then besides there are hi
of
Le for a
time until a readjustment had been
made.”

workmen who would

,J:‘

thousands of

thrown out employment

Why, it

Burton
‘That’'s why I say there's a respons

bility

capital

sounds terrible!” cried

onnected with it All this

and these works of wvarious

kinds and those workmen will find |

other and probably me ultimately
useful things to do after a time. It
shouldn't be sprung on trem all at
once

What would be your suggestion?”’
asked Grim ad :

I enport laughed hovisl !

“My poodness' That a large
crder! But | suppose it might be fed
out through dingle industry at firat
—gay, motorboat ngines »w ome
thing of that kind we held the |
patents, ould regulate that
exactly "

“Then you finally prefer the sto
proposition ?”’

‘1 guess it's what I ought to have,”

eald Davenport,

"“Vea Grimstead
“Gardiner, get your notebook and taks
this."

well,” returned

Gardiner had risen from the post |

[ private gecretary and so took short
hand

‘Draw me up a proper contract em
bodying these points,” Grimstead in
structed him., “Patents in name of
Universal Power Corporation Capi
tal stock 100,000 shares, no par vam.-,‘!
non-assessable. Forty per cent to Mr. |
Davenpart.  Sixty to me. I to furnish

all working ‘eapital Manufacture to
commenee within three monthe., One
hundred thewsand dollars to be paid
Mr. Davenport as honus cash payment
on the conclusion of the first 1000
bona fide sales. That satisfactory as
far as it goes?”
The attentive youth nodded.

i The
|

| So

Grimstead.

diner

| atream

the
that
Davenport

‘All over
point
the

right. Now
brought

just to «
add
firat five _vears Mr

yvou up, this
for
right to any
contemplated of

T'hat suit vou, Davenport?”

the velo as

have

extensions business

“That's fine!” cried the younx man

Gardiner disappeared with a flash-
light in the direction of the car, to
return after a few moments carrying

a portable typewriter. Grimstead met

him just at the circle of firelight

“No shenanigans about this, Noss,

he warned in a low voiee 1 want
this contract drawn absolutely fairly,
s0 that any lawyer he may consult
will approve of it. | don’t wmnt a

chance for an objection once we leave
this place.”
“l understand that part of it but
“He's one of lily-whites,”
growled Grimstead. “I've got him
located Full of uplift and shy
of horse senset [ kmow ‘em; and
they've gbt to' be handled. He's cuckoo
the service-to-humanity stuff.
chances are that he won't sign
contract without seeing a lawyer
draw up agreement
on his part
his
pronounces it
We'll get him to
and that will tie
It was near 10
little
about

those

now

on

any
a subsidiary
contrac*

to sigm the

lawyer—get

pro

vided his name—

techincally correct
that
him ap.”

o'clock before
clicking

sigmn anyway,;
the
typewriter ceased
11 Davenport affixed his
signature the to sign.
As Grimstead had foreseen, he did not

when

to Agreement

want to sign the contract itself witn-
out expert advice as to its form; bu*, |
being satizsfied with its substance, he
was willing to agree to that

“Water, lemons, sugar!” Grimstead
then called to Simmins, and set out|
on the ground before him four tum
blers pouring into each a genrous

measure from a bottle
The drinks mixed, Simmins handed

one to each. Grimstead arose.
“Here's to the Universal Power

Corporation!”™ he proposed I
They drank Larry saw the toil

driven millions and the lifting of yet |
another of the great pressures of lite. |

Burton saw confusedly an angel with

a flaming sword
crack, the gates of Eden.

of grekat

by a
diner contemplated a vision
activity and great wealth. Grimstead
What he saw the great
intelligences too were per-
ceiving through the lenses of his
soul. They did not smile.
They did not smile,
CHAPITER XII!
“Go to the Ant"”
morning

was smiling
invisible

The

ACTO88

next a corduroy road

meadow made and a

the

the was

road around fallen redwood was
begun
Then Grimstead
ing and recelved
from Davenport
places of rainbow trout,
“There’s one thing:
get the most northerly con
cluded “The country starfishes
are, and If you get to following
you'll end
“You better come along,
”(;H
Gardienr disappeared
tion of the car, and
that Grimstead
to

decided to go
information

the

sOome
abont
he sure you
swale,”
Larry
the wrong canyon lost."”

toss,” said
tackle.’

the

get your

in direc-
fidgety. Gar
great deal of
tackle to rig and clothes to put on
“Here,”

became

seemed have a

called Grimstead at lasat,

“I'm going to make a start. You fol- |
low along when you get ready. 1'll
atrike the stream and fish down, a..

you keep going until you find me.”

He tramped off sturdily, and 10
mintues later, after vexatious delays
having to do with leaders and the

disentangling thereof, Gardiner follow-

ed  Simmins approached.

“Thers would seem to be no ac-
caslon for my further presence, 8ir?” |
he sugges Indicating with a turn
of the head the direction of the pati-
ently laboring self-starter

“We seem to be safe for the pres-

ent,” agreed Davenport, “Why? What's
on yvour mind?*

“T thought I would like to try mvy |
| luck, sir.”

Go to
though."

“Sure it! Better go down

In five minutes Simmins departed

blissfully, Already he had a complete |

somehow reopening |
Gar-

| ment

fish- |

lurking |

was gone 8o long !

!the same all through nature,

| that the lower creatures have

vmdng from her tent a few

found

Burton, «

minutes later, Larry smoking

his pipe

“Deserted

alone
Even the

he answered her inquiry. "Like

Evervbody
dogs,”
to go walking?”
“Surely!” she cried eagerly,
i uey headeu stralght up the stream
o A
to which stood detach
big as a sum
of
and

coming at lengtu NATTOW EOrge
at the entrance
ed a fragment of rock,
mer cottage, as a cube
sugar. A jagged
debris gave a rather rough passage

to the top

sqQuare

heap of talus

sald Davenport
"™
but
once to scramble up over the jagged

“Prettty scrambly,”
“Think make

She

you can

scorned reply, began at

talus. Davenport watched the poise of
her light and graceful figure for a
moment, then followed

The top of the rock was perfectly
flat, but at two elevations, one two
feet higher than the other It was
carpeted with moss

“Hop down,” advised Larry, hine
selt descending to the lower of the
two elevations. “Now sit down and
lean your back. Can vou beat this?"

The natural seat thus formed and
cushioned commanded to the right a
view up the stream which at this
| point ran straight and wide for some
listance Birds flitted and midges
hovered in the sun
{ “l want to know more about thess
| gifts of yours,” demanded Burton after
| a time “I want to know howW you
knew so accurately about the rain?”

“l1 don't know very clearly mysell
Larry answered. “I've never tried to
express it.”

He hesitated: seeking for an open
ing

“DM you ever read Materlinck
‘Life of the Bee'?" he inquired. “Or
any of Fabre's insect books?”
. “I've read the ‘Bee’ and one 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-opera-
tive government that Is as complicated
and a lot more intelligent and eMeclent
than any human government. You
would hardly go so far as to say that
an ant {s an intellectual creature: that
he, or any of his ancestors or fellows,
has a brain that could think out and
put into operation a system of govern
Yet he acts with a heap more
Intelligence than most men do—on the

But
dnal

in our finite world every Indivi-
whether it Is a rock or a tree or
an ant, i so built that he can come in
contact only with the particular little
piece of wisdom or Intelligence from
the great that he needs In his
business All the rest of the points
of contact are blocked off by his indi
vidual Thus within his
limits he has perfect knowledge, It's
How do
you suppose quail know ahead of time

store

atructure

whether the season is to be dry or|
wet, and breed accordingly? The
more you think of it the more In-

stances you will percieve
CHAPTER XIV
Burton Finds It Curious
“That is the most interesting thing

I ever heard!” breathed Burton, “And
it sounds so reasonable! But you
| know we started to talk abovt you,

not about qualls and ants 1 helieve
you are a crafty sldestepper.”
“We're

things

headed
all
should,

toward It
the

have

me
along
would

this same access to universal

were working

way they man
wisdom
A8 res.
pects all the things he would normally

run against In his everyday normal

drama I, cold storage having to do |!ife he would see, or feel—percieve is

with his return at eventide 6arrying |
a long string of shining beanties fn'th results; becanse the stream of

a better word—the causes and effects

find that Grimstead and Gardiner, for | life would flow through him by certain
all their fancy tackle, had succeeded | Channels turning certaln wheels.”

in landing only four, and they rather
small,

Plunketty ?Snivvles and Rapscalllon
followed Simmins,

a little more than the average.

“That’'s what you do!” she eried ex-
citedly. “I see!”

“In & very small and practical way:
Peo-

ple have just about lost that powes
Fhev have Httle remanants of it You'vi
ward  of C‘premonitions’ that  have
worked out; or a ‘fecling® that som
one was In the room; of expertenced
some one of the numercus ‘coinel
dences’, such as recelving a letter
right on top of some especial thought
of the person who wrote it. You may
have had dreams that came true
“Yes,” she cried, “what about it?*
You probably thought of all as
‘uncanny It wasn't uncanny at al
| Simply ol chocked channels letting
through a trickle
She pondered this a moment, hep
brows puckered prettily
“ls It our fault—thia chocking?”

she asked How did it happen?

but 1 . sur
inter
Man

com

“1 don't know, of course;
repeated, "It
of Intellect
fine tool,

was supposed

ha is the
l.r
intelligence Is a
picated But it

only a for

mise

vention mind,
and
o be
of
Ii‘ltn ning and making practical what
Man

he

tool the purpose ex
channel
that
by It

The mind

came to It by direct

kind got so tickled with it

to run all his affairs alone

hlocked the channel

gan
That

took control, instead of wors.ng undor
r.‘.-mrnl Instead of playing with a
|fn-.~|1 supply on fAirst hand—well, call
it inspiration: that's what It is—we
make over and refashion old stuff
If it weren't for the fact that some

people’'s channels are not
blocked, so that a kind of trickle dooa

get through; and If it wasn't for

occasional crazy genius who busts out,

we'd tle ourselves up In our minds
and dry up and blow away.”

“Then,” she summed up aslowly,
“you could tell about the rain and the
tree falllng, because this current
flowed through you?

“That's roughly it."”

“How do you do it

“It's hard to say I set my mind
aslde and then take what comes i
re | turn my atteation to the type
o thing that s useful for me to
know

Do von think evervbody ought to
| have this power?”

‘Yes; It belongs normally in the
Face

Could 1 do it—with practice?

“I'm certaln of it.”

“Oh!" she cried. “1 want to try!
How do you start?”

He smiled

“This is no conjuring trick to be
learned it's a good healthy faculty
to be developed., You've got to relax
something inside of vou that you hold
tight together for evervday Ilife
something Ia your consclousness !
Then things just float in and you
leave them alone for future refer
cnce,”

“I'm going to begin now,” ahe an-
nounced.
| She lald her hat, the
cool alr current was stirring the hair
!af her temples. Little little h er
| form fell the simple
| curves of relaxatior: one by one even

aside and
by
into restful
the smaller muscles relinquished their
guard
|and faraway peacefulness of a sleep
ing child’s

Her face took on the dreamy

| average How come?" | Thus 15 minutes passed

“I don't know."” | stirred slightly

“Neither do I; but I surmise Hllp-% “Well?”" asked Davenport at last
pose for the sake of argument that| "It was certainly very curious,” she
!in the void all about and through ::qlf‘f‘lﬂfl‘ﬂm-li “l can't make it unot.”
is a saturate solution of all poss'ble He hesitated, and the sunburn on
knowledge and wisdom The things his cheeks seemed to deepen a little
we call living creatures live in this: it{ “Are we going to waste time?” he
'is all around us; but we are more or | Asked gently I
lesa cut off from it by the fact that “-,.1 £he did not reply After walting
are individual and imperfect beings 'a moment he reached out and took
We are in shells, let us say; particular i her hand.
| wisdom or knowledge gets to us only | CHAPTER XV
Thrnui’h speclal cracks. A perfect |...,! The Mystery
ing would have a point of confact fr;r|
every possible knowledge or wisdom |  “You did see,” Davenport went on.

“You saw what 1 saw yesterday when
we were In the old orchard, what |
!hnw- felt from the first Instant
il raw you atanding in the firelight
|hvmn1rnl as the night!”

! Bhe turned on troubled eyes

! “] don’t know why 1 talk and act
| this way. It seems almost shameles
fl do not understand it
|1 eannot hide and
|and flirt as 1 It is impossible. |
1|rln not know what it Is that has come
to me, Larry, and
I And out,
before and—from the firat I have bheen
attracted to Just now when [
tried to set my mind aside, as yon
call 1t, just one idea, one Impreassion,
came to me, and that was of nearness

Very

him

But somehow

and dodee retreat

vou must walt until

I have heen made love to

you.

She turned her clear eyes on him
again.
“I do not know,” she repeated, “and
1 must know. 1 might allow you to

away by yvour love,
and you must not,
perfous to me, that might happen,

am talking in #hat my mother would
have cailed a most unmaldenly man-
ner,” she ended w}th a wistful lttle

completely

an

Then she |

to you—I don't mean physical near-
ness—I don't know what I mean or
what I'm talking about—"
“1 do,” he assured her. |
“I am shaken, and 1T don't know:
I can’t tell what it means ” |
“It 1s the answer to my love for
you!” he breathed

keep my hand and to—and to go on,
and there is something leaping within .
me that tells me 1 would be swept |
But T must not;
It it ‘were not so |
I

'l‘llll{.\li\\ FEBRUARY 1, 1985
- ) - — N
siile winilNg w1 nrida ]
He gontly reatored her hand to hey i .
lap Kiop i.l’“l'*\ Hurton hel fured
| understand.!” sald ha “But it will | Larey. - I urpris him! (]
come, | am on the alr! It ean 1 he 0 1--|F‘ MAY having o Nngd}

more help ¢oming than the poppy can
help unfolding in the wun”
but

“1 hope notl,” she bieatned, 40
that he did
lables,

AL

low not catch the syl

when some

this
change
deairable,

moment,
of
Grimstead

Just

subject seemed

ohvious

most appoared

o LWL AN VR

Arthur Brisbane

By Art

A COURAGEOUS IRISHMAM
A HOLLOW MAGNET.

A VARIEGATED CLIMATE.
MORE AEROTLANES NEEDED.

A real hghting Irnishman has come
America William Thomas Cos
President of the Irish Free
State. Difhdent, keen light blue eyes,
soft woice, iron will and a lon's
courage. That s a picture of the
Irish President, for whom fear does
not exist, not even the only fear ad
mitted by his relatives, the Celtic
chiefs of Gaul, who admitted that
they feared une thing, that the sky
might fall on them.

——

1 you asked, “Can NOTHING
more powerfol than SOME-

to
grave,

he

THING?™ you would get no serious
ANswer

But how do you explain this '[ull
Il\'

announced (yerman science and
wincing  experiment ?

ot is more powerfl

thon a hd magnet

i vheence of magnetized metal
inside the magnet increases its mag
" strength A magnet contaimn
four hollow lamellae has as mue
| g power as one contauung nine
% ) Il 1 a

I vt g is possible in chemistry
and < now that atomic con
struction and the hornt! I er and
s the tiny electrons have been
added to human knowledge. But that
hollow magnet uews is a thing to
puzzle science

A D Lasker, who ran the Ship-
ping Noard, once a young, frightiully

§ energetic boy, sitting in the outside

off.ce of Lord & Thomas, in Chicago,
noOw ¢ more {rightfully energetic,

inside otfice and owns the

He ard hits wife have just given a

million dollars to Chicago University
to study the “causes, nature and pre-
ver' { degenerative diseases.”

v, 6'; three hundred vyears, the
average life has increased from
thi.ty to sixty vears, but a man ol
fifty has very little better chance of
life than a maa of that age one hun-

dred years ago.

Lasker wiscly gives tnoney to find
out why it is that human beings after
ffty break Jown so guickly

1f the scientists will let hum, Las
ker should use some of his money in
vestigating suggestions that medica
science would call “all nonsense.” Al

nonsense is what the doctors called

the theories of Pasteur, who taught
them more than they ever knew
before.

Michael J. Hinch, eighteen years
old, touched a live wire carrying
5,000 volts and, according to doctors,
was “dead for half an hour.” Quick
action by firemen brought the boy
back to rifc.

At first his mind wandered. Then
he recognized friends, knew his own
name, who he was-and what he had
been doing in the previous cighteen
years.

The question arises, does the same
thillg happt'n to all of us, after we
have been dead a long time, perhaps,
as one earnest clergyman suggests, as
long as a billion years, waiting lor
the world to end and Gabriel to
summon us?

We have a variegated climate, dogs
pulling sleds over Alaska’s ice, ladies
and their friends lying half-naked on
the sands of Florida, California and
the Gulf States.

And the thermometer does not tell
everything about weather. We shiver
and growl at 14 above zero, while
Donald MecMillan, Arctic explorer,
sent word, lhran‘L radio, that he is
quite comfortable at Bowdoin, Lab-
l'la(l', with the temperature 35 below
zer0

It depends on humidity, elevatl
osone and other things probnbly:‘l
which we know nothing.

A dispatch frnﬁia sy’
Sandino, the rebel-bandit WE ked
some of our marines, has been kil
by a bomb from one of our airplanes.
The Nicaragua rebels now know
that they have no more
st United States flying machines
a rabbit has against eagles.
at is ?tlsfactory so far as our
Nicaragua fight goes.
ould

But our Prua;t, Congress
Army and Navy departments

remember that several in
Europe and at least ong In -
ceed us »o tly In air t
they could do to if t chose,

h one to Sandino.
T EED " TIGHTING | AIR-

PLANES, not merely a sample force
of the Nicaragua size.

The Emperor of Japan sets an ex-
ample in economy--carries a
watch, cultivates his own rice field,
That would surprise his great great

arandfather. hat Mikado, by lift-
ing & finger, could chop off mMs
head, “he did,

time, spla lnn;;' down the long 'dl.liuh“

vist, casting his fiy right, left and
itralght ahead as he advanged. Larry
watched him eritically for a *flew
muoments

“He knows the joh,™ he toid
Burton. “IMd you see him make that

fip cast to the pool behind the cedar

(TO BE CONTINUED)

YEGGS BLOW 2 SAFES,
GET $8000 AT EUGENE

the M
department

Yoggs blew two safes In

Morran and Washburne

morning, and

$5000

store at Eugene Sunday

with In

Efforts

escaped undetected
trace
pri fruit

E. Taylor,
Portland on

money and jJewels Lo

hbers have 0 i

Sherilt ¥,
in

the re vid

although

who spent two days

he

lend

the case, sAys possesses  WArm

clues which may to arrests later

on
used by the
the

new

Nitroglycerine was
safw

over

bandits In blowing open
$1000 of
coats were used n muffling the sound
the

the

doors, and worth
obviously
Indicating that
Portland |s

ol

blasts It
of
crime
the

o the Was

work exXperts
recent in
tending

valley.

LR
the

wWave

to smaller towns

CALL: AND SEE Dr. N. W. Emery
on prices on plates and other work. tf

|
| appear

| our guaranteed

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

Notice is hereby glven that the un-
dersigned has been appointed by the
County Court of Lane County, Oregon
administrator of the estate of Georgla
Hett, ' Decensed, late a resident of
lL.ane County All persons having
claims against her estate should pres
ent the same duly verified to the un
dersigned, at the oMce of 8. D. Allen,
Hovey Buillding Eugene, Oregon,
within wsix months form this date,
February 23, 1928

HARRY (. KEELER,
tor

Administra

M. 1816

Keep Your Tires in
Good Repair

Safety—as well as economy-—de
| mands that you keep your tires Ia
perfect condition at all times

No the

at

matter how small
take
cannot afford to
Well repalred tires
nitely and give

Job may

You
tires,
indefi-
double

care of It once
neglect your
will last

you almost

Im-r\fh'l-

small and
Is unequalled.

Our repalr charges are
work

| We can give you prompt service at
[nll times,

“A” Street Service

Station

Cor. Fifth and A Streeta
Lee Tires, General Gas and Olls

All Styles
And Sizes

Good
Tooth
Brushes

Brushes with transparent

or bone handles; stralght

)r bent, Bristles serated,
« tufted or receding.

Brushes of pure bristle or
of goat or badger hailr for
tender gums,

Brushes for adults, youths
i Infants,

Look over our assortment.

Flanery’s

Drug Store




