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chief of police glanced up atTHE,, small illuminated sign to see if
he were in front of Debs hall. His
plain clothes men had preceded him,

but as he had not heard the Reds
harangue for more than a year, he
thought it wise to ascertain what they
were saying.

Entering the hall, he thought
he heard a hiss. The men and wo-

men glared around at him and some
lips curled sneeringly.

The chairman was a young woman
with red hair. She was gowned be-

comingly and wore a long necklace

fof yellow beads. At the rostrum in

front of her was an older woman who
was just concluding a paper. Chief
Denton heard something about "the
glorious principles of free love" and
then lost interest as he gazed about
him to see if his men were there and
to assemble in his mind any other
useful facts.

Among the auditors he recognized
a few familiar faces. There was the
man who had disputed on the street
corners and in front of the newspaper
bulletin boards for years about re-

ligion. The man with the long, sparse
gray hair had been equally conspicu-
ous in arguments on the money ques-Ition- ..

Another was an inveterate
writer who pestered the
with communications on the plots

. public utilities corporations.
were criminals who had served
in prison. Some were

Most of them were strangers.

if capital blocks our way can
capitalists expect to escape

was the concluding sentence
of the speaker who had followed the
advocate of free love. As he hurried
to his seat he looked toward one of

the plain clothes men to see if he had
made an impression. All of the speak-

ers were rather careful not to cross an
imaginary line in their threats of vio

lence and their hints of the approach-

ing struggle to overthrow the govern-

ment.

Chief Denton weighed the speakers'
words and decided not to interfere.

all, the meeting was rather tame.
Bolshevists," said the chief

and turned on his heel.

(After then his eye rested on a
"man in one of the rear chairs.
had been on conversational

with him for several years
and recognized him as night watch-

man at the biggest automobile factory
in the city. Marzik, of one of the
Slavic races, seemed to slink his way

through life. Seldom seen on the
streets in the daytime, he lived with his
own thoughts as his companions.
"Dark thoughts and dangerous," the
chief assured himself.

A

TTTHEN the chief reached 'the, sido--

walk he stopped for a moment to

consider what he .should do next. As

he moved away he heard someone pat-

tering down the steps from the hall
and, turning, saw Marzik emerge un-

der the lighted sign.
Denton loitered until Marzik was

about to pasB him.

"Hello, Marzik, whore are you go-

ing?" inquired the chief.
Marzik, who was hurrying by with

hands in his pockets, seemed to be

absorbed. He was a dark little man
with a pale face and slant eyes, al-

most of the Mongolian type. He was
so startled, for no apparent reason,
by the chief's words that he stopped
short as if he had been slapped in

the face. His chin shot up, his eyes
blinked and he stammered for words.

"Little late for you to be getting to

the factory?" said the chief, falling
into step beside him.

"Friend of mine wanted me to go

with him to this meeting," said Mar-

zik. "I could not stay long."
"Rather dangerous line of talk for

one who is supposed to protect the
biggest factory in the city," said Den-

ton.
"I'll not be protecting it many hours

more," replied the watchman.
"No? And why not?"
"I quit at the end of the week; got

another job."
"Same kind?"
"Yes, but in "another city."
When they parted, Denton consid-

ered whether it was advisable to warn
Henry Brooke, inventor and owner of
the great factory, that he had a Bol-

shevik, d or prospective, as
a night watchman.

morning Chief Denton foundNEXT from Brooke in the morn
ing mail. He was asked to.be present
the following evening at 8 o'clock in
Brooke's factory office to watch the
demonstration of an invention. "The
mayor and a few of our friends will be
present," said the note.

"A good chance to drop a gentle hint
about Marzik " thought Denton.

Saturday evening the mayor, Denton
and two well-know- n merchants were
welcomed by Brooke to his brilliantly
lighted office, which was fifty or sixty
feet above the floor of an immense
factory room adjoining. From the of-

fice they could look through opened
French windows into the factory room
which also was flooded with light.
There were no pillars or other obstruc-
tions in the room and the distance be-

tween the floor and the steel and glass
roof was about 100 feet. As he looked
out into the factory the chief felt as it
he were in a balcony of a theatre wait-

ing for a performance to begin.

his long white hair andWITH Henry Brooke looked more
like a poet than the proprietor of a
great automobile manufacturing busi-

ness. His smiling blue eyes, however,
were keen, suggesting power and the
business sense.

"Gentlemen," he said, "I have invit-

ed you to a demonstration of my lat-

est invention. I shall not try to make
the technical points clear. I wish
merely to show you the results and
point out the future of the invention,
its significance in the world of tomor-

row."
Seating himself at a mahogany desk

in the center of the office he touched
one of many buttons on a smallswitch
board. His guests heard a whirring

out in the factory and when they
looked in that direction saw a minia-
ture airplane sailing from one side
wall to the other. Vividly marked, its
visibility was such that the eye did
not lose sight of it for a moment. Ar-

rived at the other side it made a per-
fect landing on a small platform. The
inventor touch another button and the
tiny airplane soared again and settled
down on a platform at the far end of
the building. A moment later two
airplanes were flying and landing
without mishap. Then there were
half a dozen or more in the air at
once and all were landing safely on
the appointed platforms or flying
from one platform to another.

((IT is done by wireless," said
Brooke: "The same results can

be obtained with machines traveling
hundreds' of miles. Watch the farther
end of the factory."

For the first time the guests observ-
ed that the farther end, which was
made up of enormous windows moved
on steel farmes; was open to the
night. An aperture seventy-fiv- e feet
across and a hundred feet from top to
bottom had been left by folding some
of the windows on their frames.

"I shall touch a button and we will
await the result," said Brooke.

Seated comfortably in their chairs,
smoking Brooke's cigars, the visitors
waited. Ten minutes later a pilotless

with a wing spread of fifty

feet, came out of the darkness with a j M
roar of propeller blades and landed ' M
easily in the center of the factory M
floor. ,M

"That started from a platform ' '

twelve miles away," Brooke explained. M
"It simply obeys the wireless impulse. M
It cannot make a mistake. Only the M
operator can err." jl

"You do this all by yourself?" in--

quired the mayor.
"It has required the labor of many , fl

of my workmen," responded the inven- - iltor, "but tonight all that Is needed, 11
aside from the work in the power rH
house, is the touching of the control H
buttons." H

The guests fell to discussing with ;H
Brooke the future of the invention. H

"It will revolutionize world trade, lilhe said. "In two years a million men
will be employed in the industry at H
good Wages. My factories will add
millions to the national stock of , H
wealth to be divided between capital H
and labor." H

"You have made yourself a Na- - H
poleon of industry?" said the mayor. H

Henry Brooke smiled rather Badly. jH
"Napoleon was a destroyer," he H

said. "I am trying to deserve the M
name of builder one who is the ser- - HH
vant of all. Think what the invent-- M

ors of the telegraph and telephone M
did to expand the spheres of human M
endeavor, to provide work and wages. M
A hundred years ago none of these IH

(Continued on Page 9.) M

SALT LAKE THEATRE I
May-- 2 9-- 3 0-3- 1 Matinee Saturday H

Cohan & Harris Present M
The Laughing, Dancing Musical Treat of the Entire Season. H

"GOING UP" I
Fresh from Nearly Two Years In New York. Big Chorus of Youthful H

Beauties. Over sixty In the company. Special Company Orchestra. H

Prices: Nights, 50c to $2.00; Matinee Saturday, 50c to $1.50. I H
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SALT LAKE THEATRE I
1 Three Nights Commencing Monday, May 26 H

1 Charles Frohman presents H

OTIS SKINNER I
In his greatest success H

J ; "THE HONOR OF THE FAMILY" H
1 Prices: 50c to $2.00. Matinee: 50c to $1.50. H
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