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. days passed swliftly, and grad-
W ally Constance began to regaln her
spirits and beauty. Yenrs
gtripped from her In those
days In the garden with Audrey
il Aunt Elln, with no haunting secret
, no stealning of ears for the

oy of every chance passer-by,
o word eame from FLord Conning-

A

'When one dny Audrey posted a letter,
. after it had gone she seemed very

‘ it seemed to Harknesa that an eter-
had passed since he had driven
ey away from his door with all
bopes whnttered.
Mme and ngaln he looked back on
foterview, and wondered dully how
d compassed it, He knew that If
agnin she came to him he would
her. But he aleo knew she would
w come. Even if she discovered the
ghe would not come again.
had left the Areadian, and was
fn the rehearsals for her new
, Already its preparation was well
way, and preliminary announce-
g were appearing in the papers.
was being boomed, and Lols was
boomed with it, Harkness real-
that the girl might do greater
iy than she guessed If success at-

the venture.

e occupation of Lois, her evident
gte absorption in her new work,
basized to him the emptinesy of his
life. Iven Leis, the butterfly,
‘f folded ler wings and ceased to

See in the sunshine,
plannerd many things—Afrien and
‘game, the Ilimalayns, Chinn, | the
on—but he rejected them all,’ He
that at the ultimnte moment he
d not leave Englund whatever his

Mometimes hie thought of his father,
only with resentment. One day
ain cuine from Sheffeld, It was
almost llke a letier,

Your futher eollupsed, TUnahle to
dertund dnything, aml confine] to
bed. Serious trouble nt the Tray-
h Foundries, Men almost out of
d. A strike  threatened, which
y éxtend to the whole of the steel nnd
@ trades in the country, Govern-
Bt Intervention refused by men's
s, who Insist on dealing direct
your futher. Faillng him, ask for
bed representitive.  Are you willing

| Becept responsibility *—Hilary."
ness lnughed when he read the
m, und then used It as a pipe-
. What did it matier to him f
the engineering workers in England
work? What did it muntter to
It his father's glant business was
Bling? His father hnd no interest
i 80 It was nnturnl that he should

B no interest in his father.

did not knew whot made him
ik of Lois ut (hat mowment, e re-

pred something she had suld tol

when Le hai discussed his father
ber—something about his father
famlshed,  Hlie had asked him

bis father had ever hod in his life
business ; und when he hud retorted

his father bad sasked for nothing

o Lois bad pointed out that some

never usk for what they most

8, Buppose his father—Hurkness
Mmsell  surmising  Ineredible
a-as.  Onee more he thought of his

O, just ws Die gl thougzht of her
L leaving Lls father's house. His
bat@r must huve loved his mother,
™3 And Audrey had told him on the
! h:uhad renounced her that love
e 8,

Sijdrkness puffed at his plpe im-

tly. He wan torn by a tremen-
. Indectsion,
oasgg? Bext day brought him a letter
mels Bevenoaks postmark.
= giknees stared at it. The hand-

on the envelope was Audrey's.
] ned {mpossible, Surely she was
JAReming to woe him agnin!
th trembltng fingers Le ripped 1t
: sang-frold gone, his eyes enger
] !'H.
——gRNeRs tmonthed the letter out
J His nctions were deliberate
mechanical, He could hardly
of what the lettoer might contain—
o Qonly that Audrey had written it.
—g'%e Was no adidress, no duate, no
Wre, only n few Ilnes written
tdly norosu u blank sheet. Hark-
read them with soume bewllderment,
;_ Kirit EBve n tltle ws guerdon
; the Knight wha the tourney won,
'“l A man pasw personnl valor
B & name 1o hilw eliest pont
. | UR go buck 16 our mnnhood,
a0 forget what the king han donet

: Wogave the fret grest title
D e called mo simpiy w mmue

® more Horkness voud 1, und ns
980 a glimmer of renlization it
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b Uncommon Sense

% with no difficulties in 1t would
b a dull life indeed,
[ man of enwrgy und ambition hopes
8 10 a heaven where there are no
and no problems.
by overcaming diffieulties and
¥ing of prohlems that the human
8 developad mind,

L ehlef renwon that fow men of
IS ever wunt tp petire (8 that
Lfnnot bo content with n Hie of
Wle ehige,
n' not seem natural to them, Tt
h“"”‘i- No heing worth his =alt
ot B fontent to think that he has
L8 0 do but yest for the remainder
L RICH
mﬂb‘ husiness men who are foresd
A talth to ahawdon thelr work
P golf. which erentes nrtificinl

~And problems that are by no
M5y to moster,

Ave heen invented as human |

o teCBUNe ench of them involve
diffioylt|og,

AER rost

=tnve for a very Mttle
lle—ix p
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i'h e Il’l not rest, for when It Is
e ‘tl:flll! It involves thought,
it o s by no means easy,

W bad come into the old man's life |

By J(lb'\ BLAKE
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In his brain. He remembered having
seen the lines before, were A
quotation from a poem called ‘'The
Inheritance.’”” Why should Audrey
have sent this to him?

And then he understood suddenly and
completely.

Audrey had learned who she was, She
ad Eer apa learned also that he was
nlready aware of her identity, and she
thought this knowledge stood between
them. Her pride would not allow her
to come to him agnin, but she had
written these lines to tell him she under-
ktood, and was prepared to ignore the
false glamour of an Inherited title and
porition, .

If the fact of her being Lord Con-
nington's daughter was the barrier
between them, and Harkness really
loved her, then he would understand.
Wherean, if he did not care, no harm
would be done. BShe would not have
stooped again to ask him to come to
her, The childishness of the reasoning
robbed it of all semblunce of over-
subtlety.

""God t

Whon'.h‘-‘ nnhtt..dmn"sto .llfrn.:lr“l‘.l'mnr' .

The words re-echoed in Harkness'
brain. He had flung that title back at
the feet of its Giver. He could not
even go to Audrey and claim as great
u title as that of her father, He could
not stand before Lord Connington and
say, ‘I am a man, as you are,'’

But there was a wny. There was
a man's work to be done in the North,
where the factories wcarred the beauty
of the earth and men toiled and sweated
that his father might rule as a king.

Afterward! It would be time to
think of the afterward when he had
proved himself.

He gecured a special to Shefield and
drove out to his father's house, to find
the old man In bed with two doctors nt
Lils side.

“He will live?'' he asked, One of the
doctors, a famous speciallat, nodded,

“Yes. But his working days are
over."

“Over?" Harknesi' perturbation
showed in his face,

“I nm afrald so,"”” answered the
specinlist gravely, ‘'This illness 1Is
not 8o much of the body as of the brain,
He i« n man of iron constitution and
will soon be about, but I fear you will
find that he has lost his grip of things.
His brain is very tired. !J:)u know If
you drive an engine nt top speed with-
out an oceassional overhaul momething
breanks In the end. Your father has
been driving his brain for years. The
result wana Inevitable, We ghall save
his reason, but I must forbid him to
deal with business any more."’

Hovkness felt a touch on hls arm,
and turned to find Hilary beside him,
He followed the secratary from the
room.

Harlness Faces Facts

“What's all the trouble?'' he asked.
“Why has my father collapsed Illke
this?""

“It's the Trayworth Foundries, The
men want more money, shorter hours,
and n general overhinul of the housing
question in Trayworth. They sny the
town ia unhealthy, and wants rebuild-
ing.'"" IMllary smiled wryly, *'It is a
pretty tall order. To earry out thelr
[demands would wipe out all the profits
on the year's working of the whole
combine, Inecluding the United States
factories ns well, On the other hand,
the men seein determined, and all our
other places, the factories and ship-
yards on the Clyde and Tyne, threaten
to strike in sympathy. If that happens

~nnid it seems inevitnble—there will
undoubtedly be a goneral nto?pnge of
the engnieering tradea throughout the
country.””

“What do the rest of the directors
say thout 1t

ITilury shrugged his shoulders, *"They
sy nothing, In plain language they
don't count. Your father's holdings
are larger than those of all the other
shareholders put together, and he fis
the one wman really concerned, It is
Harkness versus the men. Before go-
ing any further I should like to em-
phasize the gravity of the situation.
The mutter Is rapldly growing from a
mere Industrinl dispute to a natlonal
erisis, The Government has appointed
‘i oecommisslon to inquire into the whole
nffalr, and at itg head 18 one of the
most famous men In England, He
lis sent one of his seerctnries down to
wateh events, Your father refused the
services of this cominission before his
seizure.”’

“Who 1a the leader?"’

“Lord Connington,"' )

Harkness's breath eame in sharply.
Yet_he was hardly surprised. It was
| natural that England's ablest diplomat
should be asked to hnndle this delicate
situation,

““All right!'" There was a
decislveness in Harkness’s tone,
denl with this, and tako all responsi-
bility, Get me a car—not my father's,
|it's too well known. 1 want to drive
round Trayworth."'

Hilary stared at him for a moment,
Thin was a Harkness he had not
known. Then he went away to order
the car. Harkness drove off alone.

It was a week later that old Iark-
ness wag able to #it in his chair by
the long French windows of the morning
room, and ganze across the cool green
| of the terraced gardens, Hin first action
was to send for bis won,

‘‘Hello!"' Hlis greeting was as curt
as ever. ‘I hear you've been med-
dling with my affairs. What have you
done?"’

“There will be no strike, father."

“Eh'!"" The hard eyen flashed a
quick admiration, *‘Did you beat
them ?*'

‘T murrendered to them."

0Old Harkness sit back. His face
reflected a fury of struggling emotions.
“You-— Hll.l"l'l‘l'llﬁ‘l'f‘l' e
| CONTINUED TOMORROW
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! The Obstacle Race

The student of history discovers very
soon that life s really work, and that
| the more of It there 1o the happler is
the Individunl who does It.

The youth who beging a career with
[the ddein of wnmarsing a fortune which
| will enuble him to lonf will never galn
| the fortune or get the enjoyment out of
| loating he expects.

Lll"l] in really an obstacle race.
Hurilles are set up for us, and we
tnke them us Lest we can.  Sometimen
we stumble, but If we are the right
BOFL Wi ]lll‘]( ounrselves up and go on.

The puking of the tivst hurdle enables
us bettor to talie the second, When we
have taken o few thousand none of
them seem so big or so troublesome to
UK,

Wao have nequired the obstacls habit,
und we nre fafrly well equipped for the
rest of the journey,
| T wark hontes
| to hnve athors do Ty work for him -
does not belong In 1fe,  1le
Lie very unples-ait wnd distressiing, un-

the man who seems

| logs D enltivates enough common sense |

to piteh in and do ay those around him
do—mnake un obstacle runce of It, and
got a lot of fun out of running it.

THE GUMPS—Vinegar Never Catches Flies
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Mary Doodle Disguises Her Language

MARY, FOR HEAVEN S SAKE DONT SWEAR
LIKE THAT ! IF YOUR FEELIA'S RUN AWAY

LAANGUAGE A BIT !

WITH You, TR AND FIND SOME OTHER
' EXPRESSION' AT LEAST HAVE THE

600D TASTE TO DISGUISE ‘OUR

AR HAYWARD-. 37
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~The Young Lady Across the Way

The young lady acrosa the way
says she wonders if it's really true
that the surgeons now transplant
one person's vitamines to another,

NEIGHBORHOOD NEWS

SCHOOL DAYS

MR.WINKLE WHOSE FAMILY
1§ AWAY FoR THR SUMMER
NAS HIT UPON A NEAT PLAN
fo WASH UP HI3 SUPPER,

DISHES AND SPRINKLE THE
AARDEN AT THL SAME TIME..
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—OH, ' M SO SORRY
MR DINk, OF COURSE
| DIDNT KHow You
weRe MR SNOoF
PARTNER ~= |'VE BEEN
HERE ON\Y A WEEK— HE
\WAS SO SORRY
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GASOLINE ALLEY—Such an Awful Temper!

WELL MISTA WALT, | AN'T SAVIN'
| HEARD ANYTMIN' ABOUT \T NOR

NOTHIN',

BUT JES' S'POYNW'
THEY WAS SOMETHIN' To IT!

T GT ANOTHER JOF
A-HOUSEKEERIN' 7

-




