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————of—light, -about  her shapely

FOURTH INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS

When the wealthy foster parents
of Marjorie Wetherill both die she
finds a letter telling that she has a
{win sister, that she was adopted
when her own parents couldn’t af-
ford to support both of them and
that her real name is Dorothy Gay.
Alone in the world, but with a for-
tune of her own, she considers look-
$ng up her own family whom she has
never seen. A neighhor, Evan Bow-
er, tries to argue her out of it and
tells her he loves her and asks her
10 marry him. She promises to think
it over but decides first to see her
family. She goes to their address,
finds that they are destitute. Her
sister and brother resent her being
there but her mother and father are

bright flame of color on Betty’s face,
and thought how pretty she looked
in the new dress. She wondered in
passing if this nice pleasant doctor
was interested in her sister?

Letty lingered a moment at the
door talking with the doctor, asking
him particular.y about her mother’s
diet and medicine, and the young
doctor lonked at her approvingly and
¢miled as he finally went out.

Ever since she had arrived Mar-
jorie had been planning what she
would do, but there hadn’t as yet
been time to carry out her plans.
“Monday you and I ought to go
out and do some Christmas shop-
ping,” said Marjorie to Betty as
they were putting everything in shin-
mg order Saturday evening after
supper.

“Christmas shopping my eye! A

subconscious reaction compelled him
to keep his hold on the dishpan
which he had been trying to right,
end when Betty removed him from
the sink the dishpan with its remain-
Satan Hng--dirty—watercame atong,~~and
deluged Betty who had just changed
her kitchen dress for the pretty lit-
tle house dress Marjorie had given
her that morning. She had been up-
doctor when she heard the tumult

startled. The phrase was not com-

mon among the young people she| cownstairs.

knew. Betty looked down at herself in
“You haveta be born again, you|horror and gasped, the more so as

know.” the nature of the element that was

She gave him another keen look|doused over her was gradually re-

and as if he were answering the|vealed by the dregs of dirt in. the
¢uestion in her eyes he said: dishpan.
“You believe, you know, that's| Then suddenly Betty looked up

how you get to be born again. That’s
how you get saved, You just be-
lieve.” .

“Believe?” said Marjorie inquir-
ingly. She didn't say “believe
what?” But her tone said it. So he
answered.

“Believe that Jesus is the Son of
God and died to take our sins upon
Himself and suffer their penalty.”
He explained it gravely, as if he had
done it before, and understood thor-
oly what it meant.

and saw the doctor standing in the
doorway with the most comical look
of amusement and pity on his face
that a man couid wear, and all at
once Betty knew that she too was
crying! The utmost humiliation that
life could bring had descended upon
her, The handsome young doctor
had seen her like this, wet and dirty
and angry!

And all limp and dirty as she was
rhe sank down into a kitchen chair
and burst into real weeping.

very joyful over it. Finally, when
she buys them all the things they
need the whole family celebrate her
—sappearance. They tell her about the
wonderful place called Brentwood
where they lived before her father
lost his job.

“QOh, T’ll straighten it a little. But
1 wish you would go up with him
this time. 1 hate to meet him look-
ing this way._ 1 ripped the sleeve
half out of my dress last night when
I stooped over to pick up Sunny,
and DI've just spilled some grease
down the front of it. I'm a sight!
And this is the only dress I have. I
couldn’t possibly get it washed out
and ironed and on before he comes.”

“Qh, 1 can “fix that,” said Mar-
porie smiling, “you’ll wear one of
my dresses of course. We're just
ihe same size, so it’s sure to fit you.
Let's open my suitcase and rum-
mage.”’ -

Betty’s eyes lighted with sudde
Tonging but her lips set in a thin
Iine.

“Indeed, I couldn’t deck myself
out in your wonderful clothes. I
couldn’t do that!”

“No?” said Marjorie teasingly.
“Suppose 1 deck you then? Come
on, let’s see what I've got that will
be suitable.”

She dashed into the front hall,
brought back her airplane baggage
and opened it right there in the
kitchen before the ravished eyes of
her beauty-starved sister.

Marjorie reached under the neat
muslin packing bags that contained
frivolous evening things and pulled
out two knitted dresses, simple of
line, lovely of quality, and rich of
eolor.

“There!” said Marjorie happily,
#take your pick. I think there’s
a blue one here somewhere, too. Yes
here it is.”” and she flung it across
a chair. “Put them all on and see
which you like the best!”

Betty stcod spell bound.

“Qh, 1 couldn’t wear those lovels
things. It wouldn’t seem right!”

“Now, please, Betty, don’t spoil
things by objections. Put them on
one at a time and let me see which
is the most becoming.”

Betty finally chose the dark blue.

“It is less dressy than the others”
she said gravely, ‘‘tho it's awfully
smart. I couidr’t ask anything
Landsomer on this earth. 1 never
thought I'd have a chance to even
try cn one of those wonderful hand-
knit costumes.

“Well, I'll be awfully careful of
it,”’ compromised Betty, “and T'll
take it off as soon as the doctor has
gone.”

“Nonsense! You'll
thing!” said Marjorie. “You'll wear
it whenever you like. Here, I've
got a couple of little house gowns,
sort of aprons they are, to slip over
another dress when you're actually
working You take the blue one and
TN take the pink, and then we can
iell each other apart. We'll put
those on for kitchen work.”

“You make like a kind of play,”
said Betty as she wonderingly obey-
ed. “It doesn’t seem right to be
dolled up like this to make a bed.”

Presently they heard the doctor
eoming upon the porch and Betty
in -the slim blue dress went to open
the door, her hair a little gold flame

do mno such

‘Marjorie, standing back in the tiny
parlor almost out of view had time
to notice the quick look of interest
in the doctor's face as he took ac-
count of the exceedingly pretty girl
who was meeting him, and the little

ty's cheeks as she met his gaze.
Then the doctor turned and look-
ed keenly at Marjorie.
#“Qh, you're the new sister, aren’t
you?” he said pleasantly.

‘head.

\
flush of rose that crept up ifito Bet-

1ot of Christmas shopping Tcoulddo:
1 have’nt got ten cents of my own,”
suid Betty ruefully.

“Oh, yes you have,” laughed Mar-
jorie. “Look in your purse. I put
some in there this afternoon while
you were down at the store and it’s
for Christmas shopping and nothing
else.”

“Do you think I would go Christ-
mas shopping with your money?”
asked Betty scornfully.

“It's not my money,” laughed
Marjorie, “it’s yours. I gave it to
vou so we could have some fun. You
don't think it’s any fun, do you, to
Jo all the shopping myself, and not
have anybody else be getting up sec-
rets too? Now don’t act that way.”

“And I used to think you were
selfish?”’ said Betty sorrowfully.

It was Sunday morning while they
were getting breakfast together that
Marjorie asked quite casually:

“Where do you go to church? Is
it far from here?”

Betty stopped stirring the pan-
cake batter she was preparing and
stared at her.

“Go to church?” she laughed. “We
don't go. We haven’t since we left
Brentwood. For one thing we didn’t
liave the clothes to go there or any-
where else.  And for another thing
I guess we were all too discouraged
and hisheartened to bother about
church. People don’t feel much in-
terested in going to church when
they are having such a time as we’ve
had. It isn’t easy to believe in a
God who lets people like father and
mother suffer as they have done. I
don’t believe in a God myself.”

Marjorie looked at her aghast.

“Oh, Betty! That’s awful! You
musin't talk that way.”

“Why not, I'd like to know?
you believe in a God?”

“Certainly!”

“Why do you?”

Marjorie looked at her thought-
fuily.

“I_never stopped to think about

Do

| why,” she said slowly, “but I do. 1

certainly -do!"” -

“Well, 1 didn’t mean to worry
you, only you asked about going to
church, and I suppose yow'll be dis-
appointed in us if that’s what you
expect of us. Not one of us goes
to church except Ted. He's the re-
ligious cne of the flock.”

“Ted?” said Marjorie lifting as-
tonished eyes.

“Yes, Ted. He’s as faithful as
the clock. He walks away back to
Brentwood every Sunday. He's got
a crush on a young preacher back
there, and we can’t keep him away.
He'll probably want to walk you
way out there with him if you sug-
gest church to him.”

“Why, I'd love to go,” said Mar
Jorie. *Why don’t we both go? It's
& gorgeous morning.”

“Thanks, no,” said Betty coldly.
“I don’t feel religiously -inclined,
and anyway, I haven’t a coat. You
couldn’t just divide your coat with
me, tho I presume you would if it
were possible. Besides, it’s you that
wants to go to church, not me, Here
Ted,” as the boy came in from the
street, “here’s a candidate to go to
church with you.”

Ted looked at Marjorie with a
sudden sparkle in his eyes.

“Sure, I'll take her,” he said dif-
fidently. *“But you haveta walk.
There’s no carline except a long
roundabout ~way.” T

“I'll love to walk!” said Marjorie.

So Marjorie and her brother start-
ed off to church.

“L guess you'll be ashamed of me,
but they don’t mind clothes where
we're going.”

“No,” said Marjorie thoughtfully,
“I'm not ashamed of you. I'm proud
of you, Things like that are only

“Why, 1 guess I believe that,”| If she could have seen the doc-|
said Marjorie, “I've never really|tor’s face at that moment she would

have been surprised. ‘The comical
look of amusement vanished utterly
and a look of utter tenderness and
aympathy came into his eyes. In
one motion he set down his medi-
cine case on a chair in the hall be-
hind him and strode over to Betty.

“Poor child!?” he said. “You've
been working too hard. We'll have
you down in bed the next thing if
you don’t look out. Here!” he said
seizing upon a towel that hung on
the rack above the sink.

The doctor wet the end of the
towel and came over to Betty, lift-
ing her face very gently and wiping
off the tears with the wet towel.

“There!” he said cheerfully. “You
will feel better now. Nothing like
ool water to brace one up.”

Suddenly Betty looked up and
laughed. Laughed with the tears
streaming down her cheeks.

The doctor came over to her again
taking a clean handkerchief out of
his pocket, and lifting her chin with
one hand gently wiped the tears
away.

Betty stopped laughing and her
face held something almost like
awe.

The doctor smiled indulgently as
ke hurried upstairs. Betty smiled
fo herself and wondered if all doc-
tors were so cheerful and comfort-
ing. It was probably just because
ke was a doctor that he had been
so nice to her. But it thrilled her
1o think of his wiping her tears, of
the touch of his smooth fingers lift-
ing her chin so gently. It was that
sense of being eared for that touch-
ed her, brought the tears to her
eyes.

“Fool!” she told herself bitterly.
“It didn’t mean a thing! He was
just kindly and impersonal! He’s
probably in love with some charm-
ing nurse, or maybe married to an
heiress. Any good man might have
done just what he did and think
nothing of it. He was just being
kind and helping me out of a mess.”
She stared after him wistfully as he
went out to his car and drove away,
and then she hurried upstairs to
take off the pretty dress.

Marjorie, sitting in the pretty lit-
tle old stone church of a hundred
years ago, and listening to the young
preacher making salvation plainer
than she had ever heard it before,
was happier than she had ever been
in church before.

It was as if a strong sea breeze
were blowing thru the little audience
room, waking up and refreshing
cvery mind to keener intelligence.
As if a holy kind of glory pervaded
the place. She heard one woman
explaining to another: “Why, the
Holy Spirit is here!”

Then, too, the singing here seem-
ed to have a different sound from
that in ordinary churches, The peo-
ple sang the words as if they meant
them, and the music rose like in-
cense from an altar and seemed to
mingle with the heavenly choirs
above,

But now suddenly it seemed that
the Bible was the guide book for
the Christian’s way, the indispens-
able source of all knowledge, the
deep hidden treasury of a Chris-

thought much about it, but I believe
it of course. It’s all in the Bible,
isn’t it? 1 believe the Bible. I was
taught to believe that when T was
very young, tho I’m not sure I know
much about it.”

“Gee, it's great when you get ta
studying it,” said Ted irrelevantly.

Marjorie looked at him in sur-
prise,

“Have you studied it?"

“Sure! We had Bible classes
twice a week at the Brentwood chap-
el. Gosh, I was sorry to move
away.”

“You must have had a good teach-
er,” said Marjorie wonderingly.

“I'll say he was! He was swell!
He seemed to know just what you'd
been going thru that day, and how
to show you where you’d got off the
track, see?”’

“Who is this teacher?” .

“Gideon Reaver’s his name. He's
just a young fella, only been out of
Seminary a little over a year, but
he certainly knows his Bible. He
can preach all around any preacher
1 ever heard before. But you’ll hear
him. You'll see what he's like.”

“Well, I hope I shall be able to
keep from gomng crazy over him,”
Marjorie smiled.

Ted turned red.

“Oh, you're not like that. You're
sensible! But he’s a prince you know
—I'm not blaming ’‘em for going
crazy over him. If I was a girl I
might do it myself.”

“Did Betty used to go to church
with you when you lived in Brent-
wood,” asked Marjorie.

Ted's face darkened.

“No!” he said shortly. *“She
lwouldn’t go. She said she had no
time for church, She was all taken
up with a poor fish in the office
, where she worked. He useta come
fout in a secend-hand roadster and
{ take her places. He made me sick.
iHad one of those little misplaced
eyebrows on his upper lip, tho he
was smart, could smoke more cigar-
ettes_in-an hour than anybody I ever
heard of, snd wore his hat way off
on the back of his head like he was
bored with the world and thought
he was too good to associate with
common people,”

“Then she doesn’t know
Reaver?”

“No, she wouldn't be introduced
one day when I brought him home.
She said she didn't care to know
preachers, they would bore her, and
it might be embarrassing to have
him hanging around. Oh, she makes
me sick, sometimes.”

“1 guess she’s had rather a hard
time,” suggested Marjorie gently.

“Sure she has! We've all had a
hard time. And she's been a good
scout, worked like everything to
take care of mother and father and
all that, but still—sometimes she
makes me sick.”

He suddenly broke off and his
voice grew jubilant. “There’s Brent-
wood now! See it up there on the
hill?  And that’s our house, that
long low stone house with the white
pillars to the rorch! Isn’t.that some
swell location? And there! Upon
my word, if there doesn’t come Gid-
con Reaver now!” !

Tken Marjorie looked up to see a|tian’s wealth,
tall finely built young man coming So she sat and listened wide-eyed
toward her with astonishingly” won={to—the -eager-young preacher with
derful eyes that seemed to have seen | he wonderful holy eyes who seem-
further into life than most men see, | €d as he talked to be looking into
yet they had a deep sweet settled|another world.
peace in them. She wondered if it When the sermon was over she
could be real. She had never seen|felt breathless as if she had been
a young man who had that look. |brivileged a glimpse into Heaven

Meantime back in Aster Street|'ts¢lf, as if God had been there
Betty was having a time of her|SPeaking to her soul thru the lips of
own. this young man. She was filled with

Gideon

you twins?
~atike. 1 doubt if I could have told

took like that!”
—He gave her a startled-look -

“Qh, didn't you?
ed,” he smiled;
again.”
‘Wha ou have said seems to
something I've been searching
a long time.”

His face lit up with
glory light.

“Oh, I am glad!” he said quiet!

Then came Ted with his shy sm
of adoration.

“1 wish I could run you home
ny car;-Ted,”- said th

a-kind

to get to it. Sorry, I'd enjoy takil
you” )
He included Marjorie in his smi

raid Ted shiningly. “I'm going

place. She’s never seen it,

know."”

“You know she's been away

Marjoric quickly again, “‘then you
not the sister I saw before?

ent about you.
are you?”
“Yes,” smiled Marjorie, “and
guess we're quite alike in looks
least.”
“Well,
kave to take time off some day a
with you- both.

But you know,

—somehow—when 1 didn't
you weren't!”

They ali laughed and then
minister looked at his watch a

you come again, Miss Gay.”

cd a new name.

ed on in silence.

went driving by in his car, bowi

until he turned another corner a

slowly, gravely:
“He’s rather wonderful, isn't he
“You're telling me?” said Ted
a reverential tone.
The Brentwood house made
great impression on Marjorie.

with jealous eyes.
minister, now would she
house he loved?

like t
These were t

ed as they came in sight of
“For Sale” sign. .

“I've been expecti every time

but it stays.”

¢f the house. The long slope

cither side by bookcases reaching
the ceiling, and her enthusiasm fi

the boy's own.
As they turned away from
gate at last Marjorie took note

memorandum of the name
real estate agent.

for him to pay whatever?
would love to give it
Christmas!
be done so quickly?
almost a week to Christmas!

to him

rent of thought while Ted rambl
ted-right—in—with-he

man should send for you and ' t
you that he had heen watching y

{or you, at, say, ten thousand or

I'm glad 1 help-
#] hope you'll come

“Qh, I will!” she said fervently.

er wistfully, “but I have a iune‘sral
in half an hour, and just barely time

“Oh, that’s all right, Mr. Reaver”

take my sister over to see our old
you

And then, as the minister looked
at her inquiringly, Ted explained:

[Tong time. She’s nevet seem it* |
“Qh,” said the minister looking at
're

thought there was something differ-
You're not twins,

isn’t that interesting. I'll
come and call and get acquainted

really thought you were—different
know

the
said: “Well I'll have to be off. Hope

“Oh, I will” said Marjorie, & bit
preathless from hearing herself call-

Then the brother and sister walk-
Finally as they
turned the corner and the minister

to them and smiling as he passed,
Marjorie followed him with her eyes

was out of sight and then she said

As
they approached it Ted watched her
She had liked his

two tests he haa set for this new
sister, aitho perhaps he did not real-
ize that he was testing her at all.
“Why, isn’t it occupied?” she ask-
the

“No,” said Ted 'with a heavy sigh.

N STEUBEN |

come this Way to find that sign gone,

“It's lovely!” said Marjorie, tak-
ing in the tall elm trees that were
placed just right to make a picture

snowy lawn, the shrubbery and hem-
lock trees heavy with their burden
of snow, making a delightful sereen

f the st
pl;;)tn&re.e street, all added to the with JEFFREY LYNN
Ted led her around to the back —plus Second Hit—

and opened a loose shutter to let her
look into the long low living room
with its great fireplace, flanked on

the house mounted until it equalled

His Band
the COMING MIDNITE SHOW
of SAT, NITE, JULY 26th

the sign board and made a mental
of the

Could she possibly make some ar-
rangement with the people who had
taken it over whereby they would
transfer it back to her father’s name =
clear, so that she could hand him the
deed of it without any obligation
How she
for
Couid a thing like that
There was still

So she carried on an undercur-

on, giving now and then a bit of in-
formation about the house that' fit- |iNg transmitted by 21 stations.
er—thoughts— -+ ;his real name iz Dzugd:

“Suppose, Ted,” she.said finally,
“that tomorrow morning some great

?nd he liked the way you were do-
ing, and he had a fine position ready

a ygar. and -he would give you some
of it in advance if you wanted it.

r up the hymn books and straighten | well enough already to_know that
the extra chairs for the night ser-
vice.” “Things [ never knew could | every
be! 1 never knew the Bible was a treasury and make them all cop.

you would just delight to turn iy
penny you could to the family

fortable before you thought a thing

- - | wbout any luxuries for yourselfu. -
“Sure thing!” said Ted with ship.
ing eyes. N

“And if some unheard-of relative
off in Europe or somewhere shoulg
be' die and leave you a million dollars
57| T Wonder Wit 18 tHe Rrst thing you

Iwould buy? I wish you would te]
of | me that, Ted. T'd like to know what
it is.”

Ted looked up and without hes;.
tation replied:

“I'd buy the house back and give
inlit to Dad.”

1., “Thanks!” said _Marjoria _wis
starry eyes. “That's the way I feel,
Now, brother, do I belong to the
family or not?”

“You belong!” said Ted 8solemnly,
le.| “all right!” gaid Marjorie. “I gp.
preciate that. And now, suppose we
to|heep this to ourselves for awhile,

shall we?”

“Okay!” said the boy solemnly,
as-they went up the steps of the
home, and only & quick smile passed
between them to ratify the contract,
a|kut both knew that something fine

and sweet_had happened.

ly.
ile

ng

“I've got to go into the city and
do a little shopping,” said Marjorie
1|the next morning.

Marjorie went first to the real
estate firm whose name had been on
the signboard yesterday at Brent.
1| wood.
at| “I've come to ask about a house
you have for sale in Brentwood,”
she said, and the man looked her
over keenly, noted her handsome
attire, and said “Yes” in an eager
1| tone.

He gave her a good sales talk.

“That’s a bargain,” he said, “it's
just been thoroly done over and
modernized, and because the owner
was caught in the depression we can
sell it for a mere trifle.”

Marjorie let him talk for a few
minutes and then she said:

“Could I sez the house?”

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

Will a Fish Bite Twice on
the Same Bait?

Probably most of them know bet-
ier, but bass number 8648 fell for
the same line twice. A numbered
tag was put on this particular fish,
a voungster of only five and one-
oo | half inches. When he was caught
' jagain, which happened to be the
morning after he became a marked
fish, there was no doubt as to his
identity. Alsu, he was right in the
same spot where he was caught the
first time.
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helAnd Should Be Pressed

Judge: “And the plaintiff is suing
for damages on two pairs of trous-
ers.”

Lawyer: “Yes, your honor—this
is a two-pants suit.”

THEATRE - HORNELL
FRL SAT., July 25-26

-
of Sensational Revelations ~about
Hitler’s secret enemy

UNDERGROUND

RUBY KEELER in
“SWEETHEART OF
to THE CAMPUS”

or with OZZIE NELSON and

VIVIEN LEIGH
LAURENCE OLIVIE|
—in— .

That Hamilton Woman

I

The Answers-

1—About 1,000 miles.

2—In August 1914, during t-he
World War, the Germans under H_m-
denburg, annihilated a large Russian
army in East Prussia.
ed 3—36,048,000,000,
4—Television broadcasts are be-

srvilt, .
6-—Ask a Boy Scm(
7—1,500,000.
8—1930, fiscal year, - X
9—John Robinson, of San Dieg%
Calif., who recently soared 153 “‘312,5
so| 10—The Volga, one of Russia’s
important transportation routes.

ell
ou

sral times.”

Marjorie, looking up, caught a

“Saved?” said Marjorie altogether

od him back from the sink, but some |3 Mmoment, waiting for Ted to gath-

com arative, anyway, aren’t they?| A united howl arose. awe. Her heart throbbed a response [ Would you think you were great if
They shouldn’t have any _part _in Betty came flying down stairs, her [ S tho she wanted to answer a high|You decided to use that money for
“Aren’t | going to church.” Ccyes flashing fire;  She beheld a‘s"weet call she had heard for the first | Yout "home and parents instead of
Yot 100k 56 Very THuc Fed—eyed-her—sp tvety,—amd - 4ripping—erowd—of —chitdren: time, - buying 3 If & Rolls-Royee ™
finally ventured another question: “Buddie Gay! What are you do- “You have shown me so many Ted grinned.
n's met Bets I AP . cb—grerrring—Naugh Naushy—tomtll » said to him afi 31 “Fat chance!” hg said
you?” Betty seized Bud’s arm and jerk-|2S they stood Yogether at the door] “Of course,” smiled Marjorie,

“but if you had it-1 think I know you
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