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FIFTH INSTALLMENT

SYNOPSIS
When the wealthy foster parents
of Marjorie Wetherill both die she
finds a letter telling that she has a
4win sister, that she was adopted
when her own parents couldn’t af-

ford to support both of them and things in just this way,” went on

that her real name is Dorothy Gay.

Alone in the world, but with a for-| you understand, at least—" and he
tune of her own, she considers look-| named a sum so much smaller than

jng up her own family whom she has

mever seen. A neighbor, Evan Bow-},imost afraid she showed how sur-

er, tries to argue her out of it and
tells her he loves her and asks her
10 marry him. She promises to think
3t over but decides first to see her
family. She goes to their address,
finds that they are destitute and
gradually persuades them to accept
things they need... When the doctor
ealls to see her mother she notices
1hat he seems particularly interested
in her sister. Marjorie goes to
ehurch in Brentwood where her fam-
ily used to live, and becomes very
much interested in the young min-
jster there. She then sees the nice
home there that her family had own-
ed and determines to buy it back
for them. She confides her plan in
her brother and goes to see a rea
estate man about making the deal.

Sc she was soon in his car speed-
fng toward Brentwood.

After she had gone over the house!
without comment, allowing the wman
to continue his sales parley without
interruption, she said as they were
about to leave:

“Well, now I may as well tell you,
I am Mr. Gay’s daughter. I was
away for several years during the
time my father lived here and I had
zever seen the house. I know all
the circumstances of my father’s
having to give up the house, of
eourse, and I know how they hated
40 lose it. I have been wondering
if there is any way in which my fath-
er can recover the house. Can you
1ell me the lowest terms on which
ke could recover it?”

The man’s face fell.

“Oh, in that case you had better]
sce Mr. Horgan. He has charge of]|
2l) those cases. But I am quite sure
ihat mortgage was foreclosed.”

“I was_not speaking of putting a
mortgage on the place. I was speak-
iog of paying cash. As I understand
it my father had only lapsed in his
payments a short time. If he were
zeady now to pay up all obligations,
and whatever other expenses you
had been obligated to meet, isn't
there some way that the matter
=zould be settled and the property be

“Why, my dear young lady,” said
the man patronizingly, “what rea-
son do you have to suppose that your
father eould pay his obligations now
any better than six months ago when
ke f{inally surrendered the proper-
1y
“When you finally took the prop-
erty from him, you mean” said Mar-
jorie coolly. “I understand you gave
Rim no chance to refinance the mort-
gage and that you were very hard
on him indeed. However, that has
mothing to do with my question. I
kave some money myself and I would
like to clear my father’s home and
put the deed in his hands for a
Christmas gift if I find that your
demands are within reason. 1 shall
call vp my Chicago lawyer of course
and have the whole affair looked
into before I pay the cash, but 1f I
do this I shall want to do whatever
1 do quickly.”
There was something about Mar-
jorie’s air of assurance that im-
pressed the real estate man, who had
been having a hard time himself just
now. He looked at her a minute
questioningly and then he said “Well
.we'll go and see Mr. Horgan.”
Mr. Horgan was an elderly man
with gray hair parted meticulously
jn the exact rmddle and thin lps
that seemed never to give an advan-
tage to anyone. - He-had small steel-
eolored eyes that looked coldly thru
her, and tried to put her thru a
guestionnaire about her family.
“Excuse me, Mr. Horgan,” she
said, “I have no time to answer ques-
tions. I want to know if there is
any way in which my father can now
meet the obligations. Perhaps 1
had better get my Chicago lawyer
to attend to the matter, since you
do not seem willing to name any sum
that would satisfy the demands.
“Oh, not at all,”” said Mr. Horgan
Tising in protest, “I was merely in-
terested to know just how sure a

for the full amount within the
week.”

rhecks. She knew their power.

“I would have to talk this matter
over with my partner, of course, for
usually, you know, we do not _do

Mr. Horgan. “It would be. however

Marjorie had dreamed that she was

prised she was.

a deep breath and hoping the man
couldn’t see how excited she was,
“] will get my lawyer on the phone
and consult with him about this, He
will know what I should do about it,
and 1-shall either return sometime
this afternoon for your answer, or
send a representative of my Chicago
lawyer to talk with you.”

Marjorie, still holding her head
high, sailed out of the office coolly,
with only an icy little smile for the
impressed agent. He bowed her out
ostentatiously, almost afraid to have
her go lest he was losing a prospect
that perhaps never would return.
Marjorie, out on the pavement,
suinmoning a taxi, found herself so
excited that she could scarcely give
a direction to the driver.

She had gotten from Betty a list
of some of the best department
stores, and she went straight to one
and hunted up a telephone booth,
calling the Wetherill lawyer on long
distance.

“Well, I am certaily glad to hear
vour voice, young lady,” said Mr.
Melbourne. *“I was beginning to
think you had eloped or been kid-
naped or something. A certain gen-
tleman in Chicago has besieged me
night and day to discover your ad-
dress. Nothing the matter, is there,

cf communication?”

“No, nothing the matter,” said
Marjorie, “I'm quite all right, thank
you. But I telephoned this morning
instead of waiting to write because
T want yvour help. [I've found the
Louse that used to belong to my own
parents and T want to buy it. I want
very much to get possession of it be-
fore Christmas if I can. I shall need
several thousand dollars at onc
I would like to have you put it into
some bank in this city where I could
draw on it within a couple of days.
Would that be possible?”

“I suppose it would,” said the
iawyer. “I could wire it to them this
afternoon. But are you quite sure;
this house is a wise buy? It's my
-business, vou know, to advise you.in
such matters.”

“I know,” she said, “but I'm quite
sure about this. And even if it were
not a wise buy I should want it. But,
Mr. Melbourne, of course I know
I'm not very experienced in buying
real estate, and 1 was wondering if
there isn’t some lawyer in this city
to whom you could recommend me,
who would take charge of this trans-
action for me? 1 think perhaps the
people who have the house are a lit-
tle tricky.”

“Yes?” said Mr. Melbourne. “Well
vou certainly should have someone
whom you can trust to look after
the affair. Let me think. Yes,
there’s William Bryant. He’s in the
Federal Trust Company Building.
I'll call him up right away and ask
him to look after you. Could you
go to his office at once? All right,
I'll phone him about you.”

“Oh, thank you, Mr. Melbourne!”
said Marjorie in a relieved voice.

“And by the way, Marjorie” said
Mr. Melbourne, “I don’t suppose
vou have any idea of selling your
Chicago property, have you? Be-
cause I had a very good offer for it
last week.” .

“Oh!” said Marjorie a  little
breathless, “I hadn’t got that far
yvet. I—don’t quite know what T am
going to do.”

“Of course,” said the lawyer,
thinking he knew pretty well that
she ‘would likc to he married be-
fore long and would have to consult
a certain young man before she
made any decisions, but he did not
voice any such idea. *I just thought
I'd mention it.”

“Thauk you Mr., Melbourne. And
please, Mr. Melbourne, you won’t
let anybody, not anybody, I mean,
know about this matter of my buy-
ing this house. I don’t see that it's
anyone's affair but my own.”

“Certainly not, my child. You can

trust me for that.”
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fhing this -wouldbe:
I 1 decide—te—dothisthimg; said-
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" Marjorie, drawing herself to her
full height and trying to act as

ne— M. Tre;—tirere's—just
Woul

bourne

request to the lawyer about & posi-
tion for him.

It was not until the second day
that Mr. Bryant sent Marjorie word
that he had the papers ready for
her. So Marjorie, amid & hoWl from
the children, etarted off early in the
wmorning again.

To Marjorie the day was full of
excitement. It was 8o good to know
ihat-the matter.

the deed which she might do up in

“Hamilton, Mclvor and Company” | grandest Christmas wrappings for
Mr. Horgan became suave at once. | said Marjorie, glad that she had re- her father and mother.

membered to ask Ted that yesterday.
“You don’t say!’ said Mr. Mel-|bourne had told him about her fath-
“They had a fine standing.|er, end he had been looking up sev-

Mr. Bryant told her that Mr. Mel-

it. He is an expert accountant!” |ing thru all right and that she would
What was the name of | carry home with her that afternoon
Marjorie knew about certified|the firm, do you know?”

is the Christ is born of God.”
The astonishment on her fa

took in the wonderful fruth:

der of it.

Gideon, his eyes drinking in I
eagerness.

. Marjorie lozked up, her eyes
ed with wonde

wateh, and looked startled.

“Excuse me,” he said. “I have
wedding in half an hour and I’
barely time to make it.

I sheuld say thére ought to be some-|erat—guod .
thing pretty good somewhere for a terialize after Christmas, He dldr_\t
man whom they employed. Tll see|tell her that he had been commis-
what wires 1 can pull” : c
Five minutes later Marjorie turn-|end had fourd it absolutely unim-
ed away from her expensive tele.|peachable, both as to ability and
Mr. Mel-| character, but she sensed that he
i iori § i her with respect and
“v 11" said Marjorie taking|bourne had been just as kind and | spoke of her fatl
Y oreth and i g helpful as she had known he would it cheered her heart

phone call well satisfied.

She went on her way with a light- |- 0
er heart now, summoning her wits|the last few purchases whom shouid
to 1emember all the tibings she want-i she come square upon but the young

pers to go with it.

Passing a millinery

pheasant’s

that you take such an expensive way|, After that it didn’t take

She found a better report than
she iad hoped for.

rendered his property, and

of the properily was not going to ¥
cost quite as much as Marjorie had|something,” she said at last as the

chases to come home.

ed into Marjorie’s heart.
her home, where she belonged. They

that—might ma.

sioned Lo look up Mr. Gay's record

“Do you suppose it would be pos-

She took another taxi to the Fed-|sible, if there were an opening, that
eral Trust Company Building and|it could come as an offer from soimne-
found to her joy that Mr. Bryant|where, and not have him know tha:
was in and had just been talking|l asked about it?" she asked the
with the Chicago lawyer, so her way|lawyer shyly. “I think he would
was smoothed for her at once.
Marjorie was delighted with the
kind interest he took in the matter|he smiled and said: “I should think
and promised to return to his office | that might be arranged.”

at three o’clock to learn the resultl
of his interview with the real estaté | plete her shopping in a very happy

feel better sbout it that way.”
And he seemed to understand for

So she went on her way to com-
frame of mind.

And then, right in the midst of

niinister from Brentwood, Gideun

Tirst' of all she had-it in mind to} Reaver!
get a warm lovely negligee for her
mother, and comfortable pretty slip-{ing into her cheeks. “I didn’t ex-
Then she hur-{pect to recognize anybody in this
ried up to the credit department,|big strange city.”

opened a charge account, giving her
Chicago references, and also
Bryant, then went and
squirrel coat for Betty that was al-|of Ted, and what a fine fellow he
most an exact duplicate of her own,|Was going to be, and then he hesi-
department | tated and looked down at her wist-
she found a little soft gray felt hat fully. -

with a bright dash of
feather cocﬁed aslant in the crown,|oom to get a bite of lunch,” he saxd
She was sure it would be becoming| L Wonder if you wouldn’t join me?

“Oh!” she said, a quick color fly

He seemed as pleased as she was.

Mr. | He paused and talked to her a min-

a|ute, told her how much he thought

“1 was just going into the tea

It's lonely eating all by myself, es-

much | Becially in the midst of these gay

time to select warm house coat of | Chyistmas crowds. It seems to zm-
i s N )

brown for her father, a nice leather phasize one’s lomeliness.

warm| “Why, I'd love to!” said Marjorie

sweater for Budd with a bright Ro-|with a sudder unreasoning feelin.g

man band of colors in the roll of {»f having been crowned. She foi-

Then she was off{lowed him thru the Christmas

breathless with anxiety to meet the|throngs to a table in a corner wher2

there was comparative quiet.
Marjorie, of course, had often

Mr, Bryant had|been out to lunch with her young
Tooked up the records of the trans-}men friends, but somehow this seem-
actions at the time Mr. Gay had sur-|ed the rare experience of a lifetime.
found | How silly she was! This man was
more than one questionable trick |an utter stranger. All she knew
that the perpetrators would not care | about him was that he could preach
to have brought to light by such a|an interesting serman, and her brotit-
lawyer as William Bryant, so he had|er adored him.

succeeded in bringing them to aec-
cept a reasonable sum for back pay-|lunch and the pleasant talk that
ment with interest, and the transfer}went on with it.

So she relaxed and enjoyed her

this?” .
“gh, I shou

nothing about the Bible!”
“Yowll have to begin to study

waitress to get the check. “I'd lo

pleasant hour.”

eyes

week’s time.

ing in the living room talking
Christmas in his childhood when
clate and forlorn.

ing sympathetieally to the story a

for him, or was he lonely yet?
ke was how nice it would be if th

to have Gideon Reaver too. But
course, they couldn’t do anythi
like that in this little house,

= * *

Evan Brower was in a state

went to work trying to get her
the telephone.

At last he went out and sent
large box of wonderful orchids

greetings.

by surprise,

I have De

“you

dessert was placed before them and

She could hardly wait for her pur-!the waitress nurried away again.
They would; “Perhaps this 1sn't the place to taik
probably wait for two or three days|about such things, but I would like
Lefore sending them until they had|to know something.”

looked up her references, but they
had promised positively that

“J'll certainly be glad to help in

the [ any way I can,” he said.
before “Well, then, would you tell me

please, how can you tell whether

She stopped on the way out of{you're saved or not? I'm a church
the store to get a five pound box nf! member of course. But is there a
candy and another of salted nuts.|way to be sure cne is saved?”
Those would be things she couldr’t
furchase at the little grocery storej his eyes lighting eagerly.
near Aster Street.

She realized as the taxi drove up
to the door that the house had be-{ed a lot about the new birth, and I
come home to her, so different from|don’t. understand it at all. I've al-
what it had seemed the day she ar-|ways been taught that if I was good
rived, only a few brief days before!!I would go to Heaven when I die.”
Home because there were dear ones
there, and already her interests were{ “but that is not true.”
tied up with theirs.

Detty came wearily from the kit-
chen peering out into the hall at her| kept perfectly to be a means of sal-
with a relieved look:

I'm glad you’ve come.
thought something dreadful had hap-|so it would be hopeless for us if that
pened to you in the city or else—"{were the only way to Heaven. Bui
she stopped suddenly.

“Or else what?” Marjorie looked [own word for it! Do you believe the
at her with a sharp note in her voice | Bible?”
as if her answer meant a great deal.

“Or else, maybe you had got tired|so very much abeut it I'suppose, but
of us and gone back to Chicago,”|yes, I believe it.”
she said with her eyes half averted.

*“Oh, and would you have cared?"|Jesus was nailed to a cross for you,
asked: Marjorie breathlessly.

“Wouldn't you have been ratheriby enduring God's righteous-judg-
glad to get rid of me?”

“Well, I should say not!"
Betty with a catch in the last word

“There sureiy 18!’ said  Gideon

She met his gaze earnestly.
“Sunday in your sermon you talk-

“So was 1,” said Gideon, smiling,

Marjorie gave him % startled look.
“No, because the law must be

vation, and ne cne but Christ ever
1| has er zver couid be perfectly good,
thank God it isn’t. We have His

“Oh yes, of course. I don’t know

“Do you believe its gospel: that
taking all the penalty of your sins

ment upon them?”

said] “Yes, of course, T believe that.”

“Well, do you believe that be-
cause He did that God raised Him

Suddenly a flocd of happiness roll- | from the dead and exalted Him in
This was|the highest heavens?”

“Yes, indeed, I believe that, al-
tho I never heard it stated in just

Mr. Gay came in a little after six, | that way before,”
looking weary but with a strange

“YouAbelieve then, that Jesus is

the “Why, tai

, mearivhile, had be
having a wonderful time getti
ready for Christmas.

ten o'clock while they were just
the most interesting part of openi
the presents that the doorbell ra
one of the big city florists,

“Miss Marjorie Wetherill,”

driver announced. “Sign on t
top hine”

where I was?”

chids.

The card which lay on the
fell to the floor and Bud picked
up and read it aloud before anybo
noticed to stop him.

Jorie, from Evan Brower.”

cheeks. But she laughed.

they?”

stozkings.”

sever been hers before.

velope done up in a f:

changed into illumination as  she before the legal® document finally

“Then | am saved! she exclaim-la note within that had to be read,
ed; her eyes softening -with the won- The astounded father atydj

{ love to have you,”]
¢aid Marjorie. “I know almost

Betty, telling her about a certain
had been alone among strangers des-
Betty stood in the doorway listun-

Marjorie thought she saw a wistful
look in the young doctor’s eyes, She
wondered if he had a home and fam-
1ly now to make Christmas merry

were only in Brentwood and could or druggist has them
invite him to Christmas dinner. Nice 82 > or can get

mind when at last the message got

to him late in the afternoon with!States, Washington, D. C.
Marjorie's address. He immediately

her by telegraph with his Christmas

He made his plans to slip away
from his mother’s annual family
Christmas gathering immediately af-
ter the old-fashioned midday dinncr
and take a plane to the city where
Marjoriec was staying. He would ar-
rive in plenty of time to take her| - : <h ¥
out for a late dinner and the even-| ' haven't caught a single fish.
ing somewhere. He aid not let her ) . v
know of his coming. It was better let two nwore big ones get away and

It was the next morning about

So Marjcrie, laughing, opened the
box and disclosed the wonderful o

op

“Christmas Greetings for Mar-

Somehow Marjorie felt the eyes
of the fanmuily upon her in question,
tho they hadn’t meant she should,
and the color crept up into her fair

“Oh, he’s just an old friend of the
Wetherill family,” she said casually,
“They're orchids, aren’t they 2
;aid Ted, almost accusingly, Ma:-
Jjorie thought. “They’re._about the
most expensive flower there is aren’t

“Why, I don’t know sbout the
expensive part. Yes, I guess they
are considered rather rare. We'll
give them to Mother, shall we? T'@7]" D
Iike to have her have them, Now,
let’s forget tham and go back to our!

It is safe to say that Marjorie had
never h.ad such a happy Christmas
in her life. The thrill of giving had

The last present was a long en-

cided not to tell anyong her Becret,
ce| But they had to wait some tipe
)

came to light, and then there wag

paper and then the note, ang read.

“Yes, it is as simple as that,” said them both slowly, 88 it dawned upan

er | him little by little that the documeng

e held was a deed to hig beloveq
11-{Jost house in Brentwood. But gy
- 71» i t ) ’ i

e didn’t quite—tmderstand 85 1

S0 e
Suddenly Gideon glanced at his| turred to the note and read it alond;

“Dear Father:
a “This isn’t exactly a Christmag
ve|€ift. It's only an old possession

1 didn’t|come back to you, and this time ep.
1ealize how the time-was going. May tirely free from any obligation. Hoy.
I talk with you again sometime about | "8 it may bring you joy and com.

fort for many Christmases to come
Y )

When it finally dawned upm; them
all that the dear lost home waq
it | theirs again, there was firat an aw-

now.” He smiled as he turned to the ful stiliness, followed by the biggest

ve | tumult of shouting and hurrahing

to help if I may. I have a littlc the Gay household had ever known,
book tll)mt may hilp at the start. I'll| Father noticed that Mother was cry.
send it over to you. Good-bye, 1|1n& _50&1?'- 'Smlhﬂglﬂhd crying like
wish I didn't have to rush away.—|April Tein in sunshine,

You've given me a wonderfully

“Look here, this won't- do, Moth.
er! You're going to get all used up.,

“Oh, and you've shown me an in- You' ought to lie right down and rey
heritance 1 dian’t dream before that|8nd have everybody keep still!” pe
T hud!” said Marjorie with shining said anxiously.

“QOh, no,” eaid Mother smiling

As she took her way home an (ihru tears. _"D?’n’t you know that
hour later she reflected how utteriy|JOY never kilis?
changed was her life just in a short

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)

The docior was there when she DEFENSE BOND U
reached the house. He was stand-

to Q—What is the reason for buying
a Defense Bond?

A—To keep America free, To
show your faith and pride in your
country. To warn foreign dictators
that the United States is the strong.
est country in the world.

Q—But if 1 do not have enough
money to buy a Defense Bond, what
can I do?
1t A-—Buy Defense Postal Stamps,
on sale almost everywhere. Your
postoffice, bank, department store

be

nd

ey

them for you, at 10 cents upward.
of
o Save enough Stamps to exchange for
€| a Defense Bond.

Note—To purchase Defense Bonds
and Stamps, go to the nearest post
of | sffice or bank, or write for informa-.
tion to the Treasurer of the United

cn A Southern negro, upon receiving

his draft questionnaire struggled
a1 desperately with the long list of
19| questions. He looked it over for a
long time, scratching his head and
sweating profusely. Finally he gave
up in despair and returning the blank

made this notation on the last page:
“Lse reddy when you is.”
—_ —
Fisherman: “It’s getting late and

Second Fisherman: “Well, let's

then go home.”

questiornaire to the draft “board,

— Fim
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i The Answers
1—Yes.

in 2—Lt. Gen. U. S. A., commander
P of the Second Army.

n: 5—In June, 1941, production in-

and an encrmous box arrived from|tluded 1,476 planes; in June, 1940,

547 planes.

he 4—A republic.

he| 5—About 3,000,000,

6—The war between the States,

Marjorie looked up and smiled. the Worl}i War and the Sino-Japan-
“For me? How ridiculous! How | ¢St condlict.
in the world did anybody find out

T—Portugese.

8—Member of the majority.
9—-Miguel de Cervantes.
10—About 12,000,000.
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| one morething. uld -you—have
[afiy connection in this  city that
would give. you influence to get an

7 Y
she was very much scared—*T will

P & ¥
here? He’s very much discouraged:

see that you have a certified check

new content upon him, a new self-|the Christ, the Son of God?”
i Jae 22
y

respect, Marjorie.

To D

thing it must be for him that ne|says.”

Well, then, listen to what_this

mant bof

Lcouid earn nothing to support his| He took a small testa o
family, and. wished with all her heart| his pocket and opened to 1 John 5:
that something might come of her ’

He had a very fine position and lost

“Whosoever believeth that Jesus

EHOUT
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' Jad-a4 -
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