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CHAPTER L -

) “So you've come buek, Mark

Grant?”  The old lawyer swung

around in hiz swivel-chair and

looked thé young mun up and

down with an’ ¢yve as cold as a
lizard's,

Mark laughed.  Liberty was
sending bold hulisles through his
veins; it was easy to laugh.

9 behaved well, Mr. Fosdick,"
Mark sawd, lhis  tone defying
criticism, challenging; “‘they let
me out u fow wmonths ahead of
time."

“Humph!" Fosdick  grunted

a8 he stretehed out his big-veined
hand to take a cigar and clip the
end off. “I've no use for new-
fangled notions in prisons,” he
remarked dryly; “hot air, that's
all; a man should serve his time.”

Mark's blue cyes mocked, but
he kept his fuce Fosdick had
not offered him a cigar, neverthe-
less, he found n cigarette in his
own pocket and lit it cooly.

“You've never been in prison,
Mr. Fosdick,” he said. *“When
you've tried it you'll be quite fa-
vorable to new-fapgled notions.
I know!"

Fosdick’s gray face twisted in-
to & grim smile, 'l don’t think
I'l try it—not In your way. Let
me see; how old were you when
you went up?”

‘*Seventeen.”

“Seventeen? Gosh!" The law-
yer gtared at him for a moment,
incredulously. *“'I'd forgotten. A
boy—and cunvicted of killing that
old man, your uncle—to get his
money, too!" he added reproach-

fully.
Mark's face sobered. His eyes
darkened. ‘“‘Convicted?” Yo

call that travesty u fair trial?”
The old man recoiled slightly,

but he steadied himself to face the
young fury in Mark's glance. *It
was a faivr trial; [ alw: sald so;
you appealed, too,” he maintained

anger aside with a gesture. “I've
his point dryly; then he put Mark’s
no time to take that up. 1 dare
say you've suffered for it.'

Mark did not answer this; he
had set his teeth hard to keep

back the torrent of his anger. He
looked over the gray little man's
head, out of the window; the sky
secraper communded a glimpse of

the river, the sight of wuter had a
strangely tranquilizing effect.

His silence bothered the lawyer.
He turned on him raspingly.
“What d'yvou want, Mark?"

The young man put his hand in
his pocket und drew out an old let-
ter with Fosdick's name in the
corner. He laid it on the desk.

“That says that Aunt Hurley
left her money for me when I
came out, and you have charge
of it. *“1'm out, Mr. Fosdick.”

posdick glanced at the envelope
Olout taking it up.

%I see! Your Aunt Hurley's
money brought you here mighty
quick!" he remarked grudging-
ly. He had never forgiven the
boy for Grant Barton's death.
Of eourse he'd done it for the un-
cle’s money, The motive was as
plain as the nose on your face!
“T drew that will. Her friends ad-
vised against it, but she would
have her way. She always believ-
ed in you.”

“God bless her!” Mark broke
out, suddenly devout. For a mo-
ment he seemed to dwell on this
silence, then he said: “The will
was proven, of course; you say
as much in this letter.”

The lawyer assented grudgingly
again; it was plain he had been
among the friends who “advised
against it."”

“It's not much,” he said tartly,
“gbout twenty thousand.” This
time Mark smiled amusedly.

Fosdick drummed on his desk
again; then he swung his swivel-
chair back to its place with an air
of dismissing his visitor,

“Come around tomorrow morn-
ing and I'll have the papers
ready, The money's in deposit at
the bank here, waiting.”

Mark rose, but stopped with
his hand on the back of the chair.
“It's early yet, Mr. Fosdick, and
I'd be glad to draw some of that
money. ['m short.”

The little lawyer whipped
around in his chair and stared at
him, then away. “The fellow's n
giant!’ he thought uneasily, re-
membering old Grant Barton's
end. Money in that, too!

“] can't help it," he said test-
ily, “there’ll be formalities. Come
tomorrow. The bank closes at
three; we couldn't get through in
time. I'm busy; good-day!”

Mark stood a moment longer,
looking down at him. He saw the
little man's hand shake dssd ttle
grasped his pen and pretended to
writr Mnrlr.p knew he was afraid
of the ex-convict; he threw back
his head and laughed again, his
laugh startling Fosdick as much as
a blow; it was so hearty, so care-
free, a boy's laugh. ]

“You seem to find it amusing,
sir,” he said tartly. d

“] do!” Mark turned, picked
up his hat, a new one, the warden
had fitted him out, and went to
the door. *Good-day, Mr. Fos-
diek,” he said, still smiling, and
went _out.

B e regular life that he had
led him fall hungry at regu-
lar intervals, by-the clock; he had
been hungry now for hours. The
gensation was new and not with-
out zest; it was part of his free-
dom. He threaded his way through
the crowded streets with the
awlcward feeling of a recluse, sud-
v thrust out into the world.

"You've never been in

prison, Mr. Fosdlck.”

intoxicating effect ; he felt
a man let loose into a mad indul-
zence,

or again, He smiled to himself)
appease it here. But there must
be a cafe or a tearoom where he
could get a cup of coffee and a
roll, hot tea and a muffin., He
remembered, in perspective,
that muffing were vy and “fill-
ing" He had turned the corner
dnto, one of the more sedate
streets and was passing the en-
trance of a fashionable elub-
house—the name was on the door
over a brass knocker—when two
young  men  suddenly emerged.
Their exit was so abrupt that they
nearly collided with Mark, and

like

He had tramped miles; he was
up-town before that insistent, by-
-the elock hunger began to clam-

eighty cents viould not go far to

exclusive lady, one of the smartest
of the smart set, she won't have a
man in her house who drinks too
much, or zambles, or—" he shrug-
ged—"you know the usual things!
Teddy was a prime favorite, but
she caught him gambling, and
then he got stewed, two of the
cardinal sins. She's forbidden
him the house, and he's sore.
There's going to be an exclpsive
afternoon today, a big affair.
Ted has no card. He's raw about
it, and he's laid a wager with me
that she’s all bunk about her rules
that she doesn’t really know what
| her puests do, that any fellow—
the first man we meet in the street
—given a clean ghirt could pass
musier. [I've taken the bet. I
don't belicve she'll receive anyone
without eredentials, she'll find a
| way to freeze the newcomer out,
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| DON'T LIKE TO DO WiTH OL
BUTTER OR PRUNES OR S0

FOWER

Fifty different types of loco-
motives ranging from less than
500 up to 6,000 housepower, are
used by the Seaboard Railway.

OF THE CANNED GOODS OR OT
FOODS WEVE BEEN ACCUSTON
TOo, BUT IF OUR BOYS NE
MORE FOOD TO DESTE

THE BEASTS OF BER
AND THE THUGS OF Tr-
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THIS RATIONING OF GAS
AN’ OIL AN’ RUBBER IS
WNOTHM' BUT A RACKE T~~-|
THEY CAN'T TELL ME
WHEW TO USE MY GARr.!
WHAT GAS | USE WON'T
MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE !
AIMART GUYS LIKE ME
CAN PUT ONE OVER |
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FOOD RATIONING IS RIDICULC
THEY CAN'T MAKE ME
DO wnTHOUT /77

1Ll HOARD ALL | CAM L
MY HANDS ON —~~

WiHAT DO | CARE FofR
ANYBODY ELSE ANYHO
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they both stupped short, staring even il a fellow took him in, un-
at him with the eagerness of men!less  she knows he's all right.
seeking a long lost aequaintance. | Ted's bet me a thousand dollars

“Stewed!” Murk thought, and: that he can pick up the first man
pursued his way, looking for a|he meets outside the eclub, give
restaurant, him the clothes and get him in—

He found ore at the other end|if I'll take him past the door and
of _ll-e_ street, with u teapot on the simply say: ‘“This is Mr.—oh,
swinging sign. It was down a|any old name! Now, do you
a few steps below the sidewalk,|see?”
and, as he descended, he was sur- Murk nodded, “] see!"” he
prised Lo find the two young elub- | said, and laughed. There was

men at his heels. It annoyed him  vigor in his laughter, a jubliant
as it could nol annoy another | yving of freedom.

man; it recalled the unforgotten! oy = = =
david Belove: Hiy. artcst: when hl.‘l The sound startled Archie, he

i o looked up sheepishly, but Teddy
was “shadowed. He took a0 : TG i
seat near the door and ordered!?%'Me! 1 Sheiaugn. <
his ten and muffins. The heavy| . ‘'l met you first outside the

things would at least assuage his-l'."lul"“ he said, 'that’s the whole of
hunger. But he felt resentment|it: It's 8 wager—" he made a
when he found ‘the two young|Dbovish grimace— "I don’t want
men had seized upon the table! to luse my thousand dollars, Ar-
next to his and, without much pre-|¢hie. here, is a  bit stiff-necked
tense of eating, themselves, werc |#bout ii. You—I wonder—" he
unquestionably watching him !a-:menl_ back, thrust1ng_ hlsl hands
drink his tea and eat his muffin, | into his pockets and jingling his
They were both young, one big- ! money rather obviously—"“I won-
about his own build, the other;der if youll help me out? It's
small and fat with red ('.hr.uk:i,i”"'l‘\- for one afternoon, you know,
and they were both fashionably  at # tea, there’ll be dancing, no
drecsed; they had the aiv of idle ! end of fun, but the test will be

wealth. Théy were evidently dis-|the dinner afterwards. She only
puting something Letween then- | #sks the elect to that—the sons of
selves, and Mark got the impres.| Colonial dames, I call 'em. I bet

sion that he was tneir chief in :"'!“‘“ ask you."
terest. It nettled him; he hurried; “What do I get?" asked Mark.
his food down, drank his tea apd Avchie frowned; it was plain
paid his bill. It left him twenty | that the wager had been made in
cents. As he counted his change|a rash moment; doubtless the
and thrust it back into his pocket | clubhouse luncheon had not been
he laughed bitterly to himself. entirely dry, and the exhilaration
How would Fosdick like to face|of the moment was disappearing.
his night in the city with twenty | Avchie began to see objections to
cents? He was just rising from|his part in it, but his younger
the table when his two young|companion was eager to pay off
neighbors suddenly rose, ecame| his score; his eyes sparkled.
over, and pulling out the two “] believe you'll go,” he sald
empty chairs opposite, sat down, gayly, “you look game! I'll tell
uninvited, at his table. you—if you carry off well, if you
Mark looked at them coldly.|zet invited to that precious din.
appraisingly; their eflrontery be-|ner afterwards, I'll give you half
gan to uimue:e him; iui)wus no long-| . _five hundred dollars.”
er minded to go, but sat stilli]  aa ghook his head. “That's
E}:;uﬁ:m“fﬂm} |:Itn(ti§91;to his pock- conditional. Your friend here
o iRt el : tentiad has given me to understand that
il young man leaned)pyy f4i] anyway; be frozen out by

f;:rw{‘"'d coilﬁdenti:;‘lily, his  ved |}y the lady. In that case, I'd get
checks growing vedder. SRR e i v -
“Pardon me" he said cour.] NOLhinE according to your con

ditions. 1 won't go a step unless
I get the five hundred down and
my clothes. [I've none for the oe-
casion, gentlemen,” he added with
a twisted smile that the older one
caught with some uneasiness.

Teddy laughed boisterously.
“You're right, old thing; that’s
fair; I'll put up the stakes and
I'll get you rigged out; now, what
about.it?”

Murk looked from one to the
other thoughtfully. '*One thing
more who's the lady?”

“I don’t think you've any right|
to ask yet!" broke in Archie.

“] don’t go unless 1 know,”
Mark retorted tersely.

“Oh, come on—he's got to

teously, smiling across at Mark;
“It's a wager—my speaking to
yvou, I mean. If you've ever made
4 wager, you know how a fellow
feels. 1 hope youn don't mind our
butting in this way. You see, it's
all part of* a bally bet I've made
with my chum here.”

“I see"—Mark still studied the
pair. "l don’t mind. In fact, I
rather like it. What's the bet?"
: "E)h, it's a thousand dollars,
“Bhut up!"" Archie broke in sud-
denly, “you're only babbling,
Ted. Let's pet to business.” He
turned a little haughtily and fac-
ed Mark. ‘“It'y this way. My pal
here has been getting into trou-

SERMON |

REV. ROBERT H. HARPER |.

Jesus the Great Physician

Lesson for January 24: John
5:2-17.

Golden Text: John 5:6.

In the precefling lesson we
thought of Jesu. winning souls in

Yynn, she was a Vandervers |
Now, do you know?"
Mark shook his head.
up—in Burke's Peerage.”
Teddy laughed boisterously,
“She's Burleson's sister-in-law;
she receives for hom—Burleson's
the millionaire.

Burleson? Mark Grant stared
at them. How small the world
was! This man had been one of
his dead uncle's close friends, he
had even testified at the trial!
Archie looked at him curiously.
“Yon know the name?”

Mark nodded; the idea caught
him; to come face to face with
his own old world again! But he
rnswered laconically.

“I've heard it."

Teddy was getting anxious.
“Now you know—is it a bargain?”
(TO BE CONTINUED)

I'm not

cases where no flls of the body
were present. Today we think of
him saving souls through saving
the bodies of men, in healing
them, gaining their confidence and
love, and then leading them to Lhe
cure of soul. Beyond the relief
of the manifold distresses of men
and the improvement of condi-

tions, we have the blessed work |

of helping Jesus, through deeds
of merey, to heal wounded souls.
As Jesus moved the sick beside
the pool of Bethesda, each hop-
ing to get down Into the water
for healing, he found a poor fel-
law whose desperate condition
prevented his getting into the
pool but was lying there day after
day, somehow hoping that in some
way he might get into the pool.
And Tesus said unto him, “Arise,
take up thy bed, and walk.”

In what better contract with the|

gracious work of Jesus was the
condemnation of his critics
cause he profaned the Sabbath
by healing. When they first ques-
tioned the healed man, he did not
reveal who had healed him. Af-
terward, when he saw Jesus again
and learned who he was, he “told
the Jews that it was Jesus who
had made him whole.” Some-
times in this day, in the midst of
alicn circumstances, we need a

|.fearless witness to the things we

have seen und heard.

The only answer Jesus made

his ecritics (verse 17) indicated
that he claimed oneness with God

BUY---
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PRIZE WINNER
BREAD

Enriched With Vitamin B-1, Containing Approxi-
mately 450 International Units Per Pound.
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ble with a lady, an elderly and|know!” Teddy said. “It's Mra.
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3 SIMPLE STEPS
To REL/EVE That Dull,
Ache-All-Over Feeling

ot a

Alka-Seltzer

B — Be careful, avoid drafts and
sudden changes in tempera-
ture. Rest — preferably in
bed. Keep warm, eat ¢ -

AL bly, drink ph;t.y of wa'
froit juices. sure t
and would not be detered by enough s
earthly opposition. And may we
the pool of Bethedsa, each hop- € —Comfort your Sore, Raspy
Christ's name because we believe if eansed by the cold,
we are in blessed league with God. gargling with Alla-Sclt-
ser, If fever , or
symptoms become more
- acute call your doctor.
M’I‘%ﬁ a pnle::sre;
Heving, alkalizing pleasan
MAKE EVERY to take and unusually effective in
PAY DAY action.
Take it for Headache, Muscular
Bn"n nAY Pains and for Indigestion, Gas on
Bt 'h:' ;dhm
stomach acid.
JOIN THE PAY-ROLL| 40 1o arn store—Large
» SAVINGS PLAN :J i Eachge 60¢, Small kage 30¢,

y the glass at soda fountains.

LIST YOUR TAX
IN JANUARY

List vour TAX this month and avoid
the penalty which will be imposed on
every one who have not listed Tax, by
February 1st, 1943.

1 PER CENT PENALTY TO ALL WHO
HAVE NOT PAID TAX BY FEB. 1ST.

A 1 per cent penalty will be charged to
all who have not paid their 1942 Tax by
February 1st, 1943. Pay your Tax now
and avoid the penalty.

Have your crop report made out and
save time because this is going to be a very
busy month for the List Taker and such
a short time, is going to require staying
on the job all the time.

List Early And Avoid
The Rush

J. C. JENKINS,

TAX LISTER

THE HOUSE OF HAZA
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By MAC ARTHUR

T DONT wANT TO BAKE BUT 1 KNOw 010NN 1.

HOG6GISH HECTOR WILL FOUT 1F 1 DON'T @ AR OCR
HAVE SOMETHING SWEET FORHIM ...\

o ﬁ\

THE HEAD w/ITH

But the sights and sounds had an

(. THE OLD BEAR 15 GETTING TOO FAT
ANYHOW--- THE ONLY WAY WE SHOULD BE
SERVED A CAKE 1S TD BE HIT OHER

ITeresnnes

WE HIM ONEY. ..

7

- 100 D/D BAKE A CAKE... YKNOW DARLING, 1GIN |
T SEE YOU SAYING TO YOURSELF “HUEBY ENJOYS
\ SUWEET SNACK G0 MUCH THAT
VENAS BUSY AS | AM, I WILL

IEN'T THAT EXACTLY 1L JOMP OHER VD |
TAINT THE OTHER. EAR )
RED TR0 IN JUSTA

SECOND- HER, WEH]

DEAR LITTLE MIND
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