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riedly, and paced anxiously to and fro 
upon the turf. In a few moments the 
tall and stately mother approached 
and bestowed upon his forehead a kies.

"Thou art flushed, my boy," ex
claimed Huldah, anxiously, 
wert not clothed for such a chill 
night upon the hill. I have often 
warned thee against the sudden cola. 
Another" time I shall not let thee go 
until with mine own eyes I see thee 
warmly clad/' 1

Jether impulsively broke away from 
the affectionate embrace.

"Even as thou regardent me, so 
does my father," exclaimed the boy, 
.turning to her passionately. “▲ 
child, to do as bidden. But I tell the», 
mother, I am a man, and as a man, 
others j seek speech .of me. Even now, 
one who has traveled and has great 
friends in many cities, awaits my 
companionship on a long Journey, 
and I would have thee get my portion 
from my father. Thee he would not 
refuse."

Huldah same upon the edge of the 
well and clasped her hands.

“But where wouldst thou go, my 
son?"

"Whither I will. I know not yet, 
but somewhere beyond these prison 
hills."

"But who is this man whom thou 
çallest thy friend, this man who 
would have thee take thy portion ana 
leave thy parents’ house all oif a sud
den—when perchance thou hast not 
even a plan?"

Jether came to her, full of enthus
iasm.

“Plans? I have many iflans, but 
this only I shall tell thee now. ï 
shall go from this little village, and 1 

shall become a man much talked 
about?” 1

Huldah shook her head doubtfully 
and smiled indulgently.

Jether, stung by the implied 
buke, turned away from her sulkily.

“Ask my father for my portion," 
he said, tersely.

“Nay, that I shall not do," replied 
the mother, firmly.

“What? Thou wouldst give all to 
my brother, Goal?” _

“Each shall have his share whem 
the proper time comes, Jether. Yet 
did I know more of thy plans—” 

"Then, I will tell thee, mother," 
cried the boy, kneeling before her.* “T 
shall go in company with a great mer
chant whom I met at the Inn near He
bron. What He sells I know not, and 
what he buys 'I know not. We con
versed long on other things. Of oni, 
thing I do know, for he hath told me. 
In Jerusalem he hath houses and goods 
In plenty. There, too, he hath many 
friends' of highest rank who, for his 
sake, will greet me as their friend."

A nameless terror gripped the heart 
of Huldah. - -

"What knowest thou of him or of 
Jerusalem?" she queried, anxiously.

"Of him? He Is my friend," af
firmed Jether, warming with enthusi
asm at the prospect of the journey. 
"But of the city? Ah, mother, 
couldst thou but see as I see when 
from the distant hilltops I gaze upon 
the lights so tar away'to the nortn 
and dream of tha,t_, upon which they 
shine. The many, streets of the great 
city of Jerusaletn-—filled with palace» 
of gold and ivory, where dwell vic
torious captains and great merchant 
princes! The gates in the high city 
walls that open joyfully to stately 
caravans from Babylon and Nineveh 
and Egypt, places I know as yet only 
by name, but wonderful indeed, ’tis 
said, to look upon. I see the whole 
world as I stand there, one of the 
thousands at'the city’s gates, and 
hear the clamoring throng who would 
unload the camels' burdens, and as 
they bend, tinkling their silver bells.
I would see their cargoes’ wealth, 
embroidered, purple robes—and wines 
that bring men golden visions—and 
swords for heroes,, mystically ■ en
graved. I see them all, mother. And 
I shall be a part of all there is, ana 
feel the glow of the full rush of life 
and then at last, ah! then, mother, 
then I shall, live."

Impulsively the lad dropped upon 
his knees and burled his head in his 
mother’s lap, tears coming from 
sheer joy at the prospect before him. 
The mother stroked his head ten
derly, and said nothing.

“Thou knowest thy father Is botn 
wise and just," she said, softly. 1 “I 
shall speak with him. Meanwhile, I 
beseech thee, Jether, prepare thyselr 
in humble spirit for the evening 
meal."

But Jether once more averted his 
face, and said, grimly:

“I shall stand here until thou dost 
return—unless thou stayest too long 
for my farewell."

The mother hurried within to ac
quaint the aged Jesse with the de
mands of their younger son. Jether, 
freed from the restraint Imposed, 
upon him by the presence of hts 
mother, ran to the top of the great 
rock which formed a natural eleva
tion in the front of the house, and 
whistled. From a small hollow amlc 
the rocks came an answering whistle. 
The boy returned once more to the 
well, and in a few moments, Tola, 
his new found friend, joined him.

“Thy father holds a piece of silver

long, ’ere he throw it away,” said 
Tola.

“My mother e’en now asks my 
share for me," replied Jether.

“Well, do thou make haste, boy, if 
thou wouldst go with me to , Jerusa
lem," answered Tola.

“But In a moment 1 will Join thee— 
await me nearby but out of sight, foi 
my father may see thee,” said Jether.

“Aye—’twill give me no pleasure to 
gaze upon thy father’s face. I will 
await thee behind yonder tree if thou 
dost not tarry too long." And Tola 
disappeared, none too soon, for al
ready Jesse, staff In hand, was 
emerging from the house, followed by 
Huldah and Naomi.

Face to face, the patrlarcfi and the 
younger son stood defiantly.

The elder man spoke first. “Thy 
mother hath told me,” he said 
sternly.

l’Aye, I would have my portion,"" 
responded eJther, bravely.

“And one day thou shalt have it, 
when thou art fit to use it wisely."

Jether determined to put on a bold 
front with his father.

"I am about to go forth into the 
big world," he said, with determina
tion. “I shall need It now, where 1 
go.”
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WOULD NOT EXTEND PAROLE. Wto, D- I
—... .. H secretary, b

New York, Déc. 24.—Rudolph Heebt, P C°n"™et J
partner rln the banking firm of Chand- George stre.
1er and Company, who was Interned Ijj Stent and Et
as an alien enemy, but was granted- Il * Samuel M
a parole of three weeks under (16,000 I Gce‘and<Gea
bail, was sent back to Ellis leland to- - Miles Vok
day after the time limit had expired.
Accompanied by his wife, who recent
ly became a mother, Hecht went to the 
federal building today, and asked the 
authorities to extend the parole over 
the Christmas holidays/ but his request 
was refused.

Ten As]------------------------------- — BY WILLIAM A. PAGE ----------------------------- *----
Baaed Upon the Bibilical Drama of the Prodigal Son, Coming Soon to

The Royal Alexandra. 1 :
■
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hJether flippantly and lightly turned 

on hie heel and strode toward the 
well. ,

“Where I chose to be,” he answered.
“Then I can guess," cried Goal. 

“Wlhlle I have sweated in the sun to 
bring the harvest in before the holy 
day, father and -I and- all of us, down 
to the meanest servant—thou hast 
shirked thy one task like the other, 
lying about by day and night, com
panion to the worthless In the village 
or on thy back a-starlng at the sky. 
How thou canst be of the saime par
ents as myself I cannot see. Yet 
thou art my brother, and one day 1 
must give thee a third of all there 
is. Yea, a third. Be thou accursed.’’

Jether laughed contemptuously. Be
fore him stood the well, the pitcher 
of wateY which Rlssah had but re
cently drawn to take within the 
house, and a cup. He filled the cup 
with water, and turning to the tower
ing figure of his elder .brother whose 
fist was raised in a threatening man
ner as tho to strike him, the young 
boy hurled the water full In the eyes 
of the elder. Gaal staggered back In 
surprise and anger.

Gaal, making a sudden rush, sought 
to overthrow the younger brother. But 
Jether was quick of foot, and agile 
In squirming frem his brother’s grasp. 
Aÿait} they clinched, when, suddenly 
a voice, st)rong, deep, commanding, 
made both/ pause.

‘Stop, my sons.”
Upon the upper step, In the door

way of'the house, stood Jesse, the 
£*ged patriarch of the tribe of Judea, 
his staff In hand.

"Peace, tooth of ye,” he cried. "I am 
the master here. Gaal, thou art the 
elder. Thou shouldst be the wiser. 
Thou- knowest’ Jether has too high a 
pride to let thee tell him what to do. 
Besides, that Is my duty, not thine. 
Go, get thee ready for the evening 
meal."

Gaal hesitated, and cast an angry 
look at the mocking Jether, but re
entered the house.

“Andi thou, Jether," continued Jesse/ 
laying his hand In kindly affection 
upon the shoulder of his younger son. 
‘Thou hast done wrong to lift thy 
hand against thy brother. Never again 
let there be strife between you. To
night, before I ask God’s blessing upon 
my household, yes, even before we 
gather at the table, thou shalt tell thy 
brother that thou dost repent of thy 
childish act."

"I—ask pardon of Gaal?” exclaimed 
Jether, Incredulously, \drawing back 
In amazement. "Ask pardon of Gaal? 
I’ll not have Goal the master over 
me."

“Nor shalt thou," agreed Jesse, ap
provingly. “Only to thy father shalt 
thou account. Where didst thou spend 
last night? From the high watch 
tower I saw thy sheep upon the hills 
at dawn this morning, but thee I did 
not see. Where didst thou spend last 
night?" z

Jether came to his father, petulant
ly, almost pleading. “Am I a child?"

The old man looked with loving eyes 
upon the lad.

"In many ways thou art, and yet 
the fault Is not all thine. Thy mother 
hath Indulged thee overmuch, and I 
myself, perhaps. Jether, thou dost 
not know how dear thou art to us, 
.thou child of our old age, and such 
a child were thou, eo beautiful."

Once more Jether clenched his fists 
with anger and resentment.

“A child—again always a child,” he 
protested. •'Canst thou not understand 
a child becomes a man? Thou too, 
dost treat me as Gaal does—when I 
am no longer à child, but a man full 
grown. I tell thee, father, no Wan 
shall be my master." • Y

“Wjhat wouldst thou do, my ison?"
1 “Go elsewhere. See the great World 
beyond these hills. Live my own life. 
Be my own master. Not Jether, a son 
of Jesse—but Jether—himself."

Jesse gathered his robes about him, 
and turned to go Into the houee, 
where already lights Indicated that 
the evening meal was almost ready.

“I will not greet the holy day with 
angry heart," said Jesse, softly. 
"Thou dost try my patience Sorely, 
Jether. It Is late. Go to thy room 
and bathe and clothe thyself as doth 
befit the celebration. And It is my 
wish, that thou shalt not stint thy 
kind words with thy brother.”

Slowly the venerable Jesse climbed 
the steps that led into the house of 
his fathers.
And Jether, with a tumult raging In 
his soul, flung himeelf upon the grass. 
Then, struck by a sudden thought, he 
sprang to his feet. Quickly he bound
ed up the long flight of steps outside, 
the house which led past the apart
ments on- the second storey of the 
house, and to the roof. But he did 
not ascend to the roof. Reaching over 
from the steps toward a window in 
which could be seen a light, he whis
pered softly:

“Mother—mother."

/(Copyright by William Elliott, F. Ray 
Comstock and Morris Geet.)

SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS 
Jetoer, the son of Jeeee and huldah of 

toe tribe of Judea, during the time ot 
King Solomon, 3000 years ago, is un- 
JjapPX at home, where he le a shepherd 
hoy. At a neighboring Inn he meets 
Tola, an evil, dissipated man, who pic
tures to him the delight of Jerusalem, 
and prevails upon him to ask Jesse for 
hie portion of the estate, so that he may 
BO to the word to make his mark. 
Mier promisee to ask his father, and 
returns home, where Naomi, a ward ot
515 Xer'brothe?ly gre6U hlm- Gaal'
accosts him.

York. ’ Ol. Caldwell will return to 
Ottawa on Wednesday night, 
Caldwell making a longer stay with 
her pare its.

A capacity audience enjoyed the 
first ip-rformance of ’’Oh! Boy” at 
the Royal Alexandra last night, a 
very few of those present being: Mr. 
and Mrs. George Burton, who gave a 
box party; the Misses Burton, Col. 
Btlmson, Mr. Flnucane, (Mr. and Mrs. 
d- F. MadDunnah, Mr. and Mrs. Grant 
Fepler, Mr. Willia Mulock, Mr. R. 
Sinclair, Mr. Wlnnett Thompson, Mr! 
(Douglas Macklem, Mrs. Willoughby 
Cummings, Mr. Milroy, (apt. C 
Temple, IMr. Rewett, Mr. R. Lyonde.

Miss A dele Fqpe, who has been at
tending the Sacred Heart Convent in 
Pennsylvania, has returned home to 
spend the vacation with Sir Joseph 
and Lady Pope.

Mr. and Mrs. McVltty halve arrived 
in town from Hamilton, and 
spending Christmas with Mrs.
Street.

Mr. James Garrow is in town from 
Montreal with his met Her at 71 st- 
George street.

Major and Mrs.
Kingston, have taken 
the Blrchdaie, Halifax.

Mrs. Wright. Warren road, will give 
a dance on New Year’s Eve for her
cadets Deople and R-M.C.

QIts. Craig and, Mr. and Mrs. C. M. 
Fry have taken apartments at the 
Elmwood, Halifax, for some time.

Major G. E. Gillies has returned to 
Vancouver from England. Major Gil
lies went overseas with the 16th Can
adian Scottish to France, then to Salo- 
nlca, No. 5 Base Hospital, and latterly 
was in charge of surgery at the Can
adian hospital at Taplow.

Mrs. Arthur Boyle, 
spend Christmas with 
ronto.

Miss Edith Phenlx Is the guest of Dr. 
and Mrs. W. A. Leggo, Ottawa, for the 
Christmas holidays.

Mies Geraldine Sewell is In Ottawa the 
guest of her uncle and aunt, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. F. Shaw.

Mr. Redmond Qualn, who is at Osgoode 
Hall, has returned to Ottawa to spend 
the holidays with his mother, Mrs. Red
mond Qualn.

Mr. and Mrs. Ernest H. Godfrey, Ot
tawa. announce the engagement of their 
daughter. Eveleen Maud, to Mr. A. J. 
L. Haskell of the Bank of Montreal, Ot
tawa, only son of Mr. A. Maxwell Has
kell of the house of commons. West-

Mrq.

KINGSTON MAN DIES
IN ACTION AT FRONT

Wrecking Company Raises Sunlwi 
Steamer in Welland Canal.

Kingston, Ont., Dec. 24.—A cable to
night announced the death in action 

of Kingston’s prominent young 
men, Joseph McCormick, son of My
J. McCormick, who enlisted at Otto- 
wa a year ago.

The Donnelly Salvage and Wreck- 
ing Company has succeeded in raising 
the steamer Lehigh, sunk in the Wel
land Canal recently when It collided 
with a barge. Her port bow was 
badly damaged. The cargo of coal Is 
being sold to local parties at Welland, i 
and repairs to the steamer will be 
made at Welland by the Welland 
Shipbuilding Company. The Lehigh 
will go to Cuba In the spring.

Jesse came to him, less stem, with 
more affection In his voice.

“My son,” he spoke tenderly. “We 
need thée here. Not only for the 
work there Is to- do, but .for the joy 
thy presence brings to our hearts. I 
have already said how dear thou art 
to us. One day thou too wilt yield 
thy strength to age. Think Tiow thou 
wouldst feel to see a well beloved son 
of thine leave thee In thine old age, 
for strangers?”

Jether turned 
moodily.

“Thou thlnkest only of thyself ana 
mother," he protested. “But what of 
me? Have I no rights? 
ye offer here Is naught to what l 
shall win elsewhere. The more thou 
sayest, the more I know how much I 
want my freedom. Give me my share 
and let me go.”

Naomi, who had listened

appears and roughly

CHAPTER IV.
Oaal’s face was cold and hard as 

he stood before Jether. 
one would ever have suspected that 
these two men who faced earih ‘ other 
with anger in their hearts and gnm 
Intensity In their faces were really 
brothers. The one, not less than 40, 
strongly built and rough visaged, had 
brawny arms bare to the shoulder, 
showing muscles of steel, and the other 
seemed not a day over 20, with the 
slender, lithe frame of an athlete.

"Thou worthless one,” bellowed Goat,' 
angrily. “Where wert thou last night?"

of one

Surely no

are 
R. B.away from him

re-
All that

W. G. Hagarty, 
apartments at

wjth
quickening pulse, as she clung to 
the patient Huldah, came to her 
uncle and kneeled before him.

‘T pray thee, uncle,” she said, 
softly. "Let him depart."

Jesse turned to her In amazement 
and motioned her to rise.

"What? Thee, too, Naomi? 
wouldst have him go?"

“Let him behold Jerusalem, unde," 
pleaded the girl, a glance oi loving 
affection cast toward Jether.

Not to- the hour, per
haps, the day, the month, but he will 
return. I know It- Let him see 
Jerusalem.
with thy permission, or else 
baps—’’ ,

‘‘Enough," cried Jesse sternly, as 
he bade her return to Huldah, “This 
frie.id of thine, Jether, with whom 
thou wduldat go t/> Jerusalem—-I

e
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Thou nt,Dr. Brsdy wlH answer ell signed letters pertaining to health. Writers’ names 

•ro never printed. Only Inquiries of general Interest are answered In this column, 
but all letters will be answered by mall if written In Ink and a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope la enclosed. Requests for diagnosis or treatment of Individual cases cannot 
be considered. Address Dr. WllUam Brady, In care of this paper.
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Coming Home Clean

DEATH OF MUSICIAN.

New York, Dec. 24.—Richard H. 
Maddern, musician and orchestra 
leader at various times in Chicago, 8t 
Louis, New York and other 
cities, died at hie home here tonight 
after a long illness. He was 78 years 
old. Mr. Maddern was born In Eng
land and came to the United States 
at an early age. He was an uncle of 
Mrs. Minnie Maddern, actress.

Let him see the world
“Next Saturday," writes a young 

correspondent, “I start home for tny 
first holiday from school. I am a 
first year medic, and I suppose you 
know something of the customs tof 
college students. .Before I go home 
I want to tell you "something. It may 
Interest you.
, "I was just past eighteen when I 
entered college last September. At 
home father and mother assumed that 
their boys were clean morally. I 
say they assumed It. Of course they 
didn’t knpw a thing about It. 
they were right. My younger brother 
(sixteen) nearly made a mistake, but 
fortunately I got wind of his conduct, 
explained a tew things to him, and 
threw a Mg Scare Into him. It 
■topped him, all right, tho some 
of his high school pals certainly 
tortured the kid for his sudden change 
of behavior.

“But here Is what I wanted to say, 
It was tough sledding the first two 
months In college, 
scarcely half a dozen fellows In the 
freshman class who seemed strong 
enough to refuse all appeals from 
the ’bunch’ to go ‘down the line.’ You 
know what I mean, of course. These 
half dozen fellows were guyed and 
hooted by all the real sports. In fact, 
they were almost ostracized by the 
bright bunch, the smart Alecks, as 
you called them In a great letter I 
had from you a year ago. ‘Slss/ 
’Gladys/ ‘Mamma's box’—these were 
our nicknames. We were not men at 
all, If we refused to line up with the 
crowd and do as the crowd wanted 
to do. We were just sissy-boys. That 
was what made it so darned hard. 
Get a bunch of good fellows buzzing 
around and making game of a man’s 
mo raj .principles and that man Is go
ing to give in or toe miserable. I have 
been, miserable, and several times only 
chance kept me true to my determin
ation to keep clean.

"Well, I go home Saturday, and I 
go home clean. There are several 
other fellows in my class going home 

■ sick. I am mighty glad now that I 
wrote Sto you, because there was some
thing in your letter that appealed to 
me. You didn’t preach morality at all 
You just drove home some plain 
truths in a way that made them sink 
In. and believe me, you landed here. 
When, I reach home I can still look 
my mother and my dad straight in 
the eye, for I have nothing to be 
ashamed of. Of course, this is noth
ing for a fellow to boast of, tut just 
the same it is a great satisfaction,

and I feel now that I can stick it out 
indefinitely along the same line 
thruout my college course.

"When medical students, who ought 
to know a thing or two, behave as the 
‘good fellows' in my clase have be
haved, Heaven help the ordinary 
literary college freshman, that Is all 
I can say! I realize now In a way 
that failed to Impress me when I re
ceived your letter the great signifi
cance X>f your statement»/’

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.

per-

eastern
would see him. Call him."

Jether strove to appear unembar
rassed, but he heeitated as he walked 
to the corner of the house and 
"My friend, come here."

Tola, careless, Indifferent, almost 
impudent, swaggered into View. He 
(Bine straight to the aged patriarch, 
bowed bef-re him and smiled.

Huldah, clasping Naomi In her 
arms, exclaimed: “Oh, my son, It Is 
an evil face!’’

And J s.ie, dimly comprehending 
with failing eyesight the identity of 
the vistuge before him, suddenly rais
ed hi* staff a» tho to strike the In
ti uilcr. He had recognized him.

"So then—it Is thou—thou

calld:
:

aWell
Locomotor Ataxia.

I want to ask about my brother, 
who has locomotor ataxia. He lives 
In the west, and thinks a change to 
our climate would be good for his 

He gets about to business, 
with assistance, but suffers from the 
lightning pains at night, for which 
he has to take considerable medi
cine.
be trying something. Has had vari
ous doctors’ treatments, but without 
much help. What can you suggest?

(C. M. H.)
ANSWER.—Climate is of no im

portance. Your brother. I fear, is too 
fond of "trying” things, 
specific medication by his 
offers the best chance of stopping the 
progress of the disease, and Inci
dentally overcoming the lightning 
pains he has at night. Considerable 
improvement in the control of mus
cles may be obtained from careful 
and persevering muscle training or 
re-education exercises, provided the 
patient is tractable and not self- 
willed and determined to manage hie 
own treatment In spite of the doctors.

The Gravity of the Trouble.
My doctor says I have a mild form 

of kidney trouble, tho he will not 
say I have Bright’s disease. The 
urine shows no sugar or alumen, 
but always has "low gravity." Is that 
a sign of Bright’s disease? 
pressure is normal, I sleep well, heart 
action bad at times, 
adwlpe me to do?

%
'THE KEWPIE HORNER

By ROSE O’NEILLnerves.

Slowly he disappeared.
wHe Is never satisfied not to _ cheat,

thou ctambler, thou liar,’’ he thun
dered with rage- “And it is 
who wouldst! corrupt my boy? Out of 
my houee, thou lying, dishonorablj 
cheat—begone before I strike thee, 
old as I am. Begone." ’

(To Be Continued.)

There were
thou

«

Intensive
doctor a.

ENTERTAIN CHILDREN. L\l
The Toronto Advertising Club 

gave Christmas cheer to one hundred 
children at the Carls-Rlte Hotel. The 
children were called for at their homes 
and taken to the hotel In autos, 
where a real turkey dinner awaited 
them, after which stockings were 
given from a well-stocked tree, and 
much Christmas fun, before the de
lighted boys and girls were returned 
to their homes.

CHAPTER V.
From within the window came the 

gentle voice of Huldah In response to 
Jether's call:

"Whait ie It, my boy?”
"Mother, I would speak with thee 

alone, quickly."
Down the stone steps he ran hur-

Æ

rà i

HELP ORPHANED CHILDREN.

The women of the Scartooro Golf 
and Country Club are sending <30 to 
the orphaned children 
N.8.

Blood

What do you 
(C. W. M.) 

ANSWER.—Low gravity In Itself is 
not significant—often noted

at Truro, I.-

, when
patient happens to be taking much > 
fluid or nervous in temperament. 
Sugar, of course, is not found in 
Bright’s disease. You do not give any 
data upon which advice may be 

Microscopical examination of 
urine should be made. Weak heart 
may account for the low gravity 
Possibly moderate open air exercise," 
like walking two miles a day, would 
improve matters.

Wc should all be as gay and as happy 
As this rotund and vigorous chappy. 
Meet the world with a laugh,
Turn off trouble with chaff,
And soothe the poor dears who

Announcements5»6

H aav.rtis.ng column» at 26 
Un».

based. cent» an agat»
Announcement» tor churohe», »oeletl.\ 

C1U6» or other organisations of future 
event* where the purpose 1» not the rais
ing of money, may be Inserted In this 
column at two cents a word, with a mini- 
mum of fifty cents for each Insertion.

are snappy.
feSEIB m
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Polly and Her Pals THE PERKINS FAMILY WISHES ALL A MERRY CHRISTMAS. By Sterrett•• #A
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NOVELIZED FROM THE PLAY OF 
MAURICE V. SAMUELS.
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