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Holiday
Prodigals

By Waiter Jossph Delaney

CHRIST-
MAS"™ shouted a
volce outside the
home of Seth and
Esther Marvin at
Easton, and In
blank surprlise
thoae eztimahle
persons
the porch and
viewed Cucle Greg-

ory Thearle just departing. 7To the
fence was tied the fattest sleekest
calf they had ever seen

. “Why, whar I8 this? Inquired Mr.

. Marvin, starlog vaguely.

“Can't you see—fatted calf! It will
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A Christmas
Movie

By ALDEN CHAPMAN

Ceprright, 1931, Waestern Newspapsr Unien

YE sweet volced
Christmmas chlmes
were echolng out
1 chorus melod!ons
and reverential and
Mabel Durand sat
in the parlor of her
coxy lttle flat ab-
sorbed o reverlea
that the season nat-
urally brought to

her. Her face was not & happy one,

for her memories were freighted with |

R sadpess that had shadowed her life
for nearly ten years,
She bad wedded Rodney Durand, a

A Holiday
Romance

.-’ T- .i

ALDERSON
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Why, it's &
Christmas
ab-
Dar-

SRow,
regular
gift for me!”
served Rolfe

lon hopefully, as he |

awoke from a night
of

window of the chill

bleak lodging house where he was one |
' of wanderers who had no other howme, |
An he descended to the well-heated |

office room of the institution he pald

little attention te the lounging crowd |

of idle and battered men. He paused

profound slum- |
ber and glanced out |
through the street |

Bank of Commerce
. Building,

do for Christmas, eh? You'll need It !Elm friend of her brother, now dead,
' Il be over later: good bye till then Ilnd both had been employed In the
and Merry rhrm.;n“m ; | progperous mercantile house of her
| He went i.l i a | Inther. He, too, hgil pow passed away

& we 8 Way waving his han | and Mabel was slone 'in the world,

only to address an old man with a
pair of crutches by his side. He |
slapped him in a friendly, familiar
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When we ﬁll sell you a Home and let

you pay for it in small monthly instalments.

If your Home should burn to-morrow.
would you be sufficiently protected with in-
surance? We represent only reliable com-

We issue every kind of Insurance
¢

panies.

Policies.
Attention to: Druggists, Doctors, Grocers!

We are distributing agents for well-
known manufacturing chemists. Come in

and let us show you our different lines,

THE HUTCHESON- WILSON (0.

'Phone 1207]  :-: 269} Princess Street

Manufacturers’ Agents — Public Account-
ants—Income Tax Consultants—Real

F.state—Insurance.
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Fer Plumbing and I'I-I-II-II: Fauipment, et us give n price on your
mwork. Comiract amd Job Work glven sirsf-olnss mitention,

H. APPLETON

417 PRINCESS STREKT Phonhe §7§w,

Worth While
For the
Men

If husband's or brother's Suit
was called for each week and de-
livered nicely sponged and pressed,
all minor repairs taken care of,

-'upptnred Uncle Gregory.

wouldn't it be a nice Christm
gift to him. |

Ladies! Think it over — then
come in and let us explain our -:£:
tract system to you.

D. S. COLLIER

(Successor to Warwick Bros. )

- mysteriously and chuckling and shak-
ing with half suppressed joliity.

“*He must mean the bov=. Oh. Seth,
' can it be that they are coming home?
palpltated Mrs. Marin,

“I1 don’t know, but there ls some
hidden mystery In the actions of our
 relative, You know he alwavs liked
'Bob and Tom and Ned. Perhaps he
' has kept track of them.

Mr. Marvin sizhed and he had reason
to do s0. And his loving loyal help-
meet cheerlessly echioed the aspiration,

- T'hen eyex met and there were mutnal
tears In them. Then Seth went to the

 except for her little daughter, Erma,

only ten years wd. The little one
came tripping joyously into the room

| Al that moment,

woodshed and came forth again hold- '

lng a hatchet and a saw.
"Where are yon golng?
Esther curiously,
“Over to the wooda,
get some evergreen and holly. It is
as well to be prepared for a surprise.™
Just mg fall had set In the three
sons of the worthy couple had left
| home secretly one night after writing
. & note, honest and respectful, announc-
'ng that they had heard of positions
in a distant factory, and realizing that
‘A mortgage on the home and hard
(imes were distressing the dear old
father they felt It their duty to do
something toward the family support.
For three months regularly there
had come a draft for quite an amount,
, but no other word from the runaways,
And now—on Christmas eve—there
were three glad, grateful visitors to
the little cottage: Tom, Bob and Ned
' once more rested under the dear old
home roof. The newr got ahout town,
The lads were popular and had many
true friends. Three. particularly, ar-
rived with thelr sisters just as the
' prodigals wished and hoped. And In

Inquired

I'm going to |

' Insisted Mabel.
| mistake In

“Oh, mamma,” she cried, "what do
you think? Our neighbor In the next
flat, Mrs. Brayton, wants us both to
be ready in an hour to gv with her to
the movies.

!
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Mrs. Brayton had been a cheering |

element In the lonely life of Mabel
I’Hrlﬂll for over two I'I"Iu!l[h!-.-

Mra. urnud had more than once
during their brief acquaintanceship
conversed with the pelghbor she
meemed to especially” like about her
past history. It was a tragle one,
Two years after her marrinage to Rod-
ney Durand her hushand had been
arrested and sentenced to prison for
embezzlement from her father,

“I loved Modney and I always shall,”
“There must be some

the fearful charge they

 have brought against him.”

| sternly.

 life and now

| remembrance of those days In the hap .
py past when she and TTTITe Erma had |

“There is none,” replied her father
“He has disgraced us. He
stole from me boldiy"”

Still Mabel hoped and walted and

at the end of two years when Rodoey |

was released from prisin she bore sl
lently the reproach of never hearing
a word from him,

So Mabel had talked of her broken
it was Christmas time
again and the occasion brought a sad

known a tender-hearted hushand and

| & gentle Indulgent father.

Mrs. Brayton. chatted casually all the

| way to the theater and told her she

had seen the picture play twice and

| was greatly impressed by It.

the evening the same welcome coterie j
 wronged, misjudged man,” she sald,
' “and I know jt will Interest you.”

made the old home cheery with their
chatter at the-supper table. Then
He winked
and blinked at his three prime
favorites, the borys, and brought two
turkeys for the holiday feast.

“But the fatted calf for the prodl-
gals,” he Queried chucklingly. “So
appropriate; and It will last a week.”

And an hour later Uncle Gregory

He Brought a Fatted Calf.

| style. He handed a folded legal look-
ing document to Mrs., Marvin.

“What I this, Uncle Gregory?" she
inguired,

“Release of the mortgage these dear
i lads hoped to pay through their own
exertions, but they are only boys, If
| kood ones, and the task was too heavy
| for them. And, by the way lads,
| here's & bank book. 1 consider you a
| good Investment and I have domated
! what will take you through college
| and prepare you for battling with the
| world—well educated men.”
i “l declare!” murmured Mr. Marvia
| and there was & catch In bis throat.
| As to Mrs. Marvin she came up to
| the old man and plaved Lier loving arm
|
I

about him and kissed .him fervently.
“Yes It |s a pennine surprise, indeed,”
|1n-lud Mr. Marvin. “Blessings come
| thickly when we most need them."
r And the three charming girls were
more beautiful to the returned prodi-
guls than ever, and ald Uncle Gregory
seemed to renew his youth amid the
glowing happiness of that gloriously
happy Yuletide houwr,

chuckle for the three lovely girls who
each sat close to thelr admiring lover

ll!t

The screen outllned the conrse of

' business in & modern counting room.
' Then as there entered a new figure,

blossomed forth in his most felicitous .

|
1
|

little Erma préssed close to the side
of her motheg and exclalmed :

“Oh, mamma, that actor looks just
like the pleture yoo Bave of dear, ab
sent p'p.‘u 1 :

Mrs. Durand gabpéd and tottered

in Plain View Rodney Destroyed It

in her seat. The gentle, soothing hand
of Mrs. Brayton steadled and quieted
her.

“Do not be startied or excited, dear
friend,” she whispered. “1 had a par
pose in bringing you here, as you will
soon know, perhaps gratefully. The
principal of this mevie 1s Rodnay
Durand, your husband and my breth-
er. Fut his sake 1 have got acqualint
ed with you; for both your sakes ]
have brought about this climax.

The story of the embeszle

. ment crime was falthfully depirted

it showed another as the real
Her hus-
bearing

and
criminal—her own brother.
band had taken his hlame.

the penaliy and reproach 0 save her

brother from disgrace.
At a critleal moment her brother
had sent a full confession to Rodney,

| aking the hiame for the erime. In

plain vlew Rodney, in the action of the
plece, destroyed it.

“Do you comprehend now?' gques
tioned Mrs. Brayton softly.

“Oh, ho we have wronged my poor;
dear Rodney.,” sobbed Mabel. “Can
you forgive him? Will he ever forgive
me? Oh, that | could find him.”

“You shall,” and when they reached
bhome, Mrs. Brayton left her friend for
a few moments (o reappear with ber
brother. '

Higher swung the giadsome chime

that Christmas eve inte broad sun-
pastures of love and happinesa

They used (o say of some girls that
they wore their hearts on thelr
sleaves, but we guess If they desire
tho men to ase them these days they
bhave to wear them on their stock-
ings. y -

The women who were so keen
about getting equal rights with mes
to vote ars now assuming the men's

- right not to vota

Is the story of the life of a |

|

1

| |
¥

way on the shoulder.: | I

“If 1 can only get a snow shovel™ |

he observed, “T wlll see to It that your

meals and lodging are well provided |

for over Christmns."
“Bless you, my friend | murmured

the other gratefully. “You have been |
| very kind to me,” and Darlon left him
i with a genlal
forth for a day of hard, earnest work.

good-by and started

Darlon was passing some rottages
adjoining one another when the door
nf the nearest one was opened and a
pleasant faced lady beckoned to him.

“You look as If you were seeking

work,"” she sald. Would you clean off ._

this sldewalk and a path to the coal
shed for half a dollar?

By the end of an hour ha had his
task completed,

“Yon must come In and share our
ilanech, If you will,” lnvited the young

lady. Chancing to glance through the |

| window he noticed In the next yard &
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Springing Free of the Roof.

young girl battling with the heary
snow with a frail broom.

“She doesn't make much progress,”
he observed to his hostess. “If you
will lend me your shovel I will soon
clear & path around the house for her.”

He lifted his cap politely, explalning
hiy' purpose. Alice Brill, young, frall,
grateful, bestowed a winning smile
upon the friend In|\need. She an-
nounced frankiy that they could nnt
afford to pay for the service offered.

“You meedn't worry about that” he
declared lightly. “It will make me feel
the better for dolng a little act of
kindness, s0 near to Christmas.™

Darlon regarded Alice Brill with'
more than ordinary Interest. He had
heard the girl and her father In the
next house discussing their neighbor.
It seems that the father of Alice had
sold some store property in the town
for over four theusand dollars, repre-
senting about all he had in the world

He had hiddem It In his bedreom,
some one forced open the window and
Brill awoke next merning te find his
little fortune gone.

Darlon worked. sturdlily at sidewalk
and gardenm paths and had pretty near-
Iy completed his task when Alice came
out on the rear step. T

*I wonder If it would be too much
to ask you to fet the ladder and climb
up to the kitchen roof and push off
the mansed show there.” i

Darlon was only too giad to grant
the request. He was pushing the last
shovel of snow over the eave troughs
when be startled Alice, who had come
out again to watch the progresa of his
work, by springing free of the roof,
waving a dark object In his hand

“l1 found It in the gutter
gpout, where It must have fallen from
the haod of the thief,” he announced
breathiessly. “It is a pocketbook
Alled with money.™

Jdst that it was, and Rolfe Darlon,
a wel¢oing. spectator to the wild ae
light of the :Brills, lingered long In
the heuse, biessed by the gratitude of
Mr. Brill and his heautiful dayghter.
What
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at your Jewellers

HIS model in designed especinlly for the m.»

who wants Waltham accuracy at a very modera‘s
price. It is a genuine Waltham movement. pro-
duced with all the painstaking care that has built
up the Waltham reputation throughout the world,
It presents a fine I?&lllhﬁ":t that is matched by a
fne performance:. We have no hesitation in sayin
that nowhere in the world can’ ah investment q!
$25.00 return you greater time-keeping service and
satisfaction. 3

WALTHAM

THE WORLD'S WATCH OVER TIM

WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY. LIMITED
Makers and Diatributors of Walth:m Produe! in Canada
189 Bt, James Bt Montreal
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EACH WAY - EVERY DAY
TORONTO - VANCOUVER

From Toronto - 10 p.m. Daily
STOPS AT AND CONNECTS FOR PRINCIPAL POINTS

Standard Sleepers, Di Car, Tourist Sleepers, Compartment

The most beautiful scenery in Canada is along the line of the
Canadian Pacific,
Magnificeat Rocky Mountain Resorts at Banfl, Lake Louise and Glacier,
P-ﬂ-vhtrnnhm-ﬁ their trip to include
Mphﬂl:mklnm g
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