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6 The Western Home Mohthly

“Give it to me, Poppa, and I'll read it.  Moses continued to grouse on in this “Whatcha talking about anyhow ?” ttll'l{]te be({ore his sire. The old Jew's eyey
So nervous ydu are you better sit strain for some time. Yetta picked up Suddenly Rebecca shrieked. She had gl‘t‘ﬂqeﬂe rer! Gott! Hel Kelvs 7 e
down.” the letter again and began.to read it, been examining her brother’s tunic ad- Se ngﬁ'el:. 0r .siﬁcz p,I : P! cried

“No, no. I can stand. I'm all right. examining each minutest word and, sign. miringly. Moses, 18. years Seen 1t, goy

- B Pl b6 much gold! Mamma, am I.awake?”
¢ xRy : ; »= ., At length she gave a sharp exclamation. He’s got the }P.C‘.M.! Mamma, Pqppg, much g : ] y am 1. : »
“kﬁ:ﬁ‘;hgezasp};;p%‘d’ }y{gus;;{.? ‘Dear “This here letter was writ three weeks look! Oh! SEY’ he’s a hero, our Sollie Svolheht'ook- 1zp a gold coin ar}d spun it
Masima, I am at * * * in * » = ago!” she cried. T is! Look!” toward his sister. )

I took the D.CM. at * * * and was “So 9 The young miss seized the medal pin- “I dguess ;\zsnty dollars buys you a
a prisoner for ’h’ * ‘Yf}f:ks’ b"tt A “And postmarked twenty days ago. It gzgczou}};e;ngfgg'x 5 xccg::dlayrfd began to new dress, ;a;e a squeal of rapture, a,
now on my way home with a party of a5 heen delayed.” p W solli sh- 1 d the shining disk.
other invalided men. Don’t worry about la(?He says hZ was waiting for a ship.” . Sh‘—‘EBsC};y! tl’{lterp iised. Bollie; bush Sh‘e;Ac u]tilcx?glishnfas ufl’lirrlfmes them” ex.
me. If ‘,‘,'ﬂl bf all_tr.ighté Vt‘;e are :tt lfhe “T'o come home on.” m‘g‘ﬁowudild O)l'lo.u win it?” demanded plained Sollie resuming his pudding. T
ort o waiting 1or,the next ship. “Ya. Well—get your wits to work! Py G et . & : belt
Eove to all. P.S.—I %m//i)ringing home §e must have %omg on the same ship, Rel)(()’lclc_a:l . ai’fn?gl Il:ls:;cgmg;(!a story. Mo ;51;); g;lgfn ;Zhg}any more in a e. around
g:));lio]%C.M.’ SESCERRE nobod):.—-— ehj"}'ust what T was thinking. It takes and two other fellers hid in a stg.ble loft d“}fl\. Engli}fhman? For why ?” demang-
] inqui 3 i hi un and peppered a com- ed his mother.
“What’s a D.CM.?” inquired Moses, about twenty days to come frgm where I‘)V;Itll;’ ?)fm(?ecn::;engacross z{)cgglal and kept “Well, I saved him from being blown
squinting up his eyes. he is. So I guess maybe,

Yetta sank down upon a counter Just as she spoke a motor-car horn ‘em from getting over. They couldn? to mincemeat by a shell. I carried him

stool, shrugged her shoulders, shook her blared musically at the door. )
head and sighed, gloomily. “Ha, Poppa! Here’s a sporty cus-

“Always from a baby that Sollie tomer. Get him to buy that ulsterette
loved bright things. He couldn’t keep with the plaid lining, oder the checked

find our range for hours and when they two miles to a reserve trer.lch, and he
did the danger to our troops was over, gimme the belt. He was dying anyhow,
and so we didn’t care. It gave our he said. I didn’t hke.for to take it.
troops three hour’s start on the road to But he made me. He died after.”

is- h » i i : io» V—— But Gee! They }burned the “Poor feller!” exclaimed Yetta, “And
his- hands off them,” she said. golf suit and show h.1m them new ties. stable sinder s Tadal Iy‘ as the only it is English gold. It can soon be
Joolty 1s it mighi?” ' Yetta spoke hastily, p usking Moses feller left, able to crawl-away and I changed, though.”
“Diamonds—that’s what ‘D’ stands forward. She was again the keen ’

£ o ! Do I 11 Moses was fingering the yellow ile,
for. And he says, ‘Don’t worry about woman of business, her maternal anxiety crawled some I tell yuh o I sme gering y P

i s '
me.’ Now, for why should he say that? thrust momentarily aside. dlr‘x‘nu Soniing? . . h lO?{{%:gt you intend to do with it?” he
In some of them castles'and things'over ~ Moses, who had been wiping his spec- La—a hero he is, and o I}tt]? ; asked eagerly.
there he maybe finds a Tot of joolry, and tacles with a greasy silk handkerchief, cares, he talks about dinner!” exclaime “It is for you,” said his son.
they get after him and put him in pocketed both, and advanced briskly to Be‘?ky, admlr’mgly. . y . “For me ?” ’
prison, and he finds his way out and the door, bowing low. Maybe he s starving already,” inter- “Ya. Didn’t I told you? With the
escapes to that port. Then he is still “What can I show you, sir?” he asked, posed Yetta. “We’ll get the stor’y right, rest. T pet, married aud Set 1;p in a little
afraid- they will catch him, so——” as a man entered and closed the door be- from him, after he eats. Come.

5 4 j i SS. E ' fi ['§
“Ya, but Sollié is clever. So long he hind him, “I got every Kkinds of stuff in By the wvay, I thought I told you i]}(});lrzg}l‘)gls}llgiz‘; buIt loqt” Wwo fingers off
gets away once with the goods he’s all stock—all new first. class second-hand about it—didn’t you got my letter? Us ’

o [ ‘,!n . 3 .
right, understand me. But wait till he goods. I would like to show yoa—— men were delayed at Quebec, but—— in T“:%(ﬁ? gne;‘:er t‘gﬁduhls n;l’other, pal
gets home I maybe don’t give it to him! Gott!” “Just got it,” and Yetta held up the ! %‘Now ou must go s;and propose b
I take that feller across my knee. It At the same instant Yetta screamed missive. Miss Rieg;ntha] » cried Moses Elak iny
will be a lesson for him not to steal no shrilly : — “What did Fader say when he hears his son on the back “Right A pl?ickg
more stuff, and disgrace us.” “Sollie, Sollie!” how I got a D.C.M.?” You should strike \\:hile tlie iron i{; ?n tht;

Moses had been combing his long “Hello Mamma! Hello Fader!” “I——" Moses began, after an un- five.” :
whiskers with his fingers, his anger ris- Solomon Finberg, blithe and saucy, comfortable pause. « + » da.
ing steadily. brown, and lean as a young panther, “We ” and Yetta stopped suddenly, How proud shewwill be of youi™ de

“Now Poppa, mad you are getting! stood before his parents, his white, ashamed to g9 on. da:‘li\el(}qgﬁlitgentl?al n?)tl}‘:ﬁl 'g,zrl, too—
Keep cool. In war it is not called steal- beautiful teeth showing in a broad grin. So]lie yose frowm Lhe tabig; and broshed
ing. It is looting. I \);l“ go ask Uncle “Ha, Fader!_ You would try to unload said the old man, candidly. “We thought the crumbs from his tunic. Theﬁ Yo
Izz‘y what a D.C.M. is. some of that junk on me, eh'? Mamma, you got into a scrape already, for you reached for his forage-cap
. “Na, na! Always your foot you put for Gott’s sake leave me a little breath, 1614 us mot to worry and to keep quiet “Where you off to with such a hurry ”
in it. Say nodings to nobody about it!” yet. Where’s Becky ?” about it and so on.” usked Mos)ers v

:‘Not even Becky 7 “Pst! Sollie, what’s this I hear——” Sollie laughed easily. “I'm off to ropose by Mary Czwerki

‘Nut even her. When he gets home began Moses, nursing the hand which had “You and Mamma got to learn some A fine dai htgrl? lawyshe n?akes 5l
we take that D.CM. stuff and go and been wrung by Sollie’s left one. . things yet,” he said airily. “Always it 214 ma begI briny her back to suyer,
bury it till the trouble blows over, for _ “He is wounded!” cried Yetta, noting is buy and sell, buy and sell. This here Ta t fylk ' Ch s It’s a 1 plp .
if that there stolen goods, understand for the first time that her son’s right i3 » honor what T exrned it myself and i f" (‘zh S pallc ts @ Jong' lane
me, is found on the premises up we all go arm hung in a sling. I didn’t got to press pants oder run. a HEHER jEenicn 50 e
to the law court and we be lucky if we “I'm all right. It’s my shoulder not pawnshop to get it, either!” :
get off with a_hundred dollar fine. Nice healed up yet. WhHere’s Becky ?” ’ ]

“Honest, Sollie, you handed it to us,”

h . Then his mood changed to one of
elegant reputations for us, eh? And me, “Here!” cried Rebecca from subter- ; s P .
Moses Finberg, beet in respectable bus- ranean depths, and then came the sound Chffl%”"'d N b T iy lealr?ull)?e:f N:}e]:f %::l%%enT(Z)%kggltz,rfé
iness here for twenty years. All on ac- of her sharp little heels on the steps. . lu, ont’ mind mel dlfi,n S MR 1 round, 4 apples, 1 pint of currants, 2
count my son has to,go and turn dip al- “Hello Kid! Gee you're some young lm,?[l,lht yo;lr Pusmess, Fader_. . gints (;f raigilr)ls ’4 ri)nts sugar, 1 ,int
ready!” sport, ain’t yuh? Got garlic all over ey all went down to dinner, leaving P I ' b gar, g
“Nu, Poppa! Always a big imagin- yourself. Come kiss me.” said Sollie the shop clerkless for once. How Sollie Mmowusses, 1 pint vinegar, 1 pint cider,
i 5 ; e e, v A : . did eat! 1 pound citron, 1 nutmeg, 3 tablespoons
ation you got. Sollie—did—did anyone see you come . cinnamon, 2 tablespoons cloves, 1 table-
“Stoi! It is the truth. Ruined we home? "And where have you hid—that “Well, if T sure ain’t a dub!” he ex- spoon  alls icé andp S tables o’ons salt
will be.” —” began Moses, in a whisper. claimed, “I forgot to show you these. p p P : ’

“Oh, surely not, Poppa. Tt——” “Now Poppa, never mind yet, about Look!”
“T tell you, ya! You will maybe got that,” chided Yetta. He stopped in the middle of dessert A Stimulant
to take in washing again. Me, I will got, Sollie glanced from one parent to the and. thrusting a hand into his pocket ¢ .
to be a knight .of the push-cart once other. drew out a dozen gold pieces of a large And a Sorry Friend to Many Systems.
more, and holler: ‘Rags, bones, bottles!’ “Can the mystery stuff,” he said, denomination, and cast them upon the “Coffee acts'as a stimulant to me. I

e . can for a time accomplish more, but

e o e e ~ e - o = T e s s ’ " 7777 then I am dull, spiritless, nervous, weak

| and irritable. (Tea, also, is harmful be-

. cause it contains caffeine, the same drug
found in coffee.)

“Coflee acts like a slow poison on my
father, giving him inward pains and a
feeling of being generally upset. He
used to be very fond of the beverage, but
its continued use made him ill.

“It is several years now since we had
the first package of Postum, and we
have been using it ever since, to our
very great benefit.

“A lady friend who is the wife of a
clergyman, was almost a nervous wreck
from the use of coffee. She finally began
the use of Postum; in six weeks she had
lost her former nervousness, had grown
plump in the face, and her health was
better than it had been for years. She
15 a-splendid advertisement of Postum,
and is most enthusiastic in its praise,
telling her callers of its merits and
urging them to try it.” Name given by
Canadian Postum Co., Windsor, Ont.

Postum comes in two forms:

Postum Cereal’ the original form—
must be well boijled. 15¢ and 25¢ pkgs.
Instant Postum —a soluble powder—
dissolves quickly in a cup of hot water,
andowith eream and sugar, makes a de-
Is-rmu\' beverage instantly, 30c¢ and 50c
tins,

Both forms are equally delicious and
«w{ .n]mul the same per ‘('up.

“There's a Reason” for Postum.

—sold by Grocers.

[ .

Tennis Courts, St. James Park, Winnipeg

f

Dl Do Dt ot AN st Dl bl AN et b emde P el . N

Py pibpnd d T N M T e A

-

PO st B R e 00 00N o

Wi
o3
hu
tat
lat
tw

a
ho:




