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"Giv e it ta me, Poppa, and 1'il read1

So nervous ydu are you bettera
dawn."P

"No, no. 1 cai stand. I'rn ail ,r1
Wbat-4what has hie did, you say?'

"i § n then, Pappa. He says: 'Des
Mamma, I arn at * *in * *1
1 taak the D.C.M. at * , and wa
a prisaner far ' weeks, but ai
now an my way hame with a partyo
ather invalided men. Don't worry aboi
me. I wiil be ail right. We are at th,
poit af*** waiting for the next ship
Lae toalal. P.S.-I arn ringing bani

my D.C.M., bait don't 'tell nobody.-
Saluie."1

"iWhat's a D.C.M. ?" inquired Moses
squinting trp bie eyes.

Yetta sank down uipon a counite
etaal, shrugged ber shoulders, shook bei
head and sighed, gloomily.
."Ai Ways from. a baby that Sallit

laved brigbt things. He couldn't keeF
hie-bands aiff tbern," she said.'

",Jaôfry le it, rnaybe ?"
'Diarnands-that's wbat 'D' stands

far '.' And hie says, 'Don't warry about
me.' low, for why should bie say that?
In saonie of tbein casties- and things' aver
there lie maybe find -a -lot af joolry, and
they get after bim and put him in
prisoan, and bie finds bis way out and
escapes to that 'port. Then bie is etill
afraid, they will catch bm, o -y$

"Ya, but Sollie je clever. Sa long ie
gets away once with thre goods he's ail
rigbt, understa nd me. But wait tilllieb
gets borne I maybe don't give it ta hini!
1 take that feiler across my knee. It
will be a lesson for bim not ta steal no
mare stuif, and disgrace us."

Moses had been cornbing bis long
wbirnkers with bis fingers, bis anger ris-
ing steadily.

"ééNowv Poppa, mad you are getting!
Ký eep cool. In war it is not ealled steal-

in.I elooting. 1I wilI go ask Uncle
Izz what'a D.C.M. is."1

"Na,'-na! Always your foot you put
in it. Say nodinga ta nohady about it!"l

'"Not even .Bccky ?-
"'Nut even ber. When hie gets home

we take that D.C.M. stuif and go and
bury it tili the trouble blows over, for
if that there stolen goods, understand
me, is faund anthe prernises Up we ail go
ta the iawv court and we be iucky if wve
get ofiY with a .bundred dollar fine. Nice
elegant reputations for us, eh? And nie,
Mômnes Finberg, beeh in respectable bus.
iness bere for tventy years. AIl on ac-
caunt my son lias to.go and turn dip ai-

'ZPappa! Always a big imnagin-
ainyau gat."'

"Stol! It je the truth. Ruined we
wiii be."

"Oh, sureiy not, Poppa. It-I
'l tell you, ya! l'au wili maybe got

ta take in washing.again. Me, 1 will got
ta be a knight oaf the pusb-cart once
mare, and holleiè: 'flags, borncs, botties!'"

Marnes continued ta pgruse an in thîs
strain for sanie tume. Yetta picked up'
the letter again and began. ta read it,
examining eacb minutest word an&, sign.
At lengtb ebe gave. a sharp e"elam"ation.
ý"This bere letter was writ three weeks
aga!" she cried.

i<sa
h"And pastmarked twenty days..ago. It

bas been delayed."
:'He says he was waiting for a sbip."
"To corneborne on."
"Va. Well-get your w'vits ta work!

Hie must bave carne an the sanie sbip,

"Juet wbat I was tbinking. It take
s, about twenty days ta carne froni wher4

he je. Sa I guese maybe,--"
r Just as sbe spokze a mor-car bari
r blared musically at. the doar.

"Ha, Poppa! Here's a sparty cus.
e tomer. Get birn ta buy that ulstercttE
>p with tbe plaid lining, oder the cheeked

golf suit and show bum theni new tics.
Yetta spoke bastily, puehing Moses

so forward. She was again the keen
it woanrof business, her maternai anxiety
r? thrust mornentarily acide.
,r Moses, who had been wiping bis spec-
d tacles with a greasy silk bandkerchief,
n packeted bath, and advanced briskly to
d the door, bowing low.
I "What cari I show yau, sir?7" he asked,

as a mari entercd and closed the door be-
e hind hirn, "I gat evcry kinde af stuif in
I stok-ail new firet-clase second-band
e goade. I would, like ta show yo-
SGott!"'

t At the sanie instant Yetta ecrcamed
isrily:-

"Sallue, Sluie!"
"Hello Mamma! ficha Fader!"
Solomon Finberg, blithe and saucy,

browvr, and leari as a young panther,
stoad before hie parents, hie white,
beautiful teeth showing in a broad prin.

"Ha, Fader! You would try ta uffload
corne of that junk on me, eh? Manima,
for Gott's sake leave me a littie breath
yct. Whcre's Becky 7"

"Pst! Sallue, what's thie I bear-
began Moses, nursing the band wbich had
been wrung by Sallie's ieft one.

"He is w'aunded!" cried Yetta, noting
for the first tirne that ber san's right
arm hung in a sling.

"I'm ahl right. It'e my shouider not
hcaied up yet. Wliere's Beckyt"'

"Here!" cried Rebecca froni subter-
ranean depths, and then carne the sound
of,,her sharp little beels on the stepe.

"Hello Kid! Gee you'rc sanie young
sport, ain't yuh? Got garlic aIl aver
yourself. Came kise me." said Solie.

"Solie-did-did anyaone see you corne
home? 'And wbere have yau hid-that
-" hegan Moses, ini a whisper.

"Now Pappa, neyer mind yet, about
that," chided Yetta.

Sollie glanccd froni anc parent ta the
uther.

"Crin the mystery stuif," he eaid,

«Whatch.a taiking about anyhaw ?"
Suddenly Rebecca shrieked. She h

been examining ber biother's tunic a
miringly.

"'Hé's got the . Mamma. Popr
look! Oh! Sne he's a hero, aur Sali

The young miss seized the medal pi
ned ta ber brother's coat and began 1
dance up and down excitedly.

"Sb-Becky!" interposed Sallue, bus]
ing. "'Cut it out."

"How did you win it ?" demandE
Rebecca. "Tell us, quick!"

"Oh-it ain't much of a story. Y
and twa ather feliers hid in a stable lol
with a machine gun and peppered a con:
pany of Germans acrase a canal and kep
'cm. froni getting over. They couldn'
find aur range for hours and when the,
did the danger ta aur troope vas ovel
and' sa we didn't care. It gave ou
troope three hour's start on the raad t,
V-. But Oe! They burned th
stable under us lads! I 4as the onli
feiler lef t, able ta crawl .- way and «crawied same 1 tell yuh! Do J erel
dinner caoking?"

"La-a hero he ie, and sa littie h(
cares, he taike about dinner!" exclaimed
Becky, admiringly.

"Maybc he's etarving alrealy," inter-
posed Yetta. "We'll get the stary right,
fson. him, after he eate. Carne."

"By the way, 1 thaught I told you
about it-didn't yau got my letter? Us
ren were deiayed at Quebec, but--"

"Just gat it," and Yetta held up the
missiv<e.
"What did Fader say wbcn he lîcars

how I got a DCMV
"1-" Mases began, after an un-

cofortable pause.
"We-" and Vetta stopped suddeniy,

isared ta g? an.
"Honeet, Sallue, yau handed ift ta us,"
aid the aid man, candidly. "We thaught

rou got into a erape already, for yau
old us flot ta worry and ta keep quiet

Lbout it and sa on."
Sallie laughed easily.
'You and Mammia got ta iearn same
linge yet," he said airily. "Always it
sbuy and seli, buy andsel]. This here
9a hanar what I earned it myseif and
didn't gat ta press pants oder ruii. a
Lawiihop ta ge4, it, either!"
Then hie mood changed ta anc of
hagrin.
"Nu, don't mid me! 1 didn't mean ta
isuIt your :business, Fader."
They aIli vent down ta dinner, leavingr
e shop cierkiess for once. How Sollie
id eat!i
"W~ell, if I sure ain't a, dub!" le ex-
uirned, "I forgot ta show you these.

He stapped la the mniddle of dessert
andý thrusting a hand into his pocket
drewv out a dazen gald pieces of a large
denornination, and criet theni upan tihe
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1 table befare bis sire. The aid Jew's cye
ad glistcned.1

td- "Schnorrer! Gott! flelp, bclp!" cried
1ýPses, "lIt is years since I seeti it,

a, îành gaid! Ma mma, arn Lawake?'"
ie Sallue took up a gaid'coiand spun it'

toward ie sister. f
n- "I guese twenty dollars buys yau a
ta ncev dress, eh ?"

Rebecca gave a squcai af rapture, as
h- she clutcbed the shining disk.

"A Englishman gimmre theni,"Ilcx-
d plained Sluie resuming bis pudding. il

gat just s0 many mare in a beit araund
re my stomach."
t "A Englishman? For wby ?" dernand.
ci. cd bis mother.
At "Weli, I saved birn frorn being biown
%1 ta mincemeat by a sheil. I carried hirn
y two miles ta a reserve trench, and he
rgimme the beit. He was dying anyhow,

ir he said. 1 didn't lUçe for ta take it.
,o But he made me. He died after."
ýe "Poar felier 1" exclairncd Yetta, "And
y" it is Englieh gold. It cari soan be
I changed, thaugh."
Il Moses was fingering the yellow pile,

Iovingly.
e "What you intend ta do with it ?" be

1asked eagerly.
"It je for you," said bis son.
"For me?7"
"Ya. Didn't I told you? With the

rest 1 get rnarricd and set up in a littie
jooiry business. 1 lost two fingers off
my right hand, but-

"Twa fingers!" cried bis mother, pal.
ing. "You neyer tald us-"

"Now yu nust go and propose by
Mies Riesenthal," cricd Moses, slapping

bis son an the back. "Rigbt away quick.
You ehouid strike whilc the iran je in the
:fire."

"How praud she-vill be of you!" de-ciared Yctta. "A fe ricb girl, toa-
"Mies Riesenthal nothing!"
Sollie rose frani the table and brushcd

the crumbs froni bis tunic. Then he
rcached for bis forage-cap.

"Wherc you off ta ith such a burry?"askcd Moses.
"'I'm off ta propose by Mary Cziverki

A fine daughter-by-law she makes you,
and nmybe I bring ber back ta supper.
Ta ta, folks! Cheer up. It's a long lane
what gathers no mass."

Mince Meat Rocipe.-Two pinte of
Ican beef that bas been cookcd and
ground, 4 apples, 1 pint of currante, 2
pinte of raisins, 4 pinte sugar, 1 pint
molasses, i pint vinegar, 1 pint eider,
i paund citron, 1 nutmeg, 3 tabiespoons
cinnamon, 2 tablespoons claves, 1 table-
spoon alispice and 3 tablespooris salt.

A Stimulant
And a Sorry Friend ta Many Systenis.

"Coffee acte -as a stimulant ta nme. i
van for a time accomplish marc, but
thien I arn dulI, spirites, nervous, weak
and irritable. (Tea, aiea, is harniful be-
cause it contains caffeine, the carne drug
folind ini calice.)

"('affee acts like a slow poison an rMy
father, giving bum inward pains and a
feeling of being generalîy upset. Hie
rrsed ta be very fond of the beverage, but
its cantiiîued use mdebuiiiM.

'It is several years now since wc bad
Ile flrst package of Postuni, and we
have been using it ever since, ta aur
very greât benefit.

"A lady frieîîd wiha is the wife f avlergyman, %vas aîmast a nervous wrek
froni the use of coffee. She flnally began
tise use of Pastîîm; in six weeks she had
Iost her formner rrervaîIsr1ss iîad grown
plumip in tihe face, and hier health 3vas
betteîr thaur it liad been for years. She
is a, splendid advertisenieîît af Pastumi,

anrd is nsost ejithutsiastic in its praise,
tellimglier callers of its nmerits and
ilII.,,i, n tîlefita try it." Name given by
Callad~iani I>stiiia(Ca., Windsor, Ont.

l>a.'tuns -ones in tu-a farr':
Postuni Cerear tIe original formn

iiiiit lw welI hileti. 15e and 25e pkgs.
Instant Postuni a soluible paoder-

disJv, ~o Ls(Oiin v a clip o f hot ivater,
;i 1 w11,%ith vreain ani snugar, niakes a de-
lot h faevra geinstantly. 30e and 50e

lsfifri arce eîiuafl deliciaus anrd
ft l îi~tîe .ir ie lier clip.
kt'a >at-n''for Postuni.

-sold by - Grocers.


