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XI.

EAR UNCLE BILL: My Soldier 15
D getling very much better, he will
never be a hole man again of course but, he
is getting hiy strength and is now able to
gel aboul pretty good with his crutehes,
he will soon have an artafishal leg. We
were going to have a Liberty Loan parade
but the bd. of health stopped it and from
us kids point of view a Board of Health is
guod when it closes the schools but, not
good when it says thou shal 't not have a
parade,

It wonld of been a magniffacent parade
with a band, from the erty and, the fire
Department and, clubs and ete and we
have missed a great demmonstration that
would doubtlessly bave boosted materrialy
onr suecessfullness jn the Loan however,
such is life and we must be resigned to
onr fate though, it is ensier to say than do.

We boys have a juke on the health
Board, they opened the window and in-
fluenza, that is in, flew, enza, do you get
it. If enza realy was something it would
be a better joke but, Dad says yon eant
be to erittacle about a joke and hed laugh
ul any joke onee if, any of us kids told it
to him. Hes very froindly (o us a3 you
know which, all fathers are not T menn,
some are nol.  Tsnt it funny how some
things are all right when you say them
but, all wrong when vou write them, that
would be an other joke if T said it in-
stead of, writing it.

Well we did, have a little outdoor meel-
ing and my Soldier spoke. Say he may,
be unly s Copporal but he sure does Lulk
like 2 general. e bhanded it to them
straight and he made the men, siand up
like they were on parade. Some of the
ladies suivvled a little to and then he got,
seven men which was not subseribbers to
go right across to the Bank and, sign ap-
placations. (io across he said and, come
across he shouted in a very pashnit tone,

Well Unele Bill you just should of seen
Aunt Mary, she was in the crowd though
she moddestly stood back a good deal but,
gray her eyes were fairly shining like, stars
or, auto lamps at a distance of about
three hundred 50 yards and, she couldent
of taken them off of that soldier if, there
was u Runaway coming passed. And I
feen that is saw the Corporral look at her
onee and gee, whiz, maybe you think he
dident cnt louse with every thing he had
after that, it was great.

Aunt Mary she didnt say mnch when
we {alked about having him over but, say
she was, all there when it vomes to taking
care of the vel. If vou ever saw any
body get tnough to est it was him. It
was almost smfull the way, she insisted
on his taking some more of this and, jnst
a little of that and, lie being affraid of
hurting her feelings by saving no I am
sure ate more yes much more than he
necded. Finally T said Coparol 1 see, you
beleive in consavation and he said why
Sammy, so I said well Duke the wiy you
are putting ke rations away into a safe
place 1 think, Mr. Hoover would say you
are just a little bit of all right. So Mother
she did not like that at all but Duke he
laughed whﬂe, Aunt Mary got about {wice
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as red as a Bullshaveeky flag and Dad
he said quite calm well my boy mr Hoover
is some pitcher he puts em over the Plate
every time but, he is not in the class with
vou he does not, bean the batter. And [
guess said he mr Hoover wounld stand for
this because, we raised this dinner pretty
near all ourselves.

Well Unele Hill thats a faet for, we had
one of our own chickens, it was big Nosey
which, we ealled him that because, he was
all ways poking his head threw the wire
and we had potatos and other vegettables
from our own war garden and O joy we
had, a PUNKIN PIE which was made
out of a punkin I raised my self. Before
long we ghall eat Kuiser, Hindenburg,
Ludendorff, Tirpitz and Bernstorfl which
are other roosters which expect to be
fed up and do nothing but torment the
life out of, every hody else in the yard.

So we had a very acveptible meal
though, Mother dident care to car any of
Nosey she said, it was to much like Cana-
hles she had bronght him up from early-
#st childhood and he was, to her like 1 of
the Famaly. Bnt Coppral Kent he sure
did go to it and, never did T see o man
freat him sell’ better yoad of thonght, he
was not eompany at all. I was rather,
disappointed to see him behuve so nat-
tural when being entertained but, at least
some got away from him and 1 had the
neck which, I was glad Nosev had divvel-
lopped by stretching it so mueh 1t was
exstreamly large and mosskuler.  Nosew
wade 5 three quarters lb stripped. Tt
pays to buy a big breed foul.

Well Unele Bill the evening past very
pleasant with few insadents of exeitement
sueh as, Tom spilled his whole platefull of
dinner and Phil fell fast asleep at the
tahle which, the Corpril said was mixing
the pleasures of life and, Harry tryed to
get up an argewment with me about if a
snake bit a man in the head would yon
tve n bandage round his neek to stop ecir-
cleation but, 1 was not to be inviggled
into any thing that might make Dad in-
terupt wy attack on the powltry trenches
and, T was just fairly knocking the stuf-
fing out of the enemy. Dad has a great
way of settling argewments by sending o
fellow to his room for a little quiet roomi-
nation as he calls it and, he does not all-
ways get the right one of us bui, you
better not try to tell limso. I have
notieed that ‘grown folks preffer to stand
pat when thevve made o mistuke with
children than, to own up and square up.
Which if not respectfnll is, certainly true.

S0 Duke he tells us some stories of the
war and, Mother plays some old songs
which, we all sang notl together very guod
but, satisfactorally strong which 15 what
counts aud what do you think Unele Bill,
Dad ents loose with a lot of funny stuff
I never knew he had in his bag of tricks,
and he had us all roaring espeeially, my
Soldier,

So, I got fecling sort of cutuppy as,
every body seemed for once all in good
humer at the same lime and, T smd Duke
T wish, vou was rellated to me. Why
says he that would, be rather jolly. Liw
lie resumed you have plenty of hrothers
Yes I said but, none of them are, s =ol-
dier, Well he eame back your: uncle,
which is you Unele Bill is one isnt he.
No I said yes be is but, [ dont mean rel-
lated that way I mean « rellative by mur-
rigge which, you and Aunt Mary—

No soongr had T hegun to utter this per-
fectly innacent and sensable remark when
Aunt Mary she jumped up and, her checks
were like a red hot poker before yon make
& whole with it in some old bored the
folks are going to set a high value on
when they find you have board it and she
screnmed  yes fairly screamed Samuel
Jones meaning Dad are yon never going
to teach that boy, come on pollifeness,
And even the Copral got sort of blushfall
while, Dad he seemed angry on the ont-
side but not however all the way threw
like & man who has {0 act so as not to
affend his wife in a dellacate situation
and be says Sammy you go straight to,
your room and I will come up, to sce you

in a little while.

Well Unele Bill T will not earry on but,
I will spair you the pancful detales bul,
I want to ask you Uncle 14D if vou think
thats anyway for a bundh of grownups
to aet when, some one in irying (o help
two people to do what they want to do
for, as sure as your allive which you are
if, the huns have not y-t got you, they,
which is Duke and Aw: Mary are sweet
on each other and, dont neither of em
dare say a worl so, they rother anffor in

silunce than be helped, out of there mis-
erry. Well 1 wont bat in agmin you bet
Unele Bill unless, I see n whole lot bet-
ter chance to pull some thing off than
what that was.

But T dont think my Soldier is as brave
as, I used to think and that is how your
idolls go to smash, he bas Fect of Clay
or, at least 1 ft of elay. However I will
not give him up yet for, surely a man
who has been through whal he bas must
have some thing in him even if, be doesnt
show it.

And so T am, yours in disgracé but not
defeat,

Samver ToE Owmicivany Hasorvex Kip,

XIL

EAR UNCLE BILL: I dont know

as I have any right to write to

vou a Soldier of Uncle Sam. Why do

you say, well I am, a Traitor. Buot I

must tell some one about it and, if you do

not care to have mwe to write to you aguin
if yon say so, all right T will.

Perbaps T will not be allive any longer
wlen your answer eomes, 1 am almost
broken hearted and it does pot seem as if
T vonld live mueh longer though, I realy
do want fo see th« sham battle the SATC
is to have next Wednesday. If so you are

» have, my collection of posters, I have
IS of the Third I;n-m 17 of the fourth
Munitions 1 W. S, 8. 7 Hed C'ross 1 and
7 forrvign and am gomng to get more
from the poster man of our War Com-
wittee he, is saving them for me. They
are vours if you ean bear who fights for,
I'ncle Sam to accept them from one who
lias been DISLOYALL. I do not wish to
live though next saturday the team plays
the tesm from Camp and, it will be n big
fight to bad, to miss. But what would
those nobel fellows think if they knew I
was in the stand.

Well Unele Bill it is this way, this morn-
ing just ut breakfast time the Phone rang
and it was miss Mayberry our garden
teacher. Mother went to the Phone and in
a minute she said Sammy Miss Mayherry,

she want to know do, you want to pick
potiatos.

Well Unele Bill T said no and Muddy
told it to Miss Mayberry then, Dl came
downstares and he said who, ealled and
Muddy told him and. what she said and,
what I said and, for, several minutes [
think about 8 though it seamed much more
he said, nothing. It was gquile uncom-
fortable for you see I knew, what they
were all thinking, grown folks can think
very loud. Muddy and Aunt Mary and
Dad they were thinking that I ought to
have aceepled the' offer and, have gone to
serve my country and the farmer in the
potatoe feild.

After a prolongish perriod Dad said
very quiet, why did you say, no and I
said I, doot know. He said that is not an
intellagent answer and, 1f I did know as,
I muost know then I must know that he
knew it was a FALSE HOOD which, he
says in an awfull manner and if, I really
did not know T was just, plain, stupid,
which, be knew was not so and, that made
it much worse.

Do you supose he said I like, lo give up
my time to be Publisaty Man for the Lib.
Loan eommittee, but 1 do it, which, he
certainly does and you just cught to see
the artucles he writes, they are seorchers
and, I guess, they must make the slack-
ers feel like they were kids who did not
want to go to dig potatoes. Even if he
docs come down on me pretty heavy I
will. say that for him and I guess, I de-
serve all T get, any way when I have a
bunch of kids T will square the aceount
up with them.

But I do not seem to be much use in
this world perhaps, they will have more
nse for me that, I ean do in the next
world and, if I shonld live to get out of
this trouble I am, pretty sure that, I will
vet make them say that, theres some thing
in me after all, you see it will be eight
vears yet and one month before 1 am
old enough to be a Candadate for some
thing. In that time I might improove a
hole lot. But I am at present

Yours in sorrow
Sawuy THE Boos.
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