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CHAPTER |I.
From Mufti to Khaki.
It was In an office in Jersey Clty.
I was sitting at my desk talking to
A lHeutenant of the Jersey Nutlonal
Guard, On the wall was o big war
map decorated with varlously colored
lHttle fings showing the position of the
opposing armies on the western front
in France. In front of me on the desk
Iny n New York paper with big faring
hendlines :
LUSITANIA SUNK!
LIVES LOST!
The windows were open and a feel-
Ing of spring pervaded the alr.
Throngh the open windows came the
strains of a hurdy-gurdy playing In the
street—"1 Dido't Ralse My Boy to Be
8 Soldier”
“Lusitania Sunk:
Lost !"—*“1 Didn't
Be a Soldier.,”
seem to Jibe,
The lleutenant In stlence opened one

AMERICAN

Ralse My Boy to
To us these did not

of the lower drawers of his desk and |

took from It un American flug which
he solemnly dreaped over the war map
on the wall, Then, turnlng to me with
u grim face, sald;

“How about it, sergennt? You had
better get out the muster roll of the
Mounted Scouts, as 1 think they will
be needed [n the course of o few doys”

We busied oursclves (il lute in the
evening writing out emergency teles
grams for the men to report when the
eall should come from Washington,
Then we went home.

1 erossedl over to New York, and ns

I went up Fulton street to take the
subwny to Brooklyn, the Hghts in the
tall buildings of New York secmed to
be burning brighter than usual, as If
they, too, had read “Lusitanin Sunk !
American Lives Lost!" They seemed
to be glowing with anger nnd righteous
Indignation, and thelr rays wigwagged
the message, "Hepay 1"

Months passed, the telegrums lying
handy, but covered with dust, Then,
one momentous morning the lHeutenant
with a sigh of disgust removed the
flag from the war map and returned

Guy Empey.

to his desk., [ immedintely followed
this action by throwing the telegraoms
into the wastehnsket, Then we looked
nt ench other in silence, He was
squirming in his chair and T felt de-
pressed and unensy,

The telephone rang und [ unswered

I, It wis u husiness call for me, re-
questing my services for an out-of-
town assignment, Hoslness wis not

very goond, so this was very weleome,
After listening to the proposition 1
seemed o be swayed by a peculinrly
strong force within me, and answered,
“1 um sorry that 1 cannot necept your
offer, but 1 lenving for Englnnd
next week," nnd hung up the receiver,
The Heutenunt swung around In his
chalr, and stared st me in blank aston-
ishment, A sinking sensation came
over me, but I detfiantly answered his
ook with, “Well, it's so. I'm golng"”
And I went,

The trip neross was uneventful,
Tanded st Tilbury, Englnnd, then
Into a string of muatchbox ears and
proceeded th London, arriving there
about 10 p. m. 1 teok o room in a hotel
near 8t, Pancrus statlon for “five and
slx—fre extea.” The room wans minus
the flre, hut the “extra” seemed to
Keep me wirm,  That nlght thers was
n Zeppelin eald, but T dida’t see much
of It, heciuse the slit In the curtains
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ering poputaes, tut everything was
normanl. People were enlmly procecd-
Ing to thelr work, Crossing  the
street, 1 accosted n Bohble with:

“Can you direet me to the plice of
damnge "

He asked me, “What damnge?”

In surprise, 1 answered, “Why, the
damage cnused by the Zeps”™

With n wink he replied :

“There wis no dumage; we missed
them ngain”
I After severnl frultless Inquiries of
the pnasershy, I declded to go on my
“own In search of rulned bulldings and
geenes of destruction, 1 bonrded n bus
which enrrled me through Tottenham
Court rond. Heerulting posters were
everywhere., The one that lmpressed
me most wns n lifesize pleture of
Lord Kitchener with his finger point-
Ing directly ot me, under the eaption
of “Your King nnd Country Need Yo"
| No matter which way 1 turned, the
uecusing finger followed me. 1 was
nn Amerlean, in muftl, and had a ltle
Ameriean flug fn the lapel of my cont.
I hnd no king, and my country had
seen fit not to need me, but still that
pointing finger wnde me feel small and
1 ut ense, 1 got off the bus to try
to dissipnte thiz feollng by mixing
with the throng of the sldewalis,

Presently T came to o reortiting of-

flee.

Inslde, sitting at 0 desk was a1
lonely Tommy Atking, 1 decldisd to In-
terview him in regard to joining the

Britl<hi army, 1 opened the door, He
lookod up and greeted me with 1 s'y
myte, want to tyke on¥"

1

whatever that 18, I'll take

I looked ot him and answered, “Well,
chanee
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enllsted.. Why don't you join? Now
% the time!
“This arzument
recrnlts, Ky,
whit you cnn do”
e then gnve e o smnll roxette of

to get many
out and see

otight
Wiy o

rodl, white and Blne ribbon, with three |

lttle strenmers honging Jdown I'iis
[wik the recrulting Inslgnia and wos
to he worn on the
| Lrmed with o swngger stlek and my
Ipmrln'rli- rosette. T went out into Tot-
|tenhnm Court romd In quest of cannon
fnlh]o'l‘,

Two or three poorly ilressodd  elvil-
fans passed me, and althovgh they ap-
peared physienlly fit, T suld to myself,
“They don't want to Join the afmy:
perhaps they have someone dependent
on them for support,” o I dld not ne-
cost them.

Coming down the street 1 n
young dandy, top hat and all, with a
fushionably  dressod girl walking be-
slede Wb T miattered, "You oare my
meat,” and when he enme abreast of
me T stepped divectly In his path and
stopped him with my swagger stick,
raying :

“S'--u wonld ook fne In khaki: why
not chinnge that top it for a =tecl
helmet?  Aren't you ashamed of yours

w

solf, a husky yvoung chap Hke you in
muftlt when men are needod In the
trenches?  Here T oame an Amerioan,

y—

Swearing in a Recruit.

at It"
v o v i “Hne i Onsiden,
! Without the nid of an Interpreter, I "Il"ll:l1;l rl‘:::‘”:.:::‘;ll; " :illt.m;lj‘?m\].";rh::.
| found out thut Tommy wanted to know thid 2SS ¥ c  V
fight for your King and country, Don't

LIf T enred to Join the British army, He
ngked me: “Did you ever hear of the
|Ill.nynl Fusillers?  Well, In London,
| You know, Yanks are supposed to know
everything, &o T was not golng 1o np-
pear lgnorant and answered, “Sure.”

After listening for one half-hour to
Tommy's tale of thelr exploits on the
firlng line, 1 declded to joln. Tommy
took me to the recrulting headquarters,
where I met a typleal English captaln,
He usked my natlonality, I Immedi-
ately pulled out my Ameriean passport
and showed 1t to him, It was signed
by Lunsing. After looking at the
passport, he informed me that he was
gorry but could not enllst me, ns It
would be a breach of neutrality, |1
insisted that I wus not neutral, be-
cause to me It seemed that a real
Amerlean could not be neatrnl when
big things were in progress, but the
eaptain would pot enlist me.

With disgust In my heart T went ont
in the street. 1 had gone ashout o
hnd  followed e out of the offlce
tapped me on the shoulder with his
swarger stick and sald: “8'y, 1 ean
got you In the army. We have o ‘lef-
tenant® down nt the other offfee who
ean do anything, e has just come
out of the O, T. C. (OMeors' Troining
corpe) and doer not know what neas
trolity 1€ 1 declded s tnke o chinee,
and necepted his invitation for an in-
troduetion ta the Heutenant, T entered
the offiee and went up to him, opened
up my passport and sald:

“Before golng further T wish to state
that T am an Amerienn, not too prowd
to fight, and want to join yvour army."

He looked at me In o nonchalont
munner, and  answered, “That's  all
right : we take anything over here”

T looked ot him kind of hard and fe-
plied, “So I notiee but it went over
his head,

He got out an enlistment hinnk, and
plicing his finger on o blunk lne sald,
“Sign here"

I answersd, “Not on your tintype.

“T beg your pardon?

Then T expluined to him that T wonld
not sten it without first reading it 1
read 1t over anil slgned for duration of
wir., Some of the recraits were Ineky.
They slgned for seven yeurs only !

"

Then he asked me my birthplace, 1
angwersl, “Ogden, Utah,"”
e sald, “Oh, yes, just outside of

New York?

With o smile, T replled, “Well, it's up
the state a Heele!

Then 1 was tauken before the doctor
and pussed ns physieally fit, and was

tssueddl o uniform,  When 1 reported
back to the Heutennnt, he suggested
that, helng an Amerlean, T go on re

crulting serviee and try to shame some
of the sinckers into jolning the army.”

SAN vor hoave to do" he sald, Vs to
o out on the street, and when you see

n ovoune fellow o muftl who looks
physienlly i, just top him nnd glye
him this kind of o talk: ‘Aren't you

nehintmied of yourself, o Britisher, plhivs

was too sl nond 1 had oo desire (o
mike 1 lnrger, Next morning the tel

ephone hell rong o sameone asked |

“Are you there?' | wus, hurdly. And

Wiy, | lenrned that the deps haud re |
tarwend to theldr T rlimd, = 1 went
out Inta the riect exputing (o see

scencs of awful devastution und & cow:

— —— - T A—

lenlly At and Inomuftl swhen yvour king
il eountey newd  yop? on't you
know that your country {5 ot war and
that the place for overs 1triton
« on the firlng Hne Vvt I o, on
Ameriean, Im Khaold, o me  four
thottsand miles 1o gl nur king
and country, vod you, yot, have nut

hlock when o recrulting sergeant who |

be o slneker, buck up and get Into unl-
form: come over to the reeralting of-
fice and 'l bave you enlisted,”

He yawned and answered, T don't
enre if you enme forty thousand miles,
no one asked you to,” and he walked
on. The girl gave me n snecering look ;
1 was speechless,

1 recrulted for three weeks and near-
Iy got one recruit,

This perhaps was not the greatest
stunt In the world, but it got back at
the officer who had told me, “Yes, we
tnke anything over here”” 1 had been
spending a good lot of my reerulting
time In the suloon bor of the Whent
Sheaf pub (there was a very attranctive
blonde barmald, who helped kil time—
1 was not a8 serlons in those days ns
|1 was a lttle later when 1 reached
the front)—well, it was the gixth day
and my recrulting report was blank
I was getting low In the pocket=—har-

mulds haven't much use for anyone
who cannot buy adrinks n T lonkied
around for rveeruiting materinl. Yon

know a man on recraiting service @ets

. “bob" or shilling for every recrolt

he entlees nto Jolning the army, the
' recrult g supposed to get this han he
[ waottld not be o recrult I he were wise
to this freet, would he?

Daown at the end of the bar o
voung fellow In muaftl wWiis very
patriotic—he  hod  ahout  four  “0dd
RBix" nles abonrd, e asked me @Y
could Join, showed me his feft b,

n
wha

hie

twor fingers were missing, hot T osald
that did not matter ne “wo take any-
thing over here,” The left hand is

the ritle hand as the plece 1s carrled
nt the #lope on the left shoulder, Near-
ly everythiog In Englind is “by the
ert,” even general trafMe keeps to the
port slde,

I took the appleant over to hend-
quuarters, where he was hurriedly ex-
nrined, Roecrulting  surgeons  were
husgy In those days and did not have
much time for thorough shyslesl exnm-
fnntlons, My recrult wos possed as
St by the doctor and tarned over to
f caorporal to mnke note of hls sears,
I was mystitled,  Ruddenly the
rul Durst out with, “Blime e
s Angers nre ;_'rlnl'"
he sald, *You
nerve with yYou
bring this heggnr In,"

The doctor came over nnd exploded,
“What do you mean by bringing in u
man In this condition?"

COrpo-
twi of
Turning to me
certninly yOur
not 'ulf you nin't

huve

1]

I notleed that the officer who hiad re
crulted me had Jolned the group, and
I could not help nnswering. “Well, sir
I was told thut you took anything over
here.”

I think they ealled It "Yunkee hn-
pudence,” anyhow it ended my receult-
Ing.

eft slde of the cap. |

Looking out of the corner of my eye |

mence! throwing o mizseellanec 12 ns-
gortinent of straps, buckles and other
parnphernglin Into I, 1 thought he
wionitd atop. but when the plle
reached to my knees e poaused long
enongh to say, “Next, No, 5217, *Arris,
B compuny,” T gazed In bewliderment
lﬂf the pile of Junk in front of me, il
then my eves wandered aronnd looking
for the wagon which wns to eoarry it
to hurrnecks, 1 owas rudely brought to
|u-1|r'h by the “gquarter” exciniming,
| “"Wee, you, "op 1ty tyke [t nw'y: blind
my eyes, ‘o's looking for 'Is batman to
‘elp 'l enrey 1

Srrugeling under the load, with fre-
quent for rest, 1 resched our
bareneks (large cnr bams), and my
platoon leader enme to the rescune, It
wasg o marvel to me how quickly he
asgemnbled the equipment,  After he
had completed the task, he showed me
how to adinst it on my persdon,  Pretty
woon | stood hefore him » nraper Tom-
my Atking In heavy morehing order,
feellng ke an overloaded eamel,

On my feet

neyer

Pauses

were henvvsolivd hootg,

studded with hadmallg, the toes and
heels of which were reenforeod hy
wtee]l honlfomoons, My legs were e

enseil In woolen puttees, ollve deab in

color, with my trousers overlnpping
them at the tope Then n woolen khuki
tunte, under which was o bluish gros

woolen shirt, minus o collar; bhenonth

thiz «hirt 0 woolen bhely hand snhout
six Inches wide, held In pluee hy tie
gtrings of white tupe. On my head

wns o henvy woolen trench enp, with
huge earlops buttoned over the top
Then the equipment: A coanvas helt
with asmmunition poekets, and two
wide ecanvas steaps ke suspenders
enlled “10 straps, fastened to the bhelt
in front, passing over each ulxnnhlu-l'
erossing In the middle of my baek, nnd
attnebhed by tnekles to the rear of the
belt,  On the right side of the belt
hung n water hottle, covered with felt;
on the left side wag my bhayonet and
scabbord, and Intrenching tool hundle,
this hundle steapped to the bayonet
gephbard,  In the rear wuasg my In-
trenching towl, earvled In n eanvias ense
Thiz ool waer a combination plek and
spnile, A canvas  hoaversaeck  wns
strapped to the loft side of the bhelt
while on my bhaeck was the paek
of eanvas, held In planee hy
strope over the
on the hottam

mess tin

’ nl=n
two ennvne
shoulders s suspentdisd
of the paek mny
canteon In o noat Mitle

My wanterproof sheot
looking ke o Jelly eoll, was steappisd
oft top of the paek, with n woonlen stiek
for elenning the breoselh of the rifle pro-
fecting from each end. On o Innyard
nround my walst Hung o huge Incek-
knife with o can-opener attichment,
The poek eontalned my overcont, an
extra palr of socks, change of undor-
woenr, hold all (oontaining knife, fork,
spoon, eomb, tonthbrush, Inther hrish,
shoving soap, uwnd o razor mode of tin,
with “Muade fn England” stamped on
the hinde; when trying to shave with
thig it made you wigh that you were
nt war with Patagonin, so that you
could have a “hollow ground” stamped
“Made In Germany™) ; then yonr house-
wife, button-clenning outfit, consisting
of u brags button stick, two stiff
brushes, and n box of “Soldlers’
Friend" paste: then n shoe hrosh il
n box of dubbin, o writing pad, Indel-
ihle penell, envelopes, and pny book,

WiHs
oar

CIINYHS  ensNg,

and personnl belingings, sueh g 0
small mirror, a deeent razor and o

sheaf of nnonnswered letters, nmd foges,
In vour hnversiek yon earry your fron
rations, meaning o tin of bully heof,
fonr bigenits and o can containlng ten,

sugnr and Oxo cohes; o couple of
plpes gand o pock of shng, o tin of rifle
| ofl, nnd o puibthroongh, Tonuny won
| erully carrles the ol with his rottons;
It glves the cheesiee o sort of sardine
tuste,

Add to thix u fresteald pouch nnd a

long, unguinly eie potterned aftee the

and a ration bug

In France he recelves two gas hel-
mets, @ sheepskin cout, rubiber mack-
Intosh, steel helimer, two bhlankets,
shiedl  goggles, o bholoelnvao
gloves and o tin of antifrosthlite gregse

(EHE S

helniet,

which 18 exeollent for greasing  the
lioots,  Add 1o this the welght of his
rintlons, und con vou blame Tommy Tor

prowling ut o twentv-kilo routo march’

Having served
the Unihre]l St
el the TNngl
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CHAPTER I

Blighty to Rest Billets,

The pext 1 thie cuptinin
| for me and Informed nn ‘1 ey
m red
| aut,” nod sent e to i
! Aftor arriving at
hustledd ta 1l QUATTErIns vy
unil |

nunrt i

terproof shieet on the g

irninge

rmiting

P'iite

Iwipilel Booane prrn ], il Y huvee an |
iden of o British =oldier In Blghry
Before leaving for Fronce, this pifle
i taken from bim smd be bs sl
with n Lee-Entield short trench rithe

talned nanother one of nmbitions,
I wis “somewhere o Frinee,” We
slept In the open that nleht on the slde

my

of the vroud.  About six the next morn-
Ing we were ordessd to entrain 1
looked  aroumd  for  the  passenger
conches, but nll T could seeo on the =id
ing were eattle envs, We oelimhed Into
these, On the shile of each enr wos

n slgn reading "1Tormanes 40, Chevenuax

8" When we gt Inslde of the enrs,
we  thought thnt porhops  the =ign
painter had  reversed  the onder of
things, After 48 hours In these trucks

we detraioed ot Rooen. At this place
wo went throngh an Intensive trainine
for ten days

The tralning consisis] of the radl-

ments of trench warfare,  Wwenches
had been dug, wihh barbed wire en-
tanglements, bombing saps, dugonts,

observation posts nmld machine gun en.
placements,  We wore glven a Ssmut-
tering of treonch sanitation,
homh throwing, reconnoltering: H=ien-

conking,

I posts, constrocting and repalring
n*

barhedd wire, “eareving et

" § £..r
&ty

I

The Author’'s ldentification Disk.

methods used in el
wirlng portlos, mnss fortntion, and
the procedure for polson-gase princks,

On the tenth doy wWe ggnin met our
feiends “"Homthes 40, Chevegnx 87
Thivty-=ix hours more of misery, und
we drrived at the town of ¥

After unlonding wur  ratlons  and
equipment, we Hoed up on the rond in
columns of fours walting for the order
to march.

A dull rumiiling could bhe heard. The
sun wis shinlog, 1 tarned to the man
on my left and asked, “What's the
nolse, BI1?' He did not know, but his
face was of a pea-green color.  Jhm,
on my right, also did not know, but
puggested that 1 “awsk™ the sergennt.

Coming townrds us was un old griz-
gled sergennt, properly fed up with
the war, so 1 “nwsked” him,

“Think 11’8 golng to rain, sergeant ¥

He looked ot me in contempt, nnd
grunted, *"OwWs It g-goln’ ter raln with
1he bloomin' =un w=hinin'?" 1 looked
puilty,

“Them's the
Ind, und yon'll

nttnek doetense,

guns up the line, me
eot enough of ‘e he

| fore you gets haek to IMighty"
| My knees secmedd o wilt, and 1
goncaked out veak *Oh ™

Then we started one maeeh g 1o e

| Hine in ten-kHlo treks,  After the frs
day's mureh we sreived st oonr res
billets, In Franee they eall them rest

billets, beenuse while In them Tommy

works seven odovs o week and on D
elghth duy of the week he s glven
twenty-four bours “on his own.”

(hir billet was a spuclons afule, »
lavge bBarn on the left slde of the rondd
which had  one hundreed  entrances
nlnetyv-nine for shellg, rats, wind and
radn. uned the hundreedth one for Tom
my. T was tlred out, pud using ms

N]l]":|[|||o'1 |-I'l||-l |u!i|u-1 fh'lt'n]ltu-l (ALl
until o plece of sheapuel hitg 1), o
tin hnt, for a plllow, lny down In Ilgn
siraw, nnd soon fast axloep, 1
must hauve slept nhout two hours, when
I uwoke with o pricklng sensutlon all

wis

over me,  As | thonght, the strow hol
worked throogh my uniform, 1 woke
up the fellow Iving on wny lefr, who bhnd
been up "he Hne before, and nshled
him

“Inwes the strnw bother you mnte?
It's worked throvgh my uniform and 1
it lorweps,”

In n gleepy yolee he answered
"Thut nin't straw. them's cootles."

Froan thiut thoe anomy frlends the
Wenal b Wy unstantly with me

W n or hody Uee, ary the bhine
of Tommy's existence

The neistoerney of the trenches very

weldom enll them “ecooties,” they spenk

ol thim ns ens
To an Amerlenn flen meuns o smnll
fnsect prmed with o bayvonet, whao s

wont 1o jub It into vou and then hop
skip und jump ta the pext place to b
wttacked, There wn advantnge In
having Heas on vou Instead of Yeootles
In thint

s

in one of his extended Jumps

wildd flen i= lahle o lund on the fel
low next tao you: he has the typles!
eneres nil push o the American
whiles the *“eoontie has  the bulldog
renaeity of the Englishin hiee hinlil
oy und consolidnte nr udig n u i
his menl 15 Apished
N ITEN i o goet pil i
I T Iy N 1] biiaw {'rany
BT AR il 1 Ol very ofte
l ] | hanye yuug
Ll i otie {7 | e "o
‘ I i oevidenes, The billet ¢!
1 | i thet i |-|l}' TV |
ou the toap,

a pler and dlaombnrked, T had at

A not matter,  On one #de of the
disk was Inserihel your rank, narw,
number and bnttation, while on the
other wa= stamped your religion,

C,oof ¥, mesning Choreh of Eng
Innd; B, Bomonn Catholle ; W., Wos-
levun: P, Preshyvieriang buat If you

hopponed to be nn atheist they left it

Blunk, and feet onded you o plek and
shovel, On my disk was gtnmpaed O of
o Thig id how T ogot it: The Heuten

ant who enlisted me naked my rellglon.
1 was not sure of the rellgion of the
Britigh army, so I answered, “Oh, uny

Cold thing,” and he promptly put down

¢ of B

Now, Just Imagine my hard luck, Out
of five religlons T was unlucky enough
to plek the only one where church
paride was compulsory !

The next morning was Sunday., [T
wns #iiting In the biller writing home
to my sixter tolling her of my wondor-

"ful exploits white under fire—nll re-
ernlte do thls, The sergennt major put
his head In the door af the hillet and
shomted : *C of B ontside for churel
purrnede 1™

1 kept on writing,
n ol volee, he
you C, of K%

I nugwered, “Yep,"

In an angry tone,
"an't you ‘yvep' me,
geant ownjor ™
[ *1 did so.

[ ordered, “Outside for churel parade,

I looked up and answered, *1 ame
| not golng to chureh this morning.”

He suld, YO, you, you are!"

1 answered, “Ob, no, I'm not "—<Ruot|
1 went,

We lned up outside with rifles and
bayonets, 120 rounds of ammunition,!
| wenring our tin hats, and the march
| to ehureh begnn, After marching nhout
ive kilos, we torned off the road Into
an open fleld. At one end of this field
the chaplnin was stunding in n Hinher,
| We formed a semiclecle around him,
Overhiend there wns a black speck olr-
[ elng round and vound in the sky, 'This

wis o Gertonn Fokker,  The chapluin

had 0 book in hig left hand-—left eye
on the hook=—right eye on the alrplnne.

We Tommies were licky, we had no

Turning to me, I
s, YEmpey, uren’t

he communded,
Say, ‘Yen, sers

Somewhat mollified, he

hooks, &0 had both eyes on the aire
rinne,

Aftvs chureh  parnide we  Were
mnreliod Lok to our bitlets, and ‘Il:l)'l'l.'

foothall all siwrnoon,

(T b o -';_t'rm vl )
¢ i,
MIGHWAY WORK MUST

PUSHED

AS A WAR MEASI'RE

Every move ta lessen the amount nf
highway work in this couniry is a
move agninst our ability to win the
| war.

Indeed, every effort of this kind,
whether done by the National Govern-
ment or by others, would be ag unwise
us “ins been the policy of the Govern-
ment for many years in railroad mat-
|ters, which has now brought about
'the collapse of the railway systems
(of the country and their utter inabil-
ity to handle the nation's traffic. Rail-
road transportation has lurgely brok-
en down, It cannot for vears to come
be developed sufficiently to meet our
It be-
comes imperative, therefore, that mo-
tor-truck transportaion of freight and
automobiles for passenger work must
be developed on very large scale,
There is no other way possible to help
to supplement the

v quickly available

It thut

must be developed

actun! needs during the war,

i
radlrond situntion
us this

I8 rue vater iranaporiation
|m|‘p1-.-' ;mll
in the interior and by sail-
and barpes ryery
avalluble boat along the econst,
But highway transportation by motor
ERTT l\‘

nation's

by
Stenmers

ing vessels anl

other

and auwtomablles is vital to the
exislenca This statemont,

na strong ag it may seem, is neverthe-
less true. I transportation complete-
ly breaks down, we cannot ‘\nn the
war, and transportation is in a les-
perately bad way  and  is steadily
growing worse, for even if the rail-
roads could cateh up with the present
congestion, they ar overwork ing
their engines, their cars and  their

roadbeds, and thus exhausting their
phygical condition

Highwuy building becomes noane

and more important to national 1ife in

this time of war, and ¢very movemoent
muatle by the Government to cut oot
the handling of highway mate als
cannot be classed otherwise than
hortsighted ind  dangerou Wi
musgt builld more high VANE of LT
most substantial character it "
must Keep up to the highs niensure
of oM Iency existing hi U |
not # day s b Jiskns B
Work, for evoer t vill Gt
IFainsl us
L3
& TS ient finance amd po
I L ecanon (R i LR N
not a plan which will take away from
the banks the money usuglly deposit
ed there n wings, but o movement
which will ultimately, if not immed-
iately, increase the number of unvers
nnd deposit Iineis Bulletin
®
AV ] i I Livs nt the front
] that th have food
} i il ohrenl i
‘. il TR
‘ jel o il
*
Ik I i | nir
m ‘ i on . Wi
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