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CHAPTER I.

From Mufti to Khaki.
It was In nn fllv in Jfflt City.

I was sitting nt my desk talking to
a lieutenant of the Jersey National
Ouard. On the wall was a trig war
map decorated with variously colored
little fines showing the position of the
Opposing armies on the western front
in France. In front of me on the desk
lay a New York paper with big Baring
headlines :

LUSITAIMIA SUNK! AMERICAN
LIVES LOST!

The windows were open and a feel-
ing of spring pervaded the air.
Through the open windows came the
strains of a hurdy-gurd- y playing In the
street "I Didn't BalsO My Hoy to Be
a Soldier."

"I.iiMtimla Sunk: American Lives1
Lost !" "I Didn't BalaO My Hoy to
Be a Soldier." To us these did not
seem to Jibe.

The lieutenant In silence opened one
of the lower drawers of his desk and
took from it an American flag which
he solemnly draped over the war map
on the wall. Then, turning to me with
a grim face, said:

"How about it, sergeant 1 You had
better net out the muster roll of the
Mounted S ts, (1s I think they will
bo needed In the course of I few days."

We bOSied ourselves till late In the
evening writing out emergency tele-
grams for the men to report when the
call should come from Washington.
Then we went home.

I crossed over to New York, and as
I went up Fulton street to take the
subway to Brooklyn, the lltfhts in the
tull buildings of New Y'ork seemed to
he burning brighter than usual, as If
they, too, had read "Lusltania Sunk!
American Lives Lost !" They seemed
to he glowing with anger and righteous
indignation, und their rays wigwagged
the message, "Itepay !"

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

Guy Empey.

to his desk. I Immediately followed
this action by throwing the telegrams
Into the waatebaakoti Then we looked
at each other in silence. He was
squirming in his chair and I felt de-
pressed and uneasy.

The telephone rang and I answered
It. It was a business call for me, re-
questing my services for an

assignment, Business was not
very good, so this was very Welcome.
After listening to the proposition I
seemed to lie sw lived hy a peculiarly
strong force Within mo, and answered,
"I am asrr) that i cannot accept your
offer, bat I am leaving for England
next Week," and hung up the receiver.
The lieutenant swung around in his
Chair, and Stared ' me in hlank aston-
ishment. A sinking sensation came
over me, hut I defiantly answered his
look with, "Weil, its so. I'm going."
And I went.

The trip across was uneventful. I

landed at Tilbury, England, then got
Into a string of matchbox cars and
proceeded In London, arriving there
about 10 p. m. I took ,i room in u hotel
neur St. l'mienis station for "live and

tk six lire extra.'' The room was minus
the Are, but the "extra" seemed to
keep me warm. That night there was
a Zeppelin raid, bul i dldn'l see much

I jw of it, because the slit in the curtains
was too small ami 1 bad 00 desire to

DW make It larger. Next morning the tal

phone bell rang and iouieone asked.
"Ate you there?" I was hardly. Any
way. l learned Ihul the Zaps had re-

turned to their fatherland, so 1 wenl
out into the struct ixpectlng to sea
scenes f awful devuMulluu and a COW- -

crlng populace, tint everything was
normal. People were calmly proceed-
ing to their work. Crossing the
street, i accosted a Bobble with:

"Can you direct me to the place of
damage V"

He asked me, "What damage?"
In surprise, I answered. "Why, the

damage caused hy the .eps,"
With a wink he replied:
"There was no damage; we missed

them again."
After several fruitless inquiries of

the passersby, l decided to go on my
own In search of ruined buildings and
scenes of destruction. I boarded a bus
which carried me through Tottenham
Court road. Hccnilting posters were
everywhere. The one that Impressed
me most was a life-siz- e picture of
Lord Kitchener with his linger point-
ing directly at me. under the caption
of "Y'onr King and Country Need You."
No matter which way 1 turned, the
accusing finger followed me. I was
an American, in mufti, and had a little
American flag in the lapel of my coat.
I had 00 king, and my ci nntry had
seen fit not to need me. but still that
pointing linger made me feel small and
III at ease. I Rot off the bus to try
to dissipate this feeling by mixing
with the throng of the sidewalks.

Presently 1 came to a recruiting of-

fice. Inside, sitting at a desk was a
lonely Tommy Atkins. 1 derided to In-

terview him In regard to joining tin
British army. I opened the door. He
looked up and greeted me with "I s'y,
myte, want to tyke on?"

I looked at him , "Well,
whatever that Is, I'll take a chance
at It."

Without the aid of an Interpreter, I
found out that Tommy wanted to know
If I Cared to Join the British army. He
asked me: "lUd you ever hear of the
Royal Fusiliers?" Well, Iti London,
you know. Yanks are supposed to know
everything, so I was not going to up-- i
pear Ignorant and answered. "Sure."

j After listening for one half-hou- r to
Tommy's tale of their exploits on the
firing line, I decided to Join. Tommy
took me to the recruiting headquarters,
where I met a typical English captain.
He asked my nationality. I Immedi-
ately pulled out my American passport
and showed It to lUm. It was signed
by Lansing. After looking at the
passport, he Informed ma that he was
sorry but could not enlist me, as It

would be n breach of neutrality. I

insisted that I was not neutral, be- -

cause to me It seemed that a rent
American could not be neutral when
big things were In progress, but the
CBptaln would not enlist me.

With dlSgUSt In my heart I went out
In the street. I had gone about a

block when a recruiting sergeant who
bad followed me out of the ofllec

tapped me on the shoulder with bis
swagger stick and said I "S'y. I can
get you In the army. We have n 'lef- -

tennnt' down at the other office who
can do anything. He has Jus) conn-ou- t

of the o. T. 0, (Officers' Training
corps) and does not know what neu-

trality is." I decided Mi take a chance,
and accepted his Invitation for an In-

troduction to the lieutenant. I entered
the office and went up to him. opened
up my passport and said:

"Before going runner i wish to state
that I am an American, not too proud
to fight, and want to Join your army."

He looked at me in a nonchalant
manner, and answered. "That's all
right; we take anything over here."

I looked at him kind of hard and re-

plied. "So I notice," but It went over
his head.

He got out an enlistment hlank. and
placing his linger on a blank line said,
"Sign here."

I answered, "Not on your tintype."
"i beg your pardon 7"
Then I explained to him that I would

not sign It without first reading It. I

read It over and signed for duration of
war. Some of the recruits were lucky.
They signed tor seven years only!

Then he asked me my birthplace, I

answered, "Ogileli. I'tah."
ne said, "Oh, yes, Just outside of

New York?"
With a smile, I replied, "Well. It's up

the state a little.'
Then I was taken before the doctor

and passed ax physically tit. and was
Issued a uniform. When I reported
back to the lieutenant, he suggested
that, being an American, I go on re-

cruiting service and try to shame some
of the slackers Into Joining the army."

"All yOU have to do," he said. "Is to
go out on the street, and when you see
ii voting fellow in mufti who looks
physically At. Just stop him and give
him ibis kind of a talk: 'Aren't you

ashamed of yourself, a Britisher, phys-lesll- y

tit. and In mufti v. Inn voar king
:iimI country a I youl Don'l .vou

know that your country is nt war and
thai the place for every young Briton
- .M the tiring Hue'.' Here I am. an

American. In khaki, who four
thousand miles to ti hi for your king
and country, and vou, us vet, huve not

enlisted.. Why don't you join? Now
Is the time.'

"This argument ought to get many
recruits. Kinpcy. BO go "Ut and see j

what you can do."
He then save me a small rosette of

reil white ami blue ribbon, with three
little streamers hanging down This
was the recruiting Insignia ami was
to he worn on the left side of the cap.

Armed with n swagger stick and my
patriotic rosette. I went out Into Tot-

tenham Court mad in guest of cannon
fodder.

Two or three poorlv dressed civil-

ians passed me and although they ap-

peared physically tit. l said to myself,
"They don't want to Join the army:
pcrh'ips they have someone dependent
nn them for support," so I did not ac-

cost them.
Coming down the street I saw a

young dandy, top bat and all. with a
fashionably dressed girl walking be-

side him. i muttered, "You are my
meat." and when he came abreast of
me I stepped directly In his path and
stopped him with my swagger stick,
saj Ing :

"Vou would look fine In khaki: why
not change that lop bat for a steel
helmet? Aren't you ashamed of jniir-self- ,

a husky young chap like you in
mufti when men are needed in the
trenches'' Hen- - I am. an American,

l

Swearing in a Recruit,

came four thousand miles from Ogden,
I'tah. Just outside of New York, lo
light for your king ami country. Dont
be a slacker, buck up and get into uni-

form ; come over to the recruiting of-

fice and I'll have you enlisted."
He yawned and answered, "I don't

care If you came forty thousand miles,
no one asked you to," and he walked
on. The girl gave me a sneering look;
I was speechless.

1 recruited for throe weeks and near-
ly 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
take anything over here." I bad been
spending a good lot of my recruiting
time In the saloon bar of the Wheat
Sheaf pub (there was a very attractive
blonde barmaid, who helped kill tltn
I was not as serious In those days as
1 was a little later when 1 reached
the front) well. It was the sixth day
and my recruiting report was blank
I was getting low in the pocket--barmai- ds

haven't much use for anyone
who cannot buy drinks sn I hm:...:
around for recruiting materia' Yon
know a man on recruiting service gets
a "bob" or shilling for .very recruit
he entices Into Joining the army, the
recruit Is supposed to get this but he
would not be a recruit If he were wise
to this fact, would he?

Down at the end of the bar was
young fellow in mufti who was eery
patriotic be had abonl four "Old
Six" ales aboard. He asked me f he
could Join, showed me his left haiid.
two lingers were missing, hoi I said
that did not matter a: "vv. take any-

thing over here." The left hand Is
the rifle hand as the piece Is carried
at the slope on the left shoulder. Near-
ly everything In England Is "by the
left." even general trafllc keeps to the
pOfl side.

I took the applicant over to head-
quarters, where be was hurriedly ex-

amined. Recruiting surgeons were
busy In those days and did not have
much time for thorough physical exam-
inations. My recruit was passed as
"lit" by the doctor and turned over to
a corporal lo make note of his scars.
I was mystified. Suddenly 'he corpo-
ral burst out with, 'Blltne me. two of
his fingers are gone." Turning to me
he said, "You certainly have your
nerve with you. not 'alf you ain't, to
bring this beggar In."

The doctor came over ami exploded,
"What do you mean by bringing in a
man in this condition?"

Looking out of the corner of mv eye
I noticed that the officer who had re-

cruited me had joined the group, and
I could not help answering "Well, sir.
I was told that you took anv thing over
here.''

I think they called It "Yankee Im-

pudence," anyhow It ended my recruit-
ing.

CHAPTER II.

Blighty to Rett Billets.
The next n. ..ining the cup tain senl

for me and Informed me: "Empey, a

a recruiting sergeant you ur. a wash
out," and sent me to a training depot.

After arriving at tins place, I wai
hustled i" the quartermaster store
and receh i .1 an a ful shock. The
quurterm ister nergentii pri ud a wa-

terproof sheet uli the gltlUUd and CilIU- -

mem ed throwing a inlscellanec is as-

sortment of Straps, buckles and other
paraphernalia Into It. I thought be
would never stop, lint when the pile
reached to mj knees he paused long
enough to say, "Next, No. BIT, 'Arris.
B company." I gazed in bewilderment
at the pile of junk in t'ronl of me, and
then my eyes wandered around looking
for tie wagon which was to carry It
to barracks, l was radety brought to
earth by the 'quarter" exclaiming,
"'Fre, vou, "Op It: tyke it nw'y; blind
my eyes, Vs looking for 'Is batman to
'elp 'im carry It."

Struggling under the load, with fre-

quent pauses for rest, 1 real bed our
barracks (large car barns), and my
platoon leader came to the rescue. It
was ii marvel to me how quickly he
assembled the equipment, After be
bad completed the task, he showed me
bow to adjust It OH my person. I'rettv
soon I itOOd before him a proper Tom-
my xtklns In heavy inarching order,
feeling like an overloaded camel.

On my feel were heavy soled boots,
studded with hobnails, the toes and
heels (,f which were re enforced by
steel half-moon- s. My legs were In-

cased In woolen puttees, olive drab In
color, with my trousers overlapping
them al the top. Then a woolen khaki
tunic, under which was a bluish graj
woolen shirt, minus a collar: beneath
this shirt a woolen belly band nhnul
six Inches wide held in place hv tie
strings of white tape. On my head
was n heavy woolen trench cap with
hnge earlaps buttoned over the top
Then the equipment: A canvas bell
with ammunition pockets, and two
wide canvas straps like suspenders,
called "I" straps, fastened to the belt
In front, passing over each shoulder
crossing In the middle of my back, and
attached by buckles to the rear of Un-

belt. On the right side of the belt
hung a water bottle, covered with felt :

on the left side was my bayonet and
scabbard, and Intrenching tool handle,
this handle strapped to the bayonet
scabbard. In the renr was my In-

trenching toot, carried In a canvas case
This tool was a combination pick and
spade. A canvas haversack was
strapped to the left side of the belt,
while on my back was the pack, also
of canvas, held In place by two canvas
straps over the shoulders; suspended
on the bottom of the pack was my
miss tin or canteen in a neat Utile
canvas ease. My Waterproof sheet,
looking like a Jelly roll, was strapped
on top of the pack, with a wooden stick
for cleaning the Preach of the rifle pro-
tecting from each end. On a lanyard
around my waist hung n huge Jack-knif- e

with a can-open- er attachment.
The pack contained mv overcoat, an
extra pair of socks, change of undi

hold all (containing knife, fork,
spoon, comb, toothbrush, lather brush,
shaving soap, and a ra-o- r made of tin,
with "Made In Kngland" stamped on
the triads; when trying to shave with
this It made you wish that you were
at war with Patagonia, so that you
could have a "hollow ground" stamped
"Made In Germany") ; then your house
wife, button-cleanin- outfit, consisting
of a brass button stick, two stiff
brushes, und a box of "Soldiers'
Friend" paste: then a shoe brush aiul
a box of dubbin, a writing pad. Indel-

ible pencil, envelopes, und pay book,
and personal belongings, such as a
small mirror, a decent razor and a
sheaf of unanswered letters, and fags.
In your haversack you carry your iron
rations, meaning a tin of bully beef,
four biscuits and a can containing ti a.
sugar and Oxo cubes; a couple of
pipes and a pin I: of shag, a tin of rifle
oil, ami a pull thn ugh. Tommy gen-

erally carries Hie oil with his rations;
it gives the ci ne a sort of sardine
taste.

Add to this a lirst-al- pouch and a

long, ungainly rifle patterned after tic
Daniel Boone period, and you have an
idea ,,f n British soldier iii Blighty.

Before leaving for Prance, this rifle
is taken from him and he is issued
with a Lee-Bnfle- ld short trench rifle
and a ration bag.

In France he receives two gas hel-

mets, a sheepskin coat, rubber mack-
intosh, steel helmet, two blankets, tear--li.- ll

goggles, a balaclava helmet,
gloves and a tin of alititroslhlte grease
which Is excellent for greasing the
boots. Add lo this the weight of his
rations--, and can V'ii blame Tommy for
growling at a twenty-kil- route march 1

Having served a sergeant major in
the I'liiled States eavalry. tried to
tell the English 'bill sergeants their
business, bin it did not work. They
Immediately put me as batman In their
mess. M.mv a greasy dish of slew was
iiccldclltiill) spl'h ! nv. er them.

I would sooner It hi than be a wait" i

hen lie "fl1 r came through from
headquarters railing for a draft of
: 'i n enforcements for Prance, I vol

red,
i , wenl before Hie M

',.. Mie.il ofllcer) tor another physical
.. i,;, ..lion. This was verj brief. II.
le.l our mimes and numbers and

aid 'Tit " and w e w enl out to light.
e .v ere pill II,... II oo. Il ailS lll

i at lo Sou! hatUploll, w In re w e
id. and had our Mel; Ii ill i -

in a- -. 'I 'hen iii columns of two
rem up the gangplank "i a little

i. r Ij Ing alongside (he doi k.

l llle Ilea o n plunl there
old Hergeani hn directed thn

.. line ourselves along both rails o
he si 1 j Then i orden d us to t.
ft l.elis from the links overhead and

i hem on I have er d lo- iieen n

uesi.nd in 1 was inn n

I I bill I. led oli Ii. life
laid sell .it loll of slcklli s.

r e got uui Into Mo

i mild t It I it I o hu Ihei
I II ton ;. run u submarines will ot

to- - be n iirileild ol

hich win iscrll .e.i u n tin

', .' t'.V l.olll I

a pier nnd disembarked. T bad at-

tained another one of my ambitions,
1 was "somewhere in France.' We
slept In tl pen thai night en the side
of the road. About ix the nexl morn-
ing we were ordered to entrain. I

looked around for the pass, nger
coaches, but all I COUld see on the s'nl
Ing were cattle cars. We climbed Into
these. On the sd,. ,,f ,.;M h car was
a sign reading "llommes Id. Cheveaoi
8." When we got Inside of the cars,
we thought that perhaps the s,gn
painter had reversed the order of
things. After IS hours In these trucks
we detrained at Bonen. At this place
we went through an Intensive training
for ten days.

Tin- - training consisted of the rudi-
ments of trench warfare. IVcnchcs
had been dug, With barbed wire en-

tanglements, bombing saps, dugouts,
observation posts and tnaehilie gun em-

placements. We were given a smat-
tering of trench cooking, sanitation,
bomb throwing, rerounolterlng, listen-
ing posts, constructing and repairing
barbed wire, "carrying In" parlies.

'If.

I

I
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methods used iii attack ami defense,
wiring parties, mass formation, and
the procedure for poison gas attacks.

On the tenth day w again met our
friends "Homnies 40, Cheveaux 9."
Thirty six hours more of misery, and
We arrived at the town of F .

After unloading our rations and
ciiiipiiu ni, we liiu.i up on the road in
columns of fours waiting for the order
to march.

A dull rumbling could be beard. The
tuin was shining. 1 turned to the man
on my left and asked. "What's the
noise, Bill?" He did not know, but his
face was of a pea-gree- color. Jim,
on my right, also did not know, but
miggested that I "awsk" the sergeant.

Coming towards us was an old grlz-sler- i

sergeant, properly fed up with
the war, so I "avvsked" him.

"Think It's going to rain, sergeant?'
He looked at me In contempt, and

grunted, "'Ow's It a goln' ter rain with
ghe bloomln' sun a shlnln'f" I looked
guilty.

"Them's the guns up the line, me
lad, and you'll get enough of 'em be-

fore you gets back to Bligh'y."
My knees seemed to wilt, and I

; i,ia uked out a al "I ih l"

Then we started our march up i" thi
line in ten kilo treks. Alter the flrsl
day's inarch we arrived al our rest
billets. In Prance they call them rest
billets, because while In them Tommy
works seven days n week and on tin
eighth day of the week he is given
twenty-fou- r hours "on his own."

Our billet was a spacious allalr. II

large barn on the left side of the road
Which had one hundred entrances.
ninety nine for sheila rats, wind and
rain, ami the hundredth one for Tom
my. I was tired mil. and using my
shrapml proof helmet (shrapnel proof
until a piece of shrapnel hits It). 01

tin hat, for a pillow, lay down in the
straw and was soon fast asleep. I

must have slept about two hours, when
I awoke with a prickling sensation all
over me. As I thought, the straw had
worl, ed through my uniform. I woke
up the fellow lying on mv left, who I ad
been up the line before, and asked
him:

"DOSS the straw bother you mate?
It's worked through my uniform and I

cunt sleep."
In a sleepy voice he answered.

Thai ain't straw them's cooties."
I'ioiii thai time on my friends the

"cooties'' were constantly with me.
"Cooties," or body lice, are the bane

of Tommy's existence.
The aristocrat' of the trenches very

Seldom call them "cooties," they speak
Of till-Il- l lis Ileus.

To an American flea means a small
Insect alined with a bayonet, who is
wont to Jab it Into vou and then hop
skip and jump lo the next place t" be
attacked There is tm advantage In
having lb-a- on you Instead of "cooties"
in that in one of his extended Jumps
said Ilea is liable to land on the fel
low mxt to you: In' has the typical
energv ami push "f the American,
while the "enotlo" has the bulldog
tenacity "' ii" Knglishmau; he holds
on and consolidate or digs in until
his meal Is flnlahed

There is no wa.v to get rid of litem
p. 1. .am utiv No matter how nt ten
you bathe and thai is not very often,
or li.iw many lime-- you change your
uni. ear, your fftends the "cooties'
U ay- - in evidence. The billets ale
lofi ted u iih them osjio. uilly so it

w uu the Hour.

did not matter. On one side of 1hs jH
disk was Inscribed your rant:.
number and battalion, while on the H
other was stamped your religion, 1c. of r. meaning Church of Bng- - H
land: K. ('. Koiaan I'alholie; W.. Wes- - 1
lev. hi; p.. Presbyterian; but if yog H
happened to he an atheist they left It H
blank, and Jit a handed vou a pl k and H
sii..vei. on my disk was stamped C ol
F. This is' how I got It The li. im a H
ant who enlisted me asked my religion. H
1 was not sure of the religion of the H
British army, so I answered, "b. any H
old thing." and he promptly put down jH

f H
Now, just Imagine my hard luck. Out H

of live religious I was unlucky enough H
to pick the only one where church H
parade compulsory! H

The next morning was Sumliiv I H
was sitting In the billet writing home H
to mv sister telling her of my wonder- - H
fill exploits while under tire all re- - H
emits do thle, The sergeant major put H
his head In the door of the billet ami H
Shouted! "'. of F. outside for i burcIV H

I kept on writing. Turning to me. In. H
a loud voice, he i.ed, ' Kmpcy, aren't M

I answered. "Yep." jH
In an angry tone, he commanded, H

"Don'l you 'yep' me. Say, 'Yes, ser- - H
major.'" M

"1 did so. Somewhat mollified, he 1
ordered. "Outside for church parade." H

I looked up and answered. "I am H
not going to church this morning." H

He said. "I ill. es, you are!" H
1 answered. "Oh. no, I'm not !" -- But, B

We lined up outside with rifles and. M
bayonets. -0 rounds of ammunition,1 M
wearing our tin bats, and the march M
to church began. After marching about H
five kilos, we turned off the road Into M
an open field. At one end of this field M
the chaplain was standing in a limber. 1
We formed a semicircle around him. H
Overhead tlere was a black speck clr- - H
cling round and round in the sky. This H
was a Qerman Pokkor. The chaplain M
had a hook in his left hand left eye H
on the book right eye on the airplane. M
We Tommies were tacky, we bad no H
books, so had both eyes on the air M

IAftir church parade we were Hj
marched i to our billets, and played M

football all afternoon. M
i be i mtinued H

. H
HIGHWAY WORK MUBTjCS H

PUSHED AS A WAR MEASURE H
H

Every move to lessen the amount of H
highway work in this country is a M
move aramst our ability to win the

Indeed, every effort of this kind, M
whether done by the National (iovern- - M
man! or by others, would he as unwise
as has been the policy of the llovern- -

nient for many years in railroad mat- - Iters, which has now brought nbout M
the collapse of the railway systems M
of the country and their utter inabil- - M
ity to handle the nation's trafllc. Kail- - M
road transportation has largely -

en down. It cannot for years to come U
be developed sufficiently to meet our
actual needs during the war. It be- - M
conies imperative! therefore, that mo-- M
tor truck transportaion of freight and H
automobiles for passenger work must M
he developed on a very large scale. M
There is no other way possible to help M
to supplement the railroad situation M
so quickly available as this. H

Ii is line thai water transportation
musl be developed by barges and M
StOa Is in the interior and by sail- -
ing vessels ami barges and every M
other available boat along (he coast. H
Bui highway transportation by motor H
i' icka and automobiles is vital to the M
nation's existence This statement, H
as strong as it may seem, is nevorthe- - . M
less true, if transportation complete
ly breaks down, we cannot win the H
war, and transportation is in a les- -

perately had way and is steadily b
growing worse, for even if the rati- - H
roads could catch up with the present H
congestion, they arc overworking H
their engines, their cars and Hear H
roadbeds, and thus exhausting their 'H
physical condition M

Highway building becomes mora
in. in. mi Important to national life in H
this time of war, and every movement H
made bj the Government to rul out H
the handling of highway mate ,,g B
Cannot DC classed otherwise than Hj
shortsighted and dangerous. We Bfi
must build more highways of the Imost substantial character, an. ve iaamust keep up to the flight H
of efficiency existing highways, ..I Hi
not a day is to be lost in doing this H
work, for ever) da;, lost will count H

us. iB
"Clost students of finance ami po- - H

lit i. a! economy see in this campaign H
not a plan which will take away from H
the banks the money usually deposit- - H
ed i here as saving.., hut a movement H
which will ultimately, if not inuned- - H
lately, increase 'he number of savers H
and depositors." Illinois Bulletin H
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SAVI 'I hat the boys at the front W-- 3

have thai thej may have food, 53
on, medical an laffi

ami tie few bul neci ary comforts 21
t in loldii ad i',. mantis, 9

5r
The creation of an army of thirty fiti

million i SVk note ll . will rCK
lit iii a yearl) n if ten jtL- -

liillioii dollars saved, Sturl with a ij.y
hi f Stamp i."i- skgj


