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IN THE UNITED STATES?

Read this Story of Jeffersonville and
Be Sure About It

If You Are Annexed to Hunland

You Should Soon
Find It Out

Patriotism Is Asleep In Some
Places and Must Be
Awakened

By C. M. MORRISON,
of General Press Bureau, War Loan
Organization, Eighth District.
gomehow the very firnt mention of
a Yifth Liberty Loan left the ldittie

gown of Jeffersonville cald,

And yet Jeffersonville had been
patriotic enough In the fiaming dnys
when the men of Amerien were set
ting thelr faces toward the Enat and
moving by triin and trickload to tha
Atlantie ports. Ita boys had gone,
gome by enlistment, some by the
glower process of the draft, Its women
had worked their fingers sore in the
Red Cross rooms over the Town Hall,
frhe war drives had gone through with
a whoop. The Liberty Bond quotas,
those of the First, the Second, the
Third and the Fourth had been over
subscribad at the last minute. Yea,
seTersonville bad been average pa
triotie.

Maybe it was war wearineas, May-
be it was just indifference, a feellng
that as soon as the boys came home
everything would fali back Into the
old comfortable ways of the days be
fore the Kalserlings went mad back
in 1914, and that & restful, cven &
slumberous peace would again des-
cend over the oldtumey brick and
frame houses and the maplelined
ptreots that wandered on out into the
cenotry and lost themselves in pleas-
ant country highways through corn-
felds, alfalfn meadows, clumps of
woods and gently rolling hills.

But this time Jeffersonville was
port of resentful. The boys were
coming back one and (wo at a time.
Jeffersonville wanted them all back
at once. The oraeles under the maple
trees, the loungera by the stove Im
the cobbler's shop, the drugstore hang-
ers on, the pool room followers, they
were all airing their views.

Jefleraonville was tired of the war,
it was tired of reading about it, tired
of hearing about it The gentry who
backed up againat the depot wall and
watched No, 24 come in from the east
every aflernoon were busy criticlaing
the Government. They were divided
about the League of Nations, some
holding that it would be a mighty fine
thing. others ineclining to the bellet
that “Wall Street must be mixed up
in it somehow.” but on the Liberty
Loan there was little difference of
opinion.

The Hot.Btove League.

It was in Jake Jackson's harness-
shop that most of the undercarrent
of old Jeffersonville's opinfon was
formed. Around the glowing stove,
while old Jake atitched on a set of
leather tugs, the talk swung and eir
cled. “It's thir way."” sald Clem Jones,
“the price {s go infernal high on every-
thing that I buy, that I dor't have a
dollar left, aftor I pay my taxes. And
furthermore. 1 want to tell you fel
lows that this income tax this year
gela 'em all and believe me it bites
deep "

“Aln't it the truth” sald Harve
Clark, "and I give it out that this old
Government'll have to worry nlong
without me buying any more bonds.
Holy Cats, have you noticed what that
luxury tax ie golng to do to the prices
of men's shoes and hate and shirts,
to say nothing of clothes? Why, a
man'll have to go around in sack eloth
and ashes when that tax gets Jlis
teeth in good.”

Harve, It may be noted, was the
town's Beau Brummel, who wore a
ghirt a full two montha bafore any
one in JefMeracuville know what the
dhin: was and whose neckiies were
fiavyr more than 39 minutes behind
those of Broadway amnd Michigan av-
enue. Petween giving hi= fellow
townspeople a daily treat In admiring
bim Harve worked pt wanaging &

.

|
'Dﬂ'"l?l"" house and e¢ream siation.

“1 don't see how 1 am going to find
any money for i1, said Alex Karnes,
a big young farmer from wp the turn
pike, "1 would like 1o buy some
epring wheat seed and eee if I can’t
pick up some of that $2.26 a bushel
for wheat that the Government’s guar
antesd for this yoar, 1 think we could
lr.n-w 1t around here If the season hap-
| penod to be just aboaut right. Yes, 1
11!:“:‘.. 1 will hold on to my dough and
peo i 1 can't make me a little plece
of money this 'f.ﬂl"

The Teutsn's View,

“1 got nll the talk about the war
and dose Liverty Bonds, 1 vant to
hear any wiy,” grunted Bon Ochs, the
buteher, "It is 8 foollshness, For why
should 1 give more money 80 Yankes
goldiers ean bo kept over In Cher-
many?  What buginess ve got mit
dose soldiers over dere? 1 say let

‘e fome home!™
“I'nd,” he went on warming to his

subject, "1 say let dem big vellers,
dem Rockefellers and dem Morgans
and dem oder big guys dake dis loan.
Let dese bankers dot run around after
jue Inst fall and make us sign oop,
let dom dake the loan. Bah! War
is ofer, what ve care. Ve don't have
to buy no more. Ve do ak ve dam
plense, now I Eudss. 1 got sboul
enough of dis tam Yankee fool——-"

| Maybe It Sim White's bull dog
hadn't taken this exact instant to hop
"nll spraddied out on Jerry Keegan's

mastift, Oclis would have gone on and
sald what was in the Teuton heart of
him and Jeftersonville would have
promptly resented It and In the aet
| of gotting Don Ochs right would prob.
ably have sot itsell right. DBut the
Idng fight drew ‘em all into the half
lighted street and by the time the
two pups had been hammered apart
the gang that poured out of Jackson's
harnees shop had st about forgotien
any and everything that had been
| sald.

It was a mild winter and the folks
of Jeftersonville were abroad a good
deal, The farmers from the gsurrotind-

| ing country were in town regularly all
winter long. But In all the little
| groups that formed on street corners,
in the Post Office, in the stores and
L at the rallway station, little was sald
| about the coming Liberty Loan,
Patriotism Aslesp,

“Can’t see the reason for iL.” sald
8id Price,” “and 1 got better places to
put my money than In any long-term,
lens than six per cent Government
loan. Al right for widders and such
to buy ‘em, but 1 want my money to
earn me somethin'”

And it was. He must have been the
| man of whom It was first sald that
| he would skin a flea for {ts hide and

to have an armful of 7 per cent farm
mortgages locked up In & vault In
the first four loans the Liberty Loan
Committees had asll but used forceps
and a branding iron to gel any kind
of & subscription out of him,

And old 8id elimbed into hls buck-
board buggy and struck out through
the mud of late winter In search of
another vietim,

8o Jeffersonvilla went along that
way. The spring winds came and the
mud dried up and the young shoots
made a bronze miet of baby foilage
In the tops of the maple tregs. There
were dandelions on the lawns and
along the board walks but Jefferson-
ville's attitude did not soften with
the advancing year.

war waAs over anyway, the boys were
coming back, things wers going to be
all right and Jeffersonville was going
to hold on to Its money. Hadn't it

done all right on everythhig elze and
who_conld expect & naighborheod 1o

go right along forever, buying and giv

ing and gising? The townsfolk were
earcful to lay o lot of emphasis on
the “giving"

In the meanwhile the $20 per 100
hogs and the $2.26 a hushel wheat was
moving to market right along with
the high-priced beeves and the egas
de luxe and all the other high priced
foodstufts that were coming from the
country In which most of Jefferson
villa was vitally Interested. There wis
more money being spent than ever
before in the history of the town
Nearly everybody had a car ordered
and the income tax pald with some
weoping and wailing and gonashlng of
teoth and much “inward bleeding”
was being forgotten, The dealers woro
busy selling new pumps, mew plows,
& tractor now and then and many,
many motor cars. The plano and or
gan man, who nleo sold talking ma-
chines, waas congratulating himsell on
a record business, The milliners and
dyy gooda people wereé not complain
ing, thank you.

Loan Talk Avolded.

bringing thousands of young Ameri
cans home. And Central Europe was
beginning to rumble and emit vol
canic lightnings, Jeffersonville was
not looking much further thian its
immediate horizon—than the coun-

and the fields, the getting and buying
and selling. Jeffersonvilie, as has

get all about the war.

The Loan started. All over the na-
tion devoted men and women bent to
the task of raising the money so ur-
gently needed for the financing of the
United States of America in its year
aftor the war, The Liberty Loan post
erp and lterature sent to Jefferson-
ville worp left in the express offiee
The town slopt placidly on. It seemed
to have been forgotten by the county
organization. No one disturbed it

Nevertheless  Jeffersonville could
not entirely forget the Vie'ory Loan.
The newspapars were talking about
It. It was In full ewing all over the
country with the usual agonizing un-
certalntios a8 to what district wna
going to firgt clear the ropes with Ita
quotn subseribed, Jeffereonville stirred
faintly {n 1ts sloep and a few of the
dyedin-wool Americans placed their
subscriptions and began to remon.
strate,

Howevar, (t was tacltly understood
in Jeffersonville that the loan was

{allow and he was currently reported

| not a subject of general conversation.
| The woather was never more talked
| about anywhere than it was in that
| little town for a few days.
| workers, those who had bestirred
| themselves in the otler loans, began

en. Men began to mention the loan,
sort of tentatively,

Then Jeftersonville went through
another curlous phase, It began o
try and perstade itself that the loan
ought to fall and that it would fail
“Teach these Smart Alocka down (0
Washingtonl simthin’," mutterad more

gelf,
Beginning to Bting 'Em,

Telegrams and fong distance ealla
began to sting a few of the cltizena
but they managed to forget about
them [n & day or so. The Loan was
moving along day by day but Jeffer
sonville's quota was hanging fire. Hen
Ochs was chuckling to himself and
cautioualy Imparting his views to a
few of his Intimates. The humbling
| of Qarmany was & bitter dose for him.
He would keep still when he had to,

|bm he was more than pleased to see |

that Jeffersonville was not bothering

| Itseit about the “fool loan" It pleased

the Hunnish soul of him to fasl that

' tho “Yankee pigs" were Indifferent to

their loan. He could not forget that
his brother and cousing had worn the

;In!nmu of the Kalzer's guard with
| “Gott Mit Uns" on thelr belt buckles
Jeffersonville | and he had gloated with them, in
had just about made up its mind, The | imagination, over the spoll and the

Joot that was to hava been theirs In
Parls and London. 8o he strength-
ened the determination of his ac-
quaintances not to sign for a dollar's
worth of bonds and felt bettor for do-

g 50 every night.
- ‘-.:.:--vw o

In the meanwhile the ships wero |

been poted, was trying its best to for- |

Then the |

1o fesl uneasy and conscience-strick: (

than one Jeflersonville eltizen to hime ]

The

e

Sergeant Calling ’Em Down

Then something happened that
drove Jeftersonville Into hysterical
wakefulness, It seemed that the
| town's Indifference was being rather
widely advertised and the time Had
| come when personal and vigorous
| work had to be done by the district
loan committes, And the weapon, the
very Instrument camg shaped to thelr
hand,

He was a boyish young soldier, with
deep set eyes. He wore a wound
chevron and the gold service stripes
that told of months of overseds sory:
fee. And he hated a slacker and he
hated a 1lun and he had no patience
with the meuthy . d: who loved to
ecarry morbid tales, who loved to hint
at troubles between the Allies. And
a few vears before he had lived In
Joffersonville and he knew every man
and woman in It and most of the chil
dren. And—he had gone Into Ar
gonne Wood and the Meuse Elbow nnd
the barbed wire hell that the Germana
fiad made of the old Hindenburg Line,
plhow to elbow with the home tow.
boys fram Jeffersonville,

Chanee, afded by some deaipn, sont
him tn Jeffersonville a the Liberty
Loan drive for the Fifth and, the last
| of the series was turning into the
| home streteh. It was the business of
Sergeant Colvin, -late of the ———th
Machine Gun Dattalion, to find what
wns siling the old hometown folks.

He believed in a frontal attack. The
firet man he saw was Gld Brown,
bankter and rea. astate man, the hand
of the =omnolent foan orgatiization. Ha
waved anside all congratulatlons and
| Inguiriea and plunged straight i
»What is the matter with (his loan
oraanization of yours, ¥ir?” and therd
was a shap and click in every word,

"We—]l," began the banker man,
“the town doesn't séem fo be very
| mueh interesied this time—="
| “You rwere interested Inst July,
weren't you?" asked the Serveant
sintereated when it looked like thd
Hun had the Allies down?"

“yes, we did right well then"

“Can't this town do anything unless
ft Is geared into 117" msked (be sol
dier. “You could see thiz bank In
| the hands of a bunch of Huns last
year and your vaulta belng cleaned
out.
| youit have to sée a buneh of Germans
| oft the horizop before your patriotiswm
| hegins to work? Now, lot's got busy.

pon't you think you coculd rotnd up a
| butich of ke workess ihls afternoon
and let's get started?”

fergeant Colvin headed for the
Poat Office. The mall was in and the
| erowd was dense In the little lobby.
 He couldn't see a poster or a hand

bill. The loan might as well be unde!
| way in Soochow, This town was dend
| from the ankies np, he thought to him
self. The postmaster was dim-eyed

sod pon-commiiial He "fggersd U iicked loode from your eplne. I won. -9 B9 back talk.

>
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Do you forget that quick? Do |

N, = .-

wasn't lis place to make folks sub
scribe”
It was then that Bergeant Colvin
i took the "bit In kis teeth” and swung
| himself up on the broad window ledge
and “opened up”
What He Told Them.
“T uwged to know you all,’ he sald,

the office, “but that ia
neither hore nmor thera. 1 could eall
every oné of you by name. [ came
down to thiz man's town to see what
the

saflon in

matter with an American
that Iz =0 dead in the

was
eommunity

fore the wounde of l1s own boys have
healed, [ wanfed to find out what s
the mattey with an American com-
wunity that I8 playing right Into the
| hande of every Hun who Is stlll alive
and full of poleon

“Don’t yon know thar thls country
[t ont of the woods yot?
we've got a big foh on our handa over
there? That there are over a milllon
Awerleans still In Franee and Ger
wany?
them there to do your work and to
do your fighting and that thay dn
what they were sent to. do?  And
don’t you kuow that this community
| bag tyned its back on its own Dboys
[ who died over there and who ars
buried three thousand miles {rom this
little town?"

The crowd sithred unensily, Men
Ionked at thelr neighbors  Why, the
thing reomed different now, Tt wae
ke a voicr from the half-forgotten

Pon'™ you know tha* you sent

army tlking to them. Had they
falled? Hadn't they made thair woru
good? Somehow all the indifference

sbout the loan didu't s=oem so flae sad
go funny az 1t had & while ago.
Forgotten So &oon.

"Are yon gong to desent and forget
those Lhoye over thore on the Rhine?”
went on the epeaker. “Are you going
o forget the chape who Jdled in shell
holes, twisted with ths gns-agony, the
pors who were riddled with macline
pun bulletz, who dled remembering
thi=z little plree and knowing they
 would never see it again? [ want to

tell yon that they are watching you

{rom over there, the chaps who have
nol leen relleved. They wint to eee
|3'f you meant what you told ‘em when
they left, that you were back of 'em
to the finisk. A feliow thinks a lot
apontt such things when he s 3,000
miles from home,”

“We kind o' got a notlon, mister
eoldier, than we did our part!” pipeld
v volee from the end of the lobby,
as though in explanation and self-de
| lense,

“You do, do you?_ You have, have
Lrou?" eald the man In ovitorm.  “]
| wonder If you really think that?
You've been hare at home. You
haven't been out o' Ged's own country.
You never heard a bullet whisile in
your life. You Lever swallowed down

vou.
teen hours In No Man's Land, You
never missed sleepin' in o hod one
n'ght durin’ the war., Yol wers uover
« German prisoner gnd had your ribs

e ———
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his volee stilling the hum of eonver. |

shell that it has forgotten the war be-.

That |

the gas, that bums the Insides out of '
You never lay wounded for mix- |

Sy
e

der §f you mean that you went aliead

about- your busingss, Wages went
up and prices went up nnd you bought
Likerty Bonde the first times and you
belped with the Red Cross and so on.

“But it makes me sl¢k to hear o
man wihio never got out of rifle ghot of
his own [ront door says that he dul
ad much to help win this war as the
man who hopped over in No Man's
Land and wrestled with the barbed
wire, with machine gun bullets and
Posch bayonets. That ia plain bunk.
You've got & good ways to go yol,
my friends, befors you can say that
I here and now call o meeting at the
Opera House this aight at 7:30 and
let's be there and eee ! we can't
keep this town fromi acting like an an
nex of Hun land about this Liberty
Dond  business.”

Before noon every human belng In
IJ('Kernun\‘llin hoard about . Some
were angry, gome were ashamed, oth
e woire  anthused and the town
bugzed like a born6t’s nest,

A Town Redeamed,
{ But n flag here and there began
to moke It appeasance. Men began
to do sums In mental arithmetie. They
also Lezan to make up their minds to

get to the night meeting. The thing
was 116te gorlous than they had
thotgii Sogoant Colvin spent A
busy aftermoon, When 80l Price

henrd he was hended for his offica he
harried ont, elimbed in the buckboard
angd stvuck out for tha country to bhe
come two days, Celvin made n house-
to-house canvars of the village. He
snid gome stirring things and some
Jarring thinge. But Jeferronville was
getling wider awake evory moment,
Jefersonville didn't ke to look at
fts own aotlons, when It became [ully
Iawuka. The phones wers biusy that
afternoon and early ovening.  The
tawn wis making up ita mind, There
wis much seanning of quolas past and
- preseitt, There wos much furtive hur
rying to and fro iu the early evening.

Then came 7:30 and the hall was
Jamwed enriy—every geat filled. The
trowd had hawdly settled when Gid
Hrown rose and walked heavily up
the algle, clambarod to the littla stage
antd raised hin hand.

“You know what we nre here for,”
I said, “"We have been a mighty
foolish litle town. This dny we wers
reminded that we were 10} in the
United States. We had beon acting
ns though we hid forgotien it or e
toded from it

“Now, we can mako (his thing sliort
and snappy. Dlanke bave hoen dis
tributed, There ls no use In any
epeechon.  Laot's put our nomes down,
talse onr pert of this loan and do the
talking afterwards!™

Oh, yes, about every man in the
town enreliad himself. Yes, Den Johs,
Teuton ensugh to scont trouble for
himse'f {r be didu't, wns one of Lhe
first subscribers. He had geen to
it that otker Teutenophiles had dope
the same. The giota wag al] ov ~
subscribed, the next day a few SURg:
| #lers were rounded up and Jeffersen-
ville came back into the United Btates
| of Amerlen with a whoop.
| And they located SI1 Price on a
eollnlyy phone line down In the river
bottom couniry and in the hearing of
gome thirly savesdroppers on the lipe
told him what his guotn wonld be. It
was a ltle bigger than it was in the
Fourth Loan, but he gave the vom-
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