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Waste Not, Want. Not
this country needs now more than anything else is aWHAT army of savers and investors. Our armed forces have

done their work, and the"enormous burden of financing the war is
nearing its end.

But the future prosperity of this, country and its
in world affairs depend upon individual economics, and theie econ-

omies must become a matter of habit.
We talk about the thrift of the French, but there ii nothing

inherent in the French nation which hai made them the provident
people they are. It has been a matter of necessity, and through the
experience of generations of thrifty people, thrifty communities and a
thrifty nation, they have established the habit. It is easy to acquire
because t is normal.

We Americans have been living in a land where nature is prodigal

If we wanted land, all that we had to do was to file a claim. We didn't
hoard for three or four generations to get enough money to buy three
or four acres. We took up a quarter section. For our minerals we
went to the virgin hills and dug out what we wanted. For timber,
we chopped down trees that were standing when Penn made his
treaty. We have done things on a big scale, thinking that America
was for Americans and that our riches would last forever.

But suddenly we realize that we cannot remain isolated if we

would. We have relations with the whole world. As a matter of
ethics or philanthropy, we are obliged no longer to force our atten-

tions upon a reluctant globe; millions of hands are outstretched
toward us.

As! a matter of business, since the whole world is looking to us
to lead in solving the problems of reconstruction problems that will,

remain for generations it is the part of wisdom to set our house in
order that we may be able to measure vp to our opportunities.

We need universal thrift to meet the era that is to come, as badly

as we needed it for the era that is past.
In several Liberty Loan and War Savings campaigns, America

has undertaken a tremendous propaganda. A gospel has been
preached that has reached to every fireside. It has been worth
more in forming habits and in bringing home to people their in-

dividual responsibility than all the money it has brought forth.

We are performing useful service, not only to the nation, but
to individuals when we urge the people to invest in government se-

curities; and such an organization, that has done so much to turn the

ide of popular thinking in the right direction should not be

abandoned when the Fifth Loan is subscribed.

When He Comes Back
important business of findiig werk fer several million

THE must be undertaken with a sane outlook, a spirit of cordial

and a keen sense of the fact that, discharging a civilian

to take on a soldier will not help the labor problem.
Red Cross Home Service sections render financial and

personal aid in returning these men to their homes. These sec-

tions also with the United States Employment Service,

upon whom devolves the task of finding jobs for men discharged

from the service.
Employers at ports of debarkation or in places adjacent thereto

are requested to in an effort to give preference in em-

ployment to men whose enlistment was from their own district.

Failure to do so results in such congestion as exists at the present

time in New York City, where positions are already filled by out

of town men, with New York regiments still on the way home. ,

The Red Cross urges that all editors to keep in touch with

the situation and alse to present to employers of labor these con-

crete suggestions:
Be ready for them when they come back.
Take care of the men from your own locality.

Give him the job for which he is suited.

He wants work, not sentiment.
te with the local agency officially appointed to secure

employment for the men.
Help the government to return the soldier to his old place in

civil life.
The stir and romance of war is over let him know he still

has your support.
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The Value of An Idea
EN y.ears ago Tom Crawford was working twelve hours a day

in the endeavor to keep the receipts of a country printing office
as large as the outgo. This was back in the little town of Lakefield,

Minn. Disappointed in a modest political ambition and disgusted

with the printing business he pulled up stakes and made the long

hike to California.
On the way out he ordered a breakfast-siz- e range marmalade

on the diner one morning and observed that this delicacy was manu-

factured in London. He wondered why California cull oranges

couldn't be used for this purpose, and after landing at Anaheim the

wonder grew. In a year or two he started a marmalade factory,

employing at the atart three girls and a man. Iaside ef five years

the business grew to phenomenal proportions, and he sold out to

the California Sunkist association, getting in the deal a good price

for his plant, a salary well mp ia five "figures as ataaager of the

enlarged plant and a royalty on every jar manufactured. Tom does

not needl to dodge bill collectors or deny himself the little luxuries

demanded by the average well-to-d- o Califoraiaa.

This experieace is not mnusual to America Hfe. The aiaa with

an idea oi aa Heal eaa capitalize it, aad brains ceunt for store thaa
money or royal descent. The easiest way te get rich is te aake
something that other people want to buy.
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First Harbinger of Spring J

, The Doughboys of Argonne
(From "The Stars and Stripes")

While "Stuttering Auntie" chattered thrpugh the forest of Argonne
And hanging mists fought back the light of day
They joked about the speed of the barrage that led them on
And wondered if the tanks would find the way.

The mortar shells in front of them, the shrapnel burst above,
Their comrades sinking quietly to the ground.
The thought of duty held them and they felt nor hate nor love,
But bravely fought, and won and held their ground.

They rested on the hillside as the evening shadows grew
And "Stuttering Auntie" chattered on ahead,

And he who'd lost his bjinkie, feejing just a little blue,
Crawled round on hands and knees to find his dead.

And some will travel homeward to the bright land of their birth
And some will sleep upon the ground thev won.
But, we cherish freedom in the nations of the earth
We won't forget The Doughboys of Argonne."

LOOKING FORWARD
(Editorial From "Stars and Stripes."

When the A. E. F. get home it will
find that the old country has chang-
ed a good deal; "nd yet the changes
have been comparatively unimport-
ant. Underlying the new surface
will still be found the basic things.

One of those things is wholesome
respect for honest industry and its
attendant thrift is looked upon
with favor by the great mass of
Americans. N

For the A. E. F. the problem is
just this: Its members will return
home with everything in their favor,
everbody shouting for them, every-
body willing to lend them the help-
ing hand. But while the nation will
be profoundly grateful and will man-
ifest its gratitude in every concrete
way, it will not lose its head or its--

SMILES AND LAUGHS

HER BROKEN HEART
She was an icorrigible flirt, and

she was married. Therefore she
deemed it quite safe to say pretty
things to the handsome captain by
her side. '

"I suppose," she remarked, "you've
broken many a woman's heart?"

"Only one," replied he. "And that
was many, many years ago.

She scented romance.
"Well, several years ago I had oc

casion to journey up north. My
companion in the railway compart-
ment was a very prety girl. We
rode on for many hours together, and
no one else entered the carriage "

"Yes, yes?' she interrupted eager-
ly.
, "I never said a word to her, or
gave her the slightest opportunity
to say anything to ,me."

FRESH PAINT
"Waiter," he called, sniffing the

air suspiciously, "never mind that
oJer now, I can never eat when
there's a smell of fresh paint
around."

"I you'll just wait a few minutes,

"SHE'S

Up in the Argonne one night the
Germans were dropping high-explosi-

shells, shrapnel and gas shells
in bunches at a certain point. They
were falling about the way leaves
fall from a tree in autumn. A num-

ber of American soldiers had taken
refuge in a dugout to wait until this
particular strafe by Fritz should be
over, and along came an Alabama
mule-skinne- r, driving four mules
with, a load of supplies up front.
He was leaning backvin one corner
of the seat, smoking a cob pipe and
flicking the mules now and then with
his whip. He wasn't in a hurry, nor
was he paying any attention to tne
ishells that were popping all around.

THE YANKS

A French barber at Chaumont,
where the American General Head-
quarters was, was much pleased
over the sudden increase in patron-
age of his shop and desired to greet
his American customers in their na-

tive language. A couple of dough-
boys volunteered to teach him a few
phrases of American and worked
wi.th him assiduously for two days.
Then they assured the barber that he
was in possession of a greeting that
would warm the hearts of his Ameri-
can customers.
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sense of value. After the tumult
and the shouting of the home-comin- g

shall have died, the eyes of
America will be turned, first of all,
toward those members of the A. E.
F. who have buckled down to work
and made good as citizens even as
they made good as soldiers. For
them will be the real respect of the
nation they served.

That being the case, it will hard-
ly avail any man who has been

counting on it to play the
professional old soldier when he gets
back home. While the fact that he
served when he 'did, where he did,
will always be a help and a joy to
him and to his country, it will never
take the place of the work yet to
be done.

sir," replied the waiter, "them two
young ladies will be going."

FOR AN IDLE MOMENT
"Charley, dear," said young Mrs.

Torkins, "have you a minute to
spare?"

"Yes."
"Well, I wish you would tell me

exactly what is meantby a "leguo of
nations' and 'freedom of the seas."'

BACKWOODS PHILOSOPHY
"You don't need a dog license un-

less you got a dog, and a marriage
license gits you a wife."

"Well?"
"But a hunting license don't guar-

antee nuthin'." Kansas City Journal.

PROTEST
"Charley, dear," said young Mrs.

Torkins, "are we going to have free-
dom of the seas?"

"Why are you so interested?"
"I haven't forgotten the way we

were treated at the beach last sum
mer. I don't believe anybody has a
right to rope off the ocean and then
charge you fifty cents for the
privilege of taking a bath in it."

A BEAR"

He was driving the mules up to the
Front, and apparently the job was
no more to him than driving them
along an Alabama road.

A young soldier stuck his head out
of the dugout and yelled:

"Say, Alabam, what do you think
of the war?"

The Alabaman pulled up the mules,
took his pipe out of his mouth, lean-

ed leisurely over and replied:
"What's that? I didn't git ye."

"What do you think of the war?"
The mule-skinn- er spat thoughtfully

into the road, scratched his head,
gathered up his reins, flicked his
mules with the whip and answered:
"She's a bear. Giddap!" (Saturday
Evening Post.)

TAUGHT HlWt X

The barber came into his shop

next morning. There was a line of
customers waiting, headed by a very
dignified American colonel who

wanted a haircut, and needed it too.
The barber put on his apron, fixed
his implements on his shelf and then
turned to the colonel.

With a graceful wave of his hand
the barber said: "You are next, you
bone-heade- d cootie-chaser- ." (Satur-
day Evening Post.)
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HUGO'S PHOPHESY
MADE IN 1880 HITS
NAIL ON THE HEAD

In 1880 Victor Hugo, who was
then in Paris, says the New York
Herald, wrote the following remark-

able words, which appeared in the
French newspapers at that time
and excited considerable comment.
It was then not thought likely thai
his vision would in any way be
realized, at least for a long time
to come, as it was then not so many
years after the France-Prussiai- n war.
In his usual masterly style he wrote:

"Then France will suddenly arouse
herself. She will become formid-
able. She will regain Alsace-Lorrain- e.

It is enough? No! no! She
will capture listen Treves, Mainz,
Cologne, Coblenz. And ye shall hear
France cry: "The clock strikes my
hour. Germany, hear me! Am 1

thine enemy? No. I am thy sister.
I have taken all from thee, I return
all to thee up on one condition;
that we shall no longer be a divided
people; that we shall be one united
family,. one republic. I will demolish
my fortresses, thou thine my ven-
detta is brotherhood. No more
frontier. The Rhine, mine and thine.

'"We shall be the liberty of Eu-
rope. And now let us clasp hands,
for we have rendered each a recipro-
cated emperor, I will free thee from
thine."

HAMMER SPELLS
WORDS AS SPY

IS TELEGRAPHING
A teleuraph operator sitting on his

porch one evening, was astonished
when his trained ear called his at-

tention to a series of dots and dashes
formed by the staccato crashes of a
steam hammer, one of a battery
operating in a forging plant just
across the Delaware river from his
ihome. The Brobdignagian clicks
slowly spelled out the announcement,
ernment operatives were summon-
ed, and a few nights later decipher-
ed another treasonable message in
ponderous Morse code.

MOVIE SHOWS FOR
WOUNDED SOLDIERS

Moving pictures have followed the
soldiers to the trenches and to
many places, but
it remained for a hospital in Lam-bridg- e,

Eng., to provide "bathtub"
movies shows. It shows a room full
of wounded soldiers, immersed to
their waists in water, watching a
wild-we- st cinema. A continuous flow
of water has been found very suc-
cessful in healing septic wounds, so
the men stay almost constantly in
their bathtubs. '

SATURDAY, MARCH 1, 1919.

PRIVATE JESSE GRAIN

WRITES FROM GERM

DEAR MOTHER:
I received a letter from you dated

Dec. 16th, the first letter that I had
from you since last August. I was
indeed, glad to learn that you ioiks
were all well and still living lor i
was afraid that the influenza might
have claimed some of you among the
thousands that it swept off their
feet never to rise again. I can rest
now with a lighter heart than I could
only a few days ago. I had two at-

tacks of the "flu," but managed to
pull thru in a few days from both
cases. I don't believe that influ-
enza gave the people of France as
much trouble as it did the people of
England. I suppose it hit the States
the hardest blow of any country. I
was indeed, sorry to learn of the-boy- 's

deaths that occurred in King-
man and Oatman, for I have known
those boys for such a long time, that
it seems like some of the family
being called to the great beyond.

This part of Germany, the only
part that I have seen, seems to be
rather healthy climate, as for my-par- t

I would rather be here than in
France. Down where I was for so
long, it rained continually all the
time, and a person staying there
would gradually grow webb-foote-d, if
they stayed there long enough, but
I hope that we won't be over on this
side of the pond much longer, for J,
there isn't any part of this country
that looks one-tent- h as good to me
as the goold old U. S. A.

It is. indeed .queer that Quincjr
has not .written you before, now, he--

should know that. you are uneasy
nhnut him. I suiitiose he is still r"
alive, or vou would have been noti-

fied of his death. The division that
he came over with never was on the
front, although a good many men
were taken out of that Division

for other divisions, so
it is possible that the kid was never
on the front.

Mrs. Carlson is still in Miami, Box
1986. It is funny that she doesn't
get vour leters, nor you hers.

Tell the kids hello, and that I hope
to be back to the good old U. S. A.
soon, if not sooner. With love to-all- ,

YOUR SON.
Pvt. Jesse Crain

Co. F. 314th Engrs.,
Am. Ex. Force. "
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TIME AND TIDE

A Brooklyn headline writer speaks
of the amazing sweep of the pro-
hibition tide.

Meaning, we suppose, that we-shal- l

reach high water July 1st.
CATCHINGVTHE CAT

The cat that nightly haunts my gate,
How heartily I hate her! (

Some night she'll come and mew till

And then I'll mew-ti-late- r.

LEST YOU
FORGET

Do you realize you have the best equipped
meat market in Northern Arizona in your
town?

YOU HAVE
And what's more we give yu tne Service
to go with it.
WE'RE HERE .TO PLEASE YOU!

Special this Week and Always
Breakfast Link Sausage Made in Kingman

Try it

Kingman JMeat Market
Blue 4

Highway Garage
SUMNER BEECHER, Prop.

HOME OF

RED SEAL BATTERIES
AND

MASTER CARBURETORS

KINGMAN WATER COMPANY
SOLICITS YOUR WATER BUSINESS y

Pure Spring Water
Trouble Man, Joe Chambers Black 101
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