thonght of all T wili have to give
de-slesp imponstble. I tried to
It was no use. I wore my Dnew
p gown and I could not get the
jght out of my head that it was
ot the few times left for me (2
it. A house gown was always
of the little vanities 1 promised
if. Good ones were 80 sive

morning there was a note on
saying Mr. Jerrold wanted to
I knew right away what had
He bad been told that I
would be called and he wanted Lo see
£ I could not get my call deferred, at
least until someone had been thor-
oughly tro'nad to do my work and
to learn what I had loasoed.
But when I went in his offiee I

-1 Jkept putting off the buying of
umtil 1 felt 1 could really afford
‘When that haberdasher on’the
or near us ciosed up shep, I saw

‘spportunity.
it Is of pilk and tufted. You feel
rious, coverad in ome of
things. 1 felt the softness of
~sfik and wondered when I would
to put it away. .I sat there with
ttle of Bcotch and as I toek each
1 said to myself, "I won't be
‘even to get a drink when I'm in
“Army.”" Then I began thinking
the rules apd régulations [ had
of prevailing in the Army.
‘d think the Government was
aling with a lot of children instead
LBl grown men. =
My mind was very active. I began
king about the office. What are
¥ going to do without me? I am
vain and 1 knoow It's true that
one’s place can be filled and no
e is indispensable, but it's golng to
¢ 2 hard blow to the office. [t isn't

P
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n I'm in the Army."”

what a man does; it's what he
rwe. And i a man has kept his
and ears opem, he gets to koow
about n business in six years.
| the correspondence of the man-
ement has gome through my hands
for more than two years. If Mr. Jer-
jdd wants to know anything he ‘just
s for me. The firm has a lot of
mence In Washington. Perhaps
11 try to get me off. Our busl-
g2 must not go to smash simply be-
g we are at war; and there Is
to be done al home that is just
fmportant as that “Over There."
1 think I'll ask Mr. Jerrold about it.
1 don’t believe I will—unless it
too serfous. e might not un-
Unless you are always
g an American flag powadays,
one thinks you love your country.
do love America. I love her so much
/don't want to leave her. People
you are not a real patriot unless
are ready to die for your country.
peone has got to live for her. I
to live.

It.cost only $20,|

knew fostamtly it wasn't that He

u:-mim- off and say your
tender good-byes."

“You just

wore the same expression my father
wore when | came home lasi night.
It was as if the two of them had

learned the lesson out of the same|,
book. He put out his hand and said:

“Ted, we are sorry to lose you, of

;| course, but we are glad that we can
glve you-—yon are the only

man of

<"But” I began. - ..

“No ‘buts’ and no- worries. You
will. need o lot of time and we are
going to give you all we can.”

“But,” | started again.

“No ‘buts,” my boy. You won't
worry about us at all. All you will
have to do from now on s to draw
your_salary and we'll pay it for a
month after you are in the service,
too. This will give you a chance to
buy whatever things you need.”

1 stood speechless. Mr. Jerrold put
his arm on my shoulder: “Go-.and

| eee all the pretty girls you know and

say good-bye. But don't think about
us any more.”

“Who will do my work?"” 1 asked.
“A ‘green’ man can't pick it all up.”
1 added. H

“1 gald 'don't worry.,! We'll man-
age sgmehow. You just scamper off
and say your tender good-byes.' His
smiling stopped a moment and he
sald, feelingly: “You know, you
might not come back.”

He turned away and I made for
the door.

I can't understand it at all. Every-
body seems so pleased that I am to go.
Mr. Jerrold's attitnde hurt. Dida't 1
amount to anything more than that?
Am [ to be disposed of without any
turther thought than a brief dismis-
gal? Mr. Jerrold may think it is very
eagy to fill my place. But wait un-
til they get into & tight hole, he'll
know then. -

And a month’s salary!
that? Of course, the firm is not
weoalthy, - But they might have made
it six months.

What was that he sald at the last?|

“You know, you might not come
back."” That's just it; I may not!

" THE SOLDIER'S PAY .

is a bigger, finer way
" Thon carning gold lo pay life's debis,
‘onnder now the meager pay

“The soldier gets.

3 life with life itself,

(T3 mf;:m&mlial :{:d Hr’t'{ll.er cold,
' And hardships cﬁ'&u, but mot for pelf,

f' yellow .g

does not mcasure by his pay
o L The sum of service that ke gives,
¥Far.ricker joys than gold cach day
3 "Iﬂwﬁ:a{h’:mﬂ.ﬂ !
o ¥t freedom’s victory for his sword
T all ‘he ashs.
B. 0. 8.

PERSHING PAYS FOR PIG

General Pershing, who recommend-
od legislation that would provide for
compensating the French peasants
whose lands were necessarily over-
run by our troops, has applied the
prineiples of that legislation to him-
self.

A Lyons paper says: “A big Amer-
ican military automobile tore through
a French village on its way to an
American camp. Unfortunately a
piz belonging to an old peasant wem-
an strayed into the path of the car
and was killed. The old lady was
heartbroken.

“4A few days later a letter came for
her enclosing a check for a hundred
francs and saying how sorry the writ-
er was for the death of the pig. The
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'F&Wm The American Flag Is

(AN EXCERPT FROM A FLAG DAY ADDRESS BY HON.
FRANKLIN K. LANE, SECRETARY OF THE INTERIOR)

“Then came a great shout from the flag.

““Let me tell you who I am. The work that we de is the
making of the real lag. I am not the flay, not at all. Iam but
its shadow. Iam whatever you make me, nothing more. |am
T b aaiod Bta S ite & wends and petiese, of
come. a ife, a life of moods and passions, o
heartbreaks and tired muscles. '

“ ‘Sometimes | am strong with pride, when men do an hon-
est work, fitting the rails together truly; sometimes I dreop, for
then purpose has gone from me, and- cymically I play the
coward. Sometimes I am loud, garrish and full of that ego
that blasts judgment. But always I have all that you hope to
be and have the courage to try for.

“‘] am the song and fear, struggle and panmic, and en-
nobling hope. I am the day’s werk of the weakest man, and I

What's |

am the largest dream of the most ‘daring.

“¢q am the Constitution and the courts, statutes and
statute makers, soldier and dreadneught, drayman and street
sweep, cook, counsellor and clerk. Iam the battle of yesterday
and the mistake of tomorrow. I am the mystery of the men
who do without knowing why. I am the cluich of an idea, and
the reasoned purpose of resolution. | am no more than what
you believe me to be, and I am all that yeu believe I can be. 1
am what you make me, nothing more. I swing before your
eyes as a bright gleam of color, a symbol of yourself, the pic-
tured suggestion of that big thing which makes this nation.
My stars and my stripes are your dreams and your labors.

“ “They are bright with cheer, brilliant with courage, firm
with faith, beeause you have made them so out of your hearts.
for you are the makers of the flag, and it is well that you glory
in the making.”” :
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The use of WRIGLEY’S
by the fighting men has
created much talk across
the water.

Even before American soldiers

' and sailors [anded, the British,
Canadian and French forces had
adorfed WRIGLEY’S as their war-
fime sweetmeat.

And now that Uncle Sam’s stalwart
boys are hitting the line, you’ll find
WRIGLEY"S a very noticeable ally of
the Allies.

Keep them supplled. A box Is easy
10 send—100 sticks—100 refresiments. were
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and Waste-|
r & memace Lo the Allies.

signature was that of Gemeral Per-
shing.” .




