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Every man in that long line—our boys—crouched,
tense, ready for the supreme sacrifice.

In five minutes the word will pass—OVER THE
TOP—with bayonets fixed, stcel flashing, that khaki
line will carry America’s determination that Democ-
racy and Right MUST replace Autocracy and Might
forever.

Crash—! the voice of the guns behind our boy informs
him that the protecting barrage has started—a wall of
shells behind which he will start on his trip to beat
the foe.

2 : Every f{ace is tense—every ear listens for the pre-
ponderance of noisc that tells him the barrage is a
¥ solid wall that will give him a fighting chance to meet
4 the hun steel to steel.
Tense emotions portray the innermost thoughts—he
4 cees torn and bleeding forms in no man's land—he sees
a dashing, sweeping line victorious—
The barrage creeps on—ONE MINUTE MORE
| ‘nd—THEN your hoy and our boy will know
whether YOU have done YOUR PART AND
3 PLACED THE GUNS WHEEL-TO-WHEEL
ks BEHIND HIM.
| .
" : It’s HIS LIFE or YOUR DOLLARS
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3 T CONTRINUTED THROUGH Tuu
PATHIOTIO COOPERATION OF

The Medford National Bank
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