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CHAPTER XII
FOR BULBS — READ BOMBS
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TO those valiant young air men who live danger- hurrying to lend every dollar they can— hurry-

ously —their guns spitting death—go our prayers, ing to make their investment in VICTORY!

our eternal gratitude and the weapons of victory.

Buy your bonds TODAY so that tonight you can

We at home, facing only petty inconveniences— say—"someday soon he’ll be shooting my bullets.”

minor disruptions of our normal routine—must

translate our dollars into bullets— machine guns HOW TO BUY—Give your order to
— tanks — planes —ships —the weapons our boys by ol e B
need to fight a good fight—to wage victorious war. Ot vl O
Everywhere in Canada today, men and women are san bt you smpope 1o e

PROVINCIAL VICTORY LOAN HEADQUARTERS

aregnlar payrofl savings plen for you
Bends may be bought in denomina-
tions of $50, $100, $50,$1,000 and larger.
Salesman, bank, trust company or
your local Victory Loan Headquarters
will be glad to give you every assist-
ance in making eut your erder form,

87 Queen Sireet—Telephone 1940 )
LOCAL VICTORY LOAN HEADQUARTERS
87 Queen Street—Telephone 1940 W m

2 VICTORY B

’

National War Finanee Comminea. Opava. Canadg
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