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in the British Channel! Think of the British-Macedonian
cry of “Aid us or we perish!” Think of Arthur Balfour here
with his hat in his hand, with his mellifluous implorations,
with his honeyed promises and with his sonorous altruisms!
Think of how “hands across-the seas” and “blood thicker
than water” and “the mother tongue” melodies were
strummed by skilful hands across your heart chords! Think
of how many times and in how many ways you were told that
European civilization—and especially the British Isles—
would topple into the bloody pit of chaos without your men
and treasure!

Think of your magnificent response in men and treasure—
the most boundless ever witnessed on earth. Think of the
then gratitude of the rescued. Think of how your blood was
spilt and your treasure poured out not to repel invaders on
your soil but to save civilization on foreign soil! Think of
the victories won when—by the aid of your men and your
treasure—banditry was blotted from earth. Think of the
. paeans of praise which sounded in your ears, of the baubles
pinned on the breasts of your soldiers and of the chmus of
thankfulness which beat upon you!

Think on all these things. Then think of Great Britain’s
Empire—in area four to your one, in population four to
your one, in wealth four to your one—and of the “cancel-
lation” of a so-called “legend of indebtedness” which you
wrote on your country’s ledger in symbols of gold and in
pens adrip with your best blood!

When the American Expeditionary Force (after England

S e



JIM JAM JEMS BY JIM JAM JUNIOR

failed) was marching down London streets it was greeted
with cries of “U. 8. A.—U Silly Asses!””—Mebbe we were
at that.

Were we a citizen of the British Empire we’d toil like a
slave, live like a miser and die at our toil to help pay that
sacred debt ere we'd lisp one syllable about a “legend of in-
debtedness” to this land or any of the like boobery of “welch-
ery!”

And that’'s what we think of Mr. H. G. Wells’ British
propaganda—bestrewing the American Press—anent Great
Britain’s “legend of indebtedness” to the U. S. A.! No, we
are not anti-British but we are pro-American. Aren’t you?

We had just finished writing the above when dispatches
inform us that Loucheur, France’s most eminent financier
and former treasurer, announces that France never can, and
never will, pay one sou of the three billions of dollars due
—and long overdue—this land.

France, the victor, can’t pay a debt of three billions but is
certain that Germany the conquered can pay her a debt of
thirty-three billions—over ten times as much! Run this
over on your mental reel. France on her knees with up-
raised hands and streaming eyes beseeching America to
save her from annihilation and prating of “America’s debt
to France”—America’s most generous response in men and
treasure—forced loans of three billions without which
France couldn’t “carry on”—France’s charge to America
for the very trenches in which Americans laid down their
lives for France—France's charge to America for the very
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graves where our slaughtered sons were buried—France’s
pillagement of America in the Hotel Crillon scandals at
the Peace Conference—France’s purchase for a song, and
not yet paid, of America’s surplus war supplies, and then as
a “close up” as rank repudiation as has ever blackened hu-
man annals! :

Overseas we sowed the most magnificent seeds of generos-
ity, valor and charity ever planted on this earth and then
we harvest as a crop the blackest monster of venomous in-
gratitude which ever stalked this planet!

If ingratitude is—as it is—the basest of crimes these
cadging poor relations overseas, debtors to us for their very
existence, are the most debased international Judas Iscariots
who have ever defaced human history.

But even Judas Iscariot had the grace to hang himself!
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