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All loyal Canadians will

buy Victory Bonds

Many of Canada’s Citizens of German descent have
splendid record of sacrifice in defense of the principles of
and the land of their adoption.

German names appear in almost every Canadian casualty list
German names appear on every Canadian war fund list and many

times on the subscriptions to Canada’s War Loans.

v

These Canadianized Germans know and hate the Prussian
doctrine of might with its frightfulness, its arrogance, its unprin-
cipled repudiation of its written word of honor, its cruelty and

brutality, as much as any Canadian can.

Thousands of Germans in Canada left Germany to get away

from Prussian tyranny and militarism, and to-day their
fighting shoulder to shoulder with other Canadian boys to
the Prussian beast from making a second Germany of Cana

And their fathers and brothers at home are helping
subscribing to Canada’s war loans.

Every loyal Canadian can help the cause of freedom and
stice—can help his boy in' the battle line—by subscribing to the
xt Victory Loan for as many bonds as he can find money to

pay for.

Get Ready to buy Victory Bonds

Issued by Canada’s Victory Loan Committee
in co-operation with the Minister of Finance
of the Dominion of Canada
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