WHY DON'T YOU DON THE KHAKI?
(Suggested by a Recruiting Poster).

Why don't you don the Khaki,
Or clse the Navy Blue
From line and trench, or Kiel Canal
Stop Huns from coming through?
You've shown no “colours” yet this while
“For Britain, Home or Beauty,'
You've worn civilian garb in style,
Now don the dress of Duty!

Have you not seen the finger's scorn,
Because you're not in Khaki

When every clime of our Domain
From Afric's shores the Darkey

From frozen North—from Tropic soil,
I'hey feel it's but their duc

All these are Men—true Britishers
You don the Khaki too!

It's not a glittering show, we know

Nor yet the peacock fine,
But Khaki or Blue, will sce you through
I'he Kiel or
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I hear you firmly say;
Il be the man my mother wished,
I” help to win “The Day!”

I'll be the friend of orphans
Of helpless, mothers, wounded, too,

I'll help the fight—(Great Britain's right)
I'm Khaki through and through!
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