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VERSES F-ROM TH.E F:ýR0NT-
TO A SODGEKS LOUSE Wha,ý the use of always weepilig, essence; who canst, by one tone joit

nn'trouble last? change these mudded wails te marble(By Anonymous) What' hè useof always keepin' pillars, this tattered burlap te a silken
Thin in' of the past? canopy, yon sodden floor te a feath-Wëçscanpgrin,, irritatîn, scunner, Eaéh must have bis tribulations, ered couch 1 Accept now my thanks,Hoo daur'ye worry nie 1 wunner, Water with bis wine, my thirsty thanks.As if 1 hàdnà'.16ts.tae dae, Lille, it aln't no celèbration, Oft, on a wintry night, hast tkouBlocklnthe road te Auld Calais Trouble? Fve had mine- gladdened my wéatied eyes te see theeWit But to-day'it Is fine. y-hoot 

ye. 

approaching 

from 
afar' 

born 
aloft

soins luckless, swain, wbo did butyell'hanfly let ite hae a doss ItIs today that 1 am livin', faintly appreciate what honor was bis,yeur paradin' richt across Net a month ago.Fot', but called Inetead. many Unseen Pow-ma backi ma neck, and doon nia. splne$ Havin', losin', takin', givin', ers to witness that never was thereThlftkin, nàëdoot:ye$re'dain' fine As fate wilis it se. mud like the mud of Flànders 1Sookin'. ma Yesterday a cloud of sorrow Now, nigh enjWfed in this self-sameFell across the way;Ajjlýn at itia, coimtryls ça' 1 came, mud,- tbou liest beside yen brokenIt may rain again tomorro.w,Ly, King and haine, bath-mat. Thou, who: did'st but yes-Tl 0 ' 'f«httor b.eaul It May rain-but, say, tere'en bring joy te sixty gallant men;1 #d r0 yotiow f0fm twict', , lice Aint-it fine today.it said- nought aboot fechtin who dld'st ange my,61ficer's scowi teOr 1 bat gIbberod. a wreathed smile; -the S.M.hi 's curse te
A çmuibutor to rA Vie canàemne dedk*W *a fQl- amild rebuke; the Li&tenini, Poses##à Little Wfllies e skiff ma heid lowînir mses tu the couumding Offiter ci a Ct"dim qualm3 te a bèld deffance. Th6u hadst,.opt méý.t# rAw a beadll. RiWand batWicu. who, &wm« the la& of tbe xisidd reP-tý wül alw9ys be r--d-ed thine single hour of greatuess.1 tain ivouid. stop to,"scàrt ma bock, Praise be thou hast many brothers 1Tà shift le .aff the, bittén tsaçk MAJ 0 R JAC K.

Co b, cial y rboys- t6gétb«roug'h thëWben-ih-- XâTéi Jack, WAR LIMERICKS
1 seamh niaist tarefuily fer Yeu. Te face the veintry weather LBy F.ý G.:,S.lbusy wench, On the track.

Seottish, with theîr latest br«th Th«e'ývas an old Man of BellooNevet Oreitu her -qung: ýmaký aie a bis shoeWili follow to the diuà Whoý CM finding a tack in
Wbére you lead them'; vlien ye# ueèg Said a hôrrible Word

Mch bis wilé oivétheard,
inthin dû 1 t400 'And. whieh 1 could'nt Mentioti te Yeu.n, in our k b t le nSl

thé -bui Par th üué#ý1 Thert, w4èý au old mald of Belloo,Ltcou aged bjj, thé Flxn%4rs'sýý1 JUI 1 ' Who was bated, -by ail ý that she kn-ew.-ad ttw il eà witheo keop tw.Wely, A h were meanï, th 5whM... Add h« hands wère unclean,
1 týýe heart no thought al.tear* -And #er teeth-whieh wete false---ýthidk'Yë%ll in4t aq .,..,On your lips, a wqrd of cheü, wouidàtchew,.nieý butrio, Yeugalà h4d avû rtgjry cool and steady, Tberewas a Young g1fî 01Wlwü fïeý yt üy ,te -Prôýleimoc J' .,Who h .ad eyi BeHoo,.1 

i of beaý'tif'ql blutkist. 
Ewt , was go lult of wilegthe Pac -hèrele mi*re MiW J"

T ' Ir, , , _- : And when folemen L 1111514,_ W, e tae, »Wye, diia" ., :. ý', 1%e to =n,ýrm: tbg-%afe ýthing: te docý Drive thein ack.Noo maü PU'eted taeý mak yi àifil e In the Hoineland &ërthe se4 Oëitnans' were, caMped la
Ulmweàre trusti Sir to thS

esý,ia their " î An ne lever lt eew,it ther Aile d rdpW â: Éh-.FI LA Which sent them
Y A' 'RUM JAW' ý.Aq4:. 1ftÇ#ý thedevilà look bl e.ri 1
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ybix bélieve e Vm 09 yw,!lm uaint, n*»hopet-W thaM 1 0 thou But ýVhenho" swntedAlz1eý 
bave ë1t'c"ed'for

f thirsty le flet W'rthe1ý10#0e$ and, hèàr"à,nollgëi.ý'l 44,1ý tftou; *4Q1ý wuffi tby ÏM, 1 'ne'W (rbubt',Zý_'X 
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