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1 have written the tale of our life
For a sheltered people's mïrth,

In jesting guise-but ge are wise,
And ye knou, uhat the jest is worth.
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H STORY impartially las place(] the blame.For rnany a les., upon many a famous ligure;
But strangely lias failed, in most, to cede the faine

That's rightly due,' since ever mani pulled trigger,
To themn, whose was in all the hiai-der lot

To remedy eaoh foeiman's tou~r de force.
What slogan always cooled the ardour hot

0f enemies-iu--Vaîdal-Moor or Norse ?
"ýThe 24th-Standi Io !1"

No faintest echo of a soeial fracas
That e'er disturbed serenity inundane,

But instantly its message came to wake us:
" Stand to, the 24th, or hope is vain!

Does pripe off flh go up in Petrograd ?
Or 8ilver miarket break in fir Calcutta

T'le Arimy Couincil says, " WilS vet so sari,
'Tis not too late." Then words begin to stutter:

"The 24th-tand o '"

A ship is pinched~ in ie of Greenland's floes?
Somneone at Ottawa accused of profit ?

A girl i bathing-soneone steals her clothes?
Does Patagonian Navy lose a raft ?

Nothing too trivial or too far away-
Ançd ]wglish sparrow drowned in (Gerxnan becrfiaspowr, o )ss than greater thingq, to swa
Those councils wise. whose mandate most we hienr:
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