
BOY BLUE

Beady now. Jurnp in. '
liate te leave Marianne like

drew back, and tears welled
,r eyes.
i don 't, dear littie girl, yon

few lieurs be past doîng
for lier yourself. Corne."

iis arm around lier and with
and, turned lier face upi to

>ldiers are in the tatreet," lie
hear them marcingi. on the

Stone road. Tt is worse thun deatli to
stay liere. "If w-e go, tiiere is ,ife,
and Love, and Liberty."

Elspeth kissed him.
"Corne, thenj," shie said, and( to-

gether tliey took tlieir place. in the.
aeroplane. Carl started his eýngin.e,
flying low over German-held grouind
until lie reaclied tlie sea.

Hlaif an hour after dark, lie and
Elspetlsod liand in lian i Frn
happy prisoners ini the hands of the.
Ainerican Ârmiy.

BOY BLUE
By ARTHUR B. WATTS

L ITT LE BOY BULVB, erne 1b]ow your liorn
''And mouint your steed this summer morni

Your liobby-liorse is a cliarger bold
mhat takes a stronig uifle arm te liold.

Rattle-de-bang adowni thie walk!
Whoa a minute! We want te talk-
Taflk of the elves and thie fairy prince,
And thie lad wlio made thie giant wine.

You take iny hand and from "our street",
Familiar te your tiny feet,
We pass along tlirough forelgu parts
To where the dear, green country starts.

Thie river bank, thie daisy field,
The woodcd nook, what joy they yielili
The warbler's note 'raid leafy airade
Allures us fartlier up thie glade.

It's time for hiome; you ery, "No! No!"
But wlien we turu our pace is slow;
And ere we reseli the~ beaten track
You're glad te climb upon my back.

Big Boy Blue! Thieyears have sped,
And now you tewer above my liead.
Another heur, and you will slip
Away from home te join your ship.

Yen go atone; ne more we two!
VYour King lias need of men like yen.
Ilis cail lias cerne toe ager ciars.
Sec how my pride has dried my tears i


