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Oi ilic vi(tini, Major Small,
l-.nough U) say tlu't Kyle was j>uiiislu(l

For every (rime that you (oukl think,
He ua> always cloini; pack drill.

He was always in the dink
Till his (lime-sheet was a record
lint t^rew graver day In dav.
And the fines they heaped upon him
Ate up all of johnny's pay.
And tlu rlink and hues and pa(k drill
Isn't all that I (oidd tell,

That hov done two months in Wands-
worth,

In that awfid hole of hell.

After that, when he rejoined us,

He seemed different—hardly sane—
Don't know what they did to tame him.
liut they must have wrecked his hrain.
He was moody, (pieer and (piiet.

W'oiddut hardly talk at all.

And he had a wav of watehing
lor the C). C. Majoi Small.

Almost seemed that he h)rgave liim,

S(fmed they had his s|)irit hioke:
He eould whine and look su!)missive
When maybe the major spoke.
Hut 1 lead a different jnirpose.

Wlun at last we got our diaiue,
.And the most of our outfit

jvjiiud a (haft to go to Fi.uue.

When along with getting ready,


