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The Girl at -the Golden Cross.
WEIEN fi oln France we land on the seet-hing Strand,,VVTo mingle in life's gay whirl,

What we ail dro first is to slake our thirst,
Then look for the only girl.

Then we eat our :f1l and wve pay the bil-
SWe are care-less of cost or loss-

Then we bask awhjle in the sunny smnile
0f the Girl at the Golden Cross.

At eve we go to a well-known show
And spoon when the dark scenes corne;

We are far aw ay fromn the gory fray-
And also frorn issue rumn-

So our hearts are liglit end our eyes are bright<As the waterlogged booze we toss,
Then our way, we beat down the crowded street

To the Girl at thxe Golden Cross.

When pleasure palls and the curtain falls
On someq of the transient fun,

We turu away from the tiresorne play,
Or the glare of the noonday sun,

Prom the din and blare of Trafalgar Square
To a cool like the forest Mo$$,

We go to, the place that enshrinesthe face
0f. the Girl, at the Golden Cross.

011 the final day of. leave our pay
Is down to the lest red cent,

XVe have bai1 our fling, but it does flot bring
Tro our yearnling hearts content;

For again we must go to fight the foe
And prove to him who is boss,

And we shy farewiell and start back to- bell
Prom the Girl at the Golden Cross.
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