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bcSOLDIER AN' SAILOR TOO."i

The followving Ruidyard K.ipling's latest poemn, publishied in
.AIcG/uire's .Afagazine for April. The Arnm of the Service wvhicli
thue poet designs ta compliment is the Royal Marines
As I wvas spittin' iuta the Ditch aboard a' the "lCrocodile."
I seed a man on a man-o'-war got up in the Regl'ars' style.
'E was scrapin' the paint fiam off 'er plates, an' I sez ta 'iru: "Oo are you ?

Sez 'e; Il Pr a Jolly-'ýer Majesty's Jolly-soldier an' sailar taa V"
Now 'is work begins by Gawd known wvhen, andl -is wvork is neyer through-
'E isn't onc of theé Reg'lar line, nor 'e isn'î one of the crew-
'E's a kind of a giddy herumnfrodite-soldier an' sailor too 1

An' after 1 met 'ini ail over the world, a.doin' ail kinds o' things,
Likc landin' 'isself with a Gatling-gun ta talk ta theni 'eathen kings;
'E sleeps in an 'axnmick instead of a. cot, an' 'e drills with the deck on a sîne,
An' 'e swveats like a Jolly--.er Majesty's Jally-saldier an' sailor too!

For there isn't a job on the top o' the earth. the beggar don't know-nor (la
You can leave 'iru at nighit on a bald man's 'ead ta padd le 'is own canoe;
'E's a sort af a blooiniin' cosmopolot-saldier an' sailor tea.

Wc'vc foughit "cm on trooper, we&ve foughit 'cm iu dock, an' drunk wvith 'ein in
b)eteens,

WVheut they called us the sea-sick scull'iry maids, an' we calcd 'ru the Ass
'Marines;

But wvhen we wvas down for a double f£tigtîe, frotn Woolviel ta Býernardnyo,
W\e sent for the Jollies-'cr 'Majestyes Jollies- soldier an' sailor tao I

Tlîey think foîr 'eniselves, n' they steal for 'eniselves, ait' tiîey neyer ask
wvhat's to <da,

B3nt they're camped and fed an' they're up au' fed before aur bugle's blew.
Ho !they ain't no linîpin' procrastitu tes -sokiier au' :sailor too 1

You may say we arc fond of an 'arness Cnt or 'notin' iu barrick -yards,
Or startin' a Board School inutiny along o' the Onion Guards;
But once in a wvhile wc can finish in style for the ends of the earthi ta viewv,
The saine as the Jollies-'er Majesty's Jollies-solclier an' sailar too.

'Iliey camne of aur loi, they w~as brathers ta us, they wvas beggars wc'cl met and
knew;

Ycs, barrin' an inch iii the chcst an' the armis, they was doubles o' mie and yau,
For they wveren't no special chrysantheinums-soldier an' sailor too.

Ta take yaur chaice in the thick of a rush with firing ail about
Is nathing sa bad whien you've caver ta 'au<l, and leave au' likin' ta shloot
But ta stand an' lie still ta the Il ]irkeni'cal '' di-il] is a damo taughi bullet ta

ciciw,
An<l they dlone it, thc Jollies-'cr M-ijesty's Jollies-soldier an1' sailor 100.

Their wvoil wvas dlonc whien it 'adn't begun, they was younger nor nue an' you
Thecir choicc it w~as lain hetween drownin' in 'caps an' bein' mashied by the

screw,
An' they stood an' wvas still ta the ''Birken'ead " drill, soldier an' sailor too


