
22 DAWN FRASFRS

Well, iIuMc was a sort of reason
\\'hen t!ie business first Ixgun.
Johnny was the sort oi fellow
To irritate ;» man like Sniall-
\\ asn't reallv ficsh or sautv.
But he sinijjjy (ouldn't (rawl;
\\ ikl and reckless little de\il

( I here are birds vou (annot tanie"!

When the .Nfajor uoud abuse him.
How his eyes and face would flame!
He might try to look (juite humble,
Yet the dullest one (ould tell.

'I houj^h his lips were saying nothing.
He was thinking, "(io to hell!"

Did not seem the boy rould help it.

Though he swore to us he tried.

'I hough he kneeled and wliined and
whinijKMed.

Coidd not (()\(.r up his ])ride.

There's no joy for any bullv,

If his victim doesn't s(|uirm;

What's the use of j)ersecuting

A poor, luunble. soulless worm?
No— all men ain't free and ccjual
On this earth or in iluir graves;
I've strn some men in the armv
That was only meant for slaves.

They were proud to be a batman
And to wipe the Colonel's boot;
1 bi'V \miilf? fti\<K th»' i.t><wif ^>.i •....,.,^

, ' •• -i I • \ I • •! : j,-vi: p; ;-,t-

For to hnmblv salute.


