
first trench edition.
From somewhere in France, Nov. 18th, came the^first
^ a„p=ï"' s

The staff is the same and 
The issue tells of

partly to
shrapnel out of the ink.
gïï-gïïStiS the Mi,i,ary Meda,

“ GOOD-BYE, WESTERN SCOTS.”
-The Western Scot,” May 8, 

1916.)
“ Good-bye, Western Scots,” we say with a sigh.

watch the long line for the last time march by.
but we know that within, 

the road to Berlin.

fide et armis. (B.R., Victoria, inIN - The Western Scot,’ 
18, 1915.) 

this task repels ; 
bom of peace,

C L. Armstrong 
December(Lieut.

Whene’er your heart 
When kindlier fancy»

Thi„d‘tm ^release.
Retis?"=dS“on lirnd rmd ,oam ; 

ThMdhSS«5»rU-ada. a„d tome.

As we
“ We are sorry to lose you, 
You are longing for action, on

others to follow, we admire them all, 
hear the same call ;

no sin
“ There are
So willing, so anxious to 
And don’t you forget, they will think it 
To give you a race on the road to Berlin.

But don’t think they’ll duck, they are still in the swim, 
And you’ll have a hard fight on the road to Berlin.

W soldiers
The love of ll0I^e’r1,lolds so low 

But who his manh bd,od ^ not recoil

îïeToti to Heaven’s dome : “ But you know you are spoiling for just such a scrap, 
And will follow your leaders all over the map.
And hold your end up through thick and through thin,^ 
Then Good-bye, Western Scots : may you go to Berlin.
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