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BALLAD OF BILL THE1 BONE

A woiu'li ill iliHKuiso to lu'i' seamy «*v<»h,

Aiui tho butt of Itnivvls aii<l ti^litH.

Yet ^ims were <lia\vn aiul niH'K own elmiii

Went down with a ^^liastly rjisp;

And Hill tin' Hone with the heart of stone

(irinned with a y;nawinj; pisp,

Demented most to the devilled )ioint,

With a live j;un in his j;rasp.

The sheritl", pi-inuMl for spiey work,

And hard as chiselled tlint,

Spoke wisely of the word " defenee,"

And sent a little hint,

—

A bnezy hint for Hill to spnr,

Or do a sudden sprint.

Yet drink was cheap; but cheaper still

Was Imred life in these tlays;

And many went to their carnal mound
Throuj^h pris and the gambling craze;

So Hill, with another nick on his gun.
Went on his ill-starred ways.

Y'et not all bad for the sake of lust

Was Hill, the frontier spark,

—

A reckless care to do or dare.

With each stern pace, a lark,

—
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