
lB THE 8TRAFER.

WITEf nu3LI ApoweGIU TO Tml SKa"D or
Joux NMow

Whon 1 connider how our time ie spent,
liglit heur. a day among those stables daink,
And that one talent whicb w. once cslled '<swank"
Dise bard within un, while env power of &cent
Tlnhappily develoe to a great extent
Oh heaven iteoif ta get back te th. Bank!!
Or once again ta turn a motor crank;
Forgive if to =y feelings 1 give vent
And speak of long-4aced frienda in "Hymnaet fate"
But wh.,i 1 think of service at the. front
I ory aloud in pretest of our fate.
Thon Mother writoes, ry feeling to placate,
"'They aIsa serve whe auly groomi a 'skate'."'

To Chpt. Joues, No. 4 'Y.M.O.A. Hut:-"We w'lsh ta .sr
yen that, on our departure froni camp, the 66th Battery ha ne
intentions of tahing with them those ulght front raws in the
',Y" whieh they znonopalized all 'winter."

Thsink Reaven for the lune button that remaine on those
%gliab imue breeoh.&


