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The .Smart Draftee.
(Reprinted from The Veleran).

ln submittîng to his returned. brothers-in-arma this
little satire opon rnarried if e v. death, the author
wishes to make, a few explanations:

Firstly, " R.D.G." btands for Regimental Depot
Group, whsre the casoalties, such of them as are a ble
to walk, are sent Vo hoe allocated Vo "jobs " iu England,
or for return tW Canada, according to the nature and
extent of2 their injuries.

Secondly, ths draftees 11ke to make use of the "old
tîmers ' " canteen, because they learn a lot about the
front fins, and get divers stories related to Vlism, which
raie in thsm a spirit of emulation.

Some homeVie osually develops hstween mon wlio
have neyer seen each uther, but have known someone
who knew seuone else who was married Wo so-and-so
who wae a fit cousin o! Bill Smith'* o! Cauned Moat
Corners, Ontario, or elsswhere. However linsy Vhs
pretext o! frisndship, photos are freely shown o! ths
girl or Vhe missos and kids (" Gee, arenVt the kide

fat 7i" etc.). Thon Vhe draftee, becomnng fully rain.ed,
is orderd. tW France, and sorruwfuliy Caes leave of Mis
« old timer " frjend. The " old timer," knowingZ what
the poo draîtee lias got Vo face. wishes lie coold Vake
hie plae. These, thon, are the facte that led to the
foow\,ing verses being written hy ait "old timer," who
côntribuites, when he lias ime, soldier stories, etc., Vo
Thse Vrteran.
Two soldier lads in Vhe canteen est,
And Vhs beer was flowing free,
And Vhe question arose ini their friendly chat,
As Vo what Vhey would rather lie.
For one was a war-warn R.D.G.,
The other a yoang and smart draftee.

No- the draftoe lad liad Vhe most Vo, say
(I've notieed drafteee are bnilt that way),
And lie spoke of lis horses, his grain, bis farrn,
And ho told of his gil and lier infinite charm,
And a photo hoe ahowed Vo Vhs R.D.G.
Of Vhs maiden who loved Vhis smart draltee.

But Vhe R.D.G. didn't car one jot
For Vhe foam or Vhe grain, or the grl he'd geV.
" When 1 voiunteersd," hie ri rked, "rny friend,
1 had xnonsy Vo spend and money Vo iend;
But Vhe yeare are long-I've been serving Vhree!"
"Thon more fuel yen, ' said the smart draftee.

"I'm a pauper n0w," said Vhe R.D.Gl,,
"But V've dons niy ' bit,' and 1 plainly ses,

That l'Il neyer be rich in Vhis worId agaîin;
V've heen paid with sorrow and scars and pain.
Stili, I've qot no riglit Vo grouse, you ses,
I'rn alive! ' -" Sa arn 1," ea.id Vhs smart draftee.

"Well, wsll I remember near Yprss town,
Wlien tlie Fritzie ablis wers a-thundsring down-"
"Oh! To helI with ths war," said Vhs draftse srnart
" ýWhat prie leaving home and a nie s weetheart ~
"Well, I id that too," said Vhe R.D.G.
',And I had Vo corne," said Vhs smart, draftee.

The Valk swayed, Vhs way and thon swayed that
As Vhs soldier lads iii Vhs cantsen eat,
One nnrsing his wonnds and Vhe fi glts he'd fonglit,
The other ths Iona ci hie fun and sport.
But before Vhs y left Vhey wsrs chu ms, yon se,
For Vhe R.D. G. liked Vhs smart draftee.

The rnoon shone pae.on a sommer niglt,
And Vhe band played clieerfully,

For a draft was leaving Vo juin the figlit,
Anid sulemnly sad xvas the R.D.G.

As a band lie shook, lie wished 'Vwae lie
Going back in Vhs place o! Vhe smnart dra!tee.

Oh! we ail have heard o! the Hion advance,
How our boys retired o'er the fields o! France,
How Vhey faoghV Vo the last in the o'srwhelrning sweep.
Well--ous who is sleeping hie last long sloep
la ths kid who was domns with Vhs R.D.G.
WiVh bis face tu the foc f sîl Vhs young draf tee.

A Canadian town was ablaze witli Rage,
While Vhe Vown baud. murdered the lategt -'rage,"
'Twas a welcome humne from ths land o'sr-ses,
0f Vhe wSuided and war-worn R.D.G.
And tu, meet him there came with sxpsctancy
The sweetheart who, once loved Vhs sxnart draîte.

Nuwadeys on a farta wliere Vhe cattie rmain,
Whoe Vhs grain gro-)ws higli round a prosperous homes,
The R.D.G. in Vhe evsning breeze,
Sits and indolges in moeries.
,An aged and care-worn man is lie,
This frisnd of a long dead simart draftee.

Theý son eluke low ini Vhs western sky,
The birds Wu their negts in Vhse n trees fly,
The voies o! ths ehrsw cornes 9rorn ont of Vhe shack,

BHey Bill, corne in or l'il break yonr neck"
And ilill obeys, with a wish that hoe
Conld exchange once mors wiVh Vhe amarV draftee.

H. MACKNIGHT.

Those Civvy Clothes.
We alI have our sys on those civvy clothes, and look

furward Vo Vhs dy wben we shaîl don tbemn and walk
înto ths offfice 'O! hs .patotic employ, and "dernand"»
a job as one of Vhe boy. ln tlisry lie sliould at once
biand you a billet, but whtabout Vhe financial aide o!
the transaction? Sentiment will neither fill your stomnacli
nor Iry dividends. Can yeon offer a return in services
which will jnsVify yUr laimi Vo a job? If yen connaît,
it is Vime Vo start Vinkig about it, and get bushed np
in yoor job. By Vhs way, have y ou reached yeur
ambition yet? Do yon want Vo geV a better job? Il you
do u muet "produce the goods," or there wiLl ho
uuthîn d Wg Khki College ofuers yen a chance ta
lern aything o! use Vo) you, éither in farro, factory,
or office,' and it costa nothing. 'Corne aîîd ses what
others are doing. Thers is a splendid refeonce
library, open dayi and eveniing, at SuVVon Place. Look
it over, and sec if thers is something neeful, and whilst
there look Vhs dass list over. You will find sornething
there that just fîts your job. Rernember iV oste
nothing, Vhe Governmnent pays whilst y ou learn. loin
wben y on like, and leave when you]like. There is ne
compulsion. Àsk the Oflicer i e Education in your unit
Vo tell y on ail about IV. The Kliakj College le the
place whsere Vhs men ""hl' aire gong Vo make monsy
assemble and spend their time gttlig ready Vo pot on
better civvy clothea and earn bigger salaries. The ladder
of success lias rungs made ip o! study and industry,
and Khaki College has a ese o! them ahl but they are
free Vo you.
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