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MILITARY BALLADS.
Ili.

TOM MY.

1 welit into a public-'ouse ta gel ia pint o' beer,
The publican 'e Up ani' sez, ' We serv'e no rec-coats hiere.'
'Fie girls be'inci the bar they lauglied agi' giggled fit ta die,
1 outs inito the street again an'. ta rnself sez 1I

C) ifs Tommly ibis, .1n' 'lon, miv that, an', Tommily, go
aw~ay'

utit's Thaiil< vou, iXI istei'Aiin,'when the band lie-
gins ta play,

'l'le bandi begins Io play, tri% boys, the band beginis to
pilay,

0 itifs ' Thanik votu, ?i4 ster AtkIlins,* w'hi the band beg'ins
ta play.

1 xenti into au theaire as soher as could bc,
'Fie\- gavc a drunlk civiian iooml, but .adn'î ioile for'nie
They scintnie to the galieu' our round thle music 'ails,
ButwMenui cornles bfuhtn' Lord ! t hcy>ll shove me iii the

stails

For ifs 'Fommib lis, an' Tomnîv :.t bat, ani,' 'Tomniy, wait
oui side';

Buit il 's' Spccial t1uaiiî for At kiiîs' wvhen the i rooper's onl
the tile.

''ihe troopship's on thle tide, mviN bovs, the trooliship's 0on
the tâtle,

0 il 's ' Spcciatl train flor .\ttinis' w~heinthle tra rson
the tide.

Ves, makin' uniock o' unil'rms that guard )-ou w'igiIe you slccp,
t s che;pt hilan t hemifnirs, ani' t lîeN'u'e starvation cheap;

An* liustlin' drunken soldiers w~hen they're goin> iargc a bit,
ks five tirnes better business than paradin' ini full kit.

Then its Tommy this, ai' Tommy that, an' ' Tommy,
'Ow's yer soul '

Bu~t its ' Thin red lineof ' 'eroes' \when the drumîs 1wi.ii
ta roll,

Tlhe drums begin to roll, ni bovs, the ie du'ums b.ie- it
rollt,

) i t's ' Thi n red line of' croc' wii nt he d ru ni s iîein (o
rollI.

\earenit nlit, nreci 'eroes, nor \w' e i'ut 1miblack-g'uards
too'

But sinîgl ienî in barr,îcks, mo.si rviniarkahte like yti
An' if sometimes our coîîduck isn't ail vain' laneN' pais

Whv, sin-le, men in barracks on't grow into plaster Saints

\Whiie itfs ToI1îmv tit(is, an' i' ommv j Nlhali, n' Ttimiv,
fait he'ind,'

But ifs 'Ukase to wal I i n roiit, Si', mw'hen theu'e's itou
bie ini the wind.

iherc's t rouble initlie ind, 111) bovs, tli estrouble ini
the wind,

0 it's 'Please t o Nal k i n fi'uout, Sir,*%\ w linthest rouble
Ili the wind.

\au talk o'better i'ood for us, ait .SCIoois, au11 ' i, n111
\Ve'iI \\,,lt for cxtî'y rations if yout reat tus rat onal.
Doli't mless about the Cook-room lopkls, but pr'ave il 10 0onu'

face
*The \Tidow~~'s lniforni is niot the soldier-1an1's disgr;îc.

For i t's Tlommy t his, an'l'oint v i ha t, an' ' Chtickh iIIun
out, the brute !,

Buit il 's ' Saviotur of' is cou ntir-N' lien ilitc -mins 1-w-11n
to. shoot;

An' it's Tommy ibis, mn* Tonînîllv thît anail iuî. ou
please;

An' rommîiy'ain't Ia bloomin' f0ol ot Otei t lia! uiu
sees

ON TuIIF RIDECAU RANGES, OTTAWA,
Diiritig thrzfl.' . A. Matches.
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