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THIE BALLAD 0F SHIELL-HOLE MKE.
V te idn ht harofn-a' ad A sudden "snip"l-and Ike Iay still

In 3 fr dly wire,. ane In the mud and teslime and the gare,

By Fritz' machine-gun fire, An h aused a bebou d to, h pSaor;î
There sat the ancient Sheli-hole Ike Andee thsed "f i es bard o hmSaore. n

Up to his knees in mire. Weete"orfvs akn ot
In the midnight heart of no-man's-land,

And as hie sat on the busted door Beyond the friendly wire,
0f the house that wasn't there, Iu a mud-lined, janx-tinned sheil-hole fanned

The inurkv flash and the deep-mouthed roar By Fritz' machine-gun fire;
0f the "heavies" rent the air, There lay the ancient Sheli-hole Ike,

And up through the ghostly death-haze tore Dead, on the reddening mire.
The sizzling light of a ffare. D. F.NI
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