
THK COWARD

“ So T 'old 'em hack and I veiled with fright,
And the hoys attacked and we 'ad a tight,
And we ‘ captured a section o' trench * that night 

Which we didn’t expect to get ;
And they found me there with me Maxim gun. 
And I'd laid out a score if I'd laid out one,
And I fainted away when the thing was done, 

And I 'aren't got over it yet.”

So that's the 'istory Hill told me.
< >f course it's all on tin* strict (j. T.;
It wouldn't do to get out, you see,

As V haded against 'is will.
I hit Vs convalescin' wiv all 'is might. 
And *e 'opes to he tit for another tight ; 
Say! Ain't Y a hit of the real, all right? 

Wut's the matter with Dill!
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