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an anciont wrimxiyd soldier man
itk beuvd of yoliow staln,
vent mooshiag thva® a. city park

A=hobbling with & ceno,

when up thare trippec a lad and lasse

A pretty uxam VWi,

Then blithely spoke the 1litile maid

*I vroy thee sivi.cuothbe BliG, X
mwhot did you 89 m tae oreal vig war
Thayr vousht zercss the oo

pefore we RAppudd on thls Bsril,

Iy OO\ful Jim and mez? :

phe suelent soldlors eye was bright
Lnd prmo was in his smile,

Cmgwrs owill teddl gheeg protty wald,

fo rest yo hore awilec,.
Wor 1 em of Llie Pigntinf Jirsts
The last man on the fiie."

fhe 1ittie waidens faco was blonky

Che isds u troublad frovmy .

mind what, Siry was the Plgnting FArnty
2or 1t ic net Wic dowmn

In any of the Mgtory booss
Jo bave in Boston towmt"

nubat) 1mow 78 Nos Ao SLoating Firste!
e old mon's Yoloo was sad
ne more vhe fipay in far vuliay,
7o atrike the Jmbseh, 2y lad,
wo mere she £ipst o hoar him sioud
His .n u,m "iEmeradt
7s noye WAy, Oried oui ihe miid,
NMMMM;. GBI IR

5y urmdtathgg WY, CVEF Thore;

Hets of tho &sths

© And woll L Mhgw LASY wepe the llrat,

Phe horrid ‘7%2‘.\9 20 Lixe

maye that 15 pmie” spoke up the led,

Tpor 60 is wplition downg

As all can very plaialy seo

In volumes bls and browag ' o

in overy an D00, in fast, .
Yo nove in Donion towne”

A trmr ahmne the anclont man.
arhen, B8 76 wrohg or rigik,
o wore tha onet 40 smGel Lko Imug
in tlat Cantlgny fights®

Lhe youth e Qg.wl" shoole his head,
®] aeo yuu arg oY bright

For it was thers By Grundeire
pirst cianvered oTer the Lup

e gellent roptiesecond lede

game after alip 820 hops

\

the snclent suidier wm bis bam,
Avldd loan in XS oye, .
#aoross the fleld by solssons,

I

to nede the Gepmans fly«"

&
e () ~‘,“ w

Grr )

oAb



120

¢ (
"For my Grand-dad has & brother
And he's of wlld-cal fame, :
' o8- they who chased the,fleéing fun
Across the Hoissons Plains, ;
Please don't josh us any furthor
You've zot water on the brain,"

The wrinkled soldier clawed his beard
He left that merry twain,

His rimy eye was glased with pain,

. He Imew the First had never hzd

Any water od the brain

e sought him a professor wise

Ana thus his tale he told,

"Back ‘Trom the front by grim liontsgge,
I sav the Dutchmen rolled, ]
And in the hell of the Argomme woods
/9 tauzht them steel was colds

from Arczonne YWoods +0 Beaumont bLowm,
FromBeaumont to Sedan,

The Pightirng First, it was acourst
To all the German Clane

Now, tell me, em 1 right or wrong
Yo wise professor man." ;
I8 wise professor took him down

A book of names and dates,

And, having turned the pages a'er
S844 he, "Thic book Ly Yales,

Tells all about the Fizhting First,
They never laft the Statese"
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Al 041D BIRD.

vhen the othur bird from the 5.0e8. »
S8its dowm to hif oteak aud pie, . ' [
He proclaimg nis urath with soorohina tongue ,
—-ané. swears Huri .ather dic, T
Than count out)cans 0f monicoy meat

Aund chock ¢ff loaves of pank,

“het he wan$s to fight and hit the gaff,
And & lot of other bunk, -

lie wears a £00d old campaigh hat,

and a palr of russet dogs,

Aud hag a 1iutls undomolselle

/o share hte diaslogues.

Jhalle the mon in amms contenis bdmself
Jith a ca of 01d cora bLille

he casuslly reads uis undesshivty

Yor ibteratuvy is nil,

He wear: o Utetson made of tin,

iis dogs ' ‘18R many a pounds

dbeu nigh  tile comes ho bmilds his “flopv,
ing t.amn it 9 tie ground

fou read a .-t of phony Junk choul Y,20,0.A.'s,
But, for ull tis fun the fighter haosg,

Iun Belb your s ix he payse

Jaomebody . e dowyn in "raree",

there's a "¥" .here that's a bsar, :
Put tho front Yipe troops donlt beno? lc,
For the 530.Y, arc thores

Up uhara the bz oye sorean and howl,
Aul 3z 18 gae and Hell and all,
ihoy*ro a wi«l thase rer triangle men,
™ wheoo your gomyades (81l

nore wolll uwm 6o paise aad sBay,

A *'nd word L0p a ohap, -

Anv. u® i t07 ood 0ld Red Cross naun,
He goes up viore they sorap.

He pasaes ovt all that ho has,

- et e RO R i o MR A, g

Lilke & miwsgy '00r his pile,

Basik Lo ':ho bi’u in the 540s84

Vith his sorry doloful pligit,

@w roalily hates Lo acunt shoestrings,

And Liiaics he vants to fights

I orave talkte the dburning youths

By theip sofy and tender hands

Ano laad taem to the ssens of il , / '
that's bound by mopal bands,

But 1t's too late now and they're goiny baclt

Those boye from tho U046 & "
they*ll be the heros from"over therva" -
Ang we'll stay t111 wo rot, I guesse

'moy'll tell of Low they drove the uns

yrou the lawng 40 the river Vesle ¢

While the mean who aotually bit the ohani

are Suill PECD AuB.B, ralle

They'll teld uf how they took the helghts

Of diasf Lontggueon, .

and in Lhe Belyo oF the m~m woody

0f how thoy egyied omy

18*1l ocoupy thne Vatewrland,

As wy are d0lng AGWy

and eat thet gninese awmy grubd

datter Imowm gy "iaw oln Chow's '
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Somedoy porhaps oux scow will sail
And tadc ua oross the foam
But the ounly thiug Lo welcome us
7111 BG tha faot We're homos : = — f
Jne cheering with welcome arms ‘
‘ho met our brave (?) 5.0.8
7111 be disporsed, .
And the passecys by,
Jil) say," more 0f those birds, I guess',
But we'll alwayé kuow who strippod the uoche,
And bridged the river Vesle
Jho roduced the salient ol Ste Ild.hiel
And. stormod tie Arpounne trall.
The 8,0,59e will 8pill thelr load:
And pull thelr their horo stuff,
But when the 2iohting men come home, 1
day, watoh us call gaolr bluff, - - : b S
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Darlin; I am conlany badic »
Silver threads Qmony the blacsk .

llow that peace in Furope nears *

1’11l be home in Goven yedid,

I'11 drop in on you some nisht,

Jith my whisikerd long and white,

Yous tho war iu Over doar,

Ang we ares coping home I hoar

Hoie wilh jou 86nin Suce Horc,

dayr by 1924,

ggiéﬁw a9 o il m‘%&gﬁ‘ e Do "-.'iﬁnur e ""‘ .

Jack to whoro you 8it and pine,

Sut I'm headed for the Rhine

You cen her old 0=l curse N R
ar 1s fiell tut peiws ls worse, ¥ 4 e
ihen the next wer  mes around, ok

In the front racics I'11l bs found-

1'LL rash in pell mell

Yes X will like Itells
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