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our soul turnsto a rodden lump,
. You feel your Weary shouldery 2,
- When some old molay slarte to jump
\ .\ Like Dempeey grundung ot & bad;
— ) You know the drege are in youreup, 7
“And yet vou cant afford 1o Wait,
$0 you eell your dentist up
And iraine him for an early :
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oo Mo abjeet terror you recline
¢ g E‘ \Q?iihi{L the blgﬁochagr; neir’ at hand,
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e T = While cold chille tando down ‘?our’ spine : ,
—~—=== And Iremorr shake Your nervour hands i il =~
— = Agraw fear tearr info Your breat : S e | =
He throwr a dad intotour mouth ; . st Q
And a¢ he tapge the niolavr erest >__. &
He hite the trail- and travele south. \ S
f all g
: all the weapone yow canname — ——
” & h ;tom hﬁﬁ‘gi%g }tlo hgnd renades , f]
£ L rip into the human trame —_—
¥ here horror brnge itr haunting shadeg S

N, ., The'buzzer wins forade or youth,
8/ Aedith Gour tinal daup for breath’
£V eo. 1t jome ddainst an aching tooth

)/, @ R1d sorty 1o jozp the Song of Death?

&, //".. Therex’ nothing like it on thietrip, =
$p /%" “And Old Gehenna, all aglow, = bt
| Ao Wil hawe to hit an awful el$ ‘
., Totieit inthe Realm Below) % Q%
LN How sweet death seems againgt thi fate =
&Y How calm the grave you hope to win
- Agj 3%1\. oiatdizzy rate
N\ ' Thevwhirring steel ¥inks deeper in-

s ' sometimes Wonder if they know /& / s
Ohile ié>I>Pifrl§ a molarie bail, A el
How deep into thetooth they é%c?
Like drillere after hidden “671?
Por 1 have often geen them gwerie —m—>
Near sudden death aewith a ¢

They pry info a throbbin _ner’ggrt
And softly murmur-Did it hurt? /

ﬂ’ bad enough when with a r.
They open. p the molary ele
And grop a death-bomb inthe R

o To mop-up anything thatr left: |
Ch? But I}felig\k ﬂ'f znx'%n wotye \'Q‘%\ ;
é;_ When probing With that needlewire b
"N\ °  Hejabe untilWith smothered eurre Ag
e You feel Yyour blagmg heartr on fire /
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. [©ut When the "buzzerr’laid aside ( f{pj"
. _Juppreseer of the aching hop,
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" And you ecan chew With Bloyant prid
}\Jgon abeefsteak ora ehop- Zs
" Where once you thought of muffled drum$
! |_And firing] souads in bilter rade, — M =SN¢
v >Theer 'fe villain now beeomesr —$§

¢ The Greatert Hero of the Age.




