
THE GREAT GAMBONI!

NEW CALE (Sung to th© tune of I
!t Pranki© & Johnnien ) j

I’m just in this army I
I’m just going along !
Swinging a pick and shovel

„ j
For the Army all day long j
I am their man & they’re doing ma wrong . •

<
Dony want to tell you no stories

Dont want to tell you no lies

But do you think it’s right
Amid thia heat and filed. j
I am their man and they’re doing ..me wrongj

I
Dont want ho-.chops for breakfast

Dont want no bacon too

All we, get is Vienna Sausages and stew

I am they’re man & they’re doing me wrong

I've seen this Caledonia

I’ve seen their-Frenck girls too,
Let me tell you, brother,
It aint no place for you

They’ll do you wrong*

Take me back to En Zed

Back where we belong 1
Let us hope now fella

That will not be long
You’ll be their man . ...

You’ll do no wrong.

• --Bill Bragg,

V , ' * ’ . T • ■.

That man I say is no man who with

his tongue cannot win a-woman .
— Bill Shakes poor.o.

SPORTS NOTES

At the time of going to press, wo wore

not, in a position to comment oh Rugby &

jSoccer teams; in subsequent ictuses# we

•: propose devoting plenty of space to all the

sports. So keep us adviced of happenings.

Two. sets of Boxing Gloves have arrived.

Early in the coming week a mooting will be

hold to form a'.Wrestling and Boxing School,

The Boxing classes will not bo run on the

stouch and’layout linos® Jack Dempsiod .and

Tom Hoonies will get plenty of training; the

novices will got tho ground work of the game®

The Base Sports Committee are holding a

wrestling and boxing tournament each month.?

Cricket season will nob commence until the

completion of the football soanoru . Cricket-
ers are adviced to form a. committee and pre-

pare for the season® Bats etc may .be obtained

from the UEO NCO for -practice c
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Who. is ’'ANGLE-IRON’ 1

Two occasions when a man should not

gamble; when ho cant afford it, and when

ho can©

—Mark Twain-,


