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Stuttening Gatling and sputtenng Mauser, Rough of the cowlands, vou gambler and rustler, I
Rumble of field piece and grumble of shell, Godless you are ; but yvou kill ke a prince!
( )H |l)' Yy come H'»II ¥, ‘nu“l }v « } on tlu'lr (l\lll)’, l.‘hli"! ol « tn!-rm,ms vour u:u] l'D({" 15 [»ulnd.
\ﬂlp;rmu and s« rapping and raving blue hell! But never the bared teeth of death make yvou wince!
- ’ . i
f-]xu»|z|<it-l to -}mn!:]vr. up hillside they imn‘nlv. Go to W voming or out to \t'\'d(]l.
One man s singing and one dropping dead. Ask in Missouri, and they'll tell you how
Cne has gone .l.uh with the JOV of the kl”l.':-.'. “",wn that \\!:--]n- }n“mlc- «;u-\-.n-(l ‘)n”v!; h'r&«‘ hai]stones
One has a spurting hole plugged through his head. laughing and chaffing the dudes led the row.
Idaho herder and clearing house runner, Up at Tuxedo, at Newpe:t, at Larchmont,
Ruff of the mining camps, doctors of law, Round about Hempstead, you'll find chaps who say 1
. A p— % u
Strangers in mothethood, wrought into brotherhood,—  That a man doesn’t need to know pink teas or germans |

Brought down to cavemen and brutes in the raw. To set out for death in a gentleman’s way.




