Procession Route, P, 2 ot Lift-Out Somng Sheet, P.. 3-4»-5-6 e Flashligh

v

Alex, H, Jamesen: “An Introduc-

tion to Fluid Mechanica” . 20/9 - Now 5h°W'“9

*Lamb: “Dynamica” .. .. .. 22/8 Academy Award Winner
Nelwton- “Introduction’ to Physxo- JANE WYMAN in b
ogy B 74 13 s ”

Johnny Belinda” |

With LEW AYRES  (A) §
Plus—SHORT FEATURETTES

De Vries: “German -English
Science Dictionary” ., .. 35/

.. at
Argonaut
BOOK SHOP

. o L' i for Adolaid
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P-DAY SPECIAL

UNIVERSITT gzrls kwk out at the Waman s Union: Reuue. {Top, left to: nght)-—Darotlﬁ/Proudman,

: Margaret Blackburn, Rosemary ‘Burden, Barbara' Kidman, Anne Whitington, Judith Wood, Helen

. Northéy, Pat Gross, Centre—Jocelyn thlaston_, Dordthy Q°Neill, Joan. Bakewell; 'Gill *Ross; Patrea’ " -
' Fromen, Mauréen McKay, Arne Fullerton. Balow—]udzth Mulner, Ro:emary Burden (Lady Bumlazgh) IERE
Nanneite thbart.ron (Wht:ky), and Carol Wills, ‘ i

IT E Drama Festwal Orgami Dramatm, ‘and D
“sing ‘Committee hag been  clety: are invite
foreed to advertige for -hillets, membels of mterstate gﬁs,sts
Only: 25 ~were. needed from- Gontact Migs Virginia Hay-
.movre than 11,000 full-time stu-( SR e
~dentg—--and’ 10 have been pro-
mxse;l' R

“Box plans are open

gt Caw-\[_"

Memb&rs ‘of ' the Studenb thorne! B"pr“,’f 6 an
‘Theatre - Group, Footlights
Club,. d- ‘Literaty, -

Plays Yo :
‘order’ of ‘appearance ‘are: S ‘t
surday, . Augugt 13, Adelaide

“The ‘Proposal;”; curtain ‘open-. -
var of The Doc’cor in: Splte of' "
Himself.” " Tuesday, . August ,' , heet!' -in
18, Sydney: " #The . Exiles” 'mxddle two. pa,ge meant to
i { Thursday, Augus’c A8, Bris-;. be lifted out; fo]ded down the, .

: ibers'{ - “bane;. “The. Glass, Menager;e»"’ _the middle,: and: the' pages cut,
Reed); Sganarelle, Valm (Bmm ~Saturday,  August 20, Mel- ' across’the top; thus gwmg anf

Bergm), S R bourne. “Angel Street” and elght-pag'e booklet‘- ‘
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Yes . .. ‘
he can be assured of the very best

in your chcuce.

!W\ho Buy ...

. for the man who buys quality

from Johnnies Man's Store.
have been trained to give you every
attention, and from their courtesy and
excellent guidance you cannot go wrong

JOHN MARTINS

100 RUNDLE STREET. ADELAIDE . .« . WO-200

For Men

Qual1ty

Adelmde s Most Modern
Man’s Store—on
the Ground Floor -

Qur assistants

Now in s+oi:k e

" Scantlebury Brown
- YOUNG CHILD.

.Klineburg: “SOCIAL PSYCHOLOGY,”
“A GUIDE. TO THE CARE OF THI:.

Wright: "APPLIED PHYSIOLOGY "
BROWN & PEARCE, 227 North Terrace

(Oppomie Unurersuy)

C 1441 !

Now Avmlable' -~ Now Availcble'

 DISSECTING SETS, MICROSCOPE SLIDES, COVER SLIPS
-, FULL STOCKS OF BOOKS

WL RAMSAY (SURGICAL) PTY.LTD. |
.'ll AUSTIN STREET. ADELMDE’ “F’IRST W'ITH THE LATEST" ‘

SURGICAL IN STRUMENTS

CHEMICAL AP PARATUS
SCIENTIFIC GLASSWARE

e  Frem B

'A M BICKFORD & SONS LTD

: P 42 CURHIE STREET ADELAIDE '
“The House ol Quuhiy"

LA Sy

1

!

} Medl,cal Students .-
| Wa'l'son London Serv:ce cnd Kimar
s 'f;%Microscopes , EEN
Dicgnos'l-ic and Dlssechng lnsfrumenfs

For thesef cmd other Se:enhhc Requmdes. see .

_WATSON VICTOR LTD.

‘ WATSON HOUSE, NORTH TERRACE (opp. Umvarmty) G. 2422

4

I W‘holly et up a.nd printed in Aua-

“tralin by W, 7. MeAlister & Co,, 24

Blyth : Street, Adelalde, and published’ .
.Adelaide “University Stude'nts‘

by ‘the
Repmnantqtlva Oounoil.

' “ng I)I'l‘ * Monduy. August 8—*-2

"S'ELL Cedos 2-stroke Motox
Bike, . 'also 4-Valve7, Portable
~Radio.—This office.”

; ull"llllllllllllllilllllllll‘lllllll“lllllﬂl“ll!lmlillllmﬂ.ll')Illlullllill

‘rice Ternan,

Mylor Hostel,

PROCESS ORDERS

Collection
Indian

EXHIBITIUN:
of * Contemporary
Piintings on lian to Univer-
sity Gallery from Miss Beat-

George Mur-
ray Library. Now till end of
term.

MONDAY, AUGUST 8:

1.10 pm.—Meetmg of Miss
University Entrants, S.R.C.
Offige.

b  pm—Closing time for
Miss University W.S.R, Con-
tributions. S.R.C. office.

1.20 pim.—Procession meet-

ing, George Murray Lonmge.'
. TUESDAY, AUGUST 9:

1,20 p.m.—Films—*“Football

" Coaching,” Room ‘110, Mech.
*Eng. Building:

Soccer Club.
all welcome,. i

1.20 p.m. — Liberal Union.:
Debatet “That the Aborigines
Should “Have thg Same Citi-
zen Rights' as the Whites.”
George Murray Lounge,

1.20 p.m~—=S.R.C.- Talk by
Prof. = Carleton - Washburne
(U.8.A.) " (International Pre-
sident of New Education Fel-
lowship) and Mr. James Hem—
mings, (UK. ,

2.30 p. m-—-—Judgmg of  Misg

Univer: mty ‘Entrants. Blue
Room,. - South Austrahan :
Hotel. :

7.30 p.m —-Reglmental Pai-

" ade of A.U.R, atRHQ Phy-

sicy bu11d1ng

WEDNESDAY AUGUST 10:

1 pm.——Processmn leaves

~from' front of Physms Bulld-
-ing.

THURSDAY, AUGUST 113

1.20 p.m, — Liberal Uruon,

Public' meeting, . Lady Symon‘

Hall.

©1.20 p.m. — Luncheon Lec-
ture, George ‘Murray Gallery.
“What is- the Good of Art""
Mr Esmond George..

FRIDAY AUGUST 12
120° p.am,— S.R.C.
-Student: political debate.

1.20° p.m.—+Pennant Tennis

Intei‘-

Lounge

SATURDAY AUGUST 13¢
8-12 mld.——A(Iumas Society,:

Club, A.G. M. . George Murrax '

+End of Term Ball, Admlsswn‘ i

"B/-. Refectory. K ;
8-12.- mid.~+—Music Faculty

’ B/all Elde1 j Hall“ Tickets
LYo ‘ :

SATURDAY AUG. 13, TO

THURSDAY AUG 18¢
9 am—B.U." House Party,
Buses leave 61

Flinders . Street
forms. from members. Returni
“by bus at 5 pam,- Thursday.

MONDAY, AUGUST 15, TO
" THURSDAY, AUG. 18:
S.C.M. Conferance 'at Be-

ladry Sub)ect' “God -Aective inf‘
o v Combmed Varslties. A

the World "

S.R.C.

PROCESSION day program-
me is as follows:—

10 am.: Start preparing
floats early.

1 pm.: Judging of floats
commences.

1.15 p.m.: Procession moves
off.

2,15 p.m. (approx.): Pro-
cegsion returns to Re-
fectory. Presentation
of best float prize (£3
3/-). Song practice be-
ging,

2,45 p.m,.: Pamde of Miss
Un1ve151ty TFinalists.
2.50 p.m.: Parade of Most

Beautiful Female Im-
personator . ‘contestant,
Prize (£1/1/-), award-
ed by -Miss -Univergity
Finaligts.
3 p.m.: First heats of Inter-
: Faculty Drinking Horn.

3.10 p.m.: Song practice
continued, interspersed
with talks "on Moral

Disarmament”. and - di-

verse subjects.
3.0 p.m.; I‘lour ﬁght Ing.
v. Meds.
.4 pm,: Final heats of Inter-
Faculty Drinking Horn.
8 pim.: Dance, run by Foot-
hghts . Club, * George
Murray. Hall,
ORDERS' QI‘ THI‘. DAY
Float dlrectcrs are asked
to 'see that ‘their ‘transport
enters Varsity through Kin-
‘tore Avenue' entrance only

‘and then proceeds to_its cor-
rect posmon in assembly area.

It is emphasised that any

-advertising,- as’ occurred last

year, will “be immediately

‘w1thdrawn from the proces-

smn

ELECTIONS

In accordance with the Re-
gulation of Elections, I here-
by v inform- intending ' candi-

dates that elections of Facul-'

'GENERAL

ty. :Representatives for ' the .

S:R.C. 1950 will- take place on.

days to be fixed in the week

.commencitg ~ September : 19,

and that elections of Mens ‘

General- Representatives will
‘take place on'days to. be fixed
in the week commencmg Octo—
‘ber 3,

Further detalls will be’ pub-

.l1shed Jlater,

K. T. HAMILTON,
Chief Returning Ofﬁcer

Apphcatlon :
L Wed.,

" bourne;

'MONDAY, AUGUST 15
6.30-8.30 "p.m.—Rugby Club,;

'INTERVARSITY. RUGBY:

Mon.," August 165, "1.15 ‘p.m.

‘Adelaide vy Melbourne, '3.00

pim, - Hobart v Queensland,

bourne; - Perth: ‘v,

bane,: Adelaide v. . Sydney.

Thurs,,. 18th—Hohart v. Mel- {]--
Sydney v, - Brigbane., {

Fri., 19ﬁh—-—11 00 ‘am., ‘Perth
v, Adelaide.: - Sat.; 20th~;—-SA

‘Sherry Party, . George Mur-x :
“rayt Hall, ;
8:30-12  mid. ———Rugby Club
' Dance. Refectorya k :

| Travellers res &ff,

Tues:,  16th-wHobart -v, Mel- { |
Sydney.
17th-~—Perth /v, Bris-"

(:

All floats should be ready
for the judges’ inspection at
1 p.m. sharp.

The processwn will niove off
at 1.15 p.m.

The £3/3/- Best Float prize
will then be presented on the
Refectory lawn, after which
song  practice will begin—

‘uging “On Dit’s” speclal Song

Sheet.

TFaculty teams ave still re-
quired for the Inter-Faculty
Drinking Horn Competition,

Idea of the competition is
to line up {wo teams (of six
men each) across a table, at
which they are seated. Each
man has a schooner (full) in
front of him, . The Interna-

tional Rules of this Drinking

Horn proeclaim that -at. the
commencement every man
shall have his chin and elbows
on the table.

On the word “go,” the first
man in each team raises him-
self and his glass and drains
away. Immediately he slams
hig glass (empty) down, the
next man can start, and S0 on.:
The quickest team wins the
heat and pasges on (or out)
to the finals.

The flour ﬁght between the
traditional enemies, Tingineers
and Medicine, is. all set to be
staged on the waste ground
between the Maths, bulldlng‘ '
and Frome Road

'Cough Up 3

Gash collected by Canvassers
and’ Lecture. Collectors may .
‘be"handed in to the S.R.C.

: Office ‘at "any- time,

) The Treasurer will .be there

in person’ 1.30—2 p.m., on
Monday, Wednesday and
Friday.

‘ GET IT OFF-YOUR MIND

D

‘T he mcumbents of pulpzt—
perches

" Have no reason at all to
be sad ones:

Many good people ftwor
Churches o

And——wuhout exceptxon
- -v--ALL bad ones! -
e : '*ADVT

| Intendms;r

Avcul yourseli o! the

EN GLISH. SCOTT}SH




KA-FOOZLE-UM

In ancient days there liv’d a Turk,
. A horrid, beast, far in the. East,
Who did the Prophet’s holy worlk,
As Babah of Jerusalem, - :
He had a daughter, sweet and smirk,
Complexion fair and dark blue hair,
With nought about her like a Turk,
Except the name Ka-foozle-um!

'CHORUS:

'LANDLORD, -FILL THE.EFLOWING BOWL

Come, landlord, fill the flowing bowl,
Until it doth run over,

Come, landlord, fill the flowing bowl,
Until it doth run over.

CHORUS:

For tonight we'll merry, merry, be,
For tonight we’ll merry, merry, be, -~
For tonight we’ll meryy, merry, be,
Tomorrow we'll be sober.

“Oh!. Ka-foozle-um, Ka-foozle-um, Ka-foozle-um,
Oh! Ka-foozle-um, the daughter of the Babah. The man that drinks good whisky puneh;
: - And goes to bed. right mellow,
Lives as he ought to live, :

And dies a jolly fellow.

.A youth resided near to she,’ "ON DIT" SPECIAL
His name. was Sam, a perfect lamb;

‘He was of ancient pedigree,

'MONDAY, AUGUST 8, 1949 8 PAGES

) o ) Tuvenes dum sumus, (TWICE) . 1 1 1
A, Thoging atlth? Baba.fhs lbeu’ It is good for the mourner, - Post iocundam iuventutem, ngﬁtrﬂeltot%h?nglll{?crﬁwg E(l)sldy‘r%a’iley:
He saw and lov'd Ka-foozle-um. ) : ) . Post molestam senectutem, Where T used to cut sguch a swell,
It is good for the mourner, ' Nos habebit humus ‘ ‘
If Sam had been a Mussulman, ‘ It is good for the mourner, o ' CHORUS: ‘
A Ige mtiﬁht have snld Xl;e Babah old, It is good enough for me. Ubi sunt qui ante nos : i
nd with a, verse of Alcoran, I do fuere? TWICE inp 1001 saddity
Have managed to bamboozle him;. CHORUS: vﬁdﬂﬂnaﬁ SUPEros, ( ) Slré%nt?grai,o;;%?ailizmliaclidllit;‘y,
. But, oh dear, no! he tried to scheme, ! : . . o Transite ad inferos, Sin ir% %ooral 1’ioora1a1‘ dgi’t
Passed one night late the area gate, Oh! this old time religion, Ubi jam fuere. S tootal. Yoomal 1 v
And stole up to the Turk’s harem, %g}s 0}3 ‘t}me re%}g}on, . , inging vooral, Hooral, Lay.
To carry off Ka-foozle-um. 18 old time religion it '8, brevi ;
¥ -{ It is good enough for me. | %lrt?v .noit.ﬁ Eevw est, TWICE There’s the captain as is our commander,
i finjetur; (TWICE) ) Y
The Babah was about to smole— » ‘« Venit mors velociter There’s the bosun and all the ghip's crew,
"His slaves rush’d in with horrid din—— It will take you home to heav’n, . 'Rapit nos atrociter ! There's the 1st and the 2nd clags pasgsengers,
“Mashallah! dogs your house have broke; It. will take you home to heav’n, . Menini -pareetur ’ Knows what we poor convicts go through,
Come down, my lord, and toozle ’em1” It will take you home to heav'n, " ‘ 2 ' , o '
The Babah wreath’d his face in smiles, . It is good enough for me. ' Vivat Academia! Taint leaving Old England we cares about,-
. Came down the stairs and witness’d there Vivant Professores! (TWICE) Taint “cos we misapells wot we knows, .-
The gentleman in three old tiles, s , ‘ Vivat membrum quodlibet, . But becos all we light fingered gentry,
A kissing of Ka-foozle-um,. o LILLIBURLERO - ; givaﬁ-,\mqmbr.a q}melli‘bEt, Hops around with a log on our toes.
The pious Babah said no more . ' - e emper stut in fo?e ' O, had I the wi al
Than twenty prayers, but went upstairs, Ho! brother Teague dost hear de decree, Vivant omnes virgines, ‘ 11’, dm - Lne Wings of a turtle ‘?OV"- B
And took & bow string from a drawer Lilliburlero bullen a la. i _ Faciles, formosae! (TWICE) a1 1509.1 ;m l;lly binions go high; L
And came back to Ka-foozle-um. Dat we shall have a new deputie, " Vivant et mulieres, R ”Ap da_ng °~t e arms of my Polly love,
The maiden and the youth he took Lilliburlero bullen a la.. Dulces et amabiles, nd in ler sweet presence I'd die.
And choked ’em both, and, little loth, Lero, lero, lilliburlero, - Bonae, laboriosae! ‘
Together pitched 'em in the brook Lilliburlero bullen a la. . . Now all my young Dookies and Duchesses,
Of Kedron, near Jerusalem. Lero, lero, lerg, lero. Vivat et respublica : Take warning from what I've to say:
Lilliburlero bullen a la. Et qui illam regit! (TWICE) ' Mind all is your own.as you touchesses,
" And still, the ancient legend goes, . ' Vivat nostra civitas, Or you'll find us in Botany Bay.
When day is gone from Lebanon, : Maecena'cun} caritas, B o :
‘ A:};i ‘vg};gn the I?Tasterri moonlight throws - "ULSTERMAN'S BATTLE CRY . Quae nos his protegit! S o S ‘
__ A shadow. on.Jerusalem, , Pereat tristitia, o FOR HE'S A JOLLY GOOD EE, .
Be-{‘c\wggﬁn?ethg?éh?ﬁl:,f,f:ggl cflt?ned wallsm—. I'm up to my neck.in Irish hlood, g ! Pereant osores. - (TWICE) X H FELL ow! ,

And came from old Methusalem.
He drove a trade, and prosper'd well, i
In gskins of cats and ancient hats,

A ghost is seén with three old hats
kissing of Ka-foozle-um.

A

“ON DIT” SONG SHEET-

THIS OLD-TIME RELIGION

I'm up to my ears in slaughter;
Oh, didn’t we give the Paddies hell,
At the Battle of Boyne Water.

THE KEEL ROW

As I came down the Canongate, the Canongate, the

Canongate,

Ag I came down the CaTnongate, I heard a lassie si

CHORUS:

O merry may the keel row,
The ship thatimy. love’s in. ’ *

O merry may - the keel row, the keel row, the keel ‘row,‘

ng.

Merry may. the keel row, the keel row, the keel row,

¢ merry may the keel row, ‘
The ship that my love’s in.

He weats & blue bontet, hlué bonnet, blue bornet,

A snow white rose upon it, a dimple in his chin.

\ GAUDEAMUS

Gaudeamus igitur,

Pereat diabolus
uivig antiburschius, -
tque irrisores!

bt

BOTANY BAY

Tarewell to 0ld England for ever,

For he’s a jolly ‘good fellow,

For he’s a jolly good fellow,
© For he’s a jolly good fellow,

And so say all of us.

And so say all of us.

We won’t go home until moxning,
We won’t go-home until morning,
We won't go home until morning,
Till daylight doth appear!
Till daylightdoth appear]
.|~ The bear went over the mountain,
" The bear went over the mountain,
The -hear went over the mountain,”
- To gee-what:he could seel
.-+And all. that, he could see

Wag' the other side of the mountaiﬁ, o

..*'The other ‘side 6f the mountain,
The other side of the mountain, -

Was all that he could aee!



HALLELUJAH, I'M A BUM

Rejoice -and be gay,
For the springtime has cpme,
You can lay down your shovels,
And go on the bum. Lo

‘Hallelujah, I'm a bum,
Hallelujah, bum again,

Hallelujah, give us a handout
To revive us agam

0Oh, I love my boss,
He’s a good friend of 'mine,,
And that’s why I'm starving
QOut on the bread line.

The springtime has come,
And Y'm just out of jail,

Without any money,
Without any bail.

Oh. why ¢an’t you work
- Ag the other fellows do?
| How the hell can I work
When there’s no work to do.

Gh, why don’t you pray
Tor your daily. bread?
If that’s all T did
I would da.mn soon be dead.

-Oh, why don’t you save
All ‘the money you earn?
Well, if I didn't eat
I’d have money to burn,

I went to a house
And 1 knocked at the door,
But the lady said “Bum, bom
You've been here hefore.”

I can’t buv a job,

For I ain't got the dough
8o I ride in o box-car,

For I'm a hobo.

I went to a house, ‘
And I agked for some bread,
But the lady said, “Bum, bum
The baker is dead ”

1 like our gov,,
They’re great friends of mine,
And that’s why I'm hiking
Down their railway's main line.

Whenever I get
All the money.I earn,
The boss will be broke, .
And to work he must turn.

‘Hallelujah, I'm a bum,
I-Ia.ll(,lulah, buin again,
Hallelujah, give us sixpence

For Chiist's sake, Amen. .

THREE BLIND MICE

Three blind mice, three blind mice,

See how 'they run, see how they run!

They all run after the farmer’s. wife,

She cut off their tails with a carving knife,
Did ever you see such a thing in your life,
Ap three blmd mice? )

SON

DIT” SONG SHEET

-2

-

THE ' MARSEILLAISE

Ye sons of France, awake to glory,
Hoark, hark! what myriads bid you rise!
Your cluldren wives and grand-sires hoary,
Behold their tears and hear their eriesl

Shall hateful tyrants, mischief breeding,
With hireling hosts, a ruffian band,
Affright and desolate the land,.
While peace and liberty l1e bleeding?

'CHORUS:

To arms, to arms, ye_brave!
Th’ avenging sword unsheathed.

- March on, march on!

All hearts resolved on v1ctory or death.

With luxury and pride surrounded,
The vile insatiate despots dare,

Their thirst for gold and pow'r unbounded,

To mete and vent the light and air,
To mete and vent.the light and air.

Like beasts of burden would they load us,

Like gods would bid their slaves adore,
But man is man, and who is more?

Then shall they longer lash and goad us?

(' Liberty; can man resign thee,
Once having felt thy generous flame®

Can dupgeons, bolts and bars confine thee?.

Or whips thy noble spirit tame?
Or whips thy noble spirit tame?
Too long the world has wept bewailing
That falsehood’s dagger tyrants wield;
But freedom is our sword and shield,
And all their arts are unavailing.

RED FLAG

The. people’s flag is deepest red;

- It shrouded oft our martyred . dead.

And ere their limbs grew stiff and cold
Their life’s blood dyed its every fold.

CHORUS:

Then raise the scarlet standard high!
Within its shade we'll live or die! -

Though cowards flineh and trmtors sneer,

We’ll keep the red flag flying here.

It waved above our infant might
When all ahead seemed dark as night;
It witnessed many s deed and vow—

- . 'We must not change its color now.

It well recalls the triumphs past
Tt gives the hope of peace at last;
The baunner brieht, the symbol plam,
Of human rlght and buman gain.

With heads uncove1ed swear  we aIl

To bear it onward till we fall;

Come dungeon dark or gallows grim,

This song shall be our parting hymn

Have U been to the last 27
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SUPER SUPPER

Then ask someone who has
1

WEARING OF THE GREEN

Oh, Padddy dear, and did you hear the news that’s gomg
roun
The shamrock is by law forbid to grow on Irish ground;

.. 8t. Patrick’s day no more we'll keep, his colors can’t be

seen,
For there’ s a cruel law agamst the wearing of the green.
I met with Napper Tanday, and he took me by the hand,
And he said, “How’s poor old Ireland, and how does she

atand?”’

She’s the most dlstressful r'Ount;ry that ever yet was
geen;

They’re l’mngmg men and women there for wearing of
the green,

: Then since the color we must wear is England’s cruel

Sule, Ireland’s BONS w111 ne'er forget the blood that they
have shed;

You may take the shamrock from your hat.and cast it on
the sod,

But 'twil tuke foot and flourish there, tho' undexfoot "tig
trod.

When law can stop the blades of grass from growing as
they grow,

And when the leaves in summer-time their verdure dare
not show,

Then I will change the color that I wear in my caubeen;

But till that day, pleagse God T'll stick to wearing of the

green,
But if at last our color should be torn from Ireland's
heart,
Her sons, with shame and sorrow, from the dear old isle
will part;

f
%

T've hemd whlsper of a country that lies beyond the sea,

* Where rich and poor gtand equal in the light of freedom’s

day.
0Oh, Brin! must we leave you, driven by a tyrant’s hand?
Must we ask a mother’s blessing from a strange and dis-
‘tant land? -

- Where the cluel cross of T‘ngland shall never more be

seen
And whére, please God, welll live and die still wearing .of
the green.

THE GREEN GRASS GREW ALL AROUND

All in a wood there grew a tree,
. The finest tree you ever did see,

The tree was in the wood,

The tree was in the wood, '

And the green grass grew all around, my boys,
And the green, grass prew all around.

And on the tree there grew a.limb,
The finest limb. you ever did see.
The limb was on the tree,

The tree was in the wood,

(ete.) -

And on the limb there grew a branch,
And on the branch there was a nest,
- And in the nest there was an egg,
And in the egg there was a yolk, -
And in the yolk there was a bird,
And on the’ bird there was a wing,
And on the wing there was a feather, ete.

COME TO THE ST. MARK'S/ST. ANN'S

BUSH BARBACUE AND BARN DANCE

At 7 p.m., on Saturday, September 17
AT ST. MARK'S COLLEGE, NORTH ADELAIDE
Admission, 5/~ (after that everything is free 1) In cid of W. S R

COCAINE BILL AND MORPHINE SUE

Cocaine Bill and Morphme Sue, were walkmg down the
avenue,

Honey, have a (sniff) have a (sniff)’ w1t;h me, honey have
a (sniff) with.me:

They went up from Broadway up to/Mame, to see if they
could get cocaine,

The drug store it was painted green, the mgn outsudo
said no morphine,

They went from Maine to Buﬂ'alo, to see if they eould
‘get some snow.

When I die paint my tombstone green, for that’s the slgn
of a morphine fiend.

Now m ‘the graveyard on the h111 lieg the hody of Cocaine

Bill.
Andbmdthe coffin by his SIde, lies the body of his coeaine
ride
Now this story only goes to show, ”ﬂ"lere am’t no, sense in
sniffin’ snow. ‘

JENNY JONES

" We come to see Miss Jenny Jones, Jenny Jones, Jenny

Jones,

‘We come to see Miss Jenny Joneg,

How is she to-day?

She's washing, .
+* She’s ironing, /
She's gweeping, :
We're right glad to hear it
To hear it, to hear it,
We're right glad to hear it,
And how is she to-day?

She’s sick,
She’s dead. .

We're right sorry to hear it,

To hear it, to hear it,

We're 11;__,ht sorry to hea1 it,

And how is she to-day?"

[ey

- AND WHEN. | DIE

And when I die, don’t burv me at.all,
Just pickle my bones in aleohol;

Put a bottle o> hooze

At my head and my feet,

And then. I know my bones will keep.
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WILD COLONIAL BOY

*Tis of a wild colonial boy, Jack Doolan was his name,
Of poor but honest parents, he was born in Castlemains.
He was hig father's only hope, his mother's only joy,
. And dearly did his parents love the wild colonial boy.

CHORUS:

Come, all my hearties, we'll roam the mountaing high,
Pogether we will plunder, together weé will die,
We'll wander over valleys and zallop over plains,

And we'll scorn to live in slavery, bound down with iron

chains,

. . {

He was scarcely sixteen years of age when he left his
father's home

And throug'h Austza.ha's sunny clime a bushmnge1 did

He xobbed those wealthy squatters, their stock he did
destroy,
And a terror to Australia was the wild colonial boy.

In ’61 this daring youth commenced his wild career,
With a heart that knew no dangel no foeman did he fear,
He stuck up the Beechworth mail coach and robbed J udge
. MacEvoy.

'Whobtrembled and gave up his gold to the wild colonial

. oy

He bade the judge good morning, and told him to beware,

'That he'd never rob a hearty chap that agted on the
square;

And never rob a mother of her ouly son and joy,

Or else he might turn outlaw hke the wild eolonial boy.

One day as he was riding the mountam side along, '

A-listening to the little birds, their pleasant laughing
song,

Three mounted troopers rode along, Kelly, Davis and
Pitzroy—

They thought that they would capture him, the wild eolo- -

nial boy.

“Smrender'now, Jack Doolan, you gee there’s three to
. one, .
Sunende!n now, Jack Doolan, you daring young highway-
man
He drew a pistol from his belt and shook the little toy.
“I"l fight but riot surrender!” said the wild colonial boy.

He ﬂred at Trooper Kelly and brought him to the ground .

And in return from Davis received a mortal woun
All shattered through the jaw he lay, still fiving at Fitz-

Andbtha.t’s the way they cuptured him, the wild colonial
. oy,

-

ARE YOU SLEEPING ?

Are you sleeping, are you sleeping?
Broth-er John, Broth-er John,
Morn-ing bells are ring-ing,
Morn-ing bells are ringing

GREEN GROW THE RUSHES—OH !

I’ll sing one-—oh,

Green grow the rushes—oh.

What is your one—oh,

One is one and all alone and ever more will be so.

Two~—oh,
Two~—two, the lily-white boys,
Clothed all in green—oh.

Three—oh,
Three three the Rivals,

Four—oh!
Four for the Gospel-makers,

Five-—oh, )
Five for the symbols at your door,
Six—oh, i

Six for the six proud walkers.

Seven—oh, ' i
Seven for the seven stars in the sky.

Eight—oh,

. Eight for the ApI il rains (alt. show\ers)

Nme——oh
Nine for the Nine Bright Shmers.

Ten—oh,
Ten for the Ten Commandments.

Eleven—oh, -
Eleven for the eleven who went to heaven,

Twelve—oh,”
Twelve for the Twelve Apostles,

ALOUETTE

Alouette. gentile Alouette,
Alouette, Je te plumerai,

- Je te plumerai la tete, .
Je te plumerai la tete,
Et la Tete, -

Et la tete, Oh.

Je te plumerai le bec, .
Je te plumerai le nez,
Je te plumerai le dos,
Je te plumerai les pattes,
Je te plumerai le cou,
. et les pattes,
et les dos,
et le nez, ete.

Pretty skylark, prettv little sKylark,
Pretty skylark I shall pluck you now.
Yes, I mean to pluck your head,

Yes, I mean to pluck your head

SIRB0

HARRY .

Harry was a Bolshie, one of Lenin’s lads,
Till hedwas foully done to death: by counter-revolut1ona1y
cads, .

That’s all right, said Harry, my spmt ghall not die,
I g?c and do some party work in the land beyond the
8KYy.

He went up to the Pearly Gates, to the keeper of the
keys,
I want to speak to Comrade God, it's Harry Pollitt, please.

‘Who are you, said Peter, are you humble and contrite?

I'm a friend of Lady Astor’s. That’s, 0,K. Then you're
alright,

They put him in a mghtle, put a llarp into his hand,
And he played the International in the Hallelujah Band

They put him in the choir, the hymns he did not hke,

So he organised the angels, and he brought them out on’

strike,

One day when God was walking in Heaven to meditate,

Whom should he see but Harry chalking slogans on the _

Gate.

They brought him up on trial, before the Holy Ghost,
For spreading disaffection among the Heavenly Host. -

The verdict 1t was guilty, 0.K., said Harry, swell;

"And he tucked his nlghhe 1ound his knees and floated

down to Hell.

&even long years have passed, now Harry's doing swell,
He's I-}uﬁt been made first Peoples Commissar of Soviet
) ell!

SAMBO

Sambo was a nlgger coon, :
He wouldn’t work in the aftemoon,
Too jolly lazy was he,
Too jolly lazy was he.

Off into the woods he’d creep,
Just to have a jolly good sleep,
Under a tree,

When along came a bee,

This was its song,

Buzz-buzz, buzz-buzz.

“Oh, go away you bumble-bee,
I ain't no rose.

I ain't no prairie flower,

Get off my ruddy nose.

Get off my nasal organ,

You can’t stay there.

If you want some fun,

You ean try my ‘thumb,’

But you won’t find honey there.”

.\ .  SCOTS WHA' HAE

Scots, wha' hae wi’ Wallace bled,
Scots whom Bruce hag often led,
Welcome to your gory bed,

Or to victory!

Now’s the day and now’s the hour,
See the front of battle lour; :
See approach proud Edward’s pow ¥,
Chains ‘and slaverie!

Wha’ would be a traitor knave?

; - Wha’ would fill a coward’s grave?
‘Wha' sae base ag be a slave?
See him turn and fleel
‘Wha'! for Scotland’s king and law,
Freedom’s sword would strongly draw,
Freeman stand and freeman fa'
‘Let him on wi’ me'!

By oppression’ 5 woes and pains,
By your sons in gervile chains,
We will drain our dearest vems,
But they shall be free!

Lay the proud usurpers low!
Tyrants fall in ev'ry foe!
Liberty's in ev'ry blow!

Let us do or dee!

. ONE MORE RIVER

‘The animals came in two by tw
Vive la compagnie the centlpede w1th the kangamo,
Vive la compagniel!

One more river, and that's the river of Jordan,
One more river, g

There’s one more river to cross.

The animals came in three by three,
Vive la compagnie. '
The elephant on the back of the flea,

Vive la compagnie.

One more river, ete.

The animals came in four by four, etec.,

The camel, he got stuck in the door

Some were dead and some were alive.

The monkey he was up to his tricks.

Some went to Hell, and some went to Heaven.
The worm was early, the bird was late.

Some had water and some had wine.

If you wart any more you must sing it again,

Dinaring bells o Andzyour he%d Oh.
) ’ y . Yes I mean to pluck your beak,
Ding, ding, dong. 3. Yes I mean to pluck your nose, ‘ GOOD NIGHT
c R é lY{_esIImean to pluck your back, JUST FOR THE RIDE Good ht t 11 and be thy sl
. es I mean to pluck your feet ; ) ood night to you all, and sweet be thy sleep;

HAIRS TO MEND ( 6. Yes I mean to pluek your neck : He sat by the .window and smoked his cigar, 1 May angels a~round yé)u their si-lent watch keep,

1(%hza,n‘e to mend, old chairs to mend, :ﬁg gﬁ:lbigﬁt IS{}ees:?g ]t)lzathﬁe“lg\lrdegwh:? dagldg'lgdhg:rl hgemlt:g' (Good nighty good night, Eood mlehty good night
usl;nggdcane F'bottom, -old chalrs to mend old chairs to ' . and your nose, etc. She said that she loved him and she did not lie,

She got consumption and boo~hoo she died,

He went to the funeral JllSt for the ride,

He sat on the tombstone and lavghed till he cried,

He caught pneumonia and, whacko, he died; . .°
- She went to heaven and flip-flop she flyed,

He went to Hades and frizzled and fried,

New Mack-er-el, new mack-ér- el -
New Mack-er-el new mack—er—el

0Old rags, any old rags?

Take money for your old rags?
Any hare gkins, or rab-bit skins?

EARLY TO BED

Early to bed and early to rise,
Makes a man healthy and wealthy and wise,
Wlse, healthy and wealthy.

ILLUSTRATIONS—— The ittustrations in the song

supplement weve drawn specially for “On Dit” by archi-
tectural students Ian Campbell and Don Thompson.
Title illustration was by lan Gampbell.
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'VARSITY ENGINEER
CHORUS:

I'm a helluva, helluva, helluva, helluva, helluva an-en-
gineer,

A helluva, helluva, helluva, helluva, helluva an engineer,

Like every honest gleasel I likes me lager beer.

I'ma rambhng wreck of pove1 ty, I'm a *Varsity Engineer.

Oh! one day a lighthouse keeper was looking out to sea,
He gave a yell and he cried, “Ch, Hell' 2 ship in distress

I see)’

But the captam of that gallant crew knew he had nought
to fear,

For the man below in the engine-room was a "Warsity
Engineer.

I'm’ a helluva, ete,
Oh! we work away and slave all day upon the road to

We blast the hills to smithereens with dynamite and gel,,
We find our Dldow.do and have our pot of beer,
‘And when we're broke we- tell the 1oke to a 'Varsity
. Engineer,
. ,
I'm a helluva, ete.

Oh! we run the sewer system and the Tramways Trust
as well, )

Andhml;lmy of us who’ve le'ft this earth are firing down in
e

'We write. our ~name in sc10115 of fa.me for many a.nd
many & yea

And still we'll smg the song about the ’Va.151ty Englneer

Pm’ @ hellava, de. - | e

And so wherever you may roam, on land ‘or sky or- gea,

You'll find a 'Varsity Engineer wherever you may be,

And when you’ve left this mortal earth to singe for ever
more

You'll hear the "Varsity Greasers sing the gongs they sang
hefore. '

I'm a helluva, etec.

THE MERRY MONTH OF MAY

Around her waist, she wore a purple girdle;

She wore it in the Springtime and in the month of May;
And vs;hen they asked her why, oh! why the heck she wore
. it ?

She wore it for a soldier, who was fm, far away.

“ CHORUS:

Far away, far away, far away, far away,’
She wore it for a soldier who was far, far away.

Around her leg she wore a purple garter
_ (Repeat last thlee lines of first verse).

Around the. pa.rk she pushed a perambulator..
(As in No, 1

Beneath the stairs her father kept a.shotgun,
. (Still the same as No. 1).

Upon- a grave she's planting pu1ple flowers -
 (Same for two lines only).
She plahts them for a soldier who 1s six feet below.

: SCOTLAND'S BURNING

Scotlands burmng, Scotland’s burning,
Look out, look“out!: - B
. Pire, ﬁre, fire, fire!
Pour on water, pour on water

. “ON DIT”  SONG ‘SHEET-——td .
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A SONG FOR ENGINEERS

Long years ago to Creswell Park
Came ‘Julius, alias Caesar,

At Morphett Bridge he breached his bark
And climbed a lofty tree, Sir.

“Dear, Dear,” quoth he, “ng road I see,
Fall in the Engineers, Sir,

Review, survey, mark out and lay
A road from hence to here, Sir.”

CHORUS:

For it is now as it was then .
The Engineers they knew things,
They are the Big, Strong, Silent men
Who do not tallt but do things.

In days of y01e, the Western Shore
Was rude to King Canute, Sir

It rolled its waters to hig feet
And wetted his best boot, Sir,

“This is;” said he, “too much for me,
TFall in the Engineers, Sir,

Surround this shore, both aft and fore
With docks, and quays and piers, Sii.”

The Captaing and the Kings depart.
As Rudyard once did note, Sir,
By barge and ’bus, by road and rail,
By motor and by boat, Sir,
By whatsoever mode they cross,
Sea, Land or atmosphere, Sir,
- They cannot move a yard without :
The lusty Engineering, Sir.. )

THE DYING STOCKMAN

L]

’ A stlappmg; young; stockman lay dymg, ‘

His saddle supporting lis head;
His two mates beside him were crying,
As he rose on his elbow and said:

CHORUS: -

“Wrap me up with my stockwhip and blanket,
And bury me deep down below, '

Where the dingoes and crows won't molest me,
In the shade where the coolibahs grow. -

“Oh! had I the flight of the b10n7ew1ng,
Far over the plaing T would fly, .
Straight to the home of my childhood,
And there I would lie down and die.

“Then cut down a couple of saplings,

Place one at my head and my toe;

Carve on them Cross, stockwhip 'and saddle,
To show there’s a. stockma.n below.”

CHORUS

Wrapt up with his stockwhlp and blanket,
Buried deep, he is sleeping below,

Where the dingoes and crows ‘won't molest him,
In the shade wheze the coolibahs, BYOW..

Admmsiom FIVE SHILLINGS.
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ABDUL

The sons of the prophet are brave men and bold,
And quite unaccustomed to fear, -

But the bravest by far in the ranks of the Shah,
Was Abdul A-Bulbul Emir,

© When they wanted a man to encourage the van

Or to shout “Attaboy” in the rear,
Or to storm a redoubt, they always sent out
For' Abdul A- Bulbul Emir,

Now the heroes were plenty, and well known to fame,
In the troops that were led by the Czar,
But of all the most daring of fame or of name
Was Ivan Skavinsky-Skavar,
He could imitate Irving, play euchre and poal,
Or perform on the Spanish guitar, .
In fact, quite the cream of the Muscovite team
Was Count Ivan Skavinsky-Skavar.

One day this bold Russian had shouldered hig gun
And. donned his most truculent sneer; -
Downtown he did go, where he trod on the toe
Of Abdul A-Bulbul Imir,
“Young man,” quoth Abdul, “has life grown so dull
That you wish to end your, career,
TFor vile infidel know, you have trod on the toe’
Of Abdul A-Bulbul Emir.

“0Oh, take your last look at sunshme and brook, :
And send your regards to the .Czar, -

Tor by this I imply, that you aré going‘ to die,
Mr. Ivan Skavinsky-Skavar.”

~Then Abdul the brute drew his trusty skabuke,

With a ecry of “Allah Akbar!”
With murderous intent, he ferociously went’
. For Ivan Skavmsky Skavar

They fought all that night, neath the pale yellow hg'ht
The din, it was heard from afar; .
And the multitude.came, so great was the fame
Of Ahdul and Ivan Skavar.
As Abdul’s long knife was extracting the 11fe
In fact, he was shouting “Huzzar!”
He felt himself struck by that wily Kalmuk
Count Ivan Skavingky-Skavar,

The Sultan rode by in his red-breasted fly
Expecting the victor to .cheer, *

But he_only got there to hear the last pr ayer
Of Abdul A- Bulbul Emir,

.Czar Petravich II in his spectacles blue, .

Rode up in hlS new crested car;
He arrived just in time to exchange a last line
With Ivan Skavinsky—Ska.var ‘

The tomb’s shadows rose where the blue Volga flows,

Engraved there in characters clear,

, #Oh. stranger when pagsing: pray for the soul

G . Abdul, A-Bulbul-Emir,” BN

A Muscovite. maiden her.lone.vigil keeps

"Neath the light. of the .cold.polar star, -
And' the niame' that she murmurs.as oft as she- weeps
Is “Ivan Skavinsky-Skavar.”

SHE WAS POOR, BUT SHE WAS HONEST

She was poor, but she was honest
“Victim of the squire’s whim;

First he loved her, then he left her,
And she lost hel honest name.

Then ghe ran away to London,

TFor to hide her grief and shame;
There she met another squire,

And she lost her name again,

See her riding in her carriage,
In the park and all so gay:

All the nibs and nobby persons
Come to pass the time of day.

‘See the old world village
Where her parents live, ‘
Drinking the champagne she sends them'
But they can never forgive.

In_the rich man’s arms she flutters, .

. Like a bird with a broken wing; .~

"First he loved her, then he left her, . .
And she hasn't got a ring. o

‘See him in the splendid rhansion,
Entertaining with the best,
While the girl that he has ruined
.~ Entertains a gordid guest., -

See him in the Flouse of Commons,
o Making laws to put down’ crime,
"While the victim of his passions
Trails her way through mud and slime.

“Standing on the bridge at midnight,
She gays: “Tarewell, blighted love.”

- There’s a scream, a sp]ash—good heavens,
What she a-doing of? .

‘When they drag her from the river,
‘Water from her clothes they wrang. .
For they thought that she was drownded;

But the corpse got up and sang:

“It’s the same the whole world over;
‘It’s the poor that gets the blame,

It's the. rich that gets the pleasure, ¢
Isn 1t a bloomm’ shame?” ‘

- ON ILKA MOOR BAHT Z

Where ’as tha been sin a.h saw thee"
On ILKA MOOR BAHT 'AT
Where ’a¢ tha Been sin al saw thee?
Where-’ag tha been sin ah saw thee?
ON ILKA MOOR BAHT ’AT.
ON ILKA MOOR BAHT ’AT.
ON ILKA MOOR BAHT 'AT,
Tha's been a-coortin’ Mary Jane.
. Tha'll go and get thy deearth of cowld.
Then we ghall have to bury thee.
. Then t* worms’ll conie and eat thee oop.
“Then ducks’Tl come and eat oop t' wormsg,
Then' we -shall go:.and eat 00D ducks,
Then we*ghall all 'av ettenthee
That's wheer we gets our oahn ‘back.

LET'S HAVE A PEAL

Let’s have & pe‘e‘l for John' Cook’s goul;
For he was a very, very honesb man,
An honest man. .

0N DI BONG SHEET————§
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i THE COMPLETE ADVENTURES OF FLASHLIGHT RAZOR
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Unaware of this, Flashlight questions Sal. Now read on— oo ‘ “wd ‘
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