THE TWO REFRAINS.
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Here is a combination of nature’s beauty, love, truth, pathos and patriotism into
one of the most thrilling song hits of the great war. The affectionate farewell por-
trayed herein was witnessed many times in every city, town and hamlet throughout
America and the British Empire, it applies equally to sweetheart, sister, wife, and
mother, and is a solace to those whose swestheart, brother, husband or son, so

lly gave his life for mercy and peace, upon a foreign soil. This song should
hands of every English speaking person on the globe.
Buy a copy for yourseif and send one to your swestheart or friend,
Price 25¢ per copy. Cail on your druggist or music dealer.
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