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Hlo! wake the «Prairie Echo's with
The ever wvelcome sounci,

Ring out "The Boot and Saddle" 'till
Its stiring notes resound,

Ouir Horses toss their bridled heads
And chafe against the rein,

Rinir out, ring out the trurnpet call
For the Ridera of the -Plain.'

O'er mnany a league of prairie wvild
Our trackless path inust bo

Aud round it roaxn the Liercest tribes
Of i3lackfoot and of Cree

But danger froni their Savage bandis,
A dauntless hteart disdains,

Tlhe lieart that bears the heln et up
Of thie Rilers of the Plains.

The prairie stormi swvecps orer our way,
But onward. stili xe go

To seale the rugged rnountain side,
Descend the valleys low

We face the broad Saskatchewan,
Made fierce by heavy rains

With ail its might, it cannot check
The. Riderqi of the plains.

IWe tread the dreaded Cactus lanid,
Where baot to white-inan's Icen;

\Ve startle there the cratures wild
With the sight of arined mien:

For whlereso'er our leaders bid,
The truinpet sounci its strain,

Forward in niarching sections go,
The Riders of the Élain

The fire ring staiks the Prairie,
And fearful 'Lis to sec

The rushing ivalls of flanie and fire
Girdling around usq rapidly,

<Tis then we shont deflance
And niock bis fiery cimins,

For sale the cleared cirele guards,
The Efiders of the Illainç.
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