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On Italy's moantaine, her valleys, her plains,

Where Nature in boauty surpassingly reigns,

The war-cry was heard, and her children's

life-blood

Strtamed over the land like a crimsoning

flood
;

Oppression had striven, with merciless hand,

To rivot the fetters that selfishness planned,

But chafed with the pressure, for freedom

athirst,

Oppressed ones determined those fetters to

burst,

And led by a hero, whose virtuous mind,

Sought only the good^f his country and kind,

They rushed to the battle, to combat for

right,

To worry the train, had a fee been presonted.
j On butlers

Even doctors left sick rooms, the concourse i por fountai

to swell.

Thus giving their patients a chance to get

well.

And the judges, good men, ever ready to

please.

The rich cc

slow,

While spai

readier

And tart lei

In ths cortege rode on, 'seeming quite at their
j
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ease.
I That all m

For a wonder, the clergy were found to unite,
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And turned out in neck-ties of immaculate
\

rp^
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white. ! preftn.

There also appeared our city Recorder, ,

With laced hat and toga in finest of order,

Mayor Rodier shone bright, as the city's up-

holder.

With civic gold chain on his bosom and

shoulder.

The Societies mustered, as all are aware,
Nor long was the conflict, for first in the fight

I

j,^^ g, p^trick's, St. George's, St. Andrew's
The " red-shirted" hero undauntedly shone
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In soft swaj
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As in rich i

To heart t

With effort too pure for reward or a throne,
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And now that success has been sent where 1 ^, ^^^^^
ouch feelin:

the aim
, y^f^j^ considered, for splendid arrangement, ' ^

Was saving a people from thraldom and
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'' For their President, Collis, wore circling his
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May Prudence continue what boldness attain- i , In " Lance
1

neck,
,

ed I. •ijt.jji.i.i.t was abl

Then wont
table.

were there
;

On a page of the past, there is mentioned a

'H' -

When a:Prince on his journey, came rambling

A pure massive gold badge, free from taruiah
And Wisdom establish what victory gained.

or sneck •

So that be and the Mayor were all that we find,
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Were so dazzlingly splendid, as almost to
| dressed
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^Ai>d aitractoi such notio*^ that both onMJiat
: feseed -
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inis way

, Were considered fine men—but each one in riched
Tie a real Prince was, not a "count'" nor a! iiio wav „ , '.

„i ,„
niBway,

i Or may be '

^°'"' So the pageant rolled on with its medley of
| He^d dress

But the son ofa Queen, by her subjects adored, ! « forms i

Amidst booming of cannon, whose roar, al- uke a restlesrf big wave that was cradldd l>yJ*A'i,d^parl«
though loud, .torms; ^

some o,
Scarcely equulled the cheers of a jubilant

; _ ..l i i j i- . • •» j I™
:
Or it looked, speaking plain, as it swayed up 1 Some mishs

rr.1, •
' fu J XV , ,1 and down, were

The waving of banners, and an anthem's sweet i X -1 i j • i ^ j. « .-..
, .
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' Like a monster menagerie just come to town. So trifline.i

strain, i •

& f
Prancing steeds, clashing sabres, and drench- 1

ingsofrain,
j
But His Highness, God bless him, while niov-

.
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Umbrellas extended, from which driDpings i incr along | _

ran on

Bonnets, dresses, and shawls, till their glory

was gone,

And foul mud that bespattered high over the

knees,

—

In the midnt of that motley and glitteting

throng.

With his modest demeanor, and juvenile

face,

—

Striking contrast to hairy-faced Newcastle's

His young Highness was landed,—in horrors
|

Cirace,

—

like these.
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Was the object an which the fair laJics' bright

When our Mayor, with elegant bow, and eyes

sweet smile. Kept lingering with looks that description

Read over the address, in his very best style.

tear.
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Erie

Was trippec

And sad to

:

Tht, lady a

floor.

defies
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And their raptures broke out in praises so The Army i

Were well i

Then onward the sinuous procession was

marched zealous,

Through crowds that were staring, and That lovers that day, of the Prince were

through streets that were arched. quite jealous.

Her Majestj

Forgetful fc


