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Prcsiden.-%Vh-.t tumnuit is this wvhicb approaches?
Enn'inecr. -It i s a regimnt abont setting out for the firontierq
f ntcr ait hyy/ùnnj Regirnent at a quiel ts#arck : t/iey lhai, and

an qfficýýr adtances.]
Commanding OfcrCtieMasrts we corne ta take

our leuve of Warsaw, and to pledge our beat services to out, be-
Ioved Country.

The Multitude. -Success attend the brave moldiers of honour!
[Ail jain in an entheMasii cheer.]
C. Oftcer.--Citizens, 1 address you in the namne et" my g-allant

comiades, wbaal looks ePiaoFk more e!oquently #lait words. -We
%vill endetîvour ta, deserve these rapturous expressions of your
regard, beneath the influence of whicb, thie s»ul seemýs imbuel
with immortal vigour. ln the narne of our conimon country ive
thank you for your exertions on the defiences of Warsawv; it shalh
be ini the last extremnity-if Poland be driven ta extremity-ihe
gi orieus funeral pile af aur lives and libertie.-Soldiers-En-
closed by the walls af your beloved city, surrounded by father,
brothers, wives and children, kneel, kneel down warriors, and
give the pledge ivhich shall be redeerned amid the din af battie.
[The soldiers kneei.] We swear ta meet the lutruder with the
bayonet's point, ta devote every energy of aur nature te the de-
Iivery af Poland, and on the frontier oi aur beioved Country, ta
present our breac-ta as an unilincbing rampait against the Ty-
.rant's approacb.

The %oldiers cry"I we swear, we swear, wa.
C. Officer.-To the Frontiers then ! death to the Ruse! liberty

fDr Poland!
[Ail cheer-the regiment displays ile banners, and depart5,

%raid the biessings, tears, and applauses of the citizens.]
A Worktnwn.--Ma.ke way, makeé way there, here cûmes thîe

brave Ist regiment of Lancers.
[A Caudiry regiment cornes in, the men rnounted ex1 jet 61ac3

5/bknenli-uzza 1 huzza ! the chivalry of Peland 1

Pi4es.-Terrible and Iovely are the warriors of truth mgi
ib.fly I

Offi cr -of Cavary.-Farewell Citizons, farewvell Warsaw, we
go ta Qembat in your cause on the extreme plains ùf our cou"-,-;
and in your presence we swvear, ta canquer if we rnay, or te die if
we may nlot conquer: except ive return victorious, we return na
more.

[The cavalry raise their spears on high, and answver, 4e we
swear, we sweair."]

[Workmen, womn, and cléildren, join in singing a popular lay.]

1'olanders fare ye well
Specd ta the war
TIhe sound of thL battle'z zwzh1
Rlloleth afar.


