The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mall for Augut 26, 1903

WWELCOME TO THE AMERICAN Yot, evermors from England’s fesming
¥FLEET. ways
. | Qur race had coms with frecdom for
s i ite boast,
@te outward shield of Ml yout iaward a4 buill its cities up and dowa the
conat,

AXour armament npoa our sea to-dsy

i here from havena half @ world away, By rivers’ woulhs and lordly uheltering

the shelier of this sea-bound placo bays;
t:vned:;enk the same tongue, standiog face And you, the heirs of all those atrenuous
to face days,
1And make ylou welcome in your might's Of all our puests, shall share our
AITAY. . bounty most.

¥'es, we salule you; we, who speak the ., , State by State grew north and south

tongue . and wesb—
Of him who trod Virginia long ago,
|‘When England's glory on the waves The Bi;“é.’llsll Empire mdemng ayer
F nut lﬂl.\c:':,nunbeama of the morning Her first great otrides in outward
* flung, destiny.
iAnd life was narrow and the world was To all the world of Europe manifeat,

And drew brave children from hey erowd-
ed breask,
Who beard tlhe clarion-eall of Liberty.

young,
While thoughta of men ia splendid -
dreams did grow.

¥et not more splendid than has becn

revealed— Ol England was a younger mother thon,
Yet not 5o great, that time could mot - With fh(\.lu"i; too nartow for the needs
unfold of Youth,
Hope dearer than the frusiless dream And sou! too sealed by Custom for the
of gold. Truth; i
1t, nsking Freedom, Fate could mever [Else conld she bavken fo ler wisest,
i when

They saw cslrangement in & freer men,
Through her exactions and her modes
uncoull,

Fiel
fn hedge-bound confines of an English
field,
Flew m‘t'h the spunset, where the waters
rolled.

And found & region marvellous and new,
Where WNature reigned defant and
austere,
That might have crushed & weaker
raco with fear,
fhan 1hose strong Pilgrims, great of
heart and thew,
‘And brave like Standish—like Priscilla

“The King ia dead, but lo! the Heir is
Lora!™

God never meant, that hearts of men
should bend
To breaking point, through ecruelty and

Dut rise ‘t,'riumplmnt, on esome fateful

fo has it been and will be to the end,

What do they guard? What strength
and eweethess, they
Bhield with their silence on the laugh-
ing tide?
A splendid fabrio of a nation’s pridet
In one with Right and Wrong, ss all dis-

play,
But strong with threads, that none may
well gainsay,
Wrought with hearts' blood and des-
tined to abide,

For bigh schievements do we lold you
reat

And fcel the honour thus to tlasp your
hand

With truest kinahip, you may uunder-
atand,

And pive you welcome, and nabar the

gute
And bid yo,u enter, while wo demonstrate
An Inglish greeting in & southern land.

. YOUNG,
Auckland,

A FONG OF WELLOML.

Unsurpaszed in Leauty,

Are Hauraki's isles;

Whether wintry seas run high,
And the white gulls inland fiy,
Or the sun-kissed beaches gleam
Fair ay isles of lotus drcom,
'Neath the drowsy azure sky,
And plad summer smiles.

See the greal Armada,

To our const she swings,

Where Lhe mist-wrealhed islands lie,
Where the scudding eloud-drifts ily,
Whezre the great white combers roar
Cirim defiance to the shore; -

feahoards of & continent

Know tho wulches that ¥3 speni,
Biruggling with man'y andeat loe,
Uaconquernble Sea.

Mritons wrre your fathers,

We are Dritish bred.

Uicod of our blood must ye be
In the coming historg;

When the Hyden-headed beast,
lowly rviwing in fhe East,

Turns it eyes upon the aen,

And ils fangs are red.

Memories of sca-kings,

Ninging as they died;

Yiking visions, how they rise,
Quickening heartg arnd dirming cyes.
May the splendid heritege

Of thot grim hereic age

YieWing nauglt to compromise,

Lver wilh you bide.

Rangilote recks not

What the war-pod plans,

Calmly watcling, passion spent,
Wilh her great sides torn and rent,
Ephinx-like keeper of our pates.
Crouching low, she waits and wails —
Type of Nature's forees pent,

Au ye are of Man'z.

fiaily drop your anchorg

Sex dogs on the chain.

Strong in peace, ye will be free
When our common destiny

Rids the Anzlo-Saxon race
Ctunrd her wellwon pride of placc,
ndisturled supremacy

©f Lhe worll-wide main.

R. H. ASHCROI'T,
Mt Fden. |

true, : e thei Heeding not she draweth nizh
Whoae fsith and works we cherish aud And all their hopes, exultantly, tran- T welcome riogs. THE GUINEA POEM.
reverae.
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W’here Iay no net of Custom l'or its You're snward march of {reedom, and "?L- s _2!101}uur thee to r?ay, . Hearing much of BAPON Boap,
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Patent
Permanent

‘A 10/- TIN will PERMANENTLY Cure 250 Sheep.
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TESTIMONIALS from leading Squatters throughout the Dominion.
104 VICTORIA ARCADE, AUCKLAND, Or, 184 GLOUCESTER STREET, CHRISTCHURCH.

f ;

BEWARE of Imif?tions.

- All Tins MUST
bear this Trade Mark and
Signature.

Ask your Storekeeper or write direct fo




