








































































































































































































> ODE 'ro HORACE

Ho more when evening falls, no more
Will Horace seck the friendly straw,
find steetch, replete, upon the same,
His ample, many-ribboned frame.

Ho more, wide-eyed, will eager man
{luster, at Shows, about his pen;

The shades have fallen. Beath has beckoned
The son of Wollongbar the Second.

For nine full years he graced this ground,
1 royal pig, a pig renowned,

For seven years the palm he bore

From every other blinking boar.

Rnd even when his eyes were dim

Ho other boar could bear with him.

Ho other boar in all Lismore

While Horace was, could hope to score.

Tet lesser pigs now proudly go
“Highly commended™ at the $how.
The shade of Harace ranges free
And bolts the fruits of Recady.

Supplied by Mick Melino,
St John’s College, Woodlawn 2%

Oh no. HNot you SBabe!
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