
on whiel< yon an mting an not teeklnft for pny ; they bear
no meaage ot dtiath ; on the contrary their gam ring out u
joy-bella ring it Chriitniiitide. But itop. Ii that the fleur-
de-li« of France that I lee moving n gracefully to takr iti

place abreaat of the royal flag of England t Well done. That
flag fluttend in theae water* 300 yean ago when thii proud
city of Quebec waa bom. Welcome dear old fleur-de-lii, wel-
come the flag of France. But what ii that new flag that
loom* upon the hnr^nn ipangled with *tan and fluttering in
all the vigour of .. voung life! Unknown to Wolfe, un-
known to Montcalm, what i* it doing hen? Ah I We know it

well, it ia the flag of the United States. Why ihould it not
be heref To the day we celebrate it owe* it* origin.

What a proceaiianl Steel-clad, atately, terrible..

Tour thoughta go back involuntarily one hundred
and flfty yean when another prooenion, lea- winged,
ailently threaded it* way in the aame direction; upon its

decks the hope of England's great war minister, and in it*

cabin, weakened with fever and apparently overcome with his
responsibility, the h°ro of the hour lay murmuring to himself,
as if anticipating his fate, "the path of glory leads but to

the grave." But these thoughu pans away in a momer.', The
cannon is booming. Boom I Boom I till the very earth beneath
your feet ia trembling as if in fear. How these sea-monaten
exult in their power and with what delight they proclaim
their message of good-will to Canada. Waa then ever such
congratulations from adamantine lips—wai then ever *uch
salntations from three nations to the apirit* of the mighty
dead—was then ever such a trilogy on land or seal

Young scion of the northern zone in whose veina are inter-

mingled Saxon and Norman blood, theae aalutationa are for
you. France, under whoae lovely eyes yon fliist saw the light,

England, who folded you in her strong arms and lavished
upon you her choicest gifts, America, who claims with yon a
common birthplace rejoice to-day in the vigour of your early
manhood and the gilded sky of your rising expectations.

And their prayer to the God of nations is, that the heroism
which has made the names of Montcalm and Wolfe so dear to
the whole world may characterize your sons to remotest gen-
erations and that the piiitnership of two races flrst made on
the Plains of Abraham and since confirmed by Treaties and
Acts of Parliament, may contribute to the stabilitv of your
institutions and the prosperity of your people "while ciraling

time moves round in an eternal sphere."

Not once or twice in our rough island story.

The path of duty waa the way to glory.
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