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W(!ro pressing forward with flags unfurled to

meet the foe, or when by the side of the hivouac
tire, after a stirring conllict, they recalled tiio

various inciclcnts of th.- day's battle. They talk-

ed of that which, both the dead and the living

liad once done, when together, in the dark and
gloomy bours ot defeat, or in the gl<»wiiig and
che(;rful antbusiasm of triumph. And after

sprinkling the tond).-; of their dead comrades with
Howers, they returned to their homes, their

breast tilled with that gratifying impression which
one experiences who lias met an old lonjr de-

parted friend.

CoMU.VDKs. it is now over thirty years since this

pious duty was performed for the first time.

Every year the nund)er of the {larlicipants in the
pageant has become smaller. Every year, some
of the old friends have failed to answer to their

name at the '• roll call "
; but not once have the

survivors omitted to jierform this duty of visiting

the last resting place of tb j departed comrades
and of scattering flowers over their graves. You
Comrades of the Hancock Tost, I know, have
never failed to it.

Many a change has taken place since the day
when we were here together for the first time.

The freshness of youth has long since departed
from our cheeks

; the body once erect is now
slightly inclining towards the earth

; the soldier-


