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TIa' I'ullnwiii:; is II lull rciKir' ot ii Icctmv
delivfioil hv Lit'Ut -T..!. OswuM, JJ (J .\ , in

St. raulH L'liiirch lti;tiin) ifxiii, Mciitrcul,

at IIk! ii'i|m'st (if the Vouiih; MtMiis

UKHMi.iiilioti «it tliiit t'litiK'li, on iMonciiiv ovoii-

iiiKi tlit! Htli Miircli, I8rtt;. 'I'lio clmir was
occiiiiiiid by Mr II A. lliiiiHuy, idosidtiit of

tlio itKsiK iiitioii. (.'ol. OsvMilii iiavitig breti

intitnlia'1'd Ity ttiuClmiiintin, wuid.—

Mr. Cliiiiiiiiaii, ladies mid KtMitlcincti, iirui,

I was ;,'()iii« to Hay, comrades— let lUf say

i.'i)niradt:s of llu- i'liun;li— I biiuK Imforo youi'

noticu to-iiiKlit no ^n-at Ktoiy of tho soldi«'i' h

illory ; I cannot sin^, as old Virgil did, of

mighty deeds of arms and of men ;
I cannot,

with Macaiday, weave into lieroic lueas-

Uru " hiysof tlio brave da>H of old;" neither

can 1 rouse your Scottish blood intoenHiu.
KiaHiu vMih stoiieH such as liewitclicd our
childhood, of till) doHperato vuior of Wallucu
ami ol lirU'C, Ol ^daddeii the Knglish lieait by

rueuuiitiiiK ;;i'uat batthis like Tiafalgai aud
Waterloo. I can but try to portray to you in

uuHkilled luuKuage sumu uf the oiideavurH uf

your forcfathern, and of your brothers of the
pretient day, to keep intact ami safe froui in-

ternal trouble or foreinu invasion the |;reat

iiiheritHiicu of this D<<iuinion. And yet, watt

there ever nation born into thi^' world under
a fiercer or more glorious struggle than that

which dye 1 with blood the I'laius of Abra-
ham on the 13th ot September, 1750, when
in the midst of heroism and of death the

"tleiirde lis" of France j/ave place on the
rocky Citaue! of Quebec to the " eui«ign " of

Great Britiilri ' To most of you the story of

j

this great iuiiievement 18 well known, but in-

uMuiicb as trom it s|)rang th*; liritish Canada
j

\ji to-day, and that in it I tiud tho

j

KIIIST RECORD Olf AN KNGLI.SH VOLfNTEER

I

iu Canada, a slight reference to it now may
not be amiss and to its hero—General Wolfe.
In the assault Wolfe himself bd the way at

the bead of the Louisburgh Grenadiers,
'riien over the lields Hr()se the Ibitiidi cheer,

mi.xed with the tierce ytdl of the Highland
slogan. The clansmen drew their Hwoids,

I

keen iiiid switt as bloodhounds. A shot shat-

I

tered Wolfe's wrist ; he murtled his handker-
' chi( f about it and kept on. Anothia' shot

I

striK'k him, and he still advanced. When a
i thiid lodged in his breaHt. he stagguied and

I

sal on the ground. Lieut. Uiowu. of the
Ort nadiers, one Henderson, a votiinlen; and
a private soldier, aided by an ollicer of artil-

lery, wlio ran to join them, « arried him iu

their arms to the rear. He begged them to

lay him down , tiiey did so, and arked if be
woul'.l have a surgeon. " There's no need,"
he aiiHweriid, " its all over with me." A
moment after one of them cried out . " They
run! Sae how they run!" "Who run?"
Wolfe demanded, like a man roused from
sleep. "The enemy, sir. Egad, they give


