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2 The Life of General James Worre, &e.

crowned our Arms with fignal Succefles both by Sea-and Land ; the
Haughtinefs of -our inveterate Foes has been covered by him ‘with
Shame and Confufion ; and if, regardlefs of his Chaﬁxfemcnts they

erfift in_wicked Dcﬁgns in- perfidious Pealings, in violent Mea-
fures, he erl furély level all théir afpiring Thoughts. w:&h the Duﬁ
and cruth i into Abartion thelr deftructive Machinations.

“WE have always, and now more efpecially, juft Reafon to et
Praifes and Thankfgivings dwell on our Lips, and in our Minds,
for the fingular Mercies it has pleafed God to fhew us.. Let us
therefore raife the Voice of Exultation, let us found the Trumpet
of Praife, let us pay the Tribute of Thanks to the Moft High. This .
our Felicity, next to, and under the Diretion of ‘his. all-gracious

providential Care, we are indebted for to his Majefty’s wife Counfels, -

which the Event has proved to have beerrplanned with 2 judicious
Forecaft, and executed with a no lefs noble than vigorous Spirit. It
was thefe wife Countels that made Choice of General James WoLrFE
for the Conqueft of Quebec, the Capital of the French Empire in
North America. He did not hefitate to. obey his Orders, or cavil
with his Inftructiogs ;. h.x,s Country .called him forth ; he want

fought the Enemy, and’died crowned wnhVi&ory Lo

Here, what a Scene, mmgled with Glory and Pity, ]oy and Sor—
row,, Triumph and Mournmgf, prefents itfelf to View | _

. How glomus was it for a finalt Body: of Troops, am:dﬁ: 2, Mul~
tiplicity ‘of Qbftitles, abmoft unfurmountable, to defeat fo nurmerous
an Enemy ; and yetwe pity that Bravery, that Ardour, that Incen-
tive to Honou;, that Senfe of Daty, that Love of theCoumry in
the moble Commander; hecanfe, as the moving Spring to animate
others with Motion, as the powerfut Example begun-ind: fhewn-in
bimfelf tq lead on. tq Couqucﬁ', he was_thereby prompted to hazard.
and lofe a Life fo, px:ecxous to. hTS Cc»mtfy1 :

HARK ! what Shouts of Joy rend the Sky whilft Brztom cry ch-
TorY ! The neighbouring Mountains fend back the Sound ; Quebee
hears it, ckilled with Horrors; the Indian Nations ftand aﬁonf&xed :
But alas ! this Joy, fo full of Confufion for the Epemy ; fo fweet a
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