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their way, inch hy inch, until they reached the banks of the

Saranac. He was one of thirty who crossed the Saranac
and set fire with hay and tar to the underbrush of dry pine

directly under the guns of the British battery, and returned

across the Saranac by floating a hundred yards down that

stream, and fainting from the loss of bldod. He was but

one of a regiment through whose instrumentality, in part,

the British lion was made to turn in defeat from the Amer-
ican eagle. [Applause.] This same person, in the dark-

ness of night, led twenty men into a British town of five

hundred inhabitants, and where British guards were sta-

tioned to defend it, and took three distinguished prisoners,

and carried them safely into the American camp, with loss

of only one man wounded. He was made a sergeant, and
afterwards a provost-marshal, that being the highest non-

commissioned officer in the army. But he did not seek the

life of a soldier as a profession. He determined to serve

his country as a patriot, and when national honor and na-

tional rights were vindicated to return into civil life. Now,
in the fer West, the lad then, but man now, has reared an
interesting family, and maintains a good name there, and
commands the respect and honor of his fellow-men. [Voices—"Give us his name!"] I'll come to that by and by.

T know, fellow-soldiers, that so dearly does that man love

the quiet and unostentatious position which he now occu-

pies, that were Congress at this day to ofier to confer upon
him a title of Lieutenant-General of our army, or any
other trust of a like character, that he would refuse it. If

he has served his country, it alone is satisfaction. He has

but discharged his duty. [Applause.]

Fellow-soldiers, many of us will never meet each other

again on this side of Jordan. This meeting is interesting

to me— more so than any which it has been my fortune to

ever attend, since the scenes of that war. We have all

fought our last fight— but we have still the warfare of life

before us. Let us, then, so contend that we shall win a

crown of victory, and be led by the eternal Captain of our

salvation to our last, our eternal home in heaven ! [Great

applause, and cries of 'Tell us the name of that boy.']


