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checring up the heights. Qur brave iroopers were
thrown back upon the artillery, and many of them
cut down beside the guns. The artillery-men and the
drivers shared the same fate, and the cannon were
captured. A cheer of exultation burst from the
French, and their vivas rent the air. Their exulta-
tion was short-lived, and that cheer their death-cry 3
for the fifth foot, who had hitherto lain concealed in
the grass, sprang madly to their feet, their gallant
Major Ridge at their head. With a yell of ven-
geance they rushed upon the foc ; the glistening bay-
onets glanced amid the cavalry of the French;
troops pressed hotly home; and while the cuirassiers
were driven down the hill, the guns were re-cap-
tured, liabered up, and brought away.
liant charge was the first recorded instance of ca-
valry being assalted by infantry in line.

But the hill could no longer be held; the French
were advaneing on either flank; overwhelming
numbers pressed upon the front, and retreat was un-
avoidable. The cavalry were ordered to the rear,
end Picion’s division, throwing themselves into
squares, covered the retreating movement.

The French dragoons bore down upon every face l

of those devoled battalions 3 the shouts of triumph
cheered them as the earth trembled beneath their

charge ; but the British infantry, reserving their fire \

until the sabres clanked with the bayonet, poured
in a shattering volley, the cry of the wounded and
the groans of the dying rose from the smoke around
them.

THE IRISH DRAGOON.

THE STORMING OF CIUDAD RODRIGO.
WHATEVER the levily of the previous momcnty
the scene before us now repressed it effcctually.
The deep-toned bell of the cathedral tolled seven,
and scarcely were its notes dying away in the dis-
tance, when the march of the columns was heard
stealing along the ground. A low murmuring whis-
per ran along the advanced files of the forlorn hope 5
stocks were loosed, packs and knapsacks thrown to

This bril- i

|
| Each heart was too full for words. We [ollowed

the ground ; each man pressed his cap more firmly
down upon his brow, and, with lip compressed and

the | steadfast eye, waited for the word to move.

It came at last: the word “march !’ passed in
whispers from rank to rank, and the dark mass
moved on. What a moment was that, as we ad-
vanced to the foot of the breach; The conscious-
ness that, at the same instant {rom different points
of that vast plain, similar parties were moving on;
the feeling that, at a word, the flame of the artillery
and the flash of steel would spring from that dense
cloud, and death and carnage in every shape our
imagination can conceive, be dealt on all sides.

| The hurried fitful thought of home ; the years long

past, compressed into one minute’s space 3 the last
adieu to all we’ve loved, mingling with the muttered

lprnyer to heaven, while, high above all, the deep

pervading sense that earth has no temptation strong
i enough to turn us from that path whose ending must
! be a scpulekre.

‘gnoisc!cssly along the turf, the dark figure of our
 leader guiding us through the gloom. On arriving

Again and again the French came on; and the at the ditch “th the ladd d to th
same fale ever awaited them: the only movement e e ditch, the party with the fadders moved fo l. °
\front. Alrcady somec hay packs were thrown in,

in the British squares was closing u the spaces '
3 s up P and the forlorn hope sprang forward.

as their comrades fell or sank wounded to the! . . .
earth I All was still and silent as the grave. ¢ Quietly,
At last reinforcements came up from the left ; the . g'y mc:\—:u;cl:‘y' v sali‘d M‘K}i‘"m’“i ¢ dzn’t Pr"’ls‘so”
whole retreated across the plains, until, as they ap-' carcely had he spoken when & mus et, whose
charge contrary to orders had not been drawn, went

hed G Ido, Iry having re-{ d, |
proached Guenaldo, our cavalty Tavins ™ ormets | & The whizzing bullet could not have struck the

szdt&:h;l;.ald with one crushing charge, thh; wall, when suddenly a bright flame burst forth from
. o _the ramparts, and shot upward toward the sky.
That same night Lord Wellington fell back, and \ For an instant the whole scene before us was bright
concentrating his troops within a narrow loop of“ as noonday. On one side the dark ranks and v?is-
Jand, bounded on cither flank by the Coa, awaited}w"i"g bayonets of the encmy; on the othernthe
the arrival of the light division, which joined us al’ od uniform of the British columns; compréssed

three in the morning. ! like some solid wall, they stretched along the plain.

The following day Marmont again made a de-
monstration of his force, but no attack follgwed ; the
position was 100 formidable to be easily as&'lfcd, and
the experience of the preeeding day had taught him
that, however inferior 1n numbers, the troops he was
opposed to were as valiant as they werc ably com-
manded.

Soon after this, Marmont retired on the valley of
the Tagus. Dorsennc also fell back, and, for the
- present, at lcast, no further effort was made to pro:
sccute the Invasion of Portugal.

{ A deafening roll of musketry from the extreme
right announced that the third division was already
in action, while the loud cry of our leader as he
sprang into the trench, summoned us to the charge.

The leading sections, not waiting for (he ladders,

1

i jumped down, others pressed rapidly behind them,

when a loud rumbling thunder crept along
the earth, a hissing crackling noise iollowed, and
from the dark ditch the forked and vivid lightning
burst like the flame from a volcano, and a mine ex-

ploded.  Hundreds of shells and grenades scattered



