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commission in the regiment in
India, and you know the roimainder of
mny history te the present tine; the
rest I can also tell yon.

You mnay laugh at Ine if you will,
and caIl it idle superstition, but I know
that to-day I shail all in yonder breach.
Last night, when iying in my tent
awake, the cannon still thudi-ed, and
the falling stonework, as aci ball took
effect, told the progress of the siege,
suddenly before nie stood the white
spirit of the O'Moros !-a low wail burst
from her lips-a louier volley of rtil
liry bellowed forth, and h utrledi its dead-
]y cha-ge against the tottering walls,
whieh, with horrid crash, caie down, a
mass of rin ; but above that, crash tue
spirit's scream was heard, as, point.ing
towards that yawning breach, sue van-
ished. I kiew well the imiport of lar
visit, and hastened here by early dawn
to view the spot where Che last of the
O'Mores is to find agrave."

I should have odeavored te laugh
him out of a fancy which his excited
nind had conjured up, but that the
serions and earnest nanner in which lie
spoke had affected my own spirits, and
I felt unable te dispel a superstitions
fear which had cropt on me of the triti
of the event which he foretold.

Suddenly the loud rattle of drums
beat startingly on the chill air. The
sound was echoed from rank to rank-
the call te arms spread througi the
lines, and thle trenuhes teeming -with
life, glitterec with shine of arms; ner
was the sound unheard or unattended te
within the city-for an instant the walis
were sean bristling with the I'ndian
spear or the more modern bayonat, and
the yawning breach was crowded wîtli
willing hundreds ready te sacrifica theitr
lives in defence of their monarch ;-an
exterminator and robber of the humain
family ! the' next, ail was enshroudaied
in dence clouds of smoke, as the Artil-
lery's dread noise burst forth. And
other sons still more horrid soon
broke upon the car. The yell of human
voices in thei- rage-the piercing
scream of agony, or the loud groan of
anguish, mingied wvith the exploding
shell-the crash of the falling wall, or
the bursting gun-all united in such
horrid din, that the mind became be-
wildered, and yen ceased aven te fear.

Our regimnt was comnmanded to ad-
vance-i looked along the line for
O'Moro; his lace was pale, but net with
ear ; the comp-ressed lip, the steady
and piarcing Cye, the slightly deprssed
brow, aid pale checks, told of detainiî-
ation, but net of terror; 1 iad timoa for
no further thoight-I wýas hiurried
quiicly toirwrd, entered the river,
Crossed it, ani presscd foiward amidst
a crowd and tumunîl t of ail the most
f[arfuli sonds eartl couhit produco. .
ascendedi a ruîgged heaight-was dr-iveni
suddenly backwrds and 1è01 ; i sprang
again te ny et, and bohelt the anoîmy
imnnediately iii front, coinng down on
us ; the rank beore Ie had giran way,
aid our own wavered in its advance.
At that moment, a young oficar beur-
ing the coloîs rushedt te the front, aid
waving lis sword, dashed fe-a-lessly to-
wards the eneiy; a loud ecier burst
froin our line, and soon a file of bayoncts
wrere by his sida; the wVaering troops
rallied and advanced te the support of
tleir yong leiader; oun went the stand-
ard in our front- the foc yiiding be-
fore the imnpetuous valor of its brave
supporter, fell back en their last post ii
the breach; bore they made an attempt
te rally-vain the attempt, the victori-
ous coluin with their- gallant leader
iwas again amongst themu-again tho
enmy, terror-stricken,,gave vay before
thîem ; the charned flag of Britain ias
borne aloft by an Irish hand, it ascendec
the ramparts, it reachel the highes t

point and floated tritumpihan tly uponi the
wralls. Its gallant bearer turned to-
wards his companions, wio nowi
thronged the breach, and raising lis cap,
gave the clcer of victoiy ! Loudly was
it echoed by the troops Leneatb, as im
thir heroic ladier they -oeogized the
young- O'M.oer; the next instant the
flag, viich he latd so proudly borner
dropped from iis grasp; he stooi an
instant motionless, thenl staggeing O
the wrali, feul froin its height back into
tihat wiide gap he liat so lately made
thef roai of victory I A. yell of von-
gCeance burst fron the soldiery, as they
ruslhed madly into the devotecd city, or
along the wals, wiere yet seua strag-
gling troops resolved te die as soldiers l
Iwas borne with the throng iearît-sielc
and bawildered, I know net whether,
till If fouind myself iii the City vander-
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