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ment, or the still more delightful sounds
of vocal molody ; tho sweet warbling of
birds, or tho soft murmurings of falling
waters; none of these can produce a
sensation of equal delight Lo dmt which
stirs the breast of the wanderor from
Trin, when the full, bold accents of his
native land breaks upon his car; the
sound itsolf is melody, but home and all
its associations are commected with it,
and he yields to the spealeer a portion of
that love which he has awakened with-
in him ; and thus, from the moment
Carthy O'More, first spoke to me, he
was my friend—he was not only an
Trishman, but like myself, a native of
the County of Kerry, We spolko of the
wondrous beauties of our dear Killar-
ney’s silvery lakes, of the wild and rug-
ged clifis of the west, which staad, the
bulwark of Burope, against the rige of
the Atlantic; and places passed over an
hundred times before unnoticed, now re-
curred to our minds abounding with
beauties; for 'distant home was the
charm which smiled on them. I made
Lknown to him my reason for being ab-
sent from  my regiment, and asked him
when he had - joined -tho service, as I
was surprised he had not been with the
regiment when it feft Madras. . A cloud
passed over his face, and the expression
-of melancholy which had in some mea-
sure fled, now returned; he was silent
for a time, and appeared a little embar-
russed ; he told me, however, that the
transports for India sailed from Cork be-
fore ho had determined to join the army,
and that afterwards having done so, he
awvas obliged to embark in a trading
vessel, and . on his arrival in Madras,
found that the regiment, for which ho
had been gazetted, had advanced some
timoe previous to the interior; he had
Jjoined the party with whom he had
been, and was now like myself, near the
end of his journey. Returning to former
topics the time flew quickly over, and
night had completely overshadowed us
before” we entered the - British lines.
During the interval occupied by the
sioge, my .intimacy with the young
O'More had  inereased .daily, and the
friendship was mutual.  Bvery hour
thay owr, duties permitted we spent to-
"gethoer, and -although rather rescrved
and retiring in his manners, yet ho was
a generul favorite, not only avith the

officers of his own regiment, but with
all to whom he had become known. We
had lain 2 month before the city, when
on the night of the 3rd of May, the en-
gincers declared the breuach practicable,
and the morrow at ono o'clock was de-
cided as the time of attack. Morning
scarcely dawned when T hastenced to the
tent of O'More, to tell him the joy{ul in-
telligence which I had just learned, bnt
found he was already up and out; fol-
lowing the direction his servant told me
he had taken, I soon arrived at the spot
where he stood, leaning against the in-
trenchmont that faced the shatiered
breach; he appeared lost in thought as
he gazed into the tranquil river, as it
flowed smoothly on beneath. The ar-
tillery had ecused, and all nature seemed
so still, it was difficult fo imagine that
50 soft a ¢alm would be shortly broken
by so wild & storm—that the air, which
now breathed no murmur, wounld soon
be rent by the roar of red artillery, the
shout of the combatants, the scrcams of
wounded, and the groans of the dying ;
and that that placid river; now gliding

noiselessly along its course, should 'be ™"

Jashed by the pussing ball; and red with-

the blood of its native sons. O'More .
was paler than, usual; I approached
him and laid my hand on his shoulder
before he observed me; he started
slightly and turning round, looked at
me as one awaking {rom a dream.

£ You have not. heard - the news, ap-
parently,” ‘said I, “or you would not
wear so grave an aspect.  We are to
attaclk the breach - to-day, which |will
be merely a matter of form to our tak-
ing possession of it." :

“T have heard of the proposed at-
tack,” said he, * and knew it would
take place before it was announced to
me ; itis a matter of form that will find
many a British soldier, as well as me, a
grave boneath the walls.” :

“ By my faith, O'More, had I not seen
your eye kindling with the fire of ¢hiv-
alry, when we advanced on the foe, at
Malavilly, I would have said you feared
to-day’s engagement, but I would not be-
lieve it, if you yourself professed it.”

« T think I fear death as little as most
men, for 1o me tho prospect affords ra-
ther a gratification than otherwise; but
strong indecd must be the mind, as cal-

lous the heart, which can look into eter-




