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teristics of the siege, It was most

protracted. After the closing of

the gates,Tyrconnel, the Lord Lieu~
tenant, -endeavored to allure the
defenders by ineasurés of apparent
modification.

families escaped to the city of
refuge, while their h-omes -were
plundered and their property de-
stroyed or borne away by the
enemy. On the 18th ‘of April,

1689, Derry was surrounded by

the army of James, and it .ias
closely besieged uiitil the last -day
of July, thus lasting for the long
period of 105 days. Some of the
fighting men of the garrison fell
down from mere weakness in the
act of striking the enemy. A very
small quantity of grain remained
and was- doled out by mouthfuls.
The stock of salted hides was con-
siderable, and by gnawing them the
garrison  appeared the ragé of
hunger. So by edduring an incal-
culable amount -of hardehip “and

suffering, they held out with wun-*

daunted” hearts: and' brave: spirits
until the gallant Browning broke
the boom that had obstructed the
passage of the ship, and brought
supplies, fresh c¢ourage, and zre-
newéd strength to the famished
garrison, whose noble defence, in
conjunction with the: glorious vie-
tory at the Boymne (imtiense: cheer-
ing), gave the death blow to the
hopes of the Papist James, and
blasted the power of popish tyrant
in Great Britain' and' Ireland: for
ever,—- . E f

01d Derry’s walls were fixm and strong,

“Well fenced in eyery guarter,
‘Each froWning bastion grim aloi

Clusing of the Gates of Derry.

From Down, An+'
trim, Armagh and Tyrone, and
from Louth also;" hundvreds of "

[April,

With culverin and mortar;
But Derry had a surer guard,
Than.all that axt conld lend her, °
Her *preaticeboys, the gates who clos’d,
And sdng out ¢ No Surrender.”

On came the foe in bi%'ot ire,
_And fierce the.assault was given;
By shell and sliot and streams of five,
‘Her fated rvofs, were driven,
But baflled was the tyrant’s wrath,
. And <gin_his hopes tc bend her, .
For still, "mid famine, fire and death,
She'sang out ** No Surrender!™ |

Long may the Orange banner wave,
A meteor streanding airy,
Portentous of the free and brave,
-Who guard the gates of -Derry,
May Derty’s sons.alike defy,. .
Pope, Fraitor, or Pretender, -
And péal to heaven, their *prentice cry,
Their patziot,  No Surrender.® *

(Renewed and continued cheering.)

But, Sir, a great responsibility
rests upon each of us—we are the
guardians of a Constitution, the
noblest and most consclidated. the
world ever saw; a civil constitution
around whose bulwarks the angry
surges’ of revolution and anarchy
beat in-vain, a Protestant constitu-
tion, which resénts the sacriligious
touch of the apocalyptic Babylon’s
scatlet clad potentate. “We'are, as
Orangerien who Have laid our
foundation on the rock of ages, the
promise and stiy of an Empire on
whose vast dominions the sun never
sets—Dominions extending to re-
gions over which the gagle of all-
conquering Rome' never flew.—
Orangemen ! what think you of such
a Constitution ? which, while pre-
serving the throne of our noble and
beloved Queen, broad, based upon
her people’s will, at the same tine
serecns the peasant’s thatch, pro-
tects the beggar’s conscience and
uplifts the poor man’s home. * Do



