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sL&, bruad-shoaldered Laglishman, in tho
ubifurn of o brigadier, wlio 18 watobing tue
prisoner with Ao air of pity and onriosity
apprusoling the ladicrous, * Exocllence,’
says be, 1o somewhat broken German, * will
you nut send hum to me? I wall andertake
thatbo afrudl no fales reports about the
camp, I will answer for his safety in my
bands , he musi not be permitted to com-
waunioats with any one, evap by signs; but
1.8 & pity to shoot him 18 it not ?'

* I would do much to oblige you, Brigadier,'
replied Omar, with frank courtesy; ¢ but you
know the oustom of war. I cannot in this
iostanoce depart from it—no, not even to
oblige a friend ;' be smiled as he spoke, and
added in Tarkish to an offieer who stood be.
side him, ¢ Maroh him out aud ses it done
immediately. And now, gentlcmen,’ he pro.
coeded, ¢ we will grrange the planof attack.
Mr. Egerlon, your despatohss are ready;
let them reach Isdender Bey without delay.
There will be work for us all to-morrow.’

At these words a buzz of eatisfaction filled
the tent ; not an officer thers but was de-
termined to win bis way to distinetion eoutes
qut coute, 1 felt I bad recsived my dismis-
8sl, and bowed myself out. Az L left the
tent, I encountered the unfortunate Russian
prisoner marchiug doggedly under esoort to
the place of his doom, When he caught
s1ght of me he made & mechanical motion
wath his fettered band, as though to rawe his
<ap, and addressed ms in Freneh, of which
Isnguage he had hitherto affected the most
profound ignoranse.

* Comrade,’ said he, ¢ order these men {o
give me flye minutes. We are both sold:ers;
you ahall do me a favor.’

Ispoke {o tus ¢ mulazim '+ who command-
od the gnard. Hbe pointed out an open spane
on which we were entering, and obssrved,
¢+ The Moacov has reached higresting-place at
last, Five minutes are soon gone. What
am I that I shonld disobey the Tergymesn?
Beit on my head, Effendi.’

The Ruasian besame portcctlg composed.
At my desire his arms were liberated, ana
the first use be made of his freedom was to

shake mse eordially by the hand.

* Qomrade, ‘said be, in excellent: Frenoh,
and with the refined tone of an edueated
Inan, ° we are enetmies, but we are soldiers.
\Ve are civilized men among barbarians;
above all, we are Christians among infidels.
Swear to me by the faith we both worship
that you will tulfil my last request.’

His ooolness atthis trying moment brought
the tears into my syes. I promised to com.
ply with his demsuvd so far as my honor as a
soldier wonld permit me.

Ho lisd stood unmored surrounded: by
encmies, he had heard his death.warrant
without shrinking for an instani ; bat wmy
sympathy unmanned him, and it was witha
broken voice and moistened eyes that he
procesded.

‘I am not what I seem. I hold a. com.
winion in the Hussian army.
» Drivate soldier I crossed the river of m
owa free will. I have sacrificed myaslf will.
ingly for my country and my Czar. He will
know it, and my brother will bs promoted.
‘Ths favor I ask you is no trifling one.’ He
took a small amulet from bis nesk as he
spoke ; it was the image of his patron saint,
curiously wrought 12 gold. * Forward this
to my mother, she is the one I love best on
carth, Mother,' he ropoated, im 2 low,
heartbreaking voioe, * could you bat ses e
now |’

I bad fortunately & memorandum book in
my pocket, 1toreout a leaf and handed
hin a pencil. He thanked mno witi snoch a
1ok of gratitude as I never saw before on
mortal face, wrote a fow lines, swrapped the
atulet in the. paper, aud mscribed on it the
direction with a band far steadier than my
own. Asho gave it me, tho: mulazim coolly
obuerved, S Effendi | the time has expired,’
and ordered hiy. men to ¢ fall'in.’ The Ras.

Disguised as|

s falling, and effeetunlly assists our manosu
vres.  \We bave crossed the Danube in a fow
flat boats before daybreak, fortanately wiih
vo further oasualty than the drowning of
one horse, whose burial.service has been
celebrated in the strongest orsths of the
Tarkish Ianguage. We have landed without
opposition ; aod should we not be surprised
by any outpoat of the enemy, we are in =
highly favorable position for taking our share
in the combined attack.

Viotor de Rohan has been attached for the
oooasion to our commander's stafl. He fis
acoompanied by a awarthy, powerful man,
mounted on & game-looking bay mare, the
only charger of that sex present on the field.
This worthy goes by the name of Ali Mes-
rour, and is by birth & Belooches ;. fightin
has been his trads for all over the Ean, til
he found bimself & sort of henshman t
Omar Pasha on the banks of the Danube.
He bas accompanied Da BRohan here from
head-guarters, snd sits on his maro by $ne
Hungansn's side, grim ard unmoved as be-
comes a veteran warrior. There is charla-
tanism in all trades. It is the affectation of
tho young soldier to be exciled, keen, volatile,
and jocoss, while $he older hand thinks it
right to asanme an air of knowing ealmness,
just dashed with a fouch of sardonio humor.
We are situated in & hullow, whero we ‘are
completely hidder from the aurrounding dis-
triot : the river guards our rear and one of
our flanks ; a strong picket is ander arms.in
our front ; and bayond it & fow videites,
thomselves nnseen, are peeping over the
eminence before them. Our main body are
dismounted, but ke men are prepared to
¢ atand to their horses ' at a moment's notios,
aud all noise is striotly forbidden in the
renks. It we ars surprised by & suffidiently
strong force we shall be eut to pieces, for we
have no retreat ; if we oan remain undiscov-
ered for another buar or 80, the game will be,
in our own hands.

Iskender Boy is in Paradise, Thisis what
he lives for ; and to-day, he thinks, will see
him a pashs or a corpse.

¢ Torgyman,’ he whispers to me, whilst his
sides shake, and his eyes kindle with mirth,
¢ how little they think who is their neighbor.
And the landing, Tergyman; the landing;
the only place for miles where we oould have
sosompiished it, and they had not even s
sentry there. Ob, it is the best joke:I' And
Iskender gismouuts from his horss to enjoy
ki lapgh in:comfort, while his swollen veins
and bloodshot eyes betoken the. severily of
the internal convulsion, all the more power-
fol that he must not haveit out in Jlouder
tones.

¢ Another hour of this, at least, observes
Viotor, as he lights a Iarge cigar, and bands
another {o the oommandant, and a third to
myself, ¢-ons mors hour, Egerton, and thon
comes our chance. You have got a picked
bodg of men to-day, Effendi!' he observes
tothe Bey; ‘and not the worst of the
horses.’

** They aramy own children to-day, Connt,’
answers Iskeuder, with sparkling eyes.
¢ Thers are not too many of the brood 1efl ;
but the chickens sre game to the backbone.
What say you, Ali 2 Theso {ellows are bet-
tor stuff than your Arabs that you make such
a talk about.’

The Beloochee smiles grimly, and pats his
mare on the neok.

¢ When thesun is low,” he anawers, ¢
ghall say what I think ; meanwhile work,
and not talk, is before us. The Arab is no
bad warrior, Effendi, on the fourth day, when
the barley is exhausted, and thereis no water
in the skins.’

Iskender laughs, and points to the Danube.
¢ There isgwater enough th-re,’ he says, ‘for
the whole cavalry of the Padishs, Egyptian
guards, aud all. Pah! dou t talk of water,
]I hats the very name of it. Brandy is $he
liquor .for: & soldier—brandy and blood.
Count de Kohau, .your Hungtrians
figkt upon water, I'll anawsr for- it

! Lieutenunt,

You know our proverb, Effendi,’ né]iu

‘don's | gnard.
!

v WIVED OiAs aunsuv
freigit. The i%uuian y
promptly servad, were playing farivusly on
the river ; but their range was tco high, and
the iron shower whizzed harmlesaly over the
heads of the attacking Moelemn. A Turkish
ateamer, ooolly and ekilfully handled, was
plying to and fro in eupport of her somrades,
and tg.rowing her shells beautifully into the
Russian redonbte,, whera those unwelcome
visitors created muoch annoyanee and confa-
sion. Vietor's eyes lightened as he puffed at
his eigar with ar assumed tang froid which
it was eady to s3e he did not feel.

¢ The old Lion won't stay hers long,’ he
whispered to me ; * look back at him now,
Vere. I $old you %0 ; there they go—* boots

minutes, Vive la guerre I’

As ho spoke, the frumpet rang out the
order to ‘mount.’ Coneealment was no
longer necensary. and we rushed back to our

of out' commander, ready to exesute what-
over orders he might chooseto give.

Iskeneder Bey was now cool as if on
parade ; nay, considerably oooler: for the
rehearsal .was more apt to excite his feslings
than the play itsslf.
at » frof. Once more he halted amongst:the
brushwood, from whioh the ssarea bustards
were by tlus time flyingin all direotions ; and
whils cvery charger's frame quivered with
excitement, and even the proud Tarkish
hearts throbbad quicker under the Sultan's
uniform, he alone azpsared wholly unmoved
by the stake he had to play in the:great
game. It was but the calin beforathe hurri-
eane.

Fromn our new position we oould see the
bosts of our comrades rapidly nearing the
shore. Iskender, his tridle hanging over his
matilated arm, and his glass pressed to his
oy, watched them with esger gaze. It was

‘lindeed a glorious aight. With a thtilling

cheer, the Turkish iofaniry sprang ashore,
and fixing hayonets as they rushed on,
stormed the Russian redoubis at a run, na-
dismayed and totally.unchecked.by- the well-

and oanister liberally showered on them

the enemy. An English offieer in the uni.
form of & brigadier, whom through my glass
I recognized as the good-humored interces-
sor for the prisoner in Omar Pasha’s tent, led
them on, waving his sword, several paces-in

a gallantry and daring that I was proud-to
foel were truly, British, '

But the Rumian redoubis were well
mauned, and s strong body-of infantry were

their rear ; the guns, too, had been depressed,
and the cannonade was terrible. Down wenl
the red fez and the shaven head ; Turkish
sabre and Frenoh musket lay masterless on
the sand; and many ahaughty ouild ot Qaman
gasped out bis welling life-blood to slake the
dry Wallashian soil. Wave your green
soarfs, dark-eyed maids.of Paradiss! for your
lovers are thronging to your gates. Baut the
erimson bag is waving in the van, and the
Russian eagle even now spreads her wingsto
fly away. A strong effort is made by the
massive grey column which counatitutes the
enemy’s reserve, but the English brigadier
has placed himself at the head of & freshly-
1anded regiment—Albsnisns are they, wild
and lawless robbers of the hills—and he
sweeps everything before him. The redoubts
are oarried with a cheer, tho gnnners bayo-
netad, the heavy field-pieces turned on their
formor masters, and the Russian column
shakes, wavers, and gives way. The glass

1trembles in Iskendex s hands; his eye glares,
and the veins of his forshaad begin o swell ;.

for him too the moment L1838 some.
i %Qount de Rohan,’ says he, while.he shuts
up his glass like s man who now sses -his
way.olearly befure-him, ¢ being up the.rsar:

Tergyman! I have got them hexe in
ay haud:l' and he.clasps the mnti fin.

'gers as he speaks. ¢Now I oan crush

and eaddles.”  We, to0, shall be at it ten,

hoises, and placed ourselves on either side:

Heo moved us forward

sustained firs of musketry, and the gqu'
y
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batieries, well and  tbelsst. My comrade, the Belooohee, has

'| veteran cavi

l

front of his men, and encouraging them with |.

drawn up in sapjort & few hundred paces in |

| my weight, bui I do not know that 1y ankle-

; Belooghes has also sticceeded in rallying: s
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his eyo on him. They meest in the imelee.
The Colonel dealss furious blowat bis enem
with his long sabre, but the -supple Asistio
orouches on his mare's neck, and whesls the
well-trained auimal at the same instant with
his heel.  His curved blade glitter for & mo-
ment in the sun. It seems to pass without
reaistance through the air; thea the fair
moustache .is dabbled all in blood, and
the Colons!'s horse gallops masterleas from
the field,

Viotor do Roban fights like a very Pala-
din, and even I feel tho ascursed spirit rising
in'my heart.” The Russian cavalry aro scat-
tered like obaff before the wind. Their dis-
organized maasse; ride'in -upon their own in.
fantry, who are vainly 'endeavorinig to form
with some regularity. The rcireat beocvmes
a general ront, and onr Tarkish troopers fly
fike heli-houiids o'the pursuit. o

How might s reserve have turned.the
‘tables thien! What a'bitter léason might
have been’ taught us by a few' squadions of
storan cavalry, kepf in baud by & oool and
recolate officor. In vain Iskender ride# and
ourses and gestioulates. He is bimself mors
thauihalf inelined to follow the example of
his men, In vain' the Belooohee entreats
and argues, and even strikes the -reftactory
with the fiat of his sabre ; our meén have
tasted blood, and dre no looger -under: con.
trol. One regiment of Russian infan-
try, euspported by & few Hussars and a
2etrent. ! .- S

* De Rohau;' exolaims Iskender, while ilie
foam gathers on his lip and his featurés work
with exoitement, ¢ L must Lave that guno!
Forward, and follow me.’

We placed oursslves at the head of iwo
squadrons of the flower of our caulri; vet.
erans are they, well seasoned jin all the arti-
ficex of war, and *own children’—a0 He de.
lights t0 oall them-—to their ohisf.. The

fow steagglers ; and ouge mors W rush to
the attack, ’ ' o

The Russian regiment, however, is well
commaunded, and does its duly admirably.
The light field-piccs opens.on us As we ad-
vance, sud ‘a -well-directed volley, de-
livered when weare withaa & few paces;
‘chiecks us at the insiant we aré npomr' them.
I vat hear'the Russian -officer encouraging
‘his ‘men, T

‘ Woll done, my children,’ says he, with
the ntmost 2ang froid-~* once more like that
will be enough.’ R

Soveral of our saddles ars emptied, and
Iskender begins to curse.

** Dogs!’ he ehouts, gnnding his testh, and

spurring furicusly’ forward—-*dogs!:- I wll
be amongst you yet.. Followme, soldiers,
follow me!’
. Meantime, the Russian hussirs have been
reinforeed, and'ars now eapabls of showing a
front. They threaten our flank, and we are
forced to turn our attention to this new foe.
The infantry Hold their ground manfully,
and Iskender, wheeling his men, rushez
fariously npon the comparalively fresh regi-
mént of hussars with his tired lLiorses. The
Beloochiee and myself are still abreast. Deés-
pite'nf a galling fire poured in by the -infan-
try uapon our flank, the men advance readily
to the altack. e are_within 8ix horses’
lengths of tho hussars. Iam setting my teeth
and nerving my musocles for the engounter,
which must be tonght' -out bacd- to hand,
when—oragh |—Injour-botunds into. the' air,
{alls apon his head, xecovers himself, oes
down onse more, rolls over me; and licgprao3.
trate, shot through the heart. I disentangle
royself from the sadals, and rise, :ovuing
wildly about me, . One leg refuses to capport
bone is broken by s. musket-ball, atid hat
cannot walk three yards to saye mjy lifs,

™
&

Sop

down onow.more., I qannob rise sgeix,

Held-pieoe, are still endeavoring to cover _thon&?:t,‘ﬁywchhy' ’

loges oharger gallops over me.and knockamsio,
Tte Land bkl

880 wandering over my persou, &8 thoug|
was selesting such accoutrements and az
of olothing as he thought would suit his §

Y | taste. Tho officer, who seemed of high'rd

and was acoompanied by an escort, fo
nately spoke German, and I appealed §
quently to him in that language. He st
at the superséription-of the deserter's 1
sud demanded of me sternly how I obt
it. In afow words Itold him the hi
of the unfortunate spy, and he puacd
gloved band over hi face as thovgh to
ceal his emotion. ) :
. ‘You are English ?’ he observed rap
and Jooking unexsily over his should
the same time. * We de nos kill our
prisoners, barbarians as you choose to 4
us ; bat to the Turk we give no quarierd
him on a horse,” he added, to- my 0
oapior, who kept unpleasantly near ;-*4
ill-treat bim, but bring him safely along:
you. ‘'If he tries to escape, blow: his b
‘out, ‘As forthat rasoal,” pointing to}
Bg}go'ohéo, ¢ put'a lanoe through hin: 9
with,

A bappy thought strack me. I
mined to make an effort for Al
cellence,’ I pleaded, ¢ spare him, he ig
servaat.’ X

The Russian officer pansed. *Is he r
Tark 2’ he askéd, aternly.

4No, 1 swear he'is not,” I replied. *H
my servant, aud sn Englishman.’ 3
* "If sver & lie was juatifiable, it was on@§

Itrust-thiw white one may n@l

23

. *Bring thiem both on,’ said tho Rusf
still glansing anxiously to the rear. *
tenant Dolwitz, look to the party.

your men together, and move rapidly.
18 the devil's own business, and our p
are in fall retreat.’ All this, though. ap
in Russian, I was abla to- understand ;38
did the hurried mancerin which the §
‘man galloped off shake my impression.
te still dreaded & ‘vision - of ‘Xskender BN
and his'band of heroes thundering ‘o

Iwasplaced on a litle active Co
pony. The Beloosliee's wrist was tiofi
mine, and he was forced to walk or
ruf by my.#ide ; whenevir'he agged o
from the butt-end of a lanes aduion
him $o mend his pade, and 2 Russian

foll harmiesely on his eax. 8iill he pres
his digmty through it all ; and so we; §
neyed onwards into ' Wallashis, and . m
od on-the chanees of war -and the: ‘¢
that a day may bring forth; .

CHAPTER XX.

THE BELJOCHERK.

The pureuit was fast and furious.
orossing suoh m'river as the Danube; i
tecth of & far superior ‘foree' and and
heavy fire—ufter oarrying ' the Russi
douvts with-a bayonet, and driving
miin body back apen its réserve, the ‘B
ish trops, flushed and wild with vie}
ware not to be stopped by any soldie
earth. .
Iskender’s charge had eompletely
tered the devoted body ihat had so-gall
interposed to cover the retreat .ot Ttheir:
rades, and a total rout ot the Russian fd
was the result. Tke plaing of Wall
were literally atrowed with dismounted g
broken ambulance waggons, tumbrils,
munition carts, dead and dying, whilst §
the fieros Moslen niged his hot pu
Stragglot aftor sifaggler, reeking with
cud.all agagnwil fear, reached the
tahed towp olilucharest, and. the reportfly
. pleasure-gooking capital were, as &
weil e imagined, of the .most bewilddl
.xed cantudiciory-desetintion. B
l.i.qungn frightsil soene was witnessudi
sa:tdied-\Wailiohian pessant, as fog
siter fusilivewng - overtaken, -strack di

short Jopk I, have jusk:had.baeshoxz =0 oty
eavalry retiring, probably to obtain reine

éved byahu-dresd vursners,
To %é continued.
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