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THB AITARANTH.

“ He's gone back to Villa de Conde;
he asked after you most panticularly;
don't blush man: V'd rather back your
chance than his, notwithstanding the
long letter that Lacy sends him.  Poor
fellow! he has been badly. wounded,
but it scems, declines going back to
England.”

“ Captain Power.” said an orderly
touching his cap, * General Murray de-
sires t sce you.”

Power hasiencd away, but returned
in a few moments.

-1 say, Charley, there's something
in the wind here. 1 have just been or-
dered fo try where the stream is for-
dable.  I've mentionsd your name to
the General. and 1 think you'll be sent
for soon.  Goad bye.”

I bucicled on my sword and Jeok-
ing to my ginhs. sieed watching the
groups around me; when suddenly a
dragoon puiled his horse short up, and
asked aman near me if Mr. O-Mally
was there ?

“Yes: Tambw’”

“Orders from General Murray, siry”
said the man, and rede off ata canter.

1 epened and s that the dispatch
was addressed o §ir Arthur Weilesley.
with the mere words, *with haste;’ on
the envelope.

Now which way totum I hnewnot;
=9 springing into the saddic, 1 szllop-
ped to where Colonel Merivale was
sianding talking to the colanel of a
keavy draroon reginent.

«Aay 1 ask.sir. by which read {am
10 provred with this dispaich ¥

- By the river. siv.” said the Colonel;
2 laren dark-browad man. witl a1 most
forbulding leok.  * You'll soon secthe
wronps  yowd better stir vourself, sir, or
iy Anhar g not likely to be pleased
with you

Without venturing a reply to what I
felt a somewhat unnecessary taunt, 1
daghed spurs to my horee. and tumed
rowards the river. 1 had net gaived the
lonk =beve a minute, when the loud
ring of a rifle struck uwpon my ear:
lmeg went snother. 1 hurricd on Low-
cver, it the top of my speed. thinking
uly of and preseing
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haste. As I tumned an angle of the
stream, the vast colunm of the British
came in sight, and scareely had my cye
rested upon them when my horse stag-
gered forwards, plunged twice with his
head nearly to the earth, and then rear-
ing madly up, fell backwards upon the
ground.  Crushed and bruised as I felt
by my fall, I was soon aroused to the
necessity of exertion; for, as I disengag-
ed myself from the poor beast, 1 dis-
covered he had been killed by a bullet
in the counter; and searcely had I re-
covered my legs whena shot struck my
shako and grazed my temples. 1 quick-
Iy threw myself to the ground, and
creeping on for some yards, reached at
last some rising ground, from which I
rolled genily downwards intoalittle de-
clivity, sheltered by the bank from the
French fire.

When 1 arrived at head-quarters, I
was dreadfully fatigued and heated ; but
resolving not to xest till I had delivered
my dispatches, 1 hastencd towards the
convent of La Sicrra, where I wastold
the commander-in-chief was.

As T cune into the court of the con-
vent, filled with general officers and
people of the staff] 1 was turning to ask
how I should procced, when Hixley
caught my cye.

=Well, O3ally, what brings yon
here 7%

¢ Dispatches from General Murray

“Indeed : oh follow me?

I1¢ hurried me mpidly throngh the
buzzing crowd, and ascending a large
gloomy stair introduced meinto a rooin,
where about adozen persons in uniform
were writing at a long cal table.

 Captain Gordon” said he, addres-
sing onc of them, “despasches roquir-
ing an immadiate perusal have just been
brought by this officer.”

Before the sentence was finished the
door opened, and 2 short slight man, in
agay undress coat, with a white cravat
and 2t cocked hat enmerad.  'The dead
silence that ensucd was not necessary 1o
assure wme that he was ene in authority:
the look of command, his bold. stem
features presented; the sharp piercing
cye; the compreseed Jip; the impres:



