
TE AlYAIANTI!. 2,17

HOURS IN HINDOSTAN.
A FIFTH AT WVHIST.

WE lad been playing ail the evcning at whist.i
Our stake liad been goid mohur peints, and
tWenty on the rublier. Maxey, wlio is always
ltieky, liad won five censecutivo bumpers,
Wehieh lent a self-satisfied smile to lis ooun-
tlnanco, and made us, the losers, look anything
but pbeased, when hoe suddenly changed coun-
tenlanco, and liesitated to play: tliis the more
Fttrprised us, since lie w'as one wlie seldorn
POniderod, being se perfecti y master of the game,
that lie deemed long consideratiOn superfluous.

."Play away, Maxey; wliat are you about?"
EitlPatiently dcmanded Churchill, one of the
rnGst impetueus youtlis tliat ever wore tlie uni-
forma of tlie body-guard.

" Husb !" responded Maxey, in a tone whicli
thriiîed. througli us, at the same time turning
eeadîy paie.

"Are you unweii?1" said another, about to
1tt up, for lie beiieved our friend had.:zudden-

'Y been taken iii.
"lFor the love of God sit quiet! " rejoined tlie

ter, in a tone denoting extreme fear or pain,
eand hoe laid down lis cards. "'If you value my
rnY life, move net."

"lWliat oaa lie mean 1-lias lie taken beave of
hi8 sensesl" demanded Churcliill, appealing te
bEYseif.

" Don't start !-don't meve, 1 tell you !" in
8 sort ef whisper I nover can forget, uttered

"1xy lIf you mako any sudden motion I
%a dead man!
We exclianged looks. He centinued,-
"lRomain quiet, and ail rnay yet lie wel.-

1 have a Cobra Capella round rny leg."
Our first impulse was te draw back our

Chairs; but an appealing look from the victim
ittduced us te remain, aithougli we were aware
that should the reptile transfer but one fold,
8rad attacli himself te any other oif the party,
that individual miglit aiready be counted as a
tbead man, se fatal is the bite of that dreaded
r40onster.

?oer Maxey was dressed as many old rosi-
denits stili dress in India,-namely, in breedlies
eand siik stockings; lie therefore the more plain-
'y fait every mevement of the snake. His
eounitenance assumed a liid hue; the words
8oomed te bcave lis mnoutl witlieut that fea-
tlIre aitcring its position, se rigid was bis look,
ý50 fearful was lie lest the sligltest rmiscular

rnOvoment shou!d aiarm the serpent, and hast-
"rn lis fatal bite.

We ivero in agony iittie boas than his own
dtlring the scene.

"He is coiling round !" murrnured Maxey ;
'I feci him cold-cold to rny lirnib: and now
ie tiglitens !-for the love of Heaven eall for
sorne inilk !-I dare not spcak loud: let. il be
)laced on the ground near me; let some bc
spilt on the floor."

Churchill cautiously gave the order, and a
servant slipped out of thc reem.

"Don't stir:-Northeote, you rnovcd your
head. By everything sacred, I conjure you do
net do so again! It cannot be long ere my
fate is decidcd. 1 have a wjfe and two chl-
dren in Europe; tell tliem I died blessing theni
-that my last prayers were for them, :-the
snake is winding itself round xny calf;-I leave
themn ail I possess. I can almost fancy I feel
his breath! Great God! to dia in such a man-
ner V

The milk was brought, and carefuiiy put
down; a few drops were sprinkicd on the floor,
and tho affrighted servants drew back,

Again Maxey spoke:
"No-no! it has no effeet! on the contrary,

hie lias clasped hirnseif tigliter-lie has uneuri-
ed his upper fold! I dare not look down, but
1 arn sure lie is about to draw back, and givo
thc bite of death wvith more fatal precision.-
Receive me, O Lord! and pardon me; my last
hour is corne!-Again lie pauses. I die firm;
but this is past endurance ;-ali! no-ho lias
undono anotlier foid, and ioosens hirnself.-
Can lie bo going to sorno one cisc?1" We in-
voluntaril y star ted. "For the love of Heaven,
stir not !-I arn a dead man; but bear witli me,
Ho stili ioosens;-ho is about to dart!-Move
not, but beware! Churchill, lie fails off that
way. Oh! this agyony is too liard to bear!-
Another pressure, and I arn dead. No !-he
relaxes!" At that moment poor Maxey yen-
tured to look down; tlie snake liad unwound
himself; the last coul lid failen, and the rep-
tile was making for the milk.

I arn saved !-saved !" and Maxey bound-
ed from lis cliair, and feil senseless into tho
arms of one of lis servants. In another in-
stant, need it lie added, we wero ail dispersed .
the snake was killed, and our poor friend car-
ried more doad than alive to lis room.

That scene I can nover forget: it dwelis on
my memory stili, sîrengtlied by the fate of
poor Maxey, Nvho fromn that hour pined in
hopeioss irnhecility, and sunk into an cariy
grave.-Ecniley's- Miscclleny.

Frauduient debtors, like parching corn, miake
the greatest eýhoNv aftcr they bave bur2t.


