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, , ADVENTURE 
as) EY 
=| y)-HILE on an excursion 
A\ (4G to the hills near 

1] Ss Bellary, with a large 
Ae? party of 

~ Lady Barker with a 
a lady friend passed 

* two nights under 
canvas. Several exciting adven- 
tures happened to them. The 
following extract relates their 
narrow escape from a cobra: 
“As night came on, we had 

chairs brought out, and sat at some distance. 
from our encampment talking ; and, though 
neither of us said so, I think each felt regret 
in her heart that we had made this expedi- 
tion at all, I remember the moon was 
wonderfully beautiful and bright ; so bright 
that I could read very small type. We tried 
to talk cheerfully, but the adventure of the 
wild-cat had impressed us much, and we 
began seriously to reflect upon our foolish- 
ness in undertaking’ such an expedition 
alone. del 

At last the time arrived for us to retire. 
The two ayahs were with baby, and my old 
dog Bessie was helping to keep guard, until 
I went to my charpoy, and relieved them of 
their charge. In addition to the cocoa-nut 
oil lamp, which we intended to burn all 
night, I insisted upon keeping a candle on 
a chair by my bedside to read by, for I felt 
strangely wakeful. Baby was very rest- 
less when I went to bed, so I sang a long 
lullaby to her to soothe and send her to 
sleep. The cocoa nut-oil lamp was burning 
dimly, and there was very little light in 
the tent when I put out my candle. The 
moon was going down, and, as I lay on my 
charpoy, quiet and silent in the stillness of 
the night, a feeling of indescribable dread 
fell upon me—a fear of I knew not what. 
Not a sound came to me from those 
around ; my friend Julia scarcely seemed 
to breathe, so profound was her slumber : 

   

     

      

   
    

servants, i 

      

WITH A COBRA. 

Bessie was lying stretched at full-length 
under the table, which was in the centre of 
the tent, forgetting her cruel treatment by 
the wild-cat in happy unconsciousness. 
Tranquil sleep had fallen upon all the other 
inhabitants of the little camp, I only could 
not rest; my eyes seemed strained open, 
staring at vacancy. I thought of all the 
tales I had heard of the treachery of 
natives ; of the fleet and stealthy move- 
ments of tigers ; my butler had come to me 
only the day before, with a tale of two man- 
eaters which were known to be somewhere 
within fifty miles! I had thought little of 
his account at the time he told me, but now 
all the histories of the rapidity with which a 
tiger travels came back to me. I thought 
of Thugs, of all the horrors of the Indian 
Mutiny, then but lately passed, until my 
heart beat and throbbed with such an agony 
of fear that I could scarcely breathe. 

While I was doubting if I should speak 
to Julia, or call for my ayah, or, in fact, do 
anything to break the spell under which I 
was suffering, Bessie suddenly started up 
and barked, and then looked towards the 
outer fly, used as a door, which was partly 
raised. I sat up in my bed and looked 
out; the moon was sinking, but had not 
yet disappeared, and I could see outside 
the tent distinctly. There was nothing but 
the shadow of the half-raised fly ; I strained 
my ears, but could not catch a sound. 
Then Bessie raised herself from under the 
table, and came up close to my charpoy, 
barking short, sharp, complaining barks. 
She came quite near to me and put her 
paws upon the bed, and touched my cheek 
with her cold nose; then, uttering a whine 
of entreaty, she rubbed her head upon my 
shoulder and made me understand that she 
was troubled. I caressed her, and looked 
again upon the moonlit scene without ; then 
I told her to be quiet and lie down; I was 
afraid she would wake up the baby, and I


