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TIL (’LD MAID’S LAMENT.

I see him walling im the street, | sec him at the ball,

Aund still in every erowd we meet, he’s gayest of them all,
He lobks at me, an ] with a smile bows gracefully and low ;

{ wonder if Le sizhsithe while, to think I told him “ No 77

{

Tlere are no wrin'ilesin his fice, no silver in his hair,

But in my own, alag | trace the ravages of care ;
Oh, he'must very heartless be, to keep his beauty so,

He doesn’t scem tofret like me, because 1 told him ¢ No 77
He’s fifty-two, and flirting vet with every childish face,

And geems comnletely to forzet, my own matured grace ;
1 do believe he’s handgomer, than he was long ago,

I wish Le'd only ask me now, 1 wouldn't answer ““ No "

Altho’ I'm gnly fortv-eight, I've 1ost my teeth and hair,
Indced 1 can’t afford to wait, while he is fooling there;
It isn’t right, but yet | must, my feelinzs let him know,
How much I love him, and I trust he will not awswer “ No!”

"Tis dene—1 met him yesterday, and popped th> question plair,
And fervently [ hope [ may, ne’er do the Like again ;

He answersd w th a horrid grin, < I'm married long azo,”
And even if I hada't beei, old maid, 1'd tell you “ No!”

T
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INTERESTING SELECTIONS.
LIFE IN THE WEST.

One of the maat startling accounts of attempted rolibe
ry wis told 1o me, wiid my friend Jones, by a man whom
1 meat on hoard a Western steamboat. He was a power-
fully made man, some six foot swo inches in heighty who
bore the mark: of being inured O fatizue and Jdanger, —
He was excecding® nervous, and although bold enongh
to face anything whirh threatened him, was still exeita-
Ye enoush to be roused very easyv. ‘The conversation
chanesd 1o fall upon robheries, and ufter nentioning the

recent seizores which had been minde, he said

“ ] once et with an adventure in the western country
which I shadl probablynever forget. 'Phe inecidents are
as clearly impressed vpon my memory as it they oceuor-
red Lot vesterday.  Some ten years ago b wasa Western
land speculator, 1 had sold #ome hnge traets, and bLay.
ing collécted the paya entwhich was avery large smount
1 started to return 10 New Orleans toanake invesvnents,
] wiis in the extreme westerti portion of - Missonr, and
wak tiavelling over desert tracts of con: try, only Lere
and there diversificd by seme rude elearing, 1 had dress.
ed nivself very shabinly, and provided mysell with a very
I'H."l.\’.()ll( pair of snddiebags; 10 avoid suspicion of Laving
money about me.  ‘The on'y really good things which |
pn.«v?-r.l were a powerful horse, stout reins and stirrups,
and A pair of weli charged § istols,

¢ It was towards night that 1 arrived at the only elear-
ing that 1 had scen for hours, and feehing futzued, b stop-
ped 1o inquire the distanee 10 the next settement, A
gool looking man came out of an old Sog honse, and
told me that the neurest elearing was fifteen miles off, —
As iy horse was used up, I asked bim it he conld ae-
connundate us for the night. e replied that he could
give me seeh as he |ad hunselly so T jumped oft iy
horse. md taking my saddle bags on my arm, | (bl
fowed him into the house,  "Uhe first thing that et wmy
eyes ol entering was a pirty of three women and twao
more men, sitdng aronnd the fire,  They were o rongh
ragged set of people, and scetmed 1o have been drinking
largely, for their eyes were bloodshot, and thers was o
wild expression in their teatures, which wasanything bt
consoling 1o a solitmy traveller,  Tdishked the r looks so
mueh that 1 halt resolved o remount my horge, and pro-
ceed ou my jaurney 1 but o moment’s 1eflection convine-
ed me that it they were ine iredto robh mey they might
waylay me in the woods 3 so 1 sat down with them and
teied 10 open a conversation Dut they were wor at all
inchined to e commumeative,” Lasked them Liow long
they had been settled there, and how they got their -
ing. ‘They amswered that they hived by Lhunting,  "This
convinead e that 1 had fallen into dangerous company,
for 4 knew by the nature of the conntry, that it was -
possible to subsist in that way.  Then 1 saw rifles and

w pistols and bowie knives ranged over the chimney, and

this added ta the wild appearnnce of' the men, mace me
wish myself well away from the place. “They brought
somé supper 0! the poorest sort, and sat looking from one
to each other, with most suspicions glances, oceasionally
exchanging a whisper and a nod oi the head.  When ihe
meal was over, 1 asked to be shown to my bed, for 1 fel
tired and was anxious to get some rest. 1 had neticed
two appartments opening into the ane in which 1 had
been sitting. One of them had a dror which locked,and
the other was merely divided from the adjoining room by
a blanket suspended hefore an opening. ‘'hey showed
me inte the later room, | rald them 1 preferred to. sleep
i the other, but was told that it was the women’s apart-

ment, and 1 conl ! not occupy it. 1 of course made n
further resark, hut taking wy saddle bags under my arn.
went info the room assigned me. | had soon thrown aside
the greater part of my clothes, and after putting the saa.
dle bags npon the ved erept into it myselt, 1 fell ino o
kind of drowse which night have lasted some twenty
minutes, when 1 was startled by a footstep, and looking
up saw one of the men ereeping into the room 5 but find-
ing that 1 was «ill aweke, he pretended to Le looking tor
something,  He was so poor &n netor that 1 saw at onee
ne had only cone in 1o aseertain it | was asleep 5 but find-
ing me awake he left the room immediately.,

This incident completely aroused me,  Sleep was en-
tirely banished from my eves, and | began to feel really
alarmed. | waited about fitieen minutes more, and then
another man came in on the same pretence § bt he was
as poor an actor as the other, and only excited my fears
the more,  Wnen hie went out, | quietly slipped on my
clothes, drew my saddle bags towards mie, took ‘out my
pistols, which were Feavily eharged, cocked them, go
o bed again, and tking one pistol into each hand
placed them under the bed clothes, determined to sell my
life as dearly 15 possible m ease of being attacked. ]
should think that T waited some hall hour, listening
every poise about me, T eonld hear them winspering
outstde, amd moving stealtluly ronnd, At the end ol
whout halt an honry, as near as 1 could ealeulate, 1 saw
ihie blanket stowly but easuntously raised and a thind man
sacne ereeping towards me i Lis stoekn:g feet,  Tios
vis teo mueh for me to bear,  had been gradually get-
g more and more exeited @ and starting upin the bed,
P held my two (istols at the fellow, and shouied m o de-
ernmmed voice :—* Be eftf with you! if mman, woman or
hild, enters this room again to-pight, 1 will sheot them
leadd 1”7 1 was now thoronghily aronsed, and  was alimos
crazy with excitement, ‘Fha wan lelt the room as af he
had really bheen shiot; 1 heard footsteps in the next apart-
nent 5 the door beyond was elosed [ and then all was sl

“In the mean ume, a tremendons store had cone up.
't rained and biew and thendered most awluily, wnd it
was =0 dark that [ eould not see one foot from ay eyes,
I o state of mivd which | eannor deseribe to you, 1 lay
perhaps for an hour, without hearing a human somul.—
\i the foot of my bed was a window which was low down
o the ground, and could be easily entered from without,
At the end of that time, Hieard the rat:hing of the window
teamie, as if soe one was trying 10 open ., I listened
a i hont metion —my senses seemed to have acquided o
en [old power that night, for my own bhreathing was lowd

f WHEN MAY A SCOTCHMAN BE CALLED

DEUNK. dy i

~ Well, Doctor, pray give us a definition of what you con-
<ider being fou, that we may know in fiture when a cun-
nie Scot may, with propriety, be termed deunk. %
i3 Well, geilemen,” said the Doctor, “1hat is rather a
<ittle question to answer, for you must kuow 1here is a
areat diversity of opinion on the subject,  Some say that
1 man is gober as long as he can stand upon his lege.~
.=\!| Irish feiend of vine, a fire-enting, bard-drimking e
min of dregoons, once declared to me, on his honour
n soldier and a gentleman, that he would never allow a
friend or his to be called drunk till he saw Ly trying 1o
light Lus pipe at the pump.  And others there be, men of’
learning and respectability too, who are of opinion that a
man hav a right to consider himself sober as long as be
can lie flat on his back without holding on by the ground.
For my own part I any 2 man of moderate opinions, and
fwonld allow that a man was fon, withont being joat so
far gone as any bt these.  But with your leave, gentie<
men, Pil tell you a story rbout the Laivd of Bonnieinoon,
that will be a good Hustention of what | call being fou,
“T'he Laied of Bouniemoon was gae fond of his bottle
—n short, just a peor drunken bady, as | said atore, On
one oceasion he was asked to dine with Lord R .8
neighbor of his and his Lordship, being well acquainted
with the Laird’s dishike to small drinks«, ordered a hottle
ot cherry brandy 1o be set before Lim after dinner, instead
of port, which he always drank in preference 10 claret,
when nothing Letter was to be got.  ‘Che Laird thouglt
this fine heartsome stuff, and on he went filling his glass
hke the rest, and telling his eracks, and ever the nore
praising his Lords<hip’s Port, ¢l was a fine full-bodied
wine, and layiwell on the stomnach, not like the poisonous
stufl, elaret, that made a body feel as o hie had swallowed
o pest of puddock=”  Well, gentlemen, the Laid had
finished one bottle of cherry brandy, or, as his Lordship
ealled it, * Lis particular port,) and haa just tossed off a
alass of the seeond bottle, which he declared 10 be even
hetter than the first, when his old econfidential servanc
Waity, eame staving into the room, and making his hest
how, announced that the Laud’s horse was standing at
the door,
¢ Get ont o that ve fanse loon. eried the Laird, pulling

off his wigand fhoging it at Wats head, ¢ Dinna ye
see, ve blethering brine, that P jost begiining my se-
cond bottde 22 ¢ But Mmster,” says Watty, seratehing his
head, ¢ its amaist twell ocloek.”  * Weel, what though ix

oo ‘ X : } & . . . . .
enongh to alwost fiighten me,  “Uhe noise at the window | be 2 said the Laird, tuening up his ginss with drunken

contmined, and at last ] heard it move, as if sonie one was
prymg it epe Leaning forward in the bed s near to the
window as Feould reach, and taking avm more with 1y
my ear than my eye, [ discharged my pisicl, The glass
Tew into a thousand fragments, and T heard fooisteps out
~side Like those of ronning juen, Chargiog my  pistol
again by the sense of feeling, 1 again took iy position,
awaiting any furiher aitnek that wight Le made. 1 am a
brave man sir,” said Le, @] ean bear a good deul 5 bur,
by Henven!—that night was thirty years long.  kvery

inoment was an hour, as [ lay there with the hig drops

on iy foreliead, expecting every minute to hear the flasn
of o rifle divected towards me, or to be attacked by three
men at onee.  But | resolved 1o defend myselt to the bt
ard nerved myself 1o meet whatever should come, Ol
how tedionsly and tearfully did the night wear away !—
Dot at Jast the mornig dawned, with the earliest light, |

jrmped ont of bhed and wentmito the next apatment,—

e women were ol eady stirning, but the nien wero no
where 1o be scen, [ asked them wl ece they were, They
did nor Rnow, | tried every lhil’,‘,.'. eglregties, and ot | st
ihireats 1o induee them to tell me, bue they resolutely re-
Gsed, although they eried hemuly when T oflered 10 shood
L.,

“ ‘I'Ley rot me some breskfust.ard T waited till the sun
was quite high, fearing to go onr ol 1he house, lest |
should be picked ofFteom belind some stimpand hoping
that some traveller mizht perbaps come along. At last,
finding that it was 40 use to wa't any longer, Lasked one
o the women 1o get my horse.  She refused; and no
e treaties or threats conld induee any of them 1o go afrer
b, After waiting a short e longer, | hung my sad-
dle Fags upon my arm, ook one pistol in each hand, and
cantionsly approached the harn, serutinizing every stomg
hefore e lest it might concead a warderer,  But not o
soul appearved, 1 went 1o the barn, torned the button
stepped back a pace or two to avoid a sudden atack fiom
withim—but all was stiil 3 my horse was quietlly eating
his hay. avd T mounted him, after earefully fixing ny
sivddlle hags neross hion, and tuking out my map exariin-
ed the route Twas to pursue, 1 teotted very leisurely un-
vl wak ont of sight of the house, and then taking a right
angle from the minin road, put spurs to my horse and flew
ratl er than rode, for about five mles directly throngh the
woods, 1 £t sure the robibers were waiting to way Jay
me, aud 1 resolved to get rid ol \em il possible,  Afier
[ had ridden an hour or 2o, 1 again conrul ed my map,
and taking an angle to the Velt, rode on until 1 again in
tersected the main road, a few miles from the next set-
Hement, whieli was o German village, 1 reconnted the
the night's adventtire, and was told that the place ut which

I iad stopped was the den of the mest desperate set of

robbers and marderers in that region.  ‘Pravellers had
been known to leave in that direction who were never
kriown to return, ard the horses which they rode were

Aterwarcs seen in poossession of these desperadoes. 1

thonght that 1 had a lucky escape.

You should have heard this man relate his own story,
said my friend.  His eyes glenmed as he told of starting
np in bed, and his whole frame was active at the mere
remembrance of what hg had gone throngh that night.—
It was no acting which made his story a graphic one, but
the relation of what aetually ocenrced told in the most
vigorous manner. I shall never forget his appearauce.

A LOAFER'S WISH,
«1 wish ! had a pint and in some secret place,
I'd elevate my arm, and pour it in iny face.”

aravity, while the rest of the eompany were like to split
their sides with laughing at him and Wany, ¢ It eanna
he ony luter, my man, so just reach me oty wig and let
the naig bide a wee,” ,

Well, gentleman, it was a cold frosty night, and Warty
zoon tired- ot kicking at the door: g0, 1in a little while,
Lack he comes, ond say he, ¢ Muister, maister, 18 amaist
ove o'clock ¥ ¢ Weel, Wany ! says the Labrd with a bie-

cup—for he was far gone by this time =4 it will never be
ony earlier, Waity, my man, and that’s a comfort, o you
may jus. rest yoursel” a wee while langer, till 1 finish my
bottle. A full belly makes a stift bask, yvon ken, Wany.’
Watiy was by this time  dancing wad 5 o alter waiting
another hall-hour, back he eomes, and gayvs he, ‘as nue
- s death the sun’s vising.  ‘Weel, \Wautiy,” says the Laird
tooking awful wise, aud trying with both hands to fill hie
ulass, & let him rise my man, let him rvise, he bas farther
to gang the day than aither yon or me, Waitry” :

¢ 1 his answer fairly dumbfousded poor Warty, and he
aave it up in despair. . Bot ar last ke boule was fi-
nished, the Lawd was lified into the saddle, and off he
rece in high glee, thinkizg «l the time the moon was the
s, aned that he hiad fine doy light for hisjourney, ¢ Heeh
Wattv. iy man,” gays the Leuird, putiing Lis stomaeh and
spenking very thick, ¢ we were nane the warse for that
second bottle this fiosty moini’”

¢ Faith,? savs Wany, blowing his fingers and looking
as hlue as nobilberry, * your hencor may be nane the worse
for it bot I am nane the betters T wish I wa)) Well on
they rode fou eanily, the Laid grippirg hard ut the
horse’s mane, and rolling about like o sack of meal, for
the cold mr was Peginning to make the spivits tell on him,
At last they enme to a bit of a hreok that erossed the
road 3 and the Laird’s horse, Ywing preity  well used to
have his own way, stopped short and put down his head
to ke a drink,  ‘This had the effect to make the poor
Laird lose Lis balanee, and nway he went over the horse’s
cars wto the very middle of the brook, ‘The Laird, ho-
nest man, had just ser e enongh to hear the splash and
o know that something was wrong; bt he was that
drunk that he did not inthe least suspeet that it was hims
self.  * Waity, says he sitting up in the middie of the
strenm and stammering out the words with great difficul-
ty 3 ¢ Watty, my man there’s surely something fi'en plout
into the brook.” ¢ Eaith vou may =ay than,’ replicd Watty
I'ike to rall off bis horse with lnughing, * for iv's just your-
cel, Lawd ?  * Hout fie, no Wany,? eried the Laird, with
a hiceus hotween every word, * it surely capuva be me,for
I'm here!””

Now, gentlemen, continued the Doctor, here is a case
m which 1 would allow a man 1o be dronk, although he
had neither lost his speech nor the use ol his hmhg.—"The

Old Forest Ranger, by Capt. W. Campglell.

‘LAKE OF ALLIGATORS IN SCINDE.

This curious place is ab out 8 miles from Kurrachee,
and is worth inspeeting by all who mie fond of the mon-
strous and grotesque. A moderate ride, throngh a sandy
and stoney traet, varied with a (ew patches of jungle,
hrings one to a grove of tamarind tiees, hid i the hosom
of which lie the grisly brood of monsters.  Linle would
one, ignorant of the locale, suspeet that under that greea

wood in that tiny pool, which an aetive lvaper could halt

spring aeross, such hideous denizens are conce —
« Here i the pool” [ said to my goide rather contemptious-
yl, * But where are the nligators ¥ At the same time 1
u was stalking on very boldly with head erect, and rvather

inclined to flout the whole affuir, naso udunco.

A suddes



