
Away llu'y <i"S and in and out,

Through street and lane, they wander;

Li' . snakes, they twine and twist about,

111 wonderful meander.

At last they thiidv it time to feed.

And into Kinu; Street enter;

Uut hero the \'iee's horses seed

Some si"ht which made them canter.

This canter soon a t?allop grew,—

Tlu> driver ])ulls in vain,

—

And Money helps, in hopes that two

Might pull up horses twain.

Hut useless is the pains tlioy take,

The horses will not stop;

Across the road their way they make

To visit KowseU's shop.

Poor Colonel Wells's sleigh was there,

Just in the road it stood;

So he must their diversion share,

Or cut in haste his wood.

The Colonel stands, and into he

The furious horses dash ;

Right seldom do spectators see

So elegant a smash.

The mull and pies were very hot,

And evevv one was feeding.

When some onv said, the Tow's forgot

The last Club day's proceeding.

The deuce lie lia- ! "'Oh, what a sin!"

Ueproailies on liiiu rain.

While O-^borne Markhain lined him in

A tlozcn of champaign.
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