TWO VENTURES.

BY HURKARU.
CHAPTER XI11I--TRuk MzTAL

It hnd come to be acknowlidged, thot
Wasbington Van Higgin’s mail phaeton
and horses, could not ““bo beat” in New
York. The vehicle was light, but strong,
having two seats in front, the seat for the
driver being coneiderably raised above that
for the companion, on the left hand side
thereol. Indecd the driver's ceat was go
high, that proctically the-one who nandled
the reins lerned rother than eat on-it. The
horees were very handsome bays, with
black points, having fine slopiug shoulders,
ond grand quarters, which together with
clern made limbs, short below the knee,
bespoke buth strength and speed. They
bad p* *y of spirit, for both Van Higgin
and Madeline were good * whips ’ and liked
lorses, which.required more than ordinary
driving. On the present occasion the ani-

mals were decidedly frosh as.they had ot

been out ol their stoble for some doys.
and though they were-tolerably quict whils
trotting up Fifth ovenue, they no sooner
turned nto the uvive way of Central Park,
then they began to shows signs of insub-
otdination.” Ry~this-time, the*effect-of-the
two glasses of sherry had pnsscd off, and
o nervous lassitude again-appeared to selzo
Yan Higgin, though at first, Madeline hard-
1y noticed-the change.

“What is it that you have to tell me
Papa P she asked, thinking little of the
horses' prancing, as she reclined comfort~
abily back in her seat. “It Is something
that troubles you I.am sure.” “Iscorcely
know how to begin™ replied Ven Figgin,
feeling his throat and lips Uecoming dry,
ond poarched, as he slowly proceeded, It
is sowmething I must mention, cad yet I
am afraid it will be~be—a great shock to
you Madge~It is- not my fault—1 cauld
not help jt—but—great God !” ne exclaim-
ed, dvopping the reins and throwmng up his
honds, * they are off I Which was true
enough, for the horses belioving from the
fecble manuer in which tkey were being
driven, that some other than their mester
was behind them, suddenly ecize” Do bits
between their testh, and bolted as hard
as they could: Jay their legs to the-ground.
In such a situation, presence of mind, as
well as courage can aloné be of service,
ond luckily Madeline-was. possessed of both
thore qaalities. Bhe swiftly lat calmly
ross, sul caught the reins as they elipped
from Bher ther’s: grasp, remarking quictly
‘ Take my seat Paha—you are not well—
but-it will he all right divectly.”

Yan Higgin obeyxd. mechauically, ahd-in
I time thon it has taken me to tell it,
their ploces were chonged, and Modeline
wos on the driviug seat, endeavouring to
pull in the now: thoroughly excited steeds.
It wos-a pretty sight in apite of jta. dan-
ger, to watch ‘be beantjful.girl, her elbows
well squarest and her lips firmly set, as
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STHIE ANTIDOTE®

" NICE EFREEZER.

HERR Frirz~* Ach, Mees Browns ! Ven X look upon you I do stand beside mineself. I
am ingombrehensible and mi..e hertz go bang! How shall- T egspress minéself?”
Miss BRrownN—¢*Pardon me, Herr Fritz, but do you play euchre -

HERR FRITz—*“ Vo1 icedle bid.”

Miss BROWN—*¢Then I'¢pass,’ if y.u please.”

[Here Fritz ﬁnds hiniself- le)’t.]

she sat, or more properly epeaking, stood
bebindt those horses, at full gelop. Her
hot lad blown off, leaving the sunlight
pleying over her dark bair, and as her
eyes floshed, with o determined * pluck-”
(it is the only word which fully expressds
wy meaning) unmingled with 8 trace of
feor, she would have wmade a good por-
troit for thé goddess Diana, und I regret
1 sm unable to do justice to he-picture.

Away tbe horses bounded at theiv -top-
mast speed, tearing past the other.corri-
oges like ap express train, sad cansing
not » little consteriation, anong several
respe.table old Indies, who were enjoying
‘heir afternoon airing.

On theyflew, setting at-naught all out-
side-efforts to stoy their course, may, the
shouts of some Urstauders had the con-

trary effect, as did-also ono of. ‘thomounted
police, who for a moment tbought -his lum-
bering haek could overtake them. Every-
one looked on-with o sory.of terror at-the

‘mad edreer,—everyone that 38 cxeepd Ma-

deline, who never lost ber nerve for an
ingtont. Right abead, was a lauvdan,
whose.conchman was either-2aaf-of abeent-
wminded, for he paid no attentivn to the

clattering hoofs behind him and o colli-

sion geemed certain.

“Shout to that booby Rxclmrd ? sx.xid'\

Madeline, slightly turning ber. head ued
addressing their man servant, ywherenpon
tha'latter yelled' lustily. The laudau coach-
man then woke vp to the danger, but be-
coming confused, stupidly guided Lis vehi-

cle-to the wrong side of the road, leaving -
narrow ¢pace for the phaeton to-
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