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Pord’s bost styfe, wath n snmll eres,
wieter nad eyplier en the paanaty it
heraldie colors,

Though Lizhtit waaa laves and roouy
vehiele, copable of carvying a brace ol
sotters, with gun-eaves and bacuree wi-
der the derving seaty i ad Ltnn o two
persons 3 but ad presoat ot eonianed 1o
foad beyond the drive e aod Tus compan-
1o, Who were 1o otle s tian tveo cliur-
arters, by this time fne too Euniliae with
my veaders to require any rernbe or
formal  Bureduction—1rank Forester
and Ihwry Aveher.

1wy was sitting ensily, and as it
waonld appear loosely, on los lngh seat,
with his elbows squarcd, the rems free
mt his lefe handoyet 1 ting his horses?
months constantiy 5 and dns one holly
whip, willy its Nieht Tash Lipped npinto
what s teehnieally eatled o dennny,
earricd in his rivht diagonally across
his own and Frank’s iy,

As he shot past the other tandem,
which he did appavently awvithout an
ofivrt of his horses, he saluted the other
driver gnostically, by dreppieg the point
ot his whip, and clevaung his right el-
ow, giving as he did so, a low whistle
1o hic vwses,which sprang to itas ifthey
Becd 00t the Jash,

But at this instant master Towoster,
who was most furionsly excaeu, and
who had been jn n great state of dis-
gast at being in the rar daring the fast
i hour, exclimoed on o sudden—

“Give them a yell, give them a ydl,
Harpy 12

And smting the action to the word,
he set wp 0 fndeous il profonged a
hawl, elupping his haad to hius lipsas he
did s, thatall the ban dows iad hounds,
fromm one end of the valley to the other,
respoidedl to the sonnd, and all the
cchtors rang for ten manates in the hill
]).L(g'.‘b'o

It had not, however, by 2oy means
the ofitet on which PrauXk had ealenda-
ted, for the horses of the rival tandem,
which were acenstomed o be volled
znd whovped at, o~ it ther Joud leen
Pottae ttogues, foek R cotice what-

TEEPAT tpe wur-mv, exe pl,oaf any-
thin 5t taceis i, e ittle, and
creep up again nearly alungside.

Bat Archer’s Dlack horse used alwaye
to by driven like o Christemn beast, and
uaderstandive only decent and leaiti-
mate horse langaage, bomidod with ull

- his*fiet together into the air, und broke
mto & gallop.

Archier, however, did net poll him
short up, or sz him, bt nierely hold-
g him very hard in hand, stood up to
lus work, and brought cown his doubh
thong a dozen times across his flank end
luin, with so strong o wnst, and s0 se-
vere o draw, that evesy steoke Jofi
narks eridiron-wise, aud the game brutc
settled down amin to his old syqure
trot, chumping lis bits, und tessing his
head, as it he had fotended o say, “a
tie for your castigation P .

Stilly dn spite of the quickness with
whichrhie had recovered ustrot, Archer’s
tewn lost time by the break, and the
cirestauis: had denwnrt elear away {rom
the gray ieader’s head,

Within téy minutes, howeves, Tlarry
had recovered his place 5 amd for the
next two miley; the two tadems ran
htevaly side byside, Jeader and wieel-

+ o urek and neck, collar to collar, the
nay s of the wheels never shovo it foo!
asaader, oficatunes not three inches
and the spokes widchng round  and
roand with sueh speeu as to be fuirly
ndstinguicable,

*Hary aaight perhops have rm by

theud, but he knew, by the fretiud jerh-
“dne of tie bluek luws ~ il bt that Ik

“was not pereily <teady. il was there-
fore uteard of broaling hinn, siwald he
seek to shove hiw.

r T

Heheld them, thernfore, qu'te sieady.

knowing the pave ai winch iz wie
@oing, and knowing o, it it is  the
pace which katls.?

——

C sy & .
WITSON'S 'EXPERIMENT.  J

' Notowword Jiad been spoken sinee
A'v Prpped s Tt now, us they neared
PEcheoken evond, aned s the first knoll
lovined up davk before them,

“1 have them now, Franlk,”? whispered
Harry, the first turn s ashaort earve o
te riht, we have the ioside, aud niust
pass,even if we do not hreak, them.”?

But the other deagsan was wide
awake tlso 5 and saw his disadvauntage—

“'They have got us,” he saud to him,
whom he ealled ¢Fhe baronet’-- they
have got us at this turn, unless 1 wve
the prads the string, aud 1 daren’t do it.
L don’t think they will stand it

“Oh! de--nn it! yes 1 Jisped the
othere “Give them the string, just
mieet---oncet, yon know, for a flicr---hut
we ean be heat alter all,?

Exhentod thrs, Ned Bereton drew his
lonw stewieht whip from the socket, and
without relaxing his pull on the horses,
dealteach of them two or three slashing
stripes,

At tirst, they guickened their step
pradigiously, and the chestunt leder
headed the sy for a seeond’s pace,
Hharry still holding his team hard in
Iand, and refiusing to hurry thent,

But the next instaunt, the baronet,
chuted by the apparent suceess of his
adviee, aud of us friend's consequent
namenvee, 'set upa yell, second.only
to Frank Forester's jand Loth tne enest-
mus broke, incontinently, as badly as
can be well imoagined.

Havry shot past them without guick-

round the prajecting spur, and was vut of’
sielt fa s goree, before the echo of the !
yel had sulsided,

“That was sweetly done, larry, lad,”
said Frank, “ they arce used up now, about
as bardly as they will be used upin the
stecple-chase on Friday

“Why, Frank, § do think we can
aive it to them theee 3 it 1 faney  they
e not got enonsh of this work yet.

i Brereton’s deag was within two hands' i

cning his pace, wheeled to the right,

R

Xﬁ‘zkc]ow Lehind{hiem, sheering from
side to sWd 6F the mgiced road, awd
making everything ring and rattle, with
fomm flying from their mouths, and
tireir neeks ontstretched and vizid, ns
though they liad Dbeen east in bronze,
came the two fiery chestnuts,

Ned Brereton sat firm in his seat,
pulling ns if cither the horses® jaws or
hisanins must have heen torn from theje
sockels ; but their mouths were deaden-
od by the dead pull of the snafille bits;
and e might just ag well have pulled
ugiinst the rvocks which lny in their
path.

‘The baronet was lenning aek in the
seat, Inughing as though it were the
best joke in the world, though his neck
was i momentary peril.

411 they eateh us belore weelear the

mormmeee rasve smmommome s s eve oo

bridge, it 1s all day, Harry,” said Fores-
ter, coolly enough,

“'Phey cannot eateh us, hefore we
clear the bridge,” said Harry, who had,
looked back and measured his distanee
arefully,

“1t will be touchand go, Tarry.”

“Jtaitl be a near thing—get away,
get away, Jads 1 and agin out flew
the lash, and both the good steeds
sprung responsive 3 but now the black
was in his gallop.

The nose of the ehestnut leader of Ned

breadth ot the Ity of Archer's tandem,
when the wheels rattled on the Lotlow
bridge,

The next moment, they had passed
il and searee had the wheel cleared
the abutment before, even at the fear-;
ful rte at which they were gowing,,
Hurry wheeled hard and sharp to the
richt hand into a wood-road, which ran
along the margin of the stream, myd so
esenped the shock, which otherwise he
conld not have avoided.

Just as he whected his tandem, the
other rushed headlong past him, so elose

Hawrk, now, I heur them comnming up.”

*Take apnll one the prads, Hurry,!
Thegray s ruekme o ditde, T thiok,!
Don't Iet the pufi eet out of him for!
they will push us hard up the Lt
strght mije to the Hall”?

“Bab 1 said Archier, Jaughing, “you’
do ot suppose that T will allow then to
cotite up with me v these steep pitches, |
and short turns. Nothing but a quick
fineer, and curbs bits wilt do the  busi-
ness o sueh ground asthis.”

At this moment, Svcher was deseend-
e a short abrupt deseent, with the
Il rising steep and rocky 1o hix right
hand, and Gdling o’ abrupily to the
lefb into o dell or dingle, full of tall
trees, aid broken hlocks of stune.

A kwve stream erossed the rc:ul,smnc;
tifty or sixty yurds Lotheron in the bet-
tom of the delly on o narrow vac-arched
bridue ol stune,

But at the very instant when JTurry
spuke, the other tema camne thuandering
over the brow of the hill, both chest-;
nuts at full gatlop, |

«“FLhey are away with them, by the

!

< Spring them to it! Archer, spring

alory. bt for the dearlite ! e canuot
ad we eannol avoid them in Qus nar-
ow salley,  Spring them to ity for
Gal’s vafie ! gpring them to it!?

< Got wway, lads ! el away P sang
mt Hanvey Archer, before the words
vere ladfout of Frank’s mouth 5 and at

he s une minate,out flew the long thin
Hen oy winstling through the air in o
i e of wighi, aad the bluod sprang
Jdois the wightank of the gray beader,
and, i the pest seeond, from under the
U nder of the black wheeler, under
die eollar,

Away ! avay? they went downthe
rouzh deseent, quariering the deeprats,
and sheoring the greut blochs of stone-—
wwiay, like the sernd ! the wheeler stiil
holding Lis slashing (vot, the gray at

| fadl galep.

thear tu it! this §s not for honor ::ml"!
1

that the nuve of their wheel literally
cruzed is tire, as they turned. Two
or three inches more, and both had
been dushed to atows.

As Brereton was whirled by tliem,
they just caught the barounet's laugh,
ad the words 4 or a flier”—came to
their ears alone outof o sentenee, shout-
ed 10 them as they rushed onward, by
the my reckless dandy.

They flew up the opposite hill, cross-

winil er,
Then Archer backed “his toadem,’
and turned his horses neatly round into

!

- smee

“Where the denee are you?” liol=
lvoed Frank,

“Up tomy knees in mud, with hoth
my boots pulled ofl}? answered the suls
ferer. ¢ And Brereton is woise off thun
I ey upto hisneek®  + &

“And the tamdem?? said Ilarry,
pulling up in the middle of the road,
oppesite 1o the spot whenee the veices
sounded in the swaimp, and trying vain-
ly 10 peerintothe diclness, % Apd the
chesnuts, wheve are they 10

“The tamdem-carty or what is left of
ity is in the bog hiere beside ug,? said
Brereton, doletully, erawling up ont of
the wet morass, “and the clicsnuts

e —

“In y I hope, by this time,” wid
the baronet, still in the quagnire, #Jfor-
heaven'ssake, hielp me to get my boot,”

“ostrdke w light Frank,” eried Arvcher.
“Be abive, man.  There is = flint and
stcel nnd findery in the driving by, snd
@ darge voax candle in the Jamp by your
side,” Be alive,?

LAY!Lay ! fhury; and the click of
the steel and fust-falling shower of
sparks, truly showed that Frank wos
alive.

P AT AN S A i P A e P S gt
Viitten for the Experiment,
THE PRODIGAL'S RETURN.

The sun shone brizht o'er fair Judea’s plaing,
Where now the night of desolation seigns;

‘The bleating flocks around their keepers stray'd,
Autl gmzed the spot where ancient Jacob prayd
The noble Jordaa loved his honored strand,

And gentte zephyrs fansied the holy land,

The golden harvest waving o'er the plaiu,
Evoked the thanktul happy minstrel’s strain
Fais Salem's daughters tuned their harps anew,
And o'er the strings ther taper fngers drew;
‘Fhe gentle strains maose, and swelled around,
Till all seewred holy conscerated ground,

One wretched man alone the scene survey'd,
Andsighe! for pleasant ficlds wheteance he stray*d,
Tilk protdd aunbition Inred him from s home,
Astrapger in @ stranger's land to roam s

# My childizoad’s home, oh well remembered spot,
low ad ny fate, how cruel is my lot ;

[ will arise and seck .my father’s thce,
And ask of Bim a-Kind, a fond embrace.

Vast mouatains, plains and rivers intervene,
I famish here amid a hed unclean

Aly thoughts on home do most intensely burn,
Oh v:ill e hail tire Prodigal®s 1eturn,?

e

On Kedron®s hanks a princely mansion stoad,

“od the brow, and were out of sight be-! Long ere it mingles with the briny flood ;
cture there was time to ask Low or Anhundred bifls sunound the ancient place,

Inall thieir native majesty aed grace.

" An hundeed flocks o'erspread the vales below,

.

Their pearly whiteness rivalling the snow;

the rond, and taking the team well in ! Juden's maidens watel with gentle care,

hand, trotted gently up the next hill

| Their ficecy eliarge, snd give to exch itsshare;

“ i am afrand we shall come up with’ .\ mrden stoped down 10 the gentle stream,

reach the 3adl 1
“In comrse, we shall,” respended
Prank; “that next infernal hollow,
Mhwidy Bottom, 1 believe they call it,
will setile their hash, for a thousand 1?
“7 am afmid so.

troad 17

“ What yon say right, is perfeetly

1 their wheels.”
They 1

{ sunnd,

1t is adl up with them,
"We will go on gently”
!« TIlow dark its here.

set

& DT,
}oowl
85 i woll’s wouth, in swmner at novi-
day s dark as at midnight.?

“Hillon! ho! 1lilloa® rosc shrilly
frem the hottum of the hollow, in the
well-known tfonesof Edmund Brereton.

“What ho! how goes it 2»? answered
Archer, at the top of his voice. « We'll
Phe with you in 2 minute”? _

“On top of us, you mean, I think,”
“shricked the barenet.  “Here’s aswecet
go of Brereton’s,?

] . . .
i Moums his lost soa with all a parent’s grief,

But so much for: Nor secLs to find iu
Lord! arey,” shouted Forester.—! suafile bits, with hot horses, on o hilly

|

10, saidd Forester. Pull up on the,
steer them any more than hie can dy,i brow, aad Jets listen if we can hear, <o wateh for him has been my daily 143,

istened, but there was not o,

i

I am afiaid.
! Cn velvet conch—with old embroiderad o'er,

Has the moon ! And dizmonds eparkiing from famed Ophar’s shore,,

‘ot she, Tt is always as dark hiere!

Hbem,? he said gravely, *belure we ' Resewbling nore the poet’s wiklest dream,

Than any real habitable spot,
OF paierre terrace, water-font and grot,

Beneaih that dome, bent down by weight of yeurs,
An aged man far in shis valeof tears,

Az hope relief:

« My son is dying in a stranger's land—

No triend 19 waich him, and no gentle hand
T'o smooih his pillow, whisper words of [ove,
Or point his strggling soul to realms above ¢

With eanest praver Ido the night heguile;
Ol God give hack my cning, wand’ring son,
‘Thy wiil, not wine, indulgent Lord be done.”

A gentle maid reclined, with forn and face
So pesfect, that they seem filie angel grace;
Luxnriant curls of raven blackness flow,

i On bosotn white, and pure s virgin snow,
|
[]

Jzela mourned her Nathans absence long,
Heronly comfort was her harp aud song 3

| $he snatched her harp, 2t gentle prelude drew,
* *Fhen o'er the strings her taper fingers flew,

LEvoked a strain of melody so sweet,
‘That angel hostsseemed mnortal cars togreet.
_ SONG. ., i
Oh why will you linger, Ezela is true,—
Ol Nughan, dear Nutyan, I mourn yet foryou 3



