
FRANK FAIBLEOH m
ooMd* 11m tanpOn howa, I ptuOMdad to pnt my IntntioM faito

praotlM.

Bat whlM I had bMo tiiw engrowad, aflain had aMnmed a loma.

vhat dUbxaot aapeel The Inrnplka-man wu actiraly ennaffad In a

pofflbatio eonttat with Captain Bpioar, who, cm hia attempting to lay

handa on htm, had ihown fight, and waa pnniihlng hli adTeraarr

pratfcr aartralr. Onmbarland'i quick aja had paroatTed tha horata

ftha momant hahad regainad hia feat, andwhen hataw that I waa ftiU7

eoev^ed, he had determined to lelia the opportimitj for effaottng

hiaaaei^^ Bpringing over the gnte, he untied one of the horaea, and

atriUng down tha hoy who ettempted to prarent him, rode away at a

gallop, at the moment I reappeared npon the wjene ; while the eeoond

horae, after atmggling riolently to free itaelf, had mapped the bridle

and daehad oft in porattit of ite retreating companion. This being

the oaaa, it waa naalaaa to attempt to follow him ; and not altogether

iorry that droumatanoes had rendered it impoeiible for me to be hia

editor, I tuned toaariat my ally, the turnpike-man, who, to uae the

language <A the " OUoken," inunortalised by Dickena, appeared In

the act of being " gone into and finished " by the redoubtable

Captain Bpicer. S^ot wiahin^ >.' have my facial development dis-

Affund by the addition d a black eye, however, I watched my
opportunity, and springing aside to avoid the blow with which he

greeted me, snooeeding in inserting my fingers within the folds of hia

neckcloth, alter whtoh I had little dlfBcttlty in choking him into a

tate of inoapaoity, whan ha submitted to the indignity of having his

hands tied behind him, and was induced to resume his seat in the

rumble as a prisoner, till such time as I should learn Mr. Frampton's

opinitm as to the fittest manner of disposing <rf him. I then replaced

Olara in the carriage, which by my orders had turned round, rewarded

the turnpike-man, as well as tiie boy to whoee forethought and able

guidance I was mainly indebted for my success, and ti^ng my seat

bende my rnisoner, we started on our return.

One naturally feels a oertun degi-ee of awkwardness in attempting

to make conversaticm to a man whom only five minuted before

one has nearly succeeded in strangling, however thoroughly tiie

discipline may haye been deserved—and yet silence ia worse; at

least, I found it so ; and after clearing my throat once or twice, aa

if I had been the person half throttled rather than the throttler, I

began:—
" It is some years since we have met, Captain Spioer."

The individual thus addressed turned round quickly as I spoke, and

favoured we with a somtinizing glance—it was evident he did m*
recogmseme.
" Hare you forgotten the billiard-room in F Street, and the

way in which your pupil and associate, Mr. Cumberland, cheated my
friend Oaklands P

"

The Oaptun, on having this somewhat unpleasant reminisomee of

bygone hours forced upon liim, turned—I was going to say pale,


