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• FBANK FAIELEOH
»iM, M muij ikllUagB rendend him mj trm ttimi, ud lulf Uu
anmter of minntM infBMd to olow and dtaotullj bolt ud Ur tha
(ftte.

The pa«t-boj htTiag by my ordew tied np th«hoTM* to l ndl on
tte other lid* o» the gate, we all three entered the turnpike home,
where with breatUeee impatience I awaited the arriTal of the
oarriage. In leaa time than even I had imagined poaaihle, the
ionnd of horaea' feet, combined with the rattle of wheela, and the
ahooting of the drirera. when they percaiTed the gate waa shut, gare
notice of their approach.

" Wait," exclaimed I, laying my hand on the boy'e arm to raatrain
hia impetuoeity, "wait tUI they pull up, and then follow me, both of
you J but do not interfere unlesa you lee me attacked, and likely to
be overpowered.**

Aa I apoke, the horeaa were checked ao anddenlj aa to throw them
on their haunehea, kuci. ,jnid«t a ToUey of oathi at the auppoeed
inattention of the tumF!ke.man, one of the party (in whoie coarie
bloated featurea and corpulent Sgure I at once recoguiud my ci-
devant acquainaance of the billiard-room. Captain Spicer) jumped
down to open the gate. This waa the moment I had waited for, and
bounded forward, foUowed by my reteUitee, I aprang to the aide of
the carriage. A cry of joy from Clara announced that I waa ivcog.
nized, and with an eager hand ihe endeavoured to let down the glaaa
but waa prevented by Cumberland, who waa aeated OB the aide
neareat the apot where I waa atanding. In an inatant aj raaolntian
waa taken

;
wrenching open the carriai«e door, and flinging down the

atepa, T aprang upon him, and aeiaing han by the coat-c«aar befn*
he had time to draw a pietol, I dragged him out head formioet, and.
giving way to an ungovernable iinpulae of rage, shook him till I
oonW hear aU the teeth rattle in his head, and threw him ttom me
with »uch violence that he staggered and feU. In another moment
ClanL waa in my arma.

"Clara, deareet I my own love I
*' whiipered I, aa, ahedding teara at

joy, she rested her head upon my shoulder, " what happineaa to have
aaved you I

"

There are momenta when feeling renders ua eloquent, when the
fall heart ponra forth its riches in eager and impassioned words ; hot
there are other times, and this waa one of tliem, when language ia
powerless to express the deep emotion of the ioul, and our only
refuge ia in silence. Chire was the first to speak.

" Prank-tell me—what has become of Mr. Flaming—the piatol
ahot—that maddened plunging horae—I am sure something dieadtnl
baa happened.'*

" He is indeed severely injured by the fall," replied I, wishing the
truth to break upon her by degrees

i
" but I waa unable to remain to

learn a surgeon's opinion—and this reminds me that I haw still
a duty to perform; Cumberland must be detained to answer
for hia share in this transaction

i

*' and leading Clara to a bench
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