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^ "It must have boeii an iiistrumont of this nort,
i^ap., tliiit that blamoil aoiiioii, UoniilU, kivvo t'>
thouupii.ioiie.l !u. 11 to fil,. tl„.ir ftttura off with I"
uo SRid Hhowiiig a tliiu lilu of temiieroil steul.

"Tjiiitl" said Cup., "liiHi.! it hi'rel lot mo
nee it I " luid bUo exiiuiiuod il \\lili tin- dwuestiii-
tercHt.

"Iwondor what thoj Iciruu looks with?'' aUo
iiKiuiro.l.

"Why, thh, (imi thi^, and thisl" said Old
Uurricauo,iiio(Uio,n(;ulMw«Iai'.i|.ii!i,aiiwaudclii»el
Cap. took thwa ami sorutiuiisiid them 30 at-

tentivuly that Old Iliurioauu burst out into a
loiiil j™n!;h, oscliiimin!,' :

—
_

" You'll droHiu of .hoiHO-hronliora to-night,
Cap.

1
" and takiuR tho tools he put thorn aUh.icli

mthohulo canviiBs ba^', and put tho bag up ou a
h:th slidf of tho parlor cl.iset.

The uMt moru-.up;, while Cap. was atransins
flowers en tliu pai lor uiautolpioco, 01.1 Uurrrioiiue
bnr^t in up.,u hov with bin haud.s lull of l.itturs
and ucwapapors, lUid liii lioait fuU of eiallation—
throwing up his hat and oulting an alarming oapor
for a man of his n^o, lie ciolaimo 1

:

"ilntrah. Cap.! Uiirrahl I'f.ice ia at ],ist
prnolaiined and our viclorioas troopa are on Ihoir
way hoiiid 1 It's all in the newspapers ! aiiu t
aro h'ttois from H.rbort, dated from Now Oi-
Itana

! H„re are kttera for you, and bora aresome tor me 1 I have not opouod them vet I

Hurrah, Cap., Hurrah!"
^

" Hurrah, undo I Hurrah I
" cried Cap., toss-

ing up her flowers and rushing into his arms 1

^

•• Don't sipieoze mu into an ap<'ploiv, you
.:ttlo hoar," said Old Hurricane, tuiniug 'purple
in tho face, from the savage bug of Cap. 'a joyfiii
arms. " Como along and sit down with me, at
this table, and let ua sea what the lottera have
brought us."

Thoy took their seats opposite each other, at asmaU tabic, and Old Hurricane threw tho whole
mail between them, and began to pick out tho
I'-'tters.

"•d'hat's for you Cap. This is for me," he said
pitching out two iu tho handwriting of Heibert
ttreyeon.

Cap. opened hers, and oomtaenced roailing
It was m lact Herbert's first downright, practical
proposal of marnaKo, in which he begged that
their union might take plaoo as soon as ho should
return, and that as he had written to his ancle by
the same mail, upon anotlior subject, which ho
did not wish to mix up with his own marriage,
she would, upon a pr..por opportunity, lot her
unoie know of thci;- plans.
"Upon my word, ho takes my consent very

coolly as n matter of oouvse, and even forces up-
on mo the disagreeable duty of asking myself ofmy own uncle I ^Vlionvor board of such pro-
eeodinga

! If he wero not coming home from tlio
wars, 1 declare I should get angry ; hut I w.mt
get upon my dignity with Herbert,—dear, darling,
sweet Heibert- if it were any body else, shouldn't
thoy know the difference between their liege lady
and Tom Trotter? However, as it's Herbert
here goes 1 Now, I suppose tho bi:st way to ask
mysrilf of uncle, for Herbert, will be just to hmid
Inm over tint letter. Xlio dear knows it isn't so
over-and-above affectionate that I should hen-
tate. Uncle," said Cap., pulling Old Hurricauo'a
coat-sloovo.

"Don't bother mr, Cap,," oxolaimod Major
^ arfield, who sat there holding a large, dosely-
w.-itten document in liis hand, w.th his great
rounil eyes strained from their socliots, as thoy
passe,! along the linos with devouring interest.

" Well, I do declaro I I do bolievo he has re-
ceived a proposal of morri.igc liimself," aried
Cap., shooting much nearer tho truth than she
knew.
Old Hnrrioane did not hoar her. Starting up

with tho dcciiment in bis hand, he rushed fiom
the room, and went and shut himself up iu liiaown study.

"I vow, some widow has ollerod to marry him "

said Cap, to herself.
'

Old Hurricane did net, come to dinner noi io
supper, lint ftft-Ar SGpDer. v.-brn {;;'.".it.';!a.'= -a.---

dor wan at its ciimai, and" while aba was sitTing
by the little wood fire tb»t the chilly oveuiiig
required. Old Hurricane camo iu, looking very
mdike himself, in an humble, confused, depre-
cating, yet happy Luanner, like one who has at
onoe a mortifying confession to make, sod a
bfippy secret to tell.

'

" Cap,
'
ho said, trying to repioss ,•% smile, and

growiii;,' pnrplo in tho face.

"I)li,y.sl yi.ii'vH como to tell mo, I sup-
pose, ihui you're going to pi.i a step nunt-iiilnw
ov.r my head, only yur. don't know how to aii-
nouuo-. It,' an?\,,.ied Caiulnla, liii„t kiicraiuo
bow clo.s,.ly she had couio to the Irutli ; v.lirii
to lier unbounded astouishuioiit, Old Hurrieaue
answered

:

" Yes, my dear, that's just it!'
"\Vinrl .Vy oyesl OU crickey 1" cried Cap.,

breaking uito her newsboy's slang from mere
oousteninticui.

" Yes, my dear, it is perfectly trae I" replied
the old man, giowiug furiously red, and rulibme
his face, "

" Oh t oh ! oh I il,<i.D ME 1 I'M KILT !" Cried
Cap., fi'.lliug baeli 111 bor chair in au inextmg.
uish .'•\

, lit of l.uigUier, that ahook her wbole
fraui .. YMa laughed until the tears ran d.iwn her
e looks. Bhe wiped hor eyes and looked at Old
Uurrioane, aud every time she saw his coufusf Jam !;,ippy face, she burst into a fro.h paroivsm
tL.it .s.'eiued to threaten hor life or her reason

ni" T.'
^'! m"

""•. ''*PPy • Oh 1 I cant ,'poik IOh, I ni liilt enluelyl" she cried, breaking off in
the mnlst of her question, and faihng into fresh
cun\ulsiona.

.","'?"? ""." '"'«. Cap. If., my old wife I"
said Old Hurricane, wiping his face.

This brought Capitula up with a jerk. She
sat bolt upright, gazing at him with her eyes
hied as if in death.

'

"Cap," said Old Hurricane, growing more
and more contused, "I've been a married man
more years than I like to think of 1 Cap , I'vo-
I vo a wife and grown-up soul—Why do you sit
there staring at me you httlo demon ' Why
doii t you say sometliing to encourage me, you
little wretch I"

o
1

,r

"Go on!" said Cap., without removing her

"Clip., I was-a jealous—passionate- Demmy'
coufob. on isn't in my hne ! A diaboliciil villain
made me boheve that my poor little wife wasn't
good !

',

" There! I know you'd lay it on somebodv
e^^. Men always do that 1" said Cap., to bei'-

''He wus mortally wounded in Meiioo. Hemade a confession, and confided it to Herbert
who has just Bent mo an atte.^tod c.py. It wa.".'
Le Noir. My poor wif,) livd under her girl-
hood a name of Marah llocke." 01.1 Hurricane
made a gulp, and his voice broke down.

Cap. umierstood all now, as well as if she had
known it as long as Old Hurricane had. Siic
comprehended his extreme agitation upon a
certain evening, years ago, when Herbert Grey-
son Imd meiiti.iued Marah R.i.dce's name, andhH lat.-r aud more la.stiug di-.tiirbanco upon
accidentally meeting Marah at the Orohau',
Court. '

This revelation filled her with strange and con-
tradictory emotions. She was glad; slie wn^
angry with him; she was sorry for him 1 r\;c
was .livided between divers impul.^es, to hug ami
kiss him

, to cry over him, and to seizo him ami
give him a goo.l shaking! And botwoon thorn
she dill nothing at all.

Old iiurricaue was again tho first to speak.
" \Vbat was that yon wished to sav to me

Caj)., when I ran awny from you this morning I''

"Why, uncle, that Herbert wants to follow
your example, aud—and—and " Cap. blushed
and broke down.
"1 thctight as much. Getting married at his

.IKO 1 a boy of twenty-five I" said tho veteron ui
contoinpt.

"Taking a wile «t y<mr age, uncle, an infant
of .'-ixty-Bixl

'

" llother. Cap. ! Let me see the fellow's letter
to you I"

Cap. Imnded it to Ijim aud the old man read

"If I wero to object, you'd get niariied ail tho
same! Demmy! You're both of ago. Do as
you j-'-jicc

!"

" Thank you, sir," sai.l Cap., degiurely."Aud now. Ca)i,, 0110 thing is to be noticed.
Heibert says, both lu your letter and in mine,
that thoy were to start to return the day after
thijB letters were posted. Those letters have
been delayed in tho mail. Conseqiionllv we mar
eiyeot oui hetu here ever; day, Jiut bap., iny

dear, j«, rnust receive thorn. For to-morrow

s tall,'!"'' '"?i"^.,!'"' J""-''' ^ "'""' «"* ont Z
on mj I'o, s r ' "' '"^ "''"' '""^ "»' '"" P^'J""

nuii"'.';] Tu "".'""ff 'li"J'"l I'e'ween the wish to

hh
"';'/'''"""">,'•"*!',"/ '""rd .uito cry over

in l-exell:im'!;ir'
'"''"" '" ""™ '"'" '"" '"™'

"Oh uncle I God blosa you I God bless yon Iid boss you! It has come very late in life

a,t oret""iiuy"|.''"""'
"''" ""'' "'""«'"'" '"^

Old Hurricane was deeply moved by the aym.pnthy of hiH little madcap, and pressed IieTTo
Ills b.)8om, sai'iiig:

" Cap., my dear, if you had not set your heartupon Horbeu, I woiiW marry you to mj »o„ t"
verse, and you two should inhurit all that I havein the world! Uut never miud. Cap., you havean iiiiieritanoo of your own! Cap., Cap., mydear, did It ever occur to yon tliat you mighthave bad a father and a mother ?"

J'.} r'
°"™', •""' ^ "'"J '« "link ro.v weremj 1,1 !ier and that my mother was dead."

'I wish to the Lord that I had been your
father. Cap an.l that Marah Kocke bail been yourmother I But Ca].., your father was a belterman than I, and your mother as good a woman
as Mirah. And Cap., my dear, you vagabond,
.wm vagrant, you brat, you beggar, you aro tin
sole heiress of the Hidden House Estate, a, da
".s enormous wealth 1 What do you think of that
n,.w! wha do you think of that, you beggar?'
cried Old Hurricane.

*^

A shriek pierced the air, and Capitola starling
up, stood before Old Hurricane, crying in an im
passioned voice

:

.. o »u mi

.ci,'!!^'""'" 1 H"^'"'
''°'''' °'™'' ">«' ''o"'» over-whelm me! I do not care for wealth or power;

iA ff T"^ "/ P"'""' "''" PosscM'UB hclH,

meet the sufferings and perils of auch 8 Ufa asmmo had been if I had not mot you."
" Cap. my dear, hush! your parents were nomoie to blame for their seemin;. aband.mment

of )•«/, than /was to Uame for the desertion ofmy poor wi 0. We are all the victims of one
VI lam who has now gone to his account, Capi-

it'
„I 7"" pal^;"! Le Noir. Sit do,™ my

-I.^r, and I will read the copy of his whole con-
fession, and a! orwards, in addition tell you all
/ know upon the subject I"

Capitola resumed her seat, an.l Major Warflcld
rea.l the confess .,a of Gabriel Le Noir, and afteruvuds continu,.d the subject by r.datiiig the events
of that memorable Hallow Eve when he was
i-alled out 111 a snow-storm to take the dviiig do-[Msition of the nurse who had been abducted withtho infant Capitola.
AiKl at the end of his narrative. Cap. knew as

"11 almi
""" ''^ "' ''"' "»d'"'''«s known

"And 1 have a mother! and I shall oven sea
h.. soon I you told me she was coming homow4^h the pnrty-did you not. Uncle," nl Capi^

,

"Ves, my ohild.-Only think of it? / savedH'o daughter fr.im tho streets of New York andmv^on saved the mother from her prison at thom.idnouse! And now, ray dear Cap' 1 must bidyou good nigLt .,„ J g„ to bed, for I intend to riseo-morrow morning long before daylight, to ride
to TipTop to mrstthe Staunton stage," Uid theold man, kiesiug- Capitola.
Just as he was about to leave the rnf.m, ho was

aiToated by a loud ringing and knocking at the

Wool wa. heard running along the front haU toanswer the summons.
"Cap., I shoul.l'nt wonder much if that was

Mir party I wish it mo." be, for I should liko towelcome them before I leave home to fetch my
Uon

"* Hurricane, in a voice of agita-

tb"tw™'"''' .'I'"-''
""" "'"' '-•«'"'? li-tening,

nouuoed: """ "" '"^ '' '"'^ ''"° '^-

"Marse Herbert, whieh I i»an to say, MajorHerbert (.reyson ; " and Herbert ent.T .1 md was

Smed^
'''« '"o ''""'is of Old Hurr.cane, who

'; Ah Herbert my lad I I iiave got vo,.- letters
It IS all righ

, He,l«,t, or g„,„g to be a, . Yo„
I
sbaU marry Cap. when you like. And I am 4^


