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ri'joioe in a Frenchman, for the frank abandon
with wliich he gives hiinseU np to his eiuotious !

Our doctor, after staring at the confession, took
hold of tho top of his blue taseeled U!(!lil-cap,

pulled it oH his head, and threw it violently upon
the floor. Then, remembering that ho was ox-
posing a crar.ium as bald as a peeled potato, he
suddenly caught it up again, clapjjsd it upon
his crown, and exclaimed

:

"Sacrel Diablo I" and other ejaculations
dreadful to translate, and others again, which
it would be profaue to Bet down in French or
KiialiBli,

Uabriel Ije Ncir was no longer an officer illus-

iiious. a gentleman noble and distin^rnished,

compassionate ami tender ; he *as a robber, in-

famous I a villain atrooioual a caitiff ruthless, and
without remorse 1

After breakfast, the doctor consented that his
yonng hero, his little knight-errant, his dear son,
should go to tho distressed lady, and open the
good news to her; while tho great Major Oreyson,
the warrior invincible, should go around with
himself to ii cct the institution.

Traverse in iiediately repaired to the chamber
of Mrs. Le Noir, whom he found sitting at tho
window, engaged in some little trifle of r jeii'e-

work, the same pale, patient womiiu, that s' c had
first appeared to him.

" Ah, you have come ! I read good news upon
your smiling face, my friend I Tell it! I have
borno the worst of sorrows I shall I not have
strength to bear joy?"

Traverse told horall, and then ended by saying

:

" Now dear Madam, it is necessary that wo
leave this place within two hours, as Major Grcy-
Ron'a regiment leaves Now Orleans for Washing-
ton to-morrow, and it is advisable that you go
under our protection. We can get you a female
attendant from the St. Charles !

" Oh I can be ready iu ton minutes ; I have
no fine lady's wardrobe to pack up 1" replied
Mra. Le Noir, with a stuile.

Traverse bowed and went out to procure a
carriage from the next village. And in hnit an
hour afterwards the whole party took li;ave of
Doctor Pierre St. Jean atid his " institution in-
comparable," and sot forth on thinr journoy to
New Orleans, whence in two days aforwards tliey
sailed for the North. And now, duar rradiT, let

you and me take tho fast boat, and got homo be
fore them to see our little Oap., and find out what
adventures she is uow engaged in, and how she
is getting on.

CHAPTER tX.

OAPITOLA A CiflTALIST.

I'lumed victory
IS truly painted with a cheerful look,
Equally distant from proii,1 InsohMico

Aud sud dejectiou. —MABSINOEn.

How ghjd I am to get back to my little Cap.

;

for I know very well, reader, just as well as if you
hml to'd me, that you have boon gruniljling, iu
su-ipouso for the want of Cap. But I could not
hi'lp it, for, to tell tho truth, I was pining after
iior myself, which was the reason that I could
not do half justice to the aoeaea of tho Mexican
War.

Well, now let ns see what Cap. lias been doing
—what oppressors she has punished—what vic-
tims alio has delivered—in a word, what now
heroio adventures .sho has achieved.

Well, tho trial of Donald Bayne, alias Black
Donald, was ovor. Cap., of coiuso, had boon
compello<l to appear against him. During tho
wholo iiourse of tho trial the court-room was crowd-
ed with a curious rauUitndo, "from far apd
near," eager to get sight of the notorious outlaw.

Black Don.-.ld, through klie whole ordeal, de-
ported himself with a gallant and joyous dignitv,
that would have bettor l.ttoome a triumph than a
trial.

He was indicted U"or, siivoril ;l;-f;r..~.t --.-.-.; *i

the most serious of which—the niurdci' of the
solitiury widow and her daughtor in the forest
cabin, and the asBasaination cl Eugene Le Noir
in the w.jods near- Uie Uiiidon Hous«- -wore sus-
tained only by oiroum:jtantial evidonec. But 'h^j

ogfiregato weight of all tlieio, together will hir
very bad reuutatiou, vac «ul!l«ionlto conviet b!in,
^nd Black. .Donald wm ctateaged to da*to.

This dreailful doom, most solemnly prononnced
by tho judRi", wiis received by the prisrner with a
loud laugh, an I the words:

" You're out o' your reckoning now, cap'n I I
never was a saint, tho Lord knows, but my hands
nro free from blo<id-guiltine8s I There's an htuiest
little girl that beUeves me—don't you?" he said,
turning laughingly to our httle heroine.
"Yes, I do I" said Cap., bursting into tears;

" and I am as sorry for you as ever I can bo,
Donald Bayne.''

" Bother I it is sore to come to this first or
last, and I knew it 1 Now, to prove you do not
think this rugged hand of niino stained with
blood, give it a friendly sbakiM" said the con-
demned man. /.nd Ijufore Old Iiurricane could
prevent her, Capitols had jumped over two or
three intervening seats and climbed up to tho
side of the dock, and reached up her hand to the
prisoner, saying :

" God help yon, Donald Bayna, in your great
trouble, and I will do all I can to help you in this
world. I will go to tho Uovernor myself, aud
toll him I know you never did any murder."

" Homove the prisoner," said the judge, per-
emj 'orily.

T. e ooustables approached and led away Black
Dons. Id.

Old Hurrijano rushed upon Cap., seized her,
and, shaking her liorooly, exolainud, under his
breath.

" Yon—you—you—you Now York hurrah boy I

you foundling I you vagabond I you vagrant I

you hnit ! you beggar I will you never bo a hvdy I

to go and shake hands with that rnffian I"

"Sure, uncto, fAnt's nothing, now; I have
shaken hands with y,'u often enough I"

"Dinimy, you—you—you Now York trash,
what do you moan by lAnl 1"

"Of oourse I mean, uticle, that you are as rough
a ruBian aa ever Donald Bayne was I"
"Demmy, I'll murder you !"

" Don't, uncle ; they have an uncivilized way
hereof hanging murdt-ers," said Cop., shaking
herself free of Old Uurrioane's grasp, and hast-
oning ont of tho court-room to niouut hor horse
and ride home.
One night after tea, Capitola and her uncle

occupied tlii'ir usual seats by the little bright
wood tiro, that the chilly evening and tho keen
mountain air made agreeable, even iu May.

Old Hurricane was smoking his pipe aud read-
ing luH paper.

Cap., WHS sitting with hor Blender fingers
around her throat, which eho, with a shuddo-,
occasionally compressed.

" Well, that demon. Black Donald, will be
hanged the 2Uth of July," said Old Hurricane,
oxultingly, " aud wo shall get rid of one villain,

Cap."
"/ pity Black Donald, and I can't bear to

think of his being hanged I It qnite breaks my
heart to think that I was compelled to bring him
to such a fate I"

" Oh I that reminds met Tho reward offered
tor the apprehension of Black Donald, to which
you were entitled. Cap., was paid over to me for
you. I placed it to your account iu tho Agri-
cultural Bank."

" I don't wnnl it ! T won't touch it I The
price of blood I tl v.,ni; i burn my fingers I" Jsaid
Cap.

" Oh, very will I a thourand dollar;-, won't go a
begging," said >)''; Hurr-iie.

" Uncle, It br. a'ls my heart to think of li'ack
DonaW'B e.Kccuti.V' 'L just does I It must be
dreadful this hanging I 1 have put my finger
around my throat and squeezoii it, to know how
it feels, and it is awful I Even a little squeeze
makes my head feel aa if it would burst, and I
inivo to let go 1 Oh, it is horrible to think of I"

" Wi?ll, Cap., it wasn't intended to bo as
pleaBiint a* ticklini,-. vou know. I wish it was
tweuty tinif8 worse 1 It wonld serve liiin right,
the villain ! I wish it woj hiwful to break him
on tho wheel—I do I"

•• Uu^-ir;, that is vory wicsod in y,.u i I di,:i„i>,

I won't have it I I'll write a petition to the
Uovernor to connnnlo hip sentonjo, and carry it

all .iround the county myself I"

"/on wouldn't get a seni lo sign it to save yrr
j.'fc, much ik»«s hiH."

"I'll go to the Coveruor myself, aud beg him
to pardon Donaid Bayne I"

" H» ! ha I ha I tho Ooveraor wonld not do it

to Have aU our lives ; and If ho vov to do I loh an
outrageous thing, he might whistle for uis re.
election 1"

" I declare, Donald B' ^ uo skall not be inng—

.

aud BO thore!" said Cap., passionately.
" Who-ow I You'll doUvcr him by the r.trengtii

of your arm, my little Donna Quixota.

'

" I'd save him in one way or another, now mind
I tell you I Ho sinned more against me ;'san
against anybody else, aud so I havo tho best right
of anybody in the world to forgive him, and I t/a

forgive him I And he sha'n't bo hung I /say it I"
" Vim say it I ha I ha I ha ! Who are )v«, to

turn a?ide the law?"
" I, Capitola Black, say that Donald Bayne,

not having deserved to bo h.ing, shall not be
hungi And iu one way or another I'll keep n-

word I"

And Gap. did her best to keep it. The next
morning she mounted Gyp and rode up to Tip-
Top, where she employed the village lawyer to
draw up a petition to tho (lovernor for tho com-
mutation of Donald Bayne'n sentence. And then
she rode all over the county to get signatures to
the document. But all in vain I People of everv
age and condition too thoroughly feared and bateil
the famous outlaw, and too earnestly wished to
ho entirely and forever rid of him, to sign any
petition for a commutation of his sentence. If !\

petition for his instant execution bad been oarrieil

around, it wonld havo stood a mnoh better ohancd
of Huccess I

Cap. spent many days in her fruitloss enter,
priso, hut at last gave it up—but by no moans in
despair, for

—

" I'll save his life, yet 1 by one means or an-
other I I can't change clothes with him aa I did
with Clara, bo's too big I but one way or other.
I'll save him," said Cap. to herself. She said it

to no one else, for tho more difficult the enter-
prise, the more determined she was to succeed,
and the more secretive she grew aa to her measures.

In tho niiiintimo tho outlaw, double-ironed,
was confined in the condemned cell, the strongest
portion of the county jail. All persona were
strictly prohibited from visiting him, except
certain of tho clergy.

Thoy did all they could to bring tho outlaw to
a sense of his condition, to prepare him to meet
his fate and induce him to make a confession and
give up the retreat of his band.
And Donald listened to them with respect, ao-

knowledged himself a groat sinner, and knelt with
them when they knelt to pray for him.
But ho denied that ho was guilty of tho mur-

ders for wbicli he had been iloomed to die, and ho
utterly refused to give up his old companions, re-
plying to the ministers in something like these
words :

" Poor wretches I they are no more fit to die
than / am, and a condemned cell, with the
thought of the scaffold before him, are not ex-
actly tho mo.-it favourable circumstances under
which a man might experience rinrrt-* repentance,
my masters I

"

And ao, while the convict listened with docility
to all that the ministers bad to say, he steailily

persisted in asserting his own innocence of the
crimes for which he was condemned, and in his
refu.ia! to deliver up hi a companions.

Meantime, Capitola, at Hurricane Hall, wss
doing all she could to discover or invent means to

save the life of Black Donald. But still she said
no more about it, even to Old Hurricane.
One evening, while Cap. was sitting by tho firs

with he' thoughts busy with this subject, her
uncle cam." in, saying :

" Cap I 1 havo got some onriosiUes to show
you I

"

" What are fiey?" said C'.p. , languidly.
" A set of bui^rlar'*" iools, supposed to belong

to some member of Black Donald's band I One of
my negroes found them in the woods in tho
neighbourhood of tho Devil's Punch Bowl I I

wrote to the sheriff concerning thorn, and he re-

quested me to tako care of them ontJ bo should
hiivo oocrtnioa to eftll For thetlu Look 1 did you
ev( r see such things t" said Old Hurricane, setting
di wn a canvass bag upon the table, and turning
out from it all aoilR of str.mge-looking inrlru-
ments—tiny naw», files, puncher, screws, picks,
etc,, etc., etc.

Cap. looh^d at them with tho most tnrious in-

terest, while OM Hurrie«n« axpUined their sup
posed (USK, .


