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Yes, I lovo thoe, Willle, darling,
T} bellove you ever true;
Constant as the atar 6f morning
T wlll ever bo ic you.
Willte, nover doudt Ilove thue,
Let your arms around me twine,
Lot my head reat on thy bosom
While I promise t¢ be thine.

Balieve thou not, my Willle, darling,
That aught can turn my heart from thes

From thoe morning, st its davwning,
Til) the eve, ' think of theo.

In my dreams thou'rt over prosent,
There thy menly form {° seen,

There thy countenanoco ever pleasant,
Appears 80 heavenly and serene,

‘Whero'er you roam, my Willle, dasiing,
My hta will ever rest on theo;
Hoping that when far from Mollle,
You'll give somo passing thought to me.
Take my hand, my Willle, darling,
While my heart boats lond for yous
Bwenr to mo, my only darling,
That to o you'll e'er bo true,

e~

THE GYPSY'S LEGACY.

«Oht don't, don't! X dldn't doit. I tell you
1t wasa't I ;”—and tho distressad cries of donial
and entreaty increazoed in violence.

The scene was Ins town 1n the Far West;
and as Mr. Hastings approact:ad tho crowd as-
sembled about the ocourt-house, olbowing his
way along, he cameto where somo of tho rabble
where holding s boy, while othors ware prepar.
Ing to administer a flagellation. The boy was
dressed in the most plicturesquo costumo; a
scarlet flannel blouse, bandsomely bralded and
belted with a broad leather girdle, a pair of
zouave partaloons of the same material, white
stockings, and black cloth galters, & broad,
white satior-collar tarned low down 1o the neck,
fastoned witha broad blue ridbon. A xearlet
cap, also bralded with black, from which de.
pended a long, swaving tassel, anrmounted a
handsome head of jet black hair, hanging in
long, glossy curls. His features wero amall, his
complexion dark and ruddy. His eyes wore
the Iarge, black, luminous Itallan. Bat he had
been dragged and daffated by tbe crowd until
his plcturesque attire was sadly disarranged.

a'What is the moaning of this?** demanded
Mr. Eastings, in a deop and ocmmanding volos,
sod the large oyos wers instantly tarned in
entreaty upon the spesakar,

«QOh! he's ons of thom gipsies that have
campod for the winter down at Molford
Springs,” was the answar, -

«What of that? Why sbould be bs abused
becanso bo happens to belong to that unfortun-
ale raoe 1”7 demandod Clarsnoe Haxlings, :

«He balongs to the biggest set of thieves ud-
hung. They bave bosxn stsalinz by wholesaloe
alresdy. The night before last X lost & 1ot of
chickens, and weé wonh't stand any more sach
nonsensa.”

«Bat how do you know that this boy was the
thlef? Didyoucatch him in tho act ™

uXo, Mr. Hastings, Idefy you to ostch one
ol the varmints at any of thelr mischief”
" wThon whyr not lat thischlld go? Sarely bs
ought not o sulfsr for the sins of the tribe, who
are okler and no doubt his taachasrs.”

At this moment anothar of ths czowd spoke.

«I may, Mr. Hastings, you just go bome if
Fou'ye oo tender-hearted. Weo're going 10 baste
this fellow’s rod Jacket for him, and send him
back 10 the gang to tell what's 1n stove for tham,
if they don’t move their quarters.”

Hastings stepped forwarnd and placed his hand
upop the boy's shoulder, floarished his cend
omipoaaly, and again addressed them.

the lad's taking a path through the woods
which brought them to an overhanging olif
above the gipsy encamapment, where the moat
ploturesque sight pressnted itsalt,

In a deep, ahaded glon, one protected by the
high, plno-crowned blufts from the flercs, oold,
and rude blazts of winter, a band of wandering
«ipsies had pitohed theirteats. From out of
the rocks loading down into this little valley
buobled a succassion of anrings which boro the
ownor's namo——that of Molford. Aud so roman.
tio and beautiful was the situation, that it had
becoms & favOrito placs of resort daring the
summor months for pio-nfo parties and ssckors
atter mral pleasure,

As Clarence Hastings paused, he drank in at
a glance the mingularly doautifn:l sceno boneath,
 »'nmn had hung her gorgoous colors upon the
L.l tops and tinted tho grass in tho valley,
where, in g balf clrcle, wore pitched a fow
white tonts, which, with a oouple of covored
wazgons, formaed the homes of this sirangely
wandering people. A huge fire was burning
honeath & great iron ketils, in which was bub.
bling & stew, with ita savory odors spreading
aoroad, reaching evon Mr, Hastings, who did
not doubt it came from his nelghbor's missing
chickena,

By the ontrances to the tents, or in yroups
about ths grass, wero scattered men, women
and ohildren, arrayod in dusty, fadoed garmonts,
which revealed exposure to bothiho sun and
rain, Thoy all rresonted an appearsuoe so un-
1ike that of the gelly drossed, oleanly boy by
his aide, that he oould not imagine him to dbe.
long to the sirange company.

Farther up the valley were totherod several
sleek, fat horras, teat!fying to the ample provi.
sion secured by their masters along the route.
A oouple of great, gannt bloodhounds finlshed
the inventory.

«aCome,” sald the boy, aftor Hastings had
contemnlated the soens for a brief time, ¢ fol.
law mo: I want ald Zflla to seo and thank you
for saving meo from those wretches.”

‘He 164 the way down the rooky path intothe
artonished sncampment. The dogs barkod, the
men seowlad, andthe childmn flow like startled
nartridees to thalr weird-looking mothers, ar
Clarenco Hastings {ollowed his handsome young
eonductnr through tho dusky groups. At the
entrance of ono of the tents be paused. The
opaning af it was oonosaled by a tbick, faded,
=ORTIAL cartain.,

«Walt & moment,” whispered ths boy, anad
disspneared behind the screen.

A murmnr of voicer fnllowed for s time, anad
then he retarnod and oconducted Mr. Hastings
{nfn the prexsnoe of ald Zilla,

Reaclining upnn a ocouch of siraw, covorsed
with A plece of gandilv-flnwerad drugget, and
nonpad un with pllilows, was the most singo-
1ar belog Hartiuzahad ever babeld. She wastall
and gauat, witlr' a pale tane, deenly seamed, and
the moast remnarkabls ocoal.bisck oyor, which
still bore the fulness and lustre of early youth, A
ofusion of hair, whits aa anow, lxy drifted
from har hsad. A lonz Tobe, with riahly bro-
eadad flowery upon & purvle groaud-—-onoe cosls
ly and gorgeous, but now tetered and Mrded~—
onvered her wasted form. Assoon asshe apoko,
‘Hastings noticed that her language liko that of
the 1nd he had rescied from the mobd, was tin-
gularly freo from bad grammar or vulgarism.

«Welcome, sir,” shs said, with a fxint at-
tempt to rise, but sinking back either from
weaknoas or paln, & Psul tells me you gavad
him from tha torture and {ndignity of s beat-
tog, and oid Zilla thanks you”

« It {8 pothing,” roplied Hastingt, <X but
obeyed the dictates of common humsoity. Bui
T havo Introded mysslf upon your people In
orderto give them some frisndly advioce.”

#Your motives, tir, I dotdt not, 1s a Xind ons 3
yot we do not like to listen to preaching. A
kind act goos much farther with usthan words®”

«7 have ouly to say my good womsn, that
this poor boy was very noxr paying the penalty
of sorne of the lawlassnoess of your peaple. I
only wish to warn them of the rrasntment and
bitterness such a course will bring upon them.”

#Thsnk you kindly, sir. Bnt we must live,

“What do you call yourselves but cowards?iandif T had my way, it would bs hanestly.
A full score of men bent tpon bea'ing o2e | Yo, as you kuow, there are somo bad poople

small hoy of scaroely twelve years?
outrage, and one I will oot permit! So st mo

pami”
The crowd fell back and slung off, whils the
bay was led away by his deliverer.,

It ia an | in every community, 80d, of coarse, oors is no

| exception. And what wonder? We are with.
' ort aame or ation—~wandering ever in hunger
and cold—ropulsed by those who have homes

| and competence. Do yoa marvel, then, that

43 will 890 you safely to your people, my | they are not all salnts ™

« child,” continuod Hastings, ¢ for I think they
nodd = word of warnlng.”
«Qh, slr, youare so kind. Idld not steal,”
repliod the boy with a grateful glance, which
showed the fine lines of his face, and his oyes
flled with toars.
«] hope you did not.”
u] tell yott I didn't. Dou't you bollsve me?
returned the 1ad, impatisntly.
«Cortainly, and I am glad to do #0,” and hs
hls hand oaressingly apon his hesd.
«They, down there, thought that our people
set e oa to 4o suuh things; but I tell you no-
nody amoog them 2aks me o do aaything.”
«Why so?”
«Becanss I belong to old Z111a”
“«Who is shet®
«Xy gnimother. Bhe 1s very wiss, and waa
000 Yary beantiful. Tbay all mind her.”
«8ho 1, thexn, the queen of your tribe ™
“Yes; dat she is 11l now, =nd I am afre!d
sha will die some day.”
Tbe speaking faoe of the ohild sasuned snol
& patbellc exprossion as 1o wach the beart of
Mr. Hastings, and he followed bim {nsailence
for tha rest Of the way, wWhich soemed Inter
minsble. Yet it was valy much shorteded dy

+ Her voloe grew tremulous and sad a3 ahe plo-
tured the condition of her race.

I do not worder.” he replied, 4 for they are
tompted beyond others. Bat as yoa have found
80 comforiable a place, I presume you {ntsnd
to remain bare for some months  Permit me
to sy that I am disposed to ald your peopls {n
belog bonest, expecially ac I have pledged my
word to assist in prosecuting all found violsting
thelaws of ths land, My land jolns the estate
of Mr. Molford, whom I know 20 be & humans
aod kind man, In his name as well asmy
own, T plodge yOU every assistance and proteo-
tion, upon the ocondition that our property and
rights, wilh those of the catire town ané ssigh-
borhood, are respected.”

s« Our peopls are proud, air; are not begrars,
and wil) not take alms,"” replled the gipsy, with
» haughty glanoce and gesiare. Bat it almost
instantly softsned, sbd zhe weni o2, “Yet, If
Yot can show me a way of getting an hooest
lving here, T pledge you the compact shall be
Xkept to the leiter."

«The streams upod this estate and my own
sre full of fish—the woods abound fo game.
Loth will 8nd 8 Teady market in town and at
our bouses. Yo= are weloots to all you oan

Obialn, Atleast I can Answer for mysolf, and
T wiil a¢o Mr, Molford at once about it.* .

o You ave indeod kind., I thank you,". .add
she extended hor long, thin haud. «Old Zilla
wil at Joast ceo that nono trespess upon youn,
Farewell"

As Clarenco Hastings bowed over the band
given him he falt as §f indesd in the presence of
& person in authority. Taulled him once more
through tho oncampmentand ovrt into tha high-
way, bidding him good moranlng, and refusing
the monay offared to him.

Claronocs Hastings was an exceedingly hand.
some young man of about thres.and-twonty,
richaud indopendent. He ’ived in a fine old
country mansion about a mile from the town,
Just far enough for soclusion. The surroundings
revoaled culture and refinemaent.

A maldon sistor, romo yoars older than him.
80lf, took ohiargo of his house. They lived alone
in tho family homostead, as thoy had dono
from ohildhood, R

A wock after his visit to the glpsy oncamp-
ment, his slster Mary oalled to bim from tho
window of tho littlo broakfast-room, as ho sat
over his nowspaperaund ooffes, ¢ Clarence, here
comes the quecrest creaturo! Iam positive it
1s 1o littlo gipsy, Paul, with whom you had so
romantic an adventure. Huroly ha looks like
somo specior of monkey."”

#Not at all, sister. He hes a baautiful face.”

And hie aroes, 0i--nod the door, and admitted
hislittio friend, Tho boy's dark eyos wore red
with weeping, and he lookod palo and very skd,
and when quostioned as to the reason, roplied.
«01d Zilla wishes to sco you, sir. 8ho is dying.”

Aund ths head drooped upon his olasped
handse, while his little form trombled with sup-
prossod sobs.

«7 will go Lo hor immediately.
It may not be s0 bad as you think.”

«8he doos no! wish you to oome unt!l sunsect,
apd told mo to say she wished to xes you at
tbat hour.”?

«Say to her, then, my boy, that X will cen
tainly be thore at the appointod time.”

«8Burely, Clarence,” Interrupted bhis sister,
« you will not think of going alono at snch a
time. Think of the isolatod place, the lonely
mad, and tho strange people you visit,” ¥

The jorm of thy boy dilated, and his oyes
flashod fire as he turned to answer her.

«You think, llko all the rost, that wo are
murdorars and dogs, but know that notso much
a8 a halr of thiskind gentlemsan's head will be
fojured. A gipsy knows how {n return a kind.
nexsand protoct a friend.”

And, rofasing all offars of hospitality, he strode
out of the house and away with tho alr of &

Do not cry.

priros,

“Woll, woll,” satl Mary Hnstings, «if that
12n't & xpsclmen of humanity! Tho gipay who
cametlie other dav with s string of fish for me
to purchase was llko a poor whipped cur com.
| pared to this bay. He bung his head and mado

known his wishes In a sorl of hroken English
Jargon-~something ko Italjan.”
{4 Yeu, there s m mystery about the lad, avd
| old Zilla, bis grandmother. if T mistake not,
they have known a different life in other days."

At tho appointod tin:-, Clarence Hastings
was again in tho gypsy encampment. Paul
met him at ths Lop of the crags, and led him
as beforo through the now ailent plsce. XNot
oven tho volos of & child or the barking of a
dog broko the stillness. In the gloam of tho
early oveniug sbadows, he distinguished the
form of a number of men grouped about the
dying smbers of thelr camp-iros. Every one
else seamed to bxve sought thair tents or
wWaggons., As they drew near the tent of old
Zfllz, a strange channting sound £81° apoh thelr
ears. Paul lifted the curtain, and they paszod

Roclining, =8 opon thoe day ho had first
visitod her, Haslings saw old Zills Her frce
was ashy pals, and showing marks of great re-
ocsnt sufering. Har hands were folded uron her
breast, bolding a crocifix; her eyes wero ckeed.
A lamp, sospended from the csntre pols of the
tent, gave a Aim lght, Paul placed bis fingers
upon bis lips in token of ailence, and they stood
and Ustoned ¢o the thllowlng strain —

«The spirit of my native land,
It vizits me 0D00 moro—though 1 must die
Far from tho myrtle which thy breeze has
fanped,
My own bright Italy!

«7Tho nightingale is thers,
The sunbeam's glow, the ciiron fower’s

perfume;
The socth wind whispers in the sconted
It will 3ot pleroce the tomb**?

groatort blessing vas hor greatest curss. She
married in early lfe. The boy, Psul, was the
fruit of that unjfon. But fickls and spoiled by
iudulgence, his mother soon got tired of her
bonds, and fled with ono of hor many admirers,
leaving husband and child. The latter I took
charge of, whilo its father wentin search of that
which 18 vory swoot £o our racs—revenge i

The old woman paused from oxhaustion and
emotion, and feebly wiped the molsturo from
hor braw. Then, gathering now strength, she
wont on:—u My busbaud had dted hofore our
daughter's dlsgrace; and, s widow, with the
pride of & kingly race throbblng tn my voins, 1
;:::;fz ;omboar mdy on"‘r&w ard chltll:o alone.

my daughtor enjoyed tho pot

for which she hiad bartored horblrmmhl?o'r‘;g:
fustion and revenge ovortcok her. Bho was
found dead {n hed, polsonsd by an unseen hand;
and tho author of her Mmil was ponturded in the
streot by a masked figure, who hissed hiscrime
into his car even as his Ufe-blood crimsoned the
pavomont. Having no malo issue, I wasdriven
by tho next suocossor from the old ohfAteau
which sholtered my groy hesd and that of my
grandchild, Bowed with grief, hiomeless and
friendloss, tho old apirit ¢f my peoplo roturned
to mo; and, taking Panl, I wandered forth in
sodrch of tho tribe of my kindred. My aged
fathor, the Gipsy Kin, still lived. He had
governed his pooplo for nosrly half a century;
thero was no ono to suoccssl him, and my return
was halled with joy. But poverty and want
drove us at last to theso golden shoros.

“Now liston to the most important part of
my revelstion. The child of my daughter was,
unfortunately for us all, a glirl, whom we named
Panllneo, giving promise, like hor mother, of
rare beauty, Iconceived the idoa of disgnlsing
and passing hor off a3 a boy, thus shielding her
from tho flends that oould boset her path ax a
woman; and so car~fully havo I guarded the
secret that not oven one of the tribo has over
discovered tho doception. Whon I am gone,
should I leave her with them it wonld certatnly
be found out, and she would pay the ponalty of
my lack of confidenoe. I have guarded and
gulded my people with an onlightened mind:
but thoy will soon return to sem!.barbarisia,
and tho child iz too tendor a plant to be left in
snch soll.  Recelve hor, then, a3 my dylng
logroy.”

8ho drow from boneath her plllow a ltgle
ebony cusket, and, touching a spring, displayed
to tho astonished gazo of Hastingsa magnificent
set of diamonds and pearls, with a necklaoe of
the rame costly goms,

“These,’ sho resumed, ¢ uwa hordower. They
were givon 1o mo by my noble husband upon
my wedding day. Do yon acoept my gift?”

In a volce trombling with emotion, Hastings
signified hia azsont, She ninced 8 smail whistle
to her lps, blew a feohis note, and Instantly the
child stood before her, and the red and swollen
eyos tostified that sho had beon weoplng. The
old gipsy drow tho delicato fuce down 1o her,
and gazod at It as 1 sho would oarry the memory
ofit down to her grave.

* 80 Uke—so ltke my own. Paullne, my
darling, I have givan yon :o this gentleman,
strangor thongh ho is. I know his heart is
kind, and I cen trust him,”

Shoe plased tho 1ittle hand of ths ohild in that
of Clarenco Hastings, and murmurod & blessing
in her native tongus. Then glancing up with
st glazing oyes, sho whispered, < 2iay Heaven
deal with yon as you do with her! Quick I
sho gasped, with a strange pallir oreeping over
her faco. « Draw axide the curialn, child.”

Panline obeyed; the dying gipsy gazad oul
upon the dark hills whore tho autumn winds
'alxhod mournfully through the frost-touched
ioaves, and the calm white stars 1ooked solean
and near.

“1 give yon all my parting blessing,” mur.
maured the whito 1ips, as one after another stole
out from the shadows, and gathered noar, I
have given my Paul 0 thisgentleman. Dispate
not my act, and chooss you ono more Atted o
gulde you.”

Her spoech ooased suddenly, s gurzling soand
was hoard, and thon she was dead. A mournfal
soand went vp from all in tho littlo encamp-
ment, and mingled with the walling winds as
Eaatings bore tho unoouscicns child np the
rocky path. Tha stra=ge people wore mourning
thelr quoon. -

In the grey of carly morning Hastings reach.
»d his bome, and gava into the arma of his
sister tho gipsy's legacy, who, as the years
Peisod, riponed into a boautiful woman, Her
rich ao...hern natare, full of fire and impeinous
impulses, had been toned down by Jodicions
training, and oarefal culture haa irnfold in.
creasod her charms. And when st last sha
%100d bealdo her friond and benefacior in shin.

A 20b droke in upon the last straln. It crine
from the overcharged heart f tho boy, Paul,,
and srousod the old woman to the codaciousness
of thelr prosence.

«Ah, you have come!” ahe zald, lifling ber |
hozd foedbly Lo get a better view of the dim zur.
roundingn. “1 have much (0 saYy to yoo, slr, ,
and my voloo is {hin and weak, Come Dearer.
And you, my chfld, go withoat and wait until I
gl ygo. I must s00 this kind fris2d of yourz

na'

himself at her didding apon & 8100t Closo o0 her

u My xtocy §s long,™ she coulinned; bat Imuss ¢
make it brief, for my bhoars are numbered, 1

happ7 wife. T.. o8 waa born oae child,

Ths boy justastily obeyed, 80d Hastings seated

iug garmseutis, her duaky halr covered with
oraugo blossoms and rich creamy laos that fall
liko a wthite benedicion about her tall and
qQueenly form, ahe boto indsod the air of
Yoy are th thy of
'*You are then wor of your linesgs, my
darling,” sa!1d Clarence Easlings, gazing onrap-
apon her; producing the Uttle oasket
glven him by old Zilla, he opened it; and,
drawing forth the ocsily gems, he claspod them
about her regal neck and heautiful ayms.
# Clarencq, oh, Clarenoe |” sho cxclalimed,
“what extravagance! 1 ought not to acoet

jithem. You have already filled my life With

love and happiness, and these gems, belleve
me, are worthless compmred with your love

was born in tha lowly condltion yoo find me, | Take theis back, 1 eatreal you, They are 100
but my bexuly won for me the love of an , Onatly for 8¢ pennllaes s bride;™ and ber great
Italian nodis, who educatad and made me his ) HDInIUS eyes grew misty with toars.

L
danghter; and the beagly which had proved my MY Keeping f00 you. They arm your Cowey from

« They are your own, my love, only Naced in
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