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gr

THE ¢LD 8CHOO L.

CHAFPTER L

‘Weew Ralph Btrafford, Ieft alone by the bank of Lhe
stream, had pazed fur some ten minules upon the bab-
bling walcea g they rnshed rapidly by him, he was
startled by hearing a sound ae of some human bei
mursring to iteell vpon the baok over his head,
the pext moment 3 stone rolicd down, followed by some
exrth, and boumded intg ¢he stream. 1t had been evi-
dently displaced by a foctstep: too short & period had
elapeed ainee Custlo Ball'a Sepm'wm to adwmit of his
having gona home and returned; and Straford drew
somewhat [riher back weder the back, in order o
avoid the notice of any one above. Hao slill head &
murmuring sound, howeyer, evidently all in one tone,
a8 of & person spesking to himsell; and at length the
sngtch of an old ditty met his ear, beginning with the
often-repented words, “ He's gone away,” &o.

SONG.
+He is. gone away, yoaiden,

He ig ;Eone BPFLY }

Thou ne'er sbalt wee his fee again,
Far many & livelong day,

The earth upen his breast s cold,
The 10rf upon hin bead,

And two smell stonea, six fest apart,
Mark ont tha dear cne's bed.

He's cloee heeide the dwelling-place
Which ence Lip teade so gay ;

Bt sil] fo thee it matiers oo,
From thes he's gone away.™
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Tha voice was very sweet and the air very melan-
choly, and the lipa that sung were evidently those of a
woman, Strafford's curiosilty was sumewhat exeited,
and, maving round a bush that intercepeed his view, he
tried to obtain 8 sight of the asinger, without himssll
being seen. In some degree Tio was unsuceessful, for
the tokion altracted instant nolce ; but the moment ha
put forth his head from beyond the bush, he saw the
objeet whieh had raised his ewriosity, though the sight
by no means tended Lo satiafy it

The person who sang was, as he had sopposed, a
woman, who had seated herzell upon the ed of the
bank, and was playiog carelessly with the wild fluwers
on the verge.  Tor form appeared to be fine, and her
dress somewhat ;i;aud].r incoloars. It was by no means,
however, en English costume that she wore; the waist,
cooirary Io the coetom of the day, heing high and
broad, and the bright blue pefiicoat enormoualy full,
with tho folds inkp which it Mell sewn tagether at the
bottom. The heavy leather shoes, which covered bnt
clomaily the Moot on which they were plased, wene sl
stitehed 21l over with white thread. Al shis part of the
dress Strafford inatantly recognised as belonging to va-

_ﬁua cantond i Germany whiel he Lad vieited | but

i headdress pozeled him o little, and he eould onty
aecribe it to the Zigeaners or gipsies of Hungary,
where he thooght he reenllceted hasing seen some-
thing of the same kind., 1t consisted of a long thiek
ted and yeliow handkerchief or weil, deawn apparently
tight over the top of the head, yet 20 as'to Jeave a
broad edge hanging down over the forehead as far as
the eyebrows. The two ends of the handkerchief,
which musl have been of considerable length, were
then brought down gu cither side, covering Lthe greater

art of the cheeks, crossing over the chin, and passing
in gracaful folds rousd the neck, %oas to mest the part
which fell down behind, and enclose il as Lhey erossed
each other over the shoulders. They then were brought
round under the arms, and were cacried up, covenng
the whaole bosgm, fll they met the folds upon the neck,
where the whole was [fastened together by what ap-
peared to be a silver clasp,

Tiwe rest of the dress conzisted in a yellow woollen
jacket, which met the bright blue petticoat we have
mentioned, and fitted closs 1o the arms.

]
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When fivst Strafford set his eyes upon this figare, he
was eonvinced s moment that he saw & German gipay
before him ; but his moveroent, as we have said, inatant-
ly attracted attention; the head of the woman, which
had been bent down, was immediately raised, and 1o hia
surprise, instead of the yellow shin of a gipsy, he beheld
@ face of jetty black. Thoe distance between themn was
nct more than ten or fiifteen yards af the ptmost, 3o that
he comd #ee all the features distinctly. They were not
thnxe of 2 negro, a8 we commonly apply the torm. but
far more like those of the handzomer classes of Hin-
doos, with which the large, sparkling dark eyes and
snow-white teath aceorled weiﬂm

She started up as soon as she saw the stranger, and
for a moment seemed abaut to dart away. The oextin-
stant, however, her rezolution was chanmed ; and thoogh
the bank waa slesp and the Tooting dangerons, she de-
scended easily and lightly, znd in a moment stood by
Strafford’s side.

*8hall I tell youy fortune, goo] sir 1 ahe gaid, with
n slight foretgn accent ; “ghall I telf your fortime @ §
eatt toll i botter than any of the people of your own
m:runtrg.; the past, the present, or the fatpee,”

Serafford smiled, 2ud answerad her in German, thongh
he eould not welt dceounl for her swarthy features u.ndgar
such a dress. The girl laughed, and replied to him in
the same tongue, bot wlded, “ That's aot my language,
though von think it iz, You can't spezk wy languinge,
or any onp elae here. Iht J can speak Freneh betler
than that, thoogh that’s not my language either ™

Strafford could have instantly detected that she woa
not a Gepman, though she spoke & pessant dialect of the
languare fimently. He was resolved, however, o iy
her in French a0 ;: but thet tongue she had stitl mora
at commend, and perhaps, if she had not herself told
him that it was not her pative language, he might not
have discovered such to be the cuse.

* And now," he said, " let me hear your own longue
then.”

&he smiled, showing all hey while teeth, bat 51l the
sntile wus g melancholy cne; and she then spoke 8 few
liguid and musical wonds, of which the only coe that
Btrafford could catch was ** rayed.™

“ But oow,” she added in English, * shall I tell your

Ag
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Yortune, young sir? aud shall I tell it you in your awn
tangue, for that's the one [ see vou understand the best 1™

“ First,' said Straffond, “as you say you know the
three great epochas of existence, the Fnst, the present,
and the future, let mehear something of the present and
the past before we deal with the other,  Can you tel]
me my name 1"

The girl shook herhend, 1 do not deal with names,"”
she said ; “*it is with things ihat I have Lo da.”

*Well, thei,” gaid Strafford, ** something of the pres-
ent. What is my condition ¥

“You ara 8 wanderer,” said the givl; * you are a wan-
derer tike myseH, without a house 1o put your head in
but one, where you would not like to lay it.”

" Indeed I he axclaimed, * you have cotne somewhat
near the truth; bud cannnt yon go on 1™

“ 0k yes,” she said, * 1 can po o But vou must et
me logk in vour hand first, and yow must cross oy palm
with silver.”

Bteaffiond gave her 8 piece of money, which she iaok
and put in a small pocket by her side, while he remark-
ed, ' It 1= odd that you slimld be gble to tell the one part
of my etory withoul Jooking in my hind, and pDol the
other.”

T gaw that in your faee,” she replied. Y Bal won
want to know move ; and now I'll tell you,™ and she took,
his hand in her dingy one. * A very pretty hand,” she
gaid, looking xt it, and apparently compariog the colour
with her own; “a very pretty hand, but too while for &
soldier; yet there's blood opon it! therd's Wood upon
it™ ghe cried, dropping it and slarting back. “Ah' I
¥£x you," she continned, seeing Strmfford’s couttenance
change. “Let me seo agnin! Look! look ! she cried,
“how all the spots turn to gold wnd azure while I look
wpon them. It was shed in a noble cause, Toung BiY.
It rnust have been shed im » noble cause. There’s the
blessing of the wilpw or the orphan upon that hand, and
that blessing never falls to the grownd.”

“You are an extrsondinery peraon,” gaid Straford.
*But now go on; what of the fuure i

* Bome pain and grief,” said the girl, shaking her head
mournfelly ; “some pain and grief, for who ever yet
loved woman withonot pain and grief followingl Wha'
was evar loved by two women without one of them
working wo and sorrow ™
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" Yon are mistaken,” said Strafford ; *in this at Jeast,
you are mistaken: I have not the good fortone to at-
tract so much affeection, ™

1 am not mistaken,” spid the girl, shaking her head
mournfully. “I1 am eot mistaken; nor is it good for-
tene, sir, It is you who are mistaken. It may be evil,
avil, most evil, to be loved by those that we love uot
agein,  Fate never tells lies, fate never tells lies, and ba
you sure that love shall rend your heart hefvre many
adys be over™

L may seein weal, but Btrafford's heart did eomewhak
own the power of the words he hewrd, and he was grieved
to hear then : but the girl still eantioued 10 hold his band
end to gaze upon it, and 23 she did 2o, he could see her
dark liguid eyes spurkling, und her lips relaxing into
smila of plessure.

“ Yes" she said, * love may tend your heort, but §g
shal] bring the balm too.  Fear mot, fear not,” she con-
tinued, mpre eagerly; " Eive no way o apprehension,
Whatever happens, whatevcr is dene; theogh it may
sccrne that all hope iz over, that trust and confidence in
MAN or wormn 19 wt an end, brouble oot your thooghts
for a moment, Dacs nat the line of life speedily be.
come cleart 18 not love—the brightest fule—the end
ofall! Waore you 1 Tarmer, or 2 labourct, oF @ sctvane,”
she continned, poinking with the tinger of her right hand
towards hia palm, as she held it with her Teft, * T would
tell you that you should wed the woman you will Iove ;
and that she shall brigg you 11 marmege great wealth,
the greatest wealth in all the country round.  Buat 1 will
not tell von so, because perhaps you iy thivk that
you wouﬂ-l be happy with her io a eottage. Yoo shako
your head ; you doenbt me; you say that what I tell you
ta falae ; that it cannot be; that oo circumsiances can
bring it to pass. You think in your own heart tmt 1

" know some )itl]e about you, and mizstake one person foy
another. 1 know vou well, vou son of unbelievers.
But 1 tell you, it is you that are mistaken; that all that
I have smid is written down on the lezl of fate before
my aves: that every tittle shall happen; and by this
you shall know it {'\’ithin three or four duys, she who
ecems bound Lo you now by every tie; she whe, for
aught I know, may be promised and plighted Lo you,
shall refuse you her hznd, shall tell you Lo thiek of her
na more, and shall make you as unhappy as it is pos-
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gible for man to be. When that comes to pass, ramen-
ber the words that you will oot now believe. Remem-
bar that the same voics which spoke them tells you
then neither to fear nor to doabt; for that you shall be
happy notwithstanding all, and bappy ere it be long.
But | see again,” she continued, looking once more
Strafford's palm, *1 see again that she whom you love
is not wherte you think Ler; and, what is more, I see
that my own destiny runa with yours.”

*How ag, pretty maid i demanded Strafford. * How
nm cur two destinies together

* That I see not 8o clearly,” answered the girl; “but
think not, gentfoman, that 1 mean yon are 10 wed the
Bengalee: | should as much think of a Brahmin wed-
ding & Paria. Baot I still say that cor destiny in some
aort runs bogether ; and T think that one day I shail
bring yon happy news, perhapes when you are in degp
afflicticn.™

“You are a strange being,” said Strafford, “and 1
4o not sea at all how vou have ottrined the information
regarding me which yon eertainly have.”

"I have abtained i1t by God's will,” replied the giel,
“and by means that you little wot of.  Bolil T sought
to obtain it, or any other inlormation, by the means that
you think, I conld do that too as castly ax 1 speak § for
all doots open to me, no bolta shet me oot ™

* What," said Strafford, with a smile, * are you ma-
gician as well as diviner?  This is sormewhat too much,
my E‘c;_ncl lady.”

“Will you prove if™ replied tha girl. “Ttis now
800 ¢coming on to be night: write me down two words
of any kind, addressed to any one thal you wish to
hear from, and reguiring &g suswer; and an Anawer
you sha].luham by te-morrow morning, he yon where

ou may. F
o Indeed ! said Steafford, * that is something, and a
strange test too.  But suppose I do net tell yeu where
1am to ba foand.™ .

“[t matters not," replisd the girl; “still you shall
have the answer.™

“'Then perhaps you can take the letter by the same
menns that you give the anewer,” replied Strefford,
with a smile.

# Ay ! now you are jesling with me, gentleman," re-

)



