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The Gipsy’s Warning.

THE little village of Ban Pablo, which
les three leagues distant from Mad-
rid, was onee the residence of many
proud and opulent familes who have
long since passed away from earth,
Among muleteers, shepherds and water-
carriers, one would hardly look for old
Bpanish grandees, and Ban Pablo js now
only populated by an ignoble race.

At the period of which we write there
lived In San Pablo one, Count Rodrigo
de Bivas, who claimed to be descended
from that Bivas who was called the
thunderbolt of Bpain, on aceount of his
military exploits.

The count was in the thirty-second
year of his age, lad been educated
abroad, and only returned to his country
at the death of his father, who bequeath.
ed to him vast estates in the southern
part of Bpain, which made him one of
the wealthiest nobles in the kingdom.
He was (all, well-formed, with a pleas-
ing countenance, with which was blend-
ed great resolution, It was said of him
that he was never known to evinee the
least trepidation under any circumsian-
ces that ever occurred. Justas he was
quitting Germany for his home, he
<hanced to meet Benor Rulz, who was
abroad with his family, and he slmost
insfantly became enamored with his
beautiful daughter Julia, For months
the count had impatiently awaited the
return of Senor Rulz to Bpain, and at
length he heard of the arrival of the
lovely girl whose lmage was so indelibly
impressed on his heart,

The sun was shining cheerily, and the
birds were singing blithely along the
roadside, as the count rode forward to
Madrid on his trusty mule, richly adorn-
ed with sllver trapplogs. As he came
to s turn In the road there staliced out
of a clump of bushes the fgure of a
woman in strange attire. Her dress
was so fantastic that he reined up his
mule suddenly, and gazed at her in
surprise. Her face was swarthy, and
upon her head she wore a yellow and
red turban, while her skirt, which was
green and short, was rent in many
places. She displayed a pair of bright
blne stockings, and her feet were encas-
ed In red morocco slippers,

“Upon my word!" ejaculated the
count, ** this is certainly a very strange
belng.”

Before, however, he could reflect fur-
ther, the woman approached him, and
craved permission to tell his fortune.

A gipsy Y hecried.

“Let me see your hand,” sald the
womnan, without appearing to notice his
remark, :

The count regarded her altentively
and then laughed.

# Nay, nay, my woman, I am no be
llever in these matters; but you, like
your race, are poor, I suppose; there-
fore, take this,” and he toswsed her a
peso, which she qulekly picked out of
the dust. Turniug to him she said:

“ But I would see the palm of your
hand, nioble sir, evén though you may
ridioule my calllng.” _

“There it is then,” replied the count,
ashe ungloved his hand and extended
it toward thegipsy. The dark.eyed hag
gazed lnlguﬂ]lt!llé count’s hand for
- wpome minutes, then looked up in his
face, and laughiog, sald: *“"Pls ever
the same with handsome and gay men.
Love, love, always love, I will tell you
that you cannot believe, but T warn you,
beware of the Raven,” and before the
disappesr In the forest.

.~ “HBewarsof the raven,” Guoth the
count, “'Whatraven ! What can the

| agaln,

creature mean ¥ Ah! it isone of their
trivks: it hus no significance ot all,”
and he pricked his mule with one spur
and rode forward bumming s ballad,
all the while thinking of the beautiful
Julia.

The sun was sinking belilnd the hori-
son as he galned the suburbs of the vlty.
Suddenly his mule made a plunge, and
losing ber fooling eame to the ground
with her rider,

YA bad omen," muttered the count as
he rose unliurt and gazed at the mule,
which wns almost instantly on her feet
Bhe had slways been a remarka-
bly sure.footed beast, and the count,
who was not without n certaln tinge of
supersiition, appeared uncertain whether
to proceed or retrace his way. Aa he
stood dapgling his bridle in his hand,
his eyes caught sight of ao old publie
house by the wayside,

We'll tarry here for the night,”” he
sald, and Jending the snlmal, he walked
townrids the building.

The house In question was of lnrge
dimensions, the windows few nnd swmall,
and were set deep within the thickness
of the wall. Immediately over the por-
tal hung a weather-beaten slgn, an-
nouncing the house as the Raven Inn,
For an instant the count hesitated, ns
the gipsy’s warning came to his mind;
but the feeling passed off’ instantly, and
pulling the bell, he awaited the opening
of the heavy court-yard doors, The
cotint was tired and required rest, and
ns he was determined not to enter the
city that night, one place was as good as
another to tarry in, Had he known the
reputation of the Raven he doubtless
would have sought other lodgings. Bo
long had he been absent from his coun-
try, that many local events had trans-
pired of which he knew nothing, and
one of the moat noted occurrences had
been the trial of Antonio Hernandez
(the proprietor of the Raven) for mur-
der, and his acquitial of the same. But,
notwithstanding Hernander saved his
life through the exertiona of his advo-
cate, his character was entirely loat, and
the business of his house almost destroy-
ed, for few people belleved in  his inno-
cence, and mothers pointed him out to
their children as n murderer. Years
before it appeared that a rich guest was
murdered o his bed, and the landlord
was suspected and arrested. The e¢ir-
cumstances made a great stir, for the
murdered man was well connected and
widely known, Every one who valued
his reputation shunned the soclety of
Hernandegz, and his house at last became
the resort of contrabandists from the
frontier and the low characlers who
infested the city.

Impatient at the long delay in an-
swering the summons, the count jerked
the bell-rope vigorously, and at length
the host, followed by n pale glrl (the
only domestio in the house), showed
themselves,

With many profound bows and apolo-
gles for the delay, Hernandez took the
mule to ths stable, while the count fol-
lowed the girl,whose name was Isabella,
to the interlor of the place, There was
something so gentle and Interesting
about the girl that the count found

himself gazing after her wherever she.

wentl., He mncled there was o sadness
in her face, and her large eyes sought
his as if ghe would have spoken to him.
But the appearance of Antonlo Hernan-
dex put & stop to the effort that Isabella
was meditating in the nobleman’s be.
half, for the landlord never for an
instant left the girl alone In the count’s
presence, Once or twice, when the
count yawned as if he were tired, Isabela
turned her eyes mournfully upon him
as If to beseech him not to retire to  bed.
The count noticed the look, but could
not interpret its significance, and during
the evening he saw her no more. A
feeling of weariness at length overcom-
Ing him, the connt arose from his seat
in the quaint old parlor aud signified
his intention of seeing his room.—
Hernandes at onee seoured a lamp and
escorted the count up stairs, ushered
him into n large ghostly chamber, in
which every article in the combrous
furniture was deepened by age to funersl
blackness. Two large mirrors adorned
the walls, and hy thelr refleotion seemed
to stretoh out the dimensions of the
dreary apartment to a boundles extent.
e e T
: committed, and
It waas neve mbhd.w j save when some
dark deed was to be done, The land-

i lord plaeed the lamp upon the table, and
| wishing his guest good.night, went out
and shut the door, The c¢ount turned
the key, and then by the dim light of
the lnmp surveyed the apartment, It
wns go gloomy that bhe turned and
walked to the window, supposing that
it looked on the streal. He was dlsap.
pointed to find that it opened on & small
neglected yard, filled with coarse vege-
tation and gome mouldering timber;

The moon was partinlly obscured by
elouda, but ever and spon threw n Niok-
ering light upon the desolate spene. A
vague presenfiment of evll stole over
the count, and his mind beeame gloomy.
“ Beware of the Raven." The words of
the slbyl kept recorring to his memory.
Could the warnlng of the witeh have
been prophietie? The count would have
left the room but for & certaln sense of
shame the act would éngender.

“Pahaw " he erled, and leaned out
the window o snuil’ the alr.

As he did so his ears caught the sound
of & suppressed hiss, He listened at-
tentively, and It ¢came agaln, CUasting
his eyes through the darkness, he en-
deavored Lo discover from whence the
sound proceeded, butb he could see¢ noth-
ing, and it was only when he ralsed hils
eyes upward toward a small window
directly over hia head that he discovered
the figure of Isabella by the struggling
light of the moon.

Bhe was gesticulating towards him,
but the moon was so frequently hidden
behind dark clouds that he could not for
some time guess her import. Buoddenly
the great orb came out into (he clear
sky, and the count could see the girl
plainly. BShe was two stories above
him, and he could not hear her words
distinetly, for she spoke in such a low
volee, and, after she had warned him,
she quickly disappeared.

* For the love of the Virgin., do not
go to bed, genor,"” ehe =ald, *“Antonio
Hernandez is my unele, but he is a bad
man, and Iif you go to gleep, senor, you
may never see the light of the world
agaln. Don't belray me, for my uncle
would kill me if he knew I had apoken
these words. Adieu!"

The count felt beneath Lls girdle and
instinctively Iaid his hand upon the hilt
of his dagger. Then he walked to his
chamber door, turned the key and un.
locked it, intending to look out into the
corrider, but to his surprise, he found it
whas fastened upon the outside—and he
was & prisoner. He tried to foree it
open, but it resizted all his efforts, He
sat down, and, leaning his hend upon
his hand, began to meditate, As he did
o the oll in the lamp beeame exhausted
and the light went out. He felt a strong
conviction that some unseen danger
hovered near, and that which was sus.
piclon beeame a certainty, Nothing
remained now but to await the attack,
and sell his life as dearly ns possible,
The thoughts of the benutiful Jullaoften
ocourred to his mind. It was to see her
agialn that he became involved in his
present condition. He thought, too, of
the gipsy, and wondered what order of
being she was to forecast the peril that
should befall him,

The clouds began to break away from
the face of the heavens and the count
was ennbled to see maore clearly about
the chamber. He heard the colocks in
the city toll the hour of midnight, but
all desire for sleep had left him, and he
was very vigilant.

Approsching the bed, he pulled down
one of the plllowe and disarranged the
covering, throwing it in & sort of & heap,
an If n person was reposing there, Then
he walked over the room and stood with
his back to the wall, watching the
chumber door, screened from the imme-
diate slght of those who might seek an
entrance there by a tall chair which he
placed before nim.

While thus upon the alert, a large
mirror close upon his right gave a ollok
like the lock of a plstol, and then flew
open st the touch of sgome person behind
it. The heavy frame work of this
aptigue ornmment rested against the
chair and concealed the count from
view. Notwithstanding cold drops of
perspiration stood upon his brow, he
was perfectly calm. In the mirror upon
the opposite wall the count could see the
muffied figure of the landlord, with =
knife in one hand and & lamp In the
other, step from the wall, Cautlonsly

single adversary, when the eount rushed
from his concenlment nnd sprang upots
his enemy, dagger in hand,

A bLrief bul desperate struggle ensued,
in which the count twlee siruck (he
lnndlord with his dagger; but by & dex-
terous movement Hernnnderz eluded the
grasp of the Infurinted pobleman, s
Jumping Into the wall pulled the mirvor
after bim,

For n moment the count could seareely
belleve he had lost his foe, and It was
only by looking at the mirror as bt fitted
close to the wall that he could realize
that the landlord had esonpad, He went
to the window and called for sssistanece,
but there were few persons sbrond at
that hour of the night, and the window
of the room was far from the street. He
went to the door and used all his efforls
to foree It open without success.  Hx-
hausted In the unavailing attempt, he
sat down to await the break of day.
Hour after hour paesed away, and at
length the welcome gray dawn began o
appear. Presently his ear caught the
sound of a llight slep, and he herad a
bolt fall from the outsiile, then the door
opeped and Isabella stood before hilm.
Bhe oertninly looked beautiful ns she
wilked into the room, ¢lad In a simple
white robe without any ornament,

“Thank you, thank you," eried the
ecount; **I shall not forget the service
you have done me, and If I crave a kiss,
It s in token of the love which I bear
for one who has been the means of pre-
paring me to defend my life.”

Isnbella bowed her head, and
count kissed her on the forehead.

* You know all that has happened ¥*
questioned the count.

“ Yes genor,” she replied. * My un-
cle 18 seriously wounded, but the contra-
bandists earried him off to the frontier
before daybreak. Benor, now that you
are aafe and free to depart, will you not
do me the favor to conoceal this matter ¥
You have dangerously wounded my un-
cle,and 1 heard Jose, the chief of the
contrabandist gang, say, that if Antonio
renched Begovin allve he would be much
surprised,

The count was thoughtful for a few
minutes and then asked, ** Why, my
dear girl, do you desire to shield this
wretch ¥ Certainly not because he s
your relation. You do not love him, for
last night he sald he would surely kill
you If he knew you had betrayed him.”

“ Listen, senor,and I will explain,'
sald the girl. ** Antonio Hernandes is
the only brother of my mother. When
ghe died he took me tohis home, and
brought me up after his rough fashion.
He used to belong to Jose's gang. If he
didn’t treat me with affection, neither
did he beat me. Once he saved my life-
periling his life to save mine, I was at
the bottom of the sea when he dived
and brought me to the surface again,
and the water was full of sharks, too.—
Gireat sen monsters, senor. Certainly
he must have cared something for me,or
he would have allowed me to be eaten
up. Bhe looked up in his eyes with a
pleading expression as gha spoke, and
the count drew her near him and again
kissed her brow.

* For your sake, I make the promige,”
he replied * but with thia condition,
that your uncle never returns to Mad-

Al that moment there wasa jingle of
spurs In the court, and & call for lsa.
belln. The count descended the stair-
way with her, and at the landing met a
swarthy fellow, with a face halfl con.
cealed in a slouch hat, who called Tsa-
bells aside and spoke to her In & low
and rapid tone. This done he jumped
upon bis mule and galloped quickly
BWAY.

The girl stood leaning agalust the
doorway with her cheeks blanched and
hands tightly clasped, while great tears
rolled down her cheeks.

Divining at onee the cause, the count
approached and said, **You have bad
news, 1 fear ¥

“ He died before they resched the
mountalng,’’ she replied, ‘‘Jose sent
me word. Alns, alas 1" and she wept
bitterly.

The count endeavored to soothe her
grief, and made Inquiries as to her
future life.

“1am alone in the world now,"” she
sobbed,

T will see that you are cared for,” he
sald, sand will send a kind person to you
before night. Come, cheer up ; all will
be well,”’

the

That day Isabella was yemoved to the
eonvent of Saint Ursula, and plassd at
the sohool under the care of the kind
slsters,

Count de Bivas sought the beauliful
Julin and learned that, by a dreadfal
nooldent, she had been horribly burned
and disfigured, and was then Jylog upon
a bed of slekness from which she might
never rise again. The shook wna so
great o him that he started upon his
travels onee more,

Bix months later he wns at Andorra,
on the Bpanish frontier, when he came
ndrose & band of eontrabandiste, who
werecoming down from the Pyrenees,
One fellow, who had a peoullar limp in
lils galt, caught his eye, snd he thought
there was something fumillar in his
face, The man pulled his eap over his
eyes and was hastening by, when the
count sprang lo his slde and put his
hand on his shoulder.

“You are Antonlo Hernandez, for.
merly keeper of the Raven Inn,” oried
Count de Bivas,

“And you are Count de Bivas," was
the reply.

“We won’t mention the past,’” sald
the count; **but tell me why you sent
word to that poor girl that you were
dead ¥’

“Well, senor,” replied the ruffian, ** 1
was tired of playlog landlord where I
could gather no pesos, I longed again
for my old life; and I didn’t want to be
bothered with women. I know all you
have done for the girl, senor. Little
passes in the cities that Jose’s gang do
notget correctly. Now let us say adlen,
with the hope we may never meet
again,’” and the ruffian doffed his eap in
derision, and hurried on after his com-
panions,

A stidden ohange came over the count.
He hurried back to Madrid, and sought
the convent of Baint Ursuls, where he
had & long interview with Isabells, and
before the orange buds bloomed again in
the garden of the de Blvas mansion &t
Han Pablo, Isabells became a countess,
and the bappy wife of a man whose life
she had been jostrumenial In pre-
serving.

AIMLESS PEOPLE.

MAN who would start off on =

journey without any idea where he
was going, or when he would return,
would be regurded as very foolish.

Yet in the journey of human life
many persons geem to have no definite
purpose to accomplish. They have
nothing in particular that they seek to
agcomplish, They do not know what
they would like to do. Their lives are
almleas; is it any wonder that their
lives are unsugcessful ¥

People of this deseription miss a great
deal of the zest of enjoyment of which
human life is capable, Action to which
there is no main spring is not only lan-
guid and insipid, but it affords little
pleasure or satisfaction.

Every young man should lay out some
plan to the execution of which he
should diligently devole himself. It is
pleasant to succeed; but he who at.
tempts something and fills is more
respected than he who has not blood
enough In his velus to even Ly to do
anything.

@irls are keen in their perception and
penetration of obaracter, and they soon
set down as inconsiderate nobodies the
young men of their acquaintance who
are destitute of ambition,

An nimless young man never de.
velops his own strength. Through con-
tinpunl inmction his facultiea become
listless and benumbed. The tendency
with him is always to become s dwarf
instead of & giant,

Of course in selecting an object of am-
bition discretion 1s to be used, It must
be something in the keeping with the
natural tastes of the individual, or it
will rarely if ever be wchieved. Being
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