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hail, there was but just one idea that filled my mind, and I

could find room for no other. Ever since I saw Colonel

West-hope, it has been forced upon me, through a newly-

awakened, drcani.likc recollection, that he is the gentleman

with whom I lived eve I was taken away by your 1)001)10;

ior taken away I must have been. Your mother used to

tell me that my father was a Cumberland gipsy, who met

with some bad accident from the law; but I am now con

vinced she must have deceived me, and' that my father was

no such sort of man. You will think it strange, but when

putting on my coat this morning, my eye caught the silver

bar on the sleeve, and there leaped into my mind a vivid

recollection of having worn a scarlet dress before,-scar

let bound with silver, -and that it was in the house of a

gentleman and lady whom I had just learned to call papa

and Ii;..mma. And every' time I see the colonel, as I say,

I am reminded of the gentleman. Now, for heaven's sake,

Jack, tell me all you know about me. You arc a few years

my senior, and must remember better than I can myself

,.under what
circumstances I joined your tribe.'

'Why, Bill,' I said, 'I know little of the matter, and

'twere no great wonder though these bullets should Con-

fuse me somewhat in recalling what I do know. Most

certainly we never thought yon a gipsy like ourselves; but

then I am sure thother never stole you; she had family

enough of lici' own; and, besides, she brought with hei'

for your board, she said, a purse with more gold in it than

I have seen at one time before or since. I remember it

kept us all comfortably in the creature for a whole twelve

month; and it wasn't a trifle, Bill, that could do that.

You were at first like to (lie among us. You hadn't been

accustomed to sleeping out, or to food such as ours. And,

dear me! how the rags you were dressed in used to annoy
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