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whaohappi ned to have no children, had tnken so great a liking to a heantiful Titile
had her educated , and atlengih adopted her as her daughter.  She was calledd .

sl oy

A Lady of rank and fortune,

glpsy girl, that she took her home .
Charlotte Stanley, received the cducation of a young English Lady of rank, and grewup to be a beautiful, well
tnformed, and accomplished girl. Inthe course of time A young man of good family became attached to hery, and
wished to marey her, The nearor, however, this plan ;.inllr-“n(-h_nd_ thie pr-r!::ul IIllj1\1"H-1.'1J1_I-ilrI-| the more uh-l:lrll'hurl'_r became
the young Hindestanee bride; and one day to the terror of her foster mother and betrothed husband,she could ne where be
found. Itwas known thore had been gipsies in the nelghbourhood; a search was seton foot, and Charlotte Stanley
was discovered in the arms of a gipsy, the Chiéf of the band. She declared she was his wife; and noone hod a right
to take hoer away from him, and the benefactress and the bridegroom roturned inconsolabkle . Charlotte afterwards
ecame to visit them, and told how, as she grew up, she had felt more and more genfined withinthe walls of the Cas-
tle, and an {irresistable longing had at length seized her to return to her wild gipsy life, nor could she, although
suffering many cruelties from her H‘i‘ﬁ husband, ever be induced to abandon the roving 1ifetow hich she had returmed.

I saw the portrait of Charlotte Stanley, which was preserved by a friend of her youth. Her story 15 a kind of in-
version to that of Precioso, and might make an interesting romance.
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They wiled me from my greenwood home, They won  mefrom the tent, And -
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they spake of scenes Where my young days were spent. They
s ] i}
— ! ] > e e e
- TR '
b h N
R e e
1 |1 _'-I.- b
7 T 7 I

T p——T

Ny o |
i — i P
—_—r =
dazzled me with halls of light, But tearswounld some_times start, They
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thought 'twas bt “to charm the eye, And  they might win the  heart. They
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little knew what ties of love Had bhoond me  to  their  spell, The
D— e e S | - ——
< 'I. {" f i i . T f f . _f- .
: i
' I — 1 b
- E——_— S — o — =
%ﬂ.—%’_%— . - T _J%.F__d!_ - -‘I -
' k B --: 4- *" : 4
Ivim
- P . > —1t — — h‘ lh !
E S R B et
o " — G
preenwoond was my happiest home, And there T - long'd to  dwell, The
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8 greenwood  was my happiest home, And there I longid to  dwell, The
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greenwood was my happiest home, And there I long'd to dwell.
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They gave me gems to bind my hair,

I long'd the while for flow'rs

Fresh gather'd by my gypsy freres
From Natore's wildest bow'rs.

They gave me books, I lov'd alone
To read the starry skies;

They tanght me songs, the songs T lov'd
Were Nature's melodies .

"[ never heard a Gaptive bied,
But panting to be free,

[ long'l to burst his prison door,

And share his liberty .
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"Twas kindly meant, and kindly hearts
Were theirs who bade me roam
From Natore and her forests free,
To share the city’s home.
The woods are green, the hedpes white
With leaves and hlossoms fair;
There's mosic in the forest now
And [ too must be there:
O do not chide the Gypsy girl,
() call me not unkind:
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As her I leave behind.

Webb.



