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THE GYPSY QUEEN’S VOW.
By JANIE O'BRIEN.

(Continued.)
To Lord Ernest Villiers it came bring­

ing deepest regret for the bold eyed, 
high-hearted youth, so unjustly con­
demned, so wrongly accused. He thought 
of him as he knew him first—proud, 
princely, handsome, and generous. An d 
now! that young life under the unjust 
sentence of the law, had passed away; 
that haughty head, noble even in its de­
gradation, lay far under the deep sea 
among the bleaching bones of those 
guilt hardened men.

To one, in her father's castle halls, 
it came, bringing untold relief. He 
had cruelly wronged her; but he was 
dead now, and she freely forgave him for 
all she had suffered. While he lived, in­
curable sorrow must be hers; but he was 
gone, and happy days might dawn 
for her yet. She might love another 
now, without feeling it a crime to do so 
—one noble and generous, and worthy 
of her in every way. One deep breath 
of relief, one low sigh to the memory of 
his sad fate, and then a look of calm, 
deep happiness strode over the beautiful 
face, such as it had not worn for years, 
and the beautiful head, with its wealth 
of raven ringlets, dropped on her arm, in 
a voiceless thanksgiving, in a joy too in­
tense for words.

And this was Lady Maude Percy.
In spite of her steady refusal of his 

suit, Lord Villiers had not despaired. 
He could not understand the cause of 
her strange melancholy and persistent 
refusal of her hand, knowing, as he did, 
that she loved him, but he hoped on, 
and waited for the time to come when 
this singular fancy of hers would be gone.

That time had come now. Calling one 
morning, and finding her in the drawing­
room, he was greeted with a brilliant 
smile, with a quick flush of pleasure, and 
a manner so different from her custom­
ary one, that his heart bounded with 
sudden hope.

“I am truly rejoiced to see Lady 
Maude recovering her spirits again,” he 
said, his fine eyes lit up with pleasure.

“If Lord Villiers only knew how much 
cause I had for that ‘nameless melan­
choly’ he would forgive me any pain it 
may ever have caused him,” she said 
while a shadow of the past fell darkly 
over her bright young face.

“And may I not know ? Dearest 
Maude, when is this mystery to end ? 
Am I ever to be made happy by the pos­
session of this dear hand ?”

He took the little, white hand, small 
and snowy as a lily-leaf, and it was no 
longer withdrawn.

“Maude, Maude !” he cried in a deli­
rium of joy, “is your dark dream in 
reality over? 0 Maude, speak and tell 
me ! Am I to be made happy yet ?”

“If you can take me as I am, if you 
can forgive and forget the past, I am 
yours- Ernest !” she said in a thrilling 
whisper.

In a moment she was in his arms, held 
to the true heart whose every throb was 
for her—her head upon the breast that 
was to pillow hers through life.

“Maude, Maude ! my peerless darling ! 
this is too much happiness !” he cried, 
in a sort of transport between the pas­
sionate kisses pressed on her warm, yield­
ing lips.

Blushingly she rose from his embrace, 
and gently extricated herself from his 
arms.

“O Maude, my beautiful darling ! May 
heaven forever bless you for this!” 
he fervently exclaimed, all aglow with 
passionate love.

She had sunk into a seat, and bent 
her head into her hand, not daring to 
meet the lull, falcon gaze, flashing with 
deepest tenderness, that she knew was 
bent upon her.

“Speak again, Maude! Once more 
let me hear those precious words from 
your own sweet lips, Maude! Maude, 
sweetest and fairest, speak!”

He wreathed his arms around her, 
while he seemed breathing out his very 
soul as he aspirated her name.

“But you have not heard all, my lord. 
This secret—do you not wish to hear 
it?” she faintly said, without lifting her 
dark, beautiful eyes.

“Not unless it is your wish to tell it. 
I want to hear nothing but that you are 
my own.”

“Yet, when you hear it, my lord, you 
may reject the hand I have offered.”

“Never, never! Nothing under heaven 
could make me do that!”

“You spçak rashly, Lord Ernest. 
Wait until you have heard all. I dare 
not accept the noble hand and heart you 
offer, without revealing the one great 
error of my youth.”

“You commit error, my beautiful 
saint? You are as perfect in soul 
as in body. O Maude, I cannot believe
it.”

“It is true, nevertheless, my lord. 
But oh, how shall I tell you? How can 
I confess what I have been? What I 
am?”

Encircling her with his arm, he drew her 
down until her white face lay hidden in 
his breast, and then pressing his lips to 
the dark ripples of hair sweeping against 
his cheek, he murmured, in tenderest 
whisper:

“Tell me now, Maude, and fear not; far 
nothing you can say will convince me you 
are not as pure and unsullied as the 
angels themselves. What is this terrible 
secret, sweetest love?”

“0 my dear lord ! every word you 
speak, every caress you give me, makes 
my revelation the harder !" she passion­
ately cried. “And yet it mnst be made, 
even though you should spurn me from 
you in loathing after. Listen, my lord. 
You think me Lady Maude Percy?”

“Yes, dear love.”
“That is not my name !”
“What, Maude?”
“That is not my name. No; I am not 

mad, Lord Villiers, though you look as 
though you thought so. I have been 
mad once. You and all the world are 
deceived. I am not what I seem.”

“What, in heaven’s name, do you 
mean?” What, then, are you?”

“I was a wife ! I have been a mother !
I am a widow !”

“Maude !”
“You recoil from me in horror ! I 

knew it would be so. I deserve it—I 
deserve it ! but 0 Lord Villiers, it will 
kill me !” she cried, passionately wring­
ing her hands.

“Maude, are you mad ?”
“I am not—oh, I am not, if a grief- 

crazed brain, a blighted life, a broken 
heart be not madness.”

“But Maude! Good heavens! You are 
so young—not yet eighteen! O, it can­
not be true!” he cried, incoherently.

“Would to God it were not! Yet four 
years ago I was a wedded wife!”

“Wife, mother and widow at eighteen?” 
Maude, Maude—how can I realize 
this?”

“Oh, I was crazed! I was mad! and 
I did love him so, then. Not as I love 
you, Lord Ernest, with a woman’s 
strong, undying affection, but with the 
wild passionate fervor of youth, I must 
have inherited my dead mother’s Span­
ish blood; for no calm-pulsed English 
girl ever felt like that.”

“0 Lady Maude—Lady Maude ! 1
could hardly have believed a messenger 
from heaven had he told me this.”

“God be merciful to human error ! A 
long ‘life of sorrow and remorse must 
atone for that first rash fault.”

He was pacing up and down the long 
room with rapid and excited strides— 
up and down, with brain and heart in a 
tumult—and his pride for one moment 
overcame and mastered his love. For 
one brief moment only—for then his 
eyes fell en the drooping figure and de ■ 
spair-bowed young head, and the an­
guished attitude went to his heart, 
bringing back a full tide of pity, love, and 
forgiveness.

“My own life’s darling still I O 
Maude, if you must grieve, it shall be on 
my breast. If you have erred, so, too, 
have I—so have we all, often. I will 
forget all but that you have promised my 
arms should be your home forever!”

“And you forgive and love me still? 
O Lord Ernest !”

He kissed away her tears.
“One thing more dearest. Who was 

my Maude’s first love?”
He felt a convulsive shiver run through 

the delicate form he held.
“Tell me, Maude ; for I must know.”
“0, Saints in Hea ven ! how can I ! 0 

Lord Ernest this humiliation is more 
than I can endure.”

“Speak, Maude, for I must know.”
She lifted her eyes to his, full of un­

speakable anguish, and then dropped her 
head heavily again ; for in that fixed, 
grave, noble face, full of love and pity 
as it was, there was no yielding now.

“Tell me, Maude, who was the hus- 
uand of your childhood?”

From the pale, quivering lip in a dying 
whisper, dropp ed the words: Reginald 
Germaine, the gipsy!”

There was a moment’s death-like 
silence. At last he said:

“Heaven be merciful to the dead! 
Look up, my precious Maude; for 
nothing on earth shall ever come between 
us more!”

Calm and clear, on the troubled wave 
of her tempest-tossed soul, the low words 
fell: but only her deep, convulsive so bs 
were his answer.

“Maude!—my own dear Maude!” he 
cried at last, alarmed by her passion of 
grief “cease this wild weeping. Forget 
the troubled past, dear love; for there 
are many happy days in store for us 
yet.”

But still she wept on—wildly, vehe­
mently, at first—until her strong pas­
sion of grief had passed away. He let 
her sob on in quiet now, with no attempt 
to check her grief, except by his silent 
caresses.

She lifted her head and looked up, at 
last thanking him by a radiant look, 
and the soft, thrilling clasp of her white 
arms.

“I will not ask you to explain now, 
sweet Maude,” he softly whispered. 
“Some other time, when you are more 
composed, you shall tell me all.”

“No—no; better now—far better now; 
and then, while life lasts, neither you 
nor I, Ernest, will ever breathe one 
word of the d ark, sorrowful story again. 
0 Ernest! can all the fondest love of a 
lifetime suffice to repay you for the for­
giveness you have shown me to-day?”

“I am more than repaid now, dear 
love. Speak of that no more. But now 
that the worst is over, will my Maude 
tell me all?”

“I have not much to tell, Ernest; but 
you shall hear it. Nearly three years 
before you and I met, when a child of 
fourteen, I was on a visit to my Uncle 
Everly’s. My cousin Hubert, home 
from college, brought with him a fellow 
student to spend the vacation, who was 
presented to me as Count Germaine. 
What Reginald Germaine was then, you 
who have seen him do not need to know. 
Handsome, dashing, fascinating, he took 
every heart by storm, winning love by 
his gay, careless generosity, and respect 
by his talents and well-known daring, 
I was a dreamy, romantic school-girl; 
and in this bold reckless boy, handsome 
as an angel, I saw the living embodi­
ments my most glorious ideal. From 
morning till night we were together, 
and Ernest, can you understand that 
wild dream?” How I loved him then, 
words are weak to express, how 1 
loathed and despised him after no words 
can ever tell. Ernest, he persuaded me 
to elope with him one night; and we 
were married, I never stopped to think 
of the consequences then, 1 only knew 
I would have given up my hopes of 
heaven for him! Three weeks longer 
he remained at Everly Hall; and then 
papa sent me back to school, and he 
went to London.

(To be Continued.)

JUST RECEIVED
FRESH GROUND

COTTON SEED 
MEAL

Direct from the Mills, of 
Superior Quality. Also 

In Store and to 
Arrive,

Middlings Shorts 
Bran,

EXTRA IXTo. 1

GREEN HEAD LIME.
And a Complete Stock of

€mmi8TM*8
Groceries.

W. E. Miller & Co.
Oppsite People’s Bank, Queen St.

LE PAGE’S LIQUID GLUE.
Just Received.

90 PASES LE PAGE’S LIQUID GLUE, 
A, for convenience being in liquid form. 

No soaking and cooking required. It can be used 
cold for cabinet work and manufacturing purposes 
on fine grained woods. It is the best for family 
use and general repairing for Furniture, Glass and 
China. Use Le Page’s Glue, it resists water better 
than any other glue, and will unite iron and wood. 
It is put up in 1,1,1 gals., and pint and j pint tins, 
also in 1 and 2 oz. bottles. For sale by 

Aug. 6,1884. JAMES "S. NEILL.

Davis, Staples & à,
Invite Inspection to their Stock of 

Cut Glass Toilet Bottles,
Toilet Sets, Hand Mirrors,

Smelling Bottles, Hair Brushes, 
English, French and Wire Hair 

Brushes, Cloth Brushes.

TOILET SOAPS
By all the well-known makers ; viz:— 
Atkinson, Cleaves, Pears, Lubin, Robin­

son, Colgate, Etc., Etc.

Sachet Powders
Of which the quantity and variety can 

not be equalled.

33^ A visit is Solicited 
during the coming holidays 
to our store, where we can 
show the

Finest Stock of--------
--------TOILET ARTICLES

Ever imported by us for the 
holiday trade.

DAVIS. STAPLES & Co
Opposite City Hall, Queen Street, 

Fredericton, N. B.

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL^ WORKS,
Queen Street,

JUST ABOVE REFORM CLUB ROOMS.

THE Subscriber begs to inform the Public tha 
be is prepared to execute al! sorts of

Plain and Ornamental

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
Fence Stones and Posts.

IBS' First Class Material and Workmanship 
guaranteed.

JOHN MOORE.
Fredericton. Sept. 1.

R COLWELL,
FREDERICTON.

-o—

Carnages,
SLEIGHS and PUHGS

Built to Order
IN THE LATEST AND MOST

DURABLE STYLES.

«©“Material and Workmanship 
of the best.

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Painting, Trimming ani Raping
CARRIAGES, &c.

ggy Terms, &e., to give satisfaction. “ÜS®

FACTORY’S

King Street, - Fredericton.
Fredericton, September, 3 1884.

Great Offers
HALL’S

BOOK STORE
FREDERICTON

YOU
TO OBTAIN A

Mason & Hamlin

ORGAN?
Y'ou can do so very easily by going to

M. S. HALL,
Who will give you full particulars

THESE ORGAKS

Are Warranted for Fifteen Years.

Not one has ever been returned by 
giving out.

They stand the change of climate, 
heat or cold.

Don’t let yourself be imposed 
upon by any of the instruments now 
hawked about the country.

A GOOD STOCK OF

VIOLINS,
ACCORDEONS,

CONCERTINAS, 
FIFES, FLAGEOLETS,

And MOUTH ORGANS 
VIOLIN STRINGS.

HOUSE PAPER !
For the remainder of the season, I 
will sell the balance of my stock of

HOUSE PAPER e
At Greatly Reduced Prices !

Now is a favorable time to secure the Best 
Paper at the Lowest Prices. The like may 
never occur again.

M.IS. HALL.

Sheet Music. Mnsic Booh.
Piano Instructors, Organ Instructors, 

Vio'in Instructors, Guitar Instructors, 
Accordéon Instructors.

HALL’S BOOK STORE
FREDERICTON.

SUNDAY SCHOOL

LIBRARIES,
Selected by men of great experience 

from the most reliable Publishing 
Houses in London, New 

York and Boston.

THESE BOOKS WILL BE FOUND 
especially adapted to the wants of

SABBATH SCHOOL SCHOLARS
AND

TEACHERS,
And will be sold at the lowest rates

FOR CASH.

Remember, these chances do 
ont often occur, but when they do, 
let not the chance pass. You must 
keep your children interested ; to do 
that you must have Good Books.

REMEMBER THE PLACE:

THE NEW BOOK STORE.

tMBrts&Mii]
To Le hadlin the City and at Lower Prices than Ever. 

Also: Room Paperfe Paper Blinds.
ALL NEW PATTERNS.

ORGANS FOR SALE AT THE VERY LOWEST CASH PRICES.

W. T. H. FENETY.
Orders lor Joli Printing of All Kinds will Receive Prompt 
Attention May 5th. 1884,

ONE MOMENT PLEASE.
Bring Your ClotLL to

WE. SEERY’8
AND HAVE IT MADE UP IN FIRST-CLASS STYLE.

A Perfect Filting Cawl Every Tie.
CUTTING FOR LADIES AND GENTLEMEN attended 

to as usual. THE LATEST FASHIONS AÏ.WAYS ON HAND.

W. ZE3- SEEHY, Wilmots Alley.
Fredericton, December 9,1884.

1884.

a

.IU8T KFCEIVEl) AT THE

IMPERIAL HALL,”
A LARGrE STOCK OF

TWEEDS
For Spring and Summer,
In all the Latest Shades and Patterns. These Goods will be 
made into SUITS or SINGLE GARMENTS to order, in FASH­
IONABLE STYLES, at the SHORTEST NOTICE, and at VERY 
LOW PRICES FOR CASH. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Also, 
Hats, Shirts, Ties, Collars, Braces, Gents’ Underclothing, &c. 
VERY CHEAP.

THOMAS STANGER,
Opposite Post Office. Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

Fredericten, May 6th. 1884.

JAMES C. FAIREY,
TSTETWC ASTLB, N. B

SPECIAL NOTICE.

NEW FURNITURE WARERQOMS.
nccelvcd tills Day :

Two Car Loads Assorted Furniture
WHICH WILL BE SOLD FOB CASH ONLY AT LOWERiPRICES THAN EVER OFFERED

JAlM e s c

Newcastle, Nov. 21.1883.

M. S. H L L,
FISHER’S BUILDING.

OF ALL KINDS,

Used in the Grammar, High and 
Common Schools ; also,

A full Supply of CollegeBooks
In fact this is known as the Seat of Learning 

for Fredericton.

Greater Bargains Than Ever
can be obtained by coming direct to

HALL’S BOOK STORE.
Aug. 2 1884.

Steel, Iron, Cable Chain, &c

.lust received per Steamship Nova Scotian 
from Liverpool via Halifax.

1 I A "DDLS. Sled Shoe Steel ;‘
11” 13 26 bdls. Toê Caulk Steel ;

896 Bara Iron ;
290 Bills. Iron ;

80 Bills. Plate Iron;
14 Casks Cubic Chain ;
1 Cask Borax ;
8 pairs Blacksmith’s Bellows :
1 Cask Vises ;
7 Anvils.

For sale at It he lovesl market rates, wholesale 
and retail.

JAMES S. NEILL.

‘ more money than at anything else by 
taking an agency for the beat selling 
book out. Beginners succeed grandly. 
None fail. Terms free.

Hallett Book Co., Portland, Maine.

IRON. OAKUM
BOILER PLATES

RECEIVED and in store, Ex. Barque “Paramatta,” and S. S. "Hibernian” and "Caspian

17,752 Bars Refined and Spike Iron, .
580 Bundles Plating and Hoops, various sizes and gauges,

210 Bundles Navy and Hand Picked Oakum,318 Bundles Nos. 20, 22, 23, 24 and 26,
310 Sheets Nos. 10,12, 14, 16 and 18 Sheet Iron, 

3 Cases Galvanized Sheet Iron.

I. k F. BURPEE k Co.
30 Boiler Plates, Best B. B„ and B B B and Lowmoor.

Boiler Tubes and Rivets, 410 Bdls Stod Shoe Steel,
47 Bdls Toe Caulk btcel, 151 Steel Plow Plates,

37 Bdls, and 15 Pars Round Machine Steel. 15—16 to 3 Inch. 
TO ARRIVE PER "P11ŒNIX.” FROM ANTWERP: 25 Casks Sheet Zinc, Nos. 6 to 10.

SLED SHOE STEEL,
SHEET ZINC. SHEET IRON

LATEST ARRIVALS.

New Brunswick Bailway.
Operating 443 Mile*.

WINTER TIME TABLE.
All Trains are rnn ay Eastern standard Time, winch 

minutes slower than 31. John actual Time.

(COMMENCING OCTOBER, 19th. 1884, Trains 
V_V will run as follows:

SI. J oil li l)i viNaOii.
DEPARTI RUS.

8 10 A. M.—From Water Street, St. John— 
for points West and for Fredcr- 

Stephen, St, Andrews, Iloulton 
all points North and South.

\ Water Street, St. John—Ex-
f.;1i^r press for Fredericton.
8 30 P. M.—From Water Street, St. John—Night

Express for points West, and for St. 
Stephen, Woodstock, lloultou, and all 
points North.

2 00 P. M.—From Fredericton—Accommodation 
for St. John.

0 25 A, M.—From Fredericton—Passenger and 
Mails for St. John.

9 00 A. M.—From Fredericton for points W est
N^rth and South.

7 20 A, MT*1 .Gibson for Woodstock and h,

LJ ARRIVALS:
0 30 A. M., at St. John—Out Express Train from 

all points West, and from St. Stein..*., Wood- 
stock, Iloulton, and all points North.

10 10 A. M., at St. John, Water Street—Express 
from Fredericton.
5 40 P. M., at St. John, Water Street—Express 

from points West, and from St. Stephen, St 
Andrews, Woodstock, Houlton, Frederietor, 
and all points North and South.

4 35 P. M.—At Fredericton, from Me A dam aid
points West, North and South.

7 00 P.M.—At Fiedcricton—Accomodation from 
from St. John.

11 50 A. M,—At Fredericton—Passenger and Ma
from St. John.

5 35 P. M.—At Gibson from Woodstock and points
North.

^^••Pullman Sleeping Cars on Night Trains, 
and Drawing Room Cars or Day Trains to and 
from Bangor. Berths secured at ticket office, 
Water street—G. A. FREEZE, agent.

No Train leaves St. John Saturday night or Sun 
day morning.

A train arrives at St. John from the West Sun­
day morning and a Train leaves for the West Sun­
day night.

Through connections are made from Boston on 
Sunday nights.

Connection is made at Vanceboro with trains of 
the Maine Central Railway to and from 
all points West; at Fredericton Junction for Fred­
ericton, and at Gibson by branch line for all points 
north.

Passengers for points North of Grand Falls wil 
have to remain over at Grand Falls until llx

Tickets for sale in Fredericton at New Bruns­
wick Railway Ticket Office,
„ ______ E. R. BURPEE,
N. T. GREATHEAD, Gen’l Manager.

Genl. Pass and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., Oct. 18,1884.

to Brunswick Railway Co.
(Operating 443 Miles.)

SPECIAL LIMITED TICKETS.

GOOD to go by CONTINUOUS trains only ,
will be sold at the undermentioned ticket 

stations at the following reduced rates.

ST, JOHN 
or

CARLETON
WOODSTOCK ) (ST. JOHN )HOULTON } TO V _ or | 83.

) (WOODSTOCK. ) : 
> TO ] IIOULTON & 5 «
5 ( ST. ANDREWS )

HOULTON / TO { or 
ST. ANDREWS ) l CARLETON 
ST. JOHN |

83.00

OO

or
CARLETON

TO ST. STEPHEN, 83.50

ST. STEPHEN TO
J ST. JOHN 
1CARLETON, 2.50

E. R. BURPEE,
N. T. GREATHEAD. General Manager.

Gen. Pass and Ticket Agent.
Woodstock, Julv2nd. 1883.

Sausages,
Sausages,
Sausages,

QUINSLERS FAVORITE SAUSAGES
RECEIVED DAILY AT

Whelpley’s
Fredericton, Sept. 23rd

M. A. FINN,
IMPORTER 1

Wines, LilOs
-A24 D-

CIGARS,
Cor. Prince William and Princess Streets,

Saint John, N. B.
April 18.1883.

NEW SPRING GOODS
EX. “BUENOS AYREAN,” VIA HALIFAX.

SCOTCH TWEEDS, BAHNOCKBHBNS,
CHEVIOT'S WORSTED COATINGS,

NEWEST DESIGNS,) And a

OHOICJB ASSORTMENT OF

Gents’ Spring and Summer Suitings^
cfcc> cfcv.

AT THE ESTABLISHMENT OF

T. G. O’Connor.
N. E—First-Class Cutter; First-Cl*80 Work,: Lowest "Hard-Pan”Price*. T.G. O’C. Aprill

STOVES! STOVES !
JIIAYE now in stock the largest and best assort­

ment of Imported Cook Ranges and Stoves ever 
offered in this city, which I am offering to the 

Public at prices considerably less than they have 
been paying for similar stores heretofore.

Call and see for yourselves.
I am not only selling the stoves cheap, but I >vi|) 

warrant every stove, and if it does not give sjitis= 
faction as a Raker, or for general cooking purposes 
I will exchange it and satisfy piy customer.

JAS. S. NEILL.
Nov 25.1384

BAZAAR,
rFIIE Ladies of St. Duns tan’s Church, grateful 
J- for must favors, propose holding a BAZAAR in

HI. IliiiiNtan’* Hull, on or about the l*t 
February, 1885, for the erection of an

ORPHANS’ HOME
on the grounds lately purchased opposite to the 
Hermitage.

All offerings and donations for the above object 
will be thankfully received and acknowledged 
respectively by any of the Ladies of the following 
Committees :

Congregation Dept.
Mrs. McDonald,
" O'Mai ly,
“ McPeake,

Nealis,
“ Lucy,

MISS HUDSON, Sec’i). } 
Congregation Dept. 

Nov. 15, 1884.

Sisters’ Dept.
Mrs. Dever,

“ Maghcr,
“ Dowling,
‘ Jennings,
" Brown,

"WiX, AVy. 
'ttsUrs' Dept

{
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