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THE GYPSY QUEEN’S VOW.
By JANIE O'BRIEN.
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(Continued.)
"You can—you can I It is in your 

power! You are great and rich and 
powerful, and can have his sentence an­
nulled. By your soul’s salvation, by your 
hopes of heaveu, by your mother’s grave, 
by Him whom you worship, I coiyure 
you to save my son !”

A fearful sight was that despair-mad­
dened woman, as she knelt at the stem 
earl’s feet, her very voice sharp with in­
ward agony.

He shaded his eyes with his hands to 
keep out the pitiful sight; but his stem, 
determined look passed not away. His 
face seemed hardened with iron, despite 
the deep pity in his heart.

"You are yielding! He will yet bit 
saved! •Oh, I knew that Iron-heart would 
soften!” she cried out, taking hope from 
his silence.

“My poor woman, you deceive yourself. 
I can do nothing for your son, said the 
earl.

“What? Do you still refuse? Oh, it 
cannot be! I am going mad, I think! 
Tell m»—tell me that my son will live!”

“Wdman, I have no power over your 
son’s life.”

“Oh, you have—you have! Do you 
thittlrhe could live one single day among 
those with whom you would send him? 
As you hope for pardon, pardon my son!”

“It is all in vain. Rise, madam.”
“You refuse?”
“I do. Rise.”
With the bound of a wild beast, she 

sprang to her feet, and like a tigress 
robbed of her young, she stood before 
himi Even the stem earl drew back in 
dismay.

"Then, heart of steel, hear mb !” she 
cried, in a voice terrific in its very depth 
of despair. “From this moment I vow, 
before God, to devote my whole life to 
revenge on you ! Living, may ruin, 
misery, and despair, equal to mine, be 
your portion; dead, may you never rest 
in the earth you sprung from ! And 
when, standing before the judgment seat 
of God, you sue for pardon, may he hurl 
your miserable soul back to perdition for 
an answer ! May my curse descend to 
your children and children’s children 
for ever ! May every earthly and eter­
nal evil follow a wronged mother’s 
curse !”

Appalled, horrified, the iron earl 
shrank back from that convulsed, terrific 
face—that fhce of a fiend, and not of 
mortal Woman. A moment after, when 
he raised his head, he was alone, and the 
gypsy, Ketura, was gone. Whither?

CHAPTER V.
MOTHER AND SON.

“0 my son Absalom ! my son Absalom ! 
Wouktto God, I might die for thee ! 0 Ab­
salom ! ray son, my son !”

That same night—three hours later, in 
a narrow, dark, noisome cell, with grated 
window and iron-barred door, with one 
flickering, uncertain lamp lighting its 
tomb-light darkness, sat two young men. 
One ofÜiese was a youth of three and- 
twenty; tall and slender, with a dark 
complexion; a strikingly handsome face; 
a daring; reckless dir, and an expression 
of mingled scorn, hatred, defiance, and 
fierceness in his face. There were fet­
ters on his wrists and ankles, and he 
wore the dress of a condemned felon.

By his side sat Lord Ernest Villiers— 
his handsotq^jace looking deeply sad and 
grave.

“And this is all, Germaine?” he said, 
sorrowfully. “Can I do nothing at all for 
you?”

“Nothing. What do you think I want? 
Is not the Government going to clothe, 
feed and provide for me during the re­
mainder of my life ? Why man do you 
think me unreasonable ?” He laughed a 
bitter, mocking laugh, terrible to hear.

“Germaine, Heaven knows, if I could 
do anything for you I would !” said Lord 
Villiers, excitedly. “My father believes 
you guilty, and I can do nothing. But 
remember that you leave one in Eng­
land who still believes you innocent !”

“Thank you, Villiers. There is another 
too, who, I think, will hardly believe I 
have taken to petty pilfering, your father 
and the rest of the magnates of the land 
to the contrary, notwithstanding.”

“Who is that, Germaine ?”
“My mother.”
“Where is she ? Can I bring her to 

you ?” said Lord Villiers, starting up.
“You are very kind; but it is not in 

your power to do so,” said the prisoner, 
quietly. “My mother is probably in 
Yetholm with her tribe. You don’t need 
to be told, now, I am a gypsy : my inter­
esting family history was pretty gener­
ally made known at my trial.” Again he 
laughed that short, sarcastic laugh so 
sad to hear.

**My dear fellow, I think none the 
worse of you for that. Gipsy, or Saxon.
I cannot forget you once saved my life, 
and that you have been for years my 
best friend.”

“Well, it is pleasant to know that 
there is one in the world that cares for 
me; and if I do die like a dog among my 
fellow-convicts, my last hour will he 
cheered by the thought,” said the young 
man. “If ever you see my mother tell 
her I was grateful for all she did for 
me ; you need not tell her I was inno­
cent, for she will know that. There is 
another, too—He paused, and his 
dark face flushed, and then grew paler 
than before.

“Germaine, if there is any message I 
can carry for you, you have only to com­
mand me,” said the young lord.

“No. It is as well she should not 
know it—better, perhaps,” muttered 
the prisoner. “I thank you for your 
kindness, Villiers; but it will not be ne­
cessary.”

“And vour mother, how am I, to knpw 
her?” I ,

“Oh, I forgot! Well, she’s called the 
gipsy Ketura, and is queen of her tribe. 
It is something to be a queen’s son—is 
it not?” he said.

‘'Ketura, did you say?” repeated Lord 
Villiers.

“Yes. What has surprised you now?”
“Why, the simple fact that I saw her 

three hours ago.”
“Saw her! Where!”
“At my father’s house. She came to 

see him.”
Germaine sprang up, and while his 

eyes fiercely flashed, he exclaimed : 
“Come to see Lord De Courcy? Villiers 
you do not mean to ssy that my mother 
came to beg for my life?”

“My dear fellow, I really do not know. 
All I do know is, that half an hour after 
my father returned among the guests. 
I never saw him with so startled a look 
before. Whether your mother had any 
thing to do with it or not, I really cannot 
say.”

“If I thought she could stoop ; to sue 
for me.” exclaimed the youth, “but no, 
my mother was too proud to do it. My 
poor poor mother! How was she look­
ing, Villliers?”

“Very haggard, very thin, very 
wretched, in a word—though that was to 
be expected.”

“Poor mother !” mumured the youth, 
with quivering lips.

“My dear fellow,” said Lord Villiers, 
“your mother shall never want while I 
live.”

The prisoner wrung his hand ip. silence,
“If you like, I will try to discover her, 

and send her to you before you_”
His voice choked, and he stoped.
“My dear Villiers, you have indeed 

proven yourself my friend,” said the con­
vict; “if you could see her and send her 
to me before I leave England, you would 
be conferring the greatest favor on me,
There are things of which I wish to speak 
to her, which I cannot reveal to any one 
else—not even to you.”

“Then I will instantly go in search of 
her,” said Lord Villiers, rising. “My 
dear Germaine, good-bye.”

“Farewell, Ernest. God bless you !”
And so they parted. Did either dream 

how strangely they were destined to 
meet again? With his face shaded by 
his hands the prisoner sat; when a noise 
as of persons in altercation met his ears, 
He raised his head to listen, and recog­
nized the gruff voice of his jailer; then 
the sharp voice of a woman; and lastly 
the calm, clear tones of Lord Ernest Vil­
liers. His words seemed to decide the 
matter; for the heavy door swung back, 
the tall form of the gipsy Ketura passed 
into the cell.

“Mother!” The prisoner started to his 
feet, and with a passionate cry : “0 my 
son! my son!” he was clasped in the arms 
of his mother.

“Thank Heaven, mother! that I see 
yoa again!”

“Heaven!” she broke out with passion­
ate fierceness, “never mention it again! 
What is Heaven, and mercy, and happi 
ness? All a mockery, and worse than a 
mockery!”

“My poor mother!”
“What have I done that I should lose 

you?” she cried. What crime have I 
committed, that I should be doomed to 
a hell upon earth? “But I will have re­
venge!” she added, while her fierce eyes 
blazed, and her long, bony hand clenched 
—“yes, fearful revenge!”

“Mother! motherl Do not talk so! 
Be calm!”

“Calm! With these flames, like 
eternal fires, raaging in my heart and 
brain?”

“Mother, are you going mad? Unless 
you are calm we must part.”

“Oh yes! We must part to morrow. 
You will go over the boundless sea with 
all the thieves, and murderers and scum 
of London, and I—I will live for re-' 
venge. By-and-by you will kill yourself, 
and I will be hung for his murder.”

“Poor mother!” said the youth sadly. 
“Try and bear up for my sake. Did 
you see Lord De Courcy to-night?”

“I did. May Heaven's heaviest
curses light on him!” exclaimed the 
woman passionately. “Oh! to think 
that he should hold my son’s life in his 
hand, while I am here powerless to 
avert the blow! May God’s vengence 
light on him here and hereafter.”

“Mother, did you stoop to sue for 
pardon for me to-night?” said the young 
man, while his brow contracted with a 
dark frown.

“Oh, I did! I did! I groveled at his 
feet. I cried, 1 shrieked, I adjured him 
to pardou you—and he refused! I kiss­
ed the dust at his feet, and he replied 
by cold refusal. But woe to thee, Earl 
De Courcy!" she cried, bounding to her 
feet. “Woe to thee, and all thy house! 
for it were safer to tamper with the 
lightning chain than with the aroused 
Ketura.”

“Mother, nothing is gained by working 
yourself up to such a pitch of passion; 
you only beat the air with your breath.
1 am calm.”

“Yes, calm as a volcano on the verge 
of eruption,” she said, looking in his 
gleaming eyes and icy smile.

“And I am submissive, forbearing, and 
forgiving.”

“Yes, submissive as a crouching lion— 
forgiving as a tiger robbed of its young 
—forbearing as a serpent preparing to 
spring.”

He had awed her— even her, that 
raving maniac—into calm, by the cold, 
steely glitter of his dark eyes; by the 
quiet, chilling smile on his lip.

“We understand each other, I think,” 
“You perceive, mother, how utterly 
idle these mad threats and curses of 
yours are. They will effect nothing. but 
to have you imprisoned as a dangerous 
lunatic; and it is necessary you should 
be free to fulfil my last request.”

{To be Continued.)

HALL’S

FREDERICTON

SUNDAY SCHOOL

Selected, by men of great experience 
from the most reliable Publishing 

Houses in London, New 
York and Boston.

JUST

Received.

THESE BOOKS WILL BE FOUND 
especially adapted to the wants of

SABBATH SCHOOL SCHOLARS
AND

TEAHERS,
And will be sold at the lowest rates

FOR CASH.

[y 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:

S.HAL L,
FISHER’S ÈUILDING.

OF ALL KINDS,

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

A full Supply of GollegeBooks
In /act this it known at the Seat of Learning 

for Fredericton.

Greater, Bargains Than Ever
can be obtained by eoming direct to

HALI/S BOOK STORE.

TO OBTAIN A

Bias,on «£ BÇaxnlin
hU,

•>.

You can do so very easily by going to

M. 8. HALL,
Who will give you full particulars

THESE ORGANS

Are Warranted for Fifteen Years.

Not one has ever beep, returned by 
giving out.

They stand the change of climate, 
heat or cold.

ty Don’t let yonrself 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
HODSB PAPER

At Greatly Reduced i-Pçire* !
Now is a favorable time to secure the Best 

Paper at the Lowest Prices. The like may 
never occur again.

M.:$. HALL.

it Music. Music Boob.
Piano Instructors, Organ Instructors, 

Vio'in Instructors, Guitar Instructors, 
Accordéon Instructors.

HALL’S BOOK STORE
FREDERICTON.

Aug. 2 1884.

1 GrossjWarren’s'Safe Cure;

1 “ Pills;

1 “ Mrs. Lydia Pinkham’f

Compound ;

1 G-ross Burdock Bitters.

Steel, Iron, Gable Chain, &c
Just received per Steamship Nova Scotian 

from Liverpool via Halifax.
11 A "DDLS. Sled Shoe Steel ;
11U Toe Caulk Steel ;

1 Bellows ;
7 Anvils.

For sale at the lowest market rates, wholesale 
and retail.

JAMBS S. NEILL

WHOLESALE AND KET/iL

DAVIS, STAPLES & C#
SAMPLE’S DOMINION

HORSE LINIMENT.
TW ÇBST EXTERNAL REMEDY before the 
1. public for Lameness, Spavins, Sweeney. 

Sprains. Swollen and Stiff 'Joints, Scratches, 
C racked .and Greasy Heels, Harness Galls, Cuts, 
Sores of long Standing, Fistula, Poll Evil, Warts, 
Swellings and Bruises ofallkinds.

Also, will eradicate Lumps on the head and 
neck of Cattle, will cure Cuts and Burns upon the 
Human Body ; also Frost Bites, Chillblains, and 
Seltreum.

Sold by all Druggists.
0©t24—1. yr«

CARD OF THANKS
fpHE Subscriber has this day sold his Stock-in 
I Trade to Mr. J. B- Me ALPINE, and 
begs most respecttully to solicit for him a con­
tinuance of the liberal patronage bestowed on the 
subscriber during the last twenty-five years. 

Thanking the publie for the same,
Yours respectfully,

April 21st, 1884. DANIEL LUCY.

Special Notice.
HPRE Subscriber has this day purchased from Mr. 
A D. LUCY, the whole of his Stock-in-Tradc 

consisting of

CLOTHING

HATS,VC A PS,8&c.,
Fof the purpose of carrying "on a

RETAIL &. WHOLESALE
BOOT’SHOE, Jk CLOTHING BUSINESS.

He hopes that by strict attention and^fair deal- 
ng to merit a share of public patronage.

Respectfully yours,

J. B. McALPINE,
(Successor to D. Lucy,)

0PP, STONE BARRACKS,

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON
Fredericton, April 30th, 1884.

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON.

-O —-

nages,
SLEIGHS and PUNGS

Built to Order
IN THE LATEST AND MOST 

DURABLE STYLES.

Material and Workmanship 
the! best.

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Paiotii, Irimliî and Bepaiiii
cCARRIAGES, &c.

gyiTerms, Ac., to give satisfaction, "*%Sg 

FACTORY:

King Street, - Fredericton.
Fredericton, September, 31884.

JUST RECEIVED.
ANOTHER CARLOAD EACH

Granulated & Yellow Sugar
. ...ALSO....

25 BOXES ‘PLUCKY’ 80AP,
Equal inlquality to ‘ Welcome,’ but cheaper.

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON 
F |ofi Sept. 13.

THE HEW BOOK STORE.

1
To be had in the City and at Lower Prices than, Ever.

Also: Room PaperSc Paper Blinds.
ALL NEW PATTERNS.

organs:for sale at the very lowest cash prices.

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

STOP AND READ.
GENTLEMEN:

Get your Clothing made at 
W. E. SEERY’S. For nice Stylish Suits 
he cannot be surpassed in the city. 
Prompt attention to cutting.

W. XL
Fredericton, May 10 th, 1884.

Wlmot’s Alley.

10 8

JUST RECEIVED AT THE

IMPERIAL HALL,"
A LARGE STOCK OE

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 STANCER,
Opposite Post Office. Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

Fredericten, May 6th, 1884.

JAMES C. FAIREY,
rsnawc astlb, jxt. b

SPECIAL NOTICE.

NEW
Reoelved this 'Say:

Two Car Loads Assorted Furniture
WHICH WILL BE SOLD FOB CASH ONLY AT L0WER2PRICES THAN EVER OFFERED

JAM 33 » O FAIREY.
Newcastle, Nov. 21,1883.

IRON. OAKUM.
BOILER PLATES

RECEIVED and in store, Ex. Barque “Paramatta,” and 8, 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, 
8 Cases Galvanized Sheet Iren.___

I. & F. BURPEE & Co.
30 Boilet Plates, Best B. B„ and B B B and Lowmoor.

Boiler Tubes and Rivets, 4l0 Bdls Sled Shoe Steel,
47 Bdls Toe Caulk Steel, 151 Steel Plow Plates,

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

SLED SHOE STEEL,

SHEET ZINC. SHEET IRON.
ATEST ARRIVALS.

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

Net Bnmsiict Batoy.
Operating 443 Miles.

WINTER TIME TABLE.

SCOTCH TWEEDS. BUM».
CHEVIOTS WORSTED COATINGS,

NEWEST DESIGNS,) And a
/ CHOIC’JU assoutroint OP

Gents’iSpring and Summer Suitings,
cfcc- «âso.

AT THE ESTABLISHMENT OF

T. G. O’Connor.
N. B—First-Class Cutter; First-Clan Work; Lowest “Hard-Pan”Pricer. T. G.0’0. Aprilll.

ill Trains are ran by Eastern staHdifffViine. winch 
minutes slower than Si. John actual Time.

/COMMENCING OCTOBER, 19th. 1884, Trains 
Vv will rim a» follows:

St. John IMvlsion.
DEPARTURES

8 10 A. M.—From Water Street, St. John- 
Express for points West arc for Freder­
icton, St. Stephen, St, Andrews, Houltnn 
Woodstock,and all points NorthaudSouth.

3 30 P. M.—From Water Street, St. John—Ex- 
press for Fredericton.

8 30 P. M.-From Water Street, St. John-Nigh t
Express for points West, and for et. 
Stephen, Woodstock. Houlton, and all 
points North.

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

6 25 A, M.—From Fredericton—Passenger and
Mails for St. John.

9 CO A. M.—From Fredericton for points West
North and South.

7 20 A, M.—From Gibson for Woodstock and
points North,

ARRIVALS:
6 30 A. M.,at St. John—Out Express Train from 

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

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

from points Wést, ahd from St. Stephen, St. 
Andrews, Woodstock. Houlton, Fredericton. 
and all points N orth and South.

4 35 P. M.—At Fredericton, from McAdara ai.d
points West, North and South.

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

1150 A.M,—At Fredericton—Passenger and Ma 
from St. John.

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

3BS~Puliman Sleeping Cars on Night Trains, 
and Drawing Room Cars or Day Trains to and 
from Bangor. Berths secured at ticket office, 
W ater street—G. A. FREEZE, agent.

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

A train arrives at St. John m 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 Vanccboro 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 nex 
morning.

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.

If Bnmrict Bailway Co.
(Operating 443 Miles.)

SPECIAL LIMITED TICKETS.
to go by CONTINUOUS TRAINS ONLY, 
1 be sold at the undermentioned ticket 

stations at the following reduced rates.

ST, JOHN 
or

CARLETON
(WOODSTOCK. )’

TO (HOULTON A >83.00 
(ST. ANDREWS)

WOODSTOCK ) (ST. JOHN 
HOULTON,__ > TO ( or
ST. ANDREWS)
ST. JOHN 

or
CARLETON 

ST. STEPHEN TO

(CARLETON 

TO ST. STEPHEN, 82.30

ST.JOHN
or

CARLETON,

| 83. 

82

| 82.
82.50

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

Gen. Pass and-Ticket Agent.
Woodstock, July 2nd. 1883.

Sausages^
Sausages,

QUINSLERS FAVORITE SAUSAGES
RECEIVED DAILY AT

s
Fredericton, Sept. 23rd

M. A. FUSTjST,
IMPORTER OF

Wines, Liquors
-AND-

CIGARS,
Cor. Prince William and Princess Streets,

Saint John, N. B.
April 18.1883.

FREDERICTON

MONUMENTAL WORKS,
Queen Street,

JUST ABOVE REFORM CLUB ROOMS.

THE Subsoribei begs to inform tflhPPulAio tha 
he is prepared to execute al1 sons of

Plain and Ornamental

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
Fence Stones and Posts.

hirst Class Material and Workmanship 
guaranteed.

JOHN MOORE.
Fredericton, Sept. 1.

STOVES ! S'|pVES!

J HAVE 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 
jTiblic 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, hut I will 

warrant every stove, and if it does not give satis- 
îaction as a Baker, or for general cooking purposes 
I will exchange it and satisfy my customer.

JAS. S. NEILL.
Nov 25.1984
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