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Another mood had come over the dark, 
fierce woman, while she spoke. The 
demonia look of passion that had hither
to convulsed her face gave way to one of 
despairing sorrow, and stretching out her 
arms, she passionately cried :

“O my son! my only one! the darling 
of my old age! my sole earthly pride and 
hope! O Reginald! would to God we had 
both died ere we had lived to see this 
day!"

“My poor mother—my poor mother!” 
said the youth with tears in his dark 
eyes, “do not give way to this wild grief. 
Who knows what the future may bring 
forth?"

She made no reply; but sat with both 
arms clasped round her knees—he? dry, 
burning, tearless eyes, glaring before her 
on vacancy.

“Do not despair, mother; we may meet 
again. Who knows?” he said musingly, 
after a pause.

She turned her red, inflamed eye-balls 
on him in voiceless inquiry.

“There are such things as breaking 
chains and escaping, mother. And I, if 
it be in the power of man, I shall escape 
—I shall return, and then—”

He paused, but his eyes finished the 
sentence.

“You may come, but I will never live 
to see you," said the gipsy, in a voice so 
deep, hollow, and unatural, that it seem
ed issuing from a tomb.

“You will—you must, mother. I have 
a sacred trust to leave you, for which you 
must live," he said.

“A trust, my son!”
“Yes. One that will demand all your 

care for many years. You will hear my 
story, mother. I would not trust any 
living being but you.”

“You have only to name your wishes, 
Reginald. Though I should have to wade 
through blood to fulfil them, fear not.”

“Nothing so desperate will be required, 
mother. The less blood you have on 
your, hands the better. My advice to you 
is to return to Yetholm, and wait with 
patience lor my return—for return I will, 
in spite of everything 1”

Her bloodshot eyes kindled with in
vincible determination as he spoke, but 
she said nothing.

“My story is a somewhat long one,” 
lie said after a pause, “but I suppose it 
is necessary I should tell you all. I 
thought never to reveal it to any human 
heing^but 4 did not dream then of ever 
being a convicted felon, as I am now.”

CHAPTER VI.
THE CHILD WIFE.

“Oh, had we never, never met,
Or could this heart e’en now forget,
How link-ed; how blessed we might have been 
Had fate riot-frowned so dark between!”

—Moobe.
“Eight years ago mother,” began the 

prisoner, “I first'entered Eton. Through 
your kindness, I was provided with 
money enough to enable me to mix on 
terms of equality in all things with 
the highest of its high-born students. No 
one dreamed I was a gipsy; they would 
as soon have though of considering 
themselves one as me. I adopted the 
name of Reginald Germaine, and re
presented myself as the son of an exile 
French count; and, being by nature 
gifted with a tolerable share of good 
looks and any amount of cool assurance, 
1 soon worked my way above my titled 
compeeis, and became ringleader and 
prime favorite with students and pro
fessors. In fencing, shooting, riding, 
boxing, rowing, was as much at home 
as reading Virgil or translating Greek. 
If it is any consolation to you mother, 
to know what an. exceeding talented 
son you have,” he said, with a bitter 
smile, “all this will be very consoling to 
you—more especially as Latin and 
Greek, and all the rest of my manifold 
accomplishments, will be extremely ne
cessary to me among my fellow-convicts 
in Van Dieman’s Land. I wonder if our 
kind fatherly, far seeing British Gov
ernment dreams what an incalculable 
treasure they possess in the person of 
Germaine, the convicted burglar!”

His bitter, jeering tone was terrible to 
hear; but the dark, burning glare of Ins 
fierce eyes was more terrible still. Oh! 
it was a dreadful fate to look forward to
—a chained, manaclad convict for life_
and so unjustly condemned! With his 
fierce, gipsy blood is it any wonder that 
every noble and generous feeling in his 
breast should be turned to gall ?

The dusky form crouched in the cor
ner moved not, spoke not; but the in
flamed eyes glared in the darkness like 
two red-hot coals.

“Well, mother, I was boasting of my 
cleverness when I interrupted myself— 
was I not?” he said, after a pause, during 
which he had been pacing, like a caged 
lion, up and down. “It is an exciting 
subject, you perceive, and if I get a little 
ncoherent at times you must only pass 
it over, and wait until I come to the 
point. That brief expose of my standing 
in the school was necessary, after all, as 
it will help to show the sort of estimation 
I was held in. When the vacations came 
numberless were the invitations I re
ceived to accompany my fellow Jtudents 
home. Having no home of my own to 
go to, 1 need hardly say that those invia- 
tions were invariably accepted. How the 
good people who so lavishly bestowed 
their hospitality upon me feel now is a 
it question not very hard to answer. I 
fancy I can see the look of horror, amaze
ment, and outraged dignity that will fill 
some of those aristocratic mansions 
when tliey learn that the dashing son and 
heir of the exiled Count Germaine, on 
whom they have condescended to smile 
so benignly, is no other than the convict
ed gypsy thief.”
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He laughed, but the grim, shadowy 
face in the. corner was as immovable as a 
figure of stone.

“Among the friends I made at Eton,” 
he went on, “there was one- a fine, 
princely hearted fellow about my own 
age—called Lord Everly. He was my 
‘fag’ for a time, and, owing to a similarity 
of tastes and dispositions, we were soon 
inseparable friends. Wherever one was, 
there the other was sure to be, until we 
were nicknamed ‘Damon and Pythias’ by 
the rest. Of course, the first vacation 
after his coming I received a pressing in
vitation to accompany him home; and, 
without requiring much coaxing, I went.”

The young man paused, and a dark, 
earnest shadow passed over his fine face. 
When he again resumed, his voice was 
low and less bitter.

“I met my fate there, mother—the 
star of my destiny, that rose for a few 
brief, fleeting moments, and then set 
forever for me. I was a hot blooded, hot
headed, hotter hearted boy of nineteen, 
who followed the impulse of his own 
headstrong passions wherever they chose 
to lead, without ever stopping to think. 
At Everly Hall I met the cousin of my 
friend—one of the most perfectly beau
tiful creatures it has ever been my lot 
to see. Only fourteen years of age, she 
was so well grown, and so superbly pro
portioned, as to be, in looks, already 
a woman; and a^roman’s heart she 
already possessed. Her name, mother 
it is not necessary to tell now. Suffice it 
to say, that name was one of the proud-
est of England’s proud sons, and her 
family one of the highest and noblest in 
the land. She was at Everly Hall 
spending her vacation, too, and daily we 
were thrown together. I had never 
loved before—never felt even those first 
moonlight on water affairs that most 
young men rave about. My nature is 
not one of those that love lightly; but it 
was as resistless, as impetuous, as fierce 
and consuming as a volcano’s fire, when 
it came. Mother, I did not love that 
beautiful child woman. Love 1 Pshaw ! 
that is a cold word to express what 1 
felt—every moon struck youth prates 
about his love. No; I adored, I wor
shiped, I idolized her, the remembrance 
of who I was, of who she was—all were as 
walls of smoke before the impetuosity of 
that first-consuming passion. The Ever- 
ly’s never dreamed—never, in the remot- 
test degree, fancied—I, the son of an ex
iled count, could dare to lift my eyes to 
one whom a prince of the blood-royal 
might have wed almost without stopping. 
They had confidence in her, the proud 
daughter of a proud race, to think she 
would spurn me from her in contempt 
did I dare to breathe my wild passion. 
But how little, in their-cool,clear headed 
calculations, did they dream that social 
position and worldly considerations were 
as a cobweb barrier before the impetuosity 
of first love!

“And so, secure in the difference be
tween us in rank, the Everleys permitted 
their beautiful neice to ride, walk, dance, 
and drive with the gay, agreeable son of 
the exiled Count Germaine. Oh! those 
long, breezy, morning rides, over the 
sloping hills and wild lawns that en
vironed the home of the Everlysl^ I can 
see her now, as, side by side, we rode 
homeward—her cheek flushed with 
health and happiness; her brilliant eyes, 
more glorious to me than all the stars in 
heaven; her bright, black hair flashing 
back the radiant sunlight I Oh 1 those 
enchanting evenings, when, encircled by 
my arm, we kept time together to the 
delicious music of the voluptuous waltz. 
Then it was, there it was, that the gypsy 
youth wooed and won the high-born 
daughter of a princely race.

“For, mother, even as I loved her she 
loved me. No, not as I loved her—it was 
not her nature to do that, but with all 
the passionate ardor of a first, strong 
passion. I had long known I was not 
indifferent to her; but when, one night, 
as I stood bending over her as she sat at 
the piano, and heard her stately lady- 
aunt whisper to a friend that in a few 
more years her ‘lovely and accomplished 
niece’ would become the bride of Lord 
Ernest Villiers, only son of Earl DeCourcy, 
all that had hitherto restrained me from 
telling that love was forgotten. I saw her 
start, and turn pale, as she, too, heard 
and caught the quick, anxious glance 
she cast at me. All I felt at that mo
ment must have been revealed in my 
face, for her eyes fell beneath mine, and 
the hot blood mounted to her very bfow.

“ ‘And you are engaged to another,’ I 
said, in a tone of passionate reproach. 
‘Oh, why did I not know this?’

“ ‘It is no engagement of my making,’ 
she- said, in a low, trembling voice. ‘I 
never saw Lord Villiers, nor he me. Our 
fathers wish we should marry, that is all.’

“ ‘And will you obey?’ I said, in a thril
ling whisper.

“ ‘No,’ she said, impulsively; ‘never.’
“The look that accompanied the words 

made me forget all I had hitherto striven 
to remember. In an instant I was at her 
feet, pouring out my wild tale of passion; 
in another she was in my arms whis
pering the words that made me the hap
piest man on earth. It was well for us 
both that the room was nearly de
serted, and the corner where we were 
in deepests shadow, or the ecstasies into 
which, like all lovers, we went, would 
have led to somewhat unpleasant 
consequences. But our destinies had 
decreed we should, for the time, have 
things all our own way; and that night 
I urged, with all the eloquence of a first, 
resistless passion, of a secret marriage. I 
spoke of her father’s compelling us to 
part; of his insisting on her marriage 
with one whom she could not love; I 
drew a touching picture of myself, de
voted to a life of solitude and misery, 
and probably ending by committing suiv 
cide—which melancholy picture so 
worked upon her fears, that I verily 
believe she would have fled with me to 
New South Wales, had I asked it. And 
so I pleaded, with all the ardor of a 
passion that was so strong and uucon 
treliable as it was selfish and exacting, 
until she promised the following night, 
to steal secretly out and fly with me to 
where I was to have a clergyman in 
waiting, and then and there become my 
wife.

To be con I hived.

Great Offers.
HALL'S

BOOK STORE.
FREDERICTON

SUNDAY SCHOOL

LIBRARIES,:

JUST

Received.

1 G-ross|Warren’s'Safe Cure ;

Selected by men of great experience
from the most reliable Publishing 

Houses in London, Neio 
York and Boston.

“ “ Pills ;

“ Mrs. Lydia Pinkham’? 

Compound ;

1 Gross Burdock Bitters.

WHOLESALE AND RET / iL

THESE BOOKS WILL BE FOUND 
especially adapted to the wants of

SABBATH SCHOOL SCHOLARS
AND

TEAHERS, ----°---
And will be sold at the lowest rates j

FOR CASH.
i

EF3 Remember, these chances do ; FI A VIQ QT A PT PO tfT Cl a
ont often occur, but when they do, j VIA YlÛ,OlAr IjJLO Qb Vj» 
let not the chance pass. You must j
keep your children interested ; to do | SAMPLE’S DOMINION
that you must have Good Books. w ■kw"

REMEMBER THE PLACE: HORSE LINIMENT.
i HE BEST EXTERNAL REMEDY before the
I public, for Lameness, Spavins, Sweeney. 

Sprains. Swollen and Stiff J- ints, Scratches, 
(. racked and Greasy Heels, Harness Galls. Cuts, 
■Soree.bf long Standing Fistula, Poll Evil, Warts, 
Swellings and Bruises of all kinds.

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 
Saltreum.

Sold by all Druggists.
0ct24—1. yr.

S. HALL,
FISHER’S BUILDING

OF ALL KINDS,

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

A full Supply of Coll egeBooks
In fact this is known as the Seut of Learning 

for Fredericton.

Greater Bargains Than Ever
can be obtained by coming direct to

HALL’S BOOK STORE.

CARD OF THANKS
rpiIESub§ériber has this day sold hi.- Stock-:n- 

I Trade to Mr, J. B. Mo ALPINE, and 
begs most respectfully to solicit for him a con- 
tihuanoe of the liberal patronage bestowed on the 
subscriber during the last twenty-five years. 

Thanking the publie for thé same.
Yours respectfully,

April 21st, 1884. DANIEL LUCY.

TO OBTAIN A

Mason & Hamlin

ORGAN?
You can do so very easily by going to

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

THESE ORGANS

Are Warranted for Fifteen Years.

Special Mice.
rpHE Subscriber has this day purchased fi;om Mr. 

-L D. LUCY, the whole ot nis Stock-in-Trade, 
consisting of

BOOTS, SHOES,
CLOTHING!

HATS,! C APS,!&c.,
For the purpose of carrying'on a

RETAIL & WHOLESALE
BOOT.33HOE, A- CLOTHING BUSINESS.

He hopes "that by strict attention and.fair deal- 
n s to merit a share of public patronage.

Respectfully yours.

NofTbne 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

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.:S. HALL.

Start Music. Music Boots.
Piano Instructors, Organ Instructors, 

Vio'in Instructors, Guitar Instructors, 
Accordéon Instructors.

HALL’S BOOK STORE
FREDERICTON.

Aug. 2 1884.

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

from Liverpool via Halifax.
1 -, fk TJDIS. Sled Shoe Steel ;
11U _D Æbdls. Toe Caulk Steel ;

896 Bare Iron ;
290 Bdls- Iron ;
80 Bdls. Plate Iron ;
14 Casks Cable Chain ;

1 Cask Borax ;
8 pairs Blacksmith's Bellows ;
1 Cask Votes;

, 7 Anvils,
For sale at the lowest market rates, wholesale 

and retail.
1 JAMES S. NEILL

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

OPP. STONE BARRACKS,
QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON

Fro loriot) v. X,>rU 30th, 1884.

R. COLWELL,
FREDERICTON.

-o —

Carriages, Wagons,
SLEIGHS and FUNGS

Built to Order
IN THE LATEST AND MOST 

DURABLE STYLES.

J&T'Material and Workmanship 
of the best.

PARTICULAR ATTENTION GIVEN TO

Patti, Trillin aii Eepaiiii
CARRIAGES, &c.

jÈ^jTerms, &e., to give satisfaction.

FACTORY :

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

JUST RECEIVED.
ANOTHER CARLOAD EACH

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

25 BOXES ‘PLUCKY’ SOAP,
Equal inlquality to * Welcome,’ buticheaper.

A. F. RANDOLPH A SON 
f ton Sept. 13.

THE HEW BOOR STORE,

To he had in the City and at Lower Prices than Ever.

Also: Room Paper& Paper Blinds.
ALL NEW PATTERNS.

ORGANSIFOR 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 BEAD.
GENTLEMEN:

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

Fredericton, May lUtb, 1884.

r/Y e Joie K7JUJIUSA)

Wlmofs Alley.

18 8 4.

u

. JUST KKCKTVJ3IÏ AT THK

IMPERIAL HALL,”
A LARGE STOCK OP

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, anà 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.
I» May Uth, 1884.Fredericton

JAMES G. FAIREY,
NBWC AÆTXjEî, N B

SPECIAL NOTICE.

NEW FURNITURE WMEROUMS.
Received thl® Day :

Two Car Loads Assorted Furniture
WHICH WILL BE SOLD FOR CASH ONLY AT LOWERfPRICES THAN EVER OFFERED

JAM £1S C P’AIREY.
Newcastle, Nov. 21,1883.

IRON. OAKUM
BOILER PLATES

RECEIVED and in store, Ex, Baique “Paramatta,” and S, S. “Hibernian” and “Caspian:”—
17,752 Bara Refined and Spike Iron,

580 Bundles Plating and Hoops, various sues 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 Galvanised Sheet Iron.

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

Boiler Tubes and Rivets, 4M) 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,

LATEST ARRIVALS,

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

SCOTCH TWEEDS, BANNOCKBURNS,
CHEVIOTS WORSTED COATINGS,

NEWEST DESIGNS,) And a
OJEXOIOJU A.S &OHTMBlXrT OS*

Gents* Spring and, Summer Suitings,
ctoc- c$3<".

AT THE ESTABLISHMENT OF

T. G. O’Connor.
N. B—Fir*t-Cli*.<Cutter: Firsi-ClaM vVerg; Lowes; “IIani-i’a.i"Priées. T.G.O’C. Aprllll,

^Nbw Brnswrt Baitoy.
Opersit injr 1-tît itï .les.

WINTER TIME TA MI.
All Trams are ran uy ïmma Haidar;! Tune, wmcj 

minâtes slower tliaii SI. .'ntsa acinal Tune.
COMMENCING OCTOBER, 19r!i. 1884. Train* 
'v y wi1' riv as follow.*:

SI. John MvIn'oii. 
DEPAKHKIN.

8 10 A. M—From Water Street, St. John— 
Exigées for points West am for Freder- 
ictoftet. Stephen, St, Andrews, Hoult- n 
Woods-'ock.and all points North and South

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

8 30 P. M.—From Water Street. St. John—Night
Express for points West, and for St. 
Stephen, Woodstock. H ou i ton, and all 
points North.

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

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

9 00 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. Step,...,, Wooil 
stock, Houlton, and all points North.

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

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

4 35 P. M.—At Fredericton, from McAdam at r
points West, North and South.

7 00 P.M.—At Fiedericton—Accomodation frnv„
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, 
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 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 nmde at Vanceboro with trains ol 
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 n il 
bave 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.

flew Brunswick Bailway 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

CARLETON
i t WOODSTOCK. )•
> TO HOULTON & > 83.00
5 (ST. ANDREWS )

CK 1 (ST. JOHN )
> TO < or >93.00

EWS) ( CARLETON )
| TO ST. STEPHEN, 92.50

(ST.JOHN |ST. STEPHEN TO 1 or !• 92.50
l CARLETON, j

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

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

WOODSTOCK 
HOULTON 
ST. ANDREWS
ST. JOHN 

or
CARLETUN

IF

lireQU1NSLERS FAVORITE SAUSAGES
RECEIVED DAILY AT

s
Fredericton, Sept. 23rd

M. A. FINN,
IMPORTER OF

Wines, Lîçpiors
-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.

fPHE Subscribe: begs to inform the Public tha 
he is prepared to execute al‘ sorts of

Plain and Ornamental

MONUMENTS, TABLETS,
Fence Stones and Poste.

First Class Material and Workmanship 
guaranteed.

JC&N MOORE.
Fredericton. Sept. 1.

STOVES! STOVES !
| HAVE now in stock the largest and beet assort- 
1 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 will 

warrant every stove, and if it does not give satis
faction as a Balter, or for general cooking purposes 
I will exchange it ar.d satisfy my customer.

. JAS. P. NEILL.
Nov 25,1884


