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The Stuttering Skipper. 

v Ewoiks say that I am smart, and know 

Whieh "oo my na ipatieped. 

ut sti other day 1 salle } 

" rh skipper od whosstuttered. 

1 wene aboard his erazy craft, 

His voice near shook the mast off, 
he bellowed aft, 

“ Kick-kick-kick-kick-kick-kick— 

“Cast off!” 

We floated out upon the bay 

As graceful as a swan, 

And steered our fast and furious way,
 

Toward the foamy Don. 

A captain hailed us thro’ his horn, 

“It sounded like a full frog, ; 

4 What craft is that 77 Our skip replied, 

“The bub-bub-bub-bub-bub-bub— 
“ Bulltrog ¥”? 

We dashed across the foaming wave, 
“And spht the flowing sea, 

And oh, that cranky skipper man 

A puzzle was to me! 

A steamer rushed athwart our path, 

" Her captain steered to labboard, 

Our skipper, boiling o’er with wrath, 

ared * Stab-stab-s : 
“ Stab-boara !” 

Too fast we went, alack, alas! 

We ran the rocks upon, 

"And soon our vessel scttled fast, 

Deep in the treacherous Don. 

The skipper did not lose his heaa, 

His beamy face was blessful, 

He yelled, “Just push a plank ashore, 

«And we will be suck-suck-suck— 
Suck-cessful !”’ 

Thank goodness, not a soul was drowned
, 

The longshore men did tackle us, 

1 think that our escape that day 
‘Might well be called miraculous. 

‘But when I think of that dread hour 

i My heart with terror flutters, 

I’ll never go to sea again 

* With « skipper man who stut— 

Stut-stut-stut-stut— 
Stutters. 

—7The Khan in Toronto World. 
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FONTENAY, 
CPHE SWORDSIAN. 

A MILITARY NOVEL. , 

BY FORTUNE wo BOISGOBEY, 

(Translated by H. L. Williams.) 
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CHAPTER XIX.—Contigued. 

4 question tormenting IFontenay so 

Tug had been solved by the marshal. He 

woud return into France and see Mar 

guerite de Gavre again. Heaven would do 

the rest. His heart overflowed with joy. 

He could not withhold t Ppy news 

from Tournesol, who did not cling to 

‘Spain, and that nothing should be want- 
in his delight, Zolnycki told of the 

n of himself to command the escort 

battalion, instead of its leader, too severely 

wounded in the last attack on the Cosso. 

Here was an unlooked for stroke of luck, 

and they agreed at once to part as seldom 

as possible ; to eat together, to sleep wu- 

der the same tent and to help one another 

at need, ; | 
© By experience the Polish officer knew 

“that the convo yo often attacked, and 

‘he wasa little by the responsibility 

weighing upon him in guarding a per- 
sonage of Palafox’s importance. 

Fontenay, 

| heroic defender of Saragossa, he had not 

| interesting, and it would no doubt suffice 

| on a bed of pain, and while remaining the 

for rescue or escape, aud to aid his brother- 
Som to baffle it. 

i | 
vo 
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his admiration for the 

yearned to converse with him all the long 
days’ march of this military journey. He 
preferred to do so with Zolnycki, always 

if he frequently went to hear the prisoner’s 
wishes and to offer his services. 
Before speaking to him for the first 

time, Fontenay sent Tournesol out to pre- 
pare all for the expedition to France, and 
while awaiting his return with horses and 
baggage, he examined the conveyance, its 
team and conductors, It was drawn by 
four mules, on which rode two arridros, 
closely watched by eight Vistula soldiers. 
Instead of the driver, the general’s valet 
sat on the box—a sturdy fellow, clad in a 
lack suit ; huge bushy red whiskers en- 
flamed a gisage with marked features. 
He had the look of an Englishman, but 

upon a question about his nationality fiom 

Fontenay he replied that he was a Swiss. 

There was nothing to astonish in this as 

the Swiss were then numerous in Spain, 

and many fought in the regular Spanish 

army. At Bayleu, under Castanos’ orders, 
two Swiss regiments had greatly contribut- 
ed to the French defeat. 

This Switzer had done well to quit 

domestic service for that of one of Fer- 

dinand VII.’s best generals until the pre- 
sent downfall. : 
Fontenay deemed it useless to question 

him on his past life. The valet would not 

have shrunk from lying and, anyway, it 

little mattered if he had made common 

cause with the insurgents. All that was 

necessary was to watch him, to prevent his 
helping the captive to escape. 

Fontenay feared nothing in that respect, 

for Palafox was not able to move one foot 

before another, still less to gnount a horse. 

When Saragossa capitulated, he lay a week 

soul of the defense, he took no active part 

in it from inability to stand. : 

Fontenay was rather astonished that 

Palafox should have a body-servant who 

would have made a handsome figure in a 

British peer’s household, for Palofox was 

a true Spartan, disdainful of all we call 

comforts. He contented himself with 

little, like all his race, and his sole servants 

had been soldiers. Perhaps this one had 

and not to abandon a respected leader m | 

misfortune. 

become . a domestic from enthusiasm | 

lishment, He reminded him that the 
warmest place is near the sun, He, him- 
self, did not seek this, as he had no am- 
bition, and wished for nothing in the 
world save the restoration of the kingdom 
of Poland, but he considered it wiser for 
his young triend to serve under Napoleon's 
eyes instead of continuing to battle ob- 
scurély in Spain. Fontenay relished this 
counsel. He saw Limself upon the path 
to glory, aud a splendid military forture, 
while without venturing to mention 1t to 
the Pole—sure «f sceing his betrothed 

again. a 
It was a little late to introduce her into 

their conversation on the eve of separat- 
ing, perhaps forever, from his dear com- 
panion-in-arms ; hut he could not with- 

hold a relation of the incident on the 
cathedral square, : 

Zolnycki appeared to take no great in- 
terest in this tale ; horrors no longer af- 

fected one who lad seen so many since 
battling Spain, aud Spanish beauties | 
touched him still loss, 

“They are all alike,” he said disparag- 
ingly, “when you see one you have seen 
a hundred. With their hair so deep a 
blue as to be black aud their eyes so 
elongated that there is no end to them, 
they seem (0 come of the same family, 1 

can hardly distivguish one from another, | 
though it is true I never look at any of | 
them closely,” added the puritanie cap- | 

tain, smiling. 
“You are unfair, comrade—some are | 

bewitching.” \ 

“1 do not deny it, but they do net 
please me. In Poland there are brunettes, 
but not all cast in the same mould. Each 
has her own peculiar character. 1 prefer- 
red the blondes when I was a youug man. 
If you remain only six months more in 
Spain, where there are none but morenas, 
you will come over to my side.” 

prisoner. There are police on the frontier | 
who would-have his description. 
will look at him more closely than Mar- | 
shal Lannes and your count will be ar- 

rested at Bayonne,” 
“Oh, he will have taken his safe-guards,” 

retorted Tournesol. “He is a cunning 
rogue and I'll wager that his passport is 

beautifully correct.” 
“1 was not ordered to ask him for it,” 

interrupted the West Indian. “That is a 
matter for the police and constabulary. I 
have only to look after the general, and 1 | 
answer for it that your false Swiss will 

not succeed in rescuing him if that is what | 
he went into his service to do. The Po- | 

landers are brave fellows, ineapable of 
taking bribes and their captain and I will « 
sleep with one eye opeu as far as Bayonne | 
where our mission terminates. Butnever | 
mind ! Keep on the watch and if any-' 
thing new is learnt by you on the journey, 
come to tell me immediately.” 
“1 shall not fail, captain.” 
Fontenay entered the tent, rather moody | 

over the information furnished by his 
orderly. If this were a nobleman, he 
svould not have turned valet except to 
favor the flight of Palafox, and the cap-' 
tain promised himself to watch him nar- 
rowly. He did this on the next day and | 
those ensuing, but nothing occurred. 

The capture of Saragossa had struck a 
heavy blow to the Aragonese insurgents. 
The guerrillas retired into the mountains | 

to await a favorable moment to return 

into action. All the land was occupied 
wilitarily by the French, and the principal 
towns received garrisons that held the 
neighboring peasants in respect. 
The roads were therefore fairly safe and 

not too difficult while the convoy went 

this man would not walk into the wolf's | 

jaws by crossing the Pyrenees with our | th 

“My good fellow,” said Zolnyeki, “if 

not get off far. My men have the order 
They to shoot them down if they attempt it; | 

cach has his man assigned him ; two for 
the two muleteers ; one for the servant ; 

and they will execute the order, They 
will not touch the general who cannot 

move, but thay will ‘do’ for the others. 
Besides, I will go have a look at them. | 

Will you come, Fontenay 7’ 
Fontenay was agreeable if only to rouse | 

himself, for he had felt slumber creep over 
him on the stool where he sat. He rose 
and proceeded toward the calash with the 

captain. 

They had not taken ten steps before the 
shout of “To arms !”” burst out in front 
of them, immediately followed by gun- 
shots. A dozen Spaniards had forced the 

line of sentinels; they surrounded the 
vehicle and the valet, who had leaped up 

in a twinkling. 
Surprised by the abruptue 

slaught, the Polish began to defend them- 

selves with their bayonets, but here 

firing upon them from the top of the rocks 
overhanging the highway ; some soldiers 
fell. Others ran to the hgJp of comrades. 

It was a general encounter and high time 

3s of the on- 

was 

for the two captains to strike in and reg- 
ulate the fighting 

This did not take long. 
By Zolaycki’s order, a detachment 

climbed up the heights to dislodge thc 1u- 

surgents who were crawling down the 

slope. AWacked body tu budy, the as- 

sailants were hurled out of the holiow 

square. Four were slain on the spot, hat 
thie vibers escaped with the two muleteers, 

The skirmish had not la-ted five winute 

and when Fontenay arrived, {iro | 

ceased all along the line. 

The carriage had not been moved and 

| up the Ebro valley, skirting the fine canal | the general was still within it, but Foute- 

Zolnycki was preaching to a convert, for | commenced in the reign of Charles V. and nay did not expect to see the valet who 

Fonteray believed no woman deserved 
comparison with Marguerite de Gavre, and 

willingly granted the inferiority of the 

dark-complexioncd. But he did not - 
which kind ensnared his heart. This 
avowal wovld have led to further confi- 

only finished in 1775 under Carlos ITI. 

I'he rumor had spread that the Vistula 
Legion was conducting General Palafox 

into France as a prisoner, and people came 
to see him go by—in dismay, but silent. 

Not one uttered an imprecation on the 

dences, and it was not really worth whil&#*victars, but net oue a cheer in honor of 

to begin them when but a limited nuwr- | 
ber of days would be passed in the pleasant 

intimacy of the brave captain. At the 
best he could give ouly vague advice, as he | 
was fated most probably never to meet 

Mlle. de Gavre. 
The chat ceased. Both officers were 

ready to drop with weariness, but before 
taking greatly needed repose, Zolnycki baa 

chance fixed upon a person, they expressed 

no kindly feeling. 

of the same hue as the whiskers. 

But his face was hard and false. He | 

never looked anyone in the eyes, and, | 

when his own were by hn exceptional 

Fontenay thought that he wore a wig 

As be | 

was not young he had a right to be bald | 

and shield his head from the colds caught 

varies fifteen degrees in a day. 

The captain at one instant questioned 

but his taxing of memory was all m vain ; 

he could not utilize the suspicion, as soon 

fled-as conceived.. He resolved to observe 

"him and particularly recommend him to 

Tournesol, who had no peer in familiariz- 

secrets artfully. 

All was ready ; the order for departure 

arrived and the party took the Tudela 

road under Zolnycki’s command : 

and followed by a strong rear-guard. 

The first stage did not cover much way; 

the road following the Ebro’s course was 

easy ; the indicate bivouac was reached 
without noteworthy event. 

Zolnycki’s mstructions advised him to 

camp out as much as possible, ana they 
passed the night in a field where they 

lighted large fives, a hundred paces froma 

hamlet of six dwellings, none being secure 
enought to lodge the prisonerin. He was 

better guarded among the soldiers forming 
square around the carriage, and the two 

officers could tranquilly dine under can- 
vas after all precautions were taken agaiost 
both escape and a guerrilla attack. 
Tournesol had laid in a store of pro- 

ina land where the temperature often 

to go the rounds of the camp to make 
sure everybody was at their posts. He 
went out and Fontenay soon did the same 

to learn if General Palafox wanted any- 
thing of him. He found him sleeping, or 
feigning sleep, behind the closed blinds of 

his carriage and he did not care to arouse 

him. 
The Swiss was stretched ypon the straw 

beneath the clash; the muleteers were 

snoring among the legs of their animals | 

| 

} 
\ 

ing himself with persons and extraeting | 

If the creole had to draw up a report on 

himself upon his having somewhere seen | the spot he would have written but two 

this wily and malevolent physiognomy, | words—* Nothing new » 

As he was returning to the tent, he was | 

met by Tournesol, who said : 
“1 could not get a word out of that 

brute. 

the fire on his understanding it very well.” 
“Very possibly ; the Swiss speak three 

or four languages in there own country, 

the | 

vehicle and the baggage were in the 

column’s center, preceded by his scouts 

visions at Saragossa, where all was at the 
victor’s call, and nothing was absent. In- 
vited for form's sake, the | abstaiu- 

and—"’ 
“ He is no more Swiss than your honor 

—and as for being a servant, captain, he 
is as much one as | am a senator of the 

| empire » 
“ What makes you fancy this!” 
“Just see him talking with his master 

when they do not suspect they are looked 

at. The more respectful of the brace is 

not the valet, but the general,” 

“ What are you saying 

“ Plain truth, captain. I do not know 
their satanic tougue thoroughly, but 1 
have caught hold of a few words. A while 
ago | used the carriage as windguard when 
lighting my pipe, they not a-secing me— 

I heard Palafox address the other as ‘senor’ 
—which means, Sir™ or ‘my lord,” as the 

case may be, does it not? The Spanish 
are much too proud to ‘master’ a servant. 
And the general added another title—he 
said ‘Senor Conde I” 

“ Acount! Come, come, you have mis- 
understood !” 
“Not so, captain. I am sure not. 

Aud if ‘conde’ means ‘count,’ the man is a 
nobleman disguised as a lackey.” 
El This bya unlikely. What would 

taking his food to him in bed I” 
“Who can tell?” he may be an insur. 

in trying to steal 
what 

| defiles suitable for ambuscades. 

the defeated. He was saluted—that was 

all. 
At Tudela, a salvo of artillery received 

them. The commander of the place, a 
veteran and a martinet, wished to fire 

exactly the regulation number of shots 
over the entry of a general-in-chief! 

Zolycki and Fontenay. and Palafox hime 

self vainly begged him to omit this honor. 

But this dread amateur of cannonading 

would not spare them one load. More 

and move taciturn, Palafox seemed com- 

pletely resigned to his fate, and the valet 

continued to act his part so neatly that 
Fontenay gradually deceived. 
Though he had studied the suspicious 

character without showing he did so, he 

hal not once caught him 1n fault. 

All went well to Pampeluna. 

There, only a score of leagues separated 

was 

be crossed, a veritable maze of ravines and 
They 

doubled their precautions, and one even- 

ing, near Elizondo, they had to camp m 

| the mouth of a gorge of no inviting as- 

He pretended not to understand | 

French, though 1 would put my hand in 
| from. practice before the siege, with hus 

pect. 
Zolnycki was used to mountain warfare 

company. He placed bis wen to guaran- 
| tee them from a surprise, planting sentl- 

nels on the nearest heights and massing 

his main body around the prizoner’s car- 
riage. He took care to bave large fires 

kindled before and bebind his bivouac, to 

| prevent the enemy using the darkness to 

| fall unawares upon the head or rear. Half 
his men slept while the others watched. 

Palafox was well guarded, 

| Fontenay had seconded bis comrade to 

| his best, and meant not to lie down so as 

to be the sooner ready in case of alarm. 

The first part of the night passed quiet- 

ly, and he took a seat near Zolnycki before 

the tent they had shared since leaving 

Saragossa. It was pitched outside the 

sequently stood in the shadow. Here they 
commanded the brightly illuminated road 
and saw all that happened. 
When Tournesol’s officer was awake, he 

did not sleep, and he came up softly to 
show him that he was also vigilant. 
|“ What about the valet ?’ inquired Fou- 
tenay. 

“ Well, he is in his usual place, among 

the mule drivers, smoking his cigarette 
like a true Spaniard.” 
“ A habit he acquired in this country.” 
“1 suppose I must believe so since your 

honor says it, but 1 always heard that the 
Swiss only used pipes. But this is the 

first time, since we set out, that he has not 

| My idea is that he expects some ‘night- 

cap,” hot and strong! The general is not 

square formed by the soldiers, and con- | 

had bad a capital opening to save himself 

with the arrieros. He was much astonish- 

ed to see him standing by the d JOT-WaY, 

in the attitude of arespectful servant giv- 

ing his master an account of a traveling 

accident. 

Fontenay roughly challenged mi. but 
Palafox intervened. He sounded tl 

eulogy of this faithful servant who might 

have left him, for there was a 

when all was clear, but he bad remamed 

out of devotedness, sacrificing his liberty 

to share the captivity of the hero of Sara- 

SOSA. 

Paul did not know what to believe, and 

all be could do was to surround the carr 

age with six soldiers, with fixed bavonets, 

ready to pierce the Switzer if he dared t 

change his place. 
brether- 

officer. The pea- 

sants attempting it were fleeing over the 

Zolnycki came up to join his 

The foray had failed. 

mountains. But it had nearly succeeded 

from their boldness and a trick which the 

guerrillas had invented (for ome canuot 

believe they had heard “ Macbeth ” rect 

ed to them in Spanish) ; sheltered behind 

them from Bayonne, but Navarre had to | cut boughs simulating bushes, they had 

gradually crept up to 

Three of these they had surprised and stab- 

bed by help of this screen enabling them 

to elude the soldiers posted on the road. 

the sentinels. 

Were they actiog in concert with Gen- 

eral Palafox ! 

Zoluycki was loth to think this, and he 

did aot at all beheve in the valet’s con- 

nivance, for Tournesol, who had a near 

view of the incident, was obliged to stats 

that the countrymen, trying to deliver him 

against bis will, surrounded him, but he 

and ) resist Chel had grasped the carriage t 

had finally wrested himself out of thei 

bands. 

On the whole the raid might have turn- 

ed out much worse. The two muleteers 

forced into service at Saragossa had march- 

ed unwillingly. They had taken advant- 

age of the opportunity to disappear, but 

it was not difficult to replace them by a 

couple of volunteers from the troop. 

France The prisoner had not flied and 

was not far, The ordeal was near an ebd. 

Zolnycki had conscientiously 

it. It was not his fault that 

tacked, and had justified 

Lanues’ confidence. 

Foutenay had likewise performed his 

duty, but he still thought of the valet and 

he resolved upon pointing him out to the 

military authorities on arriving at Bay- 

| onne ; they would soon discover it he 

gulic tough 

: 
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| This is to certify that I have suffered 
| with Rheumatisia for three years, [tried 

| all kinds of medicines, but of no use, I 
| puzchased one bottle of SCOTT'S CURE 

3 

' 

1 am pleased to recommend it to the pub. 

lic as a sure cure for Rheumatism. 

WM. A, DAVIS. 

ese gentry tried to decamp, they would | 
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FOR RHEUMATISM, and it cured me. 
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The Gleaner Invites 
ceedings. 

The Fredericton Gleaner very aptly says 

that Mr. Blair "cannot hope by refusing 
to permit an impartial investigation into 
the charges preferred against him to change 

public opinion as to the guilt of him and 
his colleagues, It 

Crimnal Pro~ 

points out that no 

honorable man will tolerate his reputation 
being maligned by other public men or 
by the press, and adds : 

He has yet a remedy if he is innocent, 
The courts are open to him to clear his 
character of the reproach that has heen 
heaped upon it. We wish to be under- 
stood as repeating the charges in the meme- 
orial to the Licutenant Governor, and de- 
claring them to be founded on fact, and 
we herewith charge that Mr. Blair was a 
party to the purchase of Labillors’ vote in 
the legislature for $500 in cash ; that with 

his knowledge and consent public subsi- 
dies have been witheld till his intimate 
and confidential friends were pa 1 a cash 

consideration ; that his close friends, with 
his knowledge, have accepted large ms 

of money from persons, or the friends or 

ile contracts If Mr. Blair i: not o f 

Crilnual action against the editor f this 

out carry it thr yngk 

These cliaryges Are - iy 

surely ; and the men w mak 

charges are not only W 4 

paper men, but the entire opposition in 
the local legislature. Men who are the 

superiors of all Mr. Blair's colleagues, and 

the equal of himself In point { ability 

and financial standing have put the charg- 

es in such a way that no h i man 

will lie under them. 1f there be an 

honorable man in Mr. Blair's cabinet he 

will insist that those members against 

whom the Ary es LY Ce ferred 

iL t ) ar th Miseives or else - 

on. —1imes 
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It was Ben HISOND, We eileve, wlio, 

when asked Malloek's juesi a AN ie 

vorth living !? replied, “That depends 

n the liver.” And Ben hnson doubt- 

less saw the louble point to Lae pun, I'he 

iver active—quick—life rosy, everything 

bright, mountains of trouble melt like 

mountains of snow. The liver sluggish- 

life dull, everything blue, molebills of 

worry rise into mountains of anxiety, and 
as a result~—sick headache, dizziness, con- 

stipation. Cure 

permanently or relieve temporarily. Take 

a pill and suffer, or take 

well. Shock the system by an overdose 
or coax it by a mild pleasant way. 

Dr. Pierce's pleasant pellets age the mill 

meabs. They work effectively, withoug 
| pain, and leave the system strong. One, 

ittle sugarcuated pellet is enough,although 
but a whole vial costs but 25 cents, 

soothing and healing 1» 
Catarrh Remedy. Only 50 

Two ways are open. 

a pill and get 

| 
Mild, 
Dr. Sage’s 
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