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FONTENAY, 
THE SWORIDSWAN. 

A MILITARY NOVEL. 

BY FORTUNE DU BOISGOBEY. 

(Translated by MH. L. Williams.) 

CHAPTER 1X. —Continued 

The night which had 

passed tranquilly. 

commenced so 

Diego snored in 

and the 

té If acr the doorway, the stretched himself across the doorway, 
a corner near his horses gypsy 

door having no fastenings, 

CHAPTER X. 

A STROKE OF CLEMENCY, 

defore dawn the guide called the officer 

up to tell him it was time to ride toward 

the 

close to the inn, 

wartin. 

Fontenay might have 

from finishing his journey 

from his knowmg that neither the 

quite 

Cha- 

which was situated 

but very 

Escurial, 
far from 

excused himself 

ol reconnois- 

sance, 

monastery nor the two villages, its depen- | 

Spanish ; | dencies were occupied by the 

but to refuse to go thither would 

been confessing that he heard and under- 

of the insurgent 

have 

stood the conference 

chiefs, and he 

over taking to the road. 

more jovial humor, and much more com: 

the eve. He was 

took 

Diego was in a 

municative than on 

doubtlessly congratulating himself—noton | 

having contributed to the officer’s safet
y — 

but on having had his infernal plan adopt- 

ed which would terminate in the massacre | 

of several hundred of his foes. 

Fontenay resolved to make 

dear for his 

It was cold weather, 

him 

subtle treachery. 
but the sky was 

clear and everything promised a fine day. | 

The creole inhaled with'eager lungs the 

air refreshed by the Sierra’s snows, shut- | 

ting out the western horizon. Never had 

he felt so happy. 

dreadful death by a miracle, though he 

could not believe that he had definitely 

saved himself from now knowing the true 

sentime is of Diego 

“Senor,” said this @ouble-faced guide, 

“ have you really any inténtion of visiting 

the Escurial palace?” 

“1 will wait for another time when I | 

have more leisure,” responded the licuten- 

“1 would rather study the people in 
” 

ant. 

the village 

In Havana College, his studies had not 

been carried very far, but at least they 

comprised the statement that the gloomy 

edifice was built and resided in by King 

Philip 11, son of Charles V. 

“ That will be a speedy matter, though 

there are two villages—one above and the | 

The other below the palace-monastery. 

good fathers who have re mained are not | 

dangerous, for the five of them number 

and | four hundred full years together, 

they will take pleasure in offering you 

break fast.” 

“It will have to be a hasty meal, then, 

for I have no time to lose.” 

A little gallop carried them to the en- 

village. Fontenay’s 
Diego's 

trance to the lower 

horse seemed to 

humor ; he had no mere whims as over- 

night ; he obeyed the band and knee, and 

was not inclined to hang back 

The dwellings were abandoned and the 

streets deserted. All the inhabitants had 

fled, and they could not be suspected of | 

being ambushed in the environs, as there 

were no trees. Fontenay made short | 

work of inspecting these hovelsand deem- 

ed it fruitless to go on as far as the other 

perched en rocks not easily 

conform to 

hamlet, 

climbed. 

He carsorily viewed the palace gardens, 

built—the tit word, as there 1s more arch- 

itecture than vegetation visible—on sup- 

erposed terzaces ; ouly the four walls were 

left in hastily passing through the palace 

cellars. Still, he 

them with more care if he had not known 

The coun- 

would have examined 

in advance the state of things, 

cil in old Laguna’s inn had edified him, 

that these solitudes 

He executed his 

and he was now sure 

contained no insurgents, 

reconnoissance for form’s sake. 

Still convineed that the officer knew not 

a word of Spanish, Diego did not hesitate 

to announce before him, to the good 

monks, that they would soon have to ac- 

four insurgent con- commodate three or 

tingents, who would lie in wait to cut the 

French to pieces, 

After accepting the frugal repast offered 

by the monks, Fontenay gave the signal | 

for the departure, and Diego did not re- 

quire any pressing. 

They went through Torro Lodones, 

where the gypsy—taking in the i 

tomar el sol, on his doorsill—hailed them | 

with a wish for their pleasant jourrey. 

They saw again the leafy tree which no 

longer harbored the revolutionists, and 

went on at so good a pace that they were 

not very far fiom Chamartin at noon. 

The West Indian was determined to 

have the traitor guide shot, but he took a 

grim pleasure in drawing kim out on the 

road in chat, the better to convince him- 

self of the knave’s duplicity. Diego 

poured forth invectives against the former 

government of Spain. He flaunted the 

most extravagant liberalism ; he proclaim- 

ed the benefits of the French R:volution 

which, By the sword of the great general, 

had erated all nations and beaten 

gon the tyrants. In an earlier per- 

jod. at the Jaeobin’s Club, no other lau; 
was used b the orators, 

Undoubtedly thi unfrocked student in 

care not to grumble | 

pay | 

He had escaped a 
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aolots deserved about a dozen bullets 

as the price of his treachery, and his de- 

clamation against the Catholic kings. And 

yet Fountenay, knowing him to the core by 

| this time, could not help seeing that the 

He played the in- 
He was 

man was a patriot, 

famous part to serve his country. 

a spy through devotedness, and a traitor 

out of virtue. If he did not belong to the | 

Spanish aristocracy, he was one of the en- 

lightened middle class, and he dared an 

ignominious death every day for the right 

cause, 

The creole could not forget that he owed | 

his life to him. Diego had not saved him 

out of any friendship, but he had saved 

him. If he had not intervened between 

the mysterious and important chief and 

the prisoner whom he had condemned, the 

Aud was 

Fontenay to recompense him for this vital 

service by yielding him up to the provost- 

who would swiftly 

latter would have been stabbed, 

marshal of the army, 

execute him? 

have it done 

the outposts guarding the head quarters at 

Chamanrtiz. 
[t was his duty, for it might cost the 

French dear if he let this unalterable foe 

depart ; though not this time, for in giving 

an account of his mission, the lieutenant 

| would not fail to reveal the plan ‘he had 
| overheard from the guerilla leaders; but 

how much bloodshed might not this fellow 

| cause if he did net hand him over to the | 

| firing-party ? 

| In spite of everything, he inclined to 

| clemency. 

In the best human sentiments a little 

| selfishness enters, and Marguerite’s be- 

| trothed thought that forgiveness might 

bring him fortune. The recollection of 

| his idol swayed him. 

| A hundred yards from the toll-bar of 

Chamartin, he reined in his horse. 

“I have no further need of you—go!’ 

he said to Diego, who replied : 

* Excuses me, I was promised 

fifty douros if 1 brought you back safe and 

| sound, and 1 Mmst call for them on the | 

senor, 

| the horse vou ride being mine, and one’ I 
" | do not care to lose. 

| “Do you value this jade and fifty pais- | 
| ters more than your life 7” 
| “What does your lordship mean 

eyes, and said to him in the purest Cas. 

tilian : 

“] speak Spanish as well as you. 
| not deaf, and I was not asleep last evening 

Do you understand 

I am 

| in the gypsy’s house. 

now 1’ 
Diego turned pale, wheeled his horse 
round aud started off at the gallop, shout- 
ing this equivocal farewell to the officer : 
“I thank you, Sir Frenchman, we are 

Pray God that we never meet 
(RE 

! quits. 

| again ! 
This might be interpreted in more than 

| one way, but Fontenay did not wait to 
puzzle out the enigma. * He was in haste 
to complete his errand by making his re- 
port to the major-general. But he did not 
like to go there on Diego’s horse, which 

might oblige him to explain why the guide 

| had given it up without claiming the pro- 
mised gratification, and he had resolved 

not to relate the events as they nad oc- 

curea. 
the traitor escape. The main thing was 

for the staff-officer to know that the Es- 

' curial was not yet occupied by the Span- 

| ish, although it would be. 

| Knowing that his treason was discover- 
| ed, Diego would take good heed not to 

offer his services again to the French, 
Therefore, Fontenay stopped at the 

he entertained his friend 

intended to 

house where 

George. To him alone he 

tell the truth of his adventures. 

door, 

Tournesol, who noisily manifested his de- | 

light at his officer’s return. 

Take my pistols out of the holsters,’ 

ordered the latter, 

“ Right, my lieutenant. 

alighting. 

But this horse? 

Am I to put it up m our stable 
ed Tournesol, astonished not to see the 

guide, 

“Drive it out of town—or sell it, if you 

can find a purchaser.” 

“Then that Spaniard who 
”» 

looked so 

evil 

* He deserted me on the road, and will 
” | not return. 

“A 

frontispiece, 

you going off with the scoundrel. 
sell the horse if only for ten crowns. 

' what about the saddle, lieutenant ?”’ 
| “Sell all together. Any news?” 

“An Captain Vergoncey 

| looked in to ask if you had come home,” 
“1 am going to see him presently at 

staff-quarters, I will walk and I have no 
time to go up to my room. 1 will change 
my dress and freshen up on my return 

| from seeing the maj r-general, Is M. de, 
Prégny upstairs 1” 

“ No, lieutenant.” 
“He cannot be far then, as Chamartin i: 

not a large place. Try to find him aud 
tell him I have come back and would like 
him to wait for me.” 
“I beg your pardon, lieutenant, but M, 

de Prégny went away this morning.” 
“Went away 7” 

“Yes, indeed—in the carriage that 
brought him and with the escort he had 
with him yesterday. The Emperor sent 
him back to Paris.” 
“Within twenty-four hours! This is 

sharp work !” hi:sed” Fontenay, grating his 
teeth, “If I had only foreseen it—" 

good riddance! He had a rascal’s 

1 will 

But 

hour ago 

| 

“And I was reckoning upon charging him 

ehh We are opening the Nien 08 of our stock of Ladies’ 
Fur-lined Circulars, and have now a splendid 
assortment of these 
medium prices to t 

lined. Ladies 

He need but say a word to | 

; and they had already passed | 

staff-treasurer in person, to say nothing of 

Fontenay looked him straight in the | 

He would be blamed for letting 

At the 

smoking his ineviwable pipe, stood | 

[ was not easy when I saw | 

“He left some writing for you, lieuten- 
ant, in your room—shall I run ap after 
it 1” 
“No,” returned his master in fll humor; 

“I must go and report. I will read it 
afterward.” He strode away, grumbling: 

with a letter for Marguerite ! 

fare does upset things!” 

CHAPTER XI | 

AN ODD BANK PRESIDENT, 

A fortnight after his eventful expedi- 

tion, Fontenay was still at Chamartin, 
which the Emperor also had not quitted. 

All had passed pleasantly at the major- 
general’s, who applauded him on perfect- 

ly accomplishing a difficv]t task and had 
immediately utilized the information 
brought by the sub-lieutenant. He had 
not been received by Napoleon, over-bur- | 

dened by labor in the palace, where the 
fate of Spain was under decision ; but he 

knew that Napoleon was satisfied with 
him, and he asked no more. But he 

himself for having | 

missed Prégny, forced to travel suddenly. | 

The letter he 

| only - 

“Rely onme, and follow my counsel. 

Stay in Spain if the Emperor returnsinto 

France. At la Malmaison and the Thuil- 

Hunt up that 

| Tio Bias ana make him disgorge. Send 

could not comfort 

left contained these lines 

eries all will be agreeable, 

| 
| me news of you.” 
| This laconic note had not calmea the 
West Indian’s vexation, and he fumed at 

the friend who was not to blame as he re- 

traced his road by the imperial command 
and he was not in fault because Paul had 

not returned sooner. What most vexed 

the latter was his inability to hand him a 

love letter for Mlle. de Gavre. He chafed 

the more as he could not take the liberty 
of writing by the post to a young lady of 
the Empress’ household, and, even then, 

' a battalion of soldiers would be required 
| to escort the courier, often attacked by 

| guerillas cn the highway ; unless he liked 
his note to light the cigarette of a Spanish 

insurgent, 

So he was compelled to champ his curb 
| while awaiting new 

come and distract him, for life at Chamar- 
tin had a desperate monotony. 
The Emperor remained with his staff 

but the army had entered Madrid after its 
capitulation and occupied it to receive the 

He was still in France 

for the good reason that his subjects were 
| inclined to receive him too warmly. 

In appearance Madrid was tranquil, but 
the May revolt was in fresh memory, and 
the imperial staff-ofticers were not allowed 
to go about separately. 
Yet pining away in a suburb at the 

gates of a capital was a torture of Tanta- 

lus, and some found the means to elude 

the interdict. One of these was Vergon- 
cey, and one fine morning about the mid- 
dle of December, he suggested Fontenay’s 

accompanying him inside the city walls, 
The creole did not long to. go. His com- 
rade’s enthusiastic description had left him 
cold. His heart was elsewhere, and he 

would probably have refused to view the 
sights of Madrid if he had notrecalled one 
of George de Prégny’s recommendations 
for him to verify if Mlle. de Gavre’s mil- 
lions were still in the Bank of Madrid 
He had no regular power to draw them ; 
but, if there, the Emperor would probably 

not refuse to have them restored to the 

lady who had the right to claim them. 

It was a good occasion to try to ascer- 
tain the facts, and the chances were that 

the person who stole the certificate of de- 
posit at la Malmaison had not had ume to 

| handle the cash. 
On the 30th of November he had faced 

' Foutenay at Somo Sierra and he 

war operations to 

new king, Joseph. 

would 

' hardly have the audacity to enter Madrid, 
fallen into the power of the French. In 

all likelihood he would have remained 

' with the rebel bands holding the sur- 
rounding country ; but he would not stay 

outstrip him in celerity. 
The love-enthralled lieutenant let him- 

| self be persuaded therefore, and after be- 

would 

wink at his few hours absence on the ex- 

cursion, he followed Vergoncey. 
It was the first time in bis life that the 

American entered a conquered capital, but 
he had heard the officers relate their ex- 

Generally the defeated people 

furnished enough sycophants to cheer the 

vanquishers.  Fontenay doubted this 

would have been done by the Spaniards, 

but he expected a peaceful visit in a city 
under military guard. 

He was not mistaken in the sense of no 
shous being fired upon him and Vergoncey, 
as they passed in at the Alcala gate; but 
he was not long in perceiving that the in- 
habitants would have done it, if they had 
arms, 
The promenades preceding the gate were 

lonely. In the Prado walks, not a woman 
was to be seen, and very few in the street 
running into the Puerta del Sol. Men, 
muffled up in their cloaks, darted hateful. 
glances on the two visitors, and the infre- 
quent Manolas who passed by ostentatious- 
ly averted their heads not to see them, 
while slyly flashing looks to which Ver- 
goncey réplied by twirling the points of 
his mustache. In those days the Manola 

ing assured that the staff-ofticer 

periences, 

bad not disappeared from Madrid, the 

type of Castilian ease aud elegance, in her 
short bell-shaped skirt, scarlet stockings, 

narrow slippers, mantilla, and the long 
plait of hair, caught up by a very large 
tortoise-shell comb sloped over one ear, 

.._ | there indefinitely, and it wasimportant to | 
mquir- | : | 
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= CURE OR RELIEVE 

BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS, 
DYSPEPSIA DROPSY 
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING 
i .UNDICE, OF THE HEART, 
ERYSIFE CLAS, ACIDITY OF 
SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH, 
HEARTGURN, DRYNESS 
{EADACHE, OF THE SKIN, 
4nd every species of disease arising 
wom disordered , KIDNLYS. 
STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOGD. 

T, MILBURN & (0, Sowisiers 

CROUP, WHOOPING COUGH, 
COUGHS AND COLDS, 

OVER 40 YEARS IN USE 
25 CENTS PER BOTTLE. 

ARMSTRONG & CO., PROPRIETORS. 
SAINT JOHN, N. B. 

BUCTOUCHE 
DRUG 

STORE. | 
TOILET SOAPS, SPICES, PIPES, 

HAND MIRRORS, BRUSH 

FRUIT AND CONFECTIONERY. 
tions carefully 

A large assortment tof Patent Medicine oon 
stantly on band. 

ETC. 
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JOE 
—MANUFACTURER OF— 

Woven oven: Mattresses, 
Of Different Crades for the Trade enly. Warranted not to sag. 

| To be bad from all the principal furniture and general dealers in the Maritime Provinces. 

zo repurmeprompiy aoe. 105 CITY ROAD, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

(N HANNAH, 

FARM 

AND IMPLEMENTS OF ALL KINDS. 

ROTARY MILLS & SHINGLE MACHINES. 
PIANOS AND ORGANS. 

"FINEST CANADIAN AND AMERICAN SEWING MACHINES. 
| Special attention given to repairs for all kinds of Machinery. Bring or send me the piece, whether 
| | beg en or not, and I can get it duplisetey for you. 

I do not wish to sell the cheapest, but I shall strive to select goods as as the best 
value, fair tervs;s and hope by v right dealing and careful attention to 
the ergy of the citizens of Kent Ce 
Agent for FIRE, LIFE and ACCIDENT SURANCE. 

E. E. PECK, ic teeing Moncton, N.B. 
Tatoshonvaeilfios, 45; y Sakonecs bet A. 

Millers’ Tanning Extract Co. 
(LIMITED). 

—WORKS AT— 

Millerton and Mortimore, N. B. 
Cable Addresses—‘‘ Hypotan,” London ; and ‘* Miller,” Miramichi. 

A very complete stock of General Coods, cheap for Cash or Trade, at 

OUR MORTIMORE STORE. 

_ Change oi - + 
Business. 

ji GREAT: CLEARANCE SALE OF DRY GOODS.’ 
| - WORTH - - - $20,000 

ill be sold at cost, on Goods other than Staples much less than cost, as we mean to disjuie of 
| the ud ob. stock. Eargnins in everything. The stock is still smpiete and. well selected in by 
Purchasers will save from 15 to 50 per oul We will sell for CASH only. Those who have accounts 
are Lrequdsied to call and settle. Sale will continue till all issold. Cal ‘early i in the day to avoid the 

J. FLANAGAN 
~MONCTON, 

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO. 
—WHOLESALE— 

Wine and Spirit Merchants. 
—IMPORTERS AND DEAELRS IN— 

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS, 
54 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, L} B. 
A Bonded Warehouse No. 8. ah 0 . 

James D. I 
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SHEATHING, WAINSCOTTING, G, CLAPBOARDS, WINDOW ne 
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