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FONTENAY, 
THE SWORDSMAN. 

A MILITARY NOVEL. 

BY FORTUNE DU SCORE. 

DENNEN NE 

(Translated by H. L. Williams.) 

CHAPTER XI.—Continued 

The officer was about to turn back when | 

he remarked at the end of this corridor, a | 

broad flight of stairs which seemed to lead 

into the chief officer’s rooms. Perhaps 

they had remained at their posts after the | 

disaster, like those senators of ancient 

Rome who sat in their curnle chairs when 

the barbarians violated the majesty of the | 

From the rarity of such an event | 

and to appease his curiosity, the creole | 

went up the stairs. At the first floor, he | 

arrived before a door on which was paint- | 

ed in large black letters a Spanish inscrip- | 

Jureaun.” 

Forum. 

tion signifying “ Governor's 

The governor was probably in and not 

alone, as two voices speaking tolerably 

loudly were audible. 

Fontenay gently knocked. 

The conversation continued. He 

ped more loudly, and it suddenly ceased. 

A seuffling sound of chairs being pushed | 

back indicated that the speakers had arisen 

The impatient 

but there 
. . » 1 1 

some pressure inside preveuting the dody | 

rar. 
rap 

bat the door did not open. 

soldier turned the knob, was | 

giving more than a little, so that it stood 

ajar. This most unexpected resistacice 

only excited him. He shoved with all his 

force so abruptly that he almost over- | 
threw the man who opposed his entry and | office until he bad seen him go down a | send, by virtue of his rank, a squad of 

| troopers to break down the door if there sent him to come into collision with a | 

table in the middle of the cabinet, whither | 

he rushed after him. | 

During this jostling, Fontenay caught a 

glimpse of a second person who disappear- 

ed in another room and hastened to barri | 

cade himself within it. The officer divin- | 
ed without difticulty that he had surprised | 

of persons evilly disposed to- | 

wards the Interruption of a| 

business talk would not have so greatly 

frightened the speakers. 

. Upon examining the one who stayed in 

the office, he thad the greatest difficulty 

in not bursting into laughter, for the 

Short and obese, he 

a conference 

invaders. 

per- 

son was grotesque. 

resembled a pumpkin stood upon thick 

He was clothed in black from top posts 

to toe in the old Castilian mode, and clean 

His ter- shaven as a canon of the church, 

rified cour tenance: would have been a for- | 

wanmate low-comedian. He 

loaded 

tune to a co. 

had staggered back to the 

with papers, against which he 

bureau 

propped 

himself erect, with haggard eyes and gap- | 

ing mouth. He wanted to speak, but the 

words stuck in his throat. 
took pity on the poor gentle- | Fontenay 

man, and asked him in Spanish : 

“ Are you the governor here ?” 

“Ye-es,” faltered the worthy ; “that is, | 

I mean I was the ¢ governor—and if your 

lordsl ip comes to de posit funds—"’ 

“Not pre cisely. 

staff of his majesty the Emperor of 

French.” 

Far from encouraging the unfortunate 
threw 

I am an cflicer on the 

the 

financial director, the declaration 

him into indescribable agitation. 

“I have nothing left—not a maraveds,” | 

he protested, lifting his hands to heaven ; | 

“your general commanding over Madrid | 
took possesion of our bullion in the name | 

of the French Government.” | 

“Calin [ am 
charged with any additional requisition, | 
and [ present wyself purely in my person- | 

I simply ask for informa- 

yourself, senor! not 

al capacity. 
tion.” 
The governor’s features cleared and he 

mumbled an “ A la dispgsicion de usted |” 
which was contradicted by the frightened 

expression he still wore in some degree. 

Evidently he wished all inopportune cal- 

lers in hades. 

“[ forewarn you that the matter may 

take some time,” the visitor | 

wickedly. “You must excuse my 
turbing you and detaining you, as you are 

not disengaged.” 

“] beg your pardon. 

nobody here.” 

“So,” thought the lieutenant, “it is 

plain the person I surprised is hidden in | 
the next room. Why did he run in there | 
when he might have gotaway by the back- | 

| | 

went on 

dis- 

I vow there is | 

stairs? In that case,” he proceeded, out 
aloud, “allow me to take a [ have 

been enjoying a long walk through Mad- | 

rid and [ am not sorry to rest before re- | 

| 

| 

seat. 

turning to our quarters at Chamartin,” 

The governor hastened to offer an arm- 

chair to the visitor, whom he wouid have 

preferred to brain with it, and he went | 
round the table to sit there as if behind a | 

lampart. 

“Senor,” Paul commenced, “ you hold 

on deposit an important sum legitimately 
belonging to a young lady whose mother, | 

6 Shaninpd, became French by her mar_ 

age.” 

The governor stared at the ceiling, 

pinching his chin between his fingers like | 

one trying to recall a forgotten matter, | 
“Her mother was a Segura—of the | | 

town of Teruel,” resumed Fontenay. 

At that moment he 

roomy door faintly creak ; 

visitor must have had his ear to 

pressed too hard ; he was listening. 
“It is an illustrious name among us, 

senor,” exclaimed the Spaniard. * That 
family goes back to the time of the early | 
kings.of Aragon.” 

“ [know it, bur—" 

inner- | 

the disappeared | 

it and 

heard the 

| ceiving any deposit from a Segura.” 

| deposit ” 

| cupied Madrid, it has been managed by 

| desk-drawers, where I left my correspond- 

| likewise, only too happy at coming out so 

| nicely of a thorny interview. 
| the officer to the staircase with 

[ mind to lie in wait for him in the street.” 

body. 

about in the street 

waiting for the individual whom Paul 
way laid, or for the bauk director? What 

link united these three men? If they 

| true-born Spaniard. 

| citizen. He did not lose sight of him, while 
wandering afar on the vast field of con- 

| jecture. 

! officer, 

' by, he exchanged a 

| off, side by side. 
Fontenay let them gain an advance be- | kind of Alsatia, 

“Still, 1 do not remember the bauk re- 
| 

“It should have been made by the | 

young lady’s uncle seven or eight months 

ago.” He has died since, and she is his in- 
heritress,” 

“That she will have to prove to enter 
into possession ; but, I repeat to your 
lordship, I have no memory of such a 

“1t should appear on your books.” 
“(Certainly it must, if effected. Bat, 

alas! I am no longer in a position to veri. 
fy the fact, for all our registers were seized 

at the same time as our cash and securi- 

The bank has been considered a state | 

Since your fellow=countrymen oe- | 

ties. 

one. 

one of them, who will inform your lord- | 

ship on application.” 
“1 will make it,” said the disappointed | 

Fontenay. 

“I am grieved at having no power to 
but 

[ am nobody now! You must have seen 

below that the house has closed its clerks’ 

wickets, All our staff has gone.” 

“Except yourself, senor.” 

“Oh, I only came to-day to empty my 

serve you on this occasion, sir officer, 

ence, and I am not coming again.” 

“ No more am I,” muttered Fontenay, 

vexed at having token a useless step. 

“ Adios, senor!” 

He rose, and the host hastened to do | 

He showed | 

profuse 

| salutaticns, and did not return into his | 

dozen steps. 

The lieutenant departed discontentedly. 
He was fully that he had acted 

blunderingly and ought to have made en- | 

quiries at head-quarters before applying | 
Spanish in 

He 
did not doubt this obsequious official exe- 
crated the invaders who had stripped him | 

The ex-gov- 

redoubled with 

aware 

to a dismissed functionary, 

spirit and sworn foe to the French. 

of his luerative functions. 

patriotism was ernor’s 

personal rancor. 
“[ should not be surprised if he were 

conspiring against us,” the sub-lieutenant 

said to himself 

fabulating with him, [I wonder? 

leader of a band like those I found dis- | 

guised as country clowns in the Torre Lo-"| 

Some 

Why may it not be one of 

them—their chief? He 

though he feared my recognizing him, but | 

1 have a 

aones tavern. 

stole away as | 

he must come out some time, 

The 

for the man could not have seen Fontenay | 

but, his 

trustful col- 

onial friend doubted everything and every- 

bursting into the bureau ; since 

recent adventures, our once 

Jesides, he had been mystified and 

he felt bound to obtain revenge. 

silent as the 

looked 

where he 

the 

On leaving the house, as 

castle of the Sleeping Beauty, he 

for a corner 

watch could post himself to bank, 

without beiug seen. He 

| alley appearing suitable and plunged into | 

it, keeping close to a wall, with the resolve 

not to budge until he saw the suspicious 

visitor eme rge. 

CHAPTER XII. 

THE KING OF THE BEGGARS, 

The vigil self-imposed might be long, 
and it was doubtful that it would finish in 

an teresting discovery, yet Fontenay had 

a presentiment that he would not lose his 
time. 

After five minutes waiting, a man show- 

ed himself without leaviug the bank, and 
stood as sentinel by the door. This was 

the obliging Spaniard from the Calle San 

Geronimo whom Fontenay had wholly 
forgotten, 

The situation was becoming compli- 
cated, 

Why should this person retrace his he thundered to the shabby crew : 
| “Keep off, vermin?” steps if, as he said, he lived in this ward 

and should have been home. Was he also 

knew one anuvther, what were they plot- 
ting together? Fontenay understood noth- 

ing of 1t, but he vowed to watch to the 
end. 

The mau in the archway continued to 
smoke his everlasting cigarette and moved 

no more than a statue. The passers-by 
did not seen astonished at his immobility, 
and did not pause to stare at him. They 
even seemed to envy him, for to bask in 
the sun is the preferential pleasure of your 

Fontenay also took care not to trouble 
the peaceful enjoyment of this honest 

and following them at a distance in expec 

_ panion for a light for his papelito, and he 

| the pursuer., 

' Josephine’s reader, the furious captain of 
Lirregulars who had sworn the extermin- 

' seizable Proteus who wore all disguises 

| nothing of “U-* zle *’ Blas not being alor e 

"and his acoly 

| to passing 

| The w 

| vocation for man-hunting. 

“Who's the person con- |; 

| suddenly turning to the left, a little 

supposition was rather far fetched, | = 

| at all know where he 

{ 
| 

! 

spied a dark | 

fore leaving the no-thoronghtare ou tiptoe 

tation that the last-comer would show his 
countenance, though he visibly sought to 
screen it, This happened ere long. 

Fontenay saw him stop to ask his com- 

could be discerned by the glow. An ex- 
clamation of surprise almost broke from 

The colloquist of the Mad- 
rid bank president was the thief of la Mal- 
maison, and the insurgent of Somo Sierra 

—the dare-devil who had twice tried to kill 

Marguerite de Gavre’s intended. It was 

Blas de Montalvan, T9 Blas, as the insur- 

gents called him—the distant relative of | 

ation of the French. This was the un- 

and seemed fo possess the gift of ubiquity 

flitting from Paris to Somo Sierra and | 

thence into Madrid with unheard-of ray- | 
idity, 

At last Fontenay had found him, but Le 
could not go and grasp him immediately, 

as he would have done in France, for he 
did not perceive a French soldier, and the 

Madridians would not have failed to de- 

fend their compatriots, This is saying 

"noking a sturdy blade. 

ree was to follow them up 

icket, where the officer wonld | 

to lend him a helping hand. 
- that could ensue was their en- 

‘ne house before meeting an arm- 

ed post or a patrol. In this case, Fonte- 
nay would have to note the house, and 

L'he best 

find sold 

tering « 

were a refusal to open it. | 
He set to trailing the two Spaniards, as | 

the hunters sav, in his native cane-brakes, 

but he was out of practice and he had no 
The detective 

is born and requires a long apprenticeship 

to become perfect. 

Fontenay followed too closely and was 

not slow in seeing that he had been notic- 

ed at their heels. 

This was the more unfortunate as the 

Tio must have seen him through the key- 

where he was hid- | hole of the inner-room, 

ing, and heard him speak of Mlle. de | 
Gavre to the bank governor. Hence he | 
knew with whom he had to cope and | 

would manceuvre in consequence, 

Already their direction changed, now 

far- 

going ther to the right, and sometimes 

over passed ground—in a word, they tricd | 

to baffle the tracker. 

— Unacquainted with Madrid he did not 

was, and the region 

was a true labyrinth—a tangle of ways 

where Daedalus would have been puzzled, 

and to cap the climax of defeat, a whole 
population of beggars swarmed the sordid 

| 

‘alleys ; such mendicants as Callot wed 
etched, and seen only in Spain; tatter- | 

 demallions transformed into thieves after | 

| dark. | 

one whined for alms | 

perhaps hiding a blunderbuss under the | 
| 

At every corner 

perforated cloak. To Tio Blas and his 

' companion they did not hold out the 
' hand ; they merely bowed to them, but 
| when Foutenav came up they would not 
| let him pass and sprawled beneath his 
| feet. 

The blind-from-birth suddenly recover- 
ed their sight and the mained found limbs 

again. Soon Paul had a dozen at his 
| heels ; the only sound was from crutehes 
on the pavement. This ragged army no 

doubt waited only for a signal to fall upon | 
him all at once and fell him with clubs and | 
wooden legs. 
The pair he followed did not have the | 

air of perceiving this, as they jogged on 
without turning, and let the unclean cor- 
tege grow 

Patience was not the American’s virtue. 
He could bear no more, and facing round, 

They receded,most likely from not hav- 
ing received the expected mandate to at- | 
tack him ; and, secing that he kept them 
in respect, the officer renewed the briefly 
interrupted chase, 

This check had occurred at the corner 
of a narrow street, and when he turned it, 

he saw nobody before him. Yet the 
empty street was too Jong for the Tio and 
his accomplice to have gone through it 
even at a run. Therefore some door 

must have opened to admit them, 
The lieutenant searched for it without 

finding. On both sides, from end to end, 
it was closed in by high walls without 
apertures. A ladder or wings would be 
needed to surmount them. Still the two 
Spaniards had disappeared there, whether’ 
credible or not, like phantoms, in broad 

daylight and the heart of Madrid. 

He marveled why this man had 
so eagerly offered to guide a French | 

whom he would perhaps have 

stabbed if he had met him alone in the 

country. It could not have been to decoy 
him into a trap, as he had quitted him 
after pointing out the bank, 

These meditations were interrupted by 
| the appearance of another man under the | 
‘archway. This one wore a hat, larger at 
the crown, like a Lell inverted, and had 
pulled it cown on his eyes. He said | 
nothing to the former, but in passing him | 

sign of intelligence | 
which did not escape the creole’s attentive 
eye. Without a word, the pair trudged | 

| them alone, and Paul did not doubt that 

the insurgent leader aud the rabble in this 

Here was ample to stupefy the explorer 
from the New World, but he did not 

know when he was beaten. 

He stepped up to scrutinize the walls 
| closely, as well as the paving-flags. He | 

could not discover secret doors, traps; or 
gratings, marking the ingress to some sub- 

terrancan, and he was tempted, on finish- 
ing this minute investigation, to believe 

| that Uncle Blas was a wizard. 

It was a bad idea of his to stop to dis- 

perse the ragged pack. Montalvan and 
his confederate had profited by the delay 
to disappear by som: process known to 

the trick had been preconcerted between 

That 
Tired Feeling 
Is a dangerous condition directly due 
to depleted or impure blood. It should 
not be allowed to continue, as in its 

debility the system is especially liable 

to serious attacks of illness. It is re- 

markable how beneficial Hood's Sarsa- 
parilla is in this enervating state. Pos- 

sessing just those elements which the 

system needs and readily seizes, this 

medicine purifies the blood, and im- 

parts a feeling of strength and self-con- 

fidence. Hood's Sarsaparilla is the best 

remedy for that weakness which pre- 

vails at change of season, climate or life. 

Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla 
«1 believe it is to the use of Hood's 

Sarsaparilla that I owe my present 
health. In the spring, I got so com- 
pletely run down I could not eat or 
sleep, and all the dreaded diseases of 
life seemed to have a mortgage on my 
system. I was obliged to abandon my 
work, and after seeking medical treat- 

ment and spending over $50 for different 

preparations, I found myself no better. 
Then my wife persuaded me to try a 
bottle of Hood's Sarsaparilla. Before 
the first bottle was gone I began to 
amend. I have now used two bottles 
and have gained 22 pounds. Can eat 
anything without it hurting me; my 
dyspepsia and biliousness have gone. 
1 never felt better in my life.” W.V. 
Euvrows, Lincoln, IIL 

Makes the 
Weak Strong 

“ Early last spring I was very much 
run down, had nervous headache, felt 

miserable and all that. 1 was very 
much benefited by Hood's Sarsaparilla 
and recommend it.” MRs. J. M. Tay- 
LOR, 1119 Euclid Ave., Cleveland, O. 

“1 was very much run down in health, 
had no strength and no inclination to 
do anything. I have been taking 
Hood’s Sarsaparilla and that tired feel- 
ing has left me, my appetite has re- 
turned, I am like a new man.” CHAUN- 

CEy, LATHAM, North Columbus, Ohio. 

Hood’s 
Sarsapariila 

Sold by druggists. 51: six for $5. Prepared 

only by C. I. HOOD & CO., Lowell, Mass. 

100 Doses One Dollar 
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CROUP, WiiCUPING LOUGH, 
COUGHS AND COLDS, 

OVER 40 YEARS IN USK. 

25 CENTS PER BOTTLE. 
——— es. 

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

JOHN HANNAH, 
~—MANUFACTURER OF— 

Woven 

~ Of Different Crades for the Trade only. Warranted not to sag. 
To be bad from all the principal furniture and general deaters in the Maritime Provinces. 

105 CITY ROAD, ST. JOKN, N. B. 2 Repairing promptly done. 

ARN 
MACHINERY 

AND IMPLEMENTS OF ALL KINDS. 

ROTARY MILLS & SHINGLE MACHINES." 
PIANOS AND ORGANS. 

FINEST C/NID'AN AND MERICAN SEWING MACHINES. 
Special attention given to repairs for all kinds of Machinery. Brin 

broken or not, and {oom get it duplicated for you. 2 pe be PY Aa 
I do not wish to sell the cheapest, hut I shall strive to select goods as d as the best, give 

usiness to merit a sh Lam value, fair terms; and hope by u rig t dealing and careful attention to 

Moncton,N.B. 

the patrona e of the citizens of Kent Count 
Agent for FIRE, LIFE and ACCIDENT "INSURANCE. 

I Io Oftice—305 Main St. 
Hi. Hi. PH CK, at I. C. R. Crossing, 

Telephones—Office, 45 ; Residence: 37 A. 

Millers’ Tanning Extract Co. 
(LIMITED). 

t 

—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 of 
Business. 

GREAT CLEARANCE SALE OF DRY GOODS. 
$20,000 WORT $20,000 

Will be sold at cost, on Goods other than Staples much less than cost, as we mean to dis of 
the entire stock, Bargains i in everything. The stock is still complete sod well selected in all lines. 
Purchagers will save from 15 to 50 per cent. We will sell for CASH only. Those who have accounts 
i | requested to call and settle. Sale will continue till all isgold. Cal ‘early i in the day ’. avoid the 

J FLANAGAN 
- MONCTON, N. B. 

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO. 
—WHOLESALE— 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEAELRS IN— 

AS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS, 
54 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN; N. B. 

Bonded Warehouse No. 8. % 

James D. Irving 
LUMBER OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS 

~—COMPRISING— 

SHEATHING, WAINSCOTTING, FLOORING, CLAPBOARDS,; WINDO 
DOOR CASINGS, MOULDINGS, LATHS, &C. 

FLOUR CHEAP FOR CASH. ; xs 
Buctouche, N. B. Mune 22, 1891. 

NEAT! STYLISH! SERVICEABLE! 
THIS IS WHAT IS REQUIRED IN A SUIT OF CLOTHES. 

TV UBDOCK MT EeD8 

TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT, = 
CORNER MAIN AND MECHANIC STREETS, 

MONCTON, 
IS THE PLACE TO GET A SUIT OF CLOTHES MADE. 

" A Fine Stock of Cloths on hand to select Nom. 
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