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Fontenay, the Swordsman, 

(Continued from-Page 1.) 

“ The revolt has begun. All the peo. 

ple are afoot. At every corner stands a 

dozen. I saw them as I came along, and 

they only refrained from cutting me 

down because they have the order not to 

attack until the command. You ordered 

me to stay in barracks but I stood on sen- 

try duty before the door and I saw it was 

only time to go after you. If the gover- 

nor dos not have the general tattoo beat 

instanter, we are all done for, captain.” 

«[ shall run to the commandant! I 

hope he will receive me and listen! Tam 

sure to find him scrawling reports I 

know what will happen in that case ; he 

will not raise his eyes and he will wave 

me away not to disturb him in his work.” 

“Better to see Captain Zolnycki, who 

is on guard at the main gate with his Po- 

landers.” 

“You are 1ight. Run and tell him I 

send you, as [ have gone to warn the gov- 

ernor. Zolnycki will do all that is need. 

ful to prevent our posts being suprised, 

and 1 will join him presently. Oh, do 

not forget to tell him that the confection- 

er has left his store,” 

Fontenay thought of the unfortunate 

young widow left in Angel’s house, to 

he wished to leave time to flee or conceal 

herself before a French patrol swooped on 

the pastry-cook’s. 

“T just met the sweetmeat man,” growl- 

ed Tournesol, “and I am quite sure that 

he was not buying sugar, for he was con- 

cealing his face in his cloak ; but I recog- 

nized him all the same, and I know where 

he is. I saw him sneak into that ugly, 

shiny square tower like a porcelain stove, 

called St. Martin’s Tower.” 

«San Martin’s Tower !”’ ejaculated Fon- 

tenay ; “ the Arab tower rising above one 

of the town gates ?”’ 

“Yes, captain,” answered the orderly. 

“J climbed up in it once. There’s a 

splendid view when you get on top.” 

“ Are you sure our Angel went in 

there ?” 
“Sure as [ am that his brother Spaniard 

who gave you the stab in your Rue Saint 

Nicaise, is a villain. Angel stole in, to 

The door was open and he 
I would give 

hide himself. 

did not shut it behind him. 

something to know what mischief he isup 

to, there !”’ 

“ Does this tower belong to a church ?”’ 

suddenly inquired the captain. 

“It is the belfry of Saint Martin’s 

Church. There are nine churches in this 

hole of a Teruel, which is no bigger than 

my hand.” 

“1 understand matters now. 

fry there are bells—"’ 

“In that one, there’s a whopper ! what 

one would call the Lig bell of Teruel, and 

when it booms it would be heard a deuce 

In a bel- 

of a way off 1” 

“Tt is to sound the general alarm—the 

tocsin—the signal they arz waiting for, and 

Angel is to ring it out !” 

“That’s very likely ! 

drel !”’ 

“ He must not ring it. Come !” 

“1 see! we are to put the rope rovnd 

his neck ?”’ 

“ This is more urgent than to go to the 

governor’s, The Spaniards will not stir 

till the bell rings !”’ 

“It shall not, captain! though I have 
to eut the rope with my sabre !” 

“ Not so much talk ! let us march!” 

Oh, the scoun- 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

THE GREAT BELL OF Sf. MARTIN'S, 

Tournesol, knowing the road, took the 

precedence ; the captain locked step with 

him, and in following his orderly, he could 

verify his unexaggerated statement that 

the entire population were out and about. 

Ordinarily, after dark, the streets were de- 

serted and the houses closed. On this 

evening, groups werefseen in the dark cor- 

ners and whisperingzwas heard behind the 

slightly open doors, 

Not one French soldier showed himself. 

Those not returned into baracksj] were 

feasting in the wine jstore. The garrison 

was so far from numerous that the insur- 

gents could swallow these stragglers at a 

mouthful. Bus it wasp: obable that they 

would not attack jbefore the signal. 
[t was imperative to outstrip them by 

swiftness, and, gluckily, St. Martin’s was 

not far. 

On arriving overjthe Saragossa road, one 

can see this bell tower a league off ; it isa 

minaret, as it was built by the§Arabs, who 
after overrunning Aragon, made a mosque 
of this church, Since the French occupa- 
tion, the building had been closed by mili- 
tary order from beingftoo near the outer 
wall, but, unfortunately, the entrance to 
the belfry had not also been closed. The 

ogee archway which it overhung had been 
walled up, however, so that, on the ram- 

part side, the towngwas safe from an un- 
foreseen assault as the assailants would 
have to scale the wallgand they would not 
have ladders, 
As Tournesol had stated, Fontenay 

found the tower door open, and he walked 
in without hesitation. 

“Captain,” said the cuirassier, “there 
are two hundred steps to mount ; the bell 
is at the top and the stairs are not wide. 
Let me show the way.” 
“Do so, but let us lose no time, Ifthe 

alarm commences while we are climbing] 
those rogues will come to capture the 
tower and we will be caught like rats in a 
trap.” 

'I'ournesol drew his sword before step- 
a 

! 

tain did the same, for it was not to be sup- 

. > 
| 

it in shadow. | 

not have seen clearly. 
They hastened, as a moment’s delay | 

might ruin all, and at every instant Fou- | 
tenay fancied he heard the first boom of 

the alarm peal over his head. 

But no sound rang forth, and nothing | 

stirred, 

No doubt Angel had received the order | 

to give the signal at a fixed moment, for | 
instance, an hour after sunset, and there | 
he was counting the minutes, for the sun | 

had disappeared some little time ; maybe | 

counting the seconds, 
So did the captain, who fretted at not 

advancing moregspeedily, othe 1H Soin 

As they rose, however, thestairs became 

less gloomy. 
All the the upper part of the tower is | 

open, as in stone lacework, and, right- | 

time though it was, a little light filtered | 
through apertures which make the struc- | 
ture a marvel of lightness, They were | 
approaching the loft of the great bell, where 

no doubt Don Blas’ lieutenant was sta- 

tioned. If there, he did not reveal his 

presence, as the stillness was more pro- 

found than ever. 
It was necessary to fall on him unawares 

and Tournesol was very heedful not to | 
strike the steps either with the naked | 
sword grasped in his right hand or the 
steel scal.bard hanging from his belt. 555 | 
Soon he stopped and pressed himself | 

against the wall to make room for hiscap- 
tain who had followed him and softly 
drew himself up until beside him, shoul- 

der to shoulder. 
The stairs ended here, and they were 

standing in it, only head and body out. 
They stared into the dimly lighted cham- | 
ber without seeing anything. Gradually | 
their eyes grew accustomed to the twilight 
and they finally discerned Angel standing | 

| in the middle of the spacious square, with | 
his arms stretched bolt upright. He was | 
in his shirt-sleeves, having thrown down 
his cloak and removed his coat to be more 

free in movements. So bell-ringers make 

ready for their work, and it was not diffi- 
cult to divine he was about to imitate 

them in all respects, 
All of a sudden the clock of another 

church rang for eight o'clock. Angel] 
hung upon the rope which he held, bent 
his knees to pull with his weight in addi- 

tion, rose on being carried up by a weight 
suj erior to his own, and pulled again to 

have the same result happen to him. 
The bell was already in swing, but it 

was so heavy that Angel’s first efforts were 
not sufficient to give it the full play. The 
hammer had not struck the bronze shell, 

but two or three more tugs would unchain 

the alarum awaited by the Spaniards. 
Tournesol bounded forward with uplifted 

sabre, but in the darkness he did not see 

the discarded clothes, aud stumbling on 

the heap, the cloak wound itself like a | 
reptile round his feet and threw him to- | 
ward the wall, Luckily his captain had 

closely followed him, and leaping over 

him as he nearly measured his length, he 
dealt a furious sweep at the rope. But, 
falling short, the blade cleft the skull of 

the bell-ringer, who released the rope and 
dropped in a mass. 
“He is dead,” cried Tournesol, rising | 

from under him and the cloak. “He will 

ring no more bells, The bell will remain 

dumb and the citizens of Teruel will have | 

to go to bed!” 
“ Hark,” whispered Fontenay solemnly. 
A deep sonorous clang vibrated over their | 

heads. The swordsman had struck too | 

late, The big bell was on the swing and | 

could not be stopped now. They would | 
have to wait for the impulsion it had re- | 
ceived to die away progressively, and Don | 
Angel had put so much vigor into it that 
the vibrations would continue after his 

death—his knell. The alarm was ringing 
out by itself calling the Spaniards to mas- 
sacre. 

Fate was against the French. 
Fontenay regretted now having tried to 

do so much alone on his orderly’s cues and 
thought only of repairing his fault by 
running to alarm his comrades. 

Better late than never ! he rushed into 
the staircase well, shouting for Tournesol 
to follow. Spurred by the vibrations, at 
longer and longer intervals, but not yet 
inaudible, they ran down the stairs very 
much more rapidly than they had ascend- 
ed. On reaching the bottom, they heard 

nothing. Left to itself, the bell had grad- 
ually returned to its place of rest, and 
rang no more, 
The question was, had the conspirators 

taken as the signal agreed upon, this so 

quickly interrupted appeal of the bronze 
annunciator ? The street ending at the 
tower was deserted ; and no uproar in- 
dicated that the revolt had broken forth ; 

but in the distance gun-shots were to be 

heard—isolated at first but subsequently 
repeated frequentiy. 
“That comes from the direction of the 

gate guarded by the Poles!” exclaimed 
Tournesol. “They were not taken by 
surprise for they return the fire and if 

hold their own. That rascally candy- 
maker! I wish I bad not missed my cut 
at him,” 
“Let us run!” shouted Fontenay. 

“There’s no time to warn the command- 

! 

ping into the staircase well, and his cap- | ant, 

posed Don Angel would let himself be | noted principle: “March toward the 

The ascent was arduous and they made | heard up to the present, 

Up to half-way, the tower had no air- | rive at the main gate without being at- 

holes, and even in broad day they would | tacked on the way ? At the first tap of 

that the surprise had failed, for the French 

| to surrender—with the difference that we 

| resistance could be protracted. 

his worst enemy’s daughter, he admired 

they are not attacked in the rear they will | her courage and he would be pained to let 
her run the risk of being shot ; she resem- 

' bled ber cousin too closely. 

impending doom was to urge her to put 

herself in security before the search began, 

We must go where the fighting 1s.” 

This was a petty application of the 

taken without resistance.  cannonading !” for only small arms weg... 

But would the captain and his man ar- 

the bell, the Spanish had issued from the 
dwellings where they had been in - hiding, 
and they awaited the repeated strokes to 
fall on the French gate-guards in the rear. 
But as the ringing had almost instantly 
ceased, they wavered, in fear of an error. 
They were clustered in the gloomy streets 
listening for the alarum. The distant rat- 
tling of the fusilade might have determin- 
ed them into rushing thither, but they 
knew their outside friends reckoned on | 
entering unawares, and this firing proved 

were defending themselves. Many of the 
rifters were armed solely with knives, 
useful for slaying soldiers routed, but in- 
sufficient to charge them on their guard 

and energetically resisting. 
The guerilleros had commenced too 

soon by taking the first clang of San Mar- 
tin’s bell for the alarm, 
The inhabitants, more wary folk, wait- 

ed for them to force the gate and enter 
the town before rising. They allowed 
Fontenay and Tournesol to pass, who did 
not linger to disperse them, and they 
joined the Poles without hindrance. 

These stout fellows were so few in num- 
ber that they had much difficulty in pre- 
venting the foe seizing the gate, and Cap- 
tain Zolnycki estedmed himself very hap- | 
py to see two such redoubtable sabres 

strike in so timely. 
The struggle was sharp but short, for 

the irregulars were not armed to cope 
with men whose lancer’s experience made 
tbem formidable with the bayonet, and 
the three or four swordsmen who scattered 

{4 ’ | 

Pi 

WW hE 
RANA 
TR ON 

\ NN 

Does Not Care to Live 
If He Cannot Have 

HOODS 
Sarsaparilla 

It would be difficult to find a man 

better known in the vicinity of Burling- 

ton, Vt., than Mr. R. D. Wheeler of 

Winooski Falls, the efficient Deputy 
Sheriff of Burlington county. He says: 

“(. I. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass. : 

“Dear Sirs : If Hood's Sarsaparilla cost 

$10.00 a Bottle 
I should still keep using it, as I have 
for the past ten years. With me the 
uestion as to whether life is worth 

living depends upon whether I can get 
Hood's Sarsaparilla. I don’t think I 
could live without it now, certainly I 

should not wish to, and suffer as I used 

to. For over ten years I suffered the 
horrors of the damned with 

Sciatic Rheumatism 

for if ever a man suffers with anything 
in this world it is with that awful dis- 
ease. It seems to me as if all other 
physical suffering were compressed into 
that one. I took about everything man 

the knives like ears of wheat under the | 

scythe. 

The dense night seemed to quench the 
gun-fire. Though the attempt was 

thwarted, the situation was not brilliant, | 
The French had only three hundred to de- 
fend a town with its entire population 
hostile, while all indicated that the place | 
would be blockaded by the numerous ir- | 
regulars in the outskirts, 
“Turn about is fair play,” sadly ex- 

claimed Zolnycki. “We are to be be- 
sieged in the same way that the Spanish 
were three months ago at Saragossa, and 
we may end hike them with the obligation 

will not be shown mercy. We’ll be mas- 
sacred.” 

“We'll not capitulate !”” cried the Am- 
erican, 

“I hope not, but if we are not relieved 
in a fortnight, they will storm Teruel. 1 

fear nobody will come to deliver us. 
Suchet 1s marching up Valencia, taking 
with him all disposable troops, except the 
Saragossa garrison. We are left to our- 

selves, brother, and on ourselves we must 

rely.” 

This dialogue was interrupted by the 
arrival of the colonel in command of the 
place, a brave officer who was capable of 
taking vigorous wreasures, although fond 
of writing despatches, He had foreseen 
the outbreak without conferring with his 

subordinates, aud had his plan ready for 
the crisis, 

After hearing Zolnycki and Fontenay, 
he stated that the feeble garrison were 

concentrating in a monastery near the 

outer wall, strongly fortified. Already 

the wounded were installed in it, as well 

as provisions and ammunition so that 
It was the 

wisest course, in the impossibility of de- 
fending the town at all points from the 
deficiency of soldiers, 
They had the whole night to carry out 

the plan conformable to General Suchet’s 
instructions left with the colonel, for the 

repulsed guerillas did not renew the at- 
tack. 

Informed by the West Indian of thead- 
venture in St, Martin’s bell-tower, the 
colonel declared house to house searches 
should be commenced next day and all 
shot who had coneealed weavons De- 

tachments were sent to watch the threat- 
ened gate who kept up long-rangé firing 
with the external foes to mask the con- 
templated giving up of the post when they 
should retire upon the convent. 
The colonel had five or six trusty offi- 

cers, French and Polish, one an engineer 
captain as steady as experienced. This 
choice band sufficed for the needs of the 
defense, and each received at once the or- 
ders concerning him. 

Fontenay was charged to go immediate- 
ly to the monastery to commence prepar- 

ations for holding out, and he hastened to 
obey, all the more willingly as Le would 
have to pass the late Don Angel’s confec- 
tionery. On his account, the establish- 

ment had such ill-fame that the soldiers 
would surely search it next day, and the 
chances were that they would discover a 
store of weapons, for Angel, half beheaded 
by Fontenay so opportunely was certainly 
the chief of the town-rioters. 
Fontenay was obstinately bent on saving 

the life of the indomitable woman who 
had so rebelliously received him. Though 

ever tried for it but never got a dollars 
worth of help until I began taking 

I have taken it now pretty regularly for 
ten years and have no more pain and 
can get around all right. 1 have 
advised a good many to try Hood's Sar- 
saparilla.” R. D. WHEELER, Deputy 
Sheriff, Winooski Falls, Vt. 

Hood’s Pills cure Liver llis 

| Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
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W. C. PITFIELD, S. HAYWARD, 
General Partner. Special Partner. 

W. C. PITFIELD & CO. 
IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF 

BRITISH, FOREIGN and 
DOMESTIC 

Dry Goods, 

TEAS, &c., 
CANTERBURY STREET, 

MIRAMICHI 
M\RBLE, FREESTONE & GRANITE WORKS 

Monuments, 
Headstones, 
Tablets, 
Mantels & 

ST.JOHN,N.B 

The only means to shield her from the 

Table-Tops, 
Carden Vases, Etc.. Etc, 

CUT STONE of all descriptions furnished to 
order. 

A large stock of marble always on hand. 

J. H. LAWLOR & C0. 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

TO WHOLESALE BUYERS By 
We now have the most complete stock to be had : 

© the LOWER PROVINCES. IN 
BY LATE ARRIVALS WE HAVE RECEIVED :— 

5960 Cases Window Glass, 5960 Cases Polished Plate Glass, 
2250 bbls, Pogtland Cement, 25 tons Zinc and Spelter, 
20 tons Iron Wire, d 3000 boxes Tin Plates. 1 
10 tons Pig Lead. 2 tons Pig Tin. ; LE 
2 car loads White Leads. 12 cars Manilla Cordage. eK 
100 bbls. Linseed Oil. 100-bbls. Whitin Ti 
1200 packages General Shelf Goods. 46 bales Net and Fishing Twines. | 

CW. H. THORNE & CO. 

JOHN HANNAH, 
~~MANUFACTURER OF— 

Woven wire. Mattresses; 
Of Different Crades for the Trade only. Warranted not to sag. 

To be had from all the principal furniture and general dealers in the Maritime Provinces 

[05 CITY ROAD, ST. JOHN, N. B. P®™ Repairing promptly done. 

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. 

NEW GOODS! 
0 

Nearly every day brings in new additions to stock. 
‘We buy nothing but the Plums in the trade. 
Our expenses are light, and therefore we can and will give our 

patrons the advantages of our purchases every time. 
We mean to sell goods and mean that our prices will do it. 
Those who want best value for their money should not fail to 

come to us. We will make it to their interest to do so. 
We are having much of a run now on for Chambrays for ladies’ 

house Wrappers. They are only 8c a yard, worth twice the money. 

J FLANAGAN 
90 MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B. 

RICHARD SULLIVAN & 0. 
—WHOLESALE— 

Wine and Spirit Merchants, 
—IMPORTERS AND DEAELRS IN— 

TEAS, 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,, WINDOW and 

DOOR CASINGS, MOULDINGS, LATHS, &C. a A 
: FLOUR CHEAP FOR CASH. 3 

Buctouehe, N. B.,2June 22, 1891. ¥ { 
AY NO) 

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

TVIERDOCK | IcI Eons 
* TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT, Li 

113 MAIN STREET, | 

MON CTOIN, 
IS THE PLACE TO GET A SUIT OF CLOTHES MADE. 
~ 

A Fine Stock of Cloths on hand to select fie 

Subscribe for THE REVIEW. 

Only $1.00. 


