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- George de Prégny, and nothing was absent
 for his happiness, as Marguerite had writ-
heart of the only woman he ever loved, ' teu to him three times, letters not a little
and whom he loves still—but he must | contributing to accelerate his cure. Aﬁf"c'
have an heir to establish his empire. He | tion pierced through the reserve which
may, however, decide on adopting Prince | he'r P‘fSitiO“ imposed e her.. He re-
Eugene. But let us drop this sad subject | plied in terms overflowing with creole

my dear Paul. The Empress bids me tell | pasaiun@eness. k
you not to trouble about the outlay for | This sweet correspondence did not make,

your new campaign, as the has provided | him forget the war ‘.Vith which he was
everything, You will be the best horsed, | about to o] 30‘1.“3"1"““‘3*3 under Sgroe-
equipped and monetarily provided captain | able cun(lmons-fm : other words, -
in the Armyjof Valencia and Aragon. 1| Suchet’s army, with “3' headquartef's in
suppose you purpose taking your orderly | Saragossa, and 8‘!‘“““"])’. f‘_"'mShFd
with you 7” ]through the generosity of his imperial
“] believe you ! do without Tournesol? | patroness. e .
Tournesol had had a share in it. His
fine new uniform heightened his martial
in this month what the man is worth. He | mien and achieved fully the conquest of
has looked after you with admirable de- | the sensitive Pélagie. Formal. promise of
votedness, and we are now a brace of | marriage was made between him and. Fhe
friends. What do you think when 1 tell well-to-do widow, on the (':ondmon
you that I spoke of him to the Empress, that it should be after the campalgn-‘
who, I wager, has made him a present ofa The news from Germany was exce'lent.
full purse, as she went out 7’ The Emperor bad already beaten tlx'e ene-
“She is so good and generous.” my at Abensberg, Eckmuhl and Ratisbon,
“She knows all the services he did for | and had entered Vienna on the 12th of
' May, exactly a month from his departure
from the Tuileries. Everything presaged
that this triumphal march would soon fin-

Fontenay, the Swordsman,
(Continued from Page 1.

!
never !”’ |

|
“] can understand it, from having Jearnt

you in Spain and does not ‘'want him to
leave you.”

“ Oh, he has no desire. He is attached -, .
to me like a dog to his master.” ish with a brilliant v1c_tory. :

“I do not doubt that, but I am instruct- Fontenay had no time to lose if he
I have | meant to win in Spain that eross of honor

ed on matters not known to you. | , 3
: is confi - | which Josephine wished to see sparkle on
become his confidant. Our brave Tour- | Josej )

nesol has no secrets from me; and the | his breast on the day when he led Mar-

other day he hinted that he greatly pleased | guerite to the altar. .

a young, good-looking widow who keeps | On the 22nd of MaY; the young captain
the grocery near here; he made her ac- | set out with the faithful Tournesol, Vafter
quaintance in buying sugar for your po- | bidding farewell to George de Prégny,
vions, and it looks as if he had only to say | Without dreaming that, at the same hour
the word to marry her.” | as he stepped into the carriage to go to

\ : ¢ R : P ' ; 3 .
“The mischief ! if he marries I should | Bayoune, Marshal Lannes, under whose

be puzzled to find his like.
you he intended to settle down ?”’ :

“No! but this grocery-keeper is so | tle-field ﬂ’f ESSI‘?‘&- :
good a match for a man who has no pro- l No acc1.dent disturbed the long journey
perty outside his sabre and his boots, | from Paris to Saragossa over the road he
that—"’ ' had tiavelled homeward after the siege.

.

Did he tell | orders he had served, fell mortally wound- |
ed by an Austrian cannon-ball on the bat- |

The expedition was touching its end.
The officer of the Vistula Legion related
to Fontenay, who was agreeably surprised
to hear it, that this bivouac was only two
leagues from Teruel where the columu
was to stay. Fontenay knew the topo-
graphy scantily of this rough country, and
he had not dreart that Providence had led
him, as by the hand, to the town he des-
paired of ever seeing.

Teruel ! here was born Marguerite and
mother ; here the dread Tio dwelt ; here
he may have hidden the memorable casket
stolen from la Malmaison ; here, perad-
venture, was hidden the legendary trea-
sure of the Seguras,

The creole entered it next day with the
Poles and the 14th Foot Battalion, but in
three weeks he did not find eveu a clew
what he sought.

The garrison had a happy time, as
Teruel was then one of the principal
towns of Aragon ; pleasantly located on a
hill, bathed at its base by the Guadalaviar’s
waters, rich in monumental edifices, and
sufficiently well fortified to defy a sudden
attack, an advantage well appreciated by
the French who bad taken possession with-
out resistance.

This was not precisely what our young
war-hawk had dreamt of. Jdleness soon
weighed upon him ; yet it threatened to
be prolonged, for the insurgents did not
show themselves in the valley, and Gener-
al Suchet having gone with his main body

' towards Valencia, no order for undertak-

' ing fresh expeditions might be expeeted.

The soldiers did not complain about
this, as the last one had been fruitful and
they were enjoying the results, They had

secured provisions of all kinds and never |
lived in greater luxury since they foraged |

in Aragon. All revelled ; and while the
officers caroused in the finest mansions
“requisitioned ”’ for their lodgings, their
men regaled in the public squares on
luscious roasts and fine wine brought from
Albarracin, where they had leave to fill

At this juncture, Tournesol opened the Again he saw the defile where a guerilla | their knapsacks and load the mules fol-
room-door a little and joyfully shouted | had attacked his party, and Tuleda where | lowing the column.

“Ob, let me tell you, captain, the lady ' an over-zealous commander had saluted
gave me twenty-five napoleons ! I never | Palafox with an unseas?nable cannonade.
saw 80 many in a purse before!” |  But all was changed in the coul'my. A

“Do you know who it is?” abruptly Llazing sun scorched the mountains, seen
challenged Fontenay. ' by him covered with frost, and the Ebro

“Well, captain, I pretended not to re- | valley where he had splashed under tor-
| rential rains,
| It was another Spain, and Fontenay,

overpowered by heat where he had shiv-

cognize her ; but I did know her all the
same., None but the Empress would fill

a poor cuirassier’s hand with gold, and he ;
not asking her for anything. I did not ; ered, understood the accuracy of the pop-

mean to tell you abeut it, but I could not | ular saying about a Madrid yoat.: “Three
keep it in ! months winter, nine months inferno.”
“She came to let me know that the| From a military point of view, how-
ministry of war sends me back into | €ver, matters had not ameliorated. The
Spain.” t French held Aragon, and the regular
“That just suits me, captain. You are | Spanish armies had melted away like the
cured, and [ was beginning to tire of | suows of their Sierras, but the open war-
Paris.” | fare had been succeeded by that of ambush
“] fancied you wanted to remain.” ' and the invader could not wip at. this.
“Leave you to go into that dog’s own | The soldiers captured towns which insur-
country alone! Why, captain, what have | gents did not try to defend, and the latter
I done to make you think that of me ?”” | re-entered them as soon 8s the victors
5T wes told that you were courting a | marched out to another point threatened
Yady of the neighborhood—" | by the irregulars. At this game of “Keep
“ Pélagie, the grocer’s widow round the | Jack alive !”” as children say, the French
corner? It istrue I have a liking for | troops were rapidly used up.
her. I am not handsome, and I am thin | Though strongly garrisoned, Saragossa
as a spike, but a man isgilded thickly with | contained a population which tremulously
glory when he has served in the 13th Cuir- | awaited only the news of a severe check
assiers,” said Tournesol, laughing and | to the enemy’s generals, to break out in
revol\.
Here Fontenay found Suchet to greet
He was an already 1llus-

(RS

twirling his moustache.
“Well, why not marry her? she is |
ich » him paternally.
rich ‘ J
“ And I had not a penny before the | trious leader who was soon to conquer and

Empress’s gift! Well, later on, when 1| almost pacify the ancient kingdom of

am honorably discharged and you are a| Valencia, where he won, in two years |
general, if the grocery-keeper is still after, his dukedom of Albufera. Suchet |

ready to replace her late lamented husband did not employ the new-comer on his

with Jean Tournesol, I do not say I shall | stafl, but that was because he wished to do |

refuse to make her happy ; but, assure as | S0 more usefully. Headvised him to take
I will stay  part in the movements of the flying ecol-
o | umns, incessantly hunting the insurgent
bands. Fontenay would learn his profes-

I am a heavy cavalry man !
with you, captain, as long as you like to
keep me ; Pélagie will have to wait.”
The two gentlemen exchanged a glance.
Both admired the veteran’s disinterested or even in carrying them. This pleased
outburst ; without hesitation or flourishes Fontenay, as he had not returned into
he proclaimed that he would not quit his | Spain so much to use the pen as the

officer for ease andfrest in bis old days. sword.

“Come, come,” said Fontenay, keenly !
affected, “ you are an honest fellow! We | heels of Villacampa, the most famous par-

sion better thus than in writing out orders |

It is easy to believe that the inhabitants
of Teruel did not take any part in these
feasts or in their vanquisher’s glee. They
did not show themselves in the public
ways, and the only open stores were the
confectioners, the confetarias or confit-
makers, taking the place of coffee-houses
or cafés, almost unknown then in minor
Spanish towns; here were sold stale
pastry, chocolate and ice-water. One
stood not far from the church where is
exhibited the tomb of the famons lovers of
Teruel. It was also Fontenay’s lodging
' and the American would sometimes come
to sit down in it, far more from having
nothing else to do and to dream of his
hopes, than to feast.

This melancholy house was kept by a
tall, bearded Spaniard, whom the captain
could not esteem altogether unfamiliar,
He was assuredly not the Tio, but he was
not any better looking. He wore rather
the aspect of a bandit than a sweetmeat
maker, and was not more engaging in
| manner than in countenance.

Moreover, his reputation was that of a
fierce hater of the French, and Tournesol
asserted that some day he would stuff the
officers who patronized his den with some
poisoned cakes. Like the others, the
creole laughed at his orderly’s suspicions
and continued his daily visits to Don
Angel’s confeteria. The pastry-cook had
nothing angelic about him save his name,
and his attendance—like angel’s visits,
so far as it was not regular ; he did not
| appear every day in his dark shop like a
spider’s hole. When absent, he left the
guard of the establishment to an ugly old
| woman, who answered to the sweet name

of Carmgen; her repulsive appearance

would have put a whole squadron
| of heavy dragoons to flight. It was cer-
g tainly not to pay his addresses to her that
' Fontenay dropped-into the confectioner’s.
| When she was asked the whereabouts of
' her master, she would invariably answer
| with a ““ Non saber, Senor,” in a tone so

!

One of these flying columns was at the | surly that nobody ever persisted.

None of the garrison knew where Don

shall not part company. I shall take you | tisan leader of the province. Its opera- | Angel took his walks abroad so myster-

to Spain on condition that, if we return, | t1ons were at this period in the Guadala-

you will invite me togyour wedding. ; .
He dared not speak of his own, although | that it was foru.xed of a battalion
he no longer doubted his future. The cf the 14th line regiment, a Polish batta-

good Empress’ words and Marguerite’s li“f‘ and two squadrons of the 13‘}} Cuir-
glances had wound up his heart to go on Bogiteris hi blessed the genen! for literally
forever again! He was eager to start for | making him “at h.ome.” until he should
Spain whereghe had all but left his lifeless | be called back beside him to march upon
body. Valencia.

He did notjforesee that the dangers pre. | Fontenay could not contain his joy. He
viouely encountered there were trifles | Was going again to see his companions-in-
compared to thosefawaiting him ! . arms of the terrible siege, share their dan-
| gers, and fight anew in the ranks of that
' valiant Vistula Legion where he counted
' non2 but friends, He would find Zolny-
- cki, brave and kind, and perhaps even

; . ‘ ] o . !
Paul Fontenay’s convalescence took | Command Carénac, the adversaty become
longer than he expected. All danger was | . . o

tht dow g g
over, but strengthjonly slowly returned, The young captain was not alone de-

CHAPTER XXVIL
THE OFFER OF LIFE.

' iously every two or
 viar Valley, and when Fontenay learned |

three days, re-
peated eclipses which finally attracted the
attention of an old superior officer com-
manding the place. He strongly suspect-
ed him of slipping out of town to give mn-
telligence of what occurred to the bands
hidden in the Sierras, and he only waited
for a chance to have him arrested.

In spite of this, Don Angel continued
frequently to disappear, without Tourne-
sol, who kept an eye upon bim, being
able to discover how he stole out or re-
turned without being seen.

The store was on the ground floor of a
rather large house belonging to the con-
fectioner ; no doubt there was a secret
issue.

Fontenay little perturbed himself about
these movements and at length ceased to
cudgel his brains to trace out the haunting

and if he had not been so young, he never livhted
3 s e 1ghted.
would have recovered from the gash in his Tourncscl sl hod s Seteil 10 s |

chest. In five weeks, however, after the ' Polish Legion and he was so enchanted that |

Empress’ depasture, the captsin could go | he almost forgot the tender Pélagie.
on the road into Spain. ,

The end of hisjParisian stay wasas calm
as the outset had been otherwise.
Fouché’s agents no longer watched him, a
proof that the minister of police had |, . o

sought simply to ensnare the Empress

They were feasted. Zolnycki almost
> . " : o !
Jessphine in trying to compromise him. | squeezed Fontenay breathless in his arms,

Since she was in Strasburg beyond his| .4 ., provisions happened for onmce to
power, he paid nojheed to the officer whom ‘
she favored.

Paul passed his time in strolls with

' upper Guadalaviar they joined the col-
‘umn ; it had just routed Villacampa’s

l" friends.

resemblance. He had other cares., It
was Blas de Montalvan whomn he wished
to find, and he had more than once in-

All their hopes were realized. On the | quired about one whose name ought to be

known in Teruel. The natives question-
ed in their own tongue assumed an amaz-

' bands and hurled them back into the Al- | ed air, pretended to search in their recol-

lections and finally declared that they had

never heard this nobleman spoken of.
When Fontenay asked if any Seguras

still existed in Teruel, they never failed to

| abound in the camp, that night officers and | answer him : “ Oh, senor, Isabella de Se-
| soldiers toasted the happy return of the old | gura lived in the time of King Don Jayme
: ‘ and she never had any off-spring, having

~

Mr. Milo Gilson,
A stalwart teamster in the employ of the

Glens Falls, N. Y., Lumber Company, says
that both he and his wife highly recommend

Hood’s Sarsaparilla. She
T h a failed to gain strength after

a severe illness, felt mis«
erable, could not sleep, and had no appe-
tite. When she took Hood’s Sarsaparilla
she began to pick up and was soon allright.
His own experience was that in the spring
he was all run down, had weakness and dise

tress in the stomach. Hood’s Sarsaparilla

brought him " round all
Tired

right, and he isnow better
and heavier than for
years past. Thousands, yes almost Millions
of People, testify to the wonderful value of
Hood’s Sarsaparilla for that tired feeling
or weakness of mind, nerves or body. It is
the helping hand which restores full health
and strength. Mr. John J. Secully, President

of the Seamen’s -
Union, 256 Cather- F l
ine Street, Detroit, ee Ing
Michigan, voluntarily writes as follows:
“C. 1. Hood & Co., Lowell, Mass.:
“Gentlemen: I feel in duty bound to tell

of the benefit I de-
Makes

rived from Hood’s
Sarsaparilla. I have
been troubled with nervous dyspepsia, was
tired and languid, with no ambition to
work ; my sleep was irregular. So I began

taking Hood’s Sarsapa-
Weak

rilla. From the very first

it seemed to be just the
thing for me. The mervous dyspepsia has
now entirely gone, my appetite is excellent,
I can eat heartily without distress after-

stro n g wards ; K sieep well,

and can now go about
my work without that
tired feeling so frequent before I took
Hood’s Sarsaparilla
1 have taken six bottles and recommend it a8
the King of Medicines.” J. J. SCULLY.

HooD's PiLL8 cure liver ills, constipation,
biliousness, jaundice, sick headache, indigestion.
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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,
THAS, &c.,

CANTERBURY STREET,

MIRAMICHI

MRBLE, FREESTONE & GRANITE WORKS

Monuments,
Headstones,
Tablets,
Manteils &
Table-Tops,
Carden Vases, Etc.. Ete,

CUT STONE of dld‘o;oripﬁom furnished to
order.

A large stock of marble always on hand.
J. H. LAWLOR & (0.,

ST.JOHN,N.B

CHATHAM, N. B.

TO WHOLESALE BUYERS
We now have the most complete stock to be wi n

the ufrwnn PROVINCES. . 7
BY LATE ARRIVALS WE HAVE RECEIVED :—

5960 Cases Window Glass. 5960 Cases Polished Plate Glass,
2250 bbls, Portland Cement. 25 tons Zinc and Spelter.

20 tons Iron Wire, 3000 boxes Tin Plates.
10 tons Pig Lead. 2 tons Pig Tin.
2 car loads White Leads. S Ty 12 cars Manilla Cordage.

100 bbls. Linseed Oil, 100 bbls. Whiting.
1200 packages General Shelf Goods, 46 bales Net and Fishing Twines.

W. H. THORNE & CO.
ST. JOHN, N. B..

JOHN HANNAH,

~—MANUFACTURER OF—
Woven

wiret 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.

(05 CITY ROAD, ST. JOHN, N. B.

22~ Repairing promptly done.

Millers’ Tanning Extract Co.
(LIMITED).

TR R R T LS TR B SR
—WORKS AT—

Millerton and Mortimore, N. B.

Cable Addresses—‘‘ Hypotan,” London ; and * Miller,” Miramichi.

A very complete stock of Ceneral Goods, cheab for Cash or Trade, at
QUR MORTIMORE STORE.

NEW GOODS!

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 & CO.

—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. Irviné

LUMBER OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS

~—COMPRISING—
SHEATHING, WAINSCOTTING, FLOORING, CLAPBOARDS, WINDOW and
DOOR CASINGS, MOULDINGS, LATHS, &C.

FLOUR CHEAP FOR CASH.
Buctouche, N. B.,Nune 22, 1891. !
| —

NEAT! STYLISH! SERVICEABLE!

THIS IS WHAT IS REQUIRED IN A SUIT OF CLOTHES.

{a

~

IM[UBROCE [T jHoDs
TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT,
113 MAIN STREET,

MONCTOIN,

IS THE PLACE TO GET A SUIT OF CLOTHES MADE

—————————

A Fine Stock of Cloths on hand to select from.

Subscribe for THE REVIEW.

Only $1.00.
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