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Fontenay, the Swordsmamn,
(Continued from page 1.)

“T will tell you, He solicited me toact
as a spy. I declared that 1 would not be
a police hack, and therenpon—""

“ Well, he had you followed when you
feft his office. One of the two spies
he set on vou was killed by the man who
wounded you ; the other has stated that
at the time of your coming out ofa Palais
Royal gaming house he separated from his
mate to study a person whom you were
trying to join—that he lost sight of him
under the wooden galleries, but swears he
i the same who, a little later and after a
change of dress, was waiting for the Em-
peror in the Rue Saint Nicaise to stab
Rim.”

“But he stabbed only me and a spy of
Fouché’s. Do they dare to accuse me of
being his accomplice 7”7

“ Not openly ; but Fouché asserts that
your conduct is inexplicable. He says he
has the proof that this blundering assassin
is the burglar of la Malmaison—the occult
ehic 1 of the Spanish rising—MIle deGavre’s
next of kin. He censures you for letting
Bim escape at Bayonne, and not baving
hin arrested when you caught him in the
gaming saloon. In short, he has omitted
aothing to injure you, but I believe he
mainly secks to ruin our kind Empress.
A1l means are goed for him to attain his
end—Napoleon’s resolve to be divorced.
If she were not interested in you he would
leave you in repose, while, as it is, you
must expect to be watched, dogged, slan-
dered—"

“ Am I already defamed, in the Emper-
or’s mind 7’

“No ; he has not forgotten that you
exposed your life to save his—and he will
never forget it.”

“ But still he distrusts me,” bitterly re-
plied Fontenay. “Oneday he will learn
the truth, but it will be too late, and
while awaiting justice to be done me, I
have no course but to go back and be
killed in Spain.”

He was in inexpressible agitation
George felt that he had been too clumsy
in telling of the danger without preparing
him, and he hastened to soothe him.

“You always exaggerate a I’ Américaine,”
fie shid, “and you take thesituation much
foo tragically. It is certainly a pity that
you have the Duke d’Otranto against you;
but, 1 1epeat, you have Napoleon for
you. ile knows what Fouché is and does
not let anybody influence him.  Yvan has
told you that the Emperor has asked
many times after you—a lvl'm«f. you are
not in disgrace. The Emperor could do
po more unless he came to see you—and
you know that etiquette opposes that step
—a sovereign must not call on a subject.
Besides, hetween ourselves,” added George
smiling, “vours are not the rooms in
which to receive a crowned head !”

“Oh, I do not ask for so much ! 1f I
were only sure of remaining on the army
roll—"’

“ Why not ? you have not undeserved
it : that I know. Your behaviorin Spain
was much remarked.
not think of depriving himself of the ser-
vices of a promising ofticer for the sole
reason that this officer unfortunately dis-
You will

The Emperor does
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You

pleases his police chief.
the Austrian campaign this year.

will have many another occasion, for I fear |

There-

fore, distress yourself no more and let us

that this war will not be our last.

¥l eak of uther matters.”’
#* What is said in Paris about the mnew
"

attempt in the Rue Saint Nicaise ?”

“ Nothing, because it is not known.
There is no wish for the public to know
that a man tried to assassinate the Emper-
like l'»cl'l]licl‘,

Yvan and I, received the order to keep

or. Those in the secret,

silent,”’

“ Good ! but the police must have made
a quest ?”’

“ Managed
end.”

“ Then this Montalvan, granting he is

very secretly, and to no

the man—"’

“ He lLas again vanished, and it is sup-
posed he went back into Spain.”

“Ineredible! Where did he hide when
in Paris !”

“Tt is perfectly unknown, Fouché as.
serts that he had French accomplices who
gave him harbor, which is possible enough.
The Emjeror has two kind of enemies :
first, the Jacobins, who never forgave him
for suppressing their Republic, and the
Chonans, who want to put their king on
the throne.
10 accuse everybody.”

“ But 1 come from America, where there
are neither Jacobins or Chouans. The
Empress has the same origin and knows it
well 7’ .

“So he takes care not to accuse you
plainly. He ouly ventures insinuations
which, I repeat to you, find no credence.”

“] want to believe this, because you
say so, but, if mud enough be thrown,
some will stick.”

“The chief thing is that those who love
you will not believe it.”

“Those ¥—you alone hold me dear.”

“There are several others,” retorted the
auditor.

Fouché starts on these bases

“Then the Empress Josephine—"’

% She is indi.nant at the proceedings of
Otranto and said so to the Emperor.
Since you were wounded, not a day has
passed without her sending for news of
you. Yesterday I replied that you were
out of danger and would soon be out-
doors,”
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“ Will she consent to receivs me ?”’

“Ou her 1eturn, certainly.” ‘
“What return?” |
“She is going off to-morrow morning
with the Emperor.” ‘
“SQhe is going!” sadly exclaimed the
creole.

til peace is signed.”

“ Alas, this is the last blow !”’

George seemed to feel a wicked pleasure
in seeing his friend shake and shiver with-
out daring te put the question on his
lips.

“Does she take her household, too 7’ fin-
ally inquired Paul.

“All, She will hold her court at Stras-
burg while the Emperor marches upon
Vienna. She will receive visits from her
daughter, the queen of Holland, with her
children ; her sister-in-law, the queen of
Westpbalia, and her cousin, the grand
duchess of Baden. This will be the coun-
terpart of the assemblage at Erfurt last
year, except that it will be the gathering
of all the queens—not of kings !”’

“ Will this be for long ?”’

“That is hard to foretell.
who is very uawell, will go to take the
waters at Plombiéres. She will not return

Fontenay was silent ; tears stood in his

nim.

“ What you wish to know is if Mlle de
Gavre will be of the travelling party "’ he
smilingly said. “How else could it be?
The Empress cannot do without her.”

“Nor I!” muttered Paul.

“T am certain you will see her again—
perhaps sooner than you think.” ¢

“Yet I cannot go after her to Strasburg!
You have broken my heart. Why did
you not begin by saying that she was go-
ing away ?”’

¢ Because I stated that I was going to
proceed in order. I reserved the great
news for the end.”

“Say the bad news.
despair.”

“You despair too quickly. In proof
of that, I hasten to add, Mlle de Gavre is
more fond of you than ever.”

“ You told me so—you wrote me so, in
Spain ; you repeated it on the day of my
arrival here in town, and all T ask is to
believe it, but I should be more sure if I
could see her.”

“So you might, at the Tuileries, if you
had 1ot been wounded. She was expeet-
ing vou after I heralded you, but she was

This drives me to

cruelly disappointed.”

“ But has she not had any idea of cal-
ling 7

“ Here, on you! Oh, you free and uun-
fettered Americans! in the first place, you
forget that the surgeon forbade any visits.
This one of hers would have so excited you
that you would have died.”

“During the first few days, perhaps,
when I wavered between life and death,
but since I have regained my strength--"

“ A voung French lady could not come
here.
ages 1s not forty }'(-ars.”

“ Oh, you prudish French, I say!
I am her betrothed !”’

But

¢“ All the more reason for her not to

| compromise herself. I do not doubt that
} <he has a keen desire to trample on con-
| ventional rules to see you, but she is not
E free, as she is under the Empress’ guar-
dianship ; and the Empress would never
allow her to commit such imprudence.”

*“She could dispense with her consent,”
]nfhishwl the West Indian.

“Come here in secret! You cannot
think of it! it would be even worse.”

“I do not understand anything about
What,
At Chamar-

| vour conventional rules in France,
here we two are, betrothed.

The Empress |

to the capital before the end of the war.”

eyes—guessing why, George had pity upon |

You are a bachelor and your united |

“I do not believe she is receiving this
evening. The departure takes fplace in
the early morning.”

“Then you cannot ask what is td, be-
come of me. I shall not even knoxx if
the Emperor has placed me anywhere.”

“I dare say you will be notified before

“ 7o Strasburg, where she will stay un- ' his departure.”
| “Heaven grant it, for I would rather

' die than linger in all this uncerta'nty.

' But what are you hanging out of the win-
~dow about ? do you perceive a despatch-
| bearer with an order for me ?”’

“No, I am looking at your orderly,
' who stands sentry before your door. Iset
"him there, with the order to allow nobody
| to intrude.”
. “Oh, make yourself easy ! nobody will
'come. ] am as deep in oblivion as
| though T had been killed at Somo Sierra,
'like the Lrave Pole who saved my life.

]

| He is better off than I! he is no longer in
| pain.”’ N~ ITT0
« My dear Paul,” said the other gayly,

|  you have too bad an opinion of men
l .—and women. Those whom you doubt
' have no cause for self-reproach, and you
will repent having misjudged them. You
' will acknowledge your wrong-doing b *fore
five minutes are over.”

Upon this prediction, George closel the
window.
“=Understanding nothing of this enigmat-
' ical speech, the American wondered why
' he bad been deprived of fresh air by the
' shutting of the sashes. But he had other
cares than this to 12arn about, and he fell
back into his meditation far from murth-
ful. He was roused from it by the
squeaking of the door,on its unoiled
hinges, and he turned his head to see who
entered, but solely under the impression
that it was Tournesol whom George had
beckoned to come upstairs. It was not
Toutnesol. It was a woman in hood and
cloak, and she was followed by a taller
one,falso inJhooded cloak. e

He rose, stupor-stricken, in an attitude
so respectful that it was a proclamation of
the' visitress’frank. s = O

“The Empress!” he murmured,Tpale
with emotion.

e TR 1

T

CHAPTER XXV.
INSEPERABLE !

The captain dared not utter the name
1 of Marguerite, although he had at the
same time recognized her.

Josephine was a trifle thinner since he
saw her at la Malmaison, but she was still
entrancing ; her young compapion was,
however, fairer and more winsome than
ever.

Fontenay quickly forgot his friend’sar-
guments =0 exhaustively demonstrating
that a sovereign cannot enter the humble
lodgings of a wounded officer, but not be-
fore perceiving that the language had been
aused to make him more highly value th
imperial visit. 014 070 DIk g e

«1 see,” said Josephine, looking at the
two gentlemen, “ that M. de Prégny. He
promised me not to warn you, my dear
Paul, and he has kept his promise, for 1
mark how my visit surprises you.”

“Tt overwhelms me with gladness and
gratitude,” muttered the West Indian, so
agitated that he could hardly speak.

“You will see that I #lave not come
alone,” continued the Empress, taking
Mlle de Gavre by the hand.

She put this trembling hand in the
| captain’s, and this one trembled no less.

Had Napoleon been there, he would
' doubtlessly have scolded Josephine, but
| he would have been moved ; all the more,
i perchance, from his seeing the time draw
| near when the necessity was imposed on
| him of parting from the companion of his
| glorious youth—the sweet and affectionate
' woman who had been his good angel.

Happy
Mr. and Mrs. Frederick
Rejoice Because

Hood’s Sarsaparilla Rescued Their
Child from Scrofula.

For Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and all
other foul humors in the blood of
children or adults, Hood’s Sarsa i.lla
is an unequalled remedy. Read this:

«We are so thankful to Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla for what it did for our little girl that we
make this statement for the benefit of other
anxious parents and

Suffering Children

Our girl was a beautiful baby, fair and plump
and healthy. But when she was two years
old, sores broke out behind her ears and
spread rapidly over her head and forehead
down to her eyes, and into her neck. We
consulted one of the best physicians in Brook-
lyn, but nothing did her any good. The doc-
tors said it was caused by a scrofula humor
in the blood. Her head became

One Complete Sore

offensive to the smell and dreadful to look at.
Her general health waned and she would lay
in a large chair all day without any life or en-
ergy. The sores caused great itching and
burning, so that at times we had to restrain
her hands to prevent scratching. For 3 years

She Suffered Fearfully

with this terrible humor. Being urged to try
Hood’s Sarsaparilla we did so. We soon
noticed that she had more life and appetite.
The medicine seemed to drive out more of
the humor for ashort time, but it soon began to
subside, the itching and burning ceased,
and in a few months her head became entirely
clear of the sore. She is now perfectly well,

has no evidence of the humor, and her skin is
clear and healthy. She seems like an en-
tirely different child, in health and general
appearance, from what she was before taking

Hood’s
Sarsaparilla

1. W. FREDERICK, 811 Glenmore Ave., East
New York, Brooklyn, N. Y.

This Testimonial
Is an illustration of what Hood’s Sarsaparilla
is doing for the sick and suffering every day,
from Maine to California. In the light of
these facts who can say that the work of an
immense concern like ours is not beneficent?
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biliousness, jaundice, sick headache, indigestion.
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i\lu )(;l;\«}(,]ll\'(,l]«,(ll to me on her behalf a | “ My not coming sooner,”’ she said, ‘ig
eepsake which I have always worn on my ' due to Yvan’s prohibition, but I was de-
heart from that day, and yet for fear of | teymined not to go away without seeing

civing a foundation for the evil sayings of
fools, she holds back from seeing me! If
these are the regulations of the society
where she lives, I do not understand her
submitting to them. She need not come
actually alone—"

“Very well! with whom, in that case?
with her lady’s maid ?”’

As Fontenay was silent, the Frenchman
pursued :

“You are never going to suggest that
the Empress should leave her palace in
mask and mantle to accompany her read-
ing lady to the Rue Saint Nicaise 7’

“ Let me tell you that, in Martinique,
she has come to my mother’s house more
than once.”

“When she was plain Mlle de Tascher.
Now she is Empress of France, and no
longer at liberty to fcllow the impulse of
her heart. But I maintain that it has not
altered. She is ever the good-hearted
Josephine, and thinks of nothing but
making people happy. She wounld be
miserable if she caused pain even to a
stranger, and for you and . for Mlle de
Gavre she entertains indubitable affection,
Do not again accuse her of forgetting you;
trust her to insure happiness to both of
vou, and“~who can tell! time may soon
show that she busies herself on your ac-
count,”

| you ; and as you had not obtained per-
| mission to go out, I decided to do what is
' forbidden you. There is some meritin it,
' for it was not. easy, particularly this day.
| If you only knew the difficulty I have had
in leaving the palace incognito ! However,
I have succeeded, but I have very little
time to give you. IfI am belated here,
fny absence will be remarked—perhaps it
has been remarked by this, for I am per-
suaded that the odious Fouché set spies
upon me. But I shall tell Napoleon at
Strasburg all that is burdening my heart,
and prove that this man is hisevil genius.”

Prégny was the only one who lent an
attentive ear to Josephine’s words. Hand
in hand, Paul and Marguerite were no
longer listening. Josephine perceived this
and laughingly said :

“[ forgot you were in love with each
other and would be eager to learn what I
had done for you. Well, your marriage
is arranged. I spoke of it to the Emper-
or, who does not oppose it. He even pro-
mised to sign the contract, after the peace.
His sole condition is that Paul shall not
leave the army.”’

“ Then he does not think of breaking
my career 7’ blunderingly uttered Fonte-
nay.

“What are you talking about? Who
could have made you believe that he was

not so easily consoled, the auditor of the
state council had risen from his chair and
walked up and down. It was splendid
weather, and he stopped to look for anin-
stant into the street through the opened
window.

While thus discoursing to cheer Paul, | dissatisfied with your services? He does

not take you with him to-morrow because
you are not yet fit to mount a horse. His
staff is complete ; the campaign will be
short, and you'cannot take part in it, but
he does not intend you remaining idle.
He has left orders concerning you at the

“Will you see her this evening?”’ ab-

ruptly inquired Fontenay.

wa ministry’s, and as soon as you are
corapletely recovered from your wound,

W. C. PITFIELD, S. HAYWARD,
General Partner. Special Partner.

W. C. PITFIELD & CO.

IMPORTERS AND JOBBERS OF

BRITISH, FOREIGN and
DOMESTIC

Dry Goods,
THEHAS, &c.,"

ST.JOHN,N.B

MIRAMICHI

M\RBLE, FREESTONE & GRANITE WORKS

Monuments,
Headstones,
Tablets,
Mantels &
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 & €O,
CHATHAM, N. B.

CANTERBURY STREET,

. SPRING GOODS |
- TO WHOLESALE BUYERS

We now have the most complete stock to be hd]l-
the LOWER PROVINCES.

BY LATE ARRIVALS WE HAVE RECEIVED :—
!

5960 Cases Window Glass, 5960 Cases Polished P
2250 bbls. Portland Cement. Bgeﬁma Zine 21::1 Spellt‘e: o
20 tons Il:on Wire. 3000 boxes Tin Plates.
;0 t.otis %lgvlé%‘? e 2 tons Pig Tin.
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100 bbls. Linseed Oil. 100 bbls. %?r'hi:ifﬁrd'ge'
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W. H. THORNE & CO. o
" ST. JOHN, N. B.

JOHN HANNAH,
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v

2~ Repairing promptly done.

Millers’ Tanning Extract Co.

(LIMITED).
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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!

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 -te
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 8¢ a yard, worth twice the money,

J FLANAGAN

90 MAIN STREET, MONCTON, N. B.

RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.
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54 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Bonded Warehouse No. 8. %
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MUEEDOCK V[T ,EoDs
TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT, |
113 MAIN STREET,

MONCTON,

IS THE PLACE TO GET A SUIT OF CLOTHES MADE.
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