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“THE THRE

BY ALEXANDRE DUMAS

“He 100k care not to do so, monsieur.
On the contrary, he came up to me and
said: *It is your master that wants his
liberty at this- moment and not I, since
heé knows everything and 1 know noth-

‘will give bim time. In three
1-will tell théto who 1 am, and
not fatl to-set me at lberty
Four conveyed him away, I
ow where—to the Bastille or

every p
#nd tosk all the papers. The'two
last mounted guaiMd at the door during
this examination. Then, when all was
over, they went away, leaving the
house emipty and’the doors open.””
“And Porthos and Aramis?”
“I could not find them., They did not
»

:

thz."' don't stir. }fﬂt‘hv‘eomo tell
what! has¥ Let them
gnt‘ta nnﬁ rvhn?hd: Pin.
ere it would-be dangerous. house
thay ‘be wiitthed. 1 will ¥an'to M. de
"Treville "to 661 ' hit Wi this ‘and” wil
join them. thewe.” i
c;:.m well| mouSer” $64' Plan-
“Butyou Wil tettitin, will you not?
‘You are tot ufriid ¥ sald D’Artagnan,
coming badk'to recommend ‘courage to
his
* satisfiéd, monsleur. There is
nothithg ‘I wotld not do to prove to

sleur that T am attached'to him.”

DR. WILL $. LONG, JR.

« . . DENTIST . . .
Geaham, . - - « NorthCareling
OFFICE rv STMMONS BUILDING

“Good!” sald D’Artagnan, and with
all the swifthdss of his Tegs, already a
little fatigued,'however, with the exer-
ecie of the ddy and night, he directed
his course toward M. de Treville's,

M. dé Treville was not at Hfs hotel.
His “company ' was on guard at the
Louvte. 'He ‘Was at the Louvre with
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telaw

his »  He must get at M. de
Trevifle. It 'Was of importance that
‘he should 'bé 'ififormed of ‘what was
going on. IDPArtagnin resolved to en-
deavor to get'into the Loavre.

He thérétory went down the Rue des
Petits Augustins apd ‘came up to the
quay in order to-take-the Pont Neuf.
As he gained the top of the Rue
Guenegaud 'he $aw tWo pérsons coming
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“In the name of héaven, milordl® sried
Mme. Bonacl throwing heréelf
91 i tron

Bim. Obe Wus's man and-the otlier a

“Mitne.

could
“ter of-the Rue de Vttgitard-and upon-
the door of the Rue-de la Harpe.

And, still further, the man wore the
uniform of a musketeer.

They took the bridge. That was
D’Artagnan’s road, as D'Artagnan was
going to the Louvre. D*Artagnan fol-
lowed them.

He had not gone twenty steps before

womitn, thie latter - very - much /like
# 1 “tire |

wara same. i an
“And now you may ruin us all.”

“Milord—~maddme, I ask a hundred
pardons! But I love her, milord; and
was jealous. You know what it is to
Jove, milord. Pardon me, and then tell
me how I can risk my life to serve
‘your grace!”

“You are a brave young man!” ‘said
Buckingham, holding out his band to
D’Art: who p it tful.
ly. “You offer me your services. With
the same frankness I accept them.
Follow us at a distance of twenty
paces to the Louvre, and if any one
watches us slay him!™ |

Fortunately D’Artagnan had no op-
portunity to give the duke this proof
of his devotion, and the yopng woman
and the band. d
the Louvre by the wicket of the
Bchelle without meeting with any in-
terruption. 2

As for D'Artagnan, he Immediately
repalred to the cabaret of the Pomme
de Pin, where he found Porthos and
Aramis, who were waiting for him.
But without giving them any expla-
nation of the alarm and Inconvenience
he had caused them he told them that
he had terminated the affair aloue, In
which he had for a moment thought
he should stand In need of thelr as-
sistance. :

CHAPTER IX,
Gebdrge Villiers, Duke of Buckingham.

ME. BONACIEUX and the
duke entered the Louvre
without difficulty. Once en-
tered luto the Interior of the

court, the duke and the young woman
kept along the wall for about twenty-
five steps. This space passed, Mme.
Bonacieux' pushed a little side door,
open by day, but generally closed at
night. After traversing various pas-
sages she introduced a key Into a lock, '
opened a door and pushed the duke
into an apartment lighted only by a
night lamp, saying: “Remain here, ml- |
Jord duke. Some one wlill come.” She '
then went out by the save doof.]
which she locked, so that ::e duke
found himself a prisoner.

. Nevertheless, Isolated as he was, we |
must say that the Duke of Bucking-,
ham did not experience an instant of |
fear. Brave, even rash, and enterpris-.
ing, he had learned that the pretended'’
message from Anne of Austria, upon
the faith of which he had come to
Parls, was a snare, and instead of re-
gaining England he had, abusing the
position in which he had been placed,
declared to the queen that he would
not go back again without having
seen her. The queen had at first pos-
ftively refused, but at length became
afraid that the duke, if exasperated,
would commit some rashness. She
had already decided upon seeing him
and urging his Immediate departure
when on the very evening of coming
to this decision Mme. B fenx, who
was charged with going to fetch the
duke and conducting him to the
Louvre, was carried off. During two
days it was not known what had be-
come of her, and everything remalned
in suspense. But/when once free and
placed in communication with Laporte
matters resumed thefr course, and she
accomplished the perilous enterprise
which but for her abduction would
have been executed three days earller.

Buckingham on being left alone
walked toward a mirror. His mus-
keteer’s uniform became him wonder-
fully well.

At thirty-five, which was then his
age, he passed, with just title, for the
handsomest gentleman and the most
elegant cavalier of France or England.
He had succeeded in gaining access
several times to the beautiful and

'| Chevreuse was less cruel than you.

: : g  midame, your nana, Ana 3 wepdrt. *
& o ’ . Buckinghamw applied his lips passion-
ately to that beautiful hand, and then

rising said:
“Within six months If 1 am wet déad
I shall have seen you again, madame;

7*ZTuora; yéui 1t is possible. But at'even if I have confounded the whole

the first word you dared to utter, at
the first freedom to which I had to re-
ply, 1 my attend .

world for that object, I shall have seen’

you again."
In the corridor he met Mme, Bona-

“Yes, yes! That is true, and any | cleux, who walited for him and who

other love but mine would have sunk
beneath this ordeal, but my love came
out from it more ardent and more eter-
nal. What to me were all the treas-
ures in the world or all the kings
the garth? KEight days after 1
back again, madame. That time
had nothing to say to me. I had ris
my life aud my favor to see you
for & second. I Aid mot even touch
your hand, and you pardoned me on
seeing me #0 submissive and s0 re
pentant.” A

ids

1

“Yes, but the king, excited by M. the | abbde.

Cardingl, made a terrible clamor.
erngt was driven from me, Pu-
tange was exiled, Mme. de Chevreuse
fell into disgrace, and when you wish-
ed to come back as b dor to

]

conducted him out of the Louvre,
. L - . L . L]
The officers ‘who had arrested M.
Bonacleux conducted him to the Bas-

, tille, where he became the object of
| the growsest insults and ‘the harshest
| treatment, He was' taken before &

.commissary, a man of very repulsive
mien; with a polnted nose, yellow and
salient cheek bones, small but keen

France the king himself-remember,
milord, the king himself—opposed it.”
“Yes, and France is about to pay for
ber king’s refusal with a war. What
object, think you, have this expedition
to Re and this league with the protes-
tants of Rochelle which I am p

ing? The pleasure of seelng you!

“1 have no hope of penetrating sword
in hand to Parls. I know that well
But this war may bring round a peace.
This peace .will require a negotiator.
That negotiator will be me. They will
not dare to refuse me then, and 1 will
see you and will be happy for an in-
stant. Thousands of men, it is ‘true,
will have to pay for my happiness
with their lives, but what will that
signify to me provided I see you
again?”

“Milord, mflord, all these proofs of
love that you boast are little better
than crimes.” --

“Because you do not love me, ma-
dame. - If you loved me that would

one of profound selishneds, mixed
with sordid avarice, the whole sea-
soned with extreme cowardice. The

oerore me!” ;
“Your mame?" asked the commls-
sary of the musketeer.
“Athos,” replied the musketeer.
“But you said t‘t your ‘name wis
D'Artagnan.”

“My guards sald to me, ‘You are
M. d'Artagnan? 1 answered, "You
think so, do you? My guards again
exclaimed that they were sure I was.”

“But, 1 tell you, M: le Commis-
saire,” cried Bonacleux, “there is not
the least doubt about the matter.

moral power which made dh-'“,,
of the most extraordinary men that
ever exidted, preparing to drive the

English from the fsle of Re and My |J'

siege to La Rochelle. 0
At first sight nothing denoted the
cardinal, and it was impossible for
those who did not know his face to
guess in whose presence they wére.
The poor wiercer remained
at the door, while the eyes of the
cardinal were fixed upon him,
“Is this that Bonacfeux?” sskied be
after a of sl

M, d'Art is my t 4
he does not pay me my rent, and even
better on that account ought I to know
him. M. d'Artaguan is a young man,
scarcely nineteen, and this gemtleman
must be thirty at least.”

At-this moment the door was opened
quickly and a messenger, introduced
by one of the gatekeepers of the Bas-
tille, gave a letter to the commissary.

“Oh! unlappy woman!”' cried the
comm! .

“How! what do you say? of whom do
you speak? It is mnot of my wife, I
hope!” .

“On the contrary, it is of her.
affair is becoming a pretty one.™

“But,” safd the agitated mercer, “do
me the pleasure, monsieur, to tell me
how my own proper affair can become
the worse by anything my wife does
while I anr in prison?

“Because that which shie does is part
of a plan concerted between you, of
an infernal plan!”

“1 swear to you, M, le Commissaire,
“that you are in the profoundest error,

Your

“But, M. le Commissaire,” said he
timidly, “I beg you to believe that I
know and appreciate miore than any-
body the merit of the incomparable
eminence by whom we have the honor
to be governed.”

.“You miust pevertiiéless have com-
mitted a crime since you are -here and
are acctsed of high treason.”

“Of high treason! criéd ‘the terrified
B ! “Of high ! ‘Howis
1t possible for a poor mercer, who de-

be happiness too great, and 1 should
run mad. Ah, Mme. de Chevrense, of
whom you spoke but now—Mme. de

tests all H and who abhors il
Spaniards, to be accused of 'high trea-
son?’ -

“M. “Bonacieux,” said the commis-

“I dreamed that | saw you lying bleed-
ing, wounded.”

Holland loved her, and she responded
to his Jove.”

“Mme. de Chevreuse was not a
queen,” musmured Anne of Austria,
svercome in spite of herself by the ex-

haughty Anne of Austria, consort of
King Louis XIII., and making himself
loved by her by astonishing ber.

A door concealed in' the tapestry
opened, and a woman appeared. Buck-
ingham saw this apparation in the
glass. He uttered a cry. It was the
queen.

Anne of Austria was then from twen-
tysix to twenty-seven years of age-
that is to say, she was in the full
splendor of her beauty. Her carriage
‘was that of a queen or a goddess. She
was dressed in a simple robe of white

he became “onvinced that the w
was really Mme. Bonacieux and the
tnan Aramis.

He felt bimself doubly betrayed
Mme. Bonacleux had declared to him
by all that was holy that she did not
know Aramis, and a quarter of an
hour aftér having made this assertion
he found her hanging on the arm of
Aramis. D’Artagnan resolved to un-
ravel the nrystery.

satin and accompanied by Donna Esta-
fania, the only one of her Spanish wo-

Anne of Austria made two steps for-
ward Buckingham threw himself at
her feet and before the gueen could
prevent bim kissed the hewm of her
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P of so profound a !

*“You .would love me,. then, if you
were not one? Thanks for those sweet
words,”

“Oh, milord syou have {ll understood,
wrongly intespreted. 1 did not mean,
to say"”—

“Silence, silence! criéd the duke. “If
I am happy in an error do unot have
the cruelty to deprive me of {t. You
have told me yourself, madame, that
I have been drawn into a snare, and 1
perhaps shall leave my life in it, for,
uithough it be strange, I have for some
time had a presentiment that I shall
shortly die.” And the duke smiled,
with « smile at once sad and cherming.

“Oh,” eried Anne of Austria, with
en accent of terror, “I have bad pre-
sentiments lkewise! 1 hbave had
dreams. | dreamed that I saw you
lying bleeding, wounded.” A

“In the Jeft side, was it not, and with
& knife?’ interrupted Buckingham.

“Yes; it was so, milord.”

“Would God send the same dreams
to you as to me if you did nét leve

pE—,

me? Should we havé the same pre-
sentiments if our existences were mnot
associated by our hearts? You love
me, my beautiful queen, and you will
weep for me?”

“Oh,” cried Anne of Austris, “this
is more than | ean bear! In the name

=]
' 4

3384
i

sary, looking, at the acctsed ds if his
little eyes had the faculty of reading
to the very depths of hearts; “M. Bona-
cleux, you have & wife?™

“Yos, monsieur~thdt is to sey, I had
one. She his been -curried off from
me, monsieur.”

“She has been carrféd off?” 'suid the
commissary. “And do you khéw who
the man 4s that has commiitted this
outrage?”

“I think T know him.”

“Who 18 he?”

M. Bouscleux wis in the' grentest
perplexity possible. Had ha hattar da
ny everything or téll evérytuing: ke
decided upon teling sk

“1 suspect,” stld Me, “a tall, dark
man of lofty carriage, who has the air
of a great lord. He has followed us
several times, as I thidk, when I have

love with which his young wife had | and that 4f she committed any follles
fnspired him was a dary sentl- | I r her, I abjure her, 1 curse
ment. ber.”

“Reconduct the prisoners to thelr
dungeons,” said the commissary, desig-
nating, by the same gesture, Athos and
Bonacleux, “and let them be guarded
more closely than ever.”

“And yet,” said Athos, with his ha.
bitual calmness, “if it be M. d'Arta-
goan who is concerned in this matter 1
do not percelve 0o clearly how 1 ean
take his place.”

They led back the mercer to the same
ia Which he had passed the
left Nim to himself during
Bonacleux: wept away the
In the evening at the moment
he had made his wind up to e down
pon the bed he heard steps in his cor-
ridor. These steps drew near to his
dungeon, the door was thrown open,
and the guards appedred.

“Follow me,” sald an exempt, who
came behind the guards.

“Ah, my God, my God,” murmured
the poor mercer, “now indeed I am
lost” And he followed the guards
who came for him mechanieally and
without resistance.

He was placed in a carriage, which
#vas put in motion as slowly as a fu-
neral car.

They reached Croix du Traholr, the
place where obscure crimindls were ex-
ecuted. Bonacleux could not yet see
the dreadful cross, but he felt as if it
were in some sort coming to feet him.
Wheu be was within twenty paces of
it he heard a noise of people, and the

waited for my wife at the wicket of
the Louvre to fetch her home.”

The commissary appeared to experi-
ence a little uteasiness.

“And his name?” said be.

“Oh, a§ to his name, 1 know nothing
about it, but if T were ever to meet
him I should knbw him in an iustant,
¥ will answer for it, even if he were
among a thousand persons.”

“You have answered that you should
fecognize him,” sald the commissary.
“That s all very well and enough for
today. Before we proceed further
some one must be informed that you
know the abductor of your wife. Take
away the prisoner”

“Where must we place him? - de-
manded a guard,

“In a dungeon—the first you come to,
provided it be & sdfe one,” sald the
commissary, with an {ddifference
which p d.poor Bonach with
Borror. " ;

“Alaw, afns,” salll be to’ himself, “mils-
fortune hange over me! My wife must
have d some | erime,
They believe that 1 am her accomplice
and will punish me with her!

“Why, @14 hot ‘1 telt you ie hsd

been stolen away from pie?™

“Yes, but yesterday at § o'¢cloek in

the afternoon, thanks to you, she es-

“My wife escaped!” cried Bondeleux,

“It is mo fault of mine, I will swear!”
business had you, then, to go

i

“What
De- | Into_the chamber of M. d'Artagnan,

your neighbor, with whom you had &
Jong conference, in the courds of the
hnrwnz was the object of that
visit

“To beg hius to ussist ‘me 15 '80ding
Ty wife. 154i6ved I hid'n #tight to
endeavor to vecover ber.. I was de-
celved, as'it wppears, 03 I M9k your

ped. This was more than
poor Bonacieux could endure, depress-
ed as he was by the successive emo-
tions which he had experienced. He
uttered a feeble groan, which might
Bave been taken for the last sigh of a
dying man,

CHAPTER X,

The Cardinal's Gold.
HE crowd was not produced by
the expectation of a man who
‘was to be hanged, but by the
J contemplation of a man who

was hanged.

The carriage,
ped for a minute, resumed its way,
passed ‘through the c¢rowd, threaded
the Rue Saint Honore, turned the Rue
. des Bons Enfans, and stopped before

¥ @,

i
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whilch bad ‘been stop- |

of boly, but sustained by that|

o i, W

. “S0 Jones has bécome an actor™

“Yes, monseigneur,” replied the ofi-

cer.
“That's well. Give me those papers
and leave us.”

At the end of ten minutes’ reading |l

the cardinal was satisfled.

“You are accused of high treasén,” [l

sald he slowly, ;
"solhlnhu_?!old‘m.ln&

Igneur, ‘giving
fnterrogator the title he had héard the bl

officer give bim, “but I swear to you j
that 1 know nothing about it.*

The cardinal repressed a smile. ]

“You have conspiréd with yéur wife,
with Mme, de Chevreuse and with mi-
lord Duke of Buckingham.”

“In fact. monselgueur, [ hve

p all those 4

“And on what occasion?”

48he sald that the Cardinal de Rich-
elleu had drawn the Duke of Budk-
fogham to Paris to ruin him add to
ruin the queen.”

“She sald that?’ cried the cardinal
with violence.

“Yes, monseigneur. But I told hershe
was wrong to talk about such things."

“Your wife hus escaped. Did you
know that?*

“No, monseigneur. I learned itsince
I have been in prison and that from
the conversation of monsieur the com-
missary, a very good kind of man.”

The cardinal repressed another sinile.

“Then you aré* ignorant of what s
become of your wife sluce her flight?™

“Absolutely, But she
has most likely returied to the

“At 1 o'clock ' this morniog she had
tot returned. You must, in the first
piace; reveal to the cardinal all-you
kow of your wife's felations with
Mme. de Chevreuse.”

“But, monselgneur, | know pothing
about them; 1 have never seen her!”

“When you went to fetch your wife
from the Louvre did you always return
directly  home?"

“Scarcely ever: she had business to
transact with linen drapers, to whose
bouses I conducted her.”

“And how any were there of these
linen drapers?"”

“Two, monseigneur. One Rue da
Vaugirard, the otber Rue de la Harpe.”

“Did you go into these houses with
bher?" a

“Never, mouseigneur; | waited at the
door, as she told me.”

“You are a very complacent husband,
:I’ dear M. Bonacleux,” said the ear

inal.

“He calls me his dear monsieur,”
said the mercer to bimself. ‘“Peste!
matters are going all right!”

“Do you know the sumbers?”

“No. 25 is the Rue Vaugirard; 75 s
the Rue de la Harpe."

“That's well,” said the cdrdina), *

{10 B% CONTINUED.)

“Bixby should be arrested for crueity
to mechanism.” “Eh! What did he
do?" “Hid a dictograph in the meet-
fng place af an afternoon bridge club.”
~Cleveland Plain Dealer. !

Edith—Yes, 1 am going to marry Mr.

Boldbag.
Etbel-Why, he's old enough to be
your father. :
Edith—1 know, but he doesn't seem
to care for mother—Boston Tradscript,

“Has bhe?’ “You sald so” “No; 1
didn’t. 1 sald he hud gone-on-the
stage."—Baltimore American.

“What sort of & part has Pish in the
few play?”’

“An emotional one—at least for him.,
He has to refuse to drink in the third
act."—Judge.

He paused amid the talk he heard
Quoth he, I shall refrain,
Since he who never says & word
Has nothing to explain.”
—Washington Star,

The Tramp—My pal says as ‘ow you
‘ave just give "im for 'arin’
one leg.

The 014 Lady—Yes, I did

The Tramp—Well, then, gi' me a shil.
o', cos I've got'two.—Bketch.

Gink—Do you believe in signs?

Dink—Not as a rule, but I saw one
yesterday on Eighth street that appeal
¢4 to we.

tor's Advice Free.”—Philadelphia Rec-
ord. .

Bacon—I see a Frenchman is pro- | hottle

posing a doel in aeroplanes. Egbert—
Never will do.. Somebody might fall
and get hurt.—Yonkers Statesman.

Wife—Can you give me a little more
housekeeping

against burglary and
Blatter, ;

“I have found something to Hve for—

something to fill my life, something to -

occupy every waking moment.”
#Yes, 1 know-—bridge. It is a fascl-
mating game.”~Washington Herald.
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