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l!Y ALEXANDRE DUMAS

vl :
inform his raster that the horses-were
sufficlently refreahed it wounld
bopmpmlble to sleep ‘!:t of

vs ‘sai@ shat) addording to |
probability, x.'ﬁ sprafn would

k™)

it was necessary he,

Chanitilly, ‘to' walf fof

his ducheéss. .
D’Artagnan wished that

:!t:t e "prowpt Endhtay

paid his expenses at the hotel, he re-
sumed his route with who

CHARTER XX, .
Aramis’ Thesls, :
ARTAGNAN’ had to
) B
2 z p g >y .o
a surprised secret, pa rly when
pride: is -deeply! interegted 'in’ thatr mes |

cret,y Now, in bis projects of in *
for thie futureé and defermined ﬁ‘t“

4% ou don’t know how I quitted the
3 e ry
- at alL”

was already relieved q,mhd
! . ! 4

TS

- “And so, Aramis, you are deeidedly
going into the church? What will our
two friends say?’ What will M. de
Treville say? They will treat you as a
@kserter, 1 warn you.” &
“I'do not enter the church; I re-en-
ter it. 1 deserted the church for the

e tpon mysélf when I became a
“Who—17 -1 know nothing about it.”

“This §& my history then.” And Ar-

d I Artagnan how he had been

. Jeive the theological sem-

% &' man in a duel

fought about a woman. He continued:
whose i 1 made

{about that period, and Porthos, who
hdd tanght me some effective tricks of
fence, prevailed upon me to solicit the
uniform of a musketeer.” The king en-
tertained great regard for my father,
who had fallen at the siége of Arras,
4nd. the uniform- was granted. You
may | d -that the t is
drrived for me to re-enter into the

was-1o, maks 'hisi three frierida $he-iny
struments of his forttne, D’

was not sorry at getting in ‘his grasp
beforehand the invisible

e He feared-that some seri-
misfortune had befalléh the poor
an.; He bad no doubtishe was a
of thie cardinal’s v
as was well known, the véhgeance of
his eminence was. terrible.
_, At thé Crevecoeur inn, wilere he had
lho:tam 1t"was tiot 't “fost, but a
stess. who. recelved him, D‘Amm
[ was & physiogisomist. s -eye in
at a_glance the plump, cheerful coun-
tenance of the mistress’ of the place,
and he at once perceived there was no
occasion for dissembling with her.
' ““My: good /dame,” asked D’ Artagnan,
‘“can you tell me:what is become of
one of my friends whom we were
obliged to leave here about twelve
days ago?”

“A handsome young man, three or
four and twenty years old, mild, am-
iable and well made?” ¥

“Exactly the man—wounded, more-
over, in the shoulder?”

X ‘lu;mo /' Well, niofisleu¥, hé et
ere.

{WoPse and
et, “you

gnan & fypm

restore me to'life! “Wh
Aramis?

moment: He WWIth halodre
didier-and the sbperidr of
of Amiens, After his illness "grace

Tous to seée him?”
“More #0 than ever."”

right hand ‘staircase in the yard and
knock at No. 5, on the second floor.”
D’Artagnan walked, quickly in the
direction pointed out and d one
of those! extetior staircases that are
still to be seen in the yards of our old
fashioned ‘inns. The door opened and
D’Artagnat ‘pedetrated into the cham-

ber.
Aramis, in.a, black. gown, this hesd
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enveloped in a Sort ‘of round, flat cap.
was  sented before “ati' oblong tible,
covered  with' rolls; oft semor

liand was placed the superior of the
Jesuits, and on his left 'the ‘ture of
Montdidier. The curtains were half
drawn. 28 e LVl
At the nolse made by D’Artagnan on
entering ed wp headfans,
bebeid kit Friebd] Do bo.thh srah ./
toistmsent of! ithe m'na !
sight of bim did net Prodack muek:
Zect upon the musketeer, so completely
was his mind detached from the things
of this world. . X
“Good day to you,/@ear D’Artégnan
Believe: gue; 1+ s+ Wery iglasdite see

you.” - F
“to se You," sali

“So am 1
D'Artagran, “but | disturb you, per-

NOTICE !

North Carolina—Alamance County,
In the sSuperior Court,
Before the Clerk. 3
H. R. Treland, sdm'r o. t. 8. of James Henry |
s garah Enoch and ber hus-

and, | mede by's woman.” .

“Ah, my dear dame,” sald D’Arta- |’
ix‘this dear |
1 Let me em)| him! I am}
quité anxio P
I T
doubt whether He can see you at this
ont |!
gsuits
touched him, axid he determined to en- | d

ter into-orders. Is monsieur still anx- |

. “Well; monkieur has ohly to take the |,

mous - yolumes -in. folio: ‘At -him, pight | L

| 'will no longer exist for me. As for the
4 ‘.hn »

‘| to, you ‘some fresh

of the church. This wound, my
‘dear D’Artagnan, has been a warnin
to me from heaven.”

“This wound? - Bah! - It is-mearly
healed, and I am sure that it is not
that which at the présent moment
gives-yourthe mést/pdin.”

" “What do you-think it is, then?"

said-Aramis, blushing.

v A¥ou havé-onedn your heart, Aramis,
' ope-deeper and: more paihful, a wound
| .1The-eye’ of "Aramis kindled

in spite
of himself.
7 “Ab," said hé,; diasembiirig his emo-
‘tlon-under-a’'Teigned carélessness, “ac-

, for you knas that I committed |’

‘J'#If'md Aramis'

T T e Wife of Athos
- ELL, we have now to search
goan to the vivaclous Ar-
: + amis when he had Inform-
thelr Ueparture from the capital and
a good dinner had ‘made one of them

CHAPTER XXI,

for Athos,”. sald D'Arta-
ed him of all that had passed since
'f:r‘“ his theology and the other his

tigue.

“Do you think, then, that any harm
can have happened to him?" asked
Aramis. “Athos Is so . cool, so brave
and handles his sword so skilltully.”

“There 1s no doubt of all that, But
I fear lest Athos should have been
beaten down by a mob of serving men,
This is my reason for wishing to set
out again as soon as I possibly can.”

“I will try to accompany you,” sald
Aramis, “though I scarcely feel in con-
dition to mount on horseback. When
do you mean to set out?”

“Tomorrow at daybreak.”

“Till tomorrow, then,” sald Aramis,
“for, Iron gerved as you are, you must
stand In need of repose.”

next morning when D’Artagnan
chamber he found
him standing at the window:

“What are you looking at there?”
asked D'Artagnan. ,

“l am admiring three magnificent
horses which the stable lads are lead.
ing about. M would be a pledsure
worthy of a prinee to travel upon such
horses.”

“Well, my dear Aramjs, you may
enjoy that pleasure, for dne of those
three horses Is yours, with-its capari-
son.” )

“What, those rich holsters, that vel-

eording to-your idea; theh, my Brain Is

' toemed ! - And for whom--for gome one
{with whom I have trified in some gar-
vison? . Flel" ‘

“I crave your pardon, my dear Ara-'
mis, but I thought you aimed higher.”
«*igher?  And who am I to hourish
such-ambition?  A/poor muskgfeer, a
beggariand unkmown’ who-hates” slav-
ery 'and' finds' himself fll placed in the '
world.”

| MAlas; my déar Aramis!” said D'Ar-
| tmgiany in-his turn beaving a profound
{sigh. .

“A ‘'woman whom I. love, whom I
! adore, has just been torn from me by
foree. I.do not know where she is:

“She is not faithless; she still love
mel”

|have no means of ascertaining where
|whe-has beeu taken to. 8he is perhaps
la. prisoner; he ig perbaps dead’”
“Yes, but you have at least this con
lsolation, that you can say to yourself
she has not quitted you voluntarily,
while 1"~
“While what?" -
““Nothing,” reptied Aramis, “nothing.”
“So you renounce fhe world. then
Jorever; that Is a settled thing: a res
‘olution decreed?” .
‘mPofever! You are my friend today.
tomorrow you will he no more to me
than a shadow, or, rather, even yon

‘world, it is a sepuicher and notbhing

“Well, then, let us say ne more sbout
It sald D’ Artagnan, “and jet us burr
this letter, which, no doubt, announces

1664delity of your,

servant ‘
“What letter?” cried Aramis eagerly.
“A ‘letter ‘which was sent to you?|
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vet housing, that saddle studded with
silver, ave they all mine? Why, fit
must have been the king who made
you such a present.”

“To a certainty it was not the car-
dinal, but be satisfied that one of them
is your property.”

“I choose that which the red headed
boy is leading.”

+“Have it, then”

“That is enough to drive away all
my pains. I could ride_ upon him with
thirty balls In my body. What hand-
some stirrups! Hola! Bagin, come
here this minute.”

The two young men and the lackey
went down into the yard.

“Hold my stirrup, Bazin,” cried Ara-
mis.

And Aramis sprang into his saddle
with his usual grace and lightness, but
after a few vauits and curvets of the
noble animal his rider felt his pains
come on so insupportably that he turn-
ed pale and became unsteady in his
seat, D'Artagnan caught him in his
arms and assisted him to his cham-
ber.
“That's well, my dear’Aramis; take
care of yoursolf,” said he. “I will go
alone in search of Athos.”

“You are a man of brass,” replied
Aramis.

“No; I have good luck, that ix all
But how do you mean to pass your
time tlll T come back? No more theol-
ogy!"

They took leave of each other and
in ten minures, after commending his
friehd to the cares of the hostess and
Bazin, D'Artagnan was trotting along
In the direction of Amliens.

How was he going to find Athos.
even should he find him at all? The
position in <which he had left him was
critical. e might very probably have
succumbed. This idea. while darken.
ing his brow, drew severnl sighs from
him and chused bim to formulate to
himwelf a few vows of vengeance:™ Of
all his friends Athos was the eldest
and the least resembling Mm in ap
pearance; i his tastex wnd sympathles
And yet he entertained a. marked pref-
erence for this gentleman. The noble
and distinguished alr of Athos, those
flashes of greatness which from time
to time broke out from the shade in
which he voluntarily kept

now recollect: you. It was you. who
rode off at the moment 1 had that un-
fortunate difference with the gentle-
man speak of. 1 had been warn-

{ N

’ i
below. Now, gentlemen, if it's battle

you want you || have 1t

“AbI" 3 bollow voice of

Athos, “1 can hear D'Artagoan, I
”» - o o A

od by the authorities that a celebrated think:

colner of bud money would arrive at
my place with several of his compan-
lons, all disgulsed as guards or mus-
keteers. 1 was furnished with a de-
scription of your horses, your lackeys,
m: countenances—nothing was omit-

“Go on, go on!" sald D'Artagnan,
who quickly concefved whence .such
an exact description had come.

“I took, then, in conformity with the
orders of the authorities, who sent me
& reinforcement of six men, such

as 1 though ry to get
fon. of the of the pre-
tended coiners.” -

" “But, bnce again, that gentleman,
where is he? What is become of him?
Is he dead? 1Is he lving?

“That gentleman, your friend, de-
fend P y. Having
placed two men hors de combat with
his pistols, he retreated, fighting with
his sword, with which he disabled one
of my men and stunned me with «
blow of the flat side of it."

,“But” cried D'Artagnan, “Athos—
what 1s become of Athos?” :

“While fighting and ' retreating, as I
have told monselgneur, he found the
door of the cellar stalrs bebind him,
and as the door was open, he took out
the key and barricaded himself inside,
As we were sure of finding him there,
we left him alone.” A

“Yes,” sald D’Artagnan, “you did not
particularly wish to kill him and so
were satisfied with detaining him.a
prisoner.”

“A prisoner, momsgigneur? Why, he
Imprisoned bimself. The two men
that were wounded were carried off by
thelr companions, and I have heard
nothing of them since. 1 went to M.
the Governor, to whom I related all
that bad passed, and whom I asked
what I should do with my prisoner.
But M. the Governor was all astonish-
ment, He told me he knew mnothing
about the matter.”

“But Athos!” cried’ D’Artagnan,

“As I was anxious to repair the
wrongs I had doné the prisoner,” re-
sumed the Innkeeper, “I took my way
straight to the cellar in order to set
him at liberty. Ah, monsieur, he was
no longer 'a man, he was a devil! To
my offer of liberty, he replied that it
was nothing but a’snare and that be-
fore he came out he intended to im.
pose his own conditions. I told bim
very humbly, for I could not conceal
from myself the scrape I had got into
by laying hands on one of his » )-
eaty's musketeers, I told him I wus
quite ready to submit to his condl-
tions,

“‘In the first place.’ sald he, 1 In-
sist. upon baving ‘my lackey placed
‘with me, fully armed.' We hastened
to obey this order, for you will please
to understand, monsfeur, we were dis-
posed to do everything' your friend
could desire. M. Grimaud (he told us
his name, be did, although he does
not talk much), M. Grimaud, then,
went down to the cellar, wounded as
he was; then his muster having re-
celved him, barricaded the door afresh
and ordered jus to remain ‘quietly in
our own bar.”

“Well, where is Athos now?' cried
D’Artagnan, .

“In the cellar, monsieur. Ah, if you
could but persuade him to come out,
monsleur!”

“Then he Is there? 1 shall find him
there?”

“Without doubt you will, monsfeur.
He persists in remaining there. We
every day pass ‘through the loophole
some bread at the end of a fork and
some ment Whet Be asks for it; but,
alaw, it is not of bread and ment that
he makes the greatest consumption.”

“So that from that time"— replied
D'Artagnan, totally unable to refrafn

frow leugbing st the pitidble face of
the host. -
“So that from that time, monsleur,”
continued the latter, “we have led the
most bie tife inable, for you
must know, monsieur, that all our pro-
visions are in the cellar. We are fore-

that unalterable lity of temy

which made him the pleasant
companion in the world, that forced
gayety, that bravery which might have
béen ferwea blind If it bad not beet
the result of the rarest coolness—such
qualities uttracted more thun the es.
teem, more than the friendship, of

D'Artagnas; they attracted his admira-
tion.

“Well,” thought D’Artagnan, “poor
Athos is perhaps at this moment dead,
and dead by my fault, for it was I
who dragged him into this affair.”

And these thoughts redoubled the ea.
[ of DA who excited
his horse, which stood in need of no
excitement, and they proceeded at a
mpld pace. About 11 o'clock in the
wmorning they ved Amiens, and
st balf past 11 they were at the door

hearty vengeances which offer conso-
lation while being hoped for, He en-
tered the hostelry with his bat pulled
over his eyes, his left hand on the pum-
médl of the sword, and cracking his
whip with bis righit band.

“Do you remember me?”’ sald be to
the host, who advanced, bowing, to-

iE

ed to refuse food and driok to the
travelers who come to the house, so
that our bostelry is dally golng to
ruln.”

“And not more than justice, neither,
you stupid man. Could you not per-
celve by our appearance that we were
people of guality and not colners—

” b

“Yes, monsieur, you ave right,” said
the host. “But, hark, bark; there he
is in a passion agafn!”

“Well, the English like good wine, as | P

you may know, monsieur. These bave

ii‘:giée

b
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“Yes,” cried D'Artagnan, “1 am
herel” \

The gentlemen had Mrawn :thelr
swords, but they found themselves
taken between two fires. They still
hesitated an instant, but, as before,
pride prevailed, and a second kick split
the door from bottom to top. g

“Stand on one side, D'Artagnan,
stand on one side!” cried Athos. *I
am going to fire!" ?

“Gentlemen,” exclaimed D'Artagnan,
whom' reflection never abandoned,
“gentlemen, think of what you are
about! Patience, Athos! You are run-
ning your heads into a very silly af<
falr. You will be riddled. My lackey
and I will have three shots at you, ana
you will get as many from the cellar.
You will then have our swords, with
which, I can assure you, my friend
and 1 can play tolerably well. Let me
conduct your business and my own.
You shall soon have something to
drink, 1 give you my word. Gentle-
men, return your swords to their scab-
bards.”

“We will provided you replace your
pistols in your beilt."

“Willlngly." o

And D'Artagnan set the example.
Then, turning toward Planchet, he
made him a sign to uncock his muske-
toon.

The Englishmen, overcome by these
peaceful proccedings, sheathed thelr
swords grumblingly. The history of
Athos' imprisonment was then relat-
ed to them, and as they were really
gentlemen they pronounced the host
in the wrong.

“Now, geutlemen,” sald D'Artagnan,
“go up to yvur roow again and fn ten
minutes, I will answer for it, you shall
have all you desire." E

The Englishmen bowed and went up-
stairs.

“Now I am alone, my dear Athos,”
sald D'Artagoan, “open the door, 1 beg
of you"

An instant after {he broken door was
removed and the pale face of Athos
appeared, who with a rapld glance
took a survey of the environs.

D’Artagnan threw himself on his
peck and embraced him tenderly. He
then endeavored to draw him from his
molst abede, but to his surprise per-
celved that Athos staggered.

“Whyi you are wounded!” said he.

“1? Not at nll! | am dead drunk,
that's all, and never did a man set
about getting so better, Why, my
good host, 1 must at least have drunk
for my part 150 bottles.”

“Oh,” cried the host, “if the lackey
bas drunk only half as wuch as the
master | am a ruined man.”

In the meantimg Grimaud appeared
in his turn behind his master with his
musketoon on his shoulder, and his
head shaking Hke one of those drunk-
en satyrs in the pictures of Rubens.
He was mofstened before and behind
with a lquid which the host recog-
nized as his best olive oll,

The procession crossed the public
room and proceeded to take posséssion
of the best apartment in the house,
which D'Artagnan occupled by author
ity.

In the menntfme the host and hic
wife hurried down with larhps inte the

cellar. A frightful spectacle awalted
them. They found swimming in pud-
flles of oll and wine the bones and
fragments of all the hams eaten by
Athos, while a heap of broken bottles
filled the whole Jeft hand corver of the
cellar,

Then . the lamentations of the “host
and hostess plerced the vault of the
cellar. D'Artagoun himself was moved
by them; Athos d1d not even turn his
bead.

But to grief succeeded rage. The
bost armed himself with a spit and
rushed Into the chamber occupled by
the two friends,

“Some wine!” sald Athos on percely-
ing the host. y

“Some wine,” cried the stupefied host,
“some wine! Why, you bhave drunk
more than 100 pistoles’ worth! I ama
ruined man, lost, destroyed! You shall
pay me for all this!”

“You triple ass!" sald Athos, rising,
but he sank down again fmmediately.
He bad tricd his strength to the ut-
most. D’Artagnan came to bis rellef,
with bis whip in bis band.

The host drew back and burst into
tears.

“My dear friend,” sald D'Artagnan,
“t you stun us in this manner we

“You shhil ‘pay me for all this!®
will all four go and shut ourselves up

placed my purse, with G0 plstoies, on
the table, Where is §t2” .
“Deposited In the justice's office;
they sald it was bad money.” )
“Very well; get me my purse back
“and keep the 00 pistol o
“But monseigneur knows very wéll
that jusfice never lets go that which
it once lays hold of. If it were bad
money, there might be some

pleces.”
“Come,"” sald D'Artagnan, “let us
try further; Athos’ horse, where Is
that?" i
“In the stable.”
“It's worth 80 pistoles, take it, and
thgre endx the matter.”
“What!" cried Athos, “are yon sell-

"ing iy horse, my Bajuzet? And pray

upon what shall I make my campaign,
upon Grimnud?*

“1 have brought you unother,” said
D'Artugnan; :

“Aud o magnificent one too!" erled
the hort

“Well, since (bere 13 another finer
and younger, why, you may fake the
old one nnl let us have some wine,”

“Wihich?" “asked the bost, quite
cheerful aguin ’

“Some of (hat near the bottom, near
the luths: there nre tweaky-five bottles
of it Jeft.  Uring up six of them™

“And don't forgety” sald P'Artagnan,

sort for the two English gentlemen.”

“And now,” said Atbos, “while they
are bringing up the wine, tell me,
D'Artagnan, what has become of the
others. Come!"

D'Artagnan  related bhow be had
found Porthios fn bed with a stralved
koee und Aramis at a tuble between
two theologians, D'Artagnan also re-
lated his adventure with Mme Bo-
nacieux, Athos listened to him with
perfect immcebilty of countenance and,
tvhen he had finished: 4

“Trifles, all that.” sald Athos, “noth-
ing but triflex" Thgt was Athos' ex-
pression

“You always say trifies, my dear
Athos!” sald D'Artagnan, “and that
comes very Ul from you, who have
never been In love” , *

The drink -dendened eye of Athos
flashed, but it was only for a moment—
it became duli and vacant as before.

“That's true” he sald quietly. “For
my part, I have uever loved. I say
that love Is a lottery, in which he who
wins wins death! You are-very fortu-

te to have lost, belleve me, my dear

Y Artagnan.” 2

“Oh, but she seemed to love me so!"

“You boy! Why, there lives not a
man who has . not belleved, as you do,
that bis mistress loved him, and there
lives not a nan whio has not been de-
celved by his mistress. Your misfor-
tune s Ianghable. 1 shonld lke to
know what you would say if 1 were to
relate to you a real tale of love.”

“Which concerns you?”

“Either me or oue of my friends,
what matters?”
“an all attention,” said D'Arta-

g

Athos collected bimself, and in pro-
portion as he did so D'Artagnan saw
that he became paler; he was at that
period of intoxication in which vulgar
deinkers fall and sleep. He kept him-

sleeping, This somnambulism of drunk-
enness had something frightful in it
“Be it done then, as you desire. One
of my friends, please to observe, not
myself,” sald Athos, interrupting him-
self with a melancholy smile; “one of
the counts of my province, Berry, at
twenty-five years of age, fell in love
with a girl of sixteen, beautiful as fan-
¢y can paint. She lived in a small town

had recently come into the country;
they came nobody knew whence; but
when seeing her -so lovely and ber
brother so plous, nobody thought of
asking whence they came. They were
#ald, however, to be of good extraction.
My friend, who was lord of the coun-
try, might hanve seized her forcibly
at his will, for he was master. But
be was an honorable man—he married
her, The fool! The ass! The fdlot!”

“Ilow so, If be loved her?’ asked
D'Artagnan.

“Wait,” sald Athos. “He took her
to bis chateau and made ber the first
lady in the province, and, in justice, it
must be allowed, she supported her
rank becomingly.”

“Well ™" asked. D'Artagnan, qyite ex-
clted,

“Well, one day when she was bhunt-
ing with her husband,” continued
Athos in a low voice and speaking
very quickly, “she fell from her horse
and fainted: the count flew to her
help, and as she appeared to be op-
pressed by her clothes, be ripped them
open with his poignard, and in so do-
ing Inid bare her shoulder; and now,
guess, D'Artagnan,” sald Athos, with
& maniacal burst of laughter, “guess
what she had upon her shoulder.”

“How can 1 tell?’ sajd D', n.

“AN 1is.” said Athos. “She was
brandedt”

And  Athos emptied at a single
draught the glass he beld ifi his band.

“Horror!” cried I'Artagnan. “What
do you tell me?”

“Truth! my friend—the angel was a
demon; the poor young girl had been
a thier!”

“And what 4id the count do?”

“The count was of the highest
blesse. He bad on his esta
right of higtrand fow justice.
the dress of the countess to
tied ber bands behind ber and
ber on a trec. That has cured me

»
“And her brother?" added D'Arta-
gnon timidly. :
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