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~“THis 15 a drolt story,” eried D'Arta:
a little consoled and hoiding his
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. I regained your furni-
inine. That's where we

‘was & superb throw, so
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'Artagnan breathed as if the whol:
béen removed from off
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_dlamond s safe. . But what is
us¢ of horse furniture without
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Uﬁm You ought, then, to have
2 .good hand.” <

“Well, what then?" .
1 #*Well, the Englishman and his com-
are still here. 1 remarked that
he regretted the horse furniture very
much. You appear to think much of
.- horse. In your place, now, |
would stake the furniture against the
“But le, will not be satisfied with

one pment.”

“Stake both. I am not selfish, if you
" -

" “You would do s07” said D'Artagnan,
undecided, so strongly did the confl-
dence of ‘Athos begin to prevail, un-
known to himself.:

“In one single throw.”
-.“But having lost the horses, I am
ly anxious to . preserve the

“Stake your diamond, then.”

“This  No, thank you; that’s quite
another Never, never!"
,“Well,” said Athos, “I would propose
to you to stake Planchet, but as that
has elready been done, the English-
man- would not, perhaps, be willing.
Tty one throw.” :

“And if 1 lose?"

LaWell, you will surrender the furni- |
M:' s X

,“T will try one throw,” said D'Arh-l
gnan.
Athos went in search of the English- |

9

versa. | /0AD, wham he found fn the stable ex-

dipining the furniture with a greedy
e, opportunity was good. He
proposed the conditions—the two furni-
tures against one horse or 100 pistoles,
to choose. The Englishman consented.
D’Artagnan threw the dice with a
hand and turned up the num-

of the fragiity of things of the earth.
1 have just been duped.. Sixty louls
for-a horse-which by the manner in
which be goes can do at least five
leagues an hour,"

D'Artagnan and Athos burst into a
Joud laugh.

“My déar D'Artagnan,” sald Aramis,| the

“dou’t be too angry with me; I beg of
you. Necessity has no law. Besides, I
am the person punished, as that ras-
cally borse dealer has robbed me of 50
pistoles at least. Ah, you fellows are
g00d managers. You ride on your
lackeys’ borses and bave your own gal-
lant steeds led along carefully by hand
at short stages.”

Al the same instant a market cart,
which had for some minutes appeared
upon the Amiens road, pulled up at the
inn, and Planchet and Grimaud got
out of it with the saddles on thelr
heads. The carter was golng to Paris
and bad agreed, on condition of belng
prevented from ‘feeling thirst upon the
road. to convey the lackeys and their
burdens thithér. %

- “How s all this?" sald Aramis, on
seeing them arrive. “Nothing but sad-
dles?*

“Now do you understand?" sald
Athos,

“Oh, yes, ‘all alike, I retalned. my
furnitdre by Instinct. Iola, Bazin!
Bring my new saddle and carry it with
{hose of these gentlemen.”

They made a halt for an hour to re-
fresh their horges. Aramis discharged
his bill, placed’ Bazin In the cart with
bis comrades, and they set forward to
Joln Porthos.

They found him up, less pale than
when D’Artagnan left him and seated
at a table on which, though he was
alone, was spread enough for four per-
sons. This dinner consisted of viands
nicely . dressed, cholce wines and su-
perb fruit. g

“Ah,” sald he, rising, “you come ln-‘
the nick of time. Gentlemen, I was
Just beginning the potage, and you will
dine with me.”

“Do you know what we are eating
here?" sald Athos, at the expiration of
about ten minutes. “We are all eating
horseflesh.”

“Eating what?" said D'Artagnan,

“Horseflesh!” sald Aramis, with a
look of dlsgust.

Porthos alone made no reply.

“Yen, real horse. Are we not. Por
thos, eating a horse—and perhaps his
saddle?”

“No, no, gentlemen; I have kept the
furniture,” sald Porthos,

“Well,” eald Aramis, “we are all bad
alike. One would think we acted upon

trembling
jer three, His paleness terrified Athos,
3;; however, d himself with
saying: .

“That’'s. a sad throw, comrade. Yoo
| ORGSR S R T
sl have the horses fully equipped,
monsieur.” N

The Englishman, quite triumphant,
did not even give himself the trouble
'to _shake the dice; he threw them on

Atable without looking at them, so

ure. was he of vietory; D'Artagnan

himself had turned on one side to con-
ceal his {ll humor.

“There, there, there!” said Athos,
with his quiet tone; “that throw of the
dice Is extraordinary. I have only
witnessed such a one four times in my
life. Two aces, gentlemen!”

The Englishman looked, and was
selzed with astonishment; D’Artagnan
looked and was seized with pleasure.

“Then mansieur takes his horse back
again,” said the Englishman.

“Certalnly,” sald D’Artagnan.

*Then there is no revenge?”

“Our said no revenge, you
TeTiat la-true; the horse shall be
it it is" true; %6 sha :
réitored to your
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“Then your duchess is still taking
the waters?" asked D'Artagnan of
Porthos.

#Yes, still,” replied Porthos. “And
the governor of the province, one of
the gentlemen I-expected today, seem-
ed to have such a wish for him that I
gave him to him." v

“Gave him?’ cried D’Artagnan.

“Lord! Yes, gave it to him; youn can’t
call it anything but a gift,” said Por-
thos, “for the animal was worth at
least 150 louls, and the stingy fellow
would only give me 80!"

“Without the saddle?' sald Aramis,

“Yes, without the saddle.” s

“You wlill please observe, gentle-
men,” sald Athos, “that Porthos has
made the best bargain of any of us.”

And thep commenced a roar of laugh-
ter In which they all jolned, to the
astonishment of poor Porthos; but
when be was informed of the cause of
thelr hilarity, bis laughter, lnﬁfdhl‘
to custom, was more vociferous than
anybody’s. -
“On-arriving in-Parls,” D'Artagnan
found a letter from M. de Treville,
which informed him that, at his re-
quest, the king had promised that he
should be admitted to the company of
the musketeers.

As this was the beight of D'Arta-
goan’s worldly ambition. apart, be it
well understood, from his desire of
finding Mme. Bonacleux, be ran, full
of joy, to-seek his comrades, whom he
had left only balf an hour before, but
whom bhe found very sad and deeply
preoccupled. They were assembling
in 1l at the resid of Athos,
which always indicated an event of
some seriousness. M. de Treville had
intimated to them that, it being bis
majesty’s fixed intention to open the
campaign on the Ist of May, they must
immediately get ready all their ap-
pointments.

“And what do you reckon your ap-
pointments will' cost?’ said D'Arta-
goan.

“Oh, we can scarcely venture to say.
We have made our calculations with
Spartan economy, and we each require
1,600 Hvres."

“Four times Aft
6,000 livres,” sald Al

“For my part, I think,” said D’'As

make sixty—ah!

T

Athos dii nol leave Ris conmper, ,Bt‘
made up his mind not to tuke a.single

“Bute M. oriles," murmured th

step to provide for his eq t
. ¥We have still a fortnight before us,”
he to his friends. “Well, if at the

‘| end of a fortnight I have found noth-

ing, or, rather, I nothing has come to
find me, as I'am tho good a Catholic to
kil myself with a pistol bullet, [ wil
seek a good cause of quarrel with four
of his eminence’s guards or with eight
Englishmen. T will fight until one of
them has killed me, which, considering

b fail to h It

bman, wbo hegan to feel that, to
Judge by the conduct of the great
ladies of the time, she was wrong. “It
was my husband that would not fear
of lending."

“Mme. Coquenard,” sald Porthos,
“remember the first letter you wrote
me, and which !’ preserve engraven in
my memory.”

The woman uttered a groan.

“Besides,” said ghe, “the sum youn

‘will then be'sald of me that I dled for
the king, so that 1 shall have per-
formed my duty without the

q! d me to borrow was rather
rge; you sald you wanfed 1,000
vres!”

of equipment.”

Porthos continued to walk about with
his bands behind him, tossing his head
and repeating:

“I shall follow up my idea.”

Ardmis,  anxious and negligently
dressed, sald nothing.

As Porthos had @irst found an jdea
and bad thought of ‘it earnestly after-
ward, he was the first to act. D'Arta-
gnan perceived him one day walking
into the church of ‘St. Leu and follow-
ed him instinctively. ‘As D'Artagnan
took some precautions to eonceal him-
self, Porthos belleved he had not been
seen. D'Artagnan entered behind him,
Porthos werft und leaned against the
side of n pillar: D'Artagnan, still un-
perceived, supported himself agalnst
the other side of ft.

There  happened to be a sermon,
which made the church very full. Por-
thos took advantage of this clrcum-
stance to ogle the women. Thanks
to the ecare of Mousqueton, the- ex-
terlor was far from announcing the
distress of the interlor, and Porthos
was still the handsome Porthos.

D'Artagnan observed, on the bench
nearest to the plilar against which
Porthos leaned, a sort of ripe beauty,
rather yellow and rathér dry. but erect
and haughty, under her black hood.
The eyes of Porthos were furtively
cast upon this Indy and then roved
about at large over the nave.

On her side, the lady, who from time
to time blushed, darted with the rapi@

ity of lightning a glance toward the
inconstact Porthos. He, seeing this,
began to make signals to a beantiful
lady who was near the choir and who
not only was a beautiful lady, but, still
further no doubt, a great lady, for she
bad behind her a negro boy, who had
prought the cushion on which she
knelt, and a female servant.

The lady with the red cushion pro-
duced a great effect—for she was very
bandsome—upon the lady with the
black hood, who saw in her a rival
really to be dreaded; a great effect
upon Porthos, who thought her much
more pretty than the lady with the
black hood; a great effect upon D'Ar-
tagoan, who recognized in her the
lady of Meung, of Calals and Dover,
whom his persecutor, the man with
the scar, had saluted by the name of
milady.

D’Artagnan, without losing sight of
the lady of tbe red cushion, continued
to watch the proceedings of Porthos,
which amused him greatly, He direct-
1y guessed that the lady of the black
hood was the lawyer's wife mentioned
by the innkeeper of Chantilly as Por-
thos' “duchess.”

He guessed, lkewise, that Porthos
was taking his revenge for the defeat
of Chantilly, when the woman had
proved so refractory with respect to
her purse.

The sermon over, the lawyer's wife
advanced toward the basin of holy
water. Porthos went before her and,
instead of a finger, dipped his whole
band in. The procureuse smiled, think-
ing that it was for her that Porthos
put bimseif to this expense, but she
was eruelly and promptly undeceived.
When she was only about three steps
| from _him_he . turned his. head round,
fixing his eyes invariably upon' the lady
of the red cushion, who had risen and
was approaching, followed by her black
boy and her maid.

When the lady of the red cushion
came close to Porthos, Porthos drew
his dripping hand from the basin. The
fair devotee touched the great hand of
Porthos with ber delicate fingers, smil-
ed, made the sign of the eross and left
the church.

This was too much for the other wo-
man. She entertained no doubt that
there was an affair of gallaptry be-
tween this lady and Porthos, Bhe con-
tented herself with saying to the mus-
keteer with concentrated fury:

“Eb, M. Porthos, you don't offer me
any holy water?”

Porthos at the sound of that volce
started like 8 man awakened from &
sleep of a hundred years.

“Ma-madame,” cried he, “Is that you?
How 1s your husband, our deaY’ M. Co-
quenard? Is he still as stingy as ever?
Where can my eyes have been not to
bave even perceived you during the
two hours the sermon bas Jasted?”

“I was within two paces of you, mon-
sleur,” replied she, “but you did not per-
celve me because you had no eyes but
for the pretty lady to whom you fust
Bow gave the holy water.”

Porthos p ded to be fu

“Yes,” sald he; “that 1s a duchess of
my scquaintance with whom 1 have

5

“Fle, fle!” sald Porthos, as
it disgusted; “let us not talk about mon-
ey, if you please; it is humillating.”

. “Then you no longer love me!" sald
bis companion slowly and sadly.

“Think of the offense you have com-
mitted toward me, madame! It re-
mains here!” sald Porthos, placing his
hand on his heart and pressing it
strongly.

dear Porthos.”

“Besides, what did I ask of you? A
loan, nothing more. After all;'I am not
an unreasonable man, I know you are
not rich, Mme. Coquenard, and that
your husband is obliged to bleed his
poor clients to squeeze n_few paltry
crowns from them."

She was plqued.

“Please to know. M. Porthos, that
my strong box, strong box of a law-
yer's wife as it may be, is better filled
than those of your ruined minxes."

“That, then. doubles the offehse,”
said Porthos, disengagiog his arm, “for

¢ you are rich, Mme. Coquenard,
then there I8 no excuse for your re-
fusal. ).t us say no more upon the
subject, I begjof you. You don't know
me—all sympathy is extinct between
us.”
“Begone, then, to your beautiful
duchess. I will detain you no longer.”

“And she s not to be despised, in my
opinion.”

“Now, M. Porthos, once more, and
this s the last! Do you love me still?”’

“Alas, madame,” sald Porthos, in the
most melancholy tone he conld

.

I will repair it; indeed T will, my )

Was cerunfy The wan in the bisek)
cloak: who had enrried off Mme. Bo-
nacleux the second time, as he had car-
ried her off the firmt,

At 8t. Germyiln he rode up a very |

!

quiet street, looking to the right and | M

| the left to see if he could ecateh any
testige of -his henutiful English wom- |
an, when from the terrace In front of &
| pretty house which tud no window
toward the street he saw a face peep
ot with which he thought be was ac-
quainted.

“Eh, " sald Planchet, ad-
fressing T Artagnan, “don’t you re-
member thut face swhich Is gaping
about yonder? It i poor Lubin, the
Inckey of the Count de Wardes, he
whom you so well arcommodated a
onth age At Calals, on the road te
| the goveenor'st country house.”

“Do yov. {hink he would recollect
you?

“1 dof’t think he can have retained
a very clerr recolled1an of me.”

“Wel', . fiud out, if roun can, whether
bis master e dead or not” :

" Planchet dlswounted

|

and went

temember. him, and the two lackeys
began to chat with the best under-
stunding possible, while D'Artagnan
turued the two-horseseinto a lane and
went round the house, coming back
1o watch the conference from behipd
8 hedge of nut trees.

- Boou Le heard the noise of a carriage
and speedily saw that of milady stop
.opposite to him. She put her charm-
ing failr head out of the window and
gave her orders to her female attend-
ant. The lutter, n pretty girl of about
twenty years of nge, made her way to-
wanrd the terrace upon which D'Arta-
gnan had percelved Lubin,

D'Artagnan followed the girl with
his eyes and saw her go toward the
terrace. But it bappened that some
one o the houagiealied Lubin, so that
Planchet rehafued alone, looking in
all directions for his master.

The mald approached Planchet,
whom she took for Lubin, and holding
out a little billet to him—

“Fpr your master,” sald she, “It is

“when we are about to enter upon a
campalign, a campaign in which my
presentiments tell me I shall be killed—
in a fortnight's time this fatal cam-
paign is to open. 1 shall be fearfully
engaged in providing for my equip-

v

“Besides,” said she;, “the sum you re-
quired me to borrow was rather
large.”

ment. Then I.am obliged to make a

Journey to my fawily in the lower part

of Brittany to obtain the sum neces-

sary for my departure.”

Porthos observed n last struggle be-
tween love and avarice,

“And as,” continued he, "the duchess
you saw at the church has.estates near
to ‘those of my family, we mean to
make the jonrney together, Journeys,
you know, appear much shorter when
we travel two In company.”

“Come to our house tomorrow,” sald
the woman. “You are the son of my
funt, consequently my cousin; you
tome from Noyon, in Picardy; you
have several lawsuits and ud lawyer,
Can you collect all that?

“And be upon your guard before my
Bosband, who is rather shrewd not-
withistanding his seventy-six years,
The poor man may be expected to leave
me a widow every hour,” continued
she, throwing a significant glance at
Porthos. “Fortunately by our marriage
contract the survivor takes everything.”

“You are & woman of precaution, 1
see, my dear Mme. Coquenard,” sald
Porthos, squeezing the hand of the
procureuse tenderly.

“We are, then, reconciled, dear M.
Porthos 7’ said she, simpering.

“For life,” sald Porthos in the same

great trouble to meet on t.of the
Jealousy of ber husband and who sent
me word that she should come today.”
“M. Porthos,” sald the p

CHAPTER XXIV,

“will you have the kindness to offer
me your arm for five minutes? I have
something to say to you.”

*“Certaluly, madame,” sald Porthos,
winking to bimself. At that moment
D’'Artagnan passed in pursuit of mi-
Jady. He cast a passing glance at Por-
thos and bebeld this triumphant look.
“Ah, M. Porthown,” cried she—"ah, M.
Porthos, you are 4. great conqueror, it
appears. That must be a princess at
Jeast, that lady with ber negro boy and
ber maid.”

D'Artag: and the" English

carringe and beard bher order
the coachman fo drive to 8t. Germain.
It was uscless to endeavor to keep
pace on foot with a carriage drawn by
two powerful horses. D'Artagnan re-
furned to the Hue Ferou. In the Rue
de Seine.be met with Planchet and or-
dered him to go and saddle two horses
o M. de Treville's stables, one for him-
selt (D’Artagnan) and one for Plan-
chet. M. de Treville on all common
occasions had allowed him the liberty
to do »o.
D’Artdgnan and  Planchet got. into
h:dﬂklndtookthmdwu

As be rode along Mme. Bonacleus

JOUF | rocurred constantly to the mind of the

young man. He was ready to go to the
lebd of The world to week ber; but, the
world belog round, it has many ends,

'190 that be did not know which way to

“In the meantime, he was going

'ARTAGNAN followed milady
without bLeing percelved by
ber. He saw her get into ber

of ¢ 1 e—~tnke It quickly,”

Thereupon she ran toward the cgr-
riage, which had turned round toward
the way it came, jumped upon the
step, and the carriage drove off.

Planchet took the billet to D'Arta-
gnan. He opened the letter and read
these words:

A person who takes more interest In
you than she Is willing to confess wishes
to know on what day it will suit you to
walk in the forest, Tomorrow, at the
Hotel of the Field of the Cloth of Gold,
® lackey in black and red will walt for
your reply.

“Oh, oh!” sald D'Artagnan. “It ap-
pears that milady and I are anxious
about the health of the same person.
Well, Planchet, how is the good M. de
Wardes; he is not dead, then?”

“Oh, no, monsleur; he is as well as
& man-can be with four sword wounds
fn his body.”

“Now, Planchet, jumhp upon your
horse and let us overtake the carriage.”

They soon effected this. At the end
of five minutes they perceived the car-
riage drawn up by the roadside. A
cavaller, richly dressed, was close to
the coach door.

The conversation between milady
and the eavaller was so animated that
D'Artagnan stopped on the other side
of the carringe without any one but
the pretty maid belng aware of his
presence.

The conversation took place in Eng-
lish, a language which D'Artagnan
could not understand, but by the ac-
cent the young man plainly saw that
the beautiful Englishwoman was in
a great rage, The cavaller broke into
a loud laugh, which appeared to exas-
perate milady still more.

D'Artagnan . thought this was the
moment to interfere. i

“Madame,” said be, “will you permit
me to offer you my services?”

At the first word milady turned
round, looking at the young man with
astonishment, and when be bad fin-
ished:

“Monsleur,” sald she in very good
French, “I should with great conf)-
dence place myself under your protec-
tion if the person with whom I quar
rel were not my brother.”

“Ah, excuse me, then!” sald D'Arta.
gnan, “You must be aware that |
was {gnorant of that, madame!”

“What Is that gtupid fellow troubling
himself about 7’ cried the cavalier.

“Stupid fellow yourself!” sald D'Ar-
tagnan,

The carriage went on. The cavaller
made a movement as If to follow, but
D’Artagnan, whose anger, already ex-
cited, was much Increased by recog-
nizing in him the Eunglishman of
Amicns who had won his horse and
was very near winhing his diamond
of Athos, caught at his bridle and
stopped him,

“Well, monsleur,” said he, “wé will
see If you can handle a sword as
skilifully as you can a dice box.”

“Where?"

“Behind
o'clock.”

“That will do. 1 will be there.”

“Apropos you have probably one or
two friends?”

“Humph! 1 have three who would
be honored by joining In the sport
with me.”

“Three! That's
falls out oddly,
aumber.”

“Now, thet, who are you?' asked
the Englishman.

“I am M. d'Artagnan, a Gascon gen-
tleman serving In the guards in the
company of M. Desseasart. And vou?”

{ro sz coNTINUED.]

the Lusembourg at 6

fortunate, That
Three is just my

Sea Water For Street Cleaning.

In Blackpool, a city of Lancasbire,
the authorities have given a great deal
of attention to the prevention-of street
dust. The principal streets are paved
either with wood or asphalt
swept frem twelve to twenty
day. ' The watering is done very thor-
oughly, and for this purpode sea

sea witer prevents dust ¢
times _as effectively
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THE
Charlotte Ok

Every Day in the Yc-'

CALDWELL & TOMPKINS

PUBLISHERS,

88 per Year

THE OBSERVER—
Receives the largest
graphic news service deliy

to any b
Washington pﬂ-ﬁ Atle
and its special service is
greatost ever handled by
North Carolina paper.

THE SUNDAY OBSERVER— |

Is largely made up of origi
nal matter and i.pnpto-dm'
in all departments andecon

tains many special features

i

This book, entitled as sbove,
contains over 200 memoirs of Min-
isters in the Christian ‘Chureh
with historical references. An
interesting volume—n “prin ,"a 2
6d and bound. Price per eoy
cloth, $2.00;gilt top; $2.50:
mail 20¢ extra.
sent to

es—— 2~

You Know What You Are Taking

When you take Grove's Tast-
less Chill Tonie because the £

ula is plainly printed on .
bottle showing that i is Iron
Quinine in a tastless form.
cure, No Pay. 50c.

A High Grade Blood Purifipr, -
Go to Alamance Phar s
buy a bottle of B. B. B, (Bo
Blood Balm. It will pugi
enrich your blood and

your weakened, broken

tem. B. B. B. is

has o
upon the road surfacé when
applied. The streets are
AL

and that 1t m
: ' when
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