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This .letter was in milady’s ha
awriting, only this time it was address-
ed to M, d'Artagndn, and not to M.

de Wardes. ;
He d it and read as follows:

Bhe suspected what the letter con-
fitlned. .

- “But what does this note contain?”
she said.
“il:udy will tell you.” il .
“Ah, you' do rotlo ¥ 3
“ty, “and 1 am :m‘ e
In spite of # b
D e Jhed b

megbv:mmim
could be persuaded to give her mistress
maﬂw’fit' ;

the minflhi

e CHARTER- XX%Vil. 3

In. Which the Equipment of Asamls.|
and Porthos ls Treated Of.

N enterditg i) rogm uizzm
7 day u-&x'ﬁp of
short stature and intelligent
' eyes, but covered with rags.
“I' wish to_shefukc: with: Mi. Avanis} fal
that your naje, monsienr?”
“Yes; you have brought me some-
thing?” \ B
“Yes; if you can show mie ¢’ certaln:

" The messenger. then drew tfom amid’
lils rags, 160, ﬂunlulx:mbk. platoles,
which helaid down. on.the thble; them,
‘e opened: the: doer; bowed, and went
out before”the young man, stupefied
by his letter, bdd ventured ty nddréss
@ ‘word to him. :

snd perceived there was a.
P, H/—You:may . be to

Aramis - the reperusad OOW: )

*but in & very Hl humor. Go on!”

| And he contluued his way toward the
@rands

Then

of “thelr fu-

ture fate he retu “to Porthos and

told him that his commission was
completed. \

In a short.time the two unfortunate

béasts, who had not eaten anything

since the morning, made such a nolse
with the knocker that the lawyer or-
idexed his boy to go and Inquire In the

i borhood. to whom this horse and
'.ﬂ‘.'mm ;

: “Mme, Coguenard recognized her pres,
ent and could not at first comprehend
‘this restitution, but the visit of Porthos
#gon enlightepéd her. The anger which
fired the eyes of the musketeer, in
spite of his efforts to suppress it, terri-
@éd his sensitive lover. Porthos went
AWway after having appointed a meet-
‘ing with the woman in the cloisters of

« Magloire,” The husband, seeing he
was going, invited him to dinner, an in-

vitation which the musketeer refused.

‘with, an air of majesty. ,
e S g i
“That 1s. right,” replied fie. foepdl: to the cloisters of 8t: Magloire, for she

FE *xsu‘m,;m ) | suessed the- reprodiclies that awaited

r““"zm“"”m ber there, but ghie was' f ted by '
S Tagifoglinios sxoumd him in igtun "h"’&’n‘ﬂé‘if""”‘ ded in his
be sure that nobody could’ rsee or] [ S
hear b, und gave ¢ lote to Aramte: e i SA - g o4

s # P Rl upon
.t“';. Wm‘ ery of 'ﬁ:m 2 woman Porthos let fall upon |
muperseription with mmwmh“ R 0 % R o 8
m&‘l opened: :’“'“ Which One of our clients is a horse- |
5 TSIl he 0 4t Dot 5 o e vt
ted, Dot Ahei: Qdays’of  youth { that they were two noble steeds!”
are not lost: returs. . 701 i“Well, madame,” said Porthos,
aumwwl.m< ‘owed you more than § crowns your

%&m? ; rpe dealer i a thief™
ooy ‘,5., Angd Porthos, ‘turning on his heel,
uu‘:sura‘, inck eyeal » ©'l'made a step to retire.
- Adleut or, rather, ad revolr! he hung herself upon the arm of
orthos and

in
griefcried ont:

the violence of her
. Porthos, I _am ignorant of all

Taq«m 1 have done wrong, but
3 %%ﬁatm‘.nm my word
; e

how will you'do that?’ asked

g
d is going to the house of M.

Bearer, who 1s.8 uum‘ éuﬂn-:’
Bazin scratched at the door; and a8
Aramis had no longer. any reason: ty'
exclude’ hint he. bade Nini come i,
Bailti was stupefled at'fhe sight of
the ‘gold’ dnd’ forgot that -he ciime to
announce D’Artagnan. Now, asTD’Ar-
tagnan used no . cerei with Ara-
to an-

“My dear Arvamis” sald D’Artagnan,
“are these the prungs thatsre’sent to
you from i

“You are mistaken, friend D’Arta-
gnen/* said’. Aramis,; ‘o lﬂi

er,

| “It 18 of a singniax color,” ald

A
never saw one with. -l
e > %

le Due de Chaulnes, who has sent for
him. It is upon a consultation, which
“will last three hours at least.* Cowe,
we_shall be alope and can make up
our accounts.”
“Al; now that is speaking to the
purpose, my dear!”
“You pardon me, then?"’
““We sball see,” said Porthos majes-
tically. ¢
And they separated, both saying,
“T1ll this evening.”
L] L e . L L .
On the morning following the even-
Jng so fondly antieipated by both Por-
and'D’Artagnan, Athos sat chew-
the ¢ud of recollection, in which
bitter somewhat predominated over

1 in the soclety of the frank,
wd Gascon.
As to the Gascon, he was in exuber

ant spirits, but spirits which to the
L£pol, observant eye of Athos seemed

spther feverish than natural.
“T'hls seems to have been an auspl-
night with you, D'Artagnan,”
“Did you visit your fas-
cinating Englishwoman 7’ .
1“0Oh, yes,’” replied D'Artagnen, rub-
bing his hands, “and my revenge is
1 will tell you all, and then
yourself.”

“But proceed,” added he gravely,
“Well, 1 perceived my billet had done

i
éé!!?f
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% x,ae‘s.ﬁw&'uqn:-ex:w-
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_scarcely
tress' little bell

i

ot

' pusned
rang. °

“A few mioutes before the appoint
ed hour milady had the lights in het

hamber di d and dism} Kitty
to hers, with an injunction to intro-
duce the count the moment he arrived.

“1 was at the door of milady’s cham-
ber before Kitty had closed it.

“‘What is that noise? said milady.

“‘It 18 1, De Wardeés,' replied I in a
suppressed voice. .

“Well,' why does he not come In?¥
sald milady.

“Shaking off poor Kitty with as
much kindness ns I could, I made my
way into milady's chamber, And here,
dear Athos, 1 must confess that D
scarcely knew which predominated,
love or jealousy. Her love for De
‘Wardes seems boundless.” .

“Call it not love, D’Artagnan,” sald
Athos, “it 1s a desecration of the
word."”

“At parting she forced this ring upon
my finger with a request that I would
return her a token of respondling af-
fection today, and people don't give
such jewels as this away lightly. My
heart smote me, and I wished to re-
fuse it. She, however, would not hear
of that, but replied, ‘No, no; keep that
ring for my sake. You will render me
lkewise a greater service than you are
aware of by doing-so’ and Ler voice
was agitated as she spoke. ‘What the
latter part of her speech meant I don't
know, but she is full of mysteries,
The ring is, as you see, a magnificent
sapphire, surrounded by brilliants. She
added:

“‘Poor dear angel, whom the mon-
ster of a Gascon was 80 near killing.
Do you suffer much from your
wounds?

“‘Yes, a great deal, sald 1.

“‘Be satisfied murmured she.

me in, woen her me-

9

' will avenge you and cruelly.’

“‘Whew!" thought I to myself, ‘the
time for confidence has not yet come!"

' At our parting another interview was

agreed upon for next week.”

“Your milady is doubtless an infa.
mous creature. But, since you men-
tioned it, my attention has been en-

maule and the horse grossed by your ring.” sald Athos. “It
He assured me ! raminds me of a family jewel. 1 ald

not think two sapphires of such a fine

water existed. And she gave you that|' ¢

ring, do you sdy?”

“Yes, my beautiful Englishwoman,
or, rather, Frenchwoman, ' for I am
sure she was born in France, took it
from hér own finger and forced it on to
mine,” .

“Pray,” sald  Athos after a minute,
“either take off that ring or turn the
collet inside. It recalls such recollec-
tions that | cannot keep my head cool
enough to converse with you. But
stop, let me look at that ring again.
‘The one I mentioned to you had one of
its faces scratched.”

D’Artagnan took off the ring, giving
it again to Athos,

Athos started. "Look,” said be, “is
it not strange?” and he pointed out to
D'Artagnan the scratch he had remem-
bered.

“But from whom did this ring come
to you, Athos?"

“From my mother, who inherited it
from her mother.”

“And you--sold 1t?' asked D’Arta-
goan hesitatingly. |

“No,” replied Athos,| with a singular
smile, “1 gave it away in a love uffalr,
as it has been given to you.”

D’Artagnan took back the ring, but
put it into his pocket And not on to
his finger.

“D'Artagnan,” said Athos, taking bis
hand, “you know I love you. If I had

u son' 1 could not-tove-him-hetter: Take|

my advice, renounce this woman.”
“You are right”* seid D’Artagnan; “1

‘have done With her, she térrifies me.”

Athos howed to D'Artagnan, like a
man who wishes to be left alone with
his. thoughts. i

On reaching bome D'Artaguan found
Kitty walting Tor him. She was sent
by ber mistress to the false De Wardes.

-Hler mistress was mad with love; she

wished to know whien her lover would
meet her again, The counsels of his
friend, joined to the cries of his own
heart, made him determive. now his
pride was saved and his vengeance sat-
isfied, not to see milady agaln. As a
reply he wrote the following letter:

Dear M. d'Artagnan-—It is wrong thus
toneglect your friends, particularly at the
Jnoment you are about to leave them for
80 long & time. My brother-in-law and
myself expected you yesterday and the
day before, but in vain. “Wil it be the

‘same this evening? Your very grateful

LADY, CLARIK.

_“Will you go?" asked Kitty.

D'Artaghan promised Kitty to re-
main insensible -to the seductions of
milady and desired her to tell her
that he could not be more
grateful for her kindnesses than he

M‘m&nmmuomtw'

her orders; but he did not dare to
write for fear of not being able, to
such -experienced eyes as those of mi-
lady, to disguise his writing suf-
ficlently.

As 9 o'clock struck D'Artagnan was
at the Place Royale, “S8how him in,"
sald milady in a quick tone, but so
plercing: that D'Artagnan heard her in
the antechaniber, #

He was Introduced.

“l am at home to nobody,” sald mi-
lady. “Observe, to nobody."

D'Artagnan cast sn_inquiring glance
at milady. She was pale, and her eyes
looked red, either from tears or want
of sléeep. The number of lights had
been intentionally diminished.

D’Artagnan approached her with his
usual gallantry. She then made an ex-
traordinary effort to recelve him, but
never did a more distressed counte-
nance give the le to a more amiable
smile, She asked D’Artagnan if be
had a mistress.

“Alas!" sald D'Artagnan, with the
most sentimental air he could assume.
“Can you be cruel enough to put such
a question to me—to me, who from the
moment 1 saw you have only hreathed
and sighed by you and for you!” .

Milady smiled with a strange smile,

“You know, the more hearts are
worth the capture, the more difficult
they are to be won.”

“Oh, dificuities do not affright me”
said D'Artagnan. “I shrink before
nothing but impossibilities.”

“Nothing is impossible,” replied mi-
lady, “to true love.”

“What!” thought D’Artagnan. “The
note is changed. Can she be going to
fall in love with me, by chance, this
fair inconstant, and be disposed to

"It Appenrsd to D’Artagnan That He
Had Embraced a Statue.

give me myself anotber sapphire like

that which she gave me for De
Wardes?"
? D’Artagnan drew bis seat nearer to
milady’s.

“Well, now, let us see what you
would do to prove this love of which
you speak, | have an enemy,” said she.

“You, madame!” sald D'Artagnan,
affecting surprise. *lg that possible,
good and beautiful as you are?”

“An enemy who has insulted me so
cruelly that between him and me it Is
war to the death. May 1 reckon on
you as an auxillary 7"

“You may, madame,” said he with

hasis.  “My arm and my life are

Not a word about the ring. D'Arts-
gnan give ‘e open letter to Kitty, who
at first was unable to comprehend
but who became almost wild with

second time. She
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yours, as my love is." %

“Then,” sald milady, “since you are
as generous as you are loving”— 8he
stopped.

“Do not overwhelm me with happi
ness!” cried D'Artagoan, throwing
himself on his knees and covering with
kisses the hands sbe did not attempl
to withdraw.

“Avenge me of that infamous D¢
Wardes,” saM milady to berself, “and

' we the base man that
fnto your beautiful

u Jove notbiog else I
. als0, your" said abe, ks
e, you!” cried he. And:
A

n his arms. She made |

Her Nps: were cold. It appeared tq‘
D'Artagnan that he had embraced a !
statue. 5

Milady seized the desired moment.

“His name is"— sald she in her turn.

“De Wardes. ' I know it cried

D!Artagnan. .
“And how do you kuow it?' asked
milady, seizing both his hands and en-
deavoring to read with her eyes to
the bottom of. his heart.

D’Artagnan felt he had allowed him-
self to be carried away and that he
had committed an error.

“I know it becanse yesterday M. de
‘Wardes, in & salon where I was, show-
ed a ring whichi-he sald he had of

ou,” |
““Miserable scoundrel!” cried milady.
“Well?" continued she.

“I will avenge you of this ‘miserable
scoundrel,’ " replied D'Artagnan,

“Thanks, my brave friend!” eried
milady, “and-when shall I be aveng-
ed?

“Tomorrow—immediately—when you
please. You will be avenged or-I shall
be dead!”

Milady was about to cry' out, “Im-
mediately!” but ‘she reflected that such
precipitation would not be very gra-
clous toward D'Artagnan.

“No,” sald she, “You will avenge me,
but you will not be dead. He is a con-

temptible fellow. But silence! 1 hear
my brother; it will be useless for him
to find you here.”

8he rang the Dell and Kitty ap-

peared.

“Go out this way,” sald she, opening
a small private door, “and come back
at 11 o'clock. We will then terminate
this conversation. Kitty will conduct
you to my clmmber.”

The poor girl was near fainting at
hearing these words,

Milady held out her hand to D'Ar-
tagnan, which he kissed tenderly.

“But,” sald he, as he retired as
quickly as possible from the reproaches
of Kitty, “but I must not play the fool
~this is certainly a very bad woman.
I must be upon my guard.”

He walked six or seven times around
the Place Royale, turning at every ten
steps to look at the light in milady's
gpartment, which waus to be seen
through the blinds; it was evident that
this-time the young woman was not in
such haste to retire to her.apartment
as she had been the first,

At léngth the light disappeared.

With this light. was extinguished the
last irresolution In the heart of D'Ar-
tagnan, With a beating heart and
brain on fire he re-entered the house
and flew toward Kitty's chamber.

The poor girl, pale as death and
trembling in all her llmbs, wished to
delay her lover, but milady, with her
ear on the watch, had heard the nolse
D’Artagnan had made and, opening the
door:

“Come in,"” sald she,

4As the door closed after them, Kitty
rushed toward it. Jealousy, fury, of-
fended pride, all the passions in short,
that dispute the heart of an outraged
woman In love, urged her to make a
revelation: but she reflected that she
would be totally lost if she confessed
having assisted in such a machination,
and, above all, that D'Artagnan would
also be lost to her forever. This last
thought of love counseled her to make
this last sacrifice,

D’Artagnan, on his part, had gained
the summit of all his wishes. It was
no longer a rival that was beloved, It
was he himself that was apparently

loved. A secret volee whispered to
him, at the bottom of his heart, that
he was but an iostrument of ven-
geance; that he was only caressed till
be had given h: but pride, but
self love, but maduness silenced thix
voice and stifled its murmurs.

But milady. who had not the sam«
motives for forzetfulness. that DAr-
tagnan had, was the first to return to
reality, and nsked the young man if
the means which were on the morrow
to bring on the rencounter between
bim and De Wardes were already ar-
fanged fn his miud.

D’Artagnan, whose Ideas had taken
quite gnother course, forgot himself
like a fool, and answered gallantly
that that was not the time to think
about duels and sword thrusts, He

Lia “grasped her dress, vuc ue trau
cqmbric could hot stand against two
such strong wills—it was torn from
/Ber fair round sbhoulders, and, to his
hotror and ustonishment, D'Artagnan
recognized upon ‘one of them, indelibly
branded, the mark which is impressed

cutioner. .
“Greut heaven!" cried I)Artagnan,

motionless and frozen,

But milady felt herrelf denounced by
his terror even. He had doubtless
seen all. The young man now knew
her secret, lier terrible secret—the se-
cret she concenled even from her maid
with sueh care, the secret of which all
the world excepting e was ignorant.

“Ah, wreteh” she cried. “thou hast

basely betraved mie, and. still more,
thou_hast my sceret! Thou shalt diel”
And she flew to n litle Inlaid ensket

which stood upvn the toflet, opened It
with a feverich and trembling hand.
drew from it a:small ponbird with 2
golden haft and n sharp, thin' blade,
and then thre'v hesve!lf with a bound
upon D'Artagnan,

Although the young man was, as we

konow., Lrave, he diow back to the
other xide of the room as he wonld
have done from a serpent which was
crawling towur! him, and his swoid
coming In eautact with his pervous
hand. he dvew’ it almost unconsclously
from the scabhird, /

Bhe then endeavored to selze the
sword with her hands. But D'Arta-
gnan kept It free from her grasp and
continued to present the point, some-
times at heér eyes, sometimes at her
breast, while he aimed at making his
retreat.by the door which led to Kit-
ty's apartment.

Milady during this time continued to
strike at him with_her dagger with
horrible fury. screnming In a superhu-
man manner.

“Very well, pretty lady, very well,”
sald he, “but If you don't calm your-
selt I will nark you with a second
fleur-de-lis upon one of those pretty
cheeks.”

“Scoundrel!
howled milndy.

But D'Artagnan  with one spring
flew from the chamber of milady into
that of the maid, and quick as light-
ning he slammed to the door and
placed all his welght against it, while
Kitty bolted it.

“Quick, Kitty! Quick!” sald D'Ar-
tagnan in a low voice as soon as the
bolts were fast. “Let me get out of
the house, for If we leave her time to
turn around she will bave me killed
by the servants."”

Infamous scoundrel!”

“4 wit mark you with a second fleur-
de-lis”

It was time. Milady had already
rung her hell and aroused the whole
mansion. The porter was drawing the
cord at the moment milady cried from
her window:

“Don’t open the gate!
the gate!”

The young man sprang out while
she was still threatening him with an

Don't open

fancled himself very cunni when
advising milady to renounce, by par-
doning De Wardes, the furious pro-
Jects ' she hud forwed,
“Are you afraid, dear D'Artagnan?”
“You cannot think me so, dear Iovel”

weplied D’Artaguan, “but now, sup-
pose this poor Count de Wardes should
be less gullty than you imagine him
to be?” * v

“At all events,” sald milady sérious-
1y, “he has deceived me, and, from the
moment he deceived me, he merited
‘“mu

“He shall die, then, since you con-
demn him!”

When the faint Jight of dawn peeped
through the blinds milady warned
D'Artagnan that it was time to depart,
not forgetting to remind him of his
promise to avenge her on Count de
Wardes,

“You would not, then, prefer a
means,” resumed D’Artagoan, “which
would equally avenge you, while ren-
dering the combat useless?”

Milady looked at her lover in silence.
The pale light of the first rays of day
,8ave to ber clear eyes a strangely
frightful expression.

“Really,” sald she, “I belleve you

impot gesture. At the moment she
lost sight _of him milady sank back
fainting Into her chamber.

CHAPTER XXIX,
How, Without Incommoding Himself,
Athos Found His Equipment, 4
'ARTAGNAN was so completely
bewlldered that, without tak-
ing any heed of what would
become of Kitty, he ran at full
speed across balf Parls and did not

stop till he came to Athos’ door. He
crossed the court, ran up the two

ed at the door enough to break it down.

Athos met his comrade. “Are you
wounded, my friend? How pale you
are!” he cried.

“Athos,” sald D'Artagnan, “prepare
yourself to hear an fncredible, an un-
heard of history. Milady is marked
with a fleur-de-lis upon her shoulder!”

“Ah! cried the musketeer as if he
had received a ball in his heart,

“Are you sure,” sald D’'Artagnan,
“are you sure that the other is dead—
she of whom you told me one day at
Amiens?’

Athos uttered a groan and let
head sink into his hands. t

“This one is a woman of from twen-

now degin to hesitate.”

*“You gave De Wirdes a meefing on
Thursday last in this very room, did
you not?”

“Who-1? No, certainly not!” sald
milady, i a tone of voice so firm and

with a t 50 d that
If D’Artagnan bad not been in such
perfect possession of the fact he would
have doubted.”

“Do hot say that which is not true,
my angel,” sald D'Artagnan, smiling.
“That would be useless.”

“What - do you mean? Bpeak! You
terrify me’to death.” :

“De Wardes cannot boast 9{ ..,-J

“How is that? You told me yourself
that that ring”~
“That ring 1 have! The Count de

2 -
repulsed

by n

ty-six to twenty-cight years of age.” .

“Fair,” sald Athos, “is she not, with
blue and clesr eyes of a strange bril-
lancy, with- black eyelids and eye-
brows "

[ro aE cONTINUED.]
Somber Christianity.

The Auld Licht kirk when Dr. Chad
mers visited it was a terribly bare Mt~

set.  They kept thefr bonnets on thelr
heads till the minister entered, and
tbey had each a large stick in hand,

‘and the D/Ar-

for “chappin” thelr
through all the service. The
minister wore no gown or bands. He
gave a very long sermon, full of
divinity, but without the smallest
practical application and ¥ it &'
vestige of feeling. At lengt] v
mers got out, the dismal ' P

by- the jgnominious hand of the exe-|

loosing his hold and remafhing mute,

flights to Athos' apartments and knock- | §

tle bullding. The elders were a gritk
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CHARLOTTE, N. C,

LIVES OF CHRISTIAN MINISTERS

This ‘book, entitled as above,
contains over 200 memoirs of Min-
isters in the Christian Chureh"
with historical references. An
interesting volume—nigely print-
od and bound. Price 00Dy
cloth; $2.00; gilt wp,;'”.‘ g
mail 20¢ extrs. Orders may be

sent to .

P. J. KERNODLSE, -

1012 E. m%
Orders may be loﬂnﬁb%

PATENTSS

For free book,
TS

bataats s~ RADE -]

OPPUSITE U S PATENT
YASH TON

TS R

You Know What 'Nmm ¢

When you take Grove's Taste
less Chill Tonic becanse the form-
ula is plainly printed on . eéver
bottle showing that iv is Iron a8
Quinine in a tastless form. ]
cure, No Pay. 50c.

Go to Alamance Phar
buy a bottle of B. B. B,
Blood Balm, It will
enrich your blood
your weakened, b
tem. B. B. B. is




