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embarked at Portsmouth for France
the messenger of his eminence :
the port. . 2 y
All the city was agitated by an ex
traordinary movement—four large ves-
sels, recently built, had just been
launched. Standing on the. jetty, his|
clothes richly laced with gold, glitter-
ing, as was customary with him, with
dlamonds and preclous stones, his hat
ornamented with & ‘white feather which
drooped upoa. his shoulder, B
ham was seen surrounded by a stal
” et Bl iy
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as ; &
Milady's ship entered the road, but

as they drew neéar-in order to cast an-
chor a little cutter, formidably art
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lady. ;
~ *Yes, madame,” replied the officer.
“Very well,” sald milady. And she
officer saw that the baggage was fas-
he took his place beside milady; and
the carriage moved.
At the end of a quarter of an s
Bowever,” surptised at the of
journey, she leaned 'forward ‘to-
being
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| earried a handkerchief in his hand.

| state of -tnporl..-a‘ it you?”
“Yes, fair lady,” replled Lord de
 Winter ;

-that the young officer was waiting for

coamber whose furniture was at once
proper for a prisoner or a free man,
and yet bars rt the windows and out-
side bolts at the ddor decided the ques-
tion in favor of the prison.

A man appeared in the opening. He
was without a hat, wore a sword and

The stranger advanced slowly. M}
lady involuntarily drew back.
“What, my brother,” she cried in a

“But this castle, then?"
“Is mine,” £
' %} am .your prisoner, then?”
" ¥Nearly %0, S
Turning toward the door and seelng

his last orders, Lord de Winter said:

“I thank you. Now leave us alone,
Master Felton.”

During the time that Lord de Winter
took to shut the door, close a shutter
and draw a chair near his sister-in-law's
armchair, milady, anxiously thought-

#Come, come,” sald he, “I know you are
d to il people.”

ful, plunged her glance into the depths

of possibility. She feared that her pre.

operations in England might

've been discovered.

“This supposition appeared to her the
most reasonable. It seemed that they
wanted to revenge the past and not to
£0 to-meet the future. At all events,
she congratulated herself upon having
fallen into the hands of her brother-in-
law, with whom shq reckoned she
could deal very easily,

“You were, then, determined to come
to Hogland again? Why? sald Lord
de Winter.

“Come for? Why, to see you,” re-
pled milady.

“What tenderness, my sister!”

“Why, am I not your nearest rela-

-tion?" demanded milady, with a tone

of the most touching ingenuousness.

“And my only helr, are you not?"
said Lord de Winter in his turn, fixing
bis eyes on those of milady,

“I do not comprehend, my lord,”
said she, to gain time and make her
adversary speak out. “What do you
mean tosay? Isthere any secret mean-
ing concealed beneath your words?"

“Oh, no,” said Lord de Winter, with
an apparent bonhomie.

“I think it astonishing that you
should be of my-coming.”

“And yet ‘18 the most simple
thing In the world, my dear sister.
I am commandant of the port. We
shall see each other every duy.”

“Am 1 then to n here eternal-
ly?” demanded , with terror.

“Do you find yourself (Il lodged, sis-
ter? Tell me on what footing your
household was established by your
first husband, and, although I am only
your brother-in-law, I will arrange it
upon a similar one.”
first husband!” erled milady,
Jooking at Lord de Winter with eyes
almost starting from thelr sockets.
e Joking!”
as If I were?” asked the
ng and going a step back-

you Insult me,” continued
ve the room, sir, and send
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uttersd a deep Inwarl shriek
ted to a corner of the room
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-| three friends.

hands. ub you must endure your
captivity quietly. In fiftcen or twenty
days | shall set out for La Rochelle
with the army, but before my departure
a vessel. which T will see sail, will tnke
you hence and convey your to our colo-
nies of the south. And be assured that
you shall be accompanied by one who
will blow your brajus out at the first
attempt you may make to return to
England or to the continent.”

Milady listened with an attention
that dilated her inflamed eyes.

“Yes, at present,” coatinued Lord
de Winter, “you will remain in this
castle, The walls of it are thick, the
doors strong and the bars solid, be-
sides which your window opens im-
mediately over the sea,

“The officer who commands here in
my absence you have already scen
and therefore know him. I give you
leave to try your seductions upon this
man. 1If you su¢ceed with him I pro-
nounce you the devil himself.”

He went toward thé door and called.

The young officer entered,

“Now," sald the baron, “look at this
woman, B8he Is young, she is beauti-
ful, she possesses all earthly seduc-
tions. Well, she is a monster. She
will endeavor to seduce you. Perhaps
she will endeavor to kill you. 1 have
extricated you from misery. This wo-
man is come back again into Eng-
land for the purpose of conspiring
against my life, I hold this serpent
in my power. Well, I call upon you
and say to you: Friend Felton, John,
my child, guard me, and more partic-
ularly guard yourself against this wo-
man. John Felton, I put faith in thy
loyalty.”

“My lord,” sald the young officer,
summoning to his mild countenance all
the hatred he could find in his heart;

. “my lord, I swear all shall be done as

you desire.”
“She is not to leave this chamber,

g understand, John. She is not to corre-

spond with any one, she is to speak to
no one but you—if you will do her the
honor to address a“word to her. And
now, madame, try to make your peace
with God, for you are adjudged by |
men!”

Milday let her head sink as if crush-
ed by this sentence. Lord de Winter
went out, making a sign to Felton,
who followed him, shutting the door
after him and leaving milady to her
reflections. »

- L . . L . .

In the meanwhile the cardinal looked
anxiously for news from England, but
no news arrived. - La Rochelle still
held out, but it was known the Rochel-
lais had no hope but in Buckingham.

The cardinal looked, thén, with great
impatience for the news from England
which would announce to him that
Buckingham would not come.

The question of carrying the city by
assault, though often debated in the
councll of the king, had been always
rejected.

But an inhabitant of Rochelle who
had contrived to pass the royal lines
entered the city, coming from Ports-
mouth, and sald he had seen a magnifi.
cent fleet ready to sall within a week.

This unexpected circumstance brought
back Richellen’s former Inquietudes
and forced him in spite of himself once
more to turn his eyes to the other side
of the sea.

During this time the royal army led
a joyous life, neither provisions nor
money being wanting in the camp. Al
the corps rivaled one another in gayety.

One day Aramis reccived from “his
cousin” a letter, which be read to his
It said: -

My Dear Cousin—I think T shall make
up my mind to set out for-Stenay, where
my sister has placed our little servant in
the conyent of the Carmelites. This poor
chlld is quite resigned, as shie knows she
cannot live elsewhere without the salva-
tion of her soul being in danger. In the
meanwhile she 1s not very wretched.
What she most desires Is a letter from her
intended. I know that such sort of provi.
sions pass with difficuity through convent
gratings; but, after all, as I have given
you proofs, my dear cousin, I am not un-
skilled In such affairs, and I will take
charge - of the commission. My sister
thanks you for your good and eternal re-
membrance.  She has experienced much
inquietude, but she is now at length a
little reassured, having sent her secretary
yonder In ordef that nothing may happen
unexpectedly.

Adiou, my dear cousin! Let us hear
from you as often as you can—that is to
S8Y, A8 Often as you can with safety, 1
embrace you, MARIE MICHON.,

“Oh, what do I not owe you, Ara-
mis?” sald I’Artagnan, “Where s
Stenay, Athoy?” :

“Why, a few leagues from thie fron-
tiers of Alsace, in Lorraine. The slege
once over, we shall be able to make a
tour in that direction.”

CHAPTER XXXVII,
First and Second Days of Captivity.
ET us return to miludy In prison.
We shall find her still in the
despairing  attitnde In - which
we left her. All ber mishaps
she owes to D' Artagnan without doubt

from him? He knows her brother4u.
law; he must have written to him.

The first moments of her captivity |

were terrible. But by degrees she
overcame the outbursts of her mad
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SCl0US, WO uN@ TN LOTG ge winter
that his prisoner has fainted.”

The soldler went out to obey the
orders of his officer. Felton sat down
upon the armchalr, which was by

chance near the door, and waited with- |

out speaking a word, without making
a gesture. Milady percelved Felton,
who sat with his back toward her.
Bhe opened her eyes and sighed
deeply.
At this sign Felton turned round.
“Ah, you have awakened again,
madame!” he sald, “Then I have
nothing more to do here. If you want
anything you can ring.”
h“oh. how I have suffered!” said mi-
dy.

Felton rose.

“You will be werved thus, madame,
three times a day,” sald he, “m the
morning at 9 o'clock, In the day at 1
o'clock and In the evening at 8. If
that does mot sult you you can point
out what other hours you prefer.”

“But am I to remaln always alone?”

|
l

“A woman of the nelghborhood has H

been sent for.”

“I thank you, sir,” replied the pris-
oner humbly.

Feltonr made a slight bow and dl-
rected his steps toward the door. At
the moment X8 was about to go out
Lord de Winter appeared.

“Well, what's going on here?’ sald
he In a jeering volce, “Is this dead
woman come .to life agaln already?
Felton, my lad, Al you not percelve
that the first act was belng performed
of a comedy? Has she not yet seduced
you, you heart of stone?’

“No, my lord,” replied the impassi-
ble young man.

Lord de Winter passed his arm
through that of Felton and led him
out, laughing. - .

“I am lost!” murmured she when
they were gone. “I am lost! I am In
the power of men upon whom I can
have no more influence than upon
statues of bronze or granite. It ls,
however, impossible that this should
end as they have decreed!”

Milady sat down to table, ate of
several dishes, drank a little wine and
felt all her resolution return. She be-
lleved Felton was, everything consid-
ered, the more vulnerable of her two
persecutors.

In the morning, when they entered
milady’s chamber, she was still in bed,
although she had slept well. Felton
remained In the corridor. He brought
with him the woman of whom he had

spoken the evening before and who
had just arrived. This woman entered
ynd, approaching milady’s bed, offered
Jer services. .

“l am In @ fever,” sald milady. *“1
have not slept a single Instant during
all this long night, All T ask is per-
mission to remain in bed."”

“Would you like to bave a physician
went for?” sald the woman.

“Go and fetch a physician! sald mi-
lady.. “What cou!d be the good of
that? These gentlemen declared yes-
terday that my {liness was a eomedy.”

“Go and fetch Lord de Winter,” sald
Felton.

“Oh, no, no!” cried milady. “I am
well. 1 want wvothing. Do not call
him.”

Bhe gave so much vehemence, such
prevailing elogq to this
tion, that Felton in spite of himself
advanced some steps into the room,

“He s come,” thought milady. Bhe
turned her heautiful hend round upon
her plllow, she burst into tears and =t-
tered heartbreaking sobs.

Felton surveyed her for an instans

with his asual impassibility; then, ses
Ing that the crisis threatemed to be
prolonged, he went out. The woman
followed him, and Lord de Winter aid
not appear. 3

“I fancy I begin to see my way,”

Felton came they had brought ber
fast. Now she thought they could

whether she had or bad not touched

ber repast, be made & sign that the ta-

ble should be carried out of the room.

Felton remained bebind. He beld a

book 1o his hand.

Milady reclined in an armchalr near
¢himoey, beautifol, pale and re-

THE PEOPLE'S TURN ' NOW!
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dain. *1, sir; my mass™ Lord de Win-
ter knows very well that I am not of
bis -religion, and this 1s a snare he
wishes to lay for me!" .

“And of what religlon are you, then,
madame " asked Felton, astonished,

“I will tell it,” cried milady, with a
felgned exultation, “on the day when I
shall have suffered sufficiently for my
faith! I am in the hands of mine en-
emles,” confinued ghe, “Well, let toy
God save me or let mo perish for my
God! That is the reply I beg you to
make to Lord de Winter. And as to
this book, you may carry it back and
make use of it yourself.”

Felton made no reply, took the hook
and retired pensively.

Lord de Winter came toward 5 o’clock
in the evening.

“It appears,” sald the baron, “we
have made a little apostasy.”

“Explain yoursélf, my lord,” replied
the prisoner.

“Then you have no religion at all. 1
like that best,” replied Lord de Winter,
laughing.

“Oh, you need not avow your re-
liglous indifference, my lord! Your de-
baucheries and crimes would gain cred-
it for 1t.”

“What! You talk of debaucheries?
Either I misunderstand you or you are
pretty Impudent!”

“You only speak thus because you
know you are Ustened to, sir,” coldly
replied milady, “and you wish to in-
terest your jallers and your hangmen
against me."

“In elght days you will be where you
ought to be, and my task will be com-
pleted,” sald De Winter,

“Infamous task! Implous task!” cried
milady, with the exultation of a victim
provoking the judge,

“Come, come, calm yourself, Mme.
Puritan, or 1I'll remove you to a dun-
geon.” And Lord de Winter retired.

Felton was behind the door and had
not lost one word of this scene. Milady
had guessed as much,

Bllence was re-established, two hotrs
passed away, milady's- supper wis
brought in, and she was found deeply
engaged In saying her prayers aloud,
prayers which she had learned of an
old servant of her second husband's, a
most austere Puritan. Felton made a
#ign that she should not be disturbed.

Milady knew she might be watched,
80 she continued her prayers to the
od.  Thet With hiér pure, harmonlods
and _powerful volce, she began the
psalm then in greatest favor with the
Puritans:

Thou leavest thy rervants, Lord,
To see If they be strong,

But soon thou dost afford
Thy hand to conduct them along.

But the day of our liberation
Wil come, Just and powerful Sire!
And If it cheat our expoctation
To death and martyrdom we can stili
aspire.

This verse, .into. which the terrible
enchantress threw her whole soul, com-
pleted the trouble which had seized the
beart of the young officer. He opened
the decor quickly, and milady saw him
appear, pale as usual, but with his
oyes inflamed. A

“Why do you sing thus and with
such a volce?” sald he.

“l erave your pardon, sir,” sald my
lady with mildoess. “I forgot that my
songs are out of place in this man-
slon.”

“Yes, yes,” sald he; “you disturb—
you agitate the people who inhabit the
wastle.”

And the poor, senseless young man
was not aware of the Incoberence of
bis words, while milady was reading
with Ber lynx's eyes the very depths
of his heart.

“I will be silent then,” sald milady,
casting down her eyes.

“No, no, madame,” said Felton; “only
do not sing so loudly, particularly at
night.”

And at these words Felton, feeling
that he could not long ‘maintain his
severity toward his prisoner, - rushed
out of the room. X )

-,
{ro s= conTinuED.)
——————

The Achaean League,

The Achacan league was formed by
the twelve towns of Achaea for mu-
tual profection agniust foreign aggres-
slon. It was broken.up by Alexander
the Great, but reorganized B, 0. 280
and agafn dissolved B. C. 147. The
second of these leagues comprised all
the leading cities of the Peloponnesus
and, indeed, most of the cities and
states of Greece. It was this league
which contended with the Romans for

W Murphy 1o Journal, Portland, Ore.

MAKE YOUR BACK
YARD BEAUTIFUL

Suggestion For Transforming
the Rear of Homes.

THE LESSON OF ONE WOMAN.

How Yard In Back of the House of
Mrs. Dennison In Scranton, Pa., ls
Utilized In All Sepsons of the Year.
It Is Economical, AR

There Is a study la contrasts In
back yards, and it demonstrates what
may Le ncecomplished by the expendl-
ture of some effort and a little skill in
floricuiture.  Auybody with a back
yard, no matter how liliputian In size
or how steep, may have a pretty little
flower or vezeinble gurden. In many
large towns and eities there has long
been a successful movement for the
beautifying of that traditional eye-
sore, the back yard, where most people
appear to think all kinds of rubbish
and debris should be plled up and
displayed in a conspicuous manner.

A BACK YARD OGARDEN IN THE TENKMENT
DISTRICT.
Flowers and vegetables in the back
yards keep the young folks—-and the
older ones, too -out of mischlel, and a
tonsewife who hiad to eare for & few
plants has not mnch time for gossip-
Ing and conferring with gossipy nelgh
bors over the rear fence. Asxlde from
baving this highly LeneBicial effect, n
yard full of nice things is most In
structive. It takes people back to the
soll and gives them something more
to think about thun the ordinary work-
aday matters of prosalc life. As a
rule, those interested 1o land cuitore
not only take their work serfously, but
find in It ove of the greatest pleasures
of life. ¥
During an investigation of towns and
citles for the hetterment of back yards
one that was a pleasure to the eye
and a credit to the ¢ity of Scranton,
Pa,, was the rear yard of Mrs. F. E
Dennison. There Is quite a plot of
ground in the rear of ber house which
was a sight to make the spirit rise up
and rebel when she first saw It. There
were old tin cans and boots, and weeds
sprouted in much confusion. But she

| soon changed all this,

Purchasing some seed, she fell to,
and Io a very short time that unsightly
back yard blossomed like the prover-
bial rose gnrden. Now she has ever
#0 many kinds of plants. She has
made 1t a practice In the morning be-
fore attending to her houseliold
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