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By Alexandre: Dumas-- . .
These two wowen neld each other
for ah instant in a close embrace.

A

Lt Smbeade Bét Rt Deiee B G
‘stifle her, s i:’ upon her. ' b

Py e v s

Wil no longer’ exist.” said Mme. Bona-
X.

“Tnfs evening?” asked milady.
t do you mean?. noyp.m

a m bim?™

expect'th m” himself,

“But that's impossible! He is at the
slegé of La Rochelle” d

“Réad!" said the unhappy young wo-
man in the excess of hér pride and
be.‘p\mnntlnx @ letter to milady.
= "Bm‘hgh! The writing of Mme. de
Chevreusel” said milady to herself.
And -hQ‘qeedlly read:

My Child—Hold yourself in readi-
ness. friend will see you soon, and
he will only see you to release you from
that impfisonment in which your ssfety
required should be concealed.

then, for ‘your departure and mnever de-
spalr of us. Tell him that certain parties
are grateful to him for the warning he
has given. THAS

At that moment the galloping of a
horse was. heard. s £

“Oh,” crled Mme. Bonacleux, dart-
ing to the windos, “can it be he?”

Milddy remained still in bed, petri-
fled by surprise. S

“Alas, no!” sald Mme, B
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iy st rsh 2 % 3 ’
wapirte comfldence in wuat poor little
Mme. Bonacfeux.” = v
‘s true. “Now where shall 1

find you 7*

. “At Armenticres, a little town upon
the 1 shall only have to cross the
:v;:‘ 1 I shall be in a foreign coun-

“Write that name on a plece of pa-
per, lest 1 should forget it. 'There
is no. fear of compromising yourself
in that. A name of a town, Is it not?’

“Eh? 'Who knows? Never mind,”
sald M. writing the name upon

half pet of paper. “I will commit
‘myself for once by writing.”
t will do,” sald Rochefort, tak-
Ing the from  milady, folding it
[ and "ing it tn the lining of his hat.
i to make sure I will repeat
the as 1 go along.”
. An’ afterward Rochefort set
out dt his horse’s bést speed. Five

,gtoumthmthmuh

“/Our readers already know that he |

Wis pect by - D’Artagnan and

how that recognition, by Inspiring

fear in the four musketeers, had given

fresh activity to their journey.

. e Toe . i .

ochefort had scarcely departed
n Mme. Bonacieux re-entered. She

found milady with a smiling counte-

E.Wcll.” sald Mme. Bonacleux, “what
you dreaded has happened. This even-
ing or tomorrow the cardinal will send
#some one to take you away. I heard
it from the messenger.”

“Come and sit down close to me,”
sald milady. “Then he has well play-
ed his part. That man is my broth-
er. Coming do my assistance to take
me away, by force if necessary, he
met with the emissary of the cardinal,
who was coming in search of me. He

“It is & man 1 don't know, and yet he
seemms to be coming hiere. Yes, he'has
tpeekad his" horse—he ‘stops &t the
gate—he rings!™

'Milady sprang out of bed and began
tp dress herself. St T
- “The man is coming here, do yo
say? He wmust come either to you or
to me.”

sald Mme. Bonacfeux.
"
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*  In fact, the

B
r opened, and the super

o0 ntere
Do you come from Boulogne?! de-
wdbqqhnot'mntmz. < kgl
,“Yes, 1 d6. Who wants me?™
“A mah who will not fell his name,
but who comes from. the ¢ s
“Then let him come in, if you please.”
/%I will leave you with this 5
_but ag soon as he 15"gone, if you will

Bonacleux. o M

“Certainly! I beg you will” The
superior and Mme. Bonacieux retired.
The door opened, and a-1fidn_gppeared.
Milady uttered a cry of J0y. This man
was the Count de Rochefort, the agent
of the cardinal. | J

oor

(i

CHAPTER XLIV.
Two Varieties of Demons.
OU come?'— asked milady.
~ “From La Rochelle, And
you?’ -
.. “From England”

“How is Buckingham?"

“Dead or desperately wounded. A
fanatic has just assassinated him. I
wrote to the cardinal from Boulogne.”
, “His eminence was uneasy and sent
me to-inquire after you.” y

“I only arrived yesterday.” ;

“And what have you been doing
dﬂ“ : 7 ey

“I haye found here that young wo-
vm:vhm the queen took out of, pris-
“‘ ’ ol v - by 32
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nger to deliver up
to him the papers of‘which he was
the bearer.’ The messenger resisted.
My brother killed him.”

“Ohl” sald Mme. Bonacleux, with a

*“My brother took the papers and
presented himself here as the emis
sary of the cardinal, and in an hour|
or two a carriage will come to take
me' away by the orders of his emi-
nence.”

“I-understand. Your brother sends
this e

“Exactly so. But that is not all
That letter you have received and
which you belleve to be from Mme.
de Chevréuse is a snare to prevent
your making any resistance when the
persons come to fetch you” .

“But it s D’'Artagnan that will
come.” : .

' “Do not decelve yourself. D'Arta:
gnan and his friends are detained at
the slege of La Rochelle. My brother
‘met some emissaries of the cardinal in
the uniform of musketeers. You would
have been summoned to the gate, you
would have thought you went to meet
friends;, you would have been carried
oft and conducted back again to Paris.”

“Oh, my senses fail me amid such a
chaos of iniquities! Dear lady, what
do you advise me to do? I will listen
to your advice with the greatest grat-
itude.”

“In the first place,” said milady, “if
s possible D’Artagnan and his friends
may come to your assistance. If your
friends are the more speedy you will be
saved. If the satellites of the cardinal
are 80 you will be lost! Wait, conceal:

“ed.in the neighborhood, untll you have
safisfled yourself who the men were
who came to ask for you.”

“But where can I wait?’

“I shall stop and conceal myself at a

- few lea, hence -until my brothet
can rejoln me. Well, I can take you
with me. The carrlage is at the toor;
you ‘bid‘ me adien, you get upon-the
step to embrace me a-last time, my
brothér's sérvant, who comes to fetch
me, is told how to proceed; hie makes 8
sigh to the postilion, and we set off at
a gallop. We will send my brother's
servant back to Bethune In disguise.
If the emissaries of the cardinal arrive,
he will take no notice, If they are M.
D’Artagnan and his friends he will
bring them to us. Tell your good supe

And the two women parted, ex-

changing affectionate smiles.
. What milady thought most pressing
get Mme. Bonacleux away and

falling out, make her|

2

30t
£ s
it

)

selr upon uer chair to avola rasing.
Nothing was yet to be seen, only

| they heard the galloping draw nearer.

The horses conld not be more than a
hundred pnces distant. If they were
not yet to be seen it was because the
rond made an elbow.

All at once, at the turning of the
road, milndy saw the glitter of laced
hats and the waving of feathers; she
counted two, then five, then eight
horsemen. One of them preceded the
rest by double the léngth of bis horse.
Milady uttered a stifled groan. In the
first horseman she recognized D'Ar-
tagnan,

“They are the cardinal's guards!”

eried milady, endeavoring to drag Con-
stance alohg by the arm. “Thanks to
the garden, we yet cam fly. -1 have

_the key, but make haste! In five min:

utes it will be too late!”

Mme. Bonacleux endeavored to walk,
made two steps and sank upon her
knees.

At this mament they heard the roli-

“ing of the carrlage, which dt the ap-

proach of the musketeers. set off at
a gallop. Then three or four shots
were fired.

“For the Jast time, will you come?”’
cried willady,

“1 eannot walk. Fly alonef”

“Fly nlone, and leave you here! No.
no, never!™ cried milady.

All at once she remained still, a 1vid
flash darted from her d¥es; she rin
to the table, poured iuto Mme. Bons.

cleux's glass the contents of a .ring
which she opened with singular quick-
ness. It was a grain of a reddish
color, which melted tmmediately.

Then, taking the glass with a firm
band:

“Drink,” sald she; “this wine will
give you strength, drink!”

And she put the glass to the lips of
the young woman, who drank me-
chanically.

“This. is not the way that I wished
to avenge myeelf,” sald milady, re-

placing thé glass upon the table with |

an infernal smile, “but we do what we
can!” And she rushed out of the
room. ‘

At length Mme. -Bonacieux heard the
grating of the hinges of the opening
gites, the noise of boots and spurs re-
sounded om the Ystairs; there was a
great murmur of volces. All at once
she uttered a loud ery of joy.

“P’Artaguah, D'Artagnan!” cried she,
“Is it you? This way! This way!"

“Constance, Constance,” replicd the
young man, “where are you? Where
are you?"

Beveral men rushed into the cham-
ber. Mme. Bonacieux had sunk into a
chair, without the power of moving.

“Oh, D'Artagnan, my beloved D’Ar:
tagnan, thou art come, then, at last!
Thou hast not decelved me! It is in-
deed thee! Oh, it was in vain my’coin-
panion told me you would not come!”

“Your companion!” cried D'Artagnan,
becoming more pale than the white vell
of his mistress, “of what companion
are you speaking dear Constance?”

“Of her whose curriage was at the
gate, of a woman who calls herself

your friend, of a woman to whom you ;

have told everything. But my head
swims, 1 cannot see!”

“Help, help, my friends! Her hands
are 'icy cold!” cried D'Artagnan. “She
will faint! Great God, she is losing
her senses!"

Athos, standing before the table, his
hair rising from his head, was looking
at one of the glasses. <

“Oh,” said he, “oh, no; it is impossi-
ble!”

“Water, water!” cried D’Arta,
“Water!"”

“Oh, poor woman, poor woman!”
murmured Athos.

Mme. Bonacfeux opened her eyes un-
der the kisses of D'Artagnan,

“She révives!” cried the young man,

“Madame,” sald Athos, “madame, in
the name.of heaven, who poured out
the wine for you?"

“Oh, 1 remember,” sald Mme. Bona-
cleux, “the Countess de Winter.”

The four friends uttered one and the
same cry, but that of Athos dominated
over all the rest. -

At that

goan,

the

of
Mme. Bonacleux became livid, a fear-

s

1'am the Lord de Winter, o

1.(' “m:l woman.* el REGESe NS
Athos drose and; offering him

hand, said: SR st hia

“You are welcome, milord,” sald he;
“you are oune of s BN
“I set out fivd hours after her from
Portsmouth,” sald Lord de Winter, *“I
arrived ' three hours after her at
logne. I misved her by twenty minutes
at St, Omer. At last at Lilllers

3

#Mddame* sald

of that unfortunate woman.”

D’Artagnan concealed his face in
the bosom. of Athos and sobbed aloud.
Then all five, followed by thelr lack-
eys, leading their horses, took thelr
way to the town of Bethune and
stopped before theé first inn they came
to.
“But,” sald D’Artaghan, “shall we
not pursue that woman?”

*“Presently,” sald Athos. “X “have
measures to take"

rter of an hour he returned,
by a tall man, masked
and enveloped in-a large red cloak. At
. gwided by Planehet, the lit-
eavaleade set ont, taking the route
milady’s carriage bad taken.
. 1t was a stormy atid dark night, Vast
o e 4 = il e 0 v et e TS
clouds covered the hewvens, concealing
the stars. The moon would not rise
much before midnight.

At every Instant Athos was forced
to restrain D’Artagnan, who had but
thought, which was to go forward.
Beverdl times Lord de Winter, Por-
or ‘Amnils endeavored to enter
on with

i
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 “What's the matter?” cried Athos.
“Has sbe léft Armentiéres?”

Grimaud wade #“¥ign in the affirma.
tive. D’Artagnan ground his teeth.

“Where ixshe?" askeéd Athos.

Grimaud stretched out his hands in
the direction'of the Lys.

“Alone?” asked Athos.

Grimaud mude a sign that she was,

“Gentletien,” ‘sald Athos, “she Is
alone in the direction of the river.”

“That's ' well,”™ sald D'Artagnan.
“Lead us on, Grimaud.”

Anothér flash’ enliglitened all around
them. Grintaud extended his arm, and
they distinguished a little isloated
house on the banks of the river within

“She will ¥ plied the
young man. “She will escape us, and
it will be your fault, Athos.”

“I will be accountable for her,” sald
Athos. “Now, gentlemen,” sald he,
“let every one retire to hils own apart:
ment. I take charge of everything"

“It appears, however,” #ald Lord de
Winter, “that if there be any meas-
ures to be taken against the countess
it particularly concerns' me. ‘She’ Is
my sister-in-law.” <~ 3

“And,” sald Athos, “she is my wife!”
" D’Artagnan smiled, for Be' wad vat.
fsfled Athos was sure of his”venge-

ance when he revealed such a secrét
! as that. Porthos and Arantis’ looked
at “each other and changed -color.
Lord de Winter thought Athos was
mad.

CHAPTER XLV,
The Man With the Red Cloak.
HE despair.of Athos had given
- «place to a concentrated grief,
| which only rendered more lu-
i cid the brilllant mental facul-
tles of that extraordinary man, He
procured’ a map of the provitice, per-
celved that there were four different
roads from Bethune to' Armentieres
and called Planchet, Grimaud,
and M who ived clear,
positive and serious orders,

They were to wet out for Armen-
tleres the next morning at daybreak
and ‘to go to Armentieres, eath by a
. different route.

All four were to meet the next day
at 11 o'clock. If they had discovered
milady's retreat three were to remain
on guard; the fourth was to return to
Bethune to inform Athos and serve as
& guide to the four friends.

Athos then arose from bis chalr,

self in his cloak and left the hotel. It

of the town. Three times Athos knock-
ed without recélving any answer. -
the third knock, however,

instructions. | _~ e Ranepats
12 DY | wprink,” said she, “this wine will give
you strongth, drinkl” b

ed that the inhabitant of this
was. engaged in the study of’ the mat-
ural sclences, But there wis no fam-
ily, no servant. The tall man inhabit-
ed this house alope. '

Athos explained to him the cause of
bis visit and the service he required
of him, but scarcely had he expressed
bis request than the upknown, who re-

N iE

.
v

girded on his sword, enveloped him-|

[} dred paces of a ferry.

“This is the place,” sald Athos.

At this moment a man who had been
crouching in a ditch jumped up and
came toward them. It was Mousque-

He pointed with his finger to a
w with a light. '

“Siie {# there,” said he.

“And Basin?” asked Athos.

“While I kept my eye on the win-
dow he guarded the door.”

“All is well!” said Athos.

Athos ‘sprang from his horse, gave
the bridié to Grimaud and advanced to-
ward the window, after having made
a sign 80 the test of the troop to go to-
ward the door:

By the light of a lamp Athos saw &
woman enveloped in a miintle of a dark
color seated upon a joint stool near
the dying embers of a fire. Her elbows
were placed upon a mean table, and
she leaned her bead upon her two
hands, which were white as fvory.

At'thls moment one of the horses
neighéd. Milady raised her head, saw
the pale face of Athos close to the
window and screamed with terror.
Athos, percelving that she knew him,
pustied the window with his knee and
band. It ylelded; the frame and glass
were broken to pleces.  And Athos,
like the of v
into the room.

Milady rushed to the door and open.
od it; but, still more pale and menac-
ing than Athos, D'Artagnan stood on
the sill. 3

Milady drew back, uttering a cry.
D’Artagnan, believing she might have
means of flight and fearing she should
escape, drew a pistol from his belt, bit
Athos raised his hand.

“Put back that weapon, D’Artagnan,”
sald be. “This woman must be judged,
not assassinated. Come in, gentlemen.”
Behind D'Artagnan entered Porthos,
Aramis, Lord de Winter and the man
in the red cloak. The four lackeys
guarded the door and the window.

“What do you 'want?' screamed
milady.

“We want,” sfild Athos,
Backson, who first was called Countess
@¢'la Fere and afterward Lady de Win.
ter, Baroness de Sheflield.”

“That is 1, that Is 11" murmured mi-
lady in extreme terror. “What do you
want with me?”

“We want to judge you according to
your crimes,” saild Athos. “You shall
be free to defend yourself. Justify
yourself if you can. M. IV Artagoan, it
s for you to accuse her first.”

“Before God and before men,” said
D'Art " this of
baving' pol 16 'y "
-“We bear witness to this,” said Por-
thos and Aramis.

D’Artagnan continued:

“Before God and before men 1 ac-
cuse this woman of having attempted
to polson me in wine which she sent
me from Villerol, with a forged letter,
4s If that wine came from my friends.
God preserved me, but a man named
Brisemont died in my place”

“We bear witness to this,” sald Por-
thos and Aramis.

“Before God and before men I ae-
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cuse this of baving urged me to
murder the Daron de Wardes and of

ving employed assassins to shoot me,
from whom 1 was again preserved by
God's providence; but, as mone can
bear ‘witness to these facts, 1 attest
them myself. 1 have done.”

| _:-.;:,a‘-*

“Charlotte T

rest.

“The executioner of Lillel The }
ecutioner Lille!” cried milady, &
prey to wild terror. “Oh, pardon,
pardon!” cried the miserable woman,
~falling on her knees. '

All eyes "were' fixed upon the un-

performed the duties of the church of"
that convent. She undertook his se-
duction and succeeded. She prevailed
upon him to leave the country, But
to leave the country money was nec-
essary. ‘The priest stole the sacred
vases and sold them. But they were
both arrested.

“Within a week she seduced the
son of the jaller and got away. The
young priest was condemned to ten
years of imprisonment and to be brand-
ed. 1 was executiover of the city of
Lille, as this woman has said, and the
gullty man, gentlemen, was my broth-
er, I then swore that this woman who
had ruined him should at least share
bis punishment. 1 followed her, 1
caught her and I impressed the same
disgraceful mark upon her.

“The day after my return to Lille
my brother in his turn ded In

making his escape. 1 was accused of
complicity and was condemned to re-
main in his_place till he should be
agaln a prisoner. My poor brother
was ignorant of this sentence. He re-
Jolned this woman. They fled togeth-
er into Berry, and there he obtained a
little curacy. This woman passed for
his sister.

“The lord of the estate upon which
the church of the curacy was situated
saw this pretended sister and became
enamored of her, so much 80 that he
offered to marry her. Then she left
him she had ruined for him she was
destined to ruln and became the Coun-
tess de la Fere"— .

All eyes were turned toward Athos,
whose real name that was and who
made a sign with his head that all was
true that the executioner had sald.

“Then,” resumed he, “mad, desper-
ate, my poor brother returned to Lille
and, learning of my sentence, surren-
dered himself and hung himself from
the fron bar of the loophole of his
prison.. 1 was set at liberty, That is
the crime of which I accuse her; that is
the cause of her being branded.”

“MM. d'Artagnan, Porthos, Aramis,
De Winter,” sald Athos, “what is the
penalty you demand agalnst this wo-
man?’

“The punishment of death,” replied
the four in stern, hollow voices.

At these words milady raised -her-
welf up to her full height and endeav-
ored to speak, but her strength failed
her. 8he felt that a powerful and im-
placable hand seized her by the halr
and dragged her away.

Lord de Winter, D'Artagnan, Athos,
Porthos and Aramis went out close
behind ber and the executioner. The
lackeys followed thelr masters.

Two of the lackeys now led, or, rath
ér, dragged, nlong milady by her arms,
The executloner walked behind them,
and Lord de Winter, D'Artagnan, Por-
b4los and Aramis walked bebind the
eXecutioner,

The two lackeys led milady to the
banks of the river. Being a few paces
In advance, she whispered to the lack-
eys:

“A thousand pistoles to each of you
if you will assist my escape, but if you
deliver me up to your masters I have
near at hand avengers who will make
you pay for my death very dearly.”

Athos, ‘who bheard milady’s volce,
came sharply up. “Change these lack-
eys,” suid he. “She has spoken to them.
They are no longer safe.”

When they arrived on the banks of
the river the executioner approached
milady and bound her hands and feet.

Then she broke silence to cry out:

“You are base cowards, miserable as-

si tén men combined to murder
one woman! Beware! If I am not
saved 1 shall be avenged!”

“You are not a woman,” sald Athos
eoldly and sternly. “You are a demon
escaped from hell, to which place we
are going to send you back again.”

“He who shall touch a hair of my
bead is himself an assassin.”

“The executioner ean kill, madame,
without being on that account an as-
sussin,” sald the man in the red cloak,
Mriking upon his immense sword
“This is the last judge.”

He took ber up in his arms and was
carrying her toward the boat.

“Oh, my God,” cried she, “my God,
are you going to drown me?” ¢

These cries bad something heartrend-
fng in them., D'Artagnan was the
youngest of all these men. His heart
falled him.

“Oh, 1 cannot bebold this frightful
spectacie!” sald he- “I cannot consent
that this woman should die thus!”

Milady heard these few words.

“D’Artaguan, D’Artagnan,” cried she,
“remember that [ loved you!”

Athos drow his sword and placed
bimself between them.

“One step further, M. d'Artagnan”
said he; *and, dearly as I love you, we
cross swords.” He made a step to-
“] pardon you,” sald he, “the ill you
have done me. Die in peace!”

Lord de Winter ndvanced in his turn,

“] pardon you.” said be, “the polson-
Ing of my brofher, the assassination of

F

~

“Young mmuy, I saw you put your arm

“And 1 suppose you noticed how she
struggled.”—Detrojt Journal.

He (com!

around my daughter’s- walst last even: |
fog.” '

ug out of hotel)—What book |
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