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INTRODUC TION

One of his sons became a well-known writer — he was also
called Alexandre Dumas. They are known as Dumas pere and
Dumas fils (the French words for father and son).

CHAPTER 1

D'ARTAGNAN GOES TO PARIS

the fist Monday of the month of April, {626, a

s man arrived in the French market-town of Meung.
We co, gl his portrait in a few words. Imagine a Don
Ouixote* of cighteen, dressed in a [Jlllj weollen jacket;
his face long and brown, with high sy, intelli-
gent cyes, and @ desougmsmmd chin.  He B 2 cap set
off with a feather, such as all Gascons* wear. Too big for
a boy, 0o small for a grown man, he might have been

farmer’s son, except for the long Sl which hit against

legs as he walked, and against the rough side of his
orse when he rode.  This horse was a Béarn™® pony,
jom twelve to fourteen years old, yellow-skinned, and
hout a hair in its tail. It had been given to D"Artag-
pan (lor so the young man was named) by his father,
md the vouth did not like to refuse the pony; but he
how foolish such a horse made him seem. even
o g he was an excellent horseman.

\ zv. son,” said the old Gascon gentleman, D' Artagnan
elder. 1 have nothing to give vou except filieen

, my horse, and some good advice, but I want

i Lo go to Paris and offer to serve our king, Louis XIII.
- prond and leegll) in all things. Take no orders
sl (rom anyone except Monsicur*® the cardinal *
the king. You are young. You ought to be
for two reasons: first, because you arc a_(Gascon;
secondly, because you are my son. l
but seck adventures. I have taught you

to handle a gl vo have muscles of iron and a
Fight on all gagusse®. Fight all the more
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because duels* are forhidden; because there is, for this
reason, twice as much cowage in fighting. I have only
one thing to add, and that is to hold up an example for
you. Iam speaking of M. de Tréville, who was formerly
my neighbour, and who had the honour to be, as a child,
the playfellow of our king. He is now captain of the
king’s musketeers*. Go to him with this letter, and
follow his example in all things.’

And this is why the young D’Artagnan, on that April
day in 1626, came to the city of Meung. He had de-
cided to spend the night there on his way to Paris.

As he disiwounted from his horse at the gate of an inn
called the Jolly Miller, the young man saw—through an
open window on the ground floor—a gentleman talking
with two people who were listening to him with respect.
D’Artagnan could clearly hear their conversation, and
as he listened, the gentleman made some witty and
amusing remarks about the Béarnese pony. His two
listeners laughed, but D’Artagnan was insulted. He pull-
ed his cap down over his eves and walked forward an-
grily, with one hand on the hilt of his sword. His anger
increased at every step, and at last he shouted,

‘ I say, sir, you, sir, who are hiding behind that window,
tell me what you are laughing at, and we will laugh
together!’

The gentleman raised his eyes slowly from the horse to
its owner, and replied coldly, ‘I was not speaking to
vou, sir’.

‘But I am speaking to you!" replied the young man,
more angry than ever at this mixture of politeness and
scorn.

The unknown man looked at him again with a slight
smile, and, leaving the window, came out of the inn and
stood close to the horse and D’Artagnan.

""This horse must, in its youth, have been a buttercup*,’
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he said, still speaking to his listeners at the window mE_
not paying the least attention to D’Artagnan. ‘It is a
colour very well known in botany*, but, until new, very
rare among horses.” He turned to re-enter the inn, but
1)'Artagnan drew his sword and followed him, crying,

“Turn, turn, sir, or I shall strike you from behind !’

* Strike me?’ said the other, turning round in astonish-
ment. * Why, my good fellow, you must be mad!’

But D'Artagnan attacked him so fiercely that, if he
had not jumped quickly backwards, he might never have
spoken again. Seeing that the young Gascon was deadly
serious, the stranger drew his sword and prepared to
fight. But at the same moment his two listeners, acconi- |
panied by the inn-keeper, attacked D’Artagnan with
sticks and stones, and the stranger became a spectator of
the fight. D’Artagnan fought bravely, but at last his
sword was broken in two pieces, and a blow on his fore-
head brought him to the ground, covered with blood and
almost fainting.

The inn-keeper and his servants carried the wounded
man into his kitchen, where his wounds were attended to.
The unknown stranger returned to his place at the win-
dow, where the inn-keeper joined him a few minutes
later. * I hope your Excellency is safe and unhurt? he
said.
* Oh, yes, perfectly safe, my good man,’ the stranger
teplied.  * And now tell me, what has happened to the
young man ?’

' He is better, sir. He fainted, and during his fainting
fit we examined his luggage and found nothing but a
tlean shirt and twelve crowns. A letter addressed to

M. de Tréville, captain of the musketeers, was in his
pocket.”

* Indeed ! said the stranger to himself. ¢ Can Tréville
have sent this Gascon to attack me?” He turned to the
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inn-keeper. ‘ Where is he now?’ he asked. ‘Is his
luggage with him? Has he taken off his coat ?’

¢ No, everything is in the kitchen, sir,” replied the other.
* And my wife has taken the young man up to our room.’

* Well, give me my bill and call my servant,’ said the
stranger. ‘It is not necessary for Milady to be seen by
this fellow,” he continued to himself as the inn-keeper left
the room. * She will be here soon. I had better go and
meet her. I should like, however, to know what is in
this letter to Tréville.” And he went quietly towards the
kitchen.

Mecanwhile the inn-keeper returned to his private room
and found D’Artagnan, with his head tied up with a
bandage, just beginning to descend the stairs. On ar-
riving at the kitchen, the first thing D’Artagnan saw was
his enemy talking calmly at the step of a carriage to a

D'Artagnan saw his enemy talking at the step of a carriage
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young woman of about twenty years of age. As she
Jeaned out of the carriage window, D’Artagnan saw that
she was very beautiful: pale and fair, with long curls
fulling over her shoulders, and large blue eyes.

* His Eminence*®, then, orders me to return at once to
Lngland,’ she said. ¢ What about my other instructions ?’
*‘I'hey are in this bex, Milady,” replied the stranger.

*Very well.  And what will you do?’

* I shall return to Paris.’

At that moment D'Artagnan, who had heard every-
thing, rushed out of the inn. The stranger turned to-
wards him. but Milady cried, * Remember that the least
delay may 1w everything.’

*You are nght,’ cried the gentleman, and, bowing to
the lady, he sprang to his saddle and rode off towards
Paris.  Milady’s coachman* applied his ‘wmp to his
horses, and set off in the opposite direction,

"Coward!” cried D’Artagnan, jumping forward; but
i wound had left him weak and dizzy and he fainted
for the second time.

On the following morning, however, D’Artagnan arose
andl went down to the kitchen without help. He asked
for his bill, but when the time came for him to pay, he
found nothing in his pocket except his old velvet purse
containing the twelye crowns. The letter addressed to
M. de Tréville had disappeared.

‘My letter of recommendation!” cried D’Artagnan.
* My letter of recommendation! 1 warn you that that
letter is for M. de Tréville, and it must be found !’

*I'hat letter is not lost,” sakd the inn-keeper. It has
been stolen from you.’

'Stolen! By whom ?’

' By the gentleman who was here yesterday, He came
thown into the kitchen where your coat was. He remain-
ol there for some time, alone. I amsure he hasstolen it.
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‘ Do you think so?" asked D'Artagnan doubtfully.

‘1 am sure of it," continued the inn-keeper.  When 1
told him that you were the protégé* of M. de Tréville,
and that you had a letter for him, he was very much
disturbed. He asked me where that letter was, and came
down at once to the kitchen.’

* Then that’s my thief]’ said D’Artagnan. I will com-
plain to M. de Tréville, and he will complain to the
king” He took two crowns from his purse and gave
them to the inn-keeper. Then he remounted his vellow
horse, and rode without any more accidents to one of
the gates of Paris. Here he sold the horse for three
crowns, and entered Paris on foot.

He walked about until he found a cheap boarding-
house where he booked a room for the night. Next he
went to have a new blade put to his sword. After this,
he went to bed and slept the sleep of the brave, full of
hopes for the future.

CHAPTER 2

M. DE TREVILLE'S HOUSE
]
M. pE Tréville was a great friend of the French king,
Louis XIII. The king had made Tréville the captain of
his musketeers, that band of soldiers who were Louis
XIII's most devotea and loyal guards.

Now, the most powerful man in France at that time,
after the king, was the cardinal, Richelieu. When
Richelieu saw the strong and chosen body of soldiers by
which Louis XIII surrounded himself, he decided thar
he, too, must have his guard. He had his musketeers,
therefore, just as the king had his, and these two powerful

mem_w competed with each other in obtaining the most
L
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lumous swordsmen. It was not uncommon for Richelieu
and Louis XIII tp argue over their evening game of
hess upon the merits of their servants. Each boasted
“wbout the strength and courage of his own musketeers,
and it was only natural that the soldiers themselves sup-
ported their own masters, and seized every chance to fight
nd quarrel with the other side.
—.j_, : king's musketeers (or rather, M. de Tréville’s)
~ took great pleasure in annoying the guards of the cardinal
‘whenever they met them, and there were trequent fights
| the streets.
I'he day on which D’Artagnan called at the house of
1. de Tréville, he found the staircase and entrance hall
wrowded with noisy soldiers. The centre of the most live-
ly group was a musketeer of great height, and proud face,
whose name appeared to be Porthos. With him was
her musketeer, called Aramis, who was a complete
contrast to him. Aramis was a stcut man of about
iw \y-two, with an open, kindly face, gentle black eyes
i “osy checks.  He spoke little and slowly, and laughed
without noise, showing his fine tecth.
- As I'Artagnan stood watching these men and waiting
s turn 10 be admitted to M. de Tréville's ‘presence, the
Mttin at the end of the hall was pushed aside, and a
ible and handsome head, frightfully pale, appeared.
Athos!" cried the musketeers, and Aramis stepped for-
1, saying, * Athos! Are you recovered from your
ound
' M. de Tréville sent for me,’ replied Athos in a weak
I calm voice, ‘and I have hurried to receive his
L

*Anc yesterday the cardinal’s soldiers left you for
I!" exclaimed Porthos with a laugh. ‘But it takes
ore than a fight with a handful of his Eminence’s guards

L

kill 50 brave a man as Athos!’
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At this moment a servant appeared and said, ¢ M. de
Tréville awaits M. D’Artagnan.” The young man crossed
the hall and entered the room of the captain of the mus-
keteers. He was grateful to be seeing Tréville at last,
but he was sorry to miss the further conversation of the
waiting musketeers,

However, D'Artagnan was to mect the three mus-
keteers again more suddenly than he expected. His in-
terview with M. de Tréville ended in disappointment,
for the captain of the musketeers told D’Artagnan that
no one was admitted to his guards who had not proved
his courage in battle.

‘You are scarcety more than a boy,” Tréville said.
‘But I respected your father very much, D’Artagnan,
and I should like to help his son. You must learn to
become perfect in all the arts of war. I will write a letter
to the director of the Royal Academy*, and tomorrow
he will admit you without any expense to yourself. You
will learn horsemanship, dancing, and all kinds of sword-
fighting. From time to time you can call upon me, to
tell me how you are getting on, and later T will see if I
can help you further.’

And D’Artagnan had to be content with this for the
time being. While M. de Tréville was writing the letter
to the director, D’Artagnan amused himself with look-
ing out of the window at the musketeers, who went away
one after the other, disappearing at the corner of the
street.

M. de Tréville finished the letter, sealed it, and ap-
proached the young man in order to give it to him.
But at that very moment D'Artagnan leaned forward
suddenly, and then, his face red with anger, rushed from
the room, crying, ‘ By God, he shall not escape me this
time!’

D’Artagnan had seen his enemy, the mysterious man

Y

AR .
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Meung, walking down the street! In a state of

vy, he crossed the hall in three strides and was rushing

ards the stairs when he ran head foremost against a
Fxcuse me,’ he said,  but I am in a hurry.’

Atror ¢ hand seized him by the belt and stopped him.
are in a hurry?’ said the musketeer, as white as
‘ You bump into a wounded man. You say,
_ me! ™ and you believe that is enough? Not at
my young man!’

Lpon my word!” said D’Artagnan, recognising Athos.

did not do it on purpose, and therefore I think it is

te enough to say ¢ Excuse me!”, I repeat to you that
\ in great haste. I therefore beg of you to let me go
ut my business.'
Monsieur,’ said Athos, letting him go. °If you are

sich @ hurry now, you can find me without haste,

t. Do you understand ?’
FArtagnan understood at once that Athos was chal-

ging* him to a duel. ‘I understand,” he said proudly.

wie?  And at what time?’

Neur the Carmes-Deschaux, about noon,” replied
. ' Don’t keep me waiting, for at a quarter past

ve | will cut off your ears as you run.’

‘Good!" cricd D'Artagnan, ‘I will be there at ten

utes to twelve.”  And he set off running, hoping that

yet find the stranger from Meung.

il ut the street-gate Porthos was talking to the soldier

guard, There was just enough room for a man to

4 between the two talkers, and D’Artagnan sprang

wrd.  But he had reckoned without the wind, which
t moment blew out Porthos’s long cloak, and D’Ar-
i tushed straight into the middle of it. Naturally
i 10 escape from the cloak, which blinded him, he
1o lind his way from under its folds.

g




16 THE THREE MUSKETEERS

* Bless me,’ cried Porthos, making equally strong efforts
to get rid of D’Artagnan; ¢ you must be mad to run into
people in this way.’

‘ Excuse me,’ said D’Artagnan, reappearing at last,
‘but I am in such a hurry—I was running after someone
and—’

‘ Well,’ said Porthos angrily, ¢ you are in danger of
getting punished if you annoy musketeers in this fashion.’

‘ Punished, Monsieur?’ said D’Artagnan. ‘ The ex-
pression is a strong one. May I suggest that we meet
again—when you haven’t your cloak on?’

* At one o’clock then, behind the Luxembourg,’ replied
Porthos coldly,

One duel at noon and another at one o’clock! D'Ar-
tagnan was in for a busy day. ‘Very well—at one o’clock’,
he replied, and turned the corner of the street.

But there was no stranger, either in the street he had
passed through or in the one which he now entered.
The unknown enemy had gone on his way, or perhaps
had entered some house. No one had seen him.

So D’Artagnan returned slowly to his lodgings, to cool
his head and his anger, and to wait until twelve o’clock.

CHAPTER 3

THE KING’S MUSKETEERS AND THE
CARDINAL’S GUARDS

D’ArTaGNAN knew nobody in Paris, so he went to his
appointment with Athos without a second*, ready to be
satisfied with someone of Athos’s choice. When D’Ar-
tagnan arrived at the bare field outside the monastery,
Athos had been waiting about five minutes and twelve
o’clock was just striking.
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Athos was still suffering from his wound, and was

on a post, waiting, with his usual calm expression
d noble air. At sight of D’Artagnan, he arose and
e forward politely, and D’Artagnan greeted him with

it in hand, his feather even touching the ground as he

1

‘Monsieur,’ said Athos, ‘ I have arranged for two of
¢ friends to act as seconds, but they have not yet ar-
i _
‘or my part 1 have no seconds, Monsieur,’” said
‘Artagnan. I only arrived in Paris yesterday, and I
W no one except M. de Tréville.’
I am sure one of my friends will be honoured to act
“you,' said Athos politely. “ Ah! here they come!’
 luct, the jigantic Porthos appeared round the corner
that moment, closely followed by Aramis.
" What!" cried D’Artagnan, ‘is your first supporter
Porthos?'
Yes, and Aramis is the other one.  Did you not know
~we are always together, and that we are called the
¢ lnyeparables?
| the meantime Porthos had arrived. He waved his
1o Athos, and then looked at D'Artagnan in as-
shment.  (Let ussay, in passing, that he had removed

)

nme

,_r‘-._ , what does this mean ?” he asked.
I'his is the gentleman I am going to fight with,’ said

rthos,
But not until one o’clock,’ replied D’Artagnan. He
ned 1o Athos. “ And now, Monsicur, I am ready
ot are,’ he said. P——— i
Yhen you please, Monsicur,’ said Athos, potting him- |

\ -:-a'. * TOBMKENT Wi _,‘.. Lo ,._..q_f_._ G

I am also going to fight with him!" exclaimed




THE THREE MUSKETEERS

But at this moment a company of the cardinal's
guards, commanded by a M. de Jussac, turned the corner
of the convent.

* The cardinal’s guards!’ cried Aramis and Porthos at
the same time. ‘Sheathe* your swords, gentlemen,
sheathe your swords!’

But it was too late. The two men had been seen with
drawn swords, and there was no doubt of their inten-
tions.

" Hallo!” cried Jussac, coming towards them. * You're
highting here, are you? And what about the laws against
duelling ?

‘ You are very generous, gentlemen of the guards,’
said Athos, full of anger. * If we were to sce you fight-
ing, I can assure you we should make no effort to stop
you. Leave us alone, then.

‘Gentlemen, I am afraid that is impossible,” said
Jussac. * Itis my duty to stop you. Sheathe your swords,
if you please, and follow us.’

‘ There are five of them,’ said Athos quietly, ‘ and we
are only three. We shall be beaten! But, for my part,
I declare I shall never be taken alive by one of the car-
dinal’s men!

Athos, Porthos, and Aramis at once drew near one
another, while Jussac collected his soldiers closer to-
gether. D'Artagnan did not hesitate a moment, Turning
towards Athos and his friends, he said, ¢ Gentlemen, allow
me to correct your words. You said you were only three,
but it seems to me that we are four.’

" But vou are not one of us,’ said Porthos.

*That’s true,’ replied D’Artagnan. ‘I do not wear
your uniform, but my heart is that of a musketeer.’

* Leave us, young man!’ said Jussac. You may go;
we agree to that. Save yourself, and go quickly.’
D’Artagnan did not move. -,
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are a brave fellow,’ said Athos. ‘ What is your

e
- ' D'Artagnan, Monsieur.’

~* Well then, Athos, Porthos, Aramis, and D’Artagnan,
iward ! eried Athos.

u nd the nine men attacked each other hercely. Athos
began to fight a certain Cahusac, a favourite of the car-
dinal's. Porthos had Bicarat, and Aramis was attacked
iy two enemies.  As for D’Artagnan, he found himself
ghting Jussac himself.

he heart of the young Gascon beat as if it would
sst,  He fought like a tiger. Jussac was a fine swords-
man and had had much practice; nevertheless, it needed
Il his skill to defend himself against the furv of the

" ‘The nine men attacked cach other fiercely
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young man’s attack. At last he grew angry, and began
to make mistakes. D’Artagnan redoubled his attack,
glided like a snake bencath Jussac's blade, and passed
his sword through his body. Jussac fell like a dead man.

D’Artagnan then threw a quick glance over the field
of battle. Aramis had killed one of his enemies and was
well able to defend himself against the other. Both
Bicarat and Porthos were wounded, but neither wound
was serious and they only fought the more earnestly.
Athos, wounded anew by Cahusac, was deathly pale,
but did not give way a foot. He only changed his sword,
and fought with his left hand.

According to the laws of dueclling, D’Artagnan was
free to help any of them. While he was trying to decide
which of his companions needed him most, he caught a
glance from Athos. This glance was full of meaning.
Athos would have died rather than ask for help; but he
could look! D’Artagnan at once ran to the side of
Cahusac, crying, ‘ To me, Monsicur guardsman; I will
kill you?’

Cahusac turned. It was time; for Athos, whose great
courage alone supported him, sank upon his knec.

‘ Don’t kill him!" he cried to D'Artagnan. ‘T have
an old affair to settle with him when I am recovered.
Disarm* him only. That’s it! Well done!” he ex-
claimed, as Cahusac’s sword flew out of his hand across
the field. D’Artagnan and Cahusac both ran to get it,
but D’Artagnan reached it first and placed his foot upon
it,

Cahusac immediately ran to the guardsman whom
Aramis had killed, and seized his sword. He returned
towards D’Artagnan, but on his way he met Athos, who
had now recovered a little, and who, for fear that D’Arta-
gnan would kill his enemy, wanted to continue the fight.
He did so, and in a few minutes Cahusac fell, with
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wel -t} through his throat. At the same moment,
s placed his sword-point on the breast of his fallen
ny, and forced him to ask for mercy; and a few
u_?naumgﬂiﬁw_uomono&sungmoqs

Leaving the wounded men at the doorway of the con-

s the three musketeers and D’Artagnan returned joy-
y 10 the town. The heart of D’Artagnan swam with
. ‘1 am not yet a musketeer,’ he said to his new
ads, * but at least I am learning fast, aren’t 1?’

CHAPTER 4
HIS MAJESTY KING LOUIS XIII

i fight was discussed everywhere. M. de Tréville
( his musketeers in public, and congratulated them

wivate; and the king himself was amused, and in-

wied to meet these four young men who had_deteatea
ol the cardinal’s bravest guardsmen. He was parti-
ly astonished that the young D’Artagnan should
* conquered M. de Jussac.
le wounded Jussac!” he exclaimed. * Tréville, that’s
amible!  Jussac is one of the finest swordsmen in the
’ L)

Well, sice*, for once he found his master,” replicd

will see this young man, Tréville,” said the king.

g him and the other three to the palace at midday
artow, and I will see them all.’

' next day at noon M. de Tréville placed himself

\¢ four young men in the great hall of the palace.

king had not yet returned from hunting. Our

n had been waiting about half an hour, amid
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i .... ._ : 1 1 1 g H H—Ah
a crowd of courtiers, when all the doors were thrown o i znwﬂﬂwwﬂmmw b0t pockelil
open and his Majesty was announced. He moved at B o i the king, looking at the
OUES toyirdnEpfvillas group. k. .u_wawwo:«o: «m.om..ows:n devotion , gentlemen. 1
* Come in, my fine fellows,’ he said, waving his hand B P batinue to depend on it. !
“MMM_.MM%.E private rooms. ‘ Come in. I am going to O alrel’ cried the four companions with one voice.
The musketeers followed him, D’Artagnan closely he- R L—Qs“ [t be cukiinto,picom i o0
hind them. Well th
‘ What's all this?’ continued the king. * Four of his ) ______. E&hpwwﬁ%g_uwwﬂmw% m_ﬂn M_M.Mm.“
Eminence’s guards seriously wounded by you four! If .wﬂmnu-e—.on e s Lcn..n haw_&u,m the xo0m. . 33,vou
) : - A _ L ast : :
R D e e e 0 o i e e, pc s youn,
* Your Majesty sees that they are humble and repent- nhv_.—fﬁﬂﬂnﬂm w.%....um _umnw_n_wﬁ“”wmﬂw nked En..m B
ant,’ said Tréville with a slight smile at the four men. ed the musketeers, whom he found sharing the forty
* Humble and repentant, indeed!” said the king. ‘I Mur D'Arta .w:
can sce no sign of sorrow on their faces. In particular, e gnan.
one of them has a very Gascon look. Come here, Mon-
sieur,” he said to D’Artagnan, and the young man stepped CharTie &
forward. ¢ Why, this is a boy, Tréville, a mere boy!’
exclaimed the king. ‘ Do you mean to say that it was he _ A COURT PLOT
who wounded Jussac ?’ _ >, ; 4 et
* Not only that,’ said Athos, * but if he had not rescued RTAGNAN joined d Essart’s guards the following

. He rented a couple of rooms, and took on a servant
N“nwwoa the hands of Cahusac, I should not now be P E. i P A A

‘ Why, he is a very devil, this Gascon!” laughed his ;..M.van_s wﬂ ,_.Mn>8_“_wa*,._. i oo
B T PO AR YUty B ek cotered acd 1iredioood bimsclf a8 b
not?” He turned to his secretary. ‘ La Chesnaye, go aa Maan cn and u
and sce if you can find forty pistoles* in my pockets, and ik Eﬂnmhﬁ& o T
bring them to me. And now tell us, young men, how ks gnan oflered his visitor a chair, an
all this rmﬁﬁnﬂn&.- _.n_»euﬂ what he had to say. .

D’Artagnan told the adventure of the preceding day I have heard that you are a very w_.mﬂa «.omammaw-“.
in all its details; and a few minutes later La_Chesnaye. _ES Fs&o&. For this reason .H ave decided to
returned with a handful of gold which the king gave to \ -..n,nm.nn and smwMMM Moc_..n___m_u_w.w e
D’Artagnan.  “ Here,” he said, ‘is proof of my satisfac- euk, Monsieur, speak,’ sai rtagnan,
tion.’ an adventure.
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‘ My wife is a seamstress* to the queen, Monsieur,” the
landlord said, ‘ and yesterday morning she was seized and
carried away, just as she came out of her workroom.’

‘ Who seized her?’

* I know nothing for certain, Monsieur, but I suspect a
man who has been following her for a long time.’

‘ Indeed ?’ said D’Artagnan. ‘ And what do you sus-
pect, Monsieur ?’

* I suspect,’ said the landlord slowly, * that she has been
taken prisoner for political reasons, Monsicur. It is well
known that my wife is devoted to the queen, and she was
given this job near her so that the poor queen might at
least have someone whom she could trust. We all know
how much the king neglects her and the cardinal dislikes
her.

‘Ah! 1 am beginning to understand,’ said D'Artag-
nan.

‘ Now, my wife came home four days ago, Monsicur,
and told me that the queen was filled with anxiety. She
believes that someone has written to the Duke of Buck-
ingham* in her name.’

‘ The duke! In the queen’s name* ?’

‘ Yes, to make him come to Paris. And when he is
here, they will find some way of killing him.’

‘ But your wife, Monsieur. What has she to do with
all this?’ asked D’Artagnan.

_ ‘It is known how much she loves the queen,’ replied
lwonwnmnzx.m_ ‘ They wish to frighten her, in order to ob-
tain the queen’s secrets, or to make use of her as a spy.’

‘ Yes, that is quite possible,’ said D’Artagnan. * But
do you know this man who has kidnapped* her?’

‘I do not know his name, but I know that he is the
cardinal’s spy. And I know what he looks like. My wife
pointed him out to me one day.’

“ Is he easy to recognise ?’

, tertainly; he has black hair, a dark complexion,
ar .& his cheek.’

At on his cheek!" exclaimed D'Artagnan. * Why,

t be my man from Meung.’

your man, do you say? Do you know him ?’
Jandlord.
, yes!  But where can we find him?’ D’Artagnan
* Do you know where he lives »*
- But I have received a letter.” Bonacieux took
et Irom his pocket and gave it to D’Artagnan. ‘1
d it ‘this morning,’ he explained,
itagnan opened it and read, “Do not seek your
She will be returned to you when we no longer need
you make a single step to find her you are lost.”
Il, that's fairly positive, Monsieur. But after all, it
| threat.’
% but the threat terrifies me. 1 am not a fighting
t all, and T am hoping you will help me,’ said the
ned landlord.
1" said D’Artagnan.
| are constantly seen with a group of M. de
lle's musketeers,” Bonacieux explained. * You must,
(¢, be enemies of the cardinal, and I thought that
il your friends would enjoy helping our poor
~and at the same time you would be annoying
inence!”  The poor man looked at D’Artagnan
y. "I will give you fifty pistoles, Monsieur, if
hielp me in this matter.  You may also continue
Mhere without paying any rent.” He moved to-
tagnan, who was standing by the window,
pened to look down into the street. ¢ Look— P

ere ' said D’Artagnan.

ﬂaﬂnr facing your window—in that doorway
~ A man wrapped in a cloak.’
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‘It is he!’ cried D’Artagnan, seizing his sword. * This
time he shall not escape me!’ .

He rushed out of the room, and on the staircase he met
the three musketeers who were coming to see him. They
separated, and D’Artagnan rushed between them like an
arrow. . )

‘Hey! Where are you going?’ they cried. ,

“The man of Meung!” replied D'Artagnan, and dis-
a ed. .

ﬂvaHnmmu»: had often told his friends about his adven-
ture in Meung, so they understood what was happening.
They thought that, after catching his man, or losing sight
of him, D'Artagnan would return to his rooms, so they
kept on their way.

L e i ® o .

; 10 CuaprTER 6
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D'ARTAGNAN REVEALS HIS AIMS

As the musketeers had foreseen, at the end of a half-hour
D’Artagnan returned. He had again Bmﬁon his man,
who had disappeared as if by magic. D’Artagnan rua
run, sword in hand, through all the nn-mrcoc_._nm streets,
but without success. At last he went back to his room,
his face red with heat and anger.

* Well?’ cried the three musketeers.

“ Well!" cried D’Artagnan, throwing his sword upon
the bed. ‘ The man must be the H.HS_ himself; he has
disappeared like a ghost. And his disappearance has cost
us fifty pistoles, gentlemen.’ .

“ How is that ?’ cried Porthos and Aramis in one w_,am.ﬂ__.
Athos remained silent, as usual, but his face was alive

i-ww.“ﬁ.mnhwn told his friends the conversation he had
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h his landlord. © And think!’ he ended. * There
pless woman in the atfair!—a woman who may

t treated, just because she is faithful to her

D’Artagnan!” said Aramis. 1 think you
little too warm about the fate of Madame Bona-

dm not anxious about Madame Bonacieux,’ said

agnan, * but about the queen, whom the king neg-

ind the cardinal persecutes, and who sees the heads*

her friends fall, one after another.’

F does she love our enemies, the Spaniards and

nglish ?* said Porthos.

jpain® is her country,’ replied D’Artagnan, ‘and it

tural she should love the Spanish. As to the second

mch, 1 have heard it said that she does not love the

s, but an Englishman.’

il indeed, T think this Englishman is worthy of her

waid .>»roa. ‘ The duke is a very noble and hand-

Artagnan agreed, adding, ‘If I knew where the

of Buckingham was, I would lead him to the queen,

0 make the cardinal angry! For our true enemy,

‘men, is the cardinal.’

il your landlord tell you, D’Artagnan, that the

Ahought that Buckingham had been brought over

hrged * letter?’ asked Athos.

' And now I am certain,’ replied D'Artagnan,

his . dnapping of the queen’s woman is connected
I

¢ Gascon is full of ideas,” said Porthos, with admi-

¢ 10 hear him talk, said Athos. ‘ His accent
" L]

e

ilemen, gentlemen, do not let us waste time in
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joking,” said D’Artagnan. ‘Let us seek Bonacicux's
wife—I am sure she is the key to the mystery.’

At this moment a sudden noise of footsteps was heard
on the stairs. The door was thrown open, and the un-
fortunate landlord rushed into the room.

¢ Save me, gentlemen, save me!” he cried.  * There are
four men come to arrest me. Save me! Save me!’

Porthos and Aramis rose to their feet.

¢ Wait!” cri ’Artagnan. ‘It is not courage that is
needed it is cautio

At this moment four guards appeared at the door of the
room, but seeing four musketeers there, they paused.

¢ Come in, gentlemen, come in!’ said D’Artagnan po-
litely. ‘ We are all faithful servants to the king and
cardinal.’

* Then you will not prevent us from carrying out our
orders?’ said the leader of the guards.

“ On the contrary, we will help you if necessary,” said
D’Artagnan.

‘ But you promised me—" whispered the poor Bona-
cicux. :

¢ We can only save you if we are free ourselves,’ replied
D’'Artagnan quickly, in a low voice. * And if we defend
you now, they will arrest us with you.” He turned to the
guards and went on, ‘ Come, gentlemen, come! I have
no reason for defending Monsieur. I saw him today for
the first time, when he came to ask me for the rent.
Come, come, gentlemen, remove the fellow!” D’Artag-
nan pushed the unhappy man towards the guards, and
the officers, 1l of thanks, took away their prisoner.

‘ What a wicked thing you have done!” said Porthos,
when the four friends were alone again. It is shameful
for four musketeers to allow an unfortunate fellow to be

arrested like that!’
* Porthos,’ said Aramis, ‘ Athos has often told you that
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ire a fool, and I agree with him. D’A ;
reat th._. e
t! said Porthos, completely puzzled. “Do
d of what he has M_onn 3 4 &
eed 1 .mo... said Athos. ‘T not only approve, but
tulate him.’
naw, ..unmzaﬂaa... said D’Artagnan, without
ing Bﬂ_ﬁ: his action to Porthos; * All for one,
r all,—that is our motto*, is it not?” —
0 yet—" said Porthos.

Id out your hand and swear!’ cried Athos and

_ - by their
. y their example, but grumbling to himself,
J gﬁaﬁ .n&uc.onn_unn_ out his hand, and the four
: ‘ [ one voice the words spoken by
1 or one, one for all.’
#00d!" said D'Artagnan.  “ Now, let everycne return
 home, and remember, that from now on, the car-
| I8 our most bitter enemy!’

k Te
r - -

. CHAPTER 7 "
J ID'ARTAGNAN MEETS THE DUKE

that day D'Artagnan set off to call on M. de
e ? he reached the end of his street he saw two
p ..&rﬂ.ﬂ away from him: they were a man and a
,, and he was almost certain that the man was
. The weman had a cloak about her head and
_HE a hanakerctuef to his face. Obviously they
W .n.._.no ._..K recognised. They went across the
~and D'Artagnan followed them. He was by now
t¢ that the man was Aramis, for he was dressed
niform of a musketeer. They saw that they were

od .




being followed, and increased their speed. D’Artagnan
passed them, and then returned so as to meet them
exactly by a lamp which threw its light on to the bridge.
They stopped and looked at cach other.

‘ What do you want, Monsiecur?’ demanded the .S:
musketeer with a foreign accent, and D’Artagnan realised
that he had made a mistake.

‘It is not Aramis!’ he cried.

‘ No, Monsieur, it is not Aramis,” replied the stranger.
‘ Allow me, then, to pass on, since it is not me i.roa,wo:
wish to see. Take my arm, gwam_d.o Bonacieux, _:”
added in a low voice, ‘ and let us continue on our way.

‘ Madame Bonacieux!' exclaimed D’Artagnan in as-
tonishment.  But I thought you were being held pri-

soner by—’ _
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* Hush, Monsieur!” whispered the woman. ¢ Please
don’t speak my name so loudly! I managed to escape
from wmy captor, and now I am taking my lord on an
important mission.

" My lord!” cried D’Artagnan, understanding at last.
‘ My lord! Pardon me, Monsieur, but are you—'

‘My lord the Duke of Buckingham,’ said Madame

Bonacieux, in a low voice. ‘And now you mav ruim,
us all.’ - —n

* My lord—Madame—1I ask your forgiveness! Pardon
me, and tell me how I can risk my life to serve your
Grace*?

* You are a brave young man,’ said Buckingham, hold-
ing out his hand to D'Artagnan. * You offer me your
services, and 1 gladly accept them. Follow us at a
distance of twenty yards, as far as the Louvre*, and if
anyone watches us, kill him"

D’Artagnan placed his sword under his arm, allowed
the duke and Madame Bonacieux to take twenty steps
ahead, and then followed them, ready to obey the in-
structions of the noble and handsome Prime Minister of
Charles I of England.

Fortunately, he had no opportunity to give the duke
this proof of his loyalty, and the young woman and the
tall musketeer entered the Louvre without any inter.
ference. Madame Bonacieux was known to belong to
the queen; and the duke wore the uniform of the mus-
keteers of M. de Tréville, who were, that evening, on
guard at the palace. Nobody challenged their right to
be there.

Inside the palace courtyard, the duke and the young
woman hurried to a little servants’ door, which Madame
Bonacicux pushed open silently. They entered, and she
led the duke up two flights of stairs and then along a
dark passage to another door, which she opened with a
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key. She pushed him into a room lighted only by ._m_
lamp, and said, ‘Wait here, my lord duke; someone wi
come.” She then went out, locking the door behind her.
The duke waited impatiently. He had learned that
the message calling him to nE.mu. had not been md_.urﬁﬁ
queen, Anne of Austria, at all: it was merely a trick (o
get him into France. But instead of returning at once
to England he had sworn that he would not go sﬁrc%
seeing the queen. At first she had vomsmcn? refused;
but at last, afraid that the fearless duke might n.#. some-
thing risky and foolish, she had agreed to see —u.n.. On
the very evening, however, that Madame Bonacieux was
supposed to bring the duke to the Louvre, the wocﬂm
woman had been kidnapped, and she did not succe
in her mission until after her escape, three days later.
And so George Villiers,  Duke of w:nw.nmrwa w:&
Prime Minister of England, had reason to be impatient
as he waited, alone, for this longed-for meeting with his
ored Queen of France.
»ngMnOmmann minutes, a hidden door opened and ru
woman appeared. Buckingham gave a cry. It was the
queen! . . -4
Anne of Austria was, at that time,dwenty-six or twenty
seven years of age, and she was very vnwznm.._. wwn_::_m-
ham gazed at her silently for a minute, and then he
threw himself at her feet and kissed the hem of her dress.
‘ Duke,’ she said in a low voice, wﬂ. r:o% that I did
ou that message to come to France!:
o MNM_ wmwmmao. 1 r:mi_. he cried. .. But I have Hoz.
nothing by the journey, because I am being allowed to sce
all.’
%owﬂwhw_.nv:& Anne. ‘ But you know why T have agreed
to see you: it is because you insisted on staying in .m.m_,:.
until I did. And you take a double risk by remaining
here—you risk your life and my honour. In short, I see
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ght in order to tell you that we must never see
er again.’
- Madame, beloved queen,’ said Buckingham,
W can you ask such an impossible thing? Tell me—
ere will vou ever find such a love as mine? Neither
4 Nor absence, nor despair can kill it.  And you love
, Madame, just as I love you. Iam sure ofit.’
1love you?
Yes, yes. You love me, my beautiful queen, and you
il weep for me.
* Oh, my God, my God"” cried Anne of Austria. * This
more than I can bear! In the name of Heaven, duke,
veme! Ido not know whether I love you or not, but
ke pity on me, and go! If you were murdered in
tance, il I thought that your love for me was the cause
I your death, I could never forgive myself. I should
0 mad.  Go then, go, I beg you!’
~ ' Oh, how beautiful- you are! Oh, how I love you!’
Wid Buckingham. * But before I g0, give me some small
filng to remind me of you. Something you have worn,
ich I can wear in my turn,—a ring, a necklace, a chain.’
. _w I'you go—will you really go, if I give you some-
| _.. »
*Yes, T promise.’
" You will leave France and return to England?* -
1 will, T swear to you.’
“Wait, then. Wait.’ Anne of Austria went back to
! Own rooms, and returned almost at once, holding a
wewood box in her hand. * Here, my lord, here,’ she
d. * Kecp this in memory of me.’
gham took the box and opened it. It contained
tlve diamond studs. He fell on his knees for a second

fou have promised me to g0, said the queen.
i I keep my word.’
L r.lln




Anne of Austria held out her hand, and Buckingham kissed it

Anne of Austria held out her hand, and Buckingham
kissed it. Then, faithful to his promise, he rushed out

of the room. . .
In the passage he met Madame Bonacieux, who waited

for him, and who led him quickly and silently out of the
Louvre.

CHAPTER 8
THE QUEEN IS IN DESPAIR

You may imagine the queen’s shock and terror a few
days later when the king came to her rooms and men-
tioned the diamond studs. The cardinal had spies every-
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where, and they told him the queen had given the little
rosewood box and its contents to the Duke of Buckingham,
and the cardinal at once realised how he could make use of
the knowledge. He sent a message to his chief spy in
London, the beautiful Milady, whom D’Artagnan had
seen talking to the man from Meung outside the Jolly
Miller inn. Milady was told that she must somehow
steal two of the studs from the Duke of Buckingham.

Then the cardinal began to poison the king’s mind: he
mentioned the studs to his Majesty on several occasions,
and Louis XIII, noticing this, began to suspect there must
be some mystery surrounding the diamonds. He went
to the queen and said coldly,

‘ Madame, next week there is a ball* at the Hétel de
Ville.*  We shall attend it, and I wish you to wear those
diamond studs which I gave you for your birthday.’

The queen turned deathly pale, rested her beautiful
hand on a table, and looked at the king with terror in her
eyes.

‘You hear, Madame?’ said the king, enjoying her
embarrassment.

‘ Yes, sire, I hear,” whispered the qucen.

‘ Then that is agreed,’ said the king, * and that is all I
wanted to say to you.’

* What day is this ball?’ asked Anne of Austria faintly.

¢ Oh, some time soon, Madame,’ he replied. ‘I do
not exactly remember the date. I’ll ask the cardinal.’

* It was the cardinal who told you about this ball ?’

‘ Yes, Madame,” replicd the astonished king. But
why do you ask that ?’

‘ And did he suggest that I should wear the diamond
studs?’

* What does it matter who thought of it? Is there any
crime in this request ?’

* No, no, sire.’
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‘ That is good,’ said the king, and he went out of the
ao..uqm,.mg lost,” murmured the queen, * lost! _‘w..rn nm_.m_nnm_w
knows everything. Oh, my Q.oar my God! .Mra. _:n_ t
upon a cushion and prayed, S_M._._ ?w_. head buried in her

; she began to cry bitterly. .
mqﬁm»:w%oa:o m:ﬁrmim for your Majesty?’ said a gentle
voice, and the queen looked up to see pretty gmawan
Bonacieux standing at the door of a large cupboard in a
corner of the room. The young woman r.ma been arrang-
ing dresses and linen in there when the king assqwaw she
could not get out, and heard the s.wow.a conversation.

The queen gave an unhappy cry. ‘I mq..u.,. betrayed on
all sides,” she said, * Can I trust even you! )

‘ Oh, Madame, cried the young woman, mw:_:.n on her
knees. ‘I am ready to dic for your Majesty!” She went
on more quietly, ‘ You gave those studs to the Duke of
Buckingham, did you not? ﬁv@.innn in a :.c._n rose-
wood box which he held under his arm. Is it not so,
Madame ?’

‘ Oh, my God, my God!" murmured the queen, who
was shaking with fright. , .

‘ Well,” continued Madame Bonacicux, ‘ we must get
them back again.’

‘ Yes, but how ?’ cried the queen. . _

* Someone must be sent to the Duke of Buckingham.

* But who, who? Whom can I trust?’

Madame Bonacicux thought of thc young Eﬁrinn_.
called D'Artagnan, who had been so anxious to fight for
the duke. .

¢ I will find a messenger,’ she said. .

The queen took the two hands of the young woman into
hers. ‘Do that,” cried she, * and you will have mh.ﬁ.‘mm
both my life and my honour!” She went to a writing
table, a.:mnr:. wrote two lines, sealed the letter with her
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private seal, and gave it to Madame Bonacieux. ° And
now,’ she continued, * we are forgetting one Very necessary
thing.’

* What is that, Madame ?’

“Money.” She paused. ‘I have none here,’ she went
on, ‘ but wait a minute.” She ran to her jewel-case and
took out a ring. * Here is a ring of great value. Take it
and sell it, and your messenger shall use the money.’

Madame Bonacieux kissed the hands of the queen,

hid the paper down the front of her dress, and disappeared
with the lightness of a bird,

CHAPTER 9

MADAME BONACIEUX SEEKS D’ARTAGNAN'S
HELP

WrEN Madame Bonacieux returned home she found that
her husband had been set free and was waiting for her in
their house. At first she was filled with joy, as she thought
she could now get him to help her instead of asking
D’Artagnan, who was, after all, almost a stranger to her.,
In the course of conversation, however, she soon realised
that her husband was no longer to be trusted: the cardinal
had won him over to his side, and Bonacicux would be-
tray her and the queen if she told him her secret, He had
cven received quite a large sum of money from the
cardinal, and could give no satisfactory reason why he had
been given this. ‘ He has been paid to spy upon me,’
thought Madame Bonacieux sadly. ‘I hope I have not
already told him tog much.’
She waited, therefore, until her husband went out the
next morning, and then hurried upstairs (o D’Artagnan’s
room., i

T ¢
b
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D’Artagnan was thinking about her at that moment.
His short meeting with her the previous cvening had set
his romantic heart on fire, and he was already half in love
with her. He needed no persuasion to agree to help her,
especially when she confided to him the queen’s secret.
Confidence and love made him a giant.

‘T will go at once!” he cried.

‘But how will you go, Monsieur? said Madame
Bonacieux. ‘What about your regiment, and your
captain

‘ Upon my soul*, you have made me forget all that!” he
exclaimed. ‘ You are right; I shall have to ask for leave.’
He stood in thought. * I'll go at once to M. de Tréville,’
he said, ‘and request him to ask M. D’Essart for this
favour.’

‘ There is another thing,” said Madame Bonacieux.
¢ Have you any money ?’

‘ Alas, no!’ replied the young man.

‘ Then come downstairs with me,’ she said, and hurried
out of the room. In her own room, she ran to a cup-
board and took out her husband’s bag of money. ‘ This
is the cardinal’s money,’ she said, ‘ but I don’t think you
will mind using it ?’

‘ The cardinal’s?’ cried D’Artagnan, with a laugh. It
will be doubly amusing, to save the queen with the cardi-
nal’s money!’

‘ You are a kind and brave young man,” smd Madame
Bonucieux. ‘ You may be sure that the queen will not
be ungrateful.’

‘I hope I shall be worthy of her gratitude, and also—
of yours,” said D’Artagnan, giving the pretty young
woman a long, loving look.

Shortly afterwards, he went out, wearing a large cloak
which did not quite conceal the shape of a long sword.
Madame Bonacieux watched him until he turned the
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corner of the street, and then she fell on her knees and
. [
cried, © Oh, my God, protect the queen—and protect me!’

CHAPTER 10
THE MUSKETEERS MAKE A PLAN

D’ARTAGNAN went straight to M. de Tréville’s, The
young :,_m__:_m heart overflowed with joy. Here was an
opportunity to gain both glory and money; and it also
gave him the chance to help a woman he greatly admired.
He was impatient to begin the adventure at once.

D’Artagnan found M. de Tréville in his office. Tréville
had always been his friend; he was devoted to_the king
and queen, and hated the cardinal; and so D’Artagnan
decided to tell him everything.

. .._ have come to ask your help in a very serious matter
sir,” he said.  “ It concerns the honour, perhaps even the
life, of the queen.’

“ What do you say?’ asked M. de Tréville, looking
wocq%:n:mnr_x to make sure they were alone,

‘ Chance has made me master —'
oy of a secret began

, >.=mm I hope you will guard it with your life, young
man, interrupted M. de Tréville. *Is this secret woc,n.
own?’

‘ No, Monsicur, it is her Majesty’s.’

* In that case, why are you going to betray it to me ?’

“ Because I can do nothing without your help.’

‘ x..nnv your secret, D’Artagnan, and tell me what vou
want., .

" I want you to obtain for me, from M. d’Essart. a fort-
night’s leave.’ .

‘ When ?’ oy

&y ol A e ORI )
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¢ This very night, sir. ‘

‘ May I ask you where you want to go?

‘ To London.’ , .

“Will anyone try to prevent your getting there!
asked M. de Tréville. . .

‘I think the cardinal would give the world to stop me,
replied D’Artagnan with a laugh.

‘ And you are going alone '

‘1 am going alone.

“In 9%0 case, you will be murdered before you have
travelled ten miles,’” continued Tréville. * In adventures
of this kind, four must set out in order that onc may
arrive.’ .

‘You are right, Monsieur,’ said U.?.Bm:mn. Well,
there are Athos, Porthos and Aramis. I can rely on
their help.’ Jomy

“All mﬂrn. I will give each of them a fortnight’s leave.
Athos still suffers from his wound. He can go to the
hospital at Forges. Porthos and ?.w::.m may go with
their friend, to help him on the journey. ,

* Thank you, Monsieur. You are a hundred times too

Q-O
womOm. you go, then, and find them at once, so that you
can start tonight,” said M. de A,:rmwwn.

D’Artagnan thanked him again, and went first to
Aramis. After the two friends had _un.na .E:E& for a
few moments, a servant entered, bringing a sealed
envelope. .

¢ What is this?” asked Aramis. -

“It is the leave of absence you asked for, Monsieur,
replied the servant. )

‘ For me! I have asked for no leave of absence.

‘ Stop talking and take it!" said D’Artagnan, and the
servant left the room. .

‘ What does all this mean?’ asked Aramis.
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ick up all you need for a fortnight’s journey, and
I ”...u .—.ﬂ”mma his friend.

mis smiled.  D’Artagnan, I am ready to follow
L once,’ he said.  ‘ You say we are going—?’

) sce Athos first.”  They set off together, and soon
f at Athos’s house. They found him holding his
ol absence in one hand, and M. de Tréville's letter

i he

Mn you explain to me what these mean ?’ asked the
hed Athos.

ieans that you must follow me, Athos,” replied
| .r nan.

1 the king’s service ?’

her the king’s or the queen’s.  We are their Majes-
er gﬁhsu

that moment Porthos came in. * Here’s a strange

" he said. ‘Since when did they give leave of
€€ 10 a man without his asking for it ?’
nee they have friends who ask for it for them,’
«l D' Artagnan.,

\h!" said Porthos. * And where are we going »'

» London, gentlemen,’ said D’Artagnan. i
» London!” cried Porthos. ‘And what the devil
ving to do in London ?* -
m afraid T am not free to tell you, gentlemen. You
st in me,” D’Artagnan answered quictly,

L in order to go to London, we need money,’ said
W, And I have none.’

i have 1," said Aramis.

1" said Athos.

wve," replied D'Artagnan, pulling his treasure from

ket and putting it on the table. * There are three
pistoles in this bag, Let us each take seventy-

Wt is enough to take us te London and back,

on't worry.  We shall not all arrive in London.’
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‘ Why not ?’

¢ Because some of us will probably be left on the road.’

« Well, if we risk being killed,’ said Porthos, * at least
1 should like to know what for.”

“ Tt is for the king, surely that’s enough reason!” said
Athos. ‘ We have our leaves of absence, and here are
three hundred pistoles which came from I don’t know
where. So let us go and get killed where we are told to
go. D’Artagnan, I am ready to follow you. When do
we go?’

¢ Immediately,” replied D’Artagnan. ‘ We haven't a
moment to lose.” He pointed to a pocket. ‘I have a
Jetter in here,’ he explained. ‘ If I am killed, one of you
must take it and continue on the journey. If he is killed,
it will be another’s turn, and so on. So long as one of us
arrives, that is all that matters.’

‘ You are right!’ shouted the three musketeers; and
cach one took his seventy-five pistoles and made his pre-
parations for the journey.

¢ CuaprTER 11
THE JOURNEY

AT two o'clock in the morning our four adventurers left
Paris by the northern gate. All went well until they
arrived at Chantilly, which they reached about eight
o’clock in the morning. They needed breakfast, and
stopped at an inn, where they went at once to the dining-
room and sat down at a table. A gentleman was already
sitting at the same table, and he spoke to them politely
and the travellers replied,

But as they were getfing up to leave, the stranger sug-
gested to Porthos that he should drink the health* of the

Aie :
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mmnﬁr:m_. Porthos replied that he would certainly do so
::. the stranger, in his turn, would drink the health of ﬁrm
king. The stranger cried that he knew of no other kin

but his Eminence. Porthos called him drunk, and :Hm
stranger drew his sword, u i

. d.wc have behaved very foolishly,” Athos said to Por-
thos, * but it can’t be helped. Kill the fellow, and rejoin
us as soon as you can.’

Athos, Aramis and D’Artagnan remounted their
.roﬁmn”f and set out once more, while Porthos was promis-
ing his cnemy to fill him with a dozen sword thrusts

Msnaa moqm the first one!’ said Athos. .
‘But why did the ma ack i
Uq?.ﬁmmnwsw, e >SHM attack Porthos instead of
‘ Because Porthos was talking louder than the re
us, and the man thou / > rei i
il _mcmmm: he was the leader,” replied
At the town of Beauvais they stopped to rest their
horses a little, and to wait for Porthos. At the end of two
rnE.m he had not come, so they set off again. A few
miles m.:.nr.n.. on they met eight or ten men who seemed
to be digging holes in the road and m_:zm, up the holes
with mud. Aramis, who did not want to get his boots
muddy, mmorc to them rather sharply. Athos tried to sto
him, _ﬁ: 1t was too late. The workmen ran to the &Hnm
at H.rn side of the road and took out several muskets*. with
which they began to fire at the travellers. >_.m3mw was
urmz through the shoulder, and D’Artagnan shouted
It is an ambush*! Don’t wait to attack! WEM on!’
~Aramis, although badly wounded, seized the mane* o..m

his horse and rode on with them. ‘ They'll kill
Huo.q::ﬁ when he comes up,’ he cried. el
If Porthos were on his legs he would have Joined us

by this time,’ said A 1
’ thos. * My opinion is that
was not as drunk as he seemed.’ 4 o
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They continued at their best speed for two hours, but
at Crévecoeur Aramis said he could go no ?nrnﬁ. He
grew paler every minute, and they had to support him on
his horse. They lifted him off at the door of an inn m:n
left him there. Then the other two set off again, hoping
to reach Amiens that night. . e

Riding hard, they arrived at Amiens at Ei:.__mrr and
spent the night at an inn called the Golden Lily. The
next morning they got up early, and Athos went down to
pay the bill while D’Artagnan stood at the m:mn?ﬁ_oc._..
The innkeeper was in a back room, and Athos went in
and took out two pistoles to pay the bill. ,Hr.n man took
the money, examined it carefully, and then cried out :ﬁﬁ
it was bad, saying that he would have Athos and his
companion arrested as forgers. ; . %1

‘You rogue!’ cried Athos, going towards him. *I’ll
cut your ears off!’ .

At the same moment, four men, carrying swords and
pistols, entered by another door and attacked Athos. ,

‘I am taken!’ shouted Athos. ‘Go on, D’Artagnan!

D’Artagnan did not need to be told twice. He leaped
on to his horse and set off at full gallop. He rode on
without stopping until he reached the gates of Calais*,
where his horse collapsed, and could not get up again.
D’Artagnan left the poor animal in the middle of the road,
and ran towards the harbour. Hesaw a gentleman a few
yards in front of him, who seemed to be in a great hurry.
His boots were covered with dust, and D’Artagnan heard
him ask if he could cross over to England at once. .

* That would be quite easy,” said the captain c.ﬁ a ship
which was all ready to sail. ‘ But we have _.nnn_mﬁ.n.m an
order to let no one leave without the cardinal’s permission.’

I have that permission,’ said the gentleman, taking a
paper from his pocket. Here it is.’

* This permit must be examined by the governor of the
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port,’ said the captain. x

‘ Where can I find him ?*

* At his house, about a mile from the city. Look, you
can see it from here,—at the foot of that little hill.

‘ Very well,’ said the gentleman, and he took the road
to the governor’s house.

D’Artagnan quietly followed him, and overtook him
as he was entering a little wood just outside the city.
* Monsieur,’ he said, ¢ you seem to be in a great hurry.’

The gentleman turned. ‘1 certainly am, Monsieur,’
he replied.

‘I am sorry about that,” said D’Artagnan, ¢ because 1
am in a hurry, too, and I want to ask you a favour.’

* What favour ?’

“ Will you let me sail first, and also give me the cardi-
nal’s permit which you possess.’

‘I am sorry, Monsieur; but I was here first, and I will
not sail second.’

‘I am sorry, too, Monsieur,’ replied D’Artagnan, ‘I
arrived sccond, but I must sail first,”

‘ Let me pass!”

* You shall not pass.’

‘ My brave young man, I will blow out your brains,’
shouted the gentleman angrily. He drew his sword and
sprang forward, but D'Artagnan was too strong for him,
In three seconds the brave musketeer had wounded him
three times, saying at each thrust, “ One for Athos; one
for Porthos; and one for Aramis!’

At the third hit the gentleman fell to the ground.
U,.}z»mzu: believed him to be dead, and went towards
him to get the permit. But the moment he put out his

hand to search for it, the wounded man drove the point
of his sword into D’Artagnan’s breast, crying, ‘ One for
you!’

“And one from me—the best for the last!" cried
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D’Artagnan furiously, nailing him to the earth with a
fourth thrust through his body.

This time the gentleman closed his eyes and fainted.
D’Artagnan searched his pockets and took out the cardi-
nal’s permit. It was in the name of the Count de Wardes.

¢ And now to the governor’s!” he said to himself.

D’Artagnan obtained the governor’s written permission
without any difficulty, and hurried back to the harbour.
The ship was quite ready to sail, and the captain was
waiting.

‘ Well?’ he said.

‘ Here are my permits,” D’Artagnan replied.

‘ And that other gentleman ?’

‘ He will not sail today,” said D’Artagnan.

‘ In that case, let us go,’ said the captain, and the ship
set sail for England at once.

Jr F
| CuAPTER 12

THE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM

D’ArTACGNAN did not know London. He did not know
a word of English. But, when at last he arrived in the
English capital, he wrote the name of Buckingham on a
piece of paper, and everyone pointed out the way to the
duke’s palace.

Buckingham remembered D’Artagnan, and at once
feared that something had happened to the queen of
France.

¢ Is her Majesty all right ?* he asked anxiously.

‘I believe so; but I am afraid she is in great danger,
and only your Grace can save her,” replied D’Artagnan.

¢ 1P cried Buckingham. *1T shall always be happy to
serve her. What is it? Speak! Speak!
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* Take this letter,’ said D’Artagnan.

¢ This letter! Who is it from ?’

‘ From her Majesty, I think.’

‘From her Majesty!" said Buckingham, becoming so
pale that D’Artagnan feared he would faint as he opened
the letter.

‘ What is this hole?’ he asked, showing D’Artagnan a
place where it had been pierced through.

“Ah!’ said the musketeer. ‘I did not see that. The
Count de Wardes made that hole with his sword, when
he gave me a good thrust in the breast.’

* Are you wounded ?' asked Buckingham, beginning to
read the letter,

‘ Oh, it is only a scratch,’ said D’Artagnan.

‘ Great heaven, what have I read?’ cried the duke.
¢ Come with me at once, Monsieur.” He hurried into
another room, and D’Artagnan followed him. They
now stood in a small chapel, brilliantly lighted by a dozen
candles. A full-length picture of Anne of Austria hung
on the wall behind a kind of altar.  On the altar was the
box containing the diamond studs.

The duke went to the altar and opencd the box. ¢ There,
he said, taking out a length of blue ribbon shining with
a_mao_m%. " There are the studs. I swore I would never
part with them. The queen gave them to me; but the
queen needs them again, so she must have them.’

All at once he gave a terrible cry.

‘ What is the matter? said D’Artagnan, anxiously.
 What has happened to you, my lord ?’

“ All is lost!” cried Buckingham, becoming as pale as
death. ‘ Two of the studs are missing. There are only
ten.’

* Can you have lost them, my lord, or do you think they
have been stolen ?’

* They have been stolen,’ replied the duke, ‘ and it is



He gave a terrible cry

the cardinal who is behind this. Look! the ribbon has
been cut with scissors.’

D’Artagnan started to speak, but Buckingham went on,
¢ Wait, wait! Let me think. The only time I have worn
those studs was at a ball given by the king, cight days
ago, at Windsor*. The Countess Winter was very
friendly with me that night. The woman is one of the
cardinal’s spies.’

‘ Does he have spies everywhere?’ asked D’Artagnan,

‘ Oh, yes,’ said Buckingham, biting his lips with rage.
“Yes, he is a most dangerous enemy. But when is this
Paris ball to take place?’

‘ Next Monday.’

* Next Monday. Then we still have five days. Pat
rick!" called the duke, opening the door of the chapel.
¢ Patrick !’

.
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His servant came running, and the duke said, ¢ Send
e my jeweller and my secretary.’

The sccretary was the first to arrivee. He found
Hiuckingham seated at a table, writing orders with his own
handl,

' Mr. Jackson,’ said the duke, ‘ go immediately to the
Lord Chancellor, and tell him to carry out these orders
Al onee,'

The secretary bowed and went out.

' We are safe on that side,’ said Buckingham, turning
wards D'Artagnan,  “ If those studs have not yet gone
i P'aris, they will not arrive till after you do.’

* How can you be sure of that?” asked D’Artagnan.

"I have just written an order that no ship must leave
s Majesty’s ports without special permission. No one
will dare to lift an anchor.’

) Artagnan looked with amazement at the man who
mnde use of his great power in this way. Buckingham
MW, by the expression on the young man’s face, what he
wis thinking, and he smiled.

" Yes," he said, ‘ Anne of Austria is my true queen.
For her, 1 would betray my country, I would betray my
Mng, | would betray my God!” He said no more, for the
goldsmith entered at this moment.

" Mr. O'Reilly,” the duke said to him, ‘look at these
slamond studs, and tell me what they are worth.’

The goldsmith examined them carefully, and said with-
Sl hesitation, © Fifteen hundred pistoles each, my lord.’

' How many days would you need to make two studs
sanctly like them?

' Light days, my lord.

* L will give you three thousands pistoles each, if I can
have them by the day after tomorrow.’

' My lord, they shall be yours,’ said the jeweller, and
e kept his promise, ;



50 THE THREE MUSKETEERS

On the day after the morrow the two diamond studs
were finished, and they were such perfect copies that
Buckingham could not tell the new ones from the old
ones. He immediately called D’Artagnan.

‘ Here are the studs,’ he said to him. * You must take
them back to France at once.” He looked earnestly at
the young man. ‘ How shall I ever repay you for what
you have done?'

D’Artagnan blushed to the roots of his hair. He saw
that the duke was searching for a way to make him accept
something, and he could not bear to think that the blood
of his friends and himself should be paid for with English
gold.

‘ Let us understand each other, my lord,’ he replied.
‘I am in the service of the king and queen of France.
I have done this for the queen, and not for your Grace.’

‘ We say “ Proud as a Scotchman,” * said Buckingham
with a smile.

‘ And we say ““ Proud as a Gascon,” ’ replied D’Artag-
nan.

‘ Very well,” said the duke. “Go to the river, ask for
the ship Sund, and give this letter to the captain. He
will take you to a little French port called St. Valery.
When you arrive there, go to a small inn. It has no
name, and is merely a fisherman’s hut, but you can’t be
niistaken; there is only one. Ask for the innkeéper, and
repeat to him the word, “ Forward!” He will give you
a horse, and will tell you which road to take. In the
same way, you will find three other horses at different
inns on your route. If you will give, at each inn, your
address in Paris, the four horses will follow you there,
However proud you may be, you will not refuse to accept
one of them, and to ask your three friends to accept the
others.’

' Yes, my lord, T accept them,’ said D’Artagnan; ¢ and
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¢ we shall make a good use of your presents.’

Vell, now, goodbye, young man. Perhaps we shall
meet on the field of battle; but in the meantime we

art good friends, I hope.’

'Artagnan bowed to the duke, and made his way as
kly as possible to the riverside. Opposite the Tower
London he found the ship that had been named to him,
ered his letter to the captain, who made immediate
parations to sail. .

I'he next day about nine o'clock in the morning, he
_ at St. Valery. D'Artagnan went at once in
wrch of the inn, and found it easily. Going to the inn-
er, he said the one word ‘ Forward!” The man ._2_

1o the stable where a saddled horse awaited him,
d gave him full instructions for the journey. The same
ng happened at three other towns on the way, and
velve hours later D’Artagnan galloped into the yard of
fonsicur de Tréville's house in Paris.

received him as if he had seen him that same
srning; he only pressed his hand a little more warmly
an usual.  Then he told D’Artagnan that D’Essart’s
usketeers were on duty at the Louvre, and that he might
{ once to join them there. He would just have time
et the diamonds to the queen before the ball.

I an hour later the king came out of his room, ready
| dressed for the ball. The cardinal joined him, and
wd a small box in his hand. The king opened it,
| found two diamond studs.

Nhat does this mean?’ he asked the cardinal.

Il the queen wears her studs tonight, count them,
! the cardinal replied. © If you only find ten, ask her
ety who can have stolen from her the two studs that
| ¥

king looked at the cardinal as if to question him,
' l no time. A cry of admiration burst from
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s, ‘I was here only ten or twelve days ago. I was
\ three friends, and one of them had an argument
h a stranger—a man who insisted on quarrelling with

everyone as the beautiful queen appeared, dressed in blue
and silver, The diamond studs sparkled on her lefi
shoulder, on a bow the same colour as her dress.
The king trembled with joy and the cardinal with rage; : o ) ; .
bt as this diftasge thep-pould novevust the sadss. The member it wm%o%.em% the innkeeper. * You
cen . The only question was, had she ten or J 08, Ol course!”
S i T e A k. Ny dx
The king moved towards her and said, ‘I thank you, ‘me at once if anything rnm happened to him?
Madame, for obeying my wishes, but I think you are He is still here, Monsieur. )
short of two studs, and I bring them back to you.” With Why? Was he io:u&n.m.... :
these words he held out to the queen the two studs the 1 cannot tell you, Monsieur. ey
cardinal had given him. What do you mean, you cannot tell me? mﬂ
‘ What is this, sire ?’ cried the young queen, pretending. rtagnan. “ Surely you know whether he was hurt
to be surprised. ‘Are you giving me two more? 1 \¢ stranger or not ?’
shall have fourteen now.’ Yes, sir. But M. Porthos warned us not to tell any-
The king counted them, and the twelve studs were all ~ He is a very proud mnnn.mnm:u?. bl y
on her Majesty’s shoulder. Smiling at the king and the 1)'Artagnan laughed. ¢ He is indeed,” he said. * That's
cardinal, the queen continued on her way. { what he would do. Well, take me to see him, my
Late that night D’Artagnan received a beautiful ring. | man, and I will pretend to know nothing about his
It was a gift from the queen, in her gratitude for the return nd.’
of the studs. le innkeeper showed him the way, and at the top of

CuHAPTER 13
D’ARTAGNAN GOES IN SEARCH OF HIS FRIENDS

D’ARTAGNAN’S next move was to find out what had hap-
pened to his three friends, and whether, indeed, they were
still alive. He set off for Chantilly, and stopped at the
same inn at which they had called on their first journey.

There were no other visitors at the inn, and D’Artagnan
was served with a drink at once.

‘ It seems to me,’ said the innkeeper,  that this is not
the first time I have served Monsieur.’

* Oh, I often pass through Chantilly,” D’Artagnan said

.._. )

D'Artagnan knocked at the door of Porthos’s

4 Porthos was in bed, and, at the sight of his friend

a loud cry of joy.

how welcome you are!” he said to D’Artagnan.
\se my not coming to meet you, but,’ added he,

g at D’Artagnan with a certain uneasiness, ‘ you
has happened to me?’

o
‘the innkeeper told you nothing, then?’ .
wked about you, and came up as soon as I could,
| D'Artagnan.
hos seemed to breathe more freely. .
wl what has happened to you, my dear Porthos?
ed his friend.
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* Why, on making a thrust at my enemy, whom I had
already hit three times, I put my foot on a stone, m_.ﬁﬁ..n_
and strained my knee.’

& wguﬁﬂu

*On my honour! It was lucky for the rascal, for |
should have left him dead on the spot, 1 assure you.’

¢ And what happened to him?’

“Oh, I don’t know. He had had enough, and sct off
without waiting for the rest. But you, my dear D’Artag-
nan, what has happened to you?’

D’Artagnan then related how Aramis, being wounded,
was obliged to stay at Crévecoeur, how he had left Athos
fighting at Amiens with four men who accused him of
being a forger, and how he, D’Artagnan, had been forced
to kill the Count de Wardes in order to reach England.

But he said uonﬂbm about his time in England. He
only added that on his return to France he had brought
back four splendid horses—one for himself, and one for
each of his companions.

D’Artagnan was now anxious to obtain news of his two
other friends, so he held out his hand to the wounded man,
and told him that he would return in seven or cight days,
and, if Porthos was still at Chantilly, he would call for
him on his way.

He kept his promise. He found his friends without
difficulty, and as they were both almost recovered from
‘their wounds, the four young men were able to return to
Paris together. On arriving in the city, D’Artagnan
found a letter from M. de Tréville, which informed him
that, at his request, the king had promised that he should
enter the company of the musketeers. As this was the
height of D'Artagnan’s ambition, he ran, full of joy, to tell
his companions.

He found them very sad, and deeply worried. M. de
Tréville had informed them that the king intended to
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1 an attack on rebel forces at La Rochelle on May Ist,
q—.ﬂ* must immediately prepare their outfits. It was
derstood thing that the musketeers provided their
‘equipment for battle.
E what do you reckon your outfit will cost?’
| D’'Artagnan.
{ is hard to say,’ replied Athos. ‘We shall need
een a thousand and two thousand livres* cach.’

E_. times two make eight,” said Aramis. Eight
housand livres to complete our outfits.’

It seems to me that we can manage it somehow,” said
)'Artagnan coolly, and he went to thank M. de Tréville
his letter.
It seems to me,’ said Athos, when D’Artagnan had

gone, * that the thought of belonging to our company

driven him out of his senses! However—there is that

be _ utiful ring which sparkles on the finger of our friend.
i ?.BNEE is too faithful a companion to_leave his

in need, when he wears a king’s ransom* on his

CHAPTER 14
MILADY

ot the first time since his return from England, D’Artag-
I now had time to think of the pretty little Madame
, but when he called to see her he was greeted

:. qunEnEn with disturbing news. She had once
« been kidnapped, and had not been seen for nearly
iight. From the information M. Bonacieux gave
E the description of her kidnappers, D’Artagnan
sure that the mysterious man from Meung was to
me—helped, almost certainly, by the beautiful
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Greatly worried, D’Artagnan went into a nearby church
where he could sit quietly in thought and try to work out
a solution. The church was full, for there was a service
in progress, and D’Artagnan glanced round at the people
seated on all sides. Suddenly he noticed a beautiful lady
sitting near the choir; she was not only a beautiful lady,
but also, no doubt, a great one, for she had a little serving-
boy who carried the red velvet cushion on which she knelt
to pray. A pretty, dark-haired maid-servant also stood
behind her. The sight of the lady had a great effect on
D’Artagnan, for he recognised her at once as the lady of
Meung, whom his enemy had called Milady.

When the service was over, D’Artagnan quietly followed
her out of the church, without being seen by her. She
got into a carriage, and D’Artagnan heard her order the
coachman to drive to an address in St. Germain*, It was
useless to try to keep up with the carriage on foot, so he
returned home, ordered his servant to saddle two horses
from M. de Tréville’s stables, and come with them to
Athos’s house. D’Artagnan then went on to visit his friend.

Athos was at home, emptying sadly a bottle of Spanish
wine. He seemed very depressed, and was more than
a little drunk.

‘ You look sad, Athos,” said D’Artagnan.

* Why, and so do you, D’Artagnan,’ replied Athos,
filling his glass and that of his friend  * What is the matter
with vou?

¢ Alas,’ said D’Artagnan, ‘it is because I am the un-
luckiest of men!’

‘You, unlucky!” said Athos. ‘Come, how are you
unlucky? Tell me.’

D’Artagnan told him of the new disappearance of
Madame Bonacieux. The more he thought about her,
the more tender his feelings became. By the end of his
recital, he was sure that he was quite desperately in love
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with her. Athos listened to him without a frown; and
when he had finished, said, * Trifles*, only trifles!” It
was his favourite word.

‘ You always say trifles, my dear Athos!’ said D’Artag-
nan indignantly. ‘It is because you have never been
in love.

Athos’s eyes flashed, but only for 2 moment. * That’s
true,’ he said quietly. ‘ For my part, I have never been
in love.” He paused, and added, ‘ But surely you cannot
love this young woman, D’Artagnan. You bardly know
her.’

‘Yet I found her very lovable,” said D’Artagnan sadly.

‘I say that love is a gamble, and the winner wins death!
You are very fortunate to have lost, believe me, my dear
D’Artagnan.’

‘How do you know? You've never loved anyone,’
cried D’Artagnan hotly,

“That’s true,’ said Athos, after a moment’s silence,
* That’s true! I never loved anyone. Let us drink!” He
poured out more wine, and then continued slowly, ‘ But
I should like to know what you would say if I were to tell
you a real tale of love.

‘ Which has happened to you, perhaps?’

* Or to one of my friends. What does it matter?’

¢ Tell it, Athos, tell it

Athos still hesitated. Do you really want to know?*
he asked.

‘ Indeed I do,’ replied D’Artagnan.

‘Very well, then. One of my friends—one of my
friends, not myself,' Athos repeated, with a sad smile,
‘ one of the noblemen of my district, when he was twenty-
five, fell in love with a beautiful girl of sixteen.  She lived
in a small cottage on his estate, with her brother, who was
a priest. Nobody knew where they had come from, but
my friend was so much in love with her that he never
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thought of asking any questions. He married her. The
fool! The ass! The idiot!”

‘Why? He loved her,” said D’Artagnan.

‘ Wait!” said Athos. ‘One day, when she was out
hunting with her husband, she fell from her horse and
fainted. The count ran to her help, and in order to help
her to breathe more freely, he cut open her clothes with
his dagger. In so doing, he laid bare her shoulder.
D’Artagnan,’ said Athos, with a mad burst of laughter,
‘ guess what she had on her shoulder.’

‘How can I tell?” said D'Artagnan.

A fleur-de-lys*,’ said Athos. © She was branded* !’

* Horror! What a terrible thing!” cried D’Artagnan.

“Yes. The angel was a devil. The poor young girl
had stolen the holy cups from a church.’

¢ And what did the count do?’

‘ The count was a great nobleman and the lord of the
district. He had the right to pass judgment on her. He
tore the dress of the countess to picces; he tied her hands
behind her, and hanged her on a tree.’

‘Then she is dead,” whispered D’Artagnan.  And
what happened to her brother?’

‘ Her brother?’ replied Athos.

‘ Yes, the priest.’

‘ Oh, he ran away before I could hang him, too. It has
cured me for ever of beautiful women,’ Athos said bitterly,
forgetting that the story was supposed to be about a
friend of his.

‘ My God, my God!’ cried D’Artagnan, quite stunned
by this horrible story. He looked at his friend in pity and
horror. Athos was now quite drunk, and his head sank
forward on the table as he fell into a deep sleep. By
this time D’Artagnan’s servant had arrived with the two
horses, and, leaving Athos asleep, D’Artagnan mounted
his horse and took the road to St. Germain,

ot P a0
CHAPTER 15

ENGLISH AND FRENCH

g the road, D’ Artagnan kept thinking of the story
E told him. It was a terrible tale of betriayal and
; but, after all, it need not affect D’Artagnan’s
nl. E&Eﬁ Bonacieux. His landlord’s pretty
ad made a real impression upon D’Artagnan’s heart.
_.nu&‘ to go to the end of the world to find her;
v ie world, being round, has many ends, so that he did
it kno s_.:nw way to turn. Meantime, wo must try to
I Milady. Milady had spoken to the man of Meung,
Jfore she knew him. Now, in D’Artagnan’s opinion,
was certainly the man of Mcung who had carricd off
d me Bonacieux the second time, as he had carried
et off the first. Thus, if he went in search of Milady, he
ight in the end find Madame Bonacieux as well.
Th .._r_un of all this, D’Artagnan completed his short
rney, and arrived at St. Germain. He rode up a quiet
1, looking to the right and the left to see if he could
-_n__» of the beautiful Englishwoman. Suddenly
iﬂ&os_ of a pretty house he saw a face which he
t he recognised.
ok!" he said to Planchet, his servant. ‘ Isn’t that the
_ t of the Count de Wardes—the nobleman with
_gﬁ Calais a month ago?’
o it is!” said Planchet.
Vell, go and talk with the boy,” said D’Artagnan,
| (ry to find out whether his master is really dead.
) s I didn’t kill him after all.’
nchet nﬂam.rsuoannaaasamn_.oa to the house.
sy had just come out of the front door, and the two
nts EE- to chat while D’Artagnan turned the two
into a lane and watched the mecting from behind

¥
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Almost immediately he heard the noise of a carriage,
which stopped opposite him. Milady was inside. She
put her charming head out of the carriage window, and
gave some orders to her maid.

The latter—a pretty girl of about twenty years of age
jumped down from the carriage and went towards the
house. D’Artagnan watched her.

Now, it happened that someone in the house had just
called the boy, and he had gone inside, ieaving Planchet
standing there, alone. The maid went up to Planchet,
and, holding out a letter to him, said, * For your master.’

‘ For my master ?’ said Planchet, astonished.

‘Yes, and important. Take it quickly.” She then ran
back to the carriage, which had turned round towards the
way it came, jumped upon the step, and the carriage
drove off.

Planchet was not very intelligent, and he did not realise

-that the letter was really intended for the boy he had been
talking to. He ran towards the lane, and met D’ Artagnan
who, having seen it all, was coming towards him.

‘ For you, Monsieur,” said Planchet, giving the letter
to his master.

‘ For me?’ said D'Artagnan. ‘ Are you sure of that?’

* Indeed, Monsieur, I can’t be more sure. The maid
said, “For your master”, and I have no other master
but you.’

D'Artagnan opened the letter, and read these words:—

¢ A person who takes a great interest in you wishes to
know when it will suit you to walk in the forest? Tomor-
row, a servant in black and red will wait at the Hotel
Field of the Cloth of Gold for your reply.’

¢ Oh! said D’Artagnan. ‘ This indicates 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?’ _
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' No, Monsieur, he is as well as 2 man can be with four
| ounds in his body. He is still very weak, having

it most of his blood.’

g done, Planchet! You are the king of servants.
uw jump on your horse and let us overtake the carriage.’
This did not take long. At the end of five minutes they
W the carriage standing by the roadside; a richly-dressed
bleman was close to the door. The conversation be-
ween Milady and the nobleman was so carnest that
13 Artagnan stopped on the other side of the carriage
without anyone except the pretty maid noticing his pre-
he conversation took place in English—a language
Artagnan could not understand—but the young man
unly saw that the beautiful Englishwoman was in a

L

' Artagnan stopped on the other side of the carriage
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Very well, my worthy gentleman,’ replied D’Artagnan.
oose your longest sword, and come and show it to

greatrage. The nobleman was laughing, which appeared
to annoy Milady still more. I8 evening.’

D’Artagnan thought it was the moment to interfere, Whe mmw.wm... please?”
He approached the other door of the carriage, and taking BERd the Lux embourg; that’s a quiet spot for such

off his hat respectfully, said, * Madame, will you permit .

me to offer you my services? It seems to me that this : ._E.. e ) hall each bring
gentleman has made you very angry. Speak one word, & r_n h—ﬁnrﬂ.o:”nam_”n”. Mommw.cnwum M&m the English-
Madame, and I will undertake to punish him for his e g

. ~ ' And now—who are you?

rudeness.’ . : > -
At the first word Milady turned, looking at the young Lam M. D’Artagnan, a Gascon gentleman serving in

man with astonishment; and when he had finished she King's musketeers. And you?”

said in very good French, * Monsieur, I should be glad {am Lord Winter, Baron Sheffield.
of your protection, except that the person with whom 1
quarrel is my brother.’

" Ah, excuse me, then,’ said D’Artagnan. ‘1 did not
know that, Madame.’

‘ What is that stupid fellow talking about? cried
Milady’s brother, from the other side of the carriage,
* Why doesn’t he mind his own business?’

* Stupid fellow yourself?” said D’Artagnan angrily. ‘1
shall stay here until T am ready to go.’

It might be thought that Milady would have interfered
at this moment in order to prevent the quarrel from going
too far; but on the contrary, she sat back in the carriage
and called coolly to the coachman, * Go on—go home !’

The pretty maid threw an anxious glance at D’Artagnan,
whose good looks seemed to have attracted her. The car-
riage went on, leaving the two men facing each other.
D’Artagnan drew his sword.

‘ You see plainly that I have no sword,’ said the English-
man. ‘Do you wish to fight with an unarmed man ?’

“I hope yeu have a sword at home, Monsieur. If not,
I have two, and will gladly lend you one.’

“Indeed,’ said the Englishman coldly, ‘I am well-
furnished with such playthings.”

‘Well, then, I will meet you this evening, Monsieur
ton," said D’Artagnan, * although your names are not
 for a Frenchman to remember.” And touching his
¢ with his spur, he rode back to Paris, where he called
his three friends to accompany him to the duelling

il that evening.

o'clock the four musketcers went to the arranged

¢ behind the Luxembourg. Almost at once, a silent

drew near to the same place and joined them.
ie Englishmen were all men of noble birth, and con-
tly, the strange names of their opponents were not
4 matter of surprise, but of annoyance.
ul we do not know who you are,’ said Lord Winter,
the three friends had been named. ‘ We cannot
with such names; they are names of shepherds.”
herefore you may suppose they are not our real
hich only gives us a greater desire to know the real
plied the Englishman.
, that is only fair,” said Athos, and he took his
it 1o one side and told him his name in a low voice.
on and Aramis did the same.
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‘ Does that satisfy you?’ said Athos to his opponent,

‘ Yes, Monsieur,’ replied the Englishman, bowing.

* Well, now shall I tell you something?’ said Athos
coolly.

‘ What ?” asked the other.

* Just this—that you would have acted more wisely il

you had not made me tell you who I am.’

‘ Why?’

‘ Because I am believed to be dead, and I have reasons
for wishing nobody to know I am living. Thus, I shall be
obliged to kill you, to prevent my secret from being dis-
covered.’

The Englishman looked at Athos, thinking that he was
joking; but Athos was deadly serious.

‘ And now, gentlemen,’ said Athos, speaking to the
others. * Are we ready?’

* Yes,” answered the Englishmen and the Frenchmen,
with one voice.

Immediately eight swords glittered in the rays of the
setting sun, and the fight began with a fierceness which
was very natural between men who were twice enemies.

Athos killed his opponent first. He hit him only once,
but as he had foretold, that hit was a deadly one; the
sword pierced his heart,

Second, Porthos stretched his enemy upon the grass
with.a sc.Ea through his thigh. As the mumE__s._w:
surrendered his sword without making any further resist-
ance, Porthos took him up in his arms and carried him to
his carriage.

Aramis fought his opponent so fiercely that the man
ended by taking to his heels*, and disappeared amid the
laughter of the servants.

As for D’Artagnan, he fought purely and simply on the
defensive; and when he saw that Lord Winter was almost
nxrmﬁﬂam he sent his sword flying with a strong thrust.
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s1 (ook two or three steps back, but his foot slipped

he fell down. D'Artagnan was over him at once,
mid, ¢ — could kill you, my lord, you are completely

; but I spare your life for the sake of your

w Englishman shook hands gratefully with D’Artag-
, and paid a thousand compliments to the three

: ‘ And now, ‘my young friend,” said Lord
4_0 U.gnuwu.onnrs<n€o<9§n~€m_

uce you to my sister, Milady Clarik.’
rtagnan bowed, and blushed with pleasure. ‘ That

u great honour, Monsieur,’ he said.

_ '« Winter gave him his sister’s address. She lived
e Place Royale, at Number 6, and he arranged to

D'Artagnan at eight o’clock and take him there,

r 10 introduce him.
I'his introduction to Milady Clarik was just what
agnan had hoped for. He remembered how

«&ugﬂwnégn:v.nrﬁnag< He was
e was a spy of the cardinal’s. His only fear was
ady would remember having scen him at Meung,
she would also know of his visit to the Duke of

wkingham in London. However, that was a risk he had

She also knew, of course, that he was a friend

d. de Treville s, and therefore belonged body and soul

e king. However, this all added to the excitement

h ¢ meeting.
ord Winter arrived at the appointed time, and as it

y cight o’clock, he took the young man with him
A fine carriage, drawn by two excellent horses,

teed for them, and they were soon at the Place

a¢ ly Clarik received D' Artagnan politely. Her house
emarkably large and richly-furnished. She obvi-
had plenty of money and had no fears about spend-
B
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ing it upon her house; which proved that the war between
England and France did not affect her.

‘ You see,” said Lord Winter, introducing D’Artagnan
to his sister, ‘ a young gentleman who has held my life in
his hands, and yet has spared it, although I insulted him,
and although I am an Englishman. ,;»ar him, :5:.
Madame, if you have any affection for me.'

Milady frowned slightly, and a strange smile appeared
upon her lips. ‘ You are welcome here, Monsieur,” she
said, but D’Artagnan noticed that she had turned an
angry red, and her little foot tapped with annoyance
beneath her dress.

Lord Winter saw nothing of this. He went to a table
upon which was a tray with Spanish wine and glasses.
He filled two glasses and invited D’Artagnan to drink.

That pretty little maid, whom D’Artagnan had already
seen, then came in.  She spoke to Lord Winter in English,
and he asked D’Artagnan’s permission to leave, explaining
that he had some urgent business to attend to. The two
men shook hands, and Lord Winter left the room.

Milady had now recovered her temper, and the conver-
sation became more cheerful. She told D'Artagnan
that Lord Winter was her brother-in-law, not her brother.
She had married a younger brother of the family, who
had left her a widow with one child. This child was Lord
Winter’s heir, if the baron did not marry and have
children of his own.

They continued to chat pleasantly, and D’Artagnan
was soon convinced that Milady was French; she spoke
the language with an ease and a purity that left no doubt
in his mind. At last the time came for him to leave. He
said goodbye and went out of the room, well-satisfied.

On the staircase he met the pretty maid, who brushed
- gently against him as she passed, and then asked his
pardon for having touched him.

.

MAID AND MISTRESS 67

stagnan came again on the following day, and was
witer received than on the evening before. Lord
¢ was not at home, and Milady was alone. She
1 to take a great interest in D’Artagnan, asking
» he lived, who were his friends, and whether
L...ﬁ ot sometimes thought of joining the cardinal’s
pds,  D'Artagnan, who was exceedingly wise for a
mg man of twenty, then remembered his suspicions
her. He began to praise the cardinal, and said he
‘ not have failed to enter his Eminence’s guards,
had happened to know their captain instead of
ilady changed the conversation, and asked D’Artag-
in a carcless manner whether he had ever been in
gland. D’ n replied that he had been sent
ere by M. de Tréville to buy some horses, and that he
wl brought back four with him.
1)'Artagnan left at the same hour as on the preceding
ming. He again met the pretty Kitty (that was the
¢ of the maid) upon the stairs. She looked at him
_an expression of kindness which it was _E?EE.“
istake; but D’Artagnan was so occupied by the mis-
that he noticed absolutely nothing about the maid.
again on the next two days. Each day Milady
d him graciously, and every evening he met the
_ id on the stairs. But, as we have said, D'Ar-

un paid no attention to this persistence of poor

_ CHAPTER 16
MAID AND MISTRESS

¢ days went on, D’Artagnan fell more and more
¢ with Milady, in spite of the cries of his conscience
il .o&.a advice of Athos.
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One day, when he arrived with his head in the air,
and as light at heart as a man who awaits a shower ol
gold, he found the maid waiting outside the mistress's
house; but this time the pretty Kitty was not contented
with smiling at him as he passed. She took him gently
by the hand.

I must speak to you, Monsieur,” she said.

¢ Speak, my child, speak,’ said D’Artagnan kindly. ‘1
am listening.’

‘ We cannot talk here, Monsieur,” said Kitty timidly.
* What I have to say is too long, and, above all, too secret,
Will you follow me?’

* Certainly, my dear child.’

‘ Come, then.” And Kitty, still holding D’Artagnan’s
hand, led him up a little dark staircase to an open door.
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Lome in here, Monsieur,’ she said. * We shall be alone
_and can talk.

* And whose room is this, my dear child?’

' It 18 mine, Monsieur; it communicates with my mis-
os's by that door. But you need not fear. She will
wt hear what we say; she never goes to bed before mid-
' She gave a deep sigh, and went on, ‘ Do you
love my mistress very dearly, Monsieur ?”

' Oh, more than I cansay, Kitty! I am mad about her!’
Kitty breathed a second sigh. ‘ Alas, Monsicur, that
s 100 bad,” she said, ¢ because she does not love you at
W' D'Artagnan laughed, and Kitty went on, ‘ You
don't believe me?’
~ ' confess that unless you can give me some proof of
‘what you say—’

Kitty took a letter from her pocket. *What do you
think of this?' she said. _

* For me? "’ said D’Artagnan, seizing the letter.

* No, for another.’

* His name, his name!’ cried D’Artagnan.
~ * Read the address, ' replied Kitty.
1> Artagnan saw that it was addressed to M. the Count
¢ Wardes, and he at once remembered the scene at
M. Germain. He tore open the letter, in spite of a cry
am Kitty, and read:—
* You have not answered my first note. Are you ill,

luve you forgotten the evening we spent together at
i ball of Madame de Guise?’
1)’ Artagnan became very pale.

JPoor dear M. d’Artagnan,’ said Kitty, in a voice full
ity
3 v.ﬂ: are sorry for me?’ said D’Artagnan. * Well then,
jend of pitying me, you must help me to avenge myself
Wi your mistress.” And he gave Kitty a kiss, at which
 poor girl became as red as a cherry.  Our Gascon
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admiration for him. He could persuade her to let him
see all letters addressed to the Count de Wardes; perhaps
even more important letters, to and from the Cardinal,
‘ Come here, my dear,’ he said, sitting down in a chair,
‘ Come, and let me tell you that you are the prettiest
litdle girl I ever saw!’

But it was getting late. The clock struck midnight,
and almost at the same time the bell was rung in Milady's
room,

* Oh, God!" cried Kitty. ‘ There is my mistress calling
me! You must go at once.’

D’Artagnan rose, and took his hat; but instead of
leaving, he quickly opened the door of a large cupboard
and hid inside.

‘ Well,’ called Milady in a sharp voice. ‘Are you
asleep, as you don’t answer my ring?’

‘I'm here, Milady, I'm here,’ cried Kitty, running to
her mistress. The door between the rooms remained
open, and D'Artagnan could hear their conversation
clearly.

¢ Well,” said Milady. ‘I have not seen our Gascon this
evening.” She laughed, and went on, ‘ But I have him
safe! He has caused me plenty of trouble, and I shall
have my revenge!’

* I thought you loved him,’ said Kitty.

‘I love him? I hate him! An idiot, who held the
life of Lord Winter in his hands and did not kill him-—
and so my son and I missed a large income!’

D’Artagnan shivered at that sharp voice, blaming him
for not having killed a man who had always loaded her
with kindness. This woman was a monster! He listened
for some time, but soon Milady was ready for bed.

‘ That will do now,’ she said to Kitty. ‘Go to your
room.’ :

saw at a glance how he could take advantage of Kitty's ,
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n heard Kitty come back, and close and
T ,__ oor. Then he stepped out of the cupboard.
-mng-aw—oig—nn. ¢ Are you still here?
wist go at once. The walls are thin, and every
~ en in this room can be heard in the other.
D'Artagnan left, after making Kitty promise to
him any other letters entrusted to her care. The

[ rn_aﬁE& to do all he asked; she was mad with

\¢ next morning she brought him another letter ad-
sed 1o the Count de Wardes from Milady. This
n answered it, signing it with the count’s
His plan was very m_B_u_n He would pretend
58 Count de Wardes, and visit Milady, through
/'s room, that very night. In the darkness Milady
I not know that she was being deceived.
All cats are grey in the dark,’ said D’Artagnan with a
gl And how furious Milady would be when she
wovered the truth!

he vengeance was easy. D’Artagnan arranged,
mgh Kitty, that the ‘Count de Wardes’ should
{ Milady at eleven o’clock that night, reaching her
room by way of Kitty’s room. Milady, perhaps for
suke of romance and mystery, told Kitty to put out
=w_=u in her room; and when D’Artagnan arrived,
ced in a whisper that he was the count,
E no doubts or suspicions. She spoke to him
-o—woun voice and pressed his hand in her own.
| him, and then slipped a ring from her finger
o 1 .%ﬁ.znmamn s. His first movement was to return
Milady said, ‘No, no! Keep that ring for love

Besides,” she added, in a voice full of emotion,
king it from me you do me a much greater service
iy

woman is full of mysteries,” said D’Artagnan to
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himself. At that moment he felt ready to confess every

thing. He even opened his mouth to tell Milady whao
he was; but she added, * Poor angel, whom that monste
of a Gascon almost killed.”

The monster was himself !

¢ Are your wounds still very painful ?’ she continued,

“Yes,’ replied D’Artagnan, who did not know quite
how to answer.

¢ Never mind,” whispered Milady. ‘I will avenge you
—have no fear!

This was altogether too much for the young musketeer,
and he pulled away from her so violently that, for the
first time, Milady grew suspicious. Pulling aside the
window curtain, so that the moonlight shone brightly into
the room, she looked at D’Artagnan closely, and gave a
cry of fury.

‘You!” she screamed. ‘You!  She ran to a little
box that stood on the dressing-table, opened it with a
trembling hand, and took out a small dagger with a
sharp thin blade. She sprang, fierce as a tiger, at the
young man, and D’Artagnan seized her by the shoulder
in order to save himself. With a strong movement she
tried to escape, and her dress was torn from her beautiful
shoulders; and on one of those shoulders D’Artagnan re-
cognised, with utter astonishment, the fleur-de-lys—that
indelible mark of the branded criminal.

¢ Great God!" cried D’'Artagnan, loosing his hold of
her dress, and standing specchless, motionless, and
frozen.

Milady realised that he had seen all. The young man
now knew her secret, her terrible secret: the secret she
hid with such care, even from her maid; the secret of
which the whole world was ignorant.

* Ah, wretch!" she cried. *You have tricked and be-
trayed me, and, still more, you know my secret! You

D'Artagnan recognised the fleur-de-lys v
shall die”  With the dagger in her hand, she threw herself
pnee more upon D’Artagnan.

Ihe musketeer drew his sword to defend himself, and
moved in the semi-darkness towards Kitty's door. Mi-
ludly, screaming like 2 mad woman, knocked over a chair
iy her attempt to reach him, and Kitty, hearing the noise,
apened the door.  This was just what D’Artagnan had
e hoping for; with one spring he flew from Milady’s
Suom to Kitty's, and quickly shut the door and locked it.
' Quick, Kitty, quick!” he cried, and they ran down the
{icase together and out into the street.

Yhe moment she lost sight of him, Milady fell in a
| in her room.
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ATHOS LEARNS THE TRUTH

D’ARTAGNAN first took Kitty to Aramis’s house and told
him to guard her safely. Then he went straight to Athos,

First he showed him the ring Milady had given him,
and Athos turned pale with shock. * It reminds me of a
family jewel,” he said faintly. He tried it on his left
hand; it fitted his finger as if made for it. ‘It is im-
possible,’ he said. ‘Do you say you got this ring from
Milady Clarik?’

‘Do you really know this ring?" asked D’Artagnan
carnestly.

“1 thought I did,’ replied Athos, ‘ but I must be mis-
taken. It is very like a ring my mother gave me.’

* And—did you sell it?* asked D’Artagnan, hesitatingly.

“No," replied Athos, with a bitter smile. I gave it
away—to a woman I thought I loved.’

¢ Athos,” D’Artagnan said, * Milady is marked with a
fleur-de-lys upon her shoulder.’

“ Ah! cried Athos, as if he had received a dagger in his
heart. He let his head sink on his hands. ‘ How old is
this woman ?" he asked at last.

¢ About twenty-six or twenty-cight years old.’

“ Is she fair, with blue eyes, with very black eyelashes
and brows?’

‘ Yes.’ _

‘ But you say she is English?’

¢ She is called Milady, but she may be French. Lord
Winter is only her brother-in-law.’

* I will see her, D'Artagnan!’

‘ Be careful, Athos, be careful! She will kill you if she
recognises you. There is something horribly mysterious
about this woman. I am sure she is one of the cardinal’s
spies.’

-

id now, my dear mmﬂr. said U.?Emﬁg. ‘it is dan~

we shall meet again in better days.’

L .
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| that case, we will keep together and never go out
" said Athos. ‘ We leave Paris for the wars, the
alter tomorrow.” He looked again at the ring, and

W his friend. * And this ring can buy our outfits
the war!’ he added, with a laugh.
excellent idea!’ said D’Artagnan. ‘ And now,

‘we must visit Aramis. 1 have left Milady’s maid

s care, and we must find somewhere safe for her to
We can hardly take her with us to the wars!’

_..___ two friends went at once to Aramis’s house, and

ils who live in the country,” he explained, ‘ and I know

m already making plans for Kitty. ‘ I have some

e looking for a reliable maid. I will write to

.. it once, and you shall leave tonight, Kitty, taking
etter with you.'

ut down at his table and wrote a little note which
led with a ring, and gave the letter to Kitty.

for us to be seen together. Let us separate now,

| whenever we find each other, in whatever place
y be,’ said Kitty,  you will find me loving you as T
ou today.’

tagnan gave her some money for her journey and
t out into the street. Immediately afterwards the
I\ men separated, arranging to meet again at
lock with Athos. Meanwhile, Athos went to sell
s and received such a good price for it that he
¢ to finance his friends as well as himself. Thus,
unxiety over money had disappeared, and only
ly about Milady and her dangerous revenge

ys later the king’s troops left for Rochelle, to
+ English enemy and drive them out of the
{ i5 not our intention to give a history of the



76 THE THREE MUSKETEERS

siege of Rochelle, we will content ourselves with saying in
two words that the expedition succeeded, to the greal
astonishment of the French king and the great glory of
the cardinal. The English, driven back foot by foot,
beaten on all sides, were obliged to re-embark on their
ships, leaving two thousand men on the field of —..ﬁ&n
The musketeers, who had not much to do S:.r the
siege, were not under very strict orders, and _nn._ a joyous
life. This was particularly easy for our four friends; ?._..
being friends of M. de Tréville, they were able to obtain

. special leave of absence after the closing of the camp.

Now, one evening when D’Artagnan, who was on 9.3_” :
was not able to go with them, Athos, w.o:__am and Aramis
were returning on horseback from an inn called the Red
Dovecot, which Athos had discovered two days before.
About a mile from the village, they heard the sound ol
horses approaching them. They .#.ovﬂn___ at once, drew
close together and waited, occupying the middle of the
road. As the moon broke from behind a cloud, they
saw two horsemen, who had also stopped, and scemed (o
be doubtful whether to continue on their way or go back.
This made the three friends suspicious, and Athos called
out in a loud voice, * Who goes there?

‘ Who goes there, yourselves?’ replied one of the horses
men.

¢ That is not an answer,” replied Athos. ‘ Answer our
question, or we shall attack.’ : .

The second stranger now spoke in a commanding tone,
His face was partly covered by his cloak, but now he let
the cloak fall. . ;

¢ Monsicur the cardinal!’ exclaimed the astonished

Leers. )
Eﬂﬂrninm indeed his Eminence, Cardinal W.—nri_w:.
“ You will have to come with me, gentlemen,” he mmz_..
“ I do not wish anyone to know that I have left the camp.
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Ve are gentlemen, sir,’ said Athos. ‘ We can keep a

t, and we give you our promise to tell no one.’

What is your name ?’ asked the cardinal.

Athos," replied the musketeer.

I'hen your companions are no doubt Porthos and

inis," remarked his Eminence. ‘I know you, gentle-

. I know you are not quite my friends, and I am

Aare not so; but I know you are brave and loyal

tlemen, and that I can trust you. I should be glad

il would come with me, for my own protection.’

[he musketeers bowed low over their horses’ necks.

our Eminence is right to take us with you,’ said Athos.

‘¢ hive seen several villainous faces on the road, and
ve even had a quarrel at the Red Dovecot with

ol them,'

juarrel? At the Red Dovecot ?’ said the cardinal

y. ' And what was this quarrel about ?’

Ihese fellows were drunk,’ said Athos. ‘ They knew

# was a lady in one of the rooms, and they wanted to

' open her door.’

el was this lady young and beautiful?’ asked the

mal, with a certain degree of anxiety.

lid not see her, sir,” said Athos.

i did not see her?’ said the cardinal. ¢ Ah, well

were right to defend the honour of 2 woman. I

§ to the Red Dovecot myself, and I should be

1 would accompany me.’

oon arrived at the silent, lonely inn. The cardi-

his servant to guard the horses, and entered the

with the three musketeers close behind him. The

‘welcomed them politely. To him, the cardinal

an officer come to visit a lady.

you a room where these gentlemen can wait

il fire?” said the cardinal, and the man opened

ol a large room on the ground floor. An'old
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stove had recently been replaced there by a large open
fireplace, where a fire burned warmly.

‘1 have this,’” he said.

¢ That will do,’ replied the cardinal. ° Enter, gentle:
men, and be kind enough to wait for me. I shall not be
more than half an hour.’

The three musketeers entered the room, and the car-
dinal went up the staircase like 2 man who knows his
way.

4 CuarTER 18
. THE USEFULNESS OF OLD STOVE PIPES

Tae musketeers realised that the cardinal was visiting the
same lady whose honour they had defended earlier; but
it was not their business to ask who she was. So, In
order to pass the time of waiting, Porthos and Aramis
sat down at a table and began to play cards. Athos
walked about the room in deep thought. While doing
this, he passed and repassed the pipe of the broken stove,
the upper half of which went up the chimney into the
room above; and every time he passed, he heard a mur:
mur of voices. Athos went closer to the chimney and
listened carefully. He heard the cardinal say,

‘ Listen, Milady—the affair is important. Sit down,
and let us talk it over.’

¢ Milady! murmured Athos.

¢ A small ship is waiting for you at Fort Point,” the
cardinal went on. ‘It is an English ship, but the cap-
tain is on my side, and he will set sail for England to
morrow morning.’

“So I must go there tonight?’ said a female voice
which Athos recognised with a start.
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' Yeu.  But first you must receive your instructions.’

.—._._nqn.iu.a a moment of silence while the cardinal col-
Ieeted his thoughts, and Athos took advantage of this
moment to tell his two companions to come and listen
with him. The two musketeers, who loved their com-
frt, brought a chair for each of themselves and one for
Athos,  All three then sat down near the stove pipe with
their heads together.

" You will go to London,’ continued the cardinal. ¢ And
Q_.:_:. you arrive there, you will go at once to the Duke of
Wuckingham.’

' Your Eminence must remember,’ said Milady, ‘ that
Ahe duke does not trust me since the affair of the &M::oum
suds,'

' Well, this time it is not necessary to win his con-
fidence,’ said the cardinal. * You just have to show your-

All three sat down near the stove pipe
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self as a loyal Frenchwoman. You will go to Bucking-
ham on my behalf, and tell him that I know all his
plans. But I am not worried by them, because I will ruin
our queen at the first step he takes.’

“ Will he believe that you are in a position to do this*’
asked Milady.

‘ Yes, for I have the proof. You will tell him that |
have witnesses to his visits to the queen. I also possess
some of his letters to her.’

¢ But suppose the duke does not give way, in spite of
all this,” persisted Milady. ‘He may still continue to
threaten France.

“ The duke is mad with love,’ replied Richelieu, with
great bitterness. ‘ He has only started this war for the
sake of his lady-love. If he becomes certain that the war
will cost the honour, and perhaps the liberty, of the
queen, I am sure he will stop it at once.’

‘ But what if he does persist ?’

¢ Then he must die,’ said his Eminence coldly. * You
must find some miserable fellow, someone who hates
Buckingham, to kill him.’

“He will be found.” Milady paused a moment, and
then went on, ‘ And now that I have received your
Eminence’s instructions about your enemies, will you
allow me to say a few words about mine ?’

‘ Have you enemies, then?’ asked Richelieu. ‘Who
are they?’

‘1 have one bitter enemy,’ cried Milady, carried away
by her anger. ‘ He is, in fact, the enemy of both of us.
I mean that miserable D’Artagnan.’

‘ He is a brave fellow,’ said the cardinal.

¢ And it is exactly because he is a brave fellow that he
is so dangerous.’

¢ I must have a proof of his connection with Bucking-
ham,’ said Richelieu. -
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" A proof ?* cried Milady. I will give you ten!’
‘N ell, then, it becomes the simplest thing in the world.
#et me that proof, and I will send him to prison.’
- ' Your Eminence,’ replied Milady; * a fair exchange!
Lile for life, man for man. Give me one, and I will
give you the other.’
-4 I don’t know what you mean, nor do I even wish to
k what you mean,’ replied the cardinal; ‘ but I am
wil _a.m_. _”o. please you. Give me paper, a quill, and
ome ink.
_ There was silence while the cardinal wrote a note.
/ took his companion$ by the hand, and led them
the other end of the room below.
- Well,” said Porthos,  what do you want ?’
" Hush!” said Athos, speaking in a low voice. * T must
#0 at once. I can save D’Artagnan, but this concerns
alone.’
You must go!” said Porthos. ‘ And what can we tell
e cardinal, when he finds you have gone?’
~ "Tell him that T have gone on the look-out, because
the innkeeper has warned us that the road is not safe,’
pplicd Athos.
He went out of the inn, took his horse, explained to
¢ cardinal’s servant that he was going as an advance
| for mﬁ:. return, and took the road to the camp.
He continued on the road until he was out of sight of
inn, and then he turned his horse to the right and
mited v.nr-ua a high hedge until he saw his friends and
,_ 3_“_,_&”&: ..EM past o___u their way back to the camp.
N he returned at a gallop to the inn, whi
without r&nw%o? j Tk

I'he innkeeper recognised him at once. .

1 _oam.nn_. has forgotten to give an important piece
Miformation to the lady,” Athos explained, ‘ and he has

me back with a message.’ . .
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“ Go up,’ said the innkeeper. ‘ She isstill in her room.’

Athos ran lightly upstairs and entered Milady's room,
locking the door behind him. At the noise he made,
Milady turned round and looked at him.

“ The Count de la Fére!” she whispered, turning ex-
tremely pale, and drawing back till the curtained win-
dows prevented her from going any further.

* Yes, Milady,’ replied Athos, ‘ the Count de la Fére
in person, who is no more dead than you are! Sit down,
Madame, and let us talk.’

Milady, utterly terrified, sat down without saying a
word.

“ You certainly are a devil sent on earth! said Athos.
‘ Your power is great, 1 know; but you also know that,
with God’s help, men have often conquered the most
terrible demons. Hell has made you rich, hell has given
you another name, hell has almost given you another
face; but it cannot conceal the brand on your shoulder!’

Milady’s eyes flashed angrily, but Athos continued,
‘ You believed I was dead, just as I believed you were.
And the name of Athos has concealed the Count de la
Fere just as cleverly as the name Milady Clarik has
concealed Anne de Breuil. Wasn't that your name
when your brother married us?’

* What brings you back to me, and what do you want
with me ?’ asked Milady in a faint voice.

* 1 wish to give you a serious warning,’ replied Athos.

‘I know all that you have done.’ A dishelieving smile
passed over Milady’s pale lips, but Athos continued,
‘ Listen! Tt was vou who cut off the two diamond studs
belonging to the Duke of Buckingham; it was you who
arranged for Madame Bonacieux to be kidnapped. And
now, you have promised Cardinal Richelieu that you will
arrange for the Duke of Buckingham’s murder, in ex-
change for D’Artagnan’s life.’
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e filady trembled. You must be the devil himself!’
‘ Perhaps,” said Ath6. “But at all eve i
. ) nts, listen t

m gE.nom the Duke of Buckingham, if mm: iwnnlo
1 care very little »Joﬁ that! I don’t know him. Be-
i he is an Englishman. But do not touch a single
b .nUmw D gmuwww who is my faithful friend.’
" D’Artagnan cruelly insulted me,” said Mil
_. -._.m D’Artagnan shall die!” -k
Indeed? Is it possible to insult you, Madame?’
-.\___._w Athos. He stood up, and drew a pistol from his
_?EE_S pale as a corpse, tried to cry out; but her
| _.‘_uu tongue ..xEE utter no more than a hoarse sound
\ Enrn”w“u .uon:mm_. wam.” in it. Motionless against the
ains, with her hair in disord
like a horrid image of terror. e S g
f s:_:_m slowly qu.w& his pistol until it almost touched
Milady's head. gwn_ﬁ.anu. he said coldly, ‘you will
Ieliver to me the paper signed by the cardinal; or, upon
ny soul, I will blow your brains out.’

..«.cum“ n“.an_unw Mﬁ? zw:mn_w might have tried to delay;
ew Athos. Silently she dr :
ey y she drew out the letter
' Take it!” she said. ‘ And be cursed-for ever!’
Athos took the paper, unfolded it, and read:—

._.ﬂ_.rnwnwnn..o:rw_nzanusumﬂnpoﬂ&
~my orders. i g v

RicHELIEU,

now,’ said Athos, putting on his hat, ‘ now that
drawn your teeth, my little snake, bite if you

&

And he left the room without once looking behind him,




CuarTER 19

4 e |

. CONVERSATION OF A BROTHER WITH

A SISTER

As soon as D'Artagnan heard of Milady’s departure for
England and the plot against Buckingham, he said they
should send some sort of warning at once. After some
discussion, they decided to send a letter to Lord Winter
in London, and that D’Artagnan’s servant, Planchet,
should take it. Planchet knew London: he had already
visited the town, and spoke some English, so he would
run less risk of being suspected and arrested as a French
spy than any of the other servants.
ﬁm.rn _n:nw was written at once, and N_munrnn set off
immediately. The journey was not an casy one, and he
met with some danger, but he returned nine _”__33 later,
triumphantly carrying a short note from Milady’s brother-
in-law. The note said only, ¢ Don’t worry. She will be
dealt with!" but the musketeers gave a sigh of relief and
returned to their everyday affairs with lighter hearts.
Meanwhile Milady, furious with passion, roaring on the
deck like a lioness, had been tempted to throw hersellinto
the sea and swim back to France; for she could not get
rid of the thought that she had been insulted by D’Ar-
tagnan, threatened by Athos, and that she had left the
country without being revenged upon them. The wea-
ther was stormy, however, and the m~.=ﬁ was delayed, and
she eventually cooled down and resigned herself to con-
tinuing on her journey. After several delays, the little
ship reached Portsmouth, and on the very day that
Planchet (who had gone by a different route) embarked
at Portsmouth to return to France, Milady entered that
port in triumph. .
But as they drew near, in order to cast anchor, a little

L]
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hoat containing an officer in naval uniform approached
he ship. The officer climbed on board and spoke for a
W moments to the captain, giving him several papers.
ien he walked over to Milady. He was a young man

enty-five or twenty-six years of age. His face was
*, with clear blue eyes, rather deeply set; his mouth
‘was fine and well-shaped. He bowed low to Milady, and
the watched him in astonishment as he ordered her lug-
gage to be placed in his boat and then invited her to
descend by offering her his hand.
Milady hesitated. ‘ Who are you, sir?’ she asked.
Iy are you going to so much trouble on my account ?’
%o..u may see by my uniform, Madame, that I am an
icer in the English navy,” replied the young man.
' But is it the custom for English naval officers to place
iemselves at the service of ladies when they land in a
ort of England ?*
¥ Yes, Madame, it is the custom in time of war that
sreigners should be taken to special hotels, so that the
vernment can keep in touch with them.” These words
re spoken with absolute politeness, but Milady began
i _, ; ﬁ?ﬁﬁmm med,

lut 1 am not a foreigner, sir,’ she said. ‘ My nam
Lady Clarik, and this megll. - )
-~ I'his action is perfectly usual, Madame. You cannot
#pe it," replied the young man firmly.
Very well then, I will follow you,’ said Milady coldly.
pling his hand, she climbed down the ladder into
.ﬂ_,_. t. The officer followed her, and the sailors at
' began to row towards the shore. In five minutes
. ..._ _ ....ﬂm land.
¢ officer jumped on to the pier, and offered his
o w&._wmw. A carriage was waiting.
i this carriage for us?’ asked Milady.
o, Madame. We have some distance to go.’

0
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“ Very well,’ said Milady, and she entered the car-
riage.

The officer saw that the luggage was fastened carefully
behind the carriage; then he took his place beside Milady,
and shut the door. The coachman set off at a rapid
pace, and drove through the streets of the city. AAt last,
after a journey of nearly an hour, the carriage passed
under two arched gateways and stopped in a large, dark
courtyard. . The door of the carriage was opened, and
the young man helped Milady to get down. With a
polite word, he led the way into the house and up a
stone staircase into a large room which had iron bars at
the windows. Two servants followed with the luggage,
which they put down, and then went out again without
speaking.

By this time Milady was feeling thoroughly nervous,
and at last she burst out: ‘ In the name of Heaven, sir,
what does all this mean? Where am I, and why am |
here? If I am free, why are these bars at the windows ?
If I am a prisoner, what crime have 1 committed ?’

“ 1 received orders to bring you to this castle, Madame,'
replied the young man. “ That ends my duty; the rest
concerns another person.’

¢ And who is that other person?’ asked Milady angrily.
¢ Can you not tell me his name 4

At this moment, footsteps were heard on the stairs.
“That person is here, Madame,’ said the officer, opening
the door and standing respectfully beside it.

A man entered and came forward slowly. As he
entered the circle of lamplight, Milady drew back.

¢ What, my brother! Is it you?’ she cried in surprise.

“ Yes, fair lady!” replied Lord Winter. “T¢'is I’

*Is this castle yours?” =~ < —
Vitas)

¢ Then I am your prisoner ?’
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* Yes," replied Lord Winter coldly. * i
Y | i y. ‘Let us sit do
. ﬂ_f—w quietly, as a brother and sister ought to do.’ =
Then, nhm.um:m towards the door, he said to the young
_‘_. ,.____. u_m:e_...__ is well, thank you. Now leave us alone,
The young man went out, closin
__ : . 3 g the door behi
him, and Milady tried to speak calmly and nrnn_?___ﬂ
Yes, let us talk, brother,” she said. She must somehow
10 find out how much Lord Winter knew. Perhaps
he was under suspicion because of the diamond studs
she had stolen from the Duke of Buckingham; if so, she
vou Id soon deal with that story. But deep in her heart
the was afraid that Lord Winter had somehow received
i : _.____..m *._33 Athos and D’Artagnan—in which case
o E_mu M.Hoze“ 9.59@ ing, and she was in deadly %:mﬂu
_ e, my dear sister, what mak,
»M-bnm. o om S it at makes you come to
“ I came to see you,” replied Milady.
__. w“ﬂ”a_m_w he said, with a laugh. ‘ What tenderness,
.1_ .
W”Ma:_ 1 :ﬂz Nocn nearest relative ?’ said Milady
And my only heir, too, aren’t you?’ said in
o __m-_..w‘na iy .o ; r.ﬂ.. you?’ said Lord Winter,
Hhe words were as cold as his eyes. Milad
| _ : yes. y remembered
____-.moam.u “M.nmccsﬂﬂan words when D’Artagnan %»Ha
life of her brother. But she raised h _
ed back at her brother-in-law. roie
fo not understand,’ she said. * What do vou
s -. 7 * ¥ i ..v
here any secret meaning hidden beneath your Eo_n.MM 2
b h wooa heavens, no!” said Lord Winter, with ap-
it good nature. _ "I just wondered if perhaps vou
| 8_. see Buckingham, too? You come from a
ry where he must be very much hated, and his fight
. !.iu. nce must be of great interest to your friend the
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¢ My friend the
that Lord Winter

tombﬁ.

¢ Isn’t he your friend ?’
don—T1 thought he

¢ 1 beg your par
You say you came to see me 4

to your first words.

‘Yes.’

< Well, that is fortunate,

every day.’

«Am I to re
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with a certain terror.

¢ Are you not

you want, and

you had in your
make the same arran

you shall

¢ My first husband !’

Winter with eyes almost starting
¢ Yes, your Fren
prother. If you have
husband and ask him,
A cold sweat broke
are joking!” she whispered.

- 1 look

pointed to her right shoulder.

you carry ther
Milady gave a scream

room. SO he

as if I am

e?

must be his informants.

¢ You may scream as muc

comfortable,

first husband’
gements here.’

ch husband.
forgotten,
as he is still alive.”

out on Milady’s forehead. * You

cardinal?’ cried Milady. It seemec]
was very well informed on severa

have it.

|

said Lord Winter carelessly

was. But let us returr?

for we shall see each othes
main here indefinitely?’ asked Milady»

sister? Ask for anything

Tell me what servant®

s house, and I will try 1@

cried Milady, looking at Lord

joking ?’

&

out of her head.

I am not speaking of my’

I can write to your firs¢

said Lord Winter. He
Do you want me 0 seek

further proof of my suspicions by revealing the fleur-de-lys

and retreated to a corner of the
knew cverything! Athos and D’Artagnan

h as you please,’ said Lord

Winter. ‘ But don’t try to bite, Milady—and don’t try

o get away

naval officer,
know him: h

not to let you €scape,
Mr. Felton,

e is as col

d and in

from here. My servants have their orders
and, when I am away, the young
will be in charge. You already

flexible as marble. Yau
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loruaﬂam and deceived many men in your time
! 8 mo.. you have usually succeeded. But T give o—“
lission to try your charms on thisone. If you Ennﬂ&
witl nﬂu”n nn »”rﬂw.: Mnnpnnn you the devil himself!’
~ He e door and o iy & :
he said to "w.o servant on mcﬁﬁwnﬁwwo. ST et
p T i.n:nm _m_. absolute silence until the young naval
lieutenar - arrived. ‘ Come in, my dear John,” Lord
inte said to him. ¢ Come in, and shut the %“9. i
m._ru young officer entered. :
P 29.__... said Lord Winter, * look at this woman. She
dr 3; sheis beautiful; she possesses all earthly charms
¢ s a monster, and has been guilty of many ro:.:q:."
crimes, She will try to charm you, to win you over to
er side; perhaps she will try to kill you. I am your
end and your protector, Felton; I have _.ﬂnnnaq%oc
0 “#ag and misery—I once saved your life. No
,_ wo_..___..ﬂ_nn say to you, John Felton, guard me, w:ﬂ
.F% If, »mw_uwn this woman. John Felton, I put
My * said the young officer, looking at Mi
_m.”__._..E__wwﬂon_. “ I promise to guard you Smmr "”.Eﬁ._w
Wil aw lowered her head, as if crushed by this sen-
. M»m as soon as they had left the room she ran to
0 _ the gmaoi. and then sat down in a _chair,
i ,and making plans already to make this young
betray his trust and break his pro 1 |

o —

CuarteEr 20
- DAYS OF IMPRISONMENT

ﬁ .E.Mn followed, Milady saw John Felton three
L—\ a day. At first he never even looked at her.
ently at the door each time the servants nm_.bm
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in with her meals. But Milady remained quiet and
gentle. Often she was weeping when they entered, and
Felton began to feel sorry for her against his will.  This
was just what Milady was hoping for. ‘ That man has a
spark of pity in his soul,” she thought. ‘I will make a
flame of the spark which will burn him up.’

And on the third night of her imprisonment he gave
her such a long and anxious look that Milady went to bed
and fell asleep with a smile upon her lips. Anyone who
had seen her sleeping might have said she was a young
girl dreaming of the crown of flowers she would wear at
her wedding. In fact, however, Milady dreamed that
night that she had D’Artagnan in her power at last, and
that she was present at his death. It was this which
spread the charming smile upon her lips. She slept as 4
prisoner sleeps who has seen his first hope of escape.

In the morning when they entered her room she was
still in bed. Felton remained in the passage, and only
the maidservant came up to her bed.

“ 1 have a fever,’ Milady said in a weak voice. ‘Thave
not slept a single moment during all this long night. 1
suffer horribly. All I ask is permission to stay in bed.

“ Would you like to have a doctor?’ asked the woman.

Felton listened to the conversation without speaking 4
word.

Milady decided that a doctor might quickly see that
she was not ill at all, and she cried, ¢ A doctor? What
use would that be? He would probably say that I .am
only pretending illness.’

“Then,’ said Felton from the door, * tell us what you
want us to do, Madame.’

“How can I tell? My God! I know that I suffer,
that’s all. Give me anything you like, it doesn’t really
matter.’

“ Go and fetch Lord Winter,’ Felton said to the maid,
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* Oh, no, no!” cried Milady. * No, sir, don’t call him,
peg you. I am well, I don’t want anything; do not
Il him.
She sounded so unhappy, so frightened, that Felton, in
pite of himself, stepped forward into the room.
‘ He has come!’ thought Milady.
~ ' If you are really ill, Madame, a doctor shall be sent
o, said Felton; ‘ and if you are deceiving us—well, it
will be the worse for you.’
Milady made no reply, but, turning her beautiful head
tound upon her pillow, she burst into tears.
‘elton stood looking down at her in silence for a
noment; then he turned quickly and went out of the
om. The woman followed him, but Lord Winter did
ot uppear.
* 1 think I begin to have some success!” murmured
lady with a savage joy. And she lay smiling up at
e ceiling.
Yes, Felton had fallen; but there was still much to be
ye. He must be won over completely; and he must be
de 1o speak, in order that he might be spoken to.
knew very well that her voice was her greatest
'm; she could win him with words if only she could
winde him to listen. It took time, but each day
1 remained a little longer in her room, listening to
woice; each day he fell more deeply in love with her
ty, He stayed to talk to her after the servants had
el their work in the room, and it was at these times
Milady really set to work to poison his mind against
Winter. ¢With many lies and terrible stories, she
- made the young officer think that Lord Winter
| monster .and Milady an innocent and ill-treated
| need of help and comfort.
e end of a week Felton no longer loved her; he
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His mind now had to be poisoned against the Duke of
Buckingham, for this was the final plan in Milady’s
! wicked mind. It was easy t0 convince the poor adoring
young man that Buckingham had betrayed Milady; that
he had used her for his own ends, and then ll-treated

|
_ her cruelly.
_ ¢ Buckingham!” cried Felton, in a high state of excite-
._ ment.
Milady hid her face in her hands, as if she could not

_, bear the shame which this name recalled to her.
| “ Buckingham!” Felton cried again. ‘ He has done all
1_ "vw.wuaﬂomwﬁuoﬁ vgm..&om him!

‘ He is too rich and powerful,’ said Milady. © All men
fear him and do not dare to harm him.’

‘I do not fear him,’ Felton said. ‘I shall dare to
harm him! You shall live, Madame, to triumph over
your enemy. You shall be avenged”’
| ¢ Felton, she cried, ‘1 bring bad luck to

_ near me. Leave me—let me die!

‘ Then we will live and die together!’

taking her hands in his.
At this moment there were footsteps outside the door.

¢ Listen!” cried Milady. *We have been overheard!
Someone is coming.’

“No, said Felton. It is only the changing of the
guard.” Heranto the door, opened it, and found himself
face to face with Lord Winter.

¢ Thank you, Felton, you may go,” said Lord Winter
coldly. ¢ I will see you in my room.’

He turned and walked down the passage withoul
another word.

all who are

cried the officer,

CHAPTER 21

ESCAPE

._ ..z «_Mﬂuﬁmﬁa%m only hope: but now it seemed as
_“mw ched! uspected him.  Felton himself might now
~ Milady spent the rest of the day i i
Felton did not visit her again, punwﬂngwcﬁm nwm
he he had left the castle on horseback at midday H.M_.a
W _”n,.. vﬁﬁm« her a mvo:.iumr and told her that .rn was
b.ubn g for r_n_. immediate return to France.
£ your clothes together. You will go tomorrow
" ﬁou as I have reccived orders for your exile*, si ed
Buckingham, he said. e
Livening came, and supper was served. Milady ate i
Il Enr*on_.nﬁn : ﬁmrnﬂ she might need all her mﬁonm..rwdnm.“
| B ended. Large black clouds rolled over the face
* sky, and distant lightning announced a storm. If
ﬁ__n_ return to help her to escape, their .woz._.:o
e _u«.u &mnmﬂ..o:m and exhausting one. The prnnmnﬂ
wled in the air like the hatred and anger in her

m_.wa,.m_nr_. she heard a ta i

| t, p at her window, and
grﬂ.:m she saw the face of a man ﬁrqw”wrwww”
- It was Felton. Milady ran to the window and

,__, “”__ “_.. w%”n cried. ‘I am saved!’

s, wh pered Felton. ‘ But keep quiet!

ime 3 file through these bars.’ G s
what shall I do?’ asked Milady.

r oaw.onmwcn Ewu window. Go to bed, and lie

n your clothes. soon as I |

...me:noi e am ready I will

ly shut the window, put out the lamp, and lay
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down on the bed. Through the noise of the storm she
heard the grinding of the file upon the bars. At the
end of an hour, Felton tapped again.

Milady jumped out of bed and opened the window.
Felton had removed two bars, and she was just able to
climb through.

¢ Will you trust my strength?’ asked Felton. ‘T shall
have to carry you.’

It was a frightening journey. Milady felt sick and
dizzy as Felton carried her down the rope ladder. When
they were half-way down, they heard footsteps below
and the voices of the guards, and they hung in mid-air,
silent and terrified, until the men had passed.

An hour later they reached the sea-shore, where a little
boat was waiting to carry them out to the waiting ship.
As soon as they were on board the latter, Milady asked,
¢ Are we going straight to France?’

And Felton replied, ‘ No, I want you to take me (o
Portsmouth first, and wait for me there.’

‘ What are you going to do at Portsmouth?’ she asked
hopefully.

‘1 am going to see Buckingham,’ Felton answered
grimly.

‘ But you will never be allowed to do so.’

“ Oh, yes, I shall. I have a letter to him from Lord
Winter. It contains a request for a letter ordering your
exile to France, but I am not supposed to know that.’

* And what will happen when you see him?" asked
Milady.

¢ Buckingham will die!" replied the desperate youny
man.

Milady was overjoyed. It was agreed that, when they
reached Portsmouth, she would wait in the ship outside
the harbour until ten o'clock that morning. If Felton
did not return by ten o’clock, she was to sail without him,
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In that case, if he was still free, he was to rejoin her in
T at the convent of the Carmelites* at Béthune
velton entered Portsmouth about eight o’clock in mrn
morning, and went straight to the palace of the Ad-

niralty, where Buckingham was staying. The guard

‘ _R Snno uno% _._.mu m..oa Q.znmbw. but Felton showed him
R e and said, * An important message from Lord
_bﬂ the name .om Lord Winter, who was known to be
ne of the duke’s m.-.oﬁnmﬂ friends, Felton was admitted
oﬂ% E”.Ma M.Mgu Mmc.:mr. the duke’s servant, and was
d rough a large hall into Bucki ;
w.__;._n..abnr uckingham’s

messenger from Lord Winter,” said Patrick
‘From Lord Winter? re . ik,
e peated Buckingham. ¢ Let

Felton entered, and Buckin i
i . ) gham went on, * Why didn’t
_m—i:zo.. come himself? Iexpected him this :..w._.:mn.m-..

¢ asked me to tell you,’ replied Felton, ‘that he was

Evented from nwamnwgnlnh&blﬂsﬁnsrwm to

.L %l....._” know that,’ said Buckingham. °He has a
soner.’
" My lord,’ said Felton, ‘ Lord Winter request
; . ’ H

his order of exile for that prisoner.’ A 10
_l_q_gan »Mn._nze... said the duke, Taking it from
¢ read it qui
_._,._ % umwmu mn.nc—nﬁw and then took up a pen and
it Felton did not give him time to sign it, ‘ And
1 __o..n.m you E.%o in the hands of God!" he cried:
taking a dagger from his pocket it into
R pocket he plunged it into
h, traitor,’ cried Buckingham, ¢ i
_mﬂnr ___..n:i. gham, ° you have killed me!
Wis ery, the secretary came running into the room,
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took one look at his dying master, and screamed © Mur-
der? at the top of his voice.
| Felton looked round for a means of escape, and, seeing
the door open, he rushed into the next room and towards
_ the staircase. But upon the first step he mect Lord
Winter, who, seeing him pale, confused, and stained with
: blood both on his hands and face, seized him by the
l ; throat, crying: * I knew it! 1 guessedit! But [ am too
late by a minute. Ah, how unfortunate I am!

__ Felton did not try to get away. Lord Winter placed
him in the hands of the guards, wha led him to a little
7 | terrace overlooking the sca. Then Lord Winter ran

_ into the duke’s room, only to be greeted with the news
that Buckingham was dead. Running out again, angry
and helpless, he told the soldiers to bind Felton’s hands
_ and take him to prison.

_ Felton was now quite calm,
to sea. With the sharp cyes of a sailor, he recogniscd
the sail of a ship which was sailing away towards the
| coast of France. He grew deathly pale,.placed his hand
upon his heart, which was breaking, and at once under-
stood Milady’s treacher.

¢ What time is 1tz he whispered.

but suddenly he looked out

It is ten minutes

Lord Winter looked at his watch.
to nine,’ he said.
Milady had left an hour and a half before the arranged

As soon as she heard the cannon which announced
Buckingham’s death, she ordered the captain to set sail,
The ship was already quite a distance from the coast,

“ It is God’s will!" said Felton miserably.

Lord Winter followed his look, and understood what
had happened. * Be punished alone, now, you miserable
man,’ he said to Felton. ¢ But I swear to you, by the
memory of my brother, that that woman will be punished,

too.

time.
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Felton lowered his head without sayi
As for Lord Wint out saying a word.
Slght to the _uow .Q.. he ran quickly downstairs and went

CHAPTER 22

THE Oggmm.m.u.w CONVENT AT
BETHUNE

T us now return to our musketeers. Thinki

A - nki

w‘ was safely out of the way, as Lord im:nw.mm EMH
ner in England, they next began to make en Eﬂnm
t ut _-n-”.wn_ Madame Bonacicux, who had disappeared
¥ - ously. Aramis had friends in high royal cir-
, an n.“"ﬁagﬂmh M.n heard that Madame Bonacieux had
' res e queen’s

T e soun :mw . messengers, and taken to a
She will be safe enough there,” Aramis sai

| , Aramis

ftagnan, who had fallen a little in wmm.ﬁr WMM
.__.,_ %MMHW:MM. WMM il € wina% to obtain
i > e witi. lim into the country
iere is this convent?’ he asked Arami

_ﬁ a Carmelite house at Béthune,’ replied his

set off the next mornin i
g on a journ i

A n_a:.. two or three days on ro.._ﬁova_M v ot
adly arrived there before them. Her arrival spel

Madame Bonacieux. - g
morning after Milady’s arrival at th
. . =t
_ ls”nanm by a soft voice at the foot of MM..EMM%
! er eyes and saw a pretty, fair-haired onuW.
m a“m_ &Hoss __M: her. The face of the young
entire
e y unknown to her, and she was dressed

1




'

e 7

She was awakened by a soft voice

1 ! 1 t yet
in a novice's clothes—that is to say, she smwmﬁﬂ, ,N..:

ining to become one. ‘
a nun, but was training : o
bored um:a lonely, and she was n_.c:_m Eamm,ﬂmnmm_._”::__
behaved in her mos .

someone to talk to. She 08 S
1 / own story,

novice was telling her
manner, and soon the : o ory,
Imagine Milady’s astonishment when she amnOe.n_.nh o
this young girl was that same Madame Bonacicu

had been a servant of the queen and a friend of D’Art

The wicked mind of Milady was filled with

agnan’s! o

: i _
joy. Fate had played straight into her rmwam ! e
.Un.mm: making plans at once to take Kmamam, o:.___:.:
secretly away from the convent, and hide her somew :

ilady was in mortal fear of
holding her as a hostage®. Milady wa

Athos and D’Artagnan, but she knew they would :3..__.

i i Mad:
dare to,avenge jthemselves on her if they risked Madame
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Bonacieux’s life in doing so. The seamstress would be
her safeguard.
The next morning, however, Madame Bonacieux ran
Into Milady’s room in great excitement. She had re-
teived a message that D’Artagnan was on his way to
Béthune to visit her, and to take care of her if necessary.
Milady realised that she would have to act quickly. She
had friends in the neighbourhood who would lend her a
carriage: that very day she would carry Madame Bona-
— cleux off to a secret hiding-place—a small, lonely cottage
which she knew of, some twenty miles away. It was near
the village of Armentitres, and was known only by
Milady and the Count of Rochefort, that mysterious man
in the black cloak, D’Artagnan’s ‘ man from Meung’.

Milady’s plans were soon made: the carriage would
eull for her that evening as soon as it was dark, and the
tonchman was instructed to wait in a little wood behind
the convent, so that the nuns would not see their depar-
tire.  Milady also sent a note to the Count of Rochefort,
on which was written the one word, Armentiéres, He would
then know that she had gone to the cottage, and would
lind her there,

She then packed a small bag with her jewels and most
Miliible possessions, and sent for Madame Bonacieux,
Porhaps the most difficult part of her plan would be to
Peiiade the seamstress to come with her, now that the
g woman knew D’Artagnan was near at hand. But
Iy was equal to the task. Pretending to be very
I and anxious, she told Madame Bonacieux that she
been warned that the message from D'Artagnan was
igery: it had not been sent by the young man at all.
* Mow can that be? cried the little seamstress.
SD'Artagnan and his friends are at the siege of Rochelle,
" said Milady convincingly, ° They do

y miles away,’
#Ven know that you are here. Three of the cardinal’s
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isgui ing’ i for
ds, disguised as the king’s musketeers, will come
MMHH m<o=m.¢.“m= be kidnapped once more, and taken back
i .MM-“.E% God! Is no one to be trusted in this imnr.om
world?’ cried Madame Bonacieux. ‘I shall go Emm.. .

- The only thing to do is for us to leave together,’ said
Milady earnestly. ‘I have a carriage coming to fetch
me tonight. You can come with me and I i.t rﬁm you
safely until we can get in touch with your ».:.o_i.u.

‘ Oh, you are so kind, and I am so grateful,” cried the

nha irl. . e
3 >=_mvwom,9n< waited together in Milady’s room. >.._
night was falling, they heard the noise of a carriage in
istance. :
Em M_M ”.MM hear anything ?* said Madame Bonacieux, ,

‘Yes. It is the carriage my friends have sent for us,
replied Milady. ;

b God! .

. MM_T_“..MQE& Be brave! Go to your room and bring
all you :m& in one small bag. Then come vmmr here
and we will have some supper. We _._J,__n a journcy

d must keep our strength up.
Unwhn_“”:w Mosmnmnﬁx was so nervous that she nocE eat
very little supper. She ate a few mouthfuls of chicken,
and took a sip from a small glass of wine.

* Come, come!' said Milady, lifting her own glass to
her mouth. ‘Do as I do—drink up!” But at the mo-
ment the glass touched her lips, she heard the distant
sound of galloping horses. The noise acted on her joy
like the storm which awakens a sleeper m..aE a rmm_:_
dream. She grew pale, and ran to the window. .,::.
noise became louder, and all at once she saw the glittes
of lace hats and the waving of feathers. She counted
two, then five, then eight horsemen. One of them was
well ahead of the rest.
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tis the cardinal’s guards. Come—we must go at
e. There is not a moment to be lost.’
Madame Bonacieux tried to walk, made two steps, and
h sank upon her knees, Milady tried to raisc and
'y her, but could not do it.
‘or the last time, will you come ?’ she said.
O, my strength fails me, I cannot walk,’ sobbed the
~ " You must go without me.’
o alone, and leave you here? No, never!” cried
She paused a moment, and then her eyes
wickedly. She ran to the table, took a small
tle of poison from her pocket, and poured the con-
into Madame Bonacieux’s glass of wine. Then,
the glass with a firm hand, she said, * Drink. This
vill give you strength. Drink !’ And she put the
1o the lips of the young woman, who drank it grate-

b fy.

I8 is not the way I wished to revenge myself,’ said
Iy to herself,  butitisall I cando And she rushed
e room.

0 D' Artagnan and his friends ran into the room a
nutes later, they found the scamstress lying dead
floor, and the wicked Milady was nowhere to

il

! §ave a cry and kissed the lifeless hand of
¢ girl.  Porthos wept; Aramis pointed towards
Athos made the sign of the cross.

Al moment a man appeared in the doorway,
' pale-as those already in the room. It was

tmen,’ he said, ‘ you are, as I am, in search of




|

<

)

! il
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JUDGMENT
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- Tiw first thing the musketeers did was to send thei
-,35. servants to Armentiéres, each by a different road.
- four were 10 meet the next morning at eleven o’clock.
they _wma discovered Milady's hiding-place, three were
d femain on guard, and the fourth, Planchet, was to
MliFn to Béthune to act as a guide to the four friends.
W e arrangements made, D’Artagnan, Porthos, Aramis
il Lord Winter went to bed in the inn where they were
wll staying,
Wit Athos put on his cloak and hat and went out, It
len o'clock and the streets of the small town were
MIBAE empty.  Athos wanted to find someone to show
m the Way to a certain house, and at last he met a
WA Nilting by the roadside.  Athos mentioned a name
i ollered the beggar half a crown to lead him there.
WAl was obviously terrified, and refused at first
ut the sight of the piece of silver shining in the amwwu
he agreed, and led Athos down a dark and lonely
A0 wmall house, far away from the town. Athos
Wowards the house while the beggar, who had
W his reward, left as fast as his legs could carry

-

: Iy m
, | i

\\
f ) o -

They found the seamstress lying dead on the floor

a very wicked woman who,” he added with a terrible
smile, ‘ must have passed this way, for I see a corpse*’

Athos rose and offered him his hand. * You are wel
come, my lord,” he said, ‘ for you are one of us.’

¢ Milady is to blame for all this,” Lord Winter went on.
‘1 set out five hours after her from Portsmouth. I ar
rived three hours after her at Boulogne. I missed hey
by twenty minutes at St. Omer. Finally, at Lilliers |
lost all trace of her. 1 was riding towards Paris whey
I caught sight of a man who, I know, is a friend of hem,
His name is the Count of Rochefort. And by an amazing
stroke of luck, he dropped a note which I picked up
That note was in Milady’s handwriting, and it bore the
one word, Armentiéres.”

¢ Armentieres!’ cried the musketeers with one voice
‘ That is only a few miles from here. Come—let us g

to Armentiéres!’

b hiowse was in complete darkness. No light ap-
through the windows: it was as dark and silent

hnocked three times before he received an
L At last the door was opened, and a man ap-
Ml and white-faced, with black hair and beard.
Wl hie exchanged some words in a low voice, then
MR made a sign to the musketeer that he might
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The man whom Athos had come so far to seek, .EE
whom he had found with so much trouble, rm& entirely
alone in the dark house. There was no family, no ser-
vant, and the tall man had no friends. Athos n_.:n__.ﬂ:‘
explained to him the reason for his visit, and told him
what he wanted him to do. The unknown man at first
drew back with signs of terror, and refused: but Athos
showed him a letter, which was signed and sealed, and
the call man bowed his head and said he was ready (o
owm.prg asked no more. He arose, bowed, and went
out, returning to the inn, where he went to bed. ME..:
next morning D’Artagnan entered his room and told him
that Planchet had returned. Athos got up and dressed

at once, and found Planchet waiting impatiently outside:

the inn. .
Planchet told them that, after some difficulty, he had

found Milady’s hiding-place. The other three servants
were watching the cottage, which stood on a lonely road
outside Armentiéres, close beside a river. - .

“ Now what do we do?’ asked D’Artagnan impatiently,
on hearing the news.

 We wait until tonight!” replied Athos, and each man
returned to his own room.

At eight o’clock in the evening Athos ordered the horses
to be saddled and warned his friends and Lord Winter
that it was time to start. In an instant all .m<o were
ready. Athos came down last, n&& mo:.nﬁ D’ Artagnan
already on horscback and growing impatient.

¢ Have patience!” said Athos. ‘One of our party
still not here.’ ] :

The four horsemen looked round them with astonish:
ment, for they could not think who this other perion
could be. Athos jumped into his saddle and set ﬂ._z.
a gallop, calling, ‘ Wait for me. TI’ll be back soon.
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In & quarter of an hour he returned, accompanied by
 (ull man, masked, and wrapped in a large red cloak.
1l Winter and the three musketeers looked at one
ther in surprise. None of them knew who this man
| but they were certain that all was well, as it was
| Dy ..bgg-a. order.
nine o'clock the little party set off, taking the road
\imentiéres, It was a dark and stormy night. Heavy
A covered the sky, hiding the stars; the moon would
¢ until midnight. Occasionally, by the light of
i of lightning, the road stretched itself before them,
nd lonely; then everything was black again.
al times Lord Winter, Porthos, or Aramis tried
0 the man in the red cloak; but he only bowed
| saying a word, and at last they gave up all at-
It conversation. The storm grew worse, and the
stled in the feathered hats and hair of the horse-
o it began to rain heavily.
Planchet told them to stop, and, by another
hining, they saw a little house on the banks
- One window was lighted.
ve arc!” said Athos.
moment a man who had been hiding in a ditch
p and came towards them. It was Athos’s
¢ pointed to the lighted window. °She is
i “ The others are guarding the door.’
Aaid Athos.  “ You are good and faithful ser-
¢ Jjumped from his horse and moved towards
, alter making a sign to the others to go
W curtains were drawn, but Athos climbed
d found that he could see over the top of
ie light of a lamp he saw a woman, wrapped
, seated upon a stool near a dying fire.
Were on a table, and she leaned her head
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upon her hands. A bitter smile passed over Athos’s lips
It was the woman he was looking for.

At this moment a horse neighed. Milady raised hel
head, saw the pale face of Athos through the window,
and screamed. Athos pushed the window with his knes
and hand. The glass broke, and, like a god of veny
ance, he jumped into the room.

Milady ran to the door and opened it. More pale and
threatening than Athos, D’Artagnan stood outsids
Milady drew back with a cry. D’Artagnan drew @
pistol from his belt, but Athos raised his hand.

¢ Put back that weapon, D’Artagnan!’ he said. ‘ Thu
woman must be judged, mnot murdered. Come 11,
gentlemen.’

D'Artagnan obeyed; behind him entered Porthos,
Aramis, Lord Winter, and the man in the red cloak
The four servants guarded the door and window.

Milady had sunk into a chair, with her hands held
out in front of her. Seeing her brother-in-law, she gave
a terrible cry. ¢ What do you want ?’ she screamed.

¢ We want,” said Athos, ¢ Anne de Breuil, who first wi
called Countess de la Fere, and afterwards Milady
Winter.’

¢ That is me! That is me!’ she whispered, in terrol
¢ What do you want?’

‘ We wish to judge you for your crimes,” said Athos
¢ Defend yourself if you can. D’ Artagnan, you shall e
cuse her first.”

D’Artagnan came forward. ¢ Before God and belors
men, he said, * 1 accuse this woman of poisoning Madan
Bonacieux, who died yesterday evening.’

He turned towards Porthos and Aramis. ‘ We boas
witness to this,” said the two musketeers, with one volte

¢ Your turn, my lord,’ said Athos.

Lord Winter came forward. ‘ Before God and belors

1k & o of vengeance, he jumped into the room
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| the tale he told was indeed a tragic one. He said
when Milady was a young girl she was in a con-
{raining to become a nun. The executioner’s
et brother was a priest who visited the convent re-
ly to give the nuns religious training. Milady, who
eked even in those days, and had no real desire
# nun, used all her charms on the young man
ide him fall in love with her. Her influence on
Vil 8o great that she persuaded him to betray all his
and run away with her. But to leave the district,
10 another part of France where they could live
or without being known, required money—and
1 of them had any. The priest stole the holy cups
rch and sold them; but as they were prepar-
wicape together, they were both arrested. It was
itioner’s terrible duty to brand both the girl and
irother,

were imprisoned for a time, but then managed
i0; they fled together into Berry, and there the
iest obtained a job as a curate—a junior mem-
church, serving a priest. Milady pretended
W sister. It was at this time that Athos, the
b la Fére, met her and married her. Milady
young priest, who returned to his home town,
il with grief. There he learned that his bro-
executioner, had been imprisoned in his place,
__wd_._ | escaped with Milady. At once the un-
ung man gave himself up to the police, and
maell in prison that same night.
Cutioner was set free at once, but his life was
it he had lived, friendless and alone, ever since

men,’ he said, ¢ I accuse this woman of having caused the
murder of the Duke of Buckingham.’

* The Duke of Buckingham murdered!’ cried the mus
keteers.

‘ That is not all,” Lord Winter went on. ‘ My brother, .
who made you his heir, died in three hours of a strange -
and sudden illness. My sister, how did your husband
die?’

Milady let her head sink between her hands.

‘It is my turn now,’ said Athos. ‘I married that
woman when she was a young girl. 1 gave her my
wealth, I gave her my name. And one day I discovered
that she was branded—this woman was marked with &
fleur-de-lys on her right shoulder.’

* Oh,’ cried Milady, with a terrible laugh, ‘ you cannot
find anyone to prove why I was branded! You will
never find the man who did it, so you can never prove
my crime.’

‘ Silence!” said a deep voice. I can reply to that!'
And the man in the red cloak came forward in his turn,

‘ What man is that? What man is that?’ screamed
Milady, half choked with terror, her hair hanging loow
and her eyes starting out of her head. The unknown
man walked up to her with a slow and solemn step, and
took off his mask.

‘Oh, no, oh no! Itisa ghost! It can’t be he!’ she
cried, turning towards the wall as if she would tear an
opening with her hands.

‘ Who are you, then?’ asked D’Artagnan.

¢ Ask that woman,’ replied the man in the red cloak,

‘ The exccutioner, the executioner!’ cried Milady, full
ing on her knees. ‘ Oh, have mercy on me!’

The man in the red cloak waited for silence, and thes
continued, ‘I told you that she knew me. Yes, | an
the executioner who branded her. Here is my story.’

" the crime of which T accuse her,’ said the
¢ ted cloak. © She caused the ruin and death
priest, my brother.’
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¢ D’Artagnan, what punishment do you demand against
this woman ?* asked Athos.

* The punishment is death!’ replied D’Artagnan.

‘ My Lord Winter, what punishment do you demand !
continued Athos.

‘ The punishment is death,’ replied Lord Winter.

‘ Porthos and Aramis,” repeated Athos, ‘ you are the
judges. What punishment should she have ?’

‘ The punishment of death,” replied the musketeers,

Milady gave a frightful shrick, and dragged hersell

upon her knees towards her judges. Athos stretched ou
his hand towards her.
‘You have committed crimes against both men ane

God,’ he said. ‘If you know a prayer, say it—for yo |

are condemned, and you shall die.

At these words, which left no hope, Milady’s strength

failed her. She did not try to struggle when the man in
the red cloak tied her hands behind her and led her out
of the cottage. He held his executioner’s sword in |
hand. Milady was executed in a boat on the rive
and her body was dropped into the depths of the wate
which closed over it. So ended her wicked life.

Lord Winter, D’Artagnan, Athos, Porthos and Arami
went out to their horses, and their servants follows
them. The lonely cottage was left empty, with its broke
window, its open door, and its smoky lamp burning sadl
on the table. _

SARY AND COMPREHENSION QUESTIONS

r

1. D'ARTAGNAN GOES TO PARIS

Glossary

! .
wixote: a Spanish nobleman in a famous story, He was
Aecking adventures in which he could protect ladies.
ccorated with
it men from Gascony, a region in France. Gascons
famous for their bravery and boasting,

| weapon with a long, sharp blade
¢ district of Gascony

old French coins

the French word for Mister, is shortened o M.

_.4__ high official in the Roman Catholic Church. The

I relerred to here is Cardinal Richelieu, who was
| during the reign of Louis XIII. He and the

were bitter enemies.

el is an organised (but illegal) fight between two

' L swords or guns to settle an argument or avenge
1

W special soldiers trained to fight with muskets, an
ol gun. Muskets were used mainly in batdes and
e, so the sword was still the main weapon.

3 flower

of plants

res tful term of address for a cardinal

he driver of a coach and horses ;

e who is under the protection of someone else

| )
i
NEELT &

T
Ll
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much disturbed: worried or upset
remounted: got back on

1 What did D'Artagnan’s father give him before he left for
Paris? Who was M. de Tréville? Explain how he could be of
use to D'Artagnan.

2 Why did D’Artagnan argue with the unknown stranger al
the inn? Describe the lady who spoke to the stranger (he
next morning. What was her name?

3 What happened to D’Artagnan’s letter to M. de Tréviller

9. M. DE TREVILLE'S HOUSE

Glossary

Royal Academy: the military training college in France. The
person in charge was called the director.

beg: ask

in great haste: in a hurry

challenge ... to a duel: to call on a man to settle a quarref by
fighting

Comprehension questions k

1 Why were the king's musketeers and the cardinal’s guard
always fighting with each other?

9 What are the names of the threce musketeers? Why w
D’Artagnan in such a hurry to get past them? What wis (l
result of his quarrel with them?

3 Explain why D'Artagnan was not able to join the king's i
keteers. Where did M. de Tréville send him for training?

i

GLOSSARY

THE KING'S MUSKETEERS AND THE CARDINAL'S

GUARDS

Glossary

di an assistant to a fighter during a duel (if the fighter
W'l turn up, the second would have to offer to fight in

)
I: standing in a defensive position for sword fighting

et i sheath is a holder for a sword. To sheathe a sword
I8 1o put it in its holder, often as a sign of peace.

it was just in time
10 take away someone’s weapons

fight which followed, which side did DArtagnan
(7 Describe the fight briefly.

L

4. HIS MAJESTY KING LOUIS XIII

Glossary
ctiul term of address for a king
‘ _f:w_.. coins
u dressmaker, sewing woman
an English duke, a favourite of King Charles 1
. who was in love with the queen of France.
Igland and France were at war, it would be dan-
him to set foot in France.
% nume: as if the queen had written or signed it

al
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Comprehension questions ATy

Was the king angry or amused when he heard about the
fight between his musketeers and the cardinal’s guards/
Explain his attitude.

2 What did the king give to D'Artagnan, ubn— what did
D’Artagnan do with it

5. A COURT PLOT

Glossary

seamstress: a sewing woman, dressmaker

Duke of Buckingham: (See Chapter 4 above)

In the queen’s name: ie someone had sent a letter pretend-
ing to come from the queen

kidnapped: taken prisoner by force and kept hidden

Comprehension questions
1 Who called to see D'Artagnan in his room? Explain why
the man was so worried,

2 Whom did Bonacicux suspect in this matter? What made
D’Artagnan realise that the kidnapper was probably his
own enemy from Meung?

G ]

6. D'ARTAGNAN REVEALS HIS AIMS .

Glossary '

Spain: Queen Anne was a Spanish princess before het
marriage. She was also known as Anne of Austria.

forged: forging is the art of making replicas of handwriting,
coins, bank notes, eic.

motto: words describing a special aim, policy or attitude

GLOSSARY

. ., + Comprehension questions

i Evn:na_ to the landlord? Why did the musketeers
w the cardinal’s guards to take him away?

‘wits the musketeers’ motto? Explain what it means.

7. D'ARTAGNAN MEETS THE DUKE

Glossary
a respectful term of address for a duke

1 i royal palace in Paris, now a famous museum

' Comprehension questions

. D'Artagnan saw the man in musketeer's uni-

who did he think it was?> Who was the man, and

i Jﬁa woman with him?

En man and woman go? Explain why they were
1 from entering.

1 8. THE QUEEN IS IN DESPAIR

Glossary

¢ evening party with dancing and entertainments
et Town Hall in France

~ Comprehension questions
1 that the king should go to the ball at the

Vill ~ What did he suggest the queen should wear
n? Explain why he suggested it.
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2 How did Madame Bonacieux comfort the queen, and wha
did she promise to do?

9. MME BONACIEUX SEEKS D'ARTAGNAN'S HELP

Glossary
Upon my soul: an expression of surprise

Comprehension questions
1 Why did Madame Bonacieux not trust her husband?

2 What did D'Artagnan promise to do for Madame
Bonacieux? Where did he get the money for the journey?

10. THE MUSKETEERS MAKE A PLAN

Glossary

leave: a period of time spent off duty, usually lasting several diys
Jeave of absence: the full phrase for leave (above). Leave
means permission and absence means not being there.

Comprehension questions
1 ‘In adventures of this kind, four must set out in order (h
one may arrive.” What did M. de Tréville mean by this!
Who were the four who set out for London?

2 What instructions did D’Artagnan give his friends col
cerning the letter in his pocket?

11. THE JOURNEY

Glossary

drink the health: 1o wish somcone good health ir
ing in n-ﬂ_. honour

GLOSSARY

i hole acting as a dramn beside a road
n sudden attack by enemies who are either hiding
elves or concealing their weapons
the long hair on a horse’s neck
ort on the French side of the narrow channel

that separates France and England, and which is

e how the cardinal succeeded in preventing the
inusketeers from reaching London.

Hﬂ.zﬁn.:n: obtain a permit to sail on the ship at
' Describe his fight with the Count de Wardes.

12, THE DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM

Glossary

“u toyal palace near London
someone who makes and repairs jewellery

or: a very important office in English govern-
an?nFo&Orm:R:Q&oEa o&a_.n::mm

n on behalf of the king or queen (eg close ports).

Comprehension questions

died Buckingham suspect was the cardinal’s spy who

o two of his studs? When were they stolen?

il the duke do in order to send the full number of
to the queen? How did he make sure that
un would arrive in Paris before their enemy?
Ahe duke give to D’Artagnan as a reward for him
ds? Did D'Artagnan reach Paris in time?
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13. D'ARTAGNAN GOES IN SEARCH OF HIS FRIENDS

Glossary
a very proud gentleman: ie Porthos doesn’t want anyone (o
know he was injured: it would hurt his pride
outfits: equipment used in war, not just uniforms
livres: the old French franc (a unit of currency)
driven him out of his senses: made him mad
brothers: close companions (ic so close they are like brothers)

king’s ransom: a ransom is an amount of money paid n
order to free someone who has been kidnapped. A king's
ransom means the amount of money needed to release o
king. The expression is used to refer 10 any very large
amount of money.

Comprehension questions
1 When D’Artagnan and his friends returned to Paris, what
two pieces of news did they receive from M. de Tréville?

2 Why was D’Artagnan so pleased by the first piece of news,
and his friends so worried about the second?

14. MILADY

Glossary
St Germain: a suburb of Paris
trifles: matters of little importance
fleur-de-lys: the lily flower — crest of the _csmu of France

was branded: ie she had the sign of the fleur-de-lys burned in
her skin, a common way of punishing criminals
enabling other people to identify them

GLOSSARY 119

Comprehension questions
D’Artagnan’s visit to the church and what he saw

ther e gg:&%ng

Athos’s ‘real tale of love’ in your own words.

15. ENGLISH AND FRENCH

Glossary
_ toys (by calling swords playthings Lord Winter is
_ J.m I :.:EE, sound brave)
_. the Luxembourg palace in Paris
tgr of the English aristocracy
10 his heels: running away
id soul: completely

Comprehension questions

i did D'Artagnan see at the window of a house in St
in. What did he ask Planchet to do?

D'Artagnan was waiting in the lane, who arrived in a
ige, and what did the maidservant do?

nt in your own words of the scene between
1 and the nobleman beside Milady's carriage.

..___n duel, and how it ended.
cription of Kitty. Did she like D’Artagnan?

16. MAID AND MISTRESS
Glossary

.,. E been very kind 1o her
2 @ mark that cannot be removed
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Comprehension questions

1 What did Kitty show to D'Artagnan to prove that Milady
was not in love with him? Why did D’Artagnan decide to
make use of Kitty's love? How could she help him in his
plans?

2 What plan did D'Artagnan make in order to take his
revenge on Milady? Describe how the plan worked. What
did Milady give him as a love token?

3 What happened when Milady discovered the truth?

17. ATHOS LEARNS THE TRUTH -

Glossary '

foot by foot: ie very slowly
leaving two thousand men: ie two thousand English soldiers
died during the battle

Comprehension questions

1 Describe the scene between Athos and D)’Artagnan when
Athos recognised the ring and learned the truth. Who was
Milady?

2 Give an account in your own words of the meeting between
the three musketeers and the cardinal, and their arrival at
the Red Dovecot.

18. THE USEFULNESS OF OLD STOVE PIPES

Glossary
ruin: expose her love for Buckingham, so that the king would
punish her
gone on the look-out: gone out to see if there are any enc-
mies or criminals around

GLOSSARY 121

Hell has made you ...: in this speech, Athos uses:thall' 10
describe Milady's evil ways

drawn your teeth: made you harmless il 1

kD
Comprehension questions

1 Explain how Athos was able to overhear the conversation
between the cardinal and Milady in the room above. What
instructions did Richelieu give to her?

2 What did Milady obtain from the cardinal in return, and
how did Athos manage to get it from her? Describe the
scene between them.

19. CONVERSATION OF A BROTHER WITH A SISTER

Glossary e I
passion: anger
pier: a structure on a shore that enables people to get .nwno
and out of boats without wading through the water

Comprehension questions
1 What was the name of the young naval officer who met
Milady's ship at Portsmouth? Where did he take her?
2 Give the various points in Lord Winter's conversation
which gradually made Milady realise that he knew

everything about her, and that he must have received the
information from Athos and D'Artagnan.

3 What solemn warning about Milady did Lord Winter give
to Felton, and what was Felton's reply?

20. DAYS OF IMPRISONMENT

Glossary
spark: small amount
fever: high temperature, a sign of ___aa.-
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savage joy: pleasure at something bad happening
poison his mind: to poison someone’s mind means to
turn them against someone else, usually unjustly and with
lies
Comprehension questions
1 Describe the ways in which Milady slowly won over John
Felton to her side and made him fall in love with her.

2 How did she poison his mind against Lord Winter and the
Duke of Buckingham?

2]. ESCAPE

Glossary

exile: a forced life away from one's home country as a pun-
ishment

Carmelites: an order of Roman Catholic nuns and priests

Comprehension questions
1 Tell the story of Milady's rescue by Felton and their escape
to the ship.

2 How did Felton obtain permission to enter Buckingham's
room in Portsmouth? Describe what happened there.
Whom did Felton meet as he ran out of the room again?

3 What made Felton realise that Milady was faithless to him?
What promise did Lord Winter make to him?

29. THE CARMELITE CONVENT AT BETHUNE

Glossary
spelt: meant
hostage: someone who is kept by an enemy as a way of
influencing that person’s friends, family, etc.
one of us: on our side

GLOSSARY 123

Comprehension questions
I When Milady arrived at the convent in Béthune, who else
was there? How did Milady plan to make use of her?

2 Describe Milady's plan, and explain why it failed. What did
she do 10 Madame Bonacieux?

3 Who joined the musketeers in their pursuit of Milady?
How did they know she had gone to Armenti¢res?

23. JUDGMENT -

1 Glossary
Yows: proniiés made by people who join religious orders. It
\ is a very serious thing to break these vows.

Comprehension questions

I Describe Athos's secret visit to the tall dark man.

2 Who was the man in the red cloak? Tell his story in your
own words.

3 List the various crimes Milady was accused of. What hap-
pened to her at the end of the story?
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WORDLIST !
English Uzbek Russian
accept gabul gilmogq, NPUHUMATD,
ro’zi bo'lmoq coramarses
account hisob, hisob-kitob | cuer, pacuer
accuse ayblamoq 00BHHATD
admire zavglanmoq BOCXHMILATHCSA
admit faras gilmogq, JIOTTYCKATh
_ ruxsat etmoq
A adore ilohiylashtirmoq, | oboXarb,
sig'inmogq MOKIOHATHCS
affair ish Aeno
amid orasida cpeau, Nnocpenu,
MEXAY
anchor langar SIKOPb
annoy jig'iga tegmoq, JOCAXAATh,
jahlini chigarmoq | HalOenaTs,
pasapaxarb
anxiety bezovtalik BecrnokoicTBO,
ﬂ | Tpesora
hﬁ !
approach yaqinlashmoq npubAMKATLCS
ﬂ, __ MOAXOAUTH

English Uzhek Russian
arrive kelmoq, erishmoq | npuObLIBaTS,
JOCTHIaTh
astonish hayron bo’lmoq | yAMBASTD,
U3YMJISITH
attempt urinib ko'rish, MOMBITKA, OMbIT
tajriba
attend hozir bo’lmogq, YACJISATD
qatnashmoq BHHUMAaHHUeE,
NIPUCYTCTBOBATH
attitude munosabat MO3ULIMS,
OTHOLLIEHHE
avenge gasos olmoq MCTHTb,
OTMIATHTH 3a
cebs
bar panjara pelérka
bear chidamoq, sabr TepIETh,
qilmoq BbIHOCHUTb,
NepXaTbCs
beneath pastda BHM3Y
besiege gamal qiluvchi ocaxuawoouas
tomon CTOpPOHA
betray xiyonat gilmoq npeaasarth,
H3MCHATD
bitterly achinarli ropbKo, 04€Hb,

YXacHO
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Uzbek

Russian

tanbeh

[IOpULIaHKE,
yIipeK

Uzbek

duo gilmoq

OarocIOBIATH

Jjoziba, maftunkor

uyalib qizarmoq,
uyalmoq

Kpacka CTbiaa,
CMylleHHe

gapirmoq, do’stona
gaplashish

Bosnrars,

ApyXecKas
becena

mahtanmoq

XBACTATLCH

X0'r

xop

ko'krak

rpy/b

qisqa

KpaTKuit,
CXAaTBIA, pe3loMe

plash, mantiya,
nigob

Macka

vig'lab/kulib
yubormoq

3ATHTHCS
ce3aMHu/cMexom

topshirmoq,
uzatmoq,
ishonmogq

nepe/aBaTh,
BBEPATH

zambil

HOCHJIKH

qasr

3aMOK, yOexuuic

yashirmoq, sir
tutmog, jim

turmogq

CKpbIBaTh,
YTauBaTh,
YMalYMBaTh,
MackMpoBath -

ehtiyotgorlik,
ogohlik

OCTOPOXHOCTh,

NpeaycMOTPH
TEMLHOCTh

g’ amxorlik, “
xavotirlanish

3abora

: mooao_mosﬁuo.

OropyeHHe

certain

ma’lum bir

onpencneHHbIn

challenge

chagqiriq, parolni
s0’ramoq

BpocaTb BbI3OB,
CNpawuBaTeL

naponb

chapel

ibodatxona

YACOBHS, LIEPKOBL

jazolamogq, hukm
gilmog

OCYXJI4Th,
BBIHOCHTH

npurosop

tan olmoq, nasihat
qilmoq

NPU3HaBaTh,
MCIIOBEN0BATh

charge

zaryad hisob,
ayblov

3apsil; cyer,
obBUHEHHE

ishonch, nimanidir
sir tutib
gapirmoq, o'ziga
ishonmoq

IOBEpHE, CKA3dTh
YyT0-11b0 1o
cekpery,
CAMOYBEPEHHOCTh
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English

Uzbek

Russian

conquer

zabt etmoq,
yengmoq

nodeauThb

Uzbek

Russian

contend

kurashmoq,
hamkorlik

BopoThes,

conepHUYaTh

mag’lubiyat,

MopaxcHue,
PaccTpoOMCTBO
IUIAHOB

content

qoniqish, qonigish
hissi

JIOBONBCTBO,

qyBCTBO
YAOBJIETBOPEHUS

jo'natish, ketish,
bosh tortish

OTNPABICHKE,
yxon

murda

Tpyn

ikkita, juft

nBa, napa

tushmog, meros
bo'yicha bermog

CITYCKaThCS,
CXOLMTD;
nepeaaBaTh no
HACJIEICTBY

saroy (girol toji)

ABOP
(koponeBcKHi

umidsizlik

oTyasHue,
6e3HANEeKHOCTD

hokimiyat, daraxt
tojlari

BEHEll, KOPOHa,
BEPXOBHAs
BJIACTD

taqdir, gismat

cynsba, yaen,
Heu3beXHOCTh

qavm ruhoniysining
yordamchisi

MOMOLLHHK
APUXO/CKOTO
CBALLIEHHUKA

dori-darmon

JIEKAPCTBO

sodiglik, yaqinlik,
dindorlik

NPeaHHOCTD,
CHJIbHAsA
MPUBSI3AHHOCTD,
HAabOXHOCTL

| ko'ngil golish,

lan’atlangan
so’kinish

NPOKJIATHE,
PYraTensCTBO

noxushlik

pa304apoBaHue,
HENPHUATHOCTS,

hanjar, qahr bilan
qaramoq

KuHXan, bpocars
rHEBHbIE B3MNIsA/bI

bosh aylanishini
sezish

4yBCTBOBATH
rOI0BOKPYXKEHHE

jur’at etmoq, jazm
qilmoq

CMETh,
OTBAXWBATHCH,
OCMEJITMThCH

poda. otda yurish,
sayr qilish,
ta'qib qilish

rypr, crano/
C3UTh, KATATLCS,
BOJIUTD,
npecienosarb

aldamoq

obMaHbIBaTh

jiddiy, astoydil

cepbE3HO,
HCKpeHHe
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Uzbek

Russian

yuklanmogq,
kemaga minmoq,
harakatga kelmoq

IPY3HTBCA,
CaInTbCS Ha
Kopabiib,
npuoerHyrs K +
JIEACTBUAM

yov, dushman

Bpar

ishonmoq,
yuklamoq.

topshirmoq

BBEPSATH,
BOA/IATATD,
nopy4arh

qochish, xalos
bo’lish, qutulish

oercTBo, s
crnaceHue,
uibapneHue

ko'chmas mulk,
tabaqa

HEABUXHUMOCTD,
UMYLLECTBO;
COCJIOBHUC

exceedingly

favqulotda, juda

4ype3BbIvaitHoO,
OYCHb

executioner

jallod

nanay

exhausted

bexol, ozib ketgan

UCTOLUEHHDIMN,
M3HYPEHHBIN;
BBDUIONHaA TpyDa

chigimlar, xarajatlar

TpaThl, Pacxolbl

xushdan ketish,
zaif

06MOpoK, noteps
CO3HAHMA,
oneaHbiit, caabuiil

ajoyib, go’zal

NPEKPACHBIH,
KPAaCHUBbI

Uzbek Russian
olivjanoblik, B1aroCKJIOHHOCTD,
ma’qullash onobpeHue,
(kimningdir (B mosb3y Koro-
foydasiga) nubo)
qo’rqish, havotir, | ctpax, 60si3Hb,
imkoniyat ornacexue
pat (qushlarda) nepo
arvoh, egizak NpUBHIEHME,
JIBOITHUK
olov, ehtiros naamst; Tblj,
CTpacThb,
MbUIAIOLMA
chagnash, yarqirash| Benbiuika,
CBCPKaHHe
tugma, ilgak, 3aCTexKa,
quchmoq KPIOYOK,
0oDHUMaTD,
3aBePThIBATh
fol ochmoq NpeACKa3biBaTh
qo’rqish, go’riqchi | uenyr. nyrano,
CTpalIMAMILe
qgovog sologan CABUHYTBIC
BpoBH, XMypblii
B3TISAL
quturgan B30eIeHHBIIT,

HEMCTOBbLIH
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English

Uzbek

Russian

fury

quturish

HENUCTOBCTBO.
DelIeHCTBO,
SAPOCTh

Russian

HEHABHUCTD

gamble

qizg’in 0’yin,
tavakkal

azapTHas MIpa,
PHCKOBaHHOE
npeanpusaTHe

3JI0pOBbE,
3PABMIIA 32 YbE-
1160 310poBbE

KUBasi H3TOPOILb

gentle

muloyim, yahshi,
yuvvosh

MSITKHiA, 106pbii,
TUXUIE, KPOTKUH

MATKA; WITOPbI,
Kabmyku

gradually

asta-sekin, izchil

TOCTENEHHO,
nocaenoBaTeNbHO

voris

HAacNEAHHK

gratitude

minnatdorchilik

GnaroflapHoCTh

gayg'u, g'am,
afsus

rope, neyaltb,
oropyeHne

ikkilanmogq

Kkonebarncs,
CTECHATLCA, HE
pelaTses

aralashmoq, tashkil
qilmoq

ObITh
3aMEIIAHHBIM.
OpPraHu30BaTh,
ObITh
OpraHU3aTopoM

mugqaddas

CBALUEHHBIH,
CBATON

dahshatli,
go’rginchli

YKACHBIH,
CTpalLHBIA

oddiy, kamsuqum

CKPOMHBIR

handkerchief

qo’l ro'molchasi

HOCOBOM IJIATOK

og'rig, yara

Bonb, paHa,
TIOBPEXIACHUE

harbour

port, gavan, pana

MopT, raBaHb,
yoexuue

tasvir, shakl

06pas,
u3obpaxenue

harm

zlyon, zarar,
yovuzlik, ozor

Bpes, yuiepl,
ano, obuna *

daromad

noxoxa, 3apaboTok

haste

shoshilinch

OCTEUHOCTb,
CreiuKa,
TOPOIINBOCTD

karvon saroy,
mehmomxona

FOCTUHMILA,
MOCTOSUILI IBOP

gunohsiz

HEBWHHbBIA

ajralmas

HepasayuHbiN,
Hepalae MBIl
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English

Uzbek

Russian

in spite of

...£a qaramay

HECMOTPS Ha

Uzbek

Russian

insult

tahqir, ozor

ockopbneHue,
obuna

marmar

Mpamop

mulk egasi, xo'jayin

Baaacael, Xo3fauH

intend

niyat gilmoq,
nazarda tutmoq

HaMepeBaThes,
UMETb B BHAY.

interfere

aralashmoq

BMEIIHUBATHCH

o’sha vaqt

TCM BPEMEHEM,
MEXIY TeM

judge

qozi

Cybs

lane

torko’cha,
so’qmogq yo'l

y3Kas nopora,
TPOTMHKA, Y3Kas
yauua

rahm, shafqat

Musocepame,
cocTpanaHue,
MPOLICHNCE

lean
(leant, leant)

tanlamog, oldinga
cgilmoq

BBITJIS/ILIBATD,
HAKJIOHUTHCH
Briepen

faqat, shunchaki,
atiga, birgina

TOJNBKO, MPOCTO,
€IUHCTBEHHO

load

yuk, yuklamogq

rpys, opems,
HArpyxarb

achinarli, baxtsiz

KANIKHHA,
HECYACTHbIA,
yborwuii,
CKYAHBIA

lodging (lodge)

uy, qorovulxona,
boshpana bermoq

JOMHK, CTOPOXKA,

KBapTUPOBAT,
MPHIOTUTD

JIBHKEHHE, XECT,
NoXo/IKa

loyal

sodiq, vafodor

BEPHBIH,
NpeaaHHbIN,
JIOSUTbH bl

magic

magiya, sehrgarlik

Marms,
BosTieOCTBO

NPHXaTh,
MPHIBO3INTD,
HOTOTb,
KOTOTb, rBO3Ib

harbiy-dengiz

BOCHHO-MOPCKO#H

maid

xizmatkor ayol,
kelinnig dugonasi

rOpHUYHAS,
npucayra;
NOAPYXKa
HEBECTbI

iltifotsizlik
ko'rsatmoq

npexebperath, He
BLITIONHATS

oliyjanob

BriaropoaHbli,
BEJTUKOLYLIHbIA




Uzbek

Russian

monaxning
shogirdi

MOCYIHMK,
HAUMHAKOLIMIA,
HOoBOOOpall
CHHBIN

Russian

NPOH3aTh,
MPOTHIKATD,
NPOKAILIBATH

bo’ysunmoq :

MOBUHOBATLCH,
NOAYMHSITHCS,
BLINOTHSATD
fpUKazaHue

Tpyba,
Tpybonposoa

occasion

hodisa, imkoniyat

ciy4an,
BO3MOXHOCTh

MUCTONIET,
peBoJbLBED

occupy

bosib olmoq

3aHUMAaTh,
JaB/IaNeTh,
OKKYIHPOBATH

KanoCTh,
cocTpajaHue

SICHBIN, ABHBIN,
OYCBUAHbBIH

opportunity

imkoniyat

BO3MOXHOCTDH

pace

qadam

iar, [LUIHHa 1wara,

TEeMIT; LWHPOKast
CTYNEHbKA

3aroBop,
MHTPHUIa; Y4acToK
JEMIH

AN, OTpasa

permission

ijozat, ruxsat

M03BONEHHE,
paspelueHue

permit

ruxsat etmoq

NOMYCTHTD,
pa3peLINTD

TOJIOKMTENBHBIN,
onpe/ieieHHBIN,
TOYHBIA

persistence

qaysarlik, o’jarlik

yNopeTBo,
HACTOMYHUBOCTD

obnajnarb,
BhAAECTh

persuade

ishontirmoq,
ko’ndirmoq

ybexnaars,
CKJIOHATD,
yroBapuBaTh

quymogq

BIMBATH,
HA/IUBaTh

qashshoqlik

HenHOCTD,
OCKYACHHE
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Uzbek

Russian

.

WORDIIST

oldin bo’lmoq,
o'tib ketmogq

MpeaecTBOBaTh,
3auumarb bonee
BhICOKOE
MPEBOCXOANTD
110 BAXHOCTH

Uzbek

Russian

qo’'zg’olonchi

[IOBCTAHeELL,
OYHTOBLUMK,
MATEXHHUK

oldini olmoq

MpefOTBPALLAT,
npeaynpexuar,
HE JIONYCKATD

hikoya, aytib berish|

[10BECTBOBAHMKE,
noipobxoe

ficpCHUCIEHUE

(akros

guvohlik
ko'rsatmasi, isbot

CBHIETENCKOE
noKazaHue,
[0KA3ATELCTRO

o'ylamogq, fikrda
turmoq

CYUTATh,
MOACHNTHIBATD;
NPUACPKUBATHCS
MHCHUS

jazolamoq

HaKa3blBaTL

toza, pokiza

quCThIN, el
TpUMECei,
YUCTOKPOBHbIH,
LETOMYAPEHHBIH

qaytib olmogq

obperaTh CHOBa,
BO3BpAlLATD,
BO3MEILATH
yObITKH

katmoncha

KOlenék

polk (Angliyadagi
batal’on)

nonk, (dataibox
B AHIITHK TaKxXe)

ta’qib, quvish

npecacIoBaHueE,
MOTOHSt

itarmoq

TONKATD

ishonchli, chidamli

HaNEXKHbIN,
3ACITYXKHUBAIOILWA
TIPOYHbIH,
JIOBCPUSI

qush pati

MTHYBE MEPO

g'azab, qahr

IPOCTh, THEB

obneryexue,
yreienue

tez

CKOpBIH,
OBICTPLI#

10J1araTh,
JIOBEPSATD

nur, yog'du

A

OCTaBaThCA

sabab

NpUYMHA

apeH/IHas Tuiara,
KBapTHpHas
njara




THE THREE MUSKETEERS

Uzbek

Russian

Uzbek

afsuslanish,
pushaymon bo'lish

Kalolunces,
pacKauBamw
e,

YYBCTBYIOLIHI
BUHY

zarartopmagan,
butun

javob (javob
bermoq)

oTBeT (OTBEYATH)

edeb, biror
manfaatni ko'zlab

qutqarmoq

cracartb,
noMoraTe

urushmoq, adabini
bermoq

qasos

MECThL, MUIEHWE

tirnalgan joy

lapanuHa

muttaham, o’g’ri

KYJIHK,
MOILICHHHK,
Heroasit,
Oponsira

belgi, tamg'a

neYyaTb, KienMo

izlamoq

MCKATb,
pa3bICKUBATH

sabab, ildiz

NPUYMHA,
KOpEeHb.
WCTOUHUK

bostirib olmogq

XBaTatb,
3aXBaThiBaTh
(kpenocTb)

palisandr daraxti

NaJIMCanapoBoe
AepeBo, po30Boe
nepeso

his, tuyg'u

YYBCTBO,
OULYIIEHHT

halok bo'lish,
halokat

rubes,
KpYLLUCHHE,
pasopeHHe

erkin, mustaqil

OTHC/bHbIH,
CAMOCTOATE/ILHBIN

cho’pon

nacTyx

jadal harakat

CTPEMMTENIBHOE
NBUKEHUE,
Hpocok,
HATUCK, HanNop

gamal

0caja, MEUICHHO
TAHYLICECs
HENPUATHOE
BpeMst

B310X




THE THREE MUSKETEERS

Uzbek

Russian

cho’kmogq

NacThb, YNacTh;
YTOHYTb

Uzbek

Russian

xo'ngrab yig’lash

pblaaHue,
BCXJTUMbIBAHHE

begona, chet ellik
odam ..

HyXecTpaHell,
HE3HaKoMmell,
MOCTOPOHHHH
4EN0BEK

tantanali, muhim

TOPXECTBEHHBIN,
BaXHbIi,
OTBeYaIIHN

TpeboBaHusIM |

3aKoHa

ol

garang bo’lmoq

OIYIIATh,
OLIETIOMIISAT

taslim bo’lish

caava,
KAnUTY AU

solution

hukm

peuieHue

gasam ichmogq

KJIATBA; KISACTBCS,
NPUCATATD

soul

ko’ngil, yurak

aywa

sparkle

yargirash

baeck, cBepkaHue

spite

g'azab, ko'’ra
olmaslik

3n06a, 3aBUCThb

kelishgan/muhim
odam

LIETONbCKOM,
IIMKAPHBIN;
BaXHBINH YeJI0BeK

do’q, po'pisa

yrposa

sprang (spring)

sakrash, sapchish

APBIKOK, CKAYOK

yuraksiz, uyatchang

POOKMit,

3aCTCHYMUBBIH

spur

shpor

wnopa

stove

pech, o’choq

rneyb, KyXOHHas
TUTATA

yirtmoq

1npopcxa, U3HoC,
pBaThCH B KIOYbH

stout

qattiq, mustahkam

Kpenkuit,
MPOYHBIH

xiyonatchi

npeaares,
H3IMEHHHUK

strain

nasl

nopoza,
HACJIEICTBCHHas
uepra,

IuieMsi, poj

Xiyonat

NpeaaresibCTso,
BEPOJIOMCTBO

Xazina

JIPAroleHHOCTH,
(knam)

patnis

MoOaHOC




Uzbek

Russian

otliglar vzvodi,
chavandozlar guruhi

KapaJiepuiHCKHit
B3BOJ, Tpynna
BCAlHUKOB

Uzbek

o’tkir s0'z

trust

ishonmoq

JI0BEPATD,
OTBETCTBEHHOCTD

munosib

urgent

shoshilinch

CPOUHBIN,
HeOoOXONMMbIH

utterly

favqulotda

KpaitHe,
ype3BbIYaNHO

yara, alam

0’ramog, 0'ranmoq

value

gimmatbaxo narsa

LUEHHOCTb

various

har xil

pasHbii

vengeance

qasos

MeCThb, MUICHHUE

villainous

jirkanch, gabih

MEpP3KHiA,
MOWTbIA,
3n0AeHCKHI

ablax

violently

kuch bilan(qattiq)

CUNBHO (OUeHb)

warm

ogohlantirmoq

MpeaynpexuaTh,
npeaocTeperarh

yig'lamoq

OIUIAKNBATh

qamchi

KHYT, XAbICT

butun

LC/IbI, BECh, B

lampa piligi

guvoh










