AERERIE

The Three
Musketeers

=TXIEZF

Alexandre Dumas

VG 5255 B e 1 B o e 2 )
3‘? f"m&“’.ﬁ.‘;"c:ij






AFAENE

The Three Musketeers

ZARAEF

Alexandre Dumas &3
T. Emesto Bethancourt # 3%

52 5 47 HrkF E Fr AR 2 7
FE M) 4 s 8
bz e oM - BV T



A PACEMAKER CLASSIC: The Three Musketeers

©1987 by Fearon/Janus, a division of Simon & Schuster Supple-
mentary Education Group

Chinese Text Copyright © 1998 by Beijing World Publishing
Corporation and Simon & Schuster, Inc.

This Chinese edition jointly published by Beijing World Publishing
Corporation and Simon & Schuster Inc., 1998

This edition authorized for sale in the People’s Republic of China only.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced

in any form or by any means without the permission of the publishers.

EHEMAUIRE. ThEEFGHE.

CEAKRBF(AELEMK)

: Alexandre Dumas

- T. Ernesto Bethancourt

: James McConnell

%5

A BB R A B R A E]

74 S4B AR A 7

b EENR ™

- 57 B B AR Al dE R A B (desspy it 137 8,100010)
& RFAEBIERIBIE

732 Eak: 3 F¥ 6hF

19984 1 HE 1R 1998 4E 1 A58 1 KENR
- 00001 - 10000

S-.ISBN 7—5062-3359—-2/T « 36
JEAL B B 01 —97— 0646

E #+:5.70 7T

W % S 3t
B A ok
B D DY R

Ee S
R
)

=W

(.

HESFHBERD
O OM W]



FF

R AR A T AL A T R G R E A Y T R AR AT
MEERITRME, EARPRALEERLELEEL A, 3
FHLREMALEYSE. KESASHN:

— HEXBATEFBEELERZFE. XFHG. B AT B
AEnNRESTREEREN, X2 PAREEIR. KEEK
HEWAL BERBRWEXRE, ARXEREAG, RESH
B, ERTALH. REATESERE—ATL. B BENRET
1.

— REASNREXLBHES, XEASGERARABE LR
WA S B AT E. TR — S R KR B D
%o S, AT SRR R B T 0 B A AL S, i
KR W EE TR AF SR A %L, XA ERDRARLTE
Ax, RER ERTRRELSHEANTE, REANE
EORG. IR URSHNERS, A A THRELHEI EREL
RF M RES, RS m.

= HEANBPXHEANNEEAE HRE R HAER
RAESBEET NE: WA AY S, HETEEE— 5 BRHE
B e .

W, 5% 5 AREMN RS, BT EHSE, THEY%T
BERRE,

TERRRY TRBHL BT BT, FRREN,
SRR R AR, B RR SR AR, —E R
Rk, BAZ I, FEEETRLLHEARTABLRUL, KB, X



I RS S T . 8 2R 5 3 42 6 T
S BT I, TR £ BiE. 3 BTy R JAMEM T B
5, R AW, MEA XS IEEE-T .

RS AN AR A A LU A T 0 S A
iR, DL

L8 BRI LERHE
s &
g
\ T\ ‘:}Q'
1997 45 5 B

v



il

Al

A 45 B ¥ £ F K f# & (Alexandre Dumas pére, 1802 ~
1870) 2 19 R EEF L ER.

K FEE e, KD RENS RN EHEM—KA
M ETRAE. 1S S IRE. A BERED —FRLAEAFTSZHEHE
A.X—ME EETARBE KHTHAEZHAXNALE. BE
G T JLE A M BB CEMA AT SAERMIEE,
i ity 32 25 A UE b B B9 2 0K R /N3 R RR K,

KD SmTEEXEE RS E ED. EHENRE
ENHRRNAMHERER DB OB AP EEHREE
(EHS=RHEETEY(Henry 1 and His Court) F 1829 4 2 A
EER 4% 0, T T R @ 2R R A — 4.

40 FRELX DS EEE R, KEMBRFENHREBCE T AR
F» (X E(=§1%Y, The Three Musketeers, 1844) (& & L {H
B (The Count of Monte Cristo, 1845). K {f & & 8 i X
EVEE IR, M2 A Lo, {8 2 JE ok B 9 4 % A o 4 .

KD — A FERE EFNHMHMEMRTEARSS.EREX
#F%%k%ﬁ:kﬁ.‘iﬁj:g%@%.Efu{lh.%%,kx
B, KRB R, MGTERT AR EE L HEE—%.

KD KRBT hEER, EXBR TR
(S KF R R LT E B R IR, R B SN H
B, 1625 2EJE & (D’ Artagnan) X FIB R, FE Y- L EHEW
TEZRM I BEHARNAKE - FEH/KREE M. de
Tréville) & Mz {R b,

— %, JE B i) B3 FR M 4 75 TE 55 4 (M. Bonacieux) 33K {tz # B2
RERIRK EHEED Richeliew) MEMETFT HEEBHEN

v



T.EREAAEAFRICAEEBCHEIGET.

SR BEHRAIAAKRKKEHEN/ILNTELEMOETINE—
AL . eREAmar TERE. ERERMAFIEER A B
Je & b — M1,

5 it w6, 32 2 8] N T 487K (Rochefort) MR EfE 5 R EHH
4 1/N B (The Duke of Buckingham) H M, EEREEEHG
M AR ATHA ARKERBRERINEFSESR
E i E iRk A (Lady de Winter), Z it W& 41 T P B &S
ARHEARAIHEFEEIGHAR. RIEEET—
2, HE R EEH UM R .

EXIAmMER T, EEELHRFERAZITEEEANE
EREGE SR EEEGERMPRTARKEHF THER
FH AEREMNEX IR NABEN AR EEHTHER
TEMEETE ARTHEAREETER, T /a8 8T 5N
EES L ARKEHOHER™T.

AARFERABRKEGR. BREBM=KEFWHEM
% # (Athos) . P HL % 37 (Aramis) . 3 /R % #7 (Porthos) # Ik %l &
HEN T B AFRETHAFEXRA BESER I} FE
GTAORKEHW I FABE/R.BPMIAAEEFRADER
BETIENKEFEH,

e RBREmELER T BEARIWANK. =K
IR IE B FFHI R,

ECEDKRFIR, KPR EE T AFHRAEENT,
AEHH\BTEEEERPMBLMAE, LB T S 20K
R KPP DET A EEENA, ﬁﬁ‘ﬁf#ﬂﬁi i 251 47 i 3
NEHE BR4YY, LEEERET.

EFIEBRERFEE RIE
1997 % 4 R

vi



Contents

INELOAUCHON vie v v 6 wosres 5 o sssess & & % sranere

_1 The ManinMeung ................... 1
2 D'Artagnan Meets M. de Tréville . . . . ... 6
3 Dueling with Musketeers ............. 17
~;— AJob AL HANA. ..o » = 5 usrornis 5 5 niinins € & 60 24
g

3 TotheRescue ............ccciuin.. 29
{5 The Cardinal's PIot................... 38
‘?F JourneytoLondon................... 46
o )

¢ TheKingsBall....................... 52
9 MUAAY & 5 5 5 siess 5 5 sweat @ 5 DRSEE s o 57



Cast of Characters

D'Artagnan

Athos

Porthos

Aramis

M. de Tréville
Cardinal Richelieu

Lous XIII
Queen Anne

The Duke of
Buckingham
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Planchet

A young man of 18 —fierce, proud,
an expert swordsman——who joumeys
to Paris to become a Musketeer '

A Musketeer of noble family

A giant of a Musketeer

An unusually handsome Musketeer

The head of the King's Musketeers

The virtual ruler of France; a master
of politis and a great schemer; De
Tréville's nval

France's nominal ruler, a weak man
His wife is in love with the Duke of
Buckingham.

The prime minister of England
D'Artagnan’s landlord

His pretty wife serves the Queen.

An agent for Richelieu who is beautiful,
but cruel; also called Milady

A skilled swordsman who is also
Richelieu's agent

D' Artagnan’s servant
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On the first Monday in April of the year 1625,
an eighteen-year-old man left home and rode
toward Paris, France, to find his fortune. His name
was D'Artagnan. His clothes were old and worn.
And so was his horse. It was an old farm horse,
vellow in color. It didn't have a single hair on its
tail. But if you were to laugh at this country boy
or his horse, it would have been a bad mistake.

D’Artagnan, for all his country looks, was no
farmer. His father had been a brave soldier who
served the King of France for many. years. He had
taught his son all he knew about SW(}rd ﬁgh
He had even given D’Artagnan his old sword. And
the young man knew how to use it well.

D’Artagnan had a quick temper. He was from a
part of France called Gascony. The people from
Gascony are known for two things: being brave
and not taking anything from anybody . .. at any
time. eepl s (

DArta%an was a Gascon from his g_g w1th a
Long feather in irt’ to,the bottoms of his well-worn

oots. H as brown from the sun, and he had a
blg Gascon nose. But he was as qulck to laugh as
he was to fight. He didn't have much besides his
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‘m his horse, and his pride. His father had
given him fifteen gold coins and a letter.
The letter was to M. de Treéville, the man in

charge of the King's &(ﬁuéﬁgjggrs ‘The King's
Musketeers were the best fighters in France, and
D’'Artagnan’s father had served them well. Young
D’Artagnan wanted to join the Musketeers, and
the letter would help him.

D'Artagnan was tired. He had been on the road
a long time. Paris was still many miles away. So,

2



B LI S (/,.ﬁ-r
when he came to t;lert p of Meung, he thought

he'd stay at the inn'th re. As he rode up to the
inn, he saw three men through the ground-floor
window. One of them seemed to be k} man.
He was well dressed, and he had a mé is left
TT'le ffien were talking and gq hm
Now D’Artagnan knew how sil f 00 e‘a with
his funny horse and farmer's clothes. When he
heard the men laughing, he thought they were
making fun of him. His Gascon temper ran hot. He
walked up to the window, with his hand on his

sword. Ty’r@

“You . . . behind the shutter,” he said. “What's so
funny? If it’s a joke, we can all laugh together.”

The well-dressed man looked at D'Artagnan as
if he were dirt. He came out from the inn, and
D'Artagnan got a better look at him. He was in his
late thirties, the boy guessed. And he looked mean,
with the scar on his face.

/. That's Same horse,” the man said in a nasty
‘t\g,J Pve seen many yellow flowers, but never
“yellow horse. Was its father a buttercup"”” Al f'ﬁ‘e * 1-

He was going to say more, but he didn't get-the
chance. D'Artagnan had his sword out in a flash. 7
The man jumped back, or he would have been
stuck like a flldg He drew his own sword.
D'Artagnan stood ready to fight.

But the man’s two friends had come out of the
inn, unseen by D'Artagnan. They came up behind

3
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him with sticks and a shovel-One of them caught
D'Artagnan on the side of the head. He'tigg_!g_g, but
it didn’t drop him. D’Artagnan fought like a tiger.
But in the end, three against one was too much
for him. o

When he woke ug&hp rsﬁpﬁu bed inside the
inn. There was af andag is head, and he
hurt all over. Even though it was hard, he got out
of bed. The‘ﬁrgu‘\_}nghe did was check his money
bag. The fifteen gold coins were still there. But his
letter to M. de Tréville was gone!

“My letter!” he cried. “I must find my letter!”

He made his way down the stairs to the kitchen.
The man who ran the inn was there with his wife.
“Ah, thank God you are better!” the man cried.

“Where is my-letter?” demanded D'Artagnan. He
reached to his side. It was then he noticed his
sword was gone. “And where is my sword?”

“It was broken by the men you fought,” the man
replied. “And they took your letter, too.”

“But who were they?” cried D'Artagnan. “They
will pay for this. In blood!”

“They did not give their names,” the man
answered. “I am a poor keeper of an inn. They
paid me well, and I didn’t ask any questions. But
they went toward Paris.”

“Then, so will I,” said D'Artagnan. “And when I
find them .

"






Q @Artagnan Meets
A M. deTreville

When D’Artagnan reached Paris, the first thing
he did was sell his ugly horse. Until he got a job
with the King's Musketeers, he would need all the
money he could get. He already had spent some of
his gold on a new sword. For a fighting man in
those days would never be without a blade:

The next thing he did was look for a place to
live. He found a cheap two-room apartment. All it

\ had was a bed, a table, and a chair. But the price
‘was right. He gave the landldr&ﬁM Bonacieux,
enol F for a month. Then he went off to the
}Eﬁﬁﬁ;to find M. de Treville, the head of the
King's Musketeers.

As he walked the streets of Paris, D'Artagnan
realized why the man with the scar had laughed.
The young man had never seen so many finely
dressed people. They were everywhere, rushing
back and forth, and in and out of buildings. And
the buildings were taller than any D’Artagnan had
ever seen.

When he finally found the palace, he asked for
M. de Treéville. The guard at the gate laughed. “You
must be a country boy,” the guard said. “M. de






