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PREFACE

Preface

With honor, pleasure and sincerity, we present this bou-
quet of flowers from the English garden to you, our dear
readers.

The highest stage of learning, according to the famous

scholar, Mr. Wan Guowei(Guantang), is like the situation

as below:

In the crotvd once and again
I look for her in vain
When all ai once turn my head
I find her there where lantern light is dimly shed.

We are delighted to find that we can offer English learners
a shorteut to this stage by supplying them with the gem of the
classical works that is what they need and want and have to
study. We choose the excellent excerpts of the classics. The
English text is original, and the Chinese is exactly matching
the English paragraph by paragraph. Reading real, original
version will no longer be a heavy burden; it could be a

pleasure and leisure.

Try it and hope you will like it.
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2 THE THREE MUSKETEERS

CHAPTER 1
THE THREE GIFTS
OF M. D’ARTAGNAN THE ELDER

On the first Monday of the month of April, 1626, the market
town of Meung, appeared to be in as perfect a state of revolu-
tion as if the Huguenots had just made a second Rochelle of
it. Many citizens, seeing the women flying toward the Grand
Street, leaving their children crying at the open doors, has-
tened to don the cuirass U, and supporting their somewhat
uncenain courage with a musket ® or a partisan, directed their
steps towards the hostelry © of the Jolly Miller.

When arrived there, the cause of this hubbub ® was ap-
parent to all.

A young man, we can skeich his portrait at a dash,
imagine to yourself a Don Quixote of eighteen; a Don Quixote
without his corselet ®, without his coat —of — mail, without
his cuisses; a Don Quixote clothed in a wollen doublet ©  the
blue color of which had faded into a nameless shade between
lees of wine and a heavenly azure,

For our young man had a steed ? which was the observed

of all observers.

He had sighed deeply, therefore, when accepting the gift
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4 THE THREE MUSKETEERS

of the pony T from M. DYAriagnan the elder. He was not
ignorant that such a beast was worth at least twenty livres;
and the words which accompanied the present were above all

price.

On leaving the paternal chamber, the young man found his
mother, who was waiting for him with the famous recipe ® of
which the counsels we have just repeated would necessitate

frequent employment.

The same day the young man set forward on his journey,
fumished with the three paternal gifts, which consisted, as we
have said, of fifteen crowns €, the horse, and the letter for M.
de Treville, the counsels being thrown into the bargain.

With such a Vade mecum D’Artagnan was morally and
physically an exact copy of the hero of Cervantes.
D’Artagnan, then, remained majestic and intact in his sus-
ceptibility ®, tll he came to this unlucky city of Meung.

But there, as he was alighting from his horse at the gate of
the Jolly Miller, without anyone —host, waiter, or hostler -
coming to hold his stirrup © or teke his horse, D’Artagnan
spied, through an open window on the ground floor, a gentle-
man, well ~ made and of good carriage @, although of rather a
stern countenance 7, talking with twa persons who appeared to
listen to him with respect. ['Artagnan fancied quite natarally,
according to his custom, that he must be the object of their
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6 THE THREE MUSKETEERS

conversation, and listened. This time ’Ariagnan was enly in
part mustaken; he himself was not in question, but his horse
was. The gentleman appeared to be enumersting ¢ all his
qualities to his auditors; and, as I have said, the auditors
seeming to have great deference @ for the narrator @, they ev-

ery moment burst into fits of laughter.

“I say, sir, you, sir, who are hiding yourself behind that
shutter ® — yes. you, sir, tell me what you are laughing at,
and we will laugh together! ~

The gentleman replied to D’Artagnan, “I was not speaking

- 7"
to you, sir.

D’Artagnan was not of a character to allow a man to escape him
thus who had had the insolence to ridicule him.  He drew his
sword entirely from the scabbard ®, and followed him, erying,

“Turn, turn, Master Joker, lest I strike you be-
hind! "

“Strike me! " said the other, turning on his heels, and
surveying the young man with as much astonishment as con-
termpt. ~ Why, my good fellow, you must be mad!”

He had scarcely [inished, when D’Artagnan made such &
furious tunge © at him that if he had not sprung nimbly back-
wards, il is probable he would have jested for the last time.
But at the same moment his two auditors, accompanied by the

host, {ell upon D’Artagnan with sticks, shovels” and tongs® .
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8 THE THREE MUSKETEERS

At length D’Antagnan dropped his sword, which was bro-
ken in two pieces by the blow of a stick. Amnother blow full
upon his forehead at the same moment brought him to the
ground, covered with blood and almosi fainting.

It was at this moment that people came flocking to the
scene of action from all sides. The host, fearful of conse-
quences, with the help of his servants carried the wounded
man into the kitchen, where some trifling attentions were

bestowed upon him.

Thanks, no doubt, to the efficacy of the Bohemian balsam ¥ .
D’Artagnan walked sbout that same evening, and was almost
cured by the morrow.

But when the time came to pay for this bill, D’Ariagnan
found nothing in his pocket but his little old velvet ® purse
with the eleven crowns it contaned; for as to the letter ad-
dressed to M. de Treville, it had disappeared.

“My letter of recommendation! " cried PArtagnan, “my
letter of recommendation! or, the holy bleod, 1 will spit you
all like ortolans @! ”

A ray of light all at once broke upon the mind of the host
as he was giving himself to the Devil upon finding nothing.
“That letter is not lost! ™ cried he.
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“What! " cried D'Artagnan.

“No, it has been stolen from you. ™

“Stolen? By whom?”

“By the gentleman who was here yesterday. He came down
into the kitchen, where your doublet was. He remained there

some time alone. 1 would lay a wager ® he has stolen it. ”

“Then that's my thief, * replied I¥Artagnan. “I will com-
plain to M. de Treville, and M. de Treville will complaim to
the king. © He then drew two crowns majestically from his
purse and gave them to the host, who accompanied him, cap
in hard, to the gate, and remounted his yellow horse, which
bore him without any further accident to the gate of St. An-
toine at Pams, where his owner sold him for three crowns,
which was a very good price.

Thus D’Artagnan entered Paris on foot, carrying his little
packet under his arm, and walked about till he found an a-
pariment to be let on terms suited to the scantiness of his
means. This chamber was a sort of garret @, situated in the

Rue des Fossoyeurs, near the Luxembourg.
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CHAPTER 2
THE ANTECHAMBER
OF M. DE TREVILLE

Louis XIII. had a real liking for Tréville, —a royal lik-
ing, a self — interested liking, it is true, but still a liking.
At that unhappy peniod it was an important consideration to
be surrounded by such men as Tréville. At last Louis XIIL
made Treville the captain of his Musketeers, who were to
Louis XIII. in devotedness, or rather in fanaticism, what
his Ordinaries had been to Henry III., and his Scotch Guard
to Louis XI.

On his part, the eardinal was not hehind with the king in
this respect. When he saw the formidable © and chosen body
by which Louis XIIl. surrounded himself, this second, or
rather this first king of France, became desirous that he too
should have his guard. He had hiz Musketeers therefore, as
Louis XIH. had his, and these two powerful nvals vied @
with each other in procuring ®, not only from all the
provinces of France, but even from all foreign states, the

most celebrated swordsmen.

The court of Trevilles hotel, situated in the Rue du

Vieux -~ Colombier, resembled a camp from by six o’clock in



