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The, tequble-ipaker was a young man. He was a Gascon without
doubt, as could be easily seen by the gpen_and j igent eye and the
finely_cut nose. He was too big for a youth and yet ton small for
a grown man. An expedienced cgye might have taken him for? a far-
mer’s son upon a journey, if it had not been for the long sword hang-
ing at his side. '

His horse, however, attracted everybody's attention. It was be-
tween twelve and fourteen years old, with a yellow coat and a com-
pletely hairless tail. The horse had the habit of going with its head
lower than its knees, nevertheless it managed to travel its eight leagues
a day. I

1)’ Attagnan—fot this was the young tnan’s name—was unable to
hide from himself the ridiculous appearance he made on such a horse,

e — T - -
good horseman as he was. Hg had sighed deeply, therefore, on ac-

cepting the gift from his father that morning.

“My son,” said the old Gascon gentleman, “this horse was bora
in my stables some thirteen years ago and has served me faithfully ever
since.NThis fact ought to make you glad to own it.”

“Now that you are going to make your own way? {n the world,”
coantinued [¥ Artagnan’s father, “guard carefully your name of gentle-
man. Accept criticism from no one except the Cardinal and che King.
Never fear quartels, but seek adventure. I have taught you how to
wse the sword. Fight on all occasions.”

“As soon as you reach Patis,” added the old man, “take this
letter personally to M. de Tréville. This gentleman was formeely my
neighbour, and had the honour of being the chosen companion of out
King hefore his accession to ‘the throne. He is now a captain of the
Musketeers—that is to say, chief of che King's personal guards, More-
over, M. de Tréville gains ten thousand crowns a year and is, there-
fore, a great noble. He began as you begin. Go to him with this letter

and make him your model so that you may be as succegsful,as he has
been. I have nothing to give you, my sof, But Tifteen crowos, my horss
and the advice that you have just heard. Take advantage of all, live

kappily and long.”
M. d’Artagnan then hung his own sword at his son's side, kissed
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him on both cheeks, and gave him his blessing.

2. AN INSULT AND A CHALLENGE

On arriving at Meung, D’ Artagnan dismounted at the “Jolly Mil-
ler”. As he did so he noticed a sterplooking gentleman ing at a
half-open window eq_the ground floor. He was talking to two other
persons behind him in ‘i@ room and they appeared to be listening to
him with unusuaLneaagc:c)D’Artagnan naturaily thought that he must
be_the abject of the canyersation, as the man looked steadily in his
direction, and so be listened to what was being said.

In fact, he was only partly mistaken, The gentleman appeared to
be discussing the horse's qualities, and the listeners broke frequently
into fits of laughter. Now, as even a half-smile was sufficient to_arouse
the hasty temper of the young man, the gffect produced upon him may
easily be imagined.

Just at that moment the gentleman made a particulatly humorous
temark about thc horse, The two othets laughed even iouder than
before and he himself, though it seemed unusmal, al aint
smile to appeat on his face. This time there was no doubt; I Artagnan
had been insutted. Convinced of this, he advanced with oae hand on
the hilt of his sword and the other resting on his hip.

“I say,* sir, you, sir, who are hiding yourself behind that shutter.
Tell me what you are laughing at and we will laugh together,”

The gentleman turned his eyes slowly from the hotse 1o ite master,
as if he required some time to qnake sure-wirether-it could possibly
be to him that such remarks w i ressed. Then when be
could not possibly doubt the fact, he frowned, and with an insolent

replied to D’Artagnan, 'l was not talking to you.”

“But I am speaking to youl” replied the young man, made still
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more angry by this mixture of politeness and scorn.

The unknown looked at him again with a faint smile and Jeft the
window. Coming out of the inn, he placed himself before the horse
within two paces of D’Artagnan.

“This horse is decidely, or rather was in his youth, a buttercup,”
resumed the unknown. He addressed his remarks to the two men still
at the window and completely ignored D’Artagnan. “It is a colour
very well known among Howers, but until now very rare among
horses.”

“There ate people whe laugh at a hotse, but weuld not dare to
faugh at the master,” cried the young man in his fury.

) “T da not often langh, sir,” said the unknown, “‘as you may have
noticed, but nevertheless, T laugh when it pieases me to do s0.”

“And 1,7 cried DY Artagnan, “will allow no man to laugh when
it displeases me.”

“Is that so, sit?” continued the gentleman calmly. He turned on

T ———
his heel to re-enter the inn.

“Turn! Turn, Mz, Joker, or I will strick you from behind!*

“Strike me!” said the other, turning and looking at the young
man with as_much astonishment as scorn. “Why! My good fellow, you
must be mad.” Then, in a low tone as if speaking to himself. “This
is most annoying.”’

He had hardly finished when D’Artagnan made a furious attack.
If the gentleman had not sptung quickly backward, it is probable that
he would have joked for the last time. Then, secing that the vouth
was really setiovs, the unknown drew his sword, and placed himself
on guard. But at the samc moment the two from the inn, together
with the innkeeper, fell upon® D’Artagnan with heavy sticks. When
D’ Axtagnan tasned tound to face this shower of blows, the unknown
caimly she%ﬁgi his sword, and, instead of being actively engaged in
a fight, he became a spectator.

He remained cool and undisturbed, muttering nevertheless to
himsclf, “Curse these Gascens! Put him on his yellow hotse and send
him away.”

8
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“Not before I have killed you, coward!” cried D'Artagnan
bravely, He stood his ground® before his three assailants, who con-
tinued to shower blows upon him.

“By my honout,”” murmured the gentleman, “‘these Gascons are
hot-headed! Keep up the dance then, since that seems to be what he

ants When he is tired, he will perhaps say that he has had enaugh
of it”

But the unknown did not know the determined person with whom
he had to deal. D’Artagnan was not the man ever to cry for quarter.?
The fight thercfore continued for a few more moments untit D'Artag-
nan dropped his sword, which was broken in two by a blow from a
stick. Another biow upon his now defenceless head brought him to
the ground, covered with blood and almost fainting

It was at this moment the people came crowding to the scene
from all sides. Fearful of consequences, the innkeeper carried the
wounded man into the kitchen, where he ordered his wounds to be
washed and bandaged.

3. MILADY MEETS THE UNKNOWN AND
RECEIVES INSTRUCTIONS

The gentleman retutned to his room and watched the crowd from
the window with impatience. He was clearly annoyed at their not
going away.

"Well, how is this an:‘-‘" he demanded of the innkeeper,
who had come to enquire whether his guest had been hurt.

“I] hope your Excellency is safe and sound?” he asked.

“Oh, yes! Perfectly safe and saund. What has become of the
young fool?”

“He is better,” ssud the mnkecp:r “He only fainged.”

“Indeed!” said the gentleman.

“But hefore he fainted, he gathered alf his strength to challenge
you, and to \\defi\'you. He said that if such a thing had happened in
Paris you would quickly have repented of ir.”

10
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“Then,” said the gentleman coolly, “he must be a prince in.dis-
guise. Did he mention anybody’s name in his anger?”

*Yes. He struck his pocket and said, “We shall see what M. de
Tréville will think of rthis insult offered to his protégé. ™

“M. de Tréville?” said the snknown, becoming attentive. “He put
his haed upon his pocket while proncuncing the name of M. de Trévil-
le! Now, while the young man was insgnsible, surely you did not fail
to find out what was in the pocket. What was there in it?”

“A letter addressed to M. de Tréville, Captain of the Musketeers.”

“l wonder if Tréville can have set this young Gascon on tof

me?”’ murmured the man to himselt. “He is very young, but a sword-

_thrust is a sword-thrust whatever may be the age of him who gives

it, Besides, a youth is less to be suspected than an older man.”

He remained in deep thought for some moments.

“Could you not manage to get rid of this mad boy for me?” he
said. “In truth I cannot kill him, and yet he annoys me. Where is her”

“In a room on the first floor where his wounds are being dressed.”

“Ate his things and his bag with him? Has he taken off his
doublet?”

“Everything is in the kitchen. But if he annoys yon, this young
fool—1"

“Most certainly he does. He causes a disturbance at your inn
and respectable people do not like it. Go, make out my bill,? and
inform my servant.”

“What, Excellency, will you leave us so soon?”

“You knew that I was going as I had already given orders for

my hotse to be saddled. Have they not been obeyed?”

12
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“Your otders have been catried out. As yout Excellency ma
have noticed, your horse is in the gateway already saddled.”

“Get my bill then.”

At a commanding glance from the gentleman, the innkecpe
bowed humbly and left the room.

“It is unnecessary for Milady to be seen by this fellow”, mutterec
the stranger to himself. “'She will soon be here. She is already late
[ had better get on horseback and go to meet her, but T should like
to know what is in this letter addressed to M. de Tréville.” He then
walked slowly towards the kitchen.

In the meantime the innkeeper had gone up to I)’ Artagnan, where
he found him just recovering consciousness. Telling him that the police
would deal with him severely for having quarrelled with a great
lord—the unknown could be nothing less than a great lard—he in-
sisted that ID’Artagnan should go as quickly as possible. Still only
half-conscious, and with his head bapdaged, D'Artagnan went down-
stairs to a room on the ground floor. Then, as he locked from the
window, he saw the unknown gentleman talking calmly to someone
in a carriage drawn by two fine horses. _

The person to whom he was speaking could be seen clearly
through the carriage window. It was a lady of about twenty-two
years of age. D’Artagnaa saw at a glance that this young woman was
beautiful. She was pale and fair, with long curls falling over her
shoulders. Her eyes were large, blue, and dreamy; her lipy rosy, and
her habds soft and white. She was talking in an excited manner with
the unknown. )

“His Bigence, chen, orders me—?r" said the lady.

“To return instantly to England and inform him immediately the
Duke of Buckingham leaves Londen.”

“Aad with regard to my other instructions?™ asked the fair traveller.

“They are contained in this box which you will not open until
you have reached England.”

“Very well; and you? What are you going to do?”
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