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D’ARTAGNAN AND THE EN-
GLISHMAN

D’ Artagnan followed Milady
without being perceived by her. He saw
her get into her carriage, and heard her
order the coachman to drive to St.
Germain.

It was useless to try to keep pace
on foot with a carriage drawn by two
powerful horses. D’ Artagnan therefore
returned to the Rue Fer- ou.

In the Rue de Seine he met
Planchet, who had stopped before the
house of a pastry cook, and was con-
templating with ecstasy a’ cake of the
most appetizing appearance.

He ordered him to go and saddle
two horses in M. de Treville’s stables—
—one for himself, D’ Artagnan, and one
for Planchet
Athens’s place, once for all, Treville
had placed his stable at D’ Artagnan’s
service.

and bring them to

Planchet proceeded toward the
Ruedu Co- lombier, and D’ Artagnan
toward the Rue Fer- ou. Athos was at
home, emptying sadly a bot- tle of the
famous Spanish wine he had brought
back with him from his journey into
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Picardy. He made a sign for Grimaud
to bring a glass for D’Artagnan, and
Grimaud obeyed as usual.

D’ Artagnan related to Athos all
that had passed at the church between
Porthos and the procurator’s wife, and
how their comrade was probably by
that time in a fair way to be e- quipped.

‘As for me,” replied Athos to this
recital, ‘I am quite at my ease; it will
not be women that will defray the ex-
pense of my outfit.’

‘Handsome. well—bred, noble
lord as you are, my dear Athos, neither
princesses nor queens would be secure

536 from your amorous so- licitations. ’

‘How young this D’ Artagnan is!’
said Athos, shrugging his shoulders; and
he made a sign to Grimaud to bring an-
other bottle.

At that moment Planchet put his

head mod- estly in at the half— open

door, and told his master that the horses
were ready. '

‘What horses?’ asked Athos.

‘Two horses that Monsieur de
Treville lends me at my pleasure, and
with which I am now going to take a
ride to St. Germain.’

‘Well, and what are you going to
do at St. Germain?’ then demanded
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Athos.

Then D’ Artagnan described the
meeting which he had at the church, and
how he had found that lady who, with
the seigneur in the black cloak and with
the scar near his temple, filled his mind
constantly. v

“That is to say, you are in love with
this la-dy as you were with Madame
Bonacieux, ‘ said Athos, shrugging his
shoulders contemptu- ously, as if he pit-
ied human weakness.

‘I? not at all!’ said D’ Artagnan.
‘I am only curious to unravel the mys-
tery to which she is attached. I do not
know why, but I imagine that this
woman, wholly unknown to me as she
is, and wholly unknown to her as I am,
has an influence over my life. ’

‘Well, perhaps you are right,’ said
Athos. ‘I do not know a woman that is
worth the trouble of being sought for
when she is once lost. Madame
Bonacieux is lost; so much the worse
for her if she is found. ’

‘No, Athos, no, you are mistaken.
" said D’ Art- agnan; ‘I love my poor
Constance more than ever, and if I
knew the place in which she is, were it
at the end of the world, I woqld go to
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free her from the hands of her enemies; | #2325 % f2 it )\ b 59 h A F B
but I am ignorant. All my researches | Hi3k ; W REAMEREN 2
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said? I must divert my at tention!” | AR E| AL, REH LD
HER, —ANA SRS EEG
g,

‘Amuse yourself with Milady, my “PR AR Ak IR K e M BLL =
dear D’ Artagnan; I wish you may with | I, $KEZHXERE; EL
all my heart, if that will amuse you. BEXLE, REOHSUES
Firo”
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Musketeer, mak- ing a sign to Grimaud | fs ELELM T A F4, iEAiERY
to uncork the bottle he had just brought. | € 3 3 i) AR T FF

D’ Artagnan and Planchet EEREAMAHE LD
mounted, and took the road to St. | X HH &M £,

Germain.
All along the road, what Athos had —#& Lk, RIBTFERTiE]
said re- specting Mme. Bonacieux re- | {4445 & & 89 IR Lo iH R K




curred to the mind of the young man.
Although D’ Artagnan was not of a
very sentimental character, the
mercer’s pretty wife had made a real
impression upon his heart. As he said,
he was ready to go to the end of the
world to seek her; but the world, being
round, has many ends, so that he did
not know which way to turn.

Meantime, he was going to try to
find out Mi lady. Milady had spoken to
the man in the black cloak; therefore
she knew him. Now, in the opinion of
D’ Artagnan, it was certainly the man
in the black cloak who had carried off
Mme. Bonacieux the second time, as
he had carried her off the first.
D’ Artagnan then only half—lied, which
is lying but little, when he said that by
going in search of Milady he at the same
time went in search of Constance.

Thinking of all this, and from time
to time giving a touch of the spur to his
horse, D’ Artagnan completed his short
journey, and arrived at St. Germain. He
had just passed by the pavilion in which
ten years later Louis XIV was born. He
rode up a very quiet street, loo- king to
the right and the left to see if he could
catch any vestige of his beautiful
Englishwom- an. when from the ground
floor of a pretty house, which, accord-
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ing to the fashion of the time, had no
window toward the street, he saw a
face peep out with which he thought he
was acquainted. This person walked
along the terrace, which was orna-
mented with flowers. Planchet recog-
nized him first.

‘ Eh, monsieur!” said he, ad-
dressing D’ Artagnan, ‘don’t you re-
member that face which is blinking
yonder?’

‘No, ’ said D’ Artagnan, ‘and yet
I am cer- tain it is not the first time I
have seen that vis- age.’

‘PARBLEU, I believe it is not,’
said Plan- chet. “Why, it is poor Lubin,
the lackey of the Comte de Wardes—
— he whom you took such good care
of a month ago at Calais, on the road to
the governor’s country house !’

‘So it is!’ said D’ Artagnan; ‘I
know him now. Do you think he would
recollect you?’

‘My faith, monsieur, he was in such
 trou- ble that I doubt if he can have re-
tained a very clear recollection of me.’

' ‘Well, go and talk with the boy,’
said D’ Artagnan, ‘and make out if you
can from his conversation whether his
master is dead.’

Planchét dismounted and went
straight up to Lubin, who did not at all
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remember him, and the two lackeys
began to chat with the best under-
standing possible; while D’ Artagnan
turned the two horses into a lane, went
round the house, and came back to
watch the conference from behind a
hedge of filberts.

At the end of an instant’s obser-
vation he heard the noise of a vehicle,
and saw Milady’s carriage stop oppo-
site to him. He could not he mistaken;
Milady was in it. D’ Artagna leaned
upon the neck of his horse, in order that
he might see without being seen.

Milady put her charming blond
head out at the window, and gave her
orders to her maid.

The latter: a pretty girl of
about twenty or twenty—two years,
active and lively, the trae SOUBRETTE
of a great lady jumped from the
step upon which, according to the cus-
tom of the time, she was seated, and
took her way toward the terrace upon
which D’Artagnan had perceived
Lubin. D’Artagnan followed the sou-
brette with his eyes, and saw her go
toward the terrace; but it happened that
someone in the house called Lubin, so
that Planchet remained alone, looking
in all directions for the road where

D’ Artagnan had disappeared.
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The maid approached Planchet, |

whom she took for Lubin, and holding
out a little billet to him said, ‘For your
master. ’

* For my master?’ replied Planchet,

aston- ished.

‘Yes, and important. Take it

quickly.’

Thereupon she ran toward the

carriage. which had turned round to-
ward the way it came, jumped upon the
step, and the carriage drove off.

Planchet turnecf and returned the

billet. Then, accustomed to passive
obedience, he jumped down from the
terrace, ran toward the lane, and at the
end of twenty paces met D’ Artagnan,
who, having seen all, was coming to

him.

‘For you, monsieur,’ said Planchet,

pres- enting the billet to the young man.

‘ For me?’ said D’ Artagnan; * are

you sure of that?’

‘PARDIEU, monsieur, Ican’tbe

more sure. The SOUBRE’TTE said,
”For your mas- ter.” I have no other
master but you; so—a pretty little lass,
my faith, is that SOU BRETTE !’

D’Artagnan opened the letter,

and read these words:

‘A person who takes more inter-

est in you than she is willing to confess
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wishes to know on what day it will suit
you to walk in the forest? Tomorrow,
at the Hotel Field of the Cloth of Gold,
a lackey in black and red will wait for
your reply. ’

¢ Oh!” said D’ Artagnan, ‘ this is
rather warm; it appears that Milady and
I are anxious about the health of the
same person. Well, Planchet, how is the
good Monsieur de Wardes? He is not
dead, then?

‘No, monsieur, he is as well as a
man can be with four sword wounds in
his body; for you, without question, in-
flicted four upon the dear gentleman,
and he is still very weak, having lost al-
most all his blood. As I said, monsieur,
Lubin did not know me, and told me our
adventure from one end to the other. ’

‘Well done, Plancbet! you are the
king of lackeys. Now jump onto your
horse, and let us overtake the carriage. ’

This did not take long. At the end
of five minutes they perceived the car-
riage drawn up by the roadside; a
cavalier, richly dressed. was close to
the door.

The conversation between Milady
and the cavalier was so animated that
D’ Artagnan stopped on the other side
of the carriage with- out anyone but the
pretty SOUBRETTE per- ceiving his
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presence.

The conversation took place in
English—a language which D’ Artagnan
could not under-stand; but by the ac-
cent the young man plainly saw that the
beautiful English woman was in a great
rage. She terminated it by an action
which left no doubt as to the nature of
this conversation;this was a blow with
her fan, applied with such force that the
little feminine weapon flew into a thou-
sand pieces.

The cavalier laughed aloud, which
appeared to exasperate Milady still
more.

D’ Artagnan thought this was the
moment to interfere. He approached the
other door, and taking off his hat
respectfully, said, ‘Madame, will you
permit me to offer you my serv ices?
It appears to me that this cavalier hsas
made you very angry. Speak one word,
madame, and I take upon myself to pun-
ish him for his want of courtesy. ’

At the first word Milady turned,
looking at the young man with
astonishment; and when he had
finished, she said in very good French.

‘Monsieur, I should with gfeat
confidence place myself under your
protection if the per- son with whom I
quarrel were not my broth- er.’

‘Ah, excuse me, then,” said
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D’ Artagnan. ‘You must be aware that
I was ignorant of that, madame.’

‘What is that stupid fellow trou-
bling him- self about?’ cried the cava-
lier whom Milady had designated as her
brother, stooping down to the height of
the coach window. * Why does not he
go about his business?’

‘Stupid fellow yourself I’ said
D’ Artagnan, stooping in his trun on the
neck of his horse, and answering on his
side through the carriage window. * I
do not go on because it pleases me to
stop here.’

The cavalier addressed some
words in Eng- lish to his sister.

‘Ispeak to you in French,’ said
D’ Artagnan; ‘be kind enough, then, to re-
ply to me in the same language. You
are Madame’s brother, I learn— be it so;
but fortunately you are not mine.’ _

It might be thought that Milady,
timid as women are in general, would
have inter posed in this commencement
of mutual provocations in order to pre-
vent the quarrel from going too far; but
on the contrary, she threw herself back
in her carriage, and called out coolly to
the coachman, ‘Go on—home!’

The pretty SOUBRETTE cast an
anxious glance at D’ Artagnan, whose
~ good looks seemed to have made an
immmmmmF :
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The carriage went on, and left the
two men facing each other; no material
obstacle separa- ted them.

The cavalier made a movement
as if to fol- low the carriage; but
D’ Artagnan, whose anger, already
excited, was mueh increased by recog-
nizing in him the Englishman of Amiens
who had won his horse and had been
very near winning his diamond of Athos,
caught at his bridle and stopped him.

‘Well, monsieur,” said he, ‘you
appear to be more stupid than I am. for
you forget there is a little quarrel to ar-
range between us two.’

‘Ah,’ said the Englishman, ‘is it
you, my master? It seems you must al-
ways be playing some game or other.’

‘Yes; and that reminds me that I
have a re- venge to take. We will see,
my dear monsieur, if you can handle a
sword as skillfully as you can a dice
box.’

‘ You see plainly that I have no
sword, ’ said the Englishman. ‘Do you
wish to play the braggart with an un-
armed man?’

‘I hope you have a sword at
home; but at all events, I have two, and
if you like, I will throw with you for one
of them. ’ ‘
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