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TWENTY YEARS AFTER 

CHAPTER I. 

THE TE DEUl\1 FOR. THE VICTORY AT LENS. 

All that commotion which Queen Henrietta hacl observed, and of 

which she ,vainly sought the cause, was occasioned hy the tidings 

of the victory of Lens, of which M. le Prince harl made the 

Duke de Cbatillon the bearer. The duke had distinguished himself 

,greatly in the affair; and he was, besides, ordered to suspend from 

the ceiling of .Xotrc-Dame, twenty-two standards, taken from the 

Lorraines and Spaniards. 
This news was (]_nite decisive, and at once determined, in favour 

of the court, the (]_na.rrcl begun with the parliament. All the 

imposts so summarily registered, and which the parliament had 

opposed, had always been demanded for the ostensible purpose of 

npho1cling the honour of France, and with the fortuitous hope of 

beating the enemy. But, since Nordlingen, the army had only met 

with re,erscs ; aml the parliament had therefore openly questioned 

)fazarin respecting the victories so often promised, yet al ways 

<1eferrec1. :Xow, however, the troops had at last been engaged: they 

had triumphed, aml their triumph was complete. Therefore every 

bot'ly quite understood that this was a double victory for the court 

-a victory in the interior, as well as on the frontiers; so much so, 

that even the young king, on hearing the news, exclaimed-" Ah ! 

gentlemen of the parliament, we shall now sec what you "·ill my!" 

This exclamation had so much delighted the queen, that she 

pressed to her bosom the r0yal chi1cl: whose lrnughty and indomitable 
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sentiments accorded so well with her own. A council was held the 

same eyening, to which :\'Iarshal de la 1iieilleraie and :M. de Villeroy 

had been summoned, because· they adhered to Mazarin ; Chavigny 

and Seguier, because they hated the parliament ; and Guitaut and 

Comminges, because they were devoted to the queen. 

The decision of the council had not transpired. It was only 

known, that, on the following Sunday, a Te Demn would be chanted 

at Xotre-Dame, to celebrate the victcry of Lens. 

On the following Sunday, therefore, the Parisians awoke in high 

spirits. A Te Dewn was, at that time, a grand affair : this ceremony 

had not then been abused, ancl therefore it produced its effects. 

The sun, which, on his side, appeared to participate i~ the fet(', 

rose brilliant, and gilded the dark to\Yers of the capital, alreacly 

:filled with an immense multitude of people ; the most obscure streets 

of the city had assumed a holiday air, and; throughout the e1Jtire 

length of the quays, long files of citi;~ens and artisans, of women 

and chik1re11, were seen going towards Xotrc-Dame, like a 1-i-vcr 

that rushes back to its source. The shops were deserted, and the 

honses shut: eYery one wished to sec the young king and his 

mother, aml the famous Cardinal ~Iazarin, ,vhom they hated so 

much, that no one liked to be absent. 

Besides, the greatest liberty l·eignec1 amid this yast assemblage. 

BYery opinion was openly e:s.pressec1; and it might almost be said 

that insurrection sounded forth, whilst the thousand bells of the 

Parisian churches nmg for the Te Dewn. The police being under 

the control of the city itself, nothing threatening disturbed the 

union of general hatred, or curbed the e:s.pressions of those railing 

mouths. 

Kevertheless, at eight o'clock in the morning, the regiment of 

the queen's guards, commanded by Guitaut, with Comminges, his 

nephew, as his second, hn.c1, with drums and trumpets at their 

heatl, bc~n drawn up, from the Palais Royal to Xotre-Dame-a. 

mana.'nnc which the Parisians, always delighting in military mu!:iC 
anrl glittering uniforms, had regnrc1ec1 with tranquillity. 

Friqnet was in his Snnday clothes; and under the pretence of 

an inflammatory ')Wdling, which he ha.d established for the time by 
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introducing a number of cherry-stones into one corner of his mouth, 

he had obtained from Bazin, his superior, leave of absence for the 

whole clay. Bazin had previously refused this leaye, for Bazin was 

in bad humour; first, because Aramis had departed without telling 

him where he was going ; and, next, because he ·w1'3 to attend a 

mass that was celebrated on account of a victory which did not 

accord with his own opinions. Bazin was a frondeur, it must be 

remembered; and if there had been any means by which the absence 

of a beadle could have been as easily effected as that of a simple 

cliorister on such a solemn occasion, he would certainly have sent ::i, 

reqneet to the archbishop, similar to that ·which had just been made 

to himself. He had, therefore, as ·we have said, refused Friquet's 

first application; but the infin.nunatory swelling had, even in Ba:tin'::; 

presence, increased so much in size, that, for the honour of the body 

of choristers, ,vhich would have been compromised by such a. defor­

mity, he had finished by giving a grumbling assent. At the c1001· 

of the church, Friquet lrn(1 expectoratec.1 his inflammatory swelling, 

and at the same time made one of those impudent motions towards 

Bazin, which established the superiority of the Parisian Pickle ovet· 

all the Pickles in the uniYerse. As for his duties at the fayern, he 

had naturally enough got rid of them, by alleging that he was serv­

ing at a mass at-Notre-Dame. 

Friquet was therefore free, and, as ·we have said, had clothccl 

himself in his most sumptuous garb: he hacl, more especially, as a. 

remarkable ornament of his person, one of those indescribable caps. 

which holL1 an intermediate rank between the bonnet of the middle 

age, and the hat of Louis XIII. This curious headpiece ha<1 been 

fabricated for him by his mother; and, whether from caprice, or 

from a want of uniform materials, she had, in making it, shown 

herself so slightly attached to the hn.rmony of colour:;: that 1hi:5 

ma tcrpiece of the habenlashcry of the seventeenth century "·a:=; 

yellow and green on one side, and white and red on the other. Bnt 

Friquet, ,vho lrnc1 always loved variety in tones, was only the more 

pront1 of it, and the more triumph~mt. 

On leaving Ihzin, Fri11net -.ct off, as hanl as he could nm, to­

wards the Palai::- Uoyal, wl1ich he read1etl jn::.t as the: regiment of 
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guards was coming out; and as he went expressly to enjoy the sight, 
,md to hear the music, he took his place at their head, beating the 
time with two pieces of slate ; ancl occasionally changing from this 
exercise to that of the trumpet, which he could imitate most 
w1turnlly with his mouth-in such a way, indeed, as to gain l1im the 
oulogiums of all the amateurs of imitative harmony. 

This amusement lasted from the barrier des Sergents to the place 
Xotre-Dame, and Friquet thoroughly enjoyed it. But when the 
regiment halted, and the companies, in opening out, p2uetrated e,·en 
to the heart of the city, resting on the extremity of the rue St. 
Christophe, almost to the me Cocatrix, ,vhere Broussel lived, then 
I➔'rif)_net, remembering that he had not breakfasted, began to consider 
in what quarter he could best accomplish this most important busi­
ness of the day; m1cl having reflected a moment, he decided that the 
<'ounsellor Broussel should bear the e-s..penscs of his repast. Con­
sequently, away he went, reached the counsellor's door quite 011t of 
breath, and knocked loudly, 

His mother, Bronssel's old servant, opened the door. "1Yhat 
are you doing here, yon rogue?" said she, "and why are you not at 
Kotre-Dame ?" 

" I was there, Mother Nanette,'' said Friquet, " but I sa.w that 
some things were taking place that our master Brousscl ought to 
know, and with JI. Bazin's leave-yon know 111. Bazin, the beadle, 
Mother Xanettc ?-I am come to speak with M. Broussel." 

"And what do you want to say to M. Broussel, yon booby ?'' 
cc I wish t0 speak to him myself." 
" That is impossible, for he is busy." 
" Then I will wait," sai<l Friqnet, whom this plan suited much 

better, as he would take care to make good nse of his time. Anll 
he began to mount the stairs with great rapidity, whilst Dume 
Kanctte ascended more slowl,r behind him. 

"But, aftm· all, whnt do you want with M. Broussel ?" said she. 
<c I want to tell him," replied Friquet, bawling as loud as he 

couhl, cc that the whole regiment of guards is come into this quarter. 
Now, as I heard everywhere, that the court is ill-disposed towards 
him, I came to warn him, that he may put himself upon his guard. 
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Broussel heard the young rascal's loud voice, and, de1ightcLl at 

the excess of his zeal, he came down to the first story; for he wa3 

engaged in his cabinet, on the second fioo!·. 

"Ah, my friend," said he, " what is the regiment of guards to us ? 

and :we you not mad to make such a foss ? Do you not know that 

it is usual to act as these gentlemen ha:,e don.e, and that this regi­

ment always lines the king's route?" 

Friquet feigned astonishment, and twiating his new cap in his 

hands, he said, "It is not surprising that you know this, l\I . 

.Drons~el-yon, who know everything; but as for me, how could I 

kP-ow it? I thought I was giving you some good advice; therefore 

yon need not be angry with me for it, nL Broussel." 

"Quite the contrary, my boy, quite the contrary, and your zeal 

pleases me. Dame :Xanette, look for some of those apricots that 

~Ia.dame de Longueville sent us ycstcrd&y f::om Noisy, and give half 

a dozen of them, with a crust of nice bread, to your son." 

" _.\h ! thank yon, 11. Brousse1," said Friquet, "thank you ; I 

am very fond of apricots." 

Dronssel ihen went to his wife, and joined her at breakfast. It 

,vas half-past nine. The counsellor seated himself near the window. 

The street was completely deserted ; but at r. distnnce was heard, 

like the noise of the approaching tide, the vast murmur of the 

popular "·ayes, which were already accumuiating round i\otre­

Dame. 
This 11oise rec10tibled, when d' Artagnan, with a comany of mus­

keteers, arrriycd to place himself at the doors of Notre-Dame, to 

guard the service of the church. He hac.l told Porthos to take 

advantage of the opportunity to witness the ceremony; an<l. Porthos. 

in grand costume, and mounted on his handsomest horse, perfornwrl 

the character of an honorary musketeer, as d'Artagnan formerly had 

done himself. The sergea11t of this company. an old soldier of the 

Spani3h 1'ars, who had recognised in rorthos an ancient comrade. 

hall soon imparted to those under his command, the wonderful 

exploits of this giant, the pride of the ancient musketeers of 1I. 

de Treville. Porthos had therefore not only been well receind by 

the company, but had even been regardec1 with n.dmiration. 
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At ten o'clock, the cannon of the LouYre announced the departure 

of the king. A movement, resembling that of trees 1Vhose tops are 

bent and agitated by a strong wind, ran through the multitude, 

which waved backwards and forwards behind the motionless carbines 

of the guards. At last the king appeared, with the queen, in a 

gilded carriage, and followed by ten other carriage:;;, filled with the 

ladies of honour, the officers of the royal household, and the "·hole 
court. 

" Long liYe the king!" was the universal cry. 

The young monarch put his head to the win<low with grent gravity, 

made a little grimace sufficiently grateful, and enn bov,·ecl slightly, 

n hich caused the shouts of the multitude to redouble. 

The procession advanced very slowly, and took nearly half an 

hour to pass over the space that separates the Louvre from the place 

Notre-Dame. Having reached this spot it gradually entered be­

neath the vast roof of the sombre cathedral, and the sacred sen-ice 
commenced. 

At the moment that the court took its place, a carrhge, with the 

arms of Commingcs, quitted the line of the court carriages, and 

·went slowly to thG end of the now deserted rue St. Christophe, 

where it stopped. Here four gunrds and an exempt: who escortctl 

it, entered the cumbrous vehicle, and closed its blinds; then through 

a chink, carefully arranged, the exempt began to look down the rnc 
Co.::atri:s:, as if he expected some one. 

Everybody was occupied with the ceremony, so that neither ihc 
carriage, nor the precautions taken by those who were in it, were 

observed. Friquet, whose ever-watchful eye alone coultl ha Ye pene­

trated it, had gone to relish his apricots on the cornice of a house in 

the court of Notre-Dame, from ,vhence he saw the king, the queen, 
and :Mazarin, and heard the mas:-, quite as well as if he hnd been 
actiug officially. 

Towards the end of the sen-ice, the queen, seeing that Com­

minges was standing near, waiting for the confirmation of an 

order tlrn.t she hacl already given him before quitting the Louvre~ 

said to him in a ]on· voice-" Go, ComminRC'S, and may Gotl prosper 
you." 
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Comminges immediately left the chnrch, and ·went clown the rue 

St. Christophe. 
Fri(].uet, who saw this handsome officer marching along, follo,...-cc1 

by bvo guards, amused himself by following him ; ancl he did this 

with greater ple:m1re, as the ceremony was just finii;hecl, and the 

king was returning to his carriage. 

Scarcely had the exempt seen Commingcs make his appearance at 

the end of the street, before he gave an order to the coachman, who 

instantly set his machine in motion, and conducted it to Brousscl's 

house. Comminges knocked at the door at the same moment that 

the carriage stopped at it. 

Friquet waited behind Comminges for the opening of the L1oor. 

u ·what are you doing there, you young rascal?" clemnndeL1 

Comminges. 
· I am waitin~ to go into J\Iaster Broussel'., house, sir ofliccr, '' 

replied Friquet, in that tone of simplicity which a P,trisiau Pickle 

knows so ,vell how to assume when it suits his purpose. 

" Then he really lives here?'' said Comminges. 

" Y cs, sir." 

" Aud what story does he occupy?" 

'' The whole house," replied Friquct: " the hou:Sc is his 

own." 
" But where does he generally transact business?" 

H '\Vhen he is engaged in his affairs, he is mostly in the secoml 

story; but he goes down to the first floor to take his meals; and at 

this time he must be at dinner, for it is twelve o'clock." 

'' Very well," said Commingr.c,. 

At this moment the door was opened. The officer questioned 

the lacquey, and learnt that )I. Broussel was at home, aud was , 

in fact, at dinner. Commi:nges therefore v;cnt up behind the lacquey, 

and Friquct behint1 Comminges. 

Broussel was seated at table with his family, ha.-ing his wife 

opposite him, his two daughters one on each side of him, and at the 

end of the taulc, his son Louviercs, whom ,Ye lw.vc already sc~'n 

entering at the time of the acciilcnt that had happened to the 

counsellor, from which :1ccil1ent, by the way, he was entirely recovered. 
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The goocl man, restored to perfect health, was tasting the fine fruit 
that l\1adame de Longueville had sent him. 

Comminges, having arrested the lacquey's arm at the ,-ery 
moment that he was about to open the door to announce him, now 
opened it himself, and found himself in the presence of this family party. 

On seeing the officer, Broussel felt himself somewhat agitated; 
but observing that he bowed politely, he arose, and bowed also. 
XcYerthelass, in spite of this mutual politeness, auxiety was de­
picted on the countenances of the females; whilst Louvieres turned 
Yery pale, and waited impatiently for the officer's explanation. 

"Sir," .said Commi-nges, "I am the bearer of an order from the k
. ,, mg. 

"Very well, sir," said Brousscl: '' what i::i that order?'' And he hr.kl out his hand. 

'' I am instructed to take possession of your person, sir,'' replied 
Comminges, in the same tone of politeness ; "and if you will take 
my word for it, yon will spare yourself the trouble of reading this long letter, and will follow me." 

llad a thunderbolt fallen into the midst of these good people, so 
peaceably met together, it could not have produced a more terrible 
effect. Broussel drew back, trembling Yiolcntly. It was a femful 
thing, at that period, to suffer imprisonment for the king's enmity, 
Louvieres made a motion as if to procure his sword, which was on 
a chair in the corner of the room ; bnt a glance from the good man 
Droussel's eye, who, in tlie midst of all this, <lid not lose his 
presence of mind, stopped this act of desperation. Madame Brous­
::;cl, ·who was separated from her husband by the breadrh of the 
table, burst into tears, and the two young girls held their father in their arms. 

" Come, sir,'' said Comminges, "let us make haste : the king must be obeyed." 

"Sir," replied Broussel, "I mu in bad health ; I cannot yield 
myself a prisoner in this state: I demand time." 

"It is impossible," replied Comminges, " the order is positive, 
and must be executed immediately." 
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" Impossible !" exclaimed Lonvieres. " Take care, sir, that you 

do not drive us to desperation." 

" Impossible !'' cried a shrill voice at the end of the room 

Comminges turned, and saw Dame Nanette, with her broom in 

her hand, and hm· eyes blazing with anger. 

'' My good Nanette," said Broussel, "be quiet now, I beseech 

you." 
"I! I keep myself quiet, when they are arresting my master, 

the support, the liberator, the father of the poor people! Ah! yes, 

indeed ! you know me well enough.-Will you go along with you ?" 

said she to Comminges. 

Comminges smiled. 
"Come, sir," sai<l he, turning towards Broussel, " silence this 

woman, and follow me." 
" Silence me !-me !-me 1" cried Nanette : " ah, yes, indeed! 

but it would require some one rather better than you, my fine king's­

bird. You shall soon see 1" 
And Dame Nanette rushed towards the ,,-indow, opened it, and, in 

a voice so piercing that it could be heard at Notre-Dame-" Help!'' 

cried she : "they arc arresting- my m::ister ! They are arresting 

the cc,unsellor Broussel ! Help ! help!" 

" Sir," said Comminges, " tell me immediately-will you obey, 

or do you resist the orders of the king?" 

" I obey, I obey, si-r," exclaimed Broussel, endeavouring to re­

lease himself from his daughter's embrace~, and, by l1is look, to 

check his son, who was every moment ready to escape him. 

" In that case," said Comminges, "silence that old woman." 

"Ah! old, indeed," screamed Nanette. And clinging to the 

hars of the window, she continued to scream, at the top of her voice, 

"Help, help, for Master Broussel, •,vho is being arrested, for ha.ving 

defended the people! Help!'' 

Comminges seized hold of the servant, :ind encleaYourcd to force 

her from her post; but at this moment another voice, issuing from a 

fiOrt of middle story, howled out, in a falsetto tone--

" Murder! fire! an assassin! They are killing 1\L Bronssel! 

'Ibey are cutting M. R·oussel's throat!" 
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It was Friqnet's Yoice; and Dame Xanette, finding herself th1.~s 
supported, rcnc,rcd her cries with increased vigour, and joined in 

chorus. 
Some curious heads already began to appear at the windows. 

The people, attracted to the encl of the street, began to run; first 

one or two men; then groups; then a crowd. They heard the 

cries, they saw the c3,rriage, but they understood nothing. Friquet 

jumped from the middle story on to the top of the carriage. 

"They want to arrest 111. Broussel !" he exclaimed : "there are 
guards in the carriage, and the officer is up stairs." 

The crowd began to murmur, and surrounded the horses. The 

two guards who had remained in the passage now went up to assist 

Comminges, whilst those who were in the carriage opene<.l the doors 

and crossed their pikes. 
" There, do you see them ?" cried Friquet : " do you see them ? 

There they are ?" 
The coachman turned, and gaYe Friquct a cut with his whip> 

tbat made him howl with pain. 
" Ab, yon devil's coachman," cried Friquet, " do you meddle 

with this busin6ss ? "\Vait now !" .And he regained his middle 

story, from which he assailed the coachman with all the projectiles 

he coulcl find. 
In spite of the hostile demonstrations of the gnards,_ and probably 

on account of them, the people bcga,n to grumble, :ind went up to 

the horses ; but the guards dro,·c back the most Yiolent with blows 

from their pikes. XeYerthcless, the tumult continuecl to increase, 

and soon the street could no longc1· contain all the spectators, who 

:flocked from every quarter. The crowd began to take possession 

cf the space which the formidable pikes of the guards had formed 

bet ween them and the carriage. The soldiers, hemmed in by a. 
}iying wall, were just going to be crushed between the naYes of the 

·wheels, and the panels of the carriage-the cries of " in the king'R 
1;amc:," twenty times repeated by the exempt, haYing had no effect 

upon this formidable crowd, which it appeared indeed only to ex­

asperate the more-when, at the cry of '· in the king's name !" :t 

cavalier hastened up, and seei~g the uniforms much ill-treated, he 

·• 
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threw himself into the fray, sword in hand, aucl brought an un­

looked-for ai<.1 to the guard 
This cavalier was a young man, from fifteen to six.teen ye .. u-s of 

age, who was pale ,yith anger. Ile dismounted, like the other 

gnards, set his back against the pole of the carriage, made a ram­

part of his horse, drew his pistols from his holsters, put them into 

his girdle, and then began to lay about him, like a man to whom 

the use of the sword was familiar. For ten minutes, alone auu 

unsupported, he thus resisted e'--ery o.ttack of the crowd. 

Comminges was then seen, pushing Broussel before him 

" Let ns break the carriage to pie~cs. · · cried the people. 

" Help?" screamed Nanette. 

Murder!'' cried Friquet, continning to shower down upon the 

guards everything he could lay his hands upon. 

"In the king's name!'' exclaimed Commingcs. 

" The first man who advances is dcau !" cried Raoul, who, finding 

himself much pressed upon, permitted a sort of giant, who was about 

to crush him, to taste the point of his sworJ, and who, feeling him­

self wounded, foll back howling dismally. 

For it was Raoul, who, just returned from Blois, as he hall pro­

mised the Count de la Ferc, after an absence of fi,·e days, had wished 

t0 haYe a cursory view of the ceremony, and had come along the 

streets that \Toulc.1 lead him more directly to Xotrc-Damc. Having 

reached the entrance of the rue Cocatrix, he had been c1rriccl along 

by the crov .. ·cl; and, at the cry of "in the king's uame !'' he had 

:::ememberecl Athos's wonls-" serve the king;" ancl hacl rnn to 

fight for the king, ·whose guards "·ere being ill-treated. 

Commingcs, as it were, threw Broussel into the carriage, and 

himself after him. .At this moment a shot was fired, a ball passed 

through Comminges, hat, and broke the arm of one of the gnanh;. 

Commingcs raised his head, and, in tho midst of the smoke, sn.w the 

threatening countenance of LouYiercs, who "·as looking out of the 

window of the second floor. 
"V cry well, sir,'' criecl Commingcs; "you ,vill hear c.,f me agaiu !' 

' '' And y0u also, sir," replie<l L0uviercs, '' anu we will then ;See 

who speaks the butlest l" 
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Friquet and Nanette still continued their roaring. Their cne.s. 

the noise of the shot, the smell of the powder, always so exciting, 

produced their effect. 

'' Death to the officer ! death !" shouted the crowd. Auel there 

was a fearful movement. 

" One step more," exclaime<l Comminges, raising the blinds, that. 

every one might see into the carriage, and applying his sword to 

Broussel's breast-" one step more, and I kill the prisoner ! I am 

ordered to carry him away, alive or dead-I will take him awiw 

dead, that's all!" 
A terrible cry was heard. The wifo and daughters of Brorn:;seJ~ 

stretched our their supplicating hands to the people, 

The people understood that this officer, so pal~, yet who appeared 

so resolute, would do what he said. Therefore, although they con­

tinued to threaten, they drew back. 

Comminges took the wounded guard into the carriage, and ordered 

the others to shut the door. 

"To the palacP !" said he to the coachman, who was rnorc r;.er..cl 

than alive. 
He whipped his horses, who cleared :1 broad space in the crow<l ; 

but, on reaching the quay, they were obliged to stop : the carriage wa.:; 

upset, and the horses carried off, overpowered and bruised by the 

crowd. 
Raoul, on foot--for he had not had time to remount his horsc­

tirecl of dealing blows with the flat of his sword, as the guards diL~ 

with theirs~ began to use the point; but this terrible and last resource 

onlv irritated the :multitude. From time to time, also, the barrel of 
~ 

a carbine, or the blade of a sword, began to shine in the midst of 

the crowd. Some gun•shots were also heard, doubtless fired in the 

air, but whose echo did not the less make the heart vibrate; ancl 

projectiles continued to be showered from the winclows, whilst voicca 

were hearcl that arr only hea 1·d in times of insurrection, and counte­

nances were seen that arc only seen in days of blood. The cries of 

" Death! death to the guards! Throw the officer into the river !'' 

rose abc,ve all the tumult. vast as i~ was. Raoul, his hn.t battered 

in, an<l his face smeared with blood, folt thrit not or!ly his strer16th, 

I: 
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but his senses, began to fail him. A reddish mist swam before his 
eyes ; and through this mist he saw a hundred arms, stretched 
towards him, ready to seize him when be fell. Comminges was 
tearing his hair with rage in the overturned carriage. The guards, 

engaged as they were in defending their own persons, could assist no 
.. 

one. All was nearly over : carriage, horses, guards, attendants- ; 

nay, perhaps, even the prisoner himself-a11 wrre about to be torn to 

pieces, when suddenly a. well-known voice sounded in Raoul's ears, 

and at the same instant a large sword was seen flashing in the air ; 

the crowd gave way, torn, overthrown and crushed; an officer 

of the musketeers, cutting and slashing right and left, galloped up 
to Raoul, and caught him in his arms just as he was falling. 

•· Zounds !" cried the officer, "have they murdered him ? The 
worse for them, if they have !" 

And he turned round, so formidable in his strength, bis rage, and 
his threatening appearance, that even the most violent of the rebe]P. 
ran one over the other to escape him, and some even rollecl into the 
"cine. 

" M. d'Artagnan !" murmured Raoul. 

"Yes, by Jove! in propn'ti petsom1, and luckily for you, it 
:-:;cems to me, my young friend. He.re ! yon there !" he cried out, 

.tmc1ing up in his stirrups, and raising his sword, as he beckoned 
to his musketeers, who had not been able to follow him, so impetuous 

had been his course-" come ! sweep me away all this scum ! To 
your carbines, men: make ready, present-" 

But at this command, the mountains of people gnse way so 
sU<lacn1y, that d'Artagnan could not restrain a burst of laughter, 
trulv homeric . ., 

' Thank you, d' Artagnan," said Commingcs, showing half his 
body protruding out of the door of the prostrate carriage : "thank 
you at,o, young gentleman. Gi,e me your name, that I may l'eport 
it to the queen." 

Raoul was about to reply, when d' Artrwnan bent down to his car. 
• 0 

:' Hold your tongue," said he; "let me answer." 

Then, turning towards Comminges-" Do not lose any time, 

LtB, OF Fon. RoM.-T'oL. IY. B 
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Comminges," he continued: "get out of the carriage if you can, 

ancl order another to be procured." 

., But where am I to find one ?" 

" By Joye! take the first that may happen to pass over the 

Pont-Neuf: those who may be in it will be but too happy, I hope, 

to lend their carrhge for the king';-; sen·ice." 

" But, " said Comminges, " I do not know-" 

"Go along, then, or in five minutes all these maJ fools will return 

with swords and muskets, when yon will be kiilecl, and your prisoner 

rescued. Go! And see--yoncler comes a carriage.'' Then leauiug 

clown again to Raoul:= " by no means tell him your name," he 

whispered. 

Tho youth loobd at him with arr air of astonishment. 

"Very well, I am oft:" said Comminges; " and should they 

return, fire upon them!' 

"No, no," answered d'Artagrnm; " on the contrary, let 110 one 

stir: one shot fired now, would be dearly paid for to-morrow." 

Comminges took his four guards, and the same number of mu:;­

keteers, ,and ran to the carriage. He made those who were in it 

get out, and brought it up to the broken vehicle. But when, in 

removing Broussel from the one to the other, the people s,tw him 

whom they called their liberator, they uttered terrible cries, and 

again rushed towards tbe carriage. 

"De off with you," said ci'.A . .rtagnan. Herc are ten musketeers 

to attenrl yon, and I ,vill keep twenty to ch<1ck the people. Be off, 

and do not lo.sc n. single instant. Ten men for JI. Co1mningcs !" 

Ten men detached themseh-es from the troop, surrounded the 

carriage, and set off at a gallop. 

At the departure of the carriage, the cries were redoubled. 

:More than ten thousand people were assemblctl upon the CJ.nay, 

blocking np the Pont-::Xeuf, anu the atljacent streets. Some shots 

,verc firrd, and a musketeer was "·oum1cd. 

"Forward ! " cried d' Artagnan, driYcn beyond p:tticnce, :mtl biting 

his mou,gtache. And with l1is twenty men he made ::,nch :i charge 

upon the people, as overthrew them in utter confusion and dismay. 

One man alone kept his ground, "·itb an arqnebm; in his hand. 

l 
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"Ah!'' saiLl that man, " it "·as you who before wanted to murder 
him! "\Vait now!" and he lowered his arquebn.s towards d'Artag­
nan, who was coming on at full gallop. 

D'Artagnau bent down to his horse's neck. The young man 
fireu : the ball cut the plume of his hat. The horse, bounding 
form1rd at full speed, struck against this rash individual, who thus 
sicgly endeavoured to sta.y the tempest, and sent him st.agg·m·ing 
against the wall. 

D'Artagnan pulled his horse up on his haunches, and, ·whilst llis 
musketeers continuecl their charge, he returned, with bis sword 
rai3ed over him whom he had overthrown. 

" Ah, sir," exclaimeci Raoul, who recognised the young man, 
from ha,ing seen him in the rue C0catrix, "spare him, sir, for it is 
his son!" 

D'.Artagnan arrestecl his arm1 about to strike:-" .:.\h ! yo narc his 
son," said he: " that's quite another thing." 

" I surrender, sir," s::till Louvieres, holclinf; unt his discharged 
arqnebus to the ofliccr. 

" Eh! No, do not give yourself up; but, 011 the contrary, run 
off with you, and that quickly. If I take yon, you will certainly be 
hanged." 

The young man <licl not wait to be told twice : he passed under 
the horse's neck, and disappeared at the corner of the rue Guene­
gaud. 

"Faith," saicl d'Artagnan to Raoul, " it was time for yon to 
stop my hand: in another moment he would have been a deacl man; 
and, by my faith, when I had learnt who it was, I should have been 
very sorry that I bad killecl him." 

" Ah, sir," said Raoul, " allow me, after having thanked you 
for this poor fellow, to thank you for myself; for I also was j nst 
going to be killed, wiJ.eu you arrived." 

" Be quiet, young man, ancl do not fatigue yourself with talk­
ing." Then. drawing a flask of Spanish wine from one of his 
holsters-" Tbcrc," said he, " drink a couple of mouthfnls of 
this." 

, . Tiaoul L1rank, and wished to rc-p~at his thanks. 
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" Hush!" said t1'Artagnan, " we will talk abont t!iat b,· and 
bv." .. 

Then, seeing that the musketeers bac1 cleared the 'lun_y, from the 
Pont~Ncuf to the quay St. }lichel, and that they were returning-, 
he raised his sword for them to quicken their pace. The mus­
keteers came up at a trot; and at the same time, from the other side 
of the quay, the ten men whom d'Artagrnm had sent n:; the escort 
of Comminges, ·were seen retnrning. 

" Halloo !" cried he to the latter, " c1id anything frc ·h happen?'' 
· " Yes, sir,'' replied the sergeant; " the carriagl: hrokr (1,:,wn 

again : it was a regular fatality.'' 
D'Artagnan shrnggeLl his shoulder". " Thcr arc sacl awbrnnl 

fellows," said he. ",Yhen a carriage i:-; chosen, it ought to be a 
strong one : the carriage. with which a. Brons,d i~ arrc:-:,tcd, ought 
to be able to carry ten thousand men." 

"What :ll'e your orders, lieutenant?" c1cmaudcd the sergeant. 
" Take the detachment, and lead it to quarters." 
" But you-do yon retire alone ?" 
" Certainly; do you suppose that I reqnirc an escort?'' 
" But ne,erthcless--" N 

" Go, then." 
The mnsketcers departed, and er .Artagnan rernai11cd alone with 

Raoul. '' Sow, arc you in pain ?" snid he to him. 
" Y cs, sir ; my head is heavy and burning." • 

. , " Come, let us sec what is the matter with that hc;ld/' ...::1id 
d'Artagnan, raising his hat: "ah! a contn3ion." 

"Y cs, I be1ie,·c that I recci,ed a flower-pot on the: top of my head." 
" The curs!'' said d'~\.rtagnan. "Bnt yon hayc .~:ot qrnrs on-­

..,,-ere vou on horseback ?" 
,I 

"Yes; but I dbmounted to defend JI. Commingcs. :11Jtl my l1orsc 
wns captured. But look ! there he is '.'' 

In fact, at that moment, I:aoul's hor::=c p:1::,~ct1 b.:·• mouutcl1 l:.:· 
Friquet, who was gailoping; :11ong~ waYing hi~ fonr-colr,mcd cap, 
and crying out-" Bronssel ! Bronsscl '.'' 

"Ifal1oo ! «to11 v(,u r:1,c:-,1 !'' "Xclaimetl cl' _\rtflgnan, :: a1Hl bri1:3 
that horse here.'' 
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Friquct heard well enough, but he pretended not to hear, and 
en<l<'2xomccl to continue his course. 

D' .\.rtagnan haL1 for a moment a great desire to ride after l\Iaster 
Ji'riquct; but, as he did not wish to leave Raoul alone, he contented 
himself with drawing a pistol from his holsters, and cocking it. 

Friquet had a quick eye and a sharp ear: he saw cl'Artagnan's 
movement, and heard the sound of the lock; he therefore suddenly 
,lrew up his horse. "Ah! it is you, sir officer," said he, coming 
up to cl'Artaguan: " I am really very glad to meet you." 

D'Artagnan looked earnestly at Friquet, and recognised the 
waiter of the rue de la Calandrc. " Ah! is it you, young rascal?'' 
:said he, " come here." 

" Y cs, it is me, sir officer>" replieJ. Fdquet, with his innocent 
look. 

" You hn..-e clm1ge<l your employment then? You are no longet 
l'ithcr a young chorister or a waiter at a tavern? Yon arc now a 
hor:sc stealer?" 

" Ah, sir," said :Friquet, " how can you say so? I was looking 
for the gentleman to whom the horse belongs-a handsome cavalier, 
hrnYc as Cu~sar-[he then pretended to see Raoul for the first time] 
-" Ah! well, surely I am not mistaken," he continued-'· there is 
the gentleman, I Jo declare. You will remember the boy, will you 
Hot, sir?" 

Raoul put his hanJ into his pocket. 
" '\Yhat are you going to do?" said d' Artaguan. 
" To gi;-e ten livres to this brave boy," replied Raoul, drawing 

a pistole from his pocket. 

" A good thrashing rather!" said d'Artngnan. "Be off with 
you, you young scoundrel, and remember that 1 have your address." 

Friquet, who did not expect to get off so e2sily, made but one 
jump from the <1nay to the rue Danphine, where he vanished. 
Raoul mounted his horse, and they both went at a slow pace, d' Ar­
tagnau guarding the youth as if he had been his own son, towards 
the rue Triquctonne. 

All the "·ay there were many low murmurs, n.ud distant threats ; 
but at tlw sight of the officrr, with his military aspect, and his 
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powerful sword, suspended from his wrist by its thong, the crowd 

ga,c way, and no serious attack was made on the two horsemen, 

who reached the hotel de Ia Chevrette without accident. 

The fair )fadeline informed d' Artagnan that Planchet was re­

turned, accompanied by l\fousqucton, who had borne the es.traction of 

the hall mo.st heroically, and was as well as C0\1ld be expected. 

D' Artagnan then ordered Planchet to be called; but Planchet tlicl 
not respond to these calls : he had, in fact, c1.isappcarec1. 

" Some wine, then," said d' Artagnan. 

\\
7hen the wine was brought, and d'Artagnan was alo1;e ·with 

Raoul-" Yon are mighty ,vell satisfied with yourself, arc you not?" 

saiLl he, looking hard at him. 

" '\Yhy, yes," replierl Raoul, "it appears to me that I have done 
my dnty. Harn I not defended the king ?" 

" Aud who tole~ you to defend the king?" 

" The Count Lle la. Fere himself." 

" Y cs, the king. But this day you have not defended the king 

-yon have defended Mazarin, which is not the same thing." 

" But, sir"-
" Yon have done a nry foolish thing, young man-YOn ha\·e 

interfered in matters which did not concern yon." 

" Nevertheless, you yourself-" 

" Oh, I! That is quite another thin~: I haYe obeyed my cap­

tafo's orders. Your captain is M. le Prince: unc1crstanc1 this well­

you have no other. But dicl any one see this giddy pate," continued 

d'Artagnan, "who must go and make himself a carclinali.st, and 

help to arrest Broussel ! Do not breathe a word of this upon any 

account, or the Count de la Fere would be furious." 

"And do you think that the count -n·oulcl be angry with me, 
sir?" 

" Do I think it ? I am quite sure of it ; otherwise, I should thank 
you, for you have been workiug for us. Therefore it is that I scold 

yo_u, on this proper occasion ; the storm, belie-re me, will be more 

gentle. Besides: my clear boy,'' added d' Artagnan, " I m::i.kc use of 
the privilege that your guardian has conceded to me." 

"I do not lindcrstand yon, ~ir," said Raoul. 

..... 
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D' Artagnan arose, went to his desk, took out a letter, and gave 

it to Raoul. 
When Raoul had run over its contents he became agitated. '' Oh, 

my Goel!" said he, raising his fine eyes, moist witb tears~ to cl'Artag­

nan's face, " then the count has quitted Paris ?" 
" He left it four days ago," replied cl' Artagnan. 
" But the letter indicates, that he is incurring a mortal danger.'~ 

" He incur a mortal clanger ! You may make yourself quite easy 

on that score. No; he is journeying on momentous affairs, and 
will soon return. In the meantime I hope you have no objection to 

acknowledge me as your temporary guardian?" 
'' Oh, no, M. d' .. A.rtagnan-you are so brave, and the count loves 

you so dearly t" 
'' Well, then, you must love me too; I will not plague yon much; 

but this is on condition that you are a frondeur, my young friend, 
and a, warm from1eur too.'' 

" But may I continue to see Madame de Chevreuse ?" 
:, ~fost assuredly; and the coadjutor, and Madame de Longue- · 

ville also ; and if the good man Broussel were there, to whose arrest 

you so giddily contributed, I would say to you, go and make you1· 

excuses to M. Broussel as quickly as you can, am1 kis;:1 him on both 

cheeks." 
"Well, sir, I will obey you, although I clo not understand you." 

"There is no necessity for your understanding me. ·See," said 

d' Artagnan turning towards the door, which then opened, " there 
comes M. du Vallon, with his clothes torn.'' 

" Yes," said Porthos, dripping with perspiration, and covered with 
dust, "but in exchange, I have torn a good many skins. Those 
bGgga.r1y fellows wanted to take away my sword. Zounds! what a 

popular commotion!" continued the giant, with his tranquil air ; '' but 
I Eettlecl more than twenty of them with the pommel of Dalizarcfo. 
-A thimbleful of wine, d' Artagnan ?" 

" Oh, I will answer for you!" said the Gascon, fi1liug Porthos's 
glass to the brim. . " But, when yon have drank, I wn.nt your . . ,, 
opm10n. 

Porthos tossed off the glass of will(', ,nnt 'iv he!; lie had replaced 
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the glass on the table,• and sucked bis moustache-" upon what?' 
said he. 

",Vhy," replied d' Artagnan, "here is 1I. de Bragelonue, who 
wanted to assist in the arrest of )1. Broussel, with all his might, 
and whom I had great difficulty in preventing from defendi!lg )I. 
Comminges." 

" The deuce !" said Porthos; " and what woulJ. the guardian say, 
if he heard this t' 

" There, do yon hcac ?'' broke in d' Artagnan. " Be a frondeur, 
my friend; and remember that I am the count's representafrrn in 
everything." Auel he shook his pnrse. Then, turning towards his 
companion-" A.re yott coming, Porthos ?" said he. 

" \Vhcrc ?" demanded Porthos, pouring out another glass of wine. 
« To pay our respects to the cardinal." 
Porthos swallowed the second glass, with the same serenity thrit 

be had swallowed the first, took up his hat, .that he had laid 11po11 a. 
chair, and followed d'Artaguan. 

A.s; for Raoul, he remained quite astounded at what he had &~ll, 

d'.A.rtagnan having forbidden him to quit that room unil all the com­
.motion was appeased. 

CIL\.PTER. II. 

THE ME::--DICANT OF S1' . EUSTACHE. 

D'A1·ta.gnau had calculated on what he was doing, by not going 
immediately to the Palais Royal: he had allowed Comrninges ample 
time to precede him there, and, consequently, to inform the car­
<linal of the eminent services ·which he and his friend had that 
morning rendered the queen's party. They were, therefore~ both 
most favour:ihly received by Jlazariu, who pairl thrm abundance of 
compliments, and told them that each of them ha<l m~<le great pro­
gre::-s towards the accornpli:::.hment of his object-that is to say, 
<l'Art~,gnan of his captaincy, Portho;:; of hi,, h:trouy. 
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1)' Artagnan would have much preferred ready money to all thi5, 

for he well knew that ~Iazarin was liberal enough of his promise::;, 

but vel'y slow in performing them. He therefore considered these 

promises only as meagre fare, although he L1id not appear the less 

:;atisfied to Porlhos, whom he was fearful of discouraging. 

"\Vhilst the two fr:ends were with the cardinal, the queen sent 

for him. The cardinal thought that it would redouble the zeal of 

his two defenders, if he were to procure for them the queen's per­

sonal thanks; he therefore made them a sign to follow him. D' Ar­

tagnan ancl Porthos pointed to their torn and dusty dresses, but the 

cardinal Rhook bis head. 
" These garments," said he, " are of more value than those of 

most of the courtiers yon will find with the queen, for they arc the 

drei:;s of battle." 

D'Artagnan and Porthos obeyed. 
The court of Anne of Austria was numerous, :mJ in excellent 

spirits: for, in reality, after having gained a victory ov-er the Spa­

niards, they had just acquired another over the people. Broussq 

had been carried out of Paris without resistance, and, by this time, 

was probably in the prison of St. Germain; whilst Blancmcsnil, who 

hac.1 been arrested at the same time, but without disturbance or diffi­

culty, must be already e1wolled amongst the inmates of the chatcau 
of Vincennes. 

Cornminges was close to the queen, who was questioning him as 

to the particulars of his expedition ; and every one was listening to 

his recital, when he perceived at the Joor, and behind the cardinal, 

who was just entering, d'Artagnan and Porthos. 

" A-h, madame," said he, running up to d' Artagnan, " here is 

one ,vho can tell you this better than I can, for he is my preserver. 

·without him, I shoulcl probably at this very moment be caught iu 

the nets at St. Cloud; for they tlll'eatencd nothing less than to throw 

me into the river. Speak, d'Artagnan, speak!" 

From the time t•hat he had been lieutenant of musketeers, d'.Ar­

tagnan had been perhaps a. hundred times in the same room with the 

qnee11, bnt never had she :::poken to him, 
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" \Veil, sir," said she, " :1ftcr having rendered me such a service, 

il ?" arc you s ent . 
"l\ladame," replied d'Artagnan, "I have nothing to say, ex­

cept that my life is at the service of your majesty, and thnt I shall 

only be too happy in sacrificing it for you." 

" I know that, sir," said the queen; " I haze known it for a long 

time. I am therefore delighted at the opportunity of thus giYiug 

yon this public mark of my esteem and gratitude." 

" Permit me, madame," said d'Artagnan, " to transfer a portion 

of it to my friend, like myself, an ancient musketeer of ~L de Tre­

ville' s company. He was called Porthos-[the qnecn startcd]-­

but his real name is the Chevalier du Vallon." 

'' De Bracieux de Pierrefonds," added Porthos. 

" These names are too numerous for me to remember them ali, 

and I only wish to recollect the first," said the queen, uw--,t 
gra.ciously. 

Porthos bowed. D' .. A.rtagnan stepped back two paces. Aud at 

this moment the coadjutor was announced. 

There was an exclamation of surprise in the royal assembl:·· 
Although the coadjutor had preached that morning, it was well know a 

that he had a strong leaning towards the fronde; aucl Mazarin, by 

requesting the Archbishop of Paris to make his nephew preach, had 

evidently meant to give 1\1. de Retz one of those sly Italian thrusts 

which so much delighted him. 
1 In fact> on leaxing Notre-Da.rne, the coadjutor had heard of what 

had happened. Although pretty well involved with the principal 
frondeurs, he was not so much so but that he could clra,Y back, if 

the court shoulcl offer the adrnncement of which he was awbitions, 

and to which the office of cvadjntor was but a stepping-stone. ir. 
de Retz wished to succeed his uncle as archbishop, nnu to be a 
cardinal, like 11azarin. Therefore, ns it was very difficult for the 

popular party to grant him these truly regal farnnrs, he betook 

himself to the palace, to pay his compliment to the queen on the 

b1ttle of Lens, bnt resoh·ed, beforehand, tu act for or against the 

court, according as that r.ornplimcnt wns ill or well receiYcd. 

The coadjutor was therefore nn:iounced ; he entered ; and, on his 

t. 
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appearance, the curiosity of a11 that triumphant court redoubled, to 

hear his ,,·ords, 
The coadjutor had, for his own share alone, pretty nearly as much 

talent as was possessed by all those who were there united to laugh 

at him. Therefore his speech was so skilfully guarded, that, what­

ever desire the courtiers had to laugh, they could find nothing to lay 

hold of; and he concluded by saying, that he offered his feeblo 

services to her majesty. 
The queen appeared to be much pleased with the coadjutor's 

harangue; but the har:u1gue having terminated with the only phrase 

that exposed him to the attack of the courtiers, Anne turned herself 

round, and, by an almost imperceptible glance of ber eye towards 

her favourites, apprisecl them that she gave the coadjutor up to 

them. bstantly the wits of her court began to launch forth their 

satire. Nogent-Beautin, the buffoon of the household, exclaimed 

that the queen was very fortunate in finding the aids of religion at 

such a moment. 
Every one burst into laughter. 

The Duke de Villeroy declared, " that he did not know ho,y any 

one could now entertain a moment's fear, since, to defend the court 

against the parliament and the citizens of Paris, they had the coad­

jutor, who, by a wave of his hand, could levy an army of cures, of 
Swi.5s, and of beac.1les." 

The ::\Iarsbal de la nfeilleraic added, " That, in case thry came 

to blows, and the coadjutor should himself be engaged, it was Yery 

annoying that ~I. le Coadjutor could not be distinguished in the battle 

by a red hat, as Henry IV. was, at the battle of Ivry, by his white 

plume." 
Goudy remained calm and serene amid this storm, which he could 

so ea::.ily render tleadly to the railers. The queen then inquired if 
he hacl anything to adtl to the eloquent speech he had just con­
clnded. 

"Yes, maclame," replied the coadjutor, " I liaYc to entreat you 
to reflect twice befu!·e you t>xcite a cinl war in the realm." 

The queen tnmed her ba~k upon him, :.uH1 the laughter was 

renev:ed. 
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The coadjutor bowed, and left the palace, bestowing on the 
cardinal, who was looking at him, one of those glances which are 
well understood between mortal enemies. This glance was so 
bitter, that it penetrated even to the heart of Mazarin, who, seeing 
that it was a declaration of war, seized cl'Artagnan by the arm, and 
said to him-

" On a proper occasion, sir, you woulJ. be able to recognise that 
man who is jnst gone out, would you not?" 

" Yes, your excellence," he replied. 
Then d' Artagnan, turning towards Porthos, saiu-" The fiend! 

This is a bad bnsiness: I do not like quarrels between churchmen." 
Gondy retired, scattering his benedictions on all he met in his 

path, and enjoying the malignant pleasure of making all, eyen to 
the servants of his enemies, fall on their knees before him. 

"Oh 1" he muttered, as he passed the threshold of the palace, 
« ungrateful, perfidious, and pusillanimous court, to-morrow I will 
make you laugh, but it will then be in another tone !" 

,vhflst the courtiers thus abandoned themselves to the follies !l.nd 
extravagances of joy, in order to feed the queen's hilarity, l\Iazarin, 
a man of sense, and who had also all the prudence of fear, did not 
waste bis time in vain and dangerous pleasantries. He had left the 
court after the coadjutor, had balanced his accounts, locked up his 
money, and caused some secret hiding-places to be fabricated in the 
walls, by workmen in whom he coulcl confide. 

On returning to his house, the coadjutor was informed that a 
young man, who h:2.cl come in after his departnre, was now waiting 
for him. He inquired the name of this young man, and started with 
joy on learning that it was Louvieres. Uc immediately hastened to 
his cabinet, where he founcl Broussel's son, yet furious and bloody 
from bis struggle with the king's troops. The only precaution he 
had taken, in entering the archbishop's palace, was to leave his 
arquebus at the house of a friend. 

Tl1e coadjutor went up, anu held out bis hand to him. The 
young man looked at him as if he wished to reacl the inmost recesses 
of his heart. 

":My dear :i\I. Lonvieres," said the coadjutor, " believe me that 
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I sympathize sincerely with the misfortune that has befallen 

you." ' " 

"Ts that true, anc1 do you speak seTiously ?" said Louvieres. 

"From the bottom of my heart," replied Gondy. 

" In that case, yom excellence," said LOlwicrcs, " the time for 

words is past, and that for action is arrived. Your excellence, if 

you wish it, my father will be out of prison in three days, and in 

six months you will be a cardinal." 

The coadjutor started. 

" Come, let us speak plainly," said Lonvieres, "let us play with 
all our cardcl on the table. No one scatters thirty thousand crowns 

in alms, as yon have done in the last six months, from pure Christian 

charity: that would be too exalted. You arc ambitious-that is 

the simple fact; you are a man of talent, arnl know your own value. 

l hate the court, and at this present moment I have but one sole 

desire, ancl that is vengeance. Give us the clergy and the people, 

whom you have at your disposal, and I will give you the citizens 

and the parliament. With these four elements, in eight days Paris 

will be our own ; ancl believe me, :M. le Coadj ntor, that the court 

will give from fear, what it would not grant from favour.'' 

The coadjutor looked at Louvieres with his piercing eye. "But 

JI. Louvieres, do yon know that it is simply and plainly civil war 

that you are proposing to me?" 

" Y onr excellence has been preparing for it long enough, to make 

it welcome whenever it comes." 

'' Never rnincl," said the coadjutor; "but yon understand, that 

this calls for reflection." 

'' Aml how many hours' rdlcction do you require ?" 

'' Twelve-is that too long, sir?'' 

"It is now noon-at midnight I will return here." 

'' If I shonlcl not be returned, wait for me." 

'' Very well. At midnight, your excellence." 

" At miunight, my dear M. LouYieres." 

\\.,.hen alone, Goudy summoned all the cures with whom he hatl 

any connexion. In two hom:3 he had assembled thirty cures of the 

mo~t populon~, ancl, consequently, the most turbulent parishes o[ 
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l)ari:3. Gon<ly apprisell them of the insult he hacl ju,;t received at 
the P,tlais Royal, a.nd repeated the jibes of Beantin, of the Duke de 
Villeroy, ancl of :ifarshal :\Icilleraie. The cures <lemanc1ecl what 
they should clo ? 
· "It is very simple,'' repliecl the coadjutor. "You direct all the 
cou.:;cience.s. \\~ ell, then, undermine that wretched prejudice of 
fear and respect for kings ; tell your flocks that the queen is a tyrant ; 
and Jeclare, so loudly that all may hear it, that the misfortunes of 
France come from :;\1azarin, her lo,,er and corrupter. Commence 
your labours this yery day, in fact, inst:mtaneously, and_. in three 
days, I expect you will see the result. Besides, if any one of you 
has any good aclvice to give me, let him remain, :mcl I ,-.,ill listen 
to him with pleasure." 

Three of the cures remained-those of St. ::.\Iery, of St. Snlpice, 
and of St. Eustache. The others retired. 

" Yon therefore think that you can aid me more efficaciously than 
your brethren?" said Gondy. 

" '\Ve hope so," replied the cures. 
" Come, then, let the minister of St. ::.\Iery begin.'' 
" Your excellence, I ha.Ye, in my parish, a man ·who could render 

you the greatest service.'' 
",Vho is this man?" 
"A shopkeeper in the rue des Lombards, who has the greatest 

influence over the little commercial body of his neighbourhood." 
'' "'-Vhat is his name ?'' 
'' His name is Planchet : he alone excited a COIT!motion a.bout six 

weeks ago ; but, at the termination of it, as he was sought for to 
be hanged, he disappeared." 

' And can yon find him again ? 
I hope so. I do not think that he was a.rrcstccl ; and, as I am 

his " ife's confessor, if she knows where he i:;, I shall ascertain it." 
;, V cry well, ~I. le Cure, hunt up this man for me, and. should you 

:finc1 him, bring him here." 
" At what hour, your excellence ?" 
'' At six o'clock-will that do ?'' 
"1Ve will be with your excellence at six o'clock." 
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•• Go, my llear cure, go, and may God assist yon !" 

The cure left the room. 
'' Aml yon, sir," said Goudy, turning to the cure of St. Sulpice. 

'' I, your cxcc11ence," said he, " I know tt man who ha::. rendered 

grc::tt serYices to a very popular prince; he would make an excellent 

1eadcr of rebels, and I could place him at your disposal." 

" .And what i.s the name of this man ?'' 

" The Count de Rochefort." 
" I also know him; but, unfortunately, he is not in Paris" 

" Your excellence, he is in the rue Cassette." 

,: How long has he been there?" 

" For three clays." 
" ·why, then, haa he not been here to see me?" 

" They told him-will your excellence pardon me ?" 

" Certainly; speak.'' 
'' That your excellence was much disposed to treat ·with the 

court.'' 
Gondy bit his lips. " He was deceived," saiu he : " bring him 

here at eight o'clock, :M. le Cure; and may God bless you, as I do." 

The second cure bowed, and left the room. 

" It is now your turn, sir," sai<.1 the coadjutor, addre:s:sing the 

last that remained. " Have you as good advice to offer me, as the 

two gentlemen who have just left us?'' 

" Better, your excellence." 
" Indeed ! Reflect that you are taking upon yourself a vast 

obligation. One has offered me a shopkeeper, the other a count: 

are you, then, going to offer me a prince ?'' 

" I am going to offer you n. beggar, your excellence." 

"Aha!" said Goudy, reflecting: " you arc right, ?II. le Cure­

~ome one who wouk1 ex.cite all that legion of beggars who cumber 

the thoroughfares of raris, am1 who won1d know how to make 

them cry, loncl enough for all France to hear them, that it is 11azarin 

who has rc11ncetl them to the wallet." 

" Ex,.ctly ~o. I haYe got your man." 

·• Ilravo '. _\.11ll who is tl:e man?" 

" A simp1c mc1ll1ic:111t, as I lrn,e tul<l your excellence, who so1icits 
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alms, whilst he Jistributes holy water on the steps of the church of St. Eustache, and has <lone so for about six: years." 
"~·\nd you say, that he has a great influence over hi:::- fe11o"~ ?'' 
" Is your excellence aware that men<licit,r is an organized body 

-a kine: of association, of those who possess nothing. again::-t tho:-P 
who vossess something-an association. in w11ich each eontril.mtb a share, and which depend· upon a chief:" 

,; Ye~, I ha:rn heard so;" replied the coadjutor. 
" '\Yell, then, this man of whom I speak is the syn<lic-gencr::d." "And what do you know of this man?" 
":N"othing, your excellence, except that he appears tu be t(•r­mented by some remorse of conscience ?'' 
'' '\\'hat reason ha,·e yon to think so?" 
'' On the 28th of ei;-ery month, he makes me say a ma~:- for the· 

repose of the soul of some person, who died a Yiolent death; :rnd yesterday I repeated that mas:-." 
" And his name i,--" 

"~faillard ; but I do not beliern that that is his real name." 
" And do yon think that we should at present find ldm a! liis post?'' 
"Yes, certainly." 

" Come, then, let us see your mendicant: :i.\I. le Cure; a11tl ifl1e be 
snch as yon represent him, you arc right-yon l1a,c foirnd the rr:-il treasure." 

And Goncly clressed himself as u C'.1.rnlier, put on his Lead a large 
hat with a. red plume, girdecl a long sworcl to bis 10iu$, Jrnt spur,, 
upon his boots, enveloped !1imself in an ample clonk, a11d followed the cur{·. 

The coadjutor and his companion traYerscd all the :-trect., that 
S"}Xtratecl the archbishop', palace from the church of • t. Eustache, 
studying; attentively tl1e feelings of the populace. The people were 
certainly excited; but, like a :,warm of bees in commotion, they 
npprared not to know on what place to settle; and it was eYidc1!t, 
that, nn less leaders were found for this people, all would pa;:;s by, and crnporate in murmurs. 

On reaching the me des Proun1ircs, the cure stretched out hi.; 
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hancl towards the porch of the church. " Behold," said he: "there 

he is, at his post.'' 
Goudy looked at the spot indicated, and perceived a beggar 

seated on a chair, with his back against one of the mouldings. He 

hacl a little pail near him, a,nd held a holy water sprinkler in hi-; 

hand. 
" Is he privileged to sit there ?" inquired Goudy. 

" No, your excellence," replied the cure ; "he purchased the 
privilege of giving holy water from his predecessor." 

" Bought it?" 

" Y cs, such places are purchased ; and I believe that this man 

paid a hundred pistoles for his." 

" The rascal is rich, then ?" 

" Some of these men leave, at their death, from twenty to thirf:f 

thousand livres, and even more.'' 

" Hum!" said Goudy, laughing; " I did not imagine that I 
bestowed my alms so well." 

In the meantime they went towards the porch. At the moment 

that the coadjutor and the cure placed their feet on the first step 

of the church, the mendicant rose up, ancl held out his holy wate1· 

sprinkler. Ile was a man of about sixty-six or 3ixty-eight years 

of age, short, rather corpulent, with gray hair, and yellow bilious eyes. 

The expression of his countenance denoted a struggle ·oetwecn two 

contending principles-a bad disposition, tamed down and subdued 

by the will, or perhaps by repentance. On seeing the cavalier who 

accompanied the cure, he started slightly, and looked at him with 

astonishment. 

The cure a-nd the coadjutor touched the holy water with the end 

of their fingers, making the sign. of the cross ; the coadjutor threw 

a piece of money into the "Uendicant's hat, which was on the 
ground. 

" :Maillard,'' said the cure '' this o-e11tlenl'm and l are come to 
' b 

talk a minute or two with you." 

" With me !" said the menilicant : " it is a great honour for a 

poor holy water giYer.'' 

Lrn. 01'' FoR. Ro~r.-Y oL. IV. C 
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There was a tone of irony in the brggar's voice that he could not 

entirely suppress, and that surprised the coadjutor. 

" Yes," said the curate, who appeared accustomed to that accent 

-" yes, we wished to ascertain your opinion on the events that 

bappened to-day, and what you have heard the people say, as they 

went in and out of the church." 

The mendicant shook his head. " These are sad events, lVI. le 

Cure, and, as they always do, will fall heavily on the poor people. 

As for what is said about it, all the world is dissatisfied, and every 

body complains; but what all the world thinks, no one says 

individually." 

"Explain yomself, my friend," said the coadjutor. 

" I say, that all these cries, all these complaints, all these male­

dictions, will only produce storms and lightnings-that is all; for 

the thunder ,vill neYer fall, till there be a leader to d.i.rect it." 

"l\Iy friend,'' said Gondy, " you seem to me to be a sensible 

man. Would you be disposed to mix yourself up with a little civil 

war, shoukl we by chance have one, and to place at the disposal of 

this leader, should we find one, that personal power and influence 

which you have acquired over your comrades?" 

"Yes, sir, provitled the civil war yon allude to were approved o( 

by the church, and, consequently, might conduct me to the end that 

I wish to attain-that is to say, the remission of my sins." 

"This war ,vill not 011ly be approved of, but directed by her,'' 

replied the coadjutor. "As for the remission of your sins, we have 

the ard1bisl10p of Paris, who holds vast powers from tho court of 

Rome, and eYen the coadjutor, who possesses particular indulgences. 

We will recommend you to them." 

" Consider, Maillard," said the cure, "that it is I who han~ re­

eomrncnc1ec1 you to this gentleman, who is a powerfnl noLlcman, and 

who has, in some measure, answered for you." 

·' I know, :M. le Cure," repl:ecl the mendicant, "that yon Jin~,e 

always been au excellent friend to me; therefore I, on my part, nm 

<lispo.scd to oblige you." 

.. .And clo you beJieYc your power to be as grcflt O'i'.C"r your com• 

mnnity, as you tolcl me awhile ago?" 
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"I think that they have a certain regard for me,'' said the men­
dicant, with pride; " and that not only will they do what I order 
them, but that they will follow me wherever I go." 

"And can you answer for fifty resolute men-good soufa, idle, 
:md well-disposed-bawlers, capable of lowering the walls of the 
Palais Royal, by crying, 'Down with 1,.fazarin !' as the walls of 
Jericho fell in old times ?" 

"I believe," replied the mendicant, '' that much more difficult 
and more important things than that may be entrusted to me.'' 

'' Ah !" said Gondy, '' would you undertake, then, to erect abont 
ten barricades in one night?" 

'' I will undertake to form fifty, and, when daylight comes, to 
defend them also." 

"By Joye!" said Gondy, '' you 8peak with a confidence that 
t1clights me ; and, since :\f. le Cure answers for you-'' 

'' I answer for him," said the cure. 
'' Herc is a bag, containing five hundred and fifty pistol es in gold: 

arrange all your plans, and tell me where I can find yon at ten 
o'clock to-night." 

"It ought to be on an elev.at.eel spot, from which a signal may be 
seen in every quarter of Paris.'' 

'' \\~ ould yon like me to give you an order on the vicar of St. 
Jacques la Boncheric? He will put you into one of the chambers in 
the tower," said the cure. 

"That will do admirably," replied the mendicant. 
'' Then," said the coadjutor, '' this evening, at ten o'clock; and 

d shoukl I be satisfied with you, you shall have another bag of five 
hundred pistoles." 

The mendicant's eyes shone with avidity, but he checked the 
r· feeling. "This eYening, sir,'' said he, '' everything shall be 

ready." 

. . 

And he carried liis chair into the church, set his pail and 
sprinkler near the chair, went and took some holy '\Yater from the 
large receptnclc, as if he had no confidence in his °''"n, arnl left the 
church • 
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"Every frondeur might put a bunch of straw in his bat.'' 
" Y ery well ; let youi' excellence give the order:'' 
" Do you require any money ?'' 

I! 

r. ; 

"l\Ioncy never docs harm in anything, your excellence. If we 
Lave it not, we will do without it; but if we ha Ye it, why then things ·will perhaps go on faster and better." 

Goudy went to a desk, ancl drew forth a bag. "Here are :fiye 
hundred pistoles," said he; "and if everything goes on well yon may reckon on a like sum." 

"I will render a faithful account of this sum, your excellence," said Planchet, putting the bag under his arm. 
" Very well; I recommencl the cardinal to your attention." 
" Be quite easy: he is in good hand3.'' 
Planchet left the room. The cure remained. 

"Are you satisfied, your excellence?'' saicl he. 
" Yes; this man has the appearance of a resolute fellow." 
" He will do more than he has promisecl.'' 
" That is excellent.'' 
And the cure rejoined Planchet, who was waiting for him on the 

staircase. Ten minutes afterwards, the cnre of St. Sulpice was 
announced. The moment the door ,vas opened, a man rushed in : it was the Count de Rochefort. 

"lt is you, then, my dear count!" cried Goudy, holding out hfa hancl to him. 

" You arc, therefore, at length decided, your excellence," said Rochefort. 

"I hare always been so," replied Goudy. 
" "\Vell, let us speak no more about that: you say so, and I believe 

you. So we arc going to give )fazarin a ball?" 
"The invitations arc for this evening," replied the coadj11tor, 

"but. the musicians will not begin to play till to-morrow morning." 
" You may count upon me, with fifty soldiers, whom the CheYalier d'Humieres has promised when I want them.'' 
" Fifty soldier'-!" 
'' Y e:1; he is recrniting; :rnrl Ieuds tl.em to me. ·when tho 

entertainment is o, ·cr, if ,my are lost, I will rt·place them.'' 
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<, Very well, my dear Rochefort. But that is not all." 

" And what more do yon want?" said Rochefort, smiling. 
" M. de Beaufort-what have yon done with him ?'' 
" He is in the V endomois, where he is waiting until I write for 

him to come up to Paris." 
""\Vrite to him, then-it is time.'' 

" You are, therefore, sure of your blow ?'' 
'' Yes, bnt he must make haste : for hardly will the Parisians be n,,. 

revolt, before we shall have ten princes instead of one, who wih 
wish to put themselves at their head ; and should he delay, he will 
find the place taken." 

'' May I make use of your name to him?" 

" Certainly." 
" May I tell him that he may rely upon you ?" 
" Most assuredly." 
" And you will leave him all power ?" 
"As to the war, certainly ; as to the politics-" 
" You know that is not his forte." 

"He will let me manage as I like about my cardinal's hat.'' 
" And is your mind fixed on that ?'' 
"As I am obliged to wear a hat, the shape of which does 

not suit me,'' said Gondy, ,: I wish that hat, at any rate, to be 
r.ed." 

'' There is no disputing about tastes and colours," said Rochefort. 
laughing ; "so I will answer for his consent." 

" And you will write to him this evening ?" 
" I will do better than that-I will send a. messenger to him.' · 
" In how many days can he be here ?" 
"In five days." 

"Let him come, and he will find a change here." 
" I hope so." 

" 1 do not doubt you. ThP-refore, go and collect your fifty men, 
.and hold yourself in readiness. 

" For what?'' 

"' For evet·ything.'' 

'' Is there any rallying ::ign ?" 
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" A bunch of straw in the hat." 
" That's right. Adieu, your excellence.'' 
"Adieu, my dear Rochefort.'' 
" Ah, Mazarin, Mazarin !'' sai<l Rochefort, as he dragged along 

his cure, who had not found an opportunity of slipping in a single 
word in the conversation-" you shall see whether I am too old for action!'' 

It was now half-past nine; and it required a good half hom for 
the coadjutor to go from the archiepiscopal palace to the tower of St. 
Jacques Ja Boucherie. As be approached it, the coadjutor observed 
that there was a light burning at one of the Ioftfost windows of the tower. 

" Good !" said he ; " our syndic is at his post." 
He knocked, and some one opener the door. The vicar himself 

was waiting for him, and conducted him to the top of the tower 
with a light. When he had reached it, be pointed to a little door, 
set the candle in an angle of the wall, that the coadjutor might 
find it when be came out, and went down again. 

Although the key was in the door, the coadjutor knocked, 
"Come in !" said a voice, which the coadjutor recognised as that of the mendicant. 

De Goudy entered. It was, in reality, the distributor of holy 
water of the porch of St. Eustache. He was waiting, reclined on 
a sort of truckle bed; but, on seeing the coadjutor enter, he rose np. It struck ten o'clock. 

" Well," said Goudy, " have you kept your word to me ?" 
" Not altogether," replied the mendicant. 
" How is that?" 
" You asked me for five hundred men, did you not?" 
"Yes-what then?" 
" Well: I shall have two thousand for yon." 

•. '~ Are you not boasting ?'' 
" Do you wish for proof of it ?" 
{c Y cs." 

There were three candles burning, each before a wmdow, of whicn 
<me looked towards the city, the other towards the Palais Royal, f 
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and the third towards the rue St. Denis. The man went silently 

to each of these candles, and extinguished them, one after the 

other. 
The coadjutor found himself in darkness. 

illumined by the uncertain light of the moon, 

douds, whose extremities it tipped with silver. 

The room was only 

hidden behind large 

" What have you done?" demanded the coadjutor 

" I have given the signal." 

" '\Vhat signal ?" 

" That of the banicades." 

" Ah! ah!" 
" \Vhen you leave this place, you will see my people at work. 

But take care that you do not break your legs in running against 

some chair, or by falling into a hole." 
" Very well. Here is the sum, the same as you have already 

received. Now, 1·emember that you are a leader, and do not go 

and drink." 
" For twenty years, I have drank water only.'' 

The man took the bag from the hands of the coadjutor, who heard 

the noise he made in fumbling and handling the pieces of gold. 

" Aha!'' said the coadjutor, " you are avaricious, you rogue." 

The mendicant heaved a sigh, and threw the bag aside. " Shall 

I always be the same, then?" said he: " and shall I never be able 

to put off the old man? Gold !-misery, vanity." 

" And yet you will take it," saicl the coadjutor. 

"Yes ; but in your presence I vow to employ what may be left 

cf it in pious uses." His countenance was pale and contracted, 

like that of a man who had just experienced a strong internal 

struggle. 
« Singular man!" muttered Goudy. And he took his hat to go 

away; but, on turning round, he saw that the mendicant had placed 

himself between him and the door. Ilis first impression was, that 

~he rnan had some evil intention against him. But very soon, on 

the contrary, he saw him clasp his hands, anc.l fall on his knees. 

. "Your exccllc.ncr.,' ' said he. " bcforr.. y ' 1l1 leave mr. , your blessing 

l b~scech you!" 
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"Your excellence!" exclaimed Gondy. "l\Iy friend, you take 
me for some other person." 

"No, your excellence, I only take you for what you are; that is 
to say, for the coadjutor. I knew you at the first glance." 

Goudy smiled. " And you wish for my blessing?" said he. 

"Y cs ; I have great need of it." The mendicant uttered these 

words iu a tone of such deep humility anu profound repentance, 

that Gon<ly stretched his hand over him, and gave him his blessing 

with all the unction of which he was capable. 
"Now," said the coadjutor, " there is a bond of fellowship 

between us. I have blessed you, ancl yon arc consecrated to mir,, as 

I, on my part, am to you. Say, have you committed any great 

crime, which subjects yon to human justice, and against which I 
can protect you ?" 

, The melldicant shook his head. " The crime that I have com­

mitted, your excellence, has nothing to do with human justice; and 

you can only free me from it, by often blessing me, as you have 

just done." 
"Be candid," said the coadjutor: "you have not all your life 

followed your present employment?" 
"No, your excellence; I have only followed it ten years." 

"And, before that, where were you?'' 

"In the Bastile." 

" And be±'ore you were in the Bastile ?" 
" I will tell you, your excellence, on that day when you are 

willing to recciYe my confession." 

"V cry well. At whateYer hour of the day or the night you 
present yourself before me, remember, that I am willing to gi,·e you 
absolution." 

"Thanks, youl' excellence," said the mendicant in a hoarse voice; 

"but I am not yet ready to receive it." 
"Very well. Adieu." 
" Adieu, your excellence," said tlrn mendicant, opening the door, 

and bending low before the prelate. 
The coadjutor took the candle, descended the stairs, nnd went out 

absorbed in thought. 

l. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THE COMMOTIOX. 

It was about eleven o'clock at night; and Goudy had not "l'alked 

a hundred paces before he perceived a strange alteration taking 
place in the streets of Paris. 

The whole city seemed to be inhabited by fantastic beings; silent 
shadows were seen, who were unpaving the streets; others were drag-­
ging and emptying the carts; and others were digging trenches, 
sufficient to eugulph whole troops of horsemen. All these persons, 

who were so actively employed, were running backwards ancl 

forwards, like demons performing some unheard-of work. These 
were the beggars of the Court of Miracles-they were the agents 
of the giver of holy water of the porch of St. Eustache, who were 
preparing the barricades for the morrow. 

Goudy looked at these men of darkness, these nocturnal workers,' 

with a species of terror: he asked himself whether, after having 

caused all these foul and unclean creatures to leave theii- de:1s, he 

should have the power of making them return to them again. When 

any one of these beings approached him, he was inclined to make 
the sign of the cross. 

He reached the rue St. Honore, and went down it towards the 
rue tle la Ferronniere. There the appearance was qn1te different: 

the merchants were running from shop to shop; the doors and 
shutters appeared to be shut, but they were only pushed to, so that 
they opened antl shut immediately after giving entrance to men who 

appeared to be afraid to let any one sec what they were carrying: 
these men were the shopkeepers, who, having arms, lent them to 
those who had none. 

One individual was gding from door to door, bending under the 
weight of swords, arquebuses, mnsketoons, and arms of every 
kind, which he 12.id Jown as they were wanted. By the light of a 
lantern, the coadjutor recognised Planchet. 

The coadjutor reached the qu~y by the rue de la Monnaic. Ou 
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the quay, groups of citizens, in black or gray cloaks, (which 

denoted whether they belonged to the highest or lowest rank of 

their order,) were standing immoveable, whilst individuals were 

passing from one group to another. Each of these dark or gray 

cloaks was raised up behind by the point of a sword, and before by 

the barrel of an arquebus or a musketoon. 

On reaching the Pont Neuf, the coadjutor found that bridge 

guarded. A man came up to him, 

" Who are you ?" demanded this man. " I do not know you as 

· one of us." 

" That is because you do not know your friend.::, my dear Lou­

vieres," said the coadjutor, raising his hat. 

Louvieres recognised him, and bowed. 

Gondy pursued his round, and went down even to the to,rnr of 

Nesle. There he saw a. long line of men, who were gliding along 

the walls, and who might have been taken for a procession of phan­

toms, for they were all enveloped in white cloaks. Having reached 

,a certain spot, all these men appeared to vanish, one after the other, 

as if the earth had opened under their feet. Gondy ensconced 

himself in an angle, and saw them all disappear, from the first, even 

to the -last but one. The laat man raised his eyes, doubtless to 

make himself sure that he and his companions were not watched, 

and, in spite of the obscurity, he saw Gondy. Ile went straight up 

to him, and put a pistol to his throat. 
4

' Ilalloo ! M. de Rochefort," said Gonc1y, laughing, " let us not 

play with fire-arms." 

Rochefort recognised the voice. " .Ah, is it you, your excel­

lence ?" said he. 

" ::\Iy own self._ But what people arc you thus conducting into 

the bowels of the earth ?" 

" My fifty recruits from the Chevalier Ll'Humieres, who aj:e 

destined to enter int-0 the light horse, and who have received, as 

part of their equipment, their white cloaks." 

"And where are you going '.i'' 
"To a scul1)tor's, a friend of mine ; only, we descend by the 

1trap-door through which he carries in his marble." 
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" Very well," said Goudy ; anc1 he pressed the hand of Rochefort, 

who then went down in his turn, ancl closed the trap-door behind 

1'im. 
The coadjutor returned home. It was one o'clock in the morning: 

he opened his window, and leant out to listen. 

A strange, unheard-of, unknown sound pervaded the whole city. 

It was evident that some unusual and terrible thing was taking place 

in all the streets, which were as dark as Erebus. :From time to time, 

a. low rumbling noise was heard, like that of a gathering storm or 

a rising surge; but nothing clear, nothing distinct, nothing explicable, 

was offered to the mind ; and any one would have said that these 

sounds were like the mysterious and subterranean noises that precede 

an earthquake. 
The work of revolt continued throughout the whole night in the 

same manner. The next morning, Paris, on awakening, seemed to 

start at her own appearance. She might have been taken for a 

besieged city. Armed men were standing by the barricades 

with threatening eye, and musket on the shoulder. ,v atch-words, 

patrols, arrests, nay even executions-these were what the pas-,. 

songers met with at every step. Plumed hats and gilded swords 

were stopped, to make the wearers cry, '' Down with Mazarin­

long live Broussel !" and whoever refused to submit to this cere­

mony, was hooted, spit upon, and even beateu. They did not 

yet kill, but it was quite apparent that the jnclination was not 

wanting. 
The barricades had been pushecl forward, even to the Palais 

Royal. From the rae des Bons-Enfans to that of la Ferronniere, 

from the rue St. Thomas du Louvre to the Pont-Neuf, from the rue 

Ric~elieu, to the gate of St. Honore, there were more than ten 

thousand armed men, of whom the foremost uttered cries of defiance 

to the unmoved sentinels of the regiment of guards, who were 

placed as an advanced post all around the Palais Royal, of which 

the iron-grated gates were closed behind them-a precaution that 

made their situation very precarious. lu the midst of all this, bands 

of men, from a hundred to a hundred u.nd fifty in number, ghastly, 

liviu, and ragged, \\'ent about, ~r.rrying standard2, on which were 
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·written-" Behold tlze 1l'retched11ess of the people!" Wherever these 
-standard-bearers passed, frenzied cries were beard; and there were 
·so many similar bands, that the cries were universal. 

Great was the astonishment of Anne of Austria and Mazarin, 
when, on tlieir a,Yaking, it was declared that the city, which they 
had left in tranquillity the evening before, was now fevered, a:c.d in. 
commotion. Neither of them was willing to believe the reports that 
reached them, and they declared that they would only trust to their 
own eyes and cars. A window was therefore opened : they saw,. 
and heard, and were convinced. 

Mazarin shrugged his shoulders, and pretended greatly to despise 
this populace ; yet he turned pale, and ran to his cabinet in extreme 
agitation, shutting up his gold and jewels in his caskets, and putting 
his most valuable diamonds on his fingers. As for the queen, furious, 
and abandoning herself entirely to her arbitrary self-will, she sent 
for the Marshal de la Meilleraic, ordered him to take as many men 
as he chose, and to ascertain the meaning of this plaisanterie. 

The marshal had generally a pretty good opinion of himself, and 
not the slightest fear, l1aving that haughty contempt for the populace 
which all the gentlemen of the sword professed towards it. He 
therefore took a hundred and fifty men, and attempted to go out by 
the Pont du Louvre; but there he encountered Rochefort and his 
fifty light horsemen, accompanied by more than fifteen hundred per­
sons. There was no possibility of forcing such a. barrier; so the 
marshal did not attempt it, but went up the quay. 

At the Pont Xeuf, however, he found Louvieres and his citizens. 
This time tho marshal endearnurecl to charge ; but he was received 
with musket-shots, whibt stones fell like hail from all the windows. 
He there left three of his men 

Retreating to;vards the market-place, he there encountered: Plan­
chet and his halberts, and the halberts ,1·ere lowered towards him in 
a. menacing attitude. He wished to ride full speed over these gray 
cloaks ; but tl1e gray cloaks kept their ground, and the marshal 
fell back towards the rue 1,t. IIonorf, leaving on the field of battle 
fo11r more of hi~ guard~, who had be011 qnie{!y killed by the naked 

. _weapons. 

l 

T 
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Theu he passed down the rue St. Honore ; but there he came 

upon the barricades of the mendicant of St. Eustache. They were 
guarded, not only by men, but by women and children. Master 
Friquet, the possessor of a. pistol and sword that Louvieres had 

given to him, had organized a band of young rascals like himself, and 

made noise enough to destroy everything. 
The marshal, deeming this position the worst guardecl of all, re­

solved to attack it. He caused twenty of his men to dismount, to 
force open the barricades, whilst he himself, and the rest of his troop, 
covered the assailants on horseback. The twenty men marched 

straight against the obstacle ; but there, from behind beams, between 
the cart wheels, and from every elevated situation, a terrible firing 
commenced ; and at the noise of this firing Planchet's halberdiers 
made their appearance at the corner of the cemetery of the Innocents, 
and the citizens of Louvieres at the corner of the rue de la Monnaic. 

The 1Iarshal de la )feilleraie was caught between two fires. But 
as he was a brave man, he determined to die whE.re he was. He 
therefore returned shot for shot, and shrieks of pain began to be 
heard in the crowd. The guards, in better practice, shot more truly ; 
but, the citizens, being more numerous, overwhelmed them with a 

perfect tempest of fire. Men foll around him, as they might have 
<lone at Rocroy or Lerida. Fontrailles, his aide-de-camp, had his 
arm shattered ; his horse received a ball in the neck, and he had 
great difficulty in mannging him, for the pain made him nearly mad. 
In fine, they had reached that extreme point when the bravest feels 
:i shudder in his vein:-:, and the cold moisture on bis brow, when 
~ncldenly the crowd opened in the direction of the rne de l' ArLre-sec, 
crying out, "Long li,e the coadjutor !" and Gondy, in rochet and 
purple hood, made hi::; appearance, (]_uietly passing along through 
the miJst of the firing, aml distributing his benedictions from right to 
left, with as much calmness as if he were leauing the proces.;ion of 
the Fete-Dien. , 

EYcry one foll on his knees. 

'f11e marshal recognisell and basten~d. up to him. 

"Ex.tricatl' me from this piacc, for heaYen's sake !'' said h:3, 
'' or I shall leave my ;:;kin hc,·e, aucl that of all my meH/' 
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'l'hel'e was such a tumult. that the rolling of heaven's own thunder 
could not have been heard. Goudy held up his hand, and demanded 
silence. And they were silent. 

"}1y children," said he, " here is l\farslml de la lVleiIIcraie, 
whose intentions you haT"e misunderstood, and who nndertahs, on 
entering the Louvre, to ask the queen, in yom· name, to liberate our 
BrousseI. Do yon undertake this, marshal ?'' added Gondy, turning 
towards la Meilleraie. 

"J.lforbleu!" cried he, " I believe so, indeed. I undertake it. I 
did not expect to get off so cheaply.'' 

" He gives you his word as a gentleman," said Gondy. 
The marshal raised his hand in token of assent. 
'' Long live the coadjutor!" shouted the crowd. Some voices 

even added, " Long live the marshal !" but a11 resumed in chorus, 
"Down with lfaza1in !" 

The crowd gave way ; the road of the rue St. Honore was the 
shortest. The barricades were opened, and the marshal, with the 
remains of his troop, made their retreat, preceded by Friquet ~ncl 
his banditti, some pretending to beat the drum, others imitating the 
sound of trumpets. It was almost a triumphal march; only, the 
barricades were again closed behind the guards. The mnr;:;hal bit 
his nails. 

All this time, as we have said, Mazarin ·was in his cabinet, put­
ting bis little affairs into order. Ile had sent for d'Artagnan, but, 
b. the midst of all this tumult, he despaired of finding him. D'Ar­
tagnan was not on duty. In ten minutes, however, he appeared at 
the door, followed by the inseparable Porthos. 

" Ah ! come, come, :\I. d' Artagnan,'' exclaimed the car.1inal, 
" and welcome, a:; well as your friend. But what i::; going on in 
this cursed Paris ?" 

" ·what is going on, your excellcrn.:e? Xothiug good," replied 
d' Artagnan, shaking his head. " The city is in open reYolt; and. 

,just now, as I was crossing the rue Montorgueil, with 1\1. <lu Val­
lon -whom yon see here, and who is your devoted servant- in 
spite of my uniform, anJ perhaps even on account of my lllliform, 
they wanted us to cry out, ' Long lfre Brouss0l !' And may I 
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tel! your excellence what else they also w·antecl to make us cry 
out?" 

"Tell it-tell it." 

'· 'Down with l\Iazarin !' Faith, the word has slipped out 

}ifazarin smiled, but turned very pale. " And you did cry out, 

did yon not?" said he. 

" Faith, no," said d' Artagnan; " I was not in ...-oice: and as 
::\I. l111 Vallon has got a cold, he did not cry either. 'Then, your 
excellence-" 

" Then what?" said Mazarin. 

,: Look at my hat and cloak." .And d'.Artagnan pointed out four 

shot-holes in bis cloak, and two in his hat. .As for Porthos's dress, 

a blow from a halbert had torn it in the side, and a pistol shot hacl 
broken his plume. 

,: Diauolo.'" said the cardina1, Yery much dejected, and looking 
" a.t the t,vo friencls with an air of simple admiration: " as for me, I 

shouhl haYe cried out." 

At this moment the sound of the tumult approached nearer. 

::.\fazarin looked arounu him, and wiped his brow. He much wished 

to go to the window, but dared not. 

" Look and see what is going on, .:\I. d' .. A.rtagnan," said he. 
D' Artagnan went to the window with his habitual unconcern. 

" Ah!" said he, "what is this? Marshal de la Meilleraie returning 
,Yithout his hat--Fontrailles carrying his arm in a. sling-guards 

wounded, horses covered ·with blood-Eh ! but what are the sen­

tinels doing? They are presenting-they are going to fire." 

" Orders haye been giYen," said Mazarin, " to fire on the people 
should they come near the Palais Royal." 

" But if they fire, all is lost!" said d' Artagnan 
" 1.\T e have the iron-barred gates." 

" The gates! In frve miuutes these iron gates "ill be torn up. 
twisted, battered down. Do not fire, for God's sake !" c,·icd d'Ar­
tagnan, opening the window. 

In spite of this e·-d1ortatim1, ·whicl1, m the mid:st of the tumult,. 
coultl not have been heard, three or fom· musket-shots were .firctl; 

J.xn. 01<' Fou, Roi.\r.-Yor,. IV. D 
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then a terrible Yollcy bucr.eedcd ; the balls were heard to ratt;e 
a_gflinst the front of the Palais Royal = :mcl one of them, passing 
under d'Artagnau's arm, broke a glass, in which Porthos was ad­
miring llimself ·with great satisfact1on. 

" Oh, dear me !" criecl the cardinal-" a Venetian glass !" 
"Oh ! yonr excellence," said d' Artagnan. closing the window 

w.ith great tranquillity, "do not weep yet: it is not worth while; 
for it is probable that, in an hour hence, there ivill not remain one 
of all these glasses in the palace, whether they ~re Venetian or 
Parisian." 

" ,vhat is yo11r advice, then ?" ::aid the cardinal, trembling all 
over. 

" 'Why, zounds, to give Brousscl up to them, since they want 
l1im ! ,vhat the deuce can you do with a parliamentary counsellor? 
Ile is of no use." 

,: And you, 1\1. du Vallon, is that your opinion? ,Yhat would 
vou do?" .., 

" I would girn up Broussel," answered Porthos. 
·' ,v ell, well, gentlemen," said l\fazarin, " l will talk to the 

queen about it." 

At the cud of the corridor he stopped. " I can depend upon yoa 
-can I not; gentlemen ?" said he. 

",v c do 110t giYe onrschcs t"·ice," :said d' Art.ngnan: " we gave 
ourseh-es to yon; command, therefore, and we will obey." 

"V cry wcil, then," said }fazarin, " enter that clo:-;ct, a1Hl wait." 
.And making a ~ircnit, he p~ssed into the saloon by another door. 

CHAPTEP., Y. 

THE C0:\OIOTIOX BEC0'.\!El:i AX IXSUR.FJ::cnox. 

The c!osct into which d' Artngnan and Porthos had entered, was 
only scparatcJ hy ::i. kind of tapestry doo1· from the saioon in which 
tbe qnceu -;y-as. The slightne5s of the partition, therefore, enabled 
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them to hear all that passec.1, whilst the opening between the two 

curtains, though narrow, alloweLl them also to see. 

The qneen, pale with anger, was standing in this saloon; and 

yet her self-command was so great, that it might have been supposed 

she was altogether unmoved. Behind her were Cornminges, Ville­

quier, and Gnitaut; and behind these men were the ladies. 

Before her, the chancellor Seguier (the same personage who: 

twenty years before, had persecuted her so much) ,ms relating that 

his carriage bad just been broken to pieces, that he himself Jrn.d 

been pursued, that he had thrown himself intc, the hotel cl'O, anc.l 

that the hotel had been immediately carried by storm, pillaged, alHl 

clevastatec.1 : fortunately he bad time to gain a closet, concealed in the 

tapestry, in which an old woman had shut him up, with his brothrr, 

the bishop of 11eau:x.. There the danger had been so imminent, the 

rioters having approached this closet with such violent threats, that 

the chancellor had thought his last hour was come, and, to be prc­

paretl for the ueatb which must follow his discovery, had confessed 

to his brother. Fortunately, however, his fears were not realized: 

the people, supposing he had escaped by some back door, had 

retired, ancl ~nabled him to retreat in safety. Then, disguising 

himself in some of the ::\Iarqnis cl'O's clothes, he left the hotel, 

stepping over the body of bis own exempt, who, along with two 

gnarc.1s, had been killed in dcfonc1ing the door. 

)fazarin, who entered durii1g this recital, qnietly glided up to tlw 

queen, and listened. 
" '\V ell," clcmaudecl the queen, when the chancellor had finish eel, 

" aml. "'hat do you think of a11 this?'' 

" I think that it is a very serious affair, madame." 

" But what advice do yon offer me ?" 

"I could offer your majesty one piece of aclvice, but I c.la.re not." 

" Oh, dare! dare, sir !" saicl the queen, wifo a bitter smile: " you 

were daring enough in another affair." 

The chancellor coloured, and stammered out some words. 

" It is not with the pa;;t that we haYC now to do, but with the 

pr~sent," saic.l the queen. " You sflid that yon coulcl gfrc me some 

advice : what is it ?'' 
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" Madame," saiLl the chancellor, ·with great he.::itatiun, "it is, to 
re ease Broussel." 

The queen, although very pale, became Yisibly more so: and lier 
countenance contracted. 

" Release Broussel ! " said she: " ncYer !:' 
At this moment steps were heard in the antccha111hcr, and, with­

out Leing announced, the ?.Iarshal de la Meilleraic nppe::u·ecl at the 
door. 

"Ab, here you are, marshal!'' joyfully exclaimetl ..Anne of Aus­
tria: " yon have brought all thi.:; rabble to their :senses: I hope?'' 

"Madamo," said the marshal1 " I have left three of my meu ou 
the Pont-Xenf, four in the market-place, six. at t11e corner of tlie rue 
de l' Arbre-Sec, aud two at the gate of your 1xtlacc-in ·di, fifteen­
and I bring back ten or a dozen wounded men. }fy hat is gone, I 
know not where: being carried off by a ball ~ ancl in all probability 
I should have shared the same fat a. my hat, had it not been for the 
coadjutor, ,vho came and re~cued me." 

" Ah !" said the queen, ,; I should h:we been indeed astonished 
11ot to find that little bandy-legged terrier dog mixed up with all this." 

"}fadame," s:::icl la. l\feilleraie, fonghiHg, "do Hot speak too ill of 
him before me, for the scrYice he has rendered me i::; yet too r.:ccnt.'' 

'' Th:-it is all ,·cry well,'' continued the <1uecn : " be as grateful as 
yon please ; that is no concern of mine. Herc yon arc, safe antl 
sound, and that is all I rcqnir-c. Be not only welc0me. then, but 
11·r:!1 r.ome back." 

"Yes, madame, but I am well 
1lition; which i~, that I should 
people." 

come back only upon one con­
convey to you the " ·ill of the •' . 

'' The will !" said Anne of Austria, frowning. ,: In ::-(10th, M. Jc 
.\farshal, you mn::;t hn.vc fonntl your::;elf in great. t1angt·r indeed, to 

'i tndcrtake this strmi!:;e cmhas:Sv." 
~ ~ 

These word::; were pronounced in a tone so ironical: that it conltl 
not escape the mar;;hnl's ob:-.crrntion. 

'Pardon me, madame," said he: ,: I am no achoC"att•. I am :t 
;-:oJdier, aml therefore 1 um probably ignorant of thr trnc 111c:mi11g of 
words: I should hai'C said the da 11·e: :md not the 1cil!. or the people. 
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As for the remark you did me the honour to make, I believe that 

you wish to intimate that I was afraid.'' 

The qu~cn smiled. • 
:, ,T ery -well. Yes. madame, I was afraid. It is the third time 

in my life that this has occurred to me ; and yet I have been in 

twelve general actions, and I know not how many combats and 
skirmishes. Yes, I was afraid ; am1 I prefer even facing yont 
majesty, howcYer menacing may be your smile, to being opposed to 

those ,lemons of hell, ,...-ho accompanied me here, and who come from 

I know not where!" 
"Bravo!" said d'.Artagnan to Porthos, in a low voice: ,: well 

answered." 
"Very well'.'' said the queen, biting her lips, whilst the courtiers 

looked at each other with astonishment: "what is this desire of my 

people?'' 
"That Broussel be given up to them, madame," replied the mar-

lSha1. 
""Xever!" c~claimed the queen-" never 1" 
'' Yom majesty is the mistress," said la :'..\Ieilleraic, bowing, and 

1m.king one step bnck. 
" '\Yhere arc you going, marshal?" demanded the queen. 
'' To Llclivcr your majesty's reply to those who are waiting 

for it." 
" Remain here, marshal. I do not wish to appear to be treating 

with rebel·." 
~' \Ia<larnc, I hnse pledged. my word," said the marshal. 
'' '\Yhich implies-" 
" That unless you order me to be arre3tct1, I am compelled to 

return to them." 
" The eyes of Anne of Austria glanced with rage. 

said she, '' <lo not calculate on that! I have arrested 
than yourself. Guitaut !" 

" Oh, sir,·• 
greater men 

::\fazarin ;:ushet1 forward. "::Mailame," said he, " if, in my tmn, 
J dared to offo,· yo11 some adYice-" 

" w· onhl it al:;o be to release Brous:scl, sir? fn that ca:se, yoa 
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'Xo, '' said ::\fazarin ; '' althongh perhaps that is as good as 
any other." 

' ' "\Vhat may it be, then?'' 

'' To send for the coadjutor." 
'' The coadjutor !'' exclaimed the queen : '' that hideous shufiler ! 

It is he who has excited all this distnrbancc." 
" The more cogent reason ""hy yon should send for bim," replied 

Mazarin. "If he hn.s excited it, lie can calm it.'' 
'' And observe, madamr," said Comrningea, who stood near a. 

window, through which he was looking-'' observe, there is now a 
good opportunity; for see, he is giving his blessing on the place of 
the Palais Royal.'' 

The queen rushed towards the window. " It is true,'' she cried. 
'' The consummate hypocrite! Look at him." 

"I can perceiYe," saicl :Mazarin, "that every one is kneeling 
before him, although he is only the coadjutor ; whilst, if I were in 
his place, they would tear me to pieces, although I am a cardinal. 
Therefore, madame, I persist in my desire (Mazarin c1 welt upon 
this word) that your majesty would receive the coadjutor.'' 

'' "\Yhy do not you also say, your icill ?" demanded the queen, in 
a low Yoice. 

Mazarin bowed. 

The queen seemed for an instant absorbed in thought. Then 
raisiug her hcad-'':::ir. le Mar:3hal," ~aid she, "go for the coadju­
tor, and bring him to me.'' 

'' And ,,hat shall I .:iay to the people ?'' demauc1etl thC' marshal. 
" That they must hayc patience,'' replied the queen: " I am sure 

that I have enough." 

There was such a tone of command. in the Yoice of the proud anJ 
haughty Spaniard, that the marsh::il m:1de 110 further obsc1Tation, but 
bowed, and. 1r.ft the room. 

D' .. t\rtagnan t11rnec1 towar1b Portho~. "How witl this end?'' 
<;~1id be. 

""\Y c ~h:111 soon see,'' an~wcrc,1 Port hos, in hi~ trnn,1uil nunner. ; 
In the nwnntimc Anne of Au~tria went np to C.1-0mminges. and 

~pc,]~;; to him in a lrm voicr. 1\fazari11, "'l·0ry u11c:1sy, Jcokc-d in the 
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uirection of d'.Artagnan and. Porthos. The other attendants con­

versed in a low tone. 

The door opened again, ancl the marshal appeared, followed by 

the coadjutor. 
"Here, madame, is ~I. de Goudy," said he, '' who hastens to obey 

· t' d " your maJeS y s or crs. 

The queen advanced four steps towards him, and then stopped 

short, cold, severe, and motionless, with her under lip disdainfully 

thrust forward. 

Goudy bowed respectfully. 

'' \Vell, sir," saiL1 the quceI)., '' what do you say to this corrnno­

tion ?'' 
'' That it is no longer a commotion, madii-me, but a revolt.'' 

"The revolt rests at the door of those who think that my people 

have the power to revolt,'' exclaimed the queen, incapable of 
dissimulating, before the coadjLltor, that she considered him, ancl 

justly perhaps, as the p!·omoter of this disturbance. " A revolt ! Sec 

what those call it, who favour the commotion that they haw them­

selves excited, But wait now, wait: the king's authority will soon 

settle all this." 

".And is it to tell me this, madame," coldly repliccl Uondy, 

" that your m3jesty has done me the honour of admitting me to yo1u-

·1 presence ?" 

l' 

d 

'' No, my dear coadjutor,'' said .:\Iazarin ; "it i:-.; to a:,k yonr 

advice under the distressing circumstancc.s in ,,hich we nre 

placed.' 

" And is it true/ demanded Goudy, feigning great. astonishment, 

"that her majesty has sent for me to give her my alh-ice ?" 

" Y cs," said the queen ; " they wished me to do so. ' 

The coadjutor bowed. 

'' ller majesty then desires-" 

,: That yon w0uld inform her how you ·would act in her situation," 

lta':3tily :111swcrcd Mazarin. 

'1 he coadjutor lookeiJ at the queen, who gaYe an aflirmativa 

HOll. ·' In her majc\ty'::; place,'' coolly replied C:om1y, " l should 

not lic::;itatc-I :should giYe up lhons::cel.:' 
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H _\.ucl if I shoulll not give him up," exclaimed the r1uecn, "what 
do you think will happen ?" 

"I think, that, to-morrow, not one stone will be left upon another 
ill all l'aris,'' saitl the marshal. 

"I do not ask yon," said the queen drily, and withont even 
ti.ming· her head: '' I addrn;;seu M. clG Gondy." 

"If her majesty interrogates me/ said. the coadjutor, 1'ith the 
same 1.r::mquillity, " I tell lier that my opinion exactly agrees ,rith 
that of the marshal." 

The colour mounleJ. into the queen's face; her bcautifnl b1ue eyes 
}tppearcd as if they were going to start out cf her head ; her vermi­
lion lips, compared by all the poets, to the blossom of the pomcgra~atc, 
turned pale, and tremble<.l w-ith rage ; she almost frightened even 
Jfa.zarin himself, :1.ccustomed as he was to the domestic storm::; of 
this turbulent householcl. 

"Give up Dronsse] !'' she at length exclaimed, with a fearful 
smile: "excellent a•l\'icc, by my faith ! It is evident enough that 
it comes from a pric:st !'' 

Goncly rcmninccl firm. The insult3 of the day appeared to recoil 
from him, like the ::;arcasms of the evening before. Ilnt bitter hatred 
antl reYcngc were silently gathr>ring, drop by drop, at the botto111 of 
l1i.; heart. lfr looked coldly at the queen, who ·was urging Mazariu 
to say something in his turn. 

:l\laz:arin, as usual, thought a good deal, and spoke but little • 
• , .1\h !'' said he, "it, is good and friendly ad rice. I also ,vould 
;;iw 11p this "·orthy :.\f. Brousscl, dead or alive, nud all will then be 
1>YCl'." 

"If yo11 gave him up tlcutl, all would Le over, as your excellence 
::orrys, but in a, uiffcrcnt \Yay to what yon expect.'' 

" Did 1 .rn.y dead or alin: ?" replied i\Iazarin: "a mere fignre 
of speech. You know that I spenk French badly, whibt yon speak 
and write it so well, l\f. le Coa<1j ti tor." 

" Tl1i::; is a fine caLinet council/' saiJ. tl' .Art!lgnan to Port hos: 
"we held much better nt la Rochelle. with .-\rhos and Arami:::." 

"At the ba:otion of :--t. Ger·,·ais,'' said Portlws. 
•· There, an11 cl:3cwhcrc." 
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The coadjutor suffered the explanation to pass, and replied, 

with the same imperturbability-" ~Iadame, if my advice be not to 

your majesty's taste, it i.s doubtless because you have much better to 

follow. I am too well aware of the queen's wisdom, and of that of 

her counsellor:3, to suppose that the capital will be long left in such ~ 

state of tumult, as may produce a revolution." 
" Therefore it is your opinion," said the queen, with a sneer, 

mu1 biting her lips with rage, " tha.t the commotion of yesterday, 

which is to-day a revolt, may to-morrow become a, revolution." 

'' Yes, madame," gravely replied the coadjutor. 

""\Yhy, to hear you, sir, the people must have got beyond all 
restraint?'' 

" This is a bad year for kings," said Gondy, shaking his head: 

" look at England, madame." 
" Yes ; bt~t, fortunately, we have no Oliver Cromwell in :France," 

:,aid the queen. 

""Who knows?" replied Goudy. "Such men are like the thunder 

-they are only seen when they strike." 

Every one shuddered, and there was a, momentary silence, during 

which the queen pressed her hands against her bosom, evidently 

to repress the violent beatings of her heart. 

"Porthos," said d'Artagnan, '' look at that priest.'' 

"I see him," said Porthos: " what then?" 
" .. \V ell, he is a man!" 

Port hos lookecl at his friend with astonishment.: it was evident 

that he did not clearly understand what he meant. 

" Your majesty,'' continued the merciless coadjutor, " is there­

fore about to pursue the measures that seem to yon most expe­

dient; but I can foresee tlrn.t they are fearful, and of a nature to 
increrr5e the irritation of the rebels.'' 

" "\Yell, then, :i\I. le Coadjutor, you, who have such vast influence 
uver them, and who are om friend," saiJ. the queen: irouically-­

., you will calm them by giving them your benedictions." 

., Perhaps it will be too fo.te, said Gondy, still immoveable--" per­

haps I shall haYe lost all 1:.1y influence over them ; whilst, by givi11g 
11P Broussel, your mfljesty will sever the roots of ..:be sellitiou, m~ct 
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wiil acquire the right of severely chastising any fresh access of revolt.'' 

"Harn I not then this right?" exclaimed the queen. 
'' If you have, use it," rep!ied Gondy. 
''Zounds!'' said d'Artagnan to Porthos-'' there is a character I like. "'\Vhy is he not minister, and why am I not his d'Artagnan, instead of belonging to that scoundrel Mazarin! Ab, by Jove! the fine strokes we would make together !" 

"Yes," said Porthos. 

The queen, by a sign, dismissed the court, except Mazarin. Gondy bowed, and was retiring with the othf:i'S. 
'' Remain, sir," said the queen. 
'' Good,'' thought Gonc1y to himself: "she is going to yield." 
"She is going to kill him,'' said d'Artagnan to Porthos; " but at all events not by my aid. On the contrary, I swear to God that if any one attacks him, I will fall upon the assailants.'' 
"Auel I also," said Porthos. 
"Good," muttered Mazarin, seating himself, '' no-;v we shall sec something fresh," 

The queen looked aftei· those who ,vere leaving the room, and when the last had departed, she turned round. It was evident that she made incredible efforts to subdue her anger: she fanned herself, smelt her various perfumes, and walked up and clown. Mazarin remained seated, apparently reflecting. Goudr, who began to be somewhat uneasy, examined all the tapestry with hi.::; looks, touched the cuirass that he wore under his long robe, and, from time to time, felt under his purple hood or scarf, to be certain that the handle of a Spanish dagger, which he had concealed there, was ready for his grasp. 

" Now let us see," sai<l the queen, at length stopping short-" let us .see, now that we arc alone: repeat your advice, M. le Coadju­tor.'' 

"It is chis, madame: to prr.tend that yon have reflected, to con­fess publicly that rou have made a mistake-which indeed constitutes tlrn powc:r 0f strong governmc11ts-to release Broussel from prison. ~nii to r~storc him to the people.'' 

,. 
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" Oh!'' exclaimed Aune of Austria, •' thus to humble myself! 

Am I, or am I not, queen? All this rabble, that howls thus, is it, 

or is it not, the majority of my subjects ?-Have I any friends, any 

guards? Ah, by our lady! as said the Queen Catherine," she cou­

tinuecl, warming at her own words, " rather than give them up this 

infamous Broussel, I would strangle him with mine own hanus !" 

And, with her hands clenched, she rushed towards Gondy, whom 

she at that moment detested quite as much as Broussel. 

Goudy remained perfectly unmoved; not a muscle of his counte­

nance changed; but his icy look crossed the queen's forious glance 

like a cimiter. 
" There is a dead man, i£ there is yet a Vitry at court, and he 

ahould enter at this moment,'' sai.d the Gascon. " But as for me. 

before he reaches the good prelate, I shall kill Vitry; ancl it is quite 

certain that the cardinal would be infinitely obliged to me for it.'' 

'' Hush,'' said Porthos, "listen then." 

" Madame," cried the cardinal, seizing hold of Anne of Austria. 

and drnwing her back-'' madame, what are you doing?'' Then he 

added, in Spanish,-'' Anne, are you mad? You are here wrangling 

like a citizen's wife-you, a queen! Do yon not see that you have 

before you, in the person of this priest, all the people of Paris, whom 

it is dangerous to insult at this moment; and that, if this priest wills 

it, in one hour yon will no longer have a crown? Come, then, hy 

and by, on another occasion, you may be firm and resolute; but this 

is not the time. Now you mu3t flatter and caress, or you are only a 

woman of -vulgar mind.'' 

At the first words of this apcech, d' Artagnan hac1 seized Porthos's 

arm, and had continued gradually squeezing it. Then, when 

jfazarin had finished--" Porthos," said he, in a very low voice, 

" never let ~fazarin know that I understand Spanish, or I am a lost 

man, am1 yon also." 

" Goot1," ans,rcred Porthos. 

Thi:; rough admonition, delivered with a species of eloquence 

characteristic of ::.\fozarin "·hen he spoke Spanish or Italian, but 

Yihich he entirely lo$t when ~peaking French, was pronouncec1 with 

an unmoYed countenance, which did not pc1 mit Goudy to suspect, 
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t;kilful physiognomist a~ he was, that it ,ms anything but a simple 
recommendation to be more moderate. 

On her part, ::' lso, the excited queen suddenly calmc<l her.self. 
The fire pa5sccl from her eyes, the blood from her checks, m1d the 
wordy anger from her lips. She seated herself, l1er arms fell 
])Owerlcss by her sides, anu, in r. voice stifled by her tears-

" Pardon me, ~I. le Coatljutor," she said, "and attribute this 
violence to ,rhat I suffer. A woman, and therefore subject to 
the weakness of my sex, I am frightened at the bare idea of a civil 
war-a queen, and accustomed to obedience, I am roused by the 
first appearance of opposition." 

"Madame," said Gond:·, bowing, '' your majesty deccfres your­
self when you term my sincere advice, opposition to your will. 
Your majesty bas none but the most submissive ancl respectful 
subjects. It is not the queen that the people blame : they demand 
Broussel-that is all; an<l will be only too happy to liYe nnucr 
your majesty's faws ; provided, howeYCr, that your majesty gives 
them up Broussel ! " added Goudy: smiling. 

Mazarin, who had pricked op 11is ears at the words, "it z::; not tlw 
queen t!tot the people blame," and imagined that tbe coadjutor was. 
going to speak of the cries of " dom1 with ::\fazarin !" wa.:; grateful 
to Gondy for this suppression} and now said, in hi::; softest \'Oite, 
and with his most gracious smile-

" Jfadame, trust the coatljator, who fa one of our most skilful 
politicians. The first cardinal';; h:tt that may be n1cant, .seems 
.fitted for that noble he1d." 

"Ah! what ncecl yen ha Yo of me, you cunning rascal!" thought Gondy. 

"And what will he promi:Se us,'1 said tl'J\.rtaguan, '' 011 ihe day 
they shall want to kill him? Zounds ! if he gives away hats in d1is 
manner, Jet us prepare oursdYes, Porth0:::, and each vf us ask for a 
regiment to-morrow. Faith, if the civil war last~ lmt a year, I 
will get a con::;table's staff gilded for my:.:e]f. '' 

" .And for me ?" uskcd Porthos. 
" Yon ! I will give you the baton of ::\farshal de b )Jcillcraie, 

'9f ho appears to me not to be in great farnnr at this prcspnt moment." 
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"So, sir," said the queen, "you have serious fcrrrs of the conse­

quences of this popular excitement ?" 
,: Serious, madame!" replied Goudy, astonished at finding him-

self no further advanced: "I fear, when the torrent has broken it::, 

b:.mks, iest it should cause great ravages." 

" Am11," said the queen-" I think that in this case it is ucccs-

s:try to intr>rpose fresh embankments. Go ! I will consider of it." 

Gonch- lookccl at :Mazarin in utter astonishment. Mazarin was 

npproaching the queen to speak to her ; anc1 at the same moment a 

frightfnl tumult was heard in the place of the Palais Tioyal. Goudy 

::-miled, the queen's countenance became inflamed, and :\Iazarin 

t urnc<l pale. 
" ·what is the matter now?" said he. 

Comminges rushec1 into the room. " Pardon me, rnaclame," said 

(\nnminges to the q_ueen, as he entered : " the people haYe dashed 

the .:;cntiuels to pieces against the iron rails, and are at this moment 

forcing the gates. ·what orders do yon give?" 

" Listen, madame!" said Goudy. 

The roaring of the waves, the crash of thunder, the groanings of 

:1. volcano in eruption, cannot be compared to the storm of shouts 

that ascended to the heavens at that moment . 

• : '\Yhat, do I command?" saiL1 the queen. 

" Y cs, mat1ame, for there is no time to lose. 

" How many men have you in the Palais Royal?' 

,: Six hundred.'' 
" Phlcc one hunclrccl round the king, anc1, with the remainder, 

sweep me away this populace." 

,: ::\fadamc," saitl ~Iazarin, " what are yon doing?" 

" 1 ' 1'' . 1 L ,.,o : salt t. C queen. 
Commingcs left the room, with the passiYc obecUeucc of the 

soldier. 
At this moment a horrible crash was hean1 : one of the gates 

bcf;all to gin~ way. 
" J,..!i, matlame !'' said l\lazarin, " we arc all lust !-the king, 

me, aucl voarself !" ., 
Anne of .Au'.3tria, at this exclamation, which ca.roe from the heart 
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of the terrified car<linal, began to be frightened herself. She re­
called Comminges. 

'' It is too later' said :Mazarin, tearing his hair-'' it is too late !" 
The gate gave way, and they heard the triumphant howlings of 

the populace. D'Artagnan put his hand to his sword, and made a 
sign to Porthos to do the same. 

"Save the queen!" cried ::u~zarin, addressing the coa<ljntor. 
Gondy rushed towards the window, which he opened : he recog-

nised Lonvieres, at the head of from three to four thousand men. 
"Not one step farther!'' he cried: '' the queen is signing." 
"·what are you saying ?" exclaimccl the queen. 
" The truth, madame,'' said Mazarin, putting paper and a pen 

before her : " it is absolutely necessary." Then he addecl-" Sign, 
Anne, I beseech yon! I will have it sol" 

The queen fell upon a, chair, took the pen, and signed. 
Restrained by Louvieres, the people bad not auvanced one step 

farther ; but that terrible murmur, indicative of popular rage, still 
continued. 

The queen wrote :-'' The gaoier of the prison of St. Germain 
will liberate the counsellor Broussel.'' .Aml she signed it. 

The coadjutor, who devoured her slightest motion ·with his eyes, 
seized. the paper as soon as it was signed, i-cturneu to the window, 
and waving it with bis hand, "Here is the order !" said he. 

All Paris seemed to utter one vast shout of joy ; then the cries, 
"Long live Brous:;el !" '' Long live the coadjutor!'' rctiotmdcc1. 

" Long live the queen!'' said the co:uljutor. 
Some voices respon~e<l to his, but they ·were very faint and rare. 

Perhaps the coadjutor himself uttered this cry only to rnr..ke the 
queen more fully sensible of her weakneRs. 

" And, now that yon have got what yon ·wanteL1," said she, " go, 

l\I. Gondy !" 
"When the queen again requires me/' said the coadjutor, bowing, 

" her majesty knows that I am at her command." 
The queen bowed, and Gondy retired. 
" Ah! accursed priest !" exclaimed Anne of Austria, stretching; 

out her hand towards the scarcely closed door, " I ·will one day 

,, 
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make you drink the dregs of that gall you have poured out for me 

to-day." 
Mazarin wished to approach her. 
" Leave me!" cried she : " you arc not a man !" And she left 

the room. 
" It is yon who are not a woman," muttered Mazarin. 
Then, after a moment's reflection, he remembered that d' Artag1111n 

and Po1-thos were in the closet, and must, consequently, have heard 

and seen everything. He frowned, and went straight up to the 

tapestry, which he lifted. The closet was empty. 
At the last word that the queen uttered, cl'Artagnan had taken 

Porthos by the hand, and had dragged him into the gallery. Thither 

Mazarin now followed them, and found the two friends walking up 

and down. 
" ,\Thy did you leave the closet, 1t c1'Artagnan ?" said Mazarin. 

" Because," answered cl' Artagnan, " the queen commanded every 
one to leave the room ; and I thought that the command applied to 

us, as well as to the others." 
" Therefore yon have been here since ?'' 
" Since about a quarter of an hour," said d' Artagnan, looking 

at Porthos, and making him a sign not to contradict him. 
Mazarin perceived the sign~ and was convinced that c1' Artagnan 

had seen auc1 heard everything ; yet he was obliged to him for 

the falsehood. " PositiYely, M. d' Artagnan ," said he, " you arc 
exactly the man I wanted, and you may rely upon me, as well as 

your friend." 
Then, bowing to the two friends with his most charmi.ng smile, 

he returnec1 to his cabinet, much more tranquil; for, upon the 
appearance of Goncly, the tumult had ceased, as jJ by ench:,rntment. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

llHSFORTuXE REVIVES THE ME:'IIORY 

Anne had returned to her oratory, actually furious. 
" ,Vhat !" she exclaimed, wringing her beautiful band~-" what ! 

the people saw l\I. de Conde, the first prince of the blood, arrested 
by my mother-in-law, Marie de Medicis-they saw my mother-in­
Ja w herself, the former regent, driYen away by the cardinal---theY 
saw J\1. de Vendome, that is to say, the son of Henry JY., a prisoner 
at Yincennes-a1:d they said nothing whilst these great p<'rsons 
were insulted, imprisonecl, and mcnacecl ! Yet for a Bronsscl !-oh, 
my God ! ,Yhat then has become of royalty ?" 

Anne, without knowill_g it, touched the very plague-spot. The 
people had said nothing for the princes ; but they rose for Broussel, 
because 'the question concerned· n: plebeian, ancl, by uefcnding DronsseJ, 

. they .i_nstinct~ve1y felt that they ":ere defending thcmseh·cs. 
In t11c mcantim~, Mazarin was walking np and down his cabinet, 

looking from time to time at his beautifnl Y enetian' glass. all starred 
·and shattered. 

" Ah!" said he, "it is ,·cry melancholy, I know it wdl enough, 
to be forced to yield in this manner. But, baL ! we sha11 haYe om· 
r<'Ycngc. Of what consequence is Broussel? lt i.s a name, aucl not 

. . l " ~t prrnc1p c. 
Skilful politician as he m.1s, )fazarin was thi::; time mistaken. 

Drousscl was a principle, and not a name. 
Therefore, when Bronssd re-entered I\nis on the following tlay, 

In a. large carriage, haying his son Louvicres by his side, and 
J.'riquet behind the carriage, all the people ru;:;bul armed to meet 
]ij 11,. The cries of "Long liye Droussel !" "Long liYc our father!" 
rcso1mdetl from every quarter, auu "·ere revolting to )lazarin ·s cars. 
The spies of 1.he cardinal and the queen brought , exatious jmel­
iigence from all quarter!:, antl found tl1e cardinal much agitated, 
:ind the queen very c1lm. The queen appeal'cc1 to be matnring · 
sornc· great rcsolntion, which redoubled )fazarin's anxiety. He 

L 
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well knew the pride, and much dreaded the resolves, of Anne of 

Austria. 
The coadjutor had entered the parliament more truly king than 

the king, the queen, and Mazarin united. By his advice an edict 

was passed, inviting the people to lay aside their arms, and to de­

molish the barrfoades. It was now well enough known, that only 

one hour was necessary to resume their arms, and one night to restore 

the barricades. 
Planchet had returned to his shop. The victory produced a 

complete amnesty. Planchet had therefore no longer any fears of 

hanging; and, moreover, he was convinced, that, if they only 

threatened to arrest him, the people would rise in his favour, as they 

had done for Broussel. 
Rochefort had restored his light horsemen to the Chevalier 

d Ilumieres: two of the number did not answer t0 the muster-call; 

but the chevalier, who was at heart a froncleur, would not hear of 
any indemnity. 

The mendicant had resumed his place in the porch of St. 

Eustache, distributing, as usual, his holy water with one hand, and 

asking alms with the other ; and no one suspected that those two 

hands had just been aiding in pulling from the social eclifice the foun­

dation-stone of royalty. 

Louvieres was proud and contented. He had avenged himself on 

Mazarin, whom he detested, and had greatly contributed to the 

liberation of his father. llis name had been mentioned with terror­

at the Palais Royal; and he laughingly said to the counsellor, now 

restored to his family, "Do you believe, father, that if I were now 

to ask the queen for a compo.ny, she would give it me?" 

D' Al'tagnan ha.cl taken advantage of the tranquillity to despatch 
Haonl, whom he had had great difficulty in keeping quiet during 

th0 tli"turbance, nncl who absolutely insisted upon drawing his 
s,·.-orcl, for one party or the other. Raoul had at first resisted ; but 

whni Ll'~\rtagnau spoke in the connt's name, Raoul paid 1\Iadame 

de Chencn::-e a visit, am1 then departed for the army. 
Hochcfort alone considered the affair b:H.Uy finished. Ile had 

Lrn. OF FoR. Ro;\r.-YoL. IY. E 
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written to the Duke of Beaufort, ·who wns monwntarily expected, 

:ind wou1L1 find Paris in a state of tranquillity. Ifo thl'reforc \YCnt 

to the coadjutor, to ask him whether it would not now be brtter tu 

send to the prince, to advirn him not to come ; but Gondy said, 
after reflecting an instant, "Let him continue his journey." 

" But is it not finished, then?" demanded Rochefort. 

" '\Vhy, my dear count, ,ve arc yet only at the commencement." 
" 1Vhat makes you think so ?" 
,: The knowledge I ham of the queen's heart: she will not remain 

beaten." 

'' Is she prcparin3· a~1ything ?" 
,: I hope so." 

" "\Yhat do you know? Let me hear ?" 
" I know that she has written to ::.r. le Prince, rc<1uesting him 

to return from th<' nrmy as speedily as possible.'; 

"~\.h !" ;-;aid Hochefort, "you are right: ,ve must let ::\I. de Beau-
fort come up." · 

The nr_v nenin2,· of this conversation, it was rcportecl that the 
prince har1 arriYc<l. This was very simple and natural intelligence, 
and yet it c:rnsC' d an immense sensation. It was said that indi.~crc­
tions ha<l been committed by :Madame de Longueville, who had made 
confidential communications to the prince, her brother. These com­

munications di.sconrecl sinister projects on the part of the queen. 

The same eyeuing that the prince arrived, the most influential 

·citizens, the magistrates, and the captains of the <1uarters, vi~ited 

their acquaintances, saying-" Why should we not take the king, and 

place him in the Hotel de Ville? ,v e are wrong to allow him to 
be educated by our enemies, who give him bad counsel; ,1,Jwn: if he 

were directed by the coadjutor, for example, he would imbibe nn­
tional principles, ancl would love his people." 

There was a, secret agitation during the niglit, arnl on the next 

day the gray and black cloaks, the pntroles of armed shopkcq,er~, 
and the bands of mendicants, re-appeared. 

The queen h:u1 passecl the night in a strictly priYate conference 

with the prince, who had been introduced int0 lier oratory at mid­

night, and did not quit it till five o'clock. 

,, 
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At that hour the queen. went to the cardinal's cabinet. As she:; 

had not gone to bed, so the cardinal was already up. He was 

writing an answer to Cromwell: six. days had already slipped away 

or the ten which i1e had reqnestecl l\Iorc1mmt to wait. 

" Bah !'' ::::aicl he, " I shall have made him wait a lime _; but M. 
Cromwell kno,;ys too much about reYolutions not to excuse me." 

He was therefore reading with satisfaction the first paragraph of 

his reply, when he "·::is interrnpted by a gentle knocking at tlie door 

which communicated ·with the queen\; apartments. Anne of Austria 

could alone eome by that door ; therefore the cardinal arose and 

opened it. 
The queen was in deshabille, but the dcshabille ,,·as not nn becoming; 

for, like Diana, of .Poictiers, and Ninon de 1' Enclos, Anne of Austria 

preserved the privi1cge of being always beautiful. This morning, 

however: she was more beautiful than usual ; for her ryes had ail 

that brilliancy that follows from internal satisfaction. 

""\\
1 hat is the matter, madame?" said ~fazarin, somewhat 

anxiously: " you have a very proud look.'' 

" Y cs, Giulio," said she, "proud and happy; for I Jiayc found a 

method of stifling this hydra/' 

. ,: Yon are a great politician, my quGen," .-;aid Ma~ria; "let u:: 

hear tbi.3 method." And he concealed \Yhat he had written, b,; 
slippiug the letter under some blank paper. 

'' They wish to tr.ke the king from me," said the quc:.:n. 

" Alas, yes ! and to hang me." 

" They shall not have the kin<r. ' 
• t> ' 

"And they shall not hai1g; me, E enone." 

:: Listen. I wish to ca,:ry mvay my son, and myself~ ::mll you. 
,:ith us. I wish that this e·,cnt, ,·:hich to-lby or to-morro,v will 

:.:hange tbe aspect of affairs, should be accomplishecl withont anv one 
1 • • • 
1,.nvwmg it: except you, myself, and a third person." 

"And who is tliat third person ?" 
" The prince." 

·, ls he then aniYck1, as I have been told ?' 
·• Yes, yesterday evening." 

" }11H1 have yon :~cen him ?" 
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" I have but just quitted him." 

'' And docs he agree to this project ?'' 
" The achicc is his own." 

" Ancl Paris ?" 
,, He ·will starve it, and compel it to surrender at discretion." 

"The project is not deficient in grandeur, and I can only perceirn 

one objection." 

'' And what is that ?" 
'' Its impossibility." 
"A word entirely void of meaning. Xothing is impossible!'' 
,: In design." 

'' In execution! Have we any money ?" 
"A little," said :.Iazarin, fearing least Anne of Austria should 

want to dip deeply into his purse." 

'' Have we any troops ?'' 
"Five or six thousand men." 

~: Have we any courage?'' 

"Abundance." 
" Then the thing is done. Oh ! can you conceive) Giulio ?­

Paris-this odious Paris-awaking some morning without queen, 

without king ; invested, besieged, famished ; having for all and 

only resource, its stupid parliament, and its meagre: bandy-legged 

coadjutor.'' 
" Delightful ! delightful !" said :Mazarin ; " I can conccirn the 

d:fect ; but do not clearly perceive the means of accomplishing it.'' 

" I will find them." 
'' Y 0u understand that it is war-civil war-furious, nggravated, 

ancl implacable ?" 
" Oh, yes, yes, war !" said Anne of Austria ; " yes, I wish to 

reclncc this rebellious city to ashes-I wfoh to quench the fire in 

blood-I wish that a fearful example shoukl immortalise the crime 

by the punishment. Paris ! I hate and detest it !:' 
"All ,cry fiue, Anne. So, you arc sanguinary ! But take care : 

·w2 arc not in the times of the ~\Ialatesta, or of the Castruccio Cas­

tracn.ui. Yon w·ill get your head cut off, my fair queen, and that 

wonlJ be a pity." 

!, 

' I 
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" You are laughing." 
" I laugh but very little. A war against an entire people 1s a 

dangerous thing. Look at your brother, Charles I. He is in a bat1 

state-a very bad state." 
"We are in France, and I am a Spaniard.'' 
" So much the worse, pe1· Bacco! so much the wori!>e. I should 

much prefer your· being a Frenchwoman, and myself a Frenchman: 

they would hate us both much less." 

'' And yet you approve of the plan ?'' 
"Yes, if I saw that it was practicable." 
" It is so, I tell you ; therefore prepare for your departure.'' 
« :U.fe ! I am always ready to go; only, you know well enough, I 

shall never go-and this time, probably, no more than the others.'' 

" But, after all, if I go, will you not go also ?" 
'' I will make the attempt." 
" You make me die with impatience, with all your fears, Giulio ; 

:mu of what, after all, are you afraid?'' 

'' Of Yery many things." 

'' 1Vhat :1.re they?" 
Mazarin's countenance, from sarcastic, became serious. " Anne," 

said he, "you are only a woman; and, as a woman, you may 

insult men as you please, being sure of impunity. You accuse me 
of fear: I have not so much as you have, since I do not nm away. 

Against whom arc they crying out? Is it against you or rigainst me? 
'Whom do they wish to hang ? Is it you or me ? \Vell, then, I make 
head against the storm-I, whom you accuse of fear ; but not like 

a braggadocio-that is not my way: I keep firm. Imitate me, 
then : not so much show, and more reality. Yon call out ioud 

enough, but it ends in nothing. You talk of flying !" 
1fazarin shrugged his shoulders, took the queen\; ham1, and ied 

her to the window. "Look there!" 
cc Well, ancl what then !" saitl the queen, blindc(1 by her 

obstinacy. 

"\\~ ell, what do you see from that window? If I am not mistaken, 
the citizens, with cuirasses and helmets, and armed wid1 good 
muskets, as in the times of the league, a.nd "·ho arc looking so 
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cnrnc.:;tl_v at this ,r1m1ow, that you ·will be seen if you lift the 

curtains so high. 1\ow, come to the other w-indow. And what do 

you sec there? People armed v,ith halberts, who guard your gates. 

At every outlet from this palace, to which I could lcacl yon, you 

would fiilll the same thing. Your gates are guarded ; eyen the air­

hole3 of your cellars are guarded; and I might say to you, as tho 

good Ia Run~e said of }I. de Beaufort-unless you become a bird or 

a mouse, you will not get out." 

" And yet he got out." 

"And do you reckon on getting out in the same manner." 

" I am therefore a prisoner ?" 
"By Jove!" said }1azarin, "I have been proving it to you for 

this hour pa3t." And :\1azariu quietly resumed his despatch. 

Anne, trembling ·with anger, and colouring from lnuniliation~ left 

the cabinet, closing the door violently behind her. Mazarin did not 

tnrn his head. 

Having reached her apartments, the queen threw herself into a. 

chair, and begau to weep. Then in an im:tant, as if atrnck by a 

sudden idea-'' I am saved!" she cried, springing n'p. "Ye;:;, yes! 

I know n, man who will find means to withdraw me from rari::,-a 

rnan whom I have too long forgotten." Then she added, in a 

thoughtful tone, yet ,rith a feeling of joy--" Ungratcfnl that I am! 

for twenty ycar,3 have I forgotten this man, whom I ought to lunre 

rn;tdo a marshal of France. Jl.f y mother-in-law lavishecl gold, 

titles, and care!:iscs on Concini, who destroyed her; the king made 

Vitry a Marshal of France, for an assassination; and I-I have 

left in oblirion and mi::;ery, that noble c.1'Artagnan, who saved 
p: me . 

.A.1~d she hastcnccl to a table, on which were paper nnd iuk, and. 

began to 1'Tite. 
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CHAPTER .. VII. 

THE IXTERYIEW 

This morning d'.Artagnan was sleeping in Porthos\, clrnmber. It 

was a custom that the two friends had adopted, sincr> the tli,,­

turbances. Their swords were under their bolster:::, and their pi::;tol.-; 

were on a table, within reach of their bands. 

D' Artagnan was dreaming that the c,ky was coYercc1 by a large· 

yellow cloud, that a shower of gold was falling from this cloud, arn1 

that he was holding his hat under a rain-spout. Porthos, on liig 

part, was dreaming that the panels of his carriage w<:re 11ot large 

enough for the arms which he was getting painted on them. 

They were awoke at seven o'clock by a nlct out of livery, who 

brought a letter fur ll' Artagnan. 

"From whom?" inquired d' Artagrrnn. 

" From the queen," answered the valet. 

" Hem!" said Porthos, raising himself up in his bc<l, "what c.1ocs 

he sav ?" 
J 

D' Artaguan requested the valet to go into an adjoining room, and 

when he had closed the door he jumped out of bed, and read rapidly, 

whilst Porthos kept looking at him ·with all his eyes, not daring to 

ilnestion him. 

" Fricncl Porthos," said d' Artagnan, holding out the letter to 

him, " here, at last, is your title of baro11, and my breYct of cap­

tain. There-read, and judge for yourself." 

Porthos stretched ont his hand, took the letter, aucl read these 

"·ords in a trembling voice :-

" The queen wi,;hes to speak with M. d'~\rtagnan. Let him 

follow the bearer." 

" "\Yell!" said Porthos, " I see nothing but what is ordinary in 

that." 

" As for me, I sec much that is extraorc1i11ary in it," f:ait1 d'Artag­

nan. " If they send for me, it is because things arc in ~Teat pcr­

plex~ty! Only t11ink a littlr, ,,hat a vast disturbance tl1ere mnst be 
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in: the queen's mind, to canse her to think of me, after an interval 
of twenty years.:' 

" That is true," said Porthos. 
'' Sharpen thy sword, baron, clun·ge thy pistols, and give some 

com to thy horses. I answer for it that vou will hear some news 
before to-mofrow; and rnotus !" 

,: Ah! but is it not a snare that they are laying to get rid of us?" 
said Porthos, always thinking of the annoyance that bis future 
grandeur woukl cause to some other person. 

" If it be a trap," replied d' Artagnan, " make yourself easy: I 
shall smell it out. If ::.\Ia;,,;arin is an Italian, I am a Gascon." And 
d'Artagnan dressed himself in an incredibly short time. 

Whilst Porthos, still in bed, was clasping hfa cloak for him, there 
was another knock at the door. 

" Come in," said cl' Artagnan. 
A second valet entered. 
'' From his eminence, Cardinal 11azarin," said he. 
D'Artagnan looked at Porthos. 
" Ah ! here is a mighty confusion," said ~orthos: " how will 

you begin?" 
" This falls out admirably well," replied d' Artagnan : " his 

eminence makes an appointment with me for half an hour hence." 
'' Good." 
" 1\Iy friend," said d' Art1gnan, turning towards the Yalct, " tell 

his eminence, that in half an hour I shall be at his service.'' 
The valet bowed, and left the room. 
" It is ycry fortunate that he did not see the other,'' saill d '.Ar­

tagnan. 
"Do you think then they Jo not both senu for you for the same 

purpose?" 
"I do not think so; I am certain of it.:' 
" Come, come, d' Artagnan, quick! Remember that the queen is 

waiting for you ; after the queen, the cardinal ; and, after the car­
dinal, I am waiting." 

D'Artagnan called the queen's valet. '' Here I am, my friend," 
said he; " conduct me to her majesty." 
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The valet conducted him by the rue des Petits-champs, and turninz 

to the left, rnadP. him enter by a little door of the garden, which 

opened from the me Richelieu. Then they gained a private stair­

case, and d' Artagnan was introduced into the oratory. 
A certain emotion, for which he could not account, made the lieu­

tenant's heart beat. He had no longer the confidence of youth, and 

experience had taught him all the gravity of the events that ha.cl 

happened. He well knew what the dignity of princes, and the 

majesty of kings really were; he had accustomed himscif to class his 

own mediocrity after the splendours of fortune and birth. Formerly, 

he would have approached Anne of Austria, as a young man addresses 

a woman. Now, it was quite another thing: he came to her as a 

humble soldier to ar;. illustrious chieftain. 

A slight noi3e broke the sUence of the oratory. D' Artagnan 
started, 3,nd saw a white hand lifting up the tapestry, and, by its 
shape, whiteness, and beauty, he recognised that royal hand which 
had one day been given him to kiss. The queen entered. 

" It is you, M. d' Artagnan," said she, fixing on the officer a look 

full of melancholy affection: "it is you-I remember you well. 

Look at me," she continued: "I am the queen. Do you remember 
me?" 

"No, madame," replied d' Artagnan. 

" But do you no longer know," continued Anne of Austria, in 
that fascinating tone, that, when she chose, she could impart to her 

voice~ " that the queen formerly wanted a young cavalier, brave and 
devoted-that she found this cavalier-and, although he might 

imagine she hacl forgotten him, that she has kept a place fer him at 
the bottom of her heart." 

" No, madame, I do not know that,'' replied the musketeer. 

" So much the worse, sir ;" continued Anne of Austria, " so 
much the worse, :it least for the queen-for the queen has now need 
of the srtmc courage, and of the same devotion." 

" ·what !" said d' Artagnan, " the queen, surrounded as she is by 
such devotecl foliowers, such wise counsellors-men, iu fine, so gren.t 

by their merit or by their position-docs her m::i.jesty deign to cas~ 
ber eyes on an obscure soldier !" 
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Anne understood this concealed reproach: she was more toncltecl 
tkm irritated by it. So much self-denial and disinterestedness, on 
the part of the Gascon gentleman, hacl often bumbled her: she hacl 
prrmitted herself to be vanquished in generosity. 

"All that you say to me about those who smTonncl me, M. 
cl'Artagnan, i.3 perhaps true," said the queen; "but I haYe confi­
dence in you alone. I know that you are devoted to the cardinal : 
be so to me, also ; ::mcl I take charge of yonr fortune. Come. 
would you do for me now, what that young gentleman, whom you 
clo not know, did formerly for the qnecn ?" 

"I will do everything that your majesty may command," saicl 
d' Artagnan. 

The qncen rct1cctcd n. moment, atHl seeing the gnarded manner of 
the musketeer-" Perhaps yon lo\·e repose t' said she. 

"I do not know, for I have ne\·cr cnjo_\·cd it, madame." 
"}farn yon any fricnd-s ?" 
"I had three. Two have left P.1ris, antl I know not where th~y 

arc goue. One onlv remains: it is one of tho:::e who knew, I 
~ J 

belien, the cn:rnlier of ·whom yonr :n:ijesty ha3 done me the honour 
to speak." 

(: V cl'y well," said the queen ; "yon :i.ud youJJ friend :i.rc worth an 
army." 

"And what am I to do, madame ?" 
"R~turn at five o'clock, and I will tell yon. Bnt du not "-peak 

to a living soul, sir, of tl;e appointment I have mnde 1vith ;-on." 
"~o, madame." 
" C:wcar it, by your Saviour !" 
"Madame', I have ncYer broken my woi-d. '\Yh~n I ~n:- no, it 

. ,, 
1s no. 

The quet•n, thollgh ast0nished at this language, to which lu·r 
courtiers had not accustomed her, drew from it a happ~: omen of 
~ho zeal tliat tL\.rtaguan wouid display in her sc1Ticr, for th" 

nccompli~bm~.nt of her prc~i~ct. It was one of the Gascor/:=; artifice-': 
sometime:-; rn con~cai his profound snbtilty under the :ippe~ranc:c of 
a roun·-h siu~erity. 

"The qneen has no forH1•~r comm:md:. at 1,rr:3c!1t ?': said he. 
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"No, sir," replied Anne of Austria, " and you may retire until 

the time I ba;-e mentioned." 
D' Artagnan bowed and left the room. " The deuce !" said he, 

when he was at the door: " it seems that they want me here." 

Then, as tho half hour had elapsed, he crossed the gallery, anc. 

knocked at the cardinal's door. Bernouin ushered him in. 

"1 am come at your command, your excellence," said he. And, 
according to his usual habit, he cast a rapid glance all round, and 

perceived that l\Iazarin had a sealed letter before him. It was, 
however, laid on the desk on the written side, so that it was impos­

~ible to see to whom it was directed. 
" You are come from the·queen ?" said Mazarin, looking earnestly 

at d' Artagnan. 
" I, your excellence ? ,vho told you that ?" 
" No one; but I know it." 
"I am extremely sorry to tell your excellence that you arc 

mistaken," replieu the Gascon~ with the greatest impudence, and 

strong in the promise that he had just made Anne of Austria. 

" I opened the door of the antechamber myself, and saw you 

coming from the end of the gallery." 
" It is because I was brought up by the private staircase." 

" Aud. why was that?" 
" 1 do not know ; it must have been by some mistake." 

:Mazarin knew that it was not easy to make d' Artagnan tell what 

he wished to conceal : he therefore gave up, for the moment, the 

attempt to cliscovcr the secret that the Gascon kept from him. 

" Lc:t us speak of my busine~s," said the cardinal, " since you 

· <lo not like to tell me anything of your own." 

D' Artagnan bowed. 
" Are you fond of tnwelling ?" demanded the cardinal. 

" I haxe passed my lifo on the high roads." 

" "\Yill anything retain you in Paris?" 
" N'othing ,Yould keep me here, except a superior order." 

" Very well; here is a letter, which you must deliver according 

to its address." 

" To its au.dress, your excellence? nut there is none." 
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In fact, the side opposite the seal was without any writing ,vhat­
ever. 

" That is to say," replied Mazarin. " there is a <loub1e envelope." 
"I understand; and I must tear open the first, when I have reached. 

a given place." 

" Exactly so. Take it, and depart. You have a friel!cJ, M. 
du Vallon, w horn I greatly esteem : you will take him with you." 

" The deuce!" said d'Artagnau to himself; " he knows that we 
heard his conversation yesterday, and wishes to remove us from 
Paris." 

" Do yon hesitate ?" demanded 1Iazarin. 
" No, your excellence, ancl I will depart imme<liately. But I 

should wish one thing-" 

" And what is that ? Tell me." 
" It is that your excellence would go to the queen." 
"When?" 

" Immediately." 

" Ancl why?" 
" Only to say these words to her-' I am sending l\I. d' .A.rtagnan. 

EiOmewhere, and I have ordered him to set off instantly.'" 
" It is now evident enough," said Mazarin, " that you have seen 

the queen." 

" I have had the honour to inform your eminence, that there had 
possibly been a mistake." 

" What does that mean ?" demanded Mazarin. 
" l\fay I venture to renew my request to your exccilencc ?' ' 
" Very well, I will go there. '\V ait for me htrc." 
Mazarin looked carefully around, to see if any key had been left 

in one of the desks, and then left the room. 
Ten minutes elapsed, during which d' Ark1gnan made e\·ery effort 

to read, through the first envelope, what was written on the second, 
but he coul<l not a~complish it. 

Mazarin returned, pale, and in deep thought, and sat down at 
his desk. D' Artagnan examined him, as he had <lone the letter; 
but the envelope of his countenance was almo::;t as impenetrable a.s 
that of the epistle. 

J, 
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" Ah !" thought the Gascon, " he looks annoyed. Can it be 

against me? He reflects: is it about sending me to the Bastile ? 

V cry fine, your excellence ! But the first word you say, I will 
strangle you, and turn frondeur. I shall be carried in triumph, like 

:M. Bronsscl; and Athos will proclaim me the French Brutus. That 

would be very droll !" 
The Gascon, with his ever-galloping imagination, had already 

settled everything he should do, according to circumstance:,;. 
Bnt l\Iazarin gave no order of this kind. On the contrary, he 

began to give c1'Artagnan the velvet paw 
" You were right, my dear M. d' },..rtagnan," said he to him ; 

"you cannot leave Paris yet.'' 

"Ah !" said d' Artagnan. 
"Return me, therefore, the despatch, I pray." 
D' Artagnan obeyed. Mazarin made himself sure that the seal 

was intact. 
"I shall want you this evening," said he ; "return at five o'clock." 

'' At five o'clock, your excellence, I have an appointment, that 

I must keep," said d' Artagnan. 
"Do not let that distress you," said Mazarin: '' it is the same." 

" Good !" thought d'Artagnan: "I suspected it." 
"Return, then, at five o'clock, and bring that dear l\L du Vallon 

with you. But leave him in the antechamber : I wish to talk to 

you alone.'' 
D' Artagn:>.n bowed; and whilst bowing, he said to himself­

" Both the same order, both at the same hour, both at the Palais 
Royal. I ha.Ye it. Ah! there is a secret, for which l\'.f. de Gondy 

'VOu1tl have paid a hundred thousand li-nes !" 
<i You reflect ?'' said l\fozarin, rather anxiously. 

1. cs ; w:1s asking myself whether we should come armed or "'1. I 

11ot.'' 

"Armed to the teeth,'' said Mazarin. 
"V cry well, your excellence,'' said d' Artagnan, " it shall be so." 
D' Artngnan bowed, left the room, and hastened to repeat Ma-

zarin's flattering promises to his friencl, which i1ut Porthos into 

inconcei·ntbly high spirits. 
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CH.APTBR YJII. 

THE FLIGHT. 

In spite of the agitated state of the city, the r,1lais Royal pre-
ented one of the most brilliant spectacles, ,vhen, at five o'clock~ 

u'Artagnan repaired thither. Antl it ,vas not ;,urprising. The queen 
had given up Broussel and Blancmesnil to tlrn people: the queen had 
therefore nothing more to fear, as the people had nothing more to 
<lemand. The present disturbance was, therefore, merely a remnant 
of tl1eir agitation, which only required time to calm itself; as, after 
a storm, it often requires many <lays to settle down the swell of the waves. 

There had boen a great banquet, for which the return of the con­
queror of Lens ,vas the pretext. The princes and princesses were 
invited, and their carriages had blocked up the courts since mid-<lay. 
} .. fter the dinner, there was to be phy in the queen's apartments. 

Anne of Austria. was that day charming, aiike from lier grace antl 
talent. Kever had she been seen in a gayer lmmour. YC'ngeance, 
in full blossom, shone in her eyes, and expanded her lips. 

The moment they rose from table, 1Iazarin disappeared. D'Ar­
tagnan, already .1t l1is post, was waiting in the ante-room. The 
cardinal appeared with a smiling countenance, took liim by the hand, 
ancl led him into his cabinet. 

" My dear i\1. d'Artagnan," said the minister, seating· hini~f'!f, ,: I 
:im going to give you the greatest mark of confidence that a niiui,tcr . ffi " l'.:rn give vn o cer. 

D' Artagnan bo·wed. 

"I hope," sai<l he, "that your exc~llcnce gives it mr ,r ithtl!!t :m_y 
r,"::erYC wlrntcver, autl with that perfect confidence I de:-ierw." 

"You deserve it more thun any one, my drar fric-nd; t lil·refore 
jt is to yon that I apply." 

"Very iYCll," ~aid d'Artaguan ; "aJI/J J ·,vill couk~s ~o your 
cx.,rllence, that I ha\'C been long looking forward to Stll:h an oppor.-
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tmu ty as tlns. 
part to me." 

Therefore, tell me quickly what you have to im• 

" You will this evening, my dear ::.VI. <.1' Artagnau, 
s:lfety of the :,tate in your hands," rnpliecl Mazarin. 

l ausetl 

have the 

There he 

" ·Explain yourself, your excellence. I am all attention." 
« The queen has determined to take a short journey this evening, 

to St. Germain, with the king.'' 
"Ah !" said d'Artagnan, " that ~s to say, the qnecn wi::;hes to 

Ic.-1:ve Pari3." 

" Yon understand-a woman's caprice. 
" Yes, I understand very well," said d' Artagnan. 
·, It was on that account she sent for you this moming, and told 

yon to retmn this evening.'' 

"Aml a mighty matter it was, to want me to swear that I would 
mention this appointment to no one!" muttered d' Artagnau. "Ab. 
women! ~\lthough they are queens, they are ever women!" 

" \Vouh1 you disapprove of this little journey, my dear 1\1. cl' Ar-
tagnau ?'' demanded :Mazarin, with some anxiety. 

"I, yoar excellence ?" suicl d' Artagnan ; " and why shonl!l I?" 
" Because yon shrug your shoulders '' 
" It is a habit I have of talking to myself, your excellence." 
" Therefore, you approve of this journey ?'' 
'' I neithe1· approve nor disapprove, your excellence: I merely 

:~wait your orders." 

" Very well. It is, therefore, upon you that I have fixed to 
tr,:msport the king and queen to St. Germain." 

"Dc~ceitful knave !" said d' Artagnan to himself. 
"You perceive, therefore," continued :Mazarin; seeing tl'Artag­

nan'8 impassibility, "that, as I told you, the safety of the state will 
be entrnsted to yon." 

"Yec:. , yon excellence ; and I feel all tne responsibility of such a 
d1argc." 

" You untlcl·take it, ho,vever ?'' 
~, I alwavs undertake." ., 

.. Yon th:u k the thing possible ?" 
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" Everything is possible." 
" Shall you be attacked on the road ?'' 
" V cry probably.'' 

" "\Yhat will you do in that case ?" 
"I will pass through tho~e who attack me." 
"Ancl should you not pass through them?" 
•' Then so much the worse for them-I will pass over them." 
« And you will take the king and queen safe to St. Germain?" 
"Yes," 

"Upon your life ?'' 

"Upon my life." 

" You are a hero, my dear sir!" said l\Iazarin, looking at the 
musketeer with admiration. 

D' Artagnan smiled. 
H Ancl I myself?" said 1Iazarin, after a moment's silence, anu 

looking earnestly at cl' Artagnan. 

" How! and you, yonr excelience ?" 
" And I myself, should I wish to leave Paris?" 
" That would be more difficult. Your excellence might be re­

cognised.': 

" Even under this disguise ?" said i\fa:larin. And lie raised a. 
cloak that covered a chair, on which was a, complete cavalier's suit, 
'.)f gray pearl and garnet, with a profusion of silver lace. 

" If your excellence is disguised, it w·ill certainly m:ike it much 
. " easier. 
" Ah!" said 1Iazarin, bre!l.thing again. 
" Dut it will be necessary to clo what your excellence said, the 

other day, you would have done in our place." 
" And what will it be necessary to do?" 
"To cry, 'Down wich ::\Iazarin !"' 
" I will cry." 
" In French, in good French, your cxcelience: be careful of the 

accent. Six thou~and AngeYins were killed in Sicily becc.usc they 
pronounced Italian Lauly. Take care thnt the French do not annge 
themseh-es on yon for the Sici1ian vesper;:; !" 

" I will do my best."' 

,. 
I 
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"There are many armet1 men in the streets," continued d'Art.aguau: 
" are you quite sure that no one has been made acquainted with the 
queen's project?" 

).fazarin reflected. 

"It woukl be a fine thing for a traitor, your excellence, thb 
affa.ir you propose to me. The danger of an attack would be au 
ample excuse." 

jfazarin shuddered ; but he reflected that a man who intended to 
J.dray him, woulcl not warn him of it. Therefore, he said, with 
~omc vivacity, '' I do not trust eyery one ; anc1 the proof is, that I 
li:n-e chosen you to escort me." 

" Then do you not go with the queen ?" 
"Xo," said )fazarin. 

« Oh ! you go after the queen?" 
'· Xo," again said Mazarin. 
'' Ah !" said d'Artagnan, ·who began to comprehend. 
"Y cs, I have my mrn plans," continued Mazarin. '' Y\"ith the 

([ueen, I should double the chances against her; after the qneen, her 
departure ·would double mine; then, the court oucc safe, they might 
Le apt to forget me. Great people are ungrat0fu1.'' 

"That is true," said d' Artagnan, casting an involuntary glance at 
the queen's tliamond, which Mazarin had on his finger. 

~Iazarin follo·wed the direction of his eyes, m1cl gently turned the 
~tone <'f his ring inwards. 

,: I wish, therefore," saitl :Mazarin, with hfa acute smile, "to 
prevent their being ungrateful to me." 

"That is Christian charity," saicl d'Artagnan~ " not to lead your 
Heighbour into temptation." 

"It is precisely ou that account," said ~fazarin, "that I -n-ish to 
depart before them." 

D'Artagnan smiled: he was exactly the man to understand this 
[ ta lian craftiness. 

::\-Iazarin saw him smile, and took aclvunhige of the moment. 
'' You will, therefore, begin by taking me from Paris first-will you 
not, my <lear M. d' Artagnan ?'' 

LIB. OF FoR. Rou.-YoL. IV. F 
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'' A rough commission, yom- excellence," said cl'Artag11an, 

1·esuming his grave air. 

'' But," said Mazarin, looking very e:1rncstly at him, that no one 

expression of his countenance might escape him-" but you did not 

make all these observations about the king and the queen." 

"The king and the queer:. are my king and queen: your excellence/' 

replied the musketeer : " my life is theirs-I owe it to them-the.:,· 

demand it of me, and I have nothing to say." 

"It is true," muttered l\Iazarin, in a low Yoice ; :: therefore, as 

your life docs not belong to me, I must purchase you-must I not ?'' 

And sighing deeply, he again turned the stone of his ring ont. 

D'Artagnan smiled. These two men touched each other in one 

})Oint, and that is, cunning. Had they sympathized in the same 

manner as to courage, the one would ha \·e made the other perform 

great action:::. 
" But," said l\Iazarin, ' you um1erstanc1, that, if I demand thi., 

service of you, it is with the intention of being grateful for it." 

"Has your excellence yet only reached the intention ?" said 

<l 'Artagnan. 
H Herc," said i\Iazarin, drawing the ring from his finger, " here, 

my clear ;,r. cl' Artn.gnan, is a diamond that formerly belongctl to 

you: it is just that it should return to you. Take it, I entreat 

you." 
D' Artagnan did 11ot give Mazarin the trouble of pre3sing him. 

He took the ring, looked to sec if it ,-.;as reaIIy the same stone, and, 

liaving satisfied himself that the water was pure, he put it on his 

:finger with indescrib~ble satisfaction. 

"I much -.;alued it," said Mazari11, g1v111g it a last lingering 

look ; "but Hcver mind, I give it yon ·with great pleasure." 

" .. \llll I, your excellence," replied d'Artagnan, "recein~ it in 

the same spirit with which it i · giYen. Come, let us talk over our 

little affairs. You wish to dep,irt, before the others ?' 
"Yes, I greatly desire it." 

" At what hour ?" 
"At ten o'clock." 
"And at what hour docs the queen depart?" 
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" At midnight.'' 

,: Then it is possible. I can get yon ont of Paris, leave yon 
beyond the barrier, and theu return for her." 

" Admirably arranged. But how will you get me out of Paris?'' 
' Oh, as to that, you must let me follow my own plans.» 
"I gi,·c you foll powers : take as large au escort as yon like.'' 
D' . .:\.rtagnan -shook his head. 

'' It appears to me, however, to be the safest way," said Ma-
zarin. 

" Yes, for yon, your excellence, but not for the queen." 
::\fazarin bit bis lips. " Then what must we do ?" 
'• Yon must Ie,lYe it to me, your excellence.'' 
'' limn P' said :\Iazarin. 

"It is absolutely necessary to give me the entire <lircction of this 
affair." 

:c XeY<:rthelcss-" 

"Or yon must find some other person," said d'Artagnan, t-arning 
bi· back. 

".Ah !'' said Mazarin, in 1. low voice, ,: I verily believe he will 
go off with the diamond." And he called him back. " )f. <l' Ar­
tagrnm ! my dear )I. d'.Artagnan !" said he, in his most caressing 
voice. 

" Yonr excellence ?'' 
'; Do yon answer for eYerything ?'' 
" I answer for nothin:;-I will do my best.''· 
" Your best ?" 
c; y cs.'' 

"'\V ell then ! I <le pend upon yon.' 

"It is Ycry fortunate that you do," said d'Artagnan to himself: 
"You will be here, then, at half-past nine?'' 
"Shall I find yonr eminence ready ?'' 
"Certainly; quite ready.'' 

" lt :;:;. therefore, all scttlcu. ... Tow, yonr e.x.cclfoncc, will you let 
me sec the queen?'' 

" For what purpose ?': 
'' 1 shunkl wish to take her majesty'.-.; oi-tlers from hci: own month. 
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,: She directed me to give them to ym1.'' 
• She may have forgotten something.'' 
" Aud are yon very desirous of seeing her ?'' 
" It is indispensable, your excellence." 
::\Iazarin hesitated a moment; d' Artagnaa remaincu immoyeable 

iu his determination. 
1
' Come, then," said :Mazarin, " I will coIJdnct you to her; but 

not one word of our conversation." 
""\Vhat we have said only concerns ourselves, your excellence." 

rrplicd cl' Artagnan. 
" And do you swear that you will be dumb ?" 
" I never swear, your excellence. I say ye:-:, or nr.: n;1d. as I am 

:t gentleman, I keep my word." 

"1Vcll, I perccirn that I muet confide in you, without nny r l' -
;tl'iction.'' 

"It is much the best plan, beliern me: your cxc~llencc.'' 
" Come," said ::.'IIazarin. 
The cardinal made d'.\rtagnau go into the orator~L and told him 

to wait there. He did not wait long. In fo·c minutes th•~ queen 
entered, in grand costume. Thu::; adornct1, :She loo1~1~d st:arcdy 
tbirty-fi,e years ol<l, and was very beautifnl 

" Is it you, ~f. d'.,\rtagnan ?" said she, smiling gr::H.:ionJy; " I 
tlH,nk you for having insisted on seeing me." 

"I crave .,vour maiestv's pardon," said c1'Ariarman ,· " but; I wbhcd I,, .. .., ;,i 

to rccei,e your orders from your own mouth." 
"Yon know what is in agitation?" 
" Yes, madame." 
"You accept, therefore, the commissiol.! I entrust to yon ?" 
,: ·with gratitude.'' 
·' Very well-be here at midnight." 
" 1 will be here." 
'· :\L d' Artagnau/ said the queen, "I kuo"· yonr di:::intereste<1n1•::-,.: 

too well to talk to yon of my gratitude at this moment ; bnt I s,n:ar 
that I will not forget this ,r(;ond scn·ice, as I have forgotten th e.· 
fir~t." 

,: Yonr 1mjesty is at lilJcrty either to remember or to forget ; 
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further I do not knO"\.Y to -what you refer." Ancl t1'Artagrnm 

bowed. 
" Go, sir," said the queen, with her most charming smile-" go. 

n.ncl return at midnight." 
ah'. She waYec1 her hanc1 as a token 0£ adieu, and cl' Art\l.gna.u 

departed ; but, in retiring, he cast his eyes at the door throng"!~ 

1,. which the qnccn had entered, and, at the bottom of the tapestr::: ~ 
he saw the end of a velvet slipper. 

," " Good," said he : "Mazarin was listening to hear whether l 

betrayed him. Really that Italian puppet does not deserYc the·_ 

services of a mau of honour.'' 
D' Artagnan was not, ho·wever, the less punctual to his appoim-

ment. At half-past nine he entered the antechamber. Bern.ouin_ 

was in attendance, and introduced him. He found the cardinal' 

dressed as a caY:-llicr. Ile looked exceedingly well in this costume, 

which he ·wore, as ·we have before said, with great elegance ; _ only 

he was now rather pale, and trembled a little. 

·~ " Are you quite alone ?" said Mazarin. 

" Yes, your excellence.'' 
"And that oxcellcut ld:. dn Y a1lon? Shall we not have the 

•·1 

. 
•.' 

pleasure of his company ?'~ 
" Yes, your excellence ; he is waiting in his carriage." 

" Where is it ?" 
" At the garden door of the Palais Royal." 

'' It is therefore in his carriage that we arc going 'tj 
'' Yes, your excellence.'' 
" Ancl without any other escort than you two ?'' 
"ls not that enough? One of us would be quite sufficient: · 

'' Really, my dear l\I. d'Artagnan," said Mazarin, "you ' l'-i : tl· 

frighten me with your coolness. 11 

'' I should have thought, on the contrary1 that it would i~1:.,p::c· 

confidenr,e." 

" iiust I not take Bernouin with m;:i ?-') 
"There is no room for him: he will follcw, your eminence:.' ' 

'' Well, then," saicl :Mazarin, '' I nrnsc implicitly follo t\' yonr 

directions in everything.'' 
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"Your excellence, there is still time to draw back," said d' Ar­

tagnan ; "and your eminence is perfectly at liberty." 

"Ko, no,'' said l\Iazarin, "let us go.'' 
And they went down the prirnte staircase, l\Iazarin leaning on 

d'Artagnau. The musketeer felt the cardin!ll's arm trembling on his 

own. They crossed the courts of the Palais Royal, where some 

carriages, belonging to late guests, still remained ; they entered 

the garden, and reached the little door. Mazarin took the key 

from his pocket, and attempted to open the door, but his hand 

trembled so much that he could not find the keyhole. 

" Give it to me." said d'Artagnan. 

Mazarin gave him the key. D' Artagnan opened the door, and 

put the key into his pocket, reckoning upon returning the same way. 
The steps of the carriage were down, the door open, and Mous­

q_ueton standing by it. Porthos was at the back part of tl.1e vehicle. 

" Step in, your excellence," said d'Artagnan. 

Mazarin did not wait to be told twice, but jumped into the car­

nage. 

D' Artagnan entered after him. J\fousqueton shut the door, and 

then hoisted himself up behind the carriage with many a groan. 

He had made some oqjectiou to corning, under pretence of his 
wound, which still gave him great pain; but d'Artagnan had said 

to him-

" Remain, 1f yon prefer it: my dear l\I. Mouston; but I warn 
you that Paris will be burnt to-night.'' 

Ou which l\lon;:,queton made no further demur, but declared, that 

he was quite ready to follow his m!lster and J\I. cl' Artagnan to the 

end of the world. 

The carriage set off at a gentle trot, such as did not in the least 

denote that it contained people who were at all in a hnrry. The 

cardinal wiped his forehead with his handkerchief, and looked around. 

him. He had Porthos on his left, and d' Artagnan on his right. 

Each guarded a door-each served him a.:; a rampart. 

Opposite, on the cushion in frollt; were two pairs of pistols-one 

p'.',ir oc>forc Porthcs, another before <l' Artagnau. Tbc two friendr. 

h:;d likc,,:isc their :sword:, by their :.;ides. 
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.At a hundred paces from the Palais Royal, a patrol stopped the 

carriage. "Who goes there?" demanded the leader. 

" Mazarin!" replied d' Artagnan, bursting out laughing. 

The cardinal felt his hair bristling up on his head. 

The joke appeared excellent to the citizens, who, seeing a car­

riage without arms on the panels, and without au escort, never 

could have believed the reality of such an act of impruc1ence. 

"A good journey!" cried they: and they let them pass on. 

" Hem!" said cl'Artagnan: " what docs your excellence think pf 

that answer?" 
"A man of talent !" exclaimed Mazarin. 

" 1n fact," said Porthos, " I under3tand-" 

About the middle of the rue des Petits-champs, another patrol 

stopped the carriage. "·who goes there?" said the leader. 

" Fall back, your excellence," said d' Arbgnan. 

And Mazarin buried himself so completely between the two 

friends, that he was entirely concealed by them. 

·, ·who goes there?" repeated the same voice, with considerabl(} 

impatience. 
D' Artagnan perceived that some people threw themselves be-

fore the horses; he therefore thmst his body half out of the carriage. 

" Ila! Planchet," cried he. 

The leader approached: it was rea11 y Planchet. D' Artagnan had 

recognised the voice of his ancient lacqney. 

" How, sir!" said Planchet, " is it you?" 

:, Oh, my God, yes, my good friend. Our dear Porthos has just 

received a sword wound, and I am taking him to his country house 

at St. Cloud." 

" Really!" said Planchet. 

" Porthos," continued d'Artagnan, " if you can yet speak, my 

dear Porthos, say on'3 wonl to our good Aiend Planchet." 

"Plauchet, my friend," saitl Porthos in a dolefol voice, " I am 

very ill, and, shoulLl yon meet with a physician, you will do roe a 

great kindness by sending him to me." 

" Ah, great God," said Planchet, " 1vhat a mi::;fortune ! And how-

did this happen?" 
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"I will tell you all about it," said Mous,1neton. 
Porthos emitted a deep groan. 

" Clear the wa.y for us, PJanchet," saitl cl' .Artagnan in a low 
Yoice, "or he will not reach home alive. The lungs arc injure,l, 

~ • 1 " my 1nenct. 

Planchet shook his head, as if to say, "in tbat case, it is a Lad 
business." Then turning towards his men, "Let them pas"," sai,l 
he, '~ they are friends." 

The carriage resumed its progress, antl 1fa~arin, who had hold 
his breath, ventured to respire again. 

"Bricconi !" muttered he. 

A few paces before they reacheu th~ gate of St. Honore, :hey 
met a third troop: this was composed of very ill-looking peopl1•, 
who rather resembled bantlitti than anything else : they were the 
men belonging to the mendicant of St. Eustache. 

"Attention, Porthos !" said J.'Art:ignan. 

Porthos extended his hand towards his pistols. 
•' What is the matter ?" said Mazarin. 

'' Your excellence, I believe that we are in b~tl company." 
A man come up to the door, holding a kind of scythe in 1:i-; 

hand. c: Who goes there ?" said this man. 

"Ah, rascal !" answered d';\rtagnan, " do you not know tlw 
. " . '' pnnce·s carnage. 

" Prince or not," said the man, " open ti,c door. "\Ve are gnal·d­
fog this gate, and no one shall pr. 5 thro·1gh whom we do 11.P! 

now. " 
"·what must we do ?" siid Porthos. 
" Pass, to be sure!" replied d' Artaguan. 
« But how can we pass?" inquired :\faz,l1·in. 
,: Through them, or over them ! Gallop on, coachman!' 
The coachman raised his whip. 

c , ~ot one step farther," cried the man ,,;ho appeared the leader, 
",)r I cut the throats of vour horses." 

•' 

" Confound it r:' <:aid Porthos, " that wouid be n pity : the beasts 
co.st me a hundred pistoles each." 

"I wm pay yon two hundred for tl1em," :.;a i:1 ::.Haz:1rin. 
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" Yes, but when their throats are cut, they will cut ours." 

"There is one coming up on my side," said Porthos : "shall I 
kill him?" 

" Y cs, with n, blow of your fist, if you can: do not fire, except r..t 

the last extremity." 

" I can do that," said Porthos. 

"Come ancl open the door," said d'A.rtagnan to the man \'..-ith the 

scythe, taking one of his pistols by the barrel, and preparing to 

-;trike with the butt. 

This man approached. A.s he came up, d' Artagnan, to be morr 

free in his movements, got half out of the door : his eyc:s wen~ 

fix.eel on the face of the mendicant, which was illumined by the light 

of a lantern. The mendicant evidently recognised the musketeer, 

for he turned very pale ; ancl d' Artagnan certainly recognised him, 

for his hair bristled up on his head. 

" 11. d'Artagnan !" he exclaimed, starting back : '' ::\1. d'A.rt'.lg­

nan ! Let them pass." 

Perhaps d' ~\.rtaguan would also ha Ye spoken ; but at this moment 

a blow was hcan1, like that of a hammer falling upon the head of itn 

ox: it was Porthos, who had just knocked down his man. D' Artag­

nan tnrned, and saw the unhappy wretch, lying four yards off. 

"Xow, full speed!" he cried to the coachman: "quick, quick !" 
The co1chmau gaye the horses a tremendous cut with his whip; 

the noble animals bounded forward ; cries, like those of men 

knocked down, were heard; then they felt n, double jerk : both 

wheels haJ just passed over a, round and flexible body. There 
was now a. moment's silence: the carriage passed through th0 
gate. 

" To the Cours-la-Reine !" cried d'Artagnan to the coaclrn.:,t:1. 

Then turning towards Mazarin: "Now, your excellence," ~aid be, 

"you may say fi-ve paters ancl five aves, to thank God for your de­

liverance. You are saved ! you arc free !" 
::.\fazarin only answered by a sort of groau: he coukl hardly creclit 

such a miracle. 

Five minutes after, the carriage stopped : it had reached the 
Cours la-Reine. 
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" Is your excellence satisfied with your escort ?" demanded the 
musketeer. 

"Enchanted, sir," replied Mazarin, venturing to look out of one 
of the windows. "Row do the same for the queen." 

"That will be less difficult," said d'Artagnan, leaping out of 
the caJTiage. " M. du Vallon, I recommend his eminence to your 
care." 

"Make yourself perfectly easy about that," said Porthos, stretching 
out his hand. 

D'Artagnan took hold of it and shook it. 
"Ah-oh !" cried Porthos. 
D' Artagnan looked at his friend with astonishment. '' "'What 1s 

the matter with you?" said he. 
"I believe that I have sprained my hand," said Porthos. 
"Why the plague do you hit so unmercifully hard, then?'' 
" I was obliged: my man was just going to fire a pistol at me. 

But how did you get rid of yours?" 
"Oh, mine," said d'Artagnan, "was not a man." 
'' What was he, then ?" 
" A spectre.'' 
"And-" 
"I conjured him away.'' 
Without further explanation, d' Artagnan took his pistols, put them 

into his girdle, wrapped himself in his cloak, and, not wishing to 
remrn by the same barrier, he proceeded towards the Richelieu 
gate. 

CIL.\PTER IX. 

THE CO.\DJUTOR
0
S C.\RRIAGE. 

Tn.:;tead of returning by the gate of St. Honore, d' Artagnan. 
who had plenty of time before him, ma.de a circuit, and entered 
hy that of Richelieu. He wns here cxRmincd ; and when, by his 

I, 
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plumec1 hat and golcl-lacecl cloak, they had ascertained that -he was 

an office1· of musketeers, they surrounded him, with the intention of 

making him ctll out '' Down with Mazarin!" The first demon­

stration rather disquieted him ; bnt when he fouucl what they 

required, he repeated the cry in such melodious tones, that eYen the 

most fastidious were satisfied. 

He then proceeded down the rue Richelieu, meditating on the 

method by which he should carry off the queen ; for to get her out 

in a carriage bearing the arms of France, was not to be thought 

of. At the door of Madame de Guemenee's hotel, he saw an 

equipage. A sudden idea illumined his mind. 

" Ah, by Jove!" said he, " that would be a goou. stratagem of 

war." And he went up to the carriage, and examined the arms on 

its panels, and the livery of the coachman on the box. This 

examination was the more easy, as the coachman was sleeping like 

a top. 
" It is actually the coadjutor's carriage," said he: " upon my 

word, I begin to think that Providence favours us." 

He quietly seated himself in the carriage, and, pulling the silken 

cord that was attached to the coachman's finger-" To the Palais 

Royal," said he. 

The coachman suddenly a,Yakened, and immediately proceeded in 

the direction ordered, never doubting but that the order came from 

bis master. The Swiss was just closing the gates, but seeing such a 

splendicl equipage, he conclndcd but that it was an important visitor, 

and allowed the carriage to pass. It stopped under the colonnade. 

The coachman now first percciYed that the lacqueys were not 

behind the carriage. Imagining that the coacljutor had otherwise 

employed them, he leaped from his box, ancl, still holding the reins, 

came and opened the door. 

D'Artagnan jumped out of the carriage, and, at the very moment 

that the coachman, terrified at perceiving a, stranger, started back, 

he seized him by the collar with his left hand, ancl presented a pistol 

to his head " ·ith the right. 

"Attempt to utter one won]," sai1l d'Artagnan, "anc1 yon arc a 

dead man." 

.. 
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The expression of d'.Artagnan'::; countenance satisfied the coach­
man that he had fallen into some ambush, and he stood ·with gaping 
mouth ancl Ftaring eyes. 

Two musketeers were walking in the courtyard. 
"11. de Belliere," said cl'Artagnan to one of them, "be so kin<l 

as to take the reins from this fine fellow; then get upon the box, 
drive the carriage to the door of the prirnte staircase, and miit for 
me there. It is on an affair of the utmost importance, and is on 
the king's service." 

The musketeer, who knew that his officer was incapable of any 
foolish pleasantry in affairs of duty, obeyed, without saying a word 
although he thought the order a singnln.r ouc. 

Then, turning towards the second musketeer, 
"M du Verger," said d'Artagnan, "assist me in conJucting this 

man to a place of security." 

The musketeer, who thought that hi.~ officer had just arrested 
~omc prince in disguise, bowed, and drawing his sword, made a sign 
that he was ready. 

D'Artagnan mounted the stairs, followcl~ hy, 11i., prisoner, ,vho 
was himself follo,vcd by the musketeer. They crossed the ~·cstibule, 
and entered }Iazarin's antechamber. Bernouin ,ms there, anxiously 
waiting for some intelligence concerniug his master. 

" ,v ell sir," said he. 

" Everythiug goes on admirably ,Yell. my dear ~I. Bernouin; but 
here is a man whom we must put into a place of securify." 

" '\Vhcre must that be, sir?" 

" '\\rhere you please, provided the place you choose bas a shutter 
fastened by a padlock, and a door which locks." 

" "\Ve have got that," said Bemouin. 
And they took the poor coachman into a clo::et with grated win­

dows, which much resembled a prison. 
"Now, my good friend," said d'Artagnan, "I must reque,st 

you instantly to disencumber~ yourself of your bat Rnd cloak in 
my favour.'· 

The coachman, as may be supposed, made no resistance. Besides, 
lie was so astonnc1ed at what had happened, that he achrnlJy tottered 



' .,1 

l'W ENTY YEARS AFTER. 

,tnLl :::;tam mered like a drunken man. D' Artagnan put en~ry thing· 

under the arm of the valct-de-chambre. 

'' ?\ow, :M. dn Yerger," said he, "shut yourself up ,vith this 

man till :i\'I. Dernouin comes to open the door for you. The duty 

,\ ill be a pretty long one, and not very amusing: I am aware of 

that; but von understand," he added with great seriousness-" the 

ki11g's service." 
,: .At your command, lieutenant," replied the musketeer, who snw 

that important matters were at stake. 

"..Jp,·01ws," said d'Artagnan: "should this man attempt to 

e~cap1:, or to call out, pass your sword through his body." 

The musketeer made a sign with his head, which meant to say, 

that he would punctually obey the order. 

D'Artagnan left the room, taking Bcrnouin with him. It then 

:-truck twelve. 
" Lead me in~o the queen's oratory,'' said he : " inform her 

11rnjesty that J am here, am1 then take that bundle, with a mnsketoou 

well loaded, ancl put them on the box of the carriage that is waiting 

at the door of the priv-atc staircase. 

Bernouin ushered him into the oratory, where,,he sat down, in a 

, cry thoughtful mood. 

Everything had gone on as usual at the Palais Royal. At ten 

o'clock, as we haYe before saicl, almost all the guests hacl retired. 

Those who were to fly with the court, hacl received their instruc­

tions, aml each was requested to be at the Cours-la-Reine between 

mi11night and one in the morning. 

At ten o'clock, Anne of Austria went to the king's apartments. 

They had just put :Monsieur to bed; and the young Louis, having 

remained up the last, was amusing himself by placing lcaclen soldiers 

in order of battle, an exercise in which he greatly ueligbted. Two 

pages of hononr were playing with him. 

" Laporte," said the queen, " it must be time to put his majesty 

to bed." 
The king brggcd to remain up longer, not being at all sleepy, a3 

he saill ; but the queen insisted, saying, 

"Arc you not going to bathe at Conflaus to-morrnw moming, at 
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!Six o'clock, Louis? Yon reque::;tecl to do so yourself, if I am not 
mistaken." 

"You are right, madame," said the killg, "and I am reauy to go 
to my chamber, if you ·will kiss me. Laporte, give the candle to 
the Chevalier de Coislin." 

The queen pressed her lips on the bright and pofo;hed forchencl 
which the august boy held towards her, with a. gravity that already 
savoured of etiquette. 

"Go quickly to sleep, Loui:s," 3aid the queen, "fur you will be 
awoke early." 

" I will do my best to obey you, madame," saiLl the young Loui:i, 
"but I am not at all sleepy." 
"Laporte," said Anne of Austria, " look for u very dull book to 

read to his majesty; but do not undress yourself." 
The king left the room, accompanied by the Chevalier de Coklin, 

who carried the candle. The other page of honour ,vent home. 
Then the queen went to her own apartment. Her ladies-that 

is to say, :i\Iadamt:' de Bregy, l\Iademoiselle de Beaumont, Madame 
de Motteville, and Socratine, her sister, whom they ilius l1e.--ignated 
on account of her learning-had just brought her, ·with her ward­
robe, the remains of her dinner, on which she :supped, according to 
custom. 

The queen then gave her orders as usual ; talked of a banquet, 
that the :Marquis de Villequier had offered to give her on the day 
after the morrow ; fixed upon the persons to whom she would allow 
the honour of being there; announced, for the next day, a visit to 
Val-de-Grace, where she intended to pay her devotions ; and gave 
her orders to Deringhen, her principal valct-de-chambrc, to accorn­
l)any her there. 

Having finished supper, the queen, pretending to be gre,ltly fatigued, 
retired to her becJcharuber. :i.\fadame de :Motte,illc, who was in 
close attendance that cYening, followed her, to assist her in un­
dressing. The queen went to bed, spoke kindly to her for .some 
minutes, ancl then dismis~ed her. 

It was at this mor.1e11t that d' .Artagnan entered the court of the 
A\lais Royal, with the coacljnl:or's carnage. An instmit after, the 
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carriages of the ladies of l1ouour left the palace, and the gates were 

closed. 
It strnck the hour of midnight. Five minutes after, Bernouin, 

proceeding by the cardinal's secret passage, knocked at the queen's 

bedchamber. Anne of Austria opened the door herself. She was 

already dressed ; that is to say, she hacl put on her stockings, and 

enveloped herself in a long dressing-gown. 

" Is it you, Bernonin ?" said she. '' Is M. d' Artagnan there ?" 

"Yes, madame, in your oratory ; he is waiting until your majesty 

is ready." 
" I am so. Go and tell Laporte to awaken and dress the king ; 

and then go to Marshal de Villeroy's apartment, and call him.'' 

Bernouin bowed and left the room. 

The queen proceeded to her oratory, which was lighted by one 

simple lamp of Venetian glass. She saw d'Artagnan standing there, 

awaiting her coming. 

"Is it you ?" said she to him. 

"Yes, madame.'' 

"Arc you ready ?" 

"I am.'' 

" .And the cardinal ?' 
"Has left without accident: he awaits your majesty at Cours-la 

R~ine.'' 
'' But in what carriage are we to go ?" 

" I have provided for everything : a carriage awaits your majesty 

below." 
"Let us go to the king's apartment.'' 

D' Artagnan bowed and followcc.l the queen. The young Louis 

was ulready dressed, except his shoes aml doublet. He had allowell 

this to be c.lonc in grev.t astonishment, overwhelming Laporte with 

questions, to which he only unswercd, 

" Sire, it is by the queen's command." 

" The belt ,vas turncc.l uown, :.mcl exposec.l 

much "·om, as to be in holes in some places. 

effects of :.\Iazarin's niggardly parsimony. 

the king's sheets, so 

This w,1s one of the 

The queen cntereLl, anil d'Art'.1gnan rcmnined at the door. The 
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oor, on sccrng the queen, escaped from Laporte, and ran up to her. 

The queen made a sign for d'Artagnan io approacl,. II (,beycd. 

" ::Uy son," said Anne of Austria, pointing to the mu:,keteer, ,vho 
stood calm and uncovered-" here is 211. c.1'Artag::rnn, who i3 as branJ 
as one of those ancient knights "'\vho.;e history you so much love to 
hem· recounted by my ladies. Imprint his name upon your memor_,·, 
:md look at him we11: that you may not forget his countenance ; for 
this night he will render us an important service." 

" The young king looked at the offi~er with his large proud c.rc, and said-" 1\1. d'A.rtagnan." 
" That is right, my son." 
Louis gently raised his little hand, and held it out townrds the musketeer, who knelt and kissed it. 
" }l. d' Artagnan," repeated Louis; '' Ycry well, madame.'' 
At this moment a confused and indistinct noise was heard, as if approaching nearer. 
" "\Vhat is that ?" demanded the queen. 

,: ~\.h !" replied c1 'Arragnan, using, at the same time, his fine sense 
l'f hearing and his intelligent eye-, '' it fa the noise of the peopk, who arc in commotion." 

""\Ye must fly," said the queen. 
" Your majesty has ginn me the eniire direction of this affair ; 

therefore we must remain, and hear what the"\" want." "::u. t1' Artagnan !" " 
' I am responsible for every thing." 

~othing communicates itself so rapidly as confidence. T11e q11ee11, 
replete with energy and conrage herself, highly appreciated th~e two 
qualities in others. "Do as you like," -=he said; "I rely upon you." 

" Will your majesty permit me, throughout this affair, to giye orders in your name ?" 
" Commr.nd, sir." 
" W]rnt do the people want now ?" inquired the ki11g. 
" We shall soon kno,Y, 3irc," rcp1ied d' Artaguan ; aud he ha5tily left the room. 
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The tumult increased, and appeared entirely to surround the 
Palais Royal. They could hear crie~, of which they could not dis­

tinguish the meaning; but it was quite evident that there was outcry 

and sedition. 

The half-dressed king, the queen, and Laporte, remained r.:ach in 

the same state, and almost in the same place, listening and waiting. 

Comminges, who ·was that night on guard at the Pahis Royal, ran 

up: he had about two hun<lre<l men in the courts and stables, and 

placed them at the queen's disposal. 
"·well," said A.une of Austria, on seemg d'A.rtagnan return, 

"what is it?" 

" It is, madame, that a report has been spread, that the queen 

has quitted the P,tlais Royal, carrying the king away with her; and 
the people demand tc have proof of the contrary, or they threaten to 

pull down the Palais Royal." 

" Oh! this time it is too much," said the queen, "and I will 
convince them that I am not gone." 

D'A.rtagnan saw by the expression of the queen's conntenance7 

that she was going to give some violent order. Ile went up to her~ 

and said, in a low- voice, " Has your majesty still confidence in 
me?" 

This voice made her start. " Yes, sir-entire confidence," she 
replied. 

,: Will the queeu deign to act according to my adYice ?" 
" Speak." 

" That your majesty would dismiss ~L de Comminges: ancl orde1~ 

him to shut himself up, with his men, in the guard-room and the 
stables." 

Comminges looked on d' .Artagnan with that expression of jealousy,. 

which eYcry courtier entertains when n. fresh candidate for court fa­
YOnr makes his appearance. 

" Did you hear, Comminges ?" said the queen. 
D'Artngnan went up to him: with his usual sagacity, he had 

percciycd his look of di:ssntisfaction. " :M. de Cornminges," said 
he, " pardon me. "\\r c r..re both the queen's servants, arc we not? 

Lrn. OF Foll. Ro:11.-YoL. IY. G 
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It i.s now my turn to be uscfol to her: do not therefore envy me this 
good fortune.:' 

C\nnmiu,u:es bowed, and left the room. 
•· There," saiu d'_\rtng;.i1~1 to himself, " now I ham got one more 

t1 11C111Y.': 

" -·bd 110-rr/' said the queen, turning to tL\..rt::ignan, " what 
·:nst we do? for you hear that, instead of ceasing, the noise re-
1fou bles." 

" }fatlarne," said d'r\.;·taguan, " the people wish to 3ee the king, 
:rn<1 it i~ absolutely necessary that they should sec him." 

" IIo"· ! They must sec him ! And where? On the balcony?'' 
" Xo, ma.dame; but here, in his berl, sleeping." 
" Oh, your majesty, M. d'Artagnan is quite right!'' exclaimed 

J.a.porte. 

The queen reficctecl, and then smiled like a, woman to whom 
<lnplicity is no strnugcr. " V cry well," she muttered. 

" 111. Laporte," said d' Artagnan, " go c1nd announce to the 
people, through the bars of the gates of the Palais Hvyal, tb.t they 
:,hall soon be saiisfie<l, and that, in five minutes, they shnll not only 
:Sec the king, but that they shall even sec Mm in his hcd. Add, 
that 1.hc king i:-; asleep, and that the queen entreats thi::m to Le <1nici! 
:30 as not to awake him." 

·• Dnt not e,·erybody-only a deputation of two or three pcrson.s.'~ 
" Everybody, madame." 
" But they will tleh1y us till daylight. Think of tliat !" 
" It will last about a quarter of an hour. I answer for r,yc1T­

thing, madame. Believe me, I know the people : they arc lik~ a 
great baby, which only requires coaxing. Before the sle~pi11g; king:, 
they "ill be mute, gentle, and timid as lambs.'' 

" Go, Laporte,'' said the queen. 
The young king went up to hi'3 mother. " Why uo ftJ!I compJ_v 

with the people's demands?" he inquired. 
" It is ab:;;olntely 11ccc3sary, my son," Sftit1 Aime of An.stria. 
" Dut the1~, if they :;;:iy to me-' yo1l must,' 1 am !10 longer 

king.'' 

Thf! tincrn renrnincd .siknt. 
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" Sire," said cl' Artagnau, " ,vill your majesty allow me to ask 

yon a question ?" 
Louis XIV. turned, astouished that any one darcLl thus to adllrcss 

him; but the queen pressed the boy's ha::!tl. 

" Y cs, sir," said he. 

·· Docs your majcaty remember, when you were playing in tLe 

p,uk at Fontainebleau, or in the conrt of the palace of St. Germain, 

r:wr to lrnxe seen the lte:1xc11s suddenly overcast, aucl to have 

heanl the noise of thund(•r ~" 

"Yes, certainly." 
,; ·well, then, ho,yeycr <lc;:;irous your majesty might be of playing 

longer, this uoise of the thmll1er saiL1 to yon-·' yon must go in.' " 

"rncloubtedly, sir ; but I haYc a1so been told, that the thunder 

·was the voice of God." 

" "\Yell, sire,'' rcpliec1 d' Artagnan, "listen to the noise of the peo­

ple, aml yon will perceive that it much resembles that of thunder." 

In fact, at thn,t moment, an awful noise, borne a,long by the night­

breezc, rcn.chcd their cars. It sudtlcnly ceased. 

,: Obscn-e, sire." saill cl'Artagnan: "they ha,e just told the 

people that you arc asleep ; yon sec, therefore, that you are still 

I • " ~mg. 

The qnccn lookeJ with ::i.stonishment :1t this singular mrin, whose 

brilliant cournge matlc him equal to the orayest, m~cl whose acut0. 

intellect rnaJe him inferior to none. 

Laporte rcturnetl . 

. , \Yell, Laporte?" Jemandccl ihc qnccn. 

"Macl::-..n:.c," he replied, "::',L c.1' Artaguan's prediction is accom-

1,lishcd: they 113.Ye become calm, :1:; if by enchantment. The doori.l 

:tre going to be opened to them, and in fiye miuntes they \\'ill be 
here." 

" Laporte," saiL1 the queen, " coukl you not put one of your sons 

in the king's place? "\\~ c might go off in the meantime." 

" If your majesty commanus it," said Laporte, " my sons, as 

well as myself, are at the queen's service." 

":No," said fl'Artagnan; "for if only one of them should know 

his majesty, and should discover the subterfuge, all would be lost.'' 
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·, You arc nght, sir-always right.," saicl the queen. " Laporte, 
put the kiug to bed." 

Li.portc placed the king, dressed as he was, in bed, and then 
covered him up, even to the shoul<lcrs, with the clothes. 

The queen bent over him and kissed his forehead. 
"Pretend to sleep, Louis,'' said she. 
'' Yes," said the king, "but I do not wish one single individual 

of these men to touch me." 
" Sire, I am here,'' s~1i<l d' Artagnan, " and I promise you, that if 

any one ::;bcnld have the audacity to do so, he shall atone for it by 
his life." 

" No,Y what must we do?" demanded the queen, " for I hear 
them.'' 

'' M. Laporte," said d'Artagnan, "go and meet them, and agaiu 
enjoin silence. Madame, wait ther<', at the door; I shall stand at 
the head of the king's bed, ready to die for him.'' 

Laporte left the room, the queen stood near the tapestry, and 
d' Artagnan glided behind the curtains. 

Then the dull and continued tread of a vast multitude of men 
was heard. The queen herself raised the tapestry, placing her 
finger on her lips. 

On seeing the queen, these men suddenly stopped, in au attitude 
of respect. 

" Enter, gentlemen," said the queen. 
There was then a moment of hesitation amongst all this people, 

which resembled sham.,e. They had expected resistance, had cal­
culated upon being opposed, and on being obliged to force the gate:::, 
and overthrow the guards ; bnt the gates bad opened of thcmseh·es, 
wd the king, ostensibly at least, had no other guard at his pillow 
than his mother. 

Those who were in front stammcrecl, and drew back 
"Enter, gentlemen," said Laporte, " since the queen permits it.'' 
One more hardy than the others, then venturecl to pass the 

threshold, and advanced on tip-toe. The others followed his 
example, nml the room was silently filled, just as if the.,c men had 
been the humblest and most devoted courtiers. Far beyond the door 
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were seen the hca<l, of those, who, not being able to enter, were 

raising them5elves on tip-toe. 

D' Artagnau saw all tl1is, through an opening he haL1 macle in the 

curtains, and, in the man who first entered, he discovered Planr,bct. 

" Sir," said the queen, who understood that he was the leader 

of the band, " you have desired to see the king, and I wished to 

show him to you myself. Go up, and look at him, and say if we 
have the appearance of people who wish to escape." 

" Certainly not," replied Planchet, greatly astonished by the un­

expected honour that he had received. 

" You will therefore tell my good and faithful Parisians," con­
tinued Anne of Austria, with a smile, the expression of which did 

not cleceive d' Artagnan, " that you have seen the king in bed, and 

asleep ; as also the queen, likewise prcparet1 to go to bed." 

"I will tell them, madame; and those who accompany me will 

say the same thing. But--" 

'' Dut what?" demanded Anne of Austria. 

" Will your majesty pardon me," said Planchet, " but i:, it 1·eally 
the king who is lying in this bed?" 

Anne of Austria started. " If there be any individual amongst 

you ·who knows the king," aaicl she, '' let him approach, and declare 

whether it be really the king -who is there or not.'' 

A man, closely enveloped in a. mantle, with which he concealctl 

his countenance, went up, leant over the bed, n,nd looked at the 

king. For an instant, d' Artagnan thought that this man had some 

evil design, and he put his hantl to his sword ; but by the motion 

that the mau with the mantle made in sto~)ing, he di~closcJ :1. part 

of his countenance, ancl d' Artagnan recognised the coadjutor. 

" It is really the king," said the nrnn, rai,::;ing himself up: " May 
Gotl bless his majesty !" 

" Y cs ! " rc:;pondecl the leader; in a su bci.ned voice-" yes, m, y 
Goel bless his majesty !" 

And all these men, who had cnteretl furious: now p:i.as1ng from 

anger to piety, in turn blessed the royal chikl. 

" "N'ow, my friends,'' said 1-'lanchct, " let us thank the queen and 
depart." 
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All bowed low, and gradually ]eft the room, noiselG~s, as they had 
entered it. Planchet, who had come in first, went out last. 

The queen stopped him. " \Yhat is your name, my friend?'' 
said she. 

Planchet turned, much ~Ltonishe<l by the question. 
"Yes," said the queen, "I consider myself as much honoured in 

haying received you, as if you had been a prince, and therefore l 
wi-;h to know your name." 

" Yes," thought Planchet, " to treat me like a prince. Thank 
you, all the same !" 

D' Artagnan trembled lest Planchet, sednce<l. like the crow in the 
foblc, should tell his nanw, and that the queen, knowing his name, 
shonkl also learn that he had formerly belonged to him. 

" Jfadame," replied Planchet most respectfully, "my name is 
Dnlauricr, at your sen·ice." 

" Thank you, M. Dnlanrier," said the queen. " And what 1:-
fi . ?" your pro ess10n . 

" I am a draper, madame, in the rue <les Bonr<lonnais." 
"That i.3 all I want to know," said the qneen. "I am extremeh­

-obligecl to you, my dear }f. Dulaurier: you will hear from me 
. " agam. 

" Come, come," muttered tl' Artagnan, isiming from behind tht· 
curtains, " positfrely Master P]anchet is no fooL and it is plai1i 
enough that he has been brought up at a good school." 

The different actors in this strange scene remained an instant facinf!,' 
each other, without say~1g one word-the queen standing near tl1C' 
door, d'Artagnan half withdrawn from his concealment, the king· 
resting upon his elbow, ancl ready to fall back upon the bed at the 
least noise that might indicate the return of the multitude. But, 
instead of approaching, the noise gradually retired, until it entirely 
ceased. 

The queen drew a long breath; d' A rtagnan wiped his moist brow; 
the king let himself slip from the bed, E:ayi1.g. '' Let us f:-ct off!" 

At this moment Laporte returned. 
" Well?" demanded the queen. 
" Well, madame, I followed them, even to the gates: they pro-

fl 
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claimed t0 all their comrades, that they had seen the king, and that 

the queen had spoken to them; so that they arc gone off quite proud 

and boastful." 
" Ob, the ,Hetche::i !'' murmured the queen; " they shall pay for 

their amlacity, I promise them." 

Then turning towards d'Artagnan-" Sir." saic.1 she, "yon have 

this night given me the best au vice that I ever recci.-cd in my life. 

l.'ontinue to do so. "\Yhat ought we to do now? 
1

' 

" }I. Laporte," said d' Artagnan, " finish dressing the king." 

,: Can we depart after that?" demanded the qneeu. 

" Whenever your majesty pleases: you have only to descem1 the 

private staircase, and will find me at the door." 

" Go, sir," said the queeI~; " I will follo"- you." 

D'.Artagnan went dow-n stairs. The carriage wns nt its post, 

with the musketeer on the box. 

D'Artagnan took the bundle that he had dcsirecl Bcrnouiu to lay at 

the musketeer's feet: it may be remembered that it contained the 

hat and cloak of 11. de Gondy's coachman. D'Artagnau put the cloak 

uu lus shoulders :uu1 the hat on his head. The musketeer got off 

t!1e box. 
" Sir," said d' Artagun.n, " you will go arn1 liberate your com-

panion, who is on gnard over the coachman; yon will then both 

monnt your horses, and go to the hotel de la Chen·ette, in the rue 

Triqnetonne, to obtain my horse, and that of 11. du Vallon, ,rhich 

yon will saddle and bridle for service. You will then leave l\H"is, 

k:u1ing these horses, and will go to Cours-la-Rcinc. Should you 

find no one at. Cours-la-Reine, you will proceed to St. Germaiu.-­

Thc king's service!" 
The musketeer put hi5 hand to his hat, and went off to cxcct:U· 

the orders he bad recei;-cc1. 

D'Artagnan mounted the box. lle 1rncl :i, p.1ir of pistol:- at h;;-; 

~·inlle, a musketoon at his feet, am1 his 11akcd sword behind him. 

The queen now made her appean,nce. BC'hiDd her c:unc the king, 

an<l the Duke of Aujon, his brother. 

"The coadjutor's carriage !" c:~claimcu the queen, starting lxtck. 
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run.dame," said d' Artagnan, "but enter it bold] y, for I 
::m going to drive." 

Tlic queen uttered an exclamation of surprise_. and got into the 
carri:1g0; the king and monsieur followed her, and seated them­
sel ,·cs by her side. 

" Come in, Laporte," said the queen. 
" ·what, madame !" said the valet-de-chambre, " in the same 

carriage with your majesties?" 

" ·lv e must not this evening think about royal etiquette, but about 
the safety of the king. Come in, Laporte." 

Laporte obeyed. 
"Close the blinds," said d'Artagnan. 
' c But will not that excite suspicion, sir?" demanded the queen. 
'' Let her majesty make herself perfectly easy: I have my answers 

prepared." 

They closed the blinds, and went off at a gallop down the rue 
Richelieu. On reaching the gate, the leader of the post came up, at 
the head of a dozen men, and holding a lantern in his hand. 

D' Artagnan made him a sign to approach. " Do you not know 
this carriage ?" said he to the sergeant. 

"No," he answered. 
" Look at the arms." 

The sergeant held the lantern to the panel. cc They arc the 
arms of the coadjutor," said he. 

"Ilnsh !" said d'Artagnan, in a low T"Oice, and leaning dow11, 
"he is making love to_l\.fadame de Gucmenee." 

The sergeant began to laugh. "Open the gate," said 11(• : " J 
know all about this." Then going close to the blinds-" A pl"n.,;:rnt 
evening, your excellence," said he. 

"Oh, yon indiscreet fellow!" cried d'Artagnan ; "yon ,r:il get 
me turned away." 

The gate creaked upon its lii11ges ; and d'Artagnau, seeiug tl1c 
roa<l clear, applied the whip vig ironsly, and the horses set ofi at a 
round trot. In five minutes tby joined the cardinal's carriage. 

« Mousqueton,'~ cried <l'Artagnan, "raise the blinds of her 
majesty's carriage." 
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" It is he himself !" said Porthos. 

"As coachman !" exclaimed :Mazarin. 

" And with the coadjutor'& carriage !'' said the queen. 
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" Co1]JO cli Dio ! }L d' Artagnan," said 11fazarin, "yon a.re worth 

your weight in gold !" 

CHAPTER X. 

HOW D1ARTAGNAN AND PORTHOS GAINED, THE ONE TWO HUNDRED AND 

NINETEEN, AND THE OTHER TWO ffu::-<'DRED AMD FIFTEEN LOUIS, BY 

SELLI::--G STRAW. 

:Mazarin wished to set off instantaneously for St. Germain; but 

the queen declared that she would wait for the p'3rsons ·whom she had 

appointed to meet her. She offered Laporte's place to the cardinal, 

who accepted the offer, and passed from one carriage into the other. 

It was not without sufficient cause that the report had been spread, 

that the king would leave Paris during the night. By six o'clock 

in the evening, ten or a dozen persons had been admitted into the 

~ccret of this departnre ; and, however discreet they might be 

individually, they could not give the orders for their own departure, 

without the thing in some measure transpiring. Besides, each of 

these persons bad one or t-wo others in whom they were interested ; 

and as there was no doubt that the queen qnlLted Paris with terrible 

1)l'ojects of revenge, eYery one had warned h1s friends or relations ; 

~o that the rumour had run like a train of gunpowder through all 

the streets of the city. 

The first carriage that arrived, after that of the queen, was that 

of ~L le Prince: it contaim~d l\I. de Conde, Madame the Princess, 

and :\Iadame the Princess Dowacrer. All of them had been awoke 
0 

in the middle of the night, and knew nothing of what was in 

agitation. 

The second contained the Duke of Orleans, 1fadame the Duchess, 

the great Mademoiselle, and the Abbe de 1a Riviere, the inseparable 

and most intimate friend am1 counsellor of the prince. 
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The third cont11incd :;.\I. de Longueville and the Prince of Conti, 
the brother and the brother-in-la n- of ).I. ie Prince. They got out 
of their carriage, and went np to that of the king and queen, to 
u::Jer their homage to their majestiec;. 

The queen threw :-1 searching glance, even to the bottom of their 
c:lrriage, the door of which hncl been left open, and. saw that it vrns 
empty. 

" But "·here then is ~fadame de Longueville?" said she . 
"In fact, where is my sister?" demanded }I. le l)rincc. 
" l\Iadame de Longueville is unwell, madame," replied the duke, 

"and she charged me to make her apologies to your majesty." 
Anne exchanged an almost imperceptible glrrnce with the cardi­

nal. " ,Vhat do yon say to that?" demanded the queen. 
" I say that it is a hostage for the Parisians," replied the cardina1. 
" ·why c.Lid she not come?" said the prince, in a low voice, to hi:5 

brother. 

" Silence !J' he replica': " she doubtless had her own reasons.'' 
"She is dostroying us," murmured the Jll'ince." 
" She will save us,'' replied Conti. 
The carriages now arrfred in crowds. 'fhc 2\forshal de la illeillc­

raic, Marshal Yillcroy, Gnitaut, Uomminge~, Yillequicr, came iu 
the line. The two musketeers also arrfrct1 with the liorsc:3 of d'Ar­
tagnan and Porthos, and the JattC'r placcLl thern ~dycs in their sad­
dles. Porthos's coachman supplied d'Artagnan'-~ place on the lJox 
of the royal carriage; ancl :i\Ionsqucton took the coachrnau's place. 
cJrh·ing standing up, for reasons best known to hi111seli', and looking 
like an antique automaton. 

The queen, occnpiecl as she iYas by a thousaml circmustauccs, 
looked for cl'.Artagnan; but the Ga.::con, ,vith his nccustomcd pru­
dence, bad buried himself in the crowcl. 

,: Let us take the avant-guard," said he to Ponhos, "aud provide 
goocl lodgings for ourscJycs ; for no one will iakc any trouble about 
us, and l feel -vastly fatigued.'' 

" As for me,'' saiLl Portho~, ,: I mn overpo\verccl with 
Only to think, that we 11am not had the slightest fighting. 
. l 1 l"> • • 1 1·! · 1 l l '.' tn-c y, t 1c ans1m1s are sac v vc_:: 1car -~ . 

sleep. 

Posi-

'J 

,-. 
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" Is it not, rnther, that ·we are Yery clcYer ?" said d' Artaguan. 
" Perhaps so." 
" .And how is your fist ?" 
" Better. But do you think that we have got it, this timo ?" 
" '\Vhat ?" 
" You, your bradc; and I, my title." 
" Oh, faith, yes; I would almost bet anything of it. Besides, 

if they should not remember it, I will make them do so." 
" I hear the queen's voice," saicl Porthos: " I believe she ~vants 

to get on horseback." 
" Oh ! she may wish it ; but---" 
" But what?" 
" The cardinal does not. Gentlemen," continued d' Arta.gnan, 

addressing the two musketeers, " accompany the queen's carriage, 
and do not leave the doors. We go on to prepare our quarters." 
Aml d' Artagn::m spurred on towards St. Germain, follo1ved by 
Porthos. 

" ~ow let us set off, gcntlemm~," said the queen. Aud the 
rnyal carriage moved on, followed by the other carriages, and more 
than fifty horsemen. 

They reached St. Germain without accident. On descending the 
steps of the carriage, the queen found M. le Prince, who was 
standing, uncovered, to gi,·e her his hand. 

"'\Vhat will the Parisians say when they awake ?" said Anne of 
An~tria, radiant ·with joy. 

"It is war," s1id the prince. 
""'i,Y c11, let it be ,rnr ! Have we not the conqueror of Ilocroy, ~ 

,~ordlingcn, and of Lens, with us?" 
The prince bowed gratefully 
It was now three o'dock in the morning. The queen first entered 

the chateau, and the rest followed her. About two hundred persons 
had accompimiecl her flight. 

" Gentlemen," said the qneen, laughing, " you will loclgc in the 
chateau, and you will not want room; but, as there was no expect­
ation of our coming here, I am informecl that there are only thrco 
beds-one for the king, one for m,self-" 
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" And one for Mazarin," said the prince, in a low voice. 
"And am I to sleep on the floor ?" said Gaston d'Orleans, with 

an anxious smile. 

"No, your excellence," said Mazarin, "for the third bed is des­
tined for your highness." 

" But you?" demanded the prince. 
" As for me, I shall not go to bed at all-I must work," said 

Mazarin. 

Gaston departed for the chamber where this bed was, without 
disturbing himself in the least as to where and how bis wife and 
daughter were to be lodged. 

" Well, now_ as for me, I shall go to bed," said d' Artagnan. 
" Come with me, Porthos." 

Porthos followed his friend, with that implicit confidence that he 
had in bis intellect. 

They ,111alked side by side, on the place of the chateau, Portho2 
gazing with open eyes at d'Artagnan, who was making a calculation 
on his fingers. 

" Four hundred, at a pistole each, make four hundred pis­
toles." 

"Yes," said Porthos, "four hundred pisto1es. But what have 
we to do with four hundred pistolcs ?" 

"A pistole is not enough," continued d'Artagnan; "it is worth 
a louis." 

" What is worth ::t Jonis ?" 
" Fonr hundred at one louis, make four hundred louis." 

.-.. " Four humlred ?" sai<l Porthos. 
" Y cs: there arc two hundred; and they will want at least two 

for each person. At two for each, that makes four hundred." 
" But four hundred what?" 
" Listen !" said d' Artagnan. Aull then, as there were all sorts 

of persons who were looking with astonishment at the arrival of the 
court, he finished his sentence in a whisper into Porthos's car. 

" I understand," said Porthos-" I understand wondcrfnlly well, 
by my faith. Two hundred Iouis each! What a glorious thing! 
But what wiU they s'.ty of us ?" 
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" Let the!n say what they like. Besides, how will they know that 

it is us ?" 
" But whom will you entrust with the distribution?" 

" Is not Mousqueton there ?" 
" And my livery ?" said Porthos : " they will rccogmsc my 

li~ery !" 
" Let him turn his coat." 

" Yon are always right, my dear d' Artagnan," cxclaimccl Por­

thos. '' But where the plague do you find all those idea.:; that you. 
have?" 

D' Artaguan smiled. 

The two friends went down the first street they came to. Porthos 

knocked at the door of the house to the right, whilst d' Artagna!l 

knocked at that on the left. 

" We want some straw," said they. 

""'\Ye have none, sir," replied the people who opened the doors; 

"but apply to the dealer in forage." t 

" .And where does he live?" 

" The last great gate in the street." 

" To tlie right or left ?" 
" On the left." 

'' .And is there any other person in St. Germain from whom it can 

be procured ?" 
"There is the landlord of the ltfouton-co!ironne, and Fat Louis, the 

farmer." 

" Where clo they live ?" 
" In the rue Ursulines.'' 

" Doth of them?" 
"Y cs." 

"Very well." 

The two friends having had the latter places pointed out to them 

as exactly as the first, d' Artagnan fir.st went to the house of the 

dealer in forage, and bought from him a, hundred and fifty bundles 

of :;trn ,v, for the sum of three pistolcs. He then betook himself to 

the innkeeper, where he found Porthos, ,d10 hnd ju. t purchased two 

hundred bun<lles for about the sam~ sum ; and, lastly, Loni:- the 
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r m11er sold them a h11ndred and eighty-in all, four hundred and 
,!i;rty bundles. St. Germain was thus exhausted. 

~ \.ll this clearance only occupied them half an honr; and Mous­
•Jueton, duly instructed, was placed at the l1ead of this impromptu 
1,0mmerce. They charged him not to let a single straw leiwe his 
hands under a louis the bundle, and made him responsible for fonr 
hundred and thirty louis. ::Mousqueton shook his head : he did not 
:1t all comprehend the speculation of the two friends. 

D'Artagnan, carrying three bundles of straw, returned to the cha­
tc::rn, where every one, shivering with cold and overpowered with 
2lcep, was envying the king, the queen, and monsieur, 011 their camp 
beds. 

D'Artagnan's entrance into the great saloon produceu au universal 
burst of laughter. But he pretended not even to perceh·e that bl! 
was the object of general observation ; and began to arrange his 
bed of straw with so much skill, address, and gaiety, tbat all these 
poor sleepy mortals, who had no means of sleeping, began to feel 
their mouths water. 

"Straw!" they cried: "straw! wl1cre can one find straw ?" 
"I will show you," said Portbos, lrith the most lfoiinterestecl 

kindness . 

.And he conducted these amateurs to Mousqueton, who generously 
distributed the bundles at a louis a-piece. They thought it rather 
<lear; but when one is very sleepy, who is there who would not 
pay two or three louis for some hours good sleep ?" 

D'Artagnan gave up his bed to eYery one who reque..stecl him; 
so that he began ten fresh ones; and as he was supposed to have 
paid, like the others, a louis for each bnndle, Jie thus pod.eted about 
thirty louis in less than half an hour. At fiye in the moming

1 
tlie 

straw was worth four loui3 the bundle, and no more was to be had. 
D'Artagnan had taken care to put aside fom· bnm1les for himself. 

Ilaving secured the key of the closet where he 11:.ul concenled them, 
he went, accompanied by Porthos, to settle with 1Ion,;queton, who, 
with great simplicity, and like a good , tewartl as he w,1s, deliYered 
four hundred an<l thirty louis to him, and vet retained one hundred 
for himself. 
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1fonsqueton, ,vho knew nothing of what hacl taken place at the 

chateau, could not imagine how the idea of selling 5traw had not 

come sooner into his mind. 

D' Artagnan put the gold into 

:;cttled his accountB with Porthos. 

ancl fifteen lonis. 

his hat, arn1, as tbev retnrned, 
J 

They each reccincl two hundred 

l'orthos then first rr.collectecl that he hacl g-oL 110 t:traw for himself. 

He therefore ,vent back to Jfonsqueton, but he had sold even to the 

la~t straw, keeping nothing for himself. lie then returned to find 

cl'Artagnan, who, thanks to his four buncilcs of straw, was jt1st 

manufacturing, and enjoying by anticipation, a bed so soft, so well 

h12apecl up at the head, and so well covered r,t the feet, that it would 

lnvc excited the envy of the king himself, if the king had not. slept 

~o well in his own. 

D' Art:1gnan would not derange his bccl for Porthos at any price ; 

but, in consideration of four louis, which he counted him down, he 

~lgrced that Porthos should sleep ,vith him. 

He laid his swonl at his head, and his pistols by l!is siLle, spreall 

his cloak over his feet; placed his bat on his cloak, antl stretched 

himself v1..1luptuously on the straw, which crackled under l1im. He 

was already begining to court those soft dreams, which the possession 

of two hundred louis, gained in a quarter of an hour, naturally 

l'ngencler, when a voice, that resounded at the door of the ::,aloon, 

made him :;tart. 

:. ~L cl'Arrngnan !'' it criecl-'' ~I. d' ~\.rtagnan '.'' 

"Herc!" saitl Porthos, "here!" For Porthos comprehended, 

that, if d' Artagnan ,Yent rnvay, he should ha Ye ihc bed to himseIL 

An oflicer approached, and <1' ..Artagnan r:ii~ccl him:::elf on ]1;s 

dbow. 

:; Al'C you ;il. d' .Art.1gn~m ?" said the officer 

'' Yee:, :-ir; what do yon want with me'(' 

'' I am come in scan:h of You.'' ., 
,: From ,vhom ~•• 

"Frorn his eminence/' 

"Tuform his emi11rn~c th 'lt r ,nu going to sk1°p, ,,11•1 rec1 nii1: ~ 11d 

l1im to Jo the same. 
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" His emi1wncc :1s not in bed, nor does he inteud to go to beu, :me: he wants you immediately." 
" ThP. plague talc Mazarin, ·who does not know how to sleep at 

proper times and seasons!" he muttered. "1Yhat can he ·want with 
me ? Is it to mnke me a captain ? In that case I pardou him.'' 

And the musketeer got up, grnmbling; took his sword, his pistols, 
his hat, and his cloak, nnd followed the officer; whilst Porthos. 
remaining the ~ole and lludivided possessor of the bed, cnckrtYOured 
to imitate the beautiful anangements of bis friend. 

" M. d'Artagnan," said the cardinal, on seeing him for whom 
he had sent so inopportunely, " I haye not forgotten the zeal with 
which you have served me, and I am going to give you a proof of it.'' 

" Good!'' thought d'Artagnan: cc this begins well." 
l\Iazarin looked at the musketeer, and saw his C:Oll!1te11ance expand. 
"Ah! your excellence," 
"M. J'Artagnan, arc you really desii:ous of becoming a captain?" "Yes, your excellence.'' 
cc And docs your friend still desire to be a baror:. ?" 
" lie is at this very moment dreaming that he 1s one." 
cc Then,'' said .Mazarin, drawing from 11is portfolio that letter that 

he had before shown to d'Artagnan, "take this desp:ttch. and carry it to E11gland." 

D' Artagnan looked at the letter : it was without ack1rc;-;.: 
"Am I not to know to 1Yhom I am to deliver it?'' 
" On reaching London you will know ; and yon arc not to rc•movc the envelope until you do reach London.'' 
" And what are my instructions?" 
" To obey the individual, to whom this letter is addressed, in every particular." 

D' Artagnan was going to ask further questions, when :i.\fozarin added: 

" Yon will depart fol" Boulognl!, where you will find, :1t the 
Engli;:;h Arms, a youug gentleman named Mordnunt.'' 

" Y cs, your excellence; aud what am I to do with this gentle-

'I 
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,: You mnst folbw him wherever he may lead yon.'' 
D'Artagnan looked at the cardinal ·with an air of great astonish­

ment. 
- h . d d ,, ·a M . " " " 1\ow~ you 2.ve receive your or ers, sa1 azarm, go, 

" :It easy enough to say go," replied d' .Ai·tagnan; " but, to go. 
money is ·wanted, and I have none." 

" Ah!" said :Mazarin, scratching his ear, " do you say that yolt 
ha;-e no money ?'' 

"l\o, your excellence." 
" But that diamond, which I gave you yesterday evening?" 
'· I wish to keep it, as a memorial of yom eminence." 
Mazarin sighed. 
:, Living is mighty dear in England, your excellence, and more 

especially for one who is sent on an extraordinary mission." 
"Ilum !" said Mazarin "it is a mighty sober country, and they 

live very simply since the revolution. But never mind." 
He opened a drawer, and took out a purse. " ,Yhat <lo you say 

to these thousand crowns ?" 
D' .Ai·tagnan thrust out his lower lip to an unconscionable length. 

" I say, your eminence, that it is very little ; for I certainly shall 
not go alone." 

" I know that well enough,'' replied Mazarin : ":M. dn Va.Hon 
will accompany you, the worthy gentfoman ; for, after you, my dear 
M. d'Artagnan, he is certainly the man in France whom I love :ind 
esteem the most." 

"Then. your excellence," said d'Artagnan, pointing to the purse, 
of which Mazarin still rcta.inec1 possession-" then, if you love am1 
e._teem him so much, you understand--" 

" So be it ! On that consic1eration I will acJ.d two hundrccl 
crow11s.'' 

" The stingy scoundrel !" murmured c1' Artagnan. " But, on our 
return,'' he acll1ec1 aloud, "we may at least expect, may we not­
M. Porthos, his barony, and I my grade ?" 

" By the faith of ::ifazarin [" 
"I should much prcfor mw other oath,'' saitl d'.Arb1gnan in a low 
Lrn. OF Fon. Ro~r.-YoL. IY. II 
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Yoice. Then aloud :-" May I not present my respects to the 
queen?" 

" Iler majesty is asleep,'' replied Mazarin with great quickness, 
" and yon must set off without delay. Go, therefore, sir." 

" One word more, your e:s:cellencc, Should there be any fighting 
where I am going, shall I fight ?" 

"You will do whatever the person to whom that letter is ad­
dressed may command you." 

" Very well, your excellence," said d' .Artagnan, extending his 
hand to receiye the bag; " and I offer you my respects." 

D'Artagnan dropped the bag gently into his large pocket. Then 
turning towards the officer, " Sir," said he " would you be so 
kind as to go and. wake ~1. dn Vallon by the command of bis emi­
nence, and tell him that I am ·waiting for :him at the stables." 

The officer went off immediately, and with so much eagerness, 
that he appearetl to d'Artagnan to have some interested motiYc 
fo it. 

rorthos had just settled himself on his bed, and, according to 
his usual custom, began to snore most harmoniously, when he felt 
some one slap him on the shoulder. He thought that it was d' Artag­
nan, and did not stir. 

" From the cardinal," s:1id the officer. 
" Hum!" said Porthos, opening his eyes wide: " what do you 

say?" 

" I say that his eminence sends yon to England, anu that M. 
<l'Artagnan is waiting for you at the stables." 

Porthos heaved a profound sigl1, arose, took his swon1, his pistols, 
.his hat, and his cloak, am1 went ont, casting a lingering look of 
rngret at the bed on which he hm1 promi:,ed himself such a, sweet 
sleep. 

f:carcely had he turned bi~ back, before the officer was installed 
fo his place; and he had not got beyoncl the threshold of the door, 
before his successor was snoring loud enongh to ·plit the ceiling of 
the room. It was quite natural: he was the only one in all tllat 
a:a;semblage, except the king, the queen, and Gaston <l'Orlcans, 
who sJrpt gratis. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

NEWS OF ATHOS AND ARAMIS. 

D'Artagnan had gone straight to the stables. The day had just 

dawned. He found his horse, and that of Porthos, fastened to a 

rack, but it was an empty rack. Pitying the poor animals, he went 

towards a corner of the stable, where he saw the glitter of a small 

quantity of straw, which hacl <loubtless escaped the clearance of the 

night; but in collecting this straw together with his foot, the end 

of his boot encountered a round body, which, happening to be 

touched in a tender part, uttered a cry, and rose up on its knees, 

rubbing its eyes. It was Mousqncton, who, having no straw for 
himself, had made free with that of the horses. 

"l\Iousqueton !" said d' Artagnan: " come, come; we must be 

off! we must be off!" 

:Mousqueton, on recognising the voice of his master's friend, rose 

up hastily, and, in rising, let fall some of thoso louis he had gained 

in such a questionable manner. 

" Aha !" said d' Artagnan, picking up one of them, and putting 

it to his nose, " here is some gold that has a very singular odour : it 
smells of straw." 

Mousqueton blushed so ingenuously, and appeared so much 

embarrassed, that the Gascon began to laugh, and said to him, 

" Porthos would be angry, my dear l\f. l\fouston ; but, as for me, 

I pardon you. Only, let us remember that this ought to serve as a 

cure for our wound, and let us be gay. Come along!" 

1Iousqucton instantly assumcJ. a most joyous look, saddled his 

master's horse with great activity, and monntec1 his own without 
making any grimaces. 

,vhilst this was passing, Porthos arrived with a very dissatisfied 

look, and was quite astonished at finding c1' Artagnau resigned, and 
Mous<]_ncton almost joyful. 

"Ah!" said he, "we have got them then-you, your grade, and 
I, my barony." 



116 LIBRARY OF FOREIGN ROl\IANCE, 

"We are going to look for the commissions," said tl'Artagnan, 
"and, on our return, Master ::\Iazarin ·will sign them." 

"And where arc we going?" demanded Portlios. 
" To Paris, jn the first place.," replictl d'.Artagnan: " I want to 

settle some business there." 
" Let us go to Paris, then," said Porthos. 
Ancl, accordingly, they both departed for Pari3. On reaching the 

gates, they w-ere quite astonished at seeing the menacing aspect of 
the capital. Around an OYerturned and shattered carriage, the 
people were uttering imprecations, whilst the occupants of the Yehicle, 
an olcl man and two females, who had wishe~l to escape, were pri­soners. 

But when d' Artagnan and Porthos demanded permi:::sion to enter, 
they were received with every species of welcome. Deing taken for 
deserters from the royal party, the people wi::.hed to attach them to 
their ow11. 

" What is the king doing ?" 
"He is asleep." 
" And the Spaniard ?" 
" She is dreaming." 
" And the cursetl 1 tali an ?'; 

they were asked. 

" He watches : therefore remain firm ; for be assured that, as they 
went away, it was for some purpose. But after all, as you ar13 the 
strongest party, do not wreak your veng<'nnc1; on women and old 
men. Let these ladies go, and reserve yonrseh-es for real and 
grand emergencies." 

The people received this advice favourably, and released the 
ladies, who thanked d'.Artngnau by a most eloquent look. 

"::Xuw, forward again!" said d'Artagnan. 
And they continued their journey, passing through barricades, 

stepping OYcr chains, pushing, pushed, interrogated, and interrogat­
ing in turn. 

At the place dn Pala.is Royal, cl' Artagnan saw a sergeant, who 
was drilling five or six hnndred citizens: it was Planchct, who was 
bringing into exercise, for the benefit of the urban militia, the 

'\ 
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knowleJge he had gained in the regiment of Piedmont. On 

passing before d' Artagnan, he recognised his old master. 

" Good morning to yon, M. d'Artagnan/' said Planchet, with a 
proud and haughty air. 

" Goocl morning to you, M. Dulaurier," replied d' Artagnan. 

Pln.nchet stopped short, fixing his large astonished eyes on d'Ar­
tagnan. The first rank, seeing their leader stop, stoppcfl also; the 

other ranks did the same, from the first to the last, each, in turn, 

treading on the heels of his comrades in front. 

" These citizens are horribly ridiculous," said d' Artagnan. to Por­

thos. And he moved on again. 

In fiye minutes more they were at the hotel de la Chevrette. The 

fair ~Iadeline rushed out to meet d' Artagnan, 

" My dear Madame Turquaine," said cl' Artagnan, " if you have 

any money, hide it; if you have any jewels, conceal them; if yon 

have any llebtors, make them pay you; if you have any creditors, 

do not pay them l" 
'' And why?" demanded I\Iadeline. 

"Because Paris is going to be reduced to ashes, neither more nor 

less than Babylon, of which you have doubtless heard." 

"And do you leave me at such a time?" 

"Instantaneously," replied d'Artagnan. 

" And where arc you going?" 

"If yon could tell me, you would render me a positive ser-vice."" 

''Ah! my Go<l ! my Gou!'' 
'' Ilasc you any letters for me?" de;:nanded d' Artagnau, nuking 

a sign to his hostess that she might spare her lamentations, as they 

were altogether superfluous. 

" There is one, which has just arrived." And she gavr, the 
letter to d' Artagnan. 

"From Athos !" exclaimed d'Artagnan, who knew the long and 

firm handwriting of their friend. 

'' Ah !" said Porthos, ' ' let us see what he says.'' 

D'Artagnan openell the letter, and rer..d :-

" Dear d' Artagnan, dc1r du Vailon, 

"My good friends, perhap.s yon now h~ar [rom me for the last 
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time. Aramis and I are very unhappy ; but God, our own courage, 

and the recollection of your friendship, sustains us. Think of 

Raoul. I remind you of the papers that are at Blois; and, if, in 

two months and a half, you hear nothiug of us, take> possession of 

them. Embrace the viscount with all your heart for your devoted 

friend, 
'ATrros." 

'' Embrace him! By Jove, that I "\rill!" said cl'Artagnau. 

Aud, besides, he is on our road ; and should he ha·rn the mis­

fortune to lose om poor Athos, from that da.y he becomes my son.'' 

"And as for me," said Porthos, "I make him my universal 

legatee." 

" But let us see: Athos says something else." 

" Should you meet a certain l\I. l\Iordaunt in any of your travels, 

distrust him. I cannot say more to yon on this subject in my 
letter.'' 

"M. ltfordaunt !" said d'Artagnan, with great surprise. 

" M. :Mordaunt ! Very well,'' said Porthos, '' we will remember 

it. But sec: there is a postsc1ipt from Aramis.'' 

" So there is," said cl' Artagnan. And he read :-

" "'\Ye conceal from you where we are, dear friends, knowing youe 

brotherly devotion, and being com·inced that you would come and 

die with us." 

"Sacrebleu !" broke in Porthos, with an explosion of anger that 

made Mousqueton jump to the other end of the room: " are they 

then in danger of their lh·cs ?" 

D' .Artagnan continued :-

" Athos bequeath3 Raoul to you, and 1 bequeath yon a vengeance. 

Should you happily lay hands on a certain Mordaunt, tell Porthos 

to take him into a corner, and to twist his neck. I dare not tell 

you any more in a letter. 
" ARA:\IIS." 

" If that's all," said Porthos, '' it is easy enough to <lo." 

" On the contrary," said d' } .• ..rtagnan, with a gloomy air, '' it 1s 

impossible.'' 
'; .And wbY so:,,, 

J 
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'' It is precisely this very M. Mordaunt whom we arc gomg 

to meet at Boulognc, and with whom we are going to Eng-

land." 
" Well, but if, instead of going to meet this :M. l\Iordaunt, we 

were to go and join our friends?" said Porthos, with a gesture 

sufficient to daunt an army. 

"I thought of that," said d'Artagnan; '' but this letter has 

neither date nor stamp." 
"That is true," said Porthos. And he began to pace up and 

down the room like a madman, now gesticulating, and then drawing 

his sword half way out of its scabbard. 

As for d' Artagnan, he remained standing like a man in utter 

consternation, with the most profound affliction painted on his coun-

tenance. 
'' Ah ! it is a sad thing," said he. " Athos insults us : he wishes 

to die without us. It is a sad thing!" 

Mousqueton, seeing their great despondency, was melted to tears 

in his corner. 
" Come, come," said d' Artagnan, " all this does no good. Let 

us go and embrace Raoul, as we said; and perhaps he may have 

heard something about Athos." 

" I pity him who should cross my master at this moment," said 

)Iousqneton: "I would not give a sous for his skin." 

They mounted their horses and departed. On reaching the rue 

St. Denis, the friends found a vast concourse of people assembled. 

It ,vas ).1. de Beaufort, who hacl just arrived from the Venclomois, 

and whom the coadjutor was exhibiting to the joyous and surprised 

Parisians. YVith 11. de Beaufort, they consiclered themselYes as 

henceforth invincible. 
The two friends went down a small street, to avoid meeting the 

duke, anu reached the barrier of St. Deni::_;. 

" Ts it true," said the g1..1ard · to ~he two cnsalier.;;, " tlrnt ).L de 

Beaufort luu, reached l\1.ris ?" 
" ..._Tothing can be more true,'' replied tl'~\.rtaguan, " ,tm1 the proof 

of it is, that he has ::ient us fonnu-u to mee t his fa th er, I\I. de 

Vem1ome, who is also coming up." 
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" Long live }J. de Beaufort ?" criccl the guards. And they 
made way respectfully, to allow the messengers of the great prince 
to pass. 

Once past the barrier, ancl the road was actually devoured. by 
these men, who were incapable of fatigue or discouragement. Their 
horses flew, and they never ceased talking of Athos and Aramis. 

11ousqueton suffered incredible torments; but the excellent ser­
vant consolecl himself with the reflection th:it his two masters 
experienced other and greater sufferings. For he had come to 
consider d' Artagnan as his second master, and obeyec1 him eyen 
more promptly and implicitly than Porthos. 

The camp was between St. Omer and Lambe. The two friends 
11roceeded towards the camp, and announced to the army the news 
of the flight of the king and queen, of which, as yet, they had only 
heard vague rumours. They found Raoul near his tent, lying on a 
bundle of fodder, from which his horse was furtively stealing an 
occasional mouthful. The young man's eyes were red, and he ap­
peared much depressed. The Marshal Grammont and the Couut 
de Gnichc, were at Paris, and the poor youth found himself very 
lonely. 

In a few moments Raoul raised his eyes, and saw the two cavaliers 
looking at him: lrn recognised them, and ran to them with open 
arms. 

" Oh ! it is you, my dear friends !" he 
come for me ? 'Will you take me with yon? 
intelligence of my guardian ?" 

exclaimed : " are yon 
Do you bring me any 

" IIa:rn you not then received any yourself?" demanded d'Ar-
tagnan. 

" Alas ! no, sir ; anu I really cannot think what has become <Jf 
him. I am, therefore., so anxious as to be quite unhappy." Ant1 
two large tears rolled ilown the youth's bronzed cheeks. 

Porthos turned away his head, that what was passing in his heart 
might not be betr:1yed in bis honest countenance. 

" ,n1at the deuce!" Raid u'Artagnan, more affected than he lwd 
been for a long time: " do not despond, my young friend : if yon 
have not received any letters from the count, we have one." 

P. 

'. 
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" Oh, really l" cried Raoul. 

" Ancl a very satisfactory one too," saiLl cl' Artagn:111, Rceing the 

uelight that this news gave the young man. 

" Have you brought it with yon ?" inquired Raoul. 

"Yes-that is to say, I hacl it," replied cl' Artagnan, pretending 

to search for it: " wait now-it ought to be here, in my pocket ; it 

talks about his return--c1oe3 it not, Porthos ?'' 

All Gascon as he was, cl'Artagnan did not wish to take the whole 

burden of this lie on his own shoulders. 

" Yes," said Porthos, coughing. 

" Oh! give it to me," cried the young man. 

"Eh !-Auel I read it so very lately, tool-Can I have lost it? 

Oh, bad luck to me! there is a hole jn my pocket." 

" Oh, yes, M. Raoul," said l\fousqucton, "and the letter was so 

satisfactory. These gentlemen read it to me, and I quite wept for 

joy." 
"But at least, 11. d' Artagnan, you know where he i::i ?" demanded 

Raoul, partly restored to serenity. 

"Oh, yes, certainly, I know that," saiu. cl'A.rtagnan; "but it is 

a secret." 

" Not to me, I hope?" 

"No, not to you; therefore I am going to tell yon where he is." 

Porthos looked at cl' Artagnan with his eyes distended with 

astonishment. 
" ·where the deuce shall I say that he is, so that he may not 

attempt to go and join him?" muttered d' Artagnan. 

" "\V ell, now, where is he, sir ?" said Raoul, in his soft and 

coaxing voice. 

" Ile is at Constantinople!" 

'' Among the Turks!" cried Raoul, quite fdghtened: ''good Goc.1 ! 

what arc you telling me?" 

" 'Vhat, l1ocs this frighten you ?" said cl' Artagnan. " Bah t what 

are the Turks to such men as the Count <le la Ferc and the Abbe 

d'Herblay ?" 

" Ah ! his friend is with him ?" saiu Tia.oul. "That reassures me 

a little.u 
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" Has he not talent then, that devil of a d' Artagnan ! " said Por­
thos to himself, quite thunderstruck by his friend's subtilty. 

" Now," said d'Artagnan, anxious to change the conversation, 
" here are fifty pistoles, which the count sent by the same courier. 
1 presume that you have not too much money, and that they are 
welcome." 

'' I have yet twenty pistoles, sir." 
" V cry well ; take these just the same : that will make seventy." 
" And if you want any more," saicl Porthos, putting his hand to 

his fob. 
" ~o, I thank you," said Raoul, colouring-" thank you a thou­

sand times, sir." 
At this moment Olivain made his appearance. 
" By the way," said cl' Artagnan, in such a manner that the 

lacquey might hear it, " arc you satisfied with Olivain ?" 
" Yes, pretty well for that." 
Olivain pretended not to haYc hcarc.1, and entered the tent. 
" And what fault clo you find with the rascal ?" 
" Ile is a glutton," answered Raoul. 
" Oh, sir !" said Olivain, coming forward at this accusation. 
" He is a bit of a thief." 
., Oh ! sir, oh !" 
" And, above all, he is a desperate co,Yard." 
" Oh ! oh ! oh! sir> yon dishonour me," said Olivain. 
" Zounds !" cried d' Artagnan, " understand, Master Olivain, 

that persons of our 3tamp do not allow ourselves to be served by 
cowards. Rob your master, eat his sweetmeats and preserns, and 
drink his wine; but, cap cle rlion, be not a poltroon, or I will cut 
off your ears. Look at ill. Mouston there : ask l1im to show you 
the honourable wounds he has received; and observe what a dignity 
his habitual bravery has impressed upon his countenance." 

~1ousqueton was in the third. heavens, antl would have embraced 
d' Artagnan had he dared. In the meantime, he cletermincd, in 
his own mind, to get himself killed for him on the first opportunity. 

" Dismiss this rascal, RaouV' said cl' Artagnan " for if he be a 
coward, be will some day dishonour you." 

1-
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" M. Raoul says that I am a coward," exclaimed Olivain, " be­

cause~ the other day, he wished to fight a cornet of the regiment 

of Grammont, and I refused to accompany him." 

" Master Olivain, a lacquey shonlcl always be obedient," said 

d' Artagna11, with great severity. 
And then, taking him aside :-" Yon did well, if yom• master 

was wrong, and here is a crown for you ; but if he is insulted, am1 

you do not let yourself be cut in pieces for him, I will cut out your 

tongue, and wipe your face with it. Therefore, remember !" 

Olivain bowed, and put the crown into his pocket. 

" And now, my dear Raoul," said d'Artagnan, " we are going, 

M. du Vallon and myself, as ambassadors. I cannot tell you for 

what object, for I do not know it myself; but if you should want 

anything, write to Madame Turquainc, hotel ue la Chevrette, and 

draw upon that chest as on that of a banker-with uiscretion, how­

ever ; for I warn you that it is not so well garnished as that or 

1\1. d'Emcry." 
And lrn.ving embraced his temporary ward, he turned him over to 

the vigorous arms of Porthos, who raised him from the earth, and 

held him for a moment suspended against the noble heart of the 

formidable giant. 
"Come," said d'Artagnau, "we must be off." 

And th1~y resumed their journey towards Boulogne, which they 

reached towards the eYening, their horses bathed in sweat, and 

white with foam. 
At about ten paces from the spot where they slackened their 

speed, allll just before entering the town, they saw a young man 

drcsse(1 in black, "·ho appeared to be waiting for some one, and who, 

from the moment that he had seen them, had not once lost sight or 

them. 
D' Artagnan went near him, and perceiving that he still continued 

to regard him. "Ila, my friend," said he, " I do not like n.uy one 

t0 measure me." 
"Sir," said the young mau, without appearing to notice d'Artag­

nan's address, " pray, arc you not come from Paris?" 

D' Artagnan thought that it was some inqnisitiYe person, who 
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wished to learn news from the capital. "Yes, sir," lie replied iu a 
milder tone. 

" .Are you not to lodge at the English Arms 
" Yes, sir." 

" Are yon not entrusted vdth a mission from his c%iuencc, Car­
dinal Mazarin ?" 

"Yes, sir." 

"In that case," said the young man, "I am tlie person to wl10rn 
yon are commissioned-I am M. l\Iorclauut.·t 

"Ah!" said d'Artagnan, in a 1011· Yoice, "and him whom ..:\th0s 
advised me to distrust." 

'Ah!" murmured Porthos, "him whom Aramis wished me to 
strangle." 

Both of them looked earnestly at the young man, who, mistukiug 
the expression of their regard, said, 

"Do you doubt my declaration? In that case, J: am ready to 
girn you eyery necessary proof." 

"No, sir," replied d'.Artagnau, "ancl we place ourselves under 
your directions.'' 

" Well, then, gentlemen, let us depart without dehty; for this 
1s the last <lay that the cardinaJ. appointed me to wait. My 
vessel is ready; and if you hacl not come, I should have departed 
without you. General Cromwell must be impatiently expecting my 
return." 

"Ah!" said d' Artagnau, '' then it is to General Cromwell that; 
we are sent ?" 

"Have you not a letter for him?" demanded the young man 
"I have a letter with a double envelope, the first of which I was 

not to remove till I reached London; but since you tell me to whom 
it is addressed, it is useless to wait till that time." 

D'.Artagnan tore open the co-rnr. It ,vas, in fact, addressed "To 
M. Oliver Cromwell, general of the troops of the English 
nation." 

" Ah!'' said d' Artagnan, '' a singular comm.ission." 
·" Who is this Oliver Cromwell ?" said Porthos in a low voice. 
"An old brewer," replied c1'Artagnan. 
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" Aml does ~fozarin want to mn.ke a speculation in beer, as we · 

did in straw?" demanded Porthos. 

" Come, come, gentlemen," saicl J1ordaunt, qu?.te impatient, '' let 

us take our departure." 
" ·what !" cried Porthos-" what, without C4m:' supper? Cannot 

thi.:; ::\I. Cromwell wait a little?" 

" Y cs, but I--" said Mordaunt. 

" \Yell, and yon," said Porthos: " what then?" 

" I am in a great hurry." 

" Oh, if it is for you," said Porthos, " that is nothing to me ; 

aml I will sup, either with your permission, or without your per-

mission.'' 
The unsettled and vague look of the young man lighted up, and 

appeared about to emit a fl.ash ; but he restrained himself. 

" Sir," continued d' Artagnan, " you must make allowance for 

t·.vo famished travellers. Besides, our supper will not delay you 

long. \Ye will spur on to the hotel. Do you go to the port, and we 

will eat a morsel, and be there almost as soon as you are." 

" J nst as you please, gentlemen, provided we depart," said 

:iiordaunt. 
" That is a happy thing," murmured Porthos 

'' The name of the vessel?'' demandecl d'Artagnan. 

'' The Standard." 
Aml giving their spurs to the horses, they hastened to the 

hotel. 
" ·what do you say to this young man?'' demanded d' Artagnan, 

as they went along. 

'' I say, that he does not suit me at all," replied Porthos, " and 

that I felt a violent inclina.tion to follow .Aramis's advice." 

" Take good care that you do not, however," said d'Artagnan: 

"h . e 1s an envoy of General Cromwell's ; and we should be but 

poorly received, I fancy, if he were told that we had twisted the 

neck of his confidant." 

"That does not signify,'' said Porthoa; " I have always remarked 

that .Aramis gives excellent athicc." 

"Listen," said <l' Artagnan. "·when our embassy is finished-', 
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" And then ?'' 
" Should he condnct us back to France-" 
" "\\.,.. ell, w bat then ?" 
" "\Yby-then-we ,-vill sec.'' 

The two friends reached the hotel, where they made an excellent 
supper, after which they went down to the harbour. A brig was 
ready to set sail, and they s:1w i\Iordannt traYersing its deck with 
impatience. 

" It is incredible,'' said d'Artagnan, whilst the boat was taking 
thmn on board the Standard-" it is quite astonishing how much 
this young man resembles some one I once knew, but I cannot tell 
who it is.'' 

They reached the ladder, mid the next minute they were on board. 
But the embarcation of the horses occupied more time, and the brig 
could not weigh anchor before eight o'clock in the evening. 

The young man stamped "·ith impatience, and ordered that enry 
inch of canvass should be spread. 

Porthos, almost n·orn out by three sleepless nights, and a journey 
of seventy leagues Dn horseback, had retired to the cabin, and slept. 

D'Artngnan, surmounting his repugnance to Mordaunt, ,yaJkel~ 
up and down the deck with him, aud related a tliousaud an~cdotes 
to make him speak. 

l\lousqueton was seasick. 

CHAPTER XII. 

"THE FAITHLESS, PERJURE!• SCOT, 
WHO SOLD HIS lllONARCH J<'Olt A GROAT! 

Our rcaclcrs must 1101v leave the Standard to glide :mwothly on, 
not towards London, where Porthos and d'.Artagn:m thought they were 
o-oincr but towards Durham, where letters, received whil:c-t h~ tarri,;d o o' 
at Boulogne, had commancled :i\Ion1:umt to proceed ; and must. follow 
us to the royal camp, on the banks of the Tyne, ne:11· tlic town of 
Newcastle. 
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The tents of a small army are there placed, between t\vo rivers, 

on the frontiers of Scotland, but on the English soil. It is midnight. 

Some men, ,vho, by their naked legs and short kilts, their chequered 

plaiJ.s, aml the feather that adorns their bonnets, arc easily pcrcciYed 

to be Highlanders, arc keeping a careless watch. The moon, gliding 

behind large clouds, occasionally shines on the muskets of the 

sentinels, as they cross her p::i.th, and strongly defines the walls, 

roofs, aml stecplc8 of the town, which Charles I. hacl just surrendered 

to the parliamentary troops, as he had already done Oxford and 

Newark, which held out for him in hope of an accommodation. 

At one of the extremities of the ~amp, near an immense tent in 

which the Scottish officers wero holding a species of council, presided 

over by their general, the old Earl of Leven, ft man, dressed as a 

cavalier, was sleeping on the grass, with his right hand resting on 

his sword. 
About fifty paces distant, :.mother m:i.n, dressed also as a cavalier, 

was talking with a Scottish sentinel; and, thanks to the knowledge 

he appeared to have acquiretl of the English language, although a 

foreigner, he managed to understand the Perthshire dialect of the 

sentinel with whom he conversed. 

Just as it struck one o'clock in the town of Newcastle, the sleeper 

awoke; and after making all the contortions that a man generally 

does when waking from a profound sleep, he looked earnestly aroand 

him; seeing that he was alone, he arose, and making a circuit, went 

past the man who was talking to the sentinel. This person had, in 

reply to his questions, doubtless obtained all the information he 

required ; for soon afterwards he took lease of the sentinel, and, 

without hesitation, followed the path taken l>y the caYa1ier who hacl 

just passed him, and who now, nuder the shatlow of a tent, stopped, 

and waited for him. 
",Yell, now, my tlear friend?" he saitl, in the pnrest French that 

was ever spoken from Tioucn to Tour:5. 

""\Yell, my friend, there is no time to b,~ lost-we must warn the 

k. " mg. 
" '\Yha.t is the matter, then?'' 
" It would take too long to tell you ; and yon wil1. hear it 
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presently. Besides, one word uttered here, might rnin everything. 
Let us go, therefore, and find Lord de ·winter." 

They both proceeded to the other end of the camp; but as it did 
not cover more than frrc hundred square yards, they soon reached 
the tent they sought." 

"Is your master asleep, Tony?" said one of the cavaliers to a. 
domestic who was lying in the first division of the tent, which 
served as an ante-room. 

" No, count," replied the lacquey, "I do not think that he is, or 
it must be very recently; as be was walking in his tent for two 
hours after he left the king, and his steps have not ceased more than 
ten minutes. Besides," continued the lacquer, raising the door of 
the tent "you can easily ascertain." 

In fact, de "\Vinter was seated near an opening that served as 
a window, and allowed the night air to enter: he was sorrowfully 
gazing at the moon, which, as ·we have already said, was saiiing amid 
the large black clouds. The two friends approached de \\:--inter, 
who, with his head resting on his hand, was looking at the heavens. 
He had not heard them enter, and remained in the same attitude, 
until he felt some one place his hand upon his shoultler. Then he 
turned round, recognised Athos ancl Aramis, and stretched out his 
hand. 

" Have you remarked,'' said he, "that the moon is bloocl-rc<.1 
1 . • ?" t us evemng. 

" No," replied Athos; " it seemed to me to be the same as 
usual." 

" Look, chevalier,'' said de ·winter 
" I confess," saicl Aramis, " that I agree with the Count de b. 

Fere, and that I can sec nothing peculiar in the moon's appeur­
nnce." 

"Baron," said Athos, " in a situation so precarion& as ours, it 
is the earth, and not the heavens, that we must examine. Have 
you watched the Scots, and arc you sure of them?" 

"The Scots?'' demanded de "\Vinter: ,., what .Scots?' 
'' "\Vhy ours!" said Athoa-'' those whom the kin!; has :rnstcd­

thc Scots of the Earl of Leven." 
.) 
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'' No," said de ,Vinter. Then he added: "So you tell me that 
you cannot see, as I do, the red colour that covers the heavens ?" 

"Not in the least,'' answered Athos and Aramis at the same time. 
"Tell me," said de ·winter, still occupied with the same idea, "is 

there not a tradition in France, that the eveuing before Henry IV. 
was assassinated, when be was playing at chess with 1\1. de Bas­
sompierre, he saw some spots of blood on the chess-board ?" 

" Yes,'' replied Athos, "and the marshal has often told me of it 

himself.'' 
"That is it," murmured de ,vinter-" and the next day Henry 

was murdered." 
"But what connexion has thi.s vision of Henry IV. with you, 

baron ?" demanded Athos. 
" None whatever, gentlemen; and, in truth, I am wrong to trouble 

you with such things ; more especially as your arrival in my tent, 
at such an hour, declares that you must be the bearers of some 

important intelligence." 
"Yes, my lord," said Athos, " I want to speak to the king." 

'' To the king? But he is.asleep." 
"I have something of great importance to disclose to him." 

" Can it not be deferred till to-morrow?'' 
" He must know it immediately; even now, perhaps, it is too 

late." 
"Enter, then, gentlemen,'' said de Winter. 
De Winter's tent was pitched by the side of the royal tent, and a 

kind of corridor led from the one to the other. This passage was 
not guarded by a sentinel, but by the king's confidential valet ; so 
that, in any emergency, Charles might be able to communicate 

instant~neously with his faithfol ser-nrnt. 
" These gentlemen accompany me," said de ,Yinter. 
The lacquey bowed, and permitted them to pass. 
There: on a camp bed, clothed in his dark~colomed doublet, with 

his long boots on, his belt loosened, and his hat near him, lay 
Charles I., a::-leep, ha,ing yielded to unconquerable drowsiness. The 
three men aJyancec1 towards him, and Athos, who was in front, looked 

Lrn. OF FoR. Ro~r.-YoL. IV. I 
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uown for an instant in silence on that noble and pallid countenance, 
f)ncircled by his black hair, which adhered to his forehead, moistened 
by the agonies of a troubled repose, and marbled by long blue ,eins, 
which seemed to be swelled by tears still o'ercharging his wearied 
('ye lids. 

Athos emitted a deep sigh, which awakened the king, so lightly 
(lid he sleep. He opened his eyes. 

'' Ab," he said, raising himself on his elbow, " is it the Count de 
Ja Ferc ?" 

" Yes, sire," responded Athos. 
" You watch whilst I sleep, and you arc come to tell me some 

news?" 
"Alas! sire," repliccl Athos, " your majesty has guessed arighe: 
"Then the news is bad," said the king, with a melancholy smile. 
" Y cs, sire." 
"Never mind : the messenger is welcome; ancl you can never 

])resent yourself before me without giving me pleasure-you, whose 
devotion distinguishes neither country nor misfortune-you, who 
were sent to me by IIenrietta--whateYer may be the intelligence 
yon bring me, speak with confidence." 

"Sire, Cromwell has arrived at Newcastle during the night." 
" Ah !" saicl the king, "to fight me?'' 
" :No, sire-to buy you." 
" .. \Vhat arc you saying?" 
" I say, sire, that four hundred thousand pounds a.re o" rng to 

the Scottish troops." 
" For arrears of pay? Y cs, I know it: for nearly a year} my br:1,ye 

and faithful Scots ham been fighting for honour." 
Athos smiled. " -nr ell, sire, although honour may be a fine thing-, 

:t seems they are tired of fighting for it; ancl this Ycry night they 
have solcl you for two hundred thousand pounds, the nalf of what 
was due to them." 

"Impossible!" exclaimed the king: " the Scots sc-11 their king fur 
two hundred thousand pounds !" 

" The Jews sold their God for thfrty pieces 0f si!Ycr." 
"And who is the Judas iVhO makes this infamous bargain?" 

'1 
l 



TWENTY YEARS AFTER. 131 
" The Earl of Leven.'' 
" A.re you sure of this, sir ?" 
" I heard it with my own ears." 
The king heaved a deep sigh, as if his heart was breaking, and 

hi.:3 head foll upon his hands. 

" Oh, the Scots !" he exclaimed-" the ~cots, whom I called my 
most faithful subjects !-the Scots, in whom I confided ,vhen I might 
haYc fled to Oxford !-the Scots, my countrymen !-the Scots, my 
brethren! But arc you quite certain, sir ?" 

" Extended behind Lord Leven's tent, the canvass of which I 
lifted up, I saw and heard everything." 

" And when is this detestable bargain to be ratified ?" 
" This very morning: therefore your majesty may perceiYc that 

HG time must be lost." 

·' For what? Say you not that I am sold?" 
a To pass the Tyne, reach Scotland, and join Montrose, who will 

not sell yon." 

" And "·hat shall I do in Scotland ? A partisa,u warfare ! It is 
unworthy of a king." 

" The example of Robert Bruce will be your excuse, sire." 
" :Xo, no; I Im.Ye struggled too long! If they have sold me, 

let them give me up, and let the eternal disgrace of such treason 
rest upon their heads." 

" Sire,'' said Athos, " perhaps a king onght to act in that man­
ner; but a husband and a father must act differently. I came here 
in the name :if your wife and daughter; and in their name, and jn 
tl1at of the two children that yon have in London, I say to yon-­
li n~, sire, for God wi hes it!" 

The king arose, tightened his belt, girded on his sword, anll. 
,\ iping the moisture: from his brow, " Well, then/' said he, " ,vlrnt mn~t ,rr, do?" 

" Sire, have yon one regiment in the whole army in which you can c0nfi<le ?'' 

" De '.Vinter,'· saiL1 the king; " have yon confidence in the fidelity of yours ?" 

" Sire, tliey are but me!l ; and mcu have cithc!· Lecome Yery 
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feeble, or very wicked. I think that they may be faithful, but I 

cannot answer for them. I would entrust them with my own lifi", 

but should hesitate to entrust than with that of youT majesty." 

" ,Yell, then," said Athos, "for want of a regiment, we-three 

devoted men-we must suffice. Your majesty must mount your 

horse, and place yourself in the midst of us. We will cross the 
Tyne, and gain Scotland, where we shall be safe.'' 

" And is that also your advice, cle Winter?" demanded the 
king. 

" Y e3, sire." 
" And is it yours, M. <l'Herblay ?'' 
" Yes, sire." 
" Well, then, let it be as you wish. De Winter, 6ive the 

orders." 
De ·winter left the tent ; and in the meantime the king :finished 

dressing. The first beams of day began to penetrate the tent wheu 

de 'Winter returned. 
" Everything is ready, sire," said he. 

" And for us ?'' deL11anded Athos. 
" Grimaud and Blaisois arc holding your horses, ready sadclled." 

" Iu that case," said Athos, " let us not lose one moment, but 

depart." 
" Yes, let us depart," said the king. 
" Sire," said Aramis; " will not your majesty inform your 

friends?': 
" },Iy friends!" exclaimed Charles: " I have no longer any but 

you three-one, a friend of twenty years' standing, who has never 
forgotten me-two, friends of eight days' standing, whom I shall 

never forget. Come, gentlemen, come !" 
The king left the tent, and found his horse ready. It was a <lun 

charger, which he had riclden for three years, and to which he 
was very much attached. The horse, on seeing him, ueigbed r:ith 

delight. 
" Ah!'' said the king, " I was unjust: here, if not n friend, is 

at any rate a creature that loves me. Thou wilt be faithful to rn~, 

wilt thou not, Arthus ?'' 

• 
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.\.nd, as if he had understood these words, the horse rubbed his 

nose against the king, lifting np his lips with pleasure, and dis­

playing his white teeth. 
" Yes, yes," said the king, patting him-" yes, Arthns, I am 

satisfied with thee." 
Aud with that agility which made the king one of the best 

horsemen in Europe, Charles leaped into his saddle, ancl turning 

towards Athos, Aramis, and de Winter, " Well, gentlemen," said 

he, " I am ready for you.'' 
But Athos stood motionless, with his eyes fixed, and bis hand 

stretched towards a dark line that followed the course of the Tyne, 

and extended itself far beyond the extremities of the camp. 

" What is that line ?" said Athos, which the last shades of 

night, contending with the first rays of morning, did not yet 

permit him clearly to distinguish : " what is that line ? I did not 

see it yesterday." 

" It is doubtless the mist, that rims from the river," said the 
king. 

" Sire, it is something more compact than a vapour." 

" In fact," said de Winter, ,: I can perceive something like a 
reddish-coloured rampart." 

"It is the enemy, who is coming out of Newcastle, and is sur­
rounding us,'' said Athos. 

"The enemy!'' exclaimed the king. 

"Yes, the enemy. It is too late. Look--therc, under that ray 

of the sun, on the sicle of the town, you may sec the glitter of the 
Ironsides." 

For that was the name that had been given to Cromwell's cniras­
siers of the guard. 

" Ah!" said the king, "we will soon know whether the Scots 
have betrayed us." 

"·what arc you going to do, sire?" saic1 Athos. 

" To command them to charge, and to aunihilate these ,vrctchcd 

rebels." And the king, spurring his horse, rushed towards the 
Earl of Leven's tent. 

"Let us follow him," said Athos. 
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Come along!" said Aramis. 
" Is the king wounded ?" said de Winter : " I perceiYe spots of 

blood on the ground." And he was hastening after the two friends, when Athos stopped him. 

" Go and muster your regiment," said he; " I fear that we shall soon require it." 

De \\
7

inter turned his horse, and the two friends continued their 
course. In a few moments the king bad reached the tent of the 
commander of the Scottish army. Ile leaped from bis horse, and 
entered the tent. The general was surrounded by his principal officers. 

" The king !" they excbimet!, rising, ancl looking at each other in utter stupefaction. 

Charles stood before them, with his hat on his head, a frowning brow, and rapping his boot with his riding-whip. 
" Yes, gentlemen" he said, " the king in person-the king­

iYho comes to demand of you an account of what is going forward?'' 
" \Yhat is the matter then, sire ?" demanded the Earl of LeYen. 
" The matter is, sir," replied the Jdng, giving way to a burst of 

passion, "that Cromwell reached Newcastle last night, and that 
you, knowing this, haye not informed me-it is, that the enemy is 
just leaving the town, and bars our passage to the Tyne-that your 
sentinels have seen this movement, and have not apprised me of it 
-it is, that, by an infamous treaty, you have sold me to the par­
liament for two hundred thousand pounds. Of this, at any rate, I 
have been informed. This, then, is the matter, gentlemen ! There­
fore answer, and exculpate yourselves ; for I accuse you of it !'' 

" Sire," stammered out Lord Leven, "your majesty must have been decefred by some false report." 
" I have with my own eyes seen the enemy's army extending 

itsc1f hetwen me and Scotland,'' said Charles ; '' and I may almost 
say, that I myself heard the particn1ars of the bargain discussed." 

The Scottish officers looketl at each other ·with a. fro,rn. 
" Sire," murmured. the Earl of Leven, shriuking under the 

weight of bis shame-" sire, we nre willing to afford you CYery proof of our devotion." 
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"I only demand one," said the king: "place the army in battle 

array, arnl march against the enemy." 

" That is impossible, sire," replied the earL 
" How! Impossible! And what can preveut it?" dcmancletl 

Charles. 
" Yom majesty is well aware that there is a truce between us 

:rntl the English army," replied the earl. 

" If there be a truce, the Euglish army has broken it, by issuiug 

from the city contrary to the conventions, which reqnirCl1 that thc_\­

should remain shut up in it. Now I tell you, that yon must pa.s:::c 

through this army with me, and return to Scotland. Should yoll 
not do this, well, then, choose between the two names that hold up 

men to the greatest contempt and execration of their follows : you 

are either cowards, or you arc traitors.'' 

The eyes of the Scots flashed fire, and, as often happens on simi­

lar occasions, they passed from the extreme of slrn.mc, to that of 

~mdacity. Two chieftains of the clans advanced, one on each side or 
the king. 

" "\Yell, then," they said, " we hcu.:e promised to deliver Englaucl 

and Scotland from him, who for five-and-twenty years, has been 

consuming their blood and their gold. We have promised it, and we 
shall keep our promise. King Charles Stuart, you are our prisoner!" 

And they put forth their hands to seize the king ; but before they 

could touch his person, they both fell. the one insensible, and the 
other dead. 

Athos had knocked down one with the bntt-enc.1 of his pistoJ, and 

Aramis had passed his sword through the body of the other. 

Then, whilst the Earl of Leven and the other chieftains started 

back in surprise and constermtion at this unexpected assistance, 

which appeared to have fallen from heaven, Athos aad Ara.r.ai::, 

drew the king from the tent, into which he had so rashlv ventured, 

anc.l leaping upon their horses, ,vhich the lacqueys held r·eady, all of 
them galloped towards the royal tent. 

On passing, they perceived. de Wider bring up his regiment; and. 
the king made him a sign ·to accompany them. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

THE AVENGER. 

All four entered the tent. They had no plan arranged, and it 
was necessary to settle one. 

The king sank upon a chair. '' I am lost!" he exclaimed. 
":No, sire," replied Athos-" you are only betrayed." 
The king heaved a deep sigh. " Betrayed by the Scots, amongst 

whom I was born, and whom I have always preferred to the Eng­
lish! Oh, the miscreants!" 

cc Sire," said Athos, " this is not the time for recriminations, but 
the moment when you should prove that yon are a king anu a gen­
tleman. Rise up, sire, rise up! for you have here three men, who, 
you may be sure, will never betray you. Ah, if we were only 
five!" murmured Athos, thinking of d'Artagnan and Porthos. 

" \Vbat do you say?" demanded Charles, starting up. 
cc l say, sire, that there is only one method. Lord de ·winter 

answers for his regiment, or nearly so-let us not cavil about words. 
He will put himself at the head of his men; we will place ourselves 
by your majesty's side, cut our way through Cromwell's army, and 
gain Scotland." 

" There is also another plan," said Aramis, "which is, for one 
of us to assume the dress, and mount the horse of his majesty. 
Thus, whilst they are eagerly pursuing him_, the king may perhaps 
escape." 

" The advice is good," said Athos; ,: ancl if his majesty wili do 
one of us that honour, we shall be very grateful to him." 

re "\Yhat do you think of this advice, de Winter?" said the king, 
looking with admiration at the two men, whose only anxiety 
appeared to be to accumulate on their own heads the Jai,ger.s that 
menaced him. 

" I think, sire, that if there is any plan 
majesty, :M. d'Herblay has just proposed it. 

that can save your 
I therefore hnmbly 

't 
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entreat your majesty to make your choice quickly, for we have no 

time to lose." 
" But, if I agree to it, it is certain death, or at the least impri­

sonment, to him who shall take my place." 
"It is the honour of having saved his king," said de Winter. 
The king looked at his old friend with tears in his eyes, took off 

the cordon of the Holy Ghost, which he wore out of compliment to 

the two Frenchmen who accompanied him, and threw it over the 

neck of de ·winter, who received, kneeling, this terrible proof of his 

sovereign's friendship and confidence. 
" It is quite just," said Athos: " he has served him longer than 

we ha.vc." 
The king heard these words, and turned, with tears in his eyes. 

" Gentlemen," said he, '' wait one moment: I have also a cordon 
to give to each of you." And going to a chest, in which his own 
peculiar on1ers were placed, he took from it two cordons of the 
garter. 

" These orders cannot be for us," said Athos. 
" And why not, sir?" demanded Charles. 
" These orders are almost regal, and we are but simple gen­

tlemen." 
" Permit all the thrones of the earth to pass before your eyes,'' 

said the king, " and find me nobler hearts than your own. No, no, 
you do not do yourselves justice, gentlemen ; therefore am I here to 
do it for you. Kneel down, count." 

The count knelt, and the king passed the cordon over his shoulder 
from left to right, as was usual ; then raising his sword, instead of 
the customary formula-" I club you a knight; be brave, faithful, 
and loyal;" he said-" You are brave, faithful, and loyal: I dub 
you a knight, count.'' 

Then turning towards Aramis: ,: It is now y0ur turn, chevalier," 
saitl he. 

And the same ceremony was repeated, whilst de 1Vinter took off 
his brass cuirass, that he might more closely resemble the king. 

Then, when Charles had finished with Aramis, as he had done 
with Athos, he embraced them both. 



138 Ll.BRARY OF FOREWN ROMANCE. 

" Sire," said de 1Vinter, who, that he was now exhibiting this 

v-ast proof of his devotion, had resumed all his energy and courage, 
" we are ready." 

The king looked at the three gentlemen. " Then we must fly?" 
said he. 

1
' To fly through an army, sire," said Athos, " is called charging, 

m every country of the vrnrld." 

"Then I shall die sword,in hand," said Charles. " Count, che­
valier, should I ever again be king-" 

"Sire, you have already honoured us more than, as simple gentle­

men, we had a right to expect : therefore the gratitude is due from 

us. But let us not lose time, for we have already wasted too 
much." 

The king for a last time held out his hand to them, exclrnngr:cl 
hats with de Winter, and left the tent. 

De Winter's regiment was drawn up on au elevated spot that 

commanded the camp. The king, followed by his three friends, ,vent 
towards the regiment. 

The Scottish camp appeared to be at last roused ; the men left 
their tents, and had taken their place in order of battle. 

" Do you see ?" said the king: "perhaps they repent, and are 
ready to march." 

"If they repent, sire," said Athos, "they will follow us." 

" Good !" said the king. " 1Yhat shall we do ?" 
"Let us reconnoitre the enemy," said Athos. 

The eyes of the little group were then fixed on that dark line, 

which, at dawn of day, they had taken for a mist, and "·hich the 
first beams of the sun had proved to be an army drawn up in battle 
array. The air was pure and clear, as it geuerally is at that early 

hour. The regiments, with their standards, and even the colours of 

the uniforms and horses, were now plainly perceptible. On an 
eminence, a little in advance of the enemy's position, they beheld a 

short, thick-set, and heavy-looking man make his appearance. Ile 

was surrounded by several officers, and directed a telescope tqwarc1s 
the group in which the king was standing. 

" Does that man know your majesty personally?" said ArRmis. 

,, 
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Charles smile<l. "That is Cromwell," saicl he.• 

" Then pull your hat over your eyes, sire, that he may not discover 

the substitution." 
"Ah !" said Athos, "we ha Ye lost a great deal of time." 

" Then give the command," said the king, "and let us go." 

" Will you give it, sire, ?'' demanded Athos." 

"No, I name you my lieutenant-general," replied the king. 

" Listen, then, Lord de ·winter," saio. Athos. " Retire a little, 

I beseech you, sire : what we are goiug to say does not concern your 

majesty." 
The king stepped a few paces back, with a smile on his countenance. 

".:ily proposition is this," continued Athos :-'' you shall divide 

your regiment into two squadrons : put yourself at the head of 

one ; and we, with his majesty, will lead the other. Should nothing 

arise to obstruct our passage, we will charge in one body, force the 

enemy's line, and throw ourselves into the Tyne, which we must 

pass, either by a ford or by swimming. But if, on the contrary, we 

meet with any obstruction, you and your men must sacrifice your­

selves, even to the last man, whilst we and the king continue our 

course. Having once reached the hanks of the river, if your squad­

ron does its duty, we shall force our way through, eyen should the 

enemy be drawn up three ranks deep." 

" To horse !" said de '\Yinter. 

~' To horse !" repeated Athos : " everything is arranged." 

Then, gentlemen,'' said the king, " forward ! ancl let our 

rallying cry be that of France-' Montjoie ancl St. Denis!' for 

the battle-cry ot England is now in the mouths of traitors." 

They mounted their horses, the king that of de ·winter, ancl de 

'\Yinter that of the king. Then cle '\Vintcr put himself at the head 

of the first squadron ; and the king, with Athos on his right and 

Aramis on his left, at the head of the second. 

The whole Scottish army observecl these preparations with the 

immobility aml silence of shame. Some chieftains were seen to 

learn the ranks anc1 break their swords. 

"Ah!" cried the king, "this is some comfort to me-they are 
not. all traitors !" 
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At this moment Lord de Winter's voice was heard " Forward!" 
he cried. 

The first squadron moved on ; the .second followed it, and 
descended from the elevated ground. A regiment of cuirassiers, of 
about equal strength, now made its appearance from behind the hill, 
and came full speed to meet them. 

The king pointed ont to Athos and Ara.mis what was going on. 
" Sire," said Athos, " the case is provided for; and if de 

Winter's men do their duty, this 'event will save, instead of de­
stroy us." 

At this moment de Vvinter's voice was heard above ~n the 
surrounding tumult, exclaiming, " Sword in hand !" 

At this command every sword instantly leapt from its scabbard. 
" Come, gentlemen,'' cried the king, excited by the sound and 

sight-" come, gentlemen, sword in hand J'· 
But this command, and the example set by the king, was obeyed 

by Athos and .A.ramis alone. 

" "\Ve are betrayed,'' said the king, in a low voice.-
" Wait a moment,'' said Athos: "perhaps they may not nave 

recognised your majesty's voice, and are waiting for the orders of 
their own commander." 

" Did they not hear that of their colonel? But sec ! sec'." ex­
claimed the king, stopping his horse with n. sudden jerk, that 
brought him on his haunches, and seizing hold of the bridle of .Athos's 
horse. 

"Ah! cowards, wretches, traitors !" cried clc "\\Tinter, whose 
voice they now heard, whilst his men, quitting their ranks, scattered 
themselves over the plain. 

About a score of men formed themsel;res into a group around him, 
and awaited the charge of Cromwell's cui.ra-,sicrs. 

' Come, let us die with them!'' exclaimed the king. 
" Come, let us die !" respondecl Athos and Ararnis. 
" Rally round me, ye faithful hearts !" cried de "\Yinter. 
This cry reached the two friends, who went off at a gallop 
"No quarter!" cried a voice, in French, in ~nswer to that of de 

Winter-a voice that made them start. 
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As for de Winter, at the sound of that voice be became pale and 

almost petrified. It was the voice of a cavalier, who, mounted on 

a superb black horse, charged at the head of an English regiment, 

which, in his ardom-, he preceded by ten paces. 

" It is he !" murmured de Winter, with his eyes fixed, and letting 

bis swon1 drop by bis side. 
"The king! the king !'' shouted many voices, deceived by the 

blue riband and dun horse of de Winter: " take him alive !" 

"No, it is not the king !" exclaimed the cavalier: "do not de­

ceive yom-selves. You are not the king, are you, Lord de Winter? 

Are you not my uncle ?'' 
And at the same moment Mordaunt, for it was he, directed a 

pistol towards de Winter. The shot was fired, the ball passed 

through the breast of the aged gentleman, who made a single bound 

in his saddle, and then fell back into the arms of Athos, murmuring 

-" The avenger!" 
" Remember my mother !'' shouted Mordaunt, as he passed, 

carried forward by the impetuous fury of his horse. 

An entire regiment now attacked the few men who hacl kept their 

ground, and the two Frenchmen were surrounded. Athos, being 

assured that de Winter was dead, let fall the body, and drew his 

3wonl. 
" Come, Ara.mis,'' said he, "for the honour of France!" And 

the two Engiishmen who happened to be nearest to them, fell mor­

t.1l1y "·ounded. 
At the same moment a terrible clamour was heard, and thirty 

sword:-- gleamed around their heads. Suddenly a man rushed from 

the midst of the English ranks, overthrowing everything in his way, 

and lca1)ing upon Athos he encircled him in his nervous arms, at the 

same time snatching his sword from bis hand, a.nd whispering in his 

car-" Be silent !-surrender! To yielu to me, is not to yielcl." 

~\ giant had also seized Ara.mis by the wrists, ancl be vainly 

strnggled to free himself from this formidable restraint. 

" f;mTent1cr !" he said, looking earnestly at him. 

Ar:i.mis raiscll his hcnd. Athos turned. 
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'' D' Art--,'' Athos was crying out, w1..lcn tho Gascon closed 
his mouth with his hand. 

"I surrender," said Aramis, delivering np his sv,ord to Por­
thos. 

"Fire! Fi.re !'' exclaimed :Mordaunt, returning to the group in 
,,-bich were the two friends. 

"And wherefore fire?" said the colonel: "all ham surren• 
<lered." 

"It is her ladyship's son!" said Athos to cl' .. Artagnan. 
" I ham disco"Vcred him.'' 
"It is the monk !" said Porthos to Aramis. 
" I know it.'' 

In the meantime the ranks began to open. D'Artagnan held the 
bridle of Athos's horse, and Porthos thn.t of Aramis. Each endea­
voured to withdraw his prisoner from the field of battle. 

This movement disclosed the spot where de "\Yinter had fallen. 
·with the instinct of hatred, :Mordaunt hau discovered it, and, 
stooping clown from his horse, was regarding it with a hideous 
smile. 

Athos, calm as he was, put his hand to his holsters, still g, rni3hed 
with pistols. 

"What are yon <loing ?" said d'Artagnan. 
" Let me kill him !" 
"Not even a gesture to betray that you know Lim; or we are all 

fom- Jost." 

Then turning toward::; the young man : " A good capture;' he cried 
out-" a good capture, friend ..\lordaunt. "\Ye ha.-e each made ouc 
-M. dn Vallon aud myself-nothing Jess than knights of the 
garter." 

"But," said .:\Iordaunt, looking at Arhos and Aramis '\\ith his 
blooc1-5hot eyes-" but these arc Frenchmen, I belien~.'' 

"Faith, I know notliiug about thnt. Arc you a Frenchman, sir?" 
he said to Athos. 

"I am, sir," he gravely replied. 
" Then, rny clear ::;ir, you are prisonei· to a conutryman." 
,; Dnt the king?" ;;;nid .. ~thos, with great anguish. 
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D'Artagnan squeezed his prisoner's hand, and said, "As for the 

King, we have got him.'' 
"Yes," said Ara.mis, "by infamous treachery." 

Porthos almost crushed his friend's ktnd, and said to him with a 

smile, " Ab, sir, war is carried on as much by address as by force. 

Look there 1" 
In fact, the squadron that ought to have protected Charles's retreat, 

was now seen advancing towards an English regiment, surrounding· 

the king, who was walking alone, in a large open space. The prince 

was apparently calm ; but what he must have suffered to appear calm, 

was plainly perceptible. The perspiration was dropping from his 

forehead, and he was continually wiping his temples and his lips with 

a handkerchief, which, every time that it was withdrawn from hir:i 

mouth, was tinged with blood. 
" There, look at :N"ebuchaclnezzar !" exclaimed one of Cromwell's 

soldiers, an old Puritan, whose eyes flashed on beholding him whom 

they called the tyrant. 
""\Vhom do you call Nebuchadnezzar?" said 1Iordaunt, with a 

fearful smile. " No, it is King Charles-the good King 0harles-­

who robs his subjects that he may enjoy their property l" 

Charles turned his eyes towards the insoleut personage who thus 

spoke, but he did not know him. .A.m1 yet the calm and resigned 

majesty of that countenance abashed r.Iordaunt's proud look. 

" Gentlemen," said the king, seeing that Athos and Aramis 

were prisoners, " the day has been unfavourable ; but it is not 

your fault, thank God ! Where is my olc1 friend, de Winter?" 

The two gentlemen turned away their heads, and remained silent. 

" Ask, where is Strafford?" said the harsh voice of :Mordaunt. 

Charles started. The demon had struck home : Strafford was 

his perpetual remorse, the shadow of his days, the phantom of his 

nights. The king looked arounc1 him, and saw a dead bot1y 

ex.tended at his feet. It was that of de "\Viutcr. Charles did not 

utter a cry or shed a tear, he only became more deadly pale 

Placing qne knee on the ground, he raised de "\Vinter' s head, pressed 

his lips to his brow, and taking the riband of the Holy Ghost from 

bis neck, placed it solemnly in his o,vn bosom. 

. . 
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" De Winter is slain, then?" demanded d' Artagnan, :fixing his 
eyes on the dead body. 

" Yes," said Athos; "and by his nephew !" 
"Well, there is the first of us gone," muttered d'Artagnan. 

"l\lay he sleep in peace, for he was a brave man." 
" Charles Stuart," said the English colonel, advancing towards 

the king, who had just resumed the insignia of royalty, "do you 
yield yourself my prisoner ?" 

" Colonel Tomlinson," answered Charles, " the king docs not 
surrender: the man yields to force-that is all." 

" Your sword ! " 
The king drew his sword, and broke it on his knee. 
At this moment, a horse without a rider, and dripping with sweat 

aml foam, with eyes of fire, and inflated nostrils, gallopped up, and 
recognising his master, stopped close to him, and neighed with joy: 
it was Arthus. The king smiled, patted him, aml lightly vaulted 
into the saddle. 

"Now, gentlemen," said he, "lead me where you please." 
Then turning quickly: ""\Vait," said he; "I fancy that I saw de 
"\Vinter move. Should he -yet live, I charge you, by all that you 
hold most sacred, not to abandon that noble gentleman." 

"Oh, make yourself perfectly easy, King Charles," said .i.\Iorda.unt; 
" the ball passed through his heart!" 

" Do not breathe a syllable, do not make a single motion, .dcr not 
hazard a look towards me or Porthos," said d'Artagnun, to Athos 
and Aramis; "for her ladyship is not dead-her soul still lives in 
the body of that demon !" 

The detachment proceeded towards the town, carrying with them 
the royal captive; but when they had traversed half the distance one 
of Cromwell's aides-de-camp brought an order to Colonel Tomlinson 
to conduct the kiug to Holdenby Castle. 

At the same time, couriers were despatched in all directions, to 
announce to England, and to Europe, that Charles Stuart was the 
prisoner of Oliver Cromwell. 

The Scots observed all this with their muskets at their feet, and 
their claymores in their scabbards. 
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CIL\PTER XIV. 

OT.IVER CRO:\!WELL, 

" Arc you Hot goi:1;;; to Yisit the geacral ?" said Mordaunt to 
t1'.Arta 1ruan and PortlH):,: "you know that he commanded yon to 0 • 

1.lo so after the action." 

"-Yrc must iirst di.3posc of om prisoners iu a place of security,'' 
.rer1ied (L'trLagnan. ,: Du you know that these gentlemen arc worth 
fifteen hnuclred pis toles each (' 

,: Oh, make yonrse1t' quite c:1sy on tuat score," said Monhnnt, 
Jookin°· at them with nn en, from which he Yainh· cnde:n-onred tu u . • 
t1isc:i.nl its ferocity : " my trooncrs will gnard them -n·ell. I ·will he 
responsible to yon for them." 

,: I shall gual'Ll them better myself," answered d'Artagnan. 
,: Besides, what do ,re require? }[crcly a goc)(l chamber with somr 
sentinels; or even their parole that they will not endearnur to es~apc. 
I will go and arrange all this ; ancl then we will have the hononr o_· 
presenting oursch·cs before the general: :i.ncl lrnrn hi::; commands to 
his eminence." 

'" You think, then: of shortly rctuming ? .. (1cmanc1ct1 Monlaunt. 
,: Our mission is completed, antl nothing retains us ally longer in 

E1wln.nd, except the ,vill of the great man to whom we were sent." 
:Mordaunt bit his lips; ancl leaning clown to the scrgcailt°:-; car­

" Yon will follow these m('n," s:1icl he; " you will not lose sight oi' 
them; and when yon know where they arc 1o,1gccl, yon will come 
antl. wait for me at the gate of the town.'' 

The sergeant made a sign that he .,hould be obeyed. 
Then, instead of following the bo(l~· of prisoner::;, whom they 

were taking into the to\Yn, J.fon1aunt went towards the little hill, 
from which Cromwell had o,·crlooh<1 the battle, and where be had 
cause<l hi:~ tent to be pitcl1ed. 

Crornwcll hac1 forlJiddcn anv one to Le admitted to Ju,) presence; 
bnt the scntine1, who knew ::.\Ion1:nmt as one of the most intimate 

K 
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confidant;; of hi;; general, thought that the prolJibition c1id not rder 

to the young man. ;ilorc1auut therefore liftet1 the cnnniss of the 

tent, anu saw Cromwell seated at a table, with his face conrecl by 

his hands, and Lis back turnetl towards him. ,Yhether he hcanl 

)Iordaunt's entrance or not, Cromwell did not notice his presence. 

).fon1aunt therefore remained standing in the cloonrn:·· 

Soon afterwards, hoYv·e~cr, Cromwell raised his heavy brow, :mrJ, 

~l~ if he had instincfr,cly folt that some one wns there he slowly 

turned his head . 
., I said that I wished to be alone '.'' he exclaimed, on seeing the 

young man. 
" That prohibition was not supposed to refer to me: sir," saiLl 

-:\forchnnt. "~cvcrthe1esc::, if :·on command, I am ready to depart." 

"_.\ h ! is it yon, :.Iordaunt ?" said Crom we 11, cle~wing awn:-·, 

:ts if by an effort of his strong ·will; the veil that coYcred hi::; eyes : 

;; welL since you arc here: you may remain." 

" I ofter you my congratulation~.'' 

" Your congratulations! _\.rn1 fur wlrnt ?'' 
"For the capture of Charles Stuart. Yon arc 110,v the ma5tcr 

of England." 
"I was much more 30 two ho1!rS agc1," saicl Cromwell. 

" llow is that, general?" 

" England ,Yi:shcd me to capture the tynmt-the tyrant 1s aow 

taken. il:1.Yc yon seen him:-" 

,: Y cs, :sir," replied Mordaunt. 

"And how c:!id he comport himself?" 

}Iordannt hesitated; but the truth nppeared to force it:=:elf from 

his lips involuntarily.-" Calm and dignified." 

" What did he say?'' 

•· Some won1s cf farcY,cll to his friend..;." 

" To his friends '." n:urmurccl Cronrn·cll: " he ha::; friem1:-:, then. 

Di<l he uefond hi1me1f?" 

" ;\O, sir, he was abanclonecl by a11, except three or fonr mcu; he 

11,ul, conscc1ncntly, HO mr:rns of resistance." 

.. To \Yhum t1id he give 11p Ji:::; sY;ori1 :-" 

"He ,]id not <lclircr it up-he 1.rokc ir." 
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" He L1ic.l well. But he ,roukl ha.-e <lone eycn better, if insten.Ll 

of breaking it, he hacl usec.l it with greater skill." 

There was a moment's silence. 

" The colonel of the regiment that escorted the king v;as slain, l 

bdie.-e ?" saic.l Cromwell, fixing hi;; eye earnestly on :\fordaunt. 

" Y cs, sir." 

"By whom?'' inquiretl Crmnwcll. 

" By llH.'." 

"And ,rhat was his name?" 

" Lorcl de '.Yinter 

:, Your nnclc !" ex.claimed Cromwell. 

":\[y uncle?'' replied J\Ionlaunt: " traitors to England do not 

belong to my family." 

Cromwell remained thoughtful for an instant, looking on the ycmng 

man. Then, ·with that tlecp mehncholy which Shakespeare paint, 
so well-" :.fonhunt," saicl he, "yot1 arc a fearful follower." 

" "\Yhen the Lord comrnam!s/' replied :;\fortlaunt, "there 13 no 

,li-;puting His orders. Abraham l'i.1i::;ccl the knife ag::tinst Isaac, and 

I.saac was his son." 

" Y cs," said Cromwell, " but the Lord (fa1 not allow the sacrifice 

to be completed." 

"I look.eel aronrni. me," rej_oinccl~ Mordaunt, "nnd I saw neither 

go:-it nor kid caught in the thickets of the plain." 
Cromwell bo,Ye<.1 his hcn.d. " You are strong amongst the str011p:. 

).Ionhunt," ~aid he. " How did the Frenchmen l.Jehan thcm-
sclvc: ?'' 

·, Like bnv.-e men, sir, replied :1Ionhu11t. 

" Y cs, yes," ioaiLl Cromwell, "the French fight well, and I am 

not mistaken. I sa,,,-, t!irough my telescope, that they were in the 
foremost rank:' 

" They ·were there," saiLl ::\Iordauut. 
'' .After yon, howeYcr." saic.l Cromwell. 

"It was not their fanlt, bnt that of tli,ir lim·~l':-.:' 

There was again a moment's silence. 

"Auel the Scoti> ?" ::::\:cl Cromwell. 

'' Thcv kc1 t their v,o,•,1 ·1·•,l tl; 1 1•(11· 1110\·,, ·1 --~ ,·11 ., 
ti ,.,_ • • ' I I• , , l ,1, ~ .i., \,,, \ • ._ • 
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"The wretches!" mm·mured Cromwell. 

"Their officers demand au inteniew." 

"I have no leisure. Rave they been paid?" 

" Yes, this very night." 

"Let them go, then-let them return to their mountains-let 

thrm there hide their shame, if their mountains are lofty enough 

for that ! I have nothing more to do with them, nor they with me ! 
1\o"· yon may retire, Mordaunt." 

" Before I go,'' said :i.\1orcfaunt, " I have one or t"·o questions to 
ask you, and a reque3t to make, sir." 

"To me?'' 

YiorJ.aunt bowed. "I come to you-my hero, my protector, my 

father--and I say, 'master, arc you satisfied with me?' " 

Cromwe11 Iookccl at him with astonishment. The young man re­

mained unmoved. 

" Yes,'' said Cromwell. " Since I have known you, yon ha Ye 

done, not only your duty, but even more than your duty : yon haYc 

Leen a faithful friend, a skilful negotiator, and a good soldier." 

" Do yon remember, sir, that I was the first person who suggested 

thr idea of treating with the Scots to abandon their king ?" 

" Yes, the thought originated with you, it is true. I had not 

yet carried my estimate of the degradation of human nature so far.' 
"\\"'"as I a, good ambassador in France?'' 

"Yes, and yon obtained what I wanted from :Mazarin.'· 

'' Haye I always striven earnestly for your glory and interest ?'' 
" Too ardently, perhaps : that is what I reproa~hed you for just 

now. But what is your object in all these questions ?'' 

" It is, my lord, that the moment is now arrived, when one ,,·ord 

from you can recompense me for all these services.'' 

,: Ah! '' said Cromwell, with a. slight movement of contempt; "it 
is true, I forgot that e,·ery service deserved its reward--that yon 

ha,·~ serYecl me:, and that you have not been recompensed." 

"Sir, I can be so instantly, and far beyond my expectations.'' 

" How is that?'' 
,: I have the reward ,,.-i ~hi a my read1, ancl nlmu:-:t grn ;;-p it.·· 

" And what is this rt'w:1rd ?'' demanded Cromwell. ' Has golc.1 

L 

1. 
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brcn offered to you? Do yon dcnrnnd rank? Do you (1esirc ,"!. com­

manL1 ?" 
~' Sir, ·will you grant my request?' 

" Let me fin,t hear what it is." 

" Sir, when you haTc said to me-' go and c:s.ecntc an on1er'-have 

I ever inquired ' what is that order?' " 

" But should y-our request be impossible to grant?" 

" \VhencYcr you desired anything to be done, and charged me 

with the execution of it, hinrc I crnr answcred-'it is impossible?' " 

" But a demam1, preceded by so much preparation-" 

"Ah! make yonrself quite easy, sir," said Mordaunt, with a. 

gloomy expression : "it ,vill not ruin yon." 

""\Yell, then,'' said Cromwell, "I promise to grant your rccincst, 

in so far as it lies in my power. Now make it." 

" Sir," said l\Iordannt, "t·.vo prisoners were taken this morning. 

I tlemantl them of yon ?'' 
Have they, then, offerecl a considerable ransom ?" demanded 

Cromwell. 

" On the contrary, I belicrn that they are poor." 

" They arc yonr friends, then ?" 
" Yes, sir, they arc my friends," cried ]dordaunt, " my dear 

friends, and I would give my life for theirs." 

" "\Yell," Raid Cromwell, res urning, with a. certain emotion of 

ple!J.surc, a better opinion of the :·01111g man-" well, l\Iordaunt, I 
giYe them to you. I do not wish to know who 1 l ey arc. Do ·what 

you like with them." 

"Thank yon, sir," ex.claimed 1Iorc1annt, " thank you! ~Iy life 

is henceforth yours; anc1, eYcn in losing it; I should still be your 

tlcbtor. Thank you! Yon 11:wc amply re,n.rded my services !'' 

And throwing himself on his knees before Cromwell, in spite of 

the efforts of the Puritan general, ,vho c1it1 not wi-,h, or pretended 

not to wish, to rcceh·c this almost regal homage, he took his lrnnt1, 
v,hich he kissed. 

" "\Yhat: !" sairl Cromwell, <-hpping him as he rc,.;;c up--" No 

other recompense? "Vo gold? .To rank?" 

"You ha Ye gi,·cn me all yon could giYC me, my lord; and from 
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tl1is day I consider you disclrnrgeJ from all further obligation." 
Auel :ifonlaunt rushed out of the tent, ,rith a joy that overfloffctl 
from Iiis heart and his eYes. -

Cromwc1l lookeJ after him. "He slew his nnck: !" he mnrmm·ecl. 
" _.\las ! what follom)rs arc mine ! Perhaps thi · man, ,rho claim::; 

nothing from me, or appears to do rn, may han demanded more of 
me, in the sight of God, than those '-'·ho ask me for goltl, gowrn­
rncnt:::, anrl the bread of the poor. _ -o one serve.3 me for nothing. 
Charle:-: ·who is my p1i~oner, has perhaps yet some friends, and I 
l1a Ye not one !:' 

.\ml with a deep sigh he resumed hb renric, which had been 
interrnptecl by .i\Iorclaunt. 

CIL \PTETI XV. 

THE GEXTLE::IIEc'i. 

\\'liibt Mordaunt ,ms proceeding ton·ar<l::; Crourn·ell\; tc-nt, 
d'j.rta;..:·nan ancl Porthos lctl their prisoners to the liou~c th:1t had 
been a,:-i611ecl them for a lo(1gi11g at ... Tewcn..-::tle. 

Thr orclrr gi,;-en to the Eergcan~ by J[onlaunt, hatl uot c~capecl 
the Ga.<:con'.:; ob ·c1Tation. Ile hnd, therefore. by a glance from hi.:: 
e\'c. rctnmmenilrcl the r;:tricte;:,t caution to Atlws and Arnmis. ThcY ., , . 
lud, cm1. ,cquentl), walketl in silence b,· the .,it1e of their conqueror-·: 
but this .~ ilt·ucc was 11ot 11nplca,i:1g, ench being snfliti,.ntly occnpietl 
with hi:-; own thoughts. 

If eyer a rn:m wa~. astoni:::hctl, it was :\Iou,qneton, w11ca he 
1,chcld the four friend~ :1drnll(.;iug, follu,Yc:i1 by the ;:;crgcant and 
about n dozen men. Jf c rulii.Jecl his eyes, not being- able to 
pcr.suade him-=elf that .\thos n11tl .Ar.1mi::: \\ 'L•rc rc:ili_v there; but :1t 
last he \\"as com1wllell to brlicn tl1eir CYidcncC', nud was just on the 
point of breaking ont into cxclnmations, whC'H Portlios imposccl 
;,ilcncc on him hy one of those gl.inccs that cannot lJe. mismH1crstood . 
.\f1111.'1.l:i<'ton t!icrcJ;_,rc rcn1ailled standi1:g agni11st the rloor-r•os~, 
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.awaitiug the ex.phnation of sncb a strange circnm::ibrncc; and ,Ylwt 

more than all perplexed him, was, that the four friends appearetl ;1-,. 

if they no longer knew each other. 

The house to which d'A.rtagnan and Porthos conducted their 

friends, was that which they had inhabited the c,cning before, and 

,vhich had been assigned to them by Cromwell. It was the corner 

hou.,c of the street, with a garden aml stables facing the adjoining 

street. The windows of the ground-floor, as was then often the 

c:1se in provincial towns, were grated, so that tliey much rescmblc{l 

those of a prison. 
The two friends, ha,ing made their prisoners enter, remained a'· 

the door themselves, and Monsqncton conducted the four horses tu 

the stables. 

" ,Yhy do not we go in 1Yith them?" inquired Portl10s. 

" Because it is necessary, first, to ascertain what this scrgr,a11t and 

hi.~ eight or ten men arc about to do." 

The sergeant and his men were 0stablishing ihcmseh-es in the gar­

den. D'Artagrnm inqnirQd .vh_y they stationed themselves there. 

" ,;,1,~ c 1rnTc received orders," replied the sergeant, " to af'sist yon 

in guan1ing your prisoners." 

There was nothing o1Jjectionable in thi . .::. It was, in fact, a 

<1dicatc attention, for \..,..hich they ouglit to ap1lcar grateful. D'Ar­

tngnan thanked the :c:crgcaut, and gayc him a crcnn1, to drink Crom­

·well'::; he!l.lth. The sergeant inforn1ed him that t11e Puri ttms did not 

c1rink; hut he pnt the money into lii8 pocket. 

".Ah!'' saill Portho:::: "what a frithtfnl <.b::, my de!:lr c1'Artag-
11nn.'' 

" '\Yltat nn' yor, saying, Purtlios ! no nm call th:1t a frightfnl 

,day, in wlii<:h we haw fonnd our fri('llch again '.r'" 
'' Y cs, but tlll<.lcr what circumstance:,!" 

"It i:; true, the coujnucture is rather cmhm-ra::.siug,'' said <l"Ar-

tn~nan. ,: But 11 cn:r mind; let u::: go to them, and emlcavonr to 

obtain a t1i:-tinct Yie\Y of our po~ition. 

"It is ::1r1ly Jwrplc~c(l," f-!:tid Vorthos; "arn1 I no,Y nndcrstanJ 

,rhy Ar:nni:-- recommell(letl m,• to E;tr:lllg-1c thi3 horrible :Mordannt." 

" Silence-, then'.·' ~aid tL'\.n .1~11 ·rn: " t1r> not u ltt2r that narnc.' 
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,c But/' snid Portbos, '' I talk French, and they are Englishmen." 

D'Arta;:;nan gnzecl at Porthos with that expression of astonish­

ment, which a ratiou:i.l man cannot ,-vithhold from eccentricities of 

every kind. Then, as rorthos kept looking a him, without in the 

s1ighte3t degree comprehending the cause of his surprise, cl'Artagnan 

gave him a push, sayiug, " There-go in!" 

Porthos entered first; d'Artagnan followed him; and having 

carefully closed the tloor, he folded his friends succe::,si;-el_y in his 

arms. 

,\.thos was quite o,·erpowered with melancholy; Ararnis looked 

from Port hos to d' Art::ignan, ,;-ithout sayiug a, "·ord, but his looks 

were so expressive that d' ... \.rtagnan understood them. 

" You ,vish to know how it happens that ,ye arc here? Ah, by 
Joye! it is easy enough to gne:::s. .:\Iazarin sent us ,Yith a letter to 

Oliver Cromwell." 

"But how is it that we fiml you by :Mon1aunt's siL1c ?" saill 

Athos; "that .:\lordaunt whom I told you to cli1otrnst, d' Artagnan.'' 

"And whom I ac1Yisecl you to strangle, Porthos," added .Aramis. 

'' s~ill Mazarin. Cromwell sent him to ~fazarin-1'.Iazarin sent 

u.s to Cromwe11. There is a, fatalit,· in all this!'' 

"Yes, you are right, d'_\l·taguan-a fatality which dis:seYers aucl 

destroys ns; so that, my dear Aramis, let us say no more about it, 

bnt prepare to submit to our lot." 

Zounds ! let us, on the contrary, say a grear. deal about it," 

said d'Artagnan; '' for it has been agreed upon, once for a1I, that ,vc 

arc for ever nuitccl, a1thongh we may support opposite r,anscs." 

" Oh, yes, opposite incleed !'' said ~\.thos, smiling. '' And here 

I ask you, what cause is it that yon support? .Ah: d' Artagnan ! 
sec on ·,yhat senicc that '-TC:tch Jfazarin cmp1oys you. Do you 

know the crime of which yon haYe this day been guilty? Of the 

capture of the king, of l1is ignominy, of hi::: death!" 

" You exaggerate, Athos," replied cl'.A.rtagnan: "we hiwe not 

yet come to that." 
"Ah, my God'. but we are approaching it. ·why do 1hey arrest 

a king? "\Yhen they wi:;h to respect him a;-; a master, they <lo not 

purchase him like a .slave. Do you bclien that H i~ to n'placc him 
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on bis throne, that Cromwell has pail~ two hundred thousand pou11Lfo 

for him? J1y friends, resL assured that they ·will murder him, and 

that is the least crime they can commit. It is better to cut off his 

head, than to strike a king." 

" I do not contradict yon, and after all ; it may be possible," 

said cl' Artagnan. " But whr..t is all this to us? As for me, I am 

here, because I am a soldier, and because I serve my masters; that, 

is to say, those from whom I receive my pay. I took an oath of 

obedience, and I obey; bnt you, who have taken no oaths-why 

are you here, and what c::i,use do you support ?" 
" The most sacred cause in the ,vorld,'' said Athos, "that of 

misfortune, of royalty, of religion. A friend, a wife, a daughter, 

did us the honour to call us to their assistance. "\Ve served them 

to the utmost of our feeble means, and God will consider the will for 
the power. Yon may think differently, d' Artagnan; you may see 

things nnder a different aspect, my friend. I do not attempt to in­

fluence you, but yet I blame you." 

" Oh, oh ! '' said d' Artagnan ; " and after all, what doe.sit Bignify 

to me tlrnt :\I. Cromwell, who is an Englishman, bas rebelled against 

hi::; king, who is a, Scotsman? I am a Frenchman, and these things 

do not affect me : why then ·would yon make me responsible for 
them?'' 

"Aye, why?" said Porthos. 

"Because all gentlemen arc brothera-because you are a gentle­

man-because the kings of all countries are the first of gentlemen­

because the common people, blind, ungrateful, and besotted, always 

take a pleasure in degrading what is superior to them. And is it 

you, d' .. A.rtagnan-a man of the old noblesse, a man of an ancient 

name, a splen<litl swordsman, who should assist in delivering up a 

king to hucksters of beer, to tailors, and carmen? Ah, cl'Artagn::m ! 
as a soldier, perhap~ yon have done yonr duty; but as a gentleman, 
you are culpable; and I tell you so." 

•· D' Artagnan, who was biting ,1 flower-stalk, did not answer, but 

he felt himself very uncomfortable; more especially when as, he turned 

his face away from Athos's eye, he encountered that of Ararnis. 

"Aud you, Porthos,'' continnccl the connt, as if he pitied cl' Ar-
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tagnan's confu~ion-" you, the bravest heart, the be.st friend, tltc 

most accomplished soldier that I know-you, Y,hom your soul made 

·worthy of being bom on the steps of a throne, and who, sooner or 

later, will be rewarded by an intelligent sovereign-you; my dear 

Porthos-you, a gentleman by your manners, your tastes, and your 

courngc-yon arc as culpable as d'Artngnan." 

Porthos colourecl, but more ·with pleasure than confusion; and 

yet he :imng clown his head as if be had been humb]ccl. 

" Yes, yes, I belie...-c that you arc right, my dear count." 

.Athos rose up. "Come," said he approaching d' Artagnan, and 

taking his hand, " do not pout, my dear son; for all that l lrnYC 

said to yon has been uttered, if not ·with the ...-oice, at any rate ·with 

the heart, of a father. It would, believe me, Jia...-e been easier for 

me, to have thanked yon for ha...-ing s:rre<l my life, and not to haYC 

given you one word of my sentiments.'' 

" ·without doubt, At hos, without doubt/' replied tl' Artagnau, 

pressing his band. " Bnt then you ha:,e the c1c,il's own senti­

ments and opinions, such as few can entertain. Y/ho could eyer 

imagine that any reasonable man would quit his home, his country, 

his ward-a splendid young follow, for "·e rnw him at the camp­

to nm, after ·what? "\Yhy to the assistance of a rotten and worm-eaten 

rnyalty, that, some fine morning, will crumble to pi~ccs like an old 

barrack. Your sentiments arc doubtless vcn- fine-.;o fine, thnt 
J 

tl ey arc superhuman." 

""\YhateYer they nm:· be, (t' Arrngnan," saitl At hos, ( withoet 

:folling into the trap tb' his frionci, ·with hi:, true (;ascou address. 

had laid for him, by tonching on liis affection for Tiacnl,)-wliat­

ercr they may be! yon arc co11•.-incct~ at heart that tl1cy arc right. 

Bnt I am wrong tu nrguc with rny master. l>'~\r::ngmu1: I am y01n: 

p·isoner: treat me as such." 

"Ah, by .Tove!" cried d'Artng1;,rn. 

you ,vill not long be my pri.;;oner." 

" Yun 1rnc,y vc:rv well tliat 
J • 

" Xo," saiu Arri.mis; " for tltc3 ·will trc~t us as ihey did those 

.1t Philiphangh." 

« Auel how did they treat- them?" dC'mandcd tl' Artagnun. 

~, "\Vhy," saitl ... \rami:::, "they hanged half, an<l shot lialf." 
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",\Tell, then, as for me," said. <l'Artaguan, "I promise yon, that 

whilst a drop of blood remains in my veins, yon ,vill be neither 

hanged, nor shot. 'Oc1zounc1s '. let them come. Besides, do yon sec 

that door, Athos ?" 
"··well, what then?" 

" Yon ma.y pass through that door whenenr you please; for, 

from this moment, you and Aramis arc free as air." 

"There do I truly recognise yon my brave d'Artaguan," said 

.Athos; "bnt we arc no longer in your P°'Yer. That door is gn'lnlecl, 

c.1'Artagnan. Arc yon not aware of it ?" 

" ,v ell, then, yon will force it," saiLl Porthos. " "\Yhat is it ? 
Ten mr.n, more or less." 

" That would be nothing for all four," saicl Athos ; " but it is too 

much for two of us. No, c.fo·ideu. as we now arc, we must perish. 

Mark the fatal examp1e : on the V cndomois road, c1' Artagnan, you, 

so brave, Porthos, you so valiant and so powerful, were beaten. 

To-day, Ara.mis and myself were also beaten: it was our turn. 

Now, that never happene<.l to us when we fonr were unitc<.l. Let 

u3 die, then, as de Winter died. As for me, I c1c:3larc that I wiil 

never consent to fly, unless all four go together." 

"Impos1,ible !'' said cl'Artagnan : "we arc under j\fazarin's com­

rnanc1." 

"I know it, and do not further press yon. niy argnmcnts 

have been of no arnil; mul douotless they were futile, since they 

hwe hac1 no effect npon minc1s so well constituted as yours." 

" Besit1es, CYCn had they :::;ucccedcd,'' said Arn.mis, "it i,;; much 

better not to comprorni:,;c t\YO such excellent fricncl.s as d' ~\.rtagnan 

and Porthos. Rely npon it, gentlemen, we shall not c.1isgracc you 

hy onr t1eaths. As for me, I shall feel quite prouc.1 in confront­

ing t1cath with you, Athos, ·whether by the Lall or tlic conl; for 

neYcr have you appeared to me so truly great as on this chy." 

D' A.rta::,rrnan said nothino- · but after haviD 0 • chewed his ficnYCl." 
0 ' ' I:, 

stalk, he began to gnaw his fingers. 

"Yon fancy, then, that they arc going to kill you?'' he saiLl, 

at length. " Aw1 why? "\\-110 has :111,· ~ntcre;;t in your death? 

Besiclcs, yon arc our pri:-:0ncr;:;." 
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"Credulous, triply credulous!'' ;~ai<l Aramis. Do uot you the., 
know Mordaunt ? As for me, I lrnYe exchanged but one glance 
with him, and by that glance alone I saw that we were doome.ll." 

" The fact is, I am monstrous sorry that I did uot straJ1gle him, 
as you told me, Aramis," said Porthos. 

'·Ah! I laugh at and ,1espisc that Mordaunt l'' exclaimed <.L\.r­
tagnau. " Cap de Di'ou ! if he tickles me too much, I will crush 
the irn,ect ! Do not fly, then; it is perfectly unnecessary ; for l 
swear that you are as safe here as you were twenty years ago, you, 
Athos, in the rue I◄'erou, and you, Aramis, in the me de Vau­
girard." 

"There," .;nid Athos, stretching out his hand towan'is one of tlie 
grated winrlows tlrnt ga,·e Jight to the apartment, ,; you ,-..,ill soon 
know what you have to do, for lie jg hn::;tening here." 

"·who :-" 

"i\Iordanut. '' 

In fact, on looking in the direction indicated Ly Athos, J'Artag­
nau saw a horseman approaching at a gallop. It wits Mordaunt. 
D'Artagnan rnshed out of the room. Porthos wi.:;hed to follow him. 

" Remain," said d'Artagn:rn, ,; and do llOt come out until I bent 
the drum with my fingers on the door." 

CHAPTER :X Yl. 

JESU::, Sl.IGXEU.R. 

\Vhen l\Iordaunt came oppo.:;ite the huusc, he saw d'.Anagnau at 
the door, and the soldiers lying scattered abont, with tht'ir arm;, on 
the grass. 

" Halloo !" he crieu, in a voice hoarse from the rnpiuity of hi::, 
· ·11 I ?" course, " arc the pnsoners st1 1erc . 

" Ye- :-;ir" said the scr0<,.eant, risi11!?.· <1uickh·, as well as hi;5 • ' - , "- J • 

men, who hastily pnt their hands to their hat~. 
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" Y C'ry wdl; fonr men, immediately, to lead them to my quar­

ter:,;:• 
Four mea instantly stepped forward. 

" Yonr plc.1snre ?"' saicl l1' .A.rtngu:111, in that bantering tone 

which onr readers mu:;t have often ubsernc1 in him, since th~y 

became acri uaintccl \Yith him. ' 1 }lay 1 be permitted to inquire what 

yon ·want ?" 
" Sir/' ~aid l\Ioruaunt, " I commam1el1 fonr men to take the 

prisoner::;, whom we capturctl this morning, and to conduct them to 

my (]_uarters." 
,: And why :::;o ?" c1emandec1 cl' . .\.rtagnan. " ParJ.on my cnriosity ~ 

lmt you can understaml that I may ,.-ish to be edified on that 

su hjcct." 
'' Dec:rnsc the prisoners now belong to me,' ' repliccl ~Iorc1aunt 

hanp;htily; '' and Jslrnll dispose of them according to my own 

fancy." 
" Pardon me, pardon me, my young ::,ir," said d'Artagnan: "it 

appearn to me that yon make a. slight mishtke. It ii> customa.ry for 

pri~oncrs to belong to those who have takeu them-not to those who 

,.,a,v them t:1kc11. Yon might kwc taken Lord de "\\"inter, ·who was 

your uncle, us I have been tolc.1; but yon prefcrrecl killing him: that 

is all Ycry well. :::ir. c.ln Y allon a.ml myself might ha.ve killed these 

two gentlemen; but ,vc prcforrcc.1 taking them. EYcry one has his 

own peculiar taste." 

illordaunt' s lips turnell pale. 

D' Artagnan saw that :matters "·ould :30011 get worse, antl began 

to drum a march on the door. At the firc:;t passage, Portbo:; came 

out, aiul placed himself on the other side of the door, his feet touch­

ing- the threshokl, and his hea.c.1 the top. Thi::; manccnnc clill not 

escape Monla.unt's observation. 
,. c,• " • f 
· ,""llL sa1cl he, with a warmth that began to display it:-;el : 

,: re.sistance will be perfectlv uselc:3s. These pri::;oners ban just 

bi'cn gi,ren to me b? the commamler-iu-ehief, my illn--;trion:; patron, 

·Oli,·er Cromwell." 
The-c words came upon lL\rt:i~un,n like a t1mm1erbolt. The 

blood mounted to his temples, anc.1 a. mir; t pa~:3CL1 before hi3 ryes; he 
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1 hornnghly comprehcm1cc1 the savage hope of the young man, and his 

liaml dcscr,nded, as it ,v-ere instinctiYely, to the pommel of his s"IT"ord. 

_\.s for Porthos, he watched d'..Artagnan's every motion, that he 

might regulate his o-wn movements accordingly. 

Porthos's looks disturbed more than they encouraged d'Artagnan, 

and he began to reproach himself for having calle(l forth the brute 

force of Porthos, in an affair that appeared to him as if it ought to 

be entirely managed by stratagem. 

,: Violence," said he to himself, "will ruin us a1l. D'Arbgnau, 

my friend, prove to this young Yiper, that you are not only stronger, 

but also more acute, than he is." 

" Ah!'' said he, making fL low bov;-, " ,,-hy c.1icl you not begin 

by telling me this, M. ::.\Iordannt? ViThat ! yon come from General 

Cromwell, the most iHnstrious captain of the age ?" 
"I have but just this instant left him, sir," said 11onLamt, dis­

mounting, and giving his horse to one of the soldiers to hold ; '' 1 
lrnYe only left him this yery moment." 

"1Vhy did you not say so at once, my dear sir ?'' continued 

d'Artagnan : "all England belongs to l\:L Cromwell ; and, since yon 

come to demand my prisoners in his name, I bow to his decision. 

They are yours, sir-take them!" 

~Iordaunt came forward, radiant with joy; aml Porthos, utterly 

annihilated, and looking at cl' Artagnan ,Yith profound stupefaction, 

was opening his mouth to Epeak, when d'Artagnan stamped upon hi.;; 

foot, by ,vhich he discovered that his friend ,ms only pl::tyiug ofl 

some artifice. 

~fordaunt had placed his foot upon the threshold, and, with hi~ 

hat in hand, was just going to pass between the tffo friends, 

making a. sign to his four men to follow him. 

" But pardon me, sir,'' said cL\.rtagnan, ,~·ith the sweetest 

:;mile, and laying his haml on the young man'.:; shoulder; " if the 

illustrious General Cro:nwell has di:--posed of our prisoner.:; m you 

fiwour, he has doubtless made yon this gift in writing." 

::\Iordannt stopcd short. 
" He has doubtless furnished you with a letter for me-the le:~st 

3crap of paper, iu fact-that may certify that you come in his name. 
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,vm yon be so kiml as to confide thia letter to me, that I may at 

least have some excuse for this abandonment of my countrymen. 

Otherwise, clo you see, although I am quite certain that Gene­

ral Cromwell can wish them no harm, it might have a bad appear-

ance. 
,. 

~[ordannt c.1rew back, and feeling the blow, he launched a terrible 

gbncc at d'...\rtagnan; but he responded by the most amiable and 

friendly expression that ever adorned a countenance. 

" Y{hcn I make an assertion, sir," said }Iorclaunt, " <lo yon insult 

me by doubting it?" 

" I !" exclaimed c.1' Artagnan: " I doubt ,yhat yon say ! God 

forbid, my dear l\I. ::..\Iorclaunt. On the contrary, I consider you a 

worthy and accomplished gentleman, according to all appearance; 

and besides, sir, do yon wish me to speak frankly?" continued 

<.l' . .:.\..rtagnan, in his apparently open anc.1 unreserved manner 

" Speak, sir," said .Jlorc.launt. 

"~I. c.1n Vallon, who, by the way, is rich-he has forty thousand 

francs in rent, and, consequently, docs not think of money-I do 

not speak, therefore, for him, but for myself." 

"And what then, sir :-'1 

" ,,~ ell then, as for me, I am not rich. In Gascony, it is no 

disgrace, sir. Xo one i:; rich there. Henry IV., of glorious 

memory, "·ho was the king of Gascony, as his nrnjcsty Pluiip IV. 
is the king of all Spain, had neycr a, sous in his pocket." 

"Conclude, ' sir," 3aic.l ::,1ordar..nt; "I sec ,vhat you arc coming 

to ; and shoukl it be Yi·hat I conjecture that re3trains you, the 

difficulty may be remoYed." 

" Ah! I knew well enough,:' saiLl cl'Artagnan, " that yon were 

a l.ul of talent. "'\V cll, ibcn, here is the very fact: sec where the· 

shoe pinches, as we French say. I am au officer of fortune-nothing 

more. I haye nothing but "·hat I gr,in hy my s,Yonl; that is to­

say, more blows tlum bank notes. :i'.\ow on taking two Frcncl1mrn 

this morning, "·ho seem to 1nc to be men of hif,·h lJirth, b.;ing knigh'..s 

of the garter, I said to myself, ' My fortune is m:i.de.' I say two, 

because, undCl' similar circumstances, °JI. dn Vallon; who is rich, 

docs not giye up his pri~oncrs." 
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)lonhnnt; completely decei,·cd b_,. d' .Artagnan s Ycrbv~c gootl­
natnre, smiled like a man "Y';ho well understands the reasons that 
ha;-e been gfrcn to him, and replied geutly, " I ,rm get the order 
:;igned immediately, sir, and ,.-ith it t"·o thousand pi.::tok::;; hut. 
in the meautimr, sir, allo,,· me to tflkG these men mrny." 

"1\o," ;:;aid d' _\ rtftgnan, ·' what sig11ifirs the t1el,ty of ha1f an 
hour? I am a man of metJ10clicnl k1liits; thereivre, let u::; cfo the 
thing according to rnlc." 

" And yet, sir," replied .:.fonfount, ,: I could force you to com­
ply; fur I command here." 

'' 1\.h, ~ir," saicl d'Artagnan, smiling most agreeably. " it is 
plain enougli, that, although ,i;c hn-c had the honour of tnn-elling· 
in your company, you do not yet um1er.:;taud us. "\Y c arc gentle­
men, we arc Frenchmen; we arc able, we two alone, to kill you 
ancl your eigbt men. Ah ! :.\1. ::.\Iorcbunt, do not be oustinatc; for 
that "·ill make me so abo; ancl then I become absolutely immoYcable. 
And there is also my friend, who is eYcn more ,·iolcnt than myself; 
·without considering that we are ambassadors from Cm1innl l\Iazarin: 
who rcpre-;ents the King of France; consequently, we at this time 
represent both the king ancl the can1inal; so that, in our character 
ns ambassadors, we arc im·iolable-a circumstance that :'if. Crom­
"·e11, :is great a. politician as he i-; a general, is just the man to 
understand. Ask him, therefore, for a ,nitten orde1. "\rlwt can 
it signity to you, my dea1· :.\L )Iordaunt ?" 

"Yes, a written order," said Porthos, who began to comprelienc.1 
1.1'Artagnan':-: intention; " we only ·want that." 

IIowever much )IorcJanut might h:wc wished to lwve recom·se to 
violence, h0. was just the m:m to estimate d'Artaguau's reasons. 
De.sides, his own reputation imposed some restraint upon him; and 
what he ha<l himself seen of t1' Artagnan, coming in aid of his re­
pntatio11, he paused. )Ioreonr, being completely ignorant of the 
profound friendsliip that existed between the four Frenchmen, all hi5 
disquietude disappeared Lefore the otherwise plansiblc motive of the 
rarn,0111. Ile therefore re:::oh·ed to go, not- Ollly for the order, but 
for the two thous:rnd pi:;tolc~:, at which he had himself rnlnecl the 
two prisoners. 
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Mon1aunt therefore again mounted his horse, and. after lrn,;ing 

<:ommanded the sergeant to keep a strict guard, he turned hi~ horse·;; 

head anu disappeared. 

" Good!" said J'Artagnan; " a qnarter of an hour to go to !he 

tent, a qu:1rter of an hour to retnrn: it is more than we require." 

Then, turning towards Porthos, without the slightest change of 

countenance, so that those who were watching him might fancy thnt 

he was merely continuing the conversation, '' Friend Porthos," said 

he, looking him in the face, « attend carefully to ·what I say: first, 

11ot one single word to our friends of what you have just heard; it 

is quite unnecessary that they should know the sen-ice we have done 

them." 

" Y cry well-I understancl," said Porthos. 

" Go to the stable, where yon will find Mousqucton: yon ·will 
order him to saddle our horses, and put our pistols into the hoh;ters~ 

aml then you ,,;ill lead them to the street down there, so tl1:1t WC} 

may have nothing to do but to mount them. The other arrnnge­

ments I will look to myself." 

Porthos did not make the slightest remark, but obeyed with tliat 

sn Llime confidence he always reposed in his friend. lfo merely 

said, " Defore I go, shall I step into the ;:oom where our friends 

c.1rc ?'' 
" Xo, it is unnecessary." 

" \Yell then, do me the kindness to g~t my pnrse, whid1 I left 
on the mantelpiece." 

" Y cry well." 

Porthos proceedec1 towards the stable with his usual ttllm and 

tran(iuil step, passing through the soldiers, ,,;ho could not help ad-

111iring his lofty figure and nervous limbs, although he was a 

1•'rr.ncl,man. At the corner of the streeL lie met 1\Iousqneton, whom 

lie took back with him. 

Then J' ..\rtagnau went in, whistling an air ·which he hacl com­

mencetl on Porthos's departnrc. 

" ?lly <lear Athos," saiJ he, " I have oeen reflecting on yom· 

arguments, aid they ha.Ye con,·iaced me. I am decicledly sorry 

Lrn. OF FoR. R'.>M.--YoL. IY. L 
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that I have had auythiug to do with this affair. Yon have said 

the truth-:.\fozarin is a low-bred fellow. I am, therefore, resolved 

to fly with you: no remarks; but hold yourself ready. Your sywr<ls 

arc in that corner; do not forget them: they are instruments that 

m:1y prove Ycry useful under onr present circumstances. And that, 

by the way, reminds me of Porthos's parse, Good! there it is." 

And cl' Artagnan put the purse into his pocket; whilst his two 

friends regarded him in utter stupefaction. 

" \Yell, what is there so astonishing in this?" said he. "I wa~ 

i1lind, and Athos has made me see dearly: that is all. Como here." 

The two friends went np to him. 

" Do you sec that street ?" said cl' Artaguan. " Your horses 

n.rc there : you will pass out of the door, then turn to the left, and 

leap into your saddles; and that is all. Do not trouble yourselve::; 

about anytliing except attending to the signal. That signal will be, 

when I shall cry out, 'Jesus ~eignenr !'" 
'' But you-your word that yon will come with us, d' Artagnan ?" 

said Athos. 

"I swear to you, by the great GoJ-" 

"It is settled," said .Ara.mis. ""\""vhen you exclaim, 'J csus 

Seigu0ur !' we pass out, we upset cve1·ything we fiucl opposing 

us, we run to onr horses, fo::ip into the saddlse, and spur forward. 

Is that it ?' 
" Exact1 y so." 

" You know, Arami8," said Atho8, " I al ways tok1 yon _ that 

11' Artagnan was the best of the party." 

·' Good !" said cl'Artagnan. "Dut a trnce to compliments . I 
escape. ...:\..<lieu !" 

" And you fly with us, ~rill yon not ?" 
"Undoubtedly. Do not forget the signal-Jc~us Seigneur!" 

Ancl he ,,ent out in the smne manner that lie entered, res11mi11g·. 

nt the very note where he had. left off, the air that he "·as wl1istli11g 

at his entrance. 
The soldiers \V('rC amusing thcmsc}yes, or sleeping. Two were 

singing in a corner, thC' psalm, "Dv the waters of Babylon," hor­

ribly out of tune. 

ii 
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D' Artagnan called the sergeant. 
'' ~Iy dear :sir," said he, '' General Cromwell has sent for me 

by ::iir. illorcbnnt; therefore keep a good watch over the prisoner.;;, 
I beseech you." 

The scrgea11t indicated that he diLl not understand French; and 
<1' Arta~11an then endeavoured to explain by gestures, what he could 
not make liim understand by words. The sergeant made a l3ign that 
all ,..-as rigl1t. 

D' _\rtagnan proceeded to the stables, ancl fonncl the firn horses 
i:;,u1dle<l, his own amongst the rest. 

" Each of you take a horse by the bridle," said he to Porthos 
and :\Ious()_ueton ; " turn to the left, so that Athos and Aramis may 
see yon from their window." 

" They arc coming, then?" said Porthos 
" In an instant." 
" You did not forget my purse?" 
" Xo; make yourself easy about that." 
" Y cry well." 
And Porthos ancl )Iousqueton, each leading a horse, went to their 

post. 
D'~~rtagnan, being now a.Ione, struck a steel, and ignited :, 1ii1:cc 

of tinder about twice the size of a bean; he then mounted his lior:::e, 
and ,vent and stoppcL1 him in the midst of the soldiers, opposite t l.~ 
,loor. There, leaning forward, and whilst patting his horse's 11eck, 
he gently intnJLluceLl the lighted tinder into his ear. It was ueces­
. ,'.r_v to be a~ goo<l a horseman as d' Artagnan, to nm the hazard of 
:,;nch a ~chcme ; for the animal no sooner began to feel the smart of 
the burning, th,m he uttered a scream of pain, then reared up, and 
gnxc a bonnd as if he had been seized with sudden madness. 

The -ol1licr::., ·whom he threatened with destruction, scampered off 
most precipitately. 

" Heip '. help '." cried lr.Artagnan. '' Stop him! stop him! My 
horse ha.5 got the Yertigo." 

In fact, in one moment, the blood appcarcL1 as if it would start 
from his C')'C~, :111tl he became white "·ith foam. 

"Iielp ! help'." lL\rtagu:m continued t0 ~ry to thC' soldier,:;, who 
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dared not come near him: " IIelp ! Arc you going to let me 

be killecl ? J CSU$ Seigneur r' 
the cloor 

Thanks 
Scarcely had d'Artagnan ntteret1 this last cry, before 

opened, aml Athos and Arn.mis ru.:,hed out, sword in hand. 

to <l'Artagnan's stratagem, the roacl ,, :1s clear. 

" The prisoners are escaping! the pri.:;oners arc escaping !" 

cxclaimeJ. the Sl~rgeant. 
" Stop them ! stop them !" vociferated cl'.~rtagnan, g1nng the 

rein to his furious horse, which ru:ohecl forward, OYerturning three or 

four of the men in his career. 
" Stop ! stop !" cried the soldicrc:, running to their nrms. 

Ent the prisoners were already in their s::1Lldles ; aml once there, 

thry lost no time in galloping off towartl5 the nearest gate. In the 

street they perceiYecl Grinrn.nd and lllaisois, who were coniing to 

look for thei1· masters. By a. sign, Athos made Grima.nu. un<lerst:i.nd 

cycrything, and he instantly put himself on the track of the small 

troop, that appeared like a whirlwind, and which c.l'Artagnan, who 

brought up the rear, excitecl yet more by bis Yoice. They passed 

through the gate like shadows, without the gnartls cYCn thinking of 

stopping them, and found themselns in the open couPtry 

In the meantime, the solclicrs still kept crying ont, '' stop ! 

stop !" And the sergeant, who began to discover that he was the 

dupe of a stratagem, was tearing his hair. 

"\,Yl:ilst all this \YrtS going on, a. cavalier was seen coming up at a 

gallop, holdi11g a paper in his hand. It was Mordaunt, "ho re­

turned with the order. 
"The prisoners ii' he ex.claimed, whilst jumping from his horse:. 

The sergeant bn<.1 not the power to ans"·er him, but, ·wilh hi2 

mouth wide l,pen, pointed to the empty room. 

Mordaunt rushed towards the steps, comprehenc1ctl all, uttc-1 ed r.. 

cry as if something had torn his very c1:.trails, and frl.l do,ru 

insensible on the paycmcnt. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

n; WHICH IT IS PROYED, THAT, I"' THE :MOST DIFFTCl'J,T SITlis\TIOXS, 
GR\!:AT IIE.\.l{TS :NEYER LOSE TH}~IR COURAGE, XOR GOOD STOi\fACHS 
THEIR Al'PE:'JTES. 

Th~ little troop thus proceeded at a gallop, without exchanging 
ouc w·ord. or casting n, look behind them ; fording a small stream, of 

·which they did not know the name ; and lea.Ying on their left a 
town, which A.rhos pretended was Durham. At 1ast they came in 
sight of a small "-rood, towards which they directed their course, 
gi\·ing their horses n. final prick of the spur. 

,Yhcn they ba(l disappeared behind a screen of verdure snf­
fici~nt to conceal them from those who might pursue them, thc:v 
:-;toppeu to hold :1 consultation. Their horses were entrusted to 
the two lacqueys, that they rniglit gain their breath, without being 
unbridled or unsaddled. Grimaud was placed as sentinel. 

" In the first place, let me embrace you, d' Artagnan, my friend," 
said _\.thos-" yon, our saviour-you, who arc the only true hero 
amongst us." 

"Athos is right, nnd I m1rnirc you,'' said .Arnmi::i, folding him 
in his arms. "ender an intelligent ma:stC'r, to what might yoti 
not aspire, with that infallible eye, an arm ur srecl. aml ::i. com­
mnmling inteilect." 

.. l\ow,'' said the Gascon, "this i::; all Y<'ry well, and I accept, 
for myself m1el Porthos, these embrarcs :rnd thanks; but we mn3t 
not lose time. Forward! forwan1." 

The tr,o friends, rcc:1llcd bv {l'Artnn·nan to what tbeY owccl P or-J O • 

tho~ prc~sed his hau1l in nun. 
'' ~· o,,·," ~ai<l Athos, "the main point is for 11s not to run about 

a t haz,t!·ll likc fools, but to <1evise some phn. \\'hat arc we gotnf; 
to do?" 

" ·what :u," ,,·e g11in6 to L1o? "\Yhy, zo11!1Lb ! that is not cliffo:nlt 
to tell.'' 

" Tell it then, d'.\rtagnan. " 
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" ,~ e must gain the first seaport, unite all our llttlc resources, 
freight a nss(:1, and pass C\-er to France. As for me·. 1 ,,ill sprnd 

mY Inst son for it. Tbe first treasure is life; and our,s it mu!-t Le 
confessed, hangs npon a thread." 

" \Yhat do yon say to that, du Vallon?" inquired .Athos. 

"I?'' said Porthos : "I am precisely of d'Artagnan opinion. This 
England js a villa nous conn try.'' 

"Y:m arc, the1,, q~1ite dceicled npon le:wing it?" demanded Atho1 of 
ii' .Artagnan. 

c; Zonnds !" said d'Artagnan, "I do not sec what shon1cl keep me 
in it.'· 

Atho::; c-xch:mgcd a Jook with Aramis. "Go, then, my fnr.nc1s," 
he said, with a sigh. 

"How-1;0 !" said cl' Artagnan: "it appears to me that it is, let 

U-, '1"0 ,, 
,'.> ~ • 

" No," rcp1ict1 Athos--H no, rny friend, ·we must c:eparate .. , 

" Separate !" cried c1' ArtagnniJ, quite astounded by this nu­
expected declaration. 

"Bah '.'' said Porthos, "whY should vrn separate, 110w thr.t we 
arc together." 

" Because your mission is accomplishcc1, and yon cnn return to 
Frnncc immediately, as, im1cct1, yon ought to clo ; bnt ours is not 
finished.'' 

" Your mission is not accomplishf't1 ?" snic1 cl' Artnguan, loo~{ing 
nt Athos ,Yith surprise. 

" Xo, my friend/' replied Atho:,, with his gcnt1e but pernna~fre 

YOice, so mih1, and yet so firm : " we cnme hC'rc to llcfrnd King 
Charles: we have defcm1ecl him bndly; and it still rr.mains fvr us to 
sa,-c him." 

" S .. vc the king!" said d'Artngnan, looking now at Aramis, as 

he had before looked at .Athos. 
Aram1s contented himself with giving a nod of assent. 

D'Artagna.11'3 countenance assumed an expression of deep co:-n­

})USsion: he brgan to imngine that he wa3 engaged "·ith t"'o ~ctual 
madmen. 

"You c:innnt pos::;ih1y br, talking scrionsly, .c'\tlios," :::ai,l c1'Artag-

I 
, r 



TWENTY YEARS AFTER. l6i 

n:rn. " The king is iu the midst of an army, which is taking him 

to London. That army is comnrnnded by a butcher, or the son of 

:1. butcher, which is much the same thing--a Colonel Harrison. 

His 1mjcsty will be tried on his arrival in Lonc!.011: of that l am 

q11ite certain; for I ,l
1

1eard quite enough from Cromwell's own lips to 
1 • '' 

make me pretty sure on tnat pomt. 

Athos and Aramis exchanged a second glance. 

'' And, when once tried, the sentence will not be delayed,'' coP­

tinued d'Artagnan. " They are gentry who can moYC pretty quickly 

at a pinch, these Puritans." 
" And to what punishment do you think the king will be con-

dcmnl.'ll ?" saiJ Athos. 
'· To the punishment of death, I fear. They haYe don~ too much 

against him, to hope that he will pardon them. They ha...-e there­

fore only one alternative, and that is, to kill him. Do you not 

remember Cromwell's remark at Paris, when they showed him the 

dnngc0n of Yincenncs, where )il. de Yendornc was confinrd ?'" 

" \Ylrnt did he say?" dem::mc1etl Port hos. 

" You shouhl never touch princes, ~:x.cept on the head.'· 

" I remember it," said Athos. 

" Aml do yon believe that he will not follo"· his own maxim, 

110w that he has got possession of the king?" 

"Y cs, I am even sure of it; uutl this is only another and more 

cogent reason ,...-by we ought not to ~bandon the august head t!111s 

menaccc1.=• 
" Atlios, you arc becoming mad !" 
" ~ -o, my friend,'' mildly replied that gentlenrnn; " but de 

"\\"'inter came for ns in France, and introclucecl us to 1'faclame Hen­

rietta. Her majesty c]id us the honour to request our aic1 for her lrn:,; -

11,rnt1. \\-c gave her our word-our worc1 comprehended everything. 

1t ,vas our strength, our intellect, in fin e, our life, th'.\ t we pblgd 

to her ; ancl we must keep our word. Is that yom· opinion, crITcr-

blav ?'' 
" ' ' " 1· 1 \ · I . 1 " 

J. rs, r~p ICl 1 ram1s; " we rn...-c prom1Sc u. 

" And thrn ,v~ have al:;o another ren:,.on," continncd ~\.t1, ros; 

"nm1 th;s i::; it: listen attentiYclv. At. thr prP.sr. nt jimcrnrc. ._.,-i:;,7 
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tl1i:1g is in n. low t1crn•<:..::cd state in France. ,re Jrnyc ~ ki1:;; of 
ten years old, who, as yet, Jia':l no "·ill of liis o .n1 ; we hm·c a. 
queen, "·hom a lntc-fl'lt passion renders blind; we have a. mini:tcr, 
"·ho mau[lgcs Frnncc as he n·onld n. large farm-that i::i to say, only 
thinking of "·hat gold he can ~<J.ncczc from it, by ,rorking it with 
Italian intrigue and craft ; we ha,c princes who oppose him from 
personal and egotistical moth-cs, and who will effect nothing more 
than 10 extract from .\fazarin a few ingots of gold, or n. fc\Y bribes 
of JJlacc. I scr-rccl them, not from eutlrnsiasm, (for Goel knows 
tha.t I estimate them at their ,aluc, and that ,aluc is not, in my 
estimation, ,cry great,) but from principle. Herc, the case is 
wholly difforcnt: here, I h:wc 1!ncountercd a lofty, n. rrgal, an Euro-
11ean midortunc, aud I attach mr-clf to it. Should we succeed in 
~aYing- the king, it will be a. ic']>lcncfol ac11icvcmcnt; shonhl "·c die 
for him, it will be a noble de.1th." 

" Therefore, ,on arc convinced beforehand that YOn "·ill pcri:.:h ?" J 
J :-iaiJ. t~'..:\rtngnm1. 

" \\re fcnr it; aml our on!y rrgrct fa, tbnt we shall <lie far from 
you." 

" nut ·wlrn.t cm1 yon t1o in a. fon•ign nnd hostile conntry r" 
" \\'hen young, I tra,ellct1 in Englantl. I :-;peak Engli.:-:h like a 

11ntin, aJHl Arami.s al~o kno,ys :-:omcthiug of the bngnagc. Ah! 
if ,re ha,l but yon with ns, cl'~\rtagnan, and Porthos-nU agam 
rcnnitcd aftt' r n. scp:1rntion of twenty years-,, c couhl make head, 
llut ouly agaiust Euglnnci, but agai:ist the three kingt1oms'" 

" ....\.ntl tlitl you promise thi.s quern," replied d'Artngnan, ~ar­
tasticalhr, " to storm the Ton-er of London, to kill a. lrnnt1rrt1 
thousand soh1 icr'3, to strnggle :-ncces.sfolly agaim:t the will of a 
,\ hole nation, and the am bit ion of such a. man as Cromwell ? You 
have not seen th:1t man, my friends. Ile is rt man of genius, wl10 
greatly rcmin(1c<l me of our can1inal-thc other-the great Cardinal 
-Hichelicn ! Do not therefore misapprchcntl what you concci,·c to 
lw yonr c1uty. Tn the name of hca,·cn, my t1ear Atho~, <lo not 
nc•ate J;Jl' y1n11·~rlf n, t'ntik c1c,·otion. \\·hen I look at yon. I bc­
lil'YC that I ;:;er n rl(tiona] bving; but ,Yhcn yon ,pcnk, I im:1gi11e 



that I hear a madman. Come, Porthos, declare ,;-om· L)pmion. 

\\.,.hat do you think of a11 this? Speak frankly.'' 

" :Ro good!" replied Porthos. 

a I :im not aware," continued d' Artagnan, mmoycd on perceiY-

ing that .Athos, instead of listening to him, appeared to be absorbed 

in his own thoughts, " that yon ever foun<l yoursrlf injured by my 

atlvice. "\fell, then, bclic\·e mr, .. :\..thos, your mission is terminated 

-termiuatetl noblv: therefore, return to France with us." 

" }Iy fri<:nd," saicl Athos, " our rc:solution is immoYeab1e." 

" Then you must h:i.ve som~ other motiYc, of "·hich we are un-

apprised ?" 
Athos :m1ilcd. D'.A.rtngnan stampet1 his foot ,vith anger, arnl 

muttered forth eYery reason he could imagine ; but to all these 

Athos contentcu himself ·with merely replying hy a calm and gentle 

smile, and Arn.mis by a motion of his hen.cl. 

" "\Yell, then!" cxr.laimecl c.1' Artagnan, fur ions ,vith' rage, "wen 

then, since you ,Yish it, let u.s lca...-c our bones in this brggarly 

country, where it is always cold-where the fine ,yeather i:; a 

perpetual mist, the mi::it rain, and the min a c0111plete <lelugr.­

where the sun is like the moon, and the moon like a cream cheese. 

In fact, since we must Jie, what matters it "·hether we die here 

or elsewhere." 
,: Except, my dear friend/' said Athos, " that it is to die 

sooner." 
" Bah! a little sooner or a. little later,. is not worth arcruinrr• 0 :::, 

auoul." 
•· Wh,it astonishes me," saiu Portho:::, most scntention:s1y, " is 

th:1t we arc not Yet dead " 
,I • 

"=""YCr fear: Portbos," s:iid L1' .Artagnan; "that will 20011 be tlw 

tn.sc. So now it is :igreeJ upon,'' con tinned the Cn:;;con ; " and if 

l\ffti1os <lves not object-" 

" As for me," said l1orthos, 

Dcsides, 1 much admire all that 

110w." 

" Dttt yom [utur.::: pro-:p~r:ts, 

Porthos ?" 

'' I will lio just what yon like~ 

the Connt de la Ferc said jn-:ot 

:~_rn1 your ambiti.on,. 
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" Onr futmity-onr ambition!" saicl cl' Artagnan, ·with a feverish 

YOlnbility: "can we think about them, when we arc saying a king? 

The king being saved, we assemble his friends, we beat the Puritans, 

·we reconquer England, we re-enter London ·with him, we replace 

him firmly on the throne!" 

"And he makes us lords and dukes/' said Porthos, his eyes 

sparkling with delight, even at the idea of this Yisionary futurity. 

:, Or-he forgets us," said d'Artagnan. 

" Oh !" exclaimed Porthos. 

:, Forsooth, such a thing has happened, friend Porthos; anil I 
fancy that we formerly performed a service for the Queen, Anne of 

Austria, thn.t was not much inferior to thn.t we now wish to per­

form for Charles I.; which did not, however, prevent Aime of 

Austria f1:om forgPtting us during tn·enty years." 

" ·well, d' Artagnan," said Athos, " notwithstanding this, arc yon 

sorry that you rendered her that service ?" 
"No; by my faith," replied d' Artagnan; "and I even confess 

that at those times when I fincl myself in the worst humonr, I reap 

consolation from that recollection." 

" You see, thrn, d' Artagnan, that although princes arc often 

ungrateful, God nenr is." 

"Look ye, Athos," replied d'Artagnan; "I verily believe that 

jf you by chance enconuterecl Satan here on earth, yon would manage 

him so well, that yon would take him up to heaven with you.' 

"Therefore-" saicl .A.thos, holding out his hand to d'Artagnan; 

" Therefore it is agreed," said d' Artagnan: " I find England ~: 

charming country, ancl I remain here; but upon one condition.'' 

"'·what fa that?" 
"Tha.t you do not compel me to learn English." 

" V cry well. :Now I Sffea.r to you , my friend," said Atho:-, in 

great elation, "nho by th::it God ·who hears 11s, by my name, -:shich I 
tbink is spotless, that J believe: there is a pow~r watches on:r ns, and 

I entertain a hope that we ishall all fonr sec France again." 

" So bn it," said d'Art:1gnr1u; "but l confess 1hat my convictiou 
. . l 1 " 1s precise y t 10 reverse. 

••This dear cl' Artagnnn,'' B'.li 11 Ar:i.mi:-, ,: n·pre:;enb amongst u~ 

,, 
. ' 

II 
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that parliamentary oppositio11 whieli always say~ iW, arnl ahrnYs 

acts yes." 
"Yee;; but which, after nll, s:wes the conntry,:' said Atho~. 

" "\\' ell, now that cYcrything ia settled," said Portho~, rnhbing hi-­

!i,rntls, "should not we think of dinner?" I believe that, in the 

mo~t critical situations of our lives, Y\'e have always dined." 

" Ah ! yes, indeed. But it is useless to talk of dinner in a country 

·where, for every feast, they eat mutton boiled to a rag: ancl for 

their grr.atcst treat they drink beer ! "\Yhy did you come into such 

a ,:onntry, Athos? Ah, pardon me!" added d' Artagnan, smiling, 

" I for5
·ot that yon arc no longer Athos. Dut never mind : let us 

hear yonr plan for dinner, Porthos." 

":t\Iy plan?" 

" Y cs; ha ,·e you a plan?" 

" :So; I have only an appetite." 

" By Jove, if that's all, I have got one also. Bnt it is not 

enough to have an appetite: we must find something to cat, unless 

we munch some grass, like our horses." 

"Ah!" saicl Aramis, who was not so much clctachcd from earth I_\' 

things as Athos, '' when we were at Parpaillot, do you remember 

what beautiful oysters we used to eat?'' 

,; And the legs of mu tto11, from the salt marshes," added Por-

t hos, licking his lips. 

" But,'' saill cl' 1\.rb1gnan, "have we not our friend 11fousqucton, 

who m:u1e you live so well at Chantilly, l)orthos!" 

" Y cs, we have },fousqucton," said Port hos; " but since he be­

came steward, he has become mighty stupid. Kcnr mind, let us 

c;i_ll him." And to ensure his answering pleasantly, '' Halloo, 

)Ions ton?" said Port hos. 

)lonston made his appearance, but with a very doleful counte-

nance. 
" "\Vlrn.t is the matter with you, my llcar M. },fouston ?' said 

cl' Arta~nan. " Arc you ill?" 

" Sir, I am very hungry," replied },fousqucton. 

",\~en,. it is precisely on that acconnt we called you, my dear 

:\[. :.fouston. Couh1 yon ensnare us snmc fine little r~bLits, :mcl 
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some charming partridges, like those of which yon made the fricas­
sees and the hashes at the hotel de-Faith, I cannot remember the 
name of the hotel!" 

"At the hotel de- _.\nd, by my faith," said I'orthos, "neitlwi­
can I ri;mcmber the name of that hotel.'' 

""\Vell, it is of little consequence. And, by the lasso, some of 

those bottles of okl Burgunay, which so often solaced your mas-
, • r>J) ter s spramr 
" _\.las, sil','' saitl Mon:=:c1neton, " I am afrnid that all you ask of 

me is very ::;en.rec in this frightful country; and I think that 1\'C 

shoultl do better if "·c went and <lema11detl hospitality from the 
master of a sn.ull house "·hich may he seen on the skirts of the 
·wood." 

'· "\Yha.t, is there a house near?" inquired d'Artagnan. 
" Yes, sir," replied ;1Iousqueton. 
""\Yell, then, as you say, we will go aD(1 request 2orne dinner 

from the master of th:it house. Gentlemen, what do you sa.y to 
this? The atl y;cc of i\I. :.\fouston Jocs not seem devoitl of sense, 
dor.-; it?" 

" .Ali!" saitl ..-\1·:::.mis, ,: but should rl:0 master be a. Puritan?" 
";:3o much the better," said d'.Artngirnn. " Shou1t1 he be a 

Purita,n we ·will inform him of the king·s capture, all(l for this news 
he ,Yili give us some of bis white chickens." 

'' But should he be a, carnlicr ?'' sai<l Porthos. 
" In that ca.se ·we will put ou a rneiancho1y look, and ,Yill pluck 

his black chickens." 
" ·Yon arc a happy fellow-,'' sai<l _\.thos, laughing, in spite of 

Jiimself, at the sally of the indomitable Gascon; "for :·ou always 
]ook on the sunny side of the bank." 

'· Xo womler," said cl' ArtagnaD, " for I come from a .::onntry 
where there i:-; not a, cloml on the sky.') 

" That is not thr, cnsc here;" said Porthos, stretching out his 
lrnnd to make himf'clf sure whether the fresh feeling that he began 
to experience wa:-; really caused hy a drop of ra.in. 

"Come, comc," S,iitl tLh·t:1:~nan, "ano:her reason thr.t i1·c­

'ihould proceccl. 11:il!oo, Grirn:111,r·• 

'I 



TWENTY YEARS AFTER. 
173 

Grimaud made his appearance. 

''"\Yell, Grimaud, my friend, ha Ye you seen anything ?" inquired 

'-L\.rtngnan. 
" Nothing,'' replied Grimaud. 

'' Those weak fools have not even pursued us," said Porthos. 

" Oh ! if we had been in their place !" 

"And they were wrong," saiu. d' Artagnan. '' I would willingly 

ex.change two words with Mordaunt in this little Thebaic1. ,Yhat 

a pretty place to lay a man gently on the earth.'' 

·' Deci<lculy,'' said Aramis, '' I believe, gentlemen, that the son 

has not the energy of the mother." 

"Ah, my dear friend," replied Atl1os, "wait a little. V{ c 

ha.-e scarcely left him two hours, and he docs not yet know iu 

what direction we have proceeded, or 'where ,.-e arc. It will be 

time enough to say that he has not the powers of his mother, when 

,ve plant our feet on the soil of France; should ,Ye not, before that, 

he either murdered or poisoned.'' 

'' Nevertheless, in the meantime let us <line,'' saitl Porthos. 

"Faith, yes,'' said Athos, "for I mu monstrously hungry. 

'' And I also," said d' Artagnan. 

"Remember the black chickens!" said Aramis. 

And the four friends, condnctccl by 11ons4.ucton, proceeded 

to arcls the hou.;c. They "·ere already restored to their habitual 

f arcless indifference ; for, as Athos had snH, they " ·ere now all four 

reunited, and of the same minu. 

CIL\PTEil XYIII. 

HE \LTIL TO }' .\LLF.X MAJE£n'Y , 

As they app~·ouch(:d the house, onr fugitives observed that the 

ground was much trodden, as if a con:;idernblc body of horsemen 

ha1l preceueu them. Before the door, these truce3 were even more 
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visible ; and it was evident that this troop, whatever it might be, had halted here. 

"By Jove," said d'Artagnan, "the thing is clear enough: the king and his escort have passed here." 
" The fiend !'' cried Porthos: '' in that case, they have uevoured everything." 

" Bah !" said d' Artagnan, "they must have left a chicken.'' 
And he leaped from his horse, and knocked at the door, but no one answerecl. He then pushed open the door, which was not fastened, autl saw that the first room was empty and deserted. " \V ell ?" said Porthos. 
"I can see no one," said cl'Artagnan. "Ah! ah!'' "\Vhat ?" 
'' Blood !" 

At this "·oru the three friends jumped from their horses, and entered the first room; but d'Artagnan had already opened the door of the second, and, by the expression of his countenance, it w,).5 clear that he beheld some extraordinary object. 
The three friends approached, and perceived a man extended on the floor, and bathed in a sea of blood. It was evident that. 11c had encleavourecl to reach his bed, but his strength failing him, he had fallen before he could accompli.:ih it. 

Athos was the fast who approached this unhappy "-retch, for he thought that he saw him move. 
" \V cl! ?" elem anded d' Artagnan. 
"If he is clca<l," said Athos, "he lrns not been so long ; fur h0 is yet warm. Dut no; his heart beats. Ha ! my friend ~" 
The wounded man heaved a, sigh. D'.Artagnan took some water in the hollow of his hand, ancl threw it in his face. The man opened his eyes, made an effort to raise 11is head, ancl foll /Jack again. 

Athos then endeavolll'c<l to raise him on hi1:, knee ; but he per­ceivecl that the wound was a little above the 11eck, and liad lai1l open the back part of the skull; the bloo1l was O.o,,·ing copion.sly. Ara.mis dipped a cloth in water, and spread it onr the wound : this reviYed the sufferer, who opened his eyes a second time. Ifo 

·, 
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looked with astonishment at these three men, who uppc:irc:d to pity, 

an<l erHlcavourecl to assist him as far as they coulu. 

"You arc amongst friends," said Athos in English: " lay aside 

your fears, and, if you have strength enough, tell us "·hat has hap­

pene<l. 
" The king-" murmured the wounded man, " the kiug is a 

• ;1 

prisoner. 

"Did yon see him?" inquired Arnmis, in the same langtrng<'. 

The man did not ans,yer. 

" Do not be afraid," said Atho8, ",rn arc some of his mnjc::ty's 

mo_;t faithful followers." 

"Is what you tell me true?" ~lemanded the wounded man. 

" Upon our honour as gentlemen." 

" Then I may tell you everything?" 

" Certaiuh·." ., 

" I am the brother of Parry, the kiug' s valet-de-cham bre." 

Athos an1l Aramis remembered that this ,vas the name bv which ., 

tle Winter had accosted the lacqucy whom they found in the passr1ge 

of the rnyal tent. 

" "\Ye know him," said Athos: "he never left the king." 

"Yes, that is true," said the ·wounded man. "\Vell, then, the 

king being a captive, he thought of me, ancl, in passi11g this house, 

he requested them, in the king's uame, to stop here. The req;1cst 

was granted. The king, they saiLl, was huugry; and fncy brought him 

into this room, that he might take some refreshment. Sentinels were 

stationed at the doors and windows. Parry knew this .1partmcnt; for, 

whilst his majesty v,as at Xewcastlc?; he hacl frequently come to sec 

me. Ile knew that in this room there ,ras a trap-door, that this trap­

door lcl1 to a cellar, ancl that from this eellar they could reat:h 

the orchard. Ile therefore made me ::i sign, which I understood ; 

but doubtless this sign was detected by the king's gn~n·ds, ancl excited 

their <listrnst. Quite ignorant of their suspicions, I hacl only one 

wish, which was to save the king. Therefore, on pretence of looking 

for some ,yoc,Ll, and tl1inki11g that no time was to be lost, I went out 

and entered the subterranean passage, that led to the cellar with 

1Yhich this trap-door commnnicat, ,1. I lifted up the board with my 
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head; and, wliilst Parry gently secured the bolt of tlic door, I made 
a. sign to the king to follow me. Abs! he did not " 'ish to Qo so; 
it seemed as if thi3 kind of flight was repugnant to him. But Parry 
clasped his hands i11 supplic'.ltion, and I also implorct1 liim not to Jose 
such an opportunity. At last he determined to folio"· me. For­
tunately, I ,valkcd first; the king came some pnccs behind me. 
Suddenly, I beheld something like a vast shadow start !lp: I ,Yi:;hed 
to cry out, to warn the king, but had not time. I folt n blon·, as if 
the whole house had fallen upon my hcac1, and became insen3ible." 

'' Good and loyal Englishman! faithful serrnnt '." exclaimed 
Athos. 

" 'iYhcn I recovered my senses, I was extended oir tltc same spot. 
I dragged myself to the conrtyanl : the king ar.d his csco1-t were 
-gone. It took me about an hour to crawl from the y:-trd to this place; 
bnt here my strength utterly failed me, and 1 becnmc inst1nsiblc a. 
second time." 

" .And how do you focl now ?" 
'' V cry ill," replied the wonnticd man. 
' Can we do anything for you ?" said Atho,3. 

:: Assist me to get intc, bcJ; that will gin me some relief, I 
tlii:1k." 

"'iYill there be any one wl10 can ri sc:ist you ?'' 
"My "·ife is at Durhnm, and " ·ill shortly return. But you-do 

yoti not want anything ?" 
"'iYe came to ask yon for something to cat.'' 
" Alas ! they have taken everything, anJ there is uot a morsel of 

bread left in the house." 

"Do you hear, d'Artagnan ?" sai<l Athos; "we mu.st look for 
-0ur dinner elsewhere.'' 

"I do not care about it 110,Y, '' saiJ d'Artngnan ; " I am no longer 
hungry.'' 

"Faith, nor I either," sail1 Port hos. 
They carried the man to his bcLl, a11d called for Grinrnutl, who 

dressed the wound. Grimaud hn1l, in the scn·icc of the four friends, 
hacl so many occasions to mnkc lint nnll compresses, tb:1t he h:ul ac­
quirctl some 1:mattcring of snrgrr:·· 

I'• 
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b the meantime. the fuglfri'CJ had returned to the first chamber. 

111,J w{!re holding a consultation. 

,: "'\ow,"' saitl Aramis, "we know ,,:hnt i\"C ar0 about. It i:-: 

really the king and his escort. who ha-vc passed this way. ,Ve mn ·t 

t:lkc an opposite direction. ls that yc,ur opini0n. Athos !'' 

Athos did not answer: he was reflecting. 

,: Yes," said Porthos. "let us takP an oppo:-:ite direction. lf "l' 

follow the escort, we shall find ewrything devonred, :1.nd shall fini"-h 

hr dying of hunger. \Yhat a cursed country is this England ! J t 

is the first time that I ~ver went ·without mv di1111cr. Diuner i:> nn­

principal meal.·· 

"\Yhat do you think. d'Artagnan :'' mill .Ath03: "are yon of 

Aramic::'s opinion?" 

":No." said ll' Artagnan : " my opinion i..- directly opposed 

to it.'' 
" ·what ! would you follow the escort ?'' sn.i,l Porthos. 

"No, but pursue the journey with thrm." 

.Athos's eyes sparklod with joy. 

'' .Tourney with the escort. !" cried Ammie.. 

" Let cl' Artagnan explain hims('lf/' said At.hos: "yon know that 

he excels in council.'' 

.: There is no sort of doubt;· saiJ. d'Artagn::111, " that nnr best 

plan i5 to go where they would not think of looking for ns. Xow, 

they will ha,Te no idea oflooking for us among.st the Puritans.'~ 

"Excellent a(1vice, my friem1," said Athoc.: " I lvas just going 

t0 propose it when you anticipated me." 

" Then it is also your opinion ?'' saic.l Aramif.l. 

" They will think that we wish to leave England, and will seek. 

n3 at the seaports. In the meantime, we shall get to London with 

the king. Once in London, and ·we arc undiscovcrablc : in the 

midst of :t million, thcrr i:-. no diflicnlty in concealment; "·ithont, 

taking into con:-il1crntion,'' continued A.tho:::. :: the chancr.:. that mar 

offer themselves on the road.'' 

,: Y cs," said Aramis. " I comprelH'mL · 

" I <lo uot comprehrntl/' :-:aid Port hos. " Bnt- ilever mind : smce 

T.1~. OF For... '1?0M.-,or,. n·. M 
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this is the opinion of both _\thos a1:i! d'_i.rtagnan, it mu;:;t be 1:1c 
best." 

"But," ::mid _\,._ramis, ·' ~hall "·e not be :suspected by Co1vud 
Harrison ?'' 

'' "\Vhy, my friends,'' :'aid ll'Artagnan. "it is precisely npun him 
that I depend. Colonel Harrison is one of our friends: we saw him 
twice at Cronrn·ell's. He knows that we were sent from Fnmcc, 
hy ~fazarin; nnd he will tbcrcfore con:;;ide~· us as comrades. Be;-;idc;-;, 
is he not a butcher's son? "\Yell, then, Portlws ·will teach him how 
to knock down an ox. with a blow of his fot; and I, how to ovcrtbro"· 
the animal by taking him by the hems. That will secure his c,m­
falence.'' 

_\..thos smilcLl. "Yon :1ri.: the ,cry he.,t companion that I know, 
,1' _\.rtagnan," said he, holding out hi::; hand to him; " :rnd I :ml 
Ycry happy that I ha..,-e again found you, my dear son." 

This, as we know, ,;vas the term that Atlios ahrays applied to 
.1'_\.rtagnau, when his h<~:u-t uvcrflowcJ . 

.At this moment Grimam1 came in; he hGJ drcssctl the wounded 
1nan, "·ho was no,v much relieved. The four friend:::, jn ttkin~­
Jcayc of him, jnr1nircd jf he h:1tl :rny commi-·. ;on to gin! them fvi­
}1js brother. 

·, Tell him,., said the br.'.lYC man, " t,> iuform the: Ling that ilit_\· 
did not quite kill me; for, hmnblo as lam, I am :;urc tlrnt the king· 
i') .,orry for me, and rcprnachc:3 himsc1f as the cau.se of my lle,ttli." 

" Be assuretl," said tl'..:\.rtn~nan, ,: that the king- ~hall kr,o·,1· iL 
Lefore the e,·ening." 

The little troop resumecl its march. Thcrt; y;as nu mistakin~· tlw 
:road : that which they followed was !':t1Jiicicntly traced acrnss 111,! 
])lain. _\.t the end of two liour:' silent matd1, cl' .\.ri.1g11a11: ,, h0 Je,l 
the party, stoppc·d at .. 1, h:rn of the r1Jad. 

" Aha!" said he, "here tlwy arc!" 
In fact, a1 ut half 1 mile in at1v:mcc, they ::-:aw :i. <·on:::iclcrabl1} 

lJo<1y of hor:3cmcn. 
" ~ry t1ear frieml.3," said d' _\rt.i~nan, " ~iYe your s,rnn.b w 

::U. J\lon:;ton, ,vho will return them to you at the proper ti1:1c and 
))lace; and do uot forget that :·on are our nrirnncr:." 
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Putting their horses, which began to be fatigued, iuto a tro;;, 

they soon joined the escort. 
The king, placed in front, a,nd surronn<led by a pn.rty of lfarr;-

sou's troopers, was proceeding with an numo,-ed connteaance1 ahv ays 

l1ignifietl, and witL. apparent good will. 

On seeing Athos and Aramis, of whom he ha.tl aeit been allowed 

to take leave-on reading in their looks that he kul still ~ome 

friends near him, although be thought that these friend:; were pr:i:-­

soners, a flush of pleasure mantlcu. the pale cheeks of the king. 

D'Artagnan advanced to the 110aJ. of the column, lea:dng his 

friends nm1er the guaru of Porthos. He went straight up to Har­

ri:5011, who recollectell hn.ving- seen him "ith Cromwell,' antl who 

receivcu him as politely as a m::m of hi:; condition and charactel' 

coukl receive any one. As d' Artagnan hall anticipated, the colonel 

had not the slightest suspicion. 

They soon haltetl at the place where the king ,n1s to dine. Every 

precaution was taken that he might not att~mpt tu escape. Iu the 

principal room of the inn, a small table wa:; placed for ltim, an<1 a 

larger one for the officers. 

" Do you dine with me?" said Harrison to cl' .Artagnau. 

" My dear colonel," said <l' Artagn:m, " it ,rnnld give me great 

pleasure; but I have :1 companion, 11. dt1 Vallon, and my two pr1-

:-;oners, ,vhom I cannot lc::wc, und who woulu crowd your tn.blc. But 

let us do a better thing: &d a. table for us in one corner, and 

'3end u:; what yon can sparc from your own table; for, without th:l.t, 

we nm the risk of dying of hunger. \\r c shall still 1:,e dining to­

~cther, as ,vc: dine in the same room." 

" So be it/' said. Harrison. 

The 111att1..!r was n.rranged ns d' ~\.rtagua11 prop~cd; aml ,vlwn 1-.e 

rejoined the colonel, he found the king sc .. tctl at 1hi:; litth tn,hk, 

attended by Parry, Harrison and his officers at the 1arger tahle, a,mi 

places reserYed for him and his comrades i11 n. comer. 

The table at which the Puritan officers i,yerc seated .was round, 

and, either by ch:rn~, or from a brutal t1esjgn; IlanI::011 turned hi::; 

ktck on the kiug. 
The king E:1w ~he fo,H' ;;entiemen come :n, but ,-:pp~1red ·Lo fa;~o 
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uo notice of thc:n. They seatetl thcmsel ves at the table reserved 
for them, and placecl themselYes in such a manner as to turn their 
backs on no one. They had the officers' table, and also that of the 
king, ~n front of them. 

Ifarrison, to honour his guests, seut some of the best dishes to 
their table. Unfortunately for the four friends, there ,va;:; 110 wine. 
To Athos, this was quite immaterial; but cl' Artagnan, Porthos, ancl 
Aramis made wry faces eYeIT time they swallowed that Puritan 
beverage, the beer. 

"Faith, colonel," said d' Artagnan, " we .1rc very grateful to you 
for your polite invitation; for without you, we ran the risk of going 
without our dinner, as "'e did without our breakfi.u:t ; and here 
is my friend, 1\1. du Yallon, who sharec; my gratitude, for he wa'3 
desperately hungry.'' 

. " I am hungry still," said Porthos, bowing to Harrison. 
" And how tlid it happen that you lost your breakfast?'' said 

Harrison, laughing. 
"For a very simple reason, colonel," replietl d'..Artugnan. " I 

was in great haste to join you; and, to accompli~h it, I took tlu· 
same road that you did, which, old forager as I am, I ought not to 
have done, knowing well enough that nothing can remai11, where 
l'!. good and brave regiment like yours has passed. "\Y c halted 
~t a pretty little house, situated on the edge of a wood, and "hidi: 
frnm a distance, with its red-tiled roof and green shutters, had 
snch a smiling appearance that it was quite a pleasure to look at it : 
hut you may imagine our disappointment, when instead of fincli:Ip; 
chickens there, which we were ready to roast, and legs of mnttou. 
which we calcuhted on grilling, we saw nothing but a poor lle-1-iI 
bathed--Ah ! my dear colonel, make my respects to that officer of 
yours who gave that blow: it was well given, indeed-so well. 
that it even excited the admiration of my friend, ::\L dn \':lll0n, 
wl10 nlso gives blows with great neatnesf:.,. 

" Yes," said Harrison, laughing, an<l looking at an f,flicu ~eatcd 
at the table, "when Groslow undcrrnkC's that sort nf work. there j~ 

no need of ~oming after him." 
" Al,, it was that gentlrm:m ?" 5aid ,r A1·t'lgn::rn, im\'ing to the 
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oflicer: l regret that he does not ~peak :French, that I rnigbt 1:ay 

him a compliment upon it." 
" l am (]_nite ready to receive arnl to return it, ::.ir," s,tid 1hc 

,)fficer, in pretty good :French; " for I liveu in P,1ri2- for tl,1\?t: 

years." 
" \Yell theu, sir, I am aux.ions to tell you," continued d' A.rt.11,-

nau, " that the blow "\Y"US so well applied, that you almost killed 

your man." 
~, I thought that I had quite killed him," said Groslow. 

" No. It was a pretty near thing, it is true; but he i•, 1wt 

deaJ." 
Anll, in saying these words, u.' Artagnan threw a glance at Pa.-r), 

( who, pale and motionless, was standing near the king,) to let hi·:1 

know that this news was intended for him . 

.As for the king, he had listened to this · conversation with irn1Q­

;:;cribablc angui:sh: he did not kuo,y what the French officer was going 

to say, and these cruel particular:", relat,::,l in a tone of careless 

i11differe1H.:c: srcatly revolted him. But at the b;:;t words he began 

to breathe more freely. 

·• Zoumls ~,, ;-;aid Groslow, ·• I thought I hat! su~ceeded better; 

:rnd were it not so far to the house of that wretch, I wouk1 retnr:­

to fiuish him.'' 
,: .A.ml you ,\ onld do well, il' yon foar hi,; recovery," ;:.;,1i,1 tl' A.r-

tagnan; " for you know tliat woumls on the head, if tlwy r.re ,HJt. 

immediately mortal, are generally cured in the space of eight 1by--;." 

And cl' Artagnan threw a second glance at Parry, ovei- who.:'•1 

coun teuancc such an cxpres:c:ion of joy was diffused, that (l1:1.rl ._, , 

stretchcl1 out his lund to him, smili1w. Parrv bent over hi;:1 mastr•r\ 
t) • 

lrnml, and n'-.pcctfully kissed it. 

" Really/' w hisperel1 _\thos to u.' Artagnan, " you are an do~ 

<tuent man, ~mll u man of talent. But what do you think of th~ 

king?" 

" llis countenancL· mtwh ple,lses roe," c:;aid d' Artugnau; " he has 

:rn expression at once nobfo and good." 

'' Yes, but he :i.l1owed himself to be taken," said P01:thos: '.!- that 

was wrong." 
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" I ha,·e a great aesire to drink the king'::; health.," said .A.tbos. 
" Then let me propose bis health," said d' Artagn:111. 
" Do so," said Aramis. 
" Porthos looked at d' Artagnaa, quite astounded by the resources 

that his Gascon wit supplied incessantly to his comrade. 
D'Artagnan took bis tin goblet, filled it, and rose. " Gentlemen, 

said he to his companions, " let ns drink, if you please, to him who 
presides over this repast-to our colonel, and let him um1erstand 
that TIC are entirely at his sen-ice, to L(l]1<lon, or beyond it." 

And as d' Artagnan looked at Harrison ,ybilst he spoke, Hani.;01t 
believed that the toast was intended for him. lfo therefore rose up, 
aml bowed to the four friends, who: "·ith their e_rc.3 fixed on the 
king, drank together; whilst Harrison emptied hi.: goblet ,vithont 
tl1C' slightest suspicion. 

Charles, on his part: held out his glas ·· to Parrr,. who ponrecl 
i.11t0 it some drop:, of beer-for the king was restricted to the ~allll' 

l;i;w<.'rngc ns the others; then putting it to hi.s lips, and looking tu-
1vards tlw four gentlemen: he drank, with a smile full of lliguity 
aad gratitude. 

"Come, gentlemen, we must move,'' saiu Ifarri:::on, setting clown 
11i:-; gbss, n.nd without e,-incing the slightest consideration for tlic: 
;JJastrions prisoner he was conducting-. 

" "\Yhere do we sleep, colonel ?" 
"At Thirsk," rr,plied Ifarri::-on. 
" Parry," said the king, ri:-ing and turning towards his valet, 

'' my horse: I wish to go and sleep at Thirsk." 
"Faith," said cl'Artngnan to Athos, ".ronr king has quite cu-· 

chanted me, and I am entireJ_v at his service." 
"If what you sny is sincere," replied Athos, "he v,·ill not. reach 

London." 

"How so?" 
"\\·hy, because we slull han c::rriccl him off Lefore he gets · 

there>." 
"RcaJl_y," :'i:tid <1'. \rta6n:m, "upon my hononr, Athos, you ara 

1~1ad." 

"I-fovc von then deYi::-cd ~11\' •11ro·1 L·ct ~,, asked 1\rarnis. ol ' , .. .. 
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~:Ah!" said Purthcs, ·' the thing ,Yonlu not be impossible, pro­

vi(fod we had but a good project." 

I have not got one," s~.id Athos; "but d'Artagn:m "·ill foul 

one." 
D' Artagnan shrugged his shoulders, and the,- rc~nmecl their-

journry. 

CIIACTEB. xrx. 

D's\RTAGXAX lHtiCOYERS .\ PROJECT. 

At hos kucw d' Artagnan better perhaps than lie knew hi'atscl£ 

.A:-; it i:; sufficient to drop n. seed into a :;trong and fertile soil, he 
,;·as fully aware that it was only necessary to let an idea fall upou 

i:hc adventurous spirit of the Gascon. Ile h:u.1 therefore let his 

friend quietly shrt'lg his shoulders, and ha(l continued his route, 

talking of Raonl-a subject of conversation which, it may be 

remembered, he ha<l completely avoided on another 0ccasio11. 

,\t the close of day they reached Thirsk. The four friends 

appeared perfectly indifferent to the precautions takc.:n to r,ccurc the 

king's person. They retirctl to a private l!ou!3e; and, as they liacl 

cvnstant fears on their own account, they estn 1,lif;hcd themsclns iu. 

Olh, room, taking care to secure a mc:1.1iS of rdreat in case of attack. 

The lacqneys were stationed at different point s ; hnt Grimaud :-ckpt 

on a bundle of strp.w acros$ the door-,rnr. 

D'Artagnn.n was thoughtful, am1: for a time, appeared to b:n-e lost 

hi~ customary loquacity. He diu not say a word, but whistlet1 

incessantly, and kept wandering from liis bed to the window. 

Porthos, who neYer saw further than foe outside of things, talked to 

l1im as usual. D'~\.rtagnau an::;wcrcd him by monosylbl>k:3. .A.tlios 

~nd Aramis regardel1 him " ·ith a smile. 
The journey had been very t.1tigning; and yet, with the cxcepti.on 

uf l\)rthos, " ·hose sleep wa.; as inflexible as his appetite, the friends 

slt'pt batlly. 
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'' The llt.;XL mornin~;;, d'Artagnan was up first. He had aiready 
gone clom1 to the st:'lbles, examined the horses, :..n<l gfren all the 
11cccssary orders for the day; whilst .A.thos ~nd Aramis were yet 
in betl, am1 Porthos was still snoring. 

At. eight in the morning they resumed their march, in tlie 
,.une order as on the previous day ; cxc~pt that tl'Artagnan, leav­
ing his friends to journey together, went forward to renew the 
acquaintance comrn.enced the evening before with Lil. Groslow, who, 
fhttcrc<l by d'} .. rtagn:rn's culogiums, receivcu him most graciously. 

" Heally, -,ir," said cL\rtagnan to him, " I am most fortunate 
in fimliug some one ,vith \Vhom I may talk my poor language. ::.\1. 
,lu Yallou, my friend, is of a very nwlancholy tcmpcrameut, so 
that it is difficult to extra.ct four words a day from him; and as 
Jur our two prisoners, you can imagine that they are not in a good 
mood for conversation." 

·' Thcv are violent rovalists," said Gro:,low. J J 

" ~\nothcr reason for their pouting at us because we have taken 
the Stuart, whom, by the by, I hope yoa mean incontinently to bring 
to trial." 

" Forsooth," saiJ Groslow, " we are taking him to Lon<lon fo;­
rhat very purpo.:;e." 

" And you will not lose sight of him, I presume ?" 
" I believe so, indeed ! You may perccirc," aJdcd the officer, 

]aughing, " that he ha~ a trnly regal escort." 
" Oh! duriag the day, there is no danger of his escaping; l>!!t 

at night-'' 
" During the 1~ight, our precautions are redoubled." 
" \\'hat rno<le do you adopt, 80 as to ensure his s:.fety ?'' 
" Eight men remain constantly in his chamber." 
"Dy Jove!'' saiu. d'Artagnan, '' he is well guarded. But, bcsidc:c: 

thcsc eight men, no doubt you. place a guard outside? Too grcnt 
precautions cannot be taken against such a prisoner." 

" Oh, no. Only consider : ·what could two unarmed men de, 
against eight men with arms ?'' 

"How, two men?' 
" Y cs. thr king and his vdet-de-chambre.' 



" Then yon allow hici valet to remain with him t" 

'' Ye~; Stuart requested this favour, and Colonel Harri::;on granted 

it. Un prcteucc of his being king, it appears that he cannot llri:f.i::i 

au1l nn<lrci:;s himself without assistance." 

"Heally, captain," said cl'Artagnan, resolved to continue th1; 

laudatory ::;ystcm that had succcc<led so well-': the more I listen tu 

you, the more astonished I am at the easy and elegant manner in 

which you speak French. You lived three years in Paris, you ;:;ay. 

\Yell, I might pass all my life in Lon<lon, I am quite ::;ure, without , 

reaching the perfection that you have acquired. IIow did you occu1,:· 

yourself in Paris !"' 
" My father, who i::; a merchant, had placed me with his agent, 

who, in return, .~ent his sou to my father : it is ~ custom among::it 

merchants to make such exchanges." 

" And were you pleased with Paris, sir ?'' 
·· Y C::i. But you sadly want a revolution, like our own ; uot 

:tg,1.inst your king, who is a mere child, but against that rascally 

Italian, who is your queen's lover.'' 

'' .\.h ! I am quite of your opinion, sir; and it coulil soon Le 

managed if we had only a dozen officers, like yourself, without prc­

j udicr•;:;, vigilant, antl incorruptible. Ah ! we should soon settle 

that M:urn,riu, fLnc.1. treat him with a nice little trial, as you am going 

to tlo with your king." 

"But," said the officer, "l thought that you ,vere in his service, 

and Lhat it ·was he who sent you to General Cromwell ?" 

" That is to say, I mn in the king's service ; and knowing that 

he wanted to send some one into England, I applied for the mission, 

so great was my desire t0 become acquainted with the great rnm1 

who at present governs the three kingdoms. Therefore, when he 

proposed to 1\1. du Vallon and myself to draw our ::nvords iu honour 

of ol<l England, you saw how we jumped at the proposition." 

" Y cs, I know that you charged by the side of :\I. ~Iordaunt/' 

" On his right and lcfr, sir. Faith, that is a brave and excellent 

II h 1 D. l . ?" youl1g mar!. ow e ton bled up his uncle. H you .,ec 1t • 

' ' Do you know him T' demanded the officer. 
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" Yes, very well : I may even say that we arc very intimat.e. 
:M. cTu Vallon and I came from France with him.'' 

"It seems that you kept him waiting a long time at Boulogne." 
" \Vbat would you have ?" said cl'Artagnan. "Like you, I was 

guarding a. king." 

"Ah !'' said Groslow : "what king ?'' 
'-' Ours, by Jove ! the little King, Louis XIV.'' Anc1 d'Artagnau 

took off his hat. The Englishman did the same. 
" And how long did you guard him ?'' 
"Three nights ; and, by my faith, I shall ahrn~·s remember thc&e 

three nights with pleasure." 
" The young king, then. is very amiable ?" 
"The king ? Ile slept like a top." 
" \\That did you mean, then ?" 
" I mean, tliat my friends, the officers of the guard,:; mi<l mni--• 

kctecrs, came to bear me company. and that \Ye pas.::ecl our nights in 
<1rinking and playing." 

" Ah, yes !'' said the Englishman with a sigh; " it is trne, you 
Frenchmen are joyous companions.'' 

"Do you not play, then, when you are on guard ?'' 
" Kever,'' replicu the Englishman. 
" In that ca~e Jou must be monstn.Jn Jy tiretl, and r pity you/' 

said d' Artarruan. 
"The fact is:" rC'p1icd the officer, " that T L·cc rnr turn com(• 

round with a certain terror. A ,rholc night is a c1reac1foI Jong time 
to watch." 

"Ye::;, when one watcl1cs alone, with n parcel of stnpic1 soldiers; 
I.mt when one watches with :i pleasant comr:H1c: aud the gold !'Ind 
the dice roll along the table, the night 1,ass ..: like H drtarn. Vu 
not yon like play, then ?' 

"Quite the contrary.·' 
" Lam,quenct, for inc:fanc<: ?'' 
:, I am passionn.tely fond of it : I played it rJmo~t en:ry night in 

Frnncc." 
"And since your return to England ?" 
a I han• uot touched a dicc-hox or '1 card." 



TWENl'Y YEARS AFTER. 

'' I pity yon :'' said <l' Artagnan, with an air of profound com-

passion. 
" Listen,'' said the Englishman ; " do one thing for me ?'' 

" ·what is that ?" 
" To-morrow I am on guard." 

" Over the Stuart ?" 
" Yes. Come and pass the night with roe ?" 

" Impossible !" 

•' Impossible ?'' 
" Y cs, altogether impossil>lc." 

"Why so?" 

" Every night I play with j{. du Vallon. 

even go to bed : this morning, for instance. 

daylight." 

Sometimes we do not 

we were playing till 

" \V ell, what then ?'' 
" He wonlcl not know what to <lo, if I did not plrty with lum.'' 

" Is he a gooL1 player ?'' 
'' I have seen him lose t\YO thousand pistoles, laughing with tears 

I . " rn 11s eyes. 
" Then bring him with yon." 

" llov, cau I do that, with our prisoners?" 

'' Ah the deuce, that 's true!'' said the officer. "Dut make your 

lacquey.s guard tllcm." 
" Y cs, that may they escape!:' said d. \rtagn:m. " I ha•,rc no 

~uards." 
'' They are men cl r~nk, then, since you take such care of 

them." 
" Y cs, indeed. One is a rich noblemam of 'f ouraine ; the other, 

a knight of :Malta, of :i high family. "\Ve ha.Ye settled their] ran­

som-two thousaml pounds sterling, on renching France. \Ye are, 

therefore, unwilling to trust men known to be so rich, to onr lacqncp .. 

\Ve have pretty well searched their pockets since we took them; and 

I will confoss to you, that it is their purse that we keep handling every 

nig:ltt, }.I. <lu Y :1.llon and myself'. Uut they may have concealc<l 

1r0m us some jc,Ycl, i:ome ,·aluul,le. diam.mu] ; tiO that we a:·~ lib~ 

mi.!crs, who tlo not lca·;c thei~· trPa::nn:. \Ve, lw.vc t6!.l:5titut~ll our-
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:,elves permanent guardians of our men, and when I sleep, l\f. du 
\':ilhm watches." 

·' Quite right," said Groslow. 
"Yon therefore now understand why I am compelled to refuse 

your polite attentions, of which I a.m the more 8ensible, as nothing 
is so tiresome as always to play ·with the same person. The chances 
always balance each other, and, at the end of a mouth; one foHls 
that nothing has been done." 

·' Ah!'' said Groslow, " ·ith a ~igh, "there is one thiug still 
more tiresome, and that is, never to play at all." 

" I can well understand that,'' said d' Artagnan. 
·' But let us see," said the Englishman: '' are these two men of 

yunrs dangerous?" 

·' In what respect?" 

" Arc they likely to attempt an cst;ape ?'' 
D'Artagnan roared ,Yith laughter. " Oh, my God!" he ex-

daimed, "one of them is eaten up by fever, because be is unable 
to bear the charming country you inhabit; and the other, although 
a, knight of l\Ialta, is as timid ,ls a young girl. But besides, for 
greater security, we haYe even <leprired them of their clasp k1iives 
:md pocket scissors." 

" Well, then, bring them with you.'' 
;, Do you really wish it?" said d'Artagnan. 
" Y cs ; I have eight men with me." 
"And what then?'' 

" Four shall guard them, and four shall gnanl the king/' 
""""hy, the aifa.ir might be managed in that manner," ,c;:iid Ll'Ar­

tc1gnan; " though it would be giving yon ;1, great deal of trouble.'' 
" Bah ! remember that you come : yon shall see km I ,\ ]l 

th
. ,, 

arrange every mg. · 
" Oh ! I do not (1istmb myself ab '.rnt that," said d' .A rtagnan ; " I 

"lr,rnkl trust such a man as you arc with m_y ey,~s blindfokletl." 
This last. t1osc of flattery extracted from tht?. oiiicer or~e of tl10sc 

gcutie laughs of sati::;faetion ,vhich are :mre indications 1)f frien(:sliiF 
towards those who excite them, although they are: at the fn:ac time, 
the ebullitions ,1f gratified vanity. 
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·, But,'' ~aid d'Artagnan, " I have bPen thinking ·what there is to 
hinder om commencing this Yery evening.'' 

" '\Vhat ?" 

•• Onr phy.'' 
,: Nothing in the world," :-aid Groslow. 
" , \~ ell, then, come this evening to us, ancl to-morrov;· we will 

retnrn your visit. Should you feel any distrust of our two men, 
who, as :rnn know, are violent royalists, why then there will be 
nothing more to say about it: yon will, at any rate, ban:\ passed :1 
p1ea~ant e,ening." 

'' Excellent. ! This evening, at your house : to-morrow. at the 
~tuart'.·; the day after, at mine.:' 

" ~\.nd the other days in London. Ah, captain!" said d'Artag­
:1an. "yon see that one rna.v pass a pleasant life anywhere." 

" Yr~. wh<'n one meet-: FrC'nt:'hmen, and Rnch Frenchmen as you 
are." 

".And as to ::\L dn V:dlrm--ynn "·ill S<'C what a, merry fellow he 
ii;; l He wa::; monstrous near killing Mazarin on two occasions. 
TJ1e_v employ him becam1c they fear him.'' 

·· Yes," sai,l Groslo,Y, "he has a fine figure; and, without 
knowing him, he much plea~es my fancy." 

"He ·will lJlease yon still more when yon know him But, hark. 
he i~ cnllin:! me. Pardon me; we arr so nnited that be cannot do 
without nw. Will you excuse me~" 

" How i~ it scttledt thrn ?'' 
,: F"r this evening-·· 
., At YOlll' lodo·ino·c;~•· . ~ t" 

The two men exchanged bows, mul d'_'\rta.gnai1 returned tr, l:i -; 
companion$. 

" ,vh::i.t the plague can you have been saving to tha.t bull-dog? .. 
inqnirecl l\Jrtlt 11 ::; 

")fy tlenr frienci, ,!,) not ~peak in that manner of :\L Groslow: he 
is one of m:· most intimate friends." 

" Onr of your friends!" said I>ortho,..-" that peasant murderer! ' 
"Un,h ! my dc:nr Portho'-. ,\ lthongh 1L 0roslow is ccrtninl:-· :l 
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little sharp, yet I have found that he ha:, twu guocl ,1uulities-he i:, 

n blockhead, and he is ,ain." 
Porthos oprned his astonishccl eyes. Athos and Arami:, lookell 

at each other with a smile: they knew d' .. :\.rtagnan, :rnd were well 
as.snre<l that he never clicl any thing without a moti,c. 

"Bnt," e•,)Jltinued cl' .. A .. rtagnan, ,: yon will judge of him your­
:-elns." 

'' llow so:" 

" I :-ohall intro<lnee him to yon this enning. He is coming to 
11lay "·ith you." 

" Aha!" said Porthos, who:::c eyes sparklctl at these "·ord:-, ,: he 
is rich, then?" 

,: Ile is the son of one of the first mercJrnnt;:; in London." 
" A.ml does he know lansqucnct ?" 
" Ile adores it," 
" And ba:-:;set ?" 
" It is his hobby." 
,: Diribi ?" 

"Uc is most skilful at it." 
"Good," said Porthos; "we shall pass a. mo.:,;t :ign~eablc cnH-

. " mg. 
'' The more agreeable, as it i.-3 the prelude to one . till more ~o." 
" llow is that?" 
,: ,Vhy, we entertain him tbis enniug; and to-morrow he will 

entertain us." 
" 'Where?" 
" I will tell you. But, in the meantime kt n:, attend to onL~ 

thing only; and that i2, worthily to receiYc the honour that )I. Gro"­
Jo-w pays us. This evening, ·we shall :-: iop nt Derby. Let l\Ious­
queton go forward; and, if there be only one bottle of wino in 1lic 
whole town, let him buy it. :Kor would it be amiss if he afoo pre­
pared a good supper; ohvhich, l.iowever, you must not partake, Athos-, 
because ,on Jrnyc :rot a fc,·cr, nor You, Aramis, lJcc:1uso vou arc !l. - ..... .,, ., 
knigl,t of :'\Inlta, and the proceedings of s11ch old campaigners as ,ve 
arr. r:u ('h cli :pleasr yo11, arn1 make yrm blush. Do you hem· :lll 

• L 

' I 
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" Yes,:' said Porthos; "but the t1e,·i 1 fake me if I can unJcr­

~tand it." 
" Portho~, my fricncl, you mnst know that I dc-::cenL1 from the 

prophets on my father's side, and from the sybil::; on my mother's, 
::;o that I only speak in parables aml enigmas. Let those who ham 
,~ars, listen, and those who haxe eyes, look. I can say no more at 

~ ,, prcsen •. 
" Act my friend," saitl ~\thos; ,: I um quite sure that "·hat yot1 

do will be well done." 
'' Aud are you of the same opinion, Aramis ?'· 
'' Quite so, my dear d' Artagnan." 
'' V cry well," said cl' ..:\rtagnan ; c: yon arc true believers, arnl then; 

is some pleasure in working miracles for you. You are not like 
that incredulous Porthos, who always ,vants to sec and feel, in 
order to believe." 

"The fact is," srri\l Porthos, with a. sharp look, "I am very sccp­
t ical." 

.D'_\.rtagnan patted him on the shoulder; and, as they ihcn ar­
rived at the place where they ,vere to <line, the cou,cr::mtion finished. 

_\bout fiye o'clock in the evening, they sent 1Iousqueton forward, 
a-:; had been arranged. :Mousqueton could not speak English; 
h~:t: since he had been in England, he had rcmarkctl that Grimaud, 
from his skill in signs, hail made speech perfectly u:::clcs.:i and nm1e­
C'l'35:ny. Ile had, therefore, studied Grimaml's gestures, aml, aft::i­
. omc few lessons, thanks to the goodness of the master, he had 
ac11.uin~d n tolerable degree of skill. Blaisois accompanictl him. 

'l'hc fuur friend~. on crossing the priucjpal street of Derby, per­
ceived DlaiHii~ standing at the tloor of a hou~e of good uppcarancc : 
it was there that quarters were prepared for them. 

Dnrin!!' the whole day thcv ha.cl not o-one 110ar the ki1w, for fear ~ ~ J O b 

,,f exciting suspicious; aml instead of dining :1t Colonel Harrison's 
tuble, as they hacl done: on the previous day, thry (lint!d hy thl·m­
·clves. 

Groslow c::tme at the hour appointed, :mtl d'~\.rtngn:111 receiw:ct 
l1im as if he had been a friend of twenty Fars' :-tu1"!c1ing. Portho:-=; 
mcasurccl him from top to toe, and &mikcl on J1<'rc~h·in;;-, 1,hat, in 
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:::1,itc of th.3 bloi:· lie had giveu to Parry's brother, he wa:; not hfa 
t qnal in strength, .A.thos and Arami$ did all thc,Y eoulcl to concc:al 
11t,, di::-g·nst that hi.:: coar::c nncl brutal manners inspired. In finr. 
t;n,.-;Jcm· appeared to be satisfied with his reception . 

_\.t!i.Js awl .A.ramis J-ept up their characters. At midnight tile.,· 
n·firccl to their chamber, the door of ·which wa::- left open. m1ekr 
pn·tc:ucc of watclifnlncss. D0 sidcs, cL:\rtngnan accornprw ird ; hem, 
[,,,n·ing Porthos engaged with Groslow. 

Porthos ,-..·on fifty pistok-; from Groslow, awl tho11p:lit, afcer he 
,, ·1, gnnc, that his company was much more agrccaLlc than lie hncl 
at fir.-t expected. _\.s for Gro,Io,,, he promised himself, 011 the 
mo1Tow, to rcYengc on d' Artagnan the check he had recci n~d front 
Porthos, all{l left the Gn'-cou "·ith reminc1in~ him of the nppointment 
fur the r:Yening. -n-e s:iy the enning. for the players separated at 
four in th~ morning. 

The day pn~serl ns us11nl. f>'Artagnan went from Groslr,w to 
t'olonel llarrisou, nnd from Colonel Iforri::on to Iii:; friends. To nny 
one ·who did not know him, d'Art;1gna11 appeared to be in his usnnl 
:-tatc of mind. To hi5 fricnd'---that i:-1 to sa?, to _-\.tho8 and Aramis 
--hi~ gaiety :1ppcarcrl forced and feverish. 

" "\\'hat can hr be planning~·· '-aid Arami::. 
" Lrt us wait,'' replied Athos. 

Porthos said nothing; he onl_v count<'d one afrrr the other in hi,, 
fol,, "ith n.n nir of sati<,faction that hctraYcc1 itsc·lf cxtcrnnlh·, thr 

J • 

lifn· pistoles that he had won from Uroslow. 
(111 reaching Ryston, * in the evening, il' ~\rtugnan as.sembkd hicc 

friends. His countenance had lo'-t that exprc-:~ion of carclc~,; g:1iet._\· it 
h:icl worn as a mask during the day. Athos pres~cr1 .Aramis':: lrnur1. 

,:, lt may be almost superfluous to remind the rcarler that n<i reliane(' ,·au 
h1• placed on ~1. Dumas's accuracy on any matters rPlating to Euglancl, at 
lea-,;t in so far as regards the manners and customs of the peopl<', ur tlw 
tripography of the country. In the presrnt instance, he has 1u,r onl! i11-
11ie,ued a place which is not to be found i I the kingdom, hnt has as~ig-ncd 
,o it a Jocalitv so near London, that, even if it did rxist. the ,im1rne: from 
Derby thithe~ could not possibly haye been performed in one clay, at the 
period and unrlcr the circumstance~ rcfrrred to in the nan-atiw. \rltilst, 
therefore, we hm·c permitted him to n~l .tc, in his ov;n fclirifous manner, the­
adventures of his heroes, "·c have felt it onr duty to enter om prote~t against 
thi~ :ihsur<l hlnndcr.-TRAXSL \.TOF, 
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" The moment is approaching," he said. 
" Y cs," said d' Artagnan, who had he:ird him-" ye 3, the mo­

ment approaches. This night, gentlemen, we save the king." 
Athos started: his eyes sparkled. "D'Artagnan," sair1 he·. 

doubt in\·oluntarily mingling with his hopes, "this i::; no joke, i-. :t ~ 
It would hurt my feelings too mnch." 

" It is very singnlar, Athos," replied cl'Artagnan, " thnt y(,a 
should doubt me in this manner. "\\~hen clid you find me jc~t \\·itli a 
friend's heart, or a king's life? I have said to yon, and I l'f'Jicnt i~, 
that this night we save King Charles. You trusted to me to fiud 
some method: the method is foun<l." 

Porthos looked at d'Artagnan with a feeling of profonml admira­
tion; Aramis smiled, like a man full of hope; Athos was dcadlv 
pale, and trembled in all his limbs. 

" Spe::i.k," saitl A thos. 

Porthos opened his large eyes ; Arnmi3 hung, a$ it wer(', on 
d' Artagnnn's lips. 

""\Ve arc invited to spend the evening with ~,I. Gro,Jo\~- = ,·on are 
aware of that::,,, 

"Yes," rcplic·tl Porthos; "he _mndc us promise to gi,·c him bi::; 
revenge.'' 

" Y cry well. Dut c1o you know where ,..,.e are to give Lim his 
revenge?" 

" Tn the kiug' s apartments." 
"In the king's apartments?'' exclaimed Athos. 
'' Yes gentlemen, in the king's apartments. M. Gros10w i--: mi 

guartl to-night over hi.s rnnjcsty; anc1, to divert him in his dut:v, l! :; 
invites us to keep him compan:.'' 

"All four ?" L1cmauded Athos. 
"Certainly; all four. lio,y cnn we leave onr prisoner-;?" 
:: Ah ah!" cried Arn.mis. 

"Let us sec," said Athr.1::, much <'Xcitcd. 
""\Ve go: tl1ercforr, to )L Gro::,]o,\·--we ·with our ~, .. ·ord:::, yr.u 

with your poignnnk "\Vt• four m;i ·t mn<-tcr tho;;e eight in,bl' l"iks: 
Lrn. OF' Fo,.._, !lo ,1. - -Ynr .. I\. 
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and their stupid commander. "\Vhat do yon say to that, ::ir. Por­
thos ?" 

'· I say that it is easy enough," answered Porthos. 
,, \Ve dress the king in Groslow's clothes; ;ifonsqueton, Grimaud, 

:1]1(1 Ulairnia hold our horses all ready, at the corner of the first 
:-;tl'ect ; "·e leap upon them, and, before daylight, ,ve are twenty 
leagues from hence. Now is that well planned, Athos ?" 

.\thos placed bis hand on d'Artagnan's shoulders, and looked at 
him with liis calm and soft smile. " I declare my friend," said he, 
"that there is no creature under heaYen that equals you in magna­
nimity and courage. \\'hilst "·e have been imagining that you were 
indifforent to our sorrows, (which you rea11y might h:wc refused to 
share, without criminality,) yon alone have found ,vhat we Yainly 
sought. I therefore repeat, cl' Artagnan, that yon are better tlian 
we are, and I bless and love yon, my dear son !" 

'' Only to think that I could not find out that!" said Porthos, 
clapping his hand to his forehead, "although it is so simple." 

"But," sai<.l Aramis, "if I understand correctly, we are to kili 
them all-are we not?" 

Athos shuddered, and turned Yery pale. 
" "\Vhy, faith," said cl' .A.rtagnan, "it is absolutely necessary. For 

a long time I sought for some method to avoid it, but I confess tha~ 
I could find none." 

" Let us sec," said Aramis ; " ,ve must face om· situation boldly. 
llow arc we to proceed?" 

" I h:wc iormed a f1ouble plan," replied d' .A.!-tagaan. 
" Let us hear the first," said Aramis. 

"Shoult1 we be all four together, at rny sign[ll-aml tbis ~ignal 
shall be the words 'at last '-each of you mu,:;t plunge fL poignanl 
into the heart of the soldier who is nearest to yon, and we must c"io 
the same. Thus, four men will be at once diq)osccl of, ancl tbc odd:; 
hfcome more cqnal, as we shall then be four to five. Those fr,e 
will either su1T<·ndcr, and we shall gag thr.m, or they ;vill resi:st, n11d 
ire mn~t kill them. Should our ..:\mphyctrion 13;1:i.ngc his mind, and 
nut n·ceive more than two of 11~, wh,v then, forsooth, I and Porthos 
shall have iwrtlcr work, aD<l mm;t strike double:: it will make it.rather 
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longer, and cause more disturbance; but yon will be ready outside 
:mcl must h:isten to us at the first noise." 

" But should you yourselves be struck?" said Athos. 
" Impossible," said d'Artagnan: "these bccr-swillers arc too 

he~tvy and awkward. Resides, yon mmt strike at the throat, Por­
tl1os: it kills as quickly, and prevents your ant:1gonist calling out." 

" V cry well!" said Port hos: " it will be a pretty little throat-
cutt ing.'' 

" Horrible! horrible I" exclaimed Athos. 
"Bah! you 3ensitivc gentleman," said d' Artagnan; "you would 

kill many more in the field of battle. Beside::;, my friend," con­
tinued he, "if you find tliat the king's life is not worth ,vhat it 
will cost, why, nothing has been said, and I will send to inform 
::\I. Gros low that I am unwell." 

"No," said Athos: "I am wrong, arn1 yon arc right, my friend. 
Pardon me." 

At this very moment the door opened, anc1 a ,;oldicr apricared. 
" Captain Groslow," said he, in execrable Frc11ch, " informs 

.M. cl' Artagnan and ::\I. dn Vallon that he is waitin3; for them." 
" ·where?" asked d' Artagnan. 
" Jn the chamber of the Euglish Nebnclrn.dnezzar," replied the 

soldier, an outrageous Puritan. 
" V cry well," said A thus, in excellent English, and colonring at 

the insult offered to royalty-" V cry ·well; tell Captain Groslmv 
that we are coming." 

The T\1ritan being gone, orders were giYcn to the lacqucys to 
sathlle eight horses, and to wait with them, without separnting or 
,1ismou11ting, at the corner of a street, situated at about twcnt:, 

paces from the house in which the king lodged. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

THE GA:\IE OF LANSQ.UL !\T. 

It W.'1'.'i .:~~w nine in the c:vening. The guard had been relieved nt 
er;ht, a.1d, for one whole hour, Captain Gn:islo\Y lwd cornmcnccd Lis 
duty. 

D' Art~gnan and Port hos, armed ·with tl1cir swonh, and Athos 
and Aramis, each having a poignard concealed in his bo.som, pro­
ceeded towards the house \Yhich that evening; serveJ ns the prison 
of Charles Stuart. The t"·o last followed their conquerors, hum­
ble, and apparently unarmed, as prisoners. 

"Faith," said Groslow, on seeing them, '' I had almo::-t given 
you up." 

D'Artagnan went up to him, and said in a low voice-" In faet, 
we \rere for some time ratbcr doubtful about coming~ )I. d11 Vallon 
:!ud myself." 

" ·why so?'' inquired Groslow. 
D'Artagrnm cast a significant glance at Athos and Ara1:1i.s. 
"l:1..h !" said Groslow, " on account of their opinions ? But th:it 

fa of no consequenc_,. On the contrary," be added, laughing, "if 
th~y wish to sec their Stuart, they shall see him." 

"Arc we to pass the night in the king's chamber T' suitl t1',\r­
tagnan. 

"No, but in the adjoining room; arnl as the door ·will remain 
opc11, it will be exactly the same thing as if we rernainetl in the 
chmnbcr itself. Have you provided your;:;elf w.ith moJJey? fur I 
promise you that I mean to have a tremendous game." 

" Do you hear?" said d' Arra;;nan, making the g0hl sotmtl in l1i.:; 
pot:Lcts. 

"V cry good,'' said Gros10Y1, ris he opened the door of the chamber. 
"I will show yon the way, grntlcmcn," h~ continuctL Aud he went 
in first. 

D rtagnan turned to,Yim1s hi:3 fricucl::. Porthos w:1s as crirc·Jc3s 
as 1f nothing ont of the common ·,ray wa:; going on; Athos wus 
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pa1c, bnt rcsolveu. J .. rami3 wiped the perspiration fro:n his fore­

head with his hamlkerchief. 

The eight gnarcls were at their posts: fonr "·ere in the king's 

chamber, two at the door leading into it, anu two at the outer door 
by which the four fri('nds entered the first room. At sight of thefr 

naked sword:-:, Athos smiled: it would not, therefore, be a butchery, 

bnt a combat. From this moment all his good-humour returned. 

Charles, whom they perceived through the open door, was lyin~ 

on his bed, completely dressed, but with a woollen coverlet thrown 

over him. At his bedside Parry was seated, reading in a low voice, 

yet sufficiently loud for Charles to hell.r; and the king, with his 

eyes closed, was attentively listening to a chapter from a catholic 

Bible. A coarse tallow candle, placed upon a dirty table, cast :t 

sickly gleam across the resigned countenance of the king, and that 
of his less calm attendant. 

Parry left off reading occasionally, thinking that his master 'Iva~, 

really asleep ; but then the kiug opened his eyes, and said, with a 

~mile, " Go on, my good Parry ; I am listening." 

Groslow aclvanced to the door of the king's chamber, put on his Lat, 

which he had removed to receive his guests, look.eel with contempt 

at this touching picture, of an old servant reading the Bible to h1.s 

royal prisoner, assnrecl himself that eYcry man was at his post, arnl 

then, turning towards cl' Artagnun, he looked triumphantly at the: 

Frenchman, as if to demand an cn1ogium on his skill. 

"Excellent," said the Gascon. "Ry Jove, yon would ma.le ::r 
distinguished general.., 

".And do yon think," s1id Groslow~ " that the Stn:trt will hav<' 
any chance of escape when I am on duty?" 

"Certainly not,'' replied u'Artagn:m, "unless friends shou':1 t., 
~howereL1 upon him from hea,·cn.", 

The conntcnaucc of Groslow expanded. 

As the king ha;l kept his eyes constantly closed dming this ::;u•nc, 
it was impossible to 8ay whether he had or had not percciYec1 tl1c 
insolence of the Pnritan captain. ]~ut, in :epite of himself, ,rhen the 

dear accentuated tone of c1'.Artagn:.m·s voi<:c met his car, his eyelids 

openc<L Parry, on lib p:wt, startL,J, :::.ml c1isrontinncc1 his re1d:ng. 
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"\Yhy do you ]cave off?'' saitl the l~ing: "c0nti11ue: my good 
Parr,r, at least if you arc not fatigue:cl." 

".Xo, sire," said the valet. And he n:&umed his reading. 
-'\.. table was prepared in the :first room: and ou this ·were two lighted 

candles, cards, two dice-boxes, and dice. 
'' Gentlemen," said Groslow, " be seated, I Leseecl.i ,ron. I will sit 

opposite Stuart, whom I so much like to see, especially where he now 
is; you, ?II. d'Artagnan, opposite me." 

Athos coloured with anger, and d' Artag11an frovrned at him. 
'' That's it,'' said d'Artagnan. '' You, Count de la Fere, on the· 

right of 11. Groslow; you, Chevalier tl' Her bl a:-, on hi~ left; :mu 
you, M. du Yallon, near me. You bet upon mP, and thos0 gentle ­
men on ::iI. Groslow.'' 

By this arrangement, d'Artagnan had Porthos on his left, and. IJL' 

spoke to him by hi knee; n-hilst oppo;;ite io him 1Yerc Atho:S aud 
Aramis, whom he governed by his look. 

,vhcn the Connt de J..t Ferc and the Che-ralier d'ilcrblay wen· 
mentioned, Charles r.gain opened his eyes, and could not refrain from 
raising his noble heaJ, and embracing in one look all 1 lw actor;:; iu 

that scene. 
At the 8amc mo111ent l'arry turned on:r some kans c,f the }{ible, 

and read in a loud Yoicc tl1is nrse of Jeremiah:-

" God said, hear the "·orc1s of the prophet~, my serYimts, whom 
.[ have sent to you, and whom I ha,\_\ ~freu you." 

The four friends exchang;cc1 a look. The "·ords that l':1cry had 
just read, :ndicatccl teat the kiug Mtrilmt,· tl their prc:::cll(:C to t iw 
right motire. The eyes of d'Artagnan an:l hi,:: :.:ompanio11::; .-parkl .d 
with joy. 

"You asked me, just now, whether I wa.:; in rasl1." saifl cl'~\tJ 

tagnau, putti11g about twenty pistolr.$ on tLe i·abk. 
" Yes," said c;ro::-lo,...-. 
""\Yell, then, in return ( tell you to guan1 yom tr~a-:;m-e well_, w:,r 

dear .M. Gro::;low, for I prornisc yon that we :::h:dt 11ot lcaye the 
room without eanying it off from _:'On." 

'' It shall not be without m_v defending- it·," sni<l Grosh,w. 
"So much the better," ~ai<1 cl'Artagn:rn. ".A b°L'od b;1ttlc, you 

I .,. 
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know, my dear captain, or perhaps you do not know-that is all 

we want." 
" Ah! I know well enough," said Groslow, bursting into a horse-

laugh, "that you Frenchmen are always looking after sores and 

b " umps. 
Charles had heard and comprehended all this, and a slight colot,1 

1-11ou11ted to his cheeks. The soldiers who guarded. him sa,v him 

gradually extend his wearied limbs, and, under the pretence of ex­

.::essive heat, produced by a red-hot stove, throw off the coverlet 

nuder which, as we have said, he was laid, completely attired. 

Athos and Aramis started with joy on perceiving that the kiu:; 

,vas dre<ssed. 
The game commenced. This evening the luck had turned, and 

was in favour of Groslow: be took all~ and gained all. A hundre1l 

pistoles therefore passed from one side of the table to the other. 

Groslow wa::; in high spirits. 

Porthos, who, in aduition to the fifty pistoles he haJ gained the 

previous evening, had lost thirty more, was very cross, and questioned 

d' Artagnan, by pre&sing bis knee, as if to ask him whether it was 

not time to commence anotlier kind of game. Athos aml Arami;:; 

also looked at him from time to time, with a scrntinizing glm1ce; 

but he remained perfectly unmoved. 

It struck ten o'clock. The round was heard passing. 

"How many rounds do you make of this kind?" said. cfArlag1w11, 

drawing some more pistoles from his pocket. 

"Five," answered Groslow. "One every two hours." 

" It is prudent," said d' Artagnun. And he cast a gb1:cP :1t 

Athos anu Aramis. 
The steps of the patrol were heard retreating; ::iml tl'Artng11:a~ 

now for the first time answered Porthos's pressure o!:' .he knee, l,y 

one of a similar kind. 

In the meantime the ;:;oldiers, whose orders were to remain in tlie 

king's apartment, attracted by the play, ancl tbe 2:ght of go1d, so 

fo.::;cim.ting to all men, had gradual!)- approachct1 the door, and there, 

raising foe1rn;clvcs on their toes, ,\-ere looking oYer the shoulder:.- of 

tl'.Artngr::n1 m1e1 Ponl1os. The~ two at the otlie:r door lrn.t~ uho durn.a 
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JlC•ar; tlm~ t~wonri11g the designs of the four friends, who much 
vrefcrrcd hrr,·ing them near at h::i.ud, to bring obii~ecl to run after 
them into different part:; of the room. Tlie two sentinels at the 
outer door h3.d their swords drawn, but rested themselves 011 them, 
lrith their points to the ground, am1 thus watched the players. 

As the moment approached Athos appeared, to become calm : his 
white aristocratic hands kept fingering the louis as if thC'y lrnd Leen 
m:u1e of tin. Aramis, less master of his feelings, ,,n::, continu:1lly 
putting his hands iuto his bosom; whilst Porthos, irritated by his 
Josse:,, knocked cl' .Artagnan's knee as if he ,vould fracture it. 

D'-\rtagnan turned round, looking in a uatural way bchim1 him, 
:111(1 'aw Parry standing between two of the soldiers, and Charles 
k .. rniug on his elbo,Y, with his hands clasped, and app,u·cnt]y ad­
dressing a fc1Tcnt prnyer to Go.J. D'_\rtagnan thc>n percciYecl that 
the time was come, that e.-cry one was at his post: and that they 
Ollly waited for the ,vords "at last," "·hicb, it may be remembered: 
were to sene as the signal. 

llc thrc;y a preparatory glance at Atlio.s am1 ..Arn.mis ; and both 
of them gently pu2hcil back their cLairs, to hare fi:ee liberty of 
:tetion. 

Ile gave Porthos :rnotlicr tljucll on the kner, npou ,diich he :irose 
as if to stretch J1is legs, and, in risiiug, he made himself certain that 
hi::: swor<l would lca\·c its scabbanl ea:,i]y. 

" Zonnt1s !" cric<l tL\rtagn:m, " twenty more pistoles lo.:t ! 
llcull~·, Captain Groslow, yon ha..-e cxtr::ordinary luck: it ne, er can 
fost.'' And he dn·w t ·cnt_\· more pistoles from his pocket. 

"A In.st throw, captain: these twenty pi;:;tolcs on one Ji::~t 
thro,L" 

"Done for t"·cmy pi.stoles:·• said GroJow. Aud he turned two 
canb in tho usual manner-a. king for tL\.rta·gu!ln, nnd an ace for 
J1imself. 

" A king-,:' said c1') .. rt..6nan, ,: it is r. good omen. ::\faster Gro.s­
Iow," 11e added, "tal:c c.u-e of the king." 

And, in spite of 1:~-:- cu111!rrnnu OYer him.:::cl(. thC're ,rn.5 a strang~ 
quin:!ring in his , oicc, t!i::tt made Lit. pal'tncr st::nt. 

Gro.sl,rn· begai! to tmn tl:c c: n1s ont· :i.ftcr t!.l,., other. If he 
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turned an ace first, be had won ; if he turned a king, he hal11ost. 
He turnecl a king. 

" At last!" said tl' Artagnan. 
At these words Athos and Arn.mis rose up, Porthos <lre·w back a 

~tcp, 'lnd poignards and swords were just going to flash out, "\Yhm 
Slll.1denly the door opened, and Harrison made his appearance on 
the threshold, accompanied by a man em·elopetl in a cloak. Behiml 
this man the muskets of five or six soldiers were seen to glitter. 

Groslow arose in great haste, ash:unell of being surpri.:,ed in the 
micLt of wine, cards, and dice. But Harrison took no notice 
whatever of him, and entered the king's chamber, followed by hi.:; 
companions. 

,: Ch,1rles Stuart," said he, " an oder has arriveu to conduct yoll 
to London without halting night or day: prepare, ther0fore, to 
depart instantaneously." 

:, And from whom has this order come ?" asked the king. 
"From General Cromwell. .A'.nd," continued Harrison, "here is 

"\Ir. ?lford&unt, ,rho has just bro11ght it, and is charged with its 
P:XCCU tion.,, 

"Mm·daunt !" murmured the four frienlb, looking at each other. 
D'Artagnan quietly swept from the table all the money that he 

and Porthos had lost, and engulfed it in his enormous pocket. 
_\thos am1 Aramis drew themselves up behind him. At this 
rnowmcnt Jfordaunt tnrne<l round, recognised them, am1 uttered nn 
exclamation of savage delight. 

" I belicrn that ,ve arc caught," saitl c.1' Artagnan to his fricnc.1s, 
in a low Yoicc. 

,: Xot yet," said Porthos. 

"Colonel! colonel!" cried Jfordmmt, ,: surround the room! Y oa 
:ire betrayed! 'lbese four Frenchmen escaped from :N"cwcastlc, and 
lloubtle-s want to carry off the king. Arrc.-st them I" 

,: Ah, yom!g man!" said ii' Artagnan, drawing bis ::;word; '' surh 
:m order i~ more ea 'ily given than executed." 

Then gh·ing a terrible circular flourish with his .s,rnn1-" Uc­
trcat, my friends!" he ex.claimed, "retreat!'' 

At tlw :::arne time he ru~hed towarc.1s the Joor, and OY1'rthrcw the 
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two soldiers who guarded it, before they had time to present their 
muskets. Athos and Aramis followed him, Porthos bringing up the 
rear ; and before the soldiers, officers, and colonel, had time to 
recover from their consternation, they were in the street. 

" Fire !" cried Mordaunt-" fire upon them !" 
Two or three musket-1:hots were fired, wl1ich had no further 

effect than that of disclor,ing the four fugitives, JUSt turning the 
corner of the street, quite safe and sound. 

The horses were at the appointed place, and the valets had 0111~· 

to throw the bridles to their masters, who nrnlted into the saddle 
with the lightness of consummate horsemen. 

"Forward!" said d'Artagnan, " and spur on! Be stead:--'' 
They galloped on in this manner, following· d'Artagnan, aml 

taking the same road by which they hacl entered in the evening ; 
that is to say, the direction of Scotland. The little town had neither 
walls nor gates, and they left it ·without obstruction. At about fift_, · 
paces from the last house, cl'Artagnan ::itopped 8hort. 

" Halt!" said he. 

" "\Vlrnt do you mean by halt t" inquired Portho::. " At speed, 
you mean to say." 

" :N'ot at all," said <.l'Artagnau. " This time tlie:· will pursue us; 
therefore let them leave the town, and rnn after us on the road to 
Scotlanc1; and vrhcn we have seen them galloping pa:-:t u::;, wr, will 
set off in the opposite direction." 

A small rivulet crossed the road a. little forther on, and owr tlii:­
stream a bridge was throwu. D'..:i.rtuguan led hi~ lior.;e under tlil' 
arch of the bridge, aud was followed L:, hi::; friemk They hac1 uot 
been there trn minutes, Lefore the rapid t>·al1op of a troop of iiorseme11 
was heard. In five rninntr,,; more, tlii~ tr0011 had pas.-,e<l o, er their 
heads, little imagining that they had bt'en ~epar,1ted from those they 
::;ought 0111: lw the tliickn,:~;;; (If till' arc Ii of th<: bridge. 

I 
'· 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

LONDON, 

W11en the noise of the horses was lost in the distance, d' Artagnau 

regained the bank of the little river, and began to niake bis wr.y 

across the plain, gradually bearing in the direction of Lomlou. His 

three friends followed him in silence, until, by means of a large 

circuit, they had left the town far behind them. 

"And now," said d' Art:ignan, when at length he thought that 

they were far enough from the point of their departure, to change 

from a gallop to a trut-" I positively think that all is lost, and that 

the best thing we can do, is to return to France. ·what do you 

say to this proposition, Athos? Do you not think it reasonable 

enough?" 

'' Yes, my dear friend," replied Atbos ; " but you said one thing, 

tho othei- day, that was far more reasonable-it was a noble and 

generous sentiment-' we will die here.' I repeat your very words.'' 

" Y cs," said Porthos, " death is nothing. It is not that ·which 

ought to disturb us, since we know not what it is; but it is the idea 

of defeat that disturbs me. By the manner in which things turn 

out, I can perceive that we must fight in London, in the provinces, 

throughout all England; and really we must be beaten at last." 

'' \Y c ought to participate in this great tragedy to the end,'' said 

Athos. '· '.Yhatever it may be, we should not leave England until the 

catastrophe. Arc you of my opinion, Aramis ?" 
" Entirely so, my dear count. Besides, I confess that I should not 

be sorry to sec this Mordaunt again. It seems to me that we have 

an account to settle with him ; and it is not our custom to leave a 

country without paying these kind of debts." 

" Ah! it is another thing," said d'Artagnan, "now that you have 

produced a plausible ren3on. As for me, I confess, that, to find 

iiorduunt, I would remain a year in London, if nece3sary. Only, 

let us lodge ,vith rnmc trusty man, nrnl in a manner to avoid sus­

picion; for C'1·c,mwell will certainly im1uirc nf'ter u::-, and as far as I 
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can judge, he is 1'!0 joker, that )f. Cromwe11. Athos, do you know, 
in all the city, an hotel ·where we can find clean sheets, r0ast beef 
l'easonably cooked, and wine that is not made of hops or gin?" 

"I fancy that I know just what you wish," replied Athos. "De 
·winter took us to the house of a man, who, he f".aid, "'lvas an old 
Spaniard, naturalized an Englishman by the guineas of hia new 
countrymen. ,Vhat do you say to it, Aramis ?" 

" The plan of establishing oursch·es at the house of Senor Pcre;r, 
appears so reasonable to me/' said Aramis, " that I at O!l.CC adopt 
it. "\Ve will invoke the memory of poor de ·win tcr, for ". horn lw 
appeared to have a great -veneration-we will tell him that we arc 
arrived as amateurs, to see all that is passing-we will each of us 
spend a guinea a day at bis house; and, by means of thc::;c precau­
tions, I belicYc that we may remain without danger or difficulty." 

" But you forget one precaution, Ara.mis, and that n. very material 
one.'' 

" "\Vhat is it?" 

" To change our dress.'' 

" Bah!" said Porthos. " why shonltl we i1o so, whrn we arc so 
mnch at our case in these?" 

"That we may not be discovered," said t1'Art,1g11an. "Our 
tlrcss has a cut, and that 1miformity of colour, 1Yhich at first sight 
denotes the Frenchman. ... • ow, I am not so cle,·otccl to the cut of 
my doublet, or the colour of my breeches, as to incur the risk of 
being hung at Tybnrn, or sent to take a tnrn ia the Irn1ics, out or 
affection for them. I will therefore go and buy me a mmTo"·-co­
Ioarccl dress. I h:_n-c remarked that all these imb(!cilc Puritans arc 
passionately fornl of that colour." 

"But can yon find this man?" said Ar~unis. 

"Y cs, ccrtninly ," replied Atlios. " He lived at Hie Bedford 
Tavern, Grccnhall-strcct; l>csidcs, I could go through the c~ty ·with 
my eyes blindfolded." 

"I wish tl1at "c were aJrcady there,'' sai<l <l.'Artngnan; '' and 
my opinion is that v,e ought to reflch London befor~ ,laylight, even 
if we foundcrccl our horses by the journey." 

« (X>mc along, then," said .\thos; "for if I nm right in my 

. ' .. 
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ca1cn1ations, we cannot lie more than eight or ten lcagt1es 

from it." 
The fricncls pushed forward, ancl reachetl London ~tbout ftye in 

the morning. At the gate by which they entered, they were stopped; 

but Athos affirmed, in e:s.cellent English, that they had been sent 

forward by Colonel 1-fanison, to inform his colleague, 11. Pridgc, of 

the king's approach. This produced some questions respecting the 

king's capture, of which Athos ga,e such precise particulars, that, 

if the g·uards hacl entertained any su~picions: they must have been 

completely dissipated. The four friends ·were therefore admitted 

into the city, with many Puritan congratulations. 

Athos hacl spoken truly. He "·ent straight to the Detlforcl Tavern, 

and m:1.de himself known to the host, who ,vas so delighted Ott 

finding him return ,vith such :.1, splcm1id party, that he immediately 

ordered his best rooms to be prepared for them. 

Athongh lhylight had not yet appcarecl, our fonr travellers, on 

reaching London, foulid the whole town in commotion. The report 

that the king ,ms approaching the metropolis, in the custody of 

Colonel Harrison, had been circulated the evening befor<', and many 

people had not even gone to bed, apprehensive that the Stuart, HS 

they termed him, might arrive during the night, 'IYithout their 

hcing present to witness his entrance. 

The project of changing their dress bad, as we have snicl, been 

rnrnnimously adopted, saving a slight opposition from Porthos. They 

therefore proceeded to put it into execution. The host ?- el1t for clothes 

,1f every description, a3 if he wished to replenish 11is wan1robe . 

• \thos clw:: c :i. chrk snit, that g:we him tho app-:ar:rncc of a11 honest 

dtizeu; Arn.mis, who did not wish to give up fli:, ~word. flekctcd 

:~ dark-green (1rest,
1 

of ~nilitarY cut ; Porthos was scdneed by a re1l 

<lonl,kt and green breeches; ·whilst ,1'Artagnan, ·wh(1sc coiour had 

been before scttled
1 

had only to determine the shade; ::md. 1111der 

tlrn peculiar drcs:, ,,·hich he fanc:ied, looked exactly like a retired 

grocer. 
As for Grimaud am1 ::\lousqneton, not being in livery, they were 

:mfficicntly :lisgni::ed. BP-sides, Grimaud was a very good spC'cimcn 

of the calm, dry, stiff, and cautious Engli,hmnn; whil~t 1.lou;:;que-
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ton presented as goo<l a sample of the portl.r, bloated, indolent 
denizen of the same country. 

":Xow," said d'Artagnan, "let us proceed to the principal point 
-let us cnt our hair, that we may not be insnltetl by rhe populace. 
Being no longer gentlemen by c,ur swords, let us be Pnritans by our 
l1ead-dress. It i3, a3 you arc aware, the important point that dis­
tinguishes the covenanter from the cavalier." 

On this important point, ho·,vever, cl' Artagnan found Aramis very 
restive. Uc wished, at all hazards, to retain his hair, which wns 
very handsome, and of which he took infinite cnre, and it was neces­
sary for Athos, to whom all snch things were indifferent, to set. him 
the example. Portho3, without hesitation, abandoned his head­
piece to MonsquPton, who mercilessly sheared away his thick strong 
locks. D' Artagnan cut for himself a fantastic head, hich wns 
not a bad resemblance to the medals of the time of Francis I., 01· 
Charles IX. 

""\Ve are positively hideous," said Athos. 
"It appears to me that we smell most fearfully of puritanism,'' 

said Aramis. 

" .My head is monstrously cold," said Porthos. 
" I fee] a great inclination to preach," said tl'Artagnan. 
'' Now," said Athos, "as we should not know ourselves, and 

consequently have no fear of bcjng recognised by others, let us go 
and witness the king's entrance. lf he lrns trnnlled throughout 
the night, he cannot now be far from London." 

In fact, the fonr friends had not mingled with the crowcl more 
than two hours, before loud cries, and a vast movement, an11ounced 
Charles's arri\•al. A carriage had been sent to meet :him; and 
when far distant, the gig:rntic Porthos, ,Yho overtoppecl eYcry on~ 
by a head, announced that he saw the cavalcade approachillg. 
D' Artagnan raised himself on his toes; whilst Athos and Arn.mis 
listened to catch the general opinions of the populace. The carriage 
passed, and d'Artagnan perceived Harrison at on,~ Joor, and )lor­
daunt at the other. As for the people, whose sentiments Atho.s and 
Aramis were anxious to learn, they sent forth violent imprecation:; 
against Charles. Athos returned in utter despair. 

1t 
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")fy dear fellow," said d' Artagnan, " you <listress yourself in 
vain, and I protest that I consider the position of affairs very 
tlesperate. For my part, I only attach myself to the cause for 
your sake, m!d from a certain artistical interest in the politics of it, 
c'i la 1lfousquetaire. I think it would be an exceedingly pleasant 
thing to snatch their prey from these bawlers, and to hold them up 
to c.lerision. I will think about it." 

On the morrow, whilst looking out of his wiudo,Y, which facc<l 
the most populous part3 of the city, Athos heard the parliamentary 
decree proclaimed, that ordered Charles to be placed at the bar on a 

charge of treason and abuse of power. 
D' Artagnan was near him, Aramis was looking over a map ; 

Porthos was wholly absorbed in the last delicacies of a savoury 
breakfast. 

" The parliament !'' exclaimed Athos. " It is impossible that the 
parliament can have passed such a bill." 

At this moment the host made his appearance. Athos beckoned 
to him to L1raw near. 

" llas the parliament passed this bill ?" tlemanded Athos, in 
English. 

" Y cs, my lord-the purified parliament.'' 
"·what do you mean by that? Are there two parliaments?" 
" My friend," said d' Artagnan, " as I do not nnclerstant1 Eng­

lish, and as we aU understand Spanish, do us the kindness to 
_..,onversc with us in that language. which is your own, and which, 
r.onscquently, you must speak with pleasure when you fiml an 
opportunity." 

' Ah, excellent!" said Aramis. 
As for Porthos, all !tis attention, as we have said, was concen­

trated on a cotelet, which he was engaged in depriving of its most 
succufont parts. 

" You inquired then--?'' said the host, in Spanish 
'' I asked," saicl Athos, in the same language, " if there were 

two parliaments-one pure, and the other corrupt ?" 
~. Ob, how strange it is !" said Porthos, gently raising bis head, 
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and looking at the friends 1,rith an air of astonishment. " I under­
stand Engli.sh now-I compreh('nd what you say!'' 

" It is because we are speaking Spanish, my dear, friend," said 
Athos, "·ith Lis usual coolness. 

" Oh, the plague !" said Porthos, " I am sorry for it, it would 
have given me one more language.'' 

" When I say the pure parliament, senor," replied the host, 
" I speak of that which Colonel Pridge has purified.'' 
" \Yell, really,'' said d' Artagnan. '' these people arc n~ighty 

ingenious. I must give }I. l\Iazarin and the coadjutor a hint about 
this on my return to France. The one will purit)· in the name of 
the court, ancl the other in the name of the people ; so that there 
"·ill no longer be any parliament at all." 

" And who is this Colonel Pridgc ?'' clema1Hlecl Arami.3 ; " and 
TI·hat methocl has he taken to purify the parliament?" 

. .. 

" Colonel Priclge,'' answerd the Spaniard, ,: is an old carter, i 
and a man of consideral.ilc talent, who had nm.de une ob.sern1 tion 
whilst driving his wagon; which was, that when he met with a 
stone on the road it was easier work to re move it, than to make 
his wheels p,lss o,·er it. i\Ow, of the two hundred and fift.'• .. onc 
members who composed the parliament, a hundred and ninety-one 
annoyed him, and might have overturned hi;:; political wagon. lie 
therefore, took them, as he fo!·merly took the stones, and threw them 
out of the chamber.'' 

"Ycry pretty!" said d'Artagnan, who, himself a mar. of talent, 
always admired it in another person. 

"And w1.;re all thei>e ejected members the fol!o,nrs of the 
Stuart?" demanded Athos. 

" Certainly, senor; and you understand ~hut they would have 
saved the king." 

" Zounds !" said Porthos, majcstical1y, " they constituted the 
majority." 

" And do yo1! think that he will consent to appear before such ~i 

tribunal ('' said Aramis. 

" Ile mnst," replied the ~paniard. " Should he refuse, the 
people would r.ompcl him." 

,. 
' 

... 
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" Thank you, Master Perez," said Athos: " I am now snfficient1y --
instructed." 

"Do you, at last, begin to believe that the cause is lost, Athos," 
saicl d' Artagnan, " and that, with the Harrisous, J oyces, Fridges, 
and Cromwells, we shall never arrive at its climax?" 

"The king will be given up to the tribunal," said Athos; "bu 
even the silence of his partisans, proves that some plot is hatch 

ing." 
" D' Artagnan shrugged his shoulders. 
·, But," said Aramis, " if they dare to condemn their king, ther 

will sentence him to banishment or imprisonment; that is all." 
D'Artagnan whistled his little air of incredulity. 
:, Y\T e shall sec," said Athos, " for we shall witness the trial, 

I presume." 
" Yon will not have long to wait," said the host, " for it takes 

place to-morrow." 
" _\.h !" exclaimed Athos, " then the indictment was prepared 

before the king was taken ?'' 
"Doubtless it wu.s framed on the very <.lay that the king was 

bought," said cl'Artagnan. 
" You know," replied .Aramis, " that it was our friend Mordaunt 

who made, if not the actual bargain, at any rate the first o,·ertures 
towards this little transaction." 

" You know," said d' Artagnan, " that where,·er he may come 
under my hand, I mean to kill that M. :Mordaunt." 

" Fie, then!" said .Athos-" such a wretch as that !" 
" But it is precisely because he is a wretch, that I shall kill him," 

rejoined d' Artagnan. " Ah ! my dear friend, I yield sufficiently to 
your wishes, to make you indulgent to mine. Besides, once for 
all, whether it pleases you or not, I declare that this Mordaunt 
shall only be killed by me." 

" And by me," said Porthos. 
" And by me," said .Aramis. 
" Touching unanimity!" exclaimed d' .Artagnau, "and which 

exactly suits good citizens, like ourselves. Come, let us take a 

Lrn. OF FoR. Ro:\1.-Yor .. IV. 0 
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turn in the town. }Iorclaunt himself would not kno11' us four varc.1s ., 

off, jn this mist. Come, let us go and drink a little mist." 

" Y cs," said Porthos, "it will be a nice change from the beer." 

And the four friends went ont to take, as is commonly said, the 

nir cf the countrv. 

CH.APTER XXII. 

THE TRL\L. 

The uext rlay a numerous guan1 conducted Charles I. before the 

high tribunal which was assembled to try him. 

The crowd took possession of the streets and houses adjoining the 

})alace; therefore, at their very outset, the progress of the fom­

-friends was obstructed by the almost insurmountable obstacle of this 

Jiving wall. Some of the common people, robust and surly, pnshccl 

Aramis so rudely, that Porthos raised his formidable fist, and let it 

fall upon the farinaceous countenance of a baker, ·which immediately 

changed its colour, and was covered with blood, squashed as it waa 

like a bunch of ripe grapes. This caused some commotion, and three 

men rushed at 1-'orthos; bnt Atbos removed one, and d'.Artngnan an­

other, whilst Porthos threw the third over his head. Some English­

men, ·who were lovers of the pugilistic art, admired the rapid am1 

easy manner in which this rnanrenvre lrnc.1. been executed, and began 

to clap their hands. Therefore, instead of being knocked dom1, as 

they began to fear they should be, Porthos anc.1. his friends narrowly 

cscapecl being carried in triumph; bnt our four fricncls, who <lreauecl 

everything that might ma.kc them conspicuous, rnanagcc.1. to withdraw 

themselves from the o,·ation. .... T evertheless, they g-ainecl one advan­

tage by this herculean demonstrati0n: the crowd at once opened n. 

passage before them, aml they made their wr.y to the palace. 

All London was pressing towards the doors leading to the gallc­

ric:3. Therefore, when the four friends succeeded in pc11ctr.1tin1, 

into one of them, they found the three first benches already occupied. 

u. 

., 

,r 
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This was no g-rcat cnl to people who wishe<.1 to avoid obs0rvation. 
They therefore took their places, very well satisfied :it having se­
cured even these. Porthos, howe,;,er, who much wishctl to <lispk.y 
his red doublet ancl green breeches, lamented that lie ,vas not ln 
the first rank. 

The benches were disposed amphitheatrically, and, from their situn.­
tion, the four friends commanded all the assemblage. By chance, 
they were exactly in the midclic of the gallery, and directly opposite 
the scat that hacl been prepared for the king. 

About eleven o'clock in the morning, the king appeared at the 
door of the hall. He entered, surrounded by guards, but covered; 
and, with a calm air, he cast a glance full of confidence all :1rom1t\ 
as if he had come to preside OYer an assembly of his obedien~ 
subjects, and not to respond to the accusations of a rebellious 
court. 

The judges, proud of having a. king to humble, were evidently 
prepared to make use of the right that they h::1.d arrogated to them­
f,clYes. Consequently, an usher went to tell Charles that it was the 
cnstom for the accused to be uncovered in the presence of his 
judges. 

Charles, without answering, fixed his J1at more firmly on h:s 
head, which he turneu in another direction. Then, when the nslrnr 
lrnd retired, he seated himself on the chair prepared for l1im, oppo­
site th~ president, tnppi11g his hoot ,Yith n, small roll that he held i.1 
his hand. Parry, who accompanied him, stood behintl him. 

D'Artagnan, instead of looking nt all this ccrt!mouial, was observing 
_\.thos, who:c;c countenance secmell 1.o reflect all tliosJ emotions which 
the king, from the gl'cat power he cxcrtcc10Y<1r 1_·., foC>lings, manng·1.1l 
to lJ:mish from his own. This agitation of Athos, a rnan so cold :md 
calm, alarmed <l'Artag-nan. 

"I hope," said he to him in a whisper, "that yon ·will t"k-:> r 
le..:son from his majesty, nhd uot get us foofo,hly killt1d jn this ens":' 

" Do not distnrlJ yom·self/' saitl _\.thos. 
" Ah!" continued cl' Artagnan, "it nppem·::i ~~s i: they were afh ·,. 

of '3omcthing; for ee, they are donbli11g the gl1nrdt::, wh ), lJPf.>_r1', 
were 0niy armed with their parti::anEl, but now tl:"r~ :ire DH~!k~~J 
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There 1s something now for everybody: the partisans are for the 
auditors on the floor, the muskets are intended for us above here." 

"Thirty, forty, fifty, sixty, seventy men," said Porthos, counting 
those ,vho had just arrived. 

"Ah!" said Aramis, '' you forget the officer, Porthos; and yet I 
think that he is worth counting." 

"Yes, indeed," said d'Artagnan. And he turned. pale with anger, 
for he bad discovered Mordaunt, who, with bis sword drawn, led 

the armed soldiers behind. the king, that is to say, opposite the 
galleries. 

" Can he have discovered us ?" continued d' Artagnan. " In that 
case I would beat a retreat--! am not at all ambitious of having a 
particular mode of death imposed upon me, and have a great desire 

to make my own choice in that respect. Now, I should not choose 
to be shot in a box.'' 

":No," said Aramis, " he has not seen us: 

king. Zounds ! how the insolent rascal stares 
hate him as much as he hates us ?" 

he only sees the 
at him ! Can be 

" No, no !" said Atbos ; " we only deprived him of his mother; 
but the king has despoiled him of his name and fortune.'' 

"That is true," said A.ramis. "But silence: the speaker is 

now going to speak to the king." 
" In fact, at this moment the speaker, Bradsha '": thus addressed 

the accused monarch :-
" Stuart," said he, "listen to the names of your judges, of which 

the list is just going to be called over, ancl make any observations to 

the court that you may desire." 
The king, as if these words had not been addressed to him, turned 

his head the other way. 
The president waited, but as there was no reply, a momer:t'.s 

silence followed. 
Of the hundred and sixty-tlu-ec members upon the list, oul:· 

seventy-three answered ; the others, umvilling to participate jn snch 

an act, had absented thcmseh·es. 
"I proeeed to call them over," said Bradshaw, without reg~rdinJ 

the absence of three-fifths of the assembly. 
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.And he began to 11a1)1e successively the members present and 
absent. Tho~e present answered in a. lo 1tl or gentle Yoicc, according 
to the degree o~· c:c,nfidencc which eac!1 felt in his own opinion. A 
short silence alm1ys succeeded the names of the absent, which were 
repeated twice. The name of Colonel Fairfax. came in iti; turn, nnd 
was followed by one of those moments of brief but solemn silence 
that mmonnced the absence of those members who did not wish to 
take a personal share in this trial. 

" Colonel Fairfax?'' repeated Bradshaw. 
"Fairfax?'' responded a voice of mockery, whose silvery tone 

clenoted it to be that of a woman: " he has too much sense to be 
here." 

These words, pronounced with that audacity which women derive 
from their wc:ikness-a weakness that relieves them all fears of ven-
6eance-prodnced an immense burst of laughter. 

"It is a woman's voice!" exclaimed Aramis. "Ah, faith, I 
w0nld give a good deal to know if she ,vere young and pretty.'' 
And he mounted one of the seats to endeavour to see into the gallery 
whence :he voice had issued. 

Upon my soul," said Aramis, "she is charming! 
cl' Artagnan, everybody is looking at her ; and, in spite 
shaw's frown, she has not even turned pale." 

Observe, 

of Brad• 

" It is Lady Fairfax herself," said d' Artagnan. " Do you not 
remember, Porthos, that we saw her, with her husband, at General 
Cromwell's?'' 

After a short interval, the tranquillity, which had been interrupted 
by this strange episode, was restored, and Bradshaw resumed hfr, 
operations. 

" These rn:cals will raise the sitting, when they perceive that 
they are not sufficiently numerous," said the Count de la Fere. 

"Yon do not know them, ~\thos. Observe Mordaunt's smile, :md 
see how he looks at the king. Is that the look of a. man who fears 
that his victim will escape him? No, no! It is the look of 
gratifie(l hatred-of revenge, confident of satiating itself. Ah ! cursed 
basilisk! it will be a happy cfay for me when I cross something 
else besicles a look with thee !" 
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"The king is really handsome," said Porthos; "and see, although 
he is a prisoner, ho,v carefully he is dressed. The plume in his hat 
i.: worth at least fifty pi stoles. Look there, Arami::i." 

The list being finished, the speaker gave orders to proceed to 
the accusation. 

Athos turned pale: he was again deceived in his expectation. 
Althougl1; the judges ,verc deficient in number, the accusation was 
n,bout to be entered npon. The king was therefore condemned 
beforehand. 

" I told you so, Athos," saicl d'Artagnan, shrugging his shoulders, 
'' but you arc still in~redulous. Now muster all your courage, and 
listen, without being too irate, I beseech you, to the. des])icable 
enormities that this gentleman in black is about to say to hi:; king, 
with all license and privilege.'' 

In fact, ne.-e1· di<l a more brutal accusation-never did more 
contemptible abuse-never did a more cruel inqui.3ition, dishonour 
regal majesty. Defore that time, they had been content merely 
to assassinate kings ; at least, it was only on their dea<l bodies 
that insults were lavished. 

Charles listened to the s11ecch of the accuser with grC:'at attention, 
<.lisregan1ing the abuse, dwelling on the complaints: and ,rhcn the 
hutred boiled onr too mnch-when the accuser made himself the 
executioner b_y anticipation, he answered by a smile of contempt. 
lt wrr~, after all, a, terrible situation, where the unfortunate king 
found c,·ery act of imprudence changed into a wilful deed-every 
error tr:m.:;formed to a crime. 

D' Artagnan, vrho permitted all this torrent of abuse to roll along 
v, :th the feeling of disdain that it merited, fixed his judicious 
mincl on .:ome of the real d1arges of the accuser. " The fact is,'' 
said he, " if imprudcn(;e auc.1 cm:elessnc.ss arc puui,;hablc, this poor 
king merits some penalty. But it seems to me, that v..-liat he now 

"" . ffi . tJ " f:' :!CJ':-- IS SU C!Cll y SCYCre. 

" .After all," replied Arnmis, " the punishment can~1ot fall upon 
th~ king, bnt upon his minUcrs ; since the fundamental hw of tho 
Eug-lish constitution is, that tl,e l.:i11g can do no ?l'l'01lf], '' 

"For my part,'' thought Porthos, looking at Mor<l.nrnt, and 

... 
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occupying himself with him alone, " if it were not for disturbing 

the gravity of the occasion, I would jump down from tho gallery, 

and in three bounds I would reach Morcfaunt, ·whom I would strangle. 

I would then ta.kc him by the feet, and knock down all those wretched 

musketeers, who are mere caricatures of the :French musketeers ; 

ancl in the meantime cl' Artagnan, who is full of ready wit, would 

:perhaps find some means of saving tho king. I really must talk to 
him about it." 

As for Athos, with inflamed counten~mce, and fots cleilched, he 

was foaming with rage at this unremitting parliamentary abuse, ancl 

the untirec.1 forbearance of the king ; and that iron arm and indo­
mitable heart, were changed into a trembling hand, and a shud­
dering frame. 

At this moment the accuser finished his speech with these words: 
-'· The present accusation i.s brought fonrnrcl by us in the name of 
the English people." 

There was a murmur in the galleries at these words ; and another 

Yoicc, not that of a ,voman, but of a man, strong and furious, thun­
dered behirnl cl'Artagnan-" Thou liest ! and nine-tenths of the 
people of England are horror-struck by thy words !'' 

This voice was that of Athos, who, utterly conquered. by his 

feelings, aml standing np, "·ith his hand extended, thus addressed 
the public accuser. 

At this apostrophe, king, judges, spectators, all turned their 
eyes towards the gallery ,vhere the four friends were seated. ::Mor­
daunt (fal the same, and recognised Athos, around whom his three 

friends were standing, pale and threatening. His eyes flashed with 

joy : he hau. discovered those to whose detection and cleath he had 
consecrated his life. A furious gc.stnre collected twenty of his 
musketeers around him, and l)Ointino· to the o·allerv, where he saw 

b Cl .. 

his enemies, '' :Fire on that gallery," he exclaimed. 
But, rapid as thought, u'Artagnan had seized Athas round the 

middle, Porthos doing the same with Aramis, and jumping clown 
from the benches, they rushed into the passage, hastily desencleu 
the i'-tnirs, anil were 8peedily lost amid the cr:md; whih:t, in the 
iuterior of the hall, th0 lowered muskets threatened three thousand 
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spectators, whose noisy fears and cnes for mercy arrested the orders 
that hacl teen given for massacre. 

Charles had also recognised the four Frenchmen. lie placed one 
hand on his heart to stay its beatings, and the other over his eyes, 
that he might not see the murder of his faithful friends. 

Mordaunt, pale, and trembling with rage, rushed oub of the hall 
sword in hand, with ten halberdiers, searched the crowd, interro­
gating auc.1 breathing vengeance ; but at last he returned, without 
having discovered those he sought. 

The confusion was indescribable. :More than half an hour elapsed 
before any one conlcl be heard. The judges thought every gallery 
woulu. thunder forth its Yoice. The galleries still saw the muskets 
pointed at them, and, divided between fear and curiosity, remained 
disturbed anu agitated. At length calm was restored. 

" ·what haYe you to say in your defence?" said Bradshaw to 
the king. 

Then, in the accent of a judge, aml not of a criminal, and with 
head covered, he arose, without any indication of humility, but with 
an air of command: 

"Before interrogating," said Charles, "'answer me. At Nel,r­
castle, I was frce1 and there 1 concluded a treaty with the par­
liament. Instead of observing your part of that treaty, as I 
performed mine, you purchasecl me from the Scots-not for much~ 
I know, but that does credit to tl.:e economy of your government. 
But, because you paid the price of a slave for me, do you therefore 
imagine that I have ceased to be yonr king? No. To answer 
you, would be to acknowledge that this is the case: I will not 
therefore answer you, until you have established your right to 
interrogate me. To answer, would be to acknowledge you as my 
judges; and I only recognise you as my executioners." 

And in the midst of profound silence, Charles, calm, haughty, 
and with his beau. still covered, resumed his seat. 

" Oh, that my Frenchmen were there!" murmured tl1e king 
prondly, as he turned towards the gallery, where they had appeared 
for an instant: "they won1cl see that their friend ,vas worthy of 
being defendecl whilst living, aucl lamented "·hen dead." 

,. 
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But in vain did his eyes seek to penetrate into the depths of 
the crowd, and ask of heaven the slight consolation of their 
presence : he discovered nothing but dull and fearful countenances, 
and he felt that he was engaged in a deadly contest against hatred 
and ferocity. 

" Well, then," said the president, seeing that Charles was 
thoroughly determined to be silent, " so be it: we will judge you 
in spite of yon silence. Your are accused of treason, of abuse of 
power, and of murder. The testimony is credible. Go, then; and 
a future sitting shall effect what you refuse to agree to in this." 

Charles arose, and turning towards Parry, whom he saw pale, 
and dissolved in tears-" Well now, my good Parry," said he, 
" what can agitate you so much?" 

" Oh, sire!" said Parry, in a supplicating voice-" Aire, on leaving 
the hall, do not look to the left!" 

'' And why not, Parry?" 
"Do not look, I beseech your majesty!" 
'' But what is the matter? Speak," said Charles, endeavouring 

to look beyond the line of soldiers who were stationed behind 
him. 

" It is-but you will not look, will you, sire ?-it is, that they 
have laid upon a table the axe with which they execute criminals. 
This is a hideous sight: do not look at it sire, I beseech you!" 

"The fools!" said Charles: "do they think that I am as cowardly 
as themselves? You did well to tell me of this. Thank you, 
Parry." 

Anu the king left the hall, following his guards. 
To the left of the door there actually gleamed with ill-omened 

light, reflected from the red cloth on which it rested, the white axe, 
with its long handle polished by the grasp of the executioner. On 
aniving opposite to it, Charles stopped, and turning with a 
smile-

" Ah!" said he, laugbiug, "the axe! An ingenious bugbear, 
worthy of those who are incapable of estimating the feelings of a 
gentleman. Thou Llost not frighten me, thou axe of an execu­
tioner," he continued, striking it with the slender r~d he held .n his 
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hand, « and I strike thee, w~iting patiently, and like a Christian, 

until thou shalt return the blow." 

And shrugging his shoulders with regal disdain, he continued his 

course; leaving those quite stupefied who had pressed round the 

table, to see what effect the sight of that axe, which was soon to 

separate his head from his body, would have on the royal coun­

tenance. 

"Tieally," said the king to Parry, "these people seem to take me 

for some mere Indian cotton merchant, and not for a gentleman 

accustomed to see the steel flash. Do they imagine that I am not 

equal to a butcher?" 

As he said these "·ords, be reached the door. A vast concourse 

of people bad collected, who had been unable to gain admission to 

the galleries, and who were resolved at least to see the encl of 

the spectacle, as they had been deprived of its most interesting part. 

This vast throng, whose ranks were thickly sprinkled with threaten­

ing countenances, extracted a slight sigh from the king. 

" ''that an immense number of people," thought he : " anc.1 not 

one friend amongst them all !" 
Whilst mentally uttering these words of doubt and despondency, 

a voice: quite close to him, as if responding to his thoughts, said­

" Ilealth to fallen majesty !1' 
The king turned his head briskly, with tears in his eyes. It was 

an olcl soldier of his guards, who <lid not ·wish to see his captive 

king pass so near him, without paying him his last homage. Dut 

instantaneously the unhappy "Tetch ,vus nearly demoli~hcd by blows; 

and amongst those who struck him, the king percci,·cd Groslow. 

".Alas!" said Charles, "it was a se,cre punishment, for a wry 

slight offence/' 

Then, with his heart oYerflowing, he continued hi:; course; but 
he had not proceeded a hundred paces, before a furious ,...-retch, 

leaning forward between two soldiers, spat iu the king'~ face: ns the 

infamous and accursed Jew fonnerl.r spat in the fnce of Jesus of 

N"azaretb. 

Violent bursts of laughter: mingled with ]1carse mnrmnrs, followed 

this dastardly act. The crowd separated, ngam rusl1cd togethe1·. 
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waTed to aml fro like the bil1ows of a tempestuous sea, and the 
king fancied that he saw the sparkle of Atl10s's eye in the midst of 
this liYing surge. 

Charles wipeL1 his face, and said, with a melancholy smile, "the 
noor ;;-retch! for half a crown, he would <lo the same to his .I. 

father." 

The king was not mistaken. He hnd indeed seen Athos and his 
friends, who had again mingled ·with the crowd, and followed the 
royal martyr with one last lingering look. 

,,Then the soldier saluted Charles, Athos's heart melted with joy; 
and when the unfortunate man recovered his senses, he found ten 
guineas in bis pocket, which the French gentleman had slipped into 
it. But ·when the cowardly scoffer spat in the face of the royal 
prisoner, Athos put his hand to his dagger. 

D' Artngnan arrested that hand, and said iu a hoarse voice, 
'

1 ,Yait!" 
Athos paused. 
D'Artrrgnan put his a.rm into that of Athos, made a sign to Por­

tbos antl Aramis not to lose sight of them, aud placed himself 
behind the man with naked anm:, who was still la11ghing at his 
infamous pleasantry, and whom some others, as Yiolent as himself, 
were still congratulating. 

This man then went his way towards the city. D'Artagn::m, 
leaning still on Athos's arm, followed him, making a sign to Por­
thos and Aramis to keep them in sight. The man, who appeared to 
be a butcher's assistant, with two companions, went down towards 
the river, by a small, steep, solitary street. D'Artagnan h:id now 
relinqui::;hed Athos's arm, ancl walked just behind the i::coffer. ,Yhen 
they approached the river, these three men perceived that tlwy were 
follo"ed. They stopped, and looking insolently at the Frenchmen, 
exchanged some jokes amongst themseh-es. 

"I do not understaml English, .At hos," said cl' Artagnan; " but 
you Llo, am1 must therefore be my interpreter." 

And at these ,vords, quickening his pn.ce, he passed the three men; 
but turning almost immediately, he ,vent up to the lmtcher, who 
stoppeL1, and touching him on the brenst, ·with the ti1, of his fore-
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finger-" Repeat what I say to him, Athos," he said to his friend:­

" Thou hast behaved like a coward, thou hast insulted a defenceless 

m:i.n, thou hast polluted the face of thy kfrg, and thou must 

die!-" 
Athos, pale as a spectre, and whom cl'Artagnan held by the baud, 

translated these strange iYOrds to ihe man, who, seeing the sinister 

preparations, ancl d'Artagnan's terrible eye, wished to defend himself 

Aramis at this movement put his band to his sword. 

'' No, not the sword-not the sword!" said d'.Artagnnn; the 

sword is for gentlemen." And seizing the butcher by the throat­

" Porthos," said cl' Artagnan, " annihilate this wretch for me, with 

one blow of your fist." 

Porthos raised his terrible arm, made it whistle through the air 

like the whirl of a sling, and the heavy mass fell with a dull sound 

on the coward's neck, which it broke. The man fell' as an ox falls 

under the hammer. His companions wished to call out, and to fly, 

but their tongues clove to their mouths, and their trembling limbs 

refused their office. 
" Tell them, moreover, Athos," said c1'1\J:tagnan, "Thus shall die 

all those who forget that a prisoner is sacred, and that a captfre 

monarch is doubly the representative of the Almighty." 

Athos repeated these words. 
The two men, in mute terror and with bristling hair, gazed at their 

companion's body, which was swimming in streams of black l)lood. 

Then recovering both their voices and their strength, they fled 

with a scream, clasping their bands together. 

"Justice is satisfied,'' said Porthos, wiping his forehead. 

'' And now," said d'.Artagnan, to Atbos, "do not doubt me, and be 

perfectly easy in your mind. I undertake everything concerning 

the king.'' 

I,• 
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CHAPTI£R XXIII. 

WHITEHALL. 

The parliament, as was easily foreseen, condemned Charles Stuart to death. Political trials are generally mere vain formalities ; for the same passions that produce the accusation, also lead to the con­demnation. Such is the terrible logic of revolutions. 
Although onr friends expected this condemnation, it yet over­whelmed them with sorrow. D'Artaguan, whose mind was never so full of resources as in extreme cases, swore afresh that he would try every possible method to prevent the catastrophe of this bloody trageJy. But what were these methods to be? They were as yet but dimly perceptible to his mind. Everything must depend upon circum­

stances ; and, until a complete plan could be arranged, it was nece.s­sary, at all hazards, in order to gain time, to place some obstacle in. the way of the execution taking place on the following day, as had been resolved upon by the judges. The only apparent method was to remove the London executioner; since, if he were away, the sentence could not be carried into effect. Doubtless one would be procured from the nearest provincial town; but even thus, one day at least would be gained, and one day in such a case might possibly produce safety. D' Artagnan undertook this more than difficult task. Another point, not less essential, was to apprise Charles that au attempt would be made to rescue him, in order that he might, as far as he could, second the efforts of his friends, or, at any rate, might do nothing to impede them. Aramis charged himself with tliis pe­rilous office. The king had requested that Bishop Juxon might Yisit him in his prison at Whitehall; and Mordaunt bac1 even gone the srrme evening to the bishop, to apprise him of the king'::, pious wi~h, as also of O:omwcll's permission. Aramis therefore resolved to obtain from the bishop, either by persuasion or fear, his eonscnt to go in hi;:; stead~ and attired in his sacerdotal habiliments, to the palace of "\Vhitchall. 
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And, at length, Athos engaged to prepare means for quitting England, whether in the event of failure or of success. 
The eyeuing being come, they appointed to meet at their hotel at 

eleven o'clock, and each set off to execute his own share of their <1angerous project. 

The palace of ,Vbitehall was guarded by three regiments of ca­
valry, and more than all by the incessant and anxious watchfulness 
of Cromwell, who kept going backwards and forwards, and sending his ofiicers and agents. 

Alone, and in his accustomed chamber, illuminetl bv h,o wax 
lights, the condemned monarch was sorro"fnlly looking back upon 
the luxury of his past grandeur, which, at the Ia:st hour of life, 
appears more brilliant and sweeter than ever. l 1urry hnd not left 
his master, and, since hi3 condemnation, had scarcely cca'icd to weep. 

Charles, leaning on a table, was gazing upon a .medallion ,rhich 
bore the portraits of his wife :rn<l <laughter. Ile was expecting, 
first, Juxon, and then martyrdom. Sometimes his thoughts rernrted 
to those brave French gentlemen, who already seemed separated n, 
hundred leagues from him, and as if fabulous or chimerical, like tho;:;e 
vfaions of sleep that ci.isappear on waking. Charles did, in fact, ask 
himself, whether all "·as not a dream, or at any rate :t delirium of fever. 

At this thought, he rose up, took a. few steps to rouse himself 
from his torpor, and approached the window, beneath which he saw 
the muskets of the guar<ls shining. Then he was compelleJ. to con­
fess to himself that he was awake, and that, instead of n cruel dream, 
it was a stern reality. He rettm1ed in silcucc to his scats ag,1in 
leant upon the table, resting his head upon his hancl, and wa · r:0011 absorbed in deep thought. 

"Alas!'' said he to himself, ,: if I had fur my confessor one of 
those luminaries of the church whose soul has fathomed all the 
mysteries of life, and all the littleness of grandeur~ perhaps 11is ,·oice 
would stifle that whisper that mourns in my soul! Dnt I s!Jall han: 
a priest of a vulgar soul, whose career and fortune may hap!y lrn.,c 
been .shattered by my misfortunes. Uc will talk to !HC of God, and 
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of death, as he has talked to other dying persons, withor;t compre­
hending that the king whom he addresses, leaves his throne to an 
usurper, whilst his children m·e without bread.'' Then raising the 
portrait to his lips, he murmured successively the names of each of 
his children. 

The night, as we have said, was dark and gloomy. The clock 
of the neighbouring church slowly struck. The pale light of the 
the two candles, diffused throughout the large and lofty chamber, 
conjured forth strange reflections, and dimly-illumined phantoms. 
These phantoms were the ancestors of the king, who appeared to start 
from their gilded frames, and were reflected by the last bbe and 
fitful gleams of a fast-fading charcoal fire. A deep itml profound 
melancholy weighed down the monarch's heart. Ile buried his 
head between his hands, thought of that world, so beautiful when 
we are about to leave it, or rather, when it is about to leave us­
of the caresses of his children, at all times so sweet and gentle, 
but which seem doubly dear when one is separated from them, 
Jiever to meet again-and then'of his wife, that noble and courageous 
creature, who had sustained him to the last moment. He drew from 
h:s bosom the diamond cross, and the star of the garter, that she 
had sent by the g•.merous Frenchmen, and kissed them ; aml then, 
as he thought that she would not again see these objects until he was 
l.-1.id, cold and mutilated, in the tomb, he felt those iey tremors run 
through his frame, which death throws over us as bis first mantle. 

Then again, in this chamber, that recalled so many royal memo­
rials, aml where he hacl been surrounded by so many courtiers, anl1 
5-o much flattery, he was now alone, with only one servant, who had 
lost all hope, aml whose feeble soul was utterly incupablc of sustain­
ing his own sorrows. Influenced by the darkness, and the winter's 
dreary cold, Charles allowed his coura,rre to fall to the lcYCl of this 

0 

weakness; and the same king, who <lied with the smile of re:;igna-
tion on his lips, secretly wiped up a tear that lrnu fallen upon the 
table. 

Suddenly, footsteps were heard in the passage, the door opened, 
torches filled the room ·with a smoky light, and an ecclesiastic 
entered, clothed iu his epbcopal robes, anc1 followed liy two guarc.1 -;, 
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to whom Charles made an imperious sign. The guards retired, and 
the room again became obscure. 

"Juxon !" exclaimed Charles; "Juxon ! thank you, my last 
friend; you arc come just in time." 

The bishop cast a significant and anxious glance at the man who 
was sobbing in the corner of the room. 

" Come, Parry," said the king, " do not weep, for God has at 
length visited us." 

"If it is Parry," said the bishop, " I have nothing to fear. 
- Therefore, sire, permit me to salute your majesty, and to tell you 

who lam, and why I am come." 
At this sight, and this voice, Charles would doubtless have uttered 

an exclamation ; but .A.ramis put his finger to bis lips, and made a 
profound bow to the king. 

"The chevalier!" murmured Charles. 
" Yes, sire," said Aramis, raising hisvoice ; " yes, Bishop J uxon, 

Christ's faithful soldier, who obeys your majesty's command." 
Charles clasped his hands. Ile had recognised d'Herblay, and 

was utterly confounded by the unceasing devotion of these meu, 
who, as strangers, and without auy other motive than a duty 
imposed on them by their own consciences, continued to struggle 
against the will of a people, and the destiny of a king." 

" You !" he exclaimed: " yon ! How did you penetrate ~o far ? 
~Iy God! if yon are discovered, you will be lost!" 

" Do uot waste a thought upon me, sire," said Aramis, still 
recommending silence ; " think of yourself alone: your friends, as 
you may perceive, are on the alert. "\Ybat we can accomplish, I 
kn0w nut ~1s yet; bnt four determined men can do a great deal. 
ln th t' nwrntimc, do not close an eye to-night: be not surprised at 
anything, and expect everything." 

Charles shook bis bead. " I\Iy friend," said he, ":are you 
aware that you have no time to lose, and that whatever you p!·opose 
to do, must be done very quickly? I am to die at ten o'clock to­
morrow?" 

"Sire, something will happe: t befvr~ tl1at time, which will render 
the execution impossible." 
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The king regarded A.ramis with astoni3hment. 
At this moment was heard, under the king's window, a strange noise, resembling that produced by unloading timber from a wngon. " Do yon hear ?" said the king. 
The noise was followed by a cry of pain. 
"I hear," saiJ Aramis, "bnt I do not understand the noise, nor the meaning of that cry." 

" I clo not know who uttered the cry," said the king; " but I can inform yon what is meant by the noise. Do yon know that I 
am to be executed ontsiJe of this window:'" said Charles, extending bis hand towards the gloomy and deserted square, peopled only by solLlicrs and sentinels. 

" Yes, sire," said A.ram is, " I know it." 
""'\'\'" ell, this timbt'r that they are unloading, is the beams and planks with which they are about to erect the scaffold. Some. workman must ha.Ye been injured whilst unloading them." 
Aramis shuddered, in spite of himself. 
" You may therefore clearly sec," continued Charles, " that it • is useles.-: for you to persist any longer. I am condemned, ancl must submit to my fate." 

"Sire," said Aramis, resuming that tranquillity which had for a 
moment been distm~.becl, " they may erect a scaftolc.1, but they can­not find au executioner!" 

""\Vhat do you mean?" demande<l the king. 
" That, at this very moment, the executioner is either carried off or corruptc<l. To-morrow, the scaffolJ will be ready, but there ·will be no executioner: the execution will therefore be deferred till the following day." 

" ·well, what then?" said the king. 
""\V ell, then, replied Ara.mis, " to-morrow night we shall carry you off!" 

"Ho,y so?" exclaimed the king, whose countenance was invo­lnn!arily illnmincc.1 with a gleam of joy. 
"Oh, sir," murmured Parry, v;ith ham1s clasped, " may you be bic.ssed, both yon and yoms." 

Lrn. OF Fou.. Ro:-.r.-V OL. IV. r 
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"But how so?" repeated the king: "I ought to know, that, if 
necessary, I may second your efforts." 

., I have not yet the slightest conception, sire," replied Aramis. 
" I only know that the most skilful, the most brave, and the most 
devoted of our party snicJ, on leaving me, ' Chevalier, tell the king, 

I that to-morrow, at ten o'clock at night, we shall carry him off. , 
And, as he bas said it, he will do it." 

"Tell me the name of this generous friend," Sflid the king, "that, 
whether he succeeds or not, I may cherish for him an eternal 
gratitude." 

"D'Artagnan, sire-the same who was on the point of saving you, 
when Colonel Harrison entered so inopportunely." 

"You are really wonderful men," said the king. "llad I been 
merely tolcl of such things, I could not have believecJ. them." 

"Now, sire,'' continued Aramis, "listen to me. Do not forget 
for one single moment, that we arc watching for your safety. The 
slightest gesture, the most trifling sign of those who may approach 
you-watch everything, listen to everything, remark everything." 

H Oh, chevalier!" cried the king, "what can I say to you? .Ko 
words can express my gratitude. Should you succeed, 1 wili uot 
tell yon that you will save a king-no, in sight of the scaffold, 
royalty is, I swear, of little value in my eyes-but you wil1 prescn-e 
a husband for his wife, a father for his children. Chevalier, take 
my J,. nd: it is that of a friend, who will love you till he breathes 
his last sigh." 

Aramis wished to kiss the king's hand, but Charies seized his, and 
pressed it to his heart. 

At this moment a man entered, without even knocking at th~ 
<loor. Ararnis wished to withdraw bis hand, but the king retained 
it. He who entered was one of those Puritans-half priest, half 
soldier-many of ·whom sprouted up near Cromwell. 

"What do you want, sir?" said the king. 
"I wish to know whether Charles Stuart's confession is finished," 

said the intruder. 
" ,\ .. hat docs that signify to you ?" said the king: "we are not 

of the same religion." 

... 
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'" All men are brothers," said the Puritan. "One of my brethren 
will soon die, and I am come to exhort him to die properly." 

" Enough," said Parry. " The king has nothing to do with your 
exhortations." 

"Sire/' said Aramis, in a low tone, "humour him: he is doubt­
less some spy." 

" After the reverend bishop," said the king, " I will hear you 
with pleasure, sir." 

The man left the room with a scowling look, but not without 
regarding Juxon with an earnestness that did not escape the king's 
notice. 

"Chevalier," said he, when the door was closed, " I believe that 
you were right, and that this man came here with bad intentions. 
Take care, when you retire, that some misfortune docs not befal you.'' 

"I thank your majesty," saiu Aramis, " but clo not distress 
yourself; under this robe I wear a coat of mail ancl a dagger 

" Go, then, sir, and may God take you under his sacred pro­
tection." 

Aramis left the room, being conducted to the threshold by Charles 
himself. Distributing his blessings as he proceeded, he passed 
majestically through the ante chambe,rs, filled with soldiers, re-entered 
his carriage, into which his two guards followed him, and returned 
to the episcopal residence, where they left him. 

Jnxon was awaiting his return with extreme anxiety. 
" Well ?" said he, on seeing Aramis. 
" EYerything has succeeded as I wished," replied Aramis~ 

" Spies, guards, followers, all took me for you ; and the king blesses 
you, in expectation of your blessing." 

" God protect you, my son ; for your example has given me both 
hope and courage." 

.Aramis resumed his ow·u dress and his cloak, and left the house, 
informing J uxon that he shoulrl once more have recourse to him." 

Scarcely had he gone ten paces in the street, before he perceived 
that he was followed by a man wrapped up in a large cloak. He 
put his h.'ln.d to his poignard, and stopped. The man came straight 
up to him: it was Portboa. 
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" My dear friend !" sai::1 Aramis, hokiing out his hand to him. 
'Yon know, my dear fellow," said Porthos, "that each had his 

commission. " :\line was to guard you, and I was doing so. Harn 
you seen the king ?" 

" Yes; and all goes 011 well. But where are our friends ?" 
" 1Y e are to meet them at the hotel, at eleven o'clock." 
"Then we have no time to lose," said Aramis. 
In fact, it struck half-past ten by St. Paul's. 

friettds exerted themselves, they arriYed first. 
Atbos. 

Yet, as the two 
After them came 

'Everything is going on well," said he, not giving his friends 
time to question him. 

" ,Vhat haYe yon don.e ?" inquired Aramis. 
" I lrn,ve hired a small felucca, sharp as a canoe, and swift as a 

swallow. It is waiting for us at Greenwich, opposite the Isle of 
Dogs, and is manned by a master and four men, who, in consider­
ation of fifty pounds, ·will be at our disposal for three successive 
nights. Once on board ,vith the king, ,ve will take adnntage of 
the tide, will descend the Thames, and in hrn hours ·will be at sea. 
Then, like true pirates, we will follow the coasts, we will nestle 
under the cliffs, or, if the sea be open for ns: we will make for 
Bonlogne. In case I should be killed, remember that the captain's 
name is Roger, and that of the ves3el l'Eclai',·. By the~e signs you 
will recognise each other. A han:lkcrchief knottcJ at the four 

·t1. 1" corners 1s 1e s1gna . 
A moment after, d' Artagnan returned. 
" Disbnr<len your pockets," saiJ 11c, "to the amount of nn hun­

dred pounds; for as for mine-" And he turned out his own, which 
were quite empty. 

The sum was instantly collected, and d' Artagnan left the room, 
but returned in a few minutes. 

" There," said he, "it is accomplished, although it was not with-
out much difficulty. 

'' IIas the executioner left London?" clcmanuec1 Athos. 
"Xo, indeed; that would not have been safe enough: be might 

have passed out by one gate, aud re-entered by another." 
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" Where is he then?" c1emandec1 Athos. 
" In the cellar-in onr host's cellar. ?IIousqn.ctou 1s seated on 

the threshold, r..ncl here is the key ." 
" Bravo!" cried Aramis. " But how did yon persuade this man 

to disappear?" 

" As all the world is persuaded-by money. His consent, how-
ever, bas cost me dear." 

" How much has it cost you, my friend?" said Athos; "for you 
1mderstand, now that we arc no longer altogether poor musketeers, 
without hearth or clwelling, all expenses should be borne bv us rn 
common." 

" It has cost me twelyc thousand francs," replied d' Artagnan. 
" Ancl where did you find. them?" dcmanc1ec1 At hos. " Were 

you in possession of such a sum?" 
"The queen's famous diamond!" said d'Artagnan with a sigh. 
"Ah! that is true," saiJ Aramis; ' I remarked it on your 

finger." 

" You purchased it, therefore, from M. des Essarts ?" said Por­
tho::i. 

"Yes," replied J'..:\rtagnan, "but it is written in heaven that 1 
am not to keep it. Di'.'..monds, like men, appear to ham their sym­
pathies and antipathies; and it seems that this diamond detests 
ll1e." 

" So far as rcgan1:.:; the executioner," said Athos, '' all is well: 
but, unfortunately, every executioner has his assistant, his servant, 
or whatever you may call him." 

" AU(l this man also had his; but there ·we are equally for­
tunate." 

,: How so? 

u .A.t the very mornent that I imagined I had yet another 
barg:lin to make, the rascal was brought in with a broken thigh. 
From excess of zeal, he must needs accompany the wagon that 
carried the beams aml planks under the king's vrinclow; and one 
of these beams fell upon his leg and broke it." 

" Ah!" saiLl Ara111is: " then it must h:rrc been this man who 
nttcrci.1 the cry tllat I heard in the king's room.'' 
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"It is probable,'' auswerered tl'Artaguan. "Dut, as he is a 
,cry careful man, he promised, as he was carried away, to send in 
bis place, four expert anu skilful workmen, to assist those ,vho are 
already engaged ; and on returning to his master's, wounded as he 
was, he instantly wrote to Master Torn Low, a carpenter of his 
acquaintance, to betake himself to Whitehc1ll. llere is the letter, 
which he sent by a messenger, who gave it to me for a louis.'' 

" And what use do you mean to make of this letter?'' demanded ~ 
Athos.'' 

"Can you not guess?'' said cl'Artagnan, his eyes sparkling with ' 
intellige11ce. 

" No, upon my sonl.'' 
·, -nT ell, then, my clear Athos, you, who speak English like 

John Bull himself-you are l\faster Tom Low, and we are your 
thrrc companions. Do you understand now?" 

Athos emitted a cry of joy and admiration, ran to a wardrobe and 
drew from it some workmen's dresses, ,vhich immediately coyered 
the fonr friends, who instantly ieft the hotel, .At hos ca.r~·ying a saw, c: 

Porthos a crowbar, Aramis a hatchet, and cl' Artagnan a hammer L 
and nails. 

The 1ctter of the cxecntioncr's sen-ant satisfied the master car­
penter thn.t they were really the persons he expected. 

CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE WORKMEN. 

About the middle of the night, Charles heard a trec.1em1ous noise 
bene:ith his ,vindow: it was the blows of the hammer and the 
hatchet, the dnll sounds of the crowbar, nnd the creaking of the 
saw. 

As he had thrown himself on his bed, and was just beginning to 
sleep, this noise awoke him with a st:trt; a1Jc1 as, iurlepenclent of 

l .. 
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its actual clamour, this noise found a terrible moral echo in his soul, 
the frightful thoughts of the previous evening again began to assail 
him. Alone, oppose<l to darkness and desolation, he had not the 
courage to support this fresh torture, which he had not anticipated as 
a portion of his punishment. He therefore ordered Parry to request 
the sentinel to entreat the workmen to strike with less violence, and 
to pity the last sleep of him who had been their king. The sentinel 
did not wish to quit his post, but he allowed Parry to pass. 

Havinµ; proceeded round the palace until he reached the window, 
Parry obse1Ted, on a level with the balcony, from which they bad 
removed the railings, a large unfinished scaffold, over which the 
workmen were now beginning to fasten a drapery of black serge. This 
scaffold, raised to the height of the window, an<l about twenty feet 
from the ground., had two interior stages. Parry, hateful as was 
the sight, looked amongst the eight or ten workmen who were 
erecting this gloomy structure, to find those whose noise had been 
most unpleasant to the king; ancl on the upper platform he per­
ceivetl two men, who, by means of a crowbar, were unfastening the 
fast fixtures of the iron balustrade. One of them, a perfect Colossus, 
performed his task like one of those ancient battering rams, employed 
to beat down walls. At each blow of his instrument, showers of 
stone flew about. The other, on his knees, drew away the broken 
stones. It was evident that these were the men who made the 
noise of which the king complained. Parry therefore mounted the 
ladder, and went up to them. 

"}.Iy friends," said he, " will you work a little more gently, I 
pray you? The king is weary, and is greatly in need of repose." 

The man who was using the crowbar arrested his arm, and 
turned half round ; but Parry could not distinguish his features, 
obscured as they were by the darkness, which was greater at the top 
of the scaffold. The man who was on his knees also turned ; aml 
as he was lower than hi-.; companion, and his countenance was 
illumined by the lantern, Parry could see him. This man looked 
earnestly at him, and put his finger to his lips. Parry st::.rted back 
in utter astonishment. 

" Very well, very ·well," said the workman in excellent English, 
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"go back, and tell your king, that if he sleeps badly to-night, lie 
will 3le:cp better to-morrow night." 

These rude words, which, in their literal sense, bore such n. 
dreadful meaning, were received by the ,,orkmen employed on the 
lower stage, and around, with horrid shouts of laughter. 

Parry returned, almost convinced that he was in a dream. 
Charles waited impatiently for him. At the moment that he 
entered, the sentinel put his head in at the door to sec what the 
king was doing. Charles ·was on the bed, leaning on his elbo\Y. 

Parry closed the door, and going up to the king, with his coun­
tenance radiant with joy-" Sire,'' said he, in a low voice, " do you 
know who these workmen are, who are making such a noise?" 

"1::ro," said Charles, with a melancholy shake of the head: "how 
should I know tha,t? How can I have any knowledge of these men?" 

" Sire,'' ans1ycrcd Parry, in a still lower tone, and stooping clown 
to his master's bed-" sire, it is the Count de la Ferc and hi;; com­
panions." 

" SVho are erecting the scaffold ?" said the astonished king. 
"Yes; and who, whilst erecting it, are also making a hole in the 

wall.'' L' 

" Hush !'' said the king, looking fearfully aroun:.1 : " did you see 
them?" 

'' I spoke to them." 
The king clasped his bands, and raised his eyes to heaven. 

Then, after a short aml fcn-ent prayer, he threw himself off hi;; 
bed, aud proceeded to the v,indow, of ·which he removed the cur­
tains. The sentinels ,Yere still on the balcony ; beyond, a dark 
platform was perceptible, on ·which shadow-like figures "·ere mov­
ing. Charles could distinguish nothing, but he felt under his feet 
the vibration of the blows which his friends were striking; and each 
of these blows now found a responsiYc chord in his heart. 

Parry ,,..as not mi:;taken : he hac1 real! y seen Athos. It was he 
who was engnget1, ·with Porthos, in forming a hole in which one of 
the transverse beams was to rc.3t. Thi~ hole communicated ,vith the 
royal chamber by a hollow spnce formed uncler it3 flooring. Once 
in this cavity, ,rhic:h somewhat re~cmLlcc1 a low intermediate ::;tory. 
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it would be practicable, with a crowbar, and a good pair of shoul­
clers, ( ancl for the latter they relied upon Porthos,) to remove a plank 
of the flooring. The king would then glide through this opening, 
and, having reached those parts of the scaffold that "·ere covered 
vdth black cloth, would there mnfilc himself up in a workman's dress 
which they had prepared for him, and, without affectation or fear, 
would descend with the four friends. The sentinels, seeing only the 
workmen ,Yho had been hbonring on the scaffold, and having no rea­
son to su5pcct them, would allow them to pass. The fclucca, as we 
haYe before said, was in readiness. 

This plan was bold, and yet simple and easy, as all things are 
that spring from hardy courage. 

Athos, therefore, was te~ring his white ancl symmetrical hands by 
removing the stones ,vhich Porthos had removed from the ,va.ll. He 
could already pass his head under the architectural ornaments that 
decorated the lower parts of the balcony. In two hours more he 
would be able to pass his whole body; and before daylight, the 
hole would be made, and would be concealed behind the folds of an 
exterior covering of serge, which cl'Artagnan would fix there. 
D'Artagnan bad passed himself off n.s a French workman, nnd was 
fixing his nails with the regularity of a professed upholsterer. 
Aramis was cutting off the surplus of the serge, which hnng do,vn 
to the ground, and behind which the wood-work of the scn.ffolcl 
arose. 

Daylight was just appearing on the tops of the houses. A large 
fire of turf and coals had c11ablccl the workmen to pass this cold 
night, between the 29th and 30th of January; but cnry moment 
some CYcn of the most diligent left oft, to go and warm themsel,es. 
Athos nnc.1 Portlios alone had not ciuittcd their "·ork. Therefore, 
by the first light of the rnornino· the 011cni1w ,Y:1s corn1)letcd. ,::,, b I 

Athos cntere<1 it, carrying with him the clothes destined for the 
king, wrapped up in n, remnant of serge. Porthos handed him his 
crowh,u-, and d'Artngnan nailed on the exterior hanging of serge, 
hchinrl which the opening, and he ,Yhom it concealed, both dis­
apr,carccl. 

Atho::. required only two hour~' more labour to cuter into com-
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munication with the king; and, from the previous arrangements of 
thu four friends, they anticipated that they had the ·whole day be­
fore them ; since, from the absence of the executioner, it would be necessary to send to Bristol for another. 

D'Artaguan went to resume his marrow-coloured dress, and 
Porthos nis red doublet. As for Aramis, he repaired to Juxon's, in 
order, if possible, to penetrate to the king's presence in his company. 

All three appointed to meet in front of '\Vhitehall, at mid-day, to observe rrhat might be passing there. 
Before he left the scaffold, Aramis went to the opening where 

Athos was concealed, to inform him that he was going to endeavour to see the king again. 

" Adieu, then, and be of good courage," sai<l Athos. " Tell the 
king the state of affairs; and say, that when he is alone he must knock 
on the floor, to intimate that I may safely continue my proceedings. 
If Parry could assist me, by unloosening the hearth-stone of thr­
fire-place, which doubtless is a marble slab, it would be so much 
accomplished. You, .Aramis, endeavour to remain with the 1,ing: 
speak loud-very loud-for you will be hear<l at the door. Should 
there be a sentinel in the room, kill him without hesitation: should 
there be two, Parry must kill one, and you the other : shoul<l there 
be three, allow yourself to be killed, but save the king." 

" Do not trouble yourself about that," said Aramis. "I will 
take two poignards, that J may give one to Parry. ls that all?" 

" Yes, go; but conjur the king not to be lec1 away by false gene• 
rosity. Should there be a combat, whilst you are fighting he must 
fly. The slab being replaced over his head, and you, dead or alive, 
on the slab, it ·will take at least ten minutes to find the opening 
by which be has escaped. During these ten minutes we shall have 
made some progress, and the king will be saved." 

"All shall be clone as you require, Athos. Your hand! for per­haps we shall never meet again." 
Athos passed bis arm OYer Aramis's neck, and embraced him. 
'' That is for you," said he. " .,.' o,Y~ should I die, tell (l' Artag-

n::m that I love him as my own c:hilcl, and embrace him for me. 
Embrace also our good and brave Port hos. Adieu!" 

I 
l 
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" Adieu!'' responded Aramis. " I am now as Cl'rtain that the 

king will escape, as that I hold the most loyal hand in the whole 

world." 
Aramis left Athos, descended from the scaffold, and regained his 

hotel, whi~tling the air of a song in praise of Cromwell. Ile found 

his two friends established near a good fire, drinking a bottle of port 

wine, and devouring a cold fowl. Porthos, whilst eating, was all 

the time growling forth violent abuse against the infamous parlia­

mentari::ms. D'Artagnan ate in silence, but his mind was acti•,ely 

engaged in forming the most audacious plans. 

Aramis recounted everything that had been agreed upon. D' Ar­

tagnan expressed his approval by a nod, and Porthos by his voice. 

" Bravo!'' said he. "Besides, we shall be there at the very 

moment of the e;:;cape : it i;:; very easy to conceal oneself under that 

scaffold, and there ,ve can be. What with d'Artagnan, myself, 

Grimaud, and 1fousqueton, we shall very well kill eight. I do 

not speak of Blaisois, as he is only fit to take care of the horses. 

At two minutes a man, that is fonr mii1utes; .Mousqueton will lose 

one minute-that will make five; and during those five minutes, 

yon can have made a quarter of a league." 

Aramis hastily swallowed a mouthful of food, drank a glass of 

wine, and changed his dress. 

" Row," said he, '' I am going to the bishop's. Take care to 

prepare the arms, Porthos ; and do you keep a good watch over 
your executioner, d'Artagnan." 

"Be quite easy on that score. Grimaud has relieved Monsque­
ton, and is now stationed over him." 

'' Nevertheless, redouble your vigilance, and do not remain 
inactive one single moment." 

''Inactive? nf y dear friend, ask Portho.s: I am a1most dead. 

I am perpetually on my legs, and have the gait of 3, dancing-master. 
Zouncls ! how I love France just now; and what a fine thing it is 

to have a conn.try of one's own, when one gets on so badly in that 
of others." 

Aramis left them as he left Athos-that is to say, witL embracing 

them. Ile then \"rent to .Juxon's, to whom 1:e m:111c his request. 
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Juxon consented the more readily to take Aramis with him, because 

he had already told him that he should reqnire a priest, as the king 

would certainly communicate, and probably might ·wish to hear a. 
mass. 

Dressed in the same robes that had been worn by Aramis on the 
previous evening, the bishop entered bis carriage. Aramis, even 

more disguised by his paleness and sorrow tb:m by his deacon's 

costume, followed him. The carriage arrived at Whitehall about nine 

o'clock. N"othiug appeared changed: the antechambers and cor­

ridors ''"ere full of gnards, as on the previous evening; two sentinels 
kept guard at the king's door; and two others marched up and 

down the platform of the scaffold, before the balcony, ,vherc the 

block was alrrady placed. 
The king ,yas full of hope ; and, on again seeing Ararnis, this 

hope changed into joy. The bishop, in a loud voice, that all might 

hear, spoke of the interview he had had with the king the e,ening 

before. The king replied, that the words he har1 spoken at that 

intenien· bad produced their effect, and that he wished for another 

private conversation. J uxou turned towards the attendants, and 

requested them to leave him with the king, 
Every one retired ; and, when the door was closed, 
" Sire,'' saiJ Aramis with great quickness, " yon are safe ! The 

London executioner has disappeared; bis assistant broke his leg 
yesterday evening un<ler your majesty's ·window, and the cry we 
heard proceeded from him. They have doubtless already di~coYcred 

the absence of the executioner; but there is not another nearer than 
Bristol, and it will take some time to send for him. ,,~ e lia ,·c, 

therefore, till to-morrow, at least." 
"But the Count de la Fere ?" said the king. 
"Ile is only two feet from you, sire. Take the poker, r trikc three 

blows at regular intervals, and yon will hear an an~ ,Yer." 
The king took the instrument with a trembling h:rnd, and i::trnck 

three blows at regular interYals. Instantly some blow:::, cull and 

measured, responding to the sign:11, wrrc hcurd beneath the floor. 
" Therefore," said the king, " he ·who auswers me there-" 
"Is the Count de la. Fere, sire,'' replied Aramis. "Ile is pre-

,, 
I 

.. .._ 
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paring the way by '\Yhich your majesty is to escape. Parry on his 
side ·will raise that marble slab, ancl a passage will be completely 
opened." 

" But," said Parry. " I have no instrument." 
"Take this poignard," said Aramis, " only take care not to 

blunt it too much, for you may have need of it to penetrate some­
thing besides stone." 

" Oh, Juxon !'' said Charles, turning towards the bishop, aml 
taking both his hands, "J nxon, remember the prayer of him who 

l 
. ,,, 

was your nng . 
"\Yho is so still, and always will be,'' said Jux.on, kissing the 

king's hand. 
" Pray all your life for this gentleman, whom yon see-for the 

other, whom you hear under onr feet-and also for t,vo others, 
who, wherever they may be, are, I am sure, watching over my 
safety." 

"Sire," replieLl Ju:x.011, "you shall be obeyed. 
long as I li,·e, a prayer shall be offered to Goel 
majesty's faithfol friends." 

Every day, as 
for the3e your 

The miner continued his labour for some time, and he was hcarcl 
drawing nearer every moment. Bnt suddenly an unexpected noise 
was heard in the gallery. Aramis seized tbe poker, and gave the 
signal of interruption. This noise drew near : a number of equal 
and measnrec.1 steps were heard. The four men remained motion• 
less: all eyes were fixed upon the door, which opened slowly, and 
with an appearance of solemnity. 

The guard3 were formed in Fne, in the room preceding tha of 
the king. A parliamentary commissioner, clothed in b1ack, ancl 
replete with an ill-omenccl gravity, entered, bowed to the king, and, 
unfo1ding a parchment, ;:cad bis sentence, as is usually doue to 
crimin~b: who are about to be led to the scaffold. 

" 'What does that mean?" clemandecl Aramis. 
J ux.on made a sign that he was as completely ignorant as 

himself. 

" It is, then, for this very day?" s~il1 tb.e king, with an emotion 
i"Jnly tierceptiblc to Juxo11 and Aramis. 
~ 
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" Were you not apprised that it ·was for this morning?" raplied 
the man in black. 

".And," said the king, "am I to die, like a common criminal, by 
the hands of the London executioner ?" 

" The London executioner has disappeared, sir," replied the 
parliamentary commissioner; "but a man has offered himself in bis 
stead. The execution will therefore only be delayed for the time 
that you may require to settle your temporal and spiritual affairs." 

A slight perspiration, that bedewed Charles's features, was the 
only indication he gave of any emotion on hearing this intelligence. 

But Aramis became actually livid. His heart ceased to beat; he 
shut his eyes, and rested his hand upon a iable. Ou seeing this 
profound grief, Charles appeared to forget his own. He went up to 
him, took his hand, and embraced him. 

'' Como, my friend," said he, with a soft melancholy smile, "take 
courage." 

Then, turning towards the commissioner-" Sir," said he, " I am 
ready. I only want two things, that will not delay you long, I 
hope: the first is, to receive the sacrament ; the second, to embrace 
my children, and to take a. last farewell of them. "\Vill that be 
permitted?" 

" Yes, sir," replied the commissioner. .And he left the room. 
Aramis, having recovered himself, dug his nail:, into liis flesh, 

and a heavy groan issued from his bosom. " Oh, my lord/' said 
he, seizing Juxon's hands, "where is God? where is Goel?" 

"My son," replied the bishop, with great firmness, "you do not 
see him, because earthly passions conceal him." 

"My friend,'' said the king to Aramis, " do not thus give way 
to despair. You ask where is God? God is looking down upon 
your devotion, and my martyrdom; and, believe me, that both will 
have their reward. Attribute, therefore, what happens to man~ 
and not to Goel. It is men who cause my death-it is men who 
make you weep." 

" Yes, sire,'' said Aramis, " you are right: it is to men that 
I must attribute this : and it is men that I wi11 make responsible 
for it." 

11 

I 
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,: Sit down, Juxon," saiLl the king, falling on his knees, '' for yon 
must receive my confession. Remain, sir," he continued, addressing 
Aramis, who was about to retire-" remain, Parry: I ha.Ye nothing, 
even in the secresy of penitence, that I would not say before all ; 
anJ. I have only one regret, which is, that the whole world cannot 
hear, as you do." 

Juxon sat down, and the king, kneeling before him, like the 
humblest of the faithful, began his confession. 

CHAPTER XXV. 

REMEMBER. 

The royal confession being ended, Charles took the holy com­
m1ID.ion, and then asked to see his children. It struck ten o'clock; 
therefore, as the king had said, h was not a great delay. 

And yet the people were already prepared. They knew that ten 
o'clock was the time fixed for the execution; they had assembled in 
the streets near the palace; and the king began to distinguish that 
distant noise, peculiar to a multitude and to the ocean, when the one 
is agitated by its passions, and the other by it3 stormil. 

The king's children arrived: first, the Princess Charlotte, and 
then the Duke of Gloucester-that is to say, a little fair g~rl, pretty, 
and with eyes bathed in tears; and a young boy, between eight and 
nine years of age, whose dry eyes and disdainfully pouting lip 
denoted early pride. The child had been weeping all night, but 
before all these people, he did not shed a tear. 

Charles felt his heart melt within him at the sight of these two 
chilc1:·en, whom he had not seen for two years, and whom he now 
only saw just as he was going to die. Tears started into his ey0s, 
and he turred round to wipe them a way; for he wished to be firm 
be.Jore those to whom he bequeathed such an inheritance of suffering 
anu wo. 

lfo spoke first to th~ littk girl, drawing her towards him, anu 
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exhorting her to piety, resign11tion, and filial Jon~. He then took 
the Duke of Gloucester, ancl seating him on his knee, that Le 
might at the same time press him to his heart, ancl ki~s his face-

,, .My son," said he to him, '· in coming here, you sav,· many 
people, both in the streets and anterooms. These people arc goi1?g 
to cut off your father's hea<l. Xever forget it. Some day, perhaps, 
seeing that you are near them, and that they have you in their 
power, they may ·wish to make you king, to the exclusion of the 
Prince of \Vales, or the Duke of York, your elder brothers, who 
are, the one in France, the other I Imo\,· not where. But yon arc 
not the king, my son, and you cannot Lecome so, except by their 
death. Swear to mr,, therefore, that you will not let them put the 
crown on your hea<l, until you have a legitimate right to it: for one 
<lay-listen well, my son-one day, if you did that, head and crown 
would both fall, and on that day you would not <lie so calm and so 
free from remorse as I now shall die. Swear this, my son." 

The child stretched out his little hand between those of his father, 
:rnd 3aic1, ,: Sire, I S\Year to your majesty-" 

Charles interrupted him. "IIenr_y," said he, "call me fatl1er.'' 
" ~Ir father," replied t.hc child, " I swear tliat they :-;hall kill 

me, Eooncr than they shall make me king." 

"Ycry well, my sou," saiu Charles; "uow kiss me, auc1 you 
abo, Charlotte, and never forget me.'' 

" 0h, no: never! never!" cried the chiIJrcn, cJa~ping their arms 
round their father's neck. 

" Farewell !" said Charles-" fare,rcll mr children ! Take 
them away, Jnxon: their tears ·will lea,·e me 110 coura 0 ·e to <lie." 

Jnxon tore the poor children from their father's arms, and garn 
them Lack to those who ha<l brought them. 

The Joor now remained opeu, so that enry one might enter. 
The king, seeing himself surronndccl Ly guards alJ(1 curious 

persons, who began to take possession of the room, remembered 
that the Count <le la Fere was mHler the tloor of the room, ,rithout 
being able to sec him, and yet perhaps ~til! hoping that he ::;ho11l<l 
soon do so. He was fearful that the slightest noi:::-e might be mis­
taken uy him for a signal, and tlwt; by recon11nerrc:1~g his lal>onrs, 
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he might betray himself. He therefore remaineil quiet, and, by 
his examplr,, kept all his attendants in the same st.:Lte. 

The king v.-:i.s not deceived: Athos was really under his feet. 
Ile was listening; and, in utter despair at not bearing the signal, 
be more than once began impatiently to chip the stone; and then, 
apprehensive of being heard, suddenly stopped again. This dread­
ful inaction lasted for two hours; aml a deathlike silence ~:eigned in 
the royal apartment. 

Athos now resolved to ascertain the cause of this gloomy and 
mute tranquillity, which was only broken by the vast murmur of the 
crowd. Ile partially opened the drapery, which concealed the hole~ 
and descended to the first stage of the scaffold. Above his head, 
and scarcely folll" inches from him, was the flooring that was laid 
.on a level with the platform of the balcony, ancl which com,tituted 
the scaffold. The noise, that he had as yet but imperfectly heard, 
and which now came upon him, gloomy and threatening, made him 
start with terror. He advanced even to the edge of the scaffold., 
slightly drew aside the black serge, on a level with his eye, and 
beheld horsemen drawn up close to the terrible fabric; beyond the 
horse men was, a rank of men with partisans ; beyond these, the 
musketeers; and beyond them, the first ranks of the people, who~ 
like the dark ocean, heaved ancl groaned. . 

" What can have happened ?" said Athos to himself, trembling 
like an aspen leaf. " The people are pressing forward, the soldiers 
are under arms, and amongst the spectators, who have their eyes 
fix.eel on the window, I perceive d' Artagnan. '\Yhat does he ex­
pect? 'What is he looking at ? Great God ! can they have allowed 
the executioner to escape?" 

Si:c1ucnly the c.rum beat hoarse and funereal above the place, and 
the noise of heayy and prolonged steps resounded over his head. 
It seemed to him that something like a vast procession weighed 
down the floors of \\'"hitehall ; and be soon heard the planks of the 
scaffold also creaking above him. He cast another look without; 
and the aspect of the mighty throng instantly dispclk:cl the Ir.st ray 
of hope that had remained at the bottom of bis heart. 

Lrn. OJ!' FoR, Ro:-.r.-YoL, IY. Q 
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The murnull' of the crowd hacl altogether ceased. Every eye 
wa~ 1ixed on the window. Mouths half open, and breathing sus­
pended, indicated the expectation of some dreadful specta~le. 

The noise of steps, which, from the place he then occupied under 
the floor of the royal apartment, Athos had heard above his head, 
"·as renewed on the scaffold, which bent so much under the weight 
tllat the planks almost touched the head of the unhappy gentleman. 
It wrrs evident that two files of solJiers were taking up their position. 

At the same moment a -voice, well known to him, a noble voice, 
pronounced these words above his head :-

" Colonel, I ·wish address to the people." 
Athos shuddered from head to foot. It 1Yas indeed the king, -..yho 

was on the sca:ffold. 

In fact, after ha.Ying drank some drops of ·wine, and eaten a 
morsel of bread, Charles, weary of waiting for death, had suddenly 
determined to go and meet it, and had given the signal to march 
forward. 

The folding sashes of the rvindow were opened, and from the ex­
tremity of the rnst apartment the people could perceiYe, silently 
advancing, first, a man disguised with a mask, whom they recog­
nised ~ls the executione1·, by the axe that he held in liis ham1. 
T~is man adrnucecl to the block, and laid the axe upon it. 

Behind this man, pale but calm, and walking with a firm step, 
came Charles Stuart, attended by two priests. He was followed by 
the officials, whose duty it was to preside over the execution, ancl 
escorted by two files of men, armed with partisans, who ranged 
themselves on each sicle of the scaffold. 

'l'he appearance of thy man with the mask excited a prolonged 
murmur. Every one was anxious to ascertain who this unknown 
cxecurioP.er ,,ms, who bad offered himself so opportunely, and thus 
cnablcJ the people to witness, on the appointed clay, the dreadful 
spectacle, which they supposec.l would have been deferred till the 
morro"'· E\·cry one, therefore, actually cleYonred him with their eyes; 
bnt all they could perceive was, that he ·was a man of middle height, 
clothed in bluck, and who appeared to be of mature age, as the ex­
tremity of .i, grizzly b~ard fell below the mask that concealed his f.1.cc. 

r 
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But on the appearance of the king, so calm, so noble, so diguifiecl, 
silence was instantaneously restored, and every one could hear the 

wish he had expressed to ad<lress the people. 
This request had doubtless been granted by him to whom it was 

addressed; for, in a firm and sonorous voice, which vibrated even 
to the inmost recesses of Athos's heart, the king began to speak, 

explaining bis conduct to the people, and giving them advice for 

the benefit of England. 
"Oh," murmured Athos to himself, " is it possible that ·what I 

hear and see is real? · Is it possible that God has thus abandoned 
his representative on earth, to permit him to die so wretchedly? 

And I, who ha-re not seen him-who have not even taken leave of 
him!" 

A noise was heard, as if the instrument of death had been moved 
upon the block. The king paused. 

"Do not touch the axe," he said; and he resumed his address at 
the point where he had broken off, 

At the conclusion of the speech, there was a solemn silence above 
the count's head. He held his hand to his temples, and, although 

the cold was intense, large drops of perspiration trickled through 

his fingers. This silence indicated the last preparations. 

The king cast a glance foll of commiseration on the assembled 

throng, and taking off the order he wore, v,1hich was the diamond 
star that the queen had sent him, he gave it to the priest ·who 
accompanied Juxon. He then drew from his bosom a small diamond 
cross, which had also come from Henrietta. 

" Sii·," said he, addressing the priest, " I will keep this cross in 
my hand, eYen to the last moment; when I am dead, you will take 
from me." 

" Y cs, sire, " said a voice, ·which Athos recognise<l as that of 
Aramis. 

· Charles, who had hitherto kept his head covered, now took of his 
hat, aml threw it down near him ; he next unloosened one by one, 
the buttons of his doublet, took it off, and threv,r it bcsi<le his hat; 

and then, as it was very cold, he asked for his dressing-gown, 

which was given him. 
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All these preparations were made ·with a fearful tranquillity. It 
might have been supposed that the king was going to lie down i11 his bed, and not in his coffin. 

Raising his hair with his hands-'' TVill this trouble you, sir?'' he 
said to the executioner : " in that case it can be confined by a t 

. ,, s nng. 

Charles accompanied these words with a look that scemeu ns if it 
wished to penetrate the mask of the unknown. That look, so nol,Je, 
so calm, and so resolved; compelled the executioner to turn away 
his head ; but including the deep and searching gaze of the king, 
he encountered the fiery glance of Aramis. 

The king, fine.ling that he did not answer, repeated his ques­tion. 

"It will suffice," replied the man, in a hoarse voice, "if yon will remove it from your neck/' 

The king parted his hair with both his hands. Then looking at 
the block-" This block is very low," said he: "is there not a bigl1er one ?" 

"It is the common block," replied the executioner. 
" Do you think that yon can cut off my heatl Yrith one blow ?" demanded the king. 
"I hope so," replied the executioner. 
There was such a strange intonation in these three words, '' I 

hope so," that all who heard them shuddered, except the king. 
'' That is well,'' said he, calmly. "And now·, e:xecutioncr, listen to me." 

The man made one step towards the king, and leant upon his 
axe. 

"I clo not wish yon to take me by surprise,'' said Charles. '' I 
shall kneel down to pray; but yon must not then strike." 

"And when shall I strike ?" demanded the executioner. 
""\.Yhcn I lay my head upon the block, an<l stretch out my hand, 

saying 'Remembel'!' then strike bolc1Iy. 
The man in the mask slightly inclined his head. 
"Xow is the time to quit the world," said the king to tl1osc 

nroun<l him. "Gentlemen, I leave you in the midst of the tempest, 
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n.nd procede yon to that country where the storm is never known • 

Farewell!" 

" He looked at Aramis, and gave him a particular sign of the 

head. "Xuw, sir,'' said he, "draw back from me, I beseech you, and 

let me pray in a low Yoice. Do you also retire,'' he said Lo the 

executioner: it will be but for a moment, and I know that I belong 

to you. Only remember, not to strike me before I give· you the 
. 1 " s1gna. 

Charles knelt down, made the sign of the cross, and put bis lips 

to the boards, as if he wished to kiss the platform ; then laying one 

hand on the floor, and the other on the block: 

" Count de la Fere," he said in French, " are yon there, and can 

I speak to you ?" 

That voice struck straight to Athos's heart, and pierced it like the 

sharpest steel. "Yes, your majesty," he replied, in a- trembling 

voice. 

" Oh, faithful friend generous heart !" said the king ; " I could 

not be saved by you. It was not to be. Now, at the risk of sacri­

lege, I will speak to you. Yes, I have spoken to men-I have 

spoken to God: I now speak to you the last of all. For supporting 

a cause that I considered sacred, I have lost the throne of my fathers 

and diverted the heritage of my children. One million in gold re­

mains, ·which I buried in the cellars of the castle at Newcastle, just 

before I left that toTI"n. You alone know that this money exists : 

make use of it, then, whenever yon think it may be most useful to 

my elclest son. And now, Count de la Fere, bid me adieu." 

" Adieu, D1ajesty, saint anu. martyr !" stammered out Athos, frozen 

with horror. 

There was then a moment's silence, dnring which Atbos fancied 

that the king arose, ancl changed his position. 

Then, in a Yoice full and sonorous, 30 that not only could it be 

l1eard on the scaffold, but far beyond, amid the throng-

" R emember!" said the king. 

Ile had scarcely finished the word, before a terrible blow shook 

the flooring of the scafiol<l. The dust arose in clouds from the 

drapery, almost depriving Athos of sight; but suddenly, by a 
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mech1nical movement, raising bis eyes and his head, a warm drop 
foll upon his forehead. Athos recoiled with a repulsive shudder, 
and at the same momPnt the drop2 changed into a black stream, that flowed through the boards. 

Athos fell upon his knees, as if struck with imbecility and utter 
helplessness. But he soon became aware, by the receding murmur, 
that the crowd was departing; and having remained a minute or 
two longer, mute, motionless, and in great consternation, he regained 
his fortitude so far as to be able to dip the end of his handkerchief 
in the blood of the royal martyr. Then, as the crowd diminished, 
he dcscendeu, cut his way through the serge, slipped between two 
horses, mingled with the people, whose dress he wore, and reached the hotel the first of the four. 

On going up to bis apartment, and looking into a glass, he saw 
his forehr>ad marked with a large reel spot: he put his hand to it, 
drew it back smeared with the king's blood, and became insensible. 

CHAPT.ER XXVI. 

THE MAN WITH THE MASK • 

.Althongh it was only four o'clock in the aftr.moon, it mm nearly 
dark. Ara.mis next returned, and found Athos, if not i11sensible, 
at leas tin utter prostration of mind. At the first words .poken by his 
friend, the count awoke from the species of lethargy into "IThich he had fallen. 

" \\Tell," said Aramis, " conquered by fate!" 
" Conquered!" said Athos, "Noble and unlrnppy king!" 
"Are yon wounded?" inquired Ara.mis. 
"No: this blood is his." And the count wiped bis brow. 
" "\Vhere were you, then?" 
" 1\'herc yon left me-under the scaftok1." 
"And yon saw everything:'"J 

Vl 

. ' 
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"No, out l heard everything. Goel preserve me from snch an-

other hour as I passed there! Has not my hair turned white?" 

" Yon know, then, that l c1ic1 not leave him ?" 

" I heard yonr voice until the very last moment." 

:, Here is the star that be gave me," said Aramis, " nn<1 the 

cross that I took from his ha:nd. He desired that they might be 

returned to the queen." 
" Auel here is a handkerchief to wrap them in," said Athos. 

And he drew from bis pocket the handkerchief he hacl dipped in the 

king's blood. 
" Ancl now," said Athos, " what have they done ·with the 

bod:,?" 
"By Cromwell's orders, regal honours have been paid to it. T{c 

placed it in a leaden coffin: the physicians a.re now engaged in em­

balming the unfortunate remains; and when they have finish eel, 

the king will be laid in an illuminated chapel." 

"Mockery!" murmured Atbos gloomily. " Regal honours, to 

him they have murdered!" 
"That proves," said Aramis, "that the king dies, bnt that 

royalty never dies." 
·, Alas !" said Athos, " he is perhaps the In.st royal knight that 

the worlJ will see.'' 
" Come, come, do not give way to despair, count," said Porthos> 

whose heavy step was now beard on the stairs ; " we are all mortal, 

my poor friends." 
·' You come back late, my dear rorthos," said the Count de la. 

Fere. 
"Yes," answered Porthos, " there were people in my way, ,vho 

retarded me. They were dancing, the wretches ! I took one of them 

by the neck, am1 I fancy that I almost throttled him. A patrol came 

up at the mom cnt ; but ,fortunately for me, the man with w horn 

I was more particularly ~ngagecl could not speak. I therefore took 

advantage of his silence, and turned ~side into a little street, which 

lctl to one still smaller, and there I lost myself. As I do uot know 

London, ancl cannot speak English, I imagined that I should never 

£.nc.1 my way again; but, at last, here I am." 
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" But d' .A.rtagnan," said Aramis : "have you not seen l1irn, and 
has nothing happened to bim ?" 

u TI"'" e were separated by the crmYd," answered Portl10s; '' ancl, 
in spite of all my endeavours. I could not rejoin him.': 

'' Oh !" said Athos, bitterly, "I saw him. lie was in the first 
rank of the crowd, admirably situated to lose nothing ; :rnd as, aftG 
all, the sight was a curiou.:1 one, he no doubt wished to sec it to the end." 

L I 

"Oh ! Count de fa Fere," said an unrnffiec1 voice, a1though -I 
somewhat affected bv the exertion he had made, '' is it realh· You v 

• • l1-·l10 thus calumniate the absent?" • 
This reproach touched Athos's heart. :i'\cyerthclcss, ns the sen­

sation he had experienced on beholding cl' Artagnnn in th0 fir::;t 
ra.uks of this ferocious and besotted people, was deep and painful, he­
contented himself with replying-

" I t1o not calumniate yon, my friend. They were anxious about 
you here, and I told them where you were. Yon did not know 
King Cb:1rles: he was a mere stranger to you; and, therefore, you. 
·were not obliged to love him." 

.And, on uttering these words, he held out his hand to l1is friend. 
But d'Artagnan pretended not to perceive it, and kept 11is own hmld 

1 
, 

under his cloak. Athos then allowed his to fall gently by his-
side. 

"Humph! I am very tired," said d'Artagnan, seating himself. 
"Drink a glass of wine," said Aramis, taking a bottle from thc­

table, and filli:1g a glass : "driuk that, it will refresh you.'' 
" Y cs, let us drink some wine,'' said Atho.s, feeling the Gascon's 

tlispleasure, and wishing to touch his glass with his own : " let us 
drink, and leave this abominable country. The felucca awaits ns, 
you know. Let us depart this very eveniug: ,vc hiwe now nothing 
more to do here." 

"You arc in a monstrous hurry, sir count," said d'Artagnan. 
"This bloody soil actually burns my feet," replied Athos. 
"The snow has not the same effect upon me," .said the Gascon. 
" But what would you have us do here,'' demanded Athos, "now 

that the king is dead?" 

,, 
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(( So, sir count,'' replied d' Artagnan, carelessl:r, " you do not see 
that anything remains for you to do in England?'' 

" Xothing-nothing,'' said Athos, " except to doubt the divine 

goodness, ancl to despise my own powers." 
" \\~ ell, then, as for me," said d' Artagnan, '' as for me-a pitiful, 

sanguinary fool, who went and placed myself at foirty paces from 
the scaffold, that I might the better see the beheading of that king, 
who I did not know, and who was, consequently, indifferent to me 
-I think differently from the count. I remain!" 

Athos turned extremely pale: every one of his friend's reproaches 

vibrated to the inmost recesses of his heart. 
'' "\Yhat ! you remain in London ?" said Porthos to d' Artagnan. 

" Yes," said he. " Ancl you ?" 
" For:,ooth," said Porthos, somewhat embarrassed before Athos 

nnd Aramis-" forsooth, if yon rerr:ain, as I came with you, I will 
not go back without you. l will not leave you alone in this abo­

rn inable country." 
" Thank you, my excellent fricncl. Then I have a little enter­

prise to propose to you, which came into my head whilst I was look­
ing at a certain spectacle, ancl 11hich ,vc will execute togetl1er when 

the count is gone." 
""\Vhat is it?" saiJ Porthos. 
" It is to find out the name of that man with the mask, who 

offeretl himself so kindly to cut off the king's head." 
"A man with a mask!" exclaimed Athos. " Yon Llill not, then, 

let the executioner escape?" 
" The executioner?" said d'Artagnan: " he is still in the cellar, 

where, I presume, he is holding :m interesting convcrsatior:. "·ith 
some of our host's bottles. But you remind me-" 

He went to the door. " l\Iousqueton !" he cried. 
'' ~. . " 1· l 1 1 ....,ir ,: rep 1et a yoice, that appeared to issue from t 1c owest 

depths of the earth. 
"Liberate your prisoner," said <l'Artagnan: "all ia OYer." 
" But," said Athos, "who then is the miscreant who laid hands 

on the king ?'' 
" An amateur executioner," replied Ara mis, " who: after all, 
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handles the axe with great facility, for, as he hoped, he only used one 
blow." 

" Did you not see his features ?" inquired Athos. 
" He wore a mask," replied cl' Artagnan. 
" But you, who were near him, Aramis ?" 
"I only saw a grizzly beard, which descended below his 

mask." 

" He is, therefore, a man of mature age ?" said Athos. 
"Oh," said d'Artagnan, "that indicates nothing. ,Vhen any 

one puts on a mask, he can easily put on a beard too." 
"I am sorry that I did not follow him," said Porthos. 
""\Yell, then, my dear Porthos," said d' Artagnan, " that was 

exactly the idea that entered my mind." 
Athos now comprehended all. "Pardon me, d' Artagnan ?" said 

he: '' I doubted God; therefore I might easily doubt you. Pardon 
me, my friend?" 

We will see about that presently," answered d' Artagnan, with a 
forced smile. 

" 'Nell, then," said Aramis. 
""\Yell," continued d' Artagnan, "whilst I was looking, not at 

the king, as the count thinks, (for I know what it is to see a man 
die, and, although I ought to be habituated to such sights, they 
always make me feel uncomfortable,) but at the masked executioner, 
the idea suggested itself, as I have told you, to know who he was. 
Now, as we are accustomed to depend upon each other, and to call 
for each other's assistance-as one appeals to the second hand to aid 
the first--I mechanically looked around me to see if Porthos was there: 
for I saw you near the king, Aramis, and I knew that Athos must 
be under the scaffold-which makes me pardon you," he added, 
holding ont his hancl to Athos, " for you must have snffered acutely. 
I therefore, as I have said, looked around me, when I saw, to my 
1·ight, a head which had been cut open, and ·which, whether well or 
otherwise, had been mem1ecl with black bffeta. ' Zounds !' said I 
to myself, 'there is some of my handywork: I patched up that poll 
in some sort of fashion.' In fact, it was that unfortunate Scots­
man, the brother of Parry-he upon whom, as you are aware. 

(. 
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M. Gro3low amused himself by frying his strength, aud who had 

only half a head the last time we met him." 

"Ah!" said Porthos, " the man with the black chickens." 

"Exactly so; the same. He was making signs to another man, 

who was on my left. I turned, and discovered honest Grimaud, 

wholly engaged, like myself, in devouring with his eyes the masked 

executioner. ' Oh !' said I to him. And as this syllable is the 

abbreviation which the count makes use of, on the days when he 

speaks to him, Grimaud understood that he was the person addressed, 

and turned as if moYed by a spring. He also recognised me, and 

directing his finger towards the man with the mask-' Hem,' said 

he, which meant, 'Do you see.' 'Parbleu!' answered I; and we 

perfectly comprehended each other. I then turned towards Parry's 

brother, who also had most eloquent looks. To be brief: all was 

finished, as you know, in a very melancholy way. The people 

departed; and as the evening gradually set in, I retired futo a 

corner of the square, with Grimaud, and was followed by the Scots­

man, whom I had requested by a sign to remain with us. From 

thence I observed the executioner, who, having retired to the royal 

apartment, was changing his dress, that which he had worn being 

covered with blood; after which he put a black hat on his head, 

wrapped himself in a cloak, and disappeared. I guessed that he 

was coming out, and ran opposite the door; and, in five minutes 

after, we saw him descending the stairs.'' 

" Aml you followed him!" exclaimed Athos. 

"Of course," saiJ. d' Artagnau; " but it was not without difficulty, 

let me tell you; for every moment he turned round, ancl then we 

were obliged to conceal ·ourseh-es, or to assume an air of indifference. 

I could ea~ily haYe gone up to him, ancl killed him; but I am not an 

cgoti3t, and it "·as an entertainment which I was preparing for you~ 

aml Athos, to giYc you some slight consolation. At last, after half 

Aramis an hour's ,rnlk, through the most crooked streets of the city, 

he reached a small solitary house, "here no 3ouml and no light indi­

cated the presence of man. Grimaud drew a pistol from hia enor­

mous breeches: 'Hem?' saicl he, showing it to me. 'Xo,' said J, 

and I arrested his arm: I have told you that I had my idea. The 
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man with the 1nask stopped before a low door, and drew out a key, but before putting it into the lock, he turned to sec if he was fol­lowed. I was ensconced behind a tree, Grimaud behind a pillar, 
and the Scotsman, who had nothing to conceal him, threw himself fl.at upon his face on the paYement. Doubtle::;s he ·whom we pur­sued thought himself alone; for I heard the grating of the key, the door opened, and he disappeared." 

" The wretch!" exclaimed Aramis. " And whilst you are come here, he will have fled, and we shall not find him again." 
"YV"11y, Aramis," said d'Artagnan, "you must take me for a blockhead." 

"Xeverthelcss," said Athos, "in your absence-" 
"'IV ell, in my absence, had I not Grimaud and the Scotsman to take my place. Before he could have had time to proceed ten !Steps in the house, I had gone completely round it, and at the door by ·which· he entered I placed our Scotsman, signifying to him, that if the man with the black mask should come out, he was to follow him wherever he went, whilst Grimaud Vi'as to put himself upon his traces, and return to give us the requisite information. In fine, I stationed Grimaud at the other door, giring l1im the same orders. And now, here I am! The brute is surrounded: who wishas to l;c present at the halloo?" 

Athos threw himself into the arms of d'Artagnan, wbo was wiping his brow. 

" My friend,'' he exclaimed, "you arc really too good to pardon me. I am ,,Tong-a hundred times wrong! I ought to kno,,. yon by this time ; but there is something so fundament:1lly Lad iu us, thnt ,ve arc always suspicions.'' 
" Hum!" said Porthos, " can this executioner chance to be :.\I. Cromwell, who, to be :;urc that Jiis bu;;iness was well done, wished to <lo it himself ?" 

" V cry likely, trnly ! f'r,,mw(•ll is short and stout, and this man is thin, lank, and rather tali than short." 
'' Some condemned soldier, to whom p2rc1on w::is offered at tiiis price,'' said Athos, "as they cfal to the unfortunate Chalais." 
" ... ~ o, no,'' continued d' Artagnan ; " it was neither the measured 

'-

rl 
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pace of a foot soldier, nor the ·wide step of a dragoon : there was 
an elegant manner, and a distiuguished gait in him. Either i 
deceive myself greatly, or we are engaged with a gentleman." 

'' A gentleman!'' exclaimed Athos: "impossible! It would be 
a disgrace to the whole grade." 

"A sple11did chase!" said Porthos, with a laugh ·which made 
the windows rattle-" a splendid chase, by Jove !" 

" Do you leave England then, Athos ?" demanded d' Artagnan. 
"So, I remain !'' replied that gentleman, with a menacing 

gesture, that promised no good to him for whom that gesture was 
meant. 

" Our swords, then !" said Aramis-" our swords! and let us 
not lose one instant." 

The four friends promptly resumed their dresses as gentlemen. 
girded on their swords, called for niousqueton and Blaisois, and 
ordered them to settle their account with the host, and to hold every 
thing ready for their departure, it being very probable that they 
woulu leave London that very night. 

The night was become even more gloomy, whilst the snow fell 
heavily, and seemed like a vast winding-sheet spread over the 
regicide city. It was about seven o'clock in the the evening, and 
scarcely any passengers were to be seen in the streets : every one 
was conversing in his own family, and in a subdued voice, respecting 
the terrible occurrences of the morning. 

The four friends, i:m--reloped in their cloaks, traversed all those 
places in the city, so thronged during the day, so deserted during 
that night. D'Artagnan led them, endeavouring: from time to time, 
to find the mark he had made on the walls with his poignard ; but 
the night was so dark that there was great difficulty in discovering 
them. Yet d' Artagnan had fixed each post, each water-spout, and 
each sign so well in his memory, that after a walk of about half an 
hour, they came in sight of the solitary house. 

D'Artagnan believecl, for an instant, tlrnt Parry's brother had 
clisappearecl; but he was mistaken: the hardy Scotsman, accus­
tomed to the snows of bis own mountains, was stretched near a. 
sto.ne pillar, and, like a statue thrown from its base, insensible to 
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tb.e inclemency of the weather, had allowed himself to be cov.!red 
with snow; but at the approach of the four friends he rose up. 

"Come," said Athos, "here is another good servant. Really, 
brave men are less rare than we thought. This is encouraging." 

" Do not let us be too anxious to weave crowns for our Scots­
man," said d'Artagnan: "I fancy that the rogue is here on bis 
own private account. I have heard that those gentry, ,rho have 
first seen light beyond the Tweed, are very revengeful. Let ~,laster 
Groslow take care ! He might, perchance, pass but a sorry quarter 
of an hour should he encounter him." 

Ancl lern·ing his friends he went up to the Scotsman, and made 
himself known to him. He then beckoned to the others to ap­
proach. 

" "\Vell ?" said Athos, in English. 
"No one has left the house," said Parry's brother. 
" V cry well. Do you, Porthos and Aramis, remain with this 

man. D'Artagnan will lead me to Grimaud.'' 
Grimaud, as motionless as the Scotsman, was leaning against :i. 

hollow willow tree, which served him as a defence against the ·wea­
ther. For an instant, as in the case of the other sentinel, cl'Artag­
nan thought that the man with the mask vrns gone, and that Gri­
maud had followed him. But suddenly a head appeared, and a low 
whistle was heard. 

" Oh !" said Athos. 
"Yes,'' said Grimaud. 
They went up to the willow. 
" "\Yell,'' inquired cl' Artaguan, " has any one left the house?" 

,. b h . " dG· d "l\o, ut some one as gone rn, answerc nmau . 
"A man, or a woman?'' 
u A man.'' 

"Aha!" said d'Artagnan, "there arc two, then?" 
" I wish there were four/' saicl Athos : " the party would bo ,, 

more equal.'' 
"Perhaps they are four,'' said d'Artagnan. 
•• How so?'' 
•• Mirr ht not other men have been in the house waiting for them ?" 0 
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" That could be ascertained," said Grimaud, pointing to the 

window shutters, through which some rays of light: were pene-

trating. 
" That is true," said Athos. " Call the others.'' 

They went round the house, and beckoned Porthos auJ Aramis, 

who hastily joined them. 
" Have yon seen anything?'' they inquired. 

" No, bnt we soon shall,'' replied d' Artagnan, pointing to 

Grimaud, who, by clinging to the projections of the wall, had 

already got five or six feet from the ground. 

All four went up to the house. Grimaud continued his ascent, 

with the agility of a cat, until, at last, he managed to get hold of 

one of those hooks that serve to confine the shutters when they 

are open ; at the same time he found a moulding of the wall, 

that appeared sufficient to afford a. support for his foot ; for he made 

a sign that be had attained his object. Then he put his eye to t'v 

chink in the shutter. 

" "\Yell ?" said d' Artagnan. 
G!·imand e:x.hibitc(1 his hancl closed, with the exception of two 

fingers, which were open. 
" Speak," said Athos ; " we cannot distinguish your signs. How 

many are there?'' 
Grimaud made an enormous effort. " Two," said he: " one 

faces me, the other turns his back.'' 

" Very well; and who is he who faces yon ? 

" The man I saw enter.'' 

" Do you know him ?" 
" I thought I diu, an<l. ·was not mi;:;taken-· -short and stout." 

" ,Vho can it be?" saiu the four frien<h, in a low voice. 

" General OliYer Cromwell." 

The four friends lookeL1 at each other. 

" Aud the other ?" demanded Athos. 

" Thin and lank.'' 
"It is the executioner," saiu Ll' Artagnan anu A ram is in the same 

breath. 
" l can only sec his back,'' said Grimaum1. '' But wait: now 
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he is moving, and turning round: if he has taken off his mask, I shall be able to see--Ah !'' 
Grimam1, as if he had been strnck to the heart, relinquished the iron hook, and threw himself Lack, emitting a hollow groau. Por­thos caught him in his arms. 

" Did you sec him ?" demanded the fonr friends. 
"Yes," replied Grima.ad, with bri:.::tling hair. 
"The lean lank man?" said cl' .Artngu::m. "Yes." 

"In fact, the executioner?" saiJ Arnmis. "Yes." 

"And who is he?'' inquired I'orthos. 
"He ! Jrn !:' stammered out Grimaud, pale as death, and seizi1~g ·with his trembling hands, the hand of his mastc1. 
",Yho is 110 ?" said Athos. 
"l\Ion1aunt !'' replied Grimaud. 
D'Artagnan, Porthos, aucl Aramis uttered au exclamation of joy. 

Athos started back, and put his hand to his brow. murmured he. "Fate !" 

CU.APTER XXVII. 

CRO M'\VELL 's HOUSE. 

It really was Mordaunt, whom d'Artagnan hacl follo"-ed, without knowing him. On entering the house, be took off his mask aucl grizzly bejrd, asended the stairs, and entered a room lighted by a lamp, and adorned with hangings of a sombre colour, a11d there found himself in the presence of a man, who was seated at a desk, writing. 

'This man was Cromwe1l, vd10, as is known, had, in various parts of Lonclon, two or three of these retreats, unknown to the generality of his acquaintance, and the secret of which was only disclosed to 

flt,, ... 
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his most intimate friends ; and of the latter, as we have seen, Mor­
daunt was one. When he entered, Cromwell raiscc!. his head. 

"Well, Mordaunt,'' said he, " you come late.'' 
', "General," replied Mordaunt, "I wished to see the ceremony to 

,I 
•· 

"' 

the end, and that delayed me,'' 
" Ah !" saicl Cromwell, " I did not think tbat yon were mmally 

. " so cunous. 

" I am always curious to see the fall of your enemies, and this 
was not considered one of the least. But you, general-were yot1 
not at "Whitehall ?" 

"No," replied Cromwell. 
There was a moment's silence. 
" Have you heard any of the particulars?" demanded Mordaunt. 
"None whatever: I have been here since the morning. I only 

know that there was a plot to save the king.'' 
" Ah! did you know that?'' exclaimed :Mordaunt. 
" It fa or little consequence : fom men, disguised as workmen, 

were to rescue the king from prison, and conduct him to Greenwich, 
where a bark awaited him." 

"And knowing this, general, did you remain here, far from the 
city, tranquil and inactive?'' 

"Yes, tranquil," said Cromwell; " but who told you that I ,ms 
inactive ?" 

" And yet, if this plot had succeeded ?" 
" I wish it had." 

"I thought that you regardeu. the death of Charles as a misfor­
tune necessary for the welfare of England ?" 

" \Vell," said Cromwell, " and that is still my opinion. Bnt his 
death was all that was wanted; and perhaps it ,.-oulcl ha Ye been 
much better that it hacl not been on the scaffold." 

" ·why so, generai ?" 
Cromwell smiled. 

"Pardon me," said Mordaunt, "but you know, general. that I 
am a political scholar, and I wish, in all circumstances, tl, protit ov 
the iessons of my master." 

Lrn. OF F1rn.. RoM.--V oL. IY. R 
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.. Because it ,voHlcl have been said, that although I cau.~ed hil!t 
f9 be justly conclemnecl. I had allowed him to escape through COO'.!­
miseration." 

" l3ut if he had really escaped ?" 
"Impossible! r:,_;r precautions "\Yere taken." 
"And did yon kuow the four men who undertook to sa,e the 

king?" 

•·· . 

;, They were those four Frenchmen, of ,vbom two were sent by 
lfadame Henrietta. to her husband, and t,vo by Cardind Mazarin 
to me." t· 

"Allll do you think, sirJ th .. ,t Mazarin charged them to do what 
they have done?" 

" It is possible; but he will disrLYow them." 
H "\Vhy so?" 

" Because they have failed." 

"General, you gave me two of those Frenchmen, because they 
were guilty of bearing arms in fayour of Charles I. Xow that. 
they are guilty of a plot against England itself, will you gi•;e me 
all four of them?' 

'' Take them," said Cromwell 
Mordaunt, bowed with a smile of triumphant ferocity. 
"I3ut," said Cromwell, seJing thn.t ..i\lorcfaunt was going to tbauk 

him, "Jct us return, if yon please, to this unhappy Charles. "\Yere 
there any ~rics amongst the people?" 

" Very few, except 'Loug live Cromwell !' " 
""\Yhcre were you situated?" 
l\fordaunt looked for an instant at the general, to read .in his eyes 

tbe purport of this inquiry, and to ascertain ,vbcthcr he <lid not. 
already kno,v eYerything. But the fiery look of Mordaunt could 
not penetrate the gloomy depths of Cromwell's ayes. 

'' I was plaGccl so that I could sec and hc1r everything," s.1id 
J\Iordaunt. 

It was now Cru1myelJ's turn to look earnestly at Mordaunt, ancl 
Mordaunt's to nrnle himself imp~netrablc. After a few moments· 
examination, he tnrnrc1 his e:Fs aw::q with indifference. 

" It seems,'' said Cronr,velJ, "that this temporary aud hr.stily 

,, .. 
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supplied executioner did his duty well. The Llow, as far as I haYe 
been informed at least, ,vas deli\·ercd in a most masterly way." 

Mordaunt recollected that Crcmwell had told him that he hac 
received no p:irticulars ~;hateYer; and he was now convinced that 
the general had Leen pre3eut at the execution, concealed behind 
some curtain or shutter. 

'' In fact," saill :\Iordaunt, in a calm voice, and with an unmoved 
countenance, " a single blow sufficed." 

"Perhap!S," said Cromwell, "it was, after all, some professional 
man." 

" Do you think so, sir ?'' 
'' \'lhy not ?" 
" The man had not the air of au executioner." 
" And what other person, except an executioner,'' demanded 

Cromwell, " woulcl haYe been willing to perform such a frightful 
office ?" 

" Dut," saill Mordaunt, " perchance some personal enemy of 
King Charles, who may have made a vc,w of re,·engc, and who 
has now accomplished that vow-perhaps some gentleman, who had 
powerful reasons for hating the king, fallen as he is, ancl who, 
knowing that he ,vas about to fly and escape him, thus thrust him­
self in the way, with his face masked, and the axe in his hand, 
not ns n. substitute for the executioner, but as the representative of 
fate." 

" It i3 possible," said Cromwell. 
" And if it were the case," said l\Ioruaunt, 

condemn the deed?" 

" It is not for me to jHL1ge,'' said Cro::nwell. 
him and his God." 

"would ,onr honour ., 

'' It rests between 

" But if your honour knew this gentloman ?'' 
:, I <lo not know him, sir," said Cromwc1l, "and I do not wish 

to know him. ,Yhat doc:, it signify to me who it was ? The mo­
ment Charles was condemnccl, it was not a man who cut off his 
head-it was an axe." 

"And yet, without the man," said M ordann!, ". the king would 
bave esc:ipcd." 
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Crom well smiled. 

""'Without clonbt. You said yourself that he would have been 
carried oft:" 

cc He would have been taken to Greenwich, where he would have 
got 011 board a felucca, .rith his four presernrs. But in this felucca 
there were four of my men, with four barrels of gunpowder. At 
sea, the four men would have got into the boat ; and you are already 
too skilful a politician, Mordaunt, to require any further explan­
ation." 

cc Yes ; at sea they would all haYe been blown up." 
cc Exactly so. The explosion '1:oulcl have done that ,vhich the 

axe could not <lo : King Charles ,vould have disappeared, com­
pletely annihilated. It would then have been said, that, having 
escaped human justice, he had been punished and overtaken by the 
vengeance of Ileayen-that we were nothing more than his judges, 
and that it was God ·who waa his executioner. This is what your 
masked gentleman ha.:; mac.le me lose, :\Iordaunt; you see, therefore, 
that I was right when I did not wish to know him; for really, in 
spite of his excellent intentions, I couJd not be Jratcful for what he 
has done." 

" Sir," said l\lordaunt, '' as ahn1ys, I bo,Y myself humbly Lefore 
you. You are a profound thinke~·; .:.nd," cor.tinued he, "your idea 
of the mined folncca is su1::lime.'' 

"Absurd," said Cromwell, " ~,ince it is become useless. X o 
idea is sublime in politics except that which bears fruit; every idea 
which fails, is foolish and barren. You will, therefore, go to Green­
wich this evening, Mordaunt," said Cromwell, rising: " you 1vill 
inquire for the master of the fclucca l'Eclair, you will show him a. 
white handkerchief, knotted at the four corners-it is the signal 
agreed upon-you will tell his rneu to disembark, and you ,vill 
have the powder returned to the arsenal : unless, indeed-" 

"Unless, indeed-?" respondecl Mordaunt, whose countenance 
had been illumined by a ferocious joy, whilst Cromwell was speaking. 

"Unless this felucca, such a3 she is, could aid your personal 
projects.'' 

" Ah, my lord, my lord," exclaimed Mordaunt, " God, in 

y. 
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making you his elect, has given you his penetration, which nothing 
can escape." 

" I believe that yon called me my lord," said Cromwell, laugh­
ing. " It matters not, as we are alone; but you must take r,are 
that such an ~xpression does not escape you before our silly Puri­
tans." 

" But will you not be called so, shortly?" 
" I hope su, at least," replied Cromwell; " but the time is not 

yet come." 

Crom well arose, and took his cloak. 
" Are you going, sir?" said Mordaunt. 
" Yes," answered Cromwell. " I slept here last night and the 

night before ; ancl you know it is not my custom to sleep three nights 
in the same bed." 

" Then, sir," said Mordaunt, " you give me leave of u.bsence for 
the night?" • 

" And also for to-morrow~ if you require it," said Cromwell. 
" Since yesterday evening," he added, smiling, " you have done 
enough for my service; and as you· have some personal affairs to 
settle, it is just that I should leave you your own time." 

" Thank you, sir; I hope it will be well empl0yed." 
Cromwell made 1\'fordaunt a slight bow; then turning-{( arc you 

armed ?" demanded he. 
" I haye my sword," said ).fordaunt. 
" Auel is there no one ,vaiting for you at the door ?' 
" No one." 

" Then you ought to come with me, Mordaunt." 
" Thank yon, sir ; the turnings that you are obligca to make in 

passing through the subterranean passage, would occupy my time; 
and, after what you have just told rne, I have perhaps already 
lost too much. I will go out at the other door." 

" Go, then," said Cromwell; and putting his hand upon a secret 
knob, he opened a door, so completely hidden in the tapestry, that 
it was impossible for the most practised eye to fiml it out. 

This door moved by a steel spring, and closed itself behind him. 
lt was one of those secret outlets, which, as history informs us, 
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existed m all the mysterious houses inhabited by Cromwell. It 
pa::;3ed under the deserted street, and opened into the bottom of a 
grotto, in the garden of another house, situated a hundred paces 
from that which the future Protector had just quitted. 

It was during the latter part of this scene, that Grimaud had 
espied these two men through an opening in the shutter, and had 
successively recognised Cromwell and Mordaunt. 

It has been seen what e1ect this intelligence had produced on the 
four friends. D' Artagnan was the first who entirely recovered his 
faculties. 

" Mordaunt !" said he. '' Ah, by heaven ! it is God himself 
who offer3 him to us." 

" Yes," said Porthos ; " let us break open the door, anJ. fall 
upon him." 

"On the contrary," said d'Artagnan, "let us break notbi11g. No 
noise: it will collect a crowd; and if he i.3, as Grimaud says, with 
his ,vorthy master, he probably has a party of his Ironsides at 
hand, some fifty paces off. IIalloo, Grimaud; come here, and try 
to keep yourself upon your legs." 

Grimaud came up. As he recovered his senses, he had become 
furions, and yet he w:1s quite firm and collected. 

"Now," snid d'Artagn:rn, "mount to the ·window again, and tell 
us if .Jforclaunt is yet with his companion, and whether he is coming 
out, or going to bed. Should his companion still be there, we w·i11 
wait until he is alone; should he come out, we ·will catch him at his 
exit; should he remain, then ·we ·will break open the winclo\v. It 
makes less noise1 and is less difficult, than breaking open a door." 

Grimaud silently began to climb to the window. 
" Guard the other issue, A1hos and ....\..ramis ; we will remain 

here, with Porthos." 
The two friends obeyed. 
" \V ell, Grimaud?" demanded d' Artagnan. 
"He is alone," said Grimaud. 
" Are you sure of it?'' 
"Yes." 
" Vl e have not seen his companion come out." 

t 

t .. ._ 
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" Perhaps he wer.t out by the other door ?" 
"\\~hat is he doing?" 

:263 

"He is wrapping himself up m his cloak, and putting on his 

gloves." 

" Come here !" said cl"Artagnau in a low voice. 

Porthos put his hand to his poignard, ·which he mechanica1ly drc,,0
_ 

from its scabbard. 

"Sheath it, friend Porthos," said cl'Artagnan: "we rnnst. not 

think of striking yet. '\Ve have got him ; thercrorc let us procce<l 

in au orderly manner. We have some mutual explanations to 

exchange, and this is a sequel to the d'Armentieres scene; only let 

us hope that this may ha,e no offspring, and that, if we crush him. 

everything will be annihilated with him." 

" Hush !" said Grimaud: " he is now preparing to come out-he is 
now going up to the lamp-it is extinguished. I can seo nothing 

more." 

"Down with you, then-down y,·ith you!" 

Grimaud leaped back, and alighted on his feet : the snow 

deadened the sound, and nothing was heard. 

"Tell Athos and Aramis to place themselves on each side of 

their door, as Porthos and I are going to do here-that they must 

clap their hands if they get hold of him, and we will do the same if 
we catch him." 

Grimaud vanished. 

'' Porthos, Porthos,'' said cl' ArtagnanJ "draw aside your enor­

mous shoulders, my dear frienJ.: he must como out without seeing 
auytbing. '' 

" Provided he comes this way." 

"Hush!'' said d' Artagnan. 

Porthos stuck himself against the walJ, as if he wished to enter 
it. D'Artagnan did the same. 

The steps of 1Iorc.1aunt were now heard en the stairs. An invi­

sible wicket glided grating iu it3 groove, and ~fordaunt looked out; 

but, thanks to the precautions take'J by the two friends, he saw 

nothing. He then introduced the key into the lock; the door opened, 

and he made his appearance on the threshold. At the same moment; 
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lie found himself face to face ,vith d'Art.o.gnan. He wished to shut 
the duur again, but Porthos tlirew himself forward, and opened it 
to its foll extent. Porthos clapped his hands three times, and 
Athu~ and Aramis ran up. 

j\for<l ,rnnt turned. deadly pale. but he neither uttered a cry, nor 
called for assi_,tance. 

D'Arta/'!:nau went straight up to Mordaunt, and thrusting him 
back with Lis chest, made him remount the stairs, which were lighted 
by a lflmp that permitted the Gascon to keep Mordaunt's hands 
alw:n-.s in view. But Mordaunt was well aware, that, even if d' Ar­
tagn:111 were killed, he would still have to rid himself of his three 
other enemies. Ile did not therefore make use of one single defen­
sive moYement, or threatening gesture. Having reached the door, 
Mordaunt felt himself driven against it; and doubtless he then 
thought that all would soon be over with him. But he was mistaken:­
J' .. Artagnan stretched forth his hand anti opened the door; and he 
auJ :Jiordaunt found themselves in the room, where, ten minutes 
before, the young man had been talking with Cromwell. 

Porthos came in after him. Stretching out his arm, he unhooked 
the lamp from the ceiling; and by means of this first lamp, he 
lighted the seconc.1. 

A.thos and Aramis appeared at the door, which they locked. 
" \Yill yon give yourself the trouble to take a seat," saicl d' Ar- • 

tagnan, presenting orie to the young man. 
He took the chair from cl' Artagnau's hancls, and, pale but calm, 

seatc<l himself. At three paces from him, Aramis brought three 
seats, for himself, d' Artag-nan, and Porthos. Athos went anc.1 seated 
himself in a corner, in the most distant part of the room, appearing 
resolved to remain a. motionless specta.tor of what was about to take 

place. 
Portlios seated himself on the left, and Aramis on the right ot 

d' Artagnan. 
Athos appeared completely overwhelmed. Porthos kept rubbing 

the palms of his lwmls with a feverish impatience. Aramis bit his 
lips even to bleeding, although he smiled. D'Artagnan alone 

moderated his feelings, at least in appearance. 

... 

y 
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" l\I. ).fordaunt," said he to the young man, " since chance has 
at last brought us together, after so many days lost in running after 
each other, let us have a little conversation together." 

CHAPTER XXVIII. 

CONVERSATION, 

.Mordaunt had been taken so completely by surprise, and had 
mounted the stairs in such a state of utter confusion, that be hac1 
had no time for reflection. One thing is quite certain, that his first 
sensations produced extreme agitation, and that surprise and un­
definable terror which assails a man, ·whose a.rm is suddenly seized 
by a deadly and more powerful enemy, at the very moment when 
he believes that enemy is in another place, and far differently 
engaged. 

But when once seated, and the moment he saw that a reprieve 
was accorded him, from whatever motirn it might spring, he con­
centrated all his ideas, and rallied all his faculties. The fiery look 
of cl' Artagnan, instead of intimidating, as it were electrified, him; 
for this look, all burning as it was with menace, was yet frank and 
open in its hatred and anger. :Mordaunt, ready to grasp at every 
opportunity that might offer, to free himself from this dangerous 
situation, whether by force or stratagem, collected himself together 
like a bear driven to his den, ·who follows, with au apparently 
motionless eye, every gesture of the hunter who has tracked him. 

Yet this eye, by a. rapid movement, rcstecl on the long ancl 
powerful sword that hung by his side ; and, without the sligtest 
appearance of affectation, be laid bis left hand upon its hilt, drew it 
round within reach of his right hand, and seated himself, a:S d' Ar­
tagnan had requested him. 

The latter, no doubt, expected some aggressive word, that might 
lea<l. to one of those mocking or terrible conversations that he sus­
tained so well. Aramis said to himself, " ,v e are now going t:> 
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