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CHAPTER 3
D’Artagnan raced out of Monsieur de Trevilley

office and down the stairs.
The stranger with the scarred face had been

walking slowly along the street outside. If d’Artagnan
hurried, he could easily catch up with him.
D’Artagnan took the steps three at a time, head
down like a charging bull. Suddenly, he ran into
someone.
‘Please get out of my way, panted d’Artagnan.

But instead of moving, the person he’d head-
butted grabbed him. D’Artagnan looked up. It was
Athos, who should have been in bed, but wasn’t. His
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D’Artagnan se hnal z kancelate pana de Trevilla
a dolf po schodech.

Cizinec se zjizvenou tvéaii pomalu kracel po ulici.
Kdyby si D’Artagnan pospisil, mohl by ho snadno
dohonit.

D’Artagnan bral schody po tiech, hlavou dolt
jako ttogici byk. Nahle do nékoho vrazil.

Prosim jdéte mi z cesty lapal po dechu d’Ar-
tagnan.

Avsak osoba, do které po hlavé vrazil, ho namisto
toho, aby uhnula, chytila. D’Artagnan vzhlédl. Byl
to Athos, ktery mél byt v posteli, avsak nebyl. Jeho
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ocked sickly g% 22 i rsh to oaich the
f:c:n:;r Artagoan had 7% into the musketeers
str Y

nded shoulder: g ;
WO“Il do apologise; gabbled gArtagnan. ‘But I'm in

a great hurry’
5 o was the most commanding

‘Athos let him £°- H
and dignified of the three musketeers. He glared

angrily at the young man-

Your manners aré bad, sir, he told d’Artagnan.
ou behave like & country pumpkin’

D’Artagnan had been racing off again. But at
these words, he turned back, his face flushed with
fury.

“You insult me, sir! he cried. I may be from the
country. But 'm no bumpkin! Unfortunately, I can’t
fight you now. But name the time and the place.“*’

“Midday today, said Athos promptly. ‘Qutside the

*,
convent.
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¥ dala chorobné seda c
Al Vypah eirs EEdla. Ye svém Kfleném spé-
chu, aby © ytil cizince, vrazil d’Artagnan do muske
tyrova zranéného ramena. %
noml‘“i"ém se, breptal d’Artagnan. ,Ale hrozng
spéchém.

Athos ho pustil. Byl z téch tif musketyrd nejvice
dominantni a diistojny. Zlostné se na mladika po-
dival.

,Vage zpiisoby jsou gpatné, pane,” fekl d'Artag-
nanovi. ,Chovate se jako venkovsky balfk.“

D’Artagnan uz opét spéchal pry¢. Avéak pii téchto
slovech se ototil 8 tvaii zrudlou vzteky.

Vy jste mé urazil, pane! vykiikl. ,Moiné jsem
2 venkova. Ale nejsem #4dny balik! Bohutel se ted
s vami nemohu utkat. Ale uréete ¢as a misto...“

,Dnes v poledne,* ekl pohotové Athos. ,U Klé-

Stera.”
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! . he dashed away. Tl be
i Fme said d’Artagna’® &

‘ thi{rz ran faster that over, dodging through the
of musketeers: Whatever happened, he

wd -
crl:)stn’t let the mysterious stranger escape him
m

again. E .
Suddenly, JArtagnan Was wrapped up in
crimson velvet. He tried to fight his way free.
‘Hey!" yelled 2 booming voice. ‘Mind my cloak.
That cost fifty crowns*!’
D’Artagnan managed to untangle himself.

He found himself staring into the furious face
of Porthos, who was very vain about his gorgeous
clothes.

Sorry, sorry; said d’Artagnan. ‘But Ihave to catch
someone...”

‘Clumsy young idiot!” thundered Porthos, inspect-
ing his cloak. ‘If you've torn it, I'll give you a good
thrashing!’

‘Oh, will you? said d’Artagnan in a sudden fury.
‘Not if T can help it!"

“Then let’s settle this matter!’ roared Porthos, as
d’Artagnan raced away. ‘One o'clock at the convent!’

1. dodge through the crowd: kli
Zmpuwuhumdo.umms’f:””vdxm
3. untangle oneself: vymotat se
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pobie,* odvétil d’Artagnan a uhéndl pryt. Budu
:

Bezel rychleji, ne? kdy jindy, a klitkoval v dava

muéketyr\':l. At se dgje cokoli, nesmi nechat toho

zéhadného cizince znovu uniknout.

Nahle se d’Artagnan zamotal do purpurového
gametu. Pokousel se probojovat se ven.

Hej!“ za¥val dunivy hlas. ;Pozor na mdj plast.
stal padesét korun!“

D Artagnanovi se podafilo vymotat. Ziral do roz-
zutené tvaie Porthose, ktery byl ohledné svych nad-
hernych Sati velmi marnivy.

,Promifite, promiflte,“ fekl d’Artagnan. ,Ale mu-
sim n&koho chytit.“

,Nemotorny mlady pitomée!” burécel Porthos
a prohlizel si sviyj plast. Jestli jste ho roztrhnul, po-
¥4dn& vam naiezu!

,Ach, opravdu? odvétil d’Artagnan ¥ nahlém z4-
chvatu vzteku. ,Ne pokud tomtt mohu zabrénit!*

Vytidme tedy tuto zalezitost!” zafval Port-

hos, kdyz d’Artagnan padil pryt. »V jednu hodinu

u klastera!“
45A find (found, found) oneself: 3cymouc se, skondit

., vain: marnivy, jesitng, domyl ) S
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