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PREFACE

Preface

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

The highest stage of leamning, according to the famous
scholar, Mr. Wan Guowei(Guantang), is like the situation

as below:

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

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

Try it and hope you will like it.
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2 THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO

Chapter 1

On February 24, 1815, the watchtower at Marseilles
signaled the arrival of the three ~ master Pharaoh ¥ .

The quay was soon covered with the usual crowd of curious
onlookers.

The vague anxiety hovering over the crowd affected one
man so much that he could not wait until the ship entered the
harbor: he leaped into a small boat.

“Ah, it's you, Dantes!” cried the man in the boat.
“What’s happened? Why does everything look so él%n/y\on

board?”

“A great misfortune, Monsieur Morrel! " replied the young
man. “We lost our brave Captain Leclere off port. "

“What happened to him?” asked the shipowner.

“He died of brain fever, in horrible agony. You can talk to
your purser ®, Monsieur Danglars, who’s just coming out of _
hig cebig “

“Well, Monsieur Morrel, " said Danglars, “I suppose
you've heard about our misfortune. ”
“Yes, I have. Poor Captain Leclere! He was a brave and
w man. "

“And an excellent seaman, too.  said Danglars.

“But, " said the shipowner, watching Dantes preparing to

drop anchor, “it seems to me a man doesn’t have to be old to
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4 THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO

do his work well, Danglars. Our friend Edmond there doesn’t
look as though he needs advice from anyone. ”
“Yes, " said Danglars, casting Dantes a glance full of ha-
tred, “he’s young and he has no doubts about anything. As
soon as the captain was dead he took command without con-
sulting anyone, and he made us lose a day and a half at the
Isle of Elba instead of coming straight back to Marseilles. "
“Dantes, " said Morrel, turning toward the young man,
“come here, please.”

Dantes walked over to Morrel.

“ Dautes,rf wanted to ask you why you stopped at the Isle
of Elba. ”

“It was to carry out an order from Captain Leclere. As he
was dying he gave me a package to deliver to Marshal
Bertrand there.

“Did you see him, Edmond?”

“Yes. ”

Morrel looked around and drew Dantes off to one side.
“How is the emperor?” he asked eagerly.

“He’s well, \Eis/ﬁak’r 3S"I,COH1!# tell. 7

“You were quite right to follow Captain Leclere’s instruc-
tigns and stop at the Isle of Elba, although you might g:t\i;tb
trouble if it became known that you gave the marshal a
package and spoke to the emperor. '

“How could it get me into trouble?” asked Dantes. “I don't

even know what was in the package, and the emperor only
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6 THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO

asked me the same questions he would have asked any other
newcomer. But excuse me for a moment, sir; I see the health
and customs officers coming on board. "

Danglars \stepgid up as the young man walked away.
“Well, " he s\afd,: o he seems to have given you some good
reasons for his stopover.

“He gave me excellent reasons. Monsieur Danglars. ~ It
was Captain Leclere, who ordered the stoppover. "

“Speaking of Captain Leclere, didn’t Dantes give you a
letter from him?” )

“No. Was there one?”

“I thought Captain Leclere gave him a letter along with the
package. "

“What package, Danglars?”

“Why, the one Dantes delivered to the Isle of Elba. ”

“How do you know he delivered a package there?”

Danglars flushed. “The captain’s door was ajar ® when I
was passing by, " he said, “and I saw himEDames a
package and a letter. "

Just then Dantes returned and Danglars walked away.

“Duses, didn’t Captain Leclere give you a letter for me
before he died?” asked Morred.

“He was unable to write, sir. But that reminds me that I
must ask you for two weeks’ leave. "

“To get married?”

“First of all; and then to go to Paris. "
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8 THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO

“Very well, But in three months you’ll have to be here.
The Pharaon. "“Can’t leave without her captain. "
“Without her captain! " cried Dantes, his eyes flashing

with joy.
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10 THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO

Chapter 2

Let us leave Danglars, and follow Danres, who turned into
the Rue de Noailles, entered a small house on the left side of
the Allees de Meilhan.

“Father! My dear father! "

The old man uttered a _cry and turned around, then fell
into his son’s arms, trembling and pale.

“Captain Leclerz/is dead and it looks as though I'm go-
ing to take his place. Can you imagine that, father? A cap-
tain at the age of twenty! With a Wf a hundred louis,
Rlus a share in the, moflts' Isn’t that really more than a poor
sailor like me could ever hope for?”

“Yes, my son, youre very lucky. ~

“And with the first money [ earn I want to buy you a little
house, with a garden. ..

“Listen, I hear someone coming. 7

“It's probably Caderousse coming to welcome you back
from your trip. ”

“More lips -that say_one_ thing while the heart thinks an-
other, ” muttered ® Edmond.

~— e
A moment later Caderousse entered. ~So you're back,

Edmond! "
“Yes, I'm back, and ready to be of service to you in any

way I can,” replied Edmond, scarcely concealing his cold-
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12 THE COUNT OF MONTE CRISTO

ness beneath these polite words.

“Yes, father,” said Edmond, “and now that I've seen
you, now that I know youre well and have everything you
need, with your permission I'll go see Mercedes.

He embraced © his father, nodded to Caderousse and went
out.

Caderousse remained for a moment, then took his leave of
Edmond’s father, went downstairs and met Danglars, who

was waiting for him.



