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Introduction

The balloon came down quickly now and the great waves tried to catch
them.

Then Cyrus Smith fell into the sea. Did he fall or did he jump? Top,
the dog, saw his master in the water and jumped in after him.

There are four men, a boy and a dog in a balloon over the Pacific,
but only three men and the boy arrive on a strange island. Will
they find Cyrus and Top again? Are there other people on the
island? Why do strange things happen to them there? And will
they see their homes again?

Jules Verne was born in Nantes, in the west of France, in 1828.
The 1800s were a time of exciting ideas — people built trains,
balloons and submarines. When he was a young man, Jules Verne
loved new ideas. There are a lot of them in his stories. He also
loved journeys round the world, and he loved the sea. When he
was a boy, he tried to run away to sea.

Jules Verne wrote Five Weeks in a Balloon, his first book about
an exciting journey, in 1862. Everybody in France loved it and it
came out in English in 1869. He then wrote other stories: Journey
to the Centre of the Earth, From the Earth to the Moon (a journey of
97 hours and 20 minutes!), Tiventy Thousand Leagues under the Sea
(about Captain Nemo and his submarine, Nautilus) and his most
famous book, Round the World in Eighty Days (also in Penguin
Readers). He wrote The Mysterious Island in 1874-5.

Jules Verne made a lot of money from his books and he
bought a boat. He made journeys round the world and wrote at
the same time. Then in 1896 he sold his boat. His eyes were weak
and he stopped writing. He died in 1905.
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Chapter 1 The Great Wind

One day, in March 1865, there was a great wind. It began quite
suddenly. It pulled down trees and buildings across the world. It
sent many ships to the bottom of the sea.

When the wind began, there were four men, a boy and a dog
high in the sky in a balloon. How did they get there?

In America in 1865, there was fighting between the north of
the country and the south. These four men were prisoners in the
town of Richmond, Virginia, in the south. One day they took a
balloon — but that’s a different story! They flew north in the
balloon. A boy helped them to get away, and they took him with
them. One man had a dog, and they took him, too.

But they took the balloon on the wrong day. They took it on
that day in March, 1865, the day of the great wind.

*

The wind caught the balloon and carried it away from the land
and out over the Pacific. The balloon went faster and faster. The
wind pushed it this way and that way.

After many days, the wind got weaker, but then the balloon
started to go down. It fell very, very quickly. The men shouted,
‘Throw out more bags!’

‘That’s the last bag’

‘Are we going up again?’

‘No, we’re going down’

‘Look! We're near the sea!’

‘Look at the waves. They’re thirty feet high. We’ll die. What
can we do?’

‘Throw everything out, shouted one man.
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He was strong and he was not afraid. His name was Cyrus
Smith.

They threw everything out — guns, food, water, money. The
boy had the dog in his arms.

The balloon climbed into the sky. For a long time the balloon
stayed up and moved south. Then it began to go down again.
They could not see land anywhere. The great waves came nearer
and nearer.

‘Everybody climb up onto the ropes, shouted Cyrus Smith.

The four men and the boy climbed up the ropes. The boy
carried the dog. Then they cut the ropes and everything below
them fell into the sea. Slowly the balloon began to go up.

Suddenly one of the men shouted,Land !’

It was Pencroft. Pencroft was a seaman and his eyes were good.

After some minutes, the other men could see land, too. A long
way away. Dark grey mountains. Slowly the land got nearer, and
the grey turned to green. They could see yellow beaches.

The balloon came down quickly now and the great waves
tried to catch them.

Then Cyrus Smith fell into the sea. Did he fall or did he
jump? Top, the dog, saw his master in the water and jumped in
after him.

‘No!’ cried the boy.

But the balloon climbed up again and took them slowly away.

Now they were near land and they could not see Cyrus or his
dog. The balloon flew down over a beach and the three men and
the boy jumped to the ground. The wind caught the balloon and
took it away into the sky. They ran back to the sea.

‘Can anybody see Cyrus?’ asked one man. ‘Let’s stay here
and wait

His name was Gideon Spillet, and he worked for a newspaper,
the New York Herald.
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Chapter 2 The Island

The others could all swim, but Nab was the fastest. When he got to
the beach, he started to look for Cyrus Smith. He couldn’t wait.

“There are a lot of trees, said Spillet to the other man and the
boy. ‘And perhaps we can find water in those mountains. I want to
climb up high and look at the island. Perhaps there are people here.
Will you two go that way, down the beach, and look for food and
water ? Let’s meet here again before the sun goes down!

Pencroft and Herbert, the boy, walked down the beach to the
south. They came to some rocks. They climbed up into the rocks
and found a cave. There was a little river near it.

‘This 1s a good place for us. There’s water, and food in the
rocks,’ said Pencroft.

‘Food?” asked Herbert.‘I can see a cave and water, but where’s
the food?’

‘There’ll be fish round the rocks.

‘But we have to cook the fish first. And we haven’t got a fire’

Pencroft felt in his coat, but his box of matches wasn’t there.

‘Perhaps one of the other men has some matches, he said.
‘Let’s go and find wood for a fire. Then we’ll put branches across
the mouth of the cave’

They jumped over the little river and went into the trees
behind the cave.

‘Mr Pencroft!” shouted Herbert suddenly. ‘ There are some
eggs here’

They took the eggs, some dead wood and some green branches
back to the cave.

*

When Pencroft and Herbert arrived back at the beach, they
found Spillet and Nab there. Spillet looked very tired. Nab's eyes
were red. He sat down and looked out at the sea.

5




‘I climbed to the highest place on the island,’ said Spillet. “1
couldn’t see any sign of life. And Nab didnt find any sign of
Cyrus or Top on the island’

They all felt sad.

Spille
‘L
so th

Hert
too, !
on t
beac

Bef
the

ran
ne>
tak
the
hi
th

th
€3



Chapter 3 Five Again

Spillet found one match in his coat.

‘Let’s be careful here, said Pencroft. ‘We can light a fire now,
so that’s good. But we’ll have to watch it. It can’t go out’ '

They ate a wonderful dinner of eggs and fish. After dinner,
Herbert went to sleep. Spillet wrote in his notebook. Then he,
too, tried to sleep. Pencroft woke every hour and put more wood
on the fire. Nab didn’t try to sleep. He walked up and down the
beach all night.

*

Before it was light, the sound of feet woke them. Nab and Top,
the dog, stood in the mouth of the cave.

‘Look! Top’s here !’ said Nab, and he smiled for the first time.

Top looked at the men and the boy. He barked excitedly. He
ran out of the cave and in again. He ran from one person to the
next person. He barked and barked.

‘Top wants us to follow him,’ said Nab. ‘ Perhaps he wants to
take us to Mr Smith. Let’s go.

And at that minute, the sun came up over the sea. [t washed
the island in red light.

‘How did the dog find us ?” thought Spillet. He doesn’t know
his way round the island. He isn’t tired. It’s very mysterious.

They followed Top. He stayed on the beach for about
three miles. Then he turned away from the sea and ran up into
the mountains. He started to get excited and barked loudly. They
came to another cave and Top ran in. They all followed.

They found Cyrus Smith on the floor of the cave. His eyes
were closed. He didn’t move when his friends calied his name.

‘NOU!’ cried Nab. He’s dead!”

‘Ssh!” said Spillet. He got down next to Cyrus and listened.
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He put his hand over Cyrus’s mouth.

‘No, he said after a minute.‘He isn’t dead, but he’s very weak.
Get some water quickly,

They put some water into his mouth. They put their coats
over him and made him warm. They held his hands and talked
quietly to him. After some time, Spillet kistened again.

‘He’s a little stronger. I think he’s going to live’

They sat with Cyrus. They watched him carefully and gave
him little drinks of water. About three hours later, Cyrus opened
his eyes.

‘Where am 1?2 he asked weakly.

‘We think we’re on a large island, said Spillet. ‘And there are
smaller islands near here. We have water, 2 good cave near the
beach and firewood. We can’t find any sign of other people on
the islands.’

“Is Pencroft here too? And Herbert and Nab?’

‘We're all here, master, said Nab happily, and Top barked.

Cyrus slept again for many hours. When he woke up, he

“felt stronger.

‘How did [ get to this place?’ he asked. ‘I remember some
things. Top and | swam to land and then a great wave threw us
onto the beach. But nothing after that. Is this cave near the sea? I
can’t hear the waves’

‘It’s more than half a mile to the sea from here; said Pencroft.

‘Then somebody carried me’

‘ We didn't carry you, said Spillet. ‘And there are no other people
on the island. Perhaps you walked here but you can’t remember’

‘But I was tired and very weak’

With one arm round Nab and the other round Pencroft,
Cyrus Smith stood up and walked to the mouth of the cave. They
looked at the ground. In one place it was wet and there were

signs — signs of a man’s shoes.
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‘Nobody here is wearing these shoes, said Cyrus. ‘And my
shoes are in the sea’
‘It’s very mysterious, said Spillet.

*
It was a long, slow journey back to the cave near the beach. They
carried Cyrus. The sky was black when they arrived. They were

tired and hungry. Cyrus ate an egg and then fell asleep on a
comfortable bed of young branches.
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Chapter 4 The Box

‘What can we eat?’ asked Cyrus the next morning.
‘Eggs or fish, answered Pencroft.
‘Where do the eggs come from?’

‘I found them on the ground, said Herbert. ‘There were '

about twenty eggs in one place’

‘Then we can also eat birds. And fruit from the trees.

‘How are we going to catch birds ?” asked Herbert.‘ We threw
the guns out of the balloon. I threw rocks at some birds yesterday,
but I couldn’t hit them.

‘We’ll make bows, Spillet said.

Pencroft found some wood and he started to make a bow with
his knife.

They now had to learn to use their bows. Spillet and Herbert
were the best bowmen and birds were often on the dinner table
after that.

They cooked their food over an open fire. And they always
watched the fire — it never went out.

‘We’re doing well, said Spillet, after the first days, ‘but what
other things will make life easier for us? Let’s think, and I'll write
them in my notebook’

That evening they all thought of things for their life on the
island. Spillet wrote them down.

*

Often the sea washed things onto the island. Every day they
looked on the beach, in the rocks and in the wood. One man
always stayed at the cave and watched the fire. Every day one
man climbed to the highest place on the island and looked for
signs of life — ships at sea or people on the land.

One day, about a month after the great wind, they went
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south down the beach from their cave. They left Spillet at the
fire. Herbert ran in front of the men. Then he came back and
shouted excitedly, ‘Come and see! Come and see!’

And there, on the beach, was a big box.

‘Did this come from a ship?’ asked Cyrus Smith. ‘It’s very
heavy. Why didn't it go to the bottom of the sea?’

‘Let’s open it and look inside,’ said Herbert. He jumped up
and down. Top barked loudly.

There were ropes round the box, and they were wet from
the sea. Pencroft cut them with his knife. Then Herbert opened
the box.

Inside, the box was dry.

“Is this really happening?’ said Pencroft.

They looked into the box, and their eyes and mouths
opened wide.

Everything from Spillet’s notebook was there. Now they could
cook, fish, write, fight and build. There were clothes in the box,
too, and some coffee.

They carried the heavy box back to their cave and showed
everything to Spillet.

‘It’s very mysterious, said Cyrus Smith.

‘There are a lot of mysterious things round here, said Spillet.

‘But who put these things into the box? And why ?” asked Cyrus.

Nobody had any answers.

They had a good dinner that evening. They made coffee and
talked for a long time.
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