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About the Author

Jules Verne was born in Nantes, France, in 1828. As
a boy, he longed to travel to unknown worlds and at 12,
he tried to stow away on a ship bound for India. But his
father pulled him off the ship and gave him a severe
beating. Jules, however, vowed to continue to travel
from then on—but only in his imagination.

While Jules Verne’s imagination did not invent
science fiction, Verne was the first writer to use
actual settings for his science fiction stories.

Many people have said that Verne “invented the
future.” They may be right, for Verne “invented”
the submarine in 20, 000 Leagues Under the Sea, space
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travel in From Earth to the Moon , heavier-than-air-{ly-
ing machines in The Clipper of the Clouds , and around-
the-world travel in Around the World in 80 Days .

But Verne was also fascinated with the past, and
he takes his readers there in A Journey to the Center
of the Earth . Verne first got the idea for the book
at a dinner party, where he met two scientists who
had just returned from exploring the volcanic island
of Stromboli, off the coast of Italy. These two men
had gone into a volcano’s crater and then returned to
the surface. But Verne’s imagination was excited at
the thought of continuing such a trip—right to the
center of the earth itself!

The book you are about to read takes you on that
very journey!

HAES “KH” BT CGEEMTER) FRBE, (AbREH
Y MRZRT, (aThHPRms) FEFERN TS, ©F
(80 KIYFHIIR) MIFERIRFT o

R e R HF X, £ Qo) F, fpEHEs
BT R XA BN EET KK, ERIL, 85
THRAS, AR BEOATREAFEE ARSI sof kil
SAINIE SR, XA NG 2k At — kb0 ER B, £E
MR N Z L, BEERXENRBES T X——HF)
Hu BRI !

R B3 AR 30 A AT R AR A X IR



CONTENTS
B X

About the Author

e HA

The Great Discovery

CERRH

Starting the Journey

RRIFAT

Into the Bowels of the Earth

| AR

Deeper and Deeper
| BE R

Where Is the Water?
CBRE A K

The Hansbach
CBUHINE

Alone and Lost!
CHIBAT KRBT



10.

11.

12.

13.

14.

Voices at Last!

KRTAHUIESET!

The Central Sea
[ ﬂ * ﬁ ”

A Storm at Sea

5 RN

A Primitive World
R R

A Volcano Erupts
KL &

The Journey Ends
TRBEER T

Home Again
B K

........



CHAPTER 1
The Great Discovery

Looking back at all that has happened to me since
that eventful day, I am hardly able to believe that
my adventures were real. They were so wonderful
that, even now, | am amazed when I think about them.

I was living with my uncle, a German, who was a
professor of philosophy, chemistry, geology, miner-
alogy, and many other “ologies”.

Professor Hardwigg, my uncle, had invited me to
study under him, for I was greatly interested in
learning as much as I could about the Earth and what
lies under its surface.
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Although my uncle was a most learned man, and
could speak with the greats of the scientific world
in almost any language, and could classify six hun-
dred different geological specimens by their
weight, hardness, sound, taste, and smell, he did
not at all look the part.

He was fifty years old, tall, thin, and wiry.
Large glasses hid his vast, round, bulging eyes. His
nose was thin like a file and was constantly being
attracted to tobacco. When he walked, he stepped a
vard at a time, clenched his fists as if he were go-
ing to hit you, and then walked on. At most times, he
was far from a pleasant companion.

But Professor Hardwigg is by no means a bad
sort of man. However, to live with him means to
obey him. So, when he came home one day and began to
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call, “Harry—Harry— Harry,” I hastened to go at
once, even though at the time I was more interested
in finding out what was being prepared for dinner
than what my uncle wanted from me.

I took the steps three at a time and presented
myself to my uncle his study. My uncle’s study was a
perfect museum, filled with minerals of every kind.
When I entered, he was studying a book, not even
aware that I had joined him in the room.

“Wonderful!” he said to himself as he studied
the book. “Wonderful!”

The book was an old one, yellow with age—just
the kind of book my uncle enjoyed the most.

“Did you want me for something, Uncle?” I asked.

“It is the Heims-Kringla of Snorre Tarleson,”
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he said. “The famous Icelandic author of the twelfth
century. It is a true account of the Norwegian
princes who ruled Iceland.”

“What language is it in?” I asked, hoping that
it would be a German translation that I could read.
But my uncle would have nothing of translations—
only originals would do.”

“It is a Runic manuscript,” he said. “The lan-
guage of the original population of Iceland.” He was
angry at my ignorance.

My uncle had picked up the book to show me the
strange letters of this language, when a scrap of
paper fell from between two of the yellowed pages.

My uncle seized the paper like a hungry man
snatching at a morsel of bread. It was an ancient
parchment, about three inches by five inches, with
strange-looking characters written all over it.
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