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Chapter 1

On February 24, 1815, the three-master Phara-
on© arrived at Marseilles.

The arrival of a ship was always a great event in
Marseilles. As usual, crowd of people were there,
greeting the return of the Pharaon . The ship had been
built in the city and belonged to a local shipowner
named Monsieur Morrel.

When the ship was approaching the harbor slowly
with such an air of sadness, people began to wonder
what could have happened on board. A young man was
standing beside the pilot@. He was guiding the Phar-
aon through the narrow entrance of the harbor.

Monsieur Morrel could not wait until the ship en-

tered the harbor. He jumped into a small boat and or-

@D the three-master Pharaon: ( £ AN/ 25 - B E
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dered the boatman to row him out to meet the Phara-

on .

When the young sailor saw the man coming to-
ward him, he left his post beside the pilot and walked
over to the side of the ship. He was a tall and slender
young man who was no more than twenty years old,
with dark eyes and black hair.

“Ah, Dantes!” cried Monsieur Morrel when he
was near the young man up on board. “What’ s hap-
pened? Why does everything look so gloomy on
board?”

“A great misfortune, Monsieur Morrel!” replied

the young man. “We lost our brave Captain Leclere on
the way back.”

“What about the cargo?” asked the shipowner ea-
gerly.

“It arrives safely, Monsieur Morrel, and I think
you’ 1l be satisfied, but poor Captain Leclere — 7

The young man told the shipowner that the Cap-
tain died of brain feverd. He was buried on the sea
according to the customs of sailors.

“Well, we’ re all mortal,” said the shipowner,
“and the old must make way for the young.”

@ brain fever: KRR,
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“And now, if you’d like to come aboard, Mon-
sieur Morrel,” said Dantés when the ship was already
in the harbor, “you can talk to your accountant, Mon-
sieur Danglars. He can give you all the information
you want. [ must look after the ship for a while.”

The shipowner got on board. Dantes returned to
his duties. Danglars came out to meet Monsieur Mor-
rel. The accountant was a man of twenty-five or twen-
ty-six with a rather gloomy face. He was much disliked
by the crew while Edmond Dantes was much liked by
them.

“Well, Monsieur Morrel,” said Danglars, “I
suppose you' ve heard about our misfortune.”

“Yes, I have. Poor Captain Leclere! He was a
brave and honorable man. And an excellent captain

”
too.

When Monsieur Morrel praised Edmund Dantes
for his excellent performance, Danglars agreed in
words but was full of hatred in his heart for the young
man. He told the shipowner that as soon as the captain
was dead, Dantes took command without consulting
anyone. He said that Dantés had made the ship stay
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for a day and a half at the Isle of ElbaQ instead of
coming straight back to Marseilles. But the shipowner
thought that it was the young man’ s duty as first
mate®, though he was wrong to waste a day and a
half.

When Danglars leamt that Monsieur Morrel had
planned to make Dantes the new captain, he felt very
unpleasant. Danteés came to Morrel again after every-
thing was properly done. Danglars stepped backward.

“I want to know 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 de-
liver to Marshal Bertrand there.”

“Did you see him, Edmond?”

“Yes.”

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

“He’s well, as far as I could tell. He came into

the marshal’ s room while I was there.”

“Did you talk to him?”

@  the Isle of Elba: JB/RE S (M EHCERBH
@  first mate: K@,
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“No, he talked to me,” said Dantes, smiling.

“What did he say?”

“He asked me about the ship. When I told him I
was only the first mate and that it belonged to the firm
of Morrel and Son, ‘I know that firm, ’ he said. ‘The
Morrels have been shipowners for generations and there
was a Morrel in my regiment® when I was at Va-
lence.’” “That’ s true!” exclaimed Morrel, delight-
ed. “It was my uncle. You were quite right to follow
Captain Leclere’s instructions, although you might get
into trouble if it is known that you gave the marshal a
package and spoke to the emperor.”

“How could it get me into trouble?” asked
Dantés. “I don’t even know what was in the package,
and the emperor only asked me some common ques-
tions. But excuse me for a moment, sir; I see the cus-
toms officers@ coming on board. I have to leave for a
while.”

Danglars stepped up as the young man walked
away. When he heard that it was Captain Leclere who
ordered the delay, he asked Monsieur Morrel whether

Dantes had given him a letter from the poor Capitain?
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