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20,000 LEAGUES UNDER THE SEA

Introduction

] ules Verne was born in northern France in 1828. He went to study law
in Paris, as his father had done. But as well as studying, he began to do
what he really wanted — to write.

Jules Verne wrote several plays and some of them were performed
on the Paris stage. In 1857, he married a widow with two young sons.
He continued to work and write because he had a family to support.

In 1862, Jules Verne wrote his first travel adventure, Five Weeks in
a Balloon. It soon became very popular. From then on, Verne wrote for
the same publisher, called Hetzel. In 1869, Twenty Thousand Leagues
Under the Sea was published. This book tells the story of a scientist who
is-trying to rid the ocean of a sea monster. Instead, he becomes a
prisoner 6f\_Captain Nemo and is forced to travel around the world —
under the sea. When this story was written, real scientists were still
trying to desig; a submarine that could stay under water for a long time.

Jules Verne wrote over sixty more novels before his death in 1905.
The best-known of these are Journey to the Centre of the Earth (1864)
and Around the World in Eighty Days (1873).
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20,000 LEAGUES UNDER THE SEA

CHAPTER ONE

Monster at Sea

I was in New York in the summer of 1867. I had just finished a scientific
expedition and was waiting to sail back to France where I worked at the

Museum of Paris. One morning, this newspaper article caught my eye:
2nd July, 1867, New York Herald
SEA MONSTER STRIKES AGAIN!

A sea monster has attacked two ships in the Pacific Ocean. It
made holes in the ships with its sharp teeth, although not badly
eﬁbugh to sink them.

It is tiao_ught to be the same creature that was seen several times
last year. It las been described as “bigger than a whale” and about
two hundred feet long. Sometimes it shines brightly.

What is this creature that lurks beneath the waves? We shall
soon find out. The “Abraham Lincoln” has been ready for some
time to set sail. It is a high-speed, ice-breaking ship that will soon

hunt it down.

“There are only two explanations for what has happened,” I
thought. “It is either a very powerful ship that travels under the sea —
but such an engine has not been invented yet — or a very powerful sea

»

creature.
A short time later, this letter arrived at my hotel ;

« 7.
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Dear Monsieur Aronnax,

If you wish to join the expedition of the Abraham Lincoln to
represent France, the Captain has reserved a cabin for you.

Yours,

Secretary of the Navy

I did not hesitate. “Conseil!” 1 called to my manservant. “Start
packing. We are going to rid the sea of a monster! It will be a glorious
journey, but a dangerous one. It is the sort of journey from which
people don’t always come back. ”

“Whatever pleases Monsieur,” Conseil replied calmly.

By eight o’clock that evening, we were sailing into the dark waters
of the Atlantic Ocean. The ship had all the equipment " ﬁe’g:ded for
capturing the giant sea creature — harpoons, cannons and othé; guns.

But best of all, she carried Ned Land, a man with the reputation of

being one of the best harpooners around.
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e

Ned Land was about forty years old, a Canadian from Quebec, a
town that still belonged to France. He looked serious and did not speak
very much. He became angry very easily if somebody annoyed him. He
took a liking to me because I was French.

“I do not believe in this sea monster, ” he told me.

“But you are a whaler, ” T replied. “You ought to accept the idea
of an enormous sea mammal. ”

“That is exactly why I don’t believe it,” he replied. “I have
hunted and harpooned many in my time and none of them were powerful
enough to have holed an iron ship. I suppose it could be a giant octopus.
Have you thought of that?”

“That is even less likely, Ned,” I replied. “lts flesh is too soft,
even if it were five hundred feet long. ”

On the 27th of July, we entered the Pacific Ocean. At last we were
in ‘the area where the monster had last been seen. We were all excited
and could:h‘:ot eat or sleep. But day after day, we saw nothing. The crew
became angry and felt they were wasting their time.

At the beginning of November, our ship was less than two hundred
miles from the coast of Japan. Night was falling and the sea was calm. I
was with Conseil on deck when Ned’s voice rang out. “Ahoy! There it
is at last! ” he shouted. “Right behind us!”

“Stop the engines, ” the captain called.

In the distance, the sea seemed to be lit from below, as if the
monster was giving off a bright light. Then the light began to move
towards us. Our ship reversed and moved away, but the creature came
towards us at a speed twice our own. It circled us, glowing brightly.
Then it moved away, leaving a trail of light. Suddenly it rushed at us

again, stopping only a few feet from us. Then it vanished.

.9.
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“Let us wait for daylight, ” the captain said. “Then we can do the
attacking. ”

We could hear the creature all night — the thrashing of its tail, the
sound of air being sucked into its lungs and the noise of water being
blown out. When daylight came, the creature’s brilliant light went out
and a long, black body emerged a yard above the water. It seemed to be
about two hundred and fifty feet in length and it shot water high into the
air.

“Full steam ahead!” the captain shouted.

A cheer from the crew filled the air as we went forward to do
battle. But we could not catch up with the creature. What a chase! I
trembled with excitement every time it allowed us to comé closer. Ned
Land sat at the bow, harpoon ready in his hand. The creaturé teased us
all day. We never caught it, however fast we went — and it circled
around us all the time.

“Prepare to fire the cannon!” the captain cried at eight o’clock that
evening.

The third cannon ball hit its target, but it bounced off the creature’s
skin. So the chase began again. We travelled about three hundred miles
that first day, until darkness fell. Then the brilliant light appeared about ‘
three miles away. It seemed to be still and we sailed silently towards it.
Suddenly, the light went out and two enormous jets of water hit the
ship’s deck. There was a terrible jolt and I lost my balance.

1 fell over the rail and into the sea.

. 10 -
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CHAPTER TWO

A Strange Whale

I was dragged about twenty feet below the waves, but two strong kicks
brought me back to the surface. I watched the Abraham Lincoln
disappear into the darkness. )

“Help! Help!” I cried in desperation.

My mouth filled with water and I felt myself suffocating. Then
strong hands pulled me up. It was Conseil. Ty

“Were you flung overboard, too?” I asked him, ééiéping for
breath.

“Not at all, Monsieur,” he replied. “I work for Monsieur, so I
had to follow him. ”

“Where is the ship?” I cried.

“Monsieur must forget about it,” he replied. “Its propeller and
rudder are broken. It cannot turn back for us now. ”

We swam side by side, but I knew that the situation was desperate.
A few hours later, we bumped into something hard. I was so weak that I
could not hold on. Then I felt somebody pulling me up and I fainted.
When I opened my eyes again, I saw Ned Land in front of me.

“This is a monster made of metal!” he cried.

I realised then that we were sitting right on top of the sea creature
we had been hunting. Its back was smooth and shiny and it made a
metallic sound when I tapped it.

“It must have been made by man!” I said. “And there must be an

- 14 -
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engine because it can move so quickly. ”

“I have been here for three hours, ” Ned replied, “and I have seen
no sign of life. It hasn’t even moved. ”

As he spoke, we heard a bubbling sound at the end of the strange
machine and it began to sink slowly into the sea. Ned stood up and
began to kick against the metal, shouting at the top of his voice. Almost
at once, the machine stopped diving and a hatch opened. Eight men
wearing masks appearéd and, without a sound, they pulled us inside
their machine. The hatch closed and we were in total darkness. The men
pushed us into a room and locked the door. Ned kicked against it,

shouting angrily again.

“Keep calm, Ned,” I said, “and do not get us into trouble. Let

us try and find out where we are first!”

.15 -
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After half an hour, a brilliant glare lit our prison, like the bright
light we had seen at sea. Soon afterwards, two men entered, speaking to
each other in a language I did not recognise. We told them our story in
French, English, Latin and German, but they did not understand a
word. However, they brought us good food and clean water, after which
we all fell into a deep sleep. When we woke up, the machine was so
silent that I was afraid.

“Perhaps we are at the bottom of the sea, ” I thought, trembling.

The door opened at last, but Ned Land threw himself like a wild
beast at the man who came in.

“Stop, Master Land!” a voice said in French, “My name is
Captain Nemo, the captain of this ship. Please listgn to me! I
understood what you were saying yesterday, but I did not want to speak.
I wanted to find out more about you first. Why have you chased me
across the ocean?”

“Monsieur, ” I replied, “you must know of all the problems you
have caused by damaging ships. We thought there was a dangerous
monster in the sea. ”

“I no longer live in the world,” he said, his eyes flashing with
anger, “and I no longer have to obey any of its rules. But I do pity
you. And for that reason, I shall allow you to stay on one condition —
there may be things I do not want you to see and you will have to stay in
your cabins whenever I give the order. ”

“Are you saying that we are prisoners?” I asked.

“Yes,” he replied. “You have found out my secret. I do not want
the world to hear about it. ” He stared straight at us.

“I could throw you to the bottom of the sea,” he said at last.

.16 -



