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CHAPTER 1

WE`RE GOING TO HIT THE WATER!" A MAN'S POWERFUL

voice came over the strong storm winds. His voice grew louder as he shouted, "Throw every heavy thing out of the balloon!" Four other men jumped into action, throwing everything from weapons to equipment into the ocean below them.

Without the weight to push it down, the balloon rose high into the air again. The men watched all their possessions hit the Pacific Ocean. They were glad it was not their balloon falling into the water.

The storm continued all night. Although they feared for their lives, the men had hope. They were glad Cyrus Smith - the engineer who had shouted the order - was with them. Tall, thin and forty-five years old, Cyrus Smith was a born leader. He was fit, he enjoyed action, and he was a man who knew what was right and what was wrong. So, it was not surprising that he had fought in the American Civil War: a war where Americans fought against Americans because the people in the North were against slavery, while people in the South wanted black people as slaves. Cyrus Smith was one of those who believed that all men should be free, no matter what their colour is. Cyrus had fought bravely in the war until he was injured and caught by Southern soldiers. While he had been recovering in a town called Richmond, Smith had met another man who had the same ideas: Gideon Spilett, a reporter. Spilett was also very clever, energetic, and brave. He had been reporting on the war when he too was shot, injured and taken to Richmond. The two men wanted to escape, but the town was well guarded by Southern soldiers.

One day, as Smith was walking down the street, a tall, strongly-built man approached him.

"Mr. Smith, do you want to get out of Richmond?" he asked. Surprised, Smith asked the man what he meant.

"My name is Pencroff," said the man. "I am a sailor from the North. I've sailed around most of the world, but I've had the bad luck to be trapped here while on business. I've heard you are a good and brave man. As to how we can escape..." He pointed to a balloon tied down in the middle of the town square. The Southerners had made it. The Northern soldiers had surrounded Richmond and no one could get in or out. So the Southerners built the balloon to fly outside the walls of Richmond and call for assistance. However, they hadn't used the balloon because the weather was stormy. Pencroff was not afraid of the weather, however. He enjoyed an adventure, and so he told Smith his plan.

Smith listened silently. He said, "But I'm not alone. There is my friend, Spilett and my servant, Neb."

"Well, that's three, and with me and my young friend, Harbert, we're five. The balloon can hold six. So, let's meet at ten tonight!" Pencroff smiled as he looked at the balloon.

On 20 March 1865, the five men, along with Smith's dog Top, found themselves in the basket of the balloon, ready to leave in the middle of a terrible storm.

Now, three days later, they were in trouble. The balloon had lost air and it was flying just above the water. They had already thrown everything out, so there was just one thing to get rid of: the basket! The men climbed up the ropes of the balloon and cut the basket free. The balloon rose up, but then it began to fall to the sea again. Suddenly, Top started barking. Looking to see what it was, one of the men shouted excitedly: "Land! Land!" At that very moment, a huge wave hit the balloon. It rose again, and the wind pushed it to the shore. Safe on land, the exhausted men helped each other get free of the ropes. Then, as they looked at one another, they were shocked to see they were four instead of five. They cried out: "Where is he? What if he fell in the water? We must rescue him!"
CHAPTER 2

Cyrus smith and top were missing! they had fallen out of the balloon when the wave hit it.

Night was falling, but the four men set off to find their friends. However, they soon realised they were on a tiny island. They spent a cold night with no fire. In the morning, the men were glad to see there was land close by, across a channel of water.

"We have to find Mr. Smith!" cried Neb, who was still very upset. Neb had been born to slave parents, but Cyrus Smith had freed him. Neb loved Smith so much that he chose to stay with him as his servant.

Thinking only of finding his master, Neb jumped into the fast moving water and swam to the other side. The other men were impressed by his courage, but they decided to wait for low tide to cross the channel. A few hours later, Pencroff, Spilett and Harbert were on the other side. As soon as they were on dry land, Spilett left them to look for Neb and Smith.

"Should I go with him?" Harbert asked Pencroff. He shook his head.

"We'd better look for shelter, fire, and food. Those things will be useful to our tired, hungry friends!"

"In that case," Harbert said, "let's look for a place to stay."

So the two men walked up and along some rocks hoping to find shelter. Suddenly, Harbert called Pencroff to him.

"What have you got there, boy?" Pencroff asked Harbert as he stared down at what looked like a type of shellfish. "Can they be eaten?" Harbert nodded. At school, he was an excellent student and knew a lot about different kinds of plants and animals.

"Good work," Pencroff told him, impressed. Harbert was like a son to him. His father had been Pencroff s captain and when the captain had died, Pencroff could not turn his back on the young orphan. Together they ate some of the shellfish, but they had to find more food. So they continued walking along the shore, until they came to a small cove where a river emptied. Near the river, there were trees.
"We've found water and firewood!" shouted Pencroff excitedly. "Now what we need to do is find a shelter!" On they went until they reached the
mouth of the river. Here, they found many large rocks shaped like chimneys. There was a passage in the rocks that led to a sheltered space. But it was cold and windy inside.

"If we close off some of those holes," Pencroff told Harbert, "we could live here." So together they closed off as many of the holes as they could with some rocks, so wind wouldn't blow into their new house. They also collected firewood, and brought it back to the Chimneys, the name they gave their new home. Next, the two went to find food. They searched along the beach: nothing. Then they looked in the holes behind their home where they found birds' nests. Harbert collected as many eggs as he could. When they returned to the Chimneys, Pencroff got the firewood ready and asked Harbert if he had any matches to start a fire.

"No, but maybe we should rub two sticks together," Harbert suggested.

"That's easier said than done, dear boy," Pencroff replied.

"Perhaps Spilett will have matches," Harbert said. "He's a smoker."

"Let's hope so," said Pencroff. As the sun was setting, Harbert saw Neb and Spilett returning - they were alone. Cyrus Smith was not with them! Neb, of course, was miserable and refused to eat the shellfish Harbert offered him.

"At least we found somewhere to stay," Pencroff said to Spilett. "The only thing we still need is a fire. Have you got any matches?"

Spilett began searching in his pockets. He used to carry matches all the time, but now he couldn't find any. Then he felt something deep in one of his pockets - a match! The paper from his notebook helped start the fire. Now the men could stay warm and cook the eggs that Harbert had found. They were relieved - all except one.

"I will only eat if we find Master Cyrus," Neb said, in tears. He spent the night outside the cave crying. At daybreak he left again to look for his beloved master.

Meanwhile, Pencroff and Harbert set off early to explore the forest nearby, while Spilett stayed at the Chimneys in case Smith returned. Once again Harbert's knowledge of the plants and animals proved very useful since he knew exactly what could be eaten.

"Those are trogons; they taste just like chicken," Harbert explained,
pointing to a group of birds in the forest. "And you don't even need to chase them to kill them." Moving quietly behind one of the birds, Harbert hit it with a club and Pencroff did the same thing. Soon, they had killed enough birds for lunch and dinner. When they got back to the Chimneys, they saw that Neb had still not returned. While Pencroff was making a meal, the men talked about what might have happened to the unlucky Smith and his dog. Soon after they ate, a storm began. In the middle of the night Spilett heard a noise.

"It's the wind," Pencroff whispered. Spilett shook his head. Then they all heard it - it was a dog barking!

"It's Top!" shouted Pencroff. As the dog came closer, though, they saw it was alone. Soon, the three men were following Top. Quickly, they walked along the shore in the rainy night. By daylight they were closer to what looked like small caves. Top started barking again. As they entered a cave, they saw Neb kneeling over a body. It was Cyrus Smith - and he was alive!

"How did you find him?" the others asked. Neb told them he had been searching the coastline for hours when he suddenly saw footprints that led to this cave.

"Footprints?" Pencroff asked. Neb nodded.

"Then it wasn't you who brought him here?" Spilett asked. Neb shook his head.

"He must have walked by himself," Pencroff said. But neither he nor Spilett believed it.

After they made him feel warm, Smith opened his eyes.

"Island or continent?" were his first words. Instead of answering, Spilett asked him how he got to the caves. Smith couldn't remember.

"If you found footprints, I must have walked," he said. He suggested the others check the size of the footprint with his shoe. They matched.

"I must have walked here then and not remembered it because I was not well," Smith said again. "But let's talk about it later."
Since he was safe, the other men carried him to where they could take care of him. But when they arrived at the Chimneys, they realised their home had been flooded by the tide!
CHAPTER 3
THE MEN WERE HAPPY THAT CYRUS SMITH WAS ALIVE, BUT they had a lot of problems to deal with. The fire was out, and all the food they had collected had been washed away! Pencroff was very worried about the fire, but Neb was sure Smith would know how to light a new fire.

The next morning, Smith woke up and asked: "Island or continent?" The men didn't know, so he asked: "Is there a fire?"

"No," Pencroff replied, and explained the reason.

"Never mind," Smith said, "we'll make one. But first I need to gain back my strength. I need some food, so you must go hunting."

And that is exactly what Pencroff, Neb, Harbert and Top immediately did, bringing back enough rabbits for all to eat.

"I wonder how we'll cook them," Pencroff complained on the way to the Chimneys. To his surprise, a fire was already burning when they returned.

"I used the sun," Smith explained. "I put the crystals from our watches together, like a magnifying glass. The sun shone through them and started a fire."

"Amazing," Pencroff said. After that, he believed Cyrus Smith could do anything!

The next few days were spent exploring. First, they climbed the tallest mountain they could find. They discovered it was an ancient volcano. When they reached the top, they looked around. The sea surrounded them on all sides. "An island!" Cyrus Smith exclaimed. For a few moments, all the men were silent. Then Smith spoke:

"My friends, I will be honest with you. We are far from any land where people live. A ship may rescue us, but we cannot be sure any ships pass close to here. I am afraid we will have to stay on this island for a long time."

"My dear Cyrus," said Spilett, "We have faith in you and you can depend on us." The others added that they trusted their leader completely.

"I have one thing to say," Pencroff said. "We are here, and there's
nothing we can do about it, so we shouldn't feel sorry for ourselves. We should try the best we can to make this a good place to live!" Pencroffs words gave all the men courage. From then on, they called themselves 'colonists', because they were trying to make a new home in a new land.

While they were on the mountain, the colonists named all the geographical features they could see after important places and people in America. They called the beautiful lake, Lake Grant, and the volcano they had climbed Mount Franklin. As for the island, they named it Lincoln Island, after the brave American president who fought to free the slaves. Next, they began to use the island's natural resources to make life easier. As the leader, Smith used each man's talents to help the group. Spilett liked to hunt, and Harbert knew a lot of things about plants and animals, so these two gathered food for everyone. Neb became an excellent cook. As for Pencroff, he was good with his hands and could make almost anything. Smith, the engineer, found ways to make the things they needed, such as bricks, pots, pans and tools.

The men often went exploring, looking for the things they needed. The island was still unknown to them. Once, they had a strange experience near Lake Franklin. Sensing something in the lake, Top started barking nervously, and then he jumped in.

"Top!" shouted the men. But Top had already swum too far from the shore. Suddenly, a large head appeared out of the water.

"A dugong!" cried Harbert. It was a huge creature and it swam quickly towards Top. Top tried to swim back to the men, but he wasn't fast enough. The next minute, Top and the dugong were fighting. The waters swirled violently as the two animals disappeared underwater. The men watched helplessly. For a moment, they were sure they had lost their dog to the dugong. Then, to their surprise, Top was thrown out of the water -totally unhurt! But the underwater fight continued. Before long, the water became red with blood. The men saw the dugong float to the surface. It was dead! What had killed it? None of them could say.
Not long after that, the colonists made three important discoveries. First, they found a large hole near the lake. When they entered, they saw it led to a big cave. Suddenly, Top started barking frantically as if something was there. But they could see nothing.

"There must be something here," Spilett said softly.

"Well, I don't see anything," Smith answered. "Only this beautiful cave." But he knew that Spilett was right. He felt there was something mysterious in that place. Still, the big cave seemed safe, so they decided to make it their new home. They named it Granite House.

Granite House had been made years ago by the volcano. In the past, it had been full of water. The walls were dark, but the men cut windows in the hard rock to let in light and air. Smith then decided to close the main entrance of the cave against enemies, and told the men they should make a rope ladder. They would use the ladder to get in and out of the cave from the other side that was like a high wall. When they didn't need the ladder they could pull it up again. After they finished their new home, the men felt proud of themselves. They missed America, but they were starting to like their island, too.

One evening, after dinner in Granite House, Harbert made the second discovery when a grain of wheat fell out of his pocket. "If we plant this seed," Cyrus said, "we can eventually make bread!" To prove his point, he worked out how much wheat could be produced in two years time. The rest of the men were very impressed and they all promised to help. Harbert couldn't wait to plant the grain. He promised that he would do his best to grow as much wheat as he could. He worked as hard as the adults and he was becoming good friends with Cyrus Smith.

The third and most unusual discovery was made by Pencroff during dinner one cold winter evening. Dinner was soup and meat, which Pencroff really enjoyed. Suddenly, he cried out:

"I've just broken a tooth! I've probably bitten on a stone." He took the object out of his mouth. It was a small bullet from a gun! However, none of the men had guns. Did this mean there was someone else on the island?
CHAPTER 4
THE MEN SPENT HOURS DISCUSSING THIS LAST DISCOVERY BUT no one had any answers. Finally they decided to explore the island some more, looking for signs of people. Pencroff suggested that he build a small boat to be used on the Mercy River near Granite House. While he was building it, another strange thing happened.  Harbert had gone for a walk on the beach, with Neb following.  Suddenly, Neb heard him calling for help.   When Neb arrived he spotted a tortoise walking towards the sea.

"Beautiful!   If we catch it, we can make great soup!" Neb exclaimed. "But how can we get it back to the house? It's too big!"

"Easy," Harbert replied. "If we turn it on its back it won't be able to move. Then we can go get the cart and we can take it back to Granite House! Pencroff will be greatly pleased to eat tortoise soup, won't he?" Quickly they turned it on its back.   Harbert then pushed two large stones under the tortoise so that it could not move. Next the two men ran to get the cart. On returning, however, the tortoise was gone!

"How?" Neb wondered. Harbert was not sure. Later on he asked Smith. "The tide must have helped the animal turn and leave," Smith explained. Neither Neb nor Harbert were pleased with this answer.

At the end of October, Pencroff s canoe was finally ready. Excited, all the men set out to look for the "mystery man," or some sign of him. They didn't notice anything unusual at first. But as they were sailing along the shore, Harbert stood up and pointed to the beach: "Something is buried in the sand!" As they moved closer, they came across a box - filled with useful things like clothes, guns, things for cooking and eating, and books! Happily the men carried it to Granite House where a nasty surprise awaited them. Someone had pulled up the ladder to their house!

"It must be the mystery man!" cried Pencroff, very angrily.

But then they heard noise and animal cries and they realised a large group of apes had climbed into their house. Smith told the men to hide and attack if they saw the apes but a while later, he remembered the door they had blocked. Quickly the men left to find it, leaving Top behind. They had walked only a few steps when Top's barking brought them running back. Something had scared the apes! They were trying to run away and they jumped out of the windows and off the wall. Still, the men could not go into their house, because the ladder wasn't there. Then, unexpectedly, the ladder came down.

They climbed up expecting to find somebody. But no one was there!

"Who let the ladder down?" Pencroff asked. At that moment, an ape ran screaming into the room. Pencroff got ready to attack it.

"No!" Smith shouted. "He must have let down the ladder. Besides, he looks intelligent. Let's keep him and make him our servant."

And so the colonists of Lincoln Island found a new friend. They named him Joop.
CHAPTER 5
AFTER THE INCIDENT WITH THE APES, THE COLONISTS DECIDED they needed better protection for their home, so they built a bridge over the Mercy River that they could pull in every night. They also started preparing for the winter. The grain of wheat, cared for by Harbert, had grown successfully. Moreover, Spilett and Harbert often went hunting and fishing.   They also caught ducks and sheep that they found on the island. They built a sheepfold where they kept the animals that would provide them with food and wool in the cold weather.

The colonists celebrated their first anniversary on Lincoln Island on 1 April. It was also the beginning of the rainy season.

"I just wish I had a newspaper, to know what is happening in America!" Spilett said one evening. "I wonder if we will ever go back." Then he remembered there was a map in the mysterious box they had found in the sea. He asked if Smith could find their exact position in the Pacific Ocean.

Smith did his calculations. "Well," he exclaimed, "It seems like there is another island not too far away, called Tabor Island!"

"Then we must build another boat and go there!" Pencroff called out eagerly. "Our canoe is too small for such a trip." Immediately he began working hard on a new, bigger boat.

One morning, the men saw a big whale swimming near the shore. This continued for about a week, when one day Neb shouted: "It's out of the water, on the beach!" Everyone stopped what they were doing and ran to it. It was a huge animal. They moved slowly towards it, and they saw it was dead. There was a harpoon in its left side! Perhaps a ship far away had shot the whale while hunting it. In any case, the whale was like a gift to them. They could cut it up and use the meat and fat.

"And we can use the bones as weapons," added Smith, who was always inventing something.
CHAPTER 6
PENCROFF WORKED ON HIS NEW BOAT EVERY DAY. NOT EVEN the heavy rain stopped him. "I tell you it's not a good idea!" Smith said to Pencroff one day.

"I'm going," Pencroff replied. "I want to see what Tabor Island is like, and if there are any people there." He continued to work on his boat.

The other men spent a lot of time in the cave. During this time, Cyrus Smith noticed Top acting strangely sometimes, especially when he was near a certain place in the cave. It was a large crack in the rock and the dog barked nervously when he went near it. When the rains stopped and the men went out hunting, Cyrus stayed in Granite House to explore. He crawled into the crack and found out that it went all the way to the sea. Could someone or something be there? He saw nothing but water. Then why did Top act so strangely? Cyrus had no answers.

When the others returned, they were very tired from their hunt and

soon went to sleep. Suddenly, Top began barking. This time he wasn't near the crack. The men could see nothing, but heard more barking outside.

"What is that?" Pencroff cried.

"I forgot to raise the bridge on the beach!" Spilett answered. Without another word, the men grabbed their weapons, and climbed down to the beach where they had another nasty surprise - foxes!

"We have to keep them away from the farm! They mustn't go near the animals!" shouted Pencroff. The men, Top, and even Joop, began to attack the foxes. Soon the colonists scared off the foxes, climbed back into Granite House, and pulled the bridge up this time.

The weather was good in the spring and the men made excellent progress on the boat. So, on 10 October, the "Bonadventure" was ready to sail.

"Come on board!" a proud Captain Pencroff invited.

The ship sailed beautifully, and the men were happy to see that Pencroff s hard work had paid off. Pencroff again talked about his desire to visit Tabor Island, but Smith was not as enthusiastic. He was worried that something might happen on the way.

"You don't need to risk your life," Smith said quietly.

Just then, Harbert, who had been watching the water, shouted:

"A bottle in the sea!" When the Bonadventure was near it, Harbert pulled it out of the water. Silently, Cyrus Smith opened the bottle, took out the note and read: "Shipwrecked... a castaway on Tabor Island."
CHAPTER 7
I  DON'T   KNOW   WHEN   THIS   MESSAGE   WAS   SENT,   BUT   IT changes everything. You should go," Smith told Pencroff. "And since you're both good sailors, Harbert will go with you, Captain."

"If they are going, then I'm going too. After all, I am good at exploring", Gideon Spilett, the reporter, said. Early the next morning, the three of them sailed off in the Bonadventure for a journey lasting several days.

The seas were very quiet and the men had a pleasant trip. On the third morning, Pencroff became excited.

"Land!" he cried enthusiastically, "Land!" And just a few hours later, all three were on dry land. They saw that Tabor Island was smaller than Lincoln Island. They also realised that the animals on the island feared them. This meant that people had been there before.

"But the island looks uninhabited," Harbert noted.

"It looks that way, doesn't it?" Pencroff agreed. "But night is falling. Let's go back to the Bonadventure and investigate again tomorrow, shall we?"

As they were walking towards the ship, Harbert shouted: "A hut!"

Curious, the three went to explore. The door was open. They pushed it and stepped inside. The hut was empty!

It seemed that nobody had lived in the hut for many years. So, u.c men decided to take whatever goods they could with them. After spending the night in the deserted hut, Pencroff and Spilett went on a hunt, leaving Harbert to collect fruit. No more than half an hour later, Harbert's screams for help brought them running back. Harbert was on the ground! And above him, ready to hit, was a creature that looked like an ape! Quickly, the other two fell on this 'ape' and soon, it was on the ground.

"That's not an ape," Harbert corrected the others after they had rescued him. "It's a human being!"
A closer look showed this was true. But the being seemed to have forgotten how to be human. He looked wild: he had a thick beard and moustache, enormous hands with very long nails, and wild eyes. Instead
of speaking, he growled like an animal. Even his teeth looked like an animal's! They were sharp and pointed. Yet, he was still a man. Of course, Pencroff took the wild man back to the Bonadventure. On the journey back to Lincoln Island the brave colonists faced a storm. They feared they would not find their beloved island. But on the third night, just when they thought they were completely lost, Pencroff spotted a fire burning on the beach. They were home!

Cyrus Smith listened with interest to his friends' story about Tabor Island and the wild man. Smith hoped to find out more about him. After he was cleaned and fed, he looked more like a man, but he did not talk. Then one day, the man asked Smith: "Who are you?"

"We are your friends," Smith replied. He wanted to help the castaway very much.

"No one can be my friend!" the man replied. Smith and the others invited him to live with them. But he refused and continued to sleep outside on his own.

A few days later, Harbert went hunting in the forest. Suddenly, a large jaguar attacked him! The wild man heard Harbert's screams and ran to help the boy. He killed the jaguar but injured his shoulder.

"You saved Harbert's life," Smith said, "so let us take care of your wound. And please tell us your story."

Finally the castaway agreed: "My name is Ayrton, and I am an Englishman. I used to sail the seas with Lord Glenarvan, a Scottish captain. But I wanted to take control of his ship and become a pirate. Lord Glenarvan discovered my plan, so he left me on Tabor Island for twelve years as punishment! He said he would come back to find me, but I am a bad man and I deserve to be alone." When he finished, Ayrton got up to leave. Smith stopped him.

"One question before you go. Why did you throw the bottle with the note in the sea if you didn't want to be found?"

"I didn't write any note, or throw any bottle in the sea!" Ayrton answered, surprised.
"Then who did?" Smith wondered. Once again, he felt puzzled.
CHAPTER 8
A YRTON STILL DIDN'T FEEL COMFORTABLE AROUND THE COLONISTS. He said he would care for the sheep and he went to live near them in the sheepfold. But Smith wanted to be able to communicate with him. "I'll build a telegraph," he told the others. "There's iron on the island to make wires, and nitric acid for the battery." When the telegraph was finished, they could send messages to Ayrton.

Those days the weather was good and the five colonists used their new boat regularly. On one of these trips, Spilett thanked Smith for lighting the fire on the beach the night they returned from Tabor Island.

"I'm glad the fire helped you," Smith said. "But I never lit it!"

Smith and Spilett looked at each other. 'Who did, then?' was the question on both their minds.

The colonists had now been on the island for two years. They were happy there, but after hearing Ayrton's story they also hoped Lord Glenarvan would soon come and rescue them. They even talked about going back to Tabor Island to leave a note telling him where they were, but unfortunately, the sea was too stormy all winter. Then one day, an unexpected thing happened. A ship appeared on the horizon! Immediately, Ayrton was called to see if it was Lord Glenarvan's. Ayrton tried to see the colour of the flag through the telescope, but it was wrapped around a rope. Then the wind blew out the flag. Ayrton put the telescope down. "A black flag," he said, troubled. "Pirates!"

The colonists hoped the ship would not stop at Lincoln Island. Still they quickly hid signs of their life on the island by covering Granite House \vith big leaves, and putting out the fires. This proved a wise decision as by nightfall the ship had stopped near Granite House.

Ayrton said he would swim to the ship to see how many pirates there were. "You've been kind to me, and I must do something in return. I must prove I am a good person." The others tried to talk to him, but they couldn't change his mind. When Ayrton got on the ship, he counted fifty pirates - all of them asleep. Then he thought he could blow up the ship by starting a fire in the gunpowder room. But the pirate captain heard him and woke the others up. Some pirates shot at Ayrton, but they were drunk and they missed him. Ayrton jumped off the ship and quickly swam away - but now the pirates knew there were people on the island!

As soon as Ayrton returned home, the colonists prepared for the pirate attack. Luckily, they had guns from the mysterious box they found on the beach.

The next morning, they hid and waited. Soon, eight pirates got into a small boat and started going up the river to Granite House. Neb and Spilett shot two of them. Then the fast water of the river pushed the small boat onto the beach, and it broke into pieces! Only six pirates came ashore. Out at sea, the pirate ship fired its cannons but only hit rocks. But then the ship began sailing up the Mercy River. The colonists had no choice but to move back to Granite House. Soon, their home was under attack!

Suddenly, the pirate ship was lifted out of the water by a great wave. There was a loud noise as the ship split in two, killing all the pirates on board. The other six pirates ran into the forest. The colonists ran to the sinking ship to get as many supplies as they could.

The colonists wondered what had happened. "The ship exploded! Like someone hit their gunpowder room!" Pencroff said.

"It's more likely that the ship hit a rock!" Harbert answered.

"That's impossible," Pencroff replied. "There are no rocks in the river. Smith?"
"I'm not sure yet," was all the engineer said.
CHAPTER 9

THE COLONISTS TOOK MANY USEFUL SUPPLIES FROM THE SHIP. They even found something that explained how the ship had been destroyed: the remains of a mine! But they couldn't explain how the mine got there. Anyway, now they had to face another problem, which was more important.

"The villains are still on our island. We must find them!" Pencroff said. He meant, of course, the six pirates who got off the ship before it was destroyed. The others agreed. Only Ayrton left the room, saying nothing. Quietly, he went back to the sheepfold to take care of the animals. He still felt like he was one of those villains.

As soon as they could, the colonists searched the island for the pirates, and for the mystery man who had blown up the ship. However, they found nothing. Perhaps their mysterious helper did not want to be found! That evening, they sent a telegram to Ayrton. Surprisingly, he did not reply. It was decided that they would go to investigate, because they thought he was in trouble. Only Neb stayed behind to take care of Granite House.

As the men approached the gate of the sheepfold, a shot was fired followed by a shout from Harbert. Pencroff immediately dropped his gun and ran to him.

"They've killed my boy!" he shouted.

Harbert was on the ground. Spilett felt for a pulse. Although weak, it was there. Smith, Spilett, and Pencroff then ran to the sheepfold. They killed one pirate on their way, but they found out that the house was empty when they got there. Quickly they moved the boy inside.

As Pencroff entered, tears rolled down his face. After examining Harbert, Spilett was relieved to find the bullet had not hit any vital organs.

Smith also noted that Ayrton was missing. The men were certain he was in trouble when Spilett and Top found his jacket near the fence. But there was nothing they could do.

A few days later the colonists had a visitor. Neb had sent Joop with a note. It seemed the pirates had left the forest and had come very close to Granite House. The men looked at Harbert.
"Let's go back," said the boy. "I'm feeling much better now." When they neared home, Neb came out to greet them.

"How is Harbert?" he asked. To everyone's shock, the lad was unconscious. Over the next few days, Harbert had a high fever. The colonists knew he could die if his temperature didn't drop. There was only one medicine that could help - quinine. Unfortunately, it could not be found on the island, and the colonists were extremely sad.

"Without quinine, he will die," Spilett said miserably. Night turned into a beautiful day, but none of the men saw it, because they were all sitting around Harbert's bed. Suddenly, as Pencroff turned, he shouted and pointed to a small bottle someone had put on the table in the middle of the room. It had quinine in it!

CHAPTER 10
A FEW   WEEKS   LATER,   HARBERT   WAS   FEELING   MUCH   BETTER. However, there was no sign of Ayrton. So, it was time for the men to search for him and also for the pirates. In the forest they found no one, so they went to the sheepfold next. Pencroff and Spilett went to see if anyone was inside but it was empty.

However, when they returned later, the door was open, and there was light inside! Carefully, the men moved to the window. Smith looked in. From where he was, he could see Ayrton's bed - and Ayrton was lying in it!

"The pirates are coming back," an injured Ayrton whispered. Smith ordered everyone to go inside and to close the gate. But before they did that, Top began barking. Then there was a noise from the river and everyone ran there. The men were shocked to see the pirates lying on the ground - dead! It was clear someone had killed them, but the men could not say who.

They returned to the sheepfold and Ayrton told his story. "The pirates recognised me. They remembered that I used to be one of them, and they wanted me to join them and betray you. I refused and they tied me up for days. Then I became very sick... and... I don't know how I got here!"

"In any case, the pirates won't come back. They're dead. Our mysterious helper has killed them," Smith told an amazed Ayrton.

The following day they buried the pirates. Next, they hoped to finally make their trip to Tabor Island, to leave the note for Lord Glenarvan. Ayrton, however, had bad news for Pencroff. The pirates had destroyed his beloved boat.

"We'll have to build a new one, won't we?" Smith said, and Pencroff smiled.

"You bet," he said and winked.

Three years had gone by since the balloon had landed on Lincoln Island. With the pirates gone, the colonists thought more and more about their mysterious helper. Again and again, they travelled deep into the island, searching every cave and forest for him. There was no sign of a person, but one day they heard a strange rumble from deep in the earth. Could it be the volcano coming to life?

Back at Granite House, Smith told the men that they should not worry. "There isn't any smoke coming from the volcano yet." It was a stormy night. Ayrton was at Granite House with the others, wishing Lord Glenarvan would come to Lincoln Island and see him now, a good man surrounded by friends. Suddenly, they thought a message came from the telegraph.

"Who could it be?" Pencroff asked curiously.

"It's probably just the thunderstorm," Harbert said. Then a message came again: "Come to the sheepfold," it read.

Smith jumped up. "Finally! We will now learn who the mystery man is!"

The men hurried to the sheepfold. It was empty. But there was a note on the table: "Follow the new wire." Smith began running along it, and the others followed. The lightning helped them find their way through the forest in the dark, until they came to the sea. The cable disappeared under the water. As they waited for low tide, they saw that the cable entered the mouth of a cave. Harbert commented that there might still be water in the cave, even at low tide.

"Then there will surely be a boat waiting for us," Smith replied.

He was correct. The men got into the boat and carefully moved through the large cave. Soon they came to a bigger cave, full of electric lights. In the middle there was a big ship, which looked like it could go underwater. It looked like a strange sea creature and the men were amazed. Smith seemed to be anxious and excited at the same time.

"Him. It can only be...!" He whispered a name to Spilett.

"Him! Really?"

"Himself," Smith repeated. They entered the strange-looking, brightly-lit ship, and ran quickly along a long corridor to a door. Smith pushed it open and the men walked through a library at the end of which was another door. This time the men entered a big room full of treasures. An old man lay on a sofa. Cyrus Smith spoke to him.

"You called for us and we have come. You're Captain Nemo, aren't you?”
CHAPTER 11
THE OLD MAN LOOKED VERY PALE AND ILL. BUT HIS VOICE WAS strong when he spoke. "You know who I am?" he said. "I know all about you, Captain Nemo," Smith replied. "Yes, that's my name," the old man began. "But I don't think you know all about me. I used to be Prince Dakkar and I was born in India."

The colonists looked at Captain Nemo in wonder. They listened

carefully as he told his story.

Early in Prince Dakkar's life, his father had sent him to Europe to be educated. Prince Dakkar was an excellent student and studied a lot of subjects. Moreover, he had travelled a lot, because he wanted to know about the world. But Prince Dakkar was an angry young man. He didn't like England at all.

"England never allowed India to be free. They took over my country and made my people suffer." Many Indian people felt this way, even his wife, with whom he had two children. Prince Dakkar really loved his family. But he also loved his country and so he started a war against England. Here Captain Nemo paused, thinking.

"The British wanted me dead. But they couldn't catch me. So, they made sure my family paid the price with their lives."

He lost his family, India lost the war, and the Prince was so angry at England and the world that he disappeared. He changed his name and went to an island in the Pacific Ocean with some of his men. Here, based on his own designs, he had a special ship built. This special ship could sail underwater. Captain Nemo called his submarine the Nautilus, and in it he sailed the seas for the next thirty years.

When he turned sixty, Captain Nemo's last friend died. Alone, he came to Lincoln Island where no one could find him. His submarine got trapped in the cave and he couldn't move it; so he made a special suit that allowed him to walk underwater. He hoped to stay on the peaceful island for the rest of his life. The arrival of Smith and his men surprised Captain Nemo. He wished that the men would be rescued soon so he could be on his own again. When this did not happen, he began to study the colonists. He saw they were excellent people so he tried to help them when he could.

So, it was Captain Nemo who had saved Smith and Top. He wrote the note about Ayrton being on Tabor Island; destroyed the pirates' ship; gave the colonists Harbert's medicine; and killed the pirates! But now the old man was very sick. Harbert thanked him for saving his life, and kissed his hand to show his respect. The old man was so impressed by the young man's kindness that a tear fell from his eye. Then he said in a serious voice:

"I will not live for long. And I want you to have something from me. This jewellery box is full of diamonds. You are good men, so I am giving them to you. One day, this treasure will help you live a good life. My only wish is to be buried in the Nautilus with the rest of her treasure." The men agreed and left the old captain to rest, alone with his memories. They spent some time exploring the ship. Spilett thought sailing underwater was a good idea.

"After all, we wouldn't have to worry about storms, or pirates."
"Maybe," Pencroff said, "but I'd rather be above water than under it, even in the worst storm!"

"Still, it's too bad we can't use the Nautilus to get home," Ayrton said.

"Enough," said Smith. "This is Captain Nemo's ship, and we will do as he asks."

The following day, Captain Nemo died. But shortly before, he called Smith to him and told him something about the island. Smith listened, but he did not tell the others what Captain Nemo had said. Instead, they carried out his last wish. With heavy hearts they watched the Nautilus sink.

Now all the colonists could do was focus all their attention on building another ship. It had to be strong for the open seas. Everyone worked hard to finish it quickly. Time was more important now, as they saw smoke rising from the volcano.

CHAPTER 12
DAY BY DAY MORE AND MORE SMOKE ROSE FROM THE VOLCANO. Often the earth shook. The men continued their hard work on the new boat. Sometimes, Smith would leave to check on the condition of the island. One day, he went back to Captain Nemo's cave and looked at the earth under the island. When he came back, he told the colonists that they had to finish the ship quickly and leave.

"We have been here for almost four years. It will be very sad to leave our home," Pencroff said. Everyone agreed.

Then Smith had to tell them what he had learned. "Captain Nemo told me the earth underneath Lincoln Island is weak. The volcano will soon explode and cause it to break apart. The island will sink into the sea! I'm telling you, Nemo was right and we have to go!"

One week in March, Top, Joop, and the other animals were extremely restless, which the men knew was a bad sign, because animals can sense danger. They worked as fast as they could, under the smoke from Mount Franklin.

On March 9th, they finally finished the ship. The next morning, they would leave the island. But that night there was a huge explosion, and hot rocks and lava were thrown into the sea. In a few minutes, Granite House, the sheepfold, the ship, and all of Lincoln Island were destroyed!

Only some rocks were left above water. The six colonists and Top swam to them and climbed up. No other animals survived. Poor Joop died too when the earth opened under his feet and he fell in. Day massed. The men had no ship, no fire, and little food. But they hadn't lost hope.

One morning, a tired and hungry Ayrton slowly stood up. He pointed to the horizon.

"Ship!" he said. Indeed, a ship was coming straight to them. "It's the Duncan, Lord Glenarvan's ship! It's coming to save us!"

The men were taken aboard the ship and given food and water. However, it was not Lord Glenarvan who rescued them, but his son, Robert. Soon, they were feeling much better.

"How did you find us?" Smith asked the captain.

"Someone left a note on Tabor Island telling us that Ayrton was on Lincoln Island," Lord Glenarvan's son replied. The note also explained where Lincoln Island was.

"I knew we had not heard the last of Captain Nemo!" Pencroff cried and the others smiled.

Very soon after, six men and a dog were sailing on the Duncan to return safely to their homeland - America. The war had ended, the slaves were free, and the people lived peacefully once again. There, using the riches from the jewellery box Captain Nemo had given them, the men bought a large farm and continued living together. Their farm was like an island on land. They gave names to places in their new home: Mount Franklin, Mercy River, and Lake Grant. Though they never went to sea again, none of the men ever forgot the island that had been their home for four years; nor did they forget the man who was buried there - Captain Nemo!
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