by Captain Nenpb, who was followed by a dozen of the crew, we set foot,
at a depth of about thirty feet, on the solid bottom on which the
Nautil us rested.

A slight declivity ended in an uneven bottom at fifteen fathons
depth. This bottomdiffered entirely fromthe one |I had visited on
ny first excursion under the waters of the Pacific Ccean. Here,
there was no fine sand, no subnmarine prairies, no sea forest.
i mredi ately recogni zed that nmarvel ous region in which, on that day,
the captain did the honors to us. It was the coral kingdom In the
zoophyte branch and in the alcyon class | noticed the gorgoneae, the
i sidiae, and the corollariae.

The Iight produced a thousand charm ng varieties, playing in the
m dst of the branches that were so vividly colored. | seened to see
t he menbranous and cylindrical tubes trenble beneath the undul ati on of
the waters. | was tenpted to gather their fresh petals, ornanmented
with delicate tentacul es, sone just blown, the others budding, while
small fish, swinmring swiftly, touched themslightly, like flights of
birds. But if my hand approached these living flowers, these
ani mated sensitive plants, the whole colony took alarm The white
petals reentered their red cases, the flowers faded as | |ooked, and
t he bush changed into a bl ock of stony knobs.

Chance had thrown nme just by the nobst precious specinmens of this
zoophyte. This coral was nore valuable than that found in the
Medi t erranean, on the coasts of France, Italy, and Barbary. Its
tints justified the poetical names of "Flower of Blood," and "Froth of
Bl ood," that trade has given to its nost beautiful productions.
Coral is sold for about $100 an ounce; and in this place, the watery
beds woul d nake the fortunes of a conpany of coral divers. This
precious matter, often confused with other polypi, formed then the
inextricable plots called macciota, and on which | noticed severa
beautiful specinens of pink coral

But soon the bushes contract, and the arborizations increase. Rea
petrified thickets, long joists of fantastic architecture, were
di scl osed before us. Captain Neno placed hinself under a dark gallery,
where by a slight declivity we reached a depth of a hundred yards. The
light fromour |anps produced sonetines nagi cal effects, follow ng the
rough outlines of the natural arches, and pendants disposed |ike
lusters, that were tipped with points of fire. Between the coralline
shrubs | noticed other polypi not less curious, nelites, and irises
with articulated ramifications, also sone tufts of coral, sone
green, others red, |ike seaweed incrusted in their cal careous salts,
that naturalists, after |ong discussion, have definitely classed in
t he vegetabl e kingdom But following the remark of a thinking man
"there is perhaps the real point where life rises obscurely fromthe
sl eep of a stone, without detaching itself fromthe rough point of
departure.”

At last, after wal king two hours, we had attained a depth of about
three hundred yards, that is to say, the extrenme linmt on which
coral begins to form But there was no isolated bush, nor nobdest
brushwood, at the bottomof lofty trees. It was an i nmense forest of
| arge mineral vegetations, enornous petrified trees, united by
garl ands of el egant plumarias, sea bindweed, all adorned with clouds
and reflections. W passed freely under their high branches, lost in
t he shade of the waves, while at out feet, tubipores, neandrines,
stars, fungi, and caryophyllidae fornmed a carpet of flowers sown
with dazzling gens. \What an indescribabl e spectacl e!

Captain Nemo had stopped. | and ny conpani ons halted, and
turning round, | saw his nen were fornming a senicircle round their
chief. Watching attentively, | observed that four of themcarried on
their shoul ders and object of an obl ong shape.
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W occupied, in this place, the center of a vast gl ade
surrounded by the lofty foliage of the submarine forest. Qur |anps
threw over this place a sort of clear twilight that singularly
el ongated the shadows on the ground. At the end of the glade the
dar kness increased, and was only relieved by little sparks reflected
by the points of coral

Ned Land and Conseil were near me. W watched, and | thought | was
going to witness a strange scene. On observing the ground, | saw
that it was raised in certain places by slight excrescences
incrusted with liny deposits, and disposed with a regularity that
betrayed the hand of man.

In the midst of the glade, on a pedestal of rocks roughly piled
up, stood a cross of coral, that extended its long arns that one night
have t hought were nade of petrified bl ood.

Upon a sign from Captain Neno, one of the men advanced; and at
sone feet fromthe cross, he began to dig a hole with a pickax that he
took fromhis belt. | understood all! This gl ade was a cenetery,
this hole a tonb, this obl ong object the body of the nan who had
died in the night The captain and his nen had cone to bury their
conmpanion in this general resting place, at the bottomof this
i naccessi bl e ocean!

The grave was being dug slowy; the fish fled on all sides while
their retreat was being thus disturbed; | heard the strokes of the
pi ckax, which sparked when it hit upon sonme flint |ost at the bottom
of the waters. The hole was soon | arge and deep enough to receive
the body. Then the bearers approached; the body, enveloped in a tissue
of white byssus, was lowered into the danp grave. Captain Neno, wth
his arms crossed on his breast, and all the friends of himwho had
loved them knelt in prayer

The grave was then filled in with the rubbish taken fromthe
ground, which forned a slight nound. When this was done, Captain
Nermo and his nen rose; then, approaching the grave, they knelt
again, and all extended their hands in sign of a last adieu. Then
the funeral procession returned to the Nautilus, passing under the
arches of the forest, in the midst of thickets, along the cora
bushes, and still on the ascent. At last the fires on board
appeared, and their [um nous track guided us to the Nautilus. At one
o' cl ock we had returned.

As soon as | had changed ny clothes, | went up on the platform
and, a prey to conflicting enotions, | sat down near the binnacle.
Captain Nemo joined ne. | rose and said to him

"So, as | said he would, this nman died in the night?"
"Yes, M Aronnax."

"And he rests now, near his conpanions, in the coral cenetery?"
"Yes, forgotten by all else, but not by us. W dug the grave,
and the polypi undertake to seal our dead for eternity." And burying

his face quickly in his hands, he tried in vain to suppress a sob
Then he added, "Qur peaceful cenetery is there, sone hundred feet
bel ow t he surface of the waves."
"Your dead sleep quietly, at least, Captain, out of the reach of
sharks. "
"Yes, Sir, of sharks and nen," gravely replied the captain.
PART 11.

CHAPTER 1| .
THE | NDI AN OCEAN.

VWE NOWcone to the second part of our journey under the sea. The
first ended with the noving scene in the coral cenetery, which left



such a deep inpression on nmy mnd. Thus, in the mdst of this great
sea, Captain Nenmp's |life was passing even to his grave, which he had
prepared in one of its deepest abysses. There, not one of the

ocean's nonsters could trouble the last sleep of the crew of the
Nautilus, of those friends riveted to one another in death as in life.
"Nor any nman either," had added the captain. Still the sanme fierce,

i mpl acabl e defiance toward human soci ety!

| could no longer content nyself with the hypothesis which
satisfied Conseil.

That worthy fellow persisted in seeing in the comuander of the
Nautilus one of those unknown savants who return manki nd cont enpt
for indifference. For him he was a ni sunderstood genius, who, tired
of earth's deceptions, had taken refuge in this inaccessible medium
where he might follow his instincts freely. To ny nind, this
hypot hesi s expl ai ned but one side of Captain Nenp's character

I ndeed, the nystery of that |ast night, during which we had been
chained in prison, the sleep, and the precaution so violently taken by
the captain of snatching fromny eyes the glass | had raised to
sweep the horizon, the nortal wound of the nan, due to an
unaccount abl e shock of the Nautilus, all put me on a new track. No,
Captain Nenp was not satisfied with shunning man. Hi s fornidable
apparatus not only suited his instinct of freedom but, perhaps,
al so the design of sonme terrible retaliation

At this nonment, nothing is clear to nme; | catch but a glinpse of
light ami dst all the darkness, and | must confine nmyself to witing as
events shall dictate.

That day, January 24, 1868, at noon, the second officer cane to
take the altitude of the sun. | mounted the platform Iit a cigar, and
wat ched the operation. It seened to me that the man did not understand
French; for several times | nade remarks in a |loud voice, which nust
have drawn from hi m sonme involuntary sign of attention, if he had
under st ood them but he remai ned undi sturbed and dunb.

As he was taking observations with the sextant, one of the sailors
of the Nautilus (the strong man who had acconpani ed us on our first
submari ne excursion to the Island of Crespo) canme to clean the gl asses

of the lantern. | examined the fittings of the apparatus, the strength
of which was increased a hundredfold by lenticular rings, placed
simlar to those in a |lighthouse, and which projected their brilliance
in a horizontal plane. The electric |anmp was conbined in such a way as
to give its nmost powerful light. Indeed, it was produced in vacuo,

whi ch insured both its steadiness and its intensity. This vacuum
econoni zed the graphite points, between which the |um nous arc was
devel oped- an inportant point of econony for Captain Neno, who could
not easily have replaced them and under these conditions their
waste was inperceptible. When the Nautilus was ready to continue its
submarine journey, | went down to the saloon. The panels were
cl osed, and the course narked direct west.

W were furrowing the waters of the Indian Ocean, a vast liquid
plain, with a surface of 1,200, 000,000 of acres, and whose waters
are so clear and transparent that anyone |eaning over them woul d
turn giddy. The Nautilus usually floated between fifty and a hundred
fathoms deep. W went on so for sonme days. To anyone but nyself, who
had a great love for the sea, the hours woul d have seened | ong and
nonot onous; but the daily wal ks on the platform when | steeped nyself
in the reviving air of the ocean, the sight of the rich waters through
the wi ndows of the saloon, the books in the library, the conpiling
of my nmenoirs, took up all ny time, and left me not a nonent of
ennui or weariness.

For some days we saw a great nunber of aquatic birds, sea news
or gulls. Sone were cleverly killed, and, prepared in a certain way,



made very acceptable water game. Anong | arge w nged birds, carried a
I ong distance fromall |ands, and resting upon the waves fromthe
fatigue of their flight, |I saw sone magnificent al batrosses

uttering discordant cries |ike the braying of an ass, and birds
belonging to the fanmily of the |ongipennates. The fanmily of the
toti pal mates was represented by the sea swall ows, which caught the
fish fromthe surface, and by nunerous phaetons, or |epturi; anongst
others, the phaeton with red lines, as large as a pigeon, whose
white plumage, tinted with pink, shows off to advantage the

bl ackness of its w ngs.

As to the fish, they always provoked our admiration when we
surprised the secrets of their aquatic life through the open panels.
saw many ki nds which | never before had a chance of observing.

| shall notice chiefly ostracions peculiar to the Red Sea, the
I ndi an Ccean, and that part which washes the coast of tropica
Anerica. These fishes, like the tortoise, the armadillo, the sea
hedgehog, and the crustacea, are protected by a breastplate which is
nei ther chal ky nor stony, but real bone. In sone it takes the form
of a solid triangle, in others of a solid quadrangle. Anmong the
triangular | saw sonme an inch and a half in length, with whol esone

flesh and a delicious flavor; they are brown at the tail, and yellow
at the fins, and I recomrend their introduction into fresh water, to
which a certain nunber of sea fish easily accustomthenselves. | would

al so nmention quadrangul ar ostraci ons, having on the back four Iarge
tubercles; sone dotted over with white spots on the | ower part of

t he body, and which may be taned like birds; trigons provided with
spi kes formed by the I engthening of their bony shell, and which
fromtheir strange gruntings, are called "sea pigs"; also
dromedaries with large hunps in the shape of a cone, whose flesh is
very tough and | eathery.

I now borrow fromthe daily notes of Master Conseil. "Certain fish
of the genus petrodon peculiar to those seas, with red backs and white
chests, which are distinguished by three rows of |ongitudinal
filaments; and sone el ectrical seven inches |ong, decked in the
liveliest colors. Then, specinmens of other kinds, sone ovoides,
resenbling an egg of a dark brown color, marked with white bands,
and wi thout tails; diodons, real sea porcupines, furnished with
spi kes, and capable of swelling in such a way as to | ook |ike cushions
bristling with darts; hippocanpi, conmon to every ocean; sone pegas
wi th | engt hened snouts, which their pectoral fins, being nuch
el ongated and forned in the shape of wings, allow, if not to fly, at
| east to shoot into the air; pigeon spatulae, with tails covered
with many rings of shall; macrognathi with long jaws, an excellent
fish, nine inches long, and bright with nost agreeable col ors;
pal e-col ored callionores with rugged heads; and plenty of
chaet odons, with long and tubul ar nuzzles, which kill insects by
shooting them as froman air gun, with a single drop of water
These we may call the flycatchers of the seas.

"In the eighty-ninth genus of fishes, classed by Lacepede,
bel onging to the second | ower class of bony, characterized by
opercul es and bronchi al nmenbranes, | renmarked the scorpaena, the
head of which is furnished with spikes, and which has but one dorsa
fin; these creatures are covered, or not, with little shells according
to the subclass to which they bel ong. The second subcl ass gi ves us
speci mens of didactyles fourteen or fifteen inches in length, wth
yel l ow rays, and heads of a nost fantastic appearance. As to the first
subcl ass, it gives several specinmens of that singular-I|ooking fish
appropriately called a "sea frog," with |arge head, sonetines
pierced with holes, sonetines swollen with protuberances, bristling
with spikes, and covered with tubercles it has irregular and hi deous



horns; its body and tail are covered with callosities; its sting nmakes
a dangerous wound; it is both repugnant and horrible to | ook at."

From January 21 to January 23 the Nautilus went at the rate of two
hundred fifty | eagues in twenty-four hours, being five hundred forty
mles, or twenty-two nmiles an hour. If we recognized so many different
varieties of fish, it was because, attracted by the electric |ight,
they tried to follow us; the greater part, however, were soon
di stanced by our speed, though sone kept their place in the waters
of the Nautilus for a time. The norning of January 24, in 12 degrees
5' south latitude, and 94 degrees 33' longitude, we observed Keeling
I sland, a madrepore formation, planted with magnificent cocoas, and
whi ch had been visited by M. Darwin and Captain Fitzroy. The Nautil us
skirted the shores of this desert island for a little distance. Its
nets brought up nunerous specimens of polypi, and curious shells of
nmol | usca. Sone precious productions of the species of del phinul ae
enriched the treasures of Captain Nenp, to which | added an astraea
punctifera, a kind of parasite polypus often found fixed to a shell.
Soon Keeling |sland di sappeared fromthe horizon, and our course was
directed to the northwest in the direction of the Indian Peninsula.

From Keel i ng Island our course was slower and nore variable, often
taking us into great depths. Several tinmes they nade use of the
i nclined planes, which certain internal |levers placed obliquely to the
water line. In that way we went about two niles, but w thout ever
obt ai ni ng the greatest depths of the Indian Sea, which soundi ngs of
seven thousand fat hons have never reached. As to the tenperature of
the I ower strata, the thernmonmeter invariably indicated 4 degrees above
zero. | only observed that, in the upper regions, the water was al ways
colder in the high levels than at the surface of the sea.

On January 25, the ocean was entirely deserted; the Nautilus
passed the day on the surface, beating the waves with its powerful
screw, and maki ng them rebound to great height. Wo under such
circunst ances would not have taken it for a gigantic cetacean? Three
parts of this day | spent on the platform | watched the sea.

Not hi ng on the horizon, till about four o'clock a steanmer running west
on our counter. Her masts were visible for an instant, but she could
not see the Nautilus, being too lowin the water. | fancied this

st eanboat belonged to the P. O Conpany, which runs from Ceylon to
Sydney, touching at King George's Point and Mel bour ne.

At five o'clock in the evening, before that fleeting twlight
whi ch binds night to day in tropical zones, Conseil and |I were
ast oni shed by a curious spectacle.

It was a shoal of argonauts traveling along on the surface of
the ocean. We could count several hundreds. They bel onged to the
tubercle kind which are peculiar to the Indian seas.

These graceful nollusks noved backward by neans of their
| oconoti ve tube, through which they propelled the water already
drawn in. O their eight tentacles, six were elongated, and
stretched out floating on the water, while the other two, rolled up
flat, were spread to the wind Iike a light sail. | saw their
spiral -shaped and fluted shells, which Cuvier justly conpares to an
el egant skiff. A boat indeed! It bears the creature which secretes
it without its adhering to it.

For nearly an hour the Nautilus floated in the nmidst of this shoa
of nollusks. Then |I know not what sudden fright they took. But as if
at a signal every sail was furled, the arns fol ded, the body drawn in,
the shells turned over, changing their center of gravity, and the
whol e fl eet disappeared under the waves. Never did the ships of a
squadron maneuver with nore unity.

At that nonment night fell suddenly, and the reeds, scarcely raised
by the breeze, |ay peaceably under the sides of the Nautil us.



The next day, January 26, we cut the equator at the
ei ghty-second neridian, and entered the northern heni sphere. During
the day, a fornidable troop of sharks acconpanied us, terrible
creatures, which multiply in these seas, and nmake them very dangerous.
They were "cestracio philippi" sharks, with brown backs and whitish
bellies, armed with el even rows of teeth-eyed sharks- their throat
being marked with a | arge bl ack spot surrounded with white |ike an
eye. There were also sonme |sabella sharks, with rounded snouts
marked wi th dark spots. These powerful creatures often hurled
t hemsel ves at the w ndows of the saloon with such violence as to
make us feel very insecure. At such times Ned Land was no | onger
master of hinself. He wanted to go to the surface and harpoon the
nmonsters, particularly certain snooth hound sharks, whose nouth is
studded with teeth Iike a nosaic; and large tiger sharks nearly six
yards long, the |ast nanmed of which seemed to excite himnore
particularly. But the Nautilus, accelerating her speed, easily left
the nost rapid of them behind.

On January 27, at the entrance of the vast Bay of Bengal, we net
repeatedly a forbidding spectacle, dead bodies floating on the surface
of the water. They were the dead of the Indian villages, carried by
the Ganges to the level of the sea, and which the vultures, the only
undertakers of the country, had not been able to devour. But the
sharks did not fail to help themat their funereal work.

About seven o'clock in the evening, the Nautilus, half inmersed,
was sailing in a sea of mlk. At first sight the ocean seened
lactified. Was it the effect of the lunar rays? No, for the noon
scarcely two days old, was still Iying hidden under the horizon in the
rays of the sun. The whol e sky, though Iit by the sidereal rays,
seermed bl ack by contrast with the whiteness of the waters.

Conseil could not believe his eyes, and questioned ne as to the
cause of this strange phenonenon. Happily | was able to answer him

"It is called a mlk sea," | explained, "a large extent of white
wavel ets often to be seen on the coasts of Anboyna, and in these parts
of the sea.”

"But, Sir," said Conseil, "can you tell ne what causes such an
effect? for | suppose the water is not really turned into mlk."

"No, my boy; and the whiteness which surprises you is caused
only by the presence of nyriads of infusoria, a sort of |umnous
little worm gel atinous and wi thout color, of the thickness of a hair,
and whose length is not nore than the seven-thousandth of an inch
These insects adhere to one another sonetinmes for several |eagues.”

"Several |eagues!" exclained Conseil.

"Yes, ny boy; and you need not try to conpute the nunber of
these infusoria. You will not be able; for, if | amnot nistaken,
shi ps have floated on these nmlk seas for nore than forty mles."”

Toward mi dni ght the sea suddenly resuned its usual color; but
behi nd us, even to the linmts of the horizon, the sky reflected the
whi t ened waves, and for a long tinme seened i npregnated with the
vague glinmerings of an aurora borealis.

CHAPTER I I .

A NOVEL PROPCSAL OF CAPTAIN NEMO S.

ON JANUARY 28, when at noon the Nautilus cane to the surface of
the sea, in 9 degrees 4' north latitude, there was |land in sight about
eight mles to westward. The first thing I noticed was a range of
nount ai ns about two thousand feet high, the shapes of which were
nost capricious. On taking the bearings, | knew that we were nearing
the Island of Ceylon, the pearl which hangs fromthe | obe of the
I ndi an Peni nsul a.



Captain Nempo and his second appeared at this nmonment. The captain
gl anced at the map. Then, turning to nme, said:

"The Island of Ceylon, noted for its pearl fisheries. Wuld you
like to visit one of them M Aronnax?"

"Certainly, Captain."”

"Well, the thing is easy. Though if we see the fisheries, we shal
not see the fishernmen. The annual exportation has not yet begun. Never
mnd, | will give orders to nake for the @ulf of Manaar, where we

shall arrive in the night."

The captain said sonething to his second, who i medi ately went
out. Soon the Nautilus returned to her native elenment, and the
manonet er showed that she was about thirty feet deep

"Well, Sir," said Captain Nenp, "you and your conpani ons shal
visit the Bank of Manaar, and if by chance sone fisherman should be
there, we shall see himat work."

"Agreed, Captain! By the by, M Aronnax, you are not afraid of
shar ks?"

"Shar ks!" exclai med |

This question seenmed a very hard one.

"Wel | ?" continued Captain Neno.

"I admit, Captain, that | amnot yet very fanmliar with that
kind of fish."

"We are accustoned to them" replied Captain Neno, "and in tine
you will be too. However, we shall be armed, and on the road we nay
be able to hunt some of the tribe It is interesting. So, till
tonorrow, Sir, and early."

This said in a careless tone, Captain Nenp | eft the sal oon. Now,
if you were invited to hunt the bear in the nountains of
Switzerl and, what would you say? "Very well! tonorrow we will go and
hunt the bear." If you were asked to hunt the lion in the plains of
Atlas, or the tiger in the Indian jungles, what would you say? "Hal
ha! it seens we are going to hunt the tiger or the lion!" But when
you are invited to hunt the shark in its natural elenent, you would
perhaps reflect before accepting the invitation. As for nyself, |
passed ny hand over ny forehead, on which stood |arge drops of cold
perspiration. "Let us reflect,” said |, "and take our tinme. Hunting
otters in submarine forests, as we did in the Island of Crespo, wll
pass; but going up and down at the bottom of the sea, where one is
al nost certain to neet sharks, is quite another thing! | know well
that in certain countries, particularly in the Andaman |sl ands, the
negroes never hesitate to attack themw th a dagger in one hand and
a runni ng noose in the other; but | also know that few who affront

those creatures ever return alive. However, | amnot a negro, and,
if I were, | think a little hesitation in this case would not be
ill-tipmed."

At this nonment, Conseil and the Canadi an entered, quite
conposed, and even joyous. They knew not what awaited them

"Faith, Sir," said Ned Land, "your Captain Neno- the devil take
him - has just nade us a very pleasant offer.”

"Ah!" said |, "you know?"

"If agreeable to you, Sir," interrupted Conseil, "the Comrander of
the Nautilus has invited us to visit the nagnificent Ceylon
fisheries tonmorrow, in your conpany; he did it kindly, and behaved
like a real gentleman."

"He said nothing nore?"

"Not hi ng nore, except that he had al ready spoken to you of this
little wal k. "

"Sir," said Conseil, "would you give us sone details of the
pearl fishery?"

"As to the fishing itself," | asked, "or the incidents, which?"



"On the fishing," replied the Canadi an; "before entering upon
the ground, it is as well to know sonething about it."

"Very well; sit down, ny friends, and I will teach you."

Ned and Conseil seated thenselves on an ottonan, and the first
thing the Canadi an asked was,

"Sir, what is a pearl?"

"My worthy Ned," | answered, "to the poet, a pearl is a tear of
the sea; to the Orientals, it is a drop of dew solidified; to the
ladies, it is a jewel of an oblong shape, of a brilliancy of

not her - of - pearl substance, which they wear on their fingers, their
necks, or their ears; for the chemist, it is a mixture of phosphate
and carbonate of linme, with a little gelatine; and lastly, for
naturalists, it is sinply a norbid secretion of the organ that
produces the nother-of-pearl anong certain bival ves."

"Branch of nollusca," said Conseil, "class of acephali, order of
testacea. "

"Precisely so, ny |earned Conseil; and, anpng these testacea,
the ear shell, the tridacnae, the turbots, in a word, all those

whi ch secrete nother-of-pearl, that is, the blue, bluish, violet, or
white substance which lines the interior of their shells, are
capabl e of producing pearls."”

"Mussel s, too?" asked the Canadi an

"Yes, nussels of certain waters in Scotland, Wales, Ireland,
Saxony, Bohenia, and France."

"Good! For the future I shall pay attention," replied the
Canadi an

"But," | continued, "the particular nollusk which secretes the
pearl is the pearl oyster, the neleagrina margaritifera, that precious
pi nt adi ne. The pearl is nothing but a nacreous formation, deposited in
a globular form either adhering to the oyster shell, or buried in the
folds of the creature. On the shell it is fast; in the flesh it is
| oose; but always has for a kernel a small hard substance, naybe a
barren egg, maybe a grain of sand, around which the pearly matter
deposits itself year after year successively, and by thin concentric
| ayers."

"Are many pearls found in the same oyster?" asked Conseil .

"Yes, ny boy. There are sone pintadines a perfect casket. One
oyster has been nentioned, though | allow nyself to doubt it, as
havi ng contained no I ess than a hundred fifty sharks."

"A hundred fifty sharks!" exclai med Ned Land.

"Did | say sharks?" said |, hurriedly. "I nmeant to say a hundred
fifty pearls. Sharks would not be sense."

"Certainly not," said Conseil; "but will you tell us now by what
nmeans they extract these pearls?”

"They proceed in various ways. Wen they adhere to the shell,
the fishernmen often pull themoff with pincers; but the nost common
way is to lay the pintadines on mats of the seaweed which covers the
banks. Thus they die in the open air; and at the end of ten days
they are in a forward state of deconposition. They are then plunged
into large reservoirs of sea water; then they are opened and washed.
Now begi ns the double work of the sorters. First they separate the
| ayers of pearl, known in conmerce by the nane of artificial whites
and artificial blacks, which are delivered in boxes of two hundred
fifty and three hundred pounds each. Then they take the parenchyma
of the oyster, boil it, and pass it through a sieve in order to
extract the very snallest pearls.”

"The price of these pearls varies according to their size?"
asked Conseil.

"Not only according to their size," | answered, "but also
according to their shape, their water (that is, their color), and



their luster; that is, that bright and di apered sparkle which makes
them so charnming to the eye. The nost beautiful are called virgin
pearls or paragons. They are formed alone in the tissue of the
nmol 1 usk, are white, often opaque, and soneti nes have the
transparency of an opal; they are generally round or oval. The round
are made into bracelets, the oval into pendants; and, being nore
precious, are sold singly. Those adhering to the shell of the oyster
are nore irregular in shape, and are sold by weight. Lastly, in a

| ower order, are classed those small pearls known under the nane of
seed pearls; they are sold by neasure, and are especially used in
enbroi dery for church ornaments."

"But," said Conseil, "is this pearl fishing dangerous?"

"No," | answered quickly; "particularly if certain precautions are
t aken. "

"What does one risk in such a calling?" said Ned Land; the
swal | owi ng of some nout hfuls of sea water?

"As you say, Ned. By the by," said I, trying to take Captain
Nemp' s carel ess tone, "are you afraid of sharks, brave Ned?"

"I''" replied the Canadi an; "a harpooner by profession? It is ny
trade to nake light of them"

"But," said I, "it is not a question of fishing for himw th an
iron swivel, hoisting theminto the vessel, cutting off their tails
with a blow of a chopper, ripping themup, and throwi ng their heart
into the sea!"

"Then, it is a question of"-

"Precisely."”

"I'n the water?"

"In the water."

"Faith, with a good harpoon! You know, Sir, these sharks are
ill-fashi oned beasts. They rmust turn on their bellies to seize you
and in that tine"-

Ned Land had a way of saying "seize,

whi ch made ny bl ood run

col d.
"Well, and you, Conseil, what do you think of sharks?"
"Me!" said Conseil. "I will be frank, Sir."
"So much the better," thought |
"I'f you nmean to face the sharks, | do not see why your faithfu
servant should not face themwth you."
CHAPTER I I .

A PEARL OF TEN M LLI ONS

THE next norning at four o'clock | was awakened by the steward,
whom Captain Neno had placed at ny service. | rose hurriedly, dressed,
and went into the sal oon.

Captain Nenp was awaiting ne.

"M Aronnax," said he, "are you ready to start?"

"I amready."

"Then, please to follow ne."

"And my compani ons, Captain?"

"They have been told, and are waiting."

"Are we not to put on our diver's suits?" | asked.

"Not yet. | have not allowed the Nautilus to conme too near this
coast, and we are some distance fromthe Manaar Bank; but the boat
is ready, and will take us to the exact point of disenbarking, which
will save us a long way. It carries our diving apparatus, which we
will put on when we begin our subrarine journey."

Captain Nempb conducted nme to the central staircase, which led on
to the platform Ned and Conseil were ready there, delighted at the
i dea of the "pleasure party" which was preparing. Five sailors from



the Nautilus, with their oars, waited in the boat, which had been made
fast agai nst the side.

The night was still dark. Layers of clouds covered the sky,
allowing but few stars to be seen. | |ooked on the side where the |and
I ay, and saw nothing but a dark line inclosing three parts of the
hori zon, from southwest to northwest. The Nautilus, having returned
during the night up the western coast of Ceylon, was now west of the
bay, or rather gulf, formed by the mainland and the island of
Manaar. There, under the dark waters, stretched the pintadi ne bank, an
i nexhaustible field of pearls, the length of which is nore than twenty
mles.

Captain Nenp, Ned Land, Conseil, and I, took our places in the
stern of the boat. The master went to the tiller; his four
conpani ons | eaned on their oars, the painter was cast off, and we
sheered of f.

The boat went toward the south; the oarsmen did not hurry. |
noticed that their strokes, strong in the water, only followed each
other every ten seconds, according to the nmethod generally adopted
in the navy. Wiile the craft was running by its own velocity, the
liquid drops struck the dark depths of the waves crisply |ike spats of
nelted lead. Alittle billow, spreading wide, gave a slight roll to
the boat, and sone sanphire reeds flapped before it.

W were silent. O what was Captain Neno thinking? Perhaps of
the I and he was approaching, and whi ch he found too near to him
contrary to the Canadian's opinion, who thought it too far off. As
to Conseil, he was nmerely there fromcuriosity.

About half after five, the first tints on the horizon showed the
upper line of coast nore distinctly. Flat enough in the east, it
rose a little to the south. Five mles still lay between us, and it
was indistinct owing to the mst on the water. At six o'clock it
becane suddenly daylight, with that rapidity peculiar to tropica
regi ons, which know neither dawn nor twilight. The solar rays
pierced the curtain of clouds, piled up on the eastern horizon, and
the radiant orb rose rapidly. | saw land distinctly, with a few
trees scattered here and there. The boat neared Manaar |sl and, which
was rounded to the south. Captain Nemo rose fromhis seat and
wat ched t he sea.

At a sign fromhimthe anchor was dropped, but the chain
scarcely ran, for it was little nore than a yard deep, and this spot
was one of the highest points of the bank of pintadines.

"Here we are, M Aronnax," said Captain Neno. "You see that
i ncl osed bay? Here, in a nmonth, will be assenbled the nunerous fishing
boats of the exporters, and these are the waters their divers wll
ransack so boldly. Happily, this bay is well situated for that kind of
fishing. It is sheltered fromthe strongest winds; the sea is never
very rough here, which nmakes it favorable for the diver's work. W
will now put on our suits, and begin our walk."

| did not answer, and while watching the suspected waves, began
with the help of the sailors to put on ny heavy sea outfit. Captain
Nemo and my conpani ons were al so dressing. None of the Nautilus nen
were to acconmpany us on this new excursion

Soon we were enveloped to the throat in India-rubber clothing, the
air apparatus fixed to our backs by braces. As to the Ruhnkorff
apparatus, there was no necessity for it. Before putting ny head
into the copper cap, | had asked the question of the captain.

"They woul d be useless," he replied. "W are going to no great
depth, and the solar rays will be enough to |ight our wal k. Besides,
it would not be prudent to carry the electric light in these waters;
its brilliancy might attract sone of the dangerous inhabitants of
t he coast nost inopportunely.”



As Captain Nemo pronounced these words, | turned to Conseil and
Ned Land. But my two friends had already incased their heads in the
nmetal cap, and they could neither hear nor answer.

One | ast question remained to ask of Captain Neno.

"And our arms?" asked I; "our guns?"

"@uns! what for? Do not nountaineers attack the bear with a dagger
in their hand, and is not steel surer than lead? Here is a strong
bl ade; put it in your belt, and we start."

| 1 ooked at my conpanions; they were arned like us, and, nore than
that, Ned Land was brandi shing an enornous harpoon, which he had
pl aced in the boat before |eaving the Nautil us.

Then, follow ng the captain's exanple, | allowed nyself to be
dressed in the heavy copper helnmet, and our reservoirs of air were
at once in activity. An instant after we were | anded, one after the
other, in about two yards of water upon an even sand. Captain Nenp
made a sign with his hand, and we followed himby a gentle declivity
till we disappeared under the waves.

Over our feet, like coveys of snipe in a bog, rose shoals of fish
of the genus nonoptera, which have no other fins but their tail.
recogni zed the Javanese, a real serpent two and a half feet long, of a
livid col or underneath, and which mght easily be mistaken for a
conger eel if it was not for the golden stripes on its sides. In the
genus stromateus, whose bodies are very flat and oval, | saw sone of
the nmost brilliant colors, carrying their dorsal fin like a scythe; an
excel lent eating fish, which, dried and pickled, is known by the
nane of Karawade; then sonme tranquebars, belonging to the genus
apsi phor oi des, whose body is covered with a shell cuirass of eight
| ongi tudi nal pl ates.

The heightening sun lit the mass of waters nore and nore. The soi
changed by degrees. To the fine sand succeeded a perfect causeway of
boul ders, covered with a carpet of nollusks and zoophytes. Anobng the
speci mens of these branches | noticed sonme placenae, with thin unequa
shells, a kind of ostracion peculiar to the Red Sea and the Indian
Ccean; sone orange |ucinae with rounded shells; rockfish three and a
hal f feet |long, which raised thensel ves under the waves |ike hands
ready to seize one. There were al so sonme panopyres, slightly |um nous;
and lastly, sone oculines, |ike magnificent fans, formng one of the
ri chest vegetations of these seas.

In the mdst of these living plants, and under the arbors of the
hydr ophytes, were layers of clunsy articulates, particularly some
rani nae, whose carapace formed a slightly rounded triangle; and sone
horri bl e-1 ooki ng parthenopes.

At about seven o'clock we found ourselves at |ast surveying the
oyster banks, on which the pearl oysters are reproduced by nillions.

Captain Nemp pointed with his hand to the enornous heap of
oysters; and | could well understand that this nmine was inexhaustible,
for Nature's creative power is far beyond man's instinct of
destruction. Ned Land, faithful to his instinct, hastened to fill a
net which he carried by his side with sone of the finest specinens.

But we could not stop. W nust follow the captain, who seened to guide
hi msel f by paths known only to hinmself. The ground was sensibly
rising, and sonetines, on holding up ny arm it was above the

surface of the sea. Then the |level of the bank would sink
capriciously. Often we rounded high rocks scarped into pyranmids. In
their dark fissures huge crustacea, perched upon their high claws |ike
sonme war nachi ne, watched us with fixed eyes, and under our feet
crawl ed various kinds of annelides.

At this nonment there opened before us a large grotto, dug in a
pi cturesque heap of rocks, and carpeted with all the thick warp of the
submarine flora. At first it seenmed very dark to nme. The solar rays



seermed to be extinguished by successive gradations, until its vague
transparency becane not hing nore than drowned |ight. Captain Nenp
entered; we followed. My eyes soon accustoned thenselves to this

relative state of darkness. | could distinguish the arches springing
capriciously fromnatural pillars, standing broad upon their granite
base, like the heavy columms of Tuscan architecture. Wiy had our

i nconpr ehensi bl e guide led us to the bottomof this subnmarine crypt?
was soon to know. After descending a rather sharp declivity, our
feet trod the bottomof a kind of circular pit. There Captain Nenpo
stopped, and with his hand indicated an object | had not yet
perceived. It was an oyster of extraordinary dinensions, a gigantic
tridacne, a goblet which could have contained a whol e | ake of holy
water, a basin the breadth of which was nore than two yards and a
hal f, and consequently |arger than that ornanmenting the sal oon of

the Nautilus. | approached this extraordinary nollusk. It adhered by
its byssus to a table of granite, and there, isolated, it devel oped
itself in the calmwaters of the grotto. | estimated the wei ght of

this tridacne at 600 pounds. Such an oyster would contain thirty
pounds of neat; and one nust have the stonmach of a Gargantua, to
denol i sh sone dozens of them

Captain Nemb was evidently acquainted with the existence of this
bi val ve, and seened to have a particular notive in verifying the
actual state of this tridacne. The shells were a little open; the
captain came near and put his dagger between to prevent them from
closing; then with his hand he raised the nenbrane with its fringed
edges, which formed a cloak for the creature. There, between the
folded plaits, | saw a | oose pearl, whose size equalled that of a
coconut. Its globular shape, perfect clearness, and admirable |uster
made it altogether a jewel of inestimable value. Carried away by ny
curiosity | stretched out nmy hand to seize it, weigh it, and touch it;
but the captain stopped nme, nade a sign of refusal, and quickly
wi t hdrew his dagger, and the two shells closed suddenly. | then
understood Captain Nenmp's intention. In leaving this pearl hidden in
the mantle of the tridacne, he was allowing it to grow slowy. Each
year the secretions of the nollusk woul d add new concentric circles.
estimated its value at over two nillion dollars at |east.

After ten minutes Captain Neno stopped suddenly. | thought he
had halted previously to returning. No; by a gesture he bade us crouch
beside himin a deep fracture of the rock, his hand pointed to one
part of the liquid rmass, which | watched attentively.

About five yards from ne a shadow appeared, and sank to the
ground. The disquieting idea of sharks shot through nmy nmind, but | was
nm st aken; and once again it was not a nonster of the ocean that we had
anything to do with

It was a man, a living man, an Indian, a fisherman, a poor devi
who, | suppose, had conme to glean before the harvest. | could see
the bottom of his canoe anchored sone feet above his head. He dived
and went up successively. A stone held between his feet, cut in the
shape of a sugar loaf, while a rope fastened himto his boat, hel ped
himto descend nore rapidly. This was all his apparatus. Reaching
the bottom about five yards deep, he went on his knees and filled
his bag with oysters picked up at random Then he went up, enptied it,
pul l ed up his stone, and began the operation once nore, which |asted
thirty seconds.

The diver did not see us. The shadow of the rock hid us from
sight. And how should this poor I|ndian ever dreamthat nen, beings
like hinself, should be there under the water watching his
novenents, and | osing no detail of the fishing? Several tines he
went up in this way, and dived again. He did not carry away nore
than ten at each plunge, for he was obliged to pull themfromthe bank



to which they adhered by nmeans of their strong byssus. And how nany of
t hose oysters for which he risked his Iife had no pearl in them |

wat ched him closely, his maneuvers were regular; and, for the space of
hal f an hour, no danger appeared to threaten him

| was beginning to accustom nyself to the sight of this
interesting fishing, when suddenly, as the Indian was on the ground,
saw hi m make a gesture of terror, rise, and nmake a spring to return to
the surface of the sea.

| understood his dread. A gigantic shadow appeared just above
the unfortunate diver. It was a shark of enornous size advancing
diagonally, his eyes on fire, and his jaws open. | was rmute with
horror, and unable to nove.

The voracious creature shot toward the Indian, who threw hinself
on one side in order to avoid the shark's fins; but not its tail
for it struck his chest, and stretched himon the ground.

This scene | asted but a few seconds: the shark returned, and,
turning on his back, prepared hinmself for cutting the Indian in two,
when | saw Captain Neno rise suddenly, and then, dagger in hand,
wal k straight to the nonster, ready to fight face to face with him
The very nonent the shark was going to snap the unhappy fisherman in
two, he perceived his new adversary, and turning over, nade straight
toward him

I can still see Captain Nenp's position. Holding hinmself well
together, he waited for the shark with admnirabl e cool ness; and, when
it rushed at him threw hinself on one side with wonderfu
qui ckness, avoiding the shock, and burying his dagger deep into its
side. But it was not all over. A terrible conbat ensued.

The shark had seened to roar, if | night say so. The bl ood
rushed in torrents fromits wound. The sea was dyed red, and through
the opaque liquid | could distinguish nothing nore. Nothing nore unti
the monment when, like [ightning, | saw the undaunted captain hangi ng
on to one of the creature's fins, struggling, as it were, hand to hand
Wth the nonster, and dealing successive blows at his eneny, yet stil
unabl e to give a decisive one.

The shark's struggles agitated the water with such fury that the
rocking threatened to upset ne.

I wanted to go to the captain's assistance, but, nailed to the
spot with horror, | could not stir.

| saw the haggard eye; | saw the different phases of the fight.
The captain fell to the earth, upset by the enornous nass which
| eant upon him The shark's jaws opened wide, like a pair of factory
shears, and it woul d have been an over with the captain; but, quick as
t hought, harpoon in hand, Ned Land rushed toward the shark and
struck it with its sharp point.

The waves were inpregnated with a mass of bl ood. They rocked under
the shark's nmovenments, which beat themw th indescribable fury. Ned
Land had not missed his aim It was the nonster's death rattle. Struck
to the heart, it struggled in dreadful convul sions, the shock of which
overt hrew Conseil .

But Ned Land had di sentangl ed the captain, who, getting up wthout
any wound, went straight to the Indian, quickly, cut the cord which
held himto his stone, took himin his arns, and, with a sharp bl ow of
his heel, nounted to the surface.

W all three followed in a few seconds, saved by a nmiracle, and
reached the fishernman's boat.

Captain Nemp's first care was to recall the unfortunate nan to
life again. | did not think he could succeed. |I hoped so, for the poor
creature's inmersion was not long; but the blow fromthe shark's
tail mght have been his deat hbl ow

Happily, with the captain's and Conseil's sharp friction, | saw



consci ousness return by degrees. He opened his eyes. What was his
surprise, his terror even, at seeing four great copper heads | eaning
over him And, above all, what nmust he have thought when Captain Neno,
drawi ng fromthe pocket of his suit a bag of pearls, placed it in

his hand! This nunificent charity fromthe man of the waters to the
poor Singhal ese was accepted with a trenbling hand. H's wondering eyes
showed t hat he knew not to what superhunman bei ngs he owed both fortune
and life.

At a sign fromthe captain we regai ned the bank, and follow ng the
road already traversed, cane in about half an hour to the anchor which
held the canoe of the Nautilus to the earth.

Once on board, we each, with the help of the sailors, got rid of
t he heavy copper hel net.

Captain Nemp's first word was to the Canadi an

"Thank you, Master Land," said he.

"It was in revenge, Captain," replied Ned Land. "I owed you that."

A ghastly snmile passed across the captain's lips, and that was
all.

"To the Nautilus," said he.

The boat flew over the waves. Some minutes after, we net the
shark's dead body floating. By the black marking of the extremty of
its fins, | recognized the terrible nelanopteron of the Indian Seas,
of the species of shark properly so called. It was nore than
twenty-five feet long; its enormous nmouth occupied one third of its
body. It was an adult, as was known by its six rows of teeth placed in
an isosceles triangle in the upper jaw.

Conseil |ooked at it with scientific interest, and | amsure
that he placed it, and not w thout reason, in the cartilaginous class,
of the chondropterygian order, with fixed gills, of the selacian
famly, in the genus of the sharks.

Wiile | was contenplating this inert nmass, a dozen of these
voraci ous beasts appeared round the boat; and, without noticing us,
threw t hensel ves upon the dead body and fought with one another for
t he pieces.

At half after eight we were again on board the Nautilus. There
reflected on the incidents which had taken place in our excursion to
t he Manaar Bank.

Two conclusions | nust inevitably draw fromit- one bearing upon
t he unparall el ed courage of Captain Neno, the other upon his
devotion to a human being, a representative of that race from which he
fled beneath the sea. Watever he mght say, this strange nan had
not yet succeeded in entirely crushing his heart.

Wien | made this observation to him he answered in a slightly
noved tone:

"That Indian, Sir, is an inhabitant of an oppressed country; and
amstill, and shall be, to ny last breath, one of them"

CHAPTER | V.

THE RED SEA.

IN THE course of the day of January 29, the Island of Ceylon
di sappeared under the horizon, and the Nautilus, at a speed of
twenty nmiles an hour, slid into the labyrinth of canals which separate
the Mal dives fromthe Laccadives. It coasted even the Island of
Kiltan, a land originally madreporic, discovered by Vasco da Gama in
1499, and one of the nineteen principal islands of the Laccadive
Ar chi pel ago, situated between 10 degrees and 14 degrees 30" north
| atitude, and 69 degrees 50' 72" east |ongitude.

W had nmade 16,220 niles or 7,500 (French) | eagues from our
starting point in the Japanese Seas.



The next day (January 30), when the Nautilus went to the surface
of the ocean, there was no land in sight. Its course was NNN.E., in
the direction of the Sea of Oman, between Arabia and the Indian
Peni nsul a, which serves as an outlet to the Persian Gulf. It was
evidently a block w thout any possible egress. Wiere was Captain
Nermo taking us? | could not say. This, however, did not satisfy the
Canadi an, who that day came to nme aski ng where we were going

"W are going where our captain's fancy takes us, Master Ned."

"Hi s fancy cannot take us far, then," said the Canadian. "The
Persian Gulf has no outlet; and if we do go in, it will not be long
before we are out again."”

"Very well, then, we will conme out again, Master Ned; and if,
after the Persian Gulf, the Nautilus would like to visit the Red
Sea, the Straits of Bab-el-nmandeb are there to give us entrance."

"I need not tell you, sir," said Ned Land, "that the Red Sea is as
much cl osed as the Gulf, as the Isthnus of Suez is not yet cut; and if
it was, a boat as nysterious as ours would not risk itself in a
canal cut with sluices. And again, the Red Sea is not the road to take
us back to Europe."

"But | never said we were going back to Europe."

"What do you suppose, then?"

"l suppose that, after visiting the curious coasts of Arabia and
Egypt, the Nautilus will go down the Indian Ccean again, perhaps cross
t he Channel of Mbzanbi que, perhaps off the Mascarenhas, so as to
gain the Cape of Good Hope."

"And at the Cape of Good Hope?" asked the Canadian, with
pecul i ar enphasi s.

"Well, we shall penetrate into that Atlantic which we do not yet
know. Ah! friend Ned, you are getting tired of this journey under
the sea; you are surfeited with the incessantly varying spectacl e of

submari ne wonders. For my part, | shall be sorry to see the end of a
voyage which it is given to so few nen to make."
For four days, till February 3, the Nautilus scoured the Sea of

Oman, at various speeds and at various depths. It seemed to go at
random as if hesitating as to which road it should follow but we
never passed the tropic of Cancer

In quitting this sea we sighted Maskat for an instant, one of

the nost inportant towns of the country of Oran. | admired its strange
aspect, surrounded by bl ack rocks upon which its white houses and
forts stood in relief. | saw the rounded dones of its nosques, the

el egant points of its mnarets, its fresh and verdant terraces. But it
was only a vision! the Nautilus soon sank under the waves of that part
of the sea.

W passed al ong the Arabi an coast of Mahrah and Hadranmaut, for a
di stance of six miles, its undulating |ine of nountains being
occasionally relieved by sone ancient ruin. On February 5 we at | ast
entered the Gul f of Aden, a perfect funnel introduced into the neck of
Bab- el - mandeb, through which the Indian waters entered the Red Sea.

On February 6, the Nautilus floated in sight of Aden, perched upon
a promontory which a narrow i sthnmus joins to the mainland, a kind of
i naccessible Gbraltar, the fortifications of which were rebuilt by
the English after taking possession in 1839. | caught a glinpse of the
octagon minarets of this town, which was at one tine, according to the
historian Edrisi, the richest commercial nagazi ne on the coast.

| certainly thought that Captain Nenmp, arrived. at this point,
woul d back out again; but | was m staken, for he did no such thing,
much to ny surprise

The next day, February 7, we entered the Straits of Bab-el-nmandeb
the nanme of which, in the Arab tongue, nmeans "The gate of tears."

To twenty nmiles in breadth, it is only thirty-two in length. And



for the Nautilus, starting at full speed, the crossing was scarcely
the work of an hour. But | saw nothing, not even the Island of

Perim with which the British Governnent has fortified the position of
Aden. There were too many English or French steaners of the line of
Suez to Bonmbay, Calcutta to Mel bourne, and from Bourbon to the
Mauritius, furrowing this narrow passage, for the Nautilus to

venture to showitself. So it renmained prudently below. At |ast, about
noon, we were in the waters of the Red Sea.

I would not even seek to understand the caprice which had
deci ded Captain Nenp upon entering the gulf. But | quite approved of
the Nautilus entering it. Its speed was | essened; sonetines it kept on
the surface, sonetinmes it dived to avoid a vessel, and thus | was able
to observe the upper and | ower parts of this curious sea.

On February 8, at the first dawn of day, Mocha came in sight,
now a ruined town, whose walls would fall at a gunshot, yet which
shelters here and there sonme verdant date trees; once an inportant
city, containing six public markets, and twenty-six nosques, and whose
wal k, defended by fourteen forts, fornmed a girdle of two nmiles in
ci rcunference

The Nautilus then approached the African shore, where the depth of
the sea was greater. There, between two waters clear as crystal
t hrough the open panels we were allowed to contenplate the beautifu
bushes of brilliant coral, and | arge bl ocks of rock clothed with a
splendid fur of green algae and fuci. What an indescribabl e spectacle,
and what variety of sites and | andscapes al ong these sand banks and
vol cani ¢ islands which bound the Libyan coast! But where these
shrubs appeared in all their beauty was on the eastern coast, which
the Nautilus soon gained. It was on the coast of Tehana, for there not
only did this display of zoophytes flourish beneath the |evel of the
sea, but they also forned picturesque interlacings which unfol ded
t hensel ves about sixty feet above the surface, nore capricious but
| ess highly colored than those whose freshness was kept up by the
vital power of the waters

What charning hours | passed thus at the w ndow of the sal oon
What new speci nens of subnarine flora and fauna did | admire under the
bri ght ness of our electric lantern

There grew sponges of all shapes, pediculated, foliated, globular,
and digital. They certainly justified the names of baskets, cups,
distaffs, elk's horns, lion's feet, peacock's tails, and Neptune's
gl oves, which have been given to them by the fishernmen, greater
poets than the savants.

O her zoophytes which nmultiply near the sponges consi st
principally of nedusae of a nobst el egant kind. The noll usks were
represented by varieties of the calmar (which, according to O bigny,
are peculiar to the Red Sea); and reptiles by the virgata turtle, of
t he genus of chel oni ae, which furnished a whol esone and delicate
food for our table.

As to the fish, they were abundant, and often renarkable. The
following are those which the nets of the Nautilus brought nore
frequently on board:

Rays of a red-brick color, with bodies marked with blue spots, and
easily recogni zabl e by their doubl e spikes; sone superb caranxes,
marked with seven transverse bands of, jet-black, blue and yell ow
fins, and gold and silver scales; mullets with yell ow heads; gobi es,
and a thousand ot her species, comon to the ocean which we had just
traversed

On February 9, the Nautilus floated in the broadest part of the
Red Sea, which is conprised between Suakin, on the west coast, and
Koonfidah, on the east coast, with a dianeter of ninety nmiles.

That day at noon, after the bearings were taken, Captain Nenp



mounted the platform where | happened to be, and | was deternined not
to let himgo down again without at |east pressing himregarding his
ulterior projects. As soon as he saw nme he approached, and

graciously offered me a cigar.

"Well, Sir, does this Red Sea pl ease you? Have you sufficiently
observed the wonders it covers, its fishes, its zoophytes, its
parterres of sponges, and its forests of coral? Did you catch a
glinmpse of the towns on its borders?"

"Yes, Captain Neno," | replied; "and the Nautilus is wonderfully
fitted for such a study. Ah! it is an intelligent boat!"

"Yes, Sir, intelligent and invulnerable. It fears neither the
terrible tenpests of the Red Sea, nor its currents, nor its sand
banks. "

"Certainly," said |, "this sea is quoted as one of the worst,
and in the time of the ancients, if | amnot mnistaken, its
reputation was detestable."

"Detestable, M Aronnax. The Greek and Latin historians do not
speak favorably of it, and Strabo says it is very dangerous during the
Et esian winds, and in the rainy season. The Arabian Edrisi portrays it
under the nanme of the Gulf of Colzoum and relates that vessels
perished there in great nunbers on the sand banks, and that no one
would risk sailing in the night. It is, he pretends, a sea subject
to fearful hurricanes, strewn with inhospitable islands, and 'which
of fers nothing good either on its surface or in its depths.' Such
too, is the opinion of Arrian, Agatharcides, and Artem dorus."

"One may see," | replied, "that these historians never sailed on
board the Nautilus."

"Just so," replied the captain, snling; "and in that respect
noderns are not nore advanced than the ancients. It required nmany ages
to find out the nechanical power of steam Wo knows if, in another
hundred years, we nay not see a second Nautilus? Progress is slow,

M Aronnax."

"It is true," | answered; "your boat is at |east a century
before its tinme, perhaps an era. Wat a misfortune that the secret
of such an invention should die with its inventor!"

Captain Nemo did not reply. After some minutes' silence he
cont i nued-

"You were speaking of the opinions of ancient historians upon
t he dangerous navi gation of the Red Sea."

"It is true," said I|; "but were not their fears exaggerated?"

"Yes and no, M Aronnax," replied Captain Nenmp, who seened to know
the Red Sea by heart. "That which is no | onger dangerous for a
nodern vessel, well rigged, strongly built, and nmaster of its own
course, thanks to obedient steam offered all sorts of perils to the
ships of the ancients. Picture to yourself those first navigators
venturing in ships made of planks sewn with the cords of the palm
tree, saturated with the grease of the sea dog, and covered with
powdered resin They had not even instrunents wherewith to take their
beari ngs, and they went by guess anongst currents of which they
scarcely knew anythi ng. Under such conditions shipwecks were, and
nmust have, been, nunerous. But in our time, steanmers running between
Suez and the South Seas have nothing nore to fear fromthe fury of
this gulf, in spite of contrary trade wi nds. The captain and
passengers do not prepare for their departure by offering propitiatory
sacrifices: and, on their return, they no | onger go ornanmented with
weaths and gilt fillets to thank the gods in the neighboring tenple."”

"I agree with you," said I; "and steam seens to have killed al
gratitude in the hearts of sailors. But, Captain, since you seemto
have especially studied this sea, can you tell nme the originits
nane?"



"There exi st several explanations on the subject, M Aronnax.
Wul d you like to know the opinion of a chronicler of the fourteenth
century?"

"WIllingly."

"This fanciful witer pretends that its nane was given to it after
t he passage of the Israelites, when Pharaoh perished in the waves
whi ch cl osed at the voice of Mses."

"A poet's explanation, Captain Neno," | replied; "but | cannot
content myself with that. | ask you for your personal opinion."

"Here it is, M Aronnax. According to ny idea, we nust see in this
appel lation of the Red Sea a translation of the Hebrew word ' Edon ;
and if the ancients gave it that name, it was on account of the
particular color of its waters."

"But up to this time | have seen nothing but transparent waves and
wi t hout any particular color."

"Very likely; but as we advance to the bottom of the gulf, you
will see this singular appearance. | renmenber seeing the Bay of Tor
entirely red, like a sea of blood."

"And you attribute this color to the presence of a microscopic
seaweed?"

"Yes; it is a nucilaginous purple matter, produced by the restless
little plants known by the name of trichodesnia, and of which it
requires 40,000 to occupy the space of a square .04 of an inch
Perhaps we shall neet sone when we get to Tor."

"So, Captain Neno, it is not the first time you have overrun the
Red Sea on board the Nautil us?"

"No, Sir."
"As you spoke a while ago of the passage of the Israelites, and of
the catastrophe to the Egyptians, | will ask whether you have nmet with

traces under the water of this great historical fact?"

"No, Sir; and for a very good reason."

"What is it?"

"It is, that the spot where Moses and his people passed i s now
so blocked up with sand, that the camels can barely bathe their |egs
there. You can well understand that there would not be water enough
for my Nautilus."

"And the spot?" | asked.

"The spot is situated a little above the Isthnmus of Suez, in the
armwhich formerly made a deep estuary, when the Red Sea extended to
the Salt Lakes. Now, whether this passage were mracul ous or not,
the Israelites, nevertheless, crossed there to reach the Pronised
Land, and Pharaoh's army perished precisely on that spot and | think
t hat excavations nade in the niddle of the sand would bring to light a
| arge nunber of arms and instrunents of Egyptian origin."

"That is evident," | replied; "and for the sake of
archaeol ogi sts | et us hope that these excavations will be nade
sooner or |ater, when new towns are established on the isthnus,
after the construction of the Suez Canal; a canal, however, very
useless to a vessel like the Nautilus."

"Very likely; but useful to the whole world," said Captain Nenp
"The ancients well understood the utility of a communicati on between
the Red Sea and the Mediterranean for their commercial affairs: but
they did not think of digging a canal direct, and took the Nile as
an intermediate. Very probably the canal which united the Nile to
the Red Sea was begun by Sesostris, if we may believe tradition
One thing is certain, that in the year 615 before Jesus Christ,
Necos undertook the works of an alinmentary canal to the waters of
the Nile, across the plain of Egypt, |ooking toward Arabia, It took
four days to go up this canal, and it was so wide that two trirenes
could go abreast. It was carried on by Darius, the son of Hystaspes,



and probably finished by Ptoleny Il. Strabo saw it navi gated; but
its decline fromthe point of departure, near Bubastes, to the Red Sea
was so slight, that it was only navigable for a few nonths in the
year. This canal answered all conmercial purposes to the age of
Ant oni nus, when it was abandoned and bl ocked up with sand. Restored by
order of the Caliph Orar, it was definitively destroyed in 761 or
762 by Caliph Al -Mansor, who wished to prevent the arrival of
provi sions to Mohamed- ben- Abdal | ah, who had revol ted agai nst him
During the expedition into Egypt, your Ceneral Bonaparte di scovered
traces of the works in the Desert of Suez; and surprised by the
tide, he nearly perished before regai ning Hadjaroth, at the very place
where Moses had encanped three thousand years before him"

"Well, Captain, what the ancients dared not undertake, this
junction between the two seas, which will shorten the road from
Cadiz to India, M de Lesseps has succeeded in doing; and before
long he will have changed Africa into an i mrense island."

"Yes, M Aronnax; you have the right to be proud of your
countryman. Such a man brings nore honor to a nation than great

captains. He began, like so many others, with disgust and rebuffs; but
he has triunphed, for he has the genius of will. And it is sad to
think that a work Iike that, which ought to have been an internationa
wor k, and whi ch woul d have sufficed to nake a reign illustrious,
shoul d have succeeded by the energy of one nman. Al honor to M de
Lesseps!™

"Yes, honor to the great citizen!" | replied, surprised by the
manner in which Captain Nenp had just spoken

"Unfortunately," he continued, "I cannot take you through the Suez
Canal ; but you will be able to see the long jetty of Port Said after
tonorrow, when we shall be in the Mediterranean."

"The Mediterranean!" | exclai ned.

"Yes, Sir; does that astonish you?"

"What astonishes nme is to think that we shall be there the day
after tonorrow "

"l ndeed?"

"Yes, Captain, although by this tine | ought to have accustoned
nmysel f to be surprised at nothing since | have been on board your
boat . "

"But the cause of this surprise?”

"Well | it is the fearful speed you will have to put on the
Nautilus, if the day after tonorrow she is to be in the Mediterranean
havi ng nade the round of Africa, and doubled the Cape of Good Hope!"

"Who told you that she woul d make the round of Africa, and
doubl e the Cape of Good Hope, Sir?"

"Well, unless the Nautilus sails on dry |land, and passes above the
i st hnus" -

"Or beneath it, M Aronnax."

"Beneath it?"

"Certainly," replied Captain Nenmp, quietly. "A long tine ago
Nat ure made under this tongue of [ and what man has this day nade on
its surface."”

"What! such a passage exists?"

"Yes; a subterranean passage, which | have nanmed the Arabian
Tunnel . It takes us beneath Suez, and opens into the Gulf of
Pel usi um "

"But this isthnus is conmposed of nothing but quicksands?"

"To a certain depth. But at fifty-five yards only, there is a
solid | ayer of rock."

"Did you discover this passage by chance?" | asked, nore and
nore surprised

"Chance and reasoning, Sir; and by reasoning even nore than by



chance. Not only does this passage exist, but | have profited by it
several times. Wthout that | should not have ventured this day into
the i nmpassable Red Sea. | noticed that in the Red Sea and in the

Medi terranean there existed a certain nunmber of fishes of a kind
perfectly identical- ophidia, fiatoles, girelles, and exocoeti.
Certain of that fact, | asked nyself was it possible that there was no
conmuni cati on between the two seas? If there was, the subterranean
current rmust necessarily run fromthe Red Sea to the Mediterranean

fromthe sole cause of difference of level. | caught a |arge nunber of
fishes in the nei ghborhood of Suez. | passed a copper ring through
their tails, and threw them back into the sea. Sone nonths |ater, on
the coast of Syria, | caught some of ny fish ornamented with the ring.
Thus the communi cati on between the two was proved. | then sought for
it with my Nautilus; | discovered it, ventured into it, and before
long, Sir, you too will have passed through ny Arabian tunnel!"
CHAPTER V.

THE ARABI AN TUNNEL.

THAT same evening, in 21 degrees 30' north latitude, the
Nautilus floated on the surface of the sea, approaching the Arabian
coast. | saw D eddah, the nost inportant countinghouse of Egypt,
Syria, Turkey, and India. | distinguished clearly enough its
bui | di ngs, the vessel s anchored at the quays, and those whose
draught of water obliged themto anchor in the roads. The sun
rather | ow on the horizon, struck full on the houses of the town,
bringing out their whiteness. Cutside, some wooden cabins, and sone
made of reeds, showed the quarter inhabited by the Bedouins. Soon
Dj eddah was shut out fromview by the shadows of night, and the
Nautilus found herself under water slightly phosphorescent.

The next day, February 10, we sighted several ships running to
wi ndward. The Nautilus returned to its subnmarine navigation; but at
noon, when her bearings were taken, the sea being deserted, she rose
again to her water line.

Acconpani ed by Ned and Conseil, | seated nyself on the platform
The coast on the eastern side | ooked |like a mass faintly printed
upon a danp fog.

W were | eaning on the sides of the pinnace, talking of one
thi ng and anot her, when Ned Land, stretching out his hand toward a
spot on the sea, said:

"Do you see anything there?"

"No, Ned," | replied; "but | have not your eyes, you know. "

"Look well," said Ned,"there, on the starboard beam about the
hei ght of the lantern! Do you not see a man which seenms to nove?"

"Certainly," said |, after close attention; "I see sonething

like a long black body on the top of the water."

And certainly before long the black object was not nore than a
mle fromus. It looked |like a great sand bank deposited in the open
sea. It was a gigantic dugong!

Ned Land | ooked eagerly. H s eyes shone with covetousness at the
sight of the animal. H s hand seened ready to harpoon it. One would
have thought he was awaiting the nonent to throw hinself into the sea,
and attack it in its elenent.

At this instant Captain Nenp appeared on the platform He saw
t he dugong, understood the Canadian's attitude, and addressing him
sai d-

"I'f you held a harpoon in your hand just now, Mster Land, would
it not burn your hand?"

"Just so, Sir."

"And you would not be sorry to go back, for one day, to your trade



of a fisherman, and add this cetacean to the list of those you have
al ready killed?"

"l should not, Sir."

"Well you can try."

"Thank you, Sir," said Ned Land, his eyes flam ng

"Only," continued the captain, "I advise you for your own sake not
to mss the creature.”
"I's the dugong dangerous to attack?" | asked, in spite of the

Canadi an's shrug of the shoul ders.

"Yes," replied the captain; "sometines the aninmal turns upon its
assailants and overturns their boat. But for Master Land, this
danger is not to be feared. His eye is pronpt, his armsure.”

At this nmonent seven nen of the crew, nute and i movabl e as
ever, nounted the platform One carried a harpoon and a line sinilar
to those enpl oyed in catching whal es. The pinnace was lifted from
the bridge, pulled fromits socket, and |l et down into the sea. SiXx
oarsnen took their seats, and the coxswain went to the tiller. Ned,
Conseil, and | went to the back of the boat.

"You are not coning, Captain?" | asked.

"No, Sir; but I wi sh you good sport."

The boat put off, and lifted by the six rowers, drew rapidly
toward the dugong, which floated about two niles fromthe Nautil us.

Arrived sonme cables' length fromthe cetacean, the speed
sl ackened, and the oars dipped noiselessly into the quiet waters.
Ned Land, harpoon in hand, stood in the fore part of the boat. The
har poon used for striking the whale is generally attached to a very
I ong cord, which runs out rapidly as the wounded creature draws it
after him But here the cord was not nmore than ten fathons | ong, and
the extrenmity was attached to a snall barrel, which, by floating,
was to show the course the dugong took under the water

| stood, and carefully watched the Canadi an's adversary. This
dugong, which al so bears the name of the halicore, closely resenbles
the manatee; its oblong body terminated in a | engthened tail, and
its lateral fins in perfect fingers. Its difference fromthe nmanatee
consisted in its upper jaw, which was arned with two | ong and
poi nted teeth, which formed on each side diverging tusks.

Thi s dugong, which Ned Land was preparing to attack, was of
col ossal dinensions; it was nore than seven yards long. It did not
nove, and seened to be sl eeping on the waves, which circunstance
made it easier to capture.

The boat approached within six yards of the animal. The oars
rested on the row ocks. | half rose. Ned Land, his body thrown a
little back, brandished the harpoon in his experienced hand.

Suddenly a hissing noise was heard, and the dugong di sappear ed.
The har poon, although thrown with great force, had apparently only
struck the water.

"Curse it!" exclained the Canadian, furiously; "I have nmissed it!"

"No," said I; "the creature is wounded- | ook at the bl ood; but
your weapon has not stuck in his body."

"My harpoon! ny harpoon!" cried Ned Land.

The sailors rowed on, and the coxswain made for the floating
barrel. The harpoon regai ned, we followed in pursuit of the animnal

The latter cane now and then to the surface to breathe. Its
wound had not weakened it, for it shot onward with great rapidity.

The boat, rowed by strong arns, flew on its track. Several tines
it approached within sone few yards, and the Canadi an was ready to
strike, but the dugong made off with a sudden plunge, and it was
i mpossible to reach it.

| magi ne the passion which excited inpatient Ned Land! He hurled at
the unfortunate creature the nost energetic expletives in the



English tongue. For ny part, | was only vexed to see the dugong escape
all our attacks.

We pursued it without relaxation for an hour, and | began to think
it would prove difficult to capture, when the aninal, possessed with
the perverse idea of vengeance, of which he had cause to repent,
turned upon the pinnace and assailed us in turn

Thi s maneuver did not escape the Canadi an

"Look out!" he cried.

The coxswain said some words in his outlandish tongue, doubtless
warning the men to keep on their guard.

The dugong came within twenty feet of the boat, stopped, sniffed
the air briskly with its large nostrils (not pierced at the extremty,
but in the upper part of its nuzzle). Then taking a spring he threw
hi nsel f upon us.

The pi nnace could not avoid the shock, and half upset, shipped
at least two tons of water, which had to be enptied; but thanks to the
coxswai n, we caught it sideways, not full front, so we were not
quite overturned. Wiile Ned Land, clinging to the bows, bel abored
the gigantic animal with blows from his harpoon, the creature's
teeth were buried in the gunwale, and it lifted the whole thing out of
the water, as a lion does a roebuck. W were upset over one anot her
and | know not how t he adventure woul d have ended, if the Canadi an
still enraged with the beast, had not struck it to the heart.

| heard its teeth grind on the iron plate, and the dugong
di sappeared, carrying the harpoon with him But the barrel soon
returned to the surface, and shortly after the body of the animal
turned on its back. The boat canme up with it, took it in tow, and nade
straight for the Nautil us.

It required tackle of enornous strength to hoist the dugong on
to the platform It weighed 10,000 I bs.

The next day, February 11, the larder of the Nautilus was enriched
by sone nore delicate game. A flight of sea swallows rested on the
Nautilus. It was a species of the Sterna nilotica, peculiar to
Egypt; its beak is black, head gray and pointed, the eye surrounded by
white spots, the back, wings, and tail of a grayish color, the belly
and throat white, and claws red. They al so took sonme dozen of Nile
ducks, a wild bird of high flavor, its throat and upper part of the
head white with bl ack spots.

About five o'clock in the evening we sighted to the north the Cape
of Ras- Mohammed. This cape forns the extrenity of Arabia Petraea,
conpri sed between the Gulf of Suez and the Gulf of Acabah

The Nautilus penetrated into the Straits of Jubal, which |eads
to the Gulf of Suez. | distinctly saw a high nountain, towering
bet ween the two gulfs of Ras-Mhamed. It was Munt Horeb, that
Sinai at the top of which Mdses saw God face to face.

At six o'clock the Nautilus, sonetines floating, sonetines
i mrer sed, passed sone distance from Tor, situated at the end of the
bay, the waters of which seened tinted with red, an observation
al ready made by Captain Neno. Then night fell in the nmidst of a
heavy sil ence, sonetinmes broken by the cries of the pelican, and other
ni ght birds, and the noise of the waves breaki ng upon the shore,
chafing against the rocks, or the panting of sone far-off steaner
beating the waters of the @ulf with its noisy paddles.

Fromeight to nine o' clock the Nautilus remained sone fathons
under the water. According to ny cal culation we nmust have been very
near Suez. Through the panel of the saloon | saw the bottom of the
rocks brilliantly [it up by our electric |anp. W seened to be | eaving
the Straits behind us nore and nore.

At a quarter after nine, the vessel having returned to the
surface, | mounted the platform Mst inpatient to pass through



Captain Nemp's tunnel, | could not stay in one place, so cane to
breat he the fresh night air.

Soon in the shadow | saw a pale light, half discolored by the fog,
shining about a nmile fromus

"A floating |lighthouse!l" said sonmeone near ne.

| turned, and saw the captain.

"It is the floating light of Suez," he continued. "It will not
be I ong before we gain the entrance to the tunnel."

"The entrance cannot be easy?"

"No, Sir; and for that reason | am accustonmed to go into the
steersman's cage, and nyself direct our course. And now if you will go
down, M Aronnax, the Nautilus is going under the waves, and will
not return to the surface until we have passed through the Arabian
Tunnel . "

Captain Nemo led ne toward the central staircase; hal fway down
he opened a door, traversed the upper deck, and landed in the
pilot's cage, which it nay be renenbered rose at the extremity of
the platform It was a cabin neasuring six feet square, very nuch |ike
that occupied by the pilot on the steanmboats of the M ssissippi or
Hudson. In the mdst worked a wheel, placed vertically, and caught
to the tiller rope, which ran to the back of the Nautilus. Four
light ports with lenticular glasses, let in a groove in the
partition of the cabin, allowed the nan at the wheel to see in al
directions.

Thi s cabin was dark; but soon my eyes accustoned thenselves to the
obscurity, and | perceived the pilot, a strong man, with his hands
resting on the spokes of the wheel. Qutside, the sea appeared
vividly lit up by the lantern, which shed its rays fromthe back of
the cabin to the other extrenmity of the platform

"Now, " said Captain Nenp, "let us try to nake our passage."

El ectric wires connected the pilot's cage with the machi nery room
and fromthere the captain could communi cate simultaneously to his
Nautilus the direction and the speed. He pressed a netal knob, and
at once the speed of the screw di n ni shed.

| looked in silence at the high straight wall we were running by
at this noment, the i movabl e base of a nmassive sandy coast. W
followed it thus for an hour only sone few yards off.

Captain Neno did not take his eye fromthe knob, suspended by
its two concentric circles in the cabin. At a sinple gesture, the
pilot nodified the course of the Nautilus every instant.

| had placed nyself at the port-scuttle, and saw sone
magni fi cent substructures of coral, zoophytes, seaweed, and fucus,
agitating their enornous claws, which stretched out fromthe
fissures of the rock.

At a quarter past ten, the captain hinself took the helm A
| arge gallery, black and deep, opened before us. The Nautilus went
boldly into it. A strange roaring was heard round its sides. It was
the waters of the Red Sea, which the incline of the tunne
precipitated violently toward the Mediterranean. The Nautilus went
with the torrent, rapid as an arrow, in spite of the efforts of the
machi nery, which, in order to offer nore effective resistance, beat
the waves with reversed screw.

On the walls of the narrow passage | could see nothing but
brilliant rays, straight lines, furrows of fire, traced by the great
speed, under the brilliant electric light. My heart beat fast.

At thirty-five mnutes past ten, Captain Nenp quitted the helm
and, turning to ne, said:

"The Mediterranean!"

In less than twenty minutes, the Nautilus, carried along by the
torrent, had passed through the Isthnmus of Suez.



CHAPTER VI .
THE CGRECI AN ARCHI PELAGO

THE next day, February 12, at the dawn of day, the Nautilus rose
to the surface. | hastened on to the platform Three niles to the
south the dimoutline of Pelusiumwas to be seen. A torrent had
carried us fromone sea to the other. About seven o'clock Ned and
Consei |l joined ne.

"Well, Sir Naturalist,"” said the Canadian, in a slightly jovial
tone, "and the Mediterranean?"

"We are floating on its surface, friend Ned."

"What!" said Conseil, "this very night?"

"Yes, this very night; in a few m nutes we have passed this
i npassabl e i sthnus."

"I do not believe it," replied the Canadi an

"Then you are wong, Master Land," | continued; "this | ow coast
whi ch rounds off to the south is the Egyptian coast. And you, who have
such good eyes, Ned, you can see the jetty of Port Said stretching
into the sea."”

The Canadi an | ooked attentively.

"Certainly you are right, Sir, and your captain is a first-rate
man. We are in the Mediterranean. Good! Now, if you please, let us
talk of our own little affair, but so that no one hears us."

| saw what the Canadi an wanted, and, in any case, | thought it
better to let himtalk, as he wished it; so we all three went and
sat down near the lantern, where we were | ess exposed to the spray
of the bl ades.

"Now, Ned, we listen; what have you to tell us?"

"What | have to tell you is very sinple. We are in Europe; and
before Captain Nenp's caprices drag us once nore to the bottom of
the polar seas, or lead us into Cceania, | ask to | eave the Nautil us.

I wished in no way to shackle the liberty of ny conpani ons, but
| certainly felt no desire to | eave Captain Neno

Thanks to him and thanks to his apparatus, | was each day
nearer the conpletion of ny submarine studies; and | was rewiting
my book of subrmarine depths in its very element. Should | ever again
have such an opportunity of observing the wonders of the ocean? No,
certainly not! And | could not bring nyself to the idea of
abandoni ng the Nautilus before the cycle of investigation was
acconpl i shed.

"Friend Ned, answer ne frankly, are you tired of being on board?
Are you sorry that destiny has thrown us into Captain Nenp's hands?"

The Canadi an remai ned sonme nonents w t hout answering. Then
crossing his arms, he said:

"Frankly, | do not regret this journey under the seas. | shal
be glad to have made it; but nowthat it is nade, |let us have done
with it. That is ny idea."

"I't will come to an end, Ned."

"Where and when?"

"Where | do not know when | cannot say; or rather, | suppose it
wi |l end when these seas have nothing nore to teach us."

"Then what do you hope for?" demanded t he Canadi an

"That circumstances nmay occur as well six nonths hence as now by
whi ch we may and ought to profit."

"Ch!" said Ned Land, "and where shall we be in six nonths, if
you please, Sir Naturalist?"

"Perhaps in China; you know the Nautilus is a rapid traveler. It
goes through water as swallows through the air, or as an express on
the land. It does not fear frequented seas; who can say that it may



not beat the coasts of France, England, or Anerica, on which flight
may be attenpted as advantageously as here."

"M Aronnax," replied the Canadi an, "your argunents are rotten
at the foundation. You speak in the future, 'W shall be there! we

shall be here!' | speak in the present, 'W are here, and we nust
profit by it.""

Ned Land's logic pressed ne hard, and | felt nyself beaten on that
ground. | knew not what argunent would now tell in ny favor

"Sir," continued Ned, "let us suppose an inpossibility; if Captain
Nemo should this day offer you your liberty, would you accept it?"

"I do not know, " | answered.

"And if," he added, "the offer he nmade you this day was never to
be renewed, would you accept it?"

"Friend Ned, this is my answer. Your reasoning is against nme. W
must not rely on Captain Neno's good will. Common prudence forbids him
to set us at liberty. On the other side, prudence bids us profit by
the first opportunity to | eave the Nautilus."

"Well, M Aronnax, that is wisely said."

"Only one observation- just one. The occasi on nust be serious, and
our first attenpt nmust succeed; if it fails, we shall never find
anot her, and Captain Neno will never forgive us."

"Al'l that is true," replied the Canadi an. "But your observation
applies equally to all attenpts at flight, whether in two years' tine,
or in tw days. But the question is still this: If a favorable
opportunity presents itself, it nust be seized."

"Agreed! and now, Ned, will you tell me what you nmean by a
favorabl e opportunity?"

"It will be that which, on a dark night, will bring the Nautilus a
short distance from sone European coast."

"And you will try and save yourself by sw mi ng?"

"Yes, if we were near enough to the bank, and if the vessel was
floating at the time. Not if the bank was far away, and the boat was
under the water."

"And in that case?"

"In that case, | should seek to make nyself master of the pinnace.
I know how it is worked. W nmust get inside, and the bolts once drawn,
we shall conme to the surface of the water, w thout even the pilot, who
is in the bows, perceiving our flight."

"Well Ned, watch for the opportunity; but do not forget that a
hitch will ruin us."

"I will not forget."

"And now, Ned, would you like to know what | think of your

proj ect ?"

"Certainly, M Aronnax."

"Well, | think, | do not say | hope, | think that this favorable
opportunity will never present itself."

"Wy not ?"

"Because Captain Neno cannot hide fromhinmself that we have not
given up all hope of regaining our liberty, and he will be on his
guard, above all, in the seas, and in the sight of European coasts."

"We shall see," replied Ned Land, shaking his head deterni nedly.

"And now, Ned Land," | added, "let us stop here. Not another
word on the subject. The day that you are ready, conme and | et us know,
and we will follow you. | rely entirely upon you."

Thus ended a conversation which, at no very distant tine, led to
such grave results. | nust say here that facts seemed to confirmny
foresight, to the Canadian's great despair. Did Captain Nenp
distrust us in these frequented seas? or did he only wish to hide
hi nsel f fromthe nunmerous vessels, of all nations, which plowed the
Medi terranean? | could not tell; but we were oftener between waters,



and far fromthe coast. O, if the Nautilus did emerge, nothing was to
be seen but the pilot's cage; and sonetines it went to great depths,
for, between the G ecian Archipelago and Asia M nor, we could not
touch the bottom by nore than a thousand fathons.

Thus | only knew we were near the Island of Carpathos, one of
t he Sporades, by Captain Neno reciting these lines fromVirgil -

"Est in Carpathio Neptuni gurgite vates,
Caer ul eus Proteus,"

as he pointed to a spot on the planisphere.
It was indeed the ancient abode of Proteus, the old shepherd of
Nept une's flocks, now the Island of Scarpanto, situated between Rhodes

and Crete. | saw nothing but the granite base through the glass panels
of the sal oon.
The next day, February 14, | resolved to enploy sone hours in

studyi ng the fishes of the Archipelago; but for some reason or

other, the panels renmained hernetically seal ed. Upon taking the course
of the Nautilus | found that we were going toward Candia, the

ancient Isle Crete. At the time | enbarked on the Abraham Lincoln, the
whol e of this island had risen in insurrection against the despotism
of the Turks. But how the insurgents had fared since that tinme | was
absolutely ignorant, and it was not Captain Neno, deprived of all |and
communi cati ons, who could tell ne.

I made no allusion to this event when that night | found nyself
alone with himin the sal oon. Besides, he seened to be taciturn and
preoccupi ed. Then, contrary to his custom he ordered both panels to
be opened, and going fromone to the other, observed the nass of
waters attentively. To what end | could not guess; so, on ny side,
enpl oyed ny tine in studying the fish passing before ny eyes.

Anong others, | remarked sone gobies, nentioned by Aristotle,
and comonly known by the nane of sea braches, which are nore
particularly met with in the salt waters lying near the delta of the
Nile. Near themrolled some sea bream half phosphorescent, a kind
of sparus, which the Egyptians ranked anongst their sacred animals,
whose arrival in the waters of their river announced a fertile

overflow, and was cel ebrated by religious cerenpnies. | also noticed
sone cheilines about nine inches long, a bony fish with transparent
shel |, whose livid, color is mxed with red spots; they are great

eaters of nmarine vegetation, which gives theman exquisite flavor
These cheilines were nmuch sought after by the epicures of ancient
Rome; the inside, dressed with the soft roe of the |anprey,
peacocks' brains, and tongues of the phenicoptera, conposed that
di vine dish of which Vitellius was so enanored.

Anot her inhabitant of these seas drew nmy attention, and | ed ny
m nd back to recollections of antiquity. It was the renora, that
fastens on to the shark's belly. This little fish, according to the
anci ents, hooking on to the ship's bottom could stop its novenents;
and one of them by keeping back Antony's ship during the battle of
Actium hel ped Augustus to gain the victory. On how little hangs the
destiny of nations! | observed sonme fine anthiae, which belong to
the order of lutjans, a fish held sacred by the Greeks, who attributed
to themthe power of hunting the marine nonsters fromwaters they
frequented. Their name signifies flower, and they justify their
appel l ation by their shaded colors, their shades conprising the
whol e ganut of reds, fromthe pal eness of the rose to the brightness
of the ruby, and the fugitive tints that clouded their dorsal fin.
My eyes could not |eave these wonders of the sea, when they were
suddenly struck an unexpected apparition

In the midst of the waters a nan appeared, a diver, carrying at



his belt a leather purse. It was not a body abandoned to the waves; it
was a living man, swinming with a strong hand, disappearing
occasionally to take breath at the surface.

| turned toward Captain Nenp, and in an agitated voi ce excl ai ned:

"A man shi pw ecked! He must be saved at any price!"

The captain did not answer ne, but cane and | eaned agai nst the
panel

The man had approached, and with his face flattened agai nst the
gl ass, was | ooking at us.

To ny great amazenent, Captain Nenmp signed to him The diver
answered with his hand, mounted inmediately to the surface of the
wat er, and did not appear again.

"Do not be unconfortable," said Captain Neno. "It is Nichol as of
Cape Mat apan, surnaned Pesca. He is well known in all the Cycl ades.
A bold diver! water is his elenent, and he lives nore in it than on
| and, going continually fromone island to another, even as far as
Crete."

"You know him Captain?"

"Way not, M Aronnax?"

Sayi ng which, Captain Nemo went toward a piece of furniture
standi ng near the left panel of the saloon. Near this piece of
furniture, | saw a chest bound with iron, on the cover of which was
a copper plate, bearing the insignia of the Nautilus with its device.

At that nmonent, the captain, w thout noticing ny presence,
opened the piece of furniture, a sort of strong box, which held a
great many ingots.

They were ingots of gold. Fromwhence cane this precious netal
whi ch represented an enornous sun? Where did the captain gather this
gold fron? and what was he going to do with it?

I did not say one word. | |ooked. Captain Nenp took the ingots one
by one, and arranged them nethodically in the chest, which he filled
entirely. | estimated the contents at nore than four thousand pounds

wei ght of gold, that is to say, near one million dollars.

The chest was securely fastened, and the captain wote an
address on the lid, in characters which nust have bel onged to nodern
G eece.

Thi s done, Captain Nenp pressed a knob, the wire of which
conmuni cated with the quarters of the crew. Four nmen appeared, and,
not without some trouble, pushed the chest out of the sal oon. Then
heard them hoisting it up the iron staircase by neans of pulleys.

At that nonment, Captain Neno turned to ne.

"And you were saying, Sir?" said he.

"l was saying nothing, Captain."”

"Then, if you will allowne, | will w sh you good night."

Wher eupon he turned and | eft the sal oon

| returned to nmy room nmuch troubl ed, as one nay believe.
vainly tried to sleep- | sought the connecting |ink between the
apparition of the diver and the chest filled with gold. Soon, |
felt, by certain novenents of pitching and tossing, that the
Nautilus was | eaving the depths and returning to the surface.

Then | heard steps upon the platform and | knew they were
unf ast eni ng the pinnace, and |launching it upon the waves. For one
instant it struck the side of the Nautilus, then all noise ceased.

Two hours after, the same noise, the same going and coni ng was
renewed; the boat was hoisted on board, replaced in its socket, and
the Nautilus again plunged under the waves.

So these nmillions had been transported to their address. To what
poi nt of the Continent? Wio was Captain Nenp's correspondent ?

The next day, | related to Conseil and the Canadi an the events
of the night, which had excited ny curiosity to the highest degree. My



conpani ons were not |ess surprised than nmyself.
"But where does he take his nmillions to?" asked Ned Land.

To that there was no possible answer. | returned to the sal oon
after having breakfast, and set to work. Till five o' clock in the
evening, | enployed nyself in arranging ny notes. At that nonent-
ought | to attribute it to sonme peculiar idiosyncrasy- | felt so great

a heat that | was obliged to take off ny coat of byssus! It was
strange, for we were not under |low | atitudes; and even then, the
Nautilus, subnerged as it was, ought to experience no change of
tenperature. | |ooked at the nanoneter; it showed a depth of sixty
feet, to which atnospheric heat could never attain.

| continued nmy work, but the tenperature rose to such a pitch as
to be intol erable.

"Could there be fire on board?" | asked mnyself.

I was | eaving the sal oon, when Captain Nenmo entered; he approached
the thernmoneter, consulted it, and turning to nme, said:

"Forty-two degrees."

"I have noticed it, Captain," | replied; "and if it gets much
hotter we cannot bear it."

"Ch! it will not get hotter if we do not wish it."

"You can reduce it as you pl ease, then?"

"No; but | can go farther fromthe stove which produces it."

"It is outward then!"

"Certainly; we are floating in a current of boiling water."

"Is it possible!" | exclained.

"Look. "

The panel s opened, and | saw the sea entirely white all round. A
sul phurous snoke was curling anid the waves, which boiled |ike water

in a copper. | placed ny hand on one of the panes of glass, but the
heat was so great that | quickly took it off again.
"Where are we?" | asked
"Near the island of Santorin, sir," replied the captain, "and just
in the canal which separates Nea Kanenni from Pali Kanmenni. | wi shed
to give you a sight of the curious spectacle of a subnmarine eruption.”
"I thought," said I, "that the formation of these new islands
was ended. "

"Nothing is ever ended in the volcanic parts of the sea,”
replied Captain Nenp; "and the gl obe is al ways bei ng worked by
subterranean fires. Already, in the nineteenth year of our era,
according to Cassiodorus and Pliny, a new island, Theia (the
di vine), appeared in the very place where these islets have recently
been fornmed. Then they sank under the waves, to rise again in the year
69, when they again subsided. Since that tine to our days, the
Pl ut oni an work has been suspended. But, on February 3, 1866, a new
i sl and which they naned George Island, enmerged fromthe mdst of the
sul phurous vapor near Nea Kanenni, and settled again the sixth of
the sane nonth. Seven days after, February 13, the Island of Aphroessa
appear ed, |eaving between Nea Kanenni and itself a canal ten yards
broad. | was in these seas when the phenonenon occurred, and | was
able, therefore, to observe all the different phases. The Island of
Aphroessa, of round form nmeasured three hundred feet in dianeter, and
thirty feet in height. It was conposed of black and vitreous | ava,
nmxed with fragnents of feldspar. And lastly, on March 10, a smaller
i sland, called Reka showed itself near Nea Kamenni, and, since then
these three have joined together, form ng but one and the sane
i sland."

"And the canal in which we are at this nonment?" | asked.

"Here it is," replied Captain Nemp, showing me a map of the
archi pel ago. "You see | have marked the new i sl ands."

| returned to the glass. The Nautilus was no | onger noving, the



heat was beconi ng unbearable. The sea, which till now had been
white, was red, owing to the presence of salts of iron. In spite of
the ship's being hernetically seal ed, an insupportable snell of

sul phur filled the saloon, and the brilliancy of the electricity was
entirely extinguished by bright scarlet flanes. | was in a bath, | was
choking, | was broiled.

"We can renmain no longer in this boiling water," said | to the

captai n.

"I't would not be prudent," replied the inpassive Captain Neno.

An order was given; the Nautilus tacked about and left the furnace
it could not brave with inpunity. A quarter of an hour after we were
breathing fresh air on the surface. The thought then struck ne that,
if Ned Land had chosen this part of the sea for our flight, we
shoul d never cone alive out of this sea of fire.

The next day, February 16, we left the basin which, between Rhodes
and Al exandria, is reckoned about fifteen hundred fathoms in depth,
and the Nautilus, passing sone distance from Cerigo, quitted the
Greci an archi pel ago after having doubl ed Cape Matapan

CHAPTER VI I .

THE MEDI TERRANEAN | N FORTY- El GHT HOURS.

THE Mediterranean, the blue sea par excellence, "the great sea" of
the Hebrews, "the sea" of the Greeks, the "mare nostruni of the
Romans, bordered by orange trees, al oes, cacti, and sea pines;
enbal med with the perfume of the nyrtle, surrounded by rude nountains,
saturated with pure and transparent air, but incessantly worked by
underground fires, a perfect battlefield in which Neptune and Pluto
still dispute the empire of the world!

It is upon these banks, and on these waters, says Mchelet, that
man is renewed in one of the nost powerful climtes of the gl obe. But,
beautiful as it was, | could only take a rapid glance at the basin
whose superficial area is two mllions of square niles. Even Captain
Nemo' s know edge was lost to ne, for this enigmatical person did not
appear once during our passage at full speed. | estimated the course
whi ch the Nautilus took under the waves of the sea at about six
hundred | eagues, and it was acconplished in forty-ei ght hours.
Starting on the norning of February 16 fromthe shores of Geece, we
had crossed the Straits of G braltar by sunrise on the eighteenth

It was plain to ne that this Mediterranean, inclosed in the
nm dst of those countries which he wished to avoid, was distasteful
to Captain Nenp. Those waves and those breezes brought back too nany
renenbrances, if not too many regrets. Here he had no | onger that
i ndependence and that liberty of gait which he had had when in the
open seas, and his Nautilus felt itself cranped between the cl ose
shores of Africa and Europe.

Qur speed was now twenty-five niles an hour. It nmay be well
understood that Ned Land, to his great disgust, was obliged to
renounce his intended flight. He could not |aunch the pinnace, going
at the rate of twelve or thirteen yards every second. To quit the
Nautil us under such conditions, would be as bad as junping froma
train going at full speed- an inprudent thing, to say the least of it.
Besi des, our vessel only nounted to the surface of the waves at
night to renewits stock of air; it was steered entirely by the
conpass and the | og.

| saw no nore of the interior of this Mediterranean than a
travel er by express train perceives of the |andscape which flies
before his eyes! that is to say, the distant horizon, and not the
nearer objects which pass like a flash of Iightning.

In the midst of the mass of waters brightly lit up by the electric



light, glided some of those | anpreys, nore than a yard | ong, common to
al nrost every climate. Some of the oxyrhynchi, a kind of ray five

feet broad, with white belly and gray spotted back, spread out |ike

a large shawl carried along by the current. Other rays passed so
quickly that | could not see if they deserved the name of eagl es which
was given to themby the ancient Greeks, or the qualification of rats,
toads, and bats, with which nodern fishernmen have | oaded them A few
m | ander sharks, twelve feet |ong, and nuch feared by divers,
struggl ed among them Sea foxes eight feet |ong, endowed wth

wonder ful fineness of scent, appeared like |large blue shadows. Sone
dorades of the shark kind, some of which neasured seven and a hal f
feet, showed thenselves in their dress of blue and silver, encircled
by small bands which struck sharply against the sonmber tints of

their fins, a fish consecrated to Venus, the eyes of which are incased
in a socket of gold, a precious species, friend of all waters, fresh
or salt, an inhabitant of rivers, |akes, and oceans, living in al
climates, and bearing all tenperatures; a race belonging to the

geol ogi cal era of the earth, and which has preserved all the beauty of
its first days. Magnificent sturgeons, nine or ten yards |ong,
creatures of great speed, striking the panes of glass with their
strong tails, displayed their bluish backs with snmall brown spots;
they resenbl e the sharks, but are not equal to themin. strength,

and are to be net with in all seas.

But of all the diverse inhabitants of the Mediterranean, those
observed to the greatest advantage, when the Nautil us approached the
surface, belonged to the sixty-third genus of bony fish. They were a
kind of tunny, with bluish black backs, and silvery breast-pl ates,
whose dorsal fins threw out sparkles of gold. They are said to
follow in the wake of vessels whose refreshing shade they seek from
the fire of a tropical sky, and they did not belie the saying, for
t hey acconpani ed the Nautilus as they did in forner tinmes the vesse
of La Perouse. For many a |long hour they struggled to keep up with our
vessel . | was never tired of adnmiring these creatures really built for
speed- their snall heads, their bodies lithe and cigar-shaped, which
in sone were nore than three yards long, their pectoral fins and
forked tail endowed with remarkabl e strength. They swamin a triangle,
like certain flocks of birds, whose rapidity they equal ed, and of
whi ch the ancients used to say that they understood geonetry and
strategy. But still they do not escape the pursuit of the
Provencal s, who esteemthem as highly as the inhabitants of the
Propontis and of Italy used to do; and these precious, but blind and
fool hardy creatures, perish by mllions in the nets of the
Mar sei | | ai se.

Wth regard to the species of fish common to the Atlantic and
the Mediterranean, the giddy speed of the Nautilus prevented nme from
observing themw th any degree of accuracy.

As to marine mammal s, | thought, in passing the entrance of the
Adriatic, that | saw two or three cachalots, furnished with one dorsa
fin, of the genus physetera, some dol phins of the genus
gl obi cephal i, peculiar to the Mediterranean, the back part of the head
being marked like a zebra with small |ines; also, a dozen of seals,
with white bellies and black hair, known by the nanme of nonks, and
which really have the air of a Dominican; they are about three yards
in |ength.

As to zoophytes, for sonme instants | was able to adnire a
beautiful orange gal eol aria, which had fastened itself to the port

panel ; it held on by a long filanment, and was divided into an infinity
of branches, terminated by the finest [ace which could ever have
been woven by the rivals of Arachne herself. Unfortunately, | could

not take this admirabl e specimen; and doubtl ess no ot her Mediterranean



zoophyte woul d have offered itself to ny observation, if, on the night
of the sixteenth, the Nautilus had not, singularly enough, slackened
its speed, under the follow ng circunstances.

W were then passing between Sicily and the coast of Tunis. In the
narrow space between Cape Bon and the Straits of Messina, the bottom
of the sea rose al nost suddenly. There was a perfect bank, on which
there was not nore than nine fathonms of water, while on either side
the depth was ninety fathons.

The Nautilus had to maneuver very carefully so as not to strike
agai nst this subrmarine barrier.

| showed Conseil, on the map of the Mediterranean, the spot
occupi ed by this reef.
"But if you please, Sir," observed Conseil, "it is like a rea

i sthnmus joi ning Europe to Africa."

"Yes, ny boy, it fornms a perfect bar to the Straits of Lybi a,
and the soundings of Smith have proved that in former tines the
continents between Cape Boco and Cape Furina were joined."

"I can well believe it," said Conseil.

"I will add," | continued, "that a simlar barrier exists
between G braltar and Ceuta, which in geological tines formed the
entire Mediterranean."

"What if some vol canic burst should one day raise these two
barriers above the waves?"

"It is not probable, Conseil."

"Well, but allownme to finish, please, Sir; if this phenonmenon
shoul d take place, it will be troublesome for M Lesseps, who has
taken so much pains to pierce the isthnus."

"I agree with you; but | repeat, Conseil, this phenonmenon will
never happen. The viol ence of subterranean force is ever
di m ni shing. Vol canoes, so plentiful in the first days of the world,
are being extingui shed by degrees; the internal heat is weakened,
the tenperature of the lower strata of the globe is lowered by a
perceptible quantity every century to the detrinent of our gl obe,
for its heat is its life."

"But the sun?"

"The sun is not sufficient, Conseil. Can it give heat to a dead
body?"

"Not that | know of."

"Well, ny friend, this earth will one day be that cold corpse;
it will become uninhabitable and uninhabited |ike the noon, which
has long since lost all its vital heat."

"I'n how many centuries?"

"I'n sone hundreds of thousands of years, my boy."

"Then," said Conseil, "we shall have tinme to finish our journey,
that is, if Ned Land does not interfere with it."

And Conseil, reassured, returned to the study of the bank, which
the Nautilus was skirting at a noderate speed.

There, beneath the rocky and vol canic bottom |ay outspread a
living flora of sponges and reddi sh cydi ppes, which enitted a slight
phosphorescent |ight, commonly known by the name of sea cucunbers; and
wal ki ng comatul ae nore than a yard long, the purple of which
conpl etely colored the water around

The Nautilus having now passed the high bank on the Libyan
Straits, returned to the deep waters and its accustonmed speed.

Fromthat tine no nore nollusks, no nore articul ates, no nore
zoophytes; barely a few large fish passing |ike shadows.

During the nights of February 16 and 17, we had entered the second
Medi t erranean basin, the greatest depth of which was 1,450 fathons.
The Nautilus, by the action of its screw, slid down the inclined
pl anes, and buried itself in the | owest depths of the sea.



On February 18, about three o'clock in the norning, we were at the
entrance of the Strait of Gbraltar. There once existed two
currents: an upper one, long since recognized, which conveys the
waters of the ocean into the basin of the Mediterranean; and a | ower
countercurrent, which reasoni ng has now shown to exist. Indeed, the
volunme of water in the Mediterranean, incessantly added to by the
waves of the Atlantic, and by rivers falling into it, would each
year raise the level of this sea, for its evaporation is not
sufficient to restore the equilibrium As it is not so, we nust
necessarily adnmit the existence of an undercurrent, which enpties into
the basin of the Atlantic, through the Strait of Gbraltar, the
surplus waters of the Mediterranean. A fact, indeed; and it was this
countercurrent by which the Nautilus profited. It advanced rapidly
by the narrow pass. For one instant | caught a glinpse of the
beautiful ruins of the tenple of Hercules, buried in the ground,
according to Pliny, and with the low island which supports it; and a
few mnutes later we were floating on the Atlantic.

CHAPTER VI I |

VI GO BAY

THE Atlantic! a vast sheet of water, whose superficial area covers
twenty-five nmllions of square miles, the length of which is nine
thousand nmiles, with a nmean breadth of two thousand seven hundred-
an ocean whose parallel wi nding shores enbrace an i nmense
circunference, watered by the largest rivers of the world, the St
Law ence, the M ssissippi, the Amazon, the Plata, the Oinoco, the
Ni ger, the Senegal, the Elbe, the Loire, and the Rhine, which carry
water fromthe nost civilized, as well as fromthe nost savage
countries! Magnificent field of water, incessantly plowed by vessels
of every nation, sheltered by the flags of every nation, and which
termnates in those two terrible points so dreaded by mariners, Cape
Horn, and the Cape of Tenpests!

The Nautilus was piercing the water with its sharp spur, after
havi ng acconplished nearly ten thousand | eagues in three nonths and
a half, a distance greater than the great circle of the earth. Were
were we goi ng now? And what was reserved for the future? The Nautil us,
| eaving the Strait of Gbraltar, had gone far out. It returned to
the surface of the waves, and our daily wal ks on the platformwere
restored to us.

I mounted at once, acconpani ed by Ned Land and Conseil. At a
di stance of about twelve niles, Cape St. Vincent was dimy to be seen
form ng the southwestern point of the Spanish peninsula. A strong
southerly gale was blowi ng. The sea was swollen and billowy; it nade
the Nautilus rock violently. It was al nost inpossible to keep one's
footing on the platform which the heavy rolls of the sea beat over
every instant. So we descended after inhaling some nouthfuls of
fresh air.

| returned to my room Conseil to his cabin; but the Canadi an
with a preoccupied air, followed me. Qur rapid passage across the
Medi t erranean had not allowed himto put his project into execution
and he could not hel p showi ng his disappointnment. \Wen the door of
ny roomwas shut, he sat down and | ooked at ne silently.

"Friend Ned," said I, "I understand you; but you cannot reproach
yoursel f. To have attenpted to | eave the Nautilus under the
ci rcunst ances woul d have been folly."

Ned Land did not answer; his conpressed |lips and frowning brow
showed with himthe viol ent possession this fixed idea had taken of
his m nd.

"Let us see," | continued; "we need not despair yet. W are



goi ng up the coast of Portugal again; France and Engl and are not far
of f, where we can easily find refuge. Now, if the Nautilus, on |eaving
the Strait of Gbraltar, had gone to the south, if it had carried us
toward regions where there were no continents, | should share your
uneasi ness. But we know now t hat Captain Nenp does not fly from
civilized seas, and in sone days | think you can act with security."”

Ned Land still looked at nme fixedly; at length his fixed lips
parted, and he said, "It is for tonight."

| drew nyself up suddenly. | was, | adnit, little prepared for
this communication. | wanted to answer the Canadi an, but words would
not corme.

"We agreed to wait for an opportunity," continued Ned Land, "and
the opportunity has arrived. This night we shall be but a few mles

fromthe Spanish coast. It is cloudy. The wind blows freely. | have
your word, M Aronnax, and | rely upon you."

As | was still silent, the Canadi an approached ne.

"Tonight, at nine o' clock," said he. "I have warned Conseil. At

that noment, Captain Nenmo will be shut up in his room probably in
bed. Neither the engineers nor the ship's crew can see us. Conseil and
I will gain the central staircase, and you, M Aronnax, will remain in
the library, two steps fromus, waiting ny signal. The oars, the mast,
and the sail, are in the canoe. | have even succeeded in getting in
sonme provisions. | have procured an English wench, to unfasten the
bolts which attach it to the shell of the Nautilus. So all is ready,
till tonight."

"The sea is bad."

"That | allow," replied the Canadian; "but we nust risk that.
Li berty is worth paying for; besides, the boat is strong, and a few
mles with a fair wind to carry us, is no great thing. Wio knows but
by tonorrow we nay be a hundred | eagues away? Let circunstances only
favor us, and by ten or eleven o' clock we shall have | anded on sone

spot of terra firma, alive or dead. But adieu nowtill tonight."
Wth these words the Canadi an withdrew, |eaving ne al nost dunb.
I had imagined that, the chance gone, | should have tinme to reflect

and di scuss the matter. My obstinate conpanion had given nme no tineg;
and, after all, what could I have said to hin? Ned Land was
perfectly right. There was al nost the opportunity to profit by.
Could I retract my word, and take upon nyself the responsibility of
conprom sing the future of ny conpani ons? Tonorrow Captai n Nenp

m ght take us far fromall |and.

At that nonment a rather loud hissing told ne that the reservoirs
were filling, and that the Nautilus was sinking under the waves of the
Atlantic.

A sad day | passed, between the desire of regaining ny liberty
of action, and of abandoning the wonderful Nautilus, and |eaving ny
submari ne studies inconplete.

What dreadful hours | passed thus! sonetines seeing nyself and
conpani ons safely | anded, sonetinmes w shing, in spite of nmy reason
that some unforeseen circunmstances woul d prevent the realization of
Ned Land's project.

Twice | went to the saloon. | wished to consult the compass.
wi shed to see if the direction the Nautilus was taking was bringing us
nearer or taking us farther fromthe coast. But no; the Nautilus
kept in Portuguese waters.

| must therefore take nmy part, and prepare for flight. My
| uggage was not heavy; ny notes, nothing nore.

As to Captain Neno, | asked mnmyself what he woul d think of our
escape; what trouble, what wong it mght cause him and what he night
do in case of its discovery or failure. Certainly | had no cause to
conplain of him on the contrary, never was hospitality freer than



his. Inleaving him | could not be taxed with ingratitude. No oath
bound us to him It was on the strength of circumstances he relied,
and not upon our word, to fix us forever

| had not seen the captain since our visit to the Island of
Santorin. Wuld chance bring nme to his presence before our
departure? | wished it, and | feared it at the same tine. | listened
if I could hear himwal king in the roomcontiguous to mine. No sound
reached ny ear. | felt an unbearabl e uneasi ness. This day of waiting
seenmed eternal. Hours struck too slowy to keep pace with ny
i mpat i ence.

My di nner was served in ny roomas usual. | ate but little; |
was too preoccupied. | left the table at seven o' clock. A hundred
and twenty mnutes (I counted then) still separated nme fromthe nonment
in which | was to join Ned Land. My agitation redoubled. My pul se beat
violently. | could not remain quiet. | went and cane, hoping to calm
my troubled spirit by constant novenment. The idea of failure in our
bold enterprise was the | east painful of ny anxieties; but the thought
of seeing our project discovered before | eaving the Nautilus, of being
brought before Captain Neno, irritated, or, what was worse, saddened
at ny desertion, nade ny heart beat.

| wanted to see the saloon for the last tinme. | descended the
stairs, and arrived in the nuseum where | had passed so nmany usefu
and agreeable hours. | looked at all its riches, all its treasures,

like a man on the eve of an eternal exile, who was |eaving never to
return. These wonders of Nature, these nasterpieces of art, anong

whi ch, for so many days, ny life had been concentrated, | was going to
abandon them forever! | should Iike to have taken a |ast | ook

t hrough the wi ndows of the saloon into the waters of the Atlantic: but
the panels were hernetically closed, and a cl oak of steel separated ne
fromthat ocean which | had not yet expl ored.

I n passing through the saloon, | came near the door, let into
the angl e, which opened into the captain's room To ny great surprise,
this door was ajar. | drew back, involuntarily. If Captain Neno shoul d
be in his room he could see ne. But, hearing no noise, | drew nearer
The room was deserted. | pushed open the door, and took sone steps
forward. Still the sanme nonklike severity of aspect.

Suddenly the clock struck eight. The first beat of the hamrer on
the bell awoke me frommnmy dreans. | trenbled as if an invisible eye
had plunged into ny nost secret thoughts, and I hurried fromthe room

There ny eye fell upon the conpass. Qur course was still north.
The | og indicated noderate speed, the manoneter a depth of about sixty
feet.

| returned to my room clothed nyself warmy-sea boots, an

otterskin cap, a great coat of byssus, lined with seal skin; | was
ready, | was waiting. The vibration of the screw al one broke the
deep silence which reigned on board. | listened attentively. Wuld

no | oud voice suddenly informme that Ned Land had been surprised in
his projected flight? A nortal dread hung over ne, and | vainly
tried to regain ny accustomed cool ness.

At a fewnnutes to nine, | put ny ear to the captain's door. No
noise. | left my roomand returned to the sal oon, which was half in
obscurity, but deserted.

| opened the door communicating with the library. The same

insufficient Iight, the sane solitude. | placed nyself near the door
| eading to the central staircase, and there waited for Ned Land's
si gnal .

At that nmonent the trenbling of the screw sensibly din nished,
then it stopped entirely. The silence was now only disturbed by the
beati ngs of ny own heart. Suddenly a slight shock was felt; and | knew
that the Nautilus had stopped at the bottom of the ocean. Wy



uneasi ness i ncreased. The Canadian's signal did not cone. | felt
inclined to join Ned Land and beg of himto put off his attenpt.
felt that we were not sailing under our usual conditions.

At this nonment the door of the |large sal oon opened, and Captain
Nenmo appeared. He saw nme, and, without further preanble, began in an
am abl e tone of voice:

"Ah, Sir! | have been | ooking for you. Do you know t he history
of Spai n?"

Now, one might know the history of one's own country by heart; but
in the condition | was at the tinme, with troubled nmnd and head

quite lost, | could not have said a word of it.

"Well," continued Captain Nenp, "you heard ny question? Do you
know the history of Spain?"

"Very slightly," | answered.

"Well, here are learned nmen having to learn,"” said the captain.
"Conme, sit down, and | will tell you a curious episode in this
history. Sir, listen well," said he; "this history will interest you

on one side, for it will answer a question which doubtless you have
not been able to solve."

"I listen, Captain," said |, not knowi ng what ny interlocutor
was driving at, and asking myself if this incident was bearing on
our projected flight.

"Sir, if you have no objection, we will go back to 1702. You
cannot be ignorant that your king, Louis XIV., thinking that the
gesture of a potentate was sufficient to bring the Pyrenees under
hi s yoke, had inposed the Duke of Anjou, his grandson, on the
Spani ards. This prince reigned nore or |ess badly under the name of
Philip V., and had a strong party agai nst hi mabroad. |ndeed, the
precedi ng year, the royal houses of Holland, Austria, and Engl and, had
concluded a treaty of alliance at The Hague, with the intention of
pl ucking the crown of Spain fromthe head of Philip V., and placing it
on that of an arch-duke to whomthey prematurely gave the title of
Charles II1I.

"Spain nmust resist this coalition; but she was alnost entirely
unprovided with either soldiers or sailors. However, noney woul d not
fail them provided that their galleons, [aden with gold and silver
from Anerica, once entered their ports. And about the end of 1702 they
expected a rich convoy which France was escorting with a fleet of
twenty-three vessels, conmanded by Admi ral Chateau-Renaud, for the
ships of the coalition were already beating the Atlantic. This
convoy was to go to Cadiz, but the Admiral, hearing that an English
fleet was cruising in those waters, resolved to nake for a French
port.

"The Spani sh commanders of the convoy objected to this decision
They wanted to be taken to a Spanish port, and if not to Cadiz, into
Vi go Bay, situated on the northwest coast of Spain, and which was
not bl ocked.

"Admiral Chat eau- Renaud had the rashness to obey this
i njunction, and the galleons entered Vigo Bay.

"Unfortunately, it forned an open road which could not be defended
in any way. They nust therefore hasten to unload the gall eons before
the arrival of the conbined fleet; and tine would not have failed them
had not a miserable question of rivalry suddenly arisen

"You are followi ng the chain of events?" asked Captain Neno.

"Perfectly," said I, not knowing the end proposed by this
hi storical |esson.

"I will continue. This is what passed. The nerchants of Cadiz
had a privilege by which they had the right of receiving al
nmer chandi se coming fromthe West |Indies. Now, to disenbark these
ingots at the port of Vigo, was depriving themof their rights. They



conpl ai ned at Madrid, and obtained the consent of the weak-ni nded
Philip that the convoy, wi thout discharging its cargo, should remain
sequestered in the roads of Vigo until the eneny had di sappeared.

"But while conming to this decision, on Cctober 22, 1702, the
Engli sh vessels arrived in Vigo Bay, when Adniral Chateau-Renaud, in
spite of inferior forces, fought bravely. But seeing that the treasure
nmust fall into the eneny's hands, he burned and scuttled every
gal l eon, which. went to the bottomw th their i mense riches."

Captain Nemp stopped. | adnmit | could not yet see why this history
shoul d interest ne.

"Well?" | asked.

"Well, M Aronnax," replied Captain Nenp, "we are in that Vigo
Bay; and it rests with yourself whether you will penetrate its

nmysteries."

The captain rose, telling me to follow him | had had tinme to
recover. | obeyed. The sal oon was dark, but through the transparent
gl ass the waves were sparkling. | |ooked.

For half a mile around the Nautilus, the waters seenmed bathed in
electric light. The sandy bottom was clean and bright. Some of the
ship's crewin their diving dresses were clearing away half rotten
barrels and enpty cases fromthe m dst of the bl ackened wecks. From
these cases and fromthese barrels escaped ingots of gold and
silver, cascades of piastres and jewels. The sand was heaped up with
them Laden with their precious booty the nmen returned to the
Nautilus, disposed of their burden, and went back to this
i nexhaustible fishery of gold and silver

| understood now. This was the scene of the battle of October
22, 1702. Here on this very spot the galleons |aden for the Spanish
governnent had sunk. Here Captain Nenmp canme, according to his wants,
to pack up those nmillions with which he burdened the Nautilus. It
was for himand himal one Arerica had given up her precious netals. He
was heir direct, w thout anyone to share, in those treasures torn from
the Incas and fromthe conquered of Hernando Cortes.

"Did you know, Sir," he asked, snmiling, "that the sea contained
such riches?"

"I knew," | answered, "that they value the nmoney held in
suspension in these waters at two nmillions."

"Doubt| ess; but to extract this noney the expense woul d be greater
than the profit. Here, on the contrary, | have but to pick up what man

has |l ost- and not only in Vigo Bay, but in a thousand other spots
wher e shi pw ecks have happened, and which are marked on ny submarine
map. Can you understand now the source of the mllions | amworth?"

"I understand, Captain. But allow nme to tell you that in exploring
Vi go Bay you have only been beforehand with a rival society."

"And whi ch?"

"A society which has received fromthe Spani sh government the
privilege of seeking these buried galleons. The shareholders are |ed
on by the allurement of an enornous bounty, for they val ue these
rich shipwecks at five hundred nillions."

"Five hundred mllions they were," answered Captain Neno, "but
they are so no | onger."

"Just so," said |; "and a warning to those sharehol ders woul d be
an act of charity. But who knows if it would be well received? Wat
ganbl ers usually regret above all is less the |oss of their noney,
than of their foolish hopes. After all, | pity themless than the

t housands of unfortunates to whom so nuch riches well distributed
woul d have been profitable, while for themthey will be forever
barren."

I had no sooner expressed this regret than | felt that it nust
have wounded Captai n Nenp



"Barren!" he exclaimed with animation. "Do you think then, Sir,
that these riches are | ost because | gather then? Is it for nyself
al one, according to your idea, that | take the trouble to collect
these treasures? Wo told you that | did not nake a good use of it? Do
you think I amignorant that there are suffering beings and
oppressed races on this earth, miserable creatures to console, victins
to avenge? Do you not understand?"

Captain Nenmp stopped at these |ast words, regretting perhaps
that he had spoken so nuch. But | had guessed that whatever the notive
whi ch had forced himto seek independence under the sea, it had left
himstill a man, that his heart still beat for the sufferings of
humanity, and that his imense charity was for oppressed races as well
as individuals. And | then understood for whomthose mllions were
destined, which were forwarded by Captain Nenmp when the Nautil us was
in the waters of Crete.

CHAPTER | X.

A VANl SHED CONTI NENT.

THE next norning, February 19, | saw the Canadi an enter nmy room |
expected this visit. He | ooked very di sappoi nt ed.

"Well Sir?" said he.

"Well Ned, fortune was agai nst us yesterday."

"Yes; that captain nmust needs stop exactly at the hour we intended
| eaving his vessel ."

"Yes, Ned, he had business at his bankers."

"Hi s bankers!"

"Or rather his banking house; by that | mean the ocean, where
his riches are safer than in the chests of the State."

| then related to the Canadi an the incidents of the preceding
ni ght, hoping to bring himback to the idea of not abandoning the
captain; but nmy recital had no other result than an energetically
expressed regret from Ned, that he had not been able to take a wal k on
the battle field of Vigo on his own account.

"However," said he, "all is not ended. It is only a blow of the
harpoon lost. Another tinme we nust succeed; and tonight, if
necessary" -

"In what direction is the Nautilus going?" | asked.

"I do not know," replied Ned.

"Well, at noon we shall see the point."

The Canadi an returned to Conseil. As soon as | was dressed, | went

into the sal oon. The conpass was not reassuring. The course of the
Nautilus was S.S.W W were turning our backs on Europe.

| waited with sone inpatience till the ship's place was pricked on
the chart. At about hal f-past eleven the reservoirs were enptied,
and our vessel rose to the surface of the ocean. | rushed toward the

platform Ned Land had preceded nme. No nore land in sight. Nothing but
an i nmense sea. Some sails on the horizon, doubtless those going to
San Roque in search of favorable w nds for doubling the Cape of Good
Hope. The weat her was cloudy. A gale of wind was preparing. Ned raved,
and tried to pierce the cloudy horizon. He still hoped that behind al
that fog stretched the land he so | onged for

At noon the sun showed itself for an instant. The second
profited by this brightness to take its height. Then the sea
becom ng nore billowy, we descended, and the panel cl osed.

An hour after, upon consulting the chart | saw the position of the
Nautilus was narked 16 degrees 17' |ongitude, and 33 degrees 22
| atitude, at 150 | eagues fromthe nearest coast. There was no neans of
flight, and | |eave you to imagine the rage of the Canadi an, when |
i nformed hi mof our situation.



For nyself, | was not particularly sorry. |I felt |ightened of
the | oad which had oppressed ne, and was able to return with sone
degree of cal mess to ny accustoned worKk.

That ni ght, about eleven o'clock, | received a nost unexpected
visit from Captain Neno. He asked ne very graciously if | felt
fatigued fromny watch of the preceding night. I answered in the
negati ve.

"Then, M Aronnax, | propose a curious excursion."

"Propose, Captain."

"You have hitherto only visited the submari ne depths by
dayl i ght, under the brightness of the sun. Wuld it suit you to see
themin the darkness of the night?"

"Most willingly."

"I warn you, the way will be tiring. W shall have far to walk,
and nmust clinb a mountain. The roads are not well kept."

"What you say, Captain, only heightens nmy curiosity; | amready to
foll ow you."

"Conme then, Sir, we will put on our diving outfit."

Arrived at the robing room | saw that neither of ny conpani ons
nor any of the ship's crewwere to follow us on this excursion
Captain Nemo had not even proposed ny taking with nme either Ned or

Conseil. In a few nmonents we had put on our diving suits; they

pl aced on our backs the reservoirs, abundantly filled with air, but no
electric lanps were prepared. | called the captain's attention to

the fact.

"They will be useless," he replied.

I thought | had not heard aright, but | could not repeat ny
observation, for the captain's head had al ready di sappeared in its
netal case. | finished harnessing nyself, | felt them put an
iron-pointed stick into my hand, and sone minutes |later, after going
t hrough the usual form we set foot on the bottomof the Atlantic,
at a depth of 150 fathonms. M dni ght was near. The waters were
prof oundly dark, but Captain Nenp pointed out in the distance a

reddi sh spot, a sort of large light shining brilliantly about two
mles fromthe Nautilus. What this fire nmight be, what could feed
it, why and how it lit up the liquid nmass, | could not say. In any

case, it did light our way, vaguely, it is true, but | soon accustoned
nmysel f to the peculiar darkness, and | understood, under such
ci rcunmst ances, the usel essness of the Ruhnkorff apparatus.

As we advanced, | heard a kind of pattering above ny head. The
noi se redoubling, sonetinmes producing a continual shower, | soon
understood the cause. It was rain falling violently, and crisping
the surface of the waves. Instinctively the thought flashed across
my mind that | should be wet through! By the water! in the m dst of
the water! | could not help laughing at the odd idea. But indeed, in
the thick diving suit, the liquid elenent is no longer felt, and one
only seens to be in an atnosphere sonewhat denser than the terrestrial
at nosphere. Not hi ng nore.

After half an hour's walk the soil becanme stony. Medusae,
nm croscopi c crustacea, and pennatules lit it slightly with their
phosphorescent gleam | caught a glinpse of pieces of stone covered
with mllions of zoophytes, and masses of seaweed. My feet often
sli pped upon this viscous carpet of seaweed, and wi thout ny
iron-tipped stick | should have fallen nore than once. In turning
round, | could still see the whitish lantern of the Nautilus beginning
to pale in the distance.

But the rosy light which guided us increased and lit up the
hori zon. The presence of this fire under water puzzlied ne in the
hi ghest degree. Was it sone electric efful gence? Was | goi ng toward
a natural phenonenon as yet unknown to the savants of the earth? O



even (for this thought crossed my brain) had the hand of nman aught

to do with this conflagration? Had he fanned this flane? Was | to neet
in these depths conpanions and friends of Captain Nemo whom he was
going to visit, and who, like him led this strange existence?

Should I find down there a whol e colony of exiles, who, weary of the
m series of this earth, had sought and found i ndependence in the

deep ocean? All these foolish and unreasonabl e i deas pursued ne. And
in this condition of mnd, overexcited by the succession of wonders
continually passing before ny eyes, | should not have been surprised
to nmeet at the bottom of the sea one of those subnarine towns of which
Captai n Neno dreaned.

Qur road grew lighter and lighter. The white glimer canme in
rays fromthe sunmit of a nmountain about eight hundred feet high
But what | saw was sinply a reflection, devel oped by the clearness
of the waters. The source of this inexplicable Iight was a fire on the
opposite side of the nountain.

In the mdst of this stony maze, furrowi ng the bottom of the
Atlantic, Captain Neno advanced wi thout hesitation. He knew this
dreary road. Doubtless he had often traveled over it, and could not
lose hinself. | followed himw th unshaken confi dence. He seenmed to ne
like a genie of the sea; and, as he wal ked before nme, | could not help
admiring his stature, which was outlined in black on the |umn nous
hori zon.

It was one in the norning when we arrived at the first slopes of
the nmountain; but to gain access to themwe nust venture through the
difficult paths of a vast copse.

Yes; a copse of dead trees, w thout |eaves, wthout sap, trees
petrified by the action of the water, and here and there overtopped by
gigantic pines. It was like a coal pit, still standing, holding by the
roots to the broken soil, and whose branches, like fine black paper
cuttings, showed distinctly on the watery ceiling. Picture, to
yourself a forest in the Hartz, hanging on to the sides of the
mountai n, but a forest swallowed up. The paths were encunbered with
seaweed and fucus, between which groveled a whole world of
crustacea. | went along, clinbing the rocks, striding over extended
trunks, breaking the sea bi ndweed, which hung fromone tree to the
other; and frightening the fishes, which flew from branch to branch
Pressing onward, | felt no fatigue. |I followed ny guide, who was never
tired. Wiat a spectacle! how can | express it? how paint the aspect of
t hose woods and rocks in this nmedium their under parts dark and wild,
the upper colored with red tints, by that |light which the reflecting
powers of the waters doubl ed? W clinbed rocks, which fell directly
after with gigantic bounds, and the |ow growling of an aval anche. To
right and left ran long, dark galleries, where sight was lost. Here
opened vast gl ades which the hand of man seenmed to have worked; and
| sonetines asked nyself if some inhabitant of these subnarine regions
woul d not suddenly appear to ne.

But Captain Nempb was still mounting. | could not stay behind.
followed boldly. My stick gave nme good help. A false step would have
been dangerous on the narrow passes sloping down to the sides of the
gul fs; but I walked with firmstep, w thout feeling any giddi ness. Now
| junped a crevice the depth of which would have made ne hesitate
had it been anong the glaciers on the land; now | ventured on the
unsteady trunk of a tree, thrown across fromone abyss to the other
wi t hout | ooking under ny feet, having only eyes to adnmire the wild
sights of this region.

There, nmonunental rocks, leaning on their regularly cut bases,
seermed to defy all laws of equilibrium From between their stony
knees, trees sprang, like a jet under heavy pressure, and upheld
ot hers whi ch upheld them Natural towers, |arge scarps, cut



perpendicularly, like a "curtain,” inclined at an angle which the | aws
of gravitation could never have tolerated in terrestrial regions.

Two hours after quitting the Nautilus, we had crossed the line
of trees, and a hundred feet above our heads rose the top of the
nount ai n, which cast a shadow on the brilliant irradiation of the
opposite slope. Some petrified shrubs ran fantastically here and
there. Fishes got up under our feet like birds in the [ong grass.

The massive rocks were rent with inpenetrable fractures, deep grottos,
and unfat homabl e hol es, at the bottom of which fornidable creatures
nm ght be heard noving. My bl ood curdled when | saw enor nous ant ennae
bl ocking nmy road, or sone frightful claw closing with a noise in the
shadow of some cavity. MIlions of |uminous spots shone brightly in
the mdst of the darkness. They were the eyes of giant crustacea
crouched in their holes; giant |obsters setting thenselves up |ike
hal berdi ers, and moving their claws with the clicking sound of
pincers; titanic crabs, pointed like a gun on its carriage; and
frightful-1ooking poul ps, interweaving their tentacles like a living
nest of serpents.

We had now arrived on the first platform where other surprises
awai ted nme. Before us lay sone picturesque ruins, which betrayed the
hand of man, and not that of the Creator. There were vast heaps of
stone, anong which mght be traced the vague and shadowy forns of
castles and tenples, clothed with a world of blossoning zoophytes, and
over which, instead of ivy, seaweed and fucus threw a thick
veget abl e mantle. But what was this portion of the globe which had
been swal | owed by catacl ysns? Who had pl aced those rocks and stones
like crom echs of prehistoric times? Wiere was |? Whither had
Captain Neno's fancy hurried ne?

I would fain have asked hiny not being able to, | stopped him |
seized his arm But, shaking his head and pointing to the highest
poi nt of the mountain, he seenmed to say:

"Cone, cone al ong; cone higher!"

| followed, and in a few minutes | had clinbed to the top, which
for a circle of ten yards commanded the whol e mass of rock

| 1 ooked down the side we had just clinbed. The nountain did not
rise nore than seven or eight hundred feet above the |evel of the
pl ai n; but on the opposite side it commanded fromtw ce that hei ght
the depths of this part of the Atlantic. My eyes ranged far over a
| arge space lit by a violent fulguration. In fact, the nountain was
a vol cano.

At fifty feet above the peak, in the nidst of a rain of stones and
scoriae, a large crater was vonmiting forth torrents of |lava which fel
in a cascade of fire into the bosomof the liquid mass. Thus situated,
this volcano lit the lower plain |like an i nmense torch, even to the
extreme linmts of the horizon. | said that the subnarine crater
threw up lava, but no flames. Flanmes require the oxygen of the air
to feed upon, and cannot be devel oped under water; but streanms of
| ava, having in thenselves the principles of their incandescence,
can attain a white heat, fight vigorously against the liquid
el ement, and turn it to vapor by contact.

Rapid currents bearing all these gases in diffusion, and
torrents of lava, slid to the bottom of the nountain |ike an
eruption of Vesuvius on Terra del Geco.

There, indeed, under ny eyes, ruined, destroyed, lay a town- its
roofs open to the sky, its tenples fallen, its arches disl ocated,
its colums lying on the ground, from which one could stil
recogni ze the massive character of Tuscan architecture. Farther on
sonme remains of a gigantic aqueduct; here the high base of an
Acropolis, with the floating outline of a Parthenon; there traces of a
quay, as if an ancient port had formerly abutted on the borders of the



ocean, and disappeared with its merchant vessels and its war
gal l eys. Farther on again, long lines of sunken walls and broad
deserted streets- a perfect Ponpeii escaped beneath the waters. Such
was the sight that Captain Neno brought before ny eyes!

Where was | ? Where was |? | nust know, at any cost. | tried to
speak, but Captain Neno stopped ne by a gesture, and picking up a
pi ece of chal k stone, advanced to a rock of black basalt, and traced
the one word

ATLANTI S

What a light shot through ny mind! Atlantis, the ancient Meropis
of Theoponpus, the Atlantis of Plato, that continent denied by Oigen
Janblichus, D Anville, Mlte-Brun, and Hunbol dt, who placed its
di sappearance anong the | egendary tales adnmitted by Posidonius, Pliny,
Anmi anus Marcel linus, Tertullian, Engel, Buffon, and D Avezac. | had
it there now before ny eyes, bearing upon it the unexceptionabl e
testinmony of its catastrophe. The region thus engul fed was beyond
Eur ope, Asia, and Lybia, beyond the columms of Hercules, where those

power ful people, the Atlantides, |lived, against whomthe first wars of
anci ent Greece were waged.
Thus, led by the strangest destiny, | was treadi ng underfoot the

mount ai ns of this continent, touching with nmy hand those ruins a
t housand generations old, and contenporary w th the geol ogi cal epochs.
| was wal king on the very spot where the contenporaries of the first
man had wal ked.

Wiile | was trying to fix in ny mind every detail of this grand
| andscape, Captain Neno remained notionless, as if petrified in nmute
ecstasy, |leaning on a npssy stone. Was he dreani ng of those
generations long since di sappeared? Was he asking themthe secret of
human destiny? Was it here this strange man cane to steep hinself in
historical recollections, and live again this ancient |life- he who
want ed no nodern one? What would | not have given to know his
t houghts, to share them to understand them W renmained for an hour
at this place, contenplating the vast plain under the brightness of
the lava which was sonetines wonderfully intense. Rapid trenblings ran
al ong the mountain caused by internal bubblings, deep noises
distinctly transmitted through the liquid nmedium were echoed with
maj estic grandeur. At this noment the noon appeared through the mass
of waters, and threw her pale rays on the buried continent. It was but
a gleam but what an indescribable effect! The captain rose, cast
one last look on the imrense plain, and then bade nme follow him

W descended the nmountain rapidly, and the nineral forest once
passed, | saw the lantern of the Nautilus shining like a star. The
captain wal ked straight to it, and we got on board as the first rays
of Iight whitened the surface of the ocean

CHAPTER X.

THE SUBMARI NE COAL M NES

THE next day, February 20, | awoke very late; the fatigues of
t he previous night had prolonged nmy sleep until eleven o'cl ock.
dressed quickly, and hastened to find the course the Nautilus was
taki ng. The instrunents showed it to be still toward the south, with a
speed of twenty miles an hour, and a depth of fifty fathomns.

The species of fishes here did not differ nuch fromthose
al ready noticed. There were rays of giant size, five yards long, and
endowed wi th great nuscul ar strength, which enabled themto shoot
above the waves; sharks of many kinds, anong others a gl aucus of
fifteen feet long, with triangular sharp teeth, and whose transparency



rendered it alnost invisible in the water; humantins, prism shaped,
and clad with a tubercul ous hide; sturgeons, resenbling their
congeners of the Mediterranean; trunpet syngnathes, a foot and a
hal f 1ong, furnished with grayish bladders, w thout teeth or tongue,
and as suppl e as snakes.

Anong bony fish, Conseil noticed some bl acki sh makairas, about
three yards long, arnmed at the upper jaw with a piercing sword;
other bright-colored creatures, known in the tine of Aristotle by
the nane of the sea dragon, which are dangerous to capture on
account of the spikes on their back; also some coryphaenes, w th brown
backs marked with little blue stripes, and surrounded with a gold
border; sone beautiful dorades; and swordfish four-and-twenty feet
long, swinmring in troops, fierce animals, but rather herbivorous
t han car ni vor ous.

About four o'clock, the soil, generally conposed of a thick nud
m xed with petrified wood, changed by degrees, and it becanme nore
stony, and seened strewn with congl onerate and pi eces of basalt,

with a sprinkling of Iava and sul phurous obsidian. | thought that a
nount ai nous regi on was succeeding the long plains; and accordingly,
after a few evolutions of the Nautilus, | saw the southerly horizon

bl ocked by a high wall which seened to close all exit. Its sumt
evidently passed the |level of the ocean. It nmust be a continent, or at
| east an island- one of the Canaries, or of the Cape Verde Islands.
The bearings not being yet taken, perhaps designedly, | was ignorant
of our exact position. In any case, such a wall seened to ne to nark
the linmts of that Atlantis, of which we had in reality passed over
only the snallest part.

Much I onger should | have renained at the wi ndow, admiring the
beauties of sea and sky, but the panels closed. At this nonment the
Nautilus arrived at the side of this high perpendicular wall. Wat
it would do, | could not guess. | returned to nmy roon it no |onger
noved. | laid nyself down with the full intention of waking after a
few hours' sleep; but it was eight o' clock the next day when | entered
the saloon. | looked at the manonmeter. It told nme that the Nautilus
was floating on the surface of the ocean. Besides, | heard steps on
the platform | went to the panel. It was open; but, instead of
broad daylight, as | expected, | was surrounded by profound
darkness. Vere were we? Was | nistaken? Was it still night? No; not a
star was shining, and night has not that utter darkness.

| knew not what to think, when a voice near ne said:

"I's that you, Professor?"

"Ah, Captain," | answered, "where are we?"
"Underground, Sir."
"Underground!" | exclainmed. "And the Nautilus floating still?"

"It always floats."

"But | do not understand."

"Wait a few minutes, our lantern will be lit, and if you like
light places, you will be satisfied."

| stood on the platform and waited. The darkness was so conplete
that | could not even see Captain Neno; but |ooking to the zenith,

exactly above ny head, | seened to catch an undeci ded gl eam a kind of
twilight filling a circular hole. At this instant the lantern was Ilit
and its vividness dispelled the faint light. | closed ny dazzl ed

eyes for an instant, and then | ooked again. The Nautil us was
stationary, floating near a nountain which forned a sort of quay.

The | ake then supporting it was a | ake inprisoned by a circle of

wal I's, measuring two niles in diameter, and six in circunference.

Its level (the manoneter showed) could only be the sane as the outside
| evel, for there nmust necessarily be a conmmunication between the

| ake and the sea. The high partitions, leaning forward on their



base, grew into a vaulted roof bearing the shape of an i mense
funnel turned upside down, the height being about five or six
hundred yards. At the sunmit was a circular orifice, by which | had
caught the slight gleamof light, evidently daylight.

"Where are we?" | asked

"In the very heart of an extinct volcano, the interior of which
has been invaded by the sea, after some great convul sion of the earth.
Wil e you were sl eeping, Professor, the Nautilus penetrated to this
| agoon by a natural canal, which opens about ten yards beneath the
surface of the ocean. This is its harbor of refuge, a sure,
commodi ous, and mnysterious one, sheltered fromall gales. Show ne,
if you can, on the coasts of any of your continents or islands, a road
whi ch can give such perfect refuge fromall storns."

"Certainly," | replied, "you are in safety here, Captain Neno. Who
could reach you in the heart of a volcano? But did | not see an
opening at its sunmit?"

"Yes; its crater, formerly filled with lava, vapor, and fl anes,
and whi ch now gives entrance to the life-giving air we breathe."”

"But what is this vol canic nountain?"

"I't belongs to one of the nunerous islands with which the sea is
strewn- to vessels a sinple sand bank- to us an i mense cavern. Chance
led me to discover it, and chance served nme well."

"But of what use is this refuge, Captain? The Nautilus wants no
port."

"No, Sir; but it wants electricity to nake it nove, and the
wherewi thal to make the electricity- sodiumto feed the el ements, coa
fromwhich to get the sodium and a coal nmine to supply the coal
And exactly on this spot the sea covers entire forests enbedded during
t he geol ogi cal periods, now mineralized, and transforned into coal
for me they are an inexhaustible mine."

"Your nen follow the trade of miners here, then, Captain?"

"Exactly so. These mnes extend under the waves |ike the m nes
of Newcastle. Here, in their diving suits, pickax and shovel in
hand, my men extract the coal, which | do not even ask fromthe
nmnes of the earth. When | burn this conbustible for the manufacture
of sodium the snoke, escaping fromthe crater of the nountain,
gives it the appearance of a still active vol cano."

"And we shall see your conpanions at work?"

"No; not this time at least; for | amin a hurry to continue our
submarine tour of the earth. So | shall content nyself with draw ng
fromthe reserve of sodium | already possess. The time for | oading
is one day only, and we continue our voyage. So if you wish to go over
the cavern, and nake the round of the |agoon, you nust take
advant age of today, M Aronnax."

| thanked the captain, and went to | ook for ny conpani ons, who had
not yet left their cabin. | invited themto follow ne wthout saying
where we were. They mounted the platform Conseil, who was
ast oni shed at nothing, seened to | ook upon it as quite natural that he
shoul d wake under a nountain, after having fallen asleep under the
waves. But Ned Land thought of nothing but finding whether the
cavern had any exit. After breakfast, about ten o' clock, we went
down on to the nountain.

"Here we are, once nore on |land," said Conseil

"I do not call this land," said the Canadian. "And besides, we are
not on it, but beneath it."

Between the walls of the nountain and the waters of the |ake,
lay a sandy shore, which, at its greatest breadth, nmeasured five
hundred feet. On this soil one nmight easily make the tour of the |ake.
But the base of the high partitions was stony ground, wth vol canic
bl ocks and enornous pumnice stones lying in picturesque heaps. A



t hese detached masses, covered with enanel, polished by the action

of the subterraneous fires, shone resplendent by the |ight of our
electric lantern. The m ca dust fromthe shore, rising under our feet,
flew like a cloud of sparks. The bottom now rose sensibly, and we soon
arrived at long circuitous slopes, or inclined planes, which took us
hi gher by degrees; but we were obliged to wal k carefully anong these
congl onerates, bound by no cenent, the feet slipping on the glassy
trachyte, composed of crystal, feldspar, and quartz.

The vol canic nature of this enornous excavation was confirned on
all sides, and | pointed it out to ny conpanions.

"Picture to yourselves," said |, "what this crater nust have
been when filled with boiling lava, and when the |evel of the
i ncandescent liquid rose to the orifice of the nountain, as though
nmelted on the top of a hot plate.”

"I can picture it perfectly," said Conseil. "But, Sir, will you
tell me why the Great Architect has suspended operations, and how it
is that the furnace is replaced by the quiet waters of the | ake?"

"Mpst probably, Conseil, because sone convul sion beneath the ocean
produced that very opening which has served as a passage for the
Nautilus. Then the waters of the Atlantic rushed into the interior
of the nountain. There must have been a terrible struggle between
the two el ements, a struggle which ended in the victory of Neptune.

But many ages have run out since then and the subnmerged vol cano i s now
a peaceable grotto."

"Very well," replied Ned Land, "I accept the explanation, Sir;
but, in our owmn interests, | regret that the opening of which you
speak was not nmade above the level of the sea.”

"But, friend Ned" said Conseil, "if the passage had not been under

the sea, the Nautilus could not have gone through it."

We continued ascendi ng. The steps becanme nore and nore
per pendi cul ar and narrow. Deep excavations, which we were obliged to
cross, cut themhere and there; sloping masses had to be turned. W
slid upon our knees and crawl ed al ong. But Conseil's dexterity and the
Canadi an's strength surnounted all obstacles. At a height of about
thirty-one feet, the nature of the ground changed wi thout beconi ng
nore practicable. To the congl onerate and trachyte succeeded bl ack
basalt, the first expanded in layers full of bubbles, the latter
forming regular prisms, placed |like a col onnade supporting the
spring of the inmense vault, an adnirable specinen of natura
architecture. Between the bl ocks of basalt wound | ong streans of |ava,
| ong since grown cold, incrusted with bitumi nous rays; and in sone
pl aces there were spread | arge carpets of sul phur. A nore powerful
i ght shone through the upper crater, shedding a vague glimer over
t hese vol cani ¢ depressions forever buried in the bosomof this
ext i ngui shed nount ai n.

But our upward march was soon stopped at a hei ght of about two
hundred fifty feet by inpassable obstacles. There was a conplete
vaul ted arch overhangi ng us, and our ascent was changed to a
circular wal k. At the |ast change vegetable |ife began to struggle
with the mineral. Some shrubs, and even sone trees, grew fromthe
fractures of the walls. | recognized sonme euphorbias, with the caustic
sugar coming fromthem heliotropes, quite incapable of justifying
their name, sadly drooped their clusters of flowers, both their
col or and perfune half gone. Here and there sone chrysant henuns grew
timdly at the foot of an aloe with |long, sick-1ooking |eaves. But,
between the streans of lava, | saw sone little violets stil
slightly perfuned, and | adnit that | snelt themw th delight.
Perfune is the soul of the flower, and sea flowers, those splendid
hydr ophyt es, have no soul

We had arrived at the foot of some sturdy dragon trees, which



had pushed aside the rocks with their strong roots, when Ned Land
excl ai ned:
"Ah! Sir, a hive! a hive!"
"A hive!" | replied, with a gesture of incredulity.
"Yes, a hive," repeated the Canadi an, "and bees humming round it."
| approached, and was bound to believe nmy own eyes. There, at a
hol e bored in one of the dragon trees, were sone thousands of these
i ngeni ous insects, so common in all the Canaries, and whose produce is
so much esteenmed. Naturally enough, the Canadi an wi shed to gather
the honey, and | could not well oppose his wish. A quantity of dry
| eaves, mixed with sul phur, he Iit with a spark fromhis flint, and he
began to snoke out the bees. The humi ng ceased by degrees, and the
hi ve eventually yiel ded several pounds of the sweetest honey, with
whi ch Ned Land filled his haversack
"When | have nixed this honey with the paste of the artocarpus,"”

said he, "I shall be able to offer you a succul ent cake."
"Upon ny word," said Conseil, "it will be gingerbread."
"Never nmind the gingerbread," said I, "let us continue our

interesting walk."

At every turn of the path we were followi ng, the | ake appeared
inall its length and breadth. The lantern it up the whole of its
peaceabl e surface which knew neither ripple nor wave. The Nautil us
remai ned perfectly i nmovable. On the platform and on the nountain,
the ship's crew were working |ike black shadows clearly carved agai nst
the I umi nous at nosphere. We were now goi ng round the hi ghest crest
of the first layers of rock which upheld the roof. | then saw that
bees were not the only representatives of the ani mal kingdomin the
interior of this volcano. Birds of prey hovered here and there in
the shadows, or fled fromtheir nests on the top of the rocks. There
were sparrowhawks with white breasts, and kestrels, and down the
sl opes scampered, with their long |l egs, several fine fat bustards.

| leave anyone to imagine the covetousness of the Canadi an at
the sight of this savory gane, and whether he did not regret having no
gun. But he did his best to replace the | ead by stones, and after
several fruitless attenpts, he succeeded in wounding a nagnificent
bird. To say that he risked his life twenty tinmes before reaching
it, is but the truth; but he managed so well, that the creature joined
the honey cakes in his bag. W were now obliged to descend toward
the shore, the crest beconing inpracticable. Above us the crater
seened to gape like the mouth of a well. Fromthis place the sky could
be clearly seen, and clouds, dissipated by the west w nd, |eaving
behi nd them even on the summit of the nountain, their nisty remants-
certain proof that they were only noderately high, for the volcano did
not rise nore than eight hundred feet above the [ evel of the ocean

Hal f an hour after the Canadian's |last exploit, we had regai ned
the inner shore. Here the flora was represented by | arge carpets of
marine crystal, a little unbelliferous plant very good to pickle,
whi ch al so bears the nane of pierce stone, and sea fennel. Consei
gat hered sonme bundles of it. As to the fauna, it might be counted by
t housands of crustacea of all sorts, |obsters, crabs, pal aenons,
spi der crabs, chanel eon shrinps, and a | arge nunber of shells,
rockfish, and linpets. Three quarters of an hour later, we had
finished our circuitous wal k and were on board. The crew had j ust
finished | oading the sodium and the Nautilus could have |eft that
instant. But Captain Nenp gave no order. Did he wish to wait unti
ni ght, and | eave the submari ne passage secretly? Perhaps so.

What ever it might be, the next day, the Nautilus, having left its
port, steered clear of an land at a few yards beneath the waves of the
Atlantic.

CHAPTER Xl



THE SARGASSO SEA

THAT day the Nautilus crossed a singular part of the Atlantic
Ccean. No one can be ignorant of the existence of a current of warm
wat er, known by the name of the GQulf Stream After |eaving the Gulf of
Florida, it went in the direction of Spitzbergen. But before
entering the @ulf of Mexico, about the forty-fifth degree of north
latitude, this current divides into two arms, the principal one
going toward the coast of Ireland and Norway, while the second bends
to the south about the height of the Azores; then, touching the
African shore, and describing a | engthened oval, returns to the
Antilles. This second arm it is rather a collar than an arm
surrounds with its circles of warmwater that portion of the cold,
qui et, i movabl e ocean called the Sargasso Sea, a perfect lake in
the open Atlantic: it takes no less than three years for the great
current to pass round it. Such was the region the Nautilus was now
visiting, a perfect nmeadow, a close carpet of seaweed, fucus, and
tropical berries, so thick and so conpact that the stern of a vesse
could hardly tear its way through it.

And Captain Nenp, not wishing to entangle his screwin this
her baceous mass, kept some yards beneath the surface of the waves. The
nane Sargasso conmes fromthe Spanish word "sargazzo," which
signifies kel p. This kelp, or varech, or berry plant, is the principa
formation of this inmense bank. And this is the reason, according to
the | earned Maury, the author of The Physical Geography of the
d obe, why these hydrophytes unite in the peaceful basin of the
Atlantic. The only explanati on which can be given, he says, seens to
me to result fromthe experience known to all the world. Place in a
vase sonme fragnents of cork or other floating body, and give to the
water in the vase a circular novenent, the scattered fragnents will
unite in a group in the center of the liquid surface. that is to
say, in the part |least agitated. In the phenomenon we are considering,
the Atlantic is the vase, the @ulf Streamthe circular current, and
the Sargasso Sea the central point at which the floating bodies unite.

| share Maury's opinion, and | was able to study the phenonenon in
the very nmidst, where vessels rarely penetrate. Above us fl oated
products of all kinds, heaped up anpong t hese browni sh plants; trunks
of trees torn fromthe Andes or the Rocky Muntains, and floated by
the Amazon or the M ssissippi; numerous wecks, remains of keels or
shi ps' bottons, side planks stove in, and so weighted with shells
and barnacles, that they could not again rise to the surface. And tine
will one day justify Maury's other opinion, that these substances thus
accunul ated for ages, will beconme petrified by the action of the
water, and will then forminexhaustible coal nines- a precious reserve
prepared by farseeing Nature for the nmonent when nen shall have
exhausted the nmines of continents.

In the midst of this inextricable nass of plants and seaweed, |
noti ced sone charm ng pink hal cyons and actiniae, with their |ong
tentacles trailing after them nmedusae, green, red, and blue, and
the great rhyostonms of Cuvier, the large unbrella of which was
bordered and festooned with violet.

Al'l the day of February 22 we passed in the Sargasso Sea, where
such fish as are partial to marine plants and fuci find abundant
nouri shnent. The next, the ocean had returned to its accustoned
aspect. Fromthis time for nineteen days, from February 23 to March
12, the Nautilus kept in the mddle of the Atlantic, carrying us at
a constant speed of a hundred | eagues in twenty-four hours. Captain
Nemo evidently intended acconplishing his submarine program and
i magi ned that he intended, after doubling Cape Horn, to return to



the Australian seas of the Pacific. Ned Land had cause for fear. In
these | arge seas, void of islands, we could not attenpt to | eave the
boat. Nor had we any neans of opposing Captain Nemp's will.

Qur only course was to subnmit; but what we could neither gain by
force nor cunning, | liked to think night be obtained by persuasion
Thi s voyage ended, would he not consent to restore our liberty,
under an oath never to reveal his existence? an oath of honor which we
shoul d have religiously kept. But we nust consider that delicate
question with the captain. But was | free to claimthis |iberty? Had
he not hinmself said fromthe beginning, in the firmest manner, that
the secret of his Iife exacted fromhimour |asting inprisonnment on
board the Nautilus? And would not nmy four nmonths' silence appear to
hima tacit acceptance of our situation? And would not a return to the
subject result in raising suspicions which mght be hurtful to our
projects, if at sone future tine a favorable opportunity offered to
return to thenf

During the nineteen days nentioned above, no incident of any
not e happened to signalize our voyage. | saw little of the captain; he
was at work. In the library I often found his books |eft open
especially those on natural history. My work on subnarine depths,
conned over by him was covered with margi nal notes, often
contradicting ny theories and systems; but the captain contented
himself with thus purging nmy work; it was very rare for himto discuss
it with me. Sonetines | heard the nelancholy tones of his organ; but
only at night, in the nmidst of the deepest obscurity, when the
Nautilus slept upon the deserted ocean. During this part of our voyage
we sail ed whol e days on the surface of the waves. The sea seened
abandoned. A few sailing vessels, on the road to India, were making
for the Cape of Good Hope. One day we were foll owed by the boats of
a whal er, who, no doubt, took us for some enornous whal e of great
price; but Captain Nenmo did not wish the worthy fellows to | ose
their tine and trouble, so ended the chase by plungi ng under the
wat er .

Qur navigation continued until March 13; that day the Nautilus was
enpl oyed in taking soundi ngs, which greatly interested ne. W had then
made about 13, 000 | eagues since our departure fromthe high seas of
the Pacific. The bearings gave us 45 degrees 37' south latitude, and
37 degrees 53' west longitude. It was the same water in which
Capt ai n Denham of the Herald sounded 7,000 fathonms without finding the
bottom There, too, Lieutenant Parker, of the American frigate
Congress, could not touch the bottomw th 15,140 fathons. Captain Neno
i nt ended seeking the bottom of the ocean by a diagonal sufficiently
| engt hened by neans of lateral planes placed at an angle of forty-five
degrees with the water line of the Nautilus. Then the screw set to
work at its maxi num speed, its four blades beating the waves with
i ndescri bable force. Under this powerful pressure, the hull of the
Nautilus quivered |like a sonorous chord, and sank regul arly under
the water.

At 7,000 fathonms | saw sone bl ackish tops rising fromthe nidst of
the waters; but these sumits night belong to high nountains I|ike
the H nal ayas or Mont Bl anc, even higher; and the depth of the abyss
remai ned incal cul able. The Nautilus descended still lower, in spite of
the great pressure. | felt the steel plates trenble at the
fastenings of the bolts; its bars bent, its partitions groaned; the
wi ndows of the sal oon seened to curve under the pressure of the
waters. And this firmstructure woul d doubtl ess have yielded, if, as
its captain said, it had not been capable of resistance like a solid
block. In skirting the declivity of these rocks, |ost under the water
| still saw sonme shells, some serpul ae and spinorbes, still Iiving,
and sone specinens of asteriads. But soon this last representative



of animal |ife disappeared; and at the depth of nore than three

| eagues, the Nautilus had passed the linits of submarine existence
even as a balloon does when it rises above the respirable

at nrosphere. W had attai ned a depth of 16,000 yards (four | eagues),
and the sides of the Nautilus then bore a pressure of 1,600

at nospheres, that is to say, 3,200 pounds to each square two fifths of
an inch of its surface

"What a situation to be in!" | exclaimed. "To overrun these deep
regi ons where man has never trod! Look, Captain, |ook at these
magni fi cent rocks, these uninhabited grottoes, these |owest
receptacles of the globe, where Iife is no | onger possible! Wat
unknown sights are here! Wiy should we be unable to preserve a
remenbrance of thenP"

"Whuld you like to carry away nore than the renenbrance?" said
Capt ai n Neno.

"What do you nmean by those words?"

"I mean to say that nothing is easier than to take a
phot ographic view of this submarine region."

I had not tinme to express ny surprise at this new proposition
when, at Captain Nemp's call, an objective was brought into the
sal oon. Through the wi dely opened panel, the liquid nmass was bright
with electricity, which was distributed with such uniformty, that not
a shadow, not a gradation, was to be seen in our manufactured |ight.
The Nautilus renai ned notionless, the force of its screw subdued by
the inclination of its planes; the instrument was propped on the
bottom of the oceanic site, and in a few seconds we had obtained a
perfect negative. | here give the positive, fromwhich may be seen
those prinmitive rocks, which have never | ooked upon the |ight of
heaven; that |owest granite which fornms the foundation of the gl obe;
those deep grottoes, woven in the stony nass whose outlines were of
such sharpness, and the border line of which is marked in black, as if
done by the brush of sonme Flemish artist. Beyond that again, a horizon
of mountains, an admirable undulating line, formng the prospective of
the | andscape. | cannot describe the effect of these snmooth, black
pol i shed rocks, w thout noss, without a spot, and of strange forns,
standing solidly on the sandy carpet which sparkled under the jets
of our electric |light.

But the operation being over, Captain Nenp said, "Let us go up; we
nmust not abuse our position nor expose the Nautilus too long to such
great pressure.”

"Go up again!" | exclainmed.

"Hold well on."

I had not tinme to understand why the captain cautioned ne thus,
when | was thrown forward on to the carpet. At a signal fromthe
captain, its screw was shipped, and its blades raised vertically;
the Nautilus shot into the air like a balloon, rising with stunning
rapidity, and cutting the mass of waters with a sonorous agitation
Not hi ng was visible; and in four mnutes it had shot through the four
| eagues which separated it fromthe ocean, and, after energing like a
flying fish, fell, making the waves rebound to an enornous height.

CHAPTER XI |

CACHALOTS AND WHALES.

DURI NG t he nights of March 13 and 14, the Nautilus returned to its
southerly course. | fancied that, when on a level with Cape Horn, he
woul d turn the hel mwestward, in order to beat the Pacific seas, and
so conplete the tour of the world. He did nothing of the kind, but
continued on his way to the southern regi ons. \Were was he going to?
to the pole? It was madness! | began to think that the captain's



temerity justified Ned Land's fears. For sone tine past the Canadi an
had not spoken to ne of his projects of flight; he was |ess
conmuni cative, alnost silent. | could see that this |engthened
i mprisonment was wei ghing upon him and | felt that rage was within
him Wen he net the captain, his eyes Iit up with suppressed anger
and | feared that his natural violence would | ead himinto sone
extreme. That day, March 14, Conseil and he cane to nme in ny room |
i nqui red the cause of their visit.

"A sinple question to ask you, Sir," replied the Canadi an

" Speak, Ned."
"How many nen are there on board the Nautilus, do you think?"
"I cannot tell, nmy friend."

"I should say that its working does not require a large crew "

"Certainly, under existing conditions, ten nen, at the nost, ought
to be enough."

"Well, why should there be any nore?"

"Way?" | replied, looking fixedly at Ned Land, whose meani ng was
easy to guess. "Because," | added, "if my surmises are correct, and if
I have well understood the captain's existence, the Nautilus is not
only a vessel; it is also a place of refuge for those who, like its
conmander, have broken every tie upon earth."”

"Perhaps so," said Conseil; "but, in any case, the Nautilus can
only contain a certain number of men. Could not you, sir, estinate
t hei r maxi mun®"

"How, Conseil ?"

"By cal culation; given the size of the vessel, which you know,
sir, and consequently, the quantity of air it contains, know ng al so
how much each man expends at a breath, and conparing these results
with the fact that the Nautilus is obliged to go to the surface
every twenty-four hours."

Conseil had not finished the sentence before | saw what he was
driving at.

"I understand," said |I; "but that calculation, though sinple
enough, can give but a very uncertain result."

"Never nmind," said Ned Land, urgently.

"Here it is, then," said |. "In one hour each nman consunes the
oxygen contained in twenty gallons of air; and in twenty-four, that
contained in 480 gallons. W nust, therefore, find how many tines
480 gallons of air the Nautilus contains."

"Just so," said Conseil.

"Or," | continued, "the size of the Nautilus being 1,500 tons; and
one ton hol ding 200 gallons, it contains 300,000 gallons of air,
whi ch, divided by 480, gives a quotient of 625. Wich neans to say,
strictly speaking, that the air contained in the Nautilus would
suffice for 625 men for twenty-four hours."

"Six hundred twenty-five!" repeated Ned.

"But renenber, that all of us, passengers, sailors, and officers
i ncluded, would not forma tenth part of that nunber."

"Still too many for three nmen," nmurnured Conseil.

The Canadi an shook his head, passed his hand across his
forehead, and left the room w t hout answeri ng.

"WIIl you allow nme to nake one observation, Sir?" said Conseil
"Poor Ned is longing for everything that he cannot have. Hs past life
is always present to hiny everything that we are forbi dden he regrets.
His head is full of old recollections. And we nust understand hi m
Wiat had he to do here? Nothing; he is not learned Iike you, Sir;
and has not the sane taste for the beauties of the sea that we have.
He woul d risk everything to be able to go once nore into a tavern in
his own country."”

Certainly the nonotony on board nust seemintolerable to the



Canadi an, accustonmed as he was to a life of liberty and activity.
Events were rare which could rouse himto any show of spirit; but that
day an event did happen which recalled the bright days of the

har pooner. About eleven in the norning, being on the surface of the
ocean, the Nautilus fell in with a troop of whal es- an encounter which
did not astonish ne, knowi ng that these creatures hunted to the death,
had taken refuge in high Ilatitudes.

W were seated on the platform with a quiet sea. The nonth of
Cctober in those latitudes gave us sonme |ovely autummal days. It was
t he Canadi an- he could not be nistaken- who signaled a whale on the
eastern horizon. Looking attentively one might see its black back rise
and fall with the waves five miles fromthe Nautil us.

"Ah!" exclaimed Ned Land, "if | was on board a whal er now, such
a neeting would give ne pleasure. It is one of large size. See with
what strength its bl owholes throw up columms of air and stean
Confound it, why am| bound to these steel plates?"

"What, Ned," said |, "you have not forgotten your old ideas of
fishing?"

"Can a whal er ever forget his old trade, Sir? Can he ever tire
of the enotions caused by such a chase?"

"You have never fished in these seas, Ned?"

"Never, Sir; in the northern only, and as nuch in Bering as in
Davis Straits."

"Then the southern whale is still unknown to you. It is the
Greenl and whal e you have hunted up to this tine, and that would not
ri sk passing through the warmwaters of the equator. Whales are.
| ocal i zed, according to their kinds, in certain seas which they
never |leave. And if one of these creatures went fromBering to Davis
Straits, it nust be sinply because there is a passage from one sea
to the other, either on the Anerican or the Asiatic side."

"In that case, as | have never fished in these seas, | do not know
the kind of whale frequenting them"

"I have told you, Ned."

"A greater reason for naking their acquai ntance," said Conseil

"Look! [ ook!" exclained the Canadian, "they approach; they
aggravate nme; they know that | cannot get at them"

Ned stanped his feet. His hand trenbled, as he grasped an
i magi nary har poon

"Are these cetacea as |large as those of the northern seas?"
asked he.

"Very nearly, Ned."

"Because | have seen | arge whales, Sir, whales neasuring a hundred
feet. | have even been told that those of Hullanoch and Unpal | i ck
of the Aleutian Islands, are sonetines a hundred fifty feet long."

"That seens to nme exaggeration. These creatures are only
bal aenopt erons, provided with dorsal fins; and, |ike the cachal ots,
are generally nuch snaller than the G eenland whale."

"Ah!" excl ai nred the Canadi an, whose eyes had never |eft the ocean
"they are coning nearer; they are in the sane water as the Nautilus!"

Then, returning to the conversation, he said:

"You spoke of the cachalot as a small creature. | have heard of
gigantic ones. They are intelligent cetacea. It is said of sonme that
they cover thenselves with seaweed and fucus, and then are taken for
i sl ands. Peopl e encanp upon them and settle there; light a fire"-

"And build houses," said Conseil

"Yes, joker," said Ned Land. "And one fine day the creature
pl unges, carrying with it all the inhabitants to the bottom of the
sea."

"Something like the travels of Sinbad the Sailor," | replied,
| aughi ng.



"Ah!" suddenly exclaimed Ned Land, "it is not one whale; there are
ten- there are twenty- it is a whole troop! And | not able to do
anyt hi ng! hands and feet tied!"

"But, friend Ned," said Conseil, "why do you not ask Captain
Nermp' s permi ssion to chase then"

Conseil had not finished his sentence when Ned Land | owered
hi msel f through the panel to seek the captain. A few mnutes afterward
the two appeared together on the platform

Captain Nemo wat ched the troop of cetacea playing on the waters
about a mile fromthe Nautil us.

"They are southern whales," said he; "there goes the fortune of
a whole fleet of whalers.”

"Well, sir," asked the Canadian, "can | not chase them if only to
remind ne of nmy old trade of harpooner?"

"And to what purpose?" replied Captain Nenp; "only to destroy!

W have nothing to do with whale oil on board."

"But, Sir," continued the Canadian, "in the Red Sea you all owed us
to follow the dugong."

"Then it was to procure fresh neat for ny crew. Here it would be
killing for killing' s sake. | know that is a privilege reserved for
men, but | do not approve of such murderous pastine. |In destroying the
sout hern whale (like the Greenland whal e, an inoffensive creature),
your traders do a cul pable action, Master Land. They have al ready
depopul ated the whole of Baffin's Bay, and are anni hilating a class of
useful animals. Leave the unfortunate cetacea al one. They have
pl enty of natural enem es, cachal ots, swordfish, and sawfish
wi t hout your troubling them"

The captain was right. The barbarous and inconsi derate greed of
these fishermen will one day cause the disappearance of the last whale
in the ocean. Ned Land whistled "Yankee-Doodl e" between his teeth,
thrust his hands into his pockets, and turned his back upon us. But
Captain Nemo wat ched the troop of cetacea, and, addressing ne, said:

"I was right in saying that whal es had natural enem es enough
wi t hout counting man. These will have plenty to do before ong. Do you
see, M Aronnax, about eight miles to | eeward, those bl ackish noving
poi nt s?"

"Yes, Captain," | replied.

"Those are cachal ots- terrible animals, which I have sonetines net
in troops of two or three hundred. As to those, they are crue
nm schi evous creatures; they would be right in exterminating them"

The Canadi an turned quickly at the [ ast words.

"Well, Captain," said he, "it is still time, in the interest of
t he whal es. ™"

"I't is useless to expose oneself, Professor. The Nautilus will
di sperse them It is armed with a steel spur as good as Master
Land' s harpoon, | inmagine."

The Canadi an did not put hinmself out enough to shrug his
shoul ders. Attack cetacea with blows of a spur! Who had ever heard
of such a thing?

"Wait, M Aronnax," said Captain Nenpo. "We will show you sonet hi ng
you have never yet seen. We have no pity for these ferocious
creatures. They are nothing but nouth and teeth."

Mout h and teeth! No one could better describe the nmacrocephal ous
cachal ot, which is sonetinmes nore than seventy-five feet long. Its
enor mous head occupies one-third of its entire body. Better arned than
t he whal e, whose upper jaw is furnished only with whal ebone, it is
supplied with twenty-five |large tusks, about eight inches |ong,
cylindrical and conical at the top, each weighing tw pounds. It is in
the upper part of this enornous head, in great cavities divided by
cartilages, that is to be found fromsix to eight hundred pounds of



that precious oil called spermaceti. The cachalot is a disagreeable
creature, nore tadpole than fish, according to Fredol's description
It is badly formed, the whole of its left side being (if we nay say
it) a "failure," and being only able to see with its right eye.

But the fornidable troop was nearing us. They had seen the
whal es and were preparing to attack them One could judge beforehand
that the cachal ots would be victorious, not only because they were
better built for attack than their inoffensive adversaries, but also
because they could remain | onger under water w thout coning to the
surface. There was only just time to go to the help of the whales. The
Nautilus went under water. Conseil, Ned Land, and | took our places
before the window in the saloon, and Captain Nenp joined the pil ot
in his cage to work his apparatus as an engi ne of destruction. Soon
| felt the beatings of the screw qui cken, and our speed increased.

The battle between the cachal ots and the whal es had al ready
begun when the Nautilus arrived. They, did not at first show any
fear at the sight of this new nonster joining in the conflict. But
they soon had to guard against its blows. What a battle! The
Nautil us was nothing but a fornidable harpoon, brandished by the
hand of its captain. It hurled itself against the fleshy mass, passing
t hrough fromone part to the other, |eaving behind it two quivering
hal ves of the animal. It could not feel the form dable blows from
their tails upon its sides, nor the shock which it produced itself,
much nore. One cachalot killed, it ran at the next, tacked on the spot
that it mght not miss its prey, going forward and backward, answering
to its helm plunging when the cetacean dived into the deep waters,
coming up with it when it returned to the surface, striking it front
or sideways, cutting or tearing in all directions, and at any pace,
piercing it with its terrible spur. Wat carnage! \What a noise on
the surface of the waves! Wat sharp hissing, and what snorting
peculiar to these enraged animals! In the midst of these waters,
generally so peaceful, their tails nade perfect bill ows.

For one hour this whol esal e nassacre continued, from which the
cachal ots could not escape. Several tines ten or twelve united tried
to crush the Nautilus by their weight. Fromthe wi ndow we coul d see
their enornous nout hs, studded wi th tusks, and their formnidable
eyes. Ned Land could not contain hinself, he threatened and swore at
them W could feel themclinging to our vessel |ike dogs worrying a
wild boar in a copse. But the Nautilus, working its screw, carried
them here and there, or to the upper levels of the ocean, without
caring for their enornous wei ght, nor the powerful strain on the
vessel . At length, the mass of cachal ots broke up, the waves becane
quiet, and | felt that we were rising to the surface. The pane
opened, and we hurried on to the platform The sea was covered with
mutil ated bodies. A fornidable expl osion could not have divided and
torn this fleshy nass with nore violence. W were floating amd
gi gantic bodies, bluish on the back and white underneath, covered with
enor nmous protuberances. Sone terrified cachalots were flying toward
the horizon. The waves were dyed red for several niles, and the
Nautilus floated in a sea of blood. Captain Neno joined us.

"Well, Master Land?" said he.

"Well, Sir," replied the Canadi an, whose enthusi asm had somewhat
calmed; "it is a terrible spectacle, certainly. But | amnot a
butcher. I ama hunter, and | call this a butchery."

"It is a nmassacre of mischievous creatures," replied the
captain; "and the Nautilus is not a butcher's knife."

"I I'ike my harpoon better," said the Canadi an

"Everyone to his own," answered the captain, |ooking fixedly at
Ned Land.

| feared he would conmit sonme act of violence, which would end



in sad consequences. But his anger was turned by the sight of a

whal e which the Nautilus had just come up with. The creature had not
quite escaped fromthe cachalot's teeth. | recognized the southern
whale by its flat head, which is entirely black. Anatomically, it is
di stingui shed fromthe white whale and the North Cape whal e by the
seven cervical vertebrae, and it has two nore ribs than its congeners.
The unfortunate cetacean was lying on its side, riddled with hol es
fromthe bites, and quite dead. Fromits nutilated fin still hung a
young whal e, which it could not save fromthe massacre. Its open nouth
let the water flow in and out, nurnmuring |ike the waves breaking on

t he shore.

Captain Nemp steered close to the corpse of the creature. Two of
his men mounted its side, and | saw, not wi thout surprise, that they
were drawing fromits breasts all the m |k which they contained,
that is to say, about two or three tons. The captain offered ne a

cup of the milk, which was still warm | could not help show ng ny
repugnance, to the drink; but he assured ne that it was excellent, and
not to be distinguished fromcows milk. |I tasted it, and was of his

opinion. It was a useful reserve to us, for in the shape of salt
butter or cheese it would form an agreeable variety from our
ordinary food. Fromthat day | noticed with uneasiness that Ned Land's
ill will toward Captain Nenp increased, and | resolved to watch the
Canadi an' s gestures closely.

CHAPTER Xl | |

THE | CEBERG

THE Nautilus was steadily pursuing its southerly course, follow ng
the fiftieth meridian with considerable speed. Did he wish to reach
the pole? | did not think so, for every attenpt to reach that point
had hitherto failed. Again the season was far advanced, for, in the
antarctic regions, March 13 corresponds with Septenber 13 of
northern regions, which begin at the equinoctial season. On March 14 |
saw floating ice in latitude 55 degrees, nerely pale bits of debris
fromtwenty to twenty-five feet long, form ng banks over which the sea
curled. The Nautilus remained on the surface of the ocean. Ned Land,
who had fished in the arctic seas, was famliar with its icebergs: but
Conseil and | admired themfor the first tine. In the atnosphere
toward the southern horizon stretched a white dazzling band. English
whal ers have given it the nane of "ice blink." However thick the
clouds may be, it is always visible, and announces the presence of
an ice pack or bank. Accordingly, |larger blocks soon appeared, whose
brilliancy changed with the caprices of the fog. Sone of these
masses showed green veins, as if long, undulating |ines had been
traced with sul phate of copper; others resenbl ed enornous anethysts
with the Iight shining through them Sone reflected the |light of day
upon a thousand crystal facets. Qthers shaded with vivid cal careous
reflections resenbled a perfect town of marble. The nore we neared the
south, the nmore these floating islands, increased both in nunber and
i mportance.

At the sixtieth degree of latitude, every pass had di sappear ed.

But seeking carefully, Captain Nemo soon found a narrow openi ng,

t hr ough which he boldly slipped, know ng, however, that it would close
behi nd him Thus, guided by this clever hand, the Nautilus passed
through all the ice with a precision which quite charned Consei l

i cebergs or nountains, ice fields or snooth plains, seenming to have no
limts, drift ice or floating ice, packs, plains broken up, called

pal chs when they are circular, and streans when they are made up of
long strips. The tenperature was very |low, the thernoneter exposed

to the air marked two or three degrees bel ow zero, but we were



warmy clad with fur, at the expense of the sea bear and seal. The
interior of the Nautilus, warnmed regularly by its electric

apparatus, defied the nost intense cold. Besides, it would only have
been necessary to go sone yards beneath the waves to find a nore
bearabl e tenperature. Two nonths earlier we should have had

perpetual daylight in these |latitudes; but already we had three or
four hours of night, and by and by there would be six nonths of
darkness in these circunpolar regions. On March 15 we were in the

| atitude of New Shetland and South Orkney. The captain told ne that
formerly numerous tribes of seals inhabited them but that English and
Anerican whalers, in their rage for destruction, massacred both old
and young; thus where there was once life and animation, they had |eft
sil ence and deat h.

About eight o'clock in the norning of March 16 the Nautil us,
following the fifty-fifth nmeridian, cut the antarctic polar circle.

I ce surrounded us on all sides, and closed the horizon. But Captain
Nemo went from one opening to another, still going higher. | cannot
express nmy astoni shnment at the beauties of these new regions. The

ice took nmost surprising fornms. Here the grouping formed an Oriental
town, with innunerable nosques and ninarets; there a fallen city
throwmn to the earth, as it were, by some convul sion of nature. The
whol e aspect was constantly changed by the oblique rays of the sun, or
lost in the grayish fog amidst hurricanes of snow Detonations and
falls were heard on all sides, great overthrows of icebergs, which
altered the whol e | andscape |like a diorama. Oten seeing no exit, |

t hought we were definitely prisoners; but instinct guiding himat

the slightest indication, Captain Neno woul d di scover a new pass. He
was never mi staken when he saw the thin threads of bluish water
trickling along the ice fields; and | had no doubt that he had al ready
ventured into the nidst of these antarctic seas before.

On March 16, however, the ice fields absolutely bl ocked our
road. It was not the iceberg itself, as yet, but vast fields
cenmented by the cold. But this obstacle could not stop Captain Neno;
he hurled hinmself against it with frightful violence. The Nautilus
entered the brittle mass like a wedge, and split it with frightfu
crackings. It was the battering-ramof the ancients hurled by infinite
strength. The ice, thrown high in the air, fell like hail around us.
By its own power of inpulsion our apparatus made a canal for itself;
sonetines carried away by its own inpetus it |odged on the ice
field, crushing it with its weight, and sonetinmes buried beneath it,
dividing it by a sinple pitching novenent, producing large rents in
it.

Violent gales assailed us at this tinme, acconpanied by thick fogs,
t hr ough which, fromone end of the platformto the other, we could see
not hi ng. The wind bl ew sharply fromall points of the conpass, and the
snow lay in such hard heaps that we had to break it with blows of a
pi ckax. The tenperature was always at five degrees bel ow zero; every
outward part of the Nautilus was covered with ice. A rigged vesse
coul d never have worked its way there, for all the rigging would
have been entangled in the bl ocked-up gorges. A vessel wthout
sails, with electricity for its notive power, and wanting no coal
coul d al one brave such high latitudes. At length, on March 18, after
many usel ess assaults, the Nautilus was positively blocked. It was
no | onger either streans, packs, or ice fields, but an interninable
and i nmovabl e barrier, formed by nountains sol dered together

"An iceberg!" said the Canadian to ne.

I knew that to Ned Land, as well as to all other navigators who
had preceded us, this was an inevitable obstacle. The sun appearing
for an instant at noon, Captain Neno took an observation as near as
possi bl e whi ch gave our situation at 51 degrees 30' |ongitude and 67



degrees 39' of south latitude. W had advanced one degree nore in this
antarctic region. O the liquid surface of the sea there was no | onger
a glinpse. Under the spur of the Nautilus lay stretched a vast
plain, entangled with confused bl ocks. Here and there sharp points,
and sl ender needles rising to a height of two hundred feet; farther on
a steep shore, hewn as it were with an ax, and clothed with grayish
tints; huge mirrors, reflecting a few rays of sunshine half drowned in
the fog. And over this desolate face of Nature a stern silence
rei gned, scarcely broken by the flapping of the wings of petrels and
puffins. Everything was frozen- even the noise. The Nautilus was
then obliged to stop in its adventurous course anid these fields of
ice. In spite of our efforts in spite of the powerful neans enpl oyed
to break up the ice, the Nautilus remained i movable. Generally,
when we can proceed no farther, we have return still open to us; but
here return was as inpossible as advance, for every pass had cl osed
behind us; and for the few noments when we were stationary, we were
likely to be entirely blocked, which did, indeed, happen about two
o'clock in the afternoon, the fresh ice form ng around its sides
with astonishing rapidity. | was obliged to admit that Captain Nenp
was nore than inprudent. | was on the platformat that nonent. The
captai n had been observing our situation for sonme tinme past, when he
said to me:

"Well, Sir, what do you think of this?"

"I think that we are caught, Captain."

"So, M Aronnax, you really think that the Nautilus cannot
di sengage itsel f?"

"Wth difficulty, Captain; for the season is already too far
advanced for you to reckon on the breaking up of the ice."

"Ah! Sir," said Captain Neno, in an ironical tone, "you wll
al ways be the same. You see nothing but difficulties and obstacles.
I affirmthat not only can the Nautilus disengage itself, but also
that it can go farther still."

"Farther to the south?" | asked, |ooking at the captain.
"Yes, Sir; it shall go to the Pole."
"To the Pole!" | exclainmed, unable to repress a gesture of

incredulity.

"Yes," replied the captain, coldly, "to the Antarctic Pole- to
t hat unknown poi nt whence springs every neridian of the globe. You
know whether | can do as | please with the Nautilus!"

Yes, | knew that. | knew that this nman was bold, even to rashness.
But to conquer those obstacles which bristled round the South Pol e,
rendering it nore inaccessible than the north, which had not yet
been reached by the bol dest navigators- was it not a nmad enterprise,
one which only a mani ac woul d have conceived? It then came into ny
head to ask Captain Neno if he had ever discovered that pole which had
never yet been trodden by a human creature? "No, sir," he replied,

"but we will discover it together. \Were others have failed, | wll
not fail. | have never yet led ny Nautilus so far into southern
seas; but, | repeat, it shall go farther yet."

"I can well believe you, Captain,"” said |, in a slightly
ironical tone. "I believe you! Let us go ahead! There are no obstacles
for us! Let us smash this iceberg! Let us blowit up; and if it
resists, let us give the Nautilus wings to fly over it!"

"Over it, sir!" said Captain Neno, quietly; "no, not over it,
but under it!"

"Under it!" | exclained, a sudden idea of the captain's projects
flashing upon ny mind. | understood; the wonderful qualities of the
Nautilus were going to serve us in this superhuman enterprise.

"I see we are beginning to understand each other, Sir," said the
captain, half smling. "You begin to see the possibility- | should say



the success- of this attenpt. That which is inpossible for an ordinary

vessel, is easy to the Nautilus. If a continent |ies before the

Pole, it nmust stop before the continent; but if, on the contrary,

the pole is washed by open sea, it will go even to the Pole."
"Certainly," said |, carried away by the captain's reasoning;

"if the surface of the sea is solidified by the ice, the |ower

depths are free by the providential |aw which has placed the nmaximum

of density of the waters of the ocean one degree higher than

freezing point; and, if | amnot mistaken, the portion of this iceberg

which is above the water, is as four to one to that which is bel ow

"Very nearly, Sir; for one foot of iceberg above the sea there are
three belowit. If these ice nountains are not nore than 300 feet
above the surface, they are not nore than 900 beneath. And what are
900 feet to the Nautilus?"

"Not hing, Sir."

"I't could even seek at greater depths that uniformtenperature
of sea water, and there brave with inmpunity the thirty or forty
degrees of surface cold."

"Just so, Sir- just so," | replied, getting animated.

"The only difficulty," continued Captain Nenb, "is that of
remai ni ng several days without renewi ng our provision of air."

"I's that all? The Nautilus has vast reservoirs; we can fil
them and they will supply us with all the oxygen we want."

"Well thought of, M Aronnax," replied the captain, smling.

"But not wi shing you to accuse nme of rashness, | will first give you
all ny objections.”

"Have you any nore to nake?"

"Only one. It is possible, if the sea exists at the South Pol e,
that it may be covered; and, consequently, we shall be unable to
cone to the surface.”

"Good, Sir! but do you forget that the Nautilus is armed with a
power ful spur, and could we not send it diagonally against these
fields of ice, which would open at the shock?"

"Ah, Sir, you are full of ideas today."

"Besides, Captain," | added, enthusiastically, "why should we
not find the sea open at the South Pole as well as at the North? The
frozen poles and the poles of the earth do not coincide, either in the
southern or in the northern regions; and, until it is proved to the
contrary, we may suppose either a continent or an ocean free from
ice at these two points of the gl obe.™

"I think so too, M Aronnax,"” replied Captain Neno. "I only w sh
you to observe that, after having nmade so nmany objections to ny
project, you are now crushing me with argunments in its favor!"

The preparations for this audaci ous attenpt now began. The
power ful punps of the Nautilus were working air into the reservoirs
and storing it at high pressure. About four o'clock, Captain Neno
announced the closing of the panels on the platform | threw one
| ast |1 ook at the massive iceberg which we were going to cross. The
weat her was cl ear, the atnosphere pure enough, the cold very great,
bei ng twel ve degrees bel ow zero; but the wi nd having gone down, this
tenperature was not so unbearable. About ten nen nounted the sides
of the Nautilus, armed with pickaxes to break the ice around the
vessel , which was soon free. The operation was quickly perforned,

for the fresh ice was still very thin. We all went below The usua
reservoirs were filled with the newly liberated water, and the
Nautil us soon descended. | had taken ny place with Conseil in the

sal oon; through the open wi ndow we could see the | ower beds of the
sout hern ocean. The thernmoneter went up, the needl e of the conpass
deviated on the dial. At about nine hundred feet, as Captain Neno
had forseen, we were floating beneath the undul ating bottom of the



i ceberg. But the Nautilus went |lower still- it went to the depths of
four hundred fathoms. The tenperature of the water at the surface
showed twel ve degrees, it was now only el even; we had gai ned two. |
need not say the tenperature of the Nautilus was raised by its heating
apparatus to a much hi gher degree; every naneuver was acconplished
wi t h wonderful precision.

"We shall pass it, if you please, Sir," said Conseil.

"I believe we shall,” | said, in a tone of firmconviction

In this open sea, the Nautilus had taken its course direct to
the pole, wthout leaving the fifty-second neridian. From 67 degrees
30" to 90 degrees, twenty-two degrees and a half of latitude
remained to travel; that is, about five hundred | eagues. The
Nautilus kept up a nean speed of twenty-six miles an hour- the speed
of an express train. If that was kept up, in forty hours we should
reach the Pol e.

For a part of the night the novelty of the situation kept us at
the wi ndow. The sea was lit with the electric lantern; but it was
deserted; fishes did not sojourn in these inprisoned waters; they
found there only a passage to take themfromthe Antarctic Ccean to
the open polar sea. Qur pace was rapid; we could feel it by the
qui vering of the long steel body. About two in the norning, | took
sonme hours' repose, and Conseil did the same. In crossing the waist
| did not neet Captain Neno: | supposed himto be in the pilot's cage.
The next norning, March 19, | took ny post once nore in the sal oon
The electric log told ne that the speed of the Nautilus had been
sl ackened. It was then going toward the surface; but prudently
enptying its reservoirs very slowy. My heart beat fast. Were we going
to enmerge and regain the open pol ar atnosphere? No! A shock told ne
that the Nautilus had struck the bottom of the iceberg, still very
t hi ck, judging fromthe deadened sound. W had indeed "struck," to use
a sea expression, but in an inverse sense, and at a thousand feet
deep. This would give three thousand feet of ice above us; one
t housand bei ng above the waternmark. The iceberg was then higher than
at its borders- not a very reassuring fact.

Several times that day the Nautilus tried again, and every time it
struck the wall which lay like a ceiling above it. Sonetinmes it met
with but nine hundred yards, only two hundred of which rose above
the surface. It was twice the height it was when the Nautilus had gone
under the waves. | carefully noted the different depths, and thus
obtained a subnarine profile of the chain as it was devel oped under
the water. That night no change had taken place in our situation
Still ice between four and five hundred yards in depth It was
evidently dimnishing, but still what a thickness between us and the
surface of the ocean It was then eight. According to the daily
custom on board the Nautilus, its air should have been renewed four
hours ago; but | did not suffer much, although Captain Neno had not
yet made any demand upon his reserve of oxygen. My sleep was painfu

that night; hope and fear besieged ne by turns: | rose severa
times. The groping of the Nautilus continued. About three in the
norning, | noticed that the | ower surface of the iceberg was only

about fifty feet deep. One hundred fifty feet now separated us from
the surface of the waters. The iceberg was by degrees beconing an
ice field, the nountain a plain. My eyes never left the manoneter
W were still rising diagonally to the surface, which sparkled under
the electric rays. The iceberg was stretching both above and beneath
into lengthening slopes; nmile after nile it was getting thinner. At
length, at six in the norning of that nmenorable day, March 19, the
door of the sal oon opened, and Captain Nenp appear ed.

"The sea is open!" was all he said.

CHAPTER XI V.



THE SOUTH POLE.

| RUSHED on the platform Yes! the open sea, with but a few
scattered pieces of ice and noving icebergs- a long stretch of sea;

a world of birds in the air, and nyriads of fishes under those waters,
which varied fromintense blue to olive green, according to the
bottom The thermoneter marked three degrees centigrade above zero. It
was conparatively spring, shut up as we were behind this iceberg,
whose | engt hened nmass was dimy seen on our northern horizon

"Are we at the Pole?" | asked the captain, with a beating heart.

"I do not know," he replied. "At noon | wll take our bearings."

"But will the sun show hinself through this fog?" said I
| ooki ng at the | eaden sky.

"However little it shows, it will be enough," replied the captain.

About ten nmiles south, a solitary island rose to a height of one
hundred four yards. W nade for it, but carefully, for the sea mi ght
be strewn with banks. One hour afterward we had reached it, two
hours later we had nade the round of it. It neasured four or five
mles in circunference. A narrow canal separated it froma
consi derabl e stretch of |and, perhaps a continent, for we could not
see its limts. The existence of this |and seened to give sone col or
to Maury's hypothesis. The ingenious Amrerican has remarked, that
bet ween the south pole and the sixtieth parallel, the sea is covered
with floating ice of enornous size, which is never nmet with in the
North Atlantic. Fromthis fact he has drawn the conclusion that the
antarctic circle incloses considerable continents, as icebergs
cannot formin open sea, but only on the coasts. According to these
cal cul ati ons, the nass of ice surrounding the South Pole forms a
vast cap, the circunference of which nust be, at |east, 2,500 niles.
But the Nautilus, for fear of running aground, had stopped about three
cables' length froma strand over which reared a superb heap of rocks.
The boat was | aunched; the captain, two of his nmen bearing
instruments, Conseil, and nyself, were init. It was ten in the
norni ng. | had not seen Ned Land. Doubtl ess the Canadi an did not
wish to adnmit the presence of the south pole. A few strokes of the oar
brought us to the sand, where we ran ashore. Conseil was going to junp
on to the land, when | held hi mback

"Sir," said | to Captain Nenmo, "to you bel ongs the honor of
first setting foot on this land."

"Yes, Sir," said the captain; "and if | do not hesitate to tread
this South Pole, it is because, up to this tine, no human being has
left a trace there."

Saying this, he junped lightly on to the sand. Hi s heart beat with
enotion. He clinbed a rock, sloping to a little pronontory, and there,
with his arns crossed, nute and notionless, and with an eager |ook, he
seened to take possession of these southern regions. After five
m nutes passed in this ecstasy, he turned to us.

"When you like, Sir."

| landed, followed by Conseil, |leaving the two nmen in the boat.
For a long way the soil was conposed of a reddish, sandy stone,
sonet hing |ike crushed brick, scoriae, streanms of lava, and punice
stones. One could not mistake its volcanic origin. In sone parts,

slight curls of snpke emtted a sul phurous snell, proving that the
eternal fires had | ost nothing of their expansive powers though
having clinmbed a high acclivity, | could see no vol cano for a radius

of several mles. W know that in those antarctic countries, Janes
Ross found two craters. the Erebus and Terror, in full activity, on
nmeridian 167, latitude 77 degrees 32'. The vegetation of this desolate
continent seenmed to ne much restricted. Some |ichens of the species



unsnea nel anoxant ha | ay upon the bl ack rocks; some mcroscopic plants,
rudi mentary di atomas, a kind of cells, placed between two quartz
shells; long purple and scarlet fucus, supported on little sw nm ng
bl adders, which the breaking of the waves brought to the shore.
These constituted the neager flora of this region. The shore was
strewn with nollusks, little rmussels, linpets, snmooth bucards in the
shape of a heart, and particularly some clios, with oblong

nmenbr anous bodi es, the head of which was forned of two rounded

| obes. | also saw nyriads of northern clios, one and a quarter

i nches | ong, of which a whale would swallow a whole world at a

nmout hful ; and some charmi ng pteropods, perfect sea butterflies,
animating the waters on the skirts of the shore.

Anongst ot her zoophytes, there appeared on the high bottonms sone
coral shrubs, of that kind which, according to Janes Ross live in
the antarctic seas to the depth of nore than 1,000 yards. Then there
were little kingfishers, belonging to the species procellaria
pel agica, as well as a |arge nunber of asteriads, peculiar to these
climates, and starfish studding the soil. But where |ife abounded nost
was in the air. There thousands of birds fluttered and flew of al
ki nds, deafening us with their cries; others crowded the rocks,
| ooki ng at us as we passed by without fear, and pressing famliarly
cl ose by our feet. There were penguins, so agile in the water, that
t hey have been taken for the rapid bonitos, heavy and awkward as
they are on the ground; they were uttering harsh cries, a large
assenbly, sober in gesture, but extravagant in clanor. Anong the birds
I noticed the chionis, of the long-legged famly, as large as pigeons,
white, with a short conical beak, and the eye framed in a red
circle. Conseil laid in a stock of them for these w nged creatures,
properly prepared, nade an agreeable neat. Al batrosses passed in the
air (the expanse of their wings being at |east four yards and a hal f),
and justly called the vultures of the ocean; sone gigantic petrels,
and sone damiers, a kind of small duck, the under part of whose body
is black and white; then there were a whole series of petrels, sone
whitish, with brown-bordered wi ngs, others blue, peculiar to the
antarctic seas, and so oily, as | told Conseil, that the inhabitants
of the Faroe |Islands had nothing to do before lighting them but to
put a wick in.

"Alittle nore," said Conseil, "and they woul d be perfect |anps!
After that, we cannot expect Nature to have previously furnished
themwi th w cks!"

About half a mile, farther on, the soil. was riddled with ruffs
nests, a sort of laying ground, out of which many birds were
i ssuing. Captain Nenp had sone hundreds hunted. They uttered a cry
like the braying of an ass, were about the size of a goose, slate
color on the body, white beneath, with a yellow line round their
throats; they allowed thenselves to be killed with a stone, never
trying to escape. But the fog did not Iift, and at el even the sun
had not yet shown itself. Its absence made ne uneasy. Wthout it no
observations were possible. How then could we deci de whet her we had
reached the pole? Wien | rejoined Captain Neno, | found himleaning on
a piece of rock, silently watching the sky. He seened inpatient and
vexed. But what was to be done? This rash and powerful nman could not
command the sun as he did the sea. Noon arrived without the orb of day
showing itself for an instant. W could not even tell its position
behi nd the curtain of fog; and soon the fog turned to snow.

"Till tonmorrow," said the Captain, quietly, and we returned to the
Nautilus am d these atnospheric disturbances.

The tenpest of snow continued till the next day. It was inpossible
to remain on the platform Fromthe sal oon, where | was taking notes
of incidents happening during this excursion to the polar continent,



could hear the cries of petrels and al batrosses sporting in the
mdst of this violent storm The Nautilus did not remain notionless,
but skirted the coast, advancing ten nmiles nore to the south in the
half light left by the sun as it skirted the edge of the horizon
The next day, March 20, the snow had ceased. The cold was a little
greater, the thernoneter showi ng two degrees bel ow zero. The fog was
rising, and | hoped that that day our observations m ght be taken
Captain Nemp not having yet appeared, the boat took Conseil and nyself
to land. The soil was still of the sane vol canic nature; everywhere
were traces of l|lava, scoriae, and basalt; but the crater which had
vonited them| could not see. Here, as |ower down, this continent
was alive with nyriads of birds. But their rule was now divided with
| arge troops of sea mammals, |ooking at us with their soft eyes. There
were several kinds of seals, some stretched on the earth, sone on
flakes of ice, many going in and out of the sea. They did not flee
at our approach, never having had anything to do with man; and
reckoned that there were provisions there for hundreds of vessels.

"Sir," said Conseil, "will you tell me the nanes of these
creatures?"

"They are seals and norses."

It was now eight in the norning. Four hours remained to us

before the sun could be observed with advantage. | directed our

steps toward a vast bay cut in the steep granite shore. There, | can
aver that earth and ice were lost to sight by the nunbers of sea
manmal s covering them and | involuntarily sought for old Proteus, the

nyt hol ogi cal shepherd who wat ched these i mmense fl ocks of Neptune.
There were nore seal s than anything el se, form ng distinct groups,
mal e and fenale, the father watching over his fanmily, the nother
suckling her little ones, sonme already strong enough to go a few
steps. Wen they wished to change their place, they took little junps,
made by the contraction of their bodies, and hel ped awkwardly enough
by their inperfect fin, which, as with the lamantin, their congener
forns a perfect forearm | should say that, in the water, which is
their elenent- the spine of these creatures is flexible- with snmooth
and cl ose skin and webbed feet, they swimadnirably. In resting on the
earth they take the nost graceful attitudes. Thus the ancients,
observing their soft and expressive | ooks, which cannot be surpassed
by the nopst beautiful |ook a wonan can give, their clear vol uptuous
eyes, their charming positions, and the poetry of their manners,

nmet anor phosed them the nmale into a triton and the female into a

nmer nai d.

I made Conseil notice the considerabl e devel opnment of the | obes of
the brain in these interesting cetaceans. No nammal, except man, has
such a quantity of cerebral matter; they are also capable of receiving
a certain amount of education, are easily donmesticated, and | think
with other naturalists, that, if properly taught, they would be of
great service as fishing dogs. The greater part of themslept on the
rocks or on the sand. Anpong these seals, properly so called, which
have no external ears (in which they differ fromthe otter, whose ears
are pronminent), | noticed several varieties of stenorhynchi about
three yards long, with a white coat, bulldog heads, arned with teeth
in both jaws, four incisors at the top and four at the bottom and two
| arge canine teeth in the shape of a "fleur de lis." Anong them glided
sea el ephants, a kind of seal, with short flexible trunks. The
giants of this species neasured twenty feet round, and ten yards and a
half in length; but they did not nove as we approached.

"These creatures are not dangerous?" asked Conseil

"No; not unless you attack them Wen they have to defend their
young, their rage is terrible, and it is not uncommon for themto
break the fishing boats to pieces."



"They are quite right," said Conseil.

"I do not say they are not."

Two miles farther on we were stopped by the pronmontory. which
shelters the bay fromthe southerly wi nds. Beyond it we heard I oud
bel | owi ngs such as a troop of ruminants woul d produce.

"Cood!" said Conseil; "a concert of bulls!"

"No; a concert of norses.”

"They are fighting!"

"They are either fighting or playing."

W now began to clinb the blackish rocks, am d unforeseen
stunbl es, and over stones which the ice nmade slippery. Mre than
once | rolled over at the expense of ny loins. Conseil, nore prudent
or nore steady, did not stunble, and hel ped nme up, saying:

"If, Sir, you would have the kindness to take w der steps, you
woul d preserve your equilibriumbetter."

Arrived at the upper ridge of the pronontory, | saw a vast white
plain covered with norses. They were pl ayi ng anong thensel ves, and
what we heard were bell ow ngs of pleasure, not of anger

As | passed near these curious animals, | could exani ne them
leisurely, for they did not nove. Their skins were thick and rugged,
of a yellowish tint, approaching to red, their hair was short and
scant. Sone of them were four yards and a quarter long. Quieter, and
less timd than their congeners of the north, they did not, Iike them
pl ace sentinels round the outskirts of their encampnent. After
exanmining this city of norses, | began to think of returning. It was
el even o' clock, and if Captain Neno found the conditions favorable for
observations, | w shed to be present at the operation

We followed a narrow pathway running along the sutmit of the steep
shore. At half after eleven we had reached the place where we
| anded. The boat had run aground bringing the captain. |I saw him
standi ng on a block of basalt, his instrunents near him his eyes
fixed on the northern horizon, near which the was then describing a
| engt hened curve. | took ny place beside him and waited wi thout
speaki ng. Noon arrived, and, as before, the sun did not appear. It was
a fatality. Observations were still wanting. |If not acconplished
tonmorrow, we nmust give up all idea of taking any. W were indeed
exactly at the twentieth of March. Tonorrow, the twenty-first, would
be the equinox; the sun would di sappear behind the horizon for six
nonths, and with its di sappearance the |ong pol ar night woul d begin.
Since the Septenber equinox it had energed fromthe northern
hori zon, rising by lengthened spirals up to Decenber 21. At this
peri od, the sumer solstice of the southern regions, it had begun to
descend and tonorrow was to shed its last rays upon them |
conmuni cated ny fears and observations to Captain Neno.

"You are right, M Aronnax," said he; "if tonmorrow | cannot take
the altitude of the sun, | shall not be able to do it for six
nont hs. But precisely because chance has led nme into these seas on
March 21, my bearings will be easy to take, if at twelve we can see
the sun."

"Way, Captain?"

"Because then the orb of day describes such | engthened curves,
that it is difficult to neasure exactly its hei ght above the
hori zon, and grave errors nmay be nmade with instrunents."

"What will you do then?"

"I shall only use nmy chrononeter," replied Captain Neno. "If
tonorrow, March 21, the disk of the sun, allowing for refraction, is
exactly cut by the northern horizon, it will show that | amat the
Sout h Pol e. "

"Just so," said |. "But this statenent is not nmathematically
correct, because the equi nox does not necessarily begin at noon."



"Very likely, Sir; but the error will not be a hundred yards,
and we do not want nore. Till tonmorrow then!"

Captain Neno returned on board. Conseil and | renmined to survey
the shore, observing and studying until five o' clock. Then | went to

bed, not, however, wi thout invoking, like the Indian, the favor of the
radi ant orb. The next day, March 21, at five in the norning, | nounted
the platform | found Captain Neno there.

"The weather is lightening a little," said he. "I have sone

hope. After breakfast we will go on shore, and choose a post for
observation."

That point settled, | sought Ned Land. | wanted to take himwith
me. But the obstinate Canadian refused, and | saw that his taciturnity
and his bad hunor grew day by day. After all | was. not sorry for
hi s obstinacy under the circunstances. Indeed, there were too many
seal s on shore, and we ought not to lay such tenptation in this
unreflecting fisherman's way. Breakfast over, we went on shore. The
Nautilus had gone some miles farther up in the night. It was a whole
| eague fromthe coast, above which reared a sharp peak about five
hundred yards high. The boat took with ne Captain Neno, two nen of the
crew, and the instruments, which consisted of a chrononeter a
tel escope, and a baroneter

Whil e crossing, | saw nunerous whal es belonging to the three kinds
peculiar to the southern seas; the whale, or the English "right
whal e, " which has no dorsal fin; the "hunmpback," or bal aenopteron
with reeved chest, and large whitish fins, which, in spite of its
name, do not formw ngs; and the finback, of a yellow sh brown, the
liveliest of all the cetacea. This powerful creature is heard a |ong
way of f when he throws to a great height colums of air and vapor
whi ch | ook |ike whirlw nds of snoke. These different mamuals were
di sporting thenselves in troops in the quiet waters; and | could see
that this basin of the Antarctic Pole served as a place of refuge to
the cetacea too closely tracked by the hunters. the hunters. | also
noticed long whitish |lines of sal pae, a kind of gregarious nollusk
and | arge nedusae floating between the reeds.

At nine we | anded; the sky was brightening, the clouds were flying
to the south, and the fog seened to be leaving the cold surface of the
waters. Captain Nenp went toward the peak, which he doubtless nmeant to
be his observatory. It was a painful ascent over the sharp | ava and
the punice stones, in an atnosphere often inpregnated with a
sul phurous snell from the snoking cracks. For a man unaccustoned to
wal k on land, the captain clinbed the steep slopes with an agility I
never saw equal ed, and which a hunter woul d have envi ed.

W were two hours getting to the sunmit of this peak, which was
hal f porphyry and half basalt. Fromthence we | ooked upon a vast
sea, which, toward the north, distinctly traced its boundary |ine upon
the sky. At our feet lay fields of dazzling whiteness. Over our
heads a pale azure, free fromfog. To the north the disk of the sun
seened like a ball of fire, already horned by the cutting of the
hori zon. From the bosom of the water rose sheaves of liquid jets by
hundreds. In the distance lay the Nautilus |like a cetacean asl eep on
the water. Behind us, to the south and east, an i mense country, and a
chaotic heap of rocks and ice, the limts of which were not visible.

On arriving at the sutmmit, Captain Nenmo carefully took the nean
hei ght of the baroneter, for he would have to consider that in
taking his observations. At a quarter to twelve, the sun, then seen
only by refraction, |ooked like a golden disk shedding its last rays
upon this deserted continent, and seas whi ch never nan had yet pl owed.
Captain Neno, furnished with a lenticular glass, which, by neans of
amrror, collected the refraction, watched the orb sinking bel ow
the horizon by degrees, following a | engthened diagonal. | held the



chrononeter. My heart beat fast. If the di sappearance of the half disk
of the sun coincided with twelve o' clock on the chrononeter, we were
at the pole itself.

"Twel ve!" | excl ai nmed

"The South Pole!" replied Captain Nenp, in a grave voice
handi ng me the gl ass, which showed the orb cut in equal parts by the
hori zon.

| looked at the last rays crowning the peak, and the shadows
mounting by degrees up its slopes. At that nmonment Captain Neno,
resting with his hand on ny shoul der, said:

"I, Captain Nenp, on this twenty-first day of March, 1868, have
reached the South Pole on the ninetieth degree; and | take
possession of this part of the gl obe, equal to one sixth of the
known continents."

"I'n whose nane, Captain?"

"In my omn, Sir!"

Sayi ng which, Captain Nemo unfurled a black banner, bearing an N
in gold quartered on its bunting. Then turning toward the orb of
day, whose last rays |apped the horizon of the sea, he exclained:

"Adi eu, sun! Disappear, thou radiant orb! rest beneath this open
sea, and let a night of six nmonths spread its shadow over ny new
domai ns!"

CHAPTER XV.

ACCI DENT OR | NCI DENT.

THE next day, March 22, at six in the norning, preparations for
departure were begun. The last gleans of twilight were nelting into
night. The cold was great; the constellations shone with wonderfu
intensity. In the zenith glittered that wondrous Southern Cross- the
pol ar bear of antarctic regions. The thernonmeter showed twel ve degrees
bel ow zero, and, when the wind freshened, it was nost biting. Flakes
of ice increased on the open water. The sea seened everywhere alike.
Nurrer ous bl acki sh patches spread on the surface, showing the formation
of fresh ice

Evidently the southern basin, frozen during the six w nter nonths,
was absol utely inaccessible. Wat becane of the whales in that tine?
Doubt | ess they went beneath the icebergs, seeking nore practicable
seas. As to the seals and norses, accustonmed to live, in a hard
climate, they renai ned on these icy shores. These creatures have the
instinct to break holes in the ice fields, and to keep them open. To
these hol es they come for breath; when the birds, driven away by the
cold, have enigrated to the north, these sea marmual s remain sole
masters of the polar continent. But the reservoirs were filling with
water, and the Nautilus was slowy descending. At 1,000 feet deep it
stopped; its screw beat the waves, and it advanced straight toward the
north, at a speed of fifteen nmles an hour. Toward night it was
al ready floating under the i mense body of the iceberg.

At three in the nmorning | was awakened by a violent shock. | sat
up in nmy bed and listened in the darkness, when | was thrown into
the middle of the room The Nautilus, after having struck, had
rebounded violently. | groped along the partition, and by the
staircase to the saloon, which was lit by the [umi nous ceiling. The
furniture was upset. Fortunately the wi ndows were firnly set, and
had held fast. The pictures on the starboard side, from being no
| onger vertical, were clinging to the paper, whilst those of the
port side were hanging at |least a foot fromthe wall. The Nautilus was
lying on its starboard side perfectly notionless. | heard footsteps,
and a confusion of voices; but Captain Nenp did not appear. As | was
| eavi ng the sal oon, Ned Land and Conseil entered.



"What is the matter?" said |, at once.

"I came to ask you, Sir," replied Conseil

"Confound it!" exclaimed the Canadian, "I know well enough the
Nautilus has struck; and judging by the way she lies, | do not think
she will right herself as she did the first tinme in Torres Straits."

"But," | asked, "has she at |east conme to the surface of the sea?"
"We do not know," said Conseil.
"It is easy to decide,” | answered. | consulted the manoneter

To ny great surprise it showed a depth of nore than 180 fathons. "What
does that nean?" | exclained.

"We nust ask Captain Nenmp," said Conseil

"But where shall we find hinP" said Ned Land.

"Follow nme," said | to my conpanions.

W left the saloon. There was no one in the library. At the center
staircase, by the berths of the ship's crew, there was no one. |
t hought that Captain Neno nmust be in the pilot's cage. It was best
to wait. We all returned to the saloon. For twenty minutes we remnained
thus, trying to hear the slightest noise which night be nade on
board the Nautilus, when Captain Nemp entered. He seemed not to see
us; his face, generally so inpassive, showed signs of uneasiness. He
wat ched the conpass silently, then the manoneter; and going to the
pl ani sphere, placed his finger on a spot representing the southern
seas. | would not interrupt hinm but, sone mnutes |ater, when he
turned toward nme, | said, using one of his own expressions in the
Torres Straits:

"An incident, Captain?"

"No, Sir; an accident this tine."

"Serious?"

"Per haps. "

"I's the danger i mediate?"

"No. "

"The Nautilus has stranded?"

"Yes."

"And this has happened- how?"

"From a caprice of nature, not fromthe ignorance of man. Not a
ni st ake has been made in the working. But we cannot prevent
equilibriumfromproducing its effects. W nay brave human | aws, but
we cannot resist natural ones."

Captain Nemo had chosen a strange nonent for uttering this
phi | osophical reflection. On the whole, his answer helped nme little.

"May | ask the cause of this accident?"

"An enornous bl ock of ice, a whole nountain, has turned over."
he replied. "Wen icebergs are underm ned at their base by warner
water or reiterated shocks, their center of gravity rises, and the
whol e thing turns over. This is what has happened; one of these
bl ocks, as it fell, struck the Nautilus, then gliding under its
hull, raised it with irresistible force, bringing it into beds which
are not so thick, where it is lying on its side."

"But can we not get the Nautilus off by enptying its reservoirs,
that it may regain its equilibriun?"

"That, Sir, is being done at this nonment. You can hear the punp
wor ki ng. Look at the needle of the manoneter; it shows that the
Nautilus is rising, but the block of ice is rising with it; and, unti
sone obstacle stops its ascending notion, our position cannot be
altered."”

I ndeed, the Nautilus still held the same position to starboard;
doubtless it would right itself when the bl ock stopped. But at this
monent who knows if we nmay not strike the upper part of the iceberg,
and if we may not be frightfully crushed between the two gl assy
surfaces? | reflected on all the consequences of our position. Captain



Nemo never took his eyes off the manoneter. Since the fall of the

i ceberg, the Nautilus had risen about a hundred fifty feet, but it
still made the sane angle with the perpendi cul ar. Suddenly a slight
novenent was felt in the hold. Evidently it was righting a little.
Things in the saloon were sensibly returning to their nornal position
The partitions were nearing the upright. No one spoke. Wth beating
hearts we watched and felt the straightening. The boards becane

hori zontal under our feet. Ten ninutes passed.

"At last we have righted!" | exclained.
"Yes," said Captain Nenp, going to the door of the sal oon
"But are we floating?" | asked.

"Certainly," he replied; "since the reservoirs are not enpty; and,
when enpty, the Nautilus rust rise to the surface of the sea.”

W were in open sea; but at a distance of about ten yards, on
either side of the Nautilus, rose a dazzling wall of ice. Above and
beneath, the sane wall. Above, because the |ower surface of the
i ceberg stretched over us like an inmense ceiling. Beneath, because
t he overturned bl ock, having slid by degrees had found a resting pl ace
on the lateral walls, which kept it in that position. The Nautilus was
really inprisoned in a perfect tunnel of ice nore than twenty yards in
breadth, filled with quiet water. It was easy to get out of it by
going either forward or backward, and then make a free passage under
the iceberg, some hundreds of yards deeper. The |um nous ceiling had
been extingui shed, but the saloon was still resplendent with intense
light. It was the powerful reflection fromthe glass partition sent
violently back to the sheets of the lantern. | cannot describe the
effect of the voltaic rays upon the great bl ocks so capriciously
cut; upon every angle, every ridge, every facet was thrown a different
light, according to the nature of the veins running through the ice; a
dazzling mne of gems, particularly of sapphires, their blue rays
crossing with the green of the enmerald. Here and there were opa
shades of wonderful softness, running through bright spots Iike

di anonds of fire, the brilliancy of which the eye could not bear
The power of the lantern seened increased a hundredfold, like a lanp
through the lenticular plates of a first-class |ighthouse.

"How beautiful! how beautiful!" cried Conseil.

"Yes," | said, "it is a wonderful sight. Is it not, Ned?"

"Yes, confound it! Yes," answered Ned Land, "it is superb! | am
mad at being obliged to admit it. No one has ever seen anything like
it; but the sight may cost us dear. And if | rnust say all, | think

we are seeing here things which God never intended man to see.”

Ned was right, it was too beautiful. Suddenly a cry from Consei
made ne turn.

"What is it?" | asked.

"Shut your eyes, Sir! do not |ook!" Saying which, Consei
cl apped hi s hands over his eyes.

"But what is the nmatter, ny boy?"

"I am dazzl ed, blinded."

My eyes turned involuntarily toward the glass, but | could not
stand the fire which seemed to devour them | understood what had
happened. The Nautilus had put on full speed. Al the quiet luster
of the ice walls was at once changed into flashes of |ightning. The
fire fromthese nyriads of dianonds was blinding. It required sone
time to cal mour troubled | ooks. At |last the hands were taken down.

"Faith, | should never have believed it," said Conseil.
It was then five in the norning; and at that nmonent a shock was
felt at the bows of the Nautilus. | knew that its spur had struck a

bl ock of ice. It nust have been a fal se maneuver, for this subnmarine
tunnel, obstructed by bl ocks, was not very easy navigation. |
t hought that Captain Neno, by changing his course, would either turn



t hese obstacles, or else follow the wi ndings of the tunnel. In any
case, the road before us could not be entirely bl ocked. But,
contrary to my expectations, the Nautilus took a decided retrograde
not i on.

"W are going backward?" said Conseil.

"Yes," | replied. "This end of the tunnel can have no egress."

"And t hen?"

"Then," said |, "the working is easy. W nust go back again, and
go out at the southern opening. That is all."

In speaking thus, | wished to appear nore confident than I

really was. But the retrograde notion of the Nautilus was
i ncreasing; and, reversing the screw, it carried us at great speed.
"It be a hindrance," said Ned.
"What does it matter, some hours nore or less, provided we get out
at last?"
"Yes," repeated Ned Land, "provided we do get out at last!"
For a short time | walked fromthe saloon to the library. My

conpani ons were silent. | soon threw nyself on an ottonan, and took
a book, which ny eyes overran nechanically. A quarter of an hour
after, Conseil, approaching nme, said, "lIs what you are reading very
interesting, Sir?"

"Very interesting!" | replied.

"I should think so, Sir. It is your own book you are reading."

"My book?"

And indeed | was holding in nmy hand the work on the "G eat
Subrmarine Depths." | did not even dreamof it. | closed the book,
and returned to nmy wal k. Ned and Conseil rose to go.

"Stay here, ny friends," said |, detaining them "Let us renain

together until we are out of this block."

"As you pl ease," Conseil replied.

Sone hours passed. | often | ooked at the instruments hangi ng
fromthe partition. The manoneter showed that the Nautilus kept at a
constant depth of nmore than three hundred yards; the conpass stil
pointed to the south; the log indicated a speed of twenty nmiles an
hour, which, in such a cranped space, was very great. But Captain Nenp
knew that he could not hasten too nmuch, and that minutes were worth
ages to us. At twenty-five mnutes past eight a second shock took this

time frombehind. | turned pale. My compani ons were close by ny
side. | seized Conseil's hand. Qur |ooks expressed our feelings better
than words. At this nmonent the captain entered the saloon. | went up
to him

"Qur course is barred sout hward?" | asked.

"Yes, Sir. The iceberg has shifted, and closed every outlet."
"We are bl ocked up, then?"
"Yes."

CHAPTER XVI

WANT CF AIR

THUS, around the Nautilus, above and bel ow, was an inpenetrable
wal | of ice. W were prisoners to the iceberg. | watched the
captain. Hi s countenance had resunmed its habitual inperturbability.

"Centlenen," he said, calmy, "there are two ways of dying in
the circunstances in which we are placed.” (This inexplicable person
had the air of a mathematical professor lecturing to his pupils.)
"The first is to be crushed; the second is to die of suffocation. |
do not speak of the possibility of dying of hunger, for the supply
of provisions in the Nautilus will certainly last |onger than we
shall. Let us then cal cul ate our chances."

"As to suffocation, Captain," |I replied, "that is not to be



feared, because our reservoirs are full."
"Just so; but they will only yield two days' supply of air. Now
for thirty-six hours we have been hidden under the water, and

al ready the heavy atnosphere of the Nautilus requires renewal. In
forty-eight hours our reserve will be exhausted."
"Well, Captain, can we be delivered before forty-eight hours?"

"W will attenpt it, at least, by piercing the wall that surrounds
us."

"On which side?"

"Sound will tell us. | amgoing to run the Nautilus aground on the
| ower bank, and ny nen will attack the iceberg on the side that is
| east thick."

Captain Nemo went out. Soon | discovered by a hissing noise that
the water was entering the reservoirs. The Nautilus sank slowy, and
rested on the ice at a depth of 350 yards, the depth at which the

| ower bank was i mmer sed.

"My friends," | said, "our situation is serious, but | rely on
your courage and energy."
"Sir," replied the Canadian, "I amready to do anything for the

general safety."”

"Good! Ned," and |I held out ny hand to the Canadi an

"I will add," he continued, "that being as handy w th the pickax
as with the harpoon, if | can be useful to the captain, he can comuand
nmy services."

"He will not refuse your help. Cone, Ned!"

| led himto the roomwhere the crew of the Nautilus were
putting on their cork jackets. |I told the captain of Ned's proposal
whi ch he accepted. The Canadi an put on his sea costune, and was
ready as soon as his conpanions. When Ned was dressed, | reentered the
drawi ng-room where the panes of glass were open, and, posted near
Conseil, | exam ned the anbi ent beds that supported the Nautilus. Some
instants after, we saw a dozen of the crew set foot on the bank of
ice, and anong them Ned Land, easily known by his stature. Captain
Nemo was with them Before proceeding to dig the walls, he took the
soundi ngs, to be sure of working in the right direction. Long sounding
lines were sunk in the side walls, but after fifteen yards they were
agai n stopped by the thick wall. It was useless to attack it on the
ceiling-like surface, since the iceberg itself neasured nore than four
hundred yards in height. Captain Nemp then sounded the | ower
surface. There ten yards of wall separated us fromthe water, so great
was the thickness of the ice field. It was necessary, therefore to cut
fromit a piece equal in extent to the water line of the Nautilus.
There were about six thousand cubic yards to detach, so as to dig a
hol e by which we could descend to the ice field.

The work was begun i mmedi ately, and carried on with
i ndef ati gabl e energy. Instead of digging round the Nautilus, which
woul d have involved greater difficulty, Captain Neno had an i rmense
trench made at eight yards fromthe port quarter. Then the men set
to work sinultaneously with their screws, on several points of its
circunference. Presently the pickax attacked this conpact matter
vigorously, and |large bl ocks were detached fromthe mass. By a curious
effect of specific gravity, these blocks, lighter than water, fled, so
to speak, to the vault of the tunnel, that increased in thickness at
the top in proportion as it dimninished at the base. But that
mattered little, so long as the lower part grew thinner. After two
hours' hard work, Ned Land cane in exhausted. He and his conrades were
repl aced by new workers, whom Conseil and | joined. The second
lieutenant of the Nautilus superintended us. The water seened
singularly cold, but | soon got warm handling the pickax. My novenents
were free enough, although they were nade under a pressure of thirty



at nospher es.

When | reentered after working two hours, to take sonme food and
rest, | found a perceptible difference between the pure fluid with
whi ch the Rouquayrol engine supplied ne, and the atnosphere of the
Nautilus, already charged with carbonic acid. The air had not been
renewed for forty-eight hours, and its vivifying qualities were
consi derably enfeebl ed. However, after a | apse of twelve hours, we had
only raised a block of ice one yard thick, on the narked surface,
whi ch was about six hundred cubic yards! Reckoning that it took twelve
hours to acconplish this much, it would take five nights and four days
to bring this enterprise to a satisfactory concl usion. Five nights and
four days! and we have only air enough for two days in the reservoirs!

"Wthout taking into account," said Ned, "that, even if we get out
of this infernal prison, we shall also be inprisoned under the
i ceberg, shut out fromall possible communication with the
at nrosphere." True enough! Who could then foresee the mni rumof tinme
necessary for our deliverance? W might be suffocated before the
Nautilus could regain the surface of the waves? Was it destined to
perish in this ice tonmb, with all those inclosed? The situation was
terrible. But everyone had | ooked the danger in the face, and each was
determined to do his duty to the |ast.

As | expected, during the night a new block a yard square was

carried away, and still farther sank the i mense hollow But in the
nor ni ng when, dressed in my cork jacket, | traversed the slushy nmass
at a tenperature of six or seven degrees below zero, | remarked that

the side walls were gradually closing in. The beds of water farthest
fromthe trench, that were not warmed by the nen's nere work, showed a
tendency to solidification. In presence of this new and i mi nent
danger, what woul d beconme of our chances of safety, and how hinder the
solidification of this Iiquid nedium that would burst the

partitions of the Nautilus |ike glass?

I did not tell my conpanions of this new danger. Wat was the good
of dampi ng the energy they displayed in the painful work of escape?
But when | went on board again, | told Captain Neno of this grave
conpl i cation.

"I knowit," he said, in that cal mtone which could counteract the
nost terrible apprehensions. "It is one danger nore; but | see no
way of escaping it; the only chance of safety is to go quicker than
solidification. W nust be beforehand with it, that is all."

On this day for several hours | used ny pickax vigorously. The
wor k kept nme up. Besides, to work was to quit the Nautilus, and
breathe directly the pure air drawn fromthe reservoirs, and
suppl i ed by our apparatus, and to quit the inpoverished and vitiated
at nosphere. Toward evening the trench was dug one yard deeper. Wen
| returned on board, | was nearly suffocated by the carbonic acid with
which the air was filled- ah! if we had only the chenical neans to
drive away this deleterious gas. W had plenty of oxygen; all this
wat er contai ned a considerable quantity, and by dissolving it with our
powerful piles, it would restore the vivifying fluid. | had thought
wel |l over it; but of what good was that, since the carbonic acid
produced by our respiration had i nvaded every part of the vessel? To
absorb it, it was necessary to fill sone jars with caustic potash, and
to shake themincessantly. Now this substance was wanting on board,
and nothing could replace it. On that evening, Captain Nenp ought to
open the taps of his reservoirs, and let sone pure air into the
interior of the Nautilus; w thout this precaution, we could not get
rid of the sense of suffocation

The next day, March 26, | resunmed ny nminer's work in beginning the
fifth yard. The side walls and the | ower surface of the iceberg
t hi ckened visibly. It was evident that they would neet before the



Nautilus was able to disengage itself. Despair seized nme for an
instant, my pickax nearly fell fromny hands. \What was the good of
digging if | nmust be suffocated, crushed by the water that was turning
into stone?- a punishnment that the ferocity of the savages even

woul d not have invented! Just then Captain Nenp passed near ne.
touched his hand and showed himthe walls of our prison. The wall to
port had advanced to at |east four yards fromthe hull of the
Nautilus. The captain understood me, and signed to nme to follow him
W went on board. | took off ny cork jacket, and acconpani ed him

into the draw ng-room

"M Aronnax, we must attenpt some desperate neans, or we shal
be sealed up in this solidified water as in cenment."

"Yes; but what is to be done?"

"Ah! if my Nautilus were strong enough to bear this pressure
wi t hout being crushed!"

"Wel | ?" | asked, not catching the captain's idea.

"Do you not understand," he replied, "that this congel ation of
water will help us? Do you not see that, by its solidification, it
woul d burst through this field of ice that inprisons us, as, when it
freezes, it bursts the hardest stones? Do you not perceive that it
woul d be an agent of safety instead of destruction?"

"Yes, Captain, perhaps. But whatever resistance to crushing the
Nautilus possesses, it could not support this terrible pressure, and
woul d be flattened like an iron plate.”

"I know it, Sir. Therefore we nust not reckon on the aid of
nature, but on our own exertions. W nust stop this solidification
Not only will the side walls be pressed together; but there is not ten
feet of water before or behind the Nautilus. The congel ati on gains
on us on all sides."

"How long will the air in the reservoirs last for us to breathe on
boar d?"

The captain | ooked in nmy face. "After tonorrow they will be
enpty!”

A cold sweat cane over nme. However, ought | to have been
astoni shed at the answer? On March 22, the Nautilus. was in the open
pol ar seas. W were at 26 degrees. For five days we had lived on the
reserve on board. And what was left of the respirable air nmust be kept
for the workers. Even now, as | wite, ny recollectionis still so
vivid, that an involuntary terror seizes nme, and ny lungs seemto be
wi thout air. Meanwhile, Captain Neno reflected silently, and evidently
an idea had struck him but he seened to reject it. At last, these
wor ds escaped his |ips:

"Boiling water!" he nuttered.

"Boiling water?" | cried.

"Yes, Sir. W are inclosed in a space that is relatively confined.
Wuld not jets of boiling water, constantly injected by the punps,
raise the tenperature in this part, and stay the congel ati on?"

"Let us try it," | said, resolutely.

"Let us try, Professor."

The thernoneter then stood at seven degrees outside. Captain
Nemo took ne to the galleys, where the vast distillatory machi nes
stood that furnished the drinkable water by evaporation. They filled
these with water, and all the electric heat fromthe piles was
thrown through the wornms bathed in the liquid. In a few mnutes this
wat er reached a hundred degrees. It was directed toward the punps,
while fresh water replaced it in proportion. The heat devel oped by the
troughs was such that cold water, drawn up fromthe sea, after only
havi ng gone through the machines, came boiling into the body of the
punp. The injection was begun, and three hours after the thernoneter
mar ked si x degrees bel ow zero outside. One degree was gai ned. Two



hours later, the thernmoneter only marked four degrees.

"We shall succeed,"” | said to the captain, after having
anxi ously watched the result of the operation

"I think," he answered, "that we shall not be crushed. W have
no nore suffocation to fear."

During the night the tenperature of the water rose to one degree
bel ow zero. The injections could not carry it to a higher point. But
as the congel ation of the sea water produces, at |east two degrees,

I was at |ast reassured agai nst the dangers of solidification

The next day, March 27, six yards of ice had been cleared, four
yards only remaining to be cleared away. There was yet forty-eight
hours work. The air could not be renewed in the interior of the
Nautilus. And this day would make it worse. An intolerable weight
oppressed ne. Toward three o' clock in the evening, this feeling rose
to a violent degree. Yawns dislocated nmy jaws. My lungs panted as they
i nhal ed this burning fluid, which becane rarefied nore and nore. A
noral torpor took hold of nme. | was powerless, al nbst unconscious.

My brave Conseil, though exhibiting the same synptons and suffering in
the sane manner, never left nme. He took ny hand and encouraged ne, and
| heard himmurmur, "Ch! if | could only not breathe, so as to | eave
nore air for nmy master!"

Tears cane into ny eyes on hearing himspeak thus. |If our
situation to all was intolerable in the interior, with what haste
and gl adness woul d we put on our cork jackets to work in our turn
Pi ckaxes sounded on the frozen ice beds. Qur arms ached, the skin
was torn off our hands. But what were these fatigues, what did the
wounds matter? Vital air came to the [ungs! we breathed! we breathed!

Al'l this tine, no one prolonged his voluntary task beyond the
prescribed tinme. His task acconplished, each one handed in turn to his
panti ng conpani ons the apparatus that supplied himwith life.

Captain Nemp set the exanple, and submitted first to this severe

di scipline. Wen the tinme cane, he gave up his apparatus to another
and returned to the vitiated air on board, calm unflinching,
unmur nur i ng.

On that day the ordinary work was acconplished with unusual vigor
Only two yards renained to be raised fromthe surface. Two yards
only separated us fromthe open sea. But the reservoirs were nearly
enptied of air. The little that renained ought to be kept for the
wor kers; not a particle for the Nautilus. Wen | went back on board,
was hal f suffocated. What a night! | know not how to describe it.

The next day ny breathing was oppressed. Dizziness acconpani ed the
pain in ny head, and nmade nme |ike a drunken man. My conpani ons
showed t he sanme synptons. Sone of the crew had rattling in the throat.

On that day, the sixth of our inprisonnent, Captain Neno,
finding the pickaxes work too slowy, resolved to crush the ice bed
that still separated us fromthe liquid sheet. This man's cool ness and
energy never forsook him He subdued his physical pains by nora
force.

By his orders the vessel was |lightened, that is to say, raised
fromthe ice bed by a change of specific gravity. Wen it floated they
towed it as to bring it above the i nmense trench nmade on the | eve
of the water line. Then, filling his reservoirs with water, he
descended and shut hinself up in the hole.

Just then all the crew cane on board, and the doubl e door of
conmuni cati on was shut. The Nautilus then rested on the bed of ice,
whi ch was not one yard thick, and which the sounding | eads had
perforated in a thousand places. The taps of the reservoirs were
t hen opened, and a hundred cubic yards of water was let in, increasing
the weight of the Nautilus to 1,800 tons. W waited, we |istened,
forgetting our sufferings in hope. Qur safety depended on this |ast



chance. Notwi thstanding the buzzing in ny head, | soon heard the
hummi ng sound under the hull of the Nautilus. The ice cracked with a
singul ar noise, like tearing paper, and the Nautilus sank

"We are off!" nurnmured Conseil in ny ear

I could not answer him | seized his hand, and pressed it
convul sively. Al at once, carried away by its frightful overcharge
the Nautilus sank like a bullet under the waters; that is to say, it
fell as if it was in a vacuum Then all the electric force was put
on the punps, that soon began to let the water out of the
reservoirs. After sone nminutes, our fall was stopped. Soon, too, the
manonet er indi cated an ascendi ng novenent. The screw, going at ful
speed, made the iron hull trenble to its very bolts, and drew us
toward the north. But if this floating under the iceberg is to |ast
anot her day before we reach the open sea, | shall be dead first.

Hal f stretched upon a divan in the library, | was suffocating.
My face was purple, nmy lips blue, ny faculties suspended. | neither
saw nor heard. Al notion of time had gone fromny nind. My nuscles
could not contract. | do not know how nmany hours passed thus, but
was consci ous of the agony that was coming over ne. | felt as if | was
going to die. Suddenly | cane to. Some breaths of air penetrated ny
lungs. Had we risen to the surface of the waves? Wre we free of the
i ceberg? No. Ned and Conseil, ny two brave friends, were sacrificing
t hensel ves to save ne. Some particles of air still renmained at the
bottom of one apparatus. Instead of using it, they had kept it for ne,
and while they were being suffocated, they gave ne life drop by
drop. | wanted to push back the thing; they held ny hands, and for
sone nonents | breathed freely.

| |1 ooked at the clock; it was eleven in the norning. It ought to
be March 28. The Nautilus went at a frightful pace, forty nmiles an
hour. It literally tore through the water. \Were was Captain Nenmp? Had
he succunbed? Were his conpani ons dead with hin? At the nonment, the
manonet er indicated that we were not nore than twenty feet fromthe
surface. A nmere plate of ice separated us fromthe atnosphere, could
we not break it? Perhaps. In any case the Nautilus was going to
attenpt it. | felt that it was in an oblique position, |owering the
stern, and raising the bows. The introduction of water had been the
nmeans of disturbing its equilibrium Then, inpelled by its powerful
screw, it attacked the ice field frombeneath Iike a fornidable
battering-ram It broke it by backing and then rushing forward agai nst
the field, which gradually gave way; and, at |ast, dashing suddenly
against it, shot forward on the icy field, that crushed beneath its
wei ght. The panel was opened- one might say torn off- and the pure air
canme in in abundance to all parts of the Nautil us.

CHAPTER XVI |

FROM CAPE HORN TO THE AVAZON

HOWI got on to the platform | have no idea; perhaps the Canadi an
had carried me there. But | breathed, | inhaled the vivifying sea air.
My two conpanions were getting drunk with the fresh particles. The
ot her unhappy nen had been so |ong w thout food, that they could not
with inmpunity indulge in the sinplest alinments that were given them
W, on the contrary, had no need to restrain ourselves; we could
draw this air freely into our lungs, and it was the breeze, the breeze
alone, that filled us with this keen enjoynent.

"Ah!" said Conseil, "how delightful this oxygen is! Master need
not fear to breathe it. There is enough for everybody."

Ned Land did not speak, but he opened his jaws wi de enough to
frighten a shark. Qur strength soon returned, and when | | ooked
round me, | saw we were alone on the platform The foreign seanmen in



the Nautilus were contented with the air that circulated in the
interior; none of themhad conme to in the open air.

The first words | spoke were words of gratitude and thankful ness
to my two conpani ons. Ned and Conseil had prolonged ny life during the
| ast hours of this long agony. Al ny gratitude could not repay such
devoti on.

"My friends," said |, "we are bound one to the other for ever, and
| amunder infinite obligations to you."

"Which | shall take advantage of," exclained the Canadi an

"What do you nean?" said Conseil

"I mean that | shall take you with ne when | leave this inferna
Nautil us."

"Well," said Conseil, "after all this, are we going right?"

"Yes," | replied, "for we are going the way of the sun, and here

the sun is in the north."

"No doubt," said Ned Land; "but it remains to be seen whether he
will bring the ship into the Pacific or the Atlantic Ccean, that is,
into frequented or deserted seas."

I could not answer that question, and | feared that Captain Neno
woul d rather take us to the vast ocean that touches the coasts of Asia
and Anerica at the sane tinme. He would thus conplete the tour round
the submarine world, and return to those waters in which the
Nautilus could sail freely. W ought, before long, to settle this
i mportant point. The Nautilus went at a rapid pace. The polar circle
was soon passed, and the course shaped for Cape Horn. W were off
the Anerican point, March 31, at seven o'clock in the evening. Then
all our past sufferings were forgotten. The renenbrance of that
i mprisonment in the ice was effaced fromour minds. W only thought of
the future. Captain Neno did not appear again either in the
drawi ng-room or on the platform The point shown each day on the
pl ani sphere, and marked by the |ieutenant, showed ne the exact
direction of the Nautil us.

Now, on that evening, it was evident, to nmy great satisfaction
that we were going back to the north by the Atlantic. The next day,
April 1, when the Nautilus ascended to the surface, some mnutes
bef ore noon, we sighted land to the west. It was Terra del Fuego,
which the first navigators naned thus fromseeing the quantity of
snmoke that rose fromthe natives' huts. The coast seened low to ne,
but in the distance rose high mountains. | even though | had a glinpse
of Mount Sarniento, that rises 2,070 yards above the | evel of the sea,
with a very pointed sunmmit, which, according as it is nmisty or
clear, is a sign of fine or of wet weather. At this nonent, the peak
was clearly defined agai nst the sky. The Nautilus, diving again
under the water, approached the coast, which was only sonme few niles
off. Fromthe glass windows in the drawi ng-room | saw | ong
seaweeds, and gigantic fuci, and varech, of which the open polar sea
contains so many specinens, with their sharp polished filanents;

t hey measured about 300 yards in |length-real cables, thicker than
one's thunb; and having great tenacity, they are often used as ropes
for vessels.

Anot her weed known as velp, with | eaves four feet long, buried
in the coral concretions, hung at the bottom It served as nest and
food for nyriads of crustacea and nol | usks, crabs and cuttlefish
There seals and otters had splendid repasts, eating the flesh of
fish with sea vegetables, according to the English fashion. Over
this fertile and | uxuriant ground the Nautilus passed with great
rapidity. Toward evening, it approached the Fal kl and group, the
rough summits of which | recognized the follow ng day. The depth of
the sea was noderate. On the shores, our nets brought in beautiful
speci mens of seaweed, and particularly a certain fucus, the roots of



which were filled with the best nussels in the world. Ceese and
ducks fell by dozens on the platform and soon took their places in
the pantry on board. Wth regard to fish, | observed especially
speci mens of the goby species, sone two feet long, all over white
and yell ow spots. | admred al so nunerous nmedusae, and the finest of
the sort, the crysaora, peculiar to the sea about the Fal kl and
Isles. | should have |iked to preserve sonme speci nens of these
delicate zoophytes: but they are only like clouds, shadows,
apparitions, that sink and evaporate, when out of their native

el ement .

When the I ast heights of the Fal kl ands had di sappeared fromthe
hori zon, the Nautilus sank to between twenty and twenty-five yards,
and foll owed the Anmerican coast. Captain Nenp did not show hinself.
Until April 3, we did not quit the shores of Patagonia, sonetines
under the ocean, sonetines at the surface. The Nautilus passed
beyond the large estuary forned by the nouth of the Plata, and was, on
April 4, fifty-six nmiles off Uraguay. Its direction was northwards,
and foll owed the | ong wi ndings of the coast of South America. W had
then nade 16,000 niles since our enbarkation in the seas of Japan
About el even o' clock in the morning the Tropic of Capricorn was
crossed on the thirty-seventh neridian, and we passed Cape Frio
standing out to sea. Captain Neno, to Ned Land's great displeasure,
did not like the nei ghborhood of the inhabited coasts of Brazil, for
we went at a giddy speed. Not a fish, not a bird of the swiftest
kind could follow us, and the natural curiosities of these seas
escaped all observation

This speed was kept up for several days, and in the evening of
April 9 we sighted the nost westerly point of South Anerica that forns
Cape San Roque. But then the Nautilus swerved again, and sought the
| owest depth of a submarine valley which is between this cape and
Sierra Leone on the African coast. This valley bifurcates to the
parallel of the Antilles, and terninates at the north by the
enor mous depression of 9,000 yards. In this place, the geol ogica
basin of the ocean forms, as far as the Lesser Antilles, a cliff of
three and a half niles perpendicular in height, and at the parallel
of the Cape Verde |slands, another wall not |ess considerable, that
encl oses thus all the sunk continent of the Atlantic.

The bottomof this imense valley is dotted with some nountai ns,
that give to these submarine places a picturesque aspect. | speak
noreover, from the nmanuscript charts that were in the library of the
Nautilus- charts evidently due to Captain Nenp's hand, and nade
after his personal observations. For two days the desert and deep
waters were visited by nmeans of the inclined planes. The Nautil us
was furnished with | ong di agonal broadsides which carried it to al
el evations. But, on April 11, it rose suddenly, and | and appeared at
the mouth of the Amazon River, a vast estuary, the enmbouchure of which
is so considerable that it freshens the sea water for the distance
of several |eagues.

The equator was crossed. Twenty niles to the west were the
Gui anas, a French territory, on which we could have found an easy
refuge; but a stiff breeze was bl owi ng, and the furious waves woul d
not have allowed a single boat to face them Ned Land understood that,

no doubt, for he spoke not a word about it. For nmy part, | made no
allusion to his schemes of flight, for I would not urge himto nake an
attenpt that nust inevitably fail. | made the tinme pass pleasantly

by interesting studies.

During the days of April 11 and 12, the Nautilus did not |eave the
surface of the sea, and the net brought in a marvel ous haul of
zoophytes, fish and reptiles. Sone zoophytes had been fished up by the
chain of the nets; they were for the nost part beautiful phyctallines,



bel onging to the actinidian famly, and anbng ot her species the
phyctalis protexta, peculiar to that part of the ocean, with a

little cylindrical trunk, ornamented with vertical lines speckled with
red dots, crowning a marvel ous bl ossonming of tentacles. As to the
nol | usks, they consisted of sonme | had al ready observed-

turritellas, olive porphyras, with regular lines intercrossed, with
red spots standing out plainly against the flesh; odd pteroceras, like
petrified scorpions; translucid hyal eas, argonauts, cuttlefish
(excellent eating), and certain species of calmrs that naturalists of
antiquity have classed anmongst the flying-fish, and that serve
principally for bait for cod-fishing.

| had an opportunity of studying several species of fish on
these shores. Anong the cartil agi nous ones, petromyzons-pricka, a sort
of eel, fifteen inches long, with a greenish head, violet fins,
gray- bl ue back, brown belly, silvered and sown with bright spots,
the pupil of the eye encircled with gold- a curious animal, that the
current of the Amazon had drawn to the sea, for they inhabit fresh
wat er -t ubercul ated streaks, with pointed snouts, and a | ong | oose
tail, armed with a long jagged sting. Little sharks, a yard |long, gray
and whitish skin, and several rows of teeth, bent back, that are
general ly known by the nane of pantouffles; vespertilios, a kind of
red isosceles triangle, half a yard long, to which pectorals are
attached by fleshy prolongations that nake them | ook |ike bats.

Their horny appendage, situated near the nostrils, has given them
the nane of sea-unicorns; lastly, some species of balistae, the
curassavi an, whose spots were of a brilliant gold color, and the
capriscus of clear violet, and with varying shades |ike a pigeon's
t hroat .

| end here this catal og, which is sonewhat dry perhaps, but very
exact, with a series of bony fish that | observed in passing bel ongi ng
to the apteronotes, and whose snout is white as snow, the body of a
beautiful black, marked with a very long | oose fleshy strip;
odont ognat hes, arned with spi kes; sardines; nine inches |ong,
glittering with a bright silver light; a species of mackere
provided with two anal fins; centronotes of a blackish tint, that
are fished for with torches long fish, two yards in length, with
flat flesh, white and firm which, when they are fresh, taste like
eel, and when dry, |ike snoked sal non; |abres, half red, covered
with scales only at the bottom of the dorsal and anal fins;
chrysoptera, on which gold and silver blend their brightness with that
of the ruby and topaz; golden-tailed spares, the flesh of which is
extrenmely delicate, and whose phosphorescent properties betray themin
the mdst of the waters; orange-colored spares with a | ong tongue;
mai gres, with gold caudal fins, dark thorntails, anableps of
Surinam etc.

Notwi t hstanding this "etcetera,” | nmust not onmt to nention fish
that Conseil will long renenber, and with good reason. One of our nets
had haul ed up a sort of very flat rayfish, which, with the tail cut
off, formed a perfect disc, and weighed twenty ounces. It was white
underneath, red above, with large round spots of dark blue encircled
with black, very glossy skin, ternminating in a bilobed fin. Laid out
on the platform it struggled, tried to turn itself by convulsive
novenents, and nade so nmany efforts, that one last turn had nearly
sent it into the sea. But Conseil, not wishing to let the fish go,
rushed to it, and, before | could prevent him had seized it with both
hands. In a nonment he was overthrown, his legs in the air, and half
hi s body paral yzed, crying:

"Ch! master, nmaster! cone to ne!”

It was the first tinme the poor boy had not spoken to nme in the
third person. The Canadian and | took hi mup, and rubbed his



contracted arnms till he becanme sensible. The unfortunate Conseil had
attacked a cranpfish of the nost dangerous kind, the cumana. This
odd animal, in a nediumconductor like water, strikes fish at

several yards' distance, so great is the power of its electric
organ, the two principal surfaces of which do not neasure | ess than
twenty-seven square feet.

The next day, April 12, the Nautilus approached the Dutch coast,
near the mouth of the Maroni. There several groups of sea-cows
herded together; they were nanatees, that, |ike the dugong and the
stellera, belong to the sirenian order. These beautiful aninals,
peaceabl e and i noffensive, fromeighteen to twenty-one feet in Iength,

wei gh at | east sixteen hundredweight. | told Ned Land and Conseil that
provi dent nature had assigned an inportant role to these nmanmali a.
I ndeed, they, like the seals, are designed to graze on the submarine

prairies, and thus destroy the accunul ati on of weed that obstructs the
tropical rivers

"And do you know," | added, "what has been the result since nen
have al nost entirely annihilated this useful race? That the
putrified weeds have poisoned the air, and the poisoned air causes the
yel l ow fever, that desol ates these beautiful countries. Enornous
vegetations are nmultiplied under the torrid seas, and the evil is
irresistibly devel oped fromthe nmouth of the Rio de la Plata to
Florida. If we are to believe Toussenel, this plague is nothing to
what it would be if the seas were cleared of whales and seals. Then
infested with poul ps, medusae, and cuttlefish, they woul d becone
i mense centres of infection, since their waves would not possess
'"these vast stomachs that God had charged to infest the surface of the
seas."'"

However, wi thout disputing these theories, the crew of the
Nautil us took possession of half a dozen nanatees. They provisioned
the larders with excellent fish, superior to beef and veal. This sport
was not interesting. The manatees all owed thenselves to be hit without
def endi ng thensel ves. Several thousand pounds of neat were stored up
on board to be dried. On this day, a successful haul of fish increased
the stores of the Nautilus, so full of ganme were these seas. They were
echenei des belonging to the third fanmly of the nmal acopterygi ans;
their flattened di scs were conposed of transverse novabl e
cartilagi nous plates, by which the aninal was enabled to create a
vacuum and to adhere to any object like a cupping-glass. The renora
that | had observed in the Mediterranean belongs to this species.

But the one of which we are speaking was the echenei s osteochera,
peculiar to this sea.

The fishing over, the Nautilus neared the coast. About here a
nunber of sea turtles were sleeping on the surface of the water. It
woul d have been difficult to capture these precious reptiles, for
the | east noi se awakens them and their solid shell is proof against
t he harpoon. But the echeneis effects their capture with extraordinary
precision and certainty. This animal is, indeed, a living fish-hook
whi ch woul d make the fortune of an inexperienced fishernman. The crew
of the Nautilus tied aring to the tail of these fish, so large as not
to encunber their novenents, and to this ring a long cord, l|ashed to
the ship's side by the other end.

The echeneids, thrown into the sea, directly began their game, and
fixed thenselves to the breastplate of the turtles. Their tenacity was
such, that they were torn rather than et go their hold. The nen
haul ed them on board, and with themthe turtles to which they adhered.
They took al so several cacouannes a yard |ong, which wei ghed 400
I bs. Their carapace covered with large horny plates, thin,
transparent, brown, with white and yell ow spots, fetch a good price in
the market. Besides, they were excellent in an edible point of view



as well as the fresh turtles, which have an exquisite flavor. This
day's fishing brought to a close our stay on the shores of the Anazon
and by nightfall the Nautilus had regained the high seas.

CHAPTER XVI 1 |

THE POULPS

FOR several days the Nautilus kept off fromthe American coast.
Evidently it did not wish to risk the tides of the Gulf of Mexico,
or of the sea of the Antilles. April 16, we sighted Martini que and
Guadal oupe from a distance of about thirty nmiles. | saw their tal
peaks for an instant. The Canadi an, who counted on carrying out his
projects in the @ulf, by either landing, or hailing one of the
nunerous boats that coast fromone island to another, was quite
di sheartened. Flight would have been quite practicable, if Ned Land
had been able to take possession of the boat w thout the captain's
know edge. But in the open sea it could not be thought of. The
Canadi an, Conseil, and | had a | ong conversation on this subject.
For six nonths we had been prisoners on board the Nautilus. W had
travell ed 17,000 | eagues; and, as Ned Land said, there was no reason
why it should not come to an end. W coul d hope nothing fromthe
captain of the Nautilus, but only from oursel ves. Besides, for sone
ti me past he had becone graver, nore retired, |ess sociable. He seened
to shun me. | nmet himrarely. Fornerly, he was pleased to explain
the submarine narvels to nme; now, he left nme to ny studies, and cane
no nore to the sal oon. Wat change had cone over hinfP For what cause?

For nmy part, | did not wish to bury with me ny curious and nove
studies. | had now the power to wite the true book of the sea; and
this book, sooner or later, | wished to see daylight. Then again, in

the water by the Antilles, ten yards below the surface of the
waters, by the open panels, what interesting products | had to enter
on nmy daily notes! There were, anong other zoophytes, those known
under the nane of physalis pelagica, a sort of |arge oblong bl adder
wi th not her-of -pearl rays, holding out their menbranes to the w nd,
and letting their blue tentacles float |ike threads of silk;
charmi ng nedusae to the eye, real nettles to the touch, that disti

a corrosive fluid. There were also annelides, a yard and a hal f

I ong, furnished with a pink horn, and with 1,700 | oconotive organs,
that wind through the waters, and throw out in passing all the Iight
of the solar spectrum There were, in the fish category, sone

Mal abar rays, enornous gristly things, ten feet |ong, weighing 600
pounds, the pectoral fin triangular in the mdst of a slightly
hunped back, the eyes fixed in the extrenities of the face, beyond the
head, and which floated |ike weft, and | ooked sonetines |ike an opaque
shutter on our glass wi ndow. There were Anerican balistae, which
nature has only dressed in black and white; gobies, with yellow fins
and proninent jaw, nackerel sixteen feet long, with short-pointed
teeth, covered with small scal es, belonging to the al bicore species.
Then, in swarms, appeared, gray nullet, covered with stripes of gold
fromthe head to the tail, beating their resplendent fins, |ike
mast er pi eces of jewelry, consecrated fornmerly to Diana, particularly
sought after by rich Romans, and of which the proverb says, "Whoever
takes them does not eat them"

Lastly, pomacanthe dorees, ornanented with eneral d bands,
dressed in velvet and silk passed before our eyes |ike Veronese |ords;
spurred spari passed with their pectoral fins; clupanodons fifteen
i nches |l ong, enveloped in their phosphorescent light; nullet beat
the sea with their large jagged tail; red vendaces seened to now t he
waves with their showy pectoral fins; and silvery selenes, worthy of
their name, rose on the horizon of the waters |ike so many noons



with whitish rays. April 20, we had risen to a nmean height of 1,500
yards. The | and nearest us then was the archipel ago of the Bahanas.
There rose high subnmarine cliffs covered with | arge weeds, giant

| am nariae and fuci, a perfect espalier of hydrophytes worthy of a
Titan world. It was about eleven o' clock when Ned Land drew ny

attention to a fornmidable pricking, like a sting of an ant, which
was produced by neans of |arge seaweeds.
"Well," | said, "these are proper caverns for poul ps, and |I should
not be astoni shed to see sone of these nonsters."
"What!" said Conseil; "cuttlefish, real cuttlefish, of the
cephal opod cl ass?"
"No," | said; "poul ps of huge dinensions."
"I will never believe that such animals exist," said Ned.
"Well," said Conseil, with the nost serious air in the world; "I

remenber perfectly to have seen a | arge vessel drawn under the waves
by a cephal opod's arm"

"You saw that?" said the Canadi an

"Yes, Ned."

"Wth your own eyes?"

"Wth ny own eyes."

"Where, pray, mght that be?"

"At St. Malo," answered Conseil.

"In the port?" said Ned, ironically.

"No; in a church," replied Conseil.

"I'n a church!" cried the Canadi an

"Yes; friend Ned. In a picture representing the poulp in

guestion."
"Cood!" said Ned Land, bursting out |aughing.
"He is quite right," | said. "I have heard of this picture; but

the subject represented is taken froma | egend, and you know what to
think of legends in the matter of natural history. Besides, when it is
a question of nonsters, the imagination is apt to run wild. Not only
is it supposed that these poul ps can draw down vessels, but a
certain O aus Magnus speaks of a cephalopod a nile long, that is
nmore like an island than an aninal. It is also said that the Bi shop of
Ni dros was building an altar on an i nmense rock. Mass finished, the
rock began to walk, and returned to the sea. The rock was a poul p.
Anot her bi shop, Pontoppi dan, speaks al so of a poulp on which a
regi ment of cavalry could maneuver. Lastly, the ancient naturalists
speak of nonsters whose nmouths were |ike gulfs, and which were too
large to pass through the Straits of Gbraltar."

"But how rmuch is true of these stories?" asked Conseil

"Not hi ng, my friends; at |east of that which passes the limt of
truth to get to fable or | egend. Neverthel ess, there nust be sone
ground for the inmagination of the story-tellers. One cannot deny
that poul ps and cuttlefish exist of a large species, inferior
however, to the cetaceans. Aristotle had stated the di nensions of a
cuttlefish as five cubits, or nine feet two inches. Qur fishernen
frequently see sone that are nore than four feet |ong. Sone
skel etons of poul ps are preserved in the nuseuns of Trieste and
Mont pel lier, that neasure two yards in | ength. Besides, according to
the cal cul ations of some naturalists, one of these animals, only six
feet long, would have tentacles twenty-seven feet |ong. That woul d
suffice to make a formidable nonster."

"Do they fish for themin these days?" asked Ned.

"I'f they do not fish for them sailors see themat |east. One of
ny friends, Captain Paul Bos of Havre, has often affirmed that he
nmet one of these nonsters, of colossal dinmensions, in the Indian seas.
But the nost astonishing fact, and which does not pernit of the denial
of the existence of these gigantic ani nals, happened sonme years ago,



in 1861."

"What is the fact?" asked Ned Land.

"This is it. In 1861, to the north-east of Teneriffe, very
nearly in the sanme latitude we are in now, the crew of the despatch
boat Al ector perceived a nonstrous cuttlefish swimming in the
wat ers. Captain Bouguer went near to the aninal, and attacked it
wi t h harpoons and guns, without nuch success, for balls and harpoons
glided over the soft flesh. After several fruitless attenpts, the crew
tried to pass a slip-knot round the body of the nollusk. The noose
slipped as far as the caudal fins, there stopped. They tried then to
haul it on board, but its weight was so considerable that the
tightness of the cord separated the tail fromthe body, and,
deprived of this ornanment, he di sappeared under the water."

"I ndeed! is that a fact?"

"An indisputable fact, my good Ned. They proposed to nane this
poul p ' Bouguer's cuttlefish.'"

"What length was it?" asked the Canadi an

"Did it not neasure about six yards?" said Conseil, who, posted at
t he wi ndow, was exani ning again the irregular w ndings of the cliff.

"Precisely,"” | replied.

"Its head," rejoined Conseil, "was it not crowned with eight
tentacles, that beat the water |ike a nest of serpents?”

"Precisely."”

"Had not its eyes, placed at the back of its head, considerable
devel opnent ?"

"Yes, Conseil."

"And was not its nouth Iike a parrot's beak?"

"Exactly, Conseil."

"Very well! no offence to naster," he replied, quietly; "if this
is not Bouguer's cuttlefish, it is, at |east one of its brothers."

| 1 ooked at Conseil. Ned Land hurried to the w ndow.

"What a horrible beast!" he cried.

I looked in my turn, and could not repress a gesture of disgust.
Before, ny eyes was a horrible nonster, worthy to figure in the
| egends of the nmarvelous. It was an imense cuttlefish, being eight
yards long. It swam crossways in the direction of the Nautilus with
great speed, watching us with its enornous staring green eyes. Its
eight arms, or rather feet, fixed to its head, that have given the
name of cephal opod to these aninals, were twice as long as its body,
and were twisted like the furies' hair. One could see the 250
air-holes on the inner side of the tentacles. The nonster's nouth, a
horned beak like a parrot's, opened and shut vertically. Its tongue, a
horned substance, furnished with several rows of pointed teeth, cane
out quivering fromthis veritable pair of shears.

What a freak of nature, a bird s beak on a nollusk! Its
spindle-l1ike body fornmed a fl eshy nmass that mnight weigh 4,000 to 5,000
I bs.; the varying color changing with great rapidity, according to the
irritation of the animal, passed successively fromlivid gray to
reddi sh brown. What irritated this nollusk? No doubt the presence of
the Nautilus, nore fornidable than itself, and on which its suckers or
its jaws had no hold. Yet, what nonsters these poul ps are! what
vitality the Creator has given them what vigor in their novenents!
and they possess three hearts! Chance had brought us in the presence
of this cuttlefish, and | did not wish to | ose the opportunity of
careful ly studying this specinmen of cephal opods. | overcanme the horror
that inspired ne; and, taking a pencil, began to draw it.

"Perhaps this is the same which the Alecto saw," said Conseil

"No," replied the Canadian; "for this is whole, and the other
had lost its tail."

"That is no reason," | replied. "The arnms and tails of these



animals are reforned by redintegration; and in seven years, the tai
of Bouguer's cuttlefish has no doubt had time to grow. "

By this time other poul ps appeared at the port light. | counted
seven. They fornmed a procession after the Nautilus, and | heard
their beaks gnashing against the iron hull. | continued ny work. These

nmonsters kept in the water with such precision, that they seened
i movabl e. Suddenly the Nautilus stopped. A shock nmade it trenble in
every plate.

"Have we struck anything?" | asked.
"In any case," replied the Canadi an, "we shall be free, for we are
floating."

The Nautilus was floating, no doubt, but it did not nove. A minute
passed. Captain Neno, followed by his lieutenant, entered the
drawi ng-room | had not seen himfor sonme tinme. He seened dull.

Wt hout noticing or speaking to us, he went to the panel, |ooked at
the poul ps, and said sonmething to his lieutenant. The latter went out.
Soon the panels were shut. The ceiling was lighted. | went towards the
Capt ai n.

"A curious collection of poul ps?" | said.

"Yes, indeed, M. Naturalist," he replied; "and we are going to
fight them man to beast."

| looked at him | thought | had not heard aright.

"Man to beast?" | repeated.

"Yes, Sir. The screw is stopped. | think that the horny jaws of
one of the cuttlefish are entangled in the blades. That is what
prevents our noving."

"What are you going to do?"

"Rise to the surface, and slaughter this vermn."

"Adifficult enterprise.”

"Yes, indeed. The electric bullets are powerl ess agai nst the
soft flesh, where they do not find resistance enough to go off. But we
shall attack themwi th the hatchet."

"And the harpoon, Sir," said the Canadian, "if you do not refuse
ny help."

"I will accept it, Mster Land."

"W will follow you," | said, and follow ng Captain Neno, we
went towards the central staircase

There, about ten nen with boarding hatchets were ready for the
attack. Conseil and | took two hatchets; Ned Land seized a harpoon
The Nautilus had then risen to the surface. One of the sailors, posted
on the top | adderstep, unscrewed the bolts of the panels. But hardly
were the screws | oosed, when the panel rose with great viol ence,
evidently drawn by the suckers of a poulp's arm |Imediately one of
these arnms slid like a serpent down the opening, and twenty others
were above. Wth one blow of the axe, Captain Nenmp cut this fornidable
tentacle, that slid wiggling down the |adder. Just as we were
pressing one on the other to reach the platform two other arnmns,
| ashing the air, canme down on the seanman placed before Captain Nenp
and lifted himup with irresistible power. Captain Neno uttered a cry,
and rushed out. W hurried after him

What a scene! The unhappy man, seized by the tentacle, and fixed
to the suckers, was balanced in the air at the caprice of this
enormous trunk. He rattled in his throat, he was stifled, he cried,
"Hel p! hel p!" These words, spoken in French, startled ne! | had a
fell ow countryman on board, perhaps several! That heartrending cry!
| shall hear it all ny life. The unfortunate man was | ost. Wo coul d
rescue himfromthat powerful pressure? However, Captain Nenmo had
rushed to the poulp, and with one bl ow of the axe had cut through
one arm Hi s lieutenant struggled furiously agai nst other nonsters
that crept on the flanks of the Nautilus. The crew fought with their



axes. The Canadi an, Conseil, and |, buried our weapons in the fleshy
masses; a strong snell of nusk penetrated the atnmosphere. It was
horri bl e!

For one instant, | thought the unhappy nman, entangled with the
poul p, would be torn fromits powerful suction. Seven of the eight
arns had been cut off. One only wiggled in the air, brandishing the
victimlike a feather. But just as Captain Nenp and his |ieutenant
threw thenselves on it, the aninmal ejected a streamof black liquid W
were blinded with it. Wen the cloud dispersed, the cuttlefish had
di sappeared, and ny unfortunate countryman with it. Ten or twelve
poul ps now i nvaded the platformand sides of the Nautilus. W rolled
pell-nell into the nest of serpents that wiggled on the platformin
the waves of blood and ink. It seenmed as though these sliny
tentacles sprang up like the hydra's heads. Ned Land's harpoon, at
each stroke, was plunged into the staring eyes of the cuttlefish
But nmy bol d compani on was suddenly overturned by the tentacles of a
nonster he had not been able to avoid.

Ah! how ny heart beat with enotion and horror! The forni dabl e beak
of a cuttlefish was open over Ned Land. The unhappy man woul d be cut
intw. | rushed to his succor. But Captain Nenp was before ne; his
axe di sappeared between the two enornmpus jaws, and niracul ously
saved the Canadi an, rising, plunged his harpoon deep into the triple
heart of the poul p.

"I owed nyself this revenge!" said the captain to the Canadi an

Ned bowed without replying. The conbat had | asted a quarter of
an hour. The nonsters, vanquished and nutilated, left us at |ast,
and di sappeared under the waves. Captain Neno, covered w th bl ood,
nearly exhausted gazed upon the sea that had swal |l owed up one of his
conpani ons, and great tears gathered in his eyes.

CHAPTER XI X.

THE GULF STREAM

THIS terrible scene of April 20 none of us can ever forget. | have
witten it under the influence of violent enotion. Since then | have
revised the recital; | have read it to Conseil and to the Canadi an
They found it exact as to facts, but insufficient as to effect. To
pai nt such pictures, one nust have the pen of the nost illustrious

of our poets, the author of "The Toilers of the Deep."

| have said that Captain Nenmo wept while watching the waves; his
grief was great. It was the second conpani on he had | ost since our
arrival on board, and what a death! That friend, crushed, stifled,
brui sed by the dreadful arns of a poul p pounded by his iron jaws,
woul d not rest with his conrades in the peaceful coral cenetery! In
the mdst of the struggle, it was the despairing cry uttered by the
unfortunate man that had torn ny heart. The poor Frenchnman, forgetting
hi s conventional |anguage, had taken to his own nother tongue, to
utter a |l ast appeal! Anmongst the crew of the Nautilus, associated with
the body and soul of the Captain, recoiling like himfrom al
contact with men, | had a fellow countryman. Did he al one represent
France in this nysterious association, evidently conposed of
i ndi vi dual s of diverse nationalities? It was one of these insoluble
probl enms that rose up unceasingly before ny nind

Captain Nemo entered his room and | saw himno nore for sone
time. But that he was sad and irresolute |I could see by the vessel, of
whi ch he was the soul, and which received all his inpressions. The
Nautilus did not keep on in its settled course; it floated about
like a corpse at the will of the waves. It went at random He could
not tear hinself away fromthe scene of the last struggle, fromthis
sea that had devoured one of his nen. Ten days passed thus. It was not



till May 1 that the Nautilus resuned its northerly course, after
havi ng sighted the Bahanas at the mouth of the Bahama Canal. W were
then following the current fromthe largest river to the sea, that has
its banks, its fish, and its proper tenperatures. | nean the GQulf
Stream It is really ariver, that flows freely to the niddle of the
Atl antic, and whose waters do not nmix with the ocean waters. It is a
salt river, salter than the surrounding sea. Its nean depth is 1,500
fathoms, its mean breadth ten niles. In certain places the current
flows with the speed of two nmiles and a half an hour. The body of
its waters is nore considerable than that of all the rivers in the
globe. It was on this ocean river that the Nautilus then sail ed.

This current carried with it all kinds of l|iving things.

Argonauts, so comon in the Mediterranean, were there in quantities.

O the gristly sort, the nost remarkable were the turbot, whose
slender tails formnearly the third part of the body, and that

| ooked like large | ozenges twenty-five feet long; also, snmall sharks a
yard long, with |arge heads, short rounded nuzzles, pointed teeth in
several rows, and whose bodies seened covered with scal es. Anong the
bony fish | noticed some gray gobies, peculiar to these waters;

bl ack giltheads, whose iris shone like fire; sirenes a yard long, with
| arge snouts thickly set with little teeth, that uttered little cries;
bl ue coryphaenes, in gold and silver; parrots, |like the rai nbows of
the ocean, that could rival in color the nost beautiful tropica

birds; blennies with triangular heads; bluish rhonbs destitute of

scal es; batrachoi des covered with yellow transversal bands |ike a
Greek T; heaps of little gobies spotted with yellow, dipterodons

with silvery heads and yellow tails; several specinmens of sal non
nmugi | onores sl ender in shape, shining with a soft l|ight that

Lacepede consecrated to the service of his wife; and lastly, a
beautiful fish, the American knight, that, decorated with all the
orders and ribbons, frequents the shores of this great nation, that
esteens orders and ribbons so little.

I must add that, during the night, the phosphorescent waters of
the Gulf Streamrivaled the electric power of our watchlight,
especially in the storny weather that threatened us so frequently. My
8, we were still crossing Cape Hatteras, at the height of the North
Caroline. The width of the GQulf Streamthere is seventy-five niles,
and its depth 210 yards. The Nautilus still went at random al
supervi si on seened abandoned. | thought that, under these
ci rcunmst ances, escape woul d be possible. Indeed, the inhabited
shores of fered anywhere an easy refuge. The sea was incessantly
pl oughed by the steanmers that ply between New York or Boston and the
@l f of Mexico, and overrun day and night by the little schooners
coasting about the several parts of the Anerican coast. W could
hope to be picked up

It was a favorable opportunity, notwithstanding the thirty mles
that separated the Nautilus fromthe coasts of the Union. One
unfortunate circunstance thwarted the Canadi an's plans. The weat her
was very bad. We were nearing those shores where tenpests are so
frequent, that country of waterspouts and cyclones actually engendered
by the current of the Gulf Stream To tenpt the sea in a frail boat
was certain destruction. Ned Land owned this hinself. He fretted,
seized with nostalgia that flight only could cure.

"Master," he said that day to ne, "this nust conme to an end.
nmust nake a clean breast of it. This Nenp is |leaving |and and goi ng up
to the north. But | declare to you, | have had enough of the South
Pole, and I will not follow himto the North."

"What is to be done, Ned, since flight is inpracticable just now?"

"We nust speak to the captain," said he; "you said nothing when we
were in your native seas. | will speak, now we are in nine. \Wen I



think that before long the Nautilus will be by Nova Scotia, and that
there near Newfoundland is a large bay, and into that bay the St
Lawr ence enpties itself, and that the St. Lawence is ny river, the

river by Quebec ny native town,- when | think of this, | feel furious,
it makes nmy hair stand on end. Sir, | would rather throw nyself into
the sea! | will not stay here! | amstifled!"

The Canadi an was evidently losing all patience. H s vigorous
nature could not stand this prolonged inprisonnent. His face altered
daily; his tenper becane nore surly. | knew what he rnust suffer, for
was seized with nostalgia nyself. Nearly seven nonths had passed
wi t hout our having had any news fromland; Captain Nenmp's isolation
his altered spirits, especially since the fight with the poul ps, his
taciturnity, all nade nme viewthings in a different light.

"Well, Sir?" said Ned, seeing | did not reply.

"Well, Ned! do you wish nme to ask Captain Nenmp his intentions
concer ni ng us?"

"Yes, Sir."

"Al t hough he has already nade t hem known?"

"Yes; | wish it settled finally. Speak for ne, in ny nane only, if
you like."

"But | so seldomneet him He avoids ne."

"That is all the nore reason for you to go to see him"

I went to ny room Fromthence | nmeant to go to Captain Nenp's. It
woul d not do to let this opportunity of nmeeting himslip. | knocked at
the door. No answer. | knocked again, then turned the handle. The door
opened, | went in. The captain was there. Bending over his
wor kt abl e, he had not heard ne. Resolved not to go without having
spoken, | approached him He raised his head quickly, frowned, and
said roughly, "You here! What do you want?"

"To speak to you, Captain."

"But | ambusy, Sir; amworking. | leave you at liberty to shut
yoursel f up; cannot | be allowed the sane?"

This reception was not encouraging; but | was determnined to hear
and answer everyt hing.

"Sir," | said, coldly, "I have to speak to you on a matter that
adnmits of no delay."

"What is that, Sir?", he replied, ironically. "Have you discovered
sonet hing that has escaped ne, or has the sea delivered up any new
secrets?"

W were at cross-purposes. But before | could reply, he showed
me an open nanuscript on his table, and said, in a nore serious
tone, "Here, M Aronnax, is a manuscript witten in several |anguages.
It contains the sumof ny studies of the sea; and, if it please God,
it shall not perish with ne. This manuscript, signed with nmy nane,
conpleted with the history of ny life, will be shut up inalittle
i nsubmersi bl e case. The last survivor of all of us on board the
Nautilus will throw this case into the sea, and it will go whither
it is borne by the waves."

This man's nanme! his history witten by hinself! H's nystery would
then be reveal ed sonme day.

"Captain," | said, "I can but approve of the idea that nmakes you
act thus. The result of your studies rmust not be | ost. But the nmeans
you enploy seemto ne to be primitive. Wo knows where the w nds
will carry this case, and in whose hands it will fall? Could you not
use some ot her neans? Could not you, or one of yours"-

"Never, Sir!" he said, hastily interrupting mne.

"But | and ny conpanions are ready to keep this nmanuscript in
store; and, if you will put us at liberty"-

"At liberty?" said the captain, rising.

"Yes, Sir; that is the subject on which I wish to question you



For seven nonths we have been here on board, and | ask you today, in
the nane of my conpanions, and in nmy own, if your intention is to keep
us here al ways?"

"M Aronnax, | will answer you today as | did seven nonths ago:
Whoever enters the Nautilus nmust never quit it."

"You i npose actual slavery on us!"

"Gve it what nanme you pl ease."

"But everywhere the slave has the right to regain his liberty."

"Who denies you this right? Have | ever tried to chain you with an
oat h?"

He | ooked at me with his arms crossed.

"Sir," | said, "to return a second time to this subject will be
neither to your nor to ny taste; but, as we have entered upon it,
let us go through with it. | repeat, it is not only nyself whomit
concerns. Study is to ne a relief, a diversion, a passion that could
make me forget everything. Like you, | amwlling to |live obscure,
in the frail hope of bequeathing one day, to future tine, the result
of ny labors. But it is otherwise with Ned Land. Every man, worthy
of the name, deserves sonme consideration. Have you thought that |ove
of liberty, hatred of slavery, can give rise to schenmes of revenge
in a nature |like the Canadian's; that he could think, attenpt, and
try"-

I was silenced; Captain Nenp rose.

"What ever Ned Land thinks of, attenpts, or tries, what does it
matter to ne? | did not seek him It is not for ny pleasure that |
keep hi mon board! As for you, M Aronnax, you are one of those who
can understand everything, even silence. | have nothing nore to say to
you. Let this first tinme you have conme to treat of this subject be the
last; for a second time | will not listen to you."

| retired. Qur situation was critical. | related ny conversation
to ny two conpani ons.

"We know now," said Ned, "that we can expect nothing fromthis
man. The Nautilus is nearing Long Island. W wll escape, whatever the
weat her may be."

But the sky becane nore and nore threatening. Synptons of a
hurri cane becane mani fest. The at nosphere was becomni ng white and
nmsty. On the horizon fine streaks of cirrhous clouds were succeeded
by masses of cunuli. OQther |ow clouds passed swiftly by. The swollen
sea rose in huge billows. The birds disappeared, with the exception of
the petrels, those friends of the storm The baroneter fel
sensibly, and indicated an extreme tension of the vapors. The
m xture of the storm gl ass was deconposed under the influence of the
electricity that pervaded the atnosphere. The tenpest burst on May 18,
just as the Nautilus was floating off Long Island, sone miles fromthe
port of New York. | can describe this strife of the elenents! for
instead of fleeing to the depths of the sea, Captain Nenp, by an
unaccount abl e caprice, would brave it at the surface.

The wind blew fromthe south-west at first. Captain Neno, during
the squalls, had taken his place on the platform He had nade
hinsel f fast, to prevent being washed overboard by the nonstrous
waves. | had hoi sted nyself up, and made nyself fast al so, dividing ny
adm ration between the tenpest and this extraordi nary nan who was
coping with it. The raging sea was swept by huge cloud-drifts, which
were actually saturated with the waves. The Nautilus, sonetines
lying on its side sonetines standing up |ike a nast, rolled and
pitched terribly.

About five o'clock a torrent of rain fell that lulled neither
sea nor wind. The hurricane blew nearly forty | eagues an hour It is
under these conditions that it overturns houses, breaks iron gates,

di spl aces twenty-four pounders. However, the Nautilus, in the mdst of



the tenpet, confirmed the words of a clever engineer, "There is no
wel | -constructed hull that cannot defy the sea." This was not a
resisting rock; it was a steel spindle, obedient and novabl e,

wi thout rigging or masts that braved its fury with inpunity.
However, | watched these ragi ng waves attentively. They neasured
fifteen feet in height, and 150 to 175 yards long, and their speed
of propagation was thirty feet per second. Their bul k and power
increased with the depth of the water. Such waves as these, at the
Hebri des, have displaced a mass wei ghing 8,400 | bs. They are they
which, in the tenpest of Decenber 23, 1864, after destroying the
town of Yeddo, in Japan, broke the sane day on the shores of America.

The intensity of the tenpest increased with the night. The
baroneter, as in 1860 at Reunion during a cyclone, fell seven-tenths
at the close of day. | saw a |l arge vessel pass the horizon
struggling painfully. She was trying to lie to under half steam to
keep up above the waves. It was probably one of the steaners of the
line fromNew York to Liverpool, or Havre. It soon di sappeared in
the gloom At ten o'clock in the evening the sky was on fire. The
at nrosphere was streaked with vivid lightning. | could not bear the
brightness of it; while the captain, |ooking at it, seemed to envy the
spirit of the tenpest.

Aterrible noise filled the air, a conplex noise, nade up of the
how s of the crushed waves, the roaring of the wind, and the peals
of thunder. The wi nd veered suddenly to all points of the horizon; and
the cyclone, rising in the east, returned after passing by the
north, west, and south, in the inverse course pursued by the
circular stornms of the southern hemni sphere. Ah, that Qulf Stream It
deserves its nanme of the King of Tenpests. It is that which causes
t hose fornidabl e cycl ones, by the difference of tenperature between
its air and its currents. A shower of fire had succeeded the rain. The
drops of water were changed to sharp spi kes. One woul d have thought
that Captain Neno was courting a death worthy of hinself, a death by
I'i ght ni ng.

As the Nautilus, pitching dreadfully, raised its steel spur in the
air, it seened to act as a conductor, and | saw | ong sparks burst from
it. Crushed and without strength, | crawled to the panel, opened it,
and descended to the saloon. The stormwas then at its height. It
was i npossible to stand upright in the interior of the Nautilus.
Captain Nenp cane down about twelve. | heard the reservoirs filling by
degrees, and the Nautilus sank slowy beneath the waves. Through the
open windows in the saloon | saw large fish terrified, passing |like
phantons in the water. Sonme were struck before ny eyes. The Nautil us
was still descending. | thought that at about eight fathons deep we
should find a calm But no the upper beds were too violently
agitated for that. W had to seek repose at nore than twenty-five
fathons in the bowels of the deep. But there, what quiet, what
sil ence, what peace! Wio could have told that such a hurricane had
been let | oose on the surface of that ocean?

CHAPTER XX.

FROM LATI TUDE 47 DECGREES 24' TO LONG TUDE 17 DECGREES 28'.

I N CONSEQUENCE of the storm we had been thrown eastward ward once
nore. Al hope of escape on the shores of New York or St. Law ence had
faded away; and poor Ned, in despair, had isolated hinself |ike
Captain Nenmp. Conseil and |, however, never |left each other. | said
that the Nautilus had gone aside to the east. | should have said (to
be nore exact), the northeast. For some days, it wandered first on the
surface, and then beneath it, anmid those fogs so dreaded by sailors.
What accidents are due to these thick fogs! What shocks upon these



reefs when the wi nd drowns the breaking of the waves! Wat
col li sions between vessels, in spite of their warning Iights,
whi stles, and alarmbells! And the bottonms of these seas |look like a

field of battle, where still lie all the conquered of the ocean
sone old and already encrusted, others fresh and reflecting fromtheir
i ron bands and copperplates the brilliancy of our lantern

On May 15, we were at the extreme south of the Bank of
Newf oundl and. This bank consists of alluvia, or |arge heaps of organic
matter, brought either fromthe Equator by the Gulf Stream or from
the North Pole by the counter current of cold water which skirts the
Aneri can coast. There al so are heaped up those erratic bl ocks which
are carried along by the broken ice; and close by, a vast
charnel - house of nollusks or zoophytes, which perish here by millions.
The depth of the sea is not great at Newfoundl and- not nore than
sone hundreds of fathons; but towards the south is a depression of
1,500 fathons. There the Gulf Stream w dens. It |oses sonme of its
speed and sone of its tenperature, but it becones a sea

It was on May 17, about 500 niles fromHeart's Content, at a depth
of nore than 1,400 fathoms, that | saw the electric cable lying on the
bottom Conseil, to whom| had not nentioned it, thought at first that
it was a gigantic sea serpent. But | undeceived the worthy fellow, and
by way of consolation related several particulars in the laying of
this cable. The first one was laid in the years 1857 and 1858; but,
after transnmitting about 400 tel egrans, would not act any longer. In
1863, the engi neers constructed another one, neasuring 2,000 niles
in length, and wei ghing 4,500 tons, which was enbarked on the G eat
Eastern. This attenpt also fail ed.

On May 25, the Nautilus, being at a depth of nore than 1,918
fathoms, was on the precise spot where the rupture occurred which
ruined the enterprise. It was within 638 nmles of the coast of
Ireland; and at half-past two in the afternoon, they discovered that
communi cati on with Europe had ceased. The electricians on board
resolved to cut the cable before fishing it up, and at el even
o' clock at night they had recovered the damaged part. They nade
anot her point and spliced it, and it was once nore subnerged. But sone
days after it broke again, and in the depths of the ocean could not be
recaptured. The Americans, however, were not discouraged.

Cyrus W Field, the bold promoter of the enterprise, as he had
sunk all his own fortune, set a new subscription on foot, which was at
once answered, and another cable was constructed on better principles.
The bundl es of conducting wires were each envel oped in gutta- percha,
and protected by a waddi ng of henp, contained in a netallic
covering. The Great Eastern sailed on July 13, 1866. The operation
worked wel . But one incident occurred. Several times in unrolling the
cabl e they observed that nails had been recently forced into it,
evidently with the notive of destroying it. Captain Anderson, the
of ficers, and engineers, consulted together, and had it posted up that
if the offender was surprised on board, he would be thrown wi thout
further trial into the sea. Fromthat tinme the crimnal attenpt was
never repeat ed.

On July 23, the Great Eastern was not nore than 500 nmiles from
Newf oundl and, when they tel egraphed fromlreland news of the armistice
concl uded between Prussia and Austria after Sadowa. On July 27, in the
m dst of heavy fogs, they reached the port of Heart's Content. The
enterprise was successfully term nated; and for its first despatch
young America addressed old Europe in these words of wi sdom so
rarely understood- "G ory to God in the highest, and on earth peace
goodwi | I toward nen.'

| did not expect to find the electric cable in its prinitive
state, such as it was on |leaving the manufactory. The |ong serpent,



covered with the remains of shells, bristling with foraniniferae,

was encrusted with a strong coating which served as a protection
against all boring mollusks. It lay quietly sheltered fromthe notions
of the sea, and under a favorable pressure for the transnission of the
el ectric spark which passes fromEurope to Anerica in .32 of a second.
Doubtl ess this cable will last for a great length of tine, for they
find that the gutta-percha covering is inproved by the sea water
Besides, on this level, so well chosen, the cable is never so deeply
subrmerged as to cause it to break. The Nautilus followed it to the

| owest depth, which was nore than 2,212 fathons, and there it |ay

wi t hout any anchorage; and then we reached the spot where the accident
had taken place in 1863. The bottom of the ocean then fornmed a

val | ey about 100 niles broad, in which Mont Blanc night have been

pl aced without its summit appearing above the waves. This valley is

cl osed at the east by a perpendicular wall nore than 2,000 yards high
We arrived there on May 28, and the Nautilus was then nore than 120
mles fromlrel and.

WAs Captain Nenp going to land on the British Isles? No. To ny
great surprise he nade for the south, once nore coning back towards
Eur opean seas. In rounding the Enerald Isle, for one instant |
caught sight of Cape COear, and the Iight which guides the thousands
of vessels |leaving d asgow or Liverpool. An inportant question then
arose in nmy mind. Did the Nautilus dare entangle itself in the Manche?
Ned Land, who had reappeared since we had been nearing | and, did not
cease to question ne. How could | answer? Captain Neno renai ned
i nvisible. After having shown the Canadian a glinpse of Anerican
shores, was he going to show ne the coast of France?

But the Nautilus was still going southward. On May 30, it passed
in sight of the Land's End, between the extrene point of England and
the Scilly Isles, which were left to starboard. If he wished to
enter the Manche he nust go straight to the east. He did not do so.

During the whole of May 31, the Nautilus described a series of
circles on the water, which greatly interested ne. It seened to be
seeking a spot it had some trouble in finding. At noon, Captain Nenp
hi nsel f cane to work the ship's I og. He spoke no word to ne, but
seemed gl oom er than ever. What could sadden himthus? Was it his
proxinmty to European shores? Had he sone recollections of his
abandoned country? If not, what did he feel ? Renorse or regret? For
a long while this thought haunted ny nmind, and | had a kind of
presenti ment that before |ong chance would betray the captain's
secrets.

The next day, June 1, the Nautilus continued the same process.

It was evidently seeking some particular spot in the ocean. Captain
Nemo took the sun's altitude as he had done the day before. The sea
was beautiful, the sky clear. About eight niles to the east, a large
st eam vessel could be discerned on the horizon. No flag fluttered from
its mast, and | could not discover its nationality. Some mi nutes

bef ore the sun passed the neridian, Captain Neno took his sextant, and
wat ched with great attention. The perfect rest of the water greatly

hel ped the operation. The Nautilus was notionless; it neither rolled

nor pitched.
I was on the platformwhen the altitude was taken, and the captain
pronounced these words- "It is here."

He turned and went bel ow. Had he seen the vessel which was
changing its course and seened to be nearing us? | could not tell. |

returned to the sal oon. The panels closed, | heard the hissing of
the water in the reservoirs. The Nautilus began to sink, following a
vertical line, for its screw communicated no notion to it. Sone

mnutes later it stopped at a depth of nore than 420 fathons,
resting on the ground. The |um nous ceiling was darkened, then the



panel s were opened, and through the glass | saw the sea brilliantly
illuminated by the rays of our lantern for at least half a nile
round us.

| looked to the port side, and saw not hing but an i mensity of
qui et waters. But to starboard, on the bottom appeared a |arge
pr ot uberance which at once attracted my attention. One woul d have
thought it a ruin buried under a coating of white shells, nuch
resenbling a covering of snow. Upon exanining the nmass attentively,
| could recogni ze the ever thickening formof a vessel bare of its
masts, which nust have sunk. It certainly belonged to past tinmes. This
wreck, to be thus encrusted with the Iine of the water, nust already
be able to count many years passed at the bottom of the ocean

What was this vessel? Why did the Nautilus visit its tonb? Could
it have been aught but a shi pweck which had drawn it under the water?
| knew not what to think, when near ne in a slow voice | heard Captain
Neno say:

"At one time this ship was called the Marseillais. It carried
seventy-four guns, and was |aunched in 1762. In 1778, August 13,
commanded by La Poype-Vertrieux, it fought boldly against the Preston
In 1779, on July 4, it was at the taking of Grenada, with the squadron
of Admiral Estaing. In 1781, on Septenmber 5, it took part in the
battle of Conmte de Grasse, in Chesapeake Bay. In 1794, the French
Republ i ¢ changed its name. On April 6, in the same year, it joined the
squadron of Villaret Joyeuse, at Brest, being entrusted with the
escort of a cargo of corn comng from Anerica, under the conmand of
Admiral Van Stabel. On the eleventh and twelfth Prairial of the second
year, this squadron fell in with an English vessel. Sir, today is
the thirteenth Prairial, June 1, 1868. It is now seventy-four years
ago, day for day on this very spot, in latitude 47 degrees 24',
| ongi tude 17 degrees 28', that this vessel after fighting
heroically, losing its three masts, with the water in its hold, and
the third of its crew disabled, preferred sinking with its 356 sailors
to surrendering; and nailing its colors to the poop, disappeared under
the waves to the cry of 'Long live the Republic!""

"The Avenger!" | excl ai ned.

"Yes, Sir, the Avenger! A good nane!" nuttered Captain Neno,
crossing his arns.

CHAPTER XXI

A HECATOVB

THE WAY of describing this unl ooked-for scene, the history of
the patriot ship, told at first so coldly, and the enotion with
whi ch this strange man pronounced the |ast words, the nane of the
Avenger, the significance of which could not escape ne, al
i mpressed itself deeply on nmy mind. My eyes did not |eave the captain;
who, with his hand stretched out to sea, was watching with a gl owi ng
eye the glorious weck. Perhaps | was never to know who he was, whence
he cane, or where he was going, but | saw the man nove, and apart from
the savant. It was no conmon m sant hropy whi ch had shut Captain Neno
and his conpanions within the Nautilus, but a hatred, either nonstrous
or sublime, which time could never weaken. Did this hatred stil
seek for vengeance? The future would soon teach ne that. But the
Nautilus was rising slowy to the surface of the sea, and the form
of the Avenger di sappeared by degrees fromny sight. Soon a slight
rolling told me that we were in the open air. At that nmonment a dul

boom was heard. | |ooked at the captain. He did not nove.
"Captain?" said |
He did not answer. | left himand nmounted the platform Consei

and the Canadi an were al ready there.



"Where did that sound conme fron?" | asked.

"I't was a gunshot," replied Ned Land.

I looked in the direction of the vessel | had already seen. It was
nearing the Nautilus, and we could see that it was putting on steam
It was within six mles of us.

"What is that ship, Ned?"

"By its rigging, and the height of its lower masts," said the

Canadi an, "I bet she is a ship of war. May it reach us; and, if
necessary, sink this cursed Nautilus."
"Friend Ned," replied Conseil, "what harmcan it do to the

Nautilus? Can it attack it beneath the waves? Can it cannonade us at
the bottom of the sea?"

"Tell me, Ned," said |, "can you recogni ze what country she
bel ongs to?"

The Canadi an knitted his eyebrows, dropped his eyelids, and
screwed up the corners of his eyes, and for a few nmonents fixed a
pi ercing | ook upon the vessel

"No, Sir," he replied; "I cannot tell what nation she bel ongs
to, for she shows no colors. But | can declare she is a nan-of-war,
for a long pennant flutters from her nmainnast."

For a quarter of an hour we watched the ship which was steaning
toward us. | could not however believe that she could see the Nautilus
fromthat distance; and still less, that she could know what this
submari ne engi ne was. Soon the Canadi an informed nme that she was a
| arge arnored two-decker ram A thick black snmoke was pouring from her
two funnels. Her closely furled sails were stopped to her yards. She
hoi sted no flag at her nizzenpeak. The di stance prevented us from
di stingui shing the colors of her pennant, which floated Iike a thin
ri bbon. She advanced rapidly. If Captain Nermo allowed her to approach
there was a chance of salvation for us.

"Sir," said Ned Land, "if that vessel passes within a nmle of
us, | shall throw nyself into the sea, and | shoul d advise you to do
t he sanme."

| did not reply to the Canadi an's suggestion, but continued
wat chi ng the ship. Wether English, French, American, or Russian
she would be sure to take us in if we could only reach her
Presently a white snoke burst fromthe fore part of the vessel; sone
seconds after the water, agitated by the fall of a heavy body,
spl ashed the stern of the Nautilus, and shortly afterwards a | oud
expl osion struck ny ear

"What! they are firing at us!" | exclained.

"So pl ease you, Sir," said Ned, "they have recogni zed the unicorn
and they are firing at us."

"But," | exclainmed, "surely they can see that there are nen in the
case?"

"It is, perhaps, because of that," replied Ned Land, |ooking at
ne.

A whol e flood of Iight burst upon ny mnd. Doubtless they knew now
how to believe the stories of the pretended nonster. No doubt, on
board the Abraham Lincoln, when the Canadian struck it with the
har poon, Commander Farragut had recogni zed in the supposed narwhal a
submari ne vessel, nore dangerous than a supernatural cetacean. Yes, it
nmust have been so; and on every sea they were now seeking this
engi ne of destruction. Terrible indeed! if, as we supposed, Captain
Nermo enpl oyed the Nautilus in works of vengeance. On the night when we

were inprisoned in that cell, in the nidst of the Indian Ccean, had he
not attacked sone vessel ? The man buried in the coral cenetery, had he
not been a victimto the shock caused by the Nautilus? Yes, | repeat

it, it nust be so. One part of the nysterious existence of Captain
Nermo had been unveiled; and, if his identity had not been



recogni zed, at |east, the nations united agai nst himwere no | onger
hunting a chinerical creature, but a man who had vowed a deadly hatred
against them Al the fornidable past rose before ne. Instead of
neeting friends on board the approaching ship, we could only expect
pitiless enenies. But the shot rattled about us. Sone of them struck
the sea and ricocheted, |osing thenselves in the distance. But none
touched the Nautilus. The vessel was not nore than three nmiles from
us. In spite of the serious cannonade, Captain Neno did not appear
on the platform but, if one of the conical projectiles had struck the
shell of the Nautilus, it would have been fatal. The Canadi an then
said, "Sir, we nmust do all we can to get out of this dilemma. Let us
signal them They will then, perhaps, understand that we are honest
fol ks."

Ned Land took his handkerchief to wave in the air; but he had
scarcely displayed it when he was struck down by an iron hand, and

fell, in spite of his great strength, upon the deck

"Fool!'" exclained the captain, "do you wish to be pierced by the
spur of the Nautilus before it is hurled at this vessel ?"

Captain Nemb was terrible to hear; he was still nore terrible to

see. Hs face was deadly pale, with a spasmat his heart. For an
instant it nust have ceased to beat. His pupils were fearfully
contracted. He did not speak, he roared, as, with his body thrown
forward he wung the Canadi an's shoul ders. Then, |eaving him and
turning to the ship of war, whose shot was still raining around him
he exclainmed, with a powerful voice, "Ah, ship of an accursed
nation, you know who | am | do not want your colors to know you by!
Look! and I will show you mine!"

And on the fore part of the platform Captain Nemo unfurled a bl ack
flag, simlar to the one he had placed at the South Pole. At that
nmonent a shot struck the shell of the Nautilus obliquely, wthout
piercing it; and, rebounding near the captain, was lost in the sea. He
shrugged hi s shoul ders; and addressing nme, said shortly, "Go down, you
and your conpani ons, go down!"

"Sir," | exclainmed, "are you going to attack this vessel ?"

"Sir, I amgoing to sink it."

"You will not do that?"

"I shall do it," he replied coldly. "And | advise you not to judge
me, Sir. Fate has shown you what you ought not to have seen. The
attack has begun; go down."

"What is this vessel ?"

"You do not know? Very well! so nuch the better! Its nationality
to you, at least, will be a secret. Go down!"

We coul d but obey. About fifteen of the sailors surrounded the
captain, looking with inplacable hatred at the vessel nearing them
One could feel that the sane desire of vengeance ani mated every
soul. | went down at the nonent another projectile struck the
Nautilus, and | heard the captain exclaim

"Strike, mad vessel! Shower your usel ess shot! And then, you
will not escape the spur of the Nautilus. But it is not here that
you shall perish! | would not have your ruins nmngle with those of the
Avenger!"

I reached ny room The captain and his second had renai ned on
the platform The screw was set in notion, and the Nautilus, noving
with speed, was soon beyond the reach of the ship's guns. But the
pursuit continued, and Captain Neno contented hinmself with keeping his
di st ance.

About four in the afternoon, being no | onger able to contain ny
i mpatience, | went to the central staircase. The panel was open, and
ventured on to the platform The captain was still walking up and down
with an agitated step. He was | ooking at the ship, which was five or



six mles to | eeward.

He was going round it like a wild beast, and drawing it
eastward, he allowed themto pursue. But he did not attack. Perhaps he
still hesitated? | wished to nediate once nore. But | had scarcely
spoken, when Captain Nenp inposed sil ence, saying:

"I amthe law, and | amthe judge! I amthe oppressed, and there
is the oppressor! Through himl| have lost all that | |oved, cherished,
and venerated,- country, wife, children, father, and nother. | saw al
perish! Al that | hate is there! Say no nore!"

| cast a last |look at the man-of -war, which was putting on
steam and rejoi ned Ned and Consei l

"We will fly!" | exclained.

"Cood!" said Ned. "Wat is this vessel ?"

"I do not know, but whatever it is, it will be sunk before
night. In any case, it is better to perish with it, than be made
acconplices in a retaliation, the justice of which we cannot judge."

"That is ny opinion too," said Ned Land, coolly. "Let us wait
for night."

Ni ght arrived. Deep silence reigned on board. The conpass showed
that the Nautilus had not altered its course. It was on the surface,
rolling slightly. My conpanions and | resolved to fly when the
vessel should be near enough either to hear us or to see us; for the
noon, which would be full in two or three days, shone brightly. Once
on board the ship, if we could not prevent the bl ow which threatened
it, we could, at least we would, do all that circunmstances woul d
all ow. Several times | thought the Nautilus was preparing for
attack; but Captain Nenp contented hinself with allow ng his adversary
to approach, and then fled once nore before it.

Part of the night passed w thout any incident. W watched the
opportunity for action. W spoke little, for we were too nmuch noved.
Ned Land woul d have thrown hinmself into the sea, but | forced himto
wait. According to nmy idea, the Nautilus would attack the ship at
her water line, and then it would not only be possible, but easy to
fly.

At three in the nmorning, full of uneasiness, | nounted the
platform Captain Neno had not left it. He was standing at the fore
part near his flag, which a slight breeze di splayed above his head. He
did not take his eyes fromthe vessel. The intensity of his |ook
seened to attract and fascinate and draw it onward nore surely than if
he had been towing it. The noon was then passing the meridian. Jupiter
was rising in the east. Amid this peaceful scene of nature, sky and
ocean rival ed each other in tranquility, the sea offering to the
orbs of night the finest mirror they could ever have in which to
reflect their inmage. As | thought of the deep cal mof these
el enents, conpared with all those passions brooding inperceptibly.
within the Nautilus, | shuddered.

The vessel was within two nmiles of us. It was ever nearing that
phosphorescent |ight which showed the presence of the Nautil us.
could see its green and red lights, and its white lantern hanging from
the large foremast. An indistinct vibration quivered through its
ri gging, showing that the furnaces were heated to the utternost.
Sheaves of sparks and red ashes flew fromthe funnels, shining in
t he atnosphere |ike stars.

| remained thus until six in the norning, wthout Captain Nenp
noticing me. The ship stood about a nmile and a half fromus, and
with the first dawn of day the firing began afresh. The nonent coul d
not be far off when, the Nautilus attacking its adversary, ny
conpani ons and nyself should forever |eave this man. | was preparing
to go down to renind them when the second nmounted the platform
acconpani ed by several sailors. Captain Neno either did not, or



woul d not, see them Sonme steps were taken which night be called the
signal for action. They were very sinple. The iron bal ustrade around
the platformwas | owered, and the lantern and pilot cages were

pushed within the shell until they were flush with the deck. The

I ong surface of the steel cigar no longer offered a single point to
check its maneuvers. | returned to the saloon. The Nautilus stil

fl oated; some streaks of light were filtering through the Iiquid beds.
Wth the undul ati ons of the waves, the wi ndows were brightened by

the red streaks of the rising sun, and this dreadful day of June 2 had
dawned.

At five o' clock, the log showed that the speed of the Nautilus was
sl ackening, and | knew that it was allow ng themto draw nearer
Besi des, the reports were heard nore distinctly, and the
projectiles, laboring through the anbient water, were distinguished
with a strange hissing noise.

"My friends," said |, "the nonment has come. One grasp of the hand,
and may God protect us!" Ned Land was resolute, Conseil calm nmnyself
so nervous that | knew not how to contain nyself. W all passed into
the library; but the monment | pushed the door opening on to the
central staircase, | heard the upper panel close sharply. The Canadi an
rushed on to the stairs, but | stopped him A well-known hissing noise
told me that the water was running into the reservoirs, and in a few
m nutes the Nautilus was sonme yards beneath the surface of the
waves. | understood the naneuver. It was too late to act. The Nautilus
did not wish to strike at the inpenetrable cuirass, but bel ow the
water |ine, where the netallic covering no |onger protected it.

W were again inprisoned, unwilling wtnesses of the dreadfu
drama that was preparing. W had scarcely time to reflect; taking
refuge in ny room we |ooked at each other without speaking. A deep

stupor had taken hold of ny nind: thought seemed to stand still. | was
in that painful state of expectation preceding a dreadful report. |
waited, | listened, every sense was nerged in that of hearing! The

speed of the Nautilus was accelerated. It was preparing to rush. The
whol e ship trenbled. Suddenly | screamed. | felt the shock, but

conparatively light. | felt the penetrating power of the steel spur. |
heard rattlings and scrapings. But the Nautilus, carried al ong by
its propelling power, passed through the mass of the vessel, like a
needl e t hrough sail cl ot h!

| could stand it no longer. Mad, out of ny mind, | rushed from

my roominto the saloon. Captain Neno was there, nute, gl oony,

i rpl acabl e; he was | ooking through the port panel. A large nass cast a
shadow on the water; and that it might |ose nothing of her agony,

the Nautilus was going down into the abyss with her. Ten yards from ne
| saw the open shell through which the water was rushing with the

noi se of thunder, then the double line of guns and the netting. The
bri dge was covered with black agitated shadows.

The water was rising. The poor creatures were crowdi ng the
rattlings, clinging to the nasts, struggling under the water. It was a
human ant heap overtaken by the sea. Paral yzed, stiffened with
angui sh, ny hair standing on end, with eyes w de open, panting,
wi t hout breath, and without voice, |, too, was watching! An
irresistible attraction glued me to the glass! Suddenly an expl osion
took place. The conpressed air blew up her decks, as if the
magazi nes had caught fire. Then the unfortunate vessel sank nore
rapi dly. Her topmast, laden with victinms, now appeared; then her
spars, bendi ng under the weight of nen; and last of all, the top of
her mai nmast. Then the dark nass di sappeared, and with it the dead
crew, drawn down by the strong eddy.

| turned to Captain Neno. That terrible avenger, a perfect
archangel of hatred, was still |ooking. Wwen all was over, he turned



to his room opened the door, and entered. | followed himwth, ny
eyes. On the end wall beneath his heroes, | saw the portrait of a
worman still young, and two little children. Captain Neno | ooked at
them for some nonments, stretched his arns toward them and kneeling
down burst into deep sobs.

CHAPTER XXI |

THE LAST WORDS OF CAPTAI N NEMO

THE panel s had cl osed on this dreadful vision, but |ight had not
returned to the saloon: all was silence and darkness within the
Nautilus. At wonderful speed, a hundred feet beneath the water, it was
| eaving this desolate spot. Wiither was it going? to the north or
sout h? Where was the man flying to after such dreadful retaliation?
| had returned to my room where Ned and Conseil had renmined sil ent
enough. | felt an insurnountable horror for Captain Neno. \WWatever
he had suffered at the hands of these men, he had no right to punish
thus. He had made nme, if not an acconplice, at |east a w tness of
his vengeance. At eleven the electric light reappeared. | passed
into the saloon. It was deserted. | consulted the different
instrunments. The Nautilus was flying northward at the rate of
twenty-five miles an hour, now on the surface, and now thirty feet
below it. On taking the bearings by the chart, | saw that we were
passi ng the nouth of the Manche, and that our course was hurrying us
toward the northern seas at a frightful speed. That night we had

crossed two hundred | eagues of the Atlantic. The shadows fell, and the
sea was covered with darkness until the rising of the noon. | went
to ny room but could not sleep. | was troubled with dreadfu
ni ght mare. The horri bl e scene of destruction was continual before ny
eyes.

From that day, who could tell into what part of the North Atlantic
basin the Nautilus would take us? Still, w th unaccountabl e speed.
Still in the nmidst of these northern fogs. Wuld it touch at

Spi tzbergen, or on the shores of Nova Zenbl a? Shoul d we explore
t hose unknown seas, the White Sea, the Sea of Kara, the Gulf of Cbi,
the Archi pelago of Liarrov, and the unknown coast of Asia? | could not
say. | could no longer judge of the tine that was passing. The
cl ocks had been stopped on board. It seened, as in polar countries,
that night and day no longer followed their regular course. | felt
nmysel f being drawn into that strange regi on where the foundered
i magi nati on of Edgar Poe roaned at will. Like the fabul ous Gordon Pym
at every nonent | expected to see "that veiled human figure, of |arger
proportions than those of any inhabitant of the earth, thrown across
the cataract which defends the approach to the pole." | estimted
(though, perhaps, | may be mistaken),- | estinmated this adventurous
course of the Nautilus to have lasted fifteen or twenty days. And
know not how much longer it might have lasted, had it not been for the
cat astrophe which ended this voyage.

O Captain Nenmo | saw not hi ng what ever now, nor of his second. Not
a man of the crew was visible for an instant. The Nautilus was
al nost i ncessantly under water. \When we cane to the surface to renew
the air, the panels opened and shut nechanically. There were no nore
mar ks on the plani sphere. | knew not where we were. And the, Canadi an
too, his strength and patience at an end, appeared no nore. Consei
could not draw a word fromhim and fearing that, in a dreadful fit of
madness, he might kill hinself, watched himw th constant devotion
One norning (what date it was | could not say), | had fallen into a
heavy sleep toward the early hours, a sleep both painful and
unheal t hy, when | suddenly awoke. Ned Land was | eani ng over ne,
saying, in a low voice, "W are going to fly."



| sat up.

"When shall we go?" | asked.

"Tonorrow night. Al inspection on board the Nautilus seens to
have ceased. All appear to be stupefied. You will be ready, Sir?"

"Yes; where are we?"

"I'n sight of land. | took the reckoning this nmorning in the fog-
twenty nmiles to the east."

"What country is it?"

"I do not know, but whatever it is, we will take refuge there."

"Yes, Ned, yes. W will fly tonight, even if the sea should
swal | ow us up."

"The sea is bad, the wind violent, but twenty nmiles in that
light boat of the Nautilus does not frighten nme. Unknown to the

crew, | have been able to procure food and sonme bottles of water."

"I will follow you."

"But," continued the Canadian, "if | amsurprised, I will defend
nmyself; I will force themto kill ne."

"W will die together, friend Ned."

I had made up my nmind to all. The Canadian left nme. | reached

the platform on which | could with difficulty support nyself

agai nst the shock of the waves. The sky was threatening; but, as

I and was in those thick brown shadows, we must fly. | returned to
the sal oon, fearing and yet hoping to see Captain Neno, w shing and
yet not wishing to see him Wat could | have said to hinf? Could

hi de the involuntary horror with which he inspired ne? No. It was
better that | should not nmeet himface to face; better to forget
him And yet how | ong seened that day, the last that | should pass

in the Nautilus. | remained al one. Ned Land and Conseil avoi ded
speaki ng, for fear of betraying thenselves. At six | dined, but I
was not hungry; | forced nyself to eat in spite of ny disgust, that

I mght not weaken nyself. At hal f-past six Ned Land canme to ny

room saying, "W shall not see each other again before our departure.
At ten the moon will not be risen. We will profit by the darkness.
Cone to the boat; Conseil and I will wait for you."

The Canadi an went out wi thout giving ne tine to answer. Wshing to
verify the course of the Nautilus, | went to the saloon. W were
running N.N. E. at frightful speed, and nore than fifty yards deep.
cast a last |ook on these wonders of Nature, on the riches of art
heaped up in this nuseum upon the unrivaled collection destined to
perish at the bottomof the sea, with himwho had fornmed it. |
wi shed to fix an indelible inpression of it in ny nind. | renmained
an hour thus, bathed in the light of that |umi nous ceiling, and
passing in review those treasures shining under their glasses. Then
| returned to my room

| dressed in strong sea clothing. | collected notes, placing
them carefully about ne. My heart beat loudly. I could not check its
pul sations. Certainly nmy trouble and agitation would have betrayed
me to Captain Nemp's eyes. Wiat was he doing at this nmonent?
listened at the door of his room | heard steps. Captain Nenp was
there. He had not gone to rest. At every nonent | expected to see
hi m appear and ask nme why | wished to fly. | was constantly on the
alert. My imagination nagnified everything. The inpression becanme at
| ast so poignant, that | asked nyself if it would not be better to
go to the captain's room see himface to face, and brave himwi th
| ook and gesture.

It was the inspiration of a nmadman; fortunately | resisted the
desire, and stretched nyself on nmy bed to quiet ny bodily agitation
My nerves were somewhat cal mer, but in ny excited brain | saw over
again all my existence on board the Nautilus; every incident, either
happy or unfortunate, which had happened since ny di sappearance from



t he Abraham Li ncol n- the submarine hunt, the Torres Straits, the
savages of Papua, the running ashore, the coral cenetery, the

passage of Suez, the island of Santorin, the Cretin diver, Vigo Bay,
Atlantis, the iceberg, the South Pole, the inprisonment in the ice,
the fight anong the poulps, the stormin the GQulf Stream the Avenger
and the horrible scene of the vessel sunk with all her crew. All these
events passed before ny eyes like scenes in a drama. Then Captain Neno
seermed to grow enormously, his features to assume superhunan
proportions. He was no |onger ny equal, but a nan of the waters, the
geni e of the sea.

It was then half-past nine. | held nmy head between ny hands to
keep it frombursting. | closed ny eyes; | would not think any |onger
There was another half hour to wait, another half hour of a nightnare,
whi ch might drive nme nad.

At that nonment | heard the distant strains of the organ, a sad
harnmony to an undefinable chaunt, the wail of a soul longing to
break these earthly bonds. | listened with every sense, scarcely
breat hi ng; plunged, like Captain Neno, in that mnusical ecstasy which
was drawing himin spirit to the end of life.

Then a sudden thought terrified me. Captain Nenp had |left his
room He was in the saloon, which I nmust cross to fly. There
should neet himfor the last tinme. He would see ne, perhaps speak to
me. A gesture of his might destroy nme, a single word chain nme on
boar d.

But ten was about to strike. The noment had conme for nme to | eave
ny room and join my conpanions.

I must not hesitate, even if Captain Nenp hinself should rise
before ne. | opened ny door carefully; and even then, as it turned
on its hinges, it seemed to nme to nake a dreadful noise. Perhaps it
only existed in my own imagination.

| crept along the dark stairs of the Nautilus, stopping at each
step to check the beating of nmy heart. | reached the door of the
sal oon, and opened it gently. It was plunged in profound darkness. The
strains of the organ sounded faintly. Captain Nenbp was there. He did
not see ne. In the full light I do not think he would have noticed ne,
so entirely was he absorbed in the ecstasy.

| crept along the carpet, avoiding the slightest sound which night
betray ny presence. | was at |east five nminutes reaching the door
at the opposite side, opening into the library.

| was going to open it, when a sigh from Captain Neno nailed ne to
the spot. | knew that he was rising. | could even see him for the
light fromthe library came through to the saloon. He came toward ne
silently, with his arnms crossed, gliding |like a specter rather than
wal king. His breast was swelling with sobs; and |I heard hi m nurnur
these words (the last which ever struck ny ear):

"Al nmighty God! enough! enough!"

Was it a confession of renorse which thus escaped fromthis
man' s consci ence?

In desperation, | rushed through the library, nounted the
central staircase, and follow ng the upper flight reached the boat.
| crept through the opening, which had already adnitted ny two
conpani ons.

"Let us go! let us go!" | exclained.

"Directly!" replied the Canadi an

The orifice in the plates of the Nautilus was first closed, and
fastened down by neans of a false key, with which Ned Land had
provi ded hinself; the opening in the boat was al so cl osed. The
Canadi an began to | oosen the bolts which still held us to the
submari ne boat.

Suddenly a noise within was heard. Voices were answering each



other loudly. What was the matter? Had they discovered our flight?
felt Ned Land slipping a dagger into ny hand.

"Yes," | murnured, "we know how to die!"

The Canadi an had stopped in his work. But one word many tines
repeated, a dreadful word, reveal ed the cause of the agitation
spreadi ng on board the Nautilus. It was not we the crew were | ooking
after!

"The mael strom the maelstrom ™ | exclai med

The mael strom Could a nore dreadful word in a nore dreadfu
situation have sounded in our ears! W were then upon the dangerous
coast of Norway. Was the Nautilus being drawn into this gulf at the
nmonent our boat was going to leave its sides? W knew that at the.
tide the pent-up waters between the islands of Ferroe and Lof foden
rush with irresistible violence, fornmng a whirlpool fromwhich no
vessel ever escapes. From every point of the horizon enornmous waves
were neeting, forma gulf justly called the "Navel of the Ccean,"
whose power of attraction extends to a distance of twelve niles.
There, not only vessels, but whales are sacrificed, as well as white
bears from the northern regions.

It is thither that the Nautilus, voluntarily or involuntarily, had
been run by the Captain.

It was describing a spiral, the circunference of which was
| esseni ng by degrees, and the boat, which was still fastened to its
side, was carried along with giddy speed. | felt that sickly giddiness
whi ch arises fromlong-continued whirling round.

W were in dread. Qur horror was at its height, circulation had
stopped, all nervous influence was annihil ated, and we were covered
with cold sweat, like a sweat of agony! And what noi se around our
frail bark! What roarings repeated by the echo mles away! Wat an
uproar was that of the waters broken on the sharp rocks at the bottom
where the hardest bodies are crushed, and trees worn away, "with all
the fur rubbed off," according to the Norwegi an phrase!

What a situation to be inl We rocked frightfully. The Nautilus
defended itself like a hunman being. Its steel nuscles cracked.
Sonetimes it seenmed to stand upright, and we with it!

"We nmust hold on," said Ned, "and | ook after the bolts. W may
still be saved if we stick to the Nautilus"-

He had not finished the words, when we heard a crashi ng noise, the
bolts gave way, and the boat, torn fromits groove, was hurled like
a stone froma sling into the nmidst of the whirl pool

My head struck on a piece of iron, and with the violent shock
| ost all consciousness.

CHAPTER XXI I |

CONCLUSI ON

THUS ends the voyage under the seas. \What passed during that
ni ght- how the boat escaped fromthe eddi es of the mael strom how
Ned Land, Conseil, and nyself ever cane out of the gulf, | cannot
tell

But when | returned to consciousness, | was lying in a fisherman's
hut, on the Loffoden Isles. My two conpani ons, safe and sound, were
near ne hol ding my hands. W enbraced each other heartily.

At that nmonent we could not think of returning to France. The
nmeans of conmunication between the north of Norway and the south are
rare. And | amtherefore obliged to wait for the steanboat running
nmonthly from Cape North.

And anong the worthy people who have so kindly received us,
revise ny record of these adventures once nore. Not a fact has been
omtted, not a detail exaggerated. It is a faithful narrative of



this incredible expedition in an el ement inaccessible to nman, but to
whi ch Progress will one day open a road.

Shall | be believed? | do not know And it matters little, after
all. Wat | now affirmis, that | have a right to speak of these seas
under which, in less than ten nonths, | have crossed 20,000 |eagues in

that subrmarine tour of the world, which has reveal ed so many wonders.

But what has becone of the Nautilus? Did it resist the pressure of
the mael stron?? Does Captain Nemp still live? And does he stil
foll ow under the ocean those frightful retaliations? O, did he stop
after that |ast hecatonb?

WIIl the waves one day carry to himthis nanuscript containing the
history of his life? Shall | ever know the nanme of this man? Wl
the mssing vessel tell us by its nationality that of Captain Nenp?

| hope so. And | al so hope that his powerful vessel has
conquered the sea at its nost terrible gulf, and that the Nautilus has
survived where so many ot her vessels have been lost! If it be so- if
Captain Neno still inhabits the ocean, his adopted country, may hatred
be appeased in that savage heart! May the contenplation of so nany
wonder s extinguish forever the spirit of vengeance! May the judge
di sappear, and the phil osopher continue the peaceful exploration of
the sea! If his destiny be strange, it is also sublinme. Have | not
understood it nyself? Have | not lived ten nmonths of this unnatura
life? And to the question asked by Ecclesiastes 3,000 years ago, "That
which is far off and exceedi ng deep, who can find it out?" two nen
alone of all now living have the right to give an answer-

CAPTAI N NEMO AND MYSELF.

THE END
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