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The Journey to Hong KONG
Fix makes his plans
Fix got a cabin on the Rangoon, too. He succeeded j getting on board without Passepartout noticing him He had told the Consul in Calcutta that when the warrant arrived, it must be sent on to Hong Kong.
What would happen in Hong Kong was very important to Detective Fix. Mr Fogg must be caught there, he thought, or he would not be caught at all. This was because Hong Kong was the last place where  he could arrest Phileas Fogg. Beyond Hong Kong were Japan, China and America, and a British warrant would be of no use in those countries.
‘Either the warrant will be at Hong Kong and I will get my man,’ thought Fix during the long hours on the  boat, ‘or it will not have arrived, and then I must delay his leaving! If I miss him at Hong Kong, people will no longer believe that I am a good detective! Whatever happens, I must succeed. But how shall I do it?’
In the end, Fix decided that he must talk to Passepartout. Fix was sure that Passepartout would help him if he told him that Mr Fogg was a bank robber. But it was a dangerous thing to do. If Passepartout said anything to his master, he would take the necessary’ action to avoid capture.
Fix decided that he would only use this plan if he could think of nothing better. First of all he would ask the Frenchman a few questions. He knew it was quite easy to get him to talk. Fix stopped trying to hide front Passepartout, and went out to find him.
Fix and passepartout meet again

Is this really you, on the Rangoon, Mr Passepartout?’ Mr Fix!’ replied Passepartout, much surprised to see the man he had last seen on the Mongolia. ‘Why! I left you in Bombay, and now I meet you again going to Hong Kong! Are you making the tour of the world, too?’ No, no’ replied Fix. ‘I expect to stay in Hong Kong for a number of days.
Ah!' said Passepartout, who still seemed a little puzzled ‘But why haven’t I seen you on board before no well I have been rather sea-sick. How is your master, Phileas Fogg?
He is in perfect health and not one day behind on his trip! All! Mr Fix, you do not know it, but we have a young lady with us also.’
A young lady!’ replied the detective, who acted exactly as if he did not understand.
But Passepartout soon told him the whole story. Fix nodded with interest and horror. He even seemed
surprised when he heard of what happened in Calcutta, though of course he already knew about that part.
After this, Passepartout and the detective met often. But Passepartout was puzzled by meeting Fix on board the same ship that they were on. The man seemed to be following the same route as Mr Fogg. But why?
If Passepartout had thought for a hundred years, he would never have guessed the truth. He would never have imagined that Phileas Fogg was being followed around the world because someone thought he was a bank robber. But Passepartout did think of something. He thought that Fix must be working for Mr Fogg’s friends at the Reform Club. He must be following Mr Fogg to prove that this tour of the world was done
properly and in the time agreed upon. ‘Yes, that u answer!' lie thought, very pleased with himself f having been so clever.
Passepartout decided to say nothing of what he knew to his master. He thought Mr Fogg would be upset not being trusted by his friends in the Reform Club.
Phileas Fogg needed to be in Hong Kong before 5th November. On that day the steamship that he wanted to take to Japan left Hong Kong. It was going to w Yokohama, one of the biggest ports in Japan.
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During the last few days of the voyage, the weather became very bad. The ship could not go fast because the sea was too rough. The passengers were told that they would arrive in Hong Kong at least twenty hours late.
Mr Fogg did not seem upset about the delay. Mrs Aouda, who talked to him about it, found him as calm
as ever.
Fix did not think about these things in the same way. He was very pleased about the bad weather. Any delay meant that Mr Fogg would have to spend more time in Hong Kong trying to find another boat to take him to Japan, or anywhere else he wanted to go. Fix was a little sea-sick, it is true, but what did that matter?
Passepartout, of course, was very upset, and nothing could make him happy.


When the
passengers landed, 
Mr Fogg went to one of
the officials of the harbour and asked the man if he knew when a ship would leave Hong Kong for Yokohama. Tomorrow morning , replied the official. Ah, said Mr Fogg , without showing any joy or surprise.
Passepartout, who  was there, would have liked to have kissed the official. 
What is the name of the ship?’ asked Mr Fogg The Carnatic, replied the official.
Wasn t she supposed to leave yesterday?’
Yes, sir, but they had to repair one of her engines, and it won t be ready until tomorrow.’
Thank you,’ replied Mr Fogg.
It must be made clear how lucky all this was. If the Carnatic had left on 5th November, Mr Fogg could not have found another ship to take them to Yokohama until the following week. It is true that Mr Fogg was twenty-four hours behind, but this delay was not so serious because the ship which sailed from Yokoama to San Francisco always waited for the steamship come from Hong Kong. The twenty-four hours lost could be easily regained during the voyage to san 
Francisco, because it was such a long one. It took, twenty-two days to cross t e good, fast ship could often do it in less.
The Carnatic did not leave until five o'clock the next morning, so Mr Fogg found rooms for them in a hotel He had sixteen hours in Hong Kong to help Mrs Aouda.
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Mrs Aouda must go to Europe
They soon learnt that Mrs Aouda’s uncle no longer lived in Hong Kong. He had made his fortune two years earlier and had gone to live in Europe, in Holland Phileas Fogg immediately said that Mrs Aouda should go on to Europe with them, and he asked Passepartout  to get three cabins on the Carnatic.
Passepartout, delighted that the young lady was going on with them, left the hotel immediately. He very quickly found the ship he was looking for, but he also found Detective Fix there.
is Fix was walking up and down next to the ship looking very unhappy. He had good reason to be upset. No warrant! It was clear that the warrant was coming, but it would only reach him in Hong Kong if he waited there for some days. While Fix was thinking about all
this, Passepartout walked up to him.
‘Well, Mr Fix, have you decided to come with us as far as America?’
‘Yes,’ replied Fix between his closed teeth.
‘Well, well!’ cried Passepartout, shouting with
laughter. ‘I knew that you could not separate yourself from us.’
They both entered the ticket office to get their cabins. Then the clerk told them that because the repairs had been finished quicker than expected, the Carnatic  would leave at eight o’clock that evening, and not the next morning.
Good replied passepartout. That will suit my master very well. I will go and tell him. At this moment, Fix decided to try to get passepartout to help him. He decided to tell Pasepartout everything. It was the only the way, perhaps, that he could keep Phileas Fogg for few day in Hong Kong.
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Leaving the office, Fix offered to buy his companion a drink. Passepartout had the time. He accepted Fix’s invitation.	
There was a bar nearby. They went in. It had a large room, nicely decorated. At the back there was a kind of bed with a number of people lying on it asleep
There were about thirty people grouped around the small tables. Most of them were drinking English beer and a lot of them were smoking long pipes filled with opium. From time to time, someone would fall asleep. Then, the waiters would pick him up and carry him over to the bed and lay him down next to the others.
Fix and Passepartout realized that the bar they had entered was more than just a drinking house: one could buy opium here as well. Fix ordered two large glasses of a strong wine. The Frenchman drank his happily while Fix watched him. They talked of one thing and another, and especially of Mr Fix’s idea of joining the Carnatic. The glasses now being empty, Passepartout rose to go and tell his master that the steamship would ; leave sooner than planned.
Fix stopped him.
‘One moment,’ he said.
‘What do you want, Mr Fix?
‘No, wait,’ replied Fix. ‘It concerns your master’
There was something about Fix’s voice that made Passepartout sit down again.
‘What do you want to say to me?’ he asked.
Fix shows his real purpose
Fix ordered some more wine. He placed his hand upon his companion’s arm, and speaking very softly, he asked him, ‘You have guessed who I am?’
‘Of course,’ said Passepartout, smiling.
‘Then I am going to tell you everything.’
‘I think I know everything, my friend. There is twenty thousand pounds to be won or lost.’
‘Fifty-five thousand!’ replied Fix, taking the Frenchman’s hand.
‘What!’ cried Passepartout. ‘Fifty-five thousand pounds! Well, well! All the more reason that I should leave,’ he added, rising.
‘Fifty-five thousand pounds!’ replied Fix, who forced Passepartout to sit down again. He poured some more wine into Passepartout’s glass. ‘And if I succeed, I get a reward of two thousand pounds. I will give you five hundred if you will
‘Help you!’ cried Pasepartout whose eyes were open
very wide.
‘Yes, help me to keep
Mr Fogg in Hong
Kong for a few
days’’

'What are you saying?' said Passepartout. 'Are you trying to make it impossible for Mr Fogg to do his tour in eighty days? Did the gentlemen at the Reform Club tell you to do this so that they will win? I am ashamed of them.[image: ]
'Ah! What do you mean by that?' asked Fix.
'I mean that what you are doing is just like taking Mr Fogg's money away from him.[image: ]
'Ah ! Exactly! That is just what I plan to do. [image: ]
'But that is a terrible thing to do!' cried Passepartout, who was getting very excited after all the wine he had drunk.


Fix is puzzled
‘How can gentlemen of the Reform Club do something like this!’ cried Passepartout. ‘You must know, Mr Fix, that my master is an honest man, and that, when he makes a bet, he intends to win it fairly.’
‘But who do you think I am?’ asked Fix, looking closely at Passepartout.
‘A man sent by the members of the Reform Club, to make sure that my master’s journey cannot succeed. At first I thought you were only following, to make sure that he did not cheat. I thought that was bad enough because Mr Fogg is an honest man who would never cheat. I thought it would upset my master, so I took good care not to let him know about you.
‘He knows nothing?’ asked Fix quickly.
‘Nothing,’ answered Passepartout, emptying his glass
once more.	.	.	.
The detective hesitated before continuing conversation. What should he do? Passepartout had clearly got everything wrong, and it made his plan more difficult. It was clear, though, that the Frenchman 
was in no way connected with his masters crime.
‘Listen,’ said Fix, ‘listen carefully to me. I am not what you think. I am not working for the members Reform Club-’
‘Really?’ said Passepartout, looking at unbelievingly.
I am a police detective, working for the British Government.
You a police detective!’
‘Yes. and I will prove it,’ replied Fix. ‘Here are my papers.'
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Passepartout was completely surprised. He was unable to speak.
‘Listen.’ continued Fix. ‘On 29th September the Bank of England was robbed of fifty-five thousand pounds. The police were able to get a description of the man who robbed the bank. That description fits Mr Fogg exactly.’
‘Rubbish!’ cried Passepartout. ‘My master is the most honest man in the world!’
‘How do you know?’ replied Fix. ‘You know nothing about him. You became his servant the day that he left England in a hurry, and for a very odd reason. He took no baggage, but he did take a great deal of money, in banknotes! And you dare to say that he is an honest man?’
‘Yes, yes!’ repeated poor Passepartout.
‘Do you wish, then, to be arrested as his helper?’
Passepartout dropped his head in his hands The news had surprised him terribly. He did not want to look at the detective. His master, Phileas Fogg, the man who had risked everything to save Mrs Ao’uda this brave and kind man, could not be a bank robber! And
yet everything seemed to point towards it. Passepartout tried to force back the thoughts that had come into his mind. He would never believe that his master was guilty.
'What do you want me to do?' he asked the detective. 'Well,' replied Fix, 'I have followed Mr Fogg as far as Hong Kong but I have not yet received the warrant of a rest, which I have asked for, from London. You must help me, then, to keep him here 'I! Help you![image: ]
'And I will share with you the reward of two thousand pounds.
[image: ]'Never!' replied Passepartout, who wanted to rise, but fell back. He felt very weak. 'Mr. Fix,' he said unclearly, [image: ]even if my master is the robber that you are looking for, which I don't believe, I am still his servant. I have seen that he is kind and generous. I could never do to him what you ask. Never! 'You refuse?' 'I refuse.[image: ]
'Then let us forget that I ever said anything,' replied Fix, 'and let's have another drink.[image: ]
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Passepartout knew he was becoming very drunk. Fix [image: ]knowing that he must at all costs keep Passepartout away from his master, wanted to make sure that he couldn't move. On the table there were a few pipes filled with opium. Fix slipped one into Passepartout's hand. Passepartout took it without thinking about what he was doing. He lit it and took in a few deep breaths. Then he fell over. He was not strong enough to take both the wine and the opium.
'At least,' said Fix, seeing that Passepartout could not damage his plans that night, 'Mr Fogg will not be told that the Carnatic is leaving early.
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