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The Mongolia arrived at Bombay on 20th October, two day early. During the voyage, Passepartout and Mr Fix h id seen quite a lot of each other and had become very friendly. Mr Fogg had been able to play his favourite same of whist with some of the other passengers. " The passengers of the Mongolia left the ship and arrived in Bombay at half past four in the afternoon. The train which would take Phileas Fogg and his servant across India was leaving for Calcutta at eight 10 o'clock that same evening.
As soon as they had left the ship, Phileas Fogg told Passepartout to go and buy some things for him. He then made his way as quickly as possible towards the passport office. He did not think of looking at any of  the sights of Bombay, not the city hall, nor the huge library, the famous forts, the harbour and the local markets. He was not interested in anything like that. After leaving the passport office, with his passport stamped, he went straight to the railway station.	
Detective Fix left the Mongolia just after Mr Fogg. He went to speak to the Chief of Police in Bombay. He asked if the warrant of arrest had been received from London, but no one knew anything about it.
Fix was rather upset. He asked the Chief if he could give him sa warrant for the  arrest of Mr Fogg. The Chief refused. Mr fogg  had done nothing wrong in India. Fix had to wait for the warranr to  come from London. The only thing he  could do was to make sure that he did


not lose his robber while he was in Bombay. Fix was certain that Mr Fogg would stay in Bombay, which would give the warrant time to arrive.
Passepartout, too, had thought that his master would
 finally end his travels in Bombay, but after the last orders which his master had given him, he realized he was wrong. Mr Fogg had told him to make sure that he did not miss the eight o’clock train to Calcutta. Passepartout realized that even Calcutta would probably  not be the last stop. He began to ask himself if, after all, the bet that Mr Fogg had made was serious.
After Passepartout had done his shopping, he decided to walk through the streets of Bombay. Everything seemed new and wonderful to him. One thing in  particular caught his attention: a beautiful Hindu temple. He decided to go inside. Unfortunately he did not know that Christians are not allowed in Hindu
temples, and that the Hindus themselves must take their shoes off before they go in.
 Passepartout walked innocently into the temple. Suddenly he was thrown on to the floor by three priests. They were very angry. They tore off his shoes and socks
and started to beat him. The Frenchman was very strong. He got to his feet again and rushed out of the
temple as quickly as he could.
At five to eight, just a few moments before the train left, Passepartout arrived at the station. He had lost his hat and was without , shoes and socks. He had also lost his parcel of shopping.

Detective Fix was also at the railway station. He had followed Phileas Fogg to the station and realized that his robber was going to leave Bombay. He immediately decided that he must leave too, and follow Fogg all the way to Calcutta, and further, if necessary. Passepartout did not see Fix when he arrived at the station, but Fix heard him tell his master what had happened to him.
‘I hope it will not happen to you again,’ was all Phileas Fogg replied. Then he took his seat in the train. The poor man, looking rather upset, and having no  shoes or socks, followed his master without another word. Fix was going to get his seat, when a thought stopped him, and he suddenly changed his plans.
‘No, I will stay in Bombay,’ he said to himself. ‘A wrong has been done in British-controlled India. I have  caught my man.’
At this moment the train gave a sharp whistle and disappeared into the darkness. It had started on time.
[bookmark: bookmark4][bookmark: bookmark5]The General
Passepartout was seated in the same part of the train  as his master. A third traveller was in the opposite corner.
It was Sir Francis Cromarty, one of the people Mr Fogg had played whist with on the voyage from Suez to Bombay. He was a General in the Indian Army. Sir Francis Cromarty was tall, fair and about fifty years old. He had lived in India nearly all his life and knew it as well as any of the local people. He knew a great deal about the history and the customs of the different parts of India.	
Sir Francis Cromarty had noticed the cleverness of his travelling companion. Of all the strange people that the general had met, no one was quite like Phileas Fogg.

Mr. Fogg had told sir Francis about his plan for the tour round the world in eighty days. You just might have a problem about what happened to you servant mr Fogg said the general. The British Government is very careful to punish those who upset the priests of the Hindu religion. And so they should be too it is one of the best way to keep peace in this country. The government therefore insists above all things went on sir francics that the religious customs of the Hindus shall be respected and if your servant had been caugh. Yes if he had been caught sir Francics, replied   Mr. Fogg ‘he would have been punished, probably by being sent to jail, and then once that was done, he would have quietly returned to Europe. I do not see how the matter could have delayed his master!’

At this the conversation stopped again.
The next day, when Passepartout woke up, he found it difficult to remember where he was. Outside, the Indian countryside flew by. He could hardly believe it was real. At half past twelve, the train stopped at a village station. Passepartout was able to buy a pair of Indian slippers. They were decorated with false pearls, and Passepartout put them on proudly. The travellers ate a quick lunch and then the train started again.
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It is a good time to mention now what Passepartout was thinking. Until he had arrived in Bombay, he had thought that everything would stop there. But now that  he was hurrying at full speed across India, his mind had changed. He felt again his interest in travelling. He began to take his master’s plans seriously. He believed in the bet, and therefore the tour of the world, and that it must be clone in eighty days and not more. Already he was upset by possible delays and the accidents that might happen along the route. He felt interested in the bet and felt very bad about what had happened to him in the temple. He might have lost the bet for Mr Fogg! 
The next day was 22nd October. Sir Francis asked Passepartout what the time was. Passepartout told him that it was three o’clock in the morning. In fact, this famous watch, which always told London time, was now four hours slower that it should have been.	
Sir Francis then told Passepartout the right time, and added the same remark that Passepartout had already heard from Fix. It was useless, nothing Sir Francis could say would persuade Passepartout to change his watch. He always kept it on London time.	
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At eight o’clock in the morning the train stopped unexpectedly in the middle of nowhere. A few huts could be seen on one side. The conductor went along calling out, ‘The passengers will get out here!’	
Phileas Fogg looked at Sir Francis Cromarty, who did not appear to understand why the train had stopped and everyone had to get out. Passepartout was also surprised. He rushed out to find out what was happening. He returned almost immediately, crying,  Sir, there is no more railway!’
What do you mean?’ asked Sir Francis.
I mean that the train goes no further.’
The General immediately got off the train. Phileas fogg in no hurry, followed him. Both spoke to the conductor.
Where are we asked sir  Francis. The conductor told









'Do we stop here?’
'We have to. The railway is not finished.’
‘What! It is not finished.
‘No! There are still fifty more miles to build between this point and Allahabad, _. where it starts again.
‘But the papers said that the whole line was now open.’
‘Well, the papers were wrong’.’
‘And you have sold tickets from Bombay to Calcutta!’ replied Sir Francis, who was beginning to get rather excited.
‘Of course,’ replied the conductor, ‘but travellers know very well that for this part of the journey they have to find some other kind of transport.’
Sir Francis Cromarty was very angry. Passepartout would have liked to knock the conductor down.
‘Sir Francis,’ said Mr Fogg simply, ‘if you will be kind enough to find out what other kind of transport there is, we will be able to continue our journey.’
‘Mr Fogg, this delay will ruin you!’
‘No, Sir Francis, I was prepared for it.’
‘What! Did you know that the railway ’
‘No, of course not, but I knew that something, sooner or later, would delay us. But, don't forget, 1 have already gained two days. A steamship leaves Calcutta for Hong Kong at noon on the 25th. This is only the 23rd, and we shall arrive at Calcutta in time.’
It was true that the finished part of the railway stopped at this point. The newspapers are like some watches which are always running ahead of time. Most
of the passengers knew about this. They left the train and went to the village to get all sorts of vehicles to take them to Allahabad. Mr Fogg and Sir Francis searched through the whole village. They returned to the train without having found anything.
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Passepartout had also been looking around the village, and hesitating a little, he said, ‘Sir, I think I have found something which might be suitable.’
‘What?’

‘An elephant belonging to an Indian man living a hundred feet from here.’
‘Let us go and see the elephant,’ replied Mr Fogg. Five minutes later, Phileas Fogg, Sir Francis Cromarty, and Passepartout arrived at the hut where the man with is the elephant lived. Mr Fogg asked him if they could see the elephant.
The man took them outside to where the elephant was. It was a half-tamed animal, which his owner was training to be a fighting elephant, not an elephant to  be used for carrying passengers. However, Kiouni that was the animal’s name — could, like all elephants, go quite fast on a long trip, and because they could get nothing else, Phileas Fogg was determined to have him. But when Mr Fogg asked the man if he could use the elephant, he refused.
Mr Fogg continued his request, and offered a very high price for the animal, but nothing could persuade the owner. Then Mr Fogg offered to buy the elephant, and offered the man one thousand pounds. He would still not sell! Sir francis put his hand on mr Fogg`s arm and begged him to stop. Phileas Fogg replied that he was that he was not in the 




habit of doing anything without a good reason, and that a bet worth twenty thousand pounds meant that this elephant was necessary to him, and that he was prepared to pay more than twenty times his value in order to get him.
Mr Fogg turned back to the owner, whose eyes seemed to light up at the thought of all that money. Mr Fogg could see that if the price were high enough, the man would agree. Phileas Fogg offered him twelve hundred, fifteen hundred, eighteen hundred and finally two thousand pounds.
At two thousand pounds the owner agreed.


	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

















Now all that they needed was to find a guide to take them to Allahabad. That was a lot easier than obtaining the elephant. A young Indian, with an interesting, clever face, offered to guide them. He could also drive the elephant. Mr Fogg accepted him, and said he would give him a large reward if he were really good. The elephant was brought out and made ready.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Phileas Fogg paid the owner of the elephant in banknotes taken from his bag. Then Mr Fogg asked Sir Francis if he would like to go with them to Allahabad. The General said that he would. Il was easy for this enormous animal to carry one more passenger. All the necessary food was bought. Sir Francis sat on one side of the elephant's back, and Mr Fogg sat on the other. Passepartout sat across the animal's back between them. The guide sat on the elephant's neck. They left the end of the railway line at nine o'clock and entered the thick forest that was all around.

























