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MASTER AND SERVANT MEET AGAIN
The Carnatic has left
Mr Fogg had no idea of what was happening to his servant. He did not worry that night when he did not see Passepartout before he went to bed. It was not part of Mr Fogg's character to worry.
The next morning, Passepaftout did not appear when his master called for him, but Mr Fogg still did not seem to worry. When he and Mrs Aouda were both ready, they went down to the harbour. It was clear that Mr Fogg expected to find both the Carnatic and his servant there. Neither could be seen, but not a sign of disappointment appeared on his face.
At this moment a person who had been watching him closely, came up to him. It was Detective Fix, who turned to him and said, 'Are you, like myself, sir, one of the passengers of the Rangoon, who arrived yesterday?'
'I am, sir,' replied Mr Fogg.
'Pardon me, but I thought I would find your servant here.[image: ]
'Do you know where he is, sir?' asked Mrs Aouda quickly.
'What!' replied Fix, pretending to be surprised. 'Isn't he with you?'
'No,' replied Mrs Aouda. 'He has not returned since yesterday. Do you think he could have gone without us on the Carnatic?'
'Without you, madam?' replied Fix. 'But, excuse my question, did you expect to leave by that steamship?[image: ]
'Yes, sir.
[image: ]did too, madam, and am very disappointed. The carnatic left twelve hours sooner than expected without warning anyone. Now we must wait a week for another ship.'
FLx felt very happy. Mr Fogg would have to spend a week in Hong Kong now! The warrant would arrive, and he could arrest this bank robber.
'But there are other ships, I am sure, in the port of Hong Kong,' said Fogg.
Mr Fogg, offering his arm to Mrs Aouda, turned towards the harbour to search for a ship that would take him where he wanted to go.
Fix, unable to think of anything else to do, followed.
Phileas Fogg searched for three hours, but found nothing. Fix began to hope again.


























[bookmark: bookmark4][bookmark: bookmark5]Mr Fogg finds a boat
But Mr Fogg was not worried. Suddenly a sailor came up to him.
‘You are looking for a boat, sir?’
‘You have one ready to sail?’ asked Mr Fogg.
‘Yes, sir.’
‘She goes fast?’
‘Yes, sir. Will you look at her?’
‘Yes.’
‘I am sure you will be pleased with her, sir. Where do you want to sail to?’
‘I wish to go to Yokohama.’
The sailor stood there with his eyes wide open.
‘You are joking, sir?’ he said.
No, I have missed the Carnatic, and I must be in Yokohama on the 14th at the latest, to take the steamship for San Francisco.’

'I am sorry,' said the sailor, 'but it is impossible.[image: ]
'I will offer you one hundred pounds a day, and a reward of two hundred pounds if I arrive in time.[image: ]
The sailor looked out to sea; it was clearly difficult for him to decide what to do. 'Well?' asked Mr Fogg.
'Well, sir,' replied the sailor, 'I cannot take you to
Yokohama. It is too far and too dangerous, and we will never get there on time.’
Fix took a good long breath.
‘But,’ added the sailor, ‘there might perhaps be another way to do it.’
Fix stopped breathing.
‘How?’ asked Phileas Fogg.
‘By going to Shanghai, which is much nearer to Hong Kong.’
‘I have to go to Yokohama,’ replied Phileas Fogg, ‘to catch the steamship that leaves from there for San Francisco. There is no reason to go to Shanghai.’
‘But there is,’ replied the sailor. ‘The San Francisco steamship does not start from Yokohama; she starts from Shanghai, and stops at Yokohama later.’
‘And when does the steamship leave Shanghai?’
‘On the 11th, at seven o’clock in the evening. That means that we have four days to get to Shanghai. If the should be able to do it. But you must be ready to sail within an hour.’

‘It is agreed. You are the ‘Yes, sir. I am John Tankadere.'captain of the boat?’ Bunsby, captain of the

‘Do you need some money now?’
‘It would be helpful, sir, to buy some necessary articles.
‘Here are two hundred pounds,’ said Mr Fogg. Then, turning to Fix, he said, ‘If you wish to —’
‘Sir,’ answered Fix quickly, ‘I was going to ask this of you.’
‘Well, in half an hour we will be on board.’
‘But what about Passepartout?’ cried Mrs Aouda, looking very worried.
‘I am going to do all I can to find him,’ replied Phileas Fogg. And he went to the police and the French Consul, where he left both a description of his servant, and some money for him, if he was found.
At three o’clock the Tankadere set sail with its three passengers. Mr Fogg and Mrs Aouda took one long last look at the harbour, hoping to see Passepartout.
Fix was worried about Passepartout, too. He didn’t know what he would say if Passepartout appeared and told his master everything he knew about the detective.
Phileas Fogg thought it was just possible that Passepartout might be on the Carnatic alone. He might not have understood his master’s orders, and decided to wait on board for him and Mrs Aouda instead of going back to the hotel. Mrs Aouda agreed that this might be possible, and they both hoped that they would find Passepartout safe in Yokohama.
[bookmark: bookmark6][bookmark: bookmark7]Will they miss the ship?
On the morning of the 11th, Captain Bunsby told them that they were only one hundred miles from Shanghai.

One hundred miles, and only one day left! If Mr Fogg did not arrive that evening he would miss the steamship for Yokohama and America.
By noon they were only forty-five miles away. They had six hours to get to Shanghai.
By six o'clock there were only ten miles left.
    At seven o’clock there were three. The captain swore. I, was clear that the reward of two hundred pounds was going to slip through his fingers. He looked at Mr Fogg. The man’s face told him nothing, and yet Phileas Fogg’s whole future was in question at that moment.
At that moment too, a long, black line appeared m d stance It was the American steamship that Fogg had hoped to catch, leaving Shanghai for San Francisco at the normal time - seven o’clock.
‘Signal her,’ said Phileas Fogg simply.
The Tankadere had a small deck gun. It was used to make signals in bad weather. The gun was loaded, but at the moment when the captain was about to fire, Mr Fogg said, ‘Raise your flag first.’
The flag was raised half way. This was a distress signal, and they hoped that the American steamship, seeing it, would come to help them.
‘Fire!’ said Mr Fogg.
The noise of the gun sounded through the air.
These signals were noticed by the American ship, and it was not long before Captain Bunsby’s three
passengers were being helped on board the General Grant, as the American steamship was called.
Phileas Fogg paid Captain Bunsby exactly the amount agreed upon.
[bookmark: bookmark8][bookmark: bookmark9]In Yokohama
On the morning of the 14th, the General Grant steamed into Yokohama. Mr Fogg went immediately to where he saw the Carnatic was, and asked about his servant. There he learned, to the great joy of Mrs Aouda, that Passepartout had indeed sailed on the Carnatic to Yokohama. He had just gone ashore, but was expected back at any minute.
Just then, the familiar form of Passepartout appeared on the ship. His face lit up with joy as he saw them.
Ah! My master! My master!’ cried Passepartout. Then  his face fell. He suddenly realized that his master, whom he was so pleased and relieved to see, was probably very angry with him. Quickly, and in a trembling voice he told something of what had happened to him. He told his master and Mrs Aouda how he had got very  drunk. He did not mention Fix, as he thought it was not yet time to tell his master what had passed between himself and the detective. He told them how he had struggled against the effects of the wine he had drunk. Somehow he knew that he had to tell his master about  the Carnatic leaving early. He finally got out of the bar, hardly able to stand upright, crying, ‘The Carnatic
The ship was there at the side of the harbour. Passepartout had only a few steps to go. He rushed on, to the ship and then fell on to the deck. Some of the  sailors , used to sort of thing ,lifted him up and put him in his cabin and soon after that the Carnatic left the port of Hong Kong. When passeoartout work up
the next morning, the ship was one hundred and fifty miles from Hong Kong. It was only then that he realized what had happened and learnt that his master and Mrs Aouda were not on board. He felt full of guilt
   Ixx'ause he knew that it was his fault that they had not caught the steamship. Mr Fogg would be ruined, and all because of the stupidity of his servant.
At this point Passepartout halted in his story. His honest, simple face showed that he could not w understand how indeed his master and Mrs Aouda were there in Yokohama in time to catch the steamship to San Francisco.
Mrs Aouda soon told him what had happened to them since they had last met, and Passepartout heard, is without letting anyone know what he was thinking, that a person called Fix had travelled with them.
Mr Fogg had listened coldly to both his servant’s storyand Mrs Aouda’s. Without saying anything, he opened his purse and gave Passepartout some money to pay for cabins for the three of them on the General Grant.
[bookmark: bookmark10][bookmark: bookmark11]Fix follows them to San Francisco
That evening the General Grant set sail from Yokohama for San Francisco. On board were Mr Fogg, Mrs Aouda and Passepartout. The ship was expected to make thejourney in twenty-one days. Mr Fogg expected to land at San Francisco on the 2nd December. He would then be in New York on the 11th, and in London on the 20th, thus gaining some hours on the final date of the 21st of December.
Now, where was Fix at this moment?
He was actually on board the General Grant.
In fact, on arriving in Yokohama, the detective hat left Mr Fogg and gone straight to the British Consul.

There he finally found the warrant of arrest, which, after following him from Bombay, was already forty days old! It had arrived in Yokohama the day before. In fact it had arrived on the Carnatic'. The detective’s disappointment can be imagined. The warrant was useless! Mr Fogg was no longer on British soil.
‘Well,’ said Fix to himself, after the first moment of anger, ‘my warrant is no good here, but it will be good in England. This robber appears to want to go on to England, so I will follow him there!’ His decision taken, n he immediately bought a ticket to America and went on board the General Grant.
Fix was on the General Grant when Mr Fogg and Mrs Aouda returned with Passepartout. Fix immediately hid himself in his cabin. He had no wish to explain ; himself — that could damage all his plans. He thought that he would be able to hide himself from Passepartout during the voyage.
Of course, on such a long voyage, he could not hope to succeed. One day Detective Fix and Passepartout found themselves face to face. Without saying a word, Passepartout jumped at Fix and held him by the throat. He then started to give the detective a heavy beating.
Passepartout felt much better when he had finished. Fix stood up very slowly 
looking at Passepartout, said Have you finished?’ yes, for the moment ’

Then I want to speak to you.’
But I —’
'It is for the good of your master.’
Passepartout silently followed the detective to the forward part of the ship.
‘You have beaten me,’ said Fix. ‘I expected it. Now, listen to me. Until now I have been trying to stop Mr Fogg from succeeding in travelling fast, but now I want to help him.’
‘At last!’ cried Passepartout. ‘You believe him to be an honest man.’
‘No,’ replied Fix coldly. ‘I still believe that he is the bank robber. I will tell you why my behaviour has changed. As long as Mr Fogg was travelling through British lands, I wanted to keep him there so that my warrant for arrest had time to reach me. I did everything I could for that. I persuaded the priests in Bombay to complain about him to the courts. I made you drunk in Hong Kong and separated you from your master and made him miss the Yokohama steamship. Now Mr Fogg seems to be returning to England, and it is in my interest to see that he gets there as quickly as possible.’
Passepartout listened to Fix very carefully. He believed Fix when he said that he now wanted to help his master to travel quickly.
‘Very well, then,’ Passepartout said at last. We will join together to help Mr Fogg get to England quickly. But, be careful! If you do anything to cause him to go slowly, I will break your neck!’
‘Agreed,’ said the detective quietly.
[bookmark: _GoBack]For some reason, on this trip Mr Fogg was unlucky- He had hoped to arrive in San Francisco on 2n December and, so be ahead of his timetable once Unfortunately the General Grant did not arrive 3rd. Mr Fogg had neither lost nor gained a single day.
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