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Chapter One

An ancient message

A journey to the centre of the Earth? An impossible idea, yet that was where we went!

Our adventure began in May 1863 in Hamburg, Germany, where I lived with my uncle, the great Professor Otto Lidenbrock.

I was working at home on my uncle’s collection of rocks and minerals when my uncle rushed in. He was holding a dusty old book that he had found in a second-hand bookshop.

“Axel, look at this. A fascinating ancient history of Iceland!”

As he opened the book’s cover, a grubby piece of old parchment fluttered out and landed on the ground. My uncle snatched it up and unfolded it. He peered closely at the writing.

The letters looked like small black twigs lying on snow. I couldn’t understand a single word.

“What are they, Uncle Otto?”
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“Old Icelandic runes. They’re from an ancient Scandinavian alphabet. I should be able to read them easily. But first I want to know who was the last owner of this book.” He reached for his magnifying glass and peered at a dark smudge inside the cover.

“Incredible! Arne Saknussemm, alchemist and explorer. He wrote this message two hundred years ago.”

My uncle was most excited. “Get a pen and some ink, boy. Write down every word as I translate it.”

I waited, but he did not speak.

“Bother! It’s all in code,” he raged. “This will take some time.”
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