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Chapter One

A mysterious traveller

On a wintry afternoon in October 1797, Captain Robert Walton and his sister Mrs Margaret Seville met for the first time in two years. The Captain had just returned from a long and dangerous voyage to the Arctic Sea and he had an incredible story to tell.



‘We were sailing north towards Iceland when our ship became jammed in some pack ice. The temperature dropped and the sea froze fast around us. The ship was trapped like a twig in a frozen pond. Freezing fog surrounded us and we could see nothing for miles. All we could hear was the ice cracking and groaning.

When at last the fog lifted, it was late afternoon. I gazed out through my telescope to see if there was any break in the ice. I saw a sledge, pulled by dogs, hurtling across the ice. It was being driven by a giant! I was close enough to hear his whip cracking and the dogs barking, and I could see that the driver was more than eight feet tall. He steered the sledge around a mound of ice and vanished.

[image: images]

The next morning, I was woken early by the excited shouts of the crew. I pulled on my thick fur coat and hurried up the icy wooden steps to the deck. The ice around the ship had cracked and melted a little in the night so the ship was floating freely. On one icy island was a broken dog sledge. Hunched beside it was a man dressed in thick furs. Only one dog was still alive, huddled against its master.
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