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The Phantom of the Opera contains many French names that may be difficult to read. Here’s a list that will help you learn how to pronounce them.


 




Christine Daae: Die-ay


Meg Giri:Gee-ree


Raoul Chagney: Rah-ool Shan-yee


Philippe Chagney: Fill-eep Shan-yee


Joseph Buquet: Boo-kay


Mr. Poligny: Pol-lin-yee


Mr. Moncharmin: Mon-shar-man


Mr. Mifroid: Me-fwah

















 



CHAPTER 1



 


 


The Beginning


[image: Image]


 


 


The long-ago mysteries of the great opera house in Paris have never been explained. Why did so many terrible tragedies happen there? Why did everyone flee from it in fear? Why was it left to rot, unused and empty for so many years?


I, alone, know the answer.


There is no doubt. There was a ghost in the opera house. He was real.


How do I know?


I have spoken with those who lived and worked there long ago. I have searched the ruins of the opera house. I have found its buried secrets.


I thank all the people who have helped me on my search. Now it is time for me to tell you the truth.














 



CHAPTER 2



 


 


Is It the Ghost?
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It was evening, and Christine Daae was singing on stage at the opera house. There was to be a party after the show for the old managers. They were tired of running the opera house. They wanted to retire. This was their last night at the opera.


The dancers were in their dressing room while Christine sang. Suddenly, the littlest one rushed in and cried, “It’s the ghost! I’ve seen him!”


Sorelli, the oldest dancer, did not believe her. But then the rest of the dancing girls spoke.


“We have seen him, too!” they said. “We were simply too afraid to tell.”


“What did he look like?” asked Sorelli.


All the dancers talked together. The ghost had appeared as a gentleman in formal clothes. He would arrive suddenly in a hallway. He seemed to come straight through the walls.


“I don’t believe you!” said Sorelli.


Then the chief stagehand at the opera house stepped forward. His name was Joseph Buquet.


“I have seen him, too,” Joseph said.


Everyone grew quiet.


“He is very thin. His coat hangs off his ragged frame. His eyes are like two black holes in his skull. His skin is a nasty yellow color. It is tightly stretched across his face. The worst thing of all—there is a space where his nose should be.”


“Joseph! My mother says you should not talk of such things!” said little Meg Giry. Meg was the young daughter of Mrs. Giry, who was in charge of the private boxes. “It will bring you bad luck!”


Joseph lowered his head and left the room.


“Well, a fire inspector told me that he saw the ghost, too,” whispered another dancer. “It had no body at all. Just a head of fire!”


“Gabriel, the choirmaster, saw the head of fire, too!” said one of the others. “It was right behind the Foreign Stranger!”


The old managers always turned to the Foreign Stranger when odd things happened at the opera house. No one knew exactly what his connection was to the ghost, but since he kept mainly to himself, they called him the Foreign Stranger.


“You know nothing about the ghost!” said little Meg Giry.


The other dancers turned to her at once.


“Tell us what you know,” Sorelli demanded.


“Only if you can keep a secret,” Meg replied.


The dancers agreed.


“My mother is in charge of the ghost’s private box in the opera,” Meg told them. “The ghost is never seen. He does not have a coat or a head of fire. Mother never sees him, but she hears him.”


Just then they heard a noise in the hall. Sorelli crept slowly toward the door, opened it, and saw—nothing!


Then they all heard a man scream.














 



CHAPTER 3



 


 


The Newest Opera Star
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The audience at the opera house was clapping loudly for Christine Daae. She was new at the opera and was filling in for La Carlotta, the star singer who was sick.


Where have the managers been keeping this girl? the audience wondered. Why have we never heard her beautiful voice before?


“She sings like an angel,” Count Philippe Chagny said to his younger brother Raoul.


Raoul’s strong, handsome face was quite pale.


“It can’t be! It’s Christine, the little girl I once knew at the shore!” Raoul said.


Then without warning, Christine fainted. The singers carried her offstage to her dressing room, as the audience left.


Raoul was very upset.


“Brother, what is it?” asked Count Philippe. “You look like you’ve seen a ghost!”


“I’ve seen a ghost from the past. Don’t you remember her, brother? I must speak with her,” Raoul said.


“Who?” asked Count Philippe.


“Please, brother. We must go backstage. I must see Christine—at once!” Raoul said.


Count Philippe led the way backstage. Raoul hurried behind him. On their way, they passed Sorelli and the other dancers, in a hurry to get to the opera house party in the grand lobby.


Raoul heard one of them say something about a terrible accident. Afraid for Christine, Raoul rushed past his brother. He went straight to Christine’s dressing room.


There Raoul found Christine. Her dressing room was richly decorated. It had heavy velvet drapes, a plush sofa, and several gas-light lamps. A tall, dark mirror hung on the wall. Christine lay on the sofa amid a pile of pillows. A doctor was by her side.


“Christine!” Raoul called to her.


Christine turned at the sound of her name. Her skin was as smooth as a doll’s. Her hair was a mass of thick, dark curls spread out against the pillows. Her eyes looked like deep black pools. Christine stared at Raoul’s worried face.


“Sir, who are you?” Christine asked in a weak whisper.


Raoul knelt beside her. He took her small, soft hand in his.


[image: Image]


“I am the little boy who went into the sea to rescue you. Don’t you remember?” Raoul asked. “Please let me speak with you privately,” he added.


Christine’s face went very white, as if she too had seen a ghost.


“I do not remember, you, sir. I’m sorry. I am feeling much better now. Please leave me alone,” she said with a wave of her hand.


Raoul turned red with shame. He and the doctor left the room. Christine closed the door behind them.


Slowly, Raoul started down the hall. Then he stopped and looked back. He would not leave until he had spoken with Christine again.


Raoul returned to her dressing room door. He was just about to knock when he heard voices from inside.


“Christine, I am your Angel of Music. You must love only me!” Raoul heard a ghostly voice say.


“I sing only for you,” Christine said sadly. “Isn’t that enough?”


Her voice trembled with tears.


“You gave me a wonderful gift tonight, my dear. You sang beautifully,” the voice said.


Raoul heard nothing more.


Several minutes later, Christine came out of her dressing room. She was wrapped in furs, and her face was hidden by a lace veil. Christine ran out of the opera house. She did not even see Raoul on the other side of her doorway.


Raoul waited. No one else came out of the dressing room. Raoul wanted to see who had claimed Christine’s love. He opened the door and went into the dressing room.


Raoul was in complete darkness.


“Is someone there?” Raoul called out. His voice shook. “Why are you hiding?” he asked.


All was dark and silent.


“You are a coward!” Raoul said.


Raoul lit a lamp. There was no one there!


Am I going mad? Raoul wondered. Was it a ghost’s voice I heard?


Raoul walked through the opera house confused. Then he heard a noise. He followed the noise to the backstage exit. There was a crowd at the door. Raoul saw an ambulance stretcher with someone on it.


“What has happened? Who is that?” he asked someone in the crowd.


“It is Joseph Buquet, the chief stagehand,” someone said. “He has had a terrible accident.”


“Will he be all right?” Raoul asked.


“Never again,” someone else answered.


Raoul took off his hat and let the ambulance stretcher pass.
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