





[image: Cover: Classic Starts®: Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea, Retold from the Jules Verne original by Lisa Church by Jules Verne]










[image: ]











[image: ]




UNION SQUARE KIDS and the distinctive Union Square Kids logo are trademarks of Union Square & Co., LLC.


Union Square & Co., LLC, is a subsidiary of Sterling Publishing Co., Inc.


Text © 2006 Lisa Church


Questions for Discussion © 2006 Union Square & Co., LLC


Cover illustrations © 2023 Karl James Mountford


Interior illustrations © 2023 Union Square & Co., LLC


Classic Starts® is a registered trademark of Sterling Publishing Co., Inc.


All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means (including electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise) without prior written permission from the publisher.


ISBN 978-1-4549-4226-9


ISBN 978-1-4549-6392-9 (e-book)


Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data


Names: Church, Lisa R., 1960– author. | Mountford, Karl James, illustrator. | Studio Muti (Firm), illustrator. | Verne, Jules, 1828–1905. Vingt mille lieues sous les mers.


Title: Twenty thousand leagues under the sea / retold from the Jules Verne original by Lisa Church ; cover illustrated by Karl James Mountford ; interior illustrated by MUTI.


Description: New York : Union Square Kids, 2023. | Series: Classic starts | Summary: “Professor Aronnax embarks on an underwater exploration, only to be captured by Captain Nemo, the head of a submarine with a mysterious backstory”— Provided by publisher.


Identifiers: LCCN 2023000856 | ISBN 9781454942269 (hardcover)


Subjects: CYAC: Sea stories. | Science fiction. | Submarines (Ships)—Fiction. | BISAC: JUVENILE FICTION / Classics | JUVENILE FICTION /Science Fiction / General | LCGFT: Sea fiction. | Science fiction. | Novels.


Classification: LCC PZ7.C4703 Aae 2023 | DDC [Fic]—dc23


LC record available at https://lccn.loc.gov/2023000856


For information about custom editions, special sales, and premium purchases, please contact specialsales@unionsquareandco.com.


unionsquareandco.com


Interior illustrations by MUTI


Interior design by Liam Donnelly













PART I





CHAPTER 1


Monster or Man
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The year 1866 will always be remembered for a strange event. For months, sailors around the world were reporting an odd sight. Each of them saw something that was faster and bigger than any sea animal. Sometimes it even looked like it was lit up! The “something” had been seen by too many people to say that it wasn’t real. The mystery did indeed exist.


In April of 1867, a large ship was hit by the beast. The accident scared everyone. Finally people wanted to find this monster who ruled the seas.


It was at this time that I first heard about it. I had spent the last six months doing research in the United States. I was studying the ocean and sea life. My work was very respected by other scientists. People wanted to hear what I thought about the beast. I could only think of two choices. This thing could be a monster that we had never heard of, or it could be some kind of ship.


I didn’t think anyone could have built such a ship without others knowing about it. After learning everything I could about this strange object, I decided that it must be some new sea creature. After all, how do we know what lives deep within the ocean waters? We can only guess. Maybe the appearance of this creature was no more than an accident.


After much thought, I formed an answer. The animal must be a narwhal, or unicorn of the sea. But it would be much bigger than a usual narwhal. No, this one would be ten times that size. And its horn would be six times stronger. Moving at just twenty miles per hour, the beast would become a monster that could control the waters and anything in them.


Word of the beast spread around the world quickly. It was decided that a large ship should set out in search of the beast. The Abraham Lincoln left as soon as possible. But just when we were ready to meet the monster, the monster disappeared. Two months went by without anyone seeing it. The Abraham Lincoln returned without news. Finally word came from a steamer leaving San Francisco. The monster had been seen! The Abraham Lincoln was to set sail once again. It was just three hours before the boat was ready that I received a letter:


To Mr. Aronnax, Professor of the Museum of Paris


Sir: If you would like to join the Abraham Lincoln on this journey, the Government of the United States would be happy to have you. Commander Farragut has a cabin ready for you.


Sincerely yours,


J. B. Hobson


Secretary of Marine


I put down the letter. I now knew that I must hunt down the monster. I forgot how tired I was. I didn’t give a thought to my friends or my work. I just wanted to leave and begin my search.


Conseil, my servant, came with me on all my travels. I liked him and he liked me. He never asked where we were going or how long we would stay. Besides this, he was a healthy young man. With Conseil’s help, I packed my bags.


Upon arriving at the Abraham Lincoln, I met the man in charge of the trip.


“I am Pierre Aronnax,” I said. I held out my hand to shake his. “Are you Commander Farragut?” I asked.


The man bowed and smiled. “Your cabin is ready for you.”


I followed him, looking at the ship as we passed each part. It was a good boat in which to begin looking for the creature. The Abraham Lincoln could go very quickly. Of course, it would never be as fast as the monster. The rooms on board, including my cabin, would be fine for the next several months.


A crowd of people at the dock sent us off. They cheered and wished us luck in finding the beast. The boat soon reached high speed and we pushed full steam into the dark waters of the Atlantic.















CHAPTER 2

Find the Beast
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Captain Farragut was a good sailor. It was as if he and the boat were one spirit. It was clear that either this man would eventually kill the sea monster, or else the monster would kill him. I could see no other choice.


The rest of the men on board felt the same. The narwhal must be stopped. When Captain Farragut offered two thousand dollars to the first man to see it, the sailors became even more excited. The most eager of all was a man named Ned Land. Ned was known as the prince of harpooners. He could throw a spear better than any other man. Ned did not think a whale of such great size could exist. He was the only man on board who felt this way. He had a hard time believing that there was a man-made ship out there, but a narwhal seemed impossible. I tried to change his mind, but he was stubborn. A man-made boat just made more sense than a whale.


The captain and crew searched the waters for three months. But as time passed, everyone got tired. It looked as though the narwhal had gone for good. The sailors couldn’t hide their disappointment. They were starting to talk of going home, even though Captain Farragut spoke against it. If he was to keep his crew together, he would have to make some changes quickly.


“Give me three days,” the captain said. If the monster did not appear in the next three days, the boat would be turned around. The Abraham Lincoln would return home.


This gave the crew some hope. If they didn’t find the beast, at least they would be going back to their normal lives. The sailors gathered on the deck again. At least one group of men was watching for a sign at all times.


Two days passed. The men tried everything to draw out the monster. They threw food overboard. Small boats went out from the ship, leaving no area of water unsearched. Men searched day and night, but for nothing.


On the third day, the captain had no choice but to turn around. The narwhal was nowhere in sight. Even Captain Farragut knew it was time to head home. But as the boat turned, so did the sailors’ luck. A voice rang out through the silence. It was the voice of Ned Land, the only nonbeliever on the ship. And the words he shouted brought everyone running to see.


Captain Farragut gave the order to stop. The ship slowed to a halt, rocking gently with the waves. I searched the darkness, wondering how the man had seen anything. My heart beat as if it would break. But Ned was not wrong. We all saw the object he pointed to. It lit up the sea with a strange glow. The shine on the water made an oval shape. We could feel the warmth coming from below the water.


One of the officers tried to explain away the object in scientific terms.


“No!” I replied. “See! See! It moves! It is going forward and backward. It is rushing toward us!”


A loud cry rose from the crowd.


“Silence!” said the captain. “Reverse the engines! We need to go back!”


The orders were followed and the ship moved away from the creature.


But the wild beast raced toward us even faster. We held our breath as we waited for the animal to catch us. I secretly prayed, for the Abraham Lincoln would never survive an attack by a beast of this size.
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Suddenly, the light faded. We felt some relief. But then it came up on the other side, as if the animal had slid under our ship. We expected a crash at any moment. Instead, the huge creature raced away without attacking.


The captain had a look of disbelief on his face.


“Mr. Aronnax,” he said to me, “I don’t know what to think.”


I answered with a question to which I already knew the answer. “You now believe this is a creature that truly exists?”


“I do indeed,” the captain replied. “It seems to be a giant electric narwhal.”


“I think nothing less than a torpedo will stop this beast,” I added.


“Yes. With this power, it must be the most terrible creature ever created. We must keep watch carefully.”


The sailors spent the night watching the sea for a sign. The light from the monster went out around midnight. Within an hour, a loud whistling began. By morning, the crew was getting mad at the animal. They tried harpooning it and shooting it with a gun. Their efforts didn’t seem to hurt the beast at all.


Attacks during the day seemed pointless. The beast rarely appeared above the water. When we did see it, we always seemed to be so far behind. As night came, the waters got rough. The lights that shone around the beast allowed us to close in on it more easily. The captain wanted to bring the beast down. Several shots fired by the crew hit the creature. Ned stood watch with his harpoon. I stood with him at the side, praying we would see the beast. When he saw his first chance, Ned threw the harpoon at the animal. I held on to the railing, trying to fight the waves made by the great animal. The harpoon hit a hard object and sent up a blast of water. The blast knocked several men over and threw me overboard before I even knew what was happening.
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