
    

    

    
    
  Around the World in 80 Days

 

    
  from the novel by Jules Verne

 

    

  On a sunny October morning, as usual, Phileas Fogg got up at 8.00 o'clock sharp.

  He had his breakfast at 8.23 and shaved at 9.37. Then he got dressed and, at 11.30, went to his club to chat with other London gentlemen and read the paper. That day, one news in particular attracted his attention: the new Bombay-Calcutta railway line had just been opened and it finally made it possible to go around the world in only eighty days. Immediately a lively discussion between the club members ensued. Everyone thought that it was an impossible task but Fogg, which had always loved challenges, exclaimed:

 

    

  "I bet twenty thousand pounds that I can do it."

  "And if you lose?" the others asked in surprise.

  "Then I will pay you the same amount!" he replied without hesitation.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  "Quick, we must pack our cases! Our train leaves in one hour!" Fogg announced, returning home out of breath. His most efficient butler, Passepartout, was used to his master's quirks and didn't ask him any questions but immediately set to work.

  A little later, the two of them were leaving Paddington station for the Egyptian port of Suez.

  Meanwhile, the Bank of England had been robbed by a criminal who looked exactly like Fogg. It was no surprise that Fix, a highly skilled detective who had followed Fogg until Suez, had mistaken him for the most wanted man in England. Fix would have liked to arrest Fogg and take him back to their homeland immediately, but there, in Egypt, he needed the authorisation of the local police. The detective didn't have any choice but pursue Passepartout and his master, who were boarding a steamboat bound for Bombay.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Once there, the three of them went to the central station, where they boarded the brand-new train for Calcutta. However, in the middle of the jungle, the controller announced: "This train stops here!" "We couldn't have arrived at Calcutta already!" Fogg exclaimed. Unfortunately, the line had not yet been completed and it was necessary to continue on foot to the next station. "We'll never make it in time!" the gentleman thought, but he didn't give up and, as soon as he got off the train, he hired a local guide to take him and Passepartout on the back of his elephant.

 

    

  During the journey, suddenly a procession blocked their way. "What's happening?" Fogg asked. "Don't worry, it's only a prince's funeral. They're going to burn the body and the widow," the guide replied. Then added: "This way she will follow her husband in the afterlife." Seeing the young princess' sad face, Fogg and Passepartout had pity on her and decided to stop there for the night. Then, taking advantage of the commotion, they mingled with the crowd and, before the astonished eyes of all present, took the girl away.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  "Thank you for saving me!" exclaimed the girl, whose name was Aouda. Then she added: "I have a cousin who lives in Hong Kong. Can you take me to him?"

  Fogg and his butler agreed but, when they reached the city (always followed by Fix in disguise), they discovered that the man had moved away.

 

    

  "Then it's decided: you'll come with us to England!" Fogg declared. He was starting to grow feelings for the beautiful princess.

  Still with detective Fix hot on their heels, the three of them boarded a ship for San Francisco, from where they continued by train to New York.

 


    

  Their plan was to board a ship for Liverpool but, when they got to the pier, the steamboat was already sailing away with a mocking whistle and a puff of smoke. "We can't wait for the next ship or I'll lose the bet!" Fogg said. As he didn't lack money, he offered a reward to the captain of another ship docked in the harbour in exchange for a passage to England. "I agree," the man said, "but first we need to stop in France."

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Fogg pretended to accept the captain's conditions but, as soon as they were outside the harbour, with a trick he locked the man in his cabin. Then he paid him the price agreed and took the helm of the ship, ordering to the crew, "Full steam ahead! We're now heading for England!" However, when they were a few miles away from the harbour, the fuel started to run out and so Fogg ordered the sailors: "Hack the main mast, the decking, the cabins – all the wood there is – and burn it in the boilers!" The situation looked desperate until they finally saw land. However, as soon as Fogg stepped on the quay, Fix blocked his path. "Stop! You're under arrest for robbery!" Once they got to the local police station, the detective discovered that the real criminal had already been arrested so, with many apologies, he let Fogg and his companions go. But it was now too late: the last train for London had already left. They would never arrive in time.

 


  


    

    

    
    



  The following day, when he was finally at home, Fogg sighed. "In this trip, I've spent nineteen thousand pounds. I have to pay another twenty thousand for the bet… I'm broke!" Then he said to Aouda: "Please, forgive me: I am no longer in a condition to offer you a comfortable life." But the princess looked into his eyes and said: "Money doesn't matter to me: rich or poor, I love you anyway. Will you marry me?"

 


    
  "With all my heart!" Fogg replied, and at once called Passepartout: he was going to marry Aouda the following day. "A wedding on a Monday?" the butler objected, but his master sent him off to the church anyway.

  "Tomorrow?" the reverend replied to Passepartout's request, "Of course, Sunday is the perfect day to celebrate a wedding!"

 


    
  At that point Passepartout understood that his master's calculations were wrong: having travelled around the world, in fact, they had gained one day!

  He ran to tell Fogg who rushed to his club, crossing the threshold just one minute before the deadline.

  "I've won the bet!" he announced to his bewildered friends. Having recouped his travel expenses, Fogg still had one thousand pounds left from the win, so he declared, "I want to give half each to Passepartout and Fix, who have faced dangers and endured inconveniences because of this trip. As for me, I don't need any other reward than the love and happiness I've found in Aouda."

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Robinson Crusoe

 

    

  from the novel by Daniel Defoe

 

    

  Sitting on the quay of the port of Hull, young Robinson Crusoe admired the ships coming and going, and dreamt of setting sail on one of them and living exciting adventures. "The life of a seaman is hard and difficult. Why don't you stay here with us?" his parents pleaded.

  But, turning his back to a brilliant career as a lawyer, the boy replied: "If I don't go, I'll never be happy. I want to see the world and make my fortune." So, with a menacing wind ruffling his hair, he boarded a ship bound for Brazil.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  As soon as they were out of the harbour, a terrible storm hit the sailing ship. Afraid for his life, Robinson immediately regretted his choice but, as the wind died down, a beautiful sunset painted the horizon and at once the boy forgot his fears and his seasickness. So, instead of getting off at the first port and go back home, he decided to continue his voyage.

 

    

  The storm he had experienced, though, was nothing in comparison with the one that hit the ship a few days later in the middle of the ocean. The waves rose as high as mountains and crashed into the hull like waterfalls, tearing the sails and snapping the masts. "Land ahoy!" the lookout shouted suddenly but, just then, the ship ground to a halt: they had hit a sand bank.

 

    

  "It's the end! Any moment the ship will break into pieces!" the sailors cried, as the wind and the waves continued to shake the hull.

  "Everyone in the sea, quick!" the captain shouted and ordered to launch the lifeboats.

  Robinson and his companion climbed into the boat but, even though they rowed with all their might, a huge wave overturned the boat and flung them into the water.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  The young man, the only survivor of the shipwreck, managed to swim to the shore and found himself on a deserted island in the middle of the ocean.

  When the storm was over, Robinson realised that his ship, still intact, was stuck on a sandbank only one hundred metres from the shore.

 

    

  Tying together some tree trunks, he built a raft and used it to transport food and tools from the ship to the shore. As soon as he had built himself a shelter, he went looking for freshwater and found fruit and bushmeat in abundance too. Soon Robinson learnt to exploit the resources of that land which became his new home. Although he missed England and the company of human beings, he managed to survive on his own for as long as twelve years. One day, though, while he was strolling by the water's edge, he noticed a human footprint larger than his. At that moment, he understood that he was not the only human on the island. A little further, he also found the remains of a campfire and some human bones. Could the island be inhabited by cannibals? He didn't need to wait long for the answer: from the top of a cliff, he saw a group of aboriginals arrive in their canoes.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  One of them was tied. "Oh, no! They're about to sacrifice that poor man!"

  Robinson thought. He ran as fast as he could to the shore, shooting his gun in the air. Terrified, the natives ran to their canoes and paddled away, abandoning their prisoner on the beach. When they were far away, Robinson rushed to untie the poor man, who threw himself at his feet in gratitude.

 


    

  Although they spoke different languages, they managed to communicate and understand each other. The Englishman decided to call his new friend Friday, after the day of the week when they had met.

  Time went by and one morning they glimpsed a sailing ship anchored in the bay. It carried the English flag. "After thirty-five years living here, I'll finally be able to go home!" Robinson thought.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Hiding behind the bushes together with Friday, he saw some of the sailors leave the ship on a small boat, heading for the shore. As soon as the group had landed, they abandoned three men completely tied on the beach, and went off into the forest. "We must set them free or they'll die!" Robinson exclaimed and, followed by his companion, he ran to rescue the prisoners. "I'm the captain of that ship and these two sailors have remained faithful to me while the rest of the crew have mutinied," the oldest of the three explained. "If you promise to give me a lift back to England, I will help you regain your ship," Robinson proposed.

 


    

  The captain accepted willingly and, when the attackers returned to the beach, Robinson, Friday and the others confronted them. A terrible fight ensued but, in the end, the mutineers were defeated and led back on board to be locked up in the hold. It was time for goodbyes, but Friday didn't abandon Robinson: he followed him to England. There they remained best friends for the rest of their days.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Lancelot's Adventures

 

    

  A Medieval tale

 

    
  There were many brave knights at King Arthur's service in the court of Camelot, but by far the most valiant of them all was Lancelot.

  Since the day his name had magically appeared in golden characters on the round table at which only the most deserving knight could sit, nobody had ever defeated him. Endowed with out-of-the-ordinary strength and ingenuity, Lancelot still had a weak point.

 

    

  From the moment his gaze had met Genevieve's, his heart had been tied to her. But the spouse of his king was the last woman in the world with whom he should fall in love. With his soul tormented and torn apart, Lancelot mounted his steed, determined to leave Camelot forever and never return.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  He had galloped for days in the forest, when he came across an old man who pleaded: "Oh knight, a noble maiden has been imprisoned in the tower of that castle and only a man as brave as you can set her free. Please, save her!" Lancelot didn't wait to be asked twice: he spurred his horse to galloping, reached the castle and, with his sword in his hand, broke into the tower.

  Then, with a shove of his shoulder, he knocked down the iron bars which surrounded the cell where the lady was kept prisoner.

 

    
 
 


    

  Lancelot found her tied to the wall with enormous iron chains which, at the first contact with his blade, magically disintegrated. Finally free, the girl exclaimed:

  "I'm Lady Elaine, daughter of King Pelles. Morgana the witch imprisoned me here with a spell which only the most valiant of knights could break. I owe you my life! How can I thank you?"

  "Allow me to take you back to your home," Lancelot replied, lifting her onto his saddle.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Heading for King Pelles' castle, in Carbonek, they crossed parched lands struck by drought.

  The withered harvests lay on the dusty fields, deep cracks crossed the riverbeds and the emaciated inhabitants sat before their homes staring vacantly into emptyness.

  "Why such desolation?" Lancelot asked the lady, who replied:

  "Since the day my father was wounded, a curse has struck our kingdom.

  Unfortunately, nobody has yet been able to heal him."

 


  


    

    

    
    

  When they reached the palace, King Pelles ran to his daughter with tears in his eyes and, turning to Lancelot, said: "I have no words to thank you for bringing my daughter Elaine back to me safe and sound. Please, stay with us for a little time so that I can reward you."

 

    

  Lancelot agreed but had no idea about the real reason for that invitation: according to an ancient prophecy, he and Lady Elaine were destined to have a son who would grow to be the noblest and purest of knights and would heal King Pelles' wounds.

 


    

  It didn't take long for the princess to fall in love with her saviour, but Lancelot couldn't reciprocate her feelings, because he had never forgotten Genevieve. Determined to conquer his heart, Lady Elaine sought the help of a witch who handed her a love potion with these words: "Pour it into his cup and Lancelot will finally be yours." After the first sip, the knight's mind was clouded by the magic.

  He mistook Elaine for Genevieve and married her that very night, much to King Pelles' joy. However, when the effects of the potion disappeared in the morning, Lancelot realised that he had made a mistake and ran away into the forest.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Meanwhile, in Camelot, everyone missed him and his cousin, Sir Bors, had set off on a journey to find him. After several months, he reached the palace of Carbonek. Lady Elaine had just given birth to a baby. "Since Lancelot has abandoned the castle, I haven't received any news of him. I beg you to find him and come and tell me how he is." Sir Bors searched for his cousin in the forest and found him gaunt, with torn clothes and a long beard. "Lancelot, you've become a father and your son will heal the wounds of this land."

 


    

  The news filled Lancelot with such joy and pride that, having regained his strengths, he rushed to Carbonek to be with his family. From that day on, Lancelot and Elaine lived happily together and named their child Galahad.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Gulliver and the Lilliputians

 

    

  from the novel by Jonathan Swift

 

    

  Doctor Lemuel Gulliver was on board a ship headed for the East Indies when he had a truly incredible adventure. The first weeks of sailing went by without any trouble but, one day, a terrible storm hit his ship and sank it. Of the entire crew, Gulliver was the only one to survive.

 

    

  He swam to the shore and fell asleep on the beach exhausted. A few hours later, when he opened his eyes again, he was very surprised to see that he couldn't move any part of his body: in fact, he was tied to the ground from head to toe with extremely thin threads. With a tug, he managed to turn his head and found himself surrounded by an army of tiny people, only a few centimetres tall. Instinctively, the doctor tried to free himself but at once a shower of minuscule arrows rained on him, pricking him like needles. "Oi! Stop it! You're hurting me!" Gulliver shouted.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  At that point, one of the little men, who seemed to be the head of the soldiers, moved closer to his ear and started talking to him in a language he didn't know. Of course, Gulliver didn't understand a single word, but his stomach started to rumble so loudly that everyone understood that he was very hungry. Then the boss instructed the others to cut the little ropes which tied him down and the doctor sat down in a corner.

 

    

  A little later, some of the little creatures came forward with countless trays of food and many tiny barrels of wine. Convinced that he had now gained their trust, Gulliver ate to his heart's content.However, suddenly an irresistible drowsiness closed his eyes: the wine they had offered him must have contained a powerful sleeping powder and Gulliver fell fast asleep.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  When he woke up, he found himself tied inside a building large enough to contain him entirely. Through the door, Gulliver could admire a city where everything was a prefect miniature. "What an extraordinary place!" the doctor exclaimed, observing the houses, the little roads and the tiny carriages which crossed them.

 

    

  Every morning, a great number of tailors – also tiny – surrounded him to measure him for new clothes. Other little people, wearing cooks' and waiters' aprons, fed him generously. However, each time Gulliver pointed to his chains asking to have them removed, they ignored him.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Days went by and the doctor understood that there was only one way to gain the trust of his jailers.

  He was assigned teachers who taught him the language of that magical place called Lilliput and, one morning, Gulliver asked – and was granted – to meet the emperor. He immediately fell on his knees before him, pleading: "Your majesty, I beg you to let me go home". The emperor scratched his beard, looked at him and replied curtly: "No, you could be dangerous."

  In truth, he didn't want Gulliver to leave because he had a plan: he wanted to use him as a secret weapon to defeat the inhabitants of the nearby island of Blefuscu against which he had been at war for a long time.

 

    

  Soon after, in fact, enemy ships peeked over the horizon, ready to invade Lilliput. The emperor called for Gulliver and suggested to him: "I will set you free if you protect us from the invaders." The doctor accepted without hesitation and rushed to get some iron bars.

  He bent them to make hooks which he attached to some ropes, creating some fishing lines and hooks. Then he went to the seashore, waded in the water and walked to the enemy ships: one by one, he hooked them together and dragged them all to the shore to hand them to the emperor. "Hip, hip hurrah for Gulliver!" the Lilliputians exulted with one voice.

  However, their emperor still wasn't satisfied.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  "Now that we have defeated Blefuscu's army, I want you to help me conquer their island!" he ordered Gulliver, but the giant refused without hesitation. "I have defended you from the enemy attack but I will never enslave an innocent people!" Because of his refusal, the emperor began to hate him so much that he decided to have him killed. However, one of the courtiers, being Gulliver's friend, rushed to report everything to him: "You must run away before it's too late." The man accepted the advice and escaped in the night, crossing the stretch of sea which separated Lilliput from Blefuscu.

 


    

  When he reached the island, he asked the inhabitants to host him and they welcomed him generously, giving him everything he needed.

  One day, as he stared into the horizon, Gulliver saw a boat float upside down on the waves.

  It was the right size for him! "Hurrah! Now I can go home!" he thought and, with the help of his new friends, he dragged the hull to the shore, repaired it and made a mast and a sail.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Before setting off, he thanked Blefuscu's king for everything his people had done for him, and received from him some gold coins. "Your Majesty, I would like to have some souvenirs of your land, otherwise nobody will believe my story back home." "Take some cattle" the king said.

 

    

  So Gulliver set sail with provisions, gold and some tiny cows. After a few days, he crossed paths with a large sailing ship. Shouting and waving his hat, he managed to be noticed by the lookout, and the ship inverted its course to welcome him on board.

  "If you take me back home, I'll give you some very special gifts," Gulliver told the captain, showing him Blefuscu's miniature cattle. "How marvellous!" the man exclaimed, and immediately accepted, asking him to tell him about all the extraordinary adventures he had been through until that moment. And this was how, one story after another, Gulliver returned home.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  White Fang

 

    
  from the novel by Jack London

 

    


  White Fang was the son of the wildest and bravest she-wolf in Klondike. A group of Indians had found him in the forest and had brought him up as a sledge dog but, in the end, they had given him away to a man known as Beauty Smith, who wasn't at all beautiful.

  In fact, the man wasn't an animal-lover, instead he mistreated dogs and trained them for illegal dog-fights which earned him money on the bets. From the beginning, White Fang had shown to be superior to all his opponents, even beating a lynx.

  But, one day, Smith decided to pit him against a fierce bulldog.

 

    
  The stocky dog didn't even seem to notice the lighting-fast strikes of the nimble wolf and, once he had locked his jaws around White Fang's throat, he clamped them around his neck like an iron trap. Shaking him off was impossible as the bulldog didn't let go. The wolf was about to choke while the excited crowd doubled the bets and cheered for his enemy. At that moment, an expensively dressed young man with a clean face passed by.

  Moved to compassion, he threw himself at the bulldog and, with a great effort, managed to open its jaws and set a nearly-dead White Fang free.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Beauty Smith immediately stepped forward. "Hey, that wolf is mine!" "Not any longer: here, take one hundred and fifty dollars. Now he's mine," the stranger replied. But Smith, who earned a lot through the bets, retorted, "I'm not selling him. A man has some rights!" "You are not a man: you are a beast," the man replied coldly. His name was Weedon Scott and, lifting White Fang into his arms, headed home.

 


    

  Thanks to Scott's care, White Fang recovered fully. However, Smith's treatment had brutalised him to the point that the wolf didn't trust the young man. Once, when he tried to stroke him, White Fang even bit his hand, fearing that the young man was going to hurt him. However, Weedon had grown fond of the wolf and decided to give him another chance.

  As the days went by, White Fang tried to control his instinct and let the young man get closer and closer to him. When he finally understood that he was truly safe with him, he started to love him and look out for him. One sad day, though, Weedon had to board a steamship that would take him back to California. "You can't come with me: you're not made for city life," he tried to explain to White Fang as he was leaving. However, so as not to be separated from his master, the wolf ran away from the house where Weedon had left him, and reached him at the harbour.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  At that point, the young man didn't have the courage to abandon him and decided to take him with him. Unfortunately, as soon as they arrived, Weedon realised that it had been a rash decision: like both his mother and his father, Judge Scott, were repeating to him, White Fang was still a wolf and wasn't used to human company. More than once the animal showed an aggressive behaviour both with Weedon's family and with the other dogs of the house, a female German Shepherd called Collie and an Afghan hound called Dick.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  One night, though, when everyone was sleeping, White Fang heard a noise and smelled the scent of a stranger: someone had trespassed into the house. It was Jim Hall, a dangerous criminal who, in the past, had been condemned by Judge Scott and now had returned to seek revenge. The wolf didn't bark.

 

    

  Instead, just like he was used to in the tundra of Klondike, he stalked the stranger as if he were a shy hare to be hunted. Without the faintest sound, White Fang sneaked behind him up to the bottom of the staircase that led up to the bedrooms.

  As soon as he saw the man set foot on the first step, he pounced on him and attacked him from behind, knocking him onto the floor.

 


    

  Then, with all the fury he was capable of, he fought against him, mauling his arms and legs. However, Hall was armed and, during the brawl, some shots came out of his revolver and reached White Fang, wounding him.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Woken by the commotion, Weedon and his father rushed down the stairs clutching their weapons, but they didn't need to use them: both the criminal and the wolf lay on the floor: the first had fainted and the second was at death's door. "Quick, call a vet!" Judge Scott shouted. "He has received three bullets, has fractured his hind legs and broken some ribs. There is one chance in one thousand that he will make it," the vet declared after operating on White Fang.

  "I want him to receive all the best treatments, without regard to the cost!" the judge said.

  Luckily, the wolf was robust and, within a short time, he managed to recover. From then on, every member of the Scott household loved him without reservations, especially Collie, with whom White Fang soon started a family.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  The Three Musketeers

 

    
  from the novel by Alexandre Dumas

 

    

  That morning a young Gascon called Charles D'Artagnan turned up at the gates of Versailles' palace. In his pocket he had a letter of introduction for the captain of the Musketeers, the elite guards of King Louis XIII.

  Being one of them had always been his dream and, with a little luck, it might soon come true. After much insistence, the palace's sentries let him in and D'Artagnan was able to meet the captain and tell him the reason for his coming to Paris.

  "You'll have to prove yourself worthy of the uniform," the man replied doubtfully. "I will, Sir!" D'Artagnan exclaimed without hesitation.

  However, as he turned to leave the room, distracted by a thousand thoughts, the boy bumped into Athos, one of the best swordsmen of the kingdom and also a musketeer.

  "Watch where you're going, silly boy!" the man said.

 


  


    

    

    
    


  Offended, D'Artagnan shouted after him: "I challenge you to a duel. Meet you tomorrow morning under the castle walls." Then he went on his way but he hadn't done more than a few steps before he stumbled into another musketeer, Porthos, and accidentally tore a piece of his cape with his sword. "How dare you! I challenge you to a duel!" the other exclaimed and D'Artagnan, without batting an eyelid, said, "Very well. I'll see you tomorrow morning under the castle walls." A little later, the boy's country manners enraged also Aramis, another excellent musketeer: "I expect you tomorrow morning under the castle walls," D'Artagnan shouted at him.

 


    
  The following day, when they turned up to the appointment, the Musketeers were a little surprised to find themselves there together and all about to fight the same person.

  "Young man, you must have a horrible character if you've managed to offend all three of us!" Athos shouted, drawing his sword. Just then, the soldiers of the prime minister Richelieu leapt out of the bushes. They were sworn enemies of the Musketeers. "You're under arrest! You know very well that duels are forbidden by a royal decree." Without hesitation, D'Artagnan immediately sided with his fellow Musketeers and hurled himself against Richelieu's guards.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Also thanks to his excellent swordsmanship, the four overcame their adversaries and that duel marked the beginning of a solid friendship. In fact, after they had scared off their enemies, D'Artagnan and the three Musketeers crossed their swords together and swore: "All for one and one for all!"

 

    

  After some time, young D'Artagnan was offered another chance to prove his courage. Having heard a lot of good things about him from her ladies-in-waiting, the queen called him and his companions. "I have a very delicate job for you: some time ago, I gave twelve diamond hairclips to my dearest friend, the Duke of Buckingham. Unfortunately, they were my husband's wedding present and, following Cardinal Richelieu's suggestion, the king has asked me to wear them at the next ball. For this reason, I need you to go to London immediately and ask the duke to return them to you."

 


  


    

    

    
    

  "You can count on us, Your Majesty!" the four men replied, and immediately set off. Through the night they rode towards the port of Calais but Richelieu's men reached them and attacked them.

  Only D'Artagnan managed to escape the ambush and boarded a ship for London. When he finally reached the Duke of Buckingham, he told him about the queen's request, which the man promptly fulfilled, handing over ten diamonds.

  "The missing two were stolen," the duke told him, "but I will send you two identical copies tomorrow."

 


    

  So he did and, eventually, D'Artagnan boarded the first ship bound for France and galloped for days without stopping: the twelve jewels were returned to the queen just in time for the ball. Afterwards, he decided to hunt the diamonds' thief and discovered that the beautiful Milady de Winter, one of Richelieu's spies, was responsible for it. D'Artagnan managed to catch her red-handed while she was trying to murder the Duke of Buckingham, and brought her to justice for this and many other crimes she had committed in the past.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  But how would Richelieu react? When they told him that the prime minister wanted to see him, D'Artagnan had a frisson of apprehension. "Surely he wants revenge about Milady's defeat," the swordsman thought, slowly crossing the threshold of the most powerful courtesan's luxurious study. But Richelieu welcomed him with a benevolent smile.

 


    

  "You have shown great dedication and courage. From now on, you will be Lieutenant of His Majesty's Musketeers!" D'Artagnan was beyond himself with happiness. His dream had finally come true.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Tarzan, Lord of the Apes

 

    

  from the novel by Edgar Rice Burroughs

 

    
  A baby's wail echoed in the African jungle.

  Lord and Lady Greystoke would have never imagined that their first son would be born in a hut in the middle of nowhere. Months before, the crew of the ship on which they were travelling had mutinied and the couple had been abandoned on the shore with very few weapons and provisions. Unfortunately, in that wild and hostile environment, young Lady Greystoke had fallen ill and, when her child was only a few months old, she passed away. Lord Greystoke did his best to protect his son, trying to keep away the forest's monkeys who often sneaked into his hut to steal everything they could.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  One sad day, though, the man shot his gun to scare them off, and this enraged some enormous gorillas who attacked him and killed him. The young Greystoke heir would have surely come to the same end if it hadn't been for the intervention of Kala, a mummy monkey who had recently lost her infant. Heedless of the protests of the other members of her pack, she took the baby.

  "I will raise him as if he was my son," she shouted to Kerchak, the enormous leader of the pack who was trying to snatch the baby from her arms.

  Seeing the little child smile at her, she whispered: "I'll call you Tarzan, which means 'White Skin'."

 

    
  Thanks to his adoptive mother's care, Tarzan grew big and strong and learned from her the language of the monkeys and all the tricks to survive in the jungle.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Now a teenager, roaming the forest, Tarzan came across his real parents' hut. Full of curiosity, he went in and was fascinated by the pictures on some alphabet primers. Even though he couldn't speak, he managed to learn to read and write. He also found his father's dagger, bow and arrows and slowly learnt to use them.

  The boy soon became such a skilled hunter that Kerchak challenged him to a fight, determined to annihilate him.

 

    

  "You're not one of us and you've never been!" the monkey cried, lurching at the young man.

  "Just as I've killed your father, I'll kill you too!'"

  However, after a fierce hand-to-hand combat, Tarzan overpowered and killed Kerchak, thus becoming the new leader of the pack.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Years went by and, one day, a scientific expedition guided by Professor Porter, an American scientist, arrived at the forest. With the help of his assistant, the man intended to study the behaviour of monkeys. He was also accompanied by his daughter Jane and her chaperone, and some French soldiers who were staying in that area.

  Sensing the presence of humans, Tarzan was intrigued and started following them, hiding in the bushes, until Jane noticed him. Despite their difficulties in understanding each other, the two soon became friends, but danger loomed over the group. One morning, in fact, the girl was kidnapped by a pack of gorillas.

  The French soldiers tried to help her, but it was Tarzan who, clinging to a vine, hurled himself at the melee and managed to rescue her.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  During the fight, the captain of the French was wounded. Tarzan came to his help and carried him to his parents' hut to rest and recover. That was how the man found Lord Greystoke's diaries and understood the wild man's real identity.

 

    

  Just then, the sky resounded with the whistle of the steamboat that had come to collect the members of the scientific expedition including Jane and her father. Tarzan accompanied the captain on board and the man told everyone what he had discovered about the wild man.

  "You cannot stay here! Your place is in England, in your family home," Jane exclaimed. By then, the young man had fallen in love with her and decided to follow her, abandoning the forest forever.

 

    

  When they finally got to London, Tarzan brought the girl with him to the Greystoke estate and, a little later, they celebrated their wedding.

  Despite his new life, though, Tarzan missed the land where he had grown up and Jane, who understood this, told him: "I will follow you wherever you want." So, the following day, the couple set off together to return to the place where they first met.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Treasure Island

 

    
  from the novel by Robert Louis Stevenson

 

    

  Jim Hawkins and his mother couldn't bear Billy Bones any longer. Having arrived at their inn two months before, the old sailor still hadn't paid a penny towards his food and accommodation, and he kept getting drunk.

  On top of that, every now and then some dodgy characters turned up at the door asking for him.

  "If one day a one-legged sailor comes looking for me, tell him that you've never met me," Bones threatened Jim. Surely, the boy told himself, the old man must be guarding some secrets. Could it be that he was a pirate? One day, though, all his worries had the better of the old sailor and he died of a heart attack.

 

    

  While they were tidying his room, Jim and his mother unexpectedly found a chest full of gold coins. "Now he can finally reimburse us for his keep!" the woman said.

  But something else had attracted her son's attention: in the bottom of the chest, in fact, wrapped in waxy paper and tied with several rounds of string, lay a mysterious parcel.Jim was about to open it when noises came from downstairs: some pirates were forcing the door of the inn. "They're looking for the chest! If they find us here, they'll kill us!" Jim's mother exclaimed. The boy stuffed the parcel into his coat and escaped with her through a back door.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  They sought refuge in the house of doctor Livesely, one of the city's magistrates, who at that moment was in the company of a nobleman, the Count Trelawney.

  When Jim opened the mysterious parcel before them, the two gentlemen glanced at its content and exclaimed: "It looks like the late pirate Flint's logbook with the list of his possessions! And this," they added, delicately unfolding a parchment which had been carefully folded, "must be the map of the treasure!"

  The count then promised: "I will rig a ship and we'll go and get it!" Excited to embark in the adventure, Jim shouted "Hurrah!"

  However, the difficulties started immediately: Jim, in fact, realised that some of the sailors Trelawney had hired for the expedition looked very much like the dodgy characters who had turned up to his inn asking for Billy Bones.

 


  


    

    

    
    


  They must have been Flint's companions who, knowing of the existence of the map, couldn't wait to lay their hands on the treasure. Moreover, Jim realised that the ship's cook, somebody called Long John Silver, had only one leg: he must have been the man from whom old Billy was trying to hide.

  Jim didn't tell anyone about his suspicions, but he simply kept an eye on the sailors, who didn't pay much attention to a simple cabin boy.

  One day, trying to get to the last apple left at the bottom of a barrel, Jim fell inside it. He was about to climb out when he heard steps and voices and decided that he had better hide where he was.

 


    
  "I'm sure that Trelawney has the map. Let him find the treasure and then we'll mutiny: we'll abandon him on the island together with the doctor and the captain, and we'll go home with the loot. What do you say?" Jim recognised Long John Silver's voice.

  "Yes, boss," the others replied. As soon as the pirates had gone away, Jim jumped out of the barrel and, with his heart in his mouth, rushed to tell everything to the count and the doctor.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  A few days later, they finally landed on the island.

  The two English gentlemen barricaded themselves inside Flint's old fort together with the few members of the crew who had remained faithful to them. Jim, on the other hand, was determined to spy on Silver and his men and went deeper into the island. He was in the thickest part of the forest when suddenly a man dressed in rags jumped out from behind a tree and threw himself at his feet.

 


    

  "I'm Ben Gunn. I haven't spoken to a human being for three years! Captain Flint abandoned me on this island. Will you give me a lift on your ship? I'm a rich man!"

  At these words, Jim replied: "Our boss, Count Trelawney, is a compassionate man and surely wouldn't say no. But I don't know if he will manage to take us home safe and sound: Long John Silver had persuaded our crew to mutiny." At that name, Gunn blanched.

  "I hate Silver. Count me as one of yours. Here, take this canoe. It could turn out useful."

 


  


    

    

    
    
  And he offered the boy a small boat that he had built with branches and animal skin.

 

    

  Jim climbed in and paddled up to the ship, where he cut the rope to the anchor which secured it to the seabed. The ship started to drift away and ran aground into a well-hidden bay where the pirates surely wouldn't be able to find it.

  Returning to the fort, though, the boy discovered that his companions had been driven away by the pirates and that Long John Silver had got hold of the map.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  Jim followed the mutineers to the place marked by old Flint and saw them dig eagerly until… "Hey, there's no treasure here!" the pirates yelled angrily: they hadn't found anything but a couple of empty chests! Just then, Ben Gunn, who was hiding in the bushes and had seen everything, mimicked Flint's voice and sang the late filibuster's favourite sea shanty, calling the mutineers by their names. "Flint's ghost!" the pirates shouted, running away in terror. The English gentlemen and their followers then joined Jim and Ben.

  Before boarding the ship, though, the pirate told his new friends: "Follow me. I have something to show you." He led them to a cave where he had hidden Flint's immense treasure. Having shared the loot in equal parts, the men loaded it on the ship and returned to England,

  where they all lived comfortably for the rest of their lives.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Journey to the Centre of the Earth

 

    
  from the novel by Jules Verne

 

    

  Professor Otto Lidenbrock was sitting at his desk in the library of his big house in Hamburg. Suddenly the door burst open and his nephew Axel came in to greet him: "What are you reading, Uncle?"

  "An ancient manuscript by Arne Saknussemm, an Icelandic alchemist," the Professor replied, without lifting his eyes from the manuscript in his hands.

  "And what's that?" the boy asked, pointing to a small piece of parchment poking out from the pages. "Oh," Lidenbrock said, "it seems to contain a coded message but I can't work out in which language!"

  Then he added, "We must find out what secret is enclosed in this parchment: we won't eat or sleep until we've cracked it!"

 


  


    

    

    
    

  So Lidenbrock and his nephew immediately set to work but, unfortunately, after two days of trying they still hadn't managed to interpret even one work.

  At one point, flushed by the heat of the fireplace, Axel started fanning himself with one of the sheets on which they had transcribed the message and, seeing it lit from the back, he realised that it was simply written in reverse.

 

    

  "Uncle, I've found the solution." Then they carefully checked the content of the parchment, which gave instruction on how to reach, through an Icelandic volcano, nothing less than… the centre of the Earth! Being a man who loved travelling and who harboured an adventurous spirit, Lidenbrock exclaimed, "Quick, Axel, let's pack. We're going to Iceland!"

 

    

  The boy tried to dissuade him – after all, the message could just be a joke – but the professor was unwavering. "Nobody has ever explored the centre of the Earth.

  We'll be the first!" So, two days later, uncle and nephew were already on board a ship headed for the port of Reykjavík, the capital of Iceland.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  As soon as they landed, they hired a guide, a skilled hunter called Hans, and, on the back of ponies, they started their trek towards the volcano marked on the parchment. When they arrived at the foot of the mountain, though, they had to leave their mounts and continue on foot up a steep rocky path. When they finally reached the top of the crater, much to his relief, Axel found that it was an extinguished volcano. "At least, we won't get burnt during our descent!" Following the instructions on the parchment, using ropes, pickaxes and electric torches, they lowered themselves into one of the tunnels which opened below them and walked for days, going deeper and deeper. At one point, though, their water reserves ran out. Axel couldn't carry on any further and, what's more, they were also lost.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  There was no chance to return to the surface now.

  Unless they found something to drink, they'd surely die. "Listen: I hear gurgling," Hans said suddenly, resting his ear against the rocky wall. With a well-delivered blow of his axe, he bore a hole in the rock. Steam spurted out and, as it condensed, it slowly turned into gushing water and then a little stream. They gulped the water down and, once they had recovered, the professor suggested: "Let's follow the stream and see where it leads us."

  Doing so, they reached a beach peppered with giant mushrooms and surrounded by a luxuriant forest of prehistorical trees, littered with dinosaur bones and lapped by an endless sea. "We'll cross the sea!" Lidenbrock commanded. "It's too dangerous, Uncle!

 


    

  We might become food for the sea dinosaurs!" Axel objected, but the professor reassured him: "Take heart, Nephew, everything will go well, you'll see!" So they set to work and, using tree trunks and plant stems, they built themselves a raft.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Then they pushed it into the sea and sailed off.

  As Axel had predicted, they faced terrible storms and even a sea monster which tried to drag them underwater. With a bit of luck, they managed to pull through but, after a long wandering, they landed on the same beach from which they had set off. Then they decided to explore the land's interior and finally reached the entrance of a cave where they found Arne Saknussemm's initials carved on the rock.

 


    

  "This must be the way!" the professor exclaimed. Unfortunately, a landslide had blocked the tunnel through which they needed to go. Hans suggested that they blew it up using the dynamite they had carried with them.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  However, the enormous explosion made such a big crater that the sea was sucked in it together with the raft on which they had taken refuge.

  They plunged deeper and deeper into the hole and, at one point, the water started to boil. "We'll be boiled alive!" Axel exclaimed. By then, he'd lost every hope to come out of that adventure alive.

 

    

  "Maybe, not, Nephew", whispered Lidenbrock.

  All of a sudden, a rumble like of an earthquake echoed around them, the rocks cracked and, pushed by a sea of lava, the three men were expelled, miraculously unhurt, out onto the slopes of the Stromboli volcano, in Sicily: they were safe and sound and ready to return home with a load of incredible stories to tell.

 

  


    

    

    
    
  Tom Sawyer and

  Huckleberry Finn

 

    
  from the novel by Mark Twain

 

    

  Tom Sawyer was a lively and intelligent boy. His parents had died when he was very young, so he had gone to live with his Auntie Polly in a village by the Mississippi river. One morning, as he was strolling along a country lane, he bumped into his best friend, Huckleberry Finn.

  The boy always had strange ideas and this time he asked Tom to accompany him to the cemetery at midnight.

  Not wanting to seem a coward, he answered: "Of course!"

  That night he waited for the agreed sign before lowering himself down his bedroom window.

  A little later, the two boys were wading through the cemetery's tall grass when, suddenly, they heard voices and saw a flame dangling mid-air. 'Do you think that these are the spirits of the dead, Huck?' Tom asked, feeling his blood freeze in his veins with fear.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  "No, they're only human beings and that's a lantern!" Huck replied. The two friends crouched behind some bushes and recognised Joe the Indian, Muff Potter and young doctor Robinson: they seemed to be digging up a corpse to steal precious items from it. At one point, something sparked a fierce fight between the three men: Joe threatened the doctor with his fist and the other one tried to hit him with the spade.

  Wobbling and swaying as if he was drunk, Muff hit Robinson who reacted, knocking him out.

 

    

  Finally, Joe stabbed the doctor from behind with his friend's knife and then wrapped Potter's hand around the weapon's handle. A little later, Muff came too and, seeing Robinson dead, exclaimed in terror: "Good Heavens, what happened?" Without batting an eyelid, Joe replied: "It's all your doing!"

  At that, the other was distraught and begged him not to say anything to anyone about it. Shocked by what they'd seen, Tom and Huck ran home without letting the two men see them.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  The following day, the entire village was in turmoil about the doctor's murder and, as the evidence nailed Potter, in everyone's eyes he was the murderer.

  The whole village turned up to the trial, including the two boys. However, when the judge banged the gavel announcing: "I declare Muff Potter guilty!" Tom decided that it was his duty to intervene, and he sprang to his feet, exclaiming: "Your Honour, I've seen what happened!" Then, over the whispering of the audience, the boy told what had happened that night in the cemetery and what Joe the Indian had done. Even though he was well-known for his mischiefs, the boy looked so scared that nobody doubted his words. So poor Potter was released with many apologies and Joe took his place in prison. Tom and Huck, on their part, returned to their carefree games.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  Time went by and, one morning, having been unjustly reproached by Auntie Polly, Tom decided not to go to school. Instead, he headed for the countryside, determined to never come back. Along the way, he met his friends Huck and Joe Harper and told them: "I can't stand the rules of the grown-ups any longer. Nobody appreciates me in this village so, guess what? They won't see me anymore: I'm going to be a pirate. Would you like to join me?"

 

    

  "Sure!" the other two replied without hesitation. So the three boys reached the banks of the Mississippi river, climbed into a boat and rowed till they reached an uninhabited little island.

 

    

  "This will be our den!" Tom shouted cheerfully.

  They spent the rest of the day exploring the island, playing hide and seek and splashing in the water. They had a lot of fun and, in the evening, they lit a campfire, grilled the fish they had caught and finally fell asleep under the boat's sail, which they had arranged as a tent.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  The following morning, at dawn, they were woken by the birds' twittering and the whistle of a steamship. "If we are pirates, we must raid that ship!" Joe said, but none of them was keen. "We'll be good pirates who don't steal," Tom said. "Anyway, there's nothing to steal in that steamship: it's a rescue party," Huck observed. "Somebody must have drowned! Who could that be?"

  "Of course! They're looking for us!" Tom exclaimed. Then they imagined their families and friends in tears. "They love us after all!" So, the following day, they left the island and walked quickly back towards their homes. Entering the village, they heard the church bell sound the death knell: it was their funeral! Imagine everyone's surprise when the three boys burst into the church! The tears of sorrow turned into tears of happiness and, after a thousand hugs and kisses, Tom, Huck and Joe promised that they would never run away from home again.

 


  


    

    

    
    
  Sandokan, the Tiger

  of Malaysia

 

    
  from the novel by Emilio Salgari

 

    

  "The enemy is approaching," Sandokan exclaimed, shouting his unmistakable war cry which echoed in the air, reaching the English battle cruiser. Known by everyone as "The Tiger of Malaysia" because of his fierce courage, he was the most feared pirate of those seas, even though royal blood ran through his veins. After the death of his father and the rest of his family by the hand of the English invaders, Sandokan had gathered the few men who had remained faithful to him and had sworn revenge. This time, though, he was not sure that his fast wooden ships could keep the powerful enemy ship at bay.

 

    

  In fact, firing heavy broadsides with their cannons, the English easily destroyed the Tiger's fleet, forcing the pirates to jump overboard. That day, many of them lost their lives while others were captured. Only Sandokan managed to swim to safety, despite the wound in his side which, at the contact with the salty water, stung like fire.

 

  


    

    

    
    

  With great difficulty, the pirate managed to reach the beach of Labuan and staggered into the undergrowth looking for water, before fainting and collapsing on the grass. When he opened his eyes again, he was lying in a bed. His wound had been treated and an exceptionally beautiful girl sat by his side. "Don't move. The doctor said that the stitches might come open again," the stranger told him. She had long hair the colour of gold.

 


    

  Sandokan lifted himself up on the pillows and asked, "Where am I?" "In Lord James Guillonk's house. I'm his niece, Marianna." The Tiger shuddered: Guillonk was an English nobleman and a friend of the governor, which made him his bitter enemy. He had to make sure that no one discovered his real identity, otherwise they would capture him and kill him mercilessly. "I'm a Malaysian prince. My ship was shipwrecked on these shores," Sandokan declared, adding, "I thank you for saving me."

  Time went by and, thanks to Lady Marianna's care, the man slowly recovered his strength to the point that he decided to take part in the tiger hunt organised by Guillonk for his guests.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  In the party, however, were also some of the English officers against whom he had fought in the sea only a few days before. Having left them behind, Sandokan went deeper into the jungle and, a little later, found himself face-to-face with the fierce cat whose name he carried. Without hesitation, he pulled his dagger out of his belt and hurled himself at the tiger, shouting just like he had done during the battle in which he'd been wounded. One strike was enough to kill the animal but, alas, his war cry had not escaped the men who accompanied him.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  So, as soon as he returned to Guillonk's palace, Sandokan was captured and locked in his room.

  Meanwhile, after the battle with the English, his followers continued to look for him along the entire coast of Labuan.

  They were led by one of the Tiger's most loyal supporters, the Portuguese Yanez, who was very skilled at disguising himself. As soon as he discovered that Sandokan was alive but was kept prisoner in Guillonk's house, Yanez rushed there and passed himself off as an English nobleman.

 


    

  In the palace, a grand ball in Marianna's honour was taking place and, chatting with uncle and niece, the pirate learnt the details of the capture of the Tiger and found out where he was kept prisoner. Later, together with his men who had mingled with the staff, Yanez took advantage of the party's confusion to sneak upstairs and free Sandokan. The two friends embraced each other and then, under the cover of the night, they left the palace with their other companions. A boat anchored a little distance from Labuan's beach was waiting for them.

 


  


    

    

    
    

  As they rowed away from the shore, Sandokan gazed at Guillonk's palace and swore to himself, "I'll come back to get you, Marianna." His heart now belonged to his enemy's beautiful niece. Back in his den, on Mompracem Island, Sandokan gathered all his men and organised an attack to Guillonk's villa, who was guarded by a squad of English soldiers. The pirates reached the beach and, hiding in the bushes, managed to sneak into the gardens of the palace. Marianna was taking a stroll with her lady-in-waiting and, as soon as she saw Sandokan, she ran to hug him.

 


    

  Then she followed him, determined to abandon her aristocratic life to marry the man she loved.

  The English soldiers pursued Sandokan and his companions all the way to the beach. A fierce battle ensued but, in the end, the Tiger of Malaysia managed to climb on board his ship with

  Marianna. At sunset, wearing traditional Malaysian clothes, Sandokan and his lady finally celebrated their wedding.
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OEBPS/pt/toggle.js
(function () {
  var ACTIVE = '-epub-media-overlay-active', NS = 'http://www.w3.org/1999/xhtml';
  var T = 420, HIT = 64, TW = 52, TH = 40;
  function el(tag, cls) { var e = document.createElementNS(NS, tag); if (cls) e.setAttribute('class', cls); return e; }
  function css() {
    var st = el('style');
    st.textContent =
      '@keyframes pt-out{0%{transform:scale(1,1);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.55,0,.8,.3)}' +
      '48%{transform:scale(1,.05);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.55,0,.8,.3)}' +
      '100%{transform:scale(.03,.05);opacity:0}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-in{0%{transform:scale(.03,.05);opacity:0;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.2,.7,.35,1)}' +
      '52%{transform:scale(1,.05);opacity:1;animation-timing-function:cubic-bezier(.2,.7,.35,1.04)}' +
      '100%{transform:scale(1,1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-pop{0%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}65%{transform:scale(1.12);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}}' +
      '@keyframes pt-unpop{0%{transform:scale(1);opacity:1}100%{transform:scale(.2);opacity:0}}' +
      '.pt-fold{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-closing{animation:pt-out ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-opening{animation:pt-in ' + T + 'ms both}' +
      '.pt-fold.pt-collapsed,.pt-fold.pt-collapsed *{visibility:hidden!important;opacity:0!important;pointer-events:none!important}' +
      '.pt-shade{position:absolute;left:0;top:0;width:100%;height:100%;pointer-events:none;' +
      'filter:drop-shadow(0 2px 3px rgba(0,0,0,.16))}' +
      '.pt-shade>.pt-panel{box-shadow:none}' +
      '.pt-panel.pt-dogear{-webkit-clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%);' +
      'clip-path:polygon(0 0,100% 0,100% calc(100% - var(--pt-s)),calc(100% - var(--pt-s)) 100%,0 100%)}' +
      '.pt-flap{position:absolute;pointer-events:none;filter:drop-shadow(-1px -1px 1.5px rgba(0,0,0,.35))}' +
      '.pt-hit,.pt-tab{position:absolute;z-index:6;padding:0;margin:0;cursor:pointer;-webkit-tap-highlight-color:transparent;' +
      'touch-action:manipulation;background:none;border:0}' +
      '.pt-hit{width:' + HIT + 'px;height:' + HIT + 'px}' +
      '.pt-tab{width:' + TW + 'px;height:' + TH + 'px;box-sizing:border-box;border-radius:14px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);display:flex;align-items:center;justify-content:center;gap:4px;visibility:hidden;' +
      'box-shadow:0 2px 6px rgba(0,0,0,.3)}' +
      '.pt-tab::before{content:"";position:absolute;left:10px;bottom:-9px;width:12px;height:12px;background:var(--pt-fill);' +
      'border-right:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom:2.5px solid var(--pt-edge);border-bottom-right-radius:3px;' +
      'transform:rotate(45deg) skew(8deg,8deg)}' +
      '.pt-tab i{display:block;width:6px;height:6px;border-radius:50%;background:var(--pt-edge);pointer-events:none}' +
      '@keyframes pt-dot{0%,60%,100%{transform:translateY(0)}30%{transform:translateY(-4px)}}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:pt-dot 1.2s ease-in-out infinite}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(2){animation-delay:.15s}.pt-tab.pt-on i:nth-child(3){animation-delay:.3s}' +
      '.pt-tab::after{content:"";position:absolute;inset:-12px}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-on{visibility:visible;animation:pt-pop 320ms cubic-bezier(.3,.7,.4,1) both}' +
      '.pt-tab.pt-off{visibility:visible;animation:pt-unpop 140ms ease-in both}' +
      '@media (prefers-reduced-motion: reduce){.pt-tab.pt-on i{animation:none}}' +
      '.pt-hit:focus-visible,.pt-tab:focus-visible{outline:3px solid #fcc128;outline-offset:2px}';
    (document.head || document.documentElement).appendChild(st);
  }
  function guard(e) {  // taps on our controls must not turn the page or reach the picture's word areas
    ['mousedown', 'mouseup', 'pointerdown', 'pointerup', 'touchstart', 'touchend'].forEach(function (t) {
      e.addEventListener(t, function (ev) { ev.stopPropagation(); }, false);
    });
  }
  function control(cls, label) {
    var b = el('button', cls);
    b.setAttribute('type', 'button');
    b.setAttribute('aria-label', label);
    guard(b);
    return b;
  }
  function after(e, cls, fn) {  // run fn when e's animation ends (or after T ms if animations are off)
    var done = false;
    function end() { if (done) return; done = true; e.classList.remove(cls); fn && fn(); }
    e.addEventListener('animationend', end, { once: true });
    setTimeout(end, T + 120);
  }
  function colours(panel) {  // the panel's colour, opaque, and a contrasting edge (a see-through panel: white)
    var m = (getComputedStyle(panel).backgroundColor.match(/[\d.]+/g) || [255, 255, 255]).map(Number);
    if (m[3] === 0) m = [255, 255, 255];
    var fill = 'rgb(' + m[0] + ',' + m[1] + ',' + m[2] + ')';
    var dark = 0.2126 * m[0] + 0.7152 * m[1] + 0.0722 * m[2] < 140;
    return { fill: fill, edge: dark ? '#f2f2f2' : '#5b6470' };
  }
  function wrap(box) {
    var fold = el('div', 'pt-fold');
    while (box.firstChild) fold.appendChild(box.firstChild);
    box.appendChild(fold);
    return fold;
  }
  function setup(box, panel) {
    // blocks sharing this panel (merged: stacked close together) fold with it, towards the same point
    var sid = panel.getAttribute('data-pt-sid'), more = [], at = [];
    var marks = sid ? document.querySelectorAll('.pt-member[data-pt-lead="' + sid + '"]') : [];
    for (var j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) at.push(marks[j].parentNode.getBoundingClientRect());
    var lead = box.getBoundingClientRect();
    for (j = 0; j < marks.length; j++) more.push(wrap(marks[j].parentNode));
    var fold = wrap(box);
    var extra = [];  // a merged group's other panels: one shadow around the whole shape
    for (var e = panel.parentNode.firstChild; e; e = e.nextSibling)
      if (e.nodeType === 1 && e.classList.contains('pt-extra')) extra.push(e);
    if (!panel.classList.contains('drawn')) {  // the shadow moves onto a layer so the cut corner keeps it
      var shade = el('div', 'pt-shade');
      panel.parentNode.insertBefore(shade, extra[0] || panel);
      for (j = 0; j < extra.length; j++) shade.appendChild(extra[j]);
      shade.appendChild(panel);
    }
    var L = panel.offsetLeft, Tp = panel.offsetTop, W = panel.offsetWidth, H = panel.offsetHeight;
    var S = Math.round(Math.min(13, H / 4));  // small: inside the padding, never over the text
    function paint() {
      var c = colours(panel);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-fill', c.fill);
      box.style.setProperty('--pt-edge', c.edge);
    }
    paint();
    document.addEventListener('pt-theme', paint);  // the reader picked another text background (switch menu)
    panel.style.setProperty('--pt-s', S + 'px');
    panel.classList.add('pt-dogear');
    fold.style.transformOrigin = (L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    for (j = 0; j < more.length; j++)
      more[j].style.transformOrigin = (lead.left - at[j].left + L + W / 2) + 'px ' + (lead.top - at[j].top + Tp + H / 2) + 'px';
    var folds = [fold].concat(more);
    function each(fn) { for (var q = 0; q < folds.length; q++) fn(folds[q]); }
    var flap = el('span', 'pt-flap');  // the folded-over corner: paper underside, a little darker
    flap.setAttribute('aria-hidden', 'true');
    flap.style.width = flap.style.height = S + 'px';
    flap.style.left = (L + W - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.top = (Tp + H - S) + 'px';
    flap.style.background = 'linear-gradient(to bottom right, rgba(255,255,255,.95) 0%, var(--pt-fill) 30%, ' +
      'color-mix(in srgb, var(--pt-fill) 82%, #6b5a45) 49.5%, transparent 50%)';
    panel.parentNode.insertBefore(flap, panel.nextSibling);
    var hit = control('pt-hit', 'Hide text');
    var tab = control('pt-tab', 'Show text');
    for (var k = 0; k < 3; k++) tab.appendChild(el('i'));
    hit.style.left = (L + W - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    hit.style.top = (Tp + H - S / 2 - HIT / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.left = (L + W / 2 - TW / 2) + 'px';
    tab.style.top = (Tp + H / 2 - TH / 2) + 'px';
    box.appendChild(hit);
    box.appendChild(tab);
    var busy = false;
    function collapse() {
      if (busy || fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      hit.style.visibility = 'hidden';
      each(function (f) { f.classList.add('pt-closing'); });
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.add('pt-on'); }, T * 0.7);
      each(function (f) { after(f, 'pt-closing', function () { f.classList.add('pt-collapsed'); }); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; }, T + 130);
    }
    function expand() {
      if (busy || !fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) return;
      busy = true;
      tab.classList.remove('pt-on');
      tab.classList.add('pt-off');
      setTimeout(function () { tab.classList.remove('pt-off'); }, 160);
      each(function (f) { f.classList.remove('pt-collapsed'); f.classList.add('pt-opening'); after(f, 'pt-opening'); });
      setTimeout(function () { busy = false; hit.style.visibility = ''; }, T + 130);
    }
    hit.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); collapse(); });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function (ev) { ev.preventDefault(); ev.stopPropagation(); expand(); });
    // read-aloud: a box collapsed before the reading reached it opens when its first word is read;
    // a box the reader closes while it is being read stays closed (they chose to look at the picture)
    var reading = false, keepClosed = false;
    hit.addEventListener('click', function () { if (reading) keepClosed = true; });
    tab.addEventListener('click', function () { keepClosed = false; });
    if (window.MutationObserver) {
      var mo = new MutationObserver(function () {
        var now = false;
        each(function (f) { if (f.getElementsByClassName(ACTIVE).length) now = true; });
        if (now && !reading && !keepClosed && fold.classList.contains('pt-collapsed')) expand();
        if (!now && reading) keepClosed = false;
        reading = now;
      });
      each(function (f) { mo.observe(f, { subtree: true, attributes: true, attributeFilter: ['class'] }); });
    }
  }
  function run() {
    var panels = document.querySelectorAll('.pt-panel:not(.pt-extra)');
    if (!panels.length || document.querySelector('.pt-hit')) return;
    css();
    for (var i = 0; i < panels.length; i++) setup(panels[i].parentNode, panels[i]);
  }
  if (document.readyState === 'loading') document.addEventListener('DOMContentLoaded', run); else run();
})();
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