AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 DAYS

adaped from Jules Verne’s novel

by Sean Aita

Hello there,

A trip around the world – wouldn’t that be exciting? Has any of you been on a trip around the world? 

Not really – but perhaps on the computer or your Playstation? 

There are really interesting computer programmes and games around!

Have you read Jules Verne’s story, or perhaps seen a film version? If not, here’s what happens: Mr Fogg, a rich English Gentleman, bets with two friends that he is able to go around the words in 80 days. To prove it, he is going to have his passport stamped in each country he travels through. He and his butler Passepartout are followed by Mr Fix, a police officer, who thinks Mr Fogg is a bank robber and wants to arrest him.

Round the World in 80 Days is set in the 19th century when travelling to faraway countries wasn’t as easy as it is nowadays. There were no cars or busses, no jet airplanes – just a few slow steam trains and horse-drawn carriages, and, of course, ships to take you overseas. Remember: 80 days is less than three months – and without all modern means of transport, do you really think Mr Fogg stands a chance to win his bet?

You’ll not only meet different countries, people and cultures (and, of course, come across different kinds of food!), you’ll also have a lot of fun with Passepartout, who is not too keen on all the adventures, and very often ‘puts his foot in it’ (i.e. he makes lots of funny mistakes and often behaves in a way which seems very strange to the foreign people he meets).

So, before you watch the performance or start reading the play, place your bets quickly: can Mr Fogg travel around the World in 80 days? 

And now I bet you that you will really enjoy this play and you’ll have great fun. This bet I will certainly win!

Best wishes

Helena Hirsch

PS: Perhaps you would like to try and work out how long it would take mr Fogg nowadays to make this trip?

WORKSHEET AVAILABLE ONLINE

www.schooltours.at

AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 DAYS

adapted for the stage & a cast of four actors by Sean Aita from Jules Verne’s novel

We are in England in the time of Queen Victoria.

There is a large map of the world and a hat-stand
 on the stage covered with clothes which will be used in the play. 

Scene 1 - A Railway Station (Northern England)

Mr Phileas Fogg, and his servant Passepartout are standing on the station platform
 waiting for a train. Passepartout is looking nervously at his watch. There is another man watching them closely (Mr Fix). 

PASSEPARTOUT: Where is it? Come on! Come on! Hurry up! Hurry up!

ANNOUNCER: Good afternoon Ladies and Gentlemen. Welcome to Deacon’s End station. Please stand 

clear of the platform edge. The 11.05 fast train to London will shortly be arriving at platform one. 

The Great Northern Railway Company, apologise
 for the late arrival of this train.

PASSEPARTOUT: At last! Oh Monsieur Fogg! Will we get to London in time ?

FOGG: Of course we will, Passepartout. Of course we will. Stay calm
.

MR FIX: Excuse me, sir.

FOGG: Mr Fix! What can I do for you sir?

FIX (Showing a police badge
): Detective Inspector Fix. Is your name Phileas Fogg?

FOGG: You know it is.

MR FIX: Then I arrest
 you in the name of the law
.

FOGG: But why?

FIX: You know why.

FOGG: I do not.

FIX: You robbed
 the Bank of England. 

PASSEPARTOUT: No! 

They all freeze. Then Passepartout turns to the audience.

PASSEPARTOUT: Bonjour mes amis. You are probably all wondering what is happening in this story. My name is Passepartout, and I am the servant to a very famous Englishman,  Mr Phileas Fogg. My master has just been arrested, just as we were close to winning the bet
. What bet? Don’t you know anything?  Don’t you ever read the newspapers? You don’t? Oh well, perhaps I should start at the very beginning, when I first started to work for Mr Fogg in the autumn of 1872. 

My master is a rather unusual
 person, as you will see in a moment, but when I first arrived at his house, I never dreamed that we would end up in a mad chase
 around the world, and all for some ridiculous
 bet. Before our great adventure started
, everything in Monsieur Fogg’s house was done by the clock. (He looks at his watch.) He got up every day at exactly 8.00am. Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, four, three, two, one.

Scene 2 -  Phileas Fogg’s House (London)

FOGG: Good morning, Passepartout.

PASSEPARTOUT: Bonjour…I mean, good morning, Mr. Fogg

PASSEPARTOUT: At 8.27 he had tea and toast, then at 9.37…..

FOGG: Is my shaving
 water ready, Passepartout?

PASSEPARTOUT: Ready, sir. 

Fogg puts a thermometer in the water

FOGG: Hmmm. Exactly 78 degrees. Perfect.

He mimes shaving.

PASSEPARTOUT: At 10.00am he read the newspapers. Then, he 

went for a stroll
 in the park until…  

FOGG: 1.00pm. Lunch!  

PASSEPARTOUT: In the afternoon he wrote letters, until…. 

FOGG: 4.00pm. 

FOGG & PASSEPARTOUT: Tea time!

PASSEPARTOUT: At 6.00 pm he went to his gentleman’s club, to play cards with his friends, and to eat 

his dinner. Then he came home to bed at exactly 12.00pm every night, without fail
. 

FOGG: An orderly life
, Passepartout. An orderly life.

PASSEPARTOUT: But our orderly life was ruined 79 days, 16 hours, 2 minutes and 27 seconds ago, by a 

short conversation at Mr Fogg’s club about an article in the newspapers.

Scene 3 - The Reform Club (London)

Two men sit in chairs snoring
. They have newspapers over their faces. A bell rings. Mr Fogg enters, the two men wake up. 

MAN 1 & MAN 2: God Save The Queen!

MAN 1: Ah, Fogg!

FOGG: Good evening, gentlemen.

MAN 1: How are you, Fogg? 

FOGG: Very well. How are you?

MAN 1: Very well.

MAN 2: Jolly good show!.

MAN 1 (looking at his newspaper): Oh dear. England lost at cricket again.

MAN 2: Typical. We invent
 a game, teach it to the rest of the world, and what happens?

ALL: They beat us at it!

MAN 1: Have you seen the news today, Fogg?

FOGG: About the Bank of England robbery?

MAN 1: £50,000 stolen from under their noses. £50,000! A fortune! 

MAN 2: A jolly fortune!

MAN 1: They’ll catch the thief. I’m sure of that. The British Police force
 is the best in the world.

MAN 2: The best in the world. Quite right. 

FOGG: The British police force is indeed excellent. But the thief will be half way around the world by now.

They will not be able to catch him abroad.

MAN 1: Half way around the world? Nonsense!

FOGG: The world is getting smaller every day, Gentlemen. 

MAN 1: Poppycock
! It takes at least six months to go around the world. The police have plenty of time to 

catch their man. 

MAN 2: Six months, at least!

FOGG: Eighty days, actually.

MAN 1 & MAN 2: Eighty days!

Man 1 & Man 2 laugh

FOGG: It takes eighty days to go around the world. The last part of the Indian Railway was finished two 

weeks ago, cutting the time to eighty days, by steamship and railway.

MAN 1: Impossible! What about bad weather?

MAN 2: Shipwrecks
?

MAN 1: Typhoons
?

MAN 2: Earthquakes
?

MAN 1: Tidal waves
?

FOGG: All included.

MAN 1 & 2: All included?

FOGG: All included!

MAN 1: It’s all very well to say it. But nobody can do it.

FOGG: They can.

MAN 1: But how? To go around the world in eighty days you have to catch trains…

MAN 2: And boats.

MAN 1: Mathematically…

MAN 2: With no delays
.

MAN 1 & MAN 2: Nobody can do that.

FOGG: I can.

MAN 1 & MAN 2: You!

FOGG: Me. 

MAN 1: Very well then, Fogg. Prove it!

FOGG: I will.

MAN 1: I have £1,000 says you can’t do it.

MAN 2: £2,000! 

MAN 1: £4,000!  

MAN 2: £6,000! 

MAN 1: £8,000!

FOGG: Gentlemen. I have £40,000 in my account
 at Baring’s Bank. I will take half of my money £20,000 

in cash, for my travel expenses. It is Wednesday, the second of October, If I do not return to this 

club, before 8.45pm on the evening of Saturday December 21st, exactly eighty days from now, 

after travelling completely around the globe, then the rest of the money is yours.

MAN 2: Twenty thousand pounds?!

FOGG: Twenty thousand pounds! I will take my passport with me, and have it stamped in each country to 

prove that I have done the journey.

MAN 1: You don’t need to do that, Fogg. We will take your word as an English Gentleman!

FOGG: Splendid. Then it’s a deal. 

They all shake hands

FOGG: Now, how about a game of cards?

MAN 1: Aren’t you going to leave now?

FOGG: There’s plenty of time.

MAN 1 & 2: Jolly good show! 
PASSEPARTOUT: Monsieur Fogg played his game of cards, collected twenty thousand pounds in cash from 

his bank, and then came straight back to his house. 

FOGG: Passepartout! Passepartout!

FOGG: I called you twice, Passepartout.

PASSEPARTOUT: You are early, Monsieur! It isn’t midnight yet.

 FOGG: Pack the bags and get my passport, Passepartout.

PASSEPARTOUT: Are we travelling monsieur?

FOGG: Yes, we are. Around the world in eighty days. We are catching the evening boat train to Calais from 

Victoria station at 8.45pm

PASSEPARTOUT: But, monsieur! What about your usual routine?

Mr Fogg gives a huge pile of money to Passepartout.

FOGG: Don’t bother your head about that
, Passepartout. The usual routine is over. Here, put this money in a 

bag. 

PASSEPARTOUT : Mon Dieu! (To audience) So, that night we crossed the Channel….(Passepartout is sea-

sick
) I hate ships, don’t you?…And arrived in France. 

Scene 4  - Calais Docks & At Sea 

Accordion music
CUSTOMS OFFICER: Bonjour. Welcome to France. Do you have anything to declare
? 

FOGG: Nothing. 

The officer stamps Phileas Fogg’s passport.

PASSEPARTOUT: France… The land of fine food, fine wine, beautiful girls, the Eiffel tower, the Cathedral of 

Notre Dame. France,  beautiful France; Where all our troubles began. Monsieur Fogg! Monsieur Fogg! 

FOGG: What is it, Passepartout?

PASSEPARTOUT: We have to go back to England.

FOGG: Why? 

PASSEPARTOUT: I left the gas lamp burning in my room.

FOGG: Then it will have to go on burning until we get back. At your expense
, Passepartout!

PASSEPARTOUT: It was also in my beloved France that I first met the wretched
 policeman Mr Fix. Who had 

been put on guard at Calais, to watch for the man who had robbed the Bank of England, in case
 he tried 

to leave Britain. 

Mr Fix enters. 

FIX: Excuse me. Your master seems to be in a great hurry.

PASSEPARTOUT: That’s right, Monsieur. It’s a bet. We just ran out of the house, and caught the first train 

abroad. 

FIX: Did you? For a bet?

PASSEPARTOUT: That’s right. He gave me an armful of money, and told me to pack his bags straight away.

FIX: An armful of money?

PASSEPARTOUT: Yes. I’ve never seen so much money in my life. (To audience)  Of course, I didn’t know that 

Fix was a policeman or I wouldn’t have said a word to him. I found that out later on. Fix was sure that Mr 

Fogg was the bank robber, because of all of the money he was carrying, but he was an English policeman, 

and he couldn’t arrest Monsieur Fogg in France. He needed a special warrant
. So he followed us across 

Europe by train, all the way to Austria , with it’s beautiful scenery , then on to Brindisi in southern Italy. 

VOICES: Spaghetti! Gelato! Pasta! Leonardo da Vinci!  

PASSEPARTOUT: Can I buy a postcard to send to my mother?

FOGG: Come along, Passepartout. We can’t waste any time. We must hurry, we have a ship to catch. 

PASSEPARTOUT: But I’ve never been to Italy, couldn’t we pop back to Rome, or Florence, or at least stop for a 

pizza? I’m starving
.

The sound of a ship’s hooter
.
PASSEPARTOUT: Oh, no. Not another ship!

A mime of life on board ship. Passepartout being sick again.
PASSEPARTOUT: As we sailed the seas Mr Fix became our shadow. He pretended
 to be a simple traveller. He 

tried to make himself my special friend, just to find out more about Mr Fogg, so that he could slow him down, until the special warrant arrived.

FIX :  Monsieur Passepartout. How nice to see you again.

PASSEPARTOUT: Mr Fix

A ship’s hooter.

FIX: Look. There’s the port of Suez. Is your master going ashore
 here? 

PASSEPARTOUT: No, he’s going on to Bombay. But I’m going ashore. 

FIX: Really? Why? 

PASSEPARTOUT: I have to get my master’s passport stamped in each country we pass. I told you we are 

travelling for a bet. We are going around the world in eighty days, but we have to prove it. 

FIX: Right around the world? You mean your master is going back to Britain?

PASSEPARTOUT: Yes.

FIX (to himself): It’s impossible. Either that or it’s a trick to try to fool the police. 

PASSEPARTOUT: What?

FIX: Nothing. Come on. We’re landing. Follow me. I’ll show you where to get the passport stamped.

Scene 5 - The Port of Suez & At Sea Again.

The sound of Arabic music. Passepartout tries to loose Fix  in the crowd, but fails
. He then hands Fogg’s passport to an Egyptian Customs Officer
 who stamps it. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Oh! 

FIX: What is it?

PASSEPARTOUT: I must make sure I’m not late for the ship. (He takes out his watch.) It leaves at four.

FIX: There’s plenty of time, it’s not even twelve o’ clock yet.

PASSEPARTOUT: Twelve? It’s only ten o’clock by my watch.

FIX: Your watch is slow.

PASSEPARTOUT: It can’t be. This was my grandfather’s watch. It is never too slow and it is never too fast. 

FIX: Then you must still be on London time. You must change the time on your watch as you travel East. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Change the time on my watch? Certainly not!

FIX: Then your watch won’t agree with the Sun.

PASSEPARTOUT: The Sun can do what it likes. My watch stays as it is. Are you coming back to the ship?

FIX: Later. I’ll see you on board.

Passepartout leaves. Fix mimes entering an office. An Egyptian official enters.

OFFICIAL: Can I help you?

FIX: Yes. It’s detective Inspector Fix. I telegraphed you from Brindisi. 

OFFICIAL: Ah, yes, Mr Fix. I’m sorry, but as you know, this matter is for the British authorities
 to deal with 

from London, without a special warrant there is nothing we can do to help.

FIX: But by the time a warrant gets here, he’ll have left again. He’s going on to Bombay right away. 

OFFICIAL: I see. But India is British territory isn’t it? Why not have a warrant in his name sent on there? Then 

you can arrest him as soon as he arrives.

FIX: That’s brilliant. Can you send a telegraph for me?

OFFICIAL: With pleasure.

Fix mimes sending a telegraph.

FIX: Attention Scotland Yard, from Detective Inspector Fix. I am following Phileas Fogg, the suspected
 bank 

robber to Bombay. Send a warrant for his arrest to India. We arrive in ten days.

PASSEPARTOUT: Days, months, minutes, seconds. My master was keeping a careful count. 

FOGG (Writing in a diary): On Wednesday 9th October we left Suez. But by Thursday 10th a storm appeared from 

nowhere.

Mime of storm at sea. Passepartout is washed overboard and then rescued
. 

PASSEPARTOUT: I really, really don’t like ships!

FOGG: Our voyage to Bombay is not fast enough. Yesterday there was a delay of five hours due to the weather
. 

But today, Monday 14th, we are passing Aden, the weather is beautiful, and at last the sea is calm.

PASSEPARTOUT: At last!

FOGG: We have made up the time we lost over the past few days and today, Sunday 20th  October. We can see 

the coast of India, two days earlier than expected. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Bravo! Bombay here we come!

Scene 7  - The Indian Railway Journey

Indian music. A snake-charmer
 enters wearing a veil
 over her face, and dances around Fogg and Passepartout. 

PASSEPARTOUT: I think I like India.

The dancer sits down and begins to mime playing a pipe. A snake emerges
 from the basket and begins to hypnotise Passepartout. 

FOGG: Passepartout! Passepartout!

PASSEPARTOUT: Oui, Monsieur?  

FOGG: Follow me, we have to get to the station as soon as possible.

PASSEPARTOUT: But Monsieur, we’ve only just arrived!

The snake returns to its basket. Passepartout approaches the snake charmer.

PASSEPARTOUT: Hello, chérie. (He removes her veil. She is a man with a beard) Monsieur Fogg! Wait for me!

He runs after Fogg.

PASSEPARTOUT: It hardly took us any time at all to reach the Bombay terminus
 of the Great Indian 

Peninsular Railway. We had a couple of hours to kill before our train was due to depart, so we made our 

way to the nearest restaurant, for a spot of
 lunch.

A table is brought in.. Eventually a waiter appears to take their order.
PASSEPARTOUT: Phew! This country is hot – I’m sweating like a pig!

FOGG: Now, now, Passepartout, mind your manners
. There may be Ladies listening. Waiter!

WAITER: Yes, Sahib?

FOGG: What do you recommend
? 

WAITER: Curry, Sahib.

FOGG: Very well, two curries.

PASSEPARTOUT: Don’t get me wrong. I love it when it’s really, really, hot.

WAITER: I beg your pardon sir?

PASSEPARTOUT: I said I love it really hot. As hot as it can get.

WAITER: Are you sure?

PASSEPARTOUT: What do you mean am I sure? Of course I’m sure! Do you think I don’t know what I like?

WAITER: You like it as hot as it can get?

PASSEPARTOUT: That’s what I said. Don’t you believe me?

WAITER: I’m sorry Sahib, of course I believe you, it’s just that most Westerners can’t stand it that hot. Their 

tongues feel as though they have been set on fire, and they go bright red and sometimes they even throw 

up, or pass out
. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Nonsense. It’s wonderful! The hotter the better for me.

WAITER: Very well, sir. The hotter the better! (To Fogg) And you sir? Do you like it to be very hot?

FOGG: No. I prefer
 things cooler. 

WAITER: Very good, Sahib.

The waiter exits.

PASSEPARTOUT: Extraordinary man! Do you know I can’t read a word of this menu!

FOGG: That’s because it’s not in English. Never mind, I’ve ordered for you.

WAITER (Putting down plates): Your curries, Sahib.

FOGG: Thank you.

The waiter stands by Passepartout and watches him closely.

PASSEPARTOUT: What exactly is a curry?

FOGG: I have no idea.

WAITER: Traditional Indian dish. Meat and spices
.

FOGG: Splendid. (He takes a mouthful)  Mmm. Very good.

PASSEPARTOUT: Great. I’m starving
. 

He lifts a fork full of food up to his mouth. The waiter takes his hand to stop him.

WAITER: Sahib is sure he likes it hot?

PASSEPARTOUT: (Pushing his hand away) Not that again! Yes, for goodness sake, Sahib is sure he likes it hot! 

You must try to stop being so obsessed about the weather!

WAITER: The weather?

Passepartout takes a mouthful of his curry. He chokes, his face turns bright red.

PASSEPARTOUT: Aghhhhhhh! Hurrrrghhhhhhh!

FOGG: Something the matter, Passepartout?

PASSEPARTOUT: Ggggg! Herrrrrrrrgh!

WAITER: He said he liked it hot! He said so! You heard him Sahib! I put in six whole chillies. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Water! Wwwwwww…Water!

Passepartout jumps up and runs off the stage.

WAITER: Hey! Just a minute… Stop! Put that down! That’s my goldfish bowl

The Waiter exits, Mr Fogg calmly finishes his meal. Passepartout re-enters.

PASSEPARTOUT: (To audience) Phew! My mouth was so hot, I thought I had swallowed a wasp
, thank 

heavens it was only chillies. Even so, my tongue hurt for a week and I had to drink about a gallon of 

water before it stopped throbbing
 enough for me to talk. While I was drinking the restaurant 

goldfish bowl, Mr Fix was very busy trying to stop us in our tracks. He was at the office of the 

Commissioner of Police. Unfortunately for him, the special warrant for Mr Fogg’s arrest had not arrived 

in Bombay, so he was forced to follow us to the railway station… 

FOGG: Mr Fix, what a pleasant surprise.

FIX: Mr Fogg.

They shake hands. 

PASSEPARTOUT: …And then onto the train.

The sounds of a train. Phileas Fogg is pointing at a map of the world.

FOGG: You see, Passepartout, as I was trying to tell you earlier, now that this railway is complete, travellers can 

save time by taking the train straight across India, instead of going around it in a steam-ship.

PASSEPARTOUT:  Thank Goodness for that!

FIX; excuse me is this seat taken.

FOGG: No , be our guest 

FIX: Thank you

(To audience) The train pulled out of the station, and we began to 

travel over the hot, dusty, landscape
 of India, on and on we went, hour after hour. I spent the whole time 

looking out of the window at the wonderful sights. But Mr Fogg never seemed to notice where we were. 

Look Mr Fogg! Look! Isn’t that the Taj Mahal?

FOGG (Reading a book): Is it?

PASSEPARTOUT: All he cared about was how fast we were going. Days passed and we  found ourselves in 

huge open plains
, and then through thick tropical forests. One day, we found ourselves deep in a gloomy 

region
, well known as the home of the “Thugees” – a group of assassins
, who sacrificed
 helpless 

travellers in the name of the Goddess Kali. The miles passed quickly and the journey was comfortable, 

everything seemed to be going according to plan, when suddenly, just as we pulled into Rothal station….. 

VOICE: All change please! All change 

FOGG: What is it Passepartout? Go and see.

Passepartout exits, then returns.

PASSEPARTOUT: Sir, no railway.

FOGG: What do you mean no railway?

PASSEPARTOUT: The railway isn’t finished yet!

FOGG: Not finished?

PASSEPARTOUT: The fifty miles from here to Allahabad, is not finished.

FOGG: But the newspaper?

PASSEPARTOUT: Was wrong! Oh Monsieur! Everything is ruined. You will lose your bet, you will lose your 

money!!

FOGG: Never mind. We are two days ahead of time. We will find a way to get to Allahabad,.

PASSEPARTOUT: But how?

There is the sound of an elephant trumpeting.

FOGG: An elephant! That gives me an idea.

They mime riding an elephant through the jungle. Elephant sounds. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Two thousand pounds for an elephant! On we went, slowly moving through the jungle. Finally, two days later, we reached the edge of Allahabad. We saw the train waiting at the station on the other 

side of a clearing, when suddenly….

A Priest of Kali enters with a huge curved sword
..

PASSEPARTOUT: My God! What’s that?

FOGG: A worshipper
 of Kali – 

PASSEPARTOUT: Kali?

FOGG: Goddess of death. It’s a Thugee! He’s looking for a human sacrifice
. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Human sacrifice!

FOGG: Quick, behind these trees so he can’t see us.

The priest goes out into the audience to find a human sacrifice. He brings a (female) member of the audience onto the stage, and places her in front of an altar. 
FOGG: We can’t let this poor girl be sacrificed. 

PASSEPARTOUT: But what about the train? We must catch the train.

FOGG: This is more important than any train. Charge!

The elephant charges at the Priest who runs off stage. The girl is released
 and Fogg helps her back to her seat.. 

FOGG: What a delightful
 young lady. If you’re ever in London, please drop in for tea
. Goodbye.

Fogg bows to the girl and returns to the stage.

PASSEPARTOUT: Monsieur Fogg! Hurry. The train is leaving.

A train whistle. Fogg hurries onto the stage. They race for a train and then jump on board.

PASSEPARTOUT: Mon Dieu! That was close. 

The sounds of a train thundering through the countryside become quieter as Phileas Fogg opens his diary.

FOGG: It is now October 25th. Twenty three days from the start of our journey, and we are in Calcutta, the 

capital of British India. We are exactly on time. 

PASSEPARTOUT: But, it was in Calcutta that our next bit of bad luck happened. Our steam ship to Hong Kong 

was at 5.00pm. So I went for a walk. As I was walking through the city, I saw a beautiful temple, and 

went in to take a closer look. It was only when everybody began to shout at me, that I realised
 I was still 

wearing my shoes. 

Scene 8 - The Courtroom
. 

A Judge enters holding Passepartout’s shoes. Passepartout is a prisoner. He is shouting..

JUDGE: Order In Court
! Order in Court! Will you be quiet! Call Mr Phileas Fogg!

VOICES: Phileas Fogg! Phileas Fogg!

Fogg enters.

FOGG: What is going on? Why have I been brought here?

JUDGE: Mr Fogg. Is this man your servant?

FOGG: Yes he is. Passepartout! What is all this about?

PASSEPARTOUT: I don’t know, monsieur. It’s some nonsense about my shoes.

FOGG: Your shoes?

JUDGE:  Mr Fogg. This man went into a Parsee holy temple wearing his shoes, a very serious crime
. Here in 

India, we take religion very seriously. This man is your servant, you are responsible for his 

actions. I’m afraid I must sentence
 you both to two weeks in prison, and a fine
 of £300.

PASSEPARTOUT: Two weeks in prison? But that’s ridiculous!

JUDGE: Silence. The prisoner will remain
 silent. If I hear another peep out of you I’ll give you another two 

weeks for contempt of court
.

 PASSEPARTOUT: But…

FOGG: Passepartout! I understand Your Honour. I wish to pay bail
.

JUDGE: Very well. Bail is one thousand pounds.

FOGG (Taking out the money): One thousand pounds. Thank you my Lord. 

PASSEPARTOUT: One thousand pounds!!!

JUDGE: Each!

Passepartout takes his shoes from the Judge as Fogg pays the fine.

PASSEPARTOUT (to audience): Two thousand pounds! The most expensive shoes I ever had! But, at least we 

got to the ship on time. (To Fogg) I’m sorry, Mr Fogg.

FOGG: Never mind, Passepartout. Never mind. On to Hong Kong!

Scene 9 - Hong Kong  

Chinese music. 
PASSEPARTOUT: We arrived on the island of Hong Kong after passing through Singapore, on the 5th of 

November, one day later than planned.  

FOGG: We have missed our connection
 to Japan, Passepartout. 

PASSEPARTOUT : Mon Dieu! What can we do?

FOGG: Look for another one of course. (A man passes by.) Excuse me Sir. What is the name of that ship over 

there?

MAN: “The Carnatic”.

FOGG: Where is she going?

MAN: Yokohama, Japan. She broke down last week, but she’s mended
 now. 

FOGG: A stroke of luck, Passepartout! Splendid. What time does she leave?

MAN: I’m not sure. Tomorrow morning, I think.

FOGG: Thank you sir. Passepartout, go and get us two tickets to Yokohama. I’ll meet you later at the Hillcrest 

Hotel. 

Fogg exits. The Man comes back to Passepartout.

MAN: Excuse me. I’m sorry, I’ve just remembered, The Carnatic leaves tonight at midnight.

PASSEPARTOUT: Thank you, Monsieur. I must get our tickets and tell Mr Fogg. (To audience) As I hurried 

along the harbour, I suddenly saw a face I knew well. Mr Fix!

FIX: Ah, Mr Passepartout.

PASSEPARTOUT: Did you travel here on the same ship as us?

FIX: Um, yes. I did.

PASSEPARTOUT: You can’t trick me. You’re following us aren’t you, Mr Fix?

FIX: Following you? 

PASSEPARTOUT: Following us. And I know why!

FIX: You do?

PASSEPARTOUT: Yes. You are a private detective from the Reform Club. They don’t trust us
 after all. 

FIX: They don’t?

PASSEPARTOUT: No. You’re here to make sure we really go all the way around the world. Well, 

come on then, you can follow me now. I am going to buy a ticket to Japan. You see that ship over there? 

We leave on her tonight, at midnight.

FIX: Midnight? 

PASSEPARTOUT: That’s right. I must remember to tell Mr Fogg, or he will miss it!

FIX: Miss it? Why?

PASSEPARTOUT: He thinks it leaves tomorrow morning.

FIX: Does he? Mr Passepartout, why don’t you come and have a quick glass of wine with me before you go to 

buy the ticket? There’s plenty of time to buy it later.

PASSEPARTOUT: A glass of wine? No, no. I can’t.

FIX: French wine, of course!

PASSEPARTOUT: French wine! Lead the way! (To audience) So, we went to a little bar. 

FIX: Sit down Passepartout. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Thank you.

FIX: Have you ever eaten Chinese food before?

PASSEPARTOUT: Is it anything like Indian?

FIX: No.

PASSEPARTOUT: Good.

FIX: There are wonderful dishes. Crispy duck, noodles, fried rice. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Mmm!

FIX: How about a glass of wine first?

PASSEPARTOUT (to audience): How about a glass of wine? Well we didn’t have just one glass… or two… or 

three…! After our fourth bottle, Mr Fix told me who he really was, and why he was following us.

Passepartout is now very drunk and can hardly speak..

FIX: So you see, I have to keep your master here, until my special warrant arrives.

PASSEPARTOUT: A bbbb…bank robber? My Mmmmm Master? It isn’t possible.

FIX: Where did he get all the money he carries?

PASSEPARTOUT: I don’t know. But my master is an English gggg…gentleman!

FIX: You’ve got to help me keep him here.

PASSEPARTOUT: Me? Nnnn..No!  I won’t do it. I hhhh..have to buy my master’s tt..ticket, the ship leaves at mm…midnight. I have to tell Mr. Fffff…Fogg

Passepartout falls asleep and snores loudly.

FIX: Sleeping like a baby. Well Mr Phileas Fogg. I think you’re staying in Hong Kong.

Passepartout wakes up and speaks to the audience.

PASSEPARTOUT (To audience): Was I snoring? Sorry. The next morning Mr Fogg went to the docks…

FOGG: Goodness me. The ship has left! 

Mr Fix enters.

FIX: Is anything the matter Mr Fogg?

FOGG: Mr Fix. Good Morning. I have lost my servant, and missed my ship.

FIX: Oh dear. When is the next one?

FOGG: In one week.

FIX: One week? What a pity
. I suppose you will stay here in Hong Kong to wait for it?

FOGG: Certainly not.

FIX: What do you mean?

FOGG: I will find another way to get to Japan.

FIX: Another way?

FOGG: Another way.

PASSEPARTOUT: Another way!  

Phileas Fogg mimes getting into a hot-air balloon, and waves goodbye.

FIX: But Mr Fogg. What about your servant? You can’t leave him behind.

FOGG: Passepartout will be all right. He’ll catch up I’m sure. Cast off! 

Music plays as Phileas Fogg takes off and flies away. 

PASSEPARTOUT: I expect you are wondering  what happened to me? I woke up with a headache, a very bad 

headache, late at night. Cursing Mr Fix
 and his double-crossing trick, I ran as fast as I could to the 

docks. Luckily, I was just in time to catch “The Carnatic”. It was only the next morning that I realised 

poor Monsieur Fogg had missed the ship, and all because of me. I  felt terrible,  

After a cold and miserable crossing, I finally arrived in Japan with no master, and no money. I was 

hungry and lonely, and I didn’t know what to do.  As  I was walking 

through a park,  

 I suddenly saw a huge tent
 with a big sign outside: BARNUM & BAILEY’S TRAVELLING CIRCUS.

Americans! I hurried into the tent, and asked for a job. I got one, cleaning the circus ring – have you ever 

cleared up after ten elephants? No, I didn’t think so. Well let me tell you it’s no fun at all! Then, the next 

evening one of the clowns fell ill, they were desperate
, so they asked me to take his place. 

Scene 10 - The Circus. 

Audience Interaction.

Pupils from the audience  come onto the stage and make a circus scene, with Passepartout and the other actors. The actor playing Phileas Fogg sits in the audience. At the end of the scene when the pupils return to their seats, Fogg speaks.

FOGG: Passepartout! What are you doing here? 

PASSEPARTOUT: Master! My master! Mon Dieu! 

FOGG: Come along, we’ve no time to waste
. 

PASSEPARTOUT: You’re taking me with you?

FOGG: Of course. I can’t leave you here.

PASSEPARTOUT: Why not?

FOGG: It’s simple. You’re one of the worst clowns I’ve ever seen! Now take that ridiculous nose off and follow 

me.

Scene 11 - In The USA & At Sea Again. 

PASSEPARTOUT (To audience): We crossed the Pacific Ocean in record time, and then boarded a train in San 

Francisco. Ocean to Ocean, is what the Americans say. New York and San Francisco are joined by a 

metal line which travels no less than 3,786 miles, between Omaha and the Pacific. The railway crosses a 

land still full of Native American Indians, and wild animals. It used to take at least six months, but in 

these modern times it only takes seven days. However; we were only two days into our journey when yet 

again, fate
 interrupted us. 

VOICE: All change! All change! 

FOGG:  What is it now? Go and take a look, Passepartout.

PASSEPARTOUT: Excuse me!

A train driver enters.

DRIVER: Howdy, pardner !

PASSEPARTOUT: How do I what ?

DRIVER: What?

PASSEPARTOUT: How do I what?

DRIVER: What are you talking about?

PASSEPARTOUT: It’s your fault, you asked me how I do something. I want to know what!!

DRIVER: I didn’t ask you anything. I just said “howdy, pardner”.

PASSEPARTOUT: There! You’ve done it again! How do I what?

DRIVER: Gee. I guess you’re not from around here. 

PASSEPARTOUT: No, I am not.

DRIVER: Howdy, pardner means hello. 

PASSEPARTOUT: It does?

DRIVER: Sure.

PASSEPARTOUT: Then why didn’t you say so in the first place? Now tell me. Why have we stopped?

DRIVER: Take a look over yonder.

PASSEPARTOUT: Yonder? 

DRIVER: Over there in the distance!

FOGG: What is it, Passepartout?

PASSEPARTOUT: Look . The bridge, Monsieur! The bridge is weak. We cannot cross it. (To 

audience) The Medicine Bow bridge was a huge wooden trestle
, spanning a deep ravine
, high up in 

the Rocky Mountains. There was no way around it, and no way to cross. The wooden supports had been 

weakened by a flood and an avalanche
, and the train driver was certain that it was unsafe to cross.  

DRIVER: There’s no way we’re getting this train full of folks over that bridge.

PASSEPARTOUT: We’ll have to go back, Mr Fogg. It’s impossible.

FOGG: Nonsense! Nothing is impossible. Let me think for a moment… Yes, by George I think I’ve got it. We 

must cross the bridge as fast as possible. 

DRIVER: As fast as possible. You must be one crazy Limey
 if you think we can get over that bridge in one 

piece.

FOGG: It’s quite simple. If we cross the bridge at top speed then we will be over it before it has a chance to 

break. 

DRIVER: Uh uh. No, sir. Not with me driving.

FOGG: Very well, I will drive.

DRIVER: Hold on just a minute there. This train is the property of the Union Pacific Rail…….

Mr Fogg holds up a large handful of money.

DRIVER (taking the money): On second thoughts, go right ahead, Mr Fogg – be my guest!

FOGG: Thank you. Passepartout, can you kindly inform our passengers to brace themselves

PASSEPARTOUT: Yes, monsieur.

FOGG: All aboard! Hold on tightly please. Right. We’re off!

There is the sound of a train whistle. The actors pretend to be the locomotive. They move faster and faster and faster, and then mime the jump over the bridge. 

FOGG: That’s it! Nothing can stop us now!

There is the sound of a Native American war cry. 

FOGG: Look out. Indians!

PASSEPARTOUT: I hope they haven’t brought any curry.

FOGG: Not that sort of Indians you idiot!   

The actors pull out guns and begin firing. 

PASSEPARTOUT: We fought bravely. But the Indians outnumbered
 us. They stopped the train, forced us out 

of the carriages and then took us both prisoner.

Passepartout and Fogg are sitting on the floor, tied together. An Indian Chief enters. 

CHIEF: How

FOGG: How! Me Philias Fogg Why did you attack our train. Why have you captured us? 

CHIEF: Why does the white man steal our land and build his infernal iron road
 through our sacred
 

mountains?

PASSEPARTOUT: Good question.

FOGG: To link mankind together
. Surely our railway can bring you things you have never had before?

CHIEF: True. It can. It brings us many things, but none of them good.

FOGG: I assure you that if you let us go, then it will never bring us back again. We are on our way around the 

world.

PASSEPARTOUT: In eighty days…. And we’re late already.

CHIEF: Around the world? Why?

FOGG: Why not?

CHIEF: And what will you learn from your journey?

FOGG: I haven’t really given it much thought.

CHIEF: Like all the palefaces, you run and run to catch up with yourself, but you never know why you are 

running. 

PASSEPARTOUT: I know what you mean, we haven’t had a moment to catch our breath for weeks. It’s been 

rush, rush rush. 

FOGG: What are you going to do with us?

CHIEF: Ransom you
 for gold to buy guns, so we can defend our homes and our way of life for just a few years 

longer.

FOGG: You can try. But, you can’t fight progress
. The clock cannot be turned back. Life changes. It is the one 

thing about it that is certain. It may be sad, it may be unjust, but it changes all the time, and to fight it is to 

try to fight the wind. 

CHIEF: Wise words, paleface. Wise words.

PASSEPARTOUT: Such wise words that the Chief set us free the next morning and sent us on our way again.

We finally got to New York at 11.15pm on the 11th  of December. But, our ship to Liverpool in England 

had left the harbour 45 minutes earlier. We had missed it! (To Fogg) That is it, Monsieur! We cannot get 

to England now. We have lost, and it’s all my fault. (He begins to cry.)

FOGG: Pull yourself together, Passepartout, remember, keep a stiff upper lip... 

PASSEPARTOUT:  A stiff upper lip? (He tries to make his upper lip stiff.) But how can you talk with a stiff 

upper lip?

FOGG: Ah, he looks like a Sea Captain. Ahoy there!

A Sea Captain enters.

CAPTAIN: What do you want?

FOGG: I am Phileas Fogg from London.

CAPTAIN: So what?  

FOGG: What is your name sir?

CAPTAIN: I’m Captain Andrew Speedy from Cardiff.

FOGG: Where are you going Captain?

CAPTAIN: Bordeaux, in France.

FOGG: Any passengers?

CAPTAIN: I never take passengers.

FOGG: Will you take us to Liverpool?

CAPTAIN: Liverpool? No! 

FOGG: We can pay well.

CAPTAIN: No! No! No!

FOGG: Then will you take us to Bordeaux instead?

CAPTAIN: No, I won’t! I don’t take passengers. 

FOGG: Not even for  £500?

CAPTAIN: £500?

FOGG: Each!

CAPTAIN: Jump on board! 

PASSEPARTOUT: Half way to Bordeaux,  Mr Fogg bought the whole ship from Captain Speedy for  £9,000. We 

were on our way to Liverpool – back to England at last!  

Mr Fogg opens his diary.

FOGG: 16th December 1872. It is seventy-five days since we left London, and we are half way across the Atlantic 

Ocean. But there is a problem. There is not enough fuel
 to get to Liverpool.

PASSEPARTOUT: Not enough fuel? Mon Dieu! What can we do?

FOGG: It’s simple, Passepartout. (He holds up an axe
)  Start chopping
!

PASSEPARTOUT: What do you mean?

FOGG: Most of this ship is made of wood, Passepartout. We must burn everything we can. We must burn 

everything, to keep the ship moving forwards! 

Phileas Fogg & Passepartout mime breaking up the ship and putting the wood into the boilers.

VOICE: Land Ahoy!

PASSEPARTOUT: England! We are home! Nothing can stop you now, Mr Fogg! Nothing!

FOGG: Liverpool is six hours from London, Passepartout, we must get to a railway station as quickly as 

possible….

Scene 12 - Home & Prison

PASSEPARTOUT (to audience): We didn’t see him, but Mr Fix was with us all the way. When we got to the 

station, he was right behind us.

ANNOUNCER: Good afternoon, Ladies and Gentlemen. Welcome to Deacon’s End station. Please stand clear of 

the platform edge. The 11.05 fast train to London will shortly be arriving at platform one. The Great 

Northern Railway Company, apologise for the late arrival of this train.

PASSEPARTOUT (to audience): I’m sure you remember what happens next.

FIX: Excuse me, sir.

FOGG: Ah, Mr Fix.

FIX: Detective Inspector Fix. Is your name Phileas Fogg?

FOGG: You know it is.

MR FIX: Then I arrest you in the name of the law.

The scene changes to a prison cell. Passepartout is standing outside pacing up and down
. Mr Fogg opens his diary                       .

FOGG: 21st December. The eightieth day. I am in a prison cell in Liverpool. So close to London and yet so far 

away. 

PASSEPARTOUT:  Mon Dieu! I will murder that snake Fix.

FOGG: Stay calm, Passepartout, I’m sure something will happen to sort this out
. Try to...

PASSEPARTOUT: I know. Keep a stiff upper lip.

FOGG: Exactly!

Fix enters holding a newspaper. He opens the cell door with a key.

FIX: Mr Fogg! Mr Fogg! I’m so sorry! I am so sorry! You are free to go! 

FOGG: Free?

FIX: The newspaper! Look at the newspaper!

FOGG (reading): Bank robber caught. Mr Philias Fogg innocent!  

PASSEPARTOUT : Quickly Monsieur! Quickly !

FOGG: You are right, Passepartout, we have a train to catch. We must be at the Reform Club before 8.45pm. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Oh, just wait one moment.

FOGG: What is it now, Passepartout.

PASSEPARTOUT: I have to show Mr Fix what a stiff upper lip is. There! (He punches Fix in the lip)

FOGG: Have you finished?

PASSEPARTOUT: I think so.

FOGG: Then come along. We must hurry.

PASSEPARTOUT: Yes! Hurry! hurry!

The sound of an express train. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Here we are, London at last! We must get to the Reform Club. Hurry, Monsieur! Hurry! 

FOGG: There is no need, Passepartout.

PASSEPARTOUT: Why not, Monsieur?

FOGG: Look at the clock, Passepartout. It is 8.50pm. We are five minutes too late. I have lost my bet. It’s time to 

go home.

PASSEPARTOUT (to audience): Time to go home. We had been right around the world, through all sorts of 

adventures, rescuing girls, jumping over bridges, travelling through storms, and now it was all over, all 

because of that stupid policeman Fix. The next day Mr Fogg sat around the house in his armchair all day 

long, doing nothing. He was a ruined man. (To Fogg) Some tea, Monsieur?

FOGG: No thank you, Passepartout.

PASSEPARTOUT: I didn’t know what to do. Later that evening, I went out for a walk through the park on my 

own. It was then I saw it, a poster outside the theatre, it said today, a special Saturday evening show. Mon 

Dieu! Mon Dieu! Mon Dieu! Monsieur Fogg! Monsieur Fogg!

FOGG: What is it, Passepartout ?

PASSEPARTOUT: Saturday! It’s Saturday! Not Sunday! 

FOGG: What are you talking about?

PASSEPARTOUT: It’s Saturday today! Not Sunday!  I don’t know how, but it’s Saturday. The bet is still on.

FOGG: Saturday? That’s impossible, Passepartout. Wait a minute! Of course! We travelled around the world to 

the East! Towards the Sun! We gained a day! Passepartout! We gained
 a day!!  What time is it?

PASSEPARTOUT: Nearly 8.40pm

FOGG: We have only got five minutes! Quickly, Passepartout! Quickly! 

Fogg mimes walking very quickly. 

PASSEPARTOUT: Quickly! Quickly! 

Scene 13 -  Back To The Reform Club

The two men are snoring in their armchairs again. They wake up.

MAN 1 & MAN 2: God Save The Queen!

MAN 1: I told you Fogg wouldn’t get here in time. Look, it’s 8.44pm. Only one minute left!

MAN 2: Jolly good show!

MAN 1: Twenty thousand pounds!

MAN 2: I feel sorry for Fogg you know. This will ruin him.

MAN 1: He was a fool to make a bet he can’t possibly win 

MAN 2 (looking at his watch):  Five, four, three, two…

Fogg enters.

FOGG: Here I am, Gentlemen! 

MAN 1: By Jove
! Fogg! You’re here!

FOGG: I am.

MAN 1: But did you?

PASSEPARTOUT: Here is Mr Fogg’s passport. It has all of the stamps from all of the countries we visited.

MAN 2: Twenty thousand pounds!

FOGG: Indeed.

MAN 1 & MAN 2: Jolly bad show! (They start to cry.)
PASSEPARTOUT: (To audience) We’ve crossed the world in eighty days, 

by land and sea, and air, 

FOGG: We’ve seen the sights and had some frights, in weather foul, and fair.

PASSEPARTOUT: It’s been exciting, lots of fun, an adventure and a quest, 

But now we’re back, we have to say… 

BOTH: We like our home the best!

FOGG: Come along, Passepartout. Time to go home.

PASSEPARTOUT: Oui, monsieur.

THE END







� Kleiderständer


� Bahnsteig


� entschuldigen


� bleib ruhig, nur ruhig


� Polizeimarke/abzeichen


� verhaften


� Gesetz


� beraubt, ausgeraubt


� Wette


� ungewöhnlich


� Jagd


� lächerlich


� Abenteuer


� to shave: rasieren


� Spaziergang


� ganz bestimmt, mit Sicherheit


� ein ordentliches, geordnetes Leben


� to snore: schnarchen


� erfinden


� die Polizei(-truppen)


� papperlapapp, Unsinn


� Schiffbruch


� Taifun


� Erdbeben


� Flutwellen


� Verspätungen


� Konto


� …zerbrich dir nicht den Kopf darüber


� seekrank


� … zu verzollen


� ...auf deine Kosten


� elenden


� ... für den Fall...


� Haftbefehl


� …am Verhungern


� Horn


� vortäuschen


� …an Land gehen


� scheitert


� ägyptische Zollkontrolle


� Britische Behörde


� …verdächtigte…


� gerettet


� wegen des Wetters


� Schlangenbeschwörer


� Schleier


� auftauchen


� Endstation, Endbahnhof


� a small quantity


� Achte auf deine Manieren.


� empfehlen


� in Ohnmacht fallen


� bevorzugen


� Gewürze


� verhungern


� Wespe


� pochen, pulsieren


� Landschaft


� Täler


� dark and depressing region


� Mörder


� opfern


� riesiges gebogenes Schwert


� Anbeter


� Menschenopfer


� Angriff!


� befreien


� wundervolle


� Schauen Sie auf einen Tee vorbei.


� … I noticed…


� Gerichtssaal


� Ruhe im Gerichtssaal!


� …ein schweres Verbrechen


� verurteilen


� Geldstrafe


� bleiben


� …wegen Missachtung des Gerichts


� Kaution


� Verbindung


� repariert


� Sie trauen uns nicht...


� so ein Pech


� Mr Fix verfluchend…


� ... ein riesiges Zelt...


� verzweifelt


� ...zu vergeuden


� das Schicksal


� an open braced framework for supporting a railway bridge, etc.


� Schlucht


� Lawine


� US slang for any Englishman


� …waren zahlenmäßig überlegen


� his expression for “railway”


� geheiligt


� Um die Menschheit zu verbinden.


� als Geiseln behalten, um Lösegeld zu erpressen


� Fortschritt


� Treibstoff


� Axt


� hacken


� auf und ab gehen


� …es wird sich klären


� gewonnen


� Bei Gott! (bei Jupiter!)





