-~ 70
S count 1y Lrre

‘/hree months later, i the house in P

C
of Monte Cristo's visit. At te

aris where Albert
and his parents lived, everything wag ready for the Count
n o'clock in the morning Albert's
Monsieur Lucien Debray, Monsieyr
Beauchamp. Baron Chéteau-Renaud.

friends Started arriving —

» a servant threy, open the door of Albert's
dining room and said, ‘Hig Excellency the Count of Monte

€ young mep turned to look at the count. who

au-Renaud said, ‘You're
in the Jag¢ battle that we were

Albert’s friends
were impressed

‘ Count, it's true that my father wants me to marry
" said Maximilien, Well, Count,
» ‘it was the count who
as In Rome fo the carnjyg] with Frangz

P e T rt. e count.

Baron Danglars” daughter Eugeénie, ; rtphti /:j?: Beauchamp. .

‘She’ll bring two million francs w1tn her! “ RS

‘Baron Danglars?’ said the count. ‘Ah, y.es'ym .

‘Come, co ’ . it for him — he'll be my banker while : Albert’s

' “Ome, Aibed laugheq Debray, You'll tell us you oF cxel i ; d on, and an hour or so later,

were kidnapped by banditg next)’ The conversation move 3

‘Debray, you've guesseq

S t took the count
. Ti s said goodbye and left the house. Alber
. Albert, [riends said g

‘ : ant to find them.
: Now please sit down, _ ;' sitting room, and sent a servan Jid nok
and I'l] te]] you all the story of dangerous bandit called Luigi to his parents’ s s the first to arrive. Fernand dic

; as
Vampa and 4 boor Frenchmap, called Albert de Morcerf ' onsieur do MOREE

r redit
i ¢ i oIl letter of cre
h kept his face half hidden ool
recogniye the count, who P

) ‘ > - avs be ker to give
said. ‘I shall alway a ban _
ds, ang they turped . house!’ de Morcerf said money to someone;
elegant expensgiye once more to Jook at the ¢ i ‘Welcome to my
and fashionable

y nly son.’ another bank
greater Interegt But for saving the life of my only d a  will pay back the
impress (0 stay he clearly Wanted to talk about S0mething else. ‘Dig Ik grateful to you for ¢ 1d reply, another door opened, and & money to the
. - Ul ear,’ . uld reply, ! banker later
In your thoughts he asked, turning to Albert, ‘that You are plapns Before the count co 1" Albert said.
because it jg p dNning to Marry ’ e is my mother!

interesting vVery soon?’ woman entered. ‘Her
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Monte Cristo, turning
quickly, saw Madame
de Morcerf standing iy
the doorway. Merceqe

shuddered as the coyys

stood up ang bowe(
deeply. She bowed tog,
in silence, Hag she seen
through his disguise;

asked Albert, hurrying towards her,
2. ‘T was just thinking how
moved towards the

‘Let me thank ‘Are you i, mother?’
Yyou, Count,’

said Merceges, No,” she saig, smilin much [
count, walking
all a mother’s
ell because you helped him whep

talking aboyt their gue

‘Does he really haye the title of ‘count’?” asked Merce

‘Yes, mother. He OwWns an islang called M
the title comes with i’

‘How o]q do you th

‘Between thirty-five

‘So young? [t'g
shuddereq. ‘Albert,

St.

des.
onte Cristo, and

ink he jg;’ she asked.

and thirty-gjy | Suppose.’
impossib]e|’ Mercedes whispered. She

€ very carefy,
bow to put down

_ Is this man really your
your head in frlendr

front of Someone

important I think s, Mother. | Jike him, Apq he saveq my life!

title a word |ike His mother did n

Lord, Baron or

Count that you
add to your name
because you are
Important

steward 3
personal servant

Auteuil /55'toy

s interested in. So Bertuccio had bough.t ithl'“()r
. Wab'ml thc: count ordered Bertuccio to go with 1m
- et CVC“‘\‘?% 1 Auteuil. But as they were comi‘ng clos,f;
ik houbt’ 1'I)unt noticed how worried Bertuccio seemcid
e etinis th'L (ihcy entered the house, the steward co.u
. bef;'(;\m:li:ﬂf]c:erllings and cried out, ‘Excellency, something
not hide ’

pp C { (0) house,
I )l Il(.d h(, h S was VI()] 1sieur V Illet I t S
tC ['Il € lld € re! l 1S >

y

i i snée Saint-Méran?’
o : n prosecutor, who married Renée Sair : -
‘The crow ¥ - '
;f( he's a wicked criminal, and the crime happ
‘Yes, he i
‘Bertuccio, tell me all about 1t.h P
i light, the s :
there in the moon .
And]Sl" my brother was murdered, but when il
. ) ised that [ wou
i rderers, I promise .
sed to punish the mu | -
o : him. In the next few years I follow s
revenge o ; s
cretly, and discovered that, although he gy i
s | w
: se Saint-Méran, the crown prosecutor i
enée - . “ ' oo
., t in a house in Auteuil. That was this
mistress

now belongs to you, Excellency. . -
The count smiled and Bertuccio w e e
i id in the garden, ho =
‘One night I hid in . it
cutor hurried ou e
Suddenly the crown prose i
. 11 Z()den box in his hands, and dug a ho
small w

i e
moment I jump .
where he hid the box. At that the prosecutor’s

d out from

behind a tree and pushed a .knife dezp into
chest. T did not wait to see if he lxl/\:)a;e
dead, but took the box out' of the
and ran out of the garden. o
‘Go on, Bertuccio,’ said the count,
eyes shining with interest. e
‘Well, when I heard a cry ccc)ll s
the box, I opened it and four}l1 ;aby .
born baby boy inside. I took the

5. But a few
one of the city's orphanages

mistress a
married man’s
lover

orphanage a
home for children
whose parents are
dead

Bertuccio told
his story.

e




kiss to touch
lovingly with your
mouth

p
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years later, I and my dead brother’s wife, Assunta, decided t,

take care of the boy ourselves, so we went to fetch him frop
the orphanage. We called him Benedetto
of the family. Sadly, he was naturally wic
when he we

and made him one

ked, and one night,
1s fourteen, he stole all our money w

hile T wag
away from home, set fire to the

house and ran away. And
poor Assunta was found dead the next morning.’

When Bertuccio finished speaking, the count said kindly,
‘No one will punish you for what you've done. You didn't kill
Villefort, and he'|l pay for his crimes, don't worry. We will
return to Paris now.’

Since his arrival, the ladies and gentlemen of Paris could
talk about nothing except the

count. He sent Bertuccio to buy
Madame D

anglars’ horses at twice their price, and then gave
n he sent his letters of credit

r had to give him 500,000
francs at once, ang worry about finding

by the end of the year. With his houses,
and horses, the Count of Monte Cristo i

them back to her as a present. The

to Baron Danglars, s the banke

another five million
servants, carriages

ved more elegantly
and expensively than anyone else in Parig

The count found out that Maximilie
arseille after the death of hig father. He
sister Julie and her husband Emmanuye],
in a quiet part of Paris. He went to visit

n Morrel had left
now lived with his
in a pleasant house
them, and realized

asked Maximilien about it
The young man picked up the burse and kissed it. ‘This

by the hang of a man who saved

our father from death - 5 Stranger wh called himself Sinbad

the Sailor.’

‘T haven't yet Jost hope,’ sa
him and kiss his hand.” She

Did she recognize something

id Julie, ‘that one day I may find
Was looking closely at the count.
of Lord Wilmore ip him?

_k

(e E, all, C ) e
1 dO kIlOW 111 ID“ ’llShIll an, C llled I()[d Wllm()re. S lld tllt

( ll. ]lullledly tuIIllllg hL id(,e dV\/(ly 1 i 395 (0] d
our S fOl’Il ht, V\/ll ]l 1S

()h MOHSICUI, 1{ you (.(lrlIlOt bl lng h]m tO us, tell us “llere
€ p y [ t 1m!
h S W ll Sll()w hlIll ll()VV dee l g[ lte[lll we are (0] ll
e 1S!

as ack to her
The count had tears in his eyes as he turned b

d dt(lled }l I \% ly € 1re l y \/[ l € I ie I L()[d
€ 10 € f(l(, car fu l . aaame, d
an W

Wilmore may no longer be alive.

i : ing down her
‘Oh Monsieur!” whispered Julie, tears running d

" ‘hat our good
‘Dear sister,” said Maximilien, ‘remember whe

= h() S
(6] ten t()ld us 1t was n an Eng 1S (e
ldtllf] i (< ()l l ll“l“l W a‘/ed

him.’ §
The count shuddered. "Your fathe A e g
| k >ht the man was someo
My father though

r said what, Monsieur?

i had lost.

back from the dead — a dear, dear friend whom he . p
ac te ; aa
When he was about to die, his last words were, “It was

en > dS
Dantes.”’ :

For a moment the count could no
say a word. Then he picked up his
hat and said to Julie, ‘Madame, ImI
grateful to you for the peace that
find here — it's the first time for many
years that I've been able to forget my
troubles.” And he hurried away down
the street. : -

‘He's a strange man, this count,
said Emmanuel. ;

‘Yes, replied Maximilien, ‘but he
has a good heart.’ '

‘His voice touched me deeply.
said Julie, ‘and two or three times [
thought it wasn't the first time I'd

heard it.’

tear the water
that comes from
your eye when
you cry

Maximilien
repeats his
father's dying
words.
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READING CHECK
What do they say? 0 Baron Danglars

Complete the sentences M ek 9

3 His voice touch
ed
e fIoshall always be grateful to me deeply.
rsavin ;
g the' life of my only son. I
man really your fri
end?

Let me thank you, Count, with
all a mother’s feeling.

o This purse was touched by

the hand of 3
man who save
our father from death d o

My father wants me to marry
B'aron Danglars’ daughter.

Thi '
IS was Monsieyr Villefort’s house

2ty
Swers the Count of Monte Cristo

....................... .
YS Fernand de Morcerf to the count
.. says Mercedestothe Count

:

P Y

WORD WORK

Use words from Chapter 7 in the correct form to complete the Count of Monte

Cristo’s diary.

| arrived in Taris with (@) \e++erso{credn+ [ar Haron
”u};,)l;\rs and went fo visit
TR e e
mcclin(:) with Luiai \‘?mrrn (@) . e g
[1 iends. Then Atbert s lmrcrﬁs H/MHL(*J me. Mercedes
@ e when she mel me but | wender if
07( Count.

Atbert” at” once in my most

clothes. Atbert = 510;5 o,/ my

his

she 1('4\”[3 believes my ) e
A week or two later Wertuccio. my Tl o R
Gut when we went 1o

L’ou@m 4 house for me in »,/’\uk‘uil.v
| been Vi”e{ori ‘s house _ \

see it Berfuccio told me that it haz
in the Fms1 and that the crown Vtosc’cuTor had mel his ‘
(@ il e there. e told me that in secref, i !

this woman had Vi”cforf 's son - A bo’iﬁ
. Not lon(ﬂ

in that same house,

who later went info an TR T
affer this | visited Maximilien Maorrel and his sister, Julie.

Madimilien ) .......oooomemmenecoreeess  Sinbad the Sailor's
red purse in {:anl o} me and told me how the money [iom
it had once saved his fz/\lhcr, Maximilien told me that his
ja\lhc»'s last words were ‘It was F Amond Dant es.

R A PR RO ST e T ~

GUESS WHAT

What do you think happens in the next chapter? Tick the boxes. Yes No

a The Count of Monte Cristo marries Villefort's daughter. [ & |

b The Count of Monte Cristo goes to the theatre with Fernand de Morcerf. [ B |

¢ Benedetto, villefort’s lost son, returns in disguise. H
m u

d The Count invites the Villeforts and the Danglars to his house in Auteuil.

a7




