
Around The World in Eighty Days KATS STYLE– 
Script 

Inspired by the classic tale by Jules Verne.  KATS version is simplified for younger audiences. Written by the 
middle school class of 2022-23 and Mrs. April Thome. Song – “Fogg on the Water” lyrics written by class.  
INTRO : A ship’s captain enters from stage left to the sound of a ship’s horn. 
 A train engineer enters from stage right to the sound of a train whistle. 
Captain: Welcome! I am the ship’s captain in our story.  Before the mystery begins, you need 
 behind the scenes information. 
 (Phileas Fogg steps on stage, combs his hair before a mirror and buttons his shirt.) 
Engineer: Greetings.  I serve as the train’s engineer as the mystery unfolds. This man, 
 (gestures toward Fogg) Mr. Phileas Fogg, holds a secret that will unwind throughout this 
 coming story.  As he traverses the world, all of us wonder…………why? 
Captain: Regardless of why, the captains of ships and the engineers of trains make it happen 
 for him.  Without us, it would be impossible for Mr. Fogg to fulfill his mission….. whatever 
 it really is.  We will also be your guides along the way as we explain locations traversed.  
 Many seas and land masses need to be crossed; Mr.Fogg takes mostly ships and 
 trains to circumnavigate the globe.  We will update you from time to time. For now, 
 let the adventure begin. 
ACT 1: SCENE 1 
 Phileas Fogg is standing before a basin with his razor waiting for his servant to bring his 
 shaving water.   
Mr. Fogg: Forster! The shaving water? 
 (James Forster comes running in then pauses with the shaving water in his hands. He 
 slowly begins to walk, looking very worried, toward the awaiting Mr. Fogg)  
James: (Hesitates nervously, sets the shaving water down on a stool, wipes his brow, then pulls 
 / straightens his collar as if sweating.) 
 (Phileas Fogg dips his finger in the water. Then taking his finger out of the water, he 
 shakes his hand, clears his throat and turns toward James.)  
Mr. Fogg: (stated in matter-of-fact terms with no impatience) James Forster, you are 2 degrees 
 off for water temperature. This water ought to be 86 degrees. Not 84.  
Forster: Sir, I – 
Mr. Fogg: (simply stated) You’re fired.  
 (Forster scoffs, picks up a suitcase by the wall, then walks toward the exit. As he is 
 walking out, a knock on the door is heard.) 
Mr. Fogg: Get the door on your way out, Forster. 
 (James opens the door. Passepartout, enters and gives a deep bow with extra hand 
 movements and a hop.) 
Passepartout: Hello! I hear that Mr. Fogg needs a valet. Well! Here I am! (Passepartout 
 dances his way into Fogg’s presence.  Fogg stands looking without any expression. 
 Forster studies Passepartout up and down with a frown on his face.) 
 Forster: (moving close to Passepartout and speaking with a stage whisper) Well, you better 
 watch out. That man is crazy!  
 (Passepartout listens, starts to frown and stares at Forster in disbelief.)  
 Forster: The new servant (waves his hand toward Passepartout) 
 (then waves his hand toward Fogg) Mr. Phileas Fogg. Good riddance to this house!  
 (Forster scoffs, leaves and the audience hears a door slams shut. Both Passepartout 
and  Fogg stare toward the slammed door, shrug, then continue their conversation.  
 Passepartout gives a deep, vivacious bow to Mr. Fogg and hands him a paper.) 



Mr. Fogg: (Reads the paper shortly and looks up) You are a Frenchman, and your name is 
 John? 
 
Passepartout: (Helping Fogg to fix his pronunciation) Jean, if Monsieur pleases, Jean 
 Passepartout, a surname which has clung to me because I have a natural aptness for 
 going out of one business to another. I believe I'm honest, Monsieur, but outspoken. I’ve 
 had several trades. I’ve been an itinerant singer, a circus rider, when I used to vault like 
 a Leotard, and dance on a rope like Blondin. Then I got to be a professor of gymnastics, 
 so as to make better use of my talents; and then I was a sergeant fireman at Paris and 
 assisted at many big fires. But I quitted France five years ago, wishing to taste the 
 sweets of domestic life. Finding myself out of place and hearing that Monsieur Phileas 
 Fogg was the most exact and settled gentleman in the United Kingdom, I have come to 
 you in the hope of living a tranquil life, and forgetting even the name of Passepartout. 
Mr. Fogg: Passepartout suits me. You are well recommended from this letter.  Do you know my 
 conditions? (Passepartout nods enthusiastically)  
Mr. Fogg: Good! Now, what time is it? 
Passepartout: (Pulls out a giant silver watch) It is twenty-two minutes after eleven.  
Mr. Fogg: (sighs) You are too slow. To be exact, you are four minutes too slow. No matter; it’s 
 enough to mention the error. Now from this moment, twenty-nine minutes after eleven, 
 a.m., this Wednesday, 2nd of October, you are in my service. 
Mr. Fogg: (Placing his hat on his head) Jean, I shall be leaving now for the Reform Club which 
 is my custom. Please check the schedule of tasks (Gestures to a paper lying on a table) 
 and keep yourself busy. I shall return at my usual midnight.  (He tips his hat and leaves.) 
Lights out  
ACT 1, Scene 2 –  
 The Reform Club, where there are tables, a library, a clock, lamps and comfy chairs. 
 Mr. Fogg enters, samples a tasty morsel on a table by the door. He picks up a 
 newspaper, sits down and holds the newspaper up to read in a way that his face is not 
 shown. Then enters Andrew Stuart, Thomas Flanagan, Gauthier Ralph, and John 
 Sullivan visiting with each other and moving slowly toward the table with 5 chairs. 
Flanagan: Well, Ralph, how about that robbery? 
Stuart: Why the bank will lose a lot of money.   
Ralph: Andrew, I hope on the contrary that the authorities will put their hands on the robber.  
 Detectives, very skillful fellows, are being sent to America and the  Continent, to all the 
 principle ports of embarkation and debarkation, and it will be difficult for this fellow to 
 escape. 
Stuart: But is there a description of the robber? 
Ralph: In the first place, he is not a robber. 
Stuart: How is he not a robber; this fellow who has abstracted fifty-five thousand  pounds in 
 bank notes? 
Ralph: No. 
Sulllivan: Is he then a manufacturer? 
Mr. Fogg: (Laying down his paper, commanding the friends’ respectful attention) On the 
 contrary, the Morning Chronicle assures us he is a (clears throat……..speaking very 
 distinctly) gentleman. (Fogg rises shaking hands with each greeting.) Good 
 morning Mr. Stuart, Mr. Sullivan, Mr. Ralph, Mr. Flanagan.  
 (Fogg moves over to the table with a deck of cards in his hand, sits down and starts to 
 deal the deck as the other four join him at the table.)    
Stuart: I maintain that the chances are in favor of the robber, who must be a skillful fellow.  
Ralph: But still, there is not a single country where he may take refuge. 



Stuart: Pshaw, sure he can hide! 
Sullivan: Where do you think he might go? 
Stuart: I don’t know but, after all, the world is a very large place. 
Flanagan: I am of the opinion that the world is much smaller because we can go  around it 10 
 times quicker that we could 100 years ago.  
Stuart: Mr. Ralph, did you know that the tour of the world can actually be made in 3 
 months now? 
Mr. Fogg: In 80 days to be exact. 
Ralph: Well, only if the weather and all conditions were favorable, no shipwrecks, train 
 derailments, injury. You name it. 
Mr. Fogg: Still, 80 days only. 
All four colleagues: Whaaaatttt?  No, Mr. Fogg. 
Stuart: I’d like to see you try to do it! (standing up and facing Fogg in a challenging way). I 
 would willingly wager four thousand pounds that such a journey, made under 
 unexpected and opposing conditions, is impossible. 
Mr. Fogg: (standing slowly to face Andrew Stuart) On the contrary, quite possible. 
Stuart: Well then, take my bet! 
Mr. Fogg: The tour of the world in 80 days? (long pause) I am willing to bet 20,000 
 pounds. 
Stuart: When do you propose this trip take place? 
Mr. Fogg: At once. 
 (The four men, burst out with words opposing Fogg.) 
Stuart: But wait! (He beckons the other 3 who then gather apart from Fogg to confer briefly. 
 Then turning states) We accept. 
Mr. Fogg: (looking at his watch) The Dover train leaves at 8:45 this evening; I shall take  it. 
 (The four take a piece of paper, write on it, sign it and hand it to Fogg who also signs)  
Fogg: I shall leave today, Wednesday, October 2 and will return to this Reform Club on 
 Saturday, December 21 at 8:45 in the evening. 
 (They all shake as the lights dim.)  
ACT 1 Scene 3  
 The scene changes to Fogg’s house where Passepartout is cleaning a table when 
 Fogg enters hurriedly.   
Passepartout: (turns as if startled) Mr. Fogg, I did not expect your arrival until midnight! 
Mr. Fogg: Passepartout, pack your bags. We leave in just moments to catch the Dover train.   
 I’ll explain on the way. 
Passepartout: (With a very questioning look on his face, scratches his head. Then 
 stepping forward to the audience) This is odd. I thought Fogg was a man of a 
 predictable, dependable nature.  This is quite out of character from what I  understood. 
 (Passepartout moves to his sleeping quarters where he picks up his suitcase and 
 packs in a brush and some clothes. Fogg enters next to Passepartout with some of his 
 clothes that he packs into the bag along with a large wad of money.)  
Mr.Fogg: Take good care of this bag, Passepartout. There are 20 thousand pounds in it.   
Passepartout: (Stepping forward again to the audience) I came here thinking that life would 
 become quiet and predictable. This is anything but!  Where are we going? Why so 
 suddenly? 
Mr.Fogg: Don’t dilly dally Passepartout!    
 (Passepartout picks up the bag and joins Fogg. As they exit, a beggar woman, 
 standing barefoot holding a baby approaches Fogg.) 
Beggar Woman: Please, kind sir.  We ate our last morsel yesterday.  Could you be so kind as 
 to provide money for some food? 



Mr. Fogg: (Slipping his hand into his pocket, he finds 20 guineas which he gives the poor 
 woman.) Here, my good woman, I’m glad to have met you.  
 
 
 (Fogg and Passepartout hurry off stage to the train station. Moments later, two people 
 appear on stage, one wearing a white hooded cape and one wearing a black hooded 
 cape.)   
Black debater: It is obvious that Fogg has a reason to get out of town fast and take the wad of 
 dough with him. He just might be the bank robber himself.  
White debater: A bank robber wouldn’t be generous with a beggar woman. 
Black debater: Didn’t you see how he told his friends in the club that the robber was a 
 “gentleman?”  How did he know that? 
White debater: That’s not so surprising. He just read it in the newspaper. 
Black debater: Where did he get all that money that he packed in the suitcase? He doesn’t 
 hold down a job. 
White debater: He never has. He inherited his money and that house he lives in from his 
 family. He is taking 20,000 pounds. The robber stole 55,000 pounds. If he was the 
 robber, wouldn’t he take all of it?  
Black debater: You know full well that this is uncharacteristic of this steady, “set-in-his-ways” 
 kind of man to leave town so suddenly. 
White debater: I agree that he is scheduled like clockwork. But that routine of his does not 
 include time for bank robberies.   
 (Both leave the stage.)     
ACT 1 Scene 4:  
 (Numerous people some seated, some walking, are crossing the stage back and  forth 
 reading newspaper articles- calling out the headlines.)   
Person pacing: In The Times, ‘Mr. Phileas Fogg Attempts a World Tour in 80 Days!’  
 Honestly, it’s outrageous!  
Person sitting: “In The Morning Chronicles ‘Tour of the World! What is this Man is Hiding?’  
Citizen 1: He won’t make it!  
Citizen 2: Did you hear about the robbery at the bank?  
Citizen 1: Eh? Yes sir, but that’s old news! Have you not yet heard about Phileas Fogg and his 
 wager? Now he is leaving town fast! (The two citizen’s conversation becomes a 
 pantomime) 
Citizen 3: (Comes running out from backstage with his newspaper and stands in the middle of 
 the stage) He doesn’t really want to make it back! He’s going into hiding! ( Everyone 
 turns and stares at citizen 3.) 
Citizen 3: Maybe Fogg is ……. 
 (Three people hop out from the side stage chanting) “Dun, Dun, Dun!” 
Citizen 3: The robber!   
 (people gasp) 
Detective Fix: (Hustles on stage in an official coat and cap with a badge, and hangs up a large 
 “Wanted” poster of Fogg) I Detective Fix here, an agent of the British police, will follow 
 this robber and bring him back to London with a warrant for his arrest! (The rest cheer 
 and the stage clears except for Fix) 
 (A ship captain enters with a map. As Detective Fix explains destinations, the captain 
 shows them on the map.”  
Detective Fix:  On Wednesday, October 9th, the iron steamer, the Mongolia, will make her 
 usual trip from Brindisi, Italy, to Bombay using the Suez Canal. I will be there to meet 
 and greet this robber. (Picks up a suitcase and leaves.) 



 “Fogg on the Water” sung by cast, as the ship captain holds up this sign 
 
 
DEPART London to Brindisi, Italy  OCTOBER 2 
DESTINATION: Suez 
SAIL: Mediterranean Sea 
ACT 2, Scene 1 
On a dock at the SUEZ CANAL. Detective Fix is waiting for the arrival of the Mongolia, pacing 
back and forth looking at his watch. People walk by with suitcases many of whom Fix watches 
closely. But Fogg is not among them. A sharp whistle sounds, announcing the arrival of the 
steamer, Mongolia. More people walk by with suitcases, indicating those who disembarked.  
Passepartout: (walks up to Fix) Excuse me, Monsieur, might I ask where I can find the consul’s 
 office?  
Fix: (looking interested) Yes, of course. May I see your passport? (Passepartout nods and 
 hands Detective Fix his master’s passport. Fix draws in a big breath and becomes 
 nervous as he sees whose passport it is. Then, he regains his composure.) This 
 passport is not yours? 
Passepartout: No, it is my master’s. 
Fix:(gets a sly look on his face toward the audience, then points down the street gesturing  
 directions to the consul's office) Your master must present himself in person to the 
 consul’s office to establish his identity. The office can be found down this lane to the left 
 of the tower and two doors beyond. 
Passepartout: Thank you Monsieur for your helpfulness. (Fix tips his hat, walks away 
 nonchalantly at first, checks to see if Passepartout is out of sight, then runs in the other 
 direction to the consul’s office.)  
Detective Fix: (in the consul’s office) Good day, Sir. I am Detective Fix with the British police, 
 following after a London bank robber. I have strong reason to believe that my man is a 
 passenger on the Mongolia. Allow me to give you some background information…(He 
 begins narrating his story, showing pictures with a pantomime as other people come in 
 to have their passports stamped. As the people clear out of the office, the conversation 
 resumes.) 
Consul: Well, Detective Fix, I shall not be sorry to see the rascal’s face, but perhaps he won’t 
 come here – that is if he is the person you suppose him to be. A robber doesn’t quite like 
 to leave traces of his flight behind him; and besides, he is not obliged to have his 
 passport countersigned.  
Fix: If he is shrewd, as I think he is, Consul, he will come.  
Consul: To have his passport visaed? 
Fix: Yes. Passports are only good for annoying honest folks, and aiding in the flight of rogues. I 
 assure you, it will be quite the thing for him to do, to show his face here; but if he does, I 
 hope you will NOT visa the passport.  
Consul: Why not? If the passport is genuine, I have no right to refuse 
Fix: Still, I must delay and keep this man here until I can get a warrant from London to arrest 
 him.  
Consul: Ah, that’s your intent. But I cannot – (a knock is heard at the door. Mr. Fogg and his 
 servant enter.) 
Fogg: (Holding out his passport to the Consul) Good day, Consul. Would you care to stamp 
 this passport? 
Consul: (Examining it, then looks up) You are Mr. Phileas Fogg? 
Mr. Fogg: I am. 
Consul: And this man is your servant?  



Mr Fogg: Yes. He is a Frenchman named Jean Passepartout.  
Consul: You are from London? (Phileas Fogg nods) And you are going to –  
Mr. Fogg: To Bombay. 
Consul: Bombay! Very good sir. You do know that a visa is useless, and that no passport is 
 required?  
Mr. Fogg: I know it, Sir, but I wish to prove, by your visa, that I came through Suez.  
Consul: Very well, Sir.  
 (Fix quickly steps toward the desk as if to interrupt the procedure, then quickly 
 reconsiders and backs away. Consul signs and writes the date on the passport, then 
 adding his official seal, hands it back to Mr. Fogg. Phileas pays the consul, then bows a 
 farewell. Mr. Fogg walks out with Passepartout following him.)  
Fix: Well?  
Consul: He looks and acts like a perfectly honest man. 
Fix: To you maybe, but I know the type.  Do you think Consul, that this phlegmatic gentleman 
 resembles, feature by feature, the robber whose description I have received? (He hands 
 the Consul a sheet of paper. The consul reads then looks up.) 
Consul: I concede that; but then, you know all the descriptions are vague—- 
Fix:  I’ll make certain that this is the man. The servant seems to me less mysterious than the 
 master. Besides, he is a Frenchman and can’t help but talk.  I’ll learn something from 
 him. Excuse me. Leaves as black and white debaters walk on stage 
Black debater: He is only getting his passport visaed as a cover up. Before the trip is ended, he 
 will disappear into the geography to spend all that money to his heart’s content. 
White debater: Fogg is getting his passport stamped in order to prove to his colleagues at the 
 Reform Club that he really has visited this site. That is not guilty behavior! This picture 
 shown of the robber is not particularly distinct. He looks innocent to me! 
Music plays about sailing, as the Captain draws on a world map where the travelers are headed 
Holds up sign 
DEPART: Suez 
DESTINATION: Bombay, India 
SAIL: Red Sea and then Indian Ocean 
 
ACT 2, Scene 2   
 (On board the Mongolia headed south on the Red Sea; Passepartout is standing by 
 the rail and Detective Fix comes to join him.) 
Passepartout: (sees Fix) Oh! Why hello, Monsieur! Weren’t you in the Consul’s office? What 
 brings you to Bombay? 
Fix: I have a matter of important business in Bombay. (waits a few seconds) Excuse me, but do 
 you have the time? 
Passepartout: (pulls out his watch) Well, in London it is 7 a.m. but I am not quite sure what the 
 time is here.  
Fix: You are keeping London time? They are four hours behind Suez time. You need to be 
 careful to set your watch at noon in each country and time zone, or eventually you’ll lose 
 track of time and maybe even what day it is. 
Passepartout: I will not touch this heirloom watch, even if it doesn’t agree with the noontime 
 sun. 
Fix: May I ask, is Bombay your destination?  
Passepartout: No, (chuckles slightly) we are traveling around the world and back to London 
 within 80 days to fulfill a wager between Mr. Fogg and his colleagues.  
Fix: Has it occurred to you that this tour may be a cover-up for some secret mission? Maybe 
 diplomatic or (clears throat) criminal? 



Passepartout:  Upon my word, Monsieur Fix, I don’t know about that. I really have no concern 
 for the reason. I am here to serve him, and now to enjoy the scenery. 
Fix: Oh look, I do believe that we have reached the Indian Ocean. 
 Sailing music plays as Fix leaves replaced by the captain who shows the voyage from 
the Red Sea, across the Indian Ocean to Bombay.   
Steamer whistle blows.  
 Fogg and Passepartout stand at the ship’s rail. 
 Fogg: This is amazingly good timing. We have reached Bombay on the west coast of India two 
 days early! I incentivized the captain to make haste! (Pulls some money from his pocket 
 to show Passepartout.) I’ve been keeping a journal of our journey. (Places a journal on 
 ship’s rail and writes as a voice over the microphone speaks what is being written.)  
Microphone voice: “Due to a speedy trip across the Indian Ocean, we have reached Bombay 
 two days early. Here we catch the train that takes us to Calcutta, on the east side of 
 India.” 
 Fogg: Before we head for the train, I need to proceed to the passport office to get mine 
 stamped. The train to Calcutta leaves in 4 hours. (The two men exit) 
 (Fix appears stepping down the ramp to the dock, he addresses a stranger.) 
Fix:  My good fellow, could you kindly direct me to the office of the commissioner of police in 
 Bombay? (Stranger points left stage. Fix tips his hat to the person) Thank you kindly.  
 (Fix leaves left stage and is gone briefly. Fix’s voice is heard shouting) 
  What do you mean the warrant has not yet arrived here?! What is the delay? (Comes 
 back on stage appearing frustrated. He speaks to the audience) You would have thought 
 the warrant would have arrived by now. Who is sleeping on the job? If I don’t nab that 
 Fogg on British soil, it will make his arrest very difficult. 
 All leave as black and white debater walk onto the stage. 
Black Debater: It doesn’t appear that Fogg has told Passepartout of his criminal intent for this 
 trip. Makes sense. If Fogg keeps it to himself, he is more likely to get away with it.  
White Debater: Passepartout believes that the wager is the reason for the trip. Haven’t you 
 noticed that nothing about Fogg’s behavior concerns his servant? On the other hand, 
 Passepartout finds Fogg’s behavior quite consistent with the notion that they are trying 
 to win the bet. Again Fogg is having his passport documented.  Doesn’t sound like guilty 
 behavior to me.  
 (Debaters leave) 
ACT 2, Scene 3 
The scene changes to a Pagoda in the background. Booths of food, crafts, and supplies are 
shown for sale. Passepartout makes his way slowly through the crowd, visiting the vendors’ 
booths. The train whistle is heard. He leaves the marketplace, enters the train, and finds a seat 
next to Mr. Fogg.  
Passepartout: (looks at his watch) It’s 6 p.m. 
Fogg: Actually, it is midnight.  Do set your watch for this time zone. Since we are constantly 
 going toward the east, the days are growing shorter as we keep passing into different 
 time zones.  
Passepartout: Sorry, Monsieur. With all due respect, I want to keep London time.  
 (Passepartout and Fogg doze off as railroad music plays and the lights dim until the train 
 suddenly stops. Passepartout abruptly wakes up, hurries off the train and moves off 
 stage right. Then returns looking very concerned.) 
Passepartout: Monsieur! No more railroad tracks!  
Fogg: What do you mean, no more tracks? 
Passepartout:The rails go no further! We cannot continue on this train! 
Fogg: Conductor! (A man in a blue suit enters) Where are we?  



Conductor: At the hamlet of Kholby, Sir. 
Fogg: We stop here?  
Conductor: Oh, without a doubt. The railway is not finished to Calcutta. There is a section of 50 
 miles to construct between this point and Allahabad, where the track commences again. 
Fogg: (stated matter-of-factly) But the papers announced the completion of the railway across 
 India. You issued us tickets to Calcutta. What you are doing to us is more or less 
 robbery. 
Conductor: I’m sorry, but generally the papers are mistaken. You can’t trust them. The locals 
 know full well that they need to find transportation from Kholby to Allahabad. Outside this 
 station you will find people ready to transport you. (The conductor gestures toward the 
 line-up of carts drawn by oxen, travel cars that look like walking pagodas which men 
 carry on their shoulders, ponies, and an elephant.) 
Fogg: (leaves the train and slowly looks over the transportation options, then steps up to a man 
 standing beside an elephant) May I hire the elephant to transport us to Allahabad? 
 (Owner appears doubtful. Fogg offers money. Owner refuses. Bargaining continues as 
 Passepartout looks over the other options.)  
Fogg: $12 hundred pounds? $15 hundred pounds? (sighs) $18 hundred pounds? (Takes a very 
 deep breath) $20 hundred pounds? (Owner thinks about it momentarily then shakes 
 hands with Mr. Fogg who then gets out the money.) 
Elephant Owner: (Counts, then pockets the money) Now you will need a guide. 
Fogg: Can you provide that service? 
Elephant Owner: (with a very, very greedy look) Hmm, wellll… For a price. 
 (Fogg is unaffected by the owner’s words but simply looks around. He sees a young 
 Parsee leaning on a tree, so he then walks over to the man.) 
Fogg: I don’t mean to bother you, Good Sir, but would you happen to have the skills to guide us 
 and this elephant to Allahabad? (holds out money to the Parsee) 
Parsee: Oh yes, sir. I would be happy to be your guide! 
 (Former owner looks disgusted at the loss of more potential money and walks off stage. 
 Passepartout and Phileas follow the guide who gestures them to the elephant.  Elephant 
 sounds are heard, as Passepartout and Fogg climb aboard the elephant with the guide 
 standing by the trunk. Forest scenery is brought on stage.) 
Passepartout: These forests are thick, we could never have found our way, without the guide. 
 (Indian music starts to play dimly at first, then grows louder as a procession appears on 
 stage.) 
Fogg: Guide, what is that group of people coming this way? (Music grows louder) 
Guide: (looking momentarily) Ah! A Brahmin procession. See? The priests are in the lead 
 surrounded by people singing a funeral psalm with musicians behind them. After that is a 
 wagon carrying a body covered with a god erected on top, and then finally a young 
 woman being held against her will by guards. She is the wife of the deceased and shall 
 be sacrificed at sunrise. This is Brahmin custom when a nobleman is deceased.  
 (Music grows louder and the procession enters the stage, moves to the other side and 
 then leaves with music growing fainter. Passepartout, Fogg and the Guide stand back 
 and watch the procession leave).   
Fogg: Passepartout, go save that woman. We have 12 hours to spare. 
Passepartout: (performs a quick dance) Yes, Monsieur, at once!  (He dismounts the elephant 
 and follows the woman and guards stealthily off stage. A skirmish is heard with shouts 
 and bangs on the floor as those on-stage watch reacting to what they are witnessing.  
 Passepartout runs back on stage holding the woman’s hand as she runs after him.) 
Passepartout: (shouting) Mr. Fogg, get her onto the elephant, quickly. (Stone-like paper wads 
 are thrown from off stage as the four attempt to flee. An elephant trumpet sound is 
 heard.  Shouts continue but they diminish as Fogg and the others leave the stage.)  



 (The Black and the White debater arrive on stage.) 
Black Debater: Where did Phileas Fogg get all that money to buy the elephant and hire the 
 guide? The robbery of course!  
White Debater: But, why would a thief care about saving a doomed woman? 
Black Debater: He has kidnapped her. She is worth money to him now. Criminals think like 
 that.  
White Debater: (sighs) Well, you sure do. Let’s wait a little more to see what he does next.  
ACT 2, Scene 4.       
Opening scene – the train station at Allahabad with Fogg, Passepartout, and the young woman, 
Mrs. Aouda, standing beside ready to embark. They are facing the Parsee guide standing by the 
elephant.  
Fogg: The train to Calcutta is about to leave. We’ve lost a day and a half, but we are still ahead 
 by half of a day. 
Parsee: Gentlemen, if Mrs. Aouda remains in India, she would inevitably fall into the hands of 
 her executioners. She must go with you. 
Fogg: In that case, Passepartout, she needs a disguise. (Handing him money in guinea coins.) 
 Hurry to the shops and purchase British clothing. She will go with us on the train dressed 
 as a Brit. 
Passepartout: (takes the money from his master and performs a little dance) Going at once 
 Monsieur! (He runs off stage.) 
Fogg: (to the Parsee guide) You have been serviceable and devoted. I have paid for you as a 
 guide, but not for your devotion. Do you wish this elephant? It is yours. 
Parsee: Your honor is giving me a fortune! (Holding up his hands signaling refusal.) 
Fogg: Accept, but I will still be your debtor. (The Parsee guide reluctantly takes the elephant’s 
 reins and bows with gratitude. Passepartout arrives back with the clothing for Aouda 
 hung over his arm.) 
Passepartout: Good! Take him friend! Bubbles, here, is a brave and courageous animal! 
  (Feeds 3 sugar cubes to the elephant) 
Fogg: And who is Bubbles? 
Passepartout: This lovely creature. I renamed him, for the other name did not suit very well. 
Parsee: (chuckles softly) Whatever the name, I will always remember you and your generosity. 
 (Fogg, Passepartout, and Mrs. Aouda bow to him and then enter the train where they 
 are seated.) 
Mrs. Aouda: Excuse me dear rescuers, but may I ask where we are going? 
Fogg: We are on our way to Hong Kong. That will be a more secure destination for you.   
Mrs. Aouda:  I have a relative in Hong Kong, one of the principle merchants there, who will 
 most likely be able to give me housing. 
 (All fall asleep as the lights grow dim. Railroad music plays. Moments later they arrive at 
 Calcutta. A train whistle blows announcing their arrival. Mrs. Aouda, now dressed in 
 British garments, leaves the train with Fogg and Passepartout.)  
Fogg: We are going directly to the Hong Kong steamer. (Removes his journal and begins to 
 write.)  
Voice over microphone: “It has been 23 days since we left London. We are leaving Calcutta 
 and taking a steamer to Hong Kong. Even though we lost almost two days rescuing Mrs. 
 Aouda,we are still on time.” 
 (He closes his journal and tucks it into his coat just as a policeman approaches from 
 stage left.)  
Policeman: Are you Phileas Fogg? 
Fogg: I am he. 
Policeman: Is this man your servant?  
Fogg: (Looking at the policeman and appearing quizzical) Yes.  



Policeman: Be so good as to follow me. 
Mr. Fogg:  May this young lady accompany us? 
Policeman: She may. (He leads the group into a room with bars on the window.)   
 At half-past eight you will meet with Judge Obadiah. (The officer leaves.) 
Passepartout: (crying out and slumping into a chair) We are prisoners! 
Mrs. Aouda: (imploringly) Sirs, you must leave me here! It is on my account that you receive 
 this treatment, it is for having saved me! 
Fogg: (matter of factly, with much composure) The steamer leaves at noon and we will be on it. 
Passepartout: What about Mrs. Aouda? 
Fogg: She will be on it also. 
 (The police officer enters the room and beckons the 3 to follow him. They are led into a 
 courtroom with a large crowd of people. The judge, followed by a clerk, enters the room 
 taking wigs hanging on the wall and putting them on their heads.)  
Judge: (Looks over at the clerk with a scowl) This is not my wig. 
Clerk: No, your worship, it is mine. 
Judge: My dear Mr. Oysterpuff, how can a judge give a wise sentence in a clerk’s wig? 
 (The wigs are switched. The judge and clerk take their places in the court room.) 
Judge: First Case! 
Clerk:  Phileas Fogg! 
Fogg:  I am here. 
Clerk: Jean Passepartout. 
Passepartout: Present. 
 (The Policeman opens a side door and 3 priests enter.)  
Judge: State your charges.  
Priest: These men violated a place consecrated by our religion. You know that British law 
 forbids British citizens from interfering in our sacred rites and ceremonies.  
Judge: You have heard the charge. What reply can you make? 
Fogg: (looking at his watch) Guilty as charged. We entered the sacred grounds to rescue this 
 woman from certain death. 
Judge: (slamming down his gavel) Due to this admission. I sentence you, Phileas Fogg, to 15 
 days in jail, and you Jean Passepartout, to 7 days in jail and issue a fine of 300 pounds 
 each. 
Passepartout: (shouting) 300 pounds! We don’t have the time to waste in jail! 
Fix: (Gets up from a seat in the courtroom and approaches the audience wringing his hands in 
 delight.) That should be plenty of time for the warrant to arrive. 
Fogg: (with composure and dignity) I offer bail. 
Judge: It is your right. Bail is set at 1000 pounds each. 
 (Passepartout hands Mr. Fogg’s money bag to him. Phileas pulls out 2,000 pounds and 
 hands the money to the Judge.) 
Judge: (Takes and counts the bills, then strikes his gavel) You are free under bail. 
 (Fix wheels around to the audience with a shocked look on his face as the money is 
 handed to the judge. Mrs. Aouda, Passepartout and Fogg leave the courtroom with Fix 
 moaning on the floor. Then seeing the audience, he gains his composure, stands 
 up, dusts his coat off and faces the audience.)   
Fix:  I will follow him to the end of the world. And at this rate, he will run out of all that stolen loot. 
White Debater: (enters on side of stage with black debater) If this is stolen money he is using, 
why is he spending it on rescuing a doomed woman? 
Black Debater: She is lovely to behold. Perhaps he has fallen in love with her. Even a thief can 
 have a tender spot for a woman.  
 (The debaters leave as  a dispatch clerk enters with a small table and chair, seating 
 himself at center stage. Fix walks over and stands beside the clerk giving him orders.)  



Fix: Clerk, send a telegraph to the London police authorities to forward the warrant for the arrest 
 of Phileas Fogg to Hong Kong. 
Clerk: At once Sir.  
 (telegraph sound is heard) 
Fogg: (offstage loudly) Passepartout, the Rangoon Steamer is still anchored. We shall be able 
 to embark in time. 
Passepartout: (offstage loudly) Here Mrs. Aouda, let me help you step onto the ship. 
Fix: (to the audience) I also will board that steamer to Hong Kong. Fogg is not only a thief, he 
 has now abducted an Indian woman. (runs off stage) 
Sailing music plays, as the ship captain shows on a world map where the travelers are headed 
DEPART: Calcutta, India 
DESTINATION: Hong Kong 
SAIL: Pacific Ocean 
ACT 2, Scene 5 
On board the steamer Rangoon which encounters a tempest as it nears Hong Kong. Sounds of 
blowing wind can be heard. Fogg, Mrs. Aouda, and Passepartout are standing by the railing, 
leaning as the wind blows, holding onto their hats.  
Passepartout: This tempest has been blowing for days now. Monsieur Fogg, how delayed are 
 we? 
Fogg: (Gets his journal out and looks) We shall land on the 6th of November. That will put us 24 
 hours behind schedule and we’ll miss the steamer Carnatic headed to Yokohama by 
 several hours.  
Ship Captain: (Steps next to the rail and announces to the people gathering) The tempest 
 appears to be ending! We will be able to land in Hong Kong shortly.  
Fogg: (Approaches the Captain) Do you know which is the next steamer leaving for 
 Yokohama? 
Ship Captain: Yes, the Carnatic is leaving sometime between tonight and tomorrow morning.  
Fogg: The Carnatic? Ought she not have gone yesterday? 
Captain: Yes sir; but they had to repair one of her boilers, and so her departure was postponed 
 until repairs are completed.  
Passepartout: (moving in and overhearing the Captain) So we would have been delayed 
 anyway. Thank you, Monsieur for this notable information!  
Ship Captain: A steamer leaves every 7 days for Yokohama. If you had missed her, it would 
 have been a wait of several days.  
 (Passepartout, Mr. Fogg, and Mrs. Aouda look at each other, relieved. Fix steps to the  
 side of the stage with a sneer. People disembark and leave the stage except for Fogg, 
 Passepartout and Aouda on one side of the stage and Fix on the other.)  
Fix: (to the audience) Only 18 hours to retrieve the warrant and arrest this thief (pauses and 
 looks over at Fogg) and kidnapper.  
Fogg: Mrs. Aouda, I am afraid we have little time to get you settled with your relative in Hong 
 Kong, so we must make haste. Passepartout. I will leave you with Mrs. Aouda while I 
 head to the merchant exchange. (Mrs. Aouda takes Passepartout’s arm and they step to 
 the side front of the stage as merchant booths are set up at the back of the stage.) 
Fogg: (approaching the merchant exchange, he steps up to one of the merchants) Excuse me, 
 but do you happen to know a merchant by the name of Jeejeeh?  
Merchant: Yes, I did! But, unfortunately he moved to Holland about two years ago.  
Fogg: I see. Thank you, sir, for this information. Good day. (Leaves and returns to the side front 
 of the stage joining again Mrs. Aouda and Passepartout.)  
Fogg: Regrettably, your cousin has moved to Holland.  



Mrs. Aouda: (Puts her hand on her forehead and tries to compose herself) What ought I to do 
 Mr. Fogg? There is nowhere else I can stay here in Hong Kong. 
Fogg: It is very simple, go onto Europe with us.  
Mrs. Aouda: But I cannot intrude–  
Fogg: You do not intrude, nor do you, in the least, hinder my mission.   
Fogg: Passepartout, go to the Carnatic and engage three cabins. Notify me when she 
 plans to sail.   
Passepartout: (does his little dance) Yes Monsieur, right away! (all 3 leave)  
ACT 2, Scene 6 
Fix entering the police station in Hong Kong, where two agents are working.  
Fix: Good day gentlemen. My name is Detective Fix, here to obtain the warrant, sent from 
 London, for the arrest of Mr. Phileas Fogg who is here only briefly.  
 (Two officers look at each other as if confused. Then one goes to the telegraph desk to 
 see if anything has arrived. Suddenly, the telegraph machine begins the work.) 
 Telegraph sound  
Officer 1: Oh! Maybe this is it! (the machine stops) 
Officer 2: (Grabs the paper and begins to read it aloud) “I am greatly sorry but the warrant–” 
 (Fix grabs the paper and finishes reading the telegram.)  
Fix: “But the warrant is to be delayed. Our warrant officer is out of the office for a holiday. 
 Please try it again later in the week.” (looks horrified) Later in the week?! (faints to the 
 ground)  
Officer 1: (Looking down at Fix lying on the floor) To answer your question, no, it hasn’t arrived 
 yet.  
Fix: (still on the ground) May I make my sleeping quarters here in this office? I am quite sure it 
 will arrive any time now.  
 (The Officers look at each other, then carry in a blanket, a pillow and a teddy bear.)  
 
ACT 2, Scene 7 
The scene opens with Fogg and Aouda walking on a dock, looking with great earnest for the 
steamer Carnatic but not finding it moored where it was supposed to be.    
Aouda: (looking and pointing) Is that the Carnatic down about 40 lengths? 
Fogg: It looks similar but that ship is smaller than the Carnactic.  (Fogg is looking up and 
 down the dock.)  Passepartout was supposed to let me know last night when the repairs 
 would be completed and the steamer was ready to leave. I didn’t hear from him, so I 
 assumed the ship would be pulling out at her regularly scheduled time this morning.   
Detective Fix: (who had been watching them from the corner of the stage, steps out of hiding 
 and pretends surprise at finding Fogg there). Are you, Sir, like myself, one of the 
 passengers of the Rangoon, who arrived yesterday?  
Fogg: Yes. Sir, but I have not had the pleasure of meeting you. 
Fix: (ignoring Fogg’s request for introduction) Is not the Carnatic here waiting for departure? 
 (A man looking like a ship captain walks by with a duffle bag. Fix stops the man and 
 ask) Do you happen to know where we will find the Carnatic which was here for repairs 
 yesterday? 
Ship captain: The repairs were finished last night and she left for Yokohama. 
 (Fogg and a very distressed Aouda pantomime a discussion with the ship captain while 
 Fix approaches the audience wringing his hands with glee.)  
Fix: Finally!  A week’s delay that will allow that warrant to arrive. 
 (Fogg and Aouda approach Fix still in a pantomimed discussion.) 
Aouda: Where could Passepartout be?  He was supposed to notify us if the Carnatic was about 
 to leave. This irresponsibility is not like him. Is he injured somewhere? 



Fogg: Whatever his delay may be, there is a good reason. I have found him always 
 dependable. If he does not show up before we leave, he knows where we are going.  I 
 must solve this problem of no transportation to Yokohama.  Come with me Aouda. There 
 are other vessels other than the Carnatic in this port of Hong Kong. 
 (Fix watches them leave with a puzzled look on his face, then turns to the audience.) 
Fix:   Uh, Oh! 
 (A ship’s captain, John Bunsby, is walking down the dock.) 
Fogg: Sir, do you have a boat ready to sail? 
Bunsby:Yes, Sir! The Tankadera is a very fast pilot boat. Are you ready for an excursion? 
Fogg: No, a voyage. 
Bunsby: Where to? 
Fogg: Yokohama. 
Bunsby: (Laughing nervously) Not this boat, Sir. That is too far for such a small vessel. 
Fogg: I offer you 200 pounds per day if you are willing to take this adventure and be there in 
 four days. 
Bunsby: (looking over the boat and thinking.  He takes a big breath) The problem with these 
 smaller boats is that we can’t store much fuel on board. We will need to stop at every 
 port to take on fuel, but the boat is fast enough that it can still make it there in four days 
 with good weather.   I’m in. 
Fix:  (to the audience, showing extreme frustration) Where does Fogg come up with these 
 ideas! 
Fogg: (To John Bunsby): After we visit the police station to leave a description of our missing 
 servant, Passeportout, we will be return for departure.  
Fogg: (stepping up to Fix who has to gain his composure quickly) You are certainly welcome to 
 join us if Yokohama is your destination. (Fogg and Aouda leave for the police station. 
 As they leave, Fix puts on the cloak of the black debater.) 
Black debater: Fogg’s pockets are deep. Every time there is a delay, he buys himself a 
 solution. 
White debater: Don’t you wonder why fate is always on his side? Detective Fix keeps losing 
 every crisis because he is dead wrong. 
Black debater: That’s not the reason.  It shows that Fogg is a seasoned and practiced criminal. 
White debater: If Fogg is so experienced, why did he offer a ride to the one who is pursuing 
 him.  Shouldn’t he have realized with all his ‘criminal wisdom’ that Fix is pursuing him?  
Black debater: He‘s a stupid criminal. 
White debater: He can’t be stupid and clever at the same time. 
 (The black debater is stumped and silent.   Both leave.)  
 Ship music is playing as the scene changes to on board the pilot boat.  
The ship captain shows on a world map where the travelers are headed 
DEPART: Hong Kong 
DESTINATION: Yokohama 
SAIL: Pacific Ocean 
ACT 2, SCENE 8 
(On board the pilot boat, Fogg is writing in his journal) 
 Voice over microphone: “We missed sailing on the Carnatic to Yokohama, but a 
 speedy pilot boat was employed to help us reach the port on time.  We have been on 
 this fast voyage for 4 days now. The American-bound steamer in the Yokohama port is 
 scheduled to leave momentarily, but it is possible we will make it in time.”  
 ( A loud ship horn sounds) 



Bunsby:  (with loud exasperation) Look! We are 1 mile from the port, but it appears we are 
 going to miss the American-bound steamer.  So close, but too late! See the funnel of 
 smoke from her stack!  She is leaving! 
Fogg: Signal her!  Hoist your distress flag half-mast.  Maybe she will change her course to 
 assist us. Fire the cannon! 
 A loud booming sound is heard. 
 Fogg, Aouda, Fix and Bunsby all watch with great earnest after the cannon boom to see 
 if the American-bound steamer takes notice. After a wait, Aouda and Bunsby cheer   
Aouda and Bunsby: They are coming our way!!!   All leave 
Sailing music plays.  
The captain walks on stage with the map showing the route from Yokohama to San Francisco 
across the Atlantic.  
ACT 2, Scene 9  
(On board the General Grant a 3-masted, steam-powered schooner headed for America.  Fogg 
and Aouda stand at the railing.) 
Aouda: Our next adventure lies over the Atlantic Ocean in America. But I am worried for 
 Passepartout.  He saved my life.  I wonder if his life now needs saving. 
Fogg: Regardless, he would have wanted us to keep going. We are on time with our 80-day 
 journey, through storms, court proceedings, lost companions and rescues. 
Aouda:( sadly)  But Passepartout…..( she stops and points off stage with an amazed look on 
 her face. A moment passes)  
Passepartout: (finding Fogg and Aouda at the rail he rushes up, relieved to see them.)  
 Monsieur! Aouda!  I am so glad you made it!! 
Aouda: We were afraid you were lost to us. Where have you been? 
Passpartout: I was told by a friend (Fix walks behind them with a sly look on his face but the 
 others do not notice) that the Carnactic was repaired and leaving early so I hustled to get 
 onboard. The friend assured me that you had been told and would be there also.  But by 
 the time the steamer had left, I realized you were not on board! I decided to stay the 
 course, hoping that Monsieur would find a way to connect with the planned voyage.  I 
 was then able to board this beautiful 3-masted schooner, still hoping, against all odds 
 that you, Monsieur, would find a way to get here.  You always have before. When we 
 heard the cannon shot, the distress signal of the little pilot boat, it occurred to me right 
 then and there that you were the ones on board.  I implored the Captain to take heed. 
 He immediately steered the ship in this direction. What won’t you think of next?  
 Aouda and Passepartout laugh together while Fogg remains stoic, gets out his journal 
 and writes….  
Voice over the microphone “ It is now the 23rd of November. We have used 52 days of our 
 allotted time. 28 days remain as we head toward America over the Pacific Ocean.” 
Fix: (walking to avoid the unaware travelers, speaking to the audience) I have no way to arrest 
 Fogg in America, since that nation no longer belongs to Britain, but I will follow him, 
 regardless. My plan will ultimately fit together. 
ACT 3, Scene 1 
Train Engineer walks on stage with a map.  As Fogg writes in his journal next, the engineer 
shows where in America the train will take the four travelers, from San Francisco to New York. 
Phileas Fogg walks on stage with his journal and begins to write. 
Voice over microphone: “December 3, 2022, at seven o’clock in the morning, we set foot on 
 the North American continent at a city called San Francisco. We wait now until 6:00 p.m. 
 to board the train that starts our journey to New York. Altogether, this trip across the 
 continent, three thousand, seven hundred and eighty-six miles to be exact, will take us 7 
 days.” 



 
 Show picture of Old San Francisco on screen 
 
Voice over microphone: Our first leg of the journey on the Central Pacific Railroad takes us 
 over the Sierra Nevada Mountains to Ogden, Utah. 
 
 Show a picture of the Sierra Nevada Mountains 
 
Voice over microphone: From Ogden Utah, we board the Union Pacific railroad headed to 
 Omaha, Nebraska, situated east of the Great Rocky Mountains in the Great Plains of 
 America.  
 
 Show picture of Great Plains. 
 
Voice over microphone: From Omaha Nebraska, we traverse a railroad bridge over the 
 mighty  Mississippi River. 
 
 Show picture of Mississippi River 
 
Voice over microphone: We then take a northern route passing under the 5 Great Lakes until 
 we reach New York.  
 
 Show picture of Great Lakes 
 
Voice over microphone: Our plan is to take the Liverpool Steamer from New York on 
 December 11.  
 Show picture of New York harbor 
 
 Aouda, Passepartout and Fogg and Fix enter the stage and are seated in a railroad car. 
Aouda:  This has been quite the eventful trip from San Francisco to New York. You had such a 
 good plan for the journey, but so many things went wrong as we crossed the continent. 
Passepartout:  You mean “things” like a swollen stream in Wyoming that delayed the train for 
 two hours.   But that wasn’t as bad as the bison herd that laid on the tracks for half of  
 A day. There’s not much you can do to persuade bison to move. 
Aouda: The longest delay was when we were attacked by painted men, riding horses and  
 shooting arrows.  Everyone survived that attack, but that set us back almost a whole day 
 as three travelers were captured and had to be rescued.   
Fogg: For all that, we are now 20 hours behind schedule. This train should arrive at 9:35 
 tonight, in just a few minutes from now in fact, at the pier where the China, bound for 
 Liverpool is set to embark. Let’s see if we make it.  
 A train whistle blasts signaling the end of the trip.   
Conductor: Depot at Jersey City! 
 The travelers stand, gather their traveling bags and depart.  They have a conversation 
 pantomime about which way to go, then move to a worker on the dock. 
Fogg: Pardon me, my good fellow.  Could you tell me which way to go to find the China 
 Steamer headed to Liverpool? 
Dock Worker:  She left 35 minutes ago.  (Passepartout hangs his head, Aouda places her 
 hands over her mouth, Fix appears disappointed, but Fogg takes the news with 
 stoicism.)  
Fogg:  This isn’t the first time we’ve needed to find other means.   



 The four walk along the dock until a captain is seen working on the deck of his ship. 
 Through the ensuing conversation, the other three stand, listening carefully with 
 expressions ranging from surprise, to atta-boys, to doubt, to shock, to delight etc.   
Fogg: Are you the captain? 
Andrew Speedy: I am he. 
Fogg: Are you preparing to leave? 
Andrew Speedy: In an hour. 
Fogg: What is your destination? 
Andrew Speedy: Bordeaux, France. 
Fogg: Do you wish to convey me to Liverpool, myself and three persons? 
Speedy: No 
Fogg: No? 
Speedy: No 
Fogg: It doesn’t matter what price? 
Speedy: No 
Fogg: Well, will you take me to Bordeaux? 
Speedy: No, even if you would pay me two hundred dollars. 
Fogg: I offer you two thousand, for each person. 
Speedy: (long pause) And there are four of you? 
Fogg: four 
Speedy: I leave at 9:00 promptly.    
Fogg: We’ll be ready. 
 Fogg is seated on the dock and takes out his journal.  
Voice over microphone “We leave the continent at 9:00 a.m. on December 12 onboard the 
 Henrietta bound for Bordeaux. With Passepartout’s help, plans will change.” 
 (Fogg stands, confers quietly with Passepartout momentarily who responds with nods 
 and enthusiastic smiles.  Then, all four board the Henrietta at the beckoning of Speedy.  
 Passepartout greets the other sailors with long friendly handshakes and pats on the 
 back. He entertains them with acrobatics and hands them bits of snacks to munch on. 
 Fogg walks among the crew handing each some cash and having a short “word” with 
 them.  The whole crew grows in excitement. Captain Speedy enters, begins to enjoy 
 the excitement also and mingles with the crew. Passepartout beckons him into the 
 captain’s quarters as if to speak to him privately. Within seconds, Passepartout returns 
 to the deck and quickly locks the door behind him.)   
Fogg: (to the ship’s crew) Prepare the ship for sailing.  We are headed for Liverpool!  
 Maintain between 11-12 knots in order for us to make it on time.  
 (Everyone cheers) 
Ship’s crew: aye, aye Sir.  
Speedy: (Shouts from the cabin) Let me out right now!  We must go to Bordeaux! 
 (Everyone laughs) 
 “Fogg on the Water” sung by cast 
  The ship captain draws on a world map where the  travelers are headed 
 Holds up sign 
 DEPART New York   December 12 
 Destination: Bordeau. Liverpool 
 SAIL: Atlantic Ocean 
 
 
 
 



 
ACT 3, Scene 2 
The four travelers are standing at the ship’s rail looking out at the port that the ship is 
approaching.   
Fogg: We have made it to Liverpool my friends at 11:40 a.m. on December 21. We are   
 now only six hours from London. Time will allow us to reach the Reform Club by               
 a quarter ‘til nine this evening.  
Fix: (Approaches Fogg and puts his hand on his shoulder) You are really Phileas   
 Fogg? 
Fogg:  Yes, Sir.  
Fix:  I arrest you in the name of the Queen! 
 (Fix escorts Fogg to a jail cell on the other side of the stage, while Passepartout and 
 Aouda follow; both are furious.)  
Fogg: How long do you anticipate that I will be here in the Custom House? 
Fix: Tomorrow you will be transported to London to face the judge.  
 (Aouda sobs. Passepartout paces and glares at Fix. They both sit down beside the cell 
 door disgusted with Fix, who leaves the stage.)  
Fogg: (Takes out his journal and writes) 
Voice over microphone: “December 21, Saturday, Liverpool.  Eightieth day, eleven-forty a.m. 
 We are delayed.”   
 Lights out 
ACT 3, Scene 3  
Fogg is sitting in the cell looking at his watch.   The voice of Passepartout is heard just before 
the cell door opens.  Aouda, Fix and Passepartout all enter. Fix is out of breath, his hair all 
disordered, his clothes disheveled.    
Fix: Sir, (pant) pardon – an unfortunate resemblance (pant)  (speak distinctly) robber arrested 
 three days ago – you (pant) are -free to leave.  (He keeps mumbling as he paces in a 
 circle) I can’t believe this happened. How could I have been so wrong (wringing his 
 hands) 
Fogg:  (stands looking at his watch.) We only have 5 hours to take that 6-hour train trip to 
 London.  Let’s see what can happen.  
 (Aouda, Passepartout and Fogg hurry and board the train) 
 Train music plays as the three look at their watches. As the music stops, they all leave 
 the train and run for the Reform Club.  The clock of London begins to strike nine. 
Fogg: It is nine o’clock.  We have lost the bet by 15 minutes.  (A long pause happens as they 
 consider the situation in dismay.) Let’s head over to my house where we can get some 
 sleep.    
 (Slowly the chorus of the song is sung as a duet and played on the piano “Fogg on the 
 Water” while each lays down and the lights go out. When the song ends, Fogg arises 
 and sits solemnly at a table writing in the journal) 
Voice over thee microphone “The deadline came and went.  It is time for me now to put my 
 affairs in order and find a place for Mrs. Aouda to make a home.” (As Fogg sits at the 
 table writing, Aouda arises and steps to Passepartout who is unpacking his bag.)  
Aouda: I owe my life to him.  Is there anything I can do to make this right? 
Passepartout: (Shaking his head) There is nothing I can think of.  He is preparing for the 
 unknown. This is probably going to destroy him financially.  
 Second chorus of “Fogg on the Water” is played and sung slowly as the three glumly 
 work at quiet tasks. When the song ends Fogg approaches both. 
Aouda: Sir, I was hoping you would emerge from your quarters sooner or later. It is now 8:25 in 
 the evening. Surely you must be hungry? 



Passepartout: If there is anything that we can do, Monsieur, please let us know. 
Fogg: You have been a good valet, an excellent companion.  With deep regret I must set you 
 free from my employment to be enjoyed by another Master.  Mrs. Aouda, I have contacts 
 here that will help make arrangements for a comfortable living for you.      
Passepartout: (becomes distracted by sounds outside.) What is that sound? (He hurries to the 
 window, looks out for a time, then turns to Fogg), There is a crowd of people gathering 
 around the front door of the Reform Club down the street. Your four colleagues are 
 walking into the club.  What does this all mean? 
Fogg:  (Looking at his watch) I don’t really know.  It is now 30 minutes past eight, almost 24 
 hours have passed since our agreed meeting time.  I need to meet with them sooner or 
 later to settle the bet.  Now is as good a time as any. (He dons his hat and cape, leaving 
 the house with Passepartout and Aouda following him.  They approach the crowd of 
 people standing before the Reform Club doorway including the two debaters, the captain 
 and the engineer; the crowd bursts into applause when they see Fogg approaching.)  
Citizen 1: (calling out) Welcome home Phileas Fogg!  (Fogg tips his hat.) 
Citizen 2, 3, 4: (quickly one after the other calls out)– Exploits accomplished Well done
 You made it! 
Fogg: Thank you, but not quite.   
Citizen 5: What do you mean not quite?  Your arrival this Saturday night at 8:40 is spot on.  All 
 you need to do is go through this doorway. 
Fogg: (Stops still and looks at the one speaking.) What do you mean Saturday? Isn’t it Sunday? 
Citizen 5: It is Saturday, December 21, 1872, the 80th day at 8:41 p.m. The deadline is in four 
 minutes.   
Fogg: (stunned silent… thinking, then a knowing smile appears on his face.) Traveling east, 
 crossing the international dateline, we gained a day.  Passepartout, Aouda it is Saturday! 
 (They all rejoice together at this turn of events). 
Passepartout: Hurry in there Monsieur!  
Aouda:…..Claim your prize! 
 (Piano music “Fogg on the Water” plays at a lively beat 
 The set is changed quickly to the Reform Club where Sullivan, Stuart, Ralph and 
 Flanagan await at the card table.)   
Sullivan: (Looking at his watch) One minute remains.  
 (All four abandon their card game and look at the doorway as Fogg, Aouda and 
 Passepartout enter the room.)  
Fogg: (triumphantly) Gentlemen, I am here.  
 Sullivan, Stuart, Ralph and Flanagan rise from their chairs. 
Sullivan: What?! 
Stuart: Impossible!!!! 
Flanagan: (pointing at Stuart) I told you so! 
Ralph: I can’t believe my eyes! 
All Four: extend their hands to Fogg as the two debaters enter the room and extend their hands 
 to each other, although the Black debater is reluctant at first. 
Black debater and four colleagues together: You won!  
The Captain and the Engineer: (enter and shake hands with Fogg), We are pleased to have 
helped you win! If it hadn’t been for us, you would not be here on time.  
 The elephant trumpets off stage. Everyone looks that direction. 
Passepartout: Couldn’t have made it without Bubbles too.   
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  Fogg on the Water   Chords and lyrics 
 
 C         Am       Dm          C 
I am sailing, I am sailing on the waters, cross the sea  
 D Am Dm 
 
G 
I am sailing stormy waters, to reach the shores; the next land.  
Verse 2: 
 
             C                       Am                       Dm                            C 
Have a mission, have a mission, passing high clouds, across the sky 
D Am Dm 
 
G 
Time is moving, always moving; Must keep sailing, win the bet.   
 
 
Chorus: 
 C                  Am                                         Dm                      C 
Can you stall me? Can you stop me? Through the dark night, far away?  
 
G  
I am sailing; sailing onward, To reach the shores and win the bet.  
 
 C  Am    Dm  C 
Can you stall me? Can you stop me? Through the dark night, far away? 
 
G  
I am trying, forever moving, Back to London, on my way.   
 
Verse 3: 
      C   Am    Dm  C 
Can you stall me? Can you stop me? Home again, across the sea 
 
G 
We are sailing stormy waters, to reach London, win the bet.  
 
 
G 
To reach London, to win the bet 
 
 
 
 
 


