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Man-Mountain
Visits Lilliput

I, Lemuel Gulliver, was born the third of five
sons. My humble father had a small estate in
Nottinghamshire, England. The family did not
have a lot of money. Still, I was lucky enough to
study medicine in London.

When my studies were finished, I worked as a
doctor on a ship called the Swallow. We sailed for
three and a half years. After this voyage, I settled
in London. I married a woman named Mary Burton
and began to practice medicine.

Unfortunately, my business did poorly, so I
went to sea again—this time for six years.

We set out on a ship called the Antelope on
May 4, 1699, bound for the East Indies. The
voyage began well, but we soon ran into bad
weather. We were hit by a violent storm that lasted
several days. Finally, the Antelope was split upon
arock. Some of us were able to escape on a small
boat, but the wind overturned it. Then I was at



GULLIVER’S TRAVELS

the mercy of the waves. What became of my
companions I could not tell. But I swam as far as
I was able. When I was almost gone, I stretched
out my legs and felt the bottom under my feet. I
walked to the shore, lay down in the soft grass,
and fell into a deep sleep.

When I woke up, I could not move at all. Thin
lines stretched all across my body! I felt something
move along my left leg. Then I felt it run up to my
chest. It was a human-looking creature—no more
than six inches high! I could feel about 40 more of
the tiny creatures running just behind him along
my body. I let out a loud cry, and they ran back in
fear. Afterward I was told that some of them were
hurt when they leaped off me.

I struggled against the lines that held me. At
last I pulled my hand loose and tried to grab some
of them. But immediately, I felt a hundred sharp
little arrows strike my hands and face. They felt
like so many needles. After this I lay quietly and
the shower of arrows stopped falling.

For about an hour, I heard pounding by my
left ear. I turned my head just enough to see
the little people building a kind of platform. An
important-looking person climbed up on it and
spoke to me. Unfortunately, I understood not one
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word. I made signals to show that I was hungry.
He seemed to understand my signals very well.

Ladders were placed at my sides. More than
100 tiny people then brought me baskets full
of meat and bread. They also gave me a small
barrel of wine that was almost too heavy for them
to carry. I drank it in one gulp, and then drank a
second one. They were amazed at my appetite.
When I finished, they shouted for joy, and danced
on my chest.

A royal-looking person marched up my chest.
He made signals to communicate that I must be
taken to another spot. I let him know that I wanted
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to be set free, but he shook his head. He made signs
that I would have more to eat and be treated well.
Once more, I thought of trying to break free. But I
still felt the sting of their needle-like arrows. Also,
I felt that I must be hospitable to these people.
After all, they had been very generous.

I began to feel sleepy, even though I had slept
for many hours. Later I learned that a sleeping
potion had been put into my wine.

As soon as [ was asleep, the people set about
building an enormous wagon. They raised me up
with lines and slung me onto it. Some 1,500 of
their tiny horses then pulled me all the way to the
capital city. There I was laid down in an ancient
temple. I was not free, however. My left leg was
bound with 91 tiny but very strong chains.

Once I was placed in the temple, I was paid
a visit by the Emperor. The little fellow said he
was 28 years old. He had an arched nose and olive
skin, and he was taller than most of his people.
He walked with an air of majesty, and he wore a
helmet of gold, decorated with jewels. He held his
sword in one hand, in case I happened to break
loose. I spoke to him in all the languages I knew,
but he could understand none of them.

After two hours, the Emperor took his leave.





