
 

 

 

Tuesday 26 of April 1726 

Dearest sister  

I am writing to tell you the most peculiar tale. I fear that if I were you, I 
would think myself entirely mad upon hearing this. 

Whilst travelling off the coast of south America, I was unfortunate 
enough to be shipwrecked in a most violent storm. After hours of floating, 
I found myself marooned on a desert island. Due to half a pint of brandy, 
a lack of sleep and the lush heat I was most entitled to a slumber. Upon 
my awakening I was tied to the floor with slender ligatures. This I felt was 
most unnatural.  Sometime later, I felt little things on me climbing up my 
leg onto my torso. Ripping my head up as my hair was tightly tied down, 
with several painful tugs, I managed to move my head about two inches side 
to side. The little things came up to my head and, bending my eyes down, I 
could just make out what I perceived to be tiny people, no more than six 
inches high. In utmost astonishment, I roared so loudly that the little 
people jumped off me onto the floor.  Regaining confidence, soon after they 
came back on me. Then I broke free with my left hand and instantly felt 
tiny pricks on me after a command of “Tolgo phonac”.  They fired another 
round of arrows at me in a bigger fleet, where I suppose they fell on my 
body. When this shower of arrows was over, I fell about groaning in pain, 
which I can still vividly remember, then striving again to get loose, they 
discharged another volley of arrows and this time some of them even tried to 
stab me with spears, but by good luck I had on buff jerkin which they could 
not penetrate. So, I thought the most prudent method was to lie still till 



 

 

the night, when they were all inclined to sleep, and escape. All with my left 
hand already free. I had reason to believe I was a match for their greatest 
army if they were all the same size as what I saw. So, dear sister, even if 
you think me mad, and if I were you I would, please know I am safe at the 
time of writing this and will return to you.  

Your Ever Loving Brother 

 Lemuel Gulliver 
 


