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Prologue
O,

ce upon a time there was a young man
called Gulliver. He was born into a rich
family in Nottinghamshire. He graduated
from a medical school in London. His dream
was to travel and he was a doctor so . . . he
became a ship’s doctor.

After a few sea voyages, he got married
and lived in London. He started a private
medical practice. But it wasnt good money,
so Gulliver went to sea again. He said
goodbye to his wife and sailed on the ship

Antelope to the South Seas.

The voyage was quiet at first. The sailors were
seldom ill. So Gulliver didn’t have much work. He
spent his free time reading books and listening to
the sound of the waves.

However, one day dark clouds came over the
horizon. A great wind began to blow. The weather
was getting worse and worse.

“We are going to have a storm soon,” said the
captain of the Antelope. .

A few hours later a storm broke indeed. Gigantic
waves rocked the ship. Suddenly, a huge wave threw
the Antelope against some rocks and the ship broke
in half. Gulliver fell overboard.
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Gulliver swam all day and all night. When
he couldn’t swim any more and almost gave
up, he noticed a small island. “I'm saved,” he
thought. When he reached the island, he was
so tired that he passed out. He lay on the
beach for many hours.

When Gulliver woke up, the sun was
behind the horizon. He tried to stand up
but he could not move. He was tied to the
ground with hundreds of strings!

Gulliver looked around. Little creatures
were moving near him. They looked just
like people but they were the size of Gulliver’s hand.

“Where am I? And who are you?” asked Gulliver.

One of the little men, who looked like the leader,
said:

“You are our prisoner so we ask the questions here.
You must answer them at once. Where are you from
and why are you so large?”

“I come from a faraway country,”
answered Gulliver. “Other people
there are the same size as I am.

I was a ship’s doctor. My ship sank
and I swam to your island. I am your
friend.”

The little people didn’t believe him,
thinking he came from another planet.




