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JONATHAN SWIFT (1667-1745) is one of the greatest
satirists of the English language. His power as a writer
was born from the savage indignation he felt at what he
saw to be man’s injustice to his fellow man. Of his many
essays, poems and writings he i1s now best remembered for
his novel Gulliver’s Travels.

Jonathan Swift was born in Dublin in 1667 but never
knew his father, who died in the same year. When he was
"about seven years old he attended Kilkenny Grammar
School, where he was a contemporary of the future play-
wright William Congreve. In 1682 he entered Trinity
College, Dublin, but graduated only by ‘special grace’
because of unknown offences against discipline. Swift’s
own autobiographical notes, which he compiled much
later in life, suggest that his proud spirit had made college
life difficult to bear. The outbreak of the Catholic re-
bellion following James II’s abdication in 1688 meant that
Swift, along with many other refugees, abandoned Ireland
for the safety of England. He lived briefly with his mother
in Leicestershire before being appointed secretary to Sir
William Temple at Moor Park in Surrey. It was here he
first met Esther Johnson (‘Stella’), then aged only eight,
to whom he later became very attached. During the early
1690s Swift vacillated between the church and Temple’s
employment. Hoping for Church preferment in England,
he took an MA at Hart Hall, Oxford, but was later
ordained as a priest in the Anglican Church of Ireland.
Given the prebend of Kilroot, an isolated and somewhat
hostile parish near Belfast, Swift soon returned to
Temple’s service, where he remained until Temple’s
death in 1699. Returning to Ireland a short while after,
Swift was given a prebend at St Patrick’s in Dublin,
where he was later made dean. An ardent pacifist who
loathed cruelty, imperialism and war, he wrote many
pamphlets on religion and war, and during the course of
frequent visits to London did much to try and improve
the political situation in Ireland. Among his most famous



-

early works is A Tale of a Tub (1704), an exuberant satire
on ‘corruptions in religion and learning’. He wrote many
political pamphlets and strong satires throughout his life
and was, for a time, editor of the Examiner, an anti-Whig
journal. He was also an important member of the famed
literary group the Scriblerus Ciub, which brought together
wits of congenial political sympathies including Alexan-
der Pope and John Gay. Intimate letters written to Esther
Johnson between 1710 and 1714, a period which saw some
of his most intensive political and journalistic work, are a
fascinating insight into his life and have been published as
Journal to Stella. It was shortly after his final return to
Ireland in 1714 that he began work on Gullsver’s Travels,
which was later published in London in 1726. In 1723
Swift published the poem Cadenus and Vanessa about his
relationship with another woman, Esther Vanhomrigh,
which had begun in 1708. She is said to have died of
shock in 1723 after Swift’s final rupture with her, inspired
by her jealousy of Stella. Throughout his life Swift suf-
fered from a strange form of vertigo and his illness
became very marked in about 1738. In August 1742 he
was found to be ‘of unsound mind and memory’, and his
affairs were entrusted to guardians. He died in October
1745, leaving the greater part of his estate to help found a
hospital for the insane.

Gulltver’s Travels was, like most of Swift’s work, pub-
lished anonymously and is the only publication for which
he received any kind of payment (a sum of £200). Since it
first appeared in 1726 it has, in the words of Pope, been
read ‘from the cabinet council to the nursery’. Over 250
years on, it continues to appeal to readers of all ages as
both a travel book and a powerful satire.

Readers may also find the following books of interest:
Harold Bloom, Yomathan Swift’s Gulliver’s Travels:
Modern Critical Interpretations (1986); J. A. Downie,
Jonathan Swift: Political Writer (1984); Denis Donoghue,
Yonathan Swift: A Critical Introduction (1969); A. C.
Elias, Swift at Moor Park (1982); R. Gravil (ed.)
Gulliver’s Travels: A Casebook (1974); Claude Rawson,
Gulliver and the Gentle Reader: Studies in Swift and Our
Tme (1973) and The Character of Swift’s Satire (1983).
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A LETTER FROM CAPTAIN GULLIVER
TO HIS COUSIN SYMPSON

I HorE you will be ready to own’ publicly, whenever you
shall be called to it, that by your great and frequent urgency
you prevailed on me to publish a very loose and uncorrect
account of my travels; with direction to hire some young
gentlemen of either university to put them in order, and
correct the style, as my cousin Dampier did by my advicc,
in his book called A Voyage round the World. But I do not
remember I gave you power to conscnt that any thing
should be omitted, and much less that anything should
be inserteéd: therefore, as to the latter, I do here renounce
every thing of that kind; particularly a paragraph about
her Majesty the late Queen Anne, of most pious and
glorious memory; although I did reverence and esteem
her more than any of human species. But you, or your
interpolator, ought to have considered, that as it was not
my inclination, so was it not decent to praise any animal
of our composition before my master Houyhnhnm: and
besides the fact was altogether false; for to my knowledge,
being in England during some part of her Majesty’s reign,
she did govern by a chief minister; nay, even by two
successively; the first whereof was the Lord of Godolphin,
and the second the Lord of Oxford; so that you have made
me say the thing that was not. Likewise, in the account of
the Academy of Projectors, and several passages of my
discourse to my master Houyhnhnm, you have either
omitted some material circumstances, or minced or
changed them in such a manner, that I do hardly know my
own work. When I formerly hinted to you something of
this in a letter, you were pleased to answer that you were
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afraid of giving offence; that pcople in power were very
watchful over the press, and apt not only to interpret, but
to punish everything which looked like an innuendo (as I
think you called it). But pray, how could that which I
spoke so many years ago, and at about five thousand
leagues distance, in another reign, be applied to any of the
Yahoos who now are said to govern the herd; especially
at a time when I lictle thought on or feared the unhappi-
ncss of living under them? Have not I the most reason
to complain, when I see these very Yahoos carried by
Houyhnhnms in a vehicle, as if these were brutes, and
those the rational creatures: And indeed, to avoid so mon-
strous and detestable a sight was one principal motive of
my retirement hither.

This much I thought proper to tell you in relation to
yourself, and to the trust I reposed in you.

I do in the next place complain of my own great want
of judgment, in being prevailed upon by the entreaties
and false reasonings of you and some others, very much
against my own opinion, to suffer my travels to be pub-
lished. Pray bring to your mind how often I desired you
to consider, when you insisted on the motive of public
good; that the Yahoos were a species of animals utterly
incapable of amendment by precepts or examples: and so
it hath proved; for instead of seeing a full stop put to all
abuses and corruptions, at least in this little island, as I
had reason to expect: behold, after above six months
warning, I cannot learn that my book hath produced one
single effect according to my intentions: I desired you
would let me know by a letter, when party and faction
were extinguished; judges learned and upright; pleaders
honest and modest, with some tincture of common sense:
and Smithfield blazing with pyramids of law-books; the
young nobility’s education entirely changed; the physi-
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cians banished; the female Yahoos abounding in virtue,
honour, truth and good sense; courts and levees of great
ministers thoroughly weeded and swept; wit, merit and
learning rewarded; all disgracers of the press in prose and
verse condemned to eat nothing but their own cotton, and
quench their thirst with their own ink. These and a
thousand other reformations, I firmly counted upon by
your encoutagement; as indeed they were plainly dedu-
cible from the precepts dclivered in my book. And it
must be owned that seven months were a suficient time
to correct every vice and folly to which Yahoos are
subject, if their naturcs had been capable of the least dis-
position to virtue or wisdom: yct so far have you been
from answering my cxpectation in any of your letters,
that on the contrary you are loading our carrier every
weck with libels, and keys, and reflections, and memoirs,
and second parts; wherein I see mysclf accused of reflecting
upon great states~folk, of degrading human nature (for so
they have still the confidence to style it), and of abusing
the female sex. 1 find likewise that the writers of those
bundles are not agreed among themsclves; for some of
them will not allow me to be author of my own travels;
and others make me author of books to which I am wholly
a stranger.

I find likewise that your printer hath been so careless as
to confound the times, and mistake the dates of my several
voyages and returns; ncither assigning the true year, or the
true month, or day of the month: and I hear the original
manuscript is all destroyed since the publication of my
book. Neither have I any copy left: however I have sent
you some corrections, which you may insert, if ever there
should be a second edition: and yet I cannot stand to them,
but shall leave that matter to my judicious and candid
rcaders, to adjust it as they pleasc.



[ hear some of our sca-Yahoos find fault with my sea-
language, as not proper in many parts, nor now in use.
I cannot help it. In my first voyages, while I was young,
I was instructed by the oldest marincrs, and learned to
speak as they did. But I have since found that the sea-
Yahoos arc apt, like the land ones, to become new-fangled
in their words, which the latter change every year, inso-
much as I remember upon each return to my own country
their old dialect was so altered that I could hardly under-
stand the new. And I observe, when any Yahoo comes
from London out of curiosity to visit me at my own
house, we neither of us arc able to deliver our conceptions
in a manner intelligible to the other.

If the censure of Yahoos could any way affect me, I
should have great reason to complain that some of them
are so bold as to think my book of travels a merce fiction
out of my own brain, and bave gone so far as to drop hints
that the Houyhnhnms and Yahoos have no more exisience
than the inhabitants of Utopia.

Indeed I must confess, that as to the people of Lilliput,
Brobdingrag (for so the word should have been spelt, and
not erroneously Brobdingnag), and Laputa, I have never

yet heard of any Yahoo so presumptuous as to dispute
their being, or the facts I have related concerning them;

because the truth immediately strikes every reader with
conviction. And is there less probability in my account of
the Houybnhnms or Yahoos, when it is manifest as to the
latter, there are so many thousands even in this city, who
only differ from cheir brother brutes in Houyhnhnm-land,
becausc they use a sort of a jabber, and do not go naked?
[ wrote for their amendment, and not their approbation.
The united praise of the whole race would be of less conse-
quence to me than the neighing of those two degenerate
Houyhnhnms I keep in my stable; because from these,
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degenerate as they are, I still improve in some virtues,
without any mixture of vice.

Do these miserable animals presume to think that I
am so far degenerated as to defend my veracity? Yahoo as
I am, it is well known through all Houyhnhnm-land, that
by the instructions and examples of my illustrious master
I was able in the compass of two years (although I confess
with the utmost difficulty) to remove that infernal habit of
lying, shuffling, deceiving, and equivocating, so deeply
rooted in the very souls of all my species, cspecially the
Europeans.

I have other complaints to make upon this vexatious
occasion; but I forbear troubling myself or you any further.
I must frecly confess, that since my last return some corrup-
tions of my Yahoo nature have revived in me by conversing
with a few of your specics, and particularly those of my
own family, by an unavoidable necessity; else I should
never have attempted so absard a project as that of reform-
ing the Yahoo race in this kingdom; but I have now done

with all such visionary schemes for cver.

April 2, 1727.



THE PUBLISHER TO THE READER

THE author of these Travels, Mr. Lemuel Gulliver, is my
ancient and intimate friend; there is likewisc some relation
between us by the mother’s side. About three years ago
Mr. Gulliver, growing weary of the concourse of curious
people coming to him at his house in Redriff, made a small
purchase of land, with a convenient house, near Newark
in Nottinghamshire, his native country; where he now
lives retired, yet in good esteem among his neighbours.

Although Mr. Gulliver was born in Nottinghamshire,
where his father dwelt, yet I have hecard him say his family
came from Oxfordshire; to confirm which, I have observed
in the churchyard at Banbury, in that county, several
tombs and monuments of the Gullivers.

Before he quitted Redriff, he left the custody of the
following papers in my hands, with the liberty to dispose
of them as I should think fit. I have carefully perused
them three times: the style is very plain and simple; and
the only fault I find is, that the author, after the manner
of travellers, is a little too circumnstantial. There is an air
of truth apparent through the whole; and indced the
author was so distinguished for his veracity, that it became
a sort of proverb among his neighbours at Redriff, when
any one affirmed a thing, to say it was as true as if Mr.
Gulliver had spoke it.

By the advice of several worthy persons, to whom, with
the author’s permission, I communicated these papers,
now venture to send them into the world, hoping they
may be at least, for some time, a better entertainment to
our young noblemen than the common scribbles of
politics and party.

This volume would have been at least twice as large, if
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I had not made bold to strike out innumerable passages
relating to the winds and tides, as well as to the variations
and bearings in the several voyages; together with the
minute descriptions of the management of the ship in
storms, in the style of sailors: likewise the account of the
longitudes and latitudes; wherein 1 have reason to appre-
hend that Mr. Gulliver may be a little dissatisfied: but I
was resolved to fit the work as much as possible to the
general capacity of readers. However, if my own ignorance
in sea-affairs shall have led me to commit some mistakes,
I alone am answerable for them: and if any traveller hath
a curiosity to see the whole work at large, as it came from
the hand of the author, I shall be ready to gradfy him.

As for any further particulars relating to the author, the
reader will receive satisfaction from the first pages of the
book.

RICHARD SYMPSON
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TRAVELS

PART I
A VOYAGE TO LILLIPUT

CHAPTER 1

The Author gives some account of himself and family.

His first inducements to travel. He is shipwrecked,

and swims for his life, gets safe on shore in the country

of Lilliput, is made a prisoner, and carried up the
country.

My father had a small estate in Nottinghamshire; I was the
third of five sons. He sent me to Emanuel College in
Cambridge at fourteen years old, where I resided three
years, and applied myself close to my studies: but the
charge of maintaining me (although I had a very scanty
allowance) being too great for a narrow fortune, I was
bound apprentice to Mr. James Bates, an eminent surgeon
in London, with whom I continued four years; and my
father now and then sending me small sums of money, I
laid them out in learning navigation, and other parts of
the mathematics, useful to those who intend to travel, as
I always believed it would be some time or other my for-
tune to do. When I left Mr. Bates, [ went down to my
father; where, by the assistance of him and my uncle John,
and some other relations, I got forty pounds, and a promise
of thirty pounds a year to maintain me at Leyden: there
studied physic two years and seven months, knowing it
would be useful in long voyages.

Soon after my return from Leyden, I was recommended,
by my good master Mr. Bates, to be surgeon to the Swallow,
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Captain Abraham Pannell commander; with whom I con-
tinued three years and a half, making a voyage or two into
the Levant, and some other parts. When I came back, I
resolved to settle in London, to which Mr. Bates, my
master, encouraged me, and by him I was recommended
to several patients. I took part of a small house in the Old
Jury; and being advised to alter my condition, I married
Mrs. Mary Burton, second daughter to Mr. Edmond
Burton, hosier in Newgate-street, with whom I received
four hundred pounds for a portion.

But, my good master Bates dying in two years after,
and I having few friends, my business began to fail; for
my conscience would not suffer me to imitate the bad
practice of too many among my brethren. Having there-
fore consulted with my wife, and some of my acquaintance,
I determined to go again to sea. I was surgeon successively
in two ships, and made several voyages, for six years, to
the East and West-Indies, by which I got some addition
to my fortune. My hours of leisure I spent in reading the
best authors, ancient and modern, being always provided
with 2 good number of books; and when I was ashore, in
observing the manners and dispositions of the people, as
well as learning their language, wherein I had a great
facility by the strength of my memory.

The last of these voyages not proving very fortunate, |
grew weary of the sea, and intended to stay at home with
my wife and family. I removed from the Old Jury to
Fetter-Lane, and from thence to Wapping, hoping to get
business among the sailors; but it would not turn to
account. After three years expectation that things would
mend, I accepted an advantageous offer from Captain
William Prichard, master of the Antelope, who was making
a voyage to the South-Sea. We set sail from Bristol May 4,
1699, and our voyage at first was very prosperous.
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It would not be proper, for some reasons, to trouble
the reader with the particulars of our adventures in those
seas: let it suffice to inform him, that in our passage from
thence to the East-Indics, we were driven by a violent
storm to the north~west of Van Diemen’s Land. By an
observation, we found ourselves in the lattude of 30
degrecs 2 minutes south. T'welve of our crew were dead by
immoderate labour and ill food, the rest were in a very
weak condition. On the fifth of November, which was
the beginning of summer in those parts, the weather being
very hazy, the seamen spied a rock, within half a cable’s
length of the ship; but the wind was so strong, that we
were driven directly upon it, and immediately split. Six
of the crew, of whom I was one, having let down the boat
into the sea, made a shift to get clear of the ship, and the
rock. We rowed by my computation about three leagues,

till we were able to work no longer, being already spent
with labour while we were in the ship. We therefore

trusted ourselves to the mercy of the waves, and in about
half an hour the boat was overset by a sudden flurry from
the north. What became of my companions in the boat,
as well as of those who escaped on the rock, or were left

in the vessel, I cannot tell; but conclude they were all lost.
For my own part, I swam as fortune directed me, and
& s pushed forward by wind and tide. I often let my legs
drop, and could feel no bottom: but when I was almost
gone, and able to struggle no longer, I found myself within
my depth; and by this time the storm was much abated.
The declivity was so small, that I walked near a mile before
I got to the shore, which I conjectured was about eight
o'clock in the evening. I then advanced forward near
half a mile, but could not discover any sign of houses or
inhabitants; at least I was in so weak a condition, that I
did not observe them. I was extremely tired, and with
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that, and the heat of the weather, and about half a pint of
brandy that I drank as I left the ship, I found myself much
inclined to sleep. I lay down on the grass, which was
very short and soft, wherc I slept sounder than ever I
remember to have donc in my life, and, as I reckoned,
above nine hours; for when I awaked, it was just day-light.
I actempted to rise, but was not able to stir: for, as I hap-
pened to lie on my back, I found my arms and legs were
strongly fastened on each side to the ground; and my hair,
which was long and thick, tied down in the same manner.
I likewise felt several slender ligatures across my body,
from my arm-pits to my thighs. I could only look up-
wards; the sun began to grow hot, and the light offended
my cyes. I heard a confused noise about me, but in the
posture I lay, could see nothing except the sky. In a little
time I felt something alive moving on my left leg, which
advancing gently forward over my breast, came almost
up to my chin; when bending my eyes downwards as
much as I could, I perceived it to be 2 human creature not
six inches high, with a bow and arrow in his hands, and a
quiver at his back. In the mean time, I felt at least forty
more of the same kind (as I conjectured) following the
first. I was in the utmost astonishment, and roared so
loud, that they all ran back in a fright; and some of them,
as I was afterwards told, were hurt with the falls they got
by leaping from my sides upon the ground. However, they
soon returned, and one of them, who ventured so far as to
get a full sight of my face, lifting up his hands and eyes
by way of admiration, cried out in a shrill but distinct
voice, Hekinah degul: the others repeated the same words
several times, but I then knew not what they meant. 1lay
all this while, as the reader may believe, in great uncasiness:
at length, struggling to get loose, I had the fortune to
break the strings, and wrench out the pegs that fastened
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