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Swiss Family Robinson

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Johann David Wyss was born in Switzerland in 1743.
Brought up in a religious family, Wyss eventually became a
pastor in the city of Bern.

Wyss made up the story of Swiss Family Robinson to tell
his four sons. As the story grew day by day, Wyss began to
write it down. He and his son, Johann Emmanuel, illustrated
it together.

Another son, Johann Rudolf, grew up to be a professor
and scholar of Swiss folklore. Years later, he completed his
father’s unfinished manuscript.

Swiss Family Robinson was finally published in two parts,
in 1812 and 1813. It was translated into English in 1814 and
is one of the most popular novels ever written. Wyss died in
1818 at the age of 75.
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Swiss Family Robinson

1 :

‘A SHIPWRECK

he storm had been going on for six days. We were so far

from the right course that no one on board knew where
we were. Our courage' was sinking. The masts had been cut
down. The boat sprang several leaks and began to fill with
water. My four sons, Fritz, Ernest, Jack and young Francis,
clung to me in fright. My wife, Elizabeth, wiped the tears
from her cheeks. We all fell to our knees and began to pray.

At this moment a cry of, “Land! Land!” was heard through
the roaring of the waves. Instantly, the ship struck against a
rock. Everyone was thrown down. There was a tremendous
cracking as if the ship were going to pieces. The sea rushed
in from all sides. The vessel had run aground. It couldn’t
hold together for long.

The captain called out that all was lost and told the sailors
to put out the lifeboats. The words fell on my heart like a
dagger. The children broke out in cries. I tried to calm them,

VABELTHHEELALRDCATHH 2B, —Bdi
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Swiss Family Robinson

saying that the water had not yet reached us, the ship was
near land, and there was still hope.

I went on the deck and a wave threw me down. Another .
followed, then another. A disaster met my eyes. The ship was
shattered in all directions. The ship’s company crowded into
the lifeboats, till the boats could not hold one person more.
They cut the ropes. I called to them frantically to wait for us,
but in vain. The roaring of the sea was too loud and the waves,
which rose to the height of mountains, made it impossible for
them to return anyway. The boats were driven out of sight.

I'took comfort in seeing that the cabin which held my fam-
ily had been driven upwards between two rocks and was now
safe. At the same time, in the distance, I could see through
the clouds and the rain several nooks of land.

There was no chance of human help, yet it was my duty to
appear calm before my family. “Courage,” I cried on enter-
ing the cabin. “We will find a way to reach land safely.” The
children believed me, but Elizabeth saw the anxiety eating
away at me. |

The storm raged on in full fury. The planks and beams of the
ship separated with horrible crashes. We thought of the life boats
and feared they must have sunk under the foaming water.

We prepared a small meal. The boys ate, but Elizabeth

12
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and I had little appetite. The children went to bed and,
- exhausted, soon were snoring soundly. Elizabeth and I sat
up, afraid and anxious.

We passed this awful night and welcomed with joy the
first gleam of light in the morning. The winds had died down,
the sky had become peaceful, and hope throbbed in my chest.

But how would we get to land? Ernest wanted to build a
raft.

“That would be a good idea,” I answered, “if we had the
materials to make one. But come, my boys, look around the
ship and see what you can find that might help us.”

I checked the supply of food and water. Elizabeth and
young Francis visited the animals who had been taken on
board at the beginning of the trip. They were sick with hun-
ger and thirst.

My son Jack checked the captain’s cabin. Scarcely had he
opened the door when two large dogs sprang upon him. They
were merely hungry. Jack jumped on the larger dog’s back. 1
laughed and praised his courage, but told him to be gentle
with the animals. He called the dogs Turk and Flora.

By and by, my little company assembled around me, and
~ each boasted of what he had to contribute. Fritz had two guns,

14



#A— R

bR A, DR LREES T, M TR T A Ak
AR T P, (RIS B AIRRAAFEARE, AR MAE,

BAVER T X4 AT ARG , & 24k TR RIS —
R, ERELTFE Tk, REEHARETH, FEZK
FHAFERORIRE .

ER, BATAIAI A BRI AR sIE ? BRINHTRA R E — Rk
T,

“EEARE, REZR, " RAERNAERERI BT
B H&, &1, mEzh, BMRII R, BHRREDH
FIXTRAVE B B K

BARE T RYFUKRIBERIE B R B RN RAPE B
M T AEAEIUATH _ LARRIh . T XL, X g
MEHREIIED.

BHLFARARE TATRAR . fuRI—FT7FT, w5 355k
bt Tk, BMREHRT . AREskd)—AKRMEE L,
HIGIERE, TR BE, &R b siwEmE, b
PRIPSX I 45 30 A Se RO BRI L

ANLUE , AV AT RER S0, MBS
RO A dh . AR IRE] TR, — kA1 — o158, RK

15



Swiss Family Robinson

some gun powder, and some shot and bullets. Ernest pro-
duced nails, a hatchet, a hammer, and other tools. Even
Francis had a large box filled with what he called “some little
sharp-pointed hooks.”

“Good!” I said. “Francis has brought the most valuable

',’

item — a box of fishhooks

Elizabeth said, “On board are a cow, a donkey, two goats,
six sheep, lambs, and a pregnant pig. I’ve fed them all.”

“Excellent,” I said, “except for Jack, who has brought two
dogs, which will no doubt want to eat more than we have to
give them.”

“Ah,” replied Jack, “but if we can get to land, you will see
that they will help us in hunting.”

“True,” I said. “But tell me. How are we to get to land?”

“It can’t be difficult,” said Jack. “Look at these large tubs.
Why can’t each of us get into one and float there?”

“It is worth a try. Quick, then, boy! Give me the saw.”

I remembered seeing some empty casks in the ship’s hold.
We hoisted them onto the lower deck, which was by now
scarcely above water. I instantly began sawing them in two.
In a short time I had produced eight tubs. I viewed them with
delight, but my wife sighed deeply as she looked at them.
“Never, never,” cried she, “can I venture into one of these.”
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