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“Hi!  I hear you have quite a story to tell me, Mr. Gulliver!”  A visitor said on entering the cottage of Lemuel Gulliver in England.

“Yes, certainly.  But it will take a little while.  It’s all the Truth, the real Truth.”

“I know it is.  You go ahead, then, please, and, as I wrote to you before, I would like to quickly write what you say for others to read and enjoy later on.”

“Well, then, as some will have told you already, I have always been one who enjoys traveling.  This has broadened my understanding of life, of course, although it has also provided for some dangerous adventures from the time that I decided to go from traveling on land to doing so at sea.  My story, then, goes thus:
*  *  *

In my very first voyage ever at sea, the ship that I was in wrecked.  I was washed ashore where I awoke bound and tied down as the prisoner of a tiny race of people only about half a foot tall.  
The one fellow, who had a long flowing beard and appeared to be an elder, stood on my nose and he yelled at me, “Giant, know this!  You are now our prisoner here in the Kingdom of Lilliput!”  
“Well, I’m sorry that my size alarms you so much, sir.  There’s no danger to any of you, though.”

“SIRRRR!!   Our land is like a Paradise, but if you walked around here freely, why, within seconds you would crushed us and knock down every single one of our buildings.  Why, you’re at least ten times our size!”

A bead of sweat adorned my brow as I frowned.  “What you say, I can understand.   That sounds reasonable and it would be one hundred percent true if I were that sort of person.”

I paused, trying hard to look my gentlest,  “I’m a giant to you, yes, but I promise that if you free me I will take the greatest of pains to not trample upon any of you or any of your buildings!  In fact, with my great size I can help you do many good things!  I can easily make new buildings, repair old buildings.”  
The Lilliputians then consulted with one another, apparently much torn as to what to do, some excited, others fearful.  

The same Lilliputian finally spoke again.  “Our soldiers have their bows and arrows and guns ready, but we have agreed to give you your liberty, but that’s only on a trial basis!  Proceed, but for the next two years you will be watched constantly!”

Seeing eventually that I actually did behave as promised in not hurting but aiding them in doing many good deeds such as the building of useful bridges and roads, they became much friendlier.   Yes, I ministered like the Good Shepherd to all their needs.

Finally one day they led me in before to the grandest Hall in the kingdom of Lilliput, that of the royal court itself.

“Ah, great!”  The King of Lilliput shouted that day.  “The giant that the elders among our people have so long told me of is here!  Giant, come on, now.  Lift me up in your huge hands!”  

I did even as His Majesty had requested, and as he towered above his subjects he danced with glee across the palms of my hands, shouting down to them.  “Look!  Look!  Bow down to me!!”
Yes, the King of Lilliput often enjoyed such services from me.  Thus I was his greatest favorite at court.   He and Her Majesty also commanded that their overseers have an entire army of tailors keep me outfitted with the best of clothing.

A large army of cooks kept me in food and drink.  To partake of the sumptuous bounty, which was far more than simple wine and bread, the king, Theo Franzenstein the First, installed me in the largest building, a large ancient watchtower next to the palace.

He giggled merrily.  “This tower was built long ago, and the kingdom’s most discreet, faithful body of elders and knights of extraordinary service have used it for many a party and banquet.”

“Won’t this make them angry, Your Majesty?”

“Sure, but they can’t raise a hand or say a word about it, or I’ll cut them off!”

“You mean from Your Majesty good graces?”

He giggled again.  “No, silly giant.  At the knees or along their necks!”
Some time thus passed amiably in the tower and royal court when war suddenly erupted over some triviality between Lilliput and a rivaling island nation which also had the same tiny people.  It was called the land of Blefuscu.   
Not wanting to see the senseless harm and loss that would certainly befall so many lives and property, I decided to end the nonsense.

Swifty, and with a word to none, I swam over to the main harbor of Blefuscu, tied ropes to all the warships, then swam away with them.  Soon I had brought them all across the sea and over to Brook’s Lion, the main port city of Lilliput.

His Majesty came down to the beach at Brook’s Lion where he leapt with joy before his subjects.  “All praise to me and my friend the Giant!  Service Department scribe, hurry over him.  Jot this down!  I shall surely knight him for this great deed!”  

Then His Majesty addressed me directly, “Now, O Giant, you go back to Blefuscu!  Stomp their cities into pieces!  Wipe them all out so that we can invade and conquer them!!”
“Wipe them all out, Your Majesty?  You mean kill them all?”

“Of course!  War is war!  Our enemies don’t deserve to live.  If they had half the chance, they’d do the same to us too!  That’s the TRUTH!”

“Your Majesty,” my eyes peered down at him calmly, “I appreciate your hospitality these past years, but these differences, religious or philosophical between Lilliput and Blefuscu that you deem so extremely important are -- the real truth be told -- obviously so triffling.”

The king’s face turned red.

“Well, and besides, Your Majesty, I am simply not a murderer.  Why harm helpless adults, men, women and children.  I’ve always stood up for the weak.”

“WHAT!!”  The little king finally exploded.  “Why, you traitor, you!!!!!  This is rankest apostacy!  Soldiers!  Come bind this traitor then put out his eyes!  How dare he talk to your king like this!  He’s against God and King!!  How dare he say I don’t have the Truth!  When I MYSELF say it or put it into writing, whatever it is, it’s the TRUTH!”
Fortunately, though, I had made many friends among the Lilliputians, and one in particular, John P. Tyndale, aided me to escape.  He knew well that I only had in mind the best interest of the people, including the littlest child.  

“Our King is by far not the most faithful and discreet servant of Lilliput.  Neither adult nor child can look to him for any real help.   But your own courage, O giant, has been an inspiration, and although you need to go for now, it will never be forgotten.  We will carry on and someday, even if beyond my own generation, there will be other giants of the mind and sword who will help us be freer.”

From Lilliput I sojourned to Blefuscu, found there an empty boat which I loaded with tiny livestock which should serve as necessary provisions, then set to sea.

There a ship of my fellow Englishmen finally found me.   
“Ah!  An Ex-patriot afloat.  Fetch that man aboard!”  The captain named Bill shouted.

We sped along in brisk breezes until suddenly a ferocious storm began to lash the sea and lightning struck all about us.  
Our good ship named the Adventure, as truly it was, was pushed off course although it finally did hove into view of land.   There we disembarked by long boat onto shore to obtain fresh water.

However, there my companions left without me.  They in fact had to do so quickly, as we found that this new land was full of giant birds and other fantastically huge creatures that inspired us with awe and fear.  

In flight I fell into a pit and was halted.  By the time I had extricated myself, even the ship was vanished. 

As I wandered about, bewildered, a man of this new land found and seized hold me.  To my astonishment he proved to be at least eighty feet high.

“Don’t worry, little man.  I’m just taking you to my farmhouse near here.  My daughter will take care of you there, and also I bet others here will pay me money just to get to see you.”

I squirmed in his enormous hands, “What is this land, good sir?”
“Well, little stranger, you’re in Brobdingnab.”
He made much gold from displaying me like a circus animal.  Eventually, though, Her Majesty the Queen of Brobdingnab also learned of me, and she at once requested that the now rich farmer bring me to herself.  
Even as had happened in Lilliput, I became an instant court favorite although for the different reason that here my tiny size was a novelty.  

In Brobdingnab, a land of giants, I was a danger to none, but, alas!  At times I was endangered there too.   
In fact I had to fight to stay alive against enormous wasps.  Another time a monkey grabbed and ran with me to the top of the palace from which I feared I might fall before being rescued by a kind girl named Barbara.
His Majesty the King of Brobdingnap was quite curious about from whence I had come, so I told him about Europe, the differences and many wars among our nations.  
He shook his head.  “I am dismayed to hear there is such a state of barbarity.  It appears you have the advent of one war right after another.”
“And some of our wars in Euope have lasted for decades, Your Majesty.”

“Well, that’s even worse!”
“But it’s okay, Your Majesty.”

“How can that be?”

“Most of us are Christians, and we will live again even though we are killed in our wars.”

His eyes rolled a bit.  “If you say so.”

I did not try or dare to try to persuade him anymore on the topic.  To anyone not born in Europe our ways must have seemed either peculiar or perhaps even a tiny bit insane, though we know to the contrary, of course.
His and Her Majesties were also wont to sometimes take residence at a gorgeous seaside estate.  They decided to take me along with them in a travel box one day.  
As we moved along the royal road and my box bounced a little atop the royal carriage, suddenly I felt my stomach fall away from me.  
“Ahhhhh-eyeeeee-eeeeeeee!”  I shrieked.

A gigantic eagle had grabbed the travel box and was quickly jerking me in it up into the air.    Instantly the all-encompassing dark blue ocean was spanning the horizon down far below.
Then suddenly, I felt my body plummeting downward and at an accelerating rate.   The travel box struck and splintered upon the calm surface of the sea.   My  body sliced downwards then rebounded.

By enormous luck I survived clinking to boards and floating until picked up by yet another English ship.

“What is your name?” the captain asked.  

“I’m Lemuel Gulliver, and I’m trying to get back to England.”

“So are we all.  However, first we have to go on to transact some business in Africa.”
So we sailed to Africa, that part called Nigeria.  There we rested but I soon tired of both the many night mosquitoes, thieves and con artists that swarmed among us.   
“A plague on all of you bloodsuckers and leeches!”  I yelled.  And before long I separated to board yet another ship and head back to sea for England.  

This time pirates captured the ship in which I traveled.   They were Dutch and Japanese who pressed me and the rest of our captured crew into their service.

“You’ll do as we say, laddies.”  The eldest of the lot, a most decrepit looking pirate explained.  “Now, if you don’t, we’ll make you walk the plank off this ship and into the water to feed the sharks’ stomaches!”
And indeed I like the rest had to do as told.   Shackled in body and hamstrung with drudgery, but free of spirit and constantly thinking how to escape.  Finally I did manage to slip into a boat one night and thus, with much prayer, safely reached shore.  
Exploring cautiously, I spotted a race of people whom I endeavored to avoid altogether.  The main reason was that they appeared to be the ugliest people I had ever seen although they also seemed rather coarse, given to shouting and pushing each other.
Suddenly, in the forest I also met a horse.  However, this horse was not the same as any old horse as it also wore some rather stunning silk clothing.  

“I see you’re lost!”  It said with a soft well-mannered whinny.

“You, you... bbbut, but, you’re a horse!  And yet, you’re speaking!!”

“Why, of course I can speak.  I know not only your language but any number of others including my own native tongue.”

I blinked.  “And, what is your language called, then, sir?”  
“Why, we call it Houyhnhnm.”

“And what does that word mean?”

“Why, it means The Perfection of Nature!”

“I see.   Hmmm..... earlier I had seen some extremely ugly creatures that I was trying to hide from.”

“Oh, yes.  Those are the Yahoos.  At first I thought you were one of them.”

“The Yahoos?”

“Certainly.  They’re humans just as you are.  But they are very very lowly on the scale of life.  They’re so ugly and crude.”  

“Yes, they definitely are ugly!  And they did seem crude.”
“I see you are a truly sensible human.  That being the case, you would be welcome to come and stay at my home if you’d like.”

I accepted the Houyhnhnm’s invitation.   Although every bit as much a human being, as were the Yahoos, I found that the Houyhnhnms were definitely much more refined and civilized.   Being among them was a genuine pleasure.
Much time passed happily, then their national Assembly convened.  They suddenly called me before it.   The main speaker rose and expounded:

“Greetings, fellow Houyhnhnms!  This is a remarkable, genuinely admirable human before us this evening.  He has the good sense to admire our culture and civilization far more than what the Yahoos might barely be professed to have.”

“Aye!  Aye, aye!  Most commendable!”  The Assembly members shouted and clapped in tribute to my presence.

“Now,  for this very reason, this same human also represents a great danger to us and our civilization.”

The Assembly members all seemed almost as puzzled as I was.  There were gasps and snorts of astonishment.  Their nostrils flared, and question marks spread from thence all the way up into their manes.
“Yes, my fellow Houyhnhnms.  He is a great, great danger.  Just think about it.  Because he acts in such a civilized, reasonable manner, there will be many especially among our young foals, our best colts and fillies, who will see this human and apply what they see to the Yahoos.”

He paused for emphasis, “They will actually begin to think that just possibly the Yahoos can also be civilized.  Indeed, perhaps that very same thought has already slightly touched some of your own minds.   Yes, it’s not hard to see that some of our young folks will open up their hearts to the Yahoos, and thus little by little they shall be led to the brink of enslavement and – inevitably – be pushed over it to their deaths!”

Now the Assembly of Houyhnhnms neighed and whinnied in agreement, “Aye, most logical!  Grand Speaker, you speak the Truth!”

The Grand Speaker resumed.  “However, I do not see this human as any kind of danger in and of himself.”

At this, naturally, I breathed a sigh of relief.  Then he continued:

“As said, it is his example in our midst that poses the ultimate threat.  Thus in the good spirit of our great civilization, I now hasten to propose that no harm of any sort come to this kind and gentle visitor, only the example of him.”

Again, I breathed a sign of relief although still confused as to what he intended.
“I rather propose that he simply be peacefully sent away from our land, hopefully to find his way back to those whom he has said he would most love to see again.”

“Aye!  Aye!  Vote, vote, vote!”  And quickly they voted that I be forever banished from the now much beloved land of Houyhnhnm, although with all due considerations including the goodly provisioning of a boat.

Thus, yet again I was at sea.  This time it was a Danish ship that found me, and, thankfully, after so much time abroad, I was finally able to set foot home in England.  Now the tower of Lilliput, the giants of Brobdingnag, the refined stallions and mares of Houyhnhnm all seem like far away dreams, some good, some horrendous.
*  *  *

Gulliver halted, “So that basically is my story, although I could easily write a whole book about my adventures!”

The visitor smiled, “So, you have been happy ever since, I suppose?”

“Well, yes, a great deal but nothing is a total paradise or pie in the sky.”

“I had noticed that you have chosen to live rather far away from everybody including your family and friends, Mr. Gulliver.”

“That’s because after living as part of the great civilization of Houyhnhnm, I enjoyed being here where it’s so peaceful.”

“But why?”

Gulliver sighed, “Well, I love being back in my homeland and all the people here, including the friends who told you about my having this adventure story.  The people here certainly are all better in physical form than the Yahoos.  Yet they also remind me of them at times.”  

Once again, Gulliver sighed.  “In fact, as you may also have heard, I often spend hours on end visiting with the most cultured and enjoyable of my friends.  You know, I mean, well, well, with... with the horses!”
