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A note for this edition

THE BELIEF THAT THERE ARE LIVING BEINGS at the centerof the
Earthis veryold. Deepcavesaresupposedto beentrancesto weird

passagesthat eventually lead to somekind of subterraneancities and
peopleandsubterraneanworlds,suns,andplanets.

ThattheEarthwashollow seemsto bewidely acceptedbecauseby near
theyearof 1683,EdmondHalley, trying to explain thevariationof the
Earth's magnetic�eld proposedthattheEarthwashollow. At this time,
thefactandthe�ction werestronglyinterlaced.

Two decadesearlier, in 1665,AthanasiusKircherpublishedhisMundus
Subterraneus, anaccountto describein innercoreof ourEarth.

Lewis Holberg'sNarrativeof NielsKlim, or Journey UnderTheGround
is anexceptionalbook.Contraryto Halley andAthanasius,famouswrit-
ersthatwroteaboutthepossibilityof life underground,but never went
down, Niels Klim —Holberg's character— went down an unexplored
cave to �nd if it wastruethecommonbelief thatunderthegroundthere
wasaheaven,with suns,planets,andstars.

The peoplethat Klim found therewerenot peoplelike us, they were
not monstrousdeformationslike the charactersof the currentscience
�ction storiesthat themovie industrypresentus. ThepeoplethatKlim
found therewerewalking trees, treesthat could even talk andbuild a
civilization, a realnovelty for theliteratureof his times.

This “Journey to theunderground”,beingsomewhatlike theadventures
of “A Sphere”in Flatland, is alsoa voyageto anotherdimension;this
time,theextra“fourth dimension”is our imagination,becausefor many
people,writers,andscientists,thisextradimensionis within ourselves.

E. Pérez
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Intr oduction

Lewis Holberg, theauthorof theNarrativeof NielsKlim, wasthemost
eminentwriter amongthe Danesin the eighteenthcentury. His works
show a surprisingversatilityof genius,comprisingHistoriesandTrea-
tiseson Jurisprudence,togetherwith SatiresandComedies.He wasby
birth a Norwegian, but waseducatedat the University at Copenhagen
in Denmark.Soonafter receiving a theologicaldegreefrom that Insti-
tution, hevisitedHollandandEngland,andresidedabouttwo yearsat
Oxford. Shortly after his returnhe publishedan “Introduction to Eu-
ropeanHistory,” andan“Appendixto theUniversalHistory,” in which
hegivesanaccountof contemporaneousaffairsin theprincipalgovern-
mentsof the world. His historical laborswere interruptedby a royal
appointmentto aprofessorshipin theUniversity. Thisof�ce heenjoyed
for � veyears,andthenwentabroad.In hisAutobiography hehasgiven
aninterestingaccountof his travels,bothat this time andsubsequently,
andhasdescribedmenandmannersin a way highly entertaining,and
generallyjust. Hevisitedmostof thecitiesof SouthernEurope,abiding
sometime in each.He waswell received by menof letters,andmade
many valuableacquaintance,wherever he went. After remainingone
wholewinter at Rome,andaccomplishingtheobjectof his mission,he
returnedto Copenhagen.His incomewasnow small,andfor two years
he wasoppressedwith greatpecuniarydif�culties. It wasduring this
periodthathepublishedin theDanishlanguage,his“Introductionto the
Law of Natureandof Nations.” In this treatise,Holberg aimedrather
to applytheprinciplesof NaturalLaw to theLaws andConstitutionsof
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xvi L OUI S HOL BERG

Norway andDenmark,thanelaboratelyto discusstheprinciplesthem-
selves. The work wascoldly received at its �rst appearance,but, after
tenor twelve yearsbeganto excite publicattention,andpassedthrough
severaleditions.

At length, the professorshipof metaphysics becomingvacant,he re-
ceived the appointment.The emolumentsof this of�ce, thoughsmall,
suppliedhis necessities,and,not long after, on obtaininga morelucra-
tivestationin theUniversity, hewasrelievedfrom hisembarrassments.

Hitherto, he haddevotedhimself almostexclusively to Jurisprudence,
HistoryandLanguages,andhadnever triedhishandatpoeticalcompo-
sition. Indeed,hehadever felt a strangeaversionto thestudyof poetry,
and,althoughhehadreadtheLatin Poets,andcomposedLatin Poems,it
wasmorefor thesake of pro�ciency in thelanguage,thanfor pleasure,
or, in his own words,“as a sick manswallows bitter draughts,not be-
causethey aregratefulto thepalate,but, becausethey arerecommended
by thephysicians.”

Henow, however, seemedinspiredby anew ambition,andsethimselfto
imitateoneof Juvenal's Satires.Encouragedby his unexpectedfacility,
he projectedandcomposedan original poem. Its success,whenpub-
lished,surpassedthatof any work previously written in theDanishlan-
guage.Judiciouscritics heartilycommendedit, andsomeeven looked
uponit asintroducinga new erain the nationalliterature. It wasalso
publishedin SwedenandGermany, andraisedthe author's reputation
abroad.He next published� ve moreSatires,pre�xing to eacha short
preface,unfoldingthewriter's design.His poeticalproductionswerea
sourceof morehonorthangain, and,becomingwearyof almostprof-
itlesspursuits,heabandonedpoetry, anddevotedhimself to his former
studies.

Nevertheless,thesolicitationsof friendsprevaileduponhim to turn his
attentionto Dramaticcomposition.Herehewasequallysuccessful.His
comedieswerereceived with greatapplause,andstill hold possession
of thestage.Like his Satires,they wereintendedto exposefashionable
vice andfolly. They aretwenty-�ve in number. The namesof several
will give somenotionof their generalcharacter–TheBabblingBarber;
AlwaysBusyandDoingNothing; TheTreacherousStep-father; ThePo-
litical Tinman.

His healthbeingimpairedby unintermittedliterary labor, hedetermined
to seekrelief from thebathsof Aix-la-Chapelle.Hedid notderive from
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Journey To TheUnderground xvii

themthebene�t heanticipated,but, afterspendingthewinter in Paris,
returnedhomewith renewed healthandspirits. His next publication,
was a SatiricalPoem,entitled “Metamorphosis,” in which brutesand
treesaretransformedinto men.Thiswasthelastof hispoeticalefforts.

For several yearshe had beenengagedin preparing“A General Ec-
clesiasticalHistory from the origin of Christianity to the Reformation
of Luther,” which he now published. This production,the authoraf-
�rms, was written with perfect impartiality. He sometimescensured
the Fathers,praisedheretics,when they deserved it, andoccasionally
evencommendedthePopes.It wasextremelypopular, thoughall were
not pleasedwith its liberal spirit. A ComparativeBiographyof Asiatic
andIndian Heroes, afterPlutarch's style;A shortHistorical Accountof
his NativeTown; TheNarrativeof NielsKlim; His Autobiography; and
a History of the Jewish Nation, digestedfrom the works of Josephus,
Prideaux,andBasnage,closethelist of hisworks.

“TheJourney to theWorld underground,” or “Narrativeof NielsKlim,”
had beenwritten for a long time, but he had refrainedfrom printing
it from an unwillingnessto provoke enmity. But the importunity of
friends, and the generousoffer of a bookseller�nally prevailed, and
heput it into theprinter's hands.Thefollowing accountof this perfor-
manceis abridgedfrom hisautobiography.

Thereare many personsof both sexes in my country, who believe in
fairiesandsupernaturalbeings,andwho arereadyto swear, that they
have beenconveyed by spirits to hills and mountaincaves. This su-
perstitionis ridiculed in Klim, the heroof the tale. He is supposedto
be transportedto the world underground,wherehe meetswith some
surprisingadventures.Many strangecreaturesinhabit this new world;
trees,for instance,are introduced,endowed with speech,andmusical
instrumentsdiscussquestionsof philosophy and�nance. Amongstthe
characters,thosegeniuses,whoperceiveeverythingataglance,but pen-
etratenothing,areconspicuous.Peopleof quick perception,whomwe
useto admire,are despisedby the Potuans,who look upon them as
idle loungers,that, thoughalwaysmoving, make no progress.Prudent
men,onthecontrary, whomeasuretheirown strength,andadvancecau-
tiously, aregreatlyesteemedby thatnation,thoughwith usthey passfor
fools or cowards. The Potuansand Martiniansare examplesof both
theseextremes. By the former Klim wasconsidereda blockhead,on
accountof thequicknessof hisperceptions;by thelatterhewasequally
despisedfor theslownessof his apprehension.To Klim, who measures
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xviii L OUI S HOL BERG

virtuesandvicesby theordinarystandard,everythingis a paradox;but
whatheat �rst condemns,headmiresandextols afterdeliberation;so
that the object of the whole work is to correctpopularerrors,and to
distinguishthesemblanceof virtue andvice from thereality. Its subor-
dinatedesignis to exposethe monstrous�ctions, which someauthors
obtrudeuponusin theirdescriptionsof remotecountries.

“TheNarrativeof NielsKlim,” thoughwritten somany yearsago,con-
tainsmany satiricalhits,exceedinglyapplicableto thepresenttime; thus
showing thatwhatappearsto oneageto beawhim altogethernew, may
be, in fact,only someold notionnewly promulgated. Greaterliberties
wereallowed at that periodin literaturethanwould now be permitted.
Holberg'shumorousproductionsarenotwholly freefrom afault,whose
existencethetasteof any agemayexplain,but doesnotexcuse.

After living in competency for many yearsin Copenhagen,he was,in
1747,createdabaronby theking of Denmark.Hediedin 1754.
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ApologeticPreface

PETERKLIM ND ANDREASKLIM, THE SONSOFTHOMAS KLIM,
AND GRANDSONSOFKLIM THE GREAT, TO

THE KIND READER

Sinceit hascometo ourearsthatsomepersonshavedoubtedthetruthof
thisstory, andthat,consequently, thepublisherof thesubterraneanvoy-
agehasgotten,hereandthere,a badreputation,we have, to preventall
falseaccusations,held it advisableto pre�x to this new editioncerti�-
catesfrom menwhosehonestyandsincerityareraisedaboveall distrust,
andwhoseevidencewill securethepublisheragainstall opposition.The
�rst twoof thesewitnessesweknow tohavebeencontemporarywith our
hero;therest�ourished at a periodimmediatelysubsequent;andall are
generallyknown aspeoplevenerablein virtue andhonesty, whosecool
andsoundjudgmentseffectuallyprecludetheblandishmentsof cajolery,
while theirnoblecandorandundeviatinguprightnessforbid thesanction
of their namesto whatever is, in its nature,deceitfulor �ctitious. With
thetestimony of suchrespectablepersons,we shallbind thetonguesof
all false,prejudicedandsneeringcritics, and,beforethesesignatures,
obligethemto acknowledgetheir folly andtake backtheir heedlessac-
cusations.Thecerti�cate sentto my brotherandmyselfreadsthus:

“At thedesireof theestimableandmuchrespectedyoungmen,PE-
TER KLIM and ANDREAS KLIM, we, the undersigned,do certify,

xix



xx L OUI S HOL BERG

that amongthe booksandpapersleft by the celebratedNIELS KLIM,
wehaveseenamanuscript,with thetitle, 'SubterraneanVoyage.' To the
same'Voyage'wereaddeda subterraneanGrammarandDictionary, in
two languages,namely, DanishandQuamitic. By comparingthecele-
bratedAbelin's Latin translationwith this old manuscript,we �nd that
theformerdoesnot, in theleastpoint,deviatefrom thehand-text. To its
furthercon�rmation wehaveherebyplacedourseals.

ADRIAN PETERSON,MPP.
JENSTHORALAKSEN, MPP.
SVENDKLAK, MPP.
JOKUM BRANDER,MPP..
JENSGAD, MPP.
HIERONYMOUSGIBS,(Scotch,)MPP.”

We hopeby suchdistinguishedandauthentictestimony to remove all
doubt;but shouldtherebefoundany stubbornenoughto persistin their
suspicions,in spiteof thesecerti�cates,we will anticipatetheir objec-
tions,andendeavor to subduetheir incredulitywith otherweapons.

It is a known fact, that in a sectionof Norway, calledFinnmark,exist
peoplewho have advancedso far in the studyandpracticeof natural
witchcraft, (a scienceinto which othernationshave scarcelylooked,)
thatthey canexciteandsubduestorms;transformthemselvesto wolves;
speakseveral,andin ourworld entirelyunknown, languages;andtravel
from the north to the southpole in lesstime than one hour. One of
theseFinns,by namePeyvis, camelately to Bergen,andexhibited so
many strangeproofsof his art andscience,thatall presentdeemedhim
worthy of a doctor's hat: at thesametime a �erce critic cameout with
a review of the “SubterraneanTravels,” which he assumptively tagged
to the long list of “old women's stories;”thehonorof theKlims being
thusimpugned,andhis own by implication,Peyvis, throughour in�u-
ence,obtainedpermissionto collectmaterialsandpreparehimselffor a
voyageunderground.He commencedby publishinga card,whereinhe
exaltedhisabilitiesin thefollowing expressions:

Whatwill you?say!
Fromnorthernice to southernland:
Fromeasternislesto westernsand,
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ApologeticPreface xxi

Spiritsof earth,spiritsof air;
Spiritsfoul andspiritsfair,
My powerobey!
I breaktherainbow's archedline;
Thatheraldof approachingcalm.
ThunderI sendby coldmoonshine,—
Mine is thebaneandminethebalm.
My beckupwhirlsthehurricane:
Thesunandmoonandstarsin vain
Theirwontedcoursewouldkeep;
Honey from out therockdothweep

WhenI command.

My potentwand,

Stretchedon themightynorthernwave,
Or seasthatfartherIndia lave,
Subduestheirmountainbillowshoarse,
To inlandbrooklets'murmuringcourse.
Whatis onearth,whatis in sea,
In air and�re, from Peyvis free?

Everybodyshudderedfrom fearathearingtheseincredibleassumptions.
TheFinn immediatelypreparedhimselffor thevoyage,undressed,and,
strangesight! suddenlytransformedto an eagle,raisedhimself into
theair andsoonvanished.After a full month's absence,our wonderful
doctor, earlyonamorning,re-appeared,entirelyexhausted,hisforehead
streamingwith sweat.Whensuf�ciently recoveredfrom his fatigue,he
commencedadescriptionof hisadventuresonhisair passageandin the
subterraneanlands.He told usthaton his arrival below, war wasraging
betweenthe establishedgovernmentand the opposition,in which the
partyof Klim got theascendancy, andreinstatedthesonof ourNielson
thethrone;ourkinsmanhadfor a long timebornethesceptre,underthe
administrationof his mother;but now, old andglori�ed for many great
feats,reignedaloneover thewholesubterraneanworld, with thename
of Niels theSecond.

Now, takeshameto yourselves,ye incredulousmortals!andlearnhere-
after, in importantmatters,to proceedwith morecaution.Be ashamed,
ye scoffers! andaskpardonfor your unfoundedaccusations,your atro-
cioussneers.Standabashed,�nally , yehyper-critics! andknow thatthe

http://4DLab.info



xxii L OUI S HOL BERG

learnedworld shallno longersuffer from youraudaciousandunreason-
able judgments;thensilenceyour stuntedprogeny at their birth, or if
youwill, yourselves!
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Chapter 1

The Author' sDescentTo The
Abyss

In the year1664,after graduatingat the Academyof Copenhagen,in
TheologyandPhilosophy, I preparedto return to my father-land, and
took passagein a ship bound for the city of Bergen, in Norway. I
hadbeenfurnishedwith brilliant testimonialsfrom both faculties,and
wantedonly money;—a fatecommonto Norwegianstudents,who gen-
erally returnhomewith emptypursesfrom theTempleof theMuses.

We had a good wind, and in three days arrived at my native town,
Bergen.

I occupiedmyselfnow, in expandingmy knowledgeof naturalphiloso-
phy, andfor practice,geologicallyexaminedtheneighboringmountains.
Onthetopof themostinterestingof thesemountains,(interestingI mean
to a student,)wasa remarkablecave,which theinhabitantsof thetown
calledFlorien. Fromits mouth,a mild andnot unpleasantair issuesat
certainperiods,asthoughthecave inhaledthebreezeandgentlysighed
it forth again.

The learnedin Bergen, especiallythe celebratedAbelin and Edward,
had longedto examineit; but theselatter, from their greatage,being

1



2 L OUI S HOL BERG

unableto performsoarduousa feat,usedevery occasionto inducethe
youngandadventurousto attemptthe exploration. Instigated,(and it
wasa foolish, andI might say, a wicked resolution,)instigated,I say,
not lessby theencouragementof thesegreatmenthanby my own incli-
nation,I determinedto descendinto thecave. The longerI thoughtof
thematter, the �rmer I became.I preparedevery thing needfulfor the
expedition,andon a Thursday, at the morningtwilight, departedfrom
thecity. I startedthusearly, becauseI desiredto �nish my laborsbefore
dark,andmakea reportthesameevening.

How little did I thendreamthatlikeanotherPhaëton,I shouldbedriven
headlongthroughtheair andprecipitatedto anotherglobe,thereto ram-
ble for thespaceof tenyears,beforeI shouldseemy friendsandnative
landagain. Theexpeditiontook placein theyear1665. Accompanied
by four mento carrythenecessaryimplements,andassistin letting me
down, I ascendedthemountain.Arrivedat the top, nearthe fatalcave,
we satdown to breakfast. Now, for the �rst time, my heartbegan to
faint, asthoughit forebodedmy comingmisfortune;but, in a moment,
my half extinguishedcourageblazedagain. I �x ed a ropearoundmy
body, stoodon theedgeof thecave, andcommendedmy soul to God.
Orderingthemento veertheropesteadily, andto holdwhenI criedout,
I took a boat-hookin my right hand,andglided into the abyss.Aided
by thepole,I wasenabledto keepclearof thejutting pointsof rock that
would have impededmy progress,aswell ashave woundedme. I was
somewhat anxiousaboutthe rope,for it rubbedhardagainstthe rocks
at the top; and,in fact, I hadscarcelydescendedtwenty to thirty feet,
whenit gaveway, andI tumbledwith strangequicknessdown theabyss,
armedlikePluto,with aboat-hook,however, in placeof asceptre.

Envelopedby thick darkness,I hadbeenfalling abouta quarterof an
hour, whenI observed a faint light, andsoonafter a clearandbright-
shiningheaven. I thought,in my agitation,thatsomecountercurrentof
air hadblown mebackto earth.Thesun,moonandstars,appearedso
muchsmallerherethanto peopleonthesurface,thatI wasata losswith
regardto my where-a-bout.

I concludedthat I musthave died,andthatmy spirit wasnow aboutto
be carriedto the blesseddwellings. I immediatelyconceived the folly
of this conclusion,however, whenI found myself armedwith a boat-
hook,anddraggingbehindme a long strip of rope;well knowing that
neitherof thesewereneedfulto landmein Paradise,andthattheceles-
tial citizenswould scarcelyapprove of theseaccessories,with which I
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Journey To TheUnderground 3

appeared,in themannerof thegiantsof old, likely to attackheavenand
ejectthegodstherefrom.

Finally, a new light glimmeredin my brain. I musthave got into the
subterranean�rmament. This conclusiondecidedtheopinionof those,
who insist that theearthis hollow, andthatwithin its shell thereis an-
other, lesserworld, with correspondingsuns,planets,stars,&c., to be
well-grounded.TheresultprovedthatI guessedright.

Therapidityof my descent,continuallyaugmentedfor a longtime,now
began to decreasegradually. I wasapproachinga planetwhich I had
from the �rst seendirectly beforeme. By degreesit grew larger and
larger, when,penetratingthe thick atmospherewhich surroundedit, I
plainly saw seas,mountainsanddaleson its surface.

As theboldbird, betweenthebillow's top
And mountain's summit,sweepsaround
Themuscle-clothedrock,andwith light wing
Sportson thefoam,my bodyhovered.

I found now that I did not hangin the atmosphere,buoyed up by the
strongcurrentof which I havespoken,but thattheperpendicularline of
my descentwaschangedto acircle. I will notdeny thatmy hair roseup
on my headin fear. I knew not but that I might bemetamorphosedto a
planetor to a satellite;to be turnedaroundin aneternalwhirl. Yet my
couragereturned,asI becamesomewhataccustomedto themotion.The
wind wasgentleandrefreshing. I wasbut little hungryor thirsty; but
recollectingtherewasasmallcake in my pocket,I took it outandtasted
it. The �rst mouthful, however, wasdisagreeable,andI threw it from
me.Thecakenotonly remainedin theair, but to my greatastonishment,
beganto circleaboutme. I obtainedat this timeaknowledgeof thetrue
law of motion,which is, thatall bodies,whenwell balanced,mustmove
in acircle.

I remainedin the orbit in which I wasat �rst thrown threedays. As
I continuallymoved aboutthe planetnearestto me, I couldeasilydis-
tinguish betweennight and day; for I could seethe subterraneansun
ascendanddescend—thenight,however, did not bring with it darkness
asit doeswith us. I observed,thaton thedescentof thesun,thewhole
heavensbecameilluminatedwith a peculiarandvery bright light. This,
I ascribedto there�ection of thesunfrom theinternalarchof theearth.
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4 L OUI S HOL BERG

But just asI beganto fancy myselfin thenearpresenceof theimmortal
gods,aboutto becomemyself a new heavenly light and wonderedat
asa brilliant star—behold! a horrible,wingedmonsterappeared,who
seemedto threatenmewith instantdestruction.WhenI saw this object
in the distanceI supposedit to be oneof the celestialsigns,but when
it camenearI perceived it to beanenormouseagle,which followed in
my wake asif aboutto pounceuponme. I observed that this creature
noticedmeparticularly, but couldnot determinewhetherasa friend or
enemy.

HadI re�ected,I shouldnothavewonderedthatahumanbeing,swing-
ing roundin theair, with aboat-hookin hishand,anda long ropedrag-
ging behindhim, like a tail, shouldattracttheattentionof evena brute
creature.

My uncommon�gure gave, as I afterwardsunderstood,occasionfor
strangereportsto theinhabitantsonmy sideof theplanet.

The astronomersregardedme asa comet,with a very long tail. The
superstitiousthoughtmy appearanceto be signi�cant of somecoming
misfortune.Somedraughtsmentook my �gure, asfar asthey couldde-
scryit, sothatwhenI landedI foundpaintingsof myself,andengravings
takenfrom them,andhawkedabout.

But to return;theeagle�e w towardsmeandattackedmewith hiswings
very furiously. I defendedmyselfaswell asI couldwith my boat-hook,
andeven vigorously, consideringmy unstablesituation. At last,when
heattemptedto grapplewith me,I thrustthehookin betweenhiswings
so�rmly thatI couldnotextricateit.

Thewoundedmonsterfell, with a terriblecry, to theglobebeneath;and
holding the hook, I, well tired of my pendantattitude,wasdraggedto
theplanet.

At �rst my descentwasviolent, but the increasingthicknessof the at-
mosphereasI approachedthe planet,mademe sink with an easyand
soft fall to the earth. Immediatelyon touchingit the eagledied of its
wounds.

It wasnow night;or ratherthesunwasdown, for it wasnotdark. I could
seeclearlyto readthepapersI hadin my pocket.

The light, asI have alreadysaid,comesfrom the�rmament or internal
shellof our earth,half of it beingbrightenedat onetime like our moon.
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Theonly differencebetweennightanddayis thattheabsenceof thesun
makestheweathera little colder.
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Chapter 2

The Author' sArri val At The
PlanetNazar

My voyagethroughtheair wasnow ended.I lay for a longtimeentirely
immovable,awaiting my fatewith theapproachof day. I now observed
that thewantsandweaknessesof humanity, which, duringmy passage
hadceased,now returned. I wasboth sleepy andhungry. Fatiguedin
mind andbody I fell into a deepslumber. I hadslept,asfar asI could
judge,abouttwo hours,whena terribleroar, which hadpreviously dis-
turbedmy slumbers,suddenlywakedme. I haddreamedsomecurious
dreams;in one,I thoughtmyself to be in Norway, at thechurchin my
native town, listeningto the singingof our clerk, whosevoice wasre-
ally unpleasantfrom its roughness.My �rst impressiontherefore,on
recoveringmyselfwas,that this manwasindulging in anextraordinar-
ily ambitiousstrain. In fact, on openingmy eyes, I saw a hugebull
within a few feetof me.At thesamemoment,a vigorousroarfrom this
animalconvincedmethatI did not listento churchmusic.

It wasnow day-break,andtherisingsunbegantogild thegreenoaksand
fruitful �elds, which,spreadingabroadin everydirection,astonishedmy
recoveredsense.

7



8 L OUI S HOL BERG

How muchgreaterwasmy surprisewhenI saw thetrees,of which there
weregreatnumbersin my view, move,althoughnotabreezestirred.

The vicinity of the bull not being pleasingto me, I aroseand began
to ascenda treewhich stoodnear. As I raisedmyself by its limbs, it
gave a low, yet shrill scream,andI got at the sametime a lively slap
on my ear, which propelledmeheadlongto theground.HereI lay asif
struckby lightning,aboutto giveupmy spirit,whenI heardaroundmea
murmuringnoise,suchasis heardontheExchangewhenthemerchants
areassembled.

I openedmy eyesandsaw many treesmoving aboutthe�eld. Imagine
my agitation,whenoneof the treesswepttowardsme,bentoneof its
branches,and,lifting mefrom theground,carriedmeoff, in spiteof my
woful cries,followed by an innumerablenumberof its companionsof
all kindsandsizes.Fromtheir trunksissuedcertainarticulatedsounds,
which wereentirely incomprehensibleto me, andof which I retained
only thewords: Pikel-Emi, on accountof their beingoften repeated.I
will heresay, thesewordsmeananextraordinarymonkey, which crea-
turethey took meto be,from my shapeanddress.All this,of course,I
learnedafterbeingsomemonthsamongthem.

In my presentcondition, I wasfar from beingable to conceive of the
natureof sensible,speakingtrees. In truth, so confoundedwasI, that
I forgot I could speakmyself. As little could I understandthe mean-
ing of the slow, solemnprocession,andthe confusedmurmurswhich
resoundedin theair.

I fanciedthey werereproachingor expressingtheir contemptof me. I
wasnotfarfromthetruth: for thetreeintowhichI hadclimbedtoescape
from thebull, wasno lessthanthewife of thesheriff of theneighboring
town, to which they werenow takingmeaprisoner.

The buildingsandstreetsof this town werevery handsomeandexten-
sive. The houses,from their height,appearedlike hugetowers. The
streetswerewide and�lled with trees,which swayedaboutandsaluted
eachotherby loweringtheirbranches.

The greaterthis declination,the moreexpressive wasit of respectand
esteem.

As wepassedthroughaverywidestreetI saw atall oakapproachadis-
tinguishedhouse,whenthetreeswhichescortedme,steppedgracefully
back,andbenttheir branchesto the ground. I concludedthis mustbe
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Journey To TheUnderground 9

a morethancommonpersonage.In fact, it wasthesheriff himself, the
very dignitary, whoselady it was insistedI hadcometoo near. I was
carriedto thehall of this of�cer' s house,andthedoorwaslockedupon
me. Several treesarmedwith axeskeptguardover me. Theaxeswere
heldin thebranches,which servedthesamepurposeashumanhands.I
noticedthathigh up in thebrancheseachworea head,aboutthesizeof
my own, coveredwith leavesandtendrilsinsteadof hair. Below were
two rootsor legs,veryshort.

Thesetreesweremuchsmallerthan thoseon our earth,in fact being
abouttheheightof a man;someindeedweremuchshorter;but theseI
concludedto bechildren.

While re�ecting onthemiserablesituationin whichI foundmyself,and
weepingover theill-luck of my adventure,my guardssteppedup to me
andcommandedmeto follow them.They ledmeto asplendidbuilding
in themiddleof themarket-place.

At thedoorof this building stoodJustice,cut out in the form of a tree,
holdingamongthebranchesapairof scales.I presumedthestructureto
bethecourthouse,nor wasI deceived. I wascarriedinto a largeroom,
the �oor of which wasoverlaid with glittering marble�ags of various
colors.

At theupperendagoldenchairwasraiseda little above the�oor , likea
judge's seat;in it wasseateda sedatepalmtree,distinguishedfrom the
restby the gorgeousnessof his leaves; a little below him wereseated
twelve assessors,six on eitherside. About themstoodtwenty-fourof-
�cers holdingaxes. I wasnot a little terri�ed whenbroughta prisoner
beforethesemagnates.

As I enteredthehall, all theof�cers of thecourtstoodup,elevatedtheir
branchesandthensatdown. After thisceremony I wasplacedat thebar
betweentwo trees,the stemsof which werecoveredwith sheepskins.
ThesepersonsI supposedto belawyers,andsothey were.

Beforethe trial commenced,the headof the judgewaswrappedup in
a blackblanket. Theaccuserthenmadea shortspeech,which hethrice
repeated.Thelawyer appointedto defendme,repliedin thesameman-
ner. A perfectsilencethenensued.In half an hour the superiorjudge
rosefrom the chair, removed the blanket, raisedthe branchestowards
Heaven, and spoke with much grace,what I supposedto be my sen-
tence.I wasthencarriedbackto my prison.
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While I musedon the strangethingsI hadwitnessed,a treecameinto
my cell, with aninstrumentresemblinga lancetin hishand.Hestripped
one of my arms,and madea puncturein the medianvein. When he
hadtakenfrom measmuchbloodashedeemedsuf�cient, heboundup
thewoundwith greatdexterity. He thenexaminedmy bloodwith much
attention,anddepartedsilently, with anexpressionof wonder.

This circumstanceby no meansweakenedtheopinionwhich I hadfor
sometime entertained,that thesepeoplewereshallow andfoolish. But
my judgmentproved to be too hasty. When I was betterenabledto
judgeof whatpassedaboutme,by acquaintancewith thesubterranean
languages,my contemptwaschangedto admiration.

I will now explaintheceremonies,whichtomy ignoranceseemedridicu-
lous.

Frommy �gure it wasconcludedthat I wasan inhabitantof the �rma-
ment.I wassupposedto haveattemptedto violatethepersonof achaste
andvirtuouslady, andfor thiscrimeI hadbeentakento thecourt-house
for trial.

The rising of the branchestowardsHeaven, wasa commonceremony
of religion. The lawyerswereclothedin sheep-skin,to remind them
of theattributesof their calling-innocence,faithfulness,andsedateness.
Therepetitionof their speecheswason accountof thevery slow appre-
hensionandcautiousdecisionof thepeople,by whichpeculiaritiesthey
weredistinguishedfrom all the inhabitantsof the subterraneanworld.
But what most excited my curiosity was the history of the supreme
judge. This wasa virgin, a native of the town, andappointedby the
King to theof�ce of Kaki, or judge,for hersuperiorvirtueandtalent.It
mustbeobservedthat this nationpayno regard to sex in appointments
to of�ce, but, after a strict examination,elect thoseto take charge of
affairswhoareprovedto bethemostworthy.

Seminariesareestablishedthroughoutthecountry, to teachtheaspirants
to public honorsthedutiesappertainingto thedirectionof government.
Thebusinessof theadministratorsof thesecollegesis to searchclosely
into thebrainsandheartsof theyoungstudents,andwhensatis�edwith
theirvirtueandability, to giveto theking alist of thosefully preparedto
�ll thepublic of�ces. TheadministratorsarecalledKaratti. Theyoung
virgin of whom I have spoken, had received, four yearsbeforefrom
theKaratti,acerti�cate for remarkableattainmentsandvirtues,andhad
beeninvestedwith the “blanket.” This blanket waswrappedabouther
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headduring my trial; this precaution,however, is taken only in trials
suchasmine, in which the occasionallybroadnatureof the testimony
might have a painful effect upon the virgin judge,shouldher facebe
exposedto thepublicgaze.

Thenameof this virgin wasPalmka. Shehadof�ciated for threeyears
with thegreatesthonor, andwasconsideredthemostlearnedtreein the
city.

Shesolvedwith somuchdiscretiontheknottiestquestions,thatherde-
cisionshadcometo beregardedasoracles.

As Themis'self,with scalesof equalweight,
Shejudgedwith candorboththesmallandgreat:
Thesandsof truthshe,like thegoddess,frees
Fromfalsehood's glitter andfrom error's lees.

The following accountwasgiven to meof theblood-lettingto which I
hadbeensubjected.Whenany oneis provedto beguilty of a crime,he
is bled,for thepurposeof detectingfrom thecolorof the�uid, or blood,
how far his guilt was voluntary or otherwise;whetherhe had sinned
throughmaliceor distemper. Shouldthe�uid befounddiscolored,heis
sentto thehospitalto becured;thusthis processis rathera correction
thana punishment.A memberof thecouncil,or any onehigh in of�ce,
wouldberemoved,shouldit befoundnecessaryto bleedhim.

Thereasonwhy thesurgeon,who performedtheoperationon me,was
astonished,was,on accountof the rednessof my blood. The inhabi-
tantshaving a sort of white �uid in their veins,the purity of which is
proportionalto their innocenceandexcellence.

I wasput at my easewhenI observedthatthetreesgenerallypossessed
a largeshareof humanity. Thiswasdisplayedin their little attentionsto
me.Foodwasbroughtto metwiceaday. It consistedof fruit andseveral
kindsof beans;my drink wasa clear, sweetandexceedinglydelicious
juice.

The sheriff, in whosehouseI wasimprisoned,hadimmediatelygiven
noticeto theKing thathehadby accidentgotpossessionof asomewhat
sensibleanimal of an uncommon�gure. The descriptionof my per-
sonexcitedtheking's curiosity. Ordersweregivento thesheriff, that I
shouldbetaughtthelanguageof thecountry;onwhich I shouldbesent
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to court. A teacherwasappointedfor me, whoseinstructionenabled
mein a half yearto speakvery comprehensibly. After this preparatory
courseof privatestudy, I wassentto theseminary, whereparticularcare
wastakenbothof my mentalandphysicaleducation.Indeed,soenthu-
siasticwerethey to naturalizeme, that they actuallyfastenedbranches
to my bodyto makemelook asmuchaspossiblelike themselves.
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Chapter 3

Description Of The Town Keba

During thecourseof my education,my landlordfrequentlycarriedme
aboutthetown, andpointedout themostremarkablethings.Kebais the
town next in sizeandimportanceto thecapitalof thekingdomof Potu.
The inhabitantsaredistinguishedfor their sedatenessandmoderation;
old ageis morerespectedby themthanby any othercommunity. They
arestrangelyaddictedto the pitting of animalsagainsteachother; or,
as they call it, “play �ght.” I wonderedthat so moral a peoplecould
enjoy thesebrutal sports. My landlordnoticedmy surprise,andsaid,
that throughoutthe kingdomit wasthe customto vary their liveswith
a duemixtureof earnestdutiesandamusingpleasures.Theatricalplays
arevery muchin voguewith them. I wasvexed,however, to hearthat
disputationsarereckonedsuitablefor thestage,while with us they are
con�ned to theuniversities.

At certaintimesin theyear, disputantsaresetagainsteachother, aswe
pit dogsandgamecocks. High betsaremadein favor of oneor the
other, andapremiumis givento thewinner.

Besidethesedisputants,who arecalledMasbakki,or boxers, various
quadrupeds,wild aswell astame,aretrainedto �ght asonourglobe.

In this town a gymnasiumis established,in which the liberal artsare
taughtwith muchsuccess.
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My landlordcarriedme,onahigh festival day, to thisacademy. On this
occasiona Madic,or teacherin philosophy, waselected.Thecandidate
madea very prosyspeechon somephilosophicalquestion,afterwhich,
without fartherceremony, hewasentered,by theadministrators,on the
list of thepublic teachers.

On our way homefrom the academy, we met a criminal, led by three
watchmen.By sentenceof thekaki, hehadbeenbled,andwasnow on
his way to the city hospital. I inquiredconcerninghis crime, andwas
answered,that he had publicly lecturedon the being and qualitiesof
God—asubjectentirely forbiddenin this country. Disputantson these
mattersareregardedasinsane,andarealwayssentto the mad-house,
wherethey aredoctored,until they recover their soundreason. I ex-
claimed:HeavenandEarth!how wouldsuchlawsoperateonourglobe,
wherethousandsof priestsquarreleverydayaboutthedivineattributes,
thenatureof spirits,andothersecretsof thesamecharacter?Truly, here
they would all be sentstraight-way to the mad-house.These,among
many othersingularcustoms,I observedduringmy collegelife. Finally,
the time camewhen, furnishedwith appropriatetestimoniesfrom the
teachers,I wasorderedto court. Hereis my certi�cate. How angryand
confused,wasI, whenI readit:—

“In accordancewith your royal order, we herebysendthe ani-
mal,which sometimesincecamedown to usfrom the�rmament;
which animalcalls itself man. We have, with sedulouscareand
patientindustry, taughtthis singularcreaturein our school,and
aftera very severeexamination,pronounceit to bevery quick in
its perceptionsandvery docilein its manners.Nevertheless,from
its obtuseandmiserablejudgment—whichwebelievearisesfrom
its too hastyinferences—itsridiculousscepticismon unquestion-
ablepoints,andits no lessridiculouscredulityon doubtfulones,
wemayscarcelynumberit amongsensiblebeings.However, asit
is farquickeron its legsthanany of our race,wehumblysuggest,
that it is very well adaptedfor the situationof a running-camp-
footman.WrittenatourSeminaryatKebaby yourHighness'most
humbleservants.

NEHEK, JOKTAN, RAPASI, KILAK. ”

I returnedsorrowfully to my landlord,andbeggedof him with tearsin
my eyes,to usehisin�uenceto alterthenatureof my certi�cate from the
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Karatti, andto show themmy testimony from the academyof Copen-
hagen,in which I wasrepresentedasa remarkablestudent.He replied
to me,“that this diplomamight bewell enoughin Copenhagen,where
probablythe shadow wasregardedmore thanthe substance:the bark
morethanthesap;but here,wherethekernelwasmoreimportantthan
aughtelse,it wasof nouse.”

He counselledme to bearmy fate with patience,and assuredme, in
the politestmanner, of his friendship. Having nothingmore to say, I
madeready, without delay, for thejourney. Theretravelledin company
with me several small trees,which hadbeeneducatedwith me in the
seminary, andwerenow destinedto thecapitalfor preferment.

Our leaderwasanold Karatti,who rodeonanox, becausefrom hisage
hecouldnot walk. Our progresswasvery slow, sothatthreedayswere
occupiedin our passage.We hada quick andcomfortablejaunt, if I
exceptthemeetingwith somewild monkeys, thatwouldspringtowards
me,andpestermenow andthen.They evidentlysupposedmeto beone
of their race.I couldnot suppressmy anger, however, whenI observed
that the treesseemedto perceive this mistake of the monkeys, which
gave thesaplingsfood for laughterat my expense.I mustremarkthatI
wascarriedto courtin thesamedresswhichI woreonmy descentto the
planet,with theboat-hookin my handandtheropedraggingafterme.
Thiswasby orderof theking, whowishedto seemein my own bark.
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Chapter 4

The Royal Court Of Potu

At last,weenteredthelargeandsplendidcapitalof thekingdomof Potu.

We were �rst carriedto a house,whereall studentsfrom the country
seminariesarereceived, for the purposeof refreshment.Herewe pre-
paredfor an interview with the king. In the meantime our Karatti, or
leaderwentbeforeto announceusto thecourt. On his return,we were
all orderedto follow him. On our way to court we met several small
trees,with printedstoriesin their branches.Thesewereliterary hawk-
ers. I accidentally�x edmy eye uponthetitle of oneof thesebooks.It
was: “A trueaccountof anentirelynew andwonderfulmeteor, or �y-
ing dragon,which wasseenlast yearin theheavens.” I knew this was
myself,andthereforepurchasedthebook,for which threekilak—about
two cents—weredemanded.On the title pageI foundanengraving of
myself, asI appearedwhile hovering over the planet,accompaniedby
boathookandrope. We now approachedthecastle,anextensive series
of battlementsandbuildings,moredistinguishedfor its strengthanddel-
icacy of �nish thanfor splendor. It presentedto my view averysingular,
and,I maysayrural, appearance,from thevastnumberof treeson the
walls.

It wasnow noon,andthedinnerhour. Theking wishingto seemebefore
hedined,I wasbroughtaloneto thedining hall. Theking receivedme
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very graciously, uniting in a remarkabledegree,while addressingme,
mildnessof tonewith dignity of expression.

At my entranceinto the hall, I knelt beforethe throne: the king de-
mandedthe meaningof the ceremony. Having told him the reason,
he remarked, that suchworship was due only to the Divinity. When
I hadraisedmyself,heput to meseveralquestions—demandinghow I
hadcomedown?—thereasonof my journey—my name—whereI came
from, &c., all which questionsI answeredtruly. Finally, he inquired
concerningmy religion,andwasevidentlymuchpleasedwith ourcreed.
I wasorderedto wait till dinnerwasover. At thetablewereseatedwith
theKing, theQueen,Prince,andKadok,or greatchancellor. At a cer-
tain sign,a maidentreeentered,bearingin hereightbranches,asmany
dishes,which wasthenumberdaily servedat the royal table. Another
treeenteredwith eight bottles,�lled with asmany different juices. In
thedinnerconversation,frequentmentionwasmadeof myself.

After dinner, theKing orderedmeto show my testimony. After reading
it, helookedatmy legs. “The Karatti areperfectlyright!” saidhe;“and
their adviceshallbefollowed.” A Kiva, or secretary, wasnow sentfor,
to enterme,amongothers,in theroyal registerof promotion.ThisKiva
wasatreeof remarkableexternalappearance;hehadelevenbranches—
a singularnumber—andwasableto write eleven lettersat once. With
thistreeI afterwardsbecameveryintimate;hewroteall theletterswhich
I, asfootman,carriedaboutthecountry.

On receiving my appointment,I went to bed.AlthoughI wasmuchfa-
tigued,I could not get any sleepfor a long while. However, I fell, at
last, into an uneasyslumber, from which I wassuddenlyrousedby an
uncommonlylargemonkey, which,onopeningmy eyes,I foundplaying
all mannerof tricks with me,muchto theamusementof severalyoung
trees,my companions.Theking laughedheartilyover the jokesof the
monkeys, whenthey wererelatedto him, but at thesametime,ordered
me to beclothedin thesubterraneanmanner;that is, ornamentedwith
branches,asI hadbeenat my �rst arrival below ground.My European
clothesweretakenfrom1 meandhungup in themuseum,with thefol-
lowing descriptionattached:

DRESSOFTHE CREATURESABOVE GROUND.

1Transcriber's Note: form amendedto from (“My Europeanclothesweretaken
from me....”)
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After my fright from themonkey, I got no moresleep.In themorning
I rosewith the sun, and went to receive my charge for the day. An
innumerablenumberof errandsweregivenmeto perform,togetherwith
lettersanddocumentsdirectedto all partsof thecountry.

This life I led four years;duringmy ramblesI studiedthecharacterof
the inhabitants,andcopied,asfar aspossible,their habits.Thepeople
generallyaredistinguishedfor thepolitenessof their manners,andthe
sensiblenessof theirnotions.Thecitizensof thetown of Maholki, only,
arewantingin re�nementandjudgment;they arethorn trees;very ob-
stinateandcrabbedin disposition,andgreatgossips,withal; let onetake
youby thebuttonandyoucannotgetawayeasily.

Eachprovince is peopledby its own raceof trees;in the countryeach
villagehasonesect;but thelargecitiescontainamixedpopulation.

I hada goodopportunity, ascouriergeneral,to observe thepeculiarities
of thesepeople,andI shallnow describetheir polity andreligion, their
lawsandsciences.
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Chapter 5

The Kingdom Potu And It' s
Inhabitants

The kingdomof Potu is enclosedwithin very narrow boundaries,and
occupiesbut asmallspaceof theinnerglobe.

ThewholeplanetNazaris scarcelysix hundredmilesin circumference,
andmaybetravelledover its wholeextentwithout guideor interpreter,
for thereis but onelanguagethroughout.As theEuropeansonourglobe
take the �rst rank amongthe nations,so arethe Potuansdistinguished
amongthenationsof Nazarfor their virtueandunderstanding.

Theroadsaredottedby stonepillars,which, coveredwith inscriptions,
denoteevery mile; af�x edto themarehandspointingtheroadto every
city andvillage;—splendidcitiesandprosperousvillages! Thecountry
is intersectedby greaterandlessercanals,on which boatspropelledby
oars,skim with wonderfulcelerity. Theoarsaredrivenby self-moving
machines,so quietly that very little motion is given to the water. The
planetNazarhasthesamemotionwith theearth,andall thepeculiari-
tiesof thelatterplanet:nightandday;spring,summer, autumn,andwin-
ter. The inhabitantsconsistof oak, lime, poplar, thorn,andpine trees,
from which the months—therebeingsix in eachsubterraneanyear—
take theirnames.
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Thechronologyispeculiar, being�x edby remarkableoccurrences.Their
oldesttradition is, that threethousandyearsago,a mighty cometap-
peared,immediatelyafter which followed a �ood, which sweptoff all
theracesof trees,animals,&c., with theexceptionof oneor two of each
race,who savedthemselvesupona high mountain,andfrom whomde-
scendedthe presentinhabitants. Corn and other grain with the fruits
commonto Europe,grow herein greatprofusion.Thewatersare�lled
with �sh, anduponthebanksof the riversareseatedsplendidcountry
houses.Their drink is preparedfrom certainherbs,which bloomat all
timesof theyear.

In Potu is establishedaveryusefullaw calledthe“generationlaw.”

This law variesthe libertiesandadvantagesof thepeopleaccordingto
thenumberof childreneachonepossesses.Thus,hewho is the father
of six childrenis exemptedfrom all commonandextraordinarytaxes.
Thereforegenerationis quiteasusefulanddesirablein this countryas
on theearthit is burthensomeanddangerous:below groundnever was
sucha thing imaginedasasmall-pox-tax.

No onecanhold two of�ces atonce.It is thoughtthateachof�ce, how-
ever small, requiresthe sole attentionof its occupant,and that none
shouldbeemployedin thatwhich they donotunderstand.

I rememberto have heardthephilosopherRakbasispeakthus: “Every
oneshouldknow his own talents,andshouldimpartially judgeof his
own meritsandfaults;otherwisetheactormustbeconsideredmoresen-
siblethannaturalmen;for hechooses,not thebestpart,but thatwhich
he canexecutebest. Shall we allow the actorto be wiser on the stage
thanwe in life?”

Theinhabitantsof thiskingdomarenotdividedinto classes;thosealone
beingregardedwho arenotedfor virtueandindustry. Thehighestrank,
if rankit maybecalled,is givento thosewhopossessthegreatestnum-
berof branches,they beingenabledto do themostwork.
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Chapter 6

The Religion Of The Potuans

Thesystemof religion in Potu is verysimple.

It is forbidden,underpainof banishmentto the�rmament, to explainthe
holy books;whoever daresto disputethebeingandnatureof theDeity,
is sentto themad—houseandis bled. It is foolish, they say, to attempt
to describethatto whichoursensesareasblind astheeyesof theowl in
sunshine.All agreein worshipingasuperiorbeing,whoseomnipotence
hascreatedandwhoseprovidencemaintainsall things.Eachoneis per-
mittedto think andworshipashepleases;they only whopublicly attack
the prevailing religion, are punishedas peace-disturbers.The people
prayseldom,but with soardentadevotion,thata looker-onwould think
themenrapturedduringthecontinuanceof theprayer.

I told them that it was our customto pray and sing psalms,while at
our domesticduties. This they blamed. “An earthlyking,” said they,
“would beangryshouldonewho cameto petitionfor something,brush
hisclothesandcombhishair in thepresenceof hissovereign.”

They havemany curiousnotionsof religion,whichthey defendveryart-
fully; for example,whenI remarkedto someof themwhosefriendship
I hadgained,that they couldnot expectto beblessedafterdeath,since
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they walked in darknesshere,they answered:“He, who with severity
condemnedothers,washimselfin dangerof beingcondemned.”

I onceadvisedthemto prayeveryday. They did notdeny theimportance
of prayer, but thoughttruereligionconsistedin obeying thewill of God.
“Suppose,” continuedthey, “that aking hastwo kindsof subjects:some
erreveryday, violating from ignoranceor malicetheruler'scommands;
they comeeachday with petitionsanddeprecationsto the palace,beg
pardonfor their faults,anddepartonly to recommitthem.

“The otherscomeseldom,andnever voluntarily to court, but execute
faithfully and diligently every of the king's commands,and thereby
evincetherespectandloyalty dueto him.

“Will not the king think thesedeservingof his love, asgoodsubjects
andfaithful; but, on thecontrary, thoseasevil subjects,burthensomeas
well for theirmisdeedsasfor their frequentpetitions?”

Thereare � ve festival daysduring the year. The �rst of these,which
takesplaceat thebeginningof theoakmonth,is solemnizedwith great
devotion, in dark places,wherenot a ray of light is suffered to enter,
signifying that thebeingthey worshipis inconceivable. The festival is
calledthe “inconceivable-God's-day.” The whole day, from sunriseto
sunset,thepeopleremainimmovable,engagedin earnestandheart-felt
prayer. In thefour otherfestivals,thanksto Godfor his blessingsform
theprincipalceremonies.
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Chapter 7

The Potuan Constitution

In thekingdomof Potuthecrown is inherited,aswith us,by theeldest
sonof theking, whosepower is absolute.Thegovernment,however, is
ratherfatherlythantyrannical.Justiceis notmetedandboundedby law
alone,but is theresultof principle,aprincipleof thewidestphilosophic
comprehension.Thus,monarchy andliberty arecloselyunited,which
otherwisewould beinimical to eachother. Theruler seeksto maintain,
asfaraspossible,anequalityamonghissubjects.Honorsarenotlimited
to any class;but thepoorerandmoreignorantarecalleduponto receive
their opinionsfrom andsubmitto thedecisionsof the richerandmore
intelligent: theyoungareto respecttheaged.

Theannalsof Potushow that somecenturiesago,certainclasseswere
highly favored by the laws to the exclusion of the greatbody of the
people;frequentdisturbanceshadbeentheresultof this favoritism,till a
citizenof thetown Keba,proposedanalterationin thelaws,by whichall
distinctionsof classwereabolished,andwhile theof�ce of king should
still remainhereditary, all the otherof�cers of governmentshouldbe
subjectto thewill of thepeople,all of whomshouldbeallowedto vote,
whocouldreadandwrite, at least,theirnames.

Accordingto thecustomof thesubterraneansin suchaffairs,this intel-
ligentandpatrioticcitizenwasledto themarketplace,with aropeabout
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his neck: his propositionwasconsidered,andafter grave deliberation
wasadopted,asconducive to thegeneralinterest.

Themover wasthencarriedin triumphthroughthecity, honoredby the
gratefulshoutsof thepeople.

He, who hasthemostnumerousoffspring, is regardedasthemostde-
servingcitizen;heis honoredaboveall others,withoutexception.

Suchmenare looked uponasheroes,andtheir memoryis saintedby
posterity. They only receive thename,which on theearthis awardedto
thedisturbersandenemiesof therace—thenameof—great!

It is very easyto conceive of thedegreein which AlexanderandJulius
Cæsarwould be prizedby this people;both of whom not only hadno
childrenthemselves,but murderedmillions of theoffspringof others.

I rememberto have readthefollowing inscriptionon thetombof a Ke-
banpeasant:

“Here lies Jorktanthe great,the heroof his time, fatherof thirty chil-
dren.”

Among the court of�cers the Kadori, or grand-chamberlain,is the su-
perior. Next after him comesthe Smizian,or treasurer. In my time,
the sevenbranchedwidow, Kahagna,�lled the latter place. Shewasa
virtuous and industriouswoman; althoughher dutieswere many and
important,shenursedherchild herself.I remarkedonce,that I thought
this to betroublesomeandun�t for sogreata lady. I wasrepliedto in
thiswise: “For whatpurposehasnaturegivenbreaststo woman?for the
ornamentof thebodyalone,—orfor thenourishmentof theirchildren?”

Thecrown princewasa child of six years;his governorwasthewisest
treein the kingdom. I have seenan abstractof moral philosophy and
policy, written by him for the useof the prince, the title of which is
MahaldaLibal Helit, which in the subterraneanlanguagemeans,The
Country'sRudder. It containsmany fundamentalandusefulprecepts,of
which I recollectthefollowing:

“1st. Neitherpraisenor blameshouldbetoo hastilycredited;judgment
shouldbedeferreduntil accurateknowledgeof thematteris obtained.

“2d. Whena tree is accusedof any crime, andthe accusationis sup-
ported,thenthe life of theculprit mustbeexamined,his goodandevil
actionsmustbecompared,andjudgmentbegivenaccordingto thepre-
ponderanceof either.
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“3d. The king mustbe accuratelyacquaintedwith the opinionsof his
subjects,andmuststrive to keepunionamongthem.

“4th. Punishmentis notlessnecessarythanreward.Theformerrestrains
evil; thelatterpromotesgood.

“5th. Soundreasonteachesthat especialregard shouldbe had to the
�tness of candidatesto public of�ces; but, thoughpiety andhonestygo
to form thegreatestmerit,yet,astheappearanceof thesevirtuesis often
imposedon us for the reality, no treeshouldbeseverely judgedtill he
getsinto of�ce, whenhewill show himselfwhatheis.

“6th. To make a treasurerof a poor man,or a bankrupt,is to make a
hungrywolf purveyor of the kitchen. The caseof a rich miser is still
stronger;thebankruptor thepenniless1 maysetboundsto their pecula-
tion; themiserneverhasenough.

“7th. Whentheprevalenceof vicerendersareformationnecessary, great
careanddeliberationmustbe used;to banishat once,and in a mass,
old androotedfaults,would belike prescribinglaxative andrestringent
medicinesat thesametime to aninvalid.

“8th. They who boldly promiseeverything,andtake uponthemselves
many duties,are either fools who know not their own powers or the
importanceof affairs,or aremeanandunjustcitizenswho regard their
own andnot their country's welfare.”

1Transcriber's Note: pennylessamendedto penniless
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Chapter 8

The AcademiesOf Potu

In this kingdomarethreeacademies;onein Potu,onein Keba,andone
in Nahami.

The sciencestaughtin themarehistory, political economy, mathemat-
ics, and jurisprudence.Their theologicalcreedis so short that it can
bewritten on two pages.It containsthis doctrinesimply, thatGod,the
creatorof all things,shallbelovedandhonored;andthatHe will, in an
otherlife, reward us for our virtuesandpunishus for our vices. The-
ology formsno partof anacademicalcourse,asit is forbiddenby law
to discussthesematters.Neitheris medicinenumberedamongthestud-
ies; for, asthe treeslive moderately, thereis no suchthing asinternal
disease.

The studentsareemployed in solving complicatedanddif�cult ques-
tions, andhe who mostelegantly andclearly explainshis question,is
entitled to a reward. No onestudiesmore thanonescience,andthus
eachgetsa full knowledgeof hispeculiarsubject.

Theteachersthemselvesareobligedto give, eachyear, a proof of their
learning. The teachersof philosophy arerequiredto solve someprob-
lem in morals;thehistorians,to elaboratesomepassagein history; the
jurists, to elucidatesomeintricatepoint of law; theselast arethe only
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professorsexpectedto be goodorators. I told themthat the studyof
rhetoricwascommonto all studentsin our colleges,andthatall studies
weremergedin it. They disapprovedof this,saying,thatshouldall me-
chanicsstrive to make a masterlyshoe,thework of mostwould bebad,
andtheshoemakersalonewouldwin theprize.

Besidestheseacademies,therearepreparatorygymnasiums,wheregreat
painsare taken to discover the bent of the young, that they may be
broughtup in that scienceto which they arebest�tted. While I was
at theseminaryof Keba,thebishophadfour sonsthere,preparingfor a
military course;four others,whosefatherwasa counsellor, werelearn-
ing mechanicalarts,and two maidenswerestudyingnavigation. The
rank andsex of the scholarsareentirely overlooked, in their regard to
�tness andpropriety.

Hewhochallengesanotherto �ght, losesforeverhisright touseweapons,
andis condemnedto live underguardianship,asonewho cannotcurb
hispassionsor temperhisjudgment.I observedthatthenamesof parties
whogoto law, arekeptsecretfrom thejudge,henotbeinganinhabitant
of the placewherethe trial is carriedon. The objectof this singular
law is to prevent all partiality andbribery on the part of the judge,by
withholdingfrom him all knowledgeof thein�uence or propertyof the
litigants.

Justiceis executedwithout regard to persons.Theking, indeed,is not
requiredto appearin court,but afterdeath,hismemoryis put to thebar
of public opinion,andhis life is vindicatedor condemnedthroughthe
peoples'advocates.This trial takesplacebeforetheSenate,andjudg-
mentis freely pronouncedaccordingto the weight of the evidence.A
heraldproclaimsthe decision,which is inscribedon the king's monu-
ment. The wordsusedin thesetrials are: Praiseworthy,—good,—not
bad,—moderate,—tolerable.Sentencemustbe pronouncedby oneof
thesewords.

ThePotuansgive thefollowing reasonfor this custom.Theliving king
cannotbe broughtto justicewithout causingrebellion. As long ashe
lives, the peopleowe to him blind obedienceandconstantreverence.
But whentheking is dead,thebondbetweenthemis dissolved,and,his
memorybelongingto them,they areboundto justify it ashisvirtuesand
vicesprincipallyaffectedthemselves.

ThePotuanicannalsshow thatfor centuriesonly oneking hasreceived
the lastdegreeof judgment—tolerable—or, in their tongue:Rip-fac-si.

http://4DLab.info



Journey To TheUnderground 33

http://4DLab.info



34 L OUI S HOL BERG

This wasKing Mikleta. AlthoughthePotuansarewell versedin arms,
anddefendthemselvesbravely, whenattacked,they never make war on
others.

But this king excitedby a miserabledesireto extendthebordersof his
empire,enteredinto anoffensive war with his neighbors,andsubdued
many of them.

ThePotuansgained,indeed,in powerandwealth,but they sufferedmore
from thelossof friendshipandtheincreaseof fearandenvy in thecon-
quered.Thehonorableregardfor justiceandequity, to which they had
hithertoowed their prosperityandsupremacy, began from that time to
fade.Onthedeathof Mikleta, however, thepeoplerecoveredfrom their
folly, andshowedtheirregretfor it, while at thesametimethey regained
thegoodwill of their neighbors,by puttinga blot uponthememoryof
their ruler.

But, to returnto myself. I tookbut little pleasurein associatingwith my
companions,a setof absurdtrees,who constantlyridiculedmefor my
quickperception.

This quality, I have alreadysaid,I wasblamedfor, very earlyin my ca-
reerbut by learnedtrees,with grave anddigni�ed complaisance.These
saplings1, on thecontrary, pesteredmewith silly nicknames.For exam-
ple,they tookamaliciousdelightin callingmeSkabba,whichmeansan
untimelyor unripething.

1Transcriber's Note: sapplingsamendedto saplings
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Chapter 9

The JourneyAr ound The
PlanetNazar

I hadnow performedthetoilsomedutiesof acourierfor two years,hav-
ing beeneverywherewith ordersandletters.I wastiredof this trouble-
someandunbecomingbusiness.I sentto theking petitionafterpetition,
askingfor my discharge, andsoliciting for a morehonorableappoint-
ment. But I wasrepeatedlyrefused,for his majestydid not think my
abilitieswould warrantpromotion.He condescendedto refermeto the
lawsandcustoms,whichallowedthoseonly to beplacedin respectable
andimportantof�ces, who were�tted for themby talentandvirtue. It
was necessary, he continued,that I shouldremainwhereI was, till I
could,by my merits,pavemy way to distinction.Heconcludedthus:

Studyto know yourself,is wisdom's rule;
Thewisemanreasons,—blunders,still, thefool.
Strivenotwith feeblepowersgreatweightsto move,
Beforeyourshoulderslongexperienceprove.

I wasthusobligedto remain,aspatientlyasI could,in my old service,
amusingmyself in thinking how to bring my talentsto thelight. In my
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continualjourneys aboutthecountry, I studiedthenatureof thepeople,
thequality of thesoil; and,in short,becameaccuratelyacquaintedwith
every thing worthy of observation. That I might not forget any thing,
I usedmyself to write notesof eachjourney. ThesenotesI enlarged
afterwards,aswell as I could, andwas thusenabledto deliver to the
king avolumeof considerablesize.

I soonobserved that this work was far from being displeasingto his
majesty. He readit throughwith attention,andthenrecommendedit to
the senatewith muchceremony. It wassoondeterminedthat I should
bemadeuseof to discover andmake known whatever therewasof in-
terestthroughoutthe planet. Truly! I expectedsomeotherreward for
my sleeplessnightsandlaboriousdays,thanstill greaterburthens,still
heavier travail. But I couldonly in silencesighwith thepoet:

“Alas! thatVirtueshouldbepraisedby all,—
Shouldwarm,with its mild beams,all hearts:
Yetmockandfreezeits owner.”

However, asI havealwayshadagreatdesireto seeandhearevery thing
new, andexpected,withal, a magni�cent reward from the really kind-
heartedking onmy return,I setaboutthiswork with akind of pleasure.

Although the planetNazaris but aboutsix hundredmiles in circum-
ference,it seems,to the trees,of vastextent,principally on accountof
their slow movement. No Potuancould go round it in lesstime than
two years,whereas,I, with my long legs,couldtraverseit easilyin two
months.

I setouton this journey in thePoplarmonth.

Mostof thethingswhichI shallnow relate,aresocurious,thatthereader
maybeeasilybroughtto believe themto bewrittenfrom merewhim, or
at leastto bepoeticalcontrivance.Thephysicalandmoraldiversitiesare
somany andsogreat,onthisplanet,thatamanwhohasonly considered
thedifferencebetweentheantipodalnationsof theearth,canform but a
faint ideaof thesame.It mustbeobservedthatthenationsof Nazarare
dividedby soundsandseas,andthatthisglobeis akind of Archipelago.

It would bewearisometo relateall my adventures,andI shall limit my
remarksto thosepeoplewhoseemedto methemostremarkable.
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The only things which I found in commonwith all, were �gure and
language.All weretrees.But in customs,gestures,andsense,sogreat
wasthediversity, thateachprovinceappearedlikeanew world.

In Quamso,the province next to Potu,the inhabitantsareentirely oak
trees.They know not of bodily weaknessor disease,but arrive in per-
fect andcontinuedhealthto a very greatage.They seemto bethemost
fortunateof all creatures;but I found,aftersomeintercoursewith them,
that this assumptionwasa greatmistake. AlthoughI never saw any of
themsad,yet noneappearedto be happy. The purestheaven is never
impressive, but after a storm;so happinessis not appreciatedby these
oaks,becauseit is never interrupted;they blessnothealth,becausethey
arenever sick. They spendtheir livesin tameanduninterruptedindif-
ference.Possessedof little politenessandgoodnessof heart,their con-
versationis coldandcheerless;theirmannersstiff andhaughty. Without
passions,they arecrimeless;withoutweakness,they arepitiless1.

Thosealoneto whompainandsicknessbring theremembranceof their
mortality, learnin theirown sufferings,to sympathisewith andcompas-
sionatethewoesof others.

I wasnow in a land, whereI hada living proof of how muchthe oc-
currenceof painandthefearof deathtendto producemutuallove and
cheerfulconverseamongfellow beings.Here,for the�rst time, I came
to know thefolly andsinof grumblingat theCreator, for bringingupon
us troubleandsuffering, which arereally goodfor us,andwhich pro-
ducethehappiestconsequences.

TheprovinceLalak,whichis sometimescalledMaskatta,or theBlessed
Land,wasthenext in theorderof my journey. This landis very appro-
priatelynamed.All thingsspringforth spontaneously:

Here,betweenmelonvinesandmoiststrawberry,
Flow milky brooksandamberstreamsof mead;
There,lusciouswine, from crystal2, spoutsmoremerry,
As Bacchusfrom hisslumberhadbeenfreed.
Fardown alongthemountain's verdantside,
Thelimpid juice,with goldenlustre,ripples.
In dales,soft undulating,oozingglide
Sweetwaters,outof teemingnature's nipples;

1Transcriber's Note: pitylessamendedto pitiless
2Transcriber's Note: chrystalamendedto crystal
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And treesof Paradisetheirbranchesreach,
Bendingwith purpleplumandmellow peach.
Fromall thelandnutritious3 savorsrise,
To blessits sons,thenmountto scenttheskies.

Theseadvantagesdo not,by any means,make theinhabitantshappy. It
occurredto me,thatlaborersin harsherclimatesaremuchbetteroff than
thesepeople,whonecessarilylanguishin idlenessandluxury.

Next to Lalak is Mardak,inhabitedby cypresses.Of thesearedifferent
descentsor races,determinedby thenumberor shapeof theireyes.Here
is a list of thevarieties:

Nagiri,whohaveoblongeyes;towhomall objectsappearoblong.Naquire,
whoseeyesaresquare.

Palampi,whohaveverysmalleyes.

Jaraku,with two eyes,whichareturnedin oppositedirections.

Mehanki,with threeeyes.

Panasuki,with four eyes.

Harramba,whoseeyesoccupy thewholeforehead;and�nally ,

Skodolki, whohaveasingleeye in theneck.

The most numerousand powerful of theseraces,are the Nagirians.
Kings, senatorsand priestsare always chosenfrom this class. None
areadmittedto any of�ce, but thosewho acknowledgeand testify by
oath,thata certaintable,dedicatedto thesunandplacedin thetemple,
is oblong. This tableis theholiestobjectof mardakanicworship. The
oath,to betakenby aspirantsto honors,is asfollows:

“Kaki manaskaquihampumiriacjakku,mesimbriicaphanicrukkia,man-
askarquebriackrusondora.”

In English:

“I swear, thattheholy tableof thesunseemsoblongtome,andI promise
to remainin thisopinionuntil my lastbreath.”

Whentheneophyte, of eitherclass,hassworn this oath,he is takenup
amongthe Nagirians,andis quali�ed for any of�ce. On the day after
my arrival, asI walkedin themarketplace,I meta partybearinganold
manto thewhippingpost. I asked themthenatureof his offence,and

3Transcriber's Note: nutriciousamendedto nutritious
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wastold thathewasa heretic,who hadpublicly declaredthat theholy
tableof thesunappearedsquareto him.

I immediatelyenteredthetemple,beingcuriousto know whetheror not
my eyes were orthodox. The table was certainly squareto my view,
and I saidso to my landlord,on my return. This tree,who hadbeen
recentlyappointeda churchwarden,drew a deepsighon this occasion,
andconfessedthat it alsoseemedsquareto him, but that he darednot
expresssuchanopinion,openly, from fearof beingejectedfrom of�ce,
if notworse.

Tremblingin every joint, I quietly left this region, fearful thatmy back
mightsuffer onaccountof my heterodoxvision.

Theduchy of Kimal is consideredthemightiestandrichestof thestates
on thisplanet.Therearenumberlesssilvermineswithin its borders:the
sandof its riversis coloredby gold, andits coastsarepavedwith pearl
oystersof the�nest water.

Thepeopleof thisprovince,nevertheless,aremoremiserablethanthose
of any otherI visited. They areminers,goldstrainersandpearldivers,
condemnedto themostinfamousslavery, drenchedin water, or secluded
from air andlight, andall for the sake of deargain. How strangeand
senselessis thelust for brilliant baubles!

The possessorsof wealth are obliged to keepa continualwatch over
their property, for the land is full of robbers.Nonecantravel without
anarmedretinue.Thus,thispeople,onwhich theirneighborslook with
longingeyes,shoulddeservepity ratherthanexciteenvy. Fear, mistrust
andjealousyragein all hearts:eachregardshis neighborasanenemy.
Sorrows and terrors,sleeplessnights, pale facesand tremblinghands
arethefruits of thatverywealth,whichtheirneighborslook uponasthe
greatestgood.

My wanderingsthroughKimal were the mostunpleasantanddanger-
ousin all my experience.My coursewastowardstheeast.I journeyed
amongmany people,who weregenerallypolite andsocial,but whose
customswerenot singularenoughto merit particularattention. I had
muchcauseto wonder, whenI cameamongthe Quambojas,in whom
naturewasentirely perverted. The older thesepeoplegrow, the more
lustful they become. Rashness,lasciviousnessand roguery increase
with years. None are suffered to hold of�ces after the fortieth year.
At thisage,thewildnessandmoralinsensibilityof boyhoodbegins;the
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sportsof childhood,only, aretolerated.Thetreebecomesa minor, and
is placedundertheguardianshipof hisyoungerrelations.

I did not think it advisableto remainlong in Quamboja,wherein a few
years,I shouldbesentencedto becomeachild again.

I witnesseda perversionof a differentkind in Kokleku. In the former
province,natureis theagentof thisperversion;herethelaw is theagent.
TheKoklekuansarejunipertrees.

Themalesalonecookandperformall domesticduties. In time of war,
they serve in the army, but always in the ranks. To the females,are
entrustedall civil, divine andmilitary of�ces. Thefemalesreasonthus:
Themalesareendowedwith greaterbodily strength,andgreaterpowers
of endurance;therefore,it is clearthatnatureintendedthemto doall the
work. But this will keepthemso busy, that they will not have time to
think. Moreover, ascontinualphysical labordegradesthemind, if they
shouldpresumeto think, theirthoughtswouldbepuerile,andpractically
useless.Therefore,it is plain, that to the femalesbelongsthedirection
of affairs. Thelady of thehousemaybefoundin thestudywith books
and papersabouther, while the masteris in the kitchen cooking and
washing.

I saw many mournfuleffectsof this inconsistentcustom.

In other places,femalesare to be found, who bring their chastity to
market and tradewith their charms. Here the young malessell their
nights,andfor this endcongregate in certaindwellings,beforewhich
signsarehungout. Whenthesemalesgetto betootroublesome,they are
punishedasprostitutesare,elsewhere.Femalesstroll aboutthestreets,
beckon to themen,stareat them,whistleandcry psh! to them;chuckle
themunderthechin anddo all mannerof tricks,without theleastsense
of shame.Thesefemalesboastof their victories,asdandies,with us,
plumethemselveson their intimacy with ladies,whoseonly favor may
have beena sharpbox on theear. Nonearehereblamedfor besieging
a youngmalewith love lettersandpresents.But a youngfellow would
be lookeduponashaving outragedall decency, shouldhestammerout
a faint yes,to the�rst entreatyof ayoungfemale.

At thetime I wasin thecountrya terriblecommotionaroseon account
of theviolation of a senator's sonby a youngvirgin. Shewasgenerally
condemnedfor this highhandedandabominableaction. Thefriendsof
theyouth insistedthatsheshouldbeprosecuted,andif thecrimewere
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proved,sentencedto mendtheyoungfellow's honorby marryinghim,
especiallyasit couldbesworn to thathehadliveda pureandvirtuous
life till this libertinesshadseducedhim.

BlessedEurope! I exclaimedon this occasion;thrice blessedFrance
andEngland!wherethenames—weakersex—frail vessels—arenoidle
names:—wherethewivesaresoentirelysubjectedto theirhusbandsthat
they seemto berathermachinesor automatonsthancreaturesendowed
with freewill andnobleaspirations!

Themostsplendidbuilding in Koklekuis theQueen's harem,in which
threehundredbeautifulyoungfellows areshutup for life. So jealous
is thequeen,thatno femaleis allowedto approachthewalls within one
hundredyards. Never beholdingany of their racebut the queenanda
few driedupandugly spinsters,the poor creaturesvegetate,mindless
andjoyless.

Having heard,accidentally, thatmy form hadbeenpraisedin thepres-
enceof the queen,I hastily escapedfrom this unnaturalandexecrable
land:

—Fearto my feetgavewings.

Continuingmy coursestill to theeast,I cameto thephilosophical-land,
asits inhabitants,whoareprincipallyengagedin thestudyof philosophy
andthesciences,vain-gloriouslycall it. I hadlongandearnestlywished
to seethis land, which I enthusiasticallyascribedto be the seatof the
muses.

I hurried on with all possiblecelerity. But the roadswere so full of
stones,holesand bogs,that I was delayed,besmirched,and bruised.
However, I enduredthesetroublespatiently, anticipatingthe delights
thatawaitedme,andwell knowing that thepathto paradiseis not over
roses. When I had struggledonward for an hour I met a peasant,of
whom, after salutinghim, I demandedhow far distantthe bordersof
Maskattiawere?“Youshouldratherask,” hereplied,“how faryoumust
goback;—foryouarenow in theverymiddleof it!”

In greatastonishmentI asked,“How is it, thata landinhabitedby pure
philosophers,shouldappearlike theabodeof wild animalsandignorant
barbarians?” “Indeed,” said the peasant,“It would look better if the
peoplecould�nd time to attendto suchtri�es. At presentthey mustbe
excused,for they have higherandnoblerthingsin their heads:they are
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now speculatingaboutthe shortestroadto the sun. Nobodycanblow
andswallow at thesametime.”

I understoodthemeaningof thecunningpeasant,andleft him, afterget-
ting the directionto the capitalcity, Casea.Insteadof guardsandthe
usualcollectionaboutthe gatesof a large town, hensandgeesestrut-
tedaboutat their ease:in thecrevicesof thegatehungbirds-nestsand
cobwebs.

In the streetsphilosophersandswineweremingledtogether, andboth
classesbeingalike �lth y, they wereonly to bedistinguishedfrom each
otherby form.

The philosopherswore a kind of cloak,of the color of which I should
not dareto give anopinion,sothick wasthedirt uponthem. I wasrun
into by oneof thesewise men,who seemedto be enrapturedby some
speculation.

“I beg pardon,masterof arts!” I exclaimed,“may I askof you thename
of this town?” He stoodfor sometime immovable,with closedeyes;
thenrecoveringsomewhatfrom histrance,androlling hiseyesupwards,
hemuttered:“Wearenot far from noon!”

Thisuntimelyanswer, whichbetrayedaperfectinsensibility, convinced
me that intelligenceresulting from methodicaland practicalstudy is
preferableto thetorpid insanityincidentto muchlearning.

I wenton,hopingto meetwith somesensibleanimal,or any bodyrather
than a philosopher. In the market-place,—avery extensive square,—
wereagreatmany statuesandpillars,coveredwith inscriptions.

I approachedoneof themto get,if possible,themeaningof thecharac-
ters. While engagedin spellingthe words,my backsuddenlybecame
warm,andimmediatelyafterI felt warmwatertrickling down my legs.
I turnedroundto discover the fountainof the stream,and, lo! an ab-
stractedphilosopherwasperforming,at easeon my back,thesameop-
erationthatthedogsdoagainstthestudy.

This infamoustrick excitedmy wrath,andI gavehim asevereblow.

The philosopherregainedhis wits at this, andseizingme by the hair,
draggedme aroundthe market-place. Our strugglessoonbroughtus
both to the ground. Then a multitude of philosopherscamerunning
towardsus,andhaving draggedme from undermy opponent,beatme
with their sticks till I becamesenseless.I was thencarriedto a large
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houseand thrown into the middle of the hall. I now recovered in a
measurefrom my ill treatment.On seeingthis, thewisemanwho �rst
insultedme,recommencedto beatme,notwithstandingmy prayersfor
mercy. I now learnedthat theintensityof no angercanbecomparedto
thephilosophical;andthattheteachersof virtueandmoderationarenot
calleduponto practisethesame.Thelongermy oppressorbeatme,the
moredid his bloodboil. At last therecameinto thehall four sophists,
whosecloaksproclaimedthemto be of a differentclassfrom my late
tyrants.They hadsomecompassionfor me,andsoothedtherageof the
others.I wastakento anotherhouse,andright gladwasI to escapethe
handsof thebandits,andgetamonghonestpeople.

I relatedto my protectorsthe causeof the calamity. They laughed
heartilyat thewholematter, andthenexplainedto methat thephiloso-
pher, absorbedin deepthought,had mistaken me for a pillar before
which it is customary, oncertainnaturaloccasions,to stop.

JustwhenI supposedmyself in safety. I nearlygave up theghostfrom
fear. I wasled into adissectingroom,�lled with bonesanddeadbodies,
the stenchfrom which was intolerable. After languishingin this dis-
gustingdenfor half anhour, theladyof thehousebroughtin my dinner,
which shehadpreparedherself. Shewasvery polite andamiable;but
lookedat meclosely, andsighedcontinually. I askedthereasonof her
sorrow. Sheanswered,“that shebecamesick whenshethoughtof what
I wasto suffer.”

“You have, indeed,” shesaid,“comeamonghonestpeople,for my hus-
band,who livesin thishouse,is adoctorof medicine,andtheothersare
his colleagues:but your uncommon�gure hasawakenedtheir curios-
ity, andthey have determinedto take your internalstructureinto close
consideration.In �ne, they intendto cut you up, in the hopeof �nd-
ing somenew phenomenain anatomy.” I wasthunder-struckat hearing
thesetidings. I criedout indignantly:

“How canpeoplebecalledhonest,madam!whoentertainstrangersonly
to cut themup?”

“Youshouldstickyour�ngers in theground,” shereplied,“andsmellthe
landyouhavegot into!” I beggedherwith tearsin my eyesto intercede
for me.Sheanswered,“My intercessionwould beof no serviceto you:
but I will endeavor to saveyouby othermeans.” Shethentookmy hand,
carefullyledmeoutby abackdoor, andguidedmeto thecity gate.
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HereI would have taken leave of my kind andgentleguide;but while
manifestingmy gratitudein the most lively expressions,shesuddenly
interruptedmy speechand signi�ed her intentionnot to leave me till
I shouldbe in perfectsafety. Shewould not be persuadedto return.
We walked on together. Meanwhilesheentertainedme with just and
sensibleremarkson thecustomsandfollies of thepeople.Afterwards
sheturnedthe discourseto more delicatematters. We were at some
distancefrom thecity. My soft companionadvertedto thedangerfrom
which shehadsaved me, andsuddenlydemandedof me, in return,a
politenesswhichwasmorally impossible.

Shetold me with muchfeeling andwarmthof the unfortunatefateof
femalesin this land:—thatthephilosophers,entirelyabsorbedby their
speculations,andburiedamongtheir books,neglect to analarmingex-
tent,thedutiesof marriage.“Yes,” shecontinued,“I canswearto you,
that we shouldbe wholly undoneif somepolite traveller did not oc-
casionallytake pity on our miserablecondition,andmitigateour tor-
ments4.”

I pretendednottounderstandhermeaning,andshowedtheusualcommon-
placeandcomplacentsympathy.

But my coolnesswas as oil to the �ame. I increasedmy pace. The
poorlady, whosehearthadhithertobeensubjectedto thesweet-smiling
goddess,now changedto a fury.

I �ed from my new danger. Fearandlengthof legsenabledmeto out-
strip her. Mingled with her shrieks,opprobriousepithetsfell fast; the
lastI coulddistinguishwere:Kaki Spalaki:—ungratefulhound!

I passedon to otherprovinces,in which I found but little uncommon
andpeculiar.

I now thoughtthat I had seenall the wondersof Nazar. But when I
cameto the land of Cabac,more curiousand more incrediblethings
weredisclosedto my gaze.AmongtheCabacansthereis acertainclass
without heads. Theseare born without that appendage.They speak
througha hole in the middle of the breast.On accountof this natural
defect,they aregenerallyexcludedfromof�ces wherebrainsarethought
to be useful. They are notwithstandinga serviceableclass: the most

4Transcriber's Note: Closingquotesaddedto the paragraphending“... mitigate
our torments.”
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of themareto be seenat court; beinggentlemenof the bed-chamber,
stewardsof thehousehold,keepersof theharem,&c.

Beadles,vestry-clerksandsuchbrainlessof�cers arechosenfrom this
class.

Occasionallyoneof themis takenup into thesenate,eitherby thepar-
ticular favor of government,or throughthe in�uence of friends. This
is done,generally, without injury to the country; for it is well known
thatthebusinessof thecountryis carriedon by a few senators,andthat
the restareonly usefulto �ll the seats,andagreeandsubscribeto the
determinationsof theleaders.

Theinhabitantsof thetwo provinces,CambaraandSpelek,areall lime
trees. But their resemblanceendsin form. The Cambaranslive only
aboutfour years.TheSpelekians,on theotherhand,attainto thewon-
derfulageof four hundredyears.

In theformerplace,thepeoplehave their full growth a few weeksafter
birth, and�nish their educationbeforethe �rst year. During the three
remainingyearsthey preparefor death.Theprovinceappearedto bea
true Platonicrepublic,in which all the virtuesreachedto their perfec-
tion. The inhabitants,on accountof their short lives,are,as it were,
continuallyon thewing. They regard this life asa gatethroughwhich
they hastilypass.Their heartsare�x edon thefutureratherthanon the
present.They maybecalledtruephilosophers,for they carenot for lux-
ury andpleasure,but strive throughfear of God,virtuousactions,and
clearconsciences,to make themselvesworthy of eternalhappiness.In
a word, this landseemedto bethehabitationof saintsandangels;—the
only schoolof virtue.

I washerebroughtto think of theunreasonablenessof thosewhogrum-
bleat theshortnessof life,—thosequarrellerswith providence!Life can
becalledshortwhenpassedin luxury andidleness.Theshortestlife is
longwhenit is well employed.

In Spelek,onthecontrary, all thevicescommonto erringcreaturesseem
to becongregated.Thepeoplehave only thepresentin their minds,for
the future hasno sensiblevanishingpoint. Sincerity, honesty, chastity
anddecency have taken�ight to giveplaceto falsehood,lasciviousness,
andbadmanners.
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I washappy to getaway from this province,althoughI wasobligedto
traversedesolateandrocky regionswhich lay beyondit. Thesedeserts
separateSpelekfrom Spalank,or the“InnocentLand.”

This nameis obtainedfrom themeeknessandinnocenceof the inhabi-
tants.Theseareall stoneoaks,andarethoughtto bethehappiestof all
sensiblebeings.They arenot subjectto any agitationof mind, andare
freefrom all vices.

Free,of compulsionignorant,did all obey
Thesimplerulesof nature.Justiceeasy
And virtueunadornedthey practised;for unknown
Werepunishmentandfear. Onnoholy stone
Weremenacesengraved: noholy table
Declaredthethundersof thelaw. Nonetrembled
At theruler's frown or nod:but, withoutguard,—
With sharpenedsteelonshoulderreadypoised,—
Or castledwall bristlingwith murder's tools,
Wereall rankssafe.Onnobattle-�eld
Wasvictor crownedor bloodyaltar
Heapedwith hiskinsmen'scorpses.

With sports
And pleasanttales,in infantinnocencethey lived
(Theinnocencethatlies in mother's lapunstained.)
Thuspassedthey from thefondembraceof peace,
With easychangeto Death'sdeterminedgrasp.

WhenI cameto this province, I found that the reputationwhich these
peoplehadgained,namely: that they practisedvirtue from inclination
ratherthanfrom theauthorityof law—waswell founded.

But asenvy andambitionwereentirelyunknown to them,—theinduce-
mentsto excel,andthewill for greatthingswerewanting.

They hadno palaces,no courts,no �ne buildings. They hadno mag-
istratesto administerlaw; no avarice to carry them to court. In �ne,
althoughwithout vices, they knew nothing of the arts,—of splendid
virtues,—norof any of thethingswhich re�ne apeople.They appeared
to beratheranoakforestthanasensibleandthoughtfulnation.

I travellednext throughtheprovinceKiliak. Thenativesof thisprovince
are born with certainmarkson their foreheads,which point out how
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long they will live. At �rst I imaginedthesepeopleto be happy, as
deathcould never overtake themunexpectedly, nor tear themaway in
themidstof their sins.But aseachoneknows onwhatdayheshalldie,
it is usualto postponerepentancetill thelasthour. They only arereally
piouswhobegin to singtheirdeathsong.

I saw severalmoveaboutthestreetswith droopingheadsandmiserable
looks—thesignsupontheir foreheadsproclaimedtheir speedydissolu-
tion.

They countedtheir remaininghoursandminutesupontheir �ngers, and
regardedwith horrortherapidityof time.

TheCreator'swisdomandgoodnesstousin thisrespectbecameobvious
to me in this land. I couldno longerdoubtthat it is betterfor us to be
ignorantof thefuture.

FromKiliak I sailedoverablacksoundto thekingdomof Askarak;there
new wondersgreetedme.While in Cabac,peopleareto beseenwithout
heads,here,on thecontrary, individualscomeinto theworld with seven
heads.Thesearegreatuniversalgeniuses.In former times,they were
worshipedwith almostdivineveneration,andweremadesenators,chief
magistrates,&c. As they hadasmany plansandexpedientsasheads,
they executedwith zealandrapidity many different things,andwhile
thegovernmentwasin theirhands,therewasnothingleft unchanged.

Butasthey madeseveralsetsof ideaseffectiveatonce,it happened,very
naturally, thattheseideascamein contactwith eachother. At last,they
mingled togetherso intricately, that the seven-headedgeniusescould
not discriminatein from out. Theaffairsof governmentbecamesodis-
orderedthat centurieswere requiredto restorethem to the simplicity
from which theseall-knowing magistrateshadbroughtthem.

A law hadbeenestablished,beforeI went there,by which all seven-
headedpeoplewereexcludedfrom importantof�ces, andtheadminis-
trationof governmentwasgivento simpleandordinarypersons,thatis,
personswith but onehead.

Themany-headednow occupy thesameplacesastheheadlessof Cabac.

Beyond Askarak,andseparatedfrom it by extensive deserts,lays the
Duchy of Bostanki. The Bostankinsresemblethe Potuansin their ex-
ternal form. Their internalconstructionis very singular. The heartis
placedin theright leg; sothatit maybeliterally saidof them,thattheir
heartsarein theirbreeches.
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They arenotoriousfor beingthegreatestcowardsamongall theinhabi-
tantsof Nazar.

Angry, from faintnessandfatigue,I cameto a tavernnearthecity gates.
I couldnot abstainfrom growling at the landlordbecausehecouldnot
provide what I calledfor. Thepoor fellow fell on his kneesbeforeme,
beggedmy pardonamidtearsandgroans,andheldhis right leg towards
methatI might feelhow hisheartbeat.

At this I laughed,andalmostforgot to beangry. I wipedthetearsfrom
thepoorsinner's eyes,andtold him not to beafraid.He roseup,kissed
my hand,and went out to preparemy food. Not long after, I heard
lamentablecriesandhowls in thekitchen.I hastenedthither, andto my
greatastonishment,saw the humbleandtremblingMonsieurpoltroon
engaged,very valiantly, in beatinghis wife andservantgirls. Whenhe
perceived me he took to �ight. I turnedto the weepingwife andgirls
anddemandedwhatcouldhave excitedsuchterribleangerin my lamb-
like host. They stoodfor sometime, silently, with their eyes�x ed on
the ground. At length, the wife replied in the following words: “You
do not seem,dearstranger!to have muchknowledgeof humannature.
The citizensof this place,who darenot look at an armedenemy, and,
at theleastnoise,creeplike miceinto holes,hectorin thekitchens,and
tyrannizeoverusfeeblewomen.”

Thoroughlydisgustedby the meanandcowardly spirit of this people,
I hired a boat to go to Mikolak. On landing I missedmy outercoat,
which I recollectedto have put in theboatat starting.After quarrelling
a long timewith theboatman,whodeniedall knowledgeof it, I wentto
a magistrate,andrelatedthewholematterto him. I assertedthat I had
at leasta right to demandmy own property, if I couldnotsueat law one
with whomI hadentrustedmy goods.

The boatmanstill deniedthe theft, andrequiredthat I shouldbe pun-
ishedfor wrongly accusinghim. In this doubtful case,the court de-
mandedwitnesses.This demandI couldnot answer, but proposedthat
my opponentshouldtakeoathonhis innocence.

At this proposalthe judge smiled and said: “In this land, my friend,
thereis no weight in religious con�rmation. The laws are our gods.
Proof must, therefore,be given in a formal manner, by witnessesor
writtendocuments.Whoevercannotdo thisnotonly losetheircase,but
aresubjectto punishmentfor maliciousaccusation.Prove your caseby
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witnesses,andyou will get your own again.” I lost my case,but from
regardto thehospitalitydueto strangers,wasnotpunished.

I had far more reasonto pity this peoplethan to regret my own loss.
How weakis thatsocietywhichreliesfor its safetyonbarehumanlaws.
It is like a city built on a volcanicmountain! Little �rmness hasthat
political structurewhich restsnoton thefoundationof religion.

Leaving this atheisticland,I crosseda very high mountainto Bragmat,
which laysin a daleat thefoot of themountain.Thepeopleof this city
arejuniper trees.The �rst that I met rushedtowardsme,andpressing
with theweightof hisbody, felledmeto theground.WhenI demanded
the reasonof this roughsalutation,he beggedmy pardonin the most
polite andelegantexpressions.A few minutesafter, anotherstruckme
in thesidewith a hedge-pole,andlikewiseexcusedhis carelessnessin
a prettyspeech.I thoughtthey mustbeblind, andgave to all I passeda
verywideberth.

I wasafterwardsinformedthatsomeamongthemwerepossessedof a
very sharpsight, so that they canbeholdobjectsfar beyond the view
of others,but they couldnot seewhatwasdirectly beforethem. These
sharp-sightedpeoplearecalledMakkati, andare,mostof them,adepts
in astronomyandtranscendentalphilosophy.

I passedthroughseveralotherprovinces,in which I foundnothingwor-
thy to berecordedin this history;andreturnedto Potuafteranabsence
of two months.

I enteredthecity of Potuon the tenthdayof theAsh month. The �rst
thing I did wasto deliver my journal to the king, who orderedit to be
printed.

It mustbe observed that the art of printing, which both the Europeans
andChineseclaim to have invented,hasbeenwell known in Nazarfor
ages.ThePotuansweresomuchpleasedwith my bookthat they were
nevertiredof readingit. Little treescarriedit aboutthestreetsandcried:
“Court-footmanSkabba'sTravelsaroundtheGlobe.”

Puffed up by my success,I now strove for higherthings,andawaited,
somewhatimpatiently, anappointmentto agreatandrespectableof�ce.
My expectationsnot beinganswered,I gave in a new petition,in which
I eulogizedmy work andclaimeda suitablereward for my uncommon
merit.
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Themild andbene�centking wasmovedby my prayers,andpromised
to keepmein graciousremembrance.

He kepthis promise,but not to my liking, for his graceconsistedonly
in makinganadditionto my stipend.

I hadpointedmy noseanotherway, but notdaringto presstheking with
morepetitions,I mademy complaintto thegreatchancellor. This very
sensiblepersonagelistenedto mewith hisusualurbanity, andpromised
to serve me. At the sametime he advisedme to abandonmy unrea-
sonabledesires,andtake a moreexactview of my weakjudgmentand
generalinsigni�cance. “Nature,” he said, “has beena step-motherto
you; you want,altogether, thetalentswhich cleartheroadto important
of�ces. You mustcreepbeforeyou walk; andit is foolish to think of
�ying without wings.” He acknowledgedmy merits: “But,” hecontin-
ued,“it is notsuchmeritsasyoursthatwill giveyouadmittanceto State
affairs. If all merit shouldgive this right, thenevery painterandsculp-
tor, this for his skill in carving,that for his knowledgeof colors,might
demanda seatat thecouncilboard.Merit oughtto berewarded,but the
rewardshouldbeadaptedto theobject,thattheStatemaynotsuffer.”

This speechstruck me, and had the effect to keepme very quiet for
sometime. But I could not endurethe thoughtof growing grey in my
baseemployment. I determinedon the desperateattempt,which I had
formerly considered,to improve the constitution,and thus,by a bold
stroke, to advancemy own andthecountry's welfare.

Shortlybeforemy journey I hadstrictly examinedtheinternalcondition
of the kingdom,to discover the leastfailing in its machinery, andthe
bestmeansto remedyit. In theprovinceKokleku I hadlearntthat the
governmentwagglesin which womenhave a part. For beingby nature
vain, they strive to extend their power in every conceivabledirection,
andstopnottill they haveprocuredfor themselvesperfectandunlimited
dominion.

I concluded,therefore,to proposetheexclusionof thefair sex from all
public of�ces, andtrustedto geta suf�ciency of voiceson my sideby
placing the casein its bestlight. It seemedan easymatter, to me, to
convince the malesex of the dangersto which they wereexposed,if
they did not, in time,weakenthis femalepower.

I executedthisplanwith all theart I waspossessedof, supportingit with
themostcogentreasons,andsentit to theking.
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He, who hadgivenmemany proofsof his favor, wasastonishedat this
miserableandimpertinentproject,ashe graciouslycalledit, andsaid,
thatit would fall out to my destruction.

But relying partly on my reasoningsand partly on the supportof the
wholemalepopulation,I heldobstinatelyto my plan.Accordingto law,
I wasled to the market-placewith a ropeaboutmy neck,to await the
decisionof theCouncil.Whenthecounsellorshadgiventheirvotes,the
sentencewassentto besubscribedby theking,whichbeingdone,it was
publicly readby aherald,asfollows:

“On matureconsiderationweadjudge,thattheproposalmadeby Sr: Sk-
abba,�rst court-footmanto his majesty, to excludethesecondsex from
publicof�ces, cannotbeaccepted,withoutaffectingthepeaceandorder
of the kingdom: sincethe women,who form the half of our popula-
tion, wouldnaturallybeexcitedby this innovation,andtherebybecome
hostileandtroublesometo thegovernment.Furthermore,we hold it to
beunjustto deny, to treesof excellentqualities,admissionto of�ces of
which they havehithertoshown themselvesto beworthy andespecially
it is incredible,thatnature,which doesnothinginconsiderately, should
have idly enduedthemwith superiorandvariedgifts. We believe the
welfareof the kingdomrequiresthat a regard shouldbe hadto �tness
ratherthanto names,in the disposalof of�ces. As the land is not sel-
domin needof capablesubjects,we pronouncea statutewhich should
declareanentirehalf of theinhabitants,merelyfrom birth, unworthy of
anduselessin affairs,to bedeplorable.

“After grave deliberationwe declarethis to bejustice: let theaforesaid
Skabba,for his no lessdespicablethanbold proposal,suffer the usual
punishmentin suchcases.”

Thegoodking took my misfortuneto heart,but did not seekto change
theresolutionof theCouncil.As amatterof form hesignedthewarrant
for my execution. Yet with his characteristicmildness,andin consid-
erationof my having beenbornandeducatedin a strangeworld, where
a quick and recklessheadis thought to be a blessing,he commuted
my punishmentto imprisonmenttill thebeginningof theBirch month,
when,with otheranimals,I shouldbebanishedto the�rmament. When
thissentencewaspublished,I wassentto prison.
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Chapter 10

The VoyageTo The Firmament

Twice a year, somevery large birds, calledKupakki or postbirds, are
wont to show themselveson theplanetNazar.

They comeandgoatcertainregularperiods,whichhasgivenriseto var-
iousopinions.Somethink, thatinsects,of whichgreatmultitudesappear
at thesameperiods,andwhich thebirdsarevery fond of eating,entice
themdown to theplanet.This is my own notion.Thecircumstance,that
whentheseinsectsdisappear, the birds returnto the �rmament, places
theopinionalmostbeyondall doubt.It is thesameinstinct,which leads
certainspeciesof birdsonourearthto migrateat regularperiods.

Othersbelieve, thatthesebirdsaretrainedlikehawksandotherbirdsof
prey, to fetchbootyfrom otherlands.This conjectureis groundedupon
thegreatcarewith which they lay down their burdens,whentheir �ight
is �nished. This suppositionis somewhatstrengthenedby thefact,that
they becometameandgentlejust beforethey begin their �ight, suffer-
ing themselvesto bethrown into nets,underwhich they lie immovable.
Meanwhilethey arefedwith insectstill theregularperiodarrives.Then
a longbox,just largeenoughto holda treeor man,is fastenedto arope,
which is again tied to thelegsof thebird. On thebanishmentday, food
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is withheld from them,thenetsareraised,andthekupakkiswing their
way to the�rmament.

Two citizensof Potuhadbeendoomedto banishmentwith myself.One
wasa metaphysician,who hadoffendedthe law by makingsomesage
remarksupon the natureof spirits; the other was a fanatic,who, by
startingdoubtsconcerningtheholinessof religionandtheuniting force
of thecivil law, wassuspectedto have designedtheoverthrow of both.
Thislatterwouldnotregulatehimselfby thepublicordinances,because,
hesaid,all civil obediencewasinconsistentwith his conscience.Thus
threeof us, namely, a project-maker, a metaphysician, and a fanatic,
were,on the�rst dayof theBirch month,shutup in boxes.

I never knew whatbecameof my fellow-sufferers.As for myself,I was
enclosed,with foodsuf�cient for a few days.Shortlyafter, my kupakki,
�nding nothingto eat,startedoff with amazingspeed.

It is generallybelieved, underground, that the distancebetweenthe
planetNazarandthe �rmament is aboutfour hundredmiles. I hadno
meansof determininghow long my passagewas,but conjecturedit to
beabouttwenty-fourhours.

I heardnothing,duringthistime,but theheavy andmonotonous�apping
of thekupakki'swings.At last,theresoundedin my earsaconfounding
noise,whichannouncedthatwecouldnotbefar from land.

I now observedthat thebird hadreally beentrained,for hesetthebox,
with so muchcareon the ground,that I did not feel the slightestjar.
Thebox wasimmediatelyopened,andI roseup in themidstof a great
multitudeof monkeys, who, to my astonishment,conversedtogetherin
an intelligent languageratherthanchattered,andwalked to andfro, in
measuredanddigni�ed paces. They weredressedin clothsof varied
colors. A numberof themadvancedtowardsmewith muchpoliteness,
andhandedmefrom thebox.

They seemedto be surprisedat my �gure, particularlywhenthey dis-
coveredI hadno tail. Their amazementwasnot at all lessenedby the
fact, that I resembledthem(laying asidethe tail) morenearlythandid
any strangerthey hadhithertoseen.

At thetimeof my arrival thewaterwasveryhigh,owing to thenearness
of Nazar. Thisplanethasthesameeffectuponthetidesof the�rmament,
asourmoonhasuponthoseof theearth.
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I wasled to a very largebuilding, ornamentedin thericheststyle. The
presenceof a guardat thedoorconvincedmethat it wasthe residence
of no commonmonkey. It was,asI afterwardslearnt,the residenceof
themayorof themonkeys.

A numberof teacherswereselectedto instructmein their language.

In threemonthsI was enabledto speakwith considerablereadiness.
Then I expectedto procurefor myself the admirationof all, for my
promptingenuityandsuperiormemory. But my teachersdeclaredme
to be sluggishanddull of apprehension,andin their impatienceoften
threatenedto abandontheir charge. As, on theplanetNazar, I hadbeen
ironically namedSkabba,or theuntimely, for my quick perceptions,so
hereI wascalledKakidoran,whichsigni�es, idleandstupid.Thoseonly
arerespectedhere,who cancomprehendandexpressany thing instan-
taneously. I amusedmyselfduringthecourseof my studiesby walking
aboutthecity, in which I meton all sidesnotablesignsof splendorand
luxury.

WhenI had�nished my education,that is, whenI couldspeak�uently,
I wascarriedto thecapitalcity Martinia, from which thewholecountry
takes its name. The object of the mayor evidently was, to insinuate
himself into the favor of a certaincounsellor, by presentingto him a
strangeandunprecedentedanimal.

Thegovernmentof Martinia is aristocratical.Thestateis administered
by agreatcouncil,selectedfrom thebodyof theold nobility.

Beforeproceedingto thehouseof thelord, to whomI wasto beoffered,
themayorledmeto ahotel,wherewecouldmakeourselvespresentable
to his excellency. Several servants,calledmaskatti,or dressers,joined
us for this purpose.Onetook themayor's sword to burnishit; another
tied differentcoloredbandsto his tail. I will hereremark,thatnothing
laysnearerto amonkey's heartthantheadornmentof his tail.

Whenmy conductorwaspolished,dressedandadorned,we departed
for thepresident's palace,followedby threeservants.

On comingto the entrance,the mayorloosedhis shoes,that he might
not soil the marble�oor . After waiting for a long time, with not a lit-
tle impatience,we weresufferedto enterthe receptionhall. Herethe
presidentsatin agoldenchair.

As soonashesaw us, thepresidentburstout in a terri�c laugh. I con-
cludedeither that he was seizedby delirium, or that silly and insane
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laughterwasa peculiarityof greatpeoplein Martinia. In short,I took
his lordshipto bea fool.

I afterwardsexpressedthis opinion to the mayor; but he assuredme
that thepresidentwasa monkey of remarkablenaturalpowers;thathis
mind wassocomprehensive, thathenot only determinedmattersof the
highestimportanceat table,with his glassin hand,but even wrote or
dictatedanew statutebetweenthecourses.

His excellency tattledto mehalf anhour, his tonguewagging,thewhile,
with anagility immeasurablysuperiorto thatof ourEuropeanbarbers.

Thenturning to my companion,he said,he would take me amonghis
subordinateattendants,sincehe perceived, from my sluggishdisposi-
tion, thatI musthavebeenbornin thelandof stupidity, where

Long-earedmortals,in perpetualfogs,
Oft losetheirway to mire in horridbogs:—

andconsequentlythatI wasun�t for any of�ce of trustandrespectabil-
ity. “I have,indeed,” urgedthemayor, “observedanaturalobtusenessin
this man;nevertheless,whenhe is allowed time to think, he judgesby
nomeansbadly.”

“Of what useis that,” repliedthe president;“here we neednimble of-
�cers, for the immensediversityof our affairsdoesnot give us time to
think.”

Thepresident,having spokenthus,verygravely, andcarefullyexamined
my body, anddirectedmeto lift a heavy weight from the�oor . Seeing
thatI did thiswith ease,heremarked: “Nature,althoughshehasstinted
you in thefacultiesof thesoul,hascompensated,in somemeasure,by
grantingto youadegreeof bodily strength.”

I now received ordersto go out andwait in the court. Soonafter the
mayorfollowed,andashepassed,told me thathis excellency hadde-
terminedto includemein his train.

I concludedfrom his lordship'sundervaluingopinionof me,thatmy sit-
uationcouldnot bevery elevated;still, I wascuriousto know my fate,
and thereforeasked the mayor if he knew what I was to be entrusted
with. The mayor answered:“His excellency, with specialgrace,has
appointedyou for his chief porteur1, with a yearly pay of twenty-�ve

1A porteuris onewhocarrieshisemployer in achair, from placeto place.
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stercolatus.” (A stercolatuis aboutone dollar of our money.) “Fur-
thermore,hewill not requireyour servicesfor any but himselfandher
grace,his lady.” This answerwaslike a thunder-stroke to me;but I was
sensiblethatit wasuselessto object.

I wascarriedto achamber, whereasupperof driedfruits waslaid; after
eatinga little, my bedwaspointedout to me.

I threw myselfuponthebed,but my mind wassoagitated,that I could
not for a time closemy eyes in sleep. The pride and contemptwith
which themonkeys regardedme,provokedmealmostto rage.A more
than Spartanpatiencewas neededto listen with indifferenceto their
sneers.At last I slumbered.How long I know not, for in the�rmament
thereis nodivisionof nightandday. It is neverdark,exceptatacertain
period,when the planetNazarcomesbetweenthe �rmament and the
subterraneansun.

Onawakening,I foundatmy sideameanlookingmonkey, whoasserted
thathewasmy colleague:He hadbroughtwith him a falsetail, which
he�x eduponme,andthentied to it someribbonsof variouscolors.He
told methat in half anhour thepresidentwould bereadyto setout for
the Academy, andthat I mustpreparemyself to begin my duties. The
ceremony of promotingadoctorwasto takeplace.

We borethepresidentto theAcademyin a goldensedan,andweresuf-
feredto remainin thehall duringtheperformance.

At theentranceof thepresident,all thedoctorsandmastersof art rose
andturnedtheir tails towardshim. To a dwelleron theearth,suchsalu-
tationswouldprobablyhaveappearedunseemlyandridiculous,assuch
amovementwith usis expressiveof indifferenceor dislike.

But every landhasits own customs.I have seensomany strangecere-
moniesandvariedusages,thatI havecometo observe,ratherthanlaugh
at them.

Theactof promotion,on this occasion,wasperformedwith thefollow-
ing ceremonies.The candidatewas placedin the middle of the hall.
Thenthreeof�cers, eachwith apail of coldwater, approachedhim with
measuredsteps.Eachin turn dashedhis bucket of waterin the candi-
date's face.Thesufferer is obligedto receive this bathwithout distort-
ing hiscountenance,onpainof forfeiting hisdegree.Odorousoils were
thensprinkledoverhim, and�nally apowerful vomit wasgivento him.
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Whenthis lastdosehadproducedits usualeffectuponthecandidate,he
waspronouncedto bea lawfully graduateddoctor.

I turnedto a learneddoctor, who stoodnearme,andhumblyaskedhim
themeaningof all I hadseen.

First expressinghis pity for my ignorance,the sneeringpedantconde-
scendedto inform me,thattheceremony of thewaterwassigni�cant of
thepreparationfor a new courseof life andduty; theointment,of ele-
vationabove themass;andthevomit, of theexterminationof prejudice
anderror.

I fancied,but I did notsayso,thatmy digni�ed instructorin themyster-
iesneededa freshvomit.

TheMartinianic2 religion is not at all practical.Therearetwo hundred
andthirty speculationsconcerningtheform andbeingof God,andthree
hundredandninety-sixof thenatureandqualitiesof thesoul.Thereare
many churchesandtheologicalseminaries,but in neitheris taughtthe
wayto liveanddiewell. Thepeopleareall critics,whogoto beamused
by the art and delicacy of the holy teachers. The more obscureand
involved thepropositionsof their preachers,themorearethey praised.
TheMartiniansareindifferentto everythingthey caneasilyunderstand.

Martinia is the paradiseof project-makers. The moreinconsistentand
uselessascheme,thesureris it of generalapprobation.

When I oncespoke with an enthusiasticmonkey, of the earthand its
inhabitants,hefell uponthenotion,to borethroughto thesurface,and
makeaconvenientandeasywayof communication.

He prepareda long andeloquentlywordedplanon this subject,which
pleasedandexcitedeverybody.

A company was formed, and namedthe “SubterraneanBoring Com-
pany” its originator, Hiho Pop-coq,wasmadeits president.The stock
wasseizedon with avidity, andthe projectwasnot abandoneduntil a
multitude of families had beenruined, and the public affairs brought
into thegreatestdisorder;andeven thentheschemewasdropped,less
from its supposedimpracticability, thanfrom thelengthof timerequired
to accomplishit.

Theauthorof it wasnotonly left unpunished,butwasoverwhelmedwith
thegeneralapplause,for theoriginality andboldnessof hisattempt.

2Transcriber's Note: Martianicamendedto Martinianic
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The Martiniansareusedto consolethemselveson suchoccasions,by
repeatingthefollowing couplet:

“The projectendedin defeat;
Thenotionwas,however, neat.”

WhenI hadthoroughlystudiedthecharacterof thispeople,I determined
to takeadvantageof theirweaknesses,andbysomeoutrageousproposal,
to gain their respect,andtherebybettermy condition.

I revealedmy intentionto ashrewd old monkey, whoencouragedmein
thesewords:

Whowouldsucceedin Martinianicland,
Mustquit theuseful,to proposethegrand;
Hazardthosedeeds,thatto thegallowspave,
Thy fortune's made!Here'shonorfor theknave.

After duedeliberation,my choicebecame�x eduponthatornamentfor
thehead,calledwigsby us.

I hadpreviously noticedthat the land containeda multitudeof goats;
with thehairof thesecreaturesI proposedto manufacturemy wigs.

My step-fatherhadbeenengagedin the trade,andas I had,with the
inquisitivenessof youth,observedtheprocess,I couldbungleat it.

I madea goat's-hairwig for myself,andadornedwith it, presentedmy-
self to thepresident.

Thisdignitarywasastonishedat thenew anduncommondecoration.He
seizedit from my head,andplacingit on his own, hastenedin a very
undigni�ed mannerto themirror.

Soenrapturedwasheat thesightof thepompousprotuberance,thathe
shriekedout: “Di vine art,how like a GodamI!”—he sentimmediately
for herGraceto partake in his joy.

Shewasnot lesspleasedthanher lord. Sheembracedhim, kissedhim,
andassuredhim thatshehadneverseenhim morehandsome.

Thepresidentaddressedhimselfto mewith muchlesshaughtinessthan
usual.“O Kakidoran!” heexclaimed,“if thisdiscoveryof yourspleases
theCouncilaswell asit doesme,your fortuneis made.You mayhope
for themosthonorablerewardtheStatecangive.”
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I gracefullythanked his Excellency, andimmediatelywrote a petition,
which I requestedhim to lay beforetheCouncil.

His Excellency took the petition togetherwith the wig, anddeparted.
I understoodthat all the caseswhich wereto comebeforethe Council
on this day, hadbeenlaid aside,so inquisitive wereall to hearandex-
aminemy project. The work wasaccepted,andan appropriatereward
wasadjudgedto me. I wascalledup to thecouncil-chamberon my en-
trance,anold monkey stoodup, and,after thankingmein thenameof
thewholerepublic,proclaimedthatmy work shouldberewardedasits
meritsdeserved. He thendemanded,what lengthof time I shouldneed
to fabricateanothersuchheadornament?I replied,that it wasreward
enoughfor me, thatmy curiousworkmanshiphadgainedtheapproba-
tion of thegreatmenwho composedtheCouncil; for the rest,I bound
myself to make anotherwig in two days,andalsoto manufacturewigs
enoughfor thewholecity in a month,providedI might countuponthe
assistanceof anumberof monkeys,accustomedto work. Thisproposal,
however, madethepresidenthot abouttheears,andheexclaimedwith
mucheagerness:“It is not �t, my dearKakidoran,that this ornament
shouldbe commonto the whole town, for beingworn by all without
distinction,it will becomeordinaryandvulgar. Thenobility mustnec-
essarilybedistinguishedfrom thecommonpeople.”

All the membersof the Council concurredin his opinion,andthe city
marshalwascharged to take heedthat nonemight wearwigs, except
thenobility. This orderhaving beenpromulgated,thecitizensthronged
about the council-chamberto obtain titles and charters,which some
boughtwith their money andothersprocuredthroughthe in�uence of
their friends;sothat in a shorttime full half thecity weremadenobles.
But whenpetition after petition pouredin from the provinces,that the
likefavor shouldbeextendedto them,theCouncil,beingpossessedwith
a righteousfearof riot andcivil war, �nally determinedto allow every
one,withoutdistinctionof rank,to wearawig. I thushadthepleasureto
seethewholeMartinianicnationwiggedbeforeI left thatcountry. And,
truly, it canscarcelybe imaginedwhat a funny andridiculousappear-
ancethewiggedmonkeys presented!Thewholenationmadesomuch
of my projectandits accomplishment,that a new erawasestablished;
andfrom this time thewig-agecommencedin theMartinianicannals.

In themeantime,I wasloadedwith praisesandpanegyrics,wrappedin
apurplecloak,andreturnedfrom thecourt-housein thepresident'sown
sedan,thesameporteur, whohadformerlybeenmy companion,serving
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menow asa horse.FromthatdayI dinedcontinuallyat thetableof his
Excellency.

With this glittering preambleto my fortunes,I commencedin earnest
thework I hadpromised,andsoon�nished wigs enoughfor thewhole
Council;andaftersweatingfor amonth—apatentof nobility wasbrought
to me,couchedin thefollowing words:

“In considerationof themostexcellentandveryusefuldiscovery, through
whichKakidoran,bornin Europe,hasmadehimselfworthy of thegrat-
itudeof thewholeMartinianicnation,wehave resolvedto advancehim
to the rank of nobility, so that he, andall his descendantsshall be re-
gardedastrue noblemen,andenjoy all the prerogativesandrights, of
which thenobility of Martinia arein possession.Furthermore,we have
determinedto dignify him with anew name;heshallthereforefrom this
day, beno longercalledKakidoran,but Kikidorian. Moreover, sincehis
new dignity requiresa richerstyleof living, we granthim a yearlypen-
sionof two hundredpatarer. Givenin thecouncil-chamberof Martinia,
thefourthdayof themonthMerian,underthegreatsealof theCouncil.”

ThusI suddenlybecamechangedfrom asimpleporteurto arespectable
nobleman,andlivedfor a longwhile in greatsplendorandhonor. When
it wasknown that I washigh in the favor of the president,everybody
soughtmy goodwill andprotection. It is the fashionamongthepoets
of Martinia to panegyrizethetails of eminentmonkeys, asit is with us
to eulogizethebeautyof women.Severalpoetscommendedthebeauty
of my tail, althoughI hadnone. To sayeverythingon this subjectin a
few words—theirfawning servility towardsme wasso extreme,that a
certainmanof high rank andstation,did not hesitate,nor did he feel
himselfshamed,to promisemethathiswife shouldmakeherselfagree-
ableto mein everypossibleway, providedthatI wouldrecompensehim
by recommendinghim to thepresident.

WhenI hadlived in this land for thespaceof two years,at �rst a por-
teurandlatterlyanobleman,anincident,entirelyunexpected,occurred,
whichwasnearlyfatalto me.I had,upto thisperiod,beenin specialfa-
vor with hisExcellency; andherGrace,thepresident's lady, hadevinced
somuchkindnessto me,that I wasregardedthe �rst amongall her fa-
vorites. Shewasdistinguishedfor hervirtue; but, whenin the lapseof
time,I perceivedoneafteranotherambiguityin herexpressions,I began
to feelakind of mistrust,especiallywhenI observedthat
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Sometimesshe'd smilewith wantongrace,
Thenuntosuddentearsgiveplace,
While gazing,silent,onmy face

With mild devotion.
Her'sall theartof tenderness,
Thatpleaseswhile it woundsno less:
Herbreasts,half-covered,now confess

Their strangeemotion.
Thensighsthatcanno reason�nd,
Or usedto makemy reasonblind:—
Herhandsuponherbreastentwined—

Ah, femalecharms!
Her facewould loseits rosyhue
For lily' s,washedin morningdew;
Aurora's purpleblazedanew,

In love's alarms.

My suspicions�nally becamecertainties,whenachambermaidbrought
to me,oneday, thefollowing note:

“DEARESTKIKIDORIAN,—

“The feeling which I owe to my rank andhigh descent,andthe
modestynaturalto my sex, have until now hinderedthesparksof
lovewhichhavelongsecretlyburnedin my bosom,from breaking
forth in open�ame: but I amwearyof thecombat,andmy heart
canno longerresistits bewitchingenemy. Havepity for a female,
from whom only the utmostdegreeof burning love could have
beenableto extort aconfession.

PTARNNSA.”

I cannotdescribehow singularlyI felt at thisentirelyunexpecteddecla-
rationof love: but asI heldit far betterto exposemyself to therevenge
of afuriousfemale,thanto sinagainsttheorderof nature,by ashameful
intimacy with a creaturethatdid not belongto my race,I immediately
wroteananswerin thefollowing words:

“GRACIOUSLADY,—

“The constantfavor hisExcellency, yourhusband,hasshown to me;the
undeservedbene�ts hehasbestoweduponme; themoral impossibility
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of ful�lling yourgraciousdesires;andmany otherreasons,thatI will not
name,move meto submitto theangerof my graciouslady, ratherthan
consentto an action that would stigmatizeme as the mostungrateful
andthelowestamongall two-leggedcreatures.Besides,whatis desired
of me,would bemorebitter to satisfythandeathitself. This action,if
I yielded to it, would effect the ruin anddishonorof oneof the most
respectedfamiliesin theState,andmy willingnesswould injure,before
all others,that personwho hasdesiredit. With the mostsolemnand
sincereassurancesof gratitudeI mustheredeclare,graciouslady, that
undernocircumstancescanI ful�l yourwishesin this respect,although
to all othercommandsI promiseablind obedience.

KIKIDORIAN.”

UnderneathI wrotethefollowing admonition:

“Think of thisheavy sin;
Fly ereit betoo late:
Shallvice, thepander, newly in,
Bow virtue to thegate?
Let Cupidnotensnareyou—
His cunningwilesbewareyou,
Thesweetsof sinsoonvanish—
Its pains,ah! whocanbanish.”

This letter I sentto the lady, andit hadthe effect that I expected;her
lovewaschangedto thebitteresthatred:—

In vainherglowing tonguewouldvie,
To tell herfrightful agony.
Despairingshameheraccentsclip;—
They freezeuponhersnowy lip.
No tearsdid �o w; suchpainoft dries
Theblessedcurrentof theeyes:
Fell vengeancefrom herblackorbsglanced,
While likea fury, sheadvanced.

Nevertheless,sherestrainedherfury, until sherecoveredthelove-letter
shehadwritten to me. As soonasshehadsecuredit, shehired some
personsto testify by oath,that, in theabsenceof his Excellency, I had
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attemptedto violate her. This fablewasrepresentedwith so muchart
andspeciousness,that the presidentdid not doubt its truth, andI was
orderedto be put in prison. In this, my despairingcondition, I saw
no othermeansof deliverancethanto confessthe crime,with which I
hadbeencharged,andsupplicatethepresidentfor mercy: which being
done,my life wasconceded,but I wasdoomedto perpetualimprison-
ment.My charterof nobility wasimmediatelytakenfrom me,andI was
sentto the galleys asa slave. My destinationwasto oneof the ships
belongingto therepublic,which thenlay readyto sail for Mezendares,
or theLand-of-wonders.ThencewerebroughtthewaresthatMartinia
cannotproduce.This ship,on boardof which my evil fortunehadnow
castme, waspropelledboth by sailsandoars;at eachoar two slaves
werechained:consequentlyI wasattachedto anotherunfortunate.I was
consoled,however, by theprospectof a voyage,duringwhich I hoped
to �nd new food andnourishmentfor my insatiableinquisitiveness,al-
thoughI did not believe all that the seamentold of the curiousthings
I shouldsee. Several interpretersaccompaniedus; thesebeing made
useof by theMezendaricmerchantsin thecourseof their commercial
negotiations.
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Chapter 11

The VoyageTo The
Land-Of-Wonders

BeforeI proceedto thedescriptionof thissea-voyage1, I must�rst cau-
tion all severeandunmercifulcritics not to frown too muchat thenar-
rationof things,whichseemto waragainstnature,andevensurpassthe
facultiesof faith in themostcredulousman. I relateincrediblebut true
things,that I have seenwith my own eyes. Raw andignorantninnies
who have never starteda foot from their homes,regard every thing as
fable, whoseequalthey have never heardof or seen;or, with which
they have not beenfamiliar from childhood. Learnedpeople,on the
contrary, especiallythosewho have a deepknowledgeof naturalhis-
tory, andwhoseexperiencehasproved to themhow fruitful natureis
in changes,will passa morereasonablesentenceuponthe uncommon
thingsnarrated.

In former daysa peoplewerefound in Scythia, calledArimasps,who
hadbut oneeye, which wasplacedin the middle of the forehead:an-
other people,underthe sameclimate, had their foot-solesturnedout
backwards,andin Albany werepeopleborn with gray hairs. The an-
cientSanromatesateonly on every third dayandfastedtheothertwo;

1Transcriber's Note: sea-yoyageamendedto sea-voyage
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in Africa werecertainfamilieswho couldbewitch othersby their talk;
and it is a well known fact, that therewerecertainpersonsin Illyria,
with two eye-ballsto eacheye,who killed peopleby merelylooking at
them: this, however, they could do, only whenthey wereangry; then
their �erce andscintillatingstarewasfatalto whomeverwasrashor un-
fortunateenoughto meetit: on themountainsof Hindostanwereto be
foundwholenationswith dog'sheads,whobarked;andotherswhohad
eyes in their backs. Who would believe this andeven more, if Pliny,
oneof the mostearnestwriters, hadnot solemnlyassuredus, that he
hadneitherheardnor readthe leasthereof,but hadseenit all with his
own eyes? Yes,who would have imaginedthat this earthwashollow;
that within its circumferencewere both a sun and moon, if my own
experiencehadnot discoveredthe secret?Who would have thoughtit
possible,thattherewasa globe,inhabitedby walking,sensibletrees,if
thesameexperiencehadnot placedit beyondall doubt?Nevertheless,
I will not pick a quarrelwith any one,on accountof his incredulity in
this matter, becauseI mustconfess,that I myself, beforeI madethis
voyage,mistrustedwhetherthesetalesmight not have arisenfrom the
exaggeratedrepresentationsof seamen,or that they werethe resultof
thatwell-known quali�cation of this classof men,familiarly styledthe
“spinningayarn.”

In thebeginningof themonthRadir, wewentonboardourship,weighed
anchor, and

Thewind in swellingsailsembracedthebendingmasts,
And, likeanarrow in theair, with lightningspeed,
Thekeelshriekedthroughthefoamingbillows.

The wind wasfair for somedays,during which we poor rowershada
comfortabletime, for theoarswerenot needed;but on thefourth dayit
fell calm;

Thesailsdid fall: in hastetheseatswere�x ed;
With plashingstroke, theoarssmoteheavenin thewaters.

For a long time we met with nothing; but assoonaswe lost sight of
land, strange�gures raisedthemselvesfrom the quakinggulph. They
weremermaids,who, whentheweatherbecomescalmandthebillows
restthemselves,riseto thesurfaceandswim towardsany passingship,
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to askfor alms. Their languagewassosimilar to theMartinianic, that
someof our sailorscouldspeakwith themwithout an interpreter. One
of thesesingularcreaturesdemandedof meapieceof meat;whenI gave
it to her, shelooked at me steadilyfor a time, andsaid: you will soon
becomea hero,andrule over mighty nations! I laughedat this divina-
tion, for I consideredit empty�attery, althoughthesailorsswore to it,
that the mermaids'predictionseldomfailed. At the endof eight days
we camein sight of land; which the seamencalledPicardania.As we
enteredtheharbor, a magpiecame�ying towardsus,which, they said,
wasthecustom-houseinspector-general.Whenthisdignitaryhad�o wn
thricearoundtheship,hereturnedto theshoreandcamebackwith three
othermagpies:theseseatedthemselveson theprow of theship. I came
very nearburstingwith laughter, whenI saw oneof our interpretersap-
proachthesemagpies,with many compliments,andheardhim hold a
long conversationwith them. They had comefor the purposeof ex-
aminingour freight anddetectingany forbiddenarticlesthatwe might
haveconcealed;whenall wasfoundcorrect,weweresufferedto unload.
As soonasthis wasdone,a numberof magpies�e w to the ship, who
provedto bemerchants.Thecaptainthenwentashore,accompaniedby
myselfandtwo monkeys,namely, oursupercargoandaninterpreter;af-
terclearingtheshipanddisposingof thecargo,wereturned,andshortly
setsail.

In threedayswe reachedMusic-land.After castinganchor, we wenton
shore,precededby oneof the interpreters,who carrieda bass-violin
his hand.As we foundthewholecountryaboutusemptyanddesolate,
discoveringno whereany traceof living creatures,thecaptainordered
a trumpetto besounded,to inform theinhabitantsof ourarrival. Before
theechoesof theblastfrom thetrumpethadsubsided,(andthey seemed
to penetratefartherandreverberatelongerthanusualfrom the perfect
stillnessof thisapparentlyvoid region,)aboutthirty musicalinstruments
camehoppingtowardsus.Thesewerebass-viols.Ontheverylongneck
of eachwasplacedalittle head;thebodywasalsosmall,andcoveredby
asmoothbark,which,however, did notcloseentirelyaroundtheframe,
but wasopenin front anddisposedlooselyaboutthem.Over thenavel,
naturehadbuilt a bridge,above which four stringsweredrawn. The
wholemachinerestedon a singleleg, sothat their motionwasa spring
ratherthana walk. Their activity wasvery great,andthey jumpedwith
muchagility overthe�elds. In short,weshouldhavetakenthemfor mu-
sical instruments,astheir generalappearancepurported,if they hadnot
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hadeachtwo armsandhands.In theonehandwasabow, theotherwas
useduponthe frets. Whenour interpreterwould conversewith them,
heput his viol in its position,andcommencedplayinganair. They im-
mediatelyansweredhim by touchingtheir strings,andthusalternating
with eachother, a regularmusicalconversationwascarriedon. At �rst
they playedonly Adagio,with muchharmony; thenthey passedover to
discordanttunes;and�nally concludedwith a very pleasantandlively
Presto.As soonasour peopleheardthis, they leapedandsungfor joy,
saying,thatthebargainfor thewareswasnow �x ed.AfterwardsI learnt
that theAdagio,they �rst played,wasmerelyanopeningor prefaceto
theconversation,andconsistedonly of compliments;thatthediscordant
toneswhich followed,werebickeringsanddisputesaboutprices;and,
�nally , that thesweetsoundingPrestoindicatedthatanagreementhad
beenmade.At theconclusionof thesenegotiations,thewaresstipulated
for werelanded.Themostimportantof theseis Kolofonium,with which
theinhabitantsrub theirbowsor organsof speech.

Latein themonthof Cusan,wesetsail from Music-land,andaftersome
dayssailinghove in sightof a new land,which, on accountof the foul
smellthatreachedournosesatagreatdistance,ourseamensupposedto
bePyglossia.

The inhabitantsof this landarenot very unlike thehumanracein their
generalappearance;thesoledifferencebeing,thatthesepeoplehaveno
mouth: they speakfrom the facewhich turnstowardsthe southwhen
the nosepoints to the north. The �rst of them who cameon board,
wasa rich merchant.He salutedus after the customof his nation,by
turninghis backtowardsus,andimmediatelybeganto bargain with us
for our wares. I kept myself considerablyremoteduring the negotia-
tion, asneitherthe soundnor the smell of his speechpleasedme. To
my greathorror our barberwas taken sick at this time, so that I was
obligedto summonaPyglossianperfume.As thebarbersherearequite
as talkative asamongus, this one,while shaving me, �lled the cabin
with sodisagreeablea smell,that,on his departure,we wereobligedto
smokewith all theincensewehadonboard.

We sailedhenceto Iceland.This landconsistedof desolaterocks,cov-
eredby eternalsnows. Theinhabitantswho areall of ice, live hereand
therein thecleftsof the rockson the topsof themountains,wherethe
sunis neverseen,envelopedby almostperpetualdarknessandfrost. The
only light they havecomesfrom theshiningrime.
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Theselands,of which I herehave given a view, areall subjectto the
greatemperorof Mezendoraproper, andarethereforecalledby seafar-
ing peoplethe Mezendoricislands. This greatandwonderfulcountry,
namely, Mezendora,is thegoalof all extendedvoyages.Eightdayssail
from Icelandbroughtus to the imperial residence.Therewe foundall
that realized,which our poetshave fanciedof thesocietiesof animals,
treesandplants;Mezendorabeing,soto speak,thecommonfather-land
of all sensibleanimalsandplants. In this empireeachanimalandev-
ery treecanobtaincitizenship,merelyby submittingto thegovernment
and laws. Onewould suppose,that, on accountof the mixture of so
many different creatures,greatconfusionwould prevail amongthem:
but this is far from thecase.On thecontrary, this very differencepro-
ducesthe most happy effects; which must be attributed to their wise
laws andinstitutions,decreeingto eachsubjectthatof�ce andemploy-
mentto which his natureandspecialfacultiesarebest�tted. Thus,the
lion, in considerationof his naturalmagnanimity, is alwayschosenre-
gent. The elephant,on accountof his keenjudgment,is called to sit
in the State-council.Courtiersaremadeof chameleons,becausethey
areinconstantandknow how to temporize.Thearmyconsistsof bears,
tigersandothervalorousanimals;in themarineservice,onthecontrary,
areoxenandbulls; seamenbeinggenerallyhardyandbrave people;but
severe,in�e xible,andnotparticularlydelicatein their living,whichcor-
respondsverywell with theirelement.Thereis aseminaryfor thisclass,
wherecalvesor sea-cadetsareeducatedfor sea-of�cers. Trees,for their
naturaldiscretionandgravity, areusuallyappointedjudges:counsellors
aregeese;andthelawyersof thecourtsin ordinaryaremagpies.Foxes
aregenerallyselectedasambassadors,consuls,commercial-agents,and
secretaries-of-legation. The ravensarechosenfor dealing-mastersand
executorson theeffectsof thosedeceased.Thebuck-goatsarephiloso-
phers,andespeciallygrammarians,partly for the sake of their horns,
which they useon the slightestoccasion,to goretheir opponents,and
partly in considerationof their reverendbeards,which so notablydis-
tinguishthemfrom all othercreatures.Thestaidyetenergetichorsehas
thesuffragefor themayoraltyandothercivil dignitaries.Estateowners
andpeasantsareserpents,moles,ratsandmice. The ass,on account
of his brayingvoice, is alwaysthe leaderof thechurch-choir. Treasur-
ers,cashiersand inspectorsarecommonlywolves; their clerks,being
hawks. The(roosters)cocksareappointedfor watchmen,andthedogs
house-porters.
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The �rst who cameon boardof us, wasa leanwolf or inspector, the
sameasa custom-house-of�cer in Europe,followedby four hawks,his
clerks. Thesetook from our wareswhatpleasedthembest,proving to
us therebythat they understoodtheir businessperfectly, andhadall its
appropriatetricks at their �ngers' ends. The captaintook me ashore
with him. As soonaswe hadsetfoot on thequay, a cockcametowards
us,demandedwhencewe were,thenatureof our cargo,andannounced
usto theinspector-general.This latterreceiveduswith muchcourtesy,
and invited us to dine with him. The mistressof the house,whom I
hadheardto beoneof thegreatestbeautiesamongthe femalewolves,
wasnot presentat the table: the reasonof this was,aswe afterwards
learned,herhusband's jealousy, who did not deemit advisableto allow
sucha handsomewife to be seenby strangers.Therewere,however,
several ladiesat table; amongothers,a certaincommodore's wife, a
whitecow with blackspots:next to hersatablackcat,wife to themaster
of huntatcourt,newly arrivedfromthecountry. At my sidewasplaceda
speckledsow, theladyof a renovation-inspector:thatspeciesof of�cer -
shipbeinggenerallytakenfrom thehog-race.It mustbeobservedthat
the inhabitantsof theMezendoricempire,althoughthey areanimalsin
�gure, havehandsand�ngers on thefore feet.

After dinnerthespeckledsow enteredinto conversationwith our inter-
preter, duringwhichshetold him thatshewasoverheadandearsin love
with me. He comfortedher in thebestmannerhecould,andpromised
herhis supportandaid; thenheturnedhimselftowardsmeandendeav-
oredto persuademeto beeasy;but whenheobservedthathis �attering
andargumentswerevain, he advisedme to take to �ight, ashe knew
thatthis lady would move heavenandearthto satisfyherdesires.From
this time I remainedconstantlyon board; but the ship itself was not
a forti�cation suf�ciently securefrom the attacksof this lady, who by
messengersand love-lettersstrove to melt the ice that surroundedmy
heart.HadI not, in theshipwreckI afterwardssuffered,lostmy papers,
I shouldnow give somespecimensof the swine's poetry. I have for-
gottenit all, exceptthe following lines, in which shepraisesherbeing
thus:

O thou! for whommy too fondsoulmostardentlydoththirst,
For whommy earliestpassion,in retirementI havenursed:
Think notmy �gure homely, thoughit beenduedin bristles,—
What beautyhaththe lea�ess tree,throughwhich the cold wind
whistles?
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How unadornedthenoblehorse,whenof hisbeauteousmanehe's
shorn!
O! whowould loveapurringcat,all in herfurlessnessforlorn.
Ah, look aroundmy darlingpig! look onall living things,
Fromthehugeunwieldy2 mammothto thesmallestbird thatsings;—

Were thesenot shaggedor featheredall, how loudly shouldwe
jeer;—
Who would warmly strive to pleasee'en man,weremanwithout
abeard?

After ourtruckwas�nished andarich freightstowedaway, wesailedfor
home.We hadscarcelygot into theopenseawhenit suddenlybecame
calm,but soonafter thewind breezedup. Having sailedawhile with a
goodwind, wesaw againsomemermaids,who

—drippingwet
Shotforth, anddivedbetweenthefoamingwaves,

andnow andthenemittedhorribleshrieks.Thesailorsweremuchter-
ri�ed at this, for they knew by experience,that thesemournful sounds
werepresagesof stormandwreck.They hadscarcelytakenin thesails,
beforethewholeheavensbecameveiledin blackclouds:

Daysinksin night: all natureshudders.
Then,in aninstant,loosefrom everypoint
Thestorm,in frightful gustsanddevilish uproar
Breaks;theaxisof theglobegratesfearful,—
And thunders,claponclap,resoundtheconcave:
Thewaves,din-maddened,tower to mountains.
Wildly, goneherhelm,thehalf-crushedcraft
Tumblesungovernable.Now despairingshrieks
Mingling with ocean's roarandcrashof heaven,
Risefrom thepeopleddeck:' tis �nished!

Every movable thing on deck �oated off, for besidesthe ever-rolling
billows, an immenserain fell in terri�c water-spouts,accompaniedby

2Transcriber's Note: unwieldlyamendedto unwieldy
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thunderand lightning. It seemedasthoughall the elementshadcon-
spiredfor our destruction. During the rolling of the ship, our masts
werecarriedaway, andthenall hopeof salvation wasgone. Now and
thenahugebillow rolledoverus,andcarriedwith it oneor two menfar
beyondtheship. Thestormragedmoreandmore;no onecaredlonger
for thevessel:without helm,without masts,without captainandmates,
who hadbeenwashedoverboard,the wreck lay at the pleasureof the
waves. Having �oated thusfor threedays,a baublefor the storm,we
�nally descrieda mountainousland in thedistance.While rejoicing in
thehopeof soonreachingthis haven,our vesselstrucksohardagainst
a blind rock, that shewasinstantlydashedin pieces.In the confusion
andterrorof themomentI gotholdof aplank,and,carelessfor therest,
thoughtonly uponsaving myself, so that even now I know nothingof
the fateof my companions.I wasquickly driven forth by the billows;
andthiswasfortunatefor me,for otherwiseI shouldhave beencrushed
amongthetimbersof theshipor torn in piecesby thejaggedrocksupon
which we hadbeencast,or escapingthis shouldeventuallyhave per-
ishedfrom hungerandfatigue.I waswaftedby thewaveswithin acape,
wherethe seawascalmer, andwherethe roaringof the excited ocean
soundedlessfrightfully. WhenI saw that I wasneartheshore,I began
to screamvigorously, hopingto call the inhabitantsto my assistance.I
soonhearda soundon theseashore,andsaw someof thenativescome
from a woodnearby; they got into a yawl andsailedtowardsme; this
boat being curiously fashionedof ozier and oak-branchestwisted to-
gether, I concludedthatthis peoplemustbevery wild anduncultivated.
I was heartily glad, when I found themto be men, for they were the
�rst humanbeingsI hadmet during the whole voyage. They arevery
like the inhabitantsof our globe,who live in hot climates;their beards
areblackandtheir hair curled;thefew amongthemwho have long and
light hair, areconsideredmonsters.Thelandwhich they inhabit is very
rocky: from the curved ridgesof the rocksandthe connectingtopsof
themountains,which cut theair in multiplied sinuosities,every sound
reverberatesin echouponechofrom thedalesbelow. Thepeoplein the
yawl approachedtheplankuponwhich I �oated, drew mefrom it, car-
ried meto theshore,andgave meto eatanddrink. Althoughthe food
did not tastevery good,yet asI hadfastedfor threedays,it refreshed
meverymuch,andin ashorttime I regainedmy formerstrength.
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Chapter 12

The Author' sArri val In Quama

Meanwhilea large multitude of peoplecollectedaroundme from all
parts. They requestedme to speak;but as I did not understandtheir
languageI couldnot answerthem.They repeatedoftentheword Dank,
Dank,andsupposingthemto beGermans,I addressedthemin this lan-
guage,thenin Danish,and�nally in Latin; but they signi�ed to me,by
shakingtheirheads,thattheselanguageswereunknown to them.I tried
at lastto declaremyselfin thesubterraneantongues,namely, in Nazaric
andMartinianic;but it wasin vain.

After having addressedeachother, thus incomprehensiblyfor a long
time, I wascarriedto asmallhut, formedof wickersintricatelytwisted.
In this hut wereneitherchairsnor tables;thesepeopleseatthemselves
on the groundto eat; insteadof bedsthey spreadstraw on the earthy
�oor , uponwhichthey throw themselvesindiscriminately1 atnight. Their
food is milk, cheese,barley-breadand meat,which they rudely broil
on the coals; for they do not understandcooking. Thus I lived with
them,like a dog,until I learnedsomuchof their language,that I could
speakwith themandassistthema little in their ignorance.Thesimplest
rulesof living that I preparedfor themwereconsideredasdivine com-
mands.My famesoonspreadabroad,andall the villagesaroundsent

1Transcriber's Note: indescriminatelyamendedto indiscriminately
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forth crowds to a teacher, who, they believed, had beensentto them
from heaven. I heardeven, that somehadcommenceda new chronol-
ogy from the dateof my arrival. All this pleasedme only so much
the more,asformerly in NazarI hadbeenabusedfor my imprudence
andwaveringjudgment,andin Martiniadespisedandcommiseratedfor
my ignorance.True, indeed,is the old proverb; that amongthe blind
theone-eyedrules. I hadnow cometo a land,wherewith little under-
standing,I couldraisemyself to thehighestdignities. Therewerehere
thebestopportunitiesto employ my talents,sincethis fruitful landpro-
ducedin abundancewhateversubservedfor pleasureandluxury aswell
asusefulnessandcomfort. The inhabitantswerenot indocilenor were
they wanting in conception;but sincethey had beenblessedwith no
light without themselves,they gropedin thethickestdarkness.WhenI
told themof my birth, my native land,of theshipwreckI hadsuffered,
andof otheroccurrencesin my voyages,notonewouldcreditme.They
thoughtratherthatI wasaninhabitantof thesun,andhadcomedown to
enlightenthem,whereforethey calledmePikil-Su, thatis thesun'sam-
bassador. For their religion, they believedin andacknowledgeda God,
but carednot at all to prove his existence.They thoughtit enoughfor
themthattheir forefathershadbelievedthesame;andthisblind submis-
sion to time-honoredformulæwastheir simpleandsoletheology. Of
the moral law, they wereignorantof all commandmentssave this: Do
notuntoothersthatwhichyouwouldnothaveothersdountoyou. They
hadno laws; the will of the emperorwastheir only rule. Of chronol-
ogythey hadbut aslightconception;theiryearsweredeterminedby the
eclipsesof thesunby Nazar's intervention.Wereoneaskedhis age,he
would answer:thathehadattainedsomany eclipses.Their knowledge
of naturalsciencetoo, wasvery unsatisfactoryandunreasonable;they
believed the sunto be a plateof gold, andthe planetNazar, a cheese.
Their propertyconsistedin hogs,which, aftermarking,they drove into
the woods: the wealth of eachwas determinedby the numberof his
swine.

I appliedmyself,with all thefervor imaginable,to re�ne andenlighten
this rude,yet promisingpeople,so that shortly I cameto be regarded
amongthemasa saint;their trust in my wisdomwassogreat,thatthey
thoughtnothingimpossiblewith me.Therefore,whenovertakenbymis-
fortune,they would hastento my hut andprayfor my assistance.Once
I found a peasanton his kneesbeforemy door, weeping,andbitterly
complainingover theunfruitfulnessof his trees,andbeseechingme to
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usemy authority, that his treesshouldbearfruit to him abundantly, as
of old.

I hadheardthat this whole countrywasgovernedby a Regent,whose
residence,or palace,at that time, wasabouteightdays' travel from the
town whereI lived. I sayat that time, becausethe court dwelt, not in
substantial,�x ed houses,but in tents;andthe residencewasmoved at
pleasurefrom oneprovince to another. Theruler at thatperiodwasan
old man,namedCasba,whichsigni�es, thegreatemperor. In considera-
tion of its many largeprovinces,thiscountrywasindeedagreatempire;
but, from the ignoranceof the inhabitants,who madelittle useof their
many naturaladvantages,and also from the absenceof that unanim-
ity amongtheprovinces,which would have digni�ed andstrengthened
their counsels,andsubservedfor their mutualprotection,they wereex-
posedto the attacksandmockeriesof their morevigorousneighbors,
andnot unfrequentlyobligedto pay tribute to nationsmuchinferior to
themselves.

Thereportof my nameandpowerwasspreadin ashorttimeevento the
remotestprovinces. Nothing could be donewithout consultingme, as
anoracle,andwhenany undertakingmiscarried,its failurewasascribed
to my indifferenceor indignation;wherefore,oblationswerefrequently
madeto assuagemy anger. Finally the rumor wascarriedto the ears
of theold emperor, thata greatmanhadcomeinto his dominions,in a
strangedress,who gave himselfout asambassadorof thesun,andhad
provedhimselfmorethanman,by bestowing to theQuamites(thusthe
inhabitantswerecalled,after the nameof the land, Quama,)wise and
almostdivine rulesof life. He thereforesentambassadors,with orders
to invite meto theimperial residence.Thesewerethirty in number, all
clothedin tiger-skins,this dressbeingconsideredin Quamathe great-
estof ornaments,sincenonewerepermittedto wearit, but thosewho
haddistinguishedthemselvesin war againsttheTanaquites,a nationof
sensibletigers,andthemortalenemiesof theQuamites.

I hadbuilt, in the town whereI dwelt, a walled house,after the Euro-
peanstyle.At thesightof it, theimperialambassadorswereastonished,
andexclaimedthat it wasa work beyond humanpowers; they entered
it, asa sanctuary, with devout reverence,and thereproclaimedto me
the emperor's invitation in the following speech:“Since the greatem-
peror, our mostgraciouslord, reckonshis genealogythroughmanifold
generations,from Spunko, thesun's son,theprimaryregentof Quama,
nothingcould surprisehim moreagreeablythanthis embassy;where-

http://4DLab.info



80 L OUI S HOL BERG

fore his majestyjoyfully greetstheambassadorof thesun,andhumbly
inviteshim to thecapitalcity of theempire.” I answeredby expressing
my mosthumblethanksfor the emperor's condescension,and imme-
diately repaired,with theambassadors,to thecapital. Theselordshad
beenfourteendayson their journey to me, but assistedby my genius,
thereturnoccupiedonly four days.

I hadobserved,duringmy residencein thiscountry, thattherewerevast
numbersof horsesrunningwild in thewoods,andhenceratherburthen-
somethanusefulto theinhabitants.I showedto thepeoplehow bene�-
cial theseanimalsmightbemadeto them,andtaughtthemhow to tame
thesenoblecreatures.At my suggestionandby my direction,a number
of themwerecaughtandbrokenin, andthusI wasenabledto mountthe
ambassadors,andmateriallyshortentheperiodof our journey.

No ideacanbeformedof thewonderandastonishmentwith which the
Quamiteswitnessedourentryinto thecity; someweresofrightenedthat
they ranfar into thecountry. Theemperorhimselfdarednot, in his fear,
comeout from his tent,nor would hestir, until oneof theambassadors,
dismountinghis horse,went in andexplainedthewholesecretto him.
Shortly I was,with a greatretinue,led into the imperial tent. The old
emperorwas seatedon a carpetsurroundedby his courtiers. On my
entrance,I acknowledged,in themostpolite terms,theexceedinggrace
his imperial majestyhadshown me; thereuponthe emperoraroseand
asked me what the king of the sun,andfatherof his family proposed
to do. Conceiving it politic, andeven necessarynot to undeceive the
Quamitesin the opinion they themselves�rst entertained,I answered:
that his majesty, the king of the sun,hadsentme down to this land to
re�ne, by goodlaws andsalutaryrulesof life, theuncultivatedmanners
of the Quamites,and teachthem the arts, throughwhich they might
not only resistandrepeltheir valiantandenergeticneighbors,but even
extendtheboundariesof their own empire;andadded,that I hadbeen
orderedto remainwith themforever. Theemperorlistenedto thisspeech
with muchapparentpleasure,ordereda tent to be immediatelyraised
for menearhis own, gave me�fteen servants,andtreatedmelessasa
subjectthanasanintimatefriend.
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Chapter 13

The BeginningOf The Fifth
Monarchy

From this time all my exertionsweredirectedto the accomplishment
of a radicalreformthroughoutthecountry. I commencedby improving
their modeof warfare, in exercisingthe youngmenin riding, fencing
andshooting.My constantlaborwasrewardedso well that, in a short
time, I exhibitedbeforetheemperorsix thousandhorsemen.

At thisperiodtheTanaquites1 werepreparingfor a new attackuponthe
Quamites,on accountof therefusalof this latterpeopleto paya yearly
tribute which hadbeenseveral timesdemandedandasoftendenied. I
went, at the emperor's desire,with my cavalry and somefootmento
meetthe invaders.To the infantry I gave javelinsandarrows, that they
might �ght their enemiesat a distance;for the Quamiteshadformerly
usedonly short swords or poignards,and consequentlywere obliged
to meet in closecombattheir frightful foes, the Tanaquites,who ex-
cellingthemgreatlyin personalstrength,hadgreatadvantageoverthem.
Hearingthattheenemywereapproachingtheboundary, ascommander-
in-chief, I repairedinstantlytowardsthem. On meetingthe invadersI

1Transcriber's Note: Tanquitesamendedto Tanaquites
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causedthefootmento attackthemwith their javelins;thisput theminto
panicand �ight, anddeterminedthe fateof the day. The enemysuf-
feredaterribledefeatandtheTanaquiticleader, with twentyothernoble
tigers,weretaken prisonersalive andcarriedin triumph to Quama.It
is not possibleto describethe generaland tumultuousjoy that �lled
thewholecountryfor this gloriousvictory; becausein formerwarsthe
Quamiteshadgenerallybeenobligedto lay down their arms.Theem-
perorcommandedtheprisonersto be immediatelyexecuted,according
to old custom;but consideringthis a horriblecustom,I persuadedhim
to respitethem,andput themin prisonfor furtherdeliberation.

I had observed that this land was very rich in saltpetre,and had col-
lecteda considerablequantityfor thepurposeof makingpowder. This
intentionI hadkeptsecret,however, from all excepttheemperor, whose
permissionI neededto establishmanufactoriesfor ri�es andotherguns.
With theaid of theseI hopedin a shorttime to subdueall theenemies
of the empire. WhenI had�nished somehundredri�es andprepared
balls suitablefor them, I madea trial of my project to the astonish-
ment of all. A certainnumberof soldierswere selectedto learn this
military art, andwereexercisedin themanagementof theguns.When
this body of soldiershadbecomeaccustomedto the useof thesenew
enginesof war, andcouldemploy themeffectively, a review washeld,
afterwhichtheemperorproclaimedmeJakal,thatis,generalissimoover
thewholearmy. While all thesematterswerepending,I hadenteredinto
an intimatefriendshipwith the brave leaderof the Tanaquites,the im-
prisonedTomopoloko, with whomI held frequentandinterestingcon-
versations,with the objectof learningthe constitution,character, and
customsof his nation. I could not but observe, to my greatastonish-
ment,thatthey wereawitty, moralandenlightenedpeople,andthatthe
scienceswereearnestlyandeffectively cultivatedby them. The chief
told me,thattowardstheeastwereavalorouspeople,againstwhoseat-
tacks,theTanaquiteswereobligedto keepthemselvesalwaysprepared.
The inhabitantsof that country, he added,were small, and in reality
muchinferior in bodily strengthto thoseof Tanaquis;but beingof supe-
rior acutenessandagility, andexcellentbowmen,they hadin fact,often
forcedtheTanaquitesto suefor peace.

I sooncameto know, that this formidablenationconsistedof cats;and
that they haddistinguishedthemselvesamongall thenationsunderthe
�rmament, for their rational judgmentand political acumen. It pro-
vokedandpainedmenotalittle, thatskilfulness,thesciences,andpolite
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manners,shouldbeuniversallyamongtheanimalsof thesubterranean
world, while only realhumanbeings,namely, theQuamitesweresunk
to theprofoundestdepthsof uncultivatedbarbarism.I consoledmyself,
however, in thehopethat,throughmy endeavors,thisshamewouldsoon
cease,andtheQuamiteswould recover thatdominion,which belonged
to themasmenoverall otheranimals.

Sincetheir last defeat,the Tanaquiteskept very quiet for a long time;
but whenthey foundout thenatureandconditionof our cavalry; when
they discoveredthatthosecentaurs,whohadfrightenedthemsoterribly
at �rst, werenothingin reality, but tamedhorseswith menseatedupon
them, they took courageandarmednew troopsagainst the Quamites,
underthecommandof theirking. Theirwholearmyconsistedof twenty
thousandtigers,all veteransoldiers,heroesof many hardfought �elds,
except two regimentsof new recruits; thesehastily collectedwarriors
were,however, moreformidablein nameandnumbersthanin service.
Already sureof victory, they fell at onceuponQuama.I immediately
orderedagainstthemtwelve thousandinfantry, amongwhomweresix
hundredmusketeers,and four thousandhorsemen. As I had not the
slightestdoubtof a fortunateterminationto this expedition,I requested
theemperorto take commandof it, andthusreapthehonorof thevic-
tory. By this appearanceof modesty, I lost no respect,for the whole
army still consideredme the true leader. I �rst directedmy cavalry
against the enemy, but thesewere resistedwith so much vigor, that
the side of victory was for a long time doubtful: at the critical mo-
ment,whentriumphwasvacillatingbetweenthetwo powers,I detached
my musketeersfrom the main body andadvancedupon the foe. The
Tanaquitesweremuchastonishedat the �rst shots,for they could not
conceive whencecamethe thunderand lightning; but when they saw
the mournful effects of our continuedvolleys, they becameterri�ed;
at the �rst discharge fell abouttwo hundredtigers,amongwhich were
two chaplains,who wereshotdown while encouragingthe soldiersto
bravery. WhenI observedthepanicamongtheenemy, I commandeda
seconddischarge,whoseresultsweremorefatal thanthe former; their
king himself wasshot: thenthe Tanaquitestook to �ight; our cavalry
followedthem,andcutdown somany of the�ying multitude,thatthose
in the rearcouldnot proceedfrom the hugepiles of slain that covered
theway. Whenthebattlewasover, we countedthekilled of theenemy
and found them to be thirteenthousand:our own loss was compara-
tively very slight. The victoriousarmy marchedinto the kingdomof
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Tanaqui2 andencampedbeforeits capital.Thegeneralterrorhadmean-
while increasedsomuch,thatthemagistratessubmissively metthecon-
querorsanddeliveredthekeys of thecity. Thecapitalsurrendering,the
wholecountrysoonfollowedits example.Thedisregardandcontempt
in which theQuamiteshadto this time beenheld,werechangedto ad-
mirationandfear: theempire,with theadditionof thenewly conquered
kingdom,wasextendedto twice its formersize.

Theglory of theseactionswaswith onevoiceascribedto my superior
knowledgeanduntiring industry;andtheesteemwhich hadbeenlong
cherishedfor me, now passedover to a reverentand divine worship.
This periodof generalpeaceandexultation, I thoughta �tting time to
advancethecivilization andre�nementof theQuamites,andasa prac-
tical commencementto this greatwork I orderedthe royal Tanaquitic
library to bemovedto Quama.

My curiosityto becomeacquaintedwith this library hadbeenat �rst ex-
citedby theimprisonedleaderTomopoloko, whotold methatamongits
manuscriptswasone,whoseauthorhadbeenup to our globe,in which
historyof his travelshehaddescribedseveralof its kingdoms,particu-
larly thoseof Europe.TheTanaquiteshadseizedthismanuscriptduring
oneof their predatoryexcursionsinto a distantland; but asthe author
hadconcealedhisname,they knew notwhatcountrymanhewas,nor in
whatmannerhehadpassedupthroughtheearth.Thequainttitle of this
bookwas:“Tanian's3 TravelsAbove-ground;beinga descriptionof the
kingdomsandcountriesthere,especiallythoseof Europe.” Fromthean-
tiquity of this work togetherwith its greatpopularity, it hadbecomeso
ragged,thatwhat I wasmostanxiousto learn,namely, thenarrationof
theauthor's journey to our earthandhis return,wasmostunfortunately
lost. Hereis thecontentsof thissingularmanuscript,suchasI foundit:

“Fragmentsof Tanian's Diary, kept on a Voyage above-ground,
Translatedby his Excellency, M. Tomopoloko, General-in-chief,
in theServiceof hisTanaquiticmajesty.”

“This land (Germany) was called the Romanempire; but it hasbeen
anemptytitle, sincetheRomanmonarchy wasdemolishedseveralcen-

2Transcriber's Note: Tanquiamendedto Tanaqui
3Thisnameis takento bepredicated.
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turies since. The languageof this land is not easyto understand,on
accountof its pervertedstyle;for, whatin otherlanguagesis placedbe-
fore, in this comesafter, so that the meaningcannotbe had beforea
wholepageis readthrough.The form of governmentis very inconsis-
tent; somethink they have a regentandyet have none;it shouldbean
empire,yet it is dividedinto severalduchies,eachof which hasits own
government,andoftenengagesin a formal war with its neighbor. The
wholelandis called'holy,' althoughthereis nottobefoundin it theleast
traceof piety. Theregent,or morecorrectlytheunregent,whobearsthe
nameof emperor, is denominated' thecontinualaugmenterof hiscoun-
try,' althoughhenotseldomdiminishesit; 'invincible,' notwithstanding
he is often slain: sometimesby the French,sometimesby the Turks.
Onehasnolessreasonto wonderat thepeople's rightsandliberties;but
althoughthey have many rights, they areforbiddento usethem. Innu-
merablecommentarieshavebeenwrittenupontheGermanconstitution,
but notwithstandingthis, they havemadenoadvancebecause4

“The capitalof this country(France)is calledParis, andis very large,
andmayin a certaindegreebeconsideredthecapitalof all Europe;for
it exercisesapeculiarlaw-giving poweroverthewholecontinent.It has,
for example,theexclusiveright to prescribetheuniversalmodeof dress
and living; andno style of dress,however inconvenientor ridiculous,
may be controvertedafter the Parisianshave onceestablishedit. How
or whenthey obtainedthis prescriptive right is unknown to me. I ob-
served,however, that this dominiondid not extendto otherthings; for
theothernationsoftenmake war with theFrench,andnot seldomforce
themto suefor peaceon very hardterms;but subserviencein dressand
living neverthelesscontinues.In quicknessof judgment,inquisitiveness
after news, andfruitfulnessof discovery, the Frencharemuchlike the
Martinians.

“From Bolognawe went to Rome. This latter city is governedby a
priest,who is heldto bethemightiestof thekingsandrulersof Europe,

4Transcriber'sNote: “they havemadenoadvancebecause”:nopunctuationatend
of paragraphsic
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althoughhis possessionsmaybetravelled throughin oneday. Beyond
all otherregents,whoonly havesupremacy overtheirsubjects'livesand
goods,he cangovern souls. The Europeansgenerallybelieve that this
priesthasin hispossessionthekeysof heaven. I wasverycuriousto see
thesekeys,but all my endeavorswerein vain. His power, not only over
his own subjects,but thewholehumanrace,consistsprincipally in that
hecanabsolve thosewhomGodcondemns,andcondemnthosewhom
Godabsolves;an immenseauthority, which the inhabitantsof our sub-
terraneanworld seriouslybelieve is not becomingto any mortal man.
But it is aneasymatterto inducetheEuropeansto credit themostun-
reasonableassertions,andsubmitto themosthigh-handedassumptions,
notwithstandingthey considerthemselves alonesensibleand enlight-
ened,and,puffed up with their foolish conceits,look contemptuously
uponall othernations,whomthey call barbarous.

“I will not, by any means,defendour subterraneanmannersandinsti-
tutions: my purposesimply is, to examinethoseof theEuropeans,and
show how little claim thesepeoplehave to �nd faultwith othernations.

“It is customary, in somepartsof Europe,to powderthehairandclothes
with groundandsiftedcorn;thesamewhichnaturehasproducedfor the
nourishmentof man. This �our is calledhair-powder. It is combedout
with greatcareatnight,preparatoryto afreshsprinklingin themorning.
Thereis anothercustomwith them,whichdid notappearlessridiculous
to me.They havecertaincoveringsfor thehead,calledhats,madeosten-
sibly, to protecttheheadfrom theweather, but which, insteadof being
usedfor thisveryreasonablepurpose,aregenerallywornunderthearm,
evenin thewinter. This seemedasfoolish to measwould the instance
of one'swalkingthroughthecity with hiscloakor breechesin hishand;
thusexposinghis body, which theseshouldcover, to theseverity of the
weather.

“The doctrinesof Europeanreligion areexcellentandconsistentwith
soundreason.In their booksof moral law they arecommandedto read
theChristianpreceptsoften; to searchinto their truemeaning,andare
advisedto beindulgentwith theweakanderring. Nevertheless,should
any understandoneor anotherdoctrineof thesebooksin any but thees-
tablishedsense,they wouldbeimprisoned,lashed,yes,andevenburned
for their want of judgment. This seemedto me the samecase,as if
oneshouldbe punishedfor a blemishin sight, throughwhich he saw
that objectsquarewhich othersbelieved to be round. I was told that
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somethousandpeoplehad beenexecutedby hangingor burning, for
theiroriginality of thought.

“In mostcitiesandvillagesareto be foundcertainpersonsstandingin
highplaces,whoanimadvertseverelyuponthesinsof others,whichthey
themselvescommitdaily: thisseemedto meassensibleasthepreaching
of temperanceby adrunkard.

“In the larger towns, it is almostgenerallythe fashionto invite one's
guests,immediatelyafter meals,to imbibe a kind of sup madefrom
burnt beans,which they call coffee. To theplaceswherethis is drunk,
they aredrawn in a greatbox on four wheels,by two very strongani-
mals;for thehigherclassesof Europeanshold it to bevery indecentto
moveabouton their feet.

“On the�rst dayof theyear, theEuropeansareattackedby acertaindis-
ease,which we subterraneansknow nothingof. Thesymptomsof this
maladyareapeculiardisturbanceof themindandagitationof thehead;
its effects are that nonecan remain,on that day, � ve minutesin one
place.They run furiously from onehouseto another, with no apprecia-
ble reason.This diseasecontinueswith many evenfourteendays;until
at last, they becomewearyof their eternalgadding,checkthemselves
andregain their formerhealth.

“In France,Italy andSpain,thepeoplelosetheirreasonfor someweeks,
in thewinter season.This delirium is moderatedby strewing asheson
theforeheadsof thesufferers.In thenorthernpartsof Europe,to which
this diseasesometimesextends,and wherethe asheshave no power,
natureis left to work thecure.

“It is thecustomwith mostEuropeans,to enterinto a solemncompact
with God,in thepresenceof witnesses,threeor four timesayear, which
they invariably and immediatelybreak. This compactis called 'com-
munion,' andseemsto have beenestablishedonly to show that theEu-
ropeansareusedto breaktheir promisesseveral timeseachyear. They
confesstheir sinsand implore the mercy of God, in certainmelodies,
accompaniedby instrumentalmusic.As themagnitudeof their sinsin-
creases,theirmusicbecomeslouder:thus�uters, trumpetersanddrum-
mersarefavoritehelpersto devotion.

“Almost all the nationsof Europeareobligedto acknowledgeandbe-
lieve in thedoctrines,which arecontainedin a certain'holy book.' At
thesouththereadingof this bookis entirelyforbidden;sothatthepeo-
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ple areforcedto creditwhat they darenot read;in thesesameregions,
it is likewiseausterelyforbiddento worshipGod,exceptin a language
incomprehensibleto thepeople;so that,only thoseprayersareheld to
belawful andpleasingto God,whichareutteredfrom memory, without
comprehension.

“The learnedcontroversieswhichoccupy theEuropeanacademies,con-
sistin thediscussionof matters,thedevelopmentof which is productive
of nobene�t, andin theexaminationof phenomena,thenatureof which
is beyond the reachof the humanmind. The mostseriousstudyof a
Europeanscholar, is the considerationof a pair of old boots,the slip-
pers,necklacesandgownsof a racelong extinct. Of thesciences,both
worldly anddivine,nonejudgefor themselves,but subscribeblindly to
the opinionsof a few. The decisionsof these,whenonceestablished,
they cling to, like oystersto the rocks. They selecta few from their
numberwhomthey call, 'wise,' andcredit themimplicitly. Now, there
would benothingto objectagainstthis, could raw andignorantpeople
decidein thiscase;but to decideconcerningwisdomrequires,methinks,
acertaindegreeof sapiencein thejudge.

“In the southerncountries,certaincakes arecarriedabout,which the
priestssetupfor Gods;themostcuriouspartof thismatteris, thebakers
themselves,while thedoughyet cleavesto their �ngers, will swearthat
thesecakeshavecreatedheavenandearth.

“The Englishprefertheir liberty to all else,andarenotslaves,exceptto
their wives. Todaythey rejectthat religion, which yesterdaythey pro-
fessed. I ascribethis �ckleness to the situationof their country; they
areislandersandseamen,andprobablybecomeaffectedby thevariable
elementthatsurroundsthem.They inquirevery oftenaftereachother's
health,so thatonewould supposethemto beall doctors;but theques-
tion: how do you do? is merelya form of speech;a soundwithout the
slightestsigni�cation.

“Towardsthenorth,is a republic,consistingof sevenprovinces.These
are called 'united,' notwithstandingthereis not to be found the least
traceof union amongthem. The mob boastof their power, andinsist
upontheir right to disposeof stateaffairs;but nowhereis thecommon-
alty moreexcludedfrom suchmatters;thewholegovernmentbeingin
thehandsof somefew families.

“The inhabitantsof this republicheapup greatricheswith anxiousand
unweariedvigilance,which, however, they do not enjoy: their purses
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arealways full, their stomachsalwaysempty. Onewould almostbe-
lieve they livedonsmoke,which they continuallysuckthroughtubesor
pipes,madeof clay. It must,nevertheless,beconfessed,thatthesepeo-
ple surpassall othersin cleanliness;for they washeverythingbut their
hands.

“Every landhasits own laws andcustoms,which areusuallyopposed
to eachother. For example;by law, thewife is subjectto thehusband;
by custom,thehusbandis ruledby thewife.

“In Europe, the super�uousmembersof society only are respected;
thesedevournotonly thefruits of thelandbut thelanditself. Theculti-
vatorsof thesoil, who feedthesegorgesaredegradedfor their industry
anddespisedfor theirusefulness.

“The prevalenceof vice andcrimein Europemayperhapsbefairly in-
ferredfrom thegreatnumberof gallows andscaffolds to beseenevery-
where.Eachtown hasits own executioner. I must,for justicesake,clear
Englandfrom thisstigma;I believetherearenopublicmurderersin that
country:theinhabitantshangthemselves.

“I have a kind of suspicionthat the Europeansarecannibals;for they
shut large �ocks of healthfulandstrongpersonsin certaininclosures,
calledcloisters,for the purposeof makingthemfat andsmooth. This
objectseldomfails,astheseprisoners,freefrom all laborandcare,have
nothingto dobut to enjoy themselvesin thesegardensof pleasure.

“Europeanscommonlydrink water in the morningto cool their stom-
achs;thisobjectaccomplished,they drink brandyto heatthemagain.

“In Europearetwo principalsectsin religion; theRomancatholicand
theprotestant.Theprotestantsworshipbut oneGod;thecatholics,sev-
eral. Eachcity andvillage,with these,hasits appropriateGodor God-
dess. All thesedeitiesare createdby the pope,or superiorpriest at
Rome,who, on his part, is chosenby certainotherpriests,calledcar-
dinals. The mighty power of thesecreatorsof the creatorof the gods,
doesnot, asit would seemto anindifferentspectator, apparentlyalarm
thepeople.

“The ancientinhabitantsof Italy subduedthewholeworld, andobeyed
theirwives;thepresent,onthecontrary, abusetheirwivesandsubmitto
thewholeworld.

“The Europeansgenerallyfeeduponthesamevictualswith thesubter-
raneans.TheSpaniardsaloneliveon theair.
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“Commerce�ourishes hereandthere;many thingsareofferedfor sale
in Europe,which with us are never objectsof trade. Thus in Rome,
peoplesell heaven;in Switzerland,themselves;andin * * * * * * *, the
crown, sceptreandthroneareofferedatpublicauction.

“In Spain,idlenessis thetruemarkof a well-bredman;andthedistin-
guishingproofof purenobility is anaptitudeto sleep.

“AmongEuropeanwriters,thosearein thehighestrepute,who change
the naturalorder of words, making that which is in itself simple and
distinct, intricateandincomprehensible.The classmostnotedfor this
abominableperversionof style is that of the 'poets:' this singularre-
moval of words is called 'poetry.' The capability to puzzleis by no
meansthe only requisiteto becomea true poet; one must be able to
lie most terribly. A certainold poetnamedHomerus,who possessed
both thesequalitiesin aneminentdegree,is styledthe 'master,' andis
idolized with a kind of divine worship. He hashadmany imitatorsof
his distortionof sentencesandfalsi�cation of truth; but, it is said,none
haveyet reachedhisexcellence.

“The cultivatorsof sciencepurchasebooksin greatquantities,not so
much,I amtold, for thesake of thecontents,asfor their antiquenessof
styleor eleganceof binding.

“The learnedandunlearned5 aredistinguishedfromeachotherbydiffer-
entdressesandmanners;but especiallyby differentreligions:thelatter
believe mostly in oneGod; the former worshipmany divinities, both
maleandfemale. Among the principal of theseare,Apollo, Minerva,
andnine muses;besidesmany lesserwhole andhalf Gods. The poets
particularlyimploretheiraidand'hail' themwhenthey takeanotionto
rage.

“The learnedare divided, accordingto their different studiesinto the
classesof philosophers,poets,grammarians,naturalphilosophers,meta-
physicians,&c.

“A philosopheris a scienti�c tradesman,who, for a certainprice,sells
prescriptionsof self-denial,temperanceandpoverty;hegenerallypreaches
thepainsof wealth,till hebecomesrich himself,whenheabandonsthe
world for a comfortableanddigni�ed retreat.Thefatherof thephiloso-
phers,Seneca,is saidto havecollectedroyal wealth.

5Transcriber'sNote:Openingquotesaddedto theparagraphstarting“The learned
andunlearned....”
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“A poet is onewho makes a greatstir with printedprattle, falsehood
andfury. Madnessis thecharacteristicof the truepoet. All thosewho
expressthemselves,with clearness,precisionandsimplicity aredeemed
unworthy of thelaurelwreath.

“The grammariansarea sort of military body, who disturb the public
peace. They are distinguishedfrom all other warriors, by dressand
weapons.They wearblackinsteadof coloreduniforms,andwield pens
ratherthanswords. They �ght with asmuchobstinacy for lettersand
wordsasdo theothersfor liberty andfather-land.

“A naturalphilosopheris onewhosearchesinto thebowelsof theearth,
studiesthe natureof animals,worms and insects,and, in a word, is
familiarwith every thing,but himself.

“A metaphysician is a sort of philosopher, partly visionaryandpartly
sceptical,who seeswhat is concealedfrom all others.He describesthe
beingandunfoldsthenatureof soulsandspirits,andknows bothwhat
is, andwhat is not. Fromtheacutenessof his sight, themetaphysician
cannotdiscernwhatliesdirectlybeforehis feet.

“I have thusbrie�y consideredtheconditionof the learnedrepublicin
Europe. I could relatemany otherthings,but I think I have given the
readera suf�cient test,by which he may judgehow far the Europeans
havea right to hold themselvespreëminent6 for wisdom.

“The peopleabove-groundare exceedinglypious, and extraordinarily
zealousin praying. Their prayers,however, do not arisefrom the im-
pulsesandemotionsof their hearts;but aresubduedto meremattersof
form, directedby bells, clocksor sun-dials.Their devotion is entirely
mechanical,foundedon externalsignsandold customsratherthan in
sincerefeeling.

“When I cameto Italy, I fanciedmyselfmasterover thewholecountry;
for every onecalledhimselfmy slave. I took a notionto testtheextent
of this humbleobedience,andcommandedmy landlordto lendmehis
wife for anight;hebecameveryangry, however, at this,andorderedme
outof hishouse.

“In thenorth,therearemany peoplewhoseekwith greatpainsto obtain
titles of of�ces which they do not hold; andmany losetheir reasonin
theireagernessto beon theright side.Furthermore,”

6Transcriber's Note: prëeminentamendedto preëminent
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HereI lost my patience.In�amed to theutmostfury, I threw thebook
on the ground,andassuredTomopoloko, who wasby me, that it was
the �ction of anunjustandcholericwriter. Whenmy �rst passionwas
cooled,I reviewed my sentence,and�nally concludedthat the author
of thesetravels, althoughunfair and untrue in many particulars,had
neverthelessmadesomegoodpointsandhappy re�ections.

I will now returnto civil affairs. All our neighborshadkeptvery quiet
for a longperiod,andduringthispeaceI madeeveryeffort to constitute
thegovernmentaccordingto my own notions,andstrengthenthearmy
in numbersandef�ciency.

Suddenly, we received information that threewarlike and formidable
nations,namely, theArctonians,KispusiananiansandAlectorians,had
united against the Quamites. The �rst namedwere bearsgifted with
reasonand speech. The Kispusiananianswere a nation of large cats
celebratedfor their cunningandferocity. TheAlectorianswerecocks,
armedwith bows andarrows. Thesearrows with poisonedtips, were
castwith wonderfulprecision,andtheir leasttouchwasfatal.

Thesethreenationshadbeenirritatedby theuncommonprogressof the
Quamitesaswell asby the fall of the Tanaquites.The allied powers
sentambassadorsto Quama,to demandthe liberty of the imprisoned
Tanaquitiansandthe cessionof their land, with power to declarewar
shouldthesamebedenied.By my advice,they wereimmediatelydis-
missedwith thefollowing answer:“SincetheTanaquitians,violatorsof
peaceandalliance,have deserved themiserywhich they have brought
uponthemselvesby their own folly andpride,his majesty, theemperor,
is determinedto defend,to the utmost,the possessionsof a land,con-
queredin a lawful war, in spiteof thethreatsandfearlessof thestrength
of yourunnaturalalliance.”

In ashorttimeI hadanarmyof forty thousandmenreadyfor thecoming
war: amongthesewereeightthousandhorsemenandtwo thousandri�e-
men. Theemperor, old ashewas,determinedto follow this campaign;
his eagernessandambitionweresogreat,thatneitherhis wife's repre-
sentationsnorminewereeffectiveenoughto inducehim to abandonthis
intention.

In this stateof affairs, I wasmadesomewhat uneasyfrom mistrustof
theTanaquitians.I fearedthat,impatientof theirunaccustomedslavery,
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they would take the �rst opportunityto throw off their yoke, and go
over to theenemy. I did not deceive myself; for immediatelyafter the
declarationof war, we heardthat full twelve thousandTanaquitiansin
completearmor, hadmarchedfor theenemy's encampment.Thuswere
weoccupiedatoncewith four mighty foes.

In thebeginningof themonthKilian, we commencedour march.From
aspy, welearntthattheunitedtroopshadalreadybesiegedthefort Sibol
in Tanaqui,on thebordersof Kispusianania7. On our arrival beforethe
place,they abandonedthesiegeandpreparedto meetus.Thebattletook
placein adalenearthefort, andis to thisdaycalledthe“Sibolic battle.”

The Arctonians,who formedtheir left wing, madegreathavoc among
our cavalry; and,supportedby the rebelliousTanaquites,fell furiously
on our right; a momentlongerandthe fateof the con�ict would have
beendetermined. I detacheda body of ri�emen to engagethe atten-
tion of theenemy, andallow thecavalry to recover; this movementwas
very effective; themenhandledtheir gunswell, andtheenemyhastily
abandonedtheir ground,undera terri�c shower of balls. Meanwhile,
theKispusiananiansontheothersidepressedour infantryveryhard;six
hundredQuamitesweredown: somekilled, othersmortally wounded.
Therecoveredcavalry now rusheduponthemimpetuously, broke their
ranks,and,unresisted,slaughteredthemby thousands.

TheAlectorians,who formedthe reserve, gave us thegreatesttrouble,
for whenour soldierswould attackthem,they �e w into theair, whence
they shot on our headstheir poisonedarrows. One of theseentered
the neckof the old emperor, while �ghting vigorouslyin the midst of
the �eld. He fell directly from his horse,wascarriedto his tent, and
shortlyafterexpired.Thesoldiershaving beenkeptin ignoranceof their
sovereign'sdeath,thebattlewascontinueduntil midnight. I soonfound
thatourballshadbut little effectuponour �ying enemies;theirmotions
beingso rapid that our gunnerscould take no aim. Somenew method
mustbedevisedto checkthem;a lucky expedientoccurredto me; I or-
deredthe gunsto be loadedwith small shot: thesescattering,brought
themdown in great�ocks, andsoonhalfof themweredestroyed;therest
laid down their weaponsandsurrendered.The ArctoniansandKispu-
siananiansquickly followedtheir example,andtheir forti�cations were
surrenderedto ourhands.

7Transcriber's Note: Kispusianiaamendedto Kispunianania
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Whenall thesethingswerefortunatelybroughtto anend,
BeholdthenI calledtogetherthe�rst amongthepeople,theeldest,
Theheadsof all thetroops,to Council,in full assembly;
Like thebubblingocean'shigh-roaringbillows
They all did streamto me;andsilentlyheardmy speech:

“Noble, braveandcelebratedwarriors.I doubtnot, thatit is well known
to the most of you, that I ofttimes advisedhis majestynot to hazard
his preciouslife in this desperatestrife. But his naturalcourageand
fearlessheroismwouldnotsufferhim to remainathome,whilehisbrave
peopleexposedthemselvesabroad.O, thathecouldhavewitnessedour
gloriousvictory! Thenour entranceinto the imperial residencewould
have beena truetriumph,andour joy over somany nobledeedswould
havebeenperfect;notasnow, mingledwith tormentingsorrow! I canno
longerconcealfrom you themournfulevent,which hasgiveneachone
of us, a greaterwoundthancould all the arrows of the enemy. Know
then, that our emperor, in the thickestof the battle,wasstruckby an
unfortunatearrow, andsoonafterexpired.Horribleevent! Whatsorrow,
what generalmourningwill the lossof this greatking causeover the
wholecountry! Yet, do not losecourage!Thegreatherohasceasedto
live in himself; but he is not deadto you! Your emperorlivesagain in
two princes,true imagesof their greatfather, andheirsno lessto his
virtuesthanto his dignities. You have not changedyour emperor, but
only your emperor's name. Sincethe princeTimuso,asthe �rst born,
receivesthecrown, I am,from thismoment,underhissceptre,theleader
of thearmy.

“Hail, Timuso! To him let us swearallegiance! To him, let us swear
eternalloyalty! Him, let usall hereafterobey!”
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Chapter 14

The Author BecomesA
Monarch Under The Ground

Whenmy speechwasended,they all cried out with loud voices: “We
will have Pikil-Su, for emperor.” When I heardthis, I becameterri-
�ed, andbeggedthem,with tearsin my eyes,not to forget the �delity
andduty they owed to the imperial family. But my wordswereof no
use.They all approachedme,andplacedthecrown uponmy head,re-
peatingtheabove-mentionedexclamation.I wasthencarriedfrom the
tent andproclaimedbeforethe whole army, emperorof Quama,king
of Tanaqui,ArctoniaandAlectoria,andduke of Kispusianania.After-
wardswemadeatriumphalentryinto thecapital,whereprinceTimuso,
himself acknowledgedme for emperor. Thus,from a miserable,ship-
wreckedwretch,I becameagreatandpowerful monarch.I soonmarried
thedaughterof thedeceasedemperor, for thepeoplestill lovedandhon-
oredtheold royal family. ThisprincesswasnamedRalac,and

Bloomed,like thenew-blown rose
In mellowed,purple-smile.
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whenI hadreducedto ordertheaffairsof theempire,and�rmly estab-
lishedmyselfon thethrone,I thoughtof new means,by which I might
extendmy dominions,andrendermy power fearful to thewholesubter-
raneanworld. I turnedmy attentionto a navy, andsoonhada �eet of
twentyshipson thesea.

I sooncameto regard myself an under-groundAlexander;anddeter-
minedto make myself asfamousashe hadon our globe. I concluded
to sail �rst for Mezendoreandthenceto Martinia. We setsail at that
periodof theyear, whentheplanetNazaris of themiddlesize,andin a
few dayscamein sightof theMezendoriccoast.

I immediatelysentambassadorsto theimperialresidence,of whomwas
demandedin thenameof theemperor,

“What theirpurpose;whencethey came
Over thefoamingbillowsof theswellingmain.”

Theambassadorsanswered:

“Neithermisleadingstars,deludingwindsnorstorm
Herebroughtus;with voluntarywill westeered.”

andthereupondeliveredto theemperoraletterof thefollowingcontents:

“We,NielsKlim, ambassadorof thesun,emperorin Quama,king
of Tanaqui,Arctonia, andAlectoria, andduke of Kispusianania,
salutetheemperorof Mezendore,Miklopolata.We humblymake
known, thatit is concludedin theunchangeablecouncilsof heaven,
that all the empiresand kingdomsof the world must surrender
themselvesto thepower of Quama;andasthewill of providence
is irrevocable,your kingdommustnecessarilysubmitto fate.We
thereforeadviseyou to surrendervoluntarily yourself and your
dominions,ratherthanfoolishly resistour invinciblephalanx,and
therebyexperienceall thebloodyhorrorsof war.

“Givenfrom our �eet, thethird dayin themonthRimat.”

In afew daysourambassadorsreturnedwith aboldandhaughtyanswer.
I madea descentuponthecoast,placedmy army in battlearray1, and

1Transcriber's Note: Full stopafter“battlearray”amendedto acomma.
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sentspiesto examinetheconditionof theenemy. Thespiescameback
in greathaste,andrelatedthat an immensearmy, of sixty thousandin
number, consistingof lions, tigers,elephants,bearsandbirds of prey,
wasdrawing towardsus.Weweresoonapprisedof theirnearapproach,
by roars,shrieksandterri�c cries,comminglinga devilish tumult. The
combatsooncommenced,andtruly, ' twasoneof the hottestandmost
contumaceous,in which I everengaged:at lastweput themto �ight.

In this engagementfell thirty-threethousandMezendarians,andabout
four thousandweremadeprisoners.We followedour victory, anddrew
beforethecapitalcity; this we besiegedbothby landandsea.Soener-
geticwasour blockade,that theenemyquickly proposeda parley, and
sentambassadorsto askfor peaceon reasonableconditions. The em-
peror offered to me his daughter, the handsomestof the lionesses,in
marriage,andthe half of his empireasa dowry. Theseconditions,al-
thoughvery honorable,werevery displeasingto me,for I consideredit
bothunsafeandillicit to forsake my wife, whomI left behindin preg-
nancy, andmarrya lioness.I thereforesentbacktheambassadorswith-
outanswer.

I now orderedmy cannonto be directedagainst the wall, which, al-
thoughbuilt of stone,was soonrent. The emperorlost all hopeand
surrenderedhimself togetherwith all his lands. After putting a garri-
sonin the capital,I took the emperoron boardmy own ship, andlaid
my coursefor Martinia, thecoastof which we reachedaftera long but
fortunatevoyage.

We obtainedherethe samesuccessaselsewhere. When the Martini-
anssubmitted,I determinedto includetheir neighborsunderthe same
yoke. As I waspreparingto effect this,ambassadorsfrom four adjacent
countriesarrived,andvoluntarilyacknowledgedallegianceto me.I now
possessedsomany kingdoms,thatI did notdeemit worthmy troubleto
ascertainthenamesof these;but includedthemall underthetitle of the
Martinianic“dominion.”
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Chapter 15

A SuddenChangeIn The
FortunesOf The Author

Having madesomany andextraordinarywarlike excursions,andadded
to our �eet a numberof Martinianicships,we setsail for our own land,
into which we enteredwith a splendorexceedingthe old Romantri-
umphs. And really my deedsdeserved all possiblehonors; for what
heroicactioncould be greaterandmoregloriousthanto changea de-
spisednation,anationexposedto theinsultsof its weakerneighbors,to
theacknowledgedandrespectedrulerof thewholesubterraneanworld?
Whatcouldbemorehonorabletoaman,thanto reinstatethehumanrace
in thatdominion,whichnaturehasgivento it, overall otheranimals?

Fromthis time a new periodmaybereckonedin history;a �fth monar-
chy canbe addedto the gloriousroll of splendidempires.To the As-
syrian,Persian,GreekandRomanempires,theSubterranean-Quamatic
monarchy, which unquestionablyexceedsthemall in magni�cenceand
power, may not be consideredunworthy to be joined. I could not de-
cline, for obvious reasons,the title of Koble, or great,with which the
conquerednationssalutedme.

I washailedthereafter, by thefollowing titles: “Niels theGreat,Ambas-
sadorof theSun,Emperorin QuamaandMezendore,King of Tanaqui,
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Alectoria,Arctonia,theMezendoricandMartinianicdominions,Grand
Dukeof Kispusianania,Rulerof Martinia,etc.etc.”

—�rmly founded,stood
Themightyempire;thefavoriteof fortune,
I seemedas�rmly �x ed;notone,alas!
May bedeemedhappy ' till his latesthour.

WhenI hadreachedthis splendidandpowerful height,greaterthanany
manshoulddesire,I became,whatmenusuallybecome,whoareraised
from asimplestateto greathonorin theworld. I forgotmy formercon-
dition, andinclined to vanity. Insteadof exerting myself to retainthe
favor of the people,I proved myself cruel andrigorousto all classes.
My subjects,whomI hadformerlyendearedby friendly andpolitecon-
duct,I now regardedandtreatedasslaves.For this course,I camesoon
to be despised;the love andreverenceof my peoplewerechangedto
indifferenceandfear. Their sentimentstowardsmeI soonhadreasonto
understand,whenI issuedaproclamationto theinhabitants.

The occasionwasthis: the empress,whom I left in pregnancy during
my last expedition,had in my absencebeendeliveredof a son. This
princeI wishedto have nominatedasmy successor. I thereforesum-
monedaDiet, andcommandedtheQuamitiannoblesandthegreatmen
amongtheconquerednations,to meetin thecapital,at thecrowning of
thechild. Nonedaredto disobey this proclamation,andthecoronation
passedoff with greatmagni�cence;but I observedby thecountenances
of my subjects,thattheir joy wasdissembled.I becamemorecon�rmed
in my mistrust,whenI learntthata multitudeof libels hadbeenspread
about. Theselibels, by unknown authors,criticisedme very severely,
andassertedthat princeTimusowasinsultedin the choiceof my son.
This enragedme somuchthat I couldnot restuntil thatnobleandex-
cellentprinceshouldbe removed from my path. I thereforesuborned
somepersonsto accusehim of treason;andsincerulersseldomwant
assistants,whenthey would commit crimes,I wasquickly enabledto
prove thatTimusohadattemptedmy life. I hadhim sentencedto death
by bribed judges,and then threw him into prison, wherehe was pri-
vatelymurdered;for I fearedto excitea rebellionby apublicexecution.
I haddeterminedto murdertheyoungerprincelikewise;but postponed
it. His youthprocuredfor him thesafety, which neithermy justicenor
humanitywould have grantedhim. Having onceimbuedmy handsin
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innocentblood,my crueltyandmorosenessknew no bounds.I doomed
to deathseveralwholefamilies,whoseloyalty I merelysuspected.Not
a day passedwithout bloodshed.I de�led my soul with the blood of
innocence,virtue andnobleness.All thesethingshasteneda rebellion,
excitedby thenobles,whohadbeenlongdisgustedwith me.

I will hereacknowledge,that I deserved all the misfortunesthat after-
wardsmetme.It hadcertainlybeenmore�t for aChristianking to have
taughthis ignorantandheathensubjectsto know the true God, andto
have given theman examplein my own personof the sweetcharities
of the true religion, thanto have excelled,even themselves in barbar-
ity, sinandmoralturpitude.It wouldhavebeenaneasymatterfor meto
havereformedthewholesubterraneanworld, for whateverI commanded
wasful�lled; whatever I determinedwasreceivedin perfectgoodfaith;
whenever I spoke, my wordswereasthoseof a God. But I forgot God
andmyself; I thoughtof nothingbut emptyandvain splendor, andthe
augmentationof my power;whereforeI perpetratedmany cruelties,un-
til the people,unableto bearmore, (and they werea patientpeople,)
brokeoutagainstme.

While mattersstoodthus,I determinedto lay handson princeHidoba.
This intentionI revealedto my high-chancellor, Kalak, in whomI had
greatcon�dence.He promisedto beof serviceto mein all things,and
departedto ful�l my order:but at heart,hedetestedmy cowardly fears,
andleft meonly todiscovermyplot to theprince.Togetherthey repaired
to thefort, collectedthegarrison,andrepresented,in atouchingmanner,
their dangerand my fears. The tearsof the unfortunateprince gave
weightto hiswords;all seizedtheirarms,andpromisedthatthey would
hazardtheir livesfor him. Thecunningchancellortook theopportunity
to persuadethemto swearloyalty to the prince,andsentmessagesto
others,who,heknew, weredispleasedwith me,to takearmsagainstthe
tyrant.

All armedthemselves,whosehearts,throughfearandhorror,
Did burn towardstheir country's tyrant;they met

andunitedwith thegarrison,while I awaitedthereturnof thechancellor.

By theadviceof Pomopoloko, I �ed seasonablyto Tanaqui,leaving my
own capitalbeforethe inhabitantsgenerallywereapprisedof the im-
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mediatecauseof the suddenout-break. Arrived in Tanaqui,I quickly
collectedanarmyof forty thousandmen,andboldly retracedthesteps
whicha few daysbeforeI hadpursuedin fearandtrembling.I hadlittle
doubtthatmy powerswouldbeaugmentedby Quamites,whohadbeen
eithertoo remoteto suffer from my cruelty, or too indifferentto my in-
famy, to hesitatein joining a forcesooverpowering,anda leaderwhose
prospectswereso brilliant asmine. But I wasdeceived in my hopes:
insteadof auxiliariesa heraldfrom the princemet me. The objectof
his missionwasto declarea formal war, and,for a commencementof
hostilities,thatmy wife andsonhadbeenimprisoned.On thefootsteps
of the heraldcamethe Quamitic forces. A bloody engagementtook
place,in which our part proved to be inferior. I, left to my fate, �ed
to a neighboringmountain,crossedits sideanddescendedto a dalebe-
hind it. ThereI remainedin concealmentfor sometime,bemoaning,the
while, my misery, asI thenbelieved,but which I afterwardsmorejustly
named,my folly. I wasso agitated,hadso thoroughlylost that pres-
enceof mind for which I hadin formerdaysbeendistinguished,that I
did not remove from my headthecrown, which,beingornamentedwith
sunbeams,would have easilybetrayedme. While pantinglike a bayed
lion, I hearda nestlingon theothersideof themountain,which I sup-
posedwasmadeby menbeatingthe bushesto discover any hiders. I
now lookedaroundfor a moresecureretreat,for I doubtednot thatmy
�ight hadbeennoticed,andthatthesepursuerswouldsearchonmy side
of themountain.Behindmewas

—A thick andmattedforest,sunkbetweenhills
All desolateandbare,whosedarkandawful silence
Beckonedme.

I hurriedthither, �ercely �inging asidethe thorny bushesthatclungas
�ercely to me,andcameat last to themouthof a cave. Creepingin, I
observedthatthecavewasdeep,andasfarasthelight penetrated,level.
I determinedto explore its recesses,thoughI think I shouldnot have
beensohardyin my daysof fortune.

After treadingcautiouslya hundredpaces,I suddenlylost my footing,
andplungedwith thequicknessof lightning, into a holethatmusthave
hadperpendicularsides.

Having shot throughthis passage,the abodeof palpabledarknessand
night, I suddenlyperceiveda faint light.

http://4DLab.info



Journey To TheUnderground 105

As whenthroughcloudsthemoondothgleam
With pallid smile.

As this light increased,my speeddecreased,so that without pain or
trouble,I wassoonbroughtto astandbetweentwo highmountains.My
sensations,duringthis remarkablepassage,weresimilar to thoseexpe-
riencedwhile tossingamongthebillows of theocean.On recovering,I
foundmyself, to my greatastonishment,in thesamespotfrom which,
yearsbefore,I hadplungedinto thesubterraneanregions. A moment's
re�ection gavemethemeansto accountfor thedecreaseof speedin the
latterpartof my course.Theweightof theatmosphereis muchgreater
on thesurfaceof theglobe,thanbelow; consequentlyI wasbuoyedup
by theincreasingresistanceof theair towardsthesurface.Hadthis not
beenthecase,I should,unquestionably, at leastin my own mind, have
shotoff to themoon.

Still, being obnoxiousto cavil, I will defer this hypothesisto the as-
tronomer's closerexamination.

http://4DLab.info



106



Chapter 16

The Author' sReturn To His
Father-Land, And The End Of
The Fifth Monarchy

Although perfectlysensible,my limbs wereentirely benumbed;andI
lay helplessfor a long time. MeanwhileI ruminatedon my singular
course.The eventsof the pastyearsroseoneafter anotherwith clear-
nessin my mind; particularly thoseof my exaltationandfame. Here
wasI, the late founderof thesplendid�fth monarchy, metamorphosed
to apoorandhungrybachelor-of-arts;achangesoterribleandunprece-
dented,thatit might well have disturbedthestrongestbrain. I seriously
examinedmy presentcircumstances-werethey real? or did I dream?
Alas?thetremorsof terroranduncertaintyonly gaveplaceto thepangs
of sorrow andregret.

“Almighty Father!” I exclaimed,andtowardsheaven
Stretchedmy tremblinghands,“what sinprovokedthy vengeance,
Thatall thy thunderscrashuponmy head?
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WhereamI? whencecameI? how shallI escape
Thy anger.”

Truly! shouldone look over the journalsof all times,he will neither
in ancientnor modernhistory �nd a parallelto sogreata fall; with the
singleexceptionof that of Nebuchadnezzar, who from the greatestof
kingswaschangedto adumbbeast.

I began to descendthe mountainby the pathwhich leadsto Sandvig.
Whenabouthalfwaydown, I observedsomeboys,whomI beckonedto-
wardsme,repeatingthewords:Jerupikal salim, which in theQuamitic
languagesignify: show me the way. The lads,however, wereappar-
ently frightenedatseeingamanin astrangedress,andwith ahatonhis
headglittering with goldenrays;for they rusheddown themountainin
greathaste,arriving at Sandviganhourbefore1 me. The rumorof the
strangeappearanceon themountainwasspreadaboutandcausedterror
throughoutthe town; the notion was,that the shoemaker of Jerusalem
wanderedamongthemountains.This impressionarosethus: theboys
on beingquestionedby thetownsmen,repliedthatI hadtold themwho
I was. I afterwardslearnt that my words, Jerupikal salim, had been
interpretedby sound,andthat this clew, acteduponby fearandsuper-
stition, hadbeendevelopedinto thestrangestof fables.This storywas
unquestionedby this simplepeople,inasmuchastheadventuresof the
travelling shoemakerwerethennewly reported,andit hadbeenasserted
thathehadbeenseenashorttimebeforein Hamburg.

When, towardsevening, I enteredSandvig,I observed that the inhab-
itantswerecollectedin large �ocks, to gazeat me. As I approached
themandspoke, they all took to �ight, exceptoneold man: him I ad-
dressed,andbeggedof him to give me lodgingat his house.He asked
me, “where I wasborn, whenceI came,&c.” I answeredhim, with a
sigh: “When I cometo your house,I will relateeventsthat will seem
incredibleto you, andwhoseequalsyou will not �nd in any history.”
Theold manthentook meby thehandandled meto his house.When
thereI demandeddrink; hegave mea glassof beer. WhenI recovered
my breath,after this draught,I addressedthe old manthus: “You see
beforeyou a humanbeing,who hasbeena bolt for thechangingwinds
of fortune;one,whohasbeenpursuedby afatalitymorecontrollingand
moreunhappy thanwaseverexperiencedby mortal.”

1Transcriber's Note: heforeamendedto before
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“Moral andphysical revolutionsmaybeeffectedin a moment,without
surprisingmen;but whathasbefallenmeis beyondthereachof human
imagination!”

“It is thetraveller's fate;” my landlordanswered;“many strangeevents
andchangesmighthappenonavoyageof sixteenhundredyears.”

I did notunderstandthis,andrequestedhim to tell mewhathemeantby
sixteenhundredyears.Hereplied:“If onemaybelievehistory, it is now
sixteenhundredyearssinceJerusalemwasdestroyed,andI doubtnot,
venerableman,thatyou werealreadyof ageat its destruction.If what
is saidof you is true,you musthave beenbornin thereignof Tiberius.
I know that this matteris rathersupposedthanproved. Theinhabitants
of this place,however, believe you to be the shoemaker of Jerusalem,
celebratedin history, who, sincethetime of Christ,hastravelledabout
theworld. Nevertheless,themoreI look atyou,thegreaterresemblance
I �nd to anold friend of mine,who twelve yearssinceperishedon the
top of a neighboringmountain.” At thesewords,I looked carefully at
my host. In a momentthefog wasclearedfrom beforemy eyes. I saw
beforememy dearfriendAbelin, in whosehouse,atBergen,I hadspent
many happy days. I ran to his embracewith outstretchedarms. “Then
' tis you,my dearAbelin! I canscarcelybelieve my eyes.Hereyou see
Klim again,whohasjustreturnedfrom thesubterraneanworld. I amthe
same,whotwelveyearssinceplungedinto themountaincave2.” Hefell
uponmy neckandwith tearful eyes,demandedwhereI hadbeenand
whathadhappenedto me. I told him all thathadoccurred.At �rst he
wouldnotcreditme;but afterwardsheacknowledgedthatall musthave
beenso,for I couldneverhave inventedsuchstrangeadventures.

Abelin advisedmenot to repeatthesethingsto others,andto keepmy-
selfsecludedin hishouse.Hetold thepeople,whorushedtohishouseto
seethe“shoemakerof Jerusalem,” thatI hadvanished;for hejustly con-
cludedthis to bethebestandmostsatisfactoryanswerhecouldmaketo
anignorantandsuperstitiouspeasantry. I remainedin concealmentuntil
clothes,moresuitableto the surfaceof the earth,thanthoseI brought
from below, weremade,whenAbelin reportedmeto bearelativeof his,
lately a studentin Trondhjim, on a visit. He recommendedme to the
bishopof Bergen,who promisedto me the �rst rectorshipthat should
becomevacant.This of�ce wasmuchto my taste,for it seemedto have

2Transcriber's Note: Closingquotesaddedafter “... plungedinto the mountain
cave.”

http://4DLab.info



110 L OUI S HOL BERG

a likenessto my formerstate,a school-masterbeinga miniatureof roy-
alty. Therodmaybelikenedto thesceptre;thedeskto thethrone.After
waiting for a vacancy in vain, I determined,from necessity, to accept
the�rst of�ce I couldget. At this time thesacristanof thechurchdied;
his placewasofferedto me by the bishopandaccepted.An amusing
promotionto one who had lately reignedover many greatkingdoms.
Nevertheless,sincenothing is so ridiculousaspoverty, andsinceit is
foolish to throw away dirty water, beforecleanis at hand, I think it
would have beenstill morelaughableto have refusedit. Ful�lling the
dutiesof thisof�ce, I now live in philosophicease.

Shortlyaftermy induction,a marriagewith a merchant's daughterwas
proposedto me. I couldhave liked thegirl, but asit wasprobablethat
theempressof Quamawasyet alive, I did not careto make myselfob-
noxiousto thebanof polygamy. M. Abelin,however, into whosebosom
I wasusedto pourmy doubts,andall thepressuresof my heart,abridged
this fear, andadvisedme to marry; which I did. With this wife I have
lived six yearsin peacefulandaffectionateunion. During this period
shehasborneme three�ne sons,wholly worthy of their half brother,
theprinceof Quama.

To my wife, I never told my subterraneanadventures;but I cannever
forget,for amoment,thesplendorthatoncesurroundedme.To thisday,
I oftenexpressmyselfin signsandwords,which,howeverconsistentin
themighty rulerandmagni�cent tyrant,arelittle adaptedto thehumble
sacristanof Bergen.
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The SupplementOf Abelin

NIELS KLIM livedto theyear1695. His irreprehensiblelife andami-
abledispositionendearedhim to all. Yet werethepriestsnow andthen
angrywith him for his greatsedatenessandreservedness,which they
calledpride andhaughtiness.I, who knew the man,wonderedmuch
at the modesty, humility and patiencewith which he, who had been
monarchover many nations,executedhis meanandvulgar duties. So
long ashis strengthpermitted,he would, at a certaintime in the year,
ascendthe mountainandgazeinto the cave, out of which he cameto
thesurface.His friendsobserved[190]thathealwaysreturnedweeping,
andimmediatelyshuthimself in his chamber, whereheremainedalone
therestof theday.

His wife informed me, that shefrequentlyheardhim murmur in his
dreams,of armiesandnavies. His library consistedmostlyof political
works; for this selectionhe wasblamedby several, who thoughtthis
descriptionof booksun�t for asacristan.

Of the “subterraneantravels,” thereis but a singlecopy, written by his
own hand,which is in my possession.

I haveoftenhadit in mindto publishthem,but severalimportantreasons
havehinderedmefrom doingso.
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