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Wrologue: The Departure
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Based on the novel Gulliver's Travels by Johnathan Swift
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Sprinting out into the weak morning sun Maria belted through the streets and crossed the bridge. She was fleeing from her grotty bunk, fleeing from her
hangover, and fleeing from her old life on the farm, and racing towards a bright future on the open seas. But she was late, and the Righteous would be casting
off whether she was on her or not.
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Reaching the dock, Maria caught sight of her, towering above the buildings of the city, sails already unfurled. Her scale made Maria's heart skip and she
almost missed her footing as she charged through the crowds as she reached the dock. Maria had never seen anything so impressive in her whole life, the
yards of cloth of her sails would have covered the village square she was from, and many of the farms around besides. The masts reached far up into the sky,

taller than the tallest trees she'd ever seen. The Righteous. Ship of the line.
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Seamen hurried around the deck of the ship, attending to their well practiced duties.

“‘Ready sail!”
“Aye sir! Ready sail!”
“Smoothly does it Mr Wilson, we've got a long way to go and we don't want to get snagged in the harbour.”

If someone on deck had looked over to the docks one last time they may have seen a small figure running at full pace towards them, screaming at the top of
her lungs.
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The Righteous was now clear from the dock and the space between them was widening. An abyss of open air was growing by the second. Maria took one last
deep breath and leapt out into the void.

For a moment she seemed be in free fall, the hull of the ship streaking past her as she stretched out. Time slowed as she sailed across the gap. She felt the
space and air beneath her, and the salt water lapping below.

With a thud she slammed into the hull, and wooden ladder fixed to the side. Startled she grasped the rungs and held on for a moment. She had made it! Maria

took one last look back at the dock and waved it goodbye. She took a deep breath to steady herself then climbed the ladder and pulled herself up to the
Gunwale.
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Still breathing hard, Maria reached the top of the ladder and almost lost her footing in surprise. A man stood looking at. He was still and calm, with a body like

the side of a mountain and skin burnished by long days in the hot sun. When he spoke his accent whispered of far off places that Maria had never even
Imagined.

“What do we have here then?”
“Maria Gulliver reporting for duty sir, enlisted as deckhand.”
“Well well Gulliver, you do cut it fine. | had given up on you. Hurry aboard now.”

Maria scrambled over the side and stood on the deck, bringing herself as much to attention as she could, shaking with adrenaline and exertion.
‘I am Mr Arden, the bo'sun. You had better follow me.”
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The boatswain walked swiftly with sure feet along the length of the ship to just below the quarterdeck where the captain stood. He was tall and lean,
reminding Maria of a stag at the end of the rut when that huge body has almost been wasted away by exertion and hunger. Although he looked fairly young he

had the same calm but stern air as Mr Arden.

“Mr Arden, pray tell me why you are not at your duties.” He said without looking down at them.

“Cap’n, sir, we have a late arrival. Seaman Gulliver here has made it by the skin of her teeth.”
‘| see Mr Arden. If punctuality is not her speciality then | assume that you will discover if work rate is. Assign her for now and we will reassess by the Azores.

“Aye sir.”
“Allow her to stow her possessions and then have her report to Mr Rush for her duties.” Maria began to turn away. “Oh and Mr Arden. She is to have double

duties and half rum ration for the week.”
“Aye sir.”
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“Looks like you're my problem now.” the boatswain said grimly. Maria looked at his face and felt that somewhere behind the letterbox of a mouth there might
be a grin brewing. She couple barely contain her delight.

The Righteous sailed out of harbour and into the bright morning and the open ocean. Maria stowed her pack below deck and was set to work immediately.
This was to be the start of a new life. Maria Gulliver was going to see the world.
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Maria was used to hard work. In her old life she had been made busy minding the plough, fetching water, and milking cows. Now her duties on board now
consisted mostly of scrubbing the decks and long hours of lookout. There was always something to be cleaned, ropes to mend, or rigging to be climbed. Mr
Arden was diligent and exacting but scrupulously fair. The captain remained aloof, never speaking to Maria any more directly than on their first meeting. The
weather was fair but the winds were light. The Righteous made slow progress south east as it passed the Bay of Biscay looking for the western trade winds

off the coast of Portugal, and life slipped into an exhausting but monotonous routine.
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The Conways first appeared from their cabin almost a week after the Righteous set sail from Plymouth. Maria caught a fleeting glance of them on the

forecastle one afternoon. They stood out from the ship’'s crew immediately, Lieutenant Conway in his crisp red army uniform and Mrs Conway in a simple but
fine woollen dress in a rural style.

“Passengers on the way to the Americas | hear.” Maria overheard.
“Travelling to meet his battalion with wife accompanying.”
“Tis a strange thing.”

As the days and weeks wore on the Conways were seen more and more above deck, taking the air in the mornings and early afternoons. Maria was
constantly distracted by them. She could not help but stare and flush whenever they walked past her. She found them both magnetic. She had never seen
anyone she found as captivating. She could not help but stare at Lieutenant Conway’s bulge, and Mrs Conway's bosoms, that strained at her corset. They both
looked so athletic and trim... and tall. Angels from heaven Maria thought. She found herself staring into Mrs Conway's eyes to often, looking for a sign of
acknowledgement, of reciprocation, even of approval. Her gaze was never returned.
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The settled weather was drawing to a close. The ship had spent the last two days on a glassy sea. The unseasonable calm brought mutterings from the crew
and the captain was seen seldom above deck. When he was he fidgeted with a locket that he kept in his pocket. On the afternoon of the 28th April while a hot

sun beat down on the ship, a mass of dark clouds began to form to the south west, the still air turning to a chill breeze in minutes. A storm was about to hit
them and there would be no outrunning it.
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Maria stood on the deck of the ship, the Conways stood before her, observing her. She was humbled before them. They were statuesque, looking down on her,
little Maria. She had been summoned to them. Nobody else was there, the ship was still and almost silent. No shouts of the crew, no breaking waves, no
rolling of the sea, just the occasional creak of ropes and Maria’s quivering breaths.
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“Well what do we have here my darling?”

“If it isn't the pretty little deckhand.”

“Oh yes, the girl who works so hard. We've seen you working hard you know."

“Yes, we've seen your tight body working very hard, scrubbing those decks.”

“It is a very tight body, | should like to see what you look like under that shirt deckhand. Have you been working hard?”
Maria gulped, her head bowed. “| have been working very hard m'am.”

“Do you think you deserve a reward?”

“Yes m'am. If you'll permit.”

‘| think we may permit you a reward... |If you permit us to use you...” Mrs Conway's voice hung in the air.

“M’am.” Maria replied in a choked gasp.
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Maria felt the lieutenant’s body push up behind hers, the bulge of his erection filling his gusset and nestling between her shoulder blades. Mrs Conway’s hand
still cradled Maria’s chin with her eye level being somewhere around that heaving bosom. Now she was shrinking faster, but her eyes stayed at the same
level. As she held onto Mrs Conway’s hand she seemed to rise near weightless, her feet leaving the deck and her body diminishing until the fingers were like
the branches of a tree that she dangled from. The chasm of Mrs Conway's cleavage was dark and enticing, and she could easily slip down between those
breasts as if they were a narrow dockside alley. Maria reached out and grasped the hem of Mrs Conway's woollen bodice with her tiny fingers. The fabric felt

as rough at dry grass at her tiny scale.
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Maria opened her eyes and the darkness was replaced by a soft, bright light from above her. She sat, thighs spread wide, riding on the top of a mound. The
mound radiated a delightful warmth. The surface was firm and tough with a rough network of groves, bobbles, bumps and creases. It was soft to the touch
but turgid. It was a nipple, enlarged to a titanic scale. She gripped it with her thighs and ground her hips. Instantly a pleasurable sensation pulsed upwards
from her clitoris and through her body. She realised she was naked and she flushed. But was it shame or pleasure? The nipple began to stiffen. She could feel

the ridges and folds pucker and tighten below her. And she continued to grind, faster and wetter, smearing herself against it.
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