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Dedication





For Carmen Muniz de Browne.

My beloved wife, you are missed.
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Time is like a river.

It does not care for the workings of humanity.
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Introduction


What happens when a myth is not a myth at all, but a historical reality closely guarded for centuries?

In the Eternal Voyage, we step into an extraordinary reality where Juan Ponce de Leon did not die of a poisoned arrow in fifteen twenty-one. Instead, he successfully discovered the fabled Fountain of Youth, granting him an unimaginable existence that has spanned five hundred and fifty-eight years.

Wandering through the corridors of time, he has watched empires fall, maps change, and the world reinvent itself, all while carrying the heavy burden of a modern world that has forgotten the truth of his legacy.
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The trajectory of his endless life shifts dramatically when his path crosses another fixture of timeless lore: the enigmatic Count of Saint Germain. Known throughout high society and hidden occult circles as the man who never dies, the Count becomes the perfect mirror for the weary conquistador.

When these two titans of longevity meet, they do not just trade pleasantries; they connect amicably over the heavy weight of centuries. Their interactions become a profound exploration of human existence. They unpack historical turning points they both witnessed, comparing the raw reality of the past with the sanitized versions written in modern history books.

They debate the psychological toll of watching everyone they love, age, wither and turn to dust. They analyze whether endless life is a divine blessing of ultimate wisdom, or a perpetual prison sentence of isolation.

The Eternal Voyage is a gripping blend of historical fact turned into fiction, mystery, and philosophical inquiry. The author has crafted a deeply moving narrative that challenges our understanding of mortality and invites readers to ponder what it truly means to live forever.

Strap yourself in for a journey across the centuries – the voyage is about to begin.  
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About the Author

Welcome to The Eternal Voyage. The spark for this historical science fiction novel arrived six years ago with a simple question: What if Juan Ponce de León actually discovered the mythical Fountain of Youth? I penned a rough 100-page draft. It sat untouched for years.  Following the heartbreaking loss of my wife and a profound period of mourning, I finally faced the difficult task of clearing out her belongings. Hidden among her papers, I rediscovered that forgotten manuscript. It felt like a sign to finally breathe life into the storyline.

While The Eternal Voyage is a departure into fiction, it is deeply rooted in my lifelong dedication to historical and genealogical research. In 2010, I published a comprehensive 568-page volume, Juan Ponce de León: His New and Revised Genealogy, built from extensive archival records safeguarded in Seville, Spain My obsession with uncovering hidden histories continued with Discovering My Guanahatabey and Taíno Ancestors—a personal journey tracing my own Spanish ancestry to uncover Indigenous roots buried in old Puerto Rican and Spanish marriage records. This search was validated by DNA testing with Family Tree DNA confirming my Indigenous mtDNA. 23 & Me revealed that my genome contains 31% Indigenous sequences.

My previous publications also grew out of intensive genealogical projects. These include An Areito of Freedom and Survival: Slavery in Puerto Rico, which began as a genealogical research project for my close friend and Author, Eliud Nieves, and 

The Genealogy of Don Bartolomé Brau and His Descendants.
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— John J. Browne Ayes
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The Eternal Voyage

Immortality, Secrecy, The Deep Sea

Juan Ponce de León was born 1467 in Santeberas de Campos. He was the son of Lope Ponce de Leon and Catalina de Perea. He had siblings, Pedro and Bartolome and he had a sister, Isabel Ponce de Leon y Perea.

PONCE WAS A MILITARY genius, learned in letters, architecture, and navigation. He became proficient in the art of war taught to him by his uncle, the famous Rodrigo Ponce de León, known as the second Cid.

During the Granada campaign of Reconquest Rodrigo taught Ponce the arts of war and the correct management and positioning of troops on the battlefield.

Juan Ponce de León was born into a politically powerful family, the Dukes of Arcos, and this is what empowered his appointments to important political roles in the Caribbean.

Before 1513 he sailed his ship to Isla Espanola and quickly rose up to become Captain General of that island. He was put in charge of building a fortress and managing people in that project. De Ovando sent off a letter to the king praising Juan Ponce de León. As a result of this glowing report, the king elected Juan Ponce to become Captain General of Isla de San Juan Bautista, He was charged by the king to fortify, populate and build a working settlement there at his own cost. He was also charged with the pacification of the Indigenous people who populated the island.

In 1510 he discovered gold in Caparra as well as in San German. As a result, he founded these two towns and created a foundry in San German for processing alluvial and gold ore extracted from the mines. As a result of this discovery of gold, he became extraordinarily rich. He built a fortress in Caparra in which he and his family lived in. It was also used as a castle keep for settlers to flee into in the event of an attack by Caribes.

Before these events, Juan Ponce de León became a Guatiao to the Taino that defines a deep relationship of friendship, brotherhood, or alliance between two people, traditionally sealed by the exchange of their names. It also described a Taino who walks the path of peace. Much later, Juan Ponce de León started the process of freeing the Taino at the Hacienda at Toa with the help of his future son-in-law, Antonio de la Gama.

In his role as a conquistador, he had suffered and endured numerous hardships throughout his life. In la Pascua Florida, he survived attacks from Native Americans, demonstrating remarkable resilience in the face of danger. His journey took him through swamps and jungles infested with mosquitoes, alligators, and cotton-mouthed snakes. Not only did he overcome these treacherous environments, but he also survived near death experiences.

During his 1513 journey of exploration and discovery he searched for Bimini and did not find it. On the side, he searched for the source of the healing waters that the Taino told him about and he found it. History mocked him for over five hundred years because of this search. Today those historians are dead and rotting. The nobility also mocked him out of jealousy because he achieved what they had not done. Populating and building San Juan de Puerto Rico and discovering what is now the United States of America. La Pascua Florida became the gateway to Mexico and South America and the whole Southern United States were

opened for explorers to make their

own discoveries and claims.

Juan Ponce de León’s greatest achievement is that he outlived them all.
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Remarkably, he is now 558 years old. A person who lives for such an extraordinary length of time would inevitably learn a great deal, especially if he began his life with a solid education. Among the many lessons he learned was knowledge of the healing waters, which was shared with him by the Taino people.




The Healing Waters
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During his voyage of discovery in 1513, the Conquistador devoted time to searching for the source of the healing waters, setting aside his contractual duties to King Ferdinand. His search led him to explore and circumnavigate his ship from what is now Melbourne, Florida, traveling to the Keys and then to what would later become Hillsborough County, Florida. As he explored and discovered these new lands, he encountered hostile Native Americans. In these encounters, he and his troops were compelled to defend themselves. The Caribe’s hostility toward any strangers that came to Florida was the fault of the Portuguese who came in days past to raid villages and capture slaves.

On the way back to Spain, he and his son discovered another large island northeast of his first landfall. On that island he finally discovered an immense cave just as the Taino had described. Within that cave was a small body of water that was a perfect blend of salt and fresh water. It was cool and sweet to the taste. Juan Ponce drank from it and noticed a subtle change happening within him. His mouth and throat got warm and the warmth spread to his stomach then throughout his body. At first, he thought it was perhaps his mind being a little over-enthused at his new discovery. Logic told him to wait before making a final assessment. His son, Juan Gonzalez, also drank and he too began feeling the same symptoms. He advised his father to fill a large clay jug that was left in the cave with the water to take back to the Isla San Juan. They made their way back to the ship talking about what they had felt.

As they made their way back home Their bodies would get warm, especially around the areas of their glands, after the warmth had subsided, they began to feel energized. The pains from arthritic joints slowly begun to vanish from Juan Ponce’s body. After a few more hours Juan Ponce noticed that his skin had become firmer. When they finally reached the Antilles Juan Ponce noticed another change, his muscles had become tighter. The weight of his heavy armor and sword became lighter like when he was much younger during the Reconquista. Father and son confirmed what they were feeling and experiencing in secret within the captain’s cabin. They were elated and excited that they had discovered the healing waters. Their discussions progressed into a serious dialogue about not sharing their discovery and the changes it brought with anyone, especially the troops and the crew of the ship and the world at large. After a long quiet Juan Ponce spoke to his son again,

“Can you imagine a world full of long-lived kings and their commanders? It would be horrible. A world filled with never ending wars, fueled by greed and the lust for gold and Hidalguia. No, I do not think so. This world to me is El Mundo de Sangre, the blood world. Where blood is shed mindlessly for the acquisition of things that belong to someone else and the avaricious takeover of territory. The ancient Maw of Malech is always open to consume the souls of fallen warriors. It will never end. Not as long as man is still animalistic in his ways.”

Juan Gonzalez thought for a moment and then agreed with his father.

Ponce de Leon decided to bypass Isla de San Juan Bautista and sailed back to Spain instead. They made port at the Canary Islands to refresh cargo for his ship’s stores, pick up fresh water, gun powder and new arms for his troops. They continued their journey home to Spain.

––––––––
[image: ]


Spain, The King’s Palace

PONCE GAVE HIS REPORT to King Ferdinand and his court about his many discoveries and the dangerous battles he and his troop faced against the Calusa Indians. Ponce spoke with authority,

“The Calusa are a powerful, sea faring society that dominates the southwestern lands of Pascua Florida. They inhabited that land for countless centuries. Their crafts people are known for using shells to build massive mounds, tools, and jewelry. They are a non-agricultural, fierce warrior-like people, they live along the coast and inland waterways, relying on fishing, and shellfish.”  

At that moment he had one of the Calusa his men had captured during the battle in Florida into the room. People in the court gasped and stared at the half naked man. The Calusa snarled at the crowd and made threatening gestures with his hands. He began moving and began a little war dance, singing a brave warrior’s song. When the Indian got too close to the courtiers who were in a gallery, Juan Ponce clapped his hands and immediately had the man escorted out of the room by one of his soldiers. The Calusa’s chains rattled with every step he took. He shook off and pushed the soldier aside, pulled aside his loincloth and shook his genitals at the crowd, his face contorted into ugly while hurling epithets and threats at them. The soldier finally regained control of his charge and escorted him out of the great hall. Ponce immediately took control of the situation, waving his arms and pointed toward the doors,  

“You can see that it’s going to be a difficult task for anyone to pacify these fierce Calusa.”

It was during this time in 1514 that Juan Ponce de Leon received his governorship and official, personal coat of arms as mercy from the king. The king shared news about Isla de San Juan with Ponce. “It is in a grave situation since Diego Colon took over as viceroy. The bastard went over my head to the council and sued for the title!” Juan Ponce shrugged his shoulders in a manner that said,

“So, what’s new?”

Juan Ponce continued,

“Your Majesty, I really do not blame you for taking away my interim governorship of the island. You had to follow the council’s decision. I am grateful to you for the opportunity to explore and discover la Pascua Florida. It is an event in my life that will be written within the history books. It will be my legacy. I am also grateful to you for my personal family crest and for the lifelong governorship of la Florida. It will pass down to my descendants and any family members who wish to govern. I promise you it will yield many good things to your dynasty.”  Ferdinand locked his arm around Ponce’s right arm as they walked toward the map room. The king was surprised.

“My man, your arm is solid muscle, and you’re looking younger than your forty-six years!”

Ponce smiled and simply said, “It’s the rigors of journeying.”

Ponce diverted the subject,

“You may already know that the men of Castile have been cohabiting with Taino and Guana-atabey women. Their children are going to grow up illegitimate. The men of the islands have been begging me to resolve this issue. Have you thought about this issue and what can be done about it?

King Ferdinand thought for a moment.

“I can have my people write up a patent giving the good men of Castile the right to marry Indian women, providing that those women are good Catholics. And then their children will be legitimized by the church. Will that work for you?” Ponce smiled,

“Yes, your Majesty, it will work for those people and make them all incredibly happy. I also have another more ambitious plan. It is about freeing the Indians at the Hacienda at Toa. They are miserable and they have been mistreated. Some have even died at the hands of the master at Toa. Many of these Taino are the family members of the royal house of Agueybana!”

Ferdinand thought for a long moment.

“You come up with a plan and send it to me in writing, and I give you my word, I will see what I can do for these poor people. We must tread carefully here. We don’t want to anger these slaves owners. We cannot give them cause to revolt against me. I have been giving much thought to this matter, I have been reading de Las Casas communiques on this terrible matter of abuse, but I haven’t found the way yet. I am hoping that you will find a solution to this problem.”

Ponce, nodded in agreement

“I have been consulting with the lawyer, Antonio de la Gama. You must make him a judge so he can investigate what has been happening to those Indians at the Hacienda.”

Ferdinand nodded in agreement.

“It sounds like the beginning of a good idea. Take the time to outline the plan and I will pursue it with all my kingly powers. Don Juan Ponce de Leon, I want you to know how much I value you above all my subjects. Your reports while you were at Isla Espanola and Isla de San Juan were precise and timely and your actions there to fortify and begin building a city were exemplary, way above that scoundrel, Christobal Colon and his son, Diego. I would rather you were the Viceroy of las Indias, but my hands are tied by the Council.”

The king looked at Ponce,

“I just can’t get over how much your countenance has improved this past year. Maybe I should leave this palace behind and begin my own journey of discovery!”

Both men laughed as they walked toward the map room.

The map room was large. The fireplace had a fire going to warm it. There was a large table with an old map of Bimini laying on it. Juan Ponce reached in the pocket in his cape and pulled out the map of Pascua Florida that had been created by the navigator, Alaminos and the onboard map maker. The king put his hand on his chin, stroking his beard as he surveyed the map in wonderment. His eyes traced over the coastlines that were carefully inked in.

“My God, it’s immense. All that green color behind the coastlines, are those forests?”

Juan pointed and said,

“Yes, your majesty. All that green illustrates verdant forests. There are enough forests there to supply all of Europe’s needs. There is more than enough wood to build cities and houses in Isla Espanola and Isla de San Juan. The large spaces you see colored in blue are large bodies of water, freshwater lakes inhabited by huge reptiles, much larger than the one’s in Isla de San Juan. Their meat is tasty.”

Juan Ponce clapped his hands and the doors to the room were opened, four grooms were carrying the stuffed body of an alligator on a large wooden pallet.

The king couldn’t believe his eyes.

“That thing could swallow a man easily!”

Juan Ponce answered,

“I lost two of my men to them. This was one of them. The wood that this pallet is made from a tree from la Pascua Florida. It’s oak.”

Then Ponce picked up a medallion that lay on the pallet and gave it to the king.

“Is this gold?”

“Yes, it was taken from one of the Calusa my men had to kill in self-defense. He was wearing it around his neck. That battle was costly. Two more of my men were shot with arrows. Unfortunately, the arrow tips were dipped in a powerful poison derived from the sap of a tree. First you get a blistering rash that is accompanied by an intense headache. Then you cannot breathe. Your muscles get very weak and then you go blind, All the while you cannot keep any food down while you sit passing violent wet stools. This is what two of my men suffered.”

The king frowned.  

“Enough of this, I know our troops suffer while gaining good things for me. Tell me more about la Florida.”

Ponce answered.

“There are forests as far as the eye can see from a ship. There
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La Notche Triste
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As it turned out, Juan Gonzalez almost lost his life and despite his many arrow wounds saved many of his comrades from death in the battle known as, La Noche Triste - The Night of Sorrows, also known as, la Noche Negra – the black night, that event occurred on June 30 to July 1, during the year of 1520. Hernán Cortés and his conquistadors, along with his Indian allies, were driven out of the Aztec capital, Tenochtitlan. It was a bloody and costly defeat for Cortez. Facing a monumental resistance after the murder of Moctezuma and the, Toxcatl Massacre, Cortés attempted to flee Tenochtitlan under the cover of a moonless night but was immediately detected by Mexica warriors. Hundreds of soldiers and thousands of their tribal allies were killed or drowned in Lake Texcoco, often weighed down by the gold they confiscated forcefully from the Aztec. Those that survived were hauled up the steps of the temple and had their hearts torn from their chest.



Surviving For 558 years
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[image: ]Isla de San Juan Bautista                                 At first Juan Ponce’s      relationship with the Taino was peaceful. Juan Gonzalez served as interpreter between his father and the Great Cacique, Agueybana, el Viejo. There was food, dancing and a subdued celebration. Juan Ponce de Leon was given the great honor of being adopted into the tribe. It was agreed upon that the Spanish and the Taino would work together to build a great city on the island. Their lives would become easier, and they would be treated as equals sharing in the benefits.








La Pascua Florida

Juan Ponce de Leon, Juan Gonzalez, and their longtime companion and friend, Juan Garrido, a free Muslim, made plans to set sail in search of Bimini during 1512. That plan was curtailed by political loose ends that had to be attended to by Juan Ponce de Leon. Finally, in the spring of 1513 their ships set sail following the coordinates Juan Ponce had laid out with the navigator, Alaminos. Following Ponce’s flag ship, the Santiago were two more ships. The Santa María de la Consolacion and a brigantine, the San Cristobal. Tagging along on this journey were Francisco de Ortega, a gentleman of the land, his wife, Beatriz Jimenez, and her sister, Juana Jimenez. All three had invested money to finance some of the expenses of the journey of exploration. The sisters were both good-looking, intelligent, clean and well dressed.





















The Path To Discovery
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The Journey
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La Pascua Florida April 3, 1513
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