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    History becomes most instructive when it is treated not as a shrine of legends but as a contested record of human motives, failures, and self-invention.

Charles Dudley Warner’s Captain John Smith is a prose work of historical biography that revisits one of the best-known figures associated with England’s early ventures in North America. Written in the late nineteenth century, it belongs to an era when American readers showed strong interest in colonial origins and the shaping of national memory. Warner situates his narrative in the Atlantic world of exploration and settlement, moving between English ambitions and the precarious realities of life in the early Virginia colony. The book approaches its subject through a careful, interpretive retelling rather than through fiction.

Warner’s premise is straightforward: he follows John Smith’s career and reputation, attending both to the events Smith is said to have lived through and to the ways those events were recorded and later repeated. The reader is invited to watch a public figure being made on the page as much as on the ground, with attention to how accounts circulate, harden into tradition, and invite correction. The experience is that of a guided inquiry, one that balances narrative momentum with pauses for reflection on sources and credibility. It reads as a sustained argument conducted in an accessible storytelling mode.

The voice is controlled and analytical, with a cultivated ease that reflects Warner’s background as an essayist and public commentator. He favors clear exposition, measured irony, and a willingness to weigh competing versions of a story without theatricality. Rather than overwhelming the reader with scholarly apparatus, he aims for intelligibility and proportion, explaining why particular claims matter and how they function in the larger portrait of the man. The tone is neither devotional nor purely prosecutorial; it is closer to a skeptical respect that tries to understand how a turbulent life could generate durable fame.

At the center of the book lies the tension between personal heroism and the institutional forces that frame it. Warner treats Smith as a case through which to consider leadership under pressure, the fragility of early colonial projects, and the gap between adventurous narrative and administrative reality. The work also engages the problem of historical memory: how reputation is constructed, how national stories select their emblematic characters, and how later readers inherit inherited judgments. Running through the narrative is an emphasis on self-presentation, since the surviving record of any prominent figure is shaped by what was reported, what was omitted, and what was later amplified.

The themes extend beyond one individual to the ethics of reading the past. Warner keeps returning to questions of evidence, bias, and the reader’s own appetite for simple moral tales. He suggests that legend and criticism can both distort, especially when they reduce complex situations to a single dramatic scene or a single virtue. The book implicitly asks what a community gains or loses by insisting on immaculate founders, and how a more honest account—one that admits uncertainty and contradiction—can still preserve meaning. In that sense, Warner models a way of thinking that values discernment over certainty.

Captain John Smith still matters because it demonstrates a disciplined approach to famous narratives at a moment when public history often competes with viral simplification. Contemporary readers can recognize in Warner’s method a useful stance toward biography, journalism, and online storytelling: admiration should not exempt a story from scrutiny, and skepticism should not collapse into cynicism. The book also illuminates how national origin stories are assembled and defended, a process that continues in debates over monuments, textbooks, and public commemoration. By combining narrative drive with critical attention to the making of reputation, Warner offers a durable lesson in how to read both history and the stories we tell about it.
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    Charles Dudley Warner’s Captain John Smith presents a sustained portrait of the early English adventurer whose name is closely tied to Jamestown and to the making of colonial legend. Warner frames his subject not as a single heroic emblem but as a complicated figure whose recorded actions and self-reported experiences invite both admiration and scrutiny. The narrative moves from the broader setting of late-sixteenth- and early-seventeenth-century expansion toward Smith’s emergence as a public actor, emphasizing how ambition, opportunity, and the hunger for reputation shape the way his life enters print and memory.

paragraphs continue with Smith’s formative years and early roaming career, tracing how he cultivates the skills and outlook of a soldier of fortune. Warner follows the pattern of Smith’s own accounts while remaining attentive to how such accounts were produced, circulated, and received. The synopsis of these early exploits establishes the book’s central tension: Smith’s life seems to exemplify energy and resourcefulness, yet the very theatricality of the narrative raises questions about proportion, emphasis, and self-fashioning. Warner uses this opening movement to prepare the reader for the colonial chapters where those traits are tested.

paragraphs move into the Virginia venture, where Smith becomes involved in the precarious beginnings of English settlement. Warner recounts the difficult conditions, uncertain leadership, and competing interests that define the colony’s early months, as well as Smith’s rise into positions of influence. The book emphasizes practical problems—food supply, discipline, diplomacy, and exploration—as the daily arena in which character is revealed. Without treating the settlement as inevitable success, Warner depicts it as a fragile experiment whose survival depends on decisions made amid incomplete information and constant pressure from environment and politics alike.

paragraphs then follow Smith’s efforts to explore and map, to secure provisions, and to manage relations with surrounding Indigenous communities. Warner presents these interactions as consequential and fraught, shaped by misunderstanding, negotiation, and mutual calculation rather than simple melodrama. Smith’s reputation for decisiveness and stamina is set alongside the risks of rigid authority and the resentment it can provoke among fellow colonists. The narrative keeps returning to the question of what kind of leadership the colonial situation rewarded: bold initiative, adaptability, or a capacity to balance coercion with persuasion when neither side could fully control events.

paragraphs shift to the making of “Captain John Smith” as a public figure through pamphlets, histories, and later retellings. Warner pays close attention to how the same incidents can look different when narrated for investors, for national pride, or for personal vindication. He shows that Smith’s writings serve multiple aims—reporting, persuading, justifying—and that this blend complicates the reader’s sense of what is strictly documentary. The book’s argument develops through comparison of versions and through reflection on how fame attaches to a few emblematic episodes while other realities of colonization remain harder to condense into legend.

paragraphs continue by examining Smith’s later standing and the ways his identity becomes entangled with popular stories about Virginia. Warner does not simply debunk or celebrate; instead he treats the record as a mixture of credible detail, rhetorical shaping, and retrospective self-interpretation. The conflicts that matter are not only external—hunger, danger, rivalry—but also interpretive: how to read a man who reported on himself and who became a symbol for a larger project. The narrative thus becomes a study in historical reputation, asking how much a single life can represent a complex colonial enterprise.

paragraphs conclude by widening the lens to the enduring cultural resonance of Smith’s story and of the Jamestown experiment. Warner leaves the reader with an account that foregrounds both the attractions and the hazards of heroic biography: it can illuminate agency and character, yet it can also compress messy realities into a single name. The book’s lasting interest lies in its effort to hold two impulses together—recognizing Smith’s energy and influence while staying alert to the processes that turn experience into authoritative narrative. In doing so, it invites ongoing reflection on how early American history is written, remembered, and contested.
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    Charles Dudley Warner’s Captain John Smith (1881) is a late‑nineteenth‑century historical novel set against the early seventeenth‑century English push into North America. Its core locale is the Chesapeake Bay region, where the Virginia Company of London organized the Jamestown settlement in 1607 under a royal charter. The story’s backdrop includes England’s mercantile expansion, rivalry among European powers, and the institutional mix of private investment and Crown authority that shaped colonization. Warner writes for readers living long after these events, when printed histories, schoolbooks, and commemorations had turned Jamestown into a national origin story.

The Jamestown venture began as a commercial enterprise aimed at profit through trade, resource extraction, and a hoped‑for route to Asia. The Virginia Company sent a small group of settlers who faced immediate difficulties: unfamiliar climate, limited agricultural preparation, disease, and internal factionalism. Early leadership structures included a council and later a presidency, but governance was unstable and often contested. These realities inform the novel’s depiction of the colony as precarious and riven by competing ambitions. The settlement’s survival depended on discipline, supply ships from England, and adaptation to local conditions rather than instant wealth.

Captain John Smith, a soldier and adventurer, became a central figure in the early colony and later narrated his experiences in printed works, including A True Relation (1608) and The Generall Historie of Virginia (1624). Smith served on the Jamestown council and, in 1608, became president of the colony’s council. His accounts emphasize hard labor, exploration, and efforts to secure food through trade and coercion. Warner’s novel draws on the public reputation Smith gained through these narratives and on the controversies surrounding them. The book is shaped by the fact that much of what later generations “knew” came through Smith’s self‑authored publications and their reception.

Relations between the settlers and the Powhatan polity were decisive. The Powhatan chiefdom, led by Wahunsenacawh (Powhatan), governed a network of communities in Tidewater Virginia with established agriculture, diplomacy, and warfare. English demands for food and territorial footholds produced cycles of trade, negotiation, and armed conflict. Smith’s writings include the well‑known story of his capture and an episode involving Powhatan’s daughter Pocahontas, a narrative later retold and disputed by historians because it appears in fuller form only in his later work. Warner, writing centuries afterward, engages this famous episode as part of the inherited colonial legend while grounding the plot in cross‑cultural tension and power imbalance.

A major early catastrophe was the “Starving Time” of 1609–1610, when drought, conflict, and supply failure contributed to extreme mortality among the colonists. The colony was nearly abandoned until arriving forces and supplies helped reestablish it. Over the following decade, the settlement stabilized through new arrivals, military organization, and changes in governance. The introduction of tobacco cultivation by John Rolfe after 1612 helped make Virginia economically viable for English investors and settlers, reinforcing land hunger and expansion. These developments contextualize the novel’s attention to survival, material motives, and the institutional pressures that turned an uncertain outpost into a growing colonial society.

Warner’s own era shaped how he revisited the seventeenth century. In the United States of the late 1800s, historical romance and antiquarian interest flourished alongside rapid industrialization, urban growth, and debates over national identity after the Civil War. The country observed centennial commemorations and promoted a unifying narrative of origins, with Jamestown and the “first permanent English settlement” frequently invoked in popular culture. Print culture expanded through magazines and mass‑market publishing, allowing historical subjects to reach wide audiences. Warner, known for essays and fiction, wrote within this environment, where literature often served civic instruction as well as entertainment.

By the 1880s, American writers regularly treated the colonial past as a source of exemplary characters and cautionary lessons. At the same time, scholarship and public memory relied heavily on older chronicles, including Smith’s, and on selective archival editing. Warner’s approach reflects this blend: he uses recognizable historical figures and institutions, but he also writes with the sensibilities of a Gilded Age audience accustomed to moral commentary, satire, and skepticism about pretension. The novel’s social observations are informed by Warner’s broader work, including his critiques of boosterism and self‑promotion. That context helps explain why the book can both celebrate endurance and scrutinize ambition and reputation.

The work also reflects nineteenth‑century attitudes toward Indigenous peoples and empire, while drawing attention to the consequences of conquest. Jamestown’s history involved the steady displacement of Native communities and escalating warfare, culminating later in large conflicts such as the 1622 attack and prolonged reprisals, events that shaped English colonial policy and expansion. Although Warner’s narrative remains focused on early encounters most closely tied to Smith’s career, it is written after centuries of U.S. territorial growth and debates about civilization, race, and progress. The novel’s historical framing thus participates in its era’s national storytelling even as it exposes the fragility, violence, and calculated mythmaking embedded in that origin narrative.
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When I consented to prepare this volume for a series, which should deal with the notables of American history with some familiarity and disregard of historic gravity, I did not anticipate the seriousness of the task. But investigation of the subject showed me that while Captain John Smith would lend himself easily enough to the purely facetious treatment, there were historic problems worthy of a different handling, and that if the life of Smith was to be written, an effort should be made to state the truth, and to disentangle the career of the adventurer from the fables and misrepresentations that have clustered about it.

The extant biographies of Smith, and the portions of the history of Virginia that relate to him, all follow his own narrative, and accept his estimate of himself, and are little more than paraphrases of his story as told by himself. But within the last twenty years some new contemporary evidence has come to light, and special scholars have expended much critical research upon different portions of his career. The result of this modern investigation has been to discredit much of the romance gathered about Smith and Pocahontas, and a good deal to reduce his heroic proportions. A vague report of—these scholarly studies has gone abroad, but no effort has been made to tell the real story of Smith as a connected whole in the light of the new researches.

This volume is an effort to put in popular form the truth about Smith's adventures, and to estimate his exploits and character. For this purpose I have depended almost entirely upon original contemporary material, illumined as it now is by the labors of special editors. I believe that I have read everything that is attributed to his pen, and have compared his own accounts with other contemporary narratives, and I think I have omitted the perusal of little that could throw any light upon his life or character. For the early part of his career—before he came to Virginia—there is absolutely no authority except Smith himself; but when he emerges from romance into history, he can be followed and checked by contemporary evidence. If he was always and uniformly untrustworthy it would be less perplexing to follow him, but his liability to tell the truth when vanity or prejudice does not interfere is annoying to the careful student.

As far as possible I have endeavored to let the actors in these pages tell their own story, and I have quoted freely from Capt. Smith himself, because it is as a writer that he is to be judged no less than as an actor. His development of the Pocahontas legend has been carefully traced, and all the known facts about that Indian—or Indese, as some of the old chroniclers call the female North Americans—have been consecutively set forth in separate chapters. The book is not a history of early Virginia, nor of the times of Smith, but merely a study of his life and writings. If my estimate of the character of Smith is not that which his biographers have entertained, and differs from his own candid opinion, I can only plead that contemporary evidence and a collation of his own stories show that he was mistaken. I am not aware that there has been before any systematic effort to collate his different accounts of his exploits. If he had ever undertaken the task, he might have disturbed that serene opinion of himself which marks him as a man who realized his own ideals.

The works used in this study are, first, the writings of Smith, which are as follows:

“A True Relation,” etc., London, 1608.

“A Map of Virginia, Description and Appendix,” Oxford, 1612.

“A Description of New England,” etc., London, 1616.

“New England's Trials,” etc., London, 1620. Second edition, enlarged, 1622.

“The Generall Historie,” etc., London, 1624. Reissued, with date of title-page altered, in 1626, 1627, and twice in 1632.

“An Accidence: or, The Pathway to Experience,” etc., London, 1626.

“A Sea Grammar,” etc., London, 1627. Also editions in 1653 and 1699.

“The True Travels,” etc., London, 1630.

“Advertisements for the Unexperienced Planters of New England,” etc., London, 1631.

Other authorities are:

“The Historie of Travaile into Virginia,” etc., by William Strachey, Secretary of the colony 1609 to 1612. First printed for the Hakluyt Society[4], London, 1849.

“Newport's Relatyon,” 1607. Am. Ant. Soc., Vol. 4.

“Wingfield's Discourse,” etc., 1607. Am. Ant. Soc., Vol. 4.

“Purchas his Pilgrimage,” London, 1613.

“Purchas his Pilgrimes,” London, 1625-6.

“Ralph Hamor's True Discourse,” etc., London, 1615.

“Relation of Virginia,” by Henry Spelman, 1609. First printed by J. F. Hunnewell, London, 1872.

“History of the Virginia Company in London,” by Edward D. Neill, Albany, 1869.

“William Stith's History of Virginia,” 1753, has been consulted for the charters and letters-patent. The Pocahontas discussion has been followed in many magazine papers. I am greatly indebted to the scholarly labors of Charles Deane, LL.D., the accomplished editor of the “True Relation,” and other Virginia monographs. I wish also to acknowledge the courtesy of the librarians of the Astor, the Lenox, the New York Historical, Yale, and Cornell libraries, and of Dr. J. Hammond Trumbull, the custodian of the Brinley collection, and the kindness of Mr. S. L. M. Barlow of New York, who is ever ready to give students access to his rich “Americana.”

C. D. W. HARTFORD, June, 1881
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Fortunate is the hero who links his name romantically with that of a woman[1q]. A tender interest in his fame is assured. Still more fortunate is he if he is able to record his own achievements and give to them that form and color and importance which they assume in his own gallant consciousness. Captain John Smith, the first of an honored name, had this double good fortune.

We are indebted to him for the glowing picture of a knight-errant of the sixteenth century, moving with the port of a swash-buckler across the field of vision, wherever cities were to be taken and heads cracked in Europe, Asia, and Africa, and, in the language of one of his laureates—

 “To see bright honor sparkled all in gore[2q].”
 


But we are specially his debtor for adventures on our own continent, narrated with naivete and vigor by a pen as direct and clear-cutting as the sword with which he shaved off the heads of the Turks, and for one of the few romances that illumine our early history.

Captain John Smith understood his good fortune in being the recorder of his own deeds, and he preceded Lord Beaconsfield (in “Endymion”) in his appreciation of the value of the influence of women upon the career of a hero. In the dedication of his “General Historie” to Frances, Duchess of Richmond, he says:

“I have deeply hazarded myself in doing and suffering, and why should I sticke to hazard my reputation in recording? He that acteth two parts is the more borne withall if he come short, or fayle in one of them. Where shall we looke to finde a Julius Caesar whose atchievments shine as cleare in his owne Commentaries, as they did in the field? I confesse, my hand though able to wield a weapon among the Barbarous, yet well may tremble in handling a Pen among so many judicious; especially when I am so bold as to call so piercing and so glorious an Eye, as your Grace, to view these poore ragged lines. Yet my comfort is that heretofore honorable and vertuous Ladies, and comparable but amongst themselves, have offered me rescue and protection in my greatest dangers: even in forraine parts, I have felt reliefe from that sex. The beauteous Lady Tragabigzanda, when I was a slave to the Turks, did all she could to secure me. When I overcame the Bashaw of Nalbrits in Tartaria, the charitable Lady Callamata supplyed my necessities. In the utmost of my extremities, that blessed Pokahontas[1], the great King's daughter of Virginia, oft saved my life. When I escaped the cruelties of Pirats and most furious stormes, a long time alone in a small Boat at Sea, and driven ashore in France, the good Lady Chanoyes bountifully assisted me.”

It is stated in his “True Travels” that John Smith was born in Willoughby, in Lincolnshire. The year of his birth is not given, but it was probably in 1579, as it appears by the portrait prefixed to that work that he was aged 37 years in 1616. We are able to add also that the rector of the Willoughby Rectory, Alford, finds in the register an entry of the baptism of John, son of George Smith, under date of Jan. 9, 1579. His biographers, following his account, represent him as of ancient lineage: “His father actually descended from the ancient Smiths of Crudley in Lancashire, his mother from the Rickands at great Heck in Yorkshire;” but the circumstances of his boyhood would indicate that like many other men who have made themselves a name, his origin was humble. If it had been otherwise he would scarcely have been bound as an apprentice, nor had so much difficulty in his advancement. But the boy was born with a merry disposition, and in his earliest years was impatient for adventure. The desire to rove was doubtless increased by the nature of his native shire, which offered every inducement to the lad of spirit to leave it.

Lincolnshire is the most uninteresting part of all England. It is frequently water-logged till late in the summer: invisible a part of the year, when it emerges it is mostly a dreary flat. Willoughby is a considerable village in this shire, situated about three miles and a half southeastward from Alford. It stands just on the edge of the chalk hills whose drives gently slope down to the German Ocean, and the scenery around offers an unvarying expanse of flats. All the villages in this part of Lincolnshire exhibit the same character. The name ends in by, the Danish word for hamlet or small village, and we can measure the progress of the Danish invasion of England by the number of towns which have the terminal by, distinguished from the Saxon thorpe, which generally ends the name of villages in Yorkshire. The population may be said to be Danish light-haired and blue-eyed. Such was John Smith. The sea was the natural element of his neighbors, and John when a boy must have heard many stories of the sea and enticing adventures told by the sturdy mariners who were recruited from the neighborhood of Willoughby, and whose oars had often cloven the Baltic Sea.

Willoughby boasts some antiquity. Its church is a spacious structure, with a nave, north and south aisles, and a chancel, and a tower at the west end. In the floor is a stone with a Latin inscription, in black letter, round the verge, to the memory of one Gilbert West, who died in 1404. The church is dedicated to St. Helen. In the village the Wesleyan Methodists also have a place of worship. According to the parliamentary returns of 1825, the parish including the hamlet of Sloothby contained 108 houses and 514 inhabitants. All the churches in Lincolnshire indicate the existence of a much larger population who were in the habit of attending service than exists at present. Many of these now empty are of size sufficient to accommodate the entire population of several villages. Such a one is Willoughby, which unites in its church the adjacent village of Sloothby.

The stories of the sailors and the contiguity of the salt water had more influence on the boy's mind than the free, schools of Alford and Louth which he attended, and when he was about thirteen he sold his books and satchel and intended to run away to sea: but the death of his father stayed him. Both his parents being now dead, he was left with, he says, competent means; but his guardians regarding his estate more than himself, gave him full liberty and no money, so that he was forced to stay at home.

At the age of fifteen he was bound apprentice to Mr. Thomas S. Tendall of Lynn. The articles, however, did not bind him very fast, for as his master refused to send him to sea, John took leave of his master and did not see him again for eight years. These details exhibit in the boy the headstrong independence of the man.

At length he found means to attach himself to a young son of the great soldier, Lord Willoughby, who was going into France. The narrative is not clear, but it appears that upon reaching Orleans, in a month or so the services of John were found to be of no value, and he was sent back to his friends, who on his return generously gave him ten shillings (out of his own estate) to be rid of him. He is next heard of enjoying his liberty at Paris and making the acquaintance of a Scotchman named David Hume, who used his purse—ten shillings went a long ways in those days—and in return gave him letters of commendation to prefer him to King James. But the boy had a disinclination to go where he was sent. Reaching Rouen, and being nearly out of money, he dropped down the river to Havre de Grace, and began to learn to be a soldier.

Smith says not a word of the great war of the Leaguers and Henry IV., nor on which side he fought, nor is it probable that he cared. But he was doubtless on the side of Henry, as Havre was at this time in possession of that soldier. Our adventurer not only makes no reference to the great religious war, nor to the League, nor to Henry, but he does not tell who held Paris when he visited it. Apparently state affairs did not interest him. His reference to a “peace” helps us to fix the date of his first adventure in France. Henry published the Edict of Nantes[2] at Paris, April 13, 1598, and on the 2d of May following, concluded the treaty of France with Philip II. at Vervins, which closed the Spanish pretensions in France. The Duc de Mercoeur[3] (of whom we shall hear later as Smith's “Duke of Mercury” in Hungary), Duke of Lorraine, was allied with the Guises in the League, and had the design of holding Bretagne under Spanish protection. However, fortune was against him and he submitted to Henry in February, 1598, with no good grace. Looking about for an opportunity to distinguish himself, he offered his services to the Emperor Rudolph to fight the Turks, and it is said led an army of his French followers, numbering 15,000, in 1601, to Hungary, to raise the siege of Coniza, which was beleaguered by Ibrahim Pasha with 60,000 men.

Chance of fighting and pay failing in France by reason of the peace, he enrolled himself under the banner of one of the roving and fighting captains of the time, who sold their swords in the best market, and went over into the Low Countries, where he hacked and hewed away at his fellow-men, all in the way of business, for three or four years. At the end of that time he bethought himself that he had not delivered his letters to Scotland. He embarked at Aucusan for Leith, and seems to have been shipwrecked, and detained by illness in the “holy isle” in Northumberland, near Barwick. On his recovery he delivered his letters, and received kind treatment from the Scots; but as he had no money, which was needed to make his way as a courtier, he returned to Willoughby.

The family of Smith is so “ancient” that the historians of the county of Lincoln do not allude to it, and only devote a brief paragraph to the great John himself. Willoughby must have been a dull place to him after his adventures, but he says he was glutted with company, and retired into a woody pasture, surrounded by forests, a good ways from any town, and there built himself a pavilion of boughs—less substantial than the cabin of Thoreau at Walden Pond—and there he heroically slept in his clothes, studied Machiavelli's “Art of War,” read “Marcus Aurelius,” and exercised on his horse with lance and ring. This solitary conduct got him the name of a hermit, whose food was thought to be more of venison than anything else, but in fact his men kept him supplied with provisions. When John had indulged in this ostentatious seclusion for a time, he allowed himself to be drawn out of it by the charming discourse of a noble Italian named Theodore Palaloga, who just then was Rider to Henry, Earl of Lincoln, and went to stay with him at Tattershall. This was an ancient town, with a castle, which belonged to the Earls of Lincoln, and was situated on the River Bane, only fourteen miles from Boston, a name that at once establishes a connection between Smith's native county and our own country, for it is nearly as certain that St. Botolph founded a monastery at Boston, Lincoln, in the year 654, as it is that he founded a club afterwards in Boston, Massachusetts.

Whatever were the pleasures of Tattershall, they could not long content the restless Smith, who soon set out again for the Netherlands in search of adventures.

The life of Smith, as it is related by himself, reads like that of a belligerent tramp, but it was not uncommon in his day, nor is it in ours, whenever America produces soldiers of fortune who are ready, for a compensation, to take up the quarrels of Egyptians or Chinese, or go wherever there is fighting and booty. Smith could now handle arms and ride a horse, and longed to go against the Turks, whose anti-Christian contests filled his soul with lamentations; and besides he was tired of seeing Christians slaughter each other. Like most heroes, he had a vivid imagination that made him credulous, and in the Netherlands he fell into the toils of three French gallants, one of whom pretended to be a great lord, attended by his gentlemen, who persuaded him to accompany them to the “Duchess of Mercury,” whose lord was then a general of Rodolphus of Hungary, whose favor they could command. Embarking with these arrant cheats, the vessel reached the coast of Picardy, where his comrades contrived to take ashore their own baggage and Smith's trunk, containing his money and goodly apparel, leaving him on board. When the captain, who was in the plot, was enabled to land Smith the next day, the noble lords had disappeared with the luggage, and Smith, who had only a single piece of gold in his pocket, was obliged to sell his cloak to pay his passage.

Thus stripped, he roamed about Normandy in a forlorn condition, occasionally entertained by honorable persons who had heard of his misfortunes, and seeking always means of continuing his travels, wandering from port to port on the chance of embarking on a man-of-war. Once he was found in a forest near dead with grief and cold, and rescued by a rich farmer; shortly afterwards, in a grove in Brittany, he chanced upon one of the gallants who had robbed him, and the two out swords and fell to cutting. Smith had the satisfaction of wounding the rascal, and the inhabitants of a ruined tower near by, who witnessed the combat, were quite satisfied with the event.

Our hero then sought out the Earl of Ployer, who had been brought up in England during the French wars, by whom he was refurnished better than ever. After this streak of luck, he roamed about France, viewing the castles and strongholds, and at length embarked at Marseilles on a ship for Italy. Rough weather coming on, the vessel anchored under the lee of the little isle St. Mary, off Nice, in Savoy.

The passengers on board, among whom were many pilgrims bound for Rome, regarded Smith as a Jonah, cursed him for a Huguenot, swore that his nation were all pirates, railed against Queen Elizabeth, and declared that they never should have fair weather so long as he was on board. To end the dispute, they threw him into the sea. But God got him ashore on the little island, whose only inhabitants were goats and a few kine. The next day a couple of trading vessels anchored near, and he was taken off and so kindly used that he decided to cast in his fortune with them. Smith's discourse of his adventures so entertained the master of one of the vessels, who is described as “this noble Britaine, his neighbor, Captaine la Roche, of Saint Malo,” that the much-tossed wanderer was accepted as a friend. They sailed to the Gulf of Turin, to Alessandria, where they discharged freight, then up to Scanderoon, and coasting for some time among the Grecian islands, evidently in search of more freight, they at length came round to Cephalonia, and lay to for some days betwixt the isle of Corfu and the Cape of Otranto. Here it presently appeared what sort of freight the noble Britaine, Captain la Roche, was looking for.

An argosy of Venice hove in sight, and Captaine la Roche desired to speak to her. The reply was so “untoward” that a man was slain, whereupon the Britaine gave the argosy a broadside, and then his stem, and then other broadsides. A lively fight ensued, in which the Britaine lost fifteen men, and the argosy twenty, and then surrendered to save herself from sinking. The noble Britaine and John Smith then proceeded to rifle her. He says that “the Silkes, Velvets, Cloth of Gold, and Tissue, Pyasters, Chiqueenes, and Suitanies, which is gold and silver, they unloaded in four-and-twenty hours was wonderful, whereof having sufficient, and tired with toils, they cast her off with her company, with as much good merchandise as would have freighted another Britaine, that was but two hundred Tunnes, she four or five hundred.” Smith's share of this booty was modest. When the ship returned he was set ashore at “the Road of Antibo in Piamon,” “with five hundred chiqueenes [sequins] and a little box God sent him worth neere as much more.” He always devoutly acknowledged his dependence upon divine Providence, and took willingly what God sent him.
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Smith being thus “refurnished,” made the tour of Italy, satisfied himself with the rarities of Rome, where he saw Pope Clement the Eighth and many cardinals creep up the holy stairs, and with the fair city of Naples and the kingdom's nobility; and passing through the north he came into Styria, to the Court of Archduke Ferdinand; and, introduced by an Englishman and an Irish Jesuit to the notice of Baron Kisell, general of artillery, he obtained employment, and went to Vienna with Colonel Voldo, Earl of Meldritch, with whose regiment he was to serve.

He was now on the threshold of his long-desired campaign against the Turks. The arrival on the scene of this young man, who was scarcely out of his teens, was a shadow of disaster to the Turks. They had been carrying all before them. Rudolph II., Emperor of Germany, was a weak and irresolute character, and no match for the enterprising Sultan, Mahomet III., who was then conducting the invasion of Europe. The Emperor's brother, the Archduke Mathias, who was to succeed him, and Ferdinand, Duke of Styria, also to become Emperor of Germany, were much abler men, and maintained a good front against the Moslems in Lower Hungary, but the Turks all the time steadily advanced. They had long occupied Buda (Pesth), and had been in possession of the stronghold of Alba Regalis for some sixty years. Before Smith's advent they had captured the important city of Caniza, and just as he reached the ground they had besieged the town of Olumpagh, with two thousand men. But the addition to the armies of Germany, France, Styria, and Hungary of John Smith, “this English gentleman,” as he styles himself, put a new face on the war, and proved the ruin of the Turkish cause. The Bashaw of Buda was soon to feel the effect of this re-enforcement.

Caniza is a town in Lower Hungary, north of the River Drave, and just west of the Platen Sea, or Lake Balatin, as it is also called. Due north of Caniza a few miles, on a bend of the little River Raab (which empties into the Danube), and south of the town of Kerment, lay Smith's town of Olumpagh, which we are able to identify on a map of the period as Olimacum or Oberlymback. In this strong town the Turks had shut up the garrison under command of Governor Ebersbraught so closely that it was without intelligence or hope of succor.

In this strait, the ingenious John Smith, who was present in the reconnoitering army in the regiment of the Earl of Meldritch, came to the aid of Baron Kisell, the general of artillery, with a plan of communication with the besieged garrison. Fortunately Smith had made the acquaintance of Lord Ebersbraught at Gratza, in Styria, and had (he says) communicated to him a system of signaling a message by the use of torches. Smith seems to have elaborated this method of signals, and providentially explained it to Lord Ebersbraught, as if he had a presentiment of the latter's use of it. He divided the alphabet into two parts, from A to L and from M to Z. Letters were indicated and words spelled by the means of torches: “The first part, from A to L, is signified by showing and holding one linke so oft as there is letters from A to that letter you name; the other part, from M to Z, is mentioned by two lights in like manner. The end of a word is signifien by showing of three lights.”

General Kisell, inflamed by this strange invention, which Smith made plain to him, furnished him guides, who conducted him to a high mountain, seven miles distant from the town, where he flashed his torches and got a reply from the governor. Smith signaled that they would charge on the east of the town in the night, and at the alarum Ebersbraught was to sally forth. General Kisell doubted that he should be able to relieve the town by this means, as he had only ten thousand men; but Smith, whose fertile brain was now in full action, and who seems to have assumed charge of the campaign, hit upon a stratagem for the diversion and confusion of the Turks.

On the side of the town opposite the proposed point of attack lay the plain of Hysnaburg (Eisnaburg on Ortelius's map). Smith fastened two or three charred pieces of match to divers small lines of an hundred fathoms in length, armed with powder. Each line was tied to a stake at each end. After dusk these lines were set up on the plain, and being fired at the instant the alarm was given, they seemed to the Turks like so many rows of musketeers. While the Turks therefore prepared to repel a great army from that side, Kisell attacked with his ten thousand men, Ebersbraught sallied out and fell upon the Turks in the trenches, all the enemy on that side were slain or drowned, or put to flight. And while the Turks were busy routing Smith's sham musketeers, the Christians threw a couple of thousand troops into the town. Whereupon the Turks broke up the siege and retired to Caniza. For this exploit General Kisell received great honor at Kerment, and Smith was rewarded with the rank of captain, and the command of two hundred and fifty horsemen. From this time our hero must figure as Captain John Smith. The rank is not high, but he has made the title great, just as he has made the name of John Smith unique.

After this there were rumors of peace for these tormented countries; but the Turks, who did not yet appreciate the nature of this force, called John Smith, that had come into the world against them, did not intend peace, but went on levying soldiers and launching them into Hungary. To oppose these fresh invasions, Rudolph II., aided by the Christian princes, organized three armies: one led by the Archduke Mathias and his lieutenant, Duke Mercury, to defend Low Hungary; the second led by Ferdinand, the Archduke of Styria, and the Duke of Mantua, his lieutenant, to regain Caniza; the third by Gonzago, Governor of High Hungary, to join with Georgio Busca, to make an absolute conquest of Transylvania.

In pursuance of this plan, Duke Mercury, with an army of thirty thousand, whereof nearly ten thousand were French, besieged Stowell-Weisenberg, otherwise called Alba Regalis, a place so strong by art and nature that it was thought impregnable.

This stronghold, situated on the northeast of the Platen Sea, was, like Caniza and Oberlympack, one of the Turkish advanced posts, by means of which they pushed forward their operations from Buda on the Danube.

This noble friend of Smith, the Duke of Mercury, whom Haylyn styles Duke Mercurio, seems to have puzzled the biographers of Smith. In fact, the name of “Mercury” has given a mythological air to Smith's narration and aided to transfer it to the region of romance. He was, however, as we have seen, identical with a historical character of some importance, for the services he rendered to the Church of Rome, and a commander of some considerable skill. He is no other than Philip de Lorraine, Duc de Mercceur.'

[So far as I know, Dr. Edward Eggleston was the first to identify him. There is a sketch of him in the “Biographie Universelle,” and a life with an account of his exploits in Hungary, entitled: Histoire de Duc Mercoeur, par Bruseles de Montplain Champs, Cologne, 1689-97]

At the siege of Alba Regalis, the Turks gained several successes by night sallies, and, as usual, it was not till Smith came to the front with one of his ingenious devices that the fortune of war changed. The Earl Meldritch, in whose regiment Smith served, having heard from some Christians who escaped from the town at what place there were the greatest assemblies and throngs of people in the city, caused Captain Smith to put in practice his “fiery dragons.” These instruments of destruction are carefully described: “Having prepared fortie or fiftie round-bellied earthen pots, and filled them with hand Gunpowder, then covered them with Pitch, mingled with Brimstone and Turpentine, and quartering as many Musket-bullets, that hung together but only at the center of the division, stucke them round in the mixture about the pots, and covered them againe with the same mixture, over that a strong sear-cloth, then over all a goode thicknesse of Towze-match, well tempered with oyle of Linseed, Campheer, and powder of Brimstone, these he fitly placed in slings, graduated so neere as they could to the places of these assemblies.”

These missiles of Smith's invention were flung at midnight, when the alarum was given, and “it was a perfect sight to see the short flaming course of their flight in the air, but presently after their fall, the lamentable noise of the miserable slaughtered Turkes was most wonderful to heare.”

While Smith was amusing the Turks in this manner, the Earl Rosworme planned an attack on
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