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ALWAYS LEARNING

PEARSON



To Geralyn,

Who walks in beauty, like the night

Of cloudless climes and starry skies
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Introduction

We’re all familiar with the momentous events in our nation’s history: Columbus’s journey to the Americas, the signing of the Declaration of Independence, Abraham Lincoln’s assassination, the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor. But what about the lives lived after the fact?

What happened, for example, to Paul Revere after his famous midnight ride? A better messenger than soldier, Revere was later kicked out of the militia for his role in the Penobscot Expedition, the most disastrous naval blunder of the Revolutionary War.

What became of Lewis and Clark in the years after their exploration of the American interior? Meriwether Lewis suffered a precipitous downfall, committing suicide just three years after the duo’s triumphant return from the wilderness. William Clark, on the other hand, lived a successful and fulfilling life, marred only by his government’s shameful treatment of the American Indians he had befriended.

What became of the men who dropped the bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki? Or the scientists who developed the bomb? Or the survivors of those horrific attacks? And why did it take sixty years to publish the first eyewitness account written by a Western reporter to enter Nagasaki?

Instead of rehashing the well-known events in American history, this book picks up where traditional histories leave off, kind of like History 101 meets Where Are They Now? See what became of our nation’s heroes and villains as well as the supporting characters who played key roles in major historical events. After all, famous people don’t stop living after they’ve achieved their greatest triumphs or committed their most notorious crimes.

Some of the stories provide tales of scandal and degradation—of people who once breathed rarefied air, only to lose their status, their wealth, or their sanity long after the nation’s attention veered elsewhere—like Mary Lincoln, who spent the rest of her life in grief and poverty (sometimes actual, other times perceived), suffering bouts of despair and madness.

Other stories show how the human spirit can overcome seemingly insurmountable challenges and crushing grief. Elizabeth Custer, for example, after her husband’s foolhardy last stand, became a successful author and champion of her late husband’s legacy.

The signing of the Declaration of Independence provides examples that cut across the spectrum of triumph and tragedy. Most people think of the event as a symbolic act that began and ended on July 4, 1776. Not so for the flesh and blood men who actually signed this slap in England’s face. For them, it was an act of defiance with real consequences. Nine of the signers would die during the American War of Independence. Several were wounded in battle, while others languished in British prisons. One of Georgia’s signers, Button Gwinnett, was killed in a duel stemming from a dispute over a botched military expedition.

Just about every one of the signers suffered vast financial losses, as the British forces targeted the homes and business interests (not to mention families) of those who dared challenge King George’s authority. Some of the signers—Benjamin Franklin, John Adams, and Thomas Jefferson—of course went on to serve their country with distinction and to enjoy the benefits of their hard-earned freedoms. A few others met with strange ends, like George Wythe, who was murdered by an inheritance-seeking grandnephew. And many of the signers slipped into obscurity. Ever heard of William Floyd, Stephen Hopkins, or George Taylor? Didn’t think so.

These are the types of stories found in the pages of After the Fact—stories that surprise and confound, that illuminate the events themselves by providing a context seldom considered.

People often ask me where I came up with the idea for After the Fact. A couple years ago I was reading Manhunt: The 12-Day Chase for Lincoln’s Killer, a thoroughly informative and entertaining account of the immediate aftermath of the assassination. In more than three hundred pages, the author, James Swanson, meticulously and dramatically relates the events of April 14–26, 1865, in which John Wilkes Booth assassinated President Abraham Lincoln in Ford’s Theatre and then met his own end, trapped in a burning tobacco barn in northern Virginia. In the seventeen-page epilogue that closed the book, Swanson ran down the list of actors who played roles in one of the nation’s most intriguing dramas, explaining what became of them in the years that followed. As fascinating as I found the main body of the book, this section provided a treasure trove of intriguing information, compelling me to embark on my own research into what happened after the fact.

What became of Booth’s brothers and sisters? What about his coconspirators? Which of the conspirators were hanged? What became of those who received lesser sentences? And which ones got away scot-free?

What became of the man who shot Booth in the burning tobacco barn in Virginia? Who, if anyone, claimed the cash rewards offered for the capture of Booth and the others?

What was the fate of the surviving Lincolns?

Most people have heard stories about Mary’s depression and battered psyche, but what about her skirmishes with Congress, the press, and her son Robert, not to mention her turncoat seamstress and ingrate daughter-in-law? And what about Robert? How was it that he became a kind of presidential bad-luck charm, figuring in the next two presidential assassinations?

What happened to Colonel Henry Rathbone and his fiancée, Clara Harris, the only other people sitting in the president’s balcony at Ford’s Theatre when Booth sneaked in and shot Lincoln? (In short, they married, he went crazy and killed her.)

The logic of After the Fact is that some of the most offbeat and illuminating stories occur in the denouement that follows the climax. We begin with the earliest explorers to the so-called New World, before moving on to cover landmark events throughout American history all the way up to the Watergate scandal of Richard Nixon’s administration. I decided not to include any more recent events, because the characters in those dramas may yet add more chapters to their biographies.

True history buffs will surely be familiar with at least a couple of the stories presented here, but they will just as certainly be surprised by new facts and insights.


CHAPTER ONE

AGE OF DISCOVERY

SOME explorers just don’t know when to quit. But isn’t that what makes a good explorer? The will to fly in the face of danger has certainly made many a reputation. However, it’s also led to a fair share of ill-fated demises.

Vasco Núñez de Balboa is best known for his discovery in 1513 of the Pacific Ocean—or at least for being the first European to realize that another huge ocean stood just opposite the isthmus of Panama. His thanks? He was later arrested for treason and shipped back to Spain, where an ax-wielding executioner required two hacks to separate Balboa’s head from his neck.

On a 1524 voyage, Giovanni da Verrazzano was the first explorer, after Leif Eriksson, to explore and map much of the Atlantic Coast from Newfoundland to South Carolina. His name is mostly forgotten now, but it does grace three United States bridges, the Verrazano-Narrows Bridge in New York, the Verrazano Bridge in Maryland, and the Jamestown Verrazzano Bridge in Rhode Island, which gets extra points for spelling his name correctly (regardless of what spell-check says). But the Italian explorer pushed his luck on a subsequent voyage to the Americas. Wading ashore a Caribbean island to greet some friendly seeming natives, Verrazzano was immediately set upon by what turned out to be ravenous cannibals. His brother watched in horror from a nearby boat as Verrazzano was unceremoniously disassembled and eaten.

Not all explorers met such grisly ends, but as we’ll see, the glory of discovery is often followed by suffering and disgrace.

Columbus in Chains

There are many fanciful stories about the events leading up to Columbus’s epic sea voyage to the Americas—how he labored to persuade ignorant monarchs that the world was round, how Queen Isabella sold Spain’s royal jewels to finance the expedition, and how Columbus was forced to recruit a crew of convicts because proper sailors were too fearful of the journey. (All untrue.) Our story begins after Columbus made his pivotal voyage to the Americas, landing in 1492 on the island he named Hispaniola, shared in modern times by Haiti and the Dominican Republic.

On January 16, 1493, Christopher Columbus weighed anchor off the shores of Hispaniola and sailed back toward Spain. This time he sailed aboard the Niña. His flagship, Santa Maria, the vessel Columbus commanded on his unwitting way to the Americas, had been lost on Christmas 1492—a victim to the shallows off Hispaniola.

Over the course of the two-month journey back to Europe, Columbus would have ample time to reflect on his discoveries—on the route taken toward what he still claimed to be the East Indies, on the peoples he encountered, and on the economic opportunities to be exploited. No doubt relying on the daily journals he religiously kept throughout his voyage, he composed a letter to his sponsors, King Ferdinand II and Queen Isabella I.

It was a delicate task. Columbus had promised a shorter, less-expensive trade route to Japan, China, and India. But instead of ancient, sophisticated kingdoms, eager to engage in trade, Columbus encountered a relatively small, primitive civilization. In his letter, Columbus shifted his focus to colonization and to harvesting natural resources.

Unfortunately, Columbus found little in the way of that most coveted resource, gold. The indigenous peoples, called Tainos, had certainly talked a lot about the abundance of gold on the island, and some of them even wore small golden trinkets. At least one local chief exhibited an intricate ceremonial mask bearing gold leaf features. The Indians repeatedly promised to show Columbus where more gold was to be found, but never did.

Apparently, the Europeans’ obsession with gold did not trigger the locals’ suspicions. Why would it? Columbus found them to be an “artless and generous” people, freely sharing all that they had. In the letter, he writes, “If it be asked for, they never say no, but do rather invite the person to accept it, and show as much lovingness as though they would give their hearts.” And it didn’t matter what they got in return, no matter how worthless.

Columbus caught his men trading “fragments of broken platters and pieces of broken glass, and strap buckles” with the natives. In exchange, these “senseless brutes” would readily fork over “gold to the weight of two and a half castellanos,” about half an ounce. Columbus forbade his men from exploiting the ignorance of the locals, who were apt to treat the most worthless item as if it were “the best jewel in the world.”

And yet, despite all the talk of gold, Columbus was returning to Spain relatively empty-handed, unless you count the birds, plants, and Indians he commandeered, most of which died on the return journey. How was he to compensate for this seemingly paltry tribute?

Columbus offered to provide his sponsors with spices, cotton, and aloe wood, “as much as their Highnesses will order to be shipped.”

Failing that, Columbus would provide Spain with Christian souls. Those who refused to convert—or were simply denied the opportunity—Columbus would gladly enslave, once again promising his sponsors “as many [slaves] as they shall order to be shipped.”

Columbus did not fail to note that the islanders were fairly defenseless. “They have no other weapons than the stems of reeds in their seeding state, on the end of which they fix little sharpened stakes.” Besides, they seemed so naturally good-natured and averse to conflict that they would easily be tamed. In his journals, Columbus noted ominously, “I could conquer the whole of them with fifty men, and govern them as I pleased.”

Ignorant of Columbus’s designs, the Indians were quick to indulge the Spaniards at every turn. When the Santa Maria ran aground, it was the local Indians who leaped into action, paddling canoes out to the boat and transporting every single item of value to shore. The local chieftain, Guanacagarí, even turned some of his subjects out of their homes to provide Columbus with adequate storage space.

Turning lemons into lemonade, Columbus dismantled the shipwrecked Santa Maria, using the salvaged wood and nails to build a small fort on Hispaniola, where he left several dozen men with a sufficient amount of guns, ammunition, and provisions to last them a year. Even though these first American settlers were vastly outnumbered by the hundreds of thousands of indigenous peoples, Columbus was confident in their safety. He had cultivated a “great friendship with the king of that land, to such a degree that he prided himself on calling and holding me as his brother.” Besides, the Indians he met were “the most timorous creatures there are in the world.”

Of course, things happen and the relationship could take a turn for the worse, especially in Columbus’s absence. Even so, he was confident that “the men who remain there are alone sufficient to destroy all that land.”

Turns out he was wrong. When Columbus returned to Hispaniola the following year, he found the fort in ashes, alongside the bones of his slaughtered countrymen. Whether they too persistently pressed for information about where to find gold or took liberties with Taino women, they must have worn out their welcome one way or another.

Columbus made four journeys to the Americas in all, eventually reaching the South American continent on his third journey and Central America on his fourth. But the first time he returned—this time with seventeen ships and about a thousand soldiers—he put his colonial plans into action. Finding the locals “all of a good size and stature,” as well as “ingenious,” especially for the ease with which they picked up the Spanish language, Columbus concluded, “they ought to make good and skilled servants.”

They did and they didn’t. As governor of the islands claimed for the Spanish Crown, Columbus imposed a brutal system of tribute in which islanders were forced to mine gold for their Spanish taskmasters. Coming up short could mean horrific penalties, like torture and mutilation. The Tainos rebelled, but their primitive weapons were no match for the Spaniards’ “crossbows and small cannon, lances, and swords.” A Spanish observer, Bartolomé de Las Casas, also pointed out the advantage of domesticated animals. On horseback, Columbus’s army had a distinct advantage over the Tainos. “A still more terrible weapon against the Indians,” according to Las Casas, were the “twenty hunting dogs, who were turned loose and immediately tore the Indians apart.”

European domestication of animals presented yet another threat to the Tainos, one that was less obvious but far more lethal. Having long interacted with farm animals like pigs, sheep, cows, and poultry, Europeans built up immunities to diseases like smallpox and the plague. With absolutely no previous exposure to these diseases, indigenous Americans had no immunities whatsoever. The results were devastating.

Between the wars, the slave trade, and disease, the native population on Hispaniola plummeted from a million in 1496 to 200 in 1542. An entire civilization was virtually wiped out in a mere fifty years.

Columbus and his brothers—whom he put in charge of various operations and lands—also showed little restraint when dealing with the Spanish subjects who colonized these new lands, doling out punishments just as brutal and draconian as those imposed on the Tainos. Complaints made their way back to Spain, and Columbus was arrested in the Caribbean and shipped back to Spain in chains.

Columbus was eventually exonerated and released from jail. Still stripped of his governorship, the ailing and aging sailor embarked on one last journey of discovery to the Americas. This time his ship wrecked on the shores of Jamaica, where Columbus and his crew lived on the hospitality of the native islanders for over a year. Finally rescued in June 1504, Columbus returned to Spain, where he spent the remainder of his days, profiting from his discoveries up to the time of his death on May 20, 1506.

Columbus’s reputation has of course suffered in recent years, as more people become familiar with the less savory aspects of his history. It doesn’t help that Columbus did not discover America. The honor for that goes of course to the indigenous peoples who had been living in the “New World” for tens of thousands of years. Columbus was also beaten to the punch by Erik the Red and his son Leif, who settled the shores of Greenland and Newfoundland about five hundred years earlier. However, in terms of setting in motion a world-altering migration and settlement of a previously unknown landmass, Columbus deserves the credit—or blame, depending on your perspective.

So, why are our two continents named after Amerigo Vespucci, a comparatively minor explorer? Why do we not live in the United States of Columbia?

Partly because of Columbus’s post-discovery decline and partly because of luck. It’s not clear that Columbus ever knew that he had discovered a new continent. But Vespucci did. In a series of letters written to Italian nobles, but obviously intended for a public audience, Vespucci outlined his theory, that the lands being explored by Columbus, Vespucci, and others were not the westernmost part of the Indies—which is what Europeans called lands now known as China and Japan—but a completely distinct landmass, a “Mundus Novus” (New World), bordered on each side by different oceans.

These letters made their way to Germany, where a mapmaker by the name of Martin Waldseemüller was planning a new world map. This was the first map to depict the new lands as a separate continent and to identify them as “America,” using a traditionally feminine form of a Latin spelling of Vespucci’s first name. Otherwise, we might be living in the United States of Vespuccia.

Although a thousand copies of the four-and-a-half-by-eight-foot wall map were printed in 1507, only one survives intact today. It was discovered in 1901 at the Wolfegg Castle in Württemberg, Germany. The Library of Congress purchased the map in 2003 for $10 million.

LOOSE ENDS
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	Columbus spent his last few years entreating the king of Spain to reinstate his titles, along with the corresponding monetary privileges. These legal cases outlived Columbus and were taken up by his heirs, especially his firstborn son, Diego, who succeeded in regaining the governorship of the Indies. He was later named viceroy of the Indies.

	Little is known about the Pinta, but the Niña became Columbus’s preferred sailing vessel. Included among Columbus’s flotilla on his second journey to the New World, the Niña was the flagship for Columbus’s side expedition to Cuba. The Niña made her final journey to the Americas in 1498.

	Vicente Yáñez Pinzón, who was captain of the Niña on Columbus’s first voyage, later discovered the Amazon River in 1500. His older brother, Martín Alonzo Pinzón, who had commanded the Pinta on the first voyage, died shortly after the return voyage to Spain.

	While on a subsequent journey to the Americas, Columbus’s first mate on the Santa Maria, Juan de la Cosa, was killed by natives living in present-day Columbia.



Henry Hudson, Adrift

In the early 1600s English explorer Henry Hudson made four journeys in search of more advantageous trade routes with East Asia. The last two, in 1609 and 1610, brought him to North America, where he sought the fabled Northwest Passage, an all-water shipping lane through North America to the Pacific Ocean. In the process, Hudson mapped portions of the New England coast, including Cape Cod, before venturing up the Hudson River. In July 1610, Hudson steered his aptly named ship, Discovery, into what would later be called Hudson Bay. He spent the next few months exploring the unknown waters, trying to figure out if it did indeed offer passage to the South Seas.

Yet, when the Discovery sailed back into its English port in October 1611, it returned without Hudson, the first mate, and many others, including the captain’s teenage son, John. Only eight members of the original twenty-four-man crew were aboard. Emaciated and desperate looking, some too weak to stand, they were set upon by family members—as well as the voyage’s financiers—who had anticipated the Discovery’s return for more than six months.

The ship bore ominous signs, including top decks stained with blood as well as the bloodstained clothing of several missing crew members. The possessions of other missing sailors had been divvied up among the remaining crew. A search of the navigator’s desk turned up a note that hinted at a potential mutiny.

The survivors had a miraculous story to tell—and a lot of questions to answer.

To hear the survivors tell it, there had been a mutiny all right, but none of them had taken part in it. As temperatures dropped and icebergs multiplied, they said, Captain Henry Hudson put a vote to his men: Should they head to the southernmost portion of the bay, spend the winter there, before resuming their voyage in the spring? Or should they return to England before ice choked off the straits, trapping them in the northern section of the bay?

Those who wished to return were outvoted by Hudson and a clique of loyal sailors who decided to stay put, assuming the weather there would not be too much worse than an English winter. That was their second mistake. The first mistake was putting it to a vote. Hudson may have believed that the crew would be more likely to accept the outcome if they had a say in it. Instead, it broadened existing divisions between two camps, hardening the resolve of those who were determined to overthrow the captain.

It was at about this time that Discovery’s mathematician penned his secret note, hidden in the navigator’s desk, detailing a challenge to the captain’s authority by captain’s mate Robert Juet. Juet allegedly made drunken accusations and suggested that bloodshed was imminent. Hudson demoted Juet, replacing him with Robert Bylot.

Things continued to get worse, thanks to the cold. The crew had also underestimated the amount of food required to make it through winter, and one of the men died, probably due to a combination of exposure and starvation. However, a crew member’s journals suggested that maybe there was more to the death: “God pardon the Master’s uncharitable dealing with this man,” it said, providing no further details. Whatever the case, all the survivors agreed that Hudson was inconsistent and deceptive in the manner he doled out rations, favoring superior officers as well as those who voted with him to winter in Hudson Bay.

It all became too much for crew member Henry Greene, who along with Juet and three other crew members staged a mutiny. As soon as the summer’s rays released the Discovery from its icy grip, the mutineers overpowered Captain Hudson and his loyal crew members. They then attempted to recruit as many of the neutral crew members to join them. One of them, Abacuk Prickett, later claimed that he attempted to talk the mutineers out of it, but Greene insisted that “he would rather be hanged at home than starved abroad.”

Hudson and eight others, including his son and the ship’s carpenter, were placed in a small canoe-shaped boat and cast adrift as the Discovery sailed back toward England. They were never seen or heard from again. Several of the holdouts, including Bylot and Prickett, were permitted to remain on the ship, despite their alleged refusal to formally join the mutiny.

Still starving and having little luck at fishing, the remaining sailors aboard the Discovery decided to take their chances on land, despite the threats posed by polar bears and the inscrutable Inuit Indians. On shore, they were ambushed by Inuits, who slashed the Englishmen with knives and shot them with arrows. Several English died on the beach, while others succumbed on the decks of the Discovery—hence the bloodstains.

Robert Juet died of starvation on the voyage back to England, the last of the alleged mutineers to get his comeuppance.

The authorities back in England were suspicious enough of the survivors’ version of events that they tried four of them for mutiny and Hudson’s murder. The survivors themselves must have realized how far-fetched their tale seemed—that none of the perpetrators survived to face justice. Yet, lacking any physical evidence or eyewitness testimony, the court was obliged to find all suspects not guilty.

It’s surprising that Prickett and Bylot, fresh off the disastrous journey, reenlisted on the Discovery, which returned to Hudson Bay in 1612, once again spending the winter there. They found no traces of Hudson or the Northwest Passage and returned to England in 1613, but not before losing five men in yet another struggle with the Inuit.

After two subsequent expeditions aboard the Discovery (captained no less by Robert Bylot), English explorer William Baffin finally determined in 1616 that if there was a Northwest Passage it would not be found in Hudson Bay.

Weary of sea adventures, Abacuk Prickett became a London haberdasher.

James Cook, Cooked

In terms of American history, Captain James Cook is best known for his discovery of the Sandwich Islands, which we now call the Hawaiian Islands, our fiftieth state. Cook first landed there in January 1778, visiting Kauai briefly before heading northeast toward the Pacific Northwest. Throughout the spring and summer Cook and his crew mapped the coastal territory north from Vancouver Island to Alaska and the Bering Strait. Yet, with winter approaching, Cook decided to steer his ships, Discovery and Resolution, south back toward the islands that had provided his men with so many tropical comforts the year before.

Nothing in their previous visit to Kauai could have prepared them for the welcome they received on the Big Island of Hawaii. Canoes with thousands of natives swarmed Cook’s ships, with some of the more eager greeters climbing aboard the British vessels. Cook quickly realized that it would be fruitless to enforce his standard policy forbidding sexual relations with the local women.

“No women I ever met with were more ready to bestow their favors,” he wrote in his journal. The native men were also willing to ingratiate themselves to their new guests. Having identified Cook as the man in charge of the expedition, local chiefs escorted him on shore, bestowing gifts, bowing to him, and calling him “Lono.”

The islanders then performed a series of mysterious ceremonies, all seeming to celebrate the arrival of Lono. There was a feast of pork and liquors. And more sexual favors. The islanders established a beach camp for the British visitors and treated them with great deference. Cook’s reception at the Big Island, which “seemed to approach adoration,” vastly exceeded anything the English explorers had experienced at Tahiti or Bora Bora. Rather than question the reasons for this royal treatment, Cook and his men eagerly indulged in it.

But just as quickly, the mood changed. The natives suddenly “became inquisitive as to the time of our departing & seemed well pleased that it was to be soon.” Taking the hint, Cook made arrangements to resupply his ships with food, water, and firewood, quitting the islands to great fanfare on February 4. As their sails filled with a fresh wind, one member of the crew recorded his impressions of the Hawaiian people in his journal. “No quarrels,” he predicted, “could possibly arise in our intercourse with them.” He had no idea how quickly his assessment would be put to the test.

Cook had intended to explore some of the other islands in the Hawaiian archipelago, but a bad storm intervened, damaging a mast. To make the necessary repairs, Cook sent his able mate, William Bligh, in search of an appropriate harbor. Finding only rough surf, they resolved to return to the Big Island to make the repairs within friendly environs.

This time, their reception could not have been chillier. Greeted a month earlier by a hysterical celebration, they now found deserted beaches. Cook sent a small boat into the harbor with several marines. His men were confronted by a somber delegation of priests, inquiring about the reason for their return. Cook and his men did their best to make their repairs quickly and be on their way, but their work was repeatedly interrupted by the now-quarrelsome islanders. Instead of graciously bestowing gifts, they struck hard bargains, usually preferring iron daggers in exchange for food and other essential items sought by the sailors. Other islanders took to stealing British property. On one occasion, the islanders stole one of the explorers’ boats, a crime that Cook was determined to punish.

Angrily stumbling ashore on the uneven lava beach, Cook demanded to see the local chief. A crowd formed, hurling jeers and then stones at Cook and his men. Cook had planned to take the chief hostage in order to get the boat back, but the chief sat down on the beach and refused to budge. A native warrior then approached Cook, jabbing a spear in his direction. Shots were fired and a melee broke out.

“Take to the boats!” Cook implored, but it was too late. A swarm of natives descended on Captain Cook, bashing his head with rocks and stabbing him repeatedly. He and four of his men were killed, as the rest of the British made their escape. Safely aboard the Discovery and Resolution, the remaining sailors struggled to come to grips with these events—and wondered in vain what caused such a reversal in attitude toward them. It took years of study by cultural anthropologists before theories began to emerge about what went wrong.

It






	ohn Montagu, the fourth Earl of Sandwich, sponsored many of Cook’s voyages as the first lord of the admiralty. The would-be namesake for the Sandwich Islands was later replaced in favor of a derivation of the native name for the Hawaiian Islands. His moniker is more famously attached to the less dignified but ubiquitous luncheon staple, the sandwich.

	First mate William Bligh would get his first chance to command his own naval exploration on the Bounty. Cast adrift in the middle of the Pacific Ocean by Fletcher Christian and his band of mutineers, Bligh miraculously steered the small lifeboat nearly four thousand miles in forty-seven days, landing at Timor with all hands but one alive and well. He was later named governor of New South Wales in Australia, where he once again displayed his “unfortunate capacity for breeding rebellion,” leading to yet another mutiny, this one land based. Bligh was imprisoned in Sydney for more than a year. After his release he returned to England where he died in 1817.

	An American sailor who accompanied Cook on his last Pacific voyage was John Ledyard. While living in Paris in 1786, the peripatetic Yank made the acquaintance of America’s ambassador to France, Thomas Jefferson, with whom he shared a scheme for traversing the American frontier. With Jefferson’s support, Ledyard received funding to explore lands from Moscow to the Bering Strait, through Alaska and finally all the way to the eastern American seaboard—a reverse Louis and Clark journey and then some. However, Ledyard was arrested and deported from Russia and the rest of the trip was put on hold. Preparing for an overland journey to the interior of Africa, Ledyard died in 1789 at the age of thirty-seven. But the idea for the Corps of Discovery lived on in Jefferson’s imagination, until taken up fifteen years later by Meriwether Lewis and William Clark.

	One of the natives who greeted Cook’s ships and later drove the British from the island, Kamehameha, would later become the first king of the unified islands of Hawaii in 1819.
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