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    Between the rapacity of the buccaneer and the patience of the natural observer, William Clark Russell’s portrait of William Dampier traces how a restless seventeenth-century seaman converted peril, profit, and chance into disciplined knowledge, balancing the hunger for prizes and passage money with an equally unquiet appetite for winds, currents, shores, and species, and in doing so shaping a life that tests the boundaries between adventure and inquiry, commerce and science, authority and improvisation, while revealing how a single voyager’s notebooks and nerve could turn the ocean itself into a field of experiment and a proving ground for character without ever softening the moral complexities of that endeavor.

This late nineteenth-century maritime biography situates Dampier within the age of sail and global contest, presenting a life spent on ships that crossed from the Caribbean to the Pacific and into waters Europeans then called New Holland. Written by a novelist celebrated for sea narratives, it fuses historical study with a keen sense of nautical reality. The work belongs to the Victorian fascination with national maritime pasts, yet it resists pageantry, attending instead to the practical labors and hazards of long-distance voyaging. Its setting is both the deck and the chart room, the shoreline and the open sea, the world mapped in storms and latitudes.

Russell offers a spoiler-safe chronicle that follows Dampier from obscurity into the wide circuits of ocean travel, allowing the reader to encounter him as navigator, observer, and participant in contested ventures without foreclosing discovery. The narrative voice is brisk and lucid, with the author’s experience of sea-writing giving texture to rigging, watches, and landfalls. Episodes are shaped to show choice under constraint rather than to parade marvels. The tone is measured and reflective, skeptical of legend but sympathetic to endurance, and the style favors clear description, grounded context, and a steady accumulation of detail over rhetorical flourish.

A central theme is doubleness: the same voyage can be both a pursuit of gain and a program of observation, and the same page can register a coastline and a moral hesitation. Russell underscores how attention to winds, currents, reefs, and provisions becomes a habit of mind that extends to languages, plants, and shorelines. The book also considers reputation—how travel writing fashions identity and how identity, once formed, governs fate. Navigation, record-keeping, and the practice of looking closely are shown as acts of survival and self-definition, while the hazards of command and the contingencies of crewed life shadow every decision.

The work remains resonant because it confronts the ethics of encounter alongside the exhilaration of discovery. Readers meet a figure whose observational discipline anticipates later scientific travel, yet whose world is inseparable from coercion, competition, and uneven exchanges. Russell neither excuses nor sensationalizes these tensions; he sets them plainly within the material facts of seamanship and the uncertainties of long voyages. In an era of global movement and environmental precarity, the book’s attention to weather, resources, and the cost of information feels contemporary, inviting reflection on how knowledge is made, who bears its risks, and who is authorized to tell its story.

Stylistically, Russell’s prose marries economy with atmosphere, explaining technical matters through action rather than gloss. He draws upon period narratives, including Dampier’s own published accounts, to create a layered perspective that distinguishes between boast, memory, and logbook. The structure is chronological but punctuated by decisive passages that hinge on judgment—when to tack, when to trust a shoreline, when to read a cloud. This method foregrounds practical reason as a form of intelligence equal to learned science. The result is a biography that is neither hagiography nor indictment, but an inquiry into how experience hardens into evidence.

To read William Dampier is to enter a moving laboratory in which the sea tests motives as rigorously as it tests hulls. Russell offers an exacting, humane introduction to a voyager whose pages helped define what maritime observation could be, and whose career embodies the ambiguities of exploration. Without spoiling the arc, the book promises resourceful seamanship, contested choices, and a sustained meditation on the uses of curiosity. It matters now because it asks readers to weigh courage against consequence and to recognize that knowledge, like a voyage, is made in weather no one fully controls.
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    William Clark Russell’s study presents William Dampier as a seaman whose life threads together exploration, commerce, and privateering. Drawing on Dampier’s own narratives and the maritime realities of the late seventeenth and early eighteenth centuries, Russell situates his subject amid shifting empires and evolving sea power. He emphasizes Dampier’s observational discipline—his habit of noting winds, currents, coasts, and living things—as the anchor of the book’s portrait. The biography follows a chronological course while also pausing to assess seamanship and character, balancing adventure with analysis. In Russell’s hands, Dampier becomes a lens for understanding how practical navigation and inquisitive description could coexist with hard-edged ventures at sea.

Russell begins with Dampier’s early formation in the English West Country and his first experiences afloat, where trade and coastal work taught him the patience and precision of the sailor’s craft. Voyages to the Americas and exposure to logwood cutting and coasting trades deepen his acquaintance with tropical weather patterns, tides, and shorelines. The narrative stresses the hard schooling of ordinary seafaring—watchkeeping, careening, and provisioning—through which Dampier learned to read oceans as much as charts. Russell highlights how this modest, workmanlike foundation gave Dampier a method: observe carefully, record plainly, and treat the sea as both a workplace and a field of inquiry.

Entering the world of buccaneers, Dampier crosses into the Pacific and joins enterprises aimed at Spanish commerce. Russell delineates the mixed company of freebooters, their fluid allegiances, and the constant negotiation between profit and survival. Long passages under sail across little-known seas test crews and commanders alike, with Dampier serving as navigator, diarist, and critic. Encounters in the Caribbean, along the Central American littorals, and onward to Asian waters expand his catalogue of winds and coasts. Even amid predatory aims, Russell presents Dampier’s curiosity as persistent: he attends to shore peoples, foods, and instruments, while judging leadership decisions within the harsh arithmetic of voyaging.

Dampier’s return to England turns observation into authorship, and Russell attends closely to the literary impact of those pages. A successful book makes the sailor widely read and opens the way to a government-backed voyage of discovery. With a small ship and a scientific brief, Dampier ranges to the coasts then called New Holland, describing shores, birds, and marine life while struggling with shipwear and discipline. The ship’s loss in the Atlantic on the homeward run and the disciplinary inquiries that follow darken his standing yet not his reputation for expertise. Russell treats these reversals as tests of authority, seamanship, and temper.

Further South Sea ventures place Dampier at the head of a mixed expedition whose fortunes waver under strain. Russell parses quarrels between captains and crews, the attrition of long passages, and the thin line between enterprise and misadventure. Tactical choices, scarcity, and conflicting charters erode cohesion, leading to separations and episodes that later echo in maritime lore. Through setbacks, Dampier continues to chart, sound, and compare notes, adding to a practical geography of ocean routes. The portrait that emerges is neither hero-worship nor censure: Russell weighs a capable navigator’s aspirations against the unruly economics and ethics of private war at sea.

Russell then follows Dampier into service as a pilot and navigator with a more disciplined privateering command, where experience and caution become valuable capital. A notable circumnavigation and encounters on a remote Pacific island—together with profitable prizes—restore some measure of credit to Dampier’s name. Russell shows him consolidating insights on trade winds, monsoons, currents, and the seasonal logic of voyaging, while his writings continue to shape readers’ expectations of travel literature. The emphasis stays on method and influence: clear prose, careful charts, and the habit of comparing observations across oceans create a toolkit later mariners would consult.

Closing his account, Russell considers Dampier’s lasting importance as a bridge between raider and naturalist, practitioner and writer. The biography underscores how disciplined note-taking could coexist with precarious financing and rough company, and how empirical patience, more than bravado, enlarges the map. Without overclaiming discoveries, Russell credits Dampier with refining the sailor’s vocabulary and deepening Europe’s practical knowledge of winds, coasts, and creatures. The book’s resonance lies in this balance: a candid appraisal of character, a record of maritime skill, and a reminder that curiosity, when joined to craft, can outlast the fortunes of any single voyage.
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    William Clark Russell, a former merchant seaman turned popular maritime author (1844–1911), wrote his study of William Dampier in late Victorian Britain, when sea power shaped national identity and biography was a favored form. The period’s institutions—the Royal Navy under the Two-Power Standard, expanding imperial administration, and an energetic press—nurtured a vast audience for narratives of exploration. Cheap series and library subscriptions carried nautical history into middle-class homes. Russell’s professional familiarity with ocean life and discipline, coupled with a culture that celebrated naval heroes while debating maritime labor conditions, provided the setting for his portrait of Dampier as explorer, observer, and privateering mariner.

In Dampier’s lifetime (1651–1715), England’s seaborne ambitions expanded through the Navigation Acts, the growth of the Royal Navy, and the chartered East India Company. The Caribbean and Pacific were contested by Spain’s monopoly, drawing English and Dutch interlopers into buccaneering and licensed privateering. Port towns from London to Jamaica supplied crews and credit for speculative voyages. Admiralty courts enforced maritime law, while colonial governors issued commissions authorizing attacks on enemy commerce during wartime. This framework, forged after the Restoration and consolidated through mercantilism, shaped Dampier’s early passages among privateers and his later transitions between autonomous ventures and state-sponsored exploration.

Seventeenth-century science prized careful description. The Royal Society (founded 1660) and a broad culture of natural history encouraged voyagers to record winds, currents, flora, fauna, and languages. Dampier’s A New Voyage Round the World (1697) exemplified this empiricism. He compiled charts of monsoons and oceanic circulation, registered new words and foodstuffs, and compared coastal peoples with attention to environment and economy. His clear prose made technical observations accessible to lay readers and navigators alike. By uniting buccaneer routes with systematic note-taking, he bridged older private adventure and an emerging, more disciplined, information-gathering approach that later expeditions would institutionalize.

European wars framed Dampier’s opportunities. The Nine Years’ War (1688–1697) and the War of the Spanish Succession (1701–1714) legitimized privateering through letters of marque and stirred Anglo-Spanish conflict across the Americas and Pacific. English mariners joined overland crossings of Darién, cruises off the South Sea coast, and attempts on the Manila galleon. Dampier’s circumnavigations connected these theatres, from the Caribbean to the Cape and the East Indies. In 1708–1711, he served as pilot to privateer Woodes Rogers, whose voyage rescued Alexander Selkirk in 1709, a story later associated with Daniel Defoe’s Robinson Crusoe. Such episodes anchored Dampier within legal war-time enterprise.

State patronage reached Dampier directly in 1699, when the Admiralty sent him in the Roebuck to explore New Holland and adjacent seas. He examined Australia’s northwest coast, including Shark Bay and the archipelago that now bears his name, and made natural-historical observations on plants, animals, and indigenous peoples. The Roebuck foundered at Ascension Island in 1701; survivors were rescued home. Afterwards, Dampier was court-martialed in 1702, fined, and declared unfit to command His Majesty’s ships for a time, a judgment reflecting the Navy’s disciplinary regime. The episode marked the tension between individual initiative and institutional expectations in early scientific voyaging.

Dampier’s books, reprinted across the eighteenth and nineteenth centuries, reached wide audiences. His narratives influenced navigators and naturalists; Joseph Banks, for example, drew on Dampier’s Australian observations during the Endeavour voyage. Later seamen valued his practical notes on winds, tides, and provisioning. Literary culture also absorbed his legacy: Selkirk’s experience, publicized by Woodes Rogers and others, informed Defoe’s Robinson Crusoe. The English language permanently adopted terms he popularized, including barbecue, avocado, chopsticks, and catamaran. This reception positioned Dampier as both a sourcebook for maritime practice and a contributor to Britain’s expanding informational empire.

By the late nineteenth century, exploration was commemorated through museums, schoolbooks, and societies such as the Royal Geographical Society (1830). At the same time, journalists and reformers scrutinized shipboard discipline and sailors’ welfare. Russell, who had served in the merchant service and written influential sea fiction and journalism, brought technical credibility and humane concern to maritime biography. His depiction of Dampier emphasizes seamanship, navigation, and the material realities of long voyages—water, hulls, rig, and command—within a framework intelligible to readers accustomed to imperial logistics. The book relies on published voyage narratives and historical materials available in nineteenth-century Britain, notably Dampier’s own journals and contemporary accounts of privateering and Admiralty practice.

Russell’s William Dampier mirrors its era’s values while registering its debates. It upholds empirical observation, global hydrography, and the disciplined collection of knowledge that underpinned later Admiralty-sponsored science, presenting Dampier as a precursor to Cook. It also distinguishes legally commissioned privateering from piracy and notes the costs and controversies of command under naval and quasi-naval regimes. By grounding character in verifiable logbooks, courts-martial, and published journals, the work offers a national narrative of skill and endurance, yet leaves readers aware of the precariousness, violence, and ambiguity inherent in the maritime world from which Britain’s global reach emerged.
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THE BUCCANEERS—NAVIGATION IN THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY—FEATURES OF THE VOCATIONAL LIFE OF THE EARLY MARINER

In or about the middle of the seventeenth century the island of San Domingo, or Hispaniola as it was then called, was haunted and overrun by a singular community of savage, surly, fierce, and filthy men. They were chiefly composed of French colonists, whose ranks had from time to time been enlarged by liberal contributions from the slums and alleys of more than one European city and town. These people went dressed in shirts and pantaloons of coarse linen cloth, which they steeped in the blood of the animals they slaughtered. They wore round caps, boots of hogskin drawn over their naked feet, and belts of raw hide, in which they stuck their sabres and knives. They also armed themselves with firelocks which threw a couple of balls, each weighing two ounces. The places where they dried and salted their meat were called boucans[1], and from this term they came to be styled bucaniers, or buccaneers, as we spell it. They were hunters by trade, and savages  in their habits[1q]. They chased and slaughtered horned cattle and trafficked with the flesh, and their favourite food was raw marrow from the bones of the beasts which they shot. They ate and slept on the ground, their table was a stone, their bolster the trunk of a tree, and their roof the hot and sparkling heavens of the Antilles.

But wild as they were they were at least peaceful. It is not clear that at this stage, at all events, they were in any way associated with the freebooters or rovers who were now worrying the Spaniards in those seas. Their traffic was entirely innocent, and it was assuredly the policy of the Don to suffer them to continue shooting the wild cattle without molestation. Unfortunately for themselves, the Spaniards grew jealous of them. They regarded the West Indies and the continent of South America as their own, and the presence of the foreigner was intolerable. They made war against the buccaneers, vowing expulsion or extermination. Both sides fought fiercely. The Spaniard had discipline and training; on the other hand, the buccaneer had the art of levelling as deadly a piece as the Transvaal Boer of to-day. The struggle was long and cruel; the Spaniards eventually conquered, and the hunters, quitting San Domingo, sought refuge in the adjacent islands. In spite of their defeat, troops of the buccaneers contrived from time to time to pass over into San Domingo from their head-quarters in Tortuga, where they hunted as before, and brought away with them as much cattle as sufficed them to trade with. The Spaniards lay in ambush, and shot the stragglers as they swept past in chase; but this sort of warfare proving of no avail, it was finally resolved to slaughter the whole of the cattle throughout the island,  that the buccaneers should be starved into leaving once and for good. No act could have been rasher and more impolitic. The hunters finding their occupation gone, went over to the freebooters, and as pirates, as their history shows, in a short time abundantly avenged their indisputable wrongs.

Novelists and poets have found something fascinating in the story of the buccaneers. The light of romance colours their exploits, and even upon the maturest gaze there will linger something of the radiance with which the ardent imagination of boyhood gilds the actions and persons of those fierce sea-warriors. It is unhappily true, nevertheless, that the buccaneers were a race of treacherous, cruel, and profligate miscreants. Their name was at a later date given to, or appropriated by, such men as Clipperton, Cowley, Dampier, Woodes Rogers, and Shelvocke, whose behaviour as enemies, whose skill and heroism as seamen, and whose discoveries as navigators, greatly lightened the blackness of the old traditions. But the buccaneers of the Spanish Main,—the men who are the principal figures in the annals of the freebooters, the people whose lives are contained in such narratives as those of Joseph Exquemeling, De Lussan, De Montauban, Captain Charles Johnson, in Von Archenholtz's brief but excellent history, and in other works,—were rogues and ruffians without parallel in the history of villainy. They owned indeed many extraordinary qualities, which, exerted in honest fields of action, might have been deemed virtues of a high kind. Their courage was great, their achievements wonderful, their fortitude worthy of noble causes, their capacity of endurance unrivalled in sea story. No skilfuller  body of seamen were ever afloat. But their history is loathsome for the cruelties it relates. Olonois or Lolonois, Braziliano, Morgan, Bat, Le Grand, and others famous as pirates, were monsters whose like is nowhere to be matched. The relation of their sailings and landings and marchings, their assaults, pillagings, defeats, and triumphs, is a sickening narrative of barbarities; but it must be admitted, coupled with extraordinary examples of courage in some instances absolutely sublime, and of unconquerable resolution.

It was inevitable that the successes of these pirates should prove a temptation to English seafaring men. Small vessels were fitted out in British ports or the Colonies, and sailed for the West Indian Seas to pillage the Spaniard wherever he might be found on land or water. Often it happened, as Harris, the editor of a voluminous collection of voyages, tells us, that crews were embarked and pilots engaged without being apprised of the object of the voyage, “and nothing was said about the true design until they were at sea, where they (the captains) were absolute masters.” [1] To this order belongs that race of English buccaneers of whom Dampier may be advanced as the most conspicuous example. They possessed all the high-spirited qualities, the daring, the courage, the endurance of the Morgans and Bats and Brazilianos, but they were seldom or never wantonly cruel; they burned, they sacked, as freely as the others; they pillaged churches with as little compunction; poverty and sickness pleaded to them in vain when, with firelocks in one hand and firebrands in the other, they thundered through the deserted street and marked  their progress with flaming houses. But when human life was in their power they respected it; they fought and behaved as though the king's flag flew over their heads; there was something of the sentiment of honourable naval warfare in their lawlessness; and to their credit let this stand, that though they professed themselves as no more than privateersmen, their behaviour will certainly bear comparison with the state-sanctioned and instructed conduct of the officers and crews of the expedition under Commodore Anson.

But my business is with Captain William Dampier only. Morgan and the cut-throats who preceded or followed him have found apologists and admirers in plenty. Happily Dampier's chief claims upon the attention of posterity are based upon adventures of a very different kind from those which rendered buccaneering one of the most infamous pursuits that the wickedness or misery of mankind ever invented.

It is impossible to appreciate the intrepid seamanship of the early navigators without first taking a view of the art of navigation as it was in their time, and understanding the shapes, bulk, and rigs of the vessels in which they cruised in search of plunder or started on long voyages of discovery. In these days one is so used to the facilities of science for traversing the deep with swiftness and certainty, that it is necessary to bend the mind with some severity of thought to compass the difficulties of the old sailors and honour their triumphs justly. In the first place, their ships were so unwieldy that it was scarcely possible to get them to beat against the wind, or, to use the old-fashioned term, to “ply.” An example of this will be found in Anson's Voyage.  It is there recorded that the Centurion's consort, the Gloucester, was descried on June 21st from the island of Juan Fernandez some eight or ten miles to leeward, beating or reaching into the bay. The weather thickened and she disappeared. Five days afterwards she again hove in sight, and for a whole fortnight she was stretching away first on one, then on the other tack, in vain effort to reach the island; nor was it until July 23rd that she was able to enter the bay, and then only because the wind had shifted, and permitted her to head for her destination with a flowing sheet. Thus for above a month was this ship striving to get to windward and traverse three leagues on a taut bowline!

The old vessels were cumbrously rigged. At the head of their lower masts they carried huge round tops as big as a ballroom. Forward their bowsprit was encumbered with massive spritsail and sprit-topsail yards. Their sides were loaded with great channels embellished with enormous dead-eyes for setting up shrouds as thick as hawsers. They seldom exposed canvas above their topsails, though the topgallant-sail had long been introduced, as we know by a passage in Sir Walter Raleigh's Remains. [2] Their sterns were high and pink-shaped—that is, broad at the water-line and narrowing at the taffrail. They were built with deck upon deck in the after-part, the topmost being called the “topgallant-deck” by the English, and the “poop-royal” by the French and Spaniards; with the consequence that they were dangerously deep-waisted, though with their extraordinary height of side aft they floated, to  the eye, like castles. As if this were not enough, the structure where it was loftiest was crowned with enormous poop-lanthorns of a size to hold “wind enough to last a Dutchman a week!”

Structures thus shaped—the length rarely exceeding three times the beam—and propelled by low-seated canvas, could do little or nothing against head-winds and seas; and as a result the old narrators are repeatedly telling us that they were forced to hull, or try,—in other words, to heave their ship to, often in breezes in which a sailing vessel of to-day would expose a topgallant-sail over a single-reefed topsail. A succession of favourable gales would indeed put life into the clumsy waggons and furnish them with some sort of despatch, but as a rule the passage that is now made in sixty days was hardly completed by the early navigators in a twelvemonth. Their ships were unsheathed. It is true that Sebastian Cabot caused the ships under the command of Sir Hugh Willoughby to be protected with thin sheets of lead to guard against the worm “which many times pearceth and eateth through the strongest oake”;  [3] but I cannot discover that this example was continued, and it is at least certain that the vessels commanded by Dampier and his buccaneering companions breasted the surge with no other coating on their bottoms than pitch and tallow. Hence in all long voyages there was frequent occasion to careen, practicable only by tedious deviation  in search of a convenient place, and by wearisome detention, that the hull might be listed over and the accumulation of shells and weed removed. Another formidable difficulty lay in the scurvy. This is a distemper still with us, but in those days it was incredibly fateful. Few ships from Europe managed to pass the Horn without the loss of half, and often two-thirds, of their crews from this dreadful scourge. The “chirurgeons” could do nothing. There was no remedy but to bring up off some fruitful coast and send the men ashore. Whenever practicable this was done; but often it happened that the ship's company were dying in fives and tens every day, with the vessel herself a thousand miles out upon the ocean. The old navigators overdid their pickling. The brine they soaked their meat in made it harder and less nourishing than mahogany before they were out of the English Channel. Of all the wonders of the early voyages none surprises me so much as the capacity of the people to subsist upon the victuals shipped for them.

In Dampier's time navigation as an art had scarcely made a stride since the days of Columbus and the Portuguese discoverers. The instruments for measuring the sun's altitude were the astrolabe, the cross or forestaff, and Davis's backstaff,—engines for mensuration ludicrously primitive, as will be supposed when viewed side by side with the sextant of to-day. The mariner made shift with these contrivances to determine his latitude within a degree or two, but he had no means of ascertaining his longitude. There were no chronometers, there was no portable Greenwich time, no aids whatever towards the solution of what was regarded down to the  days of Maskelyne and the Commissioners of Longitude as the greatest marine problem that ever perplexed the mind. Apparently the old practice was to run down the parallels and then make direct easting or westing for the desired destination. Or they took “a departure,” as it was called, from any point of land, and calculated the meridians by the log. Or, as an alternative, the early navigators employed dead-reckoning, as we still practise it—that is, they found out a vessel's place on the chart by putting down her rate of sailing as it was to be ascertained at regular intervals by “heaving the log,” and by allowing for leeway and difference of courses. In Captain Thomas James's Strange and Dangerous Voyage in the years 1631-32 [4] there is included a list of the instruments provided by him for his undertaking to discover the north-west passage into the South Sea. A few of the items will furnish the reader with a tolerable idea of the primitive character of the nautical implements with which the mariner in the days of James, and later yet in the days of Dampier, embarked on his voyages into the remotest parts of the world in quest of new lands or in search of short cuts. James begins the list with “a quadrant of old-seasoned pear-tree wood, artificially made and with all care possible divided with diagonals, even to minutes. It was a four-foot at least (semi-diameter).” Next: “An equilateral triangle of light wood, whose radius was five-foot at least, and divided out of Petiscus's table of tangents.” “A quadrant of two-foot semi-diameter of light wood and with like care projected.” Then: “Four staves for  taking altitudes and distances in the heavens.” The captain also took with him “a staff of seven-feet long, whose transom was four-foot divided into equal parts by way of diagonals that all the figures in a radius of 10,000 might be taken out actually.” “Another of six-foot near as convenient and in that manner to be used. Mr. Gunter's cross-staff, three Jacob's staves projected after a new manner and truly divided after the table of tangents, two of Mr. Davis's backstaves with like care made and divided.” These were the captain's instruments for measuring the height of the sun. Other items comprised “six meridian compasses ingeniously made; four needles in square boxes; four special needles (which my good friends Mr. Allen and Mr. Marre gave me) of six inches diameter, and toucht curiously with the best loadstone in England; a loadstone to refresh any of these if occasion were, whose poles were marked for fear of mistaking.” Further, Captain James carried a watch-clock, “a table every-day calculated, correspondent to the latitude according to Mr. Gunter's directions in his book, the better to keep our time and our compass to judge of our course.” A chestful of mathematical books, the Collections of Purchas and Hackluyt, and “two pair of curious globes.”

Such was the scientific equipment of a man bound on a Polar voyage in the year 1632. It is not to be supposed that such mariners as Dampier and his buccaneering associates went half as well furnished. Indeed their poverty in this direction was so great that one may read here and there of their employing their leisure on shipboard in making quadrants to replace those which were lost or worn out. Their Norie, Raper,  and Nautical Almanac in one was the crude Speculum Nauticum of Wagener, made English by Anthony Ashley in 1588, and universally known by the seamen in those days as Waggoner[2]. [5] Sir Thomas Browne, writing in 1664 to his son Thomas, a naval officer, says, “Waggoner you will not be without, which will teach the particular coasts, depths of roades, and how the land riseth upon the several points of the compass.” It will not be supposed that Waggoner's instructions were very trustworthy. The art of surveying was scarcely understood; charts even in Dampier's time were absurdly ill-digested, and portions of the world are barely recognisable in the grotesque tracings. Therefore it happened that the early mariner was forced to depend upon his own judgment and experience to a degree scarce realisable in these days of exact science and matured inventions. He hardly understood what was signified by the variation of the compass, and there was very little outside the Pole Star that was not doubtful. But happily for him there was no obligation of hurry. There was no managing owner to worry him. Prompt despatch was no condition of the charter-party. His was the day of ambling, and he was happy if he could confirm with his lead and log-line the reckonings he arrived at with his forestaff.

It is proper to remember all these conditions of the sea-vocation in reviewing the life of William Dampier. The habit of self-reliance makes the character of the  sea-worthies of his age admirable, and it qualified them for their great undertakings and achievements. They were helped with nothing from science that can be mentioned with gravity. The ocean was to them as blank as it looks to the landsman's eye, and it was their business to find out the roads to the wonders and mysteries which lay hidden leagues down behind its familiar shining line. If a sailor nowadays is at fault he can seek and find the hints and assurances he desires in twenty directions. He has Admiralty charts of incomparable accuracy. He has a deep-sea lead with which he can feel the ground whilst his ship moves through the water at fourteen knots an hour. He has instruments for indicating the angle to which his vessel rolls, and for showing him instantly her trim as she sits upon the water. He has a dial that registers on deck, under his eye, the number of miles his ship has made since any hour he chooses to time her from. His chronometer may be accepted as among the most perfect examples of human skill. Dampier and such as he wanted all these adjuncts to their calling. But it cannot be disputed that they were the better sailors for the very poverty of their equipment in this way. It forced upon them faith in nothing but their own observation, so that there never was a race of sailors who kept their eyes wider open and examined more closely those points which have long since slided into the dull prosaics of the deep. No one can follow them without wonder and admiration. We find them in crafts of forty, twenty, even ten tons—boats half-decked and undecked—exploring the frozen silence of the North Pole, beating to the westward against the fierce surge of the Horn, seeking  land amidst the vast desolation of the southern ocean, and making new history for their country upon the coast of North America and in the waters of the Mozambique. Their lion-hearts carry them all over the world, and they have nothing to help them but the lead-line over the side and a quadrant big enough to serve as a gallows. Nor was the ocean quite as it is now. In Dampier's time it was still gloomy with mysteries, and there lingered many a dark and terrifying superstition, whose origin was to be traced to those early Portuguese and Spanish sailors who chanted a litany when they saw St. Elmo's Fire glittering at the masthead, and exorcised the demon of the waterspout by elevating their swords in the form of crosses. The mermaid still rose in the tranquil blue waters alongside, and with impassioned eyes and white and wooing arms courted the startled seaman to share her coral pavilion at the bottom of the sea. The enchanted island, steeped in the purple splendour of a radiance that owed nothing of its glory to the heavens, was yet to be discovered by seeking. The darkness of the storm was thronged with gigantic shadowy shapes of fleeting spirits. Amid the tranquillity of the midnight calm, dim fiery figures of undeterminable proportions floated in the black profound, and voices as of human creatures could be heard out of the hush on the deep syllabling the names of the listening and affrighted crew. It is true that the Jack of Dampier's time was not so amazingly superstitious as we find him in the pages of Purchas and Hackluyt. He was not quite so young-eyed as the ancient mariner of the Elizabethan and preceding ages. Nevertheless he was still exceedingly credulous, and he never embarked  on a voyage into distant parts without a mind prepared for marvels of many sorts. Also let us remember the shadowiness of the globe whose oceans he was to navigate, the vagueness of countries now as well known to us as our own island home. Australia was rising upon the gaze of the world like a new moon, the greater part of whose disk lies in black shadow. Islands which now have their newspapers and their hotels were uncharted, were less real than the white shoulders of clouds dipping upon the sea-line. Of countries whose coast had been sighted, but whose interiors were unknown, wild guesses at the wonders within resulted in hair-stirring imaginations. These and more than there is room to name are conditions of the early mariner's vocational life, which we must take care to bear in mind as we accompany him in his adventures, or certainly we shall fail to compass the full significance of his magnificent resolution, his incomparable spirit, and his admirable intrepidity.
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1652-1681

DAMPIER'S EARLY LIFE—CAMPECHÉ[3]—HE JOINS THE BUCCANEERS

There is an account of Dampier's early life written by himself in the second volume of his Travels. I do not know that anything is to be added to what he there tells us. A man should be accepted as an authority on his own career when it comes to a question of dates and adventures. The interest of this sailor's life really begins with his own account of his first voyage round the world; and though he is a very conspicuous figure in English maritime history, the position he occupies scarcely demands the curious and minute inquiry into those parts of his career on which he is silent that we should bestow on the life of a great genius.

William Dampier was born at East Coker in the year 1652[2q]. His parents intended him for a commercial life, but the idea of shopkeeping was little likely to suit the genius of a lad who was a rover in heart whilst he was still in petticoats; and on the death of his father and mother his friends, finding him bent upon an ocean life, bound him apprentice to the master of a ship belonging to Weymouth. This was in or about the year 1669.  With this captain he made a short voyage to France, and afterwards proceeded to Newfoundland in the same ship, being then, as he tells us, about eighteen years of age. The bitter cold of Newfoundland proved too much
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