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  A PIRATE CHRONOLOGY


  
    
      	
        150 BC

      

      	
        Cicilia flourishes as pirate haven, Mediterranean

      
    


    
      	
        AD 67

      

      	
        Pompey crushes Cicilian pirates

      
    


    
      	
        1200s

      

      	
        Introduction of Letters of marque

      
    


    
      	
        1492

      

      	
        Columbus discovers the New World

      
    


    
      	
        1494

      

      	
        Treaty of Tordesillas divides New World between Spain and Portugal

      
    


    
      	
        1518

      

      	
        Aruj Barbarossa, creator of the Barbary States, killed by Spaniards

      
    


    
      	
        1519

      

      	
        Cortes lands in Mexico

      
    


    
      	
        1525

      

      	
        Algiers begins its 300-year history as Barbary pirate haven

      
    


    
      	
        15313

      

      	
        Pizarro overthrows Incas

      
    


    
      	
        1562

      

      	
        John Hawkins; first voyage to the Spanish Main

      
    


    
      	
        1572

      

      	
        Drake attacks Nombre de Dios

      
    


    
      	
        c.1603

      

      	
        Female Irish pirate Granuaile dies in Rockfleet castle

      
    


    
      	
        1606

      

      	
        Corsair John Ward seizes the Reniera e Soderina, carrying 100,00 cargo, Mediterranean

      
    


    
      	
        1616

      

      	
        Simon Danziger (aka Danser) executed in Tunis

      
    


    
      	
        c.1630

      

      	
        Buccaneers settle on Tortuga, off Hispaniola

      
    


    
      	
        1668

      

      	
        Henry Morgan sacks Portobello; buccaneer Francois LOlonais (aka lOlonoise) captured and eaten by cannibals, Gulf of Darien

      
    


    
      	
        1671

      

      	
        Morgan raids Panama

      
    


    
      	
        1678

      

      	
        A.O. Exquemelin publishes De Amerikaensche Zee-Rovers

      
    


    
      	
        1688

      

      	
        Morgan dies from drinking and sitting up late

      
    


    
      	
        16901720

      

      	
        Madagascar flourishes as pirate base in Indian Ocean

      
    


    
      	
        1692

      

      	
        Earthquake destroys Port Royal

      
    


    
      	
        1695

      

      	
        Henry Avery captures Moghul of Indias ship Gang-i-Sawai, netting a haul of 325,000

      
    


    
      	
        1697

      

      	
        Dampier publishes memoir A New Voyage round the World

      
    


    
      	
        1701

      

      	
        Pirate-chaser turned pirate Captain Kidd hanged at Execution Dock

      
    


    
      	
        1704

      

      	
        Execution of pirate John Quelch, among the first to fly the Jolly Roger

      
    


    
      	
        1718

      

      	
        Blackbeard (aka Edward Teach) dies in hand-to-hand fight with Lieutenant Maynard of the Royal Navy; Edward England active in the Atlantic and
        Indian oceans

      
    


    
      	
        1719

      

      	
        Defoe publishes Robinson Crusoe; Robert Bartholomew active in the Atlantic and Caribbean (until 1722); Howell Davis ambushed and killed,
        Principe Island

      
    


    
      	
        1720

      

      	
        Calico Jack Rackam hanged

      
    


    
      	
        1721

      

      	
        Mary Read dies of fever in prison on Jamaica; Edward Low active in the Caribbean and Atlantic (until 1724)

      
    


    
      	
        c.1725

      

      	
        Golden Age of piracy at an end in the Atlantic

      
    


    
      	
        c.17501830

      

      	
        Joasimi pirates active in Persian Gulf, Red Sea and Indian Occean

      
    


    
      	
        1807

      

      	
        Master pirate Ching Yih dies, China; succeeded by wife Cheng I Sao

      
    


    
      	
        c.18101820

      

      	
        Jean Lafitte flourishes in Gulf of Mexico and Caribbean

      
    


    
      	
        1811

      

      	
        Scott publishes The Pirate

      
    


    
      	
        181215

      

      	
        War of 1812

      
    


    
      	
        1814

      

      	
        Byron publishes The Corsair

      
    


    
      	
        1816

      

      	
        Anglo-Dutch squadron bombards Algiers and releases over 3,000 Christian prisoners

      
    


    
      	
        1883

      

      	
        R.L. Stevenson publishes Treasure Island

      
    


    
      	
        1904

      

      	
        First performance of J.M. Barries Peter Pan

      
    


    
      	
        1935

      

      	
        Errol Flynn stars in movie Captain Blood

      
    


    
      	
        2003

      

      	
        Johnny Depp stars in movie Pirates of the Caribbean

      
    

  


  


  INTRODUCTION


  Piracy might not be the worlds oldest profession, but it has a long and dishonourable history. There were pirates in Ancient Greece; Cicero was eloquent in his diatribes
  against the pirates who infested the Roman seas. The Vikings were snatch-and-row rovers on a nightmarish scale (indeed, Viking is the Old English for pirate), yet it is
  the sea-robbers of the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries who come foremost into the minds eye when the word pirate is hoisted. It is the exploits of these pirates 
  Captain Avery, Blackbeard, Kidd, Morgan and the notorious like  on which this book concentrates.


  The Golden Age of sea-robbery was inaugurated by the discovery of the New World, specifically the Spanish conquest of the Aztec and Inca empires. The plundered treasures of these
  nations, laden on ships destined for Madrid, caused every sailor with a criminal eye to flock to the Spanish Main. The first freeloaders tended to sail with licenses  letters of
  marque  from the governments of Spains rivals, because the high seas robbery of the Spanish flotas, which were carrying up to 2 million ducats per annum to Iberia, was a
  means both of enriching their own treasury and of weakening Spanish might. Licensed robbers or privateers, of whom Englands Sir Francis Drake is the most famous, were succeeded
  by the buccaneers, who operating with only the semi-official approval of the governments of Spains enemies. Increasingly, though, sea-robbers operating for purely personal gain came to
  dominate the Caribbean and beyond, hardbitten pirates for whom a dangerous life outside the law was better than a monotonous law-abiding life without prospects.


  Yet the pirates of the Golden Age were not a disorganized criminal rabble, despite the psychopathic leanings of some of their commanders, like the homicidal Blackbeard. There was honour among
  sea thieves, with many pirates obliged to sign a code of conduct which regulated how loot was to be divided. The rules of the Revenge, under John Phillips, for example ordered that: .
  . . the Captain shall have one full share and a half in all prizes: the master, carpenter, boatswain and gunner shall have one share and a quarter. Other ships had regulations which detailed
  almost every aspect of life at sea. The ship of Captain Bartholomew Roberts even ruled that lights and candles were to be put out at eight oclock at night and No person
  [was] to game at cards or dice for money. The same ship also accorded every man . . . a vote in affairs of moment.


  The apparent equality of those under the Jolly Roger has encouraged some modern historians to view the Golden Age pirate ship as a floating Utopia. And not just historians looking for evidence
  of proto-socialism; valiant historical attempts have been made to find evidence that the pirate ship was a haven for women, black people and homosexuals (in the case of the last, prompting the
  witticism that Jolly Roger now be given a whole new twist.) Black people  refugees from slavery  were certainly a standard component of the pirate crew, but Mary Read
  and Anne Bonny aside, women rovers were a distinct rarity, and whether the matelot system in the Caribbean, in which two pirates voluntarily fought and lived alongside each other,
  extended to sex is debatable.


  The tendency of modern historians to project onto the Golden Age pirate ship contemporary mores, fears and desires is not quite risible. It is, after all, what people have done to pirates for
  hundreds of years.


  Except for a few minor brigands, pirates had vanished from the Caribbean and the Indian Ocean by the mid-1700s, and by the early 1820s the corsairs of the Mediterranean were on the wane. With
  real pirates sailing off into the oceanic sunset, it became easy to treat the pirate as a blank page onto which any design could be etched. Byrons epic poem The Corsair (see
  appendix I), which sold 10,000 copies on the day of its publication in 1814, set the pirate as a figure of romance  a clear response to the reaction and conformity of industrializing
  Georgian England  with Scotts The Pirate, 1821, a sort of novelistic confirmation. A rash of pirate tales, plays and operas followed, culminating in 1883 with R.L.
  Stevensons Treasure Island, featuring Long John Silver, with his dreadful stories . . . about hanging and walking the plank. But real pirates never walked the plank; neither,
  with the exception of Avery, did they bury their treasure. The fictional pirate had taken over from the real one. Douglas Fairbanks and Erroll Flynn swinging through the rigging in the cinematic
  swashbucklers of the Thirties and Forties came to completely overshadow lOlonais and Blackbeard and the other rovers who once went on the account.


  True-life pirates and privateers might not have been as glamorous as Flynn or as politically correct as we would like, but they fascinate because their real exploits, like Drakes raid on
  Nombre de Dios in 1572 and Henry Long Ben Averys seizure of the Moghul of Indias treasure ship, Gang-i-sawai, in 1695 are as dramatic as anything a
  Hollywood scriptwriter can conjure up, including those employed on the Pirates of the Caribbean cycle. And even Johnny Depp might be pushed to play the cruel, flamboyant Blackbeard, with
  lighted matches under his hat and 17 wives in port, or the white-suited Calico Jack Rackham who fell hopelessly in love with Ann Bonny. Or, indeed, that masterly sea-warrior, Henry
  Morgan, who was as fearless and astute as the hero of any pirate tale. All these historical figures, and many more from piracys Golden Age, rove the pages beyond.


  


  By the means of this light we saw a huge heap of silver


  THE RAID ON NOMBRE DE DIOS


  Sir Francis Drake and Philip Nichols


  Francis Drake (c. 15431596) began his legendary career at sea serving in the slave-trading ships of his cousin, John Hawkins, before branching out on his own as a
  pirate in the Spanish Caribbean in 1570. Inspired by the treasure to be plundered there, Drake was equally motivated by a burning Protestantism: he loathed the Roman Catholic Spanish.
  In 1572 Drake led an attack on the Spanish treasure port of Nombre de Dios in Panama; if not his most lucrative robbery it caught the Western worlds
  imagination for its sheer audacity. Five years later, Drake began his successful voyage around the world (making him the second captain to navigate the globe, after Magellan); with the connivance
  of Queen Elizabeth he undertook some plundering of the Spanish New World en route and returned a rich man; his personal take of the global piratical proceedings approached
  10,000. Elizabeth knighted him in 1581. Thereafter, she retained him as her personal pirate  occasionally licensing him as a privateer  and he led raids on
  the West Indies in 1585 and 1595. On the latter expedition he was struck down by dysentery and died on 7 February 1596. He was buried at sea near Porto
  Bello.


  Here the scourge of Spain describes his night attack on Nombre de Dios of 19 July 1572. He writes in the third person.


  On Whitsunday Eve, being the 24 of May in the year 1572, Captain Drake in the Pascha of Plymouth, of 70 tons, his admiral; with the Swan of the same port, of 25
  tons, his vice-admiral, in which his brother John Drake was Captain; (having in both of them of men and boys seventy-three, all voluntarily assembled, of which the eldest was fifty, all the rest
  under thirty: so divided that there were forty-seven in the one ship and twenty-six in the other, both richly furnished with victuals and apparel for a whole year, and no less heedfully provided of
  all manner of munition, artillery, artificers, stuff and tools that were requisite for such a man-of-war in such an attempt; but especially having three dainty pinnaces made in Plymouth, taken
  asunder all in pieces and stowed aboard, to be set up as occasion served), set sail, from out of the Sound of Plymouth, with intent to land at Nombre de Dios.


  The wind continued prosperous and favourable at north-east, and gave us a very good passage without any alteration or change, so that albeit we had sight (June 3) of Porto Santo, one of the
  Madeiras, and of the Canaries also within twelve days of our setting forth: yet we never struck sail nor came to anchor, nor made any stay for any cause, neither there nor elsewhere, until
  twenty-five days after; when (June 28) we had sight of the Island of Guadeloupe, one of the islands of the West Indies, goodly high land.


  The next morning (June 29) we entered between Dominica and Guadeloupe, where we descried two canoes coming from a rocky island, three leagues off Dominica; which usually repair thither to fish,
  by reason of the great plenty thereof which is there continually to be found. We landed on the south side of it, remaining there three days to refresh our men and water our ships out of one of
  those goodly rivers, which fall down off the mountain. There we saw certain poor cottages built with palmito boughs and branches, but no inhabitants at that time, civil nor savage: the cottages (it
  may be, for we could know no certain cause of the solitariness we found there) serving not for continual inhabitation, but only for their uses that came to that place at certain seasons to
  fish.


  The third day after (July 1), about three in the afternoon, we set sail from thence toward the continent of terra firma. And the fifth day (July 6) after we had sight of the high land of Santa
  Marta, but came not near the shore by ten leagues; but thence directed our course for a place called by us Port Pheasant; for that our Captain had so named it in his former voyage, by reason of the
  great store of those goodly fowls which he and his company did then kill and feed on in that place. In this course, notwithstanding we had two days calm, yet within six days we arrived (July 12) at
  our Port Pheasant, which is a fine round bay of very safe harbour for all winds, lying between two high points not past half a cables length over at the mouth, but within eight or ten
  cables length every way, having ten or twelve fathoms water, more or less, full of good fish; the soil also very fruitful, which may appear by this, that our Captain having been in this
  place within a year and few days before, and having rid the place, with many alleys and paths made, yet now all was so overgrown again as that we doubted, at first, whether this was the same place
  or no.


  At our entrance into this bay, our Captain having given order to his brother what to do if any occasion should happen in his absence, was on his way with intent to have gone aland with some few
  only in his company, because he knew there dwelt no Spaniards within thirty-five leagues of that place: Tolu being the nearest to the eastwards, and Nombre de Dios to the westwards, where any of
  that nation dwelt. But as we were rowing ashore we saw a smoke in the woods, even near the place which our Captain had aforetime frequented; therefore thinking it fit to take more strength with us,
  he caused his other boat also to be manned, with certain muskets and other weapons, suspecting some enemy had been ashore.


  When we landed, we found by evident marks that there had been lately there a certain Englishman of Plymouth, called John Garret, who had been conducted thither by certain English mariners which
  had been there with our Captain in some of his former voyages. He had now left a plate of lead nailed fast to a mighty great tree (greater than any four men joining hands could fathom about) on
  which were engraven these words, directed to our Captain:


  
    
      Captain Drake, if you fortune to come to this port, make haste away: For the Spaniards which you had with you here the last year have bewrayed this place, and taken
      away all that you left here.


      I depart from thence this present 7 of July, 1572.


      Your very loving friend,


      John Garret

    

  


  The smoke which we saw was occasioned by a fire, which the said Garret and his company had made before their departure in a very great tree (not far from this which had the lead
  nailed on it) which had continued burning at least five days before our arrival.


  This advertisement notwithstanding, our Captain meant not to depart before he had built his pinnaces, which were yet aboard in pieces, for which purpose he knew this port a most convenient
  place. And therefore, as soon as we had moored our ships, our Captain commanded his pinnaces to be brought ashore for the carpenters to set up, himself employing all his other company in fortifying
  a place, which he had chosen out as a most fit plot, of three-quarters of an acre of ground, to make some strength or safety for the present, as sufficiently as the means he had would afford; which
  was performed by felling of great trees and bowsing and haling them together with great pulleys and hawsers, until they were enclosed to the water, and then letting others fall upon them until they
  had raised with trees and boughs thirty foot in height round about, leaving only one gate to issue at, near the waters side, which every night (that we might sleep in more safety and
  security) was shut up, with a great tree drawn athwart it.


  The whole plot was built in a pentagonal form, to wit, of five equal sides and angles, of which angles two were toward the sea, and that side between them was left open, for the easy launching
  of our pinnaces: the other four equal sides were wholly (excepting the gate before mentioned) firmly closed up. Without, instead of a trench, the ground was rid for fifty foot space round
  about.


  The rest was very thick with trees, of which many were of those kind which are never without green leaves till they are dead at the root (excepting only one kind of tree amongst them, much like
  to our ash, which when the sun cometh right over them, causing great rains, suddenly casteth all their leaves, viz., within three days, and yet within six days after becomes all green again. The
  leaves of the other trees do also in part fall away, but so as the trees continue still green notwithstanding) being of a marvellous height and supported as it were with five or six natural
  buttresses growing out of their bodies, so far that three men may so be hidden in each of them that they which shall stand in the very next buttress shall not be able to see them. One of them
  specially was marked to have had seven of those stays or buttresses, for the supporting of his greatness and height, which being measured with a line close by the bark and near to the ground, as it
  was indented or extant, was found to be above thirty-nine yards about. The wood of those trees is as heavy or heavier than brazil or lignum vita:, and is in colour white.


  The next day after we had arrived (July 13) there came also into that bay, an English bark of the Isle of Wight, of Sir Edward Horseys, wherein James Rance was Captain and John Overy
  Master, with thirty men, of which some had been with our Captain in the same place the year before. They brought in with them a Spanish caravel of Seville, which he had taken the day before,
  athwart of that place, being a caravel of adviso bound for Nombre de Dios, and also one shallop with oars, which he had taken at Cape Blanco. This Captain Rance, understanding our Captains
  purpose, was desirous to join in consort with him, and was received upon conditions agreed on between them.


  Within seven days after his coming, having set up our pinnaces and despatched all our business, in providing all things necessary out of our ships into our pinnaces: we departed (July 20) from
  that harbour, setting sail in the morning towards Nombre de Dios, continuing our course till we came to the Isle of Pinos, where, being within three days arrived, we found two frigates of Nombre de
  Dios lading plank and timber from thence.


  The negroes which were in those frigates gave us (July 22) some particular understanding of the present state of the town, and besides told us that they had heard a report that certain soldiers
  should come thither shortly, and were daily looked for, from the Governor of Panama and the country thereabout, to defend the town against the Cimaroons (a black people which about eighty years
  past fled from the Spaniards their masters, by reason of their cruelty, and are since grown to a nation, under two kings of their own. The one inhabiteth to the west, the other to the east of the
  way from Nombre de Dios to Panama) which had near surprised it [Nombre de Dios] about six weeks before.


  Our Captain, willing to use those negroes well (not hurting himself) set them ashore upon the Main, that they might perhaps join themselves to their countrymen the Cimaroons and gain their
  liberty if they would, or if they would not, yet by reason of the length and troublesomeness of the way by land to Nombre de Dios, he might prevent any notice of his coming, which they should be
  able to give. For he was loth to put the town to too much charge (which he knew they would willingly bestow) in providing beforehand for his entertainment; and therefore he hastened his going
  thither, with as much speed and secrecy as possibly he could.


  To this end, disposing of all his companies according as they inclined most, he left the three ships and the caravel with Captain Rance, and chose into his four pinnaces (Captain Rances
  shallop made the fourth) beside fifty-three of our men, twenty more of Captain Ranees company, with which he seemed competently furnished to achieve what he intended; especially having
  proportioned, according to his own purpose and our mens disposition, their several arms, viz., six targets, six firepikes, twelve pikes, twenty-four muskets and calivers, sixteen bows and
  six partisans, two drums and two trumpets.


  Thus having parted (July 28) from our company, we arrived at the Island of Cativas, being twenty-five leagues distant, about five days afterward. There we landed all in the morning betimes and
  our Captain trained his men, delivering them their several weapons and arms, which hitherto he had kept very fair and safe in good cask. And exhorting them after his manner, he declared the
  greatness of the hope of good things that was there, the weakness of the town, being unwalled, and the hope he had of prevailing to recompense his wrongs, especially now that he should come with
  such a crew, who were like-minded with himself, and at such a time as he should be utterly undiscovered.


  Therefore, even that afternoon, he causeth us to set sail for Nombre de Dios, so that before sunset we were as far as Rio Francisco. Thence he led us hard aboard the shore, that we might not be
  descried of the Watch House, until that being come within two leagues of the point of the bay, he caused us to strike a hull, and cast our grappers, riding so until it was dark night.


  Then we weighed again and set sail, rowing hard aboard the shore with as much silence as we could, till we recovered the point of the harbour under the high land. There we stayed, all silent,
  purposing to attempt the town in the dawning of the day, after that we had reposed ourselves for a while.


  But our Captain, with some others of his best men, finding that our people were talking of the greatness of the town and what their strength might be, especially by the report of the negroes
  that we took at the Isle of Pinos, thought it best to put these conceits out of their heads and therefore to take the opportunity of the rising of the moon that night, persuading them that it was
  the day dawning. By this occasion we were at the town a large hour sooner than first was purposed, for we arrived there by three of the clock after midnight: At what time it fortuned that a ship of
  Spain, of sixty tons, laden with Canary wines and other commodities, which had but lately come into the bay and had not yet furled her sprit-sail, espying our four pinnaces, being an extraordinary
  number and those rowing with many oars, sent away her gundeloe towards the town, to give warning. But our Captain, perceiving it, cut betwixt her and the town, forcing her to go to the other side
  of the bay; whereby we landed without impeachment, although we found one gunner upon the [gun] platform in the very place where we landed, being a sandy bay and no quay at all, not past twenty
  yards from the houses.


  There we found six pieces of brass ordnance, mounted upon their carriages, some demy, some whole culverins. We presently dismounted them. The gunner fled. The town took alarm (being very ready
  thereto, by reason of their often disquieting by their near neighbours the Cimaroons) as we perceived, not only by the noise and cries of the people, but by the bell ringing out and drums running
  up and down the town.


  Our Captain, according to the directions which he had given over night to such as he had made choice of for the purpose, left twelve to keep the pinnaces, that we might be sure of a safe retreat
  if the worst befell. And having made sure work of the platform before he would enter the town, he thought best first to view the mount on the east side of the town, where he was informed by sundry
  intelligences, the year before, they had an intent to plant ordnance which might scour round about the town.


  Therefore, leaving one half of his company to make a stand at the foot of the mount, he marched up presently unto the top of it, with all speed, to try the truth of the report, for the more
  safety. There we found no piece of ordnance, but only a very fit place prepared for such use, and therefore we left it without any of our men and with all celerity returned down the Mount.


  Then our Captain appointed his brother, with John Oxenham1 and sixteen other of his men, to go about behind the Kings Treasure House and enter
  near the eastern end of the Market Place. Himself with the rest would pass up the broad street into the Market Place, with sound of drum and trumpet.


  The firepikes, divided half to the one and half to the other company, served no less for fright to the enemy than light of our men, who by this means might discern every place very well, as if
  it were near day; whereas the inhabitants stood amazed at so strange a sight, marvelling what the matter might be and imagining, by reason of our drums and trumpets sounding in so sundry places,
  that we had been a far greater number than we were.


  Yet by means of the soldiers which were in the town, and by reason of the time which we spent in marching up and down the Mount, the soldiers and the inhabitants had put themselves in arms and
  brought their companies in some order, at the southeast end of the Market Place, near the Governors house and not far from the gate of the town, which is only one, leading towards Panama;
  having (as it seems) gathered themselves thither, either that in the Governors sight they might shew their valour, if it might prevail, or else that by the gate they might best take their
  vale and escape readiest.


  And to make a shew of far greater numbers of shot, or else of a custom they had by the like device to terrify the Cimaroons, they had hung lines with matches lighted, overthwart the western end
  of the Market Place, between the church and the cross, as though there had been in a readiness some company of shot; whereas indeed there was not past two or three that taught these lines to dance,
  till they themselves ran away as soon as they perceived they were discovered.


  But the soldiers, and such as were joined with them, presented us with a jolly hot volley of shot, beating full upon the egress of that street in which we marched, and levelling very low, so as
  their bullets ofttimes grazed on the sand. We stood not to answer them in like terms, but having discharged our first volley of shot, and feathered them with our arrows (which our Captain had
  caused to be made of purpose in England; not great sheaf arrows, but fine roving shafts, very carefully reserved for the service) we came to the push of pike, so that our firepikes being well armed
  and made of purpose, did us very great service. For our men, with their pikes and short weapons, in short time took such order among these gallants (some using the butt-end of their pieces instead
  of other weapons), that partly by reason of our arrows, which did us there notable service, partly by occasion of this strange and sudden closing with them in this manner unlooked for, and the
  rather for that at the very instant, our Captains brother, with the other company with their firepikes, entered the Market Place by the easter street; they, casting down their weapons, fled
  all out of the town by the gate aforesaid, which had been built for a bar to keep out of the town the Cimaroons, who had often assailed it, but now served for a gap for the Spaniards to fly at.


  In the following and returning, divers of our men were hurt with the weapons which the enemy had let fly as he fled, somewhat for that we marched with such speed, but more for that they lay so
  thick and cross one on the other.


  Being returned, we made our stand near the midst of the Market Place, where a tree groweth hard by the cross; whence our Captain sent some of our men to stay the ringing of the alarm bell, which
  had continued all this while. But the church being very strongly built and fast shut, they could not without firing (which our Captain forbade) get into the steeple where the bell hung.


  In the meantime, our Captain having taken two or three Spaniards in their flight, commanded them to shew them the Governors House, where he understood was the ordinary place of unlading
  the moyles of all the treasure which came from Panama by the Kings appointment, although the silver only was kept there; the gold, pearl, and jewels (being there once entered by the
  Kings officer) was carried from thence to the Kings Treasure House not far off, being a house very strongly built of lime and stone, for the safe keeping thereof.


  At our coming to the Governors House we found the great door, where the moyles do usually unlade, even then opened, a candle lighted upon the top of the stairs; and a fair jennet ready
  saddled, either for the Governor himself, or some other of his household to carry it after him. By means of this light we saw a huge heap of silver in that nether room; being a pile of bars of
  silver of, as near as we could guess, seventy foot in length, of ten foot in breadth, and twelve foot in height, piled up against the wall. Each bar was between thirty-five and forty pound in
  weight.


  At sight hereof our Captain commanded straightly that none of us should touch a bar of silver, but stand upon our weapons, because the town was full of people, and there was in the Kings
  Treasure House, near the water side, more gold and jewels than all our four pinnaces could carry; which we would presently set some in hand to break open, notwithstanding the Spaniards
  reports of the strength of it.


  We were no sooner returned to our strength, but there was a report brought by some of our men that our pinnaces were in danger to be taken and that if we ourselves got not aboard before day we
  should be oppressed with multitude both of soldiers and towns-people. This report had his ground from one Diego, a negro, who in the time of the first conflict came and called to our pinnaces to
  know whether they were Captain Drakes? And upon answer received continued entreating to be taken aboard, though he had first three or four shot made at him, until at length they fetched him
  and learned by him that, not past eight days before our arrival, the King had sent thither some 150 soldiers to guard the town against the Cimaroons, and the town at this time was full of people
  besides; which all the rather believed because it agreed with the report of the negroes which we took before at the Isle of Pinos. And therefore our Captain sent his brother and John Oxenham to
  understand the truth thereof.


  They found our men which we left in our pinnaces much frightened, by reason that they saw great troops and companies running up and down, with matches light, some with other weapons, crying
  Que gente? Que gente? which having not been at the first conflict, but coming from the utter ends of the town (being at least as big as Plymouth), came many times near us and, understanding
  that we were English, discharged their pieces and ran away.


  Presently after this a mighty shower of rain, with a terrible storm of thunder and lightning, fell, which poured down so vehemently (as it usually doth in those countries) that before we could
  recover the shelter of a certain shade or penthouse at the wester end of the Kings Treasure House (which seemeth to have been built there of purpose to avoid sun and rain), some of our
  bow-strings were wet and some of our match and powder hurt, which while we were careful of, to refurnish and supply, divers of our men harping on the reports lately brought us, were muttering of
  the forces of the town, which our Captain perceiving, told them that he had brought them to the mouth of the treasure of the world. If they would want it they might henceforth blame nobody but
  themselves.


  And therefore as soon as the storm began to assuage of his fury (which was a long half hour), willing to give his men no longer leisure to demur of those doubts, nor yet allow the enemy farther
  respite to gather themselves together, he stepped forward, commanding his brother, with John Oxenham and the company appointed them, to break the Kings Treasure House; the rest to follow
  him, to keep the strength of the Market Place till they had despatched the business for which they came.


  But as he stepped forward, his strength and sight and speech failed him and he began to faint for want of blood, which, as then we perceived, had in great quantity issued upon the sand, out of a
  wound received in his leg in the first encounter, whereby, though he felt some pain, yet (for that he perceived divers of the company, having already gotten many good things, to be very ready to
  take all occasions of winding themselves out of that conceited danger) would he not have it known to any, till this his fainting against his will bewrayed it; the blood having first filled the very
  prints which our footsteps made, to the great dismay of all our company, who thought it not credible that one man should be able to spare so much blood and live.


  And therefore even they which were willingest to have adventured most for so fair a booty would in no case hazard their Captains life; but (having given him somewhat to drink, wherewith
  he recovered himself, and having bound his scarf about his leg, for the stopping of the blood) entreated him to be content to go with them aboard, there to have his wound searched and dressed, and
  then to return ashore again if he thought good.


  This when they could not persuade him unto, as who knew it utterly impossible, at least very unlikely, that ever they should (for that time) return again, to recover the state in which they now
  were, and was of opinion that it were more honourable for himself to jeopard his life for so great a benefit, than to leave off so high an enterprise unperformed, they joined altogether and with
  force mingled with fair entreaty, they bare him aboard his pinnace and so abandoned a most rich spoil for the present, only to preserve their Captains life; and being resolved of him, that
  while they enjoyed his presence and had him to command them, they might recover wealth sufficient; but if once they lost him they should hardly be able to recover home, no, not with that which they
  had gotten already.


  Thus we embarked by break of the day (July 29), having besides our Captain many of our men wounded, though none slain but one trumpeter, whereupon, though our chirurgeons were busily employed in
  providing remedies and salves for their wounds, yet the main care of our Captain was respected by all the rest; so that before we departed out of the harbour, for the more comfort of our company,
  we took the aforesaid ship of wines without great resistance.


  But before we had her free of the haven they of the town had made means to bring one of their culverins, which we had dismounted, so as they made a shot at us, but hindered us not from carrying
  forth the prize to the isle of Bastimentos, or the Isle of Victuals; which is an island that lieth without the bay to the westwards, about a league off the town, where we stayed the two next days,
  to cure our wounded men and to refresh ourselves in the goodly gardens.


  
    [image: ]

  


  THE LAST FIGHT OF THE REVENGE


  Sir Walter Raleigh


  A sleight of Tudor inky hands  not least those of his kinsman Walter Raleigh  remade Sir Richard Grenville into a selfless naval defender of Elizabethan
  England. In truth, Grenville both financed and participated in pirate-cum-privateering raids for nearly thirty years. Tellingly, his end came trying to intercept the Spanish treasure
  fleet from the West Indies. His motives may not have been altruistic, yet his bravery was unsurpassed: for twelve hours on 13 September 1591 Grenvilles
  Revenge fought a solo-ship battle against the Spanish fleet off the Azores.


  All the powder of the Revenge to the last barrel was now spent, all her pikes broken, forty of her best men slain, and the most part of the rest hurt. In the beginning
  of the fight she had but one hundred free from sickness, and fourscore and ten sick, laid in hold upon the ballast. A small troop to man such a ship, and a weak garrison to resist so mighty an
  army. By those hundred all was sustained, the volleys, boardings, and enterings of fifteen ships of war, besides those which beat her at large. On the contrary, the Spanish were always supplied
  with soldiers brought from every squadron: all manner of arms and powder at will. Unto ours there remained no comfort at all, no hope, no supply of either ships, men, or weapons; the masts all
  beaten overboard, all her tackle cut asunder, her upper work altogether rased, and in effect evened she was with the water, but the very foundation or bottom of a ship, nothing being left overhead
  either for fight or defence. Sir Richard [Grenville] finding himself in this distress, and unable any longer to make resistance, commanded the Master-gunner, whom he knew to be a most resolute man,
  to split and sink the ship; that thereby nothing might remain of glory or victory to the Spaniards, seeing in so many hours fight, and with so great a navy they were not able to take her,
  and persuaded the company, or as many as he could induce, to yield themselves unto God, and to the mercy of none else; but as they had like valiant resolute men repulsed so many enemies, they
  should not now shorten the honour of their nation, by prolonging their own lives for a few hours, or a few days. The Master-gunner readily condescended, and divers others; but the Captain and the
  Master were of another opinion, and besought Sir Richard to have care of them.


  And as the matter was thus in dispute, and Sir Richard refusing to hearken to any of those reasons, the Master of the Revenge (while the Captain was unto him the greater party) was
  convoyed aboard the General Don Alonso Bassan. Who finding none over hasty to enter the Revenge again, doubting lest Sir Richard would have blown them up and himself, and perceiving
  by the report of the Master of the Revenge his dangerous disposition: yielded that all their lives should be saved, the company sent for England, and the better sort to pay such reasonable
  ransom as their estate would bear, and in the mean season to be free from galley or imprisonment. To this he so much the rather condescended as well, as I have said, for fear of further loss and
  mischief to themselves, as also for the desire he had to recover Sir Richard Grenville; whom for his notable valour he seemed greatly to honour and admire.


  When this answer was returned, and that safety of life was promised, the common sort being now at the end of their peril, the most drew back from Sir Richard and the Master-gunner, being no hard
  matter to dissuade men from death to life. The Master-gunner finding himself and Sir Richard thus prevented and mastered by the greater number, would have slain himself with the sword, had he not
  been by force withheld and locked into his cabin. Then the General sent many boats aboard the Revenge, and divers of our men fearing Sir Richards disposition, stole away aboard
  the General and other ships. Sir Richard, thus overmatched, was sent unto by Alonso Bassan to remove out of the Revenge, the ship being marvellous unsavoury, filled with blood and
  bodies of dead and wounded men like a slaughter house. Sir Richard answered that he might do with his body what he list, for he esteemed it not, and as he was carried out of the ship he swooned,
  and reviving again desired the company to pray for him. The General used Sir Richard with all humanity, and left nothing unattempted that tended to his recovery, highly commending his valour
  and worthiness, and greatly bewailed the danger wherein he was, being unto them a rare spectacle, and a resolution seldom approved, to see one ship turn towards so many enemies, to endure the
  charge and boarding of so many huge Armadoes, and to resist and repel the assaults and entries of so many soldiers.


  Sir Richard died, as it is said, the second or third day aboard the General, and was by them greatly bewailed. What became of his body, whether it were buried in the sea or on the land we
  know not: the comfort that remaineth to his friends is, that he hath ended his life honourably in respect of the reputation won to his nation and country, and of the same to his posterity, and that
  being dead, he hath not outlived his own honour.
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  He now saw himself as Robin Hood of the high seas


  CORSAIRS OF THE BARBARY COAST


  Christopher Lloyd


  The long infamy of John Ward and Simon Danser stemmed as much from their apostasy as their plunderings; they were Christians who served as privateers for the Muslim states
  of the North African coast.


  
    
      
        
          All the world about has heard


          Of Danseker and Captain Ward


          And of their proud adventures every day.

        

      

    

  


  No pirate enjoyed greater notoriety in his own day than Captain Ward. The hero  or anti-hero  of three ballads, two blackletter pamphlets and a play by Robert
  Osborne, A Christian turnd Turke, he is seldom heard of today. A good deal of his career is obscured by legend, but its outlines may be pieced together from the numerous complaints
  about him in the Venetian State Papers and the citations in the records of the High Court of Admiralty. Since he only operated in the Mediterranean, he escaped the censure of the formidable judge
  of that court, Sir Julius Caesar, and since he made a success of his career, the last we hear of him is living in a palace at Tunis and enjoying his hobby of rearing chicks from incubators.


  According to the earliest pamphlet about him, printed by Andrew Barker, Master of a ship, who was taken by the confederates of Ward and by them detained prisoner, Ward was born at
  Faversham in Kent and began life as a fisherman. In the last years of Elizabeths reign he drifted to Plymouth, hoping, no doubt, to join a privateering expedition to the West Indies. When
  these hopes failed, he joined the navy and was posted to a pinnace of the Channel Guard called the Lions Whelp, on which he spent his time lamenting the good old times of the
  privateers when we might sing, drab, swear and kill men as freely as your cakemakers do flies; when the whole sea was our empire where we robbed at will, and the world was our garden where
  we walked for sport.


  Since he was not the sort of man to accept naval discipline for long, he was soon plotting to seize a bark belonging to a Catholic recusant who was said to have shipped a large treasure on board
  before embarking for Spain. When Ward and his friends seized the vessel they found the goldfinches flowen out of their nest, so they sailed her to southern Ireland where, by
  pretending to be a friendly merchantman, they captured a large French ship which Ward later called the Little John.


  He now saw himself as the Robin Hood of the high seas. He made his way to Algiers, but found that Englishmen were not popular there at the moment because another Englishman in the service of the
  Duke of Tuscany, Captain Giffard, had recently burned a prize in the middle of the harbour by way of protest against the price offered, thereby endangering the whole of the Algerine fleet.


  He proceeded to Tunis, where he enjoyed the protection of Cara Osman, Black Osman, Captain of the Janissaries. A French report of 1606 credits him with commanding ships with combined crews
  amounting to 500 men; and in that year John Keye of Limehouse, captain of the John Baptist of 90 tons, found himself pursued by Ward off Greece in a flemish flyboate of 200 tons
  called the Gift, having 30 cast pieces and 67 Christian English, Dutch and Spanish and 28 Turks serving him. Keye was on board as a prisoner when Ward went on to capture a Venetian
  argosy called Rubin of 300 tons, which he took back to Tunis. There Keye and 140 other Englishmen were freed.


  Ward made his fortune by the capture of the Venetian Reinera e Soderina, a galeasse of 1500 tons, on her way back from Cyprus, valued at one hundred times a thousand pounds
  or two million ducats. A bill of indictment was filed in the High Court of Admiralty and some of those named therein ended their days at Execution Dock, but Ward himself went from strength to
  strength. It was deposed that one member of his crew received five and a half shares, each worth 15, and another 80 after the capture of the Soderina.


  The three hours fight resulting in her surrender caused a sensation at Venice, where it was described in these words:


  
    
      The captain after deciding on the advice of everybody to fight, divided up all the crew and stationed some on the quarter deck, others on the main deck and the poop, and
      thus they all seemed to be very gallant soldiers with weapons in their hands. The two ships that came to attack, even though two or three shots were fired at them, strove without further ado to
      lay themselves alongside, and on coming within range fired off twelve shots, six each, always aiming at the crew and the sails, without once firing into the water. Their plans, designed to
      terrify, succeeded excellently, because two of those who were defending the quarter deck were hit by one of their shots, and when they were wounded and indeed torn to pieces, all the rest fled,
      leaving their weapons lying on the quarter deck and all of them running to their own property, even while the two vessels were coming alongside.

    

  


  As a result of such successes, Ward gathered round him a formidable group of pirates: Captain Sampson was appointed to the command of prizes, Richard Bishop of Yarmouth became
  Wards first lieutenant and James Procter of Southampton and John Smith of Plymouth his gunners. Though Danser still rivalled him in the western Mediterranean, Ward ruled the central seas.
  When asked if he would like to join the French as Danser had done, he replied, I favour the French? I tell you if I should meet my own father at sea I would rob him and sell him when I had
  done. When a seaman called Richard Bromfield upbraided him for turning Turk and living in such a heathenish country, Ward merely called him a Puritan knave and a Puritan
  rogue.


  Yet at this moment he opened negotiations for a royal pardon. One of his acquaintances deposed that he was offered 200 in Barbary gold to take to friends in England in order
  to impress the Lord Admiral. The Venetian ambassador said that he was offered 30,000 crowns. But even James I jibbed at accepting bribes from such a notorious pirate and went so far as to name Ward
  specifically in a proclamation of January, 1609, for the apprehension of pirates. Ward seems to have been much annoyed at the rejection of his suit: Tell those flat caps who have been the
  reason I was banished that before I have done with them I will make them sue for my pardon.


  One of the ballads about Ward  The Famous Sea Fight between Captain Ward and the Rainbow  refers to this plea for a pardon, but as the author confuses the
  Rainbow with the ships of Captain Rainsborough or Rainsborrow, whom we have seen stoutly defending the Sampson, no great reliance can be put upon it. Three verses are, however, worth
  quoting:


  
    
      Strike up, ye lusty gallants, with musick and sound of drum


      For we have descryd a rover upon the sea is come;


      For his name is Captain Ward, right well it doth appear


      There has not such a rover found out this thousand year.


      For he hath sent unto our king, the sixth of January,


      Desiring that he might come in, with all his company;


      And if your King will let me come, till I my tale have told


      I will bestow for my ransome full thirty ton of gold.


      Go tell the King of England, go tell him this from me,


      If he reign king of all the land, I will reign king at sea.

    

  


  Barkers pamphlet concludes with the names of 23 captains of English ships taken by Ward. Two of them belonged to the Fursman brothers of Dartmouth, who were turned adrift
  in a rough sea, but were rescued by a Venetian vessel. We need not expend too much sympathy on them because their names appear on another list of pirates compiled a few years earlier.


  Wards attacks on Venetian shipping are constantly referred to in the Venetian State Papers. He is reported as having captured the galleons Balbi and Spelgata and special
  escorts were ordered to convoy the galley fleets. The commander of a galleon specified for this purpose sensibly complained that she stood too high out of the water to be efficient as a pirate
  chaser and that a great galley was much better for the purpose.


  A striking portrait of Ward at the height of his fame is provided by an English seaman interviewed by our ambassador at Venice, Sir Henry Wotton. He describes Ward as a man of about fifty-five
  years of age, nearly bald, with a fringe of white hair round his swarthy face  speaks little, always swearing. Drunk from morn till night. Most prodigal and plucky. Sleeps a great
  deal. A fool and an idiot out of his trade.


  By this time he had given up all hopes of returning to England. As the principal renegade at Tunis, life there was very comfortable. Osman Beys patronage was continued by his successor
  Yussuf, who valued the prizes Ward brought in. He put an old castle at his disposal which Ward converted into a palace more fit for a prince than a pirate. Such favour stood him in
  good stead when he once condemned his flagship as unseaworthy and abandoned her together with her Turkish crew. When he returned to Tunis he was nearly lynched by the mob, but saved by his
  protector. After that he carried few Turks on board, his reputation being sufficient to attract plenty of European volunteers.


  When the Scottish traveller, William Lithgow, visited him in 1616, Ward was living in great style, retired from the sea and enjoying the fruits thereof.


  
    
      Here in Tunneis I met an English Captain, general Waird [such was Lithgows Scottish pronunciation: Father Dan called him Edouart], once a great pirate and commander
      at sea; who in despite of his denied acceptance in England, had turned Turk and built there a fair palace, beautified with rich marble and alabaster stones. With whom I found domestics, some
      fifteen circumcised English renegades, whose lives and countenances were both alike, even as desperate as disdainful. Yet old Waird their master was placable and joined me safely with a passing
      land conduct to Algier; yea, and diverse times in my ten days staying there I dined and supped with him, but lay aboard in the French ship.

    

  


  His legendary fame lived on because Edward Coxere, a captive at Tunis a few years later, says that Ward always had a Turkish habit on, he was to drink water and no wine,
  and wore little irons under his Turks shoes like horseshoes.


  John Ward died of the plague at Tunis in 1622. He had long outlived his rival, Simon Danser. Lithgow misleadingly describes the manner of Dansers death after his return from Algiers and
  Fez in 1616, though a more probable date for the event is 1611.


  Simon Danser is a more shadowy figure than Ward. His name is spelled in a variety of ways  Danser, Dansker, Tantzer, the Dancer  though it was actually Simon Simonsen of Dordrecht.
  Like so many of his countrymen, he was a common seaman who took to piracy as soon as he reached the Mediterranean. According to Father Dan, after some years as a pirate, he arrived at
  Algiers in a northern type of ship in 1606 and stayed three years. He was the first who taught the corsairs of Algiers the use of round ships . . . Another English pirate called Edouart (Ward) did
  the same for those of Tunis. He is credited with 40 prizes during the three years he sailed under Turkish colours from Algiers, where he was known as Dali Capitan or Captain Devil.


  In 1608, an English supercargo being examined by Venetian authorities attested that he had seen Spanish ships chasing Dansers four ships, which were then sailing in company with Ward off
  Malaga. He added that Danser had taken 23 sail in a month although he had only been on the account a year. Next year the English consul reported Dansers arrival at Algiers in a
  ship built at Lubeck of great force, manned by Turks and Dutch seamen. He was now forcing English and Dutch seamen into his service and was like to overthrow all the merchants
  here and bring the name of Englishmen into great disrepute. That year he caused an international diplomatic scandal by capturing a Spanish ship with ten Jesuits on board. The King of Spain
  complained to the King of France who complained to the Sultan. Danser saw the opportunity of getting a pardon and returning to his home at Marseilles if he ransomed the prisoners himself for 27,000
  livres, but he could not resist stealing two bronze cannon from the Moors as he sailed for France in 1609. These he presented to his patron, the Duke of Guise, and for many years these guns
  prevented any settlement between France and Algiers.


  He married and settled down at Marseilles, having sold his prizes for 60,000 crowns, retaining 500,000 crowns worth of property for himself. He was evidently in high favour because he
  accompanied the Duke of Guise to Paris, making the King of England feel very virtuous when he pointed out to the Venetian ambassador that he himself had just refused a pardon to Dansers
  rival.


  Apparently Ward and Danser were still on good terms, though they quarrelled soon afterwards over the division of prizes.


  Danser had five ships at Marseilles while that scoundrel Ward had nine at Tunis. Both were attacking Venetian shipping, but life at Marseilles was not altogether comfortable. There
  were many merchants residing there whose ships Danser had plundered, so that when crossing the street he was accompanied by some of his bravos, who carried loaded pistols in their hands and
  formed his bodyguard.


  The events which led to his death began when the king ordered him out of his retirement to go to Tunis to negotiate the release of some French ships there. According to Lithgows
  circumstantial account, Danser opened negotiations by inviting the Bey to dinner and mainly feasted him with good cheer, great quaffing, sounding trumpets and roaring shots, and none more
  familiar than the dissembling Bashaw.


  In return, the Bey invited Danser on shore to dinner the next night. Danser arrived at the castle with a bodyguard, but, as he crossed the drawbridge, the gate was suddenly shut on his
  followers. The Bey then taxed him with past crimes, for the prizes he had seized and the merciless murders of Moorish lives, for he never spared any. Whereupon he was straight beheaded and
  his body thrown over the walls in a ditch; which done, off went the ordnance of the fort to have sunk two of Dansers ships, but they cutting their cables, with much ado escaped . . . Lo,
  there was a Turkish policy more sublime and crafty than the best European alive could have performed, concludes Lithgow with Machiavellian glee, evidently echoing the pleasure his host,
  Captain Ward, expressed at the story.


  The evil which Danser had done in his lifetime lived after him. The Algerines were still complaining about his theft of the two bronze cannon and they were still intercepting French merchantmen
  coming from the Levant. The French consul warned of a large corsair fleet armed with Flemish and English guns which, being heavier than their own, gives them the advantage in the
  chase. He lists 21 ships already taken that year and adds that ships from Alexandretta were in particular danger. Then in 1620 a noted Barbary corsair called Regeb Reis seized a French ship
  off Marseilles. Two young men escaped to tell their story with such effect that the mob rose and massacred 48 Turkish prisoners. Some sort of accommodation with Algiers was now essential, so the
  story ends in 1623 when Marseilles merchants raised 30,000 livres to ransom Algerian prisoners held by the Duke of Guise, Dansers old patron, and the Duke at long last sent back the two
  bronze guns.


  Ward and Danser were not only a pair of colourful rogues. It was their example and above all their ships and crews which transformed corsair warfare in the Mediterranean. The skills which they
  taught the Algerines and Tunisians introduced a far more dangerous form of commerce raiding than in the days of galleys with a limited range. Corsairs were now sailing into the Atlantic, to Ireland
  and even on one occasion to Iceland. As Sir Francis Cottington, our ambassador at Madrid, informed the Duke of Buckingham, now Lord High Admiral, the strength and boldness of the Barbary
  pirates is now grown to that height both in the ocean and the Mediterranean seas as I have never known anything to have wrought greater sadness and distraction at this court than the daily advice
  thereof. Their whole fleet consists of 40 sail of tall ships of between 200 and 400 tons apiece; their admiral (flagship) of 500. They are divided into two squadrons, the one of 18 remaining before
  Malaga in sight of the city, the other about the Cape of S. Maria which is between Lisbon and Seville . . . To this day they remain before Malaga intercepting all ships that pass that way, and also
  prohibiting all trade into these parts of Spain.


  No wonder that Andrew Barker, the author of the pamphlet about Ward which now only exists in one copy, warned that the corsairs have been so readied by the instruction of our apostate
  countrymen (I mean Ward and others) to tackle their ships, to man and manage a fight that unless they are suppressed Christendom must expect no traffic at sea.
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  PIRACY IN ANCIENT ROME


  Piracy plagued Ancient Rome. Eventually, in 67 BC, Pompey was given special powers  and millions of sesterces  to rid
  the Mediterranean of sea robbers  and did so in three months. Ciceros account of piracy in Mare Nostrum is from his prosecution speech against
  Verres, the governor of Sicily, for extortion.


  Cleomenes left harbour on board the quadrireme from Centuripa, followed by ships from Segesta, Tyndaris, Herbita, Heraclea, Apollonia and Haluntium. It had all the appearance
  of a fine fleet, but was actually feeble and weak because of the leave of absence given to the marines and sailors. Our wonderful, industrious governor only had his eyes on this fleet of his
  command for as long as it sailed past his notorious debauch. He had not been seen for several days, but he allowed the sailors a brief look at him then, as he, a governor of the Roman people, stood
  in sandals, a purple cloak and a tunic that reached the ankles, leaning on a woman on the beach. This was the dress in which very many Sicilians and Roman citizens had seen him.


  The fleet moved on and finally reached Pachynus after four days sailing, where the sailors in their agony of hunger collected the roots of the wild palms, which are very plentiful there
  as in most of Sicily, and on these the poor desperate men fed. Cleomenes, on the other hand, who considered himself a second Verres in point of luxury, wickedness and leadership, drank himself
  silly all day long in his tent erected on the shore. While he was incapable and the rest starving, news suddenly came of a pirate vessel in the port of Odyssea (our fleet still being at Pachynus).
  Cleomenes was relying on the theoretical but far from actual existence of some land forces to bring his complement of sailors and oarsmen up to strength. But the same greedy method of Verres was
  found to have been applied to these as well as to the fleets and there were only a few left, for most had been dismissed. First Cleomenes gave orders for the mast to be raised in his own ship,
  sails to be set, anchors to be weighed, and instructed the signal to be given for the rest to follow him. This vessel from Centuripa had a remarkable turn of speed under canvas, though no one knew
  a ships potential under oars during Verress governorship, in spite of the fact that Cleomenes was short of fewer oarsmen and marines as a mark of special honour and favour.


  The quadrireme quickly disappeared as if in flight, while the remaining ships were struggling in one spot. But they had more courage. Although they were few and their situation critical, they
  shouted out that they were prepared to fight, and were willing to offer in battle the part of their lives and strength still left to them by hunger. If Cleomenes had not fled so far in front, there
  could have been some plan for resistance, for his was the only decked ship; it was of such a size that it could have protected the rest, and in a pirate battle would have seemed like a city among
  those pirate sloops. But hungry, in want, and deserted by their leader and admiral, they could do nothing except begin to follow him on the same course. Like Cleomenes, they made for Helorus, not
  so much in flight from the pirates attack as in pursuit of their commander. As each dropped back last of the column, so it came first into danger, as the pirates attacked the rear ship . . .
  While all this was happening, Cleomenes had reached the shore at Helorus, where he jumped out, leaving the quadrireme wallowing in the sea. The remaining commanders, once their admiral had gone
  ashore, could not fight back or make their escape by sea, and so they followed Cleomenes to Helorus. Then Heracleo, the pirate chief, suddenly finding himself the victor quite beyond his
  expectation, not by any valour of his own but because of the greed and wickedness of Verres, gave orders for the glorious fleet of the Roman people to be set on fire and burnt as it lay drawn up on
  the beach. The time was early evening . . .


  News of this dreadful tragedy was brought to Syracuse late at night. Everyone converged on the governors residence . . . Cleomenes, in spite of the dark, did not dare to show his face in
  public, but shut himself up at home, without even the company of his wife, who could perhaps have consoled her husband in his misfortune [she was with Verres]. The domestic discipline of our
  singular governor was so strict that in such a crisis and at the receipt of such momentous news, no one was
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