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It was remarked that the Captain hadn’t had himself a good crap since we left 

England. Like some bloodless ghoul he was, constipated and ill of bilious complaints, 

shunning the harsh sun of these burning southern seas in favor of haunting the dark ‘tween-

decks of Resolution. He sulked at the dinner table without volunteering a word, pecking 

sullenly at a small tangle of sow’r krout, the odd bit of salt horse, a few shriveled peas, 

fussing over his meals like a vixen fixing her nails. He might not have eaten any of it 

anyway, since his experimental teeth that he removed at table and suffered to place before 

us like a ghastly bouquet, were useless to him. Most of his teeth, I believe, were 

experimental, forever falling apart, and he simply removed them when he ate. 

It was not for me, Molesworth Detmold, to give voice to what was on everyone’s 

mind, that our Captain had gone barmy. None dared venture a remark to him, for fear of 

launching him into one of his heivas, stamping furiously on deck, which I can liken to 

nothing so much as the mad dance of the cannibal Indians. The next moment he might just 

as easily be bleating on in some fine speech, adjoining us like an unctuous schoolmaster to 

appreciate the reasonableness of his discoveries of things that would benefit us: Sea Horse 

flesh, portable soup, sow’r krout, cane beer, spruce beer, experimental beef, experimental 

water.   

But his experiments were mere annoyances as compared to his behavior toward 

Indians wherever we encountered them. He regarded them as sullen, brutal, and 

treacherous, hopelessly sunk in savagery--wont to come aboard and enjoin us in their rites, 

filling the night with their barbarous witchcraft and howling beneath a blood-shot moon. He 

contended that among all God’s creations there was nothing so savage and dangerous as 

the natural peoples themselves. He had once endeavored to stimulate their curiosity, to 

learn the emotions that could be awakened in their souls, but found nothing but vicious 

tendencies among these children of nature; and they were all the more dangerous in that 

they greatly surpassed Europeans in physical strength. Within that same quarter of an hour 

he had found them to change from childlike delight to deepest gloom, from complete 

calmness to the greatest heights of rage, and then burst into mirth and good humor and 

mimickry and other little sportive tricks the moment afterwards. He had noticed them 

change toward each other, one moment caressing, and menacing the next, but they were 



never long in the same mood, and always struck him as having dangerous and deceitful 

tendencies. One had only to shift the evidence a little and see in place of idyllic love and 

natural goodness a world of voluptuaries, thieves, cannibals and idolaters. Civilization had a 

clear duty to save these unfortunates from themselves. 

But the Captain was forced to conclude that Otaheite were very different. It seemed 

that we had discovered the Island of Love, an oceanic Eden that abounded with all those 

delicious fruits which render the countries between the tropicks the happiest in the world, 

ringed with shimmering lagoons, and populated by a people who were a philosopher’s 

delight, their dispositions very mild and agreeable, the Indolence of the inhabitants very 

great albeit. It was also in Otaheite that the distinction between the civilizer and the savage 

began to crumble. The Captain’s cool judgment with the indians had gone entirely awry, and 

his patient indulgence of their childlike rascality had given way to petty vindictiveness and 

cruelty, burning down an entire island and chasing after the ship’s gote.  

Their thieving--at first, a length of rope here, metal plates and a few personal 

oddments--had provoked his ire. At the observatory, one of their number had made so bold 

as to enter into the tent where our astronomers were sleeping, making off with the 

Captain’s stockings. But it was in vain to punish the delinquents, for where all were culpable 

those only could be made to suffer who were taken in the fact, and such was their dexterity 

that few were detected. Their women appeared exceeding lascivious, permitting our men to 

pursue the natural impulse of their passions, and our barter of iron for their affecksions had 

so fueled their appetite for this magical substance, that our every encounter degenerated 

into an altercation over the theft of tongs, pincers, pots and pans, cleavers, cooking and 

eating utensils. 

But it was the theft of the gote that tipped the Captain’s indulgence into uncontrolled 

fury. Indeed, its theft the next day stirred up a most satisfying hornet’s nest. He burst in on 

them like the Bull of Bashan, and demanded they return everything they had helped 

themselves to-- the sextant, and the pistols, the petty officer’s sword, the water cask. He 

went down his list, comprising some dozen or more items, most of all the gote. He 

demanded they be returned, and the thieves brought to account instantly. 

The audience thought this was the best part of the amusement, and some among 

them could scarce conceal their hilarity. The Captain launched into one of his heivas, turning 

red and trembling with rage, his voice quavering, which made me fear some ill 

consequence. He directed the sergeant to seize one of the indians so that he might have 

some little amusement of his own. The marine took hold of the one who was standing 

nearest, and the Captain presented a pistol at him, and smashed the butt into the side of 



his face, breaking several of his teeth and brutalizing the poor indian very much, at which 

they were very much frightened. 

An oven rake was returned, then the sextant, the pair of pistols, the petty officer’s 

sword, and the water cask. But the gote, as much a novelty to the Indians as iron, was 

withheld from us. The Captain threatened to burn their boats unless the gote was returned, 

but our hosts professed only ignorance of its whereabouts. 

His plan unfolded, such that he ordered us to take hostage their canoos, twenty-five 

of them just returned from the bay, filled with fish, which we gathered together and moored 

in front of the ships. Several days went by, and still there was no word of the gote. The fish 

in the canoos rotted, and when the breeze got up, we found ourselves confined in our 

disagreeable situation, downwind of the most appalling stinke. In time, it seemed that even 

the Indians had lost interest in the return of their canoos.  

The next morning, we made shift to undertake a search for the gote. We ascended 

the ridge of cliffs that ringed the bay, and stumbled upon the key intelligence that the gote 

had gone before us, so that we marched up in great silence in hopes of surprizing the party 

that had her. But when we got to the uppermost plantation on the side of the ridge, the 

people there told us that she had been kept there only the first night.   

Like Huns we advanced, stamping that dark land with the imprint of our resolve. And 

when there was still no sign of the gote, the Captain’s wrath knew no bounds. He sent a 

message to the chief, telling him that if he did not send the gote he would not leave him a 

canoo in the island and that he would continue destroying till it came. He was glad of the 

opportunity to punish insolence, real or imagined. He would deprive them of their 

livelihoods, he said, and would lay waste to their entire island if need be, that they might 

understand that they were dealing with the rule of Civilization. 

With scarcely a moment’s interruption, the ravaging and plunder commenced. The 

Officers groaned with remorse, though the men set to the task with relish and gleeful 

abandon, sacking with axes and cross-cut saws the breadfruit trees of indians with whom 

we had traded peacefully the day before, putting the torch to their huts, killing hogs and 

dogs, and wrecking the impounded canoos that lay on the beach. 

As I watched the flames climb into the fronds of the coconut palms, it seemed that 

an entire civilization might be reduced to ruin before the gote was recovered. When at last 

we returned aboard ship, the Captain looked shore-ward and watched as the smoak from 

the burning canoes rose into the sky. It was a damage, he observed in smug satisfaction, 

that he supposed would take years to recover.  



Late that afternoon, an unmanned canoo appeared at the mouth of the bay. It 

drifted lazily up the long inlet, and as it drew up alongside our ship, when in a transport of 

joy, we beheld the wished-for object of our pursuit, the sought-after gote. 

 

From Otaheite, we sailed north across the glassy doldrums and half-drowned atolls 

straddling the equator, and raised the trades that might have propelled us toward a region 

of icy foggs, had not the island of Owahoo interposed itself.  

There had been no mention made by the natives in the southern regions of any 

islands to the north. On the 19th, being then in the 21st degree, 20th minute of northern 

latitude, the man at the masthead called out high land, bearing east-northeast and in a very 

little time came in sight of more land, apparently of an equal height with the former. As we 

approached nearer the windward island, it presented no very promising aspect, being 

mountainous, and surrounded with reefs, without any signs of inhabitants; we therefore 

stood off and on till the 20th, when we bore away for the land we had seen to leeward, but 

not then in sight.  

About nine in the morning, it was seen the second time at the distance of about 

seven or eight leagues. We were much charmed with its appearance as we came near it, 

observing it to abound with runs of excellent water. As the morning brightened, we raised a 

second island. Its emerald beauty was breath-taking, another paradise unspoilt. Its verdant 

mountains brooded over forested uplands pocketed with stands of sugar-cane and bananoes 

of which there was great abundance, and tapered off to more gentle contours along the east 

side. Villages dotted the shore and hinterland, where a high hummock of land rose straight 

from the see, and a superb crescent of sand was fringed by innumerable pillars of cocoa-nut 

trees and digitated breadfruit whose hands extended in benedictions of plenty. Here and 

there were strange towers of bamboo as well, their platforms laden with offerings of stones 

bundled in leaves.  

We sailed along the northwest side of the island, called by the natives Towi, 

sounding as we went, while the boats from both ships were employed in searching for some 

bay or harbour, where we might safely anchor. In the meantime several canoes came from 

the shore with plantains and fish on board. The indians parted with what they had for any 

trifles that were offered them, and at first behaved with great civility, but could not be 

persuaded to venture on board. At five in the evening we were two leagues from the shore 

surrounded by indians in their canoes, with hogs in abundance, some very large, which we 

purchased according to their size for a spike or a tenpenny nail each. 



They were friendly and very curious, though they were at first afraid to board the 

ship. Their eyes darted about in apprehension, and those who made bold to come on board 

fell to their knees in prayer. They asked where they might sit, and they touched and fondled 

every fixture, their eyes wide with astonishment at objects inconceivable to them.  

I never saw indians so much astonished before. Their eyes were continually flying 

from object to object, the wildness of their looks and actions fully expressing their surprize 

and astonishment. Perhaps our complexions and features and our odd dress predisposed 

them to believe that we were not men at all. They might have taken our cocked hats to be a 

part of our heads, and our clothing to be wrinkled skin. Our feet might have been long black 

hooves, our pockets doors in the sides of our bodies, into which we thrust our hands to 

bring forth many wondrous things.  

One of them stood up and thrust a piece of gourd shell into his loincloth at his side 

and drew it thence in a great air of suspense and mystry, as might a magician performing a 

hat trick, in trying to convey some sense of our unintelligible operations. They might have 

concluded as well that we were gods of the vulcano, seeing that smoak and fire issued from 

our mouths. They had seen us eat something red, and might have believed it to be the flesh 

of men. But that which they supposed to be the raw flesh of men was the red core of the 

watermelon, and the fire was from tobakko.  

Our ships were a trove of treasures, some of which gleamed like the sun and were 

painful to behold, and some cold and black and hard as the evil in the hearts of sorcerers. 

Everything was fingered, with expressions of utter amazement that became incredulous 

when they touched an object made of iron. They had no knowledge of iron, it was as odd as 

ice-berggs to them, and the moment they discovered its obvious importance they were in 

raptures about it, and were willing to give us anything they possessed in exchange for it. 

We were visited by a great multitude of canoos, bringing yams, sweet potatoes, hoggs, 

plantains, and other fruits, which they gladly exchanged for little bits of old iron, nails, and 

other articles. They offered whatever they could for it, and we found that we could provision 

the entire ship for a day with a single small nail. Their passion for iron was such that the 

Captain awaited the first thefts fatalistically.  

While we remained at sea, no people on earth could be more friendly; but our boats 

had no sooner landed than a quarrel arose between them and our people. The indians soon 

began to be very troublesome and even attempted to haul the boat onshore which obliged 

the Officers to fire at them by which one of them was killed. The report of the musquet 

together with the fire and the smoak, and the execution it did, being what they had never 

seen before and a mystry, they could form not the least conception of, terrified them so 



much. The musquet shot had come as thunder from a clear sky, and a man lay dead and 

bleeding, from what none of them knew. They all quitted the boats instantly and went away 

carrying the dead body off with them and making great lamentations, and the boats did not 

attempt to land after this, but returned onboard.  

 

On the 22nd, the ships having found anchorage on the southwest side, we were no 

sooner moored, than we were again surrounded with a more numerous multitude of indians 

than before; most of them in canoos laden with hoggs, plantains, bananoes, and sweet 

potatoes, which they readily exchanged as before. Here we were suffered to make what 

purchases we pleased; only women were prohibited by the Captain’s order, on the severest 

penalties. This created a general murmur among the men, whose pleasure was centered in 

that kind of commerce, in the newly discovered islands wherever they went. 

The women here seemed to him to have no more sense of modesty than those in 

Otaheite. In general they were as fyne girls as any we had seen. The women in general 

have shocked hair, which they were at great pains to ornament. They had large holes in 

their ears that, filled as they were with most beautifully coloured shells made up in clusters, 

served for jewels, and had no bad effect. Their head-dress consisted of wreathes of flowers, 

decorated with feathers chiefly red; and having, in general, lively piercing black eyes, white 

teeth, small features, and round faces, were not a little inviting, had not the Captain’s 

severe prohibition put a check to the predominant passion of our men. 

The Captain suffered a great burden of responsibility to prevent his men from 

communicating the contagion. He was obsessed with it, believing that he would bring the 

end to an innocent civilization if we loosed our Pandora’s Box upon the women. We might 

infest native houses with lice, and rat fleas, and ship’s fever, while others among us carried, 

perhaps, tuberculosis, smallpox, diphtheria, influenza, viral infections, pneumonia, cholera, 

along with one of the greatest scourges of the unresistant, meezles. But meezles and 

influenza and cholera were easy to spot, and the afflicted were soon isolated before their 

disease could spread. The greatest peril lay with contagion whose symptoms were not so 

readily evident in their carriers, and which were communicated in the joyful abandonment of 

passion. 

As there were some venereal complaints on board both the ships, in order to prevent 

its being communicated to these people, the Captain gave the order that no women, on any 

account whatever were to be admitted on board the ships. But whether these regulations 

had the desired effect or no time can only discover. It was no more than what he did when 

we first visited the Friendly Islands yet we afterwards found it did not succeed, and I was 



much afraid this would always be the case where it was necessary to have a number of 

people on shore. The opportunities and inducements to an inter-course between the sexes 

were too many to be guarded against. It was also a doubt with me that that the most 

skillful of the faculties could tell whether every man that had had the venereal was so far 

cured as not to communicate it further. It was likewise well known that amongst a number 

of men, there would be found some who would endeavor to conceal this disorder, and there 

were some again who cared not to whom they might communicate it. 

On the 29th we bore away to another lee island called Neehow, which abounded with 

hoggs and fruit, and where the natives were equally hospitable with those we had just left. 

We had already exchanged several presents with the cheefs of the island, and had received 

in return six large hoggs and an immense quantity of yams and sugar-cane. Our boats, 

while the shore was accessible, were employed to collect the vegetable and other curious 

productions of the island, and stock ourselves with a large proportion of culinary plants, 

which was of infinite service to us in our northerly progress. On the evening of the 1st of 

February, we had more than two hundred hoggs, besides three months allowance of sweet 

potatoes, bananoes, plantains, sugar-canes, and vegetables in abundance. Water was now 

the only necessary with which we were scantily provided. 

I was directed to accompany a shore party, under Leftenant Edgar’s command, to 

search this island for water, with orders that our group was to return before nightfall. When 

we landed on the island, the surf at low tide was manageable, though menacing, in my 

opinion. We beached the boats, and drew them well up upon the beach away from the surf.  

From the moment we set foot on the island, we were followed by a group of indians 

whose numbers swelled with each dozen paces. They kept their distance as they watched 

our every movement. We gestured for water, and they produced several bunches of green 

cocoa-nuts, this evidently being the main source of water on this arrid island. That was all 

we turned up during the day.  

I was entirely naive about the capacity of the ocean in these parts to quickly build to 

insurmountable, nay inconceivable, heights. As our search had taken us over the low-lying 

ridge to the lee side of the island, we did not notice the increase in the surf until we 

returned to where we had begun. In the course of an afternoon, it had built to a 

tremendous size. The two marines we had left behind to guard the boat had pulled it even 

higher up on the beach to bring it beyond the reach of the waves. And there it would stay 

for the time being, most certainly, since it was clearly out of the question that we might 

attempt to return to ship with the waves being such as they were. We had no choice but to 

disdain the Captain’s orders that we return by nightfall. 



As darkness fell we made camp on a rise overlooking the beach. A native came and 

endeavored to engage us in a conversation that was mostly gesture, though the substance 

of which was clearly discernible to me. He drew his hands through the air to descry the 

geometry of a woman, and at once from the darkness behind him there materialized a 

gaggle of them. With night drawing on, our fires illuminated their faces. Though a bit wild 

looking, I could not deny that they were lovely in a way, as the firelight played along their 

teeth. That’s what I will most especially admire about them, their teeth.  

Most of the night passed without controversy or incident, until I was awoken by a 

shriek of merriment that came from beyond the rise in back of the beach. It was the 

women, and some number of our men, who I observed in a struggle to arise from a tangle 

of them, and it seemed that one of our numbers were engaged in hastily re-composing their 

uniforms. Many curses were expended, and it amused them very much, and their attempts 

to quell the laughter were ineffectual, and the more the men tried to extricate themselves, 

the more they clamored at them, tearing at their tunics and pulling their trousers.  

Though it was a contravention of the Captain’s strictest orders, few among us saw it 

as other than a game, made all the keener for the consequences of punishment that the 

Captain might exact, were he to discover what had transpired. 

Upon our return to ship, each of us was suffered by the Captain to provide a 

complete account of our survey ashore. I reported the island to be arid and nearly 

uninhabited, though what indians we had encountered did point out some seepage from 

freshwater springs that lay covered during high tide. But apart from that, nothing but a few 

cocoa-nut trees. As to further contact with the inhabitants, I said that the natives were not 

overly curious about us. And when questioned specifically that there was no contact with 

women, I warranted I had seen nothing. 

There being no water to be procured, and the reefs being dangerous, and the surf 

running high, the Captain, after surveying the island, took possession of it, in the name of 

his Royal master--calling the whole cluster Sandwich’s Isles—and prepared to depart, for a 

storm had come on from the eastward, and again obliged Resolution to put to sea. 

 

We sailed to the north-east near on a thousand leagues, and made landfall at a 

sheltering cove where, even for us who had experienced bizarre encounters in all corners of 

the world’s vastest ocean, our welcome seemed one of the strangest of all. A scene of eerie 

and haunting beauty presented itself, and it seemed a place frozen in a weird dream. A man 

arrived in a canoo, resplendent in ochre paint and red and white fox furs, his head 

ornamented with a lariat of fethers falling about his shoulders and back. He mounted a 



platform in the canoo, and waving wildly at the sky and the shore, he broke into a dirge that 

was half-howl, half-song. As twilight gathered, another voice from one of the canoes 

intoned a refrain, much as a parish clerk gives out the first line of a psalm. Other voices 

joined in, and taking up their paddles again and beating the sides in strict rhythm, they 

melded their voices into an eerie chorus of syncopated song, swelling it out in the middle, 

then letting the sound die away, which we all agreed was pleasing to the ear. He 

commenced shaking a rattle that he held in each hand. These he then laid down, and 

scooped up handfuls of red dirt and feathers to cast onto the water. More shrieks followed, 

then he calmly seated himself as if nothing had happened. The Captain attempted to 

engage his good offices by lowering him a piece of green baize cloth, which was examined 

and dismissed as being of no interest. 

The next day a great many canoes, filled with indians, were about the ships all day, 

and a trade commenced betwixt us and them. The articles they offered for sale were skins 

of various animals, such as bears, woolves, foxes, deer, raccoons, polecats, martins and sea 

otters. They also brought garments with them made of these skins, and another sort of 

clothing made of the bark of a tree, or some plant like hemp; weapons, such as bows, 

arrows, and spears; fish-hooks, and instruments of various kinds, a sort of woolen stuff, or 

blanketing; bags filled with red ochre; pieces of carved work; beads, and several other little 

ornaments of thin brass and iron, shaped like a horseshoe, which they hung at their noses.  

Like so many savages they were warmly hospitable, and the first boat that visited us 

brought us what no doubt they thought was the greatest possible accommodation, and 

offered it to us to eat. This was a human arm, roasted. I had heard it remarked that human 

flesh was the most delicious, and therefore tasted a bit, and so did many others without 

swallowing the meat or the juices, but either my conscience or my taste rendered it very 

odious to me. We intimated to our hosts that what we tasted was bad, and expressed as 

well as we could our disapprobation of eating it on account of it being part of a man like 

ourselves. They seemed to be sensible by the contortions of our faces that our feelings were 

disgusted, and apparently paddled off with equal dissatisfaction and disappointment 

themselves. 

We would have leave to go ashore, by turns, to gather berries, which they now found 

ripe, and in great abundance, such as raspberries, blue berries, black and red currants, 

huckkelberries, with various other sorts, all in full perfection. A party was likewise sent out 

to cut spruce, to brew into beer for both ships. Of this liquor, however, we were not very 

fond in this cold climate, especially when we were given to understand that our grog was to 

be stopped, and this beer, which the Captain deemed an excellent anti-scorbutick, 



substituted in the room of it. This occasioned great resentment, and it was found necessary 

to give it alternately, spruce one day and grog another. 

The indians seemed to subsist solely on dried fish and blubber oil, which was 

constantly used to cook with, and furnish their lamps. They lived in the most squalid pits 

imaginable, having the most dreary appearance that can be conceived, all of them 

excessively nasty and which stank like a tanner’s yard of rotten fish, chunks of rancid 

blubber, and other filth, strewn about the entrances in the manner of a dung-hill.   

It would require the assistance of one’s imagination to have an adequate idea of 

their wild, savage appearance. I certainly thought them repulsive---small, with flat faces, 

awkward and ill-proportioned limbs, and prominent bony knees and ankles. Their dark, 

coppery-colored bodies were so covered with filth as to make it doubtful what was really 

their proper colour. Their faces were daubed with red and black paint and grease, in no 

regular manner but as their fancies led them.  

Their clothing was fashioned after the animal from which the skin was taken, with 

little allowance made for covering private parts or for the exigencies of personal hygiene. 

They seemed never to bathe, and compounded their natural essences by rubbing 

themselves all over with gore and seal fat and ornamenting their faces and bodies with 

paint and soot. To make themselves either fyne, or frightful, many put on their hair the 

down of young birds, or plaited it with seaweed or thin strips of bark dyed red. Their hair 

was clotted with dirt and infested with vermin, which they companionably picked from each 

other’s scalps and ate. 

From their very small share of beauty, the women were capable of exciting but a 

very faint desire of acquaintance in the breast of a European, but the ethnology and rituals 

of our host people had to be considered and investigated. We felt compelled by the spirit of 

scientific inquiry to persevere beyond these obstacles to ascertain that in essential respects 

a young women of this most unearthly of places was no different from a young woman of 

other societies. 

It wasn’t long before we had three girls brought on board Discovery, and a price 

agreed upon. These weren’t the gigglous girls of the southern islands, but solemn and 

apprehensive. Nonetheless they were dutiful and compliant, and readily acceded to our 

suggestions as if they were resigned to it. They appeared very modest and timid, but they 

had taken great pains to allure, having carefully groomed their hair with fish oil and daubed 

their faces with ochre. Their bodies, as always, were well larded with seal blubber against 

the cold. One girl in particular seemed filthy beyond any hope of restoring her to her original 



state of nature, possessed of layers of filth and ochre and greese and red and black paint, 

and her hair clotted with dirt and the down of birds. 

We brought buckets of warm water and much soap. This we called the Ceremony of 

Purification and were ourselves the officiators at it, and it must be mentioned to our praise 

that we performed it with much piety and devotion, taking as much pleasure cleansing a 

naked woman from all impurities in a tub of warm water, as a young confessor would to 

absolve a virgin who was about to sacrifice that name to such as ourselves. 

A good wash rinsed away the vermin and greese, but other impediments to passion 

remained, such as the white stone studs drilled into the lower lip, the string of beads 

secured to the gristle of the nose and dangling down to her chin, and the tattooing 

everywhere. Lovingly bathing and caring for our wild beauties, we treated them with the 

utmost respect, admiration, and kindness, determined to leave the world a better place, and 

leave our hosts with the knowledge that Englishmen were gentlemen, and not hardened 

boors.  

 

We spent months meandering up alongside the coast, with the Captain naming an 

island one thing as he espied it, then renaming the same island some other thing after he 

had momentarily turned to other business, then beheld it from a different angle. We sailed 

along the spine of massive and snowy cones, one of which the Captain named Mount 

Augustine, in honor of the saint whose creed was, like his own, manifest destiny. 

The albatross of the Ancient Mariner wheeled against a leaden sky lit by an enduring 

sun which for two summer months hardly set. Banks of fogg rolled in and so enshrouded 

our ships that we found ourselves hallooing across the deck to our shipmates we could not 

see, and the nights were sometimes so still you could hear the moon shine though you 

could not see it.  

Occasionally the cold sun burned away the fogg, and days of scintillating clarity 

emerged, with air that sparkled like spring water. Then suddenly, the wind rose, and the 

gloom gathered once more. Mist thickened into fogg, the breeze stiffened into a gale, and 

our lungs and spirits became sodden. 

The weather began to grow piercing cold. The frost set in and it froze so hard that 

the running rigging was soon laden with ice, and rendered almost impossible to make the 

block traverse without the assistance of six men to do the work of one. But what was most 

remarkable was the sudden transition from heat to such severe cold. The day before was 

warm and pleasant, but in the evening of this day the ice was seen hanging at our hair, our 

noses, and even at our finger’s ends, if we did but expose them to the air for five or six 



minutes. The farther we ran to the northward, the colder it grew, and the ice the more 

connected. 

The ghostly silence was rent by the screams of gulls, and by trumpeting Sea Horses. 

The Captain asked me what I knew of the Sea Horse. It was true that most of the men who 

for the novelty of the thing had been feasting their eyes for some days past, and I believed 

that they would not be disappointed now, or know the difference, if we did not happen to 

have one or two on board who had been in Greenland who declared what animals these 

were, and that no one would ever eat of them. 

Why they are Sea Horses so-called I can’t imagine, for they bear not the slightest 

resemblance to that animal. They are about the size of a large oxe and have a thick hide 

thinly covered with short bristly hair. Their heads are very small and is the only part about 

them that has the least appearance of a beast; the rest of the body being like a fish, the 

hinder parts tapering and terminating in a couple of finns instead of feet; having likewise 

one upon each shoulder with which they swim faster than can be imagined but move slowly 

upon the ice, and have two large white Ivory teeth like those of the elephant. That they are 

indowed with a greater share of sagacity and understanding than the generality of animals 

will appear from the following instance. When they went to sleep a great number of them 

assembled upon a small piece of ice separated from the rest and only just large enough for 

that purpose, that they might more readily get off from it into the water in case of the 

approach of an enemy. I believe the only one they are apprehensive of is the White Bear 

which is likewise amphibious; and being much nimbler upon the ice than they are, have 

there greatly the advantage of them, but in the water the Sea Horse is the swiftest and 

most formidable on account of its teeth. 

Therefore to prevent being surprized in their sleep they always appoint one as a 

sentinel and place it in the middle to keep watch over them during that time which charge is 

strictly and faithfully performed keeping the foreparts of its body erect, and an attentive eye 

all round. As we approached them with the ships they would lie very quiet till we came 

within two cables length of them, when the one that had the watch would make a great 

noise to alarm the rest upon which they all began by degrees to raise their heads and 

shoulders and look around them and then crawl to the edge of the Ice and plunge head 

foremost into the water; so that by the time we had got within a ½ cable length of them 

there would not be one remaining; the noise they make is a mean betwixt the barking of a 

dog and the bellowing of an Ox.  

Some might see nought but a great braying beast, a natural curiosity perhaps, an 

item of scientific inquiry. But the Captain, on the other hand, saw a source of sustenance for 



us, in lieu of beef, which was grown very bad, that would afford us the means of conserving 

our dwindling stores of biscuit and salt junk. It would accord well with the spirit of 

adventure to subsist of the provender of the environment, he said, whatever it might be. 

There they awaited us, as many as we pleased for the taking, and the Captain would 

like for us to live upon them so long as they lasted. He was certain that there would be few 

on board who would not prefer it to salt meat, but he assured us the fat was as sweet as 

marrow, and when melted it would yield a good deal of oil which would burn very well in 

lamps, and their hides, which were very thick, would be useful about our rigging. They were 

“marine beef”-- a godsend. 

As the fogg cleared, we saw fields of Ice covered over with whole herds, as I 

thought, of some thousands. Packed one on top of the other in a roiling mass, they 

chorused in grotesque harmony their warning of our approach. They stirred reluctantly as 

we approached, coalescing in a slow-moving wave until all were alert but not yet 

determined on leaving. 

We hoisted out our boats to get some, yet by the time we got within good musquet 

shot it was a great chance if there were any left; and unless we fired at them upon the ice it 

was twenty to one that we could hit them in the water, as they dived immediately. Giving 

chase in the ship’s boats, we loosed volleys of musquet fire into them as they tumbled 

panic-stricken into the sea. In a few minutes not a creature was to be seen upon the ice, 

but such as were killed, or so severely wounded, as not to be able to crawl to the open sea. 

Some lay growling upon the ice not quite dead, with two or three balls through their heads, 

and others tumbling about with horrible vindictive looks, threatening destruction to whoever 

should approach them.  

Their affection for their young and even for one another was very great and 

remarkable, for whenever one of them got wounded in the water, if any of the rest were 

near they would come to it assistance and carry it off if possible at the risk of their own 

lives. If by chance we had killed one of their young the mother would come and make every 

attempt to rescue it from us and even try to upset the boat it was in, by hooking the boat-

side with her teeth which she would follow till she was killed; all the time making a 

lamentable noise and shewing every sign of real parental distress. 

All hands were employed to collect the carcasses, and to carry them on board; but in 

what was thought an ill reward for our labour, orders were next given by the Captain to 

substitute the flesh of these sea-monsters in the room of all other provisions, flower only 

excepted. Only a little nourishment and a great deal of misery were derived from them. 



The flesh, disgustfull as it was, we ate thro’ extreme hunger, caused by the badness 

of our provisions and short allowance, which were but just enough to exist upon and were 

now further reduced on account of this supply; the quality of which will be best described in 

the several preparations it went through before it was possible to eat it. In the first place we 

let it hang up for one day that the blood might drain from it, which would continue to drop 

for four or five days, when permitted to remain so long but that our hunger would not allow 

of it at first; after that we towed it overboard for 12 hours then boiled it four hours and the 

next day cut it into steaks and fryed it; and even then it was too rank both in smell and 

taste to make use of except for plenty of pepper and salt and these articles were very 

scarce amongst us. However, our hunger got the better of the quality and in the quantity. 

We found some comfort having as much of it as we could eat which was what we had been 

a long time unaccustomed to. We salted some of it by way of experiment which, after laying 

two or three weeks we found was a little improved but still could only be eat by such as 

were at the point of perishing with hunger and were no other food was to be secured. 

Even Captain Clerke remonstrated against it, saying this was strongly opposed by 

the crew, and that we regarded it as a disgusting business. The meat was altogether 

indigestible, and the men had vomited it up, and some swore it was not intended to be 

eaten by Christians. Some were so sickened from it that they now resisted anything but 

moldy biscuit and water. 

The Captain replied that he might do what he pleased on board his own ship, but 

that the state of provisions on board Resolution made it necessary; and that he himself 

should set the example. We were mutinous scoundrels, said the Captain, who would not 

face novelty. It might be coarse, black, and strong in taste, and bring to mind train-oil, but 

it was wholesome.  

Full of the idea of the excellent repast it would afford, the Captain was more 

precipitate than his usual good sense and penetration warranted, and announced there 

would be no salt beef served whatsoever, therefore, until the Sea Horse flesh had been 

made a regular part of our intake. Furthermore, he thought it best for us to strike the grog 

cask into the hold for the time being, till we acquired a taste for the healthful spruce beer 

that we prepared at our previous landfall. 

Every innovation whatever on board the ships, he exclaimed, though ever so much 

to our advantage, was sure to meet with our highest disapprobation. Both the portable soup 

and sow’r krout we condemned as stuff unfit for human beings. Other commanders had 

introduced into their ships more novelties, as useful varieties of food and drink, than he had 

done. It had been in a great measure owing to various little deviations from established 



practice that he had been able to preserve us from the scurvy, which had perhaps destroyed 

more of his sailors in their peaceful voyages than had been fallen by the enemy in military 

expeditions.  

How could spruce beer be anything but healthful for us, he wondered, when it was 

the product of an environment so pristine and healthful, with its sparkling water and robust 

air, and the spruce trees that thrived on it so could not but impart its robustness to a man 

who drank of its decoction? He was only concerned for our health, and if we insisted on 

behaving as petulant children who abjured their vegetables at the dinner table, we should 

be treated as such and punished accordingly. 

 

We labored among the Ice till the 25th, when a storm came on, which made it 

dangerous for us to proceed. About two in the morning of the 26th, we observed a great 

body of ice nearing us very fast, and in a few hours after, we saw the ice all closed as far as 

the eye could carry. On the 28th several pieces of loose ice passed us, one of which came 

foul of the Discovery, and shook her whole frame; it was feared she had received 

considerable damage, but upon the carpenter’s examining her fore and aft, nothing was 

found amiss.  

The Captain’s first intimation of defeat flashed as a sudden brightness on the 

northern horizon, a glimmer that I could liken to nothing so much as his deep Antarctic 

probes that heralded great masses of ice ahead. He was at first incredulous, saying it was 

improbable that we should meet with ice so soon. But we could go no farther.  

A consultation was therefore held on board Resolution as soon as the violence of the 

gale abated, when it was unanimously resolved, that as this passage was impracticable for 

any useful purpose of navigation, which was the great object of the voyage, and to pursue it 

no farther, especially in the condition the ships were in, the winter approaching, and the 

distance from any known place of refreshment great. At last obliged to give up our design; 

the Captain publickly declared upon leaving the ice that he intended to make another 

attempt there in search of a passage the next summer. 

 

The wind fair to carry us upon the sea, we directed our course for Sandwich’s Isles, 

near the northern tropick, where we intended to winter, and to supply our ships with 

provision to enable us to pursue the remaining part of our voyage.  

Cold seas washed over our ships constantly, sloshing through cracks and below 

decks into our bunks. The ship was always dank and cold, and snow and sleet caked on the 

rigging and froze into icicles that appended perilously from the masts. Stiffened by the north 



wind, the sails were hard as iron, and the ropes shrieked in the wind like the strings of a 

discordant harp. In our diminished and miserable state, it required an inhuman effort just to 

get the sails up and down, and for a time, there was nothing to expect in future save an 

excess of cold, hunger, and every kind of hardship and distress attending a sea life in 

general. 

As our ships forged into more temperate seas, the Captain ordered the below-decks 

to be aired daily, and healthfully smoaked now that conditions permitted. The bedding and 

clothing were hung out in all but the foulest weather, and we kept as clean as rough tars 

could be.  The Captain was crankier than ever, because we had scorned his prescriptions of 

Sea Horse flesh and sow’r krout, and would not drink the spruce beer that he now 

substituted for grog. 

All hands were now set to work, the carpenters in stripping the sheathing from the 

Resolution to examine her leaks, and the sail makers, caulkers, and riggers in their 

respective employments, for which there was great need, both ships having suffered much 

in their sails, seams, and rigging, in the late tempestuous weather, and in the icy northern 

seas. Sail makers mended the sails, and the hands picked apart the oddments of oakum, 

spinning and splicing it into new yarn, comforting themselves with dreams of wintering in 

Sandwich’s Isles. What offered the greatest consolation to us was the forge, not only on 

account of its cheery red glow, but as much for the thought of its manufactures that would 

become the currency for the imminent satisfaction of our baser appetites.  

 

We at last raised the towering dome of an island on the southwest horizon, which by 

its high and black appearance, we judged a vulcano. In time, the immense humps of a 

much larger island soon appeared further to the southeast, their heights so stupendous that 

their ice-bound summits glistened under the sun. We closed in on a shore of immense cliffs, 

diversified with every beauty which nature could display: rivers, pools of water, cascades, 

and every grace to decorate and dignify the prospect. We imagined the margin of the 

shores to be most romantically interspersed with plants odoriferous and splendid, and the 

country no less fruitful than it was pleasant, and promised fair to supply our necessities The 

spyglass revealed an endless stream of natives pouring from their huts and straggling up 

from the beaches, clambering up towards the cliff tops to stare out and hold aloft white 

strips of cloth. 

We were then so much in want of provision that we were under the necessity of 

substituting stock-fish in the room of beef. As soon as the inhabitants perceived our 

intention of anchoring in the bay, they came off from the shore in astonishing numbers, and 



expressed their joy by singing and shouting, and exhibiting a variety of wild and 

extravagant gestures. This diffused a joy among the mariners that is not easy to be 

expressed, for from a sullenness and discontent visible in every countenance the day 

before, all was now cheerfulness, mirth, and jollity. Fresh provisions and kind females are 

the sailor’s sole delight, and when in possession of these, past hardships are instantly 

forgotten, and even those whom the scurvy had attacked, and had rendered pale and 

lifeless as ghosts, brightened upon this occasion, and for the moment appeared alert.  

This flattering beginning, however, yielded no substantial relief. Our joy was of short 

continuance, as the boats that were sent to sound the shore and look for a harbour, went 

out day after day, without being able to discover so much as a safe anchorage, and we were 

longer in finding a harbour than in making the coast. Nothing could be more toilsome or 

distressing than our present situation; within sight of land, yet unable to reach it; driven out 

to sea, by one storm, and in danger of being wrecked upon the breakers by another. Our 

sufferings, from incessant labour and scanty provisions, were grown confessedly grievous. 

Our grog, that had been stopped was again dealt out as usual, and it was only with the 

kindest treatment from the Officers that we could be kept to our duty. 

It was as if the Captain had designed to tease and tantalize us into a most perfect 

misery. For nearly two full months in the winter seas off this island, their surf gigantic and 

impassable, our ships were made, with the greatest regret imaginable, to meander within 

sight of shore in our clockwise voyage around the island, beating constantly against the 

wind, with us and our Captain mired in mutual detestation.  

We tacked along the coast, looking for safe harbour to put into for provisioning. Our 

situation was better imagined than described, as the currents and winds veered 

treacherously, and for all our efforts, whipsawed our ships out to sea and back to the coast 

as if they were two corks in a drain. There might be dead calm at noon, a gale at dusk, 

robin’s egg blue skies one hour, then a rapid build-up of gloom around the lofty peaks, and 

lashing rain blotting out everything the next hour. For ten agonizing weeks we cruised off 

the island, never once going ashore.  

Maddened by the women just beyond our reach, and now severely short of water, we 

sullenly choked down what remained of the ship’s biscuit and salt horse. Even the water had 

grown brackish and stank, and we could drink it only mixed with lemon rob, and with salt 

and maggots eating into the beef and pork, and the rats, and weevils devouring the heart of 

the bread, the one was little better than putrid flesh, and the other, upon breaking, would 

crumble into dust. All we had in abundance was salt itself, with nothing to preserve with it 

in our empty casks. 



With our return to temperate climes, the Captain’s mind had become as exuberant 

as springtime with fresh ideas of how to make our misery complete. He knew very well 

there was nothing he could have done to so dreadfully punish us as withhold from us the 

comforts of women and fresh provision. That being decided, it was just a matter of 

formulating some policy to justify it. I myself would never have expected it, and had 

seriously underestimated his reserves of scornful ingenuity. 

The Captain announced he had formulated a new trading policy, in anticipation of the 

glut of provisions that awaited us. He expected that otherwise the indians would inundate us 

at the outset, and we should have to turn away most of it. Then they would lose heart and 

there would not be so much as a bananoe on offer when the time came that we needed to 

provision once again.  It was prudent, therefore, for us to stand off and tack slowly along 

the coast, so that we might achieve a more measured supply from different villages, and so 

that we might avoid the riotous disruption that we would inevitably create when we went 

ashore. 

This was black news, and if ever there lurked mutiny in our hearts, it was now. But 

knowing his special genius for strategy, might we have expected anything less? This 

inspired plan would accomplish his dearest purpose, for more than attaining a measured 

supply, it would frustrate us to the point of madness. 

When finally we were allowed some commerce with the indian canoos, the Captain 

did not delay in further experimenting for the benefit of his crew. Having procured a 

quantity of sugar-cane and finding a strong decoction of it produced a very palatable beer, 

he ordered some of it to be brewed for our general use. But when the cask was broached, 

not one of his crew would even so much as taste it. He himself and his officers continued to 

make use of it whenever they could get materials for brewing it. A few hops, of which we 

had some on board, improved it much, and the Captain esteemed it to have the taste of 

new malt beer, and believed no one would doubt of its being very wholesome. Yet his 

inconsiderate crew alleged that it was injurious to their health. 

We judged the new rations to be dangerous to drink and refused to do so. One of the 

men, more literate than most, wrote a letter of appeal. With as much amazement as fury, 

the Captain responded that when this cask came to be broached, not one of his mutinous 

crew would even so much as taste it, and were mutinous to remonstrate against it. We 

would not drink this beer because it might be prejudicial to our health. It was something 

extraordinary that we should think it unwholesome, when his Officers have been drinking it 

and benefiting greatly from it, and we thought nothing of stealing the sugar-cane and eating 

it raw without any scruple. 



He could help us no more. Every innovation of his--portable soup, sow’r krout, all of 

them--had been designed to keep us free from the scurvy. He could not help it if we chose 

not to drink this healthful decoction: we would be the sufferers! Had we drank it, we would 

have been served grog every other day, but now the grog cask would be struck down in the 

hold and we could content ourselves with brackish water. Our reticence was a most 

mutinous proceeding, in consequence of which we could expect not the least indulgence 

from him. Like an old vixen he was, that would spite you forevermore over the least real or 

imagined slight, her spite never exhausted till she had burnt your home and your entire 

family and fed the ashes to the pigs. Even then, she would slaughter the pigs to eat their 

bacon. 

 

As we rounded the island’s south point, and headed north up the coast, we left 

behind the verdant coast, and came upon a most desolate region, whose shore had a very 

sterile appearance, not having a tree of any kind upon it, and patch-worked by lava flows 

and fields of slag and ash and cinder. Only the occasional plant could be seen to struggle 

amongst the fields of chaotic black lava, and the only drinkable water in evidence lay in 

stagnant pools near the barren and sweltering shore.  

Passing squalls parted to reveal a heavily indented coastline, bracketed always with 

a raging surf. We beheld a bleak hinterland rising to distant forests, and a steeper-slope of 

gaunt brown desert scored by black or deep brown swaths of lava, both ancient and recent. 

But in parts the sterile coast had perceptibly changed its appearance from brown to green, 

where groves of cocoa-nut trees and tilled green land bespoke unexpected fertility. 

Surveying these pockets of coastline for a safe anchorage, the Captain found one 

that seemed protected from all points except the southwest, from which direction gales 

seemed unlikely. A cliff of black basalt curved crescent-like before gentle uplands beyond 

the bay to plunge some hundreds of feet to a beach of black cannonball- and grapeshot-

sized boulders.  

We went ashore with Bligh. Our boats were brought in just offshore of a crumbling 

temple. Set in a grove of palms was a large pool of water that was brackish, which was to 

be expected so near to the sea. But not far from it was a rocky basin, covered at high tide 

but filled with fresh water from a stream at low tide. It would supply us with all our needs, 

and the beach was near enough to roll our puncheons of water. Bligh observed that it was a 

good safe anchorage, fourteen fathoms with a sandy bottom where we sounded, with pure 

water on the east side, and plentiful wood not far inland, being a forest from which the 



indians took the timber for their canoes. The indians themselves were friendly enough, he 

observed. 

Our boats soon became employed in towing the ships into harbour in sight of the 

greatest multitude of indian spectators in canoos and on shore, that we had ever seen 

assembled together in any part of our voyage. While we were hovering upon the coast, we 

had often been visited by many canoos at a time, who came to trade, and who brought us 

provisions when the weather would permit. 

On the morning after our people landed, six large double canoes were seen entering 

the harbour at a great rate, having not less than thirty paddles to the canoe, with upwards 

of sixty indians in each. They assembled so fast, that before noon, the ships were 

surrounded with more than a hundred canoes, in which there were not less than a thousand 

indians. Seeing them on their nearer approach making towards the ships, the Captain 

ordered the guns to be shotted, the marines to be drawn up, and every man to be ready at 

his post.  

They traded friendly at first, having hoggs in abundance, and plenty of breadfruit, 

plantains, bananoes, and whatever else the island produced, but they had not been there 

long, before a large stone was thrown at the cabin-window, by an invisible hand. A watch 

was instantly set, and in less than half an hour another stone was thrown at the caulkers. 

The offender was seen, and he was seized, brought on board, tied to the shrouds, and 

punished with lashes. In a few minutes, such was their fright, there was not an indian to be 

seen near the ships. Like unlucky boys, when one is apprehended for some naughty trick, 

the rest commonly fly the place. And in fact, those people are in many things like children. 

Before the day closed, they all again returned to trade, and, when night approached, not a 

male was to be seen, but swarms of females, who came to sleep on board, though much 

against the will of the Captain who, upon the first arrival of the ships upon the coast, wished 

to have prohibited all commerce with the women of the island.  

But with some of the men who had climbed aboard for the initial provisioning, we 

had the mortification to find that all the care we took when we first visited these islands to 

prevent this dreadful disease from being communicated to them had proved ineffectual: 

they had the clap, their penises were much swelled, and inflamed. What was extraordinary 

was that the people did not seem to regard it, probably their way of living greatly abated its 

virulence. Still, we observed several who had ulcers upon different parts of their bodies, 

some of which had a very virulent appearance, and particularly those in the face were 

shocking to look at.  



It was then that the Captain must have realized that his struggle against the 

contagion was futile. He soon found as well, that if the commerce with women was 

forbidden, all other trade must cease of course, and not a pig might be purchased without a 

girl that was permitted to bring it to market. 

The indians pressed in to form a swarming colony around the ships, holding aloft 

hogs and baskets of fruit, breadfruit and plantains and bundles of sugar-cane, amidst a riot 

of arm-waving and good-natured shouting. The men responded that what they wanted most 

of all was the women, and the women answered in turn by standing up in their canoos to 

roll their hips and clap their hands, before the pitching of the canoo toppled them head over 

bottom. They swam about the ships, bare-breasted and teasing us for refusing to let them 

come on board, and grimaced and mumped, and made provocative and lewd gestures that 

drove us mad. They seemed to carry no fear in their handsome bosoms; repulsed from the 

ships, they were highly indignant, and in venting their spleen against us the words they 

shouted were unambiguously words of abuse. 

Ashore were dense throngs of indians, swarming upon the beach and the boulders, 

and situate on top of the huts, through the boughs of the trees, all vying most strenuously 

for a view. Their shouts of gladness attended with the shrill exclamations of the women and 

the cries of the children, the laughter and clapping of hands, the squealing of hoggs and the 

outcry of merchants, all combined to ring resoundingly throughout the bay in mad tumult.  

The trading was frenzied and furious, with everyone carried away in the riotous spirit 

of the scene. When one canoo’s stock was depleted, it paddled off, with the indian calling 

out to the next the going rate, and more canoos struggling to take its place alongside. The 

tumult intensified and we grasped and grappled to get any provision by it, or any other 

emolument. There were quick vexations of temper among the indians, a struggle, a theft of 

a spike, a frenzied pursuit underwater, shouts of alacrity. Some leapt into the sea and swam 

with a dead pig held high here, a bunch of breadfruit there--treading water alongside the 

ships and what they had to dispose of they parted with upon the easiest terms, though they 

were no less thievishly inclined as the least opportunity arose. 

In no time at all our ships were overwhelmed. The men scoured the ships for cleats 

and nails, which the girls had taken such a fancy to. New and ingenious stores of value soon 

emerged, including articles of clothing that were then stripped of every brass button. Brass 

was stripped from furniture, and copper kettles, tin canisters, and candlesticks all 

disappeared, as did hatchets, saws, old swords, large knives, pewter plates, pieces of iron 

hoops, old buckles, buttons, and anything made of iron, tin, copper or brass, all of which 

they were exceeding dexterous at thieving. 



The gleam of brass had captivated them in particular. Soon, none of it was left in the 

ships, apart from our astronomical instruments. Brass was barter of great value, worth the 

pick of the girls. It quite surprized me that the ships managed to stay afloat, with the crush 

of female flesh being such that our ship actually heeled with their burden, crawling up the 

sides like a herd of monkees, cawing and hooting at the men. A momentary glance, a 

beckoning wave by the sailor, and the favored girl dove in, swimming avidly for her partner, 

where she was received her in their arms like a Venus arising from the waves. They threw 

themselves into the arms of the men, enticing them by any means to lie with them, 

dragging them upon the deck in full sight of any who chose to see. 

There were more girls than could be handled, and those who were late or unlovely 

circled the ships, trying to keep their balance in their pitching canoos as they hallooed the 

men in the rigging, at the rails and windows. But every tar was soon occupied with his girl, 

sometimes several, lolling about his hammock or wrapped in his arms in some corner of the 

deck; there might have been three or four.  

The men lay stupefied, their appetites sated by repeated couplings. One of those few 

ladies who remained lovelorn was prodigiously fat and grand, and wandered the decks, 

wearing about her waist a great swath of red and white striped cloth, her neck weighted 

down with a thick bunch of plaited human hair pierced through with a bone ornament. On 

her arms rattled bracelets of boar’s tusks, and in one hand she flicked a fly swat, in the 

other she cradled a live cock. The Captain was nowhere to be seen. Perhaps, knowing that 

he had lost control, he had returned to his cabin to brood upon his humiliation, and ponder 

some novel scheme to frustrate us.  

 

A holy man boarded with much ceremony. Frail-looking and emaciated, his eyes 

were exceeding sore and red, and his body covered with a white leprous scurf, the effects of 

an immoderate use of the kava, which the indians drink with as much pleasure as an 

European does the richest wines, till they become quite intoxicated with it. His name was 

Koah. Approaching the Captain, he discovered uncommon ecstasy, and threw over his 

shoulders a piece of red cloth that he had brought along with him, and pronounced a 

discourse that lasted for no inconsiderable time. With this, he presented a small, squealing 

piglet, turned to offer a few words to the assembled multitude, then ordered one of his 

courtiers to present the Captain with three more pigs. With the ceremony concluded, Koah 

was suffered to dine with the Captain, eating plentifully of what was set before him, tho’ like 

the rest of the inhabitants of the island in these seas, he could scarcely be prevailed on to 

taste a second time our wine. 



At Koah’s bidding, the Captain mustered a shore party and made his way through 

the throngs of canoos in the bay, toward the beach. We landed at the beach, whereupon we 

were received by four men who carried wands tipped with dog’s hair, and marched before 

us, pronouncing with a loud voice, in which we could only distinguish the word “Lono.” The 

chiefs waved their poles at the crowd and shouted for them to make way for us to pass 

through the throng. Everyone dropped to his knees and bowed in the most earnest 

supplication, their hands and arms covering their faces as the Captain was borne through 

the multitude upon the shoulders of his bargemen in the tradition of grand theater. As soon 

as he passed they rose up once again, shouting and closing ranks behind them as they 

surged towards the temple.  

The moment the Captain was set down, the surrounding multitude instantly fell to 

the ground, burying their faces in the sand, their arms extended forward. Their example 

was imitated by those in the surrounding hills, by those upon the rooftops of the huts, by 

those who crowded the rims of the stone walls, even by those in the tops of the trees. No 

sooner did he pass them than they hurried to their feet to follow him, and if the Captain 

happened to turn his head and look behind him they were down again in an instant, and up 

again immediately thereafter. This performance in so vast a throng being regulated solely 

by the accidental turn of one man’s head, and the resulting concatenation being abrupt, 

made it awkward even for a single individual to be in the proper attitude at any particular 

moment. If he lay prostrate but a second too long he was sure not to rise again until he had 

been trampled upon by all behind him, and if he dared not to prostrate himself he would be 

stumbled over by those before him who did. As we walked very fast to get off from the sand 

and into the shade of the town, it made things even more impossible. Finally they settled 

upon a courtesy that answered better to the exigencies of the moment and did not displease 

the chiefs, which was to go forward upon all fours, a truly curious site among at least ten 

thousand people.   

Before I proceed to relate the adoration that was paid to the Captain, and the 

peculiar ceremonies with which he was received, it is necessary to describe their heiow, as 

they called it, situated at the south side of the beach at Kakooa. It was a square solid pile of 

stone, about forty yards long, twenty broad, and fourteen in height. The top was flat and 

well paved, and surrounded by a wooden rail, on which were fixed the skulls of the wretches 

sacrificed on the death of their chiefs. In the center of the area stood a ruinous old building 

of wood, connected with the rail on each side by a stone wall. 

We were conducted by Koah to the top of this pile, by an easy ascent. At the 

entrance we saw two large wooden images, with features violently distorted, and a long 



piece of carved wood, of a conical form inverted, rising from the top of their heads; the rest 

was without form, and wrapped round with red cloth. We encountered an eerie and 

disquieting scene. The precinct had been emptied by Koah’s decree of all but a few 

commoners who lay prostrate by their huts. As Koah walked alongside, he flicked a dog hair 

whisk at the Captain and chanted “Lono! Lono!” as he presented the Captain to the images.  

After chanting a kind of hymn, in which all were joined by Koah, they led us to that 

end of the heiow where the five poles were fixed. We entered upon a open-air temple like 

that which had seen on Towi. The sinister and macabre aspect of the place was accentuated 

by a semi-circle of twelve other images glowering like gargoyles from atop poles. The 

greater part of them resembled the face of a man; the features were cut out larger and 

represented a number of droll gestures and distortions, with hair, eyebrows, and teeth to 

them and were painted very curiously. Some of them were made to resemble the heads of 

wild beasts, and were arrayed around a high altar, upon which lay sacrificial offerings of 

fruit and an enormous decayed hogg. 

Koah having placed the Captain under this stand, took down the hog, and held it 

towards him; and after having a second time addressed him in a long speech, pronounced 

with much vehemence and rapidity. He then led him to the scaffolding, which they began to 

climb together, not without the great risk of falling. Whilst the Captain was aloft, in this 

awkward situation, swathed round with red cloth, and with difficulty keeping his hold 

amongst the pieces of rotten scaffolding, Koah and another began their office, chanting 

sometimes in concert, and sometimes alternately. This lasted a considerable time. At length 

Koah let the hogg drop, whereupon he and the Captain descended together. He was then 

led to the images, and having said something to each in a sneering tone, snapped his 

fingers at them as he passed, he brought him to that in the center, which, from its being 

covered with red cloth, appeared to be in greater estimation than the rest. Before this figure 

he prostrated himself and kissed it, desiring the Captain to do the same, who suffered 

himself to be directed by Koah throughout the whole of this ceremony.  

Exchanges were muttered between the priests and the palsied, trembling figure of 

Koah, who then rubbed the Captain’s face and hands, and his arms and shoulders, with a 

cloth soaked in saliva-sodden cocoa-nut chewed by the High Priest himself. When this 

offering was concluded, the indians sat down, fronting us, and began to cut up the baked 

hogg, to peel the vegetables, and break the cocoa-nuts, whilst others employed themselves 

in brewing the kava, which was done by chewing it in the same manner as at the Friendly 

Islands, and spitting the flesh into a calabash. The kava was then handed round, and after 



we had tasted it, Koah began to pull the flesh of the hog in pieces, and put it into our 

mouths.  

Koah dipped a cocoa-nut shell into the loathsome brew and brought it to the 

Captain’s lips. The Captain grimaced, then took a swallow. The congregation hallowed the 

occasion, bowing on their knees before him, and chanting “Lono!” As for the putrid hogg, 

the Captain could not get a morsel down, not even when the old fellow very politely chewed 

it for him, for not even the Captain’s tastes, surely the coarsest that ever mortal was 

endued with, was equal to the occasion. 

 

The next day, Koah returned to Resolution in the company of another personage of 

grave distinction--Karaniopoo, the king of Maw-wee. They arrived alongside Resolution, 

escorted by a retinue of his stoutest and most imposing subalterns. In the front and rear of 

his canoo there stood several ghastly and warlike images covered with a variety of red and 

black fethers. The king sat in a large canoo, attended by two others, set out from the 

village, and paddled toward the ship in a great state, their appearance grand and 

magnificent. He was attended with more than a hundred large war-canoos, himself at the 

head of them in a most superb vessel, in which were four idols of a monstrous size, covered 

with mantles of fethers interwoven with various colors, red, black, green, and yellow. Their 

eyes were made of large pearl oysters, with a black nut fixed in the center; their mouths 

were set with a double row of the fangs of dogs, and together with the rest of their features, 

were strangely distorted. These they called the akooah, signifying their warrior gods, 

without which they never engage, and as they went along, the priests in the center canoo 

sang their praises with great solemnity.   

The atmosphere of celebration, revelry, and licentiousness had given way to one of 

solemn gravity, as Karaniopoo was hoisted on board with great pomp and even greater 

difficulty. He was of graceful stature, about six feet high, very corpulent, and tattoowed in 

several parts of his body, in manner like that of other warriors. He was disabled by the 

effects of drinking kava, eyes red, skin encrusted with scabs, and shaking all over as if from 

the palsy, but still resplendent in his cape of untold thousands of red and yellow fethers, his 

warrior’s helmet, his buttons of pearly oyster shell, and his dog teeth necklace. 

Accompanying the august chief was a lesser chief named Pareah, who was in turn 

accompanied by a young boy, whose genitals he continuously fondled in a shameless 

display of what I construed to be less a grievous moral failure than merely local custom.  

Upon entering the ship, he fell on his face, as a mark of submission to the Captain, 

as did all his attendants, and after having made an oration, which none of us understood, 



he presented the Captain with three barbicued hoggs, who, in return, put a necklace, 

composed of several strings of various coloured beads, round his neck, and gave him two 

looking glasses, a large glass bowl, with some nails, and other trifles. These he received 

with such seeming satisfaction, that he immediately dispatched a messenger on shore, who 

soon returned with several large hoggs, and cocoa-nuts, bread-fruit, plantains and sugar-

canes, as much as our small cutter could carry. Having remained upon deck the space of an 

hour, admiring the construction of the ship, he was conducted into the great cabin, where 

wine was offered him, which he refused. Neither was there anything he would taste, except 

a head of bread-fruit, but he appeared delighted with everything he saw.  

After entertaining them with music, and inviting them to partake of such 

refreshments as the ship afforded, and making them some handsome presents, the Captain 

acquainted the king with his wants, by showing them the condition of his ship, and 

requesting a small portion of ground to land his materials, and to erect his tents. This 

request the king readily acceded to. The strangers might land whatever they thought fit, 

and that the ground they had occasion for be marked out and tabooed. The Captain very 

readily embraced the offer, and prepared to accompany the king to the town near which we 

wished to pitch our tents. Upon our landing, several vacant plots of ground were shown us, 

and when we had made our choice, stakes were ordered to be driven at certain distances, 

and a line to be carried round, within which the common people were forbidden to enter, 

under the severest penalties. 

The next day, he invited the king to the observatory, where our astronomers were 

busy with their calculations in preparation for their observations. The indians knew the 

terrible stories of our thundersticks, and seemed particularly apprehensive of the two 

telescopes that stood poised above the tent. The quadrants did not appear to be dangerous, 

but their design and use were a divine mystry, about which they made endless conjecture. 

Much of the day was spent in satisfying their curiosity, and in trying to impart some of our 

knowledge of astronomy, and in assessing theirs. But their paramount conclusion seemed to 

be that we had a special relationship with the sun and the rest of the planets whose motions 

we seemed preoccupied with by day and night. In support of this conclusion they observed 

that the colour of our skins partook of the red from the sun, and the white from the moon 

and stars. They knew of our relationship with fire that enabled us to kill others with it, that 

it did not hurt us even though we were in constant contact with it, and that we rendered it 

in all things entirely subservient to us. 

At dinner, they took pains to press their delicacies upon us. There was an immense 

quantity of vegetables of every kind, and near them was a very large herd of hoggs. These 



indians had no idea of boiling their victuals, as they have got no vessels that will bear the 

fire to heat water in. They killed their hoggs by suffocating them, and beating their heads 

with a stone; then they burned the hair, and scraped it off clean; and after the hogg was 

well washed they dressed it whole in the manner by which us is called barbicued. The 

chewing and spitting and drinking of kava went on as an appetizer, and after several 

draughts, the pigs were brought forward on plantain leaf platters for our numbed fingers to 

tear at.  

Some of the Officers exclaimed against the fondness for the baked dog that was in 

evidence among the indians. Unbeknownst to them, one had been brought upon the table 

with a pig’s head sewed on in place of his own, a deception they did not discover until they 

had licked their fingers of the last of the pork they presumed they were feasting upon, 

proclaiming it to be the most savory they had ever tasted.  

After our repast we assembled under the shade trees for the evening’s 

entertainment. One of the men from Discovery had brought his violin with him, and one 

from the Resolution a german-flute, and they played upon each in turn as the women 

danced and swayed along the grass. The violin produced spasms of hilarity among the 

natives, screeching and squalling, which called to our mind the French custom of collecting a 

burlap sack of cats and throwing it upon a bonfire. No wonder the French thought it 

amusing; the more discordant, the more hilarious it was. Such was the effect of our violin, 

and they would not suffer the performers to rest a moment. But we were much disappointed 

by the performers, who were far inferior to those of the southern islands. The only part of 

their performance that was tolerable was their singing, with which the heiva concluded, the 

young princesses, the chiefs, and even the king himself joining in the chorus.   

When the fun was over, Karaniopoo and his suite crossed the bay to continue the 

entertainment with a boxing match. These games were much inferior, as well in point of 

solemnity and magnificence, as well as in the skill and powers of the combatants, to what 

we had seen exhibited at the Friendly Islands. The indians were enormous people, and we 

prudently declined to participate in any contest of brute strength. We stayed with our strong 

suit: magic. 

The play being ended, the Captain acquainted the king that, with his permission, he 

would exhibit an entertainment that he would only describe mysteriously as “the fiery one,” 

the shooting off of some of our store of skyrockets. The sinister intrigue of this intended 

exhibition, and the great pains with which we made our preparations on the beach, lured an 

audience from far and near, and there soon gathered an immense number of spectators. As 

soon as it was dark, the Captain landed at the spot where our preparations were underway, 



where a clearly puzzled Karaniopoo, and a great number of men and women in their canoes, 

were observing. They had been waiting all day, and their patience began to wear thin, and 

some began to jeer and express their abomination of the proceedings. But when at last 

everything was ready, and they had fallen silent as the night, the Captain ordered us to 

shoot a skyrocket off.  

On the firing of the first skyrocket, the indians fled precipitately, and hid themselves 

in houses, or wherever they could find a shelter. At first there were some thousand 

spectators, but in less than ten minutes there were not fifty to be seen, the king and his 

attendants excepted, whom the Captain and the gentlemen with the greatest difficulty 

preswaded to stay. When the second rose up into the air, lamentations were heard from 

every quarter, and when the water rockets were played off, the king and his chiefs were 

hardly to be restrained. Other fireworks it was found dangerous to exhibit, as these had 

already struck the spectators, the king as well as his people, with a general panic.  

As the rockets exploded in the heavens, the feeble king and some elderly ladies of 

quality that sat by him keeled over in paroxysms, and the crowd fled in terror towards the 

village. When they realized that there was no escape from the shimmering casconnade 

overhead, they dived deep into the lagoon, or hid themselves in mortal terror beneath trees 

and bushes. The skyrockets were soon done, and as the panic of the mob subsided, 

Karaniopoo rose and called for his people to return, and sent after the rest. Many did return, 

and waited apprehensively, but there were many who were frightened beyond any 

possibility of recovering their wits, and were nowhere to be found.  

 

Amidst all such revelry, it was almost forgotten that the purpose of our visit to 

Kearakekooa Bay was to repair our ships. As the days of festivity ran on, the king’s criers 

heralding and appealed for provisions, and mounds of yams and sweet potatoes, breadfruit 

and sugar-cane and hoggs piled in the center of a cocoa-nut grove grew higher every day. 

The Captain thought it a vindication of the new trading policy that he determined upon, but 

at the same time he really didn’t see how we can accommodate it all. The only thing for it 

was for us to re-double our efforts at salting down the hoggs. At the same time, we were to 

be sure to leave ample room in steerage for wood. As for that, there was too little, and 

Palfry and I and were ordered by the Captain to assay the countryside for timber. 

We hiked into the country to assess the bounty of the land. There were dense stands 

of taro and sugar-cane, and prolific patches of sweet potatoes, with black vulcanic rock 

walls neatly dividing the fields. We walked miles upcountry, and came to the beginning of a 

fragrant forest that rang with birdsong. Our expedition was attended with no small fatigue, 



and not a little danger, for after traveling two days and two nights through a savage 

country, we were obliged at last to return. On the way we were insulted by the rabble, who 

without offering any violence to our persons, would make faces, twist their mouths, and use 

the same contemptuous gestures with which it is their custom in war to provoke their 

enemies. 

Nonetheless, we impressed some of the indians into hewing and bringing to the ships 

as much of the wood as could be found. Soon, the modest stands of trees were denuded, as 

our appetite for it was insatiable, much as the indians’ was for iron. At last, only the rickety 

fence about the heiow remained, upon which was skewered some twenty skulls. I could 

scarce believe the Captain was in earnest when he berated us for having overlooked it. 

Here, he said, was timber just as good as any other, for repair of the ships, and firewood, 

and yet we had returned from our pleasant stroll, as he put it, to tell him that there was 

virtually nothing to be found. 

I remonstrated that it was a fence for their heiow, and sacred-- to which he 

responded that while it might be sacred to some idolatrous savage, it was not to a man of 

reasoned practicality, and we were ordered to tear it down at once. 

At the Captain’s behest, I offered the High Priest Koah two iron hatchets for the 

fence. Dismayed at the idea of the mansions of their ancestors and the images of their gods 

being torn to pieces, he refused the offer. The Captain told me to throw in another hatchet, 

believing that he was being more than generous. It was that or nothing, for he was quite 

prepared to simply take it without recompense. It deserved nothing, in his opinion, for it 

was an abomination in the eyes of God.  

It was a shabby bargain, and the Captain offered it only to maintain the pretense of 

having taken their property with just compensation, and Koah again refused it. The Captain 

then added yet another hatchet and, smoldering with resentment, told him to take it or 

nothing. Koah turned pale, and trembled as he stood, but still refused.  

It was the Captain’s decision that if he insisted upon being ungracious, he should 

have nothing for it, and he ordered us to pull it up at once and load it onto the ship. By this 

time a small crowd of indians had formed along the walls of the heiow, muttering ominously 

at this outrage. As the fence stakes and the wooden images were cut down, they angrily 

picked them up and threw them back, and as Koah restrained the crowd from a more 

conspicuous display of spleen, we were barely able to load our cargo of the sacred wood 

onto our boats and ferry it out to the ships. 

Kearakekooa Bay had proved less than ideal as an anchorage for repair and 

provisioning, fronted as it was by a bouldery, nearly impassable beach, and offering in fact 



little protection from gales. The king, having been made aware that we should sail upon the 

first fair wind, came next morning to visit the captains of both ships, who were now 

preparing to sail. This being publickly known, the indians in general expressed their 

concern, but particularly the young women, whose lamentation was heard from every 

quarter. The Captain ordered Resolution and Discovery to put to sea, to search northward 

up the coast of the island for a more accommodating harbour. We therefore took leave of 

our hosts, and returned on board our respective ships. 

We had scarce departed, when a heavy gale came on, with thunder, lightning, and 

hard rain. We continued working off the land all night, and soon lost sight of Discovery, 

who, as well as ourselves, continued beating about the island, in dread every moment of 

being wrecked upon the coast. By the morning of the second day at sea we had gained the 

northern tip of the island. Here we discovered what seemed at first to be a good harbour, its 

cliffs teeming with cascades that promised abundant supplies of fresh water. But it began to 

blow by this time and around us were many fishermen heading for the shore, exclaiming 

their alarm at the rising seas. The tempest died down for a while, but then its fury burst 

anew upon us, and the awful weather made it easy for the Captain to satisfy himself that 

this too was not a satisfactory harbour. 

Throughout the next day, the weather continued to worsen. The storms of thunder 

were frequent and dreadful, the sea had grown boisterous, and the waters came tumbling in 

unexampled fury. Throughout the night, the gale intensified, and by morning our ships were 

being battered by mountainous seas that caused a fearful shuddering as they crashed 

against the hulls. 

We lost sight of Discovery, until the next day when the storm being a little abated, 

we observed her under a high part of the island, lying with her fore-top-gallant-mast down, 

her fore-top-sail yard upon the cap, and the sail furled, which gave us reason to suppose 

that some accident had befallen her, and as we expected so we found it. We stood down for 

her with a heavy gale, but it was not till the next day that we could come to speak with her. 

The Captain himself being upon the deck when we came up, informed us that he had sprung 

his foremast in two different places, that the ship was leaky, and that it was with the 

greatest difficulty they kept her above water. He furthermore informed us that on the 

morning they discovered the leak, they made thirty inches of water in three hours; and that 

ever since all hands had been constantly employed night and day in baling and pumping; 

we likewise understood, that they had split their main top-sail.  

The only solution was to shape and drive in an enormous plug. It would have to be 

repaired, but where? Should we continue to sail through the rising gale, looking for an 



anchorage that we might never find, or should we beat a retreat back to Kearakekooa Bay? 

The Captain chose the devil he thought he knew, and now we were bound to our late 

harbour, to repair our damage.  

 

The impulse of curiosity which had before operated to so great a degree might now 

indeed be supposed to have ceased, but the hospitable treatment we had met with and the 

friendly footing on which we parted, gave us reason to expect that they would again flock 

about us with great joy on our return.  

But the mood was somber, the bay desolate, and the few indians who dealt with the 

ships were sullen and resentful. Our anxiety was at length relieved by word that Karaniopoo 

was absent and had left the bay under taboo. Thought his account appeared satisfactory to 

most of us, others were of the opinion there was something very suspicious in the behavior 

of the indians, and that the interdiction of all intercourse with us was only to give them time 

to consult with the cheefs in what manner to treat us. Probably our sudden return for which 

they could see no apparent cause, and the necessity of which we found it difficult to make 

them comprehend, might occasion some alarm. But it was very difficult to draw any certain 

conclusion from the actions of people with whose customs, as well as language, we are so 

imperfectly acquainted. 

The next day the king came again on board, and mutual presents and mutual 

civilities were continued as usual; but about five in the afternoon there came alongside a 

large canoo, with about sixty of their fighting men all armed, with little or no provisions on 

board, and who seemed to have no good design. The Captain observing their motions, 

ordered the guns to be shotted, and every man to his post. About six they departed, 

without offering the least insult; but soon after we saw, upon a high hill, a large body 

assembled, who were observed to be gathering stones, and laying them in heaps. At dark 

they were seen to disperse; but great lights and fires were kept burning all night.  

In the morning they again assembled, and began rolling the stones from the brink of 

the hill, in order, as we supposed, to annoy the ships, which, however, were at too great a 

distance to receive any damage. The Captain looking upon this as an insult, ordered the 

guns to be leveled and fired among them, and, in then minutes, there was not an indian to 

be seen near the place. 

Repairs commenced. We were employed the whole of the next two days in getting 

out the fore-mast and sending it, with the carpenter, on shore. Fortunately, the logs of red 

koah wood, which had been cut at the Friendly Isles for anchor-stocks, were found fit to 

replace the sprung parts. As these repairs were likely to take several days, Mr. Bayly got 



the astronomical apparatus on shore and pitched our tents on the heiow. We renewed our 

friendly correspondence with the priests who, to the greater security of the workmen, 

tabooed the place where the masts lay. The sail makers were also sent on shore to repair 

the damage that had taken place in their department. They were lodged in the house 

adjoining the heiow, which was lent to us by the priests. 

The next day, another canoe made its way through the bay toward Discovery, 

carrying, among its passengers, the ferocious-looking but deviate warrior-chief Pareah, 

resplendent in his red-fethered cloak, his young male consort at his side. He complained to 

Captain Cook of our killing two of his people, intimating, at the same time, that they had 

not the least intention of hurting us.  

Relations were deteriorating dangerously. Word had been put out that we were 

willing to trade iron tools for labour, which attracted an avid response, and they gladly 

joined in, rolling the casks up to the rock pool, filling them, and rolling them down to the 

beach to winch them into the boats. Until now, this had always been a happy business, as 

women brought their children to watch and unattached girls flirted with the men, making a 

pleasant nuisance of themselves. But in and amongst the palms were seen men with body 

mats, darting out of the shadows to shout insults and invective at the watering party, 

throwing stones and haranguing those who had come to work in the party. But at length a 

cheef intervened, and the rabble was made to drop their stones and instead help in the 

drawing of water.  

Later that day, a group of indians took to our pinnace, and paddled strenuously for 

their heiow at the northeast corner of the bay, faster than any pursuer could hope to give 

chase. Determined that insolence should not prevail and resolved to ascertain the 

whereabouts of the pinnace, the Captain stopped an indian in his tracks, and presented the 

muzzle of his musquet directly into his chest. It seemed to me that he might not be able to 

control his temper, and would actually shoot the man. Trembling, the indian pointed south, 

seemingly the first direction that came to mind--anything to rid himself of his accoster. 

Further down the beach, the Captain repeated the incident, threatening a group of indians. 

But this time it appeared that they just laughed, which doubtless vexed him all the more, 

for this was worse than the crime itself; this was insolence.  

One after the next, they handed the Captain off, pointing him in whatever direction 

came to mind. It became such that whoever saw him coming jumped into the game, eager 

to misdirect him in whatever direction, with the result that the Captain came round in full 

circle, growing more vexatious by the moment, whilst he and his marines clambered 

absurdly over the boulders amongst which one of them entangled his foot and stumbled 



while the man behind him stumbled into him and together fell down. At this, the indians 

broke into renewed hilarity, which prompted the Captain to wave his arms frenziedly and 

the marines to raise their musquets and discharge a volley of warning shots. With that, the 

crowd backed away, and at length, the indians seemed sufficiently disconcerted from the 

stir they had created to voluntarily return our pinnace.  

We returned to ship, and the matter might have rested at that. But late in the day, 

as we ourselves made ready to return, Leftenant Edgar, thinking some punishment ought to 

be inflicted for such infamous conduct, ordered that the canoo which had brought off the 

thief be seized. The canoo happened to be that of Pareah, who reached the shore as soon as 

he found his own canoo in danger. Strenuously opposing the seizure, he soon raised too 

numerous a mob for our boat’s crew to contend with, and from this time forward the natives 

became very unruly, and seeing Edgar’s design came rushing in a body to the waterside, 

and the multitude attacked the boats in pursuit of us, seizing our oars, breaking them, and 

forcing our whole party to retreat. 

Pareah began to remonstrate with Edgar, who tried to shrug him aside and make off 

with the canoo. The cheef then grabbed him, pinioning his arms behind his back with one 

hand, and holding his hair with the other. A seaman responded by leaping out of the 

pinnace with an oar, with which he battered Pareah about the head and shoulders until he 

released Edgar. The fighting became general, the scene tumultuous. Stones flew, and a 

great number of natives closed in on us. Pareah seized the oar from a seaman’s hands and 

snapped it in two as if it were a twig. Edgar called for arms, but there were none, and we 

tried to beat back the crowd with the oars. The stones, launched by slings or thrown with 

great power and accuracy, severely bruised some of our number as we struggled to clear 

the beach. 

Realizing that it was hopeless, we commenced our retreat towards the water’s edge. 

There was little chance of getting the pinnace launched again, so we ran for our lives and 

leaped into the sea and began to swim out towards the small cutter. A perfect fusillade of 

stones rained down on the sea around us, one or two of them striking their targets. Some of 

the indians were rushing in after us, and one of them got close enough to Edgar to swing a 

blow at him, but slipped in doing so, striking but a glancing blow instead. The natives turned 

their attention to the pinnace with the same fury and relish for its iron. Bolts were knocked 

out, and the gangboard and rudder cannibalized for their iron. 

We would certainly have been killed had not Pareah intervened. His massive voice 

carried infinite authority, and brought immediate obedience. Bleeding profusely and in 

blinding pain, Edgar staggered back to try again to launch the boat, and was knocked so 



hard on his head that his hat flew away. Again Pareah interceded, not wanting a case of 

murder on his hands. He ordered his people to launch the boat, and indicated to the two 

men that they should desist in their aggressions. I demanded the oars, and Pareah 

dispatched a warrior to bring them back. One and a second that was broken were 

recovered. Quickly, before there could be yet another change in our fortunes, we paddled 

out into the bay. This was an unfortunate stroke as matters now stood, as it increased the 

confidence of those people, which before was too much bordering upon insolence. 

Fearful of the consequences of violence, Pareah launched his canoe and quickly 

caught up our labouring pinnace, hastening to return Edgar’s hat. Would Lono be angry? he 

called out. Would he kill me? Would he allow me on his great ship again? He would return all 

the iron tomorrow. I replied that Lono would not kill him. And he would allow him on board 

again. Thus reassured, Pareah’s brought his canoe alongside, reached out his arms towards 

me in a gesture of renewed friendship, and we rubbed noses.  

Ashore, the marines remained vigilant throughout the night, guarding the 

observatory and its contingent of carpenters, sail makers, astronomers and marines against 

the skullduggery afoot in the night. Towards midnight, a sentry descried another figure 

stealing through the bushes toward the observatory. He took aim with his musquet, but 

then dropped it clumsily, and it went off without harming anyone, and the rest of the night 

passed quietly. 

Aboard ship, however, morning brought the discovery that our great cutter, which 

had been submerged and moored to the buoy, was missing from her moorings. Upon 

examination, the four-inch hawser had been sawed through with a stolen knife, and the 

submerged cutter detached from its moorings and led away. It had been Edgar’s 

responsibility to safeguard the cutter. Fuming in a most dreadful mood, and before our 

onlooking gaze, he grimly reported the loss to the Captain. The Captain answered this news 

in a most wrathful fit of exasperation. How had it happened that with the cutter moored 

beneath his nose, submerged even, that he had managed to lose it?! Edgar knew not what 

to say, but the Captain insisted that he had made it his business to know everything about 

that cutter, every moment of the day and night, that he had made it his business to guard 

the cutter and do little else. Upbraided for allowing even the simplest responsibility to slip 

through his grasp, Edgar had brought discredit upon the Royal Navy by allowing himself to 

be taken in by the ruse of an simple-minded indian. Edgar stood before him and suffered 

the Captain’s opprobrium like a whipt cur, an aspect which principally proceeded from his 

stupidity, and his being one of the meanest degree amongst them. 



All of this gave cause to suspect that some villainy was hatching, and in order to 

prevent the ill consequences that might follow, both Captains met on board the Resolution, 

to consult what was best to be done on this critical occasion. The officers from both ships 

were present at this council, where it was resolved to preswade the king to accompany 

them to our ship, and to confine him on board till the cutter should be returned.  

With this view, early on the morning of the 14th  of February, 1779, the Captain, with 

twenty marines went on shore, under cover of guns on both ships. Observing our motions, 

and seeing the ships warping towards the towns, of which there were two, one on each side 

the harbor’s mouth, the indians must have concluded our design was to seize their canoos, 

in consequence of which most of their large war canoos took the alarm, and made off. We 

observed, however, that their warriors were clothed in their military dress, though without 

arms, and that they were gathering together in a body from every direction, their chiefs 

assuming a very different countenance to what they usually wore upon all former occasions.  

Perceiving the need for assistance, Bligh made ready to leave ship to join the Captain 

ashore. He left Edgar in charge of covering this approach to the bay, with the responsibility 

to ensure there was no breach to the cordon, and no interference by indians in the conduct 

of their business ashore, to which end he directed Edgar to employ whatever means, short 

of lethal force, to ensure the security of this approach to the shore, though he might, if 

necessary, fire warning volleys. 

Once ashore, as we later understood it, the Captain proceeded with his marines 

directly to Karaniopoo’s residence, where they found him seated on the ground, with about 

twelve of his cheefs round him, who all rose in consternation on seeing the Captain and his 

guard enter. The Captain addressed the king in the mildest terms, assuring him that no 

violence was contemplated against his person or any of his people, except against those 

who had been guilty of a most unprecedented act of robbery, by cutting from her moorings 

one of the ship’s boats, without which they could neither conveniently water the ships, nor 

carry on the necessary communication with the shore. He called upon the king, at the same 

time, to give orders for the boat to be immediately restored; and insisting upon him 

accompanying him to the ships, till his orders should be carried into execution.  

The king protested his total innocence of the theft; said he was very ready to assist 

in discovering the thief, and should be glad to see him punished; but showed great 

unwillingness to trust his person with strangers, who had lately exercised such unusual 

severities against his people. He was made to understand that the tumultuous appearance 

of the people and their repeated robberies made some uncommon severities necessary; but 

that not the least hurt should be done to the meanest inhabitant of his island by any person 



belonging to the ships, without exemplary punishment; and all that was necessary for the 

continuance of peace was, to pledge himself for the honesty of his people. With that view, 

and that view only he came to request the king to place confidence in him, and to make his 

ship his home, as the most effectual means of putting a stop to the robberies that were now 

daily and hourly committed by his people, both at the tents and on board the ships, and 

were now so daring as to become insufferable.  

The king, upon this remonstrance, was prepared to comply; but the cheefs, taking 

the alarm, began to steal away one after another, till they were stopped by the guard. In 

about half an hour the king was ready to accompany the Captain on board. The plan 

seemed almost to be working, but just as the Captain and the king were about to board the 

boat, one of his wives intervened, grabbed hold of his arm, and in tears, seeming to 

remonstrate with him not to go. The Captain took hold of the other arm, and there ensued a 

tug-of-war, at which the king became confused and distraught, and sat down. A large crowd 

gathered round him, menacing with their spears and clubs and daggers stolen or bartered 

from the ship. The Captain ordered his marines to the water’s edge to stand by, then he 

pulled at Kalaniopu’u to get him back on his feet, but his wife and the lesser chiefs voiced 

their insistence that he stay where he was. 

By that time so great a body of indians were got together and lined the shore, that it 

was only with difficulty they could break through the multitude, who now began to behave 

outrageously, and to insult the guard. Though the enterprise, which had carried the Captain 

on shore, had now failed and was abandoned, yet his person did not appear to have been in 

the least danger, till an accident happened which gave a fatal turn to the affair.  

No sooner had Bligh rowed out of sight than a large war canoo hove into our view, 

making great haste around the point, and heading straight toward the ship. As the canoo 

approached, I beheld that Cheef Pareah stood at its prow, his back turned towards us as he 

exhorted his paddlers to exert their utmost, urgently directing his canoo to the assistance of 

his king. Edgar leaped to the opportunity like a hound to foxes, and ordered his marines to 

prepare the cannon to fire a warning shot ahead of the progress of the canoo, and upon his 

order, a volley of four-pounders threw up a pattern of geysers just in front of it. Undeterred, 

Pareah bade his canoe to maintain its speed undiminished in its progress towards the 

beach. 

Edgar screamed for them to stop, and responding in a gesture of defiance, the chief 

Pareah turned his backside upon us, bent forward, and slapped his buttocks in derision. It 

was as a red flag waved at the bull, and too gross an insult for Edgar to bear. Finding that 

Pareah’s upended buttocks presenting a very fine large mark, Edgar shouted his 



exasperation that it was too much, and aimed his own musquet at Pareah and fired. To his 

instant gratification, the volley found its mark, catching the cheef squarely in the 

hindquarters. He shrieked horribly, and grasping his behind, toppled forwards into the 

canoe, whereupon he thrashed in agony as his canoo flew past us in its mad dash to the 

beach.   

Their alacrity aroused to this new controversy, indians ashore rushed out to meet 

Pareah’s canoo. Beholding the supine form of their cheef languishing face-down in the hull 

of the canoo, they shouted their misapprehension that their cheef had been killed. The news 

arrived at the village where the Captain was, just as he and the king had left and were 

walking toward the shore. The ferment it occasioned was very conspicuous; the women and 

the children were immediately sent off, and the men made haste to put on their war mats, 

and arm themselves with daggers and spears and stones. 

Observing their behavior, the Captain gave orders to the Officer of the marines to 

make way, and if any one opposed, to fire upon them and do execution. This order was 

given for the marines to carry into execution, and a lane was made for the king and his 

cheefs to get to the boats, but they had scarce reached the waterside, when the word was 

given, that the Captain was about to carry off their king to kill him. In an instant a number 

of their fighting men broke from the crowd, and with clubs rushed in upon the guard, four of 

whom were presently dispatched. One of the indians, having in his hands a stone and a long 

iron spike, came up to the Captain, flourishing his weapon by way of defiance, and 

threatening to throw the stone. The Captain desired him to desist, but the man persisting in 

his insolence, he was at length provoked to fire a load of small shot. The man having his 

mat on, which the shot was not able to penetrate, this had no effect other than to irritate 

and encourage them. Stones were thrown at the marines, and one of the mob attempted to 

stab Mr. Bayly with his pahoa, but failed in the attempt, and received from him a blow with 

the butt-end of his musket.  

The Captain now fired his second barrel loaded with ball, and killed one of the 

foremost of the natives. A general attack with stones immediately followed, which was 

answered by a discharge of musquetry from the marines and the people in the boats. The 

indians, contrary to the expectations of every one, stood the fire with great firmness, and 

before the marines had time to re-load, they broke in upon them with dreadful shouts and 

yells. What followed was a scene of the utmost horror and confusion. The indians shrieked 

and clawed at the Captain, who roared for his marines to lay into the crowd with all the 

accumulated firepower at their command, pointing and gesturing wildly, his leonine head 

bellowing what, no one knows, it all being lost in the fracas. 



I watched the calamity unfold through the spyglass. They lunged with their daggers 

at the marines, and the Captain discharged his other barrel into another and felled him 

instantly. A dozen hands then grabbed hold on the Captain, who turned and flailed at them. 

A volley crashed out, and in the crush of bodies every shot found its mark, and stones flew 

through the air, and the screaming was very riotous. The marines had broken into a 

panicked retreat, and throwing their musquets aside, they stumbled over the beach 

boulders in a desperate attempt to reach the boats. 

One of them stumbled and was instantly set upon by a native, who slashed his 

shoulder as he lay on his back. His companion pushed aside the assailant, then fired his 

musquet, and no sooner reloaded then he was overwhelmed by natives, who hacked at him 

with their daggers. He managed to get another shot off, and the volley went awry as other 

natives closed in to butcher him, scattering blood and gore among the tide pools. 

Others staggered through the wash, trying to gain the safety of their boats, and 

were seized as they took hold of the gunwhales. A private, struck by a spear just below the 

eye, bellowed with pain as he tried to wrench it out, but succeeded only in breaking it off at 

the haft. With the spearpoint jutting bloodily from his head, he careened madly, then fell 

into the sea. Others were struck on the head by a rain of rocks, and stumbled blindly over 

themselves in their frenzied retreat to the pinnace, which roiled with men beating with their 

oars and guns the natives who were dragging the boat ashore.   

A ruffian making a stroke at the Captain, was shot dead himself, but then another 

savage came from behind the Captain and striking him on the head with his club felled him 

to the ground. He then thrust his dagger through his body with such force that, entering 

between his shoulders, the point of it came out at his breast. The quarrel now became 

general. The guns from the ships began to pour in their fire upon the crowd, as did likewise 

the marine guard, and the marine from the boats; and though the slaughter among the 

savages was dreadful, yet, enraged as they were, they stood our incessant fire with 

astonishing intrepidity, insomuch that, in spite of all our efforts, they carried off the bodies 

of the dead, as a mark of triumph.  

The Captain had fallen into the shorebreak washing amongst the boulders, his 

severed artery pulsing jets of blood into the surf. I saw his face but one last time, as he 

attempted to rise, his lips forming an unheard cry and waving an arm feebly towards them. 

Then another native fell on him with a club, and bashed his skull in. The natives fell on the 

corpse like a pack of wolves, stabbing it, grabbing one another’s dagger and thrusting them 

in, again and again, stabbing it with spears, and smashing it with boulders and clubs. At one 

point a number of them raised his body from the crevice and beat his pulpy head repeatedly 



against the rock face. Then they carried off the bleeding hulk in triumph. Having once 

secured his body, they fled without much regarding the others, one of which they threw into 

the sea.  

 

Our next care was to recover our dead. A strong party was set out in the pinnaces 

and boats, with a white flag in token of peace, to endeavor to procure their bodies. They 

were met by a man of chiefly note among the savages, at the head of a vast multitude 

without answering our signal, who informed us, that the warriors were then on the back of 

the hill, cutting up and dividing the bodies, but that if Ta-tee, the name they gave Captain 

Clerke, would land, what remained of Tu-tee, as they called Captain Cook, should be 

delivered to him. But our party being inconsiderable in proportion to the numbers of the 

enemy that were then assembled, we were apprehensive of some treacherous design, and 

therefore our Commander very wisely declined the invitation. While we remained in our 

boats, several other cheefs came to the waterside; and one in particular, with the Captain’s 

hanger, which he drew in a taunting manner, and brandished it over his head. Others 

showed themselves with the spoils taken from the dead, one having a jacket, another a 

shirt, a third a pair of trowsers, and so on, insulting us, as it were, with the trophies of their 

victory. 

That evening, bonfires were lit on the cliffs overlooking the bay, which echoed 

through the night with unearthly howls and lamentations. At first light, conch shells were 

sounded to herald the arrival of more warriors. We observed a prodigious number of lights 

in the hills, and I believed them to have been the sacrifices they were performing on 

account of the war in which they imagined themselves to be engaged. From along the cliff 

top and among the cocoa-nut groves back from the shore, great numbers of warriors were 

gathering, and the women and children of the nearby villages began migrating inland on a 

vast exodus.  

In the morning, an indian in his canoo drew within musquet-shot, ahead of the ship, 

and after flinging several stones at us, he waved the Captain’s hat over his head, whilst his 

countrymen ashore were exulting and encouraging his boldness. Keeping a prudent distance 

from the ships, he twirled the Captain’s hat around on the end of a stick. Then he put it on 

his head, turned to bare his buttocks and smacked them, roaring with laughter at the same 

time. His lead was followed from the shore, where great numbers had assembled for the 

performance, and now all turned their buttocks towards the ships, slapping their haunches 

and setting up a great chorus of derision. As well, the breeches of some of the dead marines 

had been tied to poles and waved to taunt their comrades. 



Our people were all inflamed at this insult, and coming in a body on the quarter-

deck, begged they might no longer be obliged to put up with these repeated provocations, 

and requested me to obtain from Captain Clerke to avail themselves of the first fair occasion 

of revenging the death of their commander. 

At this time it was thought prudent to stifle our resentment, and to reserve our 

vengeance till a more favourable opportunity. We were now in want of water, our sails and 

rigging in a tattered condition, our cordage bad, and our repairs not near finished; all 

therefore we had to do, was to remain on the defensive till we were better provided. 

 

On the 19th they began again to be troublesome. When the marines went back 

ashore under the command of Bligh, the natives continued to harry them. Stones were 

hurled and rocks rolled down from the caves that honeycombed the hills to find rocks to 

throw onto the heads of the men at the observatory, cutting and bruising them. A barrage 

of four-pounders did dissuade further assaults, but while the boats were loading at the well, 

the stones came about the crew like hail, some of them of more than a pound weight; one 

in particular was seen to come from an invisible hand, which being attended to, an indian 

was observed to creep out of a hole, who as soon as he had discharged his stone, retired 

back to his place to shelter. We returned to our ships; and it being now apparent, that 

nothing was to be gained by fair means, orders were given to strike terror among them, by 

pursuing them with fire and sword.  

About two in the afternoon all who were able to bear arms, as well sailors and 

artificers as marines, were mustered, and preparations made to sustain them, while with 

lighted matches they rowed on shore, and set fire to the southeast town, pursuing the 

frightened inhabitants while their houses were put in flames, with unrelenting fury. Many 

were put to death without mercy, and all driven to seek shelter in the other town; scarce a 

house in this having escaped the fury of the flames. In this general desolation, the hut or 

hole of the crafty indian whose cowardice had been one principal cause of the destruction 

that followed, was not forgotten. His hole had been marked, as he had already been 

observed, and on seeing our sailors approach it, such was his malice, that he heaved a huge 

stone at the assailants, one of whom he dangerously wounded, but was instantly dispatched 

by the discharge of three muskets, and a bayonet run through his body.  

The fate of one poor wretch was much lamented by us all. As he was coming to the 

well for water, he was shot at by one of the marines. The ball struck his calabash, which he 

immediately threw from himself and fled. He was pursued into one of the caves, and no lion 



could have defended his den with greater courage and fierceness, till at last, after having 

kept two of our people at bay for some considerable time, he expired covered with wounds. 

Horror had rooted itself in the souls of the men, and their blood boiled with a manic 

compulsion to wreak havoc and horror upon the indians. I thought I heard a deep humming 

sound as if from swarming bees emanating from the shore, a hum-buzz of madness of men 

driven to acts of depravity. The shore party quickly became consumed in an orgy of 

bloodshed, setting their torches to the village huts which, in the strong breeze, were soon 

engulfed in towering pyres of flame. Screaming horribly in spasms of anguish, the indians 

fled their maddened pursuers. The fury of our retribution was unexampled, and no pen 

could furnish an idea as to the vastness of the horror, as indians irrespective of age or sex 

or infirmity were chased down and shot at whimsy. Our tormentors were hunted down and 

clubbed to a pulp, and then shot, whilst those who could not evade their pursuers were shot 

and bayoneted and beheaded. Their disembodied heads were most gruesomely impaled on 

long poles, and waved impetuously to those upon the cliff tops, then taken back to the ship 

as trophies.  

Orders had been given to burn only a few straggling huts; we were therefore a good 

deal surprised to see the whole village on fire. Before a boat that was sent to stop the 

progress of the mischief could reach the shore, the houses of our old and constant friends, 

the priests, were all in flame. It is very extraordinary that amidst all these disturbances the 

women of the island who were on board never offered to leave us nor showed the smallest 

apprehension either for themselves or their friends ashore. Some of them were on deck 

when the town was in flames seemed to admire the sight and cried out that it was maitai, or 

very fyne. 

Our orders being fully executed, we returned to the ships before night, loaded with 

indian spoils, consisting of bows and arrows, clubs and arms of all kinds which they use in 

battle, and having the heads of two of their fighting men, of which the obnoxious indian was 

one, stuck at the bows of the pinnaces, as a terror to the enemy from ever daring to molest 

us. 

On the order of the cheef, the war fever quickly abated, and soon, flags of truce 

fluttered from the cliffs above the bay. The indians brought propitiatory offerings of food to 

the beach, and waved to the men on the ships to come take it. An old man paddled out with 

a bundle of cocoa-nuts and plantains to appease us, only to be seized by the men aboard 

ship, tied up, and returned to his boat along with a severed head taken from one of his 

countrymen, reeking of the stench of blood, and told that his own head would roll. 



Then Koah himself appeared, and swam out to Discovery, holding aloft a white flag 

in the other palsied hand. Skeptical of his sincerity, and believing that he had come to 

assess our capabilities for waging further warfare, Bligh, who was sure of his complicity in 

the Captain’s death, came up to him, presented his pistol at his temple and pulled the 

trigger, whereupon the gun mist fire.  

It fell upon Koah to retrieve what bodily parts he could and return them to Captain 

Clerke. I must confess I had long harboured an unfavorable opinion of this man, and was of 

one mind with others who told me he was of malicious disposition and no friend of ours. The 

repeated detection of his fraud and treachery convinced me of the truth of the 

representation. The shocking transaction of the morning, in which he was seen acting a 

principal part, made me feel the utmost horror at finding myself so near him. Bligh 

demanded the body of the Captain, and would declare war against them unless it was 

instantly restored. He assured him this would be done as soon as possible, and with much 

assurance, as if nothing extraordinary had happened, he leaped into the sea again, and 

called to his countrymen that we were all friends again. 

Several days elapsed before he was able to assemble those remains that had not 

been spirited away or burnt. The girls told the men that Karaniopoo and his family and 

entourage of lesser cheefs had taken the corpse up to a cave high above the bay, where 

they had deliberated upon the disposition of the remains. At length, Koah communicated 

that the Captain’s remains had been gathered, and awaited collection. Dressed in his 

mourning cloak of black and white fethers, he led a somber procession of priests to the 

forefront of a massive mound of fruit and roast hoggs on the beach where, beneath banners 

of truce, he placed the grisly bundle, wrapped in plantain leaves. Carrying boughs and green 

branches in their hands, they came singing and dancing to the waterside. On seeing his 

ensign answered by a white flag at each mizzen-top-mast-head, he, accompanied with three 

other cheefs, came on board, having some cocoa-nuts, plantains, and bread-fruit, as 

presents to the commander, for which they would accept of nothing in return. This chief, 

whose name was A-nu-a, came to make submission, and, as a token of his sincerity, 

promised to collect the bones of our deceased warrior, as he called him, and to bring them, 

and lay them at his feet. This was the token of the most perfect submission that an indian 

warrior could make to his conqueror; and this was accepted on the part of our commander. 

In this manner, and on these conditions, peace was to be restored. 

Early in the morning we received another visit from Koah. I must confess I was a 

little piqued to find that, notwithstanding the most evident marks of treachery in his 



conduct, and the most positive testimony of our friends the priests, he should still be 

permitted to carry on the same farce, and to make us appear the dupes in this hypocrisy.  

He brought the two barrels of the Captain’s gun, the one beat flat, with intention of 

making a cutting instrument of it, the other a good deal bent and bruised. He then 

presented to us a small bundle wrapped up in a cloth, which he brought under his arm; and 

it is impossible to describe the horror which seized us on finding in it a piece of human flesh 

about nine or ten pounds weight.  

We found as well the hands of the Captain, which were well known from a 

remarkable scar on one of them, that divided the thumb from the forefinger, the whole 

length of the metacarpal bone; the bones from both arms, with the skin of the forearms 

hanging to them; the thigh and leg bones joined together, but without the feet. The 

ligaments of the joint were entire, and the whole bore evident marks from having been in 

the fire, except the hands, which had the flesh left upon them, and were cut in several 

places, and crammed with salt, evidently with the intent of preserving them. When it was 

asked what had become of the rest of him, the messenger demonstrated by gnashing his 

teeth that it was to be eaten that night. This afforded an opportunity of informing ourselves 

whether they were cannibals, and we did not neglect it. They immediately shewed as much 

horror at the idea as any European would have done, and asked, very naturally, if that was 

the custom among us. 

This, he said, was all that remained of the body; that the rest was cut to pieces and 

burnt; but that the head and all the bones, except what belonged to the trunk, were in the 

possession of Karaniopoo and the other chiefs; that what we saw had been allotted to the 

cheefs to be made use of in some religious ceremony. In response to the theft of this most 

sacred portion, Koah pronounced a Curse of Anathema, bemoaning that those who had 

stolen the head of Lono, and their generations to follow, would themselves suffer the 

derangement of their depraved actions, until the bones of Lono had been made whole again.  

Thus ended the career of the greatest navigator that this or any other nation ever 

could boast, after having successfully led his crews of gallant British seamen thrice around 

the world; had reduced to a certainty the non-existence of a Southern Continent, about 

which all the learned of all nations were in doubt; had settled the boundaries of the earth 

and the sea; and shown the impracticability of a Northwest Passage from the Atlantic to the 

Great Southern Ocean, for which our ablest navigators had contended, and in pursuit of 

which vast sums had been spent in vain, and many valuable mariners had miserably 

perished. 



Reader, if thou hast any feeling for thy country in the loss of so great, so illustrious a 

navigator, or any tenderness for those whom he has left to lament his fate, thou wilt drop 

with me a tear at this melancholy relation; especially when thou reflecteth, that he, who 

had braved dangers, and had looked death in the face in a thousand forms, should at last 

be cut off by the hands of a cowardly savage, who, dreading the impetuosity of his rage, 

came behind him, and, ruffian-like, stabbed him in the back. But of this enough. 

 


