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Then they marched toward the city. And now followed the usual sequence of events â€” rapine, cruelty, and
extortion; only this time there was no town to ransom, for Morgan had given orders that it should be
destroyed. The torch was set to it, and Panama, one of the greatest cities in the New World, was swept from
the face of the earth. Why the deed was done, no man but Morgan could tell. Perhaps it was that all the secret
hiding places for treasure might be brought to light; but whatever the reason was, it lay hidden in the breast of
the great buccaneer himself. For three weeks Morgan and his men abode in this dreadful place; and they
marched away with one hundred and seventy-five beasts of burden loaded with treasures of gold and silver
and jewels, besides great quantities of merchandise, and six hundred prisoners held for ransom. Whatever
became of all that vast wealth, and what it amounted to, no man but Morgan ever knew, for when a division
was made it was found that there was only two hundred pieces of eight to each man. When this dividend was
declared a howl of execration went up, under which even Capt. At night he and four other commanders
slipped their cables and ran out to sea, and it was said that these divided the greater part of the booty among
themselves. But the wealth plundered at Panama could hardly have fallen short of a million and a half of
dollars. Computing it at this reasonable figure, the various prizes won by Henry Morgan in the West Indies
would stand as follows: With this fabulous wealth, wrenched from the Spaniards by means of the rack and the
cord, and pilfered from his companions by the meanest of thieving, Capt. Henry Morgan retired from business,
honored of all, rendered famous by his deeds, knighted by the good King Charles II, and finally appointed
governor of the rich island of Jamaica. Other buccaneers followed him. Campeche was taken and sacked, and
even Cartagena itself fell; but with Henry Morgan culminated the glory of the buccaneers, and from that time
they declined in power and wealth and wickedness until they were finally swept away. The buccaneers became
bolder and bolder. In fact, so daring were their crimes that the home governments, stirred at last by these
outrageous barbarities, seriously undertook the suppression of the freebooters, lopping and trimming the main
trunk until its members were scattered hither and thither, and it was thought that the organization was
exterminated. But, so far from being exterminated, the individual members were merely scattered north, south,
east, and west, each forming a nucleus around which gathered and clustered the very worst of the offscouring
of humanity. The result was that when the seventeenth century was fairly packed away with its lavender in the
store chest of the past, a score or more bands of freebooters were cruising along the Atlantic seaboard in
armed vessels, each with a black flag with its skull and crossbones at the fore, and with a nondescript crew
made up of the tags and remnants of civilized and semicivilized humanity white, black, red, and yellow ,
known generally as marooners, swarming upon the decks below. Nor did these offshoots from the old
buccaneer stem confine their depredations to the American seas alone; the East Indies and the African coast
also witnessed their doings, and suffered from them, and even the Bay of Biscay had good cause to remember
more than one visit from them. Worthy sprigs from so worthy a stem improved variously upon the parent
methods; for while the buccaneers were content to prey upon the Spaniards alone, the marooners reaped the
harvest from the commerce of all nations. So up and down the Atlantic seaboard they cruised, and for the fifty
years that marooning was in the flower of its glory it was a sorrowful time for the coasters of New England,
the middle provinces, and the Virginias, sailing to the West Indies with their cargoes of salt fish, grain, and
tobacco. Trading became almost as dangerous as privateering, and sea captains were chosen as much for their
knowledge of the flintlock and the cutlass as for their seamanship. As by far the largest part of the trading in
American waters was conducted by these Yankee coasters, so by far the heaviest blows, and those most keenly
felt, fell upon them. Bulletin after bulletin came to port with its doleful tale of this vessel burned or that vessel
scuttled, this one held by the pirates for their own use or that one stripped of its goods and sent into port as
empty as an eggshell from which the yolk had been sucked. Boston, New York, Philadelphia, and Charleston
suffered alike, and worthy ship owners had to leave off counting their losses upon their fingers and take to the
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slate to keep the dismal record. It is thence that the marooners took their name, for marooning was one of their
most effective instruments of punishment or revenge. If a pirate broke one of the many rules which governed
the particular band to which he belonged, he was marooned; did a captain defend his ship to such a degree as
to be unpleasant to the pirates attacking it, he was marooned; even the pirate captain himself, if he displeased
his followers by the severity of his rule, was in danger of having the same punishment visited upon him which
he had perhaps more than once visited upon another. The process of marooning was as simple as terrible. A
suitable place was chosen generally some desert isle as far removed as possible from the pathway of
commerce , and the condemned man was rowed from the ship to the beach. It rarely if ever happened that
anything was known of him after having been marooned. And such were marooners. By far the largest number
of pirate captains were Englishmen, for, from the days of good Queen Bess, English sea captains seemed to
have a natural turn for any species of venture that had a smack of piracy in it, and from the great Admiral
Drake of the old, old days, to the truculent Morgan of buccaneering times, the Englishman did the boldest and
wickedest deeds, and wrought the most damage. First of all upon the list of pirates stands the bold Captain
Avary, one of the institutors of marooning. Him we see but dimly, half hidden by the glamouring mists of
legends and tradition. Others who came afterward outstripped him far enough in their doings, but he stands
pre-eminent as the first of marooners of whom actual history has been handed down to us of the present day.
One of these vessels was named the Duke, of which a certain Captain Gibson was the commander and Avary
the mate. Away they sailed to the West Indies, and there Avary became impressed by the advantages offered
by piracy, and by the amount of good things that were to be gained by very little striving. One night the
captain who was one of those fellows mightily addicted to punch , instead of going ashore to saturate himself
with rum at the ordinary, had his drink in his cabin in private. While he lay snoring away the effects of his rum
in the cabin, Avary and a few other conspirators heaved the anchor very leisurely, and sailed out of the harbor
of Corunna, and through the midst of the allied fleet riding at anchor in the darkness. By and by, when the
morning came, the captain was awakened by the pitching and tossing of the vessel, the rattle and clatter of the
tackle overhead, and the noise of footsteps passing and repassing hither and thither across the deck. Perhaps he
lay for a while turning the matter over and over in his muddled head, but he presently rang the bell, and Avary
and another fellow answered the call. What weather is it? The rest of them sailed away to the East Indies, to
try their fortunes in those waters, for our Captain Avary was of a high spirit, and had no mind to fritter away
his time in the West Indies squeezed dry by buccaneer Morgan and others of lesser note. No, he would make a
bold stroke for it at once, and make or lose at a single cast. On his way he picked up a couple of like kind with
himself â€” two sloops off Madagascar. With these he sailed away to the coast of India, and for a time his
name was lost in the obscurity of uncertain history. But only for a time, for suddenly it flamed out in a blaze of
glory. It was rumored that the Great Mogul, raging at the insult offered to him through his own flesh and
blood, had threatened to wipe out of existence the few English settlements scattered along the coast; whereat
the honorable East India Company was in a pretty state of fuss and feathers. Rumor, growing with the telling,
has it that Avary is going to marry the Indian princess, willy-nilly, and will turn rajah, and eschew piracy as
indecent. As for the treasure itself, there was no end to the extent to which it grew as it passed from mouth to
mouth. Having concluded that he had earned enough money by the trade he had undertaken, he determined to
retire and live decently for the rest of his life upon what he already had. As a step toward this object, he set
about cheating his Madagascar partners out of their share of what had been gained. He persuaded them to store
all the treasure in his vessel, it being the largest of the three; and so, having it safely in hand, he altered the
course of his ship one fine night, and when the morning came the Madagascar sloops found themselves
floating upon a wide ocean without a farthing of the treasure for which they had fought so hard, and for which
they might whistle for all the good it would do them. At first Avary had a great part of a mind to settle at
Boston, in Massachusetts, and had that little town been one whit less bleak and forbidding, it might have had
the honor of being the home of this famous man. As it was, he did not like the looks of it, so he sailed away to
the eastward, to Ireland, where he settled himself at Biddeford, in hopes of an easy life of it for the rest of his
days. Here he found himself the possessor of a plentiful stock of jewels, such as pearls, diamonds, rubies, etc.
He consulted with a certain merchant of Bristol concerning the disposal of the stones â€” a fellow not much
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more cleanly in his habits of honesty than Avary himself. Off he marched with the jewels, and that was the last
that the pirate saw of his Indian treasure. Perhaps the most famous of all the piratical names to American ears
are those of Capt. Robert Kidd and Capt. Edward Teach, or "Blackbeard. For many years he was the very hero
of heroes of piratical fame, there was hardly a creek or stream or point of land along our coast, hardly a
convenient bit of good sandy beach, or hump of rock, or water-washed cave, where fabulous treasures were
not said to have been hidden by this worthy marooner. So poor Kidd must be relegated to the dull ranks of
simply respectable people, or semirespectable people at best. Captain Teach was a Bristol man born, and
learned his trade on board of sundry privateers in the East Indies during the old French war â€” that of â€” and
a better apprenticeship could no man serve. It was a very slight step, and but the change of a few letters, to
convert "privateer" into "pirate," and it was a very short time before Teach made that change. Not only did he
make it himself, but he persuaded his old captain to join with him. And now fairly began that series of bold
and lawless depredations which have made his name so justly famous, and which placed him among the very
greatest of marooning freebooters. He was accustomed to twist it with ribbons into small tails, after the
manner of our Ramillies wig, and turn them about his ears. In time of action he wore a sling over his
shoulders, with three brace of pistols, hanging in holsters like bandoleers; he stuck lighted matches under his
hat, which, appearing on each side of his face, and his eyes naturally looking fierce and wild, made him
altogether such a figure that imagination cannot form an idea of a Fury from hell to look more frightful. One
of them asked him if his poor young wife knew where his treasure was hidden. For a time Blackbeard worked
at his trade down on the Spanish Main, gathering, in the few years he was there, a very neat little fortune in the
booty captured from sundry vessels; but by and by he took it into his head to try his luck along the coast of the
Carolinas; so off he sailed to the northward, with quite a respectable little fleet, consisting of his own vessel
and two captured sloops. From that time he was actively engaged in the making of American history in his
small way. He first appeared off the bar of Charleston Harbor, to the no small excitement of the worthy town
of that ilk, and there he lay for five or six days, blockading the port, and stopping incoming and outgoing
vessels at his pleasure, so that, for the time, the commerce of the province was entirely paralyzed. All the
vessels so stopped he held as prizes, and all the crews and passengers among the latter of whom was more than
one provincial worthy of the day he retained as though they were prisoners of war. One morning Captain
Blackbeard finds that his stock of medicine is low. Marks one of his prisoners , and go up to Charleston and
get the medicine. There was no task that suited our Captain Richards better than that. Up to the town he
rowed, as bold as brass. So Blackbeard got his medicine, and though it cost the colony two thousand dollars, it
was worth that much to the town to be quit of him. Having gained a booty of between seven and eight
thousand dollars from the prizes captured, the pirates sailed away from Charleston Harbor to the coast of
North Carolina. And now Blackbeard, following the plan adopted by so many others of his kind, began to
cudgel his brains for means to cheat his fellows out of their share of the booty. At Topsail Inlet he ran his own
vessel aground, as though by accident. Hands, the captain of one of the consorts, pretending to come to his
assistance, also grounded his sloop. Nothing now remained but for those who were able to get away in the
other craft, which was all that was now left of the little fleet. This did Blackbeard with some forty of his
favorites. The rest of the pirates were left on the sand spit to await the return of their companions â€” which
never happened. As for Blackbeard and those who were with him, they were that much richer, for there were
so many the fewer pockets to fill. So up goes Master Blackbeard to the Governor of North Carolina and makes
his neck safe by surrendering to the proclamation â€” albeit he kept tight clutch upon what he had already
gained. And now we find our bold Captain Blackbeard established in the good province of North Carolina,
where he and His Worship the Governor struck up a vast deal of intimacy, as profitable as it was pleasant.
There is something very pretty in the thought of the bold sea rover giving up his adventurous life excepting
now and then an excursion against a trader or two in the neighboring sound, when the need of money was
pressing ; settling quietly down into the routine of old colonial life, with a young wife of sixteen at his side,
who made the fourteenth that he had in various ports here and there in the world. Becoming tired of an
inactive life, Blackbeard afterward resumed his piratical career. He cruised around in the rivers and inlets and
sounds of North Carolina for a while, ruling the roost and with never a one to say him nay, until there was no
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bearing with such a pest any longer. So they sent a deputation up to the Governor of Virginia asking if he
would be pleased to help them in their trouble. There were two men-of-war lying at Kicquetan, in the James
River, at the time. To them the Governor of Virginia applies, and plucky Lieutenant Maynard, of the Pearl,
was sent to Ocracoke Inlet to fight this pirate who ruled it down there so like the cock of a walk. There he
found Blackbeard waiting for him, and as ready for a fight as ever the lieutenant himself could be. Fight they
did, and while it lasted it was as pretty a piece of business of its kind as one could wish to see. After that, and
under cover of the smoke, the pirate and his men boarded the other sloop, and then followed a fine
old-fashioned hand-to-hand conflict betwixt him and the lieutenant.
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The whereabouts of this painting are unknown since it was lost or more likely stolen from the Delaware Art
Museum in As a child, he attended private schools [4] and was interested in drawing and writing from a very
young age. He was an indifferent student, but his parents encouraged him to study art, particularly his mother.
Van der Wielen in Philadelphia, [6] and this constituted the whole of his artistic training, aside from a few
lessons at the Art Students League of New York. He was encouraged by several working artists, however,
including Edwin Austin Abbey , A. Frost , and Frederick S. He also collaborated on several books, particularly
in American history. This book won international attention from critics such as William Morris. Pyle married
singer Anne Poole on April 12, , and the couple had seven children. While they were overseas, their son
Sellers died unexpectedly. In , he created his own school in Wilmington where he taught a small number of
students in depth. In , Pyle painted his first murals for the Delaware Art Museum. He took up mural painting
more seriously in and painted The Battle of Nashville in the state capitol of Minnesota , as well as two other
murals for courthouses in New Jersey [5] the Essex and Hudson County Courthouses. Pyle developed his own
ideas for illustrating pirate dress, as few examples existed of authentic pirate outfits and few, if any, drawings
had been preserved. He created a flamboyant style incorporating elements of Gypsy dress. His work
influenced the design of costumes for movie pirates from Errol Flynn to Johnny Depp. It has been noted as
highly impractical for working sailors. Suffering poor health, he felt depressed and drained of energy. After
one year in the country, he suffered a kidney infection and died in Florence at the age of The Merry
Adventures of Robin Hood Pyle synthesized many traditional Robin Hood legends and ballads in this work,
while toning them down to make them suitable for children. Pyle has Robin kill only two men, one who shoots
at him first when he was a youth, the other a hated assassin named Guy of Gisbourne whom the Sheriff sent to
slay him. Tales are changed in which Robin steals all that an ambushed traveler carried, such as " Robin Hood
and the Bishop of Hereford ", so that the victim keeps a third and another third is dedicated to the poor. Pyle
did not have much concern for historical accuracy, but he renamed the queen-consort in the story " Robin
Hood and Queen Katherine " as Eleanor of Aquitaine. This made her compatible historically with King
Richard the Lion-Hearted , with whom Robin eventually makes peace. Pirates fight in Who Shall Be Captain?
His achievement was to integrate them into a unified story, which he also illustrated. In the original " A Gest
of Robyn Hode ", the life is saved of an anonymous wrestler who had won a bout but was likely to be
murdered because he was a stranger. His father was falsely implicated in a plot to kill King Henry IV. The
adventure tale follows Myles through his intensive training for knighthood and ends with him becoming a
knight and challenging the wicked Lord Brookhurst Alban to trial by combat. Other works[ edit ] Otto of the
Silver Hand , about the son of a robber baron during the medieval period. The Wonder Clock , a collection of
twenty-four tales, one for each hour of the day. Each tale was prefaced by a whimsical verse telling of
traditional household goings-on at that hour. His sister Katharine Pyle wrote the verses. Pyle created the tales
based on traditional European folktales. Pepper and Salt, or Seasoning for Young Folk, traditional tales for
younger readers which he also illustrated. Twentieth-Century Literary Criticism notes: Ranta and Jill P. May
writes from a feminist sensibility. Beegel has studied his influence on Ernest Hemingway.
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Morgan in the Year I LTHOUGH this narration has more particularly to do with the taking of the Spanish vice
admiral in the harbor of Porto Bello, and of the rescue therefrom of Le Sieur Simon, his wife and daughter the
adventure of which was successfully achieved by Captain Morgan, the famous buccaneer , we shall,
nevertheless, premise something of the earlier history of Master Harry Mostyn, whom you may, if you please,
consider as the hero of the several circumstances recounted in these pages. Thither to those parts of America
he transported with himself his whole family, of whom our Master Harry was the fifth of eight children â€” a
great lusty fellow as little fitted for the Church for which he was designed as could be. At the time of this
story, though not above sixteen years old, Master Harry Mostyn was as big and well-grown as many a man of
twenty, and of such a reckless and dare-devil spirit that no adventure was too dangerous or too mischievous
for him to embark upon. At this time there was a deal of talk in those parts of the Americas concerning
Captain Morgan, and the prodigious successes he was having pirating against the Spaniards. This man had
once been an indentured servant with Mr. Rolls, a sugar factor at the Barbados. Having served out his time,
and being of lawless disposition, possessing also a prodigious appetite for adventure, he joined with others of
his kidney, and, purchasing a caravel of three guns, embarked fairly upon that career of piracy the most
successful that ever was heard of in the world. Master Harry had known this man very well while he was still
with Mr. Many knew him for a bold, gruff-spoken man, but no one at that time suspected that he had it in him
to become so famous and renowned as he afterward grew to be. The fame of his exploits had been the talk of
those parts for above a twelvemonth, when, in the latter part of the year , Captain Morgan, having made a very
successful expedition against the Spaniards into the Gulf of Campeche â€” where he took several important
purchases from the plate fleet â€” came to the Barbados, there to fit out another such venture, and to enlist
recruits. He and certain other adventurers had purchased a vessel of some five hundred tons, which they
proposed to convert into a pirate by cutting portholes for cannon, and running three or four carronades across
her main deck. The name of this ship, be it mentioned, was the Good Samaritan, as ill-fitting a name as could
be for such a craft, which, instead of being designed for the healing of wounds, was intended to inflict such
devastation as those wicked men proposed. There he found the great pirate established at an ordinary, with a
little court of ragamuffins and swashbucklers gathered about him, all talking very loud, and drinking healths in
raw rum as though it were sugared water. And what a fine figure our buccaneer had grown, to be sure! How
different from the poor, humble clerk upon the sugar wharf! What a deal of gold braid! What a fine,
silver-hilled Spanish sword! What a gay velvet sling, hung with three silver-mounted pistols! This figure of
war our hero asked to step aside with him, and when they had come into a corner, proposed to the other what
he intended, and that he had a mind to enlist as a gentleman adventurer upon this expedition. Upon this our
rogue of a buccaneer captain burst out a-laughing, and fetching Master Harry a great thump upon the back,
swore roundly that he would make a man of him, and that it was a pity to make a parson out of so good a piece
of stuff. Nor was Captain Morgan less good than his word, for when the Good Samaritan set sail with a
favoring wind for the island of Jamaica, Master Harry found himself established as one of the adventurers
aboard. II Could you but have seen the town of Port Royal as it appeared in the year you would have beheld a
sight very well worth while looking upon. There were no fine houses at that time, and no great counting
houses built of brick, such as you may find nowadays, but a crowd of board and wattled huts huddled along
the streets, and all so gay with flags and bits of color that Vanity Fair itself could not have been gayer. To this
place came all the pirates and buccaneers that infested those parts, and men shouted and swore and gambled,
and poured out money like water, and then maybe wound up their merrymaking by dying of fever. For the sky
in these torrid latitudes is all full of clouds overhead, and as hot as any blanket, and when the sun shone forth
it streamed down upon the smoking sands so that the houses were ovens and the streets were furnaces; so it
was little wonder that men died like rats in a hole. But little they appeared to care for that; so that everywhere
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you might behold a multitude of painted women and Jews and merchants and pirates, gaudy with red scarfs
and gold braid and all sorts of odds and ends of foolish finery, all fighting and gambling and bartering for that
ill-gotten treasure of the be-robbed Spaniard. Here, arriving, Captain Morgan found a hearty welcome, and a
message from the governor awaiting him, the message bidding him attend His Excellency upon the earliest
occasion that offered. They found His Excellency seated in a great easy-chair, under the shadow of a slatted
veranda, the floor whereof was paved with brick. He was clad, for the sake of coolness, only in his shirt,
breeches, and stockings, and he wore slippers on his feet. He was smoking a great cigarro of tobacco, and a
goblet of lime juice and water and rum stood at his elbow on a table. The purport of this interview, I may tell
you, concerned the rescue of one Le Sieur Simon, who, together with his wife and daughter, was held captive
by the Spaniards. This gentleman adventurer Le Sieur Simon had, a few years before, been set up by the
buccaneers as governor of the island of Santa Catharina. This place, though well fortified by the Spaniards, the
buccaneers had seized upon, establishing themselves thereon, and so infesting the commerce of those seas that
no Spanish fleet was safe from them. At last the Spaniards, no longer able to endure these assaults against
their commerce, sent a great force against the freebooters to drive them out of their island stronghold. This
they did, retaking Santa Catharina, together with its governor, his wife, and daughter, as well as the whole
garrison of buccaneers. This garrison was sent by their conquerors, some to the galleys, some to the mines,
some to no man knows where. The governor himself â€” Le Sieur Simon â€” was to be sent to Spain, there to
stand his trial for piracy. The news of all this, I may tell you, had only just been received in Jamaica, having
been brought thither by a Spanish captain, one Don Roderiguez Sylvia, who was, besides, the bearer of
dispatches to the Spanish authorities relating the whole affair. All this, you are to understand, was undertaken
only because of the friendship that the governor and Captain Morgan entertained for Le Sieur Simon. And,
indeed, it was wonderful how honest and how faithful were these wicked men in their dealings with one
another. For you must know that Governor Modiford and Le Sieur Simon and the buccaneers were all of one
kidney â€” all taking a share in the piracies of those times, and all holding by one another as though they were
the honestest men in the world. Hence it was they were all so determined to rescue Le Sieur Simon from the
Spaniards. III Having reached his ordinary after his interview with the governor, Captain Morgan found there
a number of his companions, such as usually gathered at that place to be in attendance upon him â€” some,
those belonging to the Good Samaritan; others, those who hoped to obtain benefits from him; others, those
ragamuffins who gathered around him because he was famous, and because it pleased them to be of his court
and to be called his followers. For nearly always your successful pirate had such a little court surrounding him.
Finding a dozen or more of these rascals gathered there, Captain Morgan informed them of his present purpose
that he was going to find the Spanish captain to demand his papers of him, and calling upon them to
accompany him. With this following at his heels, our buccaneer started off down the street, his lieutenant, a
Cornishman named Bartholomew Davis, upon one hand and our hero upon the other. So they paraded the
streets for the best part of an hour before they found the Spanish captain. For whether he had got wind that
Captain Morgan was searching for him, or whether, finding himself in a place so full of his enemies, he had
buried himself in some place of hiding, it is certain that the buccaneers had traversed pretty nearly the whole
town before they discovered that he was lying at a certain auberge kept by a Portuguese Jew. Thither they
went, and thither Captain Morgan entered with the utmost coolness and composure of demeanor, his followers
crowding noisily in at his heels. The space within was very dark, being lighted only by the doorway and by
two large slatted windows or openings in the front. In this dark, hot place not over-roomy at the best â€” were
gathered twelve or fifteen villainous-appearing men, sitting at tables and drinking together, waited upon by the
Jew and his wife. Our hero had no trouble in discovering which of this lot of men was Captain Sylvia, for not
only did Captain Morgan direct his glance full of war upon him, but the Spaniard was clad with more
particularity and with more show of finery than any of the others who were there. Him Captain Morgan
approached and demanded his papers, whereunto the other replied with such a jabber of Spanish and English
that no man could have understood what he said. Our hero could hardly tell what followed, only that all of a
sudden there was a prodigious uproar of combat. Knives flashed everywhere, and then a pistol was fired so
close to his head that he stood like one stunned, hearing some one crying out in a loud voice, but not knowing
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whether it was a friend or a foe who had been shot. By this time the whole place was full of gunpowder
smoke, and there was the sound of blows and oaths and outcrying and the clashing of knives. As Master
Harry, who had no great stomach for such a combat, and no very particular interest in the quarrel, was making
for the door, a little Portuguese, as withered and as nimble as an ape, came ducking under the table and
plunged at his stomach with a great long knife, which, had it effected its object, would surely have ended his
adventures then and there. Finding himself in such danger, Master Harry snatched up a heavy chair, and,
flinging it at his enemy, who was preparing for another attack, he fairly ran for it out of the door, expecting
every instant to feel the thrust of the blade betwixt his ribs. A considerable crowd had gathered outside, and
others, hearing the uproar, were coming running to join them. With these our hero stood, trembling like a leaf,
and with cold chills running up and down his back like water at the narrow escape from the danger that had
threatened him. Nor shall you think him a coward, for you must remember he was hardly sixteen years old at
the time, and that this was the first affair of the sort he had encountered. Afterward, as you shall learn, he
showed that he could exhibit courage enough at a pinch. While he stood there, endeavoring to recover his
composure, the while the tumult continued within, suddenly two men came running almost together out of the
door, a crowd of the combatants at their heels. The first of these men was Captain Sylvia; the other, who was
pursuing him, was Captain Morgan. As the crowd about the door parted before the sudden appearing of these,
the Spanish captain, perceiving, as he supposed, a way of escape opened to him, darted across the street with
incredible swiftness toward an alleyway upon the other side. Upon this, seeing his prey like to get away from
him, Captain Morgan snatched a pistol out of his sling, and resting it for an instant across his arm, fired at the
flying Spaniard, and that with so true an aim that, though the street was now full of people, the other went
tumbling over and over all of a heap in the kennel, where he lay, after a twitch or two, as still as a log. At the
sound of the shot and the fall of the man the crowd scattered upon all sides, yelling and screaming, and the
street being thus pretty clear, Captain Morgan ran across the way to where his victim lay, his smoking pistol
still in his hand, and our hero following close at his heels. Our poor Harry had never before beheld a man
killed thus in an instant who a moment before had been so full of life and activity, for when Captain Morgan
turned the body over upon its back he could perceive at a glance, little as he knew of such matters, that the
man was stone-dead. And, indeed, it was a dreadful sight for him who was hardly more than a child. He stood
rooted for he knew not how long, staring down at the dead face with twitching fingers and shuddering limbs.
Meantime a great crowd was gathering about them again. As for Captain Morgan, he went about his work with
the utmost coolness and deliberation imaginable, unbuttoning the waistcoat and the shirt of the man he had
murdered with fingers that neither twitched nor shook. There were a gold cross and a bunch of silver medals
hung by a whipcord about the neck of the dead man. This Captain Morgan broke away with a snap, reaching
the jingling baubles to Harry, who took them in his nerveless hand and fingers that he could hardly close upon
what they held. These he examined one by one, and finding them to his satisfaction, tied them up again, and
slipped the wallet and its contents into his own pocket. Then for the first time he appeared to observe Master
Harry, who, indeed, must have been standing, the perfect picture of horror and dismay. Whereupon, bursting
out a-laughing, and slipping the pistol he had used back into its sling again, he fetched poor Harry a great slap
upon the back, bidding him be a man, for that he would see many such sights as this. IV The papers Captain
Morgan had thus seized upon as the fruit of the murder he had committed must have been as perfectly
satisfactory to him as could be, for having paid a second visit that evening to Governor Modiford, the pirate
lifted anchor the next morning and made sail toward the Gulf of Darien. There, after cruising about in those
waters for about a fortnight without falling in with a vessel of any sort, at the end of that time they overhauled
a caravel bound from Porto Bello to Cartagena, which vessel they took, and finding her loaded with nothing
better than raw hides, scuttled and sank her, being then about twenty leagues from the main of Cartagena.
From the captain of this vessel they learned that the plate fleet was then lying in the harbor of Porto Bello, not
yet having set sail thence, but waiting for the change of the winds before embarking for Spain. Besides this,
which was a good deal more to their purpose, the Spaniards told the pirates that the Sieur Simon, his wife, and
daughter were confined aboard the vice admiral of that fleet, and that the name of the vice admiral was the
Santa Maria y Valladolid. So soon as Captain Morgan had obtained the information he desired he directed his
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course straight for the Bay of Santo Blaso, where he might lie safely within the cape of that name without any
danger of discovery that part of the mainland being entirely uninhabited and yet be within twenty or
twenty-five leagues of Porto Bello. Having come safely to this anchorage, he at once declared his intentions to
his companions, which were as follows: That it was entirely impossible for them to hope to sail their vessel
into the harbor of Porto Bello, and to attack the Spanish vice admiral where he lay in the midst of the armed
flota; wherefore, if anything was to be accomplished, it must be undertaken by some subtle design rather than
by open-handed boldness. Having thus delivered himself, he invited any who dared to do so to volunteer for
the expedition, telling them plainly that he would constrain no man to go against his will, for that at best it was
a desperate enterprise, possessing only the recommendation that in its achievement the few who undertook it
would gain great renown, and perhaps a very considerable booty. Kidd on the deck of the Adventure Galley
And such was the incredible influence of this bold man over his companions, and such was their confidence in
his skill and cunning, that not above a dozen of all those aboard hung back from the undertaking, but nearly
every man desired to be taken. Of these volunteers Captain Morgan chose twenty â€” among others our
Master Harry â€” and having arranged with his lieutenant that if nothing was heard from the expedition at the
end of three days he should sail for Jamaica to await news, he embarked upon that enterprise, which, though
never heretofore published, was perhaps the boldest and the most desperate of all those that have since made
his name so famous. For what could be a more unparalleled undertaking than for a little open boat, containing
but twenty men, to enter the harbor of the third strongest fortress of the Spanish mainland with the intention of
cutting out the Spanish vice admiral from the midst of a whole fleet of powerfully armed vessels, and how
many men in all the world do you suppose would venture such a thing? But there is this to be said of that great
buccaneer: Moreover, the very desperation of his successes was of such a nature that no man could suspect
that he would dare to undertake such things, and accordingly his enemies were never prepared to guard against
his attacks. But all that is neither here nor there; what I have to tell you now is that Captain Morgan in this
open boat with his twenty mates reached the Cape of Salmedina toward the fall of day. Arriving within view
of the harbor they discovered the plate fleet at anchor, with two men-of-war and an armed galley riding as a
guard at the mouth of the harbor, scarce half a league distant from the other ships. Having spied the fleet in
this posture, the pirates presently pulled down their sails and rowed along the coast, feigning to be a Spanish
vessel from Nombre de Dios. So hugging the shore, they came boldly within the harbor, upon the opposite
side of which you might see the fortress a considerable distance away. Being now come so near to the
consummation of their adventure, Captain Morgan required every man to make an oath to stand by him to the
last, whereunto our hero swore as heartily as any man aboard, although his heart, I must needs confess, was
beating at a great rate at the approach of what was to happen. Having thus received the oaths of all his
followers, Captain Morgan commanded the surgeon of the expedition that, when the order was given, he, the
medico, was to bore six holes in the boat, so that, it sinking under them, they might all be compelled to push
forward, with no chance of retreat. And such was the ascendancy of this man over his followers, and such was
their awe of him, that not one of them uttered even so much as a murmur, though what he had commanded the
surgeon to do pledged them either to victory or to death, with no chance to choose between. Nor did the
surgeon question the orders he had received, much less did he dream of disobeying them. By now it had fallen
pretty dusk, whereupon, spying two fishermen in a canoe at a little distance, Captain Morgan demanded of
them in Spanish which vessel of those at anchor in the harbor was the vice admiral, for that he had dispatches
for the captain thereof.
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Howard Pyle (March 5, - November 9, ) was an American illustrator and author, primarily of books for young people. He
was a native of Wilmington, Delaware, and he spent the last year of his life in Florence, Italy.

Support epubBooks by making a small PayPal donation purchase. Description Pirates, Buccaneers,
Marooners, those cruel but picturesque sea wolves who once infested the Spanish Main, all live in present-day
conceptions in great degree as drawn by the pen and pencil of Howard Pyleâ€¦. It is improbable that anyone
else will ever bring his combination of interest and talent to the depiction of these old-time Pirates, any more
than there could be a second Remington to paint the now extinct Indians and gun-fighters of the Great West.
Community Reviews Sign up or Log in to rate this book and submit a review. There are currently no other
reviews for this book. Excerpt Just above the northwestern shore of the old island of Hispaniolaâ€”the Santo
Domingo of our dayâ€”and separated from it only by a narrow channel of some five or six miles in width, lies
a queer little hunch of an island, known, because of a distant resemblance to that animal, as the Tortuga de
Mar, or sea turtle. Augustine to the island of Trinidad, and from Panama to the coasts of Peru. About the
middle of the seventeenth century certain French adventurers set out from the fortified island of St.
Christopher in longboats and hoys, directing their course to the westward, there to discover new islands. Now
vessels on the return voyage to Europe from the West Indies needed revictualing, and food, especially flesh,
was at a premium in the islands of the Spanish Main; wherefore a great profit was to be turned in preserving
beef and pork, and selling the flesh to homeward-bound vessels. The northwestern shore of Hispaniola, lying
as it does at the eastern outlet of the old Bahama Channel, running between the island of Cuba and the great
Bahama Banks, lay almost in the very main stream of travel. The pioneer Frenchmen were not slow to
discover the double advantage to be reaped from the wild cattle that cost them nothing to procure, and a
market for the flesh ready found for them. So down upon Hispaniola they came by boatloads and shiploads,
gathering like a swarm of mosquitoes, and overrunning the whole western end of the island. There they
established themselves, spending the time alternately in hunting the wild cattle and buccanning the meat, and
squandering their hardly earned gains in wild debauchery, the opportunities for which were never lacking in
the Spanish West Indies. At first the Spaniards thought nothing of the few travel-worn Frenchmen who
dragged their longboats and hoys up on the beach, and shot a wild bullock or two to keep body and soul
together; but when the few grew to dozens, and the dozens to scores, and the scores to hundreds, it was a very
different matter, and wrathful grumblings and mutterings began to be heard among the original settlers. But of
this the careless buccaneers thought never a whit, the only thing that troubled them being the lack of a more
convenient shipping point than the main island afforded them. This lack was at last filled by a party of hunters
who ventured across the narrow channel that separated the main island from Tortuga. Here they found exactly
what they neededâ€”a good harbor, just at the junction of the Windward Channel with the old Bahama
Channelâ€”a spot where four-fifths of the Spanish-Indian trade would pass by their very wharves. There were
a few Spaniards upon the island, but they were a quiet folk, and well disposed to make friends with the
strangers; but when more Frenchmen and still more Frenchmen crossed the narrow channel, until they overran
the Tortuga and turned it into one great curing house for the beef which they shot upon the neighboring island,
the Spaniards grew restive over the matter, just as they had done upon the larger island. That night the
Spaniards drank themselves mad and shouted themselves hoarse over their victory, while the beaten
Frenchmen sullenly paddled their canoes back to the main island again, and the Sea Turtle was Spanish once
more. But the Spaniards were not contented with such a petty triumph as that of sweeping the island of
Tortuga free from the obnoxious strangers, down upon Hispaniola they came, flushed with their easy victory,
and determined to root out every Frenchman, until not one single buccaneer remained. For a time they had an
easy thing of it, for each French hunter roamed the woods by himself, with no better company than his
half-wild dogs, so that when two or three Spaniards would meet such a one, he seldom if ever came out of the
woods again, for even his resting place was lost.
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