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  PIRATES AND RAIDERS OF THE SOUTHERN SHORE


  





  




  

    
Where there is an ocean, there are pirates.

  




  

    --Greek proverb


  




  

    


    



  




  PREFACE




  





  They were the dark side of commerce, the blood-stained evil twin of trade--sea-rovers, buccaneers, freebooters, corsairs, pirates--the scum of the earth...


  





  More than likely, piracy first reared its ugly head in the reaches of the eastern Mediterranean, land-based gangs of greed-driven thieves and killers leaping with unbridled glee into open galleys, rowing frantically out to deep water to waylay a passing fat merchantman, salivating and cheering raggedly as she grew from a pudgy dot bobbing on the horizon to a slow, ponderous target, wallowing right before their eyes.


  





  Her crew would be quickly murdered or occasionally recruited to the pirates’ own larcenous cause. Then the hulk would be taken to a lair ashore, where eager ‘brokers,’ often the very best people in the seaport towns, helped move the stolen manifest at cut-rate prices to buyers who had long since learned not to ask too many questions...


  





  Homer's great wandering hero Odysseus was a pirate first and foremost, his men sacking the city of Troy, killing all the men there and taking the doomed city's women, children, goods, and livestock with them as they moved on to Thrace, there to repeat their depredations. Then it was off to Egypt, where the people, hearing of the Greeks’ cruelty, formed on-the-spot militia units and called out regular troops to repel them.


  





  The Greek myths contain the story of a group of pirates who kidnapped Dionysus, the god of wine and tried to seek a ransom. Aboard their ship the merry god transformed himself into a lion. The pirates leaped overboard, but Dionysus had still another surprise for them. He turned them into dolphins!


  





  Antiquity's fabled Jason and his team of Argonauts had a similar agenda, likewise romanticized by the Greek poets. They were little more than freebooters sailing about in search of the Golden Fleece, their legend crammed with piratical lore.


  





  The old Assyrian royals ( who lived in what is now Iraq) had set up a howl against pirates in the Persian Gulf who attacked trading ships which plied between their Middle Eastern realms and Africa, and other Arab-dominated regions. When Alexander the Great pushed eastward, his navy encountered latter-day carbon copies of those early pirates.


  





  Confronting a captive freebooter, Alexander asked to know why the man chose to sail the seas causing problems for others. The cheeky corsair answered. “You cause problems for the entire world, but you do it with a great fleet and a large army and they call you an emperor. I do the same thing in my small ship and they call me a pirate!”


  





  The Great Captain Julius Caesar was captured by Cilician (Turkish) pirates while en route from Rome to Rhodes to attend law school. He was immediately recognized by his purple robes and aristocratic mannerisms as a wealthy young man from a good family, and a 20-talent ransom was set on his head.


  





  To the immense surprise of the sea-dogs, he told them he was worth much more. They were taken aback, but in the end they followed his advice, demanding an astronomical 50-talent sum for his life, then settling in at their anchorage to await the arrival of the money.


  





  Before long, Caesar had attained a sort of bizarre mental ascendancy over his captors, ordering special-menu lunches and frequent cooling libations from them as he desired, demanding top-end service and only the very best in food and wines. Some of the pirates laughed in his face. Others seemed to respond to his magnetic personality. The young law student quickly established his nap-time, tongue-lashing the pirates severely if one of them made a noise whilst he dozed.


  





  In the evenings, he held the entire crew mesmerized while he struck oratorical poses in the bow of their ship, expounding his world-views and philosophies as most of them hung rapt on his every word.


  





  Caesar noticed that they only grinned, however, when he closed each speech with a warning: as soon as they released him, he would come back and do each and every one of them in...


  





  Then the ransom arrived. The young 'guest' departed. But in what seemed the blink of an eye, he was back, this time with 500 seasoned Roman naval mariners and four warships he had 'rented' from the government, relentlessly searching them out.


  





  Those that had been considerate to him--not heckled his oratory and observed his 'quiet time,'-- caught a break. He slit their throats before hammering their bodies to crosses. The others--the inconsiderate boors among the pirate crew, those who had offered slow or inferior service, made too much noise or heckled his speechifying--felt the long, square iron nails sliding slowly into their flesh, then suffered a terrible death by loss of blood and dehydration on their crosses, their eyeballs slowly cooking black as they stared, gasping and sobbing, into the massive ball of fire that was the Mediterranean sun...


  





  Despite this and Caesar's later incredible career of conquest of most of the then-known world, piracy persisted in Rome's backyard. The slave rebel Spartacus, assembling his victorious force of 70,000 freed chattels near the coast, paid foreign pirates to take the bulk of his army from Italy to safety and freedom on Sicily. But the corsairs simply collected his booty, drew their hooks and slid out with the tide, leaving Spartacus and his followers to ultimate defeat by the Romans, who then lined the Appian Way with their crucified bodies.


  





  Not too long after, the pirates began boldly raiding the Roman coasts, plundering fine homes, desecrating temples, burning towns, taking prominent citizens for ransom, even temporarily occupying the Roman port of Ostia, where they immediately sank the ships of Rome's navy and hijacked cargoes awaiting trans-shipment through the port--oil, wine, grain, livestock. Meeting no opposition, the sea-robbers took to coming ashore further and further up the shank of the Italian 'boot,' stopping caravans and helping themselves to Rome's commerce. In 67 BC the Senate gave special powers to the general, Pompey, assigning him to rid the people of this pirate plague, and funding his forces for the task.


  





  Pompey immediately put a plan into effect. He stationed Roman ships at key points all along the Mediterranean coasts, issuing their captains orders to attack any and all known pirate dens at a given time, thus preventing the pirates from joining together in opposition. Then Pompey took his own beefed-up force of 60 warships and began moving east from Gibraltar, chasing any pirates who happened to be marauding afloat at the time into the arms of the Roman fleet, or destroying them himself.


  





  At last there was a respite-- albeit only temporarily--from pirate crimes in the 'Mare Nostrum.'


  





  It was the Romans who declared piracy to be a crime against all mankind, and pirates themselves to be enemies of the human race-"hostis humani generis"-- a concept which prevails today in modern law, making pirates punishable by death, usually by hanging, in the courts of any land where alleged offenders might be taken after capture.


  





  After the Roman Empire had long vanished into the rubble-pile of history, the sea-dogs who eventually came to be known as the Barbary Pirates emerged, Islamic corsairs based again at various locations along the seemingly endless North African coast.


  





  They continued attacking Western commerce until the l830's, when the United States and some European allies got tired of their plundering and/or paying them tribute so as to stay their hands and mounted all-out attacks on them with warships and Marines. Their bloody nascence began in the 13th Century when the Spanish chased the Moors from Iberia, many of them dispossessed seafarers, white-hot with anger and lusting to attack anything Spanish or ultimately European, or Western.


  





  Of course all navigable waterways have seen the ominous shadow of the Black Flag, from the Indian Ocean and the Red Sea to the Atlantic, the Pacific and the Caribbean, the dark flapping of the skull and crossbones signaling the rapid approach of muzzle-to-muzzle battle and running blood and terrible loss, possible torture and near-certain death...


  





  Early-day pirate ships actually flew a variety of flags displaying many symbols. Before and during the Golden Age, some victim vessels were approached by corsairs flying flags showing whole skeletons, fiery circles, empty hour-glasses (time had run out for the prey, was the wry message conveyed), death’s heads above crossed cutlasses or pistols, or simply the “Jolie Rouge, the blood-red flag.” This was the most ominous of all, the red color signaling that the pirates would give no quarter, that all aboard the target ship would die. It would often appear at the end of a long chase of the prey-ship.


  





  A well-known and much-feared pirate of the Middle Ages was Eustace the Monk, a madman who is said to have sold his soul to the Devil, who then agreed to help Eustace commit mayhem and horrific, bloody crimes on the high seas, his area of choice being in and near the English Channel. Eustace particularly loved operating in the Straits of Dover area. Rumor had it that Eustace had found a way to make his ship invisible.


  





  Eustace probably made initial contact with Old Scratch after killing a man in a duel while still a cleric. Then he left the clergy and wangled a deal with England’s King John to attack French shipping in the Channel. The evil monk proved exceptionally cruel. When things went stale between Eustace and King John, after about seven years of the marauding monastic’s crews raiding not only in the Channel, but deep into France up the Seine and all along the French Channel coasts, the defrocked monk struck a bargain with France’s King Phillip II to attack English ships, plaguing traffic in and out of his old stomping grounds--the English port of Dover. In 12l5 he sacked Folkestone, England after his Channel Islands base was captured by Brit authorities. In August 1217, Eustace and some of his subordinate captains were escorting a body of French troops to England in their ships. A British squadron approached Eustace’s flagship off Sandwich, running close-in and to windward. The English crews suddenly threw out powdered lime, which poured across the decks of Eustace’s fleet, blinding his crews. He was captured, along with his henchmen, who were allowed to live. However Eustace, once recognized, was beheaded on the spot.


  





  It is known that the Viking pirates had 'trouble' with the native peoples they encountered on what are now the eastern coasts of Canada, engaging in fierce combat with people they called 'skraelings' when the hungry Norsemen put ashore to raid lush corn crops and nomadic settlements they spied from great distances at sea, but the first man to bring piratical acts to the New World on a grand, organized scale was the Great Discoverer himself, Christopher Columbus.


  





  As every schoolchild knows, his first voyage in l492 was a mission of exploration, wherein he claimed the Americas for their royal Spanish majesties, Ferdinand and Isabella. He used the first trip to assimilate knowledge about the land and the peoples of the West Indies, digesting what he had learned on the long trip back to Spain--the countryside was rich, the people unsophisticated and without modern weapons or knowledge of tactics; moreover they didn't want to fight the white men who suddenly came among them, bearing crosses in one hand and firearms in the other.


  





  It was on the second voyage in Fall l493 that Columbus yielded to his darker impulses. He had found the New World, hadn’t he? Now he would do just as he liked there. Was he or was he not the 'Admiral of the Ocean Sea?'
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  He brought bloodhounds with him on the second trip. Wherever he landed, Columbus demanded gold, immediately applying torture if the Indians were too slow in handing over their treasure.


  





  Most of these sorties occurred on the large island of Hispaniola, later, along with the nearby smaller islands of Tortuga-- Turtle Island, to the north, and Isle des Vaches--Cow Island, to the south, to become notorious pirate dens and bases.


  





  The Indians, learning Columbus' desires and methods, began to run away when his sails were spied on the horizon, disappearing into the jungles and hills. Their surprise must have been mind-boggling when grinning Spanish soldiers and sailors appeared at the very entries to their hides, following the baying calls of the bloodhounds--animals unknown to the native peoples.


  





  Torture began immediately, the Spanish eager to lay their hands on gold and gems, a particularly gruesome practice being to beat the Indians with whips made of the cured tails of giant stingrays.


  





  When all the readily-available precious metals and gold had been confiscated, mining began, along with the development of the great plantations, the Indians enslaved straightaway to provide labor for these industries. It is estimated that the Spanish took close to l4 tons of gold out of what is now Cuzco, Peru not long after their arrival there.


  





  When the Indians were gone, beaten, starved, or worked to death, then the slave convoys began operating, bringing in captive African victims to take their places.


  





  Meanwhile, the non-Spanish areas of the Caribbean were settled by the English, French and Dutch, most of these Europeans becoming hunters of the deer and wild boar on the islands. They would roast, then dry this meat. They began to supply both the islanders and passing ships with meat. People began to call them 'boucans,' or buck-hunters, the term later evolving into 'buccaneer,' a word that came to designate all the sea-rovers and ruffians who terrorized the West Indies and the east coast of what is now the United States, among many other parts of the globe.


  





  There is said to be another, more macabre application of the word 'boucan,' (sometimes spelled bucan.)


  





  The Spanish word for cannibal is 'caribal.' Hence the word 'Caribe' to designate the local Indians, (who in fact were all cannibalistic.) Among many of these tribes, human flesh was cooked on a special raised outdoor seasoned-wood grill also called a 'boucan.' Sometimes this grisly meal was dried in exactly the same way the deer and boar meat was, so the same name was applied. Early-day native grills were wood, but the pirates favored portable versions they soon made of metal. Often, grilling huts were erected on the beach, made of tree-fronds and saplings, the better to contain the smoke. Such a smokehouse might contain several grills.


  





  Around l620, the island now known as St. Kitts in the Caribbean was settled by an Englishman and a Frenchman. They divided the island into English and French settlements, many of the settlers hunting the island's animals and preparing their meat as above to sell to ships that put in for supplies.


  





  In l629, the Spanish attacked St. Kitts and killed most of the settlers, driving the survivors away. Most of those who lived went to the island of Tortuga just off the north coast of what is today Haiti, but was then called Hispaniola.
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  Soon a number of Dutch settlers joined them there. From Tortuga, these European settlers began establishing small farms and tiny settlements on Hispaniola, a development which made the Spanish angry.


  





  They wanted no other Europeans encroaching on 'their' domain. In the mid l630's, the Spanish suddenly arrived on Tortuga and murdered most of the inhabitants there, the few surviving 'boucans' then moving to Hispaniola.


  





  In l638 Tortuga was successfully re-occupied by the French and immediately thereafter became a stronghold for a pirate society calling itself the 'Gentlemen of the Coast,' its be-all and end-all purpose consisting of attacks on Spanish shipping. In l641 the French charter company Companie des Indies was granted permission by the French Crown to rule Tortuga. The company seemed to accept the idea that the island's economy was based on piracy and participated willingly in the ill-gotten gains to be had there.


  





  The firm brought in large numbers of Frenchmen as indentured labor, some assigned to work the new plantations sprouting up on the island, others assigned to work as buccaneers. Taverns sprung up , fleshpots and bawdyhouses lining the streets of slapped-together small towns that rose hither and yon on the island. Whenever the island's sailors ran out of money, they would put to sea again, almost like making a trip to the bank.


  





  English pirates, on the other hand, seemed to gravitate to Jamaica, which no government authority had yet completely occupied, though Spain had installed a governor and possessed strong points at key coastal zones. Despite the Spanish foothold, the island was wide-open to anyone who would accept what was called 'Jamaica Discipline,' that is to obey the laws that the pirates democratically voted upon themselves. The island was seized from Spain on Oliver Cromwell’s orders in l655. A hooked arm of land thrusting into the sea off the island’s southern coast near what is today Kingston was immediately inundated by pirates from around the globe. It had a wide deepwater harbor, capable of berthing 500 ships at once. It was called Port Royal. A vast pirate empire tolerated by the British authorities because they felt the armed pirates represented a deterrent to Spanish naval raids existed at Port Royal until June 7, l692 when an earthquake tumbled the entire town--and its cache of ill-gotten treasure--into the sea.


  





  Port Royal’s relatively isolated location, good harbor and endless beaches readily filled the bill for anyone wanting to become a freebooter.


  





  Through history, pirates have seemed to thrive as trade thrives, preying on the hard work and commerce of others. They seem to have operated best and with most impunity in places where there are narrow channels, forcing ships close to necks of land or long stretches of deserted coast, and in islands or groups of islands, where they could hide from anyone seeking them out, clean the hulls of their ships as often as necessary, and find wild animals--hogs , deer, and cattle--to roast on their boucans. Places like Tortuga, Port Royal, and The Bahamas initially, and later the Southern coast of North America met their needs.


  





  As time passed, and the great Spanish treasure galleons began to regularly wend their way back to Spain from all the Caribbean-washed lands seized and held by the conquistadors, they were covetously noticed by various brigands-of-the-seas, in many cases men who had learned firsthand about Spain's wealth and methods as sailors in one way or another for their own countries: England, France and The Netherlands, all of whom at some time or another engaged in a myriad of trade wars which flared and subsided in European history, most of the maritime nations at various times fighting singly or in odd (and always temporary) alliances for or against each other, some with navies or using privateers or both.


  





  Privateers were a hog of a slightly different bristle. In the seemingly-eternal commerce-based wars which could and often did flare up overnight, rage for two, three or five years, then end with the stroke of a pen in some far-away city, it was often found that any given nation's navy was insufficient to counter organized military attacks from an enemy nation, much less harass the enemy's commercial shipping which fed its military machine. Wealthy men would purchase a ship, arm it and provision it, hire a crew, put up a bond and be assigned a Letter of Marque, as it was called, from their government (or another belligerent government.) This was their 'license.'


  





  With it, they were free to attack and destroy the enemy nation’s ships, to sink and burn them, and, if they dared, to attack enemy warships, for which a cash bounty would be paid. For every so-called 'prize' taken, the privateer would be required to hand over a percentage of the value of both the ship and the cargo she carried, usually one-fifth, the value determined by government prize courts, which 'condemned' and sold captured vessels and cargoes, the money handed out when the prize was sold.


  





  Privateers were used by all European nations at one time or another, as well as the United States and, later the Confederacy. It goes without saying that one nation's privateer was the enemy nation's pirate. Sometimes a trade war would end with the proverbial stroke of the pen an ocean or a continent away.


  





  At that point a successful privateer might elect to continue doing what he had been doing all along, hailed as a hero to his country.


  





  In the wink of an eye, he had become a pirate. This is essentially what happened to Edward Teach, Blackbeard the Pirate, at the end of the Queen Anne's War. (News traveled slowly then. A privateer might be the knight-in-shining-armor of his country on a Sunday evening, then hunted across the seas the following Monday morning in the wake of some sudden, faraway peace-signing.)


  





  With each period of peace, there were always crews of able-bodied seamen, ex-privateers and discharged navy sailors suddenly put out of work and seeking berths along the waterfronts of Europe and later the New World. Since there was never enough honest work, many of these men also turned to piracy, seen as a quick, easy path to chests piled high with pieces of eight--or , as everybody knew, to a gibbet, its chains tinkling softly in the ocean breezes...


  





  Pieces of eight--those fabled Spanish coins so tightly linked to pirate history, were actually known to the Spanish authorities as eight-real coins. Every coin minted from silver either in Spain or at the mother country’s mints in the New World was called a ‘real.’ All Spanish gold coins were collectively known as ‘escudos.’


  





  Coins of varying value were produced, but the ‘eight-real’ coin was the one which caught the popular imagination. An eight-escudo gold coin --called a doubloon-- was the top-value Spanish coin produced. It bore on one side the head of the King of Spain and on the opposite side the coat of arms of the nation.


  





  Many a pirate paid for his rum in the dives of New Providence, Charleston, Bristol or Cartagena with ‘ducats’, coins from Venice, the gold version being worth about $50 modern value, the silver type about $l5 to $25.


  





  Most modern readers, when thinking of pirates, conjure up a mental image of the West Indies-based buccaneer, combing the seas in search of pieces-of-eight and hoards of silver in a windjammer manned by the castoffs and dregs of society. And it was this type of Caribbean-based corsair for the most part that plagued shipping along the Southern coast of what is now the United States. An early South Coast pirate sortie was logged on Edisto Island, SC in 1686, just a few years after the Spanish had been chased out of the Carolinas by the English, who began setting up rich rice and indigo plantations on the barrier islands. Pirates plagued the Virginia Colony as soon as the early 1600’s.


  





  In the 1686 raid, Spanish pirates with still-accurate charts made when their country was the dominant power in South Carolina, known by the Spanish as Chicora, put in near the home of Englishman Paul Grimball who owned 600 acres along the North Edisto River. Whilst some began careening their ship and loading empty water barrels, others came to the house and broke down the door, first looting the Grimball family’s possessions, then burning the home.


  





  When the English government began cracking down on West Indies-based pirates not long after l700, the corsairs began concentrating more and more on the American coast, looking for easy pickings near the ports of New York, Charleston, (Charles Town until the British invaded during the Revolution, Charleston forever after) and Philadelphia, and along the Florida sea lanes, among other places.


  





  Every ocean-going ship in what was called the Golden Age of Piracy--roughly the 20 years before and the 20 years after l700-- had to be 'careened' regularly to free her bottom from barnacles and other marine growth. Ships operating in the New World had an additional problem: the Sucking Fish. These fish, about the size of a mackerel, would attach themselves to the hulls of ships. A dozen or so of them were enough to considerably slow the speed of any ship. There was also the teredo worm which bored into hulls, hastening rot, and a whole universe of hull-destroying exotic marine flora and fauna .


  





  Speed, of course, is the stock-in-trade of any pirate ship, so all corsair ships had to be regularly careened or 'cleaned.' Briefly this involved bringing the ship in close to land at high tide and anchoring, then laying the vessel over on her side on the beach. When dry, the growth would be burned and scraped away, rotten wood replaced, etc.


  





  As pirates became more and more hunted across the seas by the world's navies, it became of utmost importance for them to find places to careen hulls-- putting into a shipyard was out of the question, since hull treatment usually took a matter of several days--plenty of time for anyone in authority to close in, arrest the crew and seize the ship without firing a shot. Pirates were first drawn to the long, deserted coastline of the American South due to the fact that the area's wide, sloping beaches and many half-hidden rivers and inlets have a wide tide-range, in some places 400 to 600 feet.


  





  Of course there was no land traffic in those days--at least not by anyone hunting pirate ships! Additionally the coastal islands offered large, healthy populations of deer and wild hogs--the buccaneers' favorite feasting menu. This-and the developing commerce between Charleston and Havana and the Indies, especially Barbados-- is what drew pirates to the Southern shore...


  





  After the Golden Age, pirates continued to roam up until the early years of the l9th Century, finally banished for the most part by the growth of the world's navies and the near-universal adoption of the steam engine.


  





  (There are still pirates today, of course, operating off the coasts of Indochina, Somalia, and Malaysia in go-fast boats, armed to the teeth with AK-47's and shoulder-mounted missiles, a constant thorn-in-the-side to shippers and regional authorities. Average time spent aboard a prize is said to be less than nine minutes. They want cash, negotiable securities, gems, drugs, and weapons.)


  





  Our survey profiles pirates who became associated with depredations along the Southern coast of North America and further south along the coast-- to Central America until roughly the end of the Golden Age.


  





  We start with the early-day French privateer Jean Ribaut. Also appearing is Sir Henry Morgan, one of the most successful--and notorious-- pirates in history. Though he was Indies-based, when Morgan committed his piracies, what is now the American Southern shoreline was only thinly populated, South Carolina just beginning to come into her own as a productive colony. Morgan was a seminal figure in buccaneering history. He showed the Spanish the giant's footprint. He didn't wait for them to load their great caches of stolen wealth on the cumbersome galleons. He snatched it from their storehouses and entrepots in Panama, first generating a river of blood while cutting his teeth, so to speak, with a series of raids on less important targets.


  





  We also take a brief look at Henry "Long Ben" Avery, (spelled Every in some history books.)


  





  While no crimes along the Southern shore can be pinned on Avery, he is said to have tried with some success to fence his vast horde of loot in both the West Indies and along what is now the US east coast, hiding for awhile after his crimes in The Bahamas.


  





  Also included is Anne Cormac Bonny, a 'sweet Carolina girl' from Charleston, who went horrifyingly wrong, along with her friend (and some historians say her lover) Mary Read, a shy young Englishwoman and a whole cast of cutthroats, including possibly the most famous pirate of all time, Blackbeard, the Terror of the Seas...


  





  We also take a look at 'raiders' who left dramatic histories of their exploits across the Southern waters, as well as those who came ashore, (some in uniforms,) burning and battling their names and memories forever into the minds of all the people who lived within breathing distance of the Atlantic's thick salt air...


  





  Part of Chapter XIII appeared in my Civil War book “Homemade Thunder.”
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  PART ONE: PIRATES




  
I
JEAN RIBAUT: THE HUGUENOT PRIVATEER






  The first known attack against the Spanish treasure ships was in l521, a direct result of the subjugation of the Aztec people and their magnificent civilization by the Spanish conquistador Hernan de Cortes.


  





  Aztecs knew mathematics, navigation, metalsmithing, and how to read. They worshiped a Supreme Being, albeit a vindictive god demanding human sacrifice. They knew civil engineering and built roads, but had no knowledge of the wheel. Part of their religious dogma was that a Messiah-figure would manifest himself to the Aztec people. None believed this more strongly than their leader Montezuma. His big mistake was that he thought Cortes just might be the yearned-for Messiah.


  





  Cortes’ troops had taken the Aztec capital of Tenochititlan after a three-month siege, entering the city to be greeted by a grim tableau--l00,000 corpses sprawled about-- people recently starved to death.


  





  The conquistador leader wasted no time in packing the city's abandoned wealth off to Charles V of Spain, the soldiers staggering beneath crates full of jade, gold and silver jewelry and pearls and stones packed into the holds of galleons for the long trip back to Spain. Cortes even decided to send three live jaguars along for the monarch's edification. But near the Azores Islands, six French ships under Captain Jean Fleury, a licensed privateer, attacked three of the treasure caravels, capturing two and killing any crewmen who resisted, absconding with the wealth of a murdered civilization.


  





  They were astounded to find that two of the ships yielded tons of Aztec treasure: three specially-made wooden cases jammed with gold bars; gold dust in linen bags totaling more than 500 pounds; almost 700 pounds of pearls; several casks full of emeralds; Indian ceremonial masks wrought of gold; and countless rings and gems set in gold and silver of the kind a fashionable woman would wear.


  





  When the incredible loss was realized in Spain, the authorities were driven almost mad with rage: this was not war, it was criminality !


  





  Fleury was later captured when his ship was spotted mooching about off Cadiz harbor. He was brought ashore in irons and hanged.


  





  After l535, trade and diplomatic relations between Spain and France hit new lows. France again issued Letters of Marque and eager French privateers and freebooters began regularly taking positions off the western Spanish coast, attacking the galleons returning from the New World, especially, it seemed, the ships from Peru, the virgin land just recently tamed by soldiers of another conquistador, Pizarro.


  





  The Spanish were forced to begin convoy operations, the incoming, treasure-laden vessels pausing in the Azores to pick up a naval escort after the endless trip out from Havana and Santo Domingo and the Windward Passage, riding the Gulf Stream up the South Coast, then finally making the wide starboard turn that would take them home... Outbound, the treasure fleet, this time their holds choked with supplies, seed, tools, food, ammunition and weapons for the colonists, would muster at Seville or Cadiz, then be escorted to the Canaries by the warships prior to making the run over to Havana or on to the east and west coasts of Latin America.


  





  In l554 yet another French adventurer sought to make his fortune by wresting it from the Spanish in the New World. Captain Francois le Clerc, also known as Pegleg, or Jambe de Bois to his men, arrived in the West Indies with three French naval ships and five privateers.


  





  He mounted a head-on attack on the harbor of Santiago de Cuba, putting 300 armed men ashore who spent an entire month sacking and looting the town.


  





  The Truce of Nice was signed by the two neighboring maritime powers in l538. However in l540, a band of French corsairs attacked the tiny town of San Germain de Puerto Rico, sacking it. Full scale war broke out again in l542.


  





  In February of l543, the Spanish won a victory of sorts, when four warships chased down two French privateering ships and a consort-tender which again attacked San Germain, this time contenting themselves with cutting-out and fleeing with four heavily-laden merchant vessels.


  





  Word was sent to Santo Domingo across the water and the Spanish fleet emerged, chasing the Frenchmen for five days. They captured the Gallic flagship and 40 men and sank the consort-tender, however the merchant ships were nowhere to be found.


  





  The people of San Germain then abandoned their little town. They all moved inland to Guyanilla after the second raid.


  





  The Treaty of Crepy ended this phase of war, but authorities in both Cuba and Puerto Rico continued to report random attacks by French pirates who stopped ships, occasionally came in from the sea and strong-armed other small seaside towns, sometimes holding prominent citizens for ransom.


  





  In l545, five French ships and a small tender attacked the town of Riohacha, Colombia, capturing five Spanish ships in the harbor, but the townspeople ran to the docks with musketoons (another word for blunderbuss) and kept the French from disembarking from their ships.


  





  The French leveled their deck guns on the town. Firing died down. Across the water, one of the French captains hallooooed: "We are just peaceful, law-abiding slave-traders. All we really want to do is to sell you some slaves! Cut-rate prices! Buy now and save!"


  





  The people of Riohacha held an on-the-spot town meeting. It would be better to obtain the slaves--which they could easily re-sell later if they wanted--and have the pirates gone. They made a 'deal' with their 'visitors' that day.


  





  This seemed to set a trend. Now corsairs started appearing at various settlement wharves, showing strength and forcing some sort of a 'trade.'


  





  In the mid -l540's, French corsair Jean Alphonse de Saintonge took a flock of Spanish prizes once engaged in the West Indies trade into the French Atlantic port of La Rochelle. He was chased right into the harbor by the Spanish Captain Pedro Menendez de Aviles, who, after a fierce firefight, took back all five prizes under the very muzzles of the French shore guns.


  





  Menendez then boarded Saintonge's flagship, the Marie, and, right in front of onlookers who lined the city's wharves, slaughtered the corsair captain and most of the crew, some jumping overboard before he could execute them.


  





  In l555, another French buccaneer, Jacques de Soores of La Rochelle, showed up off Havana's breakwater at dawn July l0 with four heavily armed vessels. He drew off, landing a short distance up the coast, then marched his men in by land, seizing the city's 12-gun shore battery from landward.


  





  Immediately the French fleet moved into the harbor and de Soores ordered careening operations carried out on all four of his ships' hulls. Then he demanded 500 pesos as ransom for each of the Spanish citizens he had captured and l00 pesos for every slave he held.


  





  But the Spanish counter-attacked on the night of July 12 with 35 Spanish soldiers, along with 220 black and 80 Indian volunteers. They were repelled, de Soores swinging the city's shore guns around to blast them as they moved toward the city center. De Soores, angered by this unexpected bravado, hung up all the slaves he had captured by their feet the next morning and told his men to use them for pistol targets, a practice sometimes called 'sparrow-shooting.' He then leveled the city and put out to sea, taking the city's 12 cannon with him.


  





  After the word of his success got out, the Spanish noticed more and more foreign corsairs, smugglers, and searovers eyeing their port cities, including for the first time, Dutch and English pirates. In l56l, French pirates attacked Campeche, Mexico and the cities of Puerto Caballos and Trujillo on the north coast of Honduras, sacking all three towns. Soon after this, the Spanish captured a French corsair ship off the beaches of Guanaja Island and summarily executed three of the vessel's crewmen whom they said were Catholic-hating Huguenots (French Protestants.) The rest of the crew was locked up in Guatemala. Later in l56l, three French ships landed 30 men with musketoons who began a march on Campeche, but were driven off.
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  At dawn on April 30, l562 a French squadron from Le Havre appeared off the Florida coast near what would later become St. Augustine. Slowly, they began exploring the coastal area to the north, looking for a place to establish a base near the Spanish trade and treasure routes. There were two ships and a large sloop bearing l50 Huguenots under Jean Ribaut of Dieppe.


  





  On April 31, the tiny French flotilla entered the St. John’s River and paused to erect a small stone monument portraying the Cross of Lorraine. Then the ships again sailed north, arriving at Port Royal Sound, which Ribaut named.


  





  They decided to build a small fort mounting two bronze and six iron cannon on what is today Parris Island, South Carolina. Ribaut then left 30 volunteers behind under Captain Albert de la Pierria and on June 11, returned to France, promising to be back within six months.


  





  Back in France, he found the entire nation disrupted by religious infighting and could not return, neither ships nor funding available due to conflicts between a Catholic group led by Francois, Duc de Guise, and Huguenots under Louis de Bourbon, Prince de Conde.


  





  This fighting, known in French history as the Wars of Religion, was to last some 36 years.


  





  Only in June l564 was Ribaut able to send a trusted subordinate, Rene de Laudonniere, back to the New World, this time with 300 Huguenot settlers aboard three ships. They landed in Florida, returning to the earlier landfall at the St. John's River (near what is today Jacksonville, Florida), and built a large fort, called Fort Caroline.


  





  Meanwhile, the colony left further up the coast, at what is now Parris Island, South Carolina, realized when their leader, Ribaut, failed to return, that they were stranded. They had crop failures and were starving. Squabbling broke out among them.


  





  The French were able to befriend a young Indian from inland. He told them he was a member of the Edisto tribe. He invited them to visit his chief at his people’s homeland, about 40 miles from the coast.


  





  The French accompanied the brave and were welcomed and entertained, even though they offended their hosts by laughing during a solemn religious festival. But the Indians remained well-disposed toward the light-skinned foreigners and gave them food.


  





  Back at camp, this gift from the Indians soon gone, the French began to argue among themselves again. Captain de la Pierria identified a certain man as the ringleader of the malcontents. He ordered him marooned on a nearby island. Meanwhile the Parris Island settlers continued to quarrel, mainly over dwindling food supplies . They deposed de la Pierria and decided they wanted the marooned man as their new commander. He was rescued from his desert island. His first orders were that they build a ship to take them back to France.


  





  After much back-breaking labor, the settlers finally built a jury-rigged vessel out of green, crude-cut lumber and set forth for France and home. Halfway across the Atlantic, their food ran out. The once- ostracized captain told them to draw lots, saying they would eat the man with the shortest straw. As it turned out, he held the fatal wisp.


  





  They killed and ate him. Shortly thereafter, they were rescued by an English ship and taken to the British Isles. They had built the first ship in the New World to almost make a cross-Atlantic trip to Europe.


  





  

    
* * *


    


  




  Things likewise didn’t seem to be working for the Fort Caroline settlers. They were beset by disease, mutinies, crop failure, starvation and attacks by the local Indians.


  





  Some of the members of this group stole two of the group's shallops, saying they wanted to go a-pirating. Indians stepped up the attacks against the people remaining at the fort. Finally, on August 28, l565, Ribaut himself arrived at the fort, bringing 600 more colonists aboard five ships, plus two small Spanish prizes he had seized en route. One week later, a force specially sent out from Spain to eradicate this hated French presence in Florida spotted Ribaut's flotilla from far out at sea as the French ships lay at anchor. The Spanish commander, Pedro Menendez de Aviles, the same man who years before had mounted the bold attack and ensuing bloody slaughter in the harbor of La Rochelle and thanks to that episode was now an admiral and a Knight of the Order of Santiago--ran his five-ship fleet directly in toward the French anchorage.


  





  The French panicked, tumbling aboard the ships and slipping their cables, rapidly fleeing out to sea. In the end their unloaded ships outran Menendez and his fleet, racing down the coast.


  





  Menendez, outraged at having lost his prey, took his flotilla to the Spanish camp which would later become St. Augustine, only 35 miles south of Fort Caroline. He sent two of his ships to Havana to gather cavalry mounts from the garrison there. Finally, about mid-September, Menendez and 400 men began marching northward. About 200 of the Spanish soldiers had musketoons, the rest swords and pistols. However a powerful hurricane struck the Florida coastline just after the march began, bottling the Spanish up in their hastily-fortified camp.


  





  But at dawn on September 20, the Spanish force boiled out of the head-high marsh grasses surrounding Fort Caroline.


  





  They killed about ll5 people and captured about 70 women and children (about 60 other people escaped into the marshes and were able to find a beached ship and somehow make their way back to France. These survivors included Ribaut's son, Jacques, and Laudonnierre.)


  





  Menendez re-named Fort Caroline as Fort de San Mateo, since the Spanish victory had occurred on that saint's feast-day, and left Captain Gonzalo de Villaroel as commandant of about 300 troops at the fort. Then he took the rest of the men back to the camp at what would later become St. Augustine.


  





  Arriving there he was told that Ribaut and his group of settlers had been shipwrecked further south down the coast by the same hurricane that had halted the Spanish advance on Caroline, that in fact the hapless French were stranded not too far south of the Spanish camp at a point on the coast, that they had no water, food or weapons. Menendez immediately went out and hunted the French down and killed them all except a group under Ribaut himself, who, with about 200 more of the settlers, had gotten stranded at still another place down the coast. Ribaut and his group surrendered after negotiations on October 10.


  





  The Spanish tied their hands behind their backs and cut their throats at a place called Matanzas--"place of slaughter." Menendez allowed five children out of this group to live. On October 30, back in St. Augustine, Menendez got a surprise. Yet another l50 French settlers had been spotted encamped near what is now Cape Canaveral, likewise thought to be without food, shelter or weapons. Menendez made a beeline for their refuge. Again there were negotiations, this group of French agreeing to surrender only if Menendez would let them live. It was found that they had a few musketoons and a little powder left. This gave the Spanish pause.


  





  Reluctantly Admiral Menendez agreed to their terms. Since there were so many French prisoners to be dealt with, he handed over his own large flagship, the San Pelayo, to a selected crew, and told his men to take them to Havana. Then Menendez boarded another, smaller ship from his flotilla and moved out immediately for Havana before the prisoners had been loaded on his ex-flagship. The French captives hatched a plot aboard the San Pelayo, rising up and overthrowing the Spanish crew, seizing the ship and taking it back across the Atlantic, where they landed in Denmark.
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