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	praise for Captain Kidd


	“A swashbuckling account of privateers, pirates, and pirate brokers on the Caribbean high seas at the dawn of the eighteenth century. With Captain Kidd, Samuel Marquis deftly separates the man from the myth in a riveting narrative that includes a compelling cast of characters, cannon fire, sword fights, mutiny, and treasure—all with the fate of empires hanging in the balance. A rollicking tale that proves that true stories are the best ones.”  


	 —Buddy Levy, bestselling author of 


	 Realm of Ice and Sky and Empire of Ice and Stone 


	“Marquis paints the life of the inimitable Captain Kidd in bold, rich colors. A dashing, absorbing tale.” 


	 —Stephan Talty, bestselling author of Empire of Blue Water 


	“Captain Kidd presents one of the most intriguing tales of all time, with author Samuel Marquis bringing it to life through a blend of Clive Cussler–esque prose and Biblical scholar–level research. You will taste the salty air, feel the cannonballs buzzing past, and not merely hear the explosions, but feel them in your teeth.” 


	 —Keith Thomson, author of Born to Be Hanged 


	“The name ‘Captain William Kidd’ has become synonymous with ‘pirate,’ but few really understand the nuanced and complicated history of the man. Happily, Samuel Marquis has done much to bring the true story to light. Captain Kidd is a well-researched and thoroughly readable account of the rise and downfall of this enigmatic character, and is a welcome addition to the world of pirate history.” 


	 —James L. Nelson, author of Benedict Arnold’s Navy 


	“It is hard to imagine that anything new could be discovered about Captain Kidd, the subject of many biographies, but Marquis has done it in a lively and well-researched book. If you enjoy a good read about piracy, this is a book for you.” 


	 —Robert Ritchie, PhD, former foundation director of research, Huntington Library, professor of history, UCSD, 


	 and author of Captain Kidd and the War against the Pirates 


	“Samuel Marquis provides the reader with a remarkable impression of Captain William Kidd, one that attempts to reincarnate the real person rather than the caricatured and often enigmatic villain trope created to satisfy the one-dimensional schemes of popular works of fiction and fact. Even readers who might disagree with Mr. Marquis’s conclusions will still find much to ponder and enjoy.” 


	 —Benerson Little, historian and author of 


	 The Golden Age of Piracy and The Sea Rover’s Practice 


	“Marquis has written a fascinating and engaging new study of the pirate Captain Kidd. A must-read for all pirate fans and scholars!” 


	 —Rebecca Simon, PhD, historian and author of Why We Love Pirates 


	“Few figures in the history of piracy are as puzzling as Captain William Kidd. He was a married man with a family, a propertied New Yorker, but also a world-roving privateer who broke bad in a big way—or so said the English authorities who put him on trial at the turn of the eighteenth century. Few authors could tell Kidd’s complicated story as well as Samuel Marquis. With a beachcomber’s eye for detail and a playwright’s sense of drama, Marquis traces Kidd’s zig-zagging trajectory as he threads his way through history, gaining fame and absorbing blame. How will it end?” 


	 —Kris Lane, PhD, professor of history, 


	 Tulane University, and author of 


	 Pillaging the Empire and Piracy in the Early Modern Era


	“Anchored in rapidly globalizing seventeenth-century seascapes and crewed by some of the most compelling and historically consequential characters that you’ve never heard of (until now), Marquis takes us on an action-packed voyage to discover the real Captain Kidd and his contributions to the making of America. A Kidd descendant himself, Marquis blends scrupulous attention to personalities, places, and events with a tight chronicle of the dynamic colonial conflicts that transformed the planet and birthed both the United States and the myth of the swashbuckling Kidd.” 


	 —John R. Welch , PhD, professor of archaeology, 


	 Simon Fraser University
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	Cast of Historical Figures 
(1689–1701)


	COLONIAL AMERICAN NEW YORKERS:


	Captain William Kidd: New York privateer, merchant sea captain, and former Caribbean buccaneer born an English commoner in 1654; wealthy gentleman, civic leader, and founding father of Trinity Church; commander of Crown-sanctioned 1696–1699 Indian Ocean expedition to hunt pirates and French merchant ships; known today as perhaps the most famous “pirate” of all time.


	Sarah Kidd: Wife of Captain William Kidd; New York she-merchant and socialite; devout Anglican born in England in 1670; previously married to Dutch merchants William Cox and John Oort, both of whom died prior to her union with Kidd; mother of Elizabeth and little Sarah.


	Robert Livingston: Scottish-born merchant and New York government official in Indian affairs and supplying English troops stationed in Albany; chief promoter and manager of Kidd’s Indian Ocean expedition.


	James Emott: English-American lawyer and governor’s adviser who served as the Kidd family’s legal advocate; staunch anti-Leislerian and supporter of the Madagascar pirate trade; close friend of Captain Kidd and enemy of Governor Bellomont; vestryman and key builder of Trinity Church.


	Thomas Clark: Merchant, sea captain, former privateer, and occasional smuggler from Setauket (Port Jefferson), Long Island; served as New York governor’s council member and on other city councils, including one to help the poor; vestryman and key builder of Trinity Church; good friend of Captain Kidd; known to his friends by the smuggler’s name “Whisking.”


	Frederick Philipse: Wealthiest merchant in New York province, from 1675 until his death in 1702, from both licit and illicit transoceanic commerce; known as “the Pirate King” for pioneering the Indo-Atlantic Red Sea pirate trade between New York and Madagascar.


	NEW YORK ROYAL GOVERNORS:


	Richard Coote, First Earl of Bellomont (Governor, 1698–1701): Irish-born Whig nobleman, member of Parliament, and colonial governor of New York, Massachusetts Bay, and New Hampshire; lead sponsor of Kidd Indian Ocean expedition; ousted his predecessor, Governor Fletcher, and led anti-piracy crusade in American colonies.


	Benjamin Fletcher (Governor, 1692–1698): Tory royal governor and commander in chief of New York province during King William’s War (1689–1697); longtime English soldier who rose to colonel during Glorious Revolution; as governor, enriched New York and lined his own pockets by condoning lucrative Madagascar pirate trade. 


	Richard Ingoldsby (Governor, 1691–1692): Major-Colonel of English troops in New York province; acting governor from July 1691 to August 1692. 


	Henry Sloughter (Governor, 1691): Royal governor briefly from April to July 1691 who put down Leisler’s Rebellion; friend of Captain Kidd and Frederick Philipse.


	Jacob Leisler (Governor, 1689–1691): German-born merchant, New York City militia officer, and leader of Leisler’s Rebellion; acting lieutenant governor from June 1689 to March 1691; fiercely anti-Catholic, militant Calvinist Protestant; corrupt, incompetent, and despotic colonial administrator.


	ENGLISH CROWN AND EAST INDIAN OFFICIALS:


	King William III: Dutch Prince of Orange who became King of England, Ireland, and Scotland from 1689 until his death in 1702; commander in chief of English forces during King William’s War; ruled alongside his wife, Queen Mary II, until her death from smallpox in December 1694.


	King Aurangzeb Alamgir I: Muslim Great Mughal of India, reigning over most of modern-day India from 1658 until his death in 1707; cracked down on English Crown and East India Company for Anglo-American Indian Ocean pirates or Red Sea Men; nicknamed the “White Snake” because he was born with curiously pale skin.


	Colonel Christopher Codrington: English governor-general of the Caribbean Leeward Islands; owner of several of the largest sugar plantations in Barbados, Antigua, and Barbuda; commander in chief of all English forces in the Caribbean; important patron of Captain Kidd from 1689 to 1691.


	William Blathwayt: Tory Secretary of War and powerful member of the English Privy Council, the king’s cabinet in London charged with colonial administration; wheeler-dealer in imperial patronage in London in the 1690s.


	Charles Talbot, First Duke of Shrewsbury: Whig Secretary of State for the Southern Department, responsible for Southern England, Wales, Ireland, and the American colonies; referred to as the “King of Hearts” by William III; important member of Whig Junto and key backer of Kidd’s Indian Ocean expedition.


	Admiral Edward Russell: First Lord of the Admiralty and treasurer of the Royal Navy; commander of English fleet, powerful member of Whig Junto, and first earl of Orford in 1697; key backer of Kidd voyage.


	Sir John Somers: Member of his Majesty’s Privy Council, Lord Chancellor, and Lord Keeper of the Great Seal of England; key member of the Whig Junto and one of the sharpest legal minds in England; key backer of Kidd voyage.


	Henry Sidney, Earl of Romney: Womanizing and hard-drinking master general of ordnance under William III from 1693 to 1702; key backer of Kidd voyage.


	Sir John Gayer: Knight-General of English East India Company and governor of Bombay from May 1694 to November 1704; in charge of diplomatic negotiations with Great Mughal’s court regarding Indian Ocean piracy.


	Samuel Annesley: English East India Company president and factor based in Surat, India; principal financial reparations negotiator with Great Mughal’s court for Indian Ocean piracy.


	NAVAL OFFICERS, PRIVATEERS, PIRATES, AND PIRATE-BROKERS:


	Captain Jean-Baptiste DuCasse: French naval commander of 44-gun flagship Le Hasardeux who fought against Kidd at St. Martins in 1690; senior captain and governor in French Hispaniola by 1691 and full admiral by 1701.


	Captain Thomas Hewetson: English commander of 48-gun Royal Navy ship Lion who fought with Kidd against the French at Marie-Galante and St. Martins in 1689–1690; known by the French as a “scélérat cruel” (vicious rogue); good friend of Kidd who testified on his behalf at 1701 trial.


	Robert Culliford: English privateer who sailed and fought French under Kidd in West Indies in 1689–1690; turned to piracy in 1690 and became one of the most successful Red Sea pirates from 1692 to 1700, using St. Mary’s as a base to attack the Great Mughal’s treasure ships.


	Samuel Burgess: New York privateer-pirate who served as quartermaster under Kidd in 1689–1690; became merchant captain for Frederick Philipse in the mid-1690s in the lucrative Madagascar pirate–slave trade.


	William Mason: Senior privateer officer under Kidd aboard Blessed William in West Indies in 1689–1690; returned to piracy with Culliford, Burgess, and Browne on and off in 1691–1692; retired from piracy in 1692 to become maritime adviser and pirate negotiator for East India Company.


	John Browne: English-born privateer-pirate who sailed under Kidd in West Indies in 1689–1690; one of the earliest Red Sea pirates, returning to New York in 1693 with a rich haul of treasure; senior seaman and later quartermaster aboard Adventure Galley during Captain Kidd’s 1696–1699 Indian Ocean expedition.


	William Moore: Chief gunner aboard the Adventure Galley during Indian Ocean expedition; arrested in 1683 at the age of eighteen for attacking his captain, for which he received a two-year prison sentence; lead mutineer during Kidd pirate-hunting voyage.


	Robert Bradinham: Heavy-drinking English chief medical officer aboard Adventure Galley and later November during 1696–1699 Indian Ocean expedition; lousy physician even when he wasn’t inebriated or skulking about belowdecks; turned state’s evidence and committed perjury by lying about Kidd to save his own neck.


	Joseph Palmer: Seaman aboard Adventure Galley and later November during 1696–1699 expedition; former Royal Navy reject who turned state’s evidence and committed perjury against Kidd to spare his own life.


	Richard Barlycorne: Fourteen-year-old Carolina-born apprentice (cabin boy) aboard Adventure Galley during Indian Ocean expedition; fiercely devoted to Captain Kidd. 


	Adam Baldridge: Former Caribbean buccaneer who became “Pirate King” of Madagascar between 1691 and 1697; married chieftain’s daughter and set up profitable base of operations with local tribal leaders supplying the pirates of St. Mary’s Island and selling enslaved Malagasies to New York and New England trading vessels.


	Captain Thomas Tew: Rhode Island gentleman-pirate who in 1693 was the first successful Red Sea raider to plunder the Great Mughal’s fantastically rich treasure fleets in the Indian Ocean; Captain Kidd was recruited as a Crown-licensed pirate-hunter to pursue and bring Tew to justice in 1696.


	Captain Henry Every: English pirate who captured the Ganj-i-Sawai of Aurangzeb’s treasure fleet in 1695, taking an astronomical haul and causing a major uproar in India; celebrated in London as the “Grand Pirate,” his exploits appeared in London booksellers’ shops in the form of The Ballad of Henry Every and other colorful works.


	Captain Giles Shelley: New York merchant captain working for French Huguenot merchant Stephen Delancey aboard the Nassau in pirate-brokering and slave-trading voyages to Madagascar; former Red Sea pirate who lived in the city just down the street from his friend and neighbor Captain Kidd.


	Commodore Thomas Warren: Royal Navy commander of 70-gun fourth-rate flagship HMS Windsor; sailed from England to southern Africa in 1696 with 93-ship flotilla but lost his way en route and 300 of his men to scurvy; sought to impress 25 to 40 seamen from Captain Kidd, who daringly escaped Warren’s fleet during the night.
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	The Caribbean Privateer


	On July 29, 1689, beneath a sweltering Caribbean sun, William Kidd scanned the deck of the wooden frigate Sainte Rose, taking in the swarthy faces of the dozen French privateers guarding the gunship. The tide was going out and it was time to make his move. He and the seven other Englishmen making up a small part of the man-of-war’s predominantly French, 118-man crew had been sailing, fighting, tossing back rum, and swapping stories with these rugged yet jovial Frenchies for the past six months—but that was all over now.


	It was time to attack and seize the ship.1


	He inhaled a deep breath of the salty air of Basseterre Harbor, a stretch of emerald water off St. Christopher’s, or St. Kitts as it was better known, situated in the Leeward Islands of the Caribbean. Though his mind and body were on high alert, the veteran sea warrior felt calm and composed as he prepared to give the signal to his men to do battle and take the Sainte Rose as a prize.


	The plan he, Robert Culliford, William Mason, Samuel Burgess, John Browne, and the three other Anglo-American privateers had surreptitiously agreed to only minutes before called for them to kill or incapacitate every last one of the twelve remaining Frenchmen onboard guarding the 16-gun warship, seize the privateering vessel by force, and sail her swiftly to nearby English-controlled Nevis Island to fight for king and country. With war recently declared between Mother England and France, their Gallic comrades in arms—at this moment smoking their pipes, sharpening their knives, and throwing dice—had transformed overnight from fellow Brethren of the Coast into mortal enemies.2


	The chain of events leading up to war and the sticky situation in which William Kidd now found himself had begun nine months earlier in the fall of 1688. In a bloodless coup, the Catholic King James II of England had been usurped by his Protestant daughter Mary Stuart and her Dutch husband, Prince William of Orange, who as the nephew and son-in-law of James stood as a viable Protestant alternative for the English throne.3 In an aggressive military gambit and political power grab, William had “invaded” England and marched to London as a preemptive maneuver to commandeer England’s vast financial, naval, and military resources for his planned Dutch alliance in the war against France. Aided by disaffected and high-ranking officers in the English army and navy, the Dutch prince crossed the Channel and landed without resistance at Devon in November 1688. Turning against their Catholic king and siding with the more muscular coalition, many English officers and government officials had defected to join William and his Stuart wife, who vowed to rule as co-monarchs. Meanwhile, James II had fled to France and the court of Louis XIV, the Roi du Soleil or Sun King, who offered the deposed Catholic English king sanctuary and became his protector.4


	Parliament swiftly transferred the throne to William and Mary once they had signed off on a Bill of Rights ensuring constitutional and civil-rights protections for Parliament, with the new queen soon leaving governance to her Dutch husband. The Whig Protestant lords who helped orchestrate the coup, ardent opponents of the pro-monarchist Tory Party, proclaimed the seizure of power a “Glorious Revolution.”5 Thus, the usurpation was portrayed as a spontaneous political uprising by united Britons when it was, in truth, a bloodless takeover spearheaded by the Dutch army and navy and a seditious, fiercely anti-Catholic Whig wing of England’s Parliament.6


	The end results of the coup d’état were the security of the Protestant succession, the death knell of royal absolutism, and the establishment of the supremacy of Parliament over the monarchy in England. With the steadfast backing of the Whig aristocracy, the bellicose William III promptly declared war upon France and plunged England into a global conflagration of unprecedented cost. The hostilities would become known as the “War of the English Succession” in England and “King William’s War” in English America, and they would drain the treasuries of the belligerent powers for nearly a decade.7


	The news that England had formally declared war on Catholic France on May 18, 1689, took nearly two months to reach William Kidd and his fellow Anglo-American privateers, who had been busy fighting the Dutch and Spanish aboard the Sainte Rose in the Caribbean. Since reports of the war between the European superpowers had first reached them a fortnight earlier, the Protestant Englishmen had been waiting for an opportune moment to side with their king and country and strike the French as licensed privateers.8


	That moment had arrived today.


	For the better part of two decades now, William Kidd had been a roving privateer and merchant seaman sailing to and from the Caribbean, the American colonies, and the metropole of London. As a privateer, he had been legally licensed by various English and French colonial governors, or lower-ranking officials, to attack and plunder the enemy in wartime. Though he preferred to sail with “Englishmen” of his own nation—those who hailed from the British Isles or North American colonies—he had little choice but to serve as an occasional mercenary under French or Dutch colors due to royal betrayals and the constant shifting of European alliances.


	He had joined the crew of the Sainte Rose back in February 1689 at Admiral Henry Morgan’s famous launching pad for patriotic strikes against the Spanish Main: Île-à-Vache, or Cow Island, off the southwestern coast of French Hispaniola (modern-day Haiti). The vessel’s crew, mostly French Protestant Huguenots, weren’t picky when it came to rounding out their motley roster: experienced sailors were always in short supply, and they welcomed Kidd and his fellow Protestant English salts with open arms. When it came to privateer crews, religion often trumped nationality, and the Frenchmen of the Sainte Rose stood closer in allegiance to English-born Protestants like Kidd and his compatriots than to French Catholics, who had driven them and their families from their homeland, across the Atlantic, and into the New World.9


	Armed with a legal privateering commission from a French Hispaniola official, the crew set out in the Sainte Rose in tropical waters to prey on Dutch merchant ships.10 Like the other seamen, Kidd hoped to become a “gentleman of fortune”—but with a legitimate government commission to back him up. With France then at war with the Netherlands and at peace with England, he opted to take his opportunities for plunder with the French. Like most state-licensed privateers and outlaw pirates in the Age of Sail (1500–1850), the crew’s 110 Frenchmen and 8 Englishmen were mostly young, hardy men who knew how to handle a dagger, cutlass, pistol, and musket in violent combat. Privateering—piracy on the high seas made legal and respectable by a simple piece of parchment—was a hard combination of seamanship and waging war that only the rugged and adventurous could survive.11


	Within a week of setting sail from Île-à-Vache, the Sainte Rose spotted a Dutch merchant ship. Kidd and Company promptly seized and transported the Dutchman north to sell their plundered cargo to the pious Puritan traders of New England and outfit for a longer voyage. From Boston, the multifarious crew headed south to a friendlier port for both commissioned privateers and renegade pirates: New York. Here they moored their 16-cannon gunship in the bustling harbor, refitted the vessel by loading up with fine New York biscuit and other provisions, and held council on where to venture next in the war against the Dutch.12


	The well-liked Kidd, a longtime veteran of the Caribbean and Atlantic trade routes, had made New York his home port since 1688 and knew many people in town, including a certain young and attractive woman named Sarah Bradley Cox, who, regrettably, was married to a Dutch flour merchant twice her age. Kidd and Sarah had a romantic history, and he visited the future Mrs. Captain Kidd during his time in port, where he owned multiple real-estate properties close to the harbor.13


	After spending a fortnight outfitting the Sainte Rose and drinking and carousing in the city, the crew was ready to continue harassing the Dutch and seek their fortune along the West African coast. With the trade winds pushing them along, they sailed across the Atlantic to the Cape Verde Islands, located off modern-day Senegal.14


	Here they came across seven ships-of-war bristling with cannon, the flotilla commanded by the legendary French captain Jean-Baptiste DuCasse. Over the next few weeks, they fought alongside DuCasse and his 44-gun flagship, Le Hasardeux, eventually returning to the Western Atlantic and Caribbean. At DuCasse’s request, Kidd and his mostly French crew captured a Spanish vessel, seized all her valuables, and took the gunship as a prize, then joined the commander in unsuccessful assaults on the well-fortified Dutch colonies at Surinam and Berbice.15


	Then, in mid-July 1689, as the French fleet approached Barbados, Kidd and the other crew members received stunning news: England boasted a new king and had declared war on France.16 The declaration of hostilities suddenly put Kidd and his cohorts in a precarious position, since they were now armed “Englishmen” operating in the midst of a massive French fleet.17 But the French flibustiers pegged them as selfish mercenaries who cared more about capturing booty than fighting on behalf of king and country. Despite the new hostility between the French and English, neither DuCasse nor the captain of the Sainte Rose, Jean Fantin, suspected that Kidd and his seven Anglo-American privateers would have the gumption to steal the ship and sail her to an English colony.18


	The French soon set their sights on the wealthy island of St. Christopher, which the two countries jointly owned and consisted of profitable sugar and tobacco plantations under enslaved labor. Between July 17 and 19, 1689, the French fleet of 22 ships and a force of Irish Catholics, tired of their lowly status as the White menial laborers of the English Caribbean, launched attacks across the island. The embattled English population of 450 fighting men and a thousand women and children managed to retreat to the safety of Fort Charles, a solidly built fortress on the coast. Over the next two weeks, the French pounded away incessantly at the English defenders but were unable to dislodge them.19


	That looked to William Kidd like it was about to change.


	He peered over the railing toward St. Christopher, a lush and mountainous volcanic island of sixty-five square miles. The French—led on land by Charles de Roche-Courbon, Comte de Blénac, governor-general of the French West Indies, and at sea by Captain DuCasse—were in the midst of a formidable assault on the island that included 98 of the Sainte Rose privateers. The gentle lapping of water against the hull was broken by the far-off crackle of gunfire, and Kidd smelled gunpowder in the tropical ocean breeze of Basseterre Harbor.20 From his vantage point, the fall of St. Christopher to the French appeared imminent.


	Now he and his fellow Britons made eye contact as the small talk and laughter of the preoccupied Frenchmen drifted across the bow and over the blue-green water.21 He signaled the assault team that they would make their move any minute now, with the tide rolling out and no sign of rowboats returning to the ship. At thirty-four,22 Kidd was one of the senior seamen and had been voted by the English crew as the leader of the privateer insurrectionists.23


	In his own day, William Kidd was described as a “hearty,” “lusty,” and “mighty” warrior of “unquestioned courage and conduct in sea affairs,” as well as a man of exceptional physical strength and skill in swordsmanship. Taking part in an occupation where violent hand-to-hand combat was the norm rather than the exception, the tall, robustly built, and pugnacious colonial English-American privateer felt no qualms about killing a sworn enemy in close quarters with sharpened steel and snarling lead pistol shot. He was, in essence, a seventeenth-century U.S. Navy Seal.24


	The twenty-three-year-old Robert Culliford, twenty-seven-year-old William Mason, and thirty-eight-year-old Samuel Burgess stood poised nearby waiting for Kidd’s command to seize the Sainte Rose. Some of the other men were standing next to the railing and by the water barrels, pretending to make small talk; others were smoking their long-stemmed pipes, sharpening their knives, and staring out over the railing toward the shore. Although they were all playing their casual, scripted roles to lure their French comrades into a false sense of security, they were tense and alert as they waited to make their deadly move.


	All they needed was for one Frenchman to step away to do his daily business, so the numbers would be more in their favor. Soon the opportunity they had been anxiously awaiting presented itself. Kidd felt his heart rate click up a notch, as he saw a French flibustier stand up from the game of dice and head toward the “seat of ease”—a wooden plank with a hole near the bow. Kidd scanned the shoreline to make sure none of the troops was returning. The coast was clear. With a mere tip of his head, he now gave the signal to move into position and take out their designated targets.25


	Discreetly removing their daggers and swords, Kidd, Culliford, Mason, Burgess, Browne, and the others stepped quickly but nonchalantly toward the unsuspecting Frenchmen. For the honor of king and country, but mostly for a new prize ship and the spoils of war that would belong to them and them alone, they were about to betray and kill shipmates who had been their brothers in arms for the past six months. Despite their mixed feelings, they moved in swiftly for the kill, for to hesitate could very well mean failure. If their attempt to dispatch the enemy and steal the ship proved unsuccessful, they would all be summarily executed. And if their adversaries somehow managed to ring an alarm bell or fire one of the cannons, the Anglo-Americans’ chances of escape would be slim, even if they managed to eliminate or incapacitate all twelve of the French enemy who had remained behind to guard the Sainte Rose.


	As it turned out, the Frenchmen never saw them coming.


	The Gallic chatter ceased abruptly as the startled enemy seamen, finally cognizant of what was happening, looked up with alarm from their pipes, rum bottles, and games of chance. Kidd and his small but highly motivated squadron pitched into their former Brethren of the Coast and newfound enemies with their stabbing, thrusting, and slashing steel weaponry—dispatching some instantly and wounding others.26 The lightning quickness of the attack was astounding, and the deck swiftly turned to a confused melee. Bodies flew past in a blur; crimson sprays and mists of blood spurted across the deck; caught-off-guard victims collapsed with loud thuds on the hardwood planking; and primitive-sounding screams and grunts filled the air as England and France made war in miniature aboard the privateer Sainte Rose.


	The battle soon wound down, leaving the deck drenched with blood. It flowed into the scuppers and turned the shimmering aquamarine Caribbean waters a diluted red. Though outnumbered three to two, the Britons had suffered not a single man killed in the engagement and only two wounded, compared to twelve Frenchmen either killed outright or wounded and thrown overboard to swim ashore. Once they had won the battle and taken control of the ship, they bandaged their two wounded comrades and prepared to make quickly for Nevis before DuCasse and de Blénac realized they had been duped.27


	Having already been voted captain, the senior sailor Kidd took charge of the vessel. There wasn’t time to take up the anchor with the French forces all around them, so the victors chopped the thick anchor cable and hauled on the jib’s halyard. Even though the prize vessel lay in less than thirty feet of water, the anchor was embedded in the sandy bottom with around eighty feet of cable laid out. To bring up the anchor with the grindingly slow capstan and winch would take too long: the French navy would be on them before the anchor reached halfway to the ship’s hawsehole. With the braided rope cable cut and the sails unfurled, they sped southward along the jagged, sandy coastline and toward the Narrows. This was the two-mile-wide strait they had to cross to safely reach the nearby English-controlled island of Nevis. Kidd and the seven Anglo-American privateers making up his new crew swiftly put a half league (a modern mile and a half) between themselves and St. Christopher.28


	But they were not home free just yet.


	As the bristling cannons of Fort Charles came into view, Kidd breathed a sigh of relief. The crossing of the Narrows had been nerve-racking, but he and his shipmates had managed to evade the French war fleet and make it to Nevis unscathed. Soon they would sail triumphantly into the English stronghold of Charles Town Harbor with their captured enemy prize.29


	Prior to being sighted by Christopher Columbus in 1493, the volcanic island of Nevis had been settled for more than two thousand years by Kalinago or Carib Natives, who called the verdant islet rising out of the Caribbean Oualie—Land of Beautiful Waters. Over the centuries, the indigenous people had for the most part been wiped out or enslaved by European interlopers from Spain and England. Now the Land of Beautiful Waters served as the colonial capital of the Leeward Islands and the most important island in the English colony due to the high quality of its sugarcane. The lucrative sugar trade was fueled by the Age of Enlightenment’s revolution in consumer tastes from the emerging coffeehouses of London, Paris, and Amsterdam.30


	The Sainte Rose passed a long, sandy beach north of the harbor that ran along the western coast of Nevis. Off the larboard beam, the island’s central volcanic peak soared more than three thousand feet above the shimmering ocean, its top shrouded in a fleecy swirl of white clouds. At the base of the cratered volcano, an overgrown jungle of evergreen trees formed a collar around the gracefully curved cone; and rising up from the lush greenery Kidd saw several plunging gorges and fumaroles slowly releasing volcanic gas and steam.31 Beneath Nevis Peak, verdant untamed jungle, sugarcane fields, and plantation homes stretched toward the sparkling Caribbean along a gently sloping plain. Three generations into the future, on this little tropical island of forced enslavement and cane sugar, another legendary and controversial Anglo-American would be born: Alexander Hamilton. William Kidd and the future military officer, patriot, statesman, and fellow New Yorker were much alike. Forced to fend for themselves at an early age, they were both energetic, demanding, and hardworking overachievers, with chips on their shoulders from their tumultuous childhoods as common-born subjects of England in a rigidly hierarchical age.32


	When Kidd and his men reached the harbor, they dropped anchor in four fathoms (24 feet) of water, across from the town and just north of the fort. Charles Town served principally as an English naval base, slave way station, and profitable sugar-milling operation.33 Government officials and civilians hurried about the waterfront, while red-coated soldiers stood at the ready at the 26 battlement cannons of Fort Charles.34


	Soon, a longboat bearing colonial magistrates and soldiers rowed out to greet the new arrivals. Kidd informed the delegation that they had just seized a French prize at Basseterre Harbor and wished to make an immediate report to Colonel Christopher Codrington, the English governor of the Leeward Islands. He was disappointed to learn that Codrington was not presently on the island, though he was expected soon from Antigua. Kidd and his men had hoped to secure a new military commission or “letter of marque,” this time from the English Crown, to fight against the French as licensed privateers and to legally seize enemy ships.


	After leaving behind a two-man watch to safeguard the Sainte Rose, Kidd went ashore with Culliford, Mason, Burgess, and the remainder of the men. For many of the randy privateers, particularly the twenty-three-year-old Robert Culliford, it was time to celebrate their victory by getting snot-slinging drunk and going a-whoring.35


	Nine days later—on August 7, 1689—William Kidd was summoned to the Crown-appointed colonial governor’s office to deliver his official report. He and his fellow privateers had spread themselves between their newly captured gunship and the ordinaries in town, refitting the frigate by day and reveling by night, while awaiting the governor’s return and their letter of marque. Colonel Christopher Codrington, commander in chief of all English forces in the Leeward Islands, had sailed from nearby Antigua, slipped through Captain DuCasse’s prowling flotilla after a bloody battle at Barbuda against two hundred French and Irish soldiers, and arrived on Nevis earlier in the day.36


	In preparation for the meeting, Kidd tied back his long, reddish- brown hair with a satin bow and put on his best clothes from his wooden trunk: a long, battered, deep-cuffed velvet coat, knee breeches, silk stockings—and silver-buckled shoes, which he rarely wore. The donning of new clothes, especially those taken from ships’ officers or passengers, was one important way in which commerce raiders in the seventeenth century could snub their noses at hierarchical conventions and assert their status.37 Sashed about his waist were a brace of pistols, and on his hip he brandished his sheathed sword, cleaned of the lingering traces of French blood. At this stage of his career, he likely did not wear a gentleman’s wig; but by the time he returned to New York in March 1691 he would wear wigs regularly and be considered a “Gent.”38


	In the one and only portrait produced in his own lifetime, the famous early-eighteenth-century oil painting by Sir James Thornhill first sketched when Kidd went before the House of Commons at age forty-six, he wears a shoulder-length brown wig and bears intelligent and penetrating eyes, full lips poised in a cocksure half-smile, a prominent nose, a high forehead, and the lean yet sturdy frame of a lifelong mariner. He is a supremely confident man, one who does not suffer fools or shy away from a good old-fashioned sword or pistol fight. In contrast, the thirty-four-year-old William Kidd about to meet with Governor Christopher Codrington on Nevis Island in early August 1689 was rough around the edges and not nearly as self-assured.


	He walked the short distance to the governor’s office overlooking the wide, curving bay. Charles Town was affluent: most of the buildings were two-story, English colonial-style or plantation-style edifices built of a combination of brick, stone, and sturdy tropical wood.39 The seat of government of the English Leeward Islands was located in the courthouse a block off the waterfront, with second-floor offices for the governor and his council.40


	When Kidd entered the English governor’s sanctum sanctorum, Colonel Codrington greeted him cordially. Though the governor was wary of privateers, contending that the authority of their captain “is precarious and his motives dependent on a multitude of uncertain humors which it is next to impossible to reconcile,” he was thrilled to have the feisty Kidd and his scrappy sea dogs ready and willing to fight for him. Any squadron of Englishmen hardy enough to seize an enemy ship by force and swiftly dispatch or neutralize all the combatants on board, without a single casualty, was what he desperately needed right now, especially with St. Christopher having fallen to the French.41


	An able administrator and military leader, Christopher Codrington was the most powerful man in the West Indies and one of the richest planters in the Americas. By the dawning of the Glorious Revolution, he had built up his sugar empire through a combination of business acumen and subterfuge, the latter through the acquisition of neighboring estates, emerging by 1685 as the owner of several of the largest plantations on Barbados, Antigua, and Barbuda. In the process, he had made many of his fellow English gentry envious and gained “a reputation as a ruthless, money-obsessed tyrant, a bully and a philanderer.”42 By 1670, he was also accused of being a “murderer,” through the alleged poisoning of one Henry Willoughby, a rival claimant to a neighboring Barbadian plantation that Codrington acquired. Though never formally charged for the crime, Codrington had been forced to leave Barbados under a cloud of suspicion.43


	His main estate was on his five-hundred-acre sugar plantation in Antigua’s Old North Sound division, known as Betty’s Hope, but he had a sizable house in the port town of Falmouth as well. He owned the entire island of Barbuda, which had been given to him by England’s ruling monarch in 1685 in response to Codrington’s ambitious plan to use it to breed enslaved Africans like a horse stud farm to fill the ranks of the field workers on his growing sugar plantations.44 Like any self-respecting English business tycoon and public official in the late seventeenth century, with the outbreak of war he would use the conflict to patriotically expand the English Empire but also to further his own pecuniary interests. The spoils of war would come in the form of captured booty from French sugar plantations, enslaved Black African laborers, and luscious French concubines, the latter of which would serve the dual purpose of augmenting his prodigious fortune and, with his wife, Gertrude, having passed away in 1670, satisfying his fleshly desires.45


	After offering Kidd a glass of Madeira, the governor had the animated mariner recount Captain Jean-Baptiste DuCasse and Comte de Blénac’s invasion as well as the seizure of the Sainte Rose from the French. Based on Kidd’s intelligence and his own, Codrington would, eight days later, write a detailed letter to the Lords of Trade and Plantations in London, describing the state of the war and putting “Captain Kidd” into the history books for the very first time in his life:


	On the 7th inst. I arrived here and found a French ship of sixteen guns that had been surprised and captured by the English. She was formerly a privateer manned by a hundred and thirty English and French, but mostly French. All but twenty of them made a descent on St. Christopher, leaving the ship at anchor at Basseterre with twelve French and eight English on board. The last named set upon the French, soon overcame them without the loss of a man and brought the ship in here. She is now fitting for the king’s service, her captain being William Kidd. This vessel with my two sloops is all our strength at sea. 46


	The two men sipped their wine and talked some more. Before laying out Kidd’s future role as a duly commissioned privateer in Codrington’s private Royal Navy, the governor summarized the miserable state of affairs in the West Indies. Kidd already knew that St. Christopher had fallen two days earlier, on August 5. The last of the troops and inhabitants of the English sector of the island were still straggling into Charles Town. His majesty’s redcoats, who hadn’t been paid in six years, stumbled out of rowboats and periaugers with black powder on their faces, wearing tattered rags for uniforms. Many of the fleeing English troops and citizens of St. Christopher had lost everything except the clothes on their backs and the few trinkets or coins they had managed to carry with them.47


	When the island fell, Comte de Blénac, the governor-general of the French West Indies, and his victorious invaders carried out an orgy of drunken pillaging and destruction, carting off whatever loot they could find and hauling the portable plunder aboard their twenty-two warships. During the rampage, they torched the houses of all the English living on the island, except those willing to convert publicly to Catholicism, and seized hundreds of farm animals, leaving many to die. The English half of the island was now a barren wasteland, and the loss of the strategic redoubt to the French proved a crushing blow to Codrington and English interests in the West Indies.48


	Codrington proceeded to lay out Kidd’s terms of service on behalf of the Crown. Before the governor’s arrival on Nevis, Kidd and his crew had volunteered to fight as lawful privateers on behalf of His Majesty King William. But like all duly licensed commerce raiders operating under a governmental commission in time of war, they fully expected to collect their fair share of the spoils upon fulfilling the military objectives laid out in their letter of marque—after the deduction of the Crown’s tenth, the governor’s cut (typically 15 percent), and the up-front costs for outfitting the ship. Because the Sainte Rose had been taken in war as a lawful prize by Kidd and his crew and thus was not subjected to condemnation and sale under Admiralty law, Codrington recognized Kidd and his men as the ship’s legal owners and agreed to outfit the man-of-war at the Crown’s expense—provided Kidd and his crew used it exclusively to fight the French.


	Privateering as a seafaring profession for both patriotism and profit has existed at least as far back as the Roman Republic, when General Marc Antony hired “pirates” to fight alongside him in the Battle of Actium in 31 BCE.49 Privateering ships and the privateersmen who manned them (both are referred to as “privateers”) served the function of an auxiliary, cost-free navy that were recruited, commissioned, and unleashed upon the enemy when the resources of combatant European nations were overextended.50 Indeed, the fledgling United States of America would never have won its Revolution against Great Britain between 1776 and 1783 without its fleet of privateers that captured between 1,600 and 1,800 British prizes—crippling the Mother Country by transferring between £7.4 and £8.4 million ($1.6–$1.8 billion today) into colonial American coffers.51


	The choice of targets of Captain Kidd and his men, and the sharing of spoils, were spelled out in the formal letter of marque prepared by Codrington, a detailed contract that outlined the conditions of the privateering business arrangement between the English commander in chief and Kidd and his warrior-sailors. The agreement ensured that any captured prizes could be legally condemned and that the war booty would be divided amongst the royal governor, the owners of the ship, the Crown, and the officers and seamen in strict accordance with the written agreement.52


	Privateers like Kidd were, in essence, licensed pirates under the assumption that “the state had the jurisdiction, the legal authority, the moral legitimacy, and the practical ability to allow or disallow armed commerce.”53 However, in practice, the imperialistic European states in the Age of Sail often lacked legal or moral legitimacy in the eyes of their citizens, and the line between privateers and pirates was often hazy, as the difference between a legitimate versus an illegitimate prize was determined by which side of the Atlantic one happened to live on and constantly shifting European alliances.54 Thus, as the Atlantic scholar Lauren Benton has pointed out, letters of marque “could be broadly interpreted to permit attacks on a wide range of targets.”55 This legal twilight zone between privateers and pirates made it easier for American public officials and colonists to oppose their English king and his Navigation Acts that severely restricted their oceanic commerce, and to countenance piracy when it was in their economic interests. And as Captain Kidd would soon find out, his own men—Robert Culliford, William Mason, Samuel Burgess, and John Browne—had a far different interpretation of what it meant to fight for king and country and take seafaring prizes than did their patriotic privateer commander whom they had voted to lead them in battle.56


	At the end of the meeting, Codrington gave Kidd his official sailing orders. He was to outfit his new ship and sign on more men to fight on behalf of the Crown, since the promised Royal Navy fleet was not expected to arrive from London before September (actually, unbeknownst to Codrington, the English fleet would not make landfall in the West Indies for more than nine months, in May 1690).57 Kidd estimated that he needed seventy more sailors to man the privateer’s sixteen carriage guns. Codrington offered to help him round up more seamen with fighting experience and lend him four more guns to bring his total to twenty iron cannons for his majesty’s service.58


	The terms of the commission would be “no purchase, no pay,” which was the standard contract for privateers and was referred to by seamen as “no prey, no pay.” In its simplest form, it meant wreak bloody hell on enemy shipping and port towns and collect pay in the form of captured booty—ships, cannons, firearms, gold, silver, jewels, textiles, farm animals, produce, and enslaved laborers—whenever and wherever possible. Especially coveted were the Spanish silver coins known as “pieces of eight,” which served as legal tender throughout the Americas, Europe, and the Near and Far East and as the primary global currency for trade, carrying the same preeminent standing in financial transactions as today’s U.S. dollar. Allowing soldiers and sailors to seize Spanish silver and other war booty as payment for their wartime service allowed colonial governors like Codrington to keep their expenses down, since military salaries and reimbursement by the Crown were routinely delayed.59


	If a raid was successful, the loot would be shared equitably amongst Kidd, his officers, and crew members, with predetermined ratios based on shipboard position, skill, and length of service. On the other hand, if the expedition was only modestly successful, or failed completely in extracting booty, Kidd and his men might receive only a minuscule share or nothing at all. On a privateer ship, the captain, first mate, quartermaster, and other skilled positions received significantly larger shares than the crew, whereas on a pirate ship the captain and senior crew members typically received only one and a half to three times as much as their crews received. This made pirate ships far more democratic than naval and merchant vessels and somewhat more democratic than privateering vessels, where the captain still retained clear command.60


	As the meeting came to a close, Kidd couldn’t believe his good fortune. Last week, he had been a common seaman scraping out an existence as a flibustier for the Frenchies; now he was a privateer captain bearing the king’s colors and commanding his own 20-gun ship and crew that he would lead into battle on behalf of the Crown. He must have felt like his heroes Sir Francis Drake and Sir Henry Morgan returning to port as seafaring knights in shining armor. At the same time, it was going to be a daunting task to turn back the French now that they had gained the upper hand in the Leeward Islands. DuCasse and Comte de Blénac commanded a formidable fleet of twenty-two total ships, including eight powerful men-of-war. With that kind of firepower, they could take Nevis, Antigua, Montserrat, and Anguilla in a month’s time.61


	During the meeting, or perhaps in the ensuing days as Kidd fitted out his new warship, the governor, with the captain’s blessing, renamed the captured Sainte Rose prize the Blessed William after England’s new monarch and with a nod to the vessel’s new commander.62 William Kidd appreciated the double entendre. He also appears to have at this time bought out the shares in the frigate from William Mason and his other shipmates with his earnings to become the legal owner of the Blessed William, which meant that for the first time in his life he was not only a full-fledged sea captain but a ship owner.


	Armed with his new commission and 20-gun man-of-war, his world was suddenly filled with hope and promise. When he strutted confidently out of the governor’s office on Nevis Island on that steamy hot day of August 7, 1689, Captain William Kidd felt like the King of the New World. 




	—2—


	Fighting for the Crown


	In mid-October 1689, Captain William Kidd stood on the quarterdeck of Blessed William, squinting into the fading afternoon sunlight. The masthead lookout had spotted a trio of enemy vessels against the verdant tropical jungle backdrop of the island of Dominica. Kidd’s orders from Codrington were to sail 315 miles to “Barbados to be furnished with men and ammunition” and “to pick up some French prisoners, especially from Martinique, to give information.”1 He had had no success in his first assigned task of raising troops or securing ammunition from the English colony’s stingy government, which was disinclined to lend aid to its fellow Caribbean colonies, and especially Codrington due to the latter’s controversial past on the island. But by a simple twist of fate, Kidd now stood poised to achieve his second task and capture some Frenchmen to gather intelligence on Captain Jean-Baptiste DuCasse and Comte de Blénac’s battle plans.2


	The lookout shouted down that the three heavily armed French ships had still not spotted them and were busy loading wood and water. The French, Kidd realized, considered themselves safe in neutral territory and were about to be caught with their breeches down.3 Grabbing his brass spyglass from its becket, he surveyed the anchored enemy gunships and the lush island behind them. Dominica—inhabited mostly by indigenous Kalinago (Carib) Indians along with a smattering of castaways and runaway slaves—was not controlled by England, France, or Spain.4 In 1660, the French and English came to an agreement that Dominica and nearby St. Vincent would be left to the Caribs as neutral territory and not be settled by the two European powers. But the island’s bountiful timber had recently attracted expeditions of mostly French—and some English—foresters. Kidd had learned that French woodcutters from Martinique and Guadeloupe had set up timber camps to supply their nation’s Caribbean possessions with much-needed wood.5


	Peering through his glass, he was able to differentiate a large brigantine from two smaller sloops next to it.6 He couldn’t believe his good fortune: he truly had caught the enemy by surprise. Clearly, the French had not expected prowling English ships-of-war at the northern tip of the Windward Islands, far from Barbados to the south and Nevis and Antigua to the north.


	In the past month, the French had taken not only St. Christopher but also Anguilla, where the victors installed an Irish puppet governor; and they had instigated a rebellion on Montserrat, where the Irish outnumbered the English eight hundred to three hundred.7 What Codrington and Kidd didn’t know was that after the fall of St. Christopher, Captain DuCasse, with eight warships bristling with cannon at his disposal, had wanted to immediately attack Antigua, Nevis, Montserrat, and other English-held islands. But the greedy Comte de Blénac refused and instead returned to the safety of Martinique to auction his loot. By putting personal profit above military exigency, the governor-general of the French West Indies had squandered his tactical advantage and allowed the English of Nevis and the other Leeward Islands to regroup.8


	Studying the trio of awaiting French prizes through his spyglass, Kidd realized that not only did he have surprise on his side, but also the wind and superior firepower. Deciding to aggressively attack, he quickly informed the captains of the two outfitted sloops sailing under his command, the Barbuda and Hope belonging to Colonel Codrington, of his battle plans. Then he barked out attack orders to his officers aboard the Blessed William.


	The deck turned to a flurry of activity. A third of the seamen manned the sails and rigging to close fast on the French vessels, while the other two-thirds dashed belowdecks to join the chief gunner and his gun crew in readying the cannons to open fire.


	The crew of the Blessed William numbered around a hundred men, mostly veteran buccaneers and merchant seamen but with a sprinkling of young landsmen caught up in the patriotism of the moment. Ethnically, it was a motley collection of mostly White provincial English-Americans acclimated to the New World, newly arrived Englishmen and Scotsmen from the British Isles, and a smattering of Dutchmen, French Huguenots, free Africans, and West Indians. Dressed in eclectic clothing, they looked far more like a band of pirates than a Royal Navy crew, since few owned even a secondhand military uniform. Perpetually on the move, privateers and pirates alike had fewer resources than their counterparts on land and had to take what they could get whenever possible. For weapons, most of the men carried at least one pistol, cartridge boxes, a dagger, and a cutlass for boarding actions and attacking towns.9


	Unlike many of the seamen under his command, Captain Kidd was an educated man who could read and write and trace his roots to a common but respectable Protestant Christian family from Soham Parish, Cambridgeshire, England.10 Having gone away to sea at an early age as an apprentice or cabin boy from the port town of Dundee, Scotland, he possessed ample nautical skills developed from the hard experience of a life at sea and thorough training in mathematics and navigation.11 He also had a little salty roguishness in him from spending the last two decades in the Americas sailing, fighting, and drinking with rowdy, violent, and vulgar buccaneers and merchant seamen. Whether he had in fact served under the most famous buccaneer of all time, Sir Henry Morgan (1635–1688), is conjectural, but there is no doubt that William Kidd had been a young, patriotic English privateer sticking it to imperial Spain by the mid-1670s.12


	The original boucaniers were a group of mostly French commerce raiders that emerged in the first half of the seventeenth century from the landless hunters of wild cattle, boars, and goats in the uninhabited regions of French Hispaniola (modern-day Haiti) and Tortuga, a small island off the northwest coast of Hispaniola. By the 1650s, the original buccaneers had gained significant English and Dutch recruits and soon evolved into Henry Morgan’s romanticized, English-heavy pillagers. After Jamaica was seized from Spain in 1655, the colony’s governors and merchants hired the buccaneers to discourage Spanish counterassaults and launch attacks from the base of Port Royal to undermine the Spanish Empire. This second wave of Caribbean Sea rovers plundered Spanish vessels and sacked Portobelo, Maracaibo, Panama City, and other gold- and silver-rich cities along the Spanish Main with nationalistic relish and ferocity between 1665 and 1675.13


	Thus, the term buccaneer is not another name for pirate, sea robber, or freebooter. Instead, the moniker originally referred to the roving bands of sailors, dyewood cutters, tobacco planters, and liberated indentured servants of western Hispaniola and Tortuga who dried the meat from the wild animals they hunted on a boucan, the French corruption of the word mukem, a wooden grill first invented by the indigenous Brazilian Tupí-Guaraní. Because Europeans only knew how to preserve meat with salt, a scarce product in the tropics, French seafarers were keen to adopt local methods for meat preservation, and the term “buccaneer” thus originated from the French, based upon the Tupí-Guaraní word for meat-smoker. In addition to hunting wild animals and selling the valuable hides, these tough, hardy, sharpshooting frontiersmen began preying on small Spanish vessels, with raiding eventually becoming their primary activity. By the 1670s, the English had adopted the term “buccaneer” to refer to all non-Catholic European maritime raiders who plundered the Spanish on land and by sea in the Caribbean to weaken Spain’s grip in the New World.14


	The original buccaneers were, thus, transformed from the band of French-heavy hunter-pirates of Hispaniola into the English-dominant commerce raiders of late-seventeenth-century Jamaica. In waging war upon the Spanish Empire, the buccaneers often deployed as a land force rather than a maritime squadron, using their ships as transports in amphibious assaults upon colonial towns. During these raids, they relied on the support of the local tribesmen of Central America and the Caribbean as scouts, guides, and allied combatants. The swashbuckling tales of these multiethnic English, French, and Dutch buccaneers during Henry Morgan’s time, the group to which Kidd belonged, have been well documented by the Dutch-French surgeon and former indentured servant Alexandre Olivier Exquemelin in his legendary History of the Buccaneers of America.15


	At first, these Brethren of the Coast served as an auxiliary navy of patriotic raiders chivalrously defending Mother England’s honor against the Spanish Empire and acting as a militant vanguard of Protestant English expansion. But over time, the Jamaican planter aristocracy came to resent having to rely on the Caribbean marauders as their protectors, considering them excessively democratic, free-spirited, and difficult to control.16 The buccaneers’ lifestyle was built upon a surprisingly modern-like, egalitarian political framework “free of the restrictions of an unjust society upheld by a punitive legal system.”17 This homegrown system of “direct democracy” resulted in a unique “brotherhood” defined by honor, trust, integrity, and lending a helping hand to those in need. It played a huge role in nurturing William Kidd’s core democratic value system and his well-documented generosity. Indeed, during his seafaring career, he would employ African Americans, Native Americans, East Indians, and Jews as share-earning stakeholders aboard his privateering ships-of-force.18


	Now, with the French enemy in his sights, the experienced buccaneer Captain Kidd crowded on the canvas and let his newly acquired gunship run before the wind. Standing on the deck nearby were chief gunner Robert Culliford, born in Cornwall, England; colonial New Yorker William Mason, his senior officer and a future captain; and Samuel Burgess, the Blessed William’s quartermaster, also a born-and-bred New Yorker. Like Kidd, all three were educated men who could read and write. He had sailed with them at least since signing the Sainte Rose’s articles in early 1689 at Île-à-Vache, and may have known them from New York where he owned property. Also working the deck nearby was the illiterate English commoner John Browne, who at around forty was ancient by seventeenth-century seamen’s standards. Browne, who would settle in New York in 1693 along with Samuel Burgess, would serve under Captain Kidd twice in his lengthy seafaring career.19


	As the 20-gun ship-of-force knifed through the white-tipped waves off the Dominica coast, closing to within a half league of the vessels, Kidd saw the panicked French crews and their Kalinago woodcutters and comrades in arms scrambling about the decks of the three ships. He commanded his chief gunner to roll out the cannons. Below on the main deck, the boarding party stood by the railing, gripped with anticipation, led by quartermaster Samuel Burgess. The men were armed to the teeth with not only boarding knives, cutlasses, muskets, and pistols, but blunderbusses and fuse-lit grenadoes consisting of gunpowder, bits of metal, and fuses stuffed into empty rum and wine bottles. They waved their weapons menacingly to strike fear into the French captains and their crews as well as the Kalinago auxiliaries, hoping to scare them into surrendering without a fight. Privateers and pirates both preferred their enemies to submit without violence through a mere show of force to limit combat injuries and maximize profits.20 Though patriotic privateers did indeed fight in the name of king and country, they were still mostly in it for the money, just like unlicensed freebooters.21


	Now Kidd gave the order to fire a pair of warning shots across the bow of the brigantine—a double across her forefoot—demanding that the French surrender right away or suffer the consequences. The first cannon erupted along the starboard gunport, followed quickly by another blast. The shots screamed across the water and over the bow of the brigantine. The French and Kalinago dove for cover as the cannonballs flew overhead and crashed into the thick jungle foliage. The warning shots sent a clear message: yield and strike the colors immediately, without a fight—or all three enemy ships would be blasted to kingdom come.22


	Convinced that he and his men were about to meet a gruesome end from a pack of bloodthirsty Englishmen bent on revenge for the orgy of violence wreaked weeks earlier upon St. Christopher,23 the French commander ordered the three crews and their Kalinago auxiliaries to prepare their longboats and dugout canoes to make their escape. Less than five minutes later, the French sailors had tossed basic supplies—food, water, small arms, and medicine—into their boats and beat a hasty retreat ashore, along with the Kalinago, who outnumbered the Frenchmen. Scattering into the tropical jungle, the enemy swiftly vanished from sight.24


	The boarding parties threw grapnel irons over the side and lashed the three French ships to the English vessels. Once gangplanks were lowered, the boarding parties poured across the bridge and over the rails to seize the enemy gunships. Soon thereafter, the quartermasters and their prize crews had inventoried and ransacked the brigantine and two sloops for their valuables, and Kidd’s flotilla—now six ships strong instead of three—was off and cruising out to sea once again.25


	The privateer fleet returned home triumphantly with the three French prizes in tow, dropping anchor in Falmouth Harbor, Antigua, a month after setting sail.26 On the way back to port, Kidd recruited Captain Thomas Hewetson, commander of the Royal Navy ship Lion, armed with 48 guns and crewed by a 150 men.27 Colonel Codrington, who had been “apprehensive” with Kidd gone so long, was quite pleased to see him. Not only was he thrilled that his protégé had taken three French prizes without a single loss of life, but he was also ecstatic that Kidd had landed the experienced Hewetson and his reinforcements.28 Hewetson, who was known by the French as a “scélérat cruel” (vicious rogue) and “soudard” (old ruffian), was hired on the spot on November 22 by the wealthy commander in chief.29


	With the scrappy Kidd and Hewetson, Codrington now had two seasoned commanders to take the fight to the formidable Captain DuCasse and his French flibustiers.
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	On the day after Christmas, December 26, 1689, Governor Christopher Codrington held a war council with his top lieutenants: Captain William Kidd; the newly hired “old ruffian” Captain Thomas Hewetson; and a third commander, Captain Perry. The goal of the meeting was to work out the final details of a planned attack on the French-held island Marie-Galante. Itching to turn the tide of the war in the West Indies, the governor believed that the important French possession to the south was as good a place as any to start.30


	Kidd found Captain Hewetson a colorful character, and the two had become fast friends over the past several weeks and would remain bosom buddies for years to come. In 1688, Hewetson had set off from England with an expedition to the South Sea (Pacific Ocean) to set up a colony on the Pacific coast of South America in Chile. But in a voyage straight from the pages of English novelist Daniel Defoe’s Robinson Crusoe, Hewetson had been unable to beat through the Magellan Straits and was forced to turn back to Tobago. Here he discovered that the change of regime from the Catholic James II to the Protestant William III had rendered his original commission invalid. To make matters worse, he had suffered the misfortune of losing one of the ﬁve English ships under his command in a storm off the coast of Chile, and then another when it exploded from a gunpowder-room accident off Barbados, killing seventy of his seamen.31


	Following the conflagration, the good citizens of Barbados, instead of coming to the aid of the damaged vessel, demonstrated their loyalty to the naval forces protecting their shores by swarming onto the scene and pilfering as many of the shipborne goods that had survived the blast as possible. Barbadian lieutenant governor Edwin Stede ordered that all the “embezzled goods” be restored but with little result, which enraged Hewetson. Given the difficulties encountered on the voyage and now in port in Barbados, most of his men had deserted. He was planning to sail home as escort to a merchant convoy when Bermuda governor Sir Robert Robinson issued him a new royal commission in mid-October, giving him a fresh start. After raising a crew of over a 150 “lusty men” for his flagship Lion, he was soon recruited by Kidd to join him in Antigua and offer his services to Codrington.32


	Over rum punches, the war council began and the governor got right to the point. Hewetson would be in overall command of the attack on Marie-Galante. He and his 48-gun Lion would be joined by Kidd’s Blessed William of 20 guns, Captain Perry’s Speedwell armed with 10 cannons, and Codrington’s 2 troop transports, the Barbuda and Hope. The assault force would consist of 540 men, and the remuneration terms would be the usual “no purchase, no pay.” The 61-square-mile island, first sighted by Europeans on November 3, 1493, during the second voyage of Columbus and named after his flagship Maria Galanda, was home to more than a thousand French settlers and teeming with rich sugar plantations.33


	The attack of the English land and sea forces would take place at dawn on December 30. Codrington’s objective was to force the French to think twice about attacking Antigua and Nevis. At present, DuCasse controlled the high seas and Codrington wanted to hit the enemy where they least expected it. The French had seized Anguilla and St. Christopher; now the English would retaliate in kind by targeting a small but important French stronghold in the southern Leeward Islands off Guadeloupe. A victory would keep the French at bay while giving the men valuable fighting experience, rally the citizenry of the English-held possessions, and keep the Irish from joining the French in all-out war.34


	Sitting back in his rattan chair and sipping his rum punch, Captain Kidd quite agreed. He, too, was itching to fight for king and country.


	The five-ship fleet set sail from Falmouth Harbor on Saturday, December 28, 1689, on the hundred-mile southward journey to Marie-Galante. The next night, as the attacking force drew closer to the designated French target, the air was gripped with pre-battle tension as the men sharpened their daggers and cutlasses, cleaned their muskets, checked their powder, and made their final preparations for the dawn attack.35


	The assault fleet reached the island in darkness on the appointed Sunday and assembled near midnight. Well acquainted with the local waters, Kidd instructed Hewetson on where best to lay anchor so that their predawn sail would land them at sunrise at a beach four miles from Grand Bourg, the island’s principal town. With the attack plan laid out, the five vessels, bristling with warriors and tremendous firepower, mustered just off the empty beach with their sails furled.36


	The next morning, the sunlight crept like a stalking feline over the palm trees along the southwest tip of the island and touched upon the anchored gunships. As the first rays glimmered off Captain Kidd’s powerful iron carriage guns and brass chasers on the bow and stern, he quietly gave orders to his crew to lower the longboats.37


	A score of pinnaces from the Lion, Blessed William, Speedwell, Barbuda, and Hope dribbled into the water. Within minutes, they were loaded with 440 men armed with pistols, swords, blunderbusses, muskets, and pikes ferried in a convoy to shore, leaving Kidd with a hundred men to sail the warships and fire the cannons. The privateer commander sighted his 12- and 18-pounders on the palm trees along the shoreline, where he suspected French soldiers lay in ambush. But he saw no sign of the enemy and there was no resistance on the beach to Hewetson and his men. Once ashore, the “old ruffian” led the powerful land force along the coastal road toward Grand Bourg. Kidd waited to make sure Hewetson didn’t come under attack before giving the order to set sail with the fleet for the seaborne assault on the fort and town.38


	The flotilla moved steadily along the coast toward Grand Bourg. Soon, off the square-rigged Blessed William frigate’s starboard bow, Hewetson began to encounter small knots of skirmishers. The French soldiers were trying to buy time for the townspeople and other citizens to make their escape to the interior of the island.39


	Called Touloukaera (the Island of Red Crabs) by the Arawak, Marie-Galante was known by the French as la Grande Galette—the Big Biscuit—due to its circular shape.40 The island’s economy was based on the cultivation of sugar, indigo, tobacco, coffee, and cotton—but it was cane sugar that dominated its trade. The French operated over fifty sugar mills on the broad plateau in the center of the island and the surrounding coastal plain. Looking through his spyglass, Kidd located the island’s highest peak, Morne Constant, rising over 650 feet above the surrounding ocean and below which sugarcane fields spread as far as the eye could see.41


	With a strong onshore breeze at their backs, Kidd directed the fleet in a zigzag pattern through the channel leading into the harbor.42 The French fort had been built into a promontory overlooking the oval harbor. Kidd spotted the black cannon muzzles protruding from the square-cut gunports between embrasures notched into the west- and south-facing walls. The little town a quarter mile west of the gun emplacements consisted of white stucco buildings with red-tiled roofs. Inside the harbor, a dozen or so merchant ships and smaller vessels were anchored side by side, stern in, within pistol shot of the wooden wharf.43


	He ordered his chief gunner to make ready the cannons. He could hear up the coast the steady pop-pop of Hewetson fighting the French rear-guard ambuscades. Entering the harbor, the five-man-of-war flotilla looked majestic yet menacing with its bristling cannons in the gunports and swivel guns peering out at Grand Bourg like eighty black iron eyes. With the heavily armed English warships fast approaching, the civilians at the battlements and beyond scrambled to get out of town as the military forces dashed about the walls of the city and the fort’s batteries to man the cannons.44


	Now Kidd gave the order to open fire upon the fort with the carriage guns. A dozen or more of the heavy cannons from the Lion and Blessed William rolled out one by one for the bombardment. A moment later, the morning air was shattered by a thunderous, crackling roar. Tongues of flame and smoke jumped from the gunports along the lengths of the attacking warships. The stone ramparts and gunports shuddered upon the impact of the heavy iron projectiles.45


	The French cannons returned a brisk fire on the five approaching warships. The Britons aboard the hundred-ton Blessed William and other vessels hit the deck as lances of cannonade streaked toward them.46 Several of the cast-iron orbs fired by the French shredded sails, damaged masts and rigging, and splintered wooden rails, but none of the warships in Kidd’s fleet was crippled and no crew members appear to have been slain, though some may have sustained injuries. Kidd’s seamen kept an alert eye toward the French bastion, since round shot often tore through more than one man during exchanges of heavy cannon fire, causing multiple casualties. Cannonballs also ricocheted when they hit the deck and masts, snapping taut lines and cracking them across crew members like bullwhips.47


	The warships continued to pound the fort. Belches of fire leaped all down the line, as if from the mouths of dragons. Whistling cannonballs blasted the walls and turrets of the fort, bringing down huge blocks of battered stone with a wrenching crash. The embattled fortress was soon wreathed in a halo of dust and smoke. At the same time, heavy iron balls volleyed toward the ships, flying over the decks and splashing in the water. It was a credit to the French that they continued to put up a fight when they were under such heavy attack on both land and sea.48


	But they were unable to hold out for long.


	The devastating cannonade by Kidd, coupled with the steady advancing and firing of Hewetson’s muscular infantry column, proved too much for the defenders. The remaining French troops attempted to rally, but soon abandoned their defensive line and the fortress by retreating into the town en masse.49 Meanwhile, the townspeople rushed to gather their family heirlooms, money, and jewels, so they could flee along footpaths into the jungle as the rear guard of soldiers were forced to leave Grand Bourg to the mercy of the English invaders.50


	With the town fallen, Kidd captured a pair of well-stocked merchant ships in the harbor recently arrived from France. Then, just as Grand Bourg was being cleared of its last resistance, he was rowed into the port with Captain Perry to join up with Hewetson and the land force.51


	After Hewetson, Kidd, and Perry raised a toast to the king’s health, the victorious trio held a war council at a dockside tavern. They had gained a measure of revenge for the devastation inflicted upon their English brethren at St. Christopher, but their triumph was incomplete. The French governor of Marie-Galante had escaped into the hills with most of the townspeople and many enslaved Africans, lugging as much gold and silver and as many priceless belongings as they could carry. Though Hewetson and Kidd wanted to get cracking after them, they were hesitant to go off on a wild-goose chase, putting the men in jeopardy, especially since darkness would soon be upon them due to the short winter days. Deep in the interior of the island and far from their established base at Grand Bourg, the English scouting and war party might be drawn into a dangerous trap.52


	With the sun setting, they proceeded instead to work out the details of the occupation. Hewetson decided to let the privateers spend the night searching for hidden valuables, looting the abandoned homes, drinking captured French wine and spirits, and sleeping in real beds.53 


	The next morning, Kidd and Hewetson were informed that a pair of hiding Frenchmen had been discovered and taken captive. The prisoners soon divulged that Marie-Galante’s governor, along with most of the French citizens and their slaves, had retreated to an inland entrenchment some twelve miles north of Grand Bourg. They were without artillery and had only the provisions they could carry and a small herd of cattle. The Frenchmen knew the way and were willing to lead Hewetson and his troops there in return for their lives.54


	The English invaders once again held a war council. Hewetson and Kidd decided to demand the French governor’s immediate surrender and sent a company of men with the captured Frenchmen to conduct a parley. Stalling for time, the governor told the English party through a messenger that he would answer by twelve noon the following day; but when noon of January 1 came and went, he still had not issued a response. The English commanders concluded that it was too risky to chase the French so far from the warships or to chance an ambush along the narrow, dangerous footpaths leading to the hideout. Furthermore, it was rumored that the French had already sent for aid to Martinique.55 Instead, Hewetson ordered the quartermasters to take a final inventory of the town’s booty, load the most valuable goods onto the ships, and torch the rest. They also made a final tally of the battle casualties of the land-and-sea engagement: for the Anglo-Americans, three men had been killed and eighteen wounded, while the French suffered more than twenty men killed, with dozens more wounded.56


	Hewetson and Kidd’s force spent the next four days ransacking the manor houses of the sugar plantations, toting valuables to the loading docks, and heaving them aboard the Blessed William and Lion by runner and tackle. The English marauders then set fire to the homes and sugar works of the French planters, including the cane fields, outbuildings, and profitable cane sugar in giant casks.57


	While all this looting and destruction was taking place, the English boucaniers who had once hunted wild game on Hispaniola and Île-à-Vache slaughtered the livestock. They slit the throats of the bleating bovines, pigs, and horses until they were smeared with blood. The men slaughtered some ten thousand farm animals because there was neither sufficient time to round them all up and load them onto the ships nor enough space in the cargo holds to sail such a vast payload home. Throughout the five-day slaughter and drinking spree, the crews gorged on fresh beef, cooking it over outdoor boucan-like spits and in the abandoned kitchens of their vanquished adversaries.58


	On January 5, 1690, Kidd, Hewetson, and their victorious band of warriors set sail out of Grand Bourg harbor, making their return voyage to Antigua. Kidd had only a little over half of his crew on board the Blessed William, as Hewetson had taken forty of his men and put them onto one of the French vessels Kidd had captured in the harbor. The seven ships, loaded down with rich plunder, set out from port together. However, one of the captured French prize ships became separated from the other vessels. The prize crew, sozzled on French wine and Caribbean rum, fell far to leeward, missed their latitude mark, and were forced to tack their way slowly against the prevailing east-to-west winds to reach Antigua. While this bacchanalian crew was delayed, the main body of Hewetson, Kidd, and Perry made their triumphant return into Falmouth Harbor with cannons saluting.59


	That night, Captain Kidd, Hewetson, and the nearly four hundred returning crewmen divvied up their designated shares of legally obtained war plunder and celebrated in an orgy of drunken revelry.60


	Five days later, with the captured French prize ship still not returned and one of Codrington’s sloops sent out to bring her in, an unknown ship sailed into Falmouth Harbor. A messenger hurried to the governor’s mansion to deliver the disastrous news of another French attack. An English expedition, this one commanded by Sir Timothy Thornhill, major-general of the English Leeward Islands militia, had been sent from Barbados with a regiment of six hundred men to capture the island of St. Barthélemy. But after taking the tiny, poorly defended island with ease, Thornhill was lulled into thinking he might just as easily capture the nearby plum French possession of St. Martins, which boasted not only rich sugar plantations but valuable natural salt ponds. The Barbadian commander and his men quickly found themselves trapped by that ever-present thorn in the English side, the cunning jack-in-the-box DuCasse, who seemed to pop up just when least expected. From the quarterdeck of his 44-gun flagship Le Hasardeux, the gallant Frenchman commanded a fleet of three warships, a brigantine, and a sloop. Upon hearing news of the disaster, Codrington summoned Hewetson and Kidd, explained the dire situation to them, and recruited them for a rescue operation.61


	The rest of the day and that night, the privateer captains refitted their warships and cobbled together a force of 380 men to the patriotic cause, again under “no purchase, no pay.” Just before the stroke of midnight and beneath a new moon, the Lion, Blessed William, and Speedwell under Hewetson, Kidd, and Perry sallied forth into the fray once again, to battle the legendary DuCasse and rescue Sir Timothy.62




	—3—


	In Victory and Defeat


	Shortly after dawn on January 16, 1690, off the coast of St. Martins, northern Leeward Islands, Captain Kidd felt a thrum of excitement as the French war fleet came into view. Sailing in consort with Hewetson in the Lion and Perry in the Speedwell, he had packed on the sail canvas all night with the hope of surprising the wily DuCasse anchored at daybreak. Though he and his comrades had endeavored every seafaring trick at their disposal to take the enemy flotilla by surprise, Kidd saw at once that they were too late. With his French lookouts on high alert, Monsieur DuCasse and his squadron of five warships had quickly slipped their cables upon sighting the English fleet and sailed out to give battle.1


	Standing on the quarterdeck of the Blessed William with the sun rising slowly in bright orange on the horizon, Kidd studied the oncoming enemy warships and quickly did the math. The French had the numerical advantage at five to three, but Kidd and his fellow Englishmen had the wind.2


	Commands resounded across the quarterdeck: Hands to quarters! Battle stations!


	The officers and crew dashed about the deck to their designated positions, with most of the men going below to man the ship’s full complement of twenty carriage guns. The Blessed William’s cream-colored sheets snapped in the strong offshore breeze as the ship-of-war moved steadily toward the enemy flotilla.


	It had been two days since the English fleet had sailed out of Falmouth Harbor. Codrington’s sloop, sent out to bring home the wayward prize ship on the return journey from Marie-Galante, had failed to locate the vessel in time, forcing Hewetson, Kidd, and Perry to press onward to St. Martins without reinforcements to rescue the embattled Sir Timothy Thornhill and his pinned-down force. En route, they discovered that the French on St. Martins and a group of three hundred Irish refugees had united with DuCasse, bringing the French commander’s strength up to a thousand armed men aboard his five ships-of-war. Two or three hundred more were reportedly on their way from St. Christopher “to land and attack Sir Timothy.”3


	Peering through his spyglass, Kidd may have spotted his former commander DuCasse on the quarterdeck of Le Hasardeux, sailing at the head of the fleet of three battleships, a brigantine, and a sloop to meet the English attack. If he did, he observed a tall, distinguished-looking military commander with a long Gallic blade of a nose, dimpled chin, intelligent eyes, and a lean physique, bedecked in a black cocked bicorne hat, navy-blue waistcoat with epaulettes and insignia rank in gold shoulder and cuff trim, ruffled shirt and britches, a bright yellow sash about his shoulder, and a sword sheathed in a lengthy scabbard. Born a commoner, like Kidd, in 1646 to French Huguenot parents in the Nouvelle-Aquitaine region of southwest France near the Bay of Biscay, DuCasse had joined the French Royal Navy as a full lieutenant in 1686 and risen swiftly through the ranks due to his skills as a mariner and a bold fighter.4


	Kidd ordered his chief gunner to make ready the cannons with round shot, followed perhaps by chain or bar shot if they could get close enough. While the heavy, spherical iron balls fired by smooth-bore cannons were used as a long-range anti-personnel weapon and to batter the wooden hulls, rails, and masts of enemy ships, chain shot and bar shot consisted of iron balls linked by a length of chain or solid bar to mow down sailors, slash through rigging and sails, and cripple enemy vessels. Compared to solid cannonball shot, chain or bar shot was inaccurate, with an effective range of a hundred yards.5


	The five French men-of-war ran out their guns. Swallowing against the knot in his throat, Kidd took in the sun-burnished faces of the hundreds of Frenchmen swarming the decks and counted the total number of cannons. DuCasse had over 120 guns, nearly double the firepower of Hewetson, Kidd, and Perry combined. Not only that, but the French had the better-sailing ships and the more-seasoned crews of flibustiers.6


	Both sides prepared for a traditional line-of-battle sea bout. With each gunship in the opposing fleets following the wake of the vessel ahead at a regularly spaced interval of roughly a hundred yards, the men-of-war would pass each other several hundred yards apart, take aim, and exchange broadsides. If during a pass the ships closed to within effective musket range, approximately two hundred yards, both sides would unleash volleys of small-arms fire, and blasts of chain or bar shot if they could get within a hundred yards.7


	The English fleet formed a line and continued to sail toward DuCasse and his enemy armada, with Hewetson and his 48-gun Lion in the first position, followed by Kidd in the 20-gun Blessed William and Perry in the 10-gun Speedwell.8 At this pivotal moment, Kidd must have felt as though everything had led up to today, a life-and-death struggle off St. Martins against the legendary DuCasse in the Year of Our Lord 1690. Since he had been a little cabin boy sailing from the Scottish port of Dundee, he had wanted to fight in a great, bloody sea battle against an able foe—and vanquish him. Right here and now was his chance to play the role of his knighted English seafaring heroes, Sir Francis Drake and Sir Henry Morgan.


	Half of DuCasse’s 40-plus guns opened up on Hewetson and the Lion from his flagship, now broad on the Blessed William’s bow. The Frenchman delivered a broadside into the Lion at the front of the line. With the advantage of the wind, Hewetson closed on Le Hasardeux, narrowing the distance between the two vessels almost to musket range, before returning cannon fire. As the passing line of ships closed the distance, the sniping musketeers on both sides, perched high up in the rigging, tried to pick off opposing officers and crewmen.9


	Now it was Captain Kidd’s turn through the gauntlet. Sailing close to the wind past the line of heavily armed French warships, he waited until he was within effective musket range before unleashing his broadside at DuCasse and Le Hasardeux. 


	The Blessed William’s cannons exploded like a crackle of rolling thunder. The gun crews deftly placed the heavy iron shot from the 12- and 18-pounders to rake the Frenchman’s three vulnerable mastheads as well as the hull and gunrails as they passed. But DuCasse gave as good as he got, and the railing and salty deck of the Blessed William sustained damage from the returning volley. The impact of the cannonballs rocked every timber of the ship and splintered the wood into hundreds of shooting darts, forcing the men on deck to dive for cover.


	A naval eyewitness aboard Hewetson’s ship described the hot action of the first pass thusly:


	DuCasse gave us his broadside smartly before we fired a gun, and when almost within musket shot we gave him ours; they then opened fire with small arms until they were out of reach, we returning the fire. Having passed him, we received the broadsides of the other four ships successively, which we returned.10


	The ships “tacked about again” and re-formed the line. This time, the French ships-of-war, being faster vessels and “better manned with sailors,” gained the wind.11 Flames burst from the cannon muzzles as the two sides bombarded each other with broadsides and unleashed small arms. The iron orbs ripped into the rigging and sails of each ship, shredding some of the canvas and splintering wood. Kidd was able to maneuver close enough to fire a deadly round of chain or bar shot, which tore through foresails and eviscerated and maimed French sailors like a terrible tempest sweeping across the deck.12


	Following the second pass, Hewetson reassembled the English fleet some distance away from the French warships and held a conference with Kidd and Perry. DuCasse had formed up to blockade Sir Timothy Thornhill and his men’s escape from the island, which gave Hewetson time to hold the quick council aboard the Lion. During the previous night, he had become ill with a fever and was now faring worse. History remains unclear as to whether the man known by the French as scélérat cruel formally relinquished his authority to his second-in-command in the fight against DuCasse; but with Hewetson sick, more responsibility definitely fell on Kidd’s shoulders.13


	Thus far, the line-of-battle engagement hadn’t been getting them anywhere. DuCasse had the advantage in battleships of five to three, and in a war of attrition Kidd knew that he, Hewetson, and Perry would eventually be vanquished. The French outclassed them and possessed the superior firepower. Although damage was being done to the French, little was being accomplished. Not only that, but Captain Perry and the Speedwell were not up to snuff, as the sloop was miserably slow, insufficiently armed, and coming under blistering enemy fire. Never one to lack boldness, Captain Kidd proposed something that two and a half centuries into the future would become a staple of Hollywood swashbucklers: an all-out boarding action.14


	The veteran buccaneer knew that his rough-and-tumble privateers much preferred close-quarters combat over the tactical, aim-and-fire, count-the-wounded approach of a Royal Navy–style line-of-battle. Furthermore, if his sea dogs could board Le Hasardeux, Perry and his snail-paced sloop “would be of good service,” whereas at a distance the Speedwell could do little since her guns were “too small to do the enemy much harm.” It was a Kiddian, devil-may-care buccaneer’s move—not a paint-by-numbers Royal Navy maneuver.15


	With Captain Kidd now in effective command due to Hewetson’s illness, the three English vessels tacked way wide to regain the wind. But they failed to outmaneuver the French and were unable to board. For the third time of the day, the ships passed in a line exchanging broadsides. DuCasse landed a pair of well-placed round shots into the Lion’s side, and perhaps a shot or two into her sails and rigging. Kidd, too, took a pounding as the Blessed William came under heavy cannon fire.16 Tacking away, Kidd regrouped the fleet and they tried a fourth time to recapture the wind—and this time they succeeded.17


	Kidd barked out orders to come alongside the enemy flagship and prepare to board. The standard “bloody” red flag, signaling that no quarter would be given unless the enemy immediately surrendered, was run up the rigging. Quartermaster Samuel Burgess, senior officer William Mason, and five dozen armed seamen now crowded the decks, brandishing their cutlasses, flintlocks, fuse-lit grenadoes, and grappling irons, and yelling to intimidate the enemy. They would toss the boarding irons across just before the wooden hulls collided and lash the vessels together amidships to allow the privateers to swarm over the gunwales and onto the opposing ship’s deck.18


	The gun deck sprang to life as well, with the master gunner Robert Culliford loading the guns with cartridges and swan shotpieces of old iron, spick nails, and other lethal odds and ends. The murderous shot would mow down the French like a scythe just before boarding, when the Blessed William had neared to within pistol range, or fifty yards.19

OEBPS/Fonts/P221722Pro.otf


OEBPS/images/title.jpg
CAPTAIN

A TRUE STORY of TREASURE

AAAAAAAAAAA

SAMUEL
MARQUIS

IIIIIIIII
OOOOO





OEBPS/images/boat.jpg





OEBPS/images/03_CapKidd.jpg
20°

art Ports
Pt

NewYork

Depart

September 6, 1696
Hore Kill, Pennsylvania
June 3,699

Leave Santa
Catalina Island.

May 15,1699 Tropic of Cancer
t. Thomas

Equato

Key
ﬂ Outbound voyage from Nz’wYork

to Indian Ocean-St. Mary's
(September 6, 1696-April 1, 1698)
4 Return voyage from St. Mary's to
-~ Boston (Late September 16
July1,1699)

Cape Verde Istands.
etober 24, 1696,

M.
October9,

SOUTH
ATLANTIC
CEAN






OEBPS/images/devider.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml


	

	Contents



	



			Cover Page



		Praise for Captain Kidd



		Captain Kidd



		Also by Samuel Marquis



		Title Page



		Copyright



		Dedication



		Contents



			Cast of Historical Figures (1689–1701) 



		Maps 



			Part 1: The Making of a Sea Captain



			The Caribbean Privateer



		Fighting for the Crown



		In Victory and Defeat







		Part 2: The New York Gent and King’s Pirate Hunter



		Mr. and Mrs. Captain Kidd



		The Red Sea Men



		The Scheme of English Lords







		Part 3: The Fateful Voyage

	

		A Shifting World



		Narrow Escape and False Clamors



		The Pirate Hunter



		Heart of Darkness



		Quedagh Merchant



		The War on Captain Kidd and Piracy







		Part 4: Treasure Fever

	

		The Best-Laid Plans



		The Axe Falls



		The Pirate’s Wife versus the Treasure-Mad Earl







		Part 5: The Trial of the Century

	

		The Corporation of Pirates



		Stacking the Deck



		Premeditated Murder by Wooden Bucket



		The Innocentest Person of Them All



		The Snap of the Rope







		Afterword



		Acknowledgments



		About the Author



		Endnotes



		Bibliography















			Cover Page



		Praise for Captain Kidd



		Captain Kidd



		Also by Samuel Marquis



		Title Page



		Copyright



		Dedication



		Contents



		Cast of Historical Figures (1689–1701) 



		Maps 



		Part 1: The Making of a Sea Captain



		The Caribbean Privateer



		Fighting for the Crown



		In Victory and Defeat



		Part 2: The New York Gent and King’s Pirate Hunter



		Mr. and Mrs. Captain Kidd



		The Red Sea Men



		The Scheme of English Lords



		Part 3: The Fateful Voyage



		A Shifting World



		Narrow Escape and False Clamors



		The Pirate Hunter



		Heart of Darkness



		Quedagh Merchant



		The War on Captain Kidd and Piracy



		Part 4: Treasure Fever



		The Best-Laid Plans



		The Axe Falls



		The Pirate’s Wife versus the Treasure-Mad Earl



		Part 5: The Trial of the Century



		The Corporation of Pirates



		Stacking the Deck



		Premeditated Murder by Wooden Bucket



		The Innocentest Person of Them All



		The Snap of the Rope



		Afterword



		Acknowledgments



		About the Author



		Endnotes



		Bibliography









OEBPS/images/Cover.jpg
“Marquis paints the life of the inimitable Captain Kidd in
bold, rich : lors. A g, absorbing tale”

: FALTY, bestselling author of

: Empire of Blue Water

1ot






OEBPS/images/part1.jpg
The
Making
of a

Sea

Captain





OEBPS/images/halftitle.jpg
CAPTAIN

KIDD





OEBPS/images/03_CapKidda.jpg
> blocklsland
7 lmessiss  NORTH

' ATLANTIC
S OCEAN

ortuguese
eile

i Quedagh

erchant

Equator

OCEA

tary's dpril 1, 1698
s Late September 1698

i e of Capricorn
Fort-Dauphin
-~ October 1695
Tuléar January 27, 1697
Depart Tuléar
November 1698

December
12-18, 1696






OEBPS/Cover.jpg
o

i Marquis palms the life of the mlmltable Captam Kidd in

LT Y bestsellmg author of
Empire of Blue Water






OEBPS/images/02_Indian.jpg
Arabian
Sea

, INDIAN
Comoros Islands OCEAN

obéhs\ Johanna
3 o

Fort-Dauphin
St. Augustine
Bay

N
®
Kilometers

Miles






OEBPS/images/01_Caribbean.jpg
St Augustine

‘9‘?0‘3(\

Gulf of

Mexico

A
plot
seraits of F
Bay o
clz‘fn;;:be
Cuba

Yucatin
Peninsula

Jamaica

Gulf of Port Royal

Honduras

(%
o Kiomgtors 1000
T )

rto I,
o Warg

St. Thomas'
St. Christc
(St.

Caribbean

CariBBEAN Basin
1680-1700

NORTH
ATLANTIC
OCEAN

Anguilla
/ é St. Martin
%,






