





PRISONERS OF THE PORTUGUESE

that of cannibals,—and with the Portuguese he saw
more fighting, this time as sergeant of a company.
Unfortunately the Governor to whom he owed this
promotion and better treatment died, and the “new
upstart Governor,” who was “very cruel to his
soldiers,” adopted the old method with Battell.

“ At this time there came news by the Jesuits that
the Queen of England was dead, and that King James
had made peace with Spain.! Then I made petition
to the Governor, who granted me licence to go into
my country : and so I departed with the Governor
and his train to the city of St. Paul. . . . Then I
purposed to have shipped myself for Spain, and
thence homeward. But the Governor denied his
word, and commanded me to provide myself within
two days to go up to the Conquest again.” Now, as
the term of office of this Governor who respected
not his promises was all but at an end, and as the
arrival of a new Governor might reasonably be
expected to take place within a few weeks, Battell
determined that for these weeks, or for whatever time
might be necessary, it were wise that he and the old
Governor should not meet. So, with two negro boys
to carry his musket, six pounds of powder, one hun-
dred bullets, and some small stock of provisions, he
took to the bush, there to wait till the new Governor
should land, trusting confidently to the custom that
“every Governor that cometh maketh proclamation
for all men that be absent, to come with free pardon.”

But the months rolled on, and still came no word

! Portugal at this period of her history was, of course, but a part of the
Spanish Monarchy.
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of a new Governor; still the old official blocked the
way. Food was plentiful—“the greatest store of
wild beasts that is in any place of Angola”—yet
Battell’s condition was pitiable, his misery acute.
Six months of dried flesh and fish, and his powder
nearing an end! Death from starvation, or return
to the Portuguese settlement, there to be hanged as
a deserter by his enemy the Governor,—these seemed
his alternatives. Yet hope did not altogether perish.
On the islands of the lake on whose shores he had
been lurking, grew trees “light as cork and as soft.”
Of these, with the aid of a native knife that he pos-
sessed, Battell constructed a canoe “in the fashion of a
box nailed with wooden pegs, and railed round about,
because the sea should not wash me out; and with
a blanket that I had T made a sail, and prepared three
oars to row withall.” A craft more frail, one less
well adapted to go to sea in (except as regards
buoyancy ; and her very buoyancy might chance to
be a snare), it would be hard to imagine. Yet
Battell's purpose was not only to sail in her down
the Mbengo, but to cross the dangerous bar at that
river's mouth, and to take his chance of making some
port whence he might reach England. And this
“bhox " was to hold not himself alone, but also his
two negro boys (who had faithfully stuck to him),
and sufficient food to keep the three in life. Surely
Robinson Crusoe himself was never more put to
it. At least Friday had the means, as well as the
skill, to make a seaworthy canoe. However, Battell
and his two boys pushed boldly out, rowed some
miles across the lake, entered the river, and with the
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current floated down to its mouth. To go farther:
in that crank craft must have meant taking his
courage in both hands, for, crossing the bar “I was
in great danger, because the sea was great: and
being over the bar I rode into the sea, and then
sailed afore the wind along the coast, which I knew
well, minding to go to the kingdom of Longo, which
is towards the north.”

With his blanket set and the breeze astern,
Battell headed up the coast through the long hours
of darkness, steering by the stars, or possibly by the
sound of the surf on the shore. He must have been
a man not greatly vexed by any vivid imagination,
otherwise, as that wretched “box” wallowed through
the heaving water, leaking no doubt like a sieve,
visions of huge twenty-foot sharks might have turned
his hair gray. But he was a sailor by profession, and
to a sailor much is possible that is beyond the ken
of landsmen. His faith was justified by results. In
the morning came bowling along a white - sailed
pinnace, which hailed him. Fortune no longer
frowned, for it chanced that her master and Battell
were old shipmates, “and for pity’s sake he took
me in, and set me on shore in the port of Longo.”
Here he passed three more years, a free man, yet
unable to find a ship homeward bound, but well
beloved of the king, because I killed him deer and
fowls with my musket.”

How Battell eventually reached England one
does not know, but about the year 1610, accom-
panied by a negro boy he turned up in his native
place, Leigh, then a town of some importance. This
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boy claimed to have been held captive by gorillas,
amongst which animals he said that he had passed
a month. Battell told the story to his friend the
Reverend Samuel Purchas. “He told me in confer-
ence with him,” says Mr. Purchas, < that one of these
Pongos (gorillas) took a negro boy of his, which lived
a month with them, for they hurt not those which
they surprise at unawares, except they look on them,
which he (the boy) avoided.” Purchas gives no hint
as to whether or not he believed the story, but he
says—rpossibly with sarcasm, possibly with simplicity
—TI saw the negro boy.”

Battell gives much quaint information as to the
natural history of the Gorilla; of their manner of
walking with hands clasped behind the neck, he
speaks; of the houses or shelters built by them in
trees; of the attacks made by them on elephants,
which they “beat with their clubbed fists and pieces
of wood that they will run roaring away from them.”
Du Chaillu, the celebrated traveller and gorilla
hunter, in his book, ddventures in Equatorial
Africa, scoffs at these “traveller’s tales,” and throws
doubt on Battell's good faith. But Battell did not
himself profess to have seen gorillas; he merely
repeated, with the credulity of his day, what the
natives believed regarding them. It was a credulous
age; but credulity is not a peculiarity of Andrew
Battell's day. Not many years have passed since
statements as marvellous as anything he related were
eagerly swallowed by a wonder-loving public. In
one respect, though he throws doubt on the idea that
in Hanno’s expedition to West Africa gorillas were
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ever met with, du Chaillu bears out the Carthaginian
estimate of the enormous strength of these animals,
for he mentions that a gorilla which he encountered
flattened with his teeth the barrel of the musket
of one of his men.

Like Jobson at a later date, Battell related some
marvellous tales of crocodiles. ¢ Andrew Battell
told me,” says Purchas, “of a huge crocodile which
was reported to have eaten a whole 4lbamba, that
is, a company of eight or nine slaves chained together,
and at last paid for his greediness : the chain holding
him slave, as before it had the negroes, and by his
indigestible nature devouring the devourer, remaining
in the belly of him after he was found, in testimony
of this victory.” Truly a marvellous mouthful !
Barbot also, writing in 1682, mentions crocodiles of
thirty feet in length, and says that “whole bullocks
have been found in their bellies.” A considerable

gulp !

89



CHAPTER VII
EARLY ENGLISH EXPLORERS ON THE GAMBIA

By treatment such as was meted out to Andrew
Battell and to others, the Portuguese thought to
intimidate their rivals, and for a time indeed English
and French trade on the Gold Coast did languish.
For a period, the French confined themselves chiefly
to the river Senegal, the English to the Gambia,
Sierra Leone, and Benin, places where gold being
little in evidence the Portuguese were less jealous
of what they regarded as the intrusion of foreigners.
The issuing of patents by Queen Elizabeth in the
year of the Great Armada, 1588, and in 1592, to
certain merchants of Exeter and Taunton, whereby
in the one case they were for a period of ten years
granted a monopoly of trade “in and from the river
of Senega to and in the river of Gambia”; and in
the other, “from the Northermost part of the river
of Nonnia to the Southermost parts of the rivers
of Madrabumba and Sierra Leona,” also served to
turn the attention of English merchants towards
those regions and away from the more attractive
Gold Coast.

In 1591 Richard Rainolds and Thomas Dassel
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found the French firmly established on the Senegal :
“The Frenchmen of Diepe and Newhaven have
traded there about thirty years; and commonly
with foure or five ships a yere, whereof two small
barks go into the river of Senega. . . . The
Frenchmen never use to go into the river of
Gambra: which is a river of secret trade and
riches concealed by the Portugals.” The “ Gambra ”
already, even at that early date, appears to have
become a great slave dep6t; Rainolds found that
“in the townes of Canton and Cassan in the river
of Gambra are many Spaniards and Portugals resident
by permission of the Negros: who have rich trade
there along the coast, especially to San Domingo
and Rio Grande not far distant from Gambra river ;
whether they transport the yron which they buy
of Frenchmen and us, and exchange it for Negros ;
which be caried continually to the West Indies in
such ships as came from Spaine.” A hotbed of
scoundrels seem then to have been those places;
“the most part of the Spaniards and Portugals that
be resident . . . be banished men or fugitives for
committing most hainous and incestuous acts; . . .
they are of the basest behaviour that we have ever
seene of these nations in any other countrey.” Full
measure of their baseness, indeed, were Messrs.
Rainolds and Dassel like to have tasted; with
difficulty did they win free from the wiles and
plots of the Portugals.

Though trade with Guinea from this time went
on continuously, as yet there was no permanent
British settlement in West Africa. We skirted
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haphazard along the coast, touching here, putting
in there, but without attempt so far to establish
a permanent footing on shore. In 1618, however,
King James I. granted a charter to a body of
merchants calling themselves “The Company of
Adventurers of London Trading into Africa,” whose
field of operations was meant to include the Gold
Coast as well as the Gambia and Sierra Leone,
and by this Company forts were built on the
Gambia and at Cormantine on the Gold Coast.
It is certain, however, that the garrisons of these
forts were of a very temporary nature, if indeed
they can be spoken of in any sense as “garrisons.”
Certainly in the story of Jobson’s expedition up the
Gambia to the rescue of Captain Thompson in 1621
there is no mention either of fort or of garrison.
The account of this expedition, as it appears in
The Golden Trade—a Discovery of the river
Gambia and the Golden Trade of the Ethiopians,
1620-21 [published in London in 1623], is of much
interest, both in itself and as affording evidence that
at least up to this date the English had no desire
to engage in the Slave Trade.

In September 1618 a certain Captain George
Thompson had sailed from London in his ship the
Catherine for the Gambia, with instructions to enter
that river, there to leave his ship in some secure
anchorage, and with part of his crew to explore the
river by boat. Thompson ascended farre up into
the river,” and during his absence through the over-
much trust of our English hearts . . . the shippe
was betrayde and every man left in her his throat
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cut, by a few dejected Portingals and Molatos, whom
they gave free recourse aboord, being only banisht
people and for the most runnagados from their
country.” Thompson, hearing of this disaster, by
some means contrived to send home the news, and
a small vessel of fifty tons, the St Jokn, was
despatched to the rescue. By the time the St Jokn
had made her way up the river, however, Thompson
had found the prospects of trade so encouraging
that he sent her back to England, and in place
of her the Company in 1620 sent out the Syon,
a ship of two hundred tons, with the St Jokn
as tender, both vessels under the leadership of
Captain Richard Jobson. Meantime, Thompson
with his crew of eight men had ascended still
farther up the river, finding the prospect of trade
ever improving. So sanguine, indeed, did Thompson
become, so elated by the ease with which it appeared
that wealth might be acquired, that it led to his
undoing, for we read that “such an extasie of joy
possest him as it is and hath been aleadged against
him, that growing more peremptory than he was
wont, and seeming to govern with more contempt,
by a general falling out amongst them, one of his
Company slew him.”

Thus when Captain Jobson made the Gambia,
after a quick run of twenty days from Dartmouth,
there was little for him to learn beyond the fact that
Thompson was dead, for the latter had kept no
Jjournal nor left any written record of his doings;
his knowledge perished with him, and the informa-
tion to be gained from the survivors of his crew was
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of no great value. Jobson accordingly set out to ex-
plore the river on his own account, and with eight of
his ship’s crew, two of Thompson’s survivors, and four
blacks, went through many adventures on their long
three hundred and twenty league journey up stream.
Strange were the sights they saw, astonishing the in-
formation they gleaned, as the little expedition made
its toilful upward way through the stagnant heat.
They could not travel after dark, because of the
danger of staving in the boat against some rock or
half-hidden treacherous snag. For some hours before
and after noon they could not travel, because in the
extreme mid-day heat severe exertion was impossible
or dangerous. Their progress, therefore, was con-
fined to a few hours after daylight and a few hours
before sunset. Shoals and mud-banks became more
frequent the farther up stream they gained, and half
their day would be spent in the water with incredible
toil “heaving and shoving” the boat over some
obstruction. As for the native portion of Jobson’s
crew, it was with the utmost difficulty that they
could be induced to put foot even in shallow water,
so “very fearful of the crocodiles” were they. Thus,
even when they were compelled to enter the stream
to help shove the boat off some shoal, fear caused
half their strength to be wasted, so apprehensive were
they, so continually on the watch for signs of the
dreaded monsters. The chief toil fell on the white
men, and even of nights they got little rest ; a myriad
mosquitoes murdered sleep ; lions and other “raven-
ing beasts” roared, monkeys and baboons chattered,—
“often, in the night, you shall heare many voices
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together, when instantly one great voice exalts itself,
and that noyse is all husht”; and lastly, «specially
towards breake of day [the crocodiles] would call one
to another, much resembling the sound of a deep
well, and might be easily heard a league.” Food,
too, ran short, and though Jobson tried to shoot an
elephant, one of “sixteen great elephants hard by
him,” he succeeded only in frightening them, for his
piece missed fire.

In the upper reaches the river was found to be so
infested with crocodiles that the crew could not drink
the water, nor even use it to cook with, in conse-
quence of the overpowering taste and smell of musk
imparted to it from the glands of these reptiles; and
for the same reason fish caught in that part of the
stream were uneatable owing to their nauseating
musky flavour. Crocodiles the world over have for
very long been on the decrease in numbers (possibly
also in size), but no doubt in Jobsons day they
may have been as numerous as he says they were.
As to size, Jobson mentions that he saw some of
thirty-three feet in length, stupendous monsters surely.
A crocodile of seventeen feet in length is now con-
sidered large, though they are said occasionally to
grow to far greater lengths. These brobdingnagian
monsters of the Gambia kept the natives in a con-
tinual state of terror, and nothing would induce the
negroes to enter deep water ; even to wade knee-deep
was considered dangerous. Jobson tried vainly to
laugh them out of their fears, but at length, when
he himself dived in and swam across the stream,
some of the blacks plucked up courage and followed
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him. Said they, “White man shine more in the
water. Bambo” (their name for the erocodile)—
“Bambo take /fzm.” And one would imagine that
Captain Jobson ran a great and very unnecessary risk,
for the white man does actually “shine” when seen
by a swimmer under water; from a considerable
distance he looks almost like a bar of silver. One
would imagine that to a hungry thirty-foot crocodile
he would prove a quite irresistible bait. Maybe the
very strangeness of the lure made them for the
moment shy of rising; or perhaps Captain Jobson
possessed the secret of that ‘“grease of the water
adder,” which by naturalists of Shakespeare’s day
was known to be sure protection against the
crocodile. ““The grease of the water adder,” we
read in Friar Bartholomew’s book, “helpeth against
the biting of the crocodile ; and if a man have with
him the gall of this adder, the crocodile shall not
grieve him nor noy him: and that most jeopardous
and fearful beast dare not, nor may do against him
in no manner of wise damage nor grief, which beareth
the gall of the said Adder.”! Also says the same
writer, “ A crocodile is nigh twenty cubits long, and
his skin is hard that recketh not though it be strongly
beaten on the back with stones. . . . If the crocodile
findeth a man by the brim of the river, or by the
cliff, he slayeth him if he may, and then he weepeth
upon him, and swalloweth him at the last.”

Strange indeed was the lore with regard to the
crocodile which was collected in the Sixteenth and
early Seventeenth Centuries. Thus, it was known

1 Bartholomew (Berthelet), London, 1535.
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that if women, even “old women and rivelled”
[wrinkled], were to anoint their faces with ointment
made from certain parts of the reptile, they would
again for a time “seem young wenches,” the bloom
of youth would return. A fortune awaits the lucky
rediscoverer of this priceless unguent. It is recorded
also of the Crocodile in the account of John Hawkins’
second voyage to Guinea, that: “His nature is ever
when he would have his prey, to cry and sob like
a Christian body, to provoke them to come to him,
and then he snatcheth at them.” And in Topsell’s
History of Four Footed Beasts and Serpents (1608)
we learn that, “The Crocodile is a fearful serpent,
abhorring all manner of noyse, especially from the
strained voice of a man. The Crocodile runneth
away from a man if he winke with his left eye and
look steadfastly upon him with his right eye.” And
again, “ Because he knoweth that he is not able to
overtake a man in his course or chase, he taketh
a greate deale of water in his mouth, and casteth it
in the path wayes, so that when they endeavour to
runne from the Crocodile, they fall downe in the
slippery pathe.” Truly is the crocodile a reptile
possessing vast store of low cunning! We read,
too, in the Hortus Samitatis, Book iii. (about
A.D, 1500), that that strange bird, which “loveth
wildernesse,” the Pelican, lives largely “on the milk
of the Crocodile.”

No wonder, then, that crocodiles were a terror to
the negroes of the Gambia. But if they feared them
on their own account, and exercised the extreme of
caution when anywhere in the immediate neighbour-
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hood of the river-bank, they were equally timorous
on account of their cattle. And the manner of get-
ting their beasts over the river was, Jobson tells us,
as follows : “ When they passe a beefe over, he is led
into the water, with a rope to his hornes, whereby
one holds him close to the boate, and another taking
up his tayle, holds in the like manner: the Priest or
Mary-bucke stands over the middle of the beast,
praying and spitting on him, according to their cere-
monies charming the Crocodile, and another againe
by him, with his bowe and arrowes ready drawne to
expect when the Crocodile will ceaze, and in this
manner if there be twentie at a time, they passe them
one after another, never thinking them safe untill
they be on the toppe of the River banke.”
Hippopotamuses too were a danger at times to
Jobson’s expedition. There was “a world of sea-
horses, whose paths as they came on shore to feed,
were beaten with tracks as large as London highway.”
“Behemoth ” is not always placid and good-natured ;
on one occasion one drove his tusks right through
the boat’s bottom, “which I was enforced, with a
great deale of diligence to stoppe, or it had daungered
our sinking.” There was not sufficient powder on
board to justify the crew in scaring away the huge
ungainly beasts by firing at them, and Jobson was
sore put to it now and again to disperse the inquisi-
tive crowds that surrounded the boat. After dark
sometimes he adopted a plan which proved effective,
that of sending floating lights (candles, he calls them)
down stream, from which the hippos “would flie, and
make way with a great deale of horrour.” But as
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far as the human inhabitants of those regions were
concerned, no trouble was experienced; Jobson,
indeed, speaks very favourably of a tribe of ““ Fulbies,”
as compared, in the matter of freedom from dirt, with
certain Irish “kernes,” of whom truly he seems to
have held no loving memory. < With cleanliness
your Irish woman hath no acquaintance,” says he.
But our ancestors generally, in the Seventeenth Cen-
tury, had but a nodding acquaintance with soap and
water; and even to this day one fears that it is but
a section of those of Huropean nationalities who—
at least in winter time—worship the morning tub.
The “Fulbies” had not the terrors of cold weather
and icy water to contend against; they probably
bathed, not to keep themselves clean, but to keep
themselves cool. And indeed it is humiliating to
the white man by whom the daily tub is deemed as
indispensable as is his morning meal, when perforce
he travels, say on horseback, through a land dry and
parched, where is no water or water but sufficient
to keep life in horse and man, to find, after a day
or two of extreme discomfort, with what startling
rapidity he becomes accustomed to conditions which,
till he /had to do without water, would have filled
him with horror. ~We are creatures of habit.
Though we may not desire his company, which of
us in very truth can afford to cast a stone at his
neighbour ?

Unwittingly, in his description of the Fulbies,
Jobson is amusing. “Neither are the men ever
seene to use any manner of familiar dalliance with ”
the women, says he, “insomuch as I thinke there
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is hardly any Englishman can say he ever saw the
blacke man kiss a woman.” One does not know why
it should be so, but the idea of a black or tawny
Apollo “dallying” familiarly with a dusky, blubber-
lipped Amaryllis is irresistibly comic. The women
of this tribe appear to have been exceedingly well-
behaved and good-natured, or exceedingly well ruled
by their husbands. Speaking of the numerous wives
of some of the chief men, Jobson says: ‘ Againe,
which is to be noted . . . it is never heard that they
doe brawle or scolde, or fall out among themselves

. contrary to our English proverb, ‘Two women
in one house,” ete.” Possibly the hushand’s ideas on
the subject of “dallying ” were not entirely uncon-
nected with the use of the club. One has known
such instances among savage peoples ;—and, indeed,
the institution of the boot is not entirely foreign to
the habits of those of our own lower orders who are
resident in large cities.

As to trade, “small beades and poor knives . . .
with other trifling things” were the commodities
most desired by the Fulbies; “but after they once
saw and tasted of salt, which in their language they
call ‘Ram-Dam,” there was no other thing could so
well please them.” In exchange they offered hides
and elephants’ teeth; and slaves might have been
had for the asking, had this first African Company
(forerunner of those which in later years dipped their
hands deep in the foul mire of that trade) desired any
such merchandise. At Tenda, for instance, a chief,
Buckor Sano by name, brought certaine young
blacke women ” and offered them for sale to Jobson,
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who made answer that “ wee were a people who did
not deale in any such commodities, neither did wee
buy or sell one another, or any that had our owne
shape ; he seemed to marvel much at it, and told us
it was the only marchandise they carried downe into
the countrey where they fetcht all their salt, and
that they were sold there to white men. . . . Wee
answered, they were another kind of people, different
from us, but for our part if they had no other com-
modities we would returne againe.” Brave words !
Pity that circumstances arose which almost neces-
sarily altered the point of view for England in this
respect. But there were in Jobson’s day no English
Colonies in the West Indies; when it came to the
pinch, when, thirty or forty years later, her tropical
colonies had need of imported labour, England was
little, if any, better than her neighbours. In the
beginning, slaves were brought to the English
Colonies for the most part in Dutch vessels; after
1660 or thereabout we ourselves took a leading part
in that horrid traffic; and when the Slave Trade
became, as in after years it did become, the one great,
all-absorbing industry—if ““industry ” it may be called
—of West Africa, it was in British ships that the
bulk of the miserable negroes crossed the ocean.
Later, we shall see how the Slave Trade waxed and
waned, and how Great Britain, from being the chief
of sinners became the principal factor in healing that
leprous spot.

The chief object of Jobson’s wanderings, however,
had not yet been attained; he had not, up to the
time of meeting Buckor Sano, come across any gold.
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The natives had offered so far in exchange for
Jobson’s goods, only hides and elephants’ teeth, and
those female slaves already mentioned, but of gold
they brought none. Now this, “the principall we
came for,” Jobson was determined to get, and he set
about the task with much commercial cunning. “W'e
never talked unto them of golde,” he says, “but
waited opportunitie, and notwithstanding we saw it
worne in their women’s eares, warning was given
none of our people should take any great notice of it
as a thing we should generally desire, until occasion
was given by Buckor Sano himself, who taking note
of our guilt swordes and some other things wee
had, although but poorly set out, with some show of
golde trimming, did aske if that were golde: he was
answered, Yes: it should seeme, sayth he, you have
much of this in your countrey: Wee affirmed the
same, and that it was a thing our men did all use to
weare, and therefore if they had any wee would buy
it of them, because wee had more use than they for
it. You shall have, sayd he, what is amongst our
women here, but if I did know you would esteeme of
that, I would be provided to bring you such quantitie
as should buy all things you brought.”

Then Buckor Sano began to draw from the stores
of a florid imagination. With his own eyes, said he,
he had seen “a great Towne the houses whereof
are covered only with golde”; that town was four
moons  journey from the place in which they now
were. Probably he was alluding to the fabled
wealth of the cities of Timbuctoo and Gago.
“Tombuctoo” was believed by Europeans to be

102



ENGLISH EXPLORERS ON THE GAMBIA

the centre of a district passing rich in gold; it was,
indeed, the objective of the Company for which
Thompson and Jobson both worked, and it was by
way of the rivers Senegal or Gambia that white men
believed the city might be reached. In August
1594 a merchant in Morocco reports to a friend in
London that “not ten days past here came a Cahaia
of the Andaluzes home from Gago, and another
principal Moore, whom the king sent thither at first
with Alcaide Hamode, and they brought with them
thirty mules laden with golde.” Woriting on a later
date the same merchant continues: “There went
with Alcaide Hamode for these parts seventeen
hundred men ; who passing over the sands, for want
of water perished one third part of them; and at
their coming to the city of Tombuctoo, the negroes
made some resistance ; but to small purpose, for that
they had no defence but with their asegaies and
Javelings poisoned. So they tooke it and proceeded
to the city of Gago, where the negroes were in
number infinite, and meant to stand to the utter-
most for their country; but the Moores slew them
so faste that they were faine to yield, and to pay
tribute by the yere. The rent of Tombuctoo is
sixty quintals of golde by the yere; the goodnesse
whereof you know. The report is, that Mahomet
bringeth with him such an infinite treasure as I
never heard of; it doth appeare that they have
more golde than any other part of the world beside.
The King of Marocco is like to be the greatest
Prince in the world for money, if he keepe this
country.”
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But Jobson never attained to this African “ City
of Manoa,” any more than did Sir Walter Raleigh
and his men to that shining city on the Orenoque
where Martinez affirmed that he had sojourned.
On the contrary, for reasons not clearly stated,
Jobson returned to his ship. Perhaps he had got
as much gold as could safely be stowed away; or
perhaps Buckor Sano’s story did not hang together
very well; the natives at all times seem to have
made more or less of a mystery of the source of their
gold supply. (Writing at a later date, Bosman, the
Duteh Historian of the Gold Coast, says of the gold-
mines of that country—“nor do I believe that any
of our people have ever seen one of them . . . the
negroes esteem them sacred, and consequently take
all possible care to keep us from them.”) Jobson
does not take us very fully into his confidence as
to his reasons for returning. Maybe the Fulbies on
prolonged acquaintance showed themselves to be
not so wholly admirable as at first they had appeared
in his eyes; he complains that of nights they made
“a hethenish noyse, most commonly untill the daye
beginnes to breake.” One does not need to be a
fever-stricken wreck to realise the misery of such
nights; even to the healthy man the irritation
quickly becomes intolerable. All Afric’s golden
sands might not recompense him for nights made
hideous by the drum-beating, the singing, the chatter
and bawling of innumerable negroes. In any case,
Jobson’s stay had been over long for the good of that
portion of his ships” erews which he had left on board
in the lower reaches of the river. Great part of
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them had died, and Jobson on his arrival at Kassan
found but four men fit for duty, barely enough
with his own men to enable him to work his way
out to sea, away from those fever-haunted river-
banks.
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CHAPTER VIII
PORTUGUESE AND DUTCH ON THE GOLD COAST

PorrUucaL, as we have seen, had been successful
practically in expelling the English and French
from the choicest of her West African preserves,
or at least she had succeeded in establishing there
a state of affairs which to these nations made
the risk incurred by poaching outweigh the profits
thereby to be gained. Few English or French
vessels now attempted to trade along the Gold
Coast. But as the Sixteenth Century drew to a
close, another rival started up to harass the
Portuguese in those parts, a rival whose trading
instinets were keener by far than those of either
English or French, one not to be daunted by
severities however great, one who flew at the throat
of the enemy and there clung tenaciously, till, in the
end, life was shaken out of him.

The shrewd business eye of the Dutch Nation
had been attracted by the profits to be made in the
Guinea Trade. A certain FEricksen, a Dutchman,
captured at sea, had been carried by the Portuguese
to the Bight of Biafra and there long detained
prisoner on the island of San Thomé.  Whilst
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in captivity Ericksen gleaned sufficient information
regarding Portuguese trading matters to convince
him that they were of an extremely profitable nature,
and having by good fortune escaped and reached his
native land, he had little difficulty in persuading
merchants there to fit out a vessel for a venture to
the Gold Coast, and to give him the command. In
1595 Ericksen brought his voyage to a successful
end, and from that date, in spite of all that Portugal
could do, Dutch trade with the Guinea Coast
prospered and increased.

A nation of Traders, the business sagacity and
acute commercial instinets of the Dutch would have
made them rivals to be dreaded even had they
been less formidable as fighters; the combination
of business ability with naval and military skill—
though doubtless other causes were also at work—
caused them eventually to be to the Portuguese
irresistible.

Portugal since 1580 had become but a province
of Spain, and Spain was more intent on her own West
Indian possessions than concerned in the welfare of
settlements which to her were of no interest except
as they might affect the labour supply of the Spanish
West Indian islands. Hence, the Portuguese
establishments on the Gold Coast had been greatly
reduced, and of this fact in due time the Dutch
took full advantage. Before the close of the first
quarter of the Seventeenth Century, the Hollanders,
underselling their rivals everywhere, had practically
swept Portuguese trade out of existence. Instead
of making any attempt to recover that trade,
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Philip IV., finding that income hardly met ex-
penditure, curtailed the latter by further reducing
the already weakened garrison of San Jorge da Mina
and by shortening their supplies. The natural result
followed ; more and more, as time passed, the Dutch
ousted the Portuguese, and very soon, except Elmina
and Axim, nothing remained to the latter of the
old-time monopoly which Papal Bulls had delivered
into their hands. In the beginning, indeed, Portugal
had employed against the Dutch the same tactics
which against the English and the French had been
found so efficacious. She offered rewards for the
heads of Dutchmen ; and wherever a Hollander was
captured his death-sentence and execution speedily
followed, or he was consigned to the galleys. To
such an end—death or the galleys—came many a
gallant Dutchman in the closing years of the Six-
teenth Century. But the result was not to drive
the Dutch from the field, as English and French had
been driven.

In 1599 five Dutchmen, lying becalmed in a '
boat off Elmina, were taken by the Portuguese, in
cold blood beheaded, and their heads stuck on spikes
on the ramparts of San Jorge. In revenge, the
Dutch stirred up the neighbouring tribes to rebel,
and by supplying arms and ammunition helped the
rebels not only to inflict severe losses on the
Portuguese, but enabled them also finally to cast off
the Portuguese yoke. As a farther consequence of
this revolt, the Hollanders were enabled to make yet
another forward movement and to establish a fresh
trading post on the Coast at Commenda. Cautiously,
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and with characteristic business ability, did Holland
make her initial steps. To walk before she ran,—
“first to creep and then to go,” as at a later date the
Council of Seventeen of the great Dutch East India
Company instructed their representatives at the Cape
of Good Hope,— was ever her motto. In this
instance, the island of Goree, to the north of the
Gambia, had been bought, and thus a base secured
from which to work. Thence, from place to place
she crept, ever widening her sphere of influence,
steadily plodding onward.

Then in 1621 the Netherlands West India
Company was incorporated, and to this Company was
granted by the States General sole right of trade on
the West Coast of Africa, as well as a similar right in
the West Indies. The Dutch did not fritter away
their strength in isolated efforts, they combined ;
they concentrated their energies on a definite object,
and that object, so far as concerned West Africa,
was the overthrow of Portuguese power and influ-
ence in those regions and the establishment of their
own supremacy. Portugal and her colonies were
now but dependencies of Spain, and by Spain had
Holland been long and cruelly ground down. Now
at last the yoke was thrown off. Holland was
already supreme at sea, and after her long and bitter
struggle against a relentless and bloodthirsty foe, she
was carrying the war into that foe’s dominions.

In 1623 a Dutch squadron sailed for the west with
the object of seizing the Portuguese colonies in
Brazil, and the conflict in those parts necessarily
lent added bitterness to the struggle in West Africa,
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whence came the labour supply for the Brazilian
sugar-mills and plantations.

In 1624 the Dutch built, or at least completed,
at Mouree, near Cape Coast Castle, a fort which
they named Fort Nassau, and being now in their
own estimation sufficiently strong to strike a decisive
blow, in the following year they attacked San
Jorge da Mina, being under the impression that
sickness had greatly enfeebled the garrison of that
stronghold. ~ With twelve hundred of their own
men and a force of native auxiliaries, a landing was
made a little to the west of San Jorge. But Dutch
calculations had this time been premature; the
policy of “creeping” before “going” had been too
soon abandoned. The expedition proved a disastrous
failure. Before the force had time to deploy and
take up position, while, indeed, they were yet in the
confusion consequent on landing, they were sharply
attacked by the Portuguese and driven back into
their boats with heavy slaughter. And we may be
certain that not much quarter was given to the
wounded during that rout.

Deterred by this repulse, checked but not
discouraged, the stubborn Dutch bided their time,
embittered, and rendered but the more determined
by the recollection of their losses. San Jorge was a
formidable stronghold, as strongholds went in those
days; Barbot describes it as having “no equal on
all the coasts of Guinea. It is built square, with very
high walls of a dark brown rock stone so very firm
that it may be said to be cannon proof.”

There must be no mistake in the Dutch second
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venture. Accordingly, years passed, years which
perhaps lulled the Portuguese into fancied security,
causing them still further to slacken in their precau-
tions. To “let things slide” is an easy doctrine enough,
but it is one for which payment, heavy payment,
must be made in the end—as Great Britain herself
has found more than once even in our own day.
And so Portugal now found it. To van Ypren, the
Duteh Director General in Africa, it seemed at last
that the time to strike had come. Nor did he delay.
The Company at home was informed by him that
now was their chance to succeed, and he suggested
that a sufficient force should be sent to the Coast
without loss of time. It chanced that Count Maurice
of Nassau, with a fleet of thirty-two sail and a
considerable body of troops, was at that very time on
the Brazilian coast harassing the Portuguese there.
To him instructions were sent, and Count Maurice
at once detached nine sail, with eight hundred soldiers
under Colonel Hans Coine, for service on the Gold
Coast.

On June 25, 1637, the expedition arrived off the
Ivory Coast, and having sent word to van Ypren, pro-
ceeded to Cape Coast Castle, where, on being joined by
a large native contingent under the Director General
himself, the whole force—eight hundred soldiers and
five hundred seamen, exclusive of natives—landed
and marched towards da Mina. The action did not
begin very favourably for the Dutch, for a strong
detachment sent to seize a hill which commanded
the fort of San Jorge was cut to pieces by the
Portuguese native auxiliaries, slaughtered almost to a
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