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THE NOBLE UNDERTAKING

“Then England for its treachery should mourn’
Edinburgh, April 1705

THE savage voice of the people could be heard on the walls of the
Castle. The sentinels in the Half Moon Battery, the escort com-
pany of the Town Guard drawn up in Palace Yard, had been
listeming o it since dawn. From the embrasures of the battery,
down through blue peat-smoke and thin sunlight, over tall chim-
neys and craw-step gables, they could see a violent torrent from
the Landmarket to Abbey Close: men, women z2nd children,
horses, coaches, and overturned stalls, 2 foam of white faces at
windows and forestairs. The incessant cry of ‘No Reprieve!’, on
a carrier wave of screams and obscenities, was losing its meaning
by repetition, but its throbbing menace still remained. In the
vaulted prison below the Great Hall of the Castle there may have
been nothing to hear but a man’s heart-beat or the resiless foot-
fall of a gacler, nothing to disturb Thomas Green’s confidence.
He smiled at the Keeper and said that he and his companions
would not die that day, Her Majesty’s express would arrive from
Londen to save them, even at the foot of the gallows. Since sen-
tence had been passed, by the Judge and Assessors of the High
Court of Admiralty, since his Dying Speech had passed through
improving hands to the printer, the young man had allowed no
one fo speak of his hanging as inevitable.

But hanging was that morning synonymous with justice, and
was plainly demanded by a mob whica filled the main artery of
the city, fed hy sixty capillary courts and wynds. All roads that
led to the six gates of Edinburgh were also crowded, by some
who had come on foot for fifty miles, armed with clubs and
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swords to enforce payment for the wounded pride and spilt blood
of the nation. Those who were not fighting to get into the city
were struggling to get out of it, by the College Kirk in the north
and the Water Gate in the east. Here two roads embraced Cal-
toun Craigs and led to Leith, and each was choked with com-
mons and gentility. Along the eastern road, past mud-walled
parks and fields pricked by the green of young cats, the crowd
was thicker, inefectively conirolled by scattered foot-soldiers
and dragoons. By this way condemned pirates were customarily
taken to the links at Leith, and on the grassy dunes, pointing
north above the flood-mark, the gallows had been waiting two
weeks for Captain Thomas Green, his mate jchn Madder,
and his gunner James Simpsen, of the Bnglish merchantman
Worcester. Their last sight before they were hanged, it they
were to be hanged, would be the white houses of Burntisland
five miles across the Forth where their ship lay aground, its
hold and cabins gutted, #ts masts stripped of canvas and
yards.

In the palace of Holyroodhouse, behind the closed and guarded
gates of Abbey Close, some of Her Majesty’s Privy Councillors
had gathered scon after dawn. They had come by coach from
their town-houses in Cowgate and Canongate, or from their es-
tates in the country, and they were shortly to travel up the Royal
Mile o their Council Chamber in the Laigh Parliament House,
there 0 decide whether the three seamen should be reprieved as
the Queen advised, or should hang for piracy as the people de-
manded. None of them was anxious to make the journey, their
arrival ai Holyrood kad been terrifving enough. The bread way
of the Cancngate, between splendid grey houses of sguare-hewn
stone. had been full of angry men and women, surrounding the
coaches, catching at bridles, hammering on varnished panels,
thrusting inflamed faces thiough windows and leather curtains
and spatteting the Councillors with spittle as they shouted ‘Ne
Reprieve I’ There was now the unendurable thought of that
adorous siretch of the High Street between the Netherbow Port
and Patliament House, the heaps of timber, peat and dung that
were the mob’s traditional weapons of persuasion. It was not an
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atmosphere in which the Queen’s principal servants could make a
dispassionate decision.

Of the thirty members of the Council, nineteen had chosen to
absent themselves and make no decision at all, as they had been
absent from most of the Council’s meetings since the trial a
month before, The Marquis of Tweeddale, hot-tempered where
his honour was concerned and proud of his general popularity,
said that private affairs kept him on his cstates but he was sure
the Counci] would find 2 quoruin without him. Lord Bethaven, a
roaring patriot who liked to sing descant to the music of the
mob, had previously pleaded prior duties to 2 house full of guests,
and now, perhaps not inconsequentially, said that a course of
diet kept bim to his bed. The Earl of Crawford, alse ailing, had
‘a violent cold and hoarseness’ that prevented him from speak-
ing. The Earl of Roxburgh, ome of Her Majesty's Secretaries of
State for Seotland, had written to say that had he been able to
walk downstairs he would have been in town, but ‘I have got
suchi a sprain that I don’t know when I shall be able to travel’.
The Lord Justice Clerk, Cockburn of Crmiston, showed less
Imagination than might have heen expected in an advecate. His
son had recently gone to the west country, he said, and had
taken all the horses. By such lics did great men protect public
office and private reputation, and neglect their duty,

From hindsight that duty, in both law and common humani ty,
is now clear. The root of the evidence against Green and his crew
was a drunken boast over a bowl of punch, the prosecution’s case
was enmeshed in medieval Latin and legal Doric, irrelevant and
unintelligible to the accused and jury. The seven eminent advo-
cates who acted for the defence appear to have presented no evi-
dence, they did not submit their speeches for customary publica-
tion after the trial, and they left Edinburgh immediately in
apparent fear for their safety. There is no recerd that the Judge
either summed up, or gave direction in law to the jury beyond
brief answers to some of their doubts as {o the meaning of the
prosecution’s wordy quotations from the Law and the classics.
None of the jurymen, five sea-captains and ten merchants, could
be regarded as wholly impartial and disinterested, indeed it
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would have been difficult 4o find such a man in Scotland at that
moment. Even se, a minority of them, closing their ears to the
wob vutside the court, could not agree with a verdict of guilty.
All this the Privy Councillors had known for a month. Moreaver,
they now had before them affidavits sworn in London by sailors
of the Scots ship Speedy Return which Green was accused of
looting and burning. They clearly excnerated the crew of the
Worcester, but the Councillers had set them aside on the spe-
clous excuse that they were ‘only attested copies’. At the ex-
press wish of the Queen, but under emstional protest, the Coun-
cillors had already pastponed the execution until today, 11 April.
Although they had cntreated Anne that ‘no further reprieve
might be granted’, they had themselves voted for one yesterday,
but, to their relief perhaps, had failed to secure the proper ma-
jority. Unlike their nineteen absent colleagues, these eleven mcen
at least believed themselves obliged to make a decision, but they
were held between conscience and expediency, between the
knowledge that an express from London might arrive this morn-
ing with a full reprieve, and the realization that the mob outside
would be satisfied with nothing less than a hanging,

The mob had no doubts, no obligation to rationalize its passion
in terms of duty and law and conscience. Its temper, always
quick to ignite, had been further inflamed by a ballad written, or
inspired, by Roderick Mackenzie, the embittered Secretary of the
Company of Seotland, owners of the Speedy Return. In ugly
verse, irresponsibly Tmaginative, it described how the brothers
Robert and Thomas Drummond, captain and supercargo of that
ship, had been botund and beheaded before they were thrown into
the Indian Ocean. That innocent Scots should be so foully mur-
dered by Englishmen was bad encugh, worse that the victims
should be two men who were heroes of Darien, survivors of Scot-
land’s noble colony on the Isthmus of Panama. And that too, the
mob was reminded, had been destroyed by the English.

Copies of the ballad fluttered amoug the raised fists and clubs
when the gates of Holyrood were opened shortly before nine
o'clock. Cut came the Lord Chancellor’s mace-bearer, bravely
pacing the way as if he were to be welcomed by the respectfui
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huzzas that normally greeted such a procession. Forty musket-
eexs of Captain Robinson’s Town Guard marched with bayonets
fixed on either side of the nervous horses and gilded coaches. In
the first rode the Chancellor, James Gailvy, Barl of Findlater, Earl
of Seafield, an unostentatious, beautiful man with a serene face
and a gentle smile. Fe vsed both as curtain and outworks to the
fortress of a dissesbling mind, the greatest strength of which, it
was said, was the faculty of knowing, without any excreise of rea-
son, what should be done to please his sovereign. Yesterday this
had naturally guided him to place a casting vote in favour of
reprieve, but on the other hand he was aware that by respecting
the Queen’s present wishes he ight be risking her future
favour. “We are al} sensible ¢hat it would do 2 vast deal of pre-
‘udice to Her Majesty’s affairs in Parliament,’ he had written
after an earlier meeting of the Council, ‘for all I speak with say
that since God in his providence had dizcovered this barbarous
murther, it will be hard if they be not allowed to put so just a
sentence in execution against those who have faken the innocent
blood of their fellow subjects.’

With the Almighty thus involved as a witness for the prosecu-
tior, or at least an ad hoc member of the Privy Council, Seafield
knew how this morning’s business must go. That is, if the mob
allowed him fo reach the Laigh ParHament House. His courage,
if cynical, was nonetheless resolute. Siiting back against the
brocade and Jeather of his coach, his face pale and calm, he knew
that there was not a man betwesn Abbey Close and St Giles who
did not believe that he had conspired with the English, eight
years before, to destroy the Company of Seotland and its colony,
and in that sense was a greater villain than Green or Madder or
Simpson.

The appecarance of his lvery, the Ogilvy lion on his arms,
enraged the people outside the gates. All the way up Canongate
they surged against the musketeers, clinging to Seafield’s coach
and yelling ‘No Reprieve!" In this wild, undignified manner, with
the clang of hooves on the paving, Her Majesty’s principal ser-
vants passed through the Netherbow Port and inte a larger, more
vialent mob. Here men climbed over the dunghills and the kail-
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wives' stalls to reach the coaches, to pelt them with stones, veget-
ables and dung, while women screamed abuse and encourage-
ment from the windows and forestairs. The macebearer was
brutally clubbed 4o his knees, and would have been killed had he
not staggered into Milne Square and the offices of the Company
of Scotland. The mob held the horses of Seafield’s coach, struck
its emblazoned panels with sticks, fists ard swords, thrust savage
faces against its windows and yelled ‘No Reprieve I” to the calm
face inside, until the swinging muskets of Rohinson’s men beat
them away. Slewly the coaches were able to inave on, past the
Tolbeoth and Market Cross to Parliament Close. Here the build-
ings were the tallest in Europe, some of them newly-raised since
the Great Fire, fourtcen reaching storeys and cach of them hous-
ing twenty familles o1 more. At cvery window, on every stair,
there were men, womnen and children crying ‘No Reprieve I’

When the doors of Pariiament House closed on the Councillors,
the mob entertained itself with songs and brawling, by ham-
mering on the doors and sheuting exhortations to the Council.
Those who could not get into the close went up fo the Castle
ditch and shouted across the drawbridge. Within the Castle the
Governer, Lord Leven (whose private opinion was that the ac-
cused should have been hanged without further debate) decided
to damp down the anger of the mob by ordering away 2 battalion
of Foot and a squadron of Horse to Leith sands. They came cut of
the Portcullis Gate by beat of drum, shining baeyonets and ring-
ing harness, dewn the Royal Mile to the Water Gate and the
Leith Road. Some of the mob followed, singing 2nd capering, but
the greater part, distrusting great men behind locked doors,
stayed wheve it was.

In their chamber below the great hall of the Estates, surroun-
ded by the thumb-screws, the knives and pincers by which their
predecessors had determined guilt or innocence, the Councitlors
debated for two hours. The noise of the mob, above their heads
and beyond the deors, was a gentle rushing murmur. There was
nothing to say that had not been szid, the delay came not from
fresh discussion but from the necd to stifle old doubts. The dedi-
sion, when it was taken, was inevitable, and was made less by
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noble men in scarlet and ermine than by the foul meuths and
bot temnper of the peeple. ‘We came to be convinced,” wrote Sea-
field, ‘that there was no possibility of preserving the public peace
without allowing some that were thought most guilty to be
execute. Green, Madder and Simpson were te hang that day as
soon at they covld be carried to the links at Leith, the rest of the
Worcester’s crew were reprieved for another week.

When a imessenger tad been sent to the Castle, the Councillors
went in 2 body to tell the people, and Seafield spoke for thei,
standing 2t the open deors of Parliament House. What he said
was called back through the mob, out of Parliament Close and
down the Royal Mile. There were shouts of joy and cheers, and
in this sudden, sunlit mood the Councillors hurried discreetly
away. Seafield’s coach had scarcely left the close when there was
a shout that he had lied, that it was all a trick, that the mur
derers had been repricved again. He bent forward hehind the
window, shaking his head, calling soundlessly to the mob, telling
it to be patient for it would have satisfaction. Stones broke the
glass and scaitered him with splinters, hands clawed the coach to
2 hal, and angry voices yelled through the broken window. They
would have Thoas Green and his bloody crew brought to execu-
tion or they would storm the Castle and burn the pirates alive.
Seafield twrned the handie of the door, pushed it open and step-
ped down into the sireet. Astenished by this arrogant act of
cowrage, the mob parted to let him through. He walked calmly
and siowly to the house of 2 friznd.

And from Castle Hill, the beating of 2 drum. The Town Guard,
led by Captain Robinson, was bringing the seamen down. As
they came into the Landmarket there was a baying roar and
then silence. Joseph Tayler, an English tourist, said that the ap-
pearance of the condemned wmen, their courage and their com-
posurs, moved many men o tears, and this may well have been
so, for the enjoyment of all emotions was part of the public spee
tacle, and men who behaved well in face of death deserved and
received some sentimental acknowledgement of a good perform-
ance.

Thomas Green’s composure, 25 he walked between the bayouets,
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came less from courage, however, than from a continuing belief
that he would yct be repricved. He was innocent; he said, and
why should this not be the truth when no man could hope
to see God in mercy if he persisted in a lic? He was a strange
young man, reserved, uncommunicative, and dedicated to duty.
His Dying Speech, written some days before, sold by the same
hands that circulated Mackenzie’s ballad, declared that he had
injured 110 man.

What the custom of pirates is, [ thank God I know not, but I un-
derstand my accusers and persecutors will have vou belicve | think
it is unnecessary to confess before men. Take what I have said as
good Christians cught to do. If you have no charity you wreng your-
selves and cannot hurt me.

He was twenty-five. He had been given command of the Worces-
ter when he was twenty-one. And his sad weakness was an ad-
diction to strong liguors,

Johun Madder was no older than his captain, and was perhaps
the more tragic figure, for he was a Scot. and might have escaped
arrest had he not loyally surrendered himsclf. He knew that he
was to die, and had no patience with Green's pathetic hope for a
repricve, His Dying Speech, like that of the silent gungper Simp-
son, had been written for him, and what either man thougit, ox
truly said, cannot now be known,

Captain Rebinson was counting heads as he mearched with
sword and sash. He said afterwards that there were 80,000 armed
men gathered outside the city, and so clese together that one
could have walked on their heads from Bdinburgh to Leith sands.
There were no tears now for tire condemned, there was no com-
passicn. That scene had been played in sequence, where best for
dramatic effect, and the last act was evil confounded and virtue
triumphant. The author of A Letter from Scotland, published
three weeks later in London, said that the seamen were

... huzza'd, in triumph as it were, and insulted with the sharpest
and most bitter invectives. Being come to the place of execution, good
God what 2 moving sight was it to sce those men stand upon the very
varge of Jife, just launching into eternity, and at the same time see
the whole multitude transported with joy. Some with pleasure asking:
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“Why their countrymen did not come and save them?’ Others, load-
ing them with Scotch prayers, told “em their old master would have
‘em immediately. All of which they bore with invincible patience, like
innocent men, English men and Christians, and made ne other re-
turns than by forgiving them, and desiring their charity,

Green's hope for 2 reprieve lasted almost untl the end. Twice

when the hangman tried to place the hood over his head he
pushed it aside, looking anxiously zlong the moad to Edinburgh.
And then he undersiosd. He stumbled on the ladder and would
have collapsed but for Madder, who frowned ar his, and by his
owi stoic resignation gave Green the courage to accept death
‘The tragedy was completed,’ said the Letter,
and from many points of hilly Edinburgh the bodies of the victims
might be scen swinging on the sands of Leith. The national vengeance
was more than satiated, and many of those who had been foremost
in the strife were afraid to think of what they had done.
Many, but not most. When the dead men were cut down, Robin-
son took Green’s body to Mrs Bartley’s lodging-house, where the
scaman had stayed beforc bis arrest. He helped her 4o strip it,
wash it, and coffin it, and later did the same for Madder and
Simpson. Bat as he escorted the coffins for burial a fame of rict
burst out again, snd he fought the mob with a drawn sword at
the door of the church.

Although the Council pardoned the rest of the Worcester's
crew, without protest, there was little forgiveness or shame in
Seotland. Too much was bitterly remembered. Ten years before,
the nation had created a noble mercantile company, and three
years fater a colony on Darden that could have been the trading
hub of the world. Nine fine ships, built or bought for this enter-
prise, had been sunk, burnt, or zbandoned. Nearly half a million
pounds sterling had been freely coffered from Scotland’s meagre
purse, and that which had been taken was new without hope of
return. Over 2,000 men, women and children had left the Forth
and Clyde for Darien, and never returncd, They were buried on
Panama, drowned in the Caribbean, retting in Spanish prisons,
or lost for ever as indentured servants in English colonies. There
was scarcely a family in Scotland below the Highland Line that
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had not lost a son, or a father, a cousin, nephew or friend in
this disaster. This was why Scotland hanged Thomas Green,
Madder and Simpson, and this was why there could be po for-
giveness,

Some weeks later, from the printing-house of James Watsen in

raig’s Close, there caine another ballad, rejoicing in the confu-
sion of England and the punishment of her pirates. It was called
A Pill for the Fork Eaters, or a Scots lancet for an English
Swelling.

Then England for its treachery should mouin,
Be forced to fawn, and truckle in its turn:
Scots Pedlars you no longer durst upbraid
And PARTEN should with interest be repaid.

Trade will increase trade, and money will beget money”
London, May 1695

Hx was the original Seots Pedlar, the taunt first made in a sheet
of English doggerel, adopted ag a sneer against all his country-
men, and later accepted by them in defensive pride. His only
known pertrait is an illustration to ene of his many pamphlets,
and it is grotesque enougl to be taken for a caricature. Since it
was published whilz William Patersen was still alive it may well
have been an honest attempt at a likeness, and even in iis crudity
there is something of the character more fully drawn by his
words and actions: a beaked, determined nose, mouth oper to
release the passionate conviction of his thoughts, eyes melan-
chely with disappointment. Like many men who respond o the
instinctive spirit of their age he appeared to be in conflict with
his, a conscientious abstainer anong grest drunkards, tolerant
in a stifling atmosphere of higotry, an advocate of national
wealth rather than private fortunes, an upstart deferred to by
birth and privilege, albeit never for long. What may be regarded
as Wis enduring monuments are also bizarre in comparison, the
Bank of England and a weed-choked ditch on Darien.
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Tdealtstic, tactless, impatient with the turbid reasoning of his
contemporaries, it was not unnatural that the man should with-
draw from the Bank at 2 moment when it was plainly certain o
succeed, but stubboranly serve the Darien undertaking in the face
of bitter and inevitable failure.

Much of his life is 2 mystery, unrecorded, unmentioned in the
thousands of words he wrote, and we have only the ribald scan-
dsl of his cnemies. Tradition places his birth at Skipmyre, in
Dumfries, the son of a wealthy farmer, or a poor earth-breaker,
He grew up in the killing time, when Episcopacy rede 2 drageen’s
saddle at night against the conventicles, when famities were dis-
persed, when good men of the western shires were transported or
went into exile for the glory of God and the preservation of their
skine. The szme tradition says that his father gave him a good
schooling to prepare him for the Kirk, that at seventeen he was
carrving food and news to outlawed ministers in the hills above
the parish of Tinwald. He is also said to have been at Bothwell
Brig on the Clyde, wiicn Monmouti's bright cuirass and the
Graham’s red plume came down on the Covenant, and that dur-
ing the bloody persecution which followed he fled to England.

‘He came from Scetland in his younger years,’ said his con-
temptuous enemy Walter Herries, ‘with a pack on his back,
whereof the print may be seen,” To Herries, Paterson was always
the Scots Pedlax, once a real huckster 2nd thereafter a trickster
hawking the bright ribbons of his dreams to his countrymen.
Whatever Paterson’s youth waes, it made him no ordinary man
in vision or education. He wrote a grod hand and reasoned clearly
in it. He was an historian who had read widely, a theclogian who
understocd that a faith without compassion was no religion at all.
He had a practical knowledge of engineering, mathematics,
finance and business, and was a diligent student all his life. Her-
ries said that he abandoned his pedlar’s tray after some years in

England, and

seated himself under the wing of a warm widow near Oxford, where,
finding that preaching was an easier ¢rade than his own, he soon
found himself gifted with an Anadab’s spirit. Prophets being generally
despised at home, he went on the Propagenda fide account to the West
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Indies, and was one of those who settled on the island of Providence
a second time.

Less colourfully, tradition says that he lodged with a relation in
Bristol until he was nineteen, 2nd when she died in 1674 she left
him some small property which he nsed to buy himself a passage
to the Caribbean. If this were so, it makes nonsense of the brave
story that would have him standing in the ranks of the Lord at
Bothwell Brig, five years later,

What he did during these seven or eight years in the West
Indics is obscure, and he never wrote of them, except o give the
authority of expetience 4o his propasals for a colomy. It is true
that he built a repntation there for honesty and integrity, and it
is possible that he traded as 2 merchant. Not unnaturally, it was
said that he had spent some time as a buccaneer, an associate of
Morgan, Avery and Sharpe, Dampier and Wafer, and those other
forgotten men who beached their long-boats on crescent sands,
smoked bull-hides beneath the palms, sacked Portobello and
crossed the Isthmus like ancient herces. When he returmed to
Europe, Herries said, his head was ‘full of projects, having all the
achievements of Sir Henry Morgan, Batt Sharp and the buc-
caneers in his bodget.” That he knew such men was more than
likely, it was easy enough to meet them, or those who sailed with
them, at Blewfields or in Port Royal. Robert Alliston, a veteran of
Sharpe’s raid on Portobello in 167, was certainly his friend.
And it was from Alliston perhaps, or Water, that Paterson first
heard of Darien, the green and beautiful country on the nor
thern coast of Panama, where the earth vielded fruit without
cultivation, where noble, naked Indians knew the secrets of un-
mined gold, and where lush mountain valleys led to the Pacific
sea. There is no record that Paterson ever sct foot upon Darien,
or upon any part of the Central American mainland, and it might
have been better for his countrymen if he had,

From the stories told by buccanecs he created his vision of a
mercaniile colony astride the Isthmus, a freetrading entrepdt of
factories and forts where goods from the West could be ex-
«changed for goods from the East, a trading road between the
Atlantic and Pacific, anticipating the Panama Canal by ¢two hun-
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dred years and making the long voyage about Africa unneces-
sary. In one splendid paragraph he was to explain this later tc
his countrymen :

The time and expense of navigation to China, Japan and the Spice
Islands, and the far preatest part of the East [ndies will be lessened by
more than half, and the consumption of European commodities and
manufactorics will soon be mare than doubled. Trade will increase
trade, and moncy will beget money, and the trading world shall need
no more to want work for their hands, but will rather want hands for
their work. Thus this door of the seas, and the key of the universe,
with anything of a sort of reasonable management, will of course en-
able its proprietors to give laws to both oceans, without being jiable
to the fatigues, expenses and dangers, or contracting the guilt and
blood of Alexander and Caesar.

It is a character sketch of the man, Imapinative, energetic,
compassienate and naive.

By the middle of the 1680s he was in Europe, hawking this
dream. Rebert Douglas, a Scots merchant who conducted his
bosiness in London, and whe thought that Paterson was a gar-
rulous bore who might become dangerous if taken seriously,
later remembered that he was a familiar figure in Amsterdam
coffee-houses, always talking about Darien. ‘He endeavoured to
make a market of his wares in Holland and Hamburg,” said Her-
ries also, ‘but without any success. He went alterwards to Berx-
lin, opened his pack there, and almost caught the Elector of
Brandenburg in his noose, but that miscarried too.”

From somewhere, the West Indies, Holland or Hamburg, Pater-
son acquired a small fortune, or at least the foundation upon
which to build a small fortune, and when he set himself up in
1687 as a merchant in London, he was soon both snccessful and
influential, the associate of other Scots merchants and of rich
Jews like Joseph Cohen I Azevedo. In London he alss met And-
rew Fletcher of Saltoun, the noble-minded Scots patriot who saw
the inspired idea behind Paterson’s lamentable habit of talking
his audience into bored indifference. According to Dalrymple's
Memeoirs, Saltoun told Paterson to abanden his hope of Euaro-
pean interest and to ‘trust the fate of his project to his own
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countrymen, and te let them have the sole benefit, glory and dan-
ger of it.” But Paterson had been too long away from Scotland. He
rightly remembered it as poor in capital and resources, and,
moreover, he was an internationalist, believing that no one na-
tion could finance the scheme, or shonld enjoy its benefits.

He prospered in London. His industrious and enterprising
mind, as well as his political principles which the Revolution had
now made popular, brought him in contact with great men and
new ideas. He helped to found 2 company, which lasted two
hundred years, fer supplying north London with piped water
from the Hampstead hills, and later a similar company in South-
wark of which he became treasurer. He is said to have heen as-
sociated with Sir Theodore Janssen in the property development
of the west, a scheme for noble squares and streets marching
away from Lincoln’s Inn Fields toward the village of Kensing-
ton. He wrote an intelligent proposal, which was ignored, for
restoring a deplorably clipped coinage to its proper value. In
1693 he appeared before a Comrmittee of the House of Commons
an behalf of a mercantile group, explaining, with considerable
skill, its scheme for credit upon Parliamentary security. When
the Bank of England was formed next vear upon this basis, he
was one of its first directors, but hre gnarrelled with the others
and resigned in 1695. Although men respected his intellect and
his genius, few can have liked him. He was humourless, tiresome,
and depressingly serious about all things. *When he appeared in
public, said Herries,
he appeared with a head so full of business and care, as if he had
Atlag’s burden on his back. If 2 man had a fancy to be reputed wise,
the first step he took to make way was to mimic Paterson’s phiz. Nay,
some persons had such a conceit of the miracles he could perform
that they began to talk of an engine, to give the island half a turn
round, and send the Orkneys where the Isles of Scilly stand.

Only a man like Saltoun could have admired Paterson’s rigid
honesty, his contempt for the corruption upon which politics,
religion and trade flourished. He hated
bribery, cheating, designed cheating, wilful bankruptcy, and fraud
and likewise theft, and so far from being a lesser or inferior degree
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thereof, they are the worst and most heinous of all. It seems strange
that those who invented the hanging of thieves did not begin with
this sort first.

He lived in Denmark Street, 2 pleasant terraced house in the
parish of St Giles and on the edge of Soho fields. The name of
his wife, her character, descent and appearance are lost in the
darkness that fil's so much of Paterson’s Yife. Herries said that she
was ‘a redfaced coffec-woman, a widow in Birchin Lane’.*
Whether she was or not, she was loyal to her husband, took his
pedlar’s pack as a burden for her own shoulders, and what remains
of her lies some yards inshore from Caledonia Bay on Darien.

The Spring of 1695 began as it had begun in London most
years since the Revolution. King William went to Gravesend by
oach through a flurry of gunfire and cheers, embarked on his
yacht and joined his fleet for Flanders, there to re-open his an-
nual teurney with Louis XIV. At the sessions of the Old Bailey
thicves, coiners and footpads, murderers, cut-purses and stealers
of bread were once more sentenced to death, burning or whip-
ping. Lord Cutts’ Regiment, in new scarlet, exercised in Hyde
Park before following the King, and the nation was informed
that there wonld be another day of General Fast during which
the Lord would be implored & preserve His Majesty’s person
and confound those of his enemies. Abont the middle of May
James Chiesly called on Paterson in Denmark Street. He was one
of many Scots merchants, like David Nairne, James Reith, Robert
Donglas and James Foulis, who enjoyed preater freedom and
higher profits by trading in London rather than in Edinburgh.
All of them were occasicnal guests at Denmark Strect, and while
most of thern found Paterson’s garrulity tedious, and probably
regretted his ahstemious hospitality, they respected his original
mind and organizational skill. Chiesly had come from his honse
in the City parish of Allhallows Staining, to talk of the news
from Scotland. On Thursday, 9 May, the Scots Parliament had
opened its fifth session. There was, at last, fo be a Commission
of Inquiry into the Massacre of Glencoe, and fhe event of the

*Herries zlso said that she was Paterson’s sceond wife. Who was the
first is unknown, unless she was the warm widow near Oxford’.
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session promised to De an acrimonious debate upon its Report,
But what particularly excited Chissly, and other Scots merchants
in both London and Edinburgh, was one paragraph in the open-
ing address given by the King's Commissioner to Parliament, the
Marquis of Tweeddale. He had told the Estates that

if they found it would tend to the advancement of trade that an Act
be passed for the encouragement of such as should acquire and estab-
tish a plantation in Africa or America, or 2ny other part of the world
where plautations might lawfully be acquircd, His Majesty was wil-
ling to deciare that he would grant to his subjects in Scotland, in
favour of their plantations, such rights and privileges as he was
accustomed to grant to the subjects of his other dominions.

It was as if a window had been opened, flooding the grey and
impoverished rooms of Scotland with the sunlight of the Indies,
promising a future prosperity as great, if not greater than that
exclusively enjoyed by the Fast India Company, the African
Company, and other English companies trading with America
and the Levant. It was no more than was expected of the King,
Though he had accepted the Crown of Scotland, when it was
brought to kim in London, he thought of the COnmEry as a re-
rruiting ceatre only, a storehouse for supplies, and was impatient
with its Parliament and its peculiar pride. For two years Scots
merchants, with their friends and their bought wen in the Bs-
tates and Privy Council, had been lobbying and conspiring for
such an opportunity as this. In June, 16g3, the Parliament of
Scotland had passed a geperal Act which gave permission for
the formation of jeint-stock companies to trade with countries
not at war with the Crown. It had remained on paper, and
neither the Xing’s principal servants in Scotland nor the trading
companies of England wished it to become anything else.

Yet it had been one indication of a change in the spirit of the
Scottish people. For six decades the nation had wasted itself in
the fratricidal agony of religicus and political wars, squander-
ing its intellectual and physical resources, and covering its rags
with the bright banners of the Scots Brigades when its young
men went to continue these bloody quarrels in the service of
France and Germany and Holland. Now it was to take its first
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real step away irom a past of warriors and martyrs, toward a
future of commerce and industry. That it wonld stumble and
fall, and bring upon itself as sad a tragedy as any in its history,
would not take its eyes from that future. What greatness the
broadsword or the Bible had failed to secure for the Scots, might
be found in something else. Fletcher of Saltoun, who could use a
sward as well as any of his countrymen and had proved it against
the Turks, recognized this new stirring of his people’s imagina-
tion :

All their thoughts and inclinations, as if united znd directed by a
Higher Power, seemed to have turned upon trade, and to conspire
together for its advancement, which is the only means to recover us
from our present miserable and despicable condition.

The misery was bitter. Scotland's trade and industry were
paltry, and their disappearance would have made little difference
to the commerce of Europe, and none to the rest of the world.
The union of the kingdoms in 1603 had not given the parity and
equality of opportunity it might have implied. Ninety years
later Scotland fel¢ herself to be the subordinate nation. As theo-
legians once debated how many angels might comfortably stand
on the head of a pin, as Spanish priests once argued whether or
not 2n Indizn was a human being in the eyes of the Church, sa
English jurists whetted their wits on the problem of where and
when a Scot might be considered an English subject, with the
zights and privileges therenf, Though there were two economics,
two parliaments in the jsland, there was one king, and since
the second Stuart he had been primarily and sometimes ex-
clusively an English king. Nor was this all 2 matter of mood and
emotion. Scotland had not recovered from the poverty of the
Commonwealth when she had carvied the heavy weight of an
English army of occupation. In the earlier years of the century
she had enjoyed something like free trade with England, and by

the impssed union of the “Commonwealth this had heen legally
acknowledged. Under the restored Stuarts she recovered her poli-
tical independence but lost the onenation advantages of free
trade when the Navigation Acts of 1660 and 1663 were inexor-
ably enforced.
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The clauses of these Acts hung on Scotland’s commerce like
ignoble fetters, and increased her econcmic dependence upon
England. Ne goods could be transponted from the King's posses-
sions in Africa, Asia or America except in the ships of England,
Ireland, Wales and Berwick-on-Tweed, or in ships whereoi the
master and threequarters of the crew were English. No foreign
goods could enter England except in the bottoms of English ships,
or ships of the country of origin. Scots shipping was thus limited
to trade with Scotland, and the vessels themselves were largely
Dutch- or German-built. No more did Scots vards create great
warships and merchantmen for European kings as they had done
a century before, or Scots architects work in the royal yards at
Copenhagen. The Scots Parliament passed retaliatory Acts of a
similar character, but this was the petulant response of a child
who, rejected by his companions and having neither bat nor ball,
declaves that no others may play with him,

All of Scotland’s meagre industries, cloth, cattle, fishing, coal,
salt and lead, suffered from English competition or English legis-
lation, and from a dispirited malaise, Her exports of grain, which
in good times earned her a worthwhile inceme, particularly frem
Norway, could fall to the minimal in unpredictable, uncontrel-
lable years of famine and drought. With no strong, reciprocal
export trade she depended largely upon what England impozrted
and sold to her across the border, paying for it in sterling. Her
nobility and middle clagses wore clothes made frem English wool-
lens, and cquipped their kitchens with English copper and brass.
Their smiths used iron from Sweden, and their coopers bought
their heops already made from England or Flanders. The best of
their beer was brewed trom English hops, their spices and sugars,
their Levantine fruits, had come in the bottoms of English mer-
chantmen. They rede in saddles of English leather, ate bread
made from East Anglian grain when their own harvests failed,
fought their quarrels with foreign muskets and Dutch powder,
and treated their wounds with drugs sold to them by England.*

*A brilliant and scholarly account of the state of affairs at this time
can be found in Scottish Trade on the Eve of Union, 1666-1797, by
T. C. Smeout.
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Since the Revolution there had been a growing feeling that
these ills wight be cured by 2 willing political union with the
southern kingdem, or at least by a favourable customs union,
But 2 wider, stronger hope, and one that answered a stubborn
pride, was that Scotland might become as great a mercantile and
colonial power as England. Not as a country of interloping ner-
chants, poaching the grounds of the Fast India or African Com-
paies, but as a free and independent nation, competing in ships,
men and colonies.

Scotland’s attempts at colonization had so far been sad and
disastrous. Sixty years before, a brave settlement on the Bay of
Fundy had become a casualty in the war between England and
France, and all that remained of it were the descendants of those
Nova Scotia baronets who had bought their titles cheaply, each
contributing six men and a thousand merks toward the colony.
More recently a Guaker settlement in New England, a Covenan-
ters’ refuge in Carolina, had both failed, the one swamped by the
English, the other destroyed by Spanish fire and sword. Yet there
were Scots by the thonsands in Africa and the New World, They
had gone, roped and chained more often than not, as transported
victims of lost causes. A thcusand were sent to Virginia and
New England after Cromwell’s crowning mercy of Dunbar. Af-
ter another such mercy at Worcester, fifteen hundred, many of
them Highlanders, were sold on the coast of Guinea. The miser-
able failure of the Highland rebellicn against Cromwell in 1654
gave the newly-acquired English island of Jamaica more bonded
servants and plantation workers. Seventeen hundred Covenan-
ters were transported to America after Bothwell Brig and during
the Graham’s furious dragonnade. And in 1685, when the Ear} of
Argyll made his abortive rising in support of Monmouth, his
Campbell clansmen were taken to the colonies by Scots and
English shipmasters who made handsome profits from the specu-
lative gamble,

With ali these, as part of a sad Diaspora that was to continue
for another hundred and ffty years, went the thieves and beg-
gars, gipsies, whores, paupers and dissolute persons whom Scot-
land’s own government found too much of 2 nuisance to keep and
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too valuable to hang, The Scots, said the English colonists, were
geod and reliable servants, and the Governor of one plantation
wished that he might have more, three or four thousand per-
haps, promising to pay their passage and give them their free-
dom after a year's bondage.

Seme years before the Revolution Scots merchants had become
dimly aware that their counting-houses, and not the blocdy ban-
mers of the Scots Brigades, could be the future glory of their na-
tion. In December, 1681, eighty-two of them, aping the English,
formed themselves into The Company of Merchants of Edin-
burgh. Their badge was a stock of broom, the yellow-flowered
native shrub of astonishing growth, and they toasted it at every
meeting, Their comstitution ruled that none but those who
joined the Company could cenduct business in the city. Ack-
nowledging the God of Battles in his alter ego as Lord of Trade,
they began all their business with a supplicatory prayer: ‘Al
mighty and eternal God, the sea is Thine, and Thy hands formed
the dry land. Prosper us in our present undertaking with the
fruits of boch.”

By 1691 the Company had indeed prospered, though the same
might not have been said of the country. From the legacies of
dead members it had built a schoel for the education of the fe-
male children of those whe had nothing to bequeath but orphans.
For £070 Sterling it had bought Eord Oxenford’s quadrangular
house by Magdalen Chapel in Cowgate (his loxdship's preference
for a Stuart king preventing him {rom disputing the salej, hung
its meeting-hall with one hundred and nineteen skins of black
Spanish leather stamped with gold, and turned the waste ground
to the rear into a pleasant bowling-green.

It was the dogged efforts of the members of this company that
secured Tweeddale’s promise to the fifth session of the Scots Par-
Lizment. They had been in sympathy with Glasgow merchants
in 1691 when the latter nrged the need for a Scots colony upon
the Convention of Royal Burghs. With the passing of the Acts
for Encouraging Foreign Trade in 1693, they were among the
forty-eight signators to a bond which stressed ‘the great advan-
tages chat may redound to this nation by promoting a trade to
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the coast of Africa, America and other foreign parts’, agreeing
to work diligently for this until the Crown granted a patent for
such a trading company, and each contributing three guincas
toward the expense. Ameng those signaiors, too, were Pater-
son, Douglas, Nairne, Chiesly and other Scots merchants in Lon-
don, and it is probable that these men, with their wider ex-
perience and shrewder brains, were the inspirational and organiza-
tional centre of the agitation.

Yor it was from them that came the first real response to the
King's gracious invitation. Eight menths later, standing before
the bar of the Commens in Westminster Hall, and not at 2!l sure
that he might not be taken from thence to prison, Paterson made
it seemn 2 casual affajr to which small thought had been given. Mr
Chiesly had called sne day in May. Mr Chiesly had said that
there was talk at home ¢f new measures to concourage trade, Mr
Paterson had given him ‘2 scheme fur erecting an Fast Indiz
Company’, which Mr Chiesly had carried into Scetland some
days later.

There had been more to it than that. Long houts, days,
months, a year or more perhaps. Coffee and chocolate in Denmark
Street, or the welcome change of Hannah Chiesly’s hot punch in
Althallows Staining. Discarded wigs hanging on the corners of
chairs, blue smoke from long clay pipes, the squeak of a knife
cutting a new quill, and Scots voices from all the Lowland shires,
debating and disputing. Robert Douglas so confemptuous of
Paterson’s Darien dream, so ready to squash all talk of it that
Paterson snspected him of treachery. David Nairne, who acted as
a London banker for Scotland’s nobility and their improvident
sons, reporting that he had written to Lord Leven, to Lord Tar-
bat, entreating their support. Paterson urging that the company
must be a joint venture of the two kingdoms, that its directors
should include men like Cohen D'Azevedo and the Huguenot
Paul Domonique, English merchants like Robert Lancashire and
Thomas Skinner who were jealous of the Bast India Company's
monopoly, who wanted a more profitable exercise for their capi-
tal than fitting out interlopers which must wear ship and run as
soon as an Indiaman’s topsails broke the horizon.
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The scheme was written in Paterson’s good hand, and was the
creation of his lucid mind and ambitions imagination. It said
nothing about Darien, but it drew the framework and deter-
mined the rights and privileges of an incredibly powerful trad-
ing company with a sovereignty subordinate only to the Crown.
It lay in Paterson’s writing-desk against the day when geod news
came from the north. Chiesly took it to Bdinbargh, and from it
in great haste and exciteiment, was drafted one of the mest noble,
vainglorious and disastrous Acts ever passed by the Parliament of
Scotland.

“Yea the Body of the Nation longing to have a Plantation’
Edinburgh, June 1695

THE MARQUIS OF TWEEDDALE, an ageing but conscientious
man much troubled by rhewmns and agues, lodged in the palace
of Holyrcodhouse. The fine windows of his apartments looked
out on the Physick Garden, the treeless park about King Arthur's
Seat, and the squalid debtors who took sanctuary in St Anne's
Yard. As the King's Commissioner to Parliament he was allowed
£50 a day to keep a good table, whereat most Members of the
Bstates dined at lcast cnce during the session. Escorted by a
troop of dragoons in biue and steel, lie travelled cach morning
to Parliament Hail in a coach drawn by six horses, another
coach-and-six for his attendant gentlemen, and more for the
Lord Chancellor, the Secretary for Scotland, the Lord Justice
Clerk and other Officers of State. This selemn progress of patched,
powdered and periwigged old men was watched by disrespectiul
crowds by the pillory outside the Tyon Church, by the kail-
wives and by women drawing water from the fountains, while
the Town Guard stoed to arms with drums beating. Looking up
from his coach-windew, the King's Commissioner conld see the
greystone vanity of the city’s new skyline, gabled thistles, roses
and fleur-delys, and on the walls of older hiouses the sober ad-
moritions of earlier centuries. As you are lovd of your tongue,
soam [of myears. ..
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In Parliament Hall, forty yards long and sixteen wide, beneath
the black cross-braces and hammer-beams, Tweeddale filled a
lonely throne, his comumission on a velvet cushion before him.
Lords and Commons sat in banked tiers, sharing one chamber
but preserving the distinctions of birth and privilege. Dukes,
marquesses and earls were closest to Ged in high rows to the right
of the throne, viscounts and barcns to the left, and below them,
descending, the knights of the shires, burgesses and commons.
The fall of colour, scarlet and Dblue through brocade to black,
ended at a long table upon which lay the Crown, the Sceptre
and the Sword of Scotland, a cold fire of gold and silver, rubies,
amethysts 2nd garnets, blue enamel and pearls, diamonds,
emeralds, velvet and ermine. Here, on Wednesday, 12 June 1603,
before a large crowd of strangers who stoed inside the doors
holding the white sticks that were their tickets of eniry, the
Estates listened to a2 {irst veading of An Act for the Encourage-
ment of Trade. Without debate they referrcd it to the Commibtee
of Trade which, within two days, hiad renamed ¥t An Act in
favour of the Scois Company Trading to Africe and the Indies,

There was scarcely a literate man in the Lowlands who did not
know what it proposed. On 22 Mav, shortly after James
Chiesly’s arrival in Edinburah, a short pamphlet appeared on the
streets and in the coffce-houses and taverns. It was called Pro-
posals for a Fond to Cary on a Plantation, and it is easy to be-
lieve, by deduction rather than evidence, that it was a printed
version of Paterson's scheme. It was a concise, orderly plan for
the creation of a jointsteck company with powers fo trade, to
establish colonies in America, Asia or Africa, and to hoid them
in the name of the Crown of Scotland, to purchase ships, and to
open a bank in Edinburgh. It began without preamble, and to
the point :

There is ne necd to take up any time in setting forth the usefulness
of plantations in general to all places, or to the Kingdom of Scotland
in particular, secing now at length persons of ali rauks, yea the Body
of the Nation are longing to have a Plantation.

The pamphlet’s first condition for the establishment of the com-
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pany reflects Paterson’s simple idealism, his appeal to what was
noblest in man. The company should be

a Body of Trading Men of the nation (1ot excluding either nebility or
Gestry from furnishing their shares unto) incorporated under such
reasorable and lasting rules as may carry on the design, and neither
leave it in the power of the Managers to misapply, nor of passionate
and peevish Members either to break the company or carry off their
shares.

Though this pamphlet, and the Bill hefore the Committee of
Trade, provoked argument and enthusiasm, public interest was
reaily excited by something much more dramatic. The Comumis
sion of Inquiry into the Massacre of Glencoe, three years before,
had begun its sittings in the Long Gallery of Holyroodhouse
and st the other end of the Royal Mile the Estates were waiting
for its report, declaring that they would delay all other busines
unti! they had it, though they might have no right to debate the
matter hefore the King had given his opinion. Their impaticnce
was due less to a respect for fustice then to a rcalization that
here at last they might pull down and destroy the King's Secre-
tary of State, the Master of Stair, upon whase orders the slaugh-
ter of the MacDeonalds had taken place. Each day was thus an
other blaze of colourful pomp, the Officers of State going by
gilded cozches to Parliament Ball, the members of the Inquiry
coming by theirs to Abbey Close, the gates of the palace open-
ing and closing upon scarlet and tartan. In the taverns, the broad
thoroughfare ¢f the High Sirect, by the coach-houses of the
palace, could be seen some of the witnesses to the Inguiry : offi-
cers of fohn Hill's Regiment down from their garrisen in Loch-
aber, and keeping close to their worried colonel; catlike clansmen
in the tail of their chief, John MacDonald, and his brother Alas-
dair. And there was cne riotous morning when the Farl of
Breadalbane, the slippery Highland eel whose involvement in
the massacre was suspected but not determined, was carried in
his coach to the Castle, a Prisoner by vote of the Bstates,

in the noisy atmosphere of accusation and recrimination,
Tweeddale required more mental and physical energy than he
had shown when he changed his loyalties 2t Marston Moo, hfey
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years before. As President of the Inquiry and Commissioner to
Parliament, he was sometimes needed at both ends of the Royal
Mile on the same morning. A servant to both King and naticn, he
found it difhicult to obey ome without angering the other. Testy
dispatches from Flanders demanded that he bring the session to
an end, and from the lower tiers of Parliament Hall he was told
that Members wonld sit until they received satisfaction. He
bowed Dbefore immediate pressnres and hoped for understanding
from those more distant, begging the King for further time ‘that
your service may be done with cheerfulness and alacrity”,

To the merchants of Edinburgh, the responsibility for the mur-
der of three dozen Highland savages was of small consequence
at this moment. Their concern was to spzed the passage of their
Bill through the Committee of Trade and back to the floor of
Parliament for a vote. Two of them were principally concerned
in sweetening the members of the Committee, answering ques-
tions, providing information, and making promises. Both had
been ardent advocates of a trading company since the 1693 Act,
kecping careful note of their tavern expenses against future
repayment, and both had been correspondents of Chiesly, Nairne
and other London Scots. James Balfour was 2 solid man of busi-
ness with hopes of the Caxibbean trade, 2 decent body with a
modest ancestry of Lowland lairds whose fortunes and lands had
been first secured at the end of a reiver's lance, His surname was
respected in Scotland for honesty and plain-dealing, and would
become wider known when his descendant gave it to the hero of
Kidnapped. Robert Blackwoed was a woollen merchant, a direc-
tor of the Newmills Cloth Company, jealous of the privileges of
his English competitors in Africa where, it was said, a single
plaid would secnre many times its weight in elephants’ teeth and
gold.

Such men represented the emergent aristocracy of wealth in
Scotland, pious supporters of the Kirk, and pelitically potent in
the Estates. William Arbuckle, a merchant of Glasgow and one
of the first to dip into his purse for the company, was able to
subscribe more stock than peers whose estates spread acrass three
shires. The Lord Provost of Edinburgh, at present a kinsman of
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james Chiesly, was by custom a knighted merchant who sat by
right on the King’s Privy Council. These trading men were as
proud of their counting-houses, their factories and their town
houses, as nobler men were of their castles and regiments. The
Englishman, Joseph Taylor, once dined at Brandfield in the
Edinburgh suburb of Fountainbridge, the home of the leather
merchant Sir Alexander Brand whose skins of black and goid had
been hung in Oxenforde’s hall. Brand’s daughters put aside their
father’s breeches, which they had been mending, offered Taylor
brandy and champagne, and played the spinet for him beneath a
splendid ceiling upen which the family's sturdy politics were
displayed in 2 carving of one crown and two sceptres, and the
ironic Latin motto: ‘This has been left us by one hundred and
eight forefathers.” It was Brand who offered o clean the streets,
courts and turnpikes of Bdinburgh, largely at his own expense,
because it was ‘the nastiest city in the world’.

For two weeks following the first reading of the Act, Balfour
and Blackwood tirelessly entertained the secretary and members
of the Committee of Trade, not forgetting to tip the doorkeeper
of the Exchequer House where the Committee met, or to buy ale
for Tweeddale’s servants in return for the news they might bring
from the Commissioner's table. During one exhausting evening,
when the two merchants dined with Committee members at the
Ship tavern, they nobly dispatched a lambshead and bowis of
mutton broth, herrings and a sleeve of mutton, three ducks, three
chickens with gooseberries, fruit, checse, bread and ale, French
wine and brandy, followed by tobacco and pipes, All of which,
Mr Balfour meticulously recorded, weuld cost the future com-
pany £33 55 Scots, including two shillings for the cook and
fourteen for the serving-boys. The next evening, with heroic
fortitude, Blackwood joined the secretary of the Committee at
the Ship, consuming a dish of fowls with gooseberries, two lob-
sters, cutlets, sparagrass, bread, ale and wine, tobacco and pipes.
There were also endless dishes of coffes at Maclurg's, ale at Peter
Steel’s, more dinners at Widow Graham's, copies of the Act to be
printed and circulated, a meeting of merchants and baillies at
William Ross’s, and the staggering expenditure of £11 17s. on
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‘coffee and otherwise’ at the Sun before Balfour and Blackwood
went to give evidence before the Comunittee of Trade.

None of this was self-indulgence. Without relentless pressure,
without liberal hospitality, the Committee might well have dal-
lied over its business and decided nothing by the time the session
ended. But by 25 June, ali amendments to the Act had been fimally
agreed and it was once more brought before the Estates, Again
it was remitted to the Committee, in order that the names of the
patentees or promoters of the company - ten resident in England
and ten in Scotland — might be inserted. Lord Belhaven, president
of the Committee, was also advised to consult with the Lyon
King of Arms upon what seal, what emblazon the company
should be given. There was no doubt about this, all men agreed
that nothiug could better Jlustrate the nation’s longing and its
glorious future than a golden sun, rising from the waves.

Clerks worked overnight to make the amendments, and the
next morning, Wednesday, 26 June, the Bill was once more
brought before the Estates. It was read, voted and approved,
without debate and dismissed almost casually. A week before,
the Glencoe Comimissioners had finished their Inquiry, and their
Repart was already on its way to the King in his camp before
Namur. Tweeddale had reluctantly submitted a copy to Parlia-
ment, and for five days Members had been hoily debating it,
with no interest in, and no time for anything else. They could
feel the Master of Stair’s neck within their grasp, and today they
wished to vote upon whether or not an Address should be sent to
the King, demanding the punishment of those found guilty of
bloody slaughter in a Highland glen. There was no objection
when the Bill's supporters asked that it be given the Royal Assent
that day. Twesddale had not the strength or courage to delay
this, though he mnust have known that implicit in the promise he
had given on g May was the King's wish to study any act for a
company before it was passed. Nor was it clear — and no argu-
ment later would satisfactorily determine this — whether or not
he had the power to give the Royal Assent without royal per-
mission. But he was old, and he too, perhaps, was caught up in
the surge of patriotic emotion. The Sceptre was carried to him, 2
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silver and gilt rod thirty-four inches in length, hexagonal, richly
decorated with pearls, oak leaves and golden dolphins, enamelled
images of the Virgin Mary, Sain¢ James, and Saint Andrew in a
Highland bonnet. Tweeddale took it in both hands, lowered jts
crystal globe, and gently touched the Act.

That evening in Michael's tavern, and for what secms an un-
nsually cautious expenditure of £2 135, Mr Balfour and Mr
Blackwood, with ‘the Londeners and the Glasgow men’, toasted
The Company of Scotland Trading to Africa and the Indies.

As defined by the clauses of the Act there had never been any-
thing like this Company, nor would there ever be anything like
it again. Its promoters, its supporters in the Estates, had been
like children left by an open larder door, encouraged by the
imagined approval of an absent parent. Ior the next thirty-one
vears it had the monopoly of Scottish trade with Asja, Africa
and America, and for twenty-one of these 2ll goods imported by
it, with the exception of sugar and tobacco, would be free
of duty. Yor ten years it had the right to equip, freight and navi-
gate its own or hired ships, ‘in warlike or other manner, to any
lands, istands, countries, or places in Africa, Asia or America,
and there to plant colonies, build cities, towns or forts’ with the
consent of the natives of such places, and provided they were not
part of the possessions of any Buropean sovereign or state. It had
the right to fnrnish its forts and towns with magazines, stores
and the weapons of war, and the powers to defend them against
attack, to seek reprisals, to make treaties of peace and commerce
with the native princes, governors and rulers of the lands they
settled. And if injury were done to the Company, its possessions
and its people by a Buropean power, then the King and the
King's men must guarantee and secure reparation,

All officers and servants of the Company in its colonies, with
those of ather nations who might settle with them and accept its
rules, were to be free citizens of the Kingdom of Scotland, with
all the rights and privileges thereof. No officer of state, civil or
military, could arrest, impress or detain any member or servant of
the Company, and i this were done then the Company had the
right to release the men with the unquestioning assistance of
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the King’s magistrates and officers. And all members of the Com-
pany were to be {ree

both in their persons, estates and goods employed in the said stock
and trade, from all manner of taxes, cesses, supplies, excises, quarter-
ing of soldiers, transient or local, or levying of soldiers, or other
impositions whatsoever, and that for and during the space of twenty-
OIle years.

No part of the capital stock, or of the real or personal property of
the Company could be lizble to confiscation or arrest, and credi-
tors of members of the Company were to have Hen over their
profits only, and no rights over their stock.

Thus was the Company a natien in itself, with the right to
make governments and wage war, to grant fresdoms and impase
panishments, to trade where and with whom it wished. It could
challenge the mercantile and colonial empires of England, Hol-
land and Spain, fly its flag and the saltire of Scotland in any port
and on any ses, and answer insults to both with fire and sword,
The crystal giobe of the Sceptre, catching the June sunlight from
the windows of Parliament Hall, had ended a century of depriva-
tion and despair. To the King alone did the Company own al-
legiance, and in token of this, and in gratitude, it promised him
and his successers one hogshead of tobacco Eevery year.

Twenty men were named in the Act as promoters and paten-
tees, with powess to join with others, to form a Council-General
and a Court of Directors, to issue stock, to determine the rules,
ordinances and constitution of the Company. Ten of them were
Londoners, two Englishmen, the Jew D’ Azevedo, and seven resi-
dent Scots including Paterson. In Scotland there was john Hamil-
ton, Lord Belhaven, rewarded perhaps for his noisy advocacy in
the Committee of Trade, the Lord Justice Clerk Adam Cockburn
of Ormiston, the Lord Provost of Edinburgh Sir Robert Chiesly,
Balfour, Blackwood, two cother merchants from Glasgow and
Edinburgh, and three Lowland lairds who had also been members
of the Committee of Trade.

That week James Balfour gathered the scraps of paper upon
which he and Blackwood had kept a careful note of their
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expenses during the past twe and a half years. He copied them ont .
neatly on 2 scroll and called it ‘An Accompt of Mony spent in
Procuring the Act of Parlement for the Afrecane Tread’. The
lobsters and cutleis, sparagrass and mutton hroth, duck and
chickens wich gooseberries, cheese and ale, French wine and
brandy, pipes, tobacco, coffee and tips, the charges of printers
and clerks, the cost of the best Lombard paper, fecs to the Lord
Chancellor and the Keeper of the Seal, and a curious entry ‘for
Mr Robert Blackwood and my own trouble and attendance’, .
amounted to £2,119 12s. 8d. Scats.
The key of the universe had been cheaply bought.

*We must not act gpart in any thing, but in aunited body’
London, July to December 1695

AND then it was seen that the Company had two heads, each
turned to the other in suspicion. Whatever might be the in-
tentions of the promoters in Scotland, those in England pro-
ceeded on the assumption that the Count of Directors must he
established in London, and during the next five months the child-
ish havering and unexplained silences of the Edinburgh pro-
moters persitaded them that they were right. Bven Paterson had
not thought it necessary to go to Scotland to support the pas-
sage of the Act through Parliament, though he had cannon-
aded Balfour with letters of advice which were dutifully read
aloud to the Lord Provost and the Baillies of Fdinburgh at the
Ship (“to coffee and otherwise, £3 155.7).

For their part, Balfour and Blackwood acted as if their col-
leagues in London had suddenly and obligingly drowned them-
selves in the Thames. As soon as the Act had been touched by
the Sceptre they recruited twenty-eight of their fellow-merchants
of Glasgow and Edinburgh as members of the Company, eich
contributing £3 Sterling toward immediate expenses and pro-
mising to subscribe stock to the total value of L13,600. This
placed them ahead of the Londoners who had not yet decided to
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establish themselves as a Court of Directors, or opened a Sub-
scription Book. Nor could they, for no one in Scotland seemed
willing to send them a copy of the Act. Bchind these pettish
differences lay wider antagonisms. The Scots saw the Company
as a colonizing power that would release them from the political
and religivus tyrannies of the past, and bring them a rich, com-
mercial future based on the forts, towns, magazines and navies
granted them by the Act. The Londoners, with the exception cf
Paterson, were less interested in plantations than in the exploita-
tion of the Spice Islands and the Indian sub-continent, too long
the jealous monopoly of the East India Company.

Paterson was accepted as the spokesman of the Londeners, or
made himself so by the sustained power of his lungs and his in-
defatigable capacity for hard work. He decided that Sir Rebert
Chiesly was the responsible member of the Edinburgh promoters,
and for the next three months he carried on an urgent, and
usually one-sided correspondence with the Lord Provost, plead-
ing for a copy of the Act and arguing that some of the Scots
should come to London without detay. He understood his coun-
trymen’s demora}izing vice ¢f prevarication by commitiee, and
he demanded action, action. ‘For if anything go nct on with
the first heat, the rising of a fund seldom or never succeeds,
the multitude being commonly led more by example than
reason.’

This London summer was exceptional, the days hot and stif},
broken by spectacular thunderstorms which at least kept down
the dust and the stench as Paterson walked or tock a hackney to
the City, to sup with James and Hannah Chiesly, to dine with
James Feulis in St Mary Woolnoth or Thomas Coutts in St
Dionis Backchurch. The London Scots were aware of a growing
impatience among those English merchants who had been per-
suaded to take an interest in the Company. The traditional Eng-
lish contempt for the Scots, and the Scots’ long envy of the
English, their religious and political differences, could destroy
the Company before its first whimper of lifc. Paterson rightly
suspected that these prejudices might be stronger in Edinburgh
than in London. He pieaded with Robert Chiesly to ignore them,
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and his letter suggests that someone had perhaps raised an eye-
brow at the inclusion of the Jew I’ Azevedo.

It's needful to make no distinction of parties in this noble under-
taking, but that of whatever nation er religion a man be (if one of us)
he ought to be loked upon to be of the same interest and indlination.
For we must not act apart in any thing, bur in a firm and united
body, and distinct from all other interests whatsoever.

Chiesly and his colleagues probably resented the patronizing
tone and pedagogic style of such letters. They made irksome
reading for proud men who could not see what Mr Paterson had
done in this affair, beyond the scheme he had drawn up, that he
should so cock his hat and teach them their business, There had
been talk of a company, and proposals for an Act, long before
his voice had been heard in Denmark Street, as Mr Balfour's
account of money spent could show. And so, a copy of the Act
was et sent. When it did leave Edinburgh, about mid-August,
it was dispatched by news-writers and was circulating in the
taverns and coffec-houses of Fleet Street before Paterson and his
friends had read a word of it. *We are much surprised,” he com-
plained, “to see some of the printed Acts of Parliament in the
hands of some who are not very well wishers to us, before we
who zre concerned can have them.” The ill-wishers were the direc-
tors and stock-lclders of the East Indiz and African Companies,
their friends and place-men in Whitehall. Worsc still, to Pater-
son's tidy mind, was the deplorable mistake made in the names
of the London promoters, eleven being given in the Act instead
of ten, though Scots clerks and Scuts printers night have been
excused for turning Joseph Cohen D’Azevedo into two strangers
called Joseph Cohaine and Daves Qvedo.

What letters Paterson did get from Chiesly were vague and
discouraging, promising little except that one of the Scois might
visit London at seme unspecified date. Paterson replied that at
least three showld be sent, and that immediately. ‘Since the
peopie here are already as much awakened as they are like to be,
it becomes us to strike while the iron is hot and hasten our pace.’
All would go well as soon as a Court of Directors was properly
established, and there should be no doubt that London was the
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place for it. ‘Because without the advice and assistance of some
gentlemen here it will not be possible to lay the {foundation: as it
ought, either to counsel or money.” The hest heads, the hest
purses; by the enlistment of these in both England and Scotfand
would the Company prosper.

In the end, without waiting for the Scots, the Londoners held
their first formal meeting of husiness, on Thursday, 2¢ August. It
was 2 dull, cold day, with the promise of an early winter in the
mists above Soho Fields. Great fires were burning in Cheapside
and at Charing Cross, and the streets were noisy with drusken
crowds. That morning Mr Fry, the King’s Messenger, had arrived
from the Low Countries with news of the fall of Namur, 2 bloody
affair in which three thousand of William’s fusiliers had marched
stubbornly on the outworks under the command of that sala-
mander Lord Cutts, losing a third of their number by musketry
and the stones which the French rolled down upon them. There
were rumours that the King himsclf had been killed, and some
days ago 2 mad officer of the Earl of Oxford’s Horse had ridden
through the City, waving sword and pistol, threatening to kill
any who denied that Dutch William was dead. The mob pulled
him from the szddic and took him to Newgate zlong with the
Frenchman Pontack, who owned the fashionable eating-house
in Abchurch Lane, and who had started the rumour for reasons
he had so far kept to himself.

The meeting was brief and orderly, efficiently controlled by a
young scrivener called Roderick Mackenzie who had been en-
gaged as Secretary. His Highland ancestry is obscure, his
Christian name common encugh among his clan, but he had pre-
tensions to gentilicy, sometimes sealing his private letters with a
harp, and sometimes with the stag’s-head of the Seaforths. He
was likeable and friendly, and was quickly called Rorie by the
other Scots exiles. He wrote a clear, cursive hand, kept proper
minutes with the aid of two clerks, and was to be the Company’s
loyal and passionate servant from this day until its sordid ex-
tinction twelve years later, and would in time be so jealous of
its honour that he would lie for it, take up arms for it, and sce
innocent men hang for it. This evening, as candles were lit
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against an early dusk, he wrote down the first zesolutisns re-

corded by the Company.

Resolved. that all persons who are desirous to be incorporated into
this Company do give their names together with the respective sums
for which they arc willing to subscribe, in writing, to Roderick
Mackenzie, who is to keep a Hst thereof,

Resolved, that the said Roderick Muckenzie do not discover the
said names, or any sums, or any part thercof, to any person or persons
whatsoever, without special direction of at least a majority of the
members now assembled.

Resolved, that a sum be raised for defraying all necessary charges,
¢l the constitution of the Company be scttled.

There were seven members present, all of them Scots, and no
reasen was given in the minutes for the absence of D'Azevedo
and the two Englishmen. It was agreed that each should give £25
against those necessary charges, the cost of ink, paper and
candics, clerks and the Edinburgh post, wine and ale, tobacco
and pipes. James Foulis was elected treasurer and was instructed
to advance £20 to Mackenzie for petty cash. And then they put
on their cloaks, called up their link-boys, and went home through
the smoke,

Paterson sent news of the meeting to Scotland, and again asked
that delegates be sent, ‘all the Gentlemen here do scriously press
it And again a few days later, *We find curselves daily more
and wore obliged to press the coming of these persons who shall
be deputed from yau, the reasens still increasing for us to get our
business here dispatched before the approaching Sessions of Par-
Hament.” For when William came home from kis war, when Com-
mens and Lords sat that autumn, all the trading companies of
England would conspire to crnsh the upstart, malapert, inter-
loping Company of Scotland.

If they were not doing so already. The East India Company,
it was said, was considering a peiiticn to the King, begging his
gracious consideration of their troubles, These did not include,
publicly at least, the Scots Company, but were nonetheless grave.
French privateers, which lay off the Scilly Isles like waiting
cats, and could sometimes be seen from Plymouth or Wight, had



THE NOBLE UNDERTAKING 43

recently taken two great Indiamen, the latest of many such ex-
pensive losses to all the English companies. Great men were with-
drawing their support from the East India Company, and its
shares bad fallen from ninety-four to seventy-four. When the
Londoners met on 26 September, this time with [’ Azevedo, they
were uneasy, Tavern rumours, probably started by agents of the
English companies, said that they were a conspiracy of wild men,
of Jacobites even, who gathered to plot against the Crown and to
slander the English people and their Government. The only busi-
ness done that day was the passing of a motion upen this mat-
ter.

Whereas, upon information, it appears that some enemies to this
Company do industriously spread abroad surmises, as if some of the
persons concerned in this Company did openly speak reproachfully
and contemptibly of the Power of the Govermment and People of
England, in relation to this Company, Ordered, that Members of this
Company do, upon all occasions, speak with due respect of the Power
of the Government and People of England; and that they endeavour,
with all imaginable candour, to obviate and satisfy the objections of
any person, or persons, without heat or reflection. Ordered, that
Rederick Mackenzie do signify the contents of this reselution to
absent Members.

The wording of the motion suggests that it was composed hy
Paterson, and its tone implies that there may have been a small
truth in the rumours; that unable to hold their tempers before
English jibes somne of the Scots had spoken too boldly in defence
of their country and its Company. It was hard for proud and
ambitious men to walk softly and spezk circumspectly.

Autumn, and still no assnrance from Scotland, though the
Lord Provost secms to have been writing more frequently. ‘We
wonder that some of you should still be of the cpinion that this
matter may be transacted by correspondence,” Paterson tartly
told him. There was a strong feeling in Edinburgh that there
should be different riders in the saddle, and a different journey
undertaken. The Londoners should send a deputation to Scot-
land. Paterson would have none of this. The Company would fail
without the strong support of English capital.
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It's impossible to lay the foundation anywhere but here. We've
alrcady pressed you to hasten by our former letters more than
modesty would admit, and we must now tell you that if you neglect
coming up but a few days after this comes to hand, it will endanger
the whole matter.

The Scots should be in London by the first day of November at
the latest.

Both Houses of the English Parliament had afready met, and
had been prorogucd until the end of the month. Agents of the
English companies had been seen in Westminster Hall, catching
at the coats of Commons and Lords, and it was no secret that by
the year's end they would have tzken this Scots chiid by the
throat and throttled it before it could be weaned. The King came
home from Flanders on 10 October, landing at Margate and
riding in slow triumph to London with a gathering train of
nobility, knights of the shires, gentlemen and merchants of the
City. Norne could say what his humeur was on matters of State
and the affairs of Scotland, and since the death of his faultless
Queen, nine months before, he had been: more than usually aloof
and withdrawn. He wore a lock of her hair, in a Ting tied to a
black ribbon above his left elbow, and he was happiest away
fram England with his army. When hc came back from killing
Frenchmen he preferred to divert himself by killing a stag at
Windsor, or by watching his harses run at Newmarket. He left
the bonfires and the bells of London behind him, and went to his
lonely palace at Kensington. There he told his Privy Council that
he was satisfied with their prudent administration in his absence,
and instructed them to dissolve Parliaiment, and to call 2 new one
on 2z November,

The Londoners could expect no interference until the new
Parliament sat, and before then they must establish themselves as
a Court of Directors and open a Subscription Book, with or with-
out the presence of a deputation from Edinburgh. They gathered
now at a regular meeting-place, a red brick, three-storeyed house
in Clement’s Lane belonging to a sympathetic City merchant
called Nathaniel Carpenter. The ticking of his great pendulum-
clock, the noise of his four young children, and the balls of St
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Clement’s in Fastcheap were a background to their wotried an-
xiety. On 22 Qctober, when they met at three in the afternoon,
there was the louder noise of shouting and brawling in the
streets. Four members of Parliament for the City were being
elected at the Guildhall. On this day, too, the King's horse won
the Town Plate at Newmarket, the Fast India Company heard
that it had lost another ship to French privateers, and its stock
fell from seventy-six to fifty-four.

The Directors finished their business quickly, anxious to be
away home before the crowd in the streets turned to a mob, but
it was the most important meeting they had held so far. Gnce
more they agrecd, in view of the growing rumours, to keep secret
‘all discourses and transactions passed here’. And they passed
two major resolutions. The Subscription Book of the Company
was to be opened on 6 November. The capital furd was to be
set at £6oo,000 Sterling, cne quarter of which would be taken up
upon the opening of the Book.

Paterson’s heart was lifted, at last something was being dene.
During the next few days it was resolved that the government of
the Company should rest in the persons named in the Act, who
could now describe themselves as its Court of Directors, with the
right to increase their number to fifty. Further, there would be
thirty ‘Proprietors” of the Company, being those who subscribed
£1,000 or more in stock. In a mood of restored confidence, the
ten Directors were probably pleased to hear that the Fast India
Company’s stock had reached its lowest yet. Many of its inves-
tors were making discreet inguiries about the potential of the
Scots Company, and so serious had become the withdrawals from
the East India Company that its Governors had called a General
Court, frankly acknowledging the grave losses of ships, goods and
men to the French, and declaring that only 2 call of £25 per
cent would keep the Company in business.

The preamble to the Subscription Book of the Scots Company,
written in Mackenzie’s clear hand, indicated that Paterson was at
this moment the most important member of the new Court of
Directors. Because he, and others concerned with him, had been
‘at great pains and expense in making several considerable
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discoveries of trade and improvements, in and to both Indies, and
likewise in procuring needful noewers and privileges for 2 Com-
pany of Commerce,” he was to receive two per cent of the money
first suhscribed, and three per cent of the profits for the next
twenty-one years. [t was an incredible gift, and it is almost im-
possible to understand how nine sober and experienced mer-
chants could agree to it. In all probability Paterson himself sug-
gested it, and it shows the mesmeric power he could sometimes
exert over others, if never for long.

Mackenzie’s clerks had scarcely ruled the first pages of the
Subscription Book and entered the first names when unannoun-
ced, and by now unexpected, three of the Edinburgh promoters
arrived in London : Balfour, Blackwood, and that patriotic rheto-
rician Lord Belhaven, whom the English spy, John Macky, des-
cribed as ‘a round, fat, black, noisy man, more like a butcher
than a lord’. None of themn was in a good humeur when they
attended their first meeting in Clement’s Lane on ¢ November.
They had all read the Preamble, and were all unhappy about it.
They were astonished by the size of the proposed capital, and
doubted whether Scotland’s purse was decp enough to provide
the required half of it. Paterson’s simple eloquence was no maich
for a practised speaker like Belhaven, who tuned his oratory by
printing his own speeches, and who mow dominated the meeting
by his rank, his presence, and his inexhaustible supply of meta-
phars and stmiles, apologues, parables and perarations. The Lon-
doners quickly nnderstood that the Scots regarded Edinburgh as
the proper base for the Company, and they realized that Pater-
son’s influence there might be less than was claimed by him in
London. Although they persuaded the Scots to accept the need
for so large a capital subscription, they agreed that Paterson
should write to Edinburgh, explaining this need, and that copies
of all their journals and records should also be sent to Scotiand.

Now the Court of Directors met alinost every day, and usually
in disharmony. Mackenzie’s minutes tersely indicated the wrang-
ting that burnt away Mr Carpenter's candles: Upon some objec-
tions offered. . . . Several debates arising concerning the manage-
ment. ... Several objections made by the persons deputed from
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Scotland. . .. The Scots’ principal objection was to the terms and
wording of the Preamble, arguing that some patentees in Scot-
land might withdraw when they realized how great was to be the
capital fund. There was aise one other matter which profoundly
disturbed them, and although they had not yet bronghe it into
the open it lay behind every other objection they raised. This
was the rich reward granted Paterson, before the Company had
begun trading and before any man could see sccurity in its pro-
fits, and Balfeur may have reflected that there had been no pro-
posal to repay him and Blackwood for all those dinners and
suppers, sealing-wax and paper, the expenses due them for their
attendance and trouble.

Cn 11 November the Fast India Company teok public notice
of the Scots, Tt voted that no member of the Company could be
associated with them in any way without breaking his cath.
Three days later it petitioned the King at Kensington, placing
before him the grave state of its affairs, its bitter losses in the
war, the unfair and possibly illegal competition of the proposed
Scots Company. The King accepted the petition without com-
ment, znd went off to hunt at Windsor, to attend an electoral
chapter of the Garter.

The warning was clear to the Scots, though none seems to have
recognized it, or acknowledged it in the minutes of their meet-
ings. Thcy argued on, somctimes over trivial matters, sometimes
acting like sober, intelligent businessmen, and when the latter
was the case it was usually due io the London merchants
¥ Azevedo, Nairne and Chiesly. They admitted eight new direc-
tors, all of them Englishmen and ready to subscribe stock on
their own or others’ behalf, and they rightly decided that a ma-
jority and quorum of the Court should mot consist of the original
directors but of new men, appointed directly by the stockholders
and exercising their right of proxy. Now Mackenzie's minutes
were nobly and properly headed ‘At a Court of Directors of the
Company of Scotland Trading to Africa and the [ndies. ..

Robert Douglas, the London Scot who was Paterson’s sour
and sceptical critic, was admitted as a Director en 22 November,
and Paterson was later to claim that he was an agent of some
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cabal in Scotland that wished him ill, and had joined the Com-
pany to destroy him. It was a day of events. The London Sub-
scription Book was closed that morning, having reached the
agreed sum of £300,000. There was also published a small pam-
phiet called Some Considerations upon the Late Act of the Par-
liament of Scotland, and it reads as if written by Paterson. It
was the Company’s only acknowledgement of English hostility,
and its only attempt to ward off the disaster that threatened. It
lightly argued that the English had nothing to fear from the
Company, if they wished to keep their commercial superiority
they should relax their own trading laws and not waste their
energies in ap attack upon the Scots.

That morning, too, the new Parliament of England assembled
in Westminster Hall. The King went to the Lords and asked the
Commons to cheose a Speaker. From the Throne, at eleven
o'clock the mext morning, he spoke of the way, his soldiers’ cour-
age and his people’s contribution in cein. It was unfortunate
that he must again ask for recruits and money to continue that
war, and he urged his Parliament to think of new means of rais-
ing both. He suggested that merchant shipping should be in-
creased, and that the Fast India trade should be encouraged. There
would, he hoped, be a speedy dispatch of all business before the
Hause, for the French would be early in the field next Spring.

On Friday, 2¢ November, William Paterson’s influential role
in the Court of Directors was abruptly ended, and that by him-
self. Twenty men met at Mr Carpenter’s under the presidency of
Belhaven. Six of them were new English directors. Two more
were Paul Domonique the Huguenot, and Daniel van Mildert a
Dutchman. These, with Robert Douglas and the three delegates
from Edinburgh, made a majority upon whom Paterson could
rely for little sympathy or support. The business of the day be-
gan at threc o'clock with the reading, by Roderick Mackenzie, of
an agreed oath De Fideli Administratione as enjoined by the Act.

We, whose names are herunto subscribed, do severally, in the pres-
ence of Almighty God. and this Company, declare and promise, That,
during our being jointly, or severally, concerned in the Company of
Scotland Trading to Africa and the Indies, we shall not disclose any
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thing that, from time to time, shall by the President of the Court be
given us in charge to be kept secret; but shall in our respective sta-
tions, endeavour, to the utmost of our power, to promote the Profit
and Interest of the said Company.

Following business included agreement on a similar cath to be
taken by the Company’s servants, and a resolution to acquire a
ship, or ships, that could be sent te trade in the East Indies. A
Committee of Trade was elected to manage this,

When Paterson rose, asking Belhaven’s leave to address the
Court, it was without prompting, but stress and pressure were
implicit in all he said, an awareness that the majority of those
present resented the special favours granted him, and had made
that resentment plain. He said that he had insisted on the
royalties and profits, not doubting the justice and generosity of
the Company, or his usefulness to it, but because he had had
bitter experience of man's ingratitude. He had spent nearly
f10,c00 of his own and other men’s money on this noble under-
taking, though he did not say how, or where, or when. There had
also been ‘ten years of pain and travel, six years whereof were
wholly spent in promoting the design of this Company’, and
again he did not say where or when. The claim that he had been
the suffering and impoverished creator of their Company was
listened 5 in silence by Balfour and Blackwood, who knew that
they had spent four years and mere in the same service, and had
their scroll of expenses to prove it, which was more evidence
than Paterson was offering, '

“This Court,” said Paterson extravagantly,
being filled with so many excellent persons, in whose justice and
gratitude I have entire confidence, 1 resolve to take hold of so
glorious an opportunity of showing the generosity and integrity of
my heart. I freely and fully renounce and resign the two per cent
and three per cent menticned in the Preamble of Subscription, back
again to the Company from whom I had so brave and nobie a
CONCEsS10I1.

And the Directors took it back, and thanked him for it. They

gave no sign of suspecting that this bold renunciation, wrapped
in flattery, might be an invitation to confirm him in the grants.
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Years later, when men fought over the corpse of the Company,
eager o snatch up a pennyl where they had placed a pound, Pater-
son regretted his noble gesture. By then a poor teacher of mathe-
matics in a Soho room, he said that his release ‘was only given
in trust’, that he had been prevailed upon by the lie that the
two per cent had already been promised to others, tw great men
in Scotland who wanted payment for their support in the Fs-
tates. And this may well have been true, but again he offered no
proof,

It was almost the last meeting held by the London Directors.
On 3 December, the Lords debated the state of the nation. ‘Parti-
cularly upon the Scotch East India Company,’ wrote Narcissus
Luttrell in his annals that night, ‘which they think will be pre
judicial to our trade; and after Tong debates resolved that divers
English merchants trading to the East Indics, as also the Com-
missioners of Customs, attend them on Thursday next about it/
The minutes of the Direciors’ meeting the next day contain ng
mention of this danger, although they once more warned each
other that al! their proceedings should be kept secret. They urged
the opening of a Snbscription hock in Scotland as scon as pos
sible, and instructed Belhaven, Balfour and Blackwood to prepare
a preamble. The English Directors, out of patience with the
Scots’ habit of arriving any time they chose at My Carpenter's
house, msisted that there should be strict rules on punctnality,
with fines for absentees and late-comers.

On Friday, 6 December, the day after officers of the East India
Company and the African Company had been heard at the bar
of the Lords ‘as to the inconveniences arising from the Scotch
Company’, the Directors considered a draft of the Preamble to
the Scofs Subscription, imposed a fine of balf 2 crown for un-
punctuality or non-attendance, and agreed that the only correct
time was that shown by Mr Carpenter’s pendulum-clock. They
closed their busiress late, resolving to mect again on Friday,
at ten o'clock in the forenoon.

it was the last entry in their minutes. The next morning the
Lords ordered seven of them, 21l named in the Act, to appear be-
fore the bar.
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‘Impeached of the said High Crimes and Misdemeanours’
London, December 1695 to February 1696

IMPROVIDENT Sawney, aping gentility while he scratched at
fleas, had been a ribald jest since that clamorous train of hungry
Seots came south with James I in 1603. By then England had
exhausted its ridicule of the Welsh, and had not vet discovered
how contemptible were the Trish. Scotland was to be its buffeon
for the next two hundred years, and the joke would be kept alive
by witty contributions from Johnson, Lamb and Sydney Smith,
with illustrations by Hogarth, Rowlandson and Gillray.

Poverty and pretension were the usual themes, and at the end
of the seventcenth century it was said that there were but Eight
Commandments in Scotland, since its people had nothing to
covet and nothing to steal. All Scotsmen met with 2broad were
men of sense, said Dean Lockier, clumsily anticipating Johnsom,
it was those who remained at home who lacked it. English travel-
lers reported that the meanest Scots pedlar would have himself
taken for 2 gentleman, wearing a sword and scattering himself
with snuff. John Macky said that the park, so-called, about Holy-
roodhouse, was very comical, having neither trees nor deer. And
the Scots were disgusting hypocrites. ‘As they are nasty,” wrote
that fastidious young barrister foseph Taylor, ‘so I found them
profane and vicious as other people, notwithstanding all the
pretended sanctity of their kirk.” Their ministers, hainmering on
the pulpit, were more like drumnmers than parsons. Though they
put soolds on a Stoo} of Repentance, talked of brandiug the noses
of their many whores, their washwomen were without shame or
modesty as they stood in the High Strect of Edinburgh, petticoats
kirtled to their naked bellies, treading cut clothes in a mixture of
water and cow-dung. Scots lice, said Taylor, were omnipresent,
and he never went to bed without wearing gloves and stockings.
For all its august houses, the state of the Royal Mile was deplor-
able. ‘Tn 2 morning the scent was so offensive that we were forced
to hold our noses as we passed the streets, and take care where
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we trod for fear of disobliging our shoes, and to walk in the
middle at night for fear of an accident on our heads.

Now, as the Directors of the Scots Company were called to the
bar of the Lords, here was Sawney caught up by his breeches
again. London’s amusement was encouraged by a two-paged,
ink-smudged flyer that was sold for threepence in the Admiralty
Coffec-house at Charing Cross. Called Caveto Caveiote, it took
the usua) form of a letter to a friend in the country, and was
signed ‘by an impartial hand Tarpatlian in Guerpe’. It ironically
related the rumours then current, particularly that the affair was
the resuit of information laid against the Scots. The informer
could not be an Englishman.

Some say . . . a certain Scotch native of the tribe of Judas Iscariot,
who with his natural gaiety of temper and affected humility, has
stoop’d down to take up the honourable office of informer behind
the curtain, with design to have the Scotch Company and the pro-
mulgators thereof impeached before no less a tribupal than King and
Parliament.

Some satd, also, that complaints against the Company were
‘only from the teeth outwards, to serve other ends’, a plot to
embarrass Government and Throne. Some said that the Com-
pany was 2 mongrel with many fathers, one of them the East
India Company, since there were proprietors in the Scots Com-
pany who were also committeemen in the India Company, and
conversely,

Some say, that we have other fish to fry than to trouble our heads
with any of these Companies or their fiddle taddle Indian goods, the
retailers of them being generally no other than decoy ducks for allur-
ing our nieces and daughters to the fluitering beaus of the Town,
who have got such a trick of raflling that they commonly end with
ruffling and rifling etc., and that when we are busy getting estates
our wives tgo may be under an Indian Umbrealla purchasing Indian
babies to inherit them.

But among the trading companies there was no laughter, A
war prolonged beyond the limit of a fair mercantile gamble be-
came less profitable than peace. The King's demand for more
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Horse, Foot and Ordnance, the theatrical re-enactments in Hyde
Park of his wasteful batiles, the Days of Fast and Prayer that
were the prelude to yet another of his campaigns, were ne en-
couragement when it was clear that though nis regiments might
win more laurels his merchants would certainly lose more ships.
Before the Lords lay petitions from the Honourable East India
Company, the Hamburg Company, the Royal African Company
and the Levant Company, from the Associations of Merchants
Trading with Jamaica, with Pennsylvania and New England, with
Barbadoes and the Leeward Isles. Fach was a piteous threnody
against the volgar paean for victory.

I one year the nine principal companies had lost 103 ships by
storm, hurricane and shipwreck, to French warships and French
privateers. The total loss was £2,262,550 in ships and cargoes, of
which one million and a half had been borne by the East India
Company alone. The French had taken six of its great vessels,
fully laden and homeward bound from Bengal and Surat, all of
them between the Scilly Isles and Ireland. The Barbadoes mer-
chants were almost bankrupt, having lost forty small ships be-
tween September 1694 and September 16g5, three-quarters of
them to French privateers, and the losses to the other companies
had been proportionally hard. In their petitions they gave the
names, burden, crew and armament of the fine ships now gone -
Prosperity, Adventure and Providence. . . . Sarak, John and Joan,

. Swan, Pelican and Phoenix. ... Antelope, Wolf and Loyal
Steed ...

Though they asked for cruisers to protect their merchantmen,
though they said that they could not defend their ferts and fac-
tories withont guns, their principal complaint was against the
Scots. ‘This Scotch Act,” said the Royal African Company, ‘is
naticnally so pernicions to us that when once they have cclon-
ized themselves our commerce will be utteriy lost.” English
merchants and seamen, said the Fast India Company, ‘will re-
move themselves, their families and estztes into the kingdom of
Scotland, and thereby carry away a considerable part of the
stock and hands that support the trade of this nation.” The Ham-
burg Company said that all Englishmen, and all men resident in
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England, should be prehibited from association with the Scots.
Some of the other companies saw that here might be an oppor-
tunity of curbing the power of the East India Company, and
acquiring some of its monopolies. The Jamazica merchants said
that the best way of stopping the mischievous Scots would be to
make trade easier for all. And the Leeward merchants told a
small parable hy way of illustration. One of their association,
recently in India, had bought a chicken for a halfpenny and had
told the Hindu from whom he bought it that he was grateful to
the man’s religion, since it forbade the eating of the bird and
thus made it cheap to buy. ‘You arc mistaken, Sir,” he was told,
‘for, did we ecat chickens, everybody would breed them, and they
would become much cheaper,

On Monday, ¢ December, seven of the Directors named in the
Scots Act appearcd before the bar of the Lords, together with
others of their Court who were called to give evidence. The day
was dank, chill with mists from the river, and the House sat Tate
beyond candle-time. Since their last meeting on Friday, the
Directors had been immobilized by sheck, and over the week-
end many of the two hundred English subsczibers to the Com-
pany had withdrawn their nemes in panic. Only Robert Black-
wood had been alert to the probable dangers ahead. He collected
the Subscription Book from Mackenzie, and sent it to Scotland
by his manservant.

Two principai questions were put to the directors: why had
they incorporated themselves into a company likely to be pre
judicial to England, and who were that company’s subscribers?
They answered uniformly, and with innocent wonder that it
should be thought they had meant any ill. They did not think it
prejudicial for them to be so incorporated in Scotland, and as
for the subscribers, the Book was closed. Where it was, they did
not know. They were asked if they had solicited this Act before
the Parliament of Scotland, or had been asked to solicit it, and
James Chiesly’s answer was the mode! for all.

I know not anybody in Eugland that was applied to directly or in-

directly. The people in Scotland knew us, and that is the reason they
putf in our names. At Mr Paterson’s request it was that this Jew and
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another was put in it. I have heard five or six years since that Scot-
land kad 2 design for such an Act.

And where was Mr Paterson? The Lords called for him late in
the afternoon, and although the Serjeant-at-Arms shouted his
name down the corridors of Westminster Hall, above the heads
of their lordships’ footmen, and out into the courtyard where
there were more footmen and coachmen, there was no answer.
He had not been seen all day, and had eent no message why he
would not or could not come. James Smith, his friend and fellow-
director, was asked where the man lived, and replied that it was
in Denmark Street by Soho. Testily, the Lords sent a messenger
fo summon Paterson forthwith.

Past dusk, the House was itold that Mr Paterson was at the
door, and he was brought in and swern, When he was asked the
same questions he answered boldly, and with 2 note of trucu-
lent bitterness, a memery of hard work and ill rewards.

I have been conversant in foveign trade. I solicited abroad for a
Company. In 1691 1 returned to England and I had 2 proposal to the
Bank of England, but 1 was not rewarded. Tn May [ was solicited by
a Scotch gentieman that if T would give my opinion as to the Scotch
Act I should be rewarded. From my opinion the Act was drawn. As
to the passing of it, I know nothing.

And what of the Subscription Book? Tt was in Scotiand, he
betieved. And shares promised as rewards to supporters of the
Company? ‘I know of none, but what was promised me.” He was
dismissed, hut told to hold himself ready for further attendance.

The examinations went on through the week, the Lords look-
ing down upon every Director and every witness above a mount-
ing pile of papers, the depositions of witness, the petitions heavy
with the black and scarlet seals of the trading companies. Had
Mr Blackwood got the Subseription Book? No, he had not. When
did he last see it? ‘It was Friday last, and I gave it to my man to
send it away. I know not whether he went on Tuesday or Wed-
nesday. I don’t know where it is, but my man is gone to Scotland.
Mackenzie was asked the same questicn, and he agreed that the
Book had left Londen, but when or where he could not say. But
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he admitted, under pressuze, that he did have a list of the sub
scribers’ names. And Balfour, when he was called, offered the
Lotds a copy of the Preamble to the Subscription Beok.

When they were finished with the Directors, the Lords istened
to the reading of a paper from the Commissioners of Customs
who declared that there was no doubt that the Scots Act would
have a grave effect on the trade, revenue, and navigation of Eng-
fand. I it could net be repealed, encouragement of a similar na-
ture should be given to English merchants, In any case, severe
penalties should be imposed upon those Englishmen, and resi-
dents of England, who persisted in an association with the Scots
Company.

1t was Saturday. The Lords had spent six days on this examina-
tion, longer than many of them thought it was worth. They
appointed a committee to draw up an Address to the King, and
they sent word to the Commons {at that moment considering
the Army Estimates and voting William £2,700,000 for his next
campaign) inviting the Lower House to join them in presenting
it. The whole business had pushed other matters zside. One can-
celled motion had been a ray of light from a not toe distant future
wherein the principals and the enemies of the Scots Company
would be bitterly invelved. ‘Moved, that a day may be appoin-
ted to receive what may he proposed in order to have a Union
between England and Scotland.” Nothing came of i, the Lords
had had their fill of the Scots for the momeut.

Until this moment the Commons had taken no formal notice
of the Scots Company, but were ready to join in the pursuit of it.
They elected twenty-eight of their number, led by the Attoyney-
General and the Solicitor-General, to meet with the Lords’ com-
mittee in the Painted Chamber, and there agree upon the terms
of the Address. That it was done quickly, that the written
Address was before the Commons on Saturday evening, argues
earlier knowledge and previous discussions. It was twice read
and approved unanimously. It gave a brief but precise account of
the passing of the Scots Act and the trading advantages it gran-
ted to Scotland.
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When once that nation shall have settled themselves in plantations
in America, our commerce in tobacco, sugar, cottonwool, skins, masts,
etc., will be utterly lost. . . . The Kingdom must be the magazine for
il those commoditics, and the English Plantations, and the traffic
thereof, lost to us, and the exportation of our own manufactures
yearly decrease.

It warned William that the Act obliged him to secure restitution
and zeparation for any injury done to the Scats Company, to
empley English men-of-war in its defence and ai the public cost,
which could only be to the great detriment of England. The
wording sometimes slavishly copied the phrasing of the petitions
presented to the Lords, and although no remedy was suggested it
was nonetheless implicit. The Act should be repealed, and the
Company crushed.

Between three and four in the afternoon of Tuesday, 17 De-
cember, in fajr weather for the time of the year, there was a great
gathering of carriages cutside Westminster Hall, a mob of shout-
ing footmen and swearing coachmen, all waiting for the Mem-
bers of both Houses to take the Bath Road to Kensington. The
Commons had been sitting since nine, They had begun by giving
leave to a Bill to prevent theft and rapine on the borders ¢f Eng-
land and Scatiand, and they were now coming to the end of a
debate on a petition from the Governor and Members of the East
India Company. This reported that the Company had nineteen
ships outward bonnd, all laden with English manufactures valued
at more than a quarter of a million pounds, the trading profits of
which were in danger of being lost ‘by reason of the great pri-
vileges granted to joint stocks of neighbouring nations’. Four
more Indiamen lay in the Downs awaiting a favourable wind,
another four were fitting-out downriver from Londen Bridge,
and fifteen now loading off Surat and Bengal would be home
within a year. Al this was in jeopardy. The Company asked

that leave may be given to bring in a Bill for establishing the Com-
pany with such privileges and immunities as the House shall think
fit. and as may preserve the joint stock, and enable them to carry
on the trade to the honour and advantage of the nation.
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Properly impressed, the Commons appointed a commitiee to in-
quize into the Scots Act, with powers to send for and examine all
papers and persons connected with it. And the persons con-
cerned were those Scots and English gentlemen who had recently
spent a worrying week at the bar of the Lords.

The Commons then voted themselves into a2 committee of the
whole House, left the Hall and joined their lordships in an un-
dignified struggle to find their coaches in the uproar of the court-
yard,

The long procession of hotsemen, coaches, cutriders, running
footmen and clattering troopers went by way of Petty France to
the frosted fields of Pimlico, and on to the Kensington Road
through Hyde Park, followed by a cheering crowd. The meeting
with the King was brief. The audience chamber of the Palace
was zirless and suffocating, a crush of silk and brocade, ringlet
wigs and powder, silver buckles and scarfet heels, body sweat
and pomander. Lords and Commons craned their necks to see the
ionely figure at the end of the chamber, its heavy cheeks and
great eagle nose, the star of the Garter on a black coat, and a
maourning band on one arm. William listened politely to a reading
of the Address, punctuating it with his dry, asthmatic cough, and
when it was over he nedded to the bowing Speaker and said, ‘1
have been ill-served in Scotland, but I hope some remedics may
be found to prevent the inconveniences which may arise from
this Act.” He rose and left.

Both Houses were satisfied. They had expected no passionate
emotion from this reserved and grieving man, and they sensed
the anger behind the shutter of his words. Though he had given
no promises, though what he had said had been ambiguous
enough not to offend his Scots Parlizment too deeply, his impa-
tience with it and the northern kingdom was nonetheless plain,
By giving the Roval Assent to the Act, Tweeddale had exceeded
any warrant granted him by his commission, and the arrogant
assumption of rights and privileges denied his English subjects
was an impudent impertinence. He had also, perhaps, more than
this in mind when he spoke of being ill-served in Scotland. Five
months ago, in his camp before Namur, he had received the Re
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port of the Commission of Inquiry into the Massacre of Glencoe,
and an Address from the Scots Parliament upon the same matter.
Thavgh the Report had naturally exonerated him, it blamed his
favonred Secretary of State, the Master of Stair. The Address,
more indignant in tone, had also accused Stair of being ‘the
original cause of this unhappy bnsiness’, implying that he should
be punished, and bluntly demanding that the King send home
for trial those officers and soldiers of Argy!l’s Regiment who had
carried out the slaughter. Moreover, many outraged people in
Scotland and England were encouraged by Jacobite hacks to believe
that the King was in fact primarily responsible for the killing of
the MacDonalds. I1ad he not subscribed and superscribed the
otiginal order sent by Staiz?

For five months William had acknowledged neither the Report
nor the Address, and had taken ne action beyond regretfully
accepting the resignation of Stair. But two wecks ago, in this
same chamber, he had called before him all those Scots Privy
Councillors then in London. He astonished them by saying that
he had known nothing of the matter until cighteen months after
the massacre. This shameful, and probably dishonest confession,
made to the empty faces of cynical men, betrayed William's an-
ger, his choking impatience with ministers who could not keep
his henour and reputation clean. And now, here was mozre in-
sufferable incompetence, bringing both Houses of the English
Parliament clamouring to s threne,

He had given no promise that the Act would be repealed, even
if that were possible he relied too much npon the Scots Paxlia-
ment for recruits and supplies to so antagonize it, but his evi-
dent displeasure made it possible for England to crush the mush-
room Company in London. Three days later the Lords, sitting
as 2 committee of the whole House, agreed to a Bill by which all
Englishmen, and all traders in England, would be prohibited from
jeining the Company. They agreed that all English and Irish sea-
men and shipwrights should be discouraged, under severe
penalties, from serving in, building, or repairing the ships of the
Company. They agreed ‘to establish an East India trade in Fngland
by Act of Parliament, with such powers, privileges and
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immunities as may obviate the inconveniences that may arise by
the late Act passed in Scotland.” There was, of course, an imme-
diate outery from the lesser trading companies, who had not asked
for the young behemoth of Scotland to be desiroyed so that the
East India Company might grow into a greater leviathan, The
Lords grew tired of the wrangling, forgot their Bill, and passed on
to other matters.

But the Commons did not forget. When Christmas was past,
and fanuary two-thirds gone, they set aside their debates on the
case for reform in the sale of spices, the erection of unlawful
weirs on the River Wye, the eternal need to restore a clipped
coinage, and listened to a report fromm Colonel Granville, chair-
men of the Committce which had been examining the Secretary
and some of the Directors of what the House called the Scotch
East India Company.

Young Mackenzie had appeared first, and had been as bland,
polite, and as fundamentally unhelpful as he had been before the
Lords. He knew nething of the Company’s accounts, he kept the
minutes only, He knew nothing about the passing of the Act,
theugh he had heard, only heard, that the fees for it amounted to
£150. Where was the Subscription Book? He did mot know, he
had given it to Mr Blackwood on 6 December, since all the Direc-
tors had agreed that gentleman should bave it. True it was car-
ried into Scotland, but here was a list of the subscribers’ names.
As for the oath, De fideli administratione, here was a copy of
that too.

Paterson again told his story. He had been approached by M
Chiesly, and had given Mr Chiesly a scheme for a company in
Scotland. He had been granted 2 considerable royalty, ‘which I
have since, out of iy mere generosity, released.” He had not
solicited the Act and knew not how it was passed. He agreed that
there were 200 subscribers to the Company, and that its proposed
capital was E300,000 Sterling. There had been, yes, a proposal to
fit out a ship of 400 tons and send it to the Indies as an inter-
loper. but hie did not know where the vessel was to be chartered
ot its cargo bought. He was questioned closely about the oath,
and asked if he thought it prevented him from answering ques-
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tions here, By some peculiar rationalization that may have
quietened his own doubts, he said, ‘I do mot reckon myself ob-
Yiged to comnceal anything from this Committee, And he was
disraissed, with a warning to remain in London and be answer-
able to the Conpmittee.

The English Directors, and those subscribers who were called,
answered all questions with an embarrassing candour that re-
vealed their fears, Robert Lancashire said that he was a membes
of the East India Company as well as a Director of the Scots. He
had subscribed £3,000 to the latter, because he had been told that
if he did not there were many others who would. He had always
thought that the royalties granted Paterson were excessive. A
subscriber called Glover honestly said that he had supported the
Company because ‘he thought it hetter that an Englishman
should have the benefit of it than a forcigner” And another,
Bateman, admitted that he had subscribed £2,000, but had loyally
withdrawn from the Company when ‘he heard that Parament
had taken it into examination.’

The Committee had been unable to question Lord Belhaven, or
Blackwoed and Balfour, though messengers had been sent to
summon all three. Once the scare was up in Parliament, that
burly lord had left for Scotland, quickly follewed by the mer-
chants.

When Granville finished the reading of his Comnittee's report,
the Commons agreed to hear another long and pitiable petition
from the East India Company. It was late, and they called for
candles, while cutside in the courtyard their servants huddled
about braziers, blowing on their fingers. After so much reading,
so much evidence of impudent conspiracy and treason, of threats
to the trade and prosperity of the kingdom, the Members were
savagely excited. There were shouts for a vote and cries for im-
peachment. The resolutions were drawn, put, and approved.

Resolved, that the Directors of the Company of Scotland Trading
to Africa and the Indies, administering and taking here in this King-
dom an Oath De Fideli,is a High Crime and Misdemeanour.

Resolved, that the Directors of the Company of Scotland Trading
to Africa and the Indies, under colour of a Scotch Act of Parliament,
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styling themselves a Company, and aciing as such, and raising monies
in this Kingdom for carrying on the said Company, are guilty of a
High Crime and Misdemeanour.

And there followed twenty-two further resolutions, each nam-
ing a Director of the Company, and each declaring that he be
‘impeached of the said High Crimes and Misdemeanours’. One
final motion resolved that a comumittee be appointed to prepare
the impeachments, and to meet the next day for that purpose, at
four in the afterncon in the Speaker’s Chamber.

Yet nothing came of it. The articles of impeachment, if drawn,
were never presented. The up-ended pyra:nid of procedure rested
upon the evidence of one man, Roderick Mackenzie, and he did
not answer 2 summons sent him by the Committee for Impeach-
ment. The Serjeant-at-Arms reported that his lodgings were
empty, and although a proclamation was issued ioz his arrest on
8 February, hie was never found. He was in Edinburgh some weeks
later, with a bitter hatred of the English that was to sustain him
for the rest of his life.

The failure o impeach the Directors made little difference.
There was no hope now of a joint undertaking by English aad
Seots capital. The subscribers had withdrawn their names before
Christmas, and since their appearance before the Loxds and Com-
mons the English Directors had been making peace as best they
could with the trading companies of their own country. But a
fear of the Scots remained, the risk that their pestilential Com
pany might re-emerge in Edinburgh and menace the prosperity
and possessions of England.

Edward Randolph thought so. He was Surveyor-General of the
Plantations, and since he had lately returned therefrom he was
listened to with respect. In March he told the Lords that if care
were not taken the Scots would plant colonies in America to the
great mischief of England. He suggested that all proprietors,

lanters and others, from French Canada to the Caribbean,
should be told that the giving of aid to the Scots would be high
treason, ‘the whole tract from 32° to 44° being His Majesty’s
dominion and annexed to the Crown of England.’

Mr Randolph had no love for the Scots. Their merchants were
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interlopers who twisted the Navigation Acts or scandalously
avoided them by pretending to be Eaglishmen. “They have 2 long
time tasted the sweetness of trade to our Plantations, they pay-
ing no duties to His Majesty for the goods they impozt to the
Plantations, nor for the tobacco they carry from thence to Scot-
land.” And lie reminded the Lords, with the smug satistaction of
2 civil servant teaching legislators their busipess, that the Com-
ruissioners of Customs had acted sensibly in this matter weeks
before the Commons had demanded impeachment. Letters had
been sent to the Governors of all the King's colonies in America,
to New York and Jersey, Massachusetts, Pennsylvania, Mary-
land and Carolina, to Jamaica, Nevis, Berrmuda and the other
islands of the Cazibbean. Each had been sent particulars of the
Scots Act, and each had been reminded of his obligations under
existing laws for the security of the Plantations, ‘which will be
found sufficient to prevent the inconveniences and mischiefs
which may arice from this Act.” But like most self-satisfed public
setvants, Mr Randolph overestimated the prescicnce of his tidy
mind.

That Spring the King gave his English Parliament their sacri-
ficial victims. He dismissed his Cominissicner to Scotland. Since
Tweeddale was close to death the old man may have regarded
this a5 a kindly release from thankless office. William: also dis-
charged his sole Secretary of State for Scotland, James Johnston.
There was some irpny in this. Until a few months before, John-
ston had shared the office with Stair, but coveting it for himself
alone he had intrigued to bring the Master down aver the Glen-
coe business.

Abandoned by these who had once joined with him in 2 great

and noble undertaking, William Paterson went home to Scot-
land.



2

THE RISING SUN

“They came in shoals, from all corners of the kingdom’
Edinburgh, January to July 1696

HE did not travel alone. There was his wife, of course, and per-
haps a child or two, we cannot be sure, A manservant and a maid-
servant, and two Londoners who were his friends, he thought,
though one was to prove himsclf a roguc and the other a cipher.’
Paterson was able to see the villainy and self-interest of men who
opposed him, but was sadly blinded by flattery. Walter Herries,
who had a penetrating eye for a fellow rascal, claimed to have
been undeceived by both men.

He brought a couple of tutors, or nurses, along with him, who
passed for partners in the project, though in effect 2 couple of subtle
youths whose office was to put Paterson’s crude and indigested no-
ticns into form. One of these was a Walloon by birth, whose native
name was Le Serrurier, and his English one James Smith. He was a
master of most of the Furopean languages, and particularly of the Eng-
lish. He formerly acted as.secvetary to the famed Italian prince who
put as many tricks on the Hollanders with his philosophers’ stone;
but at this juncture he passed for a considerable London merchant.
The other’s name was Daniel Lodge, born of Yorkshire parents in
Leith in Scotland, per accident, bred a merchant in Holland, but
cracked and turned to his shifts in England. This was a pleasant, face-
tious fcllow, and acted his part in this tragicomedy to a miracle.

It could not have been all Iies. Herrics knew both men, and
was writing for others who might know them too. A good carica-
ture wust have a recognizable feature, a nuse, an eye, a manner
of dress that is a familiar signpost to inner character. Smith had
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been the first outside director accepted by the London Scots,
taking his place at their second meeting on 26 September. This
was probably on Paterson’s recommendation, a return for aid or
friendship during those fruitless months in Holland and Ham-
burg, and he continued to trust the man, even after Smith hastily
supplied the Comumons with that address in Denmark Street by
Soho. Perhaps Smith had nothing to lose in coming to Scotland,
one man’s coat-tails being as good as another’s at that moment,
and Patersen’s the closest. Edinburgh accepted him and Lodge
because they came with Paterson, and within the week all three
were made burgesses and gild-brethren of the city without pay-
ment of dues. Paterson discovered that he was the nation’s dar-
ling, the victim of English treachery, the architect of future
prosperity, laxger than life when seen by eyes glazed with emo-
tion. Men turned to smile at him in the Canongate, to call his
name, and after the bitterness of London the praise of the ballad-
writers was pleasing to his simple vanity.

Come, rouse up your hearts, come rouse up anen !
Think of the wisdom of old Solomon,

And heartily join with our own Paterson,

To fetch home the Indian treasures.

In the cooler air of their fine houses, however, the city’s mer-
chants remembered that this Selomon had demanded a high pay-
ment for his wisdom. Though they necded his advice, his
knowledge of the Caribbean trade, and the inspiration of his pre-
sence in Scotland, they resented a popularity which gave him
more credit than he deserved. Letters from their friends in Lon-
don encouraged this view. ‘I think Mr Paterson talks too much,’
wrote David Nairne, ‘and people’s expectations are raised too
great from him. People that did concern themselves here did not
always depend upon his management of the affair.”

But Scotland needed a2 hero and a deliverer, for times were
hard. The Lowland fields promised a poor harvest for the second
year in succession, plagne and famine seemed inevitable. “&e
voted His Majesty a standing army,” remembered Fietcher of
Saltoun, ‘ :
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though we had more need to have saved the money to have boughi
bread, for thousands of our people that were starving for want affor-
ded us the melancholy prospect of dying by shoals in our streets, and
have left behind them reigning contagion, which hath swept away
multitudes more, and God knows where it may end.

By its gentle nettle-touch, the King’s cantious complaint that he
had been ill-served in Scotland brought up a rash of pride. The
Scots Parliament, it was claimed, had greater powers than Eng-
land’s, and what it offered to the touch of the Sceptre the King
could not refuse. ‘Have not the Scots,” asked Saltoun,

ever since the Union of the Crowns heen oppressed and tyrannized
over by a faction in England, who will neither adwit of an Union of
the Nations, nor leave the Scots in possession of their own privileges,
as men and Christians?

Scotland needed a hero and a deliverer, Though he was no Wal-
lace, for a bricf while there scemed to be no better man than
William Paterson.

The Edinburgh promoters were probably relieved by the dis-
mal failure of theiv Company in London. They had been luke-
warm for a joint venture, and Belhaven’s speedy retreat with his
two companions had not been entirely due to a fear of the
Commons. Home was best, and freed from the domineering
superiority of the Londoners Scotland would now create its own
Company, raise Scots money, fit out Scots ships with Scots crews
and Scots cargoes, and plant good Scots shoeleather upon what-
ever part of the earth a Scots Act did so permit, Great servants of
the King might now draw back their ermine skirts from a venture
they had once welcomed, and Tweeddale might tell his friends
that he thought it his duty to stop this heat from burning up his
countrymen {and would have tried had not the King dismissed
him), but Balfour, Blackweod and the others decided to open a
Subscription Book as scon as possible. Though they had once
been alarmed by the £300,000 asked of them by the Londoners,
they now called for 400,000 Steding, an astonishing sum
which was perhaps half the available capital in Scotland.
The increase had been made necessary by the withdrawal of
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the English, but it was announced like a deftant challenge.

The Book was opened on Wednesday, 26 February, at Mrs
Purdie’s coffee-house, by the Cross on the north side of the High
Street. The minimum ameunt which could be subscribed, by
individuals or by associations, was £10o Sterling, and nobody
who could henestly guarantee it would be turned away before
the Book was closed. There was 2 great and immediate surge of
emotion, a unity unknown since the National Covenant stxty
years before. Though most of the subscribers were greedy for
profit, for a share in those Indian treasures whiclh: Paterson was
supposed to fetch, none was entirely {ree from a fevered patriot-
ism, or unaffected by the excitement of united purpose. The
uniquencss of the political, rcligious and social structure of the
country, outside the Highlands, made it possible. The principles
of the Presbytery had cstablished the idea that men of all ranks
coufd be equal in common dedication. The tradition of ‘ane
band’, by whiclh Scotsmen promised to aid each other in defence
of their rights, was an old one, and it was easy to see Rorie Mac-
kenzie’s Subscription Book as such a Bond. The response was
national from the Tay to the Tweed, a wave fleoding over the old
and bloody barriers of feud, religion and politics.

It did not, however, cross the barriers between the Highlands
and Lowlands. Though the promoters called it the Company of
Scotlgnd, it was in fact a peculiarly Lowland affair. The High-
landers, a large part if not the majority of the population, gave it
little or no willing support. With a few exceptions, like Mac-
Farlane of that Ik and Campbell of Argyll, the clan chiefs stcod
arropantly aside from this shopman’s venture. No Cameron,
MacDenald, Macleod or Fraser gentieman, no Appin Stewart,
Chisholm, Maclean or Grant is to be found in the Subscription
List. Many of them had lately been at war with William, and
where they were not exiles they were subdued rebels, Jacobite in
sympathy, suspicious of the Lowlands and resentful of the
Government. It dees not appear that the Company ever thought
of support froin the chiefs, apart from those who had recently
fought for William. Nonetheless, hundreds of ordinary High-
landers would share the bitter hardships of the colony to come.
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‘They came in shoals,’ said Water Herries, a grudging admira-
tion showing through his threadbare derision, “from ail corners
of the kingdom, rich, poor, blind and lame, to lodge their sub-
scriptions in the Company’s honse and to have a glimpse of the
man Paterson. ’

Three women were the first to sign their names in the Book
Mrs Purdie’s little coffee-house was filled as soon as its door
opened with the silk of society and the broadcloth of commerce,
merchants and soldiers, the law and medicine, while the High
Street was noisy with coaches, horses and a yelling crowd. Mac-
kenzie's clerk sat on a high stool with a freshly-cut quill and
wrote the first words in thin, curving strokes: We Anne Dutches
of Hamilton and Chastlerault &c doe Subscrive for Three Thous-
and Pounds Sterling. .. . He handed her the pen and she signed,
and was followed by the Countess of Rothes who subscribed a
thousand pounds for herself and a thousand for her son the Farl
of Haddington, and by Lady Margaret Hope with a thousand
pounds for herself and two thousand for her young son the Laird
of Hopetoun. Sir Robert Chiesly next, for two thousand, then
others, pushing back cuffs and sword-hilts, pressing close to the
Book regardless of rank or precedence. Balfour and Blackwood,
Hetcher, of Saltoun, Cockburn of Ormiston, Baillie of Jerviswood,
Belhaven and Lord Basil Hamilton. And Mr James Byres a mer-
chant of Edinburgh who signed for £500, and whose consequent
hopes of preferment in the Company’s colony were to be disas-
trously realized. By the end of that first day there were sixty-
nine names in Rorie Mackenzie’s Book, and a subscribed total of
£50,400, '

Throughout the Spring and Summer, in Glasgow and Edin-
burgh, the subscriptions continued. Fram lords and ladies, sol-
diers, sea-captains and merchants, brewers, maltsters and tailors,
lawyers, surgeons, physicians and apothecaries, ministers and
printers, bookbinders and glaziers, tanners, vintners, wrights,
hammermen, beltmakers and weavers, farmers and Senators to
the College of Justice, Writers to the Signet, goldsmiths, school-
masters and widows, postmasters, skinners and harness-makers,
gunsmiths sword-welders and fencing masters. Not individuals
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only, but associations also, the Faculty of Advocates, the Incor
perated Cordiners of Edinburgh, the Coopers of Glasgow. Masoris,
tailors, saddlers and shipwrights, not zich enough alone, but
strong in a body and able to find E100 or £300 for their joint
subscription. The ‘good towns” of Edinburgh, Saint Andrews,
Glasgow, Paisley, Selkirk, Inverness (a Highland exception), and
more, subscribing in the name of their cities, so that even the
poor and landless, the thieves, whores and beggars could think
themselves a part of the noble undertaking.

Sensing an imminent end to the King’s war, 2nd an uncertain
future on half-pay or ne pay at all, cfficers promised their prize
money, the rewards of loot, or loans from more provident rela-
tions. From Flauders honest Captain John Blackader, though
sanguine enough in print about a soldier’s life and always con-
fident that the Lord stood at his side, took out insurance against
a crippling ball or an unlucky sword-thrust. He wrote to his
brother Adam, a merchant of Edinburgh, asking for f10c to be
put down in his name. Eleven officers — two majors, six captains,
two lieutenants and an ensign — all of John Hill's Regiment at
Fort William, subscribed E1,000 between them. Because no other
unit made so large a contribution, theirs is intriguing. They had
been involved, with the Earl of Argyll's Regiment, in the Mas-
sacre of Glencoe four years before, and many of them had been
in Edinburgh for the Inquiry when the Company’s Act was
pushed through Parliament. They may have been caught up by
the enthusiasm for it, or they may have hoped that in this way
they would redeem some of their honour. More probably one of
them persuaded the rest, Major James Cunningham of Eickett,
for like Byres he was ambitious for office in the coleny, and could
have argned that by bringing such support he had earned pre-
ferment.

As it had put a thousand broadswords at the service of William
in 1689, Clau Campbell now offered the wmoney they had se-
cured and protected. Its great chief, MacCailein Mor, Archibald
the 1oth Earl of Argyll, subscribed £1,500, his brother James
£700, and in their tail were twenty-two gentlemen and mer-
chants, all of Clan Diarmaid’s name and allegiance. There was
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Campbell of Ardkinglas thg Sheriff of Argyll, and there was
Campbell of Aberuchil the Senator of the College of Justice.
There were Campbell lazirds and tacksmen of Soutar, Monzie,
Bogholt, Calder, Cesnock and Kinpoint, as well as Mungo,
Matthew, Daniel, Archibald and more, who kept merchant
houses in Glasgow and Edinburgh. Between them they subscribed
£9,400, and this though some of them had scarcely recovered from
the tertible raid which the Jacobite clans had made upon their
lands and stock ten years before.

A Glasgow Subscription Book was opened on 5 March and
closed on 22 April. When the Edinburgh Book was zalso closed on
1 August, the full £400,000 had been subscribed. There were
over 1,400 eutries in both books, but since many were for as
sociations and incorporations, for towns and burghs, the number
of people involved could be counted in tens of thousands, and
all men now spoke proudly of their Compauy, their African Com-
pany, their India Company. When the first twenty-five per cent
call for money was made on the subscribers in June, the respouse
was just under £100,000 Sterling, and there were no defaulters.

Paterson was busy throughout the Spring and early Summer,
writing note after note upon 2 proposed constitution for the
Company, which he submitted to the promoters and which were
politely read and set aside. The Company took shape without
him. There was now a Council-General of great men, and there
was a2 Court of Directors to which were appointed many of those
whose ardent support and shrewd bargaining had carried the
Act so triumphanily through the Estates. The ultimate number
of Directors was set at fifty, to accommodate all who should be
so rewarded and to provide enough members for the various
working committees. It was 2 time for honouring pledges and
returning favours, but Paterson had to wait until May before the
Court, reluctantly almost, admitted him as a Director. Upon a
promise that James Smith would subscribe the £3,000 he had un-
derwritten in London, he became a Director too, and the Court
was later to remember that the promise had been made by Pater-
son, and that it had been upon Paterson’s recommendation that
Smith was then sent to London as the Company’s agent,
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There was a hiring of clerks and tellers, cashiers and account-
ants, doormen and Imessengers, and no proper buﬂding as yet o
house them all. Roderick Mackenzie's office was 2 valise of papers,
quills and ink-horns which his clerk carried behind him, up the
High Street to the Laigh Parliament House where the Court and
Council-General occasionally sat, or down to Maclurg’s coffee-
house where the Committee for Improvements gathered less for-
mally. The five members of this Committee included Balfour,
Blackwood and an intense, dedicated Perthshire laird, John Hal-
dane of Gleneagles, wha had sat in the Estates since the Revolu-
tion, which he regarded as the salvation of the Protestant faith
and the promise of prosperity for Scoiland. Upen these men rested
the responsibility for stores, equipment and trade goods, the dis-
covery of where ships might be bought, built and docked. Pater-
son flnttered like a moth about the bright flame of their work,
and they treated him with good-natured tolerance, sending him
once to Glasgow, to study the shores of the Clyde as far as Dum-
barton, to find a good run of deep water where the ships of the
Company might anchor and load. It was the first real work he had
been given since he came back to Scotland, and if he submitted a
report no attention was paid to it for three years.

The Committee drew np contracts that wonld have excited the
envy of the King's Master of Ordnance or the Commissicners of
Supply. Once a week they assembled in the Patern Chamber of
Parliament House where tradesmen from all over the Lowlands
brought examples of their work and honest estimates of their
costs. The Committee ordered firelocks and cartridge-helts, pow-
der and ball, pistols and broadswords. They signed contracts for
whip-saws, cross-saws, machete knives and bill-knives, shovels,
felling-axes and spades, door-nails, window-nails and tacks, for
bowls, platters, spoons and smoothing-rons, candle-sticks, lan-
terns and hogsheads of tobacco. They ordered tartan hose and
stockings, shoes at 6oo pairs a time. They bought a warehouse
at Leith, and there merchants and tradesmen were told to deliver
the goods ordered, every Tuesday and Thursday between eight
and six. They bought second-hand stockings, seventy-nine dozen
at a time, and sent them to a workman’s wife, Isohel Bickerton,
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for darning, and from her to a dyer for colouring. They looked
for Bibles at bargain prices, and found them in the store-rcom of
Agnes Campbel!, relict of Andrew Anderson, printer. They dis-
covered that Jeremy Robertson would make them as many peri-
wigs as they desired (and they desired an extraordinary number),
and they decided that the monnting piles of serge they were
buying shouid be dyed ‘one fourth part black, one fourth part
blue, one fourth part of several sorts of reds, and one fonrth part
of several soris of cloth colours’,

By Jnly the Company had offices fitting the solemnity of its
title and the grandeur of its intentions. No longer a stool by Mrs
Purdie’s window or Roderick Mackenzie's valise, the depressing
Privy Council Chamber in the Laigh House or a corner in a
Leith warehouse, but a tall, grey building in Milne Square oppo-
site the Tron Churcii. Paterson found it. He had been invited to
areange the purchase of a suitable property when he was ap-
pointed to the Court, and although he may have considered this
a small use of his abilities he went about it diligently with the
help of two other Directors. Milne Square was a large, three
sided building about a sinail paved court, its rear windows fook-
ing porth to Leith over a fleshers” market aud the green marsh of
the loch. It had been huilt six years before by Robert Milne,
whose ancestors had been Master Masons to the Crown for seven
generations. It was grand, dour, and dark, and its inner windows
seldom caught the sun, but it was quiet, and its narrow entrance
was easily guarded by a deorman. The Company took one side
only at first, paying its cwner, the lawyer John Eidington,
£395 175. ol4ad. Sterling, and Jater buying another side from Mac-
kenzie of Breomhill for £455 11s. Roderick Mackenzie moved
his wife and family into the upper floot, and scattered his clerks
and tellers, cashiers and acconntants abont the rest.

Here 2 quoram of the Court of Directors met almost every day,
resolving the general bnsiness of the Company, receiving reports
from the Committee for Improvements, for Foreign Trade, and of
the Treasury. Here the Council-General and the Court follawed
the advice given in Paterson’s scheme and in the Proposals for a
Fond, without perhaps acknowledging it. They established a
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Fund of Credit, which soon developed into a bank with splen-
didly-desigried notes and agents in Clasgow, Dundee, Abcrdeen
and Dumfries. It was illegal from its inception. The young Bank
of Scotland, now twelve months old, had been given a monopoly
for twenty-one years, but if its directors resented this piratical
invasion by the Company they had the good sense to hold their
tongues and wait for the Fund to collapse. Which it soon did. As
it sank into the morass of its colonial disasters, the Company was
to have no money for Funds of Credit.

Having sent James Smith to England, to discover what trade
goods were now needed in Africa and the Indies (and with the
incredibie hope that he might persuade some of the London sub-
scribers to make a first payment on their subscriptions), the
Court gave a warrant to two other Directors, Alexander Steven-
son and James Gibson, to

repair beyond the seas . . . where you shall inform yourselves of the
best and most expeditious way of purchasing or building five or six
ships of about 600 tons each, well and sufficiently built, and such as
are fit for voyages to the East Indies.

They left for Holiand and Hamburg.

All that now remained was for the Company to decide where
to plant its colony — when the ships were bought, the cargoes
loaded, the leaders chosen, and the settlers engaged.

Thus William Paterson was once more remembered. One day
in late July he and his young friend, Daniel Lodge, were ap-
pointed to the Committee for Foreign Trade, and were invited to
lay before it any schemes, 2ny proposals which Paterson might
have for a settlement or settlements ‘upon some island, river, or
place in Africa or the Indies or both. Paterson’s imagination,
capable of soaring beyond Eurcpe and beyond his own age, was
impersonal, and he never dramatized himself. It is unlikely that
he felt anything more than eager satisfaction when he recéived
this invitation. Yet a dream had become a wondrous reality, the
ten years of pain and disappointment, of ridicule and rejection,
were now to be rewarded, the future of this nobie undertaking
depended npon his labours, On 23 July he came to Milne Square
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with the vast paper accumulation of those ten years — manu-
scripts, books and journals by his own or others’ hands, maps,
charts and soundings, readings by the stars and by astrolabe,
the recorded conversations with shipmasters aud buccaneers, the
drawings of savage Indians and strange plants, translations from
the Spanish and from the French, the discoveries of priests and
pirates, all that was needed to turn the key of the universe and
push open the door of the seas.

The papers lay on a table before the Committee as Paterson
talked of the great entrepdt which should be established on
Panama, and the fact that he had never been ashore on the
Isthmus, nor could have seen it from the island of Providence
300 miles away, does not seem to have been important. The evi-
dence he had brought was overwhelming. Now and then, by way
of llustration, Daniel Lodge handed 2 journal to Sir Francis Scoit,
a map to Mr William Wardrop, 2 letter to Sir Archibald Mure.
They would have been odd men, grown strangely far from boy-
hood, not to have been excited. Here they could read of Indian
kings who wore gold in their nostrils as casually as Scots gentle
men wore lace at their cuffs. Here were descriptions of valleys,
rivers, and harbours beyond their imagination. They could turn
the pages of a journal kept by lantern-light in the cabin of 2
buccaneer ship, while rare and beautiful moths danced about its
glass. They could study charts drawn beneath the compassionate
shade of palm-trees, and could imagire the sailor-artist Jooking
up {rom the stiff parchment to the blue of the Caribbean and the
crystal glitter of sand. But it was the simple logic of Paterson’s
proposal that convinced their counting-house minds, 2 merchant
colony between the Atlantic and the Pacific, the natural hub of
the world, the central point of the shortest bridge across the
seas.

When the meeting closed the Comumittee asked Paterson if the
Company might keep these papers, and he gave permission with
spontaneous, unconditional generosity. At the request of Sir
Francis, presiding, he gathered them into ome large bundle,
securely bound and sealed. It was handed to Rerie Mackenzie who
was told that it must be further sealed by four other Directors,
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and was not to be opened except by instructions from the Court.
All this was properly ordered and entered in the minutes, and
then

Resolved, that it is the opinion of this Committee that the pains,
expense, and damage of the said Mr Paterson in promoting the said
desigm, and the means to enable and encourage him freely to bestow
all his pains and time henceforward in prosecuting this undertaking,
ought to be taken inte consideration by the Company.

The Company duly took it all into consideration, and since
whatever was given to Paterson would, by this resolution, be re-
employed in the Company’s interest, the gift was not over-
generous. He was granted £7,500 of the Company’s stock.

This said design, this undertaking, was a colony on Darien. A
decision to scttle there was undoubtedly made that week, al-
though ne hint of it was allowed to appear in the minutes or
records. By such secrecy, which was to prove as useless as it was
melodramatic, the Company hoped that the English Parliament
would not be alarmed before it was too Iate to prevent the settle-
ment. Thus the Committee for Foreign Trade passed a vague
and deliberately misleading resolution, proposing the settlement
‘with"all convenient speed’ of some island, some river, some
place in Africa, the East or West Indies. Paterson’s passionate
advocacy of 2 colony on Darien had strongly influenced the
Directors, but what may have finally persuaded them was a fat
manuscript among the papers he surrendered the Company. He
had borrowed it from his friend William Dampier, and probahly
had no right to part with it, since its author did not know that he
had it. It was the copy of a journal written by a young buccaneer
and surgeon, lately of the Batchelor's Delight, and recently re-
turned to England from the Spanish Main,

His name was Lionel Wafer, and no man in Burope, not even
Dampier, had a greater knowledge of Darien,
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“Valleys watered with rivers, brooks and perennial springs’
Edinburgh, July 1696

‘THOUGH there are some matters of fact that will seem strange,
the Directors read, ‘yet I have been more especially careful in
these to say nothing but what, according to the best of my know-
ledge, is the very truth’

Indeed, Lionel Wafer was an honest, careful man. No one, not
even Herries, spoke ill of him, and when William Dampier wrote
of his own voyages in the Caribbean he said little about Darjen
because ‘Mr Wafer, who made a longer abode in it than I, is bet-
ter able to do it than any man [ know.” Copics of Water's book
were later carried in the baggage of many Scots who went o the
Isthmus, and when they wrote home of what they found and
saw they disputed nothing he had said, and occasionally used his
words as if they were their own.

All that is known of him, his background and origins, is Itmited
to what he chosc to say 2bout himself, He said that he had some
knowledge of Gaelic, and that he lived in the Highlands of Scot-
land as a boy. He knew [reland, too, and his father may have been
one of Cromwell's buff-coats garrisoned in Ulster, and later sent
with Colonel Fitch’s Regiment to Lochaber. Therc are traditions
of Huguenot descent of a name that was originally Weaver, or
Delawafer, but of this the young man said nothing, believing it,
perhaps, of no importance. In 1677, when he was sixteen or
seventeen, he went to sca as a loblolly-boy, 2 surgeon’s assistant
serving that water-gruel to the ship’s sick. He served on mer-
chantinen trading in the Spice Isfands, and learnt his master’s
business well enough to practise as a surgeon himself. And then
to Jamaica, to visit a brother who worked on a sugar estate to the
north-west of Spanish Town. Here he joined the buccaneers, to
whom a lancet and a bleeding-cup were sometimes maote import-
ant than another cutlass. He gave no reasons for choosing this
dangerous, unpredictable life, but he was young, and therein is
an explanation.
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He sailed in the company of Cock and Lynch, Coxon and
Bartholomew Sharpe, Alliston and Thomas Maggot, sharing their
sea-fights, their savage raids upon the Isthmus in search of gold
or Spanish throats to cut. He survived while others died from
pistolshot and sword-cut, from fever and nostalgia, from old age
or impetuous youth. His companions fought and traded, drank
and sang, content with a life of sudden action and quick profit,
and he may have done all this too, but he also looked and remem-
bered. His eye for detail was incredibly sharp, and the prose he
used to record what it saw was simple and evocative, freec from
the convoluted style of men with a better education. He modestly
asked his readers not to expect anything like 2 complete journal.

My principal design was to give what description I could of the
Isthmus of Datien. ... I was but young when I was abroad, and I kept
ne journal, so that T may be dispensed with as to defects and failings
of less moment. Yet I have not trusted altogether to my own memory;

but some things I committed to writing long before I returned to
England.

The land he described lay between Latitudes $ and 10 North,
on the Caribbean side of Panama where the isthmus bends to-
ward the shoulder of South America. Here were the numberless
bays and inlets of the Darien coast, smooth shores of white sand,
tiny islands like green jewels, where the buccaneers had tradi-
tionally watered and careened their ships since the days of Drake,
where they planned and somnetimes executed insane raids om
Portobello to the west and Carthagena to the east. For three years
Wafer was the shipmate of Dampier, and was one of the 300 men
who followed that excellent hydrographer but third-rate buccan-
eer on a march across the isthmus in May, 1681, over two moun-
tain ranges in an abortive attack on the Spaniards at Real de
Santa Maria. While drying gunpowder cne might, on a silver
plate over an open five, Wafer's leg was badly scorched by a flash-
ignition, and he was left behind in the care of the Indians. He
lived with them for two months, admiring them and adored by
them, repretting only the loss of his salves and plasters when a
Negro slave ran off with his knapsack (‘Yet T preserved a hox of
instruments, and a few medicaments wrapt up in an oil doth’),
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This idyllic period gave him time for observation, reflection and
discovery, and the recording, perhaps, of those notes which he
later turned into 2 book. He had no skill at drawing like Dampier,
but his pen was capable of more graphic descriptions. All about
him was a thick, green-dark jungle, unexplained silences and be-
wildering sounds, animals to which no man had yet given 2 name,
and others that reminded him wistfully of home. There were
mountainheads capped with mist, and ‘valleys watered with
rivers, brooks and perennial springs’, and there was the sndden,
anexpected meeting of sea and land where palm<ronds idly fin-
gered the Caribbean.

As they read the manuscript, the Directors of the Company
were transported from the grey escarpment of Edinburgh, the
stench of its streets and the clamour on its cobbles, to what must
have seemed a paradise, a rich and compliant land awaiting rape
by Scots energy and Scots industry. So heady were the hopes
inspired in them by Wafer's book that none saw its implicit wam-
ings. Certainly Darien was a land where bnccaneers had beached
their boats, raided the Spanish and taken to sea again, but no-
where did the young snrgeen suggest that it could be planted,
settled and colomized like North America. It was only in a pre-
face to a second edition of his book, published in 1764, that he
allowed his good sense to be influenced by pnblic opinion and
proposed an English settlement. Even then he was suggesting a
military, strategic eccupation, cutting the cord which held the
Spanish American empire together.

But as the Directors read, so they saw what they chose to see,
and Wafer did not disappoint them. The soil inland, he said, was
generally very good, a rich, black and fruitful mould. ‘I believe
we have nothing that grows in Jamaica but what would thrive
here also, and grow very luxuriantly.” Westward there were wide
savannahs, dry and grassy meadows studded with conical hills,
but from the sea nothing could be seen bnt trees, a pleated green
blanket stretching away to the south and over the mountains.
Inland from the tropical palms that bent to welcome the buc
caneers were great glades, tall groves without undergrowth
where a horseman could gallop for miles without hindrance, pro-
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tected from the heat by a roof of leaves. Some of these trees were
twenty or thirty feet in girth, and among them was the fabulous
Nicaragua woud, exotic in fragrance and wonder{ul in colour, and
as remote and as unatiainable as Bl Dorade. Though he was never
sure where it was to be found, and the Scots were never to dis-
covér it, Wafer later claimed that 300 men could fell enough of
this fabulous wood in six menths to pay for an entire expedition
to the Isthmus. This the Committee for Improvements rememn-
bered, as they ordered axes, hatchets, planes and saws by the
hundred.

There were cotton-trces, their pods as big as a nutmeg and full
of short wool, but their wood was useless except for canoes and
the dug-out which the Spanish called a piragua and the French a
pirogue. There were cedars standing like redcoat regiments, mac-
aws with egg-shaped, scarlet fruit, and the strange bibby-tree,
tall, leafless and prickly. Its wood was black and of no value, but
the Indians tapped and drank its wheyish sap, and made an
anointing oil from its berries. The mammee grew sixty feet to-
ward the son, and the sapadillo’s round fruit were like sweet,
russct pippins, There were calabash trees, and ash trees that burst
into flame with yellow flowers, their bark so tough and stringy
that i¢ could be made into ropes and rough textiles. The light-
wood was weightless, and a man could carry a whole tree upon
his shoulder without strain. From it the Indians made their best
cznoes, and the buccaneers carved tompions for the muzzles of
their guns. Nor were these all. The whitewood, thought Wafer,
would be excellent for the inlaying of fine cabinets. The log-
wood, rich and scarlet, seemed to bleed when cut. ‘I tried a little
af it, which upon boiling two hours in fair water turned it red as
blood. T dipt therein a piece of cotton which it dyed a good red, no
washing could fetch out the tincture. Twas a bright and glossy
red, very lively.’

By the rivers, by the shoreward swamps, bamboos grew in
trembling cInsters, and mangroves stcod high on naked roots
that were grey where the earth was dry, or red where they were
washed by tidal floods. Cinnamon and tamarind, sngatcane and
prickly-pear, locusts and peppers, all were there. The Directors
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must have thought that a man need do no more than harvest,
leaving the planting to theé prodigality of God. Sweet-lowered
tobzeco, and plantaing that could be cut from their green and
sappy stems by one blow of an axe. White and purple yams, and
two kinds of cassavas, one that could be eaten like a potato, and
another that ‘gave flour for bread once its poisonous juice had
been squeezed from it. Wafer had gathered pine-apples as large
as a man’s head, weighing six pounds or more, without stone or
kernel, ripening all the year round and so joyous to the taste that
he thought it was like all the most delicicus fruits he could im-
agine mixed together,

In this waiting Eden there were also wondrous birds and beasts,
nany to support a man and few he need fear. The flesh of the
wild hog, black and nimble on its short legs, kept well for several
days, even in that climate, ‘and is very good, wholesome meat,
nourishing and well-tasted.” Timid red deer moved like shadows
among the cedars, and although the Tudians would not eat them,
the buccaneers barbecued them at great triumphant feasts. Rab-
bits as large as English hares lived under the roots of trees, and
their flesh was sweeter, moister than any cony Wafer had tasted
in England. There were wild dogs, rough, wild-haired, snarling
beasts which the Indians tamed for hunting, and coursed in
packs of two or three hundred, The tall trees were full of noisy
monkeys, some white but mostly black, bearded like old men,
fat with fruit and good to eat. There were snakes, but no rattle-
snakes that Wafer had seen, and although the leaves, the roots
and the grass swarmed with spiders none were poisonous. In the
rivers were alfigators and thick-tongued iguanas, both of which
could be eaten, and Wafer particularly recommended the tail of
the alligator. On the shore were land-crabs, larger than anything
he had seen in the booths of London, and turtles that were rich,
sweet and easily caught. “They have frogs and toads, and other
smaller insects, but [ took no particular notice of them.’

The dark green of the forest groves flamed with the bright
colours of incredible birds. Parrots and parakects in Joseph coats
of glistening feathers. Macaws with hook-bills and streaming
tails of red and blue. They could be tamed like magpies and they
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called their own reveille at dawn, a hoarse, deep cry ‘like men
who speak much in the throat’. He saw pied woodpeckers climb-
ing up and down the trees on strong claws, and although their
flesh was unpleasant and earthy to the taste he had eaten it with-
out harm when hungry. The strange chicaly-chicaly, carrying its
bright tail upriglit like a banner, reminded him of an arrogant
dung-hill cock. The quam was a fat, fruit-cating bird, as pleasing
to the palate as partridge, and the black curassow had 2 fine comb
of yellow and a sweet and delightful voice. By the sea were web-
footed, grey-feathered pelicans which the buccaneers clubbed to
death after a floundering chase along the shore, making tobacco-
bags from their leathery pouches, Black cormorants fished from
the rocks, and surprised Wafer by perching on trees and shrubs
inshore. Wheeling gulls were shot in flight by the buccaneers and
then buried in hot sand for eight or ten hours, to roast them and
to make them palatable. So many birds, remarkable for their
heauty and the good relish of their flesh.

There were bats as large as pigeons, mosquitoes, wasps, beetles,
and fireflies like rising sparks in the thickets at ni ght. Wafer mar-
velled at the bees, some red and fat, othiers that were long, black
and slender. They made sweet honey and fine wax, and a man
could thrust his arm into their tree-hives without any fear. ‘1
have had many of them at a time upon my naked body without
being stung: so that I have been indlined to think they have no
stings, but that's a thing I never examined.” The ants, however,
could sting, and a wise man did not hang his hammock too close
to their fortress hills.

In the sea were sharks, dogfish and barracudas, swordfish with
sapphire scales, and pike with mouths like a rabbit's. On the
recks were periwinkles and limpets, and in the pools were cray-
fish as large as small lobsters, conch-shells shimmering with
mother-of-pearl. ‘And many others, probably, that I have neither
seent nor heard of, for "tis a sea very well stored with fish.’

The Cuna and Choco Indians who lived on the Isthmus were a
dark-skinned, black-haired and friendly people, little changed in
the 180 years since they were first secn by Balboa (climbing
that Pacific peak upon which Keats would later place stout
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Cortesy. Wafer admired them, respected them and, one suspects,
loved them in a wistful way, though he thought them a poor
and naked people too content with their lot.

The size of the men is usnally about five or six foot. They are
straight and clean-limbed, big-boned, full breasted, and handsomely
shaped. T never saw among them a crocked or deformed person. They
are very nimble and active, running very well. But the womer are
very plump and fat, wellshaped, and have a brisk eye. The cider
women are very ordinary; their bellies and breasts being pensile and
wrinkled. Both men and women are of a round visage, with shert
bottle noses, their eyes large. generally grey, yet lively and sparkling
when yeung. They have a high forehead, white even teeth, thin lips,
and a mouth moderately large. Their cheeks and chin are well pro-
portioned; and in general they are handsomely featured, but the men
more than the wemen.

They were a clean and sober people, and if they ate noisily, all
dipping their fingers into one gourd, they had their own delicacies
of behaviour that were as obligatory as any European’s modish
manners, Everything about them was simple and expedient, their
sparse clothing, their habits, their weapons and their ornaments,
They were vainly proud of their lank, long hair, combing it for
hours, rarely cutting that which grew on their heads but allow-
ing their women to pluck other parts of their bodies with two
sticks. Sometimes a warrior would cut off his hair, or paint himself
black, as a mark of honcur, and this after he had killed an enemy
or a Spaniard, the two being synonymous. Water was entranced
by the sheen of their oiled, unblemished skins, tawny crange in
the sun and rich copper by firelight. Among them were a few
albinos who were sluggish and dull during the day, but at nights
they would run in the woods like wild bucks, They were not pink
but ‘rather a milk-white, and much like that of a white horse’.
These sad, ostracized mutations were ridiculed by the buccaneers,
and regarded as monsters by other Indians.

Both these and the copper-coloured Indians use painting their
bodies, even of the sucking children scmetimes. They make figures of
Dbirds, beasts, men, trees or the like, up and down in every part of the
body, more especially the face, but the figures are not extraordinary
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like what they represent, and are of differing dimensions, as their fan-
cies lead them. The women are the painters, and take a great delight in
it. The colours they like and use most are zed, yellow and blue, very
bright and lovely. They temper them with seme kind of oil, and keep
them in calabashes for use; and ordinarily lay them on the surface of
the skin with pendils of wood, gnaw'd at the end to the softness of a
brush. So laid omn, they will last some weeks, and are renewed con-
stantly. :

Wafer idly indulged his own vanity, and pleased the Indians,
by sitting crosslegged and patient while his body was so painted.
The women wore aprons of cloth or leaves, tied about the waist
and hanging to their knees or ankles. The cloth they got from
the buccaneers or Spaniards, and they were childishly excited by
fine colours. Wafer and Dampier once ‘prevailed with a morose
Indian’ by giving his wife a sky-blue petticoat. The men, too,
weze delighted by an old coat or a discarded shirt, but they were
usnally naked except for one extravagant omameni which
amused all Buropeans who had forgotten the cod-pieces of their
own ancestors. This was a curving cone like a candie-extinguisher,
worn over the penis and held to the waist by a cord, and no man
removed it withont first turning his back, It was cunningly made
from leaves, or from gold and silver if the wearer was rich and
important.

Both metals were rare, and obviously prized by the Indians.
They hammered out thin, crescent plates and hung them from
their nostrils over their mouths. *Such a one I wore among them,’
said Wafer proudly, “was of gold.” Back man might have several,
varying the size of them according to the importance of the day
or the event, a council, a hunt, or a war-party. The women wore
circular rings in their noses, the thickness of a goose quill.
‘Neither the plates nor rings hinder much their speaking, tho’
they lie bobbing upon their lips.” But when they ate, the Indians
removed both plates and rings, polishing the metal before re-
storing it to their noses. They also hung themselves with neck-
laces of shells and beads, sometimes three or four hundred strings,
and it was a poor woman who did not carry twenty pounds
weight in this manner, the men much more.
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The Indian kings and captains, as Europeans called the tribal
leaders and village headmen, wore gold at their mouths and ears,
heart-shaped plates of gold, richly painted, on their chests and
backs. Wafer thought that one called Lacenta was the most
powerful on the Isthnwus, and remembered how he once came to
a great council in the forest. In addition to his nese-plate, his
ear-rings and his cuirass of gold, he wore a diadem of the same
metal, eight or nine inches broad and mounted on a framework
of cane. His armed hodyguard also wore crowns, but of cane only,
painted scarlet and decorated with the feathers of parrots, para-
keets and macaws.

Their villages were simple, the huts no more than roofs of
plantain leaves. In the centre of each village was a long war
house where young and unmarried men were trained in the use
of weapons and the duties of manhood. More than a hundred
feet long, ten high, and twenty-five broad, this house was also
the defensive fort of every village, its walls pierced for arrows,
its doers held by club and lance. Though an armenred man conld
have pushed his way through the plantain leaves, the Spaniards
never attacked a long-house by assault. They set fire to it. And
they shot down the Indians who ran from the flames.

The round, bright-eyed faces of the Cunas peered at the Direc-
tors from the simple framework of Wafer's prose, their guttural
voices clacked in the words and sentences he wrote down phonet-
ically. He said that his knowledge of Gaelic had helped him to
learn the language. Pa poonah eetah caupah? Woman, have you
got the hammock? ... Cotcha caupsh? Will you go sleep in
the hammock? ... Aupah eenah? What do you call this? ... As
well as painting his body and wearing a nose-plate, he got drunk
at their weddings, filled his Jungs with the smoeke of their great
cigars, danced with them, and sang their strange songs. After
their feasts he lay helpless in his hammock like other men, while
women sprinkled him with water to cool his overindnlged body.
He respected their uncomplicated religion. He said that although
the women were drudges, he never knew an Indian to beat his
wife, or speak harshly to her. Even when drunk and quarrelling,
the men were a2lways gentle to their women and their children.
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He admired their love of noise, the music they made by humming
or by fingering slender flutes made from reeds. They were able
to dance from dawn until sunset, and would then plunge into a
river to wash the dust and sweat from their bodies. They walked
from the water with naked dignity drying their hair and skins
by long, caressing strokes of their hands.

They gave directions by the simple method of peinting, the
height of the hand indicating the time of day a man might expect
to reach his destination. They kept no hours of the clock, made
no particular distinction of days and weeks, and tock their month
from the moon. They could count up to a kundred and no further,
for numbers beyond that they shook a lock of their hair. Their
laws were short and expedient. They killed adulterers and thieves,
and recognized no other crimes. They swore upon their eye-teeth
and were faithful to the oath. They indulged their children until
the age of puberty, when a girl put on the clout and a boy the
funnef and both began the long training to be an adult.

They hated and feared the Spaniards, though many of them
had worked in the mines or served as native levies of Spain against
other tribes. But they rarely opposed the buccaneers and repaid
the rough kindnesses of these men with love and loyalty. When
one of Lacenta’s wives was ill, Wafer was allowed to bleed ber,
drawing off twelve ounces until the fever was gone. Lacenta bent
on his knee and kissed the surgeon’s hand.

Then the rest came thick about me, and some kissed my hand,
others my knee, and some my foot, after which I was taken up into a
hammeock and carried on men’s shoulders . . . and lived in great
splendour and repute, administering physic and phiebotomy to those
that wanted.

The Directors of the Company did not ask themselves why, if
Darien were such a paradise, Spain had not already settled there,
having occupied and planted lands to the east, west and south of
it for nearly two centuries. They chose, instead, to regard thissas
a stupid oversight by the Dons, and to believe that the country
could be rightly claimed by any nation. They had heard of Pope
Borgia's bull, of course, but it had been ignored by Protestants
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and Catholics alike for two hundred years, and was only taken
seriously by the Spanish and the Portuguese. Wafer did not dis-
pute that Darien was a province of Spain, though he could not
see why someone should not take it from her if possible. The
Spaniards had garrisons, forts, towns and villages all aleng the
Isthmus of Panama, but they were wise enough, and had been in
Ainerica long enough not to waste time and men on the swamps
of Darien. There were three thousand men, said Wafer, in the
forts above the narrow streets and fine harbour of Portobello,
with outposts at Nombre de Dios. To the east, on the coast of
South Amwmerica, was the powerful garrison and naval base of
Carthagena, Cn the southern side of the isthmus the stockaded
town of Santa Maria was held by 200 infantrymen, and thousands
more were stationed in the great city of Panama, the seat of the
previncial governor. Since 1071, when Henry Morgan’s bloody
cut-throats sacked and burnt the old city of Panama, taking gold,
silver, slaves and women, the Spaniards had built a new one, and
made it virtually impregnable. Northward from its white walls
1an the road (o Portobello, the jugular vein of the Spanish empire,
the mountain track for mule-trains loaded with the wealth of
Peru, and for this reason alone Spain could tolerate no other
European nation on the Isthinus. She kept two fleets of warships
in American waters, one off the Main and the other in the South
Sea, and there was not a bay or an inlet on the Darien coast that
had not been visited and named by a galleon or pinnace from the
northern fleet. The Indians of Darien were the reluctant vassals
of His Catholic Majesty, their chiefs were given Spanish names,
were forced to supply levics or mine-workers when needed, and
were paid for their loyalty with an old musket or a rusty hauberk.

If the Scots did not understand this, and if they did not see that
there was more to Darien than rich meat and sweet honey, it was
not Wafer's fault, for he was honest about the risks, the dangers
and the discomforts. But they were blinded hy the startling col-
ours of his parrative, and excited by their own greed. They heard
the sound of axes in groves of fragrant wood, they saw strong
forts and green plantations, great merchantmen anchored in
broad bays. What they should have read agzin, and again, and
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yet again, was what Wafer had to say about the weather. So
much rich vegetation, so many forests, swamps and marshes,
bright brooks and rivers, so abundant a life growing on its own
putrcfaction conld mean one thing only. The land wept more
than it smiled.

It rained. Wafer remembered how it rained, how he had lain in
an Indian hnt with 2 bnrning knee and listened to the unending
sound of water. The rains began in April or May and continued
with increasing violence nntil September. ‘It is very hot also
about this time, wherever the sun breaks ont of a coud, for the
air is then very sultry, because then usnally there are no breezes
to fan and cool it, bnt 'tis all glowing hot.” In October the storms
stackened, but it was sometimes Jannary before they stopped, and
thus a third of the year, perhaps only a qnarter, was entirely free
from rain, The seasons began with brief and sudden showers that
reminded Wafer of Spring in England, a cooling rustle on leather
leaves and the earth rnnning with singing streams. Then, in one
day, there would be two or three violent storms, a rolling can-
nenade of thonder, a black sky stabbed with lightning and a smell
of sulphnr beneath the trees.

After this variable weather, for about four or six weeks, there will
be settled, continued rains of several days or nights, without thunder
or lightning but exceeding vehement considering the length of them.
Yet at certain intervals Detween these, cven in the wettest of the
season, there will be several fair days intermixed, with only tor-
nadoes or thunder-showers; and that sometimes for a week together.
These thunder-showers cause usually a sensible wind, by the clouds
pressing the atmosphere, which is very refreshing and moderates
the heat.

Cooling though these powerful winds were, they also pnlled
down trees, dammed rivers, and twmed the swamps and west-
ward savannahs inte green and stinking lakes. In the brief inter-
vals between the storms there was no compassionate silence,
‘Yon shall hear for a great way together the croaking of frogs
and toads, the humming of mosquitoes or gnats and the hissing
or shrieking of snakes and other insects, loud and nnpleasant;
some like the gmacking of ducks.” Fairer weather came with
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Christmas, but from the swamps at night, the rotting shores of
the floodwater, there rose throbbing clouds of newly-hatched
mosquitoes. Wafer called them ‘uneasy vermin’. That they were
also letha! would be unsuspected for another two hundred years,

“Tis 2 very wet country,’ said Wafer. Yet there is no indica-
tion — in the minutes of their meetings, the inventories of their
ships, their lists of clothing, equipment and trade goods — that the
Directors gave serious thought to his warning that Darien was
one of the wettest parts of the torrid zone, or concluded from it
that Europeans who settled there might suffer terribly {rom
fevers, ague, and the rotting of the spirit that comes from wret-
ched idleness.

‘I'must bear these as I have done the rest of my troubles’
Edinburgh and Hamburg, July 1696 to June 1697

Wi1sE PATERSON, the ballads were now cafling him, judicious
Paterson, creator of wholesome laws and the architect of Pater-
sonion Government. Men would have found it haxd to define this
govermmnent, or name one of the healthy statutes it might enact,
but all agreed with the ballads: where it was established, upon
some future colony in Asia or America, there would be no cause
for discontent, no factions brawling and complaints. Within
three years the savage Indians would cry ‘God bless the Scottish
Company !, their souls nplifted by trade, their bodies liberated,
and their simple hearts full of gratitude. Extravagant though the
street-songs were, they did reflect the selfless emotion which gave
the Company much of its early Impetus.

To Scotland's just and never-dying fame,
We'll in Asia, Africa and America proclaim
Liberty ! Liberty ! - nay, to the shame

Of ali that went before us.

And now, it seemed, the Company could not do enough for
Paterson. Within a fortnight of his appointmnent to the Com-
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mittee for Foreign Trade, and a week of the generous surrender
of his papers, it was agreed that he and two other Directors
should leave as soon as possible for Amsterdam and Germany.
There they were to ‘engage such foreign merchants and others
as may be needful to be concerned in this Company, as also tc
make and conclude such negotiations and agreements as may be
found beneficial to the trade thereof.” It was a belated acknow-
ledgement of his stubboin belief that the Company could not
survive without “the best heads and purses for trade in Europe’,
and it was a wise employment of his peculiar talent for persua-
sion. He should have been reassured, but he was not. Ten years
of disappointments had worn his armour thin, and he was hyper-
sensitive to criticism. He becamne suspicious and petulant. He saw
malice behind every compliment, and spite behind every smile, Tn
London he had believed that a cabal in Edinburgh was intent on
ricing him, and now in Scotland he suspected the London Scots,
who had once been his friends, of plotiing his disgrace. He was
convinced of this when Robert Douglas arrived in Edinburgh, at
the request, it would appear, of some cautious Scots who wanted
his experdenced judgement on the Company’s proposals for a
colony,

Paterson remembered the candlelit bickering in Mr Carpenter's
house, and that terrible afternoon when the envy and distrust
of his colleagues had compelled him te renounce his royalties.
He became almost hysterical with indignation, and appealed for
the sympathy and aid of great men on the Council-General of
the Company. Douglas had come to slander him, he told the Earl
of Annandale, and not only him but the Company and
the country as well, just as in London he had tried te ‘turn out me
and my party, as he calls them, and set up himself and his own’,
and this though Paterson had always treated him with patience
and civility. Now there was vicious gossip, accusing Paterson of
seeking office and profit. If the Council-Gencral truly believed
this it was free to cast him out and put another in his place, per-
haps one of those gentlemen who vilified him. Did he not put the
Company’s good before his own, he would gladly make room for
such a man.
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This I must say, that in all the course of my life my reputation
was never called so much in guestion as about this matter, and it is
no very easy matter to me, reputation being the only thing T am
nicest in; and no doubt but malicious stories of me will fly like
wildfire in England at this time; since I, in a special manner, lie
nnder a national hatred. But patience; [ must bear these as I have
done all the rest of my troubles. I doubt not but your lerdship and
all my friends will discountenance malicious stories behind a man’s

back.

It was a sad and childish letter, and it probably wearied Lord
Annandale, who spent much of his public life in the service of
his own interest, and would accordingly believe that a man who
made such a noise about his own unselfishness ran the risk of
being thought a fool or a liar.

Douglas went south to his home in Surrey, sending his {riends
in Edinburgh a long and reasoned disapproval of what he rightly
concluded were the Company’s plans for a colony. Nobody had
openly admitted that this was to be planted on Darien, but he
had found the nation besotted with Mr Paterson, and he remem-
bered the fellow's eoffee-house pratile in Amsterdam nine years
before.

I heard accoumts of his design, which was to erect a commonwealth
and free port in the Emperor of Darien’s country, as he was pleased
to call that poor miserable prince, and whose protection he pre-
tended to be assured of from all who would engage in that design.

Douglas was shocked by the innocence of his countrymen, by
their stupidity in abandoning all thought of the Bast India
irade and committing the Company’s resources to a ridiculous
Fund and a Caribbean adventure that could only end in disaster.

My friends give themselves up blindfold to another at his pleasure
-+ - He deccives the Company, and imposes upon them (and, indeed,
the nation, which is generally concerned in it) that he puts them
upon attempting so hazardous and costly an undertaking with their
littie stock. Whereas it is reasonable to helieve that if they were
able at last to accomplish it, after a long war with the Spaniards,
and to make themselves masters of both seas — without which it
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would be no ways profitable ~ it may cost more millions than they
have bundreds of thousands.

This prescient, and tragically accurate warning was undoubt-
edly circulated privately in Edinburgh, but while it may have
caused some men to temper their enthusiasm, and others to thank
God they had ventured no silver in the Company, the Directors
ignored it. As they had ignored the implicit warnings of Wafer's
narrative. 'They were busy, and being busy were far too invelved
with plans, schemes, contracts and agreements to concern them-
selves with the sour opinions of one envious merchant.

The Committee for Foreign Trade had taken into the Com-
pany’s employ — as Supervisor-General of Medicaments and Pro-
visions (such as might be needed by 1,500 men for two years) —a
Highlandman from the far north, Dr John Munro of Coul
Though he was later to be accused of peculation by some of those
who survived the lack of proper medicines in Darien, he was a
resolute and active worker. He was also a tireless traveller. He
was here, there and everywhere that summner, in Dundee, Mont-
rose, Aberdeen, Inverness and Wick, buying salt beef and dried
cod, ordering pistols and firelocks, Cheshire cheese and butter,
mstructing four surgeon-apothecaries of Edinburgh to prepare
vast quantities of powders, potions, salves and plasters. What he
was not doing, or had no time to do, was being done by others.,
Biscuit was ordered, baked, bought and casked (James Balfour
was told to find 300 tuns of it). Two hundred oxen were driven
to Leith and there slaughtered in one bloody day, and barrelled
within the week. Ten tuns of black and yellow rum, five of crim-
son claret, four hogsheads of musket flints, suet and pork by the
oaken cask, spades, mattocks and hoes, horn-spoons and white-
iron candlesticks, fish-hooks and plaiding hose, thus was the Leith
warehouse being slowly filled.

On 30 September the Committee was clearly gifted with
cynical foresight. Two thousand reams of paper were ordered for
the cofony, and the Scots in Darien were to use much of it in
libellous complaints against each other.

In Holland and Germany the Company’s ships were already
bought or building. James Gibson had early acquired a 46-gun
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trader from an Amsterdam merchant, a gilded, broad-beamed
vessel called Saint Francis, gentle to the helm and sweet to handle,
In 2 rush of British rather than Scots patriotism, which would
not be shared later by the Directors, he renamed her the Union,
A rough and brutal man, he had spent a lifetime at sea as mate
and master aboard the ships of his brother Walter, the Provost
of Glasgow. The money they made, often by the transportation
of bonded servants and prisoners to the Plantations, had enabled
them to become rich and influential, subscribers and directors of
the Company, and James Gibson’s ambitions now included office
and profit in the coleny, On 29 September, in the red-brick, canal-
side house of a Scots merchant in Amsterdam, over pipes and
glasses of Hollands, he signed a contract for a second ship, larger
than the Union, When built by Willem Direcksone, shipwright,
she would be as stout and as seaworthy as any Dntch Indiaman,
with, an upcurving beak, clinker-laid bulwarks of scarlet and
green, a great whipstaff on her quarterdeck, and a baroque stern
heavy with lanterns, cupids, caryatids and the golden orb of the
name already chosen for her, the Risin g Sun.

In Libeck to the north of Hamburg, Alexander Stevenson had
placed orders for the building of four more ships, and the rounded
ribs of one had already risen above the Baltic. Though both men
were empowered to commission the ships, the completion of the
coniracts, the final payments, were the responsibility of Paterson
and his colleagues.

And it was mid-October before any of them left for Amster
dam. Colonel Jehn Erxskine of Carnock, the Governor of Stirling
Castle, and Haldane of Gleneagles had been appointed as Pater.
son’s companions, and James Smith had heen instructed to join
them from London. Like Haldane, Erskine was sternly dedicated
to the political and religious principles of the Revolution, jealous
of the honour and prosperity of his conntry. In his youth he had
been z law student, but had abandoned advocacy for a buff-coat
and sword when Argyll rose in the West against James 1L He
escaped from this pathetic disaster with little more than his life,
lying in the bilge of a ship off Be’ness until a fair wind took him
to Holland. He returned four years later with William of Orange,
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to that preferment and favour guaranteed bv exile. He had a
particular and personal interest in the success of a colony. In
1684 his brother, Lord Cardross, had led a mixed company of
transported Covenanters and free colonists to a miserably un-
successful plantation in Carolina (aboard a ship owned by Wal-
ter Gibson and commanded by James Gibson}. Erskine went to
Gourock to say good-bye to his brother and his friends, and he
never forgot the sweet sound of the ship’s trumpet, calling fare-
well across the Firth of Clyde.

He and Paterson left Leith together for Amsterdam, it being
agreed that Haldane should follow later by way of London, bring-
ing Smith with him. Paterson was glad to be gone from Edin-
burgh, although the trust the Company now placed in him was
absolute. He had been given £23,000 — a quarter of the first call
on the subscribers — for the purchase of ships and stores, and
upen his own responsibility he had sent E17,000 of this to James
Smith in London, with instructions that it be used to hononr
all drafts issued by himself or others abroad. He was anxions
to open books in Amsterdam and Hamburg, and had assured
everybody that his friends there, merchants, senators and prin-
tes, were waiting to subscribe. Gossips still troubled him, parti-
cularly the retelling of Douglas's sneer that he had hecn hribed
by the East India Company to ruin the London venture, but he
hzd now decided that the reason for such malice was envy, as he
explained in 2 valedictory letter to Annandale.

Envy usually attends the prosperity of any man, aud my own
natural defects, as well as those of some of my counirymen, will
doubtless lay me open, as weil as others, to the usual treatment in
such cases, and as I have always found, so T find now, that the best
remedy for these things is patience. I hope this Company, like
Hexcules in the cradle, shall strangle all these snakes.

Once he was gone, this Hercules instructed Roderick Macken-
zie’s clerks to employ their spare time in making fair copies of all
the manuscripts, jourpals and papers which Paterson had lent
to the Court.

In Amsterdam the Commissioners found that James Gibson
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had prepared some of the ground for them. The Company’s Act
had been translated into Dutch, printed and bound, and distri
buted among the independent merchants of Holland. In the be
ginning the Dutch were attracted by the thought of joining with
the Scots in the Indies trade, but their warmth did not last long.
It was fizst chilled by a tavern rumour claiming that Paterson
had privately boasted that the Company was empowered to give
favourable commissions to anybedy, provided they sailed under
Scots colours, made 2 token call at a Scots port, and gave the
Company threc pexr cent of the twenty they could thus earn by
underselling the English and Dutch Companies. The Commis
sioners hotly denied the rumour, and might have been believed
had not the powerful Dutch East and West India Companies
awoken to the sharp danger of this thistle that had appeared in
their orderly tulip bed. Less spectacularly than the English Fast
India Company and without any public show, by the whis
pered threat of their displeasure they squashed all interest in the
subscription book. Still Paterson and Erskine remained in Am-
sterdam, reluctant to leave lest their miserable failure be too
obvious, and give too much satisfaction to the enemies of the Com-
pany. As winter came on, canals froze over and windmills turned
swiftly before the fierce gales that blew in from the pelders, they
got what comfort they could from the Rising Sun, the final con-
tracts for its equipment and stores. They visited Direcksone’s
frosted yard, heard the encouraging noise of hammer and saw,
smelt oil, resin and turpentine, and watched the argosy of their
dreams take shape in a fine round hull and carved sterncastie.
Haldane came to Holland in December, and with him 2
strangely furtive and hangdog Smith who was protesting inne-
cence and shame in one breath., He behaved like a prisoner, and
in a sense that is what he was. When Haldane had arrived in
London he had been first uneasy, then suspicious of Smith’s con-
duct of affairs, and finally alarmed by the discovery that £8,000
was missing from the money Paterson had sent to London. Smith
had a ready explanation. The deficit, he said, was covered by
bilis which Paterson had drawn, and seemed unconcerned by the
fact that he was thereby accusing his friend and patron of em-
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bezzlement. Haldane was an honourable man, and he was re-
luctant to think ill of Paterson before he had been given an op-
porturity to explain. In the presence of two of the Company’s
London agents, Smith’s papers were bound and sealed, and were
then carried to Holland in Haldane's baggage. By some unknown
means, it may have been the threat of arrest, Smith was per-
snaded to accompany Haldane.

Paterson was shocked by the news. Erskine and Haldane later
described ‘how much he was surprised and afflicted when he
heard of this disappeintment, and how earnest and careful he
was to get Smoith to make a discovery of his effects, to the end
the Company might be secured therein. They also believed in
Paterson’s innocence. A dishonest man they said, with more
generosity than logic, would certainly have deserted them and
the Company at that moment.

Throughout Drecember and January, in their lodgings close to
Direcksone’s shipyard, the three Commissioners sat in melan-
tholy examination of Smith, confused by his changing moods of
defiance and abject submission. His guilt, which he scems to have
finaily acknowledged, was the least of their difficulties, the re-
cwvery of the money, or some of it, was primarily important.
They also believed that if the affair were made public, so scon
after their failure to open a2 book in Amsterdam, it would do
irreparable damage to their hopes of success in Hamburg. Tt is
not clear when they informed Edinburgh, but the Directors also
agreed that any public action the Company took against Smith,
or Paterson or both, should be postponmed until the Commis-
sioners returned to Scotland. They did, however, pass one curious
resolution, declaring that ‘without the help of considerable
foreign subscriptions this Company is not at present in a con-
dition to put Mr Paterson’s said design in execution.” The said

. desigm, of course, was still Darien, and the intent of the resolu-
tion may have been to confuse the English, as it must have con-
fused everybody, since a second resolution paradoxically re-
affirmed the Company’s determination to found a colony in
America. More probably it was an oblique warning to Paterson.
His future share in the credit for a colony, as much as his pre-
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sent reputation, depended on his success with the Hanseatic mer-
chants.

In February he and Erskine left by ship for Hamburg, Haldane
remaining in Amsterdam to watch the building of the Rising
Sun and te subject the wretched Smith to closer and closer exam-
ination. What had he done with the money? What were his assets
in Londen and the West Indies? How soon could they be realized
and surrendered to the Company? Were there other incrimina-
ting papers in the trunk he had left behind at his London lodg-
ings?

The Hamburg venture was also a failure, more disastrous than
Amsterdam because it promised well at the beginning. This time
England stretched an arm across the North Sea and snuffed out
Paterson’s hopes. The inexorable hand at the end of this arm was
Sir Paul Rycaut, English Resident at Humbusig, a dry, dull man, a
willing civil servant whose letters reveal the spiteful pleasure he
got from obeying his master’s voice. Since August he had been
sending reports about ‘a certain crew of Scotchmen’ who had
come to buy and build ships for the India trade. He had not met
them, he said, nor did he desire their company. Their leader was
an ‘active and cuoning person’, and when he and Stevenson
came face to face in the house of 2 mutual acquaintance, the Scot
was exquisitely snubbed. Rycaut was delighted to hear — from
William Blathwayt, Commissioner of Trade, and Sir William
Trumbull, Secretary of State - that the King would be displeased
if the Scots established themselves in the Hanseatic ports. With
God's help and grace, he said, they would get no footing in his
province,

I have been, and shall be very watchful over all their motions
and am very sure and confident that the business is yet gone ne
farther than to the building of ships. . . . I do not belicve as vet
that there have been any motions, the which in all probability may
be reserved until the coming over of the Seotch Commissioners, who
can never conceal themselves here without my knowledge, nor any
of their negotiations without my particular inspection.

He sent pompous letters to all the Hanseatic towns, threaten-
ing them with England’s disapproval and King William’s anger.
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He summoned the members of the Hamburg Senate before him
to say the same thing in sharper words, and to make trebly sure
he ordered his secretary to write another letter, in Latin this time,
which was delivered with proper solemnity to the Magnificent
and Noble Lords, Great Men and Citizens of Hamburg, Bremen
and Libeck, warning them against any treaties or agreements
with the Company. All this ‘to leave no stone unturned which
may defeat the Scotclr desi gn’,

He waited like a cat for the arrival of the Commissioners. One
of them, he said with thin-nosed contempt, was ‘the son of a
lord, ar at least a laird’, and the other, Mr Paterson, was 2 poor
Har who had failed to dupe the Dutch with his promises of riches
and 2 golden age. On Monday, 13 February, he was astonished,
and probably annoyed, to be told that Erskine and Paterson were
at his door, within two days of their arrival in Hamburg. in-
stead of hiding from him, as he had said they weould, they had
called t ler “me know that out of duiy and respect to His Ma-
jesty they were come to pay their civilities to me who am his
Minister.” He turped an ill day into some good by asking them
searching questions about their intentions. Paterson declared that
he was well affected toward England, and bad always believed
that Scots and English should be one nation under the name of
Britain. He frankly admitted that they intended to open a sub-
scription beok for the Company as scon as possible. Rycaut told
Trumbull that he did not think they would get far wiil: that,
‘the merchants not seeming fond of so dark and doubtful a de-
sign’,

Bur, to make sure, he reminded the Hamburg Senators of the
warning he had given in October, and he was childishly pleased,
three days later, when they scent one of their syndics to assure
him that they would permit no treaties or agreements with the
Seots without the consent of the King of Engla'm

In fact, however, the Hansa merchants were willing to listen
t Paterson, giving profit iis proper prisrity, and his hopes rose.
He and Erskine had told Rycaut that they would not open their
subscription book before some of their ships were launched, and
now, despite the worst Baltic winter within memory, the Liibeck
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shipwrights finished two of them on time. T hey were launched
in the second week of March, when therc was stiil snow on the
racfs and foe on the shores of Litbeck Bight. Saint Andrew’s
cross and the rising sun of the Company snapped in the wind
above the yard, evergreen bsughs hung from the golden gal-
feries of the ships, casks of Canary were broached, and hired
trowpeters splintered the frosty air with bright calls of joy. The
vessels were called Caledonin and Instauration, Fine names, said
Rycaut sarcastically, by which the Scots hoped to seduce the
Hamburg merchants into mn—tingD with their muney.

The Resident was depressed for some days after this small Scots
triumpl, and then was cheered by news from Aunsterdam. Gne
of the Scots Company called Smlth, wrote his correspondent
there, had been arrested for embezzlement, and Paterson was
rumonred to have been his eonfederate. ‘Though there were
nothing more to it than a report,” Rycaut told Blathwayt, “yet it
is sufficient to break the whole credit of the Company in these
parts.’ By which he no doubt meant that he would make it his
business to give the rumour the widest circulation.

And then he was depressed again, alarmed to hear that Pater-
sen was holding ‘severzl confercnces with the most rich and
menied merchanis of this city, at which several asticies were
agreed which as yet arve not made pub]ic’ He was writing this to
Tulmb b when his secretary informed him ithat the Scots were
at his door again. There were three of them this time, a Mr Hal-
dane (whose name Rycaut could never spell) having just arrived
from Amsterdam, There was a fourth, too, Mr Smith, but ke was
wearied from his journey and begged leave to call on the Resi-
dent some other day. Rycaut swallowed his curiosi ity, and did
not trouble to explain to Trumbull how a man who was said
to be in an Amsterdam gaol one day could the next be asking for
an zudience with him in Hamburg. He was much more upset by
what these troublesome, straightfaced Scots had to tell him.
They had finished the articles for the Company’s subscription
hook, and intended to publish them in Bremen, Hamburg, Leip-
sic, Dresden and Frankfort, as well as other great cities, and that
they would employ men there to take up subscriptions. More-
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over, they were confident of the support of such eminent men as
the Dukes of Cell, Brunswick and Wolfenbtittel.

Rycaut did not believe a word of that. He was assured by Mr
Cresset, English Envoy to the Court of Liineburg, that it was all
lies and quite contrary to ducal humour, but he decided that this
might be the moment for another warning blast from an English
trampet. He told his secretary, Mr Orth, to write, print and dis-
tribufe a pemphlet in High Dutch, warning the Germans that
investments in the Scots Company would be a hazardous ven-
ture, with little or no hope of profit. And when Mr Crth had
done that, he was told to do it again, this time in French. For a
day or so Paterson thought of writing an answer, but rejected
the idea as a waste of time. Instead, the Scots announced that
they would open their Subscrintion: Book on Thursday, 8 April,
I a room above the Hamburg Exchange, and they asked the
Senate for permission to place a bold sigm ahove its door: This is
the House of the Scots Company. Rycaut was indignant.

[ applied myself to the chief Burgomaster, giving him to under-
stand that such a concession wouid be a downright owning of this
Company, against which I have by the crder of the King my master
given them so many cautions.

Tor once the Senate, tired of his arrogant bullying, refused to
say whether the Scots would or wonld not be allowed to put up
their sign.

On the evening of 5 Apri! Paterson called on Rycaut, ap-
parently expecting dinner, and that without invitation. The Resi-
dent received him civilly, or said he did — ‘as 1 do all ather
strangers wha come to me’ — doubtless thinking that though this
way of obtzining information was an irritating embarrassment,
it was perhaps cheaper and more reliable than his spies. It is pro-
bable that Paterson was making a sincere, albeit naive attempt
to enlist the Resident’s sympathy, and to assure him that the
Scots had mo wish to prejudice the interests of the Fnglish trad-
ing companies in the Baltic. Rycaut reported only the informa-
tion which Paterson honestly gave him. Erskine, Smith and
Haldane (whom Rycaut was now calling Walden of Coneguy)
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were gone to secure support for the Company’s book in Litbeck,
Gluckstadt and Tormingén. Whatever was laid on the table, the
dinner cannot have improved the Resident’s digestion.

On 7 April he decided that it was time to finish with the Scots.
He and Cresset summoned deputics from the Hamburg Senate
and bluntly crdered them ‘not only not to bestow on this new
Company any privileges in this city, but not so much as to grant
them licence to write over the door any motto for the house.” The
meeting was followed that afternoon by a memorial to the Sen-
ate, written in French and signed by the Resident and the Envoy.
It said that the presence of the Scots in Hamburg, the encourage-
ment given to their Company, was an affront to the King of
England which he could not fail to resent. The Senate was asked
to remedy this unhappy state of affaivs before it disturbed the
good relations which should exist between the City of Hamburg
and the Kingdom of England.

The arrogant threat was successful, Paterson opened the hook
but nobody came. A few bolder merchants did subscribe later,
but for small sums, and without a wide and generous vesponse
their names were 5 mockery. The Scots remained in Hamburg for
another fortnight, watched the launching of two more ships at
Libeck, published a sadly ineffeciual veply to Rycaut’s pamphlet,
and then accepied defeat. Ergkine, Smith and Haldane left for
Holland on Friday, 23 April, followed the next day by Paterson.
‘I am glad we are quit of "em,” said Rycaut. He heard that they
intended to lodge a complaint before the King, against the
obedicnt Mr Orth,

For writing the German paper . . . of which they cannat prove
him to be the author, yet if they could, hie and T are too well satis-
fied in having done this duty that we are hoth without fear of
having gained His Majesty’s displeasure thereby.

In Amsterdam there was no need now to keep up the degrad-
ing pretence that Smith was a trusted member of the Commis-
sion. How the others had prevented him from escaping is a
mystery, unless e had chosen to be a willing pisoner, hoping to
earn some remission. Haldane had him committed o a Duich
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gaol, for greaier security, and against the day when he could be
carried to another prison in London or Scotland. Smith broke
down, writing tearful letters to Haldane in which he threatened
to kil himself if it were not helieved that he had had no intention
of cheating the Company. He offered to repay £5000 over
eighteen months, offering his shares in the Hampstead Water-
waorks as part security, and saying that the rest might be got by
fitting out a merchantman for a running adventure in the Carih-
bean or the eastern seas. But if it were known in London that he
was in prison now, he would have no hope of raising a penny.

If you do upon these terms release me, znd it should afterwards
be disapproved of by those concerned with you, or the Company, [
do solemnly promise you to deliver myself up as your prisoner where
you shall require, until they are satisfied.

Haldane's generous heart relented, and he let the man go to Lon-
dom, to raise what money he could.

Paterson went home tn Scotland with a heavy heart, All things
that ke had touched. the London Company, Amsterdam and
Hemburg, had turned to sour failure. A new ballad, welcoming
him from the walls of Edinburgh’s coffee-houses, was a bitter
irony.

Amongst the many visiting everywhere,
Judicious Paterson, with many more,

Fraught with experience, back again do come,
Striving to propagate their skill at home,

He waited throughout summer and autumn for an opportu-
nity to clear himself from the suspicion of fraud. He was rejected
and ostracized, and street-rumours scon stopped the flatteting
tongues of the ballad-writers, Though Haldane had recovered
sorie of the money by a sale of Smith's property, the greater
balance of the default was still outstanding. Had all of it been
returnied it would not have cleared Paterson, In Novewmber the
Company finally appointed 2 committee to examine him. It con-
sisted of twe Directors only, Robert Blackwood and William
Dunlep, the Principal of Glasgow College. Both were reasonable
and compassionate men, anxious te help him withont
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dishonouring their obligations, They asked hiw if he could
repay the money, and lhe said he had no funds at all. He was
almest destitute. By leaving his business affairs in London he had
lost more than was new owing to the Company. If the Court
would relezse him from service he would endeavour to raise the
money in some commercial venture. If he could not be released,
then perhaps the Company would take what was owing from
the profits of his work. Though he had net himself cheated the
Company, he took responsibility for the thief whom he had so
highly recommended.

In their report, Blackwoed and Dunlop exonerated him of
anything more than stupidity, and they reminded the Council-
General of the time when ‘Mr Paterson did merit very well ar
the Company’s hands.’ They gencrously urged the Company to
keep him in its employ, to allow him to go to the colony when it
was founded ard there work off the debt e had taken upon him-
self. His knowledge and reputation, his skifl and aris should not
be foslishly thrown away.

The Council-General wanted ne more of him. He was expelled
from the Court of Directors. Though Iis papers aund journals
were 1ot returned to him, his share in the Company’s stock was
withdrawn, and the committee’s recommnendation that he should
be allowed to go to the colony was rejected. He hecame a
shadowy figure on the periphery of great cvenis, and had he
turned his back on Scotland few men would have blamed him
and many might have been relieved.

But he stayed.

*Scotch hats, a great quantity; English bibles, 1500..."
Edinburgh and Londor, July 1697 to July 1668

SUMMER came, sunless, once more a blighted hatvest and bittcr
hunger. It was the second of seven terrible yvears. What was now
hagsh privation would soon be bitter famine. Fach year snow
would come carly and linger late, summer rains would rot the
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feet of sheep and cattle, blacken the hopeless field of young
grain. Men would sell some of their children to the plantations
so that they miglt buy bread for those who remained. Before the
century was out it would be impossible to count those whe had
died of starvation. Already the diseased and dying, begging in
the streets, filled more fortunate men with anger, not against
misfortune but against the English from whom they must buy
meal to keep alive. In the streets, too, along the highways, were
other reminders of a payment made to Enpland and a debt owed
in return. The King's war was ended, his Scots regiments dis-
banded, and home had come the survivors of Strathnaver’s Foot,
of Leven’s, Mackay’s and Argy!’s. In coffee-hovses and taverns,
junior officers quarrcifed over points of honour and bragged of
their conduct in worthless batiles. Their men became beggars
and thieves, or clung to their coat tails asking for bread and em-
ployment. Fletcher of Saltoun would remind his countrymen of
2 great imbalance, of the contribution their sons had made to
King William's leng war: ten or eleven thousand scamen in the
English and Dutch navies, twenty battalions of Foot, and six
squadrons of Dragoons. Every fifth man in the King's armyies af
heme or abroad had been a Scot or Scots-Irish. And vet, he said,
the English “vilify us as an inconsiderable people, and set 2 mean
value on the share we hiave horne.*

As they filled the courtyard of Milne Square, offering their idle
swords, the returned soldiers gave a renewed impetus to the Com-
pany. In the face of famine, destitution, unemployment and an
emptying purse, the Noble Undertaking now seems like a sick
man's delirium. To the people then it was hope, it represented
their fevered longing for freedom and prosperity, and it symbol-
ized their defiance of England, Roderick Mackenzie fed this

*For 150 years England fought her wars with armies that were in-
creasingly recruited in Scotland and Treland. By 1840, according to
Sir William Butier (A Plea for the Prasant, 1878), nearly sixty per
cent of the infantry rank and file were Scots and Irish. As late zs the
Crimean War it was still forty-four per cent. There was prababiy no
fair balance until the introduction of conscription in the First World
War,
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fecling with his own hatred of the English, secretly publishing 2
copy of Rycaut's memorial to the Hamburg Senate, that Scots
might know how inexorable was England’s determination to
destroy their one hope of hread, trade and glory. The King's age-
ing Chancellor, Lord Marchmont, was so incensed by this im-
pudence that he had the printer laid by the heels, and would have
sent young Mackenzie te the Tolboeth tov, had e dared.

Al the King’s principal servants in Scotland were alarmed by
the growing anger against their master, fearing the loss of his
favour as much as they expected riot and buraing. It was a time
for great men in great office to choose between King and coun-
try, and they hastily made that choice known to \X(illianl Car-
stares, the fat, siniling Presbyterian minister who was the King's
secrefary and adviser on Scots affairs. Since he was always at
William's side, in camp or court, a letter to him was the same as
nudging the King's attention, and his vopriced sympathy was
more valuable than the services of a bought man.

From Holyroodhouse the young Duke of Gueensberry wrote
anxiously to Carstares. A genteel, black-haived Douglas, he held
the office of Commissioner vacated by Tweeddale, and although
e nseally prefecred to face trovhie by turning his back on it, he
now found it all about him. The Councilicrs of the Company. he
said, intended to address the King in protest against the Ham-
burg Memorial, ‘I wish that semething may be done to quieten
the people who make a great noise about it and other prejudices
they think are imposed on them by England.” He admitted that
he was deeply invelved in the Company, but would do only what
was pieasicg to the Xing, if someene wouid he good enough te
tell him what that might be. The Tord Advocate, Sir James
Stewart, an affable old man who was never ceriain of the King's
trust, was badly frighiened by a romour that he had given a
licence for the printing sf the Memorial. He wordily denjed it. It
was & malicious lie started by the printer’s boy, And being more
of a lawyer than 2 moralist he saw no sin in proving his loyalty
by atkmw?‘.edging his countrymen’s hatred. ‘My relief is to be
attacked where all see my fnnocence, fox [ have no dealing with
our African Company, and many of them reckonm me an un-
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friend.” Sir James Ggilvy, whose services to the Throne as Secre-
tary of State would scon be rewarded with the viscounicy of
Seafield, also told Carstares that he had put no money into the
Company, neither had any member of his family. His fellow
Secretary was Lord Tullibardine, a young man of choking pas-
siorr who hod deserted his family and King james at the Revelu-
tion, had been given an earldom taken from his Jacobite father,
and who was never sure that he was daing the right thing. He
had subscribed £500 to the Company, but explained to Carstares
that thiy was 2 trick whereby ‘I shall have the more influence
to hinder any designs that may nrove uneasy to His Majesty)”
When the Company appealed to the Privy Council for support
in their Address to William, both Ogilvy and Tullibardine argued
against it, carrying the Council with them by 2 narrow majarity
of four,

The Company sent its protest to the Kipng. Now that the mat-
ter was of no reaf conscquence, Williamn replied (in his own time)
that he would order his Resident at Hamburg not to use his name
or authority for obstructing the Compary in the prosecution of
its trade with the inhabitants of that city.

The Directors kept up the fagade of secrecy, deluding them-
selves with the belief that Fngland did not know where they in-
tended to settle their coleny. And the English Govermunent,
which knew very well that it was to be Darien, pretended that it
did not. The slow dance of ignorance and counter-ignorance was
performed with comic gravity. When the Loxds Justices of Eng-
land wished to ask Ogilvy's advice on the Directors’ plans, Wil
Ham Blathwayt persuaded them against it, and the Secretary -~
loyally declaring his non-invelvement with Milne Square — would
not have beer: pleased to know why. ‘It might be expected,’ said
Blathwayt cywnically, ‘he would own no knowledge of what the
Company intended, and underhand intimate to them to forward
their expedition so much the move, since notice of it was begun
to be taken here.”

Blathwayt's information about Darien had come from Ryeaut
and Crth in Hamburg, whose spies had got it from the Teose-
tongued sailors whom the Coinpany had sent to bring their ships



106 THE DAR{EN DISASTER

o Leith. ‘T was informed,’ reported Orth, ‘that the two Scotch
East India Company’s ships now lying in this river were desigued
for the south coast of America, at the Isthmus of Darien.’ He had
been to see the ships, and reperted that each carried fifty-six guns,
12-pounders and 8-pounders on their lower and upper decks, and
ke had heard that they would be Jozded with fine linen, lare and
other goocs for the Spanish and Indian trade. Hamburg mer-
chants were also admitting that Paterson and Frskine had talked
frankly of the intended colony on Darien. ‘It is in my opinion,’
said Orth, ‘not to be doubted but that this is their real desi on/

He wrote so much that his imagination took over his pen. He
said that the Scots were recruiting pirates from john Avery's
ship, lately returned ic Ireland. Some person had teld him, and
this person bad also said that the Scots would be willing to try 2
lietle piracy themselves if they saw a profit in it. A handful of
Avery’s men were accordingly dragged out of alehouses in Dub-
lin and Cork, imprisoned and interrogated, and since some of
them were later pardoned they may have had the wit to lie in
sapport of Orth's person, once they rcalized the purpose of their
examination.

The Loxds Justices and the Commissioners for Trade were par-
ticularly concerned with the steps which should be taken to
make the Scots colony impossible, or at least untenable, but they
were also angious that everything should be done within the law,
English law that &s. They were greatly helped by Mr James Ver-
non. He was the middle-aged Memnber for Penryn, 2 schelar of
Oxford and Cambridge, a onetime political agent in Holland,
now an assistant in the Secretary of State’s office and soon to he
Principal Secretary. A tall, thin man with a brown face and a
hanging lip, untidy in dress and brusque in manner, he was a
superd and dedicated civil servant who lved and died an untitled
gentleman, having been particularly unfortunate in his choice of
patrons. Jehn Macky said he was a drudge to office, no man ever
wrote so many letters. His habit of working all day and half the
night at his desk, Macky explained, was due to an ill-tempered
wiie whose company he desperately avoided.

He gave the Lords Justices and the Commissicners their ruling
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in what came to be known as ‘Mr Vernon’s Line”. It was based
en four questions put to the Attorney-General and the Solicitor-
General. Both gentlemen declared that the Scots colony would be
against the faws of England, and the King had thus the right to
prolibit his English subjects from giving it aid and assistance.
All magistrates zmd oﬂlcers in England or the Plantatons, would
have the right to search any Scots ship going to the colony, and
to take from it anv English subjects they found aboard. There
was no doubt that the colony would be prejudicial to His Ma-
jesty’s allies and to the trade of England. When Vernon became
Principal Secretary a few months later, he used this winate as
the legal justification for the Royal Proclamation which he com-
posed and sent to the Governors of all English Plantations,
warning them against giving so much as a cask of pure water
to any ship flying the sunburst standard of the Company of
Scotland.

He also Iistened patiently to anyone who could give him in-
formation about the Caribbean and the Main. Thus Captain
Richard Long of Jamaica found a welcome in his office and be-
fore the Lords Justices. This leathery seaman was said to be a
Quaker, but one without a troublesome conscience, no doubt,
since he was a hard master and a foul-mouthed roisterer. He wan-
ted £200 and a vessel, he told their lordships, and if given both he
would bring the King Ejo0,000 in gold plate salvaged from
Spanish-American wrecks. They debated his petition, considered
his further reguest for a sixteenth of the treasure, and took 1o
action. But they did not forget him.

Toward the end of November London heard from Orth that
the Scots ships had left the Baltic, and on the day that Secretary
Trumbull endorsed his letter ‘Recd Read z2nd Nov. 1697, the
Caledomia was sailing up the Forth, In clear, winiei's light she
anchored off Burntisland and fook in all sail. Her beak and stern
were z glory of gold and scarlet and blue, and as peanants flew
from her main-top and mizzen her bow-chaser fired a signal
salute to the cheering crowds on both sides of the firth. It was
joyously atswercd by a white thunder from the walls of Edin-
burgh Castle. She had been brought from the Baltic hy seamen of
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H.M.S. Royal William, the flagship of Scotland’s little Navy,
although there is no record of anyone asking the perizission of
royal William himself. A week later the second Liibeck ship,
Insiquration, came bravely by the Bass Rock and into the firth,
firing her signal gun as she dropped anchor a cable’s length from
the Caledonia. Before sunset she had lost her equivecal name, the
Directers toasting another in their panelled chamber at Milne
Square, and resolving ‘that from henceforward it shall be calied
Saint Andrew, and that the usual ceremony be executed tomor-
row, it being Saint Andrew’s Day.’ Both were clinker-built, 56-
gun Indiamen of 350 tons, three-masted and rigged with stay-sails
on fore and main, a lateen on the mizzen, and a steep, square-
sailed sprit above a golden prow. When the Union came over
from Amsterdam the distastefui implications of her name, tco,
were quickly rejected, in favour of Unicorn and in honcur of
Scotland’s ancient heraldic beasts. Though a silver unicorn now
supported one side of King William's arms, every nursery child
knew that it was in spirited and relentless defiance of the English
lion opposite,

Two smaller ships also artived before the year was out, both of
them to be tenders for the others, and neither of them much
more than a coastal vessel. The Dolphin was 2 two-masted, snub-
nosed snow, 2 French prize which James Gibson had bought from
her captors in Holland. In strong seas she would stubbornly bury
her head in the waves and run with water from stem to waist.
Her companion, the Endeavour, was a pink which the busy Dr
Munro purchased at Newcastle, indicating that one English ship-
owner, at least, was indifferent to the wishes of his government.
She was high-sterned, with a great rudder and 2 round iwll
that bellied out from the waterline and in again to her narrow
deck. Seaworthy enough, che was quixotic and hard to handle,
rolting with sickening rhythm as she dipped her yardarms to the
sea.

The Company had its fleet. The Rising Sun should also have
come, but without topmasts and rigging she was locked in the
ice at Amsterdam, where Peter the Great took wine in her cabin
with Direcksone and Gibson. Yet she, too, would come. The pro-
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mise that she must come was already there in five splendid ships,
etchied in beanty against the white hills of Fife.

All winter, when tide and weather permitted, ferries bounced
across the Forth from Leith to Burntisland, emptying the ware-
house and filling the ships’ holds. There was row a Committee
for Equipping Ships, which met under William Arbuckle at the
coffee-house owned by the nieces of James Maclurg, a merchant
member of the Committee. It loaded hogsheads of beer from
Thomas Whyte the brewer of Leith, bread from Ninian Hay the
baker, clay pipes from David Montgomery, and dye from
Epbraim Roberts. In one day, packed in dry watercasks, there
were loaded 380 Bibles, 51 New Testaments, zoo Confessions of
Faith and 2,808 Catechisms, all printed by Widow Anderson and
all intended to sustain the settlers and inspire the Indians, if the
latter could be taunght English. Three Edinburgh hatters, as the
first instalment of thelr contracts, delivered 1,440 hats (at two
shillings cach), and Jeremy Robertson sent hoxes of his hob-wigs,
periwigs and campaign wigs. With derisive hindsight, Walter
Herries would find these very amusing, though his humouor
grossly exaggerated the number.

Scotch hats, a great quantity; English bibles, 1500; periwigs, 4000,
some long, some short; campaigns, Spanish bobs and natural ones.
And truly they were all natural, for being made of Highlanders
hair, which is blanched with the rain and sun, when they came to
be opened in the West Indies they looked like so many of Samson’s
fireships that he sent among the Philistines. and could be of no use
to the Colony, if it weve not to mix with their lime when they
plastered the walls of their houses.*

*Macaulay, later, was equally derisive, accepting Herries as a
reliuble authority and jeering at men who carried wigs to the Tropics
as trade goods, forgetting that they were probably intended for use
by the sett]ers. But Fletcher of Saltoun, answering Herries, attcmpted
to justify their trading value. ‘The cargo of cloth, stufis, shoes,
stockings, slippers and wigs must needs be proper for a couniry
where the Natives go naked for want of apparel, and ft to be ex-
changed for other commodities, either in the English, Dutch, French
or Spanish Plantations.’
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The total value of the goods loaded on all five ships was
£18.423 55. 0¥4d. Sterling. The Caledonia and the Saint Andrew
cerried the largest cargoes, as they were & transport the greatest
number of settlers, There were axes, knives, mettocks and ham-
mers, tools for coopers, carpenters and smiths, and encugh nails
in oiled boxes to hold together the doors and windows of a city.
Fuses, grenades, cannon and cannon-shell, lead shot and pow-
der, blunderbusses and nuskets, pistols and broadswords, cut-
tasses and pikes, 2nd a thousand cariridge-pouches of good black
leathier. For parley or tiumph, when these had been used, there
were brass trumpets and drums. There were men’s hose and
women's stockings, and more than 25,000 pairs of shoes, pumps
and slippers. Theve was ‘cloth in great bulk’, bales and bolts of
ticking, canvas, linent, serge, mustin, glazed calico, tartan plaid-
ing, hodden-grey and harn. Coloured crepe for flags and bunting,
striped muslin for neckcloths, and Holland duck for seamen.
Fourteen thousand needles, balls of twine and thread in black
and grey and white. Iron frying-pans and pots, basins and jugs of
English pewter, 1,000 precions drinking-cups of glass, hern SPOOIS
and wooden trenchers. Twenty-nine barecls of tohacco pipes in
Mr Montgomery's best white clay. Printing-tools, parchment
for treaties with princes, ink and quills, sealing-wax and scarlet
ribbon of wateved silk. Flints for guns and tiirder-boxes, candles
uncountable and 3,000 candlesticks. Buitons of weod, brass,
horn and pewter, locking-glasses and 2,000 pounds of pure white
503 [

And combs. Remembering Lionel Wafer's idyliic picture of the
Cuna Indiaps, combing long hair with their fingers, the Directors
ordered and loaded tens of thousands, large and small, made
from lightwood, boxwood and horn. Such smali vanities as 3
wooden comb, inlaid with beads of mother-of-pearl, could buy an
imnperial foothold,

Three hundred tons of biscuit — coarse, middle, and fine —
seventy of stalled beef, twenty of prunes and fftren of pork, casks
of suet, flour and unmiiled wheat, Twelve hundred gallons of
strong claret, 1,700 of rum, 5,000 of vinegar and 5,000 more of
brandy, All carcfully tasted. Cnce a week the Committee for
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Equipping went down to Leith with the ships’ captains and theze
dined and

marticularly tried the state and condition of both the grassfed and
stallfed becf, as also of the pork snd other provisions, and found
the same in extraordinary case and well-cured to their own and
the said captains’ great contentment.

There were also men. On 1z March 1508, a single folie sheet
was posted at the entry to Milne Square, and on the walls of
every coffec-house in Edinburgh, Leith and Glasgow.

The Court of Directors of the Indian and African Company of
Scotland, having now in readiness ships and tenders in very goad
order, with provisions and all manner of things noedful for their
intended cxpedition to settie a colony in the Indies; give Notice,
that for the gencral encouragement of all such as are willing to go
upen the said expedition :

Everyone who goes on the first expedition shall receive and possess
fifty acres of plantable land, and so {oot square of ground at least
in the chief city or town, and an ordinary house built thereupon
by the colony at the end of 3 years.

Every Counciilor shall have double. If anyone shall die, the profit
shall descend to his wife and nesrest relations. The famnily and blood
relations shail be transported at the expense of the Company.

The Government shall bestow rewards for special service.
By Ovder of the Court,
RODERICK MACKENZIE, Secy

The Proclamztion carried the Company’s device, lately ap-
proved by the Lerd Lyon King of Arms: Saint Andrew's white
saltive o a blue field, cantoned with a ship in full sail, two Peru-
vizn llamas burdened, and a towered elephant, the whole sup-
ported by an Indian and a Blackamoor holding geat'sherns of
ahuridant fruit. The crest was a rising sun, upon the tilted hu-
man face of which was an cxpression of peering incredulity.

The political and social stracture of the Colony had been deter-
miried. Although there were plans for a parliament ultimately,
it would be ruled at first by a Council, each member taking his
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weekly turn as President ¢ {and the proposer of that astonishingly
inept suggestion is unknown, to the benefit of his memory),
Below the Council, and subject to it entirely, the wajority of
the setilers were divided into Overseers, Assistant or Sub-
Cverseers, and Planters. They were 2!t soldiers, the first heing
feld-ctficers and captains, the second subalterns, and the L}urd,
despite the noble promise of the naine, were private sentinels en-
listed at threepence a day and mustered in companies of forty.
The deception was thin, and 2l called themselves and were te-
ferred to by their military rank, but the Company’s Act forbade
the employment of soldiers as such without the permission of
the King’s Privy Council, and nobody would ask for that.

There were also to he winisters, surgeons, physicians and
apothecaries, clerks and craftsmen, and while military rank cut
clear divisions horizentally the expedition was also split verti-
cally, into Landsmen and Seamen. In time these definitions would
becsme bitter peforatives.

There was 1o lack of volunteers, and few had waited for Mac
kenzie’s proclamation. Every voung and disbanded officer was
eager for the venture, and in his tail were a dozen or more hungry
men whom he had led in Flanders and the Highlands, and who
now saw in him their only hope of bread and employment. Edin-
burgh hlazed with scarlet coats and facings of buff, green and
blue. There was a swing of swords above the cobbles, aﬁ;d a high-
spirited clamour in the taverns. A forlorn hope well-led before
Namur misht counr as much as an uncle’s preferment, and a
wound well-healed provide a tesiament of courage in the scar.
James Ogilvy, now Lord Seofield, was in Edinburgh and was em-
barrassed by men who thought he could secure them service with
the Comp'my. ‘1 have multitudes of broken officers lying abont
my doors,” he complained to Carstares, ‘and I know not what o
say to them.” All Directors were plagued with petitions on behalf
of this captain and that ensign, of this son or that vephew, of a
pood sergeant or a brave drumumer. No tamily could claim respect
if it had not one young man who was hot to serve the African
Company.

Twelve hundred were finally accepted, and 300 of these were
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Gentlemen Volunteers, the heirs or cadet sons of good familics,
with the same rank and duties as Planters but with social pre-
cederco over them. A third or more of the Planters were High-
fanders, discharged soldiers from Argyll’s, Strathnaver's, Hill’s
or Mackay's, foilowing their officers and answering the same pull
of clan loyalties that had taken them into the regiments. Many
of them could speak nothing but Gaelic.

The sixty officers selected were chosen with care, twelve cap-
tains, twenty-four Leutenants and twenty-four ensigas. Though
inflacnce may have brought them hefore the Directors, all had
ther: to be passcd by a special committee which met to *discourse
with them preity freely concerning the encouragement which
they are to expect, and repott accordingly concerning their senti-
ments thereof.” This encouragemsnt was congiderable o 2 young
man hopitg to restore a family forfune or make one for himsel :
Eiso in the Cempany’s stock to every captain, L1co to a Jien-
tepant ardd £5 fo an ensign, Many of ihem were Highland two,
captains like Lachian Maclean, William Fraser, John Carpbell
and Colin Cammhell, Deutenants Hagh Munro, Patrick Mac
Dowall, zand Colin Campbell, ensigns Alexander Mackenzie,
Duncan Campbell and Wiiliam Campbell. Bight of them were
from Clan Campbell, lately officers of Argyllt’s, and the valour
of their regiment, the influerce of their chief the Earl, and the
loyalty of their clan to the Revolution guaranived their selec-
tion.

Dv John Mungo recraited surgeons and phiysicians for the ex-
pedition, interviewing applicants at Milne Square, and puiting
them through small examinations in anatomy, surgery and the
practice of medicine. He was helped by two doctors already
chosen, Hector Mackenzie and Walter Herries. When Haldane of
Gleneagles went to London in November, 1696, he had unmasked
one rogue in James Smeith and had been duped by ancther in
Herries. e met this plausible Dumbarton man at Moncrieff's
coffec-house, and was so impressed that he teok him into the
Company’s employ and on to Holland. He thought that he was
doing an unfortunate fellow-countrvman a setvice by saving
him from unjust extinction at the end of an English rope.
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Until the year before this, Herries had been a surgecn in the
English Navy, having securcd the appointment, said Fetcher of
Saltoun, by becoming a convert to Catholicism and by pimjping
far the King's officers. He smartly abandoned this faith a few
meaths later when the Papist on the throne was replaced by a
Protestant, but he continued to prosper as a pander. He was hot-
tempered, jezlous of his imagined honour, and gifted with a cor-
rosive and percentive wit, His career as a naval surgeon ended
one day in Portsmouth when, upon seime real or imagined slight,
he drew his sword and lunged at his commanding officer Captain
Jelm Graydon of the Vaugugrd, the hero of Beachy Head and
Barflenr. Graydou recovered from the wound and would have
had Herries brought out of irons, before a2 Council of War, and
fram thence to a yardarin, had not the influence of a Scots officer
enabled the surgeon to escaze. Theugh pricked as an cutdaw by
Graydon, he was still skulking in London, and protected by other
Seots, when he was introduced to Haldane. For the next eighteen
menths, in Holland and Scotland, he worked for ihe Company
as a supervisor of provisions and medical stoves, and now he
enjoyed Munro’s total trust and respect. He wonld repay hoth
tater by accusing the doctor (perhaps net unjustly} of filling his
awn purse at the expense of the Company’s. ‘Save a regue from
the gallows,” said Andrew Fletcher, qucting the old proverh,
‘and he shall be the first that will cut your throat.

In February two brothers, Rebert and Thomas Drommend,
offered their services to the Company, the one a sailor and the
otiter a soidier. Hard and self-secking, contempiucus of weak-
ness and stubbornly brave, loyal to their own code and kind but
without compassion {or others’, they were among the few men of
decisive action to whom the Company gave responsible office,
and they would be principals in ifs final, melodramatic tragedy.
They were sons of an impoverished branch of the Drummonds of
Borland and of Concraig, Strathearn lairds whe claimed descent
from Malcolm Beg, Thane of Lennox, and through their mother
they had hlood ties with the powerful Haviltons, Robert was 2
discharged naval lientenant when he walked into Milne Square,
boldly asking for the command of a ship, and bringing with him
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enough family influepce to be given the Delphin and £5 10s.
terling a month. Ship and pay were less than he believed he
merited, and he argued the thought persuasive]y encugh, for he
was later given the Caledonia and five shillings more. He was a
good seaman and a stern shipmaster.

Thomas Drummond needed no recormnendation, his name was
known to all Scotland. As a captain of grenadiers in the Earl of
Argyll’s Regiment ke had served with courage in the Low Coun-
tries, Jeading his company in the van of Ramsay’s Scats Brigade
when it attacked the French redoubts at Dottignies. But it was
not for this bloody slaughter, in which he lost most of his com-
pany, that he was well known. He and his grenadiers had also
been in Glencoe on the morning of the Massacre, under the com-
manid of Robert Campbell of Glenlyon, and o Drummond the
duty seemed to be ne wore than the evtermination of a nest
of rats. When the sickened Campbell hesitated to kill the tact of
nine bound MacDonalds, Druimmond puched him aside and
shouted “Why is he stifl alive? What of gur orders? Kill him I” He
pistolled the young man himself, and ther shot a boy of twelve
who was crying for mercy at Glenlyon’s feet. After the Cornmis-
sion of Inguiry in 1695, the Scots Parliament demanded his recall
from Flanders, for trial and punishment, but he and his regiment
were then prisoners of the French, When he did come home, iwo
years later after the Peace of Ryswick, the King had made it plain
that he wished to hear no move of Glencoe.

If the Court of Direciors debated the shadowed past of this
rough and inexorable man they did not make their doubts public.
They gave him a cominission as an Overseer. He was not, in any
case, the only soldier they employed whe had been involved in
the Glencoe affair. There were private sentinels from Hill’s and
Argyll's Regiments, and at least two officers from Hill's - Cap-
tain Charles Forbes, to whom they gave a company, and Major
James Cunningham of Eickett whom they were to make a Coun-
cillor. Such men, and others who had had nothing to do with the
Massacre, formed Drummond’s party during the bitter quarrel-
ling on Darien, and their enemies called them the ‘Glencoe
Gang’.
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Thus the colonists were engaged, by major appointments and
small. Mr Hugh Rose to be Clerk to the Colony, on the enthusi-
astic recommendation of his patron, the Lord President. Alexan-
der Hamilton, a none too successfui merchant, offered his services
as an Accountant, and was no miore successful when he was
made Keeper of Merchandise and Goods. The Reverend My Adam
Scott gladly agreed to go as Minister, with the blessing of the
Preshytery, imo in steck from the Company and f£io for the
purchase of necessary hooks. A similar offer made to the
Reverend Mr Thomas James was sadly refused. He was a warm
admirer of Paterson, and he could not serve the Company while
it so unjustly rejected his friend. Roger Oswald was one of the
cager and romantic young men who clamoured to he taken as
Gentlemen Volunteers. His father, Sir James Oswald of Single-
ton, was a Lanarkshire laird, an officer of the Lord Treasurer's
department who had recertly been in prison for some inmocent
defanlt in his accounts, and a stera, unforgiving parent who left
his son in no doubt that family as much as nationzl honounr
depended on the boy’s cenduct in the Colony. John Eison, a High-
landman of Clan Mackay whose name was a clerk’s mauling of
the Gaelic, was also taken as 2 Volunteer after he had extrava-
gantly claimed to be an ‘absolute master of the several species of
mathematics, particularly fortification, navigation, etc. Though
in theory only, he added. James Lindsay, sitting on a stool in
Mackenzic’s office, grew tired of making ledger entries for bread-
swords and pistols, hodden-grey and tartan, his elbow brushed
by luckier men in scarlet coats and tarpaulin jackets. He was no
Gentleman, by social reckoning, but he asked leave to go as a
clerk, and was accepted. William Simpson, printer of Edinburgh,
offered to work the press that had been loaded aboard the
Unicorn, and was engaged at forty shillings 2 month, ten of
which werc to be paid to his wife at home,

And Benjamir Spense, a Jew, was taken as an interpreter. He
said that he could read, write and speak six languages, and was
particularly fluent in Spanish and Portuguese, qualifications that
were to help him more than the Company. He would be a pri-
sener of the Spaniards for fifteen months.
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Among the lower-deck seamen waiting aboard the ships at
Burntisland there was little enthusiasm for the Company or the
Colony. Since the end of the war the perts had been full of work-
less and hungry sallers, and any beribh was better thap none.
The Comumittee for Equipping Ships had paid off the crews that
brought the Company’s fleet from Holland and Germany, and
had taken on others {rom the idle men on the quays. This was
good business sense, not compassion, Peace had brought lower
wages, since supply now exceeded demand, and the first crews
had heen receiving wartime rates. The scamen accepted this hard
bargain silently for some weeks, and then they rebelled. At the
beginning of April the ringleaders of 2 mutiny aboard the
Caledonia, John Bowrie and Robert MacAlexander, were hrought
before the Committee. They were charged with ‘going in a
tumulious manner to their captain to represent their pretended
grievance’, with desertion, and with threatening to knock down
any who would not desert with them. The Committee wasted no
time on the pretended prievance. Between a file of musketeers
both men were sent to the Tolbooth, there to stay at the Com-
mittee’s pleacure, together with 2 warehouseman, William Turn-
bull, who had been solving his particular problems by embezzling
the Company’s stores.

Perhaps as a result of the trouble aboard the Caledonia, and
realizing that a mutiny at sea would certainly be worse than one
in port, the Directors decided to improve the shipboard condi-
tions of the sailors. They did not raise pay or improve rations,
but they ordered that for every five seamen there should be one
chiest for the stowing of their meagre property. Lest this be
jealously resented by the young Gentlemen abeard, it was fur-
ther tesolved that every Volunteer should be given room in the
held for one harrel, in which to keep his personal effects or any
trade goeds he wished to take to the Colony.

The Company also had trouble with James Smith again. It had
finzlly, and incredibly late it would seem, struck his name from
the roll of Directors ‘for his villainous violation of the trust re-
posed in him’. He had been in London a year and had been in-
sufferably slow in realizing his assets and repaying the money.
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Dr Munro was sent south fo encourage him, Smith endured 2
few days of Munro’s nagging, and then put his wife, his family,
his relations and his luggage in a coach and set off for Daver
and France. Munro pursued him by horse, with officers and a
special warrant, caught him on the quayside and took him back
to London and prison. The Directors sent Munro £400 to pay for
the wretched man’s prosecution.

They alwo sent him orders o seck out Lionel Wafer in London
and sound him on the matter of employment with the Company.
It was the sccond attempt to engage the young buccancer. A
few weeks earlier he had dined at Pontack’s and discassed the
proposal with Andrew Fletcher and Captain Robert Pennecuik,
the recently-appointed master of the Swint Andrew and Com-
modore of the Company’s fleet. They reported that he was open
to persuasion znd they advised the Directors to pursue him fur-
ther. Fletcher held no office in the Company and he acted through-
out with disinterested good faith, honestly believing that the
Directors wished to employ the surgeon, but their intentions
were in fact more subtle, and were motivated by an almost hys-
terical fear that Water was about to place their whole under-
taking in jeopardy.

A year before, Wafer and Dampier had been closely examined
in London by the Commissioners of Trade, and had been asked
whether the Scots, or anyone else, could settle and hold a planta-
ior on Davien. They said that 250 good fighting-men, with the
kelp of the Indians, could secure and maintain a foothold against
anything the Spanish might muster by sea or land. Five hundred
could settle the country and keep it. Although they were pro-
bably thirking of huccaneers, not sluggish Flanders veterans and
green boys from English or Scots shires, their confidence was im-
pressive. The Commissioners advised the Lords Justices that a
ship should be sent to take possession of Golden Island off the
coast of Darien. But nothing came of the suggestion.

Now the Diractors heard that Wafer had placed his narrative
in the hands of a printer, and they believed that once it was
published, once its account of that waiting paradise was com-
mon knowledge, the English would order Admiral Benbow's
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West Indian Fleet to claim Darien before their own ships could
leave the Forth,

Munvo called at Wafer's lodgings in early [une with james
Campbell, the Company’s London agent. They discovered that
the young man was no ingenucus tarpaalin, that he was a
shrewd bargainer and well advised by au Irish merchant called
Fitzgerald. When he was offered twenty guineas to posiponie his
book for 2 month, he said that for £1,000 he would give the Com-
pany all the information it wished. Munro did not tell him that
the Directors already had most of that, in the copy of his manu-
sceipt which Paterson had given them. He made a connter-offer
of considerably less, and they haggled nntil the articles of a con-
tract were agreed, composed by Camphell 2nd written down by
Fitzgerald. Wafer was to withhold publication fer a month and
leave immediately for further discussions with the Directors and
Council-General in Edinburgh. He was to receive £50 for the ex-
penses of this journey and the settling of his affairs in Londen,
and if he entered the Company’s service for two years he would
suppress the hock entirely and receive £7co. If no agreement
were reached in Edinburgh, he would be {ree to leave and publish
at the end of one month. Water signed, and took post-horse for
Scotland within the week.

The affair then became a comic farce. He travelled as ‘Mr
Brown', Munro insisting that secrecy was all, Wafer toleranily
agreed to this, though he may have wondered who could not be
in the secret, since the English knew of the Scots’ interest in him
and Diarien. He crossed the Rorder and rode toward Edinburgh
by way of Haddington. At the post-house there, he said in 2 Me-
morial he wrete later, he was met by Pennecuik

... who told me that he was sent express from the secret committee
of the Company to acquaint mc it was not convenient I should be
seen. or known at Edinburgh for some private reasons, that he was to
ladge me at a housc about a mile wide of the road.

The house was Saltoun Hall, Andrew Fetcher's home, and
the great patriot was there to make him welcome. The next day a
coach brought five great men of the Company, the Earl of
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Panmure and the new Marquis of Tweeddale, both Councillors,
and three Dircctors, Haldane, Blackwood and Sir Francis Scott.
They asked him if ke had so ordered his affairs that there was no
need for him to retumn to London, and he told them that he was
able to go aboard at a day’s notice. This, they said, was good
news, for their fieet would he ready to sail in eight or ten days.
They left, and returned the next day with Pennecuik.

The subject of this day’s confezence, as lkewise for the next
two or three meetings, was to inform themselves of the country of
Darien, which T performed faithfully, not suspecting any private
design upon me by persons of so great honour, and having un-
bosomed myself of all the scerets of that country of Darien, as like
wise of a treasurc of Nicaragua wood unknown to any pesson in
Europe but to myself, they insisted most on this treasurc, where it
grows, if it were near the sea, or casily shipped aboard. I satisiied
them particufarly of all and in every question they asked me.

There was too much talk of that fabulous red-wood, too little
of his duties with the expediticn, too many notes taken by
Pennecuik about harbouts, soundings, and pilotage. And when
the Directors spoke of Darien they used words and phrases that
may have reminded Wafer curiously of his own manuscript. He
was being treated as a child, he thought, and likely to be dis-
missed as a child at any mement, with ne more than a worthless
rattle for his trouble, But the Company had not yet finished with
him. Walter Herries was now sent to bring him by night and in
secret again to Edinburgh, where he was privately lodged off the
High Street and told to keep to the house, “less their enterprise
should take 2ir in England, which they said must irievitably hap-
pen if 1 were known to be in Scotland.’ High in this smoke-
grained building he saw nobody but Pennecuik and Herries, and
had ns diversion but what he could sce from its greasy windows,
until one day he was at last visited by the Comumittec for Equip-
ping Ships. He was teld that since England now koaew about the
Company’s plans for Darien that site for its Colony had been
rejected in faveur of another. Did he perhaps know something of
the River Plate? He did not. Gf the Amazon? No. A pity, yet be
need not be too disappeinted, the Company would think of a fit
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gratuity for his pains. That evening Captain Pennecnik brought
him twenty guineas and the Directors’ good wishes for a safe
return te England.

Walter Herries, who took Wafer out of Edinburgh and some
way down the post-road, was amused by the whole affair, par-
ticularly the nightrides, the lonely rooms at a quiet stair-head.
He thought the Directors” last warning that the visit should siill
be kept secret was unmnecessary, since the bitter young man could
scarcely talk about it without being iaughed at. “He hath ac-
quired so little knowledge of Edinburgh that if he were to return
to that city he could ne more find the way o his ledging than
the Company could to the Nicaragna wood,’

In onc matter the Direciors hiad been heonest with Wafer.
Their fleet was ready to sail. It would be at sea before the printer
had set the first page of his book.

“A brave and generous band, inspired with thirst of fame’
Edinburgh, July 1698

THERE were fine ships in the firth, bat against the bread hills
and the wide water they scemed absurdly small to carry a oa-
tion’s desperate hope of survival, The sun which shone brilliantly,
day following day, was a czuel mackery of the emblem the Com-
pany had chosen for itself. For every ton of meal or cask of beef
taken ahozrd the flect theve were dry fields and empty byres that
promised little in veplacement. “The main difficulty and dis-
couragement,” Lord Marchuwont wrote to Carstaves, ‘is from the
bad d_ppearar,ce of the crops on the ground. The drouth has con-
tinued long, and the corns are very short and look ill. . .. Truly
the country is in 2 harderned and straitened condition, and ail
people are very sensible of it.” What harvest there might be would
certainly be ]atc and this was dangerous in a country where
stiow coufd fall on high ground hefore summer flowers had turned
to seed. In the worst year of scarcity yet known, Scotland had
stripped its larder to provision the fleet, and was left with



