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Praise for Emigrants

‘James Evans has written a marvellously engaging and comprehensive account of this ambitious undertaking and the men and women who accomplished it, often with the odds stacked against them. Here he tells the exciting, sometimes heartbreaking stories of the pioneers and explains what kind of world they dreamt of creating. It was one in which individual liberty and freedom was cherished: both became part of the modern American mindset’

Lawrence James, The Times

‘Otto von Bismarck was once asked to identify the pre-eminent fact in modern world history. That America spoke English, he replied. In Emigrants, James Evans attempts to explain how and why that happened . . . Evans’ book is an eloquent testimony to the fact that the commodity America has always traded in, above all others, is hope’

Mathew Lyons, Financial Times

‘What led a person in seventeenth-century England to get on a ship bound for the Americas? James Evans attempts to answer that question by exploring both the push and pull factors involved . . . His descriptions are vivid . . . and he relates in a readable style the lives of people who chose to make the journey’

Katrina Gulliver, The Spectator

‘Engaging . . . Evans is vivid on the risks of going to a land that, for a good portion of the century, had little to recommend it . . . Brisk, informative and . . . eye-opening’

Tim Smith-Lang, Daily Telegraph

‘Why this book is such a gripping and enjoyable read is that Evans does not focus on the great and the good of history, but on the ordinary men, women, and children who migrated, with their hopes, fears, and desperation. Through primary sources of diaries, court hearings, and letters, Evans tells their stories, which sometimes inspire you with their heroism, and sometimes make you weep over their tragedies . . . In a lucid, well-written, and solidly researched analysis, he teases out the mixed and complicated reasons that so many people were compelled to make the risky sea voyage to a perilous wilderness’

The Ven. Dr Lyle Dennen, Church Times

‘With great vigour, Evans transports us back to this time of America’s earliest immigrants . . . In this thought-provoking book, Evans uses contemporary sources to cast vivid new light on a historic population shift, bringing to life the stories of English emigrants and their colonisation of the New World’

Family Tree magazine

‘Emigrants is an intriguing idea for a book and one which James Evans has executed masterfully. His prose is highly readable, shedding light on just why so many people bravely sought to start a new life in a region which, as contemporaries admitted, was “not yet perfectly discovered”’

Elizabeth Norton, Who Do You Think You Are? magazine

James Evans completed a doctorate at Oriel College, Oxford, following a first-class degree and a Masters in Historical Research. He is a writer and producer of historical documentaries for the BBC and Channel 4, and the author of Merchant Adventurers: The Voyage of Discovery that Transformed England. He lives in London with his wife and children.
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This book is dedicated with love to Nicola and my three children, who made the long, at times arduous – if perhaps not dangerous – journey with me.
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INTRODUCTION

In countries like Great Britain or the United States of America, most talk nowadays, where the movement of people is concerned, is not about emigrants but about immigrants. Britain has become a fortunate place – a country that many more people want to enter than to leave. A quick internet search returns five million results in the United Kingdom for ‘emigrants’, but more than twenty-two times that number, 113 million, for ‘immigrants’. Things were different four hundred years ago, and many more people looked to leave England than move to it.

As a direct result of the truly astonishing levels of emigration from England, the seventeenth century witnessed an unprecedented realignment of world geography – in terms, that is, of its human population, of where it lived on the earth, and of what it knew about it. Thousands upon thousands of men, women and children who were born on the eastern side of the Atlantic began life anew on its western side, in a region that they knew very little about: in America.

It is a few of these stories which dominate the pages ahead – of the self-taught Puritan Robert Cushman, unimpressed by social standing, of the remarkable poet and pioneer of female equality Anne Bradstreet, of the tobacco farmer John Rolfe, famous for marrying a Native American woman known as Pocahontas, or of the charismatic and passionate Royalist Henry Norwood. It was emigration which would have dominated the consciousness of the English, deafened as they were by the chatter and hubbub and beseeching – by the ‘such loud noise’ – of crowds who clambered onto ships to leave the country, of what one charter then called ‘the multitude of people thronging thither’.1

While other European countries were certainly involved, it was the people of England who were in the forefront of this massive realignment. Often, having moved within England, to towns, to cities, and in particular to London, the capital city, they then moved onward, far across the sea. Although many died soon afterwards, because mortality rates among those who went were terrifyingly high, so many did go that the alteration became permanent, with effects which have shaped and defined our world ever since.

The truly remarkable nature of the shift which took place is not nearly, though – certainly not widely – as appreciated as it should be.

It was not that humans first came to live in places where humans had not lived before. For many thousands of years there had been men and women on both sides of the Atlantic: ever since the days when land connections existed, far to the north, between the European and the American continents, as well as between America and Asia, allowing migration overland. Until approximately 10,000 years ago, when the melting of polar ice caps flooded these land corridors, plunging footprints beneath the waves, a significant exchange of populations – of both flora and fauna – clearly took place, as is obvious now from substantial similarities among life forms. And included in this exchange, of course, were people.2

Nor was it, indeed, that the seventeenth century saw any fundamental new beginning. It was not then that the American continent first entered European consciousness. Viking ships, many hundreds of years earlier, had crossed the Northern Atlantic from Scandinavia, even if the settlement that these wide-roving Europeans had established – on territory that they called ‘Vinland’ – had not proved an enduring one. And it was also over a hundred years before the seventeenth century that another European explorer known to Englishmen as Christopher Columbus discovered (insofar as the people of Eurasia were concerned) the American continent.

While Columbus reached islands in what we now call the Caribbean, far to the south of what we think of as the countries of Canada and the United States of America, another sailor from Italy, a man the English called John Cabot, followed soon afterwards, much further north. When he dropped anchor, he did so in cooler, very different territory – not far from where the Vikings had landed centuries earlier – by the island that we now call Newfoundland. Neither man appreciated, though, what in fact they had found. Both thought that the globe was much smaller than it really is. Both thought that the land they had reached was an outlying, hitherto unknown fragment of Asia – that the large islands of Japan must lie nearby. Today, of course, the island on which Cabot landed is a part of Canada, its very name describing what it was to the men who then saw it: New Found Land.

The discovery of America was one thing, and it was a momentous thing, of course. But substantial settlement was quite another. And it was this that made all the difference, if these European voyages were not to go the way of the earlier Viking ones: to vanish into the thick mists which all too frequently cloaked the north-east American coast, leaving only clues, before a definite rediscovery by archaeologists. The century after Columbus and Cabot – the sixteenth – was a time of further exploration, as well as of a number of tentative, often unsuccessful attempts to colonise this astonishing new territory which (as it soon became apparent) was not Asia at all but an entire, hitherto unsuspected continent: a place both ‘vast and unmeasured’.3

While the Iberian nations – Spain and Portugal – did become established in Central and South America, causing grievous suffering both through deliberate violence and the unwitting bequest of infections against which the American natives had no resistance, the much weaker efforts made by England and France further north in the course of the sixteenth century proved less enduring, as well as less immediately fruitful. In places like Roanoke, famously, on the shore of what is now North Carolina, an effort was made in the time of Queen Elizabeth I – the first such that England did make – to establish a colony upon the shores of what were called these ‘remote heathen and barbarous lands’.

There, in the course of the 1580s, on the precarious, far-flung edge of a strange and unknown territory, over one hundred men were left, to establish a settlement and build a fort, while they awaited further supplies. But first Sir Francis Drake removed – rescued – most of the desperate group. Then, when relief did arrive for the remaining fifteen, it was found that the colonists had entirely disappeared, with the haunting exception of a single skeleton.

Subsequently a second group of settlers was left, nervous and uncertain, also to await contact from England. But this time (whatever the intentions) the impending Armada, and the subsequent war with Spain, caused significant delays to transatlantic shipping. And by the time that assistance did arrive, these men, women and children had also vanished. Along with their settlement. While artwork and writing of a high quality does survive from the venture, taken home before disaster struck, the encampment itself had disappeared, like its predecessor, into mysterious oblivion, known simply to history as the ‘lost colony’.

Among its members was one young girl, born to parents Ananias and Eleanor, the latter of whom was the daughter of the colony’s governor. The baby’s name was ‘Virginia Dare’ – her surname sounding suitably intrepid, her first name given in honour of the colony in which she saw the light. Virginia has the honour of being the first English person to be born in America. But almost certainly she did not survive early childhood: a symbol – apt, perhaps – for a cultural arrival which, while decisive once it was allowed to reach maturity, was in the short term sadly doomed.

Nobody, in 1600, would have thought of America as an English region. The Atlantic world was dominated by the Spanish and Portuguese, and any attempt to join them – even by a colony much further north – required the naval strength to resist their inevitable challenge. In this respect England had indeed grown stronger, more determined, as well as more fiercely anti-Catholic. The numbers of the English population swelled, even if life there, for many, was bleak, and grew bleaker.

Still, people in England persisted – at least once the culmination of the long war with Spain allowed. The failed attempts of the sixteenth century were followed by successes. Although fears persisted that England’s small population could ill afford to spare significant numbers of colonists, old laws restricting emigration from England were abolished. A fourteenth-century statute which forbade ‘the passage utterly’ of any except ‘Lords and other Great Men’, along with notable merchants and the king’s soldiers, ‘without the King’s special licence’, was repealed in 1606.4

In the seventeenth century England proved pre-eminent above all other countries involved in this business of settlement. And even though by then King James I had travelled down from Edinburgh to become King of England as well as King of Scotland, though he also ruled over the principality of Wales, and while the brutal colonisation of Ireland had already begun – though he conjured an old, mythological concept of ‘Great Britain’ – it was largely England, rather than Britain, which was responsible for the early peopling of America.

The concept of ‘Britain’ bore little meaning in reality. The countries of the British Isles were divided, and widely different. They were certainly not a united kingdom. And it was many years later that significant emigration did take place to America from Scotland and Ireland in particular, while colonists from England declined. Other nationalities have also followed, some voluntarily, others – in the obvious case of African slaves – not voluntarily at all, but it was England which in the seventeenth century was the pioneer of mass migration.5

It is difficult to be precise about overall numbers, when nobody counted. Not until late in the nineteenth century was any careful attempt made to monitor those who went.

It was always the case that authorities in the place of destination were more interested in arrivals than the country of origin was in departures. And eastern America was pretty remote from England, even given that the ‘plantations’ there were not at the time considered ‘foreign’ territory but part of an English ‘empire’. There were certainly plenty of people whom the English government much preferred were in America than causing trouble at home in England. (The ‘offals’ of our people, they were called.) In any case, there were certainly no immigration checks in the seventeenth century.

Almost 380,000 people are thought to have sailed west from England across the Atlantic to America during the seventeenth century. Perhaps 200,000 of these went to the Caribbean, leaving the rest to begin a new life in the North American colonies. From a total population that was only about five and a half million, it was a colossal number, especially given that as many people also travelled the shorter distance to Ireland, where English colonialism began and substantially dwarfed the flow to America during the first decades of the century. Twice as many emigrated from England as from Spain – the next biggest European exporter of people – over the same period. The number of emigrants was forty times that of another maritime Atlantic power (and one with a much larger population): France.6

The massive emigration which then took place from England to Ireland and to America was labelled the ‘swarming of the English’ – an allusion to the image of bees in a hive which was commonly used in discussions of population. In particular, in less than fifteen years, from the late 1620s to the early 1640s, some 80,000 English left their homeland, almost 60,000 of them to cross the Atlantic: more than the number of Spaniards who had done so during the entire previous century. Emigrant numbers from England, moreover, were higher in the seventeenth century than they were in the eighteenth, a time when the overall population was larger. Today the number of their descendants, of course, is vastly bigger still. In one census conducted over thirty years ago at least forty million citizens in the US claimed ancestry from an English migrant. Very many more are in Canada. Historians, bowled over by the sheer magnitude of the events, have talked in awe of what was unquestionably a ‘huge flow of people’.7

With them – much more significant in the long run than the hoes, the shovels, the animals, than any of the heavy, ornate, dark-wood chests crammed with personal possessions that were stowed in the hold – the seventeenth-century emigrants brought to America the English language, English law and English culture. And there they have remained predominant ever since, in spite of particular tensions during and after the struggle for American independence: the differences from those of England being more apparent precisely because of the very significant similarity. It has been noted that, almost uniquely, English emigrants did not have to worry about fitting into a different linguistic environment – that they wrestled far less than did other emigrants with the problems of identity which often were (and are) felt by the expatriate. They moved, very largely, within a world that spoke English.

The great nineteenth-century German politician Otto von Bismarck was asked what he thought was the pre-eminent fact in modern world history. Many might hesitate when faced with a question like this, but Bismarck answered emphatically. It was, he said, that America – by which he meant the United States of America – spoke English. Few, after the events of the century that followed his own, would be inclined to disagree. And Winston Churchill, for one, said that he had often cited Bismarck’s comment with approval. It assuredly isn’t because of England now that English has become the global lingua franca that it has, used by some billion people worldwide.

Perhaps indirectly, though, this is England’s legacy: the long-term impact of those countless thousands of seventeenth-century English emigrants, as well as of the many more who followed during the years afterwards. It is more than suggestive that some words which now seem distinctively American – like ‘fall’, for instance, referring to the season of autumn – were in fact commonly used in seventeenth-century England. While subsequently they fell into disuse in the mother country, in America they continued to form part of daily speech. Sometimes American English is more English, historically, than English.8

What did those who set out from England during the seventeenth century expect to find in northern America? Things changed a good deal, of course, as the century went on. Times were much harder, the settlements much more fragile and tenuous, early in the century than they were during its second half, by when it was clear to friend and foe alike that these colonies were here to stay.

For anyone considering emigration from England, the availability of informed material increased very significantly. Those who had had nothing to go on apart from the dubious, untrustworthy reassurances of company propaganda or of emigration agents had access later to a wide pool of general knowledge, which filtered into the public domain even for people who could not read.

Expectation was one thing, and reality another. But it is doubtful whether it was ever quite true that settlers encountered what the early Puritan leader William Bradford had called in New England a ‘hideous and desolate wilderness’. He was in a position to know, of course, but his description is not wholly plausible all the same. The coastal region in which he arrived had been much exploited by Native American communities, even when many had recently perished as a result of European diseases. Land had been cleared. Crops had been grown. The ‘Pilgrims’ stepped ashore on a hillside from which trees had been methodically removed, on which they were able almost immediately to plant peas, corn, barley and wheat. The few Native American survivors seem even – after earlier encounters – to have spoken a little English. Some English men and women did learn local languages, but many others found it a difficult, thankless task, and even those like William Penn who subsequently made a genuine effort seem to have abandoned the attempt.

Experience of the American coast as it was then was all relative, though. For the early arrivals the land no doubt did seem vast, thickly forested and relatively untamed in comparison with England, much more ‘full of wild beasts’ than the homeland had been, and certainly more full of ‘wild [aboriginal] men’: an entirely new phenomenon, even if there were significantly fewer of these men than there had been. The Chesapeake Bay region was, just like that of New England, comparatively wild for the English men and women who arrived there for many decades after their first appearance, even as the small English settlements gradually became a little less vulnerable. By mid-century, though, both Virginia – and America in general – did seem that ‘brave and ample theatre’, where land and opportunity were in abundance, of which some enthusiasts spoke.9

The fact, however, that plenty of emigrants, having failed for one reason or another to depart from England in favour of one settlement, then left again for another that was quite different, does suggest that only rarely was the precise nature of the destination the compelling factor. Most, in truth, were simply anxious to leave England. The push, generally, was more significant in their decision than the pull. The mere possibility of improvement was enough.

Certainly the premise of this book is precisely that, while a great deal has been written (especially – a fact which is scarcely surprising – by scholars in America) about what became of early American colonists after they arrived, along with a great deal about the fate of these settlers in aggregate, about what became of the early colonies, much less has been produced for the general reader about the reasons which prompted people to undertake such an extraordinary relocation in the first place. Because extraordinary is, without question, what it was.

To emigrate across the Atlantic is not a decision that would be undertaken lightly even today, at a time when the journey holds few terrors, when return is relatively straightforward, when constant communication with family or friends – along with repeated visits in either direction – is easy; and when more is known now about life in the US or in Canada than was known then about life in a neighbouring county. In the seventeenth century the decision was life-changing. Whether or not it was intended as a final move, final it was known that it could be, and final of course it very often was.

Many of those whose stories are told in the pages ahead – the poor, desperate adolescent Richard Frethorne, whose parents did not live to read the letters that he sent home, or Anne Bradstreet, who solved that problem by leaving the country along with her husband and her parents – never did return to the land of their birth. Many, even if they survived to live for some years in America, did not expect ever to see England again.

Aware as they were of the risks, their departure was often accompanied by an emotional farewell to a land, to everything and to everyone that emigrants had known: by the decision – as one emigrant wrote emotionally to his father from ‘aboard a ship at Gravesend’ – to ‘bid adieu to the old world, or shake hands with my native soil forever’.10

The purpose of this book is to explore some of these emigrants’ motives in going – to look at some of the major reasons for leaving England, and to explore the stories of certain individuals which illustrate these reasons. It is true, of course, that everyone’s motives were slightly different, but that doesn’t make pointless the attempt to group them, and to generalise.

Today, many people in England know about the role that was played early in the seventeenth century by religion. They have heard about the Puritans, have heard about the ‘Pilgrim Fathers’, sailing, in a remote time, on board a ship called the Mayflower. They know that these people were looking for somewhere to practise their strict, austere, whitewashed religion, which was persecuted in England. They have heard John Winthrop’s phrase ‘a city on a hill’, used to describe the manner in which many in his homeland would watch the fate of Boston – the settlement in New England as opposed to the Lincolnshire port – in order to see how its residents’ assumption of divine favour would play out in the world.

Often, though, religion was not the reason which prompted English men, women and children to emigrate. Or at least it wasn’t the principal reason. Some went to fish – astonished by this teeming resource in the western Atlantic, at a time when European stocks were much depleted, thinking that while many crossed and re-crossed the ocean to do so, there might be a benefit in staying to live. This at least was what some fishermen and propagandists like Richard Whitbourne – himself an early emigrant to Newfoundland – fervently believed. Many, by contrast, went to America in search of more instant wealth, consumed by what one man called the ‘sweet scent of riches and gain’, at the expense of ‘justice and equity’, haunted by the same lustful idea that led the explorer Martin Frobisher and his crew to dig up tons of worthless rock in the cold of the north because it glistened like gold.

Numerous colonists in Virginia neglected basic agriculture in favour of this delusionary quest, frustrating those who would have them work to provide sustenance for the settlement. They left England, it was complained, purely ‘for gain’s sake’, while company men in London who were anxious to encourage emigration did little to suppress this dream. In his ‘Ode to the Virginian Voyage’ one official poet hailed the attempt ‘to get the pearl and gold, / And ours to hold / Virginia, / Earth’s only paradise!’11 Preachers, on the other hand, were unconvinced, railing against the same tendency: against what they saw as the ‘excessive covetousness of some’. Later in the century one man criticised those he called ‘juggling parasites whose tottering fortunes have been repaired and supported at the public charge’. Many of those who left England for this reason, of course, did not plan a permanent emigration. They viewed America ‘not as a place of habitation but only of a short sojourning’. What they envisaged was a smash-and-grab – ‘a present crop’ – followed, soon enough, by ‘their hasty return’.

Often, though, reality refused to comply, and no ‘hasty return’ was ever possible. As far as the colony as a whole was concerned, great reserves of gold or other precious metals never were found, but the dream was replaced by another which was condemned by many as being similarly empty, or indeed even more so. Bullion, then, was seen as true wealth.

What, by contrast, could be more profligate or more pointless than money spent on smoke: the very definition of something that was short-lived, that formed in the air then quickly vanished? But tobacco, as it turned out, was a genuinely prized commodity, which did, for all the health problems familiar to a later age, provide succour and support to the colony and allow it to do what was envisaged in earlier plans, to ‘take fast hold and root in that land’.12

Many colonists certainly did leave England for the sake of a Puritanical religion which found little support at home, expecting to be able to practise it freely, away from a country that seemed doomed by its hostility and by its wrongful, satanic forms of worship. And this was particularly true of those who travelled to New England: who were not, admittedly, anything like as numerous as those who went to Virginia, but who were a very sizeable number all the same. A great number of such Puritans did emigrate in the course of the 1630s, when a sort of intense fever struck and emigrants persuaded each other to go. No period better illustrates the importance of such contagion, when thousands upon thousands of like-minded people took ship from England every year – a hegira, as the wave has been called, in suitably religious (if not suitably Christian) terminology.

Others, meanwhile, felt obliged to leave the country less because of religion than because of the appalling, mundane chaos into which it descended in the course of the 1640s, even if such chaos did seem to bespeak a land which God had abandoned. While many Puritans felt impelled by the disorder to return, to fight for what seemed a holy cause, before long Royalists who could not abide the defeat, and execution, of the king, or indeed the decade of Republican rule which came afterwards, left the country. Some exited, then returned. Others emigrated for good.

Some were drawn to America not out of a lust for precious metals but the hope, nevertheless, that valuable commodities which had become very hard, or even impossible, to obtain in the wild in England would prove much easier to secure on the other side of the Atlantic. Wood and land were both commodities in short supply in Europe but abundant, almost limitless, in America. Fur was another, and the fur of one animal – the beaver – in particular. Many years earlier it had been hunted to extinction in Europe, but its pelt proved a material much coveted for its unique waterproof qualities, especially once the unpredictable dictates of fashion rendered the ‘beaver hat’ a sought-after accessory.

Some emigrated to America, in the course first of the Republic and then of the restored king, Charles II, because of the freedom that they could find there to practise their own religion, as the Puritans of the 1630s had done, but with a fundamental difference which has influenced American thinking ever since: because, unlike the Puritans, a man like William Penn believed in extending this freedom to all men, as a matter of principle. He wished not to impose any faith, but thought that conscience should be a purely personal matter, left to the individual. This is a distinctively modern idea. While it is found among some during the latter half of the seventeenth century, it was rare indeed during its first half, and even those with clear ideas that the established thinking was wrong were unlikely to argue that no one could know with certainty and therefore that none could dictate what others were to believe.

In spite of all these reasons for emigrating, there is little doubt that the majority who went from England to America during the seventeenth century did so for none of them. They were, as it was said of one shipload, ‘mostly miserable poor people’. They went simply because they were desperate, and because this was a course, perhaps the only course, which offered some hope. England, then, was a dreadfully difficult place in which to scratch a living. Its rising population – what one Londoner called the ‘late unspeakable increases of people’ – at a time when the economy was stagnant, only made it more so. Increasingly, the majority of opinion (certainly of published opinion) backed a ‘diminution of the people’, by transplanting ‘no small number of them’ into ‘some other soil’.

People were driven to emigrate both because of their dire state, and also, of course, because emigration was possible, even relatively straightforward. Ships crossed the Atlantic in increasing numbers, with space in the hold for passengers. And the device of the indenture allowed poor men, women and children to have their ocean passage paid for them by others, in return for a guaranteed period of labour. Among the plantation-owners already in America, it was labour that was urgently required. Servants, it was said, were how wealth was assessed: the more one had, the richer one was. It was the demand for this – for cheap, physical, manual work – that helped to ensure that a great many of those who went were teenage boys, who could be indentured for longer than could men in their twenties, with the potential for longer spans of effort.13

Nevertheless, those who did leave England were not in fact the most desperate. Because such a decision to relocate without any likely return, to undertake a long voyage, with all the uncertainty that accompanied it regarding a subsequent new life, did require gumption, did require a certain energy, did require a certain lively, youthful disposition. Those it marked out were, as was said, among the country’s more ‘vivid people’. The move perhaps did ensure, as one New England colonist declared with a somewhat pious, self-congratulatory air, that ‘choice grain’ was sent ‘into this wilderness’ – not, as the phrase intended, in any religious sense, but in terms purely of a determination to improve one’s lot.

A few, of course, were pulled back by an affection for their native soil which might not have been logical in the circumstances – for what, after all, did most of these people owe to England? But it was the sort of instinctive comfort, as one early proponent of emigration put it, which was felt by ‘a snail for his shell’, the security of the known – even when what was known was a devil.14

Certainly it is impossible to reduce the reasons for the large-scale emigration from England to a single factor. Historians have tried. But they have largely abandoned the attempt. They agree that, in general, looking at the history of English migration, multiple factors were at play, different in different cases.

What certainly was paramount, though, was both the desire to move and the possibility of moving. There needed to be ships sailing to America. Emigration was always more likely from London or from Bristol than it was from Switzerland. It was immensely important, naturally, that no part of England is far from the coast. But this alone is not enough. For why were rates of emigration so much higher in England than they were, for example, in maritime France? Besides ships, there needed to be ship-owners, or ship captains, looking to fill holds which were in need of (preferably lucrative) ballast. There needed to be affluent men – either in England or in America – who were willing to fund the move.

To separate motives here is not to suggest that those of a large group were ever entirely one-dimensional, even though at times one factor could dominate the thinking of a particular individual or group of individuals. It is simply a way of illustrating some of the powerful factors which were at play.

What is also true is that the emigration of often very ordinary people from England altered the complexion of global politics in a way that still fundamentally shapes events today. The fact that so many left England to seek a new life in North America has defined our world ever since.

The United States of America, as it has long been known, is predominantly English-speaking – predominantly Anglophone, and predominantly Anglophile, with profound cultural as well as linguistic ties to its ‘mother country’. The ‘special relationship’, however much more it means to those in our small island, haunted by delusions based upon former grandeur, than it does in America, has genuinely been of massive importance. And this, the Englishness of America, as opposed to purely its language, is, just as Bismarck noted, perhaps the single most important factor in modern life.
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