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  SOME YEARS AGO I WROTE a short book entitled The Murder of Captain James Cook (The Last Voyage of Captain James Cook in the United
  States), its publication to coincide with the bicentenary celebrations of his death. Several critics at the time, including Sir Charles Snow, suggested that I should one day write a full-length
  biography. It is only recently that I have been able to undertake this challenging but wholly enjoyable task.


  As with the earlier book, and for my Captain Bligh and Mr Christian, I benefited greatly from being able to travel in the wake of the eighteenth-century navigators, from Cape Horn and
  southern Tasmania in the southern hemisphere, to Vancouver and Alaska in the north, taking in certain parts of the eastern seaboard of Australia, especially the Great Barrier Reef, parts of the
  coastline of New Zealand, Easter Island, all the French Society Islands, and all the American Sandwich (Hawaiian) Islands.


  Like so many of my predecessors in this field, I have sometimes, for readers convenience, taken liberties with the original spelling, punctuation and, occasionally, the sentence
  construction of Cooks writing. The source references (pp. 450 to 465) make the original readily accessible. For example, on page 16 there is a log extract: Received on board from the
  Esprance 26 prisoners at 4 oclock. Esprance on fire and there being no possibility of keeping her above water. In the original, this reads:
  Recd on Bd from yeEsperance 26 prisoners att 4 Esperance on fire . . .


  The late Dr J. C. Beaglehole himself, the incomparable authority on Cooks life and voyages, once wrote of Robert Molyneuxs remarks on Tahiti (Journals I, p. 551): A few obvious slips have been silently corrected, and a minimum of punctuation supplied where its absence would be confusing . . . Again, in Journals
  II, p. 238n: I print this paragraph in this place, rather than incorporate it in the foregoing general description of Tahiti . . . because it is so obviously not a
  part of the original journal but added during the later revision . . .


  James Cook was a great re-drafter, and as Beaglehole (again) defined, to chart the coasts and record the soundings of his Journal in all its variations, the
  reader should be warned that there are rocks and deceptive shallows, and even a quantity of fog (Journals I, p. CXCIV).
  I have attemped to overcome these within the confines of acceptable editorship.


  Then again, a brief extract from Beagleholes long Textual Introduction to the Journal of the first voyage (p. CCXXIII) gives some hint of the complexities
  involved in authenticating details of what Cook himself might regard as the definitive manuscript. Here Beaglehole is discussing what he calls the Greenwich MS, which was
  probably once the property of King George III and presented to the National Maritime Museum at Greenwich by King George V in 1935:


  
    One may suggest that the copy was made at different times, for it reflects different stages of the original. Some of its omissions are identical with those of the Mitchell MS
    [Mitchell Library, Sydney, New South Wales]; on the other hand it picks up some revisions and alterations which that MS does not have . . . The names Botany Bay and New South Wales are written
    without erasure, although the frequent use of was in place of were argues a copy made before some of Cooks own revision . . .

  


  My thanks are due to Janet Horncy, Reader Education Librarian at the Alexander Turnbull Library, Wellington, and to Laura Garland who carried out additional research for me there; the Librarian
  at the City of Auckland Public Library; Janet Anderson of the State Library of New South Wales, and Martin Beckett, the Microfilms Manager there; the Librarian at the National Maritime Museum,
  Greenwich; Libby Joy for much work on my behalf at the Public Record Office, Kew; Dr N. A. M. Rodger; Professor Samuel Hynes of Princeton University and Eleanor C. Au, Head of Special Collections,
  University of Hawaii at Manoa, for additional information; Douglas Matthews for compiling the index; also to the Hakluyt Society and its publishers, the Cambridge University Press, for allowing me
  to draw freely on the four volumes of The Journals of Captain James Cook, edited by Dr Beaglehole, whose immense biography was published posthumously in 1974.


  


  RICHARD HOUGH


  November 1993
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  The Young Yorkshireman
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  JAMES COOK, THE SECOND SON of James Senior and Grace Cook, was born on 27 October 1728 at Marton, north
  Yorkshire. His father was a labourer on the land. The son was to become the most famous navigator in the world, discovering and charting coastlines from the Arctic to the Antarctic, the east coast
  of Australia to the west coast of North America, and hundreds of islands between.


  Cook first sailed the Pacific 250 years after Ferdinand Magellan, but it was Cook who shaped the shores of this vast ocean, picked out the islands, made its geography coherent and
  cultivated a friendship with the natives. In a single coasting of North and South Island, New Zealand (2,400 miles), Cook gave the world a chart which mariners relied upon for many
  years. His discoveries in Australia led to the founding of the first colony there a mere eighteen years later.


  Cooks voyages led to the identification and drawing of thousands of new plants, birds and mammals by his talented passengers and officers, and the astronomical and horological work
  advanced those sciences immeasurably. His dietary routine for his crews, at a time when fifty per cent losses from scurvy on long voyages were commonplace, not only preserved their lives, but also
  the lives of numberless sailors in the future. So highly valued was his work for the betterment of man in days of peace, that the French and Americans, at the height of a naval war against his
  country, gave Cooks ships immunity from interference.


  There were geo-political motives behind all three Pacific voyages: the claiming by Britain of the Great Southern Continent, if it could ever be found; the possession of New Holland (Australia)
  and New Zealand, and other lands that might be discovered; and the opening of the much-sought North-West Passage to shorten the route to the East. But there were other and more disinterested
  reasons for these voyages, too, in a period of intense scientific and geographic curiosity. As one botanist has claimed, the Endeavour expedition was the first organized and
  thoroughly equipped voyage of biological exploration.


  Besides being thoroughly equipped, Cook exhibited an entirely new and refreshingly civilised attitude towards the natives of the lands he exposed to public view for the first time.
  To the Polynesians and Melanesians, the Aborigines of New Holland and Van Diemens Land, the Indians of Vancouver and the Eskimos of Alaska, he presented the most tolerant aspect of Western
  man. He might, and did, claim their land for King George III, but those were his instructions, and in the context of his time his behaviour and attitudes were remarkable for
  their gentleness and understanding. He was, in the judgment of Fanny Burney, whose brother sailed with Cook, the most moderate, humane, and gentle circumnavigator that ever went upon
  discoveries.


  JAMES COOKS FATHER was a Scotsman by birth, parish records revealing that he was baptised on 4
  March 1694 in the kirk of Ednam, a village near Kelso and not many miles north of the border. James Senior grew up in a harsh climate and in troubled times. As soon as he had developed the muscles,
  he helped his father on the land, but there was great restlessness throughout Scotland and, with the bloody and abortive Jacobite uprising of 171516, there was much suffering and
  devastation. Of some areas there was nothing but an entire desolation and villages with nothing earthly undestroyed. As they were later to seek a new life in the United
  States and Canada, so in the early decades of the eighteenth century many young Scotsmen sought to better themselves in England. Among those who migrated south from Ednam was James Senior, like
  many others attracted by the profitable mining in north Yorkshire of alum, a double sulphate much used in the chemical and dyeing trades. Here, he was told, he was likely to find some of his fellow
  countrymen. Tradition has it that when this young man left home for the last time, his mother uttered the blessing, God send you Grace.


  James Senior penetrated no further south than Cleveland, where he found work as a day labourer in a hamlet called Marton, in the parish of Ormesby. Here he soon acquired a reputation for
  steadiness and industry. He was also tall, good-looking and strong, and attracted a young girl called Grace. No doubt seeing her as the fulfilment of his mothers prayer, the young man
  proposed and was accepted. They married in 1726 and he brought Grace back to the two-room clay biggin he rented. Here Grace gave birth to a son, John, before the family moved to the
  nearby village of Marton, attracted by the offer of regular employment by a farmer. In a thatched cottage which was later demolished, Grace gave birth to a second son, who was baptised James in
  Marton church a week later.


  The parish of Marton is historically described as being


  
    from north to south five miles, and about two miles broad. The village is small, situated about a quarter of a mile from the road leading from Stockton [seven miles distant]
    to Guisborough; and consists chiefly of a few farm houses and cottages, ranged irregularly on the summit of a gentle elevation . . .

  


  Here James lived until the age of eight, when he was already helping his father at work in the fields or ditching and hedging.


  The father and two sons had, as a team, acquired an excellent local reputation, which was rewarded by the offer by Thomas Skottowe, the Lord of the Manor of Great Ayton, a few miles away, of the
  position of bailiff, a highly respected role for James Senior in that small world of Cleveland villages. Moreover, Skottowe was shrewd and kind enough to recognise special qualities in James and
  paid for him to attend the village school. As one of Jamess Victorian biographers has pointed out,


  
    If we were to have chosen an ancestry which in those days would have given a boy the best chance of success, it would have been difficult to choose a better stock on both
    sides  on the one hand the Scotch patience, intelligence, and industry, and on the other hand the Yorkshire independence and self-reliance.

  


  By the time James was sixteen his father  and no doubt Grace, too  wanted a more promising future for him than as a labourer, especially as he had had the benefit
  of an education, no matter how sketchy it might have been. The next improving stage, they decided, was apprenticeship in a trade, and at this time James Senior learned, as these opportunities
  became known in the country and probably over a glass of ale, that William Sanderson, a shopkeeper in the village of Staithes, had an opening for an apprenticeship behind the counter of his
  shop.


  South of the Tees estuary, as far as the town of Scarborough, the north Yorkshire coast is studded with fishing villages and small towns: Redcar, Saltburn, Brotton, Sandsend, Whitby, Robin
  Hoods Bay, Ravenscar, Hayburn Wyke. Most of them are tucked into clefts in the cliffs, fed by a stream or small river, invisible from the land until you are almost on top of them. Staithes
  is one of these, some fifteen miles distant from Great Ayton, approached by a steep winding road which flanks a river and leads past red-roofed dwellings to the centre of the village. Here there
  were the market-place, one or two pubs, a scattering of shops and the harbour, the raison dtre of the place, with the sturdy little fishing vessels either drawn up on the
  hard or moored in line, each with its nets and other fishing gear. Their size ranged from white-painted cobles to much larger smacks, whose crews numbered as many as six or eight.


  Like sentinels guarding this little community are the 400-foot-high cliffs of Coburn Nab and Piercey Nab; but more effective protection against the weather is the man-made staithe, the wooden
  sea wall which breaks the worst of the northerly winds whipping bitterly off the sea in winter and at the equinoxes.


  At Ayton the first preoccupation and subject of conversation was the state of the crops and stock; here at Staithes it was fish and fishing  the wealth or paucity of the herring, plaice
  or cod, and a factor which was never distant, the dangers of the calling, with whole crews sometimes never returning to port.


  It was in the summer of 1745, when James was approaching his seventeenth birthday, that he made his lonely journey on foot to Staithes, carrying a few spare clothes and little else. He was an
  unusually tall young man with a fine craggy face and prominent nose, muscular from inheritance and hard work. He had no knowledge of what his life would be like, only that it must be different from
  his old occupation. He was a young man who took things as they came and was ready for what life held for him. He also possessed the twin characteristics which would serve him well throughout his
  life  decisiveness and self-confidence. His friends as a boy had noticed that he went his own way when it came to games or country pursuits like birds-nesting, and they were inclined
  to resent this, especially as he ignored their complaints or taunts. He was, as the saying went, his own man.


  The first thing that James recognised about this large village  or small town  was its prosperity by contrast with the farming villages inland in which he had grown up. The
  dwellings were better found and maintained, the streets were cobbled, the shops well stocked and the citizens better dressed. The reason for this, he was soon to learn, was that there was more
  profit in fishing than farming and that this trade was supplemented by smuggling, mostly of brandy and wines, scents and other goods carrying a high excise duty.


  William Sandersons shop was easy to find, situated on the front, close to the sea. The smell of fish had been in the air from the outskirts of Staithes; here, where the fishermen stood in
  groups or sat on the gunwales of their boats with a mug of ale and smoking clay pipes, the smell of fish was almost overwhelmingly heavy.


  Sandersons was a double shop, a single front door leading on one side to a grocery and on the other to a drapery. There was no display window, but the rolls of cloth and ready-made
  garments were clearly visible, as was the grocery with stock ranging from herbs and biscuits and cakes in clearly marked tins, to sides of smoked bacon and fresh poultry. Above the shop were the
  living quarters for Sanderson and his wife and two children, a boy and a girl. They were a friendly family, and James was well fed and paid the token wage of an apprentice. But an apprentice did
  not live with the family. He took his meals, and slept, under the counter of the shop, where he kept all his possessions  such as they were  and a straw palliasse and blanket.


  For some eighteen months James carried out his duties, from sweeping out and opening the shop in the early morning, to serving in it all day, and closing it down in the evening. He was liked by
  the customers, and also by the fishermen he would join in the evening to drink ale and listen to the tales of their calling. Several times he went with them on short trips outside the bay, and
  found himself attracted to the skills, adventures and constant stimulus of a sailors life. The sea might be harsh and dangerous, but the comradeship and excitement in handling a fishing boat
  were in sharp contrast with the drudgery and subservience of working in a shop.


  There is no reason to doubt the truth of the tale resulting in Jamess decision to break his apprenticeship with William Sanderson. It appears that a woman customer included in her payment
  an unusually shiny shilling, in fact a South Sea shilling minted in the reign of George I with, on the verso, SSC for South Sea Company. Later, he
  could not resist the temptation of taking this shilling from the till and replacing it with one from his pocket. South Sea shilling: it was like a harbinger of his future achievements on the other
  side of the world. But his master had spotted the coin in the till and now accused James of stealing it. James hotly denied this and his explanation was finally accepted. But the incident scarred
  the young man and he decided to ask to be relieved of his indenture. Sanderson, being a realist as well as a kind man, told James that he would not hold him against his wishes, and asked him what
  he intended to do. To go to sea, sir, James replied.


  Sanderson acted with remarkable speed and success to bring about this new change of course in Jamess life. First he acquired the necessary authority of Jamess father and then
  contacted a friend of his in the nearby port of Whitby, John Walker, shipowner and master mariner, who was known to take on apprentice seamen. Walker was introduced to James, fancied the cut of his
  jib and agreed to take him on. James Cook was bound an apprentice for three years.


  NOW THAT THE TANG OF THE SEA and the stench of fish had become familiar to Cook, he was able to visualise the nature of this ancient port on the
  twelve-mile undulating walk along the Yorkshire clifftops, through Hinderwell and Runswick, the lower village of Lyth, past the alum works where once he might have worked, and an hour later down
  the long incline to Whitby.


  The seaport, then and now, is divided by the broad River Esk and linked by a bridge, a primitive wooden affair at that time, paid for by tolls. Tradition has it that the first voyage out of
  Whitby took place in 684, when the Abbess Eafleda, daughter of King Oswy, went to Coquet Island, to the north in Alnmouth Bay, to commune on important matters with holy Cuthbert. An
  abbey was built high up on the southern cliffs, was destroyed by Norse raids and was rebuilt from the early twelfth century.1 The abbey required coal, and so
  did the alum works when they were set up. Ever increasingly, so did London. At first the coal from the mines to the north was brought by fyve man cobles, which could double up as
  fishing boats, stout and strong to withstand east-coast gales. Shipbuilding became important to the town, which in turn became prosperous. In February, 1301, in the reign of Edward
  I, the port was deemed to be of sufficient rank to be called upon to furnish a ship, well manned and otherwise equipped, ready to set out against the Scots.


  At the time Cook crossed that bridge over the River Esk in order to reach Walkers house and offices on the south-west bank, the coal trade to London was the first source of profit for
  Walker and his brother, and for most of the shipowners and shipbuilders of Whitby. In the late 1740s London needed a million tons of coal a year and it took 1,000 ships to satisfy this demand. Ten
  return voyages a year for a ship was possible if the weather was favourable. But both fishing and cargo boats voyaged further, to the Baltic and the Low Countries, and ports on the Channel.


  The type of vessel most used for this traffic had to be robust, capacious and manageable under the most adverse conditions. It was called a cat, and had been developed over many years by the men
  who sailed them in the changeable and dangerous waters of the North Sea and the Baltic, and especially down the east coast of England where the tides and currents, the ever-varying winds, the
  shifting sandbanks and the uncharted reefs demanded skill of a crew and strength and responsiveness in a ship.


  A cat has been defined as a vessel generally built remarkably strong, and may carry six hundred tons; or in the language of their own mariners, from 20 to 30 keels of coals. A cat is
  distinguished by a narrow stern, projecting quarters, a deep waist, and no ornamental figure on the prow. So this is no graceful clipper ship, no greyhound of the ocean, but a workaday
  practical carrier of goods, capable of being handled by a crew of a dozen or fewer, most of them young apprentices of varying experience.


  The Walkers were a Quaker family, sober people without pretensions, high principled and, like the Sandersons, kind and considerate. But Cooks living arrangements were very different from
  those of the shopkeeper at Staithes. At Whitby he lived with the family and had a room of his own. His keenness to learn the fundamentals of seamanship was encouraged. A woman called Mary Prowd,
  a trusty old nurse or housekeeper, many years employed in Mr Walkers house, took a particular fancy to the eighteen-year-old young man, and in the long winter evenings saw to
  it that he had a table, chair and candle so that he could read and pursue his studies. At a school for apprentices in the town  and there were many of them  he was taught navigation,
  how to shoot the sun, the meaning of latitude and longitude, how to read a chart, and much more.


  Cook first went to sea in one of Walkers cats, the Freelove of 450 tons, with John Jefferson as master and Robert Watson as mate. It was February 1747, Cook was eighteen, and the
  cat had a full cargo of best Tyne coal. Records show a complement of nineteen, including cook, carpenter, five sailors and no fewer than ten apprentices. None could be more inexperienced than Cook,
  but his keenness as well as his bookwork were soon evident. He had never been happier in his life. His period aboard was one month and twenty-five days, roughly the time it would take
  under normal circumstances for the cat to reach London, discharge the coal, make good any repairs before sailing down the Thames estuary and then north up the coast 275 miles to Whitby, where she
  paid off.


  Walker expected much of his apprentices and moved them up swiftly to higher responsibilities. Those who failed were soon discharged, but Cook was not only among the eldest but also the most
  promising. Walker was rigging and fitting out a new large cat, the Three Brothers, in early 1748, and Cook took part in this work, which was valuable experience; he then became one of her
  apprentice crew. This cat, more than any other vessel, formed a lasting impression on Cook. In her, again with John Jefferson as captain, he gained mature experience over a period of eighteen
  months, some of the time in the coal trade, and then in government service carrying foreign mercenaries and their horses from Middleburg in Flanders to Dublin and Liverpool.


  By April 1750 Cook had completed his three-year apprenticeship, and for the first time could call himself a seaman instead of a mere boy. He could confidently carry out all the many tasks
  demanded of a sailor, from the manual skills of close reefing a sail and holding a luff, to hauling off when facing a hazard or using a handspike when heaving on the windlass; and the more
  intellectual skills of taking a running fix, reading a barometer and predicting the weather, sometimes using weather jingles like When the rains before the wind/Topsail halyards you
  must mind;/When the winds before the rain/Hoist your topsails up again. The mere vocabulary of life at sea was like learning a foreign language. Cook loved it.


  Cook was also confident that, if put to the test, he could handle one of John Walkers 400-ton cats from Whitby to Wapping, and home again. By now, too, he knew the Baltic run, through the
  tricky Skagerrak, steering clear of the treacherous, island-studded waters off the east Danish coastline, to the ports of Kiel and Rostock, Danzig, Knigsberg, Malm and far north to
  Stockholms great harbour. He did in fact still have much to learn, but he was buoyed up with the self-confidence of youth and the satisfaction that he enjoyed from being at sea.


  Promotion came unusually swiftly and by December 1752 he had passed all his examinations to become mate; he enjoyed this rank for two-and-a-half years in the agreeably named cat,
  Friendship. By 1755, at the age of twenty-seven Cook could reasonably feel something of a veteran; and this was confirmed when Walker offered him a ship of his own, the same
  Friendship. To Walkers surprise and disappointment, Cook turned down the offer. He had another ambition. He had served for nine years in the North Sea, the Baltic, the Channel and
  the Irish Sea, but already, at this still early age, he had his eye on farther horizons.


  He was experiencing a growing curiosity to see more distant shores, perhaps even the Pacific Ocean. He had read of the Dutchmen of the last century, Abel Janszoon Tasman and, even earlier,
  Olivier Van Noort;2 of the Portuguese Pedro Fernandez de Quiros and Luis Vaes de Torres; and, above all, of his fellow countrymen, Francis Drake, William
  Dampier and, within his own lifetime, Commodore George Anson, who had given the Spaniards such a drubbing in the Pacific that they looked unlikely ever to regain their dominance.


  James Cook, mate, had never felt the waters of the Mediterranean or the North Atlantic under his keel. And he had ambitions above the North Sea coal trade. Of course he could enter the service
  of the East India Company, whose ships would take him to the romantic East, or other shipping lines, which would at least lead him to Boston and New York, or far south to New Orleans. But these
  were dangerous times at sea and, if war with France should break out again, the press gangs would soon be combing sea ports and even vessels at sea for sailors to man new ships, and ships would be
  brought out of reserve. He would be a prime target for sure: young, fit, experienced. It would be much better for him to volunteer, to offer his services and work hard for promotion, and, in the
  words of a much later clarion cry, Join the Navy and see the world.


  After, no doubt, informing his father, because he was a considerate and loving son  and no doubt alarming his mother, Grace  Cook volunteered for the Royal Navy at Wapping,
  London.


  


  2
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  An Ambition to Go into the Navy
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  RUMOURS OF WAR WERE HEAVY throughout England in 1755, although technically Cook as a ships master was immune from press-ganging, like every
  sailor he knew that legal niceties did not figure strongly in the minds of press-gang officers. What Cook could not know was that the Admiralty was already devising a form of Royal Navy Reserve,
  which would radically reduce the need for press-ganging; had he remained a merchant seaman, he would certainly have taken advantage of His Majestys Royal Bounty.3


  John Walker, regretful at losing such a fine sailor whom he had nursed and then promoted for so many years, recognised the inevitability of this step in a young man of Cooks character,
  and provided him with a glowing letter of reference. He had always, Walker once observed, an ambition to go into the Navy. But, at least in the short term, to sign on
  for the Royal Navy meant a position many rungs down the ladder, the food, pay and conditions all being worse. On the other hand, Winston Churchills much quoted claim that the Royal Navy was
  governed by Rum, sodomy and the lash was inaccurate. Admiral Vernon, whose sobriquet on every lower deck was Old Grog, had recently watered down the rum ration, sodomy
  was limited because it was a hanging offence  a crime of so vile a nature  and the lashes a captain could award were limited to twelve under his own authority, though
  this was sometimes exceeded. It had been recognised officially that a man o war commanded and officered with justice, also with absolute firmness, was a more successful fighting ship than
  one ruled by fear. Cook had no bad opinion of himself and his confidence remained as high as ever at the time he signed on in the Royal Navy. He believed that before long he would be commissioned,
  and in the event of war he would be entitled to a share of any prize money.4


  On 17 June 1755 Cook signed on at Wapping into the big ship-of-the-line HMS Eagle, which was fitting out at Portsmouth. He made his way to the naval base by
  coach from London and his entry on a naval muster roll for the first time reads: 161. from London Rendezvous, James Cook, rating, AB [able seaman], date of entry June
  17th, 1755, first appearance, June 25th, 1755.


  The Eagles commander, Captain Joseph Hamar, was at his wits end: his ship was not ready for sea and yet was sorely needed for the imminent war with France; and not only
  was she under-manned, but also the men he was sent were the dregs of the Navy. I do not believe there is a worse mand ship in the Navy, he complained to the Admiralty.
  Yesterday I received from the Bristol twenty-five super-numerarys belonging to different ships, but not one seaman among them; but on the contrary, all very indifferent
  Landsmen.


  With so few thought worth having, Cook stood out like a diamond amidst junk jewellery; and it was no surprise to anyone but Cook himself that in less than a month he was rated
  masters mate, the rank he had held in the Friendship. But now, instead of twenty keels of coal, his ship carried sixty 24- and 42-pounder cannon and their ammunition.


  The Seven Years War was mainly fought in three widely separated areas, India, the Continent of Europe and North America. Britain and France had been more or less at peace since the Treaty
  of Aix-la-Chapelle in 1748. But when the alliance of France, Austria, Russia and the German princes fell upon Prussia and its monarch, Frederick II, Britain willy-nilly
  found herself on the side of Prussia though in no position to support her militarily. However, the fighting in India, peripherally in the Mediterranean, in British and French home waters, in the
  Caribbean and in North America was exclusively between France and Britain. The outcome was not only to create the genesis of the British Empire, but also to form the foundation of a unified Germany
  a century hence.


  There had been sporadic sparring between the British and French colonists in North America for years. The source of argument related to trade, territory, piracy and fishing rights, and by its
  very nature was bound to break out into full-scale warfare by sea and on land. War was formally declared in May 1756, but there had been fighting on land long before then, and at sea the Royal Navy
  was interfering with trade between metropolitan France and her colonies in New France, or what was to become Canada.


  In July 1755, with the Eagle still under-manned and scarcely ready for sea, Captain Hamar was ordered to patrol between southern Ireland and the Scilly Islands and intercept and capture
  any French ships. It was a brief and abortive cruise, the main hazard  as so often  being the weather. This turned foul in the middle of August and on 1 September a Monstrous
  great Sea, according to Hamar, Carryd away the Driver Boom in a deep roll. At the same time he suspected that his mainmast was sprung (cracked, split) and he therefore
  headed for Plymouth for repairs.


  The Admiralty was not pleased that the Eagles patrol line was broken; and was even less pleased when it heard that the mainmast was found to be undamaged but that Hamar had
  meanwhile decided to clean and tallow his ships bottom, which was a long business. Captain Hamar was forthwith relieved of his command and replaced by Captain Palliser, an appointment that
  was to have far-reaching consequences for Cook. Hugh Palliser, born in 1723 and therefore five years older than his masters mate, came from good West Riding of Yorkshire stock, the son of an
  army captain. Palliser was an officer of great vigour and determination, impatient with authority and sharp with any sign of loss of courage in both his superiors and his own officers and men.


  Palliser, like Hamar before him, recognised the special qualities in Cook and before long was giving him instruction in navigation, charting, drawing coastal profiles and other special maritime
  skills. For his part, Cook respected Palliser from the start and saw in him a possible future patron. He also quickly recognised the positive elements in his new commander by contrast with Captain
  Hamar. The Eagle had been ordered to patrol the western approaches to the Channel, examining every ship she met, a tiresome business as most belonged to neutrals and only a few French
  fishing vessels, returning from Newfoundland waters, were captured and sent in under prize crews to Plymouth.


  The Eagle was operating as part of the squadron of Admiral John Byng5 when they came across a single French ship-of-the-line, much battered by
  Atlantic storms, and soon battered into surrender by the superior British force. It was the first time that Cook had taken part in a fight at sea, and that evening of 15 November 1755 he registered
  in his log, Received on board from the Esprance 26 prisoners at 4 oclock. Esprance on fire and there being no possibility of keeping her above
  water.


  So the first opportunity for prize money slipped into the depths of the Bay of Biscay, and for the greater part of the winter of 17556 the Eagle remained at Plymouth undergoing a
  much-needed refit. It was not until 30 May 1757 that the Eagle was in action again, and close and bitter action it was, too. She was two days out of Plymouth when, in company with
  HMS Medway, she sighted a big 50-gun French ship, the Duc dAquitaine. Palliser, with great skill, was first to come alongside and the first to put a
  broadside into the Frenchman.


  
    She returned fire [ran the Eagles log]. We engaged about three-quarters of an hour at point-blank range. She then struck. The Medway then came up
    astern. We were employed getting prisoners onboard and securing our masts and rigging. We killed 50 men and wounded 30. Our casualties were 10 dead and 80 wounded.

  


  [image: ]


  


  The return of damage to the Eagle paints a truer picture of the intensity of the action, with a shot through the middle of the foremast, several shots and bars of iron
  sticking in the main and mizzen masts, and Sails rent almost to rags. Palliser was pleased with the conduct of the ships company, and the Lords of the Admiralty indicated that
  they were highly pleased with his success and gallantry on this occasion.


  Aside from the prize money, Cook was promoted full master after a mere two years in the service. It reflected his confidence and that other priceless quality in a naval officer, the sense of
  being a veteran, which comes after successfully enduring not only every natural hazard at sea but also experiencing and surviving battle. To have your courage tested and found to be solid is an
  exhilaration which lasts for life, and combined with the knowledge that you are approved by your seniors form a recipe for advancement to the highest levels.


  The warrant as master of his next ship was dated 18 October 1757, and his entry neatly coincided with his twenty-ninth birthday. The vessel was HMS Pembroke, a
  new 60-gun 4th rate6 of 1,222 tons, which had been built at Plymouth dockyard that year. When Cook joined her, amidst the hurly-burly of the great naval port
  of Plymouth  such a contrast with the muted animation of Whitby  the Pembroke had just completed a shake-down cruise to Portugal and back and was re-provisioning for a much
  longer voyage across the Atlantic to places of which Cook had dreamed while carrying coals to London. All the talk was of the intensification of the war in North America, between the French in New
  France and the British in the colonies to the south.


  Although the dimensions of the territories were vast, it was evident that there was no room for both French and British colonists. Even after the Treaty of 1748 the sniping between the two
  sides, with the intervention, mainly on the French side, of ferocious Indians, was incessant and bitter. Authorised piracy against British shipping was commonplace.


  The advent of William Pitt (the Elder) as secretary of state and virtual prime minister, in 1756, led to a positive, skilful and more whole-hearted conduct of the war with France.
  Pitt determined to put an end to French interest in North America once and for all; and the warrant officer James Cook, master of HMS Pembroke, was to take his part
  in it, the small part of one individual in the epochal proceedings, but a highly influential part in the life of one of Britains greatest sailors.


  In this colonial war on the other side of the Atlantic for both protagonists, communications, and therefore sea power, must be the decisive factor. The French possessions were entirely dependent
  upon control of the St Lawrence River, a capillary penetrating deep into the continent and providing the outlet for the valuable French fur trade since the founding of Quebec in 1608. The conquest
  of French Canada depended first on control of this river; and second on the severance of seaborne supplies from France upon which the colonists depended for food, arms and other supplies.


  In order to wrest control of the St Lawrence River from the French, Pitt knew, as did his generals and admirals, that two forts had to be stormed and attacked. The first was Louisburg, at the
  mouth of this great river, and then Quebec itself. For this formidable undertaking Pitt appointed General Jeffrey Amherst to command the land forces and the immensely experienced Admiral The Hon.
  Edward Boscawen as commander of the fleet.


  Boscawen, Wry-neckd Dick as he was nicknamed after he suffered a serious neck injury in a famous victory against the French ten years earlier, was tough and ruthless and
  much admired by all who served under him; and by no means thought less of for being responsible for the court-martial and subsequent shooting of Byng.


  The Pembroke was one of the eight ships-of-the-line Boscawen took to sea from Plymouth on 22 February 1758. This, at last for Cook, was no routine patrol. He was to cross the Atlantic
  for the first time, calling at the romantic-sounding islands of Tenerife and Bermuda. It was a long, slow passage with much bad weather and unfavourable winds. With his day-to-day management of the
  ship keeping him busy, he became increasingly concerned at the state of sickness of the lower deck. For the first time he was witnessing the effect of poor diet on the well-being of the crew on a
  long voyage. Scurvy, caused by Vitamin C deficiency, had for long been recognised as the almost inevitable price of lack of fresh vegetables and fruit. Anson, on his
  circumnavigation, at one time was scarcely able to man his ships, and even on long blockading duties off the French coast, many men were stricken with it: their teeth fell out, their skin became
  blotchy, and they descended into a state of lethargy which could lead to death.


  Scurvy was such a commonplace affliction which could strike after about six weeks on salt rations that it was taken for granted even though it led to the total loss of hundreds of ships. On
  this, his first long voyage, Cook was an appalled witness of the decimation of the men, so great that it affected the working of the Pembroke. Twenty-six men died on the passage, most from
  scurvy, and many more were laid so low that on arrival at Halifax they had to be taken straight to hospital.


  Cook had too much on his hands while the Pembroke came alongside the jetty in Halifax to spare any time to view the first North American town he had visited. But it was soon clear to
  his experienced eye why the British had established this fortress base ten years earlier. It was a deep, excellent natural harbour, well protected from the weather and, judging by the strength of
  the fortifications, from the French, too. It was also, he was told, ice-free the year round.


  Halifax had never been so crowded with men o war and transports as now; there were hundreds of them, bearing witness to Pitts determination to clear the French out of Canada. From
  his captain, John Simcoe, Cook soon learned that Admiral Boscawen was so keen to get at the enemy at Louisburg that he would have to leave the Pembroke behind until sufficient of her
  company had recovered to man the ship safely. With a heavy heart Cook watched the fleet of 157 vessels slowly heading out of Halifax, a splendid sight which every citizen and serving man witnessed
  from the docks and the slopes rising above the town.


  Louisburg is a little over 200 miles east of Halifax on the island of Cape Breton. The French fortress had been strategically sited to control the entrance to Cabot Strait and the Gulf of St
  Lawrence. It was known to be extremely heavily defended although neither Boscawen nor Amherst knew the number of guns they would have to face, nor the strength of the garrison. (It was discovered
  later that there were 419 guns and seventeen mortars.)


  In fact, the French were in a very vulnerable condition. By cruel luck some ships returning to France the previous year had brought dreaded ship fever with them. Two thousand men died on the
  voyage; others took the disease ashore and no fewer than ten thousand died in Brest, crippling the fleet intended to supplement naval forces already at Louisburg. Back home the British had also
  hoodwinked the French into believing that invasion forces were poised to attack the French coast.


  Before the arrival of Boscawen, five French ships-of-the-line managed to slip through Admiral Edward Hawkes blockade. But only one was armed, the others being stripped of their guns in
  order to bring sorely needed supplies to the French colonies.


  While the Pembroke was still making her way up the Nova Scotia coast, the battle had begun. One of Amhersts brigadiers, James Wolfe, made a successful landing on the south side
  of Gabarus Bay close to Louisburg and set up batteries preparatory to a bombardment. A strong gale interrupted proceedings for two days, but after that the attack went ahead implacably, the Navy
  and the Army co-operating excellently. More and more naval guns and troops were ferried ashore at Gabarus Bay, at some cost, but most arrived safely and were soon in action. A French frigate
  managed to slip through the net and headed out to sea. No one cared. It was clearly on its way to France with the ominous news of the imminent loss of the fort.


  Luck continued on the British side. A hit on one of the remaining French big ships found her magazine. There was a mighty explosion which utterly destroyed the vessel and led to fatal fires in
  the Clbre and the Capricieux, both of 64 guns. Three days later, under cover of thick fog, the Pembroke and other big ships sent in boats to deal with two
  more French men o war. One was captured, the other towed away and burnt. In his log Cook reported the vessels as Ben Fison of 64 guns and the Prudon 74 guns. It
  hardly mattered that they were the Bienfaisant and Prudent. The following day, 26 July 1758, the French Governor capitulated.


  The St Lawrence River  St-Laurent  was now wide open, with no impediment all the way to Quebec.


  THE INVESTMENT AND CAPTURE of Louisburg had been a triumph in all but one particular: they had taken longer than intended and the summer was now well
  advanced. In a latitude where military operations  and much else  depend on the weather, the second stage of the St Lawrence campaign, the capture of Quebec, had become urgent. Of all
  the commanders concerned, James Wolfe for the Army and Cooks captain, John Simcoe, were keenest to press on while they had the momentum and before General Louis de Montcalm, the French
  commander-in-chief, could further build up his defences.


  Amherst for the Army and Boscawen and the other admirals considered the risk too great, and to Prime Minister Pitts chagrin, it was decided to postpone the assault until the spring. But
  it was not to be an uneventful winter for Cook, John Simcoe and HMS Pembrokes company. The shores of the Gulf of St Lawrence were studded with small French
  settlements, mostly fishing and hunting communities which contributed to the provisioning of the French colonists and their ships. The British high command decided that the Pembroke and
  other men o war, with Wolfe and three battalions of infantry, should raid a number of these villages during the weeks of early autumn before the cold weather set in. Destroying these
  communities, sinking the small craft and capturing more worthwhile larger vessels was not very appetising work. Prisoners were taken and a few guns destroyed before the squadron returned to
  Louisburg on 2 October 1758.


  More notable for Cook at this time, and more prescient of his future, was his first serious attempt at surveying. Shortly after the surrender of Louisburg, Cook found himself on the recently
  captured shoreline in conversation with an army lieutenant, Samuel Holland. This officer7 was working with a plane table making a plan of the area by taking
  observations and making notes and drawings in a pocket-book. As Cook watched him and asked Holland questions, he became more and more excited at the seeming magic of the reproduction in miniature
  on paper of the environment.


  Cook was keen on mathematics, had received a grounding in plain and spherical trigonometry from Palliser, and had been using charts since he first went to sea. But actually to create a chart, to
  record by triangulation every indentation, every point and cove, hazardous reefs and rocks  what a worthwhile and fascinating exercise! The two young men (they were born in the same year)
  took to one another and Holland promised to give Cook a short course with his instrument the next day. Captain Simcoe, told of this lieutenant and his work, wanted to join the course but was too
  indisposed to leave his cabin. However, Holland brought his plane table on board the Pembroke that evening, demonstrated it to the captain as far as he was able and spent the night in the
  ship.


  The following day Cook joined Holland as he continued his survey of Gabarus Bay. As soon as he returned from the raiding operations, Cook applied to Simcoe for permission to work on a survey
  himself. Where he obtained his instrument he did not record, but most likely he borrowed Hollands and then worked with his delicate hand until he had completed his survey of
  Gasp Bay and harbour by James Cook Master of His Majestys Ship the Pembroke. This was sent to the Admiralty in London and, to Cooks delight, was
  officially published the following year.


  Some fanciful claims have been made for Cooks further surveys during the winter of 17589 and early spring; even that he, alone, conducted a full survey, with soundings, of the
  400-mile length of river to Quebec. This, it has been written, made it possible for the big British men o war to make a safe passage to the Canadian capital and thus bring French resistance
  to an end.


  In truth, before the 1759 attack, the British were in possession of some charts of the river of an unreliable nature, captured at Louisburg. There was also an English chart, published recently
  and inaccurately entitled an Exact Chart of the River St Laurence. What Cook and Holland did, encouraged and assisted by Simcoe, was to sail the Pembroke up the river from Cape
  Breton, as the weather permitted, and to correct and elaborate on the existing charts, taking precise soundings and sailing directions. These last were defined as Descriptions
  for sailing in and out of Ports, with soundings, Marks for particular Rocks, Shoals, &c. with Latitude, Longitude, Tides and Variations of the Compass. This survey work was especially
  valuable at the approaches to the Traverse down-river from Quebec because Montcalm had ordered the removal of all direction buoys.


  This was a wearying but fascinating time for Cook, with the added burden of the weather, which was the coldest ever known in Canada. For a time ships could not get in or out of Louisburg,
  although the port itself remained ice-free, because of the ice floes in the surrounding sea.


  THE ST LAWRENCE EXPEDITION OF 1759, one of the most momentous in British combined operations history,
  was under the joint command of Admiral Sir Edward Saunders and General James Wolfe, whose record at Louisburg had been warmly approved by Pitt. The fleet consisted of thirty-five ships-of-the-line,
  supported by another dozen smaller men o war and numerous transports, an enormous armada which inched its way into the Gulf of St Lawrence through thick fog, guns and muskets sounding to
  reduce the risk of collisions.


  Upon these vessels, the men who manned them, and the ten thousand or so soldiers on board the transports, lay the responsibility for the possession of North America. The risks were bayonet
  sharp, but the soldiers were of the highest quality, their morale was high, and the Royal Navy was, as usual, spoiling for a fight.


  For Cook and the rest of the Pembrokes company, the short voyage was sadly marked by the death of their captain. John Simcoe had been in poor health for some weeks and was
  confined to his cabin when they were at Louisburg. He never emerged from his bunk, and on the evening of 16 May he died. At 6 buried the corpse of Captain John Simcoe & fired 20 guns,
  half a minute between each gun, his master wrote in his log.


  Pausing cautiously at several of the rivers islands, but assisted by a steady north-east wind, Admiral Saunderss armada at last, on 8 June 1759, came in sight of the Traverse. This
  narrowing of the St Lawrence corresponds to the cliffs which rise ever higher above the water, and the channel is divided in two by a scattering of islands. Here the hazards from shoals, rocks and
  shallows were complemented by the threat of cannon fire from high above.


  Here Cook and the masters from other ships took on the hard task of sounding ahead from boats and marking the waters Cook and Holland had not charted earlier. It called for steady nerves and
  hands, but they were all experienced men and by 10 June Cook was able to report: Retired satisfied with being acquainted with the channel.


  To ensure further the safety of the armada, Admiral Saunders ordered the seizure of several French pilots who knew comprehensively the difficult Traverse waters. It was made clear to these
  unfortunate men that their lives were at stake, and never before had they exercised their skill and knowledge so determinedly.


  On 27 June the last vessel got through safely to the basin below Quebec, the Pembroke among them, and anchored. Not a ship had been lost or even damaged. It had been a triumph of
  navigation and seamanship, appreciated even by the army officers and men, who were now taken ashore from their transports on to the large Ile dOrlans. This was then fortified and
  became the site for a field hospital.


  Cook and many other officers now experienced for the first time in their lives a weapon of naval war first perfected and used with decisive consequences against the Spanish Armada off Calais in
  1588, the fireship. It had also been used at a number of actions during the Dutch wars of the seventeenth century. In its most refined form a daredevil crew sailed these small and mostly unneeded
  vessels, filled with combustibles, towards an anchored enemy. The men would attempt to grapple a ship, preferably the flagship which brought double the reward, ignite a slow match and train of
  powder, and leave as rapidly as possible by a boat towed astern.


  The fireships now employed by the French were not in the least refined, and not even manned, but terrifying none the less. Suddenly at midnight, 2728 June, seven of them and three fire
  rafts, with the wind behind them and already well ablaze, appeared from up-river like floating firedragons in the night. The two most vulnerable British ships-of-the-line cut their cables and just
  succeeded in avoiding the first fireships. Cook ordered boats equipped with grappling irons to be launched from the Pembroke, and with other boats, their crews exercising great skill and
  courage, succeeded in towing these blazing vessels clear.


  Over the next weeks there was sporadic fighting on shore below the city, and bombardments between ships and from ship to shore. During this time, while Wolfe was attempting to devise a plan for
  an assault on Quebec and its well-placed forts, it is possible to obtain occasional glimpses of Cook, which confirm that he was extremely active and often in danger.


  There was the day when he was out in one of the Pembrokes boats sounding and laying buoys for a possible landing when he was surprised by a number of canoes manned by French
  infantry and ferocious Indians. Hopelessly outnumbered, Cook retreated to the shore of the Ile dOrlans. Eyewitnesses described how the boat was rowed on to the beach, Cook and the
  crew leaping out at the bows while the Indians were already leaping into the stern. But the enemy got no farther because some of the guard of the hospital fortuitously turned up and drove the
  canoeists back into the river.


  Then there was another day when the Pembroke was ordered to cover a major landing, including two cats, of troops and artillery at Beauport, just below Quebec. The landing was repulsed
  with heavy losses. The Pembroke kept up a steady fire with her 24-pounders in support of the cats, but they grounded too far from the shore for their men to land and, after suffering a
  severe defeat, the soldiers had to be taken off while Cook supervised the destruction by fire of the stranded cats.


  This was only one of a number of setbacks and for a time it seemed as if Montcalm might still be in Quebec for another winter, in spite of his shortage of supplies. Then in early September,
  during a reconnaissance up-river from Quebec, Wolfe spotted a cove where a landing might succeed in darkness, and a possible way up the steep cliffs to the Heights of Abraham above.


  While a feint attack, in which the Pembroke was involved, was made down-river, Wolfe conducted a successful landing under cover of darkness with some five thousand men, and sailors to
  haul up the guns and man them. By a superhuman effort, on the morning of 13 September Wolfe had his officers and men in position to attack the enemy. Montcalm appeared with a force twice the size
  of the British, but the morale of his men was low. They were hungry as well as demoralised, and in a mainly hand-to-hand battle in which both Wolfe and Montcalm were killed, the French
  capitulated.


  Although present and fully engaged during this critical battle, Cook was absent from the Heights of Abraham  where it could be said the British Empire was born  only noting in his
  log:


  
    Moderate and cloudy weather at 6 p.m. Unmoored and hoved in to half a cable on the best bower anchor. At midnight all the rowboats in the fleet made a feint to land at
    Beauport in order to draw the enemys attention that way to favour the landing of the troops above the town . . . At 10 oclock [the next morning] the English army commanded by
    General Wolfe attacked the French under the command of General Montcalm in the field of Abraham behind Quebec and totally defeated them.
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Sandwich to discuss command of new
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North Pacific expedition 47 YEARS
Sails from the Nore

At Table Bay

Resolution and Discovery, united, sail

from Table Bay 48 vEARS

At Christmas Harbour, Kerguelen
At Adventure Bay, Van Diemen’s
Land (Tasmania)

Queen Charlotte Sound, New Zealand

Diverts to Friendly Islands

At Tahiti again

Departs from the Society Islands 49 YEARS
At Christmas Island

First Hawaiian islands sighted

West coast of North America sighted

At Nootka Sound, Vancouver Island
Suffers disappointment at Turnagain
River, Cook Inlet, Alaska

Hazards his ships again
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30 NOVEMBER
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4 FEBRUARY

8 FEBRUARY

14 FEBRUARY

15 FEBRUARY
22 FEBRUARY

Suffers the death of Surgeon
Anderson

Both ships halted by ice

Departs from Unalaska

Celebrates his fiftieth birthday 50 YEARS
Back at the Hawaiian islands,

sights Maui

Chief Terreeoboo on board, and later
sights Owhyhee (Hawai)

Kealakekua Bay sighted

Departs from Kealakekua Bay
Resolution loses her foremast and
returns to Kealakekua Bay

Theft of a cutter by Hawaiians leads
to an affray ashore, Cook’s failure to
kidnap the King, and to his death,
along with four marines

Part of Cook’s body returned
Remains of Cook buried in
Kealakekua Bay





