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By Col. Henry Norwood

Time of setting out: The month of August, Anno, 1649, - with two comrades: Major Francis Morrison and Major Richard Fox - to seek fortunes in Virginia pursuant to our agreement the year before in Holland.  With the assassination of the king (Charles I) at his palace at Whitehall, our spirits were depressed and a large number of nobility, clergy, and gentry did fly their native country. 

Of this number who sought to steer for America were men of first rate who wanted not money or credit, and this (above) consideration alone was enough to determine our choice of Virginia.  Had we wanted other arguments, I being nearly related to Sir William Berkeley, the governor, Major Morrison had the Kings Commission to be captain of the fort, and Mr. Fox was to share in our good or bad success.  My best cargaroon was his majesties gracious letter that recommended me to the governor's particular care. 

About Sept. 1, 1649, we grew acquainted with Capt. John Lockyer, master of the Virginia Merchant of three hundred tons burden and force of thirty guns or more.  We soon agreed with him for ourselves and servants at six pounds a head to be transported to the James River, our goods to be paid for at the current price. 

On Sept. 23, we sailed.  With a good beginning, we sailed about twenty days.  Desiring to make the western islands which we were now near, the captain resolved to touch at Fyall Island (in the Azores) to replenish our water supply which was now about exhausted.  Land was sighted at day break of October 14th. 

As soon as we saluted the castle and returned thanks for being civily answered, Captain John Tatum, our countryman, did the same from his ship, The John. 

The English merchants from the town came aboard soon and gave us a very civil welcome.  Of these, Andrews invited me and my two companions to refresh ourselves with fruit and meat such as the island produced.  We dined at his house and visited the peach trees for dessert.  Later we dined with Captain Tatum on his ship.  He gave us excellent wine before dinner and a handsome plenty of fish and fowl. 

About October 22, we took leave of our landlord and Fyall.  An easterly wind and the trade winds favored us till we came to the heights of Bermuda.  We welcomed the sight of the island where we soon learned the true distance from Cape Hatteras.  In that latitude the seas are generally rough and stormy, and we were in a gale that continued till Nov. 8.  Then we observed the water changed and near the break of day, the mate, Putts, called all hands on deck because of breaches.  Under the steering of the good hands of Tom Reasin, the breaches were cleared at Cape Hatteras and the ship got out to sea.  A fresh gale from the North-West soon grew into a violent storm.  Eventually, the fore top mast and the foremast heat were broken off. The storm continued for several days during which the mizzen masts were broken off and the forecastle lost. 

The seas were much appeased on the 12th of November, and divers English ships saw and were seen by us but would not speak with us nor give us help.  On Nov. 13, the weather now invited us to get the ship about but we had the problem of trying to make sail.  Eventually, Tom Reasin with great difficulty got a yard and sails such as could be hand on then were able to make some sail for our port. 

About November 15, the ship was within the capes but a fog and strong west winds carried us out to sea again.  This brought great suffering which continued about forty days.  We were in intolerable want of all provisions both meat and drink.  After a consultation as to the best course to follow, it was decided to sail for the first American land we could reach even though it took us to Bermuda or to New England.  Our famine grew sharp upon us and the women and children made dismal cries and grevious complaints.  Rats that had once been a trouble now became a great delicacy and drinking water was obtained by catching some of the rain. 

After eight or nine days, we noticed a change in the color of the water, and on January 4th, we sighted land but in what latitude we could not tell.  The land was six or seven English miles distant and a scouting party was sent out in the wherry boat and they returned with a favorable report.  A number of us transferred to the land and after we had gotten there, the Captain sailed with the ship for the Capes.  This brought about great confusion of mind to me and those who were with me.  Afterward we discovered we were on an island without inhabitants which brought us greater dispair.  It was discovered that oysters could be found nearby but this harvest was short and the north wind caused our hunger to grow sharper.  In our desperate condition with all expectation of human help being gone, several had envied the happiness to die about this time, and it was decided to convert their bodies into food which was done, and thus the living fed upon the dead. 

It was then decided that I should try to reach the main land which was not above 100 yards over and then to proceed inland to the south west hoping to meet Indians that would either relieve us or destroy us. 

About the ninth day on the island, my cousin Cary brought word that he had seen Indians walking on the main land.  The next day I was told that Indians came in the night and had given the women shell fish which the women did account, and they did imagine by their gestures they would come again tomorrow, which they did---(about twenty or thirty of them) and they were cheerful and without arms.  They began to shake hands with us and the words NYTOP were often repeated which we interpreted to signify my friend. 

After about two hours the Indians departed but promised to return next day.  HANA HAW  was the parting word which is farewell.  They left us a quantity of corn and bread to keep us till they returned to do better things. 

The Indians mentioned "WEROWANCE" which was in English the King.  When they returned it was agreed that we should cross by their small boats to the main land and go eventually to their "WEROWANCE".  Soon after we started we came to the house of a poor fisherman who manifested hearty compassion and tenderness.  Our bodies were refreshed with meat and sleep and comforted with fires and secured from the inclemency of that sharp, piercing cold.  As we were about to continue to the King's house, the Indians realizing our weakened condition, sent canoes to take us by a branch of the creek.  After travelling about three miles it was contrived to land us at the house of the Queen then in waiting.  She was conspicuous in her generosity and charity to us poor starved, weather beaten creatures.  We then went to the King's house which was within one half hours walk.  It was made of reeds and mat and was about 20 feet wide and 20 yards long and the roof was tied fast with rushes that grew there. 

After a feast, the King sent for me and he called me NY A MUTT which was to say, my brother.  The Indians sought to make their thoughts intelligible to us but we still did not know how to advance our course to Virginia.  Major Morrison who had almost been at death's door found himself abundantly refreshed, and all of us were growing vigorous with this plenty which gave us courage to attempt the finding out of Virginia.  We were ignorant of our latitude but were confident we were southward of Menadas, then a Dutch plantation, now New York.  The King assisted by drawing a map on the ground and designating the places which were south or south west of Kickotank.  The first was Achomac.  The King had sent a messenger there to ask for a messenger to come to guide us.  One of these was in English who told me his business in the country was to trade for furs, but when he learned my name and the nature of my accidents, he acknowledged he came under the guidance of Kickotance of Kickotank Indians sent by the Governors order of Virginia to inquire after us.  His name was Jenkin Price and he gave me a large account of the ship's arrival before she came to the James River, and where she ran ashore.  He brought an Indian named Jack with him and they were to conduct us to Achomac. 

From our deliverers we learned we were about 50 English miles from Virginia, and that Jenkin came from that part called Littleton's Plantation.  It was decided that we should begin immediately with our journey.  The Indian he brought with him afterwards lived and died my servant.  He was an excellent guide through the woods

Early the next morning Major Stephens, myself, and three or four others whose names are worn out of my mind, made ready to travel.  We took solemn leave of the King and Pilot Jack led out.  Because of the creeks and bogs our journey was tedious, and twice as fas as if we could have traveled in a strait line.  Toward evening we saw smoke which Jack knew to arise from Gingo Teague.  We went to the King's house and he was a human prince.  After a night of rest and breakfast, we proceeded on our journey to Achomac.  We were about 25 miles from Jenkin's house and the weather was dry and not excessive cold.  I was much weary and spent, almost to the last degree, but resolved that by God's help that night to sleep at Jenkin's house which with patience we were able to do. 

It was on Saturday, the __ of January that we entered our King's domain at Achomat, called by the English, Northampton County, which is the only county on that side of the bay belonging to the Colony of Virginia. 

We were greatly refreshed at Jenkin's house, and as we advanced into plantations that lay thicker together we had a choice of hosts and entertainment without money or its value.  When I came to the house of Stephen Carlton, he out did all the others in a variety of dishes, but he put on me a good farmer like suit in exchange for my dirty habit. 

We took our leave, and my next stage was to Esquire Yardley's, whose father had sometime been governor of Virginia.  I soon discovered that he had recently brought over from Rotterdam a wife that I had known from a child.  Her father (Curtis by name) had kept a victually house there and was the general host of our nation there.  He, knowing I had the honor to be the Governor's kinsman received me like a near relation rather than a stranger in misery.  I stayed there for passage over the bay for about ten days.

About the midst of February (Feb. 13) I had the opportunity to cross the bay in a sloop, and with much ado, landed in York River at Esquire Ludlow's plantation, a most pleasant situation.  I now learned that Captain Wormley (of his Majesties' Council) had guests at his house (not a furlong distant from Mr. Ludlow's) feasting and carousing that were lately come from England, and most of them of my intimate acquaintance.  I then took leave of Mr. Ludlow and thrust myself among Captain Wormley's guests and had a kind reception from them all.  Sir Thomas Lundsford, Sir Henry Chickley, Sir Phillip Honeywood, and Colonel Hammond were the persons I met there. 

Later Captain Wormley mounted me for Jamestown where the Governor was pleased to receive me and take me to his house at Greenspring, and there I passed my hours as at my own house until May following, at which time he sent me for the treasurers place of Virginia, which the Governor took to be void by the delinquency of Claybourne who had long enjoyed it.  He furnished me with money to bear the charges which took effect though the King was then in Scotland.  He was not only thus kind to me (who had more than ordinary pretense to his favor by our near affinity of blood) but on many occasions, he showed great respect to all the royal party who had made that colony their refuge.  His house and his purse were open to all that were so qualified. 

To one of my comrades (Major Fox) who had no friends at all to subsist on, he shewed a generosity that was like himself, and to my other (Major Morrison) he was most kind for he did not only place him in command of the fort which was profitable to him whilst it held under the king, but did advance him after the government of the country where in he got a competent estate. 

And thus I have given as faithful an account of this signal instance of God's goodness to the miserable objects of his mercy in this voyage as I have been able to call to a clear remembrance. 







The End of Voyage 







By Col. (Henry) Norwood

RE:  The Virginia Merchant 

Source:  Page 385 "TENNESSEE COUSINS" 
"Colonel Mainwaring Hammond was one of the 'Cavalier' Companions of  Captain Henry Norwood, whose vessel, the Virginia Merchant ran ashore on what is now the coast of the old Somerset County, Maryland in 1649, and their rescue was effected through the efforts of a young man named William Stevens - who settled in the community." 

Excerpts from "THE COMPLETE BOOK OF IMMIGRANTS 1607-1670" by P.W. Coldham 
Page 249 "23 Sep. (last date" "Despostions re: the voyage with passengers in 1649 of the William and Ralph alias the Virginia Merchant, Mr. John Lockyer, from London to Virginia where she was declared a wreck." 

Page 258 - Jan 28, 1652: Depositions re: the voyage of William and Ralph, Mr. John Lockyer, to Virginia in 1649.  Her passengers suffered great hardship and mortality and, when the ship was driven onto the rocks at Cape Hatteras seven months after her departure from England, they were obliged to continue to Virginia overland.  John Lockyer was tried on a charge of starving his passengers. 
  

4

