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The seventeenth-century traders went there for pepper,
because the passion for pepper seemd to burn like a flame of
love in the breast of Dutch and English adventurers about
the time of James the First. Where wouldn’t they go for
pepper! For a bag of pepper they would cut each other's
throats without hesitation, and would forswear their souls,
of which they were so careful otherwise: the bizarre obsti-
nacy of that desire made them defy death in a thousand
shapes ; the unknown seas, the loathsome and strange diseases;
wounds, captivity, hunger, pestilence and despair. It made
them great! By heavens! It made them heroic; and it made
them pathetic, too, in their craving for trade with the inflex-
ible death levying its toll on young and old. It seems impos-
sible to believe that mere greed could hold men to such a stead-
fastness of purpose, to such a blind persistence in endeavour
and sacrifice. And indeed those who adventured their per-
sons and lives risked all they had for a slender reward. They
left their bones to lie bleaching on distant shores, so that
wealth might flow to the living at home. To us, their less
tried successors, they appear magnified, not as agents of
trade but as instruments of a recorded destiny, pushing out
into the unknown in obedience to an inward voice, to an im-
pulse beating in the blood, to a dream of the future. They
were wonderful; and it must be owned they were ready for
the wonderful,
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