OF PLYMOUTH PLANTATION

William Bradford: Of Plymouth
Plantation (1630-1651)
Book I, Chapter IX. Of Their Voyage and How They Passed the
Sea; and of Their Safe Arrival at Cape Cod
September 6. These troubles being blown over, and now all being
compact together in one ship, they put to sea again with a prosperous
wind, which continued divers days together, which was some encouragement unto them; yet, according to the usual manner, many were
afflicted with sea sickness. And I may not omit here a special work of
God’s providence. There was a proud and very profane young man,
one of the seamen, of a lusty, able body, which made him the more
haughty; he would always be condemning the poor people in their
sickness and cursing them daily with grievous execrations; and did not
let to tell them that he hoped to help to cast half of them overboard to
before they came to their journey’s end, and to make merry with what
they had; and if he were by any gently reproved, he would curse and
swear most bitterly. But it pleased God before they came half seas
over, to smite this young man with a grievous disease, of which he died
in a desperate manner, and so was himself the first that was thrown
overboard. Thus his curses light on his own head, and it was an astonishment to all his fellows for they noted it is to be the just hand of God
upon him.
After they had enjoyed fair winds and weather for a season, they
were encountered many times with cross winds and met with many
fierce storms with which the ship was shroudly shaken, and her upper
works made very leaky; and one of the main beams in the midships was
bowed and cracked, which put them in some fear that the ship could
not be able to perform the voyage. [...]
But to omit other things (that I may be brief) after long beating at
sea they fell with that land which is called Cape Cod; the which being
made and certainly known to be it, they were not a little joyful. After
some deliberation had amongst themselves and with the master of the
ship, they tacked about and resolved to stand for the southward (the
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wind and weather being fair) to find some place about Hudson’s River
for their habitation. But after they had sailed that course about half the
day, they fell amongst dangerous shoals and roaring breakers, and they
were so far entangled therewith as they conceived themselves in great
danger; and the wind shrinking upon them withal, they resolved to
bear up again for the Cape and thought themselves happy to get out of
those dangers before night overtook them, as by God’s good providence they did. And the next day they got into the Cape Harbor where
they rid in safety.
[...]
Being thus arrived in a good harbor, and brought safe to land, they
fell upon their knees and blessed the God of Heaven, who had brought
them over the vast and furious ocean, and delivered them from all the
perils and miseries thereof, again to set their feet on the firm and stable earth, their proper element. And no marvel if they were thus joyful,
seeing wise Seneca was so afflicted with sailing a few miles on the coast
of his own Italy, as he affirmed, that he had rather remain twenty years
on his way by land than pass by sea to any place in a short time, so
tedious and dreadful was the same unto him.
But here I cannot but stay and make a pause, and stand half amazed
at this poor people’s present condition; and so I think will the reader,
too, when he well considers the same. Being thus passed the vast
ocean, and a sea of troubles before in their preparation (as may be
remembered by that which went before), they had now no friends to
welcome them, nor inns to entertain so or refresh their weatherbeaten bodies; no houses or much less towns to repair to, to seek for
succor. It is recorded in Scripture as a mercy to the Apostle and his
shipwrecked company, that the barbarians showed them in refreshing
them, but these savage barbarians, when they met with them (as after
will appear) were readier to fill their sides full of arrows than otherwise. And for the reason it was winter, and they that know the winters
of that country know them to be sharp and violent, and subject to cruel
and fierce storms, dangerous to travel to known places, much more to
search an unknown coast. Besides, what could they see but a hideous
and desolate wilderness, full of wild beasts and wild men–and what
multitudes there might be of them they knew not. Neither could they,
as it were, go up to the top of Pisgah to view from this wilderness a

3

WILLIAM BRADFORD

more goodly country to feed their hopes; for which way soever they
turned their eyes (saved upward to the heavens) they could have little
solace or content in respect of any outward objects. For summer being
done, all things stand upon them with a weatherbeaten face, and the
whole country, full of woods and thickets, represented a wild and savage hue.

From Book II, Chapter XII. Anno 1621
They began now to gather in the small harvest they had, and to fit
up their houses and dwellings against winter, being all well recovered
in health and strength and had all things in good plenty. For as some
were thus employed in affairs abroad, others were exercised in fishing,
about cod and bass and other fish, of which they took good store, of
which every family had their portion. All the summer there was no
want; and now began to come in store of fowl, as winter approached,
of which this place did abound when they came first (but afterward
decreased by degrees). And besides waterfowl there was great store of
wild turkeys, of which they took many, besides venison, etc. Besides
they had about a peck a meal a week to a person, or now since harvest,
Indian corn to that proportion. Which made many afterwards write so
largely of their plenty here to their friends in England, which were not
feigned but true reports.

