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David Brown: 

‑‑ for the Washington Post, which is one of the founding sponsors of the festival.  

In the great flowering of popular nonfiction in recent years, some of the most compelling and successful works haven't been about unearthing stories we never knew about, but the retelling of stories we carry individually and collectively in our conscience, consciousness.  

Our next guest, Nathaniel Philbrick, a number of years ago chose for the story he would retell, one best known from fiction, not history. The calamity of the Essex, a whale ship destroyed by a whale, is of course the culminating event of “Moby Dick.”  For the most part, though, Philbrick picked up where Melville ended.  He traced the fate of the survivors, who numbered far more than Melville's single Ishmael, and they found themselves in the most remote and windless part of the Pacific Ocean.  Philbrick told his tale in the heart of the scene with astonishing freshness.  He was aided by something that every reteller of the classic story dreams of, a new version of the narrative.  In his case, the account of “Cabin Boy” which surfaced in 1980, 150 years after the events that it describes.  

Nathaniel Philbrick also brought to the story the skills of journalism of which he has considerable experience.  For example, when seeking to imagine the psychological state of the people in the whale boats, he turned to a study done during World War II, in which conscientious objectors voluntarily underwent semi starvation in a study designed to shed light on what the allies would face when they re‑fed Europe's malnourished people, which I must say was an astonishing example of post‑war planning.  

I’d heard of this experiment, but Philbrick's book set me on my own quest to look into it a bit deeper.  I ended up writing a long profile of Ansel Keyes, the physiologist who conducted the study in Minneapolis and who still lives there today at age 100.  So thanks, Nat, for that.  

Since “In the Heart of the Sea” won the 2000 National Book Award, Nathaniel Philbrick has written “Sea of Glory” about a government-sponsored exploration of the Pacific in the late 1830s and early 1840s.  He previously wrote several books about sailing and the history of Nantucket, the island where he lives, with his wife and two children.  He has degrees from Brown and Duke, and in 1977 was the North American sunfish sailing champion, which tells us that he's not only a good sailor, he doesn't mind getting wet.  

He is now at work on the retelling of a story even more burned into American consciousness than “Moby Dick,” the voyage of the Mayflower and the settling of the Plymouth colony.  I'm sure it will seem new when we read it.  Please welcome Nathaniel Philbrick.

[applause]

Nathaniel Philbrick:  

Well, thank you.  It's a great pleasure to be here in Washington, because Washington had a profound effect on me in writing this book, “Sea of Glory.”  And “Sea of Glory” is a book that began with “In the Heart of the Sea.”  As was just alluded to, “In the Heart of the Sea” tells about a whaling voyage that didn't go very well.  And where “Moby Dick” ends with the crashing of the whale's head into the Pequod, the real story of the Essex began, because it then becomes a gruesome survival tale.  And, one of the things that began to fascinate me, the more and more I got into this story of incredible endurance and heroism, was that these Nantucketers were not just the greatest whale killers the world has ever known, they were also some of the greatest explorers, because they were pursuing the sperm whale to the farthest reaches of our planet.  They were going to places where not even Captain James Cook and countless European exploring expeditions had ventured to.  

To give you a sense of where these Nantucketers were going, in the early 19th century, they, along with some sealers from Connecticut, were the first ones to glimpse the Antarctic Peninsula, and in one case actually venture onto it in the 1820s.  There were going out to the Fiji Islands at a time when there were no reliable charts of the Fijis.  In fact, so many American vessels were getting lost in the Fiji Islands, and the Fijis are just a navigators' nightmare.  There are more than 300 coral fringed islands, and so many American vessels were being lost that it was impossible to get insurance for your ship going to the Fijis.  And this meant that American maritime communities began to petition the U.S. government to say, “Look, our mariners need charts.”  I mean, imagine it, trying to drive from Washington to New York without a map.  If you don't know where you're going you're going to have a hard time getting there.  It's all the worse at sea.  

And so petition after petition came from Nantucket, from Salem, from Boston, Massachusetts to Congress, but it wasn't until 1838 that America launched to its first oceangoing voyage of discovery.  They called it the U.S. Exploring Expedition, or U.S. Ex. Ex., for short.  And, I became fascinated with this because I had heard dimly of it but really didn't know much about it.  But I quickly began to realize this is the greatest voyage no one has ever heard of.  

[laughter]

Now, this is in many ways a typical American endeavor, hugely ambitious, because most European exploring expeditions were just two vessels.  They might have a small team of one or two scientists.  They had a very specific mission, that they would go out for a year or two, accomplish their objective, then return and the scientific results would be published and then another expedition would go out.  Dozens of these were heading out in the 18th and early 19th centuries, but America was going to do it its own way.  Instead of two ships, this American vessel was comprised of six ships, three hundred and 

forty‑six men, making it one of the largest voyages of discovery in the history of Western exploration.  And, the more I learned about this -- why hadn't  I heard about it?  

Let me just tick off some of the accomplishments of this voyage.  This was very late in the game to send out an exploration voyage into the Pacific.  European scientists felt that there would be really nothing they could find, but, against all odds this expedition would accomplish miracles.  There would be a team of seven scientists.  And this was at a time when science America barely had a pulse.  It was very difficult to get an education, a university education in science.  There was no national scientific organization or museum, but this expedition would change all that.  Those seven scientists would come back with forty tons of specimens and artifacts, more ethnographic artifacts than all three of James Cook's voyages combined.  There was no place in America to put all this stuff, and so the Smithsonian Institution would be founded in large part to house the gigantic amount of material brought back by this expedition.  

The U.S. Botanic Garden, right over there, was founded with live specimens brought back by this expedition.  The Naval Observatory is a direct descendant of the scientific endeavors that occurred during this expedition. And yet, its primary mission was not necessarily scientific; it was to chart islands.  This expedition would chart 100, 280 Pacific islands, going to places so remote, that during World War II, more than the 100 years later, the only charts American military had were, were from this expedition.  

But I'm not telling you the biggest accomplishments that they, this achieved.  For one, this was a time when the Oregon Territory, which is today the states of Washington and Oregon, were jointly occupied by Britain and America.  If America was ever going to have any hope of staking its claim at this vast territory, it had to have its own detailed charts.  This expedition would fan out through Puget Sound.  More than 300 place names in Washington State alone are directly a result of this expedition.  Elliott Bay, where Seattle is based, is named for mid‑shipman Samuel Elliot of the U.S. Exploring Expedition.  They would venture up the Columbia River, all the way up to where Portland is today.  There would be an overland expedition that would go all the way down to San Francisco Bay.  They would be there, charting this place just seven years before the Gold Rush would transform that area.  

And yet, there was even more that was accomplished during this expedition. Probably the highest profile accomplishment involved the bottom of the world, because this was a time when the space race was not trying to put someone on the moon, it was discovering and exploring the last unknown portions of our own planet.  And in 1838, no one knew what was down there at the bottom of the world.  Captain Cook had sailed for three days below the Antarctic Circle, and he quickly realized that it was just crazy down there.  They were dodging icebergs and gales, and I'm paraphrasing here but in his journal he would write, "I, who have dared to go where no man has gone before am about to wimp out."

[laughter]

Because he realized to take a sailing vessel into the Antarctic, into the southern ocean was tantamount to a suicidal endeavor.  He had a sense that there might be something down there, a huge land mass perhaps, but he decided that he would leave the glory to that discovery to someone else.  

Well, in 1838, living on Capitol Hill in two brick structures was a Navy lieutenant named Charles Wilkes, who burned to have the glory of that discovery.  And Charles Wilkes would be the man to lead the U.S. Exploring Expedition.  And one of the things the U.S. Exploring Expedition would do is to transform science, and yet it is something we know nothing about today.  And so this became a mystery story for me.  What happened to this expedition?  And that question -- the answer to that question resides largely in the personality of Charles Wilkes.  

Charles Wilkes was a very unusual naval officer.  He had spent most of his career on dry land.  For many years, as head of the Depot of Charts and Instruments in Washington D.C. on Capitol Hill, he took over two bricks structures that George Washington had build to be rooming houses on the Capitol, and turned them into the Depot.  He built his own observatory, and there, with his wife Jane and their three children, he was in charge of the Depot of Charts and Instruments.  

Now, Washington D.C. was a great place for a naval officer if you wanted to establish political connections.  And it would be political connections that would win Charles Wilkes leadership of this expedition.  Because strangely enough, no -- every naval officer, every captain who was offered leadership of this expedition turned it down, because the Navy didn't know what to do with it.  They felt that they were going to be just transportation for scientists, there was no real glory for them in this, and it became a real political nightmare until finally, the secretary of the Navy chose Charles Wilkes.  He was 40 years old, not a lot of sea experience, but he did have a scientific background.  And so, against all odds, Wilkes would put together this huge six-vessel expedition and leave the Norfolk Navy Yard in August of 1838.  

Now, Wilkes quickly discovered that he was way over his head in terms of command experience.  He had done a few, performed a few surveys of the Atlantic coast, but this was an expedition beyond the scope of anything anyone had ever launched.  And, in Rio de Janeiro just a few months into this expedition, he would have a breakdown.  Remarkably, he would pull himself together and reemerge as an entirely different leader.  

In the beginning, he had tried to be his officers' best friend.  He had more than 40 lieutenants.  He changed himself into what he called “the Martinet,” someone who belittled and mock the officers he had treated as his friends.  Needless to say, these officers did not take kindly to this reversal, and it would become open warfare between Wilkes and his officers.  

And, one of the great joys of working on this book was to read the logs of the officers.  Every officer was required to keep a journal.  Unfortunately, as far as the officers were concerned, they were required to turn these journals over to Wilkes at the end of the voyage.  Needless to say, these are self‑censored documents.  

[laughter]

However, there was one officer, 22 year‑old William Reynolds from Lancaster, Pennsylvania, brother of the famous John Reynolds, the first general to be killed at Gettysburg.  William Reynolds had the heart and soul of a poet ever since he had been in the Navy, since he was 16 years old he had been keeping a personal journal that he shared with his family back in Lancaster.  He began this expedition as a huge Wilkes fan and keeping his own personal journal.  When Wilkes gave the order that everyone had to keep an official log, Reynolds could not bear to think of turning this over to his commanding officer so he began to keep an official log for Wilkes, while maintaining the private journal.  

Wilkes would never learn about the private journal that would swell to 250,000 words, and it tells the untold story of this expedition.  It tells of what happened between Wilkes and his officers.  And it's also a wonderful coming‑of‑age story.  This 22-year-old kid, over the four years of this expedition, this expedition, they would cover 87,000 miles.  So he comes of age in the icebergs in the Antarctic, the coral reefs of the Pacific, and it's all in this unpublished journal, although we're coming out with an edition of it.  Penguin is publishing it this fall, and it's just a wonderful read.  I really think it ranks with anyone's, some of the best nonfiction of the sea to come from an American in the 19th century.  

And Reynolds quickly ran into trouble with Wilkes, by the time the squadron got into the Pacific.  He was on the flagship with Wilkes, but he got into a violent argument, was cast off into the Peacock, the second largest vessel, and it's all in the journal, this great fight.  And, by two years into the voyage they had made their way to Sydney, Australia, home of Russell Crowe, “Master and Commander.”

[laughter]

And this was where they're going to make their great voyage south.  They left the day after Christmas, 1839, and they sailed directly south.  All the ships would become separated from one another and Reynolds was the happiest kid on the happiest ship because he now was free of Wilkes, and he was convinced that Lieutenant Hudson who was commanding the Peacock, they were going to be the ones to find out what was down there.  

January 14, 1840, a date that no one knows of in American history but really should be in the books.  Reynolds was up on the topmast of the Peacock with midshipman Henry Eld.  It was a beautiful sunny day.  They had come upon onto the ice pack.  The plan was that they were then going to then turn right, sail west, and then try to find openings in the ice and work their way as far south as possible and see what was down there.  Reynolds was up there.  It was as beautiful day.  They look out, and both of them see it once, two mountain peaks.  They cry out, "There is land!"  As Reynolds would write in his journal, "We think we have discovered the unknown seventh continent of the world."  They desperately wanted to set foot on their discovery, and so they worked their ship way into the ice.  They were surrounded by icebergs.  Icebergs were pounding against the side of the ship until finally one took out the rudder, broke the rudder.  

Now this is a bad situation to be in in the southern ocean.  They had to secure the vessel somehow, if there were going to get to repair the rudder.  They had some ice anchors, and they attached themselves to a large island of ice to weather, but then the wind began to build.  And behind them was a huge Antarctic iceberg.  

Now the icebergs in Antarctica are different from up north.  They are calved from the continent.  They are flat topped.  They can be more than 100 miles long and more than 200 feet high and, what's really frightening is seven eighths of an iceberg is underwater.  One of these huge icebergs was behind the Peacock, and the Peacock, as the wind picked up, was being pushed leeward towards it, transom first.  Hudson ordered his men up into the rigging to furl the sails and attempt to reduce windage.  

Reynolds went right up to the topmast and was with the men, working away, and he could see the cliff like side of the iceberg approaching.  The top of the iceberg towered over the top of the Peacock's mast, and the Peacock was 118 feet.  And at the edge of this huge cliff was what Reynolds compares to the eaves of a house, this projection of ice.  Reynolds is hanging on to the yard as the boat is backing into beneath this eave of ice.  Reynolds knows that the Peacock is in terrible shape.  If the transom should slam into this wall of ice, it's going to go down like a shot, and all will be lost.  He's hanging on for dear life as the Peacock accelerates backwards into the iceberg.  Bam!  It hits.  And something miraculous happens.  Instead of fracturing into bits of timber, this 118‑foot sloop of war bounces off the side of the iceberg.  It ricochets to weather.  Reynolds is hanging on, and above his head he can hear that eave of ice begin to crack and crumble.  It falls, just as the ship moves to weather, falls right down, just misses the quarterdeck.  The upsurge of foam drenches the men with water and ice.  You're going to have to read the book to find what happens to them next.

[laughter]

[applause]

Suffice it to say, that was the end of the Peacock's exploration of Antarctica.  It would be left to Wilkes to accomplish what I think is one of the most extraordinary accomplishments in global exploration.  Taking up where the Peacock went down, the Vincennes would follow the coast of Antarctica for 1500 miles, mapping, for the first time, an extensive section of the Antarctic coast.  Wilkes would call it the Antarctic Continent.  

That fall, in the fall of 1840, President Martin Van Buren would announce to Congress and the world that the U.S. Exploring Expedition had discovered the seventh continent.  

Now why don't we know anything about this?  Well, to give you sort of a hint why, Wilkes, when they returned to Sydney, would discover that there had been two other expeditions down there at the same time.  This was really a space race.  There had been a French expedition, and that French had seen land a few days before Wilkes thought they had seen land.  Wilkes, there is evidence that Wilkes returned to his journal and, shall we say, revisited the date where he saw land.  

[laughter]

This meant that when the expedition finally returned to America, it would not be greeted by parades and speeches and what it should have gotten.  It would be greeted by a court‑martial proceeding.  One of the charges brought against Wilkes would be that he lied about the discovery of Antarctica.  And it was crazy because there was no need to.  It didn't make any difference what date they had seen land because actually, it had been those Nantucketers and those sealers from Connecticut who had first seen Antarctica two decades before.  They had seen the Antarctic Peninsula, but no one really knew that that was part of a huge continent.  It was Wilkes who was the first one to chart a significant portion of the continent.  And there was a lot of Richard Nixon in Charles Wilkes.

[laughter]

He was a man of extraordinary energy and abilities, but he always pushed it too far.  His paranoia, his need for glory, always over reached the mark.  And, you know, we're just halfway into an expedition.  And they now go on to Fiji.  They chart ‑‑ they come up with a magnificent chart of the Fijian Islands, the first trustworthy map of this island group.  Tragedy would occur there.  Two of the officers would be killed in hand‑to‑hand combat with the natives when they were bargaining for provisions, their brains bashed out by the Fijian war clubs.  One of those officers was Wilkes' 19-year-old nephew, Wilkes Henry, the eldest son of his, of Wilkes' widowed sister.  Wilkes took this very personally and responded with his version of shock and awe, and basically massacred the village that he felt was responsible.  Another charge brought against Wilkes would be the illegal use of force in Fiji.  

On they would go to Hawaii.  Wilkes would climb to the top of Mauna Loa and perform pendulum experiments in the midst of a hurricane.  Mauna Loa was more than 14,000 feet high.  They were suffering from an altitude sickness.  It was snowing.  The wind was so bad that their temporary shelters were blown off the top of the volcano.  They were literally clutching the lava.  And yet, he succeeded in performing these very delicate experiments.  

And then, it was on to probably the most important part of the expedition when it came to America, the Oregon territory.  There, Wilkes would work feverishly to chart as much as he could.  And, as I alluded to earlier, the names all over Washington are ‑‑ many of them can be attributed to the Wilkes exhibition.  Bainbridge Island, right across from Seattle, was named by Charles Wilkes for one of the commodores he immensely respected.  

They would go up the Columbia River, and it would be at the Columbia that the Peacock would finally be lost.  Yes, she would survive Antarctica she would fetch up on the shoal at the Columbia River bar and be pounded to pieces.  Everyone would get off, but tragically thousands of specimens and artifacts would be lost.  

They would make their way down to San Francisco Bay and this was at a time when California was part of Mexico.  Wilkes looked at this beautiful harbor and predicted whoever owns, controls this harbor will control the destiny of our continent.  And, seven years later, the Gold Rush would completely transform this.  

And then it was ‑‑ and now, even though they were on their native coast so to speak, they were about as far from home as they can get, because they go back the long way.  They go back to Hawaii, to Manila, to Singapore, Cape Town, and finally back to New York.  

The reception was a very difficult process for Wilkes and part of the problem ‑‑ Wilkes had made a lot of trouble for himself, yes he had, but he had accomplished literally miracles when it comes to exploration.  And the biggest problem confronting him was not necessarily what he had done, but there had that there had been ‑‑ some things never change ‑‑ a change in administration.  Jacksonian Democrats had launched this expedition, and Wilkes was an ardent Jacksonian Democrat.  

The Whigs were now in power, and President Tyler had no interest in trumpeting the achievements of an expedition launched by a rival administration.  And his secretary of the Navy really conducted a witch-hunt when it came to Wilkes.  He ‑‑ Wilkes should have been given a court of inquiry.  Given that, they should have examined what the charges were, but instead they went directly to a court martial.  And the summer of 1842 would be a real circus.  All the newspapers ‑‑ it was conducted on a warship in New York ‑‑ all the newspapers were there, and what would happen is instead of learning about everything that this incredible expedition had accomplished, they would examine everything that went wrong: all the personality conflicts, all the outrageous things Wilkes had done.  

And one of the more outrageous things Wilkes had done was that he had ‑‑ he was a lieutenant when this expedition left.  He felt he should have been given an acting appointment to captain, and he was right.  Anyone leading an expedition of this scale should have been a captain.  How are you supposed to command 40 lieutenants if you don't outrank them?  But his appointment was so controversial that the secretary of the Navy withdrew what Wilkes felt was a promised appointment to acting captain.  This burned in his soul from the beginning and may have really contributed to that breakdown early on.  

Well, when the expedition got to the Pacific, Wilkes did truly an unprecedented act in all of the American naval history, as far as I can tell.  They had just left Peru.  They were heading out into the Pacific.  Wilkes knew that for the next three years they would probably not be running into another American naval vessel.  So he came onto the quarterdeck of the Vincennes wearing a captain's uniform.  He said to his men, "I am now captain of the Essex, and since I am captain and commander of a squadron, I am by rights commodore of the U.S. Exploring Expedition, and I have just happened to bring with me the broad blue swallowtail pennant of a naval commodore."  And so Wilkes put the pennant to the masthead and for the next three years he was the self-crowned commodore of the U.S. Exploring Expedition.  This is just absolutely outrageous.  But ‑‑ and this was one of the charges brought against Wilkes at the end.    

But, you know, Wilkes in many ways would beat the rap.  He would get off with just a reprimand for whipping his men too many times, which he did.  He was a tough, tough naval officer and some have said that -- you know, Captain Ahab of the Pequod, some have argued that Melville based Ahab's character in large part on Charles Wilkes, because Melville would read Wilkes' narrative of the expedition very carefully.  And there are a lot of similarities: the quest for the white continent, the quest for the white whale.   

And so, Wilkes would get off with a reprimand.  And then, for the next, rest of his life really, he would dedicate himself to making sure Congress paid for the publication of the scientific reports.  And this would really be the major, one of the most fundamental contributions Wilkes would make to science in America.  Because, for example, the Lewis and Clark Expedition.  That is the exploring expedition everyone thinks of.  Yes, that was a success in many ways, but nothing was ever done with the scientific results.  They were basically lost.  Wilkes knew that if he didn't make sure Congress paid for this, all of these incredible accomplishments would go for nothing.  And Wilkes' personality was perfectly suited for harassing congressmen.

[laughter]

Every year he would go there and say, "Look, you have to pay for these results."  And scientific result papers don't come out quickly, particularly then, and so there would be papers on geology, on botany, on all these different things, and it would transform science in America.  None other than Charles Darwin, heard of him?  Well, when he was working on that little theory of evolution, he looked to the results of the U.S. Exploring Expedition as absolutely important in coming to the conclusions that he would come to.  

And so, against all odds, this expedition would transform science, not only in America, but particularly here in Washington D.C.   I was just walking this morning near my hotel.  It was in Lafayette Square and, after Charles Wilkes left his residence on Capitol Hill, he bought Dolly Madison's house.  And, if you go there to Lafayette Square, Square,  there is a plaque saying that Charles Wilkes lived there.  

Now, Charles Wilkes would die an unhappy man in that he never got the glory he had expected from his expedition and the glory he deserved.  But when the Civil War came, his time for glory finally arrived.  I'm going to end with this brief anecdote, but, if you've heard of the Trent Affair, you've heard of Charles Wilkes because Wilkes needed glory quickly.  And so he took a vessel, heard that there were two Confederate diplomats on an English ship going back to London.  Wilkes took them illegally from the vessel, the Trent, took these diplomats up to Boston and was crowned a hero.  This was after Bull Run.  The North needed something positive, and Wilkes had taken action.  Unfortunately, it almost got the English into the war on the side of the South, [audio skip] but for briefly Wilkes was a hero.  

But to prove that character is destiny, Wilkes would run into trouble with the secretary of the Navy once again, get court‑martialed.  This time all the charges would stick and he would retire.  And in his obituaries, he would be remembered as the hero of the Trent Affair, but no mention made of the expedition that had meant so much to me.   And I think that really says it all, as to what happened to this expedition.  It really should be a recognized part of our American scientific legacy.  Thank you very much.

[applause]

Male Speaker:  

I'm assuming there was a diversity of religious background of the explorers from the expedition, but I'm wondering if there was any kind of group worship, or Bible reading study together or was that, you know, their spiritual life, was that basically something that was done individually? 

Nathaniel Philbrick:  

The spiritual life was actually looked, tended to very actively.  There was a chaplain that was part of the expedition.  Unfortunately his character was less than stellar.  He made passes at a missionary's wife in Hawaii, and was summarily kicked out of the squadron.  But it would be actually William Hudson, the second in command of the Peacock, he was a very religious man and he would conduct, he would be the one to conduct religious services every Sunday aboard his vessel.  And there is just ‑‑ his journal is terrific.  And in one of the passages he says, they are below the Antarctic Circle, he says, "I think this is the first religious service ever conducted south of the Antarctic Circle."  

So, it was catch as catch can but the really interesting thing from my standpoint was their interaction with missionaries, not only throughout the Pacific, but also in the Pacific Northwest, because in the Oregon Territory, it was American missionaries that really comprised most of the American presence. Yes.

Male Speaker:  

You mentioned that two sailors died, were killed in Fiji.  How many other sailors died in the expedition?

Nathaniel Philbrick:  

Yeah.  Almost 40 sailors total died, and in fact one of the vessels -- there were two schooners with the expedition, they were my favorite vessels.  There were only seventy feet long.  These were New York pilot boats before they were turned into exploring vessels.  Only 15 men per vessel and one of those, the Seagull, would be lost with all hands in a gale off Cape Horn.  And, then there were other accidents, people falling off rigging, dying of disease, but when you look at the tremendous amount of territory they covered and the dangerous conditions there were remarkably few losses.  Yes.

Male Speaker:  

I have enjoyed both of your books very much.  How do you think the court marshal of Charles Wilkes should have come out, if you were the judge?

Nathaniel Philbrick:  

Yeah.  You're putting me on the spot there.  Well, you know, he clearly broke a lot of laws.  But I think in a way he got what he deserved when it came to that conclusion because, yes, he had done a lot of reprehensible things, but he had also been put in an impossible situation by his government, to be a lieutenant commanding an expedition of this scale, and he had somehow pulled it all together.  

And that's not to say he was ‑‑ and you have to look at other explorers.  Columbus was returned to Spain at one point in chains.  Even the sainted Cook, by his third voyage, there are real indications that he was beginning to lose it to a certain extent.  And Wilkes was on a voyage that lasted for four years.  Tremendously complex, and the fact of the matter is they accomplished it.  So, I would let history stand.

Male Speaker:  

Another difficult one.  How do you think an older William Reynolds would have done as head of the expedition?

Nathaniel Philbrick:  

Well, I'm running out of time, but I would say that William Reynolds would have been the one to take this into the history books.  Thank you very much.

[applause]

[end of transcript]


