                          The Blockade of Terceira by Dom Miguel**
[Background Note from Wikipedia  - A war broke out between the liberals (Pedro and Maria da Gloria) and the absolutists (Miguel's faction). This period became known as the Liberal Wars, but it was equally known as the Portuguese Civil War, the War of the Two Brothers, or the Miguelite War, and it lasted from 1828 to 1834. During this time of strife, the loyalists adopted Terceira, and Angra in particular, as their base for launching attacks against Miguel's forces. On 22 June 1828, forces loyal to the liberals deposed the captain-general of the Azores, Manuel Vieira de Albuquerque Touvar, deported him to the mainland, and established their headquarters at Angra.
One of the first major engagements of the war was the Battle of Praia Bay, fought on 28 August 1828, off the coast of Terceira, between Portuguese loyalists and a Miguelite fleet trying to crush Maria da Gloria's insurrection in its infancy. The loyalists were victorious.

In the nineteenth century, as mentioned above, the word Heroísmo (heroism) was added to Angra's name in recognition of its contribution to the liberal cause during the Portuguese Civil War (1828–1834). It was a victorious Maria da Gloria, who, reigning as Maria II of Portugal, bestowed this honor on Angra, her Azorean home during the six long years of civil war. In effect, "Angra do Heroísmo" means "Angra, City of Heroes".]
               *****************************************************************    
Terceira, an island of the Azores, blockaded by Don Miguel, in 1829, gave rise to the sanguinary struggle which ensued, and in which many of our adventurous and gallant countrymen shed their best blood. As soon as the constitution of Portugal was abolished by Don Miguel, the Western Islands, with the exception of Terceira, acknowledged his sovereignty. As soon as this circumstance became known, the Portuguese refugees who had fled their country at the first commencement of hostilities, now turned their attention to this island, and, sailing from Plymouth, endeavoured to land there; but being driven back by a British ssquadron which had been sent thither, they proceeded to Brest with the view of soliciting protection from the French. The French government supplied them with the necessary means of proceeding to Terceira by small parties, which they soon succeeded in reaching.

The captain-general, Prega, fitted out at St. Michael's an expedition against the Island of Terceira, which consisted of two sail of the line, a number of frigates, corvettes, and about 3,000 troops; but he was repulsed with great slaughter by a band of gallant men, who had for their leader the count Villa Flor. Soon after this, a regency was established with the assistance of count Palmella, who had just arrived, and the island was put in a proper state of defence. The greater part of the squadron just mentioned sailed for Lisbon, leaving a few sail to blockade the island; but it ap» pears that no great difficulty was experienced in obtaining supplies, though the commerce of France and Britain were somewhat incommoded by it. Day after day the island continued to receive fresh accessions of strength by the arrival of Portuguese constitutionalists, many of whom were of noble family, and who cheerfully contributed the revenues of their estates to the support of their cause, and matters seemed to progress very satisfactorily.

About the spring of the year 1830, the British began to feel considerable inconvenience by their commerce being obstructed, and the Briton and Undaunted frigates were consequently despatched to the Western Islands, while the Galatea was ordered on to Lisbon, with the view of obtaining redress for the capture of British ships which had been sent to that port. 
Apologies were offered to the consul-general, and promises of satisfaction, which, however, were limited to the release of the vessels, and the dismissal of the captain of the Diana. At length the Briton was despatched with a squadron, which succeeded in obtaining the satisfaction required, under a threat of blockading the Tagus.

Encouraged by this posture of affairs, the disputes with our government, and subsequently with that of France, the Terceireans began to prepare for certain bold operations, which they found were not inconsistent with the safety of their regency. It was necessary that, to exist as a state, they should have dominion over the island in their vicinity, and, with this object in view, an expedition was projected against Fayale. Three small vessels were armed, and several English schooners hired as transports, and early in June arrived off Fayale. Lights winds and strong currents unfortunately swept them through the channel of Pico, and prevented the British and American consuls, who were requested by the governor to treat for the surrender of the island, from communicating with count Villa Flor, the commander of the expedition.
As it was necessary to obtain a footing for their troops, and an anchorage for their frail barks, St. George's was attacked, and carried after a considerable resistance. A Portuguese corvette at this time arrived in Fayale roads, which gave courage to the garrison, and it prepared for a vigorous defence.
The Terceireans were alarmed at this event, as their resources were too contracted to carry on any important operations, and they feared a failure of their expectations of maintaining their power in the islands; but the corvette was visited with a gale of wind, which drove her from her anchorage, while intelligence arrived of another Portuguese corvette having been captured by a French squadron, which unexpectedly made its appearance in those latitudes. Unable to effect anything of importance without assistance, the expedition again sailed, and anchored off the town of Pico.

The news of this expedition induced the British government to despatch the Galatea to the scene of action to watch over their interests. Fayale was defended by a couple of batteries, one at each end of the bay, connected together by a seawall which extends to the two capes: this rendered a boat attack on that port quite impracticable. Port au Pin, a small harbour to the south-west, was also strong, and separated from the bay by a small neck of land which connects a promontory to the main land. Praga Bay, on the other side of the cape, was also in a good state of defence.

Five hundred men composed this garrison, who were undisciplined, and so disorderly withal, that they threatened to abandon the island and plunder the town. There was likewise a considerable militia, which, with the assistance of a 24-gun corvette, which anchored after the arrival of the Galatea, would have been more than sufficient to destroy the whole of the expedition. The captain of the Galatea was applied to detain the English vessels reported to belong to the expedition; but this he refused to do, on the plea that he had no power ,to interfere on the behalf of either party.

The Terceireans did all they could to gain the corvette over to their interests, but in vain. Both parties appeared to be in dread of one another, when, on the 22d of July, a council of war was held, which decided on the withdrawal of the garrison, and its removal to St. Michael; for this purpose the corvette was to be employed, in conjunction with an American brig, and an English and Brazilian schooner, which they hired. The following day was fixed upon for the embarkation. 
At 10 o'clock the drums began to beat, the troops were marched in from their several stations, and every thing had the appearance of going off with order and regularity; the governor, however, very improperly went on board the first, leaving the second in command to superintend the embarkation: at three, the corvette made the signal to weigh, before half the troops were embarked, and sent an order to the second in command to embark immediately, with which he very reluctantly complied. At half-past three she weighed, and stood out of the bay with a light breeze, leaving the others to shift for themselves. The troops, thus left alone, for the officers followed the second in command, amused themselves by firing in the most wanton manner on the unarmed inhabitants.
A young Englishman was mortally wounded; and a shot from an unknown hand, passed close to a window of the consul s house, where he was standing with the commander of the Galatea, observing the embarkation. The firing was supposed at first to be the soldiers discharging their blank cartridges on going off. Intelligence of what was passing at the point of embarkation, was brought to the consul's shortly after, and things wore a most unpleasant aspect. The corregidor (who had taken refuge with the consul, under the apprehension of ill-treatment,) was desired to inform the commanding officer of the militia that he would be held responsible for any more English blood that might be spilt; this gentleman was nowhere to be found. The corregidor was then called upon to put himself at the head of the militia, which, after much difficulty, he consented to do, provided he was accompanied by several officers of the Galatea, who were in the consul's house for its protection.

This party formed and repaired well armed to the fort, which was close to the point of embarkation; the militia were found straggling without officers: many of the soldiers were still disembarked, partly drunk and partly sober. A guard was forthwith organized, and restored a degree of order. Had not this been done, it is impossible to calculate what mischief might have ensued.

The corvette had already cleared the bay, and the American brig was endeavouring to weigh and get out under a light breeze. It was suspected that the individual who shot the Englishman, was on board of the latter; a search was made; but he was nowhere to be found. Count Villa Flor's troops had pushed off from Pico, and were now fast approaching: there was no alternative but to surrender; and at the earnest solicitations of Don Miguel's soldiers, an officer was despatched for this purpose. 
The commanding officer of the militia now appeared at the head of his men and raised Donna Maria's standard, amid a thousand vivas from the inhabitants. Villa Flor landed his troops, consisting of 500 men, which in the most orderly manner were disposed of. At night the city was brilliantly illuminated, and the British consul entertained the count and his principal officers at supper.

Little more than one hundred out of four hundred of Don Miguel's garrison escaped. The remainder were captured in the American brig and Brazilian schooner, and treated with the greatest humanity. Next morning Donna Maria was proclaimed, and illuminations ordered for three nights. The Galatea saluted her flag, a dinner was given on board to count Villa Flor and his principal officers, who were received with manned yards, and under a salute; in the evening there was a grand ball on shore, and Fayale resumed its wonted gaiety. 
The Portuguese officers formed themselves into bands, and in the evening serenaded the principal inhabitants; the only circumstance that damped the general joy was the death of Mr. Serle, the young man who was shot, and who was a great favourite with the inhabitants of the island. 
The murderer was fortunately apprehended, tried by a court-martial, and shot a few days after. A garrison of 300 men was left at Fayale, and the rest of the troops returned to Terceira, to make preparations for an expedition against St. Michael's. The Galatea followed, and on the 5th anchored at the capital of Terceira. The roadstead is not good, and can only be attempted in summer; to ride out a gale would be dangerous. 
The next morning a regiment of cacadores was received, and appeared in excellent order. Active preparations were making to get the expeditions ready before reinforcements could arrive from Portugal, but they were greatly deficient of transports. Orders had been sent to Fayale to hire American whalers, and on that depended their ulterior movements. The troops of the regency consisted of between four and five thousand men, including a corps of cadets well clothed and disciplined. The Galatea quitted Terceira on the 7th. On the 8th of July she arrived at St. Michael's, which was in some alarm; the corvette and English schooner had arrived, and the governor of Fayale was under trial by a court-martial. 
Exertions were making to put the island in a good posture of defence; the town, which is named Delgada, is well built, and tolerably clean; it is defended by two batteries, and the landing is difficult; it would require a couple of frigates to silence them both. Farther to the eastward, between Delgada and Villa Franca, is a fine sandy bay which had been well fortified, and was too strong for the Terceireans to land, without an efficient naval force, particularly in face of a corvette of 24 guns, strong enough to blow their mosquito fleet out of the water. There are few landing-places to the southward, and only one or two, very difficult, to the eastward. 
The captain-general strengthened every point in the neighbourhood of the town, and neglected the north end of the island, where a few troops were stationed, the coast being bold and difficult of access. The garrison consisted of 1,500 men, and 2,000 militia with a very fine train of artillery, well clothed and appointed, and well paid; against this force, and a corvette of 24 guns, it required considerable enterprise to risk an attack, and few people on the island supposed it would be attempted. Several vessels from England, not finding a freight back, went to Terceira, in hopes of being employed, and were taken up by the regency.
The consul received orders to proceed to Terceira, in order to investigate the circumstance of a British vessel having been forced into the service of the regency, and lost; he did not, however, consider it advisable to proceed till it was ascertained positively whether the island was to be attacked or not; and on the 30th of July the Galatea sailed for Terceira, for that purpose. On the afternoon of the 1st of August, half-way between the islands, a convoy of 33 sail was discovered, consisting of a large merchant ship, under French colours, and thirteen schooners, steering towards the northeast end of the island. On the first appearance of the Galatea, she was taken for the corvette, and the schooners hauled out from the convoy, it having been determined to carry her by boarding. The Galatea, hoisting her colours, undeceived them, and they made sail to speak to her; as this, however, would have had the appearance of interfering, and if seen from the island might have compromised the English at St. Michael's, she made all sail away, and anchored at one in the morning. 
The telegraphs had been changed the day before, and did not work, and the captain-general received no information of the convoy being off till seven in the morning. The alarm guns were then fired, and the drums beat to arms; at nine the main body and the militia, after being paraded before the captain-general, and harangued, were put in motion, accompanied by a fine train of artillery, all in high order, and apparently in great spirits; the corvette slipped at the same time, but by her manoeuvres she did not appear very anxious to disturb them. 
At ten the captain-general left the town in his carriage, attended by a numerous staff, and fixed his head quarters two leagues off. The governor of the island was posted in the castle with pikemen, and the town was placed in a state of order, under the protection of a number of the troops. During the night, the convoy fell to leeward, as far as the Musteros, and got abreast of their landing-place about night, which was the time the light troops left the city. The place of debarkation was very bad, only one person being able to get up at a time; but it was some distance from Ribiera Grande, where a detachment of troops were stationed; and the only resistance they met with was from a priest and a few old men and women rolling down stones; the former was shot, and fell over the cliff, and the others were dispersed; a Serjeant's party would have effectually prevented their landing. 
The count Villa Flor and a few cadets were the first who scrambled up the cliff; by nine their whole force, consisting of 1,600 men, including officers, and 80 cadets, were on shore, having nothing but their arms; their provisions were even left behind. With this small force, after recovering from the fatigue of mounting the cliff, they took the road to Ribiera Grande, determined to conquer or die: there was no retreat, and if taken, no mercy to be expected. In two hours they fell in with Don Miguel's cacadores, and after some skirmishing, drove them back, with the loss of a field-piece, which was a great acquisition. They bivouacked for the night in the district of Maya, and were well supplied with provisions. 
At daylight they were again in motion, and after a severe march, and a great deal of skirmishing, arrived in front of a very strong position taken up by the commander of Don Miguel's forces between Ribiera Grande and Porto Fermosa; at eleven, their disposition for attack being completed, they were themselves suddenly assailed on their left flank and rear, by a detachment of 500 men, who had crossed from Villa Franca and the Tournes. The Miguelites thought the day was their own, and cheered from their position, but stood firm. The Terceireans no way dismayed, faced about a detachment, routed their assailants, and then attacked the position in front and flank with so much alacrity, that the Miguelite troops were immediately routed and dispersed, leaving six pieces of artillery behind; the Miguelites lost between four and five hundred killed, to fifty on the part of the Terceireans.
All was quiet in the town during the 2nd, and no certain intelligence of their having effected a landing had reached the city. The Galatea was moored close in, and the marines were kept in readiness to land, in the event of tumult or confusion. The captain-general returned to town at midnight, and sent to the commander of the Galatea to inform him of what had transpired, and requesting protection on board his vessel, if found necessary. The captain, however, replied, that' it would be better for the captain-general to secure a passage in an English ship, professing himself to be in a neutral, position with the two powers. In the morning, he sent again to the commander of the Galatea to acquaint him that he had taken up an excellent position, awaiting the attack of Villa Flor, and fixed his head quarters at the castle, and therefore suspended engaging a passage for the present.

The streets were now crowded with people, who began to insult those obnoxious to them; the higher class of Portuguese kept out of the way. The consul, the captain of the Galatea, and some English merchants, recommended order, and succeeded in establishing peace and tranquillity. 
About noon a young Portuguese, just arrived from England, gave a viva for Donna Maria; all further advice was useless; she was instantly proclaimed by the populace and pikemen. The captain-general's wife became alarmed at this movement, and sought refuge in the consul's house, where she removed her baggage. She was followed by the members of the junta, and all the public officers, who had no hesitation in asking an asylum from the consul, whom only a few days previously they wished to imprison. 
The castle was still quiet, and the garrison shouted for Don Miguel; but the captain-general and governor, suspecting it would not remain so long, retired to the government house, and from thence over the wall which separated his premises from the consul's. 
They were no sooner out of the castle, than Don Miguel's flag was struck, Donna Maria's hoisted, and a salute fired. By this time there was a good deal of confusion; men were seen running about with muskets and pikes, others with drawn swords and bayonets, calling out lustily for the young queen, and obliging all those they met to do the same. At last a few people were collected, who had the appearance of officers, and who were recommended to send into the castle every man with fire-arms. A member of the municipality, by name Andi6 de Pento, was requested to take steps for the restoration of order, and he thought it prudent to solicit the assistance of the marines belonging to the Galatea, for that purpose. As no intelligence had yet arrived of what turn affairs had taken in the country, it was a delicate request to comply with, and, in the event of bloodshed in the town, an equally delicate one to refuse. The Miguelite judge of Ribiera Grande, in the act of taking refuge in the consul's house, being shot on the stair, and as this act might have led to an attack on the whole party, the question was at once decided; orders were sent to the Galatea, and in five minutes the marines were on shore.

It had been stipulated with the provisional government, that, in the event of Don Miguel's troops coming back in a body, either defeated or victorious, the castle should be left open for the marines to retire to, and from thence embark immediately. Stragglers from the field of battle soon after returned, bringing intelligence of a total rout. It now became necessary to afford some protection to Don Miguel's defeated soldiers, as they came in; the first officer who appeared, was twice fired at; a boy was killed, and another wounded, and several were rescued from the fury of the mob; humanity required some interference. 
Two parties of marines, an officer at the head of each, accompanied by a Portuguese gentleman to explain the nature of their mission, patrolled the streets, and prevented any further excesses. Another party of Portuguese was stationed at the entrance of the town, to disarm the soldiers, and conduct them to the castle. 
The captain-general was required by the provisional government to embark, and at his request a guard of marines was furnished him. The consul, the captain, and several of the Galatea's officer's accompanied his family to the boats, and saw them safely off. Many of Don Miguel's officers were brought in, and were allowed to go to their quarters on patrol; the men were conducted to the castle, and well treated. The Galatea's marines occasionally patrolled the streets; the town was spontaneously and brilliantly illuminated, and at midnight all was quiet as if nothing had happened.
Next morning, at ten o'clock, the count Villa Flor, at the head of his troops, entered the town, and was greeted by the inhabitants with the greatest joy; the windows were lined with well-dressed females, wearing the colours of Donna Maria, which had been some time in readiness; the convents poured forth their artificial flowers, and even the Miguelite convent in the square was decorated with her colours. The troops were formed in front of the government house, and Donna Maria was proclaimed with the greatest enthusiasm. The corvette stood in at noon, but seeing the flag changed, made all haste to the westward. Count Villa Flor and his principal officers were entertained at the hospitable board of the British consul-general.

It is difficult which most to admire, the gallantry and enterprise of the Terceirean troops, or their moderation after victory. With their small means, they fitted out an expedition in the very teeth of a corvette mounting 24 guns, and which they had every reason to believe would attack them; came over in vessels, many of them hardly fit to be trusted at sea, arrived at the point of debarkation in good time. 
They clambered over almost inaccessible rocks, beat double their numbers in a strong position well defended by artillery, and marched into the city, forty-eight hours after landing, in perfect order and discipline.
It was in the early part of the afternoon of a fine summer's day, as the officers of his majesty's frigate, the Dryad, were parading the quarter-deck, that a boat was observed to put off from the shore in the direction of the ship. The Dryad was at anchor off the Isle of France, in the roads opposite the castle of the French governor, waiting to take possession of the island, which, according to treaty, was to be surrendered to the British on the following day. Captain Manners the commander, had been anxiously expecting to receive a communication from the governor, to arrange the time and place for the conference which must necessarily take place among them: at noon the intelligence having been heard from the shore, he had issued orders to have every thing in readiness, to fulfil the directions he had received if driven to extremity— which were as follows:—"Should the keys of the fort not be delivered up before twelve o'clock on the day named, a fire is instantly to be opened on the place, and possession taken by force."

Captain Manners was a man who had the good fortune to be promoted from the station of a common sailor, on account of his consummate bravery, and thorough knowledge of seamanship; he was generous, noble-minded, and strict in the observance of duty, but as he had not derived his learning from books, but from actual service, he was averse to every thing that had the appearance of study; and moreover, at times, when in an angry mood, was apt to express himself in "rough unpolished terms."
Amongst the midshipmen was one named Alfred I Clifton, a young man who, like many others of the same profession, had nothing to trust to for promotion but his merit; he was sedentary in his habits, strongly addicted to study, and, on account of his mild and gentlemanly behaviour, was beloved by the crew. 
As he had neither the means nor the will, he forbore to join in the frequent festive orgies of his brother officers—in consequence of which, he had lost the good opinion of the captain, who termed him "too much of a bookworm ever to make a good sailor." Such were the two persons who form the principal characters in the tale.
The boat had now approached the ship's side; the gangway was cleared, and the captain stood on the quarterdeck, waiting the announcement of the visitors, who proved to be two French officers bringing a letter for the captain, requesting him to attend on the following morning, at the governor's residence, to receive the surrender. The captain gave the requisite answer, and the officers left the vessel. Lots were now drawn, to decide which of the midshipmen should take charge of the ship the next day, as the attendance of every officer was required, to witness the ceremony of the surrender: the lot fell upon Clifton, who joyfully undertook the duty, as he would thereby be enabled to pursue his favourite recreation unmolested: nor was Captain Manners less pleased; "The lot could not have fallen better," said he, "than upon the bookworm; there will, no doubt, be a glorious carousal upon the occasion, the pleasure of which, I am convinced, would have been considerably damped by his unsociableness."

At ten the next morning, the captain and officers left the ship, and Clifton retired to the gun-room, to grieve in secret at the harshness of his commander. In about three hours, the two officers who had visited the ship the day before, again came on board with a note from the captain, desiring Alfred to show them over the Dryad. He accordingly led them over the principal parts of the vessel, and lastly to the magazine, whence he was called on deck to settle a dispute between two of the men: on his return, the two officers expressed their thanks in bad English, and requested the boat might be got ready for their return. 
Clifton, to pay them as much respect as possible, offered to accompany them to the shore; they accepted his offer, and the boat pushed off from the frigate. During their passage, the Frenchmen, who were not aware that Alfred was perfectly the master of their native tongue, started a conversation to the following effect:—" How long will the match burn  "Two hours." "Is it well primed?" "Undoubtedly." "How are things arranged on shore  "The governor will manage that—we have done our part." 
Clifton was greatly alarmed at this, but keeping his countenance, he politely bade the officers adieu, returned to the ship, and running into the magazine, discovered that they had placed a slow match, with the intention of blowing up the ship; he instantly extinguished it, mustered all the men that could be spared, informed them of the circumstance, armed them, and in less than half an hour was on his way to the shore. Arriving at the gate of the castle, they gagged and bound the sentinel, and Alfred rushing into the' apartment where the English and French were dining together, exclaimed aloud, "Captain Manners, a mutiny has broken out on board; the men insist on your instantly returning to the ship; the boatswain has proclaimed himself captain, turned the forecastle guns aft, and all is confusion." Instantly the officers rose; the French tried every artifice to induce them to remain, but without effect; at last they separated, but not before a promise had been made by the captain, to return as soon as he had set things to rights on board. 
During the return to the Dryad, a gloomy silence was preserved by all, till on reaching the side of the vessel, the captain, finding all quiet, asked Clifton "What he had to understand by his insolence, in imposing upon his superior officers  " To which he modestly replied, "That I have made use of an artifice, is most true; but I trust, when all is explained, you will not condemn my conduct." He then related the conversation he had overheard; the circumstance of his finding the match burning in the magazine; and, to strengthen his assertion, showed the captain the remainder still lying on the……………………..
** Excerpted from ‘Tales of the Wars, or, Naval and Military Chronicles, December 28, 1832
