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LIFE OF LORD NELSON. 
~~ 

o 'l, ELSON was the fourth son of the Rev. Edmund Nel
~ r,N son, rector of Burnham Thorpe, in the county of Nor
r.l. ~~ ~ folk. He was born in the parsonage hc;mse of that 
parish on the ~9th September 1758. His mother was the 
daughter of the Rev. Dr Suckling, prebendary of Westminster, 
whose grandmother was sister to Sir Robert Walpole, Earl of 
Orford. Our hero received the name of Horatio from the 
then Earl of Orford, who was his godfather. He was sent to 
the high-school of Norwich, from which he was removed to 
North Waltham; but he did not remain long at school, for at 
the early age of twelve he was at his own desire placed with 
his uncle, Captain Suckling, commanding the 11.aisonnable of 
(54 guns, then lying at Chatham. This early deprivation of the 
comforts of family and home is the more worthy of remark, as 
his constitution was feeble and even sickly, and the brilliant 
career of our hero's lift! goes far to disprove the common as
sertion so often obstinately maintained, that the mind is neany 
wholly dependent on physical causes. The Raisonnable was 
soon after paid off, and Suckling was put in command of the 
Triumph guard-ship ; but as this appointment did not suggest 
any means of actiYe employment for young Nelson, be ·,ms 
sent a voyage on board a West India merchant-ship. On Ho
ratio's return to England, his uncle, though pleased with his 
seamanship, did not fail to discover some lurking symptons of 
prejudice against the navy, imbibed from the notions enter
tained by his late shipmates, which he himself set about cor
recting, and occasiunally permitted him, as a reward for dili
gence, to go in the cutter and decked long-boat attached to 
the Chatham station. By this means young Nelson, who lost 
no opportunity for improvement, acquired a competent know
leage of piloting. 
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Nelson received his first commission as a lieutenant under 

Captain Robinson of the Worcester of 64 guns, with whom he 
3ailed until 1777. 

On the ninth of April, Nelson was commissioned to the 

Lowestoffe of 32 guns, Captain Locker, as second lieutenant, 
and with 
him pro
ceeded to 
Jamaica. 
Our trade in 
the West In
dies was at 
that period 
suffering 

- great annoy
ance from 
French and 
American 
privateers. 
During a 
heavy gale, 
and with the 
sea runnrng 
high, an 
American 
Letter of 
Marque* 

-struck her colours to the Lowestoffe. The first lieutenant be

ing at the moment absent, Captain Locker exclaimed, in re

proachful terms, "Have I then no officer who can board the 

prize?" Nelson instantly seized the occasion, and gently 

-drawing back the master, who bad approached the gangway, 

·said, "It is my turn now, if I come back it will be yours!" 
In 1797 Nelson mainly contributed to the brilliant victory 

-over the Spanish fleet off Cadiz. At daybreak a sight of the 

enemy was obtained-an enemy so superior in force that a 
-commander of less determined character would have hesitated 

• Armed vessels so called, the propP.rty of priva te parties, empowered by their re-
11pective governments to capture and appropriate to their own advantage ships be
ilonging to an enemy. 
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to commence an engagement. Before the enemy had time tt.> 
form in regular order of battle, Sir John Jervis, by carryin g a 
great press of sail, came up with them, passed through th eir 
fleet, and thus cut off nine of their ships fro m the main body. 
The Culloden, Captain Trowbridge, had the honour of begin
ning the action. About half-past eleYen o'cl ock the firing 
commenced from his ship against th e enemy's headmost sh ip 
to windward, ancl by twelve o'clock eight of the nine sh ips 
were put to flight, and dicl not again appear in ac tion till the 
close of the day. This part of the admiral's plan having suc
ceeded, his attention was now turned to the main body of the 
Spaniards, and he made the signal to tack in succession. But 
Nelson perceiving the Spanish fleet to bear up before the wind, 
evidently with an intention of forming th eir line, and th en 
joining their separated ships, at that time engaged with some 
of our centre ships, or flying from us, to prevent either of th eir 
schemes from taking effect, he ordered the ship to be wore, 
and passing between the Diadem, Captain G. W. Towry, and 
the Excellent, Captain C. Collingwood, at a quarter past one 
o'clock was close in action with the headmost, and, of course, 
leewar<lmost of the Spanish division, the San Nicholas. 

After a destructive fire had been maintained for a short 
time, Nelson gave orders to board the enemy; when, to use 
his own words, "The soldiers of the 69th regiment, with 
an alacrity which will ever do them credit, and Lieutenant 
Pearson of the same regiment, were amon gst the foremost 
fo this service. The first man who jump.eel into the en emy's 
mizzen chains was Captain Berry, late my first lieutenant. 
Captain Miller vvas in the very act of doing s'o, but I directed 
him to remair1 : he was supported from our sprit-sail yard, 
which hooked in the San Nicbolas's mizzen rigging. A sol
dier of the 69th regiment having broke the upper quarter 
gallery window, jumped in, followed by myself and others as 
fast as possible. 

'' 1 found the cabin doors fastened, and the Spanish officers 
fired their pistols at us through the windows ; but having 
burst open the doors, the soldiers fired, and the Spanish brig
adier (commodore with a distinguishing pendant,) fell when 
retreatin g to the quarter-deck, on the larboard side near the 
wheel. H avin g pushed on to the quarter-deck, I found 
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Captain Berry in possession of the poop, and the Spamsh en
sign bawling do'Yn. I passed with my people, and Lieutenant 
Pearson on the larboard gangway to the forecastle, where 1 
met two or three 
Spanish officers, 
prisoners to my. 
seamen, and 
they delivered 
me their swords, 
which as I recei
ved I gave to 
Wm. Fearney, 
one of my 
bargemen, who 
put them with 
the greatest 
sang froid un
der his arm. 

"The Min
erve 0eing sent to my assistance by the admiral, I went on 
board her, and directed Captain Cockburn to hoist my pendant, 
and carry me to the van, and place me on board any of the 
line of battle ships then engaged. However before this could 
be effected, the signal began to wear and discontinue the action, 
I went with Captain Cockburn on board the Victory, when 
the admiral received me on the quarter-deck, and, having 
embraced me, said, he could not sufficiently thank me, and 
used kind expressions, which could not fail to make me happy. 
From the Victory I went to the Irresistible 74, Captain q. 
Martin, who was ordered to hoist my pendant, as my own ship 
was completely disabled, and she was then taken in tow by 
the Minerve. My bruises were now looked at, and found 
but trifling." 

Shortly after this he commanded a force on an expedition 
to Teneriffe, where he lost his right arm.. He returned to 
England about the end of the year l 797, when he was kindly 
received by his sovereign, who expressed deep sorrow at the 
loss he had sustained, and a hope that he might yet be able 
to secure the glory of his country. 

The battle of the Nile was fought on the ht of August,-an 
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action which, by Nelson's great exertions, ended in the total 
discomfiture of the French fleet. 

The battle of Copenhagen was the next great engagement. 
It took place on April 2nd l 801. The Danish fl ee t comprised 
nineteen ships, and floating batteries, supported by the Crown 
Islands, mouuting 88 cannon, and some guns on the island of 
Amak. The English had twelve sail of the line, and a pro 
portionate number of smaller vessels. During the heat of the 
action, the vice-admiral (now Lord Nelson) was on the quarter
deck, when a shot knocked some splinters from the main-mast. 
He observed, with a smile, "It is warm work, and this day 
may be the last to any of us at a moment; " and then stopping 
short at the gangway, he used an expression never to be forgot
ten-" But, mark you, I would not be elsewhere for thousands." 

Soon after this, Nelson received the thanks of Parliament, 
and was elevated to the rank of a Viscount. 

The brilliant career of the great English commander was 
terminated by the celebrated battle of Trafalgar, on October 
21st 1805. ln this action he was commander-in-chief, and it 
was in it that he made use of the ever-memorable 5,ignal
" E NGLAND EXPECTS THAT EVERY MAN WILL DO HIS DUTY.° 

It was a private signal to the fle et, and was the last that was 
issued previous to the commencement of the engagement. 
The enemy's line consisted of thirty-three ships, e1 ghteen of 
which were French, and fifteen Spanish. The British fleet 
consisted of only twenty-seven sail of the line. The enemy 
had not only the advantage in point of size as we11 as numbers, 
but a superiority of about three hundred and fi fty guns; be
sides this, ten thousand of their choicest troops were distributed 
through the fleet to ensure success by boardin g ; and their 
ships were furnished with fire-balls and combustibles of every 
description, in the hope of setting the British ships on fire. 
Nelson commanded the Victory, and sin gled out for attack the 
Santissima Trinidada, in contending with which ship on a for
mer occasion, in 1797, he had already acquired considerable 
renow n. Havi ng got alongside his tremendous opponen~ 
whi ch he fa :-n ili arly call ed his old acquaintance, he ordered 
the shi ps to be lashed . together. The bat tle now raged with 
a fury not to be described ; and the en emy's ports being full 
of men, an<l the guns m uzzle to muzzl e, th e carnag e wa:1 



8 LIFE OF LORD NELSO:~. 

most horrible. The crash, too, as the falling masts, yards, &c., 

were incessantly mowed down by the respective shots on both 

sides, with the almost general blaze and tremendous uproar, 

had an awful grandeur which no verbal description or graphic 

delineation can ever faithfully convey to the eye and ear. 

Our hero amidst this most terrific scene appeared to be lit

erally in his glory. He was quite enraptured with the bravery 

and skill of all under his command; nor was he displeased to 

find that the enemy in general fought like men worthy of being 

conquered, of being themselves conquerers in a better cause. 

In a dress richly covered with the honours which he had 

acquired by his prowess in former battles, he stood a conspicu

ous object of emulation to all the heroic men who surrounded 

him in this. Never had his as_piring and enraptured heart be

held a victory more brilliantly glorious awaiting their noble 

exertions. Ineffable delight, blended with much benignity 

beamed over the hero's countenance. Conscious of being en

gaged in contending for all that is dear to man, and that he 

was struggling in a righteous cause, he doubtecl little the success 

of his country; while his only personal solicitude was, that if 

he fell it might be in the arms of victory. Still, however, 

though to all appearance success was about to crowu his efforts, 

the prize as it were within his grasp, he could not but be con

scions that individual danger every where hovered around. 

The Santissima Trinidada carried full sixteen hundred men, 

including a corps of troops, among whom were several sharp

shooters; and many other ships had also Tyrolese marksmen 

on board. Amidst the conflict of cannon fired muzzle to 

muzzle, showers of bullets were directed on the quarter-deck, 

where the distinguished hero stood fearlessly giving his orders, 

and cheerfully abiding every peril. His heart was animated, 

and his spirits were gay, and the stump of his right arm, which 

he always pleasantly denominated his fin, moved the shoulder 

of his sleeve up and down with the utmost rapidity, as was 

his custom when he felt greatly pleased. 

, About fifteen minutes past one, while his lordship was walk

ing the middle of the quarter-deck with Captain Hardy, a ball 

was fired from the enemy's mizzentop, which struck the ep

aulette on his left shoulder, and penetrated his chest. He 

fell with his face on the deck. Captain Hardy, was on his 
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r ight (the side furthest from the enemy) and some steps in 
11 dvance of his lordship, on turning round, saw a serjeant-major 
of marines and two seamen raising him from the deck, where 
h e had fallen on the same spot on which a little before his 
t>ecretary had breathed his last, with whose blood his lordship's 
-clo thes were much soiled. Captain Hardy expressed a hope 
that he was not severely wounded; to which the gallant chief 
1·~plied: "They have done for me at last, Hardy."-" I hope 
:iot," answered Captain Hardy.-"Yes," replied his lordship; 
"my backbone is shot through." 

Captain Hardy ordered the seamen to carr)' the admiral to 
t he cockpit; and now two incidents occured strikingly char
acteristic of this great man, and strongly marking that energy 
and reflection which in his heroic mind rose superior even to 
t he immediate consideration of his present awful condition. 
While the men were carrying him down the ladder from the 
middle deck, his lordship observed that the tiller-ropes were 
not yet replaced; and desired one of the midshipmen stationed 
there to go upon the quarter-deck and remind Captain Hardy 
of that circumstance, and request that new ones should imme
<liately be rove. Having delivered this order, he took his 
handkerchief from his pocket and covered his face with it, that 
he might be conveyed to the cockpit at this crisis unnoticed 
by the crew. 

The surgeon then examined the wound, and endeavoured 
to discover the course of the ball, which he soon found had 
penetrated deep into the chest and had probably lodged in the 
~pine. This being explained to his lordship, he replied, that 
h e was confident that his back was shot through. 

He anxiously inquired about the state of the battle, which, 
:a lthough suffering the most extreme agony, he regarded far 
more than his wound. At times the pains seizing him more 
violently, he suddenly and loudly expressed a wish to die; 
then again growing calm and collected, he addressed himself 
to Dr. Scott, speaking low, in broken unc0nnected sentences. 
At first he cried incessantly for drink, and was supplied from 
time to time with lemonade. After each draught he seemed 
reli eved for a short time, and again addressed a few sentences 
to Dr. Scott; then the pain again seizing him, he would has
tily call out, "Drink, drink! " His lower extremities soon 
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grew cold and insensible, and the copious effusion of blood 
from his lungs frequently threatened suffocation. His eyes, 
however, appeared to brighten and his spirits to revive on 
hearing the cheers given by the crew of the Victory, as the 
different ships of the enemy surrendered. He frequently ex
pressed a great desire to have his face wiped, repeating to 
Dr. Scott, "Wipe my face, doctor! doctor, wipe my face!" 
This being done for a considerable time, he seemed to receive 
some comfort, but soon grew extremely anxious to see Captain_ 
Hardy. His lordship had several times sent for him, and not 
finding him come, began to imagine he was no more. It was 
found difficult to efface this idea; and Dr. Scott felt it neces
sary himself to call Captain Hardy, who had been unwilling 
to quit his post at such an in-teresting period. 

A bout half-past four o'clock, however, Captain Hardy atten
ded on his lordship, who eagerly inquired how many ships 
were ~aptured. On being informed by the captain that twelve 
which he could see had certainly struck, and that probably 
more might have surrendered, as the victory seemed nearly 
complete, the dying hero hastily exclaimed, "What! only 
twelve; there should have been at least fifteen or sixteen by 
calculation! However,'' added he, after a short pause, "twelve 
:.i.re pretty well ! " He then added, "Kiss me ; " and Captain 
Hardy immediately kneeling, respectfully kissed the wan cheek 
of his adored commander. The dying hero now desired that 
his affectionate regards might be presented to his brave officers 
and men, and said that he could have wished once more to 
have beheld his beloved friends and relatives, or even to have 
11urvived till he had seen the fleet in safety; but as neither 
was possible, he felt resigned, and thanked God for having 
enabled him to do his duty to his king and his country. His 
lordship latterly with great urgency directed Dr. Scott to rub 
his breast and the pit of his stomach, where it seems possible 
he now felt the blood beginning more painfully to flow in a 
state of increasing congelation. "Rub me, rub me, doctor!" 
he often and loudly repeated. This melancholy office was 
continued to be almost incessantly performed by Dr. Scott, 
till his lordship expired, and indeed for some time after. 
The last words the immortal Nelson uttered were, "Thank 
God, I have done my duty." 
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The hero of Aboukir sunk to rest on the bosom of Victory, wl1ich crowned the last achievement of his life with a glory that even eclipsed the lustre of all his former exploits. 1inct.ec n sail of the line were the prize of this dearly bought couquest; while the enemy lost between twenty and thirty thousand seamen, four admirals, one general, and most of their best officers. Among the prisoners was Villeneuve li imsclr, the French admiral, who, frantic with grief and desp 1ir, considered his defeat as a dream, and could not persuade himself that bis fine fleet had, within the short space of four hours, be-en consigned to total destruction. 
The account of Nelson's death was received with extreme 

sorrow 0. nd regret even by the enemy, some of whom were observed to shed tears on the occasion. " Though he had been the ruin of their navy," they said, "yet they could not help lamenting his fall, as being the most generous enemJ and the greatest commander of the age." 
· When intelligence of the engagement was transmitted to their Majesties at Windsor, the queen called the princesscE ,~round her, and read the despatch aloud, while the whole royal group dropped a tear to the memory of the illustrious dead. The king in particular was deeply affl.icted.-A proclam:.tion was issued for a day of thanksgiving for the signal and important victory obtained by his lordship; and his ~I ajes ty was pleased to confer on his brother and heir the dignity of an earl. 

Th e remains of Lord Nelson were conveyed home in the Victory, and lay in state several days at Greenwich. On T hursday, January 9, 1806, the corpse, attended by an immense procession, was conveyed to St. Paul's, and interred in a vault exactly under the dome. 

'IHE EKJ>. 




