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PREFACE.
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As I pause in my work to pass in review the events of
three thousand years, which I have tried to narrate in this
little book, I probably anticipate my readers in wondering at
the audacity, not to say presumption, which moved me to
this undertaking. It came about quite naturally, to be sure,
as the result of an interest awakened many years ago in a
nation which had sent to America such discoverers as
Columbus and Vespucci, such soldiers as Cortes and Pizarro,
De Soto, and Ponce de Leon. At first I became curious to
visit the scenes of their adventures, then to journey through
the country whence they had come; and the result has been
that I have devoted a portion of my life to a study of both
people and country.

I do not, of course, assume that an interest in a subject
should warrant one in writing about it, be he never so well
equipped for the purpose; but with me, the seeing gives
birth to a desire to convey to others the pleasure I feel, or
the lesson I may derive, from the object under
contemplation. Thus, while I never intended more than to
make a few forays into the historic fields of Spain, when I
visited that country ten years ago, it has eventuated that
instead of skirmishing with the outposts, I have attacked the
very citadel. That I have come off unscathed, and with spoil
of some sort, is self-evident; but whether it might not have
been to my readers’ profit if I had not done so, is a question
for them to decide. I feel it to be, indeed, as true to-day as it



was a score of years ago that (in the words of a standard
encyclopædia) “there is no good general history of Spain!”

Without attempting to extenuate any possible errors, yet
I would call attention to the fact that it is extremely difficult
to clothe in picturesque language (and at the same time be
faithful to the verities of history) the details of a story
extending over so vast a range, and bring that story within
the compass of a single volume.

The best histories are those which treat of single
episodes or periods, such as Prescott’s Ferdinand and
Isabella, Irving’s Conquest of Spain, Spanish Voyages, and
Conquest of Granada. To these, in truth, I would refer my
young readers for a more extended acquaintance with Spain
and her fascinating history. In those charming narratives the
dry bones of fact are clothed in graceful drapery, and the
reader moves and acts with their heroes, kings, and queens,
in most distinguished company.

I do not like to allude to the recent events in Spanish
history, by which our own country was forced into collision
with Spain; and I will dismiss the subject merely with the
statement that it has been my endeavour to present an
accurate account of the unfortunate war, in which I have
had the benefit of supervision by competent authorities.

To them, and to the silent companions of my voyages
and excursions, drawn from the musty shelves of the library,
and frequently exposed to peril “by flood and field,” I would
herewith express my heartfelt thanks.

F. A. O.
WASHINGTON, D. C., February, 1899.
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ANCIENT IBERIA.
In the southwestern corner of Europe, with the

Atlantic Ocean on the north and west, and the
Mediterranean Sea south and east, lies the Iberian
Peninsula, eleven thirteenths of which belong to
the country known as Spain. The other two
thirteenths pertain to Portugal, a country politically
distinct from Spain, but with similar physical
features in the main.

Although we do not know when it first received its
ancient name, Iberia, nor even whence came its very first
peoples, yet we know that for ages it has existed as a fair
and fertile land, capable of supporting millions of
inhabitants.

It is essentially a mountainous country, for, first of all,
there are the Pyrenees, which partly bound it on the north;
the Cantabrian range, in the northwest; the Guadarrama, in
the central region; and the Sierras Morena and Nevada, in
the south. Between these mountain ranges lie great
tablelands and deep valleys, the latter traversed by rivers
swift and long, but few of them navigable far from the sea.

It is its mountainous character that has given this land,
lying as it does beneath a southern sun, a great diversity of
climate; so that we may say it has at least four climatic
zones: First, the zone of the plateau, cold in winter and hot
in summer, where the soil is arid; second, that of the
northwestern provinces, with a moist climate; third, that of



the eastern coast, where a balance is preserved between
the two extremes of the others; and, fourth, the subtropical
zone of the south coast, which is hot as well as humid.

Thus Spain has a more varied vegetation than any other
country of Europe, for its high plains and mountainous
valleys are almost Alpine in the character of their flora; its
North Atlantic region has ferns and grassy meadows, forests
of oak, beech, and chestnut; and the southeast and south a
flora that is almost African, and comprising many species
that are purely tropical.

So we find that Spain, though only six hundred and fifty
miles in greatest length, and with an area of but little more
than one hundred and ninety thousand square miles, can
boast forests of olives and cork oaks, hillsides covered with
vineyards, valleys filled with orange trees, almonds,
pomegranates, sugar cane, and with a range of fruits
extending from the apple of the northern region to the date
palm of the south, which last was brought over from Africa.
Honeybees lay up rich stores from the thyme-covered
tablelands, silkworms flourish in the mulberry groves of the
eastern provinces, and the cochineal feeds on the cactus of
the south.

Not only does the land yield every variety of food for the
sustenance of man, but, with its thirteen hundred miles of
coast line, Spain has boundless stores of fish, such as
anchovies, tunnies, and salmon in their season. And again,
while almost every species of the animal as well as the
vegetable kingdom might find a congenial home here,
Nature has not been sparing of her minerals, such as
copper, lead, silver, gold, coal, iron, cobalt, and quicksilver.



These are some of the natural resources of Spain,
showing, as has been said already, that it was bountifully
endowed by the Creator with all things necessary to man’s
subsistence, even though he might through ignorance
prodigally waste them.

We have no authentic history of the first peoples
inhabiting Iberia, but it is believed that a remnant of their
descendants yet exists in northern Spain, in the Basques,
whose speech and customs differ from those of all others on
the face of the earth. The Basques claim that they are
descended from the original people, and say, moreover, that
their language was the veritable speech of Paradise. It is
difficult enough to acquire, at all events, and they have a
tradition that the “Evil One” himself once spent seven years
in attempting to master it, and then gave up in despair,
after having acquired but two words, “yes” and “no,” which
he forgot as soon as he left the country!

But by the twilight of tradition we observe an invasion of
the peninsula by the Celts, or Kelts, a wave from the great
Aryan deluge that at one time submerged all Europe, and
which overleaped the Pyrenees and swept all before it. And
these Aryan Kelts, or Keltic Aryans, became masters of
Spain, not so much through conquest in war as by
intermingling with the natives; and there resulted, it is said,
another and distinct people, or race, called the Celtiberian.
Now, while the aborigines were probably swarthy and short
of stature, the incoming Kelts were tall and fair, excellent
horsemen, hunters, and tillers of the soil. As both races
were warlike, their descendants became celebrated, in after
years, for their prowess, and when the Romans invaded



Spain these brave Celtiberians gave them great trouble, and
resisted subjection to the very last.

They were rude and uncivilized, and, if they built cities or
towns, no remains of such exist, of which we are aware. In
their religion they were Nature worshippers, blindly revering
the god of day, the stars of night, and the “phenomena of
dawn and sunrise.” Remains of their rude temples, it is
claimed, have been found in Portugal, where dwelt that
branch of the race known as Lusitanians.
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PHŒNICIANS AND CARTHAGINIANS.
The native Iberians knew of silver and gold ore in the

hills of southern Spain, which the Phœnician
merchant-sailors from Tyre taught them to utilize,
giving them in exchange the products of their skill,
and in course of time a great trade was carried on
between distant Phœnicia on the eastern shore of
the Mediterranean and Iberian “Tarshish” beyond
its western end. Does not the prophet Ezekiel say,
speaking of Phœnician Tyre, “Tarshish was thy
merchant, by reason of the multitude of all kinds of
riches”?

Tarshish, sometimes called by its Latin form, Tartessus,
was the name applied, probably, to the region about the
mouth of the river Guadalquivir, and perhaps to all that
portion of Spain now known as Andalusia. Here the
Phœnicians founded the city to-day known as Cadiz, and
which they called “Gaddir,” or fortress, subsequently named
Gadez by the Romans. Although the Phœnician sailors had
long traded here—for the founding of cities is not the first
occupation of explorers or traders—yet the probable
beginning of Cadiz, about 1100 B.C., or three thousand years
ago, is the first date that we can even approximately
establish in Spanish chronology.

Two centuries later, or about 900 B.C., Greek sailors
arrived at the Catalonian coast of northeastern Spain, and
there founded a colony which became prosperous through



its traffic with the natives. The Greeks had already sailed
through the Straits of Gibraltar, and declared that they had
reached the extreme verge of the habitable globe. In token
of this their great Hercules, or the Tyrian hero, had set up
two monuments, one on the European and the other on the
African coast, which even to-day are known as the “Pillars of
Hercules.” There are other traditions referring to Hercules
and his connection with Spain, for it is thought that in this
country he sought the oxen of the triplebodied Geryones, as
he was on his way back from Gadira (or Gaddir), when he
killed the monster Cacus. And further, there is not much
doubt that the famed “Hesperides” were located here, from
which, as one of the Herculean “labours,” the son of Zeus
was to fetch the golden apples. Hence it will be seen that
the early traditions of Spain are very respectably connected!
And, moreover, we should not forget that the Pillars of
Hercules are perpetuated in the American “dollar mark” ($),
the two upright columns, wreathed within a scroll, according
to a fanciful legend.

In the seventh century B.C., Gaddir, or Cadiz, was a
flourishing city, as also was another Phœnician settlement
on the northeast coast, Tartessus, or Tarracco, the modern
Tarragona, since famous for its wines and Roman ruins.
During the first centuries of Phœnician commerce with
Spain, traditions tell us, silver was so abundant that the
Tyrians not only loaded their vessels with the ore, but
hammered it into anchors and ballast for their ships. Gold,
silver, and copper coins were minted and ornaments
wrought; and these, together with other objects of antiquity,
are frequently found to-day—relics of the ancient Gaddir, or



of Phœnician “Cadiz under the Sea.” Some have held that,
while the first city was founded here, at the mouth of the
Guadalquivir, yet the mines of gold, silver, and copper were
those we find to-day more northerly, in the province of
Huelva. From the port of Huelva, at the mouth of the Rio
Tinto, vast amounts of copper have been exported in
modern times; and, moreover, this same river, down which
the caravels of Columbus sailed at the very beginning of
their first voyage to America, derived its ancient name from
the copper colour of its waters.

The Phœnicians came here as merchant rovers; perhaps
at times they had acted as pirates of the sea, but had
carried on no war of conquest. At the most, they colonized a
few seacoast cities, and in exchange for the natural
products of Spain they bestowed upon the natives the
benefits of their civilization, including, it is thought, the
alphabet and the art of writing.

It was left for the Phœnician colony of Carthage to bring
the Iberians directly tributary to another people, soon after
the close of the first Punic war. Though, according to
tradition, an embassy of Gauls and Iberians was sent to
Alexander the Great, in the fourth century B.C., yet they still
existed in obscurity when the great Hamilcar Barca turned
his attention to Spain as a possible recruiting ground for his
depleted armies. Rome had conquered him in Sardinia and
Sicily, which provinces he had lost to Carthage, and he had
been compelled to sue for peace. But his hatred of Rome
was implacable, and, foreseeing the futility of waging
further war from Africa direct, he passed over into Spain,



and there again built up his forces with recruits from the
wild but fearless Celtiberians.

Hasdrubal, Hamilcar’s son-in-law, who founded the city of
New Carthage, or Cartagena, in Spain, after Hamilcar was
killed, in the year 228 B.C., carried on the conquest of Spain
until himself assassinated seven years later.

Hannibal, son of Hamilcar, was but eighteen years old
when his father died, and twenty-six when Hasdrubal was
killed, but he had been bred to war from childhood, trained
to fight with the Spanish levies, and taught to hate the arch-
enemy of Carthage. When, as a boy, he had pleaded with
Hamilcar to be taken with him to Spain, his father had
consented only after he had sworn, on the altar of Jupiter
the Great, eternal enmity to Rome. Not only was he brought
up in camp, sleeping and eating with the native troops, but
in early manhood he was married to a Spanish woman, and
by this act had won the native soldiers’ regard, as well as by
his valour.

Chosen by the troops as Hasdrubal’s successor, Hannibal
began his real campaign against Rome two years later, 218
B.C., laying siege to Saguntum, a Greek city under Roman
protection, in the province of Valencia. Famous in history
has become that siege of Saguntum, for the valour of its
defenders and the persistence of its foes, lasting nearly a
year, and ending in its total destruction; for, finding
themselves hemmed in by Hannibal’s army of one hundred
and fifty thousand men, and their fortifications crumbling
beneath the terrible battering-rams, the Saguntine soldiers
made a vast heap of all their valuables, gathered around it
their women and children, and sallied forth to meet their



death without the walls. At the same time the women set
fire to the pile and cast themselves into it, along with their
children; and thus perished the last of the heroic
Saguntines.

You will not find Saguntum on the map of modern Spain;
but in its place, and on its site, Murviedro—meaning the old
walls—on the east coast, north of the city of Valencia.

Thus was ushered in what was known as the second
Punic War—for Rome promptly resented this destruction of a
colony in alliance with her; and for the first time sent an
army to Spain. To forestall his enemies, Hannibal resolved to
carry the war into Italy. That same summer he left the city of
Cartagena with twelve thousand horsemen, thirty-seven
elephants, and ninety thousand foot soldiers, for the
conquest of Rome. He had been drilling his soldiers and
husbanding his resources for years, in anticipation of this
momentous event; but even then it would seem that he was
poorly prepared to meet a nation that could put in the field
an army of trained soldiers three times as great as his. But,
after the wonderful passage of the Alps, when his force had
been reduced to less than six thousand horse and twenty
thousand foot soldiers, Hannibal still pushed on, to that long
and terrible campaign against Rome, lasting fifteen years,
and not to end until this great commander—declared to
have been the greatest of his age—was recalled to Carthage
to assist in its defence.
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SPAIN A ROMAN PROVINCE.
It is not within the scope of our inquiry to follow the

mighty Carthaginian throughout his marvellous
campaign against Rome, during which he came so
close to final success that he rode up to one of its
gates and threw his spear into the city; but we
must not fail to note that it was planned in Spain,
carried out from that country as a base, and at first
was mainly fought by Celtiberian soldiers.
Meanwhile, though Hannibal had carried out his
scheme of war on a magnificent scale, and in the
end all but brought Rome to terms, yet in Spain,
the country he had left, affairs had not progressed
well with the Carthaginians.

They had been left with Hannibal’s brother Hasdrubal in
charge, who, after defeating a Roman army under Cneius
Scipio, in the year 212, four years later marched through
Gaul to the assistance of the Africans. He made the perilous
passage of the Alps successfully, but was surprised and
defeated by the Roman consul Nero, by whose brutal orders
his head was cut off and thrown into Hannibal’s camp.

The first actual reverses to the Carthaginians in Spain
came through Publius Cornelius Scipio, who, a Roman ædile
of noble appearance, eloquent and popular, was sent thither
by acclamation to attack them in the rear. He had already
felt the might of Hannibal, first at the battle of Ticinus—
where he had saved his father’s life—at Trebia, and at



Cannæ, where the Romans suffered such terrible defeats.
He met and checked Hasdrubal, but could not prevent him
from crossing the Pyrenees, and so turned his attention to
Cartagena, the wealthy city on the southern coast. So well
timed were his movements that his fleet and army arrived
there the same day, and leading his soldiers through a
shallow lake, where the fortifications were the weakest, after
fierce fighting he drove the defenders from the citadel, took
the city, and put every warrior to the sword. The plunder of
this Carthaginian stronghold was immense, for besides the
five war ships and one hundred and thirteen merchant
vessels in the harbour, there were brought to him two
hundred and seventy-six golden bowls weighing a pound
apiece, and eighteen thousand pounds of silver, wrought
and coined. Ten thousand prisoners fell into his hands,
including many hostages of Spanish tribes left as pledges to
Hannibal and Hasdrubal for the fidelity of native soldiers.
These, by a conciliatory policy, Scipio soon secured as allies,
and with their aid eventually drove the last of the
Carthaginians out of the peninsula. The last city to fall was
Cadiz, in B.C. 206, and in 205 Scipio returned to Rome, and
was elected consul in recognition of his great achievements.

All this time Hannibal was waging desperate war against
Rome, but in the year 203 he was recalled to Africa, on
account of the threatened invasion by the Romans under
Scipio, who, although he had brought all Carthaginian Spain
under Roman dominion, had yet failed of the original object
of his invasion, which had been the diversion of Hannibal
from the conquest of Italy. So he resolved to “carry the war
into Africa,” and so successful was he that Hannibal was



utterly defeated at the battle of Zama, 19th October, 202
B.C. Peace was concluded between Rome and Carthage the
following year, but the African city was left shorn of all her
colonial possessions, and in such pitiable condition as to be
no longer a menace to her foes.

For this great victory Scipio received the surname of
“Africanus,” by which he is known to history, and brought to
a close the second Punic War, which has been called “the
war of one man (Hannibal) with a nation.” The first, as we
have seen, resulted in the occupation of Spain by Hamilcar
Barca; the second was the outcome of the destruction of
Saguntum by his son Hannibal; the third and last Punic War
was brought about by the protests of humiliated Carthage
against Roman aggressions, and ended in its siege, capture,
and total destruction in the year 146 B.C.

Both Hannibal and Scipio Africanus died in the year 183
B.C., the former an exile, the latter in retirement at his
country seat in Campania. It was another Scipio, Æmilianus,
who thirty-seven years later acquired the surname of
“Africanus Minor” for his capture of Carthage; and it was he
who carried out the Roman senate’s orders to raze the
walls, drive the ploughshare over its site, and sow it with
salt.

Three years before the final destruction of Carthage, died
another Roman, Cato, whose reiterated “Delenda est
Carthago” in 207, and in Africa with the proconsul Scipio
Africanus, whose luxurious mode of living he denounced.
Appointed to a position in Spain, in the year 195 he crushed
a rising of the Celtiberi, in which his military genius shone so



conspicuously that he was given a “triumph” when he
returned to Rome the next year.

The Celtiberi were those brave and powerful people of
ancient Spain to whom we have already alluded. At the time
of the Carthaginian expulsion from the peninsula the
Romans had not conquered the whole of Spain, for the
Celtiberians held all the vast interior region, where they
were firmly intrenched; and besides these there were yet
unknown and unsubjugated peoples in the northwest.
Scipio’s rule, though brief, was on the whole salutary, and at
this time the Roman soldiery began to look upon Spain as a
desirable country to settle in after their terms of service had
expired. Many of them married Spanish women, proconsuls
were appointed from Rome, cities were built, colonies
planted, military roads constructed, and through these
means the Latin language gradually took the place of native
dialects. In this manner was the Iberian peninsula
Romanized—which in those days meant civilized. It became
a province of the Roman Empire, and was divided into
Hispania Citerior and Hispania Ulterior, or Hither and Farther
Spain. Still, Spain yet required prætors who were invested
with consular power, and some twenty thousand Roman
legionaries, to keep it in order, as the turbulent Celtiberians,
intrenched in their mountain fastnesses, were constantly
threatening an outbreak.

The elder Gracchus, and after him his two more famous
sons, served as governors of Hither Spain, and captured
more than one hundred Celtiberian towns. They were
eminently successful, but in or about 154 the Romans under



Mummius suffered a defeat, and many were massacred by
the Lusitanians.

These defeats were avenged and Roman supremacy
restored by a grandson of the great Marcellus Claudius, who
had met and checked Hannibal after the disaster of Cannæ,
when the Romans lost sixty thousand men. He founded the
city of Cordoba as a Roman colony, and it soon became a
seat of learning and the home of men eminent in literature
and in the arts of peace. Rome was now mistress of the
Mediterranean, which from Spain to Syria was “hardly more
than a Roman lake.” During the years 147 to 140 B.C. the
Lusitanians were in revolt, led by the gallant Viriathus, a
simple herdsman, who, having seen his people
treacherously massacred, vowed vengeance against the
emissaries of Rome. He cut to pieces army after army, and
at last penned a famous Roman general and his entire
command in a deep defile, and exacted terms by which
Lusitanian independence was recognised. For that alone had
Viriathus been fighting, and he was content with that; but
the treaty was repudiated by the Roman senate, and once
more he took the field, only to fall a victim to treachery and
assassination.

The Lusitanian revolt was brought to a close by the
taking of Numantia (134 B.C.), after a siege of fifteen
months, during which its inhabitants performed prodigies of
valour, and nearly all of its eight thousand defenders fell by
famine and the sword. The Roman army, said to have been
sixty thousand strong, was led by no less a personage than
the younger Scipio, Africanus Minor, who served Numantia
as he had unhappy Carthage twelve years before, and



utterly destroyed it. His work was carried on by others,
notably by Junius Brutus, until all signs of revolution were
extinguished, and the peninsula was again at peace.

But for the invasion of the Cimbri, about 105 B.C., and the
turbulent factions of Rome, Spain would probably have
remained quiet and prosperous; but there came to this
country as an exile one Quintus Sertorius, who had been a
soldier under Marius when he was opposing Sulla, and
espoused his cause. Upon the downfall of Marius he fled to
Spain and gained a refuge with the Lusitanians, among
which barbarous but brave people he acquired immense
influence. He trained them in the arts of war, and when the
Roman soldiers came against them, defeated five of their
generals in succession, including the veteran Metellus. He
aimed at establishing an independent republic in Spain, and
perhaps might have succeeded had not some of his
followers, probably bribed by Roman gold, treacherously
stabbed him at a banquet.

About the time that Sertorius was fighting the barbarous
Cimbri in defence of his native country, there was born a
child who became known in after years as Pompey. It came
about that, when he had grown to manhood, he was sent to
Spain to defeat and capture the older soldier, then leader of
the revolted Lusitanians. He was several times defeated by
the wily Sertorius, but after his assassination he found the
matter of pacifying Spain comparatively easy. He gained
repeated victories, and eventually returned to Rome in
triumph, his star in the ascendant.

At the beginning of this century, so charged with
momentous events, the great Cæsar was born, five or six



years the junior of Pompey, whose rival he became in later
years for the applause and favours of the Roman populace.
In the year 68 B.C. he also went to Spain, having obtained a
quæstorship; and again, in 63, he was given the province of
Farther Spain, where he amassed great wealth, and gained
a military experience which was of such service to him while
conducting those immortal campaigns in Britain and Gaul.

Though the civil war between Cæsar and Pompey had the
exclusive possession of Rome as its object, yet most of their
battles were fought on the soil of Spain. In the year 49
Cæsar defeated Pompey’s legates in Spain; the following
year he overthrew Pompey himself at Pharsalia, in Thessaly;
but the final battle was fought about the year 45, between
Cæsar and the sons of his dead rival.

These great Romans had subdued for their country the
East and the West; had conquered Gaul and Syria, Britain
and Africa; but the great and decisive conflict, which was to
forever settle the question of supremacy between the
Roman senate and the greatest Roman of all time, took
place in Spain! It was at Munda, not far from Cordova, in the
valley of the Guadalquivir, and it is said that Cæsar himself
led the soldiers in the ranks; saying afterward that though
he had often fought for victory, yet he had never before
fought for his life. More than thirty thousand men were slain,
among them one of Pompey’s sons; and this great victory
made Cæsar “undisputed master of the Roman world,” From
Spain he returned to a triumph in Rome; but he was not long
to enjoy the fruits of his victories, the titles of “Pater patriæ”
and “Imperator” for he was assassinated the following year.


