THE DEFENSE

Isabella I, Queen of Spain

· You may know me as queen of Spain, but I think of myself as a Christian above all.

· During our glorious reign, my husband and I made it a priority to make Spain a Christian nation – we did this by asking Spanish Jews and Muslims to convert to Christianity.  Those infidels who would not convert were driven from our land.  We finished this task in 1492, the same year Columbus sailed to the Indies for us.

· I admit that Columbus has made some mistakes ….but as a Christian I hold forgiveness to be very important, and I have forgiven him.

· Some may say that Columbus mistreated the natives because he was greedy for gold, but I believe that it was his great faith that may have led him into error.

· Some accuse him of “kidnapping”  a handful of natives, but he only did so in order to facilitate translation and communication amongst the Indians and the Spanish, and therefore to introduce the Indians to the miracles of Christianity.  Yes, some natives may have forfeited their earthly lives, but Columbus cared only for their safe passage to paradise, which is only accessible by the path of Christian faith!

· I admit that when he brought a shipload of Indian slaves back to Spain, I was horrified. Columbus explained that many of these slaves were Caribs a warlike people who attacked our allies, the Taino.  Columbus also said that these Indians were enemy combatants, who can be legally enslaved under Spanish law.  Despite the legality of his actions, I still found them disturbing, but that is because I am an extraordinarily sensitive, modern Christian.  

· Many religious experts of our day declare that slavery is a perfectly acceptable practice.  For example, many of our great scholars cite the great Aristotle when they say “Those whose condition is such that their function is the use of their bodies and nothing better can be expected of them, those, I say, are slaves of nature. It is better for them to be ruled….”   Many people of my time believe that for these “natural slaves,” what we might otherwise call slavery is no more terrible than hitching up a donkey to pull a cart. Naturally, I disagree with them.  

· I issued a royal order that most of the slaves be returned to the Indies.  Only those who were found to be cannibals (a terrible tradition of the Caribs) or truly violent were kept in slavery, as punishment for their crimes. 

· Columbus explained that he was only trying to please us with valuable assets from the New World.  The poor man was only trying to keep his promises to my husband and myself, and I forgive him for his transgressions.

Bartolome’ de Las Casas, Priest and Writer

· I am known as “Defender of the Indians,” because I’ve devoted my life to the protection and preservation of the native people of the Indies.  I even wrote a book about it, the Historia de las Indias, in which I describe the terrible abuses that the Indians suffered at the hands of the Spanish.

· Columbus is an old family friend.  My uncle and my father accompanied him on his second voyage, and when they returned, they brought me a Taino boy, Juanico, as a servant, but after Isabella’s royal decree, he was returned to the Indies.

· I accompanied my father to the Indies in 1502, hoping to make my fortune on my family’s land in Hispaniola…but what I saw changed my life forever.  I saw my own countrymen, so wild for gold that they thought nothing to maim, torture, or injure their fellow man, if an ounce of gold could be gotten out of it.

· Many have blamed Columbus for these horrors, but in some cases Columbus actually did what he could to stop some of the most terrible abuses.  The only slaves he took were prisoners of war, (and by Spanish law this is legal) and after the Queen sent most of them back, he never again captured slaves.  He also tried to enforce Isabella’s ban on the enslavement of the natives by Spanish landowners…only the greedy landowners turned against him, giving false testimony to Bobadilla so that Columbus would be carted away in chains.

· Proof that Columbus is not the cause of the abuses is the fact that after he ceased to be governor, nothing changed.  It would be many centuries before the natives were given even a small bit of respect and freedom.

· I would go into all the grisly details from my book, but I am afraid the ladies present might faint completely away.  I will tell you that the abuses of the Spanish on Hispaniola were so horrific, that the Taino began to prepare a poison made of the cassava root, and put themselves and their children to death rather than continue to endure their hellish existence.

· What pains me most is that the Taino were the most gentle and generous of any people in the world.  Columbus wrote in his journal “I want the natives to develop a friendly attitude toward us because I know that they are a people who can be made free and converted to our Holy Faith more by love than by force.”  If only Columbus’ wishes had been honored, many souls could have been saved Instead, thousands of Spaniards have condemned themselves to eternal damnation by these crimes against a peaceful people.

Diego de Arana, Seargeant at Arms, First Voyage

· I accompanied Christopher Columbus on his first voyage to India, in the capacity of Sergeant at Arms.  Although many sailors doubted him and were even tempted to mutiny during the long voyage, I always stood by his side.

· Perhaps that is why he chose me when disaster struck. You may know that the Santa Maria, Columbus’ flagship, ran aground on the coast of Hispaniola, on Christmas Day, 1492! 

· Well, Columbus was a resourceful captain, and he always saw the silver lining around the clouds, so he decided to make the best of a bad situation.  He had heard that there were great quantities of gold in the area, so he decided to build a fort from the wreckage and create a permanent outpost.  

· Frankly, we didn’t see any reason to make much of a fort at all.  From what we had seen, the natives of that area were quite peace loving.  In fact, the local chief Guacanagari had made friends with Columbus, bringing him gifts of gold in order to lift his spirits after the tragedy of the shipwreck.  But, we had the extra timber, so we set to building. 

· Columbus put me in charge of the settlement, which we called “La Navidad,” because the shipwreck had happened on Christmas.  He left thirty-eight men under my command.

· I remember well the speech he gave to us before he left. “Commend yourselves at all times to God’s mercy,” he said  “and respect and revere the cacique (chief) Guacanagari.  Remain virtuous persons, strong and courageous, etc., and fourthly do no harm or violence to any Indian man or woman or compel them to do anything against their will.  Above all, refrain from any injury or violence to the women.”  I admit I was moved to tears when I saw the Admiral sail away aboard the Nina, but I was confident that we faced no danger from the friendly natives, and I was sure that Columbus would keep his word and return within the year with ships, supplies and reinforcements.

· As soon as the Admiral left, disaster struck…from within our own ranks. Columbus had named two men, Pedro Gutiérrez and Rodrigo de Escobedo, as second in command, if anything were to happen to me.  Well…these two were devils, not men.  They forgot Columbus’ speech immediately and struck out into the Taino lands, taking what they wished for:  gold, women, and children…and the rest of the men followed them.  They stirred up deadly brawls amongst the Spanish and Indians alike, and left La Navidad, choosing to go and live amongst the natives.  Upset by their behavior, Guacanagari turned against us, although I never saw him lift a finger to harm a Spaniard.

· Gutierrez and de Escobedo, having exhausted all the gold nearby, set off to rape and pillage in another part of the island.  I never saw them again.  This was a fatal mistake, because they strayed into the lands of several more warlike chiefs, who captured and executed them.  Those chiefs then stormed La Navidad and the nearby village of Guacanagari, where many of my men lived.  The fort and village were burned, and every last Spaniard perished.  

· The last thing I remember is being driven into the sea by an angry wall of spear-wielding natives.

Guacanagari, Taino Cacique (Chief)

Mine are a friendly, generous people.  We pride ourselves on our hospitality, and we’ve never turned away a guest empty handed.  When Columbus and his men arrived on our land, it was no exception.

My son sighted Columbus’ great canoe after it ran aground on the beach near our village.  Spaniards were streaming out of it, carrying boxes and barrels of supplies.  Columbus himself was seated a bit farther up the beach, tears of sadness and rage streaming down his face.

He seemed to be their chief, so I approached him with gifts:  delicious food, woven mats, and tame parrots.  This seemed to cheer him up a bit, but you should have seen the way his face lit up when I showed him my final gift:  a golden mask.

All of a sudden he began leaping up and down, raising his hands to the sky as if thanking a Great Spirit.  He explained that the shipwreck was a sign from his great chief in heaven, that his misfortune was not a misfortune at all. I was so amused by this strange man, whose mood could change from tragic to ecstatic at the sight of a few bits of gold.  I told Columbus that he and his men could find

Christopher Columbus, Admiral of the Ocean Sea

· This is not the first time I have stood trial.  My family has endured the slings and arrows of outrageous fortune for many years.  I stood trial after the incompetent Bobadilla dragged me back in chains to Spain.  The king and queen, deaf to the voice of reason, heard only hateful and jealous voices and stripped me of my governorship, which I wholly deserved.  I was no worse than any other governor of Hispaniola – you try governing a mass of greedy, bloodthirsty, lawless criminals!

· Later, after my death, my family returned to court, hoping to reclaim the lands and titles that were rightfully ours.  Again, we were cheated of much of our rights.  The greedy Spanish only want to keep the riches of the New World to themselves.  They tarnished my reputation because I was a foreigner, not because of any fault of my own.

· I am of humble birth, I rose up thanks to my own hard work, study, and effort.  From nothing, I had the courage and navigational genius to become the Admiral of the Ocean Seas, to travel to a land never seen by European eyes.

· The problem was, I was too far ahead of the people of my time.  Nobody wanted to sponsor my voyage for the sake of discovery – they only wanted gold, gold, gold!  That’s what I had to promise them in order to get them to sponsor my voyage.  I would never, ever have traded slaves or mistreated the natives if he hadn’t felt pressured into it by the money-grubbing royals who sponsored my travels.  It was their fault, not mine!

· As to my treatment of the Indians, how could I continue with my benevolent policies to the Indians after I returned to find La Navidad destroyed, all my trusted men dead?  Even those who had pretended to be my friends had stood by while my men were slaughtered.  The Indians fired the first shot in the war that erupted between us.  

· Although I never lived to see it, I brought Spain immense wealth from the gold and silver mines of South America, the very mainland I discovered on my Third Voyage.  Half the world speaks Spanish thanks to me…but what thanks have I ever gotten from the Spanish or the world?

PROSECUTION

Francisco de Bobadilla

· I’ll admit that I once had respect for Christopher Columbus – when he returned from his first voyage, as triumphant Admiral of the Ocean Seas.  But while he may have been a brave and heroic sailor, he was a terrible governor, and his cruelty and corruption cost the lives of many people.

· Ironically, I was sent to Hispaniola because Columbus asked for help…he was physically and mentally exhausted by the task of governing, which obviously he was not suited for. 

·  Queen Isabella and King Ferdinand sent me to Hispaniola, after hearing disturbing rumors about Columbus’ leadership as well as Columbus’ own cry for help.  I was given authority to remove him from his position if necessary.

· I arrived in Santo Domingo, Hispaniola, while Columbus was away.  In case you don’t know, Santo Domingo was the new Spanish settlement.  After the destruction of La Navidad and the terrible failure of Isabela (see a pattern here?), Columbus’ brother helped to select the site for Santo Domingo.  While I’m on the subject, I should mention that instead of selecting good leaders, Columbus just passed power on to his family members. Not the best policy if you ask me.

· As soon as I set foot in Hispaniola, all I heard were complaints about Columbus and his two brothers, Diego and Bartolome’.  Even old family friends of Columbus told me that “atrocities” had taken place.

· From the testimony of many people, I came to understand several things:  

· Columbus  had lied to all of Spain about Hispaniola, telling them that it was a land of gold and riches in order to get them to support his voyages.  He convinced many men to follow him to the Indies, promising them a paradise of instant riches.

· When the gold and riches didn’t appear, Columbus turned to slavery and violence.  He began his cruel program of gold collection with the natives, who he had once claimed to protect.  He also sailed about the region capturing slaves; he hoped to sell them for money in Europe just as the Portuguese sell their Africans.

· Spaniards who had expected to find riches were now penniless in a barren land, and starvation and disease were common.  Desperate for gold, these deceived men enslaved the Indians in turn, forcing them into hard labor.

· When Columbus attempted to mete out justice, he often punished the innocent and pardoned the guilty.  He was a terrible judge of character and his punishments were cruel and unusual.

•    When Columbus returned, I had him put in chains, and sent him back to Spain to stand trial.

Taino Chief Guarionex

· My name means “Brave Noble Lord” in Taino, and I have always tried my best to live up to that name.

· Word travels fast amongst the people of these islands, so I heard of Columbus and his men long before I saw his strange lumbering vessels come over the horizon.  I also heard that he had astounding powers, which he could use for good as for evil, so I’ll admit I was wary of him from the start.

· As chief of my tribe, my main responsibility is to keep my people safe.  Any blood that I have spilled has been in self defense, I will swear it.

· Three years after their arrival of Columbus and the Spanish, a great many of us formed an alliance to drive them from our home.  Thousands of great Taino warriors gathered around their settlement.  They were outnumbered, and we were certain of victory.  On the battlefield, however, it was another story.  Twenty of them rode out, clanking and shining in strange armor, on snorting horses, and with their sharp swords they cut down as many of us as they could.  Their ferocious dogs mangled many more of us, those who were not first killed by the sticks that barked fire.  They captured many chiefs and tortured some to death, showing no mercy on the battlefield.

· After that, we knew of their power and unpredictability, and we tried not to come into conflict with them.  I even let Columbus and his men build a fortress, “Concepcion,” in my territory.  I even pledged my aliegiance to the great chief that Columbus calls “God” although I later returned to the beliefs of my tribe.

· After a while, I could no longer stand to see how the Spaniards stole from my people:  their possessions, their freedom, and even their lives.  I saw my kinsmen bleed to death with severed hands when they did not find enough gold, and I saw my women stolen away, never to return.  I rose in arms against them, and even joined a conspiracy with some other Spaniards who wanted to overthrow Columbus.  They told us that it was his fault that we were being abused, and promised us more freedom if he was killed.

· Unfortunately, I was captured and put on a boat so Spain.  I was almost relieved when our boat went down in the great ocean, killing all of us.  I had seen enough Spaniards for one lifetime.

Guatauba, a Taino Indian

· When I first met Columbus I thought the gods had come to our island.  He seemed warm and friendly, and genuinely interested in learning our ways.  He gave us beautiful toys like bells and mirrors.  Because I learned their language faster than the others, he asked me to accompany him as a translator.

· Columbus could be kind at times, but soon I saw a greedy and obsessive side of him.  At every new island we visited, he would always ask “Have you seen Cathay, Cipangu, the Great Khan, the cities of gold?”  The Indians would always respond “Oh, the gold, that’s over there on that other island,” but Columbus never caught on that the Indians didn’t know what he was talking about and just wanted to get rid of him.

· One day Columbus announced that he was going to take us back to his country.  I missed my family, who I had not seen in many moons, so that night I jumped overboard and escaped.  I was so far from my home, it took me years to return.  When I finally got there, I found that all had changed.

· Everyone in my tribe was sick and dying, burning up, with horrible dots covering their bodies – the curse of Columbus and his men!

· Columbus had returned from his country, with a new lust for gold.  He ordered that each of my people must fill the bells he gave us with gold once a month.  Doesn’t he know this is impossible?  His policy is to cut off the hands of any of us who fails in this impossible quest.  When we flee, they pursue us into the hills and we are as good as dead.

· I would rather die than continue living under the cruel hand of Columbus.

Martin Alonso Pinzon, Captain of the Pinta, First Voyage

· Columbus is a fraud.  He claims to be a hero, a visionary, a religious man, but rather he is a greedy chameleon who puts on a face that is not his own, in order to get what he wants.

· Columbus never would have sailed to the Indies if not for me:  I provided the money, the ships, and even the idea!  Yes, I suggested the idea of sailing west to reach the Indies to him, after reading an ancient letter of the wise king Solomon, who said that the rich land of Cipangu could be reached by sailing west from Spain!  And yet, whose name is in all the history books?  

· His egoism and refusal to listen to others caused him to make serious navigational errors that put all of our lives at risk.  His poor leadership often led the men to the brink of mutiny.  

· He later accused me of disobedience when the Pinta was separated from the other two ships, but I was more concerned by keeping my ship and my men safe than by following the dangerous routes that he had chosen.  The fact that the Santa Maria ran aground on a calm, clear night, under his watch, shows just how little care he had for the lives of his men and for the vessels entrusted to him by the king and queen of Spain.

· I think there is one story that perfectly reveals the true Columbus…  The king and queen promised that the first to sight the land of the Indies, whether he be the captain or a poor cabin boy, would be given a pension of 10,000 gold pieces a year, for life.  And on the day of October 12, 1492, it was dear Pedro Yzquierdo whose voice called out “Tierra!”  I still remember the sparkle in Pedro’s eyes when he thought of how those gold pieces would transform his family’s life, lifting them forever out of the poverty and suffering that had driven him to accept the dangerous job as Columbus’ crewman.

· Wouldn’t you know it that Columbus would tell a very different account to the Queen?  He insisted that he had spotted land the night before, defrauding Yzquierdo of his rightful fortune.

· These are not the actions of a religious man, nor a hero.  Don’t trust a word the man says.

