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Mechanical constructs have spilled forth from the vessel and have been warring amongst themselves
ceaselessly. Ethereal agents warn that the vessel could soon explode if it is not shut down, dealing untold
devastation to the Voidlands. But the machines within are hiding a deadly secret. Background The ancient
craft was created by a long lost race, the same one who created all of the mekkanoi - both the Autons and the
Omeganauts. While the Autons were built to serve and protect, the Omeganauts were built as instruments of
war. When the Void reached out to engulf the ancient homeworld of the builders, they fled in their great ships,
but the ship that would become the Wreck was not able to escape, and was pulled into the Void. Enormous
tentacles and wailing mouths larger than mountains rose out of the dark, wildy thrashing and striking
themselves. The mekkanoi discerned that within the darkness, some colossal Void-born beast fought and
raged, and its effort schurned the Void around them, tossing the vessel wildly across the dark realm to
ultimately crash into Nachitar. None of the builders survived, and in death they left the mekkanoi to fend for
themselves. The Autons sought to explore the world beyond their fallen vessel and make contact with other
beings, while the Omeganauts wished to conquer other living beings, seeing them all as inferior forms of life
like their fallen builders. The Omeganauts began to dismantle the Autons and rebuild them into more of their
kind, and have finally seized the entirety of the Wreck with their superior numbers. Storyline and Encounters
Adventurers are joined by the Autons as they infiltrate the Wreck, seeking out its central power source in order
to stop the Omeganauts and their mad leader. An Omeganaut construct, this mechanical fiend bristles with all
manner of devastating weaponry. Shokkonok has served as the second-in-command of Omegatronus, but
secretly longs to betray and replace his cruel master. He lacks the brain-power to carry out his betrayal,
however, and will take his frustrations out of the adventurers. Just gotta get rid of these pesky witnesses! The
Blaskwreck Syndicate is an ambitious new goblin organization, devoted to discovering the strange, new
technologies of other worlds Having struck a deal with the unscrupulous ethereal Malev, Scabbreck
Swindlegaz has been promised salvage rights on the Wreck, as long as he can remove any unwanted intruders.
Unfortunately, the adventurers fit the bill. Under other circumstances, I might be willing to make some kind of
bargain. The potential profit is, alas, too great for me to tolerate sharing. An ethereal trader and thief, Malev
operates outside the authority of any particular nexus. Intending to profit from the exploitation of the advanced
technology found within the Wreck, Malev was able to bring a small army of mercenaries and followers with
him when infiltrating the great ship. The presence of the adventurers is an unwanted complication. The
adventurers begin the shut-down sequence, leading to a hold-out battle against waves of Omeganaut forces. As
the core shuts-down, Primax gains the upper hand against Omegatronus and is able to defeat him. One shall
stand, one shall fall! I will crush you with my bare hands! It is revealed that the core of the ship contains an
ancient artifact of seemingly Titan origin called a Monad of Authority. The mekkanoi reveal that the artifact
was discovered within their world long ago, and their builders deciphered the knowledge within it and learned
how to bring constructs to life. Before the artifact can be secured however, the adventurers and the Autons are
suddenly seized by a dark energy and bound in place. Urahema, the Noctarc of Machines, appears and
captures the Monad of Authority for herself. She then infuses a vast amount of Void energy into the broken
form of Omegatronus, reviving him. With my bare hands! Leader of the Omeganauts, this great engine of
metal and hate has conquered the Wreck and intended to unleash its power upon the Voidlands, destroying
everything and paving the way for an empire of mechanical constructs to rise and conquer. With the power of
the Void coursing through him, Omegatronus is deadlier than ever. The adventurers join forces with the Auton
leader Autonamus Primax in order to defeat him. Though Omegatronus is destroyed for good, Urahema has
escaped with the Monad of Authority. The Autons fear that the Voidtouched ethereal will be able to use it to
create a new deadly race of Void-powered machines. The ethereal escaped with the Monad of Authority. I
dread the evil she may unleash with it. Sapients, you have shown great heroism and perseverance in the face of
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terrible dangers, for the sake of all lifeforms. We will not forget what you have done. Autons wage our battle
to destroy the evil forces of the Omeganauts, but we hope that one day all of our people can stand united for
the sake of peace.
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Her complement of about passengers with a crew of about and some other company employees , included
many gold miners, some of whom had struck it rich at the diggings in Australia and were carrying large sums
of gold about their persons. A consignment of gold was also being carried as cargo. As she reached the
north-western tip of Anglesey on 25 October the barometer was dropping and it was claimed later by some
passengers, though not confirmed, that the master, Captain Thomas Taylor, was advised to put into Holyhead
harbour for shelter. He decided to continue on to Liverpool however. The Royal Charter broke up on these
rocks near Moelfre Off Point Lynas the Royal Charter tried to pick up the Liverpool pilot, but the wind had
now risen to Storm force 10 on the Beaufort scale and the rapidly rising sea made this impossible. Despite
cutting the masts to reduce the drag of the wind, Royal Charter was driven inshore, with the steam engines
unable to make headway against the gale. The ship initially grounded on a sandbank, but in the early morning
of the 26th the rising tide drove her on to the rocks at a point just north of Moelfre at Porth Alerth on the north
coast of Anglesey. One member of the crew, Maltese born Guzi Ruggier also known as Joseph Rogers
managed to swim ashore with a line, enabling a few people to be rescued, and a few others were able to
struggle to shore through the surf. Most of the passengers and crew, a total of over people, died. Many of them
were killed by being dashed against the rocks by the waves rather than drowned. Others were said to have
drowned, weighed down by the belts of gold they were wearing around their bodies. The survivors, 21
passengers and 18 crew members, were all men, with no women or children saved. A list of passenger names
departing from Melbourne in August on the Royal Charter is available on-line from the Public Records Office,
Victoria: A large quantity of gold was said to have been thrown up on the beach at Porth Alerth, with some
families becoming rich overnight. At the time of the disaster there were allegations that local residents were
becoming rich from the spoils of the wreck or exploiting grieving relatives of the victims, and the "Moelfre
Twenty-Eight" who had been involved in the rescue attempts sent a letter to The Times trying to set the record
straight and refute the accusations. The fact that English-speaking press representatives must have encountered
a language barrier when attempting to gather information can only have served to further misunderstandings.
Almost exactly a century later to the day in October another ship, the Hindlea, struck the rocks in almost the
same spot in another gale. This time there was a different outcome, with the Moelfre lifeboat under its
coxswain, Richard Evans, succeeding in saving the crew. Dickens visited the scene and talked to the rector of
Llanallgo, the Rev. Stephen Roose Hughes, whose exertions in finding and identifying the bodies probably led
to his own premature death soon afterwards. Dickens gives a vivid illustration of the force of the gale: The
disaster had an effect on the development of the Meteorological Office as Captain Robert FitzRoy , who was
in charge of the office at the time, brought in the first gale warning service to prevent similar tragedies. The
intensity of the "Royal Charter" storm and winds were frequently used as a yardstick in other national disasters
â€” when the Tay Bridge collapsed in the Astronomer Royal referred to the Royal Charter storm frequently in
his report. The wreck was extensively salvaged by Victorians shortly after the disaster. The remains today lie
close inshore in less than 5 metres of water as a series of iron bulkheads, plates and ribs which become
covered and uncovered by the shifting sands from year to year. Gold sovereigns, pistols, spectacles and other
personal items have been found by scuba divers by chance over the years. He kept his find secret until early
May as he and friends continued to search for other debris from Royal Charter. He found the gramme nugget
in water about five metres deep, about five metres from the shore. Recent storms had exposed seabed that had
lain under two metres of sand. The Royal Charter public house in Shotton is named after the vessel. Retrieved
25 September Underwater Guide to North Wales Vol. Archived from the original on 26 October
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History[ edit ] Queen Elizabeth I partly sponsored Sir Francis Drake as the leader of an expedition intended to
pass around South America through the Strait of Magellan and to explore the coast that lay beyond. This
eventually culminated in the Angloâ€”Spanish War. Before setting sail, Drake met the queen face-to-face for
the first time and she said to him, "We would gladly be revenged on the King of Spain for divers injuries that
we have received. He set sail in December with five small ships, manned by men, and reached the Brazilian
coast in early This galleon had the largest treasure captured to that date: There, she shrewdly asked the French
ambassador to bestow a knighthood on Drake. The campaign resulted in the deadlocking of the English
expeditionary force, and its withdrawal with heavy losses. A table, known as the cupboard, in the Middle
Temple Hall, London is also reputed to have been made from the wood of Golden Hind. Upon the cupboard is
placed the roll of members of Middle Temple, which new members sign when they are called to the Bar. It
was constructed from and opened in together with a waxworks. By , attendances had dropped, and combined
with rising maintenance costs with the need for major renovation to the wooden structure caused its closure in
This ship was demolished in A second, full-sized replica was completed in and stands in the harbour being
visited by thousands of visitors annually. The current vessel is based on a steel barge and could never sail.
Golden Hinde A full-size reconstruction of the ship Golden Hinde was built by traditional methods in
Appledore, North Devon and launched in Golden Hinde was the result of three years research and
construction. She sailed from Plymouth on her maiden voyage in late , arriving on 8 May [15] in San
Francisco. In , she sailed to Japan to make the movie Shogun, after which she returned to the UK having
completed a circumnavigation. Between and , she was berthed in England and was established as an
educational museum. In , she passed through the Panama Canal to sail on to Vancouver , where she was the
main attraction in the Marine Plaza at Expo In , she began a tour of US coastal cities, spending two years on
the Pacific coast. In , she returned home to the UK and spent the next four years visiting ports in Europe. Since
, she has been berthed at St Mary Overie Dock, in Bankside , Southwark , London , where she is open to the
public and hosts a range of educational programmes.
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It has always been my opinion since I first possessed such a thing as an opinion, that the man who knows only
one subject is next tiresome to the man who knows no subject. Therefore, in the course of my life I have
taught myself whatever I could, and although I am not an educated man, I am able, I am thankful to say, to
have an intelligent interest in most things. A person might suppose, from reading the above, that I am in the
habit of holding forth about number one. That is not the case. Just as if I was to come into a room among
strangers, and must either be introduced or introduce myself, so I have taken the liberty of passing these few
remarks, simply and plainly that it may be known who and what I am. I will add no more of the sort than that
my name is William George Ravender, that I was born at Penrith half a year after my own father was
drowned, and that I am on the second day of this present blessed Christmas week of one thousand eight
hundred and fifty-six, fifty-six years of age. When the rumour first went flying up and down that there was
gold in Californiaâ€”which, as most people know, was before it was discovered in the British colony of
Australiaâ€”I was in the West Indies, trading among the Islands. Being in command and likewise part-owner
of a smart schooner, I had my work cut out for me, and I was doing it. Consequently, gold in California was
no business of mine. But, by the time when I came home to England again, the thing was as clear as your hand
held up before you at noon-day. It was as like a peeled walnut with bits unevenly broken off here and there,
and then electrotyped all over, as ever I saw anything in my life. I am a single man she was too good for this
world and for me, and she died six weeks before our marriage-day , so when I am ashore, I live in my house at
Poplar. She is as handsome and as upright as any old lady in the world. She is as fond of me as if she had ever
had an only son, and I was he. In my house at Poplar, along with this old lady, I lived quiet for best part of a
year: At last, being strong and hearty, and having read every book I could lay hold of, right out, I was walking
down Leadenhall Street in the City of London, thinking of turning-to again, when I met what I call Smithick
and Watersby of Liverpool. It is, personally, neither Smithick, nor Watersby, that I here mention, nor was I
ever acquainted with any man of either of those names, nor do I think that there has been any one of either of
those names in that Liverpool House for years back. But, it is in reality the House itself that I refer to; and a
wiser merchant or a truer gentleman never stepped. I was on my way to you. We walked an hour and more, for
he had much to say to me. He had a scheme for chartering a new ship of their own to take out cargo to the
diggers and emigrants in California, and to buy and bring back gold. Into the particulars of that scheme I will
not enter, and I have no right to enter. All I say of it is, that it was a very original one, a very fine one, a very
sound one, and a very lucrative one beyond doubt. He imparted it to me as freely as if I had been a part of
himself. After doing so, he made me the handsomest sharing offer that ever was made to me, boy or manâ€”or
I believe to any other captain in the Merchant Navyâ€”and he took this round turn to finish with: Crews of
vessels outward-bound, desert as soon as they make the land; crews of vessels homeward-bound, ship at
enormous wages, with the express intention of murdering the captain and seizing the gold freight; no man can
trust another, and the devil seems let loose. Notwithstanding my being, as I have mentioned, quite ready for a
voyage, still I had some doubts of this voyage. Of course I knew, without being told, that there were peculiar
difficulties and dangers in it, a long way over and above those which attend all voyages. As I was thoughtful,
my good friend proposed that he should leave me to walk there as long as I liked, and that I should dine with
him by-and-by at his club in Pall Mall. I accepted the invitation and I walked up and down there, quarter-deck
fashion, a matter of a couple of hours; now and then looking up at the weathercock as I might have looked up
aloft; and now and then taking a look into Cornhill, as I might have taken a look over the side. All dinner-time,
and all after dinner-time, we talked it over again. I gave him my views of his plan, and he very much approved
of the same. I told him I had nearly decided, but not quite. On the next morning but one we were on board the
Golden Mary. I might have known, from his asking me to come down and see her, what she was. I declare her
to have been the completest and most exquisite Beauty that ever I set my eyes upon. We had inspected every
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timber in her, and had come back to the gangway to go ashore from the dock-basin, when I put out my hand to
my friend. I take command of this ship, and I am hers and yours, if I can get John Steadiman for my chief
mate. The first voyage John was third mate out to China, and came home second. The other three voyages he
was my first officer. At this time of chartering the Golden Mary, he was aged thirty-two. A brisk, bright,
blue-eyed fellow, a very neat figure and rather under the middle size, never out of the way and never in it, a
face that pleased everybody and that all children took to, a habit of going about singing as cheerily as a
blackbird, and a perfect sailor. We were in one of those Liverpool hackney-coaches in less than a minute, and
we cruised about in her upwards of three hours, looking for John. But it was surprising, to be sure, to see how
every face brightened the moment there was mention made of the name of Mr. We were taken aback at
meeting with no better luck, and we had wore ship and put her head for my friends, when as we were jogging
through the streets, I clap my eyes on John himself coming out of a toyshop! On his coming aboard of us, I
told him, very gravely, what I had said to my friend. It struck him, as he said himself, amidships. He was quite
shaken by it. Grass never grew yet under the feet of Smithick and Watersby. John was always aboard, seeing
everything stowed with his own eyes; and whenever I went aboard myself early or late, whether he was below
in the hold, or on deck at the hatchway, or overhauling his cabin, nailing up pictures in it of the Blush Roses of
England, the Blue Belles of Scotland, and the female Shamrock of Ireland: We had room for twenty
passengers. Our sailing advertisement was no sooner out, than we might have taken these twenty times over.
In entering our men, I and John both together picked them, and we entered none but good handsâ€”as good as
were to be found in that port. It may be easily believed that up to that time I had had no leisure to be intimate
with my passengers. The most of them were then in their berths sea-sick; however, in going among them,
telling them what was good for them, persuading them not to be there, but to come up on deck and feel the
breeze, and in rousing them with a joke, or a comfortable word, I made acquaintance with them, perhaps, in a
more friendly and confidential way from the first, than I might have done at the cabin table. Of my passengers,
I need only particularise, just at present, a bright-eyed blooming young wife who was going out to join her
husband in California, taking with her their only child, a little girl of three years old, whom he had never seen;
a sedate young woman in black, some five years older about thirty as I should say , who was going out to join
a brother; and an old gentleman, a good deal like a hawk if his eyes had been better and not so red, who was
always talking, morning, noon, and night, about the gold discovery. But, whether he was making the voyage,
thinking his old arms could dig for gold, or whether his speculation was to buy it, or to barter for it, or to cheat
for it, or to snatch it anyhow from other people, was his secret. He kept his secret. These three and the child
were the soonest well. The child was a most engaging child, to be sure, and very fond of me: It was beautiful
to watch her with John, and it was beautiful to watch John with her. Few would have thought it possible, to see
John playing at bo-peep round the mast, that he was the man who had caught up an iron bar and struck a
Malay and a Maltese dead, as they were gliding with their knives down the cabin stair aboard the barque Old
England, when the captain lay ill in his cot, off Saugar Point. But he was; and give him his back against a
bulwark, he would have done the same by half a dozen of them. The name of the young mother was Mrs.
Atherfield, the name of the young lady in black was Miss Coleshaw, and the name of the old gentleman was
Mr. As the child had a quantity of shining fair hair, clustering in curls all about her face, and as her name was
Lucy, Steadiman gave her the name of the Golden Lucy. So, we had the Golden Lucy and the Golden Mary;
and John kept up the idea to that extent as he and the child went playing about the decks, that I believe she
used to think the ship was alive somehowâ€”a sister or companion, going to the same place as herself. She
liked to be by the wheel, and in fine weather, I have often stood by the man whose trick it was at the wheel,
only to hear her, sitting near my feet, talking to the ship. Never had a child such a doll before, I suppose; but
she made a doll of the Golden Mary, and used to dress her up by tying ribbons and little bits of finery to the
belaying-pins; and nobody ever moved them, unless it was to save them from being blown away. I gave them
their places on each side of me at dinner, Mrs. Atherfield on my right and Miss Coleshaw on my left; and I
directed the unmarried lady to serve out the breakfast, and the married lady to serve out the tea. Rarx was not a
pleasant man to look at, nor yet to talk to, or to be with, for no one could help seeing that he was a sordid and
selfish character, and that he had warped further and further out of the straight with time. I only mean to say,
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he was not the man one would have chosen for a messmate. That was, that he took an astonishing interest in
the child. He looked, and I may add, he was, one of the last of men to care at all for a child, or to care much
for any human creature. Still, he went so far as to be habitually uneasy, if the child was long on deck, out of
his sight. He was always afraid of her falling overboard, or falling down a hatchway, or of a block or what not
coming down upon her from the rigging in the working of the ship, or of her getting some hurt or other. He
used to look at her and touch her, as if she was something precious to him. He was always solicitous about her
not injuring her health, and constantly entreated her mother to be careful of it. This was so much the more
curious, because the child did not like him, but used to shrink away from him, and would not even put out her
hand to him without coaxing from others. I believe that every soul on board frequently noticed this, and not
one of us understood it. However, it was such a plain fact, that John Steadiman said more than once when old
Mr. Rarx was not within earshot, that if the Golden Mary felt a tenderness for the dear old gentleman she
carried in her lap, she must be bitterly jealous of the Golden Lucy. Before I go any further with this narrative, I
will state that our ship was a barque of three hundred tons, carrying a crew of eighteen men, a second mate in
addition to John, a carpenter, an armourer or smith, and two apprentices one a Scotch boy, poor little fellow.
We had three boats; the Long-boat, capable of carrying twenty-five men; the Cutter, capable of carrying
fifteen; and the Surf-boat, capable of carrying ten. I put down the capacity of these boats according to the
numbers they were really meant to hold. We had tastes of bad weather and head-winds, of course; but, on the
whole we had as fine a run as any reasonable man could expect, for sixty days. I made what southing I could;
but, all that time, we were beset by it. Captain Ravender, it looks as if the whole solid earth had changed into
ice, and broken up! However, at two p. The breeze then freshening into half a gale of wind, and the Golden
Mary being a very fast sailer, we went before the wind merrily, all night. I had thought it impossible that it
could be darker than it had been, until the sun, moon, and stars should fall out of the Heavens, and Time
should be destroyed; but, it had been next to light, in comparison with what it was now. The darkness was so
profound, that looking into it was painful and oppressiveâ€”like looking, without a ray of light, into a dense
black bandage put as close before the eyes as it could be, without touching them. I doubled the look-out, and
John and I stood in the bow side-by-side, never leaving it all night. Yet I should no more have known that he
was near me when he was silent, without putting out my arm and touching him, than I should if he had turned
in and been fast asleep below. We were not so much looking out, all of us, as listening to the utmost, both with
our eyes and ears. Next day, I found that the mercury in the barometer, which had risen steadily since we
cleared the ice, remained steady. I had had very good observations, with now and then the interruption of a
day or so, since our departure. I got the sun at noon, and found that we were in Lat.
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The Golden Fleece Shipwreck was a. John Chatterton records video of the ballast pile found at the Golden Fleece
Wreck Site. Armed with our historical evidence, we.

There are thousands of lost shipwrecks out there and thousands of stories still untold. Sometimes daydreams
become reality: I spent roughly four years living and working in the Dominican Republic in search of some of
the oldest shipwrecks in the Americas. John Chatterton uses a dredge to search for silver coins at a wreck site.
I first met John Chatterton in the summer of We fast became friends, and I enjoyed learning of his adventures.
Not only is Chatterton one of the few men to have visited the RMS Titanic in its final resting place, but he also
helped identify the U and found treasure on the SS Carolina, among a great many other feats. Then, for one of
our last dives, we went to a very shallow site, no more than 18 feet deep, sandy and with poor visibility. We
came to a cylindrical object that appeared to be about 10 feet long, and in a moment I realized what it was: We
were at a very old shipwreck site, and just like that I was hooked. As it turned out, Chatterton and Mattera
needed help with some of their wreck-hunting technology. They had in their arsenal a Geometrics G
cesium-vapor marine magnetometer and an L-3 Klein System side-scan sonar, both of which required
technical expertise. I was a technical guy of sorts, having been a professional sound engineer for 15 years and
a computer go-to guy, but I had never used either of those devices before. When can you start? Ships from the
Colonial era had iron anchors or cannons; so find the anchors or cannons, and the ship should be nearby.
Chatterton dives on an anchor from the mids, which may be evidence of a shipwreck. Anchors were some of
the most important pieces of equipment aboard old wooden vessels, and often these ships carried several
backup anchors. For us wreck hunters there are two kinds of anchors: Anchors and cannons were so valuable
that it is unlikely they would have been left behind on purpose. Since the cannons and anchors are made of
iron and therefore have polarity, they can be detected with a magnetometer. The magnetometer also provides
data that can be used to calculate the mass of objects, their distance from the tow-fish the towed magnetometer
and, if buried, their depth below the bottom. When treasure hunting we towed the magnetometer behind our
survey boat and spent hours methodically combing small grids of about a square mile in a technique we called
mowing the lawn. The waters surrounding the Dominican Republic are ripe for discovering Colonial-era
shipwrecks. The Atlantic Ocean to the north of Hispaniola, the island that includes the Dominican Republic, is
thousands of feet deep. As you near the island, the depths abruptly become shallows, and a ship in trouble
during a storm could easily run aground. After a few months we had located several old shipwreck sites, some
of which contained cannons or anchors. We also turned up fish traps, cables and even a barbecue grill.
Unfortunately, none of these sites contained anything worth writing home about. Nevertheless, we continued
to comb the area, dive our finds and hope for something of value. The one on the left was found on land and
the one on the right was found underwater. Working with boats and technology in the Dominican Republic
posed another set of challenges. Bannister was once a reputable captain who spent years sailing between
England and Jamaica. But in he decided to seek fortune and glory by commandeering the Golden Fleece, a
ship of 30 to 40 guns with a crew of more than men. The British dispatched a ship that found and captured
Bannister, who was put on trial in Port Royal, Jamaica. He was acquitted of the crime but ordered to remain in
Port Royal. Bannister escaped, however, and continued his pirating ways. The British sent two warships to
capture him and bring him to justice. Bannister, however, was clever and had prepared for an attack. This
strategic maneuver proved successful, and Bannister was able to hold his own against the Royal Navy, an
astounding feat that no pirate had ever before accomplished. After a two-day battle in July , the British were
forced to sail away without their quarry, having spent all their ammunition. The British eventually captured
and killed Bannister in early , but the legendary pirate left behind his prized Golden Fleece â€” right in our
backyard. For Bowden and the rest of us, finding a pirate ship would be a truly historic discovery. The
galleons had departed Spain for Mexico carrying a cargo of mercury quicksilver and, for many of the
passengers, all their worldly possessions. Bowden had us focus our search on what is today called Cayo
Levantado. Levantado, now the site of a luxurious resort hotel, was at one time named Cayo Banistre after the
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pirate Bannister. Many modern historians thought the Golden Fleece was near Levantado for this reason. At
three in the afternoon Capt. Phips sent his long boat and pinnace well manned and armed to cruise along shore
and see if they could find any conveniency of careening. About two miles from the ship they found a wreck in
four fathom water and burnt down to her gundeck, judging her to be a ship about four hundred tons, likewise
found two or three iron shot which had ye broad arrow upon them, and several firelocksâ€¦. By all
circumstances the wreck is judged to be Bannister the pirate who was careening her and surprised by some of
our English frigates. If we could find cannon balls, we should be able to find the battle site and, ultimately, the
wreck. Armed with our historical evidence, we began surveying everywhere around Levantado close to 24 feet
â€” four fathoms â€” deep. After months of surveying we had found several working anchors among worthless
trash and the remnants of modern life in the Dominican Republic, but no sign of the Golden Fleece. We had
been searching, diving and researching the battle between Bannister and the British for months, but we were
still drawing a blank. But Chatterton and Mattera were undaunted by the lack of results. They knew that
Bannister was smart; after all, he escaped Port Royal and evaded British capture, which was no easy task.
Where would he have put the cannons, and where would he careen his ship? To discover what we found and
how we found it, read Pirate Hunters by Robert Kurson author of the New York Times bestseller Shadow
Divers , available in major bookstores and amazon.
6: The Golden Wreck: The Tragedy of the "Royal Charter" by Alexander McKee
THE GOLDEN WRECK The Tragedy of the Royal Charter. th ANNIVERSARY EDITION. by Alexander McKee: The
effects of the hurricane of October were to shock the nation. ships were sunk, 90 were badly damaged and almost
people lost their lives.

7: The Wreck of the Golden Vanity - Guild Wars 2 Wiki (GW2W)
We work out the trending price by crunching the data on the product's sale price over the last 90 days. New refers to a
brand-new, unused, unopened, undamaged item, while Used refers to an item that has been used previously.

8: Royal Charter (ship) - Wikipedia
The Wreck of the Golden Mary is a short collection of 6 connected short stories and 1 poem written by 6 different
authors. Together, these formed the main part of the Christmas issue of the magazine 'Household Words', which was
edited by Dickens at this time.

9: User:GoldenYak/The Wreck - Wowpedia - Your wiki guide to the World of Warcraft
THE WRECK []. I was apprenticed to the Sea when I was twelve years old, and I have encountered a great deal of
rough weather, both literal and metaphorical.
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