Jules Verne
and the Heroes of Birkenhead.
Part 23
Revealing Captain Nemo.
Captain Nemo is Prince Dakkar – the Indian Prince, the
Abolitionist, the Anti-Imperialist and the Hater of England.

Prince Dakkar / Captain Nemo

-Jules Verne’s Lincoln Island-

23. Revealing Captain Nemo.
Captain Nemo is Prince Dakkar – the Indian Prince, the
Abolitionist, the Anti-Imperialist and the Hater of England.
Captain Nemo was an Indian, Prince Dakkar, son of a rajah of the then-independent territory
of Bundlekund and nephew of the Indian hero, Tippo Saib…
…Prince Dakkar hated. He hated the only country where he never wished to set foot, the only
nation whose overtures he constantly refused: he hated England, and all the more so
because, in some ways, he admired her.
The Mysterious Island by Jules Verne (1874)
In Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea, Captain Nemo rails against the racist attitude
that black people are ‘savages’ and that slavery is the best way to ‘civilise’ an ethnic group.
Perhaps human slavery and its promulgation by any ‘civilisation’ is the most savage act of
all. In the Torres Straits of Indonesia, Doctor Arronax, Conseil and Ned go ashore but are
pursued back to the coast by the local inhabitants, they find refuge on the Nautilus. Captain
Nemo’s reply to their plea for help is at once ironic, anti-imperialist and philosophical.

"Ah! it is you, professor? Well, have you had a good hunt? Have
you botanized successfully?"
"Yes, captain; but we have unfortunately brought a troop of
bipeds, whose vicinity troubles me."
"What bipeds?"
"Savages."
"Savages!" he echoed ironically.

Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea (1869) - Captain
Nemo
"So you are astonished, professor, at having set foot on a strange land and finding savages?
Savages! where are there not any? Besides, are they worse than others, these whom you call
savages?"

The heads of executed slaves
displayed on Posts in the Aftermath
of the Slave Revolt in the British
Colony of Demerara (1823).

Captain Nemo – The Fighter Against ‘Economic Slavery’
Captain Nemo also laments the impact of ‘economic slavery’ and the exploitation of native
peoples for economic gain. He gives the example of pearl divers in Sri Lanka and Panama. In
many ways Jules Verne is correctly anticipating the most common type of slavery prevalent
in the Twenty First Century.

The divers work in two groups, and dive alternatively, going down to a depth of twelve metres
by means of a heavy stone held between their feet and connected to the boat by a rope…
The poor divers cannot remain under water for very long…I know that some divers can stay
as much as 57 seconds and very good ones, 87, however, these are rare, and when these
unfortunate beings come back on board, their noses and ears are dripping water tinted with
blood.

I believe that the average time these divers can
manage is 30 seconds, during which time they
cram into a little net all the pearl oysters they can
tear off; but generally these divers do not live to an
old age; their sight diminishes; ulcerations break
out on their eyes; wounds form on their bodies, and
often they have strokes at the bottom of the sea.

The Words of Captain Nemo.
Jules Verne Twenty Thousand Leagues Under
the Sea (1870).

Sponge Fishing.
‘Yes, a sad profession which serves only to satisfy a few caprices. But tell me, captain, how
many oysters can a boat collect in a day?’
‘About 40,000 to 50,000. It is even said that the British Government carried out diving on its
own account in 1814, and that its divers brought back 76 million oysters in 20 days work. ‘
‘Are these divers at least paid enough?’
Scarcely. In Panama they earn only a dollar a week. Most of them get one sol per pearl
bearing oyster, and how many they bring back with none inside!’
‘A sol for the poor people who make their masters rich! It’s odious.’
Jules Verne Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea (1869) - Captain Nemo

Captain Nemo Risks His Life to Save a Man of Colour.

Nemo and Arronax come across one such oppressed diver off the coast of Sri Lanka.
About six yards off a shadow appeared and fell over the ground. The worrying idea of sharks
crossed my mind. But I was wrong and, once more, we were not dealing with ocean monsters.
It was a man – a living man, an Indian, a black – a poor devil of a diver no doubt, who had
come to glean some pickings before the main harvest. I saw the keel of his boat moored some
feet above his head. He dived and rose repeatedly.
As he reached the bottom at about 15 feet, he fell to his knees and filled his net with pearl
oysters collected at random. And how many of the oysters had no pearls, although he was
risking his life for them!...
…A gigantic shadow had appeared above the
unfortunate diver. It was a large shark, swimming
diagonally eyes flaming and jaws wide open!
He threw himself aside, avoiding the shark’s open
jaws, but not the stroke of its tail, for he received a
blow on the chest, which laid him out on the
ground.
Captain Nemo jumped up. His dagger in hand, he
moved straight at the monster, ready for hand to
hand struggle…

…Coiled up himself, he waited for the attack of this formidable shark with wonderful self
possession; when it rushed at him, the captain jumped aside with amazing agility, avoiding
the impact and plunging the knife into the brute’s belly.
I saw the diver gradually regaining consciousness. He opened his eyes. How surprised he
must have been to find four great copper heads leaning over him!
And still greater must have been his surprise when Captain Nemo took a string of pearls from
a pocket in his clothing, and placed them in his hand.
Two reflections inevitably followed. One was the outstanding bravery of Captain Nemo; the
other his devotion to a fellow creature, a representative of the human race that he shunned
under the seas. Whatever he might say, this strange man had not yet totally succeeded in
killing his heart.
When I said as much to him he replied, with some little emotion:
‘That Indian, doctor, is the inhabitant of an oppressed country. I am his compatriot and shall
remain so to my very last breath!
Jules Verne Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Sea (1869) - Captain Nemo

Captain Nemo – The Insurrectionist and Champion of Oppressed Races.
It transpires that not only is Nemo of Indian descent, but he is also a revolutionary and incites
ferment against oppression wherever he finds it around the world – he is indeed the great
‘liberator’ in the style of so many of his heroes.
I am the advocate of civil and religious liberty, all over the globe.
D

Daniel O’Connell.

Do you think I am ignorant that there are suffering beings and oppressed races on this earth?
Captain Nemo
The Nautilus receives a visitor off the Greek islands, where there is an insurrection against
Turkish rule in Crete.
In the water itself a man appeared, a diver carrying a leather
pouch on his belt.
The man had come close and, with his face pressed against
the panel, was looking at us. To my profound stupefaction,
Captain Nemo made a sign to him. The diver replied using
his hand, immediately headed back up towards the surface,
and did not appear again.
Don’t worry,’ the captain said. ‘That was Nicolas, from Cape
Matapan, nicknamed the “Pesce”. He is well known all over
the Cyclades. A bold diver!..

…Captain Nemo walked up to a cabinet placed near the port side of the salon. Near it I saw a
trunk reinforced with iron bands; it had a copper plate bearing on it the monogram of the
Nautilus and its motto Mobilis in Mobile.
Without worrying about my presence, the captain opened the
cabinet, a kind of safe containing a large number of bars.
They were gold bars…
…Captain Nemo took the bars one by one and methodically
arranged them in a trunk which he filled up entirely. I
estimated that it then contained more than 1,000 kilograms of
gold, that is nearly five million francs’ worth.
The trunk was securely closed, and the captain wrote an
address on its lid, using characters that looked as though
they were modern Greek.
.

Having done this, Captain Nemo pressed the button connected by wires to the crew room.
Four men appeared, and with some effort they hauled the trunk out of the salon. Then I heard
them moving it up the metal stairs using a hoist…And with this Captain Nemo left the salon.
I returned to my room highly intrigued, as can be imagined. I tried in vain to sleep. I
endeavoured to find a connection between the appearance of the diver and the trunk full of
gold.
Arronax listens as the dinghy is detached from the Nautilus and launched on to the sea, only
to return two hours later.
The millions had been transported to their destination. To what part of the landmass? Who
had Captain Nemo sent them to?
Later, Doctor Arronax suggests that the gold collected by Captain Nemo from the wrecked
Spanish treasure ships of Vigo Bay could be put to better use. Nemo immediately rounds on
Arronax.

"Do you think then, sir, that these riches are lost because I gather them? Is it for myself
alone, according to your idea, that I take the trouble to collect these treasures? Who told you
that I did not make a good use of it? Do you think I am ignorant that there are suffering
beings and oppressed races on this earth, miserable creatures to console, victims to avenge?
Do you not understand?"
Captain Nemo stopped at these last words regretting perhaps that he had spoken so much.
But I had guessed that whatever the motive which had forced him to seek independence under
the sea, it had left him still a man, that his heart still beat for the sufferings of humanity, and
that his immense charity was for oppressed races as well as individuals.

I realised then for whom Captain Nemo’s millions
were destined, when the Nautilus was sailing through
the waters of rebellious Crete!
Captain Nemo Twenty Thousand Leagues Under
the Sea by Jules Verne (1869).

The Cretan revolt of 1866–1869 was a three-year
uprising against Ottoman (Turkish) rule which
eventually led to full independence.

Captain Nemo Helps Build a ‘New America’ – An America Free from
Slavery on the Aptly Named ‘Lincoln Island’ (Birkenhead).
The Mysterious Island (1874) the dying Captain Nemo seeks to further atone for his sins by
helping a group of Unionist castaways, including one freed black slave, to build a freer, more
equal and happier society on ‘Lincoln Island’ - a metaphor for Birkenhead. Nemo keeps his
benevolent identity secret until the very end of the novel.
The engineer Cyrus Harding explains to Captain Nemo as to how the world became aware of
his existence.
“You know the name which I carried, sir? He asked.
“I know it,” replied Cyrus Harding, “just as I know
the name of this admirable submarine apparatus.”
“The Nautilus?” said the captain, half smiling.
“The Nautilus.”
“But do you know… do you know who I am?”
“I do”…
…Who then can have betrayed my secret?
“A man who never pledged loyalty to you, Captain Nemo, and who consequently cannot be
accused of treason.”
“The Frenchman who was cast by chance on board my vessel sixteen years ago?”
“The same.”
“Then this man and his companions didn’t perish in the maelstrom in which the Nautilus was
trapped?”
“They didn’t perish, and a book appeared under the title of
Twenty Thousand Leagues Under the Seas which contains
your story.”
“The story of a few months only, sir!” the captain quickly
replied.
“As a great criminal, no doubt?” answered Captain Nemo,
with a disdainful smile. “Yes, a rebel, perhaps outlawed by
humanity!”

20,000 Leagues Under the Sea (Birkenhead Edition)

…“It is not for me to pass judgement on Captain Nemo,” continued Cyrus Harding, “at least
as it concerns his past life. I’m ignorant, as is the entire world, of what motivated his strange
existence, and I can’t judge the effects without knowing the causes. But this much I know, that
a helping hand has always been extended to us since our arrival on Lincoln Island. We all
owe our lives to a good, generous, and powerful being, and this powerful, generous, good
being is you, Captain Nemo!”
The captain simply replied, “It is I.”…
Jules Verne gives more details of the Captain’s
background.
… Captain Nemo still continued to live this way,
cruising beneath the seas, for many years. But, one
after another, his companions died and went to
their rest in the coral cemetery at the bottom of the
Pacific. The Nautilus became empty, and finally
Captain Nemo alone remained of all those who had
taken refuge with him in the depths of the ocean.

Captain Nemo was then sixty years old. Alone, he
managed to bring his Nautilus to one of the
submarine ports which served him in former days as
a safe harbour. One such port was hollowed out
under Lincoln Island, and this one now provided
refuge for the Nautilus.

For six years the captain remained there,
no longer navigating, awaiting death and
the moment when he would be reunited
with his companions. Then, by chance, he
witnessed the fall of the balloon carrying
the prisoners of the Confederates.

Wearing his diving suit, he was walking under the water a few cable lengths from shore when
the engineer was thrown into the sea. Moved by a sudden feeling of compassion, the captain
saved Cyrus Harding’s life.
At first he wanted to run from these five castaways, but his port of refuge was closed: as a
consequence of the volcanic action, the cavern’s basalt rock had moved, and he could no
longer pass through the entrance to the crypt. There was still enough water for a small boat
to pass, but no longer enough for the Nautilus which was a vessel of considerable draught.

Captain Nemo therefore remained to observe these men, cast without resources on a desert
island, but he did not wish to be seen. Little by little, as he discovered their honesty, energy,
and their fraternal devotion to one another, he became interested in their efforts. In spite of
himself, he learned all the secrets of their existence. By means of the diving suit it was easy
for him to reach the bottom of the inside well of Granite House and climb up to the upper
opening, using the projections of the rock. He overheard the colonists relating their past and
discussing the present and the future. From them he learned of the immense effort to
abolish slavery with American fighting American. Yes! These were men worthy of
reconciling Captain Nemo with the humanity that they so honestly represented on the
island.

Captain Nemo had saved Cyrus Harding.

It was also he who brought the dog to the Chimneys,

who threw Top out of the waters of the lake,

who left at Flotsam Point this chest which
contained so many things useful to the colonists,

who put the canoe back into the Mercy’s current,

who threw down the cord from the top of Granite
House when the apes attacked it,

who made Ayrton’s presence on Tabor Island
known by means of the document contained in the
bottle,

who capsized the brig with the explosion of the
torpedo placed at the bottom of the channel,

who saved Herbert from certain death by bringing
the sulphate of quinine,

and finally who killed the convicts with these secret
electrical bullets which he used for submarine hunting.
This then explained these many incidents which seemed supernatural, and all attested to the
generosity and power of the captain.
The Mysterious Island by Jules Verne (1874)

Captain Nemo is Prince Dakkar.
In Mysterious Island the ailing Captain Nemo reveals his true identity aboard his Birkenhead
built Nautilus, in a cave outside Birkenhead, a town forever associated with the building of
Confederate warships and blockade runners in the American Civil War.

Captain Nemo addresses the castaways from the
Nautilus trapped in ‘Dakkar’s Grotto’ – or in ‘our
reality’, the Lady’s Cave on Hilbre Island, just
six miles from Birkenhead.

He finally reveals his true background.

Captain Nemo was an Indian, Prince Dakkar, son of
a rajah of the then-independent territory of
Bundlekund and nephew of the Indian hero, Tippo
Saib.

Tippo Saib (1751-99)

The Indian Territory of
Bundelkhand.

His father sent him to Europe when he was ten years old so that he could receive a complete
education, but with the secret intention that he might fight on equal terms one day against
those who he considered to be the oppressors of his country.
From the age of ten to thirty, Prince Dakkar, a gifted student of noble heart and strong spirit,
instructed himself in all things, and in the sciences, letters, and the arts, his studies were both
profound and far reaching.

Prince Dakkar travelled throughout Europe. His noble birth and his fortune made his
company much sought after, but the temptations of the world never had any attraction for
him. Young and handsome, he remained serious, gloomy, ravenous in his thirst for
knowledge, and with an implacable anger fixed in his heart.

Prince Dakkar hated. He hated the only
country where he never wished to set
foot, the only nation whose overtures
he constantly refused: he hated
.England, and all the more so because,
in some ways, he admired her.

‘British India’

This Indian man summed up his own person all the fierce hatred of the vanquished against
the conquerors. The invader could expect no sympathy from the invaded. The son of one of
those sovereigns from whom the United Kingdom could force only nominal obedience, this
prince from the family of Tippo Saib, raised on the ideas of vindication and vengeance and
having powerful love for his idyllic country now burdened by British chains, never wanted to
set foot on this cursed land to which India owed its enslavement.

Prince Dakkar became an artist with a noble appreciation of the marvels of art, a scientist
who was no stranger to the most advanced sciences, a statesman trained in the many courts
of Europe. To those who observed him superficially, he perhaps seemed like one of those
cosmopolitans, curious about knowledge but disdaining its use, one of those opulent travelers
with a fiery and platonic spirit who move about the world incessantly but who calls no
country home.

This was not the case. The artist, this scientist, this man had remained Indian to the heart,
Indian by his desire for vengeance, Indian by his hope of one day reclaiming the rights of his
country by driving out the foreigner and restoring its independence.

Consequently, Prince Dakkar returned to Bundlekund in the year 1849. He married a noble
Indian woman whose heart bled as his did at her country’s misfortunes. He had two children
whom he cherished. But his domestic happiness could not make him forget India’s
enslavement. He waited for an opportunity. It soon came.

The British yoke had weighed perhaps too heavily on the Hindu population. Prince Dakkar
became the spokesman for the malcontents. He instilled in them all the hatred he had for the
foreigners. He travelled not only to the still independent areas on the Indian Peninsula but
also to those regions directly subject to British administration.
He recalled the great days of Tippo Saib
who had died heroically at Seringapatam
in the defence of the country.

The Death of Tippo Sultan (Saib) on
May 4th 1799.

In 1857, the great Sepoy revolt broke out. Prince Dakkar
was its soul. He organized the immense uprising, and he
devoted both his talents and his wealth to this cause. He
sacrificed himself. He fought in the front lines; he risked
his life like the humblest of those heroes who had risen up
to free their country; he was wounded ten times in twenty
encounters but could not find death when the last soldiers
of the fight for independence fell under British bullets.

The Indian Rebellion of 1857 by Dhirubhai Patel.

Never had British rule in India been in such danger. If the Sepoys had received the outside
help which they hoped for, the United Kingdom’s influence over and domination of Asia
would have perhaps ended.

The name of Prince Dakkar was then illustrious. The heroes who supported him did not hide
but fought openly. A price was put on his head, and, although he was not betrayed by any
traitor in his midst, his father, mother, wife and children paid the ultimate price before he
realized the danger he had put them in.

This time again, might made right. But civilization never goes backward, and her laws are
made from necessity. The Sepoys were vanquished, and the land of the ancient rajahs again
fell under the even hasher domination of England.

Prince Dakkar, who could not find death, returned to the mountains of Bundelkund. There,
henceforth alone, he was filled with disgust against all who carried the name of man; he felt
a hatred and a horror of the civilized world and wanted to flee from it forever. He collected
the remains of his fortune, gathered together twenty of his most trustworthy companions, and
one day disappeared.

Where then had Prince Dakkar gone to find the independence which the inhabited world
refused him? Under the water, in the depths of the sea, where no one could follow him.

The man of war became a scientist. On a desert island
in the Pacific, he built a shipyard and there a
submarine vessel was constructed based on his plans.
By means which will one day be known, he used the
incomparable force of electricity, which he drew from
inexhaustible sources, for all the necessities of his
vessel, for movement, lighting, and heating.

The sea, with its infinite treasures,
its myriads of fish, its harvest of
seaweed and sargassum, its
enormous mammals, and not only
everything put there by Nature but
also everything that mankind had
lost there, would amply fulfill the
needs of the prince and his crew.

And thus he accomplished his heart’s desire, no longer wishing to have any communication
with the earth. He named his submarine ship the Nautilus, he called himself Captain Nemo,
and he disappeared beneath the seas.

For many years, the captain visited all the oceans from
one pole to the other. An outcast from the inhabited
world, he gathered up admirable treasures from the
unknown world. The millions lost in Vigo Bay in 1702 by
the Spanish galleons furnished him with an
inexhaustible mine of riches which he always gave,
anonymously, to those people who fought for the
independence of their country.
The Mysterious Island by Jules Verne (1874)

In world literature Mysterious Island will always be an unchartered island in the South
Pacific, Captain Nemo will always be the rebel Indian Prince Dakkar, and the Nautilus will
always be a futuristic submarine powered by means which will one day be known. These
literary facts are immutable.

For long, however, he had held no
communication with his fellow creatures, when
during the night of the 6th November, 1866, three
men were cast on board his vessel. They were a
French professor, his servant, and a Canadian
fisherman. These three men had been hurled
overboard by a collision which had taken place
between the Nautilus and the United States’
frigate Abraham Lincoln, which had chased her.

Captain Nemo learned from this professor that the Nautilus, taken now for a gigantic
mammal of the whale species, now for a submarine vessel carrying a crew of pirates, was
sought for in every sea.

He might have returned these three men to the
ocean, from whence chance had brought them in
contact with his mysterious existence. Instead of
doing this he kept them prisoners, and during
seven months they were enabled to behold all the
wonders of a voyage of twenty thousand leagues
under the sea.

One day the 22nd of June 1867, these three men,
who knew nothing of the past history of Captain
Nemo, succeeded in escaping in one of the
Nautilus’s boats. But as at this time the Nautilus
was drawn into the vortex of the maelstrom, off the
coast of Norway, the captain naturally believed the
fugitives, engulfed in the that frightful whirlpool,
found their death at the bottom of the abyss.

He was unaware that the Frenchman and his two
companions had been miraculously cast on the
shore, that the fishermen of the Lofoten Islands had
rendered them assistance, and that the professor, on
his return to France, had published that work in
which seven months of the strange and eventful
navigation of the Nautilus were narrated and
exposed to the curiosity of the public...

… The Captain concluded the narrative of his life.
Cyrus Harding then spoke; he recalled all the
incidents which had exercised so beneficent an
influence upon the colony, and in the names of his
companions and himself thanked the generous
being to whom they owed so much.
But Captain Nemo paid little attention; his mind
appeared to be absorbed by one idea, and without
taking the proffered hand of the engineer –
“Now, sir,” said he, “now that you know my
history, your judgement!”

In saying this, the captain evidently alluded to an
important incident witnessed by the three
strangers thrown on board his vessel, and which
the French professor had related in his work,
causing a profound and terrible sensation. Some
days previous to the flight of the professor and his
two companions, the Nautilus being chased by a
frigate in the north of the Atlantic, had hurled
himself as a ram upon this frigate and sunk her
without mercy.

Cyrus Harding understood the captain’s allusion, and was silent.
“It was an enemy’s frigate,” exclaimed Captain Nemo, transformed for an instant into the
Prince of Dakkar, “An enemy’s frigate! It was she who attacked me – I was in a narrow and
shallow bay – the frigate barred my way – and I sank her!”
A few moments of silence ensued; then the captain demanded
“What think you of my life, gentlemen?”
Cyrus Harding extended his hand to the ci-devant prince and replied gravely, “Sir, your
error was in supposing the past can be resuscitated, and in contending against inevitable
progress. It is one of those errors which some admire, others blame; which God alone can
judge. He who is mistaken in an action which he sincerely believes to be right may be an
enemy, but retains our esteem. Your error is one that we admire, and your name has nothing
to fear from judgement of history, which does not condemn heroic folly but its results.”

The old man’s breast swelled with emotion, and raising his hand to heaven – “Was I wrong,
or in the right?” he murmured.
Cyrus Harding replied, “All great actions return to God, from whom they are derived.
Captain Nemo, we, whom you have succored, shall ever mourn your loss.”
Herbert, who had drawn near the Captain, fell on his knees and kissed his hand.
A tear glistened in the eyes of the dying man. “My child,” he said, “may God bless you!”

The Mysterious Island by Jules Verne (1874)

The blessing bestowed by Captain Nemo upon Herbert is a blessing for the future of the
United States of America as the reunified country recovers from the horrors of the American
Civil War to become the dominant power of the twentieth century. May God bless America
as the mark of history throws upon it so many future responsibilities which include not only
its own ‘pursuit of happiness’ but the happiness and security of what would come to be
known as the ‘free world.’

As Captain Nemo’s soul represents the collective soul of America in that dreadful Civil War,
it is to the souls of Captain Nemo, both Unionist and Confederate, both black and white, that
we now must turn.

Next on Jules Verne and the Heroes of Birkenhead.
24. Revealing Captain Nemo. The Souls of Captain Nemo.

Illustrations.
Part 23.
Revealing Captain Nemo.
Captain Nemo is Prince Dakkar – the
Abolitionist, the Anti-Imperialist and the Hater
of England.
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