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NEXT MEETING


April 26


FFORT SNELLING E


6:30 p.m.


Brigade Drill


 


Brigade & Company Meetings


The Mudduck� EMBED PBrush  ���


The Midwest’s Finest War of 1812 Publication


Major Bartholomew Bucklecott: Unknown American Hero


by Erik James Olsrud


It is the sad fate of many a heroic American soldier to fade like a dying ember in the memories of his countrymen as the passage of years and decades buries his illustrious martial deeds in the moldering dustbin of history. Yet joyfully can the Sons of Liberty rejoice when a forgotten warrior is resurrected from Valhalla by the dutiful diligence of the historian, like the Phoenix, and restored to the gilded pantheon of American Heroes to whom we owe our freedom. It is in this spirit that I illuminate the forgotten career of the little known hero of the War of 1812, Major Bartholomew Bucklecott. The following article is compiled from an unfinished 1934 manuscript by Harvard historian Arthur Bingewell, and a recently discovered journal written by Bucklecott in the margins of his bible in the winter of 1812, now held by the Delaware Historical Society.


Bartholomew Makepeace Bucklecott entered this world on the 17th of November or December 1788, or possibly on the 17th of one of the earlier months of 1789. The first son of parents Obadiah and Anna, our hero’s infancy passed in the family’s humble 42” x 80” clapboard lean-to in Newnorthelder�berryhillshire, Delaware. 


Scant records remain of the life of Obadiah Bucklecott, a prominent paper-marbler and former patriot soldier. He lost a hand and seven toes to frostbite at Valleyforge, and an ear and two fingers to a dose of British grapeshot at Yorktown1. Descended from good military stock, his ancestor Ogmer McBugglecut was hewn asunder at Marston Moor in 1644. Little is known of Anna King Bucklecott. The ninth of sixteen children of prominent Boston ginseng merchant Electus and Nora Ann King, Anna died in childbirth delivering Bartholomew’s sister Sophronia in 1803 or 1804.


We know nothing of Bartholomew’s childhood except that he was a sickly lad who received a stern education from his father. Bartholomew later wrote, “I recall that my formative years were well seasoned with Bacon [Francis2], Plato, Voltaire, and turpentine enemas. My father always said a purgative and a chapter of Plutarch cured any childhood malady of body or mind.”


The family must have moved to Ohio by 1806, for it is in the Sept. 14th issue of the Muskingum Gazette that we learn of the death of Sophronia from some sort of fever. It was here that Bartholomew began his military career. Enraged at French belligerence and caught up in the warlike euphoria of the time, he wrote in 1808: “My heart boils in eternal fervent desire to quench my sword in the blood of the French tyrants who threaten to enslave the free sons of Democracy!” Serving in the 6th Muskingum Militia Mounted Rangers, he rose to the rank of Lt. General before his discharge and the dissolution of the unit seven months later, having never seen a Frenchman, either before or since.

















BRIGADE MINUTES


56 gathered at the Cheshire at 6:50.


Publications & Correspondence—DESPATCH arrived with quite a few articles. Of note was the touching tribute to the soldiers of Ft. O’Sullivan.  The Touching Tribute tour will next appear at Ft. Ransac, having canceled its scheduled stop at Ft. Mig near Vladivlastok. COTTONBALE is now totally dedicated to the War of 1812, Abolt has given up on the Mexican War saying “It was the most unjust war ever fought by a superior country over a weaker country. Besides, my uniforms look like they were painted on Chris Fischer and nobody needs to see that much of Fischer.” MHQ read our newsletter and has published a list of the best but least known wars of the past 1000 years. The War of 1812 ranked third behind the War of Sophronia’s Insult (1717) and The Falklands (1982). 


Upcoming Events—WATERLOO 2000 is back on again for this summer, as historians finally admit they made a booboo in recording the correct date of Marengo. PINE CITY promises that Checkers was an honest gift for all of Schifferdecker’s children, and not for lunch on Saturday. Furthermore, he has a secret plan for getting us out of this forgotten, nameless war. FT. SNELLING has scrapped its plans for a time-line on Memorial Day, and expects all of us to be there, or be square. The Carolina Crew will show the Troopies how to fire the Gun, and Taylor’s will instruct them how to fire a Musket. Then at 3 PM, we will show them how to clean a Gun. SIBLEY HOUSE will host its first ever War of 1812 event in conjunction with its annual observance of St. Jean-Baptiste Day, much drinking will be done by all. 


The Duff Green Society will be reading the latest biography on Edmund Pendelton Gaines, published by Harper Valley ($24.95), in Jackson’s Dog House Café on April 14, 7 PM. Join us.





CAPT. ANDERSON’S COY. MEETING


Ferguson, Hintz, Cernia, Meyers, R. & B. Williams. 


Planning on attending Ferguson’s piano recital at the Guthrie a week from Wednesday. He will be playing selections from Eugene Onegin, and providing the vocals for the same.





CAPT. LUCAS’ COY. MEETING 


All were present.


All members declared they were in it for fun, and had fun for most of the time.





CAPT. TAYLOR’S COY. MEETING


J. Brown, Grabitske, Nevalainen, Olsrud, Reidell, Riveness, W. Scott, Shaw, Trimble.


Reidell read from his newly published book, The War of 1812 in the Real West, describing how elements of Astor’s AFC post on the Columbia repelled a British instigated attack of 562 Polynesians in 3 long boats on the night of August 18, 1812.





USS CAROLINA SCUTTLEBUTT


A cutlass drill manual was procured, entitled, A Cutlass Drill Manual for Gentlemen Gone To Sea aboard vessels of His Britannic Majesty’s Royal Navy, to provide details of Honour, points of Interest, & a general guide to Ports of Call, with Respects to known portions thereof harbouring villainous diseases which rob men of their Manhood. Copies have been mailed to all concerned.





There is no record of his whereabouts or employment between his discharge at 6:04 a.m. on May 12, 1809, and his reenlistment in the regular artillery at 3:22 p.m. August 19, 1812. During this interval, it is apparent that he married a woman named Anne who bore him two daughters, Lucretia and Parthenia, of which nothing else is known. 


Answering the nation’s call to arms to avenge Britain’s depredations on the high seas, Bucklecott joined the artillery for to blast the western Indians into oblivion. Assigned as a 2nd Lieutenant to Gordon’s sixth Light Foot artillery regiment, he was posted to Fort Despondence on the Kakawanakeenissima River, in present day Indiana. As commander of the fort’s battery of six four-pounders3, he nearly repelled several anticipated raids by Wyandotts or Pottowatomies believed to skulking nearby, under the command of Tecumseh himself.


Fort Despondence suffered 38 deaths of 52 enlisted men during the winter of 1812, the highest casualty rate among any non-enemy engaged fortification in U.S. history. 16 died from fever, seven from syphilis, five from a poorly described wood cutting accident, two during an aborted cannon-cleaning exercise, and two from self-inflicted wounds. Anne wrote in her journal of January 28, 1813: “The men are dropping like flies. If only the Indians would attack, then at least they could die valiantly like soldiers. Most of the laundresses are unemployed now, and lest they become a burden to the public stores, they have been turned loose to forage in the river valley as best they can.” Lt. Bucklecott wrote of his command at Fort Despondence: “In addition to the 38 deceased, we experienced the disappearance of 128 ounces of beans. My Acting Commissary of Subsistence officer proved completely unable to rectify this discrepancy before succumbing to fever. I had no recourse but to recompense the government for the missing beans out of my own pocket and submit an apology to the War Dept. This stain on my honor shall not stand. I shall account for these beans or die.”


In the summer of 1813 Capt. Bucklecott saw action at the Battle of the River Currant, and it is here that he earned his vaunted seat at the Round Table of American Legends. A force of 60 regulars and 200 Kentucky militia faced a juggernaut of nine British junior officers and some 800 Indians of various tribes. As the enemy pressed closer and casualties mounted, the regulars ran out of ammunition and the militia began to melt away as their morale eroded. Who then but Bucklecott, like Scipio Africanus at the Battle of Mahida Beidda, surmounted the ramparts bearing the gauntlet of command? He ordered the musicians, second lieutenants, laundresses, and sutlers to take positions on the firing line to fill the gaps in the dwindling ranks. Maneuvering his artillery around the enemy flank, he poured a heavy enfilading fire of screaming six-pound harbingers of death among the forces of the crown. Over 300 Indians were slain, the battle won, and Bucklecott promoted to Brevet-Major. 


Bucklecott wrote, “We trapped the Indians in a ravine and fired canister point-blank until the soil could absorb no more of their blood. I later learned that most of these were U.S. scouts, Shawnee who had signed the Treaty of Greenville and were allies, posted ahead of our lines without my knowledge. It matters not; an Indian is an Indian, and if they are allied, it only means that they are easier to catch.”


Anne Bucklecott noted, “Our supply of beans and crackers was so low after the battle I was forced to dine daily on roast venison and pumpkin pie. For weeks afterwards, the men were in great disrepair of shirts and pantaloons, until new laundresses were procured at some expense from Fort Wayne.”


In the Autumn of 1813 Bucklecott and a detachment of artillery accompanied a campaign against the Chickenhominy Tribe in Central Alabama. Allies of the Creek, the Chickenhominy posed a threat to Jackson’s flank as he secured his future path to the White House at Horseshoe Bend. Bucklecott’s men reached the Chickenhominy village on the banks of the �
Tallawascahatchagoombie River (also known as the Brown River) on September 7th. Fortunately, the warriors were gone off to the East to lay waste to white settlements. Bucklecott set his cannon on an overlooking ridge and raked the village with canister, grape, and expanding bar shot. 95% of the non-combatants were dispatched without a single American casualty. Bucklecott ordered his men to burn the stored supplies of corn and beans, thus ensuring the extinction of the Chickenhominy over the course of the upcoming winter. 


I have been reduced to attending to my own toilette with the greatest inconvenience 


The Chickenhominy warriors returned the following day, and set upon the American positions with unholy fury. Their charges were repelled, for the most part, with double-canister. A few warriors broke through the American ranks and wreaked havoc in the camp, but were soon driven off by the hospital matron wielding various hideous examples of white medicinal apparatus.


Anne Bucklecott wrote of the Indian assault on the American camp in her journal of Sept. 8th: “After the untimely transfixment of my domestic help Annie upon a Chickenhominy war lance, I have been reduced to attending to my own toilette with the greatest inconvenience.” 


Promoted to Major, Bucklecott led his men south to Pepsicola on the Gulf Coast to prepare defenses against an expected British invasion from the West Indies. Here he hoped to finally engage British Regulars in open battle. He wrote, “My heart burns in eternal fervent rage to quench my sword in the blood of the British tyrants who threaten to enslave the free sons of Democracy!” 


As his men died in droves from dysentery, Bucklecott awaited the British assault. It was during this time that Anne bore their only son, Taylor Jackson Scott Bucklecott, on June 1, 1814. Anne may have died later that summer. Finally, in March 1815, lookouts sighted the British Schooner “Indefatigable”4, blown off course from the fleet which had captured Mobile after the debacle at New Orleans.


The “Indefatigable” unloaded a detachment of 24 marines and 40 Jamaican Irregulars under Leftenent Ian Sheepdrip-Lloyd to obtain fresh water and ascertain their location. Bucklecott sent a courier to the lobsterbacks demanding their surrender. An alligator with strong loyalties to King George devoured the hapless messenger at Feveresidue Bayou, thus sealing the fate of all concerned parties. Assuming his courier had been shot or taken prisoner, Major Bucklecott mustered his 30 remaining troops and marched to battle. 


Heavy humidity diminshed the effectiveness of Brown Bess and Springfield alike. Ordering his men to fix bayonets, Bucklecott led a valiant charge against the unarmed, terrified Jamaicans. The colonial irregulars dropped their water-buckets and ran, but few escaped their appointment with Death that day. 


Facing off against the British marines who furiously but fruitlessly attempted to discharge their sodden muskets, Bucklecott again gave the order to charge. Unfortunately the damp, swampy ground prevented the tiny units from actually closing with each other. Much maneuvering, haranguing, counter-marching, feinting, and manly threatening was done on that field of honor. After an hour, Sheepdrip-Lloyd retired his two dozen marines back to their schooner and departed. 


A mighty “Hurrah!” resounded from the throats of the American troops. They had defended the shores of Pepsicola from foreign tyranny in this, the last battle of the War of 1812.


But it was not the last engagement for Major Bucklecott. The next few decades of his life are poorly documented, but he returned to active service in the Mexican War. Major Bucklecott was killed by a Mexican shell which exploded over the Officer’s latrines at the battle of Sante del Marina la Plaza de la vera casa vista in 1846. His last words were, “If there is a God of Justice, at last I shall discover the fate of those missing beans!” His family’s military legacy continued. Taylor Bucklecott served in the Union army during the war between the states, and holds the distinction of being the first and also the last Union soldier shot during the Battle of Gettysburg, having spent the intervening 72 hours in a field hospital.


Whenever and wherever true American patriots gather to celebrate their precious liberty, may the heroic eternal name of Bucklecott be ever on their lips, and ever in their hearts.





Notes


Bingewell argues that these two fingers were in fact the remnants of Obadiah’s hand which was only partially amputated at Valleyforge, and not two digits from his remaining good hand.


Bingewell makes a strong argument that the Bacon in question may have been Roger, not Francis. History provides no means of reconciling this discrepancy.


Here Bingewell contradicts the U.S. Army Ordnance Report for the 3rd Quarter of 1812, which indicates four six-pounders.


Formerly the French Schooner “Le Ettouffee”, captured off the coast of Martinique and refitted in 1809. 





D. A. M  cLEAN’s


Totally New Designs for 1814 Coatees    





approved for wear by. Shaw & Abolt,





Call today for estimates


�
Journal Entry____________________________________?


This installment of Journal Entry features a newly found and rare account of the Battle of Prairie du Chien. The writer is Lot Porter, the fifer in Capt. Taylor’s Coy. The manuscript was located in the San Pascal County Historical Society (Pillow, Iowa) this past winter. It is an extensive narrative commencing while Porter was a pikeman in the Kentucky militia on a raid in central Indiana, the first several pages at some time previous were torn out and lost from the manuscript. His details of river life bring out the exotic nature of the boatmen, taverns, floating brothels, and the 43 one-legged men Porter observed while serving his enlistment. We are unable to print all of it here since its copyright belongs to SPCHS, however the section on PDC is printed as it was written. Enjoy!





�
Wens-Day 13, plaid Duty Cals Captan Perkans cussd the Guard when sum indeens wer found asleeping this morn afew rods from Capn Ps tent Alswell, water low & fowl Air, onthier ox took sick—no one of God’s childrun Should ere desire suchh aplace, To-day we ar in high Spirits as the cooks found some frash Meat agin, 3d time this week Wrote Ma my Regrets at them not finding All of Pa When he fell amangst Jenkins water Saw, Ma will git a New Husband shornuf since she got all Her teeth. Lord hav Mercy on ye sole, Pa, Ye don Right by me Always, never whupping After I passt out


14th, plaid Duty Cals Rain all Day tents crowdd withal men, fowl Air of this place even Fines sheltir in the Mens tents, Many complaints of Bellie Akes Alswell part of the Pallisade falls-to recking the gate Rain So thick chinking washes out & evening the regulars beet the Melitia in Townball, 3-2, Jno. Page feeder the Winner & Saml McBride too rounds-a-hit Baker & I passt Time in German Wist & disscusn Antidisestablishmentarianism of Episcopals in eastern Kantuky, 1790-1791


Fri-Day plaid Dy Cals Cn Pirkans red Ordrs on Parade to the Men to be virgilant, Capn spent After-noon peering with His Glass, A foul mouth, intemprent ranger was Detaild to cook Capn P a meal & I a pale of water & More frash Meat was got up from the Inhabitants, Allswell, & chinking made, all Very hot—Danl Fink took the wurst of a Rowe & Claims his Brother Michl to whip us all One of The townmen, Oskaloosa Minnewando Fairweatherstone�haughbaugh /tho spelt thisway actully said Fenny/ cam to Talk with Captn P but was run of in a Hail of cussn


Saty 16, plaid Dy Cals agin, Alstill & no Wind. Capn P got All hot & cussd agin on Paraid for the Washer Women losst his Nankeen Trowsers, 32 stitches by the Inch, says he, while they adoin the wash near the River, & say Indiuns wer seen nearbye, Capn P says they wer Sparking with that Ranger, foul mouth & intemperent & not Minding ther business Alswell, dug Potatoes from a Garden left of Town & found sum razberies, J. Iford & I spot Indins above & thinkg of our skin beat a Retreat, that Renger was found Drunk & to be Courtmarshaled on the Morrow


Sabbath 17, plaid Dy Cals, & hims at Church Cal to our Father, Our Hep in Ages Passt—Capn P red a Sirmun & cussd the Men agin as All ahwering their wuhl broadcloth Forage hats, 6 stitches by the Inch, foldd over the left, Not the right Per Ordr No 19, campwomen cam to the Drunk Rangers defence, but Capn P said they was sparking & lured by His looks,. British seen To-day, & Inds more than the Sands on the Shore Noon a flagg of Truse is borne up to us on a Staff—Capn P rec’d his Trowsers missing two days since off that Staff


Mun-Day, nothing of consequence transpired this day. British drove of the Clark Melitia steadfast & reliable, just mostly Fast to the Heels, & hot shot looks to be near as furnass is up, & evening Disgrace is upon Us & Pirkans surrenders What is too come of us in the Hands of the ungodly, Cut to pisces & our Boons to bleech in a Nameless land Allswell


19th plaid the Girl & “Yankee Doodle” as Ft. Shelby is Given up & we are herded abored schnectedy boats—Indiens never saw the likes of Greenberry Baker & Pleas. Philips, Their fingars happy to run through their hair B. & Philips ne’er thought to Gain freedom from Their master Zach. Taylor by pasing throu the Hands of indeens Allswell & Safe sofar, 20 miles below Ft. Shelby





�
Order Specifying Forage Cap Construction


edited by Thomas G. Shaw





�
Brigade Order No. 134


Headquarters, New Orleans                   20th December 1814





All companies of the 44th and 7th Regiments of Infy under this command will be in uniform coats tomorrow directly following the Surgeon’s Drum. The previous issue coats will be turned over to coy. Commanders who will have the Compy tailors dock the tails, remove all Public buttons & remove all lace on a number of coats equal to the number of Washerwomen. The remaining fabric, buttons & lace shall be retained by the coy. Tailors. One condemned coat each shall be distributed to the Washerwomen of the compies.





� EMBED PBrush  ���


ë Base to form the band. ì


� EMBED PBrush  ���


Poke with three lines of stiffening stitches.


The Coy. Commanders will direct the tailors to construct foraging caps using the sericeable woolen goods, buttons & lace. The bodies of these Caps will conform to the pattern to be distributed by the Brigade Adjt, a copy of which is to be retained with this Order. The bodies are to be formed of Six pie Shaped sections, the Broadest portion to be the band & the apex to meet at the top Center to form a Dome. The seams will be overlaid with White Worsted lace. Those of the musicians will be red. Those of the privates will be blue. Sergts. will have alternating red & Blue. A Small uniform button will be affixed at the top center. The remaining buttons will be retained in each Coy. for issue as required. Pokes 3¼ inches deep by 7¼ inches wide shall be constructed of Blue Broadcloth stiffened with interfacing from the capes. Sweats 1½ inches deep without cord will be made of the cotton skirt linings. The letters US surmounted by the regiml No. will be workd in figures one Inch high on the front of the Caps in white Worsted lace. Sizes will correspond to those of the Dress caps. 


The utmost economy will be observd so that many more Caps may be made than there are men to issue them to & retained in Coy. Stores for later issue.





By Order





/signed/  S. B. Davis, Lt. Col., Commg 











NOTE:  This document was found in the National Archives in Record Group 1313, Tenth Auditor’s Accounts. Why it was filed there of all places is a mystery. One would expect to find such a document in records pertaining to the individual units or perhaps the military department papers. Perhaps Lieutenant Colonel Davis was trying to illustrate the supreme economy practiced by his command.





While it is known that foraging caps were used in the Army during the war, this is the first reference known to this author that goes into any detail about construction and pattern. No doubt this style was unique to the 44th and 7th Infantry elements at New Orleans. It certainly raises interesting questions about the variety of foraging caps that were made locally for specific units.


—Thomas G. Shaw


















































�
UMB Regional Calendar of War of 1812 Events


April 26  6pm	BRIGADE DRILL & ELECTIONS	Ft. Snelling


May 20-21	Northwest Co. and the War of 1812	Pine City, Minnesota


	patrick.schifferdecker@mnhs.org for information.


	Saturday: 11am Drill, 12 Mess Skit, 1 Drill, 2 Inspection, 3 Drill, 4 Recruitment Skit


	Sunday: 11am Drill, 12 Mess Skit, 1 Drill, 2 Drill, 3 Dismissal


May 24	BRIGADE DRILL, Brigade & Company meetings	Ft. Snelling


	Finalize Sibley House material.


May 29	Memorial Day Time-Line	Ft. Snelling


	Inside the Fort, a table provided for recruitment


	3 PM “Ladies’ War of 1812” by Pamela A. Larson to be presented 


	12 PM “Parade of the American Soldier”


	1 PM and 4 PM Carolina Gun Crew to fire the cannon


June 25-26	Was Jean-Baptiste a Spy? at Sibley Historic Site	Mendota, Minnesota


	Brand New Event, Encampment behind Faribault House


	The Role of J-B Faribault in the War of 1812


July 14-16	BATTLE OF PRAIRIE DU CHIEN	Prairie du Chien, WI


	John Fenner is the military coordinator


August 11-13	Fort Erie, Canada	Canada


	Bennett & Company are going.


October 13-15	Mississinewa 1812	Marion, Indiana


	Biggest War of 1812 shoot ‘em-up. Canvas Tajmahals.


October 20-22	Ft. Osage Militia Muster	Sibley, Missouri


	Lets get out & support Bennett and his company.











Office of the Brigade Adjutant


Upper Mississippi Brigade, 1812


Historic Fort Snelling


Fort Snelling History Center


Saint Paul, Minnesota  55111
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