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The Midwest’s Finest War of 1812 Publication



The Life and Military Services of Zebulon M. Pike

by Warren Upham



Every human life is an interesting drama. Grandly so, and truly noble, was the life of Zebulon Montgomery Pike; and it ended with a halo of immortal glory, as a patriot soldier who died for his country.

He was born in Lamberton (now a part of Trenton), N. J., January 5, 1779. His father was a captain in the Revolution, and continued in the federal army service. The son, Zebulon Montgomery, was of slender form in boyhood, of pale and fair complexion, with a gentle and retiring disposition, but with a resolute spirit. He received only a scanty common school education. At the age of fifteen years he began service as a cadet in his father’s regiment, and was promoted when twenty years old to the rank of first lieutenant.

From Gen. James Wilkinson, in command on the Mississippi, Lieut. Pike received orders in 1805 to conduct an expedition to its upper streams and lakes, for several purposes, as to negotiate treaties with the Indians, to secure a conformity with the laws of the United States by the agents of the Northwest Company and others engaged at the far north in the fur trade, and to extend geographic exploration. Pike started from St. Louis, on this expedition, on August 9, 1805, with twenty soldiers, in a keel boat seventy feet long, provisioned for four months.

On the 23rd day of September, 1805, on the island at the mouth of the Minnesota river, since called Pike island, he made a formal purchase by treaty, from chiefs of the Dakotas or Sioux, of a large tract reaching from the Minnesota river to the Falls of St. Anthony, and another tract at the mouth of the St. Croix river, these lands passing thus into the ownership of the United States for military purposes.

Proceeding up the Mississippi, Pike and his party were overtaken by early snow and cold, on October 16th, and were obliged to winter at Pike rapids, in what is now Morrison county. The site of his stockaded encampment, or fort, has been identified there, on the west shore of the river, by Hon. Nathan Richardson, of Little Falls. The party relied largely on the abundant game of the region for their sustenance.

In the winter, setting out on December 10th, Pike advanced afoot, with a few of his men, to Sandy, Leech, and Cass lakes, attained the objects of his expedition concerning relations of the fur traders to the United States, and returned to the fort at Pike rapids on the 5th of March. Thence descending the Mississippi, he reached St. Louis on the last day of April, 1806. His very interesting journal gives our earliest detailed description of the upper Mississippi region above the Elk river, with many names of lakes and streams, and a definite view of the conditions then prevailing at the fur-trading posts.

BRIGADE MINUTES

Drill limited to naval artillery drill.

PAST EVENTS—Siege Weekend was attended by Eric and Hellen Ferguson. The entire event was scripted from start to finish. Good event, see review. Old Fort Madison was visited by Rich and Brenda who discovered the Fort was having an event based on the siege. After a reintroduction, the UMB should be in the know from now on. OFM is definitely a great site which ought to be supported by the UMB. 

UPCOMING EVENTS—Mississinewa will be October 5-7 in Marion, Indiana. Thus far Rich & Brenda Williams and Bob & Jean Moline are to attend. Fort Massac will be held on October 21-22, but it is doubtful if any from the Brigade will attend. Muster on the Wabash is November 4-5, in Vincennes. This is an event we may want to consider in the future. Battle of New Orleans is January 5-7. On Friday there will be school tours. Saturday will be open to the public, with candle light tours in the evening. Sunday the event will end at noon. Thus far Rich & Brenda Williams, Matt & Melinda Hutchinson, Mike Myers, John Dullum, Joe Blunt, Randy Eckart, David Grabitske, Erik Olsrud have expressed a desire to go. The chief object will be to fill out the USS Carolina gun crew. We will fly Vanguard Thursday January 4, and return on Jan. 9 in the morning. We may have access to lodging through John Dullum, but will not have confirmation until early November, in the meantime we will secure hotel rooms.

CORRESPONDENCE—JOURNAL OF THE WAR OF 1812 has finally arrived. Most of the issue is dedicated to the bombardment of Fort McHenry. TIME TRAVELER from Old Fort Madison arrived. Interesting mix of history and staff doings.

WINTER TALKS—The annual midwinter meetings will begin in January. They will be held on the fourth Wednesday of each month at David Grabitske’s house. We need volunteers to step forward and present some topic for our illumination.



CAPT. ANDERSON’S COY. MEETING

Ferguson, Hellen, J. & M. Moline, Myers, R. & B. Williams. 

Treasury situation is still up in the air. No one has been able to get a hold of former Treasurer Doug St. John. Eric and Mike will continue to call him. The treasury not held by Doug stands at about $130.

Mississinewa—Rich & Brenda Williams, Bob, Jean and Miranda Moline will go.

Winter Meetings—they will be at Grabitske’s house. No meetings this November or December, except for those going to New Orleans. What topics can be presented at the Winter Meetings?



CAPT. TAYLOR’S COY. MEETING

Blunt, Grabitske, Shaw.

White Buff leather from Jarnigan looked really good except for its inconsistent thickness. The belts were returned. They will go for around $40 a set. T. Shaw has a pattern for the 1804 coat, and construction could begin as soon as a source of fabric is located.

Field of Glory by Donald E. Graves about the 1813 battle of John Crysler’s farm is here, and thus far quite impressive. Only one early mistake in identifying Wm. Henry Harrison as a former governor of Kentucky. 





After a few weeks, Pike was again despatched by General Wilkinson, to treat with the Indian tribes and explore the country west and southwest of St. Louis, to the headwaters of the Arkansas and Red rivers. In this second expedition, on December 3, 1806, he measured the altitude of the very conspicuous mountain in central Colorado which has been since called Pike’s Peak. Proceeding southward and unintentionally entering Spanish territory, Pike and his small command encountered Spanish troops, and he was summoned before the governor of Santa Fe, but, after considerable delay, was permitted to return into the United States.

The journals of these expeditions were published by Pike in 1810; in the following year an English edition from his manuscripts was issued in London; and in the following years 1812 and 1813 French and Dutch editions were published. In 1889 the English edition was reprinted at Denver; and in 1895 an annotated reprint from the original of 1810, with a memoir of Pike, was published by Dr. Elliott Coues, who was aided in geographic notes by the late Alfred J. Hill, of the Minnesota Historical Society.

Besides reproducing Pike’s maps, Dr. Coues added a very elaborate “Historico-Geographical Chart of the Upper Mississippi River,” which gives lists of the names applied by successive maps and authors to each of the many streams and lakes above the Falls of St. Anthony.

During the second war with Great Britain, Pike received rapid promotion, and on March 12, 1813, was commissioned as brigadier general. In the attack on York (now Toronto), Canada, he was killed April 27, 1813, with many others, both of the United States and British troops, by the explosion of a British magazine.

Pike died, like General Wolfe before Quebec, just when his troops had won a very important battle. As Coues wrote: “Each led to the assault; each conquered; each fell in the arms of victory; each is said to have pillowed his head on the stricken colors of the defenders.”

The circumstances of General Pike’s death enshrined him as a hero and martyr in the hearts of all his countrymen. Coues thus described his last hours:

The dying general was carried to a boat at the lake side and conveyed to the Pert, whence he was taken aboard the flagship Madison. Some recorded words of his last moments need not be scanned with critical eye. When those who bore their fallen leader reached the boat, the huzza of the troops fell upon his ears. ‘What does it mean?’ he feebly asked. ‘Victory!’ was the reply; ‘the Union Jack is coming down, General,—the Stars and Stripes are going up.’ The dying hero’s face lighted up with a smile of ecstasy. His spirit lingered a few hours. Before the end came, the British flag was brought to him. He mad a sign to place it under his head; and thus he expired.



His life was crowned with a happy and glorious death, the patriot’s supreme test and reward. Sweet and beautiful it is to die for the fatherland.



NOTE: Mr. Upham was the Minnesota Historical Society secretary, the post now occupied by Nina Archibal. He spoke this address at the Pike Centennial Celebration at Fort Snelling on September 23, 1905. Tentatively the society is undecided in how to similarly mark the bicentennial in 2005, but to let it pass quietly without note or comment would be unconscionable. Director’s Office Administrator Tim Glines was approached on the topic, and he has promised to keep the Brigade informed as to MHS plans. The MHS exhibits department does have a small Pike exhibit on its long-range plan, which is a start. The Morrison County Historical Society in Little Falls is desirous of marking the Pike Expedition with a celebration. More will be known in the coming years. This address may be found in Minnesota Historical Society Collections 12 (1908): 302-304, along with the other addresses given that day.



�CORPORAL SAMUEL STUBBS’ WAR OF 1812



John C. Fredriksen described the following narrative as being “of dubious veracity.” The Mudduck did print an April Fool’s edition earlier this year, and this account from the War of 1812 appears to be in the same vein. The important difference is that Stubbs’ account is of the period. It was originally printed in 1817 by William Walter of Boston, Massachusetts. Walter claimed to have gotten it from someone in Baltimore. The account was included in a letter dated May 4, 1815, from Capt. David Copp of the Nineteenth Regiment. The letter was sent to a friend. Interestingly, no David Copp could be discovered in Heitman’s Dictionary of Officers of the United States (1901); furthermore, the Nineteenth did not participate in the Battle of New Orleans—just the Seventh and Forty-Fourth. Stubbs’ age is said to have been about 65 years in 1815, which though amazing is possible. The account is also written from a general’s perspective, knowing all that was going on, as though he read all of the reports and newspapers, rather than the common enlisted man’s concern with his own “pork.” Veracity has very little to do with any of this account; it seems to be a hoax. At any rate, it is useful for its language. Quite a number of expressions are colorful, and could be used with interpretation where they might work. It is quite possible that this account was written to teach children in a humorous way the events of the war embodied in one man. Whatever its purpose, read with a grain of salt. This was last published in 1915 by Charles Fredrick Heartman of New York City. It is copied verbatim from a copy in the Minnesota Historical Society.



�New Orlenes, Jan. 30, 1815.

Brother Ephram,

I just write you to enform you that I’m still alive and in tolerable health and choice spirits—altho as well as my brother officers, I have had some hair bredth escapes. Sposing that you would like to know something about my military life, since I quit home, I’ll give you the whole story—when the express first came to our neighborhood, calling upon us all to turn out and march against the Canadians, I was, like another Putman, ploughing in my field—but immediately unharnest the old draples, swung my napsack, shouldered my old gun that had killed me forty five deer the three months past, and marched away for head quarters. In four days time I joined the army with a dozen more of my neighbors near Queenston—the brave Col. Van Rensselare, was our commander in chief, under whose command we the next day (which being the 13th day of October 1812) in boats crossed over to Canada—but ah, in the end it liked to have proved rather a bad job for us, for the opposite shore was lined with red coats as thick as bees upon a sugar maple—but after exchanging a few shots our brave Colonel bouzed in among them, while I and the rest followed close his heels, and drove them all up a steep bank—we now got fair footing and stuck up the American colours in Canada!—we did not obtain this much however without some loss on our part, and what was unfortunate for us all, our Colonel was severely wounded—but he was still able to keep upon his legs and with great courage ordered us to push forward and storm their fort, and that we did, and made them one and all scamper off into the woods.—But we were now in our turn unfortunate, for one half of our army was yet on the other side of the river, nor would the cowardly dogs come over to assist us when they saw the d—d red coats cutting us up like slain venson!—The enemy now doubled their numbers while every shot diminished ours, in truth they got the better of us, and again got possession of their batteries altho we let fly showers of ball and buck shot into their very teeth and eyes! Ah! the poor yankee lads, this was a sorry moment for ye! they dropped my brave companions like wild pigeons, while their balls whistled like a north west wind through a dry cane break!—our Commander ordered a retrete, but nature never formed any of our family you know for runners, so I waddled along as well as I could behind, but the red-coat villians overhaul’d me, and took me prisner! but not until I had a fare shot at their head commander General Brock, who galloping his horse after my retreting comrads, bellowed out to ‘um like a wounded buffalo to surrender, but I leveled my old fatheful bess, which never disappointed me in so fare a mark, and I heard no more of his croaking afterwards—of 1000 which crossed over but a few escaped biting the dust!—As for poor me, I expected they’d kill and scalp me, but after stareing at me as if I had been born with two heads, and enquiring of what nation I was, and from what part of the world I came, their Colonel ordered me liberated, who said to me “old daddy, your age and odd appearance induces me to set you at liberty, return home to your family and think no more of invading us!”—This I promised him I would do, but I didn’t mean so for I was determined I wouldn’t give up the chase so, but at ‘um again.

So I hastened off and joined General Deerbon’s army, and on the 27th day of April we took Little York, which is the chief town of the Upper Province. We went in boats and the red coats peppered a good many of us before we reeched the chore, but when we got footing they fled before us like an affrighted flock of red-winged boblinkons—we drove ‘um from their battery, and then in a powerful body was pursuing ‘um, when on a sudden, as if the whole earth was parting asunder and dischargeing from its bowels huge rocks and stones, a dredful exploshon took place from the maggazeen, which the arch dogs had fixed for the purpose! and a serious exploshon it proved for us, I tell ye, for it killed 100 of our men, including our brave commander General Pike. For my own part, I scaped with just my life as you may say, for a stone as big as your fist struck me on the head, and nocked off a piece of my scalp as broad as your hand! but faith this I didn’t mind much, but waddled on with the rest over dead bodies as thick as cowslops, and soon got possesshon of the town. The cowerdly british chief, General Sheaff, had thought it best to scamper off with his Soldiers and Indians before we entered the town, so that I got but one fare shot at one of their copper-colour’d sanups, whose heels I soon made too light for his head, and would have scalped the dog, but my captin would’nt allow it.

As all the work appeared now to be done in this quarter, I marched off  and on the 20th June joined General Brown’s army, which amounting to 3000 brave boys of us, on the 3d day of July, crossed the Niagara. Gen. Scott commanded the first brigade, Gen. Ripley the second, Gen. Porter the militia, and Farmers brother the Indians, who were painted as red as maple blossums.—Fort Eree surrendered to us that very day, and on the next we marched to Chippewa, driving the enemy before us like so many fire frightened antelopes!—On the 5th, the enemy’s commander, General Riall, came out upon Chippewa plain, with 2200 regelers, while we militia boys and Indians on both sides were engaged in the woods—for my own part I climed a sturdy oak, where I assure you I did not suffer old bess to grow cold, for whenever I saw an Indian creeping like an alligator upon his belly, I gave him the contents in full, and made him hug the ground to sum purpose—I’m sure I killed 15 of ‘um in 15 minnits, and shood have been glad to have fleeced them, but the New England men don’t approve of scalping.—At this time our brave troops under Gen Scott, was hotly engaged with Gen. Riall’s red coats, who after an hour’s hard fighting, they turn’d tail to and run in all directions and saved their pork by gaining their works at Chippewa, we killed about 500 of them, while our loss was 329 in killed wounded and prisoners, and thus ended the engagement.

On the 25th I agin marched with Gen. Scott, who advanced with his brigade, betwixt 8 and 900, about a mile on the Queenston road, where we found the enemies, and engaged ‘um about sunset. The enemies were guessed to be 4000 stout and were cummanded by Gen. Drummond—the tussel lasted till about leven a’clock, when, gad I bleve both parties were willing to quit the field. We took 20 pieces of artillery from ‘um, one of ‘um I took faith myself alone with charged bagnut! The loss on both sides was about 900; the red coats commander, Gen. Riall, and about 20 officers were taken prisoners. Our Gen. Brown and Gen. Scott were wounded. The next day we return’d to Fort Eree, under cummand of Gen. Riplee.

August 15th, Gen. Drummund ordered an assalt upon our fort in three colums, consisting of the bestest men of his army, to the amount of 3000. There was but about 1500 of us, under Gen. Gaines who took cummand of us about the first of August. We repulsed the red coats with great loss—we killed, mangled and made prisnors of about 1500 of ‘um—they lay as thick as slartered mutton around. Ha, brother Ephe, a fine picing for skelpers! Our loss was 60 killed and wounded.

I continued with the American troops until they were about to go into winter quarters, when with the thanks of my General, like another Cincinnaty, I started for home, to exchange my rifle and bagnut for the ploughshare and pruning hook—but I did not get half way when I was summoned to repair to New Orlenes, where the red coats had landed and were thretening to over run the whole country! accordingly I right-about-face, and with quick step steered my course for New Orlenes, where by land and water tacks I arrived in 7 days—I found the whole place in alarm, they had had some skermishing with the red coats, but the desisive battle was yet to be fought, as you shall here—I joined capt. Copp’s company, a nice man, who gladly receiv’d me, and in three days promoted me to the office of a CORPORAL! as I never held any office before you know, it made me feel kinder queer at first—but I soon learnt my duty, and the grate responsibility attached to my office.

On the morning of the 8th, before day-light, the enemy silently drew out a large force to storm our lines, where we were entrenched up to our chins, there was a great fog, and their columns advanced unperceived to within about half a mile of our camp, and drove in our piquet guard. About the break of day, they as bold as hungre wolves advanced to our entrenchments, led by their foolish officers up to the very muzels of our guns—I could have dropped them easy as a flock of benumb’d wild turkeys, in a frosty morning, but I picked for those who had frog paws upon their shoulders, and the most lace upon their frocks—aye, the Corporal did his duty that day I’ll warrant ye. Some of the foolish red coats penetrated our lines, where they were soon bagnuted or taken prisoners; many fell mounting the brest works; others upon the works themselves. The roar of artillery from our lines was insessant, while an unremitted rolling fire was kept up from our muskets—ah, my men performed wonders. For an hour an a quarter the enemy obstinately continued the assault; nor did they faulter until almost all their officers had fallen. They then retreted, leaving from 1500 to 2000 in killed, mangled and prisoners—on our side the loss was confined to about 20 men—but I lost but one out of my company! So I remain yours, &c.

CORPORAL SAMUEL STUBB



�





O. H. Perry’s Victory, September 10, 1813�TENTH ANNUAL SYMPOSIUM TOPIC EXTRACTS

This is the final installment of the proceedings of the tenth annual War of 1812 in the West Symposium, this year being held in Arrow Rock, Missouri, on March 25-26. The topic extracts herein are reconstructed from notes hastily made by the Adjutant. Thus while the spirit and ideas belong wholly to the undersigned authors, the mistakes in spelling and what I thought I heard are entirely mine.—David M. Grabitske



�BLOCKHOUSE AT PORTAGE DES SIOUX

by Michael D. Harris

Portage des Sioux is north of St. Louis on the Mississippi. In 1799 there was a small settlement on this peninsula. After a raid on the Osages, the Sioux crossed from the Missouri to the Mississippi at this point as a shortcut to escape their pursuers, hence the name. Just before the war, the village experienced some problems. In the fall of 1807, an American citizen was murdered, possibly by a Sac and Fox. This elevated tensions in the area. A blockhouse was built “directly below” the portage. Another blockhouse was built on the mouth of the Illinois river about 1811. During the war Missouri Rangers and regular soldiers built forts on the river. In 1813, the government began thinking about protecting St. Louis from an invasion from the north. A few, poor, old Spanish era fortifications remained in the St. Louis area. On April 8, 1813, Benjamin Howard and William Clark decided to build a blockhouse and battery on an island near Portage des Sioux. Daniel Bissell wrote to Robert Desha a series of letters informing the latter of how to protect the builders, and how the blockhouse was to look when finished. It was to be 24x24 feet on the first floor, and 25x25 feet on the second, where Desha was to mount his piece of artillery. Always have scouts out; be strict and allow very few Indians near it; practice after the post is built and secure; timber might be found on the island or five miles away. Ft. Bellefountaine was 2-3 miles away and Ft. Mason was upstream near modern Hannibal, Missouri. The Gov. Clark, an armored keelboat, and other craft manned by militia were also used to safeguard St. Louis in the north. Bissell wrote to Portage des Sioux in May 1813, reminding them to build the blockhouse strongly. No attack was made on the blockhouse, but it was used as a staging area for other expeditions. After the war the blockhouse became the treaty site for the peace conference which hosted some 2,800 Indians and which saw more than $20,000 in gifts distributed. A council house was built nearby the blockhouse. James Callaway was stationed at the blockhouse for a short time. He noted two six-pounders, assorted ammunition, and enigmatic “break howitzers.” From the inventory it is clear they used a two-stave ignition system. 

Just where is this blockhouse? Hard to say. Kate Gray went to a foundation, but this one is two miles away from the village in the middle of the peninsula. A better possibility is “Ft. LaSausier” from a 1960s newspaper account. Francois Sausier came to Portage des Sioux in 1780, but there is no indication of a blockhouse. The area has not changed much since 1816, which saw the first detailed survey. Based on a visit by Mike Harris, the site of the blockhouse is probably on Sausier’s land.



FIELD FORTIFICATIONS IN THE WAR OF 1812

by Bob Dorian

There were not many examples of field fortifications during the war. Those that were constructed were based on the Frenchman Vauban’s ideas. An early manual was printed in 1783, called “Field Fortifications.” One of the tips offered in the book was that an officer making observations of enemy works ought to move every few minutes so as not to become a target.

Coastal forts tended to be made of brick and mortar, thus to withstand naval bombardment. Ft. Meigs, an inland wilderness fort, was constructed of wooden palisades with interior earthworks. These works were traverses intended to protect the garrison during the siege. Ft. Osage was similar in that it was wood. It was abandoned, among other reasons, since it was susceptible to cannon fire. Another wooden fort, Ft. Shelby at Prairie du Chien, surrendered when threatened with hot shot. Wood forts were effective when only faced with small arms or arrows. The Battle of New Orleans had a long curtain field fortification that boasted embrasures for cannon. The curtain was drawn between the river to the west and a Cyprus tree swamp on the left. It was 18 feet thick on the top and intended to withstand a 32-pounder. The reason there were so few field fortifications during the war was there were so few men and very little time between contact with the enemy and battle.

Rule of thumb for constructing these was one man per lineal foot of entrenchment. Any salient angles were ideally 90 degrees, but could range as narrow as 60 or as wide as 120 degrees. Reentering angles should be no less than 90 degrees, or casualties from friendly fire could result. Obstacles could be made in advance, but during the war what ones were made were done so on the spot. In larger works, the interspersed forts would be varied.





REPUBLICAN FACTIONS, FEDERALIST SOLIDARITY AND WAR OF 1812 LEGISLATION

by Dr. Richard Forry

There was a great political struggle between the Federalists and the Democratic-Republicans, which Thomas Jefferson won in the Revolution of 1800. Henry Adams believed the war began with Tippecanoe in 1811. By then there was a new congress with 70 first time elected representatives, mostly young men under 40 years of age. Rep. Henry Clay of Kentucky was only 34, and was the new Speaker of the House. These men were mainly war hawks, and from the south and the west. Their states wanted to take a stand against England and the Indians. An example of the mood can be judged in a confrontation between Clay and Rep. John Randolph of Roanoke. Randolph would bring his female hounds into the House chamber to bark at members he disagreed with. Members were reluctant to face him as he was adept at dueling. Clay was undaunted. He expelled both Randolph and his dogs for violating the House rule of no women being permitted. 

Clay was the first to grasp the power of Speaker. He appointed war hawks to chair all of the important committees. His determined leadership drove Congress to war. Controversy arose over raising the federal army to 10,000. In committee Federalists moved the number up to 25,000, which they felt would never pass as far too unpalatable. Clay accepted  this number and passed the bill. Now that they had an army—at least on paper—they needed to figure out how to fund it. Secretary of the Treasury Albert Gallatin gave his report, suggesting the nation would need more revenue in the form of loans, doubling the tariff, and introduction of internal taxes. This initiative lost 61-59.

The London Times was estatic, as the US would have just a “few fir built frigates.” Insults like this brought cohesion to the war hawks. President James Madison gave his war message to congress on June 1, 1812. It passed 79-49 the House on June 4. The 33 Federalists all voted against it, and all of them were from New England, which foreshadowed future events. The Senate asked to postpone the declaration until October, but approved it on June 18, 1812. 

In New England, the Massachusetts legislature urged its citizens to oppose the war. Connecticut Governor Roger Griswold said the presence of the British navy off his coast only represented a threat, not an actual invasion, so his militia did not need to be called out.

With so many war hawks from the west, why was there little attention paid to it? First the logistics were difficult. Second New England was opposed. Only in 1814, when Massachusetts joins the effort do things begin to happen. It applied for federal aid and offered 10,000 volunteers. It was denied federal aid, and then declared it was abandoned by the government. Massachusetts began seizing import duties and called for the Hartford Convention. This convention was not treasonous, merely a petition to Congress, a very democratic method. Unfortunately, this petition was used for ill by the Jefersonians and later Democrats.



SWEEP THE FLOOR WITH A BRAND NEW BROOM: MUSIC & DANCE IN THE ERA OF 1812

by Tom Verdot & Sandra Strand

America’s traditions were derived from Great Britain, France and Africa. The chance to dance was much sought after by one and all, as it was a reprieve from the daily drudgery and unbelievable suffering. Prior to the 1860s people learned to dance away from the public, and callers were not usually used. Some dances dated to the Elizabethan period, and they were practiced along class lines. The dances were rigid and mirrored the restrictive clothes. Lower classes used more jigs and round dances. The dances went with particular tunes. For an accurate portrayal, reenactors should be practicing triple minor sets, rather than the duple minor used in modern times. Triple minor is more difficult but normal for the past. The dress at dances was influenced by the Napoleonic French Empire, but not the music itself. There is a great continuity in music, some of the tunes date back to the 1700s. Not all music published in the 1812 period was actually played. Names of many of the tunes changed, as in the Gabby-o, Jefferson and Liberty, and Jefferson’s March. Fiddles were always around, a 1748 account says fiddlers abound. There were other instruments too, as in the viola, oboe, chello, fife, drum, spinet, pianos, recorder (a.k.a. block flute), strum-strum (banjo), and both Spanish and English guitars. The playing style is harder to duplicate. Lulls in the activity of any dance provided time to court and flirt. The Waltz was considered vulgar and indecent.  What was desirable was elegance and coolness of presence, a controlled vitality. Dances could be held anywhere, but often in the kitchen, where everything but the kitchen sink would be removed. This wooden stand was where the fiddler would perch.



LAST MONTH IN THE WAR OF 1812 ERA

Sept. 1, 1803 Massachusetts Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge was formed; the first tract society in America

Sept. 2, 1789 US Treasury Dept. formed

Sept. 4, 1803 Sarah Childress Polk born

Sept. 4, 1810 Donald McKay born, builder of the swift Clipper Ships

Sept. 4, 1813 The Religious Remembrance (later Christian Observer) first published in Philadelphia, first religious weekly newspaper in the world.

Sept. 5, 1810 American Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions formed in Farmington, Conn.



�Event report from Siege Weekend at Old Fort William

by Hellen Kriesel & Eric Ferguson



�Since I didn't deliver this at the UMB meeting that was canceled, here it is in writing.



CAPTAIN TAYLOR’S TREASURER’S REPORT



by Erik James Olsrud

Twelve brave souls comprise the 2000 roster of Captain Taylor’s Company (“Squad” would be a better term).  This is higher membership than last year, but still not quite at our peak of 15 members way back in 1993.  Current paid members:



T. Talbot		D. Czech	E. Reidell

R. Neal		R. Czech	J. Fenner

E. Olsrud	P. Bauer		B. Stevens

P. Flemming	D. Geister	M. Stevens

D. Grabitske	

	

To add your name to this illustrious banner of heroes and heroines, simply send a check for $10 (or $15 for a couple) to:



Erik James Olsrud

2100 Bryant Avenue South

Minneapolis MN 55405



Captain Taylor currently holds $333.00 in his war chest.  This fine sum could go towards buying nifty, fun equipment to play with in various historical settings.  To have a say in how the money is spent, pay your dues and show up to a meeting!



Please submit ideas for use of the company fund at a meeting, or in writing to the Adjutant or Treasurer.

This was a different sort of event than I'd seen before, and it may offer ideas for other sites. The entire event was scripted, and by that I mean a literal script for the whole event with some improvising and normal interpretation going on away form the main scene, but through the day the staff performed scripted, rehearsed scenes to portray the events connected to the seizure of the fort by Lord Selkirk in 1816. Several days of events were compacted into one, so visitors who stayed the whole day saw everything from the NWC arresting the individual who informed Selkirk of the massacre of Seven Oaks to the arrival of Selkirk and the DeMeurons, the taking of the fort, arrest of the partners, and searches for NWC guns and powder. The staff handled most of the speaking with some lines falling to volunteers who had been through this event several times before.



Hellen and I camped with some members of the Canadian Corps of Voyageurs, who also portray DeMeurons and are based at Fort William much like we're based at Fort Snelling. I got to have the experience of being the new guy who has no idea what's happening, which is the first time I've been in that position since I started at Fort Snelling. It was a good reminder of how it feels to be new and lost and the only one who doesn't know what's going on. Fortunately for both me and the event, I just had to march around or stand somewhere and not take on a speaking role. I also had the experience of wearing a red coat for the first time. Even having portrayed Canadian militia, this feels very strange the first time for an American. While I was playing soldier, Hellen helped with cooking and took a whole bunch of photos. We had time to tour the fort in the morning before the arrival of the DeMeurons, and the tavern to hang around in during the rest

of the time.



Though my part was very simple, I got to see much of the event. In the early afternoon we marched up to the main gate, stood around for some haranguing, and marched in and arrested the partners. The staff staged a hearing, which obviously couldn't have happened there with Selkirk presiding, but allowed the visitors to hear the story from both sides. We soldiers were marched off to remove the NWC flag and take over the guides quarters for a barracks. We took turns standing guard duty around the fort among getting fed and hanging around the erstwhile barracks (yes, the Fort William bread is as good as we've heard). This hanging around included considerable visitation and singing. We were eventually marched off to the barns to search for and seize some hidden muskets and arrest NWC miscreants. Then back to the tavern which we had also conveniently taken over as a barracks.



Besides being a valuable view of another site's programs, this was a very fun event. Hellen and I can't speak too highly of the hospitality we received from the Canadian Corps of Voyageurs. Fort William is a huge site and worth a trip without participating in an event. Since Siege Weekend is an annual event I hope more of us can make it there next year.



Wedding is November 11, 12 PM at Murphy’s Landing. Reception is potluck in lieu of gifts. Period clothing is requested but not required.—ed.





�

UMB Regional Calendar of War of 1812 Events

October 6-8	Mississinewa 1812	Marion, Indiana

	Biggest War of 1812 shoot ‘em-up. Canvas-o-plenty.

October 14-15	Ft. Osage Militia Muster	Sibley, Missouri

	Lets get out & support Bennett and his company.

October 21-22	Ft. Massac	Illinois

November 3-5	Fort Jackson & the Battle of Horseshoe Bend	Wetumpka, Alabama

November 4-5	Muster on the Wabash	Vincennes, Indiana

November 11	Hellen Kriesel & Eric Ferguson Wedding	Shakopee, Minnesota

November 25	Children’s Yesteryear Christmas	Arrow Rock, Missouri

January 5-7, 2001	BATTLE OF NEW ORLEANS	Chalmette, Louisiana

January 24	WINTER TALKS (Brenda?)	Mendota Heights

February 28	WINTER TALKS	Mendota Heights

March 28	WINTER TALKS	Mendota Heights

March 31-April 1?	11TH ANNUAL WAR OF 1812 IN THE WEST SYMPOSIUM	St. Louis, Missouri

April 25	BRIGADE DRILL & MEETING (first one outdoors in 2001)	Ft. Snelling

May 23	BRIGADE DRILL & MEETING	Ft. Snelling

May 26-27 (tentative)	Northwest Company and the War of 1812	Pine City, Minnesota

May 28	Ft. Snelling’s Veteran’s Timeline	Ft. Snelling

















Office of the Brigade Adjutant

Upper Mississippi Brigade, 1812

Historic Fort Snelling

Fort Snelling History Center

Saint Paul, Minnesota  55111



Address Service Requested
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