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FFORT SNELLING E


6:30 p.m.
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Newsletter of the Upper Mississippi Brigade, 1812


The Battle of Prairie du Chien — 1814/1999


An account by Pat Bauer, first-time participant





“The rain is falling on my head


My body’s as a lump of lead …”





This was probably the only song repeated during the course of the weekend, due to its timely comment on the weather. I had been warned in advance of the trip that the weather during the battle reenactment weekend was always miserable … hot, sultry, and usually accompanied by a tremendous thunder�storm. Torrents of rain came down as Erik Olsrud, Allie and I headed south along the river, causing me to question my sanity in subjecting my nine-year-old daughter to sleeping in a tent with no floor (or mosquito netting, for that matter). However, we arrived in Prairie du Chien well ahead of the rain (perhaps that’s a comment on the speed at which I tend to drive …) and were able to set up on dry ground. The folks there were kind enough to provide bales of straw which helped keep us dry when the rain finally did catch up with us.


Some people might call us traitors, but we quickly discovered that the best music was in the British camp. Frederick Carsted (down from Winnipeg where he sings with a traditional music group called “Simpson’s Folly”) and Erik traded songs well into the evening, joined by whomever else knew enough of the words to sing along. The Canadians were generous in their hospitality, which included glasses of sherry and dry seats under their tent fly, as, indeed, the rain did begin to fall. All too soon (due mostly to our hosts’ exhaustion from their long trip), we ended the music and went to sleep to the sound of a gentle rain that lasted all night.


Saturday was a beautiful day … I heard it on good authority from a number of sources that it was the nicest day any of them could remember for this event. We arranged to share a cooking fire with the group from Green Bay and went to the Villa Louis kitchen to pick up our rations. I was quite impressed with the array of fresh vegetables, chicken and bread, as well as the friendliness of the women on staff. The reset of the morning included a general camp meeting, morning colors, tactical demonstrations, and drill competitions. Allie and I spent much of the morning helping to prepare the chicken and vegetables for two huge pots of soup. I somehow managed to miss that morning’s whiskey ration, which was to be the trend throughout the weekend!


The British did indeed attack Fort Shelby on schedule during the afternoon. The women and children were allowed to escape to a safe place (into the crowd of visitors) and the battle ensued. I have to admit that I was quite impressed with the sights and sounds of the battle, including the smoky ground charges that sent turf flying, as well as the soldiers firing their muskets. Michael Douglas did an admirable job of narrating the spectacle for the visitors. Unfortunately the British did win … but that didn’t stop us from sharing a congenial feast with them in the evening, which included ham, beans, peas, and many other delightful dishes.


Continued to Page 32 …





BRIGADE MINUTES


5 men to drill, which was dispensed with due to heat (115 heat index). Meeting called to order at 6:48.


Past Events—PRAIRIE DU CHIEN July 17-18. Ferguson, Lawrence, Meyers, Olsrud, Clan Shaw and the Bauer family were in attendance. 378 visitors recorded Saturday; Michael was pleased. There was one actual Indian and others who banded with him. Ferguson lost his third musket reliability contest in a row, a sure sign of the end of the world.


Upcoming Events—FORT SNELLING’s Military Expo and Veteran’s Weekend is July 31 and Aug. 1. FORT MADISON event August 7-8 will feature Capt. Lucas’ Coy. MISSISSINEWA is now a three day affair, dispensing with school tours on Friday in favor of a battle. Those planning on going are R & B Williams, S & B Johnson, Olsrud, McNutt, Ferguson, Lawrence, and perhaps a few others. WATERLOO 2000 is officially postponed until 2001, the date conflicts with the 200th anniversary of Napoleon’s victory at Marengo in Italy.





CAPT. ANDERSON’S COY. MEETING


Sergt. Ferguson, B. & S. Johnson, Lawrence, R. & B. Williams.


Nothing formal discussed. It’s way too hot.


Ferguson passed out copies of Robert S. Allen’s “Canadians on the Upper Mississippi: The Capture and Occupation of Prairie du Chien during the War of 1812” and an anonymously written “The War of 1812 in Wisconsin: The Battle of Prairie du Chien.”





CAPT. LUCAS’ COY. MEETING 


Meeting held July 25, 1999


Reviewed McCarthy’s article on Artillery Safety to be printed in the brigade newsletter.


CLC is also looking into possible fall events.


Final plans have been made for the units trip to the Ft. Madison event Aug 7th an 8th.





CAPT. TAYLOR’S COY. MEETING


Grabitske.


DUES are most definitely DUE. Pay Erik Olsrud $10 and you will continue to get this rag. So far Olsrud, Reidell, Fenner, and a few others have paid. I need to get my cash in too.


Sewing Potluck at Olsrud’s on Aug 14. Bring Food!


New Members Pat Bauer & Allie Quigley of Mpls.





USS CAROLINA SCUTTLEBUTT


I have been in communication with other naval units across the country to try and establish better relationships with other folks who are interested in the naval war of the War of 1812. I have been corresponding with Mike Bosworth of the USS Constellation in Baltimore, he has been of great help in my quest. We will arrange for an exchange of past newsletters and will hopefully start a permanent exchange of current newsletters. I copied one of their newsletters for distribution at the July Brigade meeting. He also supplied me with a contact person for the USS Niagara crew. As of this date I have not established communications with this organization. Mike is interested in purchasing boarding axes and pikes from the gentleman who is currently making them for us. I will do all I can to assist him in this goal. I am also on a quest to find period drill manuals for the use of boarding pikes and cutlasses. I hope to have these manuals in the next month or two. When I get them, all current members of the USS Carolina will receive copies.


Again that evening (after taking a dip in the Mississippi River and washing our hair under the spigot on the side of Villa Louis) we crossed over to the British side for more music (which again didn’t last as late into the night as we Americans would have liked.) Allie kept falling asleep on my lap, but loved the singing so much that she wanted to stay with us. The stars were beautiful, but that also meant that the mosquitoes were more plentiful than the night before … however, we awoke the next morning to more rain.


Knowing that a fire wasn’t going to work on Sunday, we gathered together as much bread, jam, cheese, sausage, etc., as we could for our late-morning meal. We spent a good deal of time under the large rain fly that was set up for the visitors. The rain subsided enough for the musket reliability contest to go on as scheduled. Sad to say, I believe that all the winners came from the British ranks. Erik and I were joined by some other American soldiers and civilians in more music, as we passed the time before the battle. We spoke with visitors from as far away as Australia who were eagerly anticipating the scheduled event. Luckily the weather cooperated and the battle was fought, with the same sorry results as the previous day …


Tom Shaw, Liz and Madison were the other American participants from Minnesota. Tom ably led our troops into battle, but we were outnumbered by the British, whose ranks included Eric Ferguson, Mike Meyers and Tom Lawrence. Liz spent both afternoons making cockades with the young visitors who displayed them with pride as they wandered through the grounds.


When it was time to break camp, the sun came out and we finally did get the hot, sultry weather that the battle of Prairie du Chien participants have come to expect. Allie and I found our first experience at this reenactment to be great fun, and hope to participate (along with more of you!) in future events.





Allie’s Account of Prairie du Chien


by Allie Quigley


When Erik, Mom and I arrived at the Villa Louis grounds, we put up our tents and put hay on the bottom of the tents. That night, we went to a different person’s tent. There were some other people there with songbooks and we sang for a long time.


The next morning we got up at 7:00 (early for me) and put on our period clothes. We had bread, scones, jam, and cheese for breakfast in our tent. Then at 9:00 we had a meeting about what everybody was going to do that day. At 10:00 visitors started to come. They would walk by the tents and sometimes ask questions. At 1:00 we ate soup. At 2:00 it was time for the battle of Prairie du Chien. We went to the blockhouse and hid from the British. Then we had to run out of the blockhouse.


The next day it rained almost all day. They had a shooting contest in the rain. Then right before the battle, it cleared up, and we did the same thing as the day before. I had fun the whole time, except when I stepped on a bee and got stung.





























�
Artillery Safety


by James McCarthy





�
In June three members of Captain Lucas’s Company had the great fortune to travel to St. Louis to become certified to fire artillery pieces. The National Civil War Artillery Association, with their inspecting general Charles Corfman, issued the certification after careful training and testing on artillery and the safety of the process of loading and firing. Although The National Civil War Artillery Association is a Civil War organization, they welcomed all time periods, as safety on artillery does not change from year to year. The following is a review of the teachings of the National Civil War Artillery Association as was taught in St. Louis in June.


After handling firearms of any size, it is very easy to become callous to the dangers they can present. With a little experience and a history of no accidents, it is very easy to forget just how dangerous the weapon can be. That is why it is crucial to practice good safety when handling any firearm. Especially large firearms like artillery pieces. Consider what artillery pieces were designed for in the first place, to kill and destroy. Now, as interpreters we try to take this instrument of war and demonstrate its power to the public. This combination of hobby artillerists, outdated weapons, black powder, and the public, all add up to make a potentially very unsafe environment. 


Safety is crucial when handling an artillery piece. Safety takes precedence over any historically accurate fact you wish to present. Safety is more important than which drill manual you use, and when choosing a drill manual, the manual may have to be modified to allow for safety. Always remember that, although we try to be as accurate as possible, we are not in actual combat, and cannot afford to lose anyone. 


To begin with, a safe crew must be chosen. There are a few things in life that appear so easy that everyone in the world thinks they are an expert at it. We have all met too many people like this, the guy that stirs the fire around because he thinks he knows something more about the position of the logs and the burning rate and heat output than others, and the neighbor that tells you what is wrong with your car without even looking at it. Firearms are much the same. They seem to be so simple that everyone thinks they are an expert at them, when the reality is, if they don’t know the right thing to do they put every crew member, and the public in danger. That is why it is important to choose a safe crew. Keep in mind, the person standing next to you on the gun is responsible for your life, so before handling any powder, ensure that all crew members are comfortable with, and trust the rest of the crew.


In addition, training is very important to safety on the gun. Training is obviously paramount, and should be repeated over and over until every crew member knows all about the gun. No matter how well-trained and seasoned your crew is, a good crew will always continue training and practicing the procedures for the gun. Training is not limited to one position. For instance, the man picking the gun, needs to know much more than how to pick the gun. All crew members must be trained on all positions of the piece. Above and beyond knowing how to fire the gun, the entire crew must also be taught the more general aspects of artillery, including how it works, safety concepts, and handling unusual situations like a misfire.


Furthermore, equipment requires special attention to ensure safety on the gun. Equipment is often overlooked until the last minute when there is a scramble to find the right implements to fire the piece. The proper equipment must be obtained well before black powder comes near the gun, and should be inspected regularly to check for things like, correct sizing, broken parts, or any abnormalities. Equipment should include a ramrod, a worm, a wet sponge, a dry sponge, a bucket of water, a vent pick, a finger stall, a stave for the match, a box for storing black powder, a leather haversack for transporting black powder, earplugs for everyone, and a pair of heavy-duty leather gloves for each of the crew members on the gun. 


Now that you have chosen your crew, trained them on the gun, and equipped each member properly, you should be ready to fire the piece. When firing, the crew should position themselves accordingly. You must have enough personnel to ensure that the black powder never comes anywhere near a heat or fire source. First, all crew members must put in their earplugs. This should be done at the beginning to ensure all crew members have had appropriate time to do it, and it will help if there should be any premature firings. All crew members must also put on their heavy-duty leather gloves, and then the gun must be wormed and sponged to ensure nothing remains in the barrel. As the gun is sponged, a crew member wearing both, the heavy-duty leather gloves, and a finger stall should cover the vent hole. From this point on the vent will remain covered until the piece is picked. If the crew will be attempting repeat firings the gun must be wormed, wet sponged, and then dry sponged between each firing. A wait of three minutes must be had before a second firing process can be started. 


After it has been assured that the barrel is clear, the black powder charge may be brought up. The charge must be stored in a box at least 25 feet from the gun, and it must be carefully handled and placed in a leather haversack for transportation from the box to the muzzle of the gun. Make sure the loader is aware of which way the charge is to be placed in the barrel, as different people may make charges differently. The loader will rest the charge in one hand, and place his other hand on top of the barrel. The hand on top of the barrel will act as a ground, and reduce the chances of any static electricity igniting the charge. Never wrap your hand around, or behind the charge, but gently set the charge inside the muzzle and step away from the muzzle, making sure to avoid having any part of your hand in the way of the charge and the muzzle. 


Military Expo 1999


This event is sponsored by the 88th Regional Support Command and is designed to offer the public a look at all branches of the military. Historic Ft. Snelling’s part in the Expo was formerly Veteran’s Weekend, and this year was free to the public like the rest of the Expo.


Brigade members staffed the early period camps. Rich Williams, Eric Ferguson (on Sat.) and Brenda Williams (on Sun.) portrayed the 1637 Pequot War. Spence Johnson was the Revolutionary War camp, and was assisted on Sunday by Ferguson. David Grabitske, James Lundgren, Becky Haeny and Melinda Trainor were the War of 1812 camp on Saturday. On Sunday Grabitske conducted World War II Ft. Snelling tours; and Tom Shaw, Erik J. Olsrud and Pat Bauer helped Becky-from-Green Bay and Melinda.


Attendance for the weekend was in excess of 5,000.


The rammer then will take up the ramrod with both hands. The vent should still be covered at this point. Never hold the ramrod tightly, or in a premature discharge the chances of injury are greatly increased. Be careful to notice where your thumbs are, and do not wrap your thumbs around the ramrod. Place the ramrod in the muzzle and take care to stand well out of the way of the muzzle. As the charge is seated with a swift, smooth motion, the rammer’s forward hand, the hand closest to the gun, should come off the ramrod and be held in a position beside and behind the muzzle. The rammer should also take a step toward the gun, placing himself next to, and just behind the muzzle. It does not take two arms to seat a charge, if it does, that means the charge is the wrong size for the gun, and should not be used. Since the charge can be seated with the force of one arm, it is better to clear the other arm out of the way. In case of a premature discharge every body part out of the way will have just a little better chance at survival. Remember to use a smooth motion when ramming, do not throw the ramrod.  If the ram rod is thrown it is harder to tell when the charge is seated correctly, and more importantly it increases the chances of the charge rolling inside the barrel. Once the rammer has finished he should step well clear of the muzzle, and wheels. The crew members are encouraged to take as much distance as is comfortable, remembering to stay well behind the muzzle, and well away from the barrel, and clear from the wheels, as they may jump up, and may roll back. Once the gun is loaded, the rammer will place his ramrod upright on top of the hub of the guns wheel. This is a signal to other living historians that the gun is loaded. This signal lets those on the field know what is going on with your gun. This ramrod will remain on the wheel hub until just before the piece is to be fired.


Now that the charge is seated the crew member with the vent pick may pick the charge. Never hold, or place your hand over the pick, but gently hold the pick between two fingers. Take special care not to let your hand be in the way of the vent hole, should the gun go off. As he picks the charge, he should be able to tell if the charge was seated properly, and if he does not feel the charge is seated correctly, he must then inform the rest of the crew. If the charge is not seated correctly, then at this point another attempt at seating it may be made. The rammer will try to reseat the charge in the same fashion as was described in the original seating procedure, with a smooth, swift motion, taking every precaution to keep all body parts out of the way of the muzzle. Assuming the charge is seated properly, and the charge has been picked, the gun may now be primed. Priming methods may differ, but the concept is the same, and so is the safety. Keep hands away from the vent hole. 


At this point the gun is ready to be fired. An order should be given to the crew to make them well aware that the gun is about to be fired. When the crew is prepared to fire the piece, the rammer’s ramrod should come off the wheel hub, and the hand of the pick/prime man should be raised high above his head. The pick/prime man with his hand raised is the signal to other living historians that the gun is loaded, and is about to be fired. At this point the order to fire should be given. The firing crew member, who has remained a safe distance away from the piece and any black powder, will now step forward and swiftly bring his stave down to the vent, making sure to stay clear of the wheels should they jump, or roll back. 


The gun misfires. Immediately the rammer with his ramrod, and the loader with a sponge, or worm, hold their implements crossed above the gun making an “X” over the barrel. The crossed ramrod and sponge/worm over the gun is the signal to other living historians that the gun has misfired, and lets all those on the field know that your gun is loaded, and has misfired. The crew waits with the gun, staying clear of the muzzle, for five minutes. After five minutes has passed the charge may be re-picked, and then re-primed, in the same manner as was described for the original time. Another attempt at firing the piece may occur. Should the gun misfire a second time, water should be poured down the barrel and let sit for ten minutes to soak, and then the charge must be wormed out of the piece, and placed in a container of water. 


If no misfire occurred, and the gun went off as expected, then the pick/prime man will lower his hand. After the proper waiting time between firings, the crew may begin again by worming, then sponging twice.


Safety is foremost important when dealing with artillery. At times it may seem tedious, and redundant, and even unnecessary, until you have an accident that could have been prevented. An air bag in a car serves no function, until the vehicle gets in an accident. Always keep in mind, that no matter how routine firing large guns is, or how confident you are in a gun, and your own safety practices, the only reason the cannon was developed was to kill and destroy, and just because you may not be in combat, or even using a live round, the artillery is still just as deadly. Through the use of good safety, artillery firing can be an enjoyable, and safe, demonstration for the public.
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We return to our narrative from the June issue where we learned Washtay Wawkeeah murdered Jourdain and Champigny who were sent to assist his band in bringing in the winter’s hunt for Joseph Rolette. British Captain Bulger, in command of Ft. McKay in the spring of 1815, sent a detachment to arrest the murderer, but they returned with an old man as a hostage. Now the conclusion of William Joseph Snelling’s story.





The Captive


by Wm. Joseph Snelling


 ‘Tell my father,’ said he to the former, ‘that I wish to be taken out on the beach, and shot immediately.’ The request was explained to Captain Bulger, who asked its reason.


‘I have lived eighty winters,’ said the ancient, ‘and no man that wears a hat can say I ever injured him. On the contrary, I was always a friend to the whole race. I am so still. I do not blame my father for being angry at what Washtay Wawkeeah has done; but I am dying a lingering death here; and I cannot bear to see men whipped like dogs. It makes my heart sick, and my flesh creep. Take me out and shoot me, and so end my misery.’


MISSISSINEWA    October 8-10


Graham told Captain Bulger, that he verily believed the old man would lie broken hearted, if kept closely confined. How to give him anymore latitude, and yet be sure of his person, was the question. For this Graham offered to be responsible, body for body, and Captain Bulger accepted the pledge. ‘Listen, old man,’ said the Indian trader, ‘Your father has concluded to set you at liberty. Now take notice. All day, and every day, you may go where you please; but when the sun sets, you must return to this apartment. Remember that you are a man and a chief, and ought not to be afraid to die. If you break the condition, put on a petticoat, and be called an old woman ever after.’


Tears streamed down the old man’s cheeks. He put one hand on the head of the officer, and the other on Graham’s, and poured forth a long prayer and blessing on them. In the morning, he drew his blanket round him, and left the fort.


In the daytime he would stroll about the village, then much larger and more important than it is now. Sometimes he would borrow a gun from the inhabitants, and shoot ducks about the islands. At others, he would spear fishes in the river, and a portion of the spoils of his chase and fishery always found its way to the tables of Graham and the captain. But as regularly as the sun went down, he presented himself at the gate of the fort, and demanded admission. Being under this restriction only, his eye brightened, and he recovered his health and spirits.


At last, the beating of drums, and the protracted death yell on the opposite side of the river, announced that the long expected Ioways were at hand, and that they brought with them the guilty person. A boat, for the ice was now gone, was despatched for them, and they came over, not without some doubts as to the treatment they were to receive. Their faces were painted black, and in addition to Washtay Wawkeeah had his arms tied behind him, with sharp splinters of wood, thrust through the muscular parts, to prove his contempt of pain and death. His features were still mild and gentle. A stranger to the circumstances could not have believed him the perpetrator of a dreadful crime, nor that he was about to enact the principal part of the tragedy.


The other Ioways were hospitably received, and provisions were given them, while a court martial was instantly convened to try the criminal. When asked for his plea, he frankly confessed his guilt.


‘What induced you to kill these men?’ asked the Judge Advocate. ‘Had either of them done you any wrong?’


‘No,’ replied Washtay Wawkeeah, ‘neither they, nor any other white man, ever injured me.’





‘Was it for the sake of their gun and blankets, that you slew them?’


‘Not so. I had a better gun than theirs in my father’s lodge. I did not take anything that belonged to them.’


‘Why then did you take away their lives?’


‘I was asleep, and had it not been that a wolf awakened me, they would be alive now. But having the gun in my hand, the thought crossed my mind, that I had never killed a man, and that I could never have a better opportunity. That was my only reason for what I did.’


The court was cleared, and without much deliberation the prisoner was found guilty of the charge of murder, and the specification of the time, place, and circumstance. Captain Bulger approved the proceedings, and ordered the sentence to be carried into immediate execution. The prisoner heard his doom with stoical indifference, and began to chaunt his death song.


The Ioways were invited to attend his execution, but they all declined. ‘It is right,’ they said. ‘He ought to die. But do not ask us to behold it. He is one of us.’ And they all departed forthwith.


On the beach a grave was dug, and a little above the water’s edge, and to it Washtay Wawkeeah was conducted by ten files, with fixed bayonets. But no precaution was needed to prevent his escaping. He would not have turned on his heel to save his life. He painted a black spot on his skin, over his heart, and at this he requested the execution party to fire. On the way, he sung in full, bold tone, and he took his stand at the head of the grave in which he knew he was to lie, with infinite composure. At the report of the muskets, he pitched headlong into it, and there he slept till the next freshet washed him away. In two hours from the instant he landed at Prairie du Chien, the sand was lying six feet deep over him. After his death, no white man was killed by an Ioway, till the summer of 1829.
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UMB Regional Calendar of War of 1812 Events


August 7-8	Fort Madison Evacuation (Lt. Thomas Hamilton’s 1st Inf. Coy.)	Ft. Madison, Iowa


	This was a GREAT EVENT put on by Bennett’s folks in 1997.


	Capt. Lucas Coy. to attend.


August 14	Sewing Potluck at Olsrud’s. 3148 Pilsbury Ave. South	Minneapolis, MN


	Bring something to sew, and a dish to pass.


August 21-22	Battle of Brownstown	Brownstown, Michigan


August 21-22	Alabama’s Military Past hosted by the Thirty-Ninth Inf.—1814	Wetumpka, Alabama


August 25  6:30	BRIGADE DRILL and MEETINGS	Ft. Snelling


September 10-12	Star-Spangled Banner Weekend	Baltimore, Maryland


September 23	BRIGADE DRILL and MEETINGS	Ft. Snelling


October 8-9-10	Mississinewa	Marion, Indiana


	The Mythical Land of Rubberheads and Frontier Opulence


	Now a THREE DAY EVENT, plan to get there before Friday!


October 9	National War of 1812 (in the East) Symposium	Washington, DC


October 15-17	Fort Osage, 1812	Sibley, Missouri


	Special Dedication of the 1812 Military Gravestones 


October 27	FINAL BRIGADE MEETING OF 1999	Ft. Snelling


	Speakers and Sites for the WINTER TALKS will be chosen 


November 5-7	Ft. Jackson in the War of 1812	Wetumpka, Alabama


January 8-9	Battle of New Orleans	Chalmette, Louisiana


Spring	Tenth Annual War of 1812 in the West Symposium	Kansas City, Missouri
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