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NEXT MEETING


June 23


FFORT SNELLING E


6:30 p.m.


Brigade Drill





Brigade & Company Meetings


to Follow our walk in the Spring air!


The Mudduck� EMBED PBrush  ���


Newsletter of the Upper Mississippi Brigade, 1812


NWCo. in the War of 1812


Event Review by David M. Grabitske


The Regulars, Erik Olsrud and David Grabitske, began their event by stopping off at Pat Bauer’s. Pat invited many guests to her house for dinner, and to the surprise and delight of her guests, she served not less than five magnificent entrees. We heartily recommend stopping at her house before going to any event.


After a drive up I-35 through a steady rain, and site-seeing on the local road, Capt. Taylor’s Coy. arrived at the Northwest Fur Company Post in Pine City well after sunset. Once Site Manager Patrick Schifferdecker rescued us from wandering aimlessly, we joined our comrades from the Brigade: AdC Jas. Lundgren, Doug St. John, and Sgt. Eric Ferguson. To our surprise a host of canvass was spread before us which gave a favorable impression of the American army. After assembling the tents by carriage lamps, we were joined by Becky from Green Bay and Private Marc Stevens. The real men of the Regulars proceeded to freeze in their issue blankets while the militia was toasty warm in their stash of furs. This was remedied the next night with a generous loan of 3 point blankets from Patrick.


Both days were filled with activity at a relaxed pace. The British showed up with good numbers, 2 officers and 6 rankers. Their drills looked very good. Under good site supervision safety was rigidly followed. British ‘cannon’ drills were impressive. Mr. “New Guy” Stevens was honored to discharge the great wall gun the English had. Mr. Stevens was given a crash course in firearm safety and Smythe’s 1812 manual, and was able to fire in the ranks of the American squad.


The camp was ably placed by Sgt. Ferguson in the only unshaded spot in Pine City, to which our burns testify. Becky “Mrs. Graves” Haeny prepared all of the meals, save breakfasts. The American army was saved from ingesting ‘St. John Black Pea Soup’ once again.


Saturday night found both sides inside the stockade for a dinner in common. Then throughout the night songs were traded, stories told, Scottish jokes recounted, and friends made. This alone was worth attending the event! 


This was a good start for an annual event at Pine City. The Brigade should encourage Patrick to keep this event going, and offer whatever assistance he may require. Once he gains black powder certification, hopefully full sized cannon drills may be commenced. In all, a fun event at an interesting site. Taylor’s can hardly wait to return next year.





BRIGADE MINUTES


8 men to drill, meeting called to order at 7:28 PM.


Past Events—PINE CITY was held May 8-9. See review on page 19. All were encouraged by the event, and those who were unable to attend expressed regret for not being able to attend. There were no other past events.


Upcoming Events—FORT SNELLING’s Memorial Day “America’s Forgotton Conflict” on May 31 will feature the same program as last year. If we have good weather attendance should be very good. An encampment of all forces on the rendezvous grounds outside the fort, the “Ladies’ War of 1812” play, Navy Artillery Drills at 1 & 4, and the “Problem of the Guns” will occur. Possibly Mr. Matthews of Rochester will be up to portray a British Officer. Duluth PBS-TV will be around shooting background for 8 minutes of a “History of the Ojibwa” film. PRAIRIE DU CHIEN will be July 18-19, Thos. Shaw will portray Lt. Perkins. A sizable group from Missouri will be present. FORT MADISON time-line event in June will have none from the Brigade in attendance. All are looking forward to Aug. 7-8, the Siege Weekend. VETERAN’S EXPO will be July 31-Aug. 1 at Ft. Snelling. Similar encampment to Memorial Day.


Announcements—Thos. Lawrence is engaged to be married. The Adjutant could use more articles (see this newsletter in particular). The Web is up and running very well. Ferguson and Grabitske will get more of the back issue articles on-line.





CAPT. ANDERSON’S COY. MEETING


Sergt. Ferguson, B. & S. Johnson, Lundgren, J. M. & R. Moline, St. John, R. & B. Williams.


Reviewed Brigade information on Memorial Day at Ft. Snelling.


Discussion concerning Treasury and what to do with it.


Campbell prepared a detailed four-year report on the treasury funds. Sergt. Ferguson received a copy of that report.


Campbell turned over all of his treasury funds to Jas. Lundgren.


Members present felt all members should receive a copy of the report.


Members also felt that the treasury should be held by David Grabitske until all is resolved.


Capt. Lucas’ Co. felt they needed to have a meeting to reach a concensus among their members as to the disposition of the treasury.


Definite Decision Next Month!


DUES—Any member may accept a check made out to the Treasurer. The Treasurer may accept funds in cash. Dues are to be paid in full; if you are due reimbursement please present a receipt.


Notify Ferguson ASAP of any changes in address, e-mail or other contact methods.


Bob Moline wants to consider the possibility of Lucas’ Co. asking for a grant or loan from the MV to purchase equipment.





CAPT. LUCAS’ COY. MEETING 


No Meeting Held This Month.





CAPT. TAYLOR’S COY. MEETING


Grabitske, Shaw.


The shovel was returned. We will look for a more accurate one. The ax is being touched up by Pete Laughlin. We will construct equipment on Memorial Day evening.


Federal Indian Laws and Policy through the War of 1812


by Richard A. Williams


The first federal law regulating Indian affairs was passed in 1790. The fundamental elements of the U. S. Government policy that evolved over the next twenty-five years were six-fold. Laws protected Indian land rights by setting definite boundaries for the Indian country, restricting whites from entering the area (except under certain controls), and removing illegal intruders. Laws controlled the disposition of Indian lands by denying the right of private individuals or local governments to acquire land from the Indians by purchase or any other means. Regulation of the fur trade determined the conditions under which individuals might engage in the trade, prohibiting certain classes of traders, and entering into the trade itself. Laws attempted to control the liquor traffic by regulating the flow of liquor into Indian Country. Congress provided for the punishment of crimes committed by members of one race against another and compensation for damages suffered by one group at the hands of another. It was hoped to remove the occasions for private retaliation which led to frontier hostilities. Lastly, civilization and education were to be promoted among the Indians, in the hope they might be absorbed into the mainstream of American society.


Although the U. S. government adopted this positive policy, it was extremely difficult to enforce because of inadequate federal troops on the frontier. Difficulties persisted despite efforts by the Indian agencies and the military to enforce these policies equally and fairly. Throughout the late eighteenth and early nineteenth centuries, many new laws were passed to modify or replace previous laws that failed or proved inadequate. A brief chronology of the major federal laws follows.


1787—The newly adopted U. S. Constitution gave the federal government the right “to regulate commerce with foreign powers … and with the Indian tribes.”


1789—The Treaty of Fort Harmar established the policy of acquiring Indian land through purchase rather than conquest. The governor of the Northwest Territory was paid $2000 a year to assume the duties of Superintendant of Indian Affairs, Northern Department, thereby setting the precedent of governors handling Indian affairs.


1790—The first federal Indian law provided for the licensing of the fur traders and establishing penalties for trading without a license. Licenses were to be issued for a period of two years by the superintendent of the department or by someone appointed by the president. Traders had to post a bond of $1000 to guarantee faithful observance of the federal laws and regulations. Issuing agents could recall license and bond if rules were disobeyed. Any apprehended non-licensed trader might forfeit his goods, with half going to the prosecutor and half to the federal government. The new law also declared individual purchases of Indian lands invalid unless made by public treaty with the United States. It included provisions for the punishment of murder and other crimes by whites against Indians. Crimes against Indians in Indian country were to be punished as if the crime took place against any inhabitant in a state or territory.


1793—The President was authorized to give goods and money to the Indian tribes to “promote civilization … and to secure the continuance of their friendship.” Money was set aside to teach the Indians agriculture and induce them to rely on farming rather than hunting for subsistence. A fine of $1000 and twelve-months imprisonment is set for settling illegally on Indian lands or for marking and surveying Indian land. Fur traders could receive a fine of �
$100 and thirty-five days imprisonment for illegal activities. Superintendents and agents who issue licenses were prohibited from engaging in the trade, with penalties ranging up to twelve-months imprisonment and a fine of $1000. This intercourse act also authorized the President to appoint temporary Indian agents who are under the general supervision of the governors and who report to the War Department. General responsibilities of Indian agents included enforcement of all federal laws concerning the Indians, keeping records of their agency activities, noting the conditions of the local Indians, noting and recording natural history of the area, and noting and recording progress in civilizing the Indians.


1795—Congress introduced government trading factories to promote friendship with the Indians by controlling the fur trade. These government-owned and operated trading posts offered honest dealing and fair prices for furs.


1796—This intercourse act that U. S. troops, when called upon by civil magistrates, can use military force to remove illegal settlers, apprehend intruders on Indian land, arrest violating fur traders or other offenders, and commit them to safe custody for trial according to civilian law. The term “Indian country” appeared in statute law, establishing Indian territorial boundaries and denying white claims to unceded lands. New laws forbade whites to cross into Indian country to hunt or to graze animals, with penalties up to six-months imprisonment and fines of $100. Military forts, Indian agencies, trading factories, and roads necessary to reach ceded land were excepted. The death penalty was authorized for a white killing an Indian in Indian country. Indian tribes were to be treated as quasi-sovereign nations with jurisdiction over their own members. In cases of Indians committing crimes against whites, Indians were to turn over tribal offenders to the American authorities. If they did not, military expeditions were to be ordered or hostages taken until the accused tribal members were brought in.


1802—Congress passed a trade and intercourse law that remained in effect until 1834. Major provisions of this law included War Department control of all Indian affairs, restrictions and prohibitions for foreign traders operating on American soil, military force could be used to seize foreign trading goods and furs, and the President was authorized to forbid the sale of alcohol in Indian country.


1806—The Office of Superintendent of Indian Trade was established within the War Department. Its main function was to establish and control government trading factories.


1816—Major provisions of the 1816 trade laws included no trading licenses would be issued to non-Americans (although the President could make exceptions), all trading goods and furs of foreigners could be seized, foreigners traveling in American territory must have a passport, Indian agents were allowed to license certain foreign traders, and traders must submit a bond one-fourth the value of their trading merchandise and a list of all licensed employees. Licenses were not to exceed one year, but could be re-issued by the local Indian agent.





In 1818 by amendment foreign traders were completely excluded without exception. Foreigners who are “odious to our citizens because of activity or cruelty in the last war” were never to be admitted into the trade.


�



�
We return to our narrative begun in April. Our readers will recall that Washtay Wawkeeah, reported to Joseph Rolette that his people were just to the west of Prairie du Chien with the season’s pelts. Rolette sent two of his men, Jourdain and Champigny, to assist the Ioway on their journey. Jourdain and Champigny passed their time telling many stories. The trio went to sleep after a supper of fresh venison.


The Captive


by Wm. Joseph Snelling


The long dismal howl of a wolf that had been attracted to within twenty paces of them by the smell of the venison, was unheard by Jourdain and Champigny. Not so with the Indian. He woke from his slumber, and in an instant seized the gun that leaned against the tree within reach. A new and malignant expression stole over his features. He examined the priming of the piece, and tried the charge with the ramrod. Then, as he deliberately levelled it at the sleepers, as they lay under the same blanket, he perceived that while standing upright, he could shoot but one of them. He recovered his weapon, and laid himself flat upon the earth, within in five steps of his victims. Having both of them in range, he fired, started to his feet, dropped the gun, and fled.


Jourdain did not wake from his sleep of death. Champigny, shot through the body, arose and looked for the author of his wound. He did not loose heart, but put on his moccasins, and tied his belt tight round his body, to stop the effusion of blood. The moon shone with unclouded brightness, and he slowly and feebly retraced his steps by its light. The remainder of that night and the next day passed and he was yet on the road.


The next evening, the party sitting over the wine at M. Rolette’s table, was interrupted by a loud knocking at the door. The bourgeois himself rose and opened it, and Champigny fell inward on his face. M. Rolette was startled to perceive that the man was bloody from head to foot, and asked what had happened. He received no answer; the voyageur was incapable of giving any, for he had fainted.


He was carried into the dining room, and brought to his senses with cold water and cordials. He was just able to tell his story before he swooned again. M. Rolette caused him to be put to bed, sent for the surgeon, and his wound was dressed. All was in vain: the wound, though not necessarily mortal, became so from his exertions, and the delay of surgical aid; and he expired before morning.


When Champigny had told his tale, Captain Bulger, the British commanding officer, said, with true military nonchalance, that he would take the proper measures in the morning, and the party returned to the business of the evening.


The captain was not, however, destitute of humanity. Attached to his command were several Indian traders, who had received commissions from the British crown, and whose vocation it was to collect as many savages under the standard of St. George as they might, and to direct their motions. Of these, Captain Bulger selected two, Duncan Graham and José De Reinville, and gave them the command of forty Indians, and half that number of soldiers [very possibly the Mississippi Volunteers]. A guide was easily procured, and they were ordered to proceed to the Ioway camp and seize the murderer; or, if he could not be found, to take as many prisoners as they could, to be retained as security for his surrender. They set forward immediately, and after three days travel, reached the Indian camp. The Ioways were advised of their approach, and the measures they took to enter it by surprise were vain. They found it deserted by all who were able to walk. One old woman defended her lodge, axe in hand, but was easily subdued. Reader, imagine some hundreds of dogs, yelping in every note of the gamut, and the screams of a crackled female voice, and you have some idea of the sounds that greeted the party. In one of the lodges they found an old, gray haired man, who either disdained to fly, or distrusted his own ability to escape. To him their object was easily explained.


‘If one of my young men,’ said the aged chief, (for a chief he was,) ‘has proved himself a dog, let him die the death of one. Blood for blood is but just and right, and if he cannot be found, I am ready to pay the price in his stead. Do not, however, harm our women and children. Let me but see one of my people, and then if the fool is not given up to you before twenty sleeps, take my life for his. Or what will be better, kill me now, and put an end to it.’


De Reinville, himself a half breed Sioux, told him they had no wish to harm him. But he must go with them to the English camp, there to abide the decision of the British chief. They understood each other well, for the Ioway tongue is a dialect of the Sioux.


‘Let us set out immediately,’ said the ancient. ‘But walk slow, for I am very old, and unable to keep up with your young men.’ The intentions of the officers were not in accordance with this request. After travelling all day, it will readily be believed they had no inclination to walk all night also. They posted a guard, and all, having appeased their hunger, resigned themselves to sleep. In the course of the night, the women and children dropped in, one after another, and great was the marvelling, at the bright bayonets and splendid attire of the unwelcome visitors.


On its return, when the detachment arrived at the bluff on the Mississippi, the old man was exhausted with fatigue. Nevertheless, in order to cross the river, it was necessary to descend. In the descent, the octagenary slipped, rolled twenty feet downward, and was very nigh transfixing himself on the bayonet of the soldier at the bottom. As it was, he received a scratch. ‘If you intend to kill me,’ he cried, ‘do it now. I can make no resistance. I am old and weary, and would rather die than walk another step. I have not long to live, at any rate.’ And to receive the blow he expected with decency, he drew his blanket over his head, sat down, and refused to proceed.


With much difficulty he was induced to go on, but nothing could persuade him that the injury he had received, was not inflicted intentionally. In a few minutes, the party arrived at the fort, and the old savage was quartered in the guard house.


Indians, when incarcerated, commonly grow fat and sleek, in spite of fretting and unhappiness. But this was not the case with the Ioway. Confinement appeared to weigh heavily upon his spirits. In less than a week after his arrival, his appetite failed, his eyes lost their original lustre, and his flesh began to shrink upon his bones. He seemed to suffer a complete prostration of body and mind, and was evidently fast sinking into the grave.


‘What does your cap-ee-tan intend to do with me?’ said he, one day to Graham, as the latter was passing before the door of the guard house. ‘Does he wait for me to grow fat, before he kills and eats me? See,’ he continued, holding up his attenuated arm, ‘I am not likely to be very good eating. He had better kill me before it is any worse.’


‘I should think,’ replied Graham, ‘that you were old enough to speak with more wisdom. You are an Indian, but not such a fool as to think that we eat men. You know better.’


‘Certainly: I do know better. I did but jest. Yet it is hard for me, who is eighty winters have never slept under a white man’s roof, to be thus tied here. I tell you again, I would rather die at once than remain here three days longer. I ask you once more what the great Weechashchahtopee means to do to me.’


‘I do not know. If the guilty person is not delivered into his hands, it is likely that he will put you to death in his stead.’


‘I will tell you, Hohayteedah, (The Hoarse Voice, Graham’s Indian name,) a thought has come into my head. If the Weechashchahtopee will let me out, I will go and kill the dog that has bitten the chain of friendship asunder. I will bring him Washtay Wawkeeah’s scalp myself.’


‘Do you think we are fools or women? If we should let you go, when should we see you again?’


The countenance of the Indian fell. His eyes, which the moment before had glistened with the eagerness of hope, grew dim again. He did not deign to reply to a suspicion he deemed so unworthy of him, but turned slowly away, and sitting down in a dark corner, began to sing his death song.


He was, however, affable in his demeanor towards the soldiers, and others whom fortune had brought into contact with him. For the men, who regarded such things as curiosities, he would carve pipe stems, and for the boys he made bows and arrows. These little services, and his gentle deportment, rendered him a favorite in the garrison. The women made soups for him and gave him clothes; and the men gave him tobacco, and sometimes a glass of spirits. ‘The English are good people,’ he said. ‘They have pity on the old and miserable.’


Only once did he show any temper or ill humor. A soldier, who had shod himself according to the custom of the country, brought his moccasin to the Ioway, and desired him to repair it. ‘Does he take me for a woman?’ said the aged chief. ‘I was once esteemed a man among my people.’


The day after his conversation with Graham, a messenger from his son arrived. He informed the prisoner that Washtay Wawkeeah had fled to the Missouri, but that the band resolved to have him, and had sent several men for that purpose. ‘Tell my son,’ said the old man, ‘to make haste, or I shall be dead before he arrives.’


Some days after, a private was sentenced to be flogged on the parade. The chief looked out of the guard house door, and beheld the troops drawn up in a hollow square, with no small admiration. But when the culprit was stripped, and the adjutant began to count the stripes, he retired into the apartment, and held his hands before his eyes, as if to shut out the sight. For some hours he was unusually melancholy, and in the evening he desired to see Graham and the commanding officer.





TO BE CONTINUED








�
Journal Entry___________?


The following entry is a part of a small manuscript in the collection of the Central Michigan University Library. It concerns the fantastic account of Joseph Hall, a merchant sailor caught up in the Napoleonic Wars aboard various British ships (both the Royal Navy and the Militarized Merchant Marine). After brief captivity on St. Helena and in Dartmoor Prison, Hall returned home to Philadelphia in 1815. He wrote his account of his journey which began in 1807 for his family. The account is some 8 pages of a single run-on sentence. A couple of weeks after his return Hall went to the docks to sign onto another crew, and according to a note by a descendant he slipped off the gang plank and was washed out to sea. At this point we are unable to print all of it as CMU is unsure of what it will do with the manuscript. The spelling belongs to the author.


A light breeze springing up the British sloop of war brig Minorca Captain Hornby came along side of us and __ boarded us when myself and nine others was taken out and carried on board the Minorca and the like quantity of english seamen with A masters mate was sent on board the Ida to take charge of her and on the twenty ninth there was three more of the crew brought on board the Minorca and the second Lieutenant and A midshipman with six more of the english men sent on board the Ida and stood in for the Admiral ship off Cadiz where she was detained untill the third of December ___ when a heavy gale of wind came on and the we lost the fleet on the fifth the gale continuing very heavy we just weathered Cape st Vincent with the Minorca about A quarter of A mile and in the evening the gale abated when we made sail and and went in quest of the Admiral and on the seventh fell in with him again off Cadiz the Captn of the Minorca being on board the admiral all the time of the __ gale he now joined the brig again and ___ went in search of the Ida who had just parted company in the gale on the tenth to our great sorrow we saw her lying on the beach on the coast of Portugal and sent A boat on shore with A flag of truce to ascertain wether any of the men or officers were saved but could hear nothing of any person being saved out of her and the portugease would not allow any of the boats crew to go on board of her nor touch any thing near her ___ when the boat returned she was sent to a small town about Eleven miles from thence and two of the Idas people went in the boat but could get no other inteligence than that there was eleven dead bodies picked up the day before; and that he would not allow them to touch any thing on board the brig so that we were left destitute of every article of clothing but what we had on our backs with no protections and on board A British man of war where we was immediately stationed to watches and to the guns but we all refused as American Citcens to do duty on board the Minorca,


�
UMB Regional Calendar of War of 1812 Events


May 29-31	1812 Garrison Weekend, Fort Meigs	Perryburg, Ohio


May 31	War of 1812: America’s First Forgotten Conflict (MHS)	Fort Snelling


	Memorial Day Observance.   PLAN TO ATTEND THIS EVENT!!!


June 5-6	Battle of Stoney Creek	Stoney Creek, Ontario


June 19-20	Ft. Amherstburgh in 1812, Ft. Malden NHS	Amherstburgh, ON


June 19-20	Muster on the Maumee, Ft. Meigs	Perrysburg, Ohio


June 23  6:30 pm	BRIGADE DRILL & MEETINGS	Ft. Snelling


June 26-27	Ft. Madison Time Line Event	Ft. Madison, Iowa


July 3-4	Fort Osage—1812	Sibley, Missouri


July 10-11	Ft. George on the Niagara Frontier	Ft. George, Canada


July 17-18	Prairie du Chien, Taylor’s Coy. & Mississippi Volunteers	Prairie du Chien, WI


	Thomas Shaw to Command the Americans


	Good number will be up from Missouri


July 17-18	Second Siege Commemoration, Ft. Meigs	Perrysburg, Ohio


July 28  6:30 pm	BRIGADE DRILL & MEETINGS	Ft. Snelling


July 31-August 1	VETERAN’S WEEKEND, time-line event	Ft. Snelling


	Encampment in the General Timeline Camp.


	“Parade of the American Soldier”


July 31-August 1	Mackinac Island Event	Michigan


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.


August 21-22	Battle of Brownstown	Brownstown, Michigan


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











Office of the Brigade Adjutant


Upper Mississippi Brigade, 1812


Historic Fort Snelling


Fort Snelling History Center


Saint Paul, Minnesota  55111
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