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Dispatches from Mount Harmon
O

ctober 25th & 26th saw a full
section of Yorkers make their way
south for the last sojourn into rebel territory
for the campaign season. Mount Harmon
Plantation, formerly a 350 acre land grant
issued to Godfrey Harmon in 1651 by the
2nd Lord of Baltimore, is situated on the
inner eastern shore and at the head of the
Chesapeake Bay, in the rebellious Province
of Maryland just west of Philadelphia.
On strength the Yorkers consisted of the
following:
Lt. Wm. Scott Turrall – Officer
Commanding
L.Cpl. Ken MacNeil – Senior NCO
Pvt. William Woods – Grenadier
Pvt. Paul Anderson - Grenadier
Pvt. James Scarlett – Grenadier
Recruit Wm. Thomas Turrall - Grenadier
Pvt. Gary Whitehouse – Duncan’s Co.

Pvt. Marcio Da Cunha – Watt’s Light Co.
And we were joined by:
Lady Debra Turrall – Cpl Distaff & Sgt
of the Mess
Mistress Trish Da Cunha (& Alfonso)
Mistress Lauren MacNeil
Mistress Chantal Scarlett
As part of the Third Brigade, our full
section of 8 Yorkers became the Centre
Company, flanked to the right by 5 men
from the 24th Reg’t of Foot under the command of Captain Glenn Lundy and to the
left by 4 men of the King’s Rangers under
the command of Captain Grant (acting as
a Corporal), all under the field command of
Major Paul Novotny of the 24th. 19 capable
and seasoned veterans of many a campaign.
On Saturday morning Beat to Arms was
promptly sounded at 10:30. The Army
formed up and each Battalion was assigned
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[ D e c e m b e r , 1 4 ]

their respective duties. In this unscripted
tactical the Loyal Army would be tasked
to hold the high ground, and if pushed off,
retreat in good order all-the-while ensuring the artillery was NOT captured. The
specific task assigned to the Third Brigade
was to screen and protect the artillery. A
noble cause considering the Rebel army was
fielding 5 pieces to our 2, and 11 horses to
our 5.
After witnessing the large Rebel army
formup, we marched to our respective
positions on the field of battle on top of a
hillock overlooking a large swale that separated the northern and southern fields. The
Regulars took up a position down slope of
the guns - a wall of Red Coats to stop the
Rebels with crisp volleys.
The opening shots were fired by the
Royal Irish Artillery as the Continental
Line came into view, quickly followed by the
Royal Artillery. Initially the Crown Forces
position on the higher ground confounded
the rebel command, but eventually the
superiority of their artillery and cavalry bolstered the less than aggressive Continental
Line. Eventually, our position became tenuous and we were over run. Once the high
ground was lost the Crown Forces retired,
fighting a tough rear guard action. For
nearly an hour we would exchange volleys,
both musket and artillery, repulse or retreat
from the cavalry, and burn through most of
a box of powder fighting over hill and dale,
street fighting along narrow shoreline paths
or thru the woods.
The British Brigades eventually became
separated, drawing the Continental Line
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into three separate battles. The Third
Brigade and the artillery were forced down
a narrow woodland path along the inner bay
shore. A shorter route to the camp, but one
with no escape if we were surrounded.
Our last action was fierce, and somewhat of a surprise. After making good time
in Indian file to catch the main column,
we were surprised to find the Royal Irish
wheeling their cannon to engage a rebel
unit coming from an opposing pathway.
The 24th formed on the flank of the artillery. The rebel’s first volley was directed at
the cannon and the 24th. Unaware of us,
the rebel unit prepared to charge the gun,
but as they advanced we formed directly on
their left flank and volleyed. Stunned by our
presence, they halted and let loose a ragged
volley at the artillery. The Captain of the
artillery, having superior numbers, ordered
a charge. Facing bayonets from both the
24th and the Yorkers, coming from two different directions, the rebel unit commander
capitulated, clubbed arms and became our
prisoners.
The task completed, we disengaged and
marched back to camp. It was at this time
that our Major paid the entire 3rd Brigade
a great compliment (paraphrased). “Even
in the face of many, today proved that with
19 battle hardened loyal men, we can win the
day…” HUZZAH
As is typical, the army was dispersed for
the nooning hour, but ordered to reform at
2:30 for the public and scripted battle.
As 2:30 pm approached, the Yorkers
were collected from their various locations,
kitted up and promptly formed on parade.
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We than marched off to the public battle.
In reverse of the morning battle, it was the
British forces job to attempt to take the
high ground. Our goal, to capture the guns
or force the rebels from the field. The battle
was to be limited to the fields southwest of
Mount Harmon Road. This would afford
the public a good vantage point to see the
entire contest.
In what would become a typical scripted
tactical the First and Second Brigades
would engage the Rebels in a seesaw line
engagement trading volleys, artillery barrages, and cavalry charges. The smaller Third
Brigade was held in reserve, out of sight,
in order to fill in any gaps that might open
up in the battle lines. We were positioned
directly across the pond, well hidden in the
shoreline brush, with had a great view of the
enemy forces, something that the other two
Brigades didn’t have. To that end, and while
not technically scripted, Major Novotny
ordered the King’s Rangers to circle around
the pond and engage the enemy from the
rear. This was heartily accepted by the
King’s, and they disappeared into the bush
never to be seen again. Once again in an
unscripted move Major Novotny asked for
volunteers to follow the King’s Rangers and
affect a rear attack. The Yorkers fully agreed
as did the Jaegers from the 2nd Brigade. Two
specific actions of note developed during
our long run around the pond.
While screening the Yorkers, and slightly
out of command range, the Jaegers tripped
a small ambush. The Jaegers gave chase,
firing independently, and dislodged them.
The Yorkers went to the double in Indian
file as the Jaegers ran around a corner. They
flushed a cavalry officer supporting the
skirmishers. The rebel skirmishers counter
attacked, firing volleys, which forced the
Jaegers to retreat. Feeling the advantage,
and not knowing the Yorkers were just
around the corner, the cavalry officer began
his charge. The Jaegers broke, just as the
Yorkers rounded the corner, formed front
and volleyed. The cavalry officer reigned
in, and with grace, he lowered his sword,
doffed his cap, thus indicating his mistake
and our victory. We tipped our hats and
continued to our task.
With the full weight of two companies we
finally gunned down the rebel skirmishers
just as we reached the rear of the rebel army.
Our way was clear. We marched toward the
rear of the enemy, formed a line and volleyed
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into the back of their artillery. We had their
attention and quickly reloaded. The Jaeger
lieutenant and myself marched up to the
rebel officers and demanded their swords
and surrender in the name of the King, to
which they replied, “Who are you and why
wouldn’t we just kill you here and now”. We
pointed out that their lives were forfeit, as
our 12 muskets were 20 yards behind them
levelled at their heads. “Good Point”
Satisfied that we had completed our task
– we confidently strolled across the battle
field as the cease fire was sounded and the
army reformed. Again we had proved that
skilled men can rule the day…HUZZAH.
Salutes and Salutations were exchanged
and the Armies departed for their respective
camps.
In what has become a Yorker standard,
the evenings mess and camaraderie was
excellent. With dinner finished and the
dishes done we broke out a fine bottle of 12
year old Double Wood Single Malt Scotch
by Balvenie, courtesy of the MacNeils and
Turralls. This was saved from Johnson Hall
so that the then absent MacNeils could
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partake as well. The warm glow it produced
as it was enjoyed put at bay the cold of the
night when it set in. After many a toast, the
bottle now a dead soldier, our mess broke
up to celebrate the last evening of the year
amongst our fellow re-enactors, which
lasted into the wee hours of the morning.
On Sunday morning the Yorkers kitted up and marched off to meet our foe in
an unscripted tactical. THEY DIDN’T
SHOW. So the Jaegers, who numbered 8,
vs. the Yorkers, also with 8, put together a
tactical exercise for our own enjoyment. The
blasts in the woods brought out more latecomers. After two very intense “Capture the
Bridge” scenarios we shook hands, cleared
arms and marched back to our respective
camps. This was another great memory that
will last in our collective minds.
We returned to our camp with only about
20 min to spare before the afternoon battle. LCpl. MacNeil formed the men up
and marched them into the line. The Third
Brigade formed on the left flank, protecting the artillery. To the public’s delight,
both lines seesawed back and forth, traded

volleys and insults, took casualties, and
filled the valley with noise and smoke, all
directly in front of them. The battle culminated in a British army bayonet charge.
I leave the last words to Major Novotny,
who sent the following e-mail to Colonel
James:
“Reg - I wanted to compliment you on your
Grenadier Company and their performance on
the field at Mt Harmon They were one of the
reasons that I was proud to command the 3d
Brigade again. Lt Scott [Turrall] is truly a fine
young officer on the rise. Even though we were
few in number, the 3d Brigade, with the likes of
the Yorkers, Kings Loyalists and my own noble
24th, I only needed these 19 to put fear into the
enemy and we did it three fold. I hope you and
your family will have a warm and wonderful
winter quarter and I will see you at the BB
meeting.
Yours etc., cheers, Paul

the American Revolution. Uniforms and
equipment, including the regimental colours, were on display at our table next to
the main entrance of the museum. Some
visitors discovered their own personal connection to the Loyalists, and we generated
some interest on the recruiting front as
well. Unit members in attendance included

Colonel Reg James, Ensign John Moore,
Gavin Watt, Paul Cox, Peter Boyd, Brian
Carver and Michael Anderson. Thanks
again to all who participated in this educational opportunity!
Michael Anderson
Duncan’s Coy

I remain,
Your Humble and Obedient Servant,
Lt. Wm. Scott Turrall,
Grenadier Co. KRRNY

Yorkers
at t h e

ROM
#

O

n Saturday October 18, the
King’s Royal Yorkers were on display
at the Royal Ontario Museum, as part of
the 4th Annual International Archeology
Day. In cooperation with the American
Institute of Archeology (Toronto Branch),
the Yorkers presented to museum-goers
the history of the KRRNY and its role in
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A C l o s e r L o ok at t h e

M a r quis d e L afay e t t e
%
This is an excerpt from an article written by Dr
Gregory Urwin, professor of history at Temple
University. The article gives a different perspective on the abilities of American General
Officers during the American Revolution and
the Marquis Lafayette in particular.
Colonel Reg James

powers. A fragile revolution supported by
a disunited, war weary population is about
to shatter. And then Sir Henry Clinton
instructs Cornwallis to surrender the initiative and construct a naval base able to
accommodate ships of the line.
Lafayette attempted to cover his
impotence in Virginia by backstabbing

A

h, hindsight is a wonderful thing, but
let’s look at how the people involved
viewed the situation at the time. Tarleton
is in the midst of making a 140-round trip
raid from the James River to Charlottesville
through the largest, most populous, and
richest of the thirteen rebellious states,
and no one raises a finger to stop him.
Virginians are raging about the lack of
help they are receiving from their brethren
to the north, condemning a French army
that has been sitting in Rhode Island since
the previous year doing nothing more than
consuming resources, Lafayette is keeping the Continental army sent to defend
Virginia 15 to 20 miles from Cornwallis’
force, and Whig political leaders are fleeing the British rather than trying to rally
their friends and neighbors to resist (and
Thomas Jefferson abandons the governorship midway through the British invasions).
Militiamen are refusing to turn out -- alternately claiming they have no muskets and
then miraculously producing firelocks to
repel county lieutenants who try to enforce
muster orders. As for Maj. Gen. Nathanael
Greene, Virginians damn him for his
incessant demands for reinforcements and
supplies while leaving their state exposed
to the depredations of the enemy. Many
Virginians mutter about making a separate peace with the British. Some, in the
counties around Portsmouth and along the
Eastern Shore, actually do so. From their
places of refuge, Virginian political leaders appeal to George Washington to return
to his native state and assume dictatorial

poor Baron von Steuben in his letters to
Virginia officials and Washington. When
the Marquis finally mustered the guts to
engage Cornwallis, he got his light troops
mauled by the badly outnumbered Queen’s
Rangers and Hessien-Cassel/AnsbachBayreuth jaegers at Spencer’s Ordinary
and then Cornwallis suckered him into
a near disastrous trap at Green Springs.
Of course, Lafayette would devote a lot of
time and energy subsequently to rewriting
history and trying to convince the world
that he trapped Cornwallis at Yorktown.
Lord Cornwallis went to Yorktown because
he was ordered to do so. The pension records of Virginia militiamen who served in
Lafayette’s covering force reveal that great
friend of liberty was mainly engaged in

preventing runaway slaves from reaching
Yorktown rather than keeping the British
pinned there. One of the things I most look
forward to doing with this book is deflating
the Lafayette myth.
Lafayette was sent to Virginia with the
elite of the Continental Army, the light
infantry, and his mission was not to observe
the British at a distance. His inability to
protect Virginians and their property was
eating away at the Old Dominion’s continued support of the Rebel cause. And
that suited Cornwallis just fine. He had
realized that the war was not to be won on
the battlefield alone. He conducted no race
to the Potomac once he reached Virginia.
Lafayette’s display of Continental impotence heightened the impact of his raiding
strategy and drove home this message Congress cannot protect you. At the Battle
of Green Spring, the brunt was borne on
the British side by two fairly new regiments,
the 76th and 80th Foot. The Continentals
they faced had far more combat experience, but they were given a “trimming” as
Cornwallis put it because he out-generaled
the Marquis. The nearly defunct United
States owed a big debt to the neurotic,
erratic General Sir Henry Clinton for interfering with Cornwallis’ campaign. One can
credit Lafayette for not getting his army
destroyed, but you can say the same about
later Union generals like McClellan, Pope,
and Hooker. That really was nothing to
brag about. But Lafayette enjoys an inflated
reputation to this day because he was a
champion self-promoter and also very good
at buttering up Washington’s ego.
It wasn’t a disaster, but it was not a success. Lafayette saved his own neck, his
lifelong modus operandi. What I find striking is that aside from Greene (and to a lesser
extent, Morgan), Washington lacked senior
generals that he could trust with independent commands, at least against first-rate
opponents. Lincoln and Gates presided over
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disasters. Steuben and Lafayette both failed
to stop Arnold, Phillips, and Cornwallis
from doing what they wanted to do in
Virginia. Sullivan was able to de-house and
impoverish the Iroquois, but he had numbers on his side. He behaved competently,
not brilliantly, but he accomplished his
mission. Though one cannot say much in
praise of his performance in Rhode Island,
can one. Montgomery and Arnold led their
men to disaster at Quebec, and Ward and
Putnam do not rank highly, either. I think
one of the hardest things that an American
historian can do when writing about the

Shooting
Black Ducks
6
Here is an interesting quote from a letter written by Lt William Dansey, Light Infantry
Coy, 33rd Regt (January 10, 1777) on the
myth of the rifleman.
Colonel Reg James
“...tho’ there’s no people in the World can
shoot Black Ducks better than they can, but
the Ducks carry no Firelocks and Bayonets;
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Revolution is to cleanse his mind of 230
years of mythology and feel-good histories
and get beyond the same old printed primary sources that everyone else has used
and plunge into the raw stuff of history,
the raw archival sources, especially sources
that have never been used before. The outcome of the Revolution was not ordained
by God and victory for one side meant the
perpetuation of slavery for one fifth of the
American population alive in 1781, as well
as continued injustices perpetrated against
the American Indian.
I’m sorry that I do not share your

admiration for Lafayette. Reading his correspondence and the accounts of people
who knew him leave me seeing him as a
presumptuous smoozer, a self-interested
intriguer, an aristocrat addicted to celebrity, a self-indulgent wife abuser, and a
man whose ambitions exceeded his meager abilities, which really became obvious
during the French Revolution. He got
along with Washington because his lack of
military training and experience kept him
from exhibiting the know-it-all snobbery
exhibited by so many European volunteers

it’s astonishing to think how the Leaders of
this Rebellion have made the poor ignorant
People believe, because they are brought up
to Gunning, as they call it, they must beat
everything, but now they are convinced
that being a good Marksman is only a trifling requisite for a Soldier, indeed I myself
saw them beat as Marksmen, at Frogneck
[Throgsneck, New York, Oct 1776] I was
engaged (having mine own and another
Company under my Command) with a 150
or 200 Riflemen for upwards of seven hours
at their favorite Distance about 200 Yards,
they were better cover’d than we were having a house a Mill and a Wall we had only
Trees, they got the first fire at us before I saw
them, I bid my Men cover themselves with
the Trees and Rocks and turn out Volunteers

among the Soldiers to go to the nearest Trees
to the Riflemen and keep up the Fire with
the Hessian Riflemen who came to us but
did not stay above an Hour, I continued the
popping fire at them and they at us we had
the Satisfaction of knocking several of them
down and had not a Man hurt, this kind
of pop[p]ing continued two or three Days
between the Light Infantry and rif[lemen]
across a Water ‘till we had kil’d an Officer of
theirs besides several Men and had not one
of ours wounded, and they at last fairly gave
up firing finding themselves beat in their
own way, which shew’d a cool Soldier with
a good Firelock was beyond a Rifleman with
all his Skill but such a Bugbear were they at
first our good Friends thought we were all to
be kill’d with Rifles.”
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Boat Pouf Wig

A

t J ohnson H all this
year, one elegant lady sported a wig
with a sailing ship adrift amongst her waves
and curls. Thankfully, the winds were light
and the ship was ably navigated. The question is, was this a correct 18th century look,
or a figment of some wigmakers overactive
imagination?
Among women in the French court of
Versailles in the mid-to-late 18th century,
large, elaborate and often themed wigs (such
as the stereotypical “boat poufs”) were in
vogue for women. These combed-up hair
extensions were often very heavy, weighted
down with pomades, powders, and other
ornamentation. In the late 18th century
these coiffures (along with many other
indulgences in court life) became symbolic of
the decadence of the French nobility, and for
that reason quickly fell out of fashion at the
beginning of the French Revolution in 1789.
So, was there reason for the English to imitate this particular fashion?
In September, 1782 the British Admiralty
sent a large fleet under Richard Howe,
to break the French and Spanish siege of
Gibraltar. The fleet arrived off Cape St
Vincent on October 9. The following evening a gale blew up, scattering the Spanish
and French fleet. This allowed Howe to
sail unopposed into Gibraltar. A total of
34 ships of the line escorted 31 transport
ships, which delivered supplies, food, and
ammunition. The fleet also landed the 25th,
59th, and 97th regiments of foot, bringing
the total number of the garrison to over
7,000. Howe then sailed out and fought the
combined allied fleet before returning to
Britain. Mission accomplished.
This 1783 cartoon entitled, “The Relief
of Gibraltar: A Cabinet Council” shows
Lady Georgiana Spencer in negotiation
with the Duchess of Richmond over the
“boat pouf ” headdress.
Hence, the Johnson Hall hair-do
should be considered a patriotic celebration of the “Relief of Gibraltar” and a
gesture of contempt for America’s allies in
the late stages of the Revolution. Huzza!
Well done madam.
DWP

0
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The following article was written by Peter
Johnson and recently published in the Loyalist
Trails newsletter.

A

reference to an old Beatles›
song title seems apt in describing our
long journey towards getting better press for
the Loyalists. I know many people in the
SAR and DAR and I’ve found them to be
very friendly, and several are quite willing
to acknowledge that they have a Loyalist
ancestor or two, along with their Rebel ones.
Certainly a generation or two ago it would
not have been admitted. Nevertheless, two
current television shows remind us that
there is still a long road ahead.
The first was Henry Louis Gates Jr.’s
“Finding Your Roots” with the Ken Burns
episode on October 7th. It is well known
that Ken Burns is a highly regarded filmmaker. Even a short look at his Civil War
series makes it clear why he is respected. In
the Roots broadcast he discovered that he
had not only ancestors on both sides of the
Civil War, but ancestors on both sides of the
Rev War. His Rebel ancestor was a doctor
of some distinction, but his Loyalist ancestor was Eldad Tupper from Massachusetts.
Astonishingly, although Ken Burns was not
happy to uncover a slave-owning ancestor,
he was far more “ashamed” to find a “Tory”
in his ancestry. Apparently a slave-owning
ancestor ranks higher than a Loyalist in his
view. Let’s hope he doesn’t make a documentary about the Rev War!

Since then CNN broadcaster Jake Tapper
has done a feature on his roots as part of The
Lead. Although both Burns and Tapper
were very pro-American and pro-Rebel,
there were some differences which made
the Jake Tapper feature a little easier to take.
Before Jake Tapper filmed his show,
research had been done to show that he was
descended from Solomon Huff who settled
in Adolophustown in 1788. The show gave
the impression that both Solomon, and
his brother Paul Huff UE, were Loyalists something that Jake Tapper, who grew up in
Philadephia near the Liberty Bell, found hard
to embrace. The problem is that no one has
yet proven that Solomon Huff is a UE. He
never claimed to be, and he was removed from
the Executive Council List because of that.
Indeed I can find no Rev War service for him,
either Loyalist or Rebel. The only tidbit is that
he signed a Pledge of Association in Orange
County NY in 1775. That makes him more
of a candidate for the SAR than the UELAC.
Nevertheless, to smooth out the storyline,
Solomon was a Loyalist, more or less, in the
TV show. Jake also has Palmateer roots in the
Quinte area, and quite likely a possible Rebel
line through them.
Jake Tapper and his associates did filming
at Hay Bay and the Bay of Quinte UELAC
Museum and Park on July 5th. I was invited
because:
a) I had a Loyalist uniform, and
b) my ancestry includes Solomon Huff,
making Jake Tapper and me 6th cousins.

There was a fair bit of filming done, but my
segment ended up at about 30 seconds.
During the show Jake Tapper bemoaned
having ties to the Loyalists, or “the wrong
side” as he said several times, and found it,
“a little embarrassing.” His father was more
open about his dislike of the Loyalists, but
then again it wasn’t the father’s side who
descended from the Huffs.
The bottom line is that Jake Tapper,
instead of hiding his possible Loyalist
ancestry, took the time to come to Canada
and explore locations his Huff ancestors
would have known well. Whether he went
away with a more enlightened view of the
Loyalists is questionable, but he deserves
“1” point for visiting us. Ken Burns is still
at “0”.
Peter W. Johnson, UE
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S e r j e an t M ajo r ’ s Ran t

Line to Column – Lots of Options
O

n Sunday morning at Johnson
Hall we took advantage of a lull in the
schedule to do some much-needed drill. On
the previous day we had struggled with the
maneuvre to advance from the right in a column of companies, and so we reviewed the
procedure and practiced the drill. Excellent!
And so, at the end of the afternoon battle
we stood in line waiting for the command
to form column, and of course the troops
were anxious to demonstrate their proficiency in performing this freshly practiced
maneuvre. The command came, “Yorkers
will form a column of Sections with the
Grenadiers leading… Grenadiers to the
front MARCH”. My serjeant major’s heart
sank (that is assuming that serjeant majors
actually have hearts), knowing full well that
everyone would follow the procedure practiced earlier in the day, not recognizing that
the command was different and the method

of forming the column was also completely
different. After much fumbling, pushing
and shoving, the column was formed and we
marched back to camp. However, there were
some puzzled looks in the ranks, as men tried
to understand what went wrong. So here is a
brief course on forming column…
There are many variations on how to go
from line into column, but the Yorkers have
adopted three methods that we commonly
use. Let’s assume that we want the column
to be led by the right-hand company in the
line (usually the Grenadiers).
#1 Wheeling – Perhaps the simplest
and most commonly used method of going
from line into column is for each Company
(or Section) to wheel to the right. The
command is given, “Battalion will form a
column of Companies by wheeling to the
right… To the right wheel, MARCH”.

Each Company wheels to the right and
halts on their NCOs command. This
quickly puts the Battalion in a column formation. Typically this method is used when
the Battalion is to march to the right from
its original position in line.

#2 Advancing from the Right –
This method has a few more bells and whistles, but is a good way to set the Battalion
marching in column to its front. The command is given, “Battalion will advance from
the right in a column of COMPANIES”.
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The Company on the right of the line
stands fast (or marches 3 paces toward,
depending on who you talk to), while all
other Companies face to the right. On the
command, “MARCH”, the first Company
marches to the front. The remaining
Companies march to the right until each
one reaches the point where the first company originally stood, and on the NCO’s
command, “To the left TURN”, changes
direction to the left. The result is a column of
Companies led by the first Company.

#3 Forming Column with the
1 st Company Leading – This is the
least commonly used method of forming column. It is typically used when the
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Battalion is going to move off to the left, led
by the right hand Company. Rather than
marching everyone to the right of the line,
wheeling about, and then marching all the
way back to where they started from, each
Company waits until the end of the column passes them before stepping off. The
command is given, “Battalion will form
column with the #1 Company Leading…
#1 Company to the front MARCH”. The
1st Company in line steps off, and is usually
then given the command, “#1 Company,
to the left WHEEL”. In the meantime,
all other Companies stand fast. In succession from the right, each Company receives
commands from their respective officer/
NCO to march and wheel in behind the
column, until every Company has joined
the column. The only tricky part of this
maneuvre is for each Company to start off
in step with the already marching column.
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So there you have it… three ways to go
from line into column. Each soldier must
have his mind in gear, anticipating that he
could be required to perform one of three
maneuvres, each requiring a completely
different set of movements. NCO’s, you
need to rely on your experience to recognize what’s coming, so you can talk your
company through the movement if there
appears to be any hesitation or waivering in
the ranks. With a little effort the Battalion
should kick into gear like a well-oiled
machine.
Sjt Mjr David Putnam

Powder
Horn
Mania
I

n Canada today, only a person bound for Bedlam would
consider making their own powder horns, starting with a raw
horn of any age. In the first place, raw ‘fresh’ horns and ‘old’ raw
horns are almost as scarce as horns on chickens. Sources of horns
in this country have dried up as the beef industry moves rapidly
toward early de-horning of cattle. Any of those that are available
are generally small because beef on the hoof now goes to market at
a young age.
A search for clean horn from commercial sources in Canada is just
as frustrating. Very few are presently being offered on e-bay Canada
and those available are expensive. Even horn cores have asking prices
of $10 to $15, or more.
Clean polished horns are widely available from the US, with
prices beginning in the $15.00 range, while basic Powder Horn kits,

complete with everything necessary to complete the item, are selling
for as little as $25.00 at a number of websites. Pre-carved Powder
Horns, with everything but the scrimshaw added, can be purchased
at a starting price of $65.00 and go up from there. Many of these are
remarkably beautiful objects.
Good US sources for these horn options can be found at:
http://www.powderhornsandmore.com/index.html
http://www.octobercountry.com/categories/Powder-Horns/
http://www.trackofthewolf.com/List/Item.aspx/76/1
Meanwhile back in Bedlam, NB, this inmate, after a diligent
search for a supply of horns, finally found a man named Hornbrook,
of all things. He is one of the few remaining small-time wholesale
meat processors left in NB and lives only an hour and a half away. He
was offering 96 horns for a mere $150.00.
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These had been collected by him years ago when he was drinking heavily and thought he might like to get into the horn retailing
business. A short time afterwards he found himself born again. With
a pledge made to the god of reasonable sobriety six years ago, the man
dropped his horning dream and left the collection in one of his
sheds.
Jumping at the discovery of this rare trove and his irritable price
offer, I drove to meet him. A quick glance at the two boxes holding
the prizes showed some fine specimens, which by good fortune were
all on top of the piles, making them easy to see. Then, before I could
look too closely at them, he whisked me off to his office for a beer &
a brandy (an old pro - he knew exactly when a fellow should have a
drink and how to seal a deal in a gentlemanly way). Over the drinks
he took the 8 twenty dollar bills I handed to
him across the table. Curiously enough, either
from generosity (or was it Christian pity?), he
gave back one of the 20’s, saying he didn’t have
a ten note to make up the change. Ergo - 96
horns for a mere $140!
Just before I left his premises with a warm
glow on, he gave me a quick tour of his operation. Out of spontaneous generosity or
kindly pity (or was it plain practicality?), he
freely offered another two boxes of old cattle skulls, some with the dead horns still on
them. In doing so, he assuring me the horns
themselves would be impossible to get off the
cores now that they had dried up, but that they
would make excellent trophies or hat hangers
on someone’s wall. As I drove away, I could see his broad smile as
he waved me into the distance. I felt a little sorry for him, thinking he didn’t know his own business, and now I’d just cornered the
entire Canadian keratin market. A little later, as the glow started to
wear off, I began to wonder if perhaps I’d actually paid him to take
away his trash. It was his happy smile that brought on the gloomy
thoughts.
With this suspicion in mind, I checked my stock as soon as I got
home. After sorting out the horns by size and quality, I realized I
had 30 good potential horns, another 30 so-so’s, and the balance best
described as having strong primer-horn potential. Six of these good
horns still contained their cores, while three of the old skulls still had
reasonable horns attached to their cores. These 12 horns represented
about $180.00 in retail value, so the challenge became one of trying
to do what seemed impossible and recover them.
Searches on the internet seemed to support a majority opinion (like
that held by my good man) about the near impossibility of removing
the horns from the dried core. Nonetheless, a few offered some hope.
They all suggested soaking the horn and core for many weeks in water,
and only differed in what might be added (lye or some other alkali) to
the water. All these methods seemed to threaten the integrity of the
horn itself if left too long in contact. The final trick before attempting
to separate dead horn and core was to either boil them in water or run
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them through microwave oven. All were united in recommending this
being done when your wife isn’t home.
As it happened impetuosity won the day. I put these specimens in a
water bucket and let them soak for only a week. I then took two horns
that had been cut off the skull a little past the horn forming tissue layer
and put them in a microwave over for two minutes, checking the first
every 30 seconds. Feeling secure with this first test, I didn’t check the
second horn’s heating. Being a touch smaller and not having the oven
door opened during process, it heated too much and ended up with
an ugly steam pressure bubble. Looks like it will become a Southern
Ringed Powder Horn. The neck ring will cover this flaw. Both of these
horns still had part of the bone attached to the core. This provided an
obvious base to hammer at. To my great surprise, a knock or two easily
released each dead horn sheath from the core.
The other horns presented more of a struggle. They had all been cut from the skull in
the horn forming tissue layer area leaving
nothing to strike against. Pinching the horn
along part of its length in a vice grip seemed to
loosen it, but nothing else. Experimentation
finally revealed a way to succeed. By cutting
away the portion of the horn that included the
rough horn forming tissue and leaving a stub
of the core exposed, the exposed core could
be clamped in the vise grip and a firm twist
released the dead horn sheath. It is critical to
separate (by a saw cut) the dead horn from
the horn forming tissue area, which seems to be
where the strongest adhesion between each
part exists.
A wash with detergent and good scrubbing with steel wool, followed by a soaking in hydrogen peroxide cleaned up the product.
After a final hot water rinse and a spray coating of WD-40, I added
12 shining, clean horns to the collection.
Here is the Powder Horn business math rundown. In total I ended
up with 108 horns for a cost of $140.00, of which 35 or so have good
powder horn potential. Add to the material cost of the horns, the
cost of horn working tools including: heat gun, vise grip, anvil, bench
grinder, wood lathe, dremel tool, belt sander, good quality gauges,
sandpaper, scrapers, saws, dust masks, dyes, gas & mileage, odds
& ends, etc., etc. and you might have a minimum cost of $823.94
invested. $823.94 divided by 35 (good horns) means a basic cost of
$23.54 per horn. The time (5-6 hours) spent to make a powder horns,
and other running around, is not included in this figure.
Track of the Wolf Inc. offers a complete powder horn (model
number AH), with a pretty turned butt-plug and horn stopper, for
just $19.99.
Making your own horns, unless you’re in need of occupational
therapy like basket weaving, is commercially insane.
Send me to Bedlam !!!
Michael Leblanc
Duncan’s Coy
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Who Owned the Adirondacks After the Revolutionary War?
Considering that the Yorkers fought through the Adirondacks during the war, this article may prove of interest to members of the
KRRNY. While shown on contemporary maps as part of New York
Province, the vast swath of the Adirondacks was simply ‘beaver
hunting country.’ In my opinion, it is a shame what the British
negotiators did to their Native allies. – Gavin Watt

D

uring the American Revolution, American soldiers returned
from expeditions into native country with stories of the rich lands
awaiting them once independence was won. With the Peace of Paris
(1783) under their belts, Americans now set about taking over Native
American lands as the spoils of war. Peace initiated a new era of land
speculation and unleashed a new land rush into native country.
Over the course of the war diplomacy changed. James Duane,
Chairman of the Committee on Indian Affairs in the Continental
Congress and Mayor of New York City from 1784 to 1789, urged the
United States not to continue the British practice of cultivating relations
with the Indians as if they were nations of good standing. The Six
Nations should be treated as dependents of the State of New
York. They should adopt American diplomatic protocol,
not vice versa. “Unless the United States seized the opportunity to implement this new hard-line approach”, said
Duane, “this Revolution in my eyes will have lost more
than half its value”. American treaty commissioners
followed Duane’s advice and dispensed with wampum
belts and elaborate speakers.
“At the beginning of the war”, General Schuyler
said, “he had asked the Six Nations to sit still and they
had not listened”. Now like the Loyalists, they had
forfeited their lands. He told them that the British
deceived them if they told them they were included in
the peace. The general declared, “The treaty does not contain a single stipulation for the Indians, they are not even
so much as mentioned. We are now Masters of this Island,
and can dispose of the lands as we think proper or most convenient to ourselves.” Six Nation delegates listened in bewilderment.
In 1784 Schuyler interceded on the behalf of the Oneidas, and Congress
guaranteed the territorial integrity of their Oneida and Tuscarora allies
at the Treaty of Fort Stanwix. In 1789 the United States further confirmed the guaranties at Fort Harmar, and in 1794 at Canandaigua and
Oneida.
Native American representation at treaties, such as the Treaty
of Fort Stanwix, became partial at best. The Americans exploited
and aggravated intra-tribal divisions. Six Nation people denounced
their delegates who returned home from Fort Stanwix, and the
Six Nations in council at Buffalo Creek refused to ratify a treaty
made under such duress. Western Indians became furious at
the Six Nations for making a treaty without consulting them.
By 1846 the State of New York had negotiated a string of twenty-six treaties with the Oneidas, for the most part illegal under the Indian Trade and
Intercourse Act of 1790, robbing the Oneidas of their entire homeland.
In the winter of 1794-1795, Caughnawaga delegates traveled to
Albany to argue, that as long ago as the old French regime, they had a

right to land far below the St. Lawrence. They asserted, that through an
ancient Iroquois concept (the dish with one spoon) of common native
ownership, the Mohawk, Oneida and Onondaga nations co-owned
hunting grounds. They declared that when they went to their present
homes near Montreal, they never left their premises. They gave their
claim specific boundaries -- roughly, about half of northern New York,
from the headwaters of the Hudson to the headwaters of Canada Creek
and the Black and Oswagatchie Rivers -- and they complained that
Americans had settled illegally on this land.
Due to the troubles in the Ohio country, nervous Americans became
so eager to placate all Native Americans that New York State gave the
Caughnawaga delegates a royal welcome and appointed commissioners
to confer with them. In the fall of 1795, a second meeting took place
between the New York Commissioners and the Caughnawaga delegation. By then the situation in the Northwest Territory had calmed
down. The New York Commissioners told the delegates that they had
never heard of their claim before. Some of the country, they asserted,
especially the country bordering Lake Champlain, must have been
given up to the French, since the French had long ago granted
it out. The New Yorkers then offered the Indians a mere
three thousand dollars for their claim. The Caughnawagas
refused the offer and returned home.
In late spring of 1796 the New York commissioners
and the Caughnawagas met for a third time. All winter the New Yorkers researched the issue and came up
with an additional argument to support their cause.
They based their denial of the claim on the two 999
year Lessee Company deeds of November 1787 and
July 1788. These deeds proved that the Six Nations
considered the land in question theirs and not the
Caughnawagas. Before three New York commissioners
and a representative sent by President Washington, the
unhappy Caughnawagas gave up all their claims against
the State of New York except a small reservation six miles
square at Akwesasne (St. Regis). They received in return a
one-time payment of approximately 1233 Pounds and an annuity
of some 213 Pounds. On May 31, 1796, the Caughnawagas signed the
agreement.
Ten months after the Caughnawagas surrendered all their claims
to the State of New York, the Mohawks went to Albany and gave
up all their claims against the state. Governor John Jay gave the
Caughnawagas a copy of the 1797 Mohawk treaty. In 1798, the
Caughnawagas again threatened war. The authorities in Canada, formerly thinking the affair but a trifle, took alarm. They called on Sir John
Johnson to intervene. The outcome turned out surprisingly tame. The
Caughnawagas declared they had not made the accusations of themselves but only because of what the New York commissioners had told
them. They admitted they had been listening to bad advice and ceased
their threats. In time the Caughnawagas could blame all their troubles
on the Mohawk treaty of 1797. They would wait another 15 years until
the War of 1812.
G. William Glidden, Registered Historian
APHNYS. North Country Historian
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Come
Shake Your Dull
Noddles
W

•

hen printed in the Boston Gazette, September 26, 1768,
this song was headed, “Last Tuesday the following Song
made its Appearance from a Garret at Castle William.”
This is a case of a Rebel paper printing a Tory parody of the preceding Rebel song.
The “preceding Rebel song was entitled, “A SONG To the Tune of
HEART OF OAK &c.” with a first verse that reads:
Come, join Hand in Hand, brave Americans all,
And rouse your bold Hearts at fair Liberty’s Call,
No tyrannous Acts shall suppress your just Claim,
Or stain with Dishonour America’s Name.
In Freedom we’re born
and in Freedom we’ll live
Our Purses are ready,
Steady, Friends, steady,
Not as Slaves, but as Freemen our Money we’ll give.

Castle William was a Provincial island fortress in Boston Harbor.
At this time it had, since June, been a refuge for customs officials
and their families who had fled from the Sons of Liberty when the
government plan to confiscate Hancook ‘s sloop “Liberty “ erupted
into a riot . (A similar riot against impressment had sent Governor
Shirley scuttling to the fortress in 1747.)
The Tory song appeared at the end of a five day “illegal” meeting of delegates from Massachusetts towns at Faneuil Hall who had
ignored orders from Governor Bernard to disperse. Both the meeting and the song were concerned with the expected arrival of two
regiments of redcoats who did land and begin policing the town on
Saturday, October 1, 1768.
COME SHAKE YOUR DULL NODDLES

Come shake your dull Noddles, ye Pumpkins, and bawl,
And own that you’re mad at fair Liberty’s call;
No scandalous Conduct can add to your Shame,
Condemn’d to Dishonour, Inherit the Fame.
In Folly you’re born, and in Folly you’ll live,
To Madness still ready,
And Stupidly steady,
Not as men, but as Monkeys, the Tokens you give.

The Tree, which the Wisdom of Justice hath rear’d,
Should be stout for their Use, and by no Means be spar’d:
When fuddled with Rum the mad Sots to restrain,
Sure Tyburn will sober the Wretches again.
In Folly &c.
Your Brats and your Bunters by no Means forget,
But feather your Nests, for they’re bare enough yet;
From the insolent Rich sure the poor Knave may steal,
Who ne’er in his Life knew the Scent of a Meal.
In Folly &c.
When in your own Cellars you’ve quaff ’d a Regale,
Then drive, tug and stink, the next House to assail;
For short is your Harvest, nor long shall you know
The Pleasure of Reaping what other Men sow.
In Folly &c.
Then plunder, my Lads, for when Red Coats appear,
You’ll melt like the Locust when Winter is near;
Gold vainly will glow, Silver vainly will shine,
But, Faith, you must skulk, you no more shall purloin.
In Folly &c.
Then nod your poor numbskulls, ye Pumpkins, and bawl,
The de’il take such Rascals, Fools, Whoresons and all;
Your cursed old Trade of purloining must cease,
The Curse and the Dread of all Order and Peace.
In Folly &c.
All Ages shall speak with Contempt and Amaze,
Of the vilest Banditti that swarm’d in these days;
In Defiance of Halters, of Whips and of Chains,
The Rogues would run Riot, damn’d Fools for their Pains.
In Folly &c.

Your Grandsire, old Satan, now give him a Cheer,
Would act like yourselves, and as wildly would steer:
So great an Example in Prospect still keep,
Whilst you are alive, Old Belzee may sleep.
In Folly &c.

Gulp down your last Dram, for the Gallows now groans,
And Order depress’d, her lost Empire bemoans;
While we quite transported and happy shall be,
From Mobs, Knaves and Villains, protected and free.
In Folly &c.

Such Villains, such Rascals, all Dangers despise,
And stick not at Mobbing when Mischief ’s the Prize;
They burst thro’ all Barriers, and piously keep
Such Chattels and Goods the vile Rascals can sweep.
In Folly &c.

Clearly, our version is more accurate in its sentiments.

Capt Alex Lawrence
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Domestic Pets
at

J ohnson H all

Although there have been many articles in
the Courant about Sir John Johnson, his
military career, his family life, his political
contributions, etc., to-date nothing has been
included about his childhood pets. To rectify
this glaring omission, the following excerpt
has been taken from a brochure published by
Johnson Hall State Historic Site entitled,
“Domestic Pets at Johnson Hall”.
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the officer’s arms. The Indian, although
punished, promptly retrieved the dead dog,
skinned it and ate it.
On a more pleasant note, William’s
brother, Warren, recorded and incident in which William… was very near
being perished in a snow squall, coming from Schenectady to his Own house;
his Strength was soe Exhausted, as to be
oblieged to take hold of a big dog (he had
with him) by the Tail which helped [him]
to an House, very near him; It was late in
the Night, and the People could hardly hear
him, it blew so hard.

T

he earliest recorded reference
to domestic pets in the Johnson household appears in correspondence between
William Johnson and George Clinton’s
wife, in which Mrs. Clinton sends a monkey and a parrot to Fort Johnson as thanks
for wood ducks and wild turkeys sent to her.
Johnson expresses “a thousand thanks for the
Monkey & Parrot” which he describes as
“both very pretty of their kind.” Several years
later (spring 1755) Mrs. Clinton sends, at
William Johnson’s request, additional birds
to entertain the Johnson family: a thrush and
pair of canaries. Anne Grant, in later memoirs, recalled the Johnson daughters feeding
their birds and tending their flowers in the
morning before they began needlework and
reading. Two parrots and a monkey were sent
to Johnson Hall in 1765 by the New York
merchant, William Darlington, but only one
parrot was recorded in the house inventory
nine years later. The first pets may have been
left at Fort Johnson for the entertainment of
John Johnson’s family or may not have survived New York’s harsh winters. Cats and
dogs were prevalent everywhere. Most dogs
in paintings appear to be mongrels, but there
are some identifiable breeds as well. Spaniels
were popular throughout the 18th century.
After the 1760s Johnson’s correspondence
begins to mention pointers, English setters
and retrievers. These household dogs were
purchased for both hunting and pleasure.
Dogs were eaten in feasts by the Indians –
a potential problem for the colonial frontier
pet. In one unfortunate situation a Missique
Indian at St. Jeans on Lake Champlain laid
claim to an officer’s spaniel and killed it in

In 1761, Daniel Claus, Johnson’s sonin-law, acted as middle man in procuring
“a good Dog” from Captain Lotteridge
in Canada. The dog cost 100 pounds and
was given the name “Prince.” During the
same year the Boston papers were advising people to chain up their dogs for fear
of them spreading infection from smallpox,
which was causing severe health problems
in the colonies. A young man in a New York
regiment stationed near present-day Utica
present Johnson with a pointer fine enough
to warrant Johnson promising to procure
him a farm. Two years later two hounds
arrived from Francis Wade of Philadelphia.
In 1766, correspondence from Philadelphia
concerned pairs of Hybernian fox hounds.
Accounts from 1767 indicate shipping
expenses for a dog purchased from London,
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with additional expenses incurred in 1769
for freight and food for a dog from New
York. A fellow Mason suffered that same
year from the age-old problem of an “ugly
bite of dog on my leg” in Albany.
Dogs disappear from Johnson’s correspondence until 1773, when Jocelyn
Feltham, a Schenectady resident, imposes
on Johnson’s already stretched kindness to
ask for an additional dog for breeding purposes: “…as the bitch you were so kind to
allow me to get could not be found yesterday, one of your servants gave me another, a
very hansome bitch but she has been unfortunate enough to receive some hurt which
renders her totally unserviceable to me but
will answer as well for breeding as any. I
shall therefore leave her at Mr Cartwright’s
in Albany to be forwarded to you by the
first opportunity, and should esteem it as a
most singular favour if you would even let
me have the use of the other bitch named
Lady till the end of next fall when she shall
be returned with many thanks. I hope the
solitariness of my situation, and the want
of many other amusements may plead an
excuse for my being so troublesome,…”
Johnson’s response is not recorded, but he
probably considered twice before providing
another dog to Mr. Feltham.
Good looks were less important than a
dog’s other traits as explained in this letter to Johnson from John Lotteridge in
Montreal: “I have agreeable to your request
provided a pope [puppy] of the beast [best]
kind of a spannil in this Government. I have
one of the beast kind of dog for hunting I
believe in the Countrey. No buety [beauty].
Nobody will steel him, Neither will he go
with anyone but his Mastier.”
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— L inks & L e t t e r s —
Ti c ond e r oga Blank e t Coa t S e mina r

Stuart Lilie, at Fort Ticonderoga, is teaching a weekend course on building blanket coats and capotes on February 7-8. If anyone else is
interested, I certainly would be willing to carpool this since it would no doubt be a fascinating course. - Sjt Robert Stewart
http://www.fortticonderoga.org/learn/re-enactors/workshops
U sing H is t o r i c al N e wspap e r s fo r Clo t hing R e s e a r c h

This is a great, basic article on fabric/clothing research. - Nancy Watt
http://www.readex.com/readex-report/suitable-season-using-historical-newspapers-help-reproduce-18th-century-clothing?cmpid=R141101
Th r e e B r av e A r my W iv e s

I came across this article and thought it might be interesting to add to the links section at the end of the Yorker Courant. - Trish da Cunha
http://allthingsliberty.com/2014/10/three-brave-british-army-wives/
P a t c h e s & R e pai r s

This link should take you to a photograph of a pair of farm labourer’s trousers from the early 1800’s on display in a museum in Norfolk. A little
after our time but, perhaps, a way of pointing out that wear, patches and repairs on our clothing is not necessarily a bad thing. It is interesting
the use they were put to after the owner was finished with them. - Capt. Alex Lawrence
http://norfolkmuseumscollections.org/collections/objects/2134533487.html/#!/?q=clothing
W a r of 1 8 1 2 V e t e r an ’ s P laqu e

As part of the Federal Government’s War of 1812 Bicentennial commemorations, granite
plaques have been made available to be placed by the grave markers of such veterans. The
project is managed by Historic Military Establishment of Upper Canada, Penetanguishene.
To acquire a plaque, one has to apply and offer some proof of the individual’s service. The
applicant need not be related to the Veteran.
I decided to apply for John Johnson 1791-1865, Prince Edward County Militia, who is buried
at Stockdale, a short distance north of Trenton ON. He was the son of Loyalists from New
Jersey. A few hundred such plaques have been placed, but this was the first in ‘Quinte West’. We
held our ceremony at the cemetery on Nov 2nd. and I was most pleased with the attendance
which included the local MP, MPP, Mayor, Colour Guard from the Legion, reenactors Scott
Turrall and Clint McGinnis, Trent Port Historical Society, Quinte Branch OGS and assorted
friends and relatives. The coverage that followed in local newspapers and online was fantastic as
well. Good for reenacting. Good for those promoting history in the area be it War of 1812 or
other eras. Have you considered applying for a plaque? - Peter W. Johnson
www.1812veterans.ca
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