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THE PERSONAL STORY OF A “RUNAWAY SCRAPE” SURVIVOR
BY SHELBY ROWAN

“The Runaway Scrape” is my topic this month. If that is an unfamiliar phrase to you, you are
probably not alone. I mentioned last month that I had initially compiled the Blount, Taylor and
Clark family trees for the Signers of the Texas Declaration of Independence Project. I was
assigned Stephen Blount, then volunteered to do Charles Taylor when I discovered that a Blount
descendant had married a Taylor and then finished the Clark file when I discovered a similar
Taylor/Clark connection. I encountered the phrase “Runaway Scrape” when I realized, sadly, that
the first four Taylor children had been born between 1832 and 1836 and had all died in 1835 or
1836. I did a little research to see if there was some specific reason and discovered that the
children had all died during the “Runaway Scrape.” Officially the Texas Revolution began with the
battle of Gonzales in October of 1835 and ended with the battle of San Jacinto on April 21, 1836.

The Runaway Scrape, Texas, 1835-1836

While the men were busy fighting, the women had scooped up their children, gathered what basic
belongings they could carry with them and had fled to the east looking for safer territory. Some
buried belongings in their backyards, hoping to be able to find them when the fighting was over.
But the journey eastward was dangerous and extremely harsh on everyone, especially the young
and the elderly.
Many died along the way. A quick googling of “Runaway Scrape” will offer several fine websites
that give interesting information about this tumultuous time in Texas history. But there is never
any better glimpse of history than a first-hand account.
In March, at the Washington-on-the-Brazos celebration, I had the privilege of meeting two
Sutherland sisters, Cynthia and Karen, descendants of Signer Sterling Clack Robertson. They
shared the following letter with me and they have graciously given me permission to share it with
you. They have recently learned that this letter appears in the Maj. George Sutherland exhibit in
the newly-opened San Felipe de Austin museum near Houston. That sounds like an exhibit that
would be well worth checking out. I have added a few identifying remarks underlined within the
letter to help you know who is being referenced.
Frances “Fannie” Menefee Sutherland’s June 6, 1836 letter was written to Cynthia and
Karen’s 4th great-grandmother, Sarah “Sally” Menefee (Mrs. Nathaniel Ellis Norment, Sr.), who
lived in Tennessee. She wrote:
“Dear Sister: “I received your kind letter sometime in March, but never had it been my power to
answer it, ‘til now, and now what I must say (Oh, God support me). Yes, sister, I must say it to
you. I have lost my William (her 17- year- old son, third of her nine children.) Oh, yes, he is gone,
my poor boy is gone, gone from me. The sixth day of March in the morning, he was slain in the
Alamo in San Antonio. Then his poor body committed to the flames. Oh, Sally, can you
sympathize with me and pray for me that I may have grace to help in this great time of trouble.
He was there a volunteer, when the Mexican army came there. At the approach of thousands of
enemies they had to retreat in the Alamo where they were quickly surrounded by the enemy.
Poor fellows. The Mexicans kept nearly continual firing on them for thirteen days. Then scaled
the walls and killed every man in the fort but two black men.
“Dear Sister, I think the situation a sufficient excuse for not answering your letter sooner.
Since I received your letter I had been away from home with a distracted mind and had got back
to our house where we found nothing in the world worth speaking of - - not one mouthful of
anything to eat, but a little we brought home with us. God only knows how we will make out. I will
try to compose my mind while I give you a short history of a few months back.
“The American army was on our frontier. We thought prudent to stay at home and did so until
General thought proper to retreat. (The ‘General’ is husband Major George Quinn Washington

Sutherland, a prominent figure in the Texas Revolution.) We being on the frontier, were
compelled to go (I speak for all). We went to the Colorado, forty miles, but after some time, the
General thought proper to retreat farther and of course we had to go, too. We proceeded to the
Brazos River. There stopped a few days, but dread and fear caused another start; there, Mr.
Sutherland quit us and joined the army. William Heard was in, also, with a good many more of our
citizens, however, we went on for several miles and again stopped, hoping we would not have to go
farther, but someone over there that week brought in the early news that the Mexican army was
crossing the Brazos not more than forty miles behind us. Again we started and traveled two days
then heard the army was twenty miles behind. (I wish you could know how the people did as they
kept going about trying to get somewhere, but no person knew where they were trying to get to.)
Several weeks passed on without any certain account from the army, me with my three little
daughters and my poor Thomas wandering about, not knowing what to do or where to go.
(Elizabeth, Georgia, and Mary would be about 8, 6 and 4, respectively, but she should also have
had 1- year-old Frances with her. ‘my poor Thomas’ would be her 16-year-old son.) You will guess
my feelings were dreadful, but ever the Lord supported me, and was on our side for I think I may
boldly say the Lord fought our battle. Only to think how many thousands of musket and cannon
balls were flying there over our army and so few touched. I think seven was all that died of their
wounds. Some say our army fought double their number and who dares say that the Lord was not
on our side. Mr. Sutherland’s horse was killed under him, but the Lord Preserved his life and
brought him back to his family. He found us at the mouth of the Sabine from thence we all
returned home. I pray that God will still continue our friend and bless us with peace again.
“I will now say that our relations are only in tolerable health, tho’ none very sick. Poor mother
went the rounds not very well all the time. I was afraid she would not hold out to get back again,
but she is much better. She stopped at Brother William’s, and I expect she will stay there all
summer. (Brother William is William Christian Menefee, another of the Signers.) Sister Martha
lives there. We are still trying to raise something to eat, but I fear we will miss it. Brother
Thomas’ house was burnt with stable and corn crib. (Fannie had eight siblings and only Sarah had
remained in Tennessee.) Mr. Sutherland’s warehouse was burnt, also his houses on the Bay. But
if we can have peace and can have preaching, I won’t care for the loss of what property is gone.
Your Sister, Fannie”

NOTE: Frances “Fannie” Menefee Sutherland was born in 1789 in Tennessee and died in Texas,
definitely one courageous lady. Thanks for sharing this letter, Cynthia and Karen!

See everyone at the next Texas Research Ramblers meeting!

Traveling with Henry Hanson on his….
GENEALOGY TRAILS
My Genealogy Trails is actually two travel stories in this issue, linked together by location, the
state of Tennessee, but separated by years between the two visits.
Many years ago, Nancy, Christy, our daughter, and I visited The Hermitage in Nashville,
Tennessee, home of the 7th President of the United States, before my genealogy research
revealed that I was a first cousin seven times removed to “Ole Hickory.”
The first week of March this year, Nancy and I returned to Nashville, along with Jo Berta
Flickinger, also a first cousin seven times removed. The Hermitage in 2018 was more expanded
and improved from our first visit, 20 or 30 years ago. However, this time the house was having a
fire suppressive system installed and some of rooms were covered with plastic and some furniture
had been removed during the installation. But to our surprise, we were not only allowed to visit all
the rooms upstairs, including the balcony, but we were also allowed to take pictures with flash.

THE HERMITAGE, ANDREW JACKSON’S HOME

The docent was very knowledgeable, maybe because The Hermitage was a private foundation and
not a National Park. I was able to ask some questions, which were never answered in any Jackson
biographies that I had read.
Andrew Jackson was of Scot-Irish descent and was not born into money, much to the contrary.
As a matter of fact, Jackson was orphaned at the young age of 14. He had no formal education
yet learned to read law as an apprentice with prominent lawyers in North Carolina. After three
years of apprenticeship, a young Jackson received his law license in 1867 at the age of 20.

While living in North Carolina, Jackson gained a reputation for being charismatic, wild and
ambitious. He loved to dance, entertain, gamble and spend his free time with friends in taverns.
Soon after his twenty-first birthday, Jackson’s friend and mentor, John McNairy, was elected
Superior Court Judge of the newly-formed Western District by the North Carolina General
Assembly. This territory stretched from the Appalachian Mountains to the Mississippi River.
As one of his first acts, McNairy appointed Jackson as the district’s prosecuting attorney to
settle conflicts in the bounty land given to veterans of the American Revolution. In some cases,
Jackson settled the claims and even bought some lands offered by veterans. He also bought
slaves that enabled him to plant over 5000 acres before he ran for the Office of President. He
was elected in 1829 and served as president until 1837.
ANDREW
JACKSON

While Andrew Jackson was considered to be in touch with the average middle-class American,
Jackson quietly became one of the wealthiest presidents of the 1800s. “Old Hickory” married
into wealth and made money while serving in the military. His homestead, The Hermitage, included
1,050 acres of prime real estate. And over the course of his life, he owned as many as 300 slaves.
Now about my more recent visit to Nashville with Nancy: It is no news that before the Women’s
Basketball schedule comes around each year in late October or early November that I have
already begun to plug my genealogy “to do list” into the season schedule and the team’s
conference tournament location. This year the SEC Gods chose Nashville, Tennessee as the site
for the 2018 SEC Tournament.
Both sides of my mother’s family lived in Tennessee prior to moving to Texas in 1919, which means
there is always a lot of genealogical information waiting for me to uncover in that state. Since
this was not my first trip to Tennessee, I did not need a GPS in my car to find my way to
Nashville.
I was heading down Highway 21 to Nacogdoches, then highway 59 to Texarkana and on to I-30 to
Little Rock, where I would pick up I-40 to Nashville. Nor did I need a map to tell me where
Cracker Barrel restaurants were located.
To prepare for our recent trip, I went online to Google Earth to search for a Redden Cemetery, in
Dickson and Hickman Counties in Tennessee. I printed out these satellite views and included them
in my genealogical papers for the trip.
Prior to leaving College Station, my wife, Nancy, always checks the weather for the area we are
about to visit and it looked like we were going to have some rain. It had been raining in that area
the week before and some locations were predicted to have local flooding problems.
On the second day of travel, we had a sunny day and my clue to the location of this Redden
Cemetery, was the Love’s Truck Stop at the intersection of I-40 and Tennessee Highway 48.

Needing fuel in the car was just an added bonus, which allowed us to use the restroom and ask
local residents about my satellite map.
When I asked one of the attendants at the truck stop, he looked at the map then he spoke into
the headset and asked if anybody knew where the Redden Cemetery was located? A few moments
later, the attendant told me to get on the highway in front of Love’s Truck Stop, cross the
Interstate and go straight for about three miles and the cemetery would be on the left. I
thanked the attendant, we loaded back into the car and followed those instructions, except for
the part about “going straight” because that country road was anything but straight. But just as
the attendant said, the cemetery was on the right and the entrance was dry enough to drive up to
the cemetery, but you could tell it had rained recently.
We spent about an hour taking pictures before driving back to the Interstate and finishing our
trip to Nashville. I already knew most of the family members buried in Redden Cemetery, but
even though this cemetery is a part of “FINDAGRAVE.COM,” visiting the location and taking a
panoramic view of the countryside, explained more to me what the term “Ridge Runner” means.
As a parting reminder, use Google Earth to help locate cemeteries and other genealogical areas.

***********

TRIVIA QUESTION:
Who was the first four star admiral in the U.S. Navy…and what role did he
play in Texas history? (Answer on a following page.)

UPCOMING RAMBLER PROGRAMS
BY RICH & CAROL BOIVIE
25 July 2018 – “Summer Brunch, Business Meeting and Election
29 Aug. 2018 – “Scots-Irish Immigration” by Jerry Nelson
26 Sept. 2018- “Clayton Manuscripts” by Sue Kaufman

GENEALOGY COMPUTER USERS GROUP
BY JERRY MARKOWICH
18 July 2018 – “County Histories” by Jerry Markowich
15 Aug. 2018 – “How to Use Evernote” by Bob Hensz
19 Sept. 2018 –“How to Write an Obituary” by Henry Hanson

Want to knock down a brick wall?
Win the Lottery…then sit back and
watch the bricks fall!

ANSWER TO TRIVIA QUESTION:

In 1866 Vice Admiral David Glasgow Farragut

was the first United States naval officer to achieve the rank of four star admiral; at the
outbreak of the Civil War in 1861, Farragut was a commodore, which at that
time was the highest officer ranking in the U.S. Navy. Prior to the new ranks of
admiral, commodore was the highest ranking naval officer. Admiral Farragut is
probably best-remembered in history for his “Damn the torpedoes and full
steam ahead” order during the battle of Mobile Bay in 1864. However, the
following story is not about the history of that famous quote, it’s about a
Confederate-Union naval battle much closer to “home,” Galveston in 1863 and it was Farragut who
ordered the United State’s devastating Gulf blockade to also include the port of Galveston.
Editor’s note: Often it’s difficult to find a “segue” into a story that needs to be written, such as the
1863 Galveston naval/land battle…a bloody Civil War battle that few, inside or outside Texas, have
ever discovered in their history books. But in this issue of Ramblings, the answer (Admiral David G.
Farragut) to the Trivia question provided a needed lead-in to “one of the strangest battles of the
Civil War: The Battle for Galveston, 1863.” It was Farragut who ordered the blockade of Galveston.

THE BATTLE FOR GALVESTON
BY MARY JANE MILLENDER

In 1860 the largest city in the state of Texas was Galveston; over 194,000 bales of cotton were
shipped annually from the wharves of this major southern seaport, which helped enrich planters
and ship owners throughout the state. During the Civil War, which began on April 12, 1861, the
Confederacy disparately needed money from the sale of this cotton to not only help finance the
South’s war expenses, but also to keep commerce thriving in the Gulf area. An open port would not
only enable cotton shipments to continue, but also deny the Federals an easy entry into Houston
and Texas over the bay’s railway bridge, which at that time in Texas history was the only
connection between the mainland and Galveston other than by boat.
However, Admiral Farragut and the US Navy had other plans and they didn’t include any
Confederate ships entering or leaving Galveston. In 1862 the blockade began. And the lives of
over 7000 Galvestonians changed.

After New Orleans surrendered to the U.S. Navy in April, 1862, Farragut ordered Capt. Henry
Eagle to proceed to Galveston and ”demand the surrender of that city.” Capt. Eagle failed to do so
and on Sept. 19, 1862, Farragut sent Commodore William B. Renshaw to “proceed down the coast
of Texas and destroy the temporary defenses if the forts are not too formidable.”
On October 14, 1862, Renshaw arrived at his destination with just four ships at that time, the
Westfield (Renshaw’s flagship), the Harriet Lane, the Owasco and the Clifton. As the fleet
approached Galveston harbor, it received fire from the Confederate’s only gun located at the
entrance to the harbor. And this one gun alone could not contain the Union ships. Earlier in the
war, all of Galveston’s coastal cannons had been removed and replaced with “Quaker guns” (logs
shaped and painted to resemble guns from a distance. Brig. Gen. Paul Q. Hebert, commander of
the Confederate District of Texas, had removed all heavy artillery from Galveston believing that
the island was indefensible. And it was.
The Federal fleet responded to the lone cannon’s fire with such force that
small artillery pieces located inside the city could not save Galveston. Later
that day after a conference with Galveston’s mayor, Commodore Renshaw
granted the city a four-day truce if the mayor promised to only evacuate
women and children to the mainland and not allow Confederate troops to
enter Galveston during those four days. Women and children did leave the
CUSTOM HOUSE, 1862
island as promised, but the walk across the railway bridge also included all
Confederate soldiers stationed in that area, all their supplies and
government property. As the majority of Galvestonian residents were leaving their homes on the
island, the Confederate flag was lowered and the United States flag was raised over the Custom
House on 20th Street; Galveston, its citizens and its large, invaluable port were now under the
control of Union forces. But for how long?
Following the surrender of Galveston, three companies of the 42nd Massachusetts Infantry (260
men plus officers) arrived in Galveston by ship on December 25, barricaded themselves in a
vacant storehouse on Kuhn’s Wharf and began patrol duty of the city. Union forces occupied the
island, but the Confederate forces still held both the entrance and the exit to the two-mile long
railway bridge; the bay was also theirs. The bridge area was safe from Union ships are the bay
was too shallow for their large steamer ships.
At daylight each day, the Union soldiers patrolled the streets of Galveston searching for any
suspicious activities or spies; in the late hours of the day, they would return to the safety of
their barracks or to one of the six ships now anchored in the harbor. This left Galveston quiet
after dark.
So what did the Confederate soldiers stationed on the mainland just across the bay do after
sunset each evening? Members of their “horse marines” (composed of many young Texans who
had never the Gulf in their youth) rode bravely into Galveston on the railway bridge, checked out

ship placements and gun positions, maybe even waved to friends then left the island before dawn
and were safely back in their camp when the Federal troops would begin their daily patrols.
History calls the Battle of Galveston a “strange war!”
In late fall of 1862, Major Gen. John B. Magruder was ordered to replace Gen. Hebert as
commander of the Confederate District of Texas and it was Magruder who began planning and
organizing a land and naval attack “to retrieve the disgraceful loss of Galveston.” But how?
It was decided that a land attack at midnight, supported by two ships attacking from the bay,
would surprise the sleeping Union soldiers and the larger ships in the harbor. Colonel Thomas
Green and his 5th and 7th Companies of Texas Mounted Cavalry, now stationed in Harrisburg, would
be the land force. The naval force would be two small, side-wheel steamers, The Bayou City and
The Neptune; their decks recently equipped with large cotton bales to provide protection for 300
volunteer sharpshooters from the 5th and the 7th. The attack was planned for New Year’s Eve,
1862. It would begin when all troops and steamers heard Magruder’s first shot at midnight.
As time neared for the attack, Colonel Green’s men
loaded their artillery and supplies on carts to be pulled
by mules over the 2-mile long railway into the city.
However, the mules, being mules, were stubborn and
wouldn’t step onto the railway bridge. The mules had to
be unhitched from the carts and Green’s soldiers
slowly pulled the carts to Galveston, leaving the mules
behind and delaying the midnight attack to 4 a.m. But
THE HARRIET LANE & THE SOUTH’S “COTTONCLADDERS”

it was fall and still dark at that time.

However, the steamers sailing from Harrisburg on
Buffalo Bayou were already in place, planning to attack at midnight, but not hearing a gunshot at
that time, turned and sailed back into the bay, which then caused a delay in their naval attack. “A
strange war!”
When Magruder and Green’s men arrived, that first shot was finally fired and the Galveston
“retake” began. But another Confederate error effected the beginning of the land battle:
Soldiers had quietly waded in behind the Union barracks on Kuhn’s Wharf, carrying ladders to
scale the wharf’s walls. When in place, they were to attack the bedded down Union troops while
they were sleeping, but the ladders were too short and the wharf couldn’t be seized.
Following that first shot the U.S. naval guns started bombarding downtown Galveston and shortly
after, the Confederate’s “cotton-clads” began their attack on the rear of the unsuspecting Union
fleet. Within minutes the Harriet Lane sank the Neptune when it tried to ram the Union ship.
However, the Harriet Lane was severally damaged during the battle and sharpshooters from the

Bayou City quickly boarded and seized the ship. The Westfield, Admiral Renshaw’s flagship, ran
aground and the admiral was killed during the fight. The four remaining Union ships raised white
flags on their masts, signaling their surrender to the Confederate sailors and sharpshooters, but
the defeated navy didn’t accept the surrender demands, turned around and headed out to sea,
leaving its land forces behind to obey surrender terms.
The city of Galveston suffered heavy damage from the firing of cannons on both sides; some
buildings in the Broadway/20th street area still show signs of that fierce battle on New Year’s
Day, 1863. (Check online for their exact locations in Galveston.) (
At the end of the battle, General Magruder had lost 26 men killed, 117 wounded; the Union losses
included its captured infantry, the destroyed Westfield, 150 deaths and the capture of the
Harriet Lane, the Union’s fastest ship.
Galveston regained its freedom, but Union ships continued their blockade of the port until the
end of the war in 1865, daily harassing Galvestonians by firing a cannon or two almost every
afternoon into the city.
Galvestonians lived in fear that Gen. Magruder might be planning another naval attack to break
the Union blockade. One who was worried was Mary Cecilia Labadie, the 23-year-old daughter of a
prominent Galveston physician who remained in the city with his family during the entire Civil
War. (Mary Cecilia was the step-daughter of Jack Millender’s g.g.g. aunt, Judith Ann Seymour).
In her diary Mary Cecilia wrote about those days in Galveston:
“Jan. 29, 1863: 11 a.m. Hark! The booming of cannons. Three gunboats and the “Brooklyn” moving
abreast of the town. Three, four, five six, at last our men return their fire. I can see the water
splash on their decks! Nearer they (the Union shells) come. Women and children flying every
which way. Soldiers guarding the houses from housebreakers. I am left here all along. Yet I feel
no fear. The shell Does not come fast. Another shot from ‘our forlorn hope’ and strikes the
“Brooklyn,” she wheels around-it must have hit very near her. Hark! A shell coming through the
air. There it has burst in that house just ahead of me, on Broadway. No one was living in that
house. Well night draws near. We can at least sleep in peace.
“Feb 1,1863: Distant firing of cannon was heard off at sea, about nine o’clock last evening, it is
supposed there was a naval battle. A brig. and a gunboat are anchored (as it is called) sailed to
the southward, is out of sight. Gen. Magruder arrived on the cars (train) this evening. It is
rumored round that Gen. Magruder is planning an attack with our little river boats, on the
blockaders outside. I tremble for our poor soldiers who venture on that expedition. It seems
almost madness to attempt any such feat. There will be more lives lost than was (sic) on the first
of January. If Gen. Magruder is determined to make the attempt, I only hope and pray that he
will be successful.”

ONLINE EDUCATION CLASSES -- FREE
BY MARY ANN THOMPSON

We’re never too old to learn, as they say, and as genealogists this is probably truer of us than
ordinary people. In the continuous search for those elusive ancestors, where haven’t we looked?
What books haven’t we read? How far would we actually go to discover a new tidbit about our
forebears? Would we actually take a class in hope of discovering some new element of research?
Why not? Especially if it’s free.
1. Yale University offers an array of free courses, some on YouTube and others at Open Yale
Courses (https://oyc.yale.edu).This website states that the aim of the project is to expand
access to educational materials for all who wish to learn. Each course includes a full set of class
lectures produced in high-quality video accompanied by such other course materials as syllabi,
suggested readings, exams, and problem sets. The lectures are available as downloadable videos,
and an audio-only version is also offered. In addition, searchable transcripts of each lecture are
provided. Registration is not required. (You will not receive course credit, a degree or a
certificate; only knowledge.) Courses are offered by different departments of Yale, e.g. AfricanAmerican Studies, American Studies, Geology and Geophysics, and History, The History Dept.
courses are: The American Revolution; The Civil War and Reconstruction Era, 1845-1877; The
Early Middle Ages, 284-1000; European Civilization, 1648-1945; Epidemics in Western Society
Since 1600; Early Modern England: Politics, Religion and Society under the Tudors and Stuarts;
and France Since 1871.
Each course includes a brief biography of the professor, information about the course and course
materials that can be downloaded. A learning experience in the comfort of your own home, and at
no charge.
2. edX is another online learning resource (https://www.edx.org), which offers high-quality
courses from the world’s best universities and institutions to learners everywhere. edX was
founded by Harvard University and MIT in 2012 and has more than 90 global partners. The site
lists courses by subject, e.g. computer science, history, language, humanities, and law. These

courses are offered at specific times and time-commitments range from about 45 minutes for a
single lecture to two to three hours a week for up to 12 weeks. Most courses are free but be sure
to verify this.
3. Open Culture (http://www.openculture.com/freeonlinecourses) offers 1,300 free online
courses from the world’s leading universities: Stanford, Yale, MIT, Harvard, Berkeley, Oxford
and more. These audio and video courses can be downloaded from the university web sites
straight to your computer or mp3 player. Check the site for the many subjects and courses
available.
This site offers “MOOCs” which are Massive Open Online Courses from many universities. Most
offer “certificates” or “statements of completion” though typically not university credit. A $
indicates that the course is free, but the credential costs money. Courses are arranged by start
date although some are “evergreen,” which can start whenever you want.
4. You are probably aware that there are many free online courses on genealogy available. If you
search the web for “free online genealogy courses” you’ll get a lot of hits and maybe one will be a
new one for you. Just a sample of what’s out there:
a. YouTube has many tutorials, courses and quick tips on family history.
b. FamilySearch (https://familyhistorydaily.com/) offers your choice of free
genealogy resources, research tips and tricks, online genealogy courses and popular
topics.
c. The National Archives of Britain
(http://media.nationalarchives.gov.uk/index.php/category/family-history/)
This site has a free podcast series (a video or audio file that you can download from the
internet and play on your computer, mp3 player or mobile phone). You can subscribe to the series
or download an individual podcast.
5. Dick Eastman’s Online Newsletter (https://blog.eogn.com/)
You probably know about this online newsletter; not a free online course but there is much to be
learned from this site. Dick Eastman states that he has been writing his newsletter for 22 years
and has been involved in genealogy for more than 35 years. He offers a free standard edition
newsletter, a once-a-day e-mail message with links to all his new articles. There is also the Plus
Edition newsletter, which he says offers “more news and no ads” for a small fee. As a bonus he
says that “Yes, you can copy and republish most of the articles in Dick Eastman’s newsletter
elsewhere, with a very few exceptions. See Copyrights and Other Legal Things for details.”

A REVIEW OF BERNARD CORNWELL’S THE FORT, AN HISTORIC NOVEL

BY DEAN DUNCAN

AMERICA HAD 44 SHIPS IN PENOBSCOT BAY BATTLE

There must be hundreds of Revolutionary War books. I recently chose and read one from the
Larry J. Ringer Library in College Station: The Fort by Bernard Cornwell, published in 2010. It’s
an historical novel based on the summer of 1779 battle known as the Penobscot Expedition, which
involved both land and sea forces at two adjacent bays, Penobscot and Majabigwaduce, in eastern
Massachusetts (later to become Maine).
Cornwell used many real people in his novel, such as Commodore Dudley Saltonstall (overall
commander of American land and sea forces), British Brigadier General Francis McLean
(commanding officer of British land forces) Brigadier General Peleg Wadsworth (Massachusetts
Congressman and former teacher), Lieutenant Colonel Paul Revere (commander of the American
artillery units), Major William Todd (also an artillery officer who strongly disliked Colonel Revere
and wanted Revere’s artillery commander’s job), and others. The author added some fictitious
characters to fill out his story. The surnames of each fictitious character started with the letter
F.
Quoting from the book cover summary: “…a British force of fewer than a thousand Scottish
infantry, backed by three sloops-of-war, sails to the desolate and fog-bound coast of New
England. Establishing a garrison and naval base at Penobscot Bay, in the eastern province of
Massachusetts that would become Maine, the Scots—the only British troops between Canada and
New York—would harry rebel privateers and give shelter to American loyalists.
“In response, Massachusetts sends a fleet of more that 40 vessels and some 1000 infantrymen to
‘captivate, kill or destroy’ the foreign invaders. Second in command is Peleg Wadsworth, a veteran
of the battles of Lexington and Long Island and once an aide to General Washington, and a man
who sees clearly what must be done to expel the invaders.
“But ineptitude and irresolution lead to a mortifying defeat in a battle waged on land and sea that
would be recognized as the worst naval defeat in America’s history prior to Pearl Harbor—and one
that would reveal the true character of a legendary Revolutionary hero.”

The Historical Note at the end of the book states that the blame for the disaster has been
almost universally placed on the shoulders of Commodore Dudley Saltonstall, who was courtmartialed and dismissed from the Continental Navy. The only other man to be court-martialed for
his conduct at Majabigwaduce was Lieutenant Colonel Paul Revere for “unsoldier-like behavior
tending to cowardice.”
In reading this book, I found it somewhat difficult to keep up with the many characters and ship
names as Bernard Cornwell describes the various military actions of the two forces. But the book
fits in the page-turner category, and if historical novels are your thing, I think you’ll like this one.
Cornwell has written many other novels about significant, well-known military battles, generally
those in the 1800s. A list of these is at the beginning of The Fort.
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