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Captain Barton’s Expedition Leaves Fort Barton 
for Parts Unkown 

Captain Ezekiel Barton has sent two regiments of the Guard - 
the King’s Own Sappers and the Light Dragoons - on an Expe-
dition of Exploration out into the unknown and trackless wil-
derness to the West of the Fort. The soldiers will explore new 
lands which can be settled from the Fort, find new and unusual 

animals for the scientific collections in the South Barracks, and 
establish contact with friendly native people with whom we can 
trade. Lieutenant Alex, the leader of the expedition, said in an 
exclusive interview with the Chronicle that he 

hopes to make history by finding the long-lost Source of the Frontenac, or at 
least the East Shoulder of Route 89. The group will be expected to survive on a 
supply of precooked bird meat and baked local tubers until they can find wild 
food they can eat. We look forward to the return of the intrepid explorers 
sometime in a few years - or at least at breakfast on Saturday.  

Know your Wildlife: The Cottontail 

Although they look a lot like the rab-
bits we were used to in England, 
the cottontails you will see 
around Fort Barton are only very 
distant cousins. Rabbits live un-
derground in warrens, cottontails 
live above ground.  

“Peanut, peanut butter… Jelly!” 
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Zane’s Baskets, at the Sign of the 
Slushie near the Quartermaster, is 
proud to announce the availability 
of a wide selection of hand-made 
baskets for all occasions.   

Fort Barton Schedule  
for Saturday 

  7:00AM Reveille (Wake up!)  
  7:45 Flag Raising 
  8:00 Breakfast (Yummy!) 
  8:45 Den Picture / Happy Hour 
  9:00  Program Session 1 
10:00  Program Session 2 
11:00  Program Session 3 
12:30PM Lunch 
  1:00 Vesper Service - Chapel      
  2:00  Program Session 4 
  3:00      Program Session 5 
  4:00  Closing Ceremony  

You need a Candle! It’s  
better to light a Fort 
Barton candle than to 
curse the darkness!  

Don’t forget! 
program den  

pictures right  
after breakfast! 

The Milk Snake  is one 
of the more common 
snakes here at Fort 
Barton. They have 
brown stripes on a tan 
body, and put on a 
good show - but they’re   
not dangerous. 



A Real Joke from the 1700’s 
A Lady’s Age happening to be questioned, she affirmed, 
she was but Forty, and call’d upon a Gentleman that was 
in Company for his Opinion; “Cousin,” said she, “do 
you believe I am in the Right, when I say I am but Forty?” 
“I ought not to dispute it, Madam,” reply’d he, “for I 
have heard you say so these ten Years.” 

A 1764 Recipe for Herb Pudding 

Take a quart of grots, and steep them in warm water half an 
hour. Take a pound of hog’s lard, and cut it into little bits. 
Take of spinach, beets, parsley and leeks, a handful of each; 
three large onions chopped small, and three sage leaves cut fi-
ne. Put in a little salt, mix all well together, and tie it close. If 
required to be taken up in boiling, loosen the string a little.  

The Latest News of the World 

A Frenchman, Pierre Ligue, has founded a trad-
ing post on the Mississippi, which they have 
called “Saint Louis”.  He says that business has 
been brisk so far. 
Archduke Jozef of Austria has crowned himself 
Holy Roman Emperor. We wish him luck with 
his new position.  
John Wilkes has been expelled from Parliament 
in London for publishing a poem entitled “An 
Essay on Woman”. He says is was meant as a 
joke, but when the 4th Earl of Sandwich read 
the poem in the House of Lords they declared it 
“obscene”. Wilkes has fled to Paris, and the 
House of Lords has convicted him of libel and 
named him an outlaw. Rumor says that the Earl 
was taking revenge for a practical joke that 
Wilkes had played on him in the Hellfire Club. 
Let that be a lesson to us all… 
Mary Campbell, 17, a captive of the Lenape dur-
ing the French and Indian War since the age of 
ten, has been turned over to forces commanded 
by Colonel Henry Bouquet.  
Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart is visiting Johann 
Christian Bach in London, where they hope to 
see Joshua Reynolds’ portrait of Nelly O’Brien. 

How to load and fire your Brown Bess Flintlock Musket 

It is very important for a Militiaman to know how to load and fire his musket - a good soldier is 
expected to be able to fire at least three times a minute, which is very, very fast. Imagine the 
poor enemy who has to face such a storm of rapid fire! Here’s how it is done:  

To load the gun, the lock, tightly holding a sharp piece of flint, is rotated to half-cock, where 
the sear falls into a safety notch on the tumbler, preventing an accidental discharge. 

Black powder is poured down the muzzle from a powder flask.  

Then, a round lead ball, usually wrapped in a piece of paper or a cloth patch, is rammed down 
with a ramrod that is usually stored on the underside of the barrel.  

The flash pan is primed with a small amount of very finely ground gunpowder, and the flashpan lid or “frizzen”, a 
piece of steel on the priming pan lid, is closed. The gun is now in a "primed and loaded" state 

To fire, the lock is further rotated from half-cock to full-cock, releasing the safety lock. This is important - you 
don’t want to “go off half-cocked!” 

The gun is leveled and the trigger is pulled, releasing the lock holding the flint. Don’t 
forget to close your eyes and turn your head away before you pull the trigger - otherwise 
you could get burning powder in your eyes! 

The flint strikes the frizzen, opening it and exposing the priming powder. 

The contact between flint and frizzen produces a shower of sparks (burning pieces of the 
metal) that is directed into the gunpowder in the flashpan. 

The powder ignites, and the flash passes through a small hole in the barrel (called a vent 
or touchhole) that leads to the combustion chamber where it ignites the main powder 
charge, and the gun discharges. If the main powder charge doesn’t ignite, you’ve just had 
“a flash in the pan” - re-prime and try again. 
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