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A topsail schooner mounting six 
guns and flying a red and white, 
vertically-striped ensign rounded 
into the wind and dropped anchor in 
the harbor of Key West.  Crewmen 
furled the sails and then lowered a 
boat into the water.  Four seamen 
in blue uniform jackets, white 
trousers, and broad-brimmed black 
hats manned the boat and, when the 
captain had boarded, rowed him 
ashore.

The date was January 26, 1829 
and the schooner was the U.S. 
Revenue Cutter Marion under 
orders to report to the collector of 
customs and receive instructions for 
conducting another of her periodic 
anti-smuggling patrols in the Keys.  
Commanded by Captain John 
Jackson, the Marion was 65 feet 
long and displaced 78 tons.  With her 
large sail area and clipper-shaped 
hull she was able to outsail almost 
any vessel she met with.  Four 
18-pounder carronades and two 4-
pounder long guns backed up her 
authority to enforce U.S. revenue 
laws.  In addition to the captain and 
two lieutenants, she was manned by 
a crew of 20 including a boatswain, 
gunner, carpenter, sailmaker, cook, 
and steward.

At the custom house, William 
Pinckney, collector of customs, 

greeted Capt. Jackson and inquired 
about his voyage.  The captain told 
him he had lost one of his boats in 
a gale but that it had been replaced 
at Savannah and he would be ready 
to begin operations as soon as he 
finished gathering stove wood and 
filling water tanks.  Pinckney told 
the captain to be on the lookout for 

certain wreckers from Indian Key 
who he suspected were smuggling 
cargos they salvaged from wrecks.

The Marion’s log for the period 
1829 to 1832 has been preserved on 
microfilm at the National Archives.  
During those years the Marion’s  
home station was Charleston, but 

John J. Audubon and his dog. Photo credit: Monroe County Library.

Log of the Revenue Cutter Marion

(Continued on page 3)

By John Viele
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In this issue we have another 

month of the Henry Hornbeck’s 
diary of his experience in Key West 
during the Civil War. 

As the nation remembers the 
150th anniversary of that great war 
and the battles at Gettysburg and 
Vicksburg in the summer of 1863 
that would decide the war for the 
Union, what part did Florida and 
Key West play in the War?

Florida, a Confederate State, was 
removed the scene of the action in 
Virginia and along the Mississippi 
River and did not play a major part 
of the outcome of the war except 
for Key West.  Key West was the 
only southern city to remain in 
the Union for the war and was 
symbol to the rest of the Nation. It 
served as headquarters of the Gulf 
Blocking Squadron that captured 
over 200 blockade running vessels 
attempting to take needed goods to 
the south and bring out cotton to be 
sold on the international market. 
The blockade also hampered the 
Confederate States communication 
with the English government in the 
Bahamas and the Spanish in  Cuba. 

Florida had an ample supply of 
cattle which the south desperately 
needed to feed the Confederate 
Army and civilians, but lacked any 
means to ship live beef to the market. 
The beef could only be salted and 
shipped. Florida lacking a natural 
supply of salt set up a number of salt 
making works along the coast.  The 
navy operating with the army was 
able to destroyed salt works along 
the west coast of Florida.

 Key West also provided a safe 
haven for Union loyalist from the 
south and for escaped slaves who 
made their way to Key West were 
many joined the military. The influx 
of people along with the devastated 
economy of the rest of the state 
resulted in Key West becoming the 
largest city in Florida for the next 
thirty years.

Another lasting legacy is the 
surviving photographs from the 
1860s. The military men had extra 
money and the local photographer 
was happy to sell these memories of 
their service during the war which 
was shipped home. Some of these 
are featured in this issue.
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she conducted patrols in the Keys on 
an average of three times a year.  The 
Marion’s log, in conjunction with 
other sources, provides a unique 
view of revenue cutter operations in 
the early years of Keys settlement.

In fact, in 1829, Key West had 
only been settled for seven years 
but, in that short space of time, had 
grown to be an important seaport as 
well as the center of rapidly growing 
wrecking and fishing industries.  
Two other small settlements at Key 
Vaca and Indian Key were also 
engaged in wrecking.  For over a 
hundred years, the many uninhabited 
islands, shallow waters, dangerous 
reefs, and uncharted channels 
had made the Keys a haven for 
pirates, privateers, and smugglers.  
Unscrupulous wreckers would hide 
salvaged cargos on remote Keys 
and await a favorable opportunity 
to dispose of them without legal 
proceedings or paying duty.  It was 
Marion’s mission to stop smuggling 
and enforce compliance with 
revenue laws which, before the days 
of income taxes, were the principal 
source of income for operating the 
U.S. Government.

The following narrative, derived 
from them Marion’s  log for part of 
January and February, 1829, typifies 
her operations in the Keys.  On 
January 29th, the Marion departed 
Key West, sailed eastward, and 
anchored that night off the Saddle 
Bunch Keys.  In the morning, 
the captain dispatched the first 
lieutenant and five men in the barge 
(one of the cutter’s two boats) to 
patrol among the shallow waters of 
the Keys where the Marion, with a 
9 1/2 foot draft, could not go.

The Marion continued eastward 
in Hawk Channel.  Off Big Pine 
Key, the captain sent the second 
lieutenant in the other boat to board 
two wrecking vessels anchored 

in Newfound Harbor.  That night 
the cutter anchored in Bahia 
Honda harbor.  At 3 o’clock in 
the morning, the barge returned, 
“having been to windward as far 
as Indian Key.”  Considering the 
total lack of navigational aids and 
the poor charts then available, the 
first lieutenant’s feat in sailing from 
Indian Key to Bahia Honda in the 
middle of the night bears witness 
to the exceptional seamanship and 
navigational skills of the revenue 
cutter seamen.

After a stop at Key West, the 
Marion sailed westward to the 
Dry Tortugas.  Sighting two fishing 
smacks, she took up chase.  When 
they failed to heave to, Captain 
Jackson ordered a musket fired.  As 
they continued to sail on, he ordered 
the gun crew to fire a cannon, first 
with a blank charge and then twice 
“shotted.”  Seeing the splash of 
cannon balls close aboard, the 
fishing captains luffed up and 
resigned themselves to a visit from 
the cutter’s boarding officer.  If any 
violations were found, they were 
not noted in the log.  On that same 
day, the Marion’s  officers boarded 
seven more fishing and wrecking 
vessels at the Tortugas.

Sailing back to the east, the 
Marion cruised off the lower Keys 
for another week during which 
two large square-riggers bound for 
New Orleans were boarded and 
inspected. While anchored in Bahia 
Honda harbor one night, a heavy 
gale struck.  The officer on watch 
called out all hands to lower the 
yards and house the topmasts (to 
reduce windage aloft) and veer out 
more anchor line.

The Marion rode out the gale 
and, following another brief visit to 
the Dry Tortugas, returned to Key 
West.  In all, she had been on patrol 
for 18 days and in port for six.  
This was typical.  On average, the 
Marion spent two-thirds of her time 

patrolling the Keys and one-third in 
port at Key West, reprovisioning 
and performing ship’s maintenance.

Despite the reported prevalence 
of smuggling in the Keys, 
apprehensions were rare.  Out of 
117 boardings recorded in the log, 
only two vessels were caught with 
unmanifested cargo. A Spanish 
schooner bound to New Orleans from 
Havana was found to have 6,000 
“Spanish segars” not included in her 
manifest.  A more serious violation 
was discovered on board a sloop 
in the Dry Tortugas.  The sloop’s 
captain told the boarding officer he 
was bound for New London from 
Key West in ballast, i.e., no cargo.  
The boarding officer was suspicious 
because the Dry Tortugas are not 
on the route between Key West and 
New London.  Upon opening the 
cargo hatches, he saw a number of 
cotton bales.  It was apparent that 
at some previous date, the sloop’s 
captain had concealed the cotton, 
salvaged from a wreck, on one of 
the Tortugas islands.  After clearing 
Key West in ballast, he had returned 
to the island and loaded the cotton.  
The sloop was ordered to return 
to Key West and surrender to the 
collector of customs.

One of the Marion’s biggest 
problems while operating in the 
Keys was obtaining sufficient 
quantities of fresh water.  Supplies 
at Key West often ran low and, 
on one occasion, the cutter was 
forced to sail to Havana to fill her 
tanks because there was no water 
available in Key West.

The crew subsisted principally 
on pickled or salted beef and pork 
and bread but occasionally dined 
on fresh turtle or fish they had 
caught.  A daily ration of whiskey 
helped to break the monotony of 
the diet.  Watch duties and ship’s 
work continued seven days a week 
at sea.  In port, ship’s work was 

(Marion from page 1)

(Continued on page 4)
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only suspended on Sundays and 
Christmas day.  Liberty on shore 
was granted for one day on arrival 
in Charleston, Savannah, and 
Havana, but not in Key West.  Pay 
for revenue cutter seamen was $14 
per month as compared to $16 to 
$18 for merchant seamen.  When 
two of the Marion’s crew deserted 
in Havana, they probably did so to 
ship aboard a merchant ship.

Another concern while operating 
in the Keys was the possibility 
of an outbreak of malarial fever.  
In October of 1831, one of 
Marion’s  crewmen died at Key 
West, presumably of the fever.The 
following log entry illustrates watch 
officer’s matter-of-fact attitude 
towards his death:

“Oct. 28  At 10 am Dr. Strobel 
visited our sick man.  Advised to 
land him as soon as possible.  Sent 
him ashore with four men to carry 
him.

Oct. 29  William Sharp expired.  
Cut a load of wood.  Crew         
attended funeral of deceased.”

The 65-foot, 78-ton, 6-gun, 
topsail schooner was manned by a 
crew of 20 under the leadership of 
a captain and two lieutenants.  Her 
mission was to stop smuggling and 
enforce the revenue laws which 
then provided the principal source 
of income for operating the federal 
government.

The revenue cutter service was 
the forerunner of the U.S. Coast 
Guard, but it was not until 1831 that 
aid to vessels in distress became 
an official function of the service.  
Even before that order was issued, 
the Marion’s log shows many 
incidents of assistance to vessels 
she met with.  She furnished food 
and water to the starving crew of 
a brig, sent medicine to the sick 
captain and mate of a schooner, 
helped a vessel which was aground, 

arrested the leaders of a potential 
mutiny, and searched for pirates 
who had murdered the crews of 
several American ships.

But there was another type of 
assistance rendered by the Marion’s 
crew which does not appear in her 
log.  In May of 1829, an election 
was held in Monroe County to elect 
a territorial delegate to Congress.  
The principal candidates were 
Colonel White and Colonel Gadsen 
and, in Monroe County, they were 
vying for the votes of just a little 
over 100 voters.

For unknown reasons, it appears 
that the Marion’s captain, Jackson, 
and his two lieutenants, Day and 
Harby, were more than a little 
anxious to help Colonel White 
win.  On May 5th, while anchored 
at Indian Key, the two lieutenants 
herded the crew ashore to the 
polling place and told them to cast 
their votes for Colonel White.  
Three of the men refused to vote 
for White and, as a consequence, 
had their grog rations stopped the 
next day.

One month later, the Marion 
was anchored at Key West when 
an election for representative to the 

territorial legislative council was 
being held.  Once again, the officers 
led the crew ashore to the polling 
place.  But this time, the inspector 
of elections, Pardon Greene, refused 
to let them vote.  He told them that 
their proper voting place was at 
their home port, Charleston. 

Captain Jackson argued at length 
with Greene but to no avail.  Not to 
be denied, the officers marched the 
crew back to the cutter and had them 
remove their uniforms.  Dressed in 
ordinary seamen’s working clothes, 
the men returned to the polling 
place and began voting.  Most of 
them had cast their ballots before 
Inspector Greene saw through the 
deception and ordered them away.

The Key West newspaper, the 
“Registe.” observed that without 
the Marion’s 20 votes at Indian 
Key, Colonel White would have 
lost in Monroe County.  The editor 
questioned the legality of the votes, 
but, in the next issue, hastened 
to add that he had not meant to 
insinuate that Captain Jackson had 
exerted undue influence on the 
crew’s votes.

Four other citizens, angered 
by the Marion’s interference in 

(Marion from page 3)

The Key West Dove found on Key West by Audubon. Photo credit: Monroe County 
Library. 
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their elections, wrote letters to the 
Secretary of the Treasury detailing 
what had taken place at the polls at 
Indian Key and Key West.  One of 
them was Pardon Greene and another 
was Samuel Sanderson, captain of 
a wrecking schooner.  One might 
wonder why a wrecker took any 
interest in the matter.  The answer 
appears in the Marion’s log.  Three 
days before the election at Indian 
Key, Sanderson was arrested by one 
of the cutter’s officers for a violation 
of revenue laws.  On the day of the 
election he was being held on Indian 
Key.  On the day after the election he 
was a prisoner on board the Marion, 
after putting up a fight against being 
taken aboard.  It was Sanderson who 
reported the officers’ coercion of the 
crews’ votes and the stopping of the 
grog rations.

The Secretary of the Treasury 
ordered the collector of customs at 
Key West to investigate charges that 
Captain Jackson had allowed the crew 
to go ashore to vote to the prejudice 
and neglect of the public service, 
had allowed the use of deceptive art 
to obtain their votes, had exerted an 
improper influence on controlling the 
votes of the crew, and had permitted 
his officers to do the same.

Unfortunately, the report of the 
investigation has not been found.  
Captain Jackson was probably let 
off with a warning or a reprimand 
because he remained in command of 
the Marion  until he was relieved 
by Lt. Day in 1832 and commanded 
other cutters until he was lost at sea 
in 1840.

In April of 1832, at Charleston, 
Lt. Day welcomed aboard the 
noted ornithologist, John Audubon 
accompanied by his dog Plato, 
taxidermist Henry Ward, and 
landscape painter George Lehman.  
Over the next six weeks, the Marion  
carried Audubon and his party on their 
search for new species of birds in the 
Florida Keys.  Extended stops were 

made at Indian Key, Key West, 
and the Dry Tortugas in order to 
facilitate the work.

Audubon is mentioned only 
once in the Marion’s log.  At the 
Tortugas an entry reads, “Crew 
employed in gathering shells 
for Audubon Esq.”  In fact, the 
officers and crew did far more 
to help him.  They rowed him to 
distant Keys, helped him shoot 
birds for specimens, and gave 
him much valuable information 
on the habits of Keys birds.  Lt. 
Coste told him that young sooty 
terns “have been known to collect 
there [Dry Tortugas] for the 
purpose of breeding, since the 
oldest wreckers on that coast can 
recollect; and that they usually 
arrive in May, and remain until 
the beginning of August.”  From 
some of the seamen he learned 
that laughing gulls eat the young 
terns after they are hatched.  In his 
description of the tropic bird he 
acknowledges that the specimens 
for his drawing were shot by “my 
kind friend Robert Day, Esq. of 
the United States Revenue Cutter, 
the Marion.”

One night while the Marion  
was at Indian Key, the residents 
held a dance. Captain Day 

and other members of his crew 
attended, but Audubon, ever the 
workaholic, chose to go on with 
making drawings of specimens he 
had collected that day.  The room 
in which he worked was next to the 
room in which the dance was held.  
He described the dance this way.  
“Two miserable fiddlers screwed 
their screeching silken strings - 
not an inch of catgut graced their 
instruments; and the bouncing of 
brave lads and fair lasses shook the 
premises to the foundation.  One 
with a slip came down heavily on 
the floor, and the burst of laughter 
that followed echoed over the isle.  
Diluted claret was handed round to 
cool the ladies, while a beverage of 
more potent energies warmed their 
partners.”

In his “Ornithological 
Biography,” Audubon several times 
refers to the Marion as the “Lady 
of the Green Mantle,” but does not 
explain why.  It may be that the 
cutter had a figurehead of a lady 
wearing a green cloak.  It is evident 
that Audubon considered his work 
in the Keys a great success due in 
no small measure to the cooperation 
and efforts of, as he called them, the 
“gallant officers” and “brave tars” 
of the revenue cutter Marion.

The Great White Heron by John J. Audubon. The background is Key West 
Harbor drawn by George Lehman. Photo credit: Monroe County Library.
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Mr. Copeland C. Johnson was the 
manager of the Over Sea Hotel on 
Fleming Street in Key West during 
the 1920s.  In an undated letter 
written about 1925, Mr. Johnson 
responds to an inquiry from a 
friend asking for his recollections 
of planting a coconut plantation on 
Lower Matecumbe Key some 42 
years earlier, when he was a young 
man.  Apparently this friend was 
interested in buying the plantation, 
but the letter arrived after the 
property was taken off the market.

The letter can be dated by Mr. 
Johnson’s reference to participating 
in salvaging the Northampton, 
which ran aground on Molasses Reef 
near American Shoal light in 1883.  
It was bound from New Orleans to 
Liverpool loaded with cotton and 
barrel staves.  That same year, Mr. 
William Warren publicly offered to 
sell the entire Lower Matecumbe 
Key for the sum of $30,000.  He 
described the Key as containing 889 
acres, 25,000 coconut trees planted 
that year – by Johnson and his crew 
– and about half the island “good for 
all tropical fruits and vegetables of 
all kinds, room … for 20,000 more 
coconut trees, (and) an abundance 
of good buttonwood.”  Buttonwood 
was prized for making charcoal for 
cooking.

Mr. Johnson’s lively letter is full 
of keys history.  He describes the 
economic base of the middle keys 
well before the Flagler railroad, 
where coconut and pineapple 
plantations were being developed 
by hand-cutting virgin forests, as 
well as the harvesting of sea turtles, 
sponges and fish.  

From:  C. C. Johnson
Manager, Over Sea Hotel
W. A. Johnson & Bro. letterhead

919 Fleming Street
Key West, Fla.

Dear Friend Huelsenkampf,
I have been to write up about 

my 40 years ago experience at 
Matecumbe, but have been very 
busy.

It was about 42 years ago that I 
shipped with Pete H. Williams Sr. to 
go up to the Island to plant a large 
vessel load of coconuts.  Several 
other young fellows & about 15 
or 20 mostly colored men left Key 
West & arrived next day about 75 
miles, & we all landed in good 
shape, but was impressed to see the 
little mountain of coconuts waiting 
for burial.  We thought as we looked 
at it, it would be a whole years job. 

We started in building a shack 
to live in, while our old Boss was 
on the way.  Dinner time came and 
we were all hungry & found that 
we had no knives or forks, spoons, 
cups or plates to eat with.  We soon 
got busy & found what nature had 
provided on the beach in the way of 
large shells & small ones & a couple 
of tin covers & few gourd cups.  We 
managed to get along till our Boss 
came and brought our camping out 
fit.

Four of us were carpenters & 
in a few days we had our building 
finished ready for our home.  We 
had a fine cook for camping, his 
food real Southern style & tasty 
well seasoned, but many times we 
cracked the little sand shells in our 
teeth, that flew into the food as our 
cook was an old man & very blind 
but we did not mind for the lovely 
breezes and the ocean air made us 
feel hungry all the time & we found 
out soon that it was not quality it 
was quantity we wanted.  This is the 
experience of almost every body 

that was camping on our beautiful 
coral Islands.  

One of our good dishes was our 
turtle steams and stews.  We used 
to have them tied out in the water, 
like cows.  We always had a good 
supply of them for it was what the 
Key Wester called turtle season. 
April, May and June the turtles 
would crawl up at night above high 
water mark & lay their eggs on the 
beautiful beach.  At night we found 
it a great sport watching for them.  
We would let them deposit their 
eggs, & when they started down to 
the water we would turn them over 
on their backs & the next day we 
would go in the boat some times a 
mile and a half, dig the eggs and 
tie the turtle in the water till the 
butchering time came.  The white 
eggs our good cook used to boil 
& put them in a large pan & all the 
young folks would gather around it 
and have a good time, seeing who 
could eat the most eggs.  The yellow 
eggs we would salt and dry in the 
sun & have a good boil for supper.

We were never at a loss for 
something to eat out of the water, 
for the waters around Lower 
Matecumbe team with conch, crabs, 
craw fish, & a large variety of fish.  
Our good old Floridian cook had no 
trouble to catch it.  He had a small 
dingy boat (as he called her) & 
would just take a paddle & go about 
150 feet South of where the R. R. 
is now and about the same distance 
from the shore.  The old man could 
sure cook them to.  I remember how 
particular he was about getting the 
Grunts to the table a whole & if one 
of the tails broke off he would sure 
storm.  We always used to tease him 
about he broke up fish, but they 
were good & the old man always 
got them to the table in good shape.

Lower Matecumbe Key 1883
By Larry Meyers
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We used to enjoy the little beach 
now north of the R. R. about 100 feet 
long.  I noticed it a week ago when 
passing on the train.  It reminded 
me how we enjoyed a good pipe 
smoke there on that beach after a 
good fish or turtle supper, with the 
lovely ocean breeze, one felt like 
getting his first nap there (as this 
sailor calls it).

We planted all the beach over 
with coconuts 18 feet between, & 
when we came to the woods we 
cut tracks through and planted, 
intending later to fell all the trees 
after the nuts had sprung.

One day my chum Blackwell & 
I came out of one of our long tracks 
we were cutting & we noticed a flag 
on Alligator Light house signifying 
“wreck ashore.”  Those who know 
anything about wrecking on the Fla. 
coast, know what “wreck ashore” 
means to a so called Conch.  We 
at once got busy found our Old 
Boss & begged him to let a few 
of us take the sloop and go to the 

wreck.  He finally consented, & 
said 3 of us could go, but we must 
get away without letting the others 
know.  So we soon had our stores 
which consisted of a barrel of hard 
tack & a baloney sausage about 4 
inch in diameter & some coffee and 
sugar, and we were soon alongside 
of the ship, which was a large full 
rigged one from England named the 
Northampton loaded with cotton 
and staves.  I had never been to a 
wreck before, & it was interesting 
to me but our Capt. made me cook 
and I had to stay aboard our craft & 
cook Baloney sausage & coffee.

Our craft after a few days was 
hauled alongside the ship and loaded 
to her scuppers with staves and we 
left for Key West, but stopped at the 
Island for orders from our Boss.  
My chum and I were so glad to go 
to town with our load and above all 
to see our sweet hearts (they were 
sisters).  How we talked about the 
wonderful surprise we were going 
to give them but it all took wings 

when our  Boss told us that we had 
to stay & help finish planting those 
precious coconuts, which we now 
see in beautiful palm trees; we soon 
got reconciled, after we got back 
there on that beach to our wonderful 
fish & turtle which was always in 
abundance and delicious.

There were two springs on the 
island, the water was refreshing & 
always acceptable when we were 
thirsty, always cool and clean 
although so near the surface.

Our evenings always passed off 
pleasantly.  Among our stores was a 
case that did not contain groceries, 
& we soon found out that it was 
old time New England rum, and all 
us youngsters could get of it was 
a look of the clear sparkling water 
till one day one of our boys stole 
a bottle and then all were happy.  
Our Boss would never offer us any 
of it; it was for his special friends 
Mr. Mead & old man McKue.  I 

The Overseas Hotel that stood at 919 Fleming Street. Photo credit: Monroe County Library.

(Continued on page 8)
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think our Boss was afraid to let 
us youngsters have it, fearing we 
would need the little beach north of 
the R. R. that I mentioned before.  
We used to call it the fighting beach, 
& as soon as there was a row of any 
kind we would propose the fighting 
beach to settle it, but I am glad to 
say we never had a fight there.

Lower Matecumbe has always 
been a dear spot for me & I have 
never passed over it in the great 
wagons that have run over it the 
last 13 years but what I thought 
of the enjoyable time about there 
& that some day it would be one 
of the garden spots of the Florida 
Keys, & a play ground for some 
of our American millionaires.  No 
better place for yachts to harbor & 
with a little dredging that could be 
a beautiful Venice almost the length 

of the island good storage for the 
yachts.

My Boss wanted my chum 
Blackwell & myself to remain on 
the Island & take care of things & 
farm, as the north end of it seemed 
very fertile & we decided if we 
stayed to put in a pine apple crop.  
We thought at that time the land 
was able to bring them, but we did 
not stay.  I think we were to much 
in love at that time to live on the 
isolated key.

One day news came that my 
sweet heart was visiting at New Port 
Key Largo & the boys all decided 
I should spend week end with my 
girl, so Saturday evening after we 
had as usual our good turtle supper 
at the camp, we left for New Port 
& arrived the next morning.  I need 
not state as you know, we spent a 
delightful day with the New Port 
fair sex, the Sawyers, the Roberts 

& Russell girls, whose fathers were 
successful pine apple growers in 
those days, but I would say that 
none of us enjoyed it more than the 
writer, who was with best girl who 
is now his better half & has been for 
40 years.

One thing more & I am finished 
with my Matecumbe story.  At the 
lower end of the island South there 
is a deep channel, broken up now 
by the R. R.  Many times in my 
young day we have anchored there 
for the night when on our sponge 
fishing trips, it being a good harbor.  
A great many of the passers by 
going north would put in there for 
the night.  Among them was often 
Mr. Bucknell, the Old Pioneer of 
Miami & the owner of the well 
known Bucknell Point, & also as I 
understand, the most valuable lands 
in the State, a great deal of which 

Copeland Johnson, in the bow, with family and friends at his fish camp on Big Pine Key.  Photo credit: Monroe County 
Library.

(Matecumbe from page 7)
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the beautiful city of Miami stands 
today.  Mr. Bucknell often would 
anchor there for the night in his well 
known fine sloop after a hard days 
battle with the head winds coming 
from Key West where he got all 
his mail and stores.  He would 
encounter the sponge fisher in his 
way during the evening.

Many times I have visited the 
Island since & have enjoyed the 
refreshing coconut milk on a hot 
day, & those beautiful palms have 
supplied the need for the last 40 
years of many when water on the 
surrounding keys and cisterns have 
run dry.

       C. C. Johnson
 Manager Over Sea Hotel
 Key West, Fla.

Commerce and travel was by 
coastal sloops making 75 miles on 
a good day.  Perhaps with hindsight, 
Mr. Johnson recalls envisioning 
the development of Miami, and 
a potential for a yachting and 
sporting playground in the Keys by 
“American millionaires.”  Writing 
from the vantage point of a popular 
Key West hotel made possible 
by the mass tourism brought by 
the Flagler railroad, Mr. Johnson 

combines a jaunty sense of the 
primitive conditions faced by the 
early workers and settlers with a 
nostalgia felt by himself and other 
passengers of the Flagler railroad 
in its heyday, a decade before the 
legendary 1935 hurricane destroyed 
the plantations, the fishing camps, 
the harbors, the vegetation, and the 
railroad itself.

Larry Meyers is retired from the 
Federal Government and divides 
his time between Key West and 
Maryland.

Page one of the letter. Photo credit Monroe County Library.
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January 1st Thursday. Rose as 
usual. After breakfast, went to office, 
kept busy all day on account of many 
steamers lying in port, waiting to 
coal. After supper took a walk about 
the city with Frank Good & Wm. 
Steckel. Heard music in a side street, 
went there and found the Black Band 
playing at the Postmaster’s residence. 
The Postmaster then called all the 
soldiers in, and gave us each a glass 
of wine.

He is a very patriotic man and 
very generous. I believe his name is 
Mr. Albury. We then went to barracks 
and retired.

January 2nd Friday. Rose as 
usual. After breakfast, work as 
usual in office. After dinner took a 
horseback ride to Fort Taylor. Nothing 
of importance. Retired at 9 o’clock. 
Weather cool.

January 3rd Saturday. Rose as 
usual, busy in office all day, Received 
our extra duty pay this afternoon. 
Purchased toilet articles. After supper 
went to the camp, took a walk about 
city then went barracks & retired. 
Latest reports are that Burnside 
was defeated with great loss and the 
Cabinet broke up in a row. Retired at 
10. Weather fine.

Sunday January 4th. Rose as 
usual. After breakfast, washed & 
dressed. After dinner John Lawall, 
Wm. Ginkinger & myself went 
to the wharf. I then returned to 
barracks and P. Bernd, E. Crader 
and myself went out on the beach, 

searching sea shell. Returned by 4 
o’clock. I then cleaned my rifle. 
Witnessed dress parade. Then went 
to supper. After supper went to the 
Methodist Church, heard a good 
Sermon by our Chaplain. Retired 
at 9 o’clock.

Monday January 5th. Rose as 
usual. After breakfast went to office, 
busy, wrote a letter to Reuben 
Leisenring. At 11 o’clock the U.S. 
Mail Steamer Bio Bio arrived from 
New York, having come in 5 days, 
papers dating 30th inst. The reports 
of a few days ago, are not confirmed, 
therefore they are untrue. She also 
has a mail on board.

Tuesday January 6th Rose as 
usual. Received no letter yesterday, 
very small mail for our regiment. 
Busy all day in office. After 
supper, Wm. Smith, Allen Wolf & 
myself took a walk about the city, 
then went to barracks. Retired at 
10 o’clock. Wrote a letter this 
afternoon to Uncle Ebenezer, sent 
him also by mail a small collection 
of sea shells. Weather fine.

Wednesday January 7. Rose 
as usual. Nothing of importance, 

worth mentioning. Took a walk in 
the evening. Retired at 9:30 p.m.. 
Cool tonight.

Thursday January 8. Rose as 
usual, busy in office. Nothing of 
importance. Retired early.

Friday January 9. Busy all day 
in office. Nothing worthy of note. 
Retired at 9 p.m.

Saturday January 10. Rose 
as usual, busy all day doing 
the account. Took a walk after 
supper. Then went with P. Berndt 
to his cook house, (He being 
cook for Lieutenant Hunsberger) 
where he treated me with a drink 
and Lemon pie of his own make, 
which was delicious. After 
which I retired. 

Sunday January 11th. Rose as 
usual, went to office and helped 
to close the account, then went 
to camp. Went to our mess house 
at 12 o’clock and took dinner. We 
had John Lawall & Sam Smith as 
guests. After dinner went to the 
wharf, then went back to camp, 
where P. Berndt, E. Crader & 
myself went out on the beach, 
and collected sea shell until 3 

Henry J. Hornbeck was from  
Allentown, Pennsylvania, where he 
enlisted in the 47th Pennsylvania 
Volunteers Regiment at the age of 
18.  The Diary continues in January 
1864 until the regiment sails for 
Charleston South Carolina..

Henry J. Hornbeck’s Diary

Navy storehouse on the left at the end of Duval Street. Photo credit: Monroe 
County Library
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o’clock, then returned. I got my 
hair cut & was shaved. Witnessed 
dress parade, then went to supper. 
After supper P.B., E.C. & myself 
took a walk about the city then 
returned to camp. Went with Peter 
B. to his cook house, and passed 
the remainder of evening there. 
Retired at 9 o’clock. Weather 
cool tonight. 

Monday January 12th. Rose as 
usual. Not very busy in the office 
this morning. After dinner, not 
very busy. After supper Luther 
Mennig & myself played a game 
of billiards, then took a walk 
about the city, went to barracks at 
9. Retired at 10 o’clock. Weather 
fine.

Tuesday January 13. Went to 
office, witnessed the departure of 
steamer Mississippi for the north. 
Last night a prize schooner was 
brought into harbor. The gunboat 
Santiago de Cuba left the harbor 
this afternoon and as she passed 
the receiving ship St. Lawrence 
she saluted her, which was 

returned the salute, by dropping 
the Flag to half mast, then quickly 
hoisting to the top again, repeating 
3 times. The news at present, as 
we hear it, are not very favorable 
to our side. It looks rather gloomy 
at present. Expect a mail in daily 
from the north. After supper went to 
barracks. Went to P. Berndt’s cook 
house and passed the evening there, 
reading. Retired at 9 o’ Clock.

Wednesday January 14th. Rose as 
usual. Not very busy. Nothing of 
importance to day. After supper 
went to barracks, retired at 9 
o’clock. Weather fine.

Thursday January 15th. Rose as 
usual. This morning the gunboat 
Johoma, arrived having in tow 
a prize smack laden with cotton. 
Gunboat San Jacinto also came 
into harbor this morning. The 
late news from the west, which 
was very bad, is according to later 
statements entirely the reverse. 
Gen. Rosencrans defeating 
the enemy, and routing them, 
Capturing a great many, reported 

fighting at Vicksburg at present. 
The Quartermaster returned 
this afternoon, he having gone 
with a party to the wreck of the 
Sparkling Sea a distance of about 
120 Miles, on the Florida Coast, 
near Carysfort Reef, with a view of 
saving the horses & cargo, it having 
been abandoned by the crew and a 
detachment of N.Y. Volunteers, being 
still a portion of Banks Expedition. 
They did not succeed however, 
owing to a severe storm which 
occurred during the time they were 
there, and had to return, themselves 
almost being swamped. They saw 
the wreck at a distance, the bottom 
of the ship, broken out, and the hulk 
swaying to & fro. There were about 
150 horses on board, which were 
all lost. Retired at 10 o’clock. Very 
windy. 

Friday January 16th. Rose as 
usual. Not busy today. Read a novel 
entitled the “Life Raft, a tale of the 
Sea,” very interesting. After supper, 
Allen Wolf, N. Troxell & myself 

The military headquarters, with the flags, on Front Street. Photo credit: Monroe County Library.

(Continued on page 12)
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took a walk through the northern 
potion of the city, called Conk 
town, then went to camp. Very 
cool all day & especially tonight. 
Retired at 9.

Saturday January 17. Proceeded 
to office as usual. After breakfast, 
kept busy this morning. After 
dinner not much to do. Went to 
camp after supper. Retired at 9 
o’clock.

Sunday January 18th. Rose 
as usual. After breakfast, went 
out on the beach, and procured 
sea shell, returned by 11 o’clock 
then washed & dressed. After 
dinner went to office. Mennig 
& Myself then went to Black 
Church. After supper Mennig 
Wm Weiss & myself took a short 
walk, then attended Methodist 
Church, after which Mennig & 
Myself went to Black Church, a 
White Man preaching, it is very 
amusing to see them after Church 
is over, Congregate in the aisle 

and shake hands with each other, 
singing & keeping pace with hands 
& feet to the music, and frequently 
getting happy. I then went to camp 
& retired. Cool & windy this 
evening.

Monday January 19th. Rose as 
usual. After breakfast went to office 
busy all day. I forgot to mention 
that yesterday we received the mail 
from Havana, and I received two 
letters, one from Sister Mary, the 
other from Aunt Elemina. The news 
from home are satisfactory, also 
forgot to mention that Lieutenant 
Levi Stuber of Company I was 
married last evening to a Miss 
Archer, of this city. After supper 
Mennig, Wm. Ginkinger & myself 
spent part of the evening at Mr. 
McGrath’s, our Chief Clerk. We 
then took a walk about the city, the 
band serenading Lt. Stuber & wife 
this evening. Remained all night 
at Mennig & Ginkinger’s lodging 
place. Weather fine.

Tuesday January 20th. Yesterday 
afternoon I answered Aunt 

Elemina’s letter. Rose this 
Morning at 4 o’clock, went to 
a coffee house and had a cup of 
good coffee. We then (Mennig, 
Ginkinger & myself) went to the 
butcher shop for our regiment and 
remained until 8 o’clock, then had 
breakfast. After breakfast went to 
the office, not having much to do, 
went to the commissary building 
and remained until dinner. 
Rumors that McClellan was again 
in command. Retired at 9.

Wednesday January 21st. Rose 
as usual. Busy in office all day. 
After supper Mennig & myself 
went to the Headquarters, then 
returned to the office. We then 
went to Lieutenant Stuber’s and 
the string band serenaded him. 
We were called in and introduced 
to his wife, and drank to their 
health & happiness then left. I 
then went to barracks. Retired at 
9 o’clock. Cool tonight.

 Thursday January 22. Rose 
as usual. Went to office, steam 
tug returned from Havana having 

(Hornbeck from page 11)

The 100 block of Duval Street 1865. Photo credit: Monroe County Library.
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gone for the mail, unsuccessful. 
She reports the rebel steamer Oreto 
in the harbor, being a mate of the 
Alabama or 290 as she is termed, 
and therefore returned as quick as 
possible. The Blacks at this place 
have hoisted flags, being on account 
of Lincoln’s proclamation, making 
them free. The San Jacinto left for 
Havana this evening in pursuit of 
the rebel steamer Oreto. Retired at 
9 o’clock.

Friday January 23rd. Rose as usual. 
Busy in office all day. After supper 
went to camp. Retired at 9 o’clock.

Saturday January 24th. Busy 
in office all day. The tug having 
again gone to Havana for the mail, 
returned today with the mail. I 
received nothing. No news of any 
account, Took a walk after supper 
with Ginkinger, then went to camp. 
Retired at 9 p.m.

Sunday January 25th. Rose as 
usual. Ed. Crader & myself went 
out to the beach all morning 
procuring shells. Visited the salt 
factory, which is fast going to ruin. 
Returned by 1 o’clock. Wrote a 
letter for Weisbach to a friend of 

his, then lay in the bunk for the 
remainder of afternoon reading 
a book. “Sam Slicks’ Sayings 
& Doings.” After dress parade 
went to our mess and took 
supper. Will Weiss & myself 
attended Methodist Church. after 
which went to the Black Church, 
where we heard a very good 
address by the Chaplain of 53rd 
Massachusetts   Regiment being 
a portion of Banks Expedition 
& put in this port last night for 
coal. The Blacks intend having a 
parade in honor of their freedom. 
Retired at 9:30. Weather fine. 

Monday January 26. Rose as 
usual. Not very busy today. Read 
a novelette in the afternoon. After 
supper Weiss, Ginkinger & myself 
went to Black Church. They made 
arrangements for the parade 
they intend giving. Thursday 
was the day appointed. This 
evening the prize steamer 
Virginia arrived in the harbor, 
having been Captured by the 
Gunboat Sonoma. After roll 
call, Steckel, Good, Keiper & 
myself went to town to witness 

a Black Ball, but it was all over. 
we then returned to barracks, as 
we feared being caught by the 
patrol. Retired at 10

Tuesday January 27. Rose 
as usual. Busy all day. the 
steamer Curubria arrived 
at noon from New Orleans. 
Nothing of importance. After 
Supper, Mennig, Weiss & 
Myself attended Black Church, 
after which went to our Sutler. 
Remained there a short time 
then visited the court house 
where some of our boys give 
an entertainment occasionally. 
After which went to barracks. 
Retired at 9:30 p.m.

Wednesday Jan 281h Rose as 
usual had a heavy fall of rain during 
last night and very windy. busy in 
the office all day. Slight sprinkling 
after dinner. Went to barracks after 
supper. spent evening with P. 
Berndt & others. Retired at 9:00. 
Weather very windy & cool.

Thursday January 29th. Rose 
as usual. Busy in office until 10 

Key West Harbor and Fort Taylor in 1865. Photo credit: Monroe County Library.

(Contined on page 14)
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o’clock. Mennig & myself then 
went to courthouse where the 
Blacks congregate for a parade 
today in honor of their freedom. 
They marched up to the colonel’s 
headquarters and gave him 3 
cheers. They marched through most 
of the streets. There were a few 
stones thrown at them in passing 
through Conktown. At 3 p.m. 
they had a dinner at the Baracoon 
on the beach, and had dancing. It 
created great excitement in the city 
and fighting amongst a few. In the 
evening Wm Weiss, Ginkinger, Fritz 
Jacobs & myself spent most of the 
evening at McGrath’s. Ginkinger 
& myself procured secesh badges, 
worn by a few Young Ladies. 
the Ladies had one taken from 
them by a soldier, and we seeing 

it done, walked up to them, and 
under the plea of reporting to the 
Colonel the soldiers conduct, and 
by persuasive language procured 
two as samples. This place is 
altogether secesh, it proved itself 
this day, by their conduct. Tonight 
a member of Company E received 
a flesh wound, from a brother 
soldier, not purposely though, he 
having fired at a Black. Retired at 
10 o’clock

Friday January 30th. Rose as 
usual, Very cool this morning. 
Busy all day. In the evening took a 
walk about the city. This morning 
the McClellan arrived at the 
wharf. She brought a mail from 
the north. Received  a letter from 
Brother Molton and one from 
Cousin Sallie Newhard. Received 
papers dating to the 23 inst. News 

seems to be good again, a great 
victory in Arkansas, General 
Foster harassing the enemy in 
North Carolina, and Burnside has 
again crossed the Rappahannock, 
and, stirring news can be expected 
shortly. There are also rumors of 

The Lighthouse Barracks seen in the photo when it was used after the war as the first Convent of Mary Immaculate. Photo 
credit: Monroe County Library.

(Hornbeck from page 13)
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peace. Went to barracks at 9 and 
retired at 9:30. Cool this evening.

Saturday January 31st. Rose 
as usual. Busy all day in office. 
The gunboat Huntsville arrived 
today having on board a party of 
Contrabands from Apalachicola. 
After supper took a walk about 
the city, then went to barracks. 
Slight rain this evening.

Sunday February lst. Rose 
as usual. Went to office after 
breakfast, remained about there 
until noon. Had John Lawail, 
W. Weiss, T. Leisenring, Sam. 
Smith & Dan. Wannermacher to 
dinner. After dinner went to wharf 
and passed most of the afternoon 
there, talking etc. Had supper at 
4 o’clock. Mennig, Ginkinger & 
myself then went to headquarters 
and witnessed dress parade at 6 
o’clock, of Companies B and E, 
the band playing. After which 
Ginkinger, Weiss & myself 
attended Catholic Church, then 
went to barracks & retired.

Monday February 2nd.  Rose 
as usual. After breakfast went 
to office. Very busy all day. 
Raining most of the day. Nothing 
of importance. The North Star 
arrived from New Orleans, bound 
for New York having on board 
a few discharged soldiers, and 
a good many passengers. In the 
evening, rained. Retired at 9 p.m.

Tuesday February 3rd. A Rose 
as usual. Busy in the office, 
At 3 o’clock this afternoon the 
steamer Matanzas arrived having 
on board the 90th New York 
Regiment who come to relieve us. 
They took us quite by surprise, 
we having just been comfortably 
situated. Received an old letter 
from Uncle Newhard, with this 
steamer, having lain at Beaufort, 
with Uncle’s photograph. Worked 
at the accounts until 11 o’clock 
tonight and wrote two letters, one 
to Mary and one to Aunt Elemina. 

Slept at the Provost Marshall’s 
house tonight. 

February 4th Wednesday. 
Rose as usual, busy all day in the 
office. Received three letters today 
which had gone to the company. 
One from Sister Mary, one from 
Molton & one from Aunt Margaret, 
very satisfactory. Very busy all 
day working at the accounts. 
After supper went to Lighthouse 
Barracks and packed up my effects 
and took them to the office. Retired 
at 11 o’clock. Weather fine.

February 5th Thursday. Rose as 
usual. Busy all day, working at the 
accounts tonight until 2 o’clock. 
McGrath & myself, slept in the 
office tonight, went to work again 
early in the morning.

February 6th Friday. Very 
stormy and raining this morning, 
finished the accounts so far as to be 
enabled to make out entirely when 
we arrive at Beaufort. Packed up 
and placed on board all my effects 
at 4 o’clock. The companies were 
all marched on board at 5 o’clock. 
The four companies in Tortugas 
will be relieved in a few days. 
Mennig, Ginkinger & myself spent 
the evening at McGrath’s, left at 
about 11 o’clock and he actually 
cried when bidding us good bye. 
Slept to night at the Provost 
Marshal’s office. There is great 
excitement amongst the citizens 
on account of our leaving. Many 
intend leaving the island and some 
have done so already.

Saturday February 7th. Rose at 5 
o’clock. Took a cup of coffee at the 
coffee house opposite the Provost 
Marshal’s office, then took a short 
walk about the city, probably for 
the last time. We then got aboard 
the steamer 

 (she is iron clad). We left 
the wharf at 1/2 past 6 o’clock. 
Many citizens being on the wharf. 
Fine sailing all day. Retired at 7 
o’clock.
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A captured blockade runner in Key West Harbor C 1865. Photo credit: Monroe County Library.


