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See you at the IASSAR Fall Meeting!  Saturday, Oct. 14, at Bennigan’s Restaurant, 
4800 Merle Hay Rd., Urbandale, IA 
_____________________________________________ 
 

 
 

n SE Iowa's Lee county,  through a small forest  a narrow dirt path winds to a clearing at the top of a hill.  It 
is here in Lost Creek Cemetery that the remains of Revolutionary War Veteran Timothy Brees lie among his 
peers of centuries past. 

 
On an absolutely beautiful autumn afternoon members of the Old Fort Madison (Iowa) Color Guard, local 
members of the American Legion, the State Association for the preservation of Iowa Cemeteries, the President 
of the Central Iowa Chapter of the Sons of the American Revolution and local towns people met for the 14th 
annual Pioneer Patriots Day ceremony on Saturday, September 30, 2017. 
 
Lee County Iowa has the most known burials (8) of the 41 documented veterans of the American Revolution 
Known to be buried in the State of Iowa. 
 
Photos by Bill and Lois Hall 
~contributed by Mike Rowley 
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      ~contributed by IASSAR member Eric Manson 
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A note from Clara M. Burchett: 
 
IASSAR compatriot Steven Jacobson drove a JD gala in a parade held at Wadena, IA, on September 17th.  The 
tractor displayed signs for DAR, SAR, and CAR.  Florian Jacobson drove the Lt John Deere tractor in the same 
parade. 

 

 

 

 

 
IASSAR member Dr. Jerry Greenfield MD, next to Kings Church 
bell made by Paul Revere   
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IASSAR members Jerry and Patrick Greenfield at the grave of Samuel Adams 
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The Ghost Ship of Brooklyn 

 
ne of the most horrific aspects of the American Revolution occurred within the harbor of New York City, where 
thousands of American soldiers and patriots suffered and died while imprisoned within a rotting, 
decommissioned British war ship.  In his new book The Ghost Ship of Brooklyn: An Untold Story of the American 

Revolution author and historian Dr. Robert Watson weaves together accounts of the brutality of the prison ships from 
old newspapers, diaries, and military reports.  Watson follows the lives of a few survivors of the notorious HMS Jersey to 
illustrate not only its abominable conditions, but also its surprising role in rallying support for American Independence. 
 
The following excerpt details some of the horrifying conditions experienced aboard the HMS Jersey, remembered as the 
‘Hell Ship’ by survivors of its atrocious conditions. 
 

Shortly before sunset each night, all prisoners were ordered below decks and quieted. The 
hatchways were then sealed. The lucky ones gathered hammocks and bedding from storage in the 
spar deck and along the gangways on the middle deck. These hammocks were then hung on the 
middle deck, but the ship was so overcrowded that they had to be removed every morning and 
stored for the day. This routine was repeated every day. Prisoners occupied every available space, 
and the less fortunate ones bunked wherever they could find a few square feet on the old wooden 
floors. Worried that a fellow inmate might steal their personal possessions, some men chose to 
sleep on top of their bags and chests, which were stacked in rows in the gangways about ten feet 
from the sides of the ship. A few bunks in the stern port were designated for the sick and dying, 
although they were inadequate in number to hold the throngs of ailing prisoners, most of whom 

simply died quickly or were transferred to hospital ships.” 
 
“Because of concerns about fires being set or escape plans being hatched, candles and lanterns were not permitted at 
night, leaving prisoners confined in complete darkness. Nights amid the cramped spaces; stale, poisonous air, rats, and 
stifling heat were anything but a time for peaceful rest for the prisoners. Rather, the crowded decks soon became a 
chorus of ‘groans of the sick and dying’ punctuated by sobbing and the ‘incoherent ravings of delirium.’ Many prisoners 
complained that crazed men in the grip of disease or mental anguish would pace about the ship and stumble over them 
in the pitch black. Others were haunted by the ghostly, skeletal images they saw lying next to them as darkness 
descended across the ship.” 
 
“For the weakest among the prisoners it was even worse. A few large tubs were placed below decks and used as latrines. 
With the ship so severely overcrowded, these ‘receptacles of filch’ often overflowed onto the floors, and the stench near 
them was unbearable. Yet, with limited space, some men had no choice but to bunk beside the excrement.” 
 
“The officers among the prisoners had it better. Far aft on the middle deck was the large gunroom. It had long ago ceased 
being used for weapons or ammunition, and was taken by the officers as their quarters. Since Thomas Dring of Rhode 
Island had served as a master's mace, he and his few fellow officers from the privateer Chance slept there. As for the 
crew of the Jersey, they occupied rooms at the stern. This included the steerage, which provided bunks for the guards 
and sailors. The ship's officers had a cabin under the quarterdeck in the back of the ship.” 
 
“The ship bad been stripped so that virtually no furnishings or facilities remained. There were, however, a handful of 
compartments on the ship. The middle deck contained the steward's room, which was near the stern and was where the 
prisoners received their daily ration of food. After receiving their rations, each assigned dining group, known by the 
military term ‘mess,’ gathered in the corridors of the gangways to eat. These dark, creaking gangways were roughly five 
feet in width and connected one part of the ship to another. Prisoners were permitted to walk along them on the spar 
deck, which was covered, the only place on the upper deck offering them protection from the sun and rain. But because 
the ship was so crowded, prisoners had to organize themselves into ‘platoons’ that would face, walk, and turn to the 
same direction, thus allowing large numbers of men to exercise or move about the ship in a somewhat orderly manner.” 
 
“The old ship had three main decks. Hatchways in the dead center of the ship led from one deck up or down to the next 
one. The two floors below the upper deck housed American prisoners, while European sailors were confined to the holds 
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at the bottom of the ship, which the men referred to as the ‘lower dungeon.’ Most of the American prisoners never 
stepped foot on that wretched deck, nor did they want to. Thomas Dring was one of them. The officer recalled seeing 
French, Spanish, and Dutch sailors ascending the steps from the dungeon and observing their ‘dismal’ condition.' 
Ebenezer Fox, the young boy who ran away after the battles of Lexington and Concord in order to join the war, noted 
that most of the Europeans soon gave up all hope. He described their plight: ‘The inhabitants of this lower region were 
the most miserable and disgusting looking objects that can be conceived. Daily washing in salt water, together with their 
extreme emancipation, caused their skin to appear like dried parchment. Many of them remained unwashed for weeks, 
their hair long and matted, and filled with vermin, their beards never cut except occasionally with a pair of shears .... 
Their clothes were mere rags, secured to their bodies in every way that ingenuity could devise.’” 
~https://shop.amrevmuseum.org/the-ghost-ship-ofbrooklyn.html 

 
 

Have you looked at the IASSAR Website Lately?  Stay up-to-date 
with all IASSAR activities.    www.iassar.org 
 
Contribute to The Iowa Compatriot!    
This is your newsletter, covering all activities and programs of the IASSAR.  To keep it 
alive and vibrant, we need you to contribute stories about SAR events happening in 
your part of the state. The stories need not be long. However, they do need to reflect 
the ideals of the SAR, and how our Iowa compatriots support them.  Sharing what we 
do will help unify our membership.  Please send your stories to me. We’d love to print 
your photos as well!  My email address is dlfrazer@yahoo.com.  If you would prefer to 
use the USPS to mail your news items and photos, address them to me at: 
 
Doug Frazer 
4410 Skyline Drive 
Des Moines, IA   50310 
 
Thanks.   Hope to hear from you soon! 
Doug Frazer, editor 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

http://www.iassar.org/
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Your IASSAR Board of Managers 
 
President  Alan Wenger awenger5@mchsi.com 
1st V.P  Mike Rowley MJR1825@gmail.com 
2nd V.P.  Kevin Parmenter mail@parmenter.com 
Secretary  George DeMoss Joanndmos@gmail.com  
Treasurer  George DeMoss Joanndmos@gmail.com 
Acting Registrar Alan Wenger awenger5@mchsi.com  
Chancellor  Lance Ehmcke Lance.Ehmcke@heidmanlaw.com 
Historian  Doug Frazer            dlfrazer@yahoo.com 
Eagle Scout Chr. Doug Frazer  dlfrazer@yahoo.com 
Webmaster   Patrick Lant   iassarwebsite@gmail.com 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


