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Our new year kicked off with a very informative and humorous description of the 
infantryman under Hanoverian rule
Bill was wearing an authentic uniform and demonstrated a variety of authentic weapons.
He described the uniform from the top down and explained that the soldier would have 
no other clothes to his name.  Every 2 years he would be given a new  coat- red in colour 
because it was the cheapest and easiest way to manufacture the rough woollen cloth  at 
the time.  He would wear the uniform without underwear 24 hours a day.  It was made 
waterproof by rubbing it liberally with fish paste. Their pigtails were cemented under 
their tricorn hat with the same fragrant potion.  In their meagre packs they carried an 
extra shoe which they would wear the next day.  This way each shoe would have equal 
wear. Apparently shoes were identical in those days.  Despite being unable to read or 
write they each carried a bible- this was to provide them with paper to make their 
cartridges and with toilet paper!
The average life of a soldier was 6 years- if they lost their front teeth and were unable to 
bite off the end of the paper cartridge before loading their musket they would be ejected 
from the army.  They carried 7 cartridges, stored in a wooden cartridge block, kept in a 
leather pouch with two flaps to keep out the rain, that they had made that day with 
gunpowder and a 3/4inch lead ball wrapped in paper.  Each subsequent firing would be 
increasingly problematical .  approx 1 in 12 shots would not go off.   Hence we have 
“flash in the pan”and “sideburns” from the burning of the hair and cheek.  The flint would 
need replacement after 12-15 firings
He explained that the success of this soldier in fighting the French  in New England and 
Canada, the Highland Scots (Colloden) was attributed to their modus operandi.  The 
French favoured attack, but the British soldier was trained to stand his ground and not to 
fire until the foe was 30 metres away.  The sergeant would call out 32 instructions for the 
loading of the musket all the time under fire.  The regiment had formed 3 rows and under 
the command to fire, the front row would drop to its knees and the 2nd and 3rd row 
remain standing and let loose a volley of shots  some of which would find their target.  
Muskets were notoriously impossible to aim accurately  and as the French would start 
their onslaught at about 80 metres few British soldiers were dispatched.  They held their 
ground as fear of being given 20 lashes for disobedience was more frightening than 
facing the oncoming army. In the end 1/2 to 1/3 of the redcoats would be dead
The Scottish Highlander, fighting for the reinstatement of their king were a fearsome and 
brave bunch.  They had longer swords and would charge at 50 yards.  The redcoats 
attached bayonets to their muskets which could be pitched up by the scotsman’s shield 
and then he could use his razor sharp sword to slice at the redcoat’s knees.  The redcoats 
got round this by attacking the Scot who was about to attack his neighbour on the right.  
Unfortunate was he who stood on the left of the line.
The American Indian allied with the French in Canada and parts of the eastern seaboard, 
soon learned while fighting the British in the forests  that hearing the long list of 
commands in loading their weapons, immediately prior to “FIRE” would duck behind a 
tree, then while they were reloading attempt to kill the sergeant who was shouting out 
the orders.  The men would remain fixed unable to proceed, terrified of the lashes that 
would be metered out for any free firing .  Eventually the Native Americans while being 
appeased with beads and blankets, succumbed to diseases carried on the blankets taken 
from the hospitals.
Bill then took us outside and proceeded to terrify the inhabitants of Crundale with shots 
from his very impressive musket


