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AUTHOR’S NOTE

 

 

     The alternate history genre comes in two brands: serious and science fiction/fantasy. This book is an attempt to tell a story---what might have happened in the year 1833 (when the British Empire abolished slavery) in an America that had settled in as a prosperous dominion of that Empire---in a serious but readable, adult manner.

     That is to say: there are no time travelers; alien invaders; vampires; climatological cataclysms or offended gods in this tale.

    Instead, the reader is offered a glimpse of a Jacksonian America in many ways identical with the one familiar in most history books. The major difference is that the question of final allegiance is not to the Stars and Stripes…but to the Union Jack. For this imagined world is populated by the same leadership---Clay, Calhoun, Webster, Van Buren, General Scott---as actually was in office at that time. Joined by a---hopefully---colorful cast of fictional characters, both male and female. All citizens of the United States of British America and all therefore owing, presumably, final allegiance to the Union Jack…and the Crown.

     Both historical characters and fictional characters are offered participating in the constructed drama as human beings actually would participate: the historical characters acting much as they did in real life; the fictional ones as ordinary people of the time, both groups caught in an extraordinary situation.

     There are no superheroes in this tale (though some might consider a certain plantation mistress as such). The actions of the historical characters are based on exploits and episodes of their actual careers. For instance, a senior military figure of the time is offered as surrendering a major military post to rebels in exchange for a general’s commission in the insurgent forces. That same individual did in fact surrender the U.S. Military District of Texas in exchange for a full general’s commission in the Confederates States Army.

     Likewise, there actually was a full-blown European crisis in 1833 brought on by the Ottoman Sultan’s invitation to the Czar to land an army in Syria to turn back an invasion of the Anatolian heartland by a rebellious Egyptian pasha. British fury at the possible implications for their Indian trade route and desired Suez canal---Czarist, Communist

or modernist, Russia never relinquishes occupied land without a fight---almost started a major European war.

     The fortuitous advent of that totally unexpected crisis, coming in the same year as Parliament debated the abolition of slavery throughout the British Empire, makes plausible the series of imagined events in North America: Britain’s comparatively small standing army, on alert to deal with a possible Near Eastern war versus a major European power, could not have simultaneously been available to put down a potential insurrection in the USBA.

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER ONE

 

 

Lexington, Virginia

October 20, 1870

 

 

    This
pagentry
, Thomas Wilder thought, would have embarrassed Robert.
In fact, if anything could penetrate that marble façade of his, an elaborate funeral
ceremony
---his
funeral ceremony---
would do the trick.
Tom momentarily brightened at the thought of his old West Point roommate, Robert E. Lee, looking down from the great parade ground in the sky. 

    ‘
Course, ol’ Scott must be loving it
. Tom grinned.
Betcha he's busting Robert, too
:

     “Well, Mr. Lee. A fine ceremony. If somewhat smaller, you’ll agree, than the one they threw for me at The Point four years ago.”
Those blue eyes, which could drill through you like they were penetrating butter, would be twinkling at Robert’s obvious discomfort
.

    Thomas, who had risen to colonel in the Dominion forces under Winfield Scott which had defeated the Confederate States of America in the British American Civil War some 36 years prior, was standing outside the spacious President's House on the Washington College campus. The trustees had built it after Robert had returned from conquering Mexico to become the college's president.  

   Nearby stood Maj. Gen. (ret.) Thomas J. Jackson, as cold and rigid as he had been when he won his famous nickname at Santa Cruz in ‘62. Jackson insisted that
Stonewall
was really meant to describe the brigade he led in the second Mexican conflict. That was Jackson's conceit; everyone knew General Bee had uttered the famous "look at Jackson: standing like a stone wall" during that stunning British American victory, just before a Frenchman ran his cavalry sword through poor Bee's neck.  

    Stonewall was standing, erect and expressionless, a few feet away from Colonel Wilder at the bottom of the Lee home’s steps, along with the rest of the honorary pallbearers. Who included Wilder's other West Point friend, Maj. Gen. Joseph Johnston (ret.); former Governor-General Jefferson Davis and another hero of both Mexican conflicts, Pete Longstreet.

    Tom Wilder didn’t know Brig. Gen. James Longstreet well. In fact, they had only met a few times at formal events in Georgetown and Richmond. But now Longstreet grinned at Tom.

    "Good morning, Colonel Wilder. Hope you slept well last night? The Lee boys think we’re too old to actually carry the General’s casket over to the chapel. But take a look at Johnston and Davis. They look ready to pound each other right now.”

   They both laughed. Pete was Class of ’42, 14 years after Johnston, Robert and Tom had graduated West Point. Thanks, in Tom's case, in large part to Lee, as Wilder's aversion to engineering principles nearly ended his military career on the banks of the Hudson. But Lee had drilled him like an NCO.
And I barely survived to graduate. Only time I ever saw Robert lose his temper
,
though they tell me he gave that young pup Jeb Stuart the dressing down of a lifetime after Stuart took his cavalry joyriding round the French army  before Second Cerro Gordo back in ’63
…

    A generation younger or not, Pete, like every other West Pointer, knew the enduring legend:

    Cadet Johnston had challenged Cadet Davis, whose sense of self-importance and righteousness was already fully developed at age 22, to step outside Bennie Haven’s tavern one cold night in Highland Falls in the winter of ’26-’27. Davis was a year ahead, but since Bennie Haven’s was off-limits to all West Point cadets, rank didn’t matter, in or out of the big circle they drew outside:

     Johnston chopped Davis down like a big skinny sapling. Then, Joe went back inside to enjoy the fruits of his victory: the undivided attention of Dora, Bennie’s buxom daughter…

    The whole Regular Army---and most of Georgetown---could recite the tale by heart.

     The Lee boys, Rooney and the rest, were coming down the steps now. With them came their wild cousin, Fitzhugh Lee, who had been with Stuart when a Frog bullet ended the Last Cavalier’s life near the outskirts of Mexico City. Staff aides said Robert had cried silent tears when they brought him the news; Stuart had been his favorite since Lee’s stint as Point Superintendent after the original Mexican War.
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