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Pursuit of Honor, book two of the Nathan 
Beauchamp of the Royal Navy Ser ies is 
completed and is now in the editing phase.         
The book is due to be released this December  
in the United States and England. Pre-orders 
for  signed copies are being accepted by Tall 
Ships Books  a leader  in online nautical 
fiction (http://bookshop.tallshipsbooks.com/)

Pursuit of Honor
Published by JADA PRESS

http://www.jadapress.com/

CAPT. ROBERT SEARLE'S
1668 SACK OF ST. AUGUSTINE

In 1655, the English captured Spanish Jamaica, 
thus providing English freebooters with a safe 
base from which to plunder the Spanish 
Main. The Golden Age of Piracy had begun! In 
1668, Capt. Robert Searle and his privateers 
sailed from Jamaica to loot the silver ingots held 
in the royal coffers at St. Augustine. Under the 
cover of night, they slipped into the harbor and 
attacked the sleeping town, killing sixty people 
and pillaging government buildings, churches, 
and homes. The devastation wrought by these 
bloodthirsty pirates prompted Spain’s Council of 
the Indies to issue money to build a massive 
stone fortress on Matanzas Bay to protect the 
city. The Castillo de San Marcos still stands, an 
enduring reminder of Florida’s exciting heritage!

Each year on March 26-28, a reenactment of 
Searle’s raid in Old Towne San Agustin, the site 
of the original attack. A 17th century-style 
encampment is open to the public at the Fountain 
of Youth Archeological Park. Come see what 
life was like in 17th century Florida! 

To find out more about this event visit.
http://home.cfl.rr.com/rupertsdrakes/Searles.htm

Joseph O’Steen is a native  
of St. Augustine, Flor ida 
and invites everyone to 

include this histor ic city in  
their  vacation plans.

Information on 
St. Augustine is 

available at  
http://www.oldcity.com



By Deborah Lysaght, 
Nautical Fiction Author
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The sound woke me up.  I knew I was 
awake because I was sleeping alone, a 
rarity for a happily married woman I’ ll 
admit; but husbands do have to go away 
sometimes. The noise was the self same as 
someone throwing small stones by the 
handful at my bedroom window, a sound I 
associate with the noisy, heavy rain that 
flies in from the south east in my part of 
the world, that and the sound of a howling 
gale as she hurled herself in fitful anger at 
my home.

I opened a bleary eye and made to sit 
up. My progress was halted by a figure 

standing at the side of my bed.  He stood 

over me, wrapped in what seemed to be a 
large, voluminous boatcloak and he had on 
his head a serviceable ‘sou’  wester’ hat or 
at least a large hat worn ‘athwart-ships’  
jammed down over his eyes. His cloak 
seemed to swirl about him as if he were 
still standing in the eye of the storm, but 
he stood stock still except for one repeated 
gesture. A raised, slowly wagging finger. 
A gesture of forbidding perhaps? A 
warning?  A telling off? Gasping for 
breath A normal, sane and rational person 
would mark this down to nothing more 
than a bad dream, too much cheese at 
supper, but then I am descended from a 
long line of sea-farers… 

Commonly with sea-faring families we are 
a deeply superstitious lot. No whistling 
women tolerated, crossed knifes on the dinner 
table or in the kitchen taboo. The bad luck of 
spilt salt is quickly quashed by the act of 
throwing a pinch over your left shoulder to 
blind the Devil. However, the ultimate sin one 
can commit in a seafarer’s home is that 
lubberly practiseof chinking a wine glass with 
a knife to capture the attention of your 
audience before making a speech; an act 
guaranteed to cause a ship to sink….

Of course superstitious seafarers can be 
looked upon with a wry and indulgent smile, a 
more fate-aware set of people would be hard 
to find; expect perhaps for those who work in 
the theatre.  However, when one considers that 
out of work sailors would often be recruited 
by Regency playhouses as scenery hands, for 
their invaluable skill with rope, knot and 
pulley, would it be too fanciful to cite their 
influence as the reason why generations of 
actors fear backstage whistling?  Did a sailor 
decide that a dark and empty stage was 
unnatural and instigate the ‘ghost light’ , a 
light strangely reminiscent of comforting glow 
of the binnacle? We will never know, but let 
us not dwell here too long my friends, we 
don’ t want to tempt fate now do we?   

Visit Deborah Lysaght on line.

The home of wickedly amusing Nautical Fiction is 
www.deborahlysaght.com 
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Pre-Order  Falcon’s Revenge
From:

On November 5th Joseph attended the 
Flor ida Wr iters Association in Altamont 
Spr ings Flor ida where he received the first 
place award for  his design of the Flor ida 
Writers Association new logo design.

Halloween, Pirate for  a Day

This past Halloween Joseph supported the 
Northrop Grumman March of Dimes Fund 
raising event by par ticipating in the Costume 
Contest. He endured the hot Flor ida sun
And tied for  First Place.
The company raised several
Thousand dollars for  the 
St. Johns County March
Of Dimes.

A Side Tr ip Wor th the Taking
By Karen Thompson

Last year in September I was in an airplane winging 
my way towards Norfolk Virginia for an “Age of 
Sail” convention. I was so excited to be going and 
hooking up with old friends that I had met the year 
before. The convention had its plan of events which I 
was very excited to attend, but then an opportunity 
turned up that allowed me to take one of the days and 
head out a few miles from Norfolk and go to 
Yorktown.  

This was an opportunity not to be missed!  So along 
with 4 others we rented a car for the day and headed 
out bright and early in the morning.  Just the week 
before the convention Virginia had been hit by a 
hurricane and though we were lucky enough to not 
have to cancel the convention it was quite sobering to 
see all the destruction done by the hurricane and the 
lines of power trucks which were still out trying to get 
power up and running for the Virginia residents even 
one week later after the hurricane had left. That 
hurricane turned out to have a backwards blessing in 
that we were able to see allied redoubts which had 
been hidden for years due to tree growth.

As we found our parking spot and got out to go to 
the Yorktown Visitors Center and take those few 
precious hours to step back into history I was thankful 
that I was as familiar with the events of the siege that I 
was thanks to Dewey Lambins book The French 
Admiral. With his vivid storytelling I was able to 
walk the grounds and imagine just what it must have 
been like back in the fall of 1781.  We just happened 
to be there on the exact date that they had marched to 
Yorktown to face Cornwallis’s 8300-man garrison, 
which brought the events even closer to my mind.

As most of you probably know by now the siege of 
Yorktown was the last major battle of the American 
Revolution and secured independence for the newly 
born United States of America. Of course the war 
continued for two more years until the Treaty of Paris 
officially ended hostilities in September of 1783.  The 
Yorktown battlefield is now a part of the Colonial 
National Historical Park.  And it is well worth the 
effort it takes to investigate this richly historical park.

A year later I still look back on that day with fond 
remembrances and I’m so happy that I took the time 
to go see Yorktown and all it had to offer.  It was 
sunny and warm with a bit of humidity in the air and 
swirls of mist in the trees and hills…swirls out of 
time, and in the distant past…..
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The Latest Naval/ Nautical  Fiction 
Books on Joe’s “ Book Shelf”

Recommended Reading
•21 , By Patrick O’Brian, The final 
unfinished voyage of Jack Aubrey

• Lobscouse &  Spotted Dog by Anne 
Grossman and Lisa Thomas

•All the Brave Fellows by James Nelson

• Man of War by Alexander Kent

• King’s Captain by Dewey Lambdin
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A Midships: The middle of the ship, either 
regard to her length of breath.

Fall: Any rope that passes through two or more 
blocks.

Block: A piece of wood with running sheaves or 
wheels in it, through which the running rigging 
is passed.

To Fur l: To wrap, or roll, a sail close up to the 
yard or stay to which it belongs, and winding a 
gasket round it to keep it fast.

Futtock-shrouds: Are the shrouds which 
connect the lower and top mast rigging together.

Grounding: The laying a ship a-shore to repair 
her. It also applies to running a ground 
accidently.

Jeers: Ropes by which the lower yards are 
suspended

Midshipman’s Training..
Age of Sail Nautical Terms

• http://www.talesofthesevenseas.com/

• http://www.piratesinparadise.com/

• www.piratehaus.com

• http://www.pyracy.com

• http://www.theroyaliste.com/

The Nathan Beauchamp Novels
Are published by 

JADA PRESS

http://www.jadapress.com/



Naval Fiction News Page 5

To carry 
the Beauchamp Ser ies 

in your  Shop or  Store call
904-824-1453
Or  Email: 

joe@josephlosteen.com
Have us email the Naval Fiction

News to your  Fr iends

Joseph L. O’Steen
suppor ts

The Learn to Read Program
Of St. Johns County

Help from the Heart
Join Today at

http://groups.yahoo.com/group/authorswithhearts/

The area of the Matanzas inlet, now 
preserved within the park boundaries, was 
the scene of crucial events in Spanish 
colonial history. The massacre of French 
soldiers here in 1565 was Spain©s opening 
move in establishing a colony in Florida. 
Later, the construction of Fort Matanzas in 
1740-1742 was Spain©s last effort to ward off 
British encroachments from the north.

Fort Matanzas National Monument is open 
every day of the year except December 25. 
The park is located on Hwy A1A, fourteen 
miles south of downtown St. Augustine, the 
oldest continually occupied European 
settlement in the continental United States

http://www.nps.gov/foma/home/home.htm

Fort Matanzas National Monument 

St. Augustine Florida
Read the synopsis of the 
Nathan Beauchamp of 
the Royal Navy Series 

books at
http://josephlosteen.com

Neetso Publishing

This Newsletter is written and 
distributed by


