
y wife and I were
at an Ormond Beach City
Commission meeting
about a variance request
from the landowner who
wanted to build a dentist’s
office next to our housing
complex. Our questions
were answered, both
parties were satisfied, and
the Commission voted for
the variance.

When we left City Hall
, with the breeze over the
Halifax River cooling the
air as the day waned, I
looked at the view across
Beach Street. People were
fishing or strolling along
the pier underneath
Granada Bridge. My third
bridge, I realized! I’ve lived
here that long. 

Maybe it was the
Commission meeting, but
I felt suddenly nostalgic
about the town. You
would think, then, that I
would know more about
its history but when my
wife, sensing my mood,
asked me questions about
the Ormond name, I
couldn’t answer her. All I knew was that James Ormond was a
Scot and his tomb is in the park bearing his name. 

In the library the next morning, ironically the first thing I
read in Alice Strickland’s The Valiant Pioneers was of a
Commissioners’ meeting on April 22, 1880, where a variance
was granted. The meeting was called so local settlers could vote
to incorporate the Town of New Britain. The majority voted for
incorporation, but then two gentlemen asked that the name
New Britain be changed to Ormond in honor of the James
Ormond family, prominent early planters here. After much
debate, the Ormond name was chosen and recorded in the
Town Council minute book.

There were three James Ormonds, I discovered. Captain
James I owned a plantation in the Bahamas but, when England
ceded Florida to Spain in 1783, he took advantage of Spanish
land grants to build two plantations, the first in the New Smyrna
area and a second one, “Damietta,” on 2,000 acres off the

present Old Dixie Highway
four miles north of what is
now Tomoka State Park. 

Captain Ormond was
shot by a runaway slave in
1817. He and his wife are
buried in New Smyrna.

His son, James II, born
and raised in Scotland, came
to Damietta with his family,
including James III, in 1820
because his business had
failed and, if he had
remained in Scotland, he
would have gone to debtors’
prison. He died at Damietta
in 1829 and his tomb is the
one in James Ormond Park.
He was the only James
Ormond whom I had known
of until now. 

But the sign at the park
entrance is confusing. It
mentions James II and his
father and Damietta, but then
states: “When Florida
became a U.S. territory,
Ormond (James II) became
prominent in civil affairs, and
during the Seminole War of
1836 commanded a platoon
of the ‘Mosquito Roarers’ at
the battle of Dunlawton. . . .”

Wait a minute! The date of James II’s death is clearly
inscribed on the gravestone: 1829. He couldn’t have been a
Seminole War commander in 1836

The actual commander, of course, was his son James
Ormond III. We know
this because he wrote an
account of his life, The
Reminiscences of James
Ormond (he’s the
Ormond I’ll refer to from
here on) for John
Anderson, one of the
men responsible for the
town’s name change.
Ormond included a
chronological outline on
the booklet’s title page:

The Three Ormonds
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Capt. James Ormond I (Ormond Beach Historical Society)

Tomb of James Ormond II at
James Ormond Park - “An Honest Man”
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