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THE CONCORD FIGHT.
By FREDERIC HUDSON.

#The first shot that is fired in America separates the two countries."—Lorp CuATHAM.

THE MINUTE-MAN.

L
NE hundred years ago, on the 19th of
April, a handful of the yeomanry of
Massachusetts, hastily gathered tfogether,
met a regiment of British regular troops in
Concord, fired upon them, put them to flight,
and drove them to their intrenchments at
Boston. It was the opening event of the

Revolutionary war, and may be ranked in
history as one of the decisive contlicts of
| the world.

Half a century after this bold and gallant

affair, in 1825, the corner-stone of a monu-
ment was laid in the centre of the village
|tu commemorate the incident, and Edward
| Bverett, in the freshness of his eloquence,
| delivered one of his splendid orations, which
| thrilled the heart of every patriot. On the
| expiration of the next decade, in 1836, a
| plain monument, with an inseription not to
| be surpassed in brevity and beanty, was
| erected on the west bank of the Concord
River, at the historic spot where the old
North Bridge crossed, where was

“Fired the ehot heard round the world.™

This is the inseription on the simple shaft
standing over the spot where the first Brit-
ish blood was shed in the cause of freedom
| on this continent:

Here,
on the 19th of April, 1775,
was made
the first forcible resistance
to British aggression.

On the opposite bank
stood the American Militia.
Here stood the Invading Army;
and on this spot
the first of the Enemy fell
ih the war of that Revolution
which gave
IXDEPENDENGE
to these United States.

In gratitnde to God

and
in the love of Freedom
this Monument
wag erected
A.D. 1836,

On the inanguration of this modest monn-
ment the surviving children and grandchil-
dren of the brave farmers who periled their
lives on that memorable morning of 75
gathered around this memorial of the deeds
of their ancestors, and united their sweet
and grateful voices in singing the following
beantiful hymn:

Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1815, by Harper and Brothers, in the Office of the Libra-

rian of Congress, at Washington.
Vor. L.—XNo. 800.—51
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On the 19th of April, a century after the
event thus immortalized by Ralph Waldo
Iimerson in this epie song, the descendants
of those “embattled farmers” meet again,
not only around the *votive stone,” but
around a representative figure of one of
the gallant minute-men who stood by that
rude bridge, and fired the shot which opened
the Revolutionary war, separated the Ameri-
can colonies from the mother country, and
gave a free and independent nation to the
world.

I
Such is an epitome of the Concord fight
and its consequences. But what led to the
vollision in that town? What were the de-
tails of that remarkable conflict ?

IIT.

All the world is familiar with the canses
which brought on the struggle for inde-

MM@,Q

pendence in America. We all know the
spirit which animated the people from the
seizure of Sir Kdmund Andros in Boston, in
1688, to the destruction of the fea in the
harbor of that patriotic town in 1774. No
one is ignorant of the efforts of Samuel
Adams, Joseph Warren, Patrick Henry,
Charles Carroll, Alexander Hamilton, Paul
Revere, and others, as Sons of Liberty, in
clubs, in pamphlets, in newspapers, in pul-
pits, in the streets, and in coffee-hounses, to
guide and prepare the people for the im-
pending crisis.  All the facts, from the be-
ginning to the end, are fully and graphie-
ally detailed in scheol-books, as well as in
more pretentions history. Buf the immedi-
ate cause of the march of the British troops
from Boston to Concord, and the parficu-
lars of their reception on the route and in
that old town, seem to be necessary to en-
able the reader to comprehend the signifi-
cance of the movement.
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After a century
of annoyances and
oppressions heaped
upon the colonists
by the mother coun-
try, the former were
finally aroused to
the determination
to vindicate their
rights. One of fhe
steps talken for this
purpose was the
meeting of a Conti-
nental Congress in
Philadelphiain Sep-
tember, 1774, where
all distinetions be-
tween Virginians,
Pennsylvanians,
New Yorkers, and
New  Englanders
were no more. “I
amnot a Virginian,”
exclaimed Patrick
Henry, “but an
American!” Anoth-
er step was the as-
semblage in Con-
cord, in October of
the same year, of a
Provincial Congress
to provide ways and
means to resist the
tyranny of Parlia-
ment, and, with this
holy object in view,
the purchase of mu-
nitions of war was
ordered and milita-
ry organizations en-
couraged. So, with the spirit of nnion man-
ifested in the Continental Congress and the
practical measures of the Provinecial Con-
gress, the colonists prepared for a contest
with one of the greatest military and naval
powers of the world.

Massachusetts was to receive the first
shoek of the conflict, Additional froops
from England had arrived in Boston, to gar-
rison that town and overawe ifts inhabit-
ants and those of the surrounding country.
There were in that town, early in 1775, ten
regiments of the flower of the British army,
under the command of Major-General Thom-
us Gage, and this foree was deemed sufficient
by Parliament to subdne any rebellious spirit
that might show itself in the thirteen colo-
nies. It was believed, indeed, that the mor-
al effect of such a force wounld be sufficient,
and that there wonld be no further opposi-
tion. But the colonists were not to be in-
fimidated. They made their preparations
in spite of the threats of the mother coun-
fry. Milifary stores were industriously col-
lected, militia companies and minute-men

OLD MONUMENT, LEE'S HILL IN THE BAOKGROUND,.

were formed and hastily organized into reg-
iments, and the inhabitants of the towns
encompassing Boston were constantly on
the watch for any movement of the British
troops. Minute-men were always on the
alert, each with gun and powder-horn, af
home, with the plow in the field, at church,
or at fown-meeting,

Of the few places selected by the Provin-
cial Congress as dépdts of military stores,
Conecord was one. It was a shire town, and
its inhabitants were patriotically alive to
the vital interests of the country. It was
considered necessary to have the cannon,
ammunition, provisions, deposited at safe
and convenient distances from Boston, to
enable the Americans, should an attempt be
made to capture these stores, to have time-
Iy notice of the movement in order to avert
the ealamity. The watch over these mu-
nitions of war was constant and faithful.
Sentinels were stationed at all points on the
public roads and at the bridges to warn the
country of approaching danger; and the
Sons of Liberty in Boston were wide awake
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to all suspicions movements of the British
military authorities.

This was the state of affairs on the ad-
journment of the Provincial Congress on
the 15th of April, 1775, and thus Concord be-
came a town of great importance,

Y.

No better place for military stores could
have been selected. In all the troubles of
New England, in all the wars with the In-
dians, in all the expeditions to distant points,
to Nova Scotia, Canada, Cuba, or elsewhere,
Concord always cheerfully furnished her
quota of men and her share of the sinews
of war. In that town the love of freedom
was ardent enough to be engraved on the
tombsfones which are still standing in her
old-fashioned burying-grounds. There, in
1773, the first emancipation proclamation
was uttered over the remains of an honest
African, John Jack, the opening lines of
which tell the whole story of the American
Revolution :

“God wills ns free; man wille ns slaves;
I will as God wills: God's will be done.”

There, in 1774, the Declaration of Rights
was formulated. There, later in the same
year, as already stated, the patriots of the
province, headed by Samuel Adams and
John Hancoek, met and deliberated on the
dangers of the country. There, too, the
cannon, the powder and ball, the provisions,
gathered with great difficulty, were secret-
ly stored in the barns, cellars, corn-houses,
woods, and fields of the prominent men of
the place.

These preparations did not eseape the vig-
ilant attention of General Gage in Boston.
Spies were frequently sent into the country
to ascertain the quantity of stores, to gath-
er facts in regard to the state of public feel-
ing, and to obtain information of the roads
and bridges. Two of these spies, Captain
Brown and Ensign De Bernicre, of the Brif-
ish army, visited Concord on the 20th of
March, 1775, for this purpose. The ensign,
in his narrative of the expedition, said:

“The town of Concord lies between two hills that
command it entirely. There is a river runs through
it, with two bridges over it. In summer it is pretty
dry. The town is large, and containg a church, jail,
and court-honse; but the houses are not close togeth-
er, but in little groups. We were informed that they
had fourteen pieces of cannon (fen iron and four
brase) and two coehorns. They were mounted, but
in 8o bad a manner that they could not elevate them
more than they were, that is, they were fixed to one
elevation ; their iron cannon they kept in a house in
town : their brass they had concealed in some place
behind the town in a wood. They also have a store
of flour, fish, salt, rice, and a magazine of powder
and cartridges. They fired their morning gun, and
mounted a guard of ten men at night. We dined at
the house of Daniel Bliss, a friend of government.
They gent him word they should not let him go out
5f town alive that morning; however, we told him if
e would come with us, we would take care of him,
as we were three, and all well armed. He consented,

and told us he wounld show us another road, called the
Lexington road. We set out, and of congequence left
the town on the contrary side of the river to what we
entered it.... A woman directed us to the house of Mr,
Bliss. A little after, she came in crying, and told us
they swore if she did not leave the town, they would
tar and feather her for directing Tories on their road.”

These officers remarked to Bliss that the
people would not fight ; but he knew better,
and pointing to his brother, then passing in
sight of the house, he replied, “ There goes a
man who will fight you in blood up te your
knees !”

Meanwhile the patriots of Concord were
busy in manufacturing fire-arms, gun-car-
riages, carfouch-boxes, holsters, belts, sad-
dlery, saltpetre, oatmeal, wooden plates,
spoons, and various other articles suitable
for camp and field ; and meanwhile, too, the
militia and minute-men had frequent drills
to perfect themselves for the approaching
struggle. But the British did not give them
much time for this necessary instruoction in
the art of war.

It was important to the British that all
these preparations should come to naught;
that these stores should be destroyed; that
those two patriots, Hancoek and Adams,
“ywhose oftenses,” in the words of General
Gage, “were of too flagitious a nature fo ad-
mit of any consideration than that of con-
dign punishment,” should be captured. It
was vital to the interests of the crown that
a blow should be struck that would crush
the patriot cause effectively and forever.

YL

What were the means adopted to accom-
plish this great purpose ?

There were, as we have said, fen regi-
ments of British troops stationed in Boston.
On Saturday, the 15th of April, 1775, a de-
tachment of these troops, consisting of gren-
adiers, light infantry, and marines, were
taken off duty on pretense of learning a new
military exercise, and encamped on Boston
Common. About fen o'clock on Tuesday
evening, the 18th, they were quietly embark-
ed in boats and barges, and conveyed, under
the command of Lieutenant-Colonel Francis
Smith, of the Tenth Regiment, and Major
John Piteairn, of the marines, to Lechmere's
Point, Bast Cambridge, where they were
landed. After having received a day’s ra-
tions and thirty-six rounds of ammunition,
these troops, numbering eight hundred to
one thousand men, began their march, in
silence and under cover of night, toward
Concord. Officers had previously heen sent
ont over the same road to reconnoitre the
route, to intercept any messengers from the
friends of freedom in Boston, to prevent the
gpread of any intelligence of this military
enterprise, and, if possible, to surprise and
capture Hancock and Adams while en route
from Concord. The main body of the troops
were to proceed to that town and destroy
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THE MIDKIGHT RIDE OF PAUL REVERE,

the stores there. The utmost secrecy was
observed by the British in all their move-
ments.

But the designs of the enemy could not
be concealed from the vigilant Sons of Lib-
erty in Boston. In various ways they be-
came known, and in various ways was the
intelligence of the movement of the troops
communicated with the interior. On the
evening of the 18th of April the following
message was sent by express from the Com-
mittee of Safety, then sitting in Cambridge,
to the “ Hon. John Hancock, Esquire :”

“Eight or nine officers of the king's troops were
seen just before night passing the road toward Lexing-
ton in a musing, contemplative posture, and it was
suspected they were ont on some evil desizn.”

Longfellow has fruthfully described one
of the ways by which information of the
departure of the troops across the Charles
River, late in the evening, was conveyed to
the towns and villages in the country :

% Listen, my children, and you shall hear
Of the midnight ride of Paul Revere
On the eighteenth of April, in Seventy-five.
Hardly a man is now alive
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Who remembers that day and year.

He said to his friend, *1f the British march
By land or sea from the town to-night,

Hang a lantern aloft in the belfry arch

Of the North Church tower as a signal-light—
One, if by land, and two, if by sea—

And T on the opposite shore will be,

Ready to ride and spread the alarm

Throngh every Middlesex yillage and farm,
For the country-folk to be up and to arm.’"

The embarkation of the troops for Lech-
mere’s Point immediately became known to
Warren and his alert associates through
several channels, William Balker, of Hav-
erhill, then twenty years old, lived with
Mr. Hall, who resided in Cole’s Lane, after-
ward Portland Street, and worked in his
distillery. Many of the British soldiers
were Hall’s customers. On the evening of
the 18th of April a woman who quartered
with the Forty-third Regiment went fo the
shop for some articles, and, being some-
what intoxicated, nnguardedly mentioned
that some of the troops were going to Con-
cord that night on a private expedition.
Hall, acquainted with the fact of the stores
colleeted there, saw the urgeney of advising
General Warren of the proposed movement.

HBENEZER DORER,

Baker offered to convey the information,
althongh it was a hazardous undertaking
to pass the sentries without the counter-
sign.  Warren being absent from home,
Hall requested Baker to go to Adjutant
Devens and notify him, in order to have the
country prepared for the emergency. This
was accomplished, and after two efforts the
adjutant privately left town, safely reached
Charlestown, and had Deacon Larkin’s fast
horse ready for Paul Revere. Baker was
repeatedly stopped by the sentinels, but as
the officers he wished to see lived on the
way he usually went to the distillery, and
as he was known to most of the sentries as
a workman there, his excuses for being out
on Hall's errands were accepted. With
this and corroborative information, the sig-
nal “two, if by sea,” was given; and mes-
sengers were dispatched to arouse the yeo-
manry to arms. Paul Revere left ““the op-
posite shore” between ten and eleven o’clock
that night, passed through Medford, awoke
the eaptain of the minute-men there, and
on his ride he thundered the news at every
house on the way.

About the same hour Ebenezer Dorr
started from Boston, and
passed over the Neck and
through Roxbury. Dorr
was a leather-dresser; he
was mounted on a jog-
ging old horse, with sad-
dle-bags behind him, and
a large flapped hat upon
his head to resemble a
countryman on a jour-
ney, to be suspected at
the time, and afterward
mentioned in history, asa
peddler. Colonel Josiah
Waters, captain of the
Ancient and Honorable
Artillery Company, fol-
lowed on foot on the
sidewallk a short distance
from him,until he saw the
brave messenger safely
beyond all the sentinels.
Waters had obtained his
information of the expe-
dition from an individ-
ual named Jasper, an En-
glishman, a gunsmith by
trade, whose shop was
in Hatter’s Square. He
worked for the British,
but sympathized with
the patriots. It isrelated
that a sergeant-major
quartered in his family
had confided to him the
plans of the British so
far as he knew them.
Jasper repeated the facts
to Waters, who in turn



communicated them to the Committee of
Safety. e

Paul Revere arrived at the residence of
the Rev. Jonas Clark, where Hancock and
Adams were visiting, in Lexington, about
midnight. Sergeant Monroe and eight men
were on guard. Revere was refused ad-
mittance, as the family did not wish fo be
disturbed by any noise. “Noise!” exclaim-
ed he. “Youwll have noise enough before
long: the regulars are coming!” He re-
quested to see Mr. Hancock. Mr. Clark
said he must refuse to admit strangers at
that time of night, but Hancock recognized
Revere’s voice, and called out, “Come in,
Revere; we are not afraid of you.”

Ebenezer Dorr, in his flapped hat, made
his appearance soon after, with the annexed
dispateh from General Warren :

A large body of the king’s troops (supposed to be a
brigade of about 1200 to 1500) were embarked in boats
from Boston, and gone over to land on Lechmere's
Point (g0 called) in Cambridge ; and that it was shrewd-
ly suspected that they were ordered to seize and de-
stroy the stores belonging to the colony deposited at
Concord.”

Hancock immediately gave the alarm,
and the village church-bell pealed forth its
warning notes; and long before the dawn
of the 19th one hundred and thirty or forty
inhabitants of that town and neighborhood
had collected on the common. Among the
excited patriots was Jonathan Harrington,
the fifer. About one o'clock his mother
roused him from his sleep, “Jonathan, you

IFE REGULAES ARE COMINGI™

must get up; the regulars are coming;
something must be done!” Hancock was
full of resolution and activity, Adams was
calm and placid and happy. Hancock oc-
cupied much of his time in cleaning his gun
and sword, and putting his accontrements in
order, with the defermination to act with
the militia. It was with difficulty that he
was dissuaded from this purpose. Adams
clapped him on the shoulder, and said,
“ Hancock, this is not our business; we be-
long to the cabinet.” It was mearly the
break of day before he was persuaded not
to throw himself into the hands of the ene-
my. It was made manifest that one of the
objects of the expedition was the capture
of Adams and himself. Indeed, the inquiries
on the road of the officers who had preceded
the main body of the enemy satisfied him
of this fact. They were anxious to find
“Clark’s tavern,” as they called the Rev.
Mr, Clark’s house, where the two patriots
were visiting, with Mrs. Thomas Hancock,
an aunt, and Miss Dorothy Quiney, the
Jiancée of John Hancock,

“Smooth square forehead, with uprolled hair,
Lips that lover has never kissed,
Taper fingers and slender waist,
Hanging sleeves of stiff brocade—
So they painted the little maid.

- L] L3

- a L] +
Hold up the canvas full in view:
Look! there's a rent the light shines through,
Durk with a century’s fringe of dust—
That was a redcoat’s rapier thrnst.
Such is the tale the lady old,
Dorothy’s daughter's daughter, told.”
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To insure the safety of these rebel states-
men they were conducted to the house of
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Fifty to sixty armed men were on the
common, with thirty or forty unarmed spee- *
tators, when the British arrived in sight.
Immediately on the appearance of the en-
emy, Captain Parker, the commander of the
wilitia company, ordered his men to disperse
and not to fire. It was deemed useless and
reckless to make a stand against such over-
whelming numbers; but the boldness of the
Americans appearing in arms exasperated
the British officers, and they rapidly ad-
vanced. One of them was heard to say,
“Damn them, we will have them!” The
enemy shouted and cheered and rushed fu-
riously toward the provincials. Colonel
Smith, Major Piftcairn, and another officer
rode forward, and when within five or six
rods of the militia, one of them cried out,
“Ye villains, ye rebels, disperse ! damn you,
disperse!” Major Piteairn said, “ Lay down
your arms, damn you! why don’t yon lay
down your arms?”’ and immediately dis-
charged a pistol toward the few men before
him, as they were retreating. Colonel Smith,
then within a few yards of some of the pro-
vincials, brandished his sword and gave the
order in a loud voice, “ Fire! by God, fire!”
The order was instantly obeyed, and a brisk
fire was continued by the regulars as long
as any of the half a hundred provincials
were within range. Eight Americans were
killed, and ten wounded. This was the re-
sult of this cowardly attack, and it was sim-
ply a cold-blooded massacre.

Mrs. Hancock and Miss Quincy remained
at the residence of Mr. Clark after the de-

James Reed, in Burlington, a small neigh- | parture of Adams and Hancock, and witness-
boring town, and it was while on their way | ed the brutal attack of the British. One of
thither that Adams, on hearing the volleys | their bullets whizzed by Mrs. Hancocl’s head

of fire-arms of the British, and beholding the
rising sun, exclaimed to Hancock, “ Oh, what
a glorious morning is this!”

VIIL

The militia and citizens who had gather-
ed on the common on the first alarm remain-
ed till three and four o'clock. They had
sent out scouts to ascertain where the ene-
my were, but a reconmoitring party of the
regulars had captured them, Every one on
the road was taken and detained and close-
ly questioned. The British were inquisitive
as to bridges, gnards, and military stores at
Concord. Simon Winship was compelled to
march with the troops till within a quarter
of a mile of the church, where they halted
to load and prime. All anthentic news was
thus kept from the provincials, and it was
considered safe to dismiss the militih for a
short time. Some went to their homes near
the common, and some to Buckman’s Tavern.
But at last Thaddeus Bowman, who had es-
caped the enemy, arrived with tidings of
the rapid approach of the redcoats. About
half past four o'clock alarm-guns were fired,
and drums beat to arms to recall the mili-

as she was looking ont of the door, and be-
came imbedded in a barn near by. “What’s
that ¥ she exclaimed, and immediately re-
tired out of range. Miss Quiney was at a
chamber window, a spectator to the tragical
scene, the particulars of which she related,
nearly half a century afterward, to General
William H. Sumner.

On the march from Boston the sound of
the alarm-bells and alarm-guns that came
across the fields on the still air of that night
from the different towns within ear-distance
of Colonel Smith’s route had admonished
him of the necessity of prompt action.
Those sounds were premonitions that his
march was to be over a dangerons and rongh
road. While en route for Concord, therefore,
he dispatched an express to Boston to ap-
prise General Gage of the state of affairs,
and urged immediate reinforcements.

IX.

While these exciting scenes were being
enacted, the two patriot messengers, Revere
and Dorr, alert and active, had proceeded
on their important errand to arouse the in-
habitants of Linceln and Concord. They
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left Clark’s house between twelve and one
o’clock in the morning, and were on their
way, when they were overtaken a short dis-
tance beyond the town by Dr. Samuel Pres-
cott, of Concord, who had spent the previous
evening at the house of his intended father-
in-law. He was hastening home with the
news of the coming of the British. The
three rode on in company, giving the alarm
at every house. When near the Lincoln
line they were surprised by the reconmnoi-
tring party of the enemy previously men-
tioned. Revere and Dorr were immediate-
ly captured. Very fortnnately for Concord,
Prescott escaped, after he had the reins of
his bridle eut, by jumping his horse over a
wall and taking a circnitous route throngh
Lincoln. Mounted on a fleet animal, he
safely reached Conecord.

The British officers closely interrogated
Revere and Dorr, In reply Revere said,
“Gentlemen, yon have missed your aim.”
“What aim?” asked one of the officers. “I
came out,” replied Revere, “an hour after
your troops left Boston. If I had not known
that messengers had been sent to give in-
formation to the country, and have had time
to carry it fifty miles, I would have ven-
tured one shot from you before I would have
suffered you to stop me.” This intelligence
gtartled the officers. On hearing distant
bells, a scout, whom they had previously
captured on the road, exclaimed, “The bells
are ringing ; the towns are alarmed: you
are all dead men.” They thereupon held
a hurried consultation, and started toward
Boston. When within a hundred rods of
the meeting-house in Lexington, about two
o'clock in the morning, they took Revere's

horse, cut the girths and bridles of the oth-
ers, parted with their prisoners, and pro-
ceeded at full speed toward Boston, and
joined the main body of the troops on the
road.

On his way through Lincoln the intrepid
Prescott gave the alarm there, which en-
abled the minute-men of that town, nnder
Captain William Smith and Lieutenant Sam-
uel Hoar, and the militia, under Captain
Samuel Farrar, “a man of great energy of
character and strength of mind,” to arrive
in Concord and report for duty almest as
soon as the men of Concord were on the
common.

X

The British remained about twenty min-
utes in Lexington, No fime was to be
thrown away, in Colonel Smith’s view of
the situation. They re-commenced their
march for Concord very soon after sunrise.
They proceeded along the six or seven miles
of road nnmolested, disturbed only by the
ominous sound of church-bells and signal-
guns that fell npon their ears from the sur-
rounding conntry as they advanced toward
their destination.

XI.

Conecord, meanwhile, had been aronsed
from her slnmbers by the gallant Prescott.
The gnard on duty at the court-house was
Amos Melven. On hearing the exciting
news, he discharged his gun and rang out
the town bell lond and clear. This was be-
tween one and two o'cloek in the morning,.
The Committee of Vigilance, the guard, the
minute-men, the militia, the cifizens gener-
ally, old and young, immediately began to
assemble. The first man that made his ap-
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pearance was the Rev., Williamm Emerson,
armed with his gun. This patriotic prompt-
ness of the pastor produced such an impres-
sion on the faithful sentinel that in naming
his two boys, born after that event, he had
one christened Emerson and the other Will-
iam Melven.

No one was asleep in Concord at three
o'clock., All were astir, and wide awake to
the approaching danger. The village bell
and the alarm-guns aroused Major John
Butfriek, who lived half a mile, as the bee
flies, across the river. He prepared for the
emergency at once, ealled his son John, a
lad of sixteen years and a fifer in Captain
Brown’s company of minufe-men. “John,
the bell's a-ringing; jump up, load your pis-
tols, take your fife; we’ll start immediately
for the village” They were there shortly
after two o'cloek. If was bright moon-
light, which enabled every one to move
with celerity, and act with promptness and
vigor.

The neighboring towns were fo be noti-
fied of the coming erisis. Special messen-
gers, Abel Prescoft and William Parkman
among them, were sent forth on this mis-
sion. Samuel Prescott, without stopping to
rest, started for Acton, where he notified
Colonel Franeis Faulkner, who immediately
fired three guns, the preconcerted signal for
an alarm, and at daylight the men of that
town were in motion, with Orderly-Sergeant
Seth Brooks at their head, fill joined by Da-
vis and Hayward. Major Buttrick request-
ed Renben Brown to proceed to Lexington,
obtain what information he could, and re-
turn immediately, Another messenger was
sent to Watertown on a similar errand.
Brown reached Lexington just before the
Americans were fired upon, but returned
without the result of that sanguninary out-
rage. “Did the British fire bullets?” asked
Major Buttrick. “I do not know,” answer-
ed Brown, “but think it probable.” Many

WRIGHT'S TAVERN.
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THE OLD PINE-TREE FLAG.

believed they fired blank cartridges merely
to intimidate the people, as it was the gen-
eral opinion that the only object of the ex-
pedition was the destruetion of the colonial
stores.

The Committee of Vigilance and the mil-
itia officers had lbeen engaged on the pre-
ceding day in removing some of the stores
to Sudbury and other towns, in accordance
with instruetions from the Provineial Com-
mittee of Safefyy, in consequence of the
alarming rnmors that had reached them.
On the return of Brown from Lexington,
orders were given for the safety of the re-
mainder. This ocenpied the attention of
Colonel James Barrett and a large number
of citizens the early part of the morning.
Colonel Barrett was a member of the Pro-
vineial Congress, Superintendent of the Pub-
lie Stores, and commander of the militia in
Concord. Cannon and mmmunition were
carried to Stow. Some was covered with
hay, straw, and litter of all sorts. Stores
were sent to Acton and other towns, and
quantities were concealed in private dwell-
ings and in the woods. All
were changed about,

The road from Beston to
Concord entered the town
from the southeast along a
ridge which commenced on
the right one mile below the
village, rose abruptly from
thirty to fitty feet above the
road, and terminated at the
northeasterly part of the com-
mon. The top was plain, and
commanded a view of the vil-
lage and vicinity. Aboutmid-
way on this hill, in the rear of
Reuben Brown's house, a lib-
erty-pole had been erected, on
which the flag of freedom, the
old Pine-tree Flag, was first
unfurled. Over this road the
British were to enter Concord,
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and all eyes and thoughts were therefore
strained in that direetion.

XII.

Minute-men were stationed as guards at
fhe North and Sonth bridges, at a point be-
low Mrs. Jonathan Heywood’s, on the Lin-
coln road, and in the centre of the town.
Lieutenant Jonathan Farrar, son of Sergeant
IParrar, who was taken prisoner and died at
Fort Miller in 1758, was commander of the
gnard. In case of alarm, it was agreed to
meet at Amos Wright's tavern, a building
still in existence, and standing close by the
immemorial town pump. Near the dawn of
day a party of the company of minute-men
commanded by Captain David Brown pa-
raded on the cominon, but were dismissed
to meet again at the tap of the drnm. Soon
affer the militia and minute-men of other
companies were provided with ammunition
at the court-house. They then marched be-
yond the village, and in sight of the Bos-
ton road. There they were joined by a few
men of the minute company from Lincoln.
One hundred armed men in all had thus as-
sembled in Concord to receive eight hundred
to a thousand of the veteran soldiers of En-
gland on their approach from Boston! But
reinforcements were on the road; the slo-
gan was in the air; the surrounding villages
were in arms.

XIIL

It was a few minutes before seven o’clock
when the British were discovered marching
toward town. The morning was a lovely

one. The previous winter had been an
uneommonly mild winter. Spring opened
warmly, and the farmers of the country had
already commenced their field operations.
Truit trees were in blossom, and the grass
and grain had grown sufficiently high to
wave with the wind. The sun shone with
peculiar splendor, and the morning was a
glovious one.  One small band of Americans,
consisting of Concord, Acton, and Lincoln
men, nunder the command of Captain George
Minot, had taken their stand on the hill
near the liberty-pole. “No sooner had our
men,” said William Emerson, “gained it,
when they were met by the companies that
had been sent out to meet the troops,” who
reported that the enemy were nearly upon
them, and that the Americans must reftire.
The glittering bayonets of the king’s troops
were then seen as they marched up to the
bend of the road at John Beaton’s—a novel,
imposing, alarming sight to the squad of
militia collected there to meet this invading
force. With such overwhelming numbers
in sight, the Americans fell back, and took a
new position upon an eminence on the same
ridge, about eighty rods in the rear, where
the men “formed inte fwo battalions.”
They did not abandon the liberty-pole till
the British light-infantry, who came over
the hill as flanking parties, had arrived with-
in a few rods’ distance. But scarcely had
the Americans formed in their new position
when they saw “the British troops at the
distance of a quarter of a mile, advancing
with the greatest celerity.”

\ Ay Ml
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“LET US BTAND OUR GROUND.”
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THE PROVINCIALS

‘What was to be done?

Some advised that they shounld face the
enemy there, and abide the consequences.
Of this opinion was William Emerson, the
beloved pastor of the town. “ Let us stand
our ground,” said he. “If we die, let us die
here!”  Some one spoke to Colonel Eleazer
Brooks, of Lineoln, and said, “Let us go
down and meet them at once. Now is our
time.” “No!” emphatically replied Brooks.
“It will not do for us to begin the war”
This view of the situation prevailed.

XIv.

There was yet no organization of any sort
with the Americans. There were scarcely
men enough to organize; but Major Buf-
trick saw the necessity of this as the num-
bers increased, and he went to Lientenant
Joseph Hosmer, then in command of one of
the companies, and requested him to act as
adjutant. “ My company will be left alone
if I do,” he said. “If must be so, then,”
replied Buttrick ; “you must go.” Hosmer
beeame adjutant, and an organization was
commenced.

While these movements were being made,
Colonel Barrett, who had been incessantly
at work in securing the stores, rode up.
Individuals were continnally arriving swith
all sorts of reports of the enemy. Some
asserted that the British had killed sever-
al of the militia at Lexington. Others
affirmed the contrary. In the hurly-burly
of the time it was impossible to obfain
aceurate information so necessary for their
guidance. In this uncertainty, Colonel Bar-
rett addressed a few firm and impressive

words to the men, and charged them not

ON PUNKATASEET.

to fire a shof mnless the British first fired
upon them. Seeing that the enemy had
entered the village a few rods distant, Col-
onel Barrett ordered the Americans to take
a new position, and await increase of num-
bers. They thereupon proceeded over the
North Bridge, and marched, not yet over
one hundred and fifty in all, to Punkatas-
set Hill, about a mile north of the meeting-
house. Colonel Barrett accompanied the
men as far as the bridge, and thence rode
home to give directions respecting the pub-
lic stores at his house.

While on Punkatasset, smoke was seen
rising from the centre of the town, when
Major Buttrick said to those around him,
“Men, if you will follow me, we will go
now and see what they are about.” But
the smoke subsiding, the Americans remain-
ed on the hill, constantly receiving acces-
gions to their number in ones, twos, and
threes, each man eager to take his share in
the common danger.

Men were stationed on the several roads
leading into Concord, to direct the reinforce-

‘ments to the rendezvous; volunteers hast-

ened forward. Minute-men and militia, the
former under Captain Jonathan Wilson, and
the latter commanded by Captain John
Moore, arrived from Bedford. Numbers
came in from Chelmsford, Carlisle, Little-
ton, Westford, Billerica, Stow, and elsewhere.
Those from Billerica came with Captain Sol-
omon Pollard. Some came by the roads,
and some across the fields. Thus strength-
ened, this devoted band marched down from
Punkatasset to the high land in front of
Major Buttrick’s house, where the British
on guard at the North Bridge and the vil-
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MAJOR BUTTRIOK'S HOUSE.

lage were in sight before them. .On their
arrival at the eross-road, they were met by
the Acton minute-men, Captain Isaac Davis.
This company, about forty in number, came
by the Strawberry Hill road till they reach-
ed the rear of Colonel Barrett’s residence.
They halfed there for a short time to ob-
serve the movements of the detachment of
the enemy searching the house. Then, part-
Iy by a cross-road and partly over the fields
north of Barrett’s Mills, they marched with
a quick step, the fife and drum playing The
White Cockade, in nearly a straight course
fo the Widow Brown's Tavern. Thence
they took the north road to the high land,
where they met Major Butfrick and his men.
Captain Davis, a gunsmith by trade, a Har-
ry of the Wynd, was a fine, handsome man,
about thirfy years of age, brave, patriotie,
and beloved.

On leaving Acton, an hgur after sunrise,
Captain Davis said, “TI have a right to go
to Concord on the king’s highway, and I in-
tend to go if I have to meef all the British
troops in Boston.” To his wife, as if he had
a premonition of his fate, he said, “Hannah,
take good ecare of the children.” On his
arrival at the seene of action, about nine
o’clock, he proceeded at once to Adjutant
Hosmer, and, with the fire of battle in his
eye, and big drops of perspiration rolling
down his manly face from his hurried mareh,
reported his company ready for duty. His
men took their position to the right of the
other minute-men and to the left of the Con-
cord ecompanies,

XV.

Meanwhile the Brit-
ishtroops marched into
the village. Six com-
panies entered on the
ridge of the hill to dis-
perse the minute-men
near the liberty-pole.
The grenadiers and
marines came up the
main road and halted
on the common. Hav-
ing taken possession
of the Old Burying-
ground Hill, the offi-
cers made that a post
of observation. With
their field-glasses they
had the whole town in
view. They saw that
the Americans were in-
creasing in strength.
It therefore became
urgent with the Brit-
ish to promptly seize
the North and South
bridges, to prevent, if
possible, the entrance
of provinecials from
the neighboring towns.
Accordingly, while Colonel Smith remained
in the centre of the village, he detached
six companies of light-infantry, numberi ng
about three hundred men, under the com-
mand of Captain Lawrence Parsons, to take
possession of the North Bridge, the only en-
trance to the town in that direction, and
proceed thenee to the places where military
stores were secreted, Ensign De Bernicre,
the spy, to act as his guide. On their ar-
rival at the bridge, three of the companies,
commanded by Captain Lawrie, remained on
guard. One of these, under Lieutenant Ed-
ward Thornton Gould, guarded the bridge,
while the others, of the Fourth and Tenth
regiments, fell back to the hill in front of
the Old Manse and near the bridge. They
were, for a time, scattered about in that
vicinity, visiting the- houses for food and
drink, which were freely given them.

Captain Parsons, with the other three
eompanies, proceeded to Colonel Barrett's,
one mile and a half distant, to the north-
west, to destroy the stores there. They
reached his house about eight o’clock, and
Just after Colonel Barrett had left on his re-
turn totherendezvons. Captain Parsons said
to Mrs. Barrett, “ Our orders arve to search
your house and your brother’s from top to
bottom.” She was requested to provide the
soldiers with refreshments. One of the ser-
geants demanded spirit, but it was refused,
and the commanding officer forbade its use,
as it would render the men unfit for duty,
for, said he, “We shall have bloody work
to-day: we have killed men in Lexington.”
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RESIDENCE OF COLONEL BARRETT.

Mrs. Barrett was offered compensation for
the refreshments, but she refused to take
any, remarking, “We are commanded to
feed our enemies,” They threw some money
into her lap, which she finally retained, say-
ing, “This is the price of blood.” She was
assured of good treatment, and that private
property would be respected. Some musket-
balls, cartridges, and flints had been con-
cealed in casks in the attiec, and covered
with feathers. They were not discovered.
Several eannon had been buried in the field
in the rear of the house, and the field freshly
plowed. So they were saved. The soldiers
took fifty dollars in money from one of the
rooms, although the officers had forced money
on Mrs. Barrett for food and drink. On see-
ing Stephen, a son of Colonel Barrett, who
had just entered the house, an officer de-
manded his name. “Barrett,” said he.
“Then you are a rebel;” and taking hold of
him, said, “You must go to Boston with us,
and be sent to England for trial.” He was,
however, released when Mrs. Barrett ex-
claimed, “ He is my son, and not the master
of the house.” It was the intention to take
Colonel Barrett a prisoner, as he was consid-
ered one of the prominent rebels of the prov-
ince. Another son, James Barrett, Jun., was
at the house, but being lame and inaciive at
the time, he svas not molested. The sol-
diers had collected a few gun-carriages in
a pile to burn. These were placed danger-
ously near the barn. Observing this, Mrs.
Barrett reminded the officers of their prom-
ise nof to injure private property. They
promptly ordered the articles to be carried
into the road, where they were consumed.
Shortly after they were startled by the sig-
nal-guns at the bridge, and the troops im-
mediately retreated toward the village.
While the enemy were at Colonel Barrett’s,
and just before their retreat, two companies,
one of militia and one of minute-men, from

Sudbury, arrived within sight of the house.
These were under the command of Captains
Aaron Haynes and John Nixon ; Jonathan
Rice was a lientenant in one of the com-
panies. They were accompanied by Lieu-
tenant-Colonel Ezekiel How. Nixon was
subsequently a general in the Continental
army. On the arrival of fhese patriofs
within half a mile of the South Bridge, they
were informed by Stephen Barrett, station-
ed there, thaf they were to proceed to the
North Bridge. To reach that point they
had to pass Colonel Barrett’s house. No-
ticing the British there, they halted, and
Colonel How exelaimed, “If any blood has
been shed, not one of the rascals shall es-
cape;” and, disguising himself, he rode on
to ascertain the truth, and talked with the
British officers. Stephen Barrett, who came
along with the Sudbury men, on entering
the house of his father was confronted as
we have described. The Sudbury militia
and minute-men followed in the rear of the
British, and joined in the general pursuit
from Concord to Charlestown.

With one of these eompanies was Deacon
Josiah Haynes, eighty years of age. He
was urgent to atfack the British at the
South Bridge, dislodge them, and mareh into
the village by that ronte. Such was the
spirit that every where prevailed among the
people at that fime. This aged patriot pur-
sued the enemy with ardor as far as Lexing-
ton, and was killed there by a musket-hall.

On the way to town the British stopped
for a few minutes at Widow Brown’s Tavern,
and three or four officers went in for some
drink. Some was taken ouf to the soldiers
on the road. The officers offered to pay for
what they had, but Mrs. Brown deelined all
compensation. After a brief tarry, almost
in sight of the scene of action, they resumed
their march to the bridge, wholly ignorant
of what had oceurred there,
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Immediately after Captain Parsons start-
ed on the above expedition, Captain Mun-
day Pole, of the Tenth Regiment, with one
hundred men, was ordered to take possession
of the Sonth Bridge, and destroy such public
provineial property as he could find in that
vicinity. Mrs.Joseph Hosmer,in looking out
of one of her eastern windows abont seven
o’clock that morning, saw the approach of
the soldiers soon after they left the com-
mon, by the glistening of their bayonets in
the bright sunlight. On their arrival at
the bridge, Captain Pole stationed a guard
there, and a detachment on Lee's Hill as a
corps of observation, while the remainder
of his command visited the houses in that
locality for refreshments, and to search for
the stores. They were furnished with milk,
potatoes, meat, and bread for breakfast.
They entered the house of Ephraim Wood
to take him prisoner. He was an active
patriot, and held the office of town-clerk.
Energetically engaged in the important
work of the morning in assisting to secure
the public stores, he was fortunately not at
home. In searching Amos Wood's house
the officers were quite liberal, and gave a
guinea to each of fthe women present, to
compensate them for the trouble and an-
noyance inficted upon them! One Toom
was fastened, and an officer politely asked
Mrs. Wood, “Are there not some women
locked up there?’ With quick wit, she
gave an evasive answer, which led the offi-
cer to believe such was the case, for he im-

EBENEZEE HUBBARD'S HOUSE.

mediately said, “I forbid any one entering
this room.” Thus a large quantity of mili
tary stores concealed therein remained un-
molested.

This detachment were also startled by
the signal-guns at the North Bridge, and
immediately recrossed the river. They re-
moved the planks of the bridge to render it
impassable, and hastened back to the centre
of the town.

XVIILL

‘While these operations were going on at
the outskirts of the town, Colonel Smith and
Major Pifeairn were not idle in the village.
There the grenadiers and marines broke
open sixty barrels of flour, disabled two
twenty-four-pounders, destroyed their car-
riages, their wheels and limbers, sixteen
wheels for brass three-pounders, two car-
riages with limbers for two four-pounders,
and a few barrels of wooden trenchers and
spoons. They threw into the mill-pond and
into wells about five hundred pounds of ball.
The liberty-pole on the hill was eut down
and burned. According to Shattuck they
set fire to the venerable court-house and
town-hall, the quaintly shaped vane on
which bore the date of 1673; but the build-
ing and vane were saved, and the latter is
still blown about by the winds near the spot
where it has been the weather gnide for
two centuries. But tradition states that
the building was fired by an indignant pa-
triot, in retaliation for the destruction of
some of the military stores of the province;
and the tongs which carried the firebrand
into the building are
said to be still in ex-
istence in Maine, in
the possession of a
descendant of the
patrioticineendiary.
Mrs. Martha Moul-
ton, over eighty
years of age, and
Betty Hartsherne,
who lived near
where the Middle-
sex Hotel stands to-
day, became alarm-
ed, hastened fo the
soldiers, and said,
“The top of the
house is filled with
nowder: if you don’t
put out the fire,
vou'll all be killed.”
Several of the gren-
adiers thereupon ex-
tinguished the fire,
and they worked
with some alaerity.

The day was full
of scenes and inci-
dents of audacity
and paftriotism.
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Captain Timothy Wheeler
had the eare of a large quan-
tity of flour belonging to the
provinee, which, with a few
sacks of his own, was stored
in his barn. This he preserved
by a little “innocent.evasion.”
When the troops appeared, he,
with affected simplicity, was
glad to see them, and offered
them bread-and-cheese and ci-
der. After partaking of his
hospitality they went to this
corn-house, and were abouf to
break in the door, when he re-
quested them to desist. “If
you will wait a minute, I will
open it for you.” On entering
the building he said, “Gentle-
men, T am a miller. Timprove
those mills yonder, by which I get my living,
and every gill of this flour,” putting his hand
on a sack really his own, “I raised and man-
ufactured on my own farm, and if is all my
own. This is my store-house. I keep my
flonr here until such time as I can make a

JONES'S TAVERN.

market for it.” After a moment’s reflection
the officer said, *“Well, I helieve you are a
pretty honest old chap. You don’t look as
if yon could do any body much hurt, and we
won’t meddle with you.”

The soldiers then visited Ebenezer Hub-

MAJOR PITOAIRN BTIERHRING HIS BRANDY.
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bard’s place, next to Wheeler’'s. They dis-
covered a quantity of flour in a malt-house
near the spot now covered by the Orthodox

Church. They beat off the boards of one
end of the building, and seized the sixty

barrels already mentioned, which they rolled
out into the road, and some of them into the
mill-pond. Some of the flour was scattered
over the road, making it appear as if there
had begn a slight fall of snow.

Another scene occurred at the tavern of
Captain Ephraim Jones. This was situated
on the land which the residence of Mr. R.
N. Rice now ornaments, near the Public Li-
brary. Henry Gardner, the Province Treas-
urer, had boarded there during the session
of the Provineial Congress, and had left in
Jones's custody a chest containing some im-

portant papers and some money. In an ac-
cidental collision Jones had knocked Major
Piteairn down, and was placed undera gnard |
of five men for his carelessness! While thus |
a prisoner, his house was searched, and the
soldiers went to the chamber where Gard-
ner's chest was deposited. Hannah Burns,
who lived with the family, met them at the
door, and insisted that it was her apartment,
and contained her property. After consid- |
erable conversation they left her, and the
chamber was not touched. Needing re-
freshments, Captain Jones was released,
that he might attend at the bar, but he
declared that not a soldier shonld have a
thing without paying forit. But might was
right there as elsewhere over the world.
While in the village the British seized
and abused several citizens, aged men, who
were not armed, some in mere wantonness.
Among them was Deacon Thomas Barrett, a
brother of Colonel Barrett. In his building
there was a gun factory, carried on by his
son, Samuel Barrett. The deacon was a
man noted for his piety and for the mild-
ness of his manners. Not terrified by the
scenes around him, he protested against the
violence of the soldiers, and alluded to the
unkind treatment of the colonies by the
mother country. When they threatened fo

companies.

eyer appeared.

the North Bridge.

cowrades in arms.
military organization.
like that on the 19th of April, aid and com-
fort were accepted as they came.
few hundred men that were engaged in the
opening fight of the Revolution, two hun-
dred belonged to Concord. They were vol-
unteers, and no full list of their names has
About one hundred names
were collected, and we annex the roll of
those we have been able to gather here and
there in our researches.

James Barrett.
Jdohn Buttrick.
John Buttrick, Jun,
Reunben Brown.
Josiah Brown.
Purchase Brown,
Benjamin Clark.
Abel Davis,
Thaddens Davis.
John Eastahrook.
Benjamin Hosmer.
Elijah Hosmer.
Ebenezer Hardy.
Joseph Merriam.
Charles Miles
James Russell.
David Wheeler.
Thomas Davis, Jun.
Amos Melven.
John White.
Franeis Wheeler.
Andrew Conant,

their private dwellings, insulting and threat-
ening their fellow-townsmen, and burning
and destroying their public stores.

Naues or Coxcorp Mex at tiE Frenr ar Nontn

Benjamin Prescott.
Ephraim Potter.
David Brown.
William Parkman.
William Emerson.
Ephraim Wood, Jun.
James Cogswell.
John Cuming.
Jonathan Farrar,
George Minot.
Jonathan Harrizs.
Nathan Barrett.
Joseph Hosmer.
William Mercer.
John Robbins.
Jonas Brown.
Zachariah Brown.
Joseph Hayward.
Thaddens Blood.
Joseph Butler.
John Barrett.
Ephraim Wood.

L They
were increasing in numbers on the hill near
Several hundred had
assembled there, and affairs wore a serious
and threatening aspect.

There were a regiment of militia and a
regiment of minute-men, imperfectly organ-
ized, in the vicinity of Concord. There were
also two small companies of horse, one in
Concord and one in Sudbury, but the mem-
bers were on duty on that day with the foot
The ofticers of the minute com-
panies had no commissions,
their anthority solely by the votes of their
They had no combined
In the emergency

They derived

Of the

Among those early on the field from the
neighboring towns was Lieutenant-Colonel
John Robinson, of Westford, of the regi-
ment of minute-men commanded by the
brave Colonel William Prescott. He was
accompanied by the Rev. Joseph Thaxter,
Captain Joshua Parker, and private Oliver
Hildreth. Mr. Thaxter had been preaching
at Westford as a candidate. On the first
tidings of danger he hastened to Concord,
armed with a brace of pistols, and was in
front to receive the first fire of the enemy ;
and he and William Emerson, the pastor of
Concord, were the first chaplains of the Rev-
olution.

Major Abijah Pierce, of Lincoln, who had
just been elected colonel of a regiment of
minute-men, came with only a walking-cane,

kill him as a rebel, he calmly said, * You |
need not take that trouble, for I am old, and
will soon die of myself.” Touched a little
by this remark, they said, “Well, old daddy,
you may go in peace.”

The historically famous and profane Ma-
jor Pitcairn, afterward killed at Bunker
Hill, called for a glass of brandy at Wright's
Tavern, and, while stirring it with his fin-
ger, remarked, “I mean to stir the damned
Yankee blood as I stir this, before night!”
The Yankee blood, it subsequently appear-
ed, was never more stirred than it was dur-
ing the whole of that immortal day.

XVIIL
The Americans were not inactive while
the British were thus engaged in searching




and had to wait to obfain a gun by capture
from the enemy. In a few hours he was
armed and equipped, and ready for active
duty. Officers s well as men were armed
with muskets in this initial engagement.

Acting Adjutant Hosmer, with character-
istic energy, formed the Americans as they
arrived on the hill near the bridge, wester-
ly of the residence of the late Stedman
Buttrick. This field was about fifty rods
from the river. Theminute companies were
placed on the right, and the militia compa-
nies on the left, fucing the bridge. They
¥ formed in two lines, and while in po-
sition John Buttrick, the young fifer, count-
ed the front line, and stated that there were
250 men. This made the force of Americans
at nine o’clock in the morning about 500.

While these preparations were being
made, to show the contiguity of the oppos-
ing parties, & minute-man of Lincoln, named
James Nichols, an Englishman, who was
represented as “a droll fellow and a fine
singer,” said, “If any of you will hold my
gun, I will go down and talk to them.”
Some one took his gun, and he went down
alone to the British soldiers at the bridge,
and conversed with them for several min-
utes. On his return he said he was going
home. Afterward he enlisted and joined the
Americans on Dorchester Heights, whence
he deserted o the enemy.

XIX,

On the highest point of land where the
Americans had assembled, the chief officers
and citizens of Concord, with a few from
the adjoining towns, held a council of war.
There was an animated consultation on that
historie spot. There Colonels Barrett, Rob-
inson, Pierce, and Brooks, Major Buttrick,
Captains Davis, Brown, Miles, Barrett, and
Smith, eitizens William Parkman, Ephraim
Waood, and others, met and consulted on the
course they would pursue, These patriots,
requiring even more moral than physical
courage to meet the regulars, armed with
the power of a strong government, did not
long hesitate. Indeed, the aggressions of
the enemy soon provoked them to a decis-
ion. While these deliberations were ab-
sorbing their attention, the British were
ruthlessly burning gun-carringes, wheels,
the liberty-pole, and other spoils in the vil-
lage, the smoke from which rose in a cloud
over the common, and was plainly to be
seen by those on the hill. It appeared as
if the enenry had already set fire to the town.
The sight sent a thrill of indignation through
the ranks of the militia and minute-men
gathered there. In the midst of the excite-
mentthe energetic Hosmer exclaimed, “They
have et the village on fire! Will you let
them burn it down 7 With this danger in
view, and urged by the bold and emphatic
expressions of Major Buttrick and Captain
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Davis, they immediately ¢ resolved to march
to the middle of the town to defend their
homes, or die in the attempt.”

Althongh the British force af the bridge
was not over 150 to 200 men, there were
more than 500 in the village, a distance of
half a mile, 100 more under Captain Pole,
only a mile further, and the three compa-
nies under Captain Parsons, expected to re-
turn at any moment from Colonel Barrett’s.
The British could concentrate over 200 men
within half an hour after the first gun was
fired. The Americans numbered 500, and,
in a military point of view, were merely an
“ grmed mob,” suddenly called together for
self-protection. The British were well-or-
ganized, well-disciplined, experienced sol-
diers—veterans, indeed, accustomed to war
in all its rigor, and sustained in whatever
they did by a great nation, But in face of
all this array, was there a doubtin the ranks
of the Americans? In the excitement of
the hour Captain Smith, of Lincoln, full of
patriotic impulses, volunteered to dislodge
the enemy at the bridge with his single
company. Smith had led his men to the
field on the first alarm, and leaving his horse
at Wright’s Tavern in the village, took his
position on the hill and joined in the coun-
¢il. Captain Davis, of Acton, animated with
the same feelings, exclaimed, “I haven’t u
man that’s afraid to go.” This was the
spirit shown by the provineials, and it was
decisive. It was arranged that in the for-
ward movement Captain Davis, as command-
er of the first company of minute-men, should
take the right, which he did in a gallant
manner, It was thought best that the min-
ute-men should have the advanced position,
becanse many of them had bayonets, and it
was deemed best to be prepared for a charge
and close fighting.

XX,

The erisis had come. The council broke
up, the officers took their respective posi-
tions, as well as circumstances would per-
mit, and Colonel Barrett gave the order to
march to “the bridge and pass the same,
but not to fire on the king’s troops unless
they were fired upon.” They wheeled from
the right, Luther Blanchard and John But-

trick, the young fifers, playing The W hite .

Cockade, advaneed to the scene of action, and
placed themselves in an exposed position
on the rough, narrow highway. Approach-
ing the road leading from Captain David
Brown’s house to the bridge, the Acton
minute-men, under Davis, passed in front,
and marched toward the bridge. In files of
two abreast the Concord minute-men, un-
der Brown, pushed forward, and came next
in position. These companies were follow-
ed by those of Captains Miles and Barrett.
The former marched to thebattle-field “with
the same seriousness and acknowledgment
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of God which he always felt on going fo
chureh.”  The Acton militia company, under
Lieutenant Simon Hunt, followed the Con-
cord minute-men. Those from Lineoln and
Bedford fell in nnder the direction of Col-
onel Barrett, who continued on horseback in
the rear, giving orders to the volunteers as
they came in from the other towns., It is
impossible to state the precise position of
all the Americans as they advanced. The
lower road, leading to the bridge, was nar-
row and subject to inundations, and a wall
had been built with large stones, on the up-
per side, in which posts were placed for a
‘railing, to enable foot passengers to pass
over when the river overflowed the road.
It can be imagined that this was not a fa-
vorable place for the formation of many
men in battle array, even if they had been
drilled soldiers.

Major Buttrick took command of the
Americang in the forward movement. He
was accompanied by Lieutenant- Colonel
Robinson. Major Butfrick requested Col-
onel Robinson to aet as his superior, as he
was his senior in years and in rank, but Col-
onel Robinson modestly declined, and said
he would go as a volunteer aid. “In the
left hand they held their fusees trailed,” and
marched with Captain Davis and his men.
Major Buttrick thus led this small band of
patriots in double file to the scene of blood.

XXI.

The British, somewhat scattered in small
grotps on the bridge and on fhe west bank
of the river, noticing the advance of the
Americans, immediately formed and crossed
to the east bank, taking up some of the
planks of the bridge as they passed over.
The soldiers under Captain Lawrie, who had
previously retived to the hill, moved forward

banlk of the river. The attempt of the Brit-
ish to dismantle the bridge attracted the at-
tention of Major Buttrick as the Americans
were advancing, “two and two, and turning
the corner of the cross-road.”  He remon-
strated against the act in a loud and em-
phatie tone, and ordered his men to march
in a quick step. Thereupon the enemy de-
sisted from the destruction. They became
alarmed at the menacing movement of the
Americans; and it may have occurred to
them at the time that whatever obstrue-
tions were placed in the way of the Ameri-
cans would jeopard the safety of Captain
Parsons’s detachment.

It was,according to Captain David Brown,
“between nine and ten of the clock in the
forenoon.” The British fired two or three
guns in quick succession. These were pre-
concerted signal-guns for the distant de-
tachments of the enemy to return at once.
When the Americans arrived within ten or
fifteen rods of the bridge, and were rapidly
moving forward, one of the regulars, a
sharp-shooter, stepped from the ranks and
discharged his musket, manifestly aimed at
Major Buttrick or Colonel Robinson, the ball
from which, passing uunder the arm of the
latter, slightly wounded Luther Blanchard,
the fifer of the Acton company, in the side,
and Jonas Brown, one of the Concord min-
ute-men. This gun was immediately fol-
lowed by a volley, which instantly killed
Captain Isaae Davis and private Abner Hos-
mer, of Acton, a ball passing throngh the
heart of the former, and another through the
head of the latter, and slightly wounding
Ezekiel Davis, a brother of Captain Davis,
a ball passing through his hat and graz-
ing his head. When he saw that his fifer
was wounded, Captain Davis impulsively
stepped to thewall by the road, and was in

and joined their companions on the right

the act of sighting his gun, when he was
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THE RUDE BEIDGE,

hit by the enemy’s shot. He sprang two or
three feef in the air, fell on the north side
of the wall, and expired without uttering
a word. Joshna Brooks, of Lincoln, was
gtruck with a ball that cut through his hat
and drew blood on his forehead. It appear-

ed as if he had been eut with a knife; and |

“I conelnded,” said Private Baker, “that
the British were firing jackknives.”

Major Buffrick, then in front of Captain
Brown’s company, instantly jumped from
the ground, and partly turning to his men,
impetuonsly exclaimed, “ Fire, fellow - sol-
diers! for God’s sake, fire |” discharging his
own gun at the same moment. Captain
Brown, who never before nor affer used a
profane word, exclaimed, “ God damn them,
they are firving balls! Fire, men, fire!” drew
up his own musket, deliberately aimed, and
fired. One of the dead British soldiers, bur-
ied near the old monmment, was believed to
have been the result of that shot. Major
Buttrick’s order ran along the line of militia
and minute-men, the word “ Fire!” “ Fire!”
came from a hundred lips, and a general dis-
charge instanfly followed from the Ameri-
cans. They fired as they stood, and over
each other's heads. The fusillade contin-
ued for a few minutes only, when the Brit-
ish broke and fled in great alarm and con-
fusion. Noah Parkhurst, one of the Lincoln
men, said to one of his comrades, “Now the
war has begun, and no one knows when it
will end 1"

XXIL

The fire of the Americans was destructive.
Two British soldiers were instantly killed.
Five officers, Lientenants Gould, Hall, Sun-
derland, and Kelly, and a sergeant and six
privates, were reported to have been wound-
ed at the same time. It has never been
aceurately ascertained how many privates
suffered in this engagement, More than a
dozen had their wounds dressed in the vil-
lage by Drs. Minot and Cumings, and, of
course, there were surgeons with the expe-
ditionary force. Many of the troops were
covered with blood as they passed the houses
on their retreat to the village, and were seen
in this condition from the windows. The
sudden flight of such veteran soldiers show-
ed that the five of the Americans must have
been very severe. Lieutenant Hall was
taken prisoner on the road, and died the
next day. His remains were delivered to
General Gage. Lieutenant Gould was also
captured, and eommitted to the kind care of
the Rev. Edward Brooks, of Medford. Money
was Gounld’s hope and guide, for he offered
810,000 for his liberty. On the 28th of May
he was exchanged for Josiah Breed, of Lynn,
who was wounded in the afternoon of that
day. Lieutenant James Pofter, of fhe ma-
rines, was also a prisoner, and confined for
some time at Reuben Brown’s. The black-
handled and brass-hilted sword of one of
these officers is now in the curious bric-d-
brac collection of antiques in the rooms of
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Charles E. Davis, an enthu-
siastic archieologist in Con-
cord. Onthe hilt the charac-
ters X° RG' C° VL N° 10 are
engraved.

Two or three of the pris-
oners were confined in Con-
cord jail. Sergeant Cooper,
one of the party who assisted
in the search of Colonel Bar-
rett’s house, and one of the
prisoners, subsequently mar-
ried a woman who lived with
Dr, Coming. Another, Sam-
uel Lee, who afterward lived
in Concord, always asserted
that he was the first British
soldier capturedin that town.
The jail was close by Jones's
Tavern, and a sketch of the
building was drawn by Gen-
eral Sir Archibald Campbell,
who was captured oft Boston
by a French privateer, and
confined in it in 1777, till ex-
swoun 0APTURED changed for Ethan Allen.

AT QDNOORD, - . : o

Avnit 19, 1775. The two soldiers killed at
the bridge were left on the
ground where they fell, and afterward bur-
ied by Zachariah Brown and Thomas Davis,
Jun., and the spot marked by fwo rude
stones to point out © the place where the
tirst British blood was shed in a contest
which resulted in a revolution fhe might-
iest in its consequences in the annals of
mankind;? and the stones have remained
there to this day. One of the wounded sol-
diers, John Bateman, died, and was buried
at the end of the ridge on the common,

Of the wounded Americans there is only
this additional incident to relate. On feel-
ing that he had been hit, Blanchard went,
after the action, to the house of Humphrey
Barrett, where Mrs. Barrett, on examining
the wound with a mother's solicitude, ve-
marked, “A Tittle more, and you'd been
killed.”  “Yes,” said Blanchard, “and a lit-
tle more, and t'wouldu't have touched me
at all,” and then immediately rejoined his
company.

Several of the minute-men were detailed
to convey the bodies of Davis and Hosmer to
the house of Major Buttrick, whence they
were taken that afternoon to Acton.

On the retreat of the enemy most of the
Americans crossed the bridge in pursuit.
Many, including the Concord minute-men
and the Acton minute-men, the latter under
the command of Lieutenant John Hayward
after the fall of Davis, went to the eminence
in the rear of Elisha Jones's house, now the
residence of John 8. Keyes, Esq., and stood
behind a wall forty rods or more from where
the retreating British were joined by a re-
inforcement from the village. One of the
bullets fired by the enemy during the re-
treat passed through the shed of Jones's
house. The shed and bullet-hole have
been carvefully preserved by the present
owner of the place, and they continue to
be an object of patriotic attraction to the
many pilgrims who annually visit the scene
of the fight:

The result of the affair at: the North
Bridge, in figures, was as follows:

Killed.  Wounded.  Total.
Amerfeans. i & Lo o4 Sl B
British..... Nl 4 18 ... 17

OLI JATL.
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MALT OF TROOPS NEAR ELISHA JONES'S HOUSE.

XXTII. marches and ecounter-marches, discovered
What was the effect of this repulse on the | great fickleness and inconstancy of mind,
British ¢ somefimes advancing, sometimes retreating

The fire of the Americans astonished and | to their former posts.” It has been sup-
mndeceived them. It was wholly unexpect- | posed that Colonel Smith was in hopes that
ed, for they did not believe the colonists | the reinforcements he had sent for would
would fight. They did not recover from the | join him at Concord. But whatever were
shock it gave t-]u:lrll, and they continued their | his expectations, his delay nearly proved fa-
retreat to the hill on the north side of the fal fo his entire command. It was finally de-
village, on the edge of the common, notwith- | cided to retreat fo Boston. It became eclear
standing the reinforcement of grenadiers to Colonel Smith that his only safety was
pushed forward by Colonel Smith fo their in fhe immediate evacuation of Concord.
relief. They reached the main body about | The British thereupon arranged for the care
the time Captain Pole and his detachment | of the wounded, and hastily colleeted their
arrived. Shortly after, and in the midst of | material together for the refrograde move-
the utmost confusion and excitement, Cap- | ment. One of the officers, in his hurry-
tain Parsons reached the bridge from Colonel | seurry, left his gold wateh at Dr. Minot's,
Barrett’s. When his soldiers saw the dead | where several of the wounded had been
bodies of their comrades on the bank of the | placed. It was found by an old black serv-
river, they were seized with a panie, and | ant, who, with henest simplicity, called out,
“ran with great speed” to the centre of the | “ Hollo, Sir, you have left your watch.”
town. “Their conduct was observed by the | The British, in order to earry off’ some of
Rev. Mr. Emerson and his family, who had | their disabled officers, confiscated a chaise
witnessed the whole tragical scene from the | helonging to Reuben Brown, and another
windows of his house near the battle- | owned by John Beaton. These stolen ve-
ground.” It has been asserted that if fhe |hicles were furnished with bedding taken
Americans had not become somewhat con- | from the neighboring houses. They also ap-
fused and scittered by the oceurrences that | propriated several horses, and among them
had just taken place, this detachment of the | was the animal that Captain Smith, of Lin-
enemy would have been eaptured ; but it is | coln, had left at Wright’s Tavern. One of
as probable that the Americans did not wish | the chaises was subsequently recaptured by
to run the risk of having the village burned | Lieutenant Hayward and returned to its
in retaliation. And what could they have | owner, and the following advertisement,
done with so many prisoners ? which appeared in the Fsser Gazette of the
10th of August, 1775, tells us about one of
the horses, and describes the stolen bedding :

XXIV.

This short and sharp action changed the
position of affairs in Concord. The British | *Lient. Joseph Hayward, of Concord, gives Notice
had held possession of the town from seven | that on the 19th of April Inst, in the Fight, he took
o’clock in the morning. With the first shot fff-‘ﬁ;n cﬁ?;;:";%’;ﬂ‘g" ‘.:‘Ed}';enﬁfnfty “b"‘“]‘;" fLet C[hgise.

5 4 z '\ A - enben brown, of Con-
the Americans had assumed the offensive. | cord. What remains in his hands is & mouse-colored

It is believed that by half past ten o'clock gﬂgﬂa l;ﬁaf[}s hands hﬂg‘g}n‘% poor, mﬂ] déﬂl :1atg1tt>1odd
i e a . 5 el n ammy on both sides; a good Camle: =
lh:e lslrfms:} h?tf]i} their ?:Jlﬁlr?lfolrl.:a c[])Jncen” ing-lood, brown color; one Pillow: and a piece of
frate -1 e viliage, or half an 0T, ™| Bed-Tick. The owner may have them by telling the
said William Emerson, “ the enemy, by their | marks and paying the Charge of this Advertisement,”
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Other interesting incidents occurred to-
ward the close of the occupation of Concord.
Abont eleven o'clock several of the British
soldiers stationed near Renben Brown’s fired
at Abel Prescott as he was riding home from
Sudbury. Although wounded in his side,
he managed to reach Mrs. Jonathan Hey-
wood’s honse, where his wound was hastily
dressed by Mrs. Heywood and her son Abiel,
a lad then, but subsequently a prominent
physician in Concord. On the approach of
the soldiers, Mrs. Heywood and her son gath-
ered all the family silver and threw it into
the well, and then songht a place of greater
safety. Prescott ran up stairs and conceal-
ed himself in a cask in a dark place behind
one of those enormens chimneys which half
filled every house in those days. He heard
the redeoats uttering bitter threats, as they
unsuccessfully searched for him. In their
disappointment they smashed the windows
of the house. Abel was a brother of Samuel
Prescott, who brought the first news of the
British early in the morning, and they were
a pair of noble brothers.

XXV.

The British left fhe village at twelve
o'clock. They retreated in the same order
as they entered, the infantry on the ridge
of the hill on their left, and the grenadiers
and marines on the road, but with more nu-
merous flanking parties, and thrown out fur-
ther from the main body. They evidently
felt that the return on the home stretch was
to be a hazardous one, and Colonel Smith
acted with cantion. The whole connfry had
been aronsed, and it seemed as if “men came
down from the clouds.”

After the first conflict there was no mili-
tary order with the Americans. They be-
came almost at ome blow an independent
people. On the pursuit each man was his
own general, chose his own time, his own
position, and his own mode of attack. This
was a new style of fighting to most of the

British, fearfully telling on their morale, and
terribly effective and destructive. On ar-
riving at Merrinm’s Corner, the end of the
ridge, at the junction of the Bedford and
Boston roads, the retreating enemy were
met by the Americans who had crossed over
the Great Fields or Meadows from the North
Bridge, and the minute-men who had just
arrived from Reading, under the commanid
of Major Johm Brooks, afterward Governor
of Massachusetts. These patriots were on
their way to Concord when the ball open-
ed. When the alarm reached Readin o, the
Reyv. Edmund Foster ran directly to Major
Brooks, and asked, “ Are you going to Con-
cord, and when ?” ¢ Immediately,” was the
reply. With the militia company of Read-
ing, under Captain Bachelder, they started.
They leff their horses in Bedford, and march-
ed to Merriam’s Corner, and arrived there
shortly before the British flanking parties
came over the hill. There they united with
the men fresh from the fight, flushed with
excitement and the smoke of battle. Gen-
eral Ebenezer Bridge, of Chelmsford, with a
few men from Bedford, was also there ; and
Colonel William Thompson, with a company
of militia from Billerica, added their strength
to the others. There was also a company
from East Sudbury in time for the second
conflict. On came the enemy down the road
and over the hill, and a sharp and serious
engagement was fought there. It was thus
described by Foster:

“ Before we came to Merriam's Hill we discovered
the enemy’s flank gnard of about eighty or a hundred
men, who, on the retreat from Concord, kept the
height of the land, the main body being in the road.
The British troops” and the Americans at that time
were equally distant from Merriam’s Corner.  Abont
twenty rods short of that place the Americans made a
halt. The British marched down the hill with a very
slow but steady step, without music, or a word being
spoken that conld be heard. Silence reigned on both
sides. As soon as the British gained the main road,
and passed a small bridge near the corner, they faced
about suddenly and fired a volley of musketry upon us.
They overshot, and no one to my knowledge was In-

MERRIAM'S CORNER, ON THE LEXINGTON ROATM
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jured by the fire. The fire was immcd_inl.(:l_v returned
by the Americans, and two British soldiers fell dead at
a little distance from each other in the road near the
brook, Several of the ofticers were wounded, includ-
ing Ensign Lester.” ]

There was another spirited aftair on Har-
dy’s Hill, a short distance beyond, where
one of the Sudbury companies, Captain Cud-
worth, eame up and vigorously attacked the
enemy. Colonel John Ford, of Chelmsford,
was also conspicuous in this fight. He had
Deen a ranger in the French wars, and knew
how to handle his rifle.

There was also a severe action below the
well-known tavern with the gquaint swing-

ing sign of those days, with a picture of an
Indian on one side and of King George on
the other, afterward known as the Brooks

Tavern, with the efligy of King George |

changed to that of General Washington. |

Foster described this conflict as a very se-
vere one to the DBrifish. There was “a
wood at a distance which appeared to lie on
or near the road where the enemy must pass.
Many leaped over the walls and ran for that
wood.” They “arrived just in time to meet
the enemy. There was on the opposite side
of the road a young growth of wood filled
with Americans. The enemy were now com-
pletely between two fives, renewed and brisk-
ly kept up. They ordered out a flank guard
on the left to dislodge the Americans from
their posts behind the trees, but they only
became better marks to be shot at.” One
side of this road was in Concord and the
other in Lincoln. The result of this action
was that eight of the British were killed,
and were buried the next day in the Lin-
coln burying-ground, One from his dress
was supposed to have been an officer.  Some
were killed in the woods, and some near a
barn on the Conecord side of the road. Of
the Americans three were killed—Captain
Jonathan Wilson, of Bedford, Nathaniel Wy-
man, of Billerica, and David Thompson, of
Woburn.  Over the grave of the latter,
where it is mentioned that he was “slain at
the Concord battle,” is this epitaph:
‘* Here, passenger, confined, reduced to dust,

Lies what was once Religion, wise and just;

The cause he engaged did animate him high,

Namely, Religion and dear Liberty.

Steady and warm in Liberties’ defense,

True to his Country, loyal to his Prince;

Though in his breast a thirst of glory fired,

Courageous in his Country'a canse expired.

Although he’s gone, his name embalmed shall be,
And had in everlasting Memory.”

The British had reached the limits of
Concord, where the Concord Fight, pure and
simple, ceased, and where the conflict as-
sumed the proportions of a revolution,
which rolled on for the next seven years,
with Concord men in nearly every battle,
till the strnggle ended at Yorktown in Peace
and Independence.

The fotal number of killed, wounded, and |

BIGN—IROOKS TAVERN,

prisoners in the several fights and skirmish-
es in Concord was as follows:

Killed. Wounded.  Prisonars.
Amerdeans..........00 B i —
BAtER. v i v 14 20 8

The number of wounded on the British
side is an approximation only. There were
probably twice as many as these figures in-
dicate.

XXVL

Over the remainder of the road the Brit-
ish “were driven before the Americans like
sheep,” and had to “run the gantlet” It
was a race for life with them. The high-
way was lined with Americans, whose ac-
curate aim generally produced the desired
result. They were aceustomed, as individ-
uals, to the handling of guns; they were
sharp-shooters; they had heen tanght from
early youth to hit an Indian, or a wolf, or a
wild-cat, or a partridge, at sight ; they could
hit higher game when necessity and patri-
otism forced it upon them. They made up
in courage and accurate shooting what they
lacked in military organization and disei-
pline, Bdost of them were withont car-
tridges and cartridge-boxes; they had to-
rely upon muskets and powder-lorns. With
their military drill, the British conld, per-
haps, load and fire more rapidly than the
Americans, but nof with the same execu-
tion, as the British soldiers fired from the
breast and not from the shonlder. With
this experience as marksmen, the Americans
infercepted the enemy at every point and
at every turn on the highway. Shots were
fired from behind every house, barn, wall, -

fence, tree, and corner,  After firing from
one position the Americans would fali back,
run forward across the fields, and repeat the
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maneuvre at a lower point on the road.|the men who had been so b
them

Their knowledge of the country gave
this immense advantage, while the British
were compelled fo keep together on the
highway, which made the refreat a more
disastrous one to them. Any one can imag-
ine how terribly they suffered in all these
engagements, ambuscades, and skirmishes
on that bright and glorious day for America.
Several of the enemy were killed near Viles's
Tavern. Colonel Smith was wounded in the
leg at Fiske’s Hill, and Major Pitcairn hit in
the arm and unhorsed there. His charger,
a fine animal, ran over the fields, riderless,
till captured by an American, and, with
the accoutrements, was subsequently sold
at anetion in Concord. Captain Nathan
Barrett bought the holsters and pistols,
marked with Pitcairn’s name, and gave
them to General Israel Putnam,

Among the fragic incidents on that long
line of batfle was one between James Hay-
ward, of Acton, and a British soldier at the
foot of this hill. Hayward, on going to the
rear of a house for a draught of water, was
seen by a Briton, who had gone into the |
building for plunder. The Briton went to
the door to cut Hayward off as he passed
the corner. Hayward’s eye canght sight of
the regular the moment he opened the door ;
they leveled their guns and fired at the same
instant, the Briton remarking, “You are a
dead man.” *“And so are you,” said Hay-
ward. The British soldier was instantly
killed, Hayward was mortally wounded,
the ball of his antagonist passing through
his powder-horn, driving the splinters into
his body. He lingered eight hours, and in
the midst of his sufferings exelaimed, “I am
happy to die in defense of the rights of my
country.”

On the rnn down the hill an old fellow
was alarmed af the sight, and he soon cre-
ated a sensation in an unexpected guarter.
Shortly after the British left Lexington for
Concord a note from John Hancock was re-
ceived at Mr. Clark’s, stating where he and
Adams were located, and requesting Mrs.
Hancock and Miss Quiney to come fo them
in their carriage, and bring the fine salmon
that had been sent to them for dinner, The
ladies went over to Burlington with the fish.
They had it nicely cooked, and were on the
point of sitting down to enjoy it, when this
frightened and exeited countryman l‘tlalll!(l!
in, exclaiming, “The British are coming! the |
Brifish are coming! My wife's in efarnity
now.” Hancock and Adams, supposing that
the British were upon them, slipped out of
the house and passed over a by-road into a
swamp, and thenee to the residence of Mrs,

arbarously treat-
ed by his troops nine or ten hours previons-
ly. It was now their opportunity to retali-
ate, and it was improved. Captain Parker
and his men, smarting under the tragical

|affair of the morning, were there, and gave
| the enemy o warm reception ; but, while the

British suffered severely, three more of Park-
er’s company were killed and one wounded
in the encounter. Bunt there was now a
brief1ull in the storm that had raged around
the British from the North Bridge to this
point; there was a brief respite for the worn-
out and demoralized redcoats. The rein-
forcements which Colonel Smith had so ur-
gently demanded early in the morning had
made their appearance.

XXVIL

About nine o'clock in the morning a bri-
gade of eleven hundred men, with two field-
pieces and a provision train, marched ont of
Boston to the relief of their suffering com-
rades in Concord. They were under the
command of Lord Hugh Perey. They reach-
ed Lexington about two o'clock in the aft-
ernoon, and entered that town to the music
of Yankee Doodle. Percy placed his cannon
on two hills, one on each side of the road,
near Munroe's Tavern, and checked for halt
an hour the eager pursuit of the Americans.
This movement, and the presence of snch a
large reinforcement of regular troops, saved
Colonel Smith’s regiment from annihilation.
It was well known before the arrival of Per-
¢y that if Colonel Smith could have found
any one in anthority to whom he counld have
handed his sword, he would have surrender-
ed his entire command to have prevented
further slaughter. This respite was his ves-
cue. According to Stedman, who accompa-
nied Percy, when Smith's distressed soldiers
reached the hollow square formed by the

fresh troops for their reception, “ they were

obliged to lie down upon the ground, their
tongues hanging out of their mouths like
those of dogs after a chase.”

When the two field-pieces opened fire
upon the Americans, if staggered many of
them, as they were unaccustomed to such
warfare. The plunging fire from the bluits
produced a stunning efteet on them. Jona-
than Harris, one of the Concord minute-men,
said that the crashing of the balls throngh
the woods, the falling branches, startled
him, and for & moment induced him to thinlk
that there was no place like home, and that
the sharp sound of the cannonade was fear-
fully full of panic; but they soon became
nsed to the noise, and were again prepared
to follow and harass the British on their

Thomas Jones, where they remained conceal- | stampede down the road after the brief rest

ed till the alarm and danger were over.
On his return to Lexington—indeed, hefore

given to Smith’s exhaunsted soldiers.
Quite a number of Americans who had

he had fairly got out of Lineoln—Colonel
Smith was met by the militia of Lexington,

pursued the enemy as far as Lexington were
compelled to return home for waut ot am-
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munition. They had fired
their powder-horns and bul-
let, pouches empty. The case
of Hayward, who had the en-
counter with the Briton, was
that of many others—*“of a
pound of powder which he
had taken with him, nearly
the whole was fired away, and
but two or three of the forty
bullets with which he had
started remained. This fact
shows the extraordinary se-
verity of the pursuit.”

Meanwhile the Eritish burn-
ed several honses, barns, and
shops in Lexington, and many
“dwelling-houses were abused,
defaced, battered, shattered,
and almost ruined.”  Others
were set on fire in Cambridge
and along the road-side, and
would have Dbeen destroyed
had not the close pursuif of
the Americans prevented such
a catastrophe. The unarmed,
the aged, and the infirm, who
were unable to flee, were bay-
oneted and murdered in sev-
eral instances in their habita-
tions. Even “women in child-
bed, with their helpless babes
in their arms, did not escape
the horrid alternative of be-
ing either cruelly murdered
in their beds, burned in their
houses, or turned into the
streets to perish with cold,
nakedness, and distress.”

With the aid of Percy’s bri-
cade the enemy were enabled to reach Bun-
ker Hill without being entirely captured or
destroyed. There they were covered by the
guns of the vessels of war in the harbor. By
the time they came in sight of Boston, the
force of the Americans had largely increased
from all quarters, and some military order be-
ean to show itself. One hour more of delay,
and both detachments of the British wounld
have fallen into the hands of the Amer-
icans. They arrived in Charlestown at
seven o'clock in the evening. Smith's regi-
ment had marched thirty-six to forty miles
in twenty hours, and endured inecredible
suffering on their retreat. Percy’s brigade
were ten hours on the road, and had march-
ed twenty-six miles, and for half that time
and half that distance they too were a tar-
get for the enraged American sharp-shoot-
ers. Nearly all the provisions they had
they obtained by purchase or plunder, as
the provision train sent out with Percy had
heen capfured in Cambridge.

The Americans who joined in the pursuit,

beginning at the old North Bridge, and fell |
in along the road to Charlestown, came from |

GRAVE OF QOLONEL JOHN BUTTRICK.

Acton, Bedford, Billeriea, Brookline, Bever-
ly, Concord, Carlisle, Chelmsford, Cam-
bridge, Charlestown, Danvers, Dedham,
Dorchester, Framingham, Lexington, Lin-
coln, Lynn, Liftleton, Medford, Milton,
Needham, Newton, Pepperell, Roxbury,
Reading, Sudbury, Stow, Salem, Woburn,
Watertown, and Westford. “Two com-
panies from Stow, under Captains Hap-
good and Whitcomb, marched for Concord
at noon, passed the North Bridge, and ar-
rived at Cambridge at sunset.” Thirty-one
towns! This is the roll of honor repre-
sented in the opening fight of the Revolu-
tion.

The men of Concord, with Major Buttrick
among them, kept in the heat of pursuif
unfil they reached Charlestown Neck, and
many of them remained there during the
night. None of them were killed, and only
a few were wounded. Among the wounded
were Captain Charles Miles, who was in-
jured in one hand by a musket-ball, and
Captain Nathan Barrett, who received a
slight injury.

The total casualties on both sides, be-
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tween Concord River and Bunker Hill, were
as follows :

Killed.  Wounded.  Missing.
Amarteans o G R
Britiahs s e S e e 26

The commanders of the Americans at Con-
cord—Colonel Barrett and Major Buttriek,
as well as Captain Davis, of Acton—have
been remembered, and their names handed
down to posterity in the epitaphs over their
graves. That over Colonel Barrett states
that “he early stepped forward in the con-
test with Britain, and distinguished himself
in the caunse of America.”

On the tombstone erected over the spof
where Major Buttrick was burvied, not far
from where the Americans took their first
position in Concord, is the following inscrip-
tion, written by Governor Sullivan :

In memory of
Coroner Jous Burrerorn,

‘who commanded the militia companies
which made the first attack npon
Tor Brrrisu Troors
at Concord North Bridge,
on 19th of April, 1775,

Having, with patriotic firmness,
shared in the dangers which led to
American Independence,
he lived to enjoy the blessings of it,
‘and died May 16, 1791, aced 60 years.
Having laid down the sword
with honor,
he resumed the plongh
with induostry ;
by the latter to maintain
what the former had won.

The virtues of the parent, citizen, and Christian
adorued his life,
and his worth was acknowledzed hy
the grief and respect of all ranks
at his death.

Other symbols mark the event. Monu-
ments stand in Acton, Lexington, West Cam-
bridge, now Arlington, and Danvers. Two

brass field-pieces, placed in an upright and
conspicuous position in Dorie Hall, in the
State-house in Boston, and two cannon he-
longing to the artillery company in Concord,
bear this inseription :

““The Legislature of Massachusetts consecrate the
names of Major John Buttrick and Captain Isane Da-
vis, whose valor and example incited their fellow-citi-
Zens to a successful resistance of a superior number
of British troops at Concord Bridge, the 19th of April,
17785, which was the beginning of a contest in arms
that ended in American independence.”

This was the result, officially expressed
in a few plain words, of this important mil-
itary expedition; and the Concord Fight
hecame the opening conflict of the contest
which gave independence to these United
States. One hundred years have rolled by
sinee that event, and Concord celebrated
the centennial anniversary on the 19th of
April by appropriately unveiling a statue
of a Minute-Man at the plow at early morn-
ing receiving the news of the approach of
the British. Tt is a spirited figure, in he-
roic size, of young America a century ago,
and is the inspiration of Daniel C. French.
the young seulptor of Concord, who, full of
genius, has canght the spirit of the inei-
dent, and embodied it in this representa-
tive image. It is cast in bronze from can-
non presented to Concord by Congress by a
resolution passed on the ninety-ninth an-
niversary of the birthday of the American
Revolution. The statue is placed where
the gallant Davis and Hosmer fell at the
old North Bridge. This spot was marked
for years by a bush, which Emerson ideal-
ized on the fiftieth anniversary of the fight
as “the little bush that marks the spot
where Captain Davis fell. ‘Tis the burn-
ing bush where God spake for his people

There the Minute-Man will stand.

“BURNING DUBH"—TUE TWO MONUMENTS,





