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Do you think we should
make heroes of our politi-
cians? What kinds of
people might want to
serve in Congress if we
treated politicians like
superstars? Do you think
politicians get enough
atterrtion? Or too much?

A Virginian
descrlbed Washmgto

- always cheerful with his soldiers.

Congress

Pretend it is 1775. You are a British
subject living in the American colo-
nies in Philadelphia. At least that is
the way you have been taught to de-
scribe yourself. But now you are con-
fused. You have overheard violent
arguments. Some people are calling
the Bostonians “heroes”; others call
them “rabble.” Politics is making peo-
ple angry. Your parents aré no longer
talking to some of their old friends.

Your parents are Patriots; some
of your neighbors are Loyalists. If

Washington, said his friends,
. was serious but never stern, and there is war, the Loyalists hope

Britain will win. They dor’t 'see any

need for independence. England is’
the greatest nation on earth, they say. They remember the good old
days before the French and Indian War. England didn’t bother the
colonists with many taxes then. They expect those times to return
again. Benjamin Franklin’s son William is a Loyalist. He is sincere in
his beliefs, but he will break his father’s heart.

Being a Patriot may mean going to war. That worries you—and it
should. What side will you be on? In May, when the Virginia delega-
tion arrives in Philadelphia, you make a decision. You will stick with
the American Patriots’ cause.

Back in the 18th century there were no TV stars and no big
sports figures, which may explain why, in 1775, everyone in
Philadelphia seemed to want a glimpse of Virginia’s political leaders
when their carriages rolled into town. The Virginians had been in



" that sound as: if he was a show

Philadelphia the year
before, when the First
Continental Congress
met. Now they were
back for the Second
Congress: heroic-look-
ing men who rode their
horses proudly, who
danced with energy and
grace, and who thought
and spoke as well as any
Americans anywhere.
Even John Adams of
Massachusetts said
that they represented
“fortunes, ability, learn-
ing, eloquence, acute-
ness, equal to any [ ever |
meét with in all my life.” §
Take George Wash- |

ington, for instance. He
was more than six feet tall, big-boned, muscular, lean, and very strong.
Once he came upon some young men who were throwing weights
as far as they could. They had their shirts off and were sweating
from the effort. George Washington asked if he could try. He took a
weight—didn't even take off his ]acket—and ‘out-threw them all. Does
asn't, Everyone agr eed about
that. He was modest, and onl when he had something to say.

His adventures during the French. and: lndlan War had made him
famous, even in England. In America both men and women adrired
him. One friend called hun “the best horseman of his age and the most
graceful figure uld be seen’on horseback. *He had gray-blue
eyes, auburfl hair, and hands and feet so large that several people
of his time remarked about them. He loved to dance and he dressed
with care. He wore his military uniform to Philadelphia—bright blue
with brass buttons—and they called him Colonel Washington.

When John Adams’s wife, Abigail, met George Washington she
found a poem to describe him:

Mark his majestic fabric; he’s a temple
Sacred by birth, and built by hands divine.

(John Adams was always jealous of George Washington.)

81



A HISTORY OF US

Stephen Hopkins
of Rhode Island had
“palsy,” which was a
vague term for many
illnesses in the 18th
century. Whatever his
disability, it didn’t keep
him out of a long career
in public service. It didn’t
limit his enthusiasm for
independence, either. As
he put his pen to the
paper to sign the Decla-
ration, he said proudly:
“My hand trembles, but
my heart does not.”

/L /}4%7{' Creu

. Meet Some of the Delegates -

Washington rode to Philadelphia with an-
other Virginian: Richard Henry Lee. The fin-
gers on one of Lee’s hands had been shot off
in a hunting accident; he kept a silk handker-
chief wrapped around that hand and pointed
with it when he spoke. That gives you an idea
of the man’s style. He was good-looking, he
wore elegant clothes, and he talked smoothly.

Lee was full of surprises. He was a slave
owner who hated slavery and spoke out
against it. Though he was dashing and aris-
tocratic, he got along well with rumpled
Samuel Adams. It was Richard Henry Lee
(with Patrick Henry and Thomas Jefferson)
who organized the first Committee of Correspondence in Virginia.

Lee came from a talented family. His brothers were all outspoken
leaders. That means they said what they believed. So did his sister
Hannah. She was furious when she was turned away from the voting
polls because she was female. It was taxation without representa-
tion, said Hannah Lee. s

As Lee and Washington rode towald Phlladelphla they were

Richard Henry Lee (above)
and Patrick Henry were
Virginia’s best speakers.

elegate PH!LlP LIVINGSTON'

lived like a prince in New
York His famlly
‘had ‘been promi-
nent - in - the
__colonies for five
"vgeneratlons but
Philip Livingston
made his own for-

‘ tune as a trader and ‘privateer
during the French and Indian
War. In spite of his wealth, he |
identified with ordinary people
and opposed the colony’s
royal governor and the Stamp.
Tax. Livingston believed in po-
litical and religious freedom.:

OSEPH HEWES, who came

from North Carolina, was

_as if he had been ¢

opposed to separation from

Britain—even when people. in

" North Carolina told him to vote
for it. Then, in a debate at the
convention, somethmg happened

“He started suddenly upright,”

reporied John Adams, “and.'

lifting up both his g
hands to Heaven, ;

ina trance, cried
out, ‘It is done! §
and | will abide §
by it.’” Hewes

was now for mdependence'
STEPHEN HOPKINS, Who was

elected governor of Rhode -

Island 10 times, attended the
Albany Congress in 1754 with

~ Sir William John-
~ son, and Hendrick. &5
' Stephen Hopkins &
‘helped Ben Frank- "
“lin write a plan for a union ofv;

~ the colonies. Most Americans
‘weren’t ready for that in 1754. -
- Now it seemed that ‘they were. "

. live. Gwinnett—
" ‘Georgia’s gover-
" nor—was killed in

“'no one could re-

Benjamm Franklm,

eorgia’s BUTTON GW|NNETT:
= had an unforgettable name,»‘f,
and just a year to &

a duel. Afterward,

member what the duel was -

* about—except honor, they said.



joined by other members of the Virginia delegation. Farmers along
the way took off their hats and cheered. Then, six miles from
Philadelphia, 500 soldiers on horseback appeared to escort them.
By the time they entered the city, a military band was playing and
infantrymen were marching—it was some parade.

The Virginians were the same seven men who had been at the
first congress in 1774 (although some would leave almost immedi-
ately and others would take their place). Three were the best ora-
tors in the state, perhaps in the nation: Patrick Henry (who looked
like a country boy, and seemed to want it that way), Richard Henry
Lee (who asked this congress to declare for independence), and
slim, graceful Edmund Pendleton (who debated with cool logic).

Virginia’s Benjamin Harrison was the biggest man at the Conven-
tion. He was six feet four inches tall and was said to weigh 400
pounds. (Many of the delegates were big—it was normal to be
heavy. Meals were large: soup, fish, meat, vegetables, potatoes, pie
and cake, fruit and cheese—all at one sitting. John Adams, just five
feet six inches tall, grew to weigh 275 pounds.) Harrison told a
friend he would have come to this convention on foot, if he'd had
to, rather than not come. He became governor of Virginia; his son
and great-grandson became presidents of the United States.

Popular Peyton Randolph, another giant of a man, had been pres-
ident of the First Continental Congress and was expected to preside
again. But he did not stay long. Nor did Patrick Henry. They were
needed in Williamsburg. Virginia's House of Burgesses had been
called back into session. State busines & import

‘them than anything thaf cur al
Peyton Randolph’s cousin, who was just 33, came to ake his
_place in Philadelphia. The cousin was a thoughtful, quiet man who
was known to be a good writer. His name was Thomas Jefferson.
- The Virginians were the crowd pleasers, but the congress as a
whole was so extraordinary it would still inspire awe 200 years later.
The Adams cousins—Sam and John—were back from Massa-
chusetts, along with rich John Hancock, who became president of
this Second Continental Congress. John Witherspoon, a Scotsman who
had needed persuading to come to America to head Princeton College,
was a delegate from New Jersey. So was Francis Hopkinson, an inven-
tor and scientist who wrote poetry, composed music, and painted.

Of Caesar Rodney, the delegate from Delaware, John Adams
wrote: “[He] is the oddest looking man in the world; his face is not
bigger than a large apple, yet there is a sense of fire, spirit, wit, and
humor in his countenance.”

entaligathering.

e 2
Virginia’s Benjamin Harrison
when he was young and slim.

- . Thomas Jeffersonwas Presi- . . ..o

dent Peyton Randol

Francis Hopkinson, a dele-
gate from New Jersey.
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during the Revolutionary
War. He set up the first
free clinic in America,
and became the country’s
most famous medical
professor. When Rush
was studying medicine
in Edinburgh, Scotland,

he helped persuade John -
therspoon a famous ;
Scots - clergyman, to come
‘to America to be presi

'v‘d

Benjamin Rush served

A HiSTORY OF US

Men of the Middle Colonies

.)}gma;;in\; R;;:l; Charles Carroll

as an army surgeon

of Princeton, where
had gone to colleg,

r. Witherspoon was ‘the th

Benjamin Rush was a doctor and a teacher.
He’d learned medicine as an apprentice to a doc-
tor and then had gone to Scotland to learn more.
Rush had ideas that seemed strange to some peo-
ple: he hated slavery, tobacco, and capital pun-
ishment. He thought girls and blacks should go to
school and that they could learn as much as
white boys. Rush was one of Pennsylvania's rep-
resentatives, and remarkable. Pennsylvania’s Ben
Franklin was even more so.

No American was better known than Benjamin
Franklin. He'd come to Philadelphia from Boston
as a penniless boy and soon made his fortune as a
printer and publisher. He made his fame as an in-
ventor, scientist, philosopher, and political leader.
Franklin had spent years in London as an agent for
several of the colonies. No one tried harder than
he to avoid a break with England. He proposed the
idea of a British commonwealth of independent na-
tions, each with its own parliament, but all with the
same king. The leaders of Britain’s Parliament re-
jected that idea and treated Franklin with contempt.

Franklin changed his thmkmg, he began to
favor independence. He arr ived home from Eng-
land on May 5, 1775, just in time to attend the
- opening of this congress.

The followmg March he was off again, this time on a wild goose

chase to Canada to try and convince the Canadians to join the other

colonies and fight Britain. Franklin and the two Maryland delegates—
Charles Carroll (said to be the wealthiest man in America) and
Samuel Chase (a leader of the Sons of Liberty in Annapolis)—headed
north. It was an exhausting trip, especially for 69-year-old Benjamin
Franklin. (In Albany they noted that most people still spoke Dutch. In
upper New York, they had to sleep in the snowy woods.) When they fi-
nally arrived at their destination, they couldn’t persuade the Cana-
dians to join the revolution. (Religion had something to do with it.
Catholic Canada feared an alliance with the mostly Protestant colonies.)

In June Franklin was back at the Convention, where he was asked to
serve (with John Adams and Thomas Jefferson) on a committee that
was to write an important declaration. Some people say this was the
most important political statement ever written. It was addressed to
King George Il Hold on for a few chapters and I'll tell you all about it.



Naming a
Genera

1775: Making a
Revolution

April 19: The battles of
Lexington and Concord.

At first the Continental Congress
founQ itself in a st.ran.ge situation. May 10: Second Conti-
Americans were in fighting mood, but nental Congress con-
war had not been declared. Should venes in Independence
they prepare for war? Should they | = Hall, Philadelphia. .

work for peace? Could they do both? May 10: Ethan AHen

People were calling for a Continen- | ' and Benedict Arnold cap-
tal army. The minutemen who fought ture Fort Ticonderoga. .
John Adams wrote, “l am deter- at Lexington and Concord were gath- J-“n'e_'ls'_'; George Wash-
mined this morning to make a di- ered near Boston. Others had come | | appointed head
rect motion that Congress should from the countryside with rifles and ontinenta ;

aclopt the army before Boston.” ‘.mu‘sk‘elt_s‘. If_someone didn’t take
e charge they would all go back home:
: ;"‘Thé:?COﬁtiheryltal Congress couldn’t ignore the problem, especial-

ly after a letter arrived from the Boston Patriots pleading for the
‘Congress to take over their forces. :

John Adams spoke up. He called for a “Grand American Army” to
be made up of volunteers from all of the colonies. The guns fired at
Lexington and Concord might be heard next in Charleston, or Balti-
more, or even in Philadelphia, Adams told the delegates. They must
have shuddered, because they knew he spoke the truth.

In each of the colonies, citizen soldiers—militia—were ready to
fight. Someone had to organize the militias and the minutemen into
an army. A general was needed, said Adams.

John Hancock from Massachusetts believed he was the man for
the job. He had done a bit of soldiering, and it was his money that
was paying some of Congress’s bills. So when John Adams stood up
to nominate a general, almost everyone—especially John Han-
cock—thought it would be Hancock. But, as you know, John Adams
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As soon as the
troubles with England
were settled, the citizens
of Charles Town, South
Carolina, officially
changed their city’'s
name to Charleston. The
capital was moved from
there to Columbia.

| always did what he thought was best for the nation—not what
would rake him popular at home.

“There is but one man in my mind for this important command,”
said Adams, and Hancock looked pleased. “The gentleman I have in
mind...is from Virginia.” When Adams said that, John Hancock’s
face fell, and Washington, who realized he was the man from
Virginia, rushed from the room.

John Adams continued, “[His] skill as an officer...great talents and
universal character would command the respect of America and unite
__the Colonies better than any other person alive.” The congressmen
agreed. George Washington was elected general unanimously.

He accepted—on one condition. He would take no salary.
And that was part of Washington's greatness. He was willing
to serve without pay for a cause he thought noble.

Washington knew that the general’s job could lead to disas-
ter. England was the greatest power in the world. Its army was
well trained and supplied with the latest guns and cannons. Its
navy was the finest in the world.

The American army was made up of a raggedy bunch of
men—farmers, shoemakers, carpenters, blacksmiths—who

John Hancpck (left) was disappointed not to be put in charge of
the army. But as president of the Second Comin’e‘ntal'Cong_ress' he

signed the order naming Washington commander invchiéff{b,elp‘w)'




“ “They sent another petition to King George lll. This one was

had few guns, no cannons, and no military training. George
Washington knew that he had an almost impossible job. He said to
Patrick Henry, “Remember, Mr. Henry, what I now tell you: from the
day I enter upon the command of the American armies, | date my
fall, and the ruin of my reputation.”

And that, too, is part of what made Washington great. He was
willing to do what he thought was right and important even if it
might bring his own ruin. (Of course, we know it didn’t bring his
ruin. It made him famous for-all time.) P
.. .George, Washington set-out for Boston to take charge of the
soldiers gathered there. In the meantime, the Continental
' Congress tried once more to patch things up with England.

_ called the Olive Branch Petition. An olive branch is a symbol of
_peace. The colonists asked the king to consider their problems.
But George wouldn’t even read the petition.

Now all this may seem strange. The colonists were petitioning
England and at the same time they were getting ready to fight.
But most members of the Congress weren’t ready to break away
from England. Those who were—like Washington and Adams
and Jefferson—were wise enough not to rush the others. People
thought of separation from England as different from revolution.
They wanted a revolution. That word had a splendid sound to it.
Everyone knew of the Glorious Revolution of 1688. Englishmen
and women were proud of that peaceful revolution and of the

O TG B

Washington takes charge
of the Continental army. He
didn’t have great skill as a
military strategist. His ex-
perience with General Brad-
dock in the French and Indi-
an War was disastrous.
What he did have was an
ability to inspire others.

- The Congress did
pay Washington’s ex-
penses, though he didn’t
get a salary.

George lll would not read the
Olive Branch Petition (below),
which was the colonists’ last-
ditch attempt to get him to
think about their problems.

ok’ S ot iy
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The Second Conti-
nental Congress is best
known for two things:

1. Naming George
Washington as general
of the American armies.
2. Producing the
Declaration of Indepen-
dence. (It iook more than
a year to get that done. )
The Congress did more
than that, but those two
accomplishments were
enough to make any
body famous. (Yes, a
congress is a body—a -
legislative body.)

rights it gave them. For a long time many Americans thought they
could have the rights of free people and still be part of the British em-
pire. (And they might have, if the king and Parliament had been wiser.)

Here's something about the American Revolution that not many
Americans know. Some English citizens were rooting for the Amer-
icans. They knew that George was not a good king, and they didn’t
like his ministers either. They realized that some of their own pre-
cious English rights were being threatened because the king wanted
more power for himself. As it turned out, the American Revolution
helped bring better government to England.

The ideas that came out of our revolution soon infected the
whole world. Monarchs and despots everywhere began trembling
over those ideas of freedom and equality. Some kings and queens
would lose their jobs because of those ideas. In France they would
lose their heads. But that’s another story—and a good one, too—
that you'll have to read on your own.

This book is about America. People here were getting angry and
saying and doing wild things. Soon there would be no turning back.




England’s Major John Pitcairn to the Earl of
Sandwich (Boston, March 4, 1775):

I am satisfied that one active campaign, a smart
action, and burning two or three of their towns,
will set everything to rights. Nothing now, T
am afraid, but this will ever convince those
foolish bad people that England is in eariest.

And so there was war. It seemed to begin al-
most by itself. Some people—on both sides—
wanted to fight, and that was enough.

Two days after the Second Continental
Congress appointed George Washington com-
mander in chief of the Continental army-—
before anyone in Boston even knew there was
a general—redcoats and Patriots were Killing
each other. They were fighting the first
A Pennsylvania in- major battle of the Revolutionary War.
fantryman in a spiffy Two hills, Breed’s and Bunker, lie just
uniform (looking across the Charles River from Boston. Like
handsome for the Boston itself, they are on a peninsula con-
portrait painter).  pacted to the mainland by a narrow neck:

the Charlestown peninsula.

The British were asleep on that June night in 1775 when the
Massachusetts soldiers began to dig fortifications on Breed's Hill.
The Americans worked all night. They must have worked with great
speed and ability, because by morning it was done. Those hills that
looked out on Boston were filled with troops and trenches.

The British couldn’t believe it. For months they had tried to get

i

A British cartoon called
“Noddle Island” (a real island
outside Beston) made a dou-
ble joke about women'’s fash-
ions and the mistakes of
Bunker Hill. (Noddle is an
old English word for head.)
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Right: British naval forces
in Boston harbor fire on
Chariestown to back up the
ifroops attacking the
Patricts on fool.

Dr. Joseph Warren died on
Breed’s Hill. A Loyalist on-
looker had this to say about
him: “Since Adams went to
Philadelphia, one Warren, a
rascally patriot and apothe-
cary of this town, has had
the lead in the Provincial
Congress....This fellow was
happily killed, in coming out
of the trenches the other
day....You may judge what
the herd must be like when
such a one is their leader.”

| the Chatles River to Charles- *%
town. Fifers played, drums
- pounded, ‘and cannon blasted.

the colonists to work for them.
They needed barracks, and
there were other construction
jobs to be done. But nothing got
finished. Americans are lazy, |
the British thought. And then
they saw this amazing feat, ac-
complished overnight. Breed’s
Hill was swarming with men
and covered with impressive
earthworks. Bunker Hill was
dark with men. The British—es-
pecially the four British generals
in Boston—were dumbfounded.
If they had thought a minute,
they might have sent troops to
capture the neck of the Charles-
town peninsula—and perhaps
trap the colonial soldiers. But
they didn’t think. They reacted.
Before long, barges filled with
English soldiers were splashing
their way 'from Boston, across

“The British troops made ready ==
to attack—head on. The Massa-
chusetts men, dug in at the top of
the hill, must have been scared—
really scared. They had no training for this; they were fighting Europe’s
best soldiers; and they had very little gunpowder. They knew they had
to use that gunpowder carefully. They had few bayonets; the British
soldiers all had bayonets. The American officers told the volunteer
soldiers to wait until the British soldiers were almost on top of them
before they fired. “Wait until you see the whites of their eyes,” they said.

And that is what the Massachusetts men did. Can you imagine
the strain? It is said that those who saw the Battle of Bunker Hill
never forgot the sounds, the smells, the ferocity, and the fear of
that day. Pretend you are up there with them on the top of Breed’s
Hill. Watch the redcoats advance toward you, bayonets pointed.
Don’t panic, and don’t fire until you hear the order to do so.




It was eerie, they say. All those soldiers climbing and no one firing.

Then, all at once, the hills seemed to explode. Bullets tore through
the red coats and left the ground covered with bodies and blood. The
British would not consider defeat or retreat. They landed more troops,
and again the American fighters held their fire until it could hurt the
most. The English soldiers kept coming, and falling, until “some had
only eight or nine men a company left; some only three, four or five.”

Suddenly it was quiet. This time the British made it to the top of
the hill. The Americans were gone. They had run out of gunpowder.
The British captured Breed’s Hill and Bunker Hill, too. But what a
price for two unimportant hills! More than 1,000 British soldiers
were killed or wounded that day. The Americans lost 441 men.

Dr. Joseph Warren was one of those who died. He was a leader of
the Boston Patriots. They say he was cool and brave under fire and
that he inspired those around him. The same kinds of things are
said of the handsome Major John Pitcairn, who fought for the Royal
British Marines at Bunker Hill and didn’t live to tell of it.

Opposite, below: an artist’s
impression of Bunker Hill:
“a hattle that shouid never
have been fought on a hill
that should never have
been defended.”
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Why Did I Go?

aptain Preston, why

did you go to the
Concord fight, the 19th
April, 1775?” Judge Mel-
len Chamberlain asked
old Captain Levi Preston,
years after the battle.

“Why did | go?”
repeated Preston.

“Yes, my histories tell
me that you men of the
Revolution took up arms
against intolerable op-
pression.”

“What were they? Op-
pressions? | dldn t feelv
them.” 3 3
“What ” said the ]udge,'»
“were you not oppressed:

_lof those stamps..
- M.C: Weil wh

'”drank a drop of the

the boys threw it aII."'

overboard i
M.C.: Well then, what
“was the matter? and

what did you mean, m,

going to flght"

* L.P.:: Young man,
what we meant in going
for those redcoats was:
this: we had always gov-
erned ourselves, and we
always meant to. They
didn’t mean we should.

ignorantly ‘and there-

Fighting
PalmTrees

“What is all this fuss about a little tax on tea?”
said some people in England. “Those Amer-
ican colonists are an ungrateful bunch,” said
others. “Punish them! Show them Britain’s
power!” said still others.

Englishmen and women argued about what
to do with the colonies. William Pitt said, “You
cannot but respect their cause.” Pitt said it was
the spirit of liberty that was making the
colonists protest against British taxes. It was
“the same spirit which established...that no
subject of England shall be taxed but by his
own consent.” Pitt, who had pr ac;t_;c_:glly run the
Indian War, was retired and ill. But. :
a powerful speaker and a friend of America.

forth didn’t
t6 run.a war.
)mmtary mat-

North who now held power, and Lord:North

son. Most English people and most members of
Parliament seemed to agree with Lord North.

A Mr. Van stood up in the House of Commons (Parliament has
two houses, like our Congress) and said that he was “of the opinion
that the town of Boston ought to be knocked about their ears and
destroyed.” Then he continued, “you will never meet with that
proper obedience to the laws of this country until you have de-
stroyed that nest of hornets.”

But Boston was a hornet’s nest that wasn’t easy to destroy.
“What about Charleston?” King George’s ministers asked. They had
heard that some Liberty Boys in Charleston were gathering under a
tree and making trouble. A few shots from British cannons and they
would run, said the king’s men. The mighty British navy would

fore without effect.”

King George didn’t much like Pitt. It was Lord

believed the colonies should be taught a les: :

British government back durmg the F) enchand
“was still




scare those upstart American provincials in South Carolina,
they added. And so a fleet of armed ships and seven regi-
ments of soldiers were sent across the ocearn.

An unfinished fort stood on Sullivan’s Island in
Charleston’s harbor. It had double walls of palmetto logs
placed 16 feet apart. Sand was packed between the pal-
metto walls. But only the front of the fort was completed,
the sides were half done, and the back was open. General
Charles Lee, who had been sent south by General Washington, ™%
took one look and called it a “slaughter pen.” He suggested that
the fort be abandoned.

South Carolina’s governor, John Rutledge (whom some people
were calling Dictator John because he always seemed to get his
way), insisted that the fort be defended. Colonel William Moultrie,
who was placed in command of the fort, believed he could do it.

The British ships sailed grandly into the harbor—and ran aground.
That means that some of them got stuck on shoals (which are sand-
bars). Their ships’ pilots didn’t know the harbor and its safe pas-
sageways. Since they were stuck anyway, they decided they might as Now do you know why
well destroy the fort, unload their men, and take Sullivan’s Island. South Civoling's flag Tt

And so they blasted their cannons—and then something unbeliev- a palmetto tree o l-[}
able happened. Their shells stuck in the sides of the fort. The soft
palmetto wood, and the thick sand walls, absorbed the shells as a
sponge might. The walls just held on to the cannonballs. The British
naval experts had never seen anything like this. And the soldiers | Mertification is dis-
who were supposed to march onto the island? Well, the British had | tressing humiliation.

The redcoats. led by
Sir Henry Clinion
(left), failed io take
Fort Sullivan, de-
fended by Colonel
Moultrie (below).

nd the men couldn’t get to the islan was “unspeakable mortifi- -

: Cé\_tl‘On,"4éa'id a British general. And what about those ships, Stiek = R A bor ?be,'of‘;,) bt
~-on the shoals? What kind of targets did they make? You guessed it— was full of sandbanks, . .
perfect targets. : " : any

s o which.many of the British
British finally limped out of | boats got stranded on

‘0.get on with this story——whén

13

" Charleston harbor, not one of their ships was undamaged. Some were ‘when they.tried to sail in.

sen misinformed ‘about the depth of the water. It was too deepy | = “niviinas o,

A
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““Moultrie’s gtins turned the |’
.a slaugh-
“terhouse. The flagship |

British ships.

destroyed. Hére is a poem describing the battle, said to be yvritrt?;pvby
Sir Peter Parker, who was in charge of the British fleet at Charleston.
See if you.think Sir Peter actually wrote it. (Before you begin, you.

Bristol was fiit 70 times. need to know that Falstaff and Pistol were comic charactérs—who
talked tougher than they acted—from
plays by William Shakespeare. The Bristol

was the name of one of Sir Peter’s ships.)

friends and fellows, fulfil
the purpose of their land

A London journal,
the Annual Register,

commented on the disas-
ter at Sullivan’s Island::
“To suppose that the

Generals...should have

been 19 days in that . .

instant of action the na-~
ture of the only passage
by which they could ren-
der service to their

- for which they were em
barked in the expedition .
 would seem a great de-
~fect in military prudence
* small island, without ever
examining until the very =

ing and answer the ends

and circumspection.”.

- Which was a long way :

of saying that the British
forces in Charleston
didn’t have a clue about
what they were doing. .

y Lords, with your leave

" An account T will give .

‘That deserves to be written in meter;
“For the 7‘ebels,aild [

““Have been pretty nigh—

Faith‘! almost too nigh for Sir Peter.



With much labor and toil

Unto Sullivan’s Isle

I came fierce as Falstaff or Pistol,

But the Yankees (God rot ‘en)—

I could not get at ‘enm—

Most terribly mauled my poor Bristol.
Devil take ‘em; their shot

Came so swift and so hot,

And the cowardly dogs stood so stiff, sirs,
That I put ship about

And was glad to get out,

Or they would not have left me a skiff, sirs!

But, my lords, do not fear

For before the next year, Shemrcila - -

(Altho’ a small island could fref us), : .| One of the oddest American
The Continent whole .| generals (he was more inter-
We shall take, by my soul, : ested in dogs than people),
If the cowardly Yankee will let us. Charles Lee argued against

defending Sullivan’s Island
(below, with detailed plans of
the fort and ships’ positions).

When England’s forces again came south, they took their
“cowardly” foe more seriously.
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