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About a mile westward from the Old

Bﬂ!hmmmmnlymdmmd. 'Y
gpmall liy-pord the full zmoon In
{ts muddy wates,
" Up tbe road from
ighe

oity Pond: and when they arrived at ris-
¥ ground where the road made & long de-
our northward, slowed down to & Walk.
ASs they flled past the house of Bamual
$artwell, som of the tavern-Keeper, (he
mald-servant was gathering chips i@ the
yard ss kindling for the morning. Beeing
this trsin of persons oD borseback two
Abreast, she rushed Into the house and
eried: *O Mrs. Hartwell, there ‘s & fun-
eral golng by They both went to the win-
dow, and watched the mysterious “r -
cade out of sight. The officera, aftsr .
jng some dlatance farther toward Cencord,
termarched

Meanwhile many anxious hearts wWere
throbbing In Lexington. At Lhe parson-
age there John Hanocock and Bamuel
Adams, the patriots of Boston for whom
Britiah balters were™ already threatened,
had several days befors sought lodging.
They expected that the foysl governer,
Gage would attempt thelr captura At sun-
et ba this very evening—tde 18th of April—
they had received an express paying that
“eight of nine officers weve oul suspected
of some evil design.” The excursion of the
Yoounted oficers through the town an hour
or 30 later., caused the migute-mean to take
precautionary measured. A in com-
‘toand of Sergeant Willlam Munros, woa sta-
tioned around the parsoasges. Three of
the company—BEilab Banderson (Amdavit

Lexington, at about

Men oulled it Folly Pond;

o’sloak, centered nine British officers,
in Dblue topocats They passed

i

of Elijah Banderson. printed In 1528 In

Phinney's “History of the Battle of Lex-
Boloemen Brvown and Jonathan

ington'),
::b"’ﬂl—:‘l‘._l:ﬁd oﬂ'b.on horse about nine
cioak to ow the officers and asoe
their object. . Aoertain
These three yeomnen had proceedsd cade
tiodsly as far as Folly Pond, when sud-
denly they:'came upon the oficers paraded
heross the roed. Selsed at the point of the
pistol, they were forced to dismount; and
then led Into a fSeld through a space where
the oficers had thrown down the stomes
wall They wure t::t ';!T;ttgy. sxamined
; o w ey tried to
avede, and {n this manner detained here
several hours. At length about one o'clock,
ths whole party, captors and prisoners,
heard the low thud of hoofbeats far down
the road toward Lexingtea. Immediatsiy
two officers stationed themselves io theroad
at the ocpening in the wall: the other seven,
with their prisoners, Withdrew to a thicket
in the pasture. All, waiting apgprehensively,
listened to the stsady thump, thump of Lhe
None of these who xept vigtl tonight out
in lhe spectral sheen and ominous black
shadow of the fleld imagined what deods
were doing meanwhile at Lexington Cotn-
mon. Thevs, clattering up ihe Menotomy
road, lo the etiliness of midnight, and
whirling round the QGreen, dashed a feel
pteed and an jatrepld rider. Arrived at the
parsonasge. the man leaped to the ground
with & ahout for admiitance. ‘The sergeant
(aMdsvit of Bergeant Willlam Munroe,
printed In 1828, in Phimney's History)
af the minute-men refused to letl him paas,

and added:
‘*The family has requoated (hay might

not be disturbed by any noize about the
house.”
“Noise!' cried the atranger “You'll

have nolse enough before fung--the regulars
are coming out! The British troops are on

their march, and will scon be among you!"

Hancoek, "who had retired to reel but
not to sleep,” knew the voice without, n.}:d
cried from a window! *“Come In, Revere,
we ‘7o not afrald of youl!”

Then into the house stepped Paul Revere
He delivered the messago trom Dr. Warren
of Boston, the prealdent of the Commitier
of Bafety. that 'a large body of the king's
troops— aupposed (o de twelve or fAfteen
hundred--were embarked In Dboats from
Boston, and gone over (o Lechmere's Polnt
ia Cambridge, and It was suspeclad they
were ordered to selze and deetruy the ntores
belonging to the colony, then depnsited at
Concord.” (Warron's dospateh; Phinney's
History. p. 17.) At the end of half an
hour Willlam Dawes, who had been sent
by Dr. Warren over the Neck through
Rozbury, arrived at the psrsonuge with
the same message. Revers and he at once
set off for Concord. They were noon Joinud
by young Dr. Bamuel Prencott of that ltown,
who after spending tho evening with hin
lady-love, Mias Mulllkin, was now return-
ing homae. Ulad of each othar's company,
they galloped over the Lincoln hilis-=the
clatter of hoofd A swoet music In thoir ears.

Just as they turned a bend in the road,
and came In alght of Folly Pond, Revere
(Reverc's narrative, 1708 Massachuueits
Historical Soclely Collsctions, BSeries I,
Vol. 8) was riding some 20 yards ahesad,
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‘Buddoply the forms of the two ofMcers

.loomed up before him in the whita light."

up to him with drawn pistols and criod:
*God — you, stopl! If you go an inah
forther you hve a dead manl'’

At the sight of the officers Dawea turned
rein ands fled, Presoott whipped up to
Revore and the twe attompted to get hy.
The officers—now four—kept In front of
theth and forced them through the opening
jnto the paature,

*Put onl" criod Prescott to Raevere; and
taking to the loft, jurdped hia horse over o
wall, théen made for the swamp, hotly pur-
sned. Revers, howevar, look to the right
in the direction of the thickot, Just as he
reached it, ocut starfted tho other officers,
olapped pistols ta his breaal and made him
dismotnt. He was theh paked many gues-
tions, which he answered wilh energy and
tr‘a&}:aa.

y ere came you from?’ Hwt one of th
officeral courteonsly. : .

“BFrom Boston.'

'g8ir, may | orave your name?”

¥y namse la Rovere.'

“What! Paul Revere?

.‘D‘!“’” l ) \ .
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had given ohase to Préscot irned tron':
the swhmp, thelr hotben shdly dgubed with
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Aéturbed at the information Revers had
givea him, the major ordered xzil the pris-
oners to mount. He fook the reins out of
Revers's hand, sxclaiming, ~God, sir, you
are not o ride with reins, I assare you!™
‘and gave them {o an officer to Rold. Aflter
the thres yeomen were snciosed In a eircle
behind, the whols tidep sel off toward
Lexington.

“If you attempt to run, you damned reb-
ela,” coried the major, “or f we are Ine
sulted, we will blow your drains out”™’

. “Here are two of them!" he shouted
'back to hia companions. At the same mo-
‘ment the nfcers, who had bdeeathices)y
swalted Lhe approach of hoof-beats, apurred

The officar who led Revere sald to hira:
"¥You are in a damned critical sttustion.”

1 am sensible of it,” repliad Revers.
When the party had rtdden on in this
array some half mile, they paseed the
house of Me. Josizsh Neisen, a palriot who
hed arranged to cerry an alarm to Bed-
ford iln any case of dasger. Hé Was now
awakened by the tramping of 50 Maay
Boots. On the alert, he rushed out lmif-
dressed to the read, and bhalled tbhe troop
of oloasked horsemen with the shoul:
“Are the British a-coming?’ ;
~ ¥For an answer, a sabre slagh out iate
the crown of hle hemd; and while be
sprang baok, with the hot blood trickling
over his face—the firat blood of all to be
shed on this dawning day of Revolution—
the harsh words thundered In his ears:
»Get Into your house, and stay thers! If
you give any alarm, or show any !lght
we'll burn the house over your head!”
Orice under his roof agaln, he had his
wound dreesed by his wife; and when the
rotreating hoof-Deats weres lost In dls.
tance, put a lighted candle in each reom.
Then mounting Ms horze, he rode north-
ward to Bedford with thé alarm.

The cavalcade was now beyond the
bounds of Lincoln. Ome more adveniure
{AfMdavit of Bitjah Banderson) and
the troop were parted forever. When
within half a mils of Lexington Green,
they heard a gun fired, and the clangor of
bella

‘“The bell's e-ringing, the town's
alarmed, and you ‘re afl dead mean!’ shoat.
ed Loring to the officern. They were dis-
mayed, The major ordersd tha four pris-
oners to dlsmount and go adonut thelr busie
ness, had his mea cut the bridies and sad-
dies off the yeomen's horees, gave Revere's
horse to a sergeant, and galloped with his
party down the Bostoa road.

The three yedmon Immediately joinad the
militla assembling oa the Green. Ravete,
confident that Dv. Prescott Wwas now
spreading the atarm, turned his energy to
the next lmperative service—the saving af
Hancock and Adams. Accordingly he cut
across the flelds to the parsonage, and
sscompanied those patriots to & place of
safety In Buriington. " -

Weil might Revere have, triomphed at
the escape of Dr. Prescott; for dsfore Be
himself had dDeen reieased the alarm WwWas
slreedy spread through Lineola and Comne
eord. Dr. Prescott, after eluding the pur-
suing officers In the swamp and riding &
long detour northwurd through wood and
fleld, came out on The road aguia at the
Hartwell Tavern. There bhe roused up the
two brothers—John and :Ephraim—who
kept the tavern; and thea dashed dowm (o
the smooth meadows of Concord.

These two o0ld men were tnn fesble w0
aet forth ss harbingers of war. so, while
they got down their rauskets And prepared
for defence, they sent a dlack woman [fam-
iy tradition), an ex-slave. (O alarm C(np-
tain Willtam Smith of the Lincoln Minute-
mear. who lived nearly half a mile down
the road lowarda Lexington. She started
off bravely enough, A few atepa from the
tavern her way lod under a dense canopy
of overhanging follage. liere the shadows
wers (hirk and black, and her footfalls
ochoed dismally. The rocks at the road-
pide and the trunks of trees Joomed up be-
fore her imaginative eyes In the shapes of
giant grenndiera. #Hhe broke inlo a run.
and when she rmerged Into the filond of



mooniight. ran the faster, for she Rknew
those grenadiers ecnuld see her (he better
now Ry the time she came (o Bamuel
Hartwell's house—only a few prnds of the
way -her fright had increased to a palmy.
8he woke the houschold by her eries;: and
when aimitted, gusped that the British
were chasing her. The lHartwells., how-
vver, soon found out the true situation
She protested, tor AJI that, she ¢ould go no,
farther Then Mlistress Hartwell gave to
her her three months’ old bady, saying
{tamiilly trsdition), 'If you will (ake care
nf my baby. I will go' and rnuse the cap-
taln' Bamuel, mako ynurself ready. and
aaddle ynur horee. I °'ll be back in time to
get you some hreakfost.”

When. ut last, sho knocled st the
captain’s door, and told the awful
news, nshe little dreamed she had
heen the firet woman to suCcce
in carrying the nlarm, which already surg-
Ing throughoul Middlesex, was to awaken
a pevploe to Independence. Returged from
her mission, ahe prepared hroakfast for her
husband: and as he rode off to Concord
with muaket apd powder-horn to join the
militia, bade him & loving °*God-speed”
with lips and eyes untii he was beyond
sight. v
-Captain Bmith had weanwhile mounted
hin horse, and had sent mensengors to
lincoln village, some two mlles south-
ward, to ring the bell Iln the meoting-
houre, and to get the stores of the militia
kept there. Having in thin way colleated
part of hia company, he pushed on to Con-
cord, Already now the sheen of moonlight
had faded Inte dull, thick gray, and the
night-misty were bronzed Dby the russel
huen in the cast.
' — DAWN

The sunshins over the Gewy folds on the
morning of April i was refreshingly warm
to the vountry fulk after stich n uight of
mystery and terror. l.ke many another
woman this morning, Mistress Jartwell
A4 the choren at the barn, turned the oat-
tle lonre. nnd gathered together the few
most preclous things with which sbhe could
flee—a luoking-glasn, the little sliverware,
and the Dible, While she was yet busied
in the house, she heard the steady, rum-
bling tramp of the dreaded Britlsh. Golng
to her doorway, and shading her eyes, sha
sqaw far down on the Lexington road a
britllant red line winding betwoen green
Nelds. Asm it advancoed, she could distin-
guieh one by ono the detalls of gorgwous-
nese—white galters, Nashing acariet coats,”
bayonetsa gleuming, glansing ip the sun-
tight. Yoars aftsrwaerd she sald, 3¢ it
had n’t been for the purpose they came for,
I should say it was the handsomest sight I
ever saw in my lifel"

Percciving that the oolumn marched In
regular order and meade no depredations by
the way, she dia not fies, but stood and
wotohed the grenadie prea . Thelr
powdsred wigs, bosom-pints and gold wateh
chains told her plainly—if thelr proud step
and lordly hed not alfeady—t
the moldiers thought. thimaeiven op & Holl-

‘day excursion lhto the éduntry. 8he could
not help mdmiring the. gallant spectacje—
|she had never sesn sbything ltke it

tore; but while hes ; AN'S eYye. WAy
|°h'-m by the t, her woman's
héart prayed ani and dWep for ‘Her own,
| hamespun-ciad folk at Conpord, A
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Alter the British had, pikned trom afghi
she. prepared to leave her ho Gazrsy

what might. hap phig W e
\ng in hor arms ha¥ pra zNW :
silver,. Bible aud” i) _
her otlier ahllaren to
thie thipihold of Nab b
w!*;ﬂtﬂ‘ ﬂﬁinc??n g ¢
BEed OVIRREY &L -Deps.
oyous 15 the snmkNER. M P
homoutead. nestling under the
eima; then with a stified sod plodded on to
her father Flint's, two miles away. ‘

NOON

A rattle of musketry crashed over the
hills of Lincoln. U'p the crooked road from -
the western lowlande tralled pull after
puf® of smoke, In the midst of which a red
maas heaved and lumbered. Thers was &
din of flerce shouts and trumpet blaests; a
rout of stumbling men: & confusion of
horsez bloody with spurring and dripping
with sweat—the Chevy-Chane of Middlesex
was begunl To tbe powder-stalnad ferm-
ers, hovering behind walls and trees, sting-
ing the flylng horde an Dbitterly as ever
furies stung a penitent, the British coats
gleamed with an unearthly splendor. Per-
haps the mun-rays, when they fpund out
eariy In the morning those two poals of
biood—the one nesarly drunk up by the
carth in front of Nelson's, tho other newly
spilled of the patriota on Lexington Grean
.~had peinted the king’'s Lroops aa a sym-
bol of this work, with & scariet hue which
all the bleaching In the sun and all the
sweating in the race could not wipe out.

At the top of the hill, where the road
made a steep bend northward, thres of the
minutemen and six of the British fell dead.
One of the latter, & young officer, lay the
long, hot afterncon in the Qust, his head
plilowed on the broad, black ribbons of hia
yueye and his riffled shirt gleaming la uui
sunlight. As the king’s truops were passing
the Hartwell Tavern, a little farther ot
two soldlers, secing ono of the feeble old
men ot a window In the L, ssked for &
drink of watey. He told them to ‘healp
themselven; the weil was round st the side
nf the houss,” Bo they drgnk and tbanked
him. A few rode beyond another grenadier
foll on the green grass before a pelr of
bars. -
When the panting ocolumn azpived at
Bamue! Hartwell's house & squad of aoldiers
was ordered to burn the bylldlag. Sar-
geant Hartwell was hated by the Torios
for tho manner in which he had alded the
cause of liberty .He was & blackamith,
loocksmith, gunswith and glookmake? -(a
clock which ho made is in the pogseasion
of his great-grandaon, Mr, J. R. Heriwell
of Lincoln. Bergeant MHartwell wai later
quartermaster under Washinglon at the
battle of White Pialns], and during. the
apring he had repaired many armp % his
neigabora, Bafore, however, U ?— ritiah
conai: adcomplinh thely purpose of buvnjng
Kis house ¥hay wers sovevely predsed by the
{ncreaaing numbers of the yeomadry. Thoy
had time oniy to fire & few vollpys at-the
\aquu anq shatter the windows. Oge Wol-
rdier, ad. & ogmpliment to, ‘
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mortal, laft him by the rond

were already too much embarrassed with
their slightly wounded. Thus, draggled,
| aweating and panting, tbe chasen herd
fled on,

The landscape now became mofe open
and the road more straight. A little beyond
Polly Pond and the bend, where Paul
Revers had been enptursd, lay two flelds,
on tho northerly side of the road. Both
were rough, the first meadowy and ridged
with long mounds and trenches where (ufts
of gross sprang up; the second full of atones
and boulders. From this first fleld a Lin-
eoln yeoman, in powder-daubed shirt and
torn hose, waa firing at (he king’s troops
aa they passed. Buddenly he found him-
self in & dangerous position. Some hun-
drsd feet In his rear a detschment of
British light infantry waa marching along
parallel to the main hody: for the king's
officers, finding thelr flanks sorely harassed
by the close range of the Provincials, had
deployed skirmish lines in the fleids on eadh
side of the road, Immodlately the yooman
dropped down into one of the trenches and
lay quiet titl the skirmish line had possed,
In thig position he was safe frotmm their
balle; for, sccording to custom, the British
fired breast high, & method obviously with-
out alm, but well adapted to hit the mark
in a pitched battle. When the cromssfire
had ceased, he ran quickly inte the next
fleld, and took his stand behind the jutting
gorner of a hugo boulder which amply pra-
teoted his body. Levelling his gun-barTel
on the top of the rock, he fired several
shats, and in an orchard opposite two of
the seariet gronadlers le burled.

Only a short distahce fartiber, and the
herd and the hunters swept dut of Lincoin.
At & bluff by the 0Oid Bull Tavern, the
British officers atiompted to rally thelr
men. They stood & moment only: and after
they flad agaln in twice the confuslon, the
1ast hope of order and safety dled. When,
at last, with torngues swollen nnd Munging
from their mouths [Stedman, who attonded

ercy, says: “They were obliged .to Up,

own upon the ground, thelr tongues hang-
ink out of their mouths, Itke those of dogs
gfter g chase.”), stripped of aecoutremehts
gnd palpléd trom sxertion, they siwarmed
by Lexington Green and heard the hoom of
Karl Perey’s QANROR—EOmA tp thelr resoue—
dnd his fAifes piping the derialve ‘‘Yankee
Doéodls,” they thanked the god of battles
trof thelr heafts thel thpy were oscaped
from the jaws of cettaln capture. Thay
oon bcsn u the. nmt.r_wﬂ-';, Though they
werd now parily stgiter mg?trw
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htm. but feit no bite. After a asries of
drops and runs he finally guined the sheéltar
of & rock—asa he afterwards used to say:
*Verily bolding his breath in his handel”

EVENING

The shadows were aiready long across Lhe
felds, and the alr airesdy cool, when Min-
tresc Mary Hartwell trudged up the road to
har doorstep. Vith tast-beating heart and
anzivup eyes she entered room after room.
throigh which gusts of evening Lieule wWers
blotwwving. Except the shattered windowy,
and a few splintered beama, she saw no
teaudly marks of viglation of the home she
tured. She had droaded ashes; and now
nhe thanked God shs had found a rool.’
t'y-snd-by she heard in the barnyarl (he
lowing of the cows, who, after the day'sa
roaming in the pastures, wera trooping ek
to their actustomed stanchlons. ‘[he bouse-
wif¢ then went out to the barn, ®o brasy
horeelf with teeding and milking tha cattle.

Meanwhile, two agéd men, climbing up the
crcol.ed toad beside & yoke of lumbering
oxen and thelr cart, were come to care tur
the king’s dead. They carried the mortally
wounded grenadier into Captain Smith's,
and dresaed his wound with wbat rude skill
thoy knew. Hero he lingered altvo three of
four days. He felt he caused the Nmiths no
much troubls, apd he wes sufferiug with
anch paln, that he them ageyd apd
ugain to despateh him. Fipally. when ¢¥ing,
he told tho maid she would find & goid mov«
eruign sewed In the lining of nla

‘though she searghed and could not Nnd It,
bc reiterated with pis last breath that I
wne thefe. After he was déad, Mistress
Smuth herpelf found it, He Ues burted in
field a little west of Folly Pond. o S
*Ono by ons the old men found the pURX
bodirs Dy the waysids, dut not in such
splendor as they fell. Arma and regimontuls
had been torm away~—by poms youug men
froia Weston, it was said—and .the Liowd
shiris, llvid in the shade of twilight, strue
.the hearts of the oki men gojd. 1hey licted
intn the cart five bodles In all, acwng them,
the young officer of thée queune-riLbwons t
ruffies: then turned the oxen down thé rond
to Lincoln Village. :
" %he rude hearse creaked slawly dn, dowh
8 by path geross the lowlinds h‘? Lhe
blug migts were trullng{.thc? up 4 stopa {
the old’ graveyard a litle in the rear of
Fiint's, Hers, 0on a, Woody’ mound, sotnee
what apart froth whers {hé fathes, of ihe.
town were menlag the old tbn spailad i‘ﬁ&
o ‘quary grave. Down into thid thay lawsd
ered the fiva . spidiers (8F Kibg Géopik:
‘atripped €8 thes: were ot thelf': :
‘§hrouds and marthhf moithings, ¥
now.fell ob)} and climaid,
tho- bugs cloAX of night 4

TIgem; -
4




