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NEWBURY AND NEWBURYPORT IN THE LEXINGTO;R;;;;;f\\> Z,/’///////

LThe follow1ng article, prepared by Miss E.A. Getchell and read before the April 19, 1894
—meeting of the Hlstorlcal Society of 0ld Newbury, is taken from Putnam's Monthly Histori-
‘ cal Magazine, by Eben Putnam, Salem, Mass.]

The spirit which pervaded the American colonies during the few years preceding the break-
ing out of hostilities which led inevitably to the war of the Revolution, was as fervid
in Newbury and Newburyport as in any other section of the country.

In the year 1772 Newburyport held a meeting Dec. 23, and Newbury Dec. 29, and chose com-
mittees, the former of twelve persons and the latter of sixteen, "to take into considera-
tion our publick grievances, and the infringement of our rights and liberties," and to
report, etc.

The following month adjourned meetings were held to hear the reports of these committees,

which were accepted and ordered to be entered on the town records, there to stand as a

lasting memorial of "the sense they have of their invaluable rights and of their steady
. determination to defend them in every lawful way as occasion may require."

Before the year was out the good people of the town hadooportunity to back their words
with deeds. Let it be remembered that British tea was destroyed in Newburyport a week
or ten days before the event of a like nature in Boston; but Market square is a much
humbler locality than Boston harbor, and so the trumpet of Fame has been silent over it.

In the summer of 1774 meetings were held in Newbury and Newburyport to take into consid-

eration certain letters sent from the committee of correspondence in Boston relating to

the proposed general congress of the colonies "to consider and advise on the present dis-

tressed state of our civil and commercial affairs." Later on the town of Newbury chose

~the Hon. Joseph Gerrish, and Newburyport Captain Jonathan Greenleaf as their respective
brepresentati ves.

In the latter part of October, 1774, the town of Newburyport held a meeting and "voted
that all the inhabitants be desired to furnish themselves with arms and ammunition, and
have bayonets fixed to their guns, as soon as may be."

We can readily imagine the martial activity aroused by this order. In the long winter
evenings what furbishing of muskets and old King's arms, moulding of bullets, and repair-
ing and replenishing of powderhorns! How the ramrods wete looked to, the locks oiled,
furnished with new flints, and manipulated until every part worked with all possible
smoothness!

The old grandsire in the chimney corner, roused by the bustle to the remembrance of the
warlike doings of his youth, would recount to the eager urchins crowding the settle-bench
tales of the great struggle between France and England for supremacy in America, and
perhaps the thrilling stories handed down by his father of Indian warfare and alarms.

The women of the household, listening as they plied the cards, or drove the flax wheel,
may have softly sighed over the prospect of anxiety and privation which unfolded itself
for the future, the reality of which lingeredin the memories of the oldest among them, no
doubt; but the sturdy spirit which was theirs by inheritance would have scomed to shrink
at sacrifice. So to drive away unwelcome thoughts, they were fain to debate whether the
Liberty tea, so called, was really composed of raspberry leaves or some other herb, and
what could be done to eke out the supply of molasses for the summer,

(continued on page 10)
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Newbury and Newburyport in the Lexington Fight (continued):

There were other horsemen beside Revere who rode swiftly and silently away from Boston in
the gathering darkness of the evening of April 18, 1775. One of them made his way north-i_'
" ward, past Winnisimet, over the Lynn marshes, pausing to leave a brief sentence or two
with the yeomanry of Salem, flushed with the success of the encounter with the regulars
only a short time before. Still northward over the Newbury pike, dropping the curt order
with the Ipswich minute men, and about midnight drawing rein in Newbury.

The message spread like wildfire, and at sunrise the companies were ready to set out on
their march with arms and provisions.

Lists of officers and soldiers who marched from Newbury and Newburyport on April 19 and E
20, 1775, to the headquarters of the army established at Cambridge, upon what is called h
the Lexington Alarm, are available on original muster rolls preserved at the State House
in Boston. These rolls are generally distinctly written and are in good condition, only :
a few names being difficult to decipher from the fading of the ink, or by having been
handled a good deal.

The total number borne on these lists is three hundred and twenty-eight (328) about all
of whom started on their march on the 19th, the very day of the fight at Lexington and
Concord, as soon as the news reached them that the British troops were advancing from
Boston. . _

The alacrity with which the American militia men obeyed the summons to advance against
the regular royal troops shows how intense was the excitement of the hour. From motives
of patriotism some of the men paid their own expenses on the march, while others gave the
service of their horses; a trooper of the militia appears to have received about eighteen
pence a day, and a foot soldier about seventeen.

The Lexington Historical Society printed a short pamphlet, written many years ago by Mr.
Elias Phinney, which gives a very graphic account of the early morning fight at Lexing-
ton, the encounter at Concord, and the retreat of the English forces, with the names of
the killed and wounded belonging to Lexington, Concord, Acton, Cambridge, and other
neighboring towns, including several from Lynn, and even one from Danvers.
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THE FIRST SETTLER .

———w===- What was his name? 1 do not know his name, )
' I only know he head God's voice and came: ' ¢ T e -
Brought all he loved across the sea ~
To live and work for God - and me; : . i
Felled the ungracious oak ]
With horrid toil. ;
Dragged from the soil 1
The thrice-gnarled roots and stubborn rock
With plenty piled the haggard mountainside.
And when his work was done, without memorial died.

No blaring trumpet sounded out his fame.
He lived and died. 1 do not know his name.

By John French Johnson
Amesbury, Mass., 22 Sept. 1845 -
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