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arms and hurried to the highway that led from Boston to Concord. 
These “minute men” were colonial militia men pledged to be in 
readiness for any call to arms, and prepared to march when the 
warning came — “at a minute’s notice.” They came; and on Lex- 
‘ington Common and by the North Bridge at Concord they struck 
the first blow for liberty. 

“You know the rest. In the books you have read 

How the British Regulars tired and fled; 

How the farmers gave them ball for ball 

From behind each fence and farm-yard wall, 
Chasing the red-coats down the lane, 

Then crossing the fields to emerge again 

Under the trees at the turn of the road, 

And only pausing to fire and load.” 

Eight hundred “red-coats,” as the British soldiers were called, 
marched from Boston on the eighteenth of April, 1775. When 

they reached Lexington Common half an hour before sunrise on the 

nineteenth of April between sixty and seventy minute men were 

drawn up “just north of the meeting-house” to 

resist their advance. 
“ Disperse, ye villains! ye rebels, disperse! lay 

down your arms! Why don’t you lay down your 

arms and disperse?” called out Major Pitcairn, the 

leader of the British advance. 

The minute men of Lexington were sixty against 

eight hundred. But they were not there to disperse. “Too few 
to resist, too brave to fly,” as Mr. Bancroft says of them, they 

simply stood their ground. . 

“Fire!” shouted Pitcairn, and under the deadly discharge of — 
British muskets seven of the “rebels” fell dead and nine were 
wounded. Then the British marched on to Concord. 

But their leader Colonel Smith saw that the country was roused 
and that he should have to fight his way back. He sent at once to 
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