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ferring to serve as a volunteer and saying to one who warned him 
to be cautious: “I know that I may fall, but where is the man who 

does not think it glorious and delightful to die for his country?” 
Richard Montgomery, the intrepid leader of a forlorn hope, but for 
whose death in the very front of his assaulting line, the “rebel de- 
feat” at Quebec might have proved an important victory; Nathan 
Hale, the “martyr,” young, brilliant, enthusiastic, who, condemned 

to die as a spy by his British captors, only regretted that he had 
but one life to lose for his country; Alexander Hamilton, the boy 

- captain, the friend and aide-de-camp of Washington, the fiery young 

advocate of liberty, who replied to the taunt of the tories that the 
colonists would soon quarrel and disagree: “I please myself with 
the flattering prospect that they will, ere long, unite in one indis- 
soluble chain ;”’ Nathaniel Greene, “the victorious,” who saved the 

South by his able generalship and crippled his own estate to feed 
and clothe his soldiers ; Francis Marion, the borderer, called by the 

baffled British “the Swamp Fox,’ whose name is revered by all 
Americans as that of “one of the purest men, the truest patriot, 
and the most adroit general that American history can boast;” 
Philip Schuyler, the general who could be true even under unjust 
suspicion, the real conqueror of Burgoyne, the unselfish soldier of 

whom Daniel Webster declared that he stood scarcely below Wash- 
ington in the services he rendered his country. 

But where can we stop? The list of American heroes in camp 
and council is long enough to fill a volume, while those who fought 
in the ranks and those who suffered for the cause at home — un- 
known heroes whose glorious deeds have never been recorded — 
could their names but be collected, would make a roll of heroism, 

limited only by the number of American patriots. For all were 
heroes then. Though some at times were timid and some at times 
lost faith; though traitors like Benedict Arnold and jealous sell- 
seekers like Charles Lee well-nigh wrecked the cause of liberty and 
made the heart of its great leader to bleed and smart; though sec-


