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stained deck of the Chesapeake. That appeal was the battle cry 

throughout the war; with it nailed to the mast of Commodore 

Perry’s flag-ship in the famous Battle of Lake Erie, the blue jack- 

ets stuck to its commands so well that Perry broke the British line, 

captured the whole fleet, and sent off his famous ee of 

victory: “ We have met the enemy, and they are ours.’ 

The war began with the disgraceful surrender of Detroit; it closed 

with the marvelous victory at New Orleans. There, on ‘the eighth 

of January, 1815, Sir Edward Pakenham with twelve thousand 

British regulars—men who -had met and conquered the veteran 

troops of Napoleon—assaulted the hastily-constructed earthworks 

behind which General Jackson with six thousand undisciplined sol- 

diers awaited the attack. Within half an hour the whole British 

army was in full retreat, beaten back by Jackson’s stubborn resist- 

ance. Pakenham and more than twenty-five hundred of his men 

were killed; the Americans lost but eight killed and thirteen 

wounded. «Few victories in history,” says Mr. Johnson, “have 

been so complete; and this one enabled the United States to forget 
many of the early failures.” 

It was a victory of leadership. The war at last had developed 
one great general— Andrew Jackson of Tennessee who, says Mr. 
Roosevelt, “with his cool head and quick eye, his stout heart and 
strong hand, stands out in history as the ablest general the United 

States produced from the outbreak of the Revolution Soe to the 
beginning of the great Rebellion.” 

Had there been known such a thing as an ocean telegraph this 
battle need not have been fought, for a treaty of peace had been 
signed at Ghent in Belgium on the twenty-fourth of December, 
1814. Peace was joyfully welcomed. It was greatly needed. Busi- 
ness was at a standstill; commerce was nearly destroyed; money ~ 
was scarce, and distress and poverty were felt in every section. 
The war had cost the country nearly eighty millions of dollars, and 
people were weary of the struggle.


