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CHAPTER 1 

My Home 
 

 I have always felt that this land is a part of my 

blood. My ancestors were among the first Europeans 

to come to the new world. Many of them came as 

indentured servants. They worked for seven years 

as laborers in New York and Virginia. In return, they 

were given 25 acres of land and a new life. They had 

a dream and a goal in mind that they could not 

accomplish in England. In Great Britain, they had no 

fortune and no future, but the new world was full of 

possibilities and potential. They could build the 

colonies from nothing and make a difference in the 

world.  

 I grew up hearing the stories of Jamestown from 

my father and older brother, Samuel. I loved hearing 

the stories of the wild Indians who had saved the 

early settlers from starvation that first year. I was 

fascinated by the journals of my Puritan ancestors 

who had come to the new world to become “a city 

upon a hill.” I had always admired these brave men 

and women who had sacrificed everything for my 

home. I hoped that one day, I would be able to do 

my part to build upon their legacy and help to make 

these lands into something even greater.   
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CHAPTER 2 

Six Buttons  
 

        My father was a soldier. He felt such a tie to 

these lands that, for him, it would be an honor to 

give his life to protect them. He fought bravely in the 

French and Indian War. For seven years he fought 

French and Indian soldiers for more land in the new 

world. As a visionary man, he always dreamed of the 

colonies expanding so that others could come to this 

paradise. He often told Samuel and I the stories of 

the war, and about the heroes who gave their lives 

for this land.  

There were six buttons that my father always 

carried in his pocket. One for each friend he knew 

who paid the ultimate price, their lives, to obtain 

more land in the new world. He had cut a button 

from their coat after they took their final breath, so 

he would never forget that his home was bought with 

a price. I never met these men, but I felt as if I knew 

them personally because I had heard so many stories 

about them. I did not want to lose my life as a 

soldier, but I did want to feel like I had done my part 

to build the American colonies.  
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CHAPTER 3 

Taxation 
 

The French and Indian war changed 

everything for the colonies. When the war ended we 

thought that the new world would once again be 

forgotten by the mother land. However, England 

did not forget about its colonies. Taxes were 

imposed to help pay for war debts. The Townshend 

Acts, and the Stamp Act taxed the colonists for tea, 

paint, paper, lead and glass. The Massachusetts 

House of Representatives deemed these acts 

unconstitutional because the colonies were not 

represented in Parliament. In response to these 

unjust taxes, my family started to help smuggle tea 

from the Netherlands.   

At the end of the war, The Proclamation of 

1763 was issued prohibiting colonists from settling 

the land west of the Appalachian Mountains. This 

enraged my father and other soldiers. Often my 

father would hold the six buttons in his hand and 

proclaim  

“These good men did not give their lives for 

nothing. They dreamed of expansion, and I will fight 

their fight until that dream becomes a reality.” 

Samuel and I vowed that we would also take 

their place in defending this most precious land.  
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CHAPTER 4 

Fife 
 

My brother and I couldn’t wait to join the ranks 

of heroes. When Samuel turned ten, he became a 

drummer for the army. Both he and my father would 

leave for months at a time to protect the settlers on 

the western borders from the attacks of the redskins. 

Because I was not old enough to enlist in the 

army myself, I stayed home with my mother and 

younger sister, Lydia. We had extra work to do 

because of my brother and father’s absence, but I 

always found the time to play the flute Samuel had 

whittled for me from a log of pine. I was determined 

to play well enough to become a fife for the militia 

by the age of ten.  

 I spent hours daydreaming of what I would do 

as a soldier. I dreamed of defeating hundreds of 

enemy soldiers with my brother by my side. When I 

finally did turn ten I became a fife for the army. I 

accompanied my father and brother on their trips to 

the east to defend the Appalachian border. I was not 

permitted to fight, but I would play different 

melodies to convey the commands of the officers to 

all the soldiers.  
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CHAPTER 5 

The Boston Massacre 
 

In 1770, tension between the colonists in 

Massachusetts and the British government was 

increasing. Parliament repealed the Stamp Act, 

however the Townshend Act was still in full force. 

In addition to the tax on goods, British soldiers were 

sent to Massachusetts to enforce the laws. Colonists 

were required to quarter, or provide shelter, food 

and other needs to British soldiers.  

The revolutionary war did not officially start 

until 1775, but for me it started on March 5, 1770. I 

was twelve years old at the time. I had gone into 

town with Samuel, who was sixteen, to meet with 

some friends and to talk about politics. As we 

discussed taxation and representation we heard a bell 

sound and went outside to find a crowd of people. 

 The colonists and the Redcoat soldiers were 

fighting. Some were throwing rocks at the soldiers, 

and the soldiers threatened to open fire on the 

colonists.  

I turned to leave the crowd when I heard the 

sound of gun shots. As I turned toward my brother, I 

saw him fall to the ground, grabbing the wound in 

his chest. Samuel had been shot, Samuel had given 

his life for my home. 
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I cut the button from his coat and put it in my 

pocket. I was too shocked to cry. My only thought 

was of the fight that now lay ahead of me. I 

promised to do whatever I could to fight for the 

rights of my friends and family. The redcoat soldiers 

may have taken my brother from me, but I would not 

let them take away my freedom. That day, I became 

a rebel. 

The soldiers who were involved in the killing of 

my brother and the other four men did stand trial. 

None of them were found guilty of any charges. If 

my own brother had not been involved, I would have 

thought that the sentence was fair. I would have 

believed that the riot in the street had gotten out of 

hand, and the deaths were an accident. 

However, I had the button from my brothers 

coat that weighed me down. My whole life I had 

envisioned my brother and I fighting for the colonies 

side by side. I imagined ourselves becoming war 

heroes that helped make the colonies a powerful 

force. I pictured us cutting the buttons of our friends’ 

uniforms as they fell in the noble cause. I never 

thought that one day, I would carry a button that 

belonged to Samuel.  
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CHAPTER 6 

The Tea Tax 
 

 The conflict between the Colonies and Great 

Britain was like a Chess game. One side would make 

a move and the other would react to defend 

themselves. King George repealed all the taxes on 

the colonies except the tea tax to try and calm the 

disputes in the colonies, while still exercising 

authority. But the massacre of my brother and four 

others in Boston sent a clear message to those living 

in the American colonies. The British would use 

force if necessary to keep the colonists enslaved.  

 The colonists wanted changes to be made, 

however, it seemed as if the mother country 

wouldn’t listen. What may have started as small 

disputes in the new world, turned into much greater 

acts of violence to get the attention of Great Britain. 

The people started to boycott, or refuse to buy tea 

from the British.  Ships carrying tea were blocked 

from entering the harbor by rebels. The ships that 

refused to turn around were burned by enraged 

colonists.  

 Both England and the American Colonies were 

at a stalemate. The colonists refused to pay the tax 

on tea until they had representation in British 

Parliament, and the government officials refused to 

repeal the tea act or grant the colonies the right of 

representation. Then the rebels made their boldest 

move yet.  
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CHAPTER 7 

The Boston Tea Party  
 

 It was the night of December 16, 1773. The 

colonists had successfully stopped three ships laden 

with tea from making port for several days. 

However, the ship’s captain threatened to open fire if 

he was not granted access to land by the following 

day. When no direction was given by the local 

governor, we decided on our own course of action.  

 When my father and I arrived at the wharf that 

night, there was already a large crowd of men 

gathered. I couldn’t tell who most of them were 

because of the layers of paint on their faces, but that 

didn’t matter. I knew we all had the same objective. 

We quickly divided into three groups, one for each 

ship, and boarded the boats.  

 Once we reached the ships, chaos ensued as 

barrels of tea were torn apart by hatchets and thrown 

overboard. I took care to make sure that every bit of 

tea was destroyed. A few men tried to smuggle some 

of the tea in their pockets, but they were all caught 

and forced to leave it behind. It took a couple of 

hours to dispose of all the tea on board the ships. 

Once we had finished, we left the ships without a 

word and returned home.  
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CHAPTER 8 

The Coercive Acts  
 

The night was so still as my father and I walked 

back to our house. I could hear the sound of 

splintering wood echo in my mind with each footstep. 

The strong smell of tea was still burning in my nose. 

This act was not about tea or even taxes, it was about 

our human rights. The tea filled harbor was our 

message to King George that we would not allow 

men, who lived across the sea, to dictate life for the 

colonies. 

King George and the other British officials 

received the message that we left in the sea that 

night. Parliament saw the colonists as unruly vandals 

and sought retaliation. The Coercive Acts were 

passed the following year by British Parliament. 

These acts closed the Boston harbor, restricted town 

meetings, and denied Massachusetts the right to 

prosecute British officials. 

These acts were intended to make the other 

colonies abandon Massachusetts and realign with the 

mother land. But instead of cutting ties to New 

England, all of the 13 colonies united in opposing 

Parliament. This unification between the colonies 

opened the door for a meeting of representatives from 

each colony in the summer of 1774. For several 

weeks delegates from each colony, except Georgia, 

met together to determine a plan of action in response 

to the coercive acts. This meeting would later become 

known as the First Continental Congress.  
17 
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CHAPTER 9 

The First Continental Congress  
 

John Adams returned from the continental 

congress in Pennsylvania after the seven-week 

convention. A few days later, he came knocking on 

our door to tell us all that had transpired during the 

meeting.  My mother welcomed him in and insisted 

on feeding him supper. I was so excited to hear about 

the great meeting that I hardly even touched the 

delicious stew that my mother had made.  

After John had finished eating his supper, we 

gathered by the hearth as he recounted everything 

that had happened at the great congress. He told us 

that some of the delegates wanted to reconcile with 

England in finding a compromise that would allow 

the colonies and Britain to keep ties. Other delegates 

wanted to write a declaration of rights and liberties 

that couldn’t be violated by the British crown. Some 

delegates even suggested making a form of 

American government that was separate from the 

governing body in England. 

In the end, John Adams told us, the congress 

decided to enforce a boycott of British goods in 

every colony. If this attempt was not successful, the 

congress would reconvene the following year and 

determine another course of action.  

“Things are changing”, John Adams whispered. 

“I do not think that the relationship between Great 

Britain and her colonies can ever be the way it once 

was.” 
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CHAPTER 10 

Lexington and Concord 
 

John Adams was right, the history of the 

American Colonies was forever changed less than a 

year later. Small militias started to train to ensure the 

safety of the colonists against the standing army of 

Great Britain. As I was finally of age, I was a part of 

the local militia in Boston. We were known as the 

minutemen because we weren’t a full-time army, 

but a group of soldiers that would be ready to fight 

within a minute’s notice.  

The first call to fight came on April 18, 1775. 

Patriot spies relayed that the British troops were 

headed to Lexington to seize the weapons that were 

held there. Once the army searched for military 

supplies at Lexington and Concord. they began their 

retreat toward Boston.  

I spent several hours kneeling behind a tree, on 

the road between Lexington and Boston, waiting to 

see the English militia. In a fair fight both armies 

would be exposed and out in the open, but this was 

not a fair fight. We were heavily outnumbered by 

British soldiers and had no leadership. Several other 

minutemen and I fired shots at the passing British 

army from the safety of our hiding places. We didn’t 

defeat all the Redcoats, but we did show our strength 

and determination. That day, the 13 united colonies 

started a war with England – the strongest army in 

the world.  

 
21 



Retreat of the British From Boston, Thomas Higginson, http://etc.usf.eduadsf 
  22 



 

CHAPTER 11 

Bunker Hill 
 

A few months after the battles of Lexington and 

Concord, the second continental congress convened. 

Now that the war had officially begun, the congress 

decided to create a continental army out of existing 

local armies. George Washington was appointed as 

the general, and lead the troops in battle.  

The first battle that we fought as a continental 

army was at Bunker Hill. As we made our way to the 

top of the hill, some of the soldiers made nervous 

chatter. The fear of the soldiers was so thick that it 

could have been cut by my sword blade. At the top 

of the hill we were instructed by General Prescott to 

build fortifications. Using our swords, we made 

trenches and surrounded them with mounds of dirt. 

The small dirt mounds would do little to protect us 

against the mighty British soldiers.  

As we waited for the enemy to begin hiking up 

the hill I clutched the button in my pocket. I knew 

that Samuel would have loved to have been on that 

hill, fighting for the place he loved so much. It made 

me feel braver to know that I wasn’t just fighting for 

me, I was fighting for him, and my father, my 

mother, my little sister, and all the men whose 

buttons my father carried in his pocket.  
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The incoming soldiers looked like tiny black 

ants as they rushed up the hill. When they were close 

enough to look like men we fired at them. When the 

smoke cleared I watched as the men started to retreat 

back down the slippery slope. The hill was now 

dotted with dead and wounded soldiers. After a time, 

the soldiers came back up the hill in another wave. 

When the soldiers were so close that I feared their 

bayonets would pierce me, I fired my weapon.  

By the third time the soldiers started mounting 

the hill we had almost no ammunition left. Once the 

militia was upon us I fired the few remaining shots I 

could, then started to sprint as fast as I could down 

the other side of the hill. As I ran, I felt a piercing 

pain in my left shoulder. Afterwards I felt the cool 

metal ball enter my body, I had been shot.  

Even though the pain bit into me every time I 

took a step, I kept a brisk pace until I reached a 

bridge in the town below. Once I was safely at the 

bridge I sat and rested, slowly sleep overcame me.  

I don’t know how long I slept, but I was awakened 

by a tap from a musket on my shoulder. 

“Thomas, are you alive?” 

When I opened my eyes, General Prescott was 

standing over me. A medical soldier started cleaning 

my wound. I breathed a sigh of relief. The war was 

not over, but we had won another battle against the 

British army.  
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CHAPTER 12 

The Olive Branch Petition 
 

The battle at Bunker Hill boosted the morale of 

the American colonists. For the first time they 

believed that they had a fighting chance to win the 

battle against Great Britain and to have 

representation in British parliament. It was also a 

turning point for the British, they realized that the 

Americans were willing to fight for what they 

wanted, and they were a much stronger force than 

they had originally anticipated.  

The second continental congress feared that a 

war would cost many lives. In a final attempt to 

reconcile with King George, the Second Continental 

Congress signed the Olive Branch Petition, in 

hopes of sparing the blood of many soldiers. This 

petition attempted to peacefully negotiate with King 

George and declared that the colonies were still loyal 

to Britain.  The king refused the Olive Branch 

Petition, and the plea of the colonies to remain 

united with England.  

The American colonies had been disowned by 

the mother country. Many of the colonists started to 

realize that we would never be given representation 

in England. As long as the colonies were still tied to 

Great Britain, the colonists would be subject to the 

mandates of a government in which they had no part. 

Independence was the only option to keep the new 

world from becoming enslaved to England.   
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CHAPTER 13 

Independence  
 

 In 1770, Even the men who became the 

founding fathers of the United States didn’t know 

that their fight for representation would become a 

revolutionary war for independence. But on July 4, 

1776, the Continental Congress signed the 

Declaration of Independence, listing grievances 

against King George, defining inalienable rights, and 

declaring the separation of the American colonies 

from England. The fight for independence was not 

over the day that the Declaration of Independence 

was signed. In fact, it had only just begun.  

On Christmas day 1776, I sat huddled in the 

bitter, December cold with my fellow soldiers on the 

bank of the Delaware river. We had lost so many 

battles and I had cut the buttons off five more of my 

fallen friends. I would have given up were it not for 

the six buttons in my pocket. These men had given 

their lives for freedom, I had to finish their fight.  

As tears started rolling down my frozen cheeks, 

one of my commanding officers began reading a 

speech written by Thomas Paine.  

 “The summer soldier and the sunshine patriot 

will, in this crisis, shrink from the service of their 

country; but he that stands by it now, deserves the 

love and thanks of man and woman… The harder the 

conflict, the more glorious the triumph.” 
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 The next day we crossed the freezing river and 

won the battle of Trenton. Many more battles and 

difficult conflicts followed for the next seven years, 

until the day of glorious triumph came at last. In 

1781, the Treaty of Paris was signed making the 

United States of America a free and independent 

nation.  

Some people might think that the Declaration of 

Independence made the United States a free nation, 

but the fight for freedom started long before Thomas 

Jefferson began penning an official document.  It 

began when explorers crossed the great ocean to find 

a new world. It continued, as my ancestors and other 

men and women, left their comfortable lives in 

England to make a new life across the sea. My 

father, the men who wore the six buttons he carried, 

and countless other soldiers did their part in fighting 

the French and Indian War. My brother, Samuel, and 

the men who fought by my side during the battles of 

the revolutionary war also played a part.  

 Sometimes I take the six buttons out of my 

pocket and I look at them. I can still picture the faces 

of each person. Their names, just like my name may 

one day be forgotten. We do not have a signature at 

the bottom of the Declaration of Independence, but 

we gave everything we had for this land. It is a part 

of us. Our legacy is the freedom and independence 

found in the United States of America 
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Glossary of Terms 
 

Coercive Acts: Acts passed by British Parliament 

in response to the Boston Tea Party. These acts 

closed the Boston Harbor, restricted town 

meetings, denied Boston the right to prosecute 

British officials, and forced colonists to quarter 

British soldiers. Also known as the Intolerable 

Acts.  

 

Declaration of Independence: A document written by 

Thomas Jefferson and signed by the continental 

congress. This document declared independence 

from Great Britain and addressed grievances 

against King George III  

 

First Continental Congress: A meeting in 1774, of 

delegates from twelve of the thirteen colonies. 

Delegates decided to boycott the tea, and meet 

again the following year if the relationship between 

the colonies and Great Britain hadn’t improved.  

 

French and Indian War: A war that started in 1754, 

between France and Great Britain, for power in 

North America. France and their allies-the 

American Indians, lost the land between the east 

coast and the Mississippi River to Great Britain.  
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Indentured Servants: English laborers who came over  

to the American Colonies in the 17th century. They 

worked for four to seven years as farm laborers. At 

the end of their service they were compensated 

with land and other goods.  

 

Minutemen: Before the creation of the Continental 

Army in 1775, colonists formed small militias that 

would be ready to fight with a moment’s notice.  

 

Olive Branch Petition: Document written in 1775 by 

the second continental congress as a last attempt to 

reconcile with Great Britain. It was refused by 

King George III 

 

Proclamation of 1763: Proclamation given by King 

George III, that forbade colonists from settling the 

land west of the Appalachian Mountains.  

 

Quarter: To provide food, and shelter to British 

soldiers.  

 

Stamp Act: A tax on newspapers and official 

documents in the American colonies. This act was 

passed by British Parliament in 1765. 
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Townshend Acts: British tax, imposed on American 

colonists in 1767, to help pay for the war debt of 

the French and Indian War. Taxes were collected 

on paper, tea, glass, paint and lead.  

 

Treaty of Paris: A treaty signed by Great Britain and 

the United States in 1783. This treaty officially 

ended the Revolutionary War, and Great Britain 

recognized the United States as an independent 

nation.  
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