The Boston Massacre, 5 March 1770: the Boston newspaper
account

This account of the Boston Massacre is taken from the Boston Gazette and Country Journal of
12 March 1770. It bears little resemblance to Captain Preston's account of the same incident.

The town of Boston affords a recent and melancholy demonstration of the destructive
consequences of quartering troops among citizens in a time of peace, under a pretence of
supporting the laws and aiding civil authority: every considerate and unprejudiced person among
us was deeply impressed with the apprehension of these consequences when it was known that a
number of regiments were ordered to this town under such a pretext, but in reality to enforce
oppressive measures; to awe and control the legislative as well as executive power of the
province, and to quell a spirit of liberty, which however it may have been basely opposed and
even ridiculed by some, would do honour to any age or country. A few persons amongst us had
determined to use all their influence to procure so destructive a measure with a view to their
securely enjoying the profits of an American revenue, and unhappily both for Britain and this
country they found means to effect it.

It is to Governor Bernard [who was replaced by Hutchinson], the commissioners, their
confidants and coadjutors, that we are indebted as the procuring cause of a military power in this
capital. The Boston Journal of Occurrences, as printed in Mr. Holt's New York Gazette, from
time to time, afforded many striking instances of the distresses brought upon the inhabitants by
this measure; and since those Journals have been discontinued, our troubles from that quarter
have been growing upon us. We have known a party of soldiers in the face of day fire off a
loaden musket upon the inhabitants, others have been pricked with bayonets, and even our
magistrates assaulted and put in danger of their lives, when offenders brought before them have
been rescued; and why those and other bold and base criminals have as yet escaped the
punishment due to their crimes may be soon matter of enquiry by the representative body of this
people. It is natural to suppose that when the inhabitants of this town saw those laws which had
been enacted for their security, and which they were ambitious of holding up to the soldiery,
eluded, they should more commonly resent for themselves; and accordingly it has so happened.
Many have been the squabbles between them and the soldiery; but it seems their being often
worsted by our youth in those rencounters, has only served to irritate the former. What passed at
Mr. Gray's rope-walk has already been given the public and may be said to have led the way to
the late catastrophe. That the rope-walk lads, when attacked by superior numbers, should defend
themselves with so much spirit and success in the club-way, was too mortifying, and perhaps it
may hereafter appear that even some of their officers were unhappily affected with this
circumstance. Divers stories were propagated among the soldiery that served to agitate their
spirits; particularly on the Sabbath that one Chambers, a sergeant, represented as a sober man,
had been missing the preceding day and must therefore have been murdered by the townsmen.
An officer of distinction so far credited this report that he entered Mr. Gray's rope-walk that
Sabbath; and when required of by that gentleman as soon as he could meet him, the occasion of
his so doing, the officer replied that it was to look if the sergeant said to be murdered had not



been hid there. This sober sergeant was found on the Monday unhurt in a house of pleasure. The
evidences already collected show that many threatenings had been thrown out by the soldiery,
but we do not pretend to say that there was any preconcerted plan. When the evidences are
published, the world will judge. We may, however, venture to declare that it appears too
probable from their conduct that some of the soldiery aimed to draw and provoke the townsmen
into squabbles, and that they then intended to make use of other weapons than canes, clubs, or
bludgeons.

Our readers will doubtless expect a circumstantial account of the tragical affair on Monday night
last; but we hope they will excuse our being so particular as we should have been, had we not
seen that the town was intending an enquiry and full representation thereof.

On the evening of Monday, being the fifth current, several soldiers of the 29th Regiment were
seen parading the streets with their drawn cutlasses and bayonets, abusing and wounding
numbers of the inhabitants.

A few minutes after nine o'clock four youths, named Edward Archbald, William Merchant,
Francis Archbald, and John Leech, jun., came down Cornhill together, and separating at Doctor
Loring's corner, the two former were passing the narrow alley leading Mr. Murray's barrack in
which was a soldier brandishing a broad sword of an uncommon size against the walls, out of
which he struck fire plentifully. A person of mean countenance. armed with a large cudgel bore
him company. Edward Archbald admonished Mr. Merchant to take care of the sword, on which
the soldier turned round and struck Archbald on the arm, then pushed at Merchant and pierced
through his clothes inside the arm close to the armpit and grazed the skin. Merchant then struck
the soldier with a short stick he had; and the other person ran to the barrack and brought with
him two soldiers, one armed with a pair of tongs, the other with a shovel. He with the tongs
pursued Archbald back through the alley, collared and laid him over the head with the tongs. The
noise brought people together; and John Hicks, a young lad, coming up, knocked the soldier
down but let him get up again; and more lads gathering, drove them back to the barrack where
the boys stood some time as it were to keep them in. In less than a minute ten or twelve of them
came out with drawn cutlasses, clubs, and bayonets and set upon the unarmed boys and young
folk who stood them a little while but, finding the inequality of their equipment, dispersed. On
hearing the noise, one Samuel Atwood came up to see what was the matter; and entering the
alley from dock square, heard the latter part of the combat; and when the boys had dispersed he
met the ten or twelve soldiers aforesaid rushing down the alley towards the square and asked
them if they intended to murder people? They answered Yes, by G-d, root and branch! With that
one of them struck Mr. Atwood with a club which was repeated by another; and being unarmed,
he turned to go off and received a wound on the left shoulder which reached the bone and gave
him much pain. Retreating a few steps, Mr. Atwood met two officers and said, gentlemen, what
is the matter They answered, you'll see by and by. Immediately after, those heroes appeared in
the square, asking where were the boogers? where were the cowards? But notwithstanding their
fierceness to naked men, one of them advanced towards a youth who had a split of a raw stave in
his hand and said, damn them, here is one of them. But the young man seeing a person near him
with a drawn sword and good cane ready to support him, held up his stave in defiance; and they
quietly passed by him up the little alley by Mr. Silsby's to King Street where they attacked single
and unarmed persons till they raised much clamour, and then turned down Cornhill Street,



insulting all they met in like manner and pursuing some to their very doors. Thirty or forty
persons, mostly lads, being by this means gathered in King Street, Capt. Preston with a party of
men with charged bayonets, came from the main guard to the commissioner's house, the soldiers
pushing their bayonets, crying, make way! They took place by the custom house and, continuing
to push to drive the people off pricked some in several places, on which they were clamorous
and, it is said, threw snow balls. On this, the Captain commanded them to fire; and more snow
balls coming, he again said, damn you, fire, be the consequence what it will! One soldier then
fired, and a townsman with a cudgel struck him over the hands with such force that he dropped
his firelock; and, rushing forward, aimed a blow at the Captain's head which grazed his hat and
fell pretty heavy upon his arm. However, the soldiers continued the fire successively till seven or
eight or, as some say, eleven guns were discharged.

By this fatal manoeuvre three men were laid dead on the spot and two more struggling for life;
but what showed a degree of cruelty unknown to British troops, at least since the house of
Hanover has directed their operation, was an attempt to fire upon or push with their bayonets the
persons who undertook to remove the slain and wounded!

Mr. Benjamin Leigh, now undertaker in the Delph manufactory, came up and after some
conversation with Capt. Preston relative to his conduct in this affair, advised him to draw off his
men, with which he complied.

The dead are Mr. Samuel Gray, killed on the spot, the ball entering his head and beating off a
large portion of his skull.

A mulatto man named Crispus Attucks, who was born in Framingham, but lately belonged to
New-Providence and was here in order to go for North Carolina, also killed instantly, two balls
entering his breast, one of them in special goring the right lobe of the lungs and a great part of
the liver most horribly.

Mr. James Caldwell, mate of Capt. Morton's vessel, in like manner killed by two balls entering
his back.

Mr. Samuel Maverick, a promising youth of seventeen years of age, son of the widow Maverick,
and an apprentice to Mr. Greenwood, ivory-turner, mortally wounded; a ball went through his
belly and was cut out at his back. He died the next morning.

A lad named Christopher Monk, about seventeen years of age, an apprentice to Mr. Walker,
shipwright, wounded; a ball entered his back about four inches above the left kidney near the
spine and was cut out of the breast on the same side. Apprehended he will die.

A lad named John Clark, about seventeen years of age, whose parents live at Medford, and an
apprentice to Capt. Samuel Howard of this town, wounded; a ball entered just above his groin
and came out at his hip on the opposite side. Apprehended he will die.

Mr. Edward Payne of this town, merchant, standing at his entry door received a ball in his arm
which shattered some of the bones.



Mr. John Green, tailor, coming up Leverett's Lane, received a ball just under his hip and lodged
in the under part of his thigh, which was extracted.

Mr. Robert Patterson, a seafaring man, who was the person that had his trousers shot through in
Richardson's affair, wounded; a ball went through his right arm, and he suffered a great loss of
blood.

Mr. Patrick Carr, about thirty years of age, who worked with Mr. Field, leather breeches-maker
in Queen Street, wounded; a ball entered near his hip and went out at his side.

A lad named David Parker, an apprentice to Mr. Eddy, the wheelwright, wounded; a ball entered
his thigh.

The people were immediately alarmed with the report of this horrid massacre, the bells were set
a-ringing, and great numbers soon assembled at the place where this tragical scene had been
acted. Their feelings may be better conceived than expressed; and while some were taking care
of the dead and wounded, the rest were in consultation what to do in those dreadful
circumstances. But so little intimidated were they, notwithstanding their being within a few yards
of the main guard and seeing the 29th Regiment under arms and drawn up in King Street, that
they kept their station and appeared, as an officer of rank expressed it, ready to run upon the very
muzzles of their muskets. The lieutenant-governor soon came into the town house and there met
some of his Majesty's Council and a number of civil magistrates. A considerable body of the
people immediately entered the council chamber and expressed themselves to his honour with a
freedom and warmth becoming the occasion. He used his utmost endeavours to pacify them,
requesting that they would let the matter subside for the night and promising to do all in his
power that justice should he done and the law have its course. Men of influence and weight with
the people were not wanting on their part to procure their compliance with his Honour's request
by representing the horrible consequences of a promiscuous and rash engagement in the night,
and assuring them that such measures should be entered upon in the morning as would be
agreeable to their dignity and a more likely way of obtaining the best satisfaction for the blood of
their fellow townsmen. The inhabitants attended to these suggestions; and the regiment under
arms being ordered to their barracks, which was insisted upon by the people, they then separated
and returned to their dwellings by one o'clock. At three o'clock Capt. Preston was committed, as
were the soldiers who fired, a few hours after him.

Tuesday morning presented a most shocking scene, the blood of our fellow citizens running like
water through King Street and the Merchants' Exchange, the principal spot of the military parade
for about eighteen months past. Our blood might also be tracked up to the head of Long Lane,
and through divers other streets and passages.

At eleven o'clock the inhabitants met at Faneuil Hall; and after some animated speeches
becoming the occasion, they chose a committee of fifteen respectable gentlemen to wait upon the
lieutenant-governor in Council to request of him to issue his orders for the immediate removal of
the troops.

[The Funeral]



Last Thursday, agreeable to a general request of the inhabitants and by the consent of parents and
friends, were carried to their grave in succession the bodies of Samuel Gray, Samuel Maverick,
James Caldwell, and Crispus Attucks, the unhappy victims who fell in the bloody massacre of
the Monday evening preceding!

On this occasion most of the shops in town were shut, all the bells were ordered to toll a solemn
peal, as were also those in the neighbouring towns of Charlestown, Roxbury, etc. The procession
began to move between the hours of four and five in the afternoon, two of the unfortunate
sufferers, viz. Messrs. James Caldwell and Crispus Attucks who were strangers, borne from
Faneuil Hall attended by a numerous train of persons of all ranks; and the other two, viz. Mr.
Samuel Gray, from the house of Mr. Benjamin Gray (his brother) on the north side the
Exchange, and Mr. Maverick, from the house of his distressed mother, Mrs. Mary Maverick, in
Union Street, each followed by their respective relations and friends, the several hearses forming
a junction in King Street, the theatre of the inhuman tragedy, proceeded from thence through the
Main Street, lengthened by an immense concourse of people so numerous as to be obliged to
follow in ranks of six, and bought up by a long train of carriages belonging to the principal
gentry of the town. The bodies were deposited in one vault in the middle burying ground. The
aggravated circumstances of their death, the distress and sorrow visible in every countenance,
together with the peculiar solemnity with which the whole funeral was conducted, surpass
description.



