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1775 o The Midnight Ride
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‘revolution. British soldiers guarded the narrow road

that connected Boston to the rest of Massachusetts.
British ships blockaded the harbor. Another war-
ship was anchored in the narrow entrance of the
Charles River, keeping a lookout on the ferry
route. There had to be another way.

Boston wasn’t a big town, but it was a pious
one, and its skyline bristled with church
steeples. If the rebels could arrange a secret
code—one lantern hung in a church bell

tower, or two lanterns—they could spread the




news far and near at a moment’s notice

without having to leave town.

Sure enough, on the night of April 18,
1775, the whisper sped from one Boston
patriot to another: The British are mov-
ing! The redcoats were mustering on

Boston Common and readying troop

transport boats for a watet crossing to the

mainland. At ten o’clock, Revere hurried
to Christ Church, high atop Copps Hill.

There the sexton was waiting for his orders.

“Hang two lanterns in the belfry,” Revere told him.
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merican history. The British were not far behind him, crossing the
arleé River in troop boats.
From Charlestown to Lexington rode Revere, pounding on farmhouse
ors all along the way. “The Briish are coming! Arm yourselves, minute-
sen!” he shouted.
From haylofts and root cellars, from undermeath featherbeds and inside
“empty butter churns—out came the muskets, The minutemen were ready for
war.

“Adams and Hancock! Rouse yourselves, the troops are coming for you!”
Revere warned the rebel leaders and spurred his horse on for Concord. “The
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By the time Revere’s midnight ride was over, there wasn’t a patriot in the
countryside who wasn't prepared to face the British from behind a musket.
When the sun rose on the morning of the 19th of April, British troops

marched into Lexington and found a force of armed rebels waiting for them.

With the firing of the first shots, the American Revolution had begun.

Note: Two years earlier, Revere, Sam Adams, and the Sons of Liberty dressed up as
Mohawk Indians and raided ships of the British East India Company in Boston Harbor,
throwing the cargo overboard to protest high taxes on tea. The episode is known to his-
tory as the Boston Tea Party. For other protests, see 1846, 1900, 1955, and 2000.




