
Document 5: "Boston, March 12. The Town of Boston affords a  
recent and melancholy Demonstration ..." Article from pages 2-3  
of The Boston-Gazette, and Country Journal, Number 779,  
12 March 1770 
 

Appearing a week after the Boston Massacre, this lengthy account  
includes details of the growing tensions and skirmishes in Boston that  
lead up to the violent outburst in front of the Custom House. 

On the Evening of Monday, being the 5th 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, junior, came down 
Cornhill together, and seperating at Doctor Loring's corner, the two former were passing 
the narrow alley leading to 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 a 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 thro' his cloaths inside the arm close to the arm-pit and grazed the skin. 
Merchant then struck the soldier with a short stick he had, & the other Person ran to the 
barrack & bro't with him two soldiers, one armed with a pair of tongs the other with a 
shovel: he with the tongs pursued Archbald back thro' the alley, collar'd and laid him 
over the head with the tongs.  
 

The noise bro't people together, and John Hicks, a young lad, coming up, knock'd 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 10 or 12 of them came out with drawn cutlasses, clubs and bayonets and set 
upon the unarmed boys and young folks, 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 sqaure, heard the latter part of the combat, and when the 
boys had dispersed he met the 10 or 12 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.  

□ Things the soldiers did 

□ Things the colonists did 



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 (unarmed) 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 Kingstreet, where they attacked single and unarmed 
persons till they raised much clamor, 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 Kingstreet, Capt. 
Preston, with a party of men with charged bayonets, came from the main guard to the 
Commissioners 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 
town man with a cudgel struck him over the hands with such force that he dropt his 
firelock; and rushing forward aimed a blow at the Captain's head, which graz'd his hat 
and fell pretty heavy upon his arm: However, the soldiers continued the fire, 
successively, till 7 or 8, or as some say 11 guns were discharged. 

By this fatal manouvre, three men were laid dead on the spot, and two more struggling 
for life; but what shewed a degree of cruelty unknown to British troops, at least since the 
house of Hanover has directed their operations, 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. 
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Document 6: Witness Jane Whitehouse’s trial deposition.  

“A Man came behind the Soldiers walked backwards and forward, encouraging them to 
fire. The Captain stood on the left about three yards. The man touched one of the Soldiers 
upon the back and said fire, by God I'll stand by you. He was dressed in dark colored 
clothes.... He did not look like an Officer. The man fired directly on the word and clap on 
the Shoulder. I am positive the man was not the Captain.... I am sure he gave no orders.... 
I saw one man take a chunk of wood from under his Coat throw it at a Soldier and knocked 
him. He fell on his face. His firelock'7 was out of his hand.... This was before any firing.”  

 
 
 

 

Document 7: Witness Newton Prince, an African-American, a member of the South 
Church, trial deposition. 

“Heard the Bell ring. Ran out. Came to the Chapel. Was told there was no fire but 
something better, there was going to be a fight. Some had buckets and bags and some 
Clubs. I went to the west end of the Town House where [there] were a number of people. I 
saw some Soldiers coming out of the Guard house with their Guns and running down one 
after another to the Custom house. Some of the people said let's attack the Main Guard, or 
the Centinel who is gone to King street. Some said for G-ds sake don't lets touch the main 
Guard. I went down. Saw the Soldiers planted by the Custom l house two deep. The 
People were calling them Lobsters, daring 'em to fire, saying damn you, why don't you fire. 
I saw Capt. Preston out from behind the Soldiers. In the front at the right. He spoke to 
some people. The Capt. stood between the Soldiers and the Gutter about two yards from 
the Gutter. (We) AlI saw two or three strike with sticks on the Guns. The People whilst 
striking on the Guns cried fire, damn you fire. I have heard no Orders given to fire, only the 
people in general cried fire.”  

 
 

 

 

 

 


