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From: Abigail Adams

To: John Adams

Braintree, March 31, 1776

I wish you would ever write me a Letter half as long as I write you; and tell me if you may where your Fleet are gone? What sort 

of Defence Virginia can make against our common Enemy? Whether it is so situated as to make an able Defence? Are not the 

Gentery Lords and the common people vassals, are they not like the uncivilized Natives Brittain represents us to be? I hope their 

Riffel Men who have shewen themselves very savage and even Blood thirsty; are not a specimen of the Generality of the people.

I am willing to allow the Colony great merrit for having produced a Washington but they have been shamefully duped by a 

Dunmore.

I have sometimes been ready to think that the passion for Liberty cannot be Eaquelly Strong in the Breasts of those who have 

been accustomed to deprive their fellow Creatures of theirs. Of this I am certain that it is not founded upon that generous and 

christian principal of doing to others as we would that others should do unto us.

Do not you want to see Boston; I am fearfull of the small pox, or I should have been in before this time. I got Mr. Crane to go to 

our House and see what state it was in. I find it has been occupied by one of the Doctors of a Regiment, very dirty, but no other 

damage has been done to it. The few things which were left in it are all gone. Crane has the key which he never deliverd up. I 

have wrote to him for it and am determined to get it cleand as soon as possible and shut it up. I look upon it a new acquisition of 

property, a property which one month ago I did not value at a single Shilling, and could with pleasure have seen it in flames.

The Town in General is left in a better state than we expected, more oweing to a percipitate flight than any Regard to the 

inhabitants, tho some individuals discovered a sense of honour and justice and have left the rent of the Houses in which they 

were, for the owners and the furniture unhurt, or if damaged sufficent to make it good.

Others have committed abominable Ravages. The Mansion House of your President is safe and the furniture unhurt whilst both 

the House and Furniture of the Solisiter General have fallen a prey to their own merciless party. Surely the very Fiends feel a 

Reverential awe for Virtue and patriotism, whilst they Detest the paricide and traitor.

I feel very differently at the approach of spring to what I did a month ago. We knew not then whether we could plant or sow 

with safety, whether when we had toild we could reap the fruits of our own industery, whether we could rest in our own 

Cottages, or whether we should not be driven from the sea coasts to seek shelter in the wilderness, but now we feel as if we 

might sit under our own vine and eat the good of the land.
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I feel a gaieti de Coar to which before I was a stranger. I think the Sun looks brighter, the Birds sing more melodiously, and 

Nature puts on a more chearfull countanance. We feel a temporary peace, and the poor fugitives are returning to their 

deserted habitations.

Tho we felicitate ourselves, we sympathize with those who are trembling least the Lot of Boston  should be theirs. But they 

cannot be in similar circumstances unless pusilanimity and cowardise should take possession of them. They have time and 

warning given them to see the Evil and shun it. — I long to hear that you have declared an independency — and by the way in 

the new Code of Laws which I suppose it will be necessary for you to make I desire you would Remember the Ladies, and be 

more generous and favourable to them than your ancestors. Do not put such unlimited power into the hands of the Husbands. 

Remember all Men would be tyrants if they could. If perticuliar care and attention is not paid to the Laidies we are determined 

to foment a Rebelion, and will not hold ourselves bound by any Laws in which we have no voice, or Representation.

That your Sex are Naturally Tyrannical is a Truth so thoroughly established as to admit of no dispute, but such of you as wish 

to be happy willingly give up the harsh title of Master for the more tender and endearing one of Friend. Why then, not put it 

out of the power of the vicious and the Lawless to use us with cruelty and indignity with impunity. Men of Sense in all Ages 

abhor those customs which treat us only as the vassals of your Sex. Regard us then as Beings placed by providence under your 

protection and in immitation of the Supreem Being make use of that power only for our happiness.

From: John Adams

To: Abigail Adams

April 14, 1776

You justly complain of my short Letters, but the critical State of Things and the Multiplicity of Avocations must plead my Excuse.

You ask where the Fleet is. The inclosed Papers will inform you. You ask what Sort of Defence Virginia can make. I believe they 

will make an able Defence. Their Militia and minute Men have been some time employed in training them selves, and they have 

Nine Battallions of regulars as they call them, maintained among them, under good Officers, at the Continental Expence. They 

have set up a Number of Manufactories of Fire Arms, which are busily employed. They are tolerably supplied with Powder, and 

are successfull and assiduous, in making Salt Petre. Their neighbouring Sister or rather Daughter Colony of North Carolina, which 

is a warlike Colony, and has several Battallions at the Continental Expence, as well as a pretty good Militia, are ready to assist 

them, and they are in very good Spirits, and seem determined to make a brave Resistance. — The Gentry are very rich, and the 

common People very poor. This Inequality of Property, gives an Aristocratical Turn to all their Proceedings, and occasions a 

strong Aversion in their Patricians, to Common Sense. But the Spirit of these Barons, is coming down, and it must submit.

It is very true, as you observe they have been duped by Dunmore. But this is a Common Case. All the Colonies are duped, more 

or less, at one Time and another. A more egregious Bubble was never blown up, than the Story of Commissioners coming to treat 

with the Congress. Yet it has gained Credit like a Charm, not only without but against the clearest Evidence. I never shall forget 

the Delusion, which seized our best and most sagacious Friends the dear Inhabitants of Boston, the Winter before last. Credulity 

and the Want of Foresight, are Imperfections in the human Character, that no Politician can sufficiently guard against.

You have given me some Pleasure, by your Account of a certain House in Queen Street. I had burned it, long ago, in Imagination. 

It rises now to my View like a Phoenix. — What shall I say of the Solicitor General? I pity his pretty Children, I pity his Father, 

and his sisters. I wish I could be clear that it is no moral Evil to pity him and his Lady. Upon Repentance they will certainly have 

a large Share in the Compassions of many. But let Us take Warning and give it to our Children. Whenever Vanity, and Gaiety, 

a Love of Pomp and Dress, Furniture, Equipage, Buildings, great Company, expensive Diversions, and elegant Entertainments 

get the better of the Principles and Judgments of Men or Women there is no knowing where they will stop, nor into what Evils, 

natural, moral, or political, they will lead us.
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Your Description of your own Gaiety de Coeur, charms me. Thanks be to God you have just Cause to rejoice — and may the 

bright Prospect be obscured by no Cloud.

As to Declarations of Independency, be patient. Read our Privateering Laws, and our Commercial Laws. What signifies a Word.

As to your extraordinary Code of Laws, I cannot but laugh. We have been told that our Struggle has loosened the bands 

of Government every where. That Children and Apprentices were disobedient — that schools and Colledges were grown 

turbulent — that Indians slighted their Guardians and Negroes grew insolent to their Masters. But your Letter was the first 

Intimation that another Tribe more numerous and powerfull than all the rest were grown discontented. — This is rather too 

coarse a Compliment but you are so saucy, I wont blot it out.

Depend upon it, We know better than to repeal our Masculine systems. Altho they are in full Force, you know they are little 

more than Theory. We dare not exert our Power in its full Latitude. We are obliged to go fair, and softly, and in Practice you 

know We are the subjects. We have only the Name of Masters, and rather than give up this, which would compleatly subject 

Us to the Despotism of the Peticoat, I hope General Washington, and all our brave Heroes would fight. I am sure every good 

Politician would plot, as long as he would against Despotism, Empire, Monarchy, Aristocracy, Oligarchy, or Ochlocracy. — A 

fine Story indeed. I begin to think the Ministry as deep as they are wicked. After stirring up Tories, Landjobbers, Trimmers, 

Bigots, Canadians, Indians, Negroes, Hanoverians, Hessians, Russians, Irish Roman Catholicks, Scotch Renegadoes, at last 

they have stimulated the   to demand new Priviledges and threaten to rebell.
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To the Right Honorable WILLIAM, Earl of DARTMOUTH, His Majesty’s Principal Secretary of State for North–America, &c.

By Phillis Wheatley

HAIL, happy day, when, smiling like the morn,

Fair Freedom rose New-England to adorn:

The northern clime beneath her genial ray,

Dartmouth, congratulates thy blissful sway:

Elate with hope her race no longer mourns,

Each soul expands, each grateful bosom burns,

While in thine hand with pleasure we behold

The silken reins, and Freedom’s charms unfold.

Long lost to realms beneath the northern skies

She shines supreme, while hated faction dies:

Soon as appear’d the Goddess long desir’d,

Sick at the view, she languish’d and expir’d;

Thus from the splendors of the morning light

The owl in sadness seeks the caves of night.

No more, America, in mournful strain

Of wrongs, and grievance unredress’d complain,

No longer shalt thou dread the iron chain,

Which wanton Tyranny with lawless hand

Had made, and with it meant t’enslave the land.

Should you, my lord, while you peruse my song,

Wonder from whence my love of Freedom sprung,

Whence flow these wishes for the common good,

By feeling hearts alone best understood,

I, young in life, by seeming cruel fate

Was snatch’d from Afric’s fancy’d happy seat:

What pangs excruciating must molest,

What sorrows labour in my parent’s breast?

Steel’d was that soul and by no misery mov’d

That from a father seiz’d his babe belov’d:

Such, such my case. And can I then but pray

Others may never feel tyrannic sway?

For favours past, great Sir, our thanks are due,

And thee we ask thy favours to renew,

Since in thy pow’r, as in thy will before,

To sooth the griefs, which thou did’st once deplore.

May heav’nly grace the sacred sanction give

To all thy works, and thou for ever live

Not only on the wings of fleeting Fame,

Though praise immortal crowns the patriot’s name,

But to conduct to heav’ns refulgent fane,

May fiery coursers sweep th’ ethereal plain,

And bear thee upwards to that blest abode,

Where, like the prophet, thou shalt find thy God.
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Painting by John Trumbull, The Declaration of Independence, 1817
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