Attachment 2

The Battleground

        




Teacher Reading
Read the following excerpt taken from The French and Indian Wars, by the Editors of American Heritage, The Magazine of History, Author Francis Russell, Consultant Lawrence Henry Gipson Author of The British Empire Before the American Revolution, 

p. 9 – 10.  
After reading the introduction of The Battleground, introduce the primary source images of the Schenectady Massacre. The websites for each image is listed below the excerpt. (Attachment 3a,b,c,d,e)
Reading:
The tiny palisaded settlement of Schenectady, New York, lay still and sleeping under a heavy blanket of snow.  It was a bitterly cold February night in the year 1690.  The villagers had been warned that a marauding band of Frenchmen and Indians from Canada was in the vicinity, but the warning had been ignored.  The gates in the log wall were open, and only a pair of snowmen stood watch – the garrison of twenty-four militiamen was asleep.

Shortly after midnight, shadows flickered across the snow.  Figures materialized at the gates and slipped inside, silently making their way among the houses until everyone was surrounded.  A war whoop split the frosty air; hardly had the sound stopped echoing in the ears of the drowsy inhabitants before the doors were driven in and knife and tomahawk followed.  The garrison, belatedly alert, perished to a man as the town blazed.  Thirty-eight men and boys died in that night of terror, and twenty-two women and children.  Only two Frenchmen were killed.  Early next morning the attackers slipped away, carrying off twenty-seven prisoners and leaving behind blood-stained, smoking ruins.  They marched toward Montreal, two hundred miles to the north, and the white cold of the northern winter swallowed them up as silently as they had come.  

The Schenectady massacre was the opening account of the great conflict that ran its bitter bloody course through North America for seventy years.  From 1690 to 1760 this conflict, the French and Indian Wars, blew sometimes hot, sometimes warm, but almost never cold.  It was a war more savage than any practice in Europe, one in which the victor stood to win a continent. 
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