Document 1A

THE HORRIBLE MASSACRE IN BOSTON, COMMITTED IN THE EVENING OF THE FIFTH DAY OF MARCH, 1770, BY SOLDIERS OF ENGLAND;
...Several boys were strolling through the streets of Boston and came across a group of British soldiers standing outside of the Custom House. There was much foul language exchanged between the boys and British soldiers. Some of the boys, feeling threatened by the soldiers pointing their bayonets, threw snowballs at them, which caused the British soldier to knock hastily at the door of the Custom House. From the house two persons proceeded immediately to the main-guard, who was located down the street. The British officer on guard was Capt. Preston, who with seven or eight soldiers, with guns and bayonets, left from the guardhouse, and in great speed posted himself and his soldiers in front of the Custom House, near where the boys and British soldiers had argued. On their way to guard the Custom House the soldiers pushed several persons with their bayonets, driving through the people in so rough a manner that it appeared they intended to create a disturbance. This caused some snowballs to be thrown at the soldiers. A witness declares the British soldiers had attacked the people gathered on the streets of Boston with their bayonets for no reason at all; the backs of the people being toward the soldiers when the people were attacked. He also declares, that Capt. Preston (British soldier) seemed to be in a rush and much agitated...The said party (British soldiers) was formed into a half circle; and within a short time after they had been posted at the Custom House, began to shoot upon the people. Captain Preston is said to have ordered them to shoot, and to have repeated that order. One gun was fired first; then others followed, till ten or a dozen guns were fired.... After these events eleven persons were killed or wounded.
Document 1B

Excerpt from the report of Captain Thomas Preston:

...On my way to town, I saw a large group of colonists who were loud and angry, shouting the most cruel and horrible threats against the British troops. Then, I saw 100 colonists go towards the Customs House, the place where the King's money is stored and guarded. The mob (crowd of people) immediately surrounded the British guard stationed there, and with clubs and other weapons threatened to hurt him. Someone told me that the crowd wanted to murder the guard... I immediately sent a British officer and 12 British troops to protect the guard and the King's money, and very soon came to help calm the disorder. I was afraid that the British officer and soldiers would be made angry by the crowd screaming insults and threats, and might be tempted to fight back and use violence against the crowd.

British soldiers had bayonets Crowd of colonists had clubs

The British soldiers tried to keep the crowd away by waving their Bayonets (swords at the end of guns, look at picture above) in half-circles, keeping them at a little distance.
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The mob still grew larger and became even more wild, waving clubs (large pointy sticks) and taunting (teasing) us:

“Come on you rascals!”

“You bloody backs! You lobster scoundrels! (they said this because our coats were red)”

“Fire if you dare, darn you! We know you are too cowardly and don’t have the nerve to!”

Words much worse than that were actually used. At this time I was stuck between the soldiers and the mob, trying to play peacemaker and get both sides to back down and go home, but it didn’t work. They crowd of colonists kept getting closer to the British soldiers to where they were touching the pointed ends of the Bayonets (weapons).

One polite colonist asked me if the guns were charged. I replied yes. They then asked me if I planned to order the men to fire. I answered no, by no means, telling them that I was standing in front of the soldiers’ weapons and would be killed first if they decided to fire.

While I was speaking, one of the soldiers got hit really hard by a stick, stepped around me and fired at the crowd of colonists. I turned around to ask him why he fired without my permission, and was suddenly hit really hard with a club on my arm. If I was hit like that on my head, I would probably have been dead.

The colonists started this fight with their big clubs, and we responded because our lives were in danger. The colonists clearly wanted this fight with their insults and saying: “why don't you fire?” In the middle of the commotion of the crowd, three or four of the soldiers fired, one after another, and directly after three more in the same confusion and hurry. The mob then ran away, except three unhappy men who instantly died, then another died, three others were seriously injured, and four others only slightly wounded. This whole sad situation happened in only 20 minutes. When I asked the soldiers why they fired without orders, they said they heard the word “fire” and supposed it came from me. This might be the case that they heard the word, because many of the colonists were taunting us by saying: “fire, fire!” But I assured the men that I gave no such order; that my words were, “don't fire, stop your firing!” In conclusion, it was really not possible for the soldiers to know who said fire, or don't fire, or stop your firing. It’s not the soldiers’ fault.
Document 3A
A few minutes after nine o’clock four boys walking through Boston came across a British soldier displaying a large sword...Another British soldier armed with a large club was standing next to him. One of the soldiers turned around and struck one of the boys on the arm and pushed another. One of the boys struck the soldiers back with a short stick. The soldiers ran into the customhouse and gathered more soldiers to quiet the boys.

Hearing the noise, several colonists had gathered in the area and one knocked a soldier down. In less than a minute, ten or twelve British soldiers had arrived holding bayonets and clubs and threatened the young boys and colonists who had gathered. One of the colonists asked if the British soldiers intended to simply murder the townspeople. A soldier then struck this colonist with a club.

Several more people gathered and began insulting the British soldiers. Thirty or forty more young people gathered and threw snowballs at the soldiers. The British soldiers charged with their bayonets and began shooting into the crowd. As more snowballs were thrown toward the soldiers, the British leader commanded, “damn you, fire,” and ordered more shooting of the colonists.

Document 3B
“For a while, frequent fights have happened in the streets of Boston between the colonists and British soldiers who live there, a particular example occurred on the 2nd and 3rd of March in which one or two of the British soldiers were hurt. Several days later, on March 5th, a number of colonists, after insulting the British soldiers, attacked a British guard who was on duty at the Customhouse, and forced him to run away. After requesting help, Captain Preston sent 12 British soldiers to help protect this frightened guard. These soldiers were also attacked and insulted by the mob of angry colonists...One of the soldiers, after being hit by a colonist, fired his gun, six or seven other British soldiers then shot their guns. Three of the colonists were killed on the spot and several others wounded; one of which is since dead of his wounds.”

