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1. 

There was a sil nee in th streets of N w Orl ans for the 

first time sine th oldest citizen could remember . ShoJ;>S were closed 

and stre t vendors took their baskets of war s back to their homes , 

wh re they loclrnd and barred th doors . Old men brought out guns that 

had long lain idle and young boys looked brave and tried to hid 
~~ 

th 8-arei;@temnt they felt. It was in the winter of 1814 and everyone 

knew the British fleet was h aded that way . 

nTwelv thousand en my troops are waiting to land on our 

shores . n 

The rumor spread far and wide . Women gather d tog th r in 

parlors and waited behind closed shutters and the m n of the family 

hurried to Fort St . Charles to tr.ain for battle . 

"It will all be over soon, for General Jackson has come to 

defend the city , n the words were spoken to comfort one another • 

.Andrew Jackson , riding down the g_uiet streets , knew that 

inside houses. that seemed deserted , eyes were staring at him in hope 

and confidenc • But his face was wrinkled in a worrjid frown . 

"Now we feel safe since you ' re here , G neral , n an old man 

c 11 d out • 

.Andrew Jackson saluted the man and smil d , then his thoughts 

turned to his troops . Th y hQd passed before him in review only that 

morning . What an army 1 Never b fore had such a q_ueer group of' men gathered. 

tog ther to defend a city against a seasoned army . Gitizens of New 

Orleans with whatever weapons they own df Kentucky flatboat men with 

their long rifles , Acadians and free negroes , and Indians. Even with 

the Mississip1~ i Dragoons and his own Tenness e men in their homesl)un 
and 

coats , there were scarcely two thousand in all , less than half of them 

were trained fighters . 



Gen ral Jackson rode back to his quart rs and dictated letters 

to be dispatched at one to headquarters in Washington . 

nrt ' s not the men , n he said to hinself . 'r:My Tenness ans and t 

those Kentucky boys are the best marksmen in the world , and they all 

have courage . We could win easily enough if only we had th w apons 

to fight with . But what_ can w do with no ammunition , not even flint 

enough for the guns l 

A messeneer came in with news of the en my . Th ·' Y had been seen 

not marw miles away , camping on a plantation b low the city . It was 

impossible now for th messag to reach 

and supplies to come . c:)~~ ~ 
time for help 
\_NCl.a 

nHere is someone to see you , sir, n the @eneral ' s aide spoke 

softly . 

lind.rew Jackson look~d up to se e a thin, pale man standing 

six feet tall b .fore him . His black hair hung down his shoulders , 

touching the collar of his b l ack coat , and his black ey s looked calmly 

at the General . 

n Good da.y , sir , n .ij said with a courtly bow . rr1 am Je am. 

Lafitte , and I h· ve CO rie to offer my s,rvic s to my country . n 

Jean Lafitte , th pir te 1 M n who sail d on shi:ps were afraid 

of the very name. It VH1S said that only S:pani sh and Engl1sh shi:PS were 

captured , but -S~~ was not a shi:p on the oc an that dar d go n a.r 

the harbor of Grand T rr • 

nThe Governor has offer d a r ward ©if fiv hundred dollars for 

his capture , " one young soldier whispered to another. 

ttAnd not only did he defy it, but h offered a reward for 

the @-overnor of fift en hundred dollars , n the oth r soldi r whis:pered 

in reply. 

2. 



Th :pirate looked at them but if he heard he · did not show it . 

H closed his 1 ft ey ash spoke . 

"I have about a thousand mdn w~~ fdlllow at my command , n 

he went on . nAnd in a s cret storehouseJ i.ri the marshes , I have all 

the ammunition we n ed, and flint for our guns , seven thousand , ~ive 

hundred of them. u 

3. 

The G n ral looked at the man before him , with the dress an:l 

manners of a gentleman . He could scarcely believe his ears . A thousand 

men and ammunition enough for all meant the diff6renc between winning 

21nd losing the battle . 

nr will ace pt your off r , J an Lafitte , with grati tud , " he 

said . nRound up your men and bring them to 7c'ort St . Charles. Tell them 

they are pardon d , to the last man , and orders for their arrest will 

be destroyed . n 

rrThere is one thing more , Sir , n Je9ill Lafi tt said , closing 

his l ft eye again . nMy brother J?i rre . He is still held in jail on 

the charg of piracy . u 

'H will be free b fore night , n Andrew· Jackson declared . 

Once mor;;,, the General saw his army pass be fore hlm in review . 

Th· r were more than thre tl1ousand now , and a g_u erer assortment of 

men than ever. had formed themselves into one army . Merchants and 

lawyers marched sid by sid wit ~ pirates and smugglers . The old 

Tenness e Indian fighters and the Creoles they had once fought were 

comrades now . And planters marched with free negroes to defend their 

country together . 

nr valu d you much higher than you valued m , your Excellency, n 

Jean Lafitte , the :Pirat said as he rode beside the Governor . nMy 

reward for you was thre times as gr at as your reward for me. n 



The Governor and the :rtir t laugh d toge th r at th ir joke . 

nwi th men such as these , I would not h si tta.te to storm th 

gates of Hell, n .Andrew Jackson thought as he rod off with his men to 

meet th British. 

The women 1 ft behind, looking down from their windows, echoed 

his thoughts as they shout d and waved encouragement to the manohing . 

soldiers . Silf scarfs and handkerchiefs fluttered from every hous until 

th6 men w re out of sight, -t;hen once more the 
1 
windows and shutters wer 

barred tight and ther was sil nee again , and waiting . Clocks ticked 

and the sun went down and stars came out , and scarcely an eye was 

closed in the whol city that night . They heard the 5'11 ns n.t ' dawn , and 

then, as suddenly as it had started, th firing ceas d . {hat could it 

mean! Vfas the t attle ov'""r so soon? And\ 1Who would come riding into th . 

city as victors , th nemy , or Genenal Jackson and his QUeer army. 

At last there was th sound of a horseman galloping down the 

stre ts. 

nvictory , n a hoarse voice shouted.,. HTh , city is saved! n 

The British were defeated fott" eood and for all. The army cam 

~am&e-1 m! sB1Hg . It was a cause for rejoicine . 

They had a eel bra ti on tnefuhe city such as they never had 

b fore . And in the evening there was a ball • .Andrew Jackson was there 

with Rachel , his wife . And beside them walked Jean Lafltt , the :pirate., 

~~~ ~~ . 
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