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Translation of an address to the people by the author of Common Sense.

It is time to get out of the state of lethargy and stupor in which we have been languishing for so long & to seriously occupy ourselves with our health and that of our nation before the means for doing so are taken away from us for good.

It is only by a miracle that we have escaped the horrible conspiracy whose horrible report would freeze the most intrepid soul with horror. This monster already had his mouth open to swallow us.  In another instant, we would have been the prey of his rage & barbarism. What are we waiting for then to exert our final efforts to tear ourselves away from the disasters that threaten us & to prevent the infernal machinations of these spirits of darkness & of these untiring Furies which we allow to live under the same sky as us & who are joined to vile and infamous beings, to domestic traitors who unceasingly plot our demise & who will probably execute the horrible plan of our destruction. I don’t dare acknowledge it, without trembling, my dear countrymen; but we would be too happy if the heartless and soul-less traitor who just devoted his name to eternal scorn, or rather plunged himself to the deepest depths of infamy, was the only monster of this type harbored in our breast.

Look around you, my dear countrymen. Cast your eyes on your present situation. Examine the inadequacies of the measures we have taken for so long & judge for yourselves if you don’t perceive a progression of errors and systematic confusions. We cannot face the continual repetition of the same evils that are like the consequences of a premeditated plan artfully executed. & if we have found a traitor on the brilliant field of honor, should we not have cause to suspect some behind closed doors where the secret workings are much more difficult to discover but much more dangerous for us because that is where the catastrophic operations, born of error are determined, drag disorder behind them & end in our ruin.

But what adds more to our calamity is that the spirit which animated us (the genie of liberty) which was once our glory and guarantee of our safety, has fled to the celestial regions from whence it came & that damned avarice, this destructive demon spread his disastrous influence over our unfortunate nation. 

My dear countrymen, what do the cares we take to repair the inevitable losses which war always drags behind her serve us? Let us assure our freedom, let us force our enemies to peace, & these light losses will soon be forgotten. A few years of agriculture & commerce will reward us for our efforts & when each one of us, free & happy in her harmonious family gathered around her, under her vine and her fig tree, will enjoy the pleasures of the fruits of her labours. Who will not remember them with joy? If the traitor Arnold & his accomplices had succeeded in their evil plots, we would have had a very sad but convincing example of the dangers of such a destructive economy. 

Our barns are full; our fields & prairies presage an abundance; & yet, it is only with reluctance that we barely supply the means of subsistence to our brave soldiers. What time do we choose to abandon ourselves to such a disastrous economy? The moment when we were on the point of seeing our homes in flames; our property plundered; our lands ravaged; our virtuous wives & our modest daughters the prey of an unrestrained soldier; our fathers, our brothers, & our friends dragged into horrible prisons to die of hunger & misery; & our youth, the strength & honor of our nation, bleeding along our countryside.

This scene is not exaggerated. It is the painting of the horrors that menaced us; for it is certain that upon an agreed-upon signal, the Savages along our frontiers & those who, worse than the Savages, do not dare show themselves in our regions where they are only too numerous, prepare themselves to join our cowardly enemies to deliver the universal massacre. 

What are the punishments reserved & proportional to the crimes of the vile unfortunate & of the infamous villain, that the sordid love of gold could convince in cold blood to bear the iron and the flame in his nation, after having fought & shed his blood for her? – If it were possible to change her breast into a hot furnace & her heart into a crucible that could have served to dissolve & to liquefy this gold that he loves so well, -- eternity would still be too short to expiate his crime. 

Is there still someone who, after the unfortunate experience that we have had, can be so bereft of reason to want to commit us to using gentle means toward the Tories among us while we see them occupied in plotting their darkest & most perfidious exploits & that they only wait the appropriate moment to unleash their conspiracy. You will undertake to change a Tory’s principles in vain. This effort is as impossible as changing the devil into an angel of light. You will try in vain to get him to change his side. As soon as the circumstances will allow him to show himself openly, you will always find him your most cruel enemy. Far from cradling yourselves with such ideas, rather fear all of you who are their champions & who say that we must allow these poor creatures to live among us. I say fear being convinced of your error sooner or later & of seeing these poor creatures come cut your throat or stab you in your bed or maybe, giving a quicker path to their fury, burn your houses & burn your families and property at the same time.

Behold, my dear countrymen, all that you have to expect from the gentleness that you show these miserable creatures & when you hear the pleas on their behalf, be certain that those who side with them are driven by some sort of vile motive, whatever that might be, or lack wisdom or courage & maybe both. 

Let us, therefore, change our conduct, Countrymen & friends. Let us invoke anew the spirit of liberty so she might inspire us with feelings suitable to free men. Let us be on guard against this damned greed which seems to have bewitched us & which works daily & silently to our ruin. May we gladly contribute to the maintenance of our army. May we be attentive & careful to discover the cowardices & the infamies that some of our gangrenous countrymen can be guilty.  Let us especially oppose these dangerous & sinister intrigues & machinations which only tend to devalue the value of our paper money. Let us not wait for others to become aware of all the crimes of which we might have some indication. In a free society, every man can & should consider himself capable of rendering essential services to the state, regardless of type & whoever does not consider himself important enough for that, should be embarrassed by his weakness. Let’s take the utmost care to select able men with a solid reputation for our representatives in civil & military matters. May we think that our welfare depends on it. But, above all, may we be united, for without unity, there is neither strength nor vigor. Our enemies have a double advantage over us when they observe that factions divide us. I don’t hear talk of the Whig & the Tory parties but of different parties which exist among true friends of the nation. On this point, the conduct of the Tories shames us. They are one like a band of thieves & we lack unity in the most important matters & consequently we lack strength. 

As to the manner in which we escaped the most recent danger that threatened us, who could not recognize the hand of providence? But can we count on the continuation of divine assistance if we neglect to employ all the means & if we fail to make every effort in our power, just as the unfortunate who is drowning can hope to escape from the danger, if he does not want to extend his arm to swim or if he refuses to grasp the rope thrown to him for his deliverance.

Let us consider the immense sums that we have already spent to secure the inestimable joy of our freedom. Let us think about how many of our unfortunate countrymen who once lived in ease and abundance, after having been chased from their house & possessions, have become, so to speak, fugitives on the earth. Let us consider the number of brave men who have shed their blood for our defense & let us fear that this blood does not cry vengeance against us. Let us consider how many of our dearest friends languish in dank prisons, bereft of all the consolations of life & how many have already perished for lack of a piece of bread that the most ferocious humans don’t refuse to the most vile criminals. Let us reflect on all these matters, my dear countrymen, & show that we are the legitimate sons & the brave defenders of liberty.

As soon as we are united, do not doubt it, we shall soon chase from our shores the avid vultures who seek to devour us. The Sciences, Agriculture & Commerce will shed their abundance on our country again.  – the inestimable happiness of freedom, of security & of peace will crown our works & after having seen the sun return many times to enlighten our climes & to please herself in our country, we shall bequeath to our posterity these inestimable goods, bequeathed to our latest generations.

Newport, December 14, 1780

The disaster in the islands of Western America is terribly finished. The furious hurricane, the earthquakes, & the flood have joined forces to overwhelm the sadness of these unfortunate colonies, already brought to their knees under the weight of the disasters of war.

The island of Martinique, although susceptible to hurricanes, has never experienced one of this magnitude. More than 80 houses were destroyed by the force of the wind. The country’s harvests were destroyed & all the coasting vessels were lost with all hands. This island which, before, had seen a fleet of 50 ships loaded with provisions at anchor in the harbor, is now exposed to the cruelty of famine.

Dominica also experienced the horrors of this scourge in the same manner. At one o’clock in the afternoon, the hurricane appeared and her sad results began to be experienced on the most exposed plantations. The sea swelled so much that at 11 P.M. some of the houses along the coast of Roseau were swallowed by the waves. This terrible sea, continuing to grow with even more furor until noon the following day, finished destroying whatever resisted it, and threw into the village of Roseau, the small ships that were at anchor in the harbor, the anchors, the wreckage, anything that it found in its way. It left no trace of the warehouses and the trading posts that were less than 22 feet above sea level.  All the private houses, the administration’s magazines, the King’s bakery, & the various barracks of the troops located along the coast at Charlotte-ville suffered the same fate. Part of the arsenal was greatly damaged. Six companies of the Viennese regiment whose lodgings were entirely destroyed in the night, fled in haste. They are currently quartered some in the church of Roseau, some in the English church & in the Council room. Of all the provisions in the king’s magazines, we could only save a hundred barrels of flour. We have to conserve the other provisions & all the effects that did not fall prey to the waves along the sea, to the vigilance & to the zeal of the leaders of Dominica who acquitted themselves well on this occasion. The bakers of Roseau and Charlotte-ville, having lost everything, the only resource the inhabitants of these two villages had in this time of distress was the ration of provisions that was fortunately found at Bruce hill. Without this help, they would have been surrendered to all the horrors of famine. Two Dutch ships and a few coasting vessels that were anchored at Roseau cast off before the beginning of the storm. We did not know at the time what they faced. The first two appeared in the harbor on the 14th.  According to the individual letters we received from Dominica, its dwellings which seemed as luxurious as ours, have suffered much more from the wind. Not only did they lose the entire harvest, but also almost all the foundations were ripped apart. The canes were knocked down, all the provisions destroyed, and the unfortunate owner, deprived of the means of maintaining his slaves & of feeding himself, is barely able to rebuild his plantations.

Guadeloupe suffered less. The plantations were lightly damaged and the village of Pointe-à-Pitre experienced nothing. The same goes for the frigate Cybele and the other ships that were at anchor in the port. The ship Expériment with 15 guns, commanded by M. de Martelli, which dropped anchor in Gozer Bay at 4 P.M. on the 11th was not as fortunate. With its cables broken, it was lost with all hands during a tricky maneuver , she entered a narrow passage through the reefs and ran aground in the mud of the little isles. We hope to refloat her easily and to soon render her seaworthy. 

The situation of the unfortunate residents of the island of St. Vincent would bring tears to the hearts of the most insensitive. The NE winds began to unleash during the night of the 10th to 11th & the hurricane was felt for 24 hours without interruption. It knocked over the city of King’s-town from top to bottom. Of the 600 houses in the town, only 14 remain standing & these sad remains are in such a dilapidated state that many of them require demolition. The countryside is entirely devastated & these unfortunate colonists write that they have lost everything. Almost all their buildings were destroyed. Happy are those who, in escaping the danger, managed to save some supplies to protect them from the horrors of famine. A large number of whites & slaves in the colony were mutilated. These unfortunates had no safe haven. In the district of Belair Castle alone, 62 perished, some dragged out to sea, the others crushed under their houses. The waves knocked down, destroyed, and took away everything it found within 20 feet of the shoreline. Six small vessels, bateaux or schooners, were lost with all hands along the coast. The brigantine Georges, a coast guard at St. Vincent, which arrived from Grenada the day before suffered the same fate with 40 troops aboard who could not land. The frigate Junon broke apart in a thousand pieces despite all the efforts of her brave Captain to get to sea. She lost only  two sailors from her crew. All the rest happily saved themselves on the masts. The loss of such an excellent sailing vessel as the Junon is a great pity for the Royal Navy; that of a skillful naval officer, a zealous patriot & virtuous citizen would have strongly afflicted the country. Everyone will learn with joy (if this emotion can occur among so many calamities) that M. Kergariou  de Lohmaria escaped shipwreck.

The island of St. Lucia was entirely destroyed and exterminated. Its dwellings are horrible deserts today. There are no longer any resources for these unfortunate residents. 

The British warship Ajax, with 74 guns & 2 frigates which were at anchor at the Isle of Gos, were broken in a thousand pieces on the beach. We understand that not a single man of the crews survived. The ship Vengeance landed in the careenage in such a way that she could not extricate herself. The British frigate Laurier with 36 guns which was crossing in front of our island, was lost on the reefs of Macabou. Of the 250 men who made up her crew, only 17 survived. They reported that the captain was on the point of escaping with them when he was crushed by a mast. Another British frigate, named Andromeda, sank 3 leagues from land between the Robert & the Pointe-la-Rose, almost all her crew perished. A Spanish launch & an American brigantine which they captured and which was going in convoy with her also sank. Only 15 to 20 men of these two vessels were saved. A small British ship of 41 guns, which we believe was the Endimion, was also lost in the same area & her crew was no more fortunate than the others. According to the recent letters from the Trinity, the remains of a ship which appears to be a warship of 74 guns was found among the rocks near the caravel.

The history of Grenada provides few examples of this kind. The tidal wave was greater than we had ever seen. It extended up to 30 feet to the west of the city of Fort-Royal, on a parcel of land which reportedly had no solid bay. The sea knocked down 4 wooden houses. It then reached others far enough from the shore that it undermined their foundations. We count 10 or 12 which need major repairs. The bay, always regarded as a safe haven, in which the ships ran no risks, they were at anchor next to one another without strong precautions. The west wind and the high tide caused several collisions. Two ships from Bordeaux, ready to leave, sank to the ground. It was possible to save part of the cargo. It was hoped that most of the other ships which suffered the same fate could  be refloated.  A half loaded ship was lost in the port of the bay. A Dutch vessel which was being loaded to the windward of Grenada came onto the beach. A few weak houses were toppled in the various villages of this colony. The manufacturing structures were only lightly damaged in the country. The ravage which the wind exacted on the sugar cane plantations was not universal. It was the same at the coffee and cocoa plantations and the inhabitants still anticipate a good harvest. The corn harvest which they completed before the wind storm, because of its abundance, repairs, in some small way, the loss of the land’s other foodstuffs which this event deprives them of. Thus, the situation of Grenada is not as sad as we thought. 

Article from Paris, drawn from a foreign newspaper. 

The neutral fleet of Russia, Sweden, and Denmark consists of 40 warships including the frigates. We are curious to know what kind of reception the British fleet is preparing for them after they cross the Channel. 

The post just arrived from Berlin & the departure of Count Malizan is still deferred because of the administration’s promises relative to the payment of debts which the king of Prussia requires. Fear of annoying such an important creditor will probably be more effective than the love of justice & if the state surgeons in the house of commons, can still be persuaded one more time (which is not difficult) to freely bleed the people, we will have double satisfaction both of paying our old debts and of retaining the enterprising Frederick from the fatal system of a neutrality without example. 

Letters from Amsterdam confirm the arrival of Mr. John Adams at La Haye certainly to enter negotiations with the Estates General.

Newport, December 15

Charles-Louis de Ternai, Knight of St. John of Jerusalem, chief of the squadron of naval forces, former governor of the isles of France & Bourbon, commanding the French squadron on the coasts of North America, died today in this city. His talents, his zeal, & his distinguished services merited the confidence and the favors of the government of the nation & his death brings the regrets of the fleet and of the army. By this event, the command of the fleet passes to M. Destouches, Captain of the vessel, Brigadier of the naval forces, highly esteemed officer of the entire corps of the French Navy, & who is particularly distinguished in the battle of Ushant.

The next issue will mention the losses the hurricane caused in Jamaica and Barbados. 
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