The English Colonists in the young Colony of
Connecticut decided to plant a settlement at the mouth
of the Connecticut River and call it Saybrook after the
backers in England, Lord Say and Lord Brook. As a
precaution against problems from the Pequot Indians,
a fort would be built there.

Lion Gardener, a career soldier with engineering
experience, was engaged to plan and construct the fort.
He and his new wife, fresh from Holland went to
Saybrook in the spring of 1636.

There had been trouble since their plans were
made. A trader named Captain Stone from Virginia
while sailing homeward along the coast decided to stop
in the Connecticut River to trade with the natives
there, and while no one knows the events leading up to
it, he and his crew men were Kkilled by the Pequots.

This put the Colonial governments in an uproar.
They sent soldiers to demand that the Pequots
surrender the guilty parties so that they could be
brought to justice. Instead, the Pequots began to
harass the English settlers and ultimately attack them
every place they could find them. There were between
twenty-four and thirty people at Saybrook, and they
bore the brunt of the Pequots’ fury. The government
sent troops to punish the Indians, but their brief
sporadic campaigns served only to escalate the attacks
against the young Lieutenant and his wife and friends.

They had moved right into the most dangerous spot
in America and the government wasn’t helping
matters. Gardener’s book is the only account of these
early confrontations which were actually the outbreak

of the Pequot War. ~ Norsnare P Buurdetr
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About the Author

I’ ion Gardener

A4 was born in England in 1599. By the time he was a

man, it was a time of conflict between Parliament and
King Charles Ist. Lion was not a Royalist. Like many with his
political beliefs, he went to seek his fortune as a soldier in the
Low Countries. In 1635 his experience gained him the
opportunity to ply his trade as an “Engineer and a Master of
Works of Fortification” in the Colonies of New England
which was populated by Puritans, who also favored
Parliament over the King.

Governor Winthrop was planning to plant a new
settlement in Connecticut at the mouth of the Connecticut
River with the sponsorship of Lord Say and Lord Brook in
England. The natives of this area, the Pequot Indians had
proven to be difficult to deal with in the past and a proper
fortification was needed for the new town.

Gardener because of his credentials, was recommended for
the job, and sailed from Holland with his new wife Mary to
fulfill a four year contract, answering to John Winthrop, the
Governor.

They arrived in Boston on November 29, 1635. Due to the
unseasonable cold, he and his party remained in Boston for
the winter and in the spring they went to the new location
named Saybrook in honor of the two sponsors of the
plantation. An advance group had begun clearing the land and

building some houses during the winter, so when he arrived
with his material to begin, he immediately set about
construction of a fort. He and his family remained in
Southeastern Connecticut for the rest of his life, and the
accounts he gives of his experiences are unlike anything else
available.

His down to earth style, his humanity and his tolerance all
shine through in this exceptional account of front-line duty
with common sense leadership.
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About the Book

Making a four hundred year old story interesting and
exciting to the general reader can be challenging sometimes.

This one was not so hard to do. The author is not only a
military expert and an excellent leader, he is a real character.
His personality and his comfort and level-headed calm in the
face of danger, as well as his wry sense of humor make this
account fascinating to read. The events of the story took place
in 1636 and 1637 and he is writing the account in 1660.

I have modernized the spelling to suit today’s reader, but I
have not changed the meaning. This is Lion Gardener’s story
without change.

I have added notes and explanations where I have felt they
might be helpful, and they are either enclosed in brackets

[like this] or they appear as footnotes.

The term Indian was used by both settlers and natives
alike in the Seventeenth Century without prejudice or insult. It
was a name that had been used for over a hundred years and
was not offensive, nor was it intended to be. It is in that spirit
that I follow this practice.

As always in this series, it is important to remember that these
accounts represent only one side of the story, and people are

not necessarily fair minded in describing their adversaries
during times of war.

Norsnarn S Burdett
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Introduction

In the seventeen years since the Mayflower arrived in
1620 at Plimouth, things had moved rapidly for the settlers.
While they were struggling to gain a foothold in the new land
and produce enough food to not only survive, but to progress,
things were constantly changing.

The Massachusetts Bay colony had been settled beginning
in 1628, and since that group had come with ten ships and had
strong financial backing in England they had taken root well.

The English colonists had begun trading with the Indian
people immediately. That was one of the primary purposes of
colonizing here, to return profitable trade goods to the backers
in the Mother Country. The trading ventures had generally
gone well for both parties. The English were getting the furs
that were in such demand at home as well as buying corn and
other necessities from the Indians. While the Indians were
getting modern consumer goods from the English, and were
quickly growing dependent on these products such as iron
kettles and utensils, knives, hoes and other tools, so it was all
going well.

One thing the English had not counted on, however was
how complex the relations between themselves and the
various tribes would become.

Rivalries among the New England tribes had been a
feature of the landscape for generations. The political fortunes
of one tribe or another could be dependent on whether they
had a successful harvest in a given year, or if their hunting
was successful.

There were at times wars between the different tribal
groups who were closely related, all belonging to the
Algonquian language family and even having intermarried
royal families.
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The tribe with the best warriors could offer their people
the best protection from invaders.

Something had happened to change things radically. After
contact with European traders, diseases that the Indians had
no immunities for, swept through the tribes, devastating some
and not touching others. Some tribes, like the Wampanoags
who had been powerful had been pared down to a handful of
warriors, while the Narragansetts across the bay were
untouched. The weakened tribes saw their new English
neighbors as a strong defense against their enemies.

The Pequots of Southeastern Connecticut were one of the
tribes not seriously affected by the epidemics. They were a
warlike and powerful tribe.

The English, who had bought land in Connecticut and
begun to settle the area began to have friction with the
Pequots. Things came to a head when a Captain Stone from
Virginia, while on his way home from Plimouth stopped in to
trade with the Pequots. His boat was attacked and he was
killed along with members of his crew.

The governments of Plimouth and Massachusetts Bay
deliberated what would be the appropriate response to this
action. They decided to contact the Pequots and demand the
surrender of the parties responsible, so that they could be
brought to justice. Many excuses were made, but in the end,
the culprits were not delivered.

In the meantime, Lion Gardener with his new wife and a
servant girl as well as a helper and his wife, had all recently
moved in at the mouth of the Connecticut River to build the
fort for the new town of Saybrook.

About this time, blood began to be shed regularly while
the Authorities were bent on punishing the Pequots, Gardener

was telling them to wait until his people could be provided for
and protected.

They were constant targets of the angry Pequots, and
while they did have a basic fortification by now, they still had
to grow crops, hunt and fish in order to eat, and there was no
armed force assigned to protect them. There were no supplies
of food being sent to them.

Upstream were Wethersfield and Hartford, and there was
much traffic on the river to these towns, but none of the
supply ships unloaded at Saybrook.

Each time the Commissioners sent troops for a raid into
the area, Gardener complained that they were “Raising a nest
of wasps around our ears, then going home.” He pleaded for
some troops to be assigned to stay with them.

The accounts of the raids of the Pequots on the English,
and the ways that they managed to survive this terrible time is
riveting reading.

The Author also gives us some insights into the politics
between the Narragansetts, the Mohegans and the Long
Island Indians at Montauk on Long Island.

Details of the attack on the Pequot’s fort at Mystic in 1637
are not given in great detail in this account. While that was a
decisive battle, it was only one battle. What you will find here
and no where else are the details of all the small battles
fought by Gardener and his people. Their losses and their
victories, and you will see how his decisions and
recommendations may have contributed to the success of the
overall final victory.

Another highlight of this account is his long friendship
with Wyandance, the Sachem at Montauk Long Island.
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Greetings

Easthampton, June the 12th, 1660.

Oving friends, Robert Chapman and Thomas

Hurlburt, my love remembered to you both.
These are to inform that, as you desired me when I
was with you and Major Mason at Saybrook two
years and a half ago to consider and call to mind the
passages of God’s Providence at Saybrook in and
about the time of the Pequot War, wherein I have now
endeavored to answer your desires; and having
rummaged and found some old papers then written, it
was a great help to my memory, you know when I
came to you I was an Engineer or Architect, whereof
carpentry is a little part, but you know I could never
use all the tools. For although for my necessity I was
forced sometimes to use my shifting chisel and my
holdfast, yet you know I could never endure nor abide
the smoothing plane, I have here sent you a piece of
timber scored and fore-hewed, unfit to join to any
handsome piece of work, but seeing I have done the
hardest work, you must get somebody to chip it and to
smooth it lest the splinters should prick some men’s
fingers, for the truth [may] not be spoken at all times
though to my knowledge I have written nothing but
truth and you may take out or put in what you please
or if you will, may throw all into the fire but I think
you may let the Governor and Major Mason see it,
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I have also inserted some additions of things that were
done since, [so] that they may be considered together.
And thus as I was when I was with you, so I remain still

Your Loving Friend,



Gardener Lands tn Boston

N the year 1635, I Lion Gardener, Engineer and

Master of Works of Fortification in the ledgers of the
Prince of Orange in the Low Countries, through the
persuasion of Mr. John Davenport, Mr. Hugh Peters, with
some other well affected Englishmen of Rotterdam; I
made an agreement with the forenamed Mr. Peters for
£100 per annum for 4 years to serve the company of
patentees, Namely the Lord Say, the Lord Brooks, Sir
Arthur Hazilrig, Sir Matthew Bonnington, Sir Richard
Salting-stone, Esquire Fenwick, and the rest of the
company, (I say, I was to serve them only in the drawing,
ordering and making of a city, towns, or forts of defense.)

And so I came from Holland to London, and from
thence to New England, where I was appointed to attend
such orders as Mr. John Winthrop Esquire the present
Governor of Connecticut was to appoint, whether at
Pe[quot] River or Connecticut [River] and that we should
choose a place both for the convenience of a good harbor
and also for capableness and fitness for fortification.

But I landing at Boston [in] the latter end of
November the aforesaid Mr. Winthrop had sent before
one Lieutenant Gibbons and Sergeant Willard with some
carpenters to take possession of the river’s mouth, where
they began to build houses against the Spring, we
expecting according to promise that there would have
come from England to us, three hundred able men;
whereof two hundred should attend fortification, fifty to
till the ground and fifty to build houses but our great
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He Begins the Fort at Saybrook

expectation at the river’s mouth came only to two men,
viz. Mr. Fenwick, and his man who came with Mr. Hugh
Peters, and Mr. [John] Oldham and Thomas Stanton
bringing with them some otter skin coats and beaver and
skeins of wampum which the Pequots had sent for a
present because the English had required those Pequots
that had killed a Virginian, one Captain Stone with his
Bark’s* crew in Connecticut River, for they said they
would have their lives and not their presents, then I
answered, “Seeing you will take Mr. Winthrop to the
[Massachusetts] Bay to see his wife newly brought to bed
of her first child, and though you say he shall return, yet I
know if you make war with these Pequots he will not
come hither again, for I know you will keep yourselves
against ‘Captain Hunger’ and let fortification alone
awhile, Safe, as you think, in the Bay but myself with
these few you will leave at the stake to be roasted or for
hunger to be starved.”

For Indian corn is now 12p. per bushel and we have
but three acres planted, and if they will now make war for
a Virginian and expose us to the Indians whose mercies
are cruel they I say, they love the Virginians better than
us. For have they stayed [held back for] these four or five
years and will they begin now, we being so few in the
river and have scarce holes to put our heads in? I pray ask
the Magistrates in the Bay, if they have forgot what I said
to them when I returned from Salem! For Mr. Winthrop,

* A bark (or barque) was usually a three masted ship.
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