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Text version of Audio Story: War of 1812 Part 1 

 
 
Part 1 of a 2-part story:  
 
It’s a hot August night in 1814. Mary Pickersgill, a Baltimore widow, is sewing a 
flag. The flag is so large she has it spread out on the floor of a local malt house. 
It’s the only available place in the city with enough space to sew a flag of this 
size. It measures 30 x 42. Not inches, but feet.  
 
It has been ordered by the American commander. When British troops arrive to 
invade the city — and they are indeed on their way — the American commander 
wants to ensure that the invaders from miles off can see Old Glory flying, hoisted 
above Fort McHenry. 
 
It is the war of 1812. A war named for just one year but lasts for several. It is 
America’s second war for independence. Should we lose it, so too will we lose 
our freedom. Should we lose it, the term America would only be spoken of as 
history. Should we lose this war, American citizens will find themselves forced to 
swear allegiance to the British Crown.  
 
America declared war against Britain in 1812, after — among other things — 
British warships stormed American vessels, taking American sailors and forcing 
them to serve in the British military in a war against Napoleon’s France.  
 
Ironically, the British stopped this practice right away, but they didn’t stop fighting. 
It seemed the war was now simply a fight for the thrill of a fight. They were going 
to show the Americans who was boss.  
 
As Mary Pickersgill was finishing her flag, the people of Baltimore prepared to 
stand defiant against the most highly trained, skilled and ruthless army in the 
world. The British are feeling confident. They have just burned Washington, D.C. 
The White House is a burned-out shell. The entire city has been destroyed. The 
British have pillaged and plundered on their way. The troops have raped every 
woman they can find, and now they are on their way to Baltimore to do the same. 
They will come by land, and they will come by sea. Baltimore merchants will sink 
their own ships in the harbor, creating a man-made reef and keeping British war 
vessels at a distance.  
 
On one of those ships coming into the harbor is a young American lawyer. He is 
being detained by the British. He watches helplessly as British warships turn their 
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cannons loose on Fort McHenry. Baltimore belongs to the British, only if they can 
get past the fort that guards her from a marine invasion, Fort McHenry.  
 
The young lawyer detained on the British ship, in the dark of the night, knows as 
long as bombs continue to burst, America is still fighting and has not fallen.  
 
In the morning, as the dawn breaks over Baltimore, that young lawyer, Francis 
Scott Key, can see that Mary Pickersgill’s flag still continues to wave defiantly 
over Fort McHenry. The Americans are too well-fortified. The British retreat to 
fight another day. They head for New Orleans with the plan to stomp over that 
city and move into the interior of America. An easier fight they thought. But, there 
was one thing the British had not counted on. One thing or one man. 
 
Come back next time for Part 2 of the War of 1812. Come back next time and 
meet the common man. The common man who would go on to become president 
and redefine the office. Come back next time as the most skilled and powerful 
army in the world meets one man and his ragtag band of militia freedom fighters. 
Far outnumbered and far outgunned, the Americans will stand up to the British. 
Come back next time as Tennessee’s Andy Jackson says, “Howdy do!” to the 
British — with a bang. 
 
Until then, from somewhere behind the radio, I’m the American Storyteller.  
 


