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Ever wondered how our country came to be? I could tell you 

how a piece of our country came to be, Plymouth Colony. The 

voyage was long, fierce and tedious. Sixty-six days of bad weather, 

seasickness, and spoiled food. To add to it, the reach of their new 

home: Plymouth Colony only led to more sickness and death. 

Their existence in the New World has also gotten them right in 

the middle of King Phillip’s War. 

There were very strict religious laws in England. King James I 

had demanded they practice religion his way. The pilgrims, after 

many failed attempts, had finally escaped to Holland. They again 

moved, but only a few miles to Leiden, and after years of living 

there, decided it wasn’t suitable for their children. They had heard 

of the freedom in America, and decided a place where they could 

build their own church was much more favorable. They had hired 

two ships, The Speedwell and the Mayflower, and traveled to 

England to board the ships. The Speedwell had many troubles 

during the trip; it twice had to return due to troubles with the 

poor structure or reported holes in the haul. On the second trip 

back to Plymouth, England, it was deemed not fit to sail, and had 

to stay in England. The ones who lived in England gave up their 

spot on the Mayflower for the pilgrims from Holland. They 

thought it made more sense to stay in a place where they have 
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homes, than to sail all the way back to Holland to drop off the 

pilgrims. 

However, they hadn’t left in time, thanks to The Speedwell, 

and horrible weather was on its way. The food wasn’t in the least 

bit fresh. The rice was spoiled and full of maggots, the biscuits dry 

and tasteless, and the soups unhealthy and contaminated. Most 

of the people on the boat were suffering sea-sickness, but a 

communicable disease had killed 5 people on the Mayflower. One 

night, a dreadful storm had hit, and a man on deck, tired of the 

cramped cabin, was swept into the sea. Thankfully he was saved, 

and they had continued their journey.  

Alas, they finally arrived to their home, it wasn’t the desired 

spot, but they had to make do with it, they named it Plymouth, 

after the last place they had left to set sail for the new world. The 

men had found a great spot to settle, with a stream filled with the 

freshest water they had ever tasted, and plenty of nuts, berries 

and game. The first house the pilgrims worked on was the 

Common House; they had also created a street which they named 

Leiden Street, after their previous home. The common house was 

finished, and the little cottages lining the side of Leiden Street 

were only partially finished when a terrible sickness had touched 

the pilgrims. One by one, pilgrims were buried in a mound and set 

with one grave to make the Indians believe their numbers weren’t 

suffering. Of the 100 pilgrims, 45 had died. When the sickness 

passed, the pilgrims rejoiced and got back to building. The 

cottages and church were finished, and they had made friends 

with Indians of Massasoit’s tribe, once saving the Indian King from 

near death, and Squanto, an Indian that had learned English, had 



 

 

lived with them and taught them how to build traps and plant 

corn. 

After Massasoit had died, along with his son, a new king 

took over, also Massasoit’s son, Metacomet, who wanted an 

English name, and was called King Philip. He hated the pilgrims 

with all his soul, because his brother had died in their village, and 

he believed it was their fault. He waged an attack on them, and all 

the other English. Slowly other Indian tribes joined in, except one 

that remained friendly during the war. The war lasted 14 months. 

When the English had slowly gained the upper hand, King Philip 

was blamed for the near wipe out of the Indian tribes, and was 

captured by one of his followers and killed. After the war, almost 

every Indian tribe was close to being wiped out. Many men, 

women and children and Indians were slayed, houses burned 

down and towns destroyed, but Plymouth remained strong 

enough. After that, no Indian dare attack any English for 40 years. 

The Plymouth Settlement had lasted many hardships, but 

still thrived. It had become one of the most inspiring examples of 

the American Settlements that lasted through what could have 

easily been the end. It was combined with Massachusetts in 1691, 

and you can still visit Plymouth Rock in Plymouth, Massachusetts, 

Today. 

 


