Bloody Bloody Andrew Jackson Storyteller
STORYTELLER

A Puff the Magic dragon-style storyteller woman. Sherides on an electric wheelchair and wears a
questionable sweater.

With no one left in his family and British, Spanish, and Indian raids into frontier territories
becoming increasingly violent, Young Andrew decided to join the patriot cause to defend his
dear Tennessee—and all at the age of fourteen! | mean, can you believe that?!? Now, |
personally can’t imagine what it would’ve been like to join a ragtag band of frontier, ruffian
militiamen at that age. But, that is just quintessential Jackson. Yet, while he was a good fighter,
it wasn’t long before Andrew was captured by British foot-soldiers.



