Our Mythical Heroes of Marble:  On Being American and Dreaming
Some of the revolutionary leaders were so convinced that the men being eulogized as the war ended had feet of clay that they decided not to tell what they knew about the conduct of the Revolution.  Charles Thomson, for example, had a rare opportunity to pass on to history an insider’s view.  An immigrant from Ulster who had run away from his indenture to a blacksmith at age ten, he rose to become secretary to the Continental Congress, where he sat in the catbird’s seat observing the entire wartime proceedings.  Many fellow leaders urged him “to write secret memoirs of the American Revolution,” as Benjamin Rush remembered.  But after writing a thousand-page account packed with “notes of the intrigues and severe altercations or quarrels in the Congress,” Thomson buried and later burned his account, along with all his notes and documents.  “I could not tell the truth without giving great offense,” Thomson told a confidant.  “Let the world admire our patriots and heroes.”  If he published his memoir, it would “contradict all the histories of the great events of the Revolution.”  Better that the American people embrace a mythic version of the revolution; ignorance and misrepresentation would serve the nation better because the bloated “talents and virtues” of the founding fathers would “command imitation” and thus “serve the cause of patriotism and our country.”
[G. Nash (Ph.D., historian) from this 2005 The Unknown American Revolution]
