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AMERICANS! REA

D AND REFLECT.

"The following touching Narrative of Facts is dedicated to every generous Jmerican. Let any man who has a heart,
Reap 1r—Ponper oN 1T—and wote for Mr. ddams, if he can. 'T'he true character of the men is seen in this simple

transaction—He was here, acting out the dictates of his 1
man rule over « free People?

‘Who has not heard the sorrowful story of Richard Nagle, the old soldier of the |

| revolution? and who can hear it without being moved with pity for the poor un-

fortunate old man? I can figure to my mind all the circumstances and the scene.

Richard Nagle, an Old Soldier of the Revolution, by the reverses of fortune and |

inability to work, finds himself reduced to poverty in his old age. He determines |

to apply to the country for relief, as many of his fellow soldiers have done before. |
In the inclement month of January, 1828, he takes leave of the aged partner of

his bosom, his sons and daughters, throws his little wallet over his shoulder, |
carefully collects his papers and vouchers, puts them in his pocket, and with a

[} heart full of hope, sets out for the city of Washington.  As he travels over hill}

and dale, he looks around and beholds houses and barns, and all the comforts of |

civilized life.—His heart rejoices at the prospect, and he says, * Fifty years ago, |

these fields which lately yielded an abundant harvest to their pmprivetdurs, were
desert wilds. Nought but the yell of the Indian resounded upon these shores
Where that village now rears its peaceful head, once stood an Indian wigwam; |
near the spot occupied by that fine house, was formerly evécted an Indian fort. |
il Well do I remember, when in that valley we were attacked at night by a party of ||
savages, who had been for some time committing the most horrid massacresin the
neighbouring settlements—After a hard fight of several hours, we drove them off |
with great slaughter.” |

Thus he plodded along, contemplating the happy changes which had been |
wrought by the valour of his brave compatriots and himself, who ¢ fought and |

# bled 1n freedom’s cause.” At night he arrives at a farm-house when it is only ne- i
cessary for him to say, ‘I am Richard Nagle, an old Soldier of the Revolution, |
from Cambria country, bound to Washington to ask a Pension of government.”
Immediately he is invited in, the best seat offered him at the fire, the best supper
prepared for him; after which the family gathers round him, and hears the old
soldier tell how the spot on which they now live, was the haunt of the deadly
savage, who roamed abroad with tomahawk and scalping knife, sparing neither
age nor sex. In the morning he gets his breakfast, has his wallet filled, and de-
parts with the blessings of the whole family, the father of which calls after him

il saying, come this way on your return, and tell us all about Washington city ard |
president Adams. Thus he travels on, receiving the best cheer from the hospi- |
table and thrifty farmers who inhabit the beautiful borders of the Susquehanna, |
till he reaches Harrisburg, the seat of government of Pennsylvania. The legls-
lature is in session. He calls upon the representative from Cambria county, and |
states his business. In an instant the worthy representative’s heart is moved with |
compassion for the old soldier; he enquires, ¢ Is it possible you have walked all

il the way from Cambria county, Richard Nagle 7 ¢ [ have, says the veteran. I |
am used to walking; I have marched over the mountains in pursuit of the Indins
in my younger days; I have fought them; whipt them; and as cold a nightas |
this, have laid out under a tree, with no pillow but my knapsack, no covering bit |
my blanket, and the snow that feel on top of it; and if I have heaith, I will walk |
all the way to.the city of Washington, and show them there, that Richard Nagla, |
_although the snows of 81 winters’flave whitened Lis locks, can still keep time o
the tap of the drumy*—-Jle old_iman was cheecfuly because he felt confident his
country would reward his services:” “ You are too feeble, tay old frieml, s
the representative, to-walk so far at such a scason as this; you must stay with us |
to-night, and we will see that the soldier who marched so well in his young days,
shall ride in his old age.” He then takes the veteran to Jodgings, informs the
other members who he is, and what is his condition; they immediately ruise
money among themselves to procure him more comfortable clothing, and” in the
_morning with money in his pocket, and a light heart, he takes his scat in the stage
for Washington. z

In a few days he reached the grand metropolis of the United States. He walks
through its spacious avenues, sees the gay retinues that dash through them; sur-
veysifs fine buildings, and admires the beauty of the President’s house. He then
bends his way towar pitol hill, and after viewing the splendid edifice which |
adorns it, he visits its interior, and takes his seat in the gallery of the Ilouse. |
There he sees the assembled representatatives of twelve millions of freemen engaged
in national council. He falls into a train of reflections. ¢ This is the beautiful
exemplification of all I had imagined; this is that glorious consummation of all my |
wishes; I fought for liberty, I fought for independence, T fought for free repub-
lican government.” A tear of joy, and gratitude to heaven, fills his eye, and like
Jacob of old, he ** worships, leaning on his staff.”

When the house adjourns, he calls upon Mr. F. the member from his distriet,
who receives him with cordiality and kindness, He tells him the object of his
visit, shows his papers, and asks for instructions. Mr. F. points out to him the
mode to be pursued in seeking a pension. e calls at the War Department, exhi-
bits his vouchers; a clerk looks over them hastily and hands them back to him,

|

How difforenthas bheex :
i invested by the eneiny, and famine thr

iature. Is he not at heart a Tyrant? And shall such a

viting him in, asks him if he has any papers. He gives him several depositions
proving his services as a soldier; they are carried in, and after a little while the
President himself comes forth. As he advances towards the front door, the vete-
van takes off his hat, and prepares to salute-his excellency; but before he can get
the words out of his mouth, the Pres
dirty old rascal, or Iwill have you horse-wkipped 1 Good God !—can it be possi-
ble ? Is it indeed the President of the United States, that thus addr the old
soldier of the revolution? The old man stands:for a moment p d with
ppointment. All his hopes are blasted in a moment. Instead
of the reatment he had expected from his excellency, the haughty
and unfeeling President bawls out, ¢*BEGONE YOU IMPOSTOR AND DIR-
‘TY OLD RASCAL, LL HAVE YOU HORSEWHIPPED.” What must
have been the feelings of old Richard Nagle on hearing this unexpected, this unfeel-

Methinks I see him now, standing o1 the cold stone steps; his hat in his hand, the
cold winds of January whistling throngh his few grey locks—the big round drop
gathers in that eye which once flashed fire against the enemics of his country, and
1e mentally exclaims € Good God! can it be possible. Is this the gratitude of the
government to establish which I endured the hardships, the trials, the privations of
the field of war!” Leaning on his staff, he gathers up his papers, and bowing to
his excellency in silence, he puts on his hat and totters hastily away. The whole
scene passes before my imagination. A tear gathers in my eyes as I think of the
deep wound which was inflicted by these cruel words upon that sensible but
gallant old heart.

With a heavy heart he returns to the members of Congress who had advised
him to call upon the President; and relates with manly indignation the unkind
reception he met with. They are shocked—and disgusted. They make up a sum
of money to carry him home, again, to the bosom of the little family who are
anxiously looking for his return, and as he leaves the city he says, « Perhaps I may
live to see the day when a man will oceupy that palace, whose love of country has
been proved in many a trying time—one who will not drive the old soldier from
his door like a vagabond, without first hearing his story.*”

At length he approaches his home. His wife, the aged partner of his bosom;
his childrens his neighbours; all are looking out for his return full of joy and of
hope. They see him at a distance; they advance to meet him, with countenances
beaming with pleasure; they hail his return, and eagerly enquire, how he has
fared. . But ere he has time to answer, the tears that starts in his eye tells a tale
which they can already anticipate.

to secure the blessings that we now enjoy ? Reader, what think you of the condugt
of Mr. Adams to old Richard Nagle? Wasn’t it cruel, unfeeling and heartless ?
Would you—could you have acted so, if placed in similar circumstances? Would
you have treated him like a dog, and said, ‘¢ Begone you impostor, and dirty old

of Mr. Adams. . i
differ nothe.behavi £ Gon.Jack Mhrerr-NrOrieans was
i the cityyhe pledged his whole estate
for 50,000 dollars to obtain provisions for the sufferers. (’\'hcn marching through
the wilderness with his army, if a soldier grew faint from fatigne or sickness, he

foot himself. Thus setting anexample of compassion and kindness, like that of the
good Samaritan, mentioned in Scripture. This is the sort of man we waot at the |
head of our government. We want one who will be like Washington, a Father
to his country; not a proud, haughty, unfeeling man, whe, when the old nr\'ulu:
tionary soldier applies to him for relicf, says with scorn, “ BEGONE YO
IMPOSTOR, AND DIRTY OLD RASCAL, OR PLL HAVE YOU HORSE-
WIIPPED!? >

To prove that the foregoing is not merely a picture of fancy, the reader is veferred
to the foltow uthentic and attested documents:

Riouawp Nacre of Susquehanna township, Cambria county, Pa. about the
| middle of January, 1828, left home on foot for Washington city, for the purpose
| of trying to obtain a pension for his services as a soldier in the revolutionary war,
| having with him his papers and vouchers of his services. He walked to Har
| when the members of the Legislature raised money by contribution suffi
Ihuy him a suit of clothes, and 'p:xy his stage fare to Washington, where he ;u"riwd
‘thé latter part of January. He made application to some of the members of Con-
| gress, to present his papers, and as there could be uuth_mg decisively done on-the
subject for some time, and his poverty not enabling bim to continue at th.e ¢
he was advised by some of the members to call on the President, make his ca!

saying, “ Old man, these are hardly sufficient vouchers to plice you on the pen-

| called at the President’s door, knocked—a yellow man came to the door, and

known and solicit assistance, to enable him to return home to his family. He

dent cries out, * Begone, you impostor and §

ng lansuage from the man who ought to be a father to the afilicted and distressed? JiNd

Where 1s the heart of sympathy that does not feel for the old soldier who fought ‘

rascal, or 1 will have you horsewhipped?” No—never. Yetsuch was the conduct Hlgil-

immediately dismounted from his horse, placed the invalid on 1t, and marched on ¥

it
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1003.42 Required Instruction
(t) In order to encourage
patriotism, the sacrifices that
veterans and Medal of Honor
recipients have made in serving
our country and protecting
democratic values worldwide.
Such instruction must occur on
or before Medal of Honor Day
Veterans’ Day, and Memorial
Day. Members of instructional
staff are encouraged to use the
assistance of local veterans and
Medal of Honor recipients
when practicable.




Receipt of Pay-Table-Committee
Hartford, CT

June 71 1782

The Society of the Cincinnati,
The Robert Charles Lawrence
Fergusson Collection

Dick Freedom and Cuff
Liberty were the aspirational

names taken by two enlisted
men serving in the all-black
Second Company,

Fourth Connecticut Regiment.
Among other deployments,
the Regiment was rallied
under the direction of
Alexander Hamilton at
redoubt ten during the Siege
of Yorktown.




Henry Knox to John Hancock

West Point, NY

October 20, 1782

The Society of the Cincinnati, The Robert

Charles Lawrence Fergusson Collection

“T hope and believe that Your Excellency will take this
matter into consideration, and use such measures as
will effect the relief of the gallant unfortunates, whose
sufferings, if too long continued, will tarnish the lustre
of the revolution.”

General Knox appeals to Massachusetts
Governor Hancock for state support of
disabled soldier Captain John
Slewman/Sluman who was gravely wounded at
Germanton in 1777—Sluman received a half-

pay disability stipend with an annual stipend
of $300 in 1784.
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DEBORAH SAMPSON

* self-educated teacher

* enlisted in the Fourth
Massachusetts Regiment as “Robert
Shurtlefft”

* served in the Light Infantry in
NY, PA and VA

* wounded in service and
honorably discharged

* received compensation for
service and a pension

“no other similar excample of female

heroism, fidelity and conrage”

The Fernale Review: or, Memoirs of an
American Young Lady

Herman Mann

Dedham [Mass.]: Printed by
Nathaniel and Benjamin Heaton,
for the author

1797

The Society of the Cincinnati, The
Robert Chatrles LLawrence
Fergusson Collection

DEBORAI SAMP SON.
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FEMALE REVIEW:
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MEMOIRS

‘OF AN

AMERICAN YOUNG LADY;

WHOSE LIFE AND CHARACTZR ARE PECULIARLY
DISTINGUISHED=—BEING A CONTINENTAL SOLDIERy
FOR NEARLY THREE YEARS, IN THE LATE AMERI=~
CTAN WAR., ;

DURING WHICH TIME,

SHE PERFORMED THE DUTIES OF EVERY DEPART=
MENT, INTO WHICH 4HE WAS CALLED, WITH PUNC-
TUAL EXACTH:SS, FIDELITY AND HONOR, AND PRE=-
SERVED HER CHASTITY INVIOLATBE, BY THE MOST
ARTFUL CONCEALMENT OF HER SEX.

b WITH AN ’,

APPENDIX,
2 ‘CONTAINING
€HARACTERISTIC TRAITS, BY DIFFERINT HANDS §

HER TASTE FOR ECONOMY, PRINCIPLES OF DOMESe
TIC EDUCATION, &5,
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By aCITIZEN of MASSACHUSETTS,
D e e
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P
-NATHANIEL sxp BENJAMIN HEA
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A Pensioner of the Revolution, John Neagle, 1830, O1il on canvas.

“turned adrift like old worn-out horses”
Joseph Plumb Martin

“Singular hardship. . .can never be forgotten”
James Madison

John Neagle painted this portrait in 1830, when the
nation’s attention was drawn to the plight of its
aging veterans. The subject was a homeless veteran
living on the street in Philadelphia. His name,
Neagle said, was Joseph Winter. A German
immigrant who arrived in America before the
Revolutionary War, Winter was one of thousands
of young men who served in the war for American
independence. After the war he worked as a weaver
in Bethlehem, Pennsylvania, but with approachin
old age he had lost I};is livelthood and family an
become, in Nagle’s words, ‘@ lone wanderer in a world

evincing but little feeling or sympathy for him.”



1818 Revolutionary War Pension Act— afforded $96 year to

males serving more than nine months in the regular army “%n
reduced circumstances” who swore “they were in need of assistance

from their country”

1820—indigency by means test adopted
1832—indigency test removed

1836—extension to widows

Bryan Rossiter of Connecticut enlisted at age 16 and served
until the end of the war as a non-commissioned officer. He
was owed back pay, an $80 bonus, and a warrant for one
hundred acres of land, but went home empty handed in 1783.
His pension was arrested in 1820 when he failed to
demonstrate indigency per they newly legislated test. In 1836
his widow Sarah was granted his pension.

This portrait of Rossiter in his sergeant at arms uniform
includes two white chevrons on his left sleeve, indicating that
he had been awarded the Badge of Merit per the order of
General George Washington. z%Ea.ch chevron represents three
years of service.

Bryan Rossiter, John Trumbull, ca.1806-1808, Oil on canvas.



AMERICANS! REA

"The following touching Narrative of Faets is dedicated t

Reap rr—Ponper oN 1m—and vote for Mr. Adams, if he cun.
transaction—He was here, acting out the dictates of his nature.
| man rule over a free People ?

Who has not heard the sorrowful story of Richard Nagle, the old soldier of the
revolution? and who can hear it without being moved with pity for the poor un-

Wil fortunate old man? I can figure to my mind all the circumstances and the scene. |

Nl in national council.

Y

i} heart full of hope, sets out for the city of Washington.

§ Well do I remember, when in that valley we were attacked at night by a party of |

il soldier tell how the spot on which they now live, was the haunt of the deadly

i in my younger days; I have fought them; whipt them; and as cold a nightas

[§ morning with money in his pocket, and a light heart, he takes his scat in the sfage

Richard Nagle, an 0ld Soldier of the Revolution, by the reverses of fortune and |
inability to work, finds himself reduced to poverty in his old'age. He determines |
to apply to the country for relief, as many of his fellow soldiers have done before. |
In the inclement month of January, 1828, he takes leave of the aged partner of !
his bosom, his sons and daughters, throws his little wallet over his shoulder, |
carefully collects his papers and vouchers, puts them in his pocket, and with a |
3 g As he travels over hill#
and dale, he looks around and beholds houses and barns, and all the comforts of
civilized life.—His heart rejoices at the prospect, and he says, “ Fifty years ago,
these fields which lately yielded an abundant havvest to their proprietors, svere
desert wilds. Nought but the yell of the Indian resounded upon these shores.—
Where that village now rears its peaceful head, once stood an Indian wigwams;
near the spot occupied by that fine house, was formerly evécted an Indian fort.

savages, who had been for some time committing the most horrid massacres in the {
neighbouring settlements—After a hard fight of several hours, we drove them off
with great slaughter.”

Thus he plodded along, contemplating the happy changes which had been
wrought by the valour of his brave compatriots and himself, who ¢fought and |
bled 1n freedom’s cause.” At night he arrives at a farm-house when it is only ne-
cessary for him to say, ‘T am Richard Nagle, an old Soldier of the Revolution,
from Cambria country, bound to Washington to ask a Pension of government.”
Immediately he is invited in, the best seat offered him at the fire, the best supper
prepared for him; after which the family gathers round him, and hears the old

savage, who roamed abroad with tomahawk and scalping knife, sparing neither
age nor sex. In the morning he gets his breakfast, has his wallet filled, and de-
parts with the blessings of the whole family, the father of which calls after him |
saying, come this way on your return, and tell us all about Washington city and |
president Adams. Thus he travels on, receiving the best cheer from the hospi- |
table and thrifty farmers who inhabit the beautiful borders of the Susquehanna, |
till he reaches Harrisburg, the seat of government of Pennsylvania. The legls- |
lature is in session. He calls upon the representative from Cambria county, and |
states his business. Tn an instant the worthy representative’s heart is moved with
compassion for the old soldier; he enquires, ¢“[Is it possible you have walked all
the way from Cambria county, Richard Nagle?” ¢ I have, says the veteran. I
am used to walking; I have marched over the mountains in pursuit of the Indins

this, have laid out under a tree, with no pillow but my knapsack, no covering bit
my blanket, and the snow that feel on top of it; and if I have health, I will walk
all the way to.the city of Washington, and show them there, that Richard Nagla,
although the snows of 81 winters have-whitened Lis locks, can still keep time to
the tap of the drums*-—-Fhe old wman was cheecfuly because he felt confident his
country would reward his services.” “ You are too feeble, tay old Trieml, $y8
the representative, to-walk so far at such a scason as this; you must stay with s
to-night, and we will see that the soldier who marched so well in his young days,
shall ride in his old age.” He then takes the veteran to Jodgings, informs the
other members who he is, and what is his condition; they immediately ruise
money among themselves to procure him more comfortable clothing, and in the

for Washington.

In a few days he reached the grand metropolis of the United States. He walks
through its spacious avenues, sees the gay retinues that dash through them; sur-
veys ifs fine buildings, and admires the beauty of the President’s house. He then
bends his way towards capitol hill, and after viewing the splendid edifice which
adorns it, he visits its intérior, and takes his seat in the gallery of the Ilouse.
There he sees the assembled representatatives of twelve millions of freemen engaged
He falls into a train of reflections. ¢ T'his is the beautiful
exemplification of all I had imagined; this is that glorious consummation ofall my
wishes; I fought for liberty, I fought for independence, I fought for free repub-
lican government.” A tear of joy, and gratitude to heaven, fills his eye, and like
Jacob of old, he ** worships, leaning on his staff.”

When the house adjourns, he calls upon Mr. F. the member from his distriet,
who receives him with cordiality and kindness, He tells him the object of his
visit, shows his papers, and asks for instructions. Mr. F. points out to him the
mode to be pursued in seeking a pension. He calls at the War Department, exhi-
bits his vouchers; a clerk looks over them hastily and hands them back to him,

D AND REFLECT.

o every generous JAmerican.

The Old Soldier—A Fact

Printed by order of a few surviving
Soldiers of the Revolution, 1828

The Society of the Cincinnati, The Robert
Charles Lawrence Fergusson Collection

Let any man who has a heart,
‘Yhe true character of the man is seen in this simple
Is he not at heart a Tyrant? And shall such a

viting him in, asks him if he has any papers. He gives him several depositions
proving his services as a soldier; they are carried in, and after a little while the
President himself comes forth. As he advances towards the front door, the vete-
| van takes off his hat, and prepares to salute-his excellency; but before he can get
' the words out of his mouth, the President cries out, * Begone, you impostor and
dirty old rascal, or Iwill have you horse-whipped 1> Good God !—can it be possi-
ble ? Is it indeed the President of the United States, that thus addresses the:old
soldier of the revolution? The old man stands:for a moment petrified with
astonishment and disappointment. All his hopes are blasted in a moment. Instead }
of the kind endearing treatment he had expected from his excellency, the haughty
and unfeeling President bawls out, “*BEGONE YOU IMPOSTOR AND DIR-
‘LY OLD RASCAL, PLL HAVE YOU HORSEWHIPPED.” What must
have been the feelings of old Richard Nagle on hearing this unexpected, this unfeel-
ing language from the man who ought to be a father to the afilicted and distressed?
Methinks I see him now, standing o1 the cold stone steps; his hat in his hand, the
| cold winds of January whistling throngh w grey locks—the big round dro

| gathers in that eye which once flashed fire against the enemies of his country, ani

' he mentally exclaims ® Good God! can it be possible. Is this the gratitude of the |
| government to establish which I endured the hardships, the trials, the privations of
the field of war!” Leaning on his staff, he gathers up his papers, and bowing to
his excellency in silence, he puts on his hat and totters hastily away. The whole
scene passes before my imagination. A tear gathers in my eyes as I think of the
deep wound which was inflicted by these cruel words upon that sensible but
gallant old heart.

With a heavy heart he returns to the members of Congress who had advised
him to call upon the President; and relates with manly indignation the unkind
reception he met with. They are shocked—and disgusted. They make up a sum
of money to carry him home, again, to the bosom of the little family who are
anxiously looking for his return, and as he leaves the city he says, « Perhaps I may
live to see the day when a man will oceupy that palace, whose love of country has
been proved in many a trying time—one who will not drive the old soldier from
his door like a vagabond, without first hearing his story.””

At length he approaches his home. His wife, the aged partner of his bosom;
his childrens his neighbours; all are looking out for his return full of joy and of
hope. They see him at a distance; they advance to meet him, with countenances
beaming with pleasure; they hail his return, and eagerly enquire, how he has
fared. . But ere he has time to answer, the tears that starts in his eye tells a tale
which they can already anticipate.

Where is the heart of sympathy that does not feel for the old soldier who fought
to secure the blessings that we now enjoy ? Reader, what think you of the condugt
of Mr. Adams to old Richard Nagle? Wasn’t it cruel, unfeeling and heartless ?
Would you—could you have acted so, if placed in similar circumstances? Would
you have treated him like a dog, and said, *¢ Begone you impostor, and dirty old
rascal, or I will have you horsewkipped®? No—never. Yet such was the conduct |

of Mr. Adams. s
_ Hom, dific the bel £ Go.d A Nr-Orieans was.
inivested by the eneiny, and famine threatened the vityyhe pledged his whole estate
for 50,000 dollars to obtain provisions for the sufferers. When marching through
the wilderness with his army, if a soldier grew faint from fatigne or sickness, he
immediately dismounted from his horse, placed the invalid on it, and marched on
foot himself. Thus setting anexample of compassion and kindness, like that of the
good Samaritan, mentioned in Scripture, This is the sort of man we want at the
Read of our government. We want one who will be like Washington, a Father
to his country; not a proud, haughty, unfeeling man, who, when the old revolu-
tionary soldier applies to him for relicf, says with scorn, “BEGONE YOU
IMPOSTOR, AND DIRTY OLD RASCAL, OR PLL HAVE YOU HORSE-
WIIPPED!? >

To prove that the foregoing is not merely a picture of fancy, the reader is veferred
to the followiug authentic and attested documents:

Riouawp Nacre of Susquehanna township, Cambria cou_nty,_Pm about the
| middle of January, 1828, left hom'e on foot for Washington city, for the purpose
of trying to obtain a pension for his services as a sp]dlcr in the revolutionary war,
| having with him his papers and vouchers of his services. He walked to Harrisburg,
| when the members of the Legislature raised money by contribution sufficient to
Ibuy him a suit of clothes, and 'p:xy his stage fare to Washington, where he u_rrivcd
the latter part of January. He made application to some of the members of Con-
| gress, to present his papers, and as there could be_ nuth_mg ducasn{ely done on -.thc
subject for some time, and his poverty not enabling him to continue at th'e city, fi
he was advised by some of the members to call on the President, makc»hla‘ case
i known and solicit assistance, to enable him to return home to his family. He

This broadside tells the story Richard Nagle, a
veteran from Cambria County Pennsylvania, who
walked to Washington DC to seek his pension, was
rebuffed by Congress, and met with John Quincy
Adams who responded “begone you impostor, and
dirty old rascal, or I’ll have you horse-whipped.” The
plight of aging veterans denied pensions was

associated with the presidential campaign of Andrew

Jackson (running against the incumbent, Adams).
This politicized saga of Nagle’s treatment suggests
that Jackson, a champion of ordinary Americans and
a veteran of the Revolutionary War would correct the
injustices of the Adams administration.

saying, “ Old man, these are hardly sufficient vouchers to plice you on the pen-

| called at the President’s door, knocked—a yellow man came to the door, and



SERGEANT ANDY WALLACE.
Aged 105 years.
A Veteran of the REvoLuT10N, the rescuer of Lafayette "at the Battle of Brandywine

This extracrdinary Man stll refains the full power of memory and seund sense ahd is & (ving Chronicle of the days of
Auld lang syne’

He was borm at Inverness (Scotland) in the year o our Zord 1730.& loft Iis couniry for America in Y52.— At the commencement of the

Revolution, ke enlisted tn the Service of the U. S, inwhich he continued with (ithe intervegilson for nealy 80 years —He asnsted.

at the most remarkable Baltles during the War, escaped the Massacre of Paoly and in the Battle of Brandywine

when Lafayette was wounded. rescued him from his peridous, sunation and bore him on hus back about 2 mrles lo
the house of & friend

Sergeant Andw. Wallace
ca. 1835

SERGEANT ANDY WALLACE.

Aged 105 years.
A Veteran of the REVoLUTION, the rescuer of Lafayette “at the Battle of Brandywine.

This ar(mardmary Man sttill retains the ﬁt(l Jower 9" memory and sound sense ahd is & (ving Chronicle of the days of
Auld lang syne’

He was borm at Inverness (Scotland) in the year of our Lord 1780.& left hus couniry for America n?752.— Al the commencement of the

Revolution, he enlisked in the Service of the U. S.tn whick ke conti nued with (ithle inlervegriion for nady 80 years —He assisted

at the most remarkable Battles during the War, escaped the Massacre of Paoly and in the Batile of Brandywine

when Lafayetle was wounded. rescued him from his peridous, siwation and berve him on hus back wbout X mules lo
the house of & friend

The Society of the Cincinnati, The Robert Charles Lawrence Fergusson Collection



The first photographic portraits
of Revolutionary War veterans
were daguerreotypes, the most

common photographic process
of the late 1840s and 1850s.

Photographic print of Ralph
Farnbamr*

1860

The Society of the Cincinnati,
The Robert Chatles Lawrence

z% . M/ ' p 0 ' Fergusson Collection
o Sed® W || Alexander Millener, Aged 104
i%? The above is a PHOTCGRAPH and AUTOGRAPH of RALPH FARNHAM,% 3 ‘_ 7 "‘, ' ' J ‘ s A FE¥ : i g | Har tford) Conn.: NA & RA

| of Acton, Maine, now in his 105th year. He entered the American

Entercd according to Act of Congress, in the year 1860, by RALPH FARNHAM. in the Clerks Office of

the Dustrict Court, of the District of Massachusetts.

| Army, in May, 1775, aged 18—was engaged in the Battle of Bunker Hill, | b : Moore
| June 17th, 1775, and is the only survivor of that memorable struggle. 1 ’ f 3 ' : . : . j ' 1 864
These facts are obtained from the Commissioner of Pensions at Wash- ‘ | . # ’ '_; A & ' d . . . .
o | i ¥ ,. _ : 1E The Society of the Cincinnati,
His yearly pension upon which he is dependent for support is only : 4 ' : ;

- || | o . The Robert Chatles Lawrence

x ' e Fergusson Collection

These Portraits and Autographs are sold for Mr, FARNHAIDS ;". ‘ 25 0
%@ i || ALEXANDER MILLENER, ACED 104,
{}  ONE OF THE SURVIVORS OF THE REVOLUTION. (I % :
~__Entered according to act of Congress, in the year 1864:3); sold with autograph to supp lement

Vs A. & R. A. Moore, of Hartford, in the clerk’s office : ’ 1
o e U st B ML ;qt ;. Farnham’s annual pension of $61.66

|
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Badge of Military Merit

ca. 1782-1783

Silk, silver braid, and wool twill

Collection of the American Independence Museum, Exeter, NH
and the Society of the Cincinnati in the State of New
Hampshire. Gift of William L. Willey.

George Washington’s conviction that ordinary soldiers
were motivated by honor led him to create the Badge
of Military Merit—the first military decoration for
enlisted men. Announced on August 7, 1782, the
award recognized distinguished conduct and was
intended to encourage “virtuous ambition” and “every
species of Military merit.” Soldiers honored with the
award, Washington directed, “shall be permitted to
wear on his facings over the left breast, the figure of a
heart in purple cloth, or silk, edged with narrow lace or

binding.”

The record book of those who received this badge of
honor has been lost, probably consumed in the fire
that consumed the War Department in 1800. Only two
reputed examples are known, of which this is one.

The decoration fell out of use after the Revolutionary
War, but was revived in 1932 as the Purple Heart.



THE
AMERICAN
REVOLUTION

INSTITUTE

MILITARY
DECORATION:
BADGE OF
MILITARY
MERIT

e Amerk 50 e gpendence Mus eum, Joc sted b Exeter,

PURPLETIEARTY msratsemees

Essential Questions

What is the Badge of Military Merit?

Why did George Washington create the Badge of Military Merie?

Who was eligible to receive the Badge of Military Merit and how was this a departure from tradition?

Teacher Background

George Washington announced two awacds in the sammer of 1782, late in the Revolutionary War. The firse
award recognized soldiers who honorably served in the Continental Army for more than three years, called
the Honornary Badge of Distinction. It consisted of strips of white cloth to be sewn above the left cuff of regi-
mental coats, one for every three years of service. The second—the Badge of Military Merit—would be
granted to enlisted men for “singularly meritorious service” and given only for “instances of unusual gl
lantry. . . extracrdinary fidelity and essential service.” Candidates were to be recommended by a soldier or of-
ficer and then approved by the commander in chief. General Washington designed the badge to have “the
figure of a heart in purple doth, or sdlk, edged with narrow lace oc binding” to be worn ca a soldier’s coar
above the left breast. The soldier’s name would be entered into the army's Book of Merit. The recipient
would be permitted to pass guards and sentinels without challenge. The Badge of Military Merit bonored

Reading Comprehension

1 What are the reasons General Washington gives for creating the Badge of Military Merie?
2. Who was eligible to receive the Badge of Military Merie®

3. What benefits would a recipient of the Badge of Military Merit receive?

Class Discussion

1. Why would General Washington want to recognize the amount of time soldiers had served in the army?
2. Why would General Washington want to severely punish soldiers who wear the Honorary Badge of Dis-
tinction s gnaling three or six years of service in the army when they did not eamn i

3. What was General Washington tying to accomplish by creating the Badge of Military Merit?

4. How was it a departure from tradition to make the Badge of Military Meritan eligible award foc ordinary
soldiers® What did this award indicate about the type of country General Washington envisioned?

The American Ravolution Institute
of the Society of the Cincinnat
2118 Massachusetts Ave, NW
Washington, DC 20008
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