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On the commencement of actual war, the Women of America manifested a firm 

resolution to contribute as much as could depend on them, to the deliverance of their 

country. . . They aspire to render themselves more really useful, and this sentiment is 

universal from the north to the south of the Thirteen United States. Our ambition is 

kindled by the same of those heroines of antiquity, who have rendered their sex 

illustrious, and have proved to the universe, that, if the weakness of our Constitution, if 

opinion and manners did not forbid us to march to glory by the same paths as the Men, 

we should at least equal, and sometimes surpass them in our love for the public good. 

 

I glory in all that which my sex has done great and commendable. I call to mind with 

enthusiasm and with admiration, all those acts of courage, of constancy and patriotism, 

which history has transmitted to us . . . the zeal and the resolution of Deborah, of Judith, 

of Esther! . . . Rome saved from the fury of a victorious enemy by the efforts of 

Volumnia, and other Roman Ladies: So many famous sieges where the Women have 

been seen forgetting the weakness of their sex, building new walls, digging trenches with 

their feeble hands, furnishing arms to their defenders, they themselves darting the missile 

weapons on the enemy, resigning the ornaments of their apparel, and their fortune, to fill 

the public treasury, and to hasten the deliverance of their country . . . 

 

We know that at a distance from the theatre of war, if we enjoy any tranquility, it is the 

fruit of your watchings, your labours, your dangers. If I live happy in the midst of my 

family, if my husband cultivates his field, and reaps his harvest in peace . . . if our barns, 

our orchards are safe at the present time from the hands of those incendiaries, it is to you 

that we owe it. And shall we hesitate to evidence to you our gratitude? Shall we hesitate 

to wear a clothing more simple, hair dressed less elegant, while at the price of this small 

privation, we shall deserve your benedictions. Who, amongst us, will not renounce with 

the highest pleasure, those vain ornaments, when she shall consider that the valiant 

defenders of America will be able to draw some advantage from the money which she 

may have laid out in these . . . This is the offering of the Ladies. 

 

The time is arrived to display the same sentiments which animated us at the beginning of 

the Revolution, when we renounced the use of teas, however agreeable to our taste, rather 

than receive them from our persecutors, when we made it appear to them that we placed 

former necessaries in the rank of superfluities, when our liberty was interested; when our 

republican and laborious hands spun the flax, prepared the linen intended for the use of 

our soldiers, when exiles and fugitives we supported with courage all the evils which are 

the concomitants of war. Let us not lose a moment, let us be engaged to offer the homage 

of our gratitude at the altar of military valour, and you, our brave deliverers, while 

mercenary slaves combat to cause you to share with them, the irons with which they are 

loaded, receive with a free hand our offering, the purest which can be presented to your 

virtue. 
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