The following letter to Andrew Jackson along with its envelope is part of the “Andrew Jackson Papers” located in the Library of Congress, Presidents’ Papers.





	Pleasant Hill P.O.


	Franklin Co., Ark


	June 10, 1844





Dear General:





Although it is many years since you and I were on the field together, you have not _____[?] totally forgotten one who is proud of having served under your command and who always considered you as his friend.  I have formed many resolutions of paying you a visit but have always been prevented [?] having had the nic [?] of bringing up a large family and various anxieties attendant on a settler on the Western frontier.  I am now advanced in years and think that I shall not ever again visit my native State therefore I have come to the demonstration of addressing a few lines to my old General hoping that he will have the goodness to let me hear from him as I think that if I am deprived of hearing him speak, it will be some consolation to me to know that I, ths’ an humble individual, am not forgotten by the first man in the nation.





I am sorry to hear that my old State of Tennessee is encouraging Whig men and their principles, it is something in the same way in Arkansas but I have no doubt that eventually sound democratic politicks will triumph but whatever may be the result of the next elections, I shall live and die a true Democrat.  I trust that if you are able yourself to write a few lines you will let me know how things are going on in with you or if you should be too weak you have, I have no doubt, some friend about you who would do it, for [you?].  I assure [?] you that nothing would cheer my heart so much as to hear from one, I was so early attached to, and to whom I shall remain devoted to my latest breath.





My good old Woman (a daughter of old Jesse Bean) has had thirteen children, three of my sons and two daughters are married and settled in this neighbourhood (Crawford Co.) who together with my wife all join me in their best wishes for your health and happiness and our fervent prayers are offered up to Heaven that the end of your days may be peaceful and a reward awaits you for a glorious, well spent, life in the service of your country.





Pray let me hear from you soon.





	I remain Dear General


	Your Obligd friend


	William Russell Senr





Footnotes:


(Capt.) William Russell was born 1789, Washington Co., TN & died 1860 in Crawford Co., TN.  He married Lydia Bean (1791-abt. 1860) who was the daughter of Jesse Bean, a Revolutionary War soldier.  William’s father was (Major) William Russell (1760/62 – 1825) who may have served in both Revolutionary War and War of 1812.  His sons (Capt). William (above), George (?-1831) and Lewis (1790-?) also served in the War of 1812.  He and Lydia had 13 children.  Some of their children remained in Franklin Co., TN while other (5) moved to Arkansas, with he and his wife.


	





The envelope was addressed as follows:





Pleasant Hill Ark.	(hand-written post mark) 25


June 16th 1844





General Andrew Jackson


Hermitage


Nashville


Tennessee





A note attached to the envelope indicates:





“Wm. Russell of Ark. married daughter of Jesse Bean, wants a few lines, an old friend & democrat – answd 8th of July 1844 – A.J.”


	





The reply is not a part of Andrew Jackson’s Presidential Papers.  It was transcribed in The Cowan Bell , Bi-S Addition May 1976, Jenny & J.D. Block, Cowan, Tennessee.








HERMITAGE. T.	July 8, 1844





CAPT. Wm. RUSSELL, Senr.





My Dear Sir:





I have the pleasure to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of the 10th of last June and I am truly happy to know that you and your amiable wife are still in the land of the living surrounded by your dear children.





I can assure you that I have not forgotten you nor the Beans.  They were amongst my first acquaintances in Tennessee – amongst my first compatriots in arms and in the field, from whom I always and on the most trying occasions, received the most prompt and efficient aid – No My Dear Sir, I have not forgotten you, and as long as my faculty of recollection remains I cannot forget the Russells and the Beans.  My memory for your father and his noble deeds in War is as fresh as it was when he was so gallantly loading on his company to battle and to victory – I never can forget him or your gallant brother who was wounded in the battle of Talladega and died of his wound – and the arduous and long, and gallant service of your father throughout the whole War – It would give me great pleasure to see you at the Hermitage.





I am greatly debilitated – reduced to a Skeleton with constant cough and pain in my left side – with lately, great shortness of breath – I can scarcely wield my pen but delighted to hear from you and your numerous family I have summoned up resolution to attempt it.





It is true, we have been cursed with Whigory in Tennessee for several years lead into it by two of the most arch hypocrites, the world was ever cursed with – but since the Democratic Convention at Baltimore nominated Polk for President and Dallas for Vice, the Democracy is united – gathering strength from the Whigs, who are abandoning Clay daily, and next November will bury Whigory in Tennessee and over the whole United States; and Federal Whigory will be buried I trust for ever.





The exciting question between the Democrats and Federal Whigs and Abolitionists is the annexation of Texas – The Democrats viewing it as absolutely necessary to reannex Texas to the UStates, to shut out all British and Foreign influence from tampering with the Indians on our Western frontier and with our slaves in the South and West.  Clay with his Federal Whigs and Abolitionists are for shutting the door against reannexation of Texas, fearful of offending England, and Clay to get the abolition votes – notwithstanding Texas is all important to our national defense and safety.  How humiliating to every true American, the idea of America, a great and independent nation as we are, to be overawed by the dictates of England – But Texas must, and will be ours.  I think Polk and Dallas will get 20 out of the 26 States.  I must close with the request that you tender my kindest wishes to your amiable wife and all your dear children and all the Beans and to you & them long lives & a happy immortality where I hope to meet you.





	Yr friend Sincerely,


	ANDREW JACKSON –





Footnotes:


This letter was discovered and transcribed by M. Bertrand Couch (U.S. Immigration Service, San Francisco, CA) in 1932 while researching his Couch family line.  He apparently borrowed the original letter from Mrs. N.J. Munsey, Alma, Arkansas.  He noted (then) that the letter was yellow with age and had in the upper-left hand corner the stationer’s imprint (watermark) of “D & J Ames” with a Star underneath their name and under the star “Springfield”.





He suggested to her that she release the letter to “some museum”.  Mr. Couch apparently forwarded [transcribed?] copies to both the Texas and Tennessee State Historical Societies; as well as to Mr. Harvey C. Couch, President, Arkansas Power & Light Company, Pine Bluff, Arkansas.  He also submitted it to “The Confederate Veteran” (Methodist Publishing House, Nashville, TN) papers for consideration of publication.  It is not known what happened to the original letter (transcribed above) written by Andrew Jackson.


 


Andrew Jackson died exactly 11 months after he wrote this letter.  He would have been 78 years old.  He spent most of his adult life in pain from bullets remaining in his body and from the hemorrhaging and dysentery that frequently drained his strength.  He also spent his later years in financial distress resulting from his assumption of the debts of his improvident adopted son, Andrew Jackson, Jr.





