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The letters are in the order they are read in the video segment. The letters in the videos are excerpts from longer 
letters. Contact Katy Loos at the Muscatine Art Center for full versions of the letters. 

 

June 26, 1862 

Corinth, Mississippi 

I am well now and getting fat. I weigh 149 pounds and that is as much as I ever weigh in the summertime, and I 
think that I shall be able to stand this climate first-rate. There is but little sickness now in the Eleventh Regiment, 
and only one in our company and that is Tailer, and I think that he will die if he cannot get to come home pretty 
soon. But it seems almost impossible for a private to get a furlough. There is a great injustice done to soldiers in 
this respect as well as a great many other respects. Their lives are not counted of much value, and their feelings 
are not counted at all by a great many of the officers. 

 

July 13, 1862 

Corinth, Mississippi  

Today is the Sabbath but it is not a day of rest to me for today I have got to wash my clothes and go to the 
regiment, and there is various other little jobs that I have got to do. And the boss is after me now to go to 
polishing. And as I am a soldier, I shall have to obey orders. And by the time that is done, it will be time that I was 
at work at my other jobs. You sent me a lock of Fred’s hair and want to know my opinion about the color. Well, 
my opinion is that it might be very much the color of my whiskers, but maybe not. It is hard to tell anything about 
it until he gets older. 

 

October 21, 1862 

Camp near Corinth, Mississippi 

Since I last wrote, this part of the army has done but very little but lay around camp and eat our grub. We have 
not even a good chance to keep ourselves clean, for we have to haul our water about five miles, and we are 
allowed only so much each day. And that is only enough to cook and drink. And they do not allow us to go 
outside our lines unless we have a pass, and it is a good deal of trouble to get one of them. So that it is very 
inconvenient for us to go out to wash our clothes or anything else. But as we are soldiers we have got to stand it, 
and we try and be as cheerful as we can. But I frequently see some pretty long faces. Sarah, I often look at your 
likeness, and it gives me pleasure to look on the features of the one I love the best. 
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November 17 & 18, 1862 

Camp near Grand Junction, Tennessee 

As I expected yesterday, I was on guard and a disagreeable time we had of it, for it rained nearly all night, and it 
was darker than a stack of black cats, and I got but very little sleep. And in consequence of the weather and the 
loss of sleep, I do not feel in very good spirits. Since I last wrote I was quite sick for two days with the sick 
headache, but I am middling well now. 

 

February 11, 1863 

Lake Providence 

Sarah, you ask me if I think that the war will last three years. That I don’t know. But if it does, I want you to be 
ready to leave the country with me as soon as my time is up, for I think that will be the best thing that I can do. 
And I should like to know whether you are willing to go with me or not. I think that some place in Brazil will suit 
me. 

 

July 25, 1863 

Big Black River near Jackson, Mississippi 

Sarah, you seem to want to see me very bad. But I do not think that you want to see me any worse than I want to 
see you. I want to see you so bad that I am almost homesick and have got the blues. But all this does no good, 
and I shall have to content myself the best I can, for it does no good to complain. 


