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The Handwritten Word of War

A Firsthand Description of the Bombardment of Fort Sumter,
as It Happened
1. Aldrich, Edward S.: [SUPERB AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED, FROM
SURGEON EDWARD ALDRICH TO HIS SISTER-IN-LAW, GIVING A
FIRSTHAND ACCOUNT OF THE BOMBARDMENT OF FORT SUMTER AS VIEWED FROM A PASSENGER SHIP IN CHARLESTON HARBOR]. Charleston Harbor. April 13, 1861. [5]pp. Significant tanning, expertly
de-acidified. Very good.

A fascinating letter from Dr. Aldrich to his widow’s sister, relating the events of
the critical opening battle of the Civil War. Edward Sherman Aldrich was born
in 1811 in Providence, Rhode Island. He married Corrine Brown and served as
a surgeon attached to the U.S. Army during the Second Seminole War in Florida,
where they lived for a time. He traveled to California during the Gold Rush era
and belonged to the San Francisco Committee of Vigilance. His wife died in

1857, but he continued to look after her widowed sister, Ellen Brown Anderson,
to whom this letter was written. He was on his way to Charleston to volunteer
as a physician for the Confederate cause when the ship was forced to stop in
Charleston Harbor to await the outcome of the battle. This letter humorously
describes a lady on the ship who was having a problem adapting to her first sea
voyage; the balance of the letter describes the action during and after the bombardment of the fort, including an encounter with the U.S.R.C. Harriet Lane.
Dr. Aldrich writes: “We discovered at day light yesterday that the fight had commenced – The scare & the excitement it creates with all of us on board is indescribable.” He continues with interesting eyewitness observations on the fort itself:
“Nine o’clock today the fort is on fire from the shells of the batteries. Eleven
o’clock the old once honored stars & stripes have disappeared by fire never again
to wave over the ramparts of Fort Sumpter. The fort has been one dense smoke
for hours still the lower tier of cannon flash away and the batteries pour in to her
in rapid succession – At twelve the firing has ceased, and we can discern with the
glass the Confederate flag gaily floating from all the ships in the Harbor. Soon
the same flag will wave over Sumter....Today Sunday, we have arrived. Fort Sumter
is deeply indented with hundreds of bullet holes. No less than three hundred
shells exploded in & upon the Fort when the flag of the Fort came down & white
flag of truce went up.”
Dr. Aldrich describes the encounter with the Harriet Lane, evincing his support
for the Confederates in the process:

“Yesterday the Harriet Lane headed for us & fired a cannon across our bow for
the ship to lay too. The Captain obeyed the summons. The Lane steamed around
us with all the men beat to quarters, with port holes open & bristling cannon,
looking quite warlike & dangerous. This maneuver on the part of the officers
evinced great coolness & courage to sail around an unarmed vessel instead of going
to the assistance of their brethren. But it certainly shew much discretion – she
did go near enough over to get a shot from one of the batteries which made her
steam away like a quarter horse without taking time to return the compliment
though armed to the teeth, and commanded by half a dozen nice brave officers all
in their new clothes & nice swords belted on – how very brave. They hailed us,
what ship, where from, & where to – All which the nice gentlemen knew before
– I wish I had been commander with only one thirty two pounder armed ship.
I would have blown Miss Lane out of the water. The ships of war belonging to
the perjured government lay off the harbor manned by brave officers & fierce
soldiers, with abundance of all the munitions of war – with small rifle cannon &
barges for taking men on shore for attacking the rebels reinforcing Fort Sumpter.”
Aldrich writes near the end: “Tomorrow I shall call on the Surgeon General &
soon learn my destination. My health is perfect – And I am ready for duty....”
A rare firsthand account of the Battle of Fort Sumter, from a Confederate doctor
ready to begin his service for the Southern cause.
$12,500.

Written from Valley Forge in the Winter of 1778
by the Man Who Would Become Attorney General
2. Bradford, William, Jr.: [Valley Forge]: [AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED,
FROM WILLIAM BRADFORD, JR. TO JOSEPH CLARK, LEAVING
CLARK IN CHARGE WHILE BRADFORD IS AWAY]. [N.p., but Valley
Forge, Pa.] January 10, 1778. [1]p. plus integral address leaf. Quarto, on a folded
folio sheet. Old fold lines. Minor soiling, heavier on address leaf. Small paper
loss on address leaf from wax seal. Very good. In a folio-sized blue half morocco
and cloth clamshell case, spine gilt.
William Bradford, Jr., Deputy Muster Master General for the Continental Army,
writes to Joseph Clark of the New Jersey Militia from the brutal winter encampment of Valley Forge during the winter of 1777-78. Bradford expresses concern
at not having seen Clark personally and states he is leaving Clark in charge while
he is away. William Bradford Jr., son of the famous Revolutionary War printer of
the same name, was a Philadelphia lawyer. He later served as Attorney General
of Pennsylvania, on the state Supreme Court, and as the second Attorney General
of the United States in 1794-95 (until he died at age forty). His service in the
American Revolution included action at the Battle of Trenton and a term as Deputy
Muster Master General, 1777-79. The recipient of this letter, Joseph Clark, was
a soldier from New Jersey who attended Princeton and became a minister after
the war. Bradford writes:
“Sir, I was extremely disappointed by your going to Elizabethtown without seeing me. I have waited several days expecting your return; as I wanted you to
superintend the department during my absence, & give you some instructions on
that head. I have at length determined to set off for Philada. in confidence that
your prudence will bring you to camp in a day or two, & that you will give such
directions relative to the Department as the exigency of affairs may require. I
have left notice at the Adjt. Genls. office that all officers do apply to you during
my absence. You will direct Col. Thomas to muster Van Heere’s corps of horse
which is stationed at Schanks Mills on Millstone as soon as possible.”
The corps of horse to which he refers is that of Capt. Barth Van Heer’s dragoons
– the group that served as Gen. Washington’s Lifeguards. This letter was written
from Valley Forge, where the Continental Army spent the legendary winter of
1777-78. Within weeks, Baron Friedrich von Steuben would arrive to drill the
troops, turning ragtag colonials into disciplined soldiers. It was at Valley Forge
that Gen. Washington’s army became a cohesive fighting force that would gain
our nation its independence from Britain.
APPLETON’S CYCLOPÆDIA I, p.351.
$6000.

Requesting Arms on His Way to Fight the British at Fort Erie
3. Brown, Jacob, Maj. Gen.: [AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED, FROM
MAJOR GENERAL JACOB BROWN TO NATHAN WILLIAMS, CALLING
FOR ASSISTANCE AT THE SIEGE OF FORT ERIE]. West Bloomfield,
N.Y. August 30, 1814. [1]p. plus integral address leaf. Quarto, on a folded folio
sheet. Old fold lines. Minor soiling. Near fine. In a green half morocco and cloth
clamshell case, spine gilt.
A hasty note written by Major General Jacob Brown to New York politician
Nathan Williams, requesting more arms and equipment for the siege of Fort
Erie, currently underway. The Americans, led by Brown, captured Fort Erie
on July 3, 1814. British forces led by Lieut. Gen. Gordon Drummond engaged
the Americans at the bloody Battle of Lundy’s Lane on July 25, where Brown
was wounded; the Americans retreated to Fort Erie, and Brown was sent off to
convalesce. After repeated sorties and engagements American commander Gen.
Gaines was gravely wounded and Brig. Gen. Eleazer Ripley (who thought the
whole operation was doomed to failure) took command. Brown, though not quite
recovered from wounds taken at the battle of Lundy’s Lane the previous month,
was sent to replace the pessimistic Ripley as the commander of the Fort. Brown
had made a name for himself at the battles of Sackett’s Harbor and Lundy’s Lane,
and his actions at the Siege would cement his position as a national hero, winning
him the Congressional Gold Medal in November 1814. Brown jotted this note
before setting out to command the troops at the Fort. He writes:
“My dear Sir I am so far on my way towards Buffalo. The militia turn out better than was expected. We shall I fear be deficient in arms. You will jump into
your easy carriage and ride to Rome as fast as possible upon the receipt of this
and see that the keeper of the arsenal there forwards fifteen hundred stand with
equipments compleat with all the rapidity possible. Your attention is of much
importance.”
A wonderful letter, written by Maj. Gen. Jacob Brown on his way to the battle
that would ensure his lasting fame.
$1500.

Letters from a Devout Union Soldier and His Family
in the Civil War and Reconstruction
4. Brown, Josiah Johnson: [LARGE ARCHIVE OF AUTOGRAPH LETTERS, SIGNED, FROM AND TO JOSIAH J. BROWN, CIVIL WAR SOLDIER, PRISONER OF WAR, AND PRESBYTERIAN MINISTER, WRITTEN DURING AND AFTER THE CIVIL WAR, WITH DESCRIPTIONS
OF SEVERAL MAJOR BATTLES, AND HIS VIEWS OF LIFE IN THE
UNION ARMY. ALSO INCLUDING SCORES OF LETTERS TO BROWN
FROM HIS FAMILY AFTER THE WAR, DESCRIBING THEIR VARIOUS
ENDEAVORS]. [Various locations in New Jersey, Virginia, Ohio, Kansas, and
Pennsylvania, as described below. ca. 1857-1887]. 195 autograph letters (108
unfolded, 87 folded). Old folds, a few letters with small tears and separations at
folds, some with mild wear and soiling. Overall very good.
A truly engaging collection of letters by and to Josiah Johnson Brown, a seminarian
who paused his studies to fight in the Civil War. Brown served with the Army
of the Potomac for the entirety of the war, seeing action at the Second Battle of
Bull Run, Antietam, Spotsylvania, Fredericksburg, Chancellorsville, Gettysburg,
and the Battle of Cold Harbor, among other engagements. Brown writes well
and is dryly laconic, describing one defeat: “We have not met with the success
that we expected.” His descriptions of combat are cold and understandably despairing. As a confirmed Christian, he is regularly dismayed at the “sinfulness”
he witnesses among his fellow soldiers, and works to reconcile his future life as
a minister with the violence he feels he cannot avoid. He notes a few times that

he will never be promoted because he does not join the other men in drinking
and gambling. In the spring of 1863, Brown was shot in the hip, and while he
downplays the severity of his wound in letters home, he spent over three months
in the hospital. He reenlists in the spring of 1864, but in a letter to his sister
Cornelia reflects, “I may have made a mistake.” Mistake it may have been, as
a few months later he is captured by Rebel forces; three letters here are from
P.O.W. prisons in Lynchburg and Danville.
Of the 195 letters in this collection, thirty-three are war dated, and all but one
of those are written by Brown. Most of the remaining 162 letters are addressed
to Brown, usually from his mother Elizabeth, wife Emma, siblings – Theodore,
Daniel, Cornelia, and Anna, or his Aunt Matilda. Some are between siblings, or
between Elizabeth and other siblings. Most deal with family matters, but several
of the letters not long after the end of the war feature Theodore and Daniel
complaining about difficulties in business. Other letters are related to Brown’s
ministry in Kansas. There are also several letters regarding Brown’s Civil War
pension. One is on State of New Jersey Executive Office letterhead, dated January
5, 1886, and signed by Leon Abbett, Governor of New Jersey. The letter tells
him that his pension claim has been allowed.
According to his obituary in the New York Times (January 22, 1936) Josiah Johnson
Brown (1839-1936) was born in Newark, New Jersey, and was descended from

John Brown, one of the colonists from Milford,
Connecticut, who founded Newark in 1666. After
a dramatic life, he died there of pneumonia on
January 20, 1936, at the age of 96, then the oldest
living alumnus of Rutgers and the last survivor
of the Garfield Post G.A.R. (Grand Army of the
Republic) in Newark.
Josiah Brown received his undergraduate degree from
Rutgers College in 1860 and was studying theology
there when the war broke out. He enlisted early
in the war, in the summer of 1861, and mustered
into Company G of the 2nd New Jersey Volunteers,
and then served in Company H, 15th New Jersey
Volunteers after his reenlistment. After the war,
he returned to seminary, first at New Brunswick
Theological Seminary and then Union Theological
Seminary, from which he graduated in 1868. He
was ordained a Presbyterian minister in October,
1868, and founded the first Presbyterian church
in Independence, Kansas. About the time of his
graduation, he married Mary Emma Wilcox. In
1872, he relocated to Toledo, Ohio, in part because
his mother had moved there during the war. He
returned to Newark in 1888 to practice law.
Brown’s first few letters to his mother, sisters, and
brothers are relatively uneventful and most relate
camp life in New Jersey as he and his company prepare to deploy to Virginia. Once at Camp Seminary
in Virginia, Brown spends most of his time on guard
duty and drilling. His unit marches back and forth
to Washington, and Brown and his fellow soldiers
sense that combat is looming. But even though his
unit hasn’t seen action yet themselves, Brown writes
about familiar faces from nearby units “that I miss
who are killed or taken prisoner” in the Northern Virginia Campaign. Not long
after this though, he relates substantial losses from his regiment: “We have lost
our Colonel (Col. Tucker), Major Ryerson was wounded....One of our Captains
was killed....Our company only lost one Sergeant & a corporal was wounded.” At
this point Brown’s unit is encamped at Harrison’s Landing, feverishly “throwing
up entrenchments, felling trees, &c...” as they wait for General Pope’s soldiers
to reach Richmond.
In a letter to his brother Theodore on December 23, 1862, Brown writes from a
camp “some place or other in a pine wood north of the Rappahannock,” not long
after the Battle of Fredericksburg. He is predictably demoralized: “Our loss in
killed & wounded was 9000 or 10000. That a great mistake was committed is

evident. Where to lay it, it is hard to tell. Things
look dark ahead. Can we conquer the Rebels? Are
they not in earnest & sincere & won’t they fight
till the last man is dead?”
The following spring (May, 1863), Brown writes
his mother from the “Division Hospital, Potomac
Crick,” following a battle near Fredericksburg in
the Chancellorsville campaign: “We have been in
some hard fighting. We have not met with the
success that we expected.” Brown continues, “I
am wounded, but not badly. It is near the hip,
only a flesh wound.” He no doubt understates the
extent of his injury, as he was in the process of being transferred to a larger hospital in Washington.
A few weeks later, Brown is still in the hospital,
writing to his sister, Cornelia:
“You ask for a particular account of the battle and
what part I took in it. You have probably seen
in the papers the doings of our Corps (the 6th
Sedgwick’s) on driving the rebels from their position and in the fight of Salem Heights afterwards.
The fighting was done on Sunday which is a sad
thing....About noon the rebels fell back from the
hills and we thought they were in full retreat. So
we advanced over the hills until we came to a strip
of woods on each side of the road. Here the left
wing of our regt...advanced in line on the left of
the road up towards the woods where the rebels
lay. We hadn’t gone far before a perfect shower
of bullets came pouring into us. At this time our
Capt. (Bergen) was wounded. He died next day
& was buried at Fredericksburg...in the confusion
I got a little behind and our batteries commenced
firing with grape and cannister. I could do nothing
but fall right down flat. I laid there for some minutes. At this time cannading
was going on right over me so I lay there, and rifle balls were flying both ways
from our own men and from the rebels....Well I lay there until I felt something
strike me. I got up and limped off over the other side of the road in front of our
batteries which were firing all the while. That night I lay under a tree by a house
where a lot of our wounded had gathered together, with another wounded man
under his blanket....I rode in an ambulance down to Fredericksburg next morning, but hadn’t been at the Division Hospital long before the rebels appeared a
division in the hills. The wounded were hurried across the river of course....My
wound is nearly well, but the warm weather I think keeps it from closing over as
soon as I hoped it would.”

Nearly three weeks after this, Brown is still in the hospital, and has started thinking more about the practice of medicine. Writing to his brother Theodore about
their younger brother Henry, he holds forth:
“Now let me give you my ideas about doctoring. I have learnt a little about it
since I have been wounded & in this Hospital. You are trying Homeopathy now
are you? Well I’m getting to believe in common sense-pathy and cold water.
They don’t use anything but cold water here for the worst wounds. Lint wet with
cold water and kept wet is all they use until the wound gets nearly well....This is
for wounds but I don’t know so much about sickness. But then I had quite a sore
throat the other day – I put a wet towel around my neck two nights, and it was
better and gradually went away. I believe a person is often his own best doctor
& I think that people suffer from too much doctoring. Now in Henry’s case Cod
Liver Oil may be a good thing. But I think that frequent bathing & washing &
rubbing in cold water, drinking water instead of coffee & other drinks, a proper
diet, moderate exercise, these I think are better things than Cod Liver Oil.”
Finally, by mid-August, he is back with his unit, camped near Warrenton, Virginia.
Brown mentions a few brief encounters with Confederate troops, but no battles.
In December they shift to a camp near Brandy Station and start preparing winter
quarters. There are no other letters until the following spring (March, 1864),
when in a letter to his sister Cornelia, he recounts a reconnaissance mission he
participates in, looking for Rebels in Madison and Culpepper. Unsuccessful, they
return to camp at Brandy Station. He then subtly segues to the topic of reenlistment: “I wrote ma didn’t I that I had reenlisted. Well we were sworn in yesterday,
and we are waiting for our furloughs now....I have already received $350.00 local
(county and city) bounty....” And then, as though anticipating his capture in a
few months, he continues, “I may have made a mistake. I may be sorry for the
course I have taken but I acted to the best of my judgment.”
By June, Brown is back from his furlough and back in the (literal) trenches for
the Battle of Cold Harbor. His first letter is to his mother and includes a bleak
narrative of the death of Edwin, a friend of his from home with whom he served:
“Edwin is dead shot day before yesterday....I know not what is before me, life or
death but shall try & do my duty....Edwin was shot behind the rifle pit. He died
in a few minutes, never spoke a word....Good bye my dear mother – oh may we
meet in a better world if not in this.” A second letter to his brother a few days
later is less heavy; Brown is back to his understated accounts of battles as he notes,
“Well Theodore, we haven’t taken Richmond yet.” And he closes by wishing he
was back in Toledo, which he enjoyed more than he imagined he would.
Not long after this last letter, Brown was captured by Confederate forces in the
Shenandoah Valley. He was held for six months, first in Lynchburg and then was
transferred to Confederate Prison No. 4 in Danville, one of six former tobacco
warehouses converted into P.O.W. facilities. This collection includes three letters
from his time as a P.O.W. The first, to his mother, is dated September 20 and is
brief. Brown is clearly distressed, but relieved that he can keep is Bible, meet for

prayer meetings, and that he can receive letters from friends and family: “I enclose
a Confederate Stamp which you had better put on the letter you send....” A few
months later, in a letter to Cornelia, he claims that he is being treated well, and
that he is “looking very anxiously forward to an [prisoner] exchange.” Nevertheless, “we have few religious privileges here, there is a great deal of swearing &
considerable fighting around me....” A month later things are worse, due in part
to the fact that it takes letters from his family nearly two months to reach him.
He remains stoic though: “I am in the same prison yet. Getting kinda used to
it.” There are no other letters from wartime; Brown mustered out in July 1865
at Halls Hill, Virginia, and returned to New Jersey.
As noted, the post-war letters to Brown from family and friends deal chiefly with
family business as Brown marries and starts a family, makes a go of life as a minister, and then eventually returns to New Jersey and goes into law. Apparently
Brown’s gunshot wound left him significantly disabled. He rarely addresses this
directly, but it is revealed in passing through letters to Brown. Nevertheless, it
takes Brown twenty years to finally get his “Invalid Pension” approved. Included
are several letters from fellow soldiers promising to testify on Brown’s behalf, as
well as letters from his brother Theodore advising him on his repeated applications,
and who even travels to Washington, D.C. on Brown’s behalf to visit the Bureau
of Pensions office in person. Theodore sees the “bundle of papers” the Bureau
has received regarding Brown’s application, but still does not approve it. Finally,
in 1886, a letter from the governor of New Jersey confirms Brown’s pension.
Other curious family business concerns Brown’s younger brother, Daniel. In
the few letters from Daniel, he writes with initial optimism about a bookshop
he just opened in Attica, Indiana. These are likely to Theodore, as Theodore
was a partner at Brown, Eager & Hull – “Jobbers of Paper Hangings, Books, and
Stationery,” in Toledo, Ohio. There are no further letters from Daniel, but he
is discussed in a number of letters dated 1873-74 between the other siblings and
their mother, as his bookstore fails, and Daniel’s psychological state declines.
Eventually he is committed to the Pennsylvania Hospital for the Insane in Philadelphia, on account of despair and self-neglect; a letter to Elizabeth from his
doctor is included. They eventually move Daniel home, but he does not improve
significantly, remaining in his room, speaking little, and sometimes refusing to
eat. There is not information about what ultimately happened to Daniel, though
he is not mentioned in later letters.
Josiah Johnson Brown’s Civil War letters are interesting, well-written, informative, and wry, and provide a unique perspective into the views and experiences of
a man of faith who was studying for the ministry when the war erupted and he
decided to serve his country with a rifle while also keeping his profound belief
in a higher being. Brown’s descriptions of important battles and his time as a
prisoner of war provide significant information on the war; the large archive of
post-war letters of the Brown family offer insight into how they all attempted to
rebuild and carry on in the wake of the great national struggle.
$6500.

An interesting collection of manuscript
material providing a view of the Civil War
from the vantage point of Union Navy sailor,
John Burke. About half of the material in
this collection consists of letters written by
Burke (who sometimes refers to himself as
“James”) during the war, though some are
from the period after. The archive consists of
twenty-one letters and manuscript documents,
including eleven from Burke (seven written
to his wife Mary Burke), and ten letters or
documents written to Burke from Mary, his
brother Joseph, and others, or written about
Burke, including later manuscripts relating
to Burke’s claim for an invalid pension from
the U.S. Navy. Burke’s wartime correspondence covers his activities aboard various
steamers, where he reports on his movements around the Gulf Coast, encounters
with the Confederates and brief reports of
battle action, and, most importantly, about
capturing numerous valuable naval prizes
from the enemy.

A Union Sailor’s Civil War Letters

John Burke was born in Dover, New Hampshire on Christmas Day in 1834. He was a
shoemaker hailing from Newburyport, Massachusetts, who served in the United States
Navy during the Civil War on the following
ships: the U.S.S. Mississippi, the U.S.S. R.R.
Cuyler, U.S.S. Massachusetts, and the U.S.S.
North Carolina. He enlisted May 9, 1861
at the Charlestown Navy Yard and served
largely in the Gulf Coast region during the
war. He was discharged from the Navy in April, 1862 at the Brooklyn Navy
Yard. Thereafter, he worked as a merchant seaman aboard numerous steamships.

5. Burke, John: [COLLECTION OF LETTERS AND MANUSCRIPT
DOCUMENTS WRITTEN BY JOHN BURKE, MOSTLY WHILE SERVING WITH THE UNION NAVY DURING THE CIVIL WAR, BUT SOME
WRITTEN AFTER THE WAR, WITH SEVERAL PASSAGES DETAILING NAVAL PRIZES WON FROM THE CONFEDERACY AND OTHER
UNION NAVY MATTERS]. [Various locations, including Massachusetts, Florida,
Alabama, and New York. May 1861 to March 1888]. Twenty-one autograph letters, signed, and manuscript documents, totaling approximately fifty-one pages.
Old folds, many with slight tears and slight separations along folds and at cross
folds. Overall, in good plus condition.

Burke’s letters are full of details on his movements, actions, requests for items
from home, and more (original spelling will be retained in any excerpts that follow). In one of his earliest letters, from the U.S.S. Ohio, Burke asks his wife
for several items, including his favorite shirt, a brush, ink, paper, and silk. He
also writes about the seemingly haphazard way he ended up in the Navy: “How I
come hear I got drunk and a man took me to Boston Shipped me. The first knew
about it I was on bord the Ship. But we must make the best of it until my time
is out....Tell the boys I am agoing to get Jef Davis’s head.” He signs this letter,
as he does in a few other cases, “John Burke alias James Burke” (the reasoning
for which is unclear). In another letter from around this time, Burke writes to

his brother at Elkridge Landing, Maryland about fishing, coming home to see
Mary after he gets paid, and about how he and his fellow soldiers [the Sixth or
Eighth Massachusetts Regiment, or Cook’s Boston Artillery Battery] are on a hill
overlooking the relay house at Elkridge Landing.
The next letter is from August, 1861, when Burke writes to his wife from the
U.S.S. R.R. Cuyler, a steamer outfitted by the U.S. Navy as a gunboat assigned
to the Union blockade of the Confederate States. He joined the crew of the ship
after his previous ship, the cutter John Appleton, was damaged and lost. Burke
writes that “we are not at Tampa Bay now we are going to Apalachacola to be
stationed their we have taken 6 Prizes. We lost the John Appleton that I was in
and we burned the hull to the waters edge so the Rebels could not get her off.”
Here, he further relates that his captain “told us all that served 6 months in this
war wold get 320 acres of land worth one dollar an acre. That would be $320
Dollars besides our wages. That will not be bad.” He also hears that “they are
having some hard Battles in Virginnia.”
Burke again writes from Florida after arriving in Apalachicola. He relates to Mary
about recent action: “We have had Some fighting...we board a ship and took her
as a Prise. We had to go in seven Boats for she laid under the land so our ship
could not get in to her. We killed 7 of her men and took the rest Prisinors. We
lost two men. Escaped without injury the Bullets was flying all around me. We
was well armed Cutlass Pistol and muskets. We boarded her in the hight of the
morning.” At Ship Island in Mobile Bay in early December, Burke again regales
his wife with news of success: “We are discharging several Rebel prizes that we
have taking their cargoes is valuable ones. They consist of sugar, Molasses,
spirits of Turpentine rosin and large Beams for the construction of forts. The
prizes we have taken this week is valued at 150,000 dollars. We have got a large
number of prisoners.”
Burke writes two letters from Pensacola on Christmas Day, 1861. The first is a
letter home focused almost solely on discussing his wife and children, and how
much he misses “clams and vinegar and Sweet Cake.” Toward the end of this letter, Burke does mention that he has been drinking a fair amount of rum, though
he hopes “another glass will never enter my lips as long as I live for I have seen
the evil of it.” The other Christmas Day letter is addressed to “Friend Layward.”
In this letter, Burke discusses the recent prizes won at Ship Island, the 150 men
onboard his ship, the false promise of increased wages, and how he doesn’t want
a friend from home to “enlist in the volunteers for they say that everybody is
going to war.”

The next letter is dated February 23, 1862, again written from Burke to his wife.
Here, Burke provides details of a recent captured prize: “She was loaded with
coffee...and other articles. We had a hard time in taking her. We had four men
Shot and one I expect will die. It was a valuable prise worth fifty thousand or
more.” He then tells Mary that he along with another sailor were shipped to New
York on the U.S.S. Massachusetts “as witness for the Government but I expect to
be sent back in the next Steamer to the Cuyler.”
Burke’s last letter as a member of the Union Navy is dated March 13, 1862 from
the Brooklyn Navy Yard. He asks Mary if she has received his half pay, and mentions his upcoming discharge in May.
The last two letters from Burke find him aboard a cargo steamer in Singapore,
and at home (in which he mainly discusses finances). The final document bearing Burke’s signature is an 1883 three-page manuscript from Massachusetts in
which Burke applies for an invalid pension; the document includes an affidavit
by William K. Niles in support of Burke’s claim.
The remaining letters and manuscript documents include a September, 1861 letter
to Burke from Mary with much news of home and how she regards shoemaking
as “very dull work;” two 1864 letters from Burke’s brother, Joseph, who writes
home about regimental activities while serving the Union cause with the 59th
Massachusetts Volunteers; a May 2, 1965 letter from G.W. Garland in Pensacola
who responds to a previous letter from Burke asking about his brother; a two-page
manuscript document detailing John Burke’s service in the Navy that may have
been prepared by Burke or someone on his behalf concerning his efforts to gain
an invalid pension from the U.S. Navy; and a handful of additional documents in
support of Burke’s pension claim. The latter includes a “General Affidavit” by John
J. Kelly, resident of New York, who was a shipmate of Burke’s on the U.S.S. R.R.
Cuyler. The affidavit was given in support of Burke’s claim for a pension from
the Navy for contacting debilitating rheumatism because of his duties aboard the
ship in 1861. Burke “helped to fill Casks of water at the Light house and Rolled
them to the Beach and had to lash them in the water and take them on board the
Schooner and then to the R.R. Cuyler. This was in July and August 1861 and
to the Best of my opinion I think he Contracted the Rheumatism at that time.”
A rare look at the life in the Union Navy early in the Civil War, through the eyes
of a young man from Massachusetts.
$2750.

No Mercy for Deserters
6. Carleton, Guy: [LETTER, SIGNED, FROM GEN. GUY CARLETON TO
GEN. CLARKE, REGARDING DESERTERS AT THE CLOSE OF THE
REVOLUTIONARY WAR; TOGETHER WITH A DOCUMENT SIGNED
BY GEN. FREDERICK MACKENZIE ON THE SAME SUBJECT]. New
York. May 15, 1783. [2]pp. Letter with integral blank. Folio. Old fold lines. Minor
soiling and wear. Very good. In a half morocco and cloth clamshell box, spine gilt.
Brig. Gen. Guy Carleton writes to Brig. Gen. Alured Clarke regarding clemency
for deserters from the British Army at the end of the American Revolution; together with orders for Gen. Clarke from Deputy Adj. Gen. Frederick Mackenzie,
dated May 14, to deny any deserters wishing to return to the ranks. At the time,
Carleton, who was Commander in Chief of all British forces in North America,
was overseeing the evacuation of the British forces and Loyalists from New York,
a process that would last until November. He writes:
“I enclose a copy of an order [not present] I have given here relative to deserters:
Such as come in and surrender themselves to the officer commanding at any of
our posts, shall be pardoned in like manner. You will take such measures for the
transportation of the sick from Philadelphia to this place, as, from their numbers
and other circumstances, you shall judge most convenient and adviseable, paying
some attention to their own wishes.”
The order from Gen. Mackenzie, however, is far less forgiving and countermands
Carleton’s order:
“The Commander in Chief has so far pardoned several English deserters, as to
allow them to return within the lines, and to send them home; but their dishonor
is not done away. No regiment here shall receive them, nor shall they again
serve in this army. ‘Tis recommended to the soldiers of every British, and to
the soldiers of every British American Corps, to kick all such rascals out of their
quarters, should they have the impudence to come in among them.”
$2500.

Confederate Manuscript Orders from Charleston Amidst the Attack on Fort
Sumter and the Beginning of the Civil War
7. [Civil War]: [Confederate Military]: [COLLECTION OF TWENTY-NINE
MANUSCRIPT ORDERS FROM VARIOUS CONFEDERATE OFFICERS,
INCLUDING GEN. P.G.T. BEAUREGARD, FROM CONFEDERATE HEADQUARTERS IN CHARLESTON DURING THE OPENING WEEKS OF
THE CIVIL WAR]. [Charleston & Morris Island, S.C. April 6 – May 1, 1861].
Twenty-nine manuscript documents, a few on Confederate military stationery,
the remainder on plain paper, totaling [37]pp. Original folds. Minor edge wear,
chipping to four letters resulting in minor loss. Overall very good.

The first order, on April 6, is marked “Secret” and instructs Colonel Hagood to
“establish signals, for the assembling of each company in the shortest possible
time, and necessary arrangements made for prompt transmission of orders....Arms
and equipments will be furnished on your arrival here with your command....In
order to keep down any excitement, consequent upon this order, you are directed
to execute it in as secret and quiet a manner as the nature of the case will admit
of....” The secrecy of the order itself and the call for swiftness and quiet movements of the troops clearly indicates an imminent attack.

An uncommonly-early collection of Confederate manuscript military correspondence from the opening moments of the Civil War. The orders emanate from
all levels of the Confederate military – Provisional Army, Battalion, and Brigade.
Ten of the present orders come from Gen. P.G.T. Beauregard, the commander
of Confederate troops at Charleston in the spring of 1861. Beauregard led
the Confederate attack on Fort Sumter on April 12, a decisive victory for the
Confederacy in the first battle of the Civil War. Especially interesting are the
first few orders, dated between April 6 and April 11. These orders concern the
movement of troops to Morris Island in Charleston harbor in anticipation of the
attack on nearby Fort Sumter.

Some of the later orders also focus on the management and positioning of Confederate military units on Morris Island, along with issues such as additional
appointments, troop inspections (including the German Hussars commanded by
Capt. Theodore Cordes and, later in April, the troops at Fort Sumter), permissions for furloughs and removals, movements and command transfers of officers,
regimental organizations, and reports on troop organization and conduct. An
April 23 order instructs Colonel Hagood’s regiment to report to General Simons
for posting “to the best advantage for the defence of the north End of the Island
and Batteries from Vinegar Hill to Cummings Point.”

Most of the orders are addressed to Colonel Johnson Hagood, who enlisted in the
South Carolina troops as a thirty-two-year-old lawyer from Barnwell County. He
was commissioned colonel of the 1st South Carolina Infantry, earned a promotion to Brigadier General in July 1862, and was present at the surrender of the
Confederate Army at Appomattox Court House. Besides those by Beauregard, the
other orders were issued by South Carolina Adjutant General States Rights Gist
(son of Nathaniel Gist), General Simons, and General Nelson. All of the orders
are signed by adjutants or aides to these various officers. Still, they represent a
significant and important source for early Confederate military concerns around
Charleston at the outset of the war.
A typed note dated March 1956 indicates that these were found among the papers of Dr. H.M. Bassett by his descendants, but there was no record of how he
acquired them.
An uncommon collection of Confederate manuscript artifacts from the opening
moment of the “War for Southern Independence.”
$3500.

Records of an Ohio Company in the Civil War
8. [Civil War]: Stone, George Day, Lieut.: [ROBUST CIVIL WAR ARCHIVE CONTAINING PRINTED AND MANUSCRIPT REPORTS AND
LEDGERS RELATING TO THE 40th REGIMENT OHIO INFANTRY].
[Various places, including Ohio, Kentucky, and Georgia, but mostly Tennessee.
Mostly 1861-1864]. Five cloth-bound manuscript ledgers, two printed books,
and over 100 documents, letters, and related forms, either wholly manuscript,
printed, or partially printed. Some soiling and staining to bound volumes, some
bindings partially perished. Typical folds, some edge wear and soiling to documents. Overall, fair to very good condition.

A valuable collection of ledger books and documents recording the Civil War
service of Company H of the 40th Ohio Volunteer Infantry. This archive contains
five manuscript ledger books, two printed volumes, and more than 100 documents
and letters relating to the unit. The 40th Ohio Volunteer Infantry was organized
at Camp Chase, Ohio in December 1861. They saw action at Chickamauga, the
Siege of Chattanooga, Lookout Mountain, the Siege of Atlanta, and the Battle
of Franklin. While some of the regiment was mustered out in October 1864, the
remainder was mustered out in Nashville in December 1864, with the exception
of veterans who were consolidated with the 51st Ohio Infantry.

These materials were preserved by 1st Lieut. George Day Stone, whose reports
and letters can be found in this archive. Lieutenant Stone served in Company H
of the 40th Volunteer Infantry from Oct. 9, 1861 until Dec. 6, 1864. He enlisted
as a 2nd lieutenant and was promoted to 1st lieutenant on April 25, 1862. He
served under two company captains – William Cunningham through 1862 (and
whose account book is present here), and John C. Meagher, who is referenced
throughout the archive.

1) Lieutenant Stone’s report, Nov. 15, 1863, detailing the capture of John Meagher
at Chickamauga, and stating that he “was placed in command of said company.”
Stone then relates the inventory of supplies he found among the remaining men
in the company.

The 40th Ohio regiment lost over 200 men during service, with six officers and
ninety-six enlisted men killed or mortally wounded, and one officer and 134 enlisted men who died of disease. A healthy number of these casualties are recorded
here in the Company H ledger books.

3) Letter dated Dec. 5, 1864 reporting on David Holmes, a private who was
“captured and taken prisoner by the enemy while in the line of Duty on or about
the 22nd day of September 1864.”

The bound volumes chronicle important service details, and include:
1) Folio account book of Capt. William Cunningham of the 40th Regiment Ohio
Infantry, [109]pp., September 1861 to August 1862. The ledger records pertinent
details regarding moneys issued to various members of Company H throughout
the first years of the war.
2) Folio ledger book, [57]pp., listing commissioned and non-commissioned officers,
along with a one-page detailed listing of thirty soldiers killed, and a descriptive
roll of the company with detailed remarks on desertions, mustering in and out,
soldiers taken prisoner, and more.
3) Folio ledger book with [16]pp. of furlough lists, descriptive roll notes, and
manuscript general orders.
4) Folio volume of Morning Reports, [50]pp., dated November 1861 to October
1864, listing number of troops with about twenty full reports and a dozen pages
of remarks.
5) Oblong folio ledger book, 190pp., dated 1862-1864, recording soldier pay and
supplies for Company H, with notes.
6) Instructions for Making Quarterly Returns of Ordnance and Ordnance Stores. Washington: Government Printing Office, 1863. 140pp. Publisher’s pebbled cloth, gilt.
Captain Meagher’s copy, with his ownership signature on the front endpapers.
7) A volume of printed General Orders, dated 1863-1864, variously paginated
but approximately 150 pp., reporting rolls of officers and men assigned to various
units, including those judged unfit for duty or removed to invalid units.
A sampling of the loose letters and documents is as follows:

2) Two letters addressed to Brig. Gen. Montgomery C. Meigs, one dated June 4,
1864, and one Sept. 13, 1865, being letters of transmittal of men and materials.

4) Several partially-printed “Quarterly Returns of Deceased Soldiers” from 1864,
completed in manuscript.
5) Manuscript report from Sept. 25, 1863, [2]pp., reporting on soldiers taken
prisoner and supplies lost to the enemy at Chickamauga and Missionary Ridge,
Tennessee. The report reads, in part: “I certify...at Chickamauga...The Regt.
to which my company belongs was directed to advance under the fire of the enemy to take a certain position; in so doing, one private was killed, two severely
wounded & two taken prisoner.” The report then lists the material lost to the
Confederates, and a similar report follows, detailing prisoners taken and material
lost at Missionary Ridge.
6) Two manuscript field orders from the Army of Kentucky, dated in the Spring
of 1863. The first, dated March 20, gives directions on uniform regulations,
and then instructs officers and soldiers “now quartered at dwelling houses will at
once remove to their tents or such hospital as the Regimental Surgeon or Medical Director shall direct.” The second field order instructs all soldiers to carry
“forty rounds of cartridge in their cartridge boxes.”
7) Commissioned officer list for Company H from October 1863, listing thirty-two
officers, including Stone, a sergeant, a corporal, the wagoner, and twenty-eight
privates, along with detailed remarks on recent movements of everyone but Stone.
Most of the privates are listed as either absent or sick.
8) Commissioned officer list for Company H from December 1863, listing thirtyeight officers taken prisoner by the Confederates at the Battle of Chickamauga on
Sept. 21, 1863, including the aforementioned Captain Meagher and David Holmes.
9) Various blank report forms, including morning reports, inspection reports,
receipts for ordnance, volunteer descriptive lists, and more.
An important collection from the 40th Regiment Ohio Infantry, providing insight
into the various day-to-day activities, experiences, and duties of the unit during
its Civil War service.
$9500.

Isbell also shared with his brother-in-law the exciting
news that Confederate Raider John Hunt Morgan is
in the area:
“Morgan took a place called Brandon night before
last about twenty-five miles south of here on the rail
rode so our communications with the boys is cut off
for the present....There is a great deal of excitement
here Morgan is reported within twenty miles of here
and every one thinks he will take the place with in a
week. I hope he will. It is full of secesh.”
After a march to Nashville, the 1st Ohio Light Artillery was reviewed by General Rosecrans, who Isbell
described in a letter of November 15, 1862, as, “a fine
looking man and a fighting one two....” Rosecrans
and Isbell’s 1st LA were just weeks away from a major
engagement, the Battle of Stones River which was
fought December 31, 1862, through January 2, 1863.
It was one of the costliest battles of the Civil War,
and Isbell experienced fierce fighting. In a letter to
his sister from Camp Sill in Murfreesboro on February 15, 1863, he described part of the action thus:

Civil War Letters from a Union Soldier to His Family
in the Months Before His Death
9. [Civil War]: Isbell, Henry D.: [SMALL ARCHIVE OF CIVIL WAR CORRESPONDENCE FROM PVT. HENRY D. ISBELL, 1st OHIO LIGHT ARTILLERY, WHO DIED OF WOUNDS SUSTAINED AT CHICKAMAUGA].
[Kentucky; Tennessee; Georgia. 1862-1863]. Fourteen manuscript letters, most
on small bifolia, two to four pages in length. Previously folded. Light wear at
folds. Light tanning; an occasional patch of soiling. Very good.
A group of fourteen letters written home by Union Pvt. Henry D. Isbell of the
1st Ohio Light Artillery. The letters, addressed to his mother and father as well
to his sister and brother-in-law, date from just after his enlistment in August 1862
to the eve of the Battle of Chickamauga in September 1863.
In August and September 1862, just after Henry Isbell enlisted, Battery A of the
1st Ohio Light Artillery was on its way to Louisville, Kentucky, in pursuit of
Confederate General Bragg. Isbell’s first letter in this collection is written on
September 6, 1862, from New Parks Barracks in Louisville to his brother-in-law
John Howland. Isbell was very satisfied with his new barracks, where he drilled
three times per day, and averred that his squad, “is the best one in the field.”

“Every gun had left the park before we had started
our ceysone and then we stopped out in the open
field and was going to hitch our horse on but we could not for theywere within
six nods of us and we could not hold our horse after my horse was shot I went to
the gun but it had gon up for most of the horses was shot and there was no one
there but Lieut. C and L. Coe, John Whitney and one other canoneer...then I
went with Lieut. C. to Dick Rogers brass guns and we went to working it as fast
as we could, but the horse got shot and the limbe nocked to peaces and we had
to leave it....”
Isbell relocated to Nashville in the summer of 1863 as part of the occupation
of middle Tennessee, and then moved into Georgia as part of the Chickamauga
Campaign. The last letter in this collection was written by Isbell on September
11, 1863, to his mother from “Camp between Lookout and Bear Mountain.” One
week before the Battle of Chickamauga, Henry hastily informs her that, “We have
marched about twenty five miles since I wrote to father and we came twenty of
it yesterday the wether is very hot and the dust is about a foot deep. I shall have
to write you a short letter this time but I thought you would like to know where
we was and that we are all well.”
A week later during the battle he was mortally wounded, and died in another
month’s time. A small but informative archive of letters from an Ohio artilleryman who saw intense action in the Tennessee campaigns and who was killed after
just over one year of service.
$3250.

Chaplain to the Continental Army Writes During the Siege of Boston
10. Cleaveland, Ebenezer: [AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED, FROM REV.
EBENEZER CLEAVELAND TO GEN. JOHN THOMAS, REQUESTING
THAT HIS YOUNG SON REMAIN ON THE ARMY PAYROLL]. Camp
at Dorchester, near Boston. January 5, 1776. [1]p. Old fold lines. Minor soiling.
Very good. In a half morocco and cloth clamshell case, spine gilt.
A letter written by Rev. Ebenezer Cleaveland from the Continental Army’s encampment at Dorchester Heights, outside of Boston, requesting that Gen. John
Thomas allow his underage son to remain on the muster rolls as his “waiter.”
Cleaveland, a minister in Gloucester, Massachusetts, served as an army chaplain
during the American Revolution. Here he writes from camp during the Siege
of Boston, explaining the difficult circumstances which have led him to keep his
young son with him at the army’s encampment. Cleaveland had twelve children
and lived on a minister’s means; in this letter he notes that financial interests
require him to keep his son with him whether or not he draws pay from the
army, and he finds his son to be very capable around camp. He writes:
“When the alarm was made in good earnest on the memorable 19th of April,
my family being exposed to the ravages of the enimy, I sent them out of town
all saving my 2 sons. The eldest engaged as an officer in the Army, the other
but about 12 years of age chose to tarry with me and upon my engaging in the
Army he came to the camp with me and has served as a waiter and his service
was so well accepted in the col[onel]s. mess that the cols. judged it just to enter him on wages and had him instated in his regiment and he has passed the
muster the season past.
“I am urged to engage him [as] a fifer, but I know of no one waiter who will serve
me every way equal to him and as my wages are small, and [I have] an expensive
family and no other support, [having been] drove from my parrish and interests
have at present suffered the loss of my all; and but few waiters but what would
be very expensive, and I must study frugality and shall be obliged to keep him
for my waiter, whether I draw provisions and wages for him or not, and tho’ he
is but young yet it can be made to appear that he is not the weakest nor most
incapable to act the part of a souldier, but exceeds in vigor and activity some
who have five years advantage of him in age. However, I pray that if its not in
your province to pass him as a souldier that your honor would so far commiserate
my suffering sircumstances as to solicit his Excellency General Washington in
my behalf. Had I the least thought it would injure the cause I would be silent
but submit to your wisdom.”
An intimate look into some of the issues facing those men who joined the
Continental cause.
$2500.

Ellsworth Authorizes the Militia at the Beginning of the Revolution
11. Ellsworth, Oliver: [AUTOGRAPH DOCUMENT, SIGNED BY OLIVER
ELLSWORTH AND THOMAS SEYMOUR, AUTHORIZING PAYMENT
TO THE FAIRFIELD MILITIA DURING THE FIRST MONTHS OF THE
AMERICAN REVOLUTION]. Hartford. November 30, 1775. [1]p., 6 x 8 inches,
ten lines of text; docketed on verso. Old fold lines. Minor soiling. Near fine.
Key manuscript document, written and signed by Oliver Ellsworth, revealing the
interaction between the colonies during the earliest stages of the American Revolution, and the financial interchanges that fueled the rebellion. Ellsworth served in
several Connecticut government positions during the Revolution, including as a
delegate to the Continental Congress. He was one of the five-member committee
that drafted the Constitution at the Constitutional Convention in 1787, playing

an important role in the drafting of the Connecticut Compromise,
which gave equal representation to large and small states in the
Senate; Ellsworth left the Convention, however, before the final
draft was completed and is not counted among the Signers. He
subsequently served as a U.S. Senator (1789-96) and as the third
Chief Justice of the Supreme Court.
Following the alarm raised by the battles at Lexington and Concord in April
1775, militiamen from across the colonies gathered at Boston – this body would
become the Continental Army, and the Revolutionary War had begun. In this
document, Ellsworth and Thomas Seymour authorize Connecticut Treasurer
Jonathan Lawrence to “Pay the Select Men of Fairfield Five pounds Five Shilling & nine pence in Bills – in part the Expence of the Inhabitants of sd. Town
who marched towards Boston & to N. York in Alarm last Spring – & Necessaries
supplied the Rifle Battalion marching thru this colony to camp at Cambridge....”
Signed by Ellsworth and Seymour on the recto, and by Thaddeus Burr, acknowledging receipt of the funds, on the verso, along with docketing.
A wonderful piece, in lovely condition, from the opening months of the Revolution.
$1350.

A Patriot Decries Damage Done to His Property
by American Troops
12. Galbraith, Thomas: [AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED, FROM THOMAS
GALBRAITH TO GENERAL EDWARD HAND, COMPLAINING OF THE
MILITARY’S DEPREDATIONS TO HIS PROPERTY]. [Squirrel Hill Farm,
Pa.] January 15, 1778. [1]p., docketed on verso. Folio. Some loss to right margin,
repaired, affecting a few words of text; small loss to left margin, repaired, not affecting text. Bottom of sheet trimmed, affecting postscript. Washed and pressed;
silked on verso. Fair. In a half morocco box.
Thomas Galbraith writes to Gen. Edward Hand, stationed at Fort Pitt, decrying
the damage to his property caused by the militia stationed at Palmers Fort. He
writes:
“My farm at Squirrel Hill hath been this Fall their place of calling at when out
on scout or on their necessary occasions to their farms. My fencing is burnt
& the fields laid open, the house pillaged of the farming utensils, the grain of
which there was a large quantity left a prey to cattle. When I heard militia being stationed on the frontiers by your approbation, I considered my property as
safe. Unless I have satisfaction made, in a regular way, it will make no odds to
me whether the enemy destroys my property or the militia takes it by violence
or robbery at a time when I am rendering my personal services to my county.”
The services to which Galbraith refers concerned property destruction of his
own. Galbraith was appointed an agent of Forfeited Estates in October 1777,
and in that capacity he confiscated the properties of Loyalists in Westmoreland
County.
$1500.

a telegram to Major General Edward Ord, who was at
that time in command of the Army of the James in Virginia. Ord’s forces were participating in the Appomattox
Campaign, and achieved their greatest success at the
Breakthrough at Petersburg just about two weeks after
this telegram was sent. Ord would later be present for
Lee’s surrender at Appomattox Court House.
In this letter Grant informs Ord that Sheridan has just
brought in thousands of freed African Americans to
work as laborers for the Union. Grant sends them to
the provost marshal at Fort Monroe in Hampton Roads,
and informs Ord that he may employ some of the men
however he might see fit. The text of the telegram reads:

An Important U.S. Grant Telegraph
on the Use of African-American Workers Near the End of the Civil War
13. Grant, Ulysses S.: [OUTSTANDING ORIGINAL WAR-DATE AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED, AS THE TEXT OF A TELEGRAM, FROM
ULYSSES S. GRANT TO MAJOR GENERAL EDWARD ORD, SPECIFYING
DIRECTIONS FOR DEPLOYMENT OF AFRICAN-AMERICAN TROOPS
IN VIRGINIA NEAR THE END OF THE CIVIL WAR]. City Point, Va.
March 19, 1865. [1]p., 6 x 7¾ inches. Verso docketed with an 1896 penciled
presentation inscription to Chicago manufacturing magnate W.W. Wilcox, with
a faint ink stamp recording the date of presentation. Old horizontal folds, light
edge toning, one tiny tear at bottom edge, else fine condition.
An important and revealing original communication from the pen of Lieutenant
General Ulysses S. Grant near the close of the Civil War. Here, Grant writes

“Gen. Sheridan has brought in with him some two or
three thousand negroes. I have directed him to send
them to the F.V. at Ft. Monroe. The Chief Ar. Ms.
Gen. Ingalls, will give directions for the distribution and employment of the able
bodied men. The balance you may direct to be sent to such settlement as you
may think can best employ them. U.S. Grant Lt. Gen.”
Ord and his men were instrumental in bringing an end to the Civil War in the
weeks that followed this telegram. On April 9, Ord led a forced march to Appomattox Court House that is credited with, in part, forcing Lee’s final surrender.
Of this march Gen. William Tecumseh Sherman wrote in an 1880 letter that he
“had always understood that [Ord’s] skillful, hard march the night before was one
of the chief causes of Lee’s surrender.” It is poetic justice of the highest order
to consider that some of the African-American former slaves mentioned in this
telegram were likely part of Ord’s forces at Appomattox, where they could have
borne witness to the end of the Confederacy.
The War of the Rebellion: A Compilation of the Official Records of the Union and Confederate Armies (Washington: Government Printing Office, 1894) Series I, Vol.
XLVI, Part III, p.41.
$17,500.

Diary of a Chaplain in a New York Regiment in the Civil War
14. Hyde, William L., Chaplain: [MANUSCRIPT CIVIL WAR POCKET
DIARY OF CHAPLAIN WILLIAM L. HYDE OF THE 112th NEW YORK
INFANTRY]. [Various locations in Virginia and South Carolina. January 1 – December 31, 1863]. [126]pp. of manuscript entries. 24mo. Contemporary walletstyle black leather diary, “Diary 1863” stamped in gilt on front cover. Moderate
spine and edge wear, mild soiling. Light foxing and mild soiling to a handful of
leaves. Very good.
A pocket diary kept by New York Chaplain William Lyman Hyde serving in Virginia during the middle year of the Civil War. The diary provides information
on the wide variety of duties Hyde performed, from preaching in churches that
were near where his regiment was posted, to comforting and ministering to sick
and wounded soldiers, to officiating at funerals. He also reports on battles that
the regiment was involved in, providing an interesting perspective on the bloody
fighting during the Civil War.
William Hyde was appointed as sole chaplain of the 112th New York State Volunteer Infantry in October 1862 by Governor Edwin Morgan. The 112th had been
formed from residents in and around Chautauqua County, and became known as
the “Chautauqua Regiment.” For the next thirty-two months, Hyde served with
the 112th New York in Virginia, South Carolina, Florida, and North Carolina
by visiting, preaching, and consoling his fellow troops along the way. He was a
prolific correspondent to curious friends and family back home, and also kept the
present diary. Hyde was well regarded by those he served with through the end
of the war; he was mustered out along with the rest of the Chautauqua Regiment
in June 1865 at Raleigh, North Carolina. The following year, Hyde wrote the
only regimental history of his unit, titled History of the One Hundred and Twelfth
Regiment New York Volunteers (New York: McKinstry, 1866).
Hyde’s diary is a fascinating peek into his activities in Virginia in 1863, beginning near Suffolk. Much of his time was spent visiting hospitals and providing
sermons to the troops, along with distributing the regimental mail, religious
tracts, magazines, and other printed materials when he acquired them. He also
extended his ministry to African-American churches in his area. Early in the diary,
on January 11, Hyde records that he “Preached to thin audience in PM, Psalms
119:11. Regiment worn out with march. Went to color’d church. Evening I spent
with lieutenant colonel and wrote to wife.” On January 18, Hyde writes: “Many
in Hospitals. Visited all but the stockade. Afternoon preached my ‘Whatsoever
a man soweth that shall he also reap.’ Went to col’d church....” The regiment
would be struck with many cases of sickness, and lost a great number to disease
rather than fighting. One such soldier, whom Hyde identifies as “Cosgrove” died
on the morning of January 25; Hyde helped conduct his funeral service.
Chaplain Hyde was also present when the 112th New York took part in the Siege
of Suffolk, Virginia, near Hill’s Point and Fort Huger. The siege lasted from
April 11 to May 4, with Union forces battering General Longstreet’s men in and

around Suffolk in order to control the Nansemond
River. Hyde records the events in the days leading
up to and during the attack. On April 10 he writes:
“Trip made with me to Bro. Marshall’s. Great excitement in view of probable attack. Draw bridge
over Deep Creek broken through. Capt. Bowdish
killed.” The next day, on the 11th, he continues:
“All ladies advised to leave camp. Wife packed
her trunks. At night rails torn up by our folks on
Portsmouth road and this disabled.” The fighting
continued on April 12 and 13, with Hyde writing:
“Some skirmishing. Great excitement. Wife and
children went after dinner on cars” and he notes
“Skirmishes on Summerton road.”
Hyde also includes information pertaining to the
battles his regiment faced during their service.
On January 29, he records that “Two companies
of our regiment were ordered out at midnight to
report to Colonel Dobbs.” This is a reference to
his unit’s involvement in the Battle of Deserted
House, which took place on January 30. From June
13-17, the 112th New York made various movements towards Suffolk, navigating
the countryside through South Quay and Franklin. Hyde’s record of the advances
over the four days reads thusly: “Up soon after daylight, breakfasted and pushed
on toward South Quay. The country exceedingly beautiful. About 8 halted &
deployed column. House women & 5 little ones. About 10 advanced. Shelled
the works at South Quay from this side the river. After a vigorous shelling of
half an hour, column moved towards Franklin. One man in our regt wounded
by explosion of shell. We spent the night at Carrsville....About 10 put in line of
battle a mile fr[om] Franklin Bridge. The 112th in rifle pits in rear of open field.
Shelled Franklin 1/2 an hour and then moved on towd Winsor. The conduct
of many in the command both Sat & Sunday bad. Stealing robbing burning &
insulting women & children. We stopped for the night soon after sun down –
near Winsor....Head Quarters at house of an old farmer after shelling, returned
to supper....Went to a creek in the swamp. Bathed, was much refreshed. After
supper marched on to Carrsville. Reached camping ground after tedious delays
about 2 o’clock AM...spent day about 2 miles back from Black river....”
Toward the end of the month, the Union had secured Suffolk and were now set
to assist in the campaign up the Peninsula. Hyde writes on June 24: “Rumors
of immediate charge began to be rife. We are expecting marching orders before
many days. Suffolk seems like a city deserted. Our brigade & Corcorans the only
left with one regt of cavalry & 4 batteries.” The following day, fighting sickness,
Hyde writes: “Rode about the lines. Felt very unwell. Canker & piles. Orders
came this PM to get ready to move leaving tents & private property.”
In mid-August, Hyde and his regiment moved to Charleston, South Carolina,
where he spends time on and off Morris Island and Folly Island in Charleston

harbor. Though his location has changed, Hyde’s
duties remain the same; he preaches, holds Bible
classes, and tends to the sick. In an August 29 entry,
Hyde details more of his hospital visits: “Wrote
for Capt Stevens, who is somewhat sick. Visited
the hospital found Corpl Neil very sick talked &
prayed with him. He was fully conscious till near
the close of life. Corpl Neil died 1/2 past 5. I
was asked by Capt Frazier 169 to attend funeral of
man who was shot in the trenches. Did so.” He
attended the funeral the next evening.
In early October, Hyde travelled to Hilton Head
and Black Island briefly, but returns to Morris
Island by October 13. Here, he continues to visit
the “port hospital to see the sick boys.” He also
mentions that he “fixed some library pamphlets”
and “mended some good books.” On October
20, Hyde details the members of the 112th New
York “to build chapel in conjunction with the
13th Indiana” and visits Fort Wagner the next
day. Later, on November 7, Hyde mentions that
he went to Morris Island and “called on Captain Appleton, Massachusetts 54th.”
Capt. John Appleton and his famed 54th Massachusetts regiment, comprised of
African-American soldiers had taken Fort Wagner less than three months earlier.
Hyde attended another funeral later in the year, which he writes about on November 12: “Funeral of Barber who died at Port Hospital of Paralysis after Dysentery.” Toward the end of the year, Hyde attended Christmas services and the
dedication of a chapel for the 169th New York Volunteers. In his final entry of
the year, Hyde ponders his accomplishments over the course of the year, writing:
“This is the closing day of the year. I have not done much. This evening we
were to have a watch meeting but after the sermon the storm was so violent we
adjourned. The year has been an eventful one to me. Would to God it could
carry into Eternity a better report.”
At the back of the diary are additional memoranda notes and account records
which seem to relate to regimental business. In the rear accordion pocket is a
blue one-cent Benjamin Franklin stamp, along with a 2½ x 4-inch carte de visite
of an unidentified toddler girl.
The inner front cover is signed by William Pelton, Company D of the 3rd Tennessee, but the contents and handwriting matches that of Hyde, which was matched
to other known papers belonging to Hyde. Plus, the diary was published by a
former collector as part of a book of Hyde’s correspondence entitled, Armed Only
with Faith: The Civil War Correspondence of Chaplain William Lyman Hyde, 112th
New York Infantry (Jefferson, NC: McFarland & Company, Inc., 2015).
An informative original record of a New York chaplain’s service in Virginia and
South Carolina during a most important year of the Civil War.
$3000.

The Mood in New England at the Start of the War of 1812
15. Iverson, John: [AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED, FROM JOHN
IVERSON TO HIS, FRIEND JOHN CARNES, LESS THAN ONE MONTH
AFTER THE DECLARATION OF THE WAR OF 1812]. Boston. June 27,
1812. [4]pp., with integral address, on a bifolium. Previously folded. Some paper
loss along fold, affecting first two lines of text body. Tanned and dampstained.
About good.
A letter from John Iverson to his friend John Carnes in New York City, informing
him of his arrival in Boston after a 119-day journey from Macao, where he was

engaged in some business, and inviting him to dinner at his house on Tilestone’s
Wharf. Iverson reports the news and mood in New England after the official
opening of the War of 1812 on June 1, 1812:
“And since the declaration of War the Vessels are morning [?] which caused a
few small party disturbances, but the consequences proved not so injurious to
individuals as might be expected. At Salem on the 23rd it was more lively for
some of the most reputable men was tarr’d and feathr’d by a mobb for approving
and rejoicing at the declaration of war. But at present all is silent.”
$300.

A Diary of Six Months’ Fighting
in the Trans-Mississippi West During the Civil War
16. Leach, Horatio E.: [MANUSCRIPT POCKET DIARY RECORDING
THE CIVIL WAR BATTLE EXPERIENCES OF HORATIO E. LEACH,
COMPANY D OF THE 114th NEW YORK STATE VOLUNTEERS IN
LOUISIANA, INCLUDING DETAILED, FIRST-HAND REPORTS DURING THE ENTIRETY OF THE SIEGE OF PORT HUDSON]. [Various
locations, including Ship Island, Ms.; aboard a steamer on the Mississippi River;
New Orleans; and Washington, Franklin, Brashear City, and Port Hudson, La.
December 15, 1862 – July 7, 1863]. 48pp. 12mo. Contemporary limp calf, manuscript title on front cover reading “H.E.L. C. D. 114 Regiment N.Y.S.V. December
the 10th 1862.” Minor wear and staining to covers. Occasional soiling to text, one
leaf partially torn away, likely by Leach himself. Overall very good.
An engaging Civil War pocket diary in which Horatio E. Leach of the 114th New
York Infantry records his experiences in Louisiana during a pivotal time in the
Union’s Trans-Mississippi campaign. The diary is a vital, up-close account of the
Union army’s movements through Louisiana in the summer of 1863, culminating
with the victory at Port Hudson, which helped tip the balance of military power
in favor of the United States.
Horatio Leach writes every couple of days about his location, his health, unit
activities, and records detailed battle content. Just before the first entry in the
diary, Leach writes a short note about himself, which reads: “Horatio E. Leach
born in Eaton April 18, 1841. He enlisted the fifth of August eighteen hundred
and sixty two under Captain Morse for three years....” In his first entry, dated
December 15, Leach writes that he has landed at Ship Island in Mississippi, a
popular staging ground for Union troops coming from the east and heading for
the western theater of the war. After landing on the island, Leach and his unit
“Pitched our tents in the sand – it is not a very fine place here on this island.”
Leach and his unit drilled and worked at Ship Island for the next ten days, until
he was ordered to board the steamship Pocahontas on Christmas Day, heading
for New Orleans. During the short trip, Leach spies a sugar cane plantation and
orange groves from the steamer, which arrived in the New Orleans-area town
of Carrollton the next day. Leach’s unit camped a mile inland from the river at
Carrollton, and continued to drill. Over the next month-and-a-half, Leach writes
in his diary only sporadically, as he was taken ill and spent significant time in a
military field hospital.
Leach mentions one brief battle report in mid-February, 1863. On February 15,
he writes that some of his “boys went on the gunboat over night and the rebels
fired seven shots but did not hurt them, two shot the boat but did not damage our
men fired one shot the men there scattered.” The next two months are almost
exclusively given over to entries about Leach’s ill health. As with numerous soldiers serving in Louisiana, Leach apparently contracted dysentery. Entire pages
of his diary during this time are filled with short daily entries all reading a slight

variation on the same issue: “I am unwell with the diarrhea” or “I am unwell and
it [the weather] is pleasant.”
The action begins to pick up starting on April 1, when Leach writes that “our
boys were all called out today to fight the rebels. The report was that the rebels
was coming down the river but after that they all got out there and there was no
rebels. Se we get April fooled pretty nicely.” The next day, after breaking camp
and being ordered to march to Brashear City, they actually encounter the enemy:
“at five o’clock in the afternoon our boys were called out in the night thinking
they had got to fight but it was nothing only the rebels were a chopping on the
other side of the river. The battery fired a few shells over there to stop them.”
Leach records quite a bit of marching across western Louisiana during April and
May, 1863. He reports on the marching, making camp and building camp fires
to keep warm, and about the food they have or in some cases find along the way.
This includes coffee, crackers, cornbread and milk, eggs, goose, chicken, blackberries, and beef. During this two-month stretch, the 114th New York participated
in the Teche Campaign, and were present at Fort Bisland, Jeanerette, Newtown,
Opelousas, Berne’s Landing, Franklin, and other places before the Siege of Port
Hudson in late May and June.
On May 17, Leach and his unit camped at Washington, Louisiana, a small village
about seventy miles west of Port Hudson. Over the next week, Leach’s regiment
marched east toward Port Hudson, meeting up with other regiments and “a long
string of teams loaded with negroes” on May 23. Leach writes that “we had to
go in the rear today it took about three hours for the team of negroes get by us.
The team is some five miles long. At night we passed them so as to get to our
wagons. It is the awfullest sight that I ever see in my life.”
Leach writes a brief entry from Franklin on May 25, Brashear City (modern-day
Morgan City) the next day, then received orders to “move again” to New Orleans.
On May 29 Leach “went aboard a steamer and started at seven for Fort Hudson.”
Leach’s unit camped at Port Hudson on May 30, where they would remain through
the end of the time represented in the diary.
Over the course of the next month and into early July, Leach and his regiment
participated in one of the defining events in the Union’s Louisiana Campaign –
the Siege of Port Hudson. On June 1, Leach writes that “We went last night
and rolled some cotton to make headquarters for the general. Bill Macomber
went away from camp yesterday and today came back with his thumb off. He
[said (obscured by an ink blot)] that a piece of shell hit him but we think that he
shot it off a purpose for his gun is shot off and there was nothing where he was
to shoot at. The rebels keep throwing now and then a shot at us to scatter us.
Our artillery has fired some too. We move first before night toward the center
and stayed overnight. The rebels throw some shells over here....”
Leach writes almost daily during the month of June, often with some report of
the battle going on at Port Hudson. The more notable entries from Leach over
the course of June and early July are as follows:

June 2: “I am well today and it is pleasant. Sharpshooters are too weak. Once
in a while they shoot back some of the ball came to where we are a laying down,
but have not hurt anyone yet. At night the rebels fired some shells at us but did
not hurt anybody.”
June 4: “I am on picket today. We have not seen many rebels today. The rebels
threw a lot of shell in the night and our boats threw some shells into the fort. We
could see the shells as they came into the fort. They look very nice in the air.”
June 5: “The rebels are a firing some this morning, they do not get up and fight
for the sharpshooters will pick them off as fast as they show their heads. The
rebels fired some shells at us this afternoon and our men fired some back at them....
The rebels did not shell us in the night...there was twenty five of the rebels that
come to our lines and give themselves up.”
June 9: “The sharpshooters have fired some this forenoon and the mortars have
fired some this afternoon and set a building on fire. The mortars fired every few
moments all night long. One of our company got wounded in the shoulder this
afternoon but not dangerous. The ball hit a pick axe that he had on his shoulder
and flattened the ball so that it did not go in his shoulder of any consequence.
It hit shoulder blade and stopped.”
June 10: “The sharpshooters are pretty quiet this morning but the mortars are
to work a little at night. There was twenty five men detailed of each company
in our regiment to go and chop. We was sent into gulf to clear it out so that our
men could go through to the rebels breast works. The rebels had fallen all the
trees on both sides of the gulf so it was quite a job to clear it out....We was busy
to work and the first thing that we knew a lot of rebels fired a volley of balls right
in among us and another as quick as possible. Some of us hid behind stumps and
logs and some run the first thing for we had nothing to fight with but after they
had fired two volleys we all started back to where we would be safe and where
our guns was stacked. The rebels wounded but one man in the back....the boys
that were ordered out midnight to go over to the rebels breast works. The rebels fired at them but they got right up close to their works and laid down until
morning. The Lieutenant of Co. A got wounded and our Captain got scratched
on the hand with a ball, that was all that got wounded at the breast works. Some
of the boys did not get until night. They [were] in a dtitch through the day time
for fear the rebels would shoot them....”
June 13: “I went to the sutler and got some ink and paper so as to write home.
I paid fifty cents for a bottle of ink and forty cents for a quire of paper and it

is small size and not the best quality either. The artillery fired fresh past just
before noon and they drove the rebels out of their breast works. At one point
the 75 New York charged and drove them farther and the rebs got into line and
just then the artillery give them grape and cannisters....the 75th hold the breast
work now. Our men have gone over with a flag of truce. We don’t know the
result yet. The result was that the rebels did not surrender at twelve o’clock.”
June 14: “We started for the rebel works. The 75th and 8 Vermont were there
when we got there. They had made two charges but were repulsed both times.
When we got within a short distance we made a charge and were repulsed and
we lay down and in a few moments we made another charge and had to stop and
lay down so that they could not shoot us all for they had shot a good many of us
already. We held our ground until we was relieved by another regiment.”
June 15: “Out of the five companys that went into the fight there [were] 113
killed wounded and missing, there is 87 killed and wounded.”
June 18: “There has been considerable firing tonight along the lines. The Colonel
died at midnight. His death was caused by the bullet that hit him. He was a very
fine man, he was kind to the boys of his regiment and he was brave.”
June 26: “Porters fleet came down here too. There has been a good deal of cannonading this afternoon and evening.”
July 3: “We planted a gun close by us today then fired a few times and the rebels
back at us. They did not hurt anybody. Our guns fired until they stopped. The
rebels guns noise and the sharpshooters on both sides were not idle when the
cannons firing.”
July 6: “It is pretty quiet today today. The rebels keep coming out of the fort
every day now.”
Three days later, after hearing that Vicksburg had fallen, Confederate military
leaders surrendered Port Hudson. The combination of Vicksburg and Port Hudson
under Union control, and the Union victory at Gettysburg the same week, served
to turn the war decisively in the Union’s favor. In the last three pages of Leach’s
diary, he records both the letters he wrote and received during his service time.
Horatio Leach’s diary includes vital firsthand accounts of the Siege of Port Hudson, and alludes a couple of times to the presence of negro troops in the Union
Army in Louisiana. The diary stands as an important and unique record of one
New York soldier’s service in the Trans-Mississippi West, with stark accounts of
battle and interesting content on the daily life of a Union foot soldier. $4250.

Releasing Loyalists at the End of the Revolution
17. Lincoln, Benjamin: [AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED, FROM BENJAMIN LINCOLN TO GOVERNOR WILLIAM LIVINGSTON, REGARDING
THE RELEASE OF PRISONERS OF WAR]. Philadelphia. June 28, 1782. [2]
pp. plus integral address leaf. Folio. Old fold lines. Some separation between
leaves. Very minor foxing and toning. Very good. In a blue half morocco and
cloth clamshell case, spine gilt.
Secretary of War General Benjamin Lincoln writes to New Jersey Governor William Livingston regarding the release of prisoners of war into New York state.
Benjamin Lincoln served as a major general in the Continental Army, noted for
being the commanding officer at the surrender of Charleston (May 1780) and for
accepting Lord Cornwallis’ sword at the time of his surrender at Yorktown. He
subsequently served as Secretary of War and Massachusetts Lieutenant Governor.
In this letter he writes to Governor Livingston informing him that many prisoners of war (likely Loyalists) in New York have expressed a wish to return to their
employment, and he has been petitioned for their release.
“Dear Sir, Mr. Stewart informs me that there are a number of inhabitants of
your state now in gaol as prisoners of war who went from you some time since
and joined the enemy. As many of them are good forge men and colliers & wish
to return to their former employment, he has requested that I would permit it.
I do not think myself authorised to turn such men into your state without your
permission. Should you think proper to have them liberated, a line from you to
the commissary of prisoners at Lancaster expressing your wish will be sufficient
for I will direct him to relegate all such of your inhabitants as you shall name.”
Given Livingston’s strong anti-Loyalist sentiments, it may be doubtful that he
had the men released, no matter what their occupation and abilities.
A reluctant politician, William Livingston nevertheless rose to prominence in
colonial New York and New Jersey, in part due to his wealth and family connections. He was the first governor of the state of New Jersey, holding that office
from 1776 until his death in 1790. Livingston was extremely popular with his
constituents, and was fiercely anti-Loyalist. During this time, Livingston was
constantly on the move to avoid assassination, bringing him into close contact
with his constituents. This sensitized him to their needs in a way few others in
his station would know, additionally fueling his desire for reforms, including the
abolition of slavery.
$1350.

An American Sailor Writes His Sweetheart Back Home
18. [Mexican-American War]: [AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED, FROM
A SAILOR TO HIS WIFE DURING THE MEXICAN-AMERICAN WAR].
U.S. Store Ship Fredonia, off Anton Lizardo. July 5, 1847. [4]pp. Quarto, on a
folded folio sheet. Old fold lines. Central fold, running the horizontal length of
the sheet, reinforced with tape. Minor soiling, else fine.
A very affectionate letter from a sailor to his wife back home, full of pining
declarations of love and devotion. The sailor, Gregory, notes that he is safe and
likely to stay that way, as they are at a good anchorage and the coast has been
entirely secured. He indicates that she should direct her letters both to Vera
Cruz and Pensacola, and that either way they will surely find him with the Gulf
Squadron. He also mentions a possible posting to the Naval Observatory, which
would bring him home to his dearest Jenny.
“The frigates ‘Potomac’ & ‘Raritan’ have both sailed for home some days ago, but
we had no opportunity of writing by them, as the former sailed from Sacrificios &
the latter from Tobasco. You will doubtless have heard long ere you receive this
all about the taking of Tobasco. The whole coast is now in our possession and
there remains not the slightest chance of any more fighting for the squadron. I
must not omit to mention, my sweet little wife, the Gibbon, Edwards, Kennard
& myself have received an answer from Mr. Maury respecting our application for
the Observatory. He says he is very anxious to have us all back again, and that
he would that day (22d of April) go to see the Honl. Secretary and try to get us
ordered; but he said he had but faint hopes of success, for it was known at the
same time, at the Dept., that we were very short of officers in this squadron.”
$350.

Civil War Diary Kept by a Young Man in Upstate New York,
a Year Before He Volunteered for Service
19. Rowley, Hiram Curtis: WAR RECORD FOR 1863 [manuscript title].
[Whitestown, N.Y. January 1 – March 9, 1863]. 62pp. Small quarto. Contemporary three-quarter calf and marbled boards, spine ruled in gilt, all edges marbled.
Minor scuffing to edges of boards. Mild occasional spotting to text. Near fine.
An interesting Civil War-related journal kept by Hiram Curtis Rowley, a young
college preparatory student in New York who would join the Union as a soldier
the next year. Rowley’s journal consists of his observations and thoughts over
the course of the first three months of 1863 – a pivotal year for the Union Army
in the Civil War. Here, Rowley records a wide range of military movements,
battles and skirmishes, and occasionally his thoughts on contemporary social issues
regarding the war. Rowley touches on war events from Virginia to Vicksburg,
written in his own engaging style and with his unvarnished commentary on the
events as he perceives them.
In his first entry on January 1, Rowley comments on the Emancipation Proclamation, which took effect that day: “The promise of the twenty-second day of
September is fulfilled! Emancipation has been declared! And every slave in the
rebel states is hence forth free forever. Three millions of human beings who were
heretofore chained down by the accursed institution of slavery are created men
and women; never again to bow down before their masters and suffer the fiendish
cruelties of the lash. This proclamation is a war measure and will weaken our
enemies to a far greater extent than is generally supposed.”
Rowley then comments on Gen. Andrew Porter’s actions on the Mississippi River
on January 26: “A dispatch from Gen Porter commanding the Upper Mississippi
squadron report that the expedition up the White River Arkansas had captured
St. Charles, Duval’s Bluff, and Des Arcs. About 150 prisoners were taken, two
Columbiads, and large quantity of small arms and ammunition. It is also reported
that Atonewall Jackson has reinforced Vicksburg with 40,000 men.”
In early February, Rowley comments on the successful activities of the Union
in Virginia. The Battle of Deserted House was a minor engagement on January
30 between Confederate Brig. Gen. Roger Pryor and Union Brig. Gen. Michael
Corcoran at the Blackwater River in southeast Virginia. Here, Rowley observes
that “The two armies long menacing each other on the Blackwater have at last
engaged in conflict. The rebels were led by Gen. Pryor and the National troops
by the gallant Corcoran. After a sharp but brief struggle the rebels were driven
back two and a half miles.”
One of Rowley’s last entries details the Battle of Thompson’s Station. His entry
here reads, in part: “There was fighting all day yesterday between Van Dorn and
a Federal force of three regiments of infantry, about 500 cavalry and 1 battery

at Spring Hill 13 miles south of Franklin. Col. Coburn’s three regiments were
cut to pieces or captured by the rebel forces. They fought desperately but their
ammunition became exhausted and the Federals overpowered by superior numbers were either killed or captured....The unequal and unfortunate contest was
maintained with great determination and with heavy loss on both sides. The 33rd
Ind. 19th Mich – 22nd Wisc and 85th Ind. [Coburn’s Brigade] were engaged.”
In addition to these quoted entries are a vast array of excerpts from dispatches
and reports reporting on all manner of military activities. In each daily entry
Rowley reports news of the war, some of which appears to border on gossip. For
instance, on March 6, Rowley reports on “sad accounts of the outrages of the rebels
on the Union people of North Alabama. Whole families being hunted down by
blood hounds and mercilessly shot for no crime but that of their loyalty.” Such
pasages provide an interesting study of homefront reactions to the events of the
war, whether real, imagined, or, at the very least, exaggerated.
Hiram Curtis Rowley was a native New Yorker, born in South Newton in 1844.
He attended Whitestown Seminary (where he composed the present journal)
before enlisting in the 54th New York National Guard on August 20, 1864. As
enthusiastic as he seems for war action here, Rowley does not appear to have seen
combat, and was discharged in late 1864. He then moved to Cincinnati where
he worked as a book engraver and stationer. He would marry into the Merriam
family of Merriam-Webster Dictionary fame and later work for the family firm.
An engrossing “War Record” written by a young New York student during the
heart of the Civil War, with valuable insight into the perception of war news by
those on the homefront.
$1250.

With Good War Content, Even After He Is Shot Through Both Legs
20. Shaw, William: [COLLECTION OF TWENTY CIVIL WAR-DATE
LETTERS FROM WILLIAM SHAW, A UNION SOLDIER FROM KENDALL, NEW YORK, DESCRIBING HIS DUTIES WHILE STATIONED AT
FORT McHENRY IN MARYLAND, INJURIES SUFFERED IN BATTLE,
AND ON THE CAMPAIGN AGAINST PETERSBURG]. Baltimore, Md. &
Petersburg, Va. January 3 – November 17, 1864. Twenty autograph letters, signed,
most two to four pages on single folded bifolium stationery; handful of partial
letters; and one Grand Army of the Republic membership card. Some fading,
occasional spotting and foxing. Overall very good.
An informative collection of Civil War letters from a young Union soldier named
William Shaw of Kendall, New York. Shaw enlisted as a private in the 8th Regiment,
Co. K, New York Heavy Artillery, mustered out of Rochester. He describes his
service at Fort McHenry guarding Confederate prisoners, southern sympathizers,
and Union deserters; the severe injuries he received when he was shot through
both legs; and his subsequent duties during the Siege of Petersburg. This final

stage of Shaw’s service is evidence of the lengths the Union army went to in the
second half of the war, as re-enlistment numbers lagged, and wounded soldiers
were pressed into further duties.
Shaw’s letters run from early January to November of 1864, in which he serves
guard duty at Fort McHenry military prison in Baltimore, gets wounded (most
likely in Virginia on the Wilderness Campaign), spends time at a military hospital
on David’s Island, then moves near Petersburg in Virginia during the Siege of
Petersburg. Despite Shaw’s very poor spelling, his letters are informative and
personal, and he seems to be writing to his mother or a sibling. Smith mentions
several times about sending money home, and asks after various relatives and friends.
Smith’s first letter, dated January 3, 1864 emanates from Elmira, New York while
he is on the way to the war. As with other letters, Shaw mentions local men
who are also serving in the war, reporting home whenever he runs into or hears
about them. Four days later, after a thirty-six-hour train ride, he arrives at Fort

McHenry (which he often spells “McHenria”)
in Baltimore to begin his service there.
Shaw was stationed at Fort McHenry from January to September 1864, and most of his letters
come from his time in Baltimore. During the
Civil War, Ft. McHenry served as a military
prison, not only for Confederate soldiers but
for southern sympathizers among the Baltimore
elite (the mayor and chief of police were put
there) and Union soldiers and officers who had
either deserted or were accused of some other
infraction. At Fort McHenry Smith is amazed
at the frenzied activity in Baltimore harbor,
remarks about getting vaccinated, reports that
Fort McHenry has a one-hundred-pound gun and seventy-five cannons, relates
the movement of some troops to Federal Hill, includes a list of necessary clothing
supplies and their costs, and offers other interesting observations. For the following selection of quotations from his letters, the spelling has been normalized:
Fort McHenry, January 25: “100 prisoners I believe there is 130 men called on
for guard every day. I have not got my gun yet expect it this week or next. I
have taken off my undershirt as for my cough I have none.”
Fort McHenry, February 5: “I was on guard it is the first time that I have been on.
I was guard over the Union prisoners, my orders were positively not to let some
unite and to quiet all fuss with a piece of cold lead. I stood eight hours....I aint in
so much danger of sickness here as I am to home, for we have a better diet here.”
Fort McHenry, February 16: “I was on guard last Sunday up in the interior. I
could stand on my seat and count over 35 cannons and each cannon had 97 balls
and several rounds of grape and canister -- canister is a pale holding some few
quarts and filled with small balls....”
Fort McHenry, March 6: “I mean to do my duty in the sight of man and God as
far as it is made known to me. I think that being so much in a bad company it
makes me more on my guard.”
Fort McHenry, March 19: : “...and our clothes on the inside and our cartridges
boxes with 20 rounds of carriage in it and our cap boxes and our canteens and
our haversacks and I tell you that it was pretty hard. I have drilled once on the
mortars it is nothing but fun and I have drilled on the [cannon] they are pretty
heavy they are only about three feet across the brick with a ten inch bore.”
Fort McHenry, March 24: “We was paid last Tuesday and I was on guard yesterday
and I could not send it home so waited until today. I got a pass and went downtown for the first time in over two months and I sent $50 by express to Halley;
I did not pay for it and spared all of the money I could and get my photographs
taken. I stood for them today. I got a present for Wilbren, I will send it in a
day or so. I was warned on the new ironclad that is billeting up the other side.”

Fort McHenry, March 26: “I am as tough as a
bear and as hearty as the rain, the most that I
have to want for is I don’t [have] bread enough
and have to buy some: five cents a loaf and I
can eat one to a meal. I have to get one most
every day. I forgot to tell you when I last wrote
that we have moved into the barn again not in
the same one we was in before that is 7 of us in
a little room which we made got some boards
and made a nice little room.”
Fort McHenry, April 9. Shaw describes a long
trip around Baltimore that ends at Kent Island
between Annapolis and the eastern shore, where
they encounter African-American residents:
“We landed on Kent Island in Queen Anne’s Co. Md this is on the eastern shore
of the state and we went up to the nearest house and the man was not to home,
so we went down in the darkies’ room and one of the boys asked the darkie what
kind of a man their master was and he said the he was a very wicked man for he
did not belong to the Methodist, then soon his son came and showed us in the
parlour a large room, it was not furnished, there was a large fireplace in it and
we stayed there until Wednesday morning and then went to the school house
about a mile and a half out. I went and seen a wind mill for grinding corn, well
we stayed there (to the school house) until the next day morning, then we came
back to the place where we landed. Mr. Deggs gave over our hard tack out, [and]
we had to buy our bread which was made of ground corn, not sifted, and water
and we got a little wheat bread and it was made of flour and water and it was so
heavy...and got all of the Oysters that we could eat. I ate so many last night that
I could not breathe....”
Fort McHenry, April 13: “I have been writing here in my bunk watching the
guard, which is some 2 feet from me and an iron fence between us, well I am a
prisoner, well that is something new isn’t it, well we are all prisoners to Uncle
Sam but such prisoners as we are get $13 a month.”
“Fort No. 1,” Fort McHenry, May 4: “I tell you that we look nice when we all get
out on dress parade. We have dress parade every night at five o’clock. Then we
have to dress up in our best and black our boots and...get on our $7 coats, then
we look most as nice as the darkies does. There is a regiment of heavy artillery
in Baltimore (darkies I mean), they are dressed the same as we are.”
“On the battle line,” presumably near Fort McHenry, May 18: “...we have been
under fire of the rebels, we expect to be in a fight before tomorrow night, but I
aint afraid of them.
Based on the above letter, and Shaw’s next letter, dated June 21, he was shot in the
leg at some point in May or June. At this time, a great deal of Shaw’s regiment
was serving under Tyler’s division, which was at that time waging the Overland
Campaign (or Wilderness Campaign) in Virginia. There were a number of battles

that Shaw could have been present at during this time, including Spotsylvania
Court House.
David’s Island, June 21: Shaw is recuperating at the Union hospital on David’s
Island, New York, nursing a gunshot wound in which a musket ball traveled
through both of his legs, leaving holes in both of them. “Well my wounds are
getting along finally. The same ball went through both legs it made 4 holes in
them. I got up and walked on crutches across the room.”
At this point, the letters jump to September, picking up with Shaw at Fort Wood,
on Bedloe’s Island in New York harbor (the future site of the Statue of Liberty)
on his way to Petersburg, Virginia. Two of Shaw’s letters emanate from Fort
Wood. On September 10, Shaw remarks that, “we stay here five days and go some
where, and be examined. Those that have gone before went to Alexandria.... I
can’t straighten my leg and the doctor says it never will be straight, so you need
not be scared about my being sent to the front.”
Fort Wood, September 12 and 15: “Here we are in gunshot [range] of NY City
and what a nice bread we have, it is the soft side of a hard board with nothing
under us, and nothing over us but a rubber blanket. I have got in with a man
by the name of Mills, he is in the 81 Williamstown Oswego Co. NY. O what a
good grub we have, we have hard tack and cold beef and water, won’t that make
a man fat. Well when I was to home and went up to Mr. Opps I weighed 147,
now I weight 163½, so you can see that I am a getting heavy(?). I expect to go
tomorrow.... [further, a note by Shaw appended to the end of this letter and dated
September 15 reads] I have not gone yet and don’t know when we shall go. There
is some a going soon tomorrow or next day. There is some 8 or 9 hundred here
and there is 550 a going.”
By October 4, Shaw is near Petersburg, where he reports a rather remarkable
battle encounter with Confederates, and his leg injuries are noted: “We have been
moved to the front, I have just come in from picket, we was no more than 20 rods
from the johnnies. We kept shooting all night and in the morning we told them
we wanted to get some coffee and so we stopped shooting and so did they and
we got up a wall and sat all around and so did they and some of the boys asked
them if they did not want some soft bread and coffee for tobacco. They said
that they had bread and coffee aplenty and one of them held out a loaf of bread.
We stayed some 80 [?] hours on. I am just about sick: I tell the boys that if they
march today that I shall fall out and go to the hospital, for there is no use of a
man’s killing himself for nothing. I have no cold, but my feet are wet all of the
time and in makes my legs sore....”
“Near Petersburg,” October 29: “At noon we started for our left line and marched
till 8 o’clock at night, and stayed there till 4 the next morning, then started and
marched till morning, and then had a fight with the Johnnies and broke their
lines and marched into their lines for as many as 5 miles, and then we met the
enemy again and of all of the fighting that was the greatest: we would take a place

and then they would try to take it again. We took a large white house and the
boys got lots of stuff in it. There was a safe in it; the boys broke it open and
one man, a private, got $400.00 in gold, and another 50.00 and one a gold watch,
and another got two pair of gold bracelets and the boys got lots of other stuff. I
got some honey. There was 4 barrels of flour, 3 barrels of molasses and a lot of
cider and tobacco and most everything that you could think of....”
“Near Petersburg,” November 2: “I expect to have to go on picket tonight the
first time since we have got back. Won’t it be cold for I have not got my overcoat yet nor woolen blanket nothing but a rubber blanket but we expect to draw
some tomorrow or next day. Then I shall have both....I shant date many more
letters from here. It looks more like going back than it has before. The rest of
the brigade has been ordered to fix up winter quarters.”
“Near Petersburg,” November 13: “I did not write for some time when we was
out on that raid. Well I was taking worse the other night and in the morning I
went to the doctor and he gave me a quinine powder and it was done up in a vote
with Horace Greeley’s man on the back of it. I took the powder and it made me
sick as a horse all of the forenoon but after I got better....We are doing picket
duty here near Petersburg. We are so close that we relieve the pickets by the
town clock in the City. I am in hopes that they will rather put us in rooms first
or in winter quarters for we have to lie on the ground and it is getting so cold
that it freezes the top of the water.”
In his last full letter, from near Petersburg on November 17, Shaw describes his
nighttime picket duty (which he refers to as “violet post”): “I am on picket every
other day. When I was on violet post that is in the night we first sent out a man
some 5 yards in advance and he stands there and watches. We are on one hour
and off two. Well what I was going to tell you is that while I was on violet that I
went out a ways probably half ways to the johnnies and got my haversack full of
corn and I have had all the popped corn I wanted since then but I have not got
only two ears left. The last time that I was on the moon shown very bright ad
we could see their violets. I had orders if they built a fire to order them to put
it out and if they did not to shoot. Well they built a fire and I could see three
men standing around it and I thought how I should like to have a good fire for
a few moments so I let them go without molesting them. I think more of some
of them than I do of some of our copperhead soldiers....”
Despite his terrible leg injuries and his close proximity to the Confederate military during the Siege of Petersburg, Shaw lived through the war. Present in this
collection is his 1884 membership card to Post 298 of the Grand Army of the
Republic, located in his hometown of Kendall, New York.
A useful and informative archive of Civil War letters from a young New York
artilleryman wounded in battle, who spent most of the eleven months represented
here on guard duty at Fort McHenry or on picket duty outside Petersburg during
the siege.
$4000.

A pair of letters written by Leighton H. Baxter
to a friend back home. In his first letter he
states that he is “not an enlisted soldier, but has
a regulation suit...a horse to ride and am fixed
up very nicely. He works for the commander
of the squadron, Major Leigh H. French, presumably as a teenage civilian clerk. His duties
include “a good deal of writing to do, telegrams
to send, take notes of cases tried in the regiment, and a great many other minor duties.”
He sleeps in the same tent as the Major and
takes his meals with the officers. He is well
fed but is very glad not to be a private, as they
“fare badly.” It is, however, “a regular circus to
see the boys ride and shoot, they beat Buffalo
Bill all to pieces.” Baxter reports that there are
some 40,000 to 50,000 troops at Camp Thomas,
with more due to arrive. Some have already
departed for “Porto Rico,” and he expects his
squadron to be going there at any time. In
his second letter he notes that the men in his
regiment are all “crack shots, and fine riders”
and all from around Deadwood and the Black
Hills. He has been drilling with the men and
has learned to handle a sword fairly well. He
also mentions practicing “rough riding...such
as leap[ing] from a horse while he is running
then back again, pick[ing] up a hat while at
full speed, etc.”

A Member of Grigsby’s Cowboy Cavalry
Trains for the Spanish-American War
21. [Spanish-American War]: Baxter, Leighton H.: [TWO LETTERS DESCRIBING LIFE AT CAMP THOMAS IN GEORGIA, STATIONED WITH
THE THIRD U.S. VOLUNTEER CAVALRY DURING THE SPANISHAMERICAN WAR]. Chickamauga Park, Ga. July 29 and August 3, 1898. [5]
pp. Quarto, written on “Black Hills Squadron” stationery. Old fold lines. Minor
wear. Very good plus.

The Third U.S. Volunteer Cavalry was mustered
into service in May 1898 and commanded by Melvin Grigsby, attorney general for
the state of South Dakota. The unit was known both as the “Black Hills Squadron” and as “Grigsby’s Cowboy Cavalry.” Its commander, Maj. Leigh H. French,
was trained as a medical doctor and surgeon, and had a practice in Washington
D.C. when the war broke out. One of his captains, Seth Bullock, was the first
sheriff of Deadwood. The squadron never saw active duty outside the continental
United States, spending most of its brief career at Camp Thomas in Georgia. In
the crowded camp, in the heat of a southern summer, typhus, measles, and other
illnesses were rampant, and Grigsby’s Cavalry lost twenty-seven men to disease.
$950.

tions in Louisiana; and Alexandria, Va. April 24,
1861 – August 4, 1864]. Seven letters, totaling
[32]pp., plus two unrelated letters. Old folds,
minor wear. Overall very good.
An interesting Civil War archive of seven letters by Lieut. Col. Joseph Stedman, giving
Stedman’s account of his activities and experiences in the war. The letters provide a unique
and detailed perspective; as a private in the
6th Massachusetts, Stedman served during the
arrest of the Maryland Legislature. He then
raised a company for service with the 42nd
Massachusetts and rose to the rank of lieutenant
colonel. The letters include detailed accounts
of skirmishes in Baltimore, troop movements
during the arrest of the Maryland Legislature,
the Battle of Galveston, and more battle content
from the Trans-Mississippi Theatre. Most of
Stedman’s letters are addressed to his father,
mother, and sisters, with one addressed to his
wife. The letters are fully transcribed, ripe
with legible and relevant content.

Civil War Letters, Including from Louisiana
22. Stedman, Joseph: [ARCHIVE OF AUTOGRAPH LETTERS, SIGNED,
BY LIEUT. COL. JOSEPH STEDMAN OF THE 6th AND 42nd REGIMENTS MASSACHUSETTS VOLUNTEERS, WITH ACCOUNTS OF
SKIRMISHES IN BALTIMORE, A LONG ACCOUNT OF THE BATTLE
OF GALVESTON, AND A DETAILED ACCOUNT OF THE BATTLE OF
LaFOURCHE CROSSING IN LOUISIANA]. [Baltimore, Md.; various loca-

Stedman’s letters begin with his service in
Washington, D.C. and Baltimore. Stedman
writes his first letter from Annapolis, recounting the difficulties of landing there due to the
“depth of water which our Team Boats drew.”
He then moves to Washington, D.C. and in a
letter of April 29, 1861, notes that he and his
fellow soldiers “started in regular order and
had not proceeded far before we all loaded
up for fear of an attack in the dock from the
secessionists....I should have said that the rebels on the line of the road had torn up the
track the week before and some of the troops
had only the day before we started relaid the
lines....” The regiment also encounters a train
wreck in which “the engine and one of the cars had run off in returning from the
junction. As only the engineer and fireman were on no one was injured.” He
gets to camp, and is very tired, writing that “as an attack was expected that night
from the secessionists we had strong guard posted around the field and as there
were over 2000 men on the field we did not feel very much afraid of seeing the
enemy that night.”
Stedman’s next letter, dated May 19, 1861 from the newly-renamed Camp Butler at
Annapolis Junction, details recent tensions in Baltimore and camp developments:

“Since I wrote you last our reg. has been to Baltimore and spent a few days and
our company while there performed quite a feat [seizing] 2700 stands of arms and
this in the face of an immense mob, ready to attack them if the leaders had not
been kept in check by the police and the police owed to do their duty by fear of
the guns of Ft. McHenry and the two regmnts encamped on Federal Hill. One
week ago and the next morning we found some of the guard were frightened on
some day, post or something and mistaking it for an enemy fired, thus alarming
the whole camp. In the night, if a gun is fired it is a signal to rush to arms and
the drums immediately beat and the men are all around and form in line ready
for the worst. As you can see these false alarms break up our rest but they must
all be needed otherwise when a real alarm is given we might be caught napping
and thus all killed....Yesterday our new uniforms came from Mass and we came
out in them today for the first time. They are a dark gray suit throughout and
the reg made a fine appearance in this new costume....I rec’d my workout today
as a Sergeant in Co. B which makes me a non commissioned officer and does not
subject me to as much labor as a private. I have the whole co. in charge nearly
every day while on Co. drill.”
Stedman’s next three letters emanate from Louisiana in 1863, where his regiment
had been sent to provide support at the Battle of Galveston in Texas. Arriving in
Galveston more than a week after the battle, and after returning to Camp Mansfield in Carrollton, Louisiana, Stedman provides a long account of the skirmish:
“I know you will be very anxious to hear from me at this time, especially as some
reports have gone to the North, concerning the battle at Galveston, which are
untrue....I will state that we started for Galveston on Saturday the 10th inst in a
fine large steamer and all promised well for a pleasant trip. We did not proceed
down the river that night as we expected to, for the captain of the boat heard
that all was not right at Galveston and we waited until morning and then the
captain and I proceeded to the city and on arriving there we heard that Galveston was taken by the rebels; the first report was that all of the 42nd there were
murdered in cold blood and without mercy, but before we returned to the boat I
saw General Brooks and he told me that the affair was not as bad as it was first
reported....The adjutant was in the fight and gave me a fair account of it. Col. B.
with three companies landed at Galveston on Christmas day and took up their
quarters on a pier running out from the shore. There was to be a gun boat light
on each side of them and in this way they supposed themselves sage. About half
past the a.m. January 1 the rebels commenced an attack on them by land and on
the gunboats by water. After nearly 5 hours fight they succeeded in taking the
Harriet Lane (one of our best gun boats) and about the same time the commander
of the squadron blew up the flag ship, the Westfield and then a flag of truce was
raised by the rebels followed by one on our side.
During the battle on the water our troops on land had been attacked by a force
of between 3000 and 4000 men. The rebels planted cannon so to destroy the
building in which was Col. B and the men, but he led them out through a back
entrance and ordered them to lie down behind some timbers which they did and
then commenced to fire on the enemy. There was a narrow passage of two planks

which supported our men on the pier from the rebels on the road and as the rebels
attempted to cross our men drove them back by the destructive fire they poured
upon them. At the time the flag of truce went up a boat was passing the wharf
and Col. B hailed it and sent the Adjutant onboard one of the gun boats to see if
they would not come up and take off the three companies. Just as he got on board
he looked back and saw the rebels surround our men and march them all away
as prisoners of war. When he left none had been killed and only about twenty
wounded. As they were all taken away as prisoners, he remained on board and
was afterwards put on the Saxon where the quartermaster was, he having gone on
board the day before for the purpose of going to N.O. with dispatches for Gen.
Banks. The Texan then proceeded to N.O. and reported the state of things to
the Gen. We do not know what kind of treatment our men will receive, but we
fear not the best that prisoners of war should have.”
A few months later, Stedman writes from Gentilly, Louisiana, to his sister, Loreta.
He writes positively of New Orleans: “The air is fragrant with orange blossoms
and a ride in a pleasant day is delightful. I often wish some of you could spend a
few weeks in New Orleans at this season for I know you would enjoy it much....
The contrast is quite striking to us who have always been accustomed to Northern winters....” Stedman then reports on troop losses for his unit: “Yesterday
we had a funeral in our camp. I wrote Abell Allen of Co. G (one of the paroled
prisoners) had been sick for two weeks and died on Saturday morning. A metallic coffin was procured and his remains have been sent home. This is our first
funeral since leaving home. Two died on the way from Houston and one was
kicked in battle thus making 4 in all that we have lost. But young Allen is the
first one that has died in Camp.”
Stedman writes next to his wife from Lafayette Square in New Orleans on June
23. After more than two years of war, Stedman expresses a weariness, but a hope
for conclusion. He decries the “uncertainty of war!” He also reports on a recent
skirmish by his unit that came to be known as the Battle of LaFourche Crossing,
part of Taylor’s Operations in western Louisiana:
“When I arrived here I found that all the troops in the city had left for the Lafourche country, so called, which is between here and Brashear City. A large body
of rebels had suddenly appeared and were threatening our troops in that vicinity
and Gen. Emory had sent all the troops he could possibly spare from his command
to their assistance. Lt. Col. Stickney of the 47th Mass C Vols. had commenced
at Brashear City and he had also turned out with between 200 and 300 men to
keep the rebels from destroying the railroad because if this was destroyed all

communication with N[ew]. O[rleans]. would be cut off. But he did not arrive in
season, and the track was torn up for quite a distance – Sunday Lt. Col. Stickney
made a junction with Lt. Col. Lowtelle of the 26th Mary. Vols. and Sunday P.M.
a severe engagement ensued. Cols. Stickney & Lowtelle had between 400 and
600 men and 12 pieces of artillery and opposed to them was 3000 rebels, many
of them cavalry. The fight lasted one hour & twenty minutes. On the left of the
line was 200 men of my regiment, 50 men of Co. B and the balance from other
companies in the regiment....During the battle was lost 8 men killed and over
30 wounded in all, the rebel loss was much larger. I saw Col. Lowtelle this P.M.
and he said our men did nobly. Co B. has had its first battle and I am proud to
hear good reports of it. Col. Cahill of our Brigade is now in command and he
has recd reinforcements and is prepared to give the rebs a good sound thrashing.”
Stedman also details the current Siege of Port Hudson, which would culminate
about two weeks later in a Union victory that reclaimed the Mississippi River for
the North: “There has been a fight also up at Donelsonville with a view to take
the battery there and thus obstruct our free passage to & from Port Hudson....
Port Hudson yet holds out. We hear that the final assault occurs tomorrow. It
is to be led by Gen. Weitzel and 2000 men – they are called ‘The forlorn hope.’
God be with them and give them success. They will be supported by the balance
of the army. It is said that Gen. W. has had 20000 men sent him by Grant. I
hope it is so, for he sadly needs them.”
The last letter by Stedman here emanates from Alexandria, Virginia over a year
later. Stedman reports being “encamped about a mile out from Alexandria, west
of the City and on the easterly side of ‘Shooter’s Hill,’ so called. From our camp
we have a good view of the City of Alexandria and of several miles of the Potomac
River, and from a point higher up the hill we can see a portion of the city of
Washington. The camp is built of log huts covered by shelter tents so that the
men are made quite comfortable.”
The other two letters here are unrelated to Stedman’s service, and were sent to
members of his family.
Joseph Stedman’s correspondence holds much of interest, especially for the content related to the Battle of Galveston and the Battle of LaFourche Crossing.
Little survives reporting either battle. Plus, Stedman’s regiment was present in
Baltimore during a turbulent time in its history, which included the arrest of the
Maryland Legislature. An interesting archive of Civil War letters.
$3750.

detached. Generally very good condition. Housed
together in a tan cloth folding box, white morocco
spine label lettered in gilt.
An archive of approximately forty-six war-dated
letters, totaling approximately 120 pages, and an
important bound journal recording the TransMississippi Civil War service of Private George
G. Thwing of the 30th Massachusetts Infantry.
Written during his enlistment, Thwing’s letters
cover his service during the important second year
of the war, from places rarely recorded in Civil
War archives, and are addressed to his father,
Gardiner H. Thwing and his sister Eliza.
Prior to the war, George Thwing had worked as
a clerk, but he enlisted into Company E, led by
the famous General Benjamin Butler, in December, 1861. Shortly after Thwing joined up, his
regiment was sent briefly to Virginia and Mississippi before spending most of their time deep in
Louisiana, where they helped occupy New Orleans
and fought in the Battle of Baton Rouge. Sadly,
Thwing died of dysentery in New Orleans just
before Christmas 1862.

“Arriving in New Orleans...the streets for a greater part of the way
were lined with the Mob who sissed us and cheered for Jeff Davis...”
23. Thwing, George G. [ARCHIVE OF LETTERS AND A MANUSCRIPT
JOURNAL BELONGING TO UNION PRIVATE GEORGE G. THWING,
SERVING WITH “BUTLER’S BRIGADE” IN LOUISIANA DURING THE
FIRST TWO YEARS OF THE CIVIL WAR, UNTIL HIS DEATH IN SERVICE IN DECEMBER, 1862]. [Mostly New Orleans and Baton Rouge, La.,
but also Cambridgeport, Ma.; Fort Monroe, Va.; Ship Island, Ms.; and aboard
steamships on the Mississippi River]. December 14, 1861 – December 25, 1862.
Approximately ninety-four letters and a [94]pp. bound manuscript journal. Letters folded, with some wear. Journal spine perished, contents shaken, some leaves

Despite only serving slightly over one year in the
military, as a former clerk, Thwing had a talent
for language and description, and his letters are
highly readable and evocative, as is his handwritten journal, entitled “Memorandum of Butlers
Expedition on the M ississippi R iveR !!” on the
inside front cover. Thwing’s letters and journal
include important information on his military
service and his regiment’s movements, as well as rare observations of Louisiana
and the lower Mississippi River valley during the Civil War. Along with Thwing’s
letters and journal, there are also an additional forty-eight letters, some from
Eliza and George’s father to George, as well as a number of other letters addressed to Eliza from various sources. There is also a sketch of Thwing, drawn
by a fellow soldier that he included in a letter to Eliza. Clearly, this collection
of letters was retained by Eliza Thwing, as most of the letters are either written
by her or addressed to her.
According to the first page of his journal, Thwing enlisted at Camp Chase in
Lowell, Massachusetts on December 5, 1861. By January, and for a short period
of time, the 30th Massachusetts was stationed at Fort Monroe in Virginia, of which
Thwing drew a plan in the back of his journal. On January 26, 1862, Thwing
writes to his sister about the regiment’s harrowing experience on the island:

“Last Friday was a very stormy and windy
day...the whole regiment were ordered out
with all their equipments on...The road to
the fortress was entirely covered with the
rolling and heaving sea. The sea looked
terrific, it rolled mountains high. I could
see ships tossing to and fro with their flags
half-masted as a signal of distress and I pitied
them. We were in a dreadful state. The
entire regiment was in line, all the tents
having been taken down in a hurry, you
had better believe. I was a little frightened
myself...The sea was up to our knees, the
sea having swamped the whole island. The
regiment marched about a mile where the
land was higher, it being a large cluster of
woods, covered partly with mounds where
the remains of those soldiers departed from
life were buried. When we arrived there,
we pitched our tents, but we did not get any
supper. We, having had not a mouthful of
food since morning, not even a mouthful of
water, we had to lie down that night without
any food, wet to the skin, without any dry
clothing to put on, everything being wet
through. Such is a soldiers life, dear Eliza.”
A month later, Thwing and his regiment
were spirited by steamship around Florida
and into the Gulf of Mexico, landing at Ship
Island in Mississippi, where he writes “the
air is full of mosquitoes, and when it rains
here, which is quite often, it rains pailfulls
at a time.” At Ship Island on February 22,
1862, Thwing records in his journal about
the Union victory at the Battle of Fort Donelson: “The Union Forces in Kentucky
gained a great victory. The number of men on the Union side was 150,000. The
Federals captured 10,000 men besides two paymasters, besides the fort called Fort
Donelson. They also captured the stronghold of the enemy in Kentucky, called
Columbus. It was a great victory on our side. To-day Gen. Phelps had all the
troops on the island out into line and a salute of thirteen guns and twenty one
guns afterwards was fired from the fort. It was a regular holiday on the island.”
In a March 22 letter to his sister, Thwing writes about a rumor that he and the
other members of “Butler’s Division” are being assigned to Texas, though this
did not come to fruition. In the next letter to his sister, Thwing reports that his
company has been detached from the regiment at the order of Gen. Butler and

assigned as a forward company, “to march in
advance of the regiment to clear and make the
way passable.” In this same letter, Thwing
tells his sister of his impending assignment to
New Orleans. As early as mid-May, Thwing
writes to his sister of the increasing bouts of
dysentery among his fellow soldiers, ominous
foreshadowing of his own fate.
From Ship Island on April 11, Thwing recounts a skirmish with Confederates near
Biloxi as told to him by a fellow infantryman:
“They came all of a sudden upon the encampment of the rebels and as soon as possible began to shell the encampment. The
rebels were taken by surprise, they left their
tents with all their equipment, the rebels
began to retreat towards Miss. City. Capt.
Everett of the 6th Mass. Battery ordered
Frank to fire his piece so as to set fire to
a large pile on the wharf belonging to the
rebels. Instead of firing at the bundles of
hay he fired at a large rail fence about one
hundred yards ahead of the hay alongside
of the wharf. The shell struck the fence in
the centre completely shattering it, and two
or three rebel soldiers that were behind it.
The rest began to run for dear life, it also
set fire to the hay.”
Later in April 1862, while aboard the ship
Matanzas, en route to New Orleans, Thwing
witnesses the Battle of Forts Jackson and
St. Philip, which would prove decisive for
control of New Orleans. On April 19, 1862, he reported in his journal:
“After casting anchor about five miles from the fort, the men could see Porter’s
Mortar Fleet bombarding Fort Jackson. A part of the fleet was lying at anchor
close by. About dark a gun-boat came down the river alongside of the Matanzas
and gave the news to Gen (the Saxon being side of us at the time). The news
was that Com. Porter’s fleet consisted of thirty vessels, frigates, sloops-of-war,
and gun-boats. At about 9 o’clock in the evening a large fire could be distinctly
seen back of the trees and underwood in the direction of the fort burning brighter
and brighter as the darkness increased. It burned five or six hours before it went
down any. A boat came alongside this morning from one of the gun-boats and
reported that the fort was set on fire inside by the shells of the mortar fleet. It
is very hard getting food of any sort on board of the steamer. Early this morning

the fleet commenced firing again. To-day I saw a large number of crockadiles
[sic] on the banks of the river....”
The next day he writes:
“The large fire I wrote of yesterday proved to be a large Rebel raft covered with
pitch pine and fiery combustibles. This was set fire and sent by the Rebels at
Fort Jackson down the river. They intend to set the fleet on fire, if possible,
but the swift as luck would have it, took it ashore amongst the mud and bushes
where it stayed for one while....”
Thwing often records encounters with other ships and military personnel during his service, and also makes observations on local people, houses, plantations,
food and crops, and scenery along the Mississippi River and in Louisiana. In
his journal entry of May 1, 1862, while on a steamship on the Mississippi River,
Thwing’s unit passes, “The Steamer Diana...going up the river loaded with troops.
Western troops. This afternoon the Lewis stopped for a short time to take in
coal at a place about 15 miles from New Orleans.” In this same entry, Thwing
recounts the story of a slave whose family was taken from him, followed by his
meeting of the overseer of the same plantation:
“The plantations are very beautiful on both sides of the river. Negro wenches
jumping up and down, waving their dress, and trying to cheer...A colored man
80 years age without hardly any clothing on, came down to the boat and he told
a pitiful story. His story was that he had been a slave for nearly fifty-one years,
that he had had since he had been in bondage five or six masters, that his family, a wife and four children, had been taken from his arms and sold under the
hammer which was thirteen years ago, and ever since that he did not care what
become of himself. I could tell more of what he said, but this is enough. Very
soon a gentleman came down to the steamer on horse back. Capt. Brown gave
him a receipt for the coal, he (the southerner) said that he was overseer, and that
the owner of the plantation had gone to the war in the C[onfederate] army.”
Thwing writes his father on May 5, 1862 (misdated in the letter 1861) that he
has “at last safely arrived in New Orleans.” He remarks on the steamboat trip:
“The scenery all the way up the Miss. river on both sides was most magnificent.
Plantations, planters residences, &c...While sailing past the fort [Jackson] houses
could be seen belonging to the planters that were completely shelled out – the
fort or either of the forts were not much damaged. There were about 100 guns
on Fort Jackson and about fifty under cover in front of the fort to plough down
infantry if it was attacked by them...talk of negroes I never saw such a crowd of
them in my life – there is a very few white men here, but a larger number of
white women than I ever saw in Boston at one time....”
In the same letter, Thwing recounts his regiment’s arrival in New Orleans and
their unwelcoming reception:
“Arriving in New Orleans the troops were landed and marched into the heart of
the city. Our company being a Pioneer Company we had to do the most labori-

ous work. After our company were landed we formed into line after loading and
capping our guns (in case the Mob attacked us we wanted to be prepared) and
escorted an artillery company the 6th Mass Battery to the Arsenal which is situated in the centre of the city – the streets for a greater part of the way were lined
with the Mob who sissed us and cheered for Jeff Davis (but they are more civil
now) just as we had stopped at the Arsenal I slipped down on the pavement and
sprained my leg and I have not got over it yet, but I am in hopes that I shall in
a short time. There was in front of the Arsenal a mob of about twenty thousand
men stretched along as far as the eyes could reach, but there being three or four
artillery companies with their guns all loaded and ready to fire at any moment
they did not show much fight, except using their voices, in cheering for Jeff
Davis. We had to tramp almost all of that night in escorting munitions of war,
cartridges, &c. Our company are now quartered in a large brick building used
by the rebels as a cotton press, which is inside the building.”
During part of May and June, Thwing’s regiment is ordered to camp north of New
Orleans at a place called Carrolton (which was later incorporated in 1874 and is
now a posh neighborhood in uptown New Orleans). Here, the regiment repairs
telegraph lines on the Jackson railroad “which was destroyed by the rebels,” picks
blackberries in their leisure time, and battles floods from Lake Pontchartrain that
bring “lizards and water snakes...into the tents.”
At this point, Thwing and his regiment are ordered to Baton Rouge, where they
guard the state house, witness picket-line fire and false alarms, and where Gen.
Butler arrives on June 28. In a June 17 letter to his sister, Thwing relates him
impressions of the capital city of Louisiana:
“The city of Baton Rouge is quite a pleasant place, some parts of it being quite
hilly. One building in particular I will try and give a description of; it is the
State House; it is situated upon the highest point of land in the city. It is about
five hundred feet above the level of the Mississippi river; and looks more like
one of the castles, spoke so much of in romance. It is built entirely of freestone
and white marble, and contains eight towers; in front of the State House is two
beautiful fountains. The garden around this beautiful structure is really magnificent – flowers of all descriptions, lemons, oranges, citrons, &c being dead ripe....”
Thwing reports on skirmishes between part of the 6th Mass. Battery and Confederate forces near Baton Rouge, in which “our loss was two wounded and three
killed.” He continues:
“We captured twenty-five of the rebel cutthroats. I saw the prisoners and the
three that were killed besides the two that were wounded. I pitied the poor fellows while I could hear their moaning as they were being carried along on litters.” On July 9, Thwing “had two pieces washed and ironed by a negro woman
for 10 cts.” On July 13, Thwing receives news from an upriver mortar fleet that
Vicksburg has been taken. The next day, news is received that Richmond has
also “been taken by the Federals, taking fifty thousand prisoners, seventy-five
thousand stand at arms. This is almost too good news to be true, but I hope it
is so.” It was indeed too good to be true, as Richmond did not fall until almost

the very end of the war, but it is an interesting instance of how rumors of other
battles often spread throughout the country during the Civil War.
On July 17, 1862, Thwing writes to his father about another incident with a slave
owner and two slaves:
“Two negroes were shot here on a plantation by their master. The master was
arrested by Gen. Butler’s order. He gave for an excuse that both negroes showed
a rebellious spirit and refused to do any duty and he shot them both on that
account. The Gen. sent him to Fort Jackson for a number of years. A great
many rich planters in this city have had all of their cotton, sugar, molasses, taken
from them. Col. Dudley offered to buy it of them and pay them in gold or U.S.
Treasury notes. They said they would not disgrace themselves by selling to the
Yankee cutthroats. So all of their cotton &c was seized by Col. Dudley’s orders
and carted down to the levee to be taken North....”
In the same letter, it is clear that Thwing’s health troubles are beginning to show.
He begins the letter by describing issues with his legs, writing: “my health is excellent, so is my appetite, but my lameness still sticks to my limbs; so days I am
quite smart and hardly feel any lameness at all, other days I am as stiff as a poker;
to-day one of my ankles, and one of my knees is all puffed up, it pains me as bad
as though it were a sprain; the regiment having gone up to Vicksburg about seven
weeks ago there is no surgeon here. I have not done anything for my lameness,
for two months, and I have had it since the first of May....”
Thwing and his regiment were present at the Battle of Baton Rouge in early August
1862. The Battle of Baton Rouge was an early and important Union victory, as
it halted attempts by the Confederacy to recapture Louisiana’s capital city. In
his journal entry dated the day of the battle, August 5, 1862, Thwing describes
the conflict in bloody detail:
“This morning at 5 o’clk the Rebels under Gens. Breckinridge & Lovell with a
force of 8,000 men attacked the federal troops. One camp (14 Maine) they took
entirely by surprise and had fired two volleys into them before they had formed
a line of battle. At five o’clk the fight on both sides raged furiously. Gen. Williams was killed at the commencement of the battle. We had about 4,000 men on
our side. The Mass. 6th Battery lost 3 guns, but they were captured by a gallant
charge of the Indiana boys. William Norris was wounded in the thigh. Lieut.
Gardner in the thigh. I saw the surgeon extract the ball. Gen. Breckinridge had
his arm shot off and was taken prisoner. Capt. Kelly of the famous Zouaves was
killed. I saw crowds and crowds that were wounded. At the beginning of the
engagement reinforcements were sent after at New Orleans. Lieut. [William]
How’s [sic, i.e. Howe] body has been recovered. This evening the enemy came
in with a flag of truce to bury their dead. Col. Dudley said that he was proud of
his regiment, that they acted bravely. He also said that if it had not been Capt.
Nim’s Battery, our side would have lost the day. The battery fired the fastest of
any battery on the field and raked the Rebel ranks down by hundreds....”
Thwing continues in the entry for the following day, August 6:

“Last evening the Rebels retreated out of sight, but we do not know how many
miles. To-day our side expect reinforcements from New Orleans. Our forces
slept on the battlefield all night so as to be in readiness for the Rebels in case
of an attack. A great many prisoners were taken of the Rebels. The gun-boats
played the duce with the Rebels. There is five gun-boats here and they were
continually firing over the city shelling the woods every half hour and also the day
before. Col. Dudley said last evening that Breckinridge was not taken prisoner.
We expect another battle to-day.”
The next day, on orders from Gen. Butler, steamers arrived to transport the dead
and wounded Union soldiers to New Orleans. Thwing records that “it took three
steamers to transport them all,” including Thwing, who rode aboard the steamer
Iberville for New Orleans, presumably to convalesce from his seemingly-chronic
illness.
A few days later from New Orleans, Thwing further recounts the Battle of Baton
Rouge in a letter to his father, dated August 10, 1862:
“I am now at the Marine Hospital, N.O. All of the sick and wounded were sent
down the river from Baton Rouge. The battle of Baton Rouge was a terrible
battle. The Union forces were terribly cut up, but not half as bad as the Rebel
forces. The Rebels had between eight and nine thousand on their side while we
did not had more than four thousand men, yet we vanquished them after five
hours hard fighting. I was very near being killed myself while going out with the
sick officers of the garrison. The garrison was the place our forces were going
to retreat to in case they were driven back. The garrison is about five minutes
walk to the place where the battle occurred....Our brave Gen. Williams was killed
while rallying the 21st Indiana. The 30th stood their ground like veterans. The
gun-boat gave pepper and salt to the Rebels. The Rebel ram was burned while
coming down the river to help the Rebels by the gun-boat Essex...Lieut. Gardner
of our company was mortally wounded so was three or four privates. There was
about twenty-five killed and wounded in the 30th reg. in the battle...”
The next and final phase of Thwing’s letters and journal show him slowly deteriorating in the hospital, ravaged by rheumatism, diarrhea, and dysentery that would
ultimately kill him at the age of 22. He also comments on how the doctors are
treating him, the poor reception of soldiers in New Orleans, and on the unfair
practices of the quartermasters. On September 6, 1862, he writes his father:
“I am still at the hospital. I have been examined by the Medical Board twice and
they said laughingly that I was playing off. I have made up my mind to leave
the hospital to-morrow morning and limp up to the regiment which is quartered
about four miles from the hospital. The doctor of my ward told me that my leg
was in a very bad condition and it would hardly be probable that I ever would
get the full use of it....The medical board consists of three surgeons. The head
one is named Doctor Brown and he is the one that said that I was playing off.
He belongs to New Orleans and was here before the Union troops took possession of the city. He is a regular secession rascal and an ugly man and tyrant. He
has charge of this hospital....The colored folks here, and there is any quantity of
them, there being crowds of them with the different regiments here, are a great

deal better treated than the soldiers are. We do not get more than half what we
are allowed by the government. The quartermasters pocket the balance. All of
the officers here think of nothing but swindling the government and it is a happy
day for any man to be discharged....”
Almost three weeks later, on September 24, 1862, Thwing’s condition has not
improved. He writes to his father:
“For the last three of four days I have been very sick. Instead of getting better I
am (so the doctor says) getting worse. It is called by the doctor ‘Chronic Diarrhea.’ Nothing comes from me but slime and blood. I can tell you that I suffer.
I have eaten nothing now for two days, the doctor tells me that if I am not very
careful I may be carried off with it, on account of the climate. The water we
have to drink here is worse than the river water, it is Bayou water it is used by
the men for three purposes, washing clothes, bathing, and drink. A soldiers life
is awful to contemplate....”
Thwing continues in much the same vein in a letter to his sister on October 4, 1862:
“I am very sick. It is with the greatest effort that I wrote this letter. Since the
22nd of last month (my birthday) I have been failing very fast. The doctor has
done me more hurt than good. Last night I fainted away while coming back to
my tent from the necessary, I had to be brought back to my tent. My complaint
is the Chronic Diarrhea, Rheumatism, and I have had the fever....I am as weak
as a kitten.”
Thwing spends the next few months in the hospital. His journal ends with a
Halloween entry regarding the movement of his regiment to New Orleans, and
indicating that the hospital, currently in Carrolton, will be moved closer to the
regimental barracks. In a final and tragic letter, dated December 13, 1862, one
week before Thwing died, he writes to his father that he hopes to get better under
the care of new nurses. Halfway through the first page, the writing of the letter
was taken over by one of his nurses. The letter reads, in part:
“My complaint has changed from D----- to Dysentery, which the Doctor has no
medicine for. It has reduced me to a mere skeleton....There is at last, and to my
great pleasure, ladies visiting the hospital. I hope now we will get well under
their kindness. I expect to be removed to one of the ladies houses, she having
taken a fancy, imagining me to look somewhat like a deceased brother of hers. I
have at last been removed to a home and have sent for a Southern doctor. Sunday
the 7th Dec he arrived and has given me a new treatment entirely, I hope soon
to be well and strong again...”
Despite his hope, Thwing was not to recover. The unfortunate news that he was
indeed dying is confirmed on the back of Thwing’s last letter in the hand of his
nurse. She writes to Thwing’s father:
“This letter has been written to satisfy your brother George. Poor fellow. He
thinks he is getting better, but the physician gave him up yesterday as mortification has taken place. He imagines himself much better, but he is quietly passing
away, before this perhaps leaves the city, he will have entered into the pleasure

of joy where pain is felt no more. His mind dwells upon his mother and you
continually. He seems to think of nothing else, although upon talking to him of
death, he said he felt prepared.”
The archive contains a beautifully-penned letter, dated December 25, 1862, from
the woman in whose house Thwing was convalescing during his last two weeks.
Written to Thwing’s father, Gardiner, the letter reads, in part:
“I must now kindly ask that you prepare to hear the mournful truth – Your son
is no more. He has gone from this world never to return – never to be racked
by disease and pain as poor fellow he was. For over a week after he came to our
house we were hopeful as to his recovery, but the disease had so far advanced that
it was beyond the reach of human aid...”
The author of the letter relates the hope Thwing felt in his last days, the interment of the remains, and the military funeral Thwing received from his regiment.
In addition to the Thwing’s letters and journal, the present archive includes a
group of letters to Thwing from his father, Gardiner, his mother, “E.H. Thwing,”
his sister, Eliza, and others. These letters date from February to November 1862,
and offer a well-rounded view of both ways of the conversation between Thwing
and his family, an unusual occurrence for a Civil War archive, which typically
include one side or the other of a correspondence. Most of the content relates to
home front activities, or parental advice, but the writers also respond to Thwing’s
letters. In a letter from May 15, 1862, Gardiner Thwing asks for clarification
on Thwing’s observations on Ship Island. In a June 13 letter, Thwing’s mother
mentions a local lecture by Gerrit Smith and joins the chorus of those critical
of George McClellan:
“I was in hope McClellan would have done his work up so clean that the regulars
might take care of the rest and the Volunteers discharged before August, but he
is either a damned slow coach or else he has got a damned heavy load.”
The last, heart-breaking letter to Thwing is dated November 30, in which his
father sends him money and offers to travel to New Orleans to take care of him.
Gardiner Thwing also offers to send more money if it means Thwing can travel
home, writing, “I had rather you would be here sick, than where I know so little
about you.” George died about three weeks later.
Rounding out the archive are a number of letters from various family and friends
to Eliza, dated August 1862 to November 1866. These include a handful of letters
from Gardiner Thwing to Eliza; twelve letters to Eliza from Florence Flanders
in New Orleans, who identifies herself as Eliza’s “only sister” but seems to be a
close friend and schoolteacher in the Crescent City; ten letters from E.H. Boyden
in New Orleans, the attendant of George’s who wrote to Eliza shortly after his
death, and who seems to have struck up a friendly correspondence with Eliza in
the following months; and others.
A deep and multi-faceted collection of correspondence retained by a loving sister,
centered around a Massachusetts infantryman who died young, in the second year
of the Civil War, but not before leaving a vital record of his military service in
Louisiana.
$19,500.

An American Traveller in Spain
24. Townsend, Isaiah, Jr.: [MANUSCRIPT JOURNAL OF TRAVELS IN
NORTHERN SPAIN IN 1836, DURING THE CARLIST CIVIL WAR].
Bilbao; Castro Urdiales; Santander. January – February, 1836. [36]pp. Loose
gatherings. Previously folded, with some separations and paper loss along old
folds, slightly affecting text. Written in a small but legible hand. Very good.
An engaging account of travels along the north coast of Spain in the Basque
country during the First Carlist War, the civil war fought between the conservative followers of Carlos V and the liberal defenders of the succession of the infant
Isabel II between 1833 and 1840. The Basque region was a Carlist stronghold,
and Townsend’s account includes descriptions of encounters with the forces supporting Carlos, as well as being a narrative of the journey around the region,
from Bayonne to Santander. The diary was composed in three separate parts
from different locations in the Basque region in January and February of 1836,
and is addressed to his sister.
Isaiah Townsend, Jr., descended from a prestigious New York family that included
Solomon Townsend, industrialist and state politician after the Revolution, and his
father, Isaiah Sr., a prominent Albany merchant. On a prior Grand Tour of Europe
in 1831 and 1832, he met David Baillie Warden, author of Bibliotheca Americana,
with whom he would become great friends and whose library Townsend would
broker to the New York State Library in 1844.
A well-written travel diary by a notable New Yorker and close acquaintance to an
important American bibliophile, filled with fascinating detail about the Basque
area and the events of the day.
$1500.

American Merchant Seamen Imprisoned in Napoleonic France
25. [War of 1812]: [THREE AUTOGRAPH LETTERS, SIGNED, TO
MONSIEUR J. MARTIN, COMMISSIONER GENERAL OF POLICE OF
BOLOGNE, REGARDING THE TREATMENT OF CAPT. GORHAM
COFFIN AND HIS MEN]. [Bologne & Dunkerque. 1811-1812]. [2]; [2]; [2]
pp., each docketed on verso of integral leaf. In English and French. Light fold
lines. Clean and bright. Very good.

Three letters, two from Capt. Gorham Coffin and one from Murel Dufaeux, on
the treatment of Coffin and his men imprisoned in Bologne. Coffin was evidently
detained by the Commissioner of Police and was anxious to secure both his release
and better treatment for his men. He writes regarding the efforts of the American
consul on his behalf and about his eagerness to return to Dunkerque. Typical of
the problems encountered by American shipping throughout this period. $300.

A Dramatic Battlefield Letter from the Battle of Sackets Harbor,
a Key Action in the War of 1812
26. [War of 1812]: Brown, Jacob, Gen.: [AUTOGRAPH LETTER, SIGNED,
FROM GEN. JACOB BROWN TO JOSHUA HATHEWAY IN ROME, NEW
YORK, DESCRIBING THE ATTACK ON SACKETS HARBOR]. Sackets
Harbor, N.Y. May 29, 1813. [1]p., docketed on verso. Folio. Old fold lines. Some
separation at folds; one tear closed with archival tape. Lightly soiled. Good.
An eyewitness account of the second battle of Sackets Harbor, on the shores of
Lake Ontario, written by the commander of the American forces there, Gen. Jacob
Brown, to his friend, Joshua Hatheway, quartermaster general and formerly the
commander of the defenses at Sackets Harbor. The town, situated near the entrance
to the St. Lawrence River at the far eastern end of Lake Ontario and opposite
the Canadian town of Kingston, was a vital defensive point for the Americans,
challenging British control of the St. Lawrence and the lake, and preventing a
British thrust into New York State. If either side could control both sides of the
entrance to the St. Lawrence, they could control the Upper Great Lakes.
Taking advantage of the American action against York, which drew troops away
to the western end of the Lake, the British decided to strike. On May 28, 1813
the British Great Lakes squadron under the command of James Yeo appeared off
Sackets Harbor, carrying troops under the command of the governor-general,
Lieut. Gen. George Prevost. Having been forewarned by several men who escaped
the Battle of Henderson Bay the previous day, the Americans had some time to
reinforce their defenses before the British could attack. The British landed on
the 28th but launched their main attack the next morning. They easily routed the
American militia, but the regulars under Brown were able to fight off repeated
attacks on their fortifications. Prevost, fearing the arrival of more American
troops, ordered a retreat which nearly became a rout. Brown was the hero of
the day and was later rewarded with a commission as brigadier general. He must
have immediately written this letter describing the action:
“Dr. Sir, I received an order some days since from Genl Dearborn to take comm.
at this Post. Comd. Chauncey is up the lake. We were this morning attacked as
day dawned by Sir George Prevost in person who made good his landing with at
least a thousand picked men. Sir James Yeo commanded the fleet after loosing
some distinguished officers and of course some gallant men. Our loss is very
severe as to the quality of those who have fallen. The enemy left many of their
wounded on the Field – but I have no doubt carried off many more. We shall
probably be again attacked as Sir George must feel very sore. All I can say is,
whatever may be the result we will not be disgraced.”
A superb battlefield letter reporting on one of the most significant military actions of the War of 1812.
$4750.

World War I Conscientious Objector’s Diary of Service in France
27. [Woerner, Emil Milton]: [DIARY OF AN AMERICAN CONSCIENTIOUS
OBJECTOR SERVING IN A FIELD HOSPITAL ON THE WESTERN
FRONT IN THE FINAL YEAR OF WORLD WAR I, INCLUDING IN
SUPPORT OF THE MEUSE-ARGONNE OFFENSIVE]. [France. ca. April
3, 1918 – May 29, 1919]. [73]pp. of manuscript in pencil and ink. 24mo. Black
split-grain calf. Moderate wear to boards and extremities, occasional light soiling.
78th Infantry Division lightning bolt fabric insignia mounted on center leaf, three
flowers pressed between leaves, newspaper clipping in rear pocket. Very good.
A compelling diary by Emil Milton Woerner, recounting his service with a mobile
field hospital on the Western Front during World War I. Apparently drafted,
Woerner (1894-1968) reported for duty with Company “A” of the 311th Infantry
Regiment at Camp Dix, New Jersey on April 3, 1918. Although he does not go
into detail about his beliefs in this diary, Woerner was a conscientious objector,
and a few days after his arrival, he requested a “transfer to medical or other
non-combat branch of service...” He was referred to the captain, who tried to
convince him that the infantry “was the ‘best and only’ branch of the service and
stated that my C.O. principles were pro-German. Gave him quite an argument
and he finally referred me to Col. Stokes in a written communication.”
After convincing the colonel he was serious, the process began; in the meantime,
Woerner applied for a “rear guard” position and was assigned as bookkeeper to the
supply sergeant, but this was not the transfer he was looking for. The lieutenants
kept trying to convince him to stay, and by mid-May, “Rumors of going abroad
were everywhere prevalent. Every other day saw an overseas inspection of some
kind.” Finally, on May 21, “Just two days before Co. A left for embarkation,
received my transfer to 309th Field Hospital, 303rd Sanitary Train.” The 303rd
Sanitary Train was part of the soon-to-be-renowned 78th Infantry Division, the
“Lightning Division,” which played a key role in the Meuse-Argonne offensive
during the final push of the war. Incidentally, the unit he was originally assigned
to (311th Infantry) was folded into the 78th Infantry, so it seems Woerner was
destined for this regiment.
His new hospital unit mobilized on June 3; they took trains to Jersey City, and
embarked on the massive Cunard ocean liner, the Mauretania. Although they
were packed into the former dining salon “like cattle,” Woerner writes that he
was able to stay above deck as they sailed through New York Harbor and saw “the
Statue of Liberty fade behind us....” They reached Liverpool on June 11, took
the train to Southampton, crossed the Channel to Le Havre, France, and then
took a train to Vitrey-sur-Mance in Haute-Saône, arriving June 18, 1918. They
remained for several weeks training and drilling, especially with gas masks, and
then action began. In early September, they marched and drove some 140km
north to “Tremblecourt in time to hear and see the first big American barrage
which started at 1:00 A.M. in St. Mihiel sector.”
Although Woerner had avoided infantry service, he did not miss any of the horrors
of war. From this point, his entries are briefer and more disjointed, often just lists

of objects and people he encounters. On September
15, he writes: “Mortmere: German dugouts, railroads,
trenches, dead Americans and Germans, gas alarms
all nite, aeroplane battles, observation balloons.”
The next day, they proceed to Thiaucourt, which
had just been taken by American forces: “...arrived
Thiaucourt at 2:00 pm where we received our baptism of shell fire....Shells every 5 minutes, hospital
in dugout, slept in dugouts. Nite of terror: shells,
bombs, machine guns and gas.” They kept moving
along the front, often setting up mobile hospitals
only to pack up a few hours later and move again
to avoid new waves of shelling. They were finally
able to stop for a while at St. Jacques, and “took
over hillside dugouts for hospital....Surgical hospital
at N.T.S.W. Good sleeping, many patients, operations...sterilizing room.” Two weeks later, they’re
on the road again: “Left St. Jacques, motor lorries
for Verdun front...big barrage on, held in reserve
for div. entry.”
By October 12, Woerner and his troop are camped
in the Argonne Woods, listening “in on another
big barrage. Rumors of armistice and abdication
of Kaiser. German dugouts, dead, graves. Saw
grave of ‘Werner.’ A few days later, they reach
Apremont where they “opened Gen. Hospital and
had beau coup patients immediately after opening....
Air battles, Mystery gun, Maj. Gen. McRae’s visit
[commander of 78th Infantry], Bombs, Shelling.”
Finally, on November 11: “Left on truck for Braux
St Remey. Passed thru Ste. Menchould and heard
that armistice had been signed.”
Woerner does not record much about the next
seven months, but on May 15, he writes, “Left at
5:00 P.M. on ‘Santa Barbara’ bound for the USA...
Shower, Storms.” They reached Camp Dix at 3am
on May 29, and later that day, Woermer makes his
final entry: “Headed to Discharge Board at 1:00 P.M....” At the rear of the diary,
Woerner has gathered a series of addresses, including two pages of addresses from
individuals from Paris, followed by two pages of American addresses, and then a
nineteen page section titled, “Personnel of 309 Field Hospital.” The addresses
are all written in different hands, presumably by the individuals themselves.
World War I was the first time the federal government had to deal directly with
the issue of conscientious objection to military service. The government did not

allow men to hire a substitute or pay a commutation
fee as they had in the past. The Selective Service
Act of 1917 made allowances for conscientious objectors, but only for those who were members of
a “well-recognized religious sect...whose existing
creed or principles forbid its members to participate
in war in any form....” Because of the ambiguous wording of the Act, draft boards were often
arbitrary in whom they classified as C.O.s. The
biggest problem though, was the lack of alternative service opportunities, since those who received
C.O. status were not exempt from military service.
Solutions varied from base to base, and it was not
until March 1918, that President Wilson formally
defined noncombatancy as service in the Medical,
Quartermaster, or Engineering Corps.
Emil Woerner did not sign his name to this diary and
offered precious few clues to his identity. However,
internal evidence has led to an identification of this
diary as his. One entry in May, 1918 offers good
clues to the author’s identity. He spent a weekend
on leave from Camp Dix, at home with “Ma, Pa, Karl
& M.E.Z....Asked M.E.Z. to wait until I returned
to civil life before entering into matrimony and she
asked for time to consider. Walked to the station
with M.E.Z. and had the last glance of Netherwood
I was to have for some time.” This suggests that
the author lived near Netherwood Station in Plainfield, New Jersey, had living parents and a brother
named Karl. In his second entry after arriving at
Camp Dix, April 7, 1918, the diarist wrote “Sent an
original joke to Judge.” Judge was a weekly humor
magazine which offered modest prizes to soldiers
whose jokes were published. Knowing his regiment, a search for “311th” turned up a joke in the
May 4, 1918 issue which won the $5 grand prize.
The soldier was Private E.M. Woerner of the right
company and regiment-and it was a joke about a
clueless rookie who had just arrived yesterday. More research shows Woerner
in the 1915 census with his parents and brother Karl; he registered for the draft
from Plainfield, N.J.; and the 1920 census found him working in Manhattan as
a salesman of silk hosiery, living with his wife Matilda E. Woerner, nee Zaisser.
A very interesting World War I diary of an American who – despite his moral
objections to the conflict – still saw plenty of action and carnage in France.
$1500.

(but present), worn and rubbed. Bookseller stamp on front free endpaper. Pages
loosening (but all present), pages 33-34 with old repairs to a vertical tear running
the length of the page. Occasional spots of soiling throughout, but overall the
text is quite clean and very easily read. Overall very good.
An engaging account of the early days of the Civil War in Missouri by William F.
Wright, a Union volunteer from Somerset, Iowa. Missouri was a highly-contested
border state with both Union and Confederate supporters. It sent soldiers and
arms to both sides, was represented with a star on both flags, maintained dual
governments, and featured a vicious intrastate war within the larger national war.
William Wright’s journal of his service in the first year of the war ably communicates the dangerous and unprecedented nature of guerilla warfare in the western
theatre of the Civil War.
Wright (1837-1905) enlisted in the 3rd Iowa Infantry Regiment in May, 1861,
responding to President Lincoln’s first call for troops. Much of the diary centers
on the months from July to September, 1861 as his unit traveled back and forth
across Missouri, facing a guerrilla enemy with no clear battle lines. Unlike the
large armies and massive battles further east, Wright’s regiment was frequently on
the move by rail and foot, often splitting off into companies, squads, and scouting
parties, prone to ambush by raiding parties, with small detachments occasionally
getting picked off by snipers. In addition to Confederate soldiers, Wright’s regiment also faced bands of pro-Confederate irregulars known as “bushwhackers.”
The war in Missouri was continuous from 1861 to 1865, with conflicts throughout
the state. There were over 1,200 distinct engagements in the state during the
war; only Virginia and Tennessee exceeded this total.
Wright is generally stoic throughout, though he does admit to occasional homesickness, and is justifiably distressed over a case of ague that comes on in August.
When not drilling or recounting recent attacks, Wright frequently mentions
attending church, prayer meetings, and Bible study, though he does not seem
overly picky as to where. He attends a Catholic mass and a Presbyterian service
on the same day, and on another attends Episcopal, Methodist, and Presbyterian
services on the same day.

Diary of Fighting in the First Months of the Civil War in Missouri
28. Wright, William F.: [Civil War]: [CIVIL WAR DIARY OF IOWA SOLDIER WILLIAM F. WRIGHT IN 1861, WITH ACCOUNTS OF HIS SERVICE IN MISSOURI AND DESCRIPTIONS OF THE FIGHT AGAINST
SECESSIONIST BUSHWHACKERS]. [Various places in Iowa and Missouri,
as described below. May 27 – December 25, 1861]. 102,[2]pp., approximately
16,000 words. Contemporary half sheep and marbled boards. Boards detached

The diary begins on May 27, 1861, as Wright puts his affairs in order and travels
to Indianola, where he “was sworn into the state service for three years,” after
which he proceeds with other recruits to Keokuk, Iowa, a major staging area for
Union forces. His unit is officially sworn into “United States service” on June
8, receive their rifles on the 23rd, and then assemble in camp on the 26th. The
next day they receive word that they are heading to Missouri in the morning:
“we received orders to cook enough provisions for three meals, the drum would
beat at 3 in the morning, at which time we were to pull up stakes...” They march
to the docks, board several steamships, and head south on the Mississippi to
Hannibal, Missouri. Upon disembarking, Wright comes across two men taken
prisoner by the home guard, “and I had for the first time the privilege of seeing
a secession prisoner.”

The next day (July 1), they board trains and head west: “I was surprised to see
so many fine residences, also quite a number of slaves were to be seen at work in
the fields who cheered lustily as we passed....We passed several encampments of
soldiers on the way who were all in good spirits. We hauled up at Utica in Livingston Co., slept in the cars.” After a couple of weeks of false alarms of pending
attack, mysterious shots at night, low rations, and rumors of murdered soldiers,
the company was on edge. On July 18, Wright and nine other men were detailed
to guard the railroad station in Utica, after reports “that the enemy was going to
burn it....” During their watch, “a spy came in with the information that from
500 to 800 men on Spring Hill were making preparations for an attack at the
bridge and station simultaneously.” No attack materialized, however: “Daylight
came and no enemy, we were disappointed as we were well prepared for them and
would have been pleased to have seen from 50 to 100 make their appearance.”
Tensions continued in a similar vein for the next few weeks, as they shifted back
east to Kirksville. Wright reports of all-night guard duty multiple nights in a
row, and frequently going without meals due to inadequate rations. On August
19, they received warning of a pending enemy attack, which ends up as a small
skirmish: “Six of our scouts were surrounded by 25 of the enemy. They killed
Corporal Dix. The others made their escape after killing 3 or 4 of the enemy.”
Not long after, they start heading south, and while passing through Shelbina, Missouri, three of their men were shot (one died) by an enemy squad hidden in the
brush. Circling back to Shelbina to rest, they find the town partially destroyed by
Rebel forces. Wright’s unit then finished the task, which he describes neutrally:
“...the boys were allowed to go where they pleased and they took and destroyed
ev’y thing in town. When ever a chicken was heard to crow, a dozen men were
ready to start for the place. Chickens and pigs were killed, women’s dresses taken,
children’s playthings, &c &c.” Passing through Macon, Missouri, Wright and
his comrades “dropped into a Brewery. There were quite a number of the boys
there. Some of them were trading their shoes, some shirts, and others drawers
for beer. I do not know whether they were their own clothes, or whether they
had stolen them. Saw three fights today.”
Heading west just outside of Kansas City, they notice enemy scout activity. After
more than two months of skirmishing and sniping, the regiment saw its first pitched
battle. On September 17, “3 p.m. we started from Liberty about 600 strong in the
direction of the river. The enemies scouts were retreating as we went forward.
The enemy killed 4 and wounded one of our men. About 4 o’clock we were fired
into by the enemy which was the first that we knew of their position. We were
within about 100 yds of their lines when we were fired on....We fought about an
hour and 20 minutes when we were ordered to fall back, as they had three men
to our one and were flanking us. Four of the artillery men were kiled & four
wounded, which did not leave enough to man the gun, and she was only fired
three times when we had to haul her back by hand...we had 17 killed, about 60
wounded, and a number missing...it is reported that there were over 100 [enemy]
killed and wounded....” This was the Action at Blue Mills Landing, also known as
the Battle of Liberty. The next day Wright wrote, “I have been helping to make
coffins for our killed, 12 bodies which will be buried in the evening....The most

shocking scene that I have ever witnessed is one of the dead men whose face has
been skined, said to have been done by his brother-in-law.”
Wright had reported on his unit’s tendency to loot earlier in the diary, and now
makes an interesting clarification: “When in the free State of Kansas the boys
behaved very well. But since we have again come into Mo. they have began their
old tricks. Last night there were quite a number of chickens stolen and a calf taken
out of a man’s dooryard.” Perhaps in fairness to the Iowa troops, they regularly
went without rations, or were given only flour, and, because they were often in
hostile territory, they rarely had permission to hunt or fish for their meals.
Until this point, Wright does not mention any direct encounters with African
Americans, but on October 18, as they depart Kansas City, he notes, they “...
took three slaves with us who had run away from Lexington....” Upon reaching
Quincy, Illinois, “Will Newton and I went down town and got lodging for the
three darkys who came from Kansas City. We left them with the supt. of the
Colored Peoples Church.”
For the remainder of this diary, Wright was stationed at the Benton Barracks
in St. Louis; some of these entries are slightly out of order chronologically (as
though Wright inadvertently skipped pages). On December 1, he writes, “In
the evening one of Co. K was killed by accident. One of his comrades cocked
his gun not knowing that it was loaded and shot the top of his head off. It was
the most horrible sight that I have yet seen.” Not much else happens until the
end of the month, when they get word that they’ll be heading back out soon and
start prepping their equipment. Leading up to Christmas, he notes many of the
men planning a big Christmas dinner: “For my part, do not feel like celebrating
the day. Think it will not pay here, will pass it by as other days for this time....”
Wright’s final entry, on Christmas Day, is also introspective. Having reflected
on his past seven months in the army, the things he has seen, and how frequently
he has been spared, he concludes: “I do not like a sol. life. Would be far from
following it from choice, but believe that it is my duty, as we are engaged in a
just and noble cause, trying to sustain one of the best governments ever formed.
Co. G is not drunk to night but slightly inebriated.”
At the end of the diary, Wright has transcribed a letter from a rebel, which gives
a sense of some the psychological warfare practiced during the conflict. Dated at
Fillmore, Missouri, July 18, 1861, it reads in part: “I hope when this letter comes
to hand, you may have time to read it. And I think that I shal be nearby. And
then, as soon as it is red, I shal be near enough to nock your life out of you. I
hope the time may come when the flag of the fifteen glorious states may fly over
the free and independent....Instead of one thousand of us, there is about 8000 of
us, and we are coming there as soon as we can get there.”
Wright reached the rank of sergeant in 1863, and survived to muster out in 1864.
After the war, he married, raised a family, and farmed in Kansas and Nebraska.
A detailed and informative diary of the brutal and chaotic early months of the
Civil War in Missouri.
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