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TO ATLANTA AND SAVANNAH 

/JRRIV /JL AT S/JV /JNN/JH 

Savannah, Georgia, Jan. 6th, I 86 5 
My Dear Daughters: 

I don't know when I shall be able to send you my promised descrip
tion of our "promenade militaire" through Georgia. It seems as though I 
had not a moment to myself. What with visitors, business, reports, re
views, and what not, I have not a moment from getting up to going 
to bed. 

We have been having a series of reviews by corps, all done in the 
broad streets of Savannah. My corps (or the 20th, more properly) was 
the last reviewed and all the world and his family came to see it. They 
call us the "paper collar and white glove fellows" and of course said 
we would beat them in show. And we did! Hundreds of officers have 
told me it was the finest and most splendid review they ever saw. Gen. 
Sherman confesses it was the best of all. The other corps commanders 
acknowledged the same. My old division (theIst) was especially elegant. 
We have three or four of the best bands in the army, and we managed 
to have it all tell. I was quite a lion! Think of it-a lion! I-a lion! 

We are without mails and almost without food for man or beast. 
This will sound strange to you, knowing that we have had communi
cation with tidewater for nearly a month, but so it is. Few supplies have 
reached us. The country has none, and we are almost starving our 
animals on rice straw. And yet we are within three or four days' sail of 
New York. 

While we were on the march through Georgia, supplying ourselves 
from day to day and not knowing whether tomorrow would furnish 
the supplies, the men ·used to say, "We can live on beef twenty days" 
(and we had plenty of it) "but when we get to the coast won't we find 
plenty. Lots of ships full of stores waiting for us." And yet, we have 
been poorer fed here than I have ever had my men during the war. 
I really begin to fear that we shall suffer for food with a dozen good 
ports close by us. I know that my artillery horses and wagon mules 
are already reduced to a dying state! I have in the corps 7,000 of them 
to starve and they can't be replaced here. 

Tell Aunt Jule that I hear in this place of two daughters of Mrs. 
Clitz, wives of Secesh officers (Sallie Clitz one) 24 and a daughter of 
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John Kinzie of Chicago a ditto wife.25 I have not been to see either, 
because I hear they are rabid "southrons." Old army officers talk of 
them. 

I have just finished my official report and am having it copied. To
morrow I will begin a series of letters to you about our march. I hear 
Gen. Butterfield is coming back. If so he will rank me and command 
the corps. I shall ask to be relieved and probably shall get leave to come 
north. I have ·been strongly recommended by Gen. Sherman for pro
motion, but shall not accept brevets junior to the hundred who have 
recently been promoted. The mail leaves tonight and I write this merely 
to let you know I still live. Love to all. 

My Dear Minnie: 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

DEATH OF A SOLDIER 

Savannah, Georgia J an. 15th, 1865. 

My dear daughter, your pious and hopeful spirit, as it breathes 
through your letters, gives me new strength for the labors and dangers 
which are before me. I shed tears sometimes when I read them, but I 
always feel refreshed and have a renewed vigor when I reflect what 
pure souls are praying for my safety. I ought, indeed, to be grateful that 
I have been so miraculously kept from harm. I have seen so many struck 
down by my side, sq many who have fallen, as it seemed, in the very 
tracks I had left, that it seems like a miracle that I have always escaped. 

The case of young Ahrett of my staff, a boy of twenty years, im
pressed me greatly. I had been over the same ground carelessly, trying to 
see the Rebel works and not imagining any particular danger. He goes 
out a few hours afterwards and in the same spot is struck dead by a ball 
through his heart and is brought back to my quarters a corpse. Accus
tomed as I have been for three years to like scenes, I know of no similar 
event as the death of this brave and beautiful boy, which has so long 
and so deeply impressed me. D ozens of times each day on the march he 
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brought me messages, always with a cheerful face and a happy air, and 
always ready for any duty. It was not easy to believe that the boy with 
the curly hair and the smiling face could be so early a victim of war. 

But goodbye. Love to all. 
Your Affectionate Father, 

A.S.W. 

I. John Ross, notable chief of the Cherokees, had a white father and a 
mother who was three-fourths white. From early manhood he chiefly 
devoted his life to the public service of his tribe, of which he was 
principal chief from 1828 until its removal to Indian T erritory in 
1839. Thereafter, until his death in I866 he served as chief of the 
united Cherokee nation. See F. W . Hodge, Handbook of American 
lndiam North of Mexico, and Bella Armstrong, History of Hamilton 
County and Chattanooga, Tenneuee (2 vols., Chattanooga, I93I), I, 
Chap. S· The latter contains a picture of Ross's house at Rossville. 

2. The celebration was in honor of the three-hundredth anniversary of the 
birth of William Shakespeare. The Detroit AdCJertiser attd Tribune, 
issue of April 2 3, 1864 contains a nine and one-half column report 
of the elaborate day-long proceedings. Five addresses by eminent 
Detroit citizens were delivered, along with a musical concert and 
tableaus which the reporter characterized as "the finest exhibition ever 
gotten up in Detroit." 

3. Here, as occasionally elsewhere, General Williams' chronology is inac
curate. Monday fell on May 9, I 864, instead of May 8. The succeed
ing letter (of May 20) correctly indicates that the march was made 
on Monday May 9· 

4· This letter is missing from the collection. Presumably it described the 
desperate battle of Resaca, May 14-15, 1864, which is briefly de
scribed in his letter of May 20, 1864. His official report of the battle 
is in the Official Records, Series 1, XXXVIII, Part 2, 27-29. 

S· Theodore Russell Davis, illustrator and artist-correspondent for Harper's 
Weekly during the war and afterwards for many years. See The New 
York Historical Society, Dictionary of Artiw in America, r564-r86o 
(New H aven, 1957). The illustration showing the advance by General 
Williams' division was published in Harper's, July 2, 1864, p. 928. 

6. Colonel Archibald L. McDougall died of his wounds in the officers' hos
pital at Chattanooga on June 2 3, I 864. 

7· Colonel James P. Brownlow, commander of the First Tennessee Cavalry 
Regiment. His father was "Parson" William G . Brownlow of Knox
ville, notable upholder of the Union cause, and subsequently Governor 
of Tennessee and U.S. Senator from that state.-Dict. of Am. Biog. 
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8. General J ohn H askell King of Detroit, whose son, Charles Brady King, 
developed the first automobile ever seen on the streets of Detroit (in 
I896). In a letter of February 9, I944 to Mrs. Elleine Stones, chief 
of the Burton H istorical Collection, Detroit Public Library, Mr. King 
states that his father in boyhood lived for some years in the General 
Hugh Brady house on Jefferson Avenue at Hastings, where subse
quently the former Detroit Museum of Art was built, and that this 
association with General Brady inspired him to adopt a military career. 
General King's wife was Matilda Davenport, member of an old-t ime 
Detroit family.-Data compiled from the Charles Brady King mate
rial in the Burton Historical Collection. 

9· This was the battle of Resaca, May I4-IS, I864. General Ruger's official 
report of the action states that the flag, commander, and some thirty 
prisoners of the Thirty-eighth Alabama Regiment were captured by 
the T wenty-seventh Indiana Regiment of his command. Ruger's brigade 
formed a part of General Williams' First Division, Twentieth Corps. 
General Hovey, without mentioning the capture of the flag, affirms 
that his division fought brilliantly, rolling the Rebel force back "like 
smoke before the wind." Compare Official Records, Series I, XXXVIII, 
Part 2, 29, 59, and 541. Obviously General Williams' statements and 
those of General H ovey are squarely contradictory. 

10. The nephew, Lieutenant John H . Knipe, was a member of General 
Knipe's staff. T he latter reported that his dying words were: " I have 
endeavored to do my duty. If you were satisfied with my conduct, I 
am ready and willing to die."-Official Records, Series I, XXXVIII, 
Part z, 44· 

I I. Described by General Williams in his official report in Official Records, 
Series I, XXXVIII, Part 2, 29-30. 

I 2. Leonidas Polk of North Carolina, a West Point graduate in the class of 
I827, was "converted" through the influence of the chaplain, during 
his final year as a cadet. Following graduation he resigned his com
mission to devote himself to a religious career, in which he achieved 
marked distinction. A friend of J efferson Davis and an ardent sup
porter of the Southern Confederacy, he resumed military life in I 86I 
with the rank of major general. Until his death in I 864 he was active 
in the western theater of warfare. On June I 4 at Pine Mountain a 
Federal arti lleryman fired a shell at a group of Confederates, and Polk, 
Episcopal bishop and Confederate lieutenant general, was slain. See 
Diet. Am. Biog.; report of General Geary in Official Records, Series I , 

XXXVIII, Part 2, 127; Wm. H. Polk, Polk Family msd Kimmen 
(Louisville, I912) , pp. 18 I-83. 

13. Although shot through the lungs, Captain Veale survived his injury.
Official Records, Series I, XXXVII I, Part 2, I29 and I47· 

I4. The remainder of the letter is missing. Presumably it described Williams' 
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triumphant repulse on June zz of the Confederate attack at Kolb's 
farm, which is also described, later, in his letter of July 10. 

15. On June Z7 at Kenesaw Mountain General Sherman made an all-out 
assault upon the Confederate entrenchments, only to be bloodily re
pulsed with a loss of 3,000 men. Resorting again to flanking move
ments, he compelled Johnston to abandon Kenesaw Mountain and 
Marietta in the night of July z. The first four-page section of General 
Williams' present letter is missing. The remaining portion takes up 
the story as he entered Marrietta on July 3, I864. 

16. The battle of Kenesaw Mountain. General Charles J. Harker, a graduate 
of West Point in the class of I858, colonel of the Sixty-fifth Ohio 
Regiment, November I I, 1861 and brigadier general of volunteers 
September zo, r863. On May 14, I864, he received a wound from 
a shell in the battle of Resaca. He was shot from his horse, mortally 
wounded, in the battle of· Kenesaw Mountain on June z 7, while lead
ing his brigade and within fifteen paces of the Confederate entrench
ments.-Cullum, Biographical Register of Officers and Graduates of 
the U.S. Military Academy, Vol. II; Official Records, Series I, 

:xxxvm, Part I, 369 and 888. 
17. Carter L. Stevenson of Virginia was a West Point graduate in the class of 

1838. From 1841 to 1844 and from 1847 to 1848 he was stationed 
at Detroit. Upon the opening of the Civil War he supported the Con
federacy, attaining the rank of major general and of corps commander 
in the defense of Atlanta in I 864. 

I 8. Apparently the officer alluded to was General Geary, commander of the 
Second Division, Twentieth Army Corps. His thirty-five-page report 
of the operations of his division during the Atlanta campaign contrasts 
markedly both in length and in tenor with General Williams' simi
lar ten-page report. His one-page account of his role in the battle 
of Kolb's farm affirms that his artillery completely enfiladed the 
ranks of Hood's assaulting force, and "literally" swept them down 
by his "fearful" cannonade; yet Williams characterizes such claims 
as "all bosh." For the reports of Williams and Geary see Official 
Records, Series I, XXXVIII, Part z, z6-36 and 112-47. 

19. Alvin P. Hovey, brevetted major general of volunteers, July 4, 1864. 
General Williams' official report of the battle of Resaca, May 14-I 5, 
I864 is in the Official Records, Series I, XXXVIII, Part 2, 27-29, 
General Hovey's report of the battle is in the same volume, pp. 541-
42. Williams was made a brigadier general on May I 7, I 86 I; Hovey, 
on April z8, I 86z. 

zo. For the battle of Kolb's farm see the letter of July IO. For General 
Williams' official report of the battle see Official Records, Series ·I , 

XXXVIII, Part 2, 3I-3z. 
z 1. The battle of Peach Tree Creek, July 20, I 864. For General Williams' 
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official report of the battle see Official Records, Series I , XXXVIII, 
Part z, 33-34. 

2.2. He had resigned his commission and left for Detroit. The official record 
shows that he was mustered out of the service on September 7, I 864. 
On March I 3, I865 he was awarded a brevet of major in the U.S. 
volunteers, and on the same day a second brevet of colonel. He had 
enlisted with the rank of first lieutenant in the First Michigan In
fantry upon the reorganization of the regiment in September I 861. 
He served as aide to General Williams until May I863, when he was 
promoted captain and assistant adjutant general U.S. volunteers. He 
died at Detroit, March 30, 192.2 at the age of ninety-one. Much of his 
energy during his final decade of life was devoted to procuring the 
erection of the equestrian statue of General Williams on Belle Isle, 
whose unveiling he witnessed in October I9ZI. At his death the flag 
on the City Hall was displayed at half-staff, reputedly for the first 
time in honor of a civilian. Perhaps his foremost distinction in life was 
accidental. It was he who obtained the famous lost order of General 
Lee, outlining his plans for the invasion of the North in I 862, which, 
carried to General McClellan, led to the battle of Antietam. 

23. Nathaniel J . Jackson, commissioned colonel of Fifth Maine Infantry, 
September 3, I 86 I; brigadier general of volunteers, September 2.4, 
I 862; mustered out of service, August 2.4, I 86 5; died, April 2. I, I 892.. 

24. The Clitz family story is a Detroit saga. John Clitz entered the army as 
an ensign from New York in I 8 I 4 and a year later was transferred to 
the Second U.S. Infantry, attaining the rank of captain, December 3I , 
I 82.9. For many years prior to his death in November I836, he com
manded Fort Mackinac, then a place of much importance in the 
Great Lakes area. Following his death his widow removed to Detroit 
where she conducted a boarding house, which remained the family 
home for many years. From it came John M. B. Clitz who attained 
the rank of rear admiral in the U.S. Navy, and Henry H. B. Clitz, 
member of the West Point class of I845, who attained the rank of 
brigadier general in the Civil War. In line with army tradition, 
Mary Clitz married Capt. Henry C. Pratt of the regular army. H attie 
married Lieutenant Henry B. Sears, a West Point graduate in the 
class of I 846; Sally married Richard H. Anderson of Georgia who 
graduated from West Point in I 842. and during the Civil War be
came a lieutenant general in the Confederate Army; and Frances 
married another West Point graduate, G ustavus A. DeRussey, who 
became a brigadier general in the Civil War. The mother of this 
brood (several not mentioned here) lived to the age of ninety-one. 
Misfortune clouded the closing careers of two of her sons. General 
Henry H. B. Clitz disappeared from his Detroit home in October 
I 888 and supposedly committed suicide by drowning at Niagara Falls. 
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Admiral John M . B. Clitz late in life became hopelessly insane, and 
was committed to an institution in Washington. 

25. John Kinzie, of early Detroit and Chicago background, popularly ac
corded the title "Father" of Chicago, had a son, John Harris Kinzie, 
who, following a varied career from infancy ( 1803) onward, settled 
permanently at Chicago in 18 3 3, where he remained for a genera
tion a well-known citizen. He married Juliette Magill of Connecticut, 
author of the much-celebrated narrative of frontier life, Wan Bun 
the "Early Day" of the Northwest. Their daughter, Eleanor, born 
at Chicago in 1835, who married William W. Gordon of Savannah, 
is the "ditto wife" of General Williams' letter. The lot of these 
Northern-bred women, now allied with the Confederacy, in opposi· 
tion to their brothers and other relatives who were fighting in the 
Union armies, affords one of the poignant illustrations of the con
sequences of the Civil War. 

j6I 









Corps. l>ivisiOM. 

RtGRT WING, Major General ~: :: . r E~S~~=:s. 
Ge 0 0 H P. J. 0STERUAUB. " " J. 'I. Con•E'S. 

1 
Fift~nth, { B~igadier General C. R. Woon•e. 

Major neral . . ?WA!l.l>. u -
Sewnwenth, f Major Genet-a! T. A. MowER'S. 

Major General Brigadier General 1!. D. LllGGJtTT' s. 
FRA.h"lt P. BLAIR• Jr.* " '' G. A. SMITH's. 

1 
Fwrteenth, t Brigadier General W . P. CAI<J.>N'B. 

Brevet Mnjo1· General · " " J. D. MORGA ~·s. 
JEFF. c. DAVIS. ,, H A. BAilll/S. 

Ttcent:ieth, f Brigadier General N. T. JAOn80N's. 
Bt!g:tdier Ger.oral " " J . W. Gr.Anr's. 
A. S. Wn.uAM.S. H '' W. T. W A:R.n'a. 

T.F.PT w·wa, 
Major General H. W. 5L00~1M. 

Brigadier General Jud~on C. KilJ?atrick's cavalry ilivision consisted of two brigades, commanded 
by Colonels Eli H. Murray aud Suutb D. Atkins. 

• Brigadier General T. E. G. Ransom had commanded this corps during tho put$uit ofl·lood. though sull'ering from 
a Mvere attack of dysentery, nud too weak to mouut his horse. He died at Rome, October 29, tSM, nged thirty yean. 
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ASSAULT ON • . ------l'ORT McALLIS'l'ER. 



1 It is I 90 miles in a straight line from Atlanta to Savannah. 'l'he following is a table of dis
tances on the road followed by dte Twentieth Corps : 

MiletJ. 
Atlaut.a t<> Decatur . . . . • . • . . . . • . • . . . . 7 
De<latur to Roe!< bridg e . ...... •. .•• • • 14 
Rockbridge to Sheffield .. , , . , • , .. , . , , 13 
Sheffield 1<> Social G'irc:le . • . • . . . • . . . . . 14 
Social Cir<:le to Rutledge. . . . . . . . • . . . . 7 
Rutledge to Madison . . . . . . . • . . • . . . . . . 9 
Madison 1<> ~:atontou . ... ........ . ..•. 20 
Eatonton to ~lilledgevHie.. . . . . . . . . . . . 21 

Miltt. 
Milledgeville to Hebron . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 18 
Hebron to Sander•ville . . . ... . ....... 10 
Sanderaville to Daviflboro" ••.• , •••• , • 10 
Davisboro• to Loulsv:ille ...... . . • ..... 12 
l.ouisville. I<> Millen. . . • . . . . . . . . . • • . . • 30 
Millen to Spring field .......... · ..... , . 40 
Springfield to s,vannah .... . .... .. . . SO 

Atlanta to Savannah . . ..... •.•... "265 









1 Howard's report includes the following statistics of property csptru·ed and destroyed, negroes 
freed, and prisoners taken by the right wing : 

Negroes set free (estimated number) .. , ................................ 8,000 
Prlloaen~ eaptnred.-By F'lrteentb Army Corpe : 

C::OmmWioned oftice.n~ ......•. .......................•.•..•....... 
Enll8ted men .•.•.•...•..•.•.•..••••...••..••....•..•.••.••.••.•• 

By Seventeenth Army Corps: 
Commissioned officers ..•....•..........•............•..•........• 
Enlisted men .. ......................... . .•.........•.....•.•.... 

Total prisoners C&ptured ...•....... . •.....••..............•.... 
Eecaped Federal prl.sonera : 

(;ommls$loned officers .......••.. ... ............•.•..•...•... . ... . 

Bal:~}~~~::'b~-..;,ed:: ::::::::::::::::: :·:::: :: ::::::::::::::::::::: 
Ocmulgee M!lls, 1:SOO. Spindles and large amount of cotton cloth 

burned, value n~ kno,rn. 
Subsistence captured; OAmely, breadalutr., beef, sugar, and oolJee, $1 gov. 

ernme.nt COlli of ration Ia Lou Iaville ........ . ......•................. 
CommA.nd started from Atlanta wllb bead cattle .......•.............. .. 

Toot up as co.ptured. . . . . . . • . ................................... . 
Consumed oo the trip. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .............. .. , .......... . 

S2 
!IllS 

2 
117 

6 
4S 

l,OOO 
10,1500 
9,000 

Balance on band December 18, 1864 . ........................... . 
Horsea captured.-Uy the Fifteenth Army Corps............. . ......... 800 

By the Seventeenth Army Corpe......... . ........................ !562 
Mule3 captured.-By tbe Fifteenth Army Corps........................ 786 

By the· Seventceoth Arrny Corps. . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . • . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . 11004 

!S4i 

tlU 
006 

49 
S,G23 

$'lS3,202 

11,1500 

2,1500 

931 

'1,8150 
Corn.-By the Fifteenth Army Corps ... ... ........................ lbs. 2-,1500,000 

By tbe Seventeenth Arnty Corps . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • " 2-,000,000 4-,ISOO,OOO 
Fodder.-By the Fifteenth Army Corpo..... ........ .......... ..... " 2,1500,000 

By the Seventeenth Army (;orps..... ... . ........ ...... ....... " 2,000,000 4,!SOO,OOO 
Mllea of rallroo.d destroyed. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 191 

Slocum's report gives the following estimate for the left wing: 
"It was thirty-four days from the date my command left Atlanta to the day supplies were re

ceived from the fleet. The total number of rations required dttring this period was 1,360,000. 
Of this amount there were issued by the Subsist-ence Department 440,900 rations of bread, 142,478 
rations of meat, 876,800 of coffee nod tea, 778,466 of sugar, 218,500 of soap, and 1,123,000 of 
salt. As the troops were well supplied at all times, if we deduct the above issues from the amount 
actually due the soldiers, we have the approximate quantities taken from the country, namely, ra
tions of bread, 919,000; meat, 1,217,527; coffee, 488,000; sugar, 581,5S<t; soap, 1,146,500; 
salt, 187,000. The above is the actual saving to the government in issue of rations during the 
campaign, and it is probable that even more than the equivalent of the above supplie.~ was obtained 
by the soldiers from the country. Four thonsand and ninety (4090) valuable horses and mules 
were captured during the march, and turned over to the Quartermaster's Department. Our trans
portation was in far better condition on our nrri•alat Savannah than it was at the commencement 
of the campaign. 

"The average number of horses and mules with my command, including those of the pontoon 
train and a part of the Michignn engineers, was fourteen tl1ousand five .hundred. We sturtcd from 
Atlanta with foru· days' grain in wagons. Estimating the amount fed the animals nt the regula
tion allowance, and dedncting the amotmt on hand on leavittg Atlanta, I esrimnte the amount of 
grain taken from the country at five million pounds; fodder, six million pounds; besides the for
age consumed by the immense herds of cattle that were driven with the dili"erent columns. It is 
very difficult to estimate the amount of damage done the enemr by the operations of the trOops Ull· 

der my command. During the campaign one hundred and ntnereen miles (ll9) of railroad were 
thoroughly and effectually destroyed, scarcely a tie or mil, a bridge or cuh-ert, on the entire line 
being left in a condition to be of use again. At Rutledge, Mndison, Eatonton, Milledgeville, Ten
nille, and Davisboro', machine-shops, tum-tables, depOts, water-tanks, and much other valuable 
property was destroyed. The quantity of cotton destroyed is estimated by my subordinate com· 
manders at seventeen thousand bales. A very large number of cotton-gins and presses were also 
4estroyec1. ' 

''Negro men, women, and children joined the column at erery mile of our march, many of them 
bringing horses and mules, which they cheerfully turned over to the officers of the Qunrtermaster's 
Department. I think at least fourteen thonsand of these people joined the two coltimns at differ
erent pointS on the march ; but mnny of them were too old and infirm, and or hers tOO young, to en
dure the fatigues of the march, nnd were therefore left in 'he rear. :\fore tbnn one half of the 
above number, however, r~checl the coast with us. Many of the able-bodied men were transferred 
to the officers of the Quartermaster and Subsistence Departments, and others were employed iu 
the two corps as teamsters, cooks, and servants." 
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SHERMAN'S TROOPS DF.STROYlNO RAJl.ROAOS Al' ATLANTA. 
~'llOM A PJI()'I'OORAPII. 



HOOR USJ';I) BY Gl'lliEl!AL SHERUAN'S ARMY FOR 
TWISTI:NG ANl) OES'I'llOYJ NG RAI LROAD IRON. 



----------

,-

OElH:JlAr, SHERllA." SENl>li>G illS LAST TF;LEGRA~I DEIIORB CUTT~G THP. WIR ES Al\'1> ABAJ\'1>0!\'1!\'0 Al.L 
COlOIUNICATlON WITH TUE NOI!TII. FIIOll A SKETCH liADE AT TO& TIM&. 



SHERMAN'S ARA!Y LJ::AVINO ATLANTA. Ji'ItOM A SKETCH ~lADE A'1' TUE 1'IME. 



INCIDENT OF SIIERMAN'S MAHCII - Tilli FATE 
OP TliE lUlL FEN'CE. 



ATLANTA 
TO 

SAVANNAH. 

J~ '<!' .Arm,y (.'o!pJ· 
I$'!- " " 
.I?<!' " .. 
JlQ"!> , " 

RiPAOOVC!O FAOM THI " MI.MOIItt OF GUIERAI. WII.I,.IAM T, SH£ .. NAN " ( NIW 't'ORIC : 0. APP .. ITON A CO.) 8Y PffUoii&SIOH 0, AUTHOft AHO I'VIUIHCRf, 





D&S1'ROYING A RAILROAD. 



.--# _____ ... __ 

UAILWAY OESTRUCTIOJS AS A MlLlTARY AHT, 



XI 

Through 

the Carolinas 
to Washington 



THROUGH THE CdROLIN.dS TO W dSHINGTON 

In mid-January 1865, while Lee at Petersburg continued to baffle 
General Grant, Sherman set out from Savannah northward to rejoin 
his chief. Rain and Rebels conspired to make the march through the 
Carolinas a nightmare for the Union army. Despite both forces, how
ever, the army moved northward as relentlessly as a glacier in its 
descent to the lowlands. Columbia occupied and burned, Charleston 
and Wilmington effectively separated from their interior bases of sup
port, Raleigh, another state capital, taken-these were but landmarks 
high-lighting the success of the campaign. Meanwhile Richmond fell 
and dppomattox followed. With the surrender of Lee's army, the 
doom of the Confederacy was patent to all observers. The surrender of 
Johnston to Sherman followed in due course and for all practical pur
poses the war was over. It only remained for Sherman to continue the 
march to Washington, there to share in the pageant of the Grand Re
union. Upon its conclusion, with the heartfelt farewells of his official 
staff and the warm commendations of his superiors, weary warrior 
Williams sheathed his sword. Ended at last were his four years of service 
in the field with but a single leave of absence. Ended, too, were his 
letters home, written often times amid scenes of carnage such as only 
dmerica's bloodiest war could produce. Hidden from the world for 
almost a century, they comprise a revealing picture of that war and an 
enduring monument to the memory of the man-soldier, patriot, and 
gentleman--who recorded it. 
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My D ear Minnie: 

FROM THE CANNON'S MOUTH 

FLOODTIME ON THE SAVANNAH 

Headquarters, Twentieth Corps, 
Savannah, Georgia, Jan. 2Jrd, 1865. 

Your journal letter to January 1st. was received last Wednesday, the 
I 3th inst., while I was under orders to move and all packed up to go into 
South Carolina·. . . . I sent you a long journal of our campaign down to 
the entrance here, but I fear you will find it dull. As I think it over, I 
am conscious that I left out the most interesting parts of such a march, 
especially for home reading. I am afraid it is too much for my own 
memoranda. I send you by this mail my official report, with maps of 
our daily camps, embracing each division of the corps. This is sent for 
safe keeping. I t is of no consequence to you, except perhaps the statisti
cal parts showing how much we punished Georgia. You must remember 
that this is only what one corps of four did, and all the estimations are 
understated. 

Now I will give you a brief account of my three days' experience in 
South Carolina. For two weeks or more one of my divisions (Ward's) 
has been encamped on the opposite side of the river, beyond the rice 
plantations, some six miles inland. On W ednesday last Ward was 
ordered to move up to Hardeeville on the Charleston and Savannah 
Railroad and the 1st Division (Jackson's) to cross and take Ward's 
position; both to move forward the next day and take position from 
Hardeeville and Purrysburg on the Savannah River. Pontoon bridges 
had been laid from the upper part of the city to Hutchinson Island and 
from this across two other channels to the mainland, or rather the rice 
fi eld, in South Carolina. Hutchinson Island and the intermediate one be
yond are old, abandoned rice plantations and are kept from overflow 
solely by the dikes or banks of the old fields. The north bank of the 
river for three to four miles inland is equally low as the island and are 
the rice plantations of the Langdon Cheves, Huger, and other rich and 
old Carolina families. T he only way we could make roads was to 
corduroy the dikes, which are barely broad enough for a single wagon. 

Two of my divisions had been for weeks at work at this corduroy 
and had probably laid seven miles of it across the island and the low 
ground on the Carolina shore to the causeway road from [illegible] 
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Ferry to Charleston. The weather had been excellent and the road 
was pronounced all right. So on Wednesday, the r8th, Jackson's divi
sion crossed successfully. On the 19th the 15th Corps, or rather two 
divisions, were to follow, and I put my headquarters team in their train 
and started across in advance, expecting to encamp some ten or twelve 
miles inland. The river for days had been very high and well up to the 
tops of the banks or rice-field dikes, and the weather was threatening. 
Before we reached the woods on the Carolina shore, which skirts the 
broad belt of rice fields, it began to rain heavily. We hurried on, think
ing to find a safe shelter for the night in the Cheves mansion, four miles 
ahead. 

Alack for expectations! We found the Cheves house a heap, a mass, 
of smouldering ruins, hissing and laughing at our dilemma as the heavy 
rain poured on the mass of burning timbers. We were without blankets 
or overcoats except rubbers, and our only shelter was a Negro hut or 
shanty which had been occupied in turn by Reb. and Fed. soldiers, and 
would have been a very foul pigsty. 

There was no alternative; outdoors in the cold rain and mud, or in
doors in dirt and, possibly, vermin. We chose the latter; set the orderlies 
at work cleaning as far as practicable; built up a big fire in each of the 
three small compartments, and despatched the orderlies back for blankets 
and food. There were at least twenty of us, not counting ser.vants or 
escort, and twice that number of horses, man and beast without food 
and most of them without shelter. About 10 o'clock of a very dark night 
the orderlies returned with some blankets, but no food. My pack of 
white blankets, carelessly enveloped in a rubber, had been dropped in 
the mud and badly besmeared, and the rain had pretty thoroughly satu
rated them. As the general, I was honored with the only bunk, and 
rolling myself in my only blanket and sheltering myself as well as pos
sible by the rubber from the rain dripping through a bad roof, I went 
supperless and dinnerless to bunk! 

I thought myself pretty fortunate, compared with the troops, the 
mules, and the mule drivers, who were stuck in the mud on the dikes of 
the rice plantation, and there were at least five miles of these unfortunate 
ones, not one of which could move forward over these greasy roads un
til the leading team was out of the way. You can get a pretty good idea 
of what these rice swamps are by imagining the Grand Marais in 
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Hamtramck 1 or the marshes in Ecorse spread out from three to four 
miles in width, and then ditched and diked by the fat, black unguinous 
soil. The river here, however, at high tides rises almost to the top of 
the dike and quite above the surface of the marshes or fields. Standing or 
lying on these narrow, slippery, and treacherous dikes were hundreds 
of wagons, including my headquarter's wagons, and thousands of men, 
who could not get past the vehicles or were left to help them out. A few 
broken-down wagons had greatly helped to obstruct the march, until the 
rain and darkness stopped all progress. 

I slept soundly, waking up, however, now and then to hear the rain 
beating heavily on the shanty and drizzle in big streams down the 
timber near my head. It was one of those dismal nights that surround
ings make more dismal, but I slept soundly in spite of weather and the 
occasional wakings to think of the poor devils on the muddy dikes. I 
mounted early without breakfast or face washing, for I had neither soap, 
towels, nor hardtack. Sending part of the staff forward towards Hardee
ville, I turned my horse's head, with a dozen others, towards Savannah, 
to learn the prospects of my train. I felt an inward satisfaction that all 
the trains of two divisions were on what I supposed [to be] terra firma 
and that, excepting my own headquarters and Gen. Jackson's head
quarters wagons, all the stalled trains belonged to other corps. So as I 
sploshed down the Union Causeway Road to the point where our dike 
road intersected it, I was thinking of the best method of getting up a 
cup of coffee when I should reach the wagons; and I thought, too, of 
the comfortable and delicious breakfast that was probably coming off at 
Aunt Jule's about that hour. I had been twenty-four hours without food, 
and my fancy was pretty active, to say nothing of my appetite. 

Presently we began to find our farm path which led through the 
woods, the great, moss-bearing live oaks covered with water, and as we 
went forward it grew deeper and deeper and spread out wider and 
wider. Our wonder and concern grew fast, for, supposing that some 
one had cut the dike or destroyed a sluice, I saw that at least some days 
would pass before our road would be passable. But on we went, splosh, 
splosh, splosh, following one another to avoid the treacherous mudholes. 
In spite of all our caution, however, many a horse went down, pitching 
his rider to his middle in mud and water. After a couple of miles or so 
of this mysterious and perplexing aquatic equestrianism we came out upon 
the open rice field. 
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J ust fancy our consternation when we saw before us, as far as the 
eye could reach, an almost uninterrupted sea of water. Nothing of land, 
but here and there the projecting points of the dikes, looking as one can 
fancy the backs of sea monsters may have looked in the great deluge. 
Away off, three miles distant, we could indistinctly see the white covers 
of our wagons, and in the background the upper portions of the tall 
storehouses of Savannah, like the great houses of sea-girt Venice over 
the Laguna. I t was a rich spectacle, especially as the rain was still pour
ing, and more especially as from the broad canal, the bank of which we 
had reached, was pouring over its whole length a volume of water which 
was rapidly making its way to our road in the rear and making problem
atical whether our retreat was not doubtful. 

Ahead no part of the long road we had passed over yesterday was 
visible above water. We drew up on the only semi-solid piece of ground 
we could find and after some consultation decided to try (to make] our 
way through to the pontoon bridges. We could see the corduroy sticks 
bobbing and floating ahead, but we were pushed to desperation by our 
empty stomachs, our wet feet, and the bad chance behind us. So we 
formed a queue again, and in single file tried to find the road over this 
waste of water. It was a bad beginning, for several orderlies' horses and 
one or two officers' went down into deep holes and riders were left 
floundering in the water before we had gone a hundred yards. 

So I gave up the attempt, and ordered all to turn back. In turning 
round to get back, my horse, a tough, Canadian-looking racker, slid into 
a hole so low that the water ran into my boots. I sat quite still, and with 
wonderful sagacity the animal felt forward and sideways with his fore
feet and finding a . firm spot he planted it and making a spring we 
landed on the upper crest again, unharmed, but with my boots full of 
water. 

A further consultation was had, and two or three staff officers deter
mined to try again, taking the opposite side of the canal, which was 
crossed by a bridge. We watched them from our eyrie for a long distance, 
saw rider and horse repeatedly floundering in the water, and we shouted 
with great laughter, notwithstanding our real apprehensions and the 
very dolorous prospect of our next meal. I decided for the rest that we 
should turn back and overhaul some wagons I had seen stalled on the 
road toward Semmes (?] Ferry. There might be food for man and 
beast in them; besides I had made a water mark and saw that the flood 
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was rapidly increasing. So back we turned into the woods and without 
serious mishaps reached beyond the sea, at a point where the Cheves 
family have built up a large village of Negro quarters for the slaves of 
their rice plantations. There were fifteen to twenty Negroes left and 
"the smoke that so gracefully curled" above these very dismal-looking 
pens reminded me that my feet were very wet and cold . So I dis
mounted, entered, unseated an "old Aunty," had a big fire stirred up, 
and entered into a·long talk with a bright-looking Negress who had lost 
a right arm in a rice mill. A very smart old Negro soon joined in the 
conversation and about a dozen young ones snuggled close up to their 
colored people, gaping in wonder at a live Yankee general. 

These people told me that we were witnessing the beginning of the 
annual freshet of the Savannah, larger this year than usual, but that 
ordinarily all the rice plantations were overflowed, and that in a day 
or so, probably, the high cause-way road from Semmes (?] towards 
Charleston would be submerged, and that last year they had lost over 
four hundred sheep by the freshet. On the whole, we were satisfied 
that we were just beginning to feel the rise of waters and that we should 
lose no time in getting our wagons on terra firma. 

But how? As usual with these people, they talked a great deal of 
family matters; told me a history of matters about old Mr. Langdon 
Cheves, so long a member of Congress from South Carolina, and about 
Mr. Charles Cheves, who died before the war, and young Mr. Langdon 
Cheves, who was killed on Morris Island by a ball "that cut him right 
in two"; about the two widows and Mr. Langdon Cheves' daughters, 
who had not been on the plantation for years ; about the extent of the 
rice plantation-over 3,000 acres ; the ordinary annual amount of rice 
crop, over 90,000 bushels; or "ninety million thousand," as the woman 
said; of the hard life of incessant labor a rice-planter's slave lives; of 
the great amount of sickness amongst slaves, of which I expressed a 
doubt, but which she confirmed by opening a large cupboard or room 
and displaying an array of quinine bottles which she said they had to 
take in great doses. They told me that over 200 able-bodied slaves were 
worked on this plantation, and that most had been sent above Abbeville; 
that men and women labored alike in the fi eld; that their only food since 
the war was rice, which they threshed and pounded clean themselves ; 
that the Rebel troops had taken all their corn and drove away all the 
cattle from the place. 



THROUGH THE CAROLINAS TO WASHINGTON 

I kept them talking for an hour while I dried my feet. At last I said 
to the old man, "Have you heard that they are going to put your people 
into the Rebel army?" He had heard of it, but he added, "Massa, they 
can't make us fight de Yankees, I habe heard de colored folks talk of 
it. They knowd all about it; dey'll turn the guns on the Rebs." "Then," 
I said, "you prefer the Yankees?" "Ah, Massa," and he said it with his 
hands raised and an expression of earnest feeling and a pious soul, 
"Efery night when me and my woman say .our prayers we say the 
biggest part for de Yankees"! 

I have no doubt there are hundreds of thousands of honest old pious 
Negroes all over the South who are nightly putting up the same heart 
yearnings and petitions for our success. I have been astonished to find 
how widespread amongst field hands, as well as house servants, the idea 
is that the Yankees are coming to set the captive free, and how long this 
feeling has existed. The Millerites 2 never looked with more faith for 
that certain and final ascension day than have these Negroes, especially 
the old ones, for their certain deliverance from bondage. 

After my Negro confab we mounted, and learning on the causeway 
road that a portion of the Ist D ivision train was stuck in the mud toward 
Semmes [?] Ferry, where it had gone after subsistence stores, I turned 
my horse's head that way. I found a portion of the 5th Connecticut 
Regiment and some stalled wagons, with pork and hardtack. Perhaps 
I have eaten more sumptuous meals, but none with a heartier relish 
than that slice, or those slices, of pork, which I toasted myself on the 
point of a stick to a beautiful brown color, and then laid across a section 
of hard bread, as both plate and condiment, or vegetable accompani
ment. Around a campfire, myself, [my] adjutant general, and two aides 
toasted and toasted, until I think we had made up, in quantity at least, for 
the previous long fasting. A tin cup of strong coffee finished the per
fection of breakfast. I felt compassion for poor Billy, who wandered 
about near me cropping the leaves from a few stunted bushes and nib
bling away at some rice straw in the road, as the best substitute that 
could be got up for his meal after nearly thirty-six hours of faithful un
fed services. 

I found some forty-odd wagons stalled, and the roads so bad that six 
mules could not draw through an empty wagon. Indeed, the mules 
themselves were nearly drowned in mud. It was now 2 o'clock, and we 
had fifteen miles to ride to the camp of the nearest division with 
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unfed horses, over the heaviest road, and in regular pour-down rain, 
whjch, after a brief respite had begun again with renewed force. But 
on we went. Billy began to look upon spur and whip with indifference. 
Now and then, as some one tried to pass him, his pride would come up 
and he tried his best rack. The road was flat and marshy almost all 
the way, save now and then a sandy ridge upon which the Rebs. some 
time ago, probably about the [time of the] Port Royal capture, had con
structed extensive .field works. 

Before reaching the point in the road where the Hardeeville road 
turns sharp to the left from the Grahamville Road, I met Gen. Smith 
of the 3rd Division, I 5th Corps, going back to look after one brigade 
and a part of his train which had passed the night on the dikes. He was 
surprised to hear of the extent of the deluge, and expressed an opinion 
that he was in a bad fix, but he started to reach Savannah. I find since I 
got here that he has not reached it. What has become of him no one 
here knows. 

I reached General Ward's headquarters at Hardeeville about dusk, 
found a good supper waiting, spread my blankets on the floor of a shell 
of a house, and I don't think I rolled over until daylight. My horses got 
a good feed. The venerable Yorkshire, who is generally carefully at
tended to, looked supreme disgust, as he was obliged to stand in the rain 
all night unblanketed, and for thirty-six hours un-fed. M ajor, the 
chestnut horse I have generally rode since last spring, as tough as a knot, 
looked quite resigned. T he worthy and war-worn old Plug Ugly, I be
lieve I have told you before, gave out last summer beyond even strength 
to be led, and was ignominiously sold for $50. I would cheerfully pay 
more for his bullet-bored skin, if I had it at home. I hear that he djed 
soon after I disposed of him. 

On the next morning (Saturday the 21st) I rode over to Purrysburg 
on the Savannah River; still raining and water all around. I found the 
two divisions (Geary's is still here) encamped wherever they could 
.find some solid ground, and often obliged to move camp. In the river 
the "double ender" man of war Pontiac, Capt. Luce, was at anchor. I 
went aboard. He kindly gave me a boat and in it I descended the most 
unpicturesque Savannah in a dense fog and rain to this city, reaching this 
about 4 o'clock P.M. I was rejoiced to learn that my wagons had got 
safely out of the mud back to the city, and that my provost marshal, 
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Maj. Parks, whom I had sent across the river from Semmes ( ? ] Ferry 
had them in charge. The staff officers who left me to try the submerged 
rice .fields got safely through, after many mishaps and plunges. My supply 
wagons were still embargoed on the causeway and the (illegible] 
Whittlesey was transporting forage to the mules in boats! I took quarters 
in the comfortable apartments of the medical director of the corps, D r. 
Goodman, and today have reestablished my own mess, only for a day or 
so until I can collect my scattered trains and troops. I shall probably go 
back to Purrysburg and Hardeeville on Wednesday, and i~ weather 
permits we shall soon advance again. I fear, however, we have a ter
rible job before us. 

[The remainder is missing.] 

PUNISHMENT OF SOUTH CAROLINA 

Fayetteville, North Carolina, Mar. I 2, I 86 5. 
My Dear Daughter: 

After long and weary marches we entered this town yesterday. A 
gunboat came up this morning by which I am enabled to send you a line 
in pencil. As soon as we get our "base," or if we linger here long 
enough, I will copy my journal to this point. 

Our campaign has been more arduous, weather worse, and roads 
infamously worse than on the Georgia campaign. We have had but 
little .fighting, however, so far, the enemy always easily driven away 
from the strongest positions. He has evidently been confounded by the 
audacity of our movements. We swept through South Carolina, the 
fountain-head of rebellion, in a broad, semi-circular belt, sixty miles wide, 
the arch of which was the capital of the state, Columbia. Our people, 
impressed with the idea that every South Carolinian was an arrant Rebel, 
spared nothing but the old men, women, and children. All materials, 
all vacant houses, factories, cotton-gins and presses, everything that 
makes the wealth of a people, everything edible and wearable, was swept 
away. The soldiers quietly took the matter into their own hands. Orders 
to respect houses and private property not necessary for [the] subsistence 
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of the army were not greatly heeded. I ndeed, not heeded at all. Our 
"bummers," the dare-devils and reckless of the army, put the Barnes to 
everything and we marched with thousands of columns of smoke mark
ing the line of each corps. The sights at times, as seen from elevated 
ground, were often terribly sublime and grand; often intensely painful 
from the distressed and frightened condition of the old men and women 
and children left behind. 

We saw no young men, save the deformed, the sick or wounded, and 
deserters (pretty numerous). Everybody else had been forced into the 
service, even to decrepit old men of sixty and upwards, lots of whom 
came to us to be paroled or to be sent home. Boys deserted to us, not 
over thirteen years old. The "Confederacy" has literally gathered its 
infancy and aged, (its] first and second childhood. If it fails now, all 
material for reinforcing its armies is gone, unless, indeed, they can make 
fighting men out of the Negroes. 

Our line of march has been across the largest rivers, the broadest 
swamps, and the muddiest creeks of the state. I think I am within 
bounds in saying that this corps has corduroyed over a hundred miles 
of road. For the last fifty miles we have traveled over a shell of quicksand 
which would not bear up a horse, and through which a wagon would cut 
to the box. The country was much poorer than I expected to find. Even 
respectable houses are very rare, and superior ones rarer. The soil, never 
very fertile, is worn out. The people left at home, mainly sickly-looking 
and grossly ignorant. How even the politicians of South Carolina can 
boast a superiority over our hardy and industrious Northern people is 
more than I can imagine. Everything in that state presents evidence of 
decay and retrogradation. There is nothing new, nothing that looks 
flourishing, and the people look like "fossil remains." 

So far into North Carolina the country, if possible, is worse and the 
people worser! This town, you know, is at the navigable headwaters 
of the Cape Fear River, and is second only to Wilmington in popu
lation. One of the largest U .S. Arsenals is here, which the Rebs. have 
used as their largest. Only one U.S. Arsenal stolen by Rebeldom now 
remains to them, that at Augusta. Our march in the rear of Charleston 
made necessary the evacuation of the first fort upon which the Rebels 
fired, and Wilmington and all their seaports follow as we interpose 
between them and their interior communications. H ow much more 
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effectual this has proved than all the cosdy attempts to take these places 
from the sea front! 

I suppose we shall move on tomorrow or next day. Gen. Sherman 
announces that we have new duties before us. I have no doubt that his 
great objective point is Richmond, but we shall probably halt this side 
to replenish and refit our army on the Charleston and Savannah Rail
road. I received a letter from Rene of January 24th and Minnie's 
journal to January I 7th. This is the last I have had from home. It 
was a pleasant surprise, brought to us from a rear corps. 

I will write you again if I have time. We are sixty miles from Golds
boro and shall probably halt there for some days, if we get it, as I doubt 
not. Love to uncles and aunts and cousins, and believe me as ever, 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

P.S. My health has been and is excellent. No exposure seems to affect 
me. 

My Dear Daughters: 

A TATTERDEMALION ARMY 

Two miles north of Goldsboro, 
North Carolina, March 27th, I86s. 

Today brought us our first mail for sixty-five days; three from 
Minnie-regular journal series to February I 7th, three from Larned, 
but not one from Rene! What is the matter with my eldest daughter? 
With the exception of one letter received on our march, I have not a 
line from her since the date of November I 7th. I have written her sev
eral individual letters and she has a joint interest in all I send to "My 
daughters." Reflect, how much my mind is constandy engrossed with 
the care of nearly 20,000 men. No sooner do I reach camp after a most 
arduous campaign than my labors begin in making preparation for the 
next. No one who has not experienced it can comprehend the anxiety 
and watchfulness that this creates. Everything from wagon grease to 
the armament of artillery has to be attended to. With all the agents and 
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assistance I have, I am still responsible that it is all done and done right. 
It must all be supervised. If it fails, or is neglected, I am the responsible 
man. In consequence, my mind is never at rest. My anxieties never 
cease. I dream of the work at night and I ponder and inquire and some
times fret all day. I doubt if these stops to rest are not more harassing to 
me than the actual campaign. 

You can see, therefore, that it costs me something to stop my cares and 
present responsibilities to write you long letters. I often think they 
must be very incoherent, as I catch myself, even while writing, think
ing of something or other that ought to be at once attended to. Besides, 
I am every moment interrupted by all manner of applications, petitions, 
references, papers for approval, accounts to be examined and certified, 
and the thousand and one matters which the head of a large force must 
always supervise and decide. You must appreciate my letters, therefore, 
rather by the difficult circumstances under which they are written than 
by their intrinsic merits. I prove my love and constant remembrance 
somewhat, at least, in this way. 

I wrote you a brief note telling you of my safe arrival here on the 
23rd. Since then we have been daily changing camp and taking up posi
tions of all the corps and making preparations to get supplies up from 
below, all of which we greatly need. We have had but little clothing 
since we left Atlanta, nearly six months ago. We started from Savannah 
with twelve days' rations of coffee, sugar, and hard bread (no meat) and 
were out sixty-seven days before reaching this base. All that we have 
had to support us, besides this, has been taken from the country. Our 
clothing is worn and torn. Many men are shoeless, and few have a de
cent pair of breeches. Every man's face is as black as a Negro's with 
the smoke of the pitch-pine fires. A more begrimed and war-worn 
looking army I fancy was never seen. 

I doubt if your worthy "Pop" would have made a very presentable 
appearance in a drawing room. His pants, which were originally of 
light-colored corduroys, had assumed a very dirty and burnt-black color. 
The coat, torn in numerous places and badly patched, would have been 
an excellent "habit" in the Begga~s Opera. The vest had lost all but 
two buttons, and the shirt of brown woolen had undergone a three 
weeks' wear and tear. The hat, which was new in Savannah, having 
braved forty severe rain storms, had lopped down all round and the 
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yellow cord turned to a dingy yellow gray. His beard, of a three-months' 
growth, never once in that time reflected from a looking glass, really 
seemed frightfully grizzly as first seen from a farmhouse mirror. 

Altogether, it would have been gratifying if I could have sent you a 
true photograph of him and a panorama of the troops as they marched 
through town on the morning of our arrival, with the long train of pack 
mules, darkies, mounted bummers, and the thousand laughable and 
grotesque collections of a large army after a two-months' march. It was 
amusing to see the gaping wonderment of not only the few citizens, but 
of the 23rd Corps and other strange troops in the town. We were hardly 
conscious ourselves, I think, of the strangeness and war-worn appearance 

of our columns. 
You can fancy something of the pleasure we felt at reaching a point 

where we could hear from home again, and yet, with what mingled 
feelings of apprehension, hope, and suspense. What calamities might not 
have happened to our friends at home during our two-months' wander
ings. How we longed and watched for the first mail. How we pored 
over the few stray papers we could find, and when the mail came-tons 
of it-how impatiently we watched for the opening of each package, 
fretting at the seeming delay of the corps postmaster. How we grumbled 
that the mail was so old, a month and over! How eagerly letters are 
clutched at and torn open; read in silence, or rather skimmed over at 
first, to see if any sad event has occurred. And then follows the slow and 
careful reading, the exclamations that John Jones has married Fanny 
Smith. Tom Snooks has been brevetted for staying at home valorously. 
Peter Spike has resigned. Somebody has another heir or heiress; and alas! 
now and then the silent going aside with sad face tells of mournful and 
heavy tidings, such as unfit the heart for the general merriment and 
take away all the anticipated joy of getting, as it were, after toilsome 
marches, near home! Who can describe these scenes and these heart 
beatings? Not I. 

But I shall send you my journal in a few days, if I can find time to 
transcribe it. In the meantime, I can only say that the fatigue and labor 
of the last campaign has far exceeded that of Georgia. The officers, 
especially, were well worn, though, like the men, looking tough and 
hearty. We were glad to get to a point where we could replenish and 
refresh our strength. Judging from Minnie's letter, you have had a gay 
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winter, so in contrast to my life in the pine barrens and swamps that the 
description almost strikes one harshly. Still, yours is the season for rational 
amusements and I only ask that it be used and not abused. But are you 
not all, up North, running mad with a sort of ephemeral prosperity? 
Is everybody rich? We in the army feel poor, for as everything advances 
our salaries proportionally decrease. Our pay now, measured by prices, is 
not half [what] it was in the beginning of the war; our labors and ex
posures never .half as great. It is a year now that I am absolutely without 
rest. How I weary for it; for absolute retiring in some most secluded spot 
where for months I should not see an army wagon nor hear the bray of 
a donkey nor feel that mental anxiety which sits perpetually upon me 
now. I might consent to go out to those fine operas, or musicales, or 
plays, but the parties and balls-no, I think I have had my day of 
these .. . . 

I fear that my journal must have been sorry stuff to the reading club. 
I can't recall anything of it, except that I transcribed from brief notes 
in great hurry and under constant interruptions. Uncle Lew must be 
the judge as to reading these things, for you daughters are too partial 
and do not always see the fitness of Pop's productions as a more dis
interested and cool eye would. The "curious letter" which you for
warded was from a colored servant girl, a most excellent cook, washer, 
and sewer. Indeed, the best colored servant girl I ever saw, pious, steady, 
industrious, and wonderfully intelligent. She came to my headquarters 
with her sister Ann and two brothers-in-law, and a nephew the day 
after we entered Atlanta, having walked thirty-odd miles with what 
worldly goods they could carry to get away from slavery. We took this 
girl as cook and the boy nephew as a servant. I tried to induce "Phibby," 
as she calls herself, to go to Detroit with the Michigan Engineers, but she 
has a husband, slave to an officer before Richmond, and a son eight to 
ten years of age, who was carried away into the interior of Georgia. She 
could not make up her mind to go so far away from them and lived in 
hopes to get them with her before we left Atlanta. At length the order 
came to evacuate the place, and with it her struggles of heart as to which 
way to go. I advised her to try to get North; got her a pass to Nashville 
for herself and sister and nephew; gave her Uncle L ew's address, and 
told her to write me if she got into any trouble. The boy nephew decided 
to go with us, but the attack of Wheeler's cavalry a few days after so 
disturbed his nerves that he gave up the idea. The brothers-in-law are 
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still with the command and are excellent servants. I wish she and her 
sister could get to Detroit. The whole family is the best collection of 
Negroes I ever met, but "Phibby" is the leading spirit of them all. I see 
she calls me "Pap"; a term she got from the soldiers and no doubt thinks 
it both a respectful and affectionate expression of her gratitude and love. 
Her name is Phoebe Simms. "Old Tom" she speaks of is my Negro 
servant, whom everybody in this army knows for his grotesque costume, 
his cheerfulness, and his active and intelligent spirit. He is a great favorite, 
a decided character. If anybody in Detroit wants a steady faithful and 
most superior servant, let them get Phoebe from Nashville. When she 
wrote she was in a hospital, I judge, with somebody whose address was 
"Lock Box No. 7 5·"· . · 

I see by the papers that Gen. Willcox's brevet is dated August 1st, six 
months, nearly, before mine! The same paper has an abstract of the 
court of inquiry which censured him, I know not how justly or unjustly, 
but I can't help feeling that he had no claim for promotion over me 
and that the people at home and our delegation in Congress have done 
me great injustice and personal dishonor. But that my brevet is necessary 
to retain rank in my own corps, I would send it back. It is in other 
respects perfectly valueless. It gives the bauble of vanity to wear two 
stars! . .. 

Love to all. 

My Dear Daughter: 

Your Affectionate Father, 
A.S.W. 

DEMOTED ONCE MORE 

Near Goldsboro, Apl. 5th, 1865. 

I was right glad to get your two letters yesterday, one of March 7th 
and the other March 24-th. I began to think you had cut me dead, but 
you see how irregular our mails are with a straight and quick communi
cation with New York .... I have lost the corps again and go back to 
my old division tomorrow. You know I have been commanding the 
corps during the two last campaigns by seniority, Gen. Slocum being the 
regular corps commander assigned by the President. We have had a new 
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organization, making the 14th and 2oth corps into a new department, 
the Army of Georgia, of which Gen. Slocum was given the command. 
This made vacant the command of the 2oth C orps and as we have a 
great many full major generals it of course threw me. It is one of the 
curses that I have to bear for not getting my proper rank years ago, but 
I shall go back to my division without grumbling. I was gratified yes
terday, when the three brigade commanders called on me formally and 
announced that they spoke the wishes of every officer and man in the 
division that I would resume command. 

Maj. Gen. Mower has command of the corps. He is a very pleasant, 
gentlemanly man of the old army and has been with Sherman during all 
his Mississippi campaigns. This is about the fortieth time that I have been 
foisted up by seniority to be let down by rank! But no matter. Sherman 
told my brigadiers yesterday that I should have a corps. I prefer my own 
division to any corps except the 2oth. . .. 

This morning (6th April) we got the news of the evacuation of 
Richmond. T he regiments are cheering all around me. I do not feel 
so much rejoiced. I think if L ee had held on a little longer it would be 
better for us, as we should have made a junction with G rant. Now the 
whole Rebel army I fear, will get between us. I could have come home 
after being relieved, but it would have left me out in the cold and 
Sherman would have been angry. Besides, there was such a pressure 
from the old division for me to come back that I could not resist. At one 
time I made up my mind to go for thirty days. I have just finished my 
official report-will send a copy in a day or so. I am so busy and occupied 
that I really have found no time to copy my journal and now I have 
to do a great deal with the division in getting ready for a new move. 

Your Affectionate Father. 

NEWS OF LEE'S SURRENDER 

Raleigh, North Carolina, Apl. I sth, I 86s . 
My Dear Daughters: 

I had so much to attend to, to meet our sudden march from Golds
boro, that I did not get the maps of my reports ready to send. . . . The 
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news of the capture of Richmond and the retreat of Lee made it im
portant that we should hurry towards Johnston, who lay in the vicinity 
of Smithfield on the Neuse, twenty-six miles from Goldsboro. Our corps 
left Goldsboro on the morning of the I oth inst., my division leading. We 
passed through the town and recrossed Little River, passed over the same 
road we went in on, as far as Beaver Creek, then north on Smithfield 
Road. We crossed the Moccasin Creek, after much opposition by Rebel 
cavalry. Indeed, we skirmished all day, but drove the enemy rapidly. 
At the Moccasin, which is a broad swamp with two deep streams, we 
were obliged to travel the men to their arm-pits to get possession of the 
bridges which had been thrown into the creek. Loss, two killed and three 
wounded. I got into a very hot place on one of the bridges, looking after 
the skirmish line. The day was drizzling and most disagreeable. Marched 
sixteen miles. 

On the I 1 th we marched to Smithfield without much opposition. 
Found the large covered bridge over the Neuse on fire and was obliged 
to lay the pontoons. The country between Goldsboro and Smithfield is 
much better than any we have seen in North Carolina, better soil and 
better cultivation. The houses are of better character and the people at 
home generally profess to be Union and rejoice at the probable end of 
the war. 

On the I 2th we crossed the Neuse early. I had the rear, and before I 
got over heard of the surrender of Lee's army from a dispatch to Gen. 
Sherman. I have never seen Sherman so elated. He called out to me 
from a bevy of mules and as soon as I could reach him through the 
kicking animals he grabbed my hand and almost shook my arm off, 
exclaiming, "Isn't it glorious? J ohnston must come down now or break 
up! " I confess that I felt and expressed a pretty large sized " La us Deo" 
at the prospect of an early end of this great Rebellion and a return to my 
family. Our long and tedious marches, for now nearly a year, with but 
little cessation, has quite filled me with a yearning for quietude and re
pose. 

W e marched this day on the left road to Raleigh, twice crossing Swift 
Creek. I t was a sultry, showery day and I don't know when I have seen 
the men so fagged and disposed to straggle. For old marchers of thou
sands of miles, it seemed singular. I think our new corps commander 
was a little too impetuous in his mode of marching. W e encamped about 
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sixteen miles from Smithfield. Road was heavy. Smithfield is a dilapi
dated old village. 

On the I 3th we moved at daylight, my division in advance. We hoped 
to reach Raleigh early, but we ran against the I 4th Corps and had to 
flounder about on crossroads and byroads. W e reached the southwest 
side of town about I 2 M. Miles away we had heard that the enemy was 
gone and Kilpatrick in possession. We passed through some fine country 
today, our march over sixteen miles. We encamped near the Insane 
Asylum. While waiting orders Gen. Mower and myself visited the in
mates. Dr. Fisher, the superintendent, was greatly distressed at the 
presence of our troops, but as we saw a strong line of Rebel works 
running directly through the asylum grounds we concluded he had 
other motives. Our men gathered pretty close about the building and 
were greatly entertained by the Union speeches and songs of several 
of the inmates. We saw a good many strange cases inside, several of 
whom made quite eloquent talks of the old flag. Indeed, the prevailing 
sentiment of these insane seemed to be for the old Union. 

After the troops were encamped I rode into town with Gen. Mower. 
We found a large, straggling, well-embowered village, with a respectable 
State House in the center and a good many pleasant residences about, 
but no signs of commerce or manufacturing. I could not but feel that 
the place had got all its wealth and growth, whatever it may be, from 
the public pap. 

The 14th we remained in camp, doing up what we could for a con
tinued march, which it was intimated would be for a month, probably. 

I 5th: This morning we were under orders to move at 6 A.M., 
marching in review order through town and then on a southwesterly road 
to-no one knew where, but it rained in torrents all night and poured 
this morning, and the march was countermanded after we had broken 
camp and got wet. So we pitched tents again and just now I heard a mail 
would be sent out this P.M. 

Johnston and his whole army left this the day before we arrived, it 
is reported, for Hillsboro in expectation of meeting at least a part of 
Lee's army. No one seems to know or tell what his ultimate intention is. 
I doubt if he knew himself. He heard of the disaster to Lee the day he 
left but did not credit the extent of it, I think. He can hardly hope to 
make much headway against all of us, though I think he can, if he 
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