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James Robert McMichael was born near Talbotton, Georgia, 
April 20, 1835. He died in Buena Vista. Georgia. April 30. 1893. 
His father, John McMichael, was born in Putnam county, 1808. 
His mother, whose maiden name was Mary Jane Howe, was bom 
in 1810. The McMichaels came originally from Scotland.

J. R. McMichael entered the service of the Confederacy on June 
15, 1861, as a member of the Marion Guards, which troops were 
incorporated into Company K of the 12th Georgia Volunteer In 
fantry. The Company was composed of 138 men. He was elected 
second lieutenant. He was promoted to the rank of captain Jan 
uary 22, 1863. He was wounded at second Manassas, August 28, 
1862, and at Fredericksburg December 13, 1863; captured at 
Spottsylvania May 10, 1864, and released from Ft. Delaware prison 
June 16, 1865. The company of which he was an officer took part 
in the battles Ball's Bluff. Williamsburg. Fair Oaks, Gaines Mill, 
Malvern Hill, Second Battle of Manassas Junction, Antietam, Fred 
ericksburg, Chancellorsville, Gettysburg, Wilderness, and Spott 
sylvania. It engaged in other battles after his capture and was in 
the army of surrender at Appomattox. After peace was declared 
he entered the Medical College of the University of Georgia at 
Augusta and from this institution was graduated. In October 1866 
he married Elvira Amanda Stevens of Putnam, Schley County, 
Georgia. From this union there were thirteen children: Morgan N., 
Victor L., Edward H., Robert Lee, Pearl (Mrs. James E. Lowe), 
Elba (Mrs. Warren A. White), Lillian (Mrs. Homer H. Hammer), 
Lois (Mrs. Hubert D. Passmore), Susie (Mrs. Edgar H. Johnson), 
Lula. Jack R.. Albert D.. and Roy D. Roy died at the age of seven 
teen; all the others attained their majority.

Dr. McMichael was a physician and a farmer. Part of the time 
on a farm in Schley County near Putnam, and part of the time in 
Buena Vista, in Marion County, about seven miles from the farm. 
At the insistence of his many friends he served one term (1886-
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1887) in the legislature as a representative of Schley County. There 
was no opposition to his candidacy.

The diary which he wrote as a prisoner of war was given to his 
daughter, Mrs. Edgar II. Johnson. Her daughter Rachel (Mrs. 
Thomas L. Ross, Jr.) cut the stencils from which the mimeographed 
copies of the diary were made.

AUTOGRAPH AND DIARY 
J. R. McMICHAEL'S BOOK

Bought July 15th. 1864. at Fort Delaware, Del.
I was captured in battle near Spottsylvania Court House on the 

l()th of May, 1864. Under a strong and vigilant guard marched 
through Fredericksburg to Belle Plains, then put aboard the Swan 
and transferred from Swan to Salvor at Fortress Monroe, and ar 
rived at Fort Delaware, my present quarters, 17th of May 1864. 
With me were brought about one hundred and fifty Confederate 
officers; among them are Lieutenant Col. Hardeman. Maj. Carson, 
Capt. Harris and six lieutenants of my regiment; also Gen. Ed. John 
son (my old Col.) and about seventy distinguished officers of 'Mor 
gan's Crowd." I find them to be generous and kind.

Rev. Handy, D.D.. from Virginia, is also a prisoner and is striv 
ing day and night to bring sinners to the feet of Jesus.

Fort Delaware is situated on an artificial island in the middle 
of Delaware River where it is some three miles wide. A little below 
on the south side is Delaware City. The barracks in which we were 
quartered are outside of the Fort and consist of three lines of 
framed buildings enclosing three sides of a square area of two and 
one half acres. This enclosure is separated from the Privates' quar 
ters by a wall 12 or 14 feet high. The barracks are said to have been 
built in the early part of the war and the labor performed by pris 
oners of war. The plan of the building is a good one, and I regard 
it as a very safe prison.

Our water is brought from Brand)' Wine River by means of hose, 
and is put in large tanks. The water is not pleasant to the taste but 
I think it healthful. We have two lunches a day, one at 9 o'clock 
A.M., and one at 3 o'clock P.M.

On our entrance we were searched and everything contraband 
taken from us. I was fortunately too poor to have anything of the 
kind.

Up to this time nothing of much interest deserves record. Our 
society is very good. We have religious services twice a day, and 
Masonic meetings of instruction once a week. I have written home 
one page   all that I was allowed to write. I also wrote to T. C.
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Brown of Kentucky hoping that he would be able and willing to 
assist me in this time of need, but unfortunate for me he was in 
Georgia, but his good wife received my letter and immediately sent 
me $5.00 (five dollars) with which I purchased vegetables to keep 
clear of scurvey.

Money is certainly worth more here than at any other place. With 
it we can get from our Sutler sugar, coffee, butter, cheese, molas 
ses, cakes, etc.

Maj. Carson sends to the New York News the following for 
publication: " *

"To any one having a relative or friend a prisoner of war at 
Andersonville, Sumter Co., Georgia, I make you this proposi 
tion:   I stand in need of money and clothing. To be supplied 
with these by you, I propose to furnish any relative or friend 
of yours who is a prisoner of war at Andersonville, Georgia, 
near Americus in Sumter County, with provisions, clothing, or 
Confederate money upon such equitable basis as may be agreed 
upon by us. I have a farm near the prison at Andersonville, 
Georgia, from which I can furnish any article of use in the way 
of clothing or provisions the prisoners may need. As references 
to my integrity and honor and my ability to fulfill the terms 
proposed above, I mention Maj. Gen. Ed Johnson, Col. Harde- 
man of Georgia and other Confederate officers in prison here."

J. T. Carson 
Maj. 12th Georgia Regiment

Nb.  Throughout this mimeographed copy of the diary all supplied informa 
tion or words not found in the original text have been enclosed in brackets, [ ].

The Major's proposition would have worked tolerably well had 
he remained here to nurse it. but he with forty or more officers 
was sent to Charleston, and his correspondents were not so well 
attended to as would have been by him. Several presents how 
ever were sent him. and appropriated to his mess and friends left 
at Fort Delaware. The Maj. is a great fellow to hunt up something 
good to eat in prison as well as out. 
Monday, August 1st

God's mercies are still extended to me. the blessing of health, and 
many other privileges undeserved. Oh! how wonderful are the works 
of Providence. This is a clear, calm, and sultry morning. Capt. 
Harris and I rose early and took a bath. I have commenced read 
ing my morning lesson. I read the twentieth Chapter of Exodus 
yesterday. I heard two sermons, one from Dr. Reid of North Caro 
lina and one from Capt. Sanford of Texas.
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Col. Hardeman (one of my mess) was taken from us and placed 
with many others in the Fort where I trust he will have comfortable 
quarters and agreeable companions.

The weather for several days has been excessively hot.

Oh! how much relief it would afford me to know that my good 
parents and other loved ones at home are well.

I have shaven clean and had my hair cut to-day.

Tuesday, August 2nd
Very warm; light showers of rain in the evening. I have received 

today by express from Mr. B. B. Rogers of Paris, Kentucky $10.00, 
ten dollars. Also §5.00 (five dollars) from Mrs. Balora Brown of 
Monticello, Kentucky, making $10.00 (ten dollars) that she has sent 
me. Such friends are rarely found and shall never be forgotten. Oh! 
that I may live to compensate them for such kindness.

*

Wednesday, August 10th
Orders issued to close the sutler and prevent sending letters to 

any one except a wife, mother, father, brother, or sister. I am glad 
that I have just acknowledged the receipt of a ten dollar check 
sent by Miss A. H. Buchanan's mother (my true friends). 
Friday, August 12th

Early roll call. Gen. Shoepf present tells us that quite a number 
will be sent off tomorrow bound for Charleston. Great rejoicing and 
speculating as to who will be the fortunate ones.

Rations distressingly short and weather excessively hot.

Saturday, August 13th
Early roll call. Commence calling out the field officers that are 

to be sent off. Next captains, alphabetically. Some are left who have 
been in prison nearly two years. With great anxiety I listen to hear 
my name called, and when they got to the M's (to my great relief) 
but one was more fortunate than I. We were soon ready to start, 
but Sunday 14th finds us still in the barracks waiting.

Wednesday, August 17th
Have not left the island yet. Three months ago today since I ar 

rived here. Weather continues warm. Watermelons and beer are 
plentiful. Health good.

18th and 19th nothing transpired to note.

Saturday, August 20th
Bade farewell to friends in the barracks, and marched out to the 

wharf and then crowded with six hundred officers in the hole of the
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U.S. Steamer Crescent. I felt proud to know that I was released 
from the guard and the walls of Delaware prison; yet, I was not 
free, no not free; glittering bayonets were still around me. About 
5 P.M. the anchor weighed, we left the island so long to be re 
membered, and started to Charleston; then I bade farewell to Fort 
Delaware.

I dreaded the voyage hopeiul as I felt of a speedy exchange, for 
I knew that we had to buffet the wave of broad Atlantic, and re 
main for several days in the hot and detestable hole which I feared 
should cause sickness and suffering. The 2nd day we anchored off 
Cape . . . where . . . us. We were out of sight of land and nought 
could be seen but the blue sky and might)' ocean. Our diet was 
hard tack and salt pork, raw. Our water was condensed and hotter 
than the August sun. We put it in cups and bottles to cool before 
drinking.

I occupied a bunk with three others. Two feet below and two 
feet above us lay others. Thus we lay rolling, tumbling, heaving 
and sweating for many long days and nights.

The Yankee Capt. Prentice who commanded the guard would 
not allow many to go up on deck at a time and when we did his 
guards were watching an opportunity to insult us so we had to lie 
on our backs and pant for breath. I am sure I have never seen men 
suffer for air, space, and food as we have. I have lost in one week 
fifteen pounds and feel as I have before when recovering from a 
severe spell of fever.

Thursday, August 25th, 10 A.M.
Arrived at Port Royal off Hilton Head where we remained until 

the first of September when we weighed anchor and started again 
for Charleston. When in sight of Fort Sumter and amidst the 
blockading fleet we anchored again. We could see the firing at 
Batteries Wagner and Gregg (Yankee) on Sumter and occasionally 
a shot was fired at the city. The firing was not rapid but continu 
ous. The shells from the Yankee mortars appear.at night to be red 
hot and look like balls of fire flying through the air. Rockets are 
occasionally thrown up from the war vessels around us.

September 6th
No relief yet. Eighteen days since we were packed in this hole, 

and but for the mercies of God we would have died. Think of it   
no chance to walk, no chance to wash, and nothing to eat but hard 
tack and salt meat once a day. The water we have to drink is hot,
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hot. Oh! what would I give for a good drink of water. Oh! for de 
liverance from this vessel of misery.

We had a storm night before last and quite a gale last night. The 
waters appeared angry today and the Equinox appears to be.

September 7th
About twelve o'clock we were landed on Morris Island and 

marched by a negro guard to a stockade in front and between 
batteries Wagner and Gregg. There is about one acre and a half in 
the enclosure, deep sand. We are in "A" tents four to the tent and 
are located where our Batteries cannot fire at the Yankee Batteries 
without playing great havoc with us. This is retaliation in the 
extreme, yet I am proud to be off the Steamer Crescent, for we 
can stand here in the day time and wash our faces.

(September) 8th
I wrote home again. Nothing to, be seen but the sky above and 

the smoke from the cannon around us and their missiles bursting 
in the air. We can occasionally see the shells in the day time 
as they go whirling through the air above us. Our Batteries did 
but little firing during the day but late in the evening they were 
provoked to open up on Wagner and Gregg. Then for the first 
time Gen. Sam Jones appeared determined to kill us. It was a 
beautiful sight to see the red balls of iron flying (apparently) among 
the stars and bursting immediately over the Batteries around us but 
fortunately none of us were hurt, although two of our shells (pre 
maturely) exploded immediately over our heads and scattered 
their fragments down among us. We had no chance to dodge, 
nothing to protect us but the merciful God who made us. The shells 
that threatened our destruction were fired from Moultrie at 
Wagner.

I September] 9th
Our guns have ceased firing at this point, but the Yanks con 

tinue. Our rations are short, crackers wormy and meat spoiled.

I September I 10th No change

I September] llth
Firing at intervals and shells bursting in the city roar like dis 

tant thunder. Generals Foster and Dalghreen inspect the prison.

I September] 12th
Firing as usual night and day. Atlanta, we hear, has been taken 

by Slocum. Our sufferings, mentally and physically, are bevond 
description.
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I September I 13th
No change in military affairs. The federal Batteries are unceasing 

in their efforts to annoy and provoke ours. The autumn breezes are 
quite pleasant and well it is for us, for we are closely quartered.

I September I 14th
No visible alteration in affairs. We are about seventy-five yards 

from the seashore and the breakers roar like the cold winds of 
winter.

Oh! how I long for deliverance. I have never heard a word from 
home since my capture.

I September] 15th
I wrote home today. Firing has been quite spirited from both 

sides today. Our sharp shooters seem to be annoying the gunners 
at Gregg. Beautiful weather, health good.

I September I 17th
Monotony continues. It is indeed a dull life. Quite a smoke in 

town.

Sunday, I September] 18th
Firing from federal Batteries continues regardless of Sunday. 

I have just heard of the death of Maj. General John Morgan. His 
career was short but brilliant. Cloudy and beginning to rain. Our 
hard tack is not only full of worms and bugs but rotten.

Monday, (September] 19th
We got Charleston papers of the 8th and 13th. Some received 

letters from home written 13th. I am not so fortunate. Friday as 
usual. Mostly from Swamp Angel (Yanky Batteries) Health con 
tinues good. Weather showery. '

Tuesday, I September I 20th As usual

[Wednesday, September] 21st
Sun passes the Equator and leaves the summer of '64 with 1863 

others behind. On we go.

[Thursday, September] 22nd
Autumn begins today, and with it I hope better times for me. 

Oh! how I long for deliverance from these walls of prison. "Hope 
on hope ever" says the anchol of my Soul. The bright firmament 
over my head betokens a better day. God speed it, I pray.

A few hours after writing the above, orders were given to pack 
up and get ready to march to wharf   then our hearts leaped with
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joy; everything looked bright. When we got to the wharf about 
1/2 the number were placed on our steamer; the remaining half 
lofJ us waited patiently in the hot sun until Gen. Hooker steamed 
up and received us. We know nothing of the disposition that had 
been made with the others, but alas, we soon passed the brig that 
contained them in its ballast cell, though not a man was seen, and 
near it lay an old brig damaged by lightning. We were transferred 
to it and ordered down into the bottom hole where I spent the 
most miserable night I ever did. I thought of the hole in the Cal 
cutta where so many prisoners died for want of air to breathe. We 
had no air or light except what passed down through the hatch 
way. I tried in vain to sleep but I had to struggle too hard for 
breath to sleep.

(Friday, September] 23rd
We I were I allowed to come up out of the dark, hot hole and 

breathe about 10 o'clock. Flag o£ truce boats meet and after four 
hours interview separated. We were high up again at the pros 
pect of being exchanged but soon after the boats parted we saw 
guards coming to the wharf to escort us back to the stockade, 
and as we slowly moved up the beach, I looked around and every 
man was silent, head down. I wondered if any crowd marching to 
the grave of an esteemed friend [could have! so solemn and doleful 
an appearance.

Soon after we returned to our pen the roll was called and sev 
eral found missing, but the vigilant Yankee soon found them and 
brought them in.

[Saturday, September] 24th
The same monotony reigns as before. Rations reduced to three 

little crackers a day. All are becoming very weak and it really 
seems that many will die for want of food. Firing as usual.

[Sunday, September] 25th
Sunday, a beautiful day   pleasant autumn breezes, but suffer 

ing from debility and hunger too much to enjoy it.

Monday [September] 26th
No alteration   heard nothing yet from the truce meeting.

(Tuesday, September] 27th 
Same monotony lingers. I wrote home to sister Sue today.

(Wednesday, September] 28th
Rapid firing from Battery Gregg at the city. Some flag of truce 

letters have been received today. Nice weather and good health.
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How wonderful is the goodness of God in preserving my health 
while crowded with six hundred in the hole of the Steamer Crescent. 
Our sufferings there were never surpassed except by the hundred 
and forty-six Englishmen who were shut up in the Black Hole of 
Calcutta in a room eighteen feet square with only two small win 
dows on the same side to admit air. On opening this dungeon ten 
hours after their imprisonment only twenty-three were alive. The 
others had died from breathing impure air. We were eighteen days 
in the dark hole of the Steamer Crescent but had more air, and 
none died.

* V

I Thursday, September] 29th
No visible changes in affairs here. We hear that Gen. Early has 

been defeated in the valley of Virginia, lost 16 pieces of artillery 
and many prisoners. Gen. Rodes Iwas] killed and Gen. Ramsuer 
mortally wounded. More anxious than ever to hear from our regi 
ment as it was doubtless in the fight. If this all be true, Lincoln, I 
fear, will be elected. I wrote to Major Carson today.

I Friday, September 30th]
Friday 30th and last day of September finds me still in prison 

on Morris Island under fire. The gnats are more annoying this morn 
ing than shells.

[Saturday, October 1st]
Saturday, the first day of October. In prison and thank God for 

for the good health I have. The weather is delightful and if I were 
only in Dixie I could enjoy it. I have written to Cousin Kate Hicks 
today. The Monitors are firing occasionally today. Of the effect of 
the firing we know nothing.

Sunday, (October! 2nd
Our guns threw several shells last night but did no harm. This 

is a beautiful Sabbath   but little firing, less than usual. We 
understand flags of truce prevail tomorrow and having heard that 
the preliminary arrangements for our exchange have been agreed 
upon, we shall anxiously await the result of the morrow's meeting. 
I have written home again today.

Monday, [ October 1 3rd
But one shot has been fired. Truce boats met at 10 o'clock A. 

M. and parted at 5:30 P. M. All are anxious to know what has been 
done.

Tuesday [October! 4th
Rapid firing was kept [up] during the night and continues
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this morning. We received Charleston papers of the 3rd in which 
was Gov. Brown's reply to Gen. Sherman, also an estimate of the 
supplies which the good people of Charleston and country have 
sent for our benefit. Gen. Hardee has come to command at Charles 
ton and elsewhere. We are glad that Gen Longstreet has gone to 
the valley.

Wednesday, 5th October
This is the 454th day of the siege of Charleston. Weather con 

tinues pleasant and health good. We hope to get our letters and 
tobacco and supplies today. Sure enough about 11 o'clock our 
Dixie treat was brought in and distributed by Capt. Lewis. Several 
got private boxes and each of us received six plugs of chewing 
tobacco and about 2 Ibs. of smoking; also three loaves of bread 
each. But the Yankees withheld our rations.

[Thursday,! October 6th, 1864
Several letters were received today, none however for me. I 

have written to Col. Hardeman. Quite a duel between the Moultrie 
Batteries and these around us. Tis a beautiful sight at night to 
see the mortar shells rivaling and passing each other high in the 
air. We can see our shells until they explode, then we only hear 
fragments as they scatter in all directions. We cannot tell the 
effect they have outside our pen. They have not hurt us yet.

October 7th, Friday
Nothing unusual has transpired today. The weather has become 

a little cooler. We think we see some sign of our exchange. We 
are allowed some privileges heretofore denied us. We can now have 
fire until nine o'clock and boil coffee, etc. Health continues good 
for which I am thankful.

Saturday, I October] 8th
Weather quite cool. Overcoats and blankets are needed. Our 

guns have not fired today. Federal guns continue firing. Some 
receive money from Charleston and Sutler comes in again.

Sunday, (October! 9th
Rise early and walk to get warm. This is a beautiful day. Firing 

on the city continues.

[Monday, October! 10th 
I wrote home again.

[Tuesday, October] 12th 
Firing more rapid than usual. Late in the day we see smoke



BULLETIN OF THE UNIVERSITY HOSPITAL 11

rising in the city. Supposed I to bel by fired shells. Weather de 
lightful.

I Wednesday, October] 12th
"Out of the abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh." I am 

suffering with hunger. Think of a great nation forcing its prisoners 
to live on % pt. soup and % pt. of mush without a particle of salt 
in it. How little it is to withhold salt. I am hungry.

(Thursday, October! 13th
I have less hope of exchange than ever. The weather is quite 

cool. I am yet hungry. Not a mouthful of anything to eat. It's root 
reb or die and our boys have rooted deep in the sand in search 
of grass nuts.

[Friday, October! 14th
Another long and restless night has passed. Too hungry to sleep. 

Our day's ration is less than a pint of fresh mush, worms being 
the principal ingredient. What would I give for the crumbs that 
fall from my Father's table.

I Saturday, October] 15th
This is the 464th day of the siege and the Southern banners 

defiantly over the gallant city yet. Old Sumter is yet ours, and its 
occupants are daily annoying with long range rifles the gunners 
at Battery Gregg. Weather continues nice and health good, but O, 
how hungry I am. We hear this evening that we are to be removed 
from here to what point we know not. Firing from Wagner and 
Gregg.

[October! 16th, Sunday 
A beautiful day. <

A federal officer inspects and superintends the issuing of rations 
which is very important and will no doubt be beneficial to our 
hungry stomachs.

About eight o'clock at night, all the batteries immediately 
around us open vigorously on Sullivan's Island, Sumter and the 
city. Gun boats also fire occasionally. Soon our batteries on Sul 
livan's open on these around us, greatly endangering our lives. 
We can see and hear them coming as if each one would explode 
in our "pen," but he who calms the angry ocean protects the rebel 
"pen." No one was hurt although many large fragments fell in our 
midst. . ..

The situation of signal coip on James Island enabled them to see 
the effects of Moultrie's fire and after thev saw that we were most

;l
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likely to be killed commenced signaling to Moultrie which caused 
the Yankees to fire more vigorously than before. Our guns ceased 
about 11 o'clock and we then slept until reveille.

Monday October 17th
Sutler comes in and the officers are so eager to buy that they 

crowd near the dead line. The sentinel fires into them. No one was 
hurt.

I Tuesday, October] 18th
Firing as usual during the day. At night both sides fire. Some of 

Moultrie's shells burst uncomfortably near, but hurt no one.

(Wednesday, Octoberl 19th
Passed as yesterday until noon when Moultrie opened and fired 

nine or ten minute guns. Shells fell near us, but no one was hurt.

[Thursday, October]20th
Ordered to pack up and move. I wrote a letter home and sent 

it by Capt. Lewis who left us that day. At night the batteries around 
us fired vigorously at Moultrie but could not get up a duel and 
ceased at eleven o'clock.

Friday, I Octoberl 21st
About day light one of our men stepped out of his tent to get 

some water out of a hole in his street. A sentinel fired at him, missed 
him but hit two others in their tent, slightly wounding them. We 
marched out of the pen about 7 o'clock this morning and are now 
on an old mast-ridden vessel guarded by the one hundred-fifty- 
seven New York volunteers. We are glad to be from under Colonel 
Halowell and his negroes. We have been forty-three days under 
the fire of our Batteries. This the 470th day of the siege about 5 
o'clock we were towed off from the fleet into the briny deep. I look 
back and see shells bursting immediately over old Sumter. Fare 
well to Morris Island, Halowell and his negroes, farewell, I gladly 
repeat.

Now where we are going is the question. Many conjectures but 
our destination is unknown.

Saturday, October 22nd
We anchored about 8 o'clock A.M. in the mouth of the Savannah 

River near Fort Pulaski. We had a smooth sea and but little sick 
ness. I have taken a severe cold and feel quite unwell.

Sunday, I October I 23rd
Three of our boys cut a hole in the rear and lower part of the
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vessel, crawled out into the cold deep water, but were soon dis 
covered and brought back, not, however, until they were exhausted 
and nearly frozen.

At 12 o'clock we landed on Cockspur Island and marched into 
the fort. We are very much encouraged with the prospect of an 
early exchange and also the change in prisons, and especially the 
guard.

Monday I October] 24tn
Clear bright morning. I lay on a brick floor in a case-mate, the 

most uncomfortable berth I have had. Bunks are being brought in 
today for us.

I received a letter from Pa this evening which was quite a treat, 
it being the first and only one received since my capture. It con 
tained some bad news,   but of course in these perilous times I 
could not expect all good and my mind was fully prepared for even 
worse. I am quite unwell today. All is confusion, fixing bunks, etc.

I Tuesday, October! 25th
I feel some better today, and have just occupied my new bunk. I 

think the weather unusually cool for this season in this climate.

(Monday,! October 31st, 1864
Still in prison and have been quite unwell since I arrived here. 

Nothing has occurred worthy of record.

Tuesday, first day of November.
A cool dark and dreary day. I am quite unwell from cold and I 

am very much troubled with a sore tongue, and many others are 
troubled with the same. I feel more miserable than at any time in 
other prisons. We were issued soft bread today for the first time. 
Stoves are being brought in and I believe the intention is for us 
to do our own cooking. No news from Dixie.

(Wednesday, November! 2nd 
Wrote home again.

[Thursday, Octoberl 3rd 
Flags of truce met between here and Savannah today.

[Friday, November] 4th
Received another supply of tobacco from Dixie. Capt. Harris re 

ceived a box from home containing two hams, potatoes, coffee and 
clothing, also a ten gallon keg of nice Dixie syrup _ the greatest 
treat we have vet had.
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Sunday, November 6th
A pleasant day. The recent change in diet has greatly improved 

my health.

Since writing the above I have received two letters from home, 
one from Sister Sue written Sept. 4th, one from Pa written Oct. 12th 
and O, how thankful I feel.

[Monday, October] 7th
Every one seems animated today at the prospects of exchange. 

I am having plenty to eat now. Health better.

I Tuesday,! November 8th
This is a great day in the Yankee nation. 'Tis here dark and 

gloomy. I have read Gov. Brown's message to the Ga. Legislature. 
He is bold to assert his views of the management of our armies, 
etc. We are more hopeful than ever of an early exchange.

I wrote home today.

I Wednesday, I November 9th
I have written to Johnston Crews & Co., Charleston, S.C. to send 

me two blankets and twenty-five dollars in U.S. money. Weather 
pleasant. Health good.

November 20th, Sunday
A wet and gloomy day. Yesterday quite a number of our fellow 

prisoners were taken out of the fort and sent to some other prison. 
Various conjectures as to their destination. We have almost lost 
hope of an early exchange. We get enough to eat now. Many are 
troubled with sore throats and tongues. We get very little mail 
matter. I have written Howell Peacock and hope to hear from him 
who and how man are left of my company.

Monday, November 21st
Dark rainy day. Quite a stir in prison this morning. First division 

disorganized and scattered. I have comfortable quarters undis 
turbed. A large S & N mail has been distributed today. I received 
a letter from Col. Hardeman telling of more casualties in our old 
regiment. My first Lieut. has been severely wounded. No officer 
left with my old company, and I fear few men.

I Tuesday, November] 22nd 
Very windy and cold. Greatly in need of bedding.

I Wednesday,! November 23rd 
Last night was the coldest November night I ever experienced.



BULLETIN OF THE UNIVERSITY HOSPITAL 15

I had but one blanket to cover with and suffered severely though 
not so much as other fellow prisoners who had no covering.

Today is clear, the sun's rays are beautifully falling on all out 
side to warm and enliven, but I can only see them through the 
prison grates. That even is a privilege for which I should be grate 
ful and take comfort in the thought that I too will some day be 
warmed by its genial rays.

I Friday,! December 1st Day
Since last writing I have been quite unwell, have taken two doses 

of medicine and now feel (if heaven's smiles continue) like I soon 
would be well. I wrote to brother William today. We are getting 
various rumors in regard to the movements of Sherman's and Hood's 
armies, but no official accounts. The weather is mild, although 
the inmates of this prison suffer with colds, sore tongues, etc. Ra 
tions are plentiful and good in quality. P.M. 
Sunday, December 3rd-4th

A bright sunny day. Quite a number of us were permitted to cross 
the dead line and hear a Yanky sermon. Col. Brown told us he 
would deliver all money and boxes sent us until prevented by high 
er authority.

My former health has been restored for which I trust I feel thank 
ful to Him from whom all blessings come.

Weather continues pleasant. Nothing late from home. P.M.

I Monday,! December 12th cold
I received five letters today; two from Pa, one from Sister Sue, 

one from Miss Alice (my Maryland friend) and one from an un 
known lady in Dixie. I am very much relieved since reading my 
letters. Some of my company captured with me have been ex 
changed and reached home; some I am sorry to learn died in a 
Northern prison; others I fear will never reach home. Our chance 
for exchange is clothed with doubt. Yet I hope.

The Yankees were quite exultant last night at the news from 
Gen. Sherman. He has marched from Atlanta to Savannah where 
he will meet with obstacles unsurmountable, I trust.

The weather yesterday and today has been unusually cold for 
this climate. The prisoners are generally in good spirits and health. 
My own health is not good. Heavy cannonading heard in the direc 
tion of Savannah _ supposed to be fighting Sherman's army.

Humbly J.R.Mc.
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[Wednesday,] December 14th

About eight o'clock at night the Provost Marshall came in and 
called the names of about thirty officers who immediately left to 
be sent through to Dixie. Many believe we will soon follow, while 
others believe we are doomed to long imprisonment.

I have written several letters today; one to go home, one to Ma- 
dame Girard (Charleston, S.C.) and one to my Maryland friend.

A continued roaring of artillery is heard in the direction of Sa 
vannah. Weather pleasant health good.

Sunday _ Christmas Day, December 25th, 1864
Tho. yet looking through the rusty bars of prison, I thank God I 

am yet enjoying one of heaven's choicest blessings to a rebellious
man (health). *

"O who in such a place as this 
Could bear his lot of pain, 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss 
Unclouded yet remain? 
That hope the sovereign Lord has given 
Who reigns above the skies 
Hope that unites the soul to heaven 
By faith's endearing ties. 
And every pang that wrings the breast 
And every joy that dies 
Tell us to seek a purer rest 
And trust to holier ties

Sunday, Christmas

We have had no mail from or reliable news from Dixie during the 
past two weeks. We hear many startling reports, viz: the fall of 
Savannah, the defeat of Hood, and large land and naval forces 
moving on Wilmington, N.C., and many others too horrible to 
quote.

No talk of exchange. The weather has been exceedingly cold for 
four days past   at night. A sunless, lifeless Christmas Day has 
passed away. Who can tell where he will be when another Christ 
mas Day rolls around   "Echo answers, Where." The night is dark 
and rainy, but for the many blessings received let me praise Thee, 
O, God.
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[Sunday,] December 31st and last of 1864 9 o'clock.

Tonight closes the memorable and bloody year of 1864. It is a 
very cold and blustery night. I am yet in prison and no prospect of 
an exchange, and our ration has been reduced to a little meal and 
pickle, no meat. The future is indeed gloomy.

My last reading was the XV chapter of Jeremiah; the last reads 
thus! "And I will deliver thee out of the hand of the wicked, and I 
will redeem thee out of the hand of the terrible."

I am in good health and trust I feel thankful for being spared to 
see the close of another year and hope I may see the close of a 
better one.

Farewell, farewell, 1864!

Sunday, January 1st, 1865 N[ew] Y[ear]°

This has been a clear and cold day. On we go fast as nature's 
wheels can roll to the end of our probation here on earth and into 
eternity without end. "This prison, this world is not my home." O, 
that my heart were filled with love and gratitude to Almighty God 
for his mercies to me all through life. May I so live that when I 
come to die my spirit may be welcomed to a home free from care, 
free from suffering and want. I have tried to spend this New Year's 
day in prayer. Welcome, New Year. 
Sunday, January 8th, 1865

The first week of this New Year has passed   very cold weather 
and our scant ration of meal and pickle alone is not sufficient to 
keep us from that degree of suffering never before endured. Some 
of our boys have just devoured an innocent house cat which found 
its way into our prison hall.

We were enlivened yesterday by the delivery of a small mail. I 
received two letters; one from my noble Cousin Kate and one from 
Col. Hardeman. My health continues good. How precious even in 
prison to feel that a dear Savior smiles upon me.  

[Saturday. I January 20, 1865

Since my last writing our rations have been shorter than ever; 
no meat at all, a small quantity of sour meal and one roll per day 
is the ration. No boxes are allowed to come to us from either North

{'Such abbreviations have been interpreted merely by guess.]



18 BULLETIN OF THE UNIVERSITY HOSPITAL

or South. It appears as if we are to be starved to death. The news 
we get is anything but cheering. Wilmington has fallen. Sherman 
has moved out from Savannah in the direction of Columbia, S. C. 
Indeed the future from a prison cell looks gloomy. Weather con 
tinued cold; health good, hungry.

Sunday, January 29, 1865.

Since last writing the weather has been intensely cold all the 
while and the suffering very great. The ration we get (10 ounces 
of sour meal and 3 ounces of loaf bread) produces very little animal 
heat. One of our party died yesterday and many others will die 
soon if something is not done for them. The condition of this party 
is worse than ever before. No hope of exchange soon. My health 
continues good.

« 
Day of Feasting on Fish

Sunday, February 12, 1865.

This is a beautiful Lord's day, sunshiny Sabbath and the 43rd 
day since we had meat. Since the first of January we have not been 
upon an equal footing with other prisoners of war and our priva 
tions and sufferings have been very great. Truly we have suffered 
for our country. Some could not endure the trials and have slept 
the sleep of death. Many others for want of attention will do like 
wise soon. But thank God amidst all the trials and tribulations my 
health has continued good. Now again we are informed that our 
rations are to be increased and that we are to be upon an equal 
footing with other prisoners of war.

Total Confederate Prisoners confined in Fort Pulaski on the 8th 
of February, 1865 ............................................................................ 311°.

Sick with scurvy in prison .................................. 42
Sick in hospital ..—..——————————————— 8
Sick with dysentery ...————.„...——.....—...—— 14
Chronic diarhoea —.—.——.—.———.....——.—_.— 23
Sick with rheumatism _.——.—..._.„.—......_„..„„.„ 6
Sick with coughs and diseases of lungs ._.._....... 43
Sick with other diseases ........_............................. 20

Total sick ........._...........................156

'This tabulation is incorporated at this point in the diary on a separate page.
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God forbid that either Government should ever again become so 
infuriated, so blinded to the sense of humanity as to practice such 
inhumane and barbarous treatment upon guiltless prisoners. Our 
hall has been a hospital since my last writing, and the patients were 
deprived of the sick rations. After retreat the doors and windows 
are all closed and midnight darkness reigns until reveille.

Tis said that some of our highest officials have gone as peace 
commissioners to meet Lincoln and his cabinet at Fortress Mon- 
roe, Va. The supposition is that a war with France and the U. S. is 
inevitable, and the U. S. government has determined to recognize<• 
the independence of the Confederate States' Government, and if 
possible form an alliance in order to meet future emergencies that 
may arise with other nations. I do believe that dark lowering clouds 
that have so long obscured the sun of peace are fast vanishing . . . 
and hopeful!

Sunday, February 19, 1865.

Nice day_on the 17th the regiment which has guarded us so 
long (57th) were relieved by the 175th N. Y. vols.

Yesterday, the 18th, I received a letter containing $5.00 from Mrs. 
A. C. Meador of Washington, D. C. I answered hers and also wrote 
one to Sister Julia. I have not heard from home this year. With the 
exception of a bad cough my health continues good. Many are sick 
and three died during the past week.

March 4, 1865.

We are crowded on board the steamer Ashton, 10 P. M., and all 
think we are going via Fortress Monroe to Dixie. Delightful 
thought. Since I last wrote I have been quite unwell—had 6 chills. 
Quinine stopped them and I feel much better, yet quite feeble.

At Hilton Head we were transferred to Steamer Illinois, a large 
and commodious vessel. Then and there we found out who had 
been our criminal 14, [who] after enduring and suffering what we 
had, walked up and took the oath. The following are the scoundrels:

1. Col. John A. Baker, 3 N.C. cov.
2. Capt. Minon.
3. Capt. Craft.
4. Capt. Kelly.
5. Capt. Mulvany.
6. Capt. Halerburton.
7. Lt. Covington.
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8. Lt. Douglass.
9. Lt. Foley.

10. Lt. Davis.
11. Lt. Doyle.
12. Lt. Cameron.
13. Pr. Glepy (?).
14. Pr. Akkins.

[March 13th]
When we left Hilton Head we were assured that we would be 

exchanged as an order from Gen. Grant had been received order 
ing it. But at Fortress Monroe we learned that Delaware was our 
destination. Two of our party died on the way and were buried in 
the sea. Sunday, the 12th, we reached Delaware and met many 
friends. This is the 13th. My health is better. I have written to Bos 
ton and Washington.

March 23rd.

Received a letter from Miss Alice Buchanan containing five dol 
lars with the request for me to obtain a permit for her to send me 
clothing as she had them ready. She informed me that two of her 
pictures and money had been sent to me while at Pulaski. I regret 
not getting them. My health has improved.

April 3rd, 1865, Fort Delaware.

We hear that Richmond was occupied this morning by Federal 
troops. Richmond fallen. Sad news.

April 4th.
100 guns fired from the fort in honor of the fall of Richmond. 

What will be the effect? We must wait and see.
Bear up, bear on, the end shall tell, 
Thy Lord doth order all things wells.

April 5th.
My friend Miss Alice L. B. continues to help me. I send her a 

nice ring.
Accept this simple gift I send 
With kindest wishes of a friend. 
It bears true friendship's holy vow 
To one so worthy, even thou.
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And when in coming years you view 
This ring my hand hath wrought for you, 
O may remembrance fondly lend, 
A thought on your most sincere friend.

J. R. McM. 
April 9th.

Bad news. Gen. Lee has been forced to surrender his army to 
Gen. Grant. Woe be to the Confederacy! Now for the first time I 
consider our cause hopeless.

April 20th.
My birthday. This is the thirtieth anniversary of my existence 

and nearly the close of a long, dark and miserable year in prison. 
How long, O Lord, will this gloomy, crowded, and horrible cell be 
my place of abode? How long will this sad heart, burdened with 
sin and full of grief be deprived of the privilege of weeping and re 
joicing with the dear ones at home? The fall of our capital and the 
surrender of our armies has banished the hope so long cherished 
for the independence of our Confederacy, and soon the U. S. au 
thorities will rule the entire South. O how humiliating the thought 
of failing to gain that liberty for which so many have bled and 
died. Do, Lord, look in mercy upon the families of our deceased sol 
diers and now, O most merciful heavenly Father, to Thee do I 
ascribe all honor and praise for the many privileges enjoyed 
through all the days of my unprofitable life. Many as good by na 
ture and far better by practice have taken from time to eternity 
and yet I am a living monument of thy amazing goodness. And 
now I beseech Thee O Lord to fill me with gratitude to Thee and 
create within me a spirit of devotion and prayer through all the 
remainder of my days. '

April 25th.
I am now for the first time in a U. S. hospital, sick with remit 

tent fever.

April 26th—Ward.
I am yet quite sick. Today a U. S. officer comes in and offers the 

oath. Most all take it. I refuse.

May the 2nd, '65.
Since last writing Gen. Johnson has surrendered all the Confede 

rate forces east of the Chattahoochee River. It appears from what
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we hear that our government has ceased to exist. Our armies have 
all been forced to surrender and disband. Most all the prisoners 
are taking the oath and being released. I am at a loss to know what 
to do. I want to know what action my state has taken. I have taken 
the oath of allegiance to the C. S. Government and I must be con 
vinced beyond a doubt that it has failed before I can abandon it. 
We are told that those who refuse to take the oath will be kept in 
prison and put to hard labor. I am determined not to act hastily or 
unthoughtedly. I am improving and hope soon to be well again.

Sunday, May 7th, 1865.
I am again in the barracks with my mess. My health has greatly 

improved, yet it is bad; but I will not complain for I deserve 
nothing good. I have now made up my mind to take the oath of 
allegiance to the U. S. government and return (with a conscious 
ness of having done my duty) to share the fate of my country and 
parents. We all consider our Confederacy a failure and it is for me 
to say whether I will take the oath and become a citizen of the 
U. S. or remain in prison or be banished. I hope my course will not 
be condemned by my friends at home for it is love for them that 
actuates me.

May 7th, 1865. Fort Delaware.
To be anxiously fearful of what will become of us, and discon 

tented and perplexed under the apprehension of future evils whilst 
we are in the hands and under the care of our Father who is in 
heaven, is not to act like children. Earthly parents cannot avert 
from their children all the calamities they fear, because their wis 
dom and power are limited; but our all-wise and almighty Father 
in heaven can. They may possibly want love and tenderness for 
their offspring, but our heavenly Father cannot for his. As children 
we must quietly acquiesce in his disposal and not expect to see into 
the wisdom of all his will.

Sunday in prison.
O, blessed Redeemer of wretched, ruined men, how unspeakable 

are the obligations I owe Thee! But ah! how insensible am I of these 
obligations! The saddest symptom of degeneracy I find in my na 
ture is that base ingratitude of heart which renders me so unaf 
fected by Thy astonishing compassion.

Middle of May—1865.
The Philadelphia Enquirer tells us of the treatment President 

Davis receives at Fortress Monroe, Va. He protested in vain against 
being ironed and requested the guard to shoot him. Truly "Man's
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inhumanity to man makes countless millions mourn." "How long, 
oil God, how long?"

Sunday, June 4th. 
Very warm day.

June 16th, 1865.
I have taken the oath of allegiance to the United States govern 

ment today. Of course I am delighted at the idea of getting out of 
prison. Will comment on other feelings.

June 17th. • * 
I am now on board the steamer Meteor bound for Philadelphia. 

Farewall again to Fort Delaware. Today. 13 months ago. I entered 
the ever to be remembered prison and now 1 leave, and hope never 
to return.

At \\L 1 2 o'clock landed at Philadelphia and put up at Merchant's 
Hotel and ate a good dinner. People are very kind. 12 o'clock at 
night left for Pittsburg via Harrisburg. Arrived at Pittsburg 11 
o'clock—a distance of 356 miles. The country through which we 
passed was mountainous and rough. Children were numerous on 
both sides.

[June] 19th.
Left Pittsburg 3 o'clock P. M. and arrived at Crestline at P/2 A. M. 

the 20th: changed cars and left for Indianapolis. I now write at 
Union Town (the breakfast house) on the line between Ohio and 
Indiana at 9 A. M.

One P. M. arrived at Indianapolis; remained there until 10 P. M. 
when we got in box cars and left from there to Jeffersonville. We 
had the roughest ride I ever had on any vehicle.

At ten A. M., the twenty-first, we landed at Jeffersonville and 
crossed the Ohio River in a ferry boat, then marched through the 
beautiful city of Louisville to the depot where we were visited and 
fed by the prettiest and best women of the city. I begin to feel that 
I am in a friendly land though I see many of our. enemy here. Four 
corps of Sherman's army are camped near here. Many near the 
residence of a lad)7 friend whose autograph I have.

The population of this prettiest of all cities is said to be 100,000. 
I am now at the depot anxiously waiting for a train. 
Nashville Depot, [June] 22nd.

Arrived here at 7 o'clock A. M. Xo pretty ladies have met us 
here as they did in Louisville.
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At 2 o'clock P. M. left on a freight train for Chattanooga. 7 A. M. 
and now we are crowded worse than ever in and on the box cars. 
Arrived at Cartersville 4 P. M. and after drawing our hard tack 
and bacon we marched five miles and camped.

[June] 24th.
We left our bivouac and marched 27 miles and bivouacked for 

the night. A great many negroes are camped on the road and pre 
tending to rebuild the R|ail] Road. They are the worst deluded 
people in the world.

Sunday, [June] 25th.
We reached the Chattahoochee River, crossed on pontoon brid 

ges. Now I am in a box car waiting to ride to Atlanta and am com 
pletely broken down. Could go no farther.

« 
Letters Received While in Prison

Mills Springs, May 27th, 1864. 
Capt. J. R. McMichael.

Your letter of May 18th to my husband and his brothers I re 
ceived today, and as all my warmest sympathies are enlisted for 
the prisoners I write immediately to send what may procure you 
a few days rations and consider myself fortunate in having an op 
portunity to offer even "the widow's mite" to one of Mr. Brown's 
friends, and hereafter will do all in my power to assist you.

Mr. T. C. Brown has been absent from home for fifteen months. 
His home is in Starkville, Lee Co., Ga.. and as all mail communica 
tion is cut between us I have not heard from him in a long time. 
If you can hear any thing from Georgia you would confer a great 
favor on me by making enquiries of him and let me know; also 
ask of the Georgians in prison with you if they know any thing 
of him.

Enclosed you will find S5.00 which I hope will relieve your most 
pressing necessities until Mr. Brown's brothers can send you some 
money, which will be in the course of the coming week. Please 
acknowledge the reception of this immediately.

Respectfully,
I am your sincere friend,

Balzona Brown.
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New York, June 21st, 1861. 
Maj. Carson—

Dear Sir:

Yours of the 17th inst. is at hand. I just returned from a Demo 
cratic meeting in N. Jersey. Will inclose a brief synopsis of it. By 
that you will see that I too am a long way from home, but under 
somewhat different circumstances as to yourself. I am somewhat 
fatigued and a little unwell, otherwise would go out immediately 
and send the articles mentioned, but will try to do so tomorrow— 
the next day at fartherest. It will afford me great pleasure to assist 
you or other inmates of Fort Delaware that are needy so long as I 
have the ability. Will send a few dollars by this, and you will in 
form me from time to time of your wants.

Are the prisoners at Fort Delaware permitted to converse with 
each other? If so, how is Mr. Mitchell of Mount Sterling, Kentucky? 
Maj., believe 111 inclose my photograph, and if you have one of 
yourself please send it to me.

Will see that you have late papers—i. e., I'll send them.

Wish you had informed me what to have sent in way of food. 
Should be pleased to hear from you at least once a week, or from 
any of your companions. Please ask Mr. Mitchell if there is any 
thing I can do for him. If so for him to write me.

With an earnest heartfelt prayer that this "cruel war" may soon 
be over, I am, Sir,

Your very obedient servant,
N. B. Moulton.

N. B.—The articles were rec'd and appropriated by myself and
friends of Maj. C.'s. Col. N. B. M. is from Texas, and one of a

1,000. July 22nd, '64, Fort Del.

Fair View, July 19th, 864. 
Capt. McMichael—

Dear Sir:

We have just packed the "box" and hope it will reach you in a 
few days. I wrote you a few days since that we were prevented 
from sending it as we had no communication with Western shore, 
but now that the boats have resumed their trips we take advantage 
of the first opportunity. Some of my numerous sisters have put in
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some little articles which they hope your friends will accept and 
find useful. They are but trifles, but may be useful to them in 
"prison." My mother requests me to ask if you are allowed to re 
ceive money. We hear that $5.00 only is allowed. If it will be of 
any accommodation to you we will send it at once witli pleasure. 
Hoping my friend that you will excuse this hasty note and with 
kind remembrance from all,

Very sincerely your friend.
Alice H(?) Buchanan

The articles were received and highly appreciated by myself 
and mess and I tried in vain to express my thanks to Miss Alice B.

Parkhurst, July, 1864. 
My dear friend:

I regret to hear of the Southern tour of the Major. Had he been 
my own brother I could not have felt greater solicitude in minister 
ing to his comfort. I shall send his box directly to you tomorrow; 
you are at liberty to dispose of it as you think best. You will find 
in it a suit of clothes ordered from my tailor according to his meas 
urement, also other necessary appendages to a gentleman's ward 
robe, particularly during this hot season of the year; such as shirts, 
socks, pocket handkerchiefs and articles for the toilet furnished by 
my sisters and other ladies. The box could not be better disposed of 
than among his friends from his own state, all of whom we con 
sider have peculiar claims upon us, being separated from home 
and friends.

I wish to God our power of supplying your wants was equal to 
our desire; you may rest assured there would be few wants un- 
supplied.

Let me know what sort of vegetables will best bear transporta 
tion and I will send you a supply from our own garden. I shall send 
you a supply from our own garden. I shall send you some smoking 
tobacco grown on my own farm, supposing it will be acceptable. 
Do not hesitate to write in behalf of yourself or friends when neces 
sary; for we do not hesitate to ask the assistance of friends to aid 
us. With a fervent wish for your speedy and safe return to your 
home, I remain,

Very sincerely your friend,
Don't prepay postage charge to box. R. S. M.

The box received and contents divided by me. [J. R.] Me.
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Fair View, Aug. 2nd. 
My clear friend:

I received your letter yesterday and we were delighted to hear 
of the arrival of the "box", but imagine our surprise and concern 
to find that your received so few of the contents. We were very 
particular in sending such things as we were assured were not con 
traband; so can not imagine why you were not allowed to receive 
them. It must indeed have been tantalizing to receive (compara 
tively) an empty "box"; for after putting in the clothing we could 
not get in as many eatables as we wanted to.-The articles of cloth 
ing: three shirts, two pairs of drawers and sox we made with our 
own hands and marked your name on them and sent four "needle- 
cases" directed to each of the officers of your mess with handker 
chiefs and socks tied to each package, and the "needlecases" filled 
with stamps and pens, as well as all other little things that would 
be useful in "prison"; so I am sure you did not receive one-half of 
what we sent. The smoking tobacco was something very superior. 
We regret the loss of the things exceedingly on your account, as 
we hoped the contents of that "box" would make you very com 
fortable for the present.

My mother sends with this letter a check for 810.00 which she 
hopes will reach you safely, and hope that you will call on us at 
any time should you want for anything, and beg the officers of 
your mess to do the same.

When the weather becomes cool we will make another attempt 
to send you a "box" with the hope that you may be more fortunate 
in receiving it. I have gone beyond the limit (one page) but hope 
nevertheless this may reach you. '

With kind regards from Ma and Sisters.
Sincerely your friend,

Alice H(?) Buchanan.
P. S.—Ma desires me to add that should you or your friends wish 

any medicine or any little things particularly, you will let us know, 
and the way of sending them. A. H(?) B.

Washington. July 28, '64. 
Capt. J. R. Me.

Dear Sir:
I wrote to you a day or two ago that I would send you some
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paper and tobacco by mail but I understand that it cannot go in 
that way; so I thought it best to inclose $5.00 which I hope may 
get the articles you need.

Your friend,
Mrs. A. C. Meador.

Mill Springs, July 21st, 1864. 
Capt. J. R. Me.—

Dear Sir:—Your letter of the 4th came to hand a few days ago'. 
I am sorry you have not received any money from Mrs. Brown's 
brothers, but if I may be allowed to judge the future by the past— 
I am sorry to—I fear you will not receive any very material aid 
from them. I have found out nothing concerning Mr. Rogers but I 
expect if you would write to the P. M. at Paris, Ky, you would hear 
something from him. My facilities for obtaining money are very 
poor and so I enclose you the pitiful sum of $5.00; it may relieve 
you for a day or two. Would to God that I was able to relieve all 
your sufferings but I have not the means and sympathizing words 
are poor things to live on when the more substantial comforts are 
wanting. I am in hopes that you will soon be exchanged and I pray 
that some of you may be removed before sickness makes any rav 
ages among you. I regret that Maj. C. is removed for 1 know how 
keenly you feel the loss of a congenial companion. I heard from 
Mr. Brown last week; he is well and trying to return to Ky.

Wishing you every possible comfort and wishing to hear from 
you, I am,

Respectfully your friend,
B. B.


