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I think so frequently of the five months I taught school 
at Union Seminary, Vii ls on Co. In May of the same year I 
accompanied Mrs. Armstrong on a viRit to one of her friends on 
Stones River. While there forrr:ed the acquaintance of the P. •••• s. 
In the following July Mr. J. H. came out here to engage me as 
an assistant teacher. 

A desire i'or a char.ge more than tr,.e love of t,.e gain in
ducsd me to accept his offer. He came again before Ser,te~ber. 
I only thought his motive was to become more intimately ac
quainted with his future assistant. 

In Se ptemb~r I went to Mr. V!inf ord.s , my boa rel ing pl ace • 
Jno. c. accompanied nB to Nashville. So did Brother Bob & rtatt. 

That evening at tae hotel John offered me his hand. Had 
told me of ten ere then both by words and n ct ions that he 
loved ~. That night a feeling of vexation a. t his c·onduct came 
over me & I resolved as a punishment not to ::;ive him my decision. 
Thus we ,:,;epara ted both extreri;e ly wretched. 

I took my seat in a crowded stage coach that niGht t:ttPr·ly 
alor~e thou;h jammed between two fellow travelers. But one .!..dea 
possessed me and t~~at wa~ the thought of that ~ale pleadinG, 
but yuuuL manly :face I left behind me. 

(Jno. Gator ' ' ·.vas killed at the Battle of I,:urfreE::>Doro., 
L.E. Gator died in cnmp.) 

Of all t t..e young l 11d!.es ! k:--:ew v,~:!.le in Wil :.:, o:-: Co., I ':ac~: ::.. 
tr.e most a tr.ached to Ruth Winford and ~:anr.ie Ha:-:.il t;or.. U~e, ,nr: 
to 1e Ham!. l ton f nmi ly.) Though neither of them were s 1r.:U .. ~.r in 
their taste n 9fl 1 ha bi ts to mys-- lf. 

Nannie !Iar..11 ton was weal thy . and a beauty and of cc :..irse a 
bc_:d. A graduate of t be Nashville F'emale Academy, an exqui -:: "!..:.;;; 
j)erformer upon tl1e piano, yet by no means literary by practice 
or incli1:ation. She is o:t.' medi1;m height and exquisitely ro:..i rided 
limos, an ova.1 face, complexion between blonde a nd brU!~ette, a 
ri .;i~ varying color, ccra 1 lips, Villi te ::,ut uneven tee th , spar kl ~.r:c; 
black eyes, a perfect wealth c '- rich brov.ir, hairo 

But after all I believe h tlr :c.iief o r.i.a rm lay in her voi ce 
and half childish simpl i~ity of manner. 

/ XXX X XX 

She ~rofessed to take quite a fancy tu me. At first I ~ave 
mp.s~lf u;, to t::e s oo thir.g c :.arm of her ~.ociety wt th.out ques tlon 
as t o tr ~e qua 11 ty of H,e Jev,e l ans hr ir.ed within. I wrio \'las 

,fcreed t.o 11 need 11 ~,y way in t !ie ·,;~:•rld and ce jostled by its r · ..... de 
school ar:d was pleased to rest awnile and pluck cho1c9 flowers 
by the way.side, vlithcut a questi on as t o tnetr ~ualtty. 

I lcvc.:d to sit hour2 at a time ond 11s ten to her !-weet 
voice mlr.r: le with the notes 01' her ~iano. It quieted rly nerves 
after aday of toil in the school room. 

·• 

And then \'.'e would have lont1, c.:hats in lv~ r uedroom. Yet : 
nearly always lister.ed. r: ot tr..ui:. h ~) r theme waD books, meta:>hysic~. 
poetry or µhlloso ~ihy. 1~othing of tl:rn kind. Si"1e Boon b1~talle d mu 
her c~1ief -.: onfidn!lt, a r. d many were t,ha love tal.es onn flirtat1onn 
I lister:ed to. 

X }'. :X. X Y: :\, )'. ) 



That I did not get disgusted ai-.d VJeary of her coquetry. She 
was so different in every respect from myself. That I nov, t rt ink 
that is why I forgave her faults, and she I could not help from 
seeing possessed many firmness of principle and firmness of 
character. 

X ). X X X X X 

Ruth did not gain my love at first. She was too boisterous 
and repellant in her manner, high tempered and haughty. 

So Mr. H. would say - Just t ~e revorse of Nannie, tall, 
symetrical, straight as an Indian maid, black hair rather thin 
and short, d arl( h azel eyes, and dark c om) lexion, face oval in 
shape, her teeth perfect lips e r:d mouth far from l> eautlful. 

She was not a graduate or literary, fond of society, of sing
ing, dancing and ridin~ , her· slowest step was a bound, motion her 
chief aim in life. 

xxxxxxx 
A story of Nannie Hamilton as told to JPH during t :ie .latter 
years of her life by Mother: 

About a year after· the arrival of the 7th Tenn. re giment in 
Vaq two former pupils of J.H.H.,and ·uncle Joe Hamilton,and J.H. H. 
were mess mates. These two men were Van Williamson of Mt. Juliet 
and Mr. Ran Wora (or Ward) of Lebanon, Tenn. 

The t i.1ree of t 1em discovered that they were all eng aged to 
marry the same younn lady back in Le ba r, on, Term. The youn :; lRdy 
in question was Nannie Hamilton. 

They conferred a nd d0otdeci ~o cas-: lo ~s to s ee v:::.!.ch or.a 
of them would return t o Tenn. and confr unt the young lady with 
their discovery. 

V~n Williamson started home. The young lady heard by sume 
means of Van Vlillia rr.son's coming. She lost no t ime in r;ettine 
married to a minister. 

Note-by JPH (Joshua Pearre Hamilton, son of M~ry L. Pearre 
Hamilton): I can r -emember Mr. Van Williamson. Re nevor married 
and I don I t thiol( Uncle Joe was too ha ppy in his married life to 
Aunt Josie Turner. She had some rn uney. In her latter years s he 
had the ap i,)earance q nd manner oi a disapp o inted woman. They c or.
Cea led their disap IJointement if t hey had any and remained together 
throughout long lives. They had no c1. -:. ildren. 

Both are buried just within t i ~ main entrance to Sprinchlll 
Cemete~y and Gallatin Pike. 

JPH 

Saturday Jany 25th 186~ ,, 
Ar:1 alrr.ost inl: lined to give up writine;. Have so few hours 

which I can claim as my own. It is true my leisure is am;:ile 
but we have only two fireplAces besi~es the kitchen and i t 1s too 
cold to write above titairs in. t he winter. I could V! rite in the 
front room every day as I am now dL,ing, out we often have company 
and that distracts me. It is rainin : now an~ no one will come 
in the rain. 

Bro. Bob, Matt and I spent last nigLt at Aunt tt. Hulme•s. 
She is now a widow. Uncle :5i lly d led in N o,-ember. He was mother• s 
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brother and our guardian. 
A better man ne v9r 11 ved than he. Mothflr, . . Aunt Louisa 

& Uncle Billy have all died within the last threEJ ye;ars. They 
all died aftera heart attack. Mother in May 1860, Aunt Louisa 
in Feby 1852, U11cle Billy in· the following November. 
, Mother was left a widow ere I wa:; two years (1840) with 
five children. My eldest brother, William, died in 1849, age 25. 

My second brother Joshua was married 7 years ago to Miss 
L.A. Sawyer, they have three children, Dora, Willie and John. 
Sister Mag hQs been married twice. Was married the last time 
to Mr. Dots SawJer in Feby. 1861. They have one child (Robert). 
Bro·. Robert was married the .same month to Miss M .E. Cato. Her 
name was Mat. They hav'9 one child. (Gous1n Ruth) 

I ex1>3cted to see Cousir. Bob last night. He was absent. He 
returns t o camp today. I was anxious to see him. 

Wrote a letter to Cousih Jno. Hulme. Ought tor.ave ser.t 
one to L.E.C. (L. E. Cato) Will the neYt opportur1ity. He wrote 
to me Christmas Eve. 

Saw Sallie and her husbi:i.nd yesterday. They are coming here 
today, befcre they re. turn home. Mr .. L. sent his res rec ts a nd word 
that he would call soon. 

I think a gr~at deal of my p:'lst life. I was always a stran[e .-.: , 
being fro~ a child - did not love play like other children. Pre- ~ 
:ferred a lone ramble in the woods or some hidden nook with a 
book. I read llis tory, a number of novels, biographies,. The Life 
of' Napoleon, 2 large V "' lumes before I was -fourteen. Was fond of 
the Old Testament. nead it t !, r ough about the sarr..e time. 

Since then have s pent 4 years at school. ~ot regularly 
though. v:ent five mur.tl s at 11•: c~.illar.s at Gallatin, Sumnsr Co. 
Came home, was s tc k the r;reater pnrt ion o.f th~ ~nsutnc year. 

Heturned to school at t i,e Franklin Female Celle ge, Franklin 7 

Tenn. J • • Sharpe was principal, with ha lf a dozen Ya nkee 
.female a s s istants. Received rny diploma in June 1658. 

Taug'i. t school nine months on !'-~ill Creek. Was e1,ga c ed to 
----------. Cban ged my mind. Carne home. Visited. Sevrndo Eead. 
Had wretc :·1ed he al th . Received several offers of marria(;e. VJas 
or imagined I was in love with one. We quarrelled several times. 
Yet I be 1 ieve he loved me VI i tn. a deeper true love than En yone e 1~
has, does or ever will. Yet I would not marry him t .. en. Two years 
have passed. 

The war came on. He v olunteered, took the fe ver and died. 
I shall ever remember his passionate loving words at parting. Fer
months afte:x:- his death I wa s gloomy & wretched, because I thou£ht 
& they told me that if I had married him , he would not have joined 
the army and died. 

Saturday night Jany. 26th 1863 

Nothing Vlri t ter... 
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Tuesday Jany 28th 1863 

Presence of company prevented me from writing. Paid a visit 
yesterday to Bro. Joshua with Lizzie Hulme. It rained all day. 
Had a romp with the children. (CoU~lns Ruth &·Bob) Ate hickory 
nuts, llstened to Dotts ;>l9y the vlcU.n, v.hich saddened me. I _ 
know not why but it awakens memories of the past, dear, yet filled 
my heart with inexplicable sadness. 

Heard today that Lieut. L. E. Gator had not been seen since 
the bnttle of Murfreesboro, that his fate is unknown though it is 
thought he 1s a prisoner. I will not think otherwise until his 
fate is as.certa ined. 

Wednesday night Jany 29th 1863 

~Bizzle is still here. In bed at present. Is an invalid or 
has been. Heard no news fro!;, the war. 

The Federals were out yesterday foraging. I fear we will be 
left without the me~ns of subsistence. Most' of our neighbors havo 
lost all they can spare. Have taken no corn or hay from us yet • 

. The weather is cold. God pity the poor of our southern cities. 
They are cut off from all means of sup~lying themselves of fuel, 
depending entirely upon the charity of thelr enemies. I am thank
ful that we live in tr1e country and Bn ong the hills. I once 
desired a splendid mansion upon a large farm near a city. This war 
has banished such fan cies. 

Dreamed last night of seeing Mr. H., received the last letter 
from him this time las t year. Oh~ that I knew his fate. If 
living he certainly could have found means o!.' sending at least one 
letter. 4 

Suspense how terrible all these weary months. Ar9 most my 
constant companion and s ti 11 art w i t-.h me. 

If if were not for dre a m::i how extremely dull would be these 1 

weary winter nights. Seld om. any company of gentlBmen. I soon \1 

grow weary of' the incipid c 1,a tter of most of our visitors. 
Mag, ~1a t t &.. Do ts are more interested in their two bao!.e s and 

domes tic affairs than I can be. Therefore time grows doubly 
tedious. · Have· no dore s tic cares. CR.nnot be ccntent to card and 
spin as many Southern girls do. Have but little sewing on hando 
No new books. Therefore retire to bed early ar,d get up late. 

Used to ride as an amusement. Now am afraid to f,O too far 
on account of the Federa}s. I know I could be more industrious 
yet havs not the heart to labor unless I h:=id more assurance beinrs 
benefited by my ind us try ,. Have more bed cl-:Jthing than I des ire 
the Feds. to take as t hey have dcne in many instances. I have 
frequently plsnned a c ourse of study and reading as I am possessed 
of most of the Poets, a number of histories and biograohj_e~,travel, 
science works etc. But I cant cunfine my mind to any subject exce -cJt 
the war. 

Feby 1st 1863 

Lizzie and I spent yesterday at Uncle Hulme' s. Bettle is improving. 
Staid last ni J ht with Lucy Gator. Have not~ arned the fate of Lee 
yet. The femi ly do not know that he is mis s inc. Lucy remarked 
last nieht that sbe thought it strant~e that he h'ld not written sines 
the battle. 

Another battle in Mis~. 'Tis said we were , victorous. Hope so. 
Lon '.S treet is at Tulla11uma with r0inf :,rcements. ·Some say 40,000. 
The Federals have also rec. re1.r.for .:er!1Ants. It is re :rnrted that 
thE:1 North t:: 1.n a t9r 1 pry,; t o r: •:' U'1 1.1ti n1 '. . ,. f' dl .s :-intisfn ·t inn 
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especially the Northwest. 
The Democrg ts a re ga inin ,~ ground daily. They are the only 

national party in existence. 
Many are expecting a cessation of hostilities and a recon

struction of the union. It i s the height of folly to prate about 
the old Union and cons ti tut ion. Both parties have trampled them 
under their feet. 

Lincoln has violated the constitution at every step since he 
declared war. 

It makes my Southern blood boil to hear these filthy Dutchmen 
Yankees when they come out upon their thieving expeditions 

boasting that th~y are fighting for " The glorious Union". ''Glorious 
Union indeed." Their emotions are not susceptible to simple 
emotions of liberty and equality. What care they, fresh from a 
foreign land for "The Union" indeed. Y.oney and subsistence is the 
motive power that moves them to invade the South and rob southern 
women and children • 

I desire peace. Yet I can never love the Northern peuple 
again. Never trust them as brothers. Have endured too many heart 
aches. Shed too many bitter dispairing tears & followed to the 
grave too dear a friend ever to forgive & forget. 

Have read but 11 ttle this week. Am trying to review 11 Gri ticism!! 
but am Iila!{ing slow speed. 'I'hey wish me to teach school . Will r·e
·fle ct upon 1 t. Would welcome alrr.os t anything for a change. Will 
stagnate both in body and mind, if I don't arouse and apply my 
energies to something besides neighborhood visiting, a little read
ing, knitting, sev,ing, a great deal of eating and sleeping. 

Sur.day Faby. 1863 

It is raining again a dark misty rain. Like Byron I always 
feel better when the sun is shining though I can say with him t h~ t 
I feel more religuus. 

Today my head aches and my mind is filled with gloo~y thouvhts . 
Sunday is the most wearis ome of a ll the days of the week. Since 
the war we have no Sabo a th schools , no sermons. Must rerr.ain at 
home, read, eat & sleep & complain of enui. 

Feby ?th 1863 

A whole week missed as usual. Well I had no news of importance 
to record. Spent the past week in various ways. Visiting, kn1tt1n~ , 
& reading , also doing nothing-quite a frequent employment of late. 
Am rapidly bacon,ing indol_ent-both physically anr:. mentally . 

The Our cavalry under Wheeler, Forrest & Wharton attacked Fort 
descend~ .. Donelson last Tuesday night or Wednesday morning . Were unsucces.,ful. 
s.nts of Lost severa l hundred. Two of Capt. Robertson 's men killed. Himself 
Capt. wounded . Am so glad Robert is at home. He will be well enough to 
Robinson join his command next week. 
still Donelson is a fatal point to us. Nearly a twelve month ago 
live one of the bloodest battles of the war occurred there. It is again 
there re-baptised with human blood. My i:1eart sickens to think of it. 

Read Pres. Davis's message. 'Tis the most able and hopeful 
one he has ever written. Was a plain statement of facts as they 
are. Says the powers of Europe have pur sued a policy more hurtful 
than fa vurab le to the Confederacy. 

Shows that Lincoln has violated t he Constitution time and 
again since the war began. Denounces Genl . Butl e r (Silver spoon 
Butler) as a criminal and an c;utlaw. Orders him be executed, if 
captured. 



!Tncla 
. 'Jbert 
'earre 
, ·f.. s 
,;1th 
:,orre.st 

Hurrah for Davis. He thinks that we will maintain our inde
pendence without the aid of any foreign power ~ .. is of the opinion .
~he war will end during the present year. 

Winter cold, grey,arrl,at present' wh ite with snow, is still 
holding fast his scepter. More snow has fallen than during the 
two past winters. Do not enjoy it as I once did. It adds too 
much to the hardship of the soldier. H~ve heard nothing of L .E. 
Ca tor nor from H. or J. H. A twelve month has passed and gone 
since a line has reached me from the letter·. 

Sometimes I almost become a fatalist. I think a curse res.ts_ 
upon me. Often I am too wre tc:ned to even write or converse with 
the family. Tmn again a sort of gaity entirely incom~rehensible 
to me or others takes possession of my spirit & I laugh & talk as 
if there was no war deso lating our land nor no gloom upon my 
spirit, no more agony of an&pense gnawing at my heart • 

.. ~ I read but find 11 ttle re lief. ,, Am trying to pursue Barre• s 
Lives of Illustr.ious Men of America. Don't know whether I can 
comprehend their thoughts and motives or not. Often stop reading 
and find myself wondering if they were now living which side would 
they deem in the right. Heigh ho. I scarcely know what I am 
~nning. My hand cramps so that I will cease for the present. 

Monday night Feby 9th 1863 

I have been visiting al l day , ought to mark it a day lost. 
A Federal force 1s at Franklin . Cavalry are scoutin~ all over 
the country, stealing money, ul othes, foraging, pressing horses 
and capturing " Seces~ soldiers. 

I am fearful Rebert will ~e tsken prisoner. Not a dog barks 
but what I think, "The Yankees 1

11 are coming • 
OhL when will it end? I told ~,;ag tonight I felt as if I 

should go era zy. 
Oht that w.e could conquer a peace . 
I almost doubt the efficiency of a repub lican form of govern

ment. Ours hasnot yet lasted a century. 
It is. huml 11a ting to ref le ct µpan our glorious past and then 

compare i t with the present . 
Ohl for a Washington, a Jefferson, a Hamilton or a Ja6ksonl or 

some such mighty spirits to guide l~s aright and bring an end to 
this dev:::i.stat;'ing,ar. At times I proudly imagine Jeff Davis 0ur 
talented forbearing Presiderit is the rnan . God grant he may be. 
My thout;hts are confused. Have lost all command of diction, can 
scar cely clothe my thought~ in the c1ost ordinary language. This 
1s the .principle reason for my w1·1 ting. To try to 1mpr()ve myself 
1n composition . I Wof!der if I cculd compose a passable l etter now. 

I read but it makes but little impress upon my me~ory. In 
an hour efter I close my book I can but with a mental effort quoto 
e sentence. Often while sewing I endeavor to quote from memory 
and frequently have to f;et the book md re-peruse it. It alarr.1s 
me. Yet what can I do? Res olutions ann plans avail me not . 
Ha ving n o room of my own, my readin~ is done in the family room 
except at night after they retire, I read and study ur try to. 
Frequently my eye is upon the page , my thoughts far away lingering 

~por. some recer.t bloody field or with my soldier friends. 
The faces of the loved a r:d dead come up before me . Ever·y 

shadow seems a spirit nr.d the l ov, sighing wind seems a. whisper' of 
lips now closed forever. They are with me in dreams. I feel the 
clasp of loved hands, meet again eyes beamin~ wit~ love. 

Passionate, burning words fall upon my ear, warcls that I o'nce 



heeded not. ?/1th a sta_rt I awoke. Wretched, oh : so desolate. Yet 
I made my own deaola tion and they say broke the truest heart that 
ever loved woman. I will not believe it, dare not believe. It 
1s only the beautiful that can wound like that. No one ever called 
me even handsome. 

He acted wrong, so did r. Why? I write this I know not. Am 
always remembering it, always feeling a presence and a shadow 
even in my gayest hour. 

I fear it is morbid. I never thought even after mature 
reflection that I cared for him more than a brother. If I did not, 
why? this eternal consciousness of an unseen presence. 

If H. could only come home, I -would cease to feel so. Oh, 
that he would, but is he alive? I know not even that. "Randolph 
when 4.n agony of despair he exclaimed, "Alone~ all alone." Expresses 
what I often feel, even with a loving brother and sister. 

They do not understand me. But one ever did. Alast that 
one of all others. 

· I perhaps will tear th!s out tomorrow. I write it as a relief. 
I never talk thus-never.-

Febru.ary 13th 1863 

. The sun shope out most brilliantly this morning. It has been 
hidden by clouds and rain for several days. It has been a real 
spring day. 

I observed that the hyacinths end other sister flowers had 
begun to show their color of dark green above t he dusky ground . 
Vlill soon gladden the ef),rth w-i th their fresh blooming beauty and 
delicate perfume. 

Have read the biography of Alexander Hamilton this week, als~ 
that of Jno. c. Calhoun. From the ls tter I will make a fev{ extracts. 
He says, ttopinion is power & again I am admonished by universal 
experience that prosperity is the most precious of human conditions. 

From the flood the tide takes its ebb. From the meridian t .t-,o 
sun coc,mences its decline. Prosperity has its weakness, adversity 
1 ts s trer:igth .>' 

His OJ)inions possess a peculiar interest since the South 
seceded. He and Webster differ widely in opinion ss t o the nature 
of the Federal government. 

I believe with Calhoun and am a sta t es right woman. Always 
had a grRnd passi on for politics. Of late have paid but little 
attention to them. War, war has absorbed every faculty. 

Spent an hour and a nalf with Lucy C. Both were lively 
though heavy firing was progressing all the while. Our ears a re 
accustomed to the sounds &nd scenes of war. It 1s thought there 
was skirmishing on t he Franklin Pike. 

The Feds were at Franklin all l 9st week. At present our 
cavalry occupy it. The commotion between t he democrats and 

, abolitionists portend a change in affairs, politically. 
The "Sav ans"predict a speedy clcse of the war. 
Was writing the ab ove quite leis urelf wten in came Matt 

exclaiming "Mollie\ Tbe Yanks are comingt' Hastely dr o pping my 
pen, I ran to tlm door expecting to sed the bluecoats. It pr oved 
to be our neighbors running off their horses to hide them from 
the Feds. who are within 10 miles of here. About fifty horses are 
being hidden ar:;cnb our hills. Though I know there is imrninen t 
danger of all O ilr horses bein :, taken, yet there is much of the 
lud1cruus in the hurry and confusion of men, women, children r,nd 
horses tho. t I cannot he l[.l la u gh in ,~ . I had a n L :e run tb.rou5h 
the mud asr;is tine to ca t ch our nnima ls jun t r.OW:- Wt 11 cease 
vrrlt1nn.: rn1d ~tnnd pt 1:kot wn t.chln ,-: for U~e a:1pe ~1ronce of t hEJ Ped:i. 
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Monday morning Feby 15th 1863 

.. Had company yesterday and lE! st night. Imab1ne 1 Yesterday 
morning it being Sunday that I would have all ' day to read. Only 
read a poem in Mrs. Hemans. Last week studied a few chapters in . 
"criticism." Finished the lives of Hamilton, Jefferson, Clay, 
and Calhoun and read ''King Lear'' in Shakespeare, read it once before. 
The ingratitude of his daughter is finely portrayed and fills me 
with horrow. I intend to study Shakespeare this year. Read most 
of bis •••···• and comedies but too hastely. 

Am alone today. Will make good use of my time. Will read 
and write as much as I choose. 

Joshua's little Johnny is quite ill. Mag and Matt are · there. 
Took their babies so I h~ve nothing to annoy me. 

If J. H. is killed, I e,xpect to teach school for five years~ 
& then mve me a neat little cottage built and keep house. One 
servant will be sufficient. I shall be much better and.Jontented 
than · staying with my brothers or sister. My idea of life and 
theirs are different. 

Have no news to record. The weather 1s chilly yet 'tis better 
than so much rain. Am anxious fer spring to open. Can be more 
employed then. 

Took a ride this morning. Pound no bottom to the road. All 
mud. No pleasure in ~uch rides. Went to see Mrs. Allen to get 
her to bring me out a coal oil lamp & a gallon of oil. She 
promised to get it. I think it doubtful. 

Thursday Faby 18th 1863 

Today twelve months a go Carrie Sawyer l:ay ciy1rig. Diod a bout 
4 o'clock in the afternoon. No, it was nearer six~ For I re
member standing by her corpse as they were dressing her for the 
tomb in her bridal outfit. 

She looked so calm, peacefu'l and beautiful that these lines 
of Byron occurred to memory. 

"Be Vch o ha th bent him over the dead, 
Ere the first day of death hath fled, 
Before decays effacing finger lingers 
Have swept the lines whe~e beauty 
And marked the mild angelic air 
The rapture of repose that 1 s there." 

I never gazed upon a face more expressive of the rapture & repose 
than hers an hour after death. 

Little Johnny is still quite 111. Sat up with him night 
before last. Made his mother~ dress yesterday. Sister Mat & I 
& all wear homespun these hard times. I dont like to card & spin. 
Never dfd mych of it. 

Have read but little, too busy sewing. The days are still 
dark, grey & misty. Tha ground wet a~d roads bottomless. 

It is rumored the Feds occupy Shelbyville. Our forces have 
fallen back to Tullahoma and other points beyond there. Anot~·1er 
fight is to take place soon. Both armies ara heavily reinforced. 

Somehow I have a vag·Ue presentment that J.H. is there. If 
so I wi 11 hear from him in a short time. 

Am foolish enough to be secretly pre.paring for his coming. 
Finished my bridal ••.•••• Oh how they all here at home would laugh 
if they knew my thoughts. He may be dead. Who knows. Oh suspense, 
how cruel. 

If he is alive why don 1 t he find means to write. If d_ead, he 
has brothers they could send the intelligence. Thus, I reason ano 
t r t ur e nw ,. r~ 1 f d n y n f t- " r a n y • 



Thursday Night Feby 26th 1863 

Missed a whole week in ~y Journal. Well it matters but little. 
Nothing of 1nter~st, lead a desultory, monotonous life. 

Mag and both children (Cousins Ruth & Bob) are 111 which has 
prevented me from wr1 ting. Mat and I made 2 gallons of sugar tree 
molasse.s. Thus I thought of the good old times, when our grand
mothers camped out in the forest to make sugar and molassas. 
This war has caused a great many people to return to the primitive 
hab1 ts of the "olden time." 

Mr. Bob Cotton called on me today. Stayed till nearly dark. 
Had not seen him since re joined the army. He came home blind 
three months-quite blind. His eyes are still weak. He has a fine 
vole~ & posesses a fund of flowery ID nguage which he expends very 
freely though his tjlief forte lies 1n description. Gave me a 
glowing word plcture of the ·mountains of East Tenn. Suspect ha 
drew quite lavishly upon imaginatton. It is a pity he has so 
litt.le respect for the truth. "'Consistency Thoµ Art a Jewel." 

Thcugh he is eloquent, yet there is such a palpable l7ein of 
egotism in all he says that I become disgusted and soon weary of 
his brilliant Ja nguaga and fine apt illustrations. 

His sweetheart has discarded him, being her fathers command. 
The weather like the country is again dismal, rained yesterday, 

all 'night and today. 
Bought a summer dress t qday. Cost $6.00, buff bishop lawn. 

Quite pre tty. 
Little Ruth has kept me awake so much that I need sleep, so 

•111 re tire. 

Frid~y Night Faby 27th 1863 

Anot!ler day is numbered with the past. Mag is quite s !ck and 
Ruthy is worse. Poor little thine she breaths so hard and lies 

so still th.at I fear her cond1tl.on is dangerous. 
Went to Mrs. Allens this morning on business. Mr. Cotton 

told me last evening that he would call again early today. E.xpe ct 
to return home before he comes. I WB$ detained by Mrs. Allen. 
He called and left be fore I got b aclc. 

Presume he was a little piqued at my carelessness though he 
told Sister Mag that he would return in a short time. Did not 
come, glad he did not. Have no time t o devute to company & then 
his conversation is words, mere words. R.R. (probably Robt Hulme) 
would be angry if he knew I talked to him as I d'id yesterday. Yet 
need I care. I have a right to entert9.in whom I please. Rave 
been debating the policy of acting a double part arrl perform a 
signal favor -for H. But consc!aneeI profess that monitor yet and 
for~et and it whispers nay. 

Mr. c. promised to bring me Brownlows new book to read. Am 
anxious to see it. 
~ Am to comr.1ence my school wt thin two days. Heie;hho. I wonder 
1f I have a sane idea to impart these weary t lmes. As Mr. Vaughn 
says, I welcome the school room as a change. I will feel less enul. 

f l Oh the life I er,dure, oot one congen1A.l spirit, nut one that ; · 
ee s a ·s I do or sympa thic with my many moods. They are kind. I 

love them yet there is a void they cannot fill. 
In the la nguage of another. I can only exclaim, "Ohl how 

long will this endure." how longt 

March 6th 1863 

Se v e n d a y s ha v e p3 s n e d s in c e I w rote . Ru th , poor 1 -t t t 1 e 



darl.1ng came near dying. We sent for her Father. He has not come 
yet. She 1s.; onvalescent now. Ma r~ 1a also getting well. Have 
been about half sick mys•lf. Caught cold sitting up at night and 
having to be ou t doors so much in the day time. 

1 Had company every day & several nights. Bob C. came here . 
Iota: again this ·week. I read Vallandigans speech to him. Took roe o.ver 
Th1s an hour. I dent like to read aloud, felt my voice tremble when I 
man was began. Was a little embarrassed. Bob is a flatterer. This is 
tnterestedqutte palpable in his conversation. Says women should be educated. 
in the Taught to reason., to think and above all should cultivate a fondness 
Northwest for reading. I agree with him, yet I told him that a woman that 
conspiracytbought & re.asoned to a extent was unhappy, that they find they 
"The have to feed too much on mere "husks." The outward world that they 
Copper- hide within their hearts do not agree. 
heads" If I had read less, imagined less & educated my mind 

practical instead of the ideal in life, I would have been 
adapted for the prosaic axis te nee that appears to be mine. 
it is my fate so far. 

for the 
better 

That 

Yet I threw away (I fear) my hope of earthly happiness & 
·must wait until the troubled heart moans itself unto the rest which 
~nows no waking. 

I do not feel so unhappy, personally I am growlr.g indifferent, 
yet _my heart ~leeds in every pore for my country & my friends. 

I heard the boom~ng of cannon yesterday. Bro. Robert,I expect, 
was 1ri the fight. We have heard nothing from it, only that our 
boys fell ~ack. They have been fighting again at Vicksburg. We 
gained the victory. 

The Federe.l lost. SJ their pipers say 20:000. 
Dr. Byrn brought me two late papers & I bought one from Mrs. 

Al:le n. Therefore had a peep at the world once more. This same 
world is out of tune, A perfect chaos. 

I think of Byrons dream "Darkness." 
The bright sun of American peace and liberty I fear ls 

ext~nguished. A fearful hope is all we profess. A hope we will 
gain our independence. (A Negro War) how hateful the thoui::;ht. 
wish they were all in their native land beyond the sea. God only 
knows if slaver.y be rigqt. Yet all men were certainly not born 
equal. If so they surely would have obtained their right·s before 
now. I am a half fatalist. Naturally cannot help it. Have never 
read any works tinctured with that belief. If I had four years 
since, what would I have been now. 

· Heaven help me. I am strange enough as I am. 
Did not commence my school Monday. Mag and Ruth were too 

sick. Will begin next Monday if nothin :; prevents n:e. 
It is rainin3 toni ~ht. Rained all the afternoon, such 

sloppy, gloomy weather. I wish the sun would shine · once more all ·day. 

March 27th 1863 

Three weeks have passed since I hsve penned a line. Ruth, 
Mag & myself have all been 111, are now convalescent. I have been 
confined to my room for two weeks & have been well pbyst.Jked with 
quinine, o~ium & with various ,)owders & pills • . H11ve no faith in 
M.D. 1 s & their stuff. Yet by dent of much par~ua~tv~ eloquence 
aided by acute pain tr~y prevailed upon me to be drug~ed to any 
amount. I am far from being well yet. Have forsworn S1 y more 
dosing. •Not mother pill will I swa.llow except opium. I rather 
11 ke i ts e r f e ct • 
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While I have been ill, tiwe has kept the uneven tenor of its 
way. Various events have occurred. 

Brentwood, six miles from here, was aur~rised and taken last 
Wednesday by Genl. Forrest & Starnes. The atta'Ci1 was made j,ust 
at day. Took 680 pri~one~s that morning , a wagon train with 
medicine a rid supplies of every kind. 

About 12 o 1 clock the Federal calvary (from Franklin) came 
into collision on the Hillsboro pike two miles from here. We were 
victors again and captured several hundred more bluecoats. Mag 
says this event has caused me to get well rapidly. Perhaps so. 
I know I have been elated since. 

Bob Cotton brought me a package of letters he took out of a 
Yankee tent. They w.ere from a Mrs. Abb ie Sears to her husband. V 
It made my r..eart ache to read h9r tender loving wifely letters 1 

so full of devotion passionate longing for his return . Poor 
thing. Her husband is a pris one r and she as yet 1s unconscious 
of his fate. This is only an incident of war, a mera s peck among 
its accumulated h orrors. My hand trembles so I can scarcely 
write • .?• I would desist c ould I find a better empl oyment. Am so 
tired of being sick and seein g those that are sick tha t I have 
shut myself up alone though there is no fire and the room is 
rather damp • 

. Mrs. Bettie Allen sent me 11 Godey11 to read. "Husks" is still 
continued. Am more interested in the Heroine than ever, though it 
makes me more thoughtful a r:d gr!lveto read it. 

How many of~ve adopted the mot t o in all thi~~s-if you cant 
be-at le as t see m t.o be &. go on ea ting 11 husks " as it were & hold l ng 
as life I s ch ief r;ood cha comp l ete and final subju5ation of genuine 
emotion & substitute in its plsce an artificial ruode of thinkin 0 , 

speaking ad ea ~ing . 
Here I will make an extract. Truly there are two senses in 

which every search, every combat, may b e said to be closed. One 
whare the victor grasps his priz~ or wa ves aloft his sword in the 
moment of triuU9t. The other when blei! ding, matned or dying, the 
vanquished sinks to earth withuut the power to a.rise. 

Brother Robert is quite sick, has been at home for two weeks. 
Came to see Ruth. Hav·e had vial t ars a 11 afternoon and Aunt 
Polly is here now. The house is generally filled with company, 
mostly girls & old ladles, with a stray soldier now ,q,: then vbicll 
relieves the monotony of life considerably. Bob c. is a frequent 
visitor, is wearisome at times , thou~h a capit9.lconversationist. 
If he wou l d not be so egotistical. I ~m in a dilema between him 
and Cousin Robert Hulme. 

What ought I to have done under the circumstance.s. 1 Tis Vain 
to regret the post. 

Am studying " Phrenology'' . Just be gan yesterday. Bob C. 
b_rought me the boom. Am ra t her s·keptical in regard to the science. 

Exi:e ct to begin school again ?.'onday. Anything is preference 
to tho life here. OhL me. A cuntented mind is a continual feast. 

Saturday N 1 ght M~r ch 7th 1863 

It is raining ag4ih in fitful showers. 
barons out through the clouds, rende ring the 
ghostly. A fine nig l1 t to s it by th e fire & 
shadows on the Via ll of memory , 

The moon at intervals 
gloom more visible and 
muse or trace the 

I have endeavored to read t o11ight. Have late papers and 
Brownl~\f boolc but nothing seems to interest me. My mind t oni ;.~ht 
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is a of misty and vague thoughts. Picked up "Godey" and read 
Husks over again in part. Got my French book to look up- the mean-
ing of a quotation. . 

Robt. C. came again today. Though I profess so little faith 
in the man, -his conversation intere~ts me. He was rather morose 
today and not so loquacicus. Vle talked of the war, human love, 
human depravity, of books and educatioh. 

He complimented me for advancing new trains of thought & said 
I always set his brain wild with thinking. 

That is one of his modes of flattery. He tells a vain girl 
in a delicate way that she is pretty and that she is attractive and 
so on to the end of the ca t alogue of female attractions. I w~nder 
what J.H.H. would say if he knew 1..;otton came here so often. He has 
made me his c onfidante. Heigho t I am playing a game. Shall riot 
betray him. 

I am only acting fur past time and to prevent sta._:;nation of 
mind. 

. After all how lonely, how desolate, the life I lead. Will it 
ever be t bus? 

I wish sometimes that I was more domestic in my taste. 
throat is so sore and the candle i's burned low, the fire is 
in white ashes, and t:ie room filled with dark weird shadows 
each other like silent ghosts u pon the wall. 

My 
shrouded 
chasing 

Therefore to bed.I 1 ll be lulled. to sleep by the pattering rain. 

Thursday Night Mar ch 12th 1863 

It 1~ nine oclock. The l.:1.:::t two h0ur~ h~·,fe bo~rn s par~t by rii6 

lying upon the carpet gazing into tbe fire. Felt too weary 
physically to sew or knit and too meditative to read. 

Have taught school only 4 days. Only eight pupils. Been 
rather unwell all the week, therefore profess but little energy to 
teach. 

The Feds are playing tie vary mischief. Expect them here daily 
There are ab out 15 horses he re waiting to be taken. They are stea t -
1ng horses, cows, meat, Ptm l t ry, sheep and everythl.ne else they 
happen to 'fancy. · 

Our calvary hRve fallen back to Col~~bia. Brother Robert came 
out unscathed in the f l . .;h ting near Franklin. ohi how thankful I 
feel when I learn that he is w , 11 and unwwunded. 

Bob Cotton is visl ting us frequently. That 1s tv1i-ce a week 
and often 2 days in succession. They cRll him my waitin~ boy. 

Accumpanies me to school. Brings back my horse. He is quite 
an amusing companion t hese glo,Jmy times. Loves to laugh and dis
pute with me. Though I rather weary with h is affected eloquence. 
His melodious voice is ' lis chief forte & be is aware of 1 ts 
t:.asc1nation. A well mod.ulat.ed v 01ce is an excellen·t thing in 
conve2°sa tion. 

Last night he mr de me l,is confidante. Am tr.uly sorry he did. 
It places me ir.1 a rather awkward iJ ~ Si tLm. However, I've passed 
the "Rub1corn" and events will take the ir course. I pray that I 
may be ke pt from the sin of double de1.1ling. I had no i dea that I 
would be called upon to pl~y the part I've promised, wcten he first 
asked me to b ~co;!!a his c onfldant9 . It troubles me. Have been 
wonderin g all day whether I'd b~tter not ask hlm to release me • . 
Would not care we1e it not for J.H.S. 1 s sake. I wish I could tell 
him all uut no, never. 

Cotton b l!Omin ": again tomorrow night. I dislike -..:; o be 
+,.n11h1t> rl n h,,111· t-h ,-. i, f'1'n; , ~,. ,,,~ rd ", ,, ,, 



March 30th 1863 

Taught school again today. Find it more agreeable than staying 
at hone listenin5 to the everlasting squallJ ot the chtldren. 
Though I will say that Bobbie is one of the best little fellows I . 
ever saw and _so pretty wi t h hi.a round rosey face, deep blue eyes and 
charming mouth. He and I have a romp every day. He · is so 
affectionate and playful. 

The We suppos e Gen. Forrest attacked Franklin today from the 
toll heavy fir 1ng in that dire ct ion. I heard the report of cannon for 
gate several hours. We are so anxious to learn the result. Have not 
was heard from t he wounded soldiers over on t he pike today. One has 
Just died from bls wciunds. He died at the toll gate. A Mr. Swanson. 
south I dould have g.one to see them if I had been well enough. 
of the_ Bob Cotton t ook supper with us. Stayed about 20 minutes af'ter 
2nd and left. Called to see me atiout a pistol and left $2.00 to pay 
bridge Mrs. Allen for it. She brought it out from Nashville. Contraband, 
over of course. · Mag and a 11 tb,e family are very anxious to find out 
Little what I bought but I prumised to keep it a se.cret. 
Harpeth 

xxxxxxxxxxx 
Note: A full i:-a ge of extracts from a Yankee's letter is left out

Joshua Pearre Hamilton 

xxxxxxxxxxx 

April the 5th 1863. 

Such a bright sunny Sabbath nwrriir.g. It i,s rea lly a pl1:1a ::i ure t o 
go out doors and inha le t he ~ure fresh air and gaze upon the blue s ~y 
and dancing sunbeams. Have j ust returned from a walk 1n the cool 
spring hollow and the slopes of the hills above it. Brought back 
a handful of violets and other wild blooms. It ftas with a sense of 
cn,ildish pleasure that I beheld the first violet hidden among the 
leaves and the next mome n t I grew though tful and smiled to my!! ~lf av.er 
the excl,~ma tion of de 1 ight that involuntary burst from my lips as I 
grasped it. · In a moment li,em ory brough t the scenes of other days 
around me. Days., such brig ht Sabbath s as this., when I gathered wild 
flowers in the same spot. 

I was a child t h en qu l e tl.y happy, wanderine over the hills, 
scrambling among the rocks after flowers or seated upon &. mos.sy 
hdllock, my eyes dri nki ng in the. wild beauty of the scene and my 
thoughts busy ranging., and u~defined imnges of the future commingling 
w1 th cogul ations of the present. 

I was a strange ch ild, so Mothe r ond others would say in my 
presence, reserved to all and shy to s tran cers. · 

,,. At home my time wa ~ usually at my own disposal for Mother 
petted an~ spoiled me, her y oungest child. Many and various were my 
pursuits and pleasures. I possessed a love for pets of all kinds 
from the favorite housedog down to my lame ground squirrel. 

Much of my ti me was spent out of doors with my brothers 1n 
the field where I J_earned many lesson~ in farming and to drop corn 
and beans and at noontime I used to love to ride home on the backs 
of the gentle plough horses. The ploughin s Eear serving to keep 
me steady upon their othervtlse bare backs and then I was t heir 
companion in their liunti. n g and fisl:d.ne; sport!l. It was during these 
excursions that I imbibed my s t rong µreference for outdoor life, and 
passionate love of nature. n.nd the f o re.st. 
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I never loved to sit pati~ntly and wait for the fi&h to bite 
as they did. I would soon throw down my pole and wander up and · 
down the green banks of "Lit tl:3 Harpe th"• ga. the ring flov,ers and 
shells, climbing bu has to peep into the curious shaped bird nests, 

The consequence was that I genera Lly returned home w1. th · 
soiled garments W;lich br ou ~ht a scolding . from Mother, enforced 
by the threat I stay at home if I did not take better care of my 
clothes. 

Yet t hi s threat was never executed. I did not like to pV:1y 
with other children. I liked dolls of which I had whole families 
from the grandmother to the infant in long clothes. 

My greatest indoor pleasure was books, historte~ novels, 
travels were devoured promiscuously, all of my little allowances 
of money went for books. 

Then I used to i~et butJ.dle s of old newspapers full of politics 
and love stories from Grandfathers old papers. From these I 
acquired a fondness for politics. 

But enough of these remir.i·s cences :.. whi ~h:.. the.: s.prine;; v1ole ts 
recalled. 

Mat, Little Ruth u. I are alone today. Even Lottie ls gone 
visiting. 'Last week was tolerably pleas a nt~ Had no difficulty 
with my pupils. Reproved t hem sharply for talking. Judge they 
wtll• profit by my lecture by the blushes that suffused tthe'lr 
cheeks. They are so happy and pl11yful as if there was no war in 
progress. 

I often envy the r:, , as their :,eals of liehthe.n.rted laughter · 
f::!!.l~ upon oy ear: . Ha pp y child :".cod: how a~s~c~nt·:,is :;c'.1.:- stl:.:n 
Then c umes womannood an mannood with car es and rasponsibilit1es, 
grief and heartburning love and hnte. Had visitors lAst week as 
usual. 

R.c. stayed here Priday night. We sat up until 12 oclock. 
I tried to make him GO to bed ea1 ·lier, but he would not. Kept on 
talking. . 

Vie discussed various subjects. At last I told him bfag would 
scold me if she knew we were up &. . I not entirely recovered from 
mp illness. 

Welll said he, I am obli t~e d to have a drink of water before 
I retire & she will bear me ar,d lm ow we are up. 1 laughingly 
told him to take off his boots, He did so and came back saying 
all was quiet in tha t part of Lhe house. 

Ha sat t ere and t allrnd ano tber half hour and then got up on 
th.a stairway a nd said he would make his farewell speech & ~o to bed. 

He 1s at times a pleasant companion. Yet: one can discern 
too rn'.lch egotism at times. His voice is his chief cnarm & he is 
fully aware of it. · 

He is the only youn~i man left tu come hel'e & he will leave 
soon. His eyes are nearly well. 
' I fear, if J.H.H. is alive an ~ ever sees these pages, he will 
be jealous, seeing Cotton's name so frequently. 

Though Heaven knows not a particle of affe :;tion, that is love, 
exists for him, only friendship. His s ouiety is a relief these 
lonesome t i r. es. 

. I think so often of J .H . 11 . and wonder if he -Wi 11 re turn. 
Some ti.mes as I sit and mus<t,. of '..he pg.st and those five months we 
spent to0 ether see111 merely ;:;110 creation cf a dream. T-.110 years 
have pas::ied away since he bnde ioo goodbyo. It has been sixteen 
months since a line fr om him ha.s re11c llod me. Oh the weary days 
of suspense an nL;hts of sleepless vi-g ilance that I s µe nd. 
Often 1t 1s elev1:n or tw-.lve ,1cl0ck >)1 1•~ T 1·ot1re. Then I frequ e nt ly 
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Lottie 
must 
be the 
c.Jok. 

cannot sleep until day. 
No news of importance. The Feds are still taking horses 

and mules. They speak of encamping within a mile of here. 
If they dol they Vlill share tbe fate of those at Brentwood. 

9 P.M. Monday April 12th 1863 

It 1s so pleasant to re tire to my room, that is to the 
sitting room. I sleep in there this winter. It makes no 
difference these war times. We have so few gentleman visitors 
and when these few happen to stay all night, I put them upstairs 
above this room and retire to the bedroom above Mags room. 

I believe I started to say it was p-leasant to sit here alone, 
to write, to read, or. to thi'nk • . Just as I choose, with no- one to 
disturb me • 

. Bro. Bob came home for a few minutes last night. Is spending 
the night here to~ight. 

Will have to skidaddle by daylight. The "Yankees" are 
scouting around. Had another near Franklin on Friday.. He escaped 
again. Thank God for his goodness to us in sparing him. 

Mag, my dear kind sister, her health I fesr is eona. She has 
a chill every day now, is quite sick tonight, has such a violent 
headache. I am really uneasy about her. H~r poor pale face and 
wasted form haunt me, even in my dr6ams. She is the best friend 
I have. More like a t.'other than a sister in her tender kindness 
toward me, her only but wilful : and at times perv...ar-se sister. 

I dare not think of the future if sh~ were tak43r: ~ 
I will chan0e this t heme or tears wl 11 flow o I am so far 

from well myself. Yet I s1. t up tier~ of nights, sometimes until 
midnight, I cant sleep. If I do, am seeing unpleasant visions 
or lie t here half as lAep, t':linking vaguely of everything. 

Sometimes, I fear : I will go IQ.ad. I do very wall during the 
day at sdhool eight hours andthe rest of the time busy sewing, 
nursing, feeding the chickensj or putting the house in order. 

I lead a tolerable busy life. Arise at five or five thirtyo 
Make up ruy bed, sweep the room, dust t.he furniture, make my 
toilet, then go to 1a s s room. If she is able to be up, make her 
bed, bathe Bobby, and get him ready foz· ~>reakfast. Some times set 
the table for Lottie. After breakfast, sew until 7:30, then e~ght 
hours at school. 

Then come home am generally occupied or other until supptH•. 
After we have eaten, spend an hcur or two with Dotts, Mag & ?.~at & 
then steal off to here. Brother Dotts often comes in and chats 
or reads for an h uur or so. 

I have rrade but two visits in six weeks. Have no desira to go. 
Bob Cot t on called tonight. Had s~:per and stayed for an hour 

afterwar·ds. Sus 1:-ect he came to spe.nd t he night but found Bro. 
Bob here h changed his mind, for he ki:ows Bro. Bob does not like 
him. He says Bo~ C. 1s a liar & a hy~,ocri t e. Perhaps so. I know 
he is too fond of talking. He and I got into a dispute toni~ht 
and I told him he talked too much. He said half justin8 ly. 
Confo und you Maryt you are . alwa:;s lecturing me and telling me my 
fa.ill ts. . 

After a while we ot upon another subject in wltlch he paid 
me some compliments •. I lnve furr;otten what. At which I pretended 
to be angry anrl retorted withJ I dont thank you sir\ I will not 
stand beine; "confounnAd" and f.lattered all together. 

He jes1, ingly reo.che cl bis :)l!-itol towards rr.e -snying, here, t'ake 
t :i ts and l , low my br•lln:1 out 1f :,ou wl. 5ii. J c11ldly e.xtc-rlded ,: ,;{ l ,,., 1, rl 
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to take it. He· drew it back sayin ; , I dont like the' expression of 
your eyes. I belteve you would as lief shoot as not. I told him 
yes, just for the sake of a new sensation & ect. 

Yet after all his confidence and our long-long head and heart 
confabulations, we are scarcely friends. I told him so tonight &. 
ths. t our lntima cy was a mere pre tense and pas time. 

He vowed I was the meanest ~irl he ever saw~ he would not 
tell me anything else. I told him I did not care what he thought 
of me. He could hate me it' he chose ect ·act. He went off laughing. 

Sunday morning April 19th 1863 

I would have written la.zt night but, I was weary both in mind 
,& body. I arose early in th~ m0rning expecting to take up the 
carpet in the new room and do many other thtngs besides. So after 
breakfast I W8S fixed up in working plight & having on an old dress 
with a white cloth tied arcund my head turban style. About 9 A.M. / ' 
Dr. Byrn came up and caught me as dirty as a dusty carpet and 
.floor could make.me. He laughed & said now you are in a pretty 
plight. 

I dtvested my head of the turban and took him to see Mag. 
Mat was lying down with the tooth ache. 

I sat chatting with him ftir half an hour and then went back 
to my work. In a few n!inutes I heard such a chattering. I went 
to the door to see what was to ?ay. By this time a squad of Federal 
cavalry had surrounded the yard and four were sitting on their h0r ses 
at the gate. I went out to asc0 r•tain their business. They asked 
if Mr. Pearre was at hoate. I told him "Not" Well, they said he 
was here last r:i 0ht~ This I could not deny for he Cid come after 
midnight & left at daylight. They said, that is the officer said, 
he had orders to search the house and take him i f he were there. 
md also his horses. I told. hi~ the family were sick and that a 
physician was here, ect. Dr. Byrn came out they told him thP sam~. 
The t>fficer apps:ared quite gentlemanly, regretted that he had 
orders to. search as a la.dy was sick, · ect. He took one man with 
him and looked into both rooms and upstairs & of course found 
no one. Brushed by Roberts cavalry overcoat without seeing it. 
There are Federal bl-Emkets here and an army gun but they never 
found them. 

I was afraid it wo~ld excite Na ~ , she was so sick but she 
bore 1 t very we 11. · They found nc,ne of Roberts horses. He h.s.d 
sold his mule end his young horse was not here. Has n one but 
two mares and they are not fit for a !:'rny service. Two of Dotts 
horsos. were in the staole, the one he gave me to ride and Ma~s 
young mare. I claimed them and he ordered his ma n to let them 
alone. 
~ I guess he thought it was cleaning day or rather ccnfusion 
day. I had swe~t the straw into a pile in the mtddle of the floor, 
the furniture was in various positions and sclr.Juded from t11e dust. 

' A dozen chairs stcod loaded trith cl◊-the~, µi c ttires, bc,oks, pillows, 
ect. The little table and light stand were ditto. Upstairs 
things were not much better·. One bed was as I had gotten up 
out of it a few moments before. At the l1ef.ld my new · hoops were 
suspended in all their g lory. One bed was m~de up and they were 
very particular to examine 1. t. Up 11 . the other rooms thin ;s ware 
"topsy- turvy~ beds wero not mado, dirty clothes were s t1·ewn on 
the cnrpet and two large bu11ci1es of s ;JUn cotton though they did 
not appear inclined to take onythin~. 

lu 



Cato, 
I th1.nk 

!? 'T'aggs 
army 
;yas 
t here 

I should like to find out who reported Robert & Mr. Armstrong. 
They went there and took two of h·is horses and a mule and searched 
Aunt Polly c. house & stole her butter, took it off in a water 
gourd. Also intercepted a letter written by Chas. Sawyer to Mary. 
Hulme, took it from a little negro who was carrying it to her. 

I presume they enjoyed its contents as some say he ls in love 
with her. I 5Uspect they will be here a :.:a1n soon. 

I wrote to Jno. Hulme last night. He is at Tullahoma. They 
may get it and discover that I have no good will towards t •hem. 

Tuesday Nigh~ April 21st 1863 

Mag has been so sick. More than a week has passed since I've 
written a line. She has mis~ed her chill for three days & is 
better t tonight. 

Bobbie is being weaned. Has been away from home since 
Wednesday. Aunt c. H. has him. 

My school is larger than at fi~st. Have 18 pupils. They 
worry me sometimes. If Ma j was well I would get along better. 
Being ao confined all and being on my feet s o much morning and 
evening mRkes me nervous and easily vexed. Ve ry often I am up 
half of the night and then I have such bad headaches. But out of 
,!;he bed I spring at dawn. Attend to Mag, feed the chickens, see 
about breakfast & yet it is better for me to be busy. It kills 
time and drives away thou ~hts dark and troublesome. Keeps my 
thoughts from eating ou t my heart as it were. 1 

I know I dont feel ri sht or act ri,_;ht. Am too selfi sh . Am ,, 
not an c hee:-f~ l s.s I p re tend to ba. Lovo noli tuda and my or:~ j 
thou6h t s bette r ~han t he society of those with whom I am thr own. 

Bro. Robert is here again toni :;ht. Also spent Sat. nigh t here. 
Chas. Sawyer was our euost last night. 

Southern soldiers will visit their friend~, let yanks do 
what they inay to prevent them. They come in the ni 1::,ht and le ave 
at dawn. Have not seen Bob c. since the ni ~ht we had such a 
dispute. He is afraid to show himself on t h is side of Harpeth 
since the 'Federals scout through here so frequentlyj ! 

If he is well I wish he would join his company and save his 
reputation. 

All have retired except me and I dont fee1 =s1~epy more than 
once per week. Ought to sew some. Am makine a new dre~s. A 
pink calico one. 

Bought a new dress for Mag the other day. Thou ~ht it 
please her. The Federals took her favorite . mare last week. 
excited her a little, Dotts sent off the one he gave her. 
have nearly deprived the country of horses and mules. 

would 
It 

They 

Mr. Baker one of Roberts fellow soldiers· shot another 
soldie.r and killed him last Sunday. They were conversing upon 
friendly terms a short time uefore it occurred. A mans li f e is 
).1ghtly valued at present. It causes hardly any emotion to hear 
of a des. th. 

Mey third 1863 

Another Sab'oa th and how lonely. I s1 t here at the window an d 
look around the ro om. Ev~rything is in i t s plac·e, each article 
clean and neat, t he carpet fr o sh and oright and upon the man t el a 
bu.i.qu=.:,~ of Mo. g's choicest flowers perfumo s onl i vens the room. Thr out;h 
the windovrn su nlight a nd sh ad ows strive t oE_;o t her for pt·e- om i nenr.e, 
and out of doors every obj e ct wonrs t,he exqu isite ro ua · spt·1ng. 

I n t. :".,) y r.:cd flo w0r s 1.u•a b l r,.Jm l rw, ; u il'cl~i aro si l' i . lr ;', , an d 

l 



yet an air of loneliness rests upon all. The very calmness of 
the evening seems oppressive & the quiet of the room with its 
empty chairs sitting unmoved where I placed them this morning 
fills me with a vague melancholy awe. They seem to speak of the 
past, of beautiful Sabbath afternoons when the room was cay with 
sunlight, youth and beauty. l\~anly forms were here & white robed 

,\ girls and music & laughter mingled with the carola of the blithe 
son5ster of the woods. 

Indeed I can say with 'Ptoore "I feel like one who treads a.lone 
some banquet hall deserted, whose lights have fled, whose garlands 
dead and al 1 but he departed." 

Heigho how my head aches. Mag is decidedly improving & I 
am fast becoming sick or something. I need ~est and change. 
Last week was not quite so tedious as the one before. 
. We had company several nights. Robert, Jno. Sawyer and 
Bob C. (all Rebels) and of course {night birds). We live in 
Yankeedom & they dare not be seen after sunrise. 

I was exceedingly annoyed the last night Cotton was here. 
About 10 oclock Just as he was in one of his best speeches, Aunt 
Polly Ca tor, Ma ts dea.r Mama, looking as solemn as a ghost, she 
took her seat in the corner, thus giving a Rently hint that it 
was· nbed time." It is strange to Ill9 that Mat cant see that it 
annoys me, and put her to sleep upstairs.in the other room. I 
felt my !'ace flush. Bob stopped abruptly. _ Then began a nother 1y 
sally upon another theme to bide the annoyance visible i n my 
!'ace & manner. 

My temper was up so I or de red him to hush & .~a to bed. He 
laughed And said he was not sleepy but I knew he was vexed as 
well as I. 

He took the candle and went upstairs. I wrapped my com
forter around my head and took a seat out in the passage in the 
moonlight to cool my temper and vowed if I ever rB ned a house I 
would never put a bed in the sitting· room if I had no parlor. 

She has vexed me a dozen times since we ca.me home, 1n t..~1s 
manner as if she could not go upstairs. 

She annoys me exceedingly with her silly chat. I learned 
everything she relates by heart by hearing her tell 1 t to )!lather 
when I wa ~ a child. Oh mel the very presence of such people 
makes me uncomfortable and I have been tortured time and again 
during the past four months. 

False Have been restless about not hearing from J.H.H. It has been 
alarm .reported that Jackson has arrived at Tullahoma. If so he may ba 

there and perhaps will come. 
Then I think if he were alive I would hear from him & a 

thounand conjectures · relativ9 to his fate fills my brain. I lie 
nwake at nights and think & think until that blinding headache 
almost dethr :mes reason. Then I get up and go out and bathe my 

,. temples & sit down outdoors until I becc.1me calm and the pain 
less intense. Have besn up at two oclock nearly every night for 
three weeks. 

Thursday 1863 

It is five oclock P.~~. Dismissed my pupils at half after 
four. 

lfua tted with Aunt Charlotte for 20 minutes. She came back to 
bring Ka ta for me to ride home. 

Ride her every day t0 keep the Feds from tak\ne her. Rode up 
to the wild str~wberry bed. Brought ~ag & Dotts sr ,rne. They are 
,{,, a +-: h .t~ i , ~ n r, .\ I'"\ , t " ....- "' r --.. r , 



Have neglected writing since the 3rd. Have been too busy & 
also 111 with nervous toothache to do anything but that I am 
obliged to do. 

Mag is well or nearly so now & I am relieved of domestic 
affairs. Dr. Byrn extracted two of my decayed teeth therefore 
will not be troubled by that most -excruciating pain of toothache. 
He took them out yesterday morning. After my gums ceased 
bleeding , we sat down to breakfast in a merry mood. 

Bettie Hulme was here and her wittiest way, at my exrense 
about losing my teeth.. · 

I went to tpe gate to give sorr.e orders about our horses. 
~. Bubne.r { a colored boy ) ca.me running_· towards me s·e.ying 11 0h 

Miss Mary", the Yankees are coming. Sure enough, up galloped 
eleven and quick as lightning .surrounded the yard. So.rgt. Hall, 
the same one who came and ae_arched the premises before . . De
manded of me if Mr. Pearre lived here. I repld.ed that I answered 
the. t question to you, sir, a few weeks ago. He laughed and then 
inquired if he was at home. No said I. Whoever informed you 
that he was, informed you wrong this timeo 

Well I must search, so he dismountedo Beckoned one of his 
men to follow and in they came, I leading the way. We talked ln 
perf~ct good humor during the tour of the house, ha apologizing, 
Bettie and I insisting upon h1m peeping behind the fire screen & 
into barre ls.- e ct. 

We were lighthearted because Robert was not ~ere & had not 
been here for two weeks. 

They acted more like gentlemen than Federal soldiers usua 11.:, 
do. I told H9.ll that ! could say that there was one gent 1.eman 
in the Federal a imy. -

They did not reli~h Be t tie and I dub.Jing them, "Yankees." 
We tofd them to doff the blue then-·and we would not ca 11 them so. 

Twenty five came here today. Never molested anything, only 
scouting around. 

The officer had a bomuet,. presented by Mrs. Bettie Allen. 
So much for her Southe~ntsm. H9ll stopped there yesterday 
morning. Enquired who I was. Said that I was a nice young ladJJ 
traated them very politely & ect. But t h at I did not disguise 
my Southern sentiments. No and I ne•ver s rlall, I hope. 

Wednesday Night 1'1t1y 20th 1863 

Tha It is very seldom that I open this book to pen my thoughts 
school now. The nights aro so short and I am 5enerally so weary that I 
was out dent have any inclination ·to write. Have no time during the day. 
on the My hours are spent in the schoolroom, 
Hillsboro I usually rise at five a,m., uusy until school time, seeing 
Pike to the "small fowls" as Dotts says, & maka up beds, swee ping ect. 

,. Mag is still chilling. I have to perform the duties of house
keeper, nurse, seamstress and school teacher. 

Made one dress for myself, one for Mag & one for Bobbie. At 
present am making one for Lottie. Went to Mrso Allen's before 
DWl-up Monday morning to purchase calico, linen, domestic, sugar 
& shoes. Remained two hours (: only succeede~ in buying 20 yds 
of calico@ 40¢, 2 yds of brown linen at 75¢' per yd., 6 yds of 
domesti-o@ 50¢ per yd., and $1.60 worth of sugar '<-~ 30¢' per lb. 
Hetghb. What prices. We received 20¢ per do~e~ for eggs, 40¢ 
for butter, 30¢ apiece for chickens, the size of partrigas. 

It grieves me to know that we sell such things for the 
Federals o Yet if we were to try to keep our markotin K, the 
Federals wc,uld t1l ke it anyhow. 



I believe we av erage t hree dollars per week & get sugar, 
coffee, soda, a nd dry goods in exchange. 

The Provost Mars all pe rmits Mr3 , Martha Allen to bring out 
most anything she c hooses. Yet I presume he ls not aware that 
the greater portion of what s i1e brings is carried South. 

Yet she does not smug ~le for patriotic motives. Money ls the 
motive. She is no Secesionist. Everyone knows besides ~hat she 
is a con~uma te liar. · 

The Feds still keep up their s.earch for 11Rebels.'1 Two were 
seen ooming off our hills today. They seem looth to give up their 
search for Robert. Poor ~allow, he 1s still 111 but cannot be at 
home. 

They come out at night also. Every night I lie dow·n exp;3 ct
ing to be aroused before day . I keep a candle and matches close 
to my bed so that I can a t ~east have the protection of a light 
should they burst into the room as they frequently do when search
ing for soldiers. 

I coul d not help a dmiring their calvary as a squad passed me 
the other day. Their un ifoz-m is ro mJ,tch prettier than ours". They 
lookod s o pi c t uresque wi nd ing their way throu3h the beautiful 
woods , pre s en t ing such a c ontrast with their bronzed fa ces, blue 
unif or ms a nd gli tte r i ns arms , the dark green foliage over their 
heads~ · 

The a dmiration was involuntary and I turned away with a sigh, 
remembe rin g they were enemies & dese cr ~1ti .Jof my native land & 
even then were proceeding perhaps to my home to destroy 1.t. 

Sabbath morning May 24th 1863 

The Federals traversed this vicinity from one e nd to the 
other yesterday, ta.king, arresting ci t ize ns. They arrested three 
of our olde s t neighb ors, Uncle Willis Wray a nd tne two Mr. Berry'~ 
& a number of others not so old. They were he re late in the 
afternoon, asked for some tning to eat & looked at the horses. 
Fortunately our best ones were not at home though I ex l·.iect t hey 
will take them yet. · 

It 1·s such a beautiful ca 1m May day. The yard is a • • • • • • • • 
of flowers. I have made the room gay and ordorous with baskets 
& bo~ s of pinks, honeysuckle, roses, syr 1ngers. I kn ow not 
why i ti is, yet I take a mournful pleasure 1n making the h ouse 
so neat and decorating the front room as though I expected it to 
be filled with comp any. 

A las our d a 1 ly life is more monotonous & gloomy t l'.an ever. 
It has been two weeks since a Southern soldier h n. s ventured 

to pay us a visit even at night. Therefore there are no more 
"disputations," confidential cha t s & laughter between Bo b c. and 
I. He is a coward, s o oome say. Some s a y he is sick again. 

If he were my sweethe art, I should rn ve told h im his re putation 
was 1nv(,lved, would have induced him to r e turn to his command or 
discarded hl.m. 

Stonewa l l Ja c kson died from his wounds. It seems our best 
and bravest men are destined to fall in this terr ible war. I wishl 
I wish it would cease. 

It ha~ been two years since I saw ~r. Hamilton, 16 months ~ince I 
have received a letter from him and seven months since I have 
received any verbal intelligence from him. 

Often the suspo nse is more a g onizing than news of his daath 
would be for t hen I would know our fate was irrevocab~y sealed 
&endeavor to submit. 

The l R!l t l a tt~r h1) w1•ote he !'l f)O ke s o e:xu l t. 1. n;; ly of t he 



rollow1ng May for than he said I will see you again & Ohl how happy 
the hour when I can again take your hand io mine and hear your 
sweet voice int ones of welcome ect. 

Alas he lived to see the beautiful month ·that was to have 
given him liberty to return home. Hut its calm sweet sun.shiny 
days ar:d many hued flowers brought no joy to the weary soldier and 
home and loved ones met not his gaze. 

Stern fate and Jeff Davis decreed that these 12 month 
volunteers should remain, offer his life to secure Southern 
Independence. Another long, weary, oloo~y year has passed. 

Mey bas come again and the soldier is still far away toiling 
& bleeding for his country or lying upon some battlefield. 

Battle after battle i s fought in Virginia. Every inch of her 
soil has been contested over, and is yet disputed ground and still 
the most sanguinary battles on record are fought. 

It is thought that another fight is immanent in this state 
between the hostile armies. God grant that we be victorious. 

Friday Night May 29th, 1863 

My school week is over and a weary one it has been. Several 
of my _pupils are ill and others are obliged to remain at home. 

r.:ast Sunday night and Monday the Federals made quite a raid 
through the neighborhood. 

Captured Jno. Sawyer at Uncle We :<ley Hulm-3s. _They came there 
at 3 oclook in the morning, rushed up stairs into the girls room 
which frightened them considerably. Some of them acted very 
badly, cursed & thre1;1. ter:ed to ourn the house. 

Hall ( the one ger.tlef!.'.an in the E'ede.!'fll. !!.!'cy) vre.s w!::h t!!£~, 
as I had laughini;ly told him. He endeavored to restrain them. 
He sent his respects to me. Of course I am much obliged to him 
for his compliments. 

After taking Jno. Sawyer, they proceeded to Mr. Armstrongs, 
arrested Mrs. Armstrong and El~n- and kept them two days. It is 
thought that she will be sent South. 

Ellen came back to school looking very pale & dejected, 
saying she· hated the "Yankees" more than ever. 

The Feds after taking Jn~ . S., Mrs. Armstrong and Ellen 
came on over here and demanded Bro. Dotts horses, described them 
precisely, asked for them. As it happened none of his valuable 
ones except Kate, my gallant grey, was here. This kindled t he ir 
1re to the boiling poir.t. They caug;~ t Kate, saddled and bridled 
and mounted ber, v owing they would t ake her. 

Dotts & myself were not here, were gone even then to save 
the very horse ·!:lhey wished to get. Uncle Wesley (Hulme) was here 
& he told them the grey was mine & begged them not to take the 
only horse his or1)han neice had. 

They turned her a loose & cursed 11 ttle Bubner ( a negro boy) 
ahd told Mag tha t ·'. at had told a d •..• m lie ar.d if sr1e failed 'to 
tell the truth they would burn the house do'lln; Poor ~~ag they 
frightened her into a chill. 

But thank God tue villian who cu1·sed a helpless wanan in 
her own. house -·;as not an Amer1t:an but a detestable black 
Dut;chman. 

The news fror.1 1'~1ss. 1s very conflictin~, The Federals 
aclcnowl.eqge that t hey failed ar;a1n to take Vicksciul'g & Port Hudson 
& it is soid Grants army is in a very precarious s1 tuation & t.1at 
is good reason to ex µect his capture. 

I know not what to believe, both partie!l cenerally claim the 
vie tor y & the lr nows p 1pe 1·s teoru w 1th falsehoods. 



Probably 
.,rith 

God only kr1ows when this wair wi 11 cease & what w111 be t he 
result. It is terrible to bear & my brain goes wild as I con
template the possibility of its continuation for years. 

I would gladly go Sou th vhere I would be . free from the 
presence and insults of the Yankee Dutch Soldiers. If only I 
had someone to go with me. 

I become fearful that I will have to go barefooted if I 
cannot obtain a pair of shoes soon. 

I sent to Mrs. F's & paid $3.75 for a pair of goat skin 
shoes. Let me see, I have paid i7.75 for shoes in Jany. Heigho~ 
I cant go b~refooted. It has rained all day and is raining yet .• 
I must hasten to bed and get a sound nights sleep for the Feds 
wont come such a night as this. 

June 6th 1863 

H61ghol Saturday night again. It is surprising how fast 
time seem~ to fly. I believe I have nothing of interest to re
cord. Had quite a pleasant week at school. 

My pupils are studying very well considering the times. 
There is ID much to disturb them and de t ract their attention 
from ~books. 

Poor t h ings their youth is overshadowed by the dark cloud 
of civil war. Daily they behold armed men .... and often listen to 
the booming of can non which ha.s b.een t he case t wo days t h is week. 

Forrest is annoying them a gain at Franklin. He is certai nly 
endowed with ubiquity. I guess the Feds think so. They hl ta 
him and vent their sy,;teen by callin g h i m· the "Notorious Gueril l'a" 
Chio f'. 

Bro. Robert says he is a very handsome man and has a very 
smart appe arance. I have never seen any of our <~enerala. I wou l f 
like to much to see t hem. 

I am very weary toni ght. Do t ts and I went hun t ing this 
afternoon. I made the shot out of Yankee bullets. It is almost 
impossible t o obtain any from marketers. Shot is contraband. 

We had no luck. Cam~ horn.a minus game & lost my comb besi des . 
Jennie Pearre is sleeping in my room tonight & re a lly she 

snore_s so tha t I am nervous • I cant bear 11 n asal music"'. 
Bro. Robert & Bob Cotton came here Wednes day nibht at 9 

oclock. Remained an hour. Could not prevail upon them to stay 
lon~er. Were fearful of being captured. 

June 14th 1863 

Another weary week bas dragged its length along. Spent by 
me pretty much as usual. Made several visits & sewe d for myself 
during my lei sure until yesterday I helped Sister Lucy make a 

, dress. 
We went to pick ras pbe !:riee la t er in the afternoon. I came 

back sick and dizzy & went to bed early. 
I wonder if my s~sters appreciate my self-denial? and 

devotion to them? 
I who am naturally selfish and fond of reading devote half my 

t~me to them & theirs in sewing ect. 
I believe they consider my time theirs b y ri ght of my s1. ngle 

blessedness. PerhaJ>S it is best that it is so. I am often asked 
''Mollie, why didnt you marry before the war began." I often 
wondor why I did not. 

Then I shudder to think what might have be en t he conseque nc e . 
Ohl whv r~ t<l f Ate A V ,1 1' ~· .. ,r o w 11ft I nr·"t h n•~ 11'!"' whv :, ,., r •·dt. 'JOll to 10vr-, 111 1'1 . 



Your deod fac~ is oftenest visible in my dreams. 
There is quite a budget of news afoot . Vicksburg 1sst111 

ours. Tho~sano.s of men have fallen and the Federals still en
a:eavor to s,1.bdU<·, E c It is said t hey lo;:i t 40,000 men tr.a re. The 
S outh is bei ng dol~ B~d with blood, I think of "Armagedden" and 
shuddero 

I have not ·se.en :i,. 0 b lue coat" this week. They he ve left 
Brentwood & perh::\ p s ?4f:.ll not coma her13 so f !'equently. The horror 
of wa'r seems to b e acr;.umul -ating a.round us.., 

. 
1.rwo of our men w1:1re convi c'cad as :'spies 0 , and hanged at 

Franklin this ps.st week. 'My hsaI't chilled when I he~---d of 1 t. 
Tbsnk God th~y d1ed bravely & firmly . They were not Tennes s eans . 

•Much mysta7.' y surrounds the capture and execution of these 
two young IDE;\I'l.; L1.€ou.t. Ort.:in Williams & Lieut. Peters. Orton 
(or Arton) Williams was a rash sort or a person, drank some . He 
had been 0 ~1 the s t ,;1ff of Genl. Leonadis Polk. Had a difficulty 
with a pri-.·ats soldier whom he shot a n d killedo Thia terminated 
his army c s ?.'ee:t' ~ He bad been a suitor of Agnes Lee, one of Genl. 
R.E. Lee's daughters o She d i d not encourage him . He had µa1. d a 
weeks visit to s ee Ag!'Ws Lee ju.st before embarking up on this 
mysterious ffiission. He was a distant c ousin of t he Lee fami l y~ 

Nir:ety-five years after, tbe ··mya "Cery still remains a mystery • 
The suppos ition is this mi ssion in · s o~e way was connected with 
the "?-Tcr t hwes t orn Conspi :::> a c y 11

- a n.ovai!lent ang ir;.aeI'.:;:d. by t h o so
callad "Copperheads" or nort hern people who were war-we ary in 
favor of stopping t he war. ·Letting t r_e South go a nd oecori-a an 
independent nation, Th is move ment h a d c ::msiderable s u pport 
throuchout the Middle ~est~ Ind ~, Ill 1 part of Ohio, and others . 
Jno. Morgans r 2.i d ,thr ou~.;h Ky., & Ohio we.s pa.rt of the p ls.n s 

The Confedarat e g overnment had ar;en ts i n C8 nada & al l thr ough 
the North. Freeing t h e 10,000 Gonf e 4 ~re.te officer prisoners was 
part of the plan . 

A northern man by the name of· Ve.llandighs.m was the :a ader. 
Williams & Peters wers dressGi S- f:I F~deral offh:ers. Rode 

confidently into Federal lines at F~anklin~ Wera entertained by 
the Feds at officers mess~ They c~.aimed thi:i.t tht:y were inspectors 
for the Federal Army . After supper they b i d their hosts adieu 
and started fer Nashville. 

Afte rtheir departure one of tha officers becRme susp i cious 
that the ir story was a fake,, H0communicat0d thoi:• suspicions 
to Genl. Blair, commander of the force at Fr a:nk lin . The Feds 
followed them and brought them back and i nto the presence of Genl. 
Blair who telegraphed Genl . Rosencrans at Nash~ille that he 

" suspected they h ad caught two Rebel s p ies &. that he t hought some 
hanging would be a proper method of dealing with them if found 
guilty. ,, 

Rosencrans wired bnck to form a court marti al , try them, &~ if 
f ound g uilty, han8 them at daylight.. 

After interviewing the men 1 Genl. Blair felt sorry for t hem 
and regretted that ~ had s u g gested '1 that a li ttle han ::, ing would 
be good for them ." He wired Rosencrnns a gain sug~estint~ a lesser 
severe penalty be imposed . Rosencran s wired b 11 ck to let t he verdict 
of the courtmartiel stand and went to bed ~3 ivine orders that he 
be n ot di sturbe d a gai n . 

Gtin 1. Blair sent one or two mor e te l egr ams begg inc b nien cy . 
P,·,,: c.n"''"t~" n 1• ,~•\1 ''.': !It.nod - Blair '.\ l!S f rn,1 11 l '~ - ii .. wolkr.ri : h r, 



floor wringing his hands and censuring himself for having suggested 
the punishment. Lieuts. Williams & Petere died as men. (as Mother 
states.) 

Williams taking the blame upon himself, exonerating Peters. 
The Feds would not be moved for mervy. The only statement made by 
the prisoners was that had their mlss ion au,cceeded, they would 
have been in Canada within two weeka. 

Thie heart-rending story still stands aa a mystery. No 
official notice of it was ev~r found or mentioned in the Confederate 
army records. 

F kL11ttle th1ought I five years ago wh~le a student of the , ,j 
. ran in Fema e College, Franklin, Tenn. that the then pleasant 

village was destined to become the center of such horrors. 
Our beloved college bas been turned into a Yankee hos~1tal. 
A Mr .• Haly is here, is quite loquacious, I have re turned 

upstairs but I can still hear his voice. A portion of the con
versation will do. But I get sick of farming details and money 
matters. 

I have read too mu·ch for my happiness, unless I had like 
spirits to converse with. I -love refinement in manners & conver
sation~ Yet I daily see the reverse. 

June 21st 1863 

I spent yesterday morning in putting up raspberries and making 
jem. Our vines are full this season. Have tarts every day and 
have given several gallons of berries away besides. 

Aunt Polly (Cato} heard from Moses (Cato) yesterday. He is 
not dead. Is at Murfreesboro, a prisoner in the hospital. His 
leg had mortified. 

No news from Lebanon. Saw~ southern paper. We still hold 
Vicksburg and Port Hudson. 

The only hope the Federals seem to have in subduing them is 
by starvation. Pemuertori(the commander) says he 1all hold as long 
as be has a pound of bacon, beef, flour and until thil · last cow, 
horse, mule, or ~og ls eaten. Hurrah, for him, say r. 

No Yanks out here this week. Do not make themselves so 
numere>us since the F11 anklin raid. Forrest is at Springhi 11. His 
pickets aro frequently within 12 miles of Franklin & his scouts 
are h3 re every night or two. 

Bro. Robert came home Thursday night. Is well a gain. Wo 
talked all night. Felt sleepy next day at school. 

Bob Cotton came he re again last night. Fortunately or 
unfortune. te ly, I know not w:iich, I was away .from home. Mag says 
be asked for ms 1mmsdiately. She says he bra .;,._;ed prodigiously. 
He has been ap!)ointed a scout or courier. Q.u5.te an easy part. for 
one who is atraid to face a cannon ball. 

Cousin Robt. Hulme wrote that perhaps Genl. Bragg will march 
to N ashvillo soon. Perhaps so, a bare IE rhaps. 

Alas for Tenne a.see. Her yoke is he avy and ~rievous t ob.ear. 
Days glide into weeks and weeks into months and accur..ulated 

into years and no letter from Mr, H. 
I dreamed I saw his sis tar Lizzie last night. I wish, oh, how 

I wish she could get through the lines and bring me 1ntell1ge~ce 
of her brother. . 

Cotton spent last Saturday and Sunday ntghts here. We had 
quite a long talk. He was in one of h1s best moods, Not so 
egotisticnl as usual. 

00.,..,4 n,,.,... ~ ,..,,. nT'" q'" t:n h1m_ ti1so ~ 1ovA 8torv 1n Godev. 



False 
t•epor t 

Vallandigham' s speech at Niagra Falls. VJe say up until midnight 
Sunday ni3ht, principally conversing upon the , war and 1ts 
demoraly.:zing effects. We dont always agree. Yet we · are good friends. 

He ia different from any man I - ever knew. ProfessetL~to be · 
a student o'f human nature. He and I spent last night at Uncle 
Wesley Hulmes. We all sa~ up until 11 oclock, apparently quite 
merry, though Cotton was much indisposed. His health 1s bad at 
present. Loo·ks pale & thin. He 1s a scout or courier or something 
of the kind. · 

Brother Dotts came in Just now to tell me that 1t is reported 
at Nashville that France had recognized the Southern Confederacy 
& war between the United Sta t es and Englend is inevitable. It . is 
too good to be true and if a fact and comes just in time to revive 
our expiring hopes. 

They have Vicksburg & Port Hudson. Captured Jno. Morgan and 
nearly every place of impor tance . War is a curious but bloody game. 
of chess, one bad move often ruins everything. 

·r learned through the Louisville Journal t ha t Archers brigade v' 
to vlhich the 7th Tenn. b'3lon0 s was taken prisoners at Gettysburg. { 
TherefCII'e I am a gain uncertain as to Mr. Han iltons fate. rrThe 
official report for Archers brigade states that only 75 men the 
first ~day were captured. On the 3rd da.y, 1rp1cketts charge", more 
were captured in and beyond the Federal breastworks. The total 
loss of the brigade for the two days fighting was 677 out of 1008-
official. 

I have written to him twice lately. Will write again as soon 
as his regiment is exchanged. 

· Perhaps I will ·hear from him soon. Oht . that I could. 
I would be tempted to go to him did I kr-cw he we.~ ~liY!3 and 

where he is. W~ll I ever know. How often do I give him up in 
despair. Then-hope\vhTspers-you will see him again. May God 
answer my prayers and verify tha. t hope. 

NOTE by JPH 

My father was s ·truck by two bullets·, once a slight scratch 
on his h ft thigh and a gain through the same leg above the knee. 
At this t !me he had crossed both fences of the Emmettsburg road and 
was between this road a.nd the Federal breastworks. After betng 
struck, he crawl~d back to the fence and attempted to get through 
a crack 1n · the fence to get into the road which was a protection. 
He remained upon the field for .ten days. The Federal surgeona 
treated his leg andafterward sent him to a hospital 1n Baltimore. 
He was exchanged after about 6 montt1s, rejoined his regiment and 
ser¥ed all through 1864 and was one of the 45 man of the 7th Tenn. 
surrendered at Appomattox. 
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July 13th 1663 

I had almost forlotten that I had a journal so busy have I been 
at school. My pupils persuaded me to have an exhibition at the close 
of the sesston. I could not find enou6h suitable dial ~gues, therefore, 
have beenuomposi~g one, scene k torthern city, chara~ters, a ~orthern 
and union lady_, her two daughters and an orphan niece of the old lady, 
carried North agai~st her will, they being Etaunch unionists and 
abolit.ionists and she a highsplrited daughter of Dixie, ect., I suppose 
it will pass as there will be but few critics present. 

My school ends in two weeks and then I expect to spend two weeks 
in Hickman Co. drinking sulphur water. Levy Gator, Bettie Hulme, and 
I expect to got ogether. 

Ttme still drags he avily avray, bearing thousands of souls to 
eternity. War, rapine and deatr. yet hold their bloody carnival in 
this once fair, happy and free land. No signs of~ ace,yet many 
rumo·rs as to affaris at Vi ;; ksburg are afloat. 

It was announced int h unde r 1n£ tones of joy by booming cannon at 
Nashville last Friday that Pemberton had surrendered, out Southerners 
doub t it and Rebel soldiers say it is not true. I wept with anguish 
vrben ;r heard of it. (No t e: Vicks burg was surrendered on July the 4th 
and the BAtt le of Get vys burg wa J fought on the first three days of J1..;.ly 
but news of the la taer cala m1 ty had not reached the wr·i ter of t his 
d 1ary. J . P • H. ) 

Another battle has been fought in Virginia. (~lear,ing Gettysburg, 
no doubt) The news from there isv0nflictinG as from Vicksburg. "3 ra6 'g 
has fallen back, going South to s~end the winter, I presu~e against hi. 
wi 11. · 

A Mr. John Davis came here today. He escaped from t he ~rison at 
Nashville last Tuesday ni ght , has beer} until t oday getting thr ough 
the picket lines •. He is comp letely bfoken dov,n, is truly t o be pi t ied 
and is in no c .,ndition to be of benefit to hims~lf or t o the Sou th eit •. , 

August 1~63 (No da t e) 

I am seated in the wide open entry where I can see over 
pastures & cornfields to the blue hazy hills beyond "Little 
Hnrpeth." But the calmness of the scene oppresses me. xxxxxxxx 
'"It is m~dsummer when the ha.y is comes to mind" (some lines of 
a poem) 

As I sit here gazing upon the scene, the breeze floats past 
Just chanting tbe faintest moan of the coming dirge that nature will 
soon chant overthe fast dying summer. Occasionally a few leaves 
drop before their time, forsake their stern and rustle . to the ground, 
sending a vague thrill of pain to my heart. Reminding me of the 

, haavy throb of the first clod thrown upon the silent form of a 



beloved one dead. In the nearby forest trees and in the nearby 
pastures, arises tbe harsh chatter of the grasshoppers. Even 
mingled in tue cnirp runs a thread of mournful cadence that S t->eaks 
of the fast coming melancholy ·days. The saddes.t of the yea:r. It 
is the pre s age of change & decay of the last days of summers 
calmly dying. That oppresses me much more than the glamorous 
days of Indian summer. The days of crimson woods, dnop ~ing nuts 
and blue misty lines above soft gliding waters wandering near and 
through haze veiled hills. 

I cannot be sad when natures _E:enc11 paints earth and Heaven 
in such varied and ~lorious colors. Reflective and speculative I 
may be but not so soul saddened as I feel this morning as I sit here 
a.lone and note the indications of summers ·· approa ·entng dissolution. 

August 1863 

' 
The pall of death and despair seems hovering over the Southern 

oau·se. Nothing but disaster meets us at every step •. 
·Tennessee, nearly ~ll _df : 1t bows again under Federal rule. 
Cfti zens daily flock to Nashville to take the oath. 
I presume they feel quite easy when Ironclad and go t heir 

way rejoicing feeling pretty much, I suppose when the burden of 
secession rolls off t heir weary shoulders, asthe Pilgrim did when 
he drew a long breath of ease as the heavy load of sin rolled off 
his shoulders. 

But it is not for me to cavil a:t them for enveloping their 
hearts & veilin~ their faces with the mantle of hypocrisy. 

Poor human nature is weak. The time that tries mens souls 
has continued long, too grievous to be borne & the fur nace 
fury hot & fs"':f thsro be that s.ppee.r to :e to be ~or:!i~g forth p'.l!'~ 
& double ref'ined b'-:J.t the end is not yet and savorer tests will bs 
more successful & change chameleon like. It is the love for the 
mortal dollar & a desire for gain t hat daily sends crowds of men 
to the Halls of State to solemnly swear renewed allegiance to 
the authority of the government which they forsook in the hour of 
peril & dissolving agony. 

Now tha.t the star of the Union is in the ascendant & t neir 
sons, brothers and I'riends are driven far away to endure Southern 
beat & redoubled privations. They to save a few dollars & beg 
for the return of t he beloved slave dearer to them t han the life 
of a son or brother. Lowly bend before Northern Tyrants & meekly 
swear allegiance to the government that has ruined them. 

The Federals if they possess a spark of noble oess & chivalry 
must despise the sneaking syco phants in their hearts. 

Oh me, I ought not to contemplate much less write of such 
dark traits of humanity. Lest my faith in human nobleness & good
ness be shaken to its inmost de~ths. 

It is the Sabbath again. Someone called Sunday the go]rl en 
clasp that bound together the vulurne of the week. But it is to 

/me now the weariest or the seven days. 
Mr. C. stajed here two nignts this week. Left this morning. 

I think the best ti1ing he could do would be to go back to his 
command. 

I witnessed a race between a Rebel and some Feds. last 
Tuesday. It was rijther exciting. The Southerner escaped unhurt 
though they fired at him ect. several t1mes and were tolerably 
close to him. I ran out to see if they captured him, forgetting 
that a. random shot might chanc.;e to greet me but did not get hit. 

My school begins in two weeks. Am glad because indolence 
wearies me. I make a sbort visit nearly every evening just for 
the sake of the ride. I try to sew and re ad but make slow 



progress. The weather is hot and sultry, 

Augnst 23rd 1863 

The weather is still hot & .sultry, esµecially at noon. Is t h e 
heat oppresssive. Good news. Mr. J. Horn from Wilson Co. has 
been in the · neighborhood. Through him heard from my numerous 
acquaintances up there. 

I also heard from Mr. Hrur-ilton since the battle of Gettsburg. 
He and his brother were still living. Ther·e is a letter for me 
from him at Mr. Winfords. But alas, I perhaps will never enjoy 
the pleasure of reading it. I wrote to Miss Ruth to write Mr. 
Hamilton 1! she ever had the opportunity&.: to tell him that I 
said be must come home. 

Oh, I wish he would come. That is my daily prayer. 
Jno. Peyton, Jimmie Powell & Van Williamson (he was not) 

or rather two of them were former pupils of Mr. HamiltoP.. Are 
deadi Killed in battle. 

The past week has been spent by me pretty much as its 
predescessor. Made quite a number of snort visits. Sewed a 
little, read a little, spent a few hours talking to Bob c. Ate 
and slept a great deal. Bob's mother died last week. He appee.rs 
vary much grieved; 

Always spoke of his mother with respect and affection. He 
went home and saw her corps e at night 0ut dared not stay for the 
funeral. Such is the fate of the s oldier. Non~ of us realized 
wt1en the war began the dark & terrible days that lay beyond. HoYI 
chilled with horror we would have been. 

How harder.ad we bs.ve bec(.;me thrm.10!"! car.tact with we.r .. 
I have and do sit for hours & chat vii tn friends and. s oldiers 

armed to "t lie teeth". Pistols excite no emotion when seen about 
a mans person than his hat. We girls handle and shoot tnem with 
coolness. Unbuckle ~ lay thsm aside where they can be red~emed 
at t!1e first note of alarm. All this wi'th perfect 11 sang froidn 
as if we were born to 1 t. And oh, how we have learned to disguise 
our fee lings & invent tbe smoothest t ales of evasion when t'ne 
Federals qome. This, too, without a qualm of conscience. I told 
a falsehood to these hated blue coats . 

I have heard r,1ore than one S l)Ut::ern gi rl say BS she stood 
watching t hem leave her home. Why did you do it? Whyt to keep 
t~em from capturing my friends. nils is another deplorable 
evil of war. All regard for truth is lost4 

No more war nsv,s tllis week. 
Three negro regiments left Nashville last week. God speed 

the hour of utter destruct ion is my prayer. 



Au:i;us t the 30th 1863 

Have baan so busy with my pupils, dP1111ng them for the exhibition 
which came off last Thursday afternoon that I have not written anythinb. 
Everyone says the girls did admirably. They acted two pieces: 
1'1rst, Mrs. Wea therbo or The Village School, then the dialo~jUS bha t 
I composed to which I gave the title of 11 A Scuthern Girl at the 
Nor th". It opened with a Southern song sung by Josie Hulme who ac tad 
the part of a Southern girl to perfection. Her dark eyes and dark 
rosy face suited the part and then she possesses a voice of great 
power. The other characters were her aunt, a Northarn widow, her 
two daughters and an Irish servant. Sallie Waller acted tbs part 0f 
the aunt admirably, _was a s tannch Unionist. She looked ver:-y dignified 
in black silk. Julia w~s he~ youngest daughter, pure, simple, a nd 
affectionate wh11e El)a n Armstrong performed the part and ilT'.1 tated .' 
the role of a New York belle. Kate Hulme was the Irish servant. The 
audience seemed delighted with the performance. At t he close I called 
upon Bob Cotton for a speech. He and several other Southern soldiers 
were present. He responded with a very c~ver little talk to my 
pupils. Several among the audience became o.ffended at his being callee. 
upon. He is not very popular with a certain set.~ Cotton spent 
Saturday · and Sunday ni8hts here. Vie had a long talk. He was tn one 
of hi~ best moods, not so egotistical as usual~ I read Byron 1 s Dream 
and a love story from Godey and 11 Valandghams Speech at Niagra Falls". 
We sat up until midnight Sunday night, conversing upon the war, its 
demoralizing effects, ect. ~e don 1 t always agree, yet are good 
friends. 

~ 

New Year.s Night 1864 

Not a line hav~ I written or a thouJht recorded. here in four 
months. 

It 1s so culd tonight that I am Vll'iti.ng seated uefore the 
fire upon the carpet. The old year of 1863 has va·n 1 shed & w i-th 
it New Years day. 

Christmas ca:ne and passed or1ng1ng neither peace to my 
country nor happiness to my heart. 

Since I last wrote I have heard from Mr. Ha 1, .ilton. He was 
wo,unded, taken pris oner at Getty·sbuJg, remained cai-'tive three 
months (it wa3 six), was at Richmond when he w.1- ·ote to me. Ohl 
how happy & thankful I felt when I read his letter, t.he 2nd I 
have received from hlm since the invasion of Ten11e~see. 

He exp·,: cted to c ;,me home. I yet look for him. If he co(jles 
r 



I will not let him go back again. He . wrote that he was a crtpr1le. 
The· saddest event of the year personally was the death 6f 

Cousin Hobt. Hulme, tri.e dearest of my cousins. The only being 
that seemed to understar.d my queer way of thinking ect'. He fell 
upon the bl_oody field of Cilicamauga in the la st c:!arge of the 
gallant old 20th Tenn. regiment. 

Alas l t!1at he should die, peace to his memory, & d--. oh me--
Brother Robert is still in the army (with -Porr·es ts cavalry) 

nearly destitute of clothing and no way to send him any. His w1fe 
has a son 2 months old ( Bud Pearre, bro trier of Cousin Ru th). The 
fate of matrimony or rat.bar the result. 

Boo Cotton is a prisoner at Camp Chase. Had a letter from 
him in Nov. Was well.Made a visit to Stones River (Grandmothers 
place) to hear from Mr. H. 

Sunday Jany 11th 1864 

Frozen earth, chilly air, frozen ink and numb f ir ;gers . Yet write 
I Will. The ground has been covered with snow, pure h. white for 
over a week. As yet the sun refuses to disencumber it of its fair 
rna.nt le. 

Nothing new reaches m:i. It has been abe s since I have had 
a letter or perused a paper. Even books that I possess weary mo. 
Long for something sensational. Not a soul of the ma.le sex 
possessing two ideas above "Hows crops", "Whats tre news", "No 
weddin 7;s lately~ 11Wl~n did you hear from your sweetheart?" 
ever calls here now. Sava one and he 1s ancient enough to call 
Papa. Yet he has ideHs and like Miss 11Vise Weir" I ad:::ir~ id.ea!:,. 
V.ag says he war.ts to addre!:s i'iie. I am half 1r.cl1ned to :e t him 
just to :Jun i s h him for bein t:; an old bachelor. V·/e play drafts t o 
gether . (He & I). 

I have such a bri!,;ht .fire today 1;1..vin ,j the room such 
look. It is the very picture of .countr·y comfort anyway. 
floor is a briE:;ht re gular s t rl 1->ed h ome made carpet. Over· 
windows are heavy damask cur to. i ns . 

a cozy 
Upon the 
th3 

In the corner Ori tr1e left is large bureau covered w 1. th books 
&. magazines, in the op yos i te niche 1s a 11 ttle walnut table 
holding a basket ' & ect. Further up, drawn in this cold room 
nearly to t h e canter of the room, ::; tands a finely carved lounge 
bedstead, its large s1 ,owy plllows covered with a winter co1·erlet 
woven of pink_. green & br•o\vr., crin~son & blue wool, a dressing 
bureau, writing tal>le, work basket, light stand, lamp mats, pine 
burr baskets and a l a r f~e case of books. This 1s my beloved 
winter room, a dear refuge to study, to dreem. How I love it, 
though homely in comµarison tu some I have occupied 1n bygone 
days--yet it is "home". 



This letter was addressed to the V:ar Deµt. at Richmond. No 
date, no comment as to its result. 

Respected S1r: 

Perhaps you deem it quite presumptious in an unknown ~irl 
to address one to whom she ia an entire stranger. 

Yet trustir.g the motive ·will excuse or at least pai:l.ta :.aymy 
boldness, I hasten to make known my request. 

In August 1861 M:t. Jno. H. Hamilton., a private in Co. H. 
7th Tenn. regiment, Capt. W1111amson, left for Virginia. 

If he or his bvo brotr.ers are yet living. give him the 
enclosed letter. You will confer a lasting ravor ~pon one of 
Middle Tennessees oppressed daug~~ters wLo has not beard from 
her friends since l!l.st Sept. 

xxxxxx 

Respectfully yours, 
Mary Louise Pearre 

Letter from Uncle Joe (Hamilton) after Gettsburg: 

Miss M.L. Pearre: 

Orange Court House, Va. 
Sept 13th., 1863 

I received a letter from yo~ yesterday, and my brother, to 
whom it was directed, beir.g absent and a prisoner of war and no 
prospect of an exchange soon, I thought it best to see who it was 
from ar.d tnere being perfect confidence be tween us, I OiJe ned it 
and nov, as proxy for my loved and dear absent brotn.er, I will 
write you a short letter explaining the reason why he has failed 
to answer your letters. 

In the first place, allow me to st~te that I also re~elved 
and answered your letter ·received three ws eks since & di rected as 
you bid my brotne r to do. 

My brother J .H . H. was severely wounded and was ta. ken prisoner 
at Gettysburg, Pa. I ha ve heard fr om him only~ week a.go and he 
was r eputed as doing ¥ell ar.d an amputation of t ue leg was not 
made as at fir ::: t was thuugnt to be dor:;e. He was able to hobble 
about upon crutc:_es. 

This 1s the news from men who we:ce . paroled from t :1e s ame . 
place. I have no reason to duubt its corr~ctness. Of course, 
this will ~ea sat1sfactay explanation of why he failed to res ~o nd 
to your letters. 

Rest assured that he not or.ly would have wrl t ten answer s out 
would perhaps have kept you busy ans wartng bin epistles. I am 
lo bking for a letter from him soon and will i mmediately dispatch 
you a ~hart letter. 

I expect h :. m to be exchan ·ed soon and return to the confed
eracy. If he doe~;, I will send him the two le ttors I have frcrn 
you. I will preserve these lettersfaithfully and will certainly 
de 11 var them to him. 

Poi r"i t mo noVI not as a hrnt.l1er but ns a frt0nd t ._) r.ny :· o you 

29 



in reference to him that his affection ls pure and lasting. 
The last time we conversed upon any topic, the subject was 

you. He said that he did not have much hope of seeing you asain 
because it is almost impossible to escape in every battle . He 
said further that he did not care to live longer if it were not 
for you. The object fer living wast o effec t- some good in th~ 
world and to see you. 

1 1ckett 1 9 Parrrit me to say also that you will never have any cause to 
~'.large be ashamed of him for he h.as always been at his post and was shot 

while bravely charging the enemy in front of his comrades. 
My old captain, W.E. Williamson, had his arm shot off .. All 

of our old c ompany were killed, wounded or captured save t:1ree. 
We are in fine sµirits now and having recruited our ranks, we are 
now ready to meet the enemy again. 

Longstreet has gone to East Tennessee and soon I hope to hear 
that with his & Braggs forces, Tennessee will be redeemed. 

Res !JS ctful ly, 
J.P. Hamilton 

P.S. If he 1s _paroled, I will bi-d him visit you. 

xxxxxxx 

Copy bf a letter of Mothers wri t ten ·.vrli le ti:1e Battle of Nashville 
was raging--Dec. 16th & 17th 1864 

.Again I will attempt to communicate with you, whether livin f~ 
or dea.d 1 I know r.ot . Did I not think the former I would not write. 

Hood is thunderin ~ at the gate of our once fair, beautiful 
and beloved capital. Drove t ne Federals before him as he co.me. 
Fought a short but severe battle at Franklin. 

Murfreesboro is cut off and completely surrounded by Forrest 
and Bates forces. We are hourly expe~ting to hear of its fall. 

Nashville 1s too forv. idable a pl.9.ce to be taken by force of 
arms. They say Hooe will net storm i t and the loss of life would 
be frightful. Our boys were literally piled in heaps at Frankli . . 
Clebourne anc. other valuable officers lost tr£eir lives. All this you 
will have learned ere this reqches you. 

Hood holds every road this side of Cumberland River. If he 
only had the Gallatin & Louisville roads, NesLville would surrender 
as they are short of pr~visions and fuel. 

They did not expect Mr. Hood and his Johnny Rebs so soon. 
They are not as wall prepared as you might expect thou ; h the 
fortifications are strong and riumerous. 

"General Conscript" is ener~etically engaged in recruiting 
✓men at present and have caueht a number of our ::a tri utlc able 
bodted men. They came here last week and politely infqrmed me 
that they v,ould like to have t he ple3.sure of conscripting my 
sweetheart. I !)Olitely retorted that they would have to visit 
Genl. R. E. Lee's army if they did , as I disdained t;o claim 
a (COWard as they were see lcinb. 

The Rebels are ra 1,idly sweepinb the cquntry of horses, 
mules, cattle, hoss; sheep and all sorts of fora~e. I went out 
to our fields yesterday ,<\n :1 asked them to at least dl.vide with us. 
They heve taken our best horses nnd mules. 

Mnke haste a11d Ct •me heme while we hAve s0methin[ to eat. 
I am ~av int: a fine lot of tur•l<eys a ncl fat c: :ickar"s, a barrel 

0 1• vtn nf r; t ; r·,l.1·t~ .<1. ·: ,1 i1r: r ~~ r 'I · ur ,:,'-"l"inl bot ·.cftt . ':I r: al~:o hn vo 
~.l,;::G 



plenty of bread and meat as yet, uut fear 1t will not be fur long. 
So haste home. · 

Indeed I am not jesting. Can't you not come wuile Hood is 
here? His men are fleet of' foct & no one knows where he may be 
tomorrow, next week or next month. 

"Now is the accepted tim~ as the minister s~ya .'' 
So please come this time if you can. If you don 1 t come, I 

miBh t fancy you preferred s ta'ying away. As this may be the last 
chance you wi 11 ever have. 

If I was as sure of your love as I once was, I could i;erhapa 
bring you home by making you jealous as there are many nice Rebs 
willing to ma le T~nnessee their future home. 

Don't get angry with me, I -8m only Jes ting. 
I do not approve of hasty marriages with !ltrangers. Two 

young man ( one a Kentuckfan ·and a },:issii)J1an) are c uming here 
today on a visit. Our house is the soldiers home at present. Vie 
have· bad some new rooms built sikce you were here. One ofthem 
is gane~ally full of Rebels. 

Sister always hos~!i table and kindhear tee.. Takes great 
pleasure in waiting upon them. But as for myself, I prefer the 
pirlor to the kitchen and will not cook for a s uldier if I can 
avoid it, although I am busy sewing and knitting for them. 

· We are expectine a visit from a Texan c ousin whom I have 
never seen. I believe it i~ my fate to see a\hl of my living 
soldier friends except you, whon I had rati1er see you than all 
the rest. 

Our lot is a hard one. Den' t you sometimes think so. You, 
I know are not 1to be blamed, neither am I, yet I almost despair 
of ever seeing you agiiQ. 

Mm y joyful reun-ions are daily :eking !)lace. I witness t her:·. 
with a smile of welcome it is true, and greet them with warm words 
of welcome. Yet rny thvughts are of' you and there are many unshed 
tears in my heart. . 

Vie are leading a life of excitement hereat present. I ma.de 
a visit yesterday near the Harding ?ike and came near getting 
into a skirmish or at least be ing run over by Janie stricken 
Rebe ls. 

The Yankees broke our lines on the HardinB ?ike and capt~red 
our pi eke ts. 

A regiment or two succeeded in tlw r0u8hly fr1 0:itening all 
sti·agglers and fo:ragir.g trains in tha vicinity of the pV:i.:::e. I 
never saw rnen run us some of our cavalry did . 

Hoods headquarters are over on the Fra n% lin Pike. (TL:e Jnoo 
Overton pl?.ce) with in a few miles of Nashville, ditci:1ine and 
fortifying. ft.-: any think he will soon pass over into Ky. 

· I have not r.een or heard fr 011 i:rny o / your family in an ne;e 
and reE;ret I can send you no news of ~hem. 

I received a letter from you written in July "by flag of truce .~ 
I know r:othin~ of our ':It lson Co. friends. Saw F r. Jim Horn 

1 _ ·. , - ~ in the summ9r who tol:l me that :~annie ( our sister that was 
to be) hA.d rr.aI·risd Pnrson ;: iller. CommAnt is not needed--Joe I 
hope will find a truer heart than lthis false queen. 

NOTE: I suppose t h1s is a copy as it is not dated or signed. 

..; . 
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NOTE by J.P. ~~. 

I have enjoyed copyinL this diary. Y:any . pages oove been 
torn out. ~~ott1er· did lt, I think. 

Just a day or so before Christmas la51, I paid a visit to the 
old plB. ce. It was unoccupied. The yard was strewn w 1th limbs of 
the old red cedar tree3 that had broken off during the sleet 
storm Jany ~l, 1951 (13} degrees below zero). 

I walked all through the house & stood for sone time in the 
room in which Mbther did her writing. I looked out the window 
to the distant hills across Little Harpeth (Now Warner Park) where 
she used to spend many hours in reflection. This room also 
carried memories of Uncle Dotts arid his family. I always loved 
Uncle Dotts t ntnir,h he was .no· blood kin. He understood boys-
always let us hunt in winter and fish in the sum.mer w 1th lots of 
holidays in between. 

There were always enough horses for every one to ride. Aun t 
MaB always provided a bountiful supply of everything to eat. 

The family consisted of Uncle Dotts, Aunt ]{aG, Cousins Bob, 
Mary, Ada, Costen, Eugene, Lottie & Jim. T(le latter was near my 
age. 'We visited back and forth. I nearl,.y alW.ays visited a·round 
Christmas & durin~ the summer. 

All have passed over the river. Cousin Bob -,_. tbe eldest, w::is 
the last one. 

Eugene played t lie violin. My me:nory went back to the music 
he made. It was wonderful then. Everywhere I turned scme 
incident, some me ~ ory was there to groe,t me . I felt the pr5,5enca 
of Mother's spirit and the S f)lrits of all the others. 

I stood out on the little front porch. The two o e nchc:1a were 
still tnere. On top o.!.' the hill in front, there used to be a 
peach orcna.rd . No f:ieaches that I ever tasted were equal t <.: those. 
Down in the garden in front of tl_1e house, tr;.ere used to be a 
pear and an '3 pple tr-ee. No other pear s or apples ever tasted any 
better. '!'here also was a concord grape vine that ran up into the 
apple tree. Up those steep hills above the orchard t~ie 1e wa3 t iie 
largest tree I ever saw, a poplar.. Years afte~ward it was cut 
down. It r.1easured 11 f9et across the stum). 

Another tall poplar tree st od near the top of the tallest 
hill. One nii:;ht we were coon hunting and the dogs ran 6 coons 
up that tree. I had the Sat. night Nasi1ville Banner ( a big 
paper for those days) in my pocket. I took it and spread it, 
together with small sti~k~ pinned it uound that tree. Raccoons 
will not come dovm over anything wtiite . 1ext morning Rfter 
breakfast, v,e went u;, there. (Be lis ve it or ... not.) There were all 
·six away up towards the top of the tre8. We, I am now ashamed. to 
say, S!lOt tl1em all out. 

Something about the service of fuur years 1n the Army of Northern 
Virginia. 

J.~i.H •• Uncle Joe 8-: Uncle Dick enlisted in co. :I. 7th Tenno 
I11fantry i'n April 1861. The regiment trained at Camµ Trousdale 
at Galls. tin, Ten1 • 

In July they were on their way to Va. The 1st battle oi' 
Bull Run four;ht before they al'riv~d. J.I-1.H. wrute that they 
regretted not arri •: ing in time. Tl!e war wuuld be over and they 
would llave no p:1rt in it. Tht:-l 1st, 7th ,\c 14th reeimonts were 



formed into a brigade known as Hattons of Lebanon, Tenn. Brig. 
Hatton was ktlled at the battle of Seven Pines in 1862. The new 
commander was Gen. J .J. Archer. The brigade was knO\m as Archers 
throughout the war. 

· The brigad e served in West Va • . throughout t he fall and wtntar 
of 1861-62. Tha y were serving under Stonewall Jackson during t h e 
January campaign against Romm:ey in bitter cold weather. 

The· regii:oont took ,part in all of the fighting known as the 
. seven days battles. 
,.~ Uncle Dick was struck by a bal l in tl e f orehead almost killing 
him. He lay unconcious for about two days, He wa s a o dis ab l ed 
that he could not stand too e expos ed tu the h eat of t he sun . 

Col. Peter Turneys 1st Tenn. s e rve d wi t h t ee br igaae. for abou t 
one year. Th~n the 19th Ga. regiment served vrith them for awhile . 

Then the 13th Al,.a. a.nd the 5th Ala. batallion served with the 
Tenn. regiments until all surrendered in 1865. 

In August the br igade was with A. P. Hills division under 
Stonewall Ja b:kson. Tha y took part in the battles of Cheat Mtn., 
2nd Bull Run, Fredericksburg, Chancellorsville, Gettsburg. All 
through. trie many battles of 1864 being driven back around }11ch.11ond 
and were within the lin~s at Petersburg_ all winter until t he 
surrender at Appomattox April 9th 1865; 

xxxxxxx 
A few stories that I heard my rather relate to bis comrades at 
different times. I do not recall that he ever told any of them 
to m9 directly. There are only a few. fl,;; was not in the :b!!bit of 
talking of his war experiences. 

One story I remember heB.t'ing was about an occasion when the 
brigade wa s being shelled by the Ymks . Eve ry ma n wa s b~hind a 
t1~ee, a stump , ·a r o ck or an y thin g that would a 1 ... for d any pro t ac t ion. 
He was lying flat behind a stump . Behind a tree ne arby , f our 
men were beh ind a tree, one behind the o the r . A cannon ball 
struck the tree about 20 feet up, The c oncussio n lmo:.::ked ev·ery 
man s prawling. The la s t man of the four was stunned and r.an 
around in circles hunting for cover jelling at every step, "I am 
k1 lle d 1 I am lU lled t" to t he great amusement of all his c omrades. 
Don 1 t recall that I ever knew where this occurred. 

} 

Another story--Ge t t 7sburg. Archer's brigade march ed t oward 
Gettysburg on the morning of July ls t 1863. Arc ~1er was marching 
along t :1e rig;1 t of the Casht ownP1ke ar:d Davis's Mis s . brigade was 
on t ~e l e ft of the p ike. They opened t .L.0 battle in M c?hers ons 
woods. They had a rough tima, losing 75 men by capture and heavy 
losses in killed & wounded. 

' The next day (July 2nd) Archer's brigade wa s in reserve. 
J .H.H. must have wa l ked over t he ground of t he previ ous days 
f1g:1t ing . He fo und a. buddy de spera tely wounded through. the braa.st. 
He ha d been overlooked. He state d t hat he knew he was go i ng tq 
die, He had two ~1s t ers back at home. He h ad a $5 gold piece wh i ch 
he wan t ed to s end to t tiem. So he gave it to J .H .H. asking him if 
he ever go t t iil'ough the war and back home t o ;; ive to them t he g old 
piece as a memento from their brother w o died that n i ght. That 
night Archer I s brigade was t;noved ar ound i n front of Ce me·tery Hill,. 
oex t to P1cke t t I s d 1. vis ion. J .H, H. was wounded and la ft on t h e 
field as a prisoner. Wh1).e a prisoner t . .:.ut gold p is ce wa s a1i 
the money he ha d. BAtn -~ in d e :li)e rnte ctrcum~ t ance s , he wa s 
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compelled to spend it. After thA return home, he secured ar.other 
$5 gold p te ce and gave 1 t t o the sisters who never knew but 1 t 
was the identical coin sent them by their dying brother. 

The story of his being wounded wli1le part_ic1pating in 
"Pickett's charge". 1 

He stated that he waa•:'s11ghtly wounded by a ball that just 
grazed hi.s left thigh. After crossing a fence { or fences), he 
was struck by a rifle ball through his left leg above the knee. 

Where he fell, he said, the air was full of missiles. He · 
crawled back to the fence, tried to find a hole large enouBh to 
get through. He found a crack, got his head and shoulders through 
but his cartridge box caught and stopped him. He finally got 

through. He said the balls were striking that fence like hail. 
This incident roust have occurred after the men had crossed 

the Etmnet-tsburg Road in front of the, angle of the Federal breast
works where the Tenn. brigade struck and were soon nearly all 
killed, wounded or captn:ced. This road with its two fences were 
w1 thin less than 200 yards of the "Anglen. 

He must have been in the Emmettsburg Lane as it was lower 
than the field on the upper side. He a aid that he la id ti;e re 
for r ten days. Said the Federals surgeons treated him well, even 
putting up a blanket for s ~1ade from the sun. 

He was then sent to a hGspital in Baltimore where he re
mained about 3 or 6 months. Was exchanged and rejoined his 
regiment. 

The ¥.'!'iter has visited thi!'l 
I drove up the Emmettsburg Road, 
see the angle o:' the rack fence. 
walk8d over the same ground that 
78 ·-years ago. 

field in 1941: and again in 1953. 
now a highway, until I cculd. 

So I climbed over t:1e fe nce A.nd 
Archer 1 s brigade marched over 

I had a feelinB of reverenca. I was walking over sacred, 
historical ground. Dead ar.d wounded men were lyinC on almos t 
every square yam of that ground. There ts a marker to Archer in 
McPherson 1-s woods., anotcie.r on t he Seminary Ridge next to Pickett•s 
position, and up tnere not far from the 0 Ri bh Tidert monument 
there is a small marker b i ving the names of the Confederate 
l;>rigades that reached tha. .r. 1.; oint, 

I also heard him say that f or four days before the surre~der 
all that LhRy had to eat was parci1ed corn. 

Uncle Joe and J.E.H., I think, arrived at home together. 
Uncle Dick was later. 

Uncle Dent enlisted in anot.11._er rer;iment of Tann~ troops. Was 
surrendered to t he Yanks at Fort Donelson. Was sent to t~1e Roc k 
Island prison. Died t :1ere . None of ti1e circums ta nee~; c oncern1ng 
his d ea. th were ever known -qy his family. 
, He bad a family of five children. His wife was fronl Ky. 
After his death, she returned to her old home. My part of tne 
family never knew much of them. 

J.P. Hamilton 
J a c ks on , ·M is s • 
Feby. 11th 1958 
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