Peter Dumont’s Civil War:  One New York Soldier’s Story

Summary of Letters- Working Draft

[1862]
Utica
June 19th 1862
 
To Clarinda from Peter at home in Utica.  “Oh I have been so lonesome.  Since you and the little ones are gone I hardly know what to do…Every one who meets me says why Pete whats the matter.  Why  you look [choopfallen] enough, is your old woman gone with both the babies, what makes you look so lonesome.” Both families are well.  Gardening, set out nearly a hundred cabbage plants.  Playing fiddle.  Notes about Jerry Mullin and his wife.  “… they have caught that young scapegrace Alex Lyons while trying to make his escape on board a vessel in Toronto Canada west.”  Not going to circus without her. Sorry she is near out of money, will try to send some.  “My work is just the same as it was and old Hill and the [musk rats] wants some just now… Tell Ida the rats has not eat pa clear all up and kiss her for me and Willie to and Clara oh take care of them for my sake”  Had supper with Jones and slept down to mothers one night.
Utica
June 29 1862
 
So lonesome tears came into his eyes, hasn’t gotten a letter in 2 weeks.  Last Thursday the 29th Almeda gave birth to a 9 pound daughter, they called for Julia but she won’t come until the next day because she and Tom are mad the baby came too soon.  Going to Bill’s.  Went to Tom’s last Friday after she came up from Jones and she was so mad about the baby coming too soon.  Malvina came to get his breakfast but he didn’t have any wood so she left.  He hasn’t built a fire since she left.  Want sto know “where them docter Books are jake wants his”.
 
“I have paid musksprate [?] 3 dollars and paid Hills 1 dollar and old Brown the milk man which I could not help he come in the shop and it leaves me pretty short”.  Wants to know how much money she has left and he will send her some if she wants it even if he has to borrow it.  “Take good care of the Babies and kiss every night for me and look upon my picture for me”.
Cohoes
October 17th 1862
 
To Clarinda from friend Marion in Cohoes Albany County NY.  Discusses family and friend visiting from Schoharie.  Mrs. (Name?) mother “had a letter from her yesterday stating that Lyman had been down at Utica to attend a funeral he said one of his mates had died very suddenly and he had been down to the funeral.  I have been worried ever since for I thought perhaps it might be Mr. Dumont…. Tell Bill I would like if he would send me a paper when the regiment leaves Rome.”

Arlington Heights

October Monday 20th 1862

Camp Seward

[letterhead of tree made of American flags and word “UNION” in red, white, and blue]

Feels pretty well, slight cold and headache, all broke out in face and hands and swelled up in blotches.  “The Docters [sic] is puzzled to tell what ails me some tell me I have got the itch but I hope not there is a great many sick ones here at present”.  Blames the march to Washington.  Sick include Fletcher (Dimbley?), Tom Thickens, George Whitten, John McGuire, and Ed Lomis who shot his right forefinger:  “I cant say whether it was accidental or done it to cheat the government he did not gain his effect because he will have to stay.”  Rumor that Fordis Phelps drowned in the river on the way from NY.  

Peter went to the Arlington house, “formerly the residence of Gen Geo Washington but lately the house or residence of the Rebel Gen Lee I picked some rose leaves from his garden which I send to you….Swertfinger give me some apples blows which I send also there is plenty of them here.”  Complains of lying on the cold ground at night with no straw available and too warm during the day.  Has to get up at the call of the drum at daylight at half past five and cook breakfast before daylight so to be on duty at sunrise.  “I don’t see the fun in a soldiers life at all.  I hope you will cast a thought on us once in a while when you go to your beds and tables and think we endure hardships never seen in our homes far away.  Our Col does not get any better as I see yesterday Col Corcoran passed by here with his brigade of McMickeys I had a good sight of him they are encamped close by us a fine lot of soldiers as ever were.”  Misses her, no fences or houses, all you can see is soldiers, “you cant get a sight of a woman at all.”

Arlington Heights, Camp Seward

October 22nd 1862

[letterhead of US Capitol, Headquarters 146th Reg’t N. York Vols., Col Garrard, Company – written in A Capt Cone]

Can hardly walk, “all swelled up in the groins and broke out in sores the docters [sic] don’t know what to make of it the soldiers here say I have got the Camp itch but the docters [sic] say I haven’t”.    They have marching orders for Harpers Ferry tomorrow but doctors say he has to stay behind and he may have to go to Washington Hospital but he doesn’t want her to worry because he doesn’t feel sick, only lame and no appetite.  Has to walk “stradel leged” and all the boys laughing at him.  The health of the rest of the camp is poor with all kinds of sicknesses.  They are getting vaccinated for small pox.  Some are getting discharged.  “This letter is covered with Virginia Sand and it looks awful dirty….this is such a bad place to write we having to lie on the ground to write… this is a very wicked place but don’t fear for e because you know what I have been heretofore” .  Young clergyman, 17 years old, held Sabbath meeting that was well attended and gave religious books to all those that would take them. [not signed so there may be another page. 

Arlington Heights, Camp Seward

October 27th  Monday 1862

[letterhead of woman in flag dress with feather hat helping man in billowing pants, probably Zouave, laying on his pack]

Letter No. 9 Received 3

Got her letter and Malvina’s.  Woke up day before lying in two inches of water in tent. It was so cold they could hardly stand, “I never saw colder weather in the middle of winter than I saw this morning”.  Took quite a tramp looking for something to lie on and found a picket fence which they tore up and made a floor for the tent.  Everything was wet and they couldn’t build a fire so went without breakfast but it warmed up “… so to night  I and fletch are writing quite comfortable tell Maley I delivered her mesages [sic] imeadiately [sic] after I got her letter and tell her not to let that be the last… I want to see you so bad again I dont know what to do…”  All are getting better except John McGuire: “I think he will not stand it long if he stays here his breath smells so bad he drives every one away from him I think it is Consumption… I forgot to tell you fordis Phelps came in Camp Handcuffed and alive yesterday he was caught in baltimore and brought here there has been some desertions since we got here but I think they will be caught before long.  Tell Julia Tom is well and looks good.”

Arlington Heights, Camp Seward [?]

October 29th 1862

[letterhead of US Capitol, Headquarters 146th Reg’t N. York Vols., Col Garrard, Company – written in A Capt Cone]

Got her letter, is happy to hear she is well and sorry she feels so bad about him “because I was not what you might call sick at all onley [sic] I felt kind of dead and that breaking out I had was pretty bad I was so sore I could hardley [sic] touch anything without hurting me but thank the Lord I am a great deal better so that I can begin to do something”.  Yesterday he and his regiment and 14 more went on a tramp down below Fort Albany on review “and it was a splendid sight I wish you could on such an occasion [sic] be here I know you would like to see so many men formed in line of battle I saw them from fort Albany and they look like a great mass of Woods moving along from there I went over to gen Lees house and from there down to the Potomac River and back to Camp again making in all about eight miles and I came todeling [sic] back tired and hungry enough.”  She had asked how he sent a letter from NY and he said he didn’t, but guesses because it had the flowers in it they thought it was money and broke it open then mailed it when they saw it wasn’t.  

“We are going to harpers ferry next Friday to form a reserve Corps in the next battle which I hope will lick the rebbels [sic] clean out and let us come home this winter.”  Their Colonel doesn’t think they’ll see battle this time and has been offered two good places for the winter “but he wont except [sic] anything but the battle field all the boys think he wants to pay us off for the papers coming out on him so hard”.  Plenty of good drilled men who are going to stay there because they have good Colonels.  The Fourth Oneida is in winter quarters and will stay here.  Sick are all getting well except a few who will be discharged.  Talks about her inquiry about a white swelling on his hip.  Feels he will stay until the end of the war.  “You cant tell how hard it is to get away from here when once you get here they are on the watch for deserters all the time… if you haint got a pass they arrest you immeaditly [sic].  They are going to brand deserters with a letter B on the forehead as a mark to carry through life”.  Tells of deserters from Fourth Oneida who got caught.

Wants her to let him know if they are going to do a draft again in Utica.  “All the drafted men are shoved ahead of Volunteers”.  Had his picture taken and is sending it:  “Dear Clara I am tanned as a molato but my heart is as white as it used to be does Ida know where her pa is gone and does Willie grow any poor little I should not have left them and you the way I did but I dident [sic] see so far then as I do now”.

Camp Seward

November 5th 1862
Wednesday Evening in Camp

Early Candle Light

[letterhead says CLEVELAND with multicolor print of city and woman, Buckeye State Soldiers, “MOTTO” We live for the Union, We die for the Union, We will uphold the Union”]

Feeling better but not on duty yet.  James DeForest said he got a letter from Bill unhappy that Peter and Fletch don’t write so he did.  Got her letter, good news from home, and twice mentions he doesn’t want her working so hard on coats for fear she will work too much. “Fletch and me are a writing at the same time by Candle light and all alone and he laughed when I told him that you wrote about our singing.  Tom has just come in the tent and was a crying because he don’t get any letters I should think Julia might write to him all the time she haint got anything else to do”, asks her to speak to Julia about it.  

Company is guarding Long Bridge.  Rumor going around “that we were going near the Rebels again but I have got so I don’t believe nothing what they say any more.  I think we will guard Long Bridge some time yet to come they say the army will not go into winter Quarters this winter on the account of so many nine months men.  I hope they will get through by spring because the Democrats rule again”.

Has spent all but three of the ten dollars he brought, loaning money to Geo Wheeler for tobacco, postage stamps, paper and envelopes, and chipping in on food that he didn’t eat.  Wheeler got a letter saying she was up to his house to see his mother and Peter heard she was down to Jones to supper.  Says how he misses her and urges all the girls to write, “Dear Dear Clara let them coats go and write to me oh how I do miss your company and society you know last sumer [sic] when you was gone how glad I was when you came home.  But I am ten times more so than I was.” 

Camp Seward

November 7th 1862

[letterhead embossed with small shield]

Soldiers are “suffering beyond description there is 3 inches of snow on the ground and it is so Bitter Cold we cant stand it without suffering considerable”.  Some have made arches in the tent with old stovepipes and built fires but they choke from the smoke inside so “they drive us all out doors where we have to stand and take it.... it snows and blows so we cant cook anything to eat and so we must eat bread and water… The Col has just come from Washington and he says we must pack up and leave in this storm where we are going and how we are going god only knows.”  Rumor they are going to Thoroughfare Gap.  

“I tell you if I only was at home with you now no money would hire me to go through what we go through here the boys have all got the home fever this morning the worst kind…while I am writing Fletch sits in the tent with eating some cold beans from yesterday and Day Bread he says tell the folks we are almost starved and froze to Death he says he has got enough of soldiers life and more to than he Bargain for I wish you could see us just now you would laugh and cry both our tent is all mud and wet and cold as ice I am writing this in smoke so I have to stop every minute to wipe my eyes I am so cold my teeth chatter in my head fletch says tell them the truth…Clara I could not help writing this and letting you know the truth maybe I have done wrong if so tell me so Dear Clara I hope to see you and talk with you and the Children once more and then there will be better times.”

Camp at Warington

Thursday November 13th 1862

[letterhead embossed with small shield]

Made a march, tired and sore, left Camp Seward Sunday November 9 at 2 PM, marched 5 miles, halted for night, took Bull Run Road and passed Bailey’s Cross Roads.  Had two crackers and a cup of coffee for supper.  “I have heard of men taking up their Bed and walk but we have to carry our bed our house and all our furniture and everything else we got a rubber blanket a shelter tent our pans knives and forks our clothing and gun and it weighs awful heavy on our backs.  The order was read before we started that any man who fell out of the ranks on the march would be shot and that sickness would be no excuse for him.”

Monday Nov 10: roll call 4 AM, ate 2 crackers and a pot of coffee, marched all day 13 miles, passed Fairfax Court House, stopped one and a half miles from the battlefield.  Ate same as breakfast, laid down on ground “so lame tired and sore I could not sleep.”

Tuesday Nov 11:  roll call 4 AM, so sore seemed he couldn’t move, got meat for breakfast, started for Bulls Run.  Many sick.  Reached Centrevill at 10 and saw the Rebel “Defences”.  Marched 13 miles for the day, stopped at Bull Run.  “After fletch and me got our supper we went up to the Battle field it was the most sickening sight I ever saw and I hope to god I never will see again our soldiers were never buried here at all they was throwed on the top of the ground about a bushel of dirt throwed on them skulls and bones laid all over the ground hands arms legs head and feet stuck out from every grave and some of our men say they saw men that lay just as they fell in Battle but they was in the woods there is something very curious in the air down here because the hands and legs I saw was as naturel [sic] as life the finger and toe nails just the same we went to bed to night thinking of the Horrors of War fare and all its Dangers”

Wednesday Nov 12:  roll call 4 AM, ate breakfast, warm muggy day, started marching at 8 to the Thoroughfare Gap, reached Gainsville at 10 and the order was changed from Gainsville to Warrington.  “Stoped to day to rest at Buckland 15 minutes the boys pretty well tired out halted about 2 miles beyond and pitched our tents for night quite a Bloody fight in Co A to night our Regt Marched 13 miles to day.

Thursday November 13:  pleasant day, roll call half past 3, marched at 7 for Warrington.  Passed New Baltimore and reached destination about 11 “where ends our march for the present.  Passed to day about 50 or 60,000 men and more than twice that much her the old Fourteenth and where they are I have seen lots of Rebels Prisoners”. Describes the ragged uniforms of the soldiers, they look poor, the houses are deserted or burned to the ground.  Lots of cannon balls, shells, dead horses. “I have heard a great deal of the Sunny South but I can safely say it is the most miserable looking country that ever was…and every thing goes to show that all along that there has been fearful strife and struggle for life between Bull Run and Gainsville. Directly on each side of the road on a hill side we saw nearly a thousand dead horses and about as many graves with hands heads and feet protruding out of the ground.”  The Rebels had possession of the ground and their dead had been buried decently.  “It was the spot where Col McQuade was supposed to be killed”.  Water is very scarce and not fit to drink.  On the march they drank water out of the road.  Houses are built of logs and mud “and that’s what I call the Chiverlous South”.

“Clara there is not much use of telling you how I stood the march you can well guess you know I never could stand it to walk and it pretty near used me up”.  Says he sent her some drawings of the march.  Describes dangerous spot they are in, mentions “the fighting Divison Warrens Bridgade Sykes Division and Hookers Corp”, 26 and 57 and all NY regiments.  “As soon as we got into camp the Utica Boys and Oneida Co Boys flocked in to us as thick as crows on carrion they all looked well.”  They think they will go home in the spring.  Saw Sarah’s brother and he is a Lieutenant in Co B 14 Regt.  Rebels are 13 miles away, have been ahead of them, now across Chickahomany River.  Siegel has been shelling them.  Afraid they will see hard fighting.  Hopes to see her in heaven.  So many friends coming up to him, didn’t realize how many he knew.  They marched 5 days and 60 miles.  All hope to come home in spring.  “the officers have most all here sent in their Resignation now on the account of McClellen.

“Clara kiss the little ones for me every night and tell them pa will com by and by and be a mother to them and a faithful wife to me and Dearest Clarinda may god Protect and bless you all from your Peter ever true and faithful to the last”

Camp at Warington

Thursday November 16th 1862

Feeling pretty good again after the march.  Writing by candle light.  Orders to move, possibly tonight.  “Jackson is in our rear with a lot of men to attack us and if we don’t leave to night we will have to go in the morning.”  Busy with inspection and drilling all day, no time to wash clothes.  “I don’t know where we will go from here the talk is we are going to attack the Rebels they say we are entirely surrounded by them so I thought I must write to him.”  Fletch is cooking their rations to take with them, has no money left for postage.

“Dear Clara god onley [sic] knows how I love you and my little ones keep good care of them and yourself until I see you al again which I hope above all things to do so hopeing gods blessing rests upon you all I will bid you all good by for the present.  Excuse my hasty writing.  From yours fondly and truly now and forever god helping me.  Yours P.L.D”

[no location noted, marched from Warrington closer to Fredericksburgh]

Thanksgiving Day November 27th 1862

Was sick again, getting better.  Marched nearer to Fredericksburgh and now only 5 miles from the enemy.  “I suppose I have gotten a pretty hard cold and have got the Ereysyplius [?].”  Tom and Fletch led him to the hospital blind and with his head swollen twice its natural size, couldn’t see his eyes.  Getting sight back.  “We have had a great deal of wet weather down here and the north is losing more men by lying on the cold wet ground than they will lose in battle.”  Can see Rebel camps and General Lee is in sight with 140 thousand men and won’t leave Fredericksburgh, has sent away women and children.  Pioneers have gone ahead to fix the roads to haul cannon down to shell them out.  Resignations include “Capt Cone and Lieut Smith of Co F Lieut Trueax of Co C and Lieut Wicks of Co R.  Lieut Stanford is now in charge of the ambulance train and feels big over it because he has a horse to ride.  Marched over 100 miles from Washington because they took a round about way.  “You must know it was a hard one for me because I could never walk much I think the men will make good pack pedlars [sic] if they ever get home again”.  He was lying in the hospital this morning when the mail came and he ran out and was disappointed not to get a letter from her.  “I don’t know whether I shall be well enough to go in the fight when they get ready or not I will tell you the truth I have not seen what I could call a well day since I have been down here and what is more I don’t think I ever shall there is something down here that don’t agree with me at all I am all broke out I spots just the same as at Camp Seward”.  Hasn’t done duty there or here.  The least cold lays him up.

“To day we have got crackers and salt pork for dinner and they are all talking and wondering what you have got good to eat at home.”

Camp at Fredericksburgh VA

Sunday November 30th 1862

Got her letter and sorry to hear she is working so hard on military coats.  Getting better.  Many in hospital.  So lonesome on this Sunday. Wrote a letter for Tom.  Dreamed he was home in the garden picking something for her to make soup and hurt his knee, pain woke him up and he was so disappointed to be in tent.  She had mentioned her letters might sound cold but he says they do not.  Wishes he hadn’t said some things to her but he loves her so much and his only regret is that his position in life hasn’t allowed him to do better by her.  Reminisces about children and tears come to his eyes: “Poor little Ida how she used to run for her Bonnet when I went for my Cap Bless her little pimpim [sic] face.”

“There is not any more news here at present worth telling onley [sic] some of them say the reason why we are lying still so long is that there is so many Peace Runners around and they think they will settle this war I hope to god it is so and then we will all come home again and live Happy and Contented.”   “P.S. I am glad to think that Pa did not come down here”.

Cohoes

November 30th 1862

To Clarinda from friend Marion in Cohoes.  Glad to hear it wasn’t “Peat” who was dead.  Thinks of Clarinda every day.  “I was in a perfect stue [sic] until [sic] I got your letter.  I was sorry to hear the regment [sic] had left Rome I was thinking perhaps it would not be called for this winter.  I was very sorry to hear the children had the hooping [sic] cough….the mill is running full time and we have got back our ten per cent so we are all right again”.  Mentions Ray Babcock, Bill McGarvey [?] and Ed Jones came and Gordon took him to stay briefly in the boarding house.  Went to a Thanksgiving Ball.  Give my love to [Julia? Lola?] and Bill and “Peat”.

Camp near Fredericksburgh VA

Monday December 8th 1862

Snow storms, bitter cold, frozen canteens while on picket.  Couldn’t write because shivering too much.  He is well but had a fever and most have a cold. Notes from Fletch and Tom to family at home.  Tom feels better than ever.  Rumors of going home vs. marching, or if give up pay can go home.  He would go home.  Shelter tents “are no better than a couple of pocket handkerchiefs”.  Much Peace talk but also say going tomorrow to Acquia Creek.  Please send stamps and envelopes.  He worries about her keeping warm “in the old castle”.  Wants to know how the cabbages came out and if “the old methodist didn’t try to cheat you of of them.”

Camp at Falmouth half a mile from Fredericksburgh

December 12th 1862

Well except back hurting a little.  Got letters from her and Joey.  Witnessed 2 days of shelling Fredericksburgh and “sot it all on fire”, some troops crossed the river after dark and had an engagement with musketry until about 7 o clock.  Trying to cross today and rebels are shelling the towns to keep them from landing.  The 57th and 66th NY were badly cut up this morning.  He and Fletch went to Falmouth to buy something to eat but shells were flying and they had to run to camp.  Describes battle with Rebels firing first on men who were laying pontoon bridge.  Thinks he will have to cross the river tomorrow.  Asks her to care for the children if he falls in battle and she has to bring them up fatherless.  Tell family his last thoughts will be on all of them.  Tell Julia Tom is well but feels bad he may never see her again.  Describes how awful it is to see “the shells and cannon to work at the destruction of human life”.  P.S.  Fredericksburgh is still on fire and cannonading at 6 PM.

Camp at Falmouth 2 miles from Fredericksburgh

Tuesday December 16th 1862

Sixth day of fight at Fredericksburgh, horrible sights but he hopes it will make a better man of him, looking higher than earth and hopes to make his peace with God.  Details battle starting from Saturday.  “We then laid down on the battle field for the night and oh the dead and the cries of the wounded made me feel sick enough of war to never see any of it.”  Dead were all around and wounded passing through.  Sunday shelling and Co I [?] Grimley was only one wounded.  Col took them further house and they laid behind brick houses.  Laid under fire 3 days.  146th escaped pretty well.  

Went out 8 or 9 last night to dig entrenchments and at 4 AM made a grand retreat.  Whole army is back on this side of the river.  Enemy has possession of town, gave 10 hours to remove wounded.  “Gen Hooker had said that this is the 2nd Sebastipol [?] and that it was awful to place men in front of such Formidable works as the Rebels have got behind Fredericksburgh.”  Describes dead and terrible slaughter.  Almost impossible to take Rebels because so many rifle pits.

“Dear Clara when you read this don’t think that I am weak but you know that I always was tender hearted and I cant stand such scenes…” Asks her to bring up children well if he dies and wishes all well.  P.S. not much fighting today, talk of being paid off after this fight.  Tom is sick with diarrhea.

Camp near Potomac Creek VA
Thursday December 18 1862

Describes horrors of battle of Fredericksburgh and retreat:  “Our Regt they say was the last one out of the City and so of course they must of covered the Retreat.  I think if the Boys had of known of it at [sic- missing word?] time there would of been a great deal of Excitement amongst them. “  Because they had laid in the city so long and saw so much without participating in it they were especially upset.  “Our Col was heard to say he would not lead them in the field for anything they was so excited he was afraid he could not command them.”  Describes how they didn’t go into battle immediately even though he thinks they were ready.  They were the next in line to go but the firing stopped and they withdrew under cover of darkness.  In the morning the shelling started and they fell back in the town behind brick houses.  Describes lying there Sunday and Monday expecting to go into battle in any minute.  Describes building trenches at night with everyone whispering.  Describes retreat.  “I for one Dear Clara with some others which brought up the Rear guard was about the last that left the City We lost our Regt and we did not know that we were Retreating and we was running all over the City after our Regt so when we came to the Bridge they was tearing them up.  I saw when I left the town a great many soldiers yet in town which had stragled [sic] from their Regts”.  Has heard the Rebels took a thousand prisoners.

Asks about the children and if Willie is as fat as ever and walking yet.  Fletch got a letter from home and says to tell all he is well and safe.  Fletch found a new overcoat in the street that is splendid and he is going to send it home.  Peter will send a “secesh letter” which is worth something because it is from the Rebs. 

Camp near Potomac Creek VA
Friday December 16th [sic- should be 19th?] 1862

Sketch he started of the bombarding of Fredericksburgh while it was happening but they got ordered across the river and he couldn’t finish it.   They are under marching orders, some say back into Fredericksburgh, others say back towards Washington.  He doesn’t think going back because old guns were replaced with new Springfield rifles and all sick and crippled were sent off to the General hospital including Tom and George Wheeler went with him.  He doesn’t know where that is but some say Washington. “But the men don’t want to fight any more some of the Regulars are getting paid off.”

Says he can tell she didn’t keep her word to write every Sunday, feels bad she is lonely “but where is lotty and malley they cant all be going”.   Many received food boxes and everything was spoiled, would like a box but she had better wait.  All hope to go home in the Spring.  Can’t wait to see her and dreams of little Ida almost every night. Perhaps she will never hear from him again if they go into a fight.

Camp on Potomac Creek 4 miles from Fredericksburgh

December 20 1862

Great many sick and dying of exposure, cold and wet.  Tell Julia Tom is pretty sick with the Bloody Disentary [sic] but is getting better.  Peter is feeling better than he has since he’s been there except for the cold weather.  “I cant stand the cold weather like I used to”.  Has a fireplace inside the tent now.  Doesn’t hear anything about renewing the battle at Fredericksburgh.  

“There is going to be a general Court Martial in our Regt on the acount [sic] of deserting in front of the Enemy”.  Names Tom Kirkland (no one has seen him) and Mike Keating (left but came back).  “I was coward enough but I wouldent [sic] have the name if I had got killed in the Battle yes I and fletch stood ready to go anywhere but either one of us would of rather been somewhere else…We are expected to be paid off every day since the fight and we haven’t got it yet I have got fifty cents left and I think that will do me untill [sic] I get paid off.”   

Hasn’t heard from her, thinks she doesn’t write as much as she used to, begs her to write.  Asks if she will have enough money:  “…tell our folks I think they are very kind for giving away to let us in the house and not asking any more for it than they do”.  Hasn’t heard from father or Bill.  “…tell me if the Children grows any and if Ida and Charley has such times as they used to have if they do I think it will try your Paitience [sic]”.  Asks her to take care of herself:  “I would not want to see you Worn out to a shadow”.  Tell Sarah Groff [?] she may thank the Lord that her Jake never came with us, he misses the poor fellow very much and thinks he’s better off.

Camp on Potomac Creek near Fredericksburgh

December 23 1862

Tells her how much he counts on her letters, loves her, “I am glad now that I am placed amongst Dangers that I can look back and see how Peaceful and Quiet we have lived together and enjoyed each others society so long without trouble and strife”.  Almost as warm as summer.  Everyone is hoping for a Christmas box but he doesn’t know what to say because some boxes have sat in Washington for six weeks.  Buried two more comrades with proper boards telling their name and age.

“We heard on dress Parade the Punishment some of our Boys has got to take that was Court Martiald [sic] on November 30th they have got to cary [sic] a log weighing 30 pounds for 30 days from morning until [sic] night and forfeit 5 dollars of their Monthly Pay for 3 months because they dident [sic] turn out on Review on the 26 of last month there was some 6 or 7 of them but thank the Lord Dear Clara I am not one of them”.   Tom is doing better but wishes for letters from home.  “Dear Clara I wonder if they talk as much about Peace at home as they do here in Camp we are all the time talking about Peace down here but don’t seem to be settleing [sic] it very fast.  Rumor that they might go to Alexandria for winter quarters.  Rumors of peace vs. fight “keep up a Perpetual Excitement”.  Asks about children and family, for her to kiss the little ones often and tell them he is coming home so they won’t forget him.

Camp near Fredericksburgh

December 25 1862

Chrismas after Dark

By Candle Light

Has been on guard all day since last night.  His health is good but Tom is not any better.  The weather was like summer.  They had fresh beef and whiskey for Christmas, he ate the beef but traded his whiskey for tobacco.  Most others got the day off and could walk around at will visiting.  Buried 5 more comrades and thinks there will be many more.  He saw Ed Lomis for the first time since Fredericksburgh and he looks so bad he doesn’t think he’ll make it.  It seems hard to see so many die when they could be sent home to recover.  “ There seems to be some kind of disease here that takes a person very sudden and I don’t beleive [sic] the docters [sic] understand it or how to cure it one and all agree that it is so much exposure to this kind of weather”.    Sending her two more drawings he made “a day or two ago by myself they represent the Places I made them for to life.”   Says he sent a number before and she never mentions them so he doesn’t know if she got them but please save them until he gets home.

While writing another man died in the hospital and three deserters were brought in by the Provo guard, including Edgar Davis of their company who deserted about a month ago.  Hank Baker is very sick with fever.  He has written 6 or 7 letters since the Battle of Fredericksburgh and gotten none from her.  Gives love to all and wishes them a merry Christmas.

Camp on Potomac Creek VA

December 28 1862

Most are sick with colds and disease.  Fletcher got a letter from his brother David saying that no one has heard from the Regiment since the Battle of Fredericksburgh and he assumes she hasn’t gotten any of his letters and he hasn’t heard from her in so long.  Tell Julia that Tom is improving slowly.  Today another is buried from Company F “but I don’t know his name there is so many dying here that it would take most all of ones time to keep track of them Poor Ed Lomis I don’t think will ever see his Sarah again he is most gone…out of eight-hundred and sixty men that we drawed rations for at Camp Seward we now have five hundred and sixty that we draw rations for and the number is diminishing very fast ever day we have not got an officer that we enlisted under in Utica in our Company…. Second Lieut Durgee of Company I has been appointed over Lieut Jones in our Company as Captain and the orderly Sergeant of Company  E has been promoted in Lieut Stanfords Place”.  Describes more about Jones and Stanford.  Nine promotions in the Regt but none in the Company.  Everyone feels bad the officers they enlisted under are gone but “we can safely lay the blame on Capt Cones shoulders if he had staid with us as he agreed” they would hae all their officers and be better off.  They end up being assigned to the Center of the Regiment instead of on the right.  “I heard yesterday morning that the Col had reported us unfit for Duty at head Quarters we are drilling on guard duty what little we drill now and the soldiers think we are going somewhere on guard duty”.  “I send you some drawings of Camp life keep them for me the tent on the left is the kind that we now live in.”

[1863]
Camp near Falmouth VA 

January 4, 1863 

Utica
January 16, 1863 

Thanking someone, probably Peter, for kindness to brother and feels he can’t risk going behind the lines to get his body back.

Camp on Potomac Creek, VA 

January 11, 1863
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA 

January 17, 1863 [letter says 1862]
Got the money Julia and Clarinda sent, took it and bought tobaco [sic] with it but he can't give Tom his money because Tom has gone to an unknown hospital with "the Black toungue" [sic]. The order is now that they will go in the morning in light marching orders. The opinion is they are going in another fight. They got extra rounds of Catriges [sic] and are going to leave the tents where they are. The 5th New York [Zouaves] are going to occupy their hospital for 7 days for their sick. He comforts Clara with religious references and then says "I would gladly come back if I onley [sic] could but I am in a tight place just now....Take good care of your self and the Children for my sake and I will try to do the same for yourn [sic]. God bless and Protect you my onley [sic] loved one untill [sic] I see you again. Kiss my little lambs for me as often as you can." Adds a page with a poem and postscript.:
"As I walk the sentinel's midnight beat
I think thou art always nigh

My prayers and thoughts are all of thee

My only love good by (original) "

"P.S. The statement of Capt. [More? Could be Cone?] is a correct one. There is no boards to be got. To make a coffin of the one I made for Jacob [Breish] was of 3 hard tack boxes fastend [sic] together by poles under the bottom. Wesley can tell you all about it better than I can in this letter. P.L.D. There is a good many buried without coffins."
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA 

January 25, 1863 

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

January 27, 1863 [letter says 1862]

Tells about doing laundry and how some of the men have lice from not keeping themselves clean.  Says he looks about the same but not as fleshy and white.  Fletch cut Peter’s hair and there was  a lot of gray.  Worries about ever getting home due to sickness and the battlefield, perhaps he shouldn’t have enlisted but it’s too late now.  Maybe God sent him there for a reason and he will “look with Bright hopes for the future”.  Talks about gloves, socks, pants, and shoes.  Says he doesn’t think he’ll be made an officer although they told him he’ll be made a Corporal which will relieve him of a little extra duty.  Asks about family members.  Wants to come home.  Describes men being buried without coffins or ceremony.  Talks about generals being “beastly drunk”, General Warren could barely sit on his saddle during a march.  “Licor” has been given out twice and he gave his away.  Thinks they are going to move again.  Asks God to watch over the family.
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA 

January 30, 1863 [letter says 1862]
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA 

January 31, 1863 [letter says 1862]
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA 

February 2, 1863 

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

February 7th, 1863

Suffering from a severe cold.  Just came back from picket, snow and heavy rain for a week, cold and wet with no house or tent, they suffered.  Tasted Virginia hoe cake for first time which was pretty good since they had “lived on Uncle Sam’s hard tack so long most anything is palateable,” gives recipe.  Comments on friends or relatives back home.  Their Colonel is now acting as Brigadier General since Warren has been assigned command of the Division. Peter is now a commissioned officer and “Can’t resign just yet.”  Rumor of another movement.  The men all long for peace, are “sick and tired out and see no use of fighting any more.”  Closes by saying he’s going to bed because he has been sitting up in the rain all night for a week and hasn’t slept much.  Wishes family well and says “I will bid you good night and retire to my soft bed on the hard ground and quickly fall asleep.”
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA 

February 19, 1863 

Camp on Potomac Creek, VA 

February 22, 1863 

Camp on Potomac Creek, VA

March 1, 1863 [letter says 1862]
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA

March 4, 1863 [letter says 1862]
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA

Tuesday March 10th 1863

Sends a detailed drawing of soldiers drilling in camp under a flowery archway with an A, eagle, and banner, with the note: "Co A 140 Regt NYSV". Says they have been fixing up the camp. They were measured for a Zouave uniform. "Most of the boys swear they will never wear them big pants but millatary [sic] power can make a man do almost anything down here." They don't want to buy new uniforms because they are expensive and his current clothes are in good shape. Some of the boys are workiing on "them forts" which are almost done. Spring has come but it makes him sad to be away from home and today it's snowing. They have orders to go on picket again soon and he hopes it won't be as bad as last time. Tom wouldn't let him read Julia's letter, probably "on account of that lot of money and that turkey." Tom complains of a pain in his breast and doesn't do much duty; "all the boys call him a dead beat on the goverment [sic] because he looks healthier than he did when he came down here." He has a new acquaintance in the Regiment: "[bates?] tylers Brother". Tyler was wounded in the Battle of Fredricksburgh and is hospitalized. Peter saw Sarah's brother: "He has got to be a great big man and as grey as a rat."
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA

March 13, 1863 [letter says 1862]
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA

March 21, 1863 
Camp on Potomac Creek, VA

March 23, 1863

Camp near Falmouth, VA

March 28, 1863
Camp near Falmouth, VA

April   [? Blank space], 1863

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

April 4, 1863

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

April 6, 1863

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

April 9, 1863

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

April 14, 1863

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

April 17, 1863

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

April 19, 1863

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

April 24, 1863

Camp near Potomac Creek, VA

April 26, 1863
Parole Camp, Annapolis Maryland
May 17, 1863
Starts with tent scene sketch “Made in Libby Prison”

Parole Camp, Annapolis Maryland
May 19, 1863
Short letter, got orders to leave, don’t write to Fletch

New Convalesent [sic] Camp Near Fort Barnard

May 22nd, 1863

New Convalesint [sic] Camp Near Fort Barnard

May 24th, 1863

Talks about homesickness.  What he has recently been through seems like a dream.  He can’t believe he was a prisoner of war in Richmond.  Now waiting to be exchanged to “take the Bloody field” again.  Thinks fighting this summer will be harder than ever.  Describes Libby Prison.  They were in a garret with a tin roof and during the heat of the day they thought they would perish.  Three-hundred and fifty men were in a room at would accommodate 20 or 30.  The room had lice, vermin, a strong-smelling privy with no door, tobacco quids and juice on the floor.  The water was “to [sic] filthy for swine to drink”.  No place to wash.  Scarcely enough food to keep from starving.  Rations were a quarter loaf of bread “the size of our 5 cents loafs at home” and a piece of meat the size of an oyster.  If they got within two feet of the window a sentry fired on them from below.  Now living in a comfortable barracks in a “Delightful Place in a neat Cedar Grove”.  Everything is clean and quiet.  Church three times a day.  There are 200 government buildings.  “Sutters” [?], picture galleries, barber shops, and a railroad running through.  Feels confined and says he will never again complain when Clara asks him to go walking.  Talks about long marches.  Describes the march to Libby Prison:  “23 miles from noon till night was not bad under a burning sun.”  The Rebel Cavalry marched them to Libby Prison.  They were mounted and had orders to shoot down any man who straggled or fell behind.  Asks Clara to take care of herself and the children and write soon.
Convalesent [sic] Camp, Elaxandria [sic] VA
May 31, 1863

Camp Convalesent [sic] Camp Near Fort Barnard VA
June 3, 1863

Camp Convalesent [sic] Camp Near Fort Barnard VA
June 7, 1863

Camp Convalesent [sic] Camp Alexandria VA
June 18, 1863
Camp Convalesent [sic] Camp Alexandria VA
June 20, 1863

Camp Convalesent [sic] Camp 

June 24, 1863

Camp Convalesent [sic] Camp Alexandria VA
June 28, 1863 (Dear Brother)

Camp Convalesent [sic] Camp Alexandria VA
June 28, 1863 (Dear Wife)
Camp Convalesint [sic] 

July 4, 1863

Houkinsville NY

July 6, 1863

From Sarah M Graff
Camp Convalesent [sic] 

July 8, 1863

Camp Convalesent [sic] 

July 12, 1863

Camp Convalesent [sic] 

July 16, 1863
Camp Convalesint [sic] 

July 19, 1863
Camp Convalesent [sic] 

July 24, 1863

Camp Convalesent [sic] 

July 26, 1863

Convalesent Camp[sic] 

July 31, 1863
Camp Convalesent [sic] 

August 2, 1863 (letter says 1862)
Camp Parole VA 

August 7, 1863

Camp Parole VA 

August 10, 1863
Parole Camp near Alexandria VA 

August 16, 1863

Camp Parole
August 20, 1863
Camp Parole near Alexandria
August 23, 1863
Camp Parole
August 28, 1863
Camp Parole VA
August 29, 1863
Camp Parole VA

September 3, 1863
Letterhead of woman in red with flag used in sample

Camp Parole VA
September 8, 1863
Camp Parole VA
September 16, 1863
Camp Parole VA
September 20, 1863
Camp Parole VA
September 25, 1863
Camp Parole VA
September 27, 1863
Camp Parole VA
October 2, 1863
Camp near Culpeper VA
October 8, 1863
Camp at New Baltimore VA, Five Miles from Warington
October 22, 1863
New Camp No Name
October 26, 1863
Camp Near Warrington Junction
October 31, 1863
Camp 3 miles Beyond Kelley’s Ford
November 9, 1863
Camp near Kelley’s Ford VA
November 13, 1863
Camp near Kelly’s Ford VA
November 20, 1863
Camp near Paolia Mills VA
November 24, 1863
Camp near Warrington Junction VA

December 11, 1863 [letter says 1864]

[no location]
November 20, 1863
Camp near Bealton Station
December 25, 1863
Camp at Warrington Junction
December 30, 1863
[1864]

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
January 5, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
January 15, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
January 22, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
January 28, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
February 6, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
February 8, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
February 11, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
February 20, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
February 25, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
February 26, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
February 28, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
March 4, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
March 5, 1864 [letter says 1863]

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
March 8, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
March 11, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
March 16, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
March 21, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
March 22, 1864

Camp at Warrington Junction, VA
March 25, 1864
Camp at Warrington Junction
April 1st 1864
 
Navy papers he was expecting have not come and sometimes he thinks the Colonel never forwarded them.  Discusses how anxious he is to get in. The Colonel is back with the Regiment and having target practice and Battalion drill.  Describes changes in the Army of the Potomac and their Division is now one Brigade commanded by Brigadier General Ayres.  Sykes has command of the Corps and the men don’t like him leaving because he “had become endeared to them as a father”.  They are now in the third brigade of the first Division and the Fifth Corps under Major General Warren and he is not well liked.  Went down to the railroad and had his picture taken to send back.  “You can see by this that we have to go almost bare headed” because the Colonel makes them “ware these Scull Caps on the Crown of the head affording scarcely any protection to our head”. Getting hard tack again.  “Everything seems to be preparing for a terrible conflict as soon as weather will permit”, soldiers passing toward the front daily on cars.
Camp at Warrenton Junction
April 19th 1864
 
Got his warrant and will send it home so it won’t wear out in his pocket.  All the boys in the regiment were examined for the Navy but not him because his papers hadn’t come so he will go again tomorrow but “they examine the applications pretty strict but I am going to try for it hard”.  Report is they will move Friday, they have getting ready for a week.  He was playing ball and hurt his little finger so badly the doctor excused him from duty.  Back page is to his father saying he thought it would be safer to send it to him to give to Clara.
Camp at Warrenton Junction
Friday April 29th 1864
 
[LAST LETTER]

Is well, has been on picket all day and it’s now 9 PM.  Ordered to move at 8 AM.  They say the mail has been stopped.  “Burnside is marching on to the front with about 40 thousand men & amongst them is they say about 10 thousand negro troops”.  Those troops are left along the road to guard the other troops.  Relieving the 5th Corp.  Encamped all around them.  “I have not seen any of the Black Sogers [sic] yet so I cannot give you a discription [sic] of them”.  Burnside Corps looks hard and warn out, begging for hard tack.  Have marched from Annapolis MD without much to eat.  The men who were examined for the Navy were supposed to leave the regiment this morning but for some unknown reason they did not go.  “I was in hopes that I might go but I am afraid I cant for it seems my papers did not come”.

“Dear Clara I am afraid before you hear from me again there will be a hard battle fought with the   [sic- missing Army] of the Potomac but wherever I may be placed I shall try to do my duty as well as I can.  I hope the lord will spare us to meet again on earth.  Take good care of yourself & our little ones give my love to all of my Folks & may heaven protect us all evermore, God be ever with us, From your Affectionate husband, With love, Sergt P.L. Dumont.”

[1865]

Office of Correspondence with the friends of the Missing Men of the United States Army
Washington, D.C., July 3rd, 1865
 
[form letter with blanks filled in by hand]
 
Dear Sir:
I am in receipt of a communication from Chas. [Y? G?] Jones No 15 Wall St New York City in which he informs me that he is positive Sergt. Peter L Dumont Co “A” 146 N.Y.V. was killed at the battle of the Wilderness on the 5th of May 1864.
 
For further particulars address informant as above.
I am, very truly,
Yours,
Clara Barton.
Per R.G.P.-
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