LETTERS FROM GEORGE H. HARRIS OF EAGLEVILLE

Private, 21st Regiment, C.V. Infantry, Co. D

Sept. the 16th 1862 

Camp Herney (?) Washington

Distric of Collumbia

Dear Wife & little blesed chrildren.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know that I am well.  I hope you are enjoying the same blesing.  Two or three of the boys are sick but are gitting better now.  George & Eber are well.  We left Norwich Thursday night.  Got to Jersey sitty Friday morning on the boat.  Took the cars, 2 trains & arived at Philadephia at 3 am.  Took supper, good place.  Nice folks.  Shouldred knapsacks, march 2 miles, hard work.  Took cars, 40 in one train.  Road all night, arrived in baltimore next day 10 Am.  Hard place.  Took cars again.  Roade all day, arrived in Washington saturday night sundown, a cold supper.  Slept in the barracks satuday night.  Sunday morning, cold breakfast.  Went round the Capital sunday morning.  Saw 6 hundred rebbel prisnors.  10 Am took march to camp 1 ½ miles.  Dropt knapsack.  Night roled up in blanket.  Slept on the ground sunday night.  Did not kitch any cold.  We are on a large plain with probley 8 or 10 thousand souldiers rite in sight of the capital ports.  In sight all round on all of the hills acomin from delaware to washington we se gards all of the way & camps every few (?).  They have got from 2 to 3 thousand rebbel prisnors in washington now.  They are a fighting all of the time now.  It would make your eyes stick out to see the army trains here, hundreds of pontoons, boats to form briges with for the army to cross the rivers with.


Give my respects to all of the felahs.  Tell them I am the same Harris as usual.  It is not very hot here now.  Tell Mary Anna I have not seen any of them magnolia flours yet.  When I do I shall think of her little song.  Tell little [Johney] that father has seen a lot of them little colt mules down here.  I will trie to bring him home one when I come if I can but don’t know when that will be.  Since I rote the above we have had orders to take one days rations & be off in quick time.  So good by for the present.

G. H. Harris

Camp Chase. Sept the 29 1862

Dear wife.  I have time to write you a few lines [about] how things are here.  I received your letter last Saturday.  I was glad to here you are well.  I am the same.  I rote to William yesterday a long letter the particulars about Geo gitting hurt.  He is well.  He has rote a letter to his father since we come here.  I was not a calculating (?) to rite before the last of the week but we had news 1 Am last night we ware a goin to march this morning.  Our Col came out when the role was called & said we must have 2 day rations in our haversacks & be redy without our knapsacks to march at 11 Am.  We packed out knapsacks & got reddy & carried our knapsacks to their quarters to lode on the teem.  We ware to march to Washington & take the cars to Freaderick sitting a distance of 80 miles which is some 12 or 15 miles from Harpers Ferry so they say.  We got our regt out on the parade ground ready to start when a man came & handed the Col a line.  The Col told us to go back to our tents.  We should not march today.  We dont know the reson but suppose on acount of the cars.  Probably when this letter reaches you we shall be at the sene of action but don’t know.  It is a sudden start though we make the best of [it] we can.  We don’t know one hour what the next may be but hope for the best.  You must not worry about us.  We shall git along the best we can.  There is to be a Brigade with us I suppose when we go so no more war news.  Cortland Babcocks son Henry is here with us.  He is a going with us to the citty.  He is a paroled prisnor from richmon untill exchange for some of their prisnors.  There is some 5 hundred of them.  Osborn Whitman is one of their number.  Henry looks harty & tuf (?).  I am sorry that Gardner & William cant git along without trubble about the things thare.  I think if Gardner would enlist into the army for three years he would not be so independent about Eagleville.  Probably William has got his eyes open some.  We have fine weather here, warm days and cold nights.  Thare has not been a rany day since we came yet.  I have not rote to Gardner yet but shall before long when we git settled again I think.  I don’t know when it will be.  The Governor of the free sates recermend one hundred thousand more men to form & be reddy to come at any time they are wanted.  So its beging (beginning) to look as though it would be over some time.  You can tell Amy I don’t know which her old man is.  Thare is so many here.  If she was here she could take her choice for it is all men and no women.  I have not seen a dosen women since I left Washington & they ware not good looking.  You may tell her if I was thare I would paint her cheeks as they never was before as well as yours and Marys and little Jonneys.  Tell them to be all good children untill I come home & I will tend to them.  Git along with your chores the best you can.  When William draws your monthly bounty remember it begins the 11 day of August.  Kiss them little blesseds for me.  So good day.  Direct your letters to Washington DC as you have before and they will follw our rigement whare ever we go.  21 regt in care of C. G. Southworth.  Eunice please send Mrs. Randall this line in your letter.

From you Husband, G. H. Harris

Nov. the 25 1862

Camp Near Friedrichburg Va

Dear wife & little blesed chrildren.  I rote you yesterday but bein at leiser to day I thought I would rite.  I have looked your letters over again this morning.  The one you sent in G W you rote you had just herd I did not want you to rite.  I dont know what you mean.  I wish you would explain it in your next.  I want you should rite as often as you can for is a great comfort to me to git a letter from home.  You rote about close [clothes].  My close are good.  They will last untill I draw again.  If you can git me a pair of gloves such as ones as I used to ware lined in side with buckskin & send me in the mail or in a newspaper they would be a great comfort to me these nites for it is very cold here.  I wish you would rite me how much corn & potatoes you had.  You rote the children would rather have father home than to have thanksgiving supper.  I wish I was thare but I aint nor cant be this time but hope I shall be next thanksgiving.  When you eat your turkey & chickings for thanksgiving supper you need to thank the lord that you can have that [which] is so good whilst your dear husband is eating cold hard tack like anuff, not half anuff of it at that.  But Eunice I dont murmur at that if my life and health is spaired to return home again to you and the children & the friends I love & my own native state for thare is no place like home.  I wish you would rite how you stand in money maters onse in awhile.  Save what you can & I will do the same.  I have got some now but they haint paid off yet.  I have alloted eight dollars a month to William out of the 13.00 and what I have to spare besides.  I shall send it in a letter to him.  George has not alotted any.  He will send his in a letter I suppose.  I dont spend much, only for tobacco & that is very high here.  I want to save anuff if I can to buy that lot of old mase (master?) Dimmock up thare by Swifts for it is cheep & I think I could make money in buying it because it will rent for pasture anuff to pay the interest of the money if I could be thare to se to it.  You must try & keep up in as good spirits as you can and not wory about me for thare is one that waches over nations whose arm is mity & willing to save to those that ask of him and he will sustain us in our trials.  Eunice I will rite a line to William & also to G W & send in this letter.  You can hand it to them.  It will save stamps you know.  There is no fireing to day but dont know how soon thare will be.  So good day.  Kiss the little bleseds & yourself & Amy for me for when I come I shall have to kiss you half of the time.  That is all now.  

G. H. Harris

Camp Near Friedrickburg

Nov. the 28 1862

Dear wife & little blesed chrildren.  I take my pen in hand once more to rite you to let you know that I am in the land of the living.  My health is pretty good, some cold but able to do my duty.  George has got a bad cold.  He coughs a great deal.  I rote in Henrys letter the other night about the hiefer.  Dont you sell her.  If you cant manage her let William take & keep her untill I come home.  You know how much I used to think of her when I was at home.  We moved last night ½ of a mile to a good place to camp whare it is dry.  We had ben one week on a flat when it rained.  It was mud up to our ankels.  We had too [2] hard raines while on that ground.  We are now right in site of the rebbels army but thare is no fighting.  We her [hear] thare is men to washington to see if they cant settle peace.  We here thare is peace meetings at the north to se if this war cant come to a close.  Eunice, my daley prair [prayer] is to god that it may be settled up soon & we poor soldiers return to our own New england homes to our loved wifes & dear chrildren.  I wish you to send me some red pepper in your next letter.  Take out the seeds.  Send the outside.  It is good to make tea of when it is cold and raney.  You may take the Hartford Times for six months if you have a mind to & after you have red it you can send it to me once a week for I think a great deal of that paper but you do as you have a mind to about it.  We had a haster puddin [hasty pudding] for thanksgiving last night but I hope that the next thanksgiving I shall be permitted to be at home & sit in my good old arm chair to be the head of my family.  You may tell John & Mary that I think of thar birth day.  If I was thare I would kiss them hartly.  You rote you did not git any letters from me.  The reson is they wont let us rite some of the time.  I have rote you too letters within a week besides what I rote in Henrys letter which I hope you will git them.  I shall expect to here from you often for it is rather lonesome here.  But I keep up good courrage hoping soon to be with you all at home.  Thare has been four men died out of reg [regiment]within a week, one out of our Co by the name of Bracket.  He belonged in Willington & a George Crosby is very sick.  It is hard to be sick here but I hope that I may be blesed with my health which is everything out here.  Eunice don’t you wory aney about me.  If I am sick I will rite you and let you know.  I will rite a line to William in this.  You may let him se this if you want to.  My love to all of the friends up thare.  So that is all I think of to rite now.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  So good morning Dear wife.

From your Husband

Geo H Harris

Camp Near Frierickburg Va

Dec the 16 1862

Dear wife & little blesed ones.  I will answer your letter I got last night mailed the 5.  Was glad to here you ware well.  My health is good.  I hope these lines will find you all enjoying the same great blessing.  I got Mr. Hibbards letter last wendsday & our gloves the next day.  Was glad to git them.  Henry got his letter last night about the box. He has not got his money yet.  I dont git ½ of your letters.  Don’t know the reason.  I hope some time to be at home so as not to have to rite backward & forward from Va so we can talk ourselves without riting.  We have had a hard time since I rote you.  Last Thursday night we ware ordered to march without knapsacks or tents.  We marched about one mile then came back to camp.  Friday morning we started again and marched down to the sitty of Friedric, lay thare most all day.  That night we crossed the river under the shell of the rebbels guns.  We staid in an old shed that night.  Next day went down by the river, staid untill just night.  The shells flew over us all day, hurt too [2] men in our reg.  That night we went up towards the rebls under a hevy fire of cannon.  To [2] more got wounded.  We march on, came to a halt, ordered to lay down and the shot & shell flew right amongst us for some time.  When it stoped we went to sleep.  At daylight in the morning we went back to the city, staid thar day & night, next day.  Yesterday last night ordered to march out a little ways.  Lay down about an hour, whispering orders to march again as still as we could.  Started, supposed we ware [going] right into battle but did not.  We came across the river back to our old camp & when we got here we got our mail.  How long we stay here I cant tell.  The cannon are at work now.  Likely we shall start again soon.  I hope I may be spaired.  It is a hard thing to be a soildier but hope this war will soon be over and we return to our dear ones at home.  I am glad you can git along with the hieffer for she is such a good cow.  If I git back by spring I think we had better keep them both of the cows so as to raise some calves.  Tell Mary Anna that father has got her a little salt sellar to put in her play house.  I could [have] got a great many things if I could [have] cairred them but could not.  Tell John to be a good boy & Father will remember him.  You must send them to school when it is bad weather.  Be careful of your health doing your chores.  You had better git you some boots to ware so as to keep your feet dry.  I should think William would rite me but I guess he has forgot me.  Henry is agoin to put a line in this for Amerret.  I dont think of any more to rite now.  Trusting and praing to God that we may soon meet again in Eagleville.  So good day.

From you Husband

Geo H. Harris

Camp Near Freidickburg Va

Jan the 4 1863

Dear wife & little blessed chrildren.  I wish you all a happy new year and may God grant it may be a happy year to us, although it is not so pleasant now.  Yet I hope it will be beffore long.  I received your letter yesterday dated the 28 & was very glad to here from you that you ware all well.  I hope these lines will find the same.  My health is not very good now.  I have had the yellow Jaundice which makes me very week now.  But with Gods help I hope soon to be strong again.  George is well now.  Eber is well.  He is a good Christian now I think.  I wish thare was more christians than thare is for, Eunice, this place will try mens souls if any thing will.  You rote you had not sold the hay but should have to to git money to pay the interest.  I thought you would have anuff.  You said you let Wm $20.00 out of your bounty and the pay come to 20.00 more and I sent Wm a $10.00 check which makes in all $50.00.  We expect to be paid off in a few days now.  You will draw again soon from the state.  I shall send home all of the money I can spare when I git my pay.  You wanted to know what I thought of [settling?] up this war.  I will tell you I have been in almost 5 months out of the 36 [3 year enlistment] and I dont se as it looks aney briter [brighter] than it did when home.  They will fight as long as they have men but never will beat the south, I dont think, for this battle at Friedrickburg was [a] discouring one to our souldiers.  But if the good old Democrats can git the power again, which I hope they will soon for I see they are againing very fast, then I think that peace will once more smile on our country and the poor souldiers [can] return to their dear ones at home.  I want it settled up some way or the other for it is [hard] to be here far from home.  I got your stamps, was glad for I had got out.  You must send me some more.  I have got plenty of paper and envelopes. Eber gave [some] to me he had come in his box.  We got our box the last day of Dec so we had, you se, a new years meal.  Our things came safe and good, nothing spoilt.  Some of the boxes that came a few days before ours did, their things [were] all spoilt.  You had better sell what hay you have to spare.  Wm will look to it I suppose.  Tell William to git out every Democrat this spring to vote.  Tell him if our reg was back to Connecticut this spring thare would not be many black votes cast out of our reg for we have seen anuff of the party.  I will try to rite you as often as once a week.  You must rite me twice a week for it is very cheering to have a letter from home.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  Tell them to be good chrildren.  So good day.

Your affectionate Husband

Geo H Harris

Camp Near Friedrickburg

Jan the 12 1863

Dear wife & little blesed Chrildren.  I received your kind & affectionate letter last Saturday dated the 4 & was glad to here from you that you ware all well.  I hope these lines will find you well as they leave me in pretty good health now.  I have got to be very smart again now.  George is as well now as he was at home I think.  But Eunice, you used to tell how he used to pleag [plague?] Cyntha.  I never saw so hard a boy to git along with as he now.  I tell him if he cant git along better than he has for a few days past, he must tent with sombody else, but shall git along if I can any way on acount of his father.  Hoping the [word missing – war?] will end some time.  In your letter I found 5 cents.  I was very glad for I had got out of money.  I can now buy a little chese of the stutlers which is quite a luxury here with our hard tack & salt pork that the soildiers have to eat.  I am in hopes they will pay me off soon.  They owe me now $52.00 & I can send home a considerable [amount] of it if they pay me off which will come in play when I git home.  Eunice I am afraid you are a worrying about me to much.  You must not wory because the good Lord I hope & trust will spare my life & health to come home to you & those dear little darling chrildren again thare to spend my life in his love and kindness.  You rote little Johny took the shovel & made a path to the pig pen.  I hope he will be smart anuff to help his father cary on the farm when I come home which I hope & pray will be soon but cant tell.  You rote Mr. Randall told G W that he stold a pint of rum for me.  It is not so.  I will [tell] you how it was.  The morning we went to Friedrick to battle, I was on gard that night and Randall had some whiskey in his canteen & gave me some to drink.  He got it at the hospital tent & the docter dealth out some whiskey & quinine three times one spoonfull at a time to the men which is all of the liquier I have drank since we left Washington.  But if I could git some I should use a little once in a while so you can tell Mr Randall & Mr Reynolds that the chance for a man to git drunk here is very slim.  I should [have] rote yesterday but our reg had to go on picket duty down to the river this side of Friedrickburg.  Got back this morning.  We have got us a good tent [for?] our shelter and blankets now with a fire place in one end so we can make up a fire & keep quite warm now.  We have moved about one mile since I rote you before.  On a very good spot now.  How long we shall stay here I dont know.  I hope untill we start for home.  I see they have put a stop to the soildiers voting but it will end some time [or] another I hope.   I hear that France is agoing to acknolladge the southern confredacy if it is not settled in January.  I wish the south would come back into the union but if they will not, any way to settle it up rather than to kill off all of the men in battle & by disease.  I feel very thankful to the lord that he [is] sparing my life & health while others are sick & dying around me.  I must draw to a close by giving you the diricttions.

Direct Geo H Harris Co D 21st reg C V

3d Brigade 3d divishean 9th Army Corp

Washington DC

I will tri to rite you once a week. Expecting too [2] from you every week for we prize a letter from home very hiley you must believe.  So good day

From your affectionate husband

G H Harris

Camp Near Friedrickburg Va

Jan the 30 1863

To my dear Daughter.  I will answer your letter which I received this morning.  Was glad to here from you.  Glad you are well.  As these lines leave me well I hope they will find you all enjoying the same great blesing.  The lock of hare came safe.  It made me think of you.  I have got them little hair reaths and your picture I brout with me.  They look natural.  You must send me some of your dried whortleberries in your Mothers box.  I can steam them here in my little cup.  You must be a good girl & I hope I shall come home soon to see you all.  I don’t think of any more this time.

From your Father

Geo H Harris

Camp Near Friedrickburg Va

Jan the 30 1863

To my Dear little Son.  I received your letter this morning.  Was glad to hare you was well and had got your wach (watch?).  You must take good care of it untill I come home.  Then we will see about a colt.  You must send me some of your walnuts in your Mothers box.  So be a good boy.  

From you father G H H

[On same page as letter to son]  To Wm.  I received your line in Geo letter this week and in reply would say I dont want to sell the farm at any rate.  The fences, you can take the rails of the fence that is between the pastures to mend the others with and let the pastures go togeather.  That will make rails anuff to last untill I come home then I can fix it as I have a mind to.  In regard to the ground that is plowed you can sow with oats and not stock (?) it down with the exception of the Buckwheat ground back of the Co gardens.  Let somebody plant that with potatoes on shares and put pospate [phosphate] in the hill so as not have to hire the manure drawed out.  You can let it be in the yard.  It wont take aney hurt the haying.  We will arainge (? - illegible) before it is time to cut & you can have Eunice keep the too cows if you and she thinks it best.  I think it is.  You can take too more cows to pasture I think in the summer.  Eunice will want a pig in the spring.  I guess we can manage to keep up the expenses if the Government ever pay us.  They owe me over sixty dollars now.  I shall send you all that I can spare when I git it.  So good day.

Yours G H H 

Dont sell the farm untill I am dead.

Newport News March the 8 1863

Dear wife and little children.  Having a chance to send this by James Flarahaty [Flaherty], the man that bought your cradell, I thought I would rite a few lines.  I rote a letter to you yesterday but as all letters dont go through he will carry this strait to you.  You can send one back by him to me.  I am well and hope these lines will find you all enjoying the same great blesing.  I have not much to rite to day but hope that I shall git a furlo [furlough] before long myself to come home for a few days and se you and  (word missing) you up.  I believe James is to be gone twelve days.  They grant furloes now for a few days if they have an excuse to go home.  I think I will make an excuse but Eunice I hope that this war will soon be closed up and we can come home for good and not have to come back again.  You rote you should rite me what trials you have.  You must rite and not keep any thing back but keep up good courage hoping this war will soon be over and we meet again with our family to enjoy life togeather with our chrildren whare the Marcehl drum will not be herd nor the sound of hostile cannon wake us from our slumber but all will be peace again and privates be as good as officers.  You must rite all of the news about our village.  Rite ofton as you can.  I will do the same.  You must excuse my not riting the other time but I rote you the reason that I did not in my other letter.  But if we should move from here I dont know whare we shall go but like (?) anuff so that we can not git letters very ofton.  If we dont you must not wary but keep up good courage untill this war is over.  It dont seem as though it could last much longer but I dont know.  The Black abolitionist Republicans that are here think that if the democrats git the power the war will last longer but I don’t think so.  They want it fight out but they don’t want to do it.  They like to git the jobs (?) that they will not have to go in to battle.  I must draw to a close.  Rite a good big letter and send it back by James to me.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  Give my love to Amy and take a large share yourself dear wife.  

From your affectionate husband

George H Harris

Camp Near Suffolk Va

March the 21 1863

Dear wife and blessed little chrildren.  I take my pen in hand to answer your letter which I got the 18, wrote the 12 and 13.  Was glad to here from you that you ware all well and as these lines leave me in good health I hope they will find you all enjoying the same great blesing.  I have rote too or three times since I got my box and have had so much to rite that I did not rite about my boots.  I will say they are just what I wanted and the stockings to.  I would not take thrice what they cost for them.  Tell Mary Anna that I drink all of my coffee from her cup & everytime I drink I think of her.  We are having a hard storm here.  It commenced last wednsday night and it is raging now.  It rained first then turned to hail and snow and has stormed all of the time.  The slosh (?) is six inches deep now besides what has melted away so you can see that we have some hard storms down here in dixie.  I rote you a letter last Monday. Should not [have] ritten untill to morrow but it storms and I cant do any thing else to day so I thought I would rite and let you know how things are here.  It is reported that we are agoing from here as quick as it clears off to Tennesee to reinforce Roseincrance but don’t know.  If we do we cant git letters as ofton as we do now but keep up good courage for I think the war will be closed up before long.  I saw a piece in the new york herald this week that one of the southern men put before their congress and offered a resolution that their congress should do all that was honorable to their states with the union states to have peace and not fight any longer.  It does look the best Eunice of any thing that I have seen yet toward settling this war.  It corresponds very well with Seewards proposition but it may be all air castle.  But I hope not for I want to see it settled up and we return home to those we love.  Jim Flarahity has not got back yet.  Humphry the other man that went with him got back yesterday.  I don’t know the reason that Jim did not come but perhaps he is sick.  I shall git a furlo [furlough] when I can if the war is not ended but thare is eight names a head of me to go before my turn comes.  But times move on and as it does I hope that we shall be permitted to meet again and spend the remainder of our lives togeather with our chrildren.  God grant it may be so.  You must take good care of the little blesed chrildren untill I come home to help you which I hope that when I come home the war will be over so that I shall not have to come back again.  I must draw to a close by saying give my love to Amy and all of the folks and keep a good mess (?) yourself.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  Give them a gold old fashion smug (hug?).  So good day.

From your affectionate husband

Geo H Harris

Camp Near Suffolk Va

March the 28 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren.  I take my pen in hand to answer your letter which I got last night and one from Amy in it also the Hartford trouth tellar which I was glad to here from you.  Was sorry to here that my little blesed Daughters health is not very good, but you have Doc Brigham tend to her and you must keep up her courage and tell her that Father will come home some time and not have her work very much but let her play out of doors when it is good weather all she wants to.  I hope she will be better when warm weather comes on and as these lines leave me in good health I hope they will find you the same.  I rote you a letter one week this morning and got one from you that night and one from Henry Woodworth the same time.  The boys are well most of them except some of them have got the Measles.  George Dunham has got them, is gitting along very well with them.

Sunday March the 29.  I had to go on gard yesterday and this morning on inspection.   It is noon.  I will try and finish it now.  We had a hard thunder storm yesterday.  It cleared up in the night.   Pleasant this morning but all cloudy now.  The weather is very changeable here, cold nights and warm days when pleasant.  The peach trees are all in the blosom here now.  I went to the city the other day and the flowers in the yards are all in bloom but I like old connecticut as well as the south.  You rote that Holdman wanted to buy our Farm.  In reply I would say that I told you before I left home that I did not want the farm sold unless you herd that I was dead.  I have not altered my mind yet.  If the taxes are so high that I can never pay for it then let it go but I will wait a spell and see.  I know that everything is very high now but times will change one of these days I hope for the better.  They can not be aney worst than they are now.  In regards to my gitting a furlow I will say that I shall git one as soon as I can.  Thare is 8 more to go before I can git mine.  They go from the other cos but our co cant aney more go untill we here from James Flarahety.  He has not got back yet nor [do] we not here from him wheather he is sick or skedaddled.  I do not no.  I wish that he would come back so we could git our chance to come home.  But the time will come soon I hope that we can come home for good and I think it will.  I was glad to here thate Wm gave Mr Hibbard all he wanted.  Tell Wm to give it to them, they want it.  I wish they all had to come out here.  Blast their pictures.  They talk what they have a mind to but give me the old Democrat party yet.  I was strong anuff Democratic before I left but I am stronger now.  Tell Henry I will rite him soon.  I will draw to a close by saying give my respects to all inquiring friends.  Kiss the little blesed chrildren for me.  My love to Amy, keep a good mess for yourself.

Yours G H Harris

Send me some postage stamps for I think that we shall stay here sometime in this place Eunice.

Monday night in the evening

Dear wife.  Since I rote you the other I have just got a letter from you dated April the 2.  I am glad you are gitting over your cold.  I git along without having a cold very ofton but I dont know how it is but I suppose the good lord looks out for the poor soldiers.  It snowed here all of the afternoon Saturday and all night.  It has all gone off now so you can se that we have a variety of weather here in dixie.  It aint all sunny south I find.  Mr. Flarahty need not wory himself about me.  I would not git a furlo and stay at home so that the rest of my comrads could not go home on my acount.  If I wanted to skedaddle I would do it not so as to hurt the rest of the boys and that is the reason that we cant go is because Jim has not got back but Long says we can come by mehy (May?).  Thare is 8 more to go before my turn comes, 10 days a piece, too go at a time.  The reason I do not want to sell the farm [is] I hope I shall be permitted to return home and spend my life that with you dear Eunice and our little blesed chrildren and may God grant it may be so.  Good night.

Yours

G H H

You rote that old Mrs. Read is in bad shape.  How do they git along.  Whare is Mary Williams and Julia.  Are they at home and whare is John Belswick (?).  Is he in E’ville.

Camp Near Suffolk Va

April the 14 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren.  Having a few liezure moments I thought I would rite you.  I received your letters one with the conscript in it and the others the last one April the 7.  Was glad to here you ware on the gain and as these lines leave me in good health I hope they will find you all enjoying the same great blesing.  We moved back on our old ground last Saturday night.  Left the fort and rode unfished (unfurnished?) because they expected an attack on Suffolk.  The rebs are a trying to cross the river now whare our fort was but the gunboats are keeping them back.  They have stove up one of our boats this morning.  We are strongley fortified here so I guess they want [to] drive us out.  The cannons are now booming about too miles from here.  But dear Eunice I pray and trust that I may come safely out of the war which I hope will be soon but cant tell.  Some times I think it cant last long then again I don’t know what to think but hope for the best.  I sent you a letter last week with $5.00 in it you can let Wm have and last Saturday I sent him a letter with the check of $32.00 and 5.00 besides.  I sent the letter to William by Henry White the one that maired Julia Anns couzen Nason.  He got his discharge on the acount of his brother being crazy.  I rote for William [to] answer it as soon as he got it so that I should know that it went safe.  I will send the chrildren 25 cts a piece in this to pay them for picking them beens that I promised to give them 10 cts apiece [for] and you tell them to rite me how much money they will have a piece when they git this and perhaps I can send them anuff to make them up a dollar a piece so that they can put it in the bank.  Tell them to be good chrildren untill I come home which may God grant will be before long.  You rote that you ware agoing to have copaney [company] Mrs Hibbard and daughters.  I am very glad of it for I think the old gruge [grudge] is all over.  I hope you are in peace with all of your neighbors for it will make it so much pleasanter for you while I am gone.  You rote (missing word?) had bought half of the old Gardner house.  That will make more peace in the village.  Take good care of your pig.  Dont feed him to much at once.  Give my respects to all of the folks.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  My love to Amy with a good mess to yourself.  Don’t wory about me dear Eunice for I will rite again soon.  I don’t think of aney more this time so good day.

From your affectionate husband

Geo H Harris

Camp Near Suffolk Va

Monday April the 20 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren.  I take my pen in hand to answer your letter I got yesterday morning dated April the 12.  Was glad to here from you that you ware all well and as these lines leave me in good health I hope they will find you the same.  I rote you last week.  You think that I am negligent about riting but I rite as ofton as I can but some of the time our letters cant go through so the officers say.  Our work is hard now.  I was on gard yesterday and last night and have just got off and it is now noon.  Our fare is now hard tack again.  They have been a fighting here all of the past week.  We have not been in yet.  We have been on picket nights last week so you can see that it is not all play here.  They have not had much of a battle.  Most of it is skirmishing.  Our forces crossed the Nancynon river last night, one New York reg, one indeanna (Indiana) reg and the Ct 8 reg.  They took 5 cannon & 150 prisinors.  We lost one man out of the 8 killed and ten wounded and they brot in one wounded rebbel this morning.  I saw them when they went past.  I dont think thare will be much of a battle here.  The rebs have fell back today and it is all still here now.  We have got quite a force here now.  The 22nd Ct reg came here last Friday morning.  I have seen Norman Dunham, F Marble, E Pike, J Stoors, L Jacobs [and] some more that I knew.  They ware all well.  I here the 18th is a coming here.  I hope they will.  Then they will know what it is to be a souldier I think.  I don’t think of much more to rite about this cursed war but I hope it will soon close and God grant that it may and we poor souldiers be permitted to return to our dear families again.  George is well.  He had a letter from his Father this morning.  It was a short one.  I rote you in my last letter that I sent Wm my check of $32.00 and 5.00 in money by Henry White but I have not herd from it yet.  In my last letter I sent the chrildren 25 cts a piece.  In this I will send you 25 cts and I want you to send me 8 postage stamps in your next letter.  You rote you thought I had better send all of my money.  I think I have done very well but I suppose I can send it all if need be, except what I want for tobacco, but I dont know when they will pay again but I shall send home all I can I assure you.  I will send Johney a ring if I have time to finish it so he wont cry.  I don’t know what to do for Amy so she wont cry.  I suppose you did not cry when the rest of them did, did you?  You did not rite.  I want to know if Wm got that check and money.  I want you to save all of the ashes that you make for I shall want them when I come home to put on the land [for fertilizer].  You rote you had your bonnets fixed and it cost 8.00.  You must look out for bread for the times are hard here and I suppose they are thare.  I am sorry your hens die off but don’t wory dear wife for the hens iff we all live to meet again.  But I hope and trust we shall and may God grant that we may.  Give my respects to all of the friends.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  Love to Amy and a good mess to yourself.

Ever yours

G H Harris

Nansemon River

April the 26 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know that I am well and hope these lines will [find] you the same.  I received your letter night before last and one from William.  Was glad to here you ware all well.  We are out on picket this week.  We have not been into battle yet and I hope we never shall for I hope this awful war will end soon and God grant it may.  They are fighting around us and have been this too weeks so it goes.  You rote about sellling the little cow.  You and William must do what you think best about it for I don’t know aney thing what to do for her.  William will know best about it.  I am sorry she has got a cough but it cant be helped.  You rote you thought thare was a prospect of the mill bin sold.  I hope it twill so it will start up for it will make it so much pleasanter for you and wish I could come home and work in it but dont se as I can at the present but hope and trust that I shall some time for this war will not last allways.  You rote that you wished I was back to you and the chrildren and the old Elm tree.  I wish so to but keep up good courage dear wife untill I am back.  I had a letter from Mary Anna in yours so I will rite her a letter and to Johny then draw to a close.

To my little Daughter Mary Anna.  I received your letter.  Was glad to here from you that you are well.  Hope these [lines] will find you the same.  You rote Miss Potter was agoin to keep your school.  I don’t know her but I hope she will be a good teacher to you.  I am sorry you have lost your little hen but don’t cry.  You rote if I would send you and Johney 25 cts you would have anuff to make a dollar.  I don’t understand it wheather you want .25 a piece or not so I will send you a dollar and you must let John have part of it.  The next time I rite you [asking] how much you have got apeice, I want you should rite now for little Johney.  Sir.  I will send you some money in this letter with Mary Annas so you and she can put a [little] in the bank so when you go a courting you can buy a waggon to drive your colt in to se the girls.  I suppose Mary will want a cow and you a colt.  Oh how did you like your rings from your Father to his little blesed chrildren.  My little child Amy I will try to make something for you one of these days so be a good girl.  My Eunice I will send you something some time for you know where you give one child a thing you must give all some in order to please them.  Send me some postage stamps.  I have not got one.  I rote for some in my last letter and sent some money to pay for them.  So good day for this time.  My love to all.  Kiss the chrildren for me and Amy and yourself for if I was thare I should kiss you all.

Yours truly, G H Harris 

Camp on the Nansemon River

May the 8 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren.  I take my pen in hand to answer your kind and welcome letter which I received last night dated May the 3d.  Was glad to here you ware all well except Mary.  Sorry she has got a cough but hope she will git over it.  My health is not very good now though it is better today.  I got a bad cold.  Last week on picket duty and then last Saturday night our reg with too cannon and seven cavelry crossed the river.  We marched some 12 miles in the night, went across, lay down one hour in the morning, then started into the Enemys country.  It was very hot.  We got some too miles, found some rebs, fired cannon on them.  They fell back.  We kept on, came to a village called Chucketuck, very pretty place.  Went on a little farther and the rebs in the woods fired on us, kiled one cavelry man, wounded another.  We kiled four of them and took one horse of them.  We then turned to our left, kept round towards the river again, got clear to the river again, not in the place whare we crosed in the night, but some 5 or 5 miles toward Suffolk and the rebels opened fire on us again with their rifles.  We let them [have] more.  They soon gave up and we took them.  Thare was 16 in all hid under the river bank.  One of them was a lieutenant.  I with 6 others was put on guard over them.  We marched them one ½ mile to whare there was one of our gun boats and then we took them on thare that night.  The next day took them down to Suffolk and went to our old camp.  That night our reg come in in the night.  By the way we had one man in Co k that was kiled and 4 wounded, none in our Co.  We wounded one rebel.  We left our old camp Tuesday night, came some 8 miles to whare we are now.  We have picked [pitched] our tents here with the prospect of staying some time but dont know.  The rebels have all left Suffolk and have gone back badley whiped.  Our forces have took a great many prisnors from them.  So dear wife don’t wory about me for I feel a good deal better now.  What ailed me was I had a bad cold and that hard march was to much but my apetite is good again so I shall git along.  You may let Wm see this.  I will send my ten dollar check in this.  You can give it to him.  Tell him I shall rite him in a few days but tell him if they draft him to pay the 3 hundred dollars.  He had better pay twice that than to come out here.  I think I will git a furlough some time this summer if we don’t beat the rebels out which God grant that we may so that they will be glad to have peace again and we return to our families and friends.  George and Eber are well, so are the rest of the boys.  That is all the news now.  You rote the Barrows ware a fighting.  They had better send them down here.  They would git anuff of it I think.  Tell the chrildren that they need not send aney tea at present for I have got quite a mess on hand now.  So you can se that I am just as savin as I can be for we shall want all of the money we can git when I come home for every thing is so high.  I want you should anwer this as soon as you git it so that I shall know that you have got the check.  Give my respects to all of the friends.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  Tell them to be good chrildren.  Love to all, good share to yourself.

Ever yours

Geo H Harris

You rote you did not know how to direct.  Direct as you always have I tell you and they will find me.

Bowars Hill Va

May the 11 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know that I am quite smart [well] again and hope these lines will find you all in good health.  Received a letter and paper night before last and last night got another saying you have got the check but sorry to here that Mary Anna has got a bad cough.  I think if I was …[crease in paper, illegible] out of that school house untill she gits over it but I aint those but hope the time will soon come that I may be thare but it looking very dark for gittin through it present.  We moved last wednsday here.  It is about 8 miles from here to Portsmouth.  To morrow we move again within 2 miles of Portsmouth so they say.  We have commenced a fort here, got it partley done.  I expect we shall have to laid (?) another fort thare but I don’t know.  So you se that we don’t know what is before us.  You rote you had herd about the battle at Friedrickburg.  I suppose it was a hard one.  It would not be otherwise for I have been thare once myself but never want to go thare again to fight.  You people at the North can read about the battles and the hardships of the poor souldiers but you don’t know nor never can any thing about it untill you have been a souldier yourself but I will stop now.  God grant this war may soon be ended.  You rote the Clover looks well.  I am glad.  I want to know if them grape vines I set out in the garding are alive this spring and [if] those apple tree grafts I got acrossed the road are alive.  If so I wish you would empty your vesels on them a few times.  It will make them grow.  I suppose that you and Amy and the chrildren will git so used to work out of dowars [doors] that when I come home that I shant have to hire aney help for one of you can do the house work and the other go in to the field with me.  It will seem natural for down here the women do most of the work but I think I should rather work with you for these are niggar women.  Tell Mary Anna and Johney I think they would laff to se the niggar women with their old horse out in the field a ploughing 5 or 6 in one field to work at once.  You rote the cow had calved and you would like to have me se you making fence.  I should be very happy to do so but I should like a good bowl of Brown Bread and Milk.  The boys are all well.  They send thare respect to you all and I must draw to a close by saying keep up good courage for I do and we will meet again I hope.  My respects to all, love to you and the chrildren and Amy.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  Rite soon.  So good day.

Geo H Harris

Camp Bowers Hill Va
May the 30 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren.  I take my pen in hand to answer your letter that I received Thursday night dated the 25.  Have not got the paper yet.  Was glad to here you ware well.  Sorry (illegible name) has had one of his sick spells but am glad the hempt (?) cured him.  Tell him he must git some boddy thare to git him …(illegible)… if I don’t come home again to git it for him.  Now for the news.  We are building another fort here and have got the first one all most done. The other is about one half of it up, a nice home here.  It will take us some three weeks to finish.  Wheather we shall stay here long or not I dont know.  They are building another fort some 5 miles from here between here and Portsmouth so you see that we are fortifying here strong.  You rote about Geo money.  He sent 5.00 in one letter, 5.00 in another, 10.00 in another and 5.00 with his check.  I suppose they will pay off again soon.  I wish it would be the close of the war but dont suppose it will though the report is here that we have got Vixburg.  If so it is giving the rebs a hard one.  This war will end some time.  I have not gave up comeing home yet.  God grant that we may all meet again in our own home with our dear little ones thare to take comfort anuff to make up [for] the absence that we now have to endure.  I think I will git a furlough this summer or fall if the war don’t play out this summer.  I hope it will.  The boys are all well now except George.  He is very horse though I think he will be over it soon.  The boys have something here difrent from aney thing at home.  They will be taken horse so they cant speek loud sometimes for one week.  I had a spell of it one time ago.  I am well now and smart and hope these lines will find you all enjoying the same great blesing.  I rote you in my other letter to send me the masure of your finger and Amys.  I would send you some rings but I have made them.  Will send them in this.  The one for you is not so white as Amys but it will grow whiter by waring.  I had one just like hers but broke it before I got it done so I had to make another one for you.  I have sent the chrildren each [of]them one some time ago so now I send each of you one and I shall expect a sweet kiss from you all when I come home to pay for them.  Amy you y ou are goin to have some grapes on that vine.  I hope I shall be thare to help you eat them.  Mary Anna I suppose your hanty (?) has got some little [illegible] by this.  You must take good care of them.  Now for Johney, I want to know how your pig and calf git along.  You must take care of them and the trees.  Amy you must look out for weeds in the beds.  Eunice you must se they all tend to their work and do the hoeing in the garding.   So now you must all rite me a good letter.  So good day.  Love to all.


Ever yours

Geo H Harris

Camp Bowers Hill Va

Sunday June the 7 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren and Sister Amy.  I take my pen in hand to answer your letter date June the first, also got the paper at the same time.  Got them last Friday night.  Was glad to here from you but sorry to here you are sick, my dear wife, but hope by the time you git this letter you will be smart again.  You must be as careful as you can and not worry.  My health is good now.  If it was so I could come home to se you, I would,  but thare cant a man in our reg git a furlough now.  But the time will come I hope when we shall not be under shouldier straps and one man will be as good as another.  Amy you rote they ware enrolin to draft.  Let them go on.  They will want all of the men they can git by the time they take Friedrickburg and Richmond and Vickburg I reccon.  It was reported the other day that Vickburg was taken but it dont prove to be so.  But it cant last allways for the men will play out after while.  Amy you must be carefull and not git sick yourself.  Take good care of Eunice and the little blesed ones.  The news here is not of much importance now.  We are building forts and doing guard and picket duty now.  I am on picket to day.  It is not so hard as camp guard for thare is not a rebel within 20 miles of here.  I dont think the boys are smart now.  Would like to se the war ended so would all.  They have had quite a peace meeting in New York I se by the papers and I hope it will be the means of having peace again.  God grant it may and that you may all be blesed with good health.  Tell Mary Anna I will rite her next time.  You must rite often and let me know how you git along for I shall think of you untill I hear that you are well again.  So now be carefull as you can Eunice and git well as soon as posible.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  My love to all

Ever yours

Geo H. Harris

White House Va

June the 25 1863

Dear wife & little Blesed chrildren & sister Amy and all the rest of the folks.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know how we git along.  We marched (?) last Monday morning from our old camp, went to Portsmouth …(illegible).. went to York town … (illegible).  We thare saw the 22 reg.  I told Norman Dunham to go and se you when he got home.  He said he would.  Friday we took boat again, landed at the white house, the place whare George Washington was married.  His wifes father owned this plantation.  We are now within 20 miles of Richmon and the troops are coming in all of the time now.  When the Army will start for Richmon I don’t know but probley soon.  Our reg is detailed for provost duties now so we shall follar up behind the army which I think will be more pleasant than it will to be in front though it is said thare is not a large force in Richmon now.  Our cavelry went up to Hanover court house yesterday and captured one hundred and sixty prisnors.  Took 95 teems and burnt 40 more.  One young Lee, not the old genral Lee.  So that is the way the war goes.  I had a letter from Wm last Thursday.  He rote you was better but his letter was dated the 19 and I got one from you dated the 18 which is the last one I have had from you but I shall look for one to night.  I rote you last Sunday.  I shall rite as ofton as I can but you must not wory if you dont git letters as ofton as you have because the mail may not go regular now untill after this brush is over which I think will be soon but cant tell.  It is uncertain which way things go in the war.  Tell William I shall rite him as soon as it is convienant.  We are busy (?) here now.  There is a great commotion in the army now all round.  Sometimes I think it will go one way or the other very soon but it holds out.  But dear wife I hope the time is not far distant when this war will end and peace reigns once more in our country and I shall be permitted to return to you and our little blesed chrildren.  My health is good now and I hope these lines will find you all in good health.  Keep up good courage dear wife and we will hope that we will meet again at the old Elm tree and enjoy that goodley shade again togeather.  I must close.  Rite as ofton as you can.  Direct as you have done.  Give my respects to all.  Kiss the little blesseds for me.  Love to Amy and a good mess to yourself.

Ever yours

Geo H Harris

Portsmouth Va

July the 22 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren and sister Amy.  I take my pen in hand to answer your too letters which I have received, one last week with the money for George in it & the other to day dated the 20.  It come inside of too days to me.  Glad to here you are better.  I hope you will continue to keep gaining untill you are smart again.  You must be carefull of your health because when I come home I shall want to find you well.  You can guess what I mean.  It has been a long time to go farrow you know.  Thare is a plenty of women here but I dont care aney thing about them.  The most of them are secesh (?) strong.  I found in this 25 cts and one postage stamp.  Was glad of it for I have got out of stamps and I wish you would send me some more stamps in your next letter and the money I was glad of it for I have got out all but 5 cts.  I hope they will pay off again soon.  I think they will but don’t know.  I shant have to spend so much money as I have if we stay here for we draw very good rations now but thare has been times that we have had to buy some things or else we should [have] faired hard.  I guess I have sent home about as much as aney of the boys and I want the save all I can so when I git home we can enjoy it togeather and pay for our farm and then we shall be our ownne masters and mistresses you know.  You rote you wanted to know what Geo has done with his money.  I don’t want to say aney thing about it.  The time he lost his money at Newport News I rote you but he did not know that I rote but he was as mad as could be about it.  He said he wished folks would mind their own business. But you must not tell aney one but William and tell him not to let George know that I have rote aney thing about it but he with the rest of the boys got to gamblin some.  I told Geo that he had better let them alone for I did not think he would make aney thing at play.  I told him that I used to play and could play smart too but I had gave it up and he had better.  I think perhaps he will not play aney more so dont let aney boddy know aney thing about it.  Tell Wm not to let Geo know that I have rote.  If you do I never shall rite aney thing again.  So remember because he would be so mad.  That is all of that now.  I rote to Wm Swift last Sunday.  I shall expect a letter from them soon.  I shant rite again untill next week.  To you I guess the weeks hass …(illegible) and may God speed the time, dear wife, that this cruel war will be over and I return to you and my dear children again.  I dont git much news to rite this time that will interest you so I will draw to a close by saying give my respects to all inquiring friends.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  I would not send them to school if they don’t git along well.  Love to Amy and a good mess yourself.

Ever yours

Geo H Harris

Portsmouth Va

Aug the 5 1863

Dear wife and dear little blesed chrildren and sister Amy.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know that I am well and hope these lines will find you all enjoying the same great blesing.  I rote you a letter last Saturday and rote you that I had not had one from you for some time but after I put my letter in the office I got one from you.  Was glad to here you are all well.  You rote that your hay was all in but too loads.  I am glad of it.  You rote you should got that in if G W had not called off Hovey King but never mind.  It is a long rode that never stops you know and I hope this war will stop some time but it dont make much odds after a man goes to the war with these Abolitionist Republicans.  What becomes of his home and other things.  These black Devels here that dont want the war settled by any peaceable means but want it fought out and allways have to go to the doctor and git an excuse or will play lame or something else when we go on marches whare they think that we have to go to battle and we have got some of that class in our company.  But the boys are not afraid to tell them of it.  I have rote a letter to William to day and sent him my check.  They paid off day before yesterday.  George is a goin to write his father and send him some money.  I dont know much but he says he is agoin to save his money and I guess he will.  You rote that Wm Edwards told you that I had got a woman in Va.  If I could not git up a more rational lie than that I would not tell aney for we had not seen aney women in Va when he left us and it would be a nice thing to keep a women in a soldiers camp I reckon.  So you need not wory about my gitting aney woman in dixie.  I think I will wait untill I come home and take the one I have all ready got.  You suit me well anuff Eunice. Yet any how I should like to be thare with you now, but I must rite something else.  You rote they wanted you to take some of their boarders.  You had better let the boarders alone for it will make you sick.  Besides it will take all of the money you draw and all I can send home to keep them so I shall not give my consent to have you take aney of them.  So you have my opinion of it.  Have you seen Norman Dunham yet?  I want to draw to a close by saying give my respects to all inquiring friends.  Love to you and Amy and the darling little blesed chrildren.  Rite soon.

Ever yours

G H Harris

Elm place Eagleville

Aug the 23 1863

Well I suppose Hinman (term of endearment?) that you are wondering why you don’t get a letter.  Well it has come at last and so has yours to me and now I will tell you why it has not got thare before.  The reson is I am just writing it and have got a turn of the head ache but that is a common ocurence with me since I was sick.  The children and Amy are well and I shall be by tomorrow I guess.  Last week was a busy one here for me.  Wm and Silas was here to work on the clover in the after noon.  I went to Coventry to drive for him to lead a fat cow and went to see Sam Moredock to get some money he owes me but did not see him.  Tuesday I went up to Mothers grave and spent the rest of the day at George Reynolds.  We all went.  Wednsday was tired and did not do much of any thing.  Thursday Wm came again and got out clover seed.  There was a circus at Willimantic but we staid at home.  Wm was here again and we took his horse and went up to O S Newtons and got a barrel of flour.  Did not pay for it for I have not got my bounty yet.  Saturday stayed at home and ironed and got my long looked for letter with Ebers picture.  It is quite natural I think.  He has grown poor I should think.  Was very glad of it [receiving the photo] and would like yours.  Wm has got half a days work on the clover besides carting it off.  This week is campmeeting and I think I shall go and take the children.  They want to go and I don’t blame them for they seldom ever go any where and it wont hurt them any.  We are having a plenty of sweet corn now and cucumbers in abundance but I suppose that you cant get them without paying a great price and then you are better off without them [in] this hot weather.  I should like to send you a mesor [measure] of corn and beans cooked with a piece of pork and some brown bread.  Would it not be good Hinman?  Hope you will be at home next year and eat it with us.  Hope you will come this fall.  If you cant stay but a short time it will be better than nothing.  Our home wants shingling on the back side the worst kind.  You dont begin to know how it looks.  Wm thinks he can patch it but it will take half as many shingles to patch it as it will to shingle it.  The barn needs fixing too but I don’t know what will be done but you need not wory about it.  We shall get along some how.  I hope I can earn something this winter but don’t know.  They are at work on the underpinning to the building at the mill.  The timber is expected to come this week.  I guess they will get it done by the time you get home to work in it if not before.  I will put you in two postage stamps this time.  It is all I have by me and next time I write I will send you some more and hope you will excuse me for not writing sooner.  We all send you love to you and respects to the rest that enquire.

I remain ever yours

E M H

old snipe 

Portsmouth Va

August the 28 1863

Dear wife and familey.  I take my pen in hand to answer your letter dated the 23rd.  Was glad to here you [are] all well.  Sorry your head trubles you.  I am well and hope these lines will find you the same.  I begun to think that you had got through riting to me the reason that I have not ritten before.  For I thought that you could rite as ofton as I can for I have to be on guard ever other day so you can se that I dont git much time.  Thare don’t seem to be much news here now.  Only they are movin some cannon from here but I don’t know whare.  They are agoin on transfer to somewhare.  In regards to my coming home I think this war will be out by next spring but if I can git a furlough to come home I shall make my appearnce but they don’t grant only once and a while.  One Osmer Parker of our co (lives in North Windham, the man that taught school on Spring [Hill?] one winter) went home on a 20 day furlough.  He though he would call over round thare and se you but I don’t know as he will but I shall come as soon as I can.  In regard to shingling the house and barn, I rote you last spring that I wanted to git along as cheep as we could.  I would like to know how you could pay for shingling the house when you rite you have to git your flour chardege [charged] for it will cost a good deal to shingle it but I don’t know.  I don’t think of aney more to rite now.  My respects to all. Kiss the little bleseds for me.  Love to you.

Ever yours

Geo H Harris

Portsmouth Va

Sept. the 13 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren & Sister Amy.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know how I am gitting along.  Our work is all of the time now.  I am not very smart but not sick.  I do my duty all of the time.  I took some salts to day and I guess I shall git along so you need not wory.  I had a cold and the shits some.  That is nothing here for most of us have it all of the time so dont wory.  I got the paper last Tuesday and got a letter last thurday with 4 stamps in it.  To day I got another, the answer to my check.  I suppose you thought that I was rather hard but you rote me that if the little bleseds did not git a letter from me every week they grieved themselves so I have rote once a week and sometimes twice and the reason I rote you as I did [was because I] did not git aney letter from you for 18 days and I concluded that you had forgot me.  Then I got the paper so I knew you was alive.  The letters are a great many of them distroyed.  They cleaned out a ciston [cistern] here this week whare the officers clerks are and they found a number of letters in it that the rascals had robed.  Some of the boys have lost letters with 20.00 in them and have never herd aney thing from them.  The news here from the war looks favorable that the war is most over but I se in the New York herald that they want as soon as this is over to drive the French out of Mexico and go and take Canada from England.  So you can se that they have got into war and mean to keep in it but they cant keep me but too years longer if I live which I hope I shall so as to come home to you and the chrildren again.    I hope Mr Crane will come down here for me.  Like to se folks from home.  Has Osmer Parker been to se you yet?  Theodore Bennett has jist started to day home on a furlough of 20 days.  He will git thare before you will git this.  I should [have] sent this by him but was on guard and could not rite in time for him.  You tell the chrildren that I expect they will pay off this week and then I will send them a letter as soon as they do pay.  I suppose you have got your state bounty by this time.  I don’t think of aney more to rite this time.  Give my respects to all of the folks.  George is well.  He is on guard to day.  Tell Wm to snub Frank Pikes Nose for him.  If some of the boys in the 21st was thare they would do it for him.  No more this time.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  My love to Amy.  Tell her to rite and you may have a double portion of love yourself dear wife.  Rite ofton.

Ever yours

Geo H Harris

Norfolk Va

Oct. the 3 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren and sister Amy.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know how I am gitting along.  I am not very smart but I am on duty.  I guess I shall git over the bowel complaint.  I got your letter the other day and the paper.  I should have ritten before but have not had time.  They moved our reg here to Norfolk and the reg that was here has gone to Portsmouth in our place.  I do not know the reason of the change.  This is a hard old place.  They paid off the other day but I had a dress coat after I sined [signed] my clothing bill and they said it should go on this years clothing because I shant have to buy much clothing this year but when they come to pay off they took it out.  It was seven dollars and a quarter and they was not satisfied with that but took 47 cts out of every man in the reg.  So you se they will do what they have a mind to.  I will send $5.00 in this letter.  I am a bording [boarding] out now.  Thare is ten of us togeather that bord.  I thought it would be the best for me untill I git my strength.  We turn in our rations whare we board.  They live so poor in the copaney [company] now.  We have lived the poorest that we ever have since we have been in portsmouth excepting starveations hollar (starvations hollow?).  George Bennetts wife has just come and they say Geo French is here to but he has not come in yet.  You tell the chrildren that I shall rite them in a few days and shall send them something pretty.  I sent you a soldiers memoral [memorial ]the other day with the names of our co.  When I git home I will git a frame for it.  War news looks very dark now.  Thare don’t seem to be much news now.  I have just seen Theodore.  He says he brot my stockings.  He said he saw you and Johney and you ware well.  I am glad to here it.  I must close.  I will rite soon.  My love to all.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  Love to all.

Ever yours

Geo H Harris

Norfolk, Va

Nov. the 16 1863

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren and Sister Amy.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know how I am gitting along.  I am pretty smart although I have the diahrea most of the time but it dont grow aney worse.  Some days I am all right then it comes on again but my appetite is very good. I guess I will stand it, if nothing happens, to see you all again which I hope I shall.  I got your letter last Saturday and Amys yesterday.  Was glad to here you ware all well and as these lines leave me comtable [comfortable] I hope they will find you all well.  I saw George yesterday.  He had a letter from his Father Saturday and he is agoin to rite him to day.  He has sent his mother a viel [veil] and a pocket book.  I shall send you this letter by Mrs. Geo W. French and shall send $5.00 in it to Wm.  I sent him five this last week.  I am glad you got the other.  I hope Wm will [git] his and you git this.  Rite as soon as you git this.  You rote you was agoin to kill the pig.  I should like to be thare and help you eat some of the spareribs but I cant.  This fall you rote Wm was agoin to buy out or sell out the farming tools.  Tell him to do just as he has a mind to do for when I git home I cant do much at farming untill I can raise some stock which will take some too years and I can git tools in that time you know.  You rite you think this war will end this year.  I want to know why you think so.  I cant se it but hope it may.  Now for the chrildren.  My eldest Girl Amy, I got your letter yesterday.  Was glad to here from you that you ware well and fat.  If I was thare I would hug some of the fat off.  You rite it is agoing to be a long winter for you all to stay alone but I am afraid you will have too [2] instead of one but I hope not.  I suppose it would be a little pleasenter to have a man thare, aint it.  I don’t know but you have found one if you have rite me and let me know who it is.  But if you don’t find one you will have to wait untill the war if over and then take [a] soldier if aney of them stand it to git home.  Now for Mary Ann.  I should like to be thare and help you eat the chicking pie but I cant but you can keep the wishbones.  I should like to se you with your red dress.  I would give you [an] old smug.  I will send you a ring.  I have not had time to put your name on it but will when I come home so you be a good girl.  Now for Johney.  To day is your birthday.  I wish I was thare.  I would give you an old smug [indecipherable] for I think you are a great nice boy by this time.  You must be careful around the mill and not git hurt.  I am glad you have got your boots.  I have got me a new pair.  One is red, top the other aint.  I would send you a present but thare is nothing I can send but money and I dont know as I shall have anuff left to last me untill pay day.  So be a good boy.  I must close now.  My respects to all.  You must all rite ofton as you can.  This is from your husband and brother and father and friend.  Love to you all.  

Ever yours

G H Harris

Norfolk Va

Nov the 26 1863

Dear wife and little blessed chrildren and sister Amy.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know how I am gitting along.  Bowels are gitting better than they have been so I guess I shall git along.  Eber is sick with the diahrea.  He is in the hospital now but I hope he will git along soon but dont know.  George is well and I hope these lines will find you all well and hope you will have a good thanksgiving and hope that this war will be over so that I can be with you next thanksgiving but time will tell.  I got your letter yesterday.  I also got a letter from Wm the other day.  He rote he had got the money and you rote you had got what I sent to you.  It seems that we have not gained aney this year.  I was some disapointed but never mind.  If we cant git a head we can go behind very easy.  But [I] hope times will change and war will be over and times will be good again and we meet again with our chrildren.  I suppose you are at Williams to thanksgiving.  Today we boys have bought a gosling and some oysters for our supper.  It cost us 30 cts a piece.  So you se we will thanksgiving in old Va.  Last year we had haster pudding and molases for supper.  I think your pig done well and am glad you have got it kiled and your sausages made and filled.  I suppose you will make a sieut [suit] of close [clothes] for Minor King if he wants.  I suppose the mill be arunning before long at your place.  Now for the chrildren.  I hope you will have a good time with cousin Ida to day and rite me about it.  You have not rote me who is agoing to keep your school but I hope you will have a good teacher this winter and you will be well and go to school and learn well so you can rite to me.  Amy, I dont here that you are to be mairred [married] this thanksgiving. But if you don’t Jubile (?) over a wedding day this year we all ought to be thankfull that we are alive and well hopping and trusting that the time is not far distant when this cruel war will be over and we all be permitted to meet again at our own home and war shall be no more, but cant tell.  The government is now offering to men that have been in too [2] years four hundred dollars to join the regular Army and stay three years longer but I think I will wait untill I git through with this before I enlist again because I shall want a furlough.  I do not think of much more to rite this time.  Eber and Geo send their respects to you all.  Eber think his wife will come out here before long.  They are now giving furloughs now.  Thare has some of the boys gone home now.  My turn comes after six go but perhaps it will all play out before I git one so I dont bother about it.  You must all rite as ofton as you can.  Give my respects to all inquiring friends and love to you all.

From you husband brother and Father

Geo H Harris

Newport News Va

Dec the 20 1863

Dear wife & little blesed chrildren and Sister Amy.  I take my pen in hand to rite an answer [to] your letters.  I received one Friday, the other today.  Sory you have got colds but hope you wont have them all winter and as these lines leave me well I hope they will find you all well.  Eunice I am well.  If I was not I would say so.  I have never been sick in the hospital since I have been out.  I allways rite how I am and want you to do the same.  It must have been a mistake that Martha told you.  Eber is not aney better the last I herd from him.  I shall rite him to day.  I dont know wheather his wife has come out or not.  I hope he will git a furlough.  You rote that I was acoming home to git recruits.  I have not heard aney thing about it.  I am not one of the favored ones, but I dont care, for that if I can stand it untill my three years are out and then they may kiss you know what.  They have been giving furloughs and we have one home now.  One came back yesterday.  They are gitting one for Denis Flarahaty to day.  I shall git one if we stay here long anuff.  Thare is three more after Denis before my turn comes so you see it is uncertain about gitting one.  But never mind dear wife.  You must not wory if I dont git one.  I will git one if I can I assure you.  There is a talk in camp of our agoin to Texas but dont know as thare is aneything in it.  I think we shall not stay here long but keep up good courage and it will all work for the best I trust.  To my little Daughter Mary Anna.  I got your letter.  Was glad to here you ware well and that you have got a good school.  I hope you will learn well this winter.  You must be a good girl.  Little Johney, you have got a new hat.  You must be a good boy and go to school and learn what you can for when this cruel war is over and if my life is spaired to come home to you all again, which I hope and trust I shall, I shall want you to drive a pair of them longears colts to plough.  Sister Amy, I will rite you a few words.  I hope you are well and as Eunice rote that you was agoing to take care for Christopher for John to go and git maried, I suppose it will put you in mind of mairing.  But when you are maired you must send me word for I expect that when they git the mill to running you will find a man that will suit you.  I have rote anuff about that this time so you must rite me a long letter.  For now [that] I am in camp again I shall be more lonesome than at Norfolk.  So Dear sister, be a good girl and rite ofton.  Eunice, you may send me the times papers now and it is rather lonesome.  I wish I was thare with you all to day.  I would give you all an old fashion smug.  Has William sold the cart and the farming tools yet?  Give my respects to him.  Tell them that Geo is well and got Idas picture.  Tell Cyntha that I think she has got a fine looking girl and I would like to see them all.  My respects to G Ws folks and all of the rest of enquiring friends.  I dont think of aney more to rite this time.  Onley keep up good courage and I hope the time is not far distant when we shall all meet again.  Love to you Dear wife and Amy.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  So good day for this time.  

Ever your husband Father and Brother

G H Harris

Newport News

Sunday, Jan the 17 1864

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren.  I take my pen in hand to rite in answer to yours that I got today of the 13.  Was glad to here from you but sorry to learn that you are pleged about gittin your wood cut but keep up good courage dear wife for I hope the time will come when I can cut it for you myself again.  I was glad to here you ware all well and as these lines leave me well I hope they will find you all the same.  You rote you got my letter of the 10 but did not rite you got the check I sent in it for Wm but I suppose you did.  You will let me know in your next, will you?  I got 5 postage stamps in my letter.  I got the paper this week.  I thought they would have paid before this time but they haint nor I dont know when they will.  When they do I shall send Wm some money. The boys are all out of money here now.  I herd from Eber the other day.  Theodore Bennet was thare.  He thinks he is a little better than when we left him.  I shall go and se him when I git paid, if we are here, but how long we shall stay here I don’t know.  This is a curiest [curious] world.  You rote you hoped I should not enlist over again.  You need not borow aney troubble about that for it will take more green backs than I have seen yet though they will try every way to faston a man.  You rote Ken Edwards had enlisted again.  The man that enlisted him this time had ought to be shot for it is onley throughing away money for him but I suppose they go on the principal of the more money they spend the better.  I suppose that they will give our reg a chance to enlist again this spring and those that dont enlist cant have a furlough.  But never mind.  The three years will ware off by and by.  The snow has all gone here now.  You rote that you had not had a sleigh ride.  Never mind, when I git home again, we will have one.  Geo Dunham and I sit down some of these long evenings and plan out what kind of sleigh we will make if we live to git home again and what kind of a horse we will have and that passes off the lonesome hours.  And after we talk what we would do if we ware at home, then we tell one another that is that is plaid [played] out and you are a soldier now.  So you se that the soldiers think of their homes and their dear ones they have left behind.  You may tell Mr. Huntington that we got some of the potatoes, appels, turnips, parsnips, beets & carrots but the cranberries and good part of the walnuts, the officers took charge of but we are verry thankfull to the donors for what we got.  I suppose that wages is very high with you and help is very scarse but keep up good courage dear wife and try and git a long the best you can, hoping and trusting that the good lord will in his own good time permit us to meet again in our own home and enjoy ourselves togeather again.  Love to you and the chrildren.

Every yours

Geo H Harris

Newport News

Jan the 24th 1864

Dear Wife and little blessed chrildren, Sister Amy and all of the rest of the good folks.  I take my pen in hand to answer your letter that I have just got.  Was glad to here you are all well and as these lines leave me well I hope they will find you the same.  I got the 5 postage stamps last week and rote you to rite me if you got the check.  You tell William that I expect they wont pay until March and then I will send him $30.00 to pay the interest with at Norwich and the check will help pay the taxes with.  Tell him that I shall send him what money I can spare and if nothing happens I will pay for the old farm yet if they dont take it all for taxes to cary on this cursed war.  Tell him George is well and says he would like to be at home and help old dad out and draw his word (?).  I don’t think Geo will enlist again nor myself neither so when our time is out, if we live, you may expect to see us.  You rote Charles Fenton was at home.  The officers can go when they like but the privates can go when they have a mind to let them but never mind.  They say that they are agoing to give furloughs again next month.  If they do I shall try to come home this spring but cant tell.  Hope so.  You rite the mill has started.  Flarahaty brought a little of the stock they used when he come.  You wrote that Julia Williams is a boarding with you.  I should think it would be more pleasant for you to have a boarder if you have a mind to and it wont seem so lonesome for the little bleseds.  Whare is her mother now and grandmother and John Bessnick (?).  Give my respects to Julia.  Tell her to rite me a letter how she and all of her folks git along.  Tell the chrildren that I got those sugar harts but they both brake a coming.  I would like to send them something now.  You rote Wm had sold his place under the hill.  I thought Thorm would buy it by what he said.  You rote you was agoing to send a box.  Geo Dunham had one last night from his mother so you may tell Mrs. Ariel that I had a piece of her pie and cookies way down here in Dixie and they was good.  I suppose we shall leave here soon.  Thare was three regment from here this week.  So how long we shall stay I don’t know.  I have not herd from Eber since I rote before but suppose he is agoing to new haven hospital.  Kiss the little bleseds for me and keep up good courage.  My love to all.  Rite ofton.


Ever yours,

Geo H Harris

Letter No 1

Washington DC

March the 27 1863 (4?)

Dear wife and little blesed chrildren and sister Amy.  I take my pen in hand to rite you a few lines to let you know that I am well and as these lines leave me in good health may they find you all enjoying the same great blesing.  I received you short epistal [epistle] last Friday and am sorry to have you feel so [missing word].  We came here the last day of Feb and this makes 4 letters that I have sent to you since I have been here and if you don’t git them I dont know as you had ought to blame me.  The last letter that I have got from you was 12 days on the road and George Dunham had one that was 19 days on the road.  You must bare in mind that thare is a great maney miles of land and water between us now and the mail does not run regular.  Their days are here Tuesdays and Fridays but some times once a week. So you can se that thare is no thing certain about it.  I should have ritten last Friday when I got yours but the mail went right out so I did not have time to put it in the office and this letter cant go untill Tuesday so I will rite some to day and I may git a letter from you then and I will finish it Tuesday.  You rote that O S Vinton was goin to leave this spring.  Whare is he a goin?  You may pay him if you have a mind to if you have got the money.  They have not paid off here yet.  They will owe us 5 months pay next week but when they will pay I don’t know.  I have not seen George this week but he is well.  He got a letter from Amy a few days ago.  Eber is in the hospital at New Haven Ct now and has been home to Windham to se his folks, so Whedans wife rote him.  So you se that the soldiers are all scattered and George Bennett is at New Haven to.  We like this place verry well now though it is a hard place for the fever and ague in the summer but we may not stay here this summer.  I dont know.  It is expected that the rebs will attack here this spring but it is well fortified.  This is the place that the rebs laid seige to gen. Foster last spring and they tried it 17 days and then gave it up.  Oh you will se the No on this letter and I shall number all I send now and I would like to have you do the same and then we shall know what ones are lost if aney.  Tell Amy and the chrildren that I shall rite to them before long.  Tell them that I went last Sunday to a Niggar meeting and the house was full of Niggars and they had a Niggar preacher.  Tell them all to be good chrildren and raise all they can in the garding [garden] this summer.  Potatoes, onions, beets, carrots and beens for they are good and the time is a coming when you will want all you can git for every year makes every thing scarser and this cruel war is not over yet.  You rote they have called for 200,000 more men.  They will have to make more calls yet but keep up good courage dear wife and chrildren hoping that it may end soon.  I will not rite aney more today.  So good day.

Tuesday Morning the 29

The mail boat has come in this morning but I have not got a letter so I will finish this.  Thare dont seem to be aney news to rite for this is not a very newsey place.  It is a raining today but the weather is generally warm here days and cold nights.  The peach trees have all been in the bloom and the blooms have gone by so you se that we are not in old Conn whare they bloom in May.  The land here is of a sandy loom [loam] except in the marshes.  I suppose that next Monday the state of ct will put in Buckingham again.  I dont think of aney more this time.  My respects to all.  Kiss the little bleseds for me.  Love to you.

G H Harris

