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The Love Letters 
o f a 

U n i o n Soldier 
being the true correspondence 

of one Edgar Shannon, 
of Leon, New "^'ork, w hose courtship 

of the girl he left behind 
was carried on by post 

A \e he was at the front, on 
furlough and from an army hospital 

— compiled and edited 
by John Sinclair, who also prepared 

the accompanying commentary 
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The Love Letters 
Of a Union Soldier 

A s o n g t i t l e d " T h e G i r l I L e f t B e h i n d M e ' w a s 
j u s t b e g i n n i n g i t s j o u r n e y i n t o h i s t o r y as a s o n g f o r 
s o l d i e r s w h e n E d g a r S h a n n o n t r a v e l e d t h e 20-odd 
m i l e s t o J a m e s t o w n f r o m h i s h o m e i n L e o n . 

A s a m e m b e r o f t h e 1 5 4 t h N e w Y o r k V o l u n t e e r 
I n f a n t r y , S h a n n o n f o u n d h i m s e l f i n A u g u s t , 1862, 
c o n s i d e r i n g t h e s e n t i m e n t i n c o r p o r a t e d i n t h e s o n g . 
F o l l o w i n g t h e p a t t e r n f i l l e d b y u n n u m b e r e d soN 
d i e r s b e f o r e a n d s i n c e , t h e 2 0 - y e a r - o l d v o l u n t e e r 
s e t u n d e r « t r e e a t t h e d u s t y r e c r u i t i n g c a m p a t 
J a m e s t o w n a n d b e g a n t h e f i r s t o f m a n y l e t t e r s t o 
t h e g i r l h e l e f t b e h i n d h i m . 

E x c e p t f o r h a v i n g a l i t t l e m o r e e d u c a t i o n . E d g a r 
S h a n n o n w a s m u c h l i k o t h e o t h e r N o r t h e r n b o y s 
w h o a n s w e r e d P r e s i d e n t A b r a h a m L i n c o l n ' s c a l l f o r 
m o r e v o l u n t e e r s a f t e r t h e U n i o n A r m y w a s r e p u l s e d 
i n t h e b a t t l e s a r o u n d R i c h m o n d . S h a n n o n w a s b o r n 
a n d r a i s e d I n t h e r u r a l a t m o s p h e r e o f W e s t e r n N e w 
Y o r k . H o w a s f a m i l i a r w i t h t h e w o o d s a n d s t r e a m s 
e n d h a m l e t s o f C h a u t a u q u a a n d C a t t a r a u g u s C o u n 
t i e s . H e h a d a c e r t a i n f a m i l i a r i t y w i t h J a m e s t o w n , 
f h o n e a r e s t c o m m u n i t y o f a n y s ize , a n d a n a w k w a r d 
n o d d i n g a c q u a i n t a n c e w i t h t h e c i t y o f B u f f a l o — 
w h i c h h e t h o u g h t w a s " t o o c r o w d e d . " 

E d g a r S h a n n o n w a s r a i s e d b y h i s U n c l e L o r 
e n z o , e t e r m o r w i t h a s o l i d r e p u t a t i o n b u t a m o d e s t 
s o c i a l s t a n d i n g . T h e g i r l h e w a s l e a v i n g b e h i n d w a s 
f a r a b o v e h i m i n b o t h w e a l t h a n d s o c i a l p o s i t i o n . 
H e r n a m e w a s F r a n c e l i a H u n t , t h e d a u g h t e r o f 
H o r a t i o N . H u n t , o n o o f t h e a r e a ' s m o r e p r o m i n e n t 
c i t i z e n s , n o w a b s e n t f r o m t h e a r e a w h i l e s e r v i n g as 
a c a p t a i n i n t h e c r e e k 6 4 t h N e w Y o r k R e g i m e n t . 
F r a n c e l i a w a s a t t e n d i n g a l a d i e s ' s e m i n a r y —- a 
" n o r m a l s c h o o l " d e s i g n e d t o t u r n o u t p o l i s h e d y o u n g 
w o m e n a n d — f o r t h o s e so i n c i i n o d — s c h o o l 
t e a c h e r s . 

D e s p i t e h e r e m i n e n c e I n s o c i e t y o f t h e a r e a , 
t h e r e l a t i o n s h i p b e t w t e n E d g a r S h a n n o n a n d F r a n 
c e l i a H u n t w a s r e l a x e d . T h e y h a d b e e n n e i g h b o r s 
f o r y t a r s , a n d h a d b o t h b e l o n g e d t o a g r o u p o f 
y o u n g p e o p i o w h o f o u n d e n t e r t a i n m e n t t o g e t h e r i n 
s l e i g h r i d e s , s o n g f o s t s , s u g a r p a r t i e s e n d c a m p 
m e e t i n g s . 

A n y r o m a n t i c b y - p l a y b e t w e e n E d g a r a n d F r a n 
c e l i a w a s o u t o f t h o q u e s t i o n , c o n s i d e r i n g t h e p r i m 
m a n n e r s o f t h e d a y . B u t a s o l d i e r , e v e n a n e w o n e 
n e e d s t o h a v e " a g i r l h o l o f t b e h i n d h i m , " e v e n 
t h o u g h h e has o n l y l e t t e r s w i t h w h i c h t o m a i n t a i n 
c o n t a c t — l e t t e r s w h i c h m u s t b e c o u c h e d i n t h e 
r e s e r v e d l a n g u a g e o f t h e 1860'$. 

So E d g a r S h a n n o n b e g a n h i s c o r r e s p o n d e n c e 
w i t h F r a n c e l i a H u n t — o r , as h e c a l l e d h e r , " F r a n t . " 
A l e t t e r f r o m J a m e s t o w n . . . a l e t t e r f r o m W a s h 
i n g t o n , w h i c h h e l a b o r e d o v e r i n a n e f f o r t t o m a k e 
I t so i n t e r e s t i n g i t w o u i d g u a r a n t e e a r e p l y . , . 
a n d , f i n a l l y , a t h i r d p o i g n a n t m i s s i v e f r o m s u b u r b a n 
F a i r f a x , V i r g i n i a , w e r e w r i t t e n b e f o r e h e r e c e i v e d 
a n a n s w e r . 

CAMP J.AMES M . BROWN, JAMESTOWN, 
August 30, 1862 
Dear Frant, 

I seat myself to commune wi th you through 
the medium of the pen, and as I think of you and 
the times that we have passed together I can hardly 
realize that I am going to war. God only knows 
things look dark at present, at least those things 
which concern our nation, but as for myself, I feel 
first rate. 

We all got paid 25 dollars yesterday so now 
we can al l have a spree i f we wish. No, we w i l l a l l 
be steady un t i l we get home, and THEN we w i l l 
raise heck. 

Frant, I had my likeness taken four times last 
Saturday. I gave three to the faraUy, and i f you w i l l 
give the one you've got to M . — , I w i l l give you 
the other. 

Wri te soon and te l l me when you are going to 
school and where to direct your letters. 

Yours t ruly, 
Edgar Shannon. 

* * • 

WASHINGTON. OCT. 12, 1862 
Dear Frant, 

Here I am in Washington — a regular hog's 
nest. I t is the meanest city I have seen since I 
started. I am si t t ing i n sight of the Capitol — the 
place where men whom the people have chosen to 
make laws have wrangled and quarreled and tended 
to everything but their own business. They have 
brought on this war, taking the cream of our land 
to waste and pine away beneath a Southern sun. 

Prologue 
T h i s m o n t h o f J u l y , 1 9 6 1 , m o r k s t h e 

1 0 0 t h o n n i v e r s o r y o f t h e f i r s t m a j o r b a t t l e 
o f t h e C i v i l W a r . T h e B a t t l e o f B u l l R u n 
a n d t h e o t h e r b o t t l e s w h i c h f o l l o w e d 
b r o u g h t t h o u s a n d s o f m e n i n t o n e w a n d 
s t r o n g e s u r r o u n d i n g s — a n e n v i r o n m e n t a n d 
o w a y o f l i f e w h i c h m o s t o f t h e m t r i e d t o 
p i c t u r e i n l e t t e r s t o t h e i r f a m i l i e s a n d 
f r i e n d s . 

T h r o u g h t h e g r a c i o u s g e n e r o s i t y o f a 
f r i e n d , w h o p r e f e r s t o r e m a i n a n o n y m o u s . 
T h e J a m e s t o w n S u n h a s h o d a c c e s s t o a 
s e r i e s o f l e t t e r s w r i t t e n b y a y o u n g s o l d i e r 
f r o m t h i s a r e a w h o w a s m o r e s u c c e s s f u l 
t h a n m o s t s o l d i e r s i n p u t t i n g h i s o b s e r v a 
t i o n s d o w n o n p o p e r . 

E d g a r S h a n n o n w a s 2 0 y e a r s o l d w h e n 
h e j o i n e d t h e 1 5 4 t h N e w Y o r k V o l u n t e e r s , 
r e c r u i t e d i n C h a u t a u q u o e n d C a t t a r a u g u s 
C o u n t i e s . T h e l e t t e r s h e w r o t e t o 1 8 - y e a r -
o l d F r o n c e l i o H u t i t , t h e g i r l h e l e f t b e h i n d 
i n t h e h o m l e t o f L e o n , w e r e l o v e l e t t e r s , 
d e s p i t e t h e b r o o d r a n g e o f s u b j e c t s t h e y 
c o v e r e d a n d t h e r e s e r v e d s t y l e o f t h e i r 
p h r o s i n g . 

J o h n S i n c l a i r , C i v i l W a r c o l u m n i s t f o r 
T h e J a m e s t o w n S u n , h a s c o m p i l e d a n d 
e d i t e d t h e l e t t e r s , a n d w r i t t e n t h e c o m m e n -
t o r y t o t h i s c o u r t s h i p o f t h e C i v i l W a r . 

I t e l l you, Frant, I have seen enough pale cheeks of 
many a poor boy caused by men in high places. But 
enough of this. 

While I am wri t ing, the Regiment is getting 
ready to maixh to Camp Seward, which is five miles 
from here. 

We started from Jamestown last Monday, the 
29th, at 6 o'clock in the evening and got to Elmira 
the next morning. We stayed there and got our 
equippage — gun. cartridge box. and cap box, along 
w i t h a knapsack, haevrsack, canteen and all . I te l l 
you what — i t makes a load! But then, I can stand 
i t i f the rest can. 

We started from Elmira Tuesday and got to 
Baltimore the next day. Then we had to sit r ight 
down in the dust un t i l we started for Washington. 
Three of us got on the top of the railroad cars, put 
our overcoats and blankets on top of us and slept 
sound a good part of the night, but we were afraid 
of ro l l ing off. The train stopped r ight in a big 

s ^ 

E D G A R S H A N N O N — Th« o n l y k n o w n p h o t o 
g r a p h o f E d g a r S h a n n o n i s t h i s t i n t y p e , t a k e n 
b y a n I t i n e r a n t p h o t o g r a p h e r i n L e o n . I t Is u s e d 
h e r e t h r o u g h t h e c o u r t e s y o f S h a n n o n ' s g r a n d s o n 
a n d n a m e s a k o . D r . E d g a r S h a n n o n A n d e r s o n , C u r 
a t o r o f U s e f u l P l a n t s a t t h e f a m e d M i s s o u r i 
B o t a n i c a l G a r d e n s i n St . L o u i s . 

swamp, and they said that the 24th New York Regi
ment had ben fired into and two of liie men kil led 
and that Rebels had torn up 5 or d rtxis of the 
Hack. 1 toi l you what, — i t made me feel rather 
curious for a few minutes there in the stillnes.s of 
tht- mght, in a country where the enemy are pretty 
thick — and me on top of a railroad car. But then 
the report proven to be false. 

Frant, who do you think 1 hav seen this morn
ing"' Captain H. N Hunt. He is looking pretty Wvdl 
again. I guess you would have liked to be in .my 
place. The 64th New York is near Harper's Ferry. 

We shall cross the Potomac in about half an 
hour, so now. Miss Frant, goodbye. 

Yours now as ever, 
Edgar Shannon. 

« « * 

FAIRFAX, OCTOBER 16, 1862 
Dear Frant. 

Once more 1 seat myself to write to you, al
though I have got no answer to either of the last 
two letters I wrote, i wrote one in Jamestown and 
one in Washington, hut as we are going out on 
picket duty in a day or two. I thought I would 
write now, as 1 might not get time out there. I want 
you to wri te every time you get a ehance, for I t e l l 
you what — i t does a fellow goon to get a letter. 
The boys most all got one last night except me, 
and they were a tickled set. I iiave not had one 
since I left Jamestown. 

We left Camp Seward last Sunday at noon, 
marched 10 miles and struck our tents for the night. 
I t rained like split, but I slept good. We started the 
next morning at 6 o'clock and inarched 7 miles to 
this place, making a total of 17 mile.s. With 70 
pounds on a fellow's back, i t makes quite a mark. 

But what Godforsaken country to march 
through! No fences, no crops, no nothing but a few 
grinning blacks and worse-looking whites! We are 
on ground that was held by the Rebels last year 

Frant, I wish I could sit down and talk wi th 
you as we used to talk over the limes which we 
have passed together. Oh Frant, if i were only down 
there i n that school wi th you. couldnt I enjoy 
my.self! 

The other night, I was on guard. A l l around 
was st i l l — no noise but the nuilcs chawing hay, 
and now and then a guard calling for the Corporal. 
The moon shone bright, shedding a dim luster over 
every object — reminding me of many such pleas
ant nights that I had passed in I,eon. My thought 
wandered back to scenes which arc gone, never to 
re tmn. Thoughts of my dear frieiul Frant came into 
my mind unawares, and before J knew i t , my eyes 
were about half fu l l of tears. 

Yours t ruly, 
Edgar. 

• • * 
P r i v a t * S h a n n o n w a s n o l o n g e r a r a w r e c r u i t 

w h e n h e r e c e i v e d t h e f i r s t a n s w e r t o h i s l e t t o r s . 
A f t e r m o r e t h a n t w o m o n t h s i n t h e A r m y h« h a d 
l e a r n e d t h e r u d i m e n t s o f d r i l l a n d w a s l e a r n i n g 
t h a t t h e r o u t i n e o r d e r f o l l o w e d a p a t t e r n o f " h u r r v -
u p - a n d - w a i t . " 

W h i l e h i s c o r r e s p o n d e n c e w a s p r o g r e s s i n g , t h o 
y o u n g s o l d i e r w a s n o t a v e r s e t o t a k i n g a s l y p o k e 
a t " y o u n g g e n t l e m e n " w h o d i s d a i n e d t o go t o w a r 
— b u t w h o s o a t t e n d a n c e c o u l d be c o u n t e d o n a t 
d a n c e s . 

THOROUGFARE GAP, NOVEMBER 11, 1862 
Dear Frant, 

I was very glad to hear from you and to hear 
that you was well , but I was suipii.sed to learn that 
you had not read any of my letters. They must have 
been directed wrong, or else they ijave got stopped 
on the way. 

Now we w i l l commence new Frant. I want you 
to write once or twice a week, ai d I w i l l do the 
same. I t is a great plea.sure for me to receive and 
to answer letters from my friencs Our privileges 
for wr i t t ing are rather poor. A l l we h^ve for a 
bench is our knee and a lead pencil for a pen. 

We did our first foraging near Fairfax. We 
drove in ten head of cattle, and had them shot and 
cooking in less than an hour. A t Haymarket, we 
just walked r ight i n to the houses and helped our
selves to what we l iked best. How the geese, hens, 
turkevs, sheep, hogs and cattle came into camp! 
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The Love Letters 
Of a Union Soldier 

T h e E l e v e n t h C o r p s , t o w h i c h t h e 1 5 4 t h N e w 
Y o r k b e l o n g e d h e d b e e n so b a d l y m a u l e d d u r i n g 
t h e S h e n a n d o a h V a l l e y c a m p a i g n t h a t i t h a d b e e n 
u n a b l e t o p a r t i c i p a t e i n t h e B a t t l e o f A n t i e t a m . 
I n s t e a d , i t h a d s t a y e d n e a r W a s h i n g t o n , r e c o v e r i n g . 

D u r i n g t h e r e l a t i v e q u i e t a f t e r A n t i e t a m . E d g a r 
S h a n n o n a n d h i s c o m p a n i o n s s a w a n a w c o m m a n d e r 
t a k e o v e r t h e A r m y o f t h e P o t o m a c . . . M a j . C a n . 
A m b r o s e E. B u r n s i d e . 

A f t e r p r o t e s t i n g h i s f i t n e s s f o r p r o m o t i o n , 
B u r n s i d e d u t i f u l l y s t a r t e d m o v i n g t h e A r m y o f t h e 
P o t o m a c t o w a r d i t s d e s t i n a t i o n . T h e s o l d i e r s o f t h e 
E l e v e n t h C o r p s w e r e a l e r t e d t o j o i n t h e m a i n b o d y 
a t a h i s t o r y - s t e e p e d t o w n o n t h e R a p p a h a n n o c k 
R i v e r — F r e d e r i c k s b u r g . . 

T h e l e t t e r s F r a n c e l i a H u n t r a c e i v a d f r o m P r i 
v a t e E d g a r S h a n n o n i n D e c e m b e r , 1862, w a r e d i f 
f e r e n t f r o m t h o s e h e w r o t e w h e n h e f i r s t j o i n e d 
t h e 1 5 4 t h N e w Y o r k V o l u n t e e r I n f a n t r y . E v i d e n c e 
o f w a r ' s o s s a n t i a l u g l i n e s s w a s c l o s e a t h a n d w h e n 
h i s r e g i m e n t a r r i v e d a t F r e d e r i c k s b u r g , V a . , a w e e k 
a f t e r t h e A r m y o f t h o P o t o m a c h a d r e c o i l e d , b l o o d y 
a n d b r u i s e d , f r o m t h e s u n k e n r o a d a n d s t o n o w a l l 
f r o n t i n g M a r y e ' s H e i g h t s . 

A f t e r a b a t t l e i n w h i c h t h o F e d e r a l f o r c e s au f -
f e r e d m o r e t h a n 12,000 c a s u a l t i e s a t t a c k i n g t h e 
s t r o n g l y - p o s t e d C o n f e d e r a t e A r m y , t h e N o r t h e r n e n 
w e r e n o w c a m p e d n o r t h o f t h e R a p p a h a n n o c k R i v e r . 
W h i l e t h e y w a r i l y w a t c h e d t h e e n e m y a n d w a i t e d 
f o r G e n e r a l B u r n s i d e ' s n e x t m o v e , E d g a r S h a n n o n 
b e g a n t o t h i n k a n d f a o l a n d w r i t e l i k e a c a m p a i g n e r . 

FREDERICKSBURG, DECEMBER 21, 1862 
Dear Frant, 

I t has been so long since I have read a letter or 
answered one that 1 don't know who I wrote to last, 
or who wrote to me. 

I t is about noon, and I have just wa.shed up and 
cleaned and combed my hair. I 'm going to be shaved 
when I finish this, so you see we are not wholly 
void of pride. 

I t is most all fired cold here at present. I got 
up this morning and chopped some wood, buil t a 
nice fire and got some breakfast — which consisted 
of coffee, fresh beet and hardtack. After breakfast, 
I sat by the fire a .-.pell, brushed up and got ready 
for company inspection. 

I got my knapsack all packed when some of 
the boys said there was some cattle over the h i l l 
beyond our batteries. So I started after them. I got 
over even with a nice, fat two-year old, and I guess 
he was a Rebel, for he started into the woods, r ight 
towards the Reb.s line. 

I went after hira and went clear to the river— 
beyond our pickets and wi th in eight rods of the 
Rebel pickets, but 1 lost sight of my "game." I stood 
and looked at the river, wondering when I should 
cross i t . As I stoo<i there. I heard the brush go 
"crack" down to the left. But i t was just our pickets 
going on inspection. 

Wel l , Frant. we are as near to the Rebs as any 
of our Army. We lay behind a small h i l l and they 
can shell us i f they want anytime. Our picket.s talk 
wi th them and go over and eat wi th them. They say 
they don't want to k i l l us. but our officers. 

I have just had a cold so I couldn't talk, but i t 
is better now 

Yours t ruly, 
Edgar Shannon. 

« * « 

FREDERICKSBURG, DECEMBER 25, 1862 
Dear Frant, 

I t is rather cold this morning, wi th a very thick 
fog. The sun .sends forth NO bright rays to cheer 
the heart of the soldier as he goes to his daily 
duties — or watches with eagerness for some l i t t l e 
signs of a return of peace — or listens to hear the 
dreaded boom of a cannon off towards the Rebels. 

This is Christmas, and when I contrast i t wi th 
those I have passed at home, i t creates a longing 
for old times and friends and I feel a k ind of 
homesickness way down in the bottom of my soul. 
Sti l l , I would not banish this feeling, for i t opens 
the fountains of my better nature. 

I t does me good, sometimes, to think of old 
times. But then when I get a l i t t le down and think 
how foolish i t is, I nerve myself up to the duties 
which devolve on me to act l ike a man and not play 
baby In this great conquest. 

I guess 1 w i l l change the subject, for you w i l l 
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think I am getting homesick, and 1 am not in 
the Ir.ist. 

1 was over to tho 64th New York day before 
ye.stoiday and I st.ivfd all night and took breakfa.st 
wi th your father I h.-d a first rate time, and 1 expect 
some of them over i i i ie today. 

Well, Frant, I have just eaten my Christma.s 
dinner of Jiardtack and sugar. Eat a chicken leg for 
me, Frant, and write soon. 

Your friend, 
Edgar 

• • « 
T h e m o n t h f o l l o w i n g t h e B a t t l e o f F r e d e r i c k s 

b u r g w a s q u i e t e n o u g h t o a l l o w S h a n n o n s e v e r a l 
v i s i t s w i t h C a t a i n H o r a t i o N . H u n t . I t a l l o w e d h i m 
a m p l e t i m e t o s u f f e r p a n g s o f h o m e s i c k n e s s — n o 
m a t t e r h o w h e m i g h t d e n y b e i n g a f f l i c t e d w i t h t h e 
a i l m e n t . 

T h e l a zy r o u t i n e o f w i n t e r q u a r t e r s w a s i n t e r 
r u p t e d b y t h e f a m o u s " M u d M a r c h . " B u r n s i d e 
p l a n n e d t o m a r c h h i s t r o o p s u p t h e n o r t h b a n k o f 
t h e r i v e r , c r o s s a t s e v e r a l f o r d s a n d t h e n f a l l u p o n 
t h e l e f t f l a n k o f t h e A r m y o f N o r t h e r n V i r g i n i a . 
A r e l e n t l e s s r a i n t h a t b e g a n s h o r t l y a f t e r t h e m a 
n e u v e r g o t u n d e r w a y b o g g e d d o w n t h e U n i o n A r m y 
so c o m p t o t c l y t h a t i t c o u l d n e i t h e r a d v a n c e n o r 
r o t r e a t . P r i v a t e S h a n n o n w a s n o t t h e o n l y s o l d i e r 
t o o x p o r i c n c o t h o b a c k - b r e a k i n g t o i l o f " c o r d u r o y 
i n g " a r o a d — l a y i n g 1 2 - f o o t l e n g t h s o f t r e t l i m b s 
a n d t r u n k s s i d e b y s i d e t o f o r m e r o a d w a y a t o p t h e 
g u m m y V i r i g n i a m u d . 

CAMP NEAR FALMOUTH, JANUARY 16, 1863 
Dear Frant, 

You said i t has been four or five weeks since 
you have had any letters from me. They mu.st have 
got lost or laid by, for I wrote one and sometimes 
two every week. I w i l l keep track and number each 
letter fnmi now on. and you do the same Then we 
shall know if any get lost or not. 

We have had quite a MARCH of late Tuesday 
night, we were told to have three days rations in 
our haversacks and be ready to march at 2 o'clock 
i n the morning. We marched un t i l about 9 o'clock 
in the morning, stopped, rested and ale and then 
went to work building a corduroy road down to the 
river. We stayed unt i l the next day and then had to 
march 9 miles back to camp. Oh. i f i t did not seem 
like home to get back tn our tent! 

While I have been wri t ing this lett»'r, the order 
has come to get three days rations ready and be 
ready to march at any moment. I think we shall 
go in the morning, but we may go tonight. I can 
g i v e a gue.vs w h e r a , however, I trust to a kind Provi
dence that we shall al l come out safe and return 

G E N E R A L O. O. H O W A R D , a o n a - a r m a d , r e l i g i o u s -
m i n d e d o f f i c e r , r a i i a v a d G e n e r a l F r a n z S i g a l as 
C o m m a n d e r o f t h e E l e v e n t h C o r p s . H e w a s i n 
c o m m a n d d u r i n g t h e B a t t l e o f C h a n c e l t o r s v i i l e . 

( P h o t o f r o m E r n e s t J . M u z z y C o l l e c t i o n . ) 

home to enjoy IJ'.e comuMf.s and plcTsifPs of niMoe 
(UKC more. 

You .spoke about the cold weather, it h.i- o. on 
very warm liere thus far — the nicest vvmter I 
ever saw 

Vou have got a good lot of studies. 1 guf s.s ihey 
w i l l keep you busy. How I would like to be there 
to go to .school 1 1 may have a chance to go to .school 
yet, and if I do, I believe I shall improve the time. 
You said you were .studying music. It seems to me 
that music is the nicest study that a person can pur 
.sue. for there is nothing like music to soothe the 
•soul. A .schoolboy wi l l stop his play to listen tn i t ; 
I he gambler w i l l stop for a moment to think ot 
youlh ami innocence; the soldier w i l l hear it and 
think of dear ones at home. 

Frant, I w i l l send you some verses, a song 
rather. 1 wish I could send you the tune When i ' 
i» .sung good, it Ks the rtcest thing I ever heard 

Write soon. Write often. 
From your ever true friend. 
Edgar S. - . 
• * • 

NEAR FALMOUTH, FEBRUARY 2, 1863 
Dear Frant, 

Again I take this old pen to commune with my 
old friend Frant. The old pen. I am atraid. wi l l not 
wear like my old friend Frant, as i t seems to be 
kind of "give out." 

It is about four o'clock, and has been one of the 
nicest days I ever saw. I t is a.s nigh like May at 
home as i t can be. 

You made a wish m your last letter that you 
could be at a Methodist prayer meeting. I think 
there was one here last night — or the next thing 
to one. They were singing hymns, at any rate. 

Saturday, I got paid 25 dollars and 55 cents I 
sent twenty home and kept the rest. Guess I ' l l have 
enough to buy a wife, time the war is over. I ought 
to have got 65 instead of 25 but I suppose it was 
good ] got the 2.5 dollars. 

I should have writ ten this letter yesterday, but 
a lot of boys from the 64th New York were over 
and I had visitors all day. That's the way wliere one 
keep.s house! 

Frant, you must excuse this miserable, awtul. 
poor, good-for-nothing letter, and I wi l l certain)-, do 
better next time. 1 wi l l write my letters with mk 
when I can alter this. 

From vour (rue and faithful friend. 
Edgar "s. 

E d g a r S h a n n o n , I n t h e d a y s f o l l o w i n g t h e " M u d 
M a r c h " f e l t e n o u g h o f t h e o l d c a m p a i g n e r t o o f f e r 
h i s v i e w s o n s t r a t e g y a n d t a c t i c s — a n d w a s s u r 
p r i s i n g l y a c c u r a t e i n d i a g n o s i n g a F e d e r a l s h o r t c o m 
i n g w h e n h e s a i d t h e g e n e r a l s s h o u l d " s t r i k e w i t h 
a l l t h e i r f o r c e . " 

CAMP NEAR STAFFORD COURTHOUSE, 
FEBRUARY 9, 186;i 
Dear Frant, 

You mu.st excuse me for not wri t ing .soontr 
As you see from the heading, we have changed our 
place of abode since I wrote last We have had to 
inarch through mud and rain and build a new house 
with a fireplace m i t . and i t has kept us pretty bu.sy. 

The report is Uiat we have got to leave in two 
or three days on an expedition to Charleston, but 
we can tel l nothing about i t unti l we get started, 
.so we do not worry about i t at all. For my part. I 
can travel m y three years out and fight three years 
mure besides. But I want to to COUNT. Let our 
head men fight the Rebels, and not fight amung.st 
themselves. I think that if our generals take the 
l i gh t course NOW and move cautious and not iet 
the Rebs get the start of them — and when they 
DO strike, strike wi th all their force, that this re
bellion wi l l soon be closed. 

1 was thinking this morning about how I wouid 
like to spend ONE plea.sant Sunday at home once 
more. Oh, would it not be bliss to be free and happy 
again. I get a l i t t le downhearted sometime.s when 1 
i t . ink how I am sold out for three years, but I gue.s* 
it w i l l all come out all r ight. 

I promised to write a better letter, but have 
laiied. Wri te soon, and remember me as your true 
luend. 

Edgar S. 
M o r e T o m o r r o w 
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The Love Letters 
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A n t w c o m m a n d e r w a s n a m o d t o h e a d t h e A r m y 

o f t h o P o t o m a c . W o l l l i k e d — b u t i n e f f e c t u a l — 

B u r n s i d e w a s s u p e r s e d e d b y M a j . G e n . J o s e p h H o o k 

e r — c a l l e d " F i g h t i n g J o e . " H o o k e r w a s a n a d m i r a b l e 

b a t t l e l e a d e r ; h i s s t r e n g t h o f c h a r a c t e r , h o w e v e r , 

w a s n o t s u f f i c i e n t f o r t h e t a s k he w a s c a l l e d u p o n 

t o p e r f o r m . 

W h i l e G e n e r a l H o o k e r w a s r e p a i r i n g t h e s h a t -

t e r e d m o r a l e o f t h e U n i o n A r m y , P r i v a t e S h a n n o n 

f o u n d h i s s p i r i t s a t a n a b b . P a r h a p s I t w a s t h e t o u c h 

o f f a v o r h e s u f f e r e d , p e r h a p s »t w a s a p h r a s e i n o n e 

o f F r a n f s l e t t e r s h e m i s c o n s t r u e d . H i s s e d a t e r o 

m a n c e , a t a n y r a t a , a p p a r e n t l y w a s f o l l o w i n g a 

r o c k y c o u r s o . 

STAFFORD C.H.. FEBRUARY 15. 1863 

Dear Frant, 

I received your letter last night and I was very 
glad to hear trora my old friend and to receive re
newed assurances that I am not forgotten by you. 
You said you wished 1 was there to tel l you what to 
wri te just as you used to talk — just what you 
think. 

Your speaking about going home almost makes 
me homesick, although I would rather be where you 
are now. Going to school, you are well situated to 
enjoy yourself. St i l l . I .see you are longing for the 
time to come when you w i l l return home. Thus i t is 
wi th the h u m a n r a c e . We are looking forward to 
something better, never contented wi th the present. 

As I think of your returning home and think of 
the last month you spent at home, i t seems as if 
there was more connected wi th that last month than 
wi th all the rest of my life. "WTiy is i t there are 
times which are always remembered and sink in , 
as the rest fade into obscurity? 

You told me to write as soon as I could — 11 
I "felt so disposed." Now. lady, I don't want you to 
talk so anymore! You know I w i l l wri te as often 
as I can — that is, as often as i t i.s proper. I a.ssure 
you i t is a pleasure for me to write to you and to 
have your answers in return. But i t is my prayer 
that the time may soon come when we shall not 
have to write and then wait for an answer for so 
long. 

This is from your ever true friend, 

Edgar Shannon. 

• * • 
CAMP AT STAFFORD, MARCH 9, 1863. 

Dear Frant, 

I received yours of the 3rd. I was pleased to 
get a letter, for i t has been so long since I had one 
that I began to think I had not got a friend outside 
of the 154th Regiment. Perhaps I have not, for 
friends areJickle and change wi th every breath. 

Frant, I have every reason to believe that you 
were once my best friend, and trust that you s t i l l 
remain the same. But, Frant, your last letter was 
awful cold. That is, i t seemed so to me after I had 
read i t . I thought perhaps 1 was unwell, so 1 
would go to sleep and read i t again in the morning. 
I felt first rate this morning, but when I read your 
letter i t made me crosser than a bear. Why was it? 
You said you was cross, and I guess i t was catching, 

I have been sick about two weeks wi th a touch 
of the fever. I guess I lost about 30 pounds, but 1 
am well now and wi l l soon get well again. I did not 
get a letter while I was sick and the time seemed 
awful long. 

How I would like to go to a sugar party — and 
have you there, too! Wouldn't we have fun? How 

Part Three 

we could talk over old times, and then we should 
not misunderstand eai li other a.s we do when wr i t 
ing. I don't wonder we get out of patience. We 
wri te a few words and then wait a month for an 
answer. But then I mu.st content my.self with things 
as they are, as that is the best way there is at 
present. 

Most al l of the regiment have gone out on 
pickets for three days. It is awful dul l here in camp. 
I f i t keeps as pleasant as it is now. we shall have 
to get to work. Then i t w i l l be more exciting — i f 
not as .safe. 

Frant, i f I have writ ten anything which you 
think is not al l right, forgive me, and remember 
this is from your true friend. 

EDGAR SHANNON. 

H a p p y w i t h t h e i m p r o v a m a n t I n h i s p a r s o n a l 
l i f e , E d g a r w e n t i n t o c o n s i d e r a b l e d e t a i l i n d r a w i n g 
a p i c t u r e o f c a m p l i f e , a n d m a d e h i s e n l y m e n t i o n 
o f s e e i n g P r e s i d e n t L i n c o l n . 

CAMP JOHN MANLEY, MARCH 24, 1863. 

Dear Frant, 

How glad I was to get your let torl I had been 
looking for i t for two or three days and wondering 
what you would write. Would you answer in the 
same cold tone that chararterized my letter? But 
no — i t was in that same kind, good tone which 
always showed itself in your letters. And Frant. 
how GLAD I am that you DID write .so! It showed 
me that I was in the wrong and not you. Frant, I 
ask you to excuse me and forget it al l . and 1 wi l l do 
the same. I was .sorry I sent i t after it was gone, 
but i t was too late. 

I was just eating when they brought in my 
letter. You may guess I did not eat anymore t i l l I 
read your letter and knew what was in i t . I t seemed 
as i f a great load fel l off from me al l at once. 
Frant, that was the best letter I ever had! 

I am glad you learned that you are going to 
school another term. 1 believe i t w i l l be for your 
future happiness. 

1 

G E N E R A L J O S E P H H O O K E R — tabbed " F i g h t i n g 

J o e " b y c o n t e m p o r a r y n e w s p a p e r m e n — c o m m a n d -

o d t h e A r m y o f t h e P o t o m a c w h e n i t w a s d e 

f e a t e d b y L e e ' s force« a t C h a n c e l l o r s v i l l e . 

( P h o t o f r o m E r n e s t J . M u z z y C o l l e c t i o n . ) 

Vou say your father is going to make you a 
short visit. 1 should like to go nome with him 1 
guess I might have had a ten day furloiigii it 1 had 
wanted i t , but I couhl not have lui nod around more 
liia»i twice, so 1 thougiu i t wouid not pay. Anyway. 
1 guos.s we wi l l be home in a tew months, for I 
think we shall whip them in the next three months. 
I think the next place we shall make a move wil l be 
to cross the river at Fredericksburg, and I feel con
fident that we shall drive them from their sti'ong 
position. It w i l l co.st a good many noble lives, but 
It must be done. 

Excuse al l mistakes, and write as soon as you 
can. From your ever true fnend, 

EDGAR SHANNON. 

NEAR STAFFORD C. H. APRIL 10 1H63 

DEAR FR.\NT, 

We are having so many grand reviews and .so 
much dr i l l ing , I don t get time to write or anything 
else. We had a Grand Review yesterday for General 
Howaixl and staff. He is our Major General now. He 
has taken command and Sigel has gone West. 1 
believe I'd rather have Sigel. 

Today we had a Grand Review at which the 
President, General Hooker and all tlie division gen-
erai.s and brigadiers in the Corps were present. It 
was a grand show — (he grandest 1 have seen since 
I was in Virginia. We were told to get ready, then 
marched two miles to the place where the review 
was to be held. Here we were lined up, one line 
behind the other, a brigade in a Ime We had 
just got formed and stacked our guns wh'-n every
one sur ted looking toward the station. It was a 
body of Lancers that attracted their attention. They 
were gayly dressed and mounted on fine horses, 
each man bearing a lance about 10 leei long with 
a l i t t le red flag on i t . 

Next was the roar of the cannon, followed by 
25 more in honor of the President. A l l eyes were 
strained to get a glimpse ot that chap, Lincoln. 
He .soon came in sight, followed by about 500 gen
erals and officers and cavalry. (There were three 
women wi th him, and they looked a great deal bet
ter to me than he did.) After they rode around and 
showed themselves to US. we nad to walk along 
and show ourselves to THEM. There was a l i t t le 
boy about as big as Dutch Shannon who rode by the 
side of the President. 

After we had passed in review, we marched 
back to camp and sai down to a dinner of boded 
pork and hai*dtack. I made up my mind that al l 
thei.'- pomp was only an outside show—only a mask 
to cover the miseries, the anguish aiid tears which 
are caused by war. 

This wr i t ing paper was a present from John 
Maiiley. He gave everyone in the regiment two 
Sheets because we named the camp alter him I 
must close this letter and get some wood. 

From your true friend, 

Edgar Shannon. 

Review and parades were colorful and enter

taining, but the Army of the Potomac was ready to 

move. Hidden behind the veil of the- future was 

an appointment for that rejuvenated army at a spot 

called Chancellorsville. Edgar Shannon, too, had an 

appointment—with a Rebel bullet. 

M O R E T O M O R R O W 

I 
I 

ft 
I 

1 
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I 

I 

W h e n E d g a r S h a n n o n w*» w o u n d e d a t C h a n c e l -
l o r e v i i i e , he h a d n o w a y of k n o w i n g t h a t t h e 
E l e v e n t h C o r p s , t o w h i c h he b e l o n g e d , w o u l d c o m o 
i n f o r m u c h u n d e s e r v e d o p p r o b r i u m . 

B o c a u s o t h e E l e v e n t h C o r p s c o n t a i n e d a l a r g o 
c o n t i n g e n t o f G e r m e n i m m i g r a n t s , t h e m e n w e r e 
o f t e n l u m p e d t o g e t h e r as " t h e D u t c h m e n . " A m e r i 
c a n s i n 1882 h a d l i t t l e r e g a r d f o r t o l e r a n c e , a n d 
f o r e i g n e r s w e r e o f t e n c h o s e n as s c a p e g o a t s . So I t 
w a s w i t h t h e E l e v e n t h C o r p s . A l t h o u g h i t w a s m o s t l y 
m a d e u p o f o u t f i t s l i k e t h e 1 5 4 t h N e w Y o r k — n o t 
G e r m a n s — p o o r l u c k a n d p o o r c o m m a n d i n g g a v e 
i t a b a d r e p u t a t i o n . 

P r i v a t e S h a n n o n f e l t o n l y p r i d e I n h i s r e g i 
m e n t ; i n d e e d , a c l o s e i n v e s t i g a t i o n o f t h o o s s o m b l o d 
e v i d e n c e s h o w s t h e 1 5 4 t h R e g i m e n t e n d o t h e r s i n 
t h e i r B r i g a d e f o u g h t f i e r c e l y b e f o r e t h e m a s s e d 
t r o o p s o f S t o n e w a l l J a c k s o n o v e r w h e l m e d t h e m . T h e 
t a c t i c a l d a r i n g o f t h e C o n f e d e r a t e s a n d p o o r g e n e r a l 
s h i p o n t h e p a r t o f t h e F e d e r a l s s h a r e r e s p o n s i b i l i t y 
f o r t h e r o u t o f t h e E l e v e n t h C o r p s , n o t a n y l a c k o f 
v a l o r o n t h e p a r t o f t h e s o l d i e r s o n t h e ba«le l i n e . 

A w o u n d w h i c h was n o t s e r i o u s , p l e a s a n t s u r 
r o u n d i n g s a n d a r e l i e f f r o m t h e t e d i u m o f A r m y 
l i f e s h o u l d h a v e b e e n a l l E d g a r S h a n n o n d e s i r e d . 
H o w e v e r , a n e w e n e m y k e p t h i m f r o m t h e e n j o y 
m e n t o f h i s s u r r o u n d i n g s . A l t h o u g h h e d e n i e d i t 
v e h e m e n t l y , i t is o b v i o u s t h a t j e a l o u s y c r e a t e d a 
s i t u a t i o n w h i c h t h e y o u n g s o l d i e r f o u n d m o s t u n 
p l e a s a n t . 

CARVER HOSPITAL, MAY 10, 1863 
Dear Krant, 

Having an opportunity. I hasten to answer your 
letter — which 1 received when we were on the 
ground where we had the battle. 

Well . 1 might as well begin and tel l you the 
news. One week ago last Tuesday night we cro.ssed 
the Rappahannock and laid down the pontoons. 
Then we went back to camp. The next day we 
cro.ssed and lay at Kelly s Ford 24 hours, then we 
crossed the Rapidan and marched to the front, mak
ing 25 miles in all in one day 

The next day we re.sted .At evening the Rebs 
shelled ii.s. but did no damage Saturday, we buil t 
brea.stworks. There wa.s heavy fighting on our left, 
and at 6 p.m.. a.s we were watching the Rebs. they 
came right in on our back. We had to just jump 
over on the other side of our works, and then how 
we piled up the Robs! The cannons on our right 
fired triple charges of grape and canister, and I 
could see the Rebs fly 30 feet high. But they came 
up in such solid columns that after we fired eight or 
ten rounds, we hud lo retreat or be taken prisoner 
— and we did nol laiiey the latter much. 

When we had the order to retreat, we ran like 
split! How the balls did zip by our ears! I bet there 
was one hundred went within a foot of me going the 
ten rods back to the woods. Here, we formed again 
— and again had to retreat. The first time we re
treated. I got a wound in my right arm between 
the elbow and the shoulder. The first four or five 
days i t was awfully lame. 1 could hardly touch i t . 
I t i.s getting better now and it wi l l be al l r ight in 
one or two weeks. 

Our regiment was cut up awfully. There are 
261 ki l led, wounded and missing out of 500 wbo 
went in. 

I n the hottest of the fight I thought of you, 
Frant. You have been my guardian angel since I 
came into the Army, and I hope you w i l l continue 
to give me that same affection you always have. 
As ever your true and affectionate friend, 

Edgar 
P.S. I have not heard from the 64th. only 

lhat they were in the fight. 

CARVER HOSPITAL. MAY 12. 1863 
Dear Frant, 

The other day when I wrote you. my thoughts 
were all over Creation. The exciting scenes of the 
battlefield, together with the march and being 
dragged around from one hospital to another un
well from my exposure and wound had me muddled. 

Now I have got all rested up and slept up. 
Everything here is nice — good, soft beds such as 
1 had not seen in many a month, and vittles as 

Comp i led o n d Edifed by J o h n S inc lo i r 
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good as need be. My wound is g«-(tiiiv -.4ell very 
fast, and 1 shall soon be able lo (lay back those 
Rebs for the slight hit ihey gave me. 

Everything in the hospital is as ple:l.^.l!)t as l an 
be. but I cannot content myself, i s l i . m l d not have 
come as it was if the captain and dor im- had not 
both sent me. I suppo.se ihey did not wan i me both
ering around when I could do nothing 

A l l I have to do is sit or lay and read. I help 
the nurse wait on the other IMIVS - aiivlhing I can 
do with one hand, like bring water aixl wet their 
wounds. 

I forgot to tell you before how *o d n c c t your 
letters — to Carver Hospital. Wa .shiiiijion, DC. 

I have not heard from the 64f!i. on ly that they 
were cut up badly. I think Cattarauyn< na.s reason 
to be proud of her soldiers in the H4!M xinl !.54lh. 

Write soon. Your.s i ruly . 
Kogar. 

« • • 
CARVER TIO.SPITAL. MAY 24. 1863 
Dear Frant 

I received your letter in due lime, and was very 
glad to hear from you. You see. Frant I can tell 
who my friends are. They doiiT foiget 'o write. 1 
got a letter from the folk.s at i-eon y e s t c K h i v — the 
first letter irom home in six weeks. Th.ey .i.\e 
home." I told them to look for me w l i c n I come, 
which would probably be alter the w a r w.;.s over. 

Our doctor said he would give me a duince to 
go before the board to get a furlough :n iwo or 
three davs. I may get one and I m a y not: I shant 
cry whichever way it is. I might as w e d lie home 
for thir ty or forty days as to be here. 

I have nol heard from tlie regiment latelv There 
were 23 missing and wounded out of oui coiiipany, 
and only 18 left in Company " K . " 

I went down to the city Ihe other da\d vi.sit-
ed the Capitol, the Smithsonian insi i tuic and the 
Patent Office. They are grand beyond auyihing I 
ever conceived. They are all Ihere i.s to Vv asiiiugton 
that amounts to much. 

Write soon, and rememl>er me as vour ever-
true friend, 

1,0 gar 
P.S. R F. Fenton'.s clerk was up here and he 

franked three or four letters for me 

M O N U M E N T A N D C R O S S — T h e g r a n i t e m o n u 
m e n t a b o v e wa« e r e c t e d a t C h a n c e l l o r s v i l l e b y t h e 
S t a t e o f V i r g i n i a as a t r i b u t e t o " S t o n e w a l l ' J a c k -
s o n . T h e s m a l l w o o d e n c r o s s n e a r i t m a r k s t h e 
g r a v e o f a n u n k n o w n U n i o n s o l d i e r k i l l « - d i n t h e 
B a t t l e o f C h a n c e l l o r s v i l l e . 

P h o t o b y J o h n S i n c l a i r . 

CARVER HOSPITAL )VAK 10 186.3 
Dear Fi aiit. 

When i go» done 'eading your other letter my 
hand shook like a leaf. There were soon ihings in 
a which did nol .set at all. It wa.s n<.i .thout your 
receiving Ihe young gentleman." for i .l<. . J O I eare 
a row of dimes about that. You .spoke as t h o n y h you 
thought I was jealous but you mistake m> nauuc if 
you judge it thus. 1 would have vou r e c e i v e them 
and go in company â  much a.s yon shoubl wiso fiw 
1 think it i.s a part of every pcisons cilucatiou. It 
is your duly to ieam the ways of every soi .etv into 
which you are thrown. 

Plant, this kind of wri t ing must not ••oiilimie 
longer. Our letters mu.st be in belter lonc or we 
must drop it altogether. If we can conlmue as we 
have unti l here latdy. I should be verv happv lo 
place lhat confidence in .vou which I aivi,;.vv have. 
I have held you as my best friend ami ;he niiest 
one 1 had on earth Kor my part, i am will inv to 
let the dead past bury its dead ami n-c i i i i" iievf-r 
•gam. 

Perhaps 1 am to blame. I f I .mi forgive me and 
1 wi l l try to do better hereafter. I -ihall waif a:;.Moiis-
ly tor .111 answer to this Frant. I wish voo to lake 
this in kindness. Some of the terms may seem harsh, 
but they are meant in kindness F'orget the pa.st 
and be. friends once more. Excu.se bad writing and 
al l mistakes. 

This is from one «tio wishes as ever to be your 
true friend, 

E4tgar 

Oh, how I would like one hoi u s visit with you' 
I t is such bl ind businewi, wr i t ing! ' 

CARVER HOSPIT.AL. JUNE 17. 1863 
Dear Frant, 

It was indeed wi th pleasure lhat I received your 
kind leltt r. What a load it took off m\d I did 
not know HOW you would answer my Icner hut I 
am glad you did not answer i t a.s 1 did vours. U 
always was my fault if 1 got displeased and carried 
it too far. even with m; old friends, f hope I mav 
conquer myself of this bad habit, for .t is very 
wrong. I have learned a goo<I les-son — one wlucn 
w i l l last mc as long a.s life it.self .shall last. 

When I got your letter. I had just got a pass 
to go down to the city. 1 went to the Capitol and 
Patent Office, got a very nice dinner and tired 
myself out. 

What a dul l place this hospital is. Tliev won t 
keep me here much longer. A i l lhat keeps me quiet 
IS I am expecting a furlough. 1 wa.s before the Board 
last Friday. I don't know for certain, but i ihmk I 
w i l l get one. I f I get one it wi l l be for i ln r lv davs 
or more I f I get i t . 1 shall have it about ihe 2t.st, 
so I shall be at home the Fourth. 

I f you go home after the term is out vou wi l l 
be there a week or two before I come awav. | hope 
you may. but if you do not. I had thouiihi of .start
ing back two or three days early and going by way 
of Buffalo and New York City to see you Bui this 
is counting my chickens before they are halched. 
I w i l l not lay anymore plans unti l I get a furlough. 

Everybody is excited here about the Rebs in
vading Pennsylvania. I think they w i l l be as fast to 
get out as they were to get in. The rumor is ihat 
our forces have beaten t h t m on the oi-i Bull Hun 
battlefield. I hope it is so, but fear it is iai.^>-. 

Frant, I am sotry things are as ihev .ne f wish 
you to forget all that has pa.ssed and M us bo 
friends again. Should our friendship be broken. I 
would never trust a human being .igam 

F.d.i:ar. 

W i t h h i s m i n d t a s e d a n d t h * o p t i m i s m o f y o u t h 
r o s t o r t d , E d g a r S h a n n o n p r e p a r e d t o r e t u r n t o 
W e s t e r n N e w Y o r k f o r t h e f i r s t t i m e i n a l m o s t « 
y e a r . T h e p i c t u r e h i s i m a g i n a t i o n d r e w f o r b i m was 
p l e a s a n t — a s o l d i e r , h o n o r a b l y w o u n d e d m b a t t l e , 
r e t u r n i n g t o t h e scenes o f e a r l i e r d a y s . . . t o f r i e n d s 
e n d r e l a t i v e s a n d , p e r h a p s , t o t h e g i r l he l e f t 
b e h i n d h i m . 

M o r e T o m o r r o w 

I 
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rhe Love Letters 
a Union Soldier 

A l l g o o d t h i n g s m u s t o n d , a n d E d g a r S h a n n o n ' s 
f u r l o u g h — e v e n t h o u g h h e m i s s e d s e e i n g F r a n c e l i a 
H u n t — w a s a g o o d t h i n g . R e c o v e r e d f r o m h i s w o u n d 
a n d r e f r e s h e d , h e r e t u r n e d t o t h e A r m y o f t h o 
P o t o m a c . 

T h e F e d e r a l t r o o p s , f o l l o w i n g t h o h o l o c a u s t 
a t G e H y s b u r g , w e r e e n g a g e d i n m a n e u v e r i n g b a c k 
a n d f o r t h a c r o s s V i r g i n i a ' s c o u n t r y s i d e I n w a t c h 
f u l o p p o s i t i o n t o t h e v e t e r a n s u n d e r G e n e r a l R o b e r t 
E. L e o . 

P r i v a t o S h a n n o n , w h o h a d seen m o r e o f A m e r i c a 
I n o n e y e a r t h a n h e h a d s e e n i n h i s e n t i r e l i f e , 
w a s d e s t i n e d t o t a k e a n e v e n l o n g e r j o u r n e r y 
— o n o w h i c h w o u l d f i n d h i m f i g h t i n g a l o n g s i d e 
t r o o p s c o m m a n d e d b y t w o " W e s t e r n " g e n e r a l s — 
U l y s s e s S. G r a n t a n d W i l l i a m T e c u m s e h S h e r m a n . 

LEON. JULY 11, 1863 ; ^ 
Dear Frant. 

I got home all right. I left Washington Fr i 
day night and got home Sunday morning at five, al l 
tuckered out completely. I went to meeting and 
Sunday School and saw the folks. I kept awake 
u n t i l the preacher got done praying, and that was 
the last I knew unt i l they got up to sing. That 
woke me up, and i t .startled me. I did not know 
where 1 was for half a minute. 

I t is pleasant to meet old friends again, and 
i t seems like l iv ing once more to be at home 
and to be free—to not have to get up when the 
bugle blows or the drum beats. 

Frant, how I wish you were home! I t don't 
look r ight to go by your place and not hear any 
music or see you there. I was in there the other day 
and i t made me think of old times. The table is 
there wi th the books and likenesses, the bureau 
stands in the corner as of old, that old lounge 
is in the same place: In fact, everything looks as 
i t used to, but one thing is lacking—you were 
not there. 

The folks got a letter from your father last 
night. He is well . Our regiment is cut up awfully 
from the battle of Gettysburg. 1 th ink I shall soon 
be wi th i t again. The boys are almost all gone and 
I know i t w i l l be lonesome at first, but there is 
my place. 

Frant, i f you can come home before the 26th, 
I wish you would, but perhaps i t is not possible. 
I f you answer this as soon as you get i t , I w i l l 
get your letter before I leave. 

I must close, for this sheet is almo.st f u l l . 
Goodbye from your true friend, 

Edgar Shannon. 

• • • 
CARVER HOSPITAL, JULY 29, 1863 
Dear Frant, 

I got here safe and sound after stopping at 
Elmira un t i l Monday night. While at Elmira , I 
learned that you had been there and had started 
for home Saturday morning. Oh, Frant, i f only I 
had known, I would have given a great deal. I got 
there Friday night at 12 o'clock, stayed at the 
Soldier's Home un t i l morning and then went to the 
Hospital. I t was hard to be so near and not see 
each other. 

I had a very nice time while at home, but I 
missed you very much. When I got on the cars, oh, 
how lonely I felt. Such a dreadful uncertainty lay 
before me . . . where would I be a year f rom 
this time? . . . when should I meet w i th my old 
friends again? Then I thought of my regiment, and 
how i t was scattered — not hardly a boy that I 
knew left. I saw my country, struggling for l i fe . 
1 saw slaveholders and ambitious men, t ry ing to 
trample underfoot the l iberty of the people and 
to destroy that government under which our na
tion prospered beyond anything ever known before. 

Then the darkness cleared away. I saw my duty 
plain before me, and resolved to perform i t though 
i t cost me my life. . . . May God help me and 
preserve me to see the rebellious states come back 
under the o ld Stars and Stripes and al l be united 

Frant, when I wrcte about taking those girls 
to the meeting on (he Fourth, I did not t h ink 
you would be jealous. When I wrote that lefter, I 
thought I would tel l you before someone else did. 

. ^Remember me as your true friend, 
Edgar. 

Wri te soon please. 

C o m p i l e d o n d Edited b y J o h n S inc la i r 

Part Five 

A L E X A N D R I A , SEPTEMBER 24, 1863 
Dear FYant^ 

How much more plea.sant i t would be i f we 
could converse as we used to! I could say more 
in half an hour than I can write in a week. 1 am 
always glad to get a letter from you. I write to 
a good many people to get all the news and pass 
the time, but U makes no matter how many lettois 
I get, yours are read first and wi th the mo.st 
pleasure. 

Your letters are a great help to me here to 
help me do right. This is the worst place I have 
been in—there are the most ways to tempt me to 
do wrong. But when I am tempted, I think "What 
would Frant say?". I TRY to do right, and trust 
that I am as good at least as when I left home. 
Would I were a goo<l deal better; there is need of i t . 

How good i t would be to go up to the camp 
meeting.s and fairs!—but 1 cannot, so I w i l l content 
myself. I cannot say I hate this k ind of life. There 
i.s a great deal of excitement, and much to please 
—something new every day. 

I went three miles beyond Culpepper yester 
day. For sixty miles the whole di.slance is a picture 
of̂  desolation. The meadows and cornfields are cov
ered wi th bu.shes, the fences are al l burned, bariis 
l o rn down. The chimneys of the houses are al l 
that's left to mark the places of once-happy homes. 
Hardly an inhabitant is to be seen. In going this 
distance, we pass places which have been the scene 
of many bloody battles—Fairfax. Manassas, Bul l 
Run, Bealeton, Brandy Station, Warrenton . . , 

Kilpatr ick 's cavalry passed us last night. They 
had a heavy fight w i t h the Rebs yesterday, across 
the Rapidan. The troops have orders to have eight 
days ration ready to carry, and seven to draw wi th 
the teams. 1 th ink there w i l l be a fight soon—a 
large one, too. 

And now. Frant, goodbye. Wri te soon, and be
lieve me to be as ever your true friend, 

Edgar. 

W h e n G e n e r a l J a m e s L o t ' s h a r d - h i t t i n g 

s o l d i e r s f r o m t h e A r m y o f N o r t h e r n V i r g i n i a j o i n e d 

S O L D I E R M O N U M E N T — A w a t c h f u l f i g u r e o f 
a U n i o n s o l d i e r s t a n d s a t o p t h e i m p r e s s i v e C i v i l 
W a r m o n u m e n t e r e c t e d b y t h e p e o p l e o f L e o n , 
N e w Y o r k , es a t r i b u t e l o t h o s e w h o s e r v e d i n 
t h e W a r B e t w e e n t h e S t a t e s . T h e m o n u m e n t is 
l o c a t e d n e a r t h e g r a v e o f E d g a r S h a n n o n i n t h e 
L e o n C e m e t e r y . — P h o t o b y J o h n S i n c l a i r 

B r a x t o n B r a g g ' s A r m y o f T e n n e s s e e I n c o r r a l i n g 
t h e U n i o n A r m y in C h a t t a n o o g a a f t e r t h e B a t t l e o f 
C h i c k a m a u g a , t h e E l e v e n t h a n d T w e l f t h C o r p s o f 
t h e A r m y o f t h e P o t o m a c w e r e s e n t t o r e i n f o r c e 
G r a n t ' s n e w c o m m a n d So, E d g a r S h a n n o n b e c a m e 
a p a r t i c i p a n t i n t h e a c t i o n s w h i c h i n c l u d e d t h e 
c o l o r f u l " B a t t l e A b o v e t h e C l o u d s " — L o o k o u t 
M o u n t a i n — a n d M i s s i o n a r y R i d g e . 

BRIDGFJ>ORT A L A . OCTOBER 23, 1863 
Dtarcst Frant, 

Here I am. away down in Old .Alabama—and 
I never felt bettor in my life, for aU we had a 
hard journey and a long one. Wc were on the cars 
SIX days and nights and came about 15-hundred 
miles. 

Riding on the cars is the hardest work I ever 
done. My face got so dirty i t would stay in any 
shape I put i t . I f I wanted to keep awake, al l I 
had to do was push my eyes open and they would 
stay unti l I closed them. 

We received a hearty welcome al l along the 
route by the citizens. The l i t t le children would 
straddle the fence and hurral: and swing their 
llags. The girls would swing handkerchiefs, bon
nets and aprons and throw a kiss at us. The women 
in Ohio and Indiana brought, out their sweet cakes, 
biscuits and butter, hot coffee and apples by the 
bushel. The young ladies were not too bashful, but 
got acquainted right along. You could see our boys 
making love to tnem at every station. They would 
put their addrcs.se.s on their cakes, and in books 
they gave us. We put ours on hardtack and gave 
It to them. 

Well , we are a good ways from home, and in 
one of the most southern slates. This is as poor-
looking country a.s I have seen. There are no 
crops at a l l , only a few earthworks and forts, old 
slashings and woods. We get our water out of 
the Tennessee River to wash and cook with . Yes
terday there was more than a thoiisnnd in swim
ming and washing clothe.s. I went about 15 rods 
in the river to f i l l my canteens. I dare not dr ink 
much water, and I make I t into coffee. Some of 
our boys have got the fever again, shaking l ike 
leaves wi th the cold when it is warm enough to roast. 

I w i l l send this now I can't write at all this 
morning. I ain't got any thoughts at all . Write 
soon. Goodbye from your true friend, 

Edgar. 
• * • 

LOOKOLT V A L L E Y . NOVEMBER 4, 1863 
Dear Frant, 

We got mail yesterday, and I was much pleased 
to get two letters from you. I t was the first time 
I had had a letter i n six weeks and you may guess 
I felt well . 

We were at Bridgeport unt i l Octc-ber 27, build
ing corduroy road and getting out railroad ties. 
The morning of the 27th we got our breakfast, 
packed up our things by firel ight and marched. We 
went 17 miles, drove out a regiment and a company 
of Rebs and staid al l night in their camp. They 
left about half an hour before we got there. 

They had us up the next morning before dawn. 
About 10 o'clock, we came in sight of Lookout 
Mountain and saw the smoke of the cannon—al
though we could hear no report. We were ordered 
to load our guns. 

We marched along unti l about two, a l l quiet, 
when a sharp f i r ing broke out r ight ahead and 5 
or 6 bullets came zzzzing over our heads and a 
cavalryman came back wounded. Our faces paled 
a l i t t l e , for we expected a big light—but there 
was no " run" in us. Every man was ready; we 
were deployed left and right as .skirmishers—that 
is. one line, wi th each man five paces from the 
other. 

We skirmished about half a mile and then 
were ordered to charge. The way the Rebs got 
out of OUT way was fun! The fighting was mostly on 
the r ight wing of the regiment; our company is the 
left company. 

Our faces were red enough when we stopped, 
for we went nearly on a dog trot wi th knapsack. ' 
canteen, haversack, gun and arii irunit ion We then 
formed in column and started ak.ng the road. They 
began tc shell ns from Lookout, but they hurt 
i ,u one—only quickened our pac*. a l i t t le . One shell 
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etters The Love 
Of a Union Soldier 

4 

1 

Kdj'ar Shai i iKUi DIP give rram-elia Hunt 

his "undivided lov . ' 

Only a few da,\ afler the \<>inig sol<li»'i 
threw caution ami dot'oniin to the winds 
and declared his i»)v<'. his status in lite itn-
Iiroved. Tn March, IdtlT. Shannon was pro
moted to First Sergeant of his company. In 
April, lie was eonunissiomd a Fust Lieu
tenant. 

Lt. Shannon srrvnd with Slu-rrnan's 
army in the fanums "March to the Sea" after 
the fall of Atlanla. and served as quarter-
ma.ster for hi^ V(̂ gini< iil m ilie plunge 
through the Camlmas. 

Francelia Hunt and Kdgar Shannon 
Were mai'ried afi.» • the war Hard work and 
a winning personalnx- gained t!ie young vet
eran a toehold in l l i e business noihl and iie 
became one of l i i e more successful mer
chants of the ai e; i . 

Shannon was well liked i)v his fellow 
townsmen. He represented the Town of Leon 
on the Board of Supervisors for five terms. 
In 1876, Cattaraugus County sent him lo the 
Stale Legislature as its .Assemblyman. 

Leon gave a hero's burial to Edgar 
Shannon after hi.- untimely death in 1882. 
In the Cemetery just outside tiie hamlet is a 
tall, impressive granite column mai-ked 
"Shannon." .At i t s .side a»e two modest 
markers. One i s ••ngraved "Frant," the 
other "Edgar." 

A s l i f * i n t h t A r m y goes , th« m o n t h s sfitr 
L o o k o u t M o u n t a i n w e r e easy o n e s f o r y o u n g S h a n 
n o n , H e h a d i n c r e a s e d r e s p o n s i b i l i t i e s , b u t h e a l s o 
h a d m o r a t i m a f o r r e f l e c t i o n . 

S p r i n g c o m e s e a r l y i n t h e S o u t h . W h i l e G e n 
e r a l S h e r m a n w a s p e r f e c t i n g t h e p l a n s w h i c h w o u l d 
t a k e t h e A r m y t o A t l a n t a a n d t h e M a r c h t o t h e 
Sea, t h a t h o u g h t s o f E d g a r S h a n n o n t u r n e d m o r e 
a n d m o r e t o t h e g e n t l e r p u r s u i t s . 

F o r m o r e t h a n a y e a r a n d a h a l f , h a h a d m a i n 
t a i n e d t h e d e c o r u m a n d r e s e r v e d e m a n d e d b y p r o 
p r i e t y . L e t t e r s s i g n e d " y o u r t r u e f r i e n d " g a v e n o 
i n d i c a t i o n o f t h e d e p t h o r t e n o r o f h i s f e e l i n g s , 
b u t S p r i n g — a n d a g r o w i n g sense of c o n f i d e n c e — 
c h a n g e d t h e p i c t u r e . 

E d g a r S h a n n o n ' s l as t l e t t e r w a s s i g n e d w i t h a 
p e n — w i t h w o r d s f r o m h i s h e a r t . 

KELLEY'S FERRY. J.A.Nl'AKY 26 1864 
Dear Frant. 

1 received your lefter la.»it Saturday night and 
.should have an.swercd i l sooner, but we had or
ders Sunday night to maivh at 8 oVlmk the next 
morning to relieve Ihe lOl.st Illinois Kegimeiu. 

Our duty i.s to unload boats and guard the 
stores here We have lu l l raiions. draw sott bread 
two days, flour 1 day out ot 5 and the other ra
tions in good quantities This i.s the roughest place 
1 ever saw, though, ail rocks and now and then 
homely women. 

You seemed to be in a melancholy mood when 
you wrote. You .said you eared tor nobodv and no
body cared for you. Now. Frant. you K N O W better. 
You have friends that arc good and true—-one 
at least and I know plenty who are your friends 

To be sure, these are gloomy times But if we 
do our duty, each one in his place, we -hail be gay 
and happy s t i l l—in spite of Robs or < oppeihead.*; 

I guess by your talk there is a good deal 
sadi about you af home, i t so. i t is caii.sed by 

' their jealousy, because y(>u have a stronger hold 
upon my affections than they. 

You thought niv leticrs read verv (fowii. It 
must be a mistake if they do. 1 never was more 
cheerful than .since i got back to the regiment— 
never so full of tun, never .so fat and never healthier. 

I have writ ten plain—perhaps some things I 
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ought nol. If .so. thev are mislakes of (he hmid an6 
nol (he heart. We migln a.s well be plain, tell oacii 
other our thoughts a.s Keep them lo ourselves. Lei 
us lie fnend whateer betide 

Give my love to ail my triemls. Good night. 
Eilgar. 

• - • 

L H A r T . W O O G A . N O V E . M B K R 30. 186:1 
Dear Fianf. 

There is th i r ty of oii-. regiment here loday 
We ciiine here with 91 pn.sonei.s yesterday, ieav 
ing our regiment Friday morning at Parker s Gap 
—about 25 miles from here towards Atlanta. 

Our regiment lost only .six in the figlu at look
out Mountain and Mi.vsionary Ridge. They were 
wounded—none of them «langeiou.s!y. We were 
l ight in the midst of it for three days. 

The enemy had the best position I ever saw. 
They itcld a range of bilis all around and our tm u 
had ft) charge up them to drive i.he Rehs off Our 
lo.ss is comparatively smah considering the amount 
of iigiitin.g there was done Our victory is complete 
Chattanooga is fu l l of prisoner.s; they are coming 
in all the time. The rep.ni is that Htwker I O O K 

one thousand nri.soners ia-i night. 

The .Sanitary Commission has a large room on 
purpose for the .soldiei.s to write home, so I stop
ped in here and wen! to wri t ing. They have to 
draw wood about two mdcs. so they don't keep 
much fire—and Lin colder than a barn. 

Excuse this short ieller. I wiJI be betlvr next 
lime 

From your frienc, 
Edgar Shannon. 

• • • 
f .O()K()l 'T V A L L E Y . FEBRtiARV 13 1864 
.My dear friend. 

Today is Sunday and eveiylhing i.s calm and 
quiet. Everytii ing seem.s like peace—my mind along 
with the rest. 1 wish 1 could always feel thus, but 
it IS not my nature. A soldier is generally what 
they would call at iiome •'rough." He does not 
plaster over his actions as smooth a.s sonu- ot thosi 
at home. btU at heart he is apt lo be the better of 
the two: what he says, vou can depend on. 

Fianr, let them not influence you. Take a 
straightforward course and keep it Remember, you 
are rcspon.sible for your acts. Pleasure is not the 
object of this life, but a recreation from sterner 
duties. fPerhaps I am giving too much advice; i f 

p i 

M A R C H I N G T H R O U G H G E O R G I A — G e n e r a l W i l 

l i a m T . S h e r m a n w a s t h e c o m m a n d e r o f t h e E l e v 

e n t h C o r p s w h i c h f o u g h t f r o m " A t l a n t a t o t h e 

S e a . " — ( P h o t o f r o m E r n e s t J . M u z i y C o l l e c t i o n . ) 

so pxii i -e it.) I feel an intfrcst for you which I 
l i ' i 1 lor no other. I like fun and nonsense a- v.. I I 
as anyone, but to have only lhat spoils the who'c. 

Now for the news: The Rebs, they say. h<i\
got the blues. 1 guess they have, the way they dc-c t 
Ihe report i j , we are going to get paid in a di.v 

or Iwo 1 hope we shall, for then I ' l l got a new 
lial . 1 have ono with about 70 holes in the top of it 

1 got a pa.ss yesterday and went to the '-ave 
in l,aH>ivoiit .VIoiititain. In there, ju.st at the entrance, 
stands a rough headboard on which is inscribed 
the following: '"An unknown woman, a victim of 
Rebel cruelty." Some Ohio trtvips found and bur 
ie<i hei. 

A.- I looked at i t . I thought how the women 
o( this counlry must suffer and i prayed this war 
uii.ghf close But there has got to be more l igl i!-
iny. more blood .spilt ere peace shall again return. 
The South are straining every nerve to f i l l ihcir 
a imic- I think when the Spring campaign oiicns 
Ihey wi l l have a.-, large an army as ever thev bad 
at any one time and there wil l be bloody fight ing 
About the results. I have not a doubt—v^'c shall 
con«|uer them though i t takes ten years. 

The rea-son I speak of this i.s the paijer-- all 
talk so favorably. They think we are going to have 
peace right away. I can't see i t ; 1 wish I could. 

I have been shaved and had my hair cut '< • 
d.iv i let my mu.stache remain. I 'm going to let it 
grow; perhaps you won't know me when I get hmm'! 

Frant. I must leave you. It is about as hard to 
stop wr i t ing as i t used to be to go home .some
time.* I guess i t is chore-time, .so 1 wi l l bid >oii 
goodbye. I remain your true friend. 

Edgar 

• • • 
LOOKOUT V A L L E Y . FEBRUARY 22. 1863 
Dear Frant, 

Your welcome letter lies on the desk be I ore 
me a l i l t i e paper wi th a few marks upon it. yet 
what a power i t possesses! It takes me back a.cii.n 
to tho.se happy times which we pas.sed logeihei 
Again I am with you. !L>iening to the music of ibo 
mciodeon or your voice. 

But there goes a bugle, so I guesi. I 'm in i h . 
army yet. How the time flies; it seems as thoiicr; 
Sunilay came every other day lately. 

My duly is very easy. A l l I have to do is 
make H few details each day. The rest of the time 
pa.vses cooking, mending, wri t ing letters and rcud-
ing—mostly stories and "Casey's Tactics" Tiie 
weather is beautiful, just like Indian Summer. I 
should like to live here in time ot peace. 

There is a prospect of our staying here some 
time 1 think things look very favorable at pre-ci.' 
Sheimans move is going to make the Rebs tremble. 
I think its object is to take Mobile, and make it a 
ba.se of supplies. I t w i l l be a shorter route than 
Hits long line of railroad, besides depriving them m 
a large amount of supplies. I think next Fall wilt 
find this weary war nearly—if not quite—finished. 
1 hope so. for this life—even with nothing to do 
— I S no life for a man to live. 1 wouid rather ie 
t'lLsy. have something to do and live to some pm 
nose besides shooting some mi.-erable Reb. 

This is Washington's Birthday. Tomorrow is 
my birthday; I shall be 22—and no whiskers vm; 
About tour years ago now I came down to your 
house to a party. Do you remember' 

Yours as ever, 
Edgar. • • • 

LOOKOUT V A L L E Y , FEBRUARY 29 1864 
Dciiesf Frant, 

With what pleasure it would be to spend the 
evening wi th you and sit by your side and talk 
over what has passed since last w e met. It won in 
lake some time; I have got a good deal to say. 

I am all alone tonight, and oh: how pleasant 
it feel-, I t is so seldom I am alone here lhat I 
prue such moments greatly, for then J can think 
over, undisturbed, the pleasures of the past and 
the hanpines.s I pas.sed with you. How time ina.j 
riiiies the pleasures of the past! .As the space of time 
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Washington Scene 

/ C o n g r e s s i o n a l Record — G o o d R e a d i n g 
By GEORGE D I X O N 

Profiles in Science 
By P A T R I C K a n d GETZE r 

i i i i i i H i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i i n i i i 

WASHINGTON — I can t understand why the 
Congiessional Record doesn't catch on and become 
our most avtdly read publication. It has everything: 
contlict — love — mysteiy — sex. It also contains 
Boine of the world's most unconscious — and un
conscionable — humor. 

T a k e , f o r a x a m p l e , t h e u n c o n s c i o u s j a b t h a t Sen 
a t o r F r a n k C a r l s o n o f K a n s a s t o o k a t t h a i n t a l l i -
g a n c a o f A m e r i c a n s i n a r e c a n t issue. C o m m e n t i n g 
e n p r o p o s a l s b y S e n a t o r J o h n F. W i l l i a m s o f D e l a 
w a r e t o c h a n g e t h a i n t e r n a l R e v e n u e C o d a , S e n a t o r 
C a r l s o n s a i d : 

•1 wi>h lo coinincnd the distinguished Senator 
l i o m nclHwiire for coming forward with a deprecia
tion piogi . im thai IS so simple that the people of ihe 
I nilcd Slates tan understand i t . " 

In another is.-.iic of the fascinating publiea-
lion. Rep. Brent Spence of Kentucky revealed that 
4140 mil l ion lias been lost .somewhere. The Treasury 
can't accoiini foi if. This $140 mil l ion disappeared, 
no one sccins lo know where, but nevertheless the 
Govei ninenl has lo pay interest of $10,000 a day on 
i t 

R t p . Sp*nc«, w h o is c h a i r m a n o f t h a H o u t a 
B a n k i n g a n d C u r r e n c y C o m m i t t a e , s a i d t h a l o s t , 
s t r a y a d o r s t o l a n f o r t u n t is i n o l d c u r r e n c y , w h i c h 
has>a t e n d e n c y t o d i s a p p e a r f a s t e r t h e o l d e r i t g e t s . 

The account made me glad once again that we 
"-don't keep our house the wny the Government keeps 

Its I wouid h>' quite provoked with my wife if she 
eouldti't account tor $140 mil l ion In fact. I wouldn't 
be jovial and iightheaited about it if she lost any 
old e iuieiKy at all. i i u l i idmg a bultalo mckel. 

• . - • . • 

Stili another issue of 'he ('oiigres.sional Record 
c«t)tatrt.s in iumn after column ot praise for Senator 

. ,Wai.garet t hase Smith of Maine becau.se she showed 
up for her one Hiousandih cn-ec i i l ive ro l l call vote. 

T h e e u l o g i e s m a d e t h i s f e a t s o u n d m o r e p r a i s e 
w o r t h y t h a n b e i n g t h e m i l l i o n t h p e r s o n t o c r o s s a 

b r i d g e . M r s . S m i t h w a s h a i l e d as b e i n g t h e o n l y 
S e n t a t o r , o f a n y a g e o r s e x , w h o e v e r m e d e 1,000 
c o n s e c u t i v e r o l l c a l l v o t e s — a n d t h i s d e s p i t e t h e f a c t 
t h a t 26 S e n a t o r s h a v e h e l d o f f i c e l o n g e r t h a n s h e 
h a s , a n d s i x m o r e j u s t as l o n g . 

I would be the last to detract from the glories 
of the .senatorial lady, but I've showed up — usual
ly accidentally — for a lot of Senate ro l l call votes 
myself, and I would say that four out of every five 
were waste ot anybody's time. 

• » * 
The Senate clangs these confounded bells at the 

slightest provocation, and often no provocation at 
all. Mo.st Senators have a spy planted in the chamber 
who phones lo head them o i l i l the matter to be 
voted upon is of no consequence. A veteran Senator 
confided to me the other day that he estimates he 
has saved a couple of years of his l ime hy not 
answering tr ivia] ro l l calls. 

I 'his old timer said a Senator could I r i t to i away 
much of Itis career by answering quorum calls alone. 

H * s a i d t h a t m a n y q u o r u m c a l l s w e r a s o u n d g d 
m a r a l y b e c a u s a s o m a s e n a t o r i a l w i n d b a g c r a v e d a n 
a u d i e n c e t o h e a r h i m r a n t . T h e w i n d j a m m e r w o u l d 
s u g g e s t t h a a b s e n c e o f a q u o r u m — o n e m o r a t h a n 
h a l f t h a 100 S e n a t o r s — a n d s u c h a s u g g e s t i o n m u t t 
n o t b e i g n o r e d . 

A freshman Senator, who boasted i l took him 
Jess than ton days to learn to skip most ro l l call 
votes, .said that Mrs Smith must have run her shape
ly legs oft this month. 

' On .June 8 " Ve recounted, "wc had fourteen 
rol l call votes on one housin.g lul l alone. Senators 
kept offering amendments, and amendments l» 
j^mendmenls. 1 made just one ot the fourteen votes 
and hid out for the rest, but Margaret Smith made 
*em all We repeated our respective perloimances 
a week later on the aid-to-edtication b i l l . Thcie were 
sixteen ro i l call votes on i t . " 

1 don't .-ee vchy every one i.sn't captivated by 
the Congressional Kecoid It s all I can do to put i t 
down. 

• • • • • • • • • • • • 

The Civil War Almanac 
June 30.1S61 

Th« J a m e s t o w n S u n o b s e r v e * t h e C e n t e n n i a l o f A m e r i c a ' s e p i c s t r u g 

g l e w i t h a d i a r y o f e v e n t s t a k i n g p l a c e d u r i n g t h e t r a g i c y e a r s o f 

c o n f l i c t . H e r e e r e t h e h a p p e n i n g s t h a t m a d e n e w s i n t h e N a t i o n — 

a n d I n C h a u t a u q u a C o u n t y — i n 1 8 6 1 . H a r e , t o o , i t a b a c k w a r d l o o k 

f r o m t h e v a n t a g e p o i n t o f t o d a y a t t o m e o f p o o p l e , p l a c e s a n d 

t v c n t s m e n t i o n a d . — C o m p i l e d a n d E d i t e d b y J o h n S i n c i a i r 

National Happenings 
.\l election ha- been held in Kentucky 

t o f i l l (. unKW ssnma! scats :n 10 districts. The pio-
Vnion eanclidate \va> elected in nine of the con
tests, v.hile the remaining .seat was won by a 
• 'neulial isl ." 

Tl.e total vote in ihe stale was I 'nion, 92.4H0. 
Stale, It.ehls. 37 7tKI 

.New "r'ork troops have been involveci in two 
»kii noshes with ( oiiledeiale loti-es. 

A deiachment of the Tl.sl Mil i t ia ahoaul s f .S 
war \<-ssel in the Pcdomae Rivet, made an attack 
Upon Maiihias Point, Va One comiiany ot the hlh 
Intamrv sknniished at Baker l a c s . Va Nvtthe:-

• action involved anv casoiiiiM S. 

Being of Interest in 
Chautauqua County 

(ongiesM-.Mf; Re.d, r 
Kt i c i imf iuu . Tlie ( hantb 

y Kenton ha- fl for 
rioa ( oinity l eg i -hne . w d! 

jo in olhei senators and congie..sinen af the special 
session of Congress, which convenes July 4. 

S B Brown has been appointed postmaster at 
Ashville He replaces former postmaslet Daniel 
Williams 

In Retrospect 
Kentiick.v. like Missouri, was a prize sought by 

both the North and the South The combined popu
lation of Ihe Iwo states was nmii- than two mi l l ion— 
almost one l t t th of the lo.al jiopuhiiion ol the 
Conleder.iey 

K' l.Tkv .s< it men to light in boili armies, 
allhotn on 0 o! them foiighl lor the Noi lh than 
the Soith I f i i i i Kentucky was less tioidvled wuth 
guert i l .is and hus'iwhackers th:ui Missouri is ciedited 
to the i- nt: «••>!. rale .stand '.aKon by both Union 
and V <u.:j.uerate' leaders. 

enmeiden'-e. boti; '* .Vovlhern and Soulh-
p!M n:i'.siUenls, .Mai, »'• >• \ndei.son. the oLtieer 
ir. eliaige at the t (n-iMne n; -c- t j .vij War. and Gon. 

no Taylor. w;nisp - i - u - i e * eudert ( onleder-
ftte tesistanee east •( i ' " 'V" •• ppi, were natives 
ot Kentucky 

i t - k 

CHARLES H. BEST 
FREDERICK G. BANTING 

Diabetes is an incuiahle disease, affecting millions of p ^k^^f. ' . 
Many of its victims do not lealize they have the di.sease i i i i l i l 
almost t un its course. 

N o w , h o w e v e r , d i a b e t i c s cert l i v e p r e c t i c a l l y n o r m a l l i v i " v 
l e n g t h e n d a c t i v i t y , t h a n k s t o t h e p e r s e v e r a n c e of t w o g r e e t Cena 
C h a r l e s H . B e s t ( p i c t u r e d at l e f t ) a n d S i r F r e d e r i c k C. B a n t i n 
d i s c o v e r e r s o f i n s u l i n . 

Insulin is not a cure for diabetes bnt has made it po.N>il> 
victims to live comtottably with the disease. 

The presence of a mysterious stih.siance in the pancioas glai 
guessed as early as the Hihd's when two German scientists. iMc 
and Minkowski, showed Dial removal ol the gland caused death 
diabetes. 

T h e y s u r m i s e d t h a t t h e g l a n d s e c r e t e d a h o r m o n e t h a t gov 
t h a r a t a a t w h i c h t h a c a r b o h y d r a t e s o r s u g a r was u s e d b y The 
as f u e l . 

In 1909. Sir E. S Schafer named this substance insulin, f io 
Lat in word for island. It had been shown by then that insuhi 
the .substance manufacttued by giouns of cells in the pancreas 
the "isles of Langerhans ' 

Two Scotsmen. Rennie and Fraset. set out in the early ye 
this century to help dial)etics by feeding them the pancreas 
of animals. It didn't work because cli.gesttve juices destroye 
hormone. They then tried inject ions, but this treatment failei 
because impurities set up reactions. But Remue and Kiasei 
wi thin a few expeiimenls ot discovering insulin. 

This great accomplishment was reserved foi the t'anadiaii 
the third team to sliid.v the subject 

I n 1921 B a n t i n g a n d Bes t b e g a n t h e i r n o w f a m o u s i n v e s t i t 
a t t h e U n i v e r s i t y o f T o r o n t o . T h e y s u c c e e d e d i n i s o l a t i n g i n s i 
1922 b u t i t t o o k m a n y m o n t h s o f w o r k a f t e r t h a t b e f o r e t h e y 
a b l e t o s o l v e t h e v i t a l l y i m p o r t a n t q u e s t i o n o f w h a t dosages 
b e u s e d f o r b o t h s a f e t y ' s s a k e a n d e f f e c t i v e n e s s . 

Banting .shared the Nobel Prize tor medicine in 1923 with 
Macleod, a rmvers i ty of Toronto piofessor who had work 
Aberdeen with Rennie and Frasei and who had helped Bantii 
Best. 

Banting shared his half of the prize money with Best. ' • \
wi th inc. alway.s. " he said. 

Banting, who was knighted in 1934. was killed in a Newton 
airplane crash in 1941 Best became professor ot ph.\.siolog> at I 
and diiectot of Ihe famed .laeksori lahmatoiv He had t)een ti 
by many governmeiit.s 

R e a d i n g : Maclei»d and t airiphell " I n s u l i n " 
Ttiomas & i'lioma-. ' Living Biographies." 
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