New York November 27 1863 

Dear Father, 

1 arrived here last night about ten o'clock after a rather tiresome ride.  I went early this morning to the Chief Q. Master and obtained my transportation which I would not have had time to get had I left home today.  The Steamer Fulton sails tomorrow morning between 9 and 12 o'clock but we must be aboard at 9 as she may sail at any moment afterward.  I have met one of the young men who. goes with us and have heard from the rest.  This has been a beautiful day and if you could ever call New York crowded I think it was today.  Where all the people come from and where they all are going is certainly a subject for contemplation and wonderment and it seems the Doesticks' theory is correct that “all the downtown people are going up town and all the uptown people are going down town.”  But suffice it to say this city is certainly huge.

I went to a photographer today and sat for a picture.  I paid for a dozen which when finished will be sent to me when I shall send home one.  Enclosed herewith I have a proof which is an unfinished picture and will not stand the light.  I send it as a sample.  I think it good.  I shall write immediately upon my arrival at S.C.  With love to all I am 






Will.  
Hd Qtrs Dept South Folly Island S.C.

December 4th 1863 

Dear Father, 

I can not now write you such a letter as I wish to as I am only staying in my present location and have no home I can call my own, writing as I am in a strange tent and with borrowed materials with any number of persons around.  Makes it rather more unpleasant than otherwise.  I should like to give you full particulars of my voyage here by sea as there were many incidents of note which would prove interesting to you - but as the steamer leaves tomorrow for the North I shall be obliged to curtail this.  I went aboard the steamer Fulton at New York on Saturday morning last, but owing to the dense fog we were compelled to lie out in the stream until noon on Sunday when we headed out to sea.  The Steamer upon which we came is a side wheeler of twenty three hundred tons and is a first class vessel of the N.Y.  & Harve line, she is fitted with all the improvements necessary to' comfort and we had everything as comfortable as though we were in a parlor at home.  We had about two hundred passengers mostly officers and of course we were not crowded.  I had a fine stateroom and as you will directly see I made good use of it.  As a matter of course this my first trip on the ocean was a great novelty to me and enjoyed the beginning very much.  After we had however gotten out to sea and when the ship began to succumb to the waves and when I found that it was not as easy to walk upon deck as upon dry land and when I found myself at one moment going down and at the nest going up I can assure you a certain feeling of unpleasant- ness came over me which is better now to speak of than to realize, to tell the truth I became very sea sick and soon made tracks for my aforesaid stateroom where I lie off and on for over twenty four hours the most wretched and forlorn individual you ever saw.  I have read often over and over again of others' experience but now I have realized it myself and 1 must say that all the sick headaches, earaches and all the other aches put together will not amount to as much as one days seasickness.  After I recovered my appetite increased and I enjoyed the balance of my trip very much I found many congenial officers aboard and we whiled away the time at euchre, chess, checkers, etc.  The only rough weather we experienced on the whole trip was when we passed Hatteras which was during the night and it was with the greatest difficulty that we could keep in our berths on account of the rolling of the ship.  The rest of the trip we had very pleasant weather but cold.  As I said we sa3;led from N.Y. on Sunday last about noon and arrived at Hilton Head yesterday morning at ten '0,' clock.  Hilton Head is about sixty miles below Charleston and is the only port here with which a large vessel can enter.  As we passed Charleston Harbor we could see Fort Sumpter plainly as well as the firing from our batteries to it and Sullivans Island.  Sumpter from the sea does not appear to be much injured but in the direction of our batteries is all knocked to pieces.  Naval vessels of all sized & descriptions are to be seen every where in the vicinity of the entrance to the harbor.  Upon my arrival at Port Royal I had my baggage transferred to another steamer and at twelve o'clock last night we started for this point going over the same water we did yesterday, that is we came back to within six miles of Charleston where we now are.  I found the signal officers here very gentlemanly and they showed us any amt. of favors taking us right into their mess and giving us good quarters.  We are her at Gen'l Gillmores Hd Qtrs. and are surrounded on all sides with officers connected with the dept.  All this evening, the band of the 103rd N.Y. has been serenading the Gen'l and finer music I never heard and could only wish you could hear it.  My tent in which I am now writing is not more than a hundred feet from the shore and there is one continual roar as the wave:~ come over the breakers.  I have just rec'd orders to go on a station on a new line just established between here and Hilton Hd.  I suppose I may prepare myself as though I was to serve out a certain time in prison as to go on one of' the stations here.  However I suppose it will be all pleasant enough after while.  I shall be compelled to close this what I call a miserable letter and am sorry I did not have the time and facility for writing a much more interesting one when I have so much of interest to write you I shall in my next give you full particulars of everything.  Direct your letters to Lt.  W.W.C.  Signal Officers - Port Royal, South Carolina, via New York.  

Don't forget to send me papers & write by every steamer which leaves N. York every seven or eight days.  I am in first rate health.  With much love to all I am you affec son






Will 

I am ordered to take charge of the station on Kiawha Island and leave here this morning.  It is one of the stations on the line between here and the head.





W
Sterno Inlet S.C. (Folly Island)

December 12th 1863 

Dear Father, 


I wrote you by last steamer which letter I suppose you have rec'd ere this.  Ever since my arrival in this Dept. I have been shoved about from one place to another without having any fixed location where I might arrive at some degree of comfort.  We are about establishing a new line of signal communication between Gen'l Gillmore's Hd Qtrs here upon Folly Island and Hilton Head a distance of over sixty miles and it is from this cause I have been here and there attempting and trying the best location for a station in this neighborhood.  The stations on this line are erected on or near the sea coast and the building of which has been fraught with a great deal of labor and not a little danger, many of which are from one hundred to one hundred and fifty feet high; to the tops of which officers and men are compelled to climb, by means of ladders, many times during the day and night.  You will easily perceive how those on the tops of the stations get full benefit of any stray breeze, which, here in this locality and at this time of the year, are having, a$ I may say, it all to themselves.  The line has not yet been opened for the transaction of business, but we have already sent messages through from Hd Qtrs.  This if the most forlorn and God forsaken country I ever wish to be in and have wished myself a thousand times back to old Army of the Potomac notwithstanding the reverses and hardships to which that Army is being continually subjected.  There is in fact nothing but sand and plenty of wind to keep it in motion.  Land everywhere, sand in everything and sand on all things you eat.  There is not a stone to be found nor has there ever been one found on this Island and no matter how deep down you may dig it is the same as upon the surface and yet notwithstanding this fact vegetation thrives and we have fire woods of live oak, pine and the much talked of and most miserable looking palmetto trees scattered around everywhere.  Gen'I Gillmore has his Hd Qtrs on Folly Island about three miles from Sterno Inlet and about fourteen from our batteries on Morris Island, which latter island lies north of us and separated from us by Light House inlet.  We have signal communication as well as telegraph from the front to Hd Qtrs.  We can distinctly hear the firing on and from the Rebels every day, shots being exchanged every ten or fifteen minutes by way of diversion.  I believe I wrote you that upon passing Charleston Harbor we could distinctly see the city, Fort Sumpter, the Rebel batteries on James Island and ours on Morris.  It is the general impression here that nothing will be done by our forces here for sometime & it is of the opinion amongst many that our force is inadequate for the reduction of the Rebel fortifications and to hold Charleston.  However I heard yesterday that Fort Sumpter or a great part of it had been blown up, but whether by the Rebels or our guns am unable to say nor can I vouch further truth of the story.  You will hear anything which transpires in this section sooner by the papers than you will by letters.  I got hold of a Herald of the 6th yesterday and of course was delighted to hear once from the civilized world.  I see that Burnside has been having a hard time and that after being compelled to fall back was being besieged at the latest accounts but I hope by this time he has either been reinforced or has been able to maintain his position.  The 48th has been again engaged and I see that a couple whom I knew have been killed or wounded.  Have you heard lately from John? How is he? 

During the first week of the month the Wehauken, U.S. Gunboat, as you no doubt have seen by the papers, sunk off Charleston Harbor during those heavy storms and thirty lives lost.  The storm was a severe one and great anxiety was manifested for the safety of many of the vessels of the fleet.  During the last few days and now whilst I am writing it is raining very hard and it is dreadful out doors being as dark as it could be and pouring down.  I am at Sterno Inlet and am in a strange tent and have nothing but my blankets with me my baggage being up the beach about a mile where I had put up temporary quarters a few days since.  The reason of my being here is that we have a look out on the top of one of the government buildings here which is not altogether very pleasant, that ~s climbing up a ladder and sitting cross legged on the top of the roof - which to me is rather hard, for you know I am not much of a climber.  Even now in this storm I have a man there on the lookout and I certainly pity him that it is necessary for him to be there.  Since I have been on the island it has been as though I had no home and have eaten at no time, more than two meals a day and most of the time only one and I tell you I am getting tired of it and if I don't soon become better situated shall make complaint for I think my situation is not considered by the chief signal officer who is acting with little forethought although he sees me every day.  He seems to be so interested in the completion of this new line that he thinks of nothing else.  The other officers who came down with me have been ordered and are now on the different stations along the line in most lonesome and unpleasant places whilst I was retained here, as I call it, for an emergency man, I hope however that in a few days it will be much better for me.  

Being situated as we are here right on the coast we have any quantity of wind and this drifts the, sand about that we are during snow storms (of sand) all the time - and we are covered with it, sometimes enough to blind one.  

There are two steamers running between Hilton Head & New York which carry the mail - one being due at either port every eight days.  You will see in the papers the arrival of each steamer and you can write immediately as it lies in N.Y.  about four days after its arrival, you can however write at anytime and it don't matter how old the letter is only so I hear from home.  If any of my friends want to know why I don't write tell them I have no time or facilities just now but that they shall write to me and I will answer soon.  You give them the directions.  With much love to all at home and with the hope that the next steamers bring me letters & papers.  I am you affec son Will.  
Direct Lt.  W.W.C.  Signal Corps, U.S.A.  Port Royal, S.C. via N.Y.  
I recd Rev. Mr. Lewis' letter and will answer him soon.  Remember me kindly to him.  
“Steno” Folly Island S.C

January 12th 1864 

Dear Father, 


I rece;1:ved you letter of the 5th this morning and answer now in order to have it ready to send to H. Head by steamer tomorrow.  As usual I was very glad to hear from home again but am sorry Mother has been so poorly and hope that she is by this time well again and about as usual.  I received all the letters you wrote, I think, as well as any number of papers, but they missed the regular steamer and they were accidentally brought here by an extra mail several days since.  The papers were certainly acceptable being a file of so many dates.  We here get the papers but only the issue of that day on which the steamer sails.  I, however, have the opportunity of reading all the issues of the Herald as one of Capt. Atwood's clks is the newspaper agent and hp has them sent to him.  You need not send the Herald or any of the N. Y. papers only the Journal & Phila.  

There is little or nothing going on here to write about which would prove interesting, for we are doing nothing to- wards a forward movement, at least, there have been no signs come under my observation; nor do I think it likely that anything will be attempted; nor do I think anything can be effected towards the reduction of Charleston, at present with the force now here.  Cannonading is still keeping up in the neighborhood of the city, at intervals every day, the booming of the guns being instantly heard at this point.  While I am writing there is very heavy firing indeed, somewhere but I can not tell where it is, most likely the rebels shelling one of our boats in one of the inland streams.  

I have met several rebels lately who deserted and I had a good deal of conversation with them about different matters.  They all however give the same accts destitution, poverty, etc, but that many of them think they will be able to hold out against us until they will finally establish for themselves what they have attempted, namely a separate government: but I think differently and believe, although it may require sometime, that they must ultimately from sheer exhaustion, if I may use the expression, give up and acknowledge the superiority of the North.  On Coles Island about 

2 miles from this point our pickets meet and have been and are still in the habit of exchanging papers.  A Rebel who had made many such exchanges came over the other night or day for the Presidents proclamation and being detained so long by our boys in their quarters found, upon his arrival at the outer picket posts, his officers visiting their line and of course they having discovered his absence it would be death for him to return; so making a virtue of necessity remained with us to be sent North.  He said he was in Charleston the first of this month and says our shells are not doing a great deal of damage.  Upon answering the question as to whether there were any ladies or children in the city, replied "nothing else".  Another incident showing the feeling of the rebs is worth relating.  Some boxes & letters for a lady in Savannah were sent here by order of War Dep't to be forwarded across the lines.  So under a flag of truce for or five of our officers went to a rebel officer’s quarters where the things were being handed over.  The rebel officers were finely dressed in plain grey without any marks as to rank or position whilst ours were of course “rigged” in their shoulder straps - and one of the number wore a pair of kid gloves.  Whilst the necessary papers were being made out and they were conversing in a rather cool and distant manner - one of the rebs espied the “kids” but without allowing that fact to be known by sign or work, in the easiest and most unconcerned manner, quietly put his hands into his coat pocket and drew from them a pair of kid gloves, which after carefully dusting on one hand, coolly began to put them on which he did with the air and ease of one who was no stranger to their use – “Actions speak louder than words” which was verified in this case.  “Confound him” said our officer “I could not get ahead of him any way”. It was an exceedingly good joke on this officer who is on Genl Gillmores staff.  I have plagued him about it and he acknowledged himself “sold” and that by a reb.  

The weather here has been very changeable and we have had a great deal of rain.  We are aware that it is winter for we have had and are still having very cold weather - sufficiently cold to freeze the water in my tent in the bucket not on the top but solid.  You no doubt think it adds much to comfort to have a stove but I tell you there is little use for one without pipe to carry away the smoke, so I am situated pt present for the other night whilst in bed I was awakened by a heavy jerk at the stove pipe on the out~ side of the tent and got up just in time to see it disappearing through the canvass.  Of course it flew as if on wings and that is the last of it.  It is not a singular occurrence for we are surrounded by thieves who would take up your floor while you are asleep if they thought they would not waken you.  Nothing is allowed to lie around loose for it immediately confiscated by those villains.  We have a couple of hundred laborers here, the off scouring of New York City and you can trust nothing near them.  I shall however in a few days get some pipe from the Head and shall take it in every night merely in order to remove the temptation.  I believe I told you I was in Capt.  Atwood's mess and it is a good one.  I wish you knew him or that he would come to' Pottsville.  He is as you are aware post Q. master and has all the business of this end of the island under his charge.  He is a splendid looking man a few years older than I and is one of the finest men I ever met and am satisfied if he were to show himself in Pottsville would set half the girls crazy after him if :!they once knew him.  I am with him a great deal and at night when I sometimes want to be alone to write or read in my tent he comes and takes me to his office notwithstanding I was there nearly the whole day and says I must keep him company or playa game of whist.  He's a strictly temperate man which has its influence over those with whom he associates not excepting myself and he is liked by everybody.  I can not help but speak of him being as I am so much in intercourse with him - and am glad I was able to have him as ah associate as I said I only wish I could get him to go to Pottsville but I am afraid that is one of the impossibilities.  I am so glad to hear my boy Tim is getting to be so much of a man and am satisfied if he lives will make a high mark for himself.  Tell him to be a good boy and that .I often think of him as well as all at home.  No doubt the boys all are enjoying themselves in the snow or on the ice, the latter especially as they are so well provided with skates.  How is George coming on at school? Tell him he should study hard while he has a chance and improve every moment by reading for now he has the opportunities which he may never get again.  Whilst I look back it pains me to think how many hours I wasted which might have been devoted to my benefit and I now am enjoying the results.  Tell him to write to me and I will answer him promptly.  I wish he would write to me as he would thereby improve himself much and would give him a practice in letter writing, which would be with a great deal to him hereafter.  He can write to me without any fears of errors etc. and I would gladly correct him in them if necessary.  Urge it upon him.  Tell Tillie I am anxiously awaiting a letter from her and that I was glad to hear she was favoured with a serenade - even though all the circumstances were taken into consideration.  I thought the young ladies were enjoying themselves at parties etc. as usual and Pottsville I suppose is as gay as ever.  Never mind - we expect to do the same thing at some future time - but how future is the question.  I often think how long will it be before I get home again even though I remain in good health and feel that it will be a long time indeed unless the war ends.  For it is exceedingly difficult for any officer to get a furlough and doubly difficult in our corps as there are so far - The balance of my class arrived here on last Fulton & have already been assigned to duty.  I was exceedingly surprised and pleased also, to see them walk into my test.  You can imagine my surprise.  We now have the whole class here.  I must stop or else I shall tire you.  Remember me kindly to all my friends.  To the Conrads & Mrs. ???  Don't forget Mr. & Mrs. Jas. Patterson and Eliza must also come in for a share - and tell her the boy is comfortably located and eats off of white dishes - no more tin cups & fat port.  At least at present.  Remember me also to Mr. Brown and his folks.  With much love to Mother, Tillie & all the boys and with the hope that every steamer brings me letters I am you Affec Son 







Will 

I am in good health and have gained 8 or 10 pounds since I came here.  Remember me to Uncle James & Aunt Maria and tell him I am often reminded of his business here.  
Off “Fort Fisher” New Inlet N.C.

January 13th 1864

Dear Father, 


It is now nearly nine p.m. and I feel tired and worn out after another day of excitement and fighting, a repetition of our work of the 24th and 25th of last month.  As you may have supposed we would, we left Beaufort yesterday morning and arrived here yesterday afternoon, when we thought we would have been able to land the troops before night but we were unable to do so and the disembarkation did not commence until this morning.  We are accompanied this time by Maj.  Gen.  Terry in command of the troops and not by the Beash, as the rebels call him, and who is now per orders of President rusticating at Lowell, Mass., and our hopes are that this time our operations may meet with success.  As I said we commenced landing the troops at daylight this morning and no one can conceive a finer day and a smoother sea than we have had everything operating most favorably and as far as we have gone augers well for favorable results.  The positions taken by the different vessels of the Fleet and the place of landing were the same as on the first occasion, except that the vessels took a closer position to the Fort.  Whilst the troops were landing the Moniters and the Ironsides moved slowly up and lay close under the Fort (?) from which point they opened fire keeping it up all day, the balance of the Fleet or a portion of them opened on the woods along the beach between the Fort and the troops.  We met with no opposition in landing and captured about fifty head of cattle off of which many a poor soldier made his supper this evening.  At noon or rather about three o'clock all the Fleet steamed slowly on towards the Fort and took their positions opening upon it about four & half.  In the mean time the troops were being organized and marched slowly down the beach.  Our firing was a repetition of the last attack and the sight was sublime as well as terrific and it was kept up until dark when all the vessels withdrew for safe anchorage for the night and to renew the attack at day- light tomorrow.  It was thought that the assault would have been made today, but everything not being ready it was not attempted but the morrow will usher in on scenes of slaughter, for 1 think that the Fort cannot be gained by assault without great destruction of life.  All here seem confident in our ability to capture it and look upon it as a fixed fact and will admit of nothing but success, at any rate we have a General (Terry) who will at least make the attempt and who is determined to succeed if it is possible.  The General is the same with whom I was last summer, and when he came aboard here, greeted me very cordially and I had a long walk with him here as well as on his vessel.  As usual the Admiral goes everywhere in this frail vessel of his, one time in the very front and the next moment at the rear, never idle but under steam all the time.  He is certainly an energetic man and although cool at all times vet is enthusiastic in all he undertakes, acts suddenly but all his 

