Steno Folly Island, S.C.

February 20, 1864 

Dear Father, 


Enclosed herewith you will find "Forty (40) dollars" with which I want you to purchase the articles for which I wrote last mail.  I send it by express rather than trust it by letters as the mail goes through so many hands here there is danger of its being lost.  Get the things ready and send as soon as you can and inquire particularly if you can not pay all expenses from Pottsville to Hilton Head.  Send in addition to other things if they are not yet sent, 1 bot. "Jockey Club" good and 1 bot. hair pomade, small clothes brush, 2 packs good playing cards - (not for gambling)!!!  The mail has not yet arrived here but think it is at Hilton Head.  I will write you another letter in time for mail but must get this ready beforehand in order to have it at the express office in time, the office being several miles from here.  Hoping all are well and that if I have not sent sufficient money let me know and I will send what may be due.  



I am your Affect. Son





 Will
Steno Folly Island, S.C.
March 1, 1864

Dear Father, 


I have very little indeed to write about as there is little or nothing going on here.  I wrote as usual by last steamer but it is rumored here that no mail went north by last steamer on account of the bad news which had just been received from Florida.  I am somewhat anxious to hear from home as I have rec'd nothing from you for the last two mails and am exceedingly anxious to hear whether you have received the money which I sent, One hundred dolls. first time and forty the second, the latter to purc1ia8e the-different articles for which I had written.  If you have received my letters etc. you are no doubt getting the things ready or perhaps you have already sent them.  I am satisfied you have written to me regularly and that the letters have been mislaid and it is a pity it is so.  

There is now with me on this station another Lt., one of the party who came with me on the Fulton.  Mr Andrews has left this station.  We have first rate quarters three wall tents put together, floored and everything comfortable and I am writing this on an elegant mahogany centre table which was captured on the late raid to Johns Island.  We have broken up our old mess and now have a man who has opened a kind of hotel and we board with him.  We commenced on last Sunday and thus far we are much pleased with our fare.  You can judge for yourself whether we do not live very well for soldiers.  At breakfast this A.M. I had Broiled beef steak, potatoes, codfish cakes and splendid buckwheat cakes with good butter and nice cup of coffee.  At dinner we have two or three courses winding up course with pastry of some kind.  I would certainly be contented to remain here all summer as I certainly can not get to a better place, but I have already made application to the Chief Signal officer to be removed from this district for reasons that may seem trivial to some, namely, that an officer has been appointed chief signal officer of this district to whom I am senior.  Another officer has also made application to be transferred on the same grounds as I.  You must bear in mind that no matter how much we may dislike a party yet if he be our senior, we obey without complaint, but if an officer is placed over us who is our junior we certainly protest against it.  It is never attempted nor is it permitted by the regulations.  Congress passed an act which allowed the President of the United States, when the exigencies of the case demand it, to place an officer of the same grade over others even though he be junior.  You thus see that only the President of the United States can have that power and then only when the "exigencies of case" demand it.  Capt. Clum the Ch. Signal officer in this department knew that the officer whom he has appointed over us, is an acting signal officer whilst we have our appointment from the President and are recognized as and are to be relieved in the same manner as the regular army and the regulations specifically state, "that officers serving by commission from any state, take rank next after those serving by commission from the United States", and why Capt. Clum made the appointment knowing this fact I can not understand for he must have known that it would meet with a protest from us.  What he will do in the matter I can not tell as our applications have just been sent to him.  

We had quite a gay time here for a few days this week, the signal officers on the four stations from here came up to Steno preparatory to going to Hilton Head where a signal camp is to be established.  Some of them I had not met before and was pleased with them, for the corps here is certainly composed of as fine officers I ever met.  

We have been having very hot weather for the last few days in fact it was little uncomfortable and inclined one towards laziness, but this evening it is quite cool and windy and cold without fire.  

No mail came yesterday for the signal corps from Hilton Head and I think it was detained at signal Hd. Qtrs. there and expect it in a day or two perhaps there are letters for me at least I hope so.  Send my things as soon as possible as I want them very much.  Give much love to Mother, Tillie and all the boys and remember me to Mr. & Mrs.  James Patterson & family.  With the hope that you are all well and that I may soon hear from you.  



I am your Affect.  Son 





Will
Remember me to John when you write.  How is he getting along with the new regiment.  
Folly Island, S.C.  
March 9, 1864 

Dear Father, 


It is now two o'clock a.m. and have just been routed out of my good warm bed with orders to be ready to leave here on board the good ship Nelly Baker at four o'clock with two day's rations.  These orders were not unexpected for it was known that an expedition would leave here at daylight.  We are going somewhere up the coast but how far and where it is impossible to say but I think, and may not be wrong, that the move is intended as a first in order to mislead the enemy.  The fleet will consist of several steam transports loaded with troops attended, as they say, with quite a number of the gun boats from the navy.  I go with the commander of the expedition and of course remain with him in order to transmit all messages he may have to send.  The probabilities are, that no landing will be made, but it may possibly be necessary to do so; if we do land the troops it will not be with the intention of remaining.  As I said the move looks like trying to draw the attention of the enemy to a particular point without intending to perform any real work.  I am glad I was ordered to go for I was becoming pretty tired of the dull life which I have been leading here on this station.  The only thing I fear is sea-sickness for as soon as I get on rough water I am sure to care.  I received you letter of the 29th this morning.  The things which you have sent I have not yet received but expect will get them next steamer.  What kind of weather have you been having?  I suppose blustering March is with you whilst we here are enjoying the most delightful weather, warm even hot, during a portion of the day whilst we have had no rain for over eight weeks.  
You must excuse my not writing much this time as I am writing this in a great hurry and under rather disadvantageous circumstances as there are two or three signal officers now in my quarters and it is difficult to talk to them and write at the same time.  Tell Tim I have not had a dream about him but that I think of him every day as well as all the boys.  Give much love to Mother, Tillie and all and with the hope I hear soon again from home.  




I am your Affec. Son 






Will
Enclosed you will find five dollars which I sent to cover balance of expense for the things which you have sent.  Remember me kindly to Mrs. Jas. Patterson as well as all my friends.  
South End Folly Island, S.C.

March 15th 1864 

Dear Tillie, 


In anticipation of the next mail which we hope to receive in a day or two, I commence this in order to have it ready to send first opportunity.  When I first came here Gen'l Gilmore’s Head Quarters were on this island and we had steamers going and coming from Hilton Head daily, but since he has moved and the scene of active operations been transferred to Florida our communications with the rest of the departments is not so frequent and thus in order to ensure certainty in getting our letters North it is better that we send them even though it be a day or two ahead.  I may however not send this immediately but keep it open until I receive letters by the steamer which is due at the Head today.  Last mail I only wrote a short letter, as I was ordered away very suddenly at night and had only a few moments to spare, which I devoted to telling you where I was going and that I still was numbered among the living.  About one o'clock on the morning of the 9th I received orders to get ready to go on expedition and report on board the steamer "Nelly Baker", which was then lying in the inlet, to Col. Gurney and take charge of the Signal Detachment - and to be on board not later than four o'clock.  It took of course considerable time to get my traps & equipments ready which done I started to go aboard.  The night was extremely dark and after awakening a half dozen boats crews I succeeded in getting two contrabands, to understand that they must get up and put me aboard the steamer which was then lying somewhere in the harbor but where was the question.  However the only way to solve it was by going out and hunting for her. The tide was running in very strong and as I said the night extremely dark which under any circumstance is a great deal to contend with; but these niggers got a boat without a rudder and they themselves were very inexperienced, so that when we pushed out into the stream we found it almost impossible to navigate at all, however after thumping and knocking about for nearly an hour and after hailing nearly all the vessels we finally found the one we wanted.  After getting aboard I found the decks covered with soldiers asleep and had no little difficulty in getting over them, which feat was not accomplished until after I had tread upon several of them which tended considerably to rouse their anger and I, the unknown to them, no doubt received several blessings from them, finally I reached the cabin where I found every spot covered with the officers sleeping, they having gone aboard earlier in the night.  So as there was no sleeping room for me I got a chair, with the determination to sit it out until daylight, in the meantime ruminating over the object of the expedition and the results which would follow.  The object I knew to be this, to draw the attention of the enemy to Bulls Island (which is north of Charleston about twenty or twenty five miles) in order to prevent or deter them from sending troops to the southward, whilst something was to be attempted there.  Of course we were to make as great a show as possible both in regard to number of vessels and men.  There were seven or eight transports each having about seventy five to one hundred men aboard who, when in going up the coast and passing Charleston, were kept on the upper decks exposed as much as possible in order to lead the enemy to believe it was a very heavy force.  At daylight we started our vessel taking the lead, the others following immediately afterward.  When we started there was a heavy "Nor Easter" blowing, as the sailors term it, and our Captain thought it would be too rough outside for the small boats which composed our fleet, however it was not as rough as expected but still rough enough to fulfil all my anticipations as regards to my physical condition to withstand it, for I had not been out at sea more than one hour before I was even in worse condition than when I came down here on the Fulton, so making a virtue of necessity I took up my quarters in the cabin where I remained until we arrived off Bulls Island which was about one o'clock noon.  Upon our arrival there we found the Navy fleet of six or seven gunboats awaiting us.  At this time there was a very heavy sea running and it was almost impossible to keep our feet without holding on to something.  After taking the Pilots aboard we pushed on in the wake of the gunboats which when we arrived close into shore opened with their guns, but discovering nothing soon ceased and we commenced to disembark the troops.  I remained on board the steamer with the Col. Comd's and the other signal officer went ashore and established his station.  All this time the subscriber was in a helpless condition with not the least chance or sign of any improvement for instead of the sea becoming smoother it was getting rougher every moment so much so that at five o’clock that same day we were unable to send a boat ashore, for the last boat attempted to be sent containing about fifty men was nearly lost; for after being nearly tossed to pieces in the breakers, she was driven out towards the sea and was only saved by a Navy tug which was sent to its assistance.  When our troops landed they were immediately deployed and sent forward as skirmished, through one of the roughest and most forlorn islands on the coast.  It was impossible in many places to get through the thick underbrush and swamps, whilst the island abounded in all sorts of wild game, crows, possums, wild hogs and as I heard many over, they saw any number of alligators but whether the latter were seen on the trees or on the ground I am unable to say!!! 


Our troops discovered a rebel fort about four miles from (where) they landed with rebels on guard, but they retired as night came on with the intention of reconnoitering the next morning.  During the night a heavy thunder storm came up the first rain we have had since the first week of January.  Notwithstanding my almost helpless condition, I was kept pretty busy during the night signaling to the shore.  The next morning we changed our anchorage and moved about a mile farther up the island for a better harbor which we found in Bulls' Bay.  The troops again moved down the island and discovered that the rebels had increased their force during the night which was the object for which we had gone.  At noon the troops returned & commenced to reembark and we intended to leave immediately, but as the sea was very rough and signs of a heavy storm it was concluded to remain there until the next morning, when at daybreak we started homeward.  Anyone who knew nothing of the sea could easily perceive that we would have a rough time then and all wondered that we started when we did, for heavy black clouds were coming up making it almost as dark as night whilst the air was filled with lightning and one continued roll of thunder.  All knew it must come and awaited it almost impatiently, our little river boat went down down down and up up up, creaking and cracking at every motion until we thought she would break into pieces.  At times we would almost stand still and the immense wheels of the vessel seem powerless whilst again one would be completely out of the water and would whirl around with terrible velocity until again brought to a stand still when the boat careened and it again touched the water.  Thus after tugging away for about an hour in what the sailors called a chop sea, the rain fell in torrents which allayed the roughness of the surface of the water but we encountered, that which is dreaded by all persons who become like myself so sick, a heavy swell and it seemed as if the whole body of the ocean was moving at once.  The storm continued about an hour and a half when it cleared off overhead, but with a very heavy sea still running.  During all the time from the time we left Stono until we returned, this individual was in a beautiful condition.  At times I felt pretty well and thought I would get over it but then a heavy rolling of the vessel would soon compel me to find some place to lie down.  I took no rations with me and during all the time I was away ate nothing but one breakfast the morning we started home - although there was an elegant table spread every meal time, at which a portion of the fortunate officers enjoyed themselves, whilst the rest of us looked on in wonderment as to how in times 1ike these anyone could think of eating.

The storm was a more severe one than I had imagined for on our return, all said they expected to hear of all hands having gone down.  It is certainly astonishing what changes war makes in all things.  Ten years ago no one would have dreamed of going to sea in such boats as are here used for the transportation of troops, built as they are for our inland rivers without the least intention of ever being sent to sea- and here we encounter a heavy storm in one of them loaded down with human freight.  But what do people come to war for if they do not expect to run any risks? For my part I can go where any of the others go and of course are willing to run the same risk but I must say that during our late trip visions of "Davy's Locker" loomed up before many in the fleet.  One conclusion I have come to is that I was never made for a sailor and although I have at all times a desire to go to sea yet I invariably get sick and can a man be in a more forlorn condition? You must excuse the length to which I have gone in giving you this account, but then there is so little to write about that I thought it might be interesting to read the particulars of our trip - which was certainly a relief from the monotonous life we are leading here.  
March 16th 1864 

I wrote the foregoing yesterday and kept the letter open in order to acknowledge receipt of any letters from home.  The "Arago" the regular mail steamer did not leave New York at her regular time but was detained there and a small mail was sent on another vessel which arrived at the Head yesterday and we received our mail today.  The Arago it was expected would be sent to New Orleans, but it is now reported that she passed here this morning on her way to Port Royal and she no doubt has mail and I hope she has some for me as I got no letters from home today but received three papers of the 3rd which is better than nothing at all.  I expect however to get letters tomorrow - till then remain content in anticipation.  I have not yet received the box but expect it also tomorrow if the Arago arrived.  There is a Signal Officer from here now at the Head who will bring it up for me if it is there.  

What kind of weather are you having North?  Is it cold and blustering? We here have had elegant weather warm and summer like, but for the last few days it has been quite cool, that is it is windy but then the sun is warm.  In conversation with an officer who just returned from Florida today - he said, the weather was lovely there and everything out in full bloom and that the orange groves were literally breaking down with the fruit.  He had with him one branch on which were over sixty large ripe oranges.  Vegetables were there also in abundance.  I shall make application in a few days for a leave of absence in order to visit Fernandina & Jacksonville and think a leave will be granted me.  I can at least go to the Head.  I want to go somewhere as I have been kept very close for nearly four months on this station.  I believe I told you I had very fine quarters, as fine any Brigadier Genl. had whilst I was in the Army of the Potomac, for I have a sitting room, bedroom and office and as I mess away from my quarters there is none of that dirt and bother and everything is as clean as a new pin.  I have cane seated chairs, mahogany centre table and a cottage bed stead all captured on the late raid to John's Island, so whilst here I see little of the hardships of a soldier.  Indeed you would be astonished to see how comfortably all, men & officers, are situated, in this district - for having remained so long in one place the men have accumulated all these comforts & live like men.  There have been great numbers reenlisting in this department which is the case I find in the whole Army and it is a most significant fact that the men who having already experienced the sufferings and hardships of a soldiers' life and knowing the dangers which they have to encounter, that they should be again willing to serve three years more if necessary to sustain the government and can too much praise be given those men and are they not examples which should be kept before the eyes of those who do nothing at all and are unwilling to assist in any manner? Talking of reenlistments reminds me that in a letter I rec'd I find that Mark Coho has joined the 7th Pa. Cavalry.  Has he enlisted or has he been given a commission? I thought he could not remain long at home for he always showed the greatest desire to be in the Army, at least whilst the war is going on.  If you should happen to see him remember me to him.  

I see by the papers that Lt. Bartley Signal Officer, who was at Georgetown with me, was taken prisoner on Kilpatrick's late raid and that all the officers taken on that raid were to be placed in irons.  Fine prospects for the coming warm weather.  How are you Libby?  I suppose you read the accounts of the death of Col. Dahlgun and also what the rebel papers call his "dog's burial".  Was it not disgraceful and should not there be an end put to such atrocities? But then they say we are vandals etc. and they are only retaliating!!!!  Col. Dahlgren was here with his Father the Admiral last December and was a very fine looking man, tall and slender.  

I think I had better stop at once or perhaps I will not be able and you are no doubt tired out reading this, and if you are I don't care for I think you ought to be punished for neglecting to write to me.  However Father says I must take his letters as answer to mine to you.  I have done so.  I hope however I may hear from you soon at least not later than next July.  Did you ever receive the books which I sent?  I also sent forty dollars by express and the next mail five dolls. to pay for the things which I wrote for.  Did you receive them? If so please acknowledge the receipt when next you write - no, when Father writes for - that would be sooner! 


I’ve much love to Mother, the boys and remember me kindly to Mr. & Mrs.  Patterson and all my friends.  Kiss Tim for me and tell him I suppose he is getting to be quite a man from what I hear.  Tell Jim & Frank I often think of them.  Write soon and 




I am your Affec.  Bro 






Will 

Folly Island, S.C.
April 1, 1864 

My dear Mother, 


It is now nearly eleven o'clock p.m. and having just learned that a steamer will leave early in the morning for Hilton Head with the mail for the Arago which sails Monday next, and as there may in all probability be no other chance to send a letter in time, concluded to write tonight.  The mail has arrived here but has not yet been distributed at Head Quarters and consequently can not acknowledge receipt of any letters from home.  We expect to get our mail in the morning, t so, I will acknowledge what I may receive (provided I get anything) before I send this off.  We are moving along slowly in the "even term of our way" with very little to vary the monotony of our daily duty - which duty at the present time is hardly worthy of the name - for we are having very little to do indeed.  Since the line of signal communication between here and Hilton Head has been broken up, we have been in communication with only one other station (on Kiawha Island) and we have but few messages to send daily.  It is absolutely necessary that signal officers should be kept here in order to be ready for any emergency and at the same time give them some employment in the interim.  I feel perfectly satisfied if they would keep us here all the time for we are so comfortably located and have everything we could wish for.  

I have a stable and two horses here and take rides daily along the beach which is indeed grand and how often have I wished that you were here and could enjoy it with me.  This morning in the midst of a heavy rain storm an officer came into my quarters and invited me to go with him on a tour of inspection of the fortifications on Coles Island which is one of the adjacent islands.  I had my horse saddled and was soon aboard the steamer enroute for a visit to the outer pickets.  When we arrived at Coles Island we dismounted and made the tour afoot.  I tramped around with him all day until I was completely tired out and got back home at dark.  Whilst there I had another fine view of the Johnny Rebs who are doing picket duty within stone's throw of our men.  

Pop says in his last letter that he paid four 50/100 dollars express for the box which he sent me and I was surprised as well as he at the exorbitant price.  I saw the express agent here the other day and told him about it and he said it was a mistake that the company charged no such prices - to prove which he showed me boxes larger and twice as heavy as mine from Phila on which was paid not more than $3 (three) whilst others from the western part of Penna also larger, same price and less.  He showed me one from Boston very little smaller on which the charge was but $1.50 and he said I should get Father to see the Express agent and ask him if he did not make a mistake in his charges.  

The sheets which you sent me might have been longer, but answer very well and I only wish you could see what a comfortable looking bed I have for a soldier.  Enclosed herewith I send you a check on Asst. Treas. N.Y. for Fifty dollars which I wish you would accept and use as you see fit.  It is not much but I want you to have it for I feel as though any amount would be insufficient to repay you for all I am indebt- ed to you.  How are all the Boys? Tim, Frank & Jim, I suppose are the same as ever.  Give them all much love and tell them I often wish I could see them.  I suppose they all go to school regularly and tell Tim I expect it will not be long before he will write to me - as I hear he is getting along so finely.  I hope he and Charly have both recovered from their indisposition of which Pop spoke in his last letter.  Remember me kindly to Mr. & Mr. Jas. Patterson and all my friends and with much love to all at home.  




I am your Affect Son 






Will 


Did you get the five dolls. which I sent in a letter a few - weeks since?  Write soon.  
Port Royal, S.C.

April 2, 1864 

Dear Father, 


You may be somewhat surprised to receive two letters per one mail.  One from Stone and the other from here.  I rec'd my leave this morning and immediately went aboard the Cosmopolitan Hospital steamer and arrived here at 10 this p.m.  I did not get very sick on the way down as I went to bed as soon as I got aboard and remained there until I arrived here.  My leave is for five days, I may stay longer and may go back before.  I wrote to Mother last night in which I enclosed a check on the Asst.  Treasurer New York for fifty dollars which I hope will come safely to hand.  

How is it I received no letters at all this mail and none from you for the last two mails.  If you write which I suppose you do it seems strange that the letters do not reach me.  The steamer Arago sails tomorrow a.m. and I thought I would send this short note to let you know that I had arrived here.  Possibly I may go to Florida but it may be that I will be unable to get permission.  I shall however try to go there.  

As you no doubt have seen by the papers Gen. Seymour has been superseded in Florida by Gen.  Hatch.  It is now nearly twelve o'clock and shall close with much love to all at home and with the expectation of receiving some news from home next mail.  




I am you Affect.  Son 






Will
