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    20. 
 
Camp near Abingdon. Washington. Co. [County] Va. 

Friday. October 23rd 1863. 
 

My Dear Parents, 
  As I may not have another opportunity of writing to you for some time to come, I have 
attained ink and pen from our Qmr. [quartermaster], in order to write this today.  George left me at the 
Narrows on Friday last.  In the night we recd. [received] orders to move to this point as a heavy force of 
the enemy was advancing upon this place, with the intention of destroying the Salt Works, only 13 miles 
distant.  On Saturday the 17th we marched from the Narrows to Dublin, a distance of 26 miles, in a hard 
run.  A great many of the men were without shoes, and their feet were very much bruised by the long 
walk.  Sat. [Saturday] night I slept on the porch of a house in Dublin and was glad to get that shelter.  On 
Sunday morn. [morning] we took the cars and arrived here during the night.  Genl. [General] Jones had 
been concentrating all the troops in his Department at this point.  The enemy composed of mounted 
infantry, and estimated at 4,270 advanced to within 8 miles of this place and then went back.  Maj. Genl. 
[Major General] Robert Ransom of N.C. has been put in command of this District, extending from the 
Salt Works westward into Tennessee, by Genl. [General] Jones.  Preparations are being made for an 
advance into Tennessee.  I will not state the number of our forces here.  We have a large body of 
cavalry, under command of our old valley Genl. [General], Wm. [William] E. Jones, who has been 
assigned to the command of a Brigade of cavalry here.  Genl. [General] Ransom has issued some very 
stringent orders, in the last day or two, about straggling.  He has also brought down the amount of 
baggage the men will be allowed to carry with them.  We had hoped that we should be able to winter at 
the narrows and had actually commenced building winter quarters.  It is now very probable that we shall 
winter in East Tennessee.  We are assigned temporarily to Brig. Genl. [Brigadier General] Wharton’s 
Bridge.  He is a fine officer, and a perfect gentleman, very different from the rude, rough manner of Col. 
[Colonel] McCausland our former Brigade commander.  Genl. [General] Wharton was in the Valley if you 
remember in the spring.  He has been promoted to Brigadier since his return to this Department.  Sgt. 
[Sergeant] O.P. Sydenstricker, Co. [Company] E. whom Pa met at Dogwood Gap, has been appointed 
Adjutant, Johnson, who lately resigned has got a clerkship at Dublin in the Quartermaster’s Depmt. 
[Department].  Sydenstricken is a good man and a brave man, but not overburdened with sense, and will 
make, I think, but a poor adjutant.   
I have been in command of the Company since we came here.  Capt. [Captain] Dews has gone home on 
a furlough.  Lt. [Lieutenant] Early is incapacitated for duty by a sore foot.  I wrote to Mr. Harding 
yesterday.  There is a young man from Caroline, a private in one of the Regts. [Regiments] here, who 
was at the Epis. [Episcopal] High School with me.  His name is Thornton.  My old friend Moncure, is a 
prisoner now at Johnston’s [Johnson’s] Island.  Ben McGuire was killed at Gettysburg.  Moncure is a 
Lieut. [Lieutenant] in the 47th Va. Regiment.   
There is a large body of cavalry passing by now in front of the house where I am writing.  I went to see 
some young ladies in Abingdon last night.  They had a very fine 7 octave piano but greatly out of tune.  It 
is a very nice family, and I mean to go there again before we leave.  I still expect to come home next 
winter, and will try and persuade Mr. Harding to go with me.  If he does not, I will probably bring Dr. 
Noel, who is a very nice Gentleman.  Give my love to all my friends _ particularly the Misses Blackburn. 

Your affectionate ----- 
E. Fauntleroy. 
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[On side of Page 1 is a partial ledger] 
Chickens, July 8th 
2  10th  
3   
3 for Genl. [General] I. 19th 
1 fried on the 23 
2 _     _   _     _  25th 
2  29th 

1  31 All 9st  
2 _ _ _ _ _  _ _ _ 6th 
2 _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ 8 
2  13 
1  16th  
1  18 
 
2 chickens from Easter. The daughter Blackburn dined here.  
[Page 4 is a partial ledger for May, June, and July] 
Easter 
$100 
3 pounds flour 
$3 
June 27th $3.50  
 
 
Wed 10th May churned 3 ½ lbs. 
12th __  2 ½  
13 _______  2 ¼  
15        _____ 2 ¾ 
17          ____ 3 ½ 
19  3 ¼ 
22  3  
23  3 
25th _ . . . . . 
27 _ _ _  2 ½ 
29  2 ¾ 
31st  2 ¼ 
June 
2d   3 ¼ 
4th  1 ¼   
6th   2 ¼ Monday 
8th  2 ½  
10  2 ¾  
13  3 
14  2 ¾  
June    16th -------- 3lbs [pounds] 
18        3 ¼ 
Monday 20  3 ¾ 
Thursday 23  4 



Sat 25   2 ¼ 
Tue 7   3 ¼ 
July 1st ------------------------3 ¼ 
5   3 ¼ 
8   3 ¾ 
12  ---------------------------1 ¼ 
 
After this the drought came on & my churning was so [illegible] that I stopped putting & did not weigh 
my butter. The [illegible] came out entirely, & the army [illegible] is too.  


