
Letter from Eugene F. Cordell to his
Father, Levi O. Cordell on January 5, 1864

Item Type Letter/Memo

Authors Cordell, Eugene Fauntleroy, 1843-1913

Publication Date 1864-01-05

Abstract In this letter, Eugene F. Cordell writes to his father about his
Christmas spent with Lieutenant Shanklin. He describes the lack
of supplies in his regiment.

Keywords American Civil War; Cordell, Levi O.; Cordell family; United
States--History--Civil War, 1861-1865; United States--History--
Civil War, 1861-1865--Correspondence; United States--History--
Civil War, 1861-1865--Personal narratives, Confederate;
Confederate States of America. Army; Confederate States of
America. Army--Correspondence; Cordell, Eugene Fauntleroy,
1843-1913

Rights CC0 1.0 Universal

Download date 19/05/2023 15:06:45

Item License http://creativecommons.org/publicdomain/zero/1.0/

Link to Item http://hdl.handle.net/10713/18062

http://creativecommons.org/publicdomain/zero/1.0/
http://hdl.handle.net/10713/18062


To. Dr. L.C. Cordell        23 
From Eugene 

Narrows: Tuesday Jany. 5th ’64 [1864] 
 
My Dear Father, 
  Your letter of December 28th, was handed me by the Ord. Sgt. [Ordnance Sergeant], 
early this morning. I shall reply to it immediately, although I hardly know whether my letter will reach 
you. As you advised, I directed my last letter to Cousin Lizzie K. of B. George told me that Capt. [Captain] 
Aim. Would forward my letters from Staunton. Consequently, I send them all to him requesting him to 
forward them.  
 How delightful it would have been to have been with you on Christmas Day! You are mistaken 
though in supposing that I intended coming home then, for I knew that a great many of the officers 
would be absent at that time, & it would be impossible as well as improper for me to leave at that time. 
However, God willing, & Col. [Colonel] McCausland approving I expect to be with you, about the latter 
part of February. I desire you to write about the 15th of that month and let me know whether there 
would be safety in so doing and which would be the best route. I shall not attempt it, if I think the risk 
too great. 
 Christmas passed off very quietly with the 4th Brigade, exception that there were as usual a great 
many drunken men. I went down with Lieut. [Lieutenant] Shanklin, to his father’s in Monroe. We had a 
very good dinner at Lt. [Lieutenant] Pack’s. and then went to a party down on New River. I sincerely 
regretted my trip. I did not enjoy myself at all, for most of the party were intoxicated, and the society in 
which we mingled was not the most reputable. I started with a pass of 4 days to go to Newport to spend 
my Christmas with Mrs. Butler a very kind lady with whom I stayed while we were stationed there, said 
who gave me a very pressing invitation to spend my Christmas with her but at Pearisburg I met Lt. 
Shanklin, and we concluded to go down to his father’s, and on the 25th to go over to Mercer, where we 
were invited to a deer drive, and where there were some very sweet young ladies. I would have gone on 
to Newport, had Lt. S. [Lieutenant Shanklin] not promised that if we went to his father’s we would go 
over to Mercer. I am confident that I would have had a very happy time at Newport, for Mrs. Butler’s 
sister Miss Sherman, is now staying with her, and this young lady had impressed herself very favorably 
towards me, so I am told. I would have met there also, Maj. [Major] Mitchel, Genl. [General] Echols, 
Brigade company, who was Prefect at the E.H.S. [Episcopal High School] my first year there. I wrote you 
about our very severe march to Newport during Averill’s raid. We took position in a Gap, through which 
ran the turnpike from Christiansburg in Montgomery to Union, in Monroe, and by which it was 
confidently expected that Averill would attempt an escape. We were greatly disappointed that he did 
not come that way. I heard from Mr. H. [Harding] the other day. He is still in Charleston, & in temporary 
command of the arsenal. Maj. [Major] Trezevant, having been ordered to Columbia. As soon as Maj. 
[Major] T’s successor comes he expects to be relieved and ordered to Demopolis Ala. Mr. H. [Harding] 
says that while his pay is $260 per mo. [month] his expenditures are $375. He is very anxious on this 
account to get away where his family can be with him. 
 Our men are very badly shoed. In our Co. [Company] alone, numbering some 36 enlisted men 
present there are 13 men who are almost entirely barefooted. My cook, who is a sort of shoemaker 
went off to Rocky Gap this morning, with a three days pass which I obtained for him from the Col. 
[Colonel] to try and get leather to make them shoes. I have obtained leather for a pair of boots which I 
will have made up as soon as possible. It is almost as hard to get them made as it was to get the leather. 
My shoes are lasting admirably. I will have them half soled in a day or two for the 2nd time. The leather 
which we now get for soles is very inferior to what it used to be. I have not succeeded in getting my 
cabin floored yet but still intend having it done. When this is done, and I shall have daubed it again, it 
will be as warm and comfortable as any house. I am spoiling for something to read. Our newspapers 



come very irregularly, owing to the inefficiency of the mail. I will go up to Mr. Watt’s in a day or two 
where I think I shall be able to find some books. During our cook’s absence, Lt. [Lieutenant] Peyton and I 
are going to try our hands at cooking. We are now building a church. It’s size is I believe 28 feet by 12. It 
will be of hewn logs. We had a very curious sermon on Sunday, in the little school house up Wolf Creek, 
from Mr. Shepard Chaplain of the 17th. It was, I judge an entirely uneducated man, and he preached in 
the regular Methodist style only a little more so. It was really painful to see him wiggling his body about 
in the most ungraceful manner, writhing and contorting his features, casting his arms from the ceiling to 
the floor, from window to window, making the horse nay with the sound of his very harsh and 
exceedingly strong but unmusical voice, until you would have thought that he would become dumb and 
we deaf. I was on the point of rising and coming out several times but decency and a respect for his 
feelings kept me but in all seriousness and calm reflection I think such men are unfit to be ministers of 
the Gospel. It is too holy an occupation, and too much is involved in its faithful execution to allow it to 
be abused, and hacked up as it was on Sunday. It really pained me to hear and see him. I like Mr. Bibb’s 
preaching very much. I get the Sou. [Southern] Churchman pretty regularly. The 17th Va Cavalry came 
here from Princeton a day or two ago. They have just returned from a raid into Kanawha Valley. Their 
horses have been sent off to N.C. and they will be dismounted until spring. Beckley’s Batt. [Battery] 
which has lately been organized as Infantry is now stationed at Princeton. Consequently you see that the 
4th Brigade is increasing. We are now, and have been for more than two mos. [months] living on beef 
and bread. We make soup and have very nice loaves of raised bread. We obtained some Yeast from 
Capt. [Captain] G. and when we make up dough, we save a piece for the next raising, thus keeping it up. 
We have no right to complain as long as we live this well. But good bye & look for a letter from George. 
As ever your devoted son –  

Eugene F. Cordell 


