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Princeton Mercer. C.H. [Courthouse] January 3rd 1863. 
Dear Parents, 
  I have some news that will I think please you almost (if possible) as much as it delights 
me. I shall probably be with you in Charlestown, if the Enemy are not there, in about three weeks. Lt. 
[Lieutenant] Peyton, a short time ago Ordnance Sergt. [Sergeant] & lately appointed Jr. 2nd Lt. [Junior 
Second Lieutenant] of this Company Darlington having resigned on account of health, assumed the 
duties of his rank, in this Company, on the 21st December & Capt. [Captain] Dews will be back in a day or 
two (his time was out yesterday. I believe I told you in a former letter that he had been detailed to hire 
negro wagoners [sic, waggoneers] for this Brigade). Colonel Jones told me a few days ago that as soon as 
he returned he would send me to Richmond with a Regimental tailor, in order to procure cloth from the 
Government for uniforms for the officers. As some officer of the Regt. [Regiment] had to go in order to 
make requisition for this cloth & I had never yet had a furlough, the Col. [Colonel] selected me to 
perform this service & after doing this to take a trip down the Valley, somewhere in the neighborhood 
of Harpers Ferry. I do not exactly understand the paper accounts (meagre as they are) of the operations 
in the Valley. One day in the Virginian, I think, an account stated that Genl. [General] Jones had fallen 
back to Woodstock for fear of being flanked. The next day the same paper stated that Milroy had gone 
into the Valley from N.W. Va, & was somewhere in Rockingham Co. [County]. Yesterday the Lynchburg 
Republican (By the way I should 1st mention that a few days ago, I saw in some paper that Milroy had 
fallen back to Strausburg [sic, Strasburg] – we supposed that Jackson was after him) mentioned that 
Milroy had retreated from the Valley to North-Western Va – into the mountains, & that the Valley is 
now free. So I suppose there is nothing to impede my progress Home. We have been spending a very 
quiet dull Christmas here. Nearly all the men were intoxicated on Christmas Day, & fighting of course 
was the order of the day. We had great difficulty in keeping them even in decent behaviour [sic, 
behavior]. I had arranged a Christmas Dinner (a real treat to us who lived on Bread & Beef all the time 
but perhaps it may sound very ordinary to you) – of roast turkey, a venison ham & stewed apples. We 
actually sat down to a table & had chairs knives and forks. We are still encamped in tents. The $5 that I 
subscribed to the Richmond Examiner never reached it. The Lynchburg Virginia which I take comes 
about twice a week on an average. Co. [Company] “C” is now very small. We have but 20 Privates for 
duty. A good many of our men deserted us on our trip out from Kanawha Valley. The Presbyterian 
Congregation of Lewisburg made us a Present on Monday of 14 Carpet Blankets. Made from the 
carpeting of their church. They also sent us 5 shirts & 11 pairs of socks. I only appropriated 2 pairs of the 
latter for my own use, as I had none but cotton socks.  
 You cannot imagine with how much pleasure I look forward to a visit home. It is now last May a 
year – 17 months since I was in Charlestown, & besides deserving a furlough because I am the only 
officer in the Regt. [Regiment] who has not been home within the last 12 months, having performed my 
duties more faithfully & assuredly than any other. – I wrote at Col. [Colonel] Jones’ instigation a letter of 
thanks to Revd. [Reverend] Mr. Barr & his Congregation for the presents of Blankets & clothes, which 
they sent us. The Col. [Colonel] said he was going to have it published in the Lynchburg paper and 
perhaps it may be put in. There is a great deal of stealing in the Regt. [Regiment]. It is shameful to see 
how depraved that men engaged in so noble a cause as the one we are fighting for will be so low 
minded and despicable as some of those here in our midst. A few nights ago some one entered our tent 
whilst we were asleep & taking the Captain’s trunk out carried it off & broke it open. The next morning it 
was found below the camp by one of my men – rifled of everything of value. Night before the last a 
splendid gum cloth which I found in a Yankee knapsack at Fayetteville was cut loose form our tent door 
which had been put to keep the wind out & was carried off. Besides this I have lost 2 bottles of ink, a 
handkerchief, a hair-brush, and candles &c. [et cetera]. I am very much in need of clothes I have no thick 



drawers, only one woolen undershirt (which I got at the same time I got the cloth), one pair of pants. 
But I am at the end of my sheet & must bid you goodbye for the present. 

Your devoted Son, 
  Eugene F. Cordell. 


