LETTER FROM E. F. DUTTON TO ROSINA PAINE DUTTON

Near Atlanta, Ga. Sunday, July 31, 1864
My own noble dear wife,

Another Sabbath has come. How quickly they fly around. . . . . When we
are moving almost every day and at work, we take no notice of time, only
think of the day, and before we are aware of it, a month slips away. Only
13 of such months and the Regt. will go home free from the Army. Would to
God it was only one month, and then I could return and make two hearts
happy. You are darling, worrying yourself nearly to death over the separ-
ation and with anxiety for your husband. « « « » « There are so many,
many others situated the same as you are. You should be willing to sacri-
fice your share for your country, and so long as God does not ask you to
give the life of your husband, you should try and, as willing as possible,
bear the separation for a few months. « « » » « « I will come home as soon
as possible. If I can, I will this Fall, but, darling, I think it very
doubtful.

You say that others can get out of the service and can see no reason why I
cannot. I know some others can -- some because their room is better than
their company, the service is better without them, so they are induced to
resign and their resignations pushed through, either on surgeons certifi-
cate or otherwise. They go home and little is known why they came home.
They tell a good story. Then there are others who get surgeons certificates
who are really deserving them and get resignations accepted. Capt. Nash is
of that class. He has always been sick ever since he has been in service,
and has done no duty with Regt. for a year. Then some resign on certain
reasons -- family reasons, death of parents at home and obliging them to
go home to settle estates, etc., but it takes a very strong statement and

a stronger statement than I can get UPe « o o o &

I wrote you yesterday. We moved out in the afternoon, a mile farther to

the right. Are crowding around every day a little, reaching for this other
and last Railroad of the Rebs, so are within about a mile of it, but have

run into a Reb. Fort. Are going to slide off a little and try it again a
little further out today. A part of the forces have gone out already. O0l1d
Gen'l Thomas is personally superintending it. If we can only reach that

ReRe, there is no way for them to get supplies or reinforcements, and they

are pretty well hemmed in. Our Div. is under arms now, waiting in reserve

to support the force gone out. Our Corps has done more hard work and fighting
than any other in this army, and the whole army says so too.

I hear the Rebs charged the 4th Corps yesterday, and were again defeated
badly. They are getting desperate to drive us back, and are butting their
heads against a rock all the time. They have lost terribly in the last two
weeks. At this rate Hood's army will be all killed and wounded in a short
time. Our army is gradually circling around Atlanta, and our Div. is on
the extreme right, stretching out that way.

We received a mail last night, and with it 2 letters came from my dearly
loved wife. « . . .One was old but good. Their dates were June 12 and
July 25, the last written one week ago today, and 'twas such a dear, good,
Teng letter ¢« o ¢ « o o o o

« o o o Then Capt. Nash, Burst and Rob. have got home. I am glad for them

all to be there. Burst has had a hard time. He is a pretty good boy, only
a little smart sometimes. He is a pretty good officer. Nash has done right
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in resigning. He has been sick so long. That will make Smith (who is home
wounded) Captain. I have sent on a recommendation to Gov. to have him
commissioned, Our papers have not come yet. 'Tis very queer, they are so
long in getting around.

Monday morning, Aug. lst. I was stopped yesterday in my chat with you by
the rain. It poured down in torrents. We are on a side hill, but had the
tent ditched, so as to carry the water around, but I had hardly put up my letter,
when XEX I heard the boys yelling up above us, and pretty soon we had cause
for yelling. The flood had broken through the breast-works, and came tearing
right down toward our tent. We had not thought of it, until it broke over
our little ditch and swept through the tent, just about half-knee deep. I
jumped for my bedding and saddle bags, which were on the ground, but I could
not hold them all and there was no stump or log to put them on. I gathered
them up in the rubber blanket, holding on to the four corners. One of the
corners slipped out of my grasp once , and away went half my duds, but I
caught them before they floated away. We had an awful time . . « « .«

Capt. Brown has a small keg which he managed to get his duds on. TIke soon
turned off the water and made me a bunk raised out ot the mud, so I got

along well last night.

No orders to move us yet this morn. The reconoiting party that went out
yesterday has returned. They went some ways around, found a few Rebs and
found their left flank, which they went hunting for. We are waiting for the
next move. Don't know what it will be.

Lt. Earnest will probably live in perfect happiness over the left, but

I have heard that Miss Chase told him all and admitted having been a
public woman before they were married, but he loved her and it made no
difference. « « « » « You speak of Ara's child and say that you sometimes
wish we had one. All you would have had to have done would have been to
have just said the word. Why didn't you think of it before? Ha-ha. . « . »

I have a cup and saucer toward our set of crockery. 'Twas taken from the
Haversack of a dead officer on the battle field the 20th. 'Tis brown ware,
almost as coarse as our jups and jars are made of, but a real nice shape.

I drink my tea out of it nowadays. Col. ---'s Regt. is here, just a few
steps in front of the 105th. . . + . &

Our Regt is getting along pretty well, but its numbers are getting less all
the time. We now have present for duty with muskets 274 men. . . « « .
Don't think of me as suffering or in very much danger . . . . of course,

I am in some danger on some days, but a person is in some danger anywhere.

Msy God bless you and keep you in good health . « . . + .
; Loving you dearly, I am
Your affectionate husband

Ev



