LETTER FROM E. F. DUTTON TO ROSINA PAINE DUTTON

Hdqrs. 105th Illinois  August 2, 1864

My own true and darling wife,

They say another mail will go out tonight, so I am going to send you a
letter, although I have mighty little to write. We are just where we were
yesterday and where we have been for 2 or 3 days. 'Tis dull . . . . Camp
rumors are plenty, as usual (grapevine news we call it), but I seldom listen,
believe or repeat any of these rumors. There is little going on all along
the lines. All is quiet. Our forces advance a little or extend the line,
drawing Atlanta a little closer every day. 'Tis done with caution, though,
and in such a manner that, if a fight is gotten up, the Rebs must make the
attack, and that is just what we want. They admit in their late papers of
a loss of 23,000 since Hood took command some 12 days ago. That is pretty
heavy.

Atlanta is nearly deserted of all but soldiers and poor trash. Their wound-
ed are there and very numerous, and 'tis said the stench is such in the city
'tis awful. I do not think this corps will have such responsible positions
and so much to do as before our grand old Joe Hooker left us, especially this
Division with Ward as commander. Williams, who now commands the Corps, is

a good Brigadier, but that is all, and he has a big job on hand for a

Brig. Gen'l.

OQur Division is detached now and stuck off here on the flank. We may have
more fighting to do than if we were in the line with the balance of Corps,
but I doubt it very much, and am perfectly satisfied if we see no fighting
at all. I have seen fighting, been in battles, and am satisfied if I never
hear another bullet. We are held in reserve to assist this flank, if it
should be attacked.

I fear the 20th Corps will not get as much praise (which they have deserved)
now as heretofore. Joe Hooker gave us a name and the Corps has done splen-
didly all through this campaign, none better. There have been no fights
that we haven't had a hand in and, when the enemy were to be pushed hard
and breastworks built right up under their noses, under their fire, it was
our Corps that would push the hardest and build our works closer than any
one else.

I sent you an acoount of our fight on the 20th. 'Tis a pretty correct
statement of the battle -- some errors. I think in regard to the fight
Lt. Col Flinn 129th Illinois had, as stated, is a big lie. The 105th was
along side of the 129th and advanced with them. 'Twas a close fight and
Rebs were all around us sometimes, but I saw no duel going on with Flinn,
as stated, and never heard of it 'til we saw it in the paper. Our Regt.
had as much of a hand to hand conflict as the 129th. It speaks too of
Ward, the "wary old Kentuckian", watching the movements. I saw nothing of
Ward that day, and it was generally understood he was a good way in the
rear, sleeping or moping there. Word was sent there that the enemy were
advancing. He made fun of the idea, said 'twas a "hell-fired lie", so
each Brigade advanced independently. They (the enemy) were met in an open
field even handed (only they had 3 lines to our one and whipped splendidly.
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e o o o o The letter mail we were to receive today has not come yet. I am
anxious to have it come for I know I shall get one, if not more, letters
from darling, loving wife Rosa. « « « . . I never hear from Stiles or Em.
I suppose they think I ought to write them whether they write me or not.
Well, I shall not do it. I hope you are feeling better now than when you
wrote last. Then your side and head ached terribly. . « « « ¢ & &

3 P.M. I stopped writing this forenoon, thinking I would finish after the
mail came, not having the least idea but I would get a letter from my darling
one « « « » obut I was disappointed. The mail has arrived, a large one, and
nary a letter for your old man. They say another mail will arrive tomorrow
and then I surely will get a letter. « « ¢« o« o « o &
Loving you dearly as ever, I am
Truly Yours,
Ev

No commissions have come as yet.



