LETTER FROM E. F. DUTTON TO ROSINA PAINE DUTTON

Near Atlanta, Ga., Wednesday
August 3, 1864

My darling wife,

After I had finished my short letter to you on yesterday, I went up to see
Col. L--~ a little while. Stayed there about 1/2 hour and then returned to
Regt. I found them all packed up, horses all saddled and ready to start.
We had suddenly received orders to march and in a few minutes after I got
back we started. Left our position on the flank and marched back to near-
ly our old position that we had occupied before we were detached in re-
serve. The same place (only considerably advanced where we first halted
and built breastworks) when we advanced 2 days after our fight of the 20th.

We are now on the right of our Corps instead of center. Our Regt. is on left
of our Div.e Co. "B"'s left rests on the Atlanta & Chattanooga R.R., and

the Regt. runs around to the right. We are just 1-1/2 miles from center of
town. Can see the place plainly, tops of buildings, spires, etc., over the
woods that is between us and town. Our works have been advanced some dis-
tance and built night before last and last night. Can easily see the Rebel
fort about 150 rods from us with their rag of a flag flying.

We have pickets out close up to their works, but they have none. They keep

up a constant fire from their breastworks and fort, and every man here has

to keep low. If he gets too inquisitive and goes to looking too much, he is
more than apt to get popped over. I have no anxiety to inspect the rebel works
or see their flags (have seen enough), and have no desire to have their

bullets inspect me either. One man in Co. "A" was hit today, and 'tis fear-

ed wounded mortally. His name was George E. Howe. Think he lived in May-
field. He was a good man, but I think he will die.

We have an Illinois Battery right in the center of our Regt. They had quite
a duel with the Rebel Battery in their fort last night. Ours are 10 pounders
and the Rebs are 20 lbs, both rifled. Our works were pretty thick, but

their big guns made them tremble. They gave this ground an awful shelling
and the men had to lie close in their ditches. Our battery sent several §
shell over in the town (which they can easily do) just to wake them up. We
have a great amount of Artillery, more probably than the enemy with their
siege guns and all. Our guns are about all in position and, if we should
once open on the city all at once, would make everything jingle there.

We marched about 5 miles last night and camped 1/2 mile in rear of where we
now are, with orders to move in here at 3 this morn. One-half hour before
daylight, about 1, I was awakened with the pleasant sensation of rain coming
into my face in pretty fast and numerous drops. 'Twas a little romantic, I
suppose, for a romantic chap, but I ain't one of that class, and I cahled it
all-fired mean. We had no tent, but I pulled the blanket over my head and
concluded to "let her rain." The covering soon wet through, then my pants
and coat and soon I was slightly wet. Felt mighty mean to get up at 3 in
the raine « « « &

We did not get breakfast, but moved out without. Got up here and those of
the 14th Corps we were to relieve, had not gotten up, had no order to be
relieved. Halted. Soon their order came, but 'twas long after daylight
before we got in here. Feared we would be shelled, coming in in plain
sight of the Rebs, but, good luck for us, we didn't.
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There is a general pushing of troops around to the right. The 23rd Corps
went that way yesterday, and the balance of the 1l4th this morn. There
will something be done around there ere long, I believe. We are now back
in the front line and with balance of our Corps, and I am glad of it.

I don't like this floating around, liable to go anywhere and support any-
body. Had rather be with our old 20th. We are now about N.W. of Atlanta.

I saw Butler Jenness last night, as we were marching along. We passed
their Brigade. He was well.

No mail has come today and I do not know that we shall get one. I tell

you I am getting anxious to get a letter from my darling wife. Can't stand
it without one much longer. . . . . . Oh, you dear old sweet, I wish I
could be with you today. . . . . Oh, will we not be happy when permitted to
be together again. I think or dream of it all the time.

We expect Colonel back tomorrow. Hope he will come and come back to stay.
I do not want him to resign. If he should, it would lessen my chances of
getting out. He would not approve of my resignation until his had gone
forward all right, for that might interfere a little with getting his
through and, after his had been accepted, they would not accept another
Field officer's papers if they could help it. « « .« « &

There is a rumor that quite a body of our Cavalry, that had gone on a raid
to cut R.R.'s, etc. south of Atlanta, had been met and defeated down there
and most of them taken prisoners. Stonerman was in command of our Cavalry,
and the 14th is in his Div. I hope 'tis like 3/4 the rumors we hear, a

big yarn. If 'tis true, probably Bruce is all right, because I do not
believe he would be along, but left behind with the trains. They were with-
out their trains, I hear, and travelling "light". Quartermasters and com-
missaries are generally kept pretty well back and keep themselves safe.

They have called for the mail and the battery has opened, and soon the Rebs.
will begin to send over shell here, and then my mind will be slightly taken
off my letter-writing.

Write me often, darling one. And rest assured, dear one, that I love my
noble wife as dearly as ever.

Your husband,
Ev

Wells is well.



