
   

Arza Bartholomew Civil War Letters and Records 

Co. G, 21st Michigan Infantry  

Letters 
Arza enlisted on August 14, 1862 and died at Murfreesboro, Tennessee on My 8, 1865. 
These letters were written to his wife, Frances. 

Camp Siegel 

August 21, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I improve the present moment of writing you a few lines to let you know how we are 
getting along. We arrived here all right. We are all well. At present we had orders not to 
give any furloughs until we were mustered  in and then they promise to let us have a 
pass for 10 days. I have not been up to your fathers yet, as Eber is going to the town 
and he is in a hurry to go. I will close my letter for the present, so good Bye for the 
present. The Boys are all well and in good spirits. I must go and be examined. 

Camp Siegel 

August 22, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

We arrive at Camp all right and the prospect of our leaving is the same as it was when 
we came down, but I think you had better come up Wednesday if you can get this in 
time to take the cars in the morning, as Charles is here and will stay two or three days, 
so that you will have company and Nancy will probably come up with you. You need not 
bring anything up to eat. We will probably have our own guns this week as they are at 
the quartermasters. I will not try and write any news at present. If you had rather wait a 
few days until we are mustered in, you can, for it will not be anyway likely that we shall 
leave for 2 weeks yet. We have not got our clothes yet. I will try and find your folks if I 
can. I can think of no more to write at present, so good Bye from your affectionate 
Husband. 

Arza 



   

Camp Siegel 

Sept. 10, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

As I have an opportunity of writing you a few lines and sending it to you by Mr. Albee, I 
though [sic] a few lines might be acceptable. We are all well and I am getting hungry 
enough to eat a dog. We are ordered to start tomorrow at 9 o’clock. We were paid off 
yesterday. I will enclose $20 for you and if you get a chance to let it for 10 percent with 
good security you can let it out, but if you can’t, you may keep it. William encloses $25, 
15 for you to keep for him, and $10 for you to give to father $10 of it. The whole amount 
is $45. I will write to you as soon as I get to my place of destination, so good Bye for the 
present. 

Arza 

PS That picture I told you I was going to get I would not take, for they was not right. 
William wants you to let his money with the rest if you can. 

Campt [sic] near Covington, Kentucky 

Sept. 15, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

As I have a few leisure moments to spare, I will try and write you a few lines. We arrived 
here all right, Sunday at 10 o’clock after a pretty tedious ride of 2 days and nights. I 
never was tired of riding in the cars before. I will give you a description of the journey to 
this place. We had orders to start Friday morning. We broke up Camp at 4 o’clock in the 
morning of Friday. We packed up our knapsacks and marched to town and had a 
breakfast provided by the Citizens of Ionia. We had about 10 minutes to feed then we 
were marched to the cars and started for Detroit at 9 o’clock AM. We arrived at Detroit 
about 3 PM. We were marched through town about 1 hour and back to the Station 
where the citizens had a good supper provided which we did justice to, you may be 
sure, after waiting all day for dinner. We were kept in the station of the Detroit and 
Milwaukee railway where we had a fair view of the land of Canada. Then at 9 o’clock we 
were formed in and marched to the care of the Detroit and Toledo Road and started off 
and went about 4 miles to the crossing of the Michigan Central Road when we were all 
fetched up standing by another train running into us and throwing the Engine from the 
track and smashing two of the cars of the other train to kindling wood, and waking all 
the soldiers up rather suddenly. But as good luck would have it, no one was hurt escept 
[sic] some noses were bumped rather hard. After the excitement had subsided, we all 
went to sleep the best way we could until morning, when we all started out in the 
Country for breakfast. Then we started after the track was cleared, for Toledo, Ohio, 



   

where we arrive about noon. We were provided with Coffee and hard crackers. From 
there we were put in freight cars which the boys soon riddled to pieces. They were 
pretty cold when it came night, but we all stood it first rate. At 10 o’clock we got to 
Cincinnati and marched to the 5th street and market place where we were provided with 
a good breakfast, which we did ample justice to you, you may depend. We were 
received with demonstrations of joy by the people of Ohio. The excitement had 
somewhat subsided in Cincinnatti [sic]. They told us they had shut up their stores and 
turned out to either to fight or to work on the entrenchments which are very numerous. 
The country around Covington is very hilly and broken and every hill is fortified. Rifle 
pits are dug all over the country. I was somewhat warm yesterday when we got to the 
campground but I stood it better than some of the other boys. But it is new business to 
us all.  Yet I think after we get a little used to it I think we will stand it first rate. We had to 
sleep on the ground last night but I never had a sweeter nights [sic] rest in my life. The 
dew wet the blanket completely. About 12 o’clock last night we were ordered to pack up 
our knapsacks and be ready to march. All was hurry and confusion, but the order came 
at last to lie down again. They took two of the companies of our regiment and took them 
somewhere, but I can’t tell where as they have not come back yet. Our officers know 
about as much about what is going on in camp as we do, ourselves. We are on the 
bank of the river called the Licking River, but I don’t know whether it is or not, as we are 
not allowed to mingle with other regiments at all. There are apple trees on the ground 
where we are that looks as though they are a hundred years old. The boys are a 
stripping the trees as fast as possible, but the apples are hard and sour. I could not eat 
any of them at all. There is a rumour [sic] that the 2nd Cavalry are here. There was a 
battery of Artillery passed us this morning that they said belonged to that regiment, but it 
may be a humbug. We have very poor water. The well water is good but the well failed 
before we got all of the canteens filled. I have the pleasure of seeing from where we are 
encamped, the lace where the Rebels were a week ago, but they say that they are all 
left for Dixie. They took 6 prisoners Saturday and they had them to show there Sunday. 
Well I must close for the want of room. Write soon. Give my love to all. Good Bye. For 
the present direct my mail to Cincinnati, Ohio, 21st Reg., Mich. Inf. Co. G. 

Arza 

PS You must excuse bad writing for I have no accomdation [sic] but a cartridge box to 
write on. There is a perfect rush of mules [sic] teams all along the road. Write how 
Fathers [sic] eyes are. 

Indianapolis, Indiana 

Sept. 19, 1862 

Dear Frank: 



   

As the cars have stopped for a few minutes, I thought a few lines might be acceptable. I 
write under different circumstances that I did the last time I wrote you. Yesterday we 
received orders to pack in one hour but where we should go we could not tell. But we 
packed up and struck our tents and marched for Covington. When we arrived there we 
found a very heavy force there embarking on board steamer for down River. That is the 
Ohio. But when there were about half the force aboard it appeared there was not room 
so we marched to Cincinnatti [sic] and there we took cars for someplace we were not 
informed, but the supposition was we should go to Louisville, Kentucky. But that I can 
tell better when we get to our journey’s end. The Enemy were menacing Cincinatti [sic] 
and have been ordered to be ready to march at a moments [sic] warning. Night before 
last we slept on our arms and we thought we should have a brush with Secesh but we 
were disappointed for the present but I can’t tell how long it will be. I think the Rebels 
wanted to keep our army on the watch for an attack and they kept a driving our pickets 
in every night and occasionaly [sic] killing a few. They shot two and took 10 of our men 
night before last. The Rebels are playing a pretty sharp game. They want us to watch 
one place while they made an attack on another place but we are going to follow them 
right up. The other letter I wrote you I thought we should stay in Camp Ruysil but it is 
not for a soldier to know where he will be from one days [sic] end to another. I like it first 
rate, better than I thought I should. We live a good deal better than we did in Camp 
Sigel. The boys went out a hunting geese and hens every other night and we could get 
mile [sic] without paying for it. The boys are in high spirits I tell you. We have some of 
the old Heroes of Pea Ridge. We will start about two minutes. 

One Hour Later... I thought I would bring my letter to a close as I have not a very good 
accomodation [sic] for writing. We have halt at a place called Semore for a few 
moments and I wanted to write you a few lines. I will close for the present. Good Bye. I 
will write again soon. I would write if I had time. 

Direct to Louisville, Kentucky 

Camp near Louisville, Kentucky 

Sept. 27, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

As Peter has got a letter and it stated that you had not got a letter from me, I thought I 
would write another. I have written 2 already and I will not try and write the 3rd one and I 
hope that you will get it which I have no doubt of. We have been on the move almost 
day and night since we left Camp Sigel. I wrote you a letter on the cars at a station on 
the road between Indianapolis and Louisville. We got to Louisville about 10 o’clock at 
night. We were marched to a fair ground and we were ordered to lay down and rest. I 
never slept better in my life that I did that night, The next day we were marched to a 



   

Camp about 8 miles from Louisville. I am getting so that I can sleep on the ground as 
well as an Indian. I never in my life saw such a place for dust. It is from one to two and 
four inches deep, just as light as snow and when we march it is so thick that we can’t 
hardly see the man in front of us, but it is done with for the present for it is raining at 
present. Well I must stop for the present for I have just been detailed for guard for the 
first time. 

Sunday Morning. Well I will resume my letter again. It has cleared off very pleasant. I 
have seen the warmest weather here that I have seen this summer. Will [sic] I will go on 
with my description of our marches. We were ordered last Wednesday to strike tents 
and march. We did not know where but it proved that it was not far, only about 4 miles 
just to the east of the City on the common. We were ordered to march about 4 o’clock 
with our haversacks and no guns. We started and arrived on the field of action about 
dark, where we found a plenty of arms in the shape of shovels and pick-axes, where we 
fell to work on a rifle pit and were left at it untill [sic] about 1 o’clock when we were 
relieved by another Regiment. We all lay down and took a very pleasant sleep until 
morning when we returned to our quarters. Now I must tell you about the battle we had 
with the Rebels the next night. After we marched to our new quarters about 4 o’clock in 
the afternoon the order came to put out for the rifle pits to meet the hostile foe. There 
were a few that remained in camp that had aches and pains too numerous to mention 
but there were a pretty fair turnout, considering the notice we had of it. We were 
marched to the pits with our hearts set upon a fight, but after looking in vain until 
darkness set in, we returned, covered with glory, to our camp. The next night and the 
next morning, the scene was enacted over again. That day we had orders to march 
again, we were marched to the other side of the town, where we are at present 
encamped, just back of the city. I must give you a description of the city. It is a very 
pretty place on the south side of the Ohio River. There are some splendid buildings in it, 
but of the female portion of the town, they are the worst looking specimens of humanity 
that I can say. They are so dirty that you can hardly tell the negro from the white 
population. I suppose all of the aristocracy here have left the city, but the black and 
white are all together in the same house. They all seem to be for the Union now. It is 
rumored that we are to march tomorrow, but we shall not know more than 4 hours 
before we start. There is an awful amount of men here at present. You can form no kind 
of an opinion of an Army until you have seen the men. They are all over the country 
now. Frank you must write to me as soon as you get a letter for this is the 3rd one that I 
have written to you. One to Father, and one to Amanda. The other boys all get letters 
and it makes me jealous, but I will look for one until I get it. Write ofter. [sic] The boys 
are all well but Frank Garrison and Rofs. He is lame with his foot and Frank is rather 
bilious but the health of the men is good. I must close for the present, bidding you good 
bye for about 4 days, if I get a chance to write, This from your affectionate husband. 



   

Arza Bartholomew 

Write where you have got that Note of Trume Castle and all of the money. 

Hqs. [sic] 21st Mich. Inf. in Camp on Mill Creek 

Friday, Oct. 5, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

As I have a few leisure moments I thought I would answer your letter. I received it 
Monday and have neglected until now to write to you, as Willie wrote a letter the next 
day to Father and I had not much time to write. You wanted me to write to Patience and 
[illegible] and I went right at it and wrote a letter to both of them. I fancy you will excuse 
me this time at any rate. It is snowing quite hard this morning. It commenced about 
daylight this morning and the ground is quite white at present (noon). We just came in 
from Picket. We have to go on about once in 5 days. It is not very disagreeable to stand 
Picket. There is something exciting about it. When the Rebels are about a mile from 
you, there is no danger of the boys going to sleep on duty. 

I suppose you have pretty nice times out there by this time. Sleigh riding, probably. I 
shall not get a ride this winter for the snow does not stay on long enough to amount to 
anything. The people say that live here that they never have any snow to last over a day 
or two at a time. It is very pleasant weather here this fall. It is very dry and warm most of 
the time. We are looking for rainy weather all the time but it holds off pretty well. Well 
Frank, I can’t think of anything to write at all. There is talk that we shall make an 
advance but there is no signs of it yet. The papers say that just as soon as the 
Cumberland River rises so that we can get supplies, we shall move. There is some 
skirmishing all along our lone almost every day, but it don’t seem to affect us much, for 
all we know of it is the firing. We have not been called on yet. I think I had better make a 
family letter of this and write to Father and Mother both, as paper is pretty scarce here 
at present. Well good bye, I remain your affectionate husband. 

Arza 

Dear Father and Mother: 

As I still have a little room left I thought I would write you a few lines to let you know that 
I have not forgotten you. We are all well at present with the exception of William and 
Silas. Wm. had got a cold but I guess that it will not amount to much as he is getting 
better and Tip is a little better than he was, as he is so as to be around, but not very 
well. I hope that he will get so as to be on duty pretty soon. William is so as to be on 
duty and has been all the time. I think his cough is caused by traveling in the dust. I was 
very sorry to hear that your eyes was so bad, but I am in hopes that you will not have as 
hard a time as you have with them. I suppose you are getting a little news by this time, 



   

from Washington, as Congress has convened. I have not seen the President’s Message 
yet. Probably you have got it before this time. I was very glad to get those papers in my 
letter but it takes rather too much of my letters and I like to get a full letter when I get 
one. I would like to have you send me a Weekly Paper that has got the Congressional 
proceedings in. Either the N.Y. Tribune or the Detroit Weekly. There is no use of sending 
a daily here. Since the road is opened from Louisville, the other boys get their paper 
regular. You can have it sent direct from the office or any other way that you see fit, 
Mother, I want you to help Frank take care of my young soldier and don’t let him enlist 
until I get back. I suppose you have great time feeding him on Catnip and saffron. I want 
you to tell me what for a looking fellow he is. Frank rather praises him up which is 
natural for a mother. I must bid you good bye. I remaine [sic] you affectionate son. 

Arza Bartholomew, Jr. 

Park Barrack 

Oct. 6, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I received your much welcome letter Sunday evening and you may be sure was glad to 
hear from you once more and to hear that you were all well. I don’t want you to think 
that I am dangerous, although I am down a little at present. The day that William wrote 
you that letter, that day I was out on picket and took a cold and it pulled me right down, 
although I have been able to be around the whole time. Yet I am too weak to follow the 
Regiment. There was a general forward movement of all the troops commencing 
Wednesday and I was left behind with several others that was not able to carry their 
knapsack. Mr. Ross was left behind. He had got a very bad foot. It is all broke out. I 
guess he will get his discharge but it is not certain. There are men here that have been 
lame for a year and can’t get their discharge. I was very sorry that I could not go with 
William but there is no chance to help one another in a march. They have had a pretty 
hard march of it. There is a man here that shot himself while on picket duty and he says 
they put them right through at the rate of 20 miles a day, and I heard that the most of the 
boys throwed their knapsacks away. They are bound to catch old Bragg if it takes a let. 
At any rate I hope so. He is a slippery old fellow to deal with. I can’t tell where Williams 
is but I think if any of them can stand it he can, for he gets fat every day that he is here. 
He did not have as heavy a load as some of the boys. but it is heavy enough. I don’t 
know where Mr. Ross is, but probably you do. I left him in town but I think he is in the 
Hospital. He told me he was going to write that day. 

Well as I had hardly room to finish my letter on the other sheet I will take another. I 
suppose you would like to know how I am situated. It is a very large brick building about 
2 miles out of town, with first rate water and plenty of air, which they don’t have in town, 



   

for it is the stinkiest [sic] place that I ever saw in my life. It would do you good to see the 
shades. Sunday night the streets are lined with them in their best clothes. They dress 
better than anyone I ever saw in the North. I believe that they are a great deal better off 
here than they are at any other place you can put them. They seem to be contented and 
have enought [sic] to eat and drink. We are, and you can hunt the State over and you 
can’t find a nigger that is as well off as they are here. Well I will write more on that 
subject for it might be considered by some of the friends as rather niggary. [sic] You 
must not neglect to write about all our worldly affairs. I want to know how much grain we 
have got and how much potatoes and buckwheat too. And how much it costs to thresh 
the grain and if John wants anything. He must take the wheat as he agreed to. I hardly 
thought that John would try to take the advantage but it is hard telling what a man will 
do until he has a chance. You must not worry about me for I am not what you can call 
sick only a cold and that is getting better. I can’t tell how soon I can get to the Regiment 
for they are a good way off from here at present. Well I will bring my letter to a close. 
You must excuse me for writing with a pencil for I have nothing else to use. Direct to 
Park Barrack, Louisville, Ky. Don’t put on the Regiment nor Company. When I leave 
here I will let you know more than at present. From your affectionate husband, 

Arza 

Camp on Mill Creek 

Oct. 10, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

As William was writing to father and he was stopped pretty suddenly and did not mail 
his letter on that account, I thought I would drop you a few lines to let you know that I 
was all right yet. Well, I suppose you would like to know what stopped William from 
sending his letter. We came very near having a little skirmish. We heard several pretty 
heavy guns and we were ordered to have everything in readiness to leave at a 
moments [sic] notice.  About noon they began to shoot pretty fast off to the south of us 
and so we were taken about a mile out but the secesh failed to some up to the scratch 
and they ceased firing and we have not heard of them since. We were allowed 15 
minutes to get some supper and get ready for another march. We went out about a mile 
on the pike and lay there in line of battle all night. We had a pretty strong force at that 
point together with a section of our Battery, but morning came and no rebels came. We 
had just finished a cup of Coffee when we were once more ordered to fall in and we 
were marched back toward camp.  But to our surprise, when we came as the paddy 
says, where the camp was, it was not there and we went on a short distance in the rear 
of the division and found all of our tents and camp equippage [sic], so that our position 
is changed from the front to the rear of the division. Of course I know nothing of the 
reason for the change. We are about 1 mile nearer to Nashville now than we were 



   

before, but how long it will be so remains to be seen. We are on a very pleasant 
campground. It is in a piece of woods and plenty of water close by. We have very good 
water since we came to Tennessee. Oh, Frank, I must tell you about our adventure 
yesterday. The old Colonel came to our Captain and told him to take ten men, one from 
each Company, and go out in front and see if we could find any Grey-backs (what he 
calls Rebels). But the Captain did not want to go unless he would let him take his own 
men, so he told him to choose his men and he called for volunteers. William and I went 
out with him. We scouted about 2 hours and to his disappointment we found nothing but 
our own soldiers. We went to an old Slaveowner and had a good chat with the old lady. 
They are all Union at present. I believe if they could vote their state back into the Union 
they would do it by a large majority, but they don’t know which will hold the state yet, but 
I hope they will not be in doubt long. I think as soon as the River raises, that we shall 
make an advance, but it keeps very dry here yet. It is very pleasant here at present. 
There is frosty nights here now, but the days are very pleasant. We had a little snow 
here last week, all gone now. Peter Ross got a letter from Mrs. Ross the 7th. She got to 
Louisville all right but she found no Peter there. He has given up of getting his discharge 
at present at least, for his foot don’t look very bad now, but I guess it would break out if 
he was to march again. Well I must bring my letter to a close for I have got to help the 
boys pitch the tent and it is getting late. Give my love to all. Tell Amandy and John that I 
got their letter and I will answer it as soon as I can. I got the one that you wrote with the 
lock of hair and have answered it. You must write often. I am well and tough as ever. 
Well Good Bye for the present. This from your affectionate Husband, 

Arza Bartholomew, Jr. 

to his old vim vim, 

you understand 

Park Barracks 

Sunday Mng. [sic] Oct. 12, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I thought I would write you a few lines once more as I have got tired of waiting for a 
letter from you, but I suppose they have all gone to the regiment so I will excuse you for 
not writing. I suppose you write as often as you get a letter from me. I am getting a little 
better now but I don’t get any strength atall [sic]. I have a kind of a dumb ague. I have a 
kind of a fever and chill every afternoon, but I am pretty well in the morning. I think I will 
be able to go to the Regiment in a few days but I can’t tell how soon there will be a 
chance to get to it. Now Frank, I want to have you write all about your business and tell 
me how things go on in that place. I want to know how  many potatoes there was for I 
suppose they are dug and how the Buckwheat turned out and what you have done with 



   

the hogs. If you can sell them do so, but if you can’t sell them why you will have to fat 
them if there is corn enough. I want to know whether they have sowed the wheat on my 
place. In fact, I want to know all the news and some that are not news. They are news 
to me. Anything you can write is acceptable here. I have not heard from William since I 
came here. We heard they was in the battle but I guess it is not so, for it was mostly 
Kentucky and Ohio men that were engaged in the fight. I want you to have father send 
me the paper for these papers here don’t never tell anything about the Michigan troops 
at all. Have him direct them to Park Barracks and don’t put the Co. or Reg. on at all. 
Well I can’t think of any more to write at present for I have not had a letter since I wrote 
the last one. You must excuse me for writing with a pencil for I can’t get ink to write with 
here, and I have no good place here anyway. I have not heard from Ross since I came 
here and I don’t know where to write to him. If he has wrote home and you know where 
he is I want you to write and let me know so that I can go and see him. Well I can think 
of no more this time so good bye. 

From your affectionate Husband 

Arza 

Park Barracks 

Oct. 19, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I just received your kind letter of the 14th of Oct. and you can imagine something of the 
pleasure it gave me when I got it. I have been here almost 3 weeks and this is the first 
one that I have got since I came here. I got one just before I left the Reg. which I 
answered after I came here. I have not got the letter that you wrote about Jenette being 
killed. I wish you had of written the particulars of it. I suppose the letter that you wrote 
has gone to the Reg. but I may get it, for the letters that were directed to the Reg. are all 
here and there was a Lieutenant that got left by being sick is going to open the 
packages and the letters that belong to the soldiers that are sick, their letters are to be 
taken out and brought to them, so perhaps I shall get a letter tomorrow and if I do I will 
answer them immediately. I have not heard a word from Mr. Ross yet, but I expect he is 
at some hospital in town. His foot was no better when I saw him last. We were all 
ordered to go to the hospital that were not able to march with the Reg. I had a pretty 
hard cold and had just taken a portion of Pills and was pretty weak so the Captain told 
me to stay and some with the Baggage, but the surgeon put a veto on that and ordered 
us to the Barracks and we were marched to town. They were so full that they could not 
take us in, so the most of the boys had to lie on the sidewalk, but I was more fortunate 
and so was Ross, for we went into a house and slept and the next day we were 
marched to this place. I am pretty well except the dysentery that makes me pretty weak 



   

but I don’t think it will be very serious. I don’t know when I can get to the Reg. for they 
are a good ways from here now. I have heard by men that came back from there and 
they say that the Companies are reduced to from 30 to 40 men so you see that I am not 
the only one that could not stand the march. The Boys all threw their knapsacks and 
overcoats away and all they kept was the blankets so they could march easy. I heard 
that they marched 24 hours without stopping. That is enough to kill anything that is 
human. Our Orderly Sgt. was taken Prisoner on the march. He went to a spring and was 
taken prisoner, and paroled, and he is in town now. I want you should write about 
Jenette being killed for I may not get the letter at all, and I want to know the full 
particulars of it. You must keep up good courage for it may not be long before the war 
will be over and then I shall come home to my dear old woman and then you will be 
repaid for all your trouble. You need not let anyone have the money without hand 
security and I am not very particular whether you let it or not. Well I must stop. We had 
preaching here today. No more at present, this from your affectionate husband. 

Arza 

Park Barracks 

Oct. 23rd, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I received your kind letter of the 19th and you may be sure I was glad to hear from you 
once more although I have nothing to complain of since I came here, in the line of 
letters. I have got 3 since I came to this place, two from you and one from Amanda. I got 
one from you and one from Amanda last evening and I thought I would answer it 
immediately. I have no news of importance to write at present. We were all ordered to 
pack up and go to the Reg. this morning but the commander of the barracks excused 
me from going on account of my health. I am pretty well, all but being weak. I have had 
the dysentery until I am pretty weak in the legs but it has entirely left me now, so that I 
am only weak. As soon as I get strength I shall be able to join my Reg. but it is hard 
telling when there will be another chance to get to the Reg. I have not heard from 
William yet. The Reg. is about 150 miles from this place and I suppose they are still on 
the march but I am not certain about that. The Rebels are still on the retreat and the 
supposition is that our Army will follow them up, but time will tell better than I or an other 
[sic] individual. I am very well pleased with the way you have managed the business, 
you are equal to any man. You may tell father that he can use his own judgment about 
what to sow the land to. I want it seeded down at all events. In the Spring, it is possible 
for it to be sown, I think that Spring what will be the most profits to both. Or Oats if it is 
too late and wet in the Spring for wheat, and I wish to have the ground that Rice clears 
put into wheat and seeded down when it is sown to wheat. Please write when that was 



   

to be done that Rice was to clear. I should like to know so that I could tell whether it is 
according to agreement or not. 

Now I will try and describe a couple of Secesh soldiers that were brought into this camp 
this morning. You would think that they were anything but soldiers, they were dressed in 
a suit of cotton clothes colored a butternut color. Their coat and pants were of the same 
kind of cloth and such dirty looking fellows you never saw in your life. They were 
deserters from Braggs [sic] Army. They said that there was two more with them, but they 
gave out on the road and stopped. I could not get a chance to hear them talk for they 
were taken to head-quarters and from there to town. The Rebels seem to be tired of 
fighting but they fight when they are drove to it like very devils. 

I got a word from Ross the other day, that he was in No. 1 barracks, so I got a pass and 
went down to see him but I could not find anything of him. I was so tired that I could 
hardly get back to camp again. You wondered how it was that we did not know where 
one another was, but I am about 2½ miles from town and he is in town. Well I must 
bring my letter to a close. Tell Father not to send any more papers for I don’t get any of 
them at all. You need not be afraid to write anything that you want to, for nobody but me 
will see it. I shall be very anxious to hear from you now, You may depend. Don’t wait for 
a letter from me, but write every week. This from your affectionate husband 

Arza 

Bowling Green 

Sunday Morning, Nov. 2nd, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I received a letter last night, bringing the news of your sickness. You may think me hard 
harted [sic], but I was glad to hear that you had got through with what has been a 
source of great anxiety to me, and I know it had to you. But Thank God, I hope it is over 
with. I have been looking for a letter from you. It is a great relief to me at any rate. I left 
Louisville Saturday for the Reg. and came to their camp last night and found the Boys 
all well with the exception of being pretty tired with the marching, but they are all in good 
spirits and that is the main thing with a soldier. We are all resting today and can’t tell 
how long we shall remain here but probably not long. But you know just as well as I do. 
Bragg has got away and it is hard telling whether we shall follow him or not. The Boys 
have been near enough to a battle to smell gun powder. I did not have the honor of 
participating, but I may yet, for all of that. I am very well pleased to get back to the Reg. 
once more. I can tell you it seemed like getting home, to see all of their faces once 
more. We are encamped in a very pretty place and we have good water which is 
everything in a camp. 



   

Now Frank, I want you should take good care of yourself and the little one whose name 
I have not learned. I want you to hire someone to take care of you until you are perfectly 
well and able to work. But don’t be in a hurry either about going to work for the cost is 
nothing to your health, which is everything to me. I am surprised to hear the weight of 
the soldier. He will be able to help a good deal by next summer, won’t he. I want you to 
describe him to me in your next letter, yourself. I am afraid that others only make him a 
little more than he really is, but you can tell me all about it yourself. I would have been 
glad to have been there but it was otherwise and can’t be helped. But keep up good 
courage for a little while and I will be with you again if the Lord spares my life. It seems 
as though I should be there in a short time. At any rate I hope this war will end by next 
Spring and it will if they will let the men have a chance to fight. But if they don’t then 
there is no knowing anything about it. 

Now I want you to keep the money unless you can let it for 6 months and with good 
security for I calculate to want it to use when I come and if it was out for a year, I could 
not get it to use. 

My health is good now and I am getting pretty strong so that I think I can stand it first 
rate. Please excuse bad writing for I have no chance at all. Tell Father that I thank him 
and mother for writing to me and just as quick as I can I will answer it. 

Give my love to all. Now take good care of yourself and write soon. Direct to the Reg. as 
you did before I left it. Good bye for the present from your affectionate husband 

Arza 

Mitchellville, Tennessee 

Nove. 6th, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I write under different circumstances. Only 2 days ago we left Bowling Green and now 
we are in Tenn., but only just over the line. We had a pretty hard march of 2 days but we 
all stood it first rate. It was a little hard on my feet for I have lain still so long that my feet 
was tender. 

There is a rumor that we shall stay here for a while and guard this place. The 1st Mich. 
Engineers and Mechanics are here, and they are going to build a storehouse that 
Rebels burned. There is a piece of the road that they destroyed. There is a tunnel about 
a mile and a half that they run a train of cars into from each end and set fire to them and 
blowed [sic] the tunnel up and they say that there has been a fire in there for 2 months 
and it will be something of a job to clear it out and if we are allowed to stay here and 
guard this place until they get the Road in running order we shall have to stay quite a 
while. 



   

There is a great difference in the fellings of the soldiers since Buell has been relieved of 
the command of this army. They think that if Rosecrans gets a chance at the Secesh 
that they won’t get away as easy as they have before. We have got some Generals that 
will give them fits if they get a chance at them. Well I hardly know what to write. I have 
not heard of any news since I left Louisville. We don’t get any news while we are on the 
move that there is any dependence in, but if we believed all we hear we should all be at 
home in 2 months. The Wisconsin troops all voted for their State Officers but the people 
of Michigan don't think their soldiers [sic] votes are worth anything, but I hope they will 
elect the best men. I don’t think that the troops are well enough informed to tell who they 
do want to vote for. The Fisc. troops went Democratic. That is the majority. 

I just wish that you could see the country that we have come through. There is hardly a 
fence left in the state of Kentucky and they will take just what they want if they are short 
of meat they will take the last cow a man has and poultry is free for anyone and so is 
hogs and sheep. You know but little of the horrors of war where it is carried to such an 
extent as it has been in this state. There is the poorest houses in this state that I ever 
saw in my life. We would hardly think of wintering our cattle in them, but the Rich have 
good houses but no barns. I have not seen anyplace that I like as well as I do our own 
state. It is either all stone or clay as hard as a stone. We are filling our Reg. with 
contrabands. Our Capt. has two and every Officer almost has from one to two apiece. I 
expect each Non-commissioned Officer will have one before we get through but if they 
all liked them as well as I do, they would not have as many shades in camp as they do 
now. After they have bene in camp a little while they are the biggest men in the mess. I 
have no confidence in a nigger at all. If they should get with the Rebels they would tell 
them all they knew. Well enough of the nigger. They boys are all well and n good spirits 
and pretty much all are writing to their wives and sweethearts. William is dipping his pen 
into the same inkstand to write to Father and Eber is the same way writing to Burt 
Hancock. Lew and Sile are well and both writing. Tell Mrs. Ross that the Capt. has sent 
his, that is Ross’s descriptive roll to him. Tell here [sic] to write to Ross to that effect. I 
did not see him while I was in Louisville. I was in town 2 days and did not see him at all. 
Give my love to all and tell Father take good care of the boys and tell me who he looks 
like for I want to know whose it is for you know I have my doubts about the fellow, for I 
expected a girl. Write twice a week and direct to Louisville just the same as you have. 
Well I have wrote nonsense enough. Don’t worry about me for I am well and tough as a 
bear. From your affectionate husband 

Arza 

Nashville, Tenn. 

Wednesday Nov. 12, 1862 

Dear Frank: 



   

I take my seat on my knapsack once more to write you a few lines to let you know how I 
am getting along. We arrived in this place last Monday about 2 o’clock in the afternoon 
and went into camp in a piece of woods about ½ mile from town on the north side of the 
River. It is a very good camp in the woods. We have to bring our water from the 
Cumberland River, that there was so much fighting done on last winter. I will give you a 
description of the River and the other the other great sights to be seen so far as I have 
had an opportunity of going and that is not far. The River at the present stage of water is 
about ½ as large as Grand River but if it comes up to high water mark, it must be quite a 
little stream, for they say that it raises 60 and 70 feet higher than it is at present. It is 
very low now. The Rebels have done a great deal of damage here. They destroyed a 
most splendid suspension Bridge that crossed the River, that could not have cost less 
than a million dollars and another that was built with piers and timber that was a pretty 
costly bridge. It looks hard to see so much property destroyed, as there is on the whole 
road that we have traveled over. It is amusing to see us as soon as we stack our arms 
for the night when we go into camp. There is a perfect stampede for rails. The fences 
move off as is by [word cut off] Every man does his best to get the most rails he can. 
Well we have to go on battalion drill. 

Wednesday evening. I will try and finish my letter this time. We had a Brigade drill this 
afternoon and we had the honor of seeing Gen. Rosencrans [sic] and having him 
inspect us. I like the looks of him very well. The soldiers all have perfect confidence in 
him and think that where he goes that the Secesh will be made scarce. I suppose you 
will want to know when he left Mitchelville. We left there Saturday about noon and 
traveled 5 miles and Sunday we resumed our march and made 20 miles before we went 
into camp for the night. We can’t pay much respect for the Sabbath here a soldiering, 
sometimes. We marched 12 miles on Monday and got through by noon. Oh, by the way, 
I had almost forgotten to tell you that the Wolverines are the best company in the Reg. 
When we traveled 20 miles in a day, and the dust so thick that a man could not hardly 
see the man in front of him, we all stacked our arms at night and the other companies 
were not more than 2/3 up with the company at night. I tell you the old Colonel noticed it 
and the next day they wanted an advance guard for fear of Gen. Morgan as he cuts 
some strange pranks in these parts with our Baggage Trains. So who does he pick for 
the position but the Ottawa Wolverines and we loaded our old Rifles with the hope of his 
showing his Rebel head but he disappointed us for once and the guns are loaded yet. I 
think that we have got Old Kentucky pretty well cleaned. There will probably be a few 
bushwhackers but it is hard to tell who they are for. They are good loyal citizens when 
we are there, but as soon as we are gone and they can pick up a few sick men and get 
a wagon train, they are soldiers. We had a pretty good rain last night, the first I have 
seen of any account since we came to Kentucky. Frank, I want you to write all of the 
news for a newspaper is a luxury that we are not blessed with here. Write the war news 
for we have all kinds of rumours [sic]. One day they will tell that Richmond is taken and 



   

another that England and France had ordered us to stop fighting and it keeps us in 
doubt all the time. So you need not be [word cut off] to it for news for me at any time, 
and write twice a week at least. Tell father that I did het the one that Wheeler spoke 
about. I guess you directed to the Barracks. Well I will have to bring my letter to a close 
for I have filled my sheet pretty well this time. The boys are all well. William and Sile are 
writing by the same candle that I am. My health is 1st rate since I got back with the 
Boys. You must take good care of the boy and tell me what you have named him and he 
is large enough get his and your likeness taken and send it to me by mail for I want to 
see how the fellow looks, I suppose you will think he is handsome as can be, 
considering his parents. Tell father to write to me if he can see to write and I will answer 
if we stay long enough in a place. Will [sic] I will bid you good bye and a good kiss for 
you and the little one. Give my love to all. This from your Affect. husband 

 Asra 

You wanted me to send a name for the boy. Now it is hard for me to tell what name do I 
want for him. If I could see him I could tell better what to call him. I would much rather 
you would name him yourself, but you can write and tell me what you want and I will tell 
you in my next, what to call him. 

Nashville, Tenn. 

Sunday Morning, Nov. 16th, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

As it is Sunday and I have a few moments to spare I thought that I could spend it better 
than by writing you a few lines to let you know how I am getting along, although I wrote 
only 3 or 4 days ago, but I promised to write every opportunity and I am going to fulfill 
every promise that I am able to and I want you to do the same for there is no regular 
mail here yet, but there will be, just as soon as they get the Railroad done. They think it 
will be done in a week or two. I have not had a letter since the day I go to Bowling 
Green but that doesn’t discourage me in the least for I have written 4 since I got any. I 
shall keep doing just the same until I get home and I don’t think that will be a great 
while, if they give us a chance to fight them. I guess that they will do that for Gen. 
Rosencrans [sic] is putting things right. Though the state of Kentucky is pretty much 
clear there are a few Bushwhackers, but it is hard finding them out for they are good 
loyal citizens but just as soon as we are gone and they can get a chance to cut off a few 
wagons they will do it, but they get fooled a little once in awhile. There is an immense 
army here. You can form nothing of an opinion of it without seeing it. We are encamped 
about 1 mile from the River where the City is. We are on the north side of the River and 
the principal part of the city is on the south side. I gave you a full description of the place 
in my other letter and I think you will get that without any doubt. If you don’t, I will tell 



   

you more in my next. There is nothing of importance to write from here. I am getting so 
ignorant that I hardly know who is president of the United States, and consequently I 
want you to write what the news are, for I have not had a paper since we left Louisville. 
They will not carry a paper if they have a great deal of mail so you will be doing me a 
great favor by writing often and writing all the news. Write what the prospect is of peace 
and if there is any talk of intervention. I can’t tell whether I am pleased with the election 
or not but I rather think I am. Probably father will think I am getting to be a Democrat, 
but I guess not, but I am glad that Church was elected over Kellogg. I think Kellogg was 
too much of a fanatic to suit me and I believe that Church was a good Union man. There 
has got to be good sound Union men to settle this war and no fiery abolition fire-eaters. 
I am getting perfectly disgusted with these Contrabands. There is no trusting one of 
them. They will steal the last cent a man has. The Captain got two of them and one was 
so honest that he wanted to borrow a revolver of Milo Hatch and he lent it to him, and 
he borrowed a good jack-knife of another fellow and he left and forgot to come back 
again. It was amusing to see how eager the Officers were to get a niggar [sic] to wait on 
them. The Old Chaplain got two and one of them stole his Revolver and left for town 
and forgot to come back also. I have an idea that the nigger is about played out. I hope 
that our place will never be blessed by one more of them than there is now. Will [sic] I 
will say no more of the nigger at present. The boys are all well at present. William is on 
guard today, The Lieut. Colonel died last night. He was not sick over 5 days before he 
died. The Boys did not like him as well as they do the other Officers but he was a brave 
man for all of that. Lew and Sile are well. There is a good many a little sick but not many 
that are very sick. Well I can think of no more at present. You must write often, twice a 
week at least. Tell father to write the news to me for I don’t know anything at all. If I was 
obliged to stay here 3 years I would not know what state I belonged to. Write all about 
the young soldier that you have found and tell me all about the young chap for I would 
like to form some kind of an idea about him. I hope you are well. Lew got a letter today 
from Matilda and she did not say anything about you. I suppose you have cold weather 
there now. We have quite mild weather here. It is raining here today but very slow. It has 
been dry all summer. Eaber is off foraging. He was out yesterday and got a pig. They 
live on the country as much as they can. There is not much left now. No more at present 
so good bye. This from your affectionate husband. 

Asra 

On picket 8 miles South of Nashville 

Sunday, November 23, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

It is with heartfelt gratitude that I improve the present opportunity of addressing you 
once more through the medium of the pen, although it has been 3 weeks since I have 



   

received a scratch of a pen from anyone. The day I left Louisville I got one letter from 
Dr. Niles and Father and that is the last time I have received myself, but the other boys 
got letters so that I hear from home once in awhile. We left Nashville yesterday and I 
suppose it is a prelude to an advance. but of course I can’t tell until it is fairly under way 
but things begin to look a little that way. They have the Railroad about complete so that 
there is not the trouble to get supplies that there was before, as the provisions had to be 
transported 37 miles by team and it took a very strong force to guard a train for fear of 
the Rebel Cavalry which tried to capture a train that was going through the mountain but 
they failed for the want of men which is very often the case with them. There is a pretty 
large force here at present but I can’t tell the amount of men. The country is all alive 
with camps and teams all over the country, foraging, which is a pretty profitable 
business for Uncle Sam as his boys are very faithful hands at it. We get a little fresh 
meat now and then just as soon as we got into camp last night there was a perfect rush 
for Pork which was plenty and fat as mud. I must tell you a little anecdote of our 
Brigadier. He was riding around looking at things in general when a gun was discharged 
that attracted his attention and he rode over that way to ascertain the cause when he 
discovered our old friend Lew and a couple moreof [sic] the boys at work skinning a fine 
porker (which by the way is the only mode of dressing a hog that we have in this part of 
the Confederacy) when our friend thought best to leave his prize and pretend to be 
carrying rails for a fire when the old fellow followed him up until he got close enough to 
speak to him when he said that those fellows was making off well. Says he, I would not 
take anymore than I wanted and especially of the rails. Two or three ought to do for a 
man. You may be sure we had a good ham for our squad that night. We can live like 
fighting cocks for awhile in this country, for the pigs and hens are plenty here, and we 
have learned to board with them, if they have anything to eat which by the way, is not 
always the case where we have been, for where the Army moves they take everything 
there is to eat for men or beast. Well I can think of no more news to write, so I will write 
something of our health. We are all well at present and able to eat the Rations that 
Uncle Sam furnishes together with all that we pick up which is quite an item, and 
sometimes quite a luxury. Oh, I had almost forgotten. There was a very sad tragedy took 
place the other day in camp. One of our comrades that messed with us was taken sick 
and lay in the tent for about 3 or 4 days when he was taken to the Hospital tent and 
stayed there one night and the next morning he came to our tent and stayed awhile and 
told us that the Doctor was going to take him to the Hospital. In abut 2 hours we were 
informed that he had shot himself. Sure enough, he committed suicide by putting a 
Revolver to his forehead and blowing his brains out. We can’t give any reason for such 
conduct in a soldier For my part, I prefer waiting and letting nature take her course. Well 
I will have to bid you a good Bye, hoping that you are more fortunate in getting letters of 
mine than I am of you. Write the news and direct to me as father did to William, and I 



   

will bid you a good Bye. This from your affectionate Husband and the father of 10 
pounds of boy. 

Arza 

Headquarters, 21st regiment 

November 24, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I found on coming into Camp, to my joy, a letter and I had not closed my letter yet, so I 
thought I would just answer it as it has been so long since I got a letter that I hardly 
knew how to act over it. I am very sorry to hear that you have such a hard time with your 
breast. I wish I could be there to help take care of you and the baby. I want you to have 
the house fixed, for if it leaks you can’t live in it and it won’t cost a great deal to shingle 
our part of it and make it comfortable, and the cost is nothing to me in comparison to 
your comfort. And if you are not well, hire someone to help take care of you and the boy. 

You spoke about John McMann being promoted. He is, but it is to 8th Corporal of Co. 
G., where he stood when we left Camp Sigel. He came very near being elected one 
notch higher when I went to the Hospital. If I had of died there he would have been 
promoted, but I lived to get back and his hopes were blasted. He went while we were in 
Louisville and had a stripe put on each leg and bought a nice military vest, so you can 
see how near he came to being promoted. 

You spoke of writing a letter about the time I left Louisville. I never got it but I got the one 
that Father wrote to me the same day that I left Louisville. Just as I reached Bowling 
Green a man that was at the Barracks handed that letter to me and that is the last letter 
that I have got from anybody until today. I answered that the very next day after I got it, 
so that I don’t consider I owe anybody a letter. I have written as many as two a week 
since I came here. Well I must tell you about our picketing. It is fun, and no mistake, for 
we can get any amount of fresh pork and turkeys to bring to camp. The weather is fine 
as it ever is there in September. There is some frosty nights but the days are pleasant 
and warm. It is just such weather as we have in that country in Indian summer. This is a 
most splendid country here in Tenn. as I ever saw anywhere in my life. We came very 
near having a little brush with the Rebel Cavalry. The Captain went out scouting and 
came to a house where there had been quite a force, some sixty in number. They just 
made good their escape and that was about all. If they had of been 10 minutes later 
they would had had a chance at them, but as it was, the boys got the dinner that was 
prepared for them. I did not have the honor of attending the expedition as I was put in 
charge of a post of pickets but I will have some of the turkey that was captured from the 
old Secesh. Tell father that I have written him two letters since I left Louisville and I will 
write him another one as soon as I get time. I heard by the way of a sick man that came 



   

to the Reg. from the barracks that Peter Ross came to see me and I had just gone. He 
said that Ross was quite mad because I had not been to see him. Well the way that 
was, I did not know where to go until he wrote his address and sent it to me. Well, the 
next day I got a pass and went to the other place and looked as long as my pass lasted, 
for him, but could not find him at all. When I went away from the barracks to Louisville, I 
went there and stayed there 2 days and could not find anything of him. There was a 
man that said he slept with him but he had gone and he did not know where he had 
gone. I am glad if he is going to get his discharge, if he is lame, for a man can’t do 
anything soldiering if he is lame. All I ask is to have my health and I can stand anything 
that is reasonable. All I want is to see it honorably settled and all of us be permitted to 
come home with our health. Tell me in your next whether you think of going to Mr. Bruce 
if you choose you can as you like. I have plenty of stamps for the present. You will have 
to name the Boy what you choose and you will suit me. All but one name, and you know 
what that is. Well I must close. William is well and so is all of the other boys. I will bid 
you a good Bye for the present. This from your affect. husband. 

Arza 

Hqs. [sic], 21st Reg. Mich. Infantry, Mill Creek, Tenn. 

Nov. 27th, 1862 

I received your welcome letter bearing date 19th and you may be sure I was glad to 
hear from you once more. I had almost given up hearing from you again but I was 
happily disappointed. I am very sorry to hear that you are having such a bad time with 
your breast. I should like to be there and help you along but there is no use of talking 
about home at present, but it seems to me that I shall be there before long. At any rate, I 
hope so on your account, for I know that you are very lonesome without me to help you 
get along. I think you are more lonesome than I am but you must keep up good spirits 
and hope for the best. This is always your doctrine, you know, to me. It pains me to hear 
that you have been so sick but thanks to a kind providence you got along and lived 
through it. I would have been glad to of been with you but I could not. I am glad to hear 
that Father and Mother are so kind to you. They will be doubly dear to me by being so 
kind to you when you are sick. You must be careful and not get cold if you can help it. I 
think you had better hire someone to help you until you are better. You spoke of going to 
stay with Mr. Bruce. You can do as you think it best for you. If the house is cold you 
must get someone to fix it or go and stay somewhere until it is warm weather. I expect 
to be there by the time warm weather comes. At any rate you need not be surprised if 
you see us there by the 1st of May. 

I have never got the letter that you wrote me and sent the baby’s hair in, nor the one 
that Father wrote me. You tell him that as soon as I get time I will write him a letter but 
we are drilling so much that we hardly get time for anything else. But as soon as there is 



   

any news to write him, that I will write a long letter to him and Mother. Tell Charles that I 
should like to have him write to me as soon as he can. We are in readiness all the time 
for a battle. Today is Thanksgiving so we have not a great deal to do. We were called 
out on dress parade and the Colonel said that we might be called on to reinforce the 
other troops that are in advance and we have heard some firing. There was quite a 
number of troops gone out this morning, but I don’t think there will be a very heavy 
battle here. We have too strong a force in this vicinity for them. Well I have just been 
surprised by seeing you can’t guess who. Well, it is Peter Ross. He just came up with 
us. He is lame yet and he walked to the Reg., about 10 miles from town. He came on 
the cars from Louisville to Nashville. He could have got his discharge if he had got his 
descriptive roll, but I think that he will get it now, for he is too lame to travel on foot. But 
it will be doubtful how soon he is discharged, but I hope he will soon, for if a man can’t 
keep up with the Reg., he is lonesome. Oh, Pat Snider has lost his voice entirely, so that 
he can’t speak louder than a whisper. Well I can think of no more news to write you 
today. I will write again soon. Oh, Frank, you did right enough with the money. William 
was perfectly satisfied. If I come home right off, I shall want it as soon as I can get it. 
The Boys are all well as usual. Sile is learning to fife. Oh, I forgot, John McMann has 
been promoted to 7th Corporal. It happened by the orderly being taken prisoner so that 
there was a general promotion of all of the Non-commissioned Officers. It happened 
night before last. Please tell how many potatoes we had and how much corn. You had 
better sell the Pork if you can sell it readily I hear that hay is high there this year. 
Probably we will have some to sell. The weather is delightful at present, very dry. Well, 
no more at present, so good bye, from your affectionate husband. 

Arza 

Camp on Mill Creek 

Sunday Morning, Dec. 7, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I received your welcome letter bearing date Nov. 28 last Friday night and I trust you will 
excuse my not answering it immediately for I had just put one in the office for you and 
Father and Mother all in one. I guess that you will think that I come up to Sally’s man for 
writing often but I think you for one will excuse me for I take a great pleasure in writing 
to you, for it seems like talking to you. 

I am very sorry that you are having such a hard time with your breast but I am in hopes 
that you will get better very soon. I see that you have a good deal of trouble with the 
boy, but you say that he is a nice fellow for all of that. I guess you think something of 
him at that. I was very pleased to hear that you had heard from Lute and to hear that he 
was well and in good spirits. I think that we are in better spirits than you are at home. I 



   

am very sorry that father’s eyes are so bad. I am afraid that he will be entirely blind yet, 
but I hope not. You stated that you had written a letter stating that you had let our 
money run out. Well I got that all right. I was very much pleased to get that lock of the 
hair of the babys [sic]. I have dreamed of him every night since you wrote and sent to 
me. Oh, I must tell you about my dream last night. I thought that I was going home and 
when I got almost there I began to wonder how you would look taking care of a baby. 
You wanted to know if I was contented here. Well, to tell you the truth, if it was not for 
you I would just as lief be here as not, but I had, as you know, rather be with you than 
anywhere else. I don’t believe there is a single man in this Co. that is anymore 
contented than I am. There is something about soldiering that I really like, but we have 
to endure hardships that you can tell nothing of, but as soon as we get to camp it is all 
over and forgotten and then we have something to talk over amoung [sic] ourselves. I 
don’t think that we shall have as hard a time again as we have. I have not had as hard a 
time as all of the others but I have had a little share of the fun. The boys are all well as 
usual. At present William is better than when I wrote before. I am perfectly well and 
tough as a bear. Mr. Ross wants I should tell Mrs. Ross that he has not got his 
discharge yet and he says that he does not expect to. He says that he is getting gritty 
and doesn’t want any. He got a paper of disability from the Surgeon of the Regiment 
and went to Nashville to be examined and he did not pass. His foot is a good deal better 
than it was. He was going to rite today but he thought that he would wait until he sees 
whether she got his letter or not, telling her not to come to Louisville. He doesn’t know 
whether he can get back to Louisville or not, now, since he has gotten here. Well, I must 
go to meeting for that is the order. I will resume my writing again, meeting is over. I want 
you to write about whether the Cattle are all right and how much the pigs weigh for I 
suppose you have killed them by this time, for I want to know all about the affairs at 
home, just as much as though I was there, and perhaps more. I have got the little lock 
of hair that you sent to me. It is as black as mine so I don’t know but what I will have to 
own him, at any rate, as mine. Just as soon as he is large enough to get his likeness 
taken I want you to get yours and his and send it to me for I want to know how he looks.  
Tell Father that I wrote to him and as soon as I get time I will write again. I write a letter 
to someone almost every day. I wrote to Lute and Patience, as you wanted me to do. 
Well I must bring my letter to a close for it won’t pay to write every day and write long 
letters. Lew writes about one a day and writes on foolscap at that. Our Co. is getting 
pretty small I tell you, for they have taken our 2nd Lt. and John McMann and two other 
men for fusiliers and today they have taken 6 more men for Sharpshooters, amongst 
them is Frank Garrison. Well, I will bid you a good bye for this time but I will have to 
write again soon and you must do the same for I want to hear from you often. Give my 
love to all of the friends and keep a good share for yourself. This from your affectionate 
husband, 

Arza Bartholomew, Jr. 



   

Camp on Mill Creek, Tenn. 

Dec. 14th, 1862  

Dear Frank: 

I received your letter Friday, bearing the date 7th Dec. and was very glad to hear from 
you but was sorry to hear that you was not well, but I hope that you will not get down 
sick for I cannot be there to take care of you. I am very sorry for Father for I don’t know 
what he will do if he gets blind and only Wheeler to depend on, but I am in hopes that 
he can be cured by that Doctor that you spoke of that they are writing to. You must 
excuse me for not writing yesterday for I did not have time for we drawed [sic] a ration of 
soap yesterday and we had not had any before for two weeks and you may be sure we 
wanted to wash. I just wish you could see us all down on our knees. I tell you that we 
present a very humble appearance and the cloths [sic] present a splendid scene. They 
resemble a union flag, only the stripes are all grey instead of red and white. I suppose 
you could call us poor hands to wash but we are as good as the rest of the soldiers. Oh, 
I must tell you about our little shelter tents that Uncle Samuel has sent to us for our 
special benefit. I will try and describe them to you. They are made of common factory 
and they are in two parts and each piece is two breadths long and about the size the 
other way of a sheet. They will admit of two men. That is about 5 feet of a man, so that 
there is from 6 inches to 2 feet of a man that lays out of doors. But the man can take his 
choice of the end that lays out of doors which is a great accomodation [sic]. At least 
there has been no order telling us which end must be left out, but we expect there will 
be. I will try and draw a picture of one so that you can see and form some kind of an 
opinion of the comfort of a shelter tent. But we have not given up our other tents yet and 
some Regiments talk pretty strongly of not giving up their tents. I don’t think that the 
General in Command will be in a hurry to take the tents from us. The boys was out on 
picket day before yesterday and the Secesh Cavalry made a dash but they did not 
come up near enough to give the boys a chance to fire before they made off. I was not 
out that day for I was on guard and so I did not get a sight of the Butternuts. I do not 
think there will be an advance at once, but there may be soon. There is a general 
organization of the Army here now. There was about 20,000 Cavalry arrived in this 
vicinity in the last week. We lacked Cavalry very much, for the Secesh have lots of them 
and we did not have any to speak of, so they had the advantage of us in that respect. 
But our Cavalry went right at them and took about 30 prisoners and killed 6 at a little 
town a few miles out from where we are. You wrote that you had about 6 inches of 
snow. Well it is warm, pleasant weather here at present, as warm as it is there in the 
month of April and a good deal such weather. But how long it will last is hard to say. Mr. 
Ross has gone to the Hospital. He went the day I was on guard and so I did not see him 
before he went. His foot is all healed up but he is afraid it will break out again if he 
should march on it, but is rather doubtful whether he gets his discharge right off. But 



   

they might as well send him home as to keep him for he is bound not to do anything if 
he can help it. But if I was in his place I had rather do duty than to go to the Hospital but 
every one to his notion. He got a letter from Mrs. Ross. She was in Louisville. He was 
sorry that he did not stay but he thought if he could get to this place he could get his 
discharge, but it was a perfect failure. Well I will tell you how we are. Our Co. is getting 
pretty small, for they are detailing men all of the time for something and there is a good 
many that have gone to the Hospital but none that you are acquainted with but Tip. He 
has gone. We got a letter from him yesterday. He is not very sick but if a man is not able 
to do duty he has got to go to the hospital. The other boys are all well as usual. Lew is 
not very well but is able for duty. Wm. and myself are well. They all say that they never 
see me so tough as I am now. I can eat about 4 hardtack to a meal. We are living pretty 
fast now. We have pancakes every day and Coffee to sell so that we can buy paper to 
write all we want which is quite an item with us. I will give you some of the prices down 
in Tennessee. Sugar is 30 cents, Coffee is 50 cents and butter is 60 cents and the sutler 
has it in cane that will hold about one pound and a half and he charged ten shillings a 
can. They have fruit in cans that will hold about a pint and they are a dollar a can. If Mr. 
Bruce has his cans of fruit here he could sell it at a paying price but I hardly think he will 
come down here yet a while to sell fruit. I wish I had some of our Butter here this winter 
but I am getting so that I don’t miss it as much as I did while I was in Camp Sigel, but it 
would be good for all of that. But we live better than I thought we should down here.  We 
have plenty. We draw flour and we are getting so that we make fried cakes and what the 
boys call flitters. They are first rate to eat, at any rate. We draw tea about once a week 
and we have more coffee than we can use and fresh Beef about twice or three times a 
week. You could make a good meal of it if you had what we have to cook, but we are 
learning pretty fast to cook. I expect we will be paid off about the first of January but I 
can’t tell for certain. The most of the boys are out of money now and would have been if 
they had 50 dollars. I have lent some and am not out yet. The old sutler don’t get any of 
my money to make him rich. Our Lt. Colonel has come to the Reg. There is a great 
difference in him and the one that died. He is a very pleasant man, if he only holds out 
as good as he begins. I suppose you are at Mr. Bruces by this time. If they want you to 
stay there, I don’t know but it is the best you can do this winter, if the house leaks and it 
will be lonesome for you now and the Baby might get cold in that house. You wanted I 
should tell you what to name the boy. I had as leave you would call it what you want to 
as anything that I can think of. Take good care of the little fellow and he will make 
something yet. Give my love to Mr. Bruce and Anna and Dennis and tell them to write 
and I will answer all that they can send. Well I will bring this to a close for this time. I am 
going to number my letters and would you do the same so that I will know whether I get 
all of them or not. This is No. 1. No more at present. This from your affectionate 
husband 

Arza 



   

Letter No. 2 I shall number all of my letters and I want you to do the same so I can tell whether 
you get all of them or not. 

Camp on Mill Creek 

Dec. 17, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

It is with pleasure that I improve the present opportunity of addressing a few lines once 
more to you to let you know that I am well. It has been 5 days since I received a letter 
and I thought I would not wait for a letter to answer but would write about once in 4 
days. There is times when I cannot write just when I want to, for we are drilling pretty 
much all of the time at present. I got a letter from Patience, Sunday, and she said that 
they were all well but your Father and he is not better than when he was in Ionia, and 
George Gary was troubled with that cancer but was better than he had been. She said 
that she is not at home at present and has not been for two weeks, but was going the 
next Sunday. She says that Didi weighs 154 pounds. She rather thinks that you have 
done a pretty large thing writing to her. Three of you only filled half a sheet. She says 
that you brag over the boy a good deal. She wants to name the little fellow but I told her 
in my other letter that you had named him and that she could name the other one which 
would be a girl. She wants me to send here [sic] my likeness but I don’t think I can get it 
taken at present, for we are 6 miles from Nashville and no way of getting there at 
present. We are in the same camp that we were when I wrote to you the other time and 
there is no prospect of our leaving here at present. Yesterday we were ordered out to 
hunt up the Rebels and about noon we started off in a southern direction and went 
about 5 or 6 miles but failed to discover anything of the enemy.  We went out with the 
1st Missouri Battery and just the Brigade that we are in. We traveled out and back from 
noon until about 6 o’clock. You had better believe we had done some tall walking but we 
had nothing to carry but our guns, so that we can just go when we are light. I tell you we 
are running down fast. The Reg. is not half what is was when we left Camp Sigel. We 
get out about 200 men on drill at present. The toughest men are the 1st to give out. We 
have 80 men in our Company when we go on drill, but there is lots in the Hospital and 
lots lying around in the tent. Sile has gone to the Hospital. I told you about it in my last. 
He is getting along 1st rate. That is he was the last time I heard of him.  Lew Robinson 
is some sick and will go to the Hospital tomorrow. I expect there have been a good 
many that have lost their speech. One of the Twogood boys has lost his speech and 
Bate Snider has lot [sic] his too. There was one man in another Co. that was taken all of 
a sudden and could not speak. He did not feel bad nor did not know what it was that 
ailed him. They are going to take all of the sick tomorrow to the Hospital. William and 
myself are well and hearty. William came very near losing his voice but he is alright now. 
Frank, tell Mr. Bruce that if he wants to raise peaches to come out here and buy a farm 



   

and all the niggers on it. There is a good chance to purchase here. This is the prettiest 
country that I ever saw in my life. You have seen pictures of landscapes with hills in the 
background. There are places here that will remind you of them. This country is pretty 
hilly but the land is splendid in Tenn. but in Kentucky I would not take a farm as a gift 
and live on it. But I think I will be contented in Michigan if I get back all right in the 
Spring. We have heard that our Army on the Potomac was whipped out, but I hope not 
for that would be a hard blow for the Union. Well, I must bring my letter to a close for it is 
bedtime and we have to be in bed by nine. No more at present. Write often and I will do 
the same. This from your affectionate husband, 

Arza Bartholomew, Jr. 

Camp on Mill Creek, Tenn. 

Dec. 20, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

It is with pleasure that I improve the present moments of leisure in answering your kind 
letter bearing date Dec. 14th. I am very sorry to hear that you and the babe are sick but 
I am in hopes that you will be better the next time I hear from you. You must be very 
careful of yourself and get well as soon as possible, for I want you should enjoy yourself 
as well as you are capable of. I am afraid that you worry a good deal about me but you 
must not do that, for it will not do me any good and it will make you very miserable. You 
say that your breast is not better. You must doctor it and you had better go and see a 
doctor and get something to care for it. I am very sorry to hear that the babe is 
troublesome, but you will have to endure it until I get home and then I will help you. You 
say that Aunt and Uncle are very kind to you. We shall ever owe them a debt of 
gratitude that we can never repay, but I will try. You think he is crying to see his Father. 
He will get over that when he forgets him a little, I think, don’t you. I think that Peter 
played smart when he send for his wife to come out to Louisvill [sic]. He wrote a letter to 
her not to come when he made his mind up to come to the Regiment, but it failed to 
reach her in time. It’s characteristic of the man, he’s just like a boy. He said he got a 
good place for her to go when she got there and she would not have to do anything, 
only serve a little, but I guess by the time he gets her back to Nunica, that he will be 
about $50 short, but I have nothing to say on the subject. He is determined to get his 
discharge or he won’t do anything. I rather think that if he was home that he could do a 
little at least, but he is the most worthless soldier that is in Co. G. But you must not tell 
anyone that I told you so. He was as lousy as a bear and he was too lazy to wash and 
keep rid of them. He gave us all of the body-guard that we were able to take care of, but 
just as soon as he left, we soon cleaned them out. Now Frank, I will answer your 
question that you ask in reference to our living. I will tell you just what rations we draw. 
We have crackers, all we want, and Bacon, Coffee and Sugar, Rice flour and fresh Beef 



   

twice a week, and tea about once a week. So you can see that we don’t want for the 
substantials [sic], but if we could get potatoes it would be better for us, but if you had 
what we do to cook, you could make pretty good livings of it. We are getting so that we 
are pretty good cooks. We have pancakes about once a day, since we drawed [sic] 
flour, and as for clothing, a man can have all he can carry. I have seen more clothes 
thrown away since I have been in the Army than I could wear out in 5 years. Some of 
the boys will throw a shirt into the fire just as soon as it is dirty and draw another, but 
they are charged with them. I can assure you that I am as comfortable as I ever 
expected and more too. We have had some hard times marching in the dust but the 
roads are very nice now. It is quite warm weather here now, and pleasant. I suppose 
you are having sleighing out there, by this time. I like the climate here 1st rate. We have 
just heard that the Rebels have whipped Burnside, but we are in hopes that it is now 
[sic] so, for that would be a bad job. There is pretty brisk firing out in front today, but we 
have not heard what it is for, but I suppose it is a foraging party. They take about 2 
Regiments of Infantry and a section of Artillery and a few Cavalry so that the Butternuts, 
as we call them in this country, can hardly take a train of wagons. Well Frank, I must tell 
you about the boys. William and myself are well and High Castle is well and so is Frank 
Garrison, but Lew and Sip are both to the hospital. Harlo Griswold is dead. He died last 
Monday in Nashville. The Captain has gone to town today to see the sick boys and I will 
not seal this up until he gets back so that I can tell you how they are. I have written one 
letter to Lute but have not received an answer yet. I want you to write to him and tell him 
that I have wrote to him and I would like to hear from him. I have wrote 2 letters to 
Patience and I got an answer to the 1st. Give my love to Aunt and Uncle and to Denice 
and all of the friends. No more on this sheet. This from your affectionate husband, 

Arza Bartholomew 

The Capt. has just returned from the Hospital and he says that the boys are getting 
along 1st rate. 

Camp On Mill Creek, Nashville 

Dec. 25, 1862 

Dear Frank: 

I wish you a Merry Christmas. I suppose you are having a good time today, at least I 
hope you are. We are not doing much today. I suppose the General thought we would 
want to have a little time to ourselves but it does not seem much like Christmas here 
today. The weather is so mild that we can write with comfort in the tent without a fire. I 
guess it is not quite as warm there as that. I was looking at a wheatfield this morning 
and thinking how much different it was there. It looked as green and fresh as it would 
there in September. If it doesn’t get any colder than it is now, it will not be very bad this 



   

winter. It can’t be very long, for they commence planting in March. I must tell you of 
what has transpired since I wrote before.  We were ordered on picket the day I mailed 
my last to you. Well, there was nothing very startling in that although Co. G. held the 
advance post. Consequently the post of danger. It’s something to do, so we had just as 
lief be out there as not. It so happened that there was a house that must be guarded 
and I was detailed to guard it with the choice of 2 men. I took Wm. and Eber Rice and 
we had a very nice time you may be sure, for they gave us milk to put in coffee and all 
the sweet potatoes that we could eat. But that was not the best of it, for the old fellow 
had 2 girls and there was quite a strife between the boys in consequence. I might have 
stood a chance if Eber had not of told them that I was married. But you must not get 
jealous, for the boys were so much better looking that I have no chance with them at all. 
Eber thinks of sending this girl up north and having her sent to school to learn her to 
read. It is surprising to see how ignorant the poor class are. There is not ½ of them that 
can read a work and it is not to be wondered at, for you can travel all day and not see a 
school house. I had a talk with a man that lives here, that is poor, and he says that they 
had free schools in Nashville but they would not allow a poor man to send his children. 
That is the beauties of slave aristocracy. He said that a poorly dressed woman would be 
run over in the road by the rich, if she did not get out of the way. Well, I must give you a 
little description of a foraging party and the way it is conducted, for by that means the 
government teams are all kept in this army. I did not know nor could form no kind of an 
idea of the extent that they were carried in the first place. In the first place, if they have 
to go out beyond the Picket lines there is about 4 regiments of Inf. taken, and a Battery 
and about from 100 to 300 four and six mule teams to load. The Infantry goes in front 
and in the rear and the battery goes about 2 pieces to a Reg. so that each Reg. can act 
independent of the other in case of an attack. There are skirmishers sent out in front to 
guard against a surprise and in that way they advance until they find enough to load all 
of the wagons. Then the battery is placed in a good position and the Regs. of Infantry 
are placed so as to guard the men that load. The principal forage is corn. It takes but a 
little while for us to harvest a man’s corn for him and take it to market which by the way, 
is very handy where their niggers are all run away. But if they have hands to harvest it, it 
is all the better for we can load a great deal quicker. We struck tents yesterday and 
formed in to march about a dozen times, and at last we started with 3 days rations in 
our haversacks, for we did not know where and I guess nobody else did, for we 
marched out about 2 miles and came to a halt and the old Colonel gave us good advice 
how to fight in case we found the enemy, but while we were listening to him, the troops 
that went out ahead came back and we were aboutfaced [sic] and marched back to 
camp and our teams were there with the tents and we pitched them and we are here 
yet, with no prospect of leaving. Well I must bring this to a close for the want of room. 
We are all well and William is writing to John now on a cracker box by my side. I have 
not heard from Tip and Lew since I wrote last. Oh, P. Ross has gone to Louisville so I 



   

have heard. I will bid you good bye for tonight, for I have go to draw my rations. Give my 
love to all of the friends. This from your affectionate husband, 

Arza 

Murpheesborough [sic], Tenn. 

Jan. 5, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

It is with heartfelt thankfullness [sic] that I take time to drop a line once more to let you 
know that I have been spared to write you another letter. I have been through one of the 
awefullest [sic] scenes that can be imagined. We met the enemy in a general 
engagement last Wednesday. I will not try to tell you anything about how long we fought 
but we were under fire about 5 days. One day was skirmishing and one day we were in 
it from daylight until dark and when we came off at night we had of our Regiment 85 
men, but a good many of them run away and did not come back for 3 or 4 days and 
some have not come. William and myself came off without a scratch but I can’t see how 
it was, for I never heard such a perfect crash of balls. They were as thick as hail and the 
shot and shell cut the trees down like grass. It is a sight that I hope to be spared from 
ever witnessing again. We lost our Captain about 10 o’clock in the morning. He was 
wounded in the arm and it came out his shoulder, and I am afraid he is a prisoner. We 
don’t know where he was taken. One of the boys helped him into an ambulance and 
that was the last we have heard of him. You will probably get the details of the battle 
before you get this from me. I tell you we were pretty well whipped in the forenoon, but 
in the afternoon we drove them a little, but it was one of the hardest battles of this war. 
There were some that you were acquainted with that were killed or wounded. The 
Rebels drove us in all the time until noon so that all that we left the Rebels got. 
Yesterday the Secesh left the River but where they have gone is more than I know. I 
have no doubt they will turn up again in some new place. I can tel [sic] you they can 
fight awfully. We have nothing to brag of in this battle. I think they killed more of us than 
we did of them. Some men of our company and prisoners have gone just now to bury 
the dead. We did not get possession of the field until yesterday so we ha no occasion of 
taking them off until today. William behaved first rate in the fight, at least as well as any. 
The regiment were ordered to retreat in the morning. The first fire we got they were right 
on our right before we knew it and they drove the whole brigade and of course we were 
obliged to fall back, and we did fall back to a fence and behind their right. Well we had 
to leave that place and they got us into a swamp and fired in from front and rear and 
piled our men in there in heaps. Sile and Lew was left in Louisville in the hospital and 
High Castle was full of fight and came off without being hurt except in the boot leg. I got 
a ball through my blanket but it did not hurt me any. You must excuse for writing on such 



   

paper but it is all I have for we have left our knapsacks behind and all that were in them 
and they have not come up yet. No more at present, but do you write often. 

Your affectionate husband 

Arza 

Number 5 Hqs. [sic] 21st Mich. Inf. Reg. Camp on Stone [sic] River, Tenn. 

Jan. 10, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

It is with pleasure that I take the present opportunity of writing you a few lines once 
more after a few days delay, but I think you will excuse me for it has been rather exciting 
times for the last 2 weeks. I wrote you a few lines last Sunday or Monday, I forget which, 
just to let you know that we were alive. I could not write much for the want of paper, but I 
thought it would be welcome. We left Nashville 2 weeks last Friday for Murfreesboro 
and we came up to the enemie’s [sic] pickets about noon and had some skirmishing all 
day until we came to Nashville where we had a pretty sharp little fight, but they kept up 
a running fight until Saturday night when they left us to rest over Sunday, which we 
improved to the best advantage, drying our clothes, for it rained all day Saturday and 
Saturday night and we had not tents at all. It is strange to see how the men can stand it 
to sleep on the ground with only a blanket over them and it raining as hard as it can 
pour down. I have lain down on the ground and it was dry and when I got up in the 
morning there would be a pool of water where I lay, but I never was so free from a cold 
at this time of the year as at present, and all of our boys are the same. We have been 
furnished with tents since the Battle was over, and so we are right at home again. The 
weather is quite warm at present, with some rain. Well, I will try and tell you something 
of the little fuss we had out here. We left our camp where we stayed over Sunday, early 
on Monday morning for the scene of action, but we failed to discover anything that day. 
The next day we had not fairly got underway before we heard the skirmishers firing 
away pretty smartly, and CO. G was deployed to the right as flankers, until it became 
too hot and then we were formed in line of battle, in the edge of the wood where we 
supported a battery that send a few shells over to the enemy to feel of him, but he did 
not see fit to respond with artillery. At last we advanced about half a mile and 2 
Regiments of our Brigade were advance about 10 rods ahead of us and opened fire on 
the enemy, when we were ordered to lie flat on our faces, which by the way, was quite 
pleasant, for we lay in a cotton field and the mud ankle deep and the weather quite cold. 
So you can see that we did not have a very warm time of it that day (Tuesday). But on 
Wednesday we just had time to swallow a little breakfast when the Rebels opened the 
Ball in good earnest about a half mile to our right and took a Battery and drove our men 
right back and the first we knew, the Regiment that we supported gave away and run 



   

right through our ranks and broke us all to pieces. When we got formed again and gave 
them one volley, they had us almost surrounded so that we were ordered to fall back 
and then the way that they poured lead into the 21st was beautiful to behold, at least in 
their eyes. Well, we fell back about 20 rods to a fence and every man went in on his 
own account and fired to the best advantage, but at last the order came to fall back 
again, and we fell back and formed in until there was not enough men to form a 
company. I can tel [sic] you that the Rebels had us about as tight as need be. Our 
division was completely surrounded and cut to pieces but thanks to General Rosecrans, 
he came in time to save us from being killed or taken prisoner. I hope never to see such 
an [sic] time again. Every man fought on his own hook. They drove us into a swamp and 
surrounded the swamp and poured in shot and shell from both sides. Oh, it was awful to 
see the trees falling and horses running without riders. If you could just see the woods 
you would say that a man could not get out alive, for every tree had from 1 to 20 ball 
holes in it. The timber was all cut to pieces. Well I must stop for the present for dinner is 
ready and we have a potpie made of mutton and I don’t want to lose a meal. Later – 
Evening – Well I have just got a letter dated the 21st so I will call this an answer to that. 
William just got a letter from Tip. He was a little bitter [sic] and so was Lew. Wm. is as 
cool in battle as an old veteran but I will say nothing of myself. Let others tell how I 
acted but I was no more scared than I am at present, but I did not know how it would go 
with the 21st, but I would have taken a shilling for the Reg, about noon, for they had us 
pretty tight. We lost about 150 in killed, wounded and missing. We have about 200 in 
the Reg. at present. Our Capt. is with us. He was wounded and taken prisoner but they 
had to leave so quick that they did not have time to parole him. He is going home to 
recruit for the Reg. I expect until he gets well. I must bid you goodbye for the present. I 
am very sorry to hear that you and the baby is unwell. You must take care of yourself 
and the baby. Give my love to all the friends and call the baby anything you wish. I 
thought you had named him before now. I dream of you every night [end of letter] 

No. 6 Camp near Murfreesboro 

Jan. 17, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

As it is Sunday and I have a little leisure I thought I could not improve it to a better 
advantage than by writing you a few lines to let you know how we are getting along 
away down in old Tenn. I got a letter bearing date 19th after I had answered the one 
dated 21st, so did not hurry much to answer it. But it was none the less acceptable to 
me for being old. The mails are not very regular at present on account of the Railroad 
being cut off. From Nashville to this place is opened so that the trains pass over now. 
There is nothing going on here at present. It is quiet along our lines but I cannot tell how 
long it will remain so, but we are building chimneys in our tents, which has the 



   

appearance of our staying here for awhile at least. But it is rumored here in camp that 
this Brigade is going to Nashville, but there is no reliance to be placed in these camp 
rumors. We have had quite a young winter for this Country. It snowed 2 days quite hard 
and it froze last night quite hard, but it has cleared up this morning as bright as Spring. It 
looks as though such a thing as war was unknown but the minds of men are not so 
bright as they should be. If they was, we would not be here. William was detailed to go 
down and help in the Hospital and he found the boys all comfortable and in good spirits. 
They are pretty much all paroled that is in this town, so that they will have a chance to 
go home and see their friends as soon as they are able to go. We have a great many of 
the enemy here in the Hospital, that are wounded. They are well provided for by the 
government, which is perfectly right in my opinion, for they treated our men that they 
took like brothers. All that were able to travel they took to Vicksburg and those that was 
wounded so that it was dangerous to move, they paroled and left in town. The prisoners 
that we took say that they have done enough fighting for them, but they say that they 
are just as near whipped now as they ever will be and if they do as they say, I guess 
they are. Their plan is to fight us just long as it does not cost too many lives, but as soon 
as we are like to take a place, they will evacuate and we have got to leave a large force 
to guard the town which weakend [sic] our force, and they don’t care for any of these 
towns that we take. They are going to keep a large Cavalry force and cut off our supply 
trains and in that way tire out the government.  There is one thing sure and that is that 
there will be short picking for them where we go, for we eat all of the provisions and 
take all the forage and burn all the fences. It is idle to talk of starving them out for as far 
as we have been, there is an abundance of provisions, enough to last for 2 years yet. 
The new crop of Corn is not half husked yet and they have as much as one old crop in 
the cribs. Now I want to talk on business matters a little. I want you should get that 
money of Mr. Taylor. You had ought to have $25 of it by this time, and I have earned it 
dearly, and I want you to have it to use for you must need clothes by this time, and there 
is no telling when we shall get paid off. There is talk that we are to be paid off this 
month. We was to be mustered the day of the battle. There was many a poor fellow 
mustered on that day. I want you to pay the taxes on our land if you can get the money, 
and if you can’t tell me and I will try and get it, but I have no doubt but Mr. Taylor will let 
you have the money. Please write how much the taxes are and write all about the cattle. 
How they are getting along, for I feel some interest in our affairs, and I want you to take 
good care of the little boy. As soon as you can get his face straight long enough to get 
his likeness taken, send it to me. I want to see how he looks. Give my love to all the 
friends and Mr. Bruce in particular. No more at present, so good bye for this time from 
your affectionate husband, Arza 



   

Number 7 Camp near Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

Jan. 21, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

I just come on from off Picket and to my great joy I found a letter from you bearing date 
Dec. 30. It is the first that I have got for a considerable space of time and you may be 
sure that it was welcome. I just got a letter from Patientce [sic]. She was well, but I will 
not tell anything that was in it, but will enclose it and send it to you so that you can read 
it for yourself. William just gone [sic] one letter from Egbert Landon. They are all well 
except Lucinda and her eyes were not so well as they had been. He thought that she 
would stay there all winer and perhaps more. There was a teamster just from Nashville 
and he saw Tip. He says that he is at the Convalescent Camp and that he is pretty hard 
up. He did not know how Lew was, as he had not since him since Christmas, but one of 
the boys come from the Hospital and he said that Lew was better. He had the Erysipilis 
[sic] and Jaundice. Zenas Sweet is sick in the Hospital and there is a few left in the 
Reg., but they are all trying to get their discharge. Our Reg. is all gone, but just the tail-
end and I expect that we will snap the bush off from that in a few days at least. If we get 
into another fight, there will not be a Comm. Officer in the Reg. I think that before we get 
into another battle, all of the Red-Tape Gentry will be out of this regiment. It is amusing 
to see how anxious the officers are to get out of the service, since we had that battle. I 
hear that our old Colonel and Adjutant and Major have tended their resignation. They 
have smelt gunpowder enough now, and would like to go home and relate some of their 
hairbreadth escapes and daring deeds. You can judge something of the conduct of our 
Officers when I tell you that the 1st night after the battle there was but 1 Capt. left. There 
was 1 killed and our Capt. was wounded and taken prisoner and since the battle there 
has been a perfect rush for a discharge of the Lieutenants. It is a perfect shame that 
men will get up a Co. and promise to stick to it and when they are fairly into it, they will 
be taken suddenly ill and send in their resignation and leave their Co. to take care of 
itself. I will guarantee that the Reg. would not want for an officer while we are in a city 
and not any prospect of leaving. Tell Mr. Bruce that August Gottaling, the little Dutchman 
that worked for him is wounded and taken prisoner and is probably in Vicksburg by this 
time. He was wounded in his hand early in the morning, about the 1st one in our Co. 
Ransom Robinson is some sick, but he is able to be around and is in our tent talking 
with the boys. Hiram Castle is rather under the weather, and has been for a number of 
days, ever since we came to this place. I tell you it is a pretty hard thing and not so hard 
wither, to lie in the mud and water without a tent, but it is surprising to see how well 
some will keep up. I used to think that a man would die if he had to sleep in the rain, but 
it is not the case. At least not with me, for I never was so clear of a cold before at this 
time of the year, and it is so in a great many cases. Almost all of the toughest men in the 
Reg. are gone, while the young and weak ones are perfectly well. I never though [sic] 



   

that I could stand it so well. There is 10 dies in the Hospital where there is 1 shot, and 
there is not 1 in 5 that are shot that is killed, although there is quite a number killed. Our 
Capt. started for home this morning. He is pretty bad off. He is shot through the arm, 
just in the muscle of the arm and it affects the whole system so that he is almost 
helpless and he has a ball hole in his side that is pretty sore. There is some wounded in 
the arms that are all around as smart as though nothing riled them. There was 7 
wounded in their left arm and hands in our Co., and only 1 killed that we are sure of. 
There is several missing, probably taken prisoner or run away, for there was a few that 
their legs carried them off in spite of all their exertion to stay and fight. But thanks to the 
Wolverines, they stood and came out of the fight in the best order of any other Co. in 
the Reg., and we have the largest Co. by ½ in the Reg. We are almost run ashore for 
musicians. We have only 1 drummer and only 2 fifers. The rest were taken prisoner 
while in the act of picking up the wounded. You have heard no doubt, old people tell that 
they had drummers to drown the groans of the wounded and dying, but I can enlighten 
you a little on that subject. There is another means of drowning their noise and that is 
with guns large and small. Why, Frank, you could not hear a man groan ten feet from 
you and if you did, it would have no more effect [sic] than it would to see a dead hog. 
After a little, a man becomes perfectly regardless of suffering. In a little while he will 
pass over a dead body without hardly looking at it, but if a man is wounded, they will do 
everything in their power for him. Well I must stop writing about the war, for you will 
have the old nightmare after you read it. You had better wean the Baby if your breasts 
get no better, for he will not be much more trouble and you will be better off than you are 
in such misery. You must not keep yourself so close for he will be no better for it. I tell 
you I am lost without any news. It is about a month before we get a paper after it is 
printed, so you see we are a perfect set of know-nothings. Well I must bid you good bye 
for this time. Give my love to all the friends. This from your affectionate husband. 

Arza Bartholomew 

Camp near Murfreesboro 

Sunday Morning, January 25, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

It is with pleasure that I improve the present opportunity of answering your welcome 
letter bearing date Jan. 4th. You will excuse me for not answering it sooner, as I had just 
written one and put it in the office about an hour before I got yours and I thought that it 
would be more welcome if I waited a few days. You write that you had heard that there 
had been a great battle and you feared that William and I had been in it. Your fears are 
well grounded for we were in it but there is no use of worrying about that for that is what 
we came here for, and we came out of it allright [sic], thank God. I am sorry to hear that 
you have had such a bad time with your breast. I wrote in my last that you had better 



   

wean the babe, and I will repeat it, but use your own judgment in this matter for you can 
tell what is best, being there. I would like to be there and help you take care of him 
when you have to wean him, for it is a hard job for anyone and especially if they are not 
well. I think if it was over with, you would be more healthy if you did not nurse him. I 
think it agrees with you better to nurse me that it does to nurse a child and consequently 
I think I shall come home before long, if you have no objections, which probably you 
have not. I guess by all accounts that you have a pretty open winter there. The weather 
is as warm here today as spring. We went out yesterday in a foraging expedition and it 
rained hard all the afternoon, but thanks to Uncle Sam, he has furnished us with oil 
blankets which are the very thing for a rain storm, for a man can stay out all day and not 
get wet at all. We went out about 8 miles and loaded about 150 wagons and got back 
about night without an accident. I wish you could see a train of 100 wagons. It would 
make a train that would reach from Mr. Bruces to Mr. Hathaways [sic] place with all the 
Artillery and Infantry that goes with a train of wagons. We are stripping this country of 
everything that is eatable for man or beast. Well, I must tell you something about the 
health of the boys. Hiram Castle is rather poorly. He has the Diareah [sic] which is the 
general complaint in this country. Melvin Parks is some sick but is here with the Reg. 
Rate Snyder has got a felon on his thumb and had it opened this morning. Zenas Sweet 
is at the Hospital yet. I have not heard from Sile or Lew for sometime. The rest that you 
are acquainted with are well as far as I can think of. You wanted to know what to do 
about selling those sap troughs. If you can’t let it pretty well, I think you had better sell 
them and sell the store trough too, if you can get a chance. You may sell the whole lot 
for $7 and if Burt will give you $2 for my half of the sap pan you can let him have it. But 
if anyone wants to take the Bush and give you 100 pounds you had better let them have 
the bush, for that would be worth more than the whole would sell for. If Burt thinks that 
$2 is too much for the pan you can give him $2 for his half and I have some new 
troughs down to Al’s place, that if anyone wants to take the Bush, they can draw over to 
my Bush and that will make about 200 trees and the pan is large enough to boil for 300 
trees. I don’t suppose that you can tend to all of these things, but you have time enough 
to send word by Dennis up to Fathers and they can see Fred before sugar making. 
Perhaps John will want to take the Bush. There is time enough to let it to someone and 
if you can, I had rather you would, for I intend to work that Bush myself next year, but I 
don’t think that I shall be there this spring to make sugar. There is no prospect yet that 
the war will end very quick but I hope that something will turn up before long, but I am 
afraid that the government will not settle the war unless they can free the Niggers. I 
would be satisfied if they would come back just as they were in the first place but that 
never will satisfy the abolition. There is 1 thing sure and that is that the war never will be 
a settlement by fighting, for the Rebels are just as good at fighting as any Northern man. 
They used to tell up North that they could not fight as well as a Northern man, but that is 
no such things as that, for they will fight as long as there is a chance for them. Well I 



   

must bring this to a close or you will think that I am homesick, but I think that I am as 
clear of that disease as anyone in this Reg. I don’t think that here is anything else ailed 
Tip but homesickness, now, but he was sick at first and got down hearted and I am 
afraid that it will go hard with him but I hope not. Don’t tell Uncle Siles [sic] folks 
anything about it, for I don’t know anything about him for certain. Well, I will bid you a 
good bye for a short time. Give my love to all the friends. No more at present, this from 
your affect. husband 

Arza Bartholomew 

Camp on Stones River, Tenn. 

February 1, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

I have delayed writing for some time, hoping that I should have a letter so that I could 
answer it, but I have waited in vain for almost a week and as it was Sunday, I thought I 
would improve a few leisure moments in writing. We are all well, that is all that are with 
the Reg. There was a death in the Company, Malcolm Enos. He used to live to Mr. 
Lawrences. I wish you would try and inform Mr. Laurence in some way by word or letter. 
He died yesterday, that is January 31st. He was well and stood the march as well as 
any man, from Louisville to Nashville, and just before we started for this place he began 
to fail, but did not give up until after the Battle. He was not fit to do duty for 6 weeks 
before his death. He went into the Regimental Hospital, and he has just run down ever 
since until he got his honorable discharge. He was thought a good deal of by the whole 
Company. He had a brother wounded at Perryville battle. Our orderly, Abram Vreeland, 
came to the regiment last evening. He was taken prisoner in Kentucky and paroled. It 
seemed as though I was at home to hear from old Michigan. I dreamed about home all 
night last night. He brought the news of the death of Zenas Sweet. He died sometime 
this month in Nashville (Jan.) He brought the word that Lew Robinson was discharged 
and was going to start Monday. Probably he will be there before you get this. I am glad 
for it, for when he went away I was afraid that he would never get well. If he can get 
home and get taken care of and change climate and diet, I think he will get better. Abe 
did not know how Tip was, but I heard that he was getting better. Ever Rice got a letter 
last night which stated that our folks had not heard from us for a long time. I have 
written, excepting just after we started from Nashville and there I had no chance of 
writing, but as soon as the Battle ceased long enough I found an old novel and tore out 
the blank leaves and wrote you a little, enough to let you know that we were safe. About 
that time the rebs tore up the railroad and perhaps the mail was lost or delayed but I 
hope that you won’t worry about me, for it won’t make the matter any better and will 
make it a good deal worse for you. Oh, I had almost forgot to tell you about Rance. His 
health is miserable. He has been running down for a long time. He is with the company 



   

but is not able for duty. William got a letter from Dennis yesterday. He is writing today to 
Father. I wrote about 3 days ago to Father, and one to Amanda. There is no news of 
importance here at present. I just wish you could see how a paper is read and reread. 
One of the boys got a package of papers last night and he has had more than fifty 
applications to lend them. Well I must bring this to a close. You must write often for you 
can’t tell how I want to hear from home. I want you to write what all of them are doing. 
Good bye for this time. Give my love to all. This from your affectionate husband, Arza. 

Murfreesboro 

Feb. 9, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

It is with pleasure that I improve the present opportunity of once more adressing [sic] 
you through the medium of the pen, after a considerable delay. But you will excuse me I 
trust, when I tell you that we have been off on a 5 days picket duty and we had no 
chance of writing at all. I got 2 letters before I went out but did not have time to answer 
them on account of having to work on the entrenchments, or rather, forts. We are 
building a good deal of works in this place. One of your letters was dated the 24th, the 
other the 29th. You may be sure I was glad to hear from you, but I was disappointed 
when we got in and I did not get a letter from you, but I blame the mails, always, instead 
of you, if I fail in getting a latter as often as once a week. I suppose that there is a good 
many days pass without your getting any tidings from me, but I hope you won’t neglect 
to write as often as you can, for it is about all the news that I get that does me any good. 
It almost makes me sick to read a paper from home. It seems by the papers that they 
are getting divided at home in opinion as much as the North and South used to be. Now 
my humble opinion is that such sentiments are going to ruin the country if there is not 
something turns up to unit them again. The Rebs know it as well as we do and it helps 
present division of the North, that the South can never be subdued, but if they were 
once united in action, and the Army on the Potomac could gain one good victory, that 
they would offer terms of peace. But with the present state of affairs I must own that it 
looks rather doubtful to me whether they are ever subdued and it is the general 
impression throughout the whole army as far as I know. I did believe that we were 
perfectly able to bring them to terms but I must acknowledge my faith of late is almost 
gone. You must not think that I am getting homesick for it is not the case. I don’t allow 
myself to get in that way for that will wear on a man more than anything that I know of in 
the Army. You must not worry about me for the same hand that protects me at home 
protects me here, and all of your worrying will not make a hair difference. With me, the 
times look rather dark at present, but it is said that the darkest time is just before days, 
so you must keep up good courage and take good care of the little boy for I hope to be 
there to help take care of him before the summer is out. Oh, tell Harriet McMann that 



   

John is sick in the Hospital at Murfreesboro. They say that he has the liver complaint. 
Rance is pretty hard up. He is here with us at present, but is not able to do duty at all. 
Melvin Sparks is some better. I have not heard from Tip of late but I rather think that he 
will get his discharge. Lew has got his and is probably at home by this time, at least I 
hope so. William and myself are well. I never was but a little heavier than I am at 
present. William is 10 pounds heavier than I am. There is no prospect of a forward 
move at present but I can’t tell how long it will be before there will be a move. Well, I 
must bring my letter to a close for the present. I am glad to hear that you are so well and 
fleshy. I hope you will remain well all the while I am absent. Oh, by the way, I want you 
to pay the taxes if you can make a raise of the money, for I have not received a cent of 
my pay as yet. There is talk that we are going to be paid off, but we have not seen it. If I 
should get any I will send enough at least to pay our taxes. I have $1 left yet out of the 
$10 I started with and have lent $4 of that to the boys. Well I will bid you good bye and 
may God bless you. This from your affectionate husband 

Arza 

Camp on Stone [sic] River, Tenn. 

Feb. 16, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

I just received your long looked for and much welcome letter bearing date Feb. 9th and 
you may be sure I was glad to hear from you once more. It has been about 2 weeks 
since I had a letter from you although I have written every opportunity. You must not 
delay writing and write long letters. You are getting stingy of paper or time and it is hard 
for me to tell which, but you must try and write longer letters if there is no news please 
mention all of our neighbors for I have no way of hearing from them only by letter. So try 
and fill a sheet full if it is one of these little sheets. Now don’t take any offense at what I 
say and go and write a letter so long that it will take a whole day to read it, for that would 
be an awful punishment. Well enough of that. I will try and tell how the boys are. Hiram 
Castle is pretty bad off. He is at the Reg. Hospital. He was taken there Saturday. I just 
went in to see him. He is not as well as he was yesterday. He had been taking some 
medicine and it makes him feel worse. At present we are in hopes that he will get along 
soon and either get better or be discharged. His complaint seems to be the dysentery, 
which by the way is a general complaint in the Army.  The boys all say that if they get so 
to shit a hard tird [sic] tho’ [sic], the Doctor will discharge them immediately. You need 
not show this to everyone for they might think I was getting rather choice of my 
language but it is a fact that I have had it almost all of the time since we left Camp Sigel, 
and have grown fat on it of late and it is so with a good many and it kills a good many. 
Rance Robinson is not better. He is getting so that his nose is as wide as any of his 
face. To look him square in the face you can’t see him at all, for his nose covers his 



   

whole face. Well he is hard up and no mistake. He has to walk with 2 canes. He has 
taken so much medicine that he has almost lost the use of his limbs entirely. Melvin 
Sparks is better. At present he is a little out of his head I think and I rather guess he 
thinks to [sic] much about that young wife of his but he will get over that when he gets 
home. The boys are all looking forward to Spring when they think the war will be settled 
by that time, but I can’t see where it is but I am in hopes that it will close soon, for it 
don’t look any more to an end that it did when it commenced, but of course it is. Tell 
Father I wrote him a long letter only a short time ago and will write again soon. I am 
going to give you some of the prices of articles down her [sic] in old Tenn. They, that is 
the sutler, has got a few potatoes and he only asks $4 per bushel and onions are the 
same. Butter is 70 cents per pound. Tobacco is worth about $3 per pound and you 
should see how the boys do twist and turn to get a chew. They have been out of Money 
for a long time and they have borrowed and begged ever since they came to this State. 
These little sheets of paper that I write to you on costs 3 sheets for 5 cents and 
everything in proportion. But all I buy is paper and ink and stamps and I sell a good deal 
of that. By selling my rations of coffee, which is more than I can use when I get full 
rations. William and Ober Rice volunteered to go out foraging today.  William will send a 
letter with this to Martha and George. He commenced it last night but got so sleepy that 
he quit and has not finished it yet, but will tonite [sic], when he gets back. You say that 
you are at Fathers visiting. I wish I could be there with you to enjoy a social chat but I 
will improve the time when I do come. Well I can think of no more at present. Give my 
love to Father and Mother and Grandfather and the whole family and kiss the little boy 
for me. I must close for the present. Good bye. This from your affectionate husband, 
Arza 

   

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

February 18, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

I once more employ myself at my favorite occupation of writing to you, although it has 
been but 4 days since I wrote to you but as soon as I have a moment to spare I am 
uneasy unless I am writing to you. I have not had a letter for some time but I am in 
hopes I shall get one soon. There is not news of moment in this part of the country so 
you must be content with a short letter this time. The boys are all about the same as 
usual. William is well and hearty, so am I. Melvin Sparks is getting a little better. Hiram 
Castle is pretty sick at present. He has not been very well for some time and yesterday 
he gave up doing duty, but I am in hopes that he will not be sick long. Rance Robinson 
is no better than when I wrote last but he is so that he has crawled down to the River to 
try his luck at fishing. John McMann just came up to the Reg. He has been in the 



   

Hospital for some time but he is better now. I have not heard from Tip yet but I suppose 
he is at the Hospital. I wrote in my other letter of Lew’s discharge. I    he is at home by 
this time, enjoying himself. At least I hope so. William got a letter from Marthy and Geo. 
and they made enquiry about Zenas Sweet. I wrote sometime ago of his death and I 
supposed you must have heard of it before this time. He died in Nashville. I will give you 
my opinion of the cause of his death. He is one of the most careless fellows I ever saw. 
This country abounds in nuts, Black walnuts and Hickory nuts and just as soon as we 
would stop for the night he would lie right down and crack and eat as long as he could 
hold any, and the consequence was that it gave him the dysentery and he would not 
wash himself for a month at a time, and he was homesick as a fellow could be until he 
was taken to the Hospital and death put an end to his misery. It will be a hard blow for 
his mother, to lose her husband and son, both about the same time. William got a letter 
from John the other day and he wondered a good deal how any of our company could 
get taken prisoner and not have the whole company taken. Now it is the easiest thing in 
the world, for a man to be shot and not be hurt enough to kill him and still he can’t get 
off from the field and if the enemy are driving us as they did the first day of the Battle, he 
could get taken easy. I am glad John did not enlist. I think it is to his credit that he did 
not, for as Hi says, he would be so homesick that he would die. I do believe that one 
week would kill his patriotic notions entirely so that he would never swear so when he 
read any retreat of the Army. I am willing to admit that I don’t ant to get into another fight 
if I was sure of coming out all right, but you will never hear of my running away to get rid 
of fighting. There is nothing to indicate a forward move yet. Now I wish to say to you that 
there is a prospect of our being paid soon and if you want any, please let me know and I 
will send it by mail, but think that is a risky way and if you are not in need of it, I will not 
send it. I will not send it until I can send it without any risk of losing it. Please let me 
know just how you are on it, for means to live and dress yourself. Please tell Mrs. 
Kortright that Joseph was just here to see me and he is well and fat as a cub and would 
like to see all the folks at home. We have good times playing ball here. Our orderly 
Sergeant just came to the Reg. and took his place as he was and it makes them squirm 
that was promoted. As it is it puts Rance back to a Serg. Well I must bring this to a 
close. I did not think I could fill this but you see it is. Please give my love to Uncle and 
Aunt and Dennis and kiss the little boy for me. Oh, the weather is delightful and warm 
as may be here. No more at present. Good bye and God bless you, from your 
affectionate husband, 

Arza 

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

February 22, 1863 

Dear Frank: 



   

It is with pleasure I improve the present opportunity of answering your very welcome 
letter that I received yesterday bearing the date Feb. 15th. It has been some time since I 
got a letter from you until yesterday. I was very glad to hear that you keep good health 
which is one of the greatest blessings that we enjoy. You cannot imagine how well 
please I was to hear that Fathers [sic] eyes are getting better. I want him to get so that 
he can see us when we come home and he must be more careful and not expose 
himself for if they get worse again I am afraid that he will never get well again. You just 
tell John that I am as free from homesickness as I was when I enlisted and have the 
same confidence in putting down the rebellion, if they don’t all make asses of 
themselves at the North and all get divided, but if I can judge anything of the feeling 
there by what I read in the papers, they are making gools [sic] of themselves but I hope 
not, for it does more to encourage the Rebs than anything else. Every paper we get 
gives some account of the division in the North. Now if they want us to gain anything 
they have got to give us their support and not encourage desertion or what is just as 
bad, encourage these lazy louts that never do any duty, only Hospital duty, which by the 
way is at least one half of this Reg. that we are in. And another thing, and that is getting 
taken prisoner and being paroled and then run off home and forget to come back. Don’t 
give yourself any uneasiness about my getting homesick for I am as free from that as 
anyone in this company. There is a prospect of our being paid off before long and I can’t 
tell what to do with it, for I don’t want to keep it with me and I don’t like to send it by 
letter for fear of losing it and there is no express office her [sic] yet. But perhaps there 
will be before long. I don’t want to keep any, only what I have lent. I suppose we shall 
get 4 months [sic] pay this time. I got a letter from Lute and I will send it to you so you 
can read it for yourself. Well I must tell you something of the health of the boys. Hiram 
Castle is still at the Reg. Hospital. He is not much better but I am in hopes that he will 
get better soon, for if he don’t, he will never see home, for he is homesick and run down 
pretty low with the dysentery. I think the health of the Reg. is better than it was a while 
ago. Rance Robinson is going to get home I think. I have heard that the Brigade 
Surgeon came to see him and ordered his papers to be made out right off and have him 
sent home. If they don’t they will have his carcass to send home for he is about as poor 
as any person that I ever saw and be around. He has to go with two canes and he can 
hardly go at that. We received orders to move camp yesterday, but at the time 
appointed to move, it began to rain as hard as it could pour down and the order was 
countermanded and today being Sunday it is all quiet. I don’t think that we shall go a 
great way, only across the river to a better ground. There is no prospect of our moving 
forward but I can’t tell anything about it myself. Melvin Sparks is getting better. You said 
you hope that we would not get any more bad habits. Now to tell you the truth, a private 
has no chance to learn any bad habits, only swearing, but that is bad enough. And 
some of them improve the opportunity to an alarming extent but there is no chance to 
indulge in drunkeness [sic] for the want of money and there is no liquor here, only what 



   

the government furnishes and the Officers get the most of that, and some of them use it 
to an alarming extent. Frank, I want you to keep what potatoes you have got until Spring 
for if I should come home I would want them to use and they will be worth more in the 
Spring than they are now. I wish I had them here for they would fetch $4 per Bu. I have 
not eaten one since we left Louisville. You must write to Lute and tell him that I have 
answered his letter and want him to write often and keep up a correspondence for we 
want him to let us know how he gets along and tell Patience that I wrote the last letter to 
her since she wrote to me. I hope you and Lucinda will live together and let Mrs. Ross 
go to pot. I suppose if Uncle Sam had a few more of such soldiers that they would end 
the war in a few days. Well I must close for this time. Give my love to all and I am much 
obliged for the likeness that you sent. I suppose it favors its parents in an alarming 
degree. No more. Good bye. This from your affectionate husband 

Arza 

Murfreesboro 

March 5th, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

I have just been blessed by what do you suppose? Why, 4 letters all at once, two from 
you and one from Amanda and one from Grandfather. One of yours was dated Jan. 25th 
and the other one Feb. 22nd. which by the way, is a long nice letter. You may be sure 
that I had a good time of reading the news from home. I was pleased to hear that you 
were all so well at home. I have been sick for a number of days but am getting better 
fast. I had a genuine attack of the Lung Fever but thanks to a kind providence I think it is 
broken now. The Doctor allowed me to doctor my own way and I used cold water, all 
that I wanted, and the result is I am so as to be around and will be able for duty in a few 
days if I have good luck and don’t get any fall back. I shall be all right. I have some 
cough but I keep a towel on my stomach and that is helping me right along. It is rather 
lonesome here at present because the whole Brigade is sone away. They took 4 days 
rations, 2 in their haversacks and 2 in the wagon. It is doubtful when they will be in. 
There is none left in camp but such as I and they are not muc [sic] company. It is more 
lonesome when anyone is sick than when they are able to do duty. Well, I must tell you 
about the health of the boys. Hiram Castle is very sick. He was removed to a private 
house, day before yesterday. The Dr. said that there was no other hopes of him and that 
might save him. He is a very sick man and he stands but a slim chance of getting well at 
all. He has a man to take care of him, and he has a nice bed-room with a good bed and 
fire-place in it. He has got so poor that his own folks could hardly recognise [sic] him at 
present, but I hope he may get well, for it would be a hard blow for his mother if he 
should die. Well, Rance started for home yesterday. He got his discharge and was not 
slow to leave. I sent $20 to you by him and William sent $24 to Father, all in one 



   

package and you will get it and use it to the best advantage. I suppose it will take all of 
that to make you comfortable in dress. You can get what you think proper with it and I 
shall be satisfied. We did not get as much as we expected, not two months [sic] pay. I 
sent $20.65 so you see that I did not keep a great deal on hand, but I have enough to 
last quite a while, if I am saving, and I think I know how to be. I am very sorry that 
Hirams [sic] boy was born so soon. It looks bad, but of course it is all right or it would 
have lived to bless its happy parent. John McMann has just been in. He is not very well. 
He brought the news that our forces had been whipped out at Vicksburg with the loss of 
20 thousand but I hope not, for that would be a hard blow for us. I got a letter from 
Patience the day after I was taken sick and have lost it or I would send it to you.  I was 
not able to take any sense of it, but the folks were al well as usual. She wanted you to 
write and she insinuated that if you did not do so that she should not write again very 
soon. You talk about the boy a good deal. Well, I suppose he is a nice little fellow. How 
about his name. You can call him anything but Arza and it will suit me. Harry is a pretty 
name and it suits me very well, especially as it is the name of my Capt. But nevermind 
[sic] the name, but get his likeness when it gets warm enough and send that to me so 
that I can see what he looks like. There is a chance for a few to go home on a furlough 
and perhaps I might come but it is for so short a time that it is hardly worthwhile and the 
parting would be worse than at first. So I don’t think much of it. When I come home I 
want to come to stay, not to stay overnight and leave in the morning. I would like a lump 
of wax on a chip. I suppose your sugar is all gone by this time. If it is, when you go to 
keeping house you had better buy 50 lbs. at a time. Well I must stop for today. Hoping 
that God will bless and prosper you until my return. Give my love to all of our folks. I 
remain your affectionate husband, 

Arza 

Murfreesboro, Tennessee 

March 8th, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

It is with pleasure that I once more sit down to answer your kind letter bearing date 
March 1st, which I received last night, and you may be sure it was read with pleasure. I 
am sorry that you and little Harry have such a bad cold but you must take good care of 
yourself and the little one, for my sake, for you know that I cannot help you. I wish I 
could, but perhaps I will be there before many months and then I will do all that I can to 
help you. It is Sunday and it is awful lonesome for the Boys, that is. The regiment went 
out with 4 days rations and today is the 5th day and I have not heard anything from 
them yet, but I am in hopes that they will be in before night. There is a thousand camp 
rumors but there is no dependence to be placed in any of them. I hope that they will be 
allright [sic] when they come in. This is the first time that the Reg. has been out and left 



   

me behind, but I was not able to hardly walk when they went out, but I am getting well 
fast. I am so as to be around in the camp. I had a pretty severe attack of the Lung Fever 
but the Dr. broke the fever and the boys put the cold water on until I could breathe quite 
easy. The Dr. told me to keep on using the water until I was well. Now about home 
affairs. You say you are going to keeping house. That will suit me if it does you. I want 
you to do as you think best for you and the way that you will take the most comfort. I 
suppose you have got provisions enough for the summer, all but sugar, and that won’t 
cost you much. Please write how many potatoes you have got and you have never told 
what you have done with the pork. You must not go into the House until it is warm 
enough so that you will not get cold. Now this letter that you wrote was a real family 
letter and I want you to write just such every time. You must not take offense at what I 
said about your not writing longer letters, for I know that you write very often, but I want 
you to mention all the neighbors and how they get along. I am glad that you are going to 
have Sarah Baldwin live so near this summer, for she is good company. I suppose that 
you will keep the old cow this summer for that will be a great help to little Harry and you 
both. You spoke about a good many going sailing. I suppose that they are exempt from 
the draft if they are sailors. Well, let them get out of it if they can. I don’t blame them but 
someone has got to come and it don’t matter much who. I hope that they will fetch 
enough this time. I got that conscript law that Father sent. I think that will make some of 
them squirm but if they put it in force it will be a quick way of filling up the Ranks. Oh 
Frank, tell John’s folks that Him is no better. I just heard from him this morning. They 
can’t stop the dysentery on him yet and he is pretty low. Frank, I sent $20 to you by 
Rance. Probably he will be there before you get this letter, and I want you to use all you 
want for your comfort and little Harrys [sic] and keep the balance until you want it. It is 
just as safe in your hands as it is lent out. If you want to buy any furniture you can do so 
or not, just as you think proper. Well I must bring this to a close for the present, by 
bidding you a good bye. Give my love to all of the friends and kiss little Harry for me. 
You want me to be steady, I am as steady as an old family clock. No more at present. 
God bless you and protect you. This from your affectionate husband, 

Arza 

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

March 14, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

It is with pleasure I once more resume the pen to communicate with you. I have delayed 
writing longer than I should, if I had not wanted to get a letter from you, but I have 
looked in vain for one for a week and another thing, I wanted to hear from William 
before writing, but I have not heard anything of them since they left, yet, and I begin to 
feel somewhat anxious, but there is no use of that for they are just as safe as we are 



   

here, I suppose. You may be sure it is lonesome here in camp, for there is only the sick 
left. There is only 6 left in our Co. I am getting better. I consider myself well as far as 
bodily health is concerned, but am a little weak yet, but shall be able for duty in a very 
few days. Hiram Castle is thought to be a little better but not much. He is in a critical 
condition yet, but I hope he will get better soon. Melvin Sparks is lame with the 
rheumatism, so that he can hardly get out of the tent. I must tell you what a time we had 
moving camp. We were ordered last Monday to strike tents and load them, for they 
expected an attack and we struck tents and loaded them all onto the wagons and got 
onto them (that is all that was not able to walk) and we sat there waiting orders until 
dark and no orders came. We went and made our beds where our tents had been, for 
the night, and it was pretty cold, but we are used to sleeping out of doors in the cold. 
But about 3 o’clock it commenced to rain and it rained awful bad. Well we stood it as 
well as we could until there came an order for us to go to Nashville, all that could go. 
We were examined by the Dr. and he thought I could go, for we were going on the cars. 
Well, we all started and I went about  ½ a mile and the Dr. saw that I was about done 
over and he told me to go back and I told him I wished he had of told me before and he 
said that he thought he would try me. Well, I got a ride back in an ambulance but I was 
just about done over when I got back. We were allowed to pitch a tent and we just got it 
up and back they all came that started for Nashville. They got part way to town and they 
were ordered back, for they had no transportation for them. Day before yesterday they 
ordered us to clean up and pitch all the tents, for the Reg. was coming in, but we have 
not seen anything of them yet. So we are just as we were before the Reg. left and 
probably shall be until they come in. There was one of our company came up yesterday 
from Nashville that was at the Hospital and he saw Tip before he started and he said he 
was pretty well and he thought he would be up to the Reg. before long. I hope so, for I 
want to see him again. Well, I can think of no more news at present to write. I suppose 
Rance Robinson is at home before now and enjoying himself. Please write whether he 
has got there or not, in your next. I would like to be there long enough to get some wax 
on a chip and then come back, but you must eat enough for me, and yourself too. I was 
hopes I should be there in sugaring, but I shan’t this spring. But if they bring out those 
conscripts in double quick, they may put an end to the war this summer. I suppose that 
that law makes some of the men tremble back there, don’t it. Well it is no worse for them 
and it will make it easier for all, to have a large force in the field. That law just suits the 
soldiers, if they will only fill the ranks of old Regiments and not get up new ones. An old 
Reg. is worth 2 new ones and a man to go into an old Reg. will learn quicker than if he 
went into a new one. Well, I must bring this to a close for this time. Please give my love 
to all and to Fathers [sic] folks, especially, and keep a good share for yourself and give 
little Harry a good squeeze for me. I will pay you when I come home by squeezing you. 
Write soon and mention everybody that I know and tell me how they are getting along. 
No more this time, so good bye. This from your afft. [sic] husband 



   

Arza 

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

March 20, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

I just received a letter from you and as I had a little leisure for the 1st time for a week I 
thought I would answer this immediately. You have got the start of one letter so I will 
have to write and answer 2 at once. The reason that I did not write immediately was that 
I had just wrote that day and put it into the mail box and I thought I would wait 2 or 3 
days and ever since that we have been doing something so that I could not write until 
now. I am very sorry to hear that you have such a bad cold but you must take good care 
of yourself and get well so as to take good care of the baby, if he has the whooping 
cough. But I am in hopes that he will not have it while he is so young. I am very glad to 
hear that Mr. and Mrs. Ross have gotten back to Crockery once more, but I am very 
sorry to hear that his foot still troubles him so bad. Well, I will tell you about our health. If 
you could have seen the dinner that we eat you would think we would all be sick. We 
bought some flour and made a mess of biscuits and had biscuit and butter and fresh 
beef, but they would hardly come up to some of them that you used to make. I would 
give some money for them now, but I can eat hard tack and Bacon until this little fuss is 
over and then won’t I enjoy the little home. I don’t want you to think that I am homesick, 
if I write anything about home, for I am not any more so than any other boy in this little 
army. They all want to get home and so do I, but not bad enough to worry about it. If the 
conscript the conscript law fetches them out and fill our Reg. up I would like to drill some 
of them right as smart, but I am afraid that the President won’t call them out. We moved 
camp day before yesterday and have come almost into town. We are about ½ mile from 
Murfreesboro and we have taken in our Pickets a good deal, so that we don’t have to do 
so much Picketing. The troops are all drawn into a smaller compass. I cannot give the 
reason for it but I suppose old Rosy could if he chose to make know [sic] his plans, but 
he don’t publish his plans before he executes them. You must take good care of little 
Harry. If he has the whooping cough you had better get some molasses and give him all 
you can get him to take. Milk and molasses are very loosening. I know you will do the 
best you can. Well I tell you the boys are having a good time. Melvin Sparks and one of 
the Dutch boys have just got each of them a box of good things such as Butter and cake 
and dried fruit and I suppose that they will live for awhile. I would like a box but it costs a 
good deal and if we should have to march I should have to leave it, for I could not carry 
it with me. I went out and helped to bring Hiram Castle in yesterday when we took our 
pickets in. It left him outside and we were afraid that the Rebs would come and take him 
and the nurse so we went after him. He is better, or seems to be, today. I was afraid his 
ride would hurt him but I guess it did not. I think if he gets able to ride he will be 



   

discharged and be sent home. There was one poor fellow got an honorable discharge a 
few hours ago. I want to have you tell me where Hank Morse is. I have not heard from 
him in a long time. You must write to Lute often. I have got perfectly well and in good 
spirits. While I am sick I want to be at home, but I can stand it pretty well when I am 
well. I sent you $23 by express and if you get it I want you to keep what you don’t use, 
so that when I come home I can have some to use. You had better take good care of it 
and keep it with you all the time. I sent $20 by Rance. Well I must stop for this time. 
Gove my love to all and tell father I will write soon. The weather is as warm as May and 
peach trees are all in bloom. No more at present, so good bye for this time and God 
bless you. This from your affectionate husband 

Arza 

Camp Shafer, Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

March 23, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

I just received 2 letters bearing date 14th and 16th and you may be sure I read them 
with pleasure and you have gratified me by writing a long letter. You did extremely well 
this time, although I have no fault to find with any of your letters. I am glad to hear that 
you are well but am afraid that little Harry will have the whooping cough, but I hope not. 
You say that Father calls you a Secesh. Now I hope he has no reason for it, for I don’t 
want you to get any such notions into your head, for I am a stronger union man than 
when I enlisted, but sometimes am afraid that we will not be able to conquer them on 
account of the Copperheads at the North, but rather than see a dishonorable settlemen 
[sic]. You wrote that Charley Jennings had been arrested. I am heartily glad of it for 
every man that deserts leaves more for us to do. I hope that they will catch every one 
that is mean enough to run away, and put him into the regular service for 5 years. I have 
no sympathy with a man that will desert. You wanted to know whether I wanted your 
likeness with the babys [sic] or not. Of course I want it. I wish you could have been here 
today. There was a grand review by Gen. Rosecrans himself. You have no idea of what 
an army is untill [sic] you have seen one. Just in our division there is enough men to 
reach 2 miles in four ranks, and the artillery is a great sight. The Rebs are getting real 
saucy. They attacked our pickets and kept up a pretty brisk fire for several hours. At last 
we were ordered out in line of battle and our Artillery soon made them skedaddle, but 
there was one poor fellow brought in, shot right in the eye and I don’t know how many 
more were wounded or killed. You spoke about selling some of the cows. I would like to 
have them all sold, if cattle are high. All but the steers and one cow, but if they are not 
worth a fair price, I want to have Father keep them until I get home, but I shan’t want but 
one team and one cow if I should get home now. Now I don’t want you to scrimp 
yourself to save money any more than if I was there. I wrote in my other letter that I had 



   

sent $23 more by express and I am in hopes you will get that and I shall keep doing so 
as often as Uncle Same lets me have money. Now about that freak of nature, I want you 
to understand that I am a nice young man, so never fear. Well I must close. Give my 
love to all of Father’s folks and Rosses, also. I almost envy Ross his happiness, but 
never mind, there is netter times coming. Good Bye from your affectionate ol [sic] man. 
William is picking gray-backs off his shirt and writing between times. 

Well Frank, I thought I had filled this sheet but come to fold it, I find it is not and so will 
try and fill it with some nonsense. You sent a prescription for Hiram Castle. His 
dysentery is about stopped and all he needs is strength and if he had something 
nourishing, but that s almost out of the question. He will be at home as soon as he is 
able to ride. You are of the same opinion of myself about my coming home on a 
furlough. I don’t want to come without I can stay for I know that the first parting would be 
nothing to what it would be to leave the second time, for I am afraid you would tease me 
to stay. But if I ever do come home on leave I will come back, if I should live. I hear from 
Tip every little while and I hear that he is well. Melvin Sparks is pretty hard up. He has 
got the Rheumatism and he is awful poor. The rest of the boys except Joel Bond are 
well. He has got a good deal of fever. I want you to tell me who is elected in town this 
Spring. I have some interest in that town yet. You need not fret about Eber running 
away. It is not very easy to get away from here. I believe he would stand in another 
battle. Write the prices of provisions. It is awful high here and they say that there is a 
good many that are actually in a suffering condition. Well, it is bedtime and I will bid you 
good night. I will dream of you and home. 

Arza 

On picket near Salem, Tenn. 

March 28, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

It is with pleasure that I take the present opportunity of adressing [sic] a few lines to let 
you know how we are getting along. We are on Picket and will be for 2 days yet. We 
have been on 3 days already but the weather is warm and pleasant and the woods 
begin to look quite green, but we had a hard rain last night. I don’t know the object of 
this picketing here, but I suppose that it is to give the forces in town good notice of the 
approach of the enemy. They have failed to appear along our lines. I have been looking 
for a letter 2 or 3 days but have failed to get it. I begin to feel somewhat uneasy about 
that money I expressed, but that will not do any good, but I hope that you will get it for I 
have to work too hard to lose the money. We have been told that we were to be paid 
two months more but that is doubtful, but if we do I shall send it all home for it is more 
safe there than it is with me. Some of the boys have lost their money already. I have not 



   

seen Hiram since I came out on picket but the day that we came out he was a little 
better, He thought, but he is very low. If he gets well enough to ride he is going to be 
sent home either on a furlough or a discharge. I don’t believe that he will ever be able to 
do duty again while he stays here. William and the rest of the boys that you are 
acquainted with are all well. You must excuse me for not writing a full sheet but I have 
no chance of getting any more and I thought this would be acceptable. I want to get 
some of them conscripts coming out here for I should like to show some of them how to 
soldier. We want to have our Reg. filled up to about 800 or 1000 and then we won’t 
have so much duty to do. William and I wrote you a letter about 5 or 6 days ago and 
William wanted to have you send us some dried fruit by the Captain, if it was 
convenient, but if not, why you need not trouble about it. If you do send anything, send 
some Horse Radish for that will be first rate on meat and we can’t get any such thing 
here. I suppose that you have all the sugar that you can eat by this time. It is quite warm 
and the grass and trees look quite green. It rained last night awful hard. There was a 
few wet hides here, but a soldier gets used to that so that it does not trouble him a great 
deal. Well I must bid you good bye for this time. Write often and I will do the same. Give 
my love to all and kiss little Harry for me. No more for this time. This from your 
affectionate husband, 

Arza 

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

April 2, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

I received your kind letter day before yesterday dated 23rd but neglected to answer it 
until today on account of having written one while on picket. You need not worry about 
me sleeping on the ground for it does not have any effect at all on me. I can lie right 
down on the ground if it rains ever so hard, and not take cold. I have waked in the 
morning and found myself right in the water. If anyone had told me that I could stand 
such hardships when I was at home, I would not have believed it. I am sorry to hear that 
little Harry has got the whooping cough but I am in hopes that he will be spared to us. 
You wanted to know what Brigade we were in. We ate in Sheridans [sic] Division (the 
3rd) and 1st Brigade, commanded by Col. Sherman of Illinois, and to the 20th Army 
Corps which is commanded by Maj. Gen. McCook. Gen. Sheridan is a perfect tiger. He 
is a fighting man every inch. There is not much fighting right here, but the Rebs 
skirmished a little to bother us, but nothing serious. I will try and tell you how the boys 
are. Hiram I think is getting better and probably will go home before long. Melvin Sparks 
is pretty hard up. He is awful poor. I don’t know what ails him but he has some disease 
that is pulling him right down. Our best and largest healthiest men are the first to give 
out. Joel Bond is sick but is getting better. I begin to feel somewhat anxious about the 



   

money that I expressed but am in hopes that you will get it so I can hear from it the next 
letter. There is talk that we are to be paid off again soon. There is 3 months due now. If 
they do, I shall send you about $25 more. If we are paid in time to send it by Hiram 
Castle I shall do so. Now for a little business. I suppose that it comes pretty hard for Mr. 
Taylor to pay you money and if he is doing business for Lucinda and she has to pay him 
the money and she had just as lief turn it on what I owe her, I will give her an order on 
him. Please let me know in your next what the prospect is and I will be very much 
obliged. I just as lief have that pay my debts as anything else and I think it will come 
hard for him to let you have money. There is a rumor here that the old 3rd Reg. is 
coming here. I should like to see some of them. You wrote that they were all siling [sic] 
out there this season. You did not tell what vessel they were going on. I suppose that 
will exempt them from conscript. I hear from Sile every few days. They say that he is 
well. I don’t see why he don’t come to the Reg. It would make a good deal of difference 
with me, for there is only one more Corporal in the Co, besides me that is able for duty 
and if he would come it would make a great difference. There is not a Sgt. in the Co. 
now but Hiram and he is sick. Our Co. has run down lately. We have 4 men that have 
lost their speech and are well other ways. I hope the Capt. will come back soon. Oh 
Frank, I want you to get somebody to set them fruit trees just as soon as the ground is 
fit and have them set out on the dry knoll in the back of the lot. It won’t take more than 
½ day to do it. You spoke about selling some of the cattle. I don’t care anything in 
particular about selling them if I can have them as good as I left them, but if cows are 
high and Father had as lief let them go, I don’t care. I don’t want to winter them myself if 
I should come home this summer. I shan’t keep only the steers and 1 or 2 cows. You 
can do as you see fit about keeping the calves. Now I liked this letter because you 
mentioned everyone almost. That is what I want, is to hear from everyone in the 
neighborhood. Well I must close for this time. Give my love to all. Everyone in our circle 
of acquaintance. No more at present, so good bye, from your affectionate husband. 
Arza 

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

April 12, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

Yesterday I was on picket and the mail came out there and to my joy I got a letter. I feel 
somewhat anxious to hear while the babe is sick. I was afraid that the money that I sent 
was lost but I see by the letter that you got it and I am glad for $23 don’t grow on every 
bush. I am glad to hear that Father’s eyes are so well. They must be a great deal better 
if he can do as much as to move Lucinda, but he must be very careful or he will be 
worse again. I am glad to hear that you have got another letter from Lut [sic]. I had 
almost given up of ever hearing from him again. He has never answered the last one 



   

that I wrote to him. But you must not neglect to write to him and Patience often. You 
have more time than I do I think, although I don’t know but I have the most time, but we 
are pretty busy. We have to drill from 9 until 11 o’clock and 2 until 4 and we have our 
own washing and guns to keep clean. You spoke about me writing how many heifers I 
have got. There is 3 heifers that are 3 years old this Spring that Father was to keep for 
the use of them, besides the old cow he was to keep the steers and the old cow on my 
hay and the rest on his own and consequently I should not feel right in taking them from 
him in the Spring without paying him, but if you should have a good chance to sell any 
of them and get the money or some improvements on the place, and he had as lief 
endorse their keeping on his note, I would be perfectly willing but you know that when I 
left there that I could neither sell nor let them at that time. You had ought to have $20 for 
any of them at this time of the year. I suppose they are worth more than when I left. I 
think that if you don’t raise the old cows [sic] calf that you had better send by someone 
and buy a little pig and raise it. The milk from one cow is enough if Father has got any. 
You had better get one of his that is if they are of a good breed. Don’t get one of 
anybody but a good one, if you have to pay double. The keeping of the cows, all but the 
old one, don’t cost me anything and I had about as soon have a cow as a mans [sic[ 
note, for it is a risky time at present. We are expecting to be paid offin [sic] a few days 
now. Dan and Charley and Hank have been over here all day. It is Sunday, as there is 
not much to do on Sundays unless we are on picket. The boys was paid yesterday and 
as Dan used to say, they are going to live again. There is lots of boys that keep all of 
their money and spend it for things to live on. I will give you something of an idea of 
what it costs to buy things here. Potatoes are $6 per bu. as the sutler sells them. That is 
10 cents per pound, and apples are 3 for a quarter or $1 per dozen, and butter can’t be 
had at any price. Dried apples are 25 cents per pound, eggs are 60 cents per dozen 
and milk, what little can be had, is 25 cents per qt, and buttermilk is 20 cents per qt. The 
boys buy little cans of fruit put up like Bruces [sic] peaches and they have to pay $1 for 
a can that will hold a pint.  These sutlers take the money faster than any two merchants 
in Michigan. I have just got a paper from New York. It costs 63 cents where it is sent to a 
soldier and I subscribed and it has come. It is the N.Y. Times. So there is no use of 
sending papers here for they are not very apt to come until they are old. There has been 
quite a stir amongst the officers. Our Lt. Smith has been promoted. Oh Tip Hunter has 
got to the Reg. and is pretty well. Well, I will have to bring this to a close by bidding you 
good bye and God bless you. Give my love to all of father’s folks and all our friends, so 
good bye, from your affectionate husband,  

Arza 



   

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

April 17, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

It is with pleasure I sit to answer yours of the 8th. It has been some time since I got a 
letter and I had become very anxious to hear from you. I was afraid you were sick but I 
am glad to hear that you are well and that the babe is no worse. I feel a good deal of 
anxiety for him, but I know he is in good hans [sic]. I would like to be there so as to help 
you take care of him. It seems that since Charley Jennings came to that place he has 
furnished the town with something exciting. I don’t know but it is right for 2 or 3 to pound 
one, but I hardly think it is. I think they will get some fighting that will not be so 
agreeable as pounding an old man. You have not told me whether Mrs. Ross had 
moved or not. If she has I suppose you are some lonesome but you must make the best 
of it. I don’t think that it will be any better for her to live up there than with you. You 
stated that there was a battle expected here everyday but we fail to see it. I don’t think 
they will attack us. If they do, they will meet with a warm reception for we have a few 
men and some big guns planted in the forts around this town and old Rosy means to 
hold this place and he is the man that can do it, if anyone can. I must tell you about our 
division Commander having a sword presented to him. It is the most beautiful thing I 
ever saw. The sword is a pretty blade and then there is a steel scabbard and a gold 
scabbard that belong to it. The gold one is the prettiest thing I ever saw. There is a 
diamond set into the hilt of the sword that cost $200 and then the initials of his name are 
set with diamonds and then the hilt is leather, all covered with gold and the sash must of 
cost as much as 4 or 5 hundred dollars. Then there was a set of Silver and Gold dishes 
presented with it, one wine pitcher cost $200 and then there was a service that was 
solid silver laid with Gold and he had a saddle and bridle and spurs. The saddle was 
just as nice if not nicer than Gen. Rosecrans. The spurs are of solid Gold and quite 
heavy. The rings in the bits are Gold. The whole cost I have heard was $3000 and was 
presented by the Officers of the division. Probably you will see an account of it in the 
papers. He is a good General and a perfect tiger to fight. He went as Colonel of the 2nd 
Mich. Cavalry and now he is a Major General. His name is Phillip H. Sheridan. The 
Officers all went over to his headquarters the day that it was presented and some of 
them got beastly drunk. There are a great many men that are ruining themselves by 
drinking here. The privates can’t get much but the officers can, and there is too much 
drank for the good of the cause. Well, I will have to close. We are expecting our pay 
every day. The weather is very warm days, but nights are cool. The wood are all leaved 
out. Give my love to all of our folks. The health of the Reg. is good. Oh, Hiram has gone 
home. He started day before yesterday. This from your old man, 

Arza 



   

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

April 20, 1863 

Dear Frank: 

I just received another welcome letter from you and I thought although I had written only 
3 days ago that I would answer it immediately, for there is no drill today. We just come in 
from Picket and we never drill the day after we come in, and we are to be paid this 
afternoon I think. We were on Picket right close by the old battlefield and the stench is 
awful. There is horses without number and men that have been over the ground say 
that there is Rebs there that are not buried yet and some that are buried are not put in 
deep enough to prevent them from smelling. I am sorry to hear that little Harry has such 
a hard time of it but I should think that he stood it pretty well if the hand that you sent is 
a pattern of his. I hope that Wheeler will not be sick long for I don’t know what Father 
will do without him. You state that Ross has gone but you did not say whether he had 
gone to join his Reg. or to Washington. I am sorry to hear that Lucinda has lost that 
land. It is too bad. I don’t believe that they can keep it from her but I don’t know anything 
about the circumstances. You wrote to know what to do about selling the steers. I don’t 
want them sold yet, for if I do get home before Winter I would much rather keep them 
and they will grow all Summer and I don’t think that cattle are going to be any lower for 
sometime to come. You wanted to know how much I owed Lucinda. I think it is about 
$50 and I have written to have you pay her $20 or $25, and I want father to pay the rest 
of it. The note that I hold against him is due before that that is against me. I probably 
shall send you about $20 more this pay day. I wish you would write what the prospect is 
of Mr. Taylor’s paying you anything. I thought that he would be right up to his word and I 
think he will pay it yet sometime. You have not written what the result of the election was 
yet and I rather feel some interest in town matters. Frank, I want you to have that piece 
of ground seeded down and perhaps Father can get the seed of Mr. Taylor. If he can, 
have him do it. I hope that Father will be able to put that ground into crops for it will help 
us a great deal. Well, I can’t think of much to write today and so I will wait awhile and 
perhaps something new will turn up so that I can fill this. 

Tuesday Morning, April 21st. 

Well, I thought I would try and close up this letter this morning. We were paid yesterday 
and I will enclose $5 to you and I will try and go to the express Office today and send 
you some more. William is not going to send any right off. I would not let everyone know 
how much money I had in my hands for you must recollect that you are alone. I suppose 
that that money that we lent to Frank Carpenter is due, but I guess you had better let 
him keep it a year. I suppose there is no such thing as hiring a man this season. If I 
could, for a reasonable rate, I would get some logging and choppin [sic] done, but I hear 
that wages are high and help scarce. Well I can’t think of much this morning. William is 



   

writing a letter to George and Martha and is going to send it too, by this letter. Frank 
Garrison has recovered his voice again. I have not seen Dan and the other boys for 
some time but the last time I did, they were awful homesick. Seph Brown is playing off, I 
think, for a discharge. Tip is well and so are the rest of the boys. Give my love to all our 
friends and take good care of yourself and little Harry. No more this time so good bye. 
This from your affectionate husband, 

Arza 

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

April 26, 1863 

After waiting in vain until after the mail came, and no letter, I thought I would not let so 
favorable an opportunity slip by without improving it. Although there is no news of any 
importance, it was rumored last night in camp, that the Kentucky and Tennessee troops 
are all coming into our lines. It is too good to be true, but I hope it is so, but there is 
always all kinds of camp rumors with no sort of a foundation. If it was so, I should think 
that the Southern Confederacy was about played out and I hope it is, but we must wait 
and see the end with patience. The boys are all well and in good spirits. I am well 
except a slight cold, but it is getting better fast and the warm weather is favorable for 
colds. I think by what we hear that it is more sickly there than at this place. I am afraid 
the next letter that I get will bring bad news but I hope not. Sile got a letter since I did 
and that stated that little Arza was no better, but I am in hopes that he will be spared to 
all of us for he would be sadly missed. It will put Father back a good deal if Wheeler is 
sick long, for he is the mainstay at present in the family. I hope our little boy will not get 
the Diptheria [sic] for it is a very dangerous disease. It seems as though they had all the 
diseases that the human family was heir to in that town. I wrote you a letter about 4 or 5 
days ago and enclosed $10 to you and I shall enclose $5 in this and I am in hopes that 
you will get it. I thought that it was about as safe to send a little at a time as to send by 
express for they will not insure from this place. I have not seen Dan or Charley for some 
time but I guess they are well. They are homesick, boiled down and Seph is dreadful 
bad but he don’t show it in his face. I think he would like to take his discharge if they 
would offer it to him. This is a poor place for boys that are any way childish. We are 
ordered to be ready for Divine service at 4 o’clock. We have not had a Chaplain in our 
Reg. for 5 months. I would like to be there to go to meeting with you and I hope it will 
not be long before we will be there. I must not write so, for I will hear again that I am 
homesick, but I feel lonesome Sundays unless I get a letter from you, but I shall by 
tomorrow if it is not delayed. I have written to Lute again and I hope he will answer that 
one. Where did he say he was the last he wrote to you? Now I wish to tell you 
something that you must be very careful about your money and keep it pretty close, for 
there are people in the world mean enough to rob you of every cent. You need not tell 



   

them that I have sent you any of the last. You had better get some of Father’s folks to 
stay with you nights, for it is close by and will be but little trouble. I want you to use what 
money you want for your comfort, and keep the rest until I come. I don’t want you to 
lend any more but I guess we had better let Frank keep what he has got for a year 
because you won’t need it and I think the security is good. Please let me know how 
much your note is against him and what amount you have on hand, in your next. Well, I 
must close. Give my love to Father and Mother and Grandfather and all the children, 
please. And keep what you think you can bear for yourself, and the little one. Write often 
and all the news. No more at present. Good bye for this once. From your affectionate 
husband, Arza 

Letter from William to Sarah Bartholomew 

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

March 23, 1863 

Dear Sister Frank: 

After so long a delay I will write you a few lines. The reason I have for not writing before, 
if I have any reason, is because Arza writes pretty often and the most of his letters are 
written to you. But I must write once and a while. We are both very well at present. 
Hiram Castle does not change much either way. I think it is rather a doubtful case with 
him to get well. Joel Bond was taken sick last night. He is quite sick. There is no use of 
our trying to tell what ails him, for the Dr. does not tell what ails anyone here. The Dr. 
says that Hiram Castle shall have his discharge just as soon as he is able to write, The 
Rebs think we are gone from here so they are picking away at our pickets every little 
while. They pitched on our pickets Saturday and they hung on for about 3 hours. They 
began to fire pretty sharp and we had to go out to the front but they left before we got 
out to where they were. If they think we are all gone and pitch onto us, they will be 
mistaken. They will find the children and old folks are at home if the boys are all gone. I 
heard they had orderd [sic] Rosy to surrender the town, but before he surrenders it will 
cost the Rebs one man for every dollars [sic] worth that they get. Well Frank I’ll tell you I 
had rather not fight them fellows at all, for they are so careless with guns, for they will 
sometimes aim them right at a fellow. We had a General Review today. I just wish you 
could have seen it. It was splendid. Old Rosy rode along and every green looking officer 
he see, he would stop and talk to them. He wanted us when the new conscripts get 
here, to learn them how to live and work. We can learn them the work part but the live 
we don’t learn. I expect soon to see Charley and Hiram and some of the others down 
here before long. We need them all. While we was out on that scout, we did not have a 
fight as you heard. That is, our Division did not, but there was another Division had a 
little brush with them before we got to hem [sic] and they killed and wounded and took 
133 men from us. The 19th Mich. was most all taken. You say you heard we lost one 



   

man, but there is quite a difference between one and 1313 I think. Well Frank, I will 
have to beg a little from home. I’ll tell you what Arza and I want you and the rest of the 
folks to send us when Capt. Albee comes, if he will see to it, and that is a little dried 
Fruit or berries of any description. If you have anything to spare and another thing is if 
we had some Horse Radish grated up, and put in a can or other thing and put a little 
vinegar on it. It would be so nice to eat on our meat, but do not try to send anything 
unless someone is coming right here. I got a pound of peach peelings and dried fruit 
today. They was cheap for this place, they only cost a quarter of a dollar. We cannot get 
them very often. Well Frank, I have got to stop writing for this time, for it is bed time, 
Kiss the little boy for me. Poor Jane Jennings, what luck. Well I will close my letter for 
this time. My love to you and all enquiring friends, from your brother, 

Wm. H Bartholomew 

March 24th 

We are all about the same old sixpence, this morning. Hiram is about the same. Tell 
Johns [sic] folks to write to him often, for it makes him feel so much better when he gets 
a letter. I have not got one for 5 weeks. Frank, you must not worry about Arza so much 
for it will make you sick if you do. The peach trees are all in blossom. It is very nice 
weather now. I suppose you had warm sugar to eat before now. I wish you would eat 
some for me. 

Letter to Arza Bartholomew 

Holly Springs, Miss. 

Jan. 8, 1863 

Dear Brother: 

I received yours about 4 weeks ago and was very glad to hear from you. You will not 
think it strange in not getting an answer before this when I tell you that we had marching 
orders that night and the next morning we had to march. We marched south 60 miles 
and stayed there 2 weeks and back to Holly Springs yesterday. But that was not all the 
difficulty. The communications were cut off between you and me as you have probably 
heard of before now. So I think I am excusable this time at least. Frank said if you come 
home she was going to call her boy after me and if you never come home she should 
call it Arzie. I hope she will not have to call it Arzie, under them considerations although 
it is hard telling what there is in store for us. My health is first rate at this present time 
and I hope this will find you enjoying the same blessing, for such I count it, to any man 
who is in the United States service, for they have to endure all kinds of hardships as you 
already know. When our communication was cut off we had to live on half rations 4 days 
and the next 5 days on ½ rations and ever since that ¾ rations. We expect full rations 



   

now pretty soon. The cars run to us now. We have seen some pretty hard times, and 
should have been harder if we had not been Provost Guards. That give us a little liberty. 
My Company was detached from the Reg. about 3 months ago and have been on 
Provost duty ever since. When Frank wrote to me the last time she sent me your 
likeness. She did not send hers. She said she would wait and see if I got yours. I think 
yours looks as natural as any one could expect, dressed in soldier’s clothes. It is raining 
here today and it makes me feel lonesome, although we are in a comfortable house 
which Provost Guards are allowed, with a nice writing desk which we stole from the 
Seminary and a nice stool to sit on. Tell Tip and Rance to write to me and give my love 
to them. Tell them I hope that they may forever, in spite of the Rebels. I had a letter from 
Patience a short time ago. She was well and the rest, except Father and he was some 
better than he had been. I heard that there has been some pretty hard fighting in your 
part of the country, which makes me anxious to hear from you. If you seen the 25th 
Michigan, enquire for Richard Andrews and Charles Coleman. I saw Bert Albert and he 
told me he thought they were in that, although he did not know what Co. they were in, 
so I don’t know how to direct you. If you should see them, tel [sic] them where to write 
and tell them to write to me. Give my love to William and tell him to be a good boy and 
kill all of the Rebels he can. The boys had a pretty smart fight here a short time ago. 
One regiment was left here to guard the railroad and 10,000 Secesh came in and took 
them prisoners and paroled them and burnt a part of the town and destroyed a large 
supply of provisions and clothing and left. But our cavalry caught some of them. The 
108th Illinois volunteers, all but one Company, have stacked their arms and say they did 
not come to fight to free the Niggers and they are all under Guard. We have not been 
paid for 6 months. I will stop writing now for I do not know as you will get this. Good bye 
for this time. 

Geo. L. Daniels 

Co. F. 53rd Reg. Illinois Volunteers 

1st Brigade, 4th Division 

Letter to Frank Bartholomew from her brother-in-law, William 

Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

Jan. 23, 1863 

Dear Sister Frank: 

As Arza is writing I will write a few lines. You seem to think I rather slight you by not 
writing oftener to you. The reason I do not write oftener is because Arza writes so often 
to you, that there is no news to write. We are both well and fat as hogs. I am sorry to 
hear your health is not better this winter. I am afraid you worry yourself about us too 



   

much. Frank, do not worry. I think we will come through this war allright [sic], yet. We 
have been in another hard battle and there was not a ball touched me this time. You 
have heard before this who was wounded. We live tiptop since we got here. Tip and 
Lew are both in Nashville sick. It is a hard place to be sick here. I was down to 
Murfreesboro about a week ago and was in the hospital. I tell you it is rather a hard 
sight to see the poor boys lay there wounded and cannot hardly help themselves if they 
want to turn over in bed. They have the best of care that can be taken of them. Our 
regiment is running down the worst way. There is not but 1 Captain here on the Regt. 
They are all resigning every day. I heard that our Major got his papers this morning for 
his discharge. He sent in his resignation about 2 weeks ago. I do not know but I shall 
resign before long. Tell Dennis I want him to take care of the girls until I get back. I want 
you to name that boy of yours before you write again, so I will know what to call him, so 
I can write to him too. Well, I will have to stop my nonsense for this time. Frank, now 
write often for we feel anxious to hear from home. I have not got any letter from home 
since we was to Nashville. Good bye, 

From your affectionate brother 

Wm. Bartholomew 

 

Pension Records 

Adjutant General’s Form September 1863 

Adjutant General’s Officer, 

Washington, D.C.,  

Sept 4 1863. 

Sir: 

I have the honor to acknowledge the receipt from your Office of application for Pension 
No. 27.824, and to return it herewith, with such information as is furnished by the files of 
this Office. 

It appears from the Rolls on file in this Office, that Arza Bartholomew Jr was enrolled on 
the 14th day of August, 1862, at Grand Haven, and mustered into the United States 
service as a Corporal, in Co. “G” 21 Regiment of Michigan Volunteers, to serve Three 
Years, or during the war. 

The Muster Rolls of Co. “G” of that Regiment for the months of May and June, 1862, 
(Covering the period of his alleged death or discharge,) are not on file in this Office; the 



   

proper authorities having thus far, neglected to furnish them, though repeatedly notified 
of their neglect. 

I am, Sir, very respectfully, 

Your obedient servant, 

Sam. G Breck 

Assistant Adjutant General 

The Commissioner of Pensions,  

Washington, D.C. 

Memoranda 

Name of applicant, Sarah F. Bartholomew 

Address Nunica, Ottawa Co. Michigan 

S. P. [illegible initial] 

Minor Child’s Pension Application 

November 1867 

APPLICATION for Pension of Minor Children. 

Arza Bartholomew Deceased. 

Corpl [sic] Co. G. 21st Reg’t. [sic] 

Mich Infty [sic] Volunteers. 

Sarah F. Sherman Guardian. 

P.O. Address, Cambridge 

County, Ottawa 

State, Michigan 

[stamp: DEPARTMENT OF THE INTERIOR PENSION OFFICE NOV 30 1867] 

go to Co Clerk with [illegible] 

Declaration of Minor Children for Pension. 

STATE OF MICHIGAN, 

County of Ottawa SS. 



   

On this First day of November A.D. 1867, personally appeared before the [crossed out] 
Judge of the Probate Court of the Court and State aforesaid, Sarah F Sherman a 
resident of Robinson in the County of Ottawa and State of Michigan aged Twenty Nine 
years, who, being duly sworn according to law, doth on oath, make the following 
declaration, as guardian of the minor child [blank] of Arza Bartholomew deceased, in 
order to obtain the benefits of the provisions made by the Act of Congress, approved 
July 14, 1862, granting pensions to minor children under sixteen years of age of 
deceased officers and soldiers; that She is the guardian of Harry A Bartholomew whose 
father was a Corpl [sic] in Company G commanded by Captain Albee in the 21st 
Regiment of Mich. Vols. Volunteers in the war of 1861, and the said Arza Bartholomew 
died at Murfreeborough [sic] Tenn. on the Eighth day of May in the year A.D. 1863 of 
Fever contracted while in the Service of the United States. that the mother of the child 
[blank] aforesaid, died [crossed out] (or [crossed out] again, married, being now the wife 
of B F Sherman) on the Sixth day of Aug in the year A.D. 1867 and that the date of the 
birth of his said ward [blank] as follows Harry A. Bartholomew was October 25th 1862. 

She further declares that the parents of his said ward [blank] were married at Crockery 
Mich on the 21st day of May in the year AD 1859, by one George Smith a Justice of the 
Peace 

And She hereby constitutes and appoints ALEXANDER G. NOYES, of Detroit, 
Michigan, her Attorney to prosecute the claim and procure a certificate, and do all other 
acts necessary in the premises. 

That her P.O. address is Cambridge Michigan 

Orange A. Luble 

A.W. Taylor 

Two witnesses. 

Sarah F Sherman 

Guardian’s Signature. 

[seal] 

Also at the same time and place personally appeared Orange A. Luble and [illegible 
name crossed out] A.W. Taylor residents of Ottawa County [illegible] of Michigan 
persons whom I certify to be respectable and entitled to credit, and who being by me 
duly sworn, say that they were acquainted with Arza Bartholomew mentioned in the 
above Declaration for a period of Eight years before he entered the service, and know 
that he is the identical soldier who performed the military services therein mentioned: 
That they are acquainted with Sarah F. Sherman (formerly Bartholomew) his late wife, 



   

having known her for a period of six years previous to her late marriage and know that 
they lived together as husband and wife and were so reputed, and that they never heard 
the fact of their marriage disputed or questioned. They further say that they are 
acquainted with the names, ages and relationship of their said children, and believe 
them to be as stated in said Declaration, and that they have no interest in the 
prosecution of their claim, and that they were present and saw the claimant sigh her 
name to above declaration, and know that she is the legally appointed guardian of 
above mentioned children, and that she is the person she represents herself to be. 

Orange A. Luble 

A.W. Taylor 

Witnesses’ Signatures. 

Sworn to, subscribed and acknowledged, before me, this First day of November A.D. 
1867, and I hereby certify that I have no interest, direct or indirect, in the prosecution of 
this claim; that the Circuit [crossed out] [illegible] Court within and for the County of 
Ottawa aforesaid, of which I am Judge is a Court of Record, having a seal. 

In Testimony Whereof, I have hereunto signed my name and affixed the Seal of said 
Court, the day and year first above written. 

George Parks 

Judge of Probate 

[seal] 

William Niles Affidavit January 1867 

STATE OF Michigan 

COUNTY OF Ottawa SS. 

On this 22nd day of January A.D. 1867 personally appeared before me, a Justice of the 
peace in and of said County, [illegible] Wm. H. Niles a resident of Eastmanville in said 
County who being duly sworn, according to law, deposes and says that he well knows 
Harry A Bartholomew the child [blank] of Arza Bartholomew (who was, it is said, a 
member of Co. G. in the 21st Reg’t [sic] of Michigan Inf Vols.) and his wife Sarah F 
Bartholomew and deponent knows that said child Harry A. Bartholomew was born at the 
residence of his parents in the Town of Crockery County of Ottawa and State of 
Michigan on or about the 26th day of October A.D. 1862; and deponent was present at 
its birth. and deponent is in no way interested in the claim for Increase of Pension of 
said Sarah F. Bartholomew 

[2 blank lines] 



   

Witnesses when mark is made. 

Name Wm. H. Niles, M.D. 

Signed and sworn to before me, the day and year first above written, and said witness is 
respectable and credible, and appeared to understand the contents of said affidavit, 
which were made known to him and I am not interested. 

Officer’s Signature. Marvel Garrison Justice of the peace 

STATE OF Michigan 

COUNTY OF Ottawa SS. 

I, Hermanius Dacsburg Clerk of the Circuit Court in and for the County and State above 
named, do hereby certify that Marvel Garrison Esq., before whom the foregoing 
affidavits were made, and who has thereunto signed his name, was at the time of so 
doing, a Justice of the Peace in and for the County and State above named, duly 
commissioned and sworn, that all his official acts as such are entitled to full faith and 
credit, and his signature thereto is genuine. 

IN TESTIMONY WHEREOF, I have hereunto signed my name, and affixed my official 
Seal, this 25th day of January A.D. 1867. 

Hermanius Dacsburg 

Handwritten Marriage Certificate May 1860 

(Attested Copy) 

Marriage Certificate 

Arza Bartholomew and Sarah F Daniels 

I do hereby Certify that on this twenty first day of May at Crockery in the State of 
Michigan I did Join in holy Wedlock, Arza Bartholomew aged twenty Six years and 
Sarah F Daniels of the town of Olive and County aforesaid aged twenty one years in 
presence of two Witnesses to wit Adiza Bartholomew of Crockery aforesaid and Eliza 
Bartholomew of Crockery aforesaid. In testimony whereof I have hereunto Let my hand 
and Seal this 21st day of May AD 1860. 

George H Smith 

State of Michigan 

County of Ottawa SS 



   

I Pieter Van Der Berg Clerk of Said County do herewith Certify that the foregoing is a 
true Copy of a Marriage Certificate as found and recorded in Book No. 4 of Marriages 
on page 21 kept in the Clerk’s Office for that purpose. 

In Witness whereof I have hereunto Let my hand and the Seal of the Circuit Court of 
Said County at Grand Haven this 14th day of July AD 1863. 

P. Van Der Berg 

Clerk 

for Military Service 

Handwritten Affidavit of Arza Bartholomew and Friederik Wiedmer July 1863 

State of Michigan 

County of Ottawa SS 

On this Tenth day of July AD one thousand eight hundred and sixty three, there 
personally appeared before me Judge of the Probate Court in and for said County and 
State, Arza Bartholomew and Friederik Wiedmer who being by me duly sworn say that 
they are residents of the township of Crockery, County and State aforesaid P.O. address 
Nunica and are near neighbors unto Mrs. Frances Bartholomew, the applicant herein 
before named, and have been acquainted with her for the two years last past, and with 
her husband the late Arza Bartholomew Jr. from his early boyhood and know that he 
enlisted as a private in Company “G” Captain Harry S. Albee, Twenty First Regiment 
Michigan Infantry Volunteers Commanded by Colonel Stevens, and that he 
subsequently died according to their best information and belief at Murfreesboro, 
Tennessee as set forth in the foregoing application, and further that they know that the 
said Frances Bartholomew, the applicant aforesaid, and the said Arza Bartholomew Jr 
the soldier aforesaid, lived together as man and wife and was reputed as such during 
the two years next preceding his said enlistment, and that they have one child an infant 
son aged Eight months or thereabouts, and further, that the said Frances Bartholomew 
has remained a widow since the death of her said husband, and that they have no 
interest whatever in this claim. 

Subscribed and sworn to before me on the day and year first above written 

Arza Bartholomew 

Friedrik Wiedmer 

And I certify that I am well acquainted with the above named witness, that they are 
persons of high standing in community and are entitled to the utmost confidence and 
credence And I have no interest whatever in this claim. (P.O. address Grand Haven) 



   

Augustus H. Taylor 

Judge of Probate Court in and for Ottawa Co. Mich 

STATE OF MICHIGAN,  

COUNTY OF OTTAWA. SS. 

I Pieter Van Der Berg Clerk of said County, do hereby certify that Augustus H Taylor 
Esquire, before whom the annexed instrument in writing was proved and acknowledged 
was, at the time of taking the same, a Judge of Probate within and for said county, duly 
Elected and sworn, and authorized to take the same, and that I am well acquainted with 
his handwriting, and verily believe [2 illegible words] subscribed to the certificate of 
proof or acknowledgment to be genuine; and further that I have no interest in said claim. 

In witness whereof, I have hereunto set my hand seal of the Circuit Court for said 
county, at Grand Haven, this 14th day of July, A.D. 1863. 

P. Van Der Berg Clerk. 

[seal] 

Handwritten Pension Application July 1883 

Application for Pension 

State of Michigan 

County of Ottawa SS 

On this tenth day of July A.D. one thousand eight hundred and eighty three, there 
personally appeared before me Judge of the Probate Court in and for said County of 
Ottawa, Mrs. Frances Bartholomew, to me well known, who being duly sworn says she 
is a resident of the Township of Crockery (P.O. address Nunica) in said County of 
Ottawa and State of Michigan, that she is the age of Twenty four years and the widow of 
Arza Bartholomew Jr. late of said township of Crockery who enlisted at the village of 
Grand Haven the County seat of said County of Ottawa, on or about the 14th day of 
August A.D. 1862, as a private in Company “G” Captain Harry S. Albee Twenty First 
Regiment Michigan Infantry Volunteers, commanded by Colonel S.A. Stevens, and who 
died in A Military Hospital at Murfreesboro Tennessee on or about the 8th day of May 
A.D. 1863 while in the Service of the United States. She further states that her maiden 
name was Frances Sarah Daniels and that she was married to the said Arza 
Bartholomew Jr her late husband on the 21st day of May A.D. 1860 at the residence of 
Arza Bartholomew in the Township of Crockery County and State aforesaid by George 
W. Smith a Justice of the Peace of said County, and that to her knowledge there is a 



   

record Publicly made of her said Marriage and she further has a certificate thereof of 
which the [illegible] is a true and perfect copy as given by the Register of said County. 

She further says She has remained a widow since the death of her said husband and 
has one child an infant son aged eight months. 

She makes the declaration for the purpose of [13 words crossed out] obtaining the 
Pension to which she is entitled as widow of said deceased soldier from the United 
States in accordance with the Acts of Congress in such cases made and provided. 

Subscribed and sworn to before me on the day and year first above written 

Sarah F. Bartholomew 

Augustus W. Taylor 

Judge of the Probate Court in and for Ottawa County Michigan 

Additional Evidence for Pension Handwritten Form July 1864 

Additional Evidence 

Application for Pension No. 27,824 

State of Michigan 

County of Ottawa SS. 

Mrs. Sarah F. Bartholomew personally appeared before me and being duly sworn says 
that she has not in any manner been engaged in or aided or abetted the rebellion in the 
United States. 

Subscribed and sworn to before me, this Seventeenth day of July A.D. 1864 

Sarah F. Bartholomew 

Augustus W. Taylor 

Judge of Probate Ottawa Co Mich 

We certify that the foregoing affidavit was taken and subscribed in our presence as 
witnesses on  the 7th day of Feby 1864. 

Wheeler H Bartholomew 

Mary E. Smith 

P.O. address “Nunica” 

Official copies of Judgeship above provided 



   

Proof of Birth Form June 1874 

PROOF OF BIRTH IN CLAIM OF 

Sarah F. Sherman 

For Inc. Widows [sic] pension. 

FILED BY 

Benjamin A. Harlan 

Grand Rapids Michigan 

PROOF OF BIRTH. 

“The date of the birth of each Child of the deceased Soldier, under 16 years of age at 
the time of his death, must be proved by a duly authenticated copy of the public record 
of the same, or by the affidavit of the attending Physician or other credible witness, 
having been present and having knowledge of the facts, who must state how he knows 
the facts. 

STATE OF Michigan 

COUNTY OF Kent SS. 

On this twenty second day of June A.D. 1874, personally appeared before me, the 
Register of the Probate Court of said County, Sarah J. Baldwin a resident of the City of 
Grand Rapids Mich. who being duly sworn, according to law, deposes and says that she 
well knows Harry H. Bartholomew the child of Arza Bartholomew (who was, it is said, a 
member of Co. “G” in the 21st Reg’t [sic] of Mich Inf Vols.) and his wife Sarah F. 
Bartholomew and deponent knows that said child Harry H Bartholomew was born at the 
residence of his parents in the Town of Crockery County of Ottawa and State of 
Michigan on or about the 12th day of October A.D. 1862, deponent was present at the 
time acting as Attendant and nurse and deponent is in no way interested in the claim of 
Sarah F. Sherman for Inc. Widows [sic] pension 

[2 blank lines] 

(Two witnesses when mark is made.) 

Name Sarah J Baldwin 

Signed and sworn to before me, the day and year first above written, and said witness is 
respectable and credible, and appeared to understand the contents of said affidavit, 
which were made known to [blank] and I am not interested in said claim or its 
prosecution. 



   

Officer’s Signature, Cyrus E. Perkins 

Register of Probate 

STATE OF [blank] 

COUNTY OF [blank] SS. 

I, [blank] Clerk of the [blank] Court in and for the County and State above named, do 
hereby certify that [blank] Esq., before whom the foregoing affidavits were made, and 
who has thereunto signed his name, was at the time of so doing, a [blank] in and for the 
County and State above named, duly [blank] and sworn, that all his official acts as such 
are entitled to full faith and credit, and his signature thereto is genuine. 

In testimony Whereof, I have hereunto signed my name, and affixed my official Seal, 
this [blank] day of [blank] A.D. 187[blank] 

[blank] Clerk. 

Handwritten Affidavit of John Avery March 1864 

I hereby certify that Arza Bartholomew private [crossed out] Corporal of Co G 21st Mich 
Infty. [sic] was taken sick with Diarrhea about the fifteenth day of April 1863, and while in 
the discharge of his duties as a soldier, and died from the Effects of said disease in 
Regimental Hospital near Murfreesboro on the Eight day of May 1863; and I am in no 
way interested in the matter of pension or pay for the widow of said soldier. Dated at 
Chattanooga this first day of March 1864. 

Jno Avery 

Surg 21st Mich Infty [sic] 

Handwritten Additional Evidence Form March 1864 

Additional Evidence  

We the undersigned hereby certify in addition to the statement heretofore made by us 
relative to the claim of Mrs. Sarah F. Bartholomew for Pension on account of services 
rendered in his life time by Arza Bartholomew Jr her late husband and a soldier 
deceased in the United States service. (which statement is now as they are informed 
and very [crossed out] verily believe on file in the proper Department.) That they were 
present and saw the said Sarah F. Bartholomew sign her name to her application for 
Pension as aforesaid. 

Dated Nunica March 16th, 1864. 

F. Wiedmer 

Arza Bartholomew 



   

P.O. Nunica 

Subscribed and sworn to before me this 17th day of March A.D. 1864 

Augustus W. Taylor 

Judge of Probate Ottawa Co. Mich 

Official capacity of Judgeship [2 illegible words] 

Partial Affidavit Form January 1867 

STATE OF MICHIGAN, 

COUNTY OF Ottawa SS. 

I, Hermanus Dacsburg Clerk of the Circuit Court in and for the County and State above 
named, do hereby certify that Marvel Garrison Esq., before whom the foregoing 
affidavits were made and who has thereunto signed his name, was at the time of so 
doing, a Justice of the Peace in and for the County and State above named, duly 
commissioned and sworn, that all his official acts as such are entitled to full faith and 
credit, and his signature thereto is genuine. 

IN TESTIMONY WHEROF, I have hereunto signed my name, and affixed my official 
Seal, this 25th day of January, A.D. 1867. 

Hermanus Dacsburg CLERK. 

Increase of Pension Form August 1886 

CLAIM FOR Increase of Pension. 

Mrs. Sarah F Bartholomew 

Widow of Arza Bartholomew 

TUCKER and SELLS, 

Attorneys, 

Present. 

Chas H. Dewey 

Cambridge Michigan 

AFFIDAVITS TO BE MADE BEFORE A JUDGE OR CLERK OF A COURT OF 
RECORD. NO REVENUE STAMPS ARE REQUIRED. 

AN ACT, Increasing the pensions of widows and orphans, and for other purposes: - 
Approved July [blank], 1866. 



   

Sec. 2 – And be it further enacted – That the pensions to widows of deceased soldiers 
and sailors, having children by such deceased soldiers or sailors, be increased at the 
rate of two dollars per month for each child of such soldier or sailor under the age of 
sixteen years. And in all cases in which there shall be more than one child of any 
deceased soldier or sailor leaving no widow, or where his widow has died or married 
again, the pension granted to such children under sixteen years of age, by existing 
laws, shall be increased to the same amount per month that would be allowed under the 
foregoing provisions to the widow, if living, and entitled to a pension; - Provided, that in 
no case shall more than one pension be allowed to the same person. 

Widow’s Declaration for Increase of pension. 

STATE OF Michigan 

Lenawee COUNTY, SS. 

On this 18th day of August 1886, before me Clerk of the Circuit Court [crossed out: of 
the] in and for the County and State above named, personally appeared Mrs. Sarah F. 
Bartholomew aged 28 years, who being duly sworn according to law, declares that her 
Post Office address is Cambridge in the County of Lenawee and State of Michigan, that 
she is the widow of Arza Bartholomew formerly in the service of the United States, and 
that by reason of the service and death of her said husband, she is a pensioner of the 
United States on the roll of the Detroit Agency at $8.00 per month – as will appear by 
her pension certificate herewith presented. 

She further states, that she has now living the following named children, under the age 
of sixteen years; the said children being also the children of her late husband named 
above, and are of the ages respectively named Harry A. Bartholomew – aged now three 
(3) years. 

She makes this declaration for the purpose of obtaining the increased pension to which 
she is entitled under the provisions of the Act approved July [blank], 1866, and hereby 
constitutes and appoints TUCKER and SELLS, of Washington, D.C., her Attorneys to 
prosecute her claim and procure her pension certificates, and revokes and 
countermands all former authority that may have been given for the above specified 
purpose. 

Witnesses, 

Chas. H Dewey 

D C Richards 

Sarah F Bartholomew 



   

Sworn to, subscribed and acknowledged before me, and also personally appeared Don 
C Richards a resident of Cambridge Mich and Charles H Dewey a resident of 
Cambridge Mich persons whom I certify to be respectable and entitled to credit, who 
being duly sworn according to law, declare that they are personally acquainted with Mrs. 
Sarah F Bartholomew widow of Arza Bartholomew who has made the foregoing 
declaration, and know that she is in receipt of a pension as stated in said declaration, 
and that her statement of the names and ages of her children are true. That their 
knowledge of her identity as the pensioner named and of the names and ages of her 
children is derived from Personal acquaintance with her and Family 

And they further testify that they are not interested in this claim nor engaged in its 
prosecution. 

Don C Richards 

Chas H Dewey 

Sworn to and subscribed before me, this 18th day of August 1886, and I hereby certify 
that I have no interest, direct or indirect, in the prosecution of this claim. 

IN TESTIMONY WHEREOF, I have hereunto signed my name and affixed my official 
seal. 

Geander Kimball 

Clerk of the Circuit Court 

INCIDENTAL MATTER. 

Certificate returned 

No other child mentioned 

No objection to increase reported 

SUMMARY OF PROOF. 

DATES AND BIRTH OF CHILDREN. 

Shown by aft of physician attending 

Proof and brief in original shows Oct. 25 the correct date of birth 

DATES AND DEATH OF CHILDREN. 

None 

CUSTODY OF CHILDREN BY FORMER MARRIAGE. 

None 



   

REMARRIAGE OF WIDOW. 

Shown by public record 

No DEATH OF WIDOW 

Exemplification of Record October/November 1867 

EXEMPLIFICATION OF RECORD. 

STATE OF MICHIGAN, 

County of Ottawa SS. 

In The Probate Court for said County, I, George Parks Judge of Probate for said County, 
and acting as Clerk of the Probate Court, do hereby certify, that I have compared the 
foregoing copy of letters of Guardianship issue to Sarah F Sherman with the original 
Record thereof, now remaining in this office, and have found the same to be a correct 
Transcript therefrom, and of the whole of such original Record. 

In Testimony Whereof, I have hereunto set my hand and affixed the Seal of the Probate 
Court, at Grand Haven this First day of November A.D. 1867 

George Parks 

Judge of Probate. 

[seal] 

STATE OF MICHIGN [SIC], 

County of Ottawa SS. 

PROBATE COURT FOR SAID COUNTY. 

I, George Parks Presiding Judge of the Probate Court aforesaid, do hereby certify, that 
the foregoing exemplification of Record is authenticated in due form. 

In Testimony Whereof, I have hereunto set my hand and affixed the Seal of the Probate 
Court, at Grand Haven this First day of October A.D. 1867. 

George Parks 

Judge of Probate. 

[seal] 

 

Guardianship Forms 1887 

LETTER OF GUARDIANSHIP. 



   

State of Michigan, 

County of Ottawa SS. 

Probate Court for said County. 

IN THE MATTER OF THE ESTATE OF Henry A Bartholomew A Minor. 

By George Parks Judge of the Court of Probate, within and for the County of Ottawa 

To Sarah F Sherman of said County, GREETING: 

Trusting in your care and fidelity, I do by these presents, pursuant to the power and 
authority to me granted, constitute and appoint you to be guardian unto Harry A 
Bartholomew a Minor under the age of fourteen years Child of Arza Bartholomew late of 
Said County deceased, with full power and authority to ask, sue for, recover, receive 
and take into your custody, all and singular, the real estate, goods and chattels, rights 
and credits which accrue to him in right of his Fathers [sic] Estate or which by any other 
way or means whatsoever, doth of right appertain or belong to him and you are to make 
a true and perfect inventory thereof, and return the same unto the Probate Court for the 
said County of Ottawa on or before the first day of March next ensuing; and you are to 
dispose of, manage, employ and improve the same according to law, and for the best 
interests of the said Ward [blank]; and within one year from the date hereof, and at such 
other times as the Judge of Probate shall direct, you are to render on oath unto the 
Probate Office of said County, a true account of the property of the said Ward [blank] in 
your hands, of the proceeds of all the Real Estate that may be sold by you, and of the 
management and disposition of such property; and at the expiration of your trust, you 
are to settle your accounts with the Judge of Probate, for the time being, or with the said 
Ward [sic] or his legal representatives; and to pay over and deliver all the estate and 
effects remaining in your hands, and due from you on such settlement, to the person or 
persons who shall be lawfully entitled thereto, or otherwise, as the said Judge by his 
decree or sentence, pursuant to law, shall order and direct, and do such other acts as 
the law in that behalf shall require. 

In Testimony Whereof, I have hereunto set my hand and seal of the said Court of 
Probate. 

Dated at Grand Haven the 28th day of October in the year of our Lord one thousand 
eight hundred and sixty seven 

George Parks 

Judge of Probate. 

[seal] 



   

Recorded in Lib. [blank] Fol. [blank] 

Minor’s Pension Claim Form October 1878 

WAR OF 1861. Detroit Act of July 14, 1862. 

CLAIM FOR MINORS’ PENSION. 

124.741 

BRIEF in the case of Harry A. Bartholomew 

Minor Child of Arza Bartholomew Jr, Corp. Co. “G” 21st Mich. Vol. 

Residence of Guardian: Lenawee County, and State of Michigan 

Post Office address: Cambridge Lenawee Co. Mich. 

DECLARATION AND IDENTIFICATION IN DUE FORM. 

PROOF EXHIBITED. 

Service. Adjutant General Reports Enrolled Aug 14th 1862 and duly mustered. 

Death. Surgeon Avery of said Regt certified that he Died at Regimental Hospital near 
Murfreesboro May 8th 1863 of Diarrhea contracted April 15th 1863 while in the service 
and in the line of duty. 

Marriage of Parents. Married May 21st 1860 Arza Bartholomew to Sarah F Daniels – 
Rec. Ev.  

Names and dates of birth of minors. Harry A. born Oct 26th 1862. Proof affidavit of 
attending Physician. 

Death or remarriage of mother. Mother remarried May 6th 1867 to Benj F Sherman Rec. 
Ev. Widow Paid to May 6th 1867 

Guardianship. Copy of Letters duly certified 

Agent and his P.O. address A.G. Noyes Detroit, Wayne Co. Mich. 

Admitted Feb 5th, 1869, to a pension of $8 per month, commencing May 7th, 1867, 
ending Oct 25, 1878, and payable to Sarah F Sherman, Guardian. 

Appd. [sic] GASM 

Findley W Smith, Examining Clerk. 

Increase of Pension Receipt Form 

Increase 



   

No. 18789 

Michigan 

Sarah F Bartholomew 

WIDOW OF  

Arza Bartholomew 

Rank Corporal, Co. “G”, Regt. 21st Mich. Vols 

Detroit 

Rate per Month, $8 

Commencing 8 May 1863 

Additional sum of $2 per Month for each of the following children, until arriving at the 
age of 16 years, commencing July 25, 1866, viz: Harry A 25 Oct. 1878 

Former payments to be deducted 

Certificate dated 20 Feby, 1867 

Sent to Tucker and Sells 

Present 

Act 14th July, 1862. 

Book C, Vol. 9 Page 8. 

W Mayse Clerk. 

Minor Child’s Pension Receipt 

No. 124.741 

Michigan 

Harry A Bartholomew 

Minor of Arza Bartholomew 

Rank Corporal 

Company “G” 

Regiment 21st Mich Vols 

Detroit [crossed out] Gr. Rapids Agency. 



   

Rate per month $8 

Commencing 7th May 1867 

Ending 5th Oct 1878 

Certificate dated 15th Feb 1869 and sent to A G Noyes 

Detroit Mich 

Act 14th July, 1862. 

Book C Vol. 9 Page 24 

Bates Clerk. 

Pension Office Form July 1863 

18.789 

No. 27.824 

ACT OF JULY 14, 1862. 

Sarah F. Bartholomew, Ottawa Co. Mich. m’d [sic] Arza Bartholomew Jr [illegible] Co. G. 
21 Mich. Vols. Died at Murfreesboro Tenn. May 8, 1862. 

Pension Office 

July 22, 1863. 

Respectfully referred to the Adjutant General, for official evidence of service and death. 

See W.C. 620486 and Inc. C. 371353 

Benjamin F. Sherman C-4 Mich. Cav. 

Joseph H. Barett Commissioner. 

Detroit 

Married May 6th 1867 

Paid to May 6, 1867 

Received, July 20, 1863 

Claimant 

Munica [crossed out] Nunica Mich. 

Attorney. 



   

F L W L 

Pension Office Form December 1906 

3-871. 

RECORD DIVISION. 

Department of the Interior, 

BUREAU OF PENSIONS. 

Briefed by HLL 

Claim No. Min Cft [sic] 124741 

Certificate No. Wid [sic] Cft [sic] 18789 

Claimant [blank] 

Soldier Arza Bartholomew Jr 

Service G 21 Mich Inf 

Additional Service [blank] 

No other claim, State records Dec 5, 1906 HL 

No claim, combination records [blank], 190[blank] 

REMARKS: [blank] 

G C Knuffin Chief Division 

Pension Office Form November 1867 

18789 124.741 

No. 155721 

ACT OF JULY 14, 1862. 

Sarah F Sherman Ottawa Co. Mich 

Guardian minor child Arza Bartholomew Jr Corp. Co. G. 21st Mich. V. Died at 
Murfreesboro May 8th 1863. Fever 

Pension Office, 

Mch [illegible], 186[blank] 

Respectfully referred to the Adjutant General, for official evidence of service and death. 

Widow cft [sic] 27.822 



   

Joseph H. Barett Commissioner. 

No other claim except W.C. 18789 

Aug 4, 1910, [illegible initials] 

Received, Nov. 30th, 1867 

Pension Form  

Michigan 

Sarah F. Bartholomew 

Widow of Arza Bartholomew 

Rank Corporal 

Company G 

Regiment 21st Mich. Vols 

Detroit Agency. 

Rate per month, $8 

Commencing May 8, 1863 

Certificate dated 12 April ’64 and sent to Claimant Nunica Mich. 

Act 14th July, 1862. 

Book A Vol. 3 Page 78 

Increase of Widow’s Pension Form February 1867 

WAR OF 1861. Act of July 25, 1866 

CLAIM FOR INCREASE OF WIDOW’S PENSION. 

Supplemental to case in which certificate No. 18.789 was issued 12 April, 1864. 

BRIEF in the case of Sarah F. Bartholomew, Widow of Arza Bartholomew Corpl. [sic] 
Co. G. 21st Mich. Vol. 

Resident of Lenawee County, and State of Mich 

Post Office address: Cambridge Mich 

DECLARATION AND IDENTIFICATION IN DUE FORM. 

PROOF EXHIBITED. 

Abandonment or adoption. Declared not [illegible]. 



   

Married May 27/60 

Names and dates of birth of children. Harry A. born Oct. 26/62, who will be 16 years old 
Oct. 25, 1878. 

Proof of Age. [illegible] 

Only children. Declared 

Agent, and his P.O. address. Tucker and Sells Washington D.C. 

Issue certificate for 8 dollars per month, commencing May 8th, 1863, and two dollars 
per month additional for each of the above-named children, commencing July 25, 1863, 
deducting former payments. 

S.P. [illegible], Examiner. 

Passed Feb 11th, 1867. 

S.F.S. 

Brief Form May 1863 

WAR OF 1861. 18.789 

Brief in the case of Sarah F. Bartholomew widow of Arza Bartholomew Corporal Co G. 
21 Mich. Vol. Ottawa County, and State of Michigan 

Act of July 14, 1862. 

Post Office address of Applicant, Nunica Mich. 

Claim for Widow’s Pension. 

Declaration and Identification in due Form. 

PROOF EXHIBITED. 

1. The Rolls show the muster of said soldier. 

2. The Certificate of Surgeon Avery shows that he died May 8 1863 of Diarrhea 
contracted in the line of duty. 

3. Marriage shown by record evidence 

4. Minor child. Aged 8 months. 

Admitted March 23, 186[blank], to a Pension of $8.00 per month, commencing May 8th, 
1863 

S.J. Russell 



   

EXAMINING CLERK. 

Claimnt [sic] 

Name and Residence of Agent. 

[illegible initial] J.A.M. 

Pension Form for Minor Child June 1874 

No. 124.741 

Reissue and Increase, Michigan 

Harry A 25-Oct-1878 

MINORS OF Arza Bartholomew 

Rank, Corporal, Co G 

Regt. 21. Michigan Vols 

Rate per month, $8 

Commencing 7. May. 1867 

Ending 25. Oct. 1878 

Additional sum of $2 per month for each of the above-named children, until arriving at 
the age of 16 years, commencing 7 day of May, 1867. 

All former payments to be deducted 

Certificate dated 19. June, 1874 and sent 25, 18[blank] 

Payable at Grand Rapids Agency. 

[blank] Attorney. 

Act July 14, 1862. 

Book C, Vol. 9, Page 20 

Elliott Clerk. 

[written on left margin]: B.A. Hur in ’67 wid. cease 

Hickox 

Above 18 repeated Baxter 

[written on right margin]: Oct. 17, ’74 [illegible] inf’d [sic] that was paid in 



   

May 4, 1877 to B.A. Harlan 

See Wid [sic] Ctf [sic] 620486  

EP 

Increase of Minor’s Pension Form  

INCREASE OF Minor’s PENSION. 

AGENCY, Grand Rapids 

Harry A Bartholomew minor of Arza Bartholomew Rank, Corp Company, “G” Regiment, 
21 Mich Vols 

Present Guardian, (alleged [crossed out]) Sarah F Sherman 

Residence, Ottawa County, and State of Michigan 

Post Office, Eastmanville Ottawa Co Mich 

Attorney, None 

Fee, $[blank] 

No contract, and no material evidence filed since July 8, 1870. 

Rate of pension, $8 per month, commencing May 7th, 1867, the date at which original 
pension commenced, and two dollars per month for each of the following children: 

By former marriage - all lines blank 

By Inst marriage Harry A Born, Oct 26th, 1862 Sixteen Oct 26th, 1878 Commencing 
May 7th, 1867. 

Former Guardian, as above 

Payments on all former certificates covering any portion of the same time to be 
deducted. 

ADMITTED, May 13th, 1876. Edw C Marshall, Examiner. 

APPROVED, May 25, 1874. A.S.L.C.W. Reviewer. 

[blank], Chief of Division. L.C.B. 

Pension originally ended Oct. 5 instead of Oct 25 1878 the true date 

DATES SHOWN BY PAPERS. 

Increase application filed, April 26th, 1874. Marriage of soldier to 1st wife, May 21, 
1859. 



   

Death of the soldier, May 8th, 1863. Marriage of soldier to 2d wife, None, 18[blank]. 

Minor paid to March 4th, 1874. Remarriage of widow, May 6th, 1867. 

Wid. pensd [sic] with increase and pd to May 6th, 1867. Death of widow, None, 
18[blank]. 

Supplemental Affidavit Form January 1867 

Supplemental affidavit required by Circular No. 26. 

STATE OF MICHIGAN, 

COUNTY OF Ottawa SS. 

Personally appeared before me, a justice of the peace in and for of [crossed out] said 
county, Mrs. Sarah F. Bartholomew who being duly sworn, according to law, deposes 
and says that she is the widow of Arza Bartholomew who was a Private of Company G. 
in the 21st Regiment of Michigan Inftry [sic] vol; and deponent has made an application 
for increase of pension under the act of July 25, 1866; deponent further says that the 
name and date of birth of the child is under sixteen years of age of said soldier and 
claimant, is as follows: Harry A. Bartholomew and was born on the 26th day of October 
A.D. 1862 

That the said soldier left no minor children by a former marriage; that deponent has not 
married since the death of her said husband (said soldier) nor abandoned the support of 
any one of said children, nor permitted any one for whom increase is claimed to be 
adopted by any person or persons, and that the above is the only legitimate child [ren is 
crossed out] of deponent and her deceased husband, now living. 

Witness C H Dewey 

Witness Don Richards 

Sign. Sarah F Bartholomew 

Also personally appeared Alonzo Baldwin and Sarah J his wife residents of 
Eastmanville county of Ottawa in the State of Michigan persons whom I certify to be 
respectable and entitled to credit, and who being duly sworn say that they saw Mrs. 
Sarah F. Bartholomew sign her name to the foregoing affidavit, and that they are well 
acquainted with her, and knew her said husband, who was in the U.S. service, and that 
the statements of said widow in said affidavit are true as they verily believe; that said 
soldier left no minor children by a former marriage, that said affiant is still a widow, that 
she has not abandoned the support of any one of said children, and that said named 
children are the only legitimate children of said affiant and said soldier, now living, as 



   

they verily believe; and deponents are in no way interested in the claim of said affiant 
for increased pension. 

Witness A. Baldwin 

Witness Sarah J Baldwin 

Subscribed to and sworn before me this 22d day of January A.D. 1867, and I certify that 
I have no interest, direct or indirect, in the prosecution of said claim. 

Sig. of Officer. Marvel Garrison 

Justice of the peace 

Casualty Sheet May 1863 

CASUALTY SHEET. 

Name: [crossed out: Bartholomew Arza] Arza Bartholomew 

Rank: Corp’l [sic] Company: “G” Regiment: 21st 

Nature of Casualty: Death 

[2 illegible headings and info] 

DATE OF DISCHARGE [crossed out], DEATH, etc. 

May 8th, 1863 

PLACE OF DISCHARGE [crossed out], DEATH, etc. 

Regt’l [sic] Hosp’tl [sic], Murfreesboro, Tenn. 

BY WHOM DISCHARGED. [blank] 

FROM WHAT SOURCE THIS INFORMATION WAS OBTAINED. 

[illegible] 

R.R. Selden 

Clerk. 

Volunteer Enlistment Form 

VOLUNTEER ENLISTMENT. 

STATE OF MICHIGAN, 

TOWN OF Ottawa 

COUNTY OF Ottawa 



   

[image of an eagle with a flag at top of paper] 

I, Arza Bartholomew Jr born in Jefferson Co in the State of New York aged Twenty Eight 
years, and by occupation a Farmer DO HEREBY ACKNOWLEDGE to have volunteered 
this Fourteenth day of August 1862, to serve as a Soldier in the Army of the United 
States of America, for the period of THREE YEARS, unless sooner discharged by 
proper authority: Do also agree to accept such [large splotch over the rest of this section 
of the form] 

Arza Bartholomew Jr 

[large splotch over next section of form] 

I CERTIFY, ON HONOR, That I have minutely inspected the Volunteer, Arza 
Bartholomew Jr previously to his enlistment, and that he was entirely sober when 
enlisted; that, to the best of my judgment and belief, he is of lawful age; and that, in 
accepting him as duly qualified to perform the duties of an able-bodied soldier, I have 
strictly observed the Regulations which govern the recruiting service. This soldier has 
blue eyes, dark hair, light complexion, is 5 feet 5½ inches high. 

Lt Harry C Albee 

21 Regiment of Michigan Volunteers, (Infantry.) 

RECRUITING OFFICER. 

Death Notice in Grand Haven News May 20, 1863 

THE GRAND HAVEN NEWS, WED. EVENING MAY 20, 1863 

Another on the Death Roll 

Mr. Arza Bartholomew, SR. a resident of Crockery, is widely known in this portion of the 
Grand River Valley as one of the most sterling of patriots. He has given four of his family 
to battle for the preservation of the old flag and our national honor – two sons and two 
sons-in-law, the former connecting themselves with Captain H. Albee’s company, of 21st 
regiment infantry. One of his sons-in-law, Almon Landon, well known to business men of 
our vicinity for his stirring go-ahead business talent, enlisted in the second cavalry, 
under Capt. Benj. Smith, and rapidly rose by merit from Private to Orderly Sergeant; but 
after a few months service he died of disease, in a Mississippi hospital, leaving a most 
amiable and devoted wife and a bright boy of two summers. 

Last Friday night’s [sic] brought again the sad intelligence to a large family of relatives, 
and to a wife who almost idolized her husband, but who had, nevertheless, yielded him 
up cheerfully to his country’s call. that Arza B., Jr., who inherited so largely the patriotic 
spirit of his father and grand sire, now living at the age of 80 years and upwards who 



   

was a soldier in the late war with England and now possessed all the enthusiasm of his 
youth in his country’s cause, was no more; that his name, too, had been added to the 
long list that makes up the Death Roll of so many of the flower of the nation. He died in 
a military hospital at Murfreesborough [sic], Tenn., at the age of 30 years, after a 
sickness of only a weeks [sic] duration, leaving a large circle of friends and associates 
who will not fail to pause and drop a sympathetic tear with the bereaved for the loss of 
one from their midst who possessed so many noble, manly and social virtues, that had 
won from him a host of friends, but no enemies. 

Oh! How sad are thousands and thousands of hearts made by this desolating, cruel war 
– torn, lacerated, bleeding, The earth, with all it’s [sic] joys, ardent hopes and promised 
pleasures, is henceforth rendered to myriads a dark uninviting desolate abode. 

Let us not, therefore, as good patriots hesitate or neglect to contribute all the 
condolence and aid in our power, to these whose heartstones [sic] are thus made 
desolate by the loss of loved ones, who have voluntarily yielded themselves, sacrificed 
on the altar of our country for the salvation and perpetuity of our once glorious Union. 
Fine. 
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