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Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38th Iowa Vol Infantry
Carrollton, La.
October 11th 1863

Dearest Kate
	Yesterday I was the happy recipient of your ever kind and welcome letter of Sept. 22” but oh such sorrowful intelligence as it contained for very far from what I had anticipated during the long time that I had waited for it.  You are sick dearest and I cannot come and see you and take care of you.  It makes me homesick to think of you and that I cannot be there to cheer you up and help to make your suffering as little to be felt as possible, and besides to show you how much I love you and how much it grieved me to have you sick.  I cannot and shall not take a moments comfort again until I hear from you and know that you are getting well.  I am so afraid that I shall not that I can hardly wait for a mail to come and perhaps it  may be two weeks before it does again.  Oh if it is how long the time will seem, If it was any other disease than the  Scarlet  Fever I should not worry so much.  But that proves fatal in so many instances that I cannot help but fear for you, I am sure that you will have as good care and every attention given you as though I was there, which is some comfort.  Well do I know that Don and your mother will not leave a thing undone that will in the least help  to make your suffering easily to be born, they are true and tried friends and in leaving you in their care dearest I knew that you would always have friends that would always stand by you in time of need.  Their kindness shall never be forgotten as long as I live, and should  be chance an opportunity occur it shall be fully repaid, you must be very careful of your self when you begin to get better and not get a back set for that often proves more fatal than the first sickness.  It will be sometime before you will be able to be around as you were before being sick and you must not try to do anything until you are entirely recovered.   
I received four letters from you last week.  One dated Sept. 11th , one Sept 15th and another Sept 19th and one Sept.22.  The three first were just such as I might expect from such a good and loving a woman, brim full of love and hope that made me a happy boy.  True they had been a long time on the way but that did not make them any the less acceptable.  I read them over many times so as to be sure to engrave every word upon my memory and I was going on with the bright thought that less than a month ago my darling was well and as happy as she could be while I am away.  But two days later another mail came and brought news so different in its character as to fill my heart with sadness and cause many  a tear (man though I be) to fall from my eyes.  I try to not worry about you and can partially succeed except when I am alone with nothing to do and then the thought of you and the uncertainty as to what news the next letter  may bring causes me to feel a little downhearted.  If I had not have been where there was so much sickness and so many deaths during the past two months I should perhaps not be so uneasy in regard to you. 
 It grieved me to hear of Billy’s death, but I had been expecting to hear such news for so long that it did not surprise me at all.  He was a good boy and I loved almost as well as a brother.  It was wrong for him to enlist.  His constitution was always delicate and when it came to the hardships of a soldiers life could not stand  them.  Tom is yet alive and  apparently a little better.  But I am afraid that it will be a long time before he gets well.  He was able to walk across the room this morning and says that he feels better than he has done for a long time.  Rich remains about the same.  He was doing finely the fore part of last week until one day he and Tom and one other persuaded a nurse to buy a chicken and have it cooked for them without the surgeon’s knowledge and the result was that Mr. Rich ate to much of it and was taken worse and was about as low as ever he had been, but he is again on the mend and it is to be hoped will be more careful in the future.  The rest of the company are gaining slowly.  I think all of them will get along except the Vaughns and Alonzo Wheeler.  The” furlough fever” “as the boys say” is the principal disease with them and if they should not get furloughs I would not be surprised that all three did not get well.  Tyler has had the diarrhea pretty bad for the past few days and has it yet but I do no think him at all dangerous.  He is about camp as usual and I think if careful will soon be better.  I am as usual, well and hearty. 
 The weather is getting to be quite cool and I am in hopes that the sickly season is over.  Our Division returned here this morning, and I presume that we will have to go along with it the next time it leaves and from what is going on I judge that it will not be long before it does. 
 An order came this morning for the surgeon to examine the men and see who were able to march and send their names to Division Head Quarters immediately.  He decided that there were twenty in Co. “C” able to go.  It is thought that our destination will be  Brasher City and then into Texas.  It will be a  long tramp but if we are only healthy we can go it.  I have long wanted to see the country  and this will give me an opportunity.
You say that you can see a change in my letters and that you think I have changed much.  To be sure I have and I hope you do not think that I would be idle all the while and not improve if there was a chance.  I think that I have very fast, I have seen enough  and done enough to make a change with any one.  But you need not be alarmed but that I shall always be the same loving Horace to you that I have been, although there may be a difference in my looks and actions there can not be with my heart.  It is now as it was when I left you all yours and always will be so long as I live.  I never for a moment have borrowed any trouble about your keeping bad company.  I know that you are too good and pure for that, and that I could trust you.  Had I have thought different I should never have married you.  I knew who and what Katie Jackson was before I married her. 
 Tell your father that I will do the best I can for  Treasure and Recorder and if I cannot secure the votes of the company for him I will divide them between the others so that they will not do either much good.  I am surprised to hear that a certain granny lou___ and her mother intend returning to Chickasaw this fall.  I supposed that as they had been used so mean that they would never want to see the place or people again.  I suppose that they are coming down to get ready to commence that suit for breach of promise by the time I get back, well let them work I am able to stand their persecution awhile longer.  I am glad to hear that Runnion(?) has settled his mate. 
 You are surely getting quite a “pile” of “Green Backs” on hand.  If Waite and Albertson pay their notes you will have about eighteen hundred dollars.  Enough to buy us quite a nice little home. 
 Yes I get  your letters right along as you number them I have not missed but very few,  I cannot account for the reason of your not getting my letters more regular.  As I write regular twice a week and sometimes oftener.  It must be the fault of the boats.   Sometimes a week passes without one leaving for the north.  If we go into Texas you will not hear from me very often. But you must not worry about it, for I will always write at every opportunity- I received a letter from Em by the last mail, and a splendid one it was.  She paid you a high compliment saying that you had improved much in looks and actions, and that you were the best hearted girl alive, and that you loved me as well as it was in the power of any woman to love her husband, of course this was no news to me for I knew it long ago, yet it was a pleasure to hear that others thought so.  She says that she  loves you more and more and that she is proud of you as can be and I am so glad.  
You wish to know  when I will be Captain- I hold that position now and you can call me so hereafter- Tell me what people say about it when you write again.
Adieu Love
Horace
Don’t fail to write often.
Hope dearest one is my motto. 


Monday morning Oct 12- 1863
We have received marching orders and will have to leave camp to day.  I have not learned where we go but I think into Texas.  
I am feeling first rate this morning.  I would that I knew that you were.
Good  Bye  Love
Horace
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
10/14/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38” Iowa Volunteer Infantry
Carrollton, La.
October 14” 1863

Dear Kate
	I have a few moments time this evening before going to bed and will devote them in having a social chat with you.  We are not far from our old camp as you will perceive by the heading of this.  On Monday morning last we were ordered to get ready to march and we supposed that we were bound for Texas.  But to our astonishment we went into camp again about two miles from our former camp where we now are.  The rest of our Division is here fitting out for active field service and I presume we shall move in a day or two.  I do not know the place of our destination but I am quite sure that it is into Texas somewhere.  There is many rumors as to where we are agoing.  The most plausible one that I have heard is that we will go on board of transports and around to Berwick(?) Bay on the Texan coast.  The distance from here is about four hundred miles.  The other Divisions of our Corps have gone across the country in that direction and I think that we are to be sent around to met them.  We will be very likely to have busy times this winter.  But if the men are only well we can go it and enjoy ourselves.  Those that are acquainted with the climate say that it will not be very disagreeable for us and that it is very healthy during the cold weather,  My great objection to going there is that mail will not reach us very often and I cannot hear from you my pet.  If I can get your letters as I have done I shall be pretty well contented but if I have to wait long for them I shall be as uneasy as can be.  I have been in hopes that our Regiment would be allowed to remain here this winter but such is not to be the case.  Some of our Company will be left on account of not being able to travel.  Tom and Rich are among the number.  They are yet in the hospital.  I do not see that they gain much , some days they are better and the next worse.  The rest of the boys are doing well.  Tyler is better than when I wrote before.  I have not felt first rate for a day or two past on the account of a hard cold that I have had.  I am feeling better this evening than I have done.  I think that I shall be all right soon. 
 I am watching anxiously for a boat that will bring me a letter with news that you are getting better.  Oh I can hardly wait for one to come.  I have never had time seem so long. 
 Yesterday was election day with us.  Your father got sixteen votes for Treasure and Recorder.  Beach got seventeen and Bigelow got  two.  If Beach and Bigelow friends stand by them, your father will be elected easily.  I hope so for he is worthy of the place and I would be glad to see him have it.  If he is elected I will come home and be his Deputy. 
 I am tired of soldiering and would like a change.  I have thought more about quitting since I heard of your sickness than I have done before for a long time.  Somehow every thing seems different.  I have no heart to take hold and do as I once had perhaps I may again if I can only get a letter and hear of your being once more restored to health.  I fear I shall not get one before we leave here and then I shall have to wait so long for the mail to find us.  But I have not been downhearted yet and I am not agoing to commence now.  I am here and will have to make the best of it.  I do not suppose that mail  will go and come very regular and if you do not get letters often you must not let it worry you, but as it is getting late I will bring my scribbling to a close.  I will write again before we leave.
With the hope that I shall get a letter and that it will contain the good news that you are getting well, I bid you a brief good bye.
With much love and many kisses I remain
Your Ever True Loving
Horace
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
10/23/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38” Iowa Volunteer Infantry
Carrollton, La.
Oct 23-1863 4 o’clock A.M.

My Dearest Kate
	You will notice that I am up  early this morning, but when I tell you that we have got to have all our things on board of the ship Empire City by 7 o’clock you will not be surprised- marching orders came last night and we will leave this morning for “I don’t know where”,  I have tried to find out so that I could give you a correct idea as to where we were bound but I am as much at a loss to know where as ever I have been.  It is still talked of by all that we are going into Texas or Matamoros in Mexico- But I should not be a particle surprised that when we start we go to Mobile.  The men are now cooking their breakfasts and it is raining which you know must help to make every thing more pleasant, Oh the beauties of a soldiers life- they have to be seen to be appreciated.  A soldier here is not as good as a  house is at home- for if it  comes a rainy day there so one would think of taking him  out and dragging him around all day through the mud- but here with a soldier it is different- He must go wherever it suits the convenience of one or two men and no matter what the weather is he must start at the command “March” or suffer the consequences-  If ever I was sick of anything it is of this way of being pulled around without knowing any thing what you are to do or where you are to go-  You may rest assured that when I come home I shall be content to remain there and have no other commander than you my dear.
The men are all in good spirits and ready for anything that may come-  There will be forty four of Co. “C” to go along- Some of them are not really fit for duty but the surgeon was instructed to take all that was any chance to get well- as we were to do no marching and they would be as well off where we are going as here- 
Those to be left are T.D. Cotant, Alonzo Wheeler, Allen and Nehmiah Vaughn-  They are all pretty sick and if they get able to travel will be sent north- Tom appears to gain a little and may possibly get well- but it is a matter of some doubt, He is in very much the same condition that Rich was and has to take opium continually to check the diarrhea.
Say to Mrs Mones(?) that I intended to have written to her but the order for us to move came so sudden that I have not the time- I wrote to Lieut. ____ last night. 
 Breakfast is ready and I must go and eat it- what would you think to see the once dainty Horace Baldwin around with a plate loaded with potatoes in one hand and a cup of coffee in the other hunting around for a dry place to eat- would you not laugh to see him-
 There I have finished breakfast and I will tell you what I had- baked potatoes and butter, cod fish, bread, coffee and onions.  Oh it was a good meal, I ate more than I used to when I was home.  I never felt better in my life and were it not that I am going father away from you I should be in the best of spirits, but I cannot stop to write more for I must see to having things in readiness.
Don’t worry if you do not get letters often after this for we will be where we cannot send them every day.
Keep in good spirits dearest and hope for the best and all will be well with us-I should liked to have had another letter from you  before starting but must wait patiently until one comes.
Write often and direct as you have done
I shall get your letters although they may be sometime in reaching me.
With one sweet kiss that is filled with love for you my dearest one
Good Morning
Ever Yours
Horace
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
11/05/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38th Iowa  Volunteer Infantry
Brazos, Texas
Nov 5th 1863

My Dear Sweet Kate
	It has been a long time since I have written you a good letter, and you must put up with another one of my hastily written ones for the chances are so poor and time so scarce that I cannot do any more than tell you that I am pretty well and as usual in good spirits- I am a little weak from my long sea sickness but am in hopes to soon be strong and hearty-
 I was sick from the time we left the mouth of the Mississippi until we arrived here- We are all on shore and camped a few rods from the beach- The rebels did not molest us and have not shown themselves but once- and then only in small numbers which soon scattered  after our gun boats began to throw shells among them- Our Regiment came on shore day before yesterday but as I was rather weak the surgeon thought best for me to remain on board ship until this morning.  
The men of Co. “C” stood the trip first rate with the exception of three, Frank Loveless, T. E. Mills and A. A. Brown- They are much worse than when we left Carrollton and their recovery is considered very doubtful- It grieves me to see them suffer but I cannot do any thing for them- except see that they have good care- The rest of the Co. are better than when we started- 
This is the place where General Taylor landed his army during the Mexican War-
 It is a dry  sandy coast eight miles from the mouth of the Rio Grande and twenty five miles from Brownsville-  There were a few houses here at the breaking out of the Rebellion but our gun boats have destroyed them all- There is no fresh water here and all that we have to drink is what was brought here by the ships-  The 2nd Brigade left this morning for the country and orders are for us to follow tomorrow- I hope we will for I want to breath air again that is not tainted with salt- The weather has been quite cool so far and the men have not suffered any-
General Banks is along with us- I did not know it until a day or two ago-  I saw him this morning as I came ashore.
The water is to shallow to allow large steamers to come up close to shore and they have to anchor two or three miles out and let small boats take troops and freight ashore-
Four Regiments have been added to this Division- The 12th and 13th Maine and two Negro Regiments-  One of the latter is now engaged in throwing up works(?) for the purpose of fortifying this place with the view of making it a base for supplies for the whole Texan Army- 
 The roar of the waves dashing over the bar and against the beach is almost deafening.  
The most of the horses on board the fleet died on the way.  Every one belonging to the 38th died- 
 There was only one steamer lost on the way out the others that were supposed to be   lost came in two days after we did. 
 When I come home I shall not want to come around by water but directly across by land- I am perfectly satisfied with sea voyages- and when I get home I shall buy me a  Yoke of Oxen to travel with so that I shall not get sea sick- 
 The steamer that we came on was the same one that father and I went to California on.
It has been over a month since I had a letter from you and I am getting very anxious for one- I shall have to rest contented until a steamer comes from New Orleans and then I shall expect to hear from you for sure- 
If  I am fortunate enough to get back home again I never will venture so far away again for any consideration- If you want to know where I am just take your map and look away around the Gulf of Mexico to a point between Texas and Mexico and there you will find us camped on the sand with nothing  else but salt water in sight, I am not homesick in the least but I never was in so dreary a place in my life-  It is said that there is a fine country after we get back a few miles and I long to see it- I had no idea that I should get so far away when I started from home-
 But it is getting late and I must draw this to a close for I shall want to rest some if I march with the company tomorrow- as soon as we get to a permanent camping ground I will write you a good long letter to make up for all last time- Don’t for a moment think that because I do not write more that I love you any the less- for my love is as pure and strong as ever it was- You are last in my thoughts at night and first in the morning- could I only see you and clasp you  in my arms as I used to I should be a happy boy-
Dupas says tell his wife if you see her that he is well= Tyler-Johnston and Statton are well-Foreman and Kephart are a little down but I hope nothing serious.
With love and kisses as usual I bid you
 Good  Night Dearest-
As Ever Yours
Horace

Please say to your father that I will write to him soon and give him a full description of Texas- Give my compliments to your mother-
Nov. 6th
I am feeling quite well this morning
The boys are all the same as yesterday
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
11/21/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38th Iowa Vol Infantry
Brownsville Texas
Nov 21st 1863

My Beloved Kate
	At last I have been fortunate enough to get back to the Regiment and a happy boy am I to do so, for to be away with a lot of men of different Regiments and some of them the meanest fellows that ever wore a soldiers clothes is any thing but pleasant.  I arrived here this morning and found Co “C” in fine health and spirits- There not being a man in the whole Co but what was able to come to the landing and welcome our arrival- I never saw a set of men better pleased than they were over our arrival-  It had been over two weeks since they had seen us and during that time they had not had any thing to cook their rations in except their tin cups- Therefore you may judge that mess kettles and frying pans were also welcome.
 We are camped about a mile above town in an old cotton field.  I have been busy ever since we landed in putting up my tent and listening to the different complaints of the men as to the way they had been used while I was away- many of them say that they never want me left behind again for things do not go as smoothly as they do when I am with them .
 I have not been down into the town and therefore cannot tell you anything about it.  I saw the ruins of several buildings that the rebels burned when they left as we came by this morning.  We cannot see much of Matamoros from our camp- It is quite a large city- and has many nice buildings- Two large church spires are in full view and now while I write the sound of their bells ringing for their evening meetings is plainly to be heard.  The town is full of cotton that was sent from this side over by the Rebels to keep it from falling into our hands- I will get a pass and go over the first opportunity and will then tell you all about how things look there. 
 It may be that our Regiment will leave here soon, as orders have been received to send troops further on up the river.  The 37th Illinois went yesterday and there is a rumor in camp that we are to be the next regiment to go. 
 I found six letters awaiting me this morning.  Three from you  dearest bearing dates Oct. 18th, 21st and 25th and one from father- One from Doc. and one from Jas. Glass asking for an extension of his furlough.  You had better believe that my heart leaped with joy at the sight of yours-  I am so thankful that you enjoy so good health, and keep in such good spirits.  To have a healthy cheerful and loving little wife at home one that loves you with her whole heart is indeed a comfort to any one that is fortunate enough to be the possessor of so good and great a gift.  I read your letters with a great deal of satisfaction for they were kind loving well written ones and the news they contained was very interesting-
 I am glad to hear that Lieut. Green reached home in safely-
 And so you think that I know how to select presents to suit the fancy of any one- I thank you for the compliment- I could think of nothing that I thought you would keep longer and remember the circumstances connected with them than a set of silver spoons- If I had sent you any thing that you could have worn, why in a little while it would have been out of fashion and of no use.  While the spoons can be used and last you your life time and always be sure to recall to mind the circumstances under which you received them- 
Your management of my money is perfectly satisfactory- Only I want you to use enough so that you will not be a bother upon your people- I never want it said that I married you and then could not provide for you. 
 I suppose that your father attended to the making out of the mortgage and saw that the land was free from encumbrances and that Mrs. Staple signed the papers If he did I rest contented that all is safe-
You ask how many times I have smoked in the last year-  I answer no  oftener than I did when I lived with you-  I sometimes feel almost tempted to do so but so far have resisted the temptation-
 I wear the same dress suit that I did when a Lieut. except the stripes- I have new ones with “two bars” in the place of one-  I bought a new fatigue coat in New Orleans which is all that I have bought since I saw you.  
Barron(?) is not 1st Lieut. nor has be been recommended for that place-
 I found Colonel Hodnutt in camp looking as hearty and natural as life.  He is dismissed from the service but did not know it until he came here- It is thought that he can be put back again.  I hope so for he is a splendid man and worth a dozen of Major Chadwick-  The Major’s resignation has not been accepted yet but I think it will be without any doubt-  I also found Capt. Millon(?) and Capt. Benkey-  You will remember them as the two young fellows that were at your house during court two years ago- in camp they having arrived during my absence-  Capt. Millan(?) had been at St. Louis on detached service since we were at New Madrid and Capt. Benkey at home on a sick leave. 
 Doc. had been in a four day fight near Vicksburg but fortunately escaped unharmed as also did his company- 
 Father said that you were looking well and hearty- He also said that - that- well that your mother was well I won’t tell you for I can see that you have began to laugh already- I think that you are a smart girl for not telling me- but I’ll pay you for it when I come home-  I would like to know what you unfastened your dress for: maybe Mrs.Barron(?) was right in her conjectures or maybe she mistook your mother for my wife “I’ll bet she did”- Ha, Ha,- I cannot help but laugh when I think about it.  I do not think many little responsibilities in Chickasaw Co. can be laid to me now for four days more will make it  a year since I have been there= and I believe  nine months is the usual time for them to come around unless it is in a case like Mannessy’s(?) Oh I have no objections to your waiting until I come home before you act as a Lieut.- I can teach you then- You may call me Capt. as much as you wish for I am getting used to that  name now= 
 Loveless and Brown are still at Brazos or rather just across from there at Point Isabel.  I have not heard from them lately- and fear to do so for fear that it will be that Brown is no more-  I have not seen those that are here looking as well as they do now since we left New Madrid-  Dupas- Kephart- Foreman -Tyler- Johnston and Statton are all well-  I am gaining slowly and think that I shall quite fast now that I can get fresh water and fresh air-  I have not heard from Cotant and the others that were left at Carrollton- 
 I shall be careful and get the letters that I send you in the right envelope as I should feel rather cheap to send you letters to another.  I was in a hurry when I wrote to Mrs. Momic(?), Mrs Cotant and did not notice the mistake-  However the letters were so near alike that it could make but little difference with either- Tyler says that he is not agoing to allow his wife to work  out and that he has written for her to stop.
 What would Mrs. J. and Mrs. Cotant thought had they received the amount of money that you did by Lieut. Green-  I think that we will have enough to give us a good start when I come back and if rightly managed keep us without our having to work very hard.
You think that I do not write as well as I used to- Well I think so  too_____________

 ________________________________________________________________
But I must close and go to bed- I wish I could be with you as with much love and many kisses 
Good night
Horace
Monday morning Nov.22
I am feeling quite well this day
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
11/25/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38th Iowa Infantry Volunteers
Brownsville Texas
Nov 25- 1863

My Dear Kate
	An order has just come detailing me for  Officer of the Day tomorrow and unless I write a line to you this evening I shall have to wait until the day after tomorrow before I can get another chance- which I am not inclined to do-  I have always made it a practice to write to you twice a week at least and so long as there is any show for sending letters I shall continue to do so=  There has been nothing in the news line transpired since I wrote last-  The weather has been quite cool and over cast and fires have proved themselves to be very comfortable in Texas as well as in more northern states= 
 My health is improving rapidly and I begin to feel very much as I used to when at home- The boys are all in good health and spirits and it seems very much like old times to be around among them- although scarcely half of those that started are here-  The remainder are either at home or in hospital= or have gone to their long resting places-  Twenty four have  died during the past year that we know of and six have been discharged. 
 A year has elapsed since I saw you and oh what an eventful one- I never for a moment thought that I should stay away so long-  I can hardly realize that it has been so long except when I stop and think over what we have passed through.  I am tired of this kind of a life and long for the time to come when I can quit and return home- True I have  nothing to complain of as to the way that I am treated-  but there is no charms about a soldiers wild life for me-  I had much rather be where I could work every day and at night be at liberty to sit down in a comfortable room and enjoy your society-  When night comes here and I am not on duty I am compelled to sit in a dirty tent until bed time without having any one to chat with and when I go to bed it is to lie down on the ground with my blankets rolled around me in the place of a nice clean bed that I should have were I at home. 
  But I keep in good spirits hoping that the day is not far distant when this cruel war will end and the services of soldiers be no longer needed by our country.  I should be the last one to complain I suppose- for I have a good position and then my family is comfortably situated- 
Two important items in the career  of a soldier= I get along with the company without any difficulty and the best of feeling exists between the men and me=  I do not think any such stories go home about me as there used to about Capt. Gardner. 
 Do you ever hear Mrs Johnston say anything about what Johnston writes-  He appears very friendly and does all for me that he can- Since Rich and Billy are gone I have no one that I am very intimate with-  I used to think every thing of them and their death has grieved me much- Tyler has proved himself to be a good friend and I like him much better than I used too I used to think a great deal of Trask but he has been away so long and acted so mean that I do not care much about him now.  All that he and Ellis thinks or cares about is to find wenches that are low enough to allow them to satisfy their base passions with.  They have both been affected with diseases that I am ashamed to mention- and both have come near dying with it.  It is an everlasting disgrace upon them and their families. Another George Strong of my Co. has the same disease now that he contracted while in New Orleans and he has a young wife and child at home to be forever disgraced by his foolish conduct. 
 I cannot see why men will thus degrade themselves that is if they have any love and pride for their friends at home.  Sooner would I give my life than to bring a stain upon my wife’s fair name by such a course=  Of course I expect her to be true to me and I should indeed be a villain were I to be any thing else but true to her.  I can say and say truly that I have not committed an act since I left her that I would be ashamed to have her know=  and I never will- 
 There has been nothing further said about our leaving here-  The rebels do not come very near and it is thought that they will not-  I should like to remain here this winter but I fear there is no such good luck in store for us-  I have not seen any country that I like yet-  It is level and sandy around here and nothing grows except low bushy chaparral=  There is no inhabitants  between here and the mouth of the river with the exception of a few Mexicans or greasers as they are called.  They are a miserable race not caring for any thing but enough to eat-  Those of our Reg. that have been over to  Matamoros say that there is no cultivation or refinement among the people there-  I am agoing over the first opportunity and then I will give you a description of all that I see. 
 I have had no letters since I wrote but am looking for some every day-  I never wanted to have a mail come any worse than I do now-  If you get hold of any good reading matter I wish you would send me some for I never get any here-  I get real lonesome for want of something to read- You had better not try to send me much by any one that is coming here for it will be very doubtful about reaching me- 
 I have not heard from Loveless or Brown since I came here-  They are still at Point Isabel- Dupas wished you to say to his wife if you saw her that he was well- Kephart and Foreman are getting quite hearty-
I sold my  revolver for twenty two dollars in gold to day- 
 I am sitting with my over coat on to keep warm-  I have been at work at my pay rolls for the last two days and finished them this evening- I cannot say how soon we will be paid- 
 I should think Mrs Cotant would be a little more saving of money now that Tom is so sick-  He wanted that I should write to you and have you loan him some in case he got well enough to get home-  I told him that I believed that you loaned it out as fast as you got it and that probably you would have none on hand- Sam and the rest of the Cotants are able to help him should he need help and therefore I do not feel inclined to do so.
But I must close for this time and go to bed for I shall not have a chance to sleep any tomorrow night-  
Be sure and write often and tell me all that is transpiring there-  Excuse me for not sending a more interesting letter and I will try and get hold of some news by the time I write again-  Give my compliments to Don and your mother and accept a score of fresh kisses and love  love  love  oh so much
From Your Ever Affectionate
Horace

 Hope and Happiness
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
12/09/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38th Iowa Volunteer Infantry
Brownsville Texas
December 9th 1863

Dearest Kate
	I am quite happy to night compared with the way I felt when I last wrote you for on Monday after I had mailed your letter the mail came in and brought me eight.  Two of which were from you.  Oh it done me so much good to read your missives of love and truth and to hear that you were well.  They came through without delay as I should judge from their dates- One having been written on the 10th and the other the 13th day of November.   There must be more between them and the last that I received previous to those as you surely wrote several after Oct. 28th.  Probably they are lying over some where and will come around after awhile. 
 You say that you could see more of sorrow in my last letter than you ever saw before-  I felt sadden when I wrote it than usual over the prospect of our leaving and going farther away from you my precious one, but the sorrow is not all on my part for I notice that you too are downhearted-  It grieves me much to see it but I can not chide you for being so as I know that it all comes from the love that you bear for me-  I am in hopes that when you receive some of my letters and find out where I am that you will cheer up and be happy again, Kate I know that it would astonish you to see what a change one year has made with my actions and looks=  The boys say that I never jest now, which is true and it is very seldom that I laugh= I have seen so much during the time that I have become a sadder and I hope a wiser man .
 I notice that you and Annie Cotant are getting to be on very intimate terms- I am surprised at it but perhaps it is all for the best- I know that you think so or else you would not be so friendly with her- 
I should like very much to come in some evening and eat apples with you -  I do not get any now and my appetite for them would be first rate. 
 I do not understand why Mrs. Werner should wish to have Billy released, I thought that he escaped from prison last spring and was still at liberty, I hope he has been caught and that he will be severely punished.  And so many is agoing to Wisconsin.  I suppose that she will finish her education that she began with Young Reynolds last summer, by the time she returns I should think that Amelia would want to attend school awhile longer as she now bears such a spotless character and she will have a chance to add to its purity that is if she meets with Hart Mandeville(?) or one or two others about Bradford. 
 Yes sir it rains where soldiers are as much or more than in Iowa and all they have for covering is a thin shelter tent- But they are brave boys fighting for their country and are willing to undergo many hardships for our dear old flag. 
 You did not mention what Mrs Tylers case of valuables was-  Please tell me in your next- 
  Your  skirt is indeed pretty I should like to be there to see you wear it.  I received a letter from father and also one from Em- by the last mail and such good and cheering ones as they were.  It fills my heart with gratitude to know that I have such kind and loving friends at home.  Father wanted to know whether I would not like to purchase Abram Clarks place with him-  I hardly knew what kind of a reply to send him.  The farm is an excellent one but I dont believe that I shall want to farm it for a living when I come home- What do you think about it-  Your father can tell you where it lies and all about it.  And if you think that you would like it  for a home you can tell father so and also that I am willing for him to buy it.  Em says that father and mothers health is failing rapidly- I feel a little uneasy about them I wish I could be there to help take care of them- I fear that they are working to hard-  I shall want to find them there when I return or else my happiness will not be complete-  I never knew the worth of their love until the past year-
 I have no news of importance to tell you-  Every think moves on with the same daily routine of duties-  The supper that I spoke of in my last was a splendid affair- So those say that were present-  I was on duty that night and so had a good excuse for not attending.  General Hamilton  Military Governor of Texas was present and made a short speech.  I saw him on  Friday last- He is a sensible looking old fellow with  more of the shallow ______ style of Dana, Herron and Ransom.  He has the cause of our country more at heart than any man that I have seen since I have been in the army= 
 The health of Co “C” remains about the same- Kephart has been quite sick and is still poorly-  I hardly know whether to call him dangerous or not but any rate his people need not be surprised to hear of his death. But I guess you had better not say anything to alarm them, I am as well as usual and in good spirits.  I have had a regular muss with Barron to day- Ever since Green resigned he has been at me to recommend him for 1st Lieut. but I have thought best to wait awhile.  Since we came here he has taken every opportunity to prejudice the men against me and even went to other officers and told them things that would help to make them and I on anything but friendly terms.  To day he commenced at me again and in the most insolent manner possible-  I had borne all along without a word but I could stand it no longer- and I came out on him in a manner that he was not looking for.  I told him that I could not and would not help him to get any higher in military until he showed that he had some manly principle about him.  That  now he was a little narrow minded aspiring puppy and not deserving a corporals position.  He got very mad and made a great many threats but all to no purpose I would not change my words a particle=  He is very penitent this evening and as good as pie.  I understand it all for I have been with him long enough to learn him perfectly. 
 But I must bid you good night and go to bed for it is after ten o’clock= I will write again on Sunday and will try and send you a more interesting letter- I have not felt in a writing humor this evening- 
Tyler has gone to Point Isabel as an escort to a provision train-  I look for him back tomorrow-
Good night dearest and happy dreams- Be sure and tell me all about what you do on Christmas and New Years 
Excuse mistakes and all other defects that you may find
And  by so doing you will confer a favor
Upon your own
Horace

10th Dec
	Kephart is much better to day
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
12/17/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38th Iowa Volunteer Infantry
Brownsville Texas
December 17th 1863

Dearest Kate
	I am at a loss to know what to write about this evening for there has not a thing in the news line come to my knowledge since I last wrote to you, But I cannot let the time go by without sending you a line even though it may only contain what I know to be of the most importance to you and that is that I am as well as usual- I am on duty as Regimental Officer of the  Day, but the duties are very light and I have an easy a time as one could wish for. 
 The weather for the past few days has been of the most disagreeable kind, the wind blowing as hard if not harder than I ever knew it to in Iowa and the dust has been flying in clouds, I am completely choked up with it- and the things in my tent are covered to the depth of a foot or less, I dislike  such days much  worse than I do stormy ones, for then  I only get dirty on the outside, and if I am fortunate enough to get any thing to eat, I have the satisfaction of knowing that it is not thoroughly covered  with sand.  The first day that the wind commenced blowing I tried to keep things in some kind of decent order, but it blew so hard that my tent  pins pulled up and down came my tent and away flew books and papers.  I did not swear as I perhaps should have done a year ago  (for I have almost quit that bad habit) but I held on to things until two or three of the boys came to my help and then we set the tent up and I locked up my desk and patiently waited until “Old Boreas” should have his blow out.  The wind was from the south and was dry and scorching for the first two days and then it changed into the north and now the air is cool and frosty. I have a pan of coals sitting by me to keep me warm, I shall sleep with Lieut. Shoemaker to night as Barron is out on Pickett Guards. And I have not blankets enough to keep me warm if I sleep alone.  You may rest assured that I think of home and the nice warm bed that I should have if I were there and then such a warm little girl to hug up close to me.  Oh I do wish that I could be there, wouldn’t I be a happy boy. 
 I wrote a sort of a letter to Em  last night but I fear that she will call it a poor excuse in return for the excellent one that she sent me.  I was in hopes to have received one from you before I wrote again but so far my hopes are not realized. 
 One year ago to night as you will see by referring to your old letters I wrote you from St. Louis.  I thought that I was far away from you then but I little thought that I should be this much farther now, but if my health continues good I shall not mind it much.  Time flies as rapidly here as it would were I many miles nearer home. 
 The review on last Monday passed off finely, even old Dana was satisfied which is some evidence that all went well. 
 Colonel Black of the 37th Illinois Reg. is in command of the 1st Brigade.  Colonel Clark is yet unable to be about. 
 The boys of Co “C” are are in usual health.  A few are complaining but with no serious cause.  I will name those reported sick this morning they are: Loveless, Sholts, Stone, Colby, Strong, Phelps, Stonewall, Parks and Mills.  The New Hampton boys are hearty and rugged with the exceptions of Kephart and Statton.  They are not for some cause very healthy.  Dupas is as fat as I ever saw him.  Tyler and Johnston are looking about as they used to at home.  I have heard that Johnston wrote home that he was agoing to be 1st Lieut. of Co “C”.  If any one says anything about it to you, you can tell them that it is all a mistake as there is no 1st Lieut in the Co. nor will there be soon. 
 There is an officers school to night but I would not go as I had rather stay and write to you.
We have a darkey cook.  He does not understand the business very well but we manage to get along.  He is very anxious to go home with me when I go.  He says that he knows that you  would be a good mistress to him.  I asked him how he knew and his answer was that he was certain that I would not have any other than a good woman for a wife. 
 The French have not attacked Matamoros yet.  All is quiet there, but they are expecting the French every day.  I have waited for ten minutes hoping that I could think of something more to write about but I cannot and so I will draw this to a close, with the promise to write you a better one on Sunday.  I presume that you will think that I might have found smaller paper to wrote what little I have done on and so I might but this sheet lay upon my desk and I thought that I would use it.
With the usual amount of love I bid you good night.  Please excuse the briefness of this and all defects that you may discover and by so doing oblige
Your own
Horace

One sweet kiss love
Hope	
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
12/17/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38th Iowa Volunteer Infantry
Brownsville Texas
December 17th 1863

Dearest Kate
	I am at a loss to know what to write about this evening for there has not a thing in the news line come to my knowledge since I last wrote to you, But I cannot let the time go by without sending you a line even though it may only contain what I know to be of the most importance to you and that is that I am as well as usual- I am on duty as Regimental Officer of the  Day, but the duties are very light and I have an easy a time as one could wish for. 
 The weather for the past few days has been of the most disagreeable kind, the wind blowing as hard if not harder than I ever knew it to in Iowa and the dust has been flying in clouds, I am completely choked up with it- and the things in my tent are covered to the depth of a foot or less, I dislike  such days much  worse than I do stormy ones, for then  I only get dirty on the outside, and if I am fortunate enough to get any thing to eat, I have the satisfaction of knowing that it is not thoroughly covered  with sand.  The first day that the wind commenced blowing I tried to keep things in some kind of decent order, but it blew so hard that my tent  pins pulled up and down came my tent and away flew books and papers.  I did not swear as I perhaps should have done a year ago  (for I have almost quit that bad habit) but I held on to things until two or three of the boys came to my help and then we set the tent up and I locked up my desk and patiently waited until “Old Boreas” should have his blow out.  The wind was from the south and was dry and scorching for the first two days and then it changed into the north and now the air is cool and frosty. I have a pan of coals sitting by me to keep me warm, I shall sleep with Lieut. Shoemaker to night as Barron is out on Pickett Guards. And I have not blankets enough to keep me warm if I sleep alone.  You may rest assured that I think of home and the nice warm bed that I should have if I were there and then such a warm little girl to hug up close to me.  Oh I do wish that I could be there, wouldn’t I be a happy boy. 
 I wrote a sort of a letter to Em  last night but I fear that she will call it a poor excuse in return for the excellent one that she sent me.  I was in hopes to have received one from you before I wrote again but so far my hopes are not realized. 
 One year ago to night as you will see by referring to your old letters I wrote you from St. Louis.  I thought that I was far away from you then but I little thought that I should be this much farther now, but if my health continues good I shall not mind it much.  Time flies as rapidly here as it would were I many miles nearer home. 
 The review on last Monday passed off finely, even old Dana was satisfied which is some evidence that all went well. 
 Colonel Black of the 37th Illinois Reg. is in command of the 1st Brigade.  Colonel Clark is yet unable to be about. 
 The boys of Co “C” are are in usual health.  A few are complaining but with no serious cause.  I will name those reported sick this morning they are: Loveless, Sholts, Stone, Colby, Strong, Phelps, Stonewall, Parks and Mills.  The New Hampton boys are hearty and rugged with the exceptions of Kephart and Statton.  They are not for some cause very healthy.  Dupas is as fat as I ever saw him.  Tyler and Johnston are looking about as they used to at home.  I have heard that Johnston wrote home that he was agoing to be 1st Lieut. of Co “C”.  If any one says anything about it to you, you can tell them that it is all a mistake as there is no 1st Lieut in the Co. nor will there be soon. 
 There is an officers school to night but I would not go as I had rather stay and write to you.
We have a darkey cook.  He does not understand the business very well but we manage to get along.  He is very anxious to go home with me when I go.  He says that he knows that you  would be a good mistress to him.  I asked him how he knew and his answer was that he was certain that I would not have any other than a good woman for a wife. 
 The French have not attacked Matamoros yet.  All is quiet there, but they are expecting the French every day.  I have waited for ten minutes hoping that I could think of something more to write about but I cannot and so I will draw this to a close, with the promise to write you a better one on Sunday.  I presume that you will think that I might have found smaller paper to wrote what little I have done on and so I might but this sheet lay upon my desk and I thought that I would use it.
With the usual amount of love I bid you good night.  Please excuse the briefness of this and all defects that you may discover and by so doing oblige
Your own
Horace

One sweet kiss love
Hope	 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
 12/20/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Camp 38th Iowa Volunteer Infantry
Brownsville Texas
December 20th 1863

My Beloved Wife
	Yesterday I was the happy recipient of eleven letters, four of which were from the being that is dearer to me than all else on earth.  Yours were dated Nov. 17th, 20th, 24th and 27th.  They found me as they left you, well and hearty.  I felt like a new  boy after reading them for they were well written and contained much of interest., and the best of all that you were in good health and enjoying your self so well.  I was disappointed in getting so many as I only looked for one.   But I won’t scold for I like to be disappointed in that way. 
 I shall have nothing in the news  line to tell you as there has not been a change in anything since I last wrote.  One of my letters was from Henry Shoemaker of my Co . and  written from New Orleans.  It contained the sad news of   T. D. Cotant’s death but did not state the date.  Poor Tom he has gone the way so many of his comrades have gone.  I felt sure when I last saw him that he never would recover.  How sadly will his wife be disappointed when she hears of his death.  How heart crushing it will be to the bright hopes that she has entertained about his coming home.  Poor woman I pity her in her sad bereavement.  I hope the course that she has pursued for the last year has not been one that will prevent people from extending to her the sympathy that her deep sorrow now calls for.  
Several convalescent soldiers have just arrived in camp from New Orleans and I was in hopes that Henry would be among the number but he was not being detained  in hospital with sore eyes.  Had he have come I would have learned all the particulars concerning Tom’s death.  He wrote that the two Vaughns were there and expecting to be furloughed home soon.  He did not mention Wheeler and I fear that he too is dead.  I think that if Tom had not have been reduced he would have been alive now, but from that time on he did not take any care of himself and was so careless about his eating.  When we first  went to Carrollton that it was a common remark among the boys that they believed that he was trying to make himself sick on purpose to get a furlough, and I must say that I was and am yet of that opinion.  I told Tinkham when he reduced him that I thought that it would result in Tom ‘s death, but he thought not.  I do not for a moment blame Tinkham for Tom never half done his duty and ought never to have been a sergeant.  Billy was worth a dozen of him.  What will Annie do now she has spent her money and lost all her friends besides.  Truly the future looks dark for her, but she is able to work and if she will only do so she can support herself and child.  There are many that are worse off than she is.  Mrs. Roby and Coffinger for instance.  How does Mrs. Roby get along this winter.  Has she enough to make herself and little ones comfortable if not you must extend your hand to help them some.  Don't see them suffer.  You are getting to be quite a money lender.  I am satisfied with what you have done.  Yes indeed I think you are an economical little wife and I am proud of you.  You have got my spirit exactly.
  I want a home of our own where we can live independent and not have it said that Katie Jackson married a man that could not provide for her.  I should liked to have been there to have eaten supper with you. Oh how my mouth watered when I read about your having nice bread and butter with honey and mince pie and tea and cream.  It was not because I begrudged such luxuries to you but because it has been so long since I have tasted any thing so good. 
My supper to night will be bread and coffee but I won’t complain as long as my health continue good. 
 You are a jealous little puss to feel bad because I write to other women.  Why you don’t know of one half that I write, and if you could only see some that I get you would be more jealous than ever.  I wrote the most saucy letter last week to a woman that I have done for many a day.  She as good as accused me of stealing.  When I had not, but had done the least that I could and I tell you my temper rose and I said what I thought.  I think just as much of my good name as ever and when any one says anything against it they must look out for the consequences.
  I can picture to my self how  you looked when you were sitting by the window as you wrote to me.  Dear noble Kate would that I could have been by your side, and as you say pillowed my head upon your breast for there and no where else can I find true comfort.
And so your father has to employ a _____   girl , “ah ha” that speaks plain.  You can not deceive me.  There will be more “little Jacksons” if I am good at guessing.  Well it is not to be wondered at for you know that they lost one last fall and they want to keep the number good. 
 And so you want to wear “loose dresses” do you, shame on you for allowing such thoughts to enter your mind.  Why I would not have you in a condition to have to wear them for the best farm in Iowa.  And so you sleep away up in my old room alone, oh no, not alone for you say that you use the “flat iron” yet.  Why don’t you use your old bed room I should think it would be much warmer . 
I want you to be careful and not fall in love with the school teacher this winter.  I guess I will not urge you to attend school for fear that you may learn the wrong kind of a lesson.  Be very careful dearest of your actions for you know there are many that are friends at your face that would do any thing against you to make a fuss between us.  It has been said that although you were my wife we should not live together and I am satisfied that every effort will be made to put that threat into execution, and one of the ways to do it will be by starting a story against you and then have it come to my ears with the hope that I will have to much pride to ever be reconciled to live with you.  You know my pride Katie and remember that you bear the same name.  I do not doubt you now and  God grant that I never may. 
 And so you were all fixed up so nice to receive your company.  I wish I could have seen you and heard you called Mrs. Capt. Baldwin, well that sounds well for the “little homely gray eyed girl”.  Don’t you like the name and would you exchange it for any other that you know of.  I’ll bet that there is not another girl in Chickasaw Co. that can boast of a prettier one .
But I have wrote enough of this and must begin to think about drawing this to a close.
The health of Co. “C” is not as good as it has been.  Several of the boys are sick with diarrhea but more of them are dangerous.  Those reported unfit for duty this morning are Loveless, Sholts, Wm.Johnston, Strong, Stowell, Snow, Stone, Colby, Parks, Phelps and Mills.  The New Hampton boys are usually well.  Dupus is sitting by me now.  Johnston is also in my tent listening to the tales of Bob our darkey  cook.  Tyler has gone to Point Isabel as guard to a Provision train.  Foreman, Statton and Kephart are all right.
A  Pay Master arrived here yesterday and the boys are all jubilant over the prospect of having “Green Backs” once more. 
 I wish I could be at home through the holidays.  I would be a happy boy indeed, as it is I shall not vary from my regular course, that is I think so now.
All is quiet at Matamoros to day.  It has been warm and pleasant to day, I have not put on clean clothes yet  but I will before I go to bed.  I do not wear drawers or undershirts excepting when a cold snap comes.  
The drums are beating tattoo and I must close.  I believe that I have written every thing of interest.
Please say to Don that I received his letter and am very thankful for it, and that I will send him an answer before long.  I have written a letter to father this after noon.  I received one from Capt. Troy yesterday and will answer tomorrow.  With much love my darling bride I bid you good night.  I have no kisses to send you but will try and have by the time I write again.  Hoping that you may be well and happy when this reaches you
I remain as ever
Your own true husband
Horace  
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
12/26/63

Original: Pat Stevens

Chickasaw Dec. 26

Dear Horace
	Nearly three weeks have elapsed since receiving a letter from you.  the latest bearing date Nov. 10th.  I did not expect to receive letters from you as regularly since you went such a distance from us as formerly but was in hopes that would reach us occasionally.  
I saw Don on Thursday evening.  They have been without letters about the same length of time as I have- They were all well but very anxious as well as our selves to hear from you.
A letter was received this week from D. Henderson.  He had reached Vicksburg, improved in health and was pushing on to join you.
A. Vantassel leaves on Monday for the Rio Grande and it is said that with him go several recruits for the 38th from this county. I do not know who they are, but it is said C. Rumbough is one.
Have you seen or heard anything of Henry Shoemaker- His friends have lost track of him since he was at Vicksburg on his way to the Regiment- Why is it that Trask remained idle at Vicksburg-
Boys of the 4th Cav. say he is well and to use their own language “fat as a hog”.  His wife seldom receives letters from him and I fear he is doing no good for himself or any one else-
  Most of the towns of this county will make up their quota under the last call without waiting for the draft- If there is any luck I think it will be in Utica and Jacksonville.  Several of the townships have made up a town bounty to induce volunteers to enlist and thus save them from the draft- 
 We have had very little cold weather yet and no sleighing-  It is now snowing finely and the prospect is good for better roads
The 4th Cavalry are mostly recruiting nearly or quite all of Co. “H”  have already done so-
I think Doc. with___  the balance though he does not exactly say so-
No news of interest only Dewitt C. Miller and Mrs C. W. Siss__ got married at Christmas-
Accept one lone and best wishes for your health and happiness-
Affectionately Your Father
R. Baldwin









                    











