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2015.001.044(1) 

Chattanooga Tenn.  April 11th 1864 

Dear Lottie(?): 

There, you see I am getting quite familiar, but then I do not like to be so distant as some, I’m a 

matter of fact fellow, as you undoubtedly know long ere this. I dislike Etiquet [sic] when it makes 

those who wish to be friends appear so cold and distant. Your welcome messenger of 27th March 

was received by me whilst I was cooking dinner today. I knew the handwriting and stopped to read 

it, to the great discomfiture of my messmates (three in number) who kept remarking like unto this: 

“Young let that letter go until after dinner!” 
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and some very impertinent remarks, I told them that the letter was better than a dinner to me and if 

they were in a hurry for their “Grub” (excuse the phrase – it’s a common one here) before I got it 

ready they could take a cold bite or cook it themselves. That quieted them as none of them like to 

cook over well. Soon after dinner I fished(?) it again and was just getting out my portfolio with the 

intention of devoting the afternoon to you through the medium of my pen, when the Orderly 

Sergeant came and informed me that I was detailed for “Fatigue!” That means digging up stumps 

and making ditches around the camp, and building stables for the horses. My plans were as naught 

then, of minor importance (so the officers think) but I beg leave to differ with the “clean, good, 

fellows!” as a great many of the ladies call them. I would prefer following the inclination of my own 

mind. Well I had to go there was no use of trying to get out of it. As soon as I got through work I 

commenced this letter, now I have to quit and get supper. I know you will excuse me long enough 

for that when I tell you that the boys have all been at work all the afternoon and are hungry, and 

they beg me to say (?)Good bye until after supper. 

Supper is over and I resume my pen, but my thoughts have taken wings and flown away. How am I 

to  

 



2 
 

2015.001.044(3) 

to catch the truants, and what shall I do to them for punishment when once they are in my 

possession again? Don’t give too severe a sentence for I feel like forgiving them if they will only 

come back so that I can finish this letter. 

Stacey(?), one of my tentmates says he will write the longest letter but – I think if I go on in this way 

much longer and answer all your questions, that I shall beat him. By the way I wish you were 

acquainted with him, he is the most lively fellow it has been my lot to fall in with in many a long day. 

No one can have the blues [underlined] when he is around and here he is such a good fellow, will 

discommode himself to accommodate a friend any time (see second sheet)  
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(Sheet the Second) 

Now, Lottie, I am going to answer your questions. I think I will answer them as they come in your 

letter. 

First – you ask me to forgive you for postponing the answer of my letter until after “Hood’s”(?) visit 

was completed. That I can easily do for I should feel the same if I were at home and was receiving a 

visit from a friend whom I had not seen for almost 3 years and, especially, one that had been to me 

what you say he has been to you, such a friend one cannot do too much to please, neither will one 

ever tire in talking or thinking of them. Not [sic] I never tire of hearing the praise of such persons. 

Do not fear of offending by commending such such [sic] persons.  
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Second: You say – “I had the infinite pleasure, a few days ago, of visiting with the Misses Julia 

McCoy, Ella Burdick, Hattie Colegrave, Pina Comes, and Ophelia Horner. Don’t you wish you could 

have been so highly honored.” Now how am I going to answer that question as I should, I feel that I 

am not capable of answering as I should or as it merits. To say that I should be pleased would not 

express my feeling. Indeed, I should be most happy to be called upon by said ladies but – the list 

would not be complete without Lottie Lasher’s name appeared in it. Come on, all of you, my tent is 

large enough to accommodate you, and, let me assure you, we, as I will do all in our, for my power 

(?) to make your visit a pleasant—and beneficial one, for I think it would be beneficial. I know it 

would to me. I will show you how a soldier lives, and, in fact, how he enjoys himself, for he has his 

amusements here as well as at home. I’ll take you over the battle fields of “Lookout Mountain,” 

Missionary Ridge and Chattanooga, then we will go to the cave at the foot of Lookout Mountain and 

spend a day in exploring that, take a sail on the “Beautiful Tennessee,” visit the forts around this 

place and last-but-not-least, we will go over to the “General Field Hospital” and visit the sick and 

wounded, some of the latter received their wounds as far back as the “Battle of Chickamauga” and 

have borne all the hardships of an army on half, and even 
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quarter rations for a portion of the time, without a murmur, perhaps you will say I am coloring this 

pretty highly but I assure you that I am telling nothing but what is strictly as [sic]. Then if you are 

tired we will go down to the Crutchfield House and have refreshments, and if you wish to explore 

still farther, we will go to the post Quartermasters, where you will see men busily engaged in 

issuing Clothing to the different Quartermasters of the Military Department. From there we will go 

to the Comissary and there we will see them issuing rations to the different Regiments and 

companies. From there we will go to the “Military Prison” where all the prisoners that come into 

this place and Knoxville, then to the Provost Marshall’s where all the citizens come for passes and 

rations, some coming as far as 60 miles for 10 days rations (see 3rd sheet) 
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(Sheet the 3 times) 

I think you will be tired by this time but – I must – take you to one or two more places. The 

government sawmill is not without interest to see the men working night and day, not that you do 

not- see people saw these but there is a novelty about this self same saw mill, it is a portable one, 

but turns out a great deal of lumber more than our machine water power mills do. Then there is the 

garden of the Christian Sanitary(?) Seminary(?) Commission containing one hundred and seventy-

five acres in which the young vegetables are just beginning to peep from out the ground. I am tired 

and I guess you are 
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at least I will take it for granted that you are and proceed. 

Norwick(?) and Keating have done nobly [underlined]. Yes, of course the copperheads will hire the 

negroes to go as substitutes to go and fight in their stead, they (the negroes) are not competent to 

govern themselves, but must have masters and overseers to stand over them with whip in hand to 

keep them within bounds and make them work under a burning sun, until they drop down and die, 

from sheer exhaustion. But - when they (the Copperheads) are called upon to shoulder the musket 

and fight for their country, then the negro becomes a man all at once and they hire him to go and do 

what they, poor cowards [underlined], dare not, and what the negroes here think is the noblest 

work they can engage in while at the same time they could get more than three times as much if 

they would go to work for the Government in the Quartermasters department. I say, shame on such 

men. They are not half the men that the same “chattle” [sic, underlined] whom they now fall back 

upon. The negro knows that if he gets into a fight that no quarter will be shown him, that if he is 

taken prisoner he will never live to see another sun rise, for that reason I say “all honor to the 

negro.”  

My curiosity is excited in regard to the two birds being killed with one stone, pray enlighten me. 



4 
 

I had made up my mind that it would be my duty to let Mrs. Downey suffer, for how could I hold up 

my head after deserting, even if it  
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was to promote the happiness of another. “I feel sorry to pity her.” 

You ask if I receive the Mirror(?)[underlined] I have not as yet received a copy of the paper but 

expect one in every mail. I wrote to Tom Malone to send it me and suppose he will do so. 

All mistakes and want of punctuation is excused, and I hope you will do the same by me. 

Well Lottie I am inclined to think you are weary of this, for how in the world can you content 

yourself to read so long and dull an epistle as this. 

I am much obliged to you for the rules concerning the health and in some respects will be guided by 

said rules, especially that one which speaks of using(?) the laurels(?) before sleeping on them. 

My respects to all, 

Your devoted friend George L. Young 

P.S. Don’t scold me for writing such a long letter and I will not do so again. George 


