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Camp of the 20th Ohio Battery 

Chattanooga, June 29th, 1865 

Dear, dear Friend Lottie: 

Your letter written in the “Happy land of Caanan, dated June 18/65 was read this morning. I have 

not language at my command to express my pleasure upon perusing its contents. Indeed you must 

have been in a happy mood when you were writing. I feel the effect of it now as I sit here writing. 

Were it not for the cheerfulness of your letter I should now be sleeping (as I was up nearly all night) 

instead of writing as I am. 

You have undoubtedly often heard repeated the line “Hope defereth [sic] maketh the heart sick!” 

Such is the case in this Battery. Nearly two weeks since we received an order stating that several   
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Light Batteries in the Department of the Cumberland, and among others ours was mentioned, were 

immediately sent to the state to be mustered out. 10 Batteries at this place have received orders to 

turn over this property and report to their respective states for muster out, and still ours gets no 

such order. I am anxious to get home but am considered the most cheerful man in the battery, as I 

take it easy and say that all will come right in good time. Most of the men had set their faces on 

spending the Glorious 4th in Cleveland, Ohio where their homes are and the disappointment is great. 

Many of the old members have not seen home or friends for nearly 3 years and now that the war is 

over and their time nearly out they think that they are entitled to go home as soon at least as 

veteran organizations. Another reason is most of the men have families dependent upon them for 

support, and they have received no pay for one year, you will see that it is hard for them to 

withstand bitter feelings & sometimes bitter words. I have seen strong men weep like a child upon 

receiving a letter from the dear ones at home, telling them of the need they had of a little money. 

Who can censure men in such circumstances.  Revering(?) yours as I do I am sure you are not one 

that can. 

There are men in this battery who left comfortable homes (their own) and those homes have been 

sold for the taxes that were due and as the government did not pay them they could not pay their 

taxes. It hardly looks likely but such is the case in at least some instances that I am cognizant of. 
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Hurry up your school and get home as soon as you can I shall in all probability reach there as soon 

as you and after seeing my mother and sisters I shall cast about to find Miss Lottie. If  
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She does not wish to see me poking into Waymont she had better get home as soon as possible. 

Next to Mother and sisters comes your pleasant face. 

I cannot but wonder that you still continue writing to me. When I read your letters mine must be as 

insipid(?) to you as persimmons not ripe. You have nothing to gain whilst I derive great benefit 

from your letters. Perhaps I can better explain this when I see you in person for I cannot express my 

sentiments on paper. You now appear the one bright star of my Horizon. 

Poor Mrs. D. I’ll soon be home to contribute to her fund of scandal. She will not find me the same 

person I was when I left home. She will probably have it to say that I take on airs as I intend to 

attend my own matters and carry my head as high as I please. I have  
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 No one to thank for what I am and have as it was got with four of my best years. And I assure you 

that knowing as I do that I have done my duty whilst others have shirked theirs will make me none 

the less  independent. To those who have been my friends I shall be the same George Young but to 

others they will find a different person than the one that left them 4 years ago to fight for his 

country as a private in the ranks. 

I think you had best address you next to Smethport for we will undoubtedly leave this place within 

the coming 10 days. When we arrive in Cleveland I will inform you. 

I am called to go on guard please excuse me for this time and forgive me if I am bitter in some 

respects. My love to friends. 

Those two friends were Miss Orpha Horner(?) and a Miss Lasher dressed in Gentlemans apparel! 

Does that open your eyes? 

Most affectionately Your friend 

George L. Young 


