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Introduction 
 

William and Louisa 
 
 

I do not have the complete story of William G. Kendrick.  I do 
not even have what his middle initial stands for.  But from his letters 
home during his Civil War time we can obtain the picture of a literate 
man who had a deep love for his wife and children.  This small 
volume has copies of those letters that survived and transcripts of 
them.  That all these were preserved also speaks much about 
William’s wife Ann Louisa Stoddart.  It is unfortunate that the letters 
she and the children sent him have not survived. 

My mother’s Descendants of the Mayflower Application has 
William born August 26, 1815 in Cecil County Maryland.  Several US 
Censuses agree that he was born in 1815 in Maryland, as does his 
Family Bible (it also says 26th of August, 1815, Cecil Co. Md.).  I have 
no information on his parents or other information of his beginnings 
other than what is contained in these letters and eulogy.  More of this 
kind of material is known on Louisa since she is descended from the 
Mayflower (Lydia Butler, Jemima Fish, Jabez Fish, Jemima Morgan, 
Ruth Shapley, Mary Pickett, Ruth Brewster, Jonathan Brewster, 
William Brewster.)   

William’s eulogy has him circumnavigating the globe several 
times during his days as a whaler.  William and Louisa together must 
have moved some around the northeast US and into the Midwest.  
He was born in Maryland and Louisa was born in Pennsylvania.  
They were married in Wilmington, Delaware on the 28th of February 
1849, had seven children in Lancaster, Pennsylvania, and died in 
Indiana. 

From the eulogies one can imagine that he told some exciting 
stories about his whaling and war life.  From the letters during the 
Civil War he complains, almost bitterly at times, about Army life.  
Possibly with time, and maybe watching his children’s’ eyes get 
bigger as he told war stories, his feelings toward Army life became 
warmer. 
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Ann Louisa Stoddart, early 1860’s 
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Eulogy of William G. Kendrick 
 
 

Actually, this eulogy is the union of two documents.  The first is 
an original handwritten eulogy while the second appears to be a 
typed transcription of the first eulogy with a few additional comments.  
The first has some handwritten additions in the margins.  Since these 
eulogies are almost identical, I imagine that the same person who 
prepared the handwritten eulogy was asked to produce the typed 
version later for inclusion in some other document – maybe the GAR 
Post minutes.  It is believed through family lore (Reference 1) as well 
as the initials F.B.K. at the bottom of the typed eulogy that these 
eulogies were written by William’s son, Frank Butler Kendrick.  
Probably the actual circumstances will never be known. 

The next page starts the transcription of the handwritten eulogy.  
Embedded in the transcription – where the typewritten eulogy is in 
addition/variance to the first - is the typed eulogy typed in italics.  
Following the transcription is first, a copy of the hand written eulogy; 
then the typed version; and lastly, a copy that reads like an obituary 
from a newspaper.  Presently nothing is known about the source or 
publication of the obituary but it is assumed to be a Fort Wayne 
Indiana newspaper. 
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M E M O R I A L 
Prepared for Sion S. Bass Post G. A. R. 

Fort Wayne Ind.  Feb. 26 1897 
In Memory 

Of 
William G. Kendrick 

Late Captain of Company “A” 29th Regt. 
Pennsylvania Infantry 

 
Written in side margin:  “His long life’s march is ended, his battles 
fought and won.” 
 

Comrade Kendrick was a typical American, in his death the 
country lost a loyal citizen; the community a good neighbor; the ranks 
of the survivors of the war one of their brightest lights; and his family 
a living and devoted husband and father.  He was the noblest work of 
God – an honest man. 
 To his friends and widow and children we can only extend the 
sympathy of comrades and commend them to Him who hath declared 
He will never leave nor forsake those who put their trust in Him.  They 
need not mourn as in Him hope for truly he whom they so loved and 
we honored has fallen asleep and is gathered unto his fathers. 
 William G. Kendrick was born Aug. 26 – 1815, near Elkton – 
Cecil Co. Maryland: being descended from some of the earliest 
settlers in Delaware and Maryland.  When he was but three years old, 
his father removed to what was then the West, settling near Dayton 
Ohio.  His father, after remaining there about a year returned to the 
East with his family and died shortly after at Watertown Va. 
The early years of his life were spent in the neighborhood of Havre 
De Grace Maryland, and Wilmington, Del.  After serving a seven 
years apprentice to a building trade, at the age of twenty-one, he 
made a ??non-readable line?? The Mississippi and Ohio rivers and 
stage route over the mountains.  In 1837 at almost the age of 22, he 
shipped as a sailor before the mast in a four years whaling voyage to 
the Pacific, from the port of Wilmington, Del.  He afterwards sailed 
from New London, New Bedford, and other ports made famous by the 
whaling industry. 
 He followed this occupation for ten years, having many varied 
and exciting experiences and by his own exertions he rose through 
successive promotions to the command of a vessel.  During this 
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period he sailed around the world three times, doubling(?) Cape Horn 
seven times.  He visited many of the islands of the Pacific and all the 
continents adjoining. 
 On one trip he went among the cannibals on the Fiji Islands, for 
the purpose of seeing a feast, and an attempt being made to kill him, 
he came near being a victim instead of a spectator. 
 At another time with his boat’s crew, they were adrift for several 
hours, clinging to the bottom of the broken boat off the coast of 
Kamchatka (the water was cold and none of the sailors could swim 
except Capt. Kendrick).  This was the only time (he was heard to say) 
that his courage failed him and he “gave up”, but fortunately for all, 
the last minute they were seen from the ship & rescued.   
After the return from his last voyage (When on shore after his last 
voyage) he met in Wilmington, Del. Miss Louisa (Louise) Stoddart of 
Philadelphia(,who was visiting her uncle the, Rev. Jos. Castle D.D. of 
the M.E. Church).  This meeting led to their marriage on the 28th of 
Feb. 1849.  He then moved to Lancaster, Pa., ( Immediately after his 
marriage he moved to Lancaster Pa, and engaged in the business of 
building contractor) and resided there (in that city) until the breaking 
out of the war (War of Rebellion) in 1861 – having filled many 
important positions – being a member of the School Board, President 
of the City Council, President of the Empire Hook & Ladder Co. and 
H.P. of the Royal Arch Masons. 

His seven children were all born during his residence at 
Lancaster, five boys and two girls, all of whom are living at the 
present time, 1897. 

He was a personal friend of James Buchanan and Thaddeus 
Stevens, and related many interesting reminiscences of their lives. 
At the breaking out of the war he (gave up his business) offered his 
services to the Government (He first applied to Hon. Gideon Wells, 
Sec. Of the Navy, and was recommended by him to Capt. Du Pont 
who had command of the Philadelphia Navy Yard, but owning to 
there being more officers than there were ships to assign them to, he 
did not receive an appointment. 

He then ) and proceeded to recruit a company for the service 
and (his first attempt was in the way of a battery of Artillery.  Finding a 
disinclination among the recruits to join the Artillery he turned his 
attention to the Infantry and) was instrumental in raising what (was 
known as) became Company A of the 79th Regt. Pennsylvania 
Volunteers (Inft., Col. H. A. Hambright commanding). 
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He was assigned to (given) the command of Company A and 
was mustered into service Aug 19, 1861 (his commission being 
signed by A.G. Curtain, Gov. of Penn.).   

He left Lancaster with his and one other company Oct. 5 (,going 
as far as Harrisburg, where in a few days they joined by the 
remaining companies of the regiment).  They were (then) ordered to 
Pittsburg where with the 77th and 78th (Penna. Vol. Inft.) Regiments, 
they were organized into a Brigade, known as “Negley’s Brigade”, 
under the command of Brig. Gen Jas. S. Negley.  After a few days at 
Pittsburg the entire command was (placed on steamboats and 
conveyed down the Ohio River to) sent to Louisville Ky. Where it 
became a part of the army, under command of Maj. Gen. Buell. 

Capt. Kendrick was almost continuously engaged on detail duty 
of various kinds until in February 1862, when he was granted a leave 
of absence for the benefit of his health for a short period.  Recovering 
from his sickness he returned to the Army, then lying near 
Mumfordsville, Green River.  

He was frequently detailed for special duty, having many 
brushes with the guerrilla John Morgan and his band.  Having him 
detailed to run telegraph lines between Gen. Buell’s army at Green 
River and Gen. Mitchell’s army at Huntsville, Ala he was, during the 
temporary absence of the Cavalry escort, with fifteen of his 
command, captured by Morgan near Pulaski Tenn. on the 1st of May, 
1862.   

Being paroled by Morgan he returned to the East and was 
ordered by the War Dept. to report at Baltimore, Md, to Gen. Wool in 
command of the Dept., he was (first assigned to Camp Parole, but 
shortly afterwards) made Military Instructor at Camp Belger to the 
137th New York Vol. (Inft., Col.Rome commanding.  At the expiration 
of their term of service)  He was transferred to Ft. Federal Hill as 
Military Instructor of the 129th N.Y. Vol. (Inft. Col. P.A. Porter 
commanding)  He also, at the same time became instructor of the 
114th N.Y. Vol. Inft. 

In the general exchange of prisoners in Jan. 1863 he was 
exchanged and returned to his Regiment in the Army of the 
Cumberland, reporting for duty Jan. 28th 1863.  On Feb. 4th he was 
detached by order of Maj. Gen. Rosecrans, and placed upon the staff 
of Maj. Gen. Negley.  Here he filled the positions of Act. Aide de 
Camp and Act. Asst. Adj. Gen. and Chief of Staff. 
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At the time the Army commenced its march from 
Murfreesborough to Tullahoma Tenn. he was made Inspector 2nd 
Brig. 2nd Div. 14th A. C. commanded by Col. T. R. Stanley.  This 
Brigade was composed of the 18th and 69th Ohio, 19th Ills. and 11th 
Mich. Regts.  He retained this office until after the battle of 
Chickamauga, participating in many fights and skirmishes during the 
march from Tullahoma over the mountains into Chattanooga.  During 
the movements of the army in this campaign he (Capt. Kendrick) was 
frequently placed in command of important expeditions.  One being 
the leading of the 18th Ohio Inft. to the top of Lookout Mt., where he 
arrived at daylight, surprising a regiment of Confederate Cavalry at 
breakfast, and dispersing them.  Coming down the mountain on the 
opposite side, arriving at the base at sundown, he met (Maj.) General 
Thomas, who inquired where he had been, if he had seen the enemy, 
and whether he had lost any men.  Receiving satisfactory answers, 
he gave him the (very) encouraging information that there was a five 
mile march before them, before they would go into camp for the night. 
 Capt. Kendrick participated with these troops in all the fierce 
fighting of the battle of Chickamauga.  He was with the troops that 
gathered around Gen. Thomas on the brow of the hill when the most 
terrific charging was done.  In one of the counter charges, he rallied 
the 19th Ill. and attempted to capture a Battery from which the 
gunners had fled.  As his men attempted to seize the guns a second 
reserve line of Confederates that had been lying down, rose up, and 
with a terrific volley almost swept his command out of existence, 
leaving him standing alone. 
 In the charge in which the Confederate Gen. Adams (and his 
staff) was killed, as Gen. Adams fell Capt. Guthrie of the 19th Ill. 
reached out and caught him in his arms.  Gen. Adams sword fell from 
his hands.  A soldier picked it up and handed it to Capt. Kendrick, but 
he, not wishing to be encumbered, after glancing at the inscription on 
the blade, handed it back (other matters claiming his attention just at 
that time).  He was then on foot, his horse having been shot from 
under him during an earlier charge. 
 He was one of the small group of officers standing by Gen. 
Thomas side when Gen. Steadman’s Brigade was sighted in the 
distance.  (Considerable anxiety was experienced until it was known 
who they were.  The troops to which he was attached were the last to 
leave the field,)  When the army fell back in Rossville, he received 
orders from Gen. Brannon to gather up the men as the army was 
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going to retire.  One of his duties on the field, as the sun was going 
down, was to go among the dead and wounded, gathering up 
cartridges and distributing them among the men in line, giving to each 
one cartridge with strict injunction not to fire until the last moment and 
then use the bayonet.  It did not come to this as the expected charge 
never came, and the army withdrew in silence, unmolested. 
 After the reorganization of the Army of the Cumberland, Capt. 
Kendrick was, on Oct. 13, 1863, assigned to the command of the 79th 
Pa. Vol. (Inft.), his old Regiment.  On Oct. 30th he resigned his 
commission, having received an injury to his knee, by the shooting of 
his horse at the battle of Chickamauga, which turned out more 
serious than he at that time anticipated.  As soon as the siege of 
Chattanooga was raised, and his resignation accepted, he returned to 
his home in Lancaster Pa.  After his return home he made application 
for a position in Gen. Hancock’s Veteran Reserve Corps, at that time 
forming, but as Pennsylvania was not organizing any regiment for 
that corps, he failed to secure the appointment. 
 When making this application he received many letters from his 
former comrades in the army, highly commending him for his ability 
and courage.  Among these was one from Maj. Gen. Geo. H. 
Thomas. 
 He was then (Having been) appointed Inspector in the 
Commissary Dept., at Baltimore, Md, he removed there with his 
family (remaining but a short time, when he again removed, but this 
time to Wilmington Del. where he became engaged in the contracting 
business.  About 1872 he removed to his old home in Lancaster Pa.  
He remained there until after the financial panic in 1874, when hihs 
eldest son, having married and gone West, he followed in 1875, 
going to Springfield Ohio).  In 1875 he removed to Springfield, Ohio.  
(He remained there practicing as an Architect, until July 1884…  )  In 
July 1884 he removed to Ft. Wayne, where he resided until his death, 
which took place on Wed. Feb. 10, 1897. 

While in Springfield, Ohio, he became a member of Mitchell 
Post, G.A.R.  Shortly after he removed to Ft. Wayne, he became a 
member of Sion S. Bass Post G.A.R., but through declining health he 
ceased being an active member and discontinued his attendance. 
 His connection with the army has always been a source of 
great pride to him, and the meeting with those who had seen service 
or reading of their deeds (while there) afforded him great pleasure.   
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His family were all present at his death, and while grieving (loath) to 
part with him, they have the pleasing satisfaction of knowing that he 
left behind him a record for unsullied honor and undaunted courage. 
 His age at death was 81 years (4 months 5 days). 
 

“His long life’s march is ended, 
His battles fought and won.” 

 
F.B.K.  
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Handwritten Copy of Eulogy, Probable Author was Frank B. Kendrick. 
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Typed Copy of Eulogy, Probable Author was Frank B. Kendrick. 
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Obituary of William G. Kendrick 

 
The source of this newspaper style obituary is not currently known.  
Date of paper should be February 11, 1897 since date of death was 
Wednesday, February 10, 1897. 
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Letters Home From the Civil War 
 

To make these transcripts I started from the typed transcripts 
my mother made about 50 years ago.  She worked long and hard at 
the manual typewriter she put on a card table in the large bedroom 
that my parents had in their Kensington Boulevard House in Fort 
Wayne.  I helped her some but we were both two-finger typists.  I 
admit I spent more time with the typing manual trying to learn how to 
use all fingers the way they did in the movies and I missed much of 
the content of these letters coming from a warm and loving father 
trying to earn a living for his family and aid his country. 

After exploiting her transcriptions to make these transcripts, I 
then went to the original letters, copies of which follow my 
transcriptions.  If there was difficulty verifying our transcription, I went 
to a set of handwritten transcriptions written by someone (unknown to 
me) who I believed lived closer to the time of the writer than either my 
mother or I.  None of the transcribers have tried to keep rigorously to 
the punctuation, paragraphing, or pagination (William did not use 
any).   

I have tried to follow William’s original words closely.  The 
ability to enlarge the scanned copies on the computer screen is a 
luxury my mother would have appreciated.  It helped me find words 
dropped off both earlier transcriptions and make many other changes 
to get closer to his writing.  I changed most of the former transcribers 
English modifications back to his original.  I tried to keep ‘payed’ and 
‘wold’ instead of ‘paid’ and ‘would’ plus many other consistent spelling 
differences, and tried at times to use capital letters where he did.  (I 
Believe this was the Style of his Times.)  I hope this is still quite 
readable.   
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Transcriptions of the Letters 
 

Sunday morning, October 6, 1861 
Camp Hambright 

near Harrisburg 
 
My Dear Wife 
 My Soldier Life has now begun.  A terrible day I had of it 
yesterday.  Nearly the whole company was about half drunk or stupid, 
which gave me a delightful day of it.  I fear we will not soon meet 
again.  We are about to strike our tents now for Pittsburg.  Our 
destination will be Either Missouri or down the Mississippi.   I will write 
from Pittsburg about my Business that is not yet fixed up.  Keep in 
good heart.  I may yet get a furlow from Pittsburg.  I cannot say much 
just now.  All is confusion around Getting ready to move again.  Kiss 
our Little ones farewell. 
 

From your Husband 
W. G. Kendrick 

 
 I send my watch.  Please send the other watch to Col. 
Hambright on receipt of this. 
 

Yours, 
W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Wilkins 
Near Pittsburg 

Oct. 9, ‘61 
 
My Dear Lew, 
 Here I am with the Allegheny Mountains between us.  We left 
Harrisburg in a heavy gust, soaking wet.  Got here in the midst of a 
heavy rain.  Had to pitch Tents amid rain and mud, a delightful 
Beginning.  Today is a little better.  Write immediately or we may 
leave for some place farther west.  We Expect to be sent to Missouri 
or Kentucky.  I can hardly realize where I am or what I am about.  I 
have not much to say.  Somebody calling on me every Minute.  Write 
soon, I am anxious to hear.  Kiss all the Babies. 
 

Love to all from your Devoted Husband  
W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Wilkins  
Near Pittsburg 
Oct. 10, 1861 

 
My Dear Wife, 
 We are getting into some kind of shape now.  The last two 
Companies have not got their tents pitched yet.  Last night I slept 
very cold.  The air off the river here chills one through very quick.  
The ground is very wet.  Yesterday I had to take Command of the 
Regiment to receive the Col. It was the First time the Regiment was 
formed on the Ground.  I felt quite large Commanding. 
 I got your very welcome letter.  It gives a Great deal of pleasure 
to hear from you all.  There was a number of Lancaster folks on the 
Ground today Doc. Amos, Chas. Cooper, who lives here now, A. 
McGinnis, who goes to Lancaster to Night.  Annits’ son lives here and 
is very attentive, can’t do enough for me.  I cannot have this.  We had 
quite a large attendance of Ladies in the Camp today, peeping in all 
the holes and corners to see how Soldiers live in tents. 
 Write soon as we may move off and not have a chance.  This 
morning Capt. McGovern leaves and will Bring this letter.  If you will 
write and give it to Tommy he will hand it to the Capt., who will be 
back here Sunday. 
 My love to all.  Kiss them all for me.  Farewell dear Lew. 
 

W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Wilkins, Oct.14, 1861 
 
Dear Lew, 
 Mr. Geist leaves for home to night and I take the opportunity of 
Sending a word or two.  I spoke to the colonel today about our pay 
and he will try and get me payed of for the last two months of which I 
will send you Six Dollars.  If I get my wages I shall be able to send 
you about one hundred and fifty so you Can pay the rent.  George 
Kline has the article of agreement between Mr. Flinn and myself.  I 
will get him to send the amount of all the Bills payed by him since we 
resolved partnership. 
 I see by your letter Sis and Em has got up.  Tell them I should 
like to see them but it cannot be now.  I wish you wold give Cib Kline 
one of those Photographs.  Tell I bid nobody goodby, thinking I was 
coming back to spend two or three Sundays.  Tell I will write to her 
soon. 
 Our Camp is becoming very lively.  Fifteen Hundred men came 
in today.  Besides we have a tremendous crowd from town all the 
time.  After Parade today the band played Home Sweet Home.  I 
could not keep the Big tears Back.  I feel Every confidence in that 
Great Power that protected me through the thousand dangers of 
ocean and Lance that I have passed through.  We will be here long 
enough to receive an answer to this letter.  Don’t be afraid I will tire 
reading your letters.  Make them as long as you can.  While reading 
them I feel as though I was near you all.  Tell Em to write.  
Remember me to all.  My love to Sis, Em, and Lid.  Give Charlie the 
Envelope of this letter and tell him it is from me.  I am glad to hear 
Frank is a Good Boy and John has passed up in school.  Kiss them 
all for me.  Good night, dear Wife,  

W. G. Kendrick 
 

W.G.K., Version 1, JPEG  page 35 of 268 



Camp Wilkins Oct. 17, 1861 
 
 
Dear Lew, 
 I have time to scribble a few lines mid the hurry and confusion 
of packing up to leave.  We go by steamer down the River, I know not 
where.  We are cooking three days’ rations.  I fear we shall have 
Trouble in the Camp.  They have given us Muskets instead of Rifles 
and the men refuse to take them.  I do not know how it is going to 
end. 
 I send this letter by Samuel McDonald with three Glass Marbles 
and three yarn Balls for the little boys.  Tell the larger ones the next 
time I will send them something.  I had a half dozen pies and Market 
basket of Doughnuts sent to me yesterday from some Ladies I do not 
know or have not seen to thank.  I am rather glad we are going to 
leave this place for of all the mud and filth that we got collected in one 
place. I think we have got the filthiest. 
 The man is after the letter and must close.  Remember me to all 
the folks.  My love to all.  Kiss the Babies. 
 

Yours to Death, 
W. G. K. 
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Louisville, Kentucky Oct. 21 
1861 

 
Dearest Wife,  
 Amidst the most terrible confusion and uproar I will try and send 
a line or two.  The boat is crowded with soldiers and the levee is 
crowded with thousands of hurrahing Kentuckians.  I suppose you 
was alarmed when you heard we had a bad accident on board our 
Boat at Pittsburg.  I was under the falling deck but got off with only a 
Scratch on my neck.  The Express gave you the particulars of who 
was hurt.  My good luck followed me up.  Poor Charley Grady a few 
minutes before said he wold stick close to me and there wold be no 
danger.  Down came the deck and he was nearly killed.  Such is Life. 
 The passage down the river was very Grand.  Six large 
Steamers with three thousand men made a magnificent show.  We 
was greeted the whole way down on both sides the river with Firing 
Cannon, waving flags and Handkerchiefs and hurrahing from men, 
women, and children.  We were the first Troops down the river. 
 I do not know where to tell you to direct your letters, and I am 
Terribly anxious to hear from you all.  How terrible the distance 
appears, almost a thousand miles apart.  I came down with the 
General and all the Staff Officers and Band in our Boat.  My 
Company has the post of honour marching at the head of the entire 
Brigade. 
 O, that I could only Embrace you all and give you but one kiss 
around, but it cannot be.  So bare up, dear Wife.  That Mighty Arm 
that saved me under that falling deck will still preserve me to see you 
all again and Enjoy the fruit of our hard bought Labours.  I must try to 
find where we are going and you must write immediately on receiving 
this as we may be ordered somewhere else soon.  I have found out 
the name of our Camp. 
Direct your letters thus:  Capt. W. G. Kendrick 
     Company A, 79 Regiment P. V. 
     Camp Lyon, near Louisville Ky 
 My Love to all enquiring Friends.  Kiss the Babies for me.  
Good Night, dear Lew. 

Yours Truly,  
W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Nevin, Oct. 25, 1861 
 
Dearest Lew, 
 We have come to a halt again.  They cannot send us much 
farther without fighting our way as the Enemy pickets are within Eight 
miles.  We are about Fifty miles from Louisville on the road to 
Nashville, Tennessee.  Within call, that is three miles, there is Thirty 
thousand men.  The Rebbles are said to have about Forty Thousand 
men within twenty miles. 
 In Louisville we were treated very well, thousands of waving 
handkerchiefs, Flags etc. 
 I am most sick to hear from home.  It appears to me I have not 
heard from you all for the last six months.  Try and get that 
daguerreotype of that little Tod.  Only think, over a thousand miles 
from home.  It don’t take long to run that by rail road.  I got an 
Express this morning in which was an account of the falling deck.  In 
my last letter I gave you an account of my own Escape.  The account 
in the Express is not correct.  Col. Hambright was not under the deck 
nor near it.  Capt. Duckman was and got hurt. 
 The Col. detached my two Lieutenants to drill two Companies, 
Whitesides’ and McBrides’, which rather insulted the latter named 
Gentleman.  If he was to send a second Lieut. To drill my company I 
think I wold resign.  I think tis likely several of our officers will be sent 
home.  The Col. told one of the staff officers my Company was the 
only one he Could depend on if he got in danger any time soon as the 
rest want a great deal of drilling before they are fit to go in the field. 
 It appears almost impossible for me to convince Myself where I 
am and for what I have come, to kill men, my own Country men.  
People at home cannot realize such feelings. 
 I suppose you are bad off for money.  We have been hurried 
around so fast we could not be payed very well.  I shall make a 
Desperate effort to get some money soon as I am about out, and not 
much to eat and not much chance of Buying if I had money.  I wish 
you wold send me a few Postage stamps if you can spare the money 
to buy them.  Let Frank write again.  Tell him we have all got arms 
and ammunitions too as the Enemy’s pickets are not far off and we 
do not dare go far from camp alone.  I had last night to make my 
supper on hard Bread and raw meat, having nothing to eat from 
morning to night.  We are almost out of the world here, no papers or 
so old not worth reading.  I wold give something nice if I could step in 
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amongst you all tonight if it was but for one hour.  Tell Billy there is 
plenty of Ponies here and I must soon get one for him.  Let me know 
if you got the Balls and marbles.  I must close soon as I hear the 
drums of the band at Camp beating the tattoo and I have yet to 
distribute two Thousand Rounds of Cartridges to distribute yet 
tonight.  Remember me to all the Friends.  Don’t let that saucy little 
Tod forget me.  Kiss them all for me.  Write immediately Lew, direct to 
Capt. W. G. Kendrick, Camp A, 77 Regiment P. V. at Camp Nevin, 
Kentucky. 
 This is the third hitch I have had at this letter.  My last letter was 
got at Pittsburg with Frank’s letter.  If you have written since I have 
not got it yet. 
 Our old Lieutenant Colonel (Capt. Duckman) I fear cannot 
stand it much Longer.  The Col. is terribly sick of him and wishes he 
wold leave, which if he does it will be a chance for me as I take the 
Right of the whole Brigade of three thousand men which makes me 
the senior Captain.  So don’t be scared if you hear I am a Lieut. 
Colonel.  Don’t say anything about this, as it wold make a great deal 
of talk.  The drums are Beating again, so farewell,  

Dearest Lew.     
From your Husband, 

truly til death     
W. G. Kendrick 

 
Kiss all the Babies. 
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Camp Nevin, Oct. 28, 1861 
 
Dear Lew, 
 I am most sick to hear from home, not having heard since I left 
Pittsburg, going on to two weeks now.  I have been very much 
Employed since I have got to this Camp.  I have just returned from 
picket duty in which was up all night and to twelve ‘clock today 
without anything to Eat.  At dark last night General Therman got an 
intimation that our stores one mile from camp at the rail Road station 
wold be attacked.  I received orders to muster my Company at the 
General’s head Quarters loaded and prepared for picket duty.  On 
reporting myself I was ordered to take Charge of two Companies, 
take position around those stores, and if attacked defend them to the 
last.  This was the first active duty preformed in our Brigade, 
composed of three thousand men.  This is quite a feather in my hat.  
My men were quite anxious for a Brush – I wold not have cared much 
myself.  When I returned to camp and reported myself at head 
quarters the General came and shook me by the hand and 
apologized for my not being relieved sooner (Gen. Neagley, I mean). 
 Do write as often as you can find time.  The Paymaster will be 
here in a few days and I hope I shall be able to send you some 
money.  Keep up your spirits – all things will come right.  Don’t let 
Charlie forget me if in your power.  Oh but I should like to have one 
night at home.  All I can do now is to think of the pleasure we have 
had and trust we shall have many more such.  Remember me to all 
the friends.  Tell them I will write to them all some of these days.  Kiss 
all for me. 

From your loving Husband,  
W. G. Kendrick 

 
Direct Capt. W. G. Kendrick 

Company A, 77 Regiment P. V., Camp 
Nevin, Nolen P. A. 
Harding Co Ky 
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Camp Nevin, Nov. 2nd, 1861 
 
Dear Lew,  
 I shall soon get sick if I do not get a letter soon.  I have got but 
one letter since I left Pittsburg now over two weeks and over.  I 
should have written oftener but the paymaster was here and I wanted 
to get payed first and send the money home in my next.  But today I 
learn we will not be payed before the tenth.  I see by the Express that 
the Governor has appointed a Gentleman to come out and receive 
our money to take home for us, saving the danger of losing it by mail. 
 We have had some Excitement this week.  Three nights ago I 
received orders from the General to report myself and company with 
Forty rounds cartridges to go on picket duty.  I reported and was 
ordered to take two Hundred men, proceed to the rail road depot and 
so dispose of my men as to defend the place to the last, as secret 
intelligence has been received of an attack to be made to carry off 
our stores.  It was now dark and I knew nothing of the Ground I had 
to defend, nor no chance of Learning its Topography.  My men was 
much pleased to think they should be the first chosen out of three 
thousand for active duty, and I believe they wold have fought like so 
many Devils had we been attacked.  The next night we were all 
ordered to lay on our arms, coats off and ready to spring up in a 
moments notice as a large force was thought to be moving toward 
our Camp. 
 Yesterday I was ordered to serve as Field Officer of the Day.  
To give you some Idea of Field Officer of the day, the General sent a 
pass for me to sign which had his name to it but wold not go until 
mine was added to it, but such power lasted only one Day.  I was 
acting in the place of one of the staff officers who was absent having 
no Business there as a Captain.  The Band is serenading me and 
Bothers so I can hardly tell what I am writing. 
 When I send on the money get Billy a pair of Boots and tell him 
I sent them.  If you can, get Tod a pair too or he will be always 
fighting for Billy’s.  Tell Lew and John they must learn to write soon so 
they can write me a letter.  I think Lyd and Em might write if they have 
any time. 
 What does the people think of our being sent to Kentucky?  I 
suppose they think we will have to fight soon.  It looks as though we 
should have a fight among ourselves first.  A contemptible second 
rate lawyer who has little over half a Regiment (Stornback) claims our 
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colours, which is marked 77th Regiment.  His flag is marked 79th 
Regiment.  His soldiers are a mere militia Rabble and he is not fit to 
have charge of so many big dogs, but by some Political hocus pokus 
has got Governor Cartin to send an order for Col. Hambright to give 
up our Flag.  The Col. says he will die by it First and so the regiment 
says also, which makes things look blue. 
 Write at least three letters per week.  I get the Express every 
day, three days from home.  But one letter in two weeks seems slow.  
Duckman has not come on yet.  You said you had written by him.  
Walt Evans got here a few days ago.  He said he saw you going to 
market.  I wrote to Andrew yesterday.  I have not seen a woman to 
speak to her for the last ten days.  This shows how close I am kept.  
No person can get out of the Camp or back again without a pass from 
the General countersigned by the Field Officer of the Day.  I am Busy 
drilling my company, which is the best drilled in the whole Brigade.  
My Books keeps me very close – I find I have much to learn.  General 
Nagley is very clever to me and I am determined to keep my place if 
possible.  I can hear whispered around that in case of a fight there is 
more Expected from my Company than any other amongst the three 
thousand on the ground.  Around within six miles there is over thirty 
thousand men, quite an army. You must not feel alarmed, yet if I am 
sent out to do the first fighting it shows where the confidence is 
placed. 
 Give my Love to all Enquiring Friends.  Kiss our Babies and 
consider yourself kissed twice over and over.  Good night, Dear Wife 

From your Loving Husband, W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Nevin, Nov. 4th, 1861 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 Your letter of Nov. 1st came to hand today, the first in answer to 
any I written here.  You must try and write as often as possible.  In 
reading it over I almost imagined I was at home.  It has appeared all 
day to me since I read it, must have been home lately.  Before I got it 
it seemed as though I had not been home for six months. 
 We are Expecting to move from here.  Every day they are 
practicing with the cannon Every day.  Tell Frank if he was here he 
wold see them firing Bombshells and hear and see them flying and 
hear Bullets humming overhead often.  Tell him he must try and find a 
pen and write soon. 
 You have not told what they say about out regiment, if anybody 
says anything about my Company.  I don’t suppose you can hear 
much; nobody wold tell you if anything was said against me or not.  
Jealousy may conger up lies, but I don’t fear their hurting me much.  
When it comes to fighting it will be seen who is who.  It makes me 
sick to see the stupid apes that has got in the service by our political 
hocus pocus or other, but enough of this. 
 Soon as I send you on the money, which I hope will be next 
week, I want you to go and get your photograph taken and get it 
painted by Beck and send out by Post.  It will come safe.  Get Tod’s 
taken with yours if possible and painted with it.  The saucy little 
scamp, I wold give a good deal to see him, but not any more than to 
see the rest of you.  I have not spoken to a woman since I left 
Louisville – about as well be at sea.  I got two Expresses today and 
one Herald – makes me feel as though with your letter as I must have 
been home.  Do you hear from Amanda ever and Sally?  Has them 
Boys got them back yet?  I wish you wold Enquire when the Ladies 
are going to send out those stockings for our Regiment and you wold 
send me about six pairs of Gloves.  My two pairs are about worn out.  
I tore my best coat today against a Flour barrel in my tent.  I will have 
to get to work and sew it up. 
 I have been kept very busy drilling my Company the several 
days as the Colonel expects us to do the Fighting and we must 
prepare ourselves.  For if we should be thrown forward and not come 
up to Expectations it wold be a bad affair for us all.  If we succeed in 
making a bold dash and a successful one my fortune is made and my 
little boys can be proud of it as long as they live.  I trust in a Kind 
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Providence that has protected so long through so many dangers, will 
not now in this terrible strait forsake me but spare me for my wife and 
little ones. 
 Nothing new has happened since I last wrote.  Tell that little 
Tod I am coming home for Christmas to bring him something pretty, 
that he must be good.  Kiss them all, Dear Lew, and keep up your 
spirits.  Tis terribly lonesome here although thousands of men are 
within a few miles, with all the Paraphernalia of War.  Remember me 
to all the friends.  The band is playing a melancholy tune in their tent, 
which is but a few steps from mine.  I have a large, fine tent to myself 
and servant, with sundry Boxes and Barrels, spade, axes etc. stowed 
around the corners.  Good night, dear Wife.  The Tattoo is beating 
which calls all to put out lights and go to bed.  8 o’clock, an Early 
hour. 
 
 
 

From you affectionate Husband 
W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Nevin, Nov. 13th, 1861 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 Your kind letter came to hand today.  Neither of the letters you 
gave to Duckman came to hand.  I think tis likely all the letters you 
sent by post have come to hand.  Frank’s and Haddie’s came, and I 
have answered them. 
 We are looking every day to be payed off, now nearly three 
months in the service.  There will be some one sent out here to get 
our money.  I wish they wold hurry up as I am about out and it wold 
come so handy for you in clothing the children.  Had writes a very 
good letter.  Frank is quite a soldier.  You must tell him I am today 
Brigade Officer, a post which only belongs to Majors and Colonels.  
Tomorrow I have to go on picket duty.  We have orders to move, 
where I do not know, whether forward or backward I cannot tell.  
Where we will winter I cannot tell.  I am writing in the open air in my 
shirt sleeves and very hot at that.  We have had some heavy frosts, 
nothing more. 
 I wrote to Cib Klein Monday.  She sent me a soldiers 
companion and a pair of wristlets.  My flannel shirts are all too short 
in the tails – they get up my back above my waistband. 
 I keep feeding up myself that when we get in winter quarters if 
in the United States I will get home on furlow.  The pretty moonlight 
nights I walk before my tent, thinking the pleasure I will have stealing 
in on you all before you know I am about.  I feel so anxious to see if 
that little Tod will know me.  If we get in quarters I feel very sure of 
getting on furlow. 
 I wold like to know whether the people think I will pass.  My 
dear, you must not give yourself and uneasiness on that score.  I 
learned last night through one of my Lieutenants that our Head 
Surgeon was told by the Colonel that I was the Bravest man in the 
Regiment.  The Surgeon told this without knowing that it was my 
Lieutenant he was talking to.  This was saying a great deal as a 
thousand men wold not like to hear I was the bravest man of them all.  
You can be as proud as myself.  I will now tell you something you 
wold not believe but tis so.  I have the reputation by all the officers of 
being the best shot with my revolver in the whole Brigade.  I can kill a 
man nine times out of twelve at two hundred yards, which is 
considered splendid shooting with a rifle.  The General tells me I 
need have no fear of being challenged out to fight a duel by any 
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officer in this Regiment.  He says if I should point for him anything 
under three hundred yards he wold come down.  You may tell Tommy 
about my hitting the size of a man every shot at two hundred yards 
and see what he says.  Here is a whole page about shooting – tis 
time I had got on something else.  I will now give a little on the 
horrible order.  A poor fellow was trifling with his piece, him and 
another picket, when off went the piece, blowing off his thigh, from 
which he died this morning – I saw him.  So much for carelessness. 
 Ask Andrew if he has not received a letter from me because I 
answered his letter, the only I got.  Tell Tommy I am looking for a 
letter from him as he must have more time than I have.  I enjoy a 
great deal of pleasure from the anticipation of stepping in amongst 
you some of these days.  Tis hard to realize that we are in the 
Enemy’s country and we are laying on our arms and do not take off 
any clothes for fear of sudden calls without time to dress.  Still men 
appear to enjoy life as much after sundown.  Singing supper songs, 
laughing, shouting, dancing, and playing is the order of the camp.  I 
like to see the men enjoy themselves.  It keeps their spirits up and 
makes the soldier’s life more tolerable and makes better soldiers of 
them. 
 Don’t forget about that Photograph I wrote about of yourself, 
Tod and Frank.  I must close – remember me to all the friends.  Kiss 
the babies.  Give the envelope to Charlie. 
 

From you affectionate Husband,  
W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Nevin, Nov. 17th, 1861 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 I received a letter, the one you sent last Tuesday.  You had not 
received Frank’s and Haddie’s which wold come about Wednesday.  
Well, Dear Lew the Paymaster has come along and today I have sent 
to John Geiger and Co. by Adams Express sixteen hundred dollars.  
Three hundred belongs to you, the balance is the soldier’s money.  I 
do not know what to do about that insurance.  Tis so much to pay and 
if we go much farther south I wold have to pay fifty more and it is 
likely we soon will be farther south.  You may do as you please.  I 
wish you wold give Whidmyer seventy five dollars.  Tell him first of 
January we get payed again and I will give him more.  Pay Mr. Garret 
the flour man his Bill, and J. Skiles, give him fifty dollars.  The other 
Bills tell them you will pay the first of January.  You can pay what little 
bills you please. 
 Those two letters you sent by Duckman have just come to hand 
– he carried them in his pocket. 
 I have received a bottle of medicine from C. Hernitach today.  
He charges two dollars for it.  I was out all night two nights ago in a 
terrible rain and thunder storm.  It is cold here today and no fire.  I 
shall be uneasy til I hear whether this money gets home and am 
uneasy while it is here.  Soldiering is not such pleasant work in 
winter, I assure you. 
 I send a check for three hundred dollars which you can draw 
and deposit in your own name and draw it out as you want it.  Get 
Tommy to write your checks and you only put your name on them. 
 Must close – the mail is waiting.  A Kiss to all 
 

Yours til death,  
W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Nevin, Nov. 19, 1861 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 Having an opportunity of sending a line with Mr. Kelly, who 
leaves for home today.  I wrote yesterday, sending a check for three 
hundred dollars.  Enclosed in this letter is thirty five dollars more.  I 
don’t want any more money about me than will just reach to next 
payday, which will be first of January or thereabouts.  I wold like to 
send something handsome home but out here in this wilderness I can 
get nothing.  My gloves came last night and stockings 
 Mr. Kelly will call and see you so you can ask any questions 
you wish.  I thought it wold be more satisfaction to see him coming 
direct from my tent and he can tell all about how we are situated.  I 
send an inkstand for Frank.  This is the only thing I have got now – I 
looked my trunk over. 
 I must close.  By the next I will find out how much I have at 
John Giger’s and send a check for the balance.  There is over three 
hundred dollars. Must close as we have to go drill.  More next time.  
Remember me to all folks.  A thousand kisses for you all. 

Your affectionate Husband, 
W. G. Kendrick 

 
Enclosed is 35 thirty-five Dollars 
 $35.00  You can see what kind of money we are payed with 
       yours truly 

W. G. Kendrick  
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Camp Negly, Dec. 2nd, 1861 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 My last letter was on Thanksgiving Day, but I fear you will not 
get it as I heard today that   ?   at the station cut up the mail and 
destroyed the letters.  I have just finished one to Frank.  I am sitting 
on an ammunition box near a pile of coals to keep warm.  It has been 
snowing these twenty four hours and we have winter in earnest.  This 
is soldiering with a vengeance.  I have just made an arrangement that 
Government will pay at Lancaster John Geiger one hundred dollars a 
month, saving me the trouble and risk of sending it home by mail or 
Express.  This as long as I am in the service will enable you to get 
along very well and get those little bills payed off.  You will pay cash 
as you go along. 
 Since writing the above I have received your letter from 
Philadelphia.  I have been in a bad humor ever since.  I am not going 
to scold, but when I sent the money home I did not intend any bills to 
be payed but those I mentioned, leaving you a nice little sum to live 
on.  But as soon as Tom Wentz gets it in his bank he must 
appropriate fifty five dollars for his bill, which was not due before the 
First of January, 62 – besides other bills none of which was due 
before first of year.  Rathfords’ bill at his prices could have waited a 
year.  Had I not sent that money by Kelly you wold not by next pay 
day have had one cent to go to market with.  They wold completely 
strip you.  Ask how much money is left at Gigers not called for and let 
me know immediately.  The money you payed Cara gives me a great 
deal of satisfaction – that was very well payed.  I am making an 
arrangement for you to draw my wages at Geigers once in sixty days, 
which will come about the middle of January.  I am very anxious to 
know if you have money to last that long because if Tom Wentz has 
the handling it soon will be all.  You had better get him to draw out all 
that is left and keep it in your hands.  After this I want you to pay no 
bills but such as I name.  Tell all that you must first ask my advice, 
Mr. Wentz with the rest.  The money will after this be payed by the 
Paymaster at Geigers at the rate of one hundred dollars a month.  
This you can draw out as you want it.  He will write a check and you 
will only put your name on it.  He will pay you the money and keep 
the check as a receipt, so you need not even tell anybody how much 
money you have there.  Lend none nor borrow none.  Geiger will 
keep it perfectly safe.  I will write to Geiger about it. 
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 We have snow about six in. deep and very cold.  I have a few 
coals on the ground in my tent to warm my feet by.  Last night the 
mercury was but two degrees above zero.  I have just finished my 
breakfast, having two partriges.  I was wishing I could send them to 
you.  If you want to send me a cake or anything of that kind put it in a 
small box and send by Express.  We are eating   ?   butter and corn 
jelly sent to my Lieutenant by his sister.  It comes safer than the 
letters.  The letter man is waiting and I have been two days writing 
this letter, having a great deal to do.  My last letters were lost – the 
mail was destroyed.  Remember me to all the friends – Kiss the little 
ones. 
 

Your affectionate Husband  
 

W. G. Kendrick  
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Camp Negley, Dec. 5th, 1861 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 George Read was here today from Lancaster.  He called just a 
few minutes before the Cars left in a hurry.  I had just come off from 
review and had not time to write.  I had just sold my watch and was 
fearful that you wold get out of money before next pay day, and I 
thought it wold be a good chance to send it home by him.  I want you 
to lay this by – tell no person what you have.  Get what you want for 
the family and make yourselves comfortable.  You had better keep 
Em as it is winter fires to make and so many children to look after.  
You need a girl extra.  It wold be too much work for you and Sally to 
do and you wold have a washwoman to hire anyhow. 
 We are in a terrible quagmire.  The weather has moderated 
considerable.  George Read says our Review was a grand sight – 
between three and four thousand men in line.  He said to me “can 
these be the men I saw in Center Square?”  he says they have 
changed wonderfully.  Arms and uniforms make great changes.  As 
far as the officers are concerned things remain the same.  Our old 
Friend Stele holds on, seldom being on duty.  Some folks make out to 
get along in this world.  There is an immense army collecting in this 
part of the Country.  There will soon be one hundred thousand men 
collected.  We have had two Regiments added to our Brigade, two of 
the best Regiments in the Country.  We are to be the advance 
division of the Grand Army.  No winter quarters, I fear, but onward 
South.  Tis believed that the Great Battle of the War will be fought by 
our Army and that McClellan and the Grand Army at Washington will 
have no fighting.  A Powerful Fleet of Gun Boats are forming below 
us on the Ohio at Cairo for the purpose of going down the Mississippi 
to New Orleans.  This does not look much like coming home this 
Christmas, if it is a disappointment to you it is no less to me, I assure 
you but we must grin and bear it.  To be in the army that wins the 
great battle will so much the more glory.  When I do come home you 
will be so much the more glad to see me.  So keep up your courage 
and spirits.  I hope to enjoy many happy hours together yet.  This 
separation will learn us to appreciate each other more if we can. 
 I sold my watch and wish you wold send the other as soon as 
you can with those photographs in a small box.  If you can , think of 
anything you want to send – a cake or two for Christmas.  Tell my 
Friends if they want to send a Fruit Cake to slip it in along with a 
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Bottle of Wine to drink their Health.  Boxes are coming every day for 
Captains in the Regiment.  I wish you wold send that little Tod for a 
day.  Not that I don’t want to see you all just as bad, but the rest will 
not likely forget me as soon as him.  Tis not in the nature of children 
so young to remember persons long, though I should be his Father.  
You must keep trying till you get his picture for me.  Emma has not 
written yet, nor Lyd.  I get no letters from home but yours and the 
childrens.  You must keep writing, if you write ever so little.  Time 
hangs heavy without hearing from home.  The Band is playing.  Ben 
Ober of the Express has just come in my tent. He has just arrived 
from Lancaster.  He has no news as I get the papers.  The Louisville 
Journal every day gives us all the war news, the Express keeps us 
posted on what is going on at home. 
 Give my love to all the Folks.  Kiss the babies, dear Mother, for 
me.  The band is playing a solemn dirge and the tears blind me so I 
can scarcely see the paper.  Good night, dear Lew. 
 

From your affectionate Husband 
W. G. Kendrick 

Send me some stamps – all gone. 
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Camp Negley, Dec. 8th, 1861 
 
Dearest Lew,  
 I think tis likely we are both writing letters as the most I get are 
written on Sunday nights.  We have very different weather from what 
we had when I last wrote.  The weather is as mild today and the last 
three days as May.  I have had no sleep these last twenty four hours.  
Last night after dark I received orders to take four detachments from 
the Brigade (now composed of four thousand men) to proceed and 
establish pickets to the best of my judgment.  My detachments did not 
arrive from the various camps before 8 o’clock P.M.  Twas cloudy and 
threatening rain.  To start out through thick woods, bushes and briers 
to post Guard over a space of five miles encircling the Camp and 
through a woods that I never been in during day light, much less in 
the dark – this is some of the pleasure of soldiering in war time and to 
protect people who charge 10 cents to wash a pair of Flannel 
Drawers for you.  After getting through with my task I returned by a 
short cut to the head of my line alone.  While trudging along through 
the woods I heard a cracking of under Brush.  So much noise I knew 
must come from a number of men moving.  Now I thought was a 
chance of catching some secessionist prowlers and have all the glory 
to myself.  So out comes my Revolver and then I demand a halt and 
who comes there when who should answer but one of my own 
lieutenants with a scouting party hunting some skulking scoundrels 
who had been fired at by our Guards.  So that spoiled my fun of 
making a capture this time.  Think how you feel alone in the dark 
wood in the Enemy Country and you know they are about burning 
bridges in the neighborhood.  I should like to have the fun of posting 
some of our home folks.  I wold stick them out in some lonely spot to 
try their spunk, but I will never get that chance. 
 We have moved Camp since I last wrote.  We have much better 
ground.  Last night I pulled down some fellow’s corn shack and layed 
down on it, sword and revolver buckled on – not very comfortable bed 
fellows.  The night was terribly long.  Came home at sunrise, then 
had to go out on duty and parade til 12 o’clock after dinner make out 
a full report of my Company.  So has passed the Sunday.  Now 
having the first leisure.  I take it to write home.  Tell Frank and Had 
they must keep on writing as nobody else writes as Emmas and Lyds 
promises do not amount to anything. 
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 We had the first man to die yesterday that this regiment has lost 
since we left home. 
 My uniform coat is wearing out – the button holes are giving 
out.  My undershirts are a terrible bore, the tails are so short. 
 You must not slack off I writing.  I have not had a letter for some 
days.  Our mail are not the most regular.  Try and hurry up that 
photograph of yours and Franks and that little Tods if you can but 
send on your own soon as you can.  We are getting pickles, 
preserves and hundreds of things from Lancaster every week.  That 
is, the other Companies – we have not got much yet.  I get my 
Express tolerably regular but there is not much news in it.  The war 
news we get much later from Louisville.  I must close.  Remember me 
to Enquiring Friends.  Tell John he must hurry and catch up and write 
me a letter.  Kiss all the babies, that little Tod twice. 

 Farewell dear Wife, from your affectionate Husband 
 

     W. G. Kendrick 
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Bacon Creek, Dec. 12, 1861 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 Just time to write a few words.  We yesterday marched 14 miles 
to this place and today I have been building a Bridge.  The Rebels 
burnt the bridge here last week so we have to build them to get 
provisions along.  We are now moving forward.  Around here there is 
encamped some fifteen thousand men.  Our forces extend to Green 
River, where we are moving our entire force.  There will be some 
sixty thousand men.  Eight miles below here there was a skirmish day 
before yesterday.  We can see nothing but camp on all sides.  The 
whole country around is illuminated with camp fires.  Last night was 
very cold and I had to sleep on the bare ground.  I did not sleep 
much.  It was a hard day march as we did not start til after one 
o’clock.  When we got here we had nothing to eat as the wagons was 
behind and did not get here until three o’clock in the morning and I 
was awful hungry.  I at last found some tea and got a piece of Bread 
from a soldier – rather hard living.  I rode the Col. horse about two 
miles, he walking.  My men burnt all the fences around to keep warm.  
Only think of going out in the garden in freezing weather and sleeping 
without fire.  Well, we shall soon have to fight or run.  You must not 
make yourself uneasy but trust in that great Providence that has 
spared my life so long. 
 I have had no letter since the one you wrote from Philadelphia.  
I have not heard from the little ones these two weeks.  I am getting 
anxious.  I had most made up my mind not to write any more til I 
heard when you send those things to me.  Get a receipt and send it 
out in a letter so I can show it here.  I want my watch very bad.  I am 
writing by a mean little tallow slip I gave five cents for from a farmer.  
The last clothes I got washed I payed two cents apiece for. 
 The chance of getting home grows small unless we soon have 
a battle and drive out the rebels completely.  Dearest Lew, I want to 
see you all terribly bad.  Must have patience.  Hurry up that picture.  
Kiss all the Babies, that little Tod twice.  I got Tommys’ letter but there 
was nothing in it.  Nobody else writes to me.  They can go to thunder.  
I do not care for any of them.  Farewell, dearest Wife.  Tis likely we 
shall have some fighting before I write again.  Til then, goodbye, Dear 
Lew. 

     From your Husband truly,  
      W. G. Kendrick 
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Green River, Dec. 17th, 1861 
 
Dear Wife, 
 We have got down to Green River at last and had a battle, not 
in our Regiment but in the one just in advance of us.  After 
encamping I determined to see where we was to get water from.  
Several persons said down to the river, which was one mile from 
camp.  So off I posted down to the spring and while on the way I 
heard firing of cannon and saw the smoke just down ahead and 
plainly heard the Bomb Shell in the air and the Explosions.  I made up 
my mind that a fight was going on but not very important.  On I went, 
got a drink, and on returning to the top of the hill found a tremendous 
commotion, some ten thousand in motion, our Regiment and my 
Company amongst the rest.  Here I was, no sword, camp a mile off.  
So down to a run I had to come to Camp for sword and Pistol, then 
run the mile back to my Regiment.  To think I should be caught made 
me feel as though I was the most unlucky devil in this world.  All this 
running after a day’s marching pretty well used me up.  I got down to 
my Company and we had no fight after all.  How many was killed I do 
not know.  Several of the wounded was carries to our doctors’ 
headquarters.  So you see the fun is not far off.  My Lieutenant says 
when the Col. found I was off he was very anxious and rode three 
times asking for me.  The men began to think I was of some 
importance. 
 I got Frank’s letter last night two days older that yours.  Tell 
Frank I read in the Express all about the runaway horse.  We lay on 
our arms tonight ready to hop and be ready for a fight at a moments’ 
notice.  I hope that watch will get here before we move any farther as 
we are now getting where it will be a risk to get anything sent until the 
rail Road Bridge is built over Green River, which was burnt. 
 By the Rebels my shirt is wet on my back and is getting very 
cold.  I must close.  Kiss all the babies for me.  Remember me to all 
the folks.  I wold love much to see you all if but for a day.  Farewell, 
dear Wife.  Keep writing.  There is a good deal of time between those 
letters.  Tell Frank I will soon answer his letter. 

 Yours truly,   
W. G. Kendrick  
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Camp at Mumfordsville, Dec. 18th, 1861 
 
Dearest Lew,  
 I got your welcome letter today saying you had sent my watch 
and a box.  A half hour after in comes the box, all safe but the 
cranberries.  The jar was smashed up and the juice had run over the 
cakes, making a regular jumble of jumbles.  When I found little Tod’s 
and Sallies’ likeness I thought yours must be in two, so I turned 
everything upside down and was disappointed in not finding it.  Tod’s 
Picture is very good.  A daguerreotypist who Examined it said it was 
the best child’s picture he ever saw, the eyes were so good. 
 The battle we had yesterday was more serious than I thought.  
It was very severe for the Number Engaged and the time it lasted.  
Col Willetts lost, killed, wounded, and missing, some forty men, the 
Rebels, some one hundred and fifty, their Colonel (Terry) being killed.  
The papers will give you an account, I suppose, before this. 
Sallie looks old fashioned. 
 

Lost Page 
 
 Tis near twelve o’clock at night.  I am on Guard duty, being 
officer of the day, and at this time of night no one has a right with a 
light in his tent. 
 Some of our Captains proposed making me major of the 
Regiment.  I said wait til we have a battle, not condemn any man 
without a good cause and a tryal.  The Col. is in some trouble with the 
Captains.  I do not know how it will end. 
 I must close.  Why did you not get a new crystal in my watch as 
there is no watch maker here. 
 I saw a number of Ladies watching the battle from a high hill.  
One old nigger wench called out to her young darky to “come here 
you Jake, come quick, they are fighting like the devil over there.”  The 
old lady did not want Jake hurt. 
 Kiss all the Babies for me.  Tell Frank I am obliged for his 
present.  This letter is on his paper.  I suppose you will have to get his 
gun. 

Your affectionate Husband 
W. G. Kendrick 

Com. Co. A, 79th Reg. 
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Camp at Green River, Dec. 22, 1861 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 I have just returned from Picket Duty.  Yesterday morning the 
Regiment was detached on Picket to guard Fords on Green River 
over an Extent of Eighteen miles.  Four Companies had to march 
over fifteen miles over mountains almost with Heavy Knapsacks on 
their Backs.  It was a very hard March and the men complained 
bitterly.  We had to carry two day’s provisions in our Haversacks.  I 
had not cut the turkey.  I told William Butler to cut the turkey and give 
it to us as we might get shot before Sunday and then some other 
wold feast on my turkey and Cake.  So last night sitting at the Base of 
a large tree about one thousand feet above Green River which ran at 
the foot of our hill I sat and Eat the two thighs with some hard bread.  
From where I set I could see the Rebel Camp of fifteen thousand men 
hear the cars at their station and hear the roll of their Drums.  I 
thought of Home, of you all, which I do every night and almost every 
hour during the day.  There I tugged away at the Bones, no fire not a 
spark being allowed for fear of drawing the attention of the Traitors, 
while a cold east Wind was blowing almost through me.  Many of my 
men, rapped in there Blankets with a stone for a pillow, were 
sleeping.  Still I enjoyed my turkey and a little of that small Bottle you 
sent, which I had in my pocket, the first liquor I ever had out on duty.  
It helped much to keep the Cold out.  After my feast I had to get up 
and go to walking back and forth to keep warm.  All was perfectly still 
when all of a sudden Bang Bang Bang six times went the sentinels’ 
muskets not more than a square off.  You should have seen how 
suddenly men could spring from sleep, seize their pieces.  I soon had 
them placed to defend our post, which was very strong.  I assure you.  
I thought we were in for a night fight – there was great stirring.  I 
cautioned my men to be quiet and cool, not dare Fire without my 
order.  I then started down the hill to learn the cause of the firing, 
which was soon over.  I met the men who had bin shot at by two 
Rebel pickets.  They was badly Frightened.  I told them they must get 
back to their post, but they said no they could not, they belonged to 
Capt. Klines’ Company, so I had no business with them.  So I left 
them to their own officers.  The old granny had the command of us all 
but him I did not see about.  The major came to look for me while a 
number of others came rushing in my Company for safety, supposing 
that to be about the safest place they could get it.  All passed off and 
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no further trouble.  The Rebels found us prepared and very strong 
and concluded to let the damn Dutch alone, as they call us. 
 I told Col. Hambright tonight if Col. Duckman was going to 
Command my men in battle they wold do nothing.  They look upon 
him as a man of Straw, both him and the Major, a knowing nothing 
good or nothing but to dam the mire and be in the road.  He told me 
he wold place them so they wold not command me or my men. 
 I am looking every day for that photograph.  It is time it was 
here.  When I came home today there was two letters, Hads’, Lews’ 
and yours.  Tell Lew and Had I will soon answer their letters.  I have 
got all the candies, yet most afraid to eat them.  The cake is first rate.  
Those officers I gave a taste of the Brandy thought it must come from 
some other place than Kentucky.  The butter was good, the beefs’ 
gone already.  You will have to send them shirts very soon as when 
we move I Fear no Express will be able to follow us on.  Will you call 
Geigers’ and enquire if there is not some money to my account. 
 Farewell, dearest Wife, kiss all the babies and remember me to 
all the friends.  If they cannot find time to write tis all right. 

    Yours truly til death 
     W. G. Kendrick 
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Mumfordsville at Green River 
Dec. 26, 1861 

 
Dearest Wife 
 Your letter of the 21 came today.  It was written two days before 
Christmas, this one day after.  Yesterday I wrote to Frank, Had, and 
Lew.  I had my dinner with the officers of the 15th Regiment, U.S. 
Regulars, Philadelphia.  I am sorry to hear our little Tod is sick.  But I 
beg you will not write as though I wished to hear of nobody but the 
children.  It is accusing me of thinking nothing of you – it grieves me 
whenever I see it.  Your last two or three letters are written as though 
you was all alone in this world.  I think I am worth a dozen dead men 
yet. 
 I am going to send five dollars enclosed to buy yourself and the 
children something little presents.  I have not much and do not know 
when I will get more but will trust to luck.  I want them all and yourself 
to have something nice.  Five dollars will not buy much but tell them 
tis my present. 
 Tomorrow we are to go on picket duty over Green River.  The 
Enemy are falling back, destroying everything as they go.  The 
chances are not so good for a battle now as they were.  We will soon 
advance and you must trust in God that all will be well.  I have been 
told by the Colonel that old Duckman will have to give up and go 
home – he is sick nearly all the time – and that I will be the Lieut. 
Colonel.  Cheer up – think of your Husband being a Lieut. Colonel 
mounted on horseback.  Many will envy me my position.  I may have 
to wait a little longer.  Had he left a month ago some other wold have 
got the place.  So you see fortune is with me yet.  Continue to trust in 
that all powerful ruling Power.  All will come out right in time and we 
shall yet enjoy many happy days with our little ones yet. 
 I am looking anxiously for that Photograph every day.  It seems 
a great while coming.  You say you want to send some mince pies.  
Send them quick as when we move from here the chances will grow 
slim I fear of getting them.  Remember me to all the friends.  Take 
good care of that little Tod.  Kiss them all for me. 

Farewell, dearest Wife, from your Husband til death   
W. G. Kendrick 

 You will please send me a few more stamps.  Don’t say 
anything about my Lieut. Colonel or old Duckmans’ sickness.  All will 
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come about in time.  Tell Lyd and Em to write soon and Sally can 
write. 

W. G. K. 
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Camp Wood, Dec. 29th, 1861 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 I am pretty well fagged out, having bin out on picket duty the 
last thirty hours, with terrible hard marching.  Our return home today 
was over a road for mud I never saw the equal.  Up and down long 
and steep hills, through Black thick mud ankle deep, slipping and 
sliding – was as much as I could do to keep my feet under me.  We 
were picketed on the late battle ground, the dead Horses laying 
around unburned.  Myself, Capt. Wickersham and a guard of twelve 
men went out on a scout.  We mounted all the Mountain Knobs for 
ten miles round.  I had the Col’s spy glass but saw no bodies of men.  
Some of those hills the day before had bin covered with the Rebel 
Texan Rangers but we happened not to find any Rebel.  Hunting with 
only twelve men not a very safe business.  This morning at daylight I 
with four men entered a little town and took possession of a 
Telegraph station where the scoundrels have been communicating 
with the Enemy.  The vagabonds – how soon they all become good 
Union men.  Only a few days ago three thousand Rebels was in this 
little town – they were then all secessionists.  Today when I entered 
to take possession of this office they were all brave Unionists. 
 That photograph has not made its appearance, very slow 
somehow.  I should like to know how that little boy is getting.  I have 
no letters from any of you since last Sunday and here is Sunday 
again – eight days.  Mr. Stick, our minister, has just called in to spend 
the evening with me.  He calls very often to see me and has taken 
meals with us oftener than any other officers in the Regiment.  He is 
very much of a Gentleman and I like him much.  Old Straw still holds 
on to his place but promising to leave next pay day. 
 I think there must be some money over at Geiger’s.  I should 
like to know how much.  In my next I will send a check.  Pay day 
cannot be far off and I will say who must be payed off so you will not 
be left bare of money.  Those we cannot pay will have to wait til next 
time. 
 We have laid here long enough to have come home but 
General Buel refuses Furloughs.  Winter soldiering in Canvas tents is 
a rather hard life.  My cold is getting better.  William has just given me 
some ginger tea.  I got a large Box from the County with sausage 
Pudding pies, a Turkey, some chestnuts and other little knickknacks.  
There was a lot of things sent for me to distribute and all that had no 
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name on I kept for myself.  If you have anything to send, send it soon 
as we may move before long.  Give my love to all the friends.  Kiss 
the babies.  Tell Frank I will soon be out of stamps.  Tell him to write 
soon and Had also.  Lew can put something in their letters. 
 I walked the whole of last night on the turnpike so I can sleep 
tonight, I think. 
  Farewell, dearest Wife 

 From your affectionate Husband 
  W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Wood, Mumfordsvile Ky. 
Jan. 18th, 1862 

 
Dearest Wife, 
 I have bin absent form Camp two days on picket duty.  When 
we arrived on our outpost we relieved a Kentucky Regiment.  The 
company I relieved had been fired on a few minutes before we got 
there by the Texan Cavalry from a high Rocky hill, having their horses 
concealed in the thick wood in their rear.  I asked the Col permission 
to drive them out.  He consented and said “Now let us see no 
running, but if too strong for you fall back in good order, fighting every 
inch.”  When I gave the order off coats and ready for action it wold 
have made any true Pennsylvanians’ heart leap to see with what 
alacrity they stripped off coats and haversacks.  In three minutes all 
was ready, pieces caped, bayonets off.  The Kentuckians looked on 
shaking their heads as we had but half our Company, the others 
being left on another post.  I heard them say we wold have hot work 
and so few we wold be driven in certain.  But off we went deploying 
across the old battle Field, the dead horses still lying around, into the 
hills over the rocks.  Finding no enemy I formed company, having 
Dan Clemens to sound the Bugle for Recall as we were scattered 
over a quarter of a mile.  Deployed as skirmishers we marched down 
to a little town and Rail road station.  A number of men collected and 
told us down the road a 1/2 mile we wold find them at work setting fire 
to the wood (over six hundred cords).  We could see the smoke plain 
but if we attacked them we wold be cut to pieces as there was three 
hundred Rebs there.  I immediately sent Ben Shearer back for the 
balance of my company and to tell the Col. we had gone forward.  We 
then deployed in the wood again and forward was the order.  Just 
before getting to the woods where the devils were at work a large 
open Field spread out before us with a high fence and thick woods 
behind it.  This I knew if the Rebs wold make use of and dare stand 
behind wold be a perfect masked battery and they could sweep down 
our entire line.  My mind was made up instantly – charge square up in 
the most daring manner and with cold steel stir them out.  As soon as 
all had got in the Field I gave the order Double quick march.  Then 
with the word every arm came to a trail and across the field we went 
full run up to the fence and over.  The Rebels had gone, mounted and 
cleared through the woods.  Through the woods we went to the 
burning wood and to work to save as much as possible.  They had 
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kindled fires in twenty places.  We saved over one hundred cord.  
Night came on and we had to return to our Picket Posts. 
 The night passed of quietly.  Next morning at 8 o’clock the Col. 
ordered out three companies, Capt. Kline, Capt. Miles and my own to 
go on a Scout toward Cave City.  I was given command with orders 
from General McCook to use great caution in advancing.  So off we 
went over hills and rocks and down valleys for Horse Cave, where it 
was said fifteen Hundred Rebels were posted.  We moved over 
ground so rapid that by 12 o’clock we had reached Horse Cave, a 
town on the rail road.  We marched into the town, looked around, 
arrested a noted secessionist, saw the charred ruins of the Depot, 
which was Burned three days before, and had a chat with three 
young ladies, who were very intelligent and sociable.  One of them 
wished the Rebs wold come down a thousand strong and fight us so 
that we could kill a large number.  The people were very much 
surprised that I wold dare come there with the number I had in open 
day.  I told them we had received a note the day before that today the 
Rebels was coming up to our post to skin us and I had come down 
there to meet them half way to give them a better opportunity as we 
were spoiling in our present condition.  We found many of in great 
terror of being Burned out, their cattle driven off, and left to starve and 
perish without shelter.  They wished only our army wold advance and 
save them before they were entirely ruined. 
 As we could find no enemy we turned home by another road 
(the turnpike).  We had not proceeded far when some farmer espied 
us on the pike marching toward Mumfordsville.  He mounted and up 
the road he went as if the Devil was after reached the Picket.  
Meeting a Kentucky Capt. he reported that five thousand Rebels were 
advancing with artillery and cavalry.  About that time the firing of 
cannon and muskets was heard with a Bugle recall, which one of our 
Band pronounced Dan Clemens sounding the rally.  We heard the 
cannonading but payed no regard to it.  But our whole camp believed 
we were attacked by a large force and when the Col. heard that a 
large force was coming up the road he concluded we were in battle.  
He immediately sounded the rally and ordered the reserve up to 
assist.  One of General M’Cook’s aides met the Farmer and heard his 
story and away he went over the river to headquarters, reporting Col 
Hambrights’ scouting party captured and the Rebels advancing.  
M’Cook, hearing the cannonading believed it correct.  Fifteen minutes 
after the long Roll was heard through the entire camp twenty 
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thousand men were in motion, Hitching up artillery Horses, cavalry 
Doctors with ambulances hurrying over the river to gather up the 
wounded, while we the innocent cause was marching along the 
turnpike laughing and joking, little dreaming of the Hubbaboo in the 
Camp.  Col. Hambright with seven companies was Double quicking 
down the road we went to aid and rescue if possible when two 
horsemen was seen in the rear coming under whip and spur.  Up they 
came (General M’Cooks’ aide de camp) out of Breath nearly.  “For 
Gods’ sake, Col, Retreat, Retreat!  Your party is cut off and your 
whole command will be captured.”  He obeyed orders with a very bad 
grace, but back he had to come.  He had some of Stambachs’ 
Regiment, who done some tall Retreating, the Col. told me after.  
Finally in we came.  Two of our men stationed to watch the turnpike.  
As soon as we came around the turn in the road – I was riding at the 
head of the column – they were so badly frightened they did not 
recognize us but rested their pieces on the fence and blazed away at 
me without my so much knowing I was fired at. I heard the report but 
such things being so common I never looked around.  But soon as I 
got on the bridge over the Rail Road such a sight as opened before 
me.  I could see the various camps at Mumfordsville all a stir, 
Regiments Double quicking for the river, men, women, and children 
sailing down the pike from the little town near us, niggers and nigger 
babies falling over the fences.  One lady (a very handsome one) 
sprang on the fence, the top rail broke and over she went, her clothes 
flying over her head.  She screamed out, “Oh, my God, spare my life, 
don’t kill me.”  Up she jumped, gathering up her skirts and down the 
pike like a race horse, garters insight all the time, crying, “Save me, 
save me.”  Some of my men swore she shouted Glory Halleluiah.  A 
Lieut. Col. saw us and off he flew but Bodie my Lieutenant knew him 
and hailed.  Then we was made acquainted with the tremendous 
Rush of armed men.  I marched down the Road.  Gen. M’Cook and 
staff met me and enquired if I had Brought back all my men that I took 
out.  I told him every one.  Next moment Gen. Nagley and staff came 
up laughing at the devilish uproar we raised.  He said the lame, sick, 
halt and blind of our Regiment were out coming over the River, one 
man Krutch in one hand and musket in the other bound for the battle. 
 General M’Cook’s order to Retreat has caused many men to 
have a very poor opinion of his bravery.  I for one have no confidence 
in his skill or bravery as a General.  Our Major got drunk to keep his 
courage up and could hardly sit on his Horse.  The Col. said to me 
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such damn help as he has got makes him sick, meaning the Lieut. 
Col. and Major.  I think this will give me some notoriety cheaply 
bought as our Regiment has bin called the Dare Devil Regiment.  
They may thank me for that as no other has ventured out but myself 
on scouting parties.  I think tis likely our scouting is done after giving 
such a scare to our General.  Everybody we had left in the Camp 
when the news came over and the long Roll was beating that they 
was satisfied I had gone out and the enemy had got after me and 
captured us.  Old Judge said he was satisfied I was caught at last 
and Company A was a goner. 
 I think this will do for war news this time.  I wish you wold let 
Frank Brenneman see this letter and Tommy.  This half sheet you 
can keep to yourself.  I hope you have got the money before this 
time.  We are not payed yet and I am getting short.  I have owing me 
in camp several dollars.  You have not mentioned anything about the 
five dollars I sent for the Childrens toys or whatever you pleased to 
get them.  I hope it was not lost – it has been sent some time.  You 
can do as you please about renting Jerry Husters or staying where 
you are.  The trouble of moving is all.  The place is much better, the 
neighborhood is much better, but market is farther off.  I should like to 
see you fixed in that house, but use your own pleasure.  If I was a 
Col. or a Brigadier General I wold say move, anyhow.  Tell Frank I will 
answer his letter soon.  I expect this letter will please him wonderfully 
as it was pretty near a fight, and his Pop got shot at and not hit.  If we 
are going to stay here much longer I am going to ask for a furlow to 
come home if it is only for one week.  It wold be a very expensive visit 
but I wold give considerable to see you all. 
 I must close as the drums have sounded to out lights.  Kiss all 
the babies, little Tod two.  Good night, dearest Wife, from your 
affectionate Husband 

W. G. Kendrick  
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Camp Wood, Jan. 21, 1862 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 For fear you will be out of money and the paymaster has not 
been along yet and don’t know when he will come I here send you a 
Check for the eleven dollars that is at Geiger’s so you can use it for 
market money.  By that time we will be payed certainly. 
 Today I received my order to act as Lieut. Col.  The old man 
was sent to Louisville sick and the doctor says he will have to go 
home.  But don’t direct your letters different til I tell you.  There is 
some jealousy.  The Major wants to kick up his heels.  The Col. tells 
him to look sharp he is not sent home.  The road is now open to 
higher promotion if we have any Battles.  I am allowed three horses 
and two servants.  Don’t you feel proud of the old pock marked man?  
This is not unexpected in Lancaster.  Andrew says tis looked for all 
the time.  My pay begins now if we ever get any.  I do not understand 
why we are not payed.  Here is nearly another month gone by.  I don’t 
know what to say about a new coat.  I will have to have new shoulder 
knots for Lieut. Col and a new cap.  I suppose these last things I can 
get in Louisville.  But if I get a coat made I will then let the tailor get 
them.  I will have to have a new sword, mine being too small for 
horseback.  All these things but the knots and cap will have to wait 
awhile. 
 I have just seen the Col.  He is very timid about acting as long 
as we lay here.  I will have to play Capt. but soon as we move I will 
have to act.  I am going to see the General tomorrow about it and see 
what he says. 
 You can do nothing with that note til the money is payed over.  
You will have to destroy that check and I will send another, I mean 
the two hundred and eleven.  This one you can go and get the money 
for.  Must close.  Kiss the babies.  From your 

Affectionate Husband   
 W. G. Kendrick   
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Camp Wood, Jan. 26th, 1862 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 I received yours of last Sunday.  You had not received mine in 
which I described our scouting expedition where all the Army was 
drawn out on our account.  I hope you have got the last check for 
eleven dollars.  This will help a little while.  I do not know why we are 
not payed, now early one month past the time. 
 Two of our lieutenants are coming home for Recruiting.  I 
wanted to come but no go.  Johnson the daguerreotypist is one and 
Doctor Nevins son the other.  I saw today a Photograph case like a 
Book containing the whole Family like leaves in a Book.  Now I 
should like to have you all in a Book so I could carry it in my pocket.  I 
am going to tell Johnson to get it up and you can all go there and 
have your photographs taken and he will bring it back when he 
comes.  I spoke to him about it and he will attend to it. 
 I wrote to Sam yesterday.  I wrote to Mr. Flinn at Wilmington 
and Mr. Keiffer.  I get no letters but from you; no person writes to me.  
Those men coming home almost make me homesick.  If I had a sure 
thing to make a good living I wold soon come too as this laying round 
is attended with great hardship and no credit.  Brady that was next to 
us in N. Queen St. leaves for home tomorrow.  We are sending 
several off home sick, discharged.  If we were going forward and 
some hopes of doing something I could stand it better.  The one old 
thing over and over, wade round through mud knee deep is horrible.  
Today we had preaching, being the first Sunday the weather wold 
permit.  I wish I could buy or get something to send home with those 
men for the children as presents, something for that little Tod.  I will 
try and get something if I do not have to go a foraging over the river 
tomorrow. 
 I think tis likely we will move before a great while now as the 
Cavalry are coming up.  John Wise is here.  Some fifty thousand 
troops are about here now. 
 Tell Frank I do not know who wrote last but he must not wait for 
an answer, and Haddie too.  Sallie could write if she can write love 
letters.  Tell John to hurry up and learn to write and Lew must keep 
trying.  Tell Billy I will soon get his pony now.  I saw some the other 
day. 
 My chimney smokes so bad I am crying all the time.  I set my 
man out to take it down and see if anything was wrong.  Tis three 
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barrels on top of each other.  Every time the wind blows down goes 
the chimney. 
 I shall be pleased if you can only get another photograph of Tod 
as good as the ambrotype sent out to me.  I was showing your picture 
to the minister the other day when he asked if it was my daughter.  I 
said no sir, my better half.  Then she is much younger than you.  I 
told him something.  Kiss those babies for me.  Consider yourself 
kissed about one dozen times per day til I come back to make them 
real.  You dreamed I looked pale and was sick.  Anything else but 
sick or pale.  I am blessed with good health.  I told Brady to go and 
see you.  Don’t fall in love with him.  If you do I will find you out.  Kiss 
that little Tod a couple of times. 

Good night, dearest Lew 
From you Husband truly  

W. G. Kendrick  
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Camp Wood, Jan. 28th, 1862 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 I borrowed two ten dollar Gold pieces to send home by Brady, 
but was ordered on a Forage Expedition and he was gone when I got 
back.  The month is nearly gone and no paymaster has come yet.  I 
don’t know what is the reason.  Others are payed around us long 
since. 
 That old straw Boy is coming back from Louisville.  I hear he 
never reported himself to General Buel or the hospital doctor or they 
wold have sent him home.  He knew this and kept clear.  He merely 
went up to stuff his guts, his only god being his Belly; to eat, sleep 
and get his wages is all he cares for.  And the Col. is afraid to say 
one word, so I suppose we will have to go on in our old way.  I have 
now to do his duty half the time.  If a dangerous foraging and scouting 
party is sent out I have to go always.  Neither him nor the Major could 
get the men to fight under them.  But still they must hold the offices 
and get the pay and I must run the risk when ever there is danger, the 
Col. not daring to trust them.  If I could make my living at anything 
else I believe I wold resign as I am getting sick of this kind of work, 
laying about in the mud and wet, Endangering my health and life with 
no credit. 
 Kiss the babies for me.  I sent you a letter written on about eight 
pages ten days ago.  I will not write another letter home to any person 
but you again as no one writes to me but you and Frank and Had.  I 
received your letter saying you was down to see Bone and Mr. Flinn 
and Lyd and Em.  I write not less than three a week, sometimes every 
other day when I have time. 
 I have just been out visiting my sick.  We have a great deal of 
sickness in our Regiment; several have died.  We have a dentist of a 
doctor.  Tomorrow I am going to make a move amongst the captains 
to have him set a side.  I may get in trouble but cannot help it.  I 
cannot have my men dying for want of proper medical attendance. 
 I must close.  Kiss all for me, Tod being the Baby kiss him 
twice. 

From your affectionate Husband  
W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Wood, Feb. 8th, 1862 
 
My Dearest Wife,  
 I have not written for some four days.  Somehow I got a bad 
cold and I have been doctoring for it.  Last night I took a sweat, my 
man making me some hawthorn tea.  He made it most infernal Bitter.  
I told him he wold have me unwell if I drank much of that. 
 I got Franks, Hads and Lews letters and must answer them all 
soon as I can.  I have had a great deal of writing to do lately, keeping 
me up some nights til 12 o’clock.  I got a letter from Mondy today.  It 
appears they never got my letter to Sam.  Had writes a very good 
letter.  Frank must look out, she writes better and plainer.  I got that 
letter that Tod wrote. 
 We have just got the news of the death of Capt. Dysart, who 
was sent to Louisville with typhoid.  He was not healthy.  He will be 
sent home.  I have had less sickness than any captain in the 
Regiment – some three or four sick mostly with colds.  Capt. 
Whiteside is sick at Louisville and his wife has come out to nurse him. 
 I spoke to the Col. about that old man.  He said I should be 
Lieut. Col., he wold give me his word of honour, as soon as it could 
be arranged. 
 I suppose you have got that money before this.  I got Sallie’s 
letter, very well written.  She wants to do something for the sick 
soldiers, she wold soon get tired of that. 
 The weather continues bad, how much longer we are going to 
lay here I do not know.  There has been a fort taken not far from here.  
I have four of my men in Louisville.  Did you tell Mrs. Harnish her son 
is in the hospital with rheumatism, much better there than in the 
Camp. 
 When our money will come I do not know.  Old Duckman is still 
in Louisville waiting for the weather to get better.  All will come right 
some of these days.  Had he not have come a younger man wold 
have got the place and then I should have had no chance at all. 
 Amanda had not much to say.  I got a letter from Anthony Flinn 
from Wilmington.  He says his father was much pleased with my 
letter.  Did you send that long letter to Amanda?  I wrote just such a 
one to Wilmington to show the folks.  Frank wrote he was much 
pleased to think I was near a fight.  He has not much fear of me.  
There is more danger laying about here and going on picket duty than 
in Battle. 
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I don’t feel much like writing.  I have been sitting here two days 
imaging all kinds of things, coming home and walking in, nobody 
knowing I was about.  I rather think little Tod wold be afraid of me at 
first and shy off.  Tell him I send a Bushel of Kisses for him.  If there 
was anything could be bought here I wold send some little presents 
occasionally.  But this is the most God - forsaken country, just as well 
be in the midst of the ocean as there is nothing here but mud, mud, 
mud, rain, snow and hail.  Keep writing, don’t wait for me.  Our picket 
duty takes us off always two days, and having sword and pistol 
gerted around you twenty four hours, no sleep, when we come back 
don’t feel like writing much.  Kiss all the little ones, little Tod four 
times.  My love to all. 

From your affectionate Husband 
 W. G. Kendrick 
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Louisville, Feb. 18th, 1862 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 I am trying to write again.  You will think I am lost.  I feel better 
today, have been up more today.  O dearest Wife, the suffering I 
have went through.  I have now got a doctor at last that I have 
confidence in and hope to be soon quite cured.  It is a terrible job to 
write.  Answer immediately.  Direct to the hotel above.  My love to all.  
Don’t forget little Tod. 

From your affectionate Husband 
W. G. Kendrick 
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Feb. 19th 1862 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 I am trying to write again.  I have heard nothing from you for 
two weeks.  I am getting along much better.  I am so weak I can 
hardly direct the pen.  Charley Hays is with often to see what I want.  
And Lieut. Boon attends to me very regularly.  So I am not amongst 
strangers altogether.  I am waiting with anxiety for a letter.  My love to 
the children and that little Tod.  More when able to do it. 

   From your loving Husband 
     W. G. Kendrick 

 
 

W.G.K., Version 1, JPEG  page 75 of 268 



Louisville, Feb. 21th, 1862 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 I am trying to write today.  This is the first day I have got up and 
got my clothes on since I came here.  My fever is gone but continue 
to take medicine yet.  I am very weak and have no appetite.  I could 
eat some to that corn starch if you was here to make it for me.  My 
Regiment is moving on to Bowling Green and here I am in a sick 
room. 
 I suppose the money is near all.  Soon as I am able to go out I 
will try and get some and send it on.  O, there is nothing in this world 
so lonely as to be sick among strangers.  I think I have more than my 
share of evil of this life but will have to bare them.  I should love to 
see you all.  They could just as well have let me go home as come 
here.  I hope you all keep well.  This little Tod have in my pocket.  I 
have no trunk and no clothes but what I wore.  I have had no letters 
for two weeks.  Do find time to write if but a line.  My love to all. 

From your affectionate Husband  
W. G. Kendrick  

 

W.G.K., Version 1, JPEG  page 76 of 268 



Louisville, Feb. 23, 1862 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 I have almost made up my mind that you are all dead or got no 
more paper to write on.  I have bin in this place twelve days and have 
received no letter.  I wrote the first day I came and have been writing 
every other day since.  It takes but two days for a letter to get here 
from Lancaster.  I am now able to go down stairs again and went to 
the Table for the first time today.  If morrow is a fine day I will I will 
take a short walk.  My Regiment is at Bowling Green.  My wrist is 
weak; you can see by my writing my hand trembles a good deal.  Tis 
only weakness.  Last evening I attracted to the head of the stairs to 
hear some music.  While standing there a Capt. and his wife came up 
the stairs talking very pleasantly together.  The sight shocked me so I 
had to hurry to my room.  I threw myself on the bed and cryed like a 
child for some ten minutes, that such pleasures I must be denied 
while others enjoyed them. My life is a terribly hard one.  I am going 
to buy me a new Cap.  This was always a horribly bad looking one. 
 Kiss the babies for me.  This is the last I write til I get an answer 
if that is a year. 

From your devoted Husband   
W. G. Kendrick  
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Louisville, Feb. 24, 1862 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 You can not imagine the pleasure it gave me today to get a 
letter, the first for a good many days.  I was glad you are all well.  Billy 
must make a great feat of putting in coal.  Does Mrs. Harnish know 
her son is sick in the Hospital?  I think I will risk a ten dollar note in 
this letter.  I cannot get my pay but I have a little that I Borrowed to 
pay my Expenses here, which is heavy, two dollars per day.  I Bought 
me a cap today.  I have been out walking about.  The air was so cold 
I could not stay out long.  I hope next week to be able to join my 
Company.  I have no appetite though they have everything is good to 
make you eat if you will.  I thought I was going to get home and the 
disappointment was terrible.  Had I had the money I should have sent 
on enough for you if you enough if wanted to come. Suzy Frain out 
here alone to get married.  I was sitting on my bed thinking how 
strange if there should be a knock at my door, on opening should find 
you standing there.  But this was all imagination. 
 Kiss all the Babies for me, that little Tod three times.  Keep 
writing.  I will tell you before I leave.  My love to all. 

From your devoted Husband   
W. G. Kendrick  
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Louisville, Apr. 3, 1862 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 I am safe in Louisville, as you can see by the letter, and I got 
out on half price within a couple of dollars.  I could have come home 
the same had I have known so much.  Nothing like getting short to 
find out how cheap you can travel.  I found three letters of yours here 
and one from the post office saying my five dollars was there.  I went 
after it and they had sent it to Washington but will have it sent to you, 
so that is not lost. 
 My dear Wife, what a struggle it was for me to kiss those 
children goodnight.  When it came to Charlie it was as much as I 
could do to hold in.  I wanted to see him terribly bad again before I 
left, but I knew I had you yet to part with and between the two I 
should unmanned.  After leaving you I had to walk slow to get 
composed before I got up with Tommy.  I have shed more tears 
writing this letter than in bidding you all goodbye.  I do not use any 
effort to control my feelings.  I always feel as though I should not let 
you ever see me drop a tear. 
 I reported myself at Headquarters and they put me immediately 
on duty to take charge of some troops for Nashville by water, which 
takes four days, the distance being five hundred miles.  I shall go by 
Forts Henry and Donaldson and see much more than I wold by Rail 
Road.  Our brigade has moved off.  I can’t find out where but soon 
will if nothing happens.  The Paymaster is not here but I get my 
passage for nothing, being on duty.  The money I borrowed they will 
have to wait for til I can get it and send it to them. 
 Tell Mrs. Harnish her son is getting better fast.  I feel worse 
about seeing you all now than I did the first time I left.  I should like to 
have a peep at little Tod.  I wold have loved to have romped and 
played over the floor with him, Billy and John, but I dared not.  I trust 
the Great Ruler of all things will grant is yet many happy days.  So 
you must have courage and bare up.  All will come right and hope for 
happier days.  I will write again soon as I join the Regiment so you 
can answer.  I am getting anxious to hear from home already.  
Remember me to all the friends.  My love to all and three kisses for 
Tod. 
    From your affectionate Husband 
     W. G. Kendrick 
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Camp Morehead, May 3rd, 1862 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 I am writing from my own tent, but strange as it may appear to 
you and sad to me I am a Prisoner of War.  Don’t be alarmed nor 
frightened.  I will soon be exchanged or return home as I can not stay 
in Camp as a prisoner.  I have bin for the last eight days in the saddle 
superintending the Erection of Telegraph lines, which accounts for 
wide gap in your letters, having had no opportunity for writing or 
receiving letters.  I was well treated on the road by people, giving me 
the best of everything they had.  I was Captured by the Celebrated 
Capt. Morgan whose men, some Eighty, was within twenty yards of 
me before I discovered they were not our own Cavalry.  The first thing 
I knew twenty rifles were leveled at me by a desperate gang of 
Guerillas swearing they wold kill me if I moved.  One snapped his 
piece.  Had it gone off I might not be now writing this letter. Such is 
the fortune of war.  I took supper with Capt. Morgan.  He and all his 
officers treated me as a gentleman.  I had not one unkind word 
spoken to me after I got in the town by the Rebel soldiers.  The ladies 
were very jubilant over our Capture.  I had my album and the little 
boys ambrotypes with me.  An old lady asked if I had children.  I 
showed the little boys. She shed tears over them saying poor, dear 
little fellows, their father a prisoner and so far from them.  There was 
quite a rush of ladies to see them, nearly all pronouncing them the 
handsomest of children they ever saw.  I soon had a number of 
friends amongst the women, who pitied me for the sake of my dear 
little boys. 
 I am on my Parole of Honour and can come home if I please.  I 
will wait til the paymaster comes and settle my bills.  If I am not 
Exchanged I will come home.  My men I thought wold eat me up 
when I came into Camp, so glad to see me.  General Negley threw 
his arms around me with Gladness to think I had Escaped.  Col. 
Hambright stormed when he heard I was taken and was ready to fight 
the General for sending me without a strong guard.  I have not seen 
the Col. yet as the whole Camp is in motion, expecting to be alerted 
every moment.  Rockets were going up in the night from the Enemy 
on both sides of the town.  I found two of your letters one with Frank’s 
when I got back.  Times are hurrying me, so tonight I cannot write a 
long letter. This why time I will soon write a long one.  Kiss all the 
Babies for me, little Tod half a dozen times.  My love to all. 
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    From your affectionate Husband til Death 
      W. G. Kendrick 
 
 I will enclose the letter I wrote while in the hands of Morgan 
before being paroled.  (Not Found) 
      W. G. K. 
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Camp near Murfreesboro, Feb. 2, 1863 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 I am getting anxious to hear from you all, now two weeks since 
you left.  I think I must soon hear from you.  I was on Picket duty last 
night and like to have frozen.  It was the coldest night I ever was out 
on duty Blowing heavy and snowing in squalls.  We had fires but 
could not get close enough to get warm.  The smoke, ashes and 
sparks blowing so in my face and eyes as to keep the tears running 
all the time.  Such a night I have not put over for many a day.  I have 
not been right well since I left, my Bowels being out of order. 
 I was over to see General Negley.  He gave me a horse to ride 
and sent his engineer to show me over the Battle field, which is the 
most Extensive I ever saw.  Terrible destruction every where – all the 
farm houses deserted, many burned, fences all gone, cattle, horses, 
hogs and fouls all gone – one wide spread desolation everywhere.  
Dead Horses, Broken Wagons, soldiers’ accoutrements and clothes 
cover the ground – graves everywhere.  It was a desperate fought 
Battle.  The whole population of the town gone, quite a little city, 
something like Columbia, the houses left with all the furniture 
standing and magnificently furnished.  Tell Frank I could find plenty of 
relics, Bomb shells and everything else.  O, my dearest Wife, if I can 
but get something to make bread for my little ones I will quit this 
horrible life.  To be separated thus from all I hold dear is terrible.  I am 
very unhappy.  All around looks so dark and gloomy. 
 I was over at General Negley’s.  He wants me on his staff so I 
can take Charge of drilling five Tennessee Regiments.  I have not 
spoken to the Col yet.  I suppose he won’t want to let me go.  The 
position will be much pleasanter than where I am and I will get me in 
much better society.  I wold learn much that I cannot here.  I am 
going to ask the Col to let me off.  I am determined not to stay here 
as a Captain if I can get away.  I have heard nothing of that dismissal 
yet and don’t care much if it does come so they don’t take my pay.  
The living here is terrible rough.  None of my officer friends was killed 
in this last battle.  Around my table sit the same four that sat there 
one year ago, the Adjutant and my two lieutenants and self. 
 How is my little Tod coming on?  I want to hear so bad.  Playing 
marbles still, I suppose.  Tell him I saw four little horses running 
about, nobody to claim them.  I thought of him and Billy.  Tell him he 
must be a good Boy and keep off that leg til it is well.  Give my love to 
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all.  Tell Em and Lyd to write.  I looked at that precious bit of hair 
today.  My album I often look at now.  My clothes are getting spoiled 
fast here.  All are dirty and careless about here.  In my ride over the 
Battle Field I got covered with mud from head to foot.  My overcoat 
comes now in play.  I sleep very cold though I am getting sleepy, not 
having sleep for thirty-six hours, and my eyes are sore with the 
smoke. 
 Kiss my little ones, my little Tod twice.  My love to all.  A double 
share for yourself.  Farewell, dear Lew. 

From your Husband truly,   
W. G. Kendrick   
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Murfreesboro Feb. 20, 1863 
 
Dearest Wife,  
 I got two letters today, the first since Jan. 30th, one dated Feb. 8 
with Frank’s and 14th with Lew’s.  Both I will answer soon as I have 
been quite busy lately.  I am very tired tonight, having had to take a 
field officer’s place on a Foraging Expedition in which I rode forty 
miles and was in the saddle thirty hours, during which time I had a 
Fight with the Rebels.  We had out three thousand men (infantry) and 
four pieces of artillery.  There was nine cavalry men with the party.  
This little party of cavalry moved in front as videttes or scouts.  When 
we got about fifteen miles out we learned that the Rebs were four 
thousand strong within two miles of us on the road we were going 
and the chance for a fight was good.  As I was in front I joined this 
little scout of nine men about half armed, and forward we went about 
one mile in advance of the infantry.  We soon reached a house where 
they told us that just below in the woods twenty Reb pickets were 
posted and that one and a half miles farther was four hundred more, 
all cavalry.  On we went.  On turning a bend of the road there they 
were.  Bang Bang went their Rifles and Bang went our Carbines and 
in spurs and forward we flew and away went Reb.  The mud and 
water flying (over a mud road after three days rain) pell mell for their 
Camp, ten of us and twenty of them.  In about half a mile of the Camp 
we caught two of them.  I sent them in care of a trooper back at a 
Double quick.  On we went right into the Rebs Camp, but I tell you we 
was soon wakened up by about two hundred of the yelling devils 
splendidly mounted and armed with Enfield rifles, giving up a volley 
that I do not know how it was possible we were not all killed.  The 
bullets whistled about our ears, but strange to say missed both men 
and horses.  Then it was their turn.  About we went and a second 
edition of mud and water.  They were surrounding us rapidly, closing 
in with the most terrible yells.  I made up my mind, “Now, old horse, 
keep your feet, if you fall I go up the spout sure.”  Back we went, I 
seen our prisoners were going to be recaptured, they being on foot 
they could not keep up and our Infantry too far in the rear.  But when 
we got back to the Prisoners we rallied and charged back.  Rebs 
gave up another volley and turned tail.  In this scrape the Rascals 
made their escape.  We then saw the villains were going to cut us off, 
so back we went and found our infantry in line of battle.  The artillery 
opened with shells over our heads, shelling the woods, making the 
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hills echo again with the explosions.  One of these shells exploded 
over our heads while we were poping at the Rebs in the woods who 
had followed us. 
 Our desperate charge created quite a sensation.  Two paper 
Correspondents were after me for the particulars.  So you may see 
my name spread abroad in the papers soon.  Well, it was real fun 
while it lasted, equal to catching a whale.  My old horse came near 
falling several times.  I must have a better soon.  One of our men got 
a splendid horse from the Reb we captured.  Had we had one 
hundred cavalry we should have captured at least one hundred men 
and horses with their entire Camp fixtures as we surprised them 
completely with the boldness of the dash, they not being used to have 
such dashes made on them with so little ceremony.  We were all 
Pennsylvanians, which sets up our soldiers here very much.  You 
must not be uneasy – these little sprees don’t come often. 
 I am glad to hear Tod is getting better.  Lew was determined to 
fill her letter.  She is improving in her writing, so has Frank.  I write 
every three days, about. 
 I must tell you how I lived on this Expedition.  I had no previous 
Knowledge of going til I was called at daylight.  The train was there 
on the road, so off I had to go without Breakfast more than a hard 
cracker.  For dinner I had half an onion and hard cracker, for supper 
hard cracker.  At one o’clock A M camped in the mud, made a fire of 
fence rails, lay one down to set on.  The night was freezing and 
windy, no cape to cover my head and ears.  I suffered much, I wold 
sit on the rail til my legs wold ache.  I wold then stand til tired, then sit 
down again.  So I spent the night, without a wink of sleep.  Breakfast 
hard cracker and a piece of salt flitch which I toasted on the point of 
my sword.  It fell in the ashes, but that was of no account, it was an 
excellent meal.  I got a little muddy water to wash it down first rate.  
This is a piece of soldier life.  We burnt several thousand rails, we lay 
waste the land without any compunction of conscience whatever, the 
people a getting the benefit of the war with a vengeance. 
 I often look at that little lock of hair and kiss it, thinking I wold 
like to kiss where it came from.  Hope I will some of these days.  Tell 
Tod I can get plenty of horses now from the Rebs.  Kiss him for me 
four, five, ten times.  My love to all and yourself kissed as you wold 
like.  Keep writing.  Some of the letters come quick. 
    From yours truly forever,  
     W. G. Kendrick 
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Head Quarters 2nd Division, 14 Army 
Corps, Murfreesboro, Apr. 11, 1863 

 
Dearest Lew, 
 I sent ten dollars last night by Lieut. Cook to be dropped in the 
post office at Nashville.  The train was Burned yesterday and the mail 
captured by the Rebs with a large amount of money – come near 
having mine.  I was going to send one hundred on a venture, but put 
it off.  Now I am afraid to send more than ten at a time.  I fear I will 
loose some.  I wish I could find some one going home.  I don’t like to 
carry it about me.  I got less money this time than ever I got.  If they 
cut down my wages much more I won’t be able to live.  They charge 
here eighteen dollars for course pants, three dollars for a shirt 
(common), forty cents a lb for cheese, forty for sugar, everything else 
according.  I will enclose ten more and Tods feather.  Did you get that 
ten on April 1st for the lot?  Soon as you get money pay Andrew back.  
Let Wentz go to the devil. 
 I have been placed on a Board to examine Officers in regard to 
their fitness, knowledge of military duties, and recommend them for 
dismissal.  That was the board I used to fear I wold be sent before, 
never thinking I wold get to be one of the examiners to send others 
off.  I have more than I can attend to just now being Chief of Staff at 
present I have to be in the office all the time. 
 Tell Tod he must keep his feather til I come home.  My love to 
all.  Don’t be alarmed about the fighting here.  We are not the least 
concerned.  My love to all. 
     Your affectionate Husband 
      W. G. Kendrick, A A A G 

Direct to Capt W G Kendrick, A A G 
  Care Major General Negley 
   Murfreesboro 
? Is in all that is wanted    Tenn 
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Head Quarters 2 Brigade, 2 Division 
14th Army Corps, Murfreesboro  

May 7, 1863 
 
Dearest Lew,  
 Letters come very slow.  I was sure of one today. We have 
most miserable weather here these two days, a cold N. East rain 
storm, muddy and very disagreeable.  I have now to ride the Picket 
line every third day some six miles beside my other duties.  I have an 
orderly to ride after me to hold my horse if I get off.  I am getting tired 
of the whole thing.  When one gets an inside view and sees the 
humbug in this world – how some men manage to get along.  I find 
the officers on this staff are rather more intelligent than General 
Negley’s staff.  Are more agreeable and more companionable, 
particularly then those I had to mess and live with.  I was determined 
to get clear of them if I had to resign.  I sometimes think if I can stay 
in til the war is over it will give me a chance of something when I 
come home that I could not get if I leave before.  I will try it a little 
longer.  Something may turn up.  I hope I will get payed soon. 
 I thought Amanda was going to write but it don’t come.  Andrew 
has never answered my letter.  I want Frank to mail me the paper 
every night after he reads it.  I get no papers here but those I buy for 
ten cents and that is monstrous few.  I have too many mouths to feed 
to buy news papers at ten cents.  I now wear a wreath on my cap with 
U.S. instead of the Bugle and 79th.  Had it not rained yesterday I wold 
have gone on the Battle field and got some wild flowers off the graves 
of the killed and sent them home for Frank to put in press and keep.  
We have a woman cooking for our mess, a great fat Black thing 
named Rose.  How are Tod, Bill and John getting along?  Our 
adjutant general looking at that ambrotype of John and Billy thinks 
Johns face the handsomest face he ever saw.  He was prettier then 
than he is now, I think.  I wish I could have them all taken over again 
in vignette.  They wold look much better, but can’t afford it now.  I 
suppose Em is better or I should have heard before this if anything 
went wrong.  I hope that Valice will get out soon or we may move off.  
Then the chances wold be slim of getting it.  A good many things I 
want badly.  Kiss all the babies.  Tell Tod his bushel of kisses are all 
gone.  Tell him a little mouse came in my tent and stole all his kisses, 
that I want him to send me a little cat to catch that mouse, to send it 
in a letter when he writes. Tell Billy I saw his colt today.  It is growing 
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fast and soon will be a horse.  I saw part of the timber of a cannon 
(Rebel) lying alongside the road.  I wold like to send it to John, but it 
weighs about eight hundred lbs and I could not send it in a letter, but I 
will send him something.  My love to all. 

Yours ever truly,   
W. G. Kendrick  
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Camp at the foot of the mountains, near 
Winchester, Tenn. July 5, 1863 

 
Dearest Lew, 
 We have halted here to clear the road over the mountain, the 
Rebs having blockaded with trees and rocks so we can not get along 
til the roads are cleared.  I never saw such weather.  I believe we 
have been on this march twelve days, and it has rained every day but 
one, not only rained but tremendously poured down.  I fear all my 
things will be ruined.  My valice has got soaked, every thing is wet, 
rusty and mouldy.  We are still pressing the Rebs.  We found quite a 
number of dead ones yesterday, which we Buried.  The fight I was in 
we killed a number but lost one of our staff officers (captured).  I was 
the only staff officer under fire, having the charge of the fighting party.  
Had the Col. given me the regiment I wanted I wold have driven the 
Rebs out and have captured a number as we captured one the next 
day who said they had sent for reinforcements.  We were pressing 
them so hard they could not hold out.  Darkness came on and I 
withdrew my men, falling back on the reserve.  That night the Rebs 
cleared. 
 We will soon be in Alabama, driving Brag out of Tennessee.  I 
should like to know how you all are getting along.  We have had no 
papers the last ten days.  We know nothing about what is going on.  I 
got the letter saying you had bought Tod a carriage and the one you 
was that young girl.  That was a god send.  I have no dreams any 
more.  I am writing in the broiling sun, which burns the back of my 
head.  Keep on writing, I will get the most of your letters.  Send me a 
few stamps, I can get none here.  My love to all the Children.  Tell 
Tod he must be a good boy and not holler so much. 
    From your affectionate Husband 

W. G. Kendrick 
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Head Quarters 2nd Brigade, 2nd Division 
14 A C, Deckard Tenn. July 10, 1863 

 
Dearest Wife, 
We have brought all astanding at the foot of the Cumberland 
Mountains, the Rebles having blockaded the roads and Burnt the 
Bridges and we had got out of provisions.  The Army was living three 
days on parched corn and that getting very short.  Men came for their 
rations, a ear of corn was handed them, things looked very blue, I 
assure you.  Several times after a weary days march through rain til 
midnight I threw myself on the wet ground to sleep without anything 
to eat.  This is war.  The Rations are coming in plentiful today and we 
will have plenty again soon.  Our mails are very irregular.  Have not 
seen a paper for fifteen days but we have Telegraph from Head 
Quarters of the Glorious news Lee defeated and routed and 
Vicksburg surrendered while we are making Brag hurry out of this 
country. 
 I got a letter dated June 27 thirteen days ago.  You will have to 
set Sally to work.  Tis no use being backward about it. 
 I wish the Rebs had got in town but for a few hours to have 
seen their friends and shown how much they despise them.  I think tis 
likely now they are all Union men again since Lee has bin whipped.  
The miserable curs can shout and hurrah now that they won’t have to 
go fight, they will be very Brave.  I wish they could have Caught Harry 
Wentz and carried him off.  He wold have died of fright and Charley is 
no better. 
I suppose you all feel better I have had a great time to keep that 
picture from getting spoiled.  The weather has bin so bad.  Poor 
Charlie, he has a hard time with his lame leg. 
 People now begin to feel that the war will soon be over.  We 
folks here suppose that there was a Grand fourth of July.  We fired a 
National Salute, all the divisions around doing the same.  It sounded 
like a great battle going on only not so rapid.  I thought where I was 
the last fourth and wondered when I wold be there again. 
 I have no stamp.  I don’t know whether you will get this or not.  I 
write every four days, you will get some of them.  I don’t know how I 
shall send the money if ever we get any.  I have five hundred dollars 
due now if they will pay us for four months.  I have fallen away about 
twenty pounds and burnt almost as black as a negro.  My whiskers 
are white and my head is fast graying.  You wold hardly know me just 

W.G.K., Version 1, JPEG  page 90 of 268 



now.  It appears to me I am Horribly ugly and old.  If Frank was here 
he could pick up relics enough to fill a Car in the shape of old clothes.  
I should suppose the whole army had stripped themselves when they 
left here.  They must have been doing some tall running and made a 
Grand show on the march.  Some of the old clothes can crawl after 
them they are so lively. 
 My love to all the Children.  I send a large share for yourself.  
Tell Tod he must keep quiet or he cannot have that little Babu to hawl 
around.  Remember me to all. 
    Your affectionate Husband 

W. G. Kendrick   
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Inspector’s Department      
2d BRIGADE, 2d DIVISION, 14th ARMY CORPS 

Deckard Tenn. July 13, 1863 
 
Dearest Wife,  
  Our mails are getting a little better and more regular.  It 
appears our mails were all held over for fear the Rebs wold learn 
where we were going.  I learn by today’s papers the devils visited 
Wrightsville and the Columbia Bridge is Burned.  They made some 
boddy about Lancaster come pretty near   (couple words scratched 
out – remember Lancaster is fairly near Gettysburg and this letter is 
12 days after that battle started!(a censor?))     , I will bet a Cow.  I do 
wish they had got across in the county for a few days, the lower part 
particularly where they are all copperheads. 
 I visited Winchester yesterday, Frank can show it on the map.  
It is a small town.  I saw two women crossing the street.  I was riding 
with the staff.  Soon as they saw us they raised their skirts so high I 
almost saw their knees from horseback, the most leg I have seen for 
many a day.  It did not shock me much, I soon got over it. 
 I got Frank’s letter dated July 6th, which came quick.  His letter 
had more news than I had got for some time.  I did not know General 
Reynolds was dead before.  The fright is all over now, and the folks 
around are as brave as sheep again.  I have no letter from you these 
sixteen days.  Frank did not say how you were all getting along.  He 
don’t forget his Buttons.  Amongst the loads of old clothes laying 
around here there is not one brass button to be seen.  We have now 
something to eat, that is, the soldiers.  We officers are not very well 
off.  We have to buy our rations and have no money and the 
commissary is not allowed to sell without the Cash.  We have 
borrowed the last dollar and eat our last cracker.  I sat down and 
wrote a communication to General Rosecrans, asking him to devise 
some means by which the officers of this army was to subsist.  We 
were denied our pay and refused Credit and had no means left but 
starvation or resignation.  My paper was sent by General Negley up 
to General Thomas.  Whether it reached Rosecrans I do not know.  
General Negley invited me to dine with him yesterday at 5 PM.  I went 
and got a very good dinner.  One of General Rosecrans staff was 
there.  I have several acquaintances on his staff.  I am getting sick of 
where I am.  Col Stanley got sick and went home before we left 
Murfreesboro, and have not heard from him since.  It makes my 
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position very different from what it wold be if he was here.  With 
Stanley I could about Command the Brigade myself.  He had the 
utmost confidence in my military skill.  Our present Commanding 
officer is a young officer and a stranger to me, while the other officers 
of the staff think they are here longer than myself, particularly the 
Adjutant General, who assumes airs which if Col Stanley was about 
he wold not dare.  He has found a very crooked stick in me and has 
not troubled me lately. 
 I am anxious to hear how the little Boys are getting along.  Tell 
John he must not go near the creek but must stay near home.  Billy’s 
Colt ran away, I will have to find another.  Tod must get well or he 
cannot walk about with me and pull that little Babu about.  I am busy 
now mustering and inspecting troops.  When I get through I will write 
to Frank and the Girls if we do not move on soon.  My love to all. 
    From your affectionate Husband 

W. G. Kendrick   
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Inspector’s Department      
2d BRIGADE, 2d DIVISION, 14th ARMY CORPS 

Deckard, July 22nd, 1863 
 
Dearest Lew, 
 I have received one letter 13 July this month.  What becomes of 
the letters I do not know.  They will all come together some of these 
days.  I enclose in this letter a draft for three hundred dollars, payable 
to A. C. Flinn.  You will have to get Mr. Flinn to go to the Bank and 
get the money.  He will pay that note of Fifty dollars and give you the 
Balance.  Pay him what Cash he has advanced you.  You had better 
give Whedmyer fifty dollars, Metzger ten, Rashfon ten and what other 
little debts you think best.  But keep at least one hundred and fifty for 
to live on.  We may be payed in two months more and may not.  My 
expenses here are large.  Every thing is so enormously high I dare 
not buy a paper to read but do without every thing I can possibly. 
 I was at the Generals this morning and found a number of 
Women there begging Bread for their families, their husbands gone 
and they left without money or Bread.  I could scarce keep from tears 
myself, hearing their pitiful stories, thou I knew they many of them 
deserved this terrible retribution.  But their poor Children, how I pity 
them.  This is war, terrible, here.  I think now this war must soon End 
if we push forward.  We will probably move in a week or so, cannot 
tell. 
 My love to all.  Kiss the babies for me and believe me 
    Your affectionate Husband 

W. G. Kendrick  
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Inspector’s Department      
2d BRIGADE, 2d DIVISION, 14th ARMY CORPS 

Deckard, July 27th, 1863 
 
Dearest Wife, 
 I got Franks and Sallies letters yesterday saying that another 
soldier from Baltimore was at home.  I was glad to hear all passed off 
well and you are doing as well as could be expected.  I sent in my last 
draft for three hundred dollars.  I hope it will go safe.  Hold on to 
every cent you can, never mind the bills.  I am saving their cowardly 
carcasses and property for them and they can wait. 
 Frank is to be promoted, I suppose he is proud.  I judge by his 
writing neither he nor you have got my letters describing the Battle I 
was in.  If you have not got those letters I will have to write all about it 
again.  The evening before I left Murfreesboro I wrote to you and 
Andrew Flinn.  I did not mention in your letter not wanting to make 
you anxious, that we expected a great Battle.  To Andrew I did.  It 
was the opinion of all that the bloodiest Battle of the war was before 
us and close at hand.  As I saw the Thousands of men marching with 
music and colors flying the day we moved I thought a few days, 
maybe hours, and many wold fill Bloody Graves, as the enemy were 
prepared, fortified, and ready to receive us.  On we went, and away 
they went, fighting as they went but not to much account as we drove 
them from every position where they attempted to make a stand.  We 
had some severe fighting.  Frank can brag of his Poppa, smelling 
powder very strong, considerably mixed with lead and iron. 
 I wold offer my resignation immediately if I was but out of debt.  
If you want me home, live close and let me get a little ahead.  If I had 
my proper place my wages wold be such I could soon get ahead but 
here I fear I never will.  You may direct your letters to Decherd Tenn 
Thus Capt W. G. Kendrick 
 Insp 2d Brig. Negleys Division 
   Decherd Tenn 
 What has gone with all my letters written since I left 
Murfreesboro I can’t tell as I wrote every three days.  Poor little Tod 
Frank says is getting better.  Poor Boy, I fear he is Lame for life.  
Time hangs terribly heavy today.  We bought a few vegetables the 
first we have had.  A little head of cabbage 50 cents, one dozen small 
onions 50 cents, one dozen small beets $1.00.  Here we are 
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surrounded by swindling thieves.  Being in the mess I can’t get clear 
of paying for such things whether I want them or not. 
 I hope by the time you get this you will be about again all right 
and ready for action.  I wish you could get another house and get out 
of that neighborhood somewhere alone.  We have lived too long in 
that place.  I will never write to G M Kline any more or any other in 
Lancaster.  I am done with the whole tribe.  When your money is 
gone your friends are also. 
 Kiss that soldier for me.  Tell Tod I send a kiss to the soldier.  
My love to all. 
    From your affectionate Husband 

W. G. Kendrick  
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Decherd, Tenn. Aug. 8th, 1863 
 
My Dear Son, 
 Your kind letter came today with your mothers little note.  Tis 
nearly a month since your mother has written a letter.  I had a few 
lines twice wold make about half a letter. 
 I think before you get this the army will be in motion again, 
where I do not know.  You did not get the letters describing our 
March.  I will give you a short history.  On the 24th of June we struck 
tents in the midst of a Cold N.E. rain storm, the rain pouring down in 
torrents.  I was soaked to the skin, my Boots full.  At dark halted, cold, 
nothing to eat, no dinner that day.  Slept on the soaking ground a 
while, then got in an old log Barn with our horses, finished the night.  
Next day pushed forward, entering Hoovers Gap and camping under 
Canvas.  Our trains coming up I had the Pickets to post in the night, 
did not get to Camp til midnight.  Got some supper and slept on my 
cot.  Next morning forward again.  Today, skirmishing ahead, 
cannonading to the right and left, our Brigade was halted.  I rode 
forward to see the fun.  Our Batteries were keeping up quite an 
uproar.  The 79th had a skirmish and eight men wounded.  They were 
trying to magnify it into a great battle.  I saw it and it won’t do.  The 
men dashed forward Bravely but M. Locker kept well out of range 
notwithstanding all his hard lying and his pimps help.  We moved up 
to the front but the Rebels threw a few shells and fell back.  We 
camped in the Gap.  In placing out my pickets I found eight dead 
Rebs close together.  We captured several prisoners.  Next day we 
passed the Gap and reached Manchester.  Still raining heavily every 
day, road horrible, wagons sinking up to the axles, mules sinking 
down and drowning.  We remained in Manchester twenty four hours 
to let the other divisions come up who were stuck in the mud.  
Monday June 29 marched in a most tremendous storm, marched til 
midnight, plunging through mud knee deep, fording rapid streams, 
every little while fighting ahead again, wagons sent back what did not 
get broken or lost in the quicksands.  Such roads I never saw before.  
Mules actually sank out of sight and were never seen again.  To get 
our artillery forward over such roads and in the face of an Enemy 
looked fearful.  That night we reached our halting ground at 12 AM.  I 
posted my pickets on the ground the Rebel Cavalry left but two hours 
before. Got back to where our staff concluded to sleep on an old 
rotten log.  I found part of General Negley staff who claimed it as their 
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head Quarters.  I found a Brier Bush and tied my horse, stripped off 
the saddle for a pillow and threw myself down on the swampy Earth 
to sleep, supperless and tired and little caring for Rebels.  Remained 
here 24 hours.  We were now within six miles of Gullahoma and 
Brags whole army.  Next day had skirmishing.  July 1st learned Brag 
was retreating, we after him to cut off his rear at Elk River, the first 
Brigade of our in advance, we next and 3rd brigade next.  We did not 
get far before Bang Bang Bang went the big guns followed by the 
musketry.  The Battle was opened.  We immediately deployed 
skirmishers, the 19th Ill. Vol., and I was in charge to support Cavalry.  
On we went through the woods, trying to keep up with the Cavalry.  
The first thing I knew the Cavalry was gone and we, about fifty men, 
going no one knew where.  I mage up my mind to be captured.  We 
did not go far before we nabbed a Rebel vidette dismounted and 
watching out troops to the left of us that we could not see.  I then 
changed our course, knowing the Reb Cavalry was close by and our 
prisoner wold have given the alarm but knew we wold shoot him.  We 
soon came up with the 19th Ill. Regiment And Cavalry.  Moving 
cautiously forward we came out of the woods on high ground a valley 
to our right, a creek running through.  Farm houses, corn and wheat 
fields covered this valley with high hills covered with woods on both 
sides.  Along this valley was the Main road the Rebels were retreating 
over.  Our division entering at the head of this valley deployed in line 
of Battle in two lines stretching across from hill to hill with the 
Batteries (three) moving down the road Eighteen pieces, six and 
twelve pounders.  We had not marched a mile all going ahead, not 
thinking much of danger – I was riding midway one of the Batteries – 
when like a clap of thunder on a clear day, so unexpected, so close, 
only about 400 yards off, opened a Rebel Battery which had bin 
placed in position to command the road and was concealed by 
Bushes from sight.  I never saw such a star before.  Screaming, 
humming, fizzing, whistling came shells, solid shot and spherical case 
like a storm of hail around us.  Under this storm we pulled down the 
fence, wheeled into the field and got into position and opened fire 
with our Twelve pounder Napoleons and soon drove them from their 
guns.  We not knowing they had left their guns, they afterward 
returned and drew them off.  I joined the infantry on the high ground, 
it being near.  I was sent with two companies, 11th Mich. Vol., 2 
companies 19th – to push through the woods.  Supported by two 
Hundred of the 4th Cavalry I moved to the front.  I had given the order 
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to fall back for camping when a tremendous fire of musketry opened 
in front of the cavalry.  I moved my men to the right and rear at 
double quick in support of the Cavalry.  We had run afoul of Brags 
rear Guard of two Divisions.  Those regiments in the distance 
believed a general battle was in progress.  We held our own without 
flinching.  I rode back to the Col. commanding, asked him to give me 
a Regiment and I wold dislodge them from the hills.  He refused, 
saying their Batteries wold destroy us completely and darkness was 
coming on.  I returned to my men and found the Rebels falling back, 
could hear their commands plain, every word.  I never had as many 
Bullets Buzz about my ears cutting the bushes as flew that afternoon.  
We did not lose but few men and horses.  My horse danced around 
considerable.  He don’t like them when they come too close.  He 
knows them as well as I do.  We killed quite a number of Rebs and 
captured several.  We lost one of our staff officers. 
 I must close.  I got the letter of yours speaking of the check.  I 
wrote one to your mother yesterday.  I am going to send this home by 
Lieut. Hobby.  Had I known they was going I wold have had 
something to send but did no know it before.  I am acting Division 
Inspector at General Negleys. 
 My love to all. 

Your affectionate Father  
W. G. Kendrick   
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Inspectors General’s Department 
2d Division CENTER, 14th ARMY CORPS 

Deckerd, Aug. 11, 1863 
 
Dear Wife,  
 My letter not getting off yesterday I thought I wold add another 
half sheet.  I see Boring the Carpenter’s son got here today from 
Lancaster. 
 I am kept very busy now, Acting Inspector for a Brigade and a 
division.  You have no idea what a division is, I don’t suppose.  This 
division is composed of three Brigades or twelve Regiments and 
three Batteries of Field pieces or Eighteen Cannon drawn by 240 
Horses, the number of men in the Division about seven Thousand.  
When full will be twelve Thousand with 280 wagons, 40 ambulances, 
2000 mules and Horses.  This don’t include any Cavalry.  The 
supervision of all this mass comes under My direction, their condition, 
clothing, arms, ammunition, discipline, drill, cleaness of Camp, 
Hospitals and men, the care taken of Government property of every 
Description, the appearance of soldiers and officers up to Generals, 
none too high or too low to escape the eye of the Inspector.  I am 
forever in hot water with somebody.  All their Books and accounts I 
have to examine, their Baggage also.  There is no end of work. 
 I must close.  I have just refused about ten women permission 
to come in the lines to buy something to eat.  They say they have 
nothing at home but green corn and not much of that, crowds come 
every day begging something to eat.  This is war.  We have to say no.  
To see them turn away with their children, the big tears running down 
their faces, is hard, I admit, but they have forced me to leave my 
home and little ones and come out here and take the chance of being 
murdered to save my country or have no country.  I try to steal my 
heart against all feeling of pity.  I must close. 

W. G. Kendrick  
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Headquarters, 2nd Brigade  
Div. 14 A C     

 Stephenson, Ala. 
 Aug. 20th, 1863 

 
Dear Lew, 
 I got quite a long letter last night, about the first letter for nearly 
two months.  You see by the heading of this we are getting wider 
apart as we are now in Alabama.  Frank can show you on the map.  
We have had a great time crossing the Cumberland Mountains. My 
Horse fell twice on the slippery Rock.  We both got off without being 
hurt.  Great numbers of wagons were broken up and several mules 
killed.  I passed the 79th yesterday and saw Col. Hambright.  I was 
told Miles was about resigning and I Should be on the lookout.  The 
Col said nothing about it.  I feel very little interest in the Regiment 
myself.  I have lost all interest in the Army.  There is so many low life 
miserable apes hold high places that I am disgusted with the whole 
thing.  If I could only get a few hundred dollars together I wold quit 
immediately if they wold let me.  If no fight is coming off here I shall 
hand in my papers within a month, asking to be relieved.  Our army is 
now moving and I dare not ask just now but will as soon as I dare.  
So live in hope. 
 What I am to do I cannot guess.  Don’t pay any thing on those 
lots, let them go.  I have payed the last dollar on them.  I was thinking 
Frank was 14 years old, but contrary I find him only 13.  Haddie is too 
young for what you mentioned.  It strikes me of Sis wants dule(?) lit 
her stay as long as they will let …(rest of letter missing) 
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Headquarters 20thBrig.20thDiv. 
Chattanooga, Sept26, 1863  

 
Dearest Lew,  
Thanks to Almighty God I am still spared for my little ones I hope.  I 
wrote a little a few days ago in pencil while shells were falling around.  
Tis not much better now.  I did not tell you my poor horse was shot in 
the scrape.  When I have time I will give you some description of this 
terrible fight.  An officer high in command told me yesterday I had 
made myself a reputation realy to be envied.  Negleys staff have 
named me the Pirate of the Second Brigade.  I had to use my 
revolver twice.  I was so hemmed in by Rebels I carried no sword.  
My horse being shot my sword was fast to the saddle.  A soldier 
seeing me without my sword handed me the Bloody sword of General 
Addams (Rebel).  I handed it back to him, my revolver was all I 
wanted.  We captured this general and a stand of colours but both 
are claimed by other Regiments who was not near at the time.  How 
many get them a reputation by stealing it from others.  
I have had no letter for twenty days.  No mails coming forward just 
now, they will all come in a pile.  Last night was the first night I have 
slept off the ground for two weeks, not having my Boots off for ten 
days.  The nights are bitter cold here.  I have just changed my clothes 
the first time for two weeks.  During the fight I suffered terribly for 
water.  I shouted to the men so much to storm their colours.  I 
stepped before the colour bearer with my revolver made them halt, 
then shouted to the men to rally round their flag, which they wold do, 
and then we wold charge forward again.  I had to threaten a number 
of officers to make them halt and face the enemy, many far above me 
in rank. 
 We are digging like Beavers here for tifyary( ? ) . I feel quite 
safe as far as holding this ground is concerned. Only think of me 
runing around to every dead man hunting for cartridges, and then to 
the wounded. For three nights I had no sleep.  Well, we will talk this 
all over some other day. An immense army is before us yet who fight 
like devils and conquer them we must. I told a field officer last night 
who wants to run away that I hoped to God General Rosecrans wold 
order all the damn cowards off, let them go, for my part I wold never 
leave here while one one man could stand to his arms, that I wold 
sooner see the whole Army die on this ground than retreat. There 
was several officers present who sided with me.  
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Tell Frank I could have picked up plenty of relics but I had something 
else to do at the time. I thought of him and his buttons and relics 
while looking at the dead Rebels lying around.  
Kiss all the babies for me. Tell them they must be good children. I got 
Hads and Franks letters, will answer when I have more time.  My love 
to all.  

Your affectionate Husband   
W. G. Kendrick  
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Chattanooga, Oct. 2nd, 1863 
 
Dearest Lew, 
 I don’t know when I have had the Blues as bad as at present.  
My last letter was dated Sept. 5.  No mails have reached here the last 
fifteen days.  When they do come I look for two or three letters but 
some late.  I am going to make another effort to resign.  I never was 
so sick of any thing in my life, the meanness, contemptible and petty 
jealousy of officers in high command who sculk in the rear during the 
hottest of the fight, but after the battle is over claim for themselves all 
the glory for the desperate stand and terrible fighting made by the 
inferior officers and men.  In the Official Report of three commanding 
officers my name has been specially mentioned for coolness, daring 
and efficiency as an officer in being always in the thickest of the fight 
rallying and encouraging the Troops.  All the colonels of our and the 
First Brigade have complimented highly for the manner I have 
acquitted myself.  The soldiers have given me several nicknames, 
one, Old Fire Eater, another, Old Land Pirate, because I used my 
Revolver to drive the cowards to the front who were running away.  
This was the largest contract I ever had on my hands as I had many 
officers to drive as well as men.  I told a good many lies to keep the 
men up to the front, yelling at the top of my voice “Burnside is here, 
hold on boys, the day is ours, Steadmans division coming up on our 
right.”  I really believed Burnside was there.  Having no troops of my 
own all I could do was to run up and down the line rallying and 
encouraging the others.  The horrible sights and scenes.  Only think 
of men fighting on each side of a fence, the guns crossing each other, 
shells tearing the trees to pieces, great limbs falling, shells Bursting 
over head, under feet men falling, screaming, groaning, on every 
side.  The yelling and cheering of the Rebels as they charged up to 
our very lines, the loud cheers of our men as they wold fall back, the 
deafening continuous roar of Artillery.  This terrible uproar lasted for 
four of the longest hours I ever experienced.  Like Wellington at 
Waterloo I longed for sundown or Burnside to come.  Sundown at last 
came and the devils fell back.  We was looking for another last and 
desperate effort and I had passed along our whole line telling every 
officer and man to prepare and be ready at the sound of Bugle to 
pour in his lot shot, spring on the Barricades and charge home with 
the Bayonet, that the battle wold be ended and the victory ours.  Our 
last cartridge was loaded, but the Rebs were satisfied they could not 
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take the hill and had left us for the night.  I had emptied the cartridge 
Boxes of all the dead and wounded I could find,, even the Rebel 
wounded.  As soon as it got dark we was ordered to fall back on 
Rosswell some six miles.  My horse being shot I had bin on my feet 
all day.  I had to foot those six miles.  When I got there I was without 
overcoat or Blanket, the night very Cold and no place but the bare 
ground, just such ground as the middle of the street before the door 
to sleep on.  I hunted around and found an old broken cot.  I tore 
some rails of a garden fence to make a fire and started for the 
Brigade.  In passing a group around a fire I noticed it was General 
Thomas and staff, the Great General who saved the Army of the 
Cumberland that day from destruction.  He was lying on the bare 
ground with a log under his head sound asleep.  I immediately offered 
my Cot, which was accepted with many thanks.  I spread out my rails 
and lay upon them.  I thought of the soldier’s dream. 
 
 Thousands sank on the Ground overpowered 
 The weary to sleep and the wounded to die 
 Cold and hungry I passed the night,  
 My mind wandering home with my dear ones far away. 
 
 Morning came when we were ordered to cover the retreat by 
taking possession of a mountain gap where the Enemy shelled us 
during the day but doing little damage.  We killed quite a number of 
them.  This was the Monday fight.  At night we fell Back on 
Chattanooga where we have been looking for a fight ever since.  I do 
not believe they will attempt anything of the kind now as we have 
made this place very strong.  I think you may rest easy for some time. 
 Now comes the strangest part of my account.  We have not had 
the least credit for our hard fighting, on Sunday no less than three 
Generals claiming the holding of that bloody hill while to my certain 
knowledge not one of them was there nor their Brigades.  Two of 
them claimed capturing Gen. Addams until we produced the guard 
that passed him to the rear.  General Negley is under a Cloud.  He 
nor his staff was seen during the day by our Brigade.  During the 
terrible fight he knew nothing of our whereabouts, his first Brigade the 
same.  Being scattered to the winds he knew nothing about them.  
His third Brigade and Battery and our Battery was sent flying about 
from post to pillar helping no one nor doing anything for themselves 
until the belief got spread abroad that Negleys division was not in the 
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fight.  We suffer by it.  The Newpaper correspondents are all hired by 
some particular General or Colonel to glorify them at the expense of 
any other, and nothing must be mentioned that wold detract from their 
fame.  The hard fighting of the Brigades must be suppressed if in the 
way the least.  We have been completely overlooked by the Army 
correspondents not mentioning our existence but have claimed the 
ground we held by the most desperate fighting of the day for others 
who had no fighting.  So goes the world.  That contemptible, 
cowardly, stinking, slippery scoundrel, M. Laher has gone home on 
leave of absence.  The puppy kept his Lousy carcass of the fight with 
a sore finger.  He has never bin in a fight since the war began.  The 
79th done no fighting at Stone River notwithstanding they had the 
name Blazoned on the colours.  They were there in a slight skirmish. 
 Miles is missed, killed or a prisoner.  Mike, I suppose is rushing 
home to get his place.  Benson got a slight wound, he goes along.  
Several of my company was killed and wounded.  I wrote to G. M. 
Kline. 
 I tried hard to dream of home last night.  Tell Tod and Bill I have 
a little pony.  My old horse got killed.  The Rebels got a good many of 
our horses.  My love to all and a kiss for the babies and as many 
kisses for yourself as you can consent.  Suit yourself. 

Yours truly,  
W. G. Kendrick  
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Inspector’s Department 
2d BRIGADE, 2d DIVISION, 14TH ARMY CORPS. 

Head Quarters 79 Regiment 
Oct.14th, 1863  

 
Dearest Wife,  
Here I am back with the Regiment again.  The whole Army has bin 
reorganized, our Brigade Broken up and merged into another 
Brigade.  General Negley sent home, Col Stanley to his Regiment, 
the staff officers in all directions, I to my regiment, which I asked to 
be. Lacher is home, Miles supposed to be killed and Col Hambright 
has thirty days leave and I am in Command of the Regiment. I have 
had some sprees allready with some of the Captains thinking I  
had no right to take Command. Col Hambright assures me I shall be 
Lieut. Col of the Regiment if Miles is killed. For the sake of my 
Children I wold like to have the Rank but for the disagreeable 
quarreling and fighting to get the place and the miserable life after, 
though much better payed. I am ready to let all go and try to resign. 
My family needs my presence at home more than the country does 
here. The extra honor dont help much in making a living where it has 
to be worked for as I will have to if Miles is dead. His wife has five 
children and she is not able to walk and has nothing to live on, a 
terrible condition to be left in, no life insurance. 
We have no mail these twelve days. I have seen no mail from 
Lancaster later than the 28th Sept. I am getting very anxious to hear.  
We have had no shelling lately. The Rebel Army lay in full sight, our 
Pickets in speaking distance. They have Cut the Rail Road, which 
stops our Mail communication. The weather is very bad just now, cold 
rains, cold sleeping and not much to eat, only allowed half Rations. I 
am glad now I was off General Negleys Staff in this Battle. If I had bin 
there I should have got no credit. I wold have been safer but wold not 
have come out less hurt than I did, but with much less credit.  I am 
satisfied with fighting now.  I have bin in four hard fights and had 
some very narrow Escapes and am willing to quit.  I wold sooner fight 
you the old fashioned way.  I wold not always get whipped.  I had a 
rather pleasant dream last night, did not quite finish to my 
satisfaction, better luck next time.  Tis not often I have any dreams, 
particularly pleasant ones.  I want to see them Babies terrible bad 
and you just as bad, but I must not tell you so you wold get vain.  I am 
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ready to let every thing go and care not what people may say.  My 
family first with me, my Country next. 
 My love to all the little and big ones.  Kiss them for me.  Tell 
them they must be good as I am coming home soon. 

From your affectionate Husband 
W. G. Kendrick 
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Head Quarters 79th Regiment  
Chattanooga, Nov.1st, 1863  

 
Dearest Wife,  
Glad or sorry say quick.  My papers have come back, my Resignation 
has bin accepted and I will be mustered out and become a Citizen 
tomorrow.  I cannot leave for a week or so.  I must receive a 
certificate from Washington before I can get my pay and it will take 
me some time to get home, another week or more.  Don't be too 
sanguine about my coming.  Pray for my safety as shells are Bursting 
now so near that I hear every one and can see the heavy guns that 
are firing them.  There was quite a Battle three nights ago.  I had my 
Command out as a reserve in the fortification.  There was quite a 
number Killed.  We thrashed the Rebs.  I may have to wait some time 
on that certificate, I hope not.  I shall be on nettles til I get to 
Louisville.  Then the danger is over from Rebs.  One got there and 
my money I will soon make the rest of the way.  Don't say anything to 
any boddy about my resignation.  You may say I am coming home, 
the good Father permitting.  This, I think will be my last letter from 
here, the Last as Capt. W.G.K. of the Army at all events.  
My love to all.  Don't lay awake on this, for there will many things turn 
up before I come.  Keep in good cheer.  A Better time is Coming.  
Yours til we meet again and for ever after.  
 
W. G. Kendrick  
 

 

W.G.K., Version 1, JPEG  page 109 of 268 



Copies of the Original Letters 
6 October 1861 
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Other Civil War and Post War-Related Letters 
 

This section contains documents and letters that are related to 
William and his military time and interests.  The first is his Army 
Record – I have my transcription of it and then a copy of the original.  
After that is a letter from Col Hambright of the 79th Regiment to 
William while William was drilling troops in Baltimore during his 
Parole of Honor.  My transcription precedes the original.  The next six 
letters are from acquaintances of William’s attesting to his character – 
all in the same format.  The last is a sworn statement that I believe 
was to assist William in his petition to obtain a pension due to his war 
injuries. 

From reading some of these letters, it appears that after William 
got out of the Army, he still had a hard time earning enough money 
for his family, and tried to get back into the Army.  From other letters 
it seems that he obtained a civilian job with the Army in Philadelphia. 
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William G. Kendrick’s Army Record 
 
 William G. Kendrick was mustered into the Pa Reserves as 
Capt Co “A” 79th Pa Vols. Aug. 19th /61 to serve three years 
 Feb. 28/62 reported, “Absent with leave for 20 days from Feb 
20/62. granted by Gen’l Buell for benefit of health.” 
 June 30/62.  reported “Taken prisoner at Palaski Tenn. May 1st. 
by the Enemy & paroled the same day.” 
 Aug 31st/62.  “Paroled Prisoner of war.” 
 Dec31st/62.  “Absent on duty at Ft. Federal Hill.” 
 Feb 28/63.  Exchanged and returned to Co. Jan. 28, Detached 
by order of Maj Gen. Rosecrans Feb 4/ 63, to serve on Brig. Gen’l 
Negley’s Staff (later Major General James S. Negley). 
 He is so reported until Oct. 13/63. 
Oct. 31st/63 – “Comdg. 79th Regt. Pa. Vols. since Oct 13/63. 
 Dec 31st – “Resigned Oct. 30/63.” 
On all rolls of said ??? not above specified, he is reported present for 
duty. 
A.G.O. Dec. 21st/64  S.P.S. 
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William G. Kendrick’s Army Record 
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Letter to Capt. Kendrick from COL Hambright 

 
Head Qrs, 79th Pa Regiment 

In Camp near Nashville, Tenn. 
December 13th, 1862 

 
Capt. W. G. Kendrick 
 

Dear Sir: 
 
  Your letter dated November 25th was received on the 9th 
instant, a long time coming, and am pleased to know that the conduct 
of the 79th at Chaplin Hills so fully meets your approbation, and is a 
source of pride to you.  We have lost many good Officers and 
Soldiers by the Effort, but we can truly claim to have Saved a terrible 
Disaster to the Troops Engaged.  The 79th went into the Engagement 
under the most “Discouraging Circumstances.”  A whole Brigade was 
in full retreat and in utter Confusion and panic, but our men Marched 
to the position I was ordered to take, and Hold as Steady as if on 
parade.  Notwithstanding, Hundreds of Cowardly Sneaks where 
running through our lines, Shouting to my men to give the Rebels a 
fire, then Run, It was sickening.  The Enemy opened a most 
Destructive fire on us while moving by the Flank, but it had no effect 
to check or cause unsteadiness.  We gained the point ordered too, 
and faced the Enemy in largely Superior Numbers, and opened a fire 
that Soon gave us a Clear Space in front, but Having to Contend with 
a whole Brigade, Massed and Maneuvered in the Most Scientific 
Manner.  We of course suffered by the Destructive fire they Delivered 
with Each advance, the 79th alone, without Support of any kind, no 
artillery, indeed nothing but their own determination, Held a position 
against I may say truthfully ten times their number for six Hours and 
drove them four times in Confusion, our Battle line I do not think was 
changed ten feet during the fight, but was Shortened by our Heavy 
losses.  The men fell so fast at one time that it required all my Efforts 
to close the lines.  Indeed we had not less than two hundred and fifty 
Men on their Backs, Many from Exhaustion and the Effects of Thirst, 
but they never quailed, and I must confess, Captain, that their 
steadiness far Exceeded My Expectations.  Of course great praise is 
meted out to them by Generals Here, and well they may; their coats 
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fit better and Balance more Equally by the additional Star gained.  But 
their Encomiums will not give me back the Brave fellows lost.  
Captain, a Terrible Responsibility rests Somewhere when Twenty 
Thousand Troops are left Idle, listening to the Storm of Battle and 
offering no support.  I Begged of Regiments that where retiring to Halt 
if only for a few Moments, but did not Succeed.  The answer was “We 
have enough of it!”  The 1st and 21st Wisconsin where on our left with 
12 pieces of Artillery.  The latter Regiment being a new one left in 
double Quick the first fire.  Many of them where wounded, all in the 
Stevie(?) End the 1st fought well, but would have had to go the way of 
the other had not the 79th opened a left, oblique fire that Saved both 
them and the Batteries.  I give you these facts knowing you feel an 
interest, and not for Bravado.  Your Patience must be Sorely tried at 
the delay Making or bringing about an Exchange.  I cannot get 
Sensible of the proceeding.  I have been officially Notified by the War 
Department of the duty you are assigned too, and think it is asking a 
great deal of an Officer on parole to perform duties that he is not 
allowed in his own Regiment.  I have missed you very much and have 
never had reason to lose sight of your abilities and usefulness.  No 
doubt changes will be frequent and I trust to see you hold the rank 
you are now acting under.  My good wishes are with you, and I hope 
Your Exchange will soon be affected and see you again in the 
Regiment or placed in a position to which your abilities entitle you. 
 The health of the Regiment is good, but tis only a Shadow of its 
former self.  We muster about 480 men, Many are about without 
authority, and as yet none of those paroled have reported, though 
their descriptions have been sent and notice given of their Exchange 
on the 24th of November.  There is much that I might write that would 
interest you, but my time is limited.  I am worked almost to a 
Complaining point, have had Brigades on my Shoulders when you left 
and Most of the time Since.  Tis not worth your while to mind any 
thing said by Subordinate Officers here.  It cannot Effect your 
Standing. 
 Please remember me to My Acquaintances in and about 
Baltimore and be assured of my Respect and Esteem for yourself and 
family. 

 I am Captain 
  yours truly,  

     C. A. Hambright 
   Col., 79th Pa. 
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Letter to Capt. Kendrick from COL Hambright 
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Letter to Capt. Kendrick from COL Hambright, continued 
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Letter to Capt. Kendrick from COL Hambright, continued 
 

 
 

W.G.K., Version 1, JPEG  page 238 of 268 



Letter to Capt. Kendrick from COL Hambright, concluded 
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Letter to Pennsylvania Governor Curtin from COL Stanley 
 

Head Quarters 2 Brigade 2 Div 
14th A.C. Chattanooga Tenn Oct. 1863 

 
Sir; 
 Capt. W. G. Kendrick 79th Pa. Vol. Has served on my Staff as 
Brigade Inspector for more than six months, and as I learn is about to 
resign by reason of impairess(?) health. 
 I take pleasure in testifying to his industry and devotion to duty.  
As also to his gentlemanly deportment and efficiency as an officer.  
As a disciplinarian he has few Equals – and in drill, whether of 
Company – battalion, or Brigade, I rarely have seen him Excelled. 
 I very reluctantly with him on my staff, and Exceedingly regret 
the necessity of his resignation.  Should he desire a position 
hereafter, I hope he may have a field office, as I know him t be well 
qualified to have Command of a Regiment. 
     Very Respectively 
      Your Off ???? 
       T. R. Stanley?? 
His Excellency    Col. 18 Ohio Vol. Cavalry?? 
 Gov. Curtin     the Brigade ??? 
  Pennsylvania 
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Letter to Pennsylvania Governor Curtin from COL Stanley 
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Letter from Chaggenez (?) on behalf of Capt. Kendrick 
 

HQ rs 1st Brigade 1st Div. 
14th A. C. Chattanooga Tenn 

Nov. 3rd 1863 
 
Having served for a number of months with Captain W. G. Kendrick 
late of the 79th Penn. Vols. I take pleasure in bearing testimony to his 
perfect competency and skills as an Officer and his druantliss?? 
Bravery and endurance as a man. 
 We were together ??? ??? the ????? Staff, he as Inspector and 
I as A. A. Genl in the Army of the Cummberland in the marches from 
Murfreesboro through Tenn Alabama and Northern Georgia back to 
Chattanooga.  He passed through several minor actions and the 
Battles of Chicamanga and through all he exhibited the most 
thorough acquaintance with Military Science and affairs, and behaved 
with coolness and courage mostly of the highest commendation.  I 
believe and the Officers of the old Command quite with me in the 
opinion that his capacity and acquaintances?? Fit him for a high 
Command and that the Service has lost a most valuable Officer in the 
acceptance of his resignation. 
     R. J. Chaggenez 
      Asst Adj Genl 
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Letter from Chaggenez (?) on behalf of Capt. Kendrick 
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Letter from Chaggenez (?) on behalf of Capt. Kendrick, concluded 
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Letter to Pennsylvania Governor Curtain from COL Stoughton 
 

Hd Qrs 11th Mich Infantry 
Chatanooga Nov. 6th 1863 

 
Sir 
 I take great pleasure in bearing testimony to the ability and 
efficiency of Capt. Wm G. Kendrick, late Assistant Insp. Genl. 
 His correct and prompt discharge of the duties of that office as 
well as his gallantry in the field are alike honorable to him and 
creditable to his state. 
 During the hottest part of the battle of Chickamauga he was 
under my command and I cannot speak too highly of his coolness 
and bravery. 
 I respectfully recommend his promotion believing that it would 
be a deserved tribute to a meritorious officer and for the good of the 
service. 
      I am Sir 
       Very Respectfully 
        Your obs. Servt 
Hon Andrew G Curtain    Wm G Stoughton 
 Governor of Penn.        Col. 11th Mich Inf. 
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Letter to Pennsylvania Governor Curtain from COL Stoughton 
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Letter from Capt. Johnson to Capt. Kendrick 
 

Headquarters Department of the Cumberland, 
INSPECTOR GENERAL’S OFFICE,  

Chattanooga Nov 9th 1863 
 
Capt 
 I understand that you have resigned.  Allow me to express my 
sincere regrets that the nature of your wounds would not longer 
permit your valuable Service being spent to the “army of the 
Cumberland,” and particularly to the Inspector General Department.  
In which Dept. I have so long been associated with, and marked your 
usefulness and conduct, as an Officer and a Gentleman  in your 
resignation, we lose a valuable and efficient Officer.  One we cannot 
afford to lose, there being too few such connected with the Inspector 
Genls Dept. 
     May your return home, and the 
enjoyment of luxuries and comfort foreign to Camp life.  Speedily 
restoring you to health, when.  I hope to again meet you in the “Field” 
enjoying an addition to the rank you have so recently held, such 
addition as you richly deserve and that your Soldierly qualities, long 
experience ??? and efficient performance of duty should command,  
      With my wishes for 
your future success in life, I remain, 
   Very Resp. your Ob’ant S’vt 
     Wm S Johnson 
W. G. Kendrick   Capt 2 ??????/ 
(late) Capt 79th Pa Vols A.A.I.G. Dept of the Cumberland 
  & Insp. 2nd Brig – 2 Div 
 14th A.C. 
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Letter from Capt. Johnson to Capt. Kendrick 
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Letter from Capt. Johnson to Capt. Kendrick, concluded 
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Letter to Mr. Fry from COL Sinvele 
 

Head Quarters of the 3.B.I.T. 
14th A.C. Chattanooga Tenn. Nov. 18th 1863 

 
To 
  James B. Fry 
P.A.G. Washington City 
   D.C. 
    Sir Cap. William G. Kendrick Co. A. 79th Penn 
Vol. who has received his resignation with recommendation to the 
??? Corps I have known for two years and one month.  He is a 
Gentleman in every sense of the word and an efficient military Officer.  
Cap. Kendrick entered the Service the same time that I entered the 
Service in Gen Nagleys Brigade he as Cap and myself as Colonel 
Oct 12th 1863 and have h??? frequent opportunities of Judging Cap 
Kendricks cachracter as a man.  For the last month Cap Kendrick has 
been Commanding the 79th Pa V. attached to this Brigade under my 
Command.  He has been always attentive to his duty, giving general 
Satisfaction he leaves his Regiment with the regrets of the officers 
and men of his command and that of his Commanding Officers. 
     Respectively Yours ?? 
     William Sinvele 
     Col. 78 R. Pa Vol 
     Comdg. 3 B.I.T. 14 A.C. D. of Le?? 
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Letter to Mr. Fry from COL Sinvele 
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Letter to Adj. General, D.C. from MG Thomas 
 

Head-Quarters Department of the Cumberland 
Nashville, Tenn., Dec. 11, 1864 

 
General: 

  I have the honor to represent that I was acquainted with 
W.G. Kendrick, late Captain of Co. A., 79th Penn. Infy Vols., while in 
command of his Company, in this department.  The Regiment was 
one of the best disciplined in my Corps.  Capt. Kendrick, in 
consequence of his manifest qualifications, was, while still a Captain, 
detailed to bring up the drill and discipline of a somewhat demoralized 
Regiment from another State, and Commanded that Regiment for 
some time with great success.  Subsequently, he ??? detailed to 
instruct and drill a Brigade of ???nessee Troops which needed 
peculiar care and attention.  Having successfully performed this duty, 
he was detailed as Brigade Inspector, which position he filled with 
credit to himself and benefit of to the service.  He was afterward, for a 
considerable time, in command of his Regiment, until disabled by the 
fall of his horse, when, not wishing to hold position for an indefinite 
period without performing duty, he resigned the services and was 
honorably discharged. 
 I understand he has now reconered, and is desirous of entering 
service in the Corps now recruiting by MAJ Gen. Hancock.  I take 
pleasure in recommending him as an energetic, industrious, and 
capable officer, of considerable experience, both in staff and line 
duties, and amply competent to fill any Regimental position to which 
he might be appointed. 

I am, General,  
Very respectivefully 

Your obt servant 
??Geo. K. Thomas 
MAJ Gen Comdg. 

 
To the  
 Adjutant General of the Army 
  Washington 
   DC 
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Letter to Adj. General, D.C. from MG Thomas 
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Letter to Adj. General, D.C. from MG Thomas, concluded 
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Probable Supporting Material For William’s Pension Request 
 
State of Ohio 
    fs. 
Athens County 
 
 I, Charles H. Grosvenor, make oath and say that, during the 
war of the rebellion, I served in the 18th Ohio Volunteer Infantry, and 
was present during the whole of the battle of Chickamanga, on the 
19th day of September, 1863.  I was acquainted with Capt. W. J. 
Kendrick, of one of the Pennsylvania regiments.  I saw him on the 
19th day of September at the battle of Chickamanga, and I remember 
distinctly that his horse fell, and fell upon Capt. Kendricks, and I 
understood, at the time, that he was somewhat injured, to what I did 
not know at the time, nor have I been acquainted with him since the 
war. 
 My recollectin is distinct that I saw his horse fall.  Capt. 
Kendricks, at the time, was on staff duty and in the line of his duty in 
battle.  I have no interest in the event of his application for a pension, 
and am not related to him. 
     C.H. Grosvenor 
 Signed in my presence and sworn to before me this ?? day of 
May 1883. 
     S. E. Hedy ?? ??? 
     Athens coun. Pleas 
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Probable Supporting Material For William’s Pension Request 
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Probable Supporting Material For William’s Pension Request, 
concluded 
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References 
 
1.  E-mail: 
From:  Frank J. Kendrick [fjkendrick@igc.org] 
To:  bashandoliver@cs.com 
Subject:   Letters, etc. 
Date:  11/18/2003 
“Dave: 
I just sent you a package with a number of items, including the 
famous letters.  One is a part of a family bible, another is a wedding 
certificate, another is a day-book (?) from the Civil War, etc.  I 
couldn't find the obituary on William Kendrick in time to include it. But 
I will send a copy of it  tomorrow.  There are at least two versions I 
am including, one written by Uncle Frank, and the other from the Fort 
Wayne paper.  I also found a third version, handwritten by someone 
who did not sign it.  I thought you already had a copy of the main one.  
It's really a very interesting account of William G.'s life. 
I trust all of these things will get to you in good condition.  You will 
have to sign for it, I believe, so I can get a confirmation of its delivery. 
I keep getting messages from Denise, who seems to be discovering 
tidbits of information continually. 
Sincerely, Frank” 
 
2.  E-mail: 
From: Frank J. Kendrick (fjkendrick@igc.org) 
To: David W. Bash (bashandoliver@cs.com) 
Subject: Project on W.G. Kndrick (sic) 
Date: 11/5/2003 
“Dave: 
It's wonderful that you are doing all of this.  I don't know if you have 
heard two stories that I heard from our grandfather Kendrick 
concerning his father's adventures.  If you haven't, they might make 
interesting additions to your pamphlet.  They were told me by 
grandfather Charles in some of his few moments of speaking about 
things. 
First, when on a whaling voyage he went ashore on an island to look 
around by himself.  It may have been in the Fijis, as mentioned in the 
obituary.  Anyway, he found himself in danger of being killed and 
eaten by the natives. The Polynesians did, in fact,  practice 
cannibalism I learned when we were in Hawaai(sic) last Spring.  A 
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princess, or some young lady who was important, lent him her baby 
to carry down to the shore.  She knew they would not harm him as 
long as he was carrying the baby.  He did what she advised, and 
when he reached the beach, he returned the baby to here and fled to 
his ship.  It's a good story. 
Second, when was captured by Morgan's raiders, as he mentions in 
one of his letters, he was taken to Morgan's tent, as he was an 
officer.  Morgan noticed his Masonic ring, and said he was a member 
of the same Masonic order and showed him his own ring.  Morgan 
then invited him into his tent where they dined, and William was 
subsequently returned to the Northern lines.  Because of this, he was 
paroled from combat, and returned to his family until he was able to 
re-enter the Army of the Cumberland after his parole was canceled 
for some reason.  By the way, this story was probably in one of the 
letters that was lost, and which he referred to in his letter about being 
captured by Morgan. 
These stories are true, and I'm sorry I didn't ask about other 
adventures, or remember them, if Charles told more than these two.  
I'm sure he did tell other stories, although as you remember he was 
definitely a man of few words. 
 I only wish we had put these and other stories down on paper, but in 
those days we didn't think much about things like that.  Our 
grandmother also told me some stories, which I don't remember very 
well, concerning her own relatives in the Civil War.  One concerned 
an uncle who was shot at, but whose life was saved because a badge 
he was wearing deflected the bullet.  I………” 
 
3.  Denise M. Kendrick‘s ged file, [dkendrick15@comcast.net], 
sent/received 9/29/2003. 
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Descendants of William G. Kendrick and A. Louisa Stoddart 
 
1 William G. Kendrick 1815 - 1897  
   +Ann Louisa Stoddart 1829 – 1926 

2 Frank Butler Kendrick 1851-  
   +Lavina Catharine Souders 1851-  

3 Sarrah Louise Kendrick 1878 - 1961  
2 Harriet Kendrick 1852 - 1905  
2 Mary Louisa Kendrick 1854- 
   +Albert E. Woodford 1855-  
  *2nd Husband of Mary Louisa Kendrick:  
   +Charles H. Fish - 1904  
2 John Kendrick 1856-  
2 William H. Kendrick 1858 - 1937  
   + Unkn  
  *2nd Wife of William H. Kendrick: 
   +Susanah H. Harris 1858 - 1901  

3 Clara B. Kendrick 1882 - 1889  
3 Hattie Kendrick 1886 - 1893  
3 Louise Kendrick 1899 - 1899  
3 Burton Kendrick  

  *3rd Wife of William H. Kendrick:  
   +Grace Wilson 1872 - 1914  

3 Douglas W. Kendrick 1903-  
   +Laura B. Kalb 1906 - 1973  

4 Sarah K. Kendrick - 1988  
3 Elizabeth Kendrick 1905 - 1990  
   +Roy Miller  

4 Barbara Miller  
4 Sandra Miller  

3 George Maxwell Kendrick 1906 - 1990  
   +Mayme G. Thompson 1887 - 1979  
3 Esther Grace Kendrick 1911- 
3 John H Kendrick 1914 - 1982  
   +Rita Churchward 1920-  

4 Ceciela Ann Kendrick 1939-  
   +Paul McCrillis  

5 Nathon McCrillis  
+Trisha Unkn  
5 Kathline McCrillis  
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5 Curtis McCrillis  
4 John Max Kendrick 1941-  
   +Bobbie Sue Meyers  

5 Lance Kendrick 
   + Jan Unkn  

6 Cory Kendrick  
6 Dustin Kendrick  

5 Todd Kendrick  
   +CandyUnkn  

6 Rachel Kendrick  
6 Rebecca Kendrick  
6 Hanna Kendrick  

5 Twila Kendrick  
4 Elizabeth Kendrick 1942-  
   +Paul Cunningham  

5 Greg Cunningham  
   +Cheryl Unkn  

6 Samatha Cunningham  
5 Philip Cunningham - 2003  
   +Kristy Uukn  
5 Mary Cunnmgham  
   +Andy Chaille  

6 John Hoover Chaille  
6 Amelia Chaille  

4 James Kendrick 1943-  
   +Myma Unkn  

5 Tammy Kendrick  
  *2nd Wife of James Kendrick:  
   +Paulette Unkn  

5 Tonia Kendrick  
   +Chris Dortch  
5 David Kendrick  

4 William Stanley Kendrick 1944 - 1991  
   +Karen Unkn  
4 Mary Kendrick 1949 -1963  
4 Paul Allen Kendrick 1953-  
   +Esther Gonzales 1954-  

5 Jon Marc Kendrick 1975-  
   + Jenne Unkn 1975-  
5 Andrew Justin Kendrick 1979-  
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4 Gary Thomas Kendrick 1953- 
   +Kristy Fark 1959-  

5 Tiffany Kendrick 1983-  
   +Lee Williams  

6 Alisa Williams 2003-  
5 Joshua Kendrick 1986-  

4 Edward Patrick Kendrick 1956-  
   +Denise McDonald 1957-  

  *4th Wife of William H. Kendrick:  
   +Agatha Unkn 1880-  
2 Charles Edgar Kendrick 1859 - 1950  
   +Ethel Katherine Jenness 1875 - 1950  

3 Frank Jenness Kendrick 1901-  
   +Dorothy Gray Whatmough 1902 - 1989  

4 Frank Jenness Jr. Kendrick 1928-  
   +Betty June Grant 1928-  

5 Ellen Barclay Kendrick 1957-  
5 Elizabeth Jenness Kendrick 1959-  
   +Carson Heiner  

6 Evan Heiner  
6 Elsa Heiner  
6 Eric Heiner  
6 David Heiner  

5 Grant Jenness Kendrick 1960-  
   +Naomi Klayman  

6 Joseph Kendrick  
6 Rose Kendrick  
6 Louise Kendrick  

5 Emily Gray Kendrick 1968-  
   +Scott Quade  

6 Anna Quade  
3 Mary Alice Kendrick 1906-  
3 Florence Louise Kendrick 1911 - 1984  
   +David Winfield Bash 1910 - 1987  

4 Judith Ann Bash 1937-  
   +William C. Lee 1938-  

5 Cathy Lee 1960-  
5 Mark Robert Lee 1962-  
5 Richard Lee 1971-  

4 Roberta Louise Bash 1939-  
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   +Don Alan Hall 1938 -  
5 Alice L. Hall 1961-  
5 Nancy Hall 1963-  

4 David Winfield Bash 1942-  
   +Nancy Starkel 1942-  

5 David Winfield Ill Bash 1964-  
   +Meredith Plummer 1971-  
5 Robert Wayne Bash 1968-  
   +Carrie Wharton 1971-  

6 Michael Robert Bash 1995-  
6 Collin David Bash 1998-  

5 Cynthia Louise Bash 1972-  
   +David Imber  

  *2nd Wife of David Winfield Bash:  
   +Judy Lynn Oliver 1942-  
4 Charles Dayton Bash 1949-  
   +Marilyn Covey 1947-  

2 Henry D. Kendrick 1864 – 1925 
   +Marie Smith  

3 Harry Kendrick 1899-  
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Future Projects: 
 
Determine William’s middle name. 
Determine William’s parents – note the eulogy refers to his father 

dying circa 1820 in Watertown VA. 
The eulogy has more information to mine but this version 1 was a 

two-month project with a (granted self-imposed) deadline of end of 
year 2003. 

Produce map and time line of William’s locations between Oct 1861 
and November 1863 – both as a combatant as well as a non-
combatant on his Parole of Honor. 

Check Fort Wayne newspapers for William and Louisa’s obituaries 
the next time in Fort Wayne Indiana. 

Take pictures of the Kendrick tombstones in the Lindenwood 
Cemetery, Fort Wayne, Indiana. 

Ascertain if William and/or his widow ever obtained a Civil War 
pension. 

Develop some of his sailing experiences – where, what boats, just 
whaling or other economic activity, etc.  Family lore has him both 
as a harpooner and a captain. 

 
In the telling of a more complete story of William and Louisa (or Lew 

as William called her) in the next version, I may integrate some of 
the other documents I have scanned.  E.g.: 

 Marriage Certificate. 
 Mason Master Diploma (and investigate the family lore that 
Morgan was also a Mason – Reference 2.) 
 William and Louisa’s Illustrated Bible with pages listing 
Marriage, Births of their Children, and death of William. 
 Pictures of Stanton, Stanley, Halleck, and Buell that he kept. 
 William’s love letter to Louisa of August 1848 – the back of 
which shows the post office cancellation and address just as “Miss 
Louisa Stoddart, Wilmington, Del.” 
 Letter to Lew, 16 Sep 64, while William was working in 
Baltimore, about matters including being an Inspector of Army Stores 
(civilian job?). 
 Letter to Kendrick authorizing him in May 1861 for employment 
with the Navy in Philadelphia if any is available – apparently none 
was. 
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It has been suggested that I produce a history of the 79th Regiment of 
Pennsylvania Volunteers since it has not been done.  I doubt that I 
will.  Some documents related to this, but not yet scanned, that the 
family has include: 
 WGK’s request to be relieved as Inspector and returned to his 
regiment. 
 Letter from MG Thomas (signed by J.D. Barker) to William 
referring to complaints about picket duty assignments and an order to 
mount pickets promptly. 
 Several General Orders assigning Capt. Kendrick to various 
duties, service on trial boards, etc.  Variety of requests having WGK 
detailed to different locations as drillmaster while on his Parole of 
Honor.  These all could be used to help map his responsibilities and 
locations through his military service. 
 Four special order parole notices for other people. 

Of particular interest could be his Inspector General logbook 
with many orders, circulars, topographical description of the 
Chickamauga Battle Field, and more. 
 
There is also a collection of old photographs, unfortunately 
unlabelled.  I expect more of these are related to their son Charles 
Edgar Kendrick, but a few could be of his parents. 
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Initial Distribution 
 
 
Hard Copies – (15) 
 
David W. Bash, Jr.   (6) 
Charles D. Bash   (1) 
Judith B. Lee   (1) 
Roberta B. Hall   (1) 
David W. Bash III   (1) 
Robert W. Bash   (1) 
Cynthia B. Imber   (1) 
Frank J. Kendrick   (1) 
Denise M. Kendrick   (1) 
Lancaster Historical Society   (1) 
 
 
 
 
CD Copies – both Color and Black and White   (total as required) 
 
1 each to above, plus 
William R. Prosser   (1) 
Elizabeth K. Cunningham   (1) 
Michael B. Oliver   (1) 
Eugene R. Larkin   (1) 
Others usually upon request   (1) 
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