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For those wishing to consult the originals, the ID numbers given to different sections by
Haverford are footnoted in regular intervals throughout the documents.

Some common things that readers will encounter:

» Dates are centered. Note that Wilbur did not consistently date the entries (i.e.,
month, date, year) and we have recorded them as she did (e.g., Sunday the 19th)

* Many different types of dashes, underlines, and hyphens were used to indicate
breaks in thought. For consistency, we have used an em-dash (—) throughout.

*  Where she crossed something out or underlined it, we did, too. Spellings as
written (e.g., “staid” for “stayed”)

* &c. means “etc.” It was commonly used convention of the time, even appearing in
newspaper headlines. “And” is usually represented by an ampersand (&).

*  Where multiple transcribers/proofreaders were not able to decipher all or part of a
word, we have indicated with [?]. Where Wilbur left a blank space or some other
unusual thing, we have inserted an italicized Transcriber’s note.

If you use these files and encounter an error, please let us know so we can correct it in the
next iteration.

Wilbur also kept parallel, smaller pocket diaries, the originals of which are at Haverford
as well. They were separately transcribed, compiled, and annotated by Paula Whitacre for
Alexandria Archeology in 2011-2012, using microfilmed versions in the Local History
Collection at the Alexandria Public Library.
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'Alexandria Va. Jan. 1st. 1863
Thursday. Bright & cold.

We watched the old year out & welcomed the New Year in. Between 12 & 1 there was
some firing. There was the sound of bugles & a band of music played beautifully. No
disturbances. To day has been beautiful. Went round to Mr. May’s, & to our room twice
& distributed goods. Two boxes from ladies in Homer.
Not much business done here today. P.O. closed most all day. It has been a broken day &
I have accomplished but little. Hope it is not an indication of the rest of the year.
Mr. Pierce called this evening. Has recovered from small pox. How discouraging people
talk about the war. I wish I knew what the Pres. is doing.

Alex. Jan. 2%, 1863, Friday
Very fine.—It is better than I feared. The President takes back nothing from his
Emancipation Proclamation. But in his Proclamation of Jan. Ist, he says all negroes that
are able may be used in the service for garrisoning forts, manning vessels &c. —he
enjoins upon these people to abstain from all violence unless in self-defense, & when
allowed to labor faithfully for reasonable wages. He calls it a fit & necessary war
measure to put down rebellion, & believes it to be an act of justice, warranted by the
Constitution upon military necessity. I thank God for this; but rejoice with fear &
trembling, for it has been delayed so long, that fresh difficulties will attend it, & the Dem.
Pro. Slavery party has grown bold & defiant, & will use every means to make the
Proclamation of no effect. The Herald talks so wickedly, that I wish it cd. be suppressed.
—No letters today.

Have been to the rooms & distributed clothing to a great many needy ones. Called at Mr.
May’s —& also to see an old colored woman. Intend to go to W. to-morrow.

Saturday. Jan. 3.
At 9 o’clock went to W. on boat. Called at Mr. Lake’s, & at P.O. Mr. L. cashed my draft.
Saw Mr. Van S. at Patent O. & had a satisfactory talk with him. Called on Miss Bohle for
the last time probably.—called at Mr. Munson’s, & at Willards to see if Charlotte was
there.
Went to Dr. Breed’s, & had lunch. Mrs. B. is a very pleasant woman. —Started for boat,
but thought I wd. just go into National & inquire for C. I found she had been there with
another lady, but they had gone out. I waited, & after awhile C. & Mr. G. came having
just returned from Alex. & left Frances there. What a pity. I was too late for boat, & F.
was over there alone, so I must stay here tonight. All well at home. F. came very
unexpectedly to me & herself too.

! Until further notation, entries correspond to Haverford scans HC13-26002 053 to HC13-26002 150 in
their Folder entitled Nov. 20, 1862 to May 13, 1863.
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Gen. Butler, wife & daughter are here. We went into the parlor. He came through, went
on to the balcony & spoke about a minute & a half. Then he came in & was in the room
15 or 20 mi. & was introduced to various people. He has done nobly in N. Orleans, so of
course he must be recalled.
[?] King called, a mean, pro-slavery anti war democrat.

Sunday Jan 4th.
Went with C. & Mr. G. to Gen. Martindale’s Head Qrs. to get pass to Falmouth.—Went
to War Dept. & to Willards to see Tucker, but cd. get no pass. —At noon took boat for
Alex. Frances had become very impatient. In P.M. went to Cemetery in Ambulance with
Mrs. K. & others. Then went out towards Fairfax Sem. & where the Con. Cam. was. It
has been removed some 3 or 4 miles worth, & some barracks have been built there. In
evening called at Mr. May’s, & at School House where they were holding meeting.
Frances much interested.

Monday Jan. 5th. 1863.
Called at the room & at Capt. W’s office to get pass to go to Ft. Albany &c. Col. De.
Korponay let us have his Ambulance & Frances, Mrs. Churchill & myself, started to find
the 8th N.Y. Cav.—We went out near Fairfax Sem. to Bailey’s Cross Roads, where we
stopped awhile, & a man gave us a shell wh. the rebels fired from Munson’s Hill at our
troops who were encamped about here for several months in 61.—Munson’s & Upton’s
Hill are about % mi. from B’s Cross Roads. No buildings here but a B.smith shop. All
else has been destroyed. Bailey’s house is a little distance off.

Then we went on to Arlington Mills, through the woods & were followed by a train of
Ambulances carrying sick soldiers; it was a picturesque sight. The country on the Heights
is naked, & desolate, as far as Hunter’s Chapel. Here the soldiers are quartered in good
log huts. We saw Forts, Blenker, Craig, Tillinghurst, Richardson &

Albany. The ride so far was very interesting. Between the Heights & the River, 3 regts of
Cav. are encamped. We went to the 8th N.Y. Griffin & C. were there. We had dinner &
then drove to Arlington House. G. & C. went on horseback. We got some things from the
garden, went through the Hall. All the pictures that are left are in the Hall. Gen.
Abercrombie’s headqrs. are here. In a building near was a family of negroes. They were
Gen. Lee’s slaves, but he freed them before he left. They said this place was once very
nice. The situation is very fine, the noble woods around it have suffered considerably by
the ruthless hand of war. We went back, saw some Cav. drilling & then went by the dirt
road home. Never enjoyed an excursion more than I have this. C. was going on horseback
to W. with G.

Tuesday.
Rainy P.M.—I went this morning to Capt. W.’s & F. went to boat to meet C.—I came
back

1863 Transcribed Diary of Julia Wilbur (May 2015)



& found them at our room unpacking the Rochester bale which had just arrived. Also 2
bales from Wheatland & a barrel from Mrs. J. Root. Then we went to the Wolf st. Hos.
After dinner Mr. Warwick went with us to Paroled Camp. We visited the hos.[?] tents. It
rained so that it was very unpleasant. Visited in evening with C. & F.

Wednesday. 7th.
Went to School House. C. & F. thought they saw awful sights. Mr. Whipple went with us
to Marshall House, & we saw the spot where Ellsworth was killed. We brought away a
piece of wallpaper, just as any other fools wd. have done. Met Col. Tait who told us of a
Museum over the Market. we went there. A police man opened the sanctorum for us.
There is the bier on which Washington was carried to the grave, & Lafayette’s saddle, &
Revolutionary Flags & many curious and interesting relics. They are covered with dust,
& the labels are torn off some of them.

I must go there again —We went to Mansion House Hos, Washington St. Hos, Prince st.
Hos, Grace Ch. Hos. & Bap. Ch. Hos. Went to the Embalmers too. At 4 went to boat with
C. In evening called on Mrs. Munsell who came from Falmouth this morning, has seen
Joe. he is well but cannot come here. Mrs. M. thinks we can go there. We shall try. Have
been getting ready this evening to go to W. in morning, &c.

Thursday Jan. 8th. 1863.
Left Alex. at 9. Found the Portsmouth at 6th st. but not the Capt. Went to National Hotel
did not find C. Went back to boat. Capt. agreed to pass us along. Dirty boat. No
accommodations, no comforts. Cold. fire in one cabin only, but we thought we could
endure it 3 or 4 hrs. Stopped at Arsenal & took on 100 boxes ammunition & a gun
Carriage. This hindered so long, that we did not reach Aquia Ck. till after dark. The river
is beautiful. We saw Ft. Washington & Mt.

Vernon, & High Pt. & Indian Head & Freestone & Cockpit Pt. & Pohick Ck. & the
Occoquan, & [Transcriber’s note: blank left]. Magaw Commander of the Potomac
flotilla, & his wife, showed us where the rebel batteries were & all the places of interest.
Coast survey stations are all along the river.—Boat crowded & the dirtiest place I ever
saw. We had a supper of bread & butter & coffee & it makes me sick now to think of it.
The Cook was gone & a fireman got the supper, & Frances eat of it!! Oh! such a time, &
such people as were on board that boat. The worst specimens of Society are in circulation
now, but there were also some interesting people on board. There was a merchantess of
Falmouth, been to Alex. for goods. An Irishwoman going to see if her husband was dead
or alive. Then there was a showy woman who absorbed the attention of 2 men, & no lady
wd. speak to her. There was the Virginian wife of the Commodore, one quiet, sensible
lady who seemed to know what she
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was about, & a Mrs. Milne, a nurse in Sigel’s division, from near Stafford Court H. She
had been to W. for supplies. Her husband is cousin to Admiral Milne, Eng.—She has had
an interesting experience. Lieut. Lapham was with her. There were some men belonging
to Meaghar’s brigade. The officers wore green plumes, & they were fine looking
Irishmen. They discussed Byron & the Drama & the Opera &c. & [?] on the merits of
their favorite prima donnas &c.—Too late for the train to Falmouth. Some went to Belle
Plain but for the most of us no alternative was left but to stay on the boat wh. pushed out
into the river and lay along side the gunboats all night. No houses at Aquia Ck. excepting
warehouses.

Falmouth. Va. Jan. 9th.
Awful night, did not sleep a wink. Shall never forget being on the Potomac all night. Cd.
not get to the wharf time enough to take morning train. had to wait till noon. Were not
allowed to leave the boat at

once because we had not a written pass. So afraid we cd. not go on. The guard came on
board first; then an officer. Then a Lieut. who went with us to Capt. Hall the
Quartermaster. Capt. H. sent for the Pro. Marshall & I told them that we came on Mrs.
M’s verbal pass. Told them who I was and why we wished to go. We obtained a pass, and
we went on our way rejoicing. Only baggage cars and these full of folks. We had seats
however. The whole country shows the results of war. Huts & tents. For several miles
before reaching F. there are encampments. Men, horses, wagons, tents can be seen in
every direction, many of these in the woods. At Falmouth Station left the cars, went to
Maj. Miller’s tent & enquired for 2¢ Mich., and if they cd. furnish us an ambulance? No,
but we cd. go to the Phillips house to Gen Sumner’s Headqrs & they cd. tell us. It was
quite a walk up a hill. Fine views when we got there. Burnside was here during the battle
on the 11th. Dec.—They were just

sending some ladies over with a flag of truce. They lived at Fredericksburg. They left in
an ambulance. They also furnished us with one to go to the 2 Mich., about ¥% of a mile
off. We drove round to Gen. Wilcox’s Headqrs. & then to Co. D. & found Joe’s tent
without any trouble. He was out on drill but they sent for him & he came in a few
minutes. He looks very well & was very glad to see us. It was about 2 P.M. & we must
leave next morning, so Joe got an Ambulance & we went off to see all we cd. Mrs. M.
went with us. We went down the road that Joe’s division went to the battle. He explained
all their movements. The railroad bridge was destroyed by Burnside after Pope retreated
last summer. The middle of it is broken away. On one end stand our pickets & on the
other end the rebel pickets. We were within speaking distance of the rebels. We saw
several wearing the blue overcoats of our soldiers. Quite a gathering just opposite us.
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The walls of buildings are shattered, & the steeples of churches. We cd. overlook the
whole city, but few buildings have been burnt. Joe told us where the pontoon bridges
were laid, & where the 2. Mich. crossed & where they were posted. This gave us a
realizing sense of the war. Pickets are posted near the river, & on all the hills & knolls, &
reserves pickets, behind the hills, a whole Co. together sometimes. The river is narrow
but not fordable here. The opposite side has high banks. This side is low flat, for a little
way then a rise, then a level, then a rise again, then a vast plain wh the 29, Mich. have
cleaned it up and encamped. They are half a mile from Burnside’s Headqrs. The prospect
from this elevation is very fine. We see both sides of the river & the rebel camp fires &
fortifications beyond the city. We saw an artillery drill, & the cannon formed in line of
battle, horses taken off & all just as if they were going to fight; Fine parade ground, grand
place for an army.

Had a good supper in Ma. Bonine’s tent, or log room I mean. Good fireplace & big fire.
—Spent the evening in Joe’s tent, wh. is small but nice & comfortable. Lieut. Cragic
occupies it with him, & they have a cold. boy to wait on them. Joe gave us a shell sent by
rebels at the battle, it fell in the midst of some Mich. men but hurt none of them. Gave me
a tea cup too. He brought away a rocking chair for his tent. Mr. Bradley & Fletcher
called. Mr. B. said he was not an abolitionist, but is one now.—Slept in Mr. May’s log
room very comfortably on a bed made of pine boughs.—The sight in the evening is fine.
The Camp fires light the whole horizon. Union and rebel fires make up the panorama. It
is a grand sight. Bands were playing most of the evening. At tattoo we went to Mrs.
May’s. Could hardly realize that I was in the midst of the ‘Grand Army of the Potomac.’
I am glad that I came here. I wd. not have missed this sight for anything. Pleased with
Joe’s appearance. He is very much improved and we have reason to think he has retained
his

integrity, his religion & his morality, and he is one of the few that camp life has not
injured. How gratifying this will be to Mary and how devoutly thankful we all sh. be. Oh!
That he may escape danger and return to his family again. We will continue to hope for
the best.

Washington. Saturday. Jan. 10th.
Left Falmouth at 8. Took leave of Joe on car. He wanted to come to Creek with us but
had no pass. —We were in mail car & had good seat. Several sick soldiers brought in &
the corpse of one just brought from Fredericksburg.

At Aquia Ck. got pass to W. A great many people going to & fro. Costs nothing to go
on government boats & roads —Such a bustle & so much going on at Aquia. I suppose
all the supplies for Burnside’s army are brought to this place on boats & then transferred
to cars. Boats were loaded with men, cattle & stores of all kind. It was interesting. They
are enlarging the wharves & the warehouses. Came up on the mail boat Wilson Small.
Quite a decent boat.
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One of the sick men died on the boat. His papers were examined, & it was a sad sight. To
die without friends in a crowded cabin! Mrs. Jelly from Detroit had been to
Fredericksburg to get the remains of a brother. He was killed in the battle 4 wks. ago &
buried 2 mi. from Fred."". 5th. Mich. men buried him & these went with Mrs. Jelly &
disinterred the remains & brought them on a stretcher to the river. They were sworn not
to reveal what they saw. This is the first instance of the kind since the battle. She was
taking the body to W. to have it embalmed.

Reached W. at 2 P.M. in a pouring rain. Frances, Charlotte & I went to White House.
Saw East Room, Blue Room & Private parlor & little Tom Lincoln.
Went to Patent O. to late to see anything. Mr. Hallowell sent us in his carriage to
National. Rained so we cd. do no more. Good tea. We were hungry enough to eat raw
dogs—Griffin came. he expects to leave Monday morning for Belleplain.
Mr. Pierce called & was oh! so drunk. Maj. Falls called & he was oh! so drunk. They
staid & we listened to their senseless gabble

until Mr. G. cd. endure it no longer & he led them from the room. Maj. F. said “he wd.
call again when was sober.” Mr. P. realized that he was drunk. It was a ludicrous &
disgraceful scene.—Mr. G. said half the men, mostly officers, in the rooms below were
drunk. It is shameful. No wonder our army does not succeed.—At9 Mr. G, C, F, & |
went to Mrs. Russels to supper.—A drunken soldier in the st. interfered with us. I asked
Mr. G. to knock him down & we came near getting into a fuss. Oh! such a state of things.
Sunday Jan. 11th.

Slept pretty well last night, but think we were put in the wrong room, for our door was
tried in the evening. & a Captain’s traps were lying around. Had good breakfast.

Mr. Lake called & F & I went with him to Capitol to hear Mr. Stockton preach in the
Sen. Cham. At 3 P.M. left C & F & went to boat. On my return called at Mrs. May’s. She
came from Falmouth this A.M.—So tired.

Monday 12th. Jan.

Went to room & to barracks, to Mansion House Hos. & to Wharf, but boat had gone, so [
must try again to get my Sontag. Saw Mr. Burge, & he was so drunk! Called at Mrs.
May’s.

Jan. 13th
Went to room, sorted & arranged things. wrote to Joe & put up things for him & went to
Mrs. May’s.—Mr. Gladwin returned. Am so tired tonight.

Jan. 14th.
Went to room & worked awhile. Went to Grace Ch. Hos. & to Mrs. Munsell’s.—Mary
Mears called. Also Mrs. H. Jacobs. She is sent by N. Y. Friends to be matron of the
contrabands here, & they wish her to distribute the goods they send. Mr. G. called.—
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Went to the boat & got my Sontag. Wish never to see the Portsmouth or the Capt.

again.—

Things do not look as promising as they have done. I am annoyed & perplexed.
Thursday, went to rooms & barracks & in P.M. rested. Called on Col.

Alex. Friday. Jan. 15th. 1862 [Transcriber’s note: Date in original, should be 1863]
Went to W. with Mr. G. in an ambulance. Called at Mrs. Munsell’s, & Mr. Needham’s &
Mr. Lakes. Went to Capitol & spent 3 hrs. in Senate. Heard a little debating by Sumner
Hale & others. Heard Henderson of Mo. make a speech in favor of Emancipation in
Mo.—It was very interesting. Cold ride. did not reach home till after dark.

Our Army is crossing the Rappahannock.
Saturday 17th.

Went to see Capt. W. —Not a very satisfactory interview. He seems to think we are
asking to much for the niggers, & objects to making bunks in the rooms. Thinks they
might sleep on the floor as they always have done! I feel disheartened to night.

Sunday. Jan. 18th.
Filled up my diary, & wrote in journal. Called on Mrs. W. & on the Col. spent evening in
parlor very pleasantly, full of company. Hear that there is fighting near Fredericksburg.

Monday Jan. 19th. 1863.
This morning went with Mr. & Mrs. Thayer, Mrs. Marshall & others to Slave pen, &
barracks, & School House & School, & rooms. These Mass. people are much interested,
& quite Anti Slavery folks
Capt. Wyman called to say that we can have bunks in the barracks, &c.
This P.M. went with an ambulance load to Ft. Ellsworth. Lieut. Spear showed us all
around, & explained things, gave me a canister shot. There is one 100 pounder parrot
gun. Shoots 5 mi.—& many other large guns. There are 3 brass field pieces wh. were
used in several Mex. battles. There is a bombproof below the surface, wh. will hold 1000
men. It is very nice & comfortable here. The garrison consists of 200 1st. Wisconsin. We
saw them drill. We drove around by Fairfax Sem. & then over a very rough road to
Convalescent Camp, 3 or 4 mi. from Alex. There are 65 buildings. Each will hold 104
men. Some of them are finished & the sick are being moved into them to day. There are
acres of tents.

It is a remarkable sight. It is like a vast city. one might get lost in it. We did not stay long.
I must go again and stay longer. Came back by Ft. Albany, & out near Long Bridge. Got
home about dark. Had a very pleasant ride.

This evening I have been in parlor awhile, & have written some.—
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Tuesday 20th.

People don’t behave very well, great many arrests. Reports of fighting near
Fredericksburg.
Mr. G. has tried my patience sorely today. I am disgusted with things in general & people
in particular. Spent pleasant evening in parlor

Wednesday 21st.
Severe rain storm. What will the soldiers do? Nothing further from Falmouth. Letter from
Joe dated 16th, was well. Barrell from S. A. Ferris. Dr. Bigelow from N.Y. has arrived.
Went with us to barracks & slave pen. Oh! such people!

Thursday Jan. 22,
Rain all day. Been out considerable. Have had my patience tried severely.
This evening German pianist here. Grand playing.
Gen. Fitz John Porter has been found guilty of every thing he was accused of, & he is
dismissed from service. Hope McDowell will b% removed the same way.
Jan. 23",
Letters from Frances & sis & Eliza Wilbur. F. & C. had good time in W. after I left them,
& got home safe, found all well.—
Intend to go to W. tomorrow.
Saturday. Jan. 24th. 1863.
About 10 went to W. on Steam Tug Clyde, with Col. De. K., Maj. Raphael, Lieut.
Wattles, Mr. Kimball & family, two Mr. & Mrs. Thayers & Marion, Mr. Patterson & Mr.
Van Rensselaer & met Mrs. Marshall there. 16 in all. Went to Smithsonian, saw many
interesting things. I shall not forget Native & crystallized sulphur from Sicily, Septaria
from Texas, Cinnabar (sulphate of Mercury)

weighing 400 lbs. & Tubipora Syringa from Feejee similar to a specimen that I have wh.
was found in Brighton, N.Y. There were Condors & Rhinoceros Hornbill, & eatable
birdnests, & Hair of all the Presidents except Lincoln. Armadillos, owls, Eagles, Turtles,
seals, Marine specimens &c. &c.—Went into the Stanley Gallery of Indian Paintings, &
into the Philosophical room. I weigh 107 lbs. & measure five ft.

Well, then we walked to the White House & attended the President’s Reception
wh. is held every Saturday from 1 to 3 P.M.—I shook hands with Abraham Lincoln &
Betsy Lincoln. The Blue Room was so dark that I cd. not see them very well. I hardly
knew it was the President when I was shaking hands with him. I did not know that he was
there till he took my hand as I passed along. Oh! Pshaw! I mean to go again & see if |
can’t do better.—Went through the Conservatory.
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People of all classes but negroes were present. Some very elegantly dressed ladies, &
some very commonly dressed. I think the President held a white glove in his hand.
This over we all went to Metropolitan to dinner. A great deal of ceremony & parade. Left
at 5 P.M. & reached Alex. at dusk. Very pleasant on the river to day. Very agreeable
company, & I have enjoyed it very much.

This is quite unlike giving out clothing & looking after sick contrabands, but I
think I am entitled to a little enjoyment. No encouraging news. The storm frustrated the
intended movements of Burnside’s army.—

Sunday Jan. 25th.
Yesterday it was 170 wks. since my darling Freda was taken from me. 3 weary years
have passed since then, & she is nearly 7 yrs old. Could I know whether she thinks of me
still!

Monday Jan. 26th. 1863
Letter from Joe. He is vexed at the failure last week. Glad he was not in it, Sumner’s
Division did not move then. Mrs. Jacobs ill, called to see her. Mrs. Dennis called, went to
barracks. Pleasant company in parlor in the evening.—Banks ordered to Washington,
Butler to N. Orleans & Heintzelman to the front. Burnside has resigned & Hooker placed
in command.

Tuesday Jan. 27th, 1863
Rainy all day. Emma’s baby died this morning. I went to order a coffin to be sent here at
3 P.M. Then I called to see Mrs. J. & before I got back that baby had been taken away.
Yes, before it was cold the men came with a coffin, put the baby into it & drove away, &
the poor mother didn’t see it after it was laid out. Mrs. Churchill dressed it and & laid it
on the floor in an empty room. Mr. K. wd. not let it be laid upon a table,

& had left it only a few moments, when they came for it, & Mrs. K. said “They might as
well take it then as at any time, & it was not pleasant for the boarders to have a dead body
in the house.” The husband & father stood by & saw it done & dared not object, & poor
Emma does not know this evening that her baby has been taken away, but expects to see
it before it is buried. I think it is an outrage; a sham & disgrace to a house containing
civilized folks. If I had been here they should not have taken it till P.M. No regard is paid
to the feelings of colored folks. They are nothing but niggers! I have been to the barracks
twice, to the Pro. Marshall’s 3 times, & to the room 2 or 3 times &c, &c. This is a great
people, I am thoroughly disgusted with things in general.

Received bandbox[?] by express, & once again I have a new bonnet. But I do not feel like
wearing it.

Wednesday 28th.
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Snowed all day. Very wet, went in ambulance to Quarter master & to room. Cleaned my
room & did various chores. I have been so angry, so indignant this evening! I have
learned that very mean scamps may clothe themselves like gentleman, & wear eagles &
stars, & that white rascals make it their business to destroy the virtue of ignorant &
unsuspecting colored women & girls.—I only wonder that they have any chastity, any
self respect left.—Yesterday I was almost ready to day that I should flee from this place.
Now I feel that I will stay if possible & fight against the great wrongs wh. are constantly
inflicted upon this people, & if I can be the means of saving one of them, I shall be paid
for so doing.

Thursday evening Jan. 29th.
Snow melting, very sloppy, bad walking. Went round to see Mrs. Jacobs, she is better,

went to room & gave out 76 garments. The poor creatures! This storm adds much to their
discomfort.
This evening I was invited to go to the circus but declined. Once is enough for me. After
supper went into the parlor, & met [Transcriber’s Note: Underscore in the
original] & was led into a conversation wh. gave me an opportunity to free my mind as
regards the treatment of colored people in general & colored women in particular. I was
excited, & perhaps I have said too much. But I am quite sure that the one it was intended
for took it. I didn’t stop to count the cost nor calculate consequences. Well, the Good
Father will protect me, I will trust him.

Sunday Feb. 1st. 1863.
Friday went in 2 P.M. boat to W.—very muddy. Went to Dr. Breed’s & staid all night.—
Met Anna Hopper Gibbons, Miss Sedgwick, Miss M. Robinson, Miss E. Howland, Mrs.
Webster & Dr W. & Capt. [Transcriber’s Note: Blank left in original] Super.

of Contrabands in Alex. All very nice pleasant people. Came back Saturday at 11 with
Mrs. R. & Miss H. & Mrs. W. & Dr. B. & Capt. Went to room with them & to S. House
& barracks, & Slave pen & prison. Those ladies thought it one of the most interesting
days they ever spent.

This A.M. was fine, but this evening it is rainy.—Went to Co'. Bap. Ch. with Mr.
Thayer & Mrs. Marshall. Heard a medley of curious things. This evening been to School
House with Mr. & Mrs. Thayer & [Transcriber’s Note: blank space]  Fitz Patrick.
Leland talked awhile, & then they sang various negro songs. The real plantation music,
which I had never heard before.

Alex. Monday Feb. 291863
Very fine. Went to Washington on 9 o’clock boat. Called at Dr. Breed’s, Staunton Hos.
(but Mr. Channing was not there) at Mr. Lake’s, at Patent Office & saw Mr. Poler[?]. Met
Mr. Gladwin & F. Dennis & B. Latham. Travelled through the mud till I was tired, &
went to Capitol. Staid in House from 1/2 past 12 till 4 P.M.,
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Mr. Stevens Bill for raising 150 Regiments of negroes was taken up. Wilson of lowa
made a good speech upon it, was interrupted by Wickliffe of Ky. & Cox of O. Then
followed in a long speech, wh. nobody seemed to care for. These [Transcriber’s Note:
blank space]  succeeded in getting the floor & talked against time to prevent Stevens
from speaking. He wished to have a vote taken on the bill today. It is stretching
democracy too far to allow such enemies of the government to talk, especially Wickliffe
of Ky., Cox of O, & Vallandigham &c —I had to leave before anything interesting was
done, & took 5 o’clock boat for home, got back here about dark, & am pretty tired to
night, an unsatisfactory day, have accomplisheddbut little.

Feb. 3
Very cold. Went to Grace Ch. Hos. & was surprised to learn that James Mears was dead
& that his remains had been sent home this morning.

I had supposed he was getting well, But after his death, the bullet was found in his brain.
Capt. Wyman has been removed. What shall we do? I feel that we have lost a
friend. Gen S’s doings no doubt, & he has done it probably because he has found plans
for the improvement of the poor freedmen here.
Wednesday.
Been to Room, & Barracks, & Slave Pen & Prison twice, took some clothes to some
needy soldiers. It is a horrid place. B. Latham been here.

Bill to raise negro regiments has passed the House. ~ Freezing weather. The poor
creatures have crowded round our door to day, & we have given out considerable.
Thursday.

I wish Mr. G. would use these poor creatures better.—Mr. James Redpath called. Has
been converted, & does not believe in the

John Brown doctrine now, so Mrs. J. tells me. I do not like him. Hope he will not be
made superintendent here.

Friday 6th.
Assistant Sur. Shaw & wife have come here to board, I hope they are persons of character
enough to help make our business respected & useful

7th

Took walk with Mrs. Thayer & Mrs. Marshall & called at Provost’s office.
Called at Grace Ch. Hospital, soldiers are so well supplied with everything that I can give
them nothing.
The Maine man improves slowly, an Indiana man interested me considerably. He was in
the battle of Phillipi, wh. was the first musketry fight of the war, I remarked that the only
victory M’Clellan ever gained over the rebs. before he was made Com-in Chief was when
men disobeyed his order. Said he, “That’s so, it was at Rich Mountain
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He tried to keep the men back, but they disobeyed him & went over the breast works &
gained a victory” This man was there.
172 wks. since my little darling was taken from me, oh! dear.
Sunday 8th.
Went to Col. Bap. Ch. with Mr. Thayer, nothing to say about the sermon. Called Capt. W.
(spent evening in parlor) Boarders changing all the while.
Monday 9th
Went to W. on 9 o’clock boat. Called at Dr. Breed’s & on Mr. Van S. Went to Capitol,
sat an hour in the Senate. Passed Bill for Col. orphan asylum. G. Davis of Ky. opposed
it.
Went into the House. Canal Bill lost, such confusion I left in disgust.
10th.
Went to barracks & Quartermasters. In P.M. went to Convalescent Camp with Dr. & Mrs.
Shaw. Mrs. K. & Mrs. Marshall.—

Worst road I ever saw. Not half so many tents as formerly, have gone into the barracks,
7,103 enlisted men there. Col. M°Elvey in command. Did not get out of Ambulance, Mrs.
Marshall’s husband has come from Falmouth.

11th
Mr. & Mrs. Marshall went with me to Room & S. House. They are both genuine
abolitionists, am sorry to have them go away. Letter from Joe, was to leave next

morning for Ft. Monroe, I am sorry to have him go still further off. Miss Wheelock
called. She came from Falmouth this morning.

12th
Mrs. Jacobs sick, Dr. Shaw sick, Mr. G. away. Mr. W. has helped me some. Given out
130 pieces of clothing. Col. De. K. has returned from Phila.
No particular war news.

Feb. 13th, Friday 1863

Barracks all ready but stoves. Called to see Col. Wells, the new Provost. Called on Mrs.
Jacobs.
Letter from Mary, she is lonely & discouraged because Joe does not get a furlough.
Mr. & Mrs. Thayer have returned from Falmouth.

14th
My stock of goods is getting low. This P. M. had a thorough cleaning up, & spent
evening in parlor, feel better.

Letters from Mary & Mary Julia; Father has been sick but is better.

173 weeks since Freda was taken from Grandpa’s, poor, dear child.

15th.
Headache all day. Visited in parlor some. Mr. Bradley & Mr. Hazen here.
Mrs. Churchill has left in disgust. She & her husband have been here a long time. Curious
facts develop themselves daily,
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Mrs. C. & her dog Rose. She brought this dog from Eng. (She is now from
Laporte, Ia.) Well on a certain day it fell out of the window (in 3¢ story) & it was injured
so that it died. Mrs. C. was inconsolable. The next day, she asked Mrs. K. if she thought
Col. wd. let Robt. get up the ambulance & take her down & have the dogs picture taken?
The Col. was asked & said ‘yes.” She took Rose on a pillow with a white cloth spread
over her, & I dare say got a satisfactory likeness. I did not see the photograph. The night
after Rose died Mrs. C. could not sleep until she got up & took her dead dog into bed
with her. Mr. C. buried it. I don’t know where. Mrs. C. cried several days. The fools are
not all dead yet. Great People!

16th
Called on Mrs. Reeves with Mrs. K. & Mrs. Thayer, & then went shopping, prints from
.25 to0 .75 cts, sheeting from .45 to .50 cts, that formerly sold at 12 1/2

Tuesday 17th,
Snowed all day. Very wet. Letter from Joe mailed at old Point C. His division into
encamp at Newport News, it is discouraging to take the back track.
18th.

Rainy all day. Bad time for soldiers. What awful roads. 4 bbls. nice things from Mass.
Called to see Col. Wells for first time, & talked over the contraband affairs. He was quite
pleasant, but his “heart is far from us,” I know.

19
Gave out 160 garments. Mrs. J. confined to her room yet. New Provost Mar. in W. too.

20
Been in every room on cor. Washington & Wolfe St. & took the senses. 115 persons in
the 2 houses. Sad sights, enough to make one sick of white mankind. Went to School
House. 5 families there

including 19 persons, & about 50 men who have no families. Called on Mrs. Jacobs. She
is better. Mr. & Mrs. Thayer & Marion left. I shall miss them very much. Jennie K. came
back from Phila. Boa[r]ders nearly all gone. Mr. K. sick.

21st. Feb.
Gave out 70 pieces. Went to barracks, school room & office finished. Went all through
the large house on cor. King & Columbus. 101 col. persons & 19 whites, some of the
latter of dubious character.
Dr. E. Church of the 26th. Mich. called at rooms, & old Rush acquaintance Mr. Lightfoot
of Red Hill spent an hour at our room. Oh! such a specimen, one of the Chivalry, tipsey
of course, Himself & family have had small pox. Wife died, coffin made for himself,
could get no
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help for awhile, at last got a colored woman, & he thinks $10 a month a great price to pay
her, he has 165 acres & a large house wh. cost him $5000. He says “These col. folks are
slaves yet. They have had no free papers from their masters yet.” My Northern blood will
not keep cool to hear such talk. Oh! dear, when will it end?

Letter from Joe, he is at Newport News. Well & was glad to leave Falmouth.

Says he is willing to go through the war, but thinks it will have to be fought at the
west.

Sunday 22° Feb.

Tempestuous, snowed. Cold, windy. Like a northern storm. Oh! the poor soldiers.
Regulated things & cleaned up generally. Would like to know how they all do at home.

174 wks. yesterday since Freda was taken from those who loved her so well.

24th. 23° Feb., Sunday, Monday over leaf. Snow several inches deep. Some sleighs out,
& such sleighs! The jingling of bells has a wintry sound. Saw the Provost this morning.
He does not please me at all, but [ am vexed with him. He answered me so short that I
cried as usual. And Mr. G. vexed me too, we had quite a spat, but he has been as meek
as Moses ever since. They seem determined to give these poor people no chance, & then
get all out of them that they can. They mean that all those people that possibly can shall
pay rent for the barracks. It hurts my feelings very much. When I said to Col. Wells that
“I was sure that the President & Sec. Stanton did not intend that these barracks sh. be
rented, but that they were intended for the poorest of these people, the helpless &
incapable, the widows & children &c. He said “it makes me no difference to me what

the Pres. or Sec. S. thought. I shall have the buildings rented, & I shall have them filled
up immediately. I mean to have these people all go there, & live by themselves.” It makes
me sick. I see that my plans for the improvement of these folks will all be thwarted.
Neither Gen. S. nor Col. Wells believe in the negro at all. They do not seem to have a
single spark of humanity about them.

Been through 63 Cameron St., & in several tenements in Pitt St. Some small pox.
—The way that some of these men & women live make me very sad. But I pray that [
may never for a moment forget that these women have been more sinned against than
sinning. That I may ever be patient with them, & reserve my indignation for the white
villains who take advantage of the ignorance & helplessness of the slave woman. The
time has gone by when

to raise her hand against a white man in defense of her chastity was an offence punishable
with death. I shall teach them this fact, & I trust I may be the means of doing them
good.—

Monday 23¢
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Some sleighs out. Sloppy.

Wrote to Mrs. Earle.
The stoves have come, & are all put up. Col. Tait, the Pro. Mar. Gen. has been arrested
for giving passes to secesh. He says it is for being so gallant to ladies. He gave passes to
Mrs. Thayer, Mrs. Marshall &c. to Falmouth, & that is beyond his jurisdiction. What
next?

Wednesday 25th,

This is next. We hear that Gen. Slough is under arrest. I know not for what. But it is said
that the removal of Capt. Wyman has something to do with it. There was an indignation
meeting called here in relation to Capt. W.’s removal.

I have this to comfort me — if one Provost can be removed, so can another. Letters from
Angeline & S. A. Ferris. All well in S. & S.A. F. intends to come soon & make me a
Visit.
With Miss Wheelock called on Mrs. Reeves.

Explored an alley off of Henry St. Curious developments. Some contrabands here
rent secesh houses $4 & $5 a month.
The free colored & former slaves here are more ignorant & stupid & wicked than the
contrabands, I think.

26th. Memorable day.

Dr. B., Mr. G., & myself had an audience with the Provost Mar. in relation to
contrabands. He ignores Capt. W’s orders & permissions. He orders certain houses to be
vacated by contrabands immediately, & tells Mr. G. to superintended their removal to the
barracks, says the poorest may be moved first, & then

others that can pay rent & 16 persons must be put into each room, because 16 soldiers
could occupy such a room. How inconsiderate!—The north house on W. St. is to be fitted
up for a hospital. The south house is given to the surgeons, Mr. G. Mrs. J. & Maj.[?] W.
for their use.—I wish I cd. see the least spark of feeling about Col. Wells.—I think he
means to show no favors, & has evidently condescended very much to admit me to a
consultation. They would be lords of creation if they could.

27th.
Letter from Mrs. Barnes. Society approves my course & speaks very kindly, &
encouragingly. Went on an exploring expedition with Mrs. Grinnell. Begun to move
families in to the barracks. “Aunt Mary” just from Falmouth has been here this eve.
Chap. May & family have come to Alex. Trunk broken open.

28th.
Went to Pitt St. with Mrs. May, & to Room & Barracks &c, I am very, very tired to night.
Wrote to Mrs. Burns & cousins Kate & Cornelia.—
Alexandria, Va. Feb. 28, 1863. [Transcriber’s Note: Preceding written in large
penmanship at bottom of page]
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Diary
Alexandria, Va.
Cor. Duke & Columbus Sts.
March 1st.1863—

Wild weather, rain, sunshine, wind.
One year ago to day I was making arrangements to go to Port Royal, but did not go after
all. Dare say it was all for the best. I have now been from home 4 months, I would like to
see them all, but it may be 2 or 3 mo. yet before I go home.

This A.M. went to the Chapel at Fhe The Freedman’s Home to attend meeting
there for the first time. Mr. Parker spoke to the people & Leland took part in the
exercises. Rev. Dr. Anderson, Capt. Weston & Mr. [Transcriber’s Note: Blank in
original] Consul to Hayti present. Mr. G. there & made some remarks, [ am
discouraged if this is to be the kind of teaching & preaching these poor, ignorant people
must listen to. Is there no man

to help them? They do not have what they need now. Moral instruction is more needed
than anything else & they get but precious little of this. wish I was capable of talking to
them as they need to be talked to.

Whether Mr. G’s religious teaching & Leland’s intellectual training is better than none at
all, is a question with me.

Well, I will try to do my duty to be patient.

Monday Mr. 2d 1863

Got a pass & went on 8oclock boat to W. Called at Dr. B.’s & then walked to the
Contraband’s Home away up to 2 St. I went through mud & mire. A sorry looking place
there. Could I stay there? Miss Howland & Miss Searring[?] are actively at work & are
the right sort of persons I think to do these people good.

The location is very bad, right in the mud. A great deal of sickness there, a good deal of
small pox.

Went to the Capital & spent an hour & a half in the Senate, But a few members present.
Warm & uncomfortable.
Went into the House and heard the roll called so many times that I learned it
partly. I was so tired that amid all the confusion I took quite a nap.
Came back on 5 P.M. beat tired out & have a bad head ache
Tuesday 3¢
Rain & snow. This is the sunny south! Worked at room awhile. Wrote to Frances & Col.
Wells. I have asked him to not allow more than 12 persons to be put in a room. I wish he
was a more compatible[?] man so that I could talk to him.
It is 150 Weeks since I have seen my darling Freda, & now it is months since I have
heard from her. How long! Oh! Lord, how long?
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Wednesday Mar. 4th, 1863.

Cold. Windy. Went to W. on 10 A.M. boat. Went directly to Capital. Heard a few
remarks by Bayard, Trumbull Howard & a closing speech by Doolittle,

Session closed.
President’s Proclamation calling the Senate to convene again was read.
The senate went into session again Sen. Foote presiding, he administered the oath of
[Transcribers’ Note: Blank left in original]to the new, & the re-elected senators,
Buckalew of Penn., Bowden of Va. Reverdy Johnson of Md., E.D. Morgan of N.Y .,
Sumner of Mass, & Chandler of Mich. Then they adjourned till tomorrow. A great many
people present. The House does not sit again at present.
I went into the President’s Room. The Marble Room, The Supreme Court Room & a
Reception Room, How magnificent!

Called on Mrs. Lake & came back on 4 o’clock boat.

Thursday 5th.
Been at room nearly all day & given out considerable.
Mr. Burdge has returned & puts on airs. Mrs.[?] G. put off to Gen. Slough for redress, &
the Gen. tells Burdge that if he sees him drunk again he will arrest him. B. is quite crest
fallen.
Dr. Shaw & wife have left the Scott house. Mrs. S. does not like it here.
Friday March 6th. 1863.
This A.M. washed my collars &c.
About 1 clock Joe Van B. came & stayed only an hour. Took dinner & I walked to the
Express Office with him. He has a furlough of only 15 days & is going to Mich. too. He
expects to be in Rochester tomorrow night. He is very well, won’t Mary be glad though?
Letter from F. she sends a very pretty collar. Mrs. Hartwell, Abner’s mother is dead.
Mrs. Jacobs called, she is like myself very indignant that Dr. Bigelow

should say he means to take all the orphans out to the small pox hospital at Claremont &
have them kept there.
Is it my duty to remain quiet & see such an outrage perpetrated on these helpless little
ones? Will no man come here who cares for these people? is every one determined to
prey upon them? We’ll see.

Saturday Mar. 7th.
Raining, &c. Muddy!
With Mrs. Jacobs I went to see Gen. Slough, who says Dr. Bigelow has nothing to do
with the orphans & that Mrs. J. & myself may carry out our plan of placing them in a
room at the Freedman’s Home & hiring a competent & reliable person to take care of
them.
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Box & Bbl. arrived from Rochester. Went to the Home to meet the women & try to
organize a sewing society. But none of them came, it is so rainy, oh! dear.

Alexandria, Sunday, March 8th

Rainy yet, what will the soldiers do?
Head ached all day yesterday, kept as quiet as possible to day & I feel better.
Have done a few chores & written some.

This P.M. it cleared away & with the two Mrs. Worthens I went to the Chapel. Dr.
B. spoke to the people a little while. They had been kept, some of them, since 9 o’clock
in the morning & were tired out. I wish Mr. G. had common sense. I think he does the
people more hurt than good. His ways are so disagreeable, & he is so unreasonable &
harsh with them, so unfeeling & all the while he is talking about “sacrificing his life for
them”. Wearing himself out for them, from pure humanity.” & so on & so on, such
orthodoxy as his I can’t endure.

Sat in the parlor between 4 & 5 & saw the colored people going home from
church civilly, & peaceably; some white rowdies & soldiers attacked a colored and &
used

him shamefully.

“My ear is pained. My soul is sick

“With every day’s report of wrong & outrage

“with which earth is filled.

Both yesterday P.M. & this P.M. I have seen 20 or 30 persons, men & women, refugees
from Dixie, having just arrived under guard & on their way to the Pro. Marshal’s office.
They have probably been starved out in rebeldom, & are glad to get within our lines &
some will profess unionism to save themselves.

Spent the evening in the parlor with the family & Col. Dr. K. the latter a
singular specimen of humanity. He presides at the Court Martial which is now sitting
here. Col. Tait’s case has gone to the President.

On Tuesday  Beecher is to be tried for disloyalty, drunkenness &c. What next?
Slough is to be Brig. Gen., Col. Dr. K. says “The reason he has no star is because he talks
so much.” He little thinks I know the reasons.

March 9th.
Fine. Mud drying up fast. Called at Mr. Seaton’s to hand him some Money from Col. De
K.
Then went to Ex. Office to get charges refunded.
Then worked at room till noon.
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After dinner went with Mrs. Jacobs to Pro. Marshal’s, had another talk about renting
rooms. I have reason to think that Mr. Gladwin means to have every room rented, & let
the poor ones take their chances, & he would like to have them pay for the coal. A very
needy man to day asked for a room. He chops wood & sometimes can’t get $2.00 a day,
& Mr. G. told him “That was too much”. His family is very destitute, & they have had a
hard time, oh, dear! I have been to the Home, & what I hear from the people there makes
me heart sick. They are wronged in every way & & by every body nearly. I’ll expose
these abuses & see that they are remedied if possible. Met the Provost there. He thinks he
will withdraw the guard entirely. I am very willing.

on very return[?]. About 30 refugees from Richmond were leaving the cars, & I walked
along with them. I asked a woman (There were men, women children, & 5 babies) why
they left there, she said they cd. get nothing to eat. Another said there was provision there
but it cost so much they cd. not buy it, & calico was $2.50 a yd. When I asked her if she
was a Union or a Secesh! She did not know what I meant, but when asked if she was a
confederate, she said, no. They say they cd. not get away before & they came now with a
pass from the British consul. I don’t exactly understand it. They are a forlorn looking set.
We hear this morning that last night Three rebels came to Fairfax Court House &
entered the sleeping room of Gen. Slaughter & carried him off with his guard. Our folks
ought to be ashamed, but they were guided by traitors no doubt.
Have an invitation to go to Mt. Vernon tomorrow.

Tuesday Mar. 10th.

Rainy, snowy. Got ready to go to Mt. Vernon, but could’nt get a tug to day, am not sorry
for the day has been so unpleasant.
Worked at room nearly all day. Gave out 110 pieces sold to amt. of $25. An unusually
busy day. I am very tired to night.

Wednesday Mar. 11th, 1863.
Fine day. Cool. But it has been a day of exquisite enjoyment for me. I have been to Mt.
Vernon & paid my devotions at the shrine of the “Father of his Country.” The house &
the tomb are alike interesting. The vault is of brick, in the outer part are 2 marble
sarcophagi, coffin-shaped. We reached through the bars & got some pebbles. There are 3
monuments near the tomb, all in memory of the Washington Family. We went to the
Spring house & drank the purest water that I have yet tasted in Va. This house is of brick
on the side hill, but everything shows signs of decay.

The house is occupied by Capt. Hurlburt, Misses Tracy N.Y., & Mackam Phila. —

The guide & gardener &c, is Wm. Ford, a colored man in his 50th year, born on the place
when Bushrod Washington lived there. His family is at Gum Spring 2 mi. off. John A.W.
was the last proprietor, a degenerate descendant. His, the guide’s, proclivities are said to
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be secesh. The situation is very fine. —but the house is a plain affair. Pretty good probably
for the day in which it was built, but how unlike the houses of the present day, that is,
first class houses. I got a piece of the stone floor of the piazza, & a half a shingle from a
low roof. In the hall is a book for visitors to write their names if they leave money in a
box on the table, if they don’t pay anything their names will be erased. Over this table in
a glass case is the key of the Bastille, wh. was presented to W. by Gen. La Fayette.

The only furniture in the east Parlor is an old sofa & firedogs. A fire was built for us in
the corner fire place of this room & here we par

took of the refreshments brought by the Co. There is a W. Parlor containing a large globe
& a defaced picture over the mantle of the corner fire place. The dining room is very
large. Here is a marble mantel carved in Italy & presented by Sam'. Vaughn of Phila. to
W. It is very fine. There is a Harpsichord which was a wedding present from W. to his
adopted daughter Eleanor Custis, (Mrs. Lewis) & the chair and cushion belonging to it.
There are 3 tables, a tripod used by W. in his surveying tours, a knapsack, a medicine
chest, and a sort of haversack, & a broken platter. We went into the room where he died.
Here is a bed stead precisely like the one he died on. There is nothing else in the room.
On the iron back of the fire place are his coat of arms and initials. This is a south chamber
& the view from it is magnificent. These are all the rooms wh. are shown to visitors.

Two pegs behind the door upon which, I suppose, he hung his hats.

After paying $2.00 we were conducted to the garden. The green house was burnt a few
days since, & now there are ruins & rubbish, there is a large garden, & in it is the largest
bay I ever saw. There is a rose bush wh. was there in the time of W. & oakleaf
Hydrangeas brought from Napoleon’s tomb.

Not a single leaf of any thing is given away, but we all succeeded in getting
something.—I have a little flower pot & a root of bay in it. One gentleman stole the
former for me & another the latter.

There are several houses, one for the gardener, one for the butler, one for the kitchen &
pantry, &c. We went into the last & such a kitchen. The other houses were for slaves.
Several bell still hang on the great house on the end next the kitchen & outbuildings. The
roof of all the buildings are painted red. There is a weather vane on the house.

The interior of the house looks more like old times than any thing I have seen lately.
There is some ornamental work. The 16 sided mill is 3 mi. off & Pohick

Church where W. attended is 7 mi. distant

At 4 P.M. we started for the boat. We went on the steam tug Monitor wh. went within a
half mile of the wharf, & then (after having exchanged our small boat for a larger one
belonging to a brig lying near Ft. W. & wh. held 17 persons) after a pleasant row boarded
the tug wh. laid then till our return. We stopped at Ft. Washington Md. two mi. from Mt.
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Vernon & examined that. The 1 Co. 16 Indiana garrison the Ft. have been only a few
days. This is a strong fort. The walls of masonry & in a commanding position on an
elevation at the bend of the River. We went into the casements & the store rooms &c, &c.
Saw the dress parade & the band &c.—

It was dusk when we reached Alex. It was so cool that we sat in the wheel house & the
little cook room. But all agreed that the excursion was not only interesting but very
delightful. Dr. Buker[?] & wife from Me., Dr. Wood, Dr. Hazen, Mich. of City Hotel &
2 nieces, Miss May & several others, Miss Wheelock

If some of my friends could have been with me I should have been perfectly satisfied, but
I am enjoying too much alone.

Letters from Cousin E. Wilbur, I wish she could have been with me, also S. A.
Ferris.

Thursday, 12th —

It has been cold & squally, like northern March weather.—I labelled my specimens from
Mt. V. & Ft. W. Cleaned up a little, hope my bay & ivy will live in the little pot.

Worked at room till noon.
Mr. Whipple’s wife has come from N.Y. very unexpectedly to him, but they are very glad
to meet again.—
This P.M. Miss Jacobs & I have explored 4 houses near the R.R. & wharf, though one is
an old planter mill, & we ascended by a ladder to rooms in the upper part of this. Saw
some miserable places, But few of them are willing to go to the barracks; they have
various objections to going, even a family in a dark cellar are not willing to go. I wish
Gen. Slough & Col. Wells were obliged to go into every one of these rooms & stay an

hour in each. It might correct some of their notions, & I wish Mr. G. was obliged to live
as these people do, until he would quit saying “they are all pretty comfortable.”

Friday 13th.
Went to Pitt St. & visited several rooms. Miserable, filthy place, visited two families on
Water St.
Called at Mr. May’s & Mrs. Marshall’s. Rochester Irish woman called for help. Very
cold, & I have been out a good deal. Pretty hard day’s work & I am so tired if the rebels
came tonight I cd. not run.

Saturday 14th.

Worked at room most all day, & got very tired, but went to Chapel in evening, to meet
ladies & try to organize a sewing society. They did not come till half past 8, & then but a
few. They are so slow. Staid till 10, Mrs. Jacobs is to be President. Mrs. Marshall V. Pres.
Celia Jackson Secretary & Miss Wilbur Treasurer.
I am disgusted with Mr. Gladwin’s management
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Letter from Cousin Kate. All well in Q. Uncle C. has been to Columbia Co. Cousin Sally
Anne Lape died in Jan. of throat disease. Cousin C. Post has a little boy.
Alexandria, Sunday Mar. 15.

Very cold. My room has not been comfortable to day. This P.M. & evening it has hailed
& snowed, & thundered & lightened. Remarkable storm.—I cleaned up some, read a
little, wrote a little, labelled some specimens, but have not been out at all.
Letter from my friend S.A. Ferris who has given up coming to Alex. Too bad!

Monday 16"
I am dispirited to day & a little lonesome. My room is cold & uncomfortable. Been out
twice.

Tuesday 17.
It is 158 weeks since I have seen my little darling, more than 3 yrs! — Oh, could I know
whether she thinks of me any more. Box from Wheatland. — Last night it was feared the
secesh would rise. There was an extra guard.

This evening been to ‘Chapel” with Mr. & Mrs. Martell & Mr. Evans & Mr.
[Transriber’s Note: Blank in original]  , to see the [?] weddings, 4 couples had been
living together according to the laws wh. Slavery sanctions, but we tell them that now
they are free, that Religion & morality require them to conform to the laws of the land.
The room was filled, about 20 white persons present, & two colored ministers. After the
preaching & just as the Ceremony was to commence the floor settled and & a beam
overhead gave way, and such a panic has not been seen since the flight from Bull Run.
There was a rush to the door & windows, 4 windows were dashed out, & one bride
groom went through & landed with his nose in the mud & the sash over his neck. Many
of them thought the secesh had attacked them. Mrs. Jacobs thought murder was going on,
& she rushed out of the house. Those that didn’t rush out, rushed to the corner where the
white folks were, & I was lifted off my feet more than once. When I found the alarm was
not caused by fire, I stood my ground.

I do not blame these people for being alarmed, for they know they are surrounded by
enemies. After the cause of the alarm was explained most of them returned & when order
was restored the ceremony went on. One of the brides wore a bonnet & shawl & looked
very well, two wore thin white dresses wh. looked rather the worse for wear after they
came in out of the mud. One wore a knitted hood, another a lace ruche.—Eliza
Washington a middle aged deformed woman on crutches wore a woolen shawl, flowers
on her head & a bridal veil of green gauze rather faded. Her bridegroom wore on his left
shoulder a bow of white ribbon with long ends, all the men wore white gloves.—We shall
not soon forget this evening. Mr. G. was mad because the guard did not prevent the
people from rushing out, but they did not know but the building was on fire, & that the
folks ought to come out. I should think the soldiers wd. hate Mr. G. he is so unreasonable.
I wish he wd. better. It was dark & very muddy, & I got my feet wet. Mrs. Martell
sputtered like every thing.
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Wednesday Mar. 18th. 1863.
Rainy. Tired this morning after the excitement of last evening.
About 2 this P.M. I was made glad by the unexpected arrival of my friend S.A. Ferris
from Dutchess, as I had given up looking for her. We have been to the Room awhile, &
called at Kitty Verry’s & had a chat with her, then went Grovener House Hos. & Welfe
Washington St. Hos. Took a long walk, my room is uncomfortably cold, too bad, for I
wd. like to make it pleasant for S.A.

Thursday 19th.

Very cold. Disturbed last night by alarm of fire & several cat-fights in the passage.
Started at 8 this morning & went to the Cemetery. Then to the Slave Pen & Freedmen’s
Home. Then we succeeded in getting into the Museum. An old citizen was present with
us & he gave us some interesting information about the relics. This P.M. called on Mrs.
May, & at Wolfe St. Hos.—Accident on A. & O. R.R. 4 soldiers killed.

Went to the Room to warm & rest. So tired to night. Sally Ann intends to leave here to-
morrow & I am going to W. with her. She is afraid to stay in Alex. any longer.

March. 20th. Friday.
Snow & rain. Left Alex. at 10 with Sally Ann, went to W. & engaged board at Mr.
Lake’s. Went to the Capitol & grounds & took a leisurely survey. Went into the Library
for the first time. My friend enjoys & appreciates it all. Went to Green House too. After
dinner called at Dr. Breeds. Saw Abby Gibbons, Miss Howland & others.
Pleasant evening at Mrs. Lake’s. Mr. Wells has brought many relics from the battle
fields, & he gave us each a bayonet from the field of Antietam, also an apricot stone from
the tree that Washington hacked with his hatchet, & would not lie about it to his father.
This tree is in Fredericksburg where Martha W. monument is. So it was not a cherry tree
after all.

Saturday 22. 21st Washington
Snow, rain, cold. Went to Smithsonian & staid about 2hrs, 1st. time I had seen the
Library. It is the most beautiful room I have seen.
Then to the Patent O.—saw some prisoners from Richmond, union men who had been
confined 17 mo. because they were Union men. Went to White House, saw E. Room &
Green R, & Tom Lincoln & the Conservatory, &c.
Woman & girl from Penn., so verdant! Got back to Mr. L.’s at 3, wet, muddy & tired, But
well satisfied with what we had done.

Sunday 22%. Washington

Bright, warm. Mr. L. Sally Ann & myself went to Unitarian Ch. & heard Mr. Channing, I
have heard him when he pleased me better.
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After dinner went to Dr. Breed’s & had a pleasant call. Tired enough when we got
back. Pleasant visit this evening.
Monday 234,
Sally Ann left on the 8 A.M. train. Mr. L. & I went with her to the Depot, I wish she
could have

staid longer, But I am thankful that she came at all. Came to Alex. on 11 A.M. boat.

Things at Scott House pretty much as usual, only Mrs. Martell went off this
morning & left her husband. Went to Slave Pen, & Home & to the Room, I have so much
to do.

Tuesday 24
Have done no work at room to day. Emma was taken suddenly ill, I went for the Dr. & on
my way saw a wild Indian, belonging I think to those who are in W.

Miss May called. The army has left Newport News, & is now at Baltimore on the
way to join Rosecrans in the West, I am sorry to have Joe go so much further off, & Mary
will feel bad too.—Mr. May has gone to join the Regt.—

Wednesday 25.
Letters from Sis & Mrs. Coleman, went with ladies to Wolfe St. Hos. Have unpacked
goods & worked at Room most all day.

Am very tired to night,

Mr. G. tries our patience.

Mar. 26th Thursday.

Mr. G. tries me exceedingly. I have begged him to admit some very poor families,
& have been to the Pro. Mar. about it. Col. Wells says “These people lie to you[?],” &
thinks Mr. G. will do it up right. He says these people are a lazy set, & don’t earn the
wages they get. Mrs. Jacobs & I went to the school & to the Slave Pen. We saw a sight &
learned facts that make us sick at heart.—
“There is no flesh in Man’s obdurate heart.” We visited some of the families, & as [ was
standing at a door waiting for Mr. J. to come out. I saw that the Shower Bath was in
operation, several soldiers were standing near & they seemed to enjoy it. In a few
moments the door was opened & out came a naked negro man & passed round into the
open Pen where colored men are confined.
I asked a woman if such sights were common? She said ‘Yes’, & that “Women were
stripped & showered there t00”. I could hardly credit this, but it was confirmed by others
too. I was so indignant that I found myself stamping with rage. I walked towards

these & asked if they were Union soldiers? “Oh yes,” & are you kept here to do such
work on this? I am told that women & stripped & showered there too. “Oh! We never
shower white women.” I said color had nothing to do with it, they were women. Said one,
“They are not women, we don’t call them women”, I said, they are more women than you
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are a man. Said he “I’d like to have you talk to the Lieut.” I said I’d like to see him. He
was called out, & I asked if it was true that women were stripped & showered there? He
said it was, but the order had been revoked, that soldiers were showered too. I said but
these are women, it is not a decent punishment, & is not calculated to make them any
better? Said he it is not calculated to make them any better. I thanked him for admitting
so much, & said I was glad the order had been revoked. Mrs. J. walked away when she
heard the upstart orderly say “They are not women” for she feared she might say
something & be arrested.

The knowledge of this painful fact has made us almost sick, & discouraged. What
favors can

these people expect from a Pro. Mar. who would give such an order as this?—
This Shower Bath is outside, near a pump where perhaps 600 people go for water. It took
a pro-slavery democrat to give such an order as this. Capt. W. would [?] have done
this.—
Friday 27th.

Went to Room, Slave Pen & Home. Letter from Mary, all perfectly well. Joe’s unit visit
has done her a world of good. She hopes he will come back at the end of 3 yrs, & buy a
farm. Poor girl, I pray she may not be disappointed.
Went away down King St. & called at some secesh stores. Great many secesh out lately.

Saturday 28th.
Unpacked box from Rochester, new cases of suffering & destitution come to us
constantly.

It is 179 weeks since my darling Freda was taken from her Grandpa’s & from the
friends who love her so well, I can imagine how these slave mothers feel when they are
liable to have their children torn from them, & are powerless to protect them. Oh, God,
pity them!

Alex. Sunday Mar. 29.
Went to Slave Pen & talked with Chloe Ann Mason, one of the women who was
showered last Saturday a week ago, she says she was just in there for fighting with
Matilda Alexander.
The first night she & another colored woman were showered. They wore their chemises
down to the door & then they were dropped off. There were two candles & the Lieut.
Barncels[?] told the men to stand back, but the guard was there. All that lived then had a
chance to see the operation, Chloe says that day she was in a room where there was no
fire & her limbs were numb to her knees, & she was allowed to go into the other room to
warm, & the white women begged the Lieut. to let her stay there & he did for 5 days. No
water closet, only a small tin bucket wh. a soldier emptied once for them. The rest of the
time the contents were thrown in the ashes of the fire place. He swore at her & called her
vile names, & would not let her see her sick child which was in the same building. Chloe
lives at the Slave pen.
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If the women could be imprisoned in some other place, & all the families be moved from
this place! I shall try to bring this about. I went into the Sabbath School at the Chapel.
Then I called on Mrs. Munsell[?] & told her about the Slave Pen. She is a S. Carolina
woman but she hates Slavery. She cd. hardly credit what I told her, & wants to go & see
it.
Dreamed of Freda last night. The darling!

Monday 30th. Alex.
Fine. Called on Mrs. Munsell, who with her husband & ‘Mrs. Col. Close’ went with me
to the S. pen. We saw all but the rooms where the women are, & these he said he cd. not
let us see without a pass from Pro. Mar. He is down on N. Yorkers, & sympathisers with
the negro, he is a Virginian, & is thought to be not wholly loyal. He talked a good deal &
I talked too, & apologized for speaking to the guard the other day as I did, & told him I
should have gone to Col. Wells, & I thought he, the Lieut., accepted the apology, But he
asked our names, but mine was the only one he wanted, & he looked malicious when he
asked it. We left these in writing. He knew Mrs. Close.

Well in about an after /[Transcriber’s Note: as written in original] 1 returned to my Room
a sergeant called with a note from the Pro. Mar. saying the Lieut. in command at the S.
pen had informed him that I had interfered with his guard in the discharge of their duties,
& 1 was requested not to do so any more.
I came to my room and wrote a letter to Col. Wells giving a precise account of the affair,
letting him how indignant I felt on learning such a fact, & that must be my apology. I said
if I had thought I was resting under a misdemeanor I would have reported my self at
once, but I had supposed the Lieut. accepted the apology I made.
If Col. W. had troubled me any further, I wd. have published the fact, & all the best part
of community would have been on my side, I am sure.
This is my first conflict with the military. What would Michigan mothers

think if they knew their sons were kept here to strip women & put them in a shower bath.

This is a disgrace to our civilization, & a wrong done to our soldiers, it stands to
make brutes of them.

Alex. March 31st. 1863.

The Anniversary of my dear Mother’s Death, 29 years have we been motherless.
How much of sorrow I have known since then. It is 160 weeks since I have seen Freda, &
3 or 4 months since I have heard from her.

Letter from Joe, mailed at Louisville Ky. Very well. Had a good visit at home &
good luck, met his regt. at Baltimore & went on with them. They are pleased with the
idea of going west, hoping to accomplish something now.

April 1st.
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Mr. G. tries our patience beyond endurance. He has taken possession of a room that I

have had cleaned for Mrs. J. & myself, & says Col. Wells told him to do so, I have told

Mr. G. that no gentleman wd. do as he has done. Procured a pass & went to W. on 10

A.M. boat. Called at Judiciary sq. Hos. & left can of jelly for Henry Barnes of Mass.
Went to Patent Office & saw Mr. Van Santvoord, I told him how things are here,

& he said we wd. go & see Watson, Assist. Sec. of War.

Mr. W. requested me to write a statement of the /Transcriber’s note: end of page]

Returned Went home with Mr. Van S. & spent evening in writing.
Thursday Apr. 2.
Not much sleep last night, wrote till nearly 11 this A.M. Mr. Van S. assisted me in
preparing the paper, & then he took it to War Office.
At 1 P.M. Mr. Van S. went with me to see Mr. Watson, had not reached my paper yet, I
wonder if it will amount to anything?
Mr. Van S. went with me to 4 P.M. boat.
Woman had canteens of whiskey tied around her waist under her skirts. Was arrested on
boat.—Miss Howland & Miss Seaving have been here to day while I was away. Went to
room awhile.
Friday 34,

Spent most of day at room. Mrs. J. gone to W.—Dr. Church called.

Miss Wood (Oneda Estelle Du Bois) from Gonaives Hayti called at the Room, &
I went with her to Home, & Parker’s School. Capt. Wyman is made Pro. Marshall again,
now we’ll see!

Alexandria April 4th.
Cloudy, cold.  Nettie Kimball was thrown from a horse this morning, & is injured
perhaps fatally. Her skull is fractured, & she has been unconscious all the time since.
She was riding a circus horse, & was accompanied by her equestrian tutor, & this was her
first riding in the street. She left the house with Mr. Whitby, in high spirits, & in less than
an hour she was borne through the streets on a stretcher, her face covered with blood. I
have been with her most of the day.
Mrs. K. is so ill that she cannot see her. It is a sad house.
Sergt. Stannard & John A. Palmer called here this P.M. The poor fellows are in the
convalescent camp yet. I supposed they had left long ago. It is too, too bad.
It snows this evening. It looks wintry enough. It is 180 wks. since my little darling was
taken from us, the precious child!

Sunday Apr. 5th.—
Snow fell last night to the depth of several inches, it is now melting very fast. Sat up all
night with Nettie, who needs much care. Other watchers were May Johnson, Charlie K. &
Mr. Travis. Drs. give no opinion. Had a talk with Dr. Bigelow about contraband affairs,
also had some conversation with Col. De. K.—he is going away & wishes to be reinstated
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in my good opinion before he leaves. I look upon him as a grand ruin; the wreck of
naturally a noble man. The love of strong drink is the root of almost every evil. I am told
that Col. De. K’s Commission has been taken from him, for inability. I don’t quite
understand it.

This morning I slept. This P.M. I have been with Nettie. She remains the same. The Drs.
have done nothing for her. Old Dr. B. thinks there is a chance for her to get well.

Monday 6th.

Been to Room nearly all day. Those people are wronged in various ways & come to us
for aid. Mr. G. is very hard with them. Mr. Day & Mr. Turner from W. have been here.
Mr. Whipple has been round with them. They have been through the rooms at the Home,
& at the School.

April, Tuesday 7th.
Sat up all night, other watchers, Miss May, Miss Padgett, Mr. Travis, Mr. Hazen, Charlie
K., & after 1 o’clock Mr. Babbitt. Had another patient to watch after 1 o’clock.
Miss P. the secesh young lady was taken suddenly ill, pain in her side, cramps, &c. She
thought she was dying, the rest of us were not so credulous. The house was quite
disturbed for awhile. Mrs. K. was alarmed. Dr. B. was sent for, & he came with all speed,
& cupped Miss P. on her chest, after which she became easy & quiet & slept some. Mr.
Travis is a natural nurse, besides having

some acquired skill. He has been here nearly all the time since Nettie was hurt, & is a
tender, gentle nurse. His skill was brought into requisition on this interesting occasion, &
his ministrations & manipulations were decidedly original. A most useful young man!—
Miss May & myself took turns with Mr. Travis in watching the young rebel, whose father
refuses to take the oath of allegiance, But Mr. T. evidently regards the young lady as the
embodiment of perfection. She has never been to W. but 2 or 3 times in her life, & has
never been in the Capitol, & never a mile out of Alex. on this side of the Potomac. I think
she is a fair specimen of the intelligence & enterprise of the secesh in Alex. “The refuse
of secession” as somebody says.

This affair of Miss. P. take it all in all, was the most ludicrous scene I ever witnessed. I
think I have not laughed so much in a whole year as I did last night.—None

of us can look each other in the face today, without laughing, Dr. B. looking grave only
by making a desperate effort. It seemed to be the general impression that the young lady
made about half of it. The tenderness of Mr. T. was touching in the extreme. He told all
about the lady & her family, & also his own family. He is a very nice young, man
apparently. A Methodist & intends to engage in the ministry when the war is over. He
came out last dinner with Anderson’s Zouaves, was in the Peninsula, & wounded there.
He is now head clerk in the Pro Mar’s Office.
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He has given me a peep behind the scenes. Says “about 2 persons have tried to prejudice
Col. Wells against me, & they have succeeded. “But Capt. W. is coming back, then my
turn will come & it will be alright.”

Nettie has spoken several times. I slept awhile this morning, then went to Home &
to Pitt St. This P.M. slept awhile, Mrs. J. called.

Wednesday 8th.
Worked at Room in A.M. Called at Mr. May’s. Wrote Report for Society. During the
months of Feb. & Mar. I have sold 448 pieces & given away 942 pieces. Sold those
pieces for $279.—
Total receipts have been $520 from Soc. & others for goods.
“  Expenditures  “ $257
Thursday 9th.
Worked at room. Letter from Frances. She does not not like their new place. I am so sorry
for her.—
Nettie K. is improving, Mrs. K. has been in to see her for the first time. Called on Mrs.
Worthen.
Friday 10th
Worked at room & posted my books. Sat up nearly all last night & feel miserably to day.
Read “Atlantic”, fine articles in it.—Read Butler’s speech at Cooper’s Institute. Very
fine. I think he is the most able man that has come to the surface yet.

Alexandria Va. Apr. 11th.
Fine, warm. Sat up half the night, & slept till ten this A.M., went to room twice. Miss
May called this A.M. Mrs. Worthen called this evening.
Sunday 12th.
Fine. Warm. A.M.—Went to Washington Ch. with 2 Mrs. Worthens. Rev. Richmond of
Milwaukee preached from Is 63°. Chap. He left no one in doubt as to his opinion. Made
no concession to secesh, flattered nobody, although there were Eagles & Stars among his
audience. Left the sins of the Jews 2000 yrs. ago & preached of the sins of this day, of
swearing, intemperance & licentiousness in particular. Looks forward to the time when
the “black curse shall be removed.” He sees the dawn of a better day, a light in the east, a
gray streak in the morning sky; wh. is the Emancipation Proclamation.—The audience
were much pleased. I think it is a new kind of preaching for this latitude. Alex. in
particular—We sat in Washington’s Pew.
Once I came near saying Amen!

But was I not glad to have Gen. Slough hear this?—This P. M. went to cemetery with the
Mrs. Worthens. Rainy, & we hastened back.—Col. Worthen says the troops in the
vicinity of Alex. are ordered to move to the front, & to night the heavy tread of armed
men is heard in the streets. This has a solemn sound at night. It tells of haste & secrecy, &
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the opening of the spring campaign. Report of the Com. on the conduct of the Army of
the Potomac is making a profound impression. It is all against M°Clellan. It shows him to
be thoroughly incapable to lead armies.—

Miss May & Miss Wheelock & Mr. Bradbury & Mr. Hazen here to night. No need of my
services. 10 P.M. & it is raining. How bad it will be to march. The roads had just got
dry.—There are many anxious hearts now all over the country.

I feel quite unsettled myself. Shall be obliged to find a new boarding place soon, at least
this is probable.—

Fine. Cold. Monday 13th. 1863.
This A.M. called at Mrs. May’s & Mrs. Worthen went with me to F’s Home. Called at
Mrs. Dogans & at Billy’s, & to see Mr. Pierce.
Quite a stir in the streets. When the army is in motion it changes the appearance of the
city at once. Somehow I feel discouraged to day, & depressed in spirits.
Discouraging news from Charleston. Nothing accomplished yet.—
Tuesday 14th, April.
Frost last night. Very foggy this morning. Fine today. Japan quince in blossom, & one
other flowering shrub, peach trees
No letters for several days. Have my friends forgotten me? Went to room & worked
awhile. After dinner went to Pro. Mar’s office. to see what cd. be done for a woman who
has worked for a secesh family & they refuse to pay her.
Then Col. W. spoke of two documents that had been received from Sec. of War, & said |
had done him great injustice. I had said that which was untrue, &c.

He says “it will be fatal to you Miss W.”—Perhaps it will, & that I shall be sent away
from here, but I can take nothing back.

He denied saying what he certainly did say, that “it made no difference what the Pres. or
Sec. of War intended, he should rent the buildings.” But I am too tired to dwell on this
subject. [ have been this evening to the Chapel with Mr. Babbitt & Mrs. Worthen to hear
Miss Wood give a lecture. She is from Gonaives, Hayti; was a slave in Alabama, made
her escape to Ohio, & succeeded in obtaining an education at Oberlin. For 4 yrs. past she
has been in Hayti, teaching school. She spoke of Hayti, of its advantages &
disadvantages. She sang two pieces, one of her own composition.

I wish I could have an hour’s conversation with Col. W. I think I could convince him that
he is doing me injustice. But a public office with a doz. men in it waiting, is no place for
an explanation, especially if a person has their mind made up before hand as Col. W.
evidently has.

April 15th, 1863. Wednesday
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Rained all day. Oh! What a time for the army to move. Several regiments passed here this
morning, to embark for F. Monroe, I am told. They looked forlorn, & the music sounded
solemn. Have been over to room twice.

Went to Home & talked with the people in 10 rooms, some of the men have
worked for 6 or 7 mo. & had no pay. & Mr. G. tells these even that if they don’t pay they
will be turned out.—Amanda Bell had 25 scholars & got 50 cents a month apiece for
teaching them. Mr. G. told her that he would take care of the scheme & pay her $5 a
month. She objected at the injustice but feared to do otherwise than acquiesce.

Women have told me that not only were two women were showered on the 21st.
Mar., but in Feb., 3 were showered, & two were put in at once, & last fall there was a
large tub, near the pump, & women were stripped & put in there & subjected to great
indignities, & water thrown on them, & a great many women have been showered

since the Bath has been there. I do not suppose Col. W. will believe anything of this, as
he insists that “only one woman has been subjected to this, & there was nothing of the
woman about her but her sex,” It makes me almost sick to know these things.
That Slave pen seems to be a den of iniquity even yet.

Thursday 16. Rainy.—
At room nearly all day. Gave out considerable. Col. was at White House yesterday. Mrs.
Lincoln sent Nettie an exquisite bouquet. Well, well.—

Friday 17th.

This morning called at Mr. May’s, & Mrs. M. went with me to Mr. Massey’s, with
Amanda Coats, to ask them to pay her. She has worked for a Secesh family & they
refused to pay her, & the Mr. Rudolph then[?] threatened to shoot her if she left, so she
came away with her children in the night, & was afraid to go back for her pay. [ went to
Col. W. with this statement & he ordered the person to pay this woman or else appear at
his office.—

This morning we saw Mr. M. first. I told him my errand, & he said the woman did not
stay a month, & he didn’t owe her any thing, & perhaps I didn’t know that the negress
lied, & much more to the same effect.

Then Mrs. Massy came, & said that Amanda worked for her a month, but she did not tell
her how much she wd. pay her, but she didn’t earn much &c, but at last said she wd. pay
her $3.00 if she would come next week, that she had a hard time to get along, had but two
persons boarding with her now.—She wd. like to see Amanda, but when I went to the
door for her she was gone. On my way back I saw her & she went back to say to Mrs. M.
that she wd. not take up with no 3.00. Mrs. M. was angry, & they began a regular quarrel,
I'told A. to stop.—Then I went to Col. W. again & he said take what you can get, & |
have told A. to do so & Monday we are going again. She was afraid to stand near the
door to wait, for they “might shoot her out the window”,
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Evening. Went to Slave pen & Home, & saw several sick persons, to school. Mr.
Tewksbury & Baldwin there, from N. Eng. I wonder that Dr. B. does not have those sick
persons just into the hospital.

Called at Mr. May’s, saw some things Mr. M. got from the garret of Arlington House. A
Latin Dictionary with brass clasps which belonged to John Custis, Martha Washington’s
father in law & 3 letters one from G. W. P. Custis to a man about renting a farm, 1803.
One from M. L. Custis to her daughter, 1827. A family letter, one from J. E. Johnston, at
Gov. Island N.Y. 1831to R.E. Lee Cockspur Island near Savannah. A young man’s letter
about various things, rather queer. Mrs. M. also got a tent pin, stirrups, & 3 pieces of
crockery.—FElla May went with me to buy photographs of Slave pen. Marshall House,
Wolfe St. Hospital, & Washington Church.

Called on Mrs. Worthen, & Nettie who is much better. Letter from Frances, all well.
Have written to her, this evening.

Saturday 18th.

At room most all day. Letter from Ella. We hear this evening that the 142%. &
143 N.Y. Reg®. which left Alex. Wednesday morning have been lost many of them by
the sinking of the boat in the river, it being over loaded. If this is so it is one of the
saddest things of the War.—Mrs. Worthen went to room with me.

Sunday Apr. 19. 1863.

Very fine, warm. Mrs. J. called this morning. Been to our Room & into the hospital. A
woman died last night & I feel that she died from want of medical care, & nursing. It is a
week since Dr. Bigelow has been to the hospital to see these people. Graves, a medical
cadet looks in nearly every day, but does very little for them. A good house & every
thing necessary is provided by government for these sick people, & only five women
have been here yet.—There are sick persons enough to fill this house, but they are not
brought here.

Dr. B. is attending to secesh patients, securing an outside practice, I think. It is a
shame.—I called on Mrs. Whipple, & called again at hospital with Mr. B.—Letters from
EHa Mary & Mrs. Winans. Mary is in pretty good spirits, & they are all pretty well.—
Hear that Freda dear looks well, reads in 3¢, Reader, & can sing too. Yesterday it was 182
weeks since My little darling was taken from me, the dear one.
This P.M. have been to Church (Catholic) with Mrs. Worthen & Mr. Babbitt. A tiresome
performance, nearly 2 hours just as good as lost!
April 20th. 1863.

Raining. This morning Miss May here, the Mich. 26th. left at noon to go down the River.

The report of the sinking of a boat is not so.— Went to hospital to see the sick
woman. The corpse lies there yet in the room with a very sick woman. — They tell me Dr.
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B. came yesterday P.M. But what neglect & indifference is shown towards tewards these
people.

Went with Amanda to see secesh woman but she was not at home. Called at Mrs. May’s
& on Mrs. Whipple, Mr. W. has succeeded in getting his discharge & his pay, & we are
glad for him. At 3 P.M. an Ambulance was sent for the woman, & a coffin for her, but
there was nobody to help put her in the coffin or take it out.—The driver went in search
of help, & Mr. Burdge sent two men, to move the body it was a very offensive operation.
—& there was lying in the room, all the time a poor sick woman. Several good rooms in
the house, & yet these sick folks are not put in them.—

I cannot help blaming Dr. B. for neglect. Mrs. Worthen spent part of evening with
me, Becky very sick, poor girl! She has watched Nettie & worked until she is exhausted,
I think.

Apr. 21st
Cold & blue.—Went early to room. Went with Mrs. May to Mrs. Massey and asked again
for Amanda’s pay. Mr. M. was very pleasant & gave me $3 for Amanda & I gave her a
receipt &, that was all,

I had rather not undertake anything of the kind again, but these poor people have been
treated often in this way, & there is no one to defend their rights for them.
Staid at room most all day.
This evening went with Mr. Babbitt to hear a lecture by Chap. Bowman. It was
astronomical & mythological, & it was attended with music vocal & instrumental. It was
in one of the elegant parlors of the Wolfe St. Hospital, for the amusement of soldiers, But
there were several outsiders present.
The evening is very fine. There is a new moon, but on going out I saw it over my left
shoulder, & I find I am superstitious enough to think of it, & yet I claim to be free from
superstition as any body.

Wednesday. Apr. 22, 1863
Very fine. This morning wrote to Mrs. Marshall. Miss May called. I went to the Home,
met Robert Dale Owen of Ia. & Col. M’Kay of N.Y. who are employed by Gov. to learn
the state

of the contrabands throughout the country. They are going on to N. Orleans. They were in
Mr. G.’s school, & Slave Pen, then to our hospital & room. Then Mr. Whipple with them
to the Wharf & Fishtown. Mrs. Jacobs & my self are to go to W. to morrow & meet
them at Willards. They want more information about things here.

This P.M. have been with Mrs. Worthen Mrs. Jacobs, Mr. Chase & Mr. Babbitt to
the museum, to the Home, to the Slave Pen, & then to the famous “Bruin’s Slave Penn”
on Duke st. beyond the Stone Bridge, & we had to get a pass to go there. We inquired the
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where it was, a colored nrear woman was standing near the house. & we were told to go
through a yard to a house where a white family lived. The Sherriff of Fairfax Co. Mr.
Roberts has possession of the house. Mr. Bruin & wife are in Rebeldom. His grown up
daughters & sons are not allowed to occupy the house, but they live next door.—The lady
of the house when we called

very kindly showed us around & unlocked the pen & jail. There is a large 2 story red
brick front, containing very pleasant rooms probably, the back part is the jail, two large
rooms with iron bars across the windows, the lower room for men, & the upper for
women, no fire places. The pen back of the house is a yard larger space enclosed with a
plank fence 20 or 30 ft. high, very secure, & a brick floor. — AH-thefenees Around the
yard is a high, tight board fence, spiked at the top with wrought iron nails. It has been a
well kept place, & as Kitty said yesterday it looks like a gentleman’s country house,
stylish front, but there are dungeons below, with green sods above & they could see hear
people walking over their heads. = Matilda Washington has been shut up in this jail. She
told me about it to day. When we came awa