
Kalorama Heights, Washington D.C.
March 9th, 1862

Dear Friends,
You will perceive by this heading that I am at present almost in “Dixie Land”.  We left 
New York on Wednesday the 5th and arrived at Washington at daybreak of the 7th, after a 
long and fatiguing, yet interesting ride.  We took no Rations with us but ate our breakfast 
in Philadelphia and supper in Baltimore.  Our passage from NY to Baltimore was a 
triumphant one.  All through New Jersey, Pennsylvania and part of Maryland everybody 
cheered us and flags, aprons, dresses, handkerchiefs, and newspapers waved by men, 
women and children testified that the people were with us in our glorious cause and not 
with us alone for every regiment was cheered in the same way.  The brave boys of Uncle 
Sam are pouring in here by the thousands.  At Philadelphia, four thousand soldiers had 
been fed in twelve hours and our Regt. was another thousand, while two more regts. were 
expected in two hours and others were hurrying on as fast as the Iron Horse could carry 
them and remember, all the soldiers were fed by private enterprise Government has 
nothing to do with it!!  Since last Spring they have fed 175,000 men (as they passed 
through the city) and taken care of many sick ones.  No soldier ever goes away hungry or 
naked from their doors.  God bless the noble Philadelphian’s was heard on every side, 
and three rousing cheers and tiger rent the air as we left.

At Baltimore we had some sour faces to greet us and a few threats were heard, but a 
thousand men with fixed bayonets were not to be despised and it was not advisable to 
attack them and besides this the city is full of our boys ready at a moments warning 
while, the grim and silent guns of Fort Mc Henry pointing down on the rebellious city tell 
what its doom would be should they ever again spill the blood of Northern men.

We were delayed at Washington several hours waiting for orders and I improved the time 
in visiting the Capitol buildings.  I cannot tell what I saw there in a dozen letters like this.  
Such splendor I never saw.  It’s marble pillars and walks and domes and fountains and 
colonnades and statues and pictures.  But I must stop, for if I commence I shall never get 
through.  In my next letter I will tell you what I saw in NY and what I have seen here.  
We are encamped on Kalorama Heights 3 miles North of the city.  10,000 men are around 
about us, scattered on every hill as far as the eye can reach.   Baggage wagons by the 
thousands and mules by the thousands meet our gaze.  The splendid Cemetery of Oak 
Hill is to the right of us.  Washington City in front.  Far below, the Potomac sleeps in 
silence and still farther on Arlington Heights, covered with white tents and the spires of 
Alexandria tell us that we are gazing on the hills and valleys of the old Dominion.

The air is warm and balmy, the men are lying around on the grass or scattered through the 
woods writing or picking up walnuts.  The grass begins to look green, and our straw ticks 
were filled the first night with leaves, which were as dry as any that ever rustled on the 
hills of old St Lawrence in October.

De Kalb, NY Historian’s Office www.dekalbnyhistorian.org
Transcribed by Bryan Thompson, De Kalb Historian

http://www.dekalbnyhistorian.org
http://www.dekalbnyhistorian.org


I was talking with a citizen yesterday and he informed me that they had a severe winter 
here and that at one time “they had 6 inches of snow” awful was it not!!
It seems like a dream to me this change from the frozen North to the sunny South, and I 
enjoy it amazingly: and then our tent life it is very uncomfortable and yet very pleasant.  
The days are warm but the nights are cold and we need all our blankets. We have not 
received all our tents yet, and consequently we are crowded awfully, 6 or 8 in a tent and 
we sleep as warm as pigs, but we all turn over to one or not at all.

The first two days we had nothing but a few crackers and a little meat to eat and some of  
us got hungry a very little as you might imagine but last night out rations arrived and 
today we have bread, coffee, sugar, pork, beans, potatoes, etc, etc. more than we can eat. 
We have built our ovens (out doors of course) and cook and eat to our own satisfaction.

We have all our arms and accouterments and the Sergeant’s have all drawn their swords.  
I, not being very tall, have to hold mine up to keep it from dragging the ground.

All the De Kalb boys are in good health and send their love to their friends and 
acquaintances.  Oliver Loure says he will send some money home when he gets it. 

Tell Mr. Hurlbut from me that something is going on here now, for I am where I can 
know for certain.  5 regiments crossed the river last night into Virginia and men from 
there tell us that they are ready to move on to Manasas.  Washington is crowed with 
baggage wagons and up in Hunre de grass in Maryland we saw as we passed 8,000 mules 
and wagons innumerable that were to leave for the seat of war that day, and tonight over 
the still waters and pleasant valleys comes the booming of heavy firing on the out posts. 
Yet it means something.  Regiments that are encamped near us are leaving and we are to 
remain here to guard the city, with some other raw regiments just arrived.  We passed the 
60th guarding the railroad at Baltimore and I saw one of the Stewart [James or Henry] 
boys from our town. He says the boys are all well and that Charlie Weymouth is getting 
along finely.  I saw Bate [Henry Bateman] Rowley [died 1862] and had quite a talk with 
him all well etc etc.

I have written to Daniel once since we left Potsdam and expect as answer soon but I wish 
to hear from you in regard to his health.

Please write immediately and you will confer a favor on your loving son and brother.

John
 PS The 9th Calvary encamped near us has just received orders to cross the river 
tomorrow.
Address
Washington D.C.
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