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these few lines will find you well. Barbara and Johnny are well now. Johnny was very sick 
one day and night but he is well now aoo all the rest are well. I have no news to write that is 
worth writing here. I heard that peace is <Jbout to be made and I will be g lad when the time is. 
It was sad news to us when we heard of the president's death. We have had a wedding on the 
Creek - a runaway match. Grayson Frakes and Mary Ann Esarey aoo the slickest runaway match 
you ever saw. She went to bed and they all went to sleep aoo she got up and she took all of 
her clothes she had and left them asleep and she went to the strawstack down the creek. She 
had on a red dress and a white hat aoo a pillow slip full of clothes and she was right at them 
before they saw her. She was so white it scared Grayson aoo Wesley. They thought she was a 
ghost. They were about to run. Grayson said to Wesley "Speak to it. Mary Ann, is that yoU?" 
She said nothing but went forward to them and they went to Bob Reily and got m::Jrried. They 
have a singing school on the Creek. They tumoo our preacher off because he was a McClellan 
man. They would go to hear him preach. If I am any judge of a man,. he was a good preacher. 
We haven't had a Sunday meetir~ since. you left home. We will have to go to the Dutch or 
Baptist meeting to hear preaching. It's a lonesome place on Oil Creek now. Hard work is all 
the company that we have. I have noth'~ planted yet, but a little oats and potatoes. Yet 
what wheat I have looks very well. I haven't sold my tobacco yet. Nathan Jamison was here 
this spring and wanted me to go home with him. He said it should not cost me anything to go 
nor oome and stay as long as I please and find me a house to live in and ground to tend,. as much 

_ as I wanted, and he would plow it for me for nothing, but I think I had better stick to Sassafrass 
Ridge. I left home once to my sorrow aoo I said on my sick bed if God restored me at home 
again I would stay there as long as I ood a piece of bread and one child to stay with me. Jane 
Shircliff has broken up housekeeping. Your mother has the little girls and John has Loney and 
Uncle Mason has Hiram and Jane dresses as fine as you please and whitens her face as white and 
says she isn't going to say she woo' t marry again. So I must bring my letter to a close. So no 
more at this time. Write soon. rhis is my second letter that I hove written in eight years. 
Excuse all mistakes for my pen is poor and my head is worse. Amira Colby to John C. Esarey. 
I forgot. We have weaned Johnny and he was the best child I ever saw to wean. He can talk 
and call the CCNI. So (})odby for this time. 

Camp near Raleigh North Carol ina 
April 

(J. C. Esarey to his wife) 

Dear Wife. I once again have the opportunity to drop you a few lines to let you know 
how I am and that I am well and hearty and as fat as a bear. Hoping that this will find you and 
!:abe enjoying the same blessing. Well Barbara, I wrote you several letters from Goldsboro 
which some have reached you ere now. We marched from Goldsboro the 10th. After 4 days of 
hard marching we are at the capital of North Carolina. It is a very nice city and well situated. 
The rear of Johnsons army had left the city the day before we arrived. Our army followed him 
close to his heels and at Greansboro Kilpatrick brot..ght him to a halt. There was some skirmish­
ing in his front and Sherman sent in a flag asking an immediate surrender of all his forces. 
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Johnson surrendered them and there is no more rebel army in this oountry. I think the war is 
played. Johnson has surrendered. All is up this side of the Miss. River. The army is in fine 
spirits. The boys arc all well and hearty except A. H. Sprinkle. He has chronic diarrhea, but 
is still going about. Wilk Gibson was left at Goldsboro and we have not heard from him since 
Christopher has retumed to duty. 

Well, Barbara I hope to live to see you and home again. The clouds are fast bursting 
and the tide of rebellion is gone. The war will soon be over with the past. The fighting is I 
hope all done and peace will soon prevail in this happy land. May the time come when friends 
will return to their comrades, husbands to their wives and boys to their sweethearts. The news 
reached us yesterday that Lincoln and Deward were killed. This caused some sad hearts. I 
doni t know how true it is. I hope it is not true. They would be a sad loss at this time. I hear 
that the draft has gone off in some jXIrts. I will be glad to know who it took in Oil Tp. Take 
good care of yourself and Johnny and do the best you can to keep in good spirits. I think you 
will see me coming back some of th~e times, then all your dreary life will be tumed into a life 
of joy. Think of the future. Forget the past. You must write as often as you can. I expect we 
will camp here for some timo. When you write you can send me a stamp envelope or a sheet of 
paper when it comes handy. Give my love and respects to all enquiring friends. So I will 
c1os~. Direct to Raleigh, NCl"th Carolina. Goodby. 

J. C. Esarey to his wife. 

Oil Creek May the 6th 1865 

(Jonathan D. Esarey to John C. Esarey) 

Dear Brother: I seat myself this good moming to answer your kind and welcome letters 
which have come to hand lately. Have received your letter of March 31st and April the 9th. 
I received the one that was written on April first. The letters found us all well and this letter 
leaves us all well and I truly hope that it will find you enjoying the same blessing. 

Clark, I have some bad news to write you, some that I was sorry to hear and I know you 
w ill be. First is the Death of our President for he was the flower of our Country and the next 
is the death of our colonel. Col. Fournier was buried at his own residence at Cannelton on 
Sunday the last of April. His horse kicked him on Friday and he died on Saturday. He was 
kicked in the bowels. He knew everything until his last moments. He built him a horse mill 
and was starting it when his horse kicked him. It was his one horse. His business wos all left 
undone. 

We are through planting oorn. We would have finished at your house today but it 
rained all night last night. We have got that on the hill to plant yet. 

Clark, I hear that some of the boys have written that they wi II be at home before long. 
I am in hopes that it is so. I wou Id Iike to see you once more. For you have outgrown me, but 
r believe that I can throw you down for I am about one-third stouter now than I was when you 




