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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 



18101
 

left home. I am 5 feet an::l II inches high and weight 160 Ibs. and I am seeing a fine time with 
the girls, not with the girls but with my girl for I have quit going with all of them but one, 
that is Miss M.A.E. aoo I am going to quit going to see her before one year more but I want 
you to be here when I quit going to see her. I suppose that you know who she is. If you doolt 
I do. I will quit writing for this time. I will wrH~ to you again as soon as I get time. I will 
not wait for an answer. I will write whenever I get time. 

Only you must do the same. I came very near forgetting to tell you about our singing 
school that we have got on Oil Creek. We have got 26 scholars and Isaac Landman is teaching 
it. Commenced on the 5 Sat. one Sunday in April. I will know how to sing again you get home. 
Clark, I doni t know where you are but I thought I would write anyhow whether it ever got to 
you or not and write soon and often. I still remain your Brother until Death. 

Jonathan D. Esarey to John C. Esarey 
Johnny E. Esarey is the prettiest boy on Oil Creek. He is as big as Jim was when you 

left. 

Winslow, Ind. Mar. 5,1863 

(Envelope addresses: Mr. Jaccb=Esarey, Branchville, Perry Co., Indo.) 

Dear Son aOO Daughter: I take my pen in hand to inform you that I arrived at home all 
right and fouoo the folks all well. I heard from James. He is sick in the army. I want you to 
write and let me know how Grandmother Faulkenborough is getting along. I send you some 
Tobacco seed. From your affectionate father until death, Andrew Elder 

Lashers, P. O. Perry Co., Inc. 
May 7th 1865 

(J. O. Carr to J. C. Esarey) 

Dear Sir: I now take my seat to try to answer your welcome letter of April 6th 65, 
which came to hand and found US4 all well. It was read with great satisfaction. I was glad to 
hear from you and to hear that you -had stood the fatigue of a soldier so well and enjoyed good 
health all through your long campaign. I think it is a great thing to be satisfied. A satisfied 
mind, I think, saves a soldier of taking a great many doses of medicine. Of course, any roon 
that has a family had rather be at home wit h them, and at the same time, if he is called away 
from them for a given time, he can be satisfied for the time being if he is a man of good will 
in his undertaking. The Union Army has been very successful ever since you went into the 
service. While the Govemment has lost its high 000 worthy President altho the assassin be kill- ­
ad, it cannot restore Iife to our President, but it wi II give great pi easure to all of Lincoln· s 
friends to hoor he is dead. I doni t think that Oooth is all the man that wi II have to die for 
that crime. Col. Foumier got a kick from a horse which caused his death. He was kicked on 
Friday, died Saturday and was buried Sunday, the 23rd of April, 1865. 

I haven l t much of importance to write. As I have the result of the election in Soil s 




