








Hd. ~r8. ~4th Ala. Regiment.
Near D~lton, Ga. Jan. 5th, 1864.

lViy dear Be ttie:

Night before last Billy Coleman &rrived and brought me
the painful in tell1g1ner that your Papa h8.c, died. I never
was more surprised in my life. Nothing tbat had happened
since thi8 cruel & un!101y war commenced had c8used me more
mental suffering and can't a deeper gloom of depending over
my feelings than this dreadful resitqtion of the Almighty.
I have been so depressed in spirits that I have not felt like
doing any thing since. I also received by Billy a letter from
Mag informing me of your Papa's condition the day before he
died & that his life had been despaired of by the Doctor.
Yesterday I rode all day through the cold & rain trying to get
an application through to go home, but all my labor was in
vain. I went to see all the different Generals through 'Vhich
my application had to~pass, but none of them would consent to
approve it but Gen. Hindman. I was mad enough if it would have
done any good to have cried over it. I truly feel for & sympathize
with you all in this bereavement. How true it is, ~that in the
midst of life we are in dea.th". Alas, the parent true around
which we all delighted to dpell, beneath whose shade we used to
hover for protection, for shelter, succor & comfort & whose delight
it was to spre8d out its branches & drop its rich fruit to its
young of spring belo~ hes been removed & taken from us, but I
trust th8'S it has been trELnsplan ted to that Paradise above where
it will reginvinate &:its se~d & withered leaves be rutored to
all their bea.uty & freshness & benea th 1Nhose branches we may all
hope to hover again when time with us shall be no Qore. How
incomprehensible to us now, are the Providences of God. In all
our sufferings and afflictions we should trust him for his grace.
They an often blessings in disguise. In the language of that
good old hymn- "Behind a frowning providence he hidee a smiling
face".

Poor Mother, how hard it must be to her to become reconciled
to her affliction. ~om youth to he~vy age they have suffered
and triled bearin~ each others burdens & each sharin~ the others
joys & sorro"eVs, but now one of them has been taken &~ the other
left. Oh! that God would give her grace to comfort her in her
afflictions and gently guide her along by his good spirit, through
the devcious pathway of life. Mag wrote me in her letter that
you were at a loss wr~t to do, in the event your papa should die.
Under the present ctrcumstances I h~rdly know what to advise you.
It seems to me that Mother will be so lonely now by herself, that
she will want some of you to remain ~ith her, and as you are all
ready there she may insist upon you staying wi th her. I 'Vrote
you a few days ago, giving you my opinion in regard to the dis
position of your Stock, corn, fodder etc. I don't well see how
you can carryon the farm profitably now, and I think that it will
be better not to attempt it. If you can conclude to stay with
Mother, I think it will be the best & safest plan to sell every
thing but the negroes. It would not be prudent to have your corn,
hogs, etc to the mercy o·f the thieves in the neighborhood. I have
confidence in your judgment & will be perfectly s'1tisfied INith
any arr:1ngemen t you may make. I long Rnxi ously for th e time to
come when I may be permitted to visit you & give you my A.dvice &
assistance for 8 short time. Major Pain I understand is recovering
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fast & I hope will be here soon & Just as so~n as he comes I
think I will be permitted to go home. God grant th~t it may
be soon. My life here riow is miserable & will be until I see
you & the dear little ones again. A soldier's life in the army
is hard enough at best, but it is made much more disagreeable
& unpleasant by the injustice & p8.rtialetions shown by the
General Officers of the Army. Col. 3urk hss made an eternal
enemy to me in Gen. Anderson by publishing my letter. Unfortunately
for me he is now commanding our Division and all my applications
for "leave of absence" ha va to go trlrough his hands & if he can
get any sort of excuse for doing so, he will alw&ys disapprove
every app~ication I make. I received a short note from·Newt
which I will answer soon. I think it will be very difficult
for him to find any person willing to take his pl~re in Infantry
to let him go to the Cavalry. Tell Mag that I am very grateful
to her for writing me, & I will answer her letter soon & Tom
Mullins also. I have so much to do every day that it is but
seldom that I have time to write a letter. I can never read or
write at night from-the simple fact, thqt I cannot get any candles.
The waather for several days past has been bitter cold. The ice
is thick enough to bear the weight of a horse. I am very sorry
that you do not receive my letters more regularly. 'rne last
letter I had from you was brought by Mr. Wells. I have no news
of interest to wri teo IvIy heal th continues good. Ki~s dear Ii tt1e
Willie & ];Ip.ggie for P8. I know thst it almost broke their Ii ttle
hearts to see poor Grandpa t8~en aWaY from them & put in the cold
ground. Remember me to poor Mother, ViC, Mary & all the fa~ily.

May God in mercy blee8 & comfort you.

Good Bye.
Your devoted Eusb~nd,

Newton.


	Q0000045082
	Q0000045083
	Q0000045084
	Q0000045085
	Q0000045086
	Q0000045087

