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Date: October 21, 1864
Description: Harriet Eaton, a nurse, wrote to Ellen Usher Bacon in October 
1864 about her arrival at City Point, Virginia, where she was to continue 
her nursing work.

                              City Point, Oct. 21st 1864
My dear Mrs. B.
                                You have doubtless heard
through various sources that notwithstanding
       many
the ^ various detentions I have at length arrived
at my tent home. How I wish I could intro-
duce you to our habitation on the banks of the
Appomatox. The tent is raised on the summit of the
bluff and I am sitting in front of our rear tent
door, with the river in the fore ground, the
flag of Gen. Grant’s Head Quarters waving on
the opposite side of the little cove and Bermuda
Hundred in the distance.––  The entrance of the
tent in front, is through an arbor over which
there is a tasteful sort of transparency with
Maine State Agency lettered upon it. The view
                       is that of
from the front embraces one vast hospital
embracing several corps with their various
divisions, wards &c. I have already met with
                                          of the Cavalry
many old friends, chaplain Merrill ^ stopped
with us last night. Capt Twitchell of the



7th Battery dined with us to day. Yesterday
we were very busy unpacking all day. Mr.
Hayes had been gone so long that the boxes
had accumulated and we had the contents
of thirty barrels and boxes to store away and
among them was the last Free St. box. Just
now, the Asso. is well supplied but the
stock of flannels will last but a few days.
Stockings also are in great demand and 
we have a very limited supply. Even here
they have no stoves in the wards as yet, and
we have frosty nights, and the sick men are
sadly chilled while the convalescents con-
stantly leaving for the “Front,” with cotton
shirts and often without stockings, make
one’s heart sick to look at them. Do hasten on
the warm clothing. For ladies to go to the
“Front” is positively contrary to army regulations
and Mrs. Mayhew was informed, on applying
for a pass, that if she went she laid herself
liable to arrest and to be sent from the Army.
With this knowledge, she has thought it best



not to run the risk, but to remain here and
meet the constant demand from the Hospitals
  at the Point
here,^ also sending daily to the various regiments
as opportunity offers. Yesterday there was op-
portunity to send directly to the 20th and 
last night the Hos. Steward of the Cavalry stopped
here. This morning he went out to the Sanitary
to get a requisition filled, but he could get nothing
but a few crackers and one or two other things. He
soon came back to the Camp Asso. He had asked
for some canned meats and tomatoes, and was
informed they had none though he saw whole boxes
stamped “tomatoes, roast turkey” &c. We fitted up a
box of canned meats, blackberry cordial, raspberry V.
dried apples, fish &c. Also a number of quilts. It
is astonishing that the “commissions” are so des-
                        had
titute; we have ^ from delegates of the Christian
Commission at least seven calls since day before
yesterday morning. They say they have not
a single article of woolen clothing at City
Point and I enclose one of the requests. There
were two of them here before breakfast this



[upside down]
Love to all friends, can’t stop to name
                                                   them.
morning. It is hard to refuse their re-
                                and we don’t do it,
quests while we have any left ^ although
we know they are not as ready to grant
ours. In view of the pressing demand made
                                                                      ion
upon the Agency here by the Christian Commiss^
I feel that it is no more than justice to the
Camp Association that the Christian Commission
in Portland should send a box of woolen
clothing to this place. I prefer the request,
thus doing my duty with reference to it,
and leave the matter for your action, only
suggesting that whatever is done be done
immediately. I suppose since I com-
menced writing this I have been interrupt-
ted some thirty times, to distribute crack-
ers, salt fish, clothing, &c now again, I
have stopped to write a note for a young man
that will admit him to the “Home” as he passes
through Portland. –– Mrs. Mayhew is packing
up to leave on Monday, she has quite recovered
but I am here, and I think to best for her
to go. – We need tea, and white sugar, are
very nearly out of the former and entirely out
of the latter. Yours truly H. Eaton.


