Eastern Washington University

EWU Digital Commons

Thomas L. Evans Civil War Correspondence and Diary

12-23-1863

Thomas L. Evans letter to his brother from Point of Matagorda
Peninsula, Texas, December 23, 1863

Thomas L. Evans

Follow this and additional works at: https://dc.ewu.edu/tlevans

Recommended Citation

Evans, Thomas L., "Thomas L. Evans letter to his brother from Point of Matagorda Peninsula, Texas,
December 23, 1863" (1863). Thomas L. Evans Civil War Correspondence and Diary. 102.
https://dc.ewu.edu/tlevans/102

This Article is brought to you for free and open access by EWU Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion
in Thomas L. Evans Civil War Correspondence and Diary by an authorized administrator of EWU Digital Commons.
For more information, please contact jotto@ewu.edu.


https://dc.ewu.edu/
https://dc.ewu.edu/tlevans
https://dc.ewu.edu/tlevans?utm_source=dc.ewu.edu%2Ftlevans%2F102&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
https://dc.ewu.edu/tlevans/102?utm_source=dc.ewu.edu%2Ftlevans%2F102&utm_medium=PDF&utm_campaign=PDFCoverPages
mailto:jotto@ewu.edu

X

R A0
/ L, 25 J52

: M QZ/M /Zw'ﬁz 4% M%éé 2% i‘ »
/ZZ/-%;U X,/A\ ;\‘1‘ W /67 22 X [ o,

| Mb@, Az e V/e&/b Wﬂ«_g o) 7

,/&W//LZ/M 2 M j{ & Q//Q//Lz,z// QM QMJ
4 o SO kﬁfaﬂw/av‘*'/ f/aé/u% Wﬁwwx/

%Jé’ BIPAN Y, ::

et

A/ﬁ‘{,\ (/4/&&;/;_ 4@/&@4%’L //” 4’4/2, Y20 /7?“ ~
ST

ﬂ///ﬂé/ 41/ AL i//z 22 %/(/W L (,4;4,5

. ”5\“‘ /

/ﬁw CAS i %/ N AR
| 2ol MMAW NN @44
b AR o A _7/44/ /Wt? W//Z/@w@//%op




PN el

v ZQ//' /WW%(/* éé% J@n&/ kﬁ/’\/// d e’ AP ) a g
i ////4&/ WL;/Z,//‘AZ/‘ /(/%/( C o o2  Bhaiapers My |
L %@ M Soakiy it et a /

s ; NS S AL 69 MJ "
ns 328 Leole é/d/%w Ny & 4 ol
o MMM M /w/ﬂmé/f/@v

L/é@ﬂ// o KB i

AR >N 0 AR 7% Sl

A M W M (W7 ,ﬂgé»,ﬁ/gg, \
W M IR | w
e @MW/LZ AM%%%@

22 .
52150 D sy /‘L/& Amé/ 4«4% //wa/z/b(/é o2 IR
s pondd ?/ M@ZW W S5 0 A A
, v?%w S e~ %a;/ . A ﬂ/;/t&/ @ @ecasil

S o

g0 f@ 22 A /W/ Ao "W;/%i/

} %/ %/, 4&6// /Q/{/,//J L rdd L%VLW Mé

4 A:n/& S22 B Z/Zé Priiz Z!dn,@g &2 /'// @77
/‘/um/:@ Wé&,@/g ECtr2z4 M ﬁﬁm/u La///w/o

JE7 M 22 d céa,ug/

sl %%




|
B e o |
| % U

4

‘l R L M >




EWSC Archives
4 W 7 198

e : . /4 JM
/d W/M %”/% = zw&é . Li A
/ arl £ % !
V B & /Q uém@/ s {W W:;/%aw J
/W/ o2 é/L el ML/? CaLUN ;Lfﬂ ”/M/.) ¥e
| /v J/m/ifma/a &@Z& W‘ W A//%é(
42/@/ /(Lé ez M ﬁ o5 & *CQA crraie sy S B

, Y 7:
Ll A 1 Wﬂ%ﬂ

%%Mz %//

; /%% %@ZW o o Hadhwite ,4;% /

&zza//%/&/ MM méﬂw@%ﬁ Loces, 28 en il
VPATEREG W35 FA

/' " ”“,,c/W ,Wéé/ -

o/ ,gm J @ INPIHVI § VL
AMW/ A _,/WJ ,/Qf////w&///?// M//./‘% qu
‘ %é@ /M{é;u /Zj ;jfzé’?%?gl

e




Point of Matsgorda Peninsulsa,
On Hategorda Bay, Texas.
Dec. 23rd, 1863.
Dear EBrother:
We landed here day before yesterdey and have
gone into camp along thé gulf. The Peninsula on which we
are camped is 40 or 50 miles long and from one to three
miles wide., It is low and sandy and overgpown with tufis
of coarse grass and thers is not a tree or shrub insight
end but one building within six miles. That is rather a
fine building and is occupied by a sheep merchant who was
engaged in grazing shesp. He owned some 12,000 but the
forces here have been feasting on them for somstime and
I guess they are about "played out®™ now. There are sever-
al thousand troops here, some of which have been here for
near a month and all are remarkable healthy and say they
have besn having as fine times as ever they had soldiering
and why should they not be for though tho camp is on low
ground, it is so sandy that it does not get muddy and the
weather is like May. I sit herd in my tent this morning and
write as comfortaeble as you pleass without need of fire., It
is moonlight nights now tco and almost light as day. Last
night was so nice that I could not remain quietly in my tent
so I threw my coal over my shoulders and weni out for a walk
on the beach, The beach consists of a narrow sirip of sand
soft as velvet and simost white as snow streiched along the
waters edge as if it were a sirip of carpet placed theres on
purpose for me to promanade upon., On one side was the gulf
with the slight waves rippling over the shallows as the tide
came rolling in, the waves sparkling in the bright moonlight
and an occasional night bird would go flapping along and utter
g cry of exultation as it dérted down to the waters and bore

away some unlucky fish over which to hold it's night carmival.




O1f the other side of me there was the broad sandy prairie

on ons end of which was the collection of tents stretched
out like & city and here and there was e signal station
with it's revolving torch. Above the encampment each
regfﬁental band was beating tattoo not with the least
harmony at all, for each band was beating it's own tune
in it's own time end the commingling sounds produced &
confused din rather than music., Soon the gdrums ceascd
beating and for a little while, all was still, Directly
a chorus of voices struck up an old familiar hymn {tune and
the music rang out on the still air of the evening and in
memory bore me back to bygone days. I sat down on a litile
hillock and loocked up at the moon and thought of the past
with it's pleasures and those who shared them with me and
thought how they were scattered and how many of them have
fallen and wondered where you all are at present, how you
are retlting along and if you enjoyed yourselves well at
home as I do out here in Texas and fancied I could see
you collected around the fire chatting as usual, 21l talk-
ing at once and wondering where I was, how I was getting
along, etc. and I thought with how much lighter hearts
you would go to rest if I could but whisper in your ears j
‘and tell you all about it bui I could not so I told the. A%
moon to bid you all good might for me and I went back to %
ny tent and was soon sound asleep.
I was in the gulf swimming and would have had a
nice time if it had not bsen quite so cool, Pleasant as it
is the water is not quite as warm as on a sultry July day.
Are you tending school this winter? I have not
heard a word about it. 1 hope you will tend school and spend

a profitable winter. I get very few letters from home lately



somehow or other. Perhaps they are miss-carried. The last

one I received was written & month ago. The first one
aftor you heard of cur fight Nov. 5; :

There was a rebsl fort here but they evecuated
when our forces came here and we can hear of no rébels now.
I still can give no guess what the object of our coming here
is, whether it is to go intoc a wihter campaign or wait until
Spring then move on, I saw Lt, ﬁcgd.gt'thd 16 0,V.I, since
wo came, He tells me that John McKeever died of fever on
the Steamer Hashville, Auge. 15 and that he has written to
his folks twice, once within the last few weeks,

Day after to-morrow is Christmas and a dry time I
fear we will haves I hope not so hard a march though as we
had last Christras. Give my love to your Sweetheart.

Write often to your

Brothsr,

Thomas.

Je. P. Evans,
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