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Headquarters 23rd Michigan Volunteer Infantry, 2nd Brigade 2nd Division 23rd

Army Corps
Near Blaine’s Crossroads, East Tennessee, Dec. 20th, 1863

Dear Wife,
As today is Sunday and a very pleasant one, too, I thought it best to

improve it writing to you, for I know you want to hear from me often and to dispel
your fears.  I write to you as often as I can and I hope you get my letters.
Sometimes the mail is obstructed and in consequence you don’t get them
regular.  At one time it was most a month that there was no mail went north from
our army during which time we could not send a letter if we wrote, but since the
6th the mail has departed for the north regular every two days and by this time
you must be aware that I am safe and sound.  My health is good as I could ask
for, and so is the health of the whole regiment.  I wrote to you two days ago and
since then we have only move one mile and took up a new position in line of
battle as reserve.  There is two lines in advance of us.  We expected an attack
day before yesterday, but they only made a small fight on our right and which
only lasted about an hour which resulted in the capture of twenty-one hundred
rebels and the rest of them retreated and we have not seen them since.  Our
corps was not engaged at all as we are next to the 9th Corps and on the left.  We
got in position just dark on the 17th inst and our regiments place was in a
cornfield.  We soon went into camp there in ??? doubled on the center and so we
could deploy in less than no time if we were attacked.  Well, that night it rained
and you may imagine what a nice place we were in on that plowed ground.  The
mud was soon mixed up and like a bed of mortar.  I lay down between two corn
rows and covered myself over with a rubber blanket and as I did not sleep any
the night before I soon was asleep and I slept until morning without awaking up
once.  In the morning I found I lay in the water and I had pulled one of by boots
off during my sleep and my foot was as wet as it could be.  I got up and I felt as
well as I could ask and eat a few hard tack and drank a cup of coffee made of
muddy water which gave the coffee the appearance of having a plenty of milk in
it.  We soon after moved out of the mud and have since been enjoying very fine
weather and cold frosty nights.  I got me a pup tent and make out to keep very
comfortable and everyone say that I never look
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so well and healthy as I do now.  I suppose that you are keeping house now and
Lottie is living with you and going to school.  I got a letter from her last night
which I must answer soon.  I do not think that we will go into winter quarter at all
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this winter for it looks as though we were going to have a winter campaign.  The
rebels want to drive us out of East Tennessee, but cannot do it.  We have got the
best of it so far and are bound to hold fast all we get.  We have got a large army
here and can hold possession in spite of all the force that can be brought against
us.  I suppose that Oscar {S.} Davis is on his way here now.  I have some mail
for him.  I was very lucky in finding a pair of gloves on the march to Knoxville
{TN} from Lenore {TN} the day we fought at Campbell’s Station {TN}.  They will
last me a week or two, yet only for them I should have suffered with cold hands.
I have a change of underclothes and with what I have on completes my whole
baggage.  I have no desk now and I have to carry all of the regimental papers in
haversack.  We have not yet been supplied since our loss at Lenore and we have
no surplus baggage to transport.  One wagon is all we have got now while we are
allowed six.  I carry all my traps on my horse rolled up in my blanket and
strapped before my saddle and when we halt for the night all I have to do is to
spread my blanket on the ground and roll up in it and I am camped.  If it looks like
rain I put up my pup tent and crawl under that.  It will soon be Christmas and I
would like to take dinner with you if I could for I would do a good dinner justice.
However, I shall not complain if I have only hard tack and coffee.  I have learned
to take what I can get and be satisfied for it would do no good to complain.  My
time is nearly half out and I have stood it first rate and I believe I can stand
another year and a half.  I guess by that time my services will not be needed any
more in the army.  If I was home they might draft me and then I would have to go.
Now I do not fear a draft and I have now arrived to a position that a drafted man
can hardly hope for.  Although I am the junior lieutenant in the regiment I do the
duty of the senior 1st lieutenant, so you see I am getting along as fast as I could
ask.  I hope you have received the one hundred dollar draft that I sent you by
Captain {Henry S.} Raymond.  You must use it as you think best and make
yourself comfortable for my greatest wishes are to see you comfortable.  You did
not say who that young lady is that is going to board with you for company this
winter.  Give her my respects and let me know who she is in your next.  I wish I
could be company for you and Frankie.  I would like to come home and surprise
you again as I did last spring.  I would if I could, but as there are yet several
officers that have not been home I cannot get a leave of absence for some time.
You may rest assured that I will come home again as soon as I can, so we must
be patient and time will soon pass and if I am spared we will again enjoy peace
and happiness that we could not appreciate before.
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I suppose you think paper is scarce by the way I use old blanks.  Well, Susan,
paper is scarce here and hard to get at any price.  So I use anything I can get
hold of.  I heard an officer this morning inquiring for ??? a piece of brown paper
to write a letter on.  ?????? he said he could not find any other and did not know
as he could find brown paper.  This answers very well and as long as it lasts I am
all right for I can write where it is white and ?????? find room to write a good long
letter.  If I can only fill all the paper will hold it would tire you to read it.  Well,
Susan, I will describe as near as I can how we look or how we occupy ourselves.



In the first place imagine a wide valley and in the valley camps and soldiers
scattered as far as can be seen and a road running up the valley not a fence to
be seen by the roadside there is a house and at the back of the house is an
orchard on a little knoll and in the orchard is the 23rd Michigan camp and at the
rear of the line about thirty yards is a fire with a shorter tent on one side and two
more on the other.  Sitting on a rail before one of the tents with a pocket ink
stand by his side and this piece of paper on his knee writing to his wife is your
husband.  Occasionally he looks up, dips his pen in the ink, and resumes his
writing.  On the opposite side of the fire is another officer mending his pants,
occasionally muttering because he cannot thread his needle.  Another is writing
on the bottom of a pail turned up, another asleep in the tent while the whole
camp is occupied in the same manner or looking for greybacks,
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an amusement which we all take part in more or less according to the luck they
have in anything.  The little buggers we generally find then in the seams of our
clothes and the only way to get rid of them is by boiling our clothes, which we do
every chance we get.  By the way, I had a dream the other night.  I dreamed you
came to see me and I was afraid afeared to sleep with you because I was lousy.
You must not think I am so all of the time, for I use every precaution against it
and change my clothes as often as I can get them boiled, and I generally keep
pretty clear of them, but occasionally one gets on me then for a skirmish which
makes a capture of him then between two thumbnails he is sacrificed for his
imprudence.  You said that Frankie could talk most everything and has not forgot
me yet.  I am glad to hear she gets along so fast.  She is now over two years old
now and I would like to see her very much.  Give my respects to Mr. and Mrs.
Delavergne and tell them that Lute is at Knoxville and is well.  He hurt his knee
some time ago and is a little lame yet.  He will soon be fit for duty again.  How
does Jane get along?  Is she full of the old Harry as ever?  Well, Susan, I have
now wrote a long letter and if you can read it you will do well for it is hard writing
on my knee.  Tell Lottie to write again to her as soon as I can.  Give my respects
to all inquiring friends and write soon to your

Affectionate Husband,
D. D. Keeler










