                                                                                                                             Camp Near Petersburg

                                                                                                                              March 24th, 1865

Beloved Wife,


Another day of anxiety and terror has about closed with me.  And while I am rejoicing, that I am spared you are living in suspense.  But when you read these few lines you will see that the hand of Kind Providence was with me now that I am still spared from wounds or death.  

How grateful we ought to be to God.  This morning about two o’clock we were aroused and ordered into line.  We moved off not knowing where we were going.  About daylight we found ourselves near the Appomatox River going into the water and hearing some firing we knew that our Sharps shooters had attacked the enemy by surprise.  I will not begin a detail as to that as the papers will have it more correct.  We went into their works about daylight and remained there some two hours fighting them all the time most desperately.  I thought ball fell as thick as I ever knew.  They also shelled us furiously.  At last we were compelled to fall back to our works.  I tell you I thought I would certainly be killed or wounded.  But thanks and praise to him who directs all things, I came our safe.  And now I am back to my quarters thinking how fortunate it was.

Our Regt. is pretty heavy in killed, wounded, and missing.  The Maj. Commanding the Regt. was mortally wounded, the Adgt. had his leg broken.

Lt. Anthony is wounded and I fear is in the hands of the enemy.  Hamilton is wounded and I fear left and I have two missing, but not from Mt. Creek  ______ Grant ______ are safe.  One man in both is missing (A. Math’s) all the others are safe.  Cpt. ______ is safe, we lost no Gen. Officers.

While I am writing very heavy firing is going on in our nights.  But as night is closing in hope it may stop.

I tell you there was a general stir in the Yankee camps.  We can see their forces moving in both directions.  I think their demonstration was made to keep Grant from sending Sherman any forces.  I hope it may prove successful and that by the Providence of God, Gen. Johnson may whip Sherman out of  S.C.. I am sick and tired of this slaughter.  Oh ! God how long is it to continue I hope and pray not long.  I now hope that there will be a lull for awhile and that we may have some rest.  I am now doing something that I don’t know much about is command of the Regt.  I hope some of the officers may soon be exchanged.  There is more responsibility resting on me than I wish to shoulder.  But I will do the best I can.  I hope no fighting will come off awhile I am in command.  Sunday morning, everything quiet.  I have not heard from the fighting on our right.  Yesterday evening some few have come in, so, no Co. E. Infantry men killed that I know of.  I will close and write again in a few days.

                                                                                                    Your Devoted husband,

                                                                                                           P.C. Shuford
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