What ever Happened to ...Diaries and Letters
By Beth Hoad
Pal nyra Town Hi storian

Hi story is defined as, anong ot her explanations, a
branch of knowl edge that records and expl ai ns past events.
The first definition of an event in nmy dictionary is
“somet hing that happens.” In that light, as town
historian, | feel that nost events in our town are worth the
time spent taken to record them \ether exciting national
or global events or seemingly insignificant day-to-day life,

every happeni ng deserves to be recorded. |In support of that
statenent, | submt the followng witten in the past by
peopl e fromour town; two people who although years apart in
age, lived in hones that are within a few short mles of
each ot her.

First up is an excerpt froma letter from Chandl er
Harrison, a young Cvil War soldier. He had volunteered for
service and was at Canp Hubard, Near Ti badeaus. [Canp
Hubbard, Thi bodaux, La] This particular letter was one
witten to his cousin, Daniel E. Jagger of Palnyra.

August 1862 we have got our Tents once nore we
received themthe 8 of this nonth they are new ones, those
that we | eft at Brashear were taken by the Rebs it seens
good to have tents to sleep in and soft Bread to eat after
sl eeping on the ground and eating hard Tacks for |ong
mont hs..l send you a speci nen of such noney as uncle Sam
gi ves us.

Unfortunately at this tine, | amnot privy to any nore
information fromyoung Harrison. Apparently, however, his
words affected his cousin deeply as Jagger tried to enlist
before he was 16 years old — and succeeded. 1In a letter
Jagger wote to his nother dated February 13, 1863, we
| earned that Harrison was killed during the short period of
time between these two letters. Jagger’'s letter reads in
part:

To day has been a very sad day | received your letter
| ast night stating the death of Chandler. Poor boy no one
but a soldier knows how he felt and what it is for one to
t hink of home and cannot get there it has cast a perfect

gl oomover nme, it causes ne to feel how needful it is to be
prepared to die...| would |like very nmuch to see the letter
whi ch he wote and if you can get it, send it to nme ...1 have

read the letter over tinme and again and every tinme it makes
me feel as if | nust | eave here [Fort Gaines} and go and
fight until this cruel war and rebellion is crushed and then
what is left can get honme and enjoy the remainder of life in
peace..”



I n young Jagger’s diary we hear of the exciting,
i nteresting, thought-provoking, challenging, boring,
depressing and deadly everyday happenings in the life
typical of a Gvil War soldier. Sone entries follow

Sat urday, January 2, 1864 we had a sudden change | ast
night it was the col dest night we have had this winter two
of our gards froze to death in the afternoon. W had a row
an attack on the sutters shop [a sutler is defined as a
provi sioner to an arny post often established in a shop on
the post] several were sent to the gard house one nan
attenpted to run the gard and was shot through the breast,
no hopes of his recovery.

Sunday, January 3, 1864..it was a beautiful day but |
couldn’t enjoy it we had sonme bad port for breakfast..the
pork worked very bad on all the boys.

Tuesday, January 5, 1864.we were all routed out to n
ot her Barrack where we find no bunk nothing to sl ppe on but
the dirty floor we have all sorts of | uck.

Sat urday, January 9, 1864 fine day a man was shot
yesterday at Barracks No. 1 he saw his wife comng to see
himand ran to neet her he went a little over the |ine and
was about to shake hands when the gard shot himthrough the
head killing himinstantly. W leave this afternoon to join
our Regi nents.

The followi ng entries are also included, and illustrate
t he everydayness involved in Jagger’s mlitary life.

| feel quite weary after handeling the pick and shovel
all day we have to work six hours a day.we marched ei ght
mles through nud three inches deep, all clay.we drill about
an hour and ahalf in the forenoon and the sane in the
afternoon...

Saturday is the bizzy day of the Wek a certain nunber
are detailed to scrub and clean the Barracks in the forenoon
and afternoon we have to scour up our guns and brass ready

for inspection Sunday norning.we have been on drill this
nor ni ng we drilled the |ongest of any time yet and are
quite tired...

Thur sday, February 18, 1864 David cane down with the
neasles he is pretty sick...

Friday, February 19, 1864 | sat up with Dave | ast
ni ght he is about the sane this norning...

Sat urday, February 20, 1864 | do not feel well today
| cought cold last night.l have got the worse coff | ever
had. Dave is getting better...

Sunday, February 21, 1864 | woke up this norning after
very little sleep during the night and found nysel f al
broken out with the neasles...

Wednesday, February 24, 1864..the Conpany have gone to
Batallion drill. | wish |l was with thembut here | nust |ay
and sweat ...



Then his life and that of his fam |y was changed
forever:

Tuesday, June 7, 1864 the pickets and skirm shers are
firing again the bullets fly over us quite sharp |ast
night a flag of truce was rai sed by the Johnies and al
firing ceased until 8 o'clock for the purpose of burying the
dead 75 men of our Co have gone out on picket...

Wednesday, June 8, 1864 the remaining part of our Co
were ordered on the left of Co. D and noved into the next
riflepit.

That was the last entry he ever wote.
The foll owi ng was encl osed with Jagger’s diary in a
note fromM. and Ms. Stanley Reeves of Lyons:

D ary of Stephen Reeves June 8, 1864 Lay all day in a
sentry pit along with Elias Pattes balls fromsharp
shooters fly close around us. Daniel Jagger wounded through
t he | ungs.

Then in the List of Soldiers-—Wayne County Mlitary
Record —bani el E. Jagger is listed as “died of wounds
recei ved at Cold Harbor June 7, 1864; shot while picking
up a fallen conrade.” There is a little discrepancy in the
dates, but it is not an issue here.

Ms. Oive Wodworth of Hogback Hill Rd. describes an
entirely different way of life during the pre-Depression
years of 1925-1929. This diary was witten in an old | edger
t hat was uncovered in the contents of her fornmer home at the
time it was sold. (The cobbl estone was featured in the Nov.
29, 2000 issue of this newspaper.) Although at first glance
the subject matter of the entries seens quite limted and
even downri ght boring, when studied, the diary alludes to a

way of life that no one is likely to experience again. It
tells about the everyday events in the sinple, unobtrusive,
friendly, sharing yet strangely paradoxical life of a |oca

farmng famly.

She wrote about her everyday chores such as churning
(butter) and baking; about “washing” (laundry), ironing,
mendi ng and helping with the farmwork. She did so in short
conci se statenents often only one or two words |ong. Sone
typical entries are:

Tues. Apr. 6 (1926) Snowing. Ms. Farnsworth
tel ephoned that M. Walden died at five o’ clock this norning
W I here repairing tractor. Newtires and tubes cane. B

(Ber ) went to call on Ms. Reeves. Havert noved..Fri. Aug.
19 (1927) Threshing finished around ten. 333 bu. Cats, 74
bu. Wieat ..Sat. Mar. 7 (1928) Wade hel ping Peter in forenoon.
Afire in Palnyra in the block by the steel pole. Floyd
here to dinner.



Al so included were entries concerning farmng
activities such as the plow ng, planting and harvesting of
their many and varied crops and the care of their |ivestock.
The Whodworth’s kept a small herd of dairy cows, as did nany
farmers of the tine. She wote about the new cal ves that
were born and each tinme the veterinarian was summoned and
for which animal. This was a tine | the agricultural
hi story of our country when testing cattle for TB was
required. The effects of contracting the di sease were
deadly to the animl s and devastating to the econom c
wel fare of the owners. W can appreciate the relief she
felt when she indicated that the herd “passed” and were
considered free of disease for the ensuing year.

There were al so nunmerous references to the alnost daily
exchange of | abor anobng the neighbors. 1In the tinmes before
tractors were common or essential on farnms, work progressed
slowy. And, as the saying goes, “ many hands nake | i ght
wor k. 7 Each nei ghbor’s skills and equi pnment were shared
with the others in order for all to survive and prosper in
an age of questionable econom c conditions.

According to the diary, there was al so a great deal of
traffic into and out of their driveway. Butter, buttermlKk,
eggs and Christrmas trees were not only sources of incone,
but al so afforded a chance to socialize and hear the | atest
news. There was a reference to “callers” (visitors)
nearly every day in the diary. Such entries as McC ain’s
canme in the evening.Toward evening M. & Ms. Thom cane for
butter & eggs.Pieters famly cane in the evening.Ms. S.
came for butterm |k, are numerous throughout the book.

She recorded the births of neighbor’s babies, the
deaths of friends, famly and nei ghbors, fam |y weddi ngs and
funerals and famly reunions. Also, church and Sunday
school functions were noted as well as regul ar school
activities. She wote about giving piano | essons, of her
daughter’s attendance at choir practice, her son's
basket bal | and basebal | practices, and of her husband’s
duties at the East Pal myra Methodi st church as a trustee.
She indicated the inportance of Election Day to the famly,
and yet sinply stated the happeni ngs of sonme holidays in a
matter-of-fact manner.

| nmentioned that their Iife was a bit paradoxi cal .

This famly worked hard and |ived sinply, but perhaps with
“a toe in the door” of the future. A case in point is the
fact that Wodworth’s son and daughter-in-law continued to
use an out house and wood- burning cook stove in this day, an
age of | uxurious bathroons and m crowave ovens. They did so
in fact, up until their recent deaths. On the other hand,
they were one of the first households in the area to instal
a tel ephone, and would travel to “the Folks house” to
listen to the fight or ball ganme on their battery operated
radio. One can just inmagine the excitenment and curiosity

di spl ayed when these itens were first purchased. Many
entries in the diary indicate that nei ghbors cane to them
when they needed to use the tel ephone, or in sonme cases,



t hey delivered nessages received at their home for others.
For exanpl e:

Whodhouse came twice in the evening to call a doctor.
Ms. Wodhouse sick..Lane’s canme to tel ephone..Bessie
tel ephoned, so B &1 went to tell Wade she was ready to have
t he wi ndow put in.Ms. Lane cane at noon tine to tell us she
found her husband hanging in the barn.Called the coroner &
undertaker & relatives.

As nentioned, they worked hard and |lived sinply. Yet,
very few days passed when sone fam |y nenber or another
didn’t go off the farmfor some reason or another, and yes,
t hey did have an autonobile. Sone exanples are:

Tues, May 18.Ellison drilled corn. 1In afternoon rolled
oat ground for Carl.C & Children went to \Newark in the
evening with W& P to a concert at the Presbyterian
church..Thurs., June 3.E plowed the mnister’s garden at East
Pal nyra. B went over to celebrate Prude’s birthday with
her.C. went to Ontario..B went to Pal nyra... Etc.

Al t hough the diaries of these two people were penned in
two different time periods and under vastly different
ci rcunst ances, each is inportant in its own way. They
provide a glinpse into their |lives and those around them
that woul d not be possible otherwise. W can be thankful
that they took the tine to record sone details, no matter

how seemingly insignificant. | amnot saying that every
record need provide a highly detailed account, In fact, the
absence of sone detail |eads to nore enjoynment of the work

inthat it invites the reader to use his/her imagination to
fill in the bl anks.

| urge each reader to consider recording the story of
sone part of your lives for the sake of history —famly or
otherwise. All need not be told, but everyone has had sone
experience to relate that would nake interesting reading for
future generations. There are many ways to record your
story using a pen, a conputer, a video or audio recorder.
But better yet, tell your children and grandchildren in
person. Believe it or not, they will renenber.

Thank you to friends Art Verbridge and Bob and Madel yn
Jagger for sharing their famly treasures.



