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Eli M. Tarbell was working in a cooper shop in 
Wilmore, Pennsylvania, when the Civil War began. 
He tried to resist the temptation to enlist because 
his girlfriend did not want him to go, but finally 
he " got the War feaver." Many of his old friends 
had enlisted and, in his words, "the Presure 
was to grate I couldent Stay any longt:r ." Un October 
10, 1861, he enlisted for three years with Captain 
Thomas E. Williams in Company C of the 19th United 
States Infantry. This company was composed of a 
majority of Pennsylvanians and fought its first battle 
at the Battle of Shiloh under the command of 
General Buell. 

In May, 1864, Sergeant Tarbell and his company 
were twenty-five miles from Atlanta when he was 
injured in the right foot by a bursting Rebel shell. 
His account from this date forward is fascinating in 
that one can view the procedure, facilities, and treat
ment of the wounded in the Union Army. The awe
some burden of massive casualties and the extreme 
suffering imposed on the wounded and dying are 
strikingly clear to the reader of these passages. The 
following excerpts are taken from Tarbell's 160-page 
diary and are preserved with his own characteristic 
grammar, spelling and punctuation. * Although these 
elements (especially his spelling) leave much to be 
desired, his daily account is meticulous. The diary 
is extremely legible and is written in pencil. It is 
currently in the possession of John J. Stevenson in 
Ashtabula, Ohio. 
May 1864 

Saturday 28 
At the 1st Division field Hospital in the woods in 
Ga. We worked all night on the Brestworks, the 
Rebs Shelling us all the time, About 4 oclock 
this morning a Shell burst over our heads & wounded 
me in the right foot & John Howell in the Side, I . 
went to the rear Sit-down behind a big tree an other 
Shell burst in the top of that tree & I got out of 
that, met the hospital Stewad he put me on his horse 

"The diarist normally used two commas instead of one t6 mark 
ends of phrases and sentences. We have omitted one of these. 
This is the only change made in punctuation.-EDITOR. 
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& took me out of reach of the, Rebel Shells, the 
Hospital Stewards name was W. R. Grubb, he took 
me to the Ambulance & Lieut Davis of my Co. (in 
charge of Ambulance) gave me a good drink of Rye 
& Some Breakfast, then Sent me to the Field Hospital 
whare I got my foot dressed, the wounded are coming 
back fast, the 23rd Corps. had a hard fight, they 
wer repulsed & Scaterd in Every direction, the Roar 
of Artillery & Musketrey is deefning, it looks a little 
Scaley for our Side just now, John Howell is here 
with me, 

Sunday 29 
At 1st Div Hospital of 14" A .C. in the woods near 
Dalas, Ga. Weather warm & pleasant, my foot is 
quite Sore other wayes I feel good, Sergt J. Howell, 
Geo. Emigh, & Joe Albough of my Co are hear, 
Emigh dressed my foot, the Boys are very Kind, our 
Grub is poor Stuff, the Cooks are awfull Cross, 
a grate many Straglers Still Comming back, Capt Wolley 
of Co F, 19 regulars left the Battel field without 
leave, our armey have got the Rebs agoing agane, 
but they had hard fighting to do it, the Johneys 
faught like Tigers, My Co is hunting up Straglers & 
taking them to the front agane, Genl Johnson went 
to the front in a Ambulance, he was wounded in the 
Side, thare is a lull in the front not many woundid 
comming in now, Sergt J. Howell was wounded in 
the Shoulder insted of Side, as I Stated, 

Monday 30" 
on the Road betwean Dulles & Kingston Ga, weather 
very warm, my wound paines me a good bit today 
We wer put into wagons at 4 oclock a m & Started 
for Kingston the worst woundid wer put in Ambu
lances, the Roads are very rough, & to hear the 
poor fellows hollar is awfull, the wagon train Stoped 
at 11 a m, Some got out & others couldent, I am 
Sitting under a big Oak tree writing this, the Rebs 
Charged our works 3 times last night & wer re
pulsed Each time with hevey loss on boath Sides, 
we are agoing to Stay here All night, we had no 
Breafast tharefore we are hungrey, we are waiting for 
a Guard to take us through to Kingston, 



Tuesday 31 
on the Road to Kingston, we Started thi morning 
at 7 oclock, weather very hot & Roads dustey, 
we halted I hour at Mr Thorton P lantation, one 
Soldier died in the wagon today I See a oldier 
picking Maggots out of his wounds with a tick, 
we have no care, our wounds havent been dressed 
for two days, we crossed the Ettawah River & arrived 
at Kingston at 5 P M, it was heart rendering to 
hear these poor wounded Soldiers grone & haller, 
we are away from the front & out of hearing of 
the Battle, but oh I would rather hear the roar of 
artillery than the grones of the poor Soldirs, thi 
hospital is crowded full & poorely provided for, 

ergt Kuenster of 24, III , gave me a good Supper, 
a lot of men died here after riding 2 days in 
a Armey wagon, a big train load of woundid 
left here this Evening for Chatanooga, thare is 
3 wimen here taking Care of the wounded, I 
made my bed out Side on the Ground, After getting 
my foot dressed I lade down & Slept untill morning, 

June 1st 1864 
Wednesday 1st 

At Kingston Ga. it is very hot to day, the wounded 
are Suffering dredfully, we had a good Breakfast, 
about 500 wounded got in & on top of a train of box 
cars at 9, am, & was kept thare in the hot Sun untill 
II a.m . then we Started for Chatanooga, Passed 
through Adairsvill at 12. m. passed Calhoon & arived 
at Ressacca at 1.30 PM, Sit here in the hot Sun for 
2 hours, it is Enough to Kill us all, nothing but 
Cold Water on my foot, left Resacca at 3.30 PM 
past through, Tilton, Dalton, Buzzard Roost, Tunnel 
Hill, Chickamauga Station, & arrived in Chatanooga 
11 at night, tired & hungrey, we Staid on the Cars 
all night, no Supper, it rained a little in the night 
& Cooled the Air, Adairsvill , Ga. is whare the wimen 
Spit on Colonil Strait while a prisoner in the Rebbel 
hand, 

Thursday 2 
In Hospital at Chatanooga Tenn, Cool & r&iney, 
we left the cars this morning at 7 oclock,. the Hospital 
is at the foot of Lookout Mountain, Every thing about 
the place is neat & clean, it is over crowded with 
wounded Soldiers, we have good Grub & plenty of it, 
it rained very hard to day, thare was 3 big train load 
of wounded Soldiers went through here going to 
Nashvill, the armey i fighting hard at the front, for 
dinner we had, Soft Bread, Meat, & potatoe Soup, 
Supper we had Bread & Coffee, 

Friday 3 
At Gen,1 Field Hospital Chatanooga Tenn-Clowdey 
& Cooll My foot is very Sore this morning, for 
Breakfast, Meat Bread & Coffee & Milk, Dinner, 

Civil War generallon Pennsylanian. 

Krout Pork, Bread & old \ ater, left hatanooga 
for a h ill 3, P. , in Bo a'r. the melt 0 

bad I couldent tand it, got to I3ridgporl at dar\.. I 
got on top of ar, got upper at oldier Home 
at te en on, la, My upper \ a brought to me I 
cant walk, it i dark & \ e are till going, will run all 
night, it i rai ning 

Saturday 4" 
Cumberland Hospital . Nashvill Tenn, we arived here 
at 5 oclock, P.M, was on the go all last night & all 
day to day - Passed through, Huntsvill, Ala, Browns
borough, Polaska, Columbia & Franklin, ariving here 
at 5 P.M., the Hospital is Y2 mile froln Station, I 
walked, they gave me a pair of Crutches at Chatanooga 
I Saw a grate many one hundred day men, we all got 
clean Cloths, Eat Supper & went to Bead in a nice 
Clean Sauft Bed, it Seames Strang to Strip off & get 
into a nice Bed, thare is 12 wounded & Sick in this 
tent, My foot is bad to day, 

Sunday 5 
In Cumberland Hospital, NashviU Tenn, it is very warm 
the Grub here is very good, they tell me thare is 
10,000 Sick & wounded Soldiers in this Hospital, 
they are Sending men to Lousville Every day & getting 
new ones from the front, My wound pains orne 
dredfull to day, the flyes are Something dredfuU, 
We cant hear anything from the front, 

Monday 6" 
Cumberland Hospital, very warm, my wound is very 
Sore, a man named Philips of the 10," Ohio Cavelry 
died here to day, I think he was the poorist man I 
Ever See he was 60 years old, Dr. Peacot, has charge 
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of the 4" Division of this Hospital, he is a Ten
neseean , Some of the Boys went to town to day on a 
pass, I wrote a letter to Mother, 

Tuesday 7 
Cumberland Hospital Nashville Tenn, rain last night 
Coold the air & is quite plesant to day if the plagy 
flies would let us alone, my wound is painfull, 

Wednesday 8 
An other day in the Hospital, & it is awful lonesome, 
my wound is dressed twice a day at 0 a.m. & 6 p.m 
they use only Cold water & lint, I wrot to Mother for 
$5-

Thursday 10" 
[Tarbell evidently lost track of a day here. He catches 
it later.] in the Hospital, Weather cool & wet, thare 
was a good many deaths here last night & to day, the 
Ambulances & Hurse wer going all day Carring away 
the dead, my foot dont get any better. McDermit 
is head Surgeon here, the Dr gave the Cooks fits to 
day for not giving us better Grub & more Sugar in our 
Coffee, wrote a letter to D. Edwards, 

Friday 11 
Cumberland Hospital Nashvill Ten, another day passed 
in this lonesom place, the Dr think my foot will 
have to be taken off, thare is Gangreen in it, it is 
very painfull thare was a lot of wounded Sent to 
Louisvill to day, & a lot more deaths ; 

Sunday 12" 
Cumberland Hospital, agane, oh I do hate the name. 
it is So lonesome here & I cant get off my bunk, 
there is grate Excitment here to day, John Morgan is 
in Ky, there was Inspection to day by all the Drs. 
they put Dr. Thomas under Arest for Sending men 
to the front before they wer able to go, Dr. Thomas 
is an old Raskel 

Monday 13" 
this day passed very well, onley I was in lots of Pane, 
the Nurse told me my foot would never heel untill 
it was cut off, his name is Bruster of the 24" Wis -
thare was no Deaths to day that I hurd of, my pane 
eased up So I got a good Sleep to day, 
[Eli Tarbell spent the next week in the same lonesome 
and painful state. A letter arrived from home on 
June 18th with the five dollars he had requested, 
and he sent word to his company (via Sergeant John 
Howell, whose shoulder had healed) that he was in 
Cumberland Hospital.] 

Tuesday 21 
in the Hospital, a litle Cooler, I havent Slept any 
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for two nights with pain in my foot, it is full of 
Gangreen & the Dr dont Seem to Know what to 
do for it, I am afraid I will have to have it taken 
off, the Dr Sais I will, but I shall fight a while 
longer , the Dr. name is Peocok - it aught to be 
(Slow poke) they are putting flaxceed poltice on my 
foot now, thare 400 Convelicens Sent to Murfreesboro, 
to day, 
[On June 26, Tarbell was transferred to Browns U.S. 
General Hospital in Louisville, Kentucky. The trip 
by wagon was another agonizing ordeal for all the 
patients involved.] 

Wednesday 29 
Very warm, a young woman came to See her Sick 
Husband & when She got here he was dead & buried, 
I never Saw any on take on as She did, thare was a 
lot of Ohio, Penn, & N.Y. men transferd from here 
to day, thare was a horse Killed in Sight of my 
tent by lightning, it rained very hard, 

Thursday 30" 
At Browns U.S.G. Hospital Louisville Ky. Very warm 
& Sui trey My foot is very pain full , the Dr. burnt the 
Gangreen out of it to day, I dont leave my bed, my 
meals are braught to me, all the Sick & Wounded 
wer musterd for Pay, I have 6 months Pay coming 
to me, 

[Eli Tarbell spent the next four months in the hospital 
and finally won his battle against gangrene, just as 
the Union Army would ultimately win the Civil War. 
He returned to Wilmore, Pennsylvania, and married 
the woman who asked him not to go to war. Many 
soldiers were not as fortunate to return with all their 
limbs. Others, who could not survive the lack of 
treatment, the journeys by wagon, and the crude 
surgical operations, did not return at all. It is as 
one reflects on them that Tarbell's words in a latter 
excerpt of his diary convey special meaning. He 
wrote:] 
None of us thought the War would last more than 
one year. Well I went to the Front & Served My 
Country as best I could as the contents of this Book 
will Show, but when you have Red the contents 
of this Book you Can form but a Small fraction of 
what the Soldier of our Civil War had to Indure, 
The Long tedious Marches, through All Kinds of Wea
ther, Mud & Rain, Snow or Wind, we never Stoped 
for Enything, (Except a Rebel Bullet), & a good 
Share of the time on these Marches & in Battle we 
had Scant Enough to Eat, (we always had a plenty 
when in Camp,) But my term of Inlistment is up 
& I am at home with an Honarable Discharge & 
it wont be but a few years untill I will forget all 
about the hardship I passed through .. .. 



Folk-Cultural Questionnaire o. 48: 

Soups., Stews., Broths., and Porridges: 

Our early Pennsylvania ancestors, whether farmers 
or city dwellers, cooked over open fireplaces. One 
of the commonest ways to prepare food over a hearth 
is in a cooking pot. Most of our Pennsylvania 
dishes from the pioneer era were prepared in iron 
pots - mush porridge, sauerkraut, schnitz un gnepp, 
and the whole range of soups, stews, broths , and 
porridges. This questionnaire is intended to elicit data 
from our readers on this widespread category in the 
world of food. 

I. Open Hearth Cookery. If you recall details from 
older members of your family who may remember 
open hearth cookery, from the days before the cook
stove invaded the Pennsylvania kitchen, describe the 
methods used. How were pot dishes prepared? ·How 
close to the fire were the pots hung on the crane? 
How long did it take to prepare such dishes? 

2. Soups. Our forefathers ate more soups than 
most Americans of today. List the homemade soups 
that you remember from your own family background, 
listing names in English or the ethnic language that 
your family used. 

3. Soup lngredients (Aj. List and describe the home-
made soups that used as base: (1) meat broth, 
(2) water, (3) milk, (4) other liquids. 

4. Soup Ingredients (B). List and describe the 
ingredients that could be added to the basic liquids 
of a soup: (1) vegetables, (2) fruits, (3) herbs, (4) 
meats, (5) dough materials such as "rivvels," dumplings, 
or noodles. 

5. Soups and Mealtimes. Which meals were more 
likely to involve the serving of soups? Was soup 
ever served for breakfast? Were soups ever served 
as the only dish, or the main dish, of a Pennsylvania 
meal? 

6 oups and Seasons. ile mo t oup were erved 
hot, a few oup were old di he ,a for example, 
milk :lO UP or bread and milk . De ribe thi and other 
cold oup eaten by Penn I anian . ere there 
oup mat \ ~re onl old-\ eather di he and oup 

that were on!y hot- eather di he? If 0, de cribe 
them. 

7. Soups, telVs, and Broths. hat i the te hni al 
difference between the term "oup," , te\." and 
"broth". If you peak a non-Engli h language, 
what terms doe that language u e for oup," 
"stew," and "broth"? De cribe the main te 
that Pennsyl anian made in pa t or pre ent. hat 
broths were eaten at Pennsyl a nia table? How were 
soups, stews, and broths eaten? ere they alway 
eaten from soup plates and with soup spoons? Were 
crackers, biscuits, or bread ea ten along Ii ith the e 
dishes? 

8. Metzelsupp. The Pennsyl a nia Germa n of older 
generations talked much of something they called 
"Metzelsupp". Will reader who know it meaning 
describe it for us? Was it a soup, at least originally? 
If so , describe it for us. 

9. Porridges. Pennsylvanians, like mo t other 
Americans, had a range of porridges which were 
eaten on occasion. They were warm , filling, and 
easy to make - again in a pot over an open fireplace, 
or on a cookstove. Will readers describe the por
ridges they remember from Pennsyl ania childhoods, 
beginning with the mbst popular of all American 
porridges, cornmeal mush . What special porridges 
were prepared for babies, and what were they called? 

10. Vocabulary and Lore. Again, we urge readers 
who use an ethnic language, including Pennsylvania 
German, to share with us the dialect names of all 
the SOUDS, stews, broths, and porridges which they 
remember. We will appreciate also any lore concerning 
these foods and their uses - rhymes, tales, jests and 
jokes. For example, the little rhyme which Pennsylvania 
German housewives are supposed to have said to their 
soups as the latter began to boil: 

Feierli, Feierli, brenn! 
Sippli, Sippli, koch! 

(Little fire, little fire, burn! Little soup, little soup, 
boil!) 

Send your replies to: 
Dr. Don Yoder 
Logan Hall Box 13 
University of Pennsylvania 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 19174 



for The folk festival Brochure Write To: 
PENNSYLVANIA FOLKLIFE SOCIETY 

College Blvd. and Vine, Kutztown, Pennsylvania 19530 

The Festival and its Sponsorship 
The Kutztown Folk Festival is sponsored by the Pennsylvania Folklife Society, a 
nonprofit educational corporation affiliated with URSINUS COLLEGE, College
ville, Pennsylvania. The Society ' s purposes are threefold: First, the demonstrating 
and displaying of the lore and folkways of the Pennsylvania Dutch through the 
annual Kutztown Folk Festival; second, the collecting, studying , archiving - and 
publishing the lore of the Dutch Country and Pennsylvania through the publi
cation of PENNSYLVANIA FOLKlIFE Magazine; and third , using the proceeds 

for scholarships and general educational purposes at URSINUS COLLEGE. 


