
My dear H. 

 

I made many ineffectual attempts to write you again, while I was in Washington, 

but the war sounds of "trumpet & drum," with its agreeable leaders, kept me entirely 

from the use of my pen. You would never have recognised [sic] our city, which 

resembled one large camp. There were some fine bands and many fine officers. I could 

not realize that they were gathered there for strife and blood, it seemed like some great 

holiday, the soldiery were so full of life and good humor. The Capitol grounds being 

closed, twice a week at the President’s we had the bands from the different regiments. 

The 71st gave a fine concert at the yard, which, with a nice party, I enjoyed very much. I 

was in the blues at leaving the city, which I did a week or two ago; I must confess to at 

one time have been very anxious to accomplish that same thing; when we were a 

beleaguered city, expecting an attack every night & with only a small force for defense. 

For a week, I think, every night my head peered from the window twenty times at least. I 

became perfectly nervous on the subject, and the first "seventh" I met on the street 

afterwards, I could have embraced. You ask me about the White House denizens. The 

day I dined there, only one lady visitor was present, thought previous to that, there had 

been a perfect host of femenines [sic] who came on with the party; but one young lady, I 

believe. As I had Mr. Smith and Com[r] Stewart by me, the dinner was something of a 

contrast to my last delightful one there. Mrs. L., you have probably heard, is rather a 

quiet, precise little woman, who dresses very handsomely. Her liveries are chocolate 

color & a silver hat band. Now as to the Sec[y], it was not Mr. N. who is so agreeable, 

but Mr. Hey. (I don’t know the spelling of the name.) The old servants are retained and 

Edward very politely invited me to come round to the morning receptions and stay all 

day, as I used to do: he came to the carriage one day and entertained us very much. Burns 

was intensely disagreeable, and needed some of your plain talk to keep him in his place. I 

have written you about all the household thinking you might like to know if any changes 

took place there. We are in the midst of winter, up north here, and our only amusement is 

going "down to camp." I have been making harelocks for the soldiers and begin soon on 

my french [sic]. They wanted me to make a speech and present a flag, which was sent 

from Boston, but luckily I was not here to make myself conspicious [sic] before the 

public. 

 

I made friends with some of the secretaries, and got two appointments in the 

Army for two very nice fellows. I was introduced one day to a half brother of Mrs. 

Lincons [sic], now in the Southern Army.  A whip-sillabub sort of fellow, all flourish. 

What has become of Mme B and "Alfred;" have they gone to Europe. And did you make 

your visit to New York. How is the photograph album – filled? There were several 

wanted me to write for yours, but I gave them your reply to Mr. S. What did you think of 

Capt. Lee’s resignation:  his wife remained a long time in W. after he left, talking Union 

sentiments. Such a stampede as they all made one day among the officers, did not 

redound much to their credit I must confess. Excuse the haste with which I have written 

and believe me  

very sincerely. 

Ellen Portsmouth. June 7th/61   
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