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Camp Douglas

October 9, 1862

Friend Mate,

This pleasant morning put me in mind to writing. I thought that I would let you 
know that I am in the happy land of Canaan. We have glorious old times now. We 
don’t have to drill. We go where we please. We have plenty to eat now.

We had a death in our regiment this morning. It was George Turner—the fellow 
that worked last summer for Bill Van Dorn. He died with the fever. He wasn’t sick 
but one day and one night.

I suppose that you have heard that we was taken prisoners at the Ferry. I can say 
that [I] have seen the balls whiz. We had a skirmish with the Rebel cavalry. 



They left their horses in a cornfield. We didn’t expect them. They crept up and 
then fired into us. Then the 111th Regiment fired too. They fired two volleys and 
then fled. It was so dark that you couldn’t see a rod. We lost six killed and three 
wounded. The enemy lost twenty and don’t now how many wounded.

The next morning they commenced shelling us. They kept up firing about an hour. 
The shells flew thick and fast. We was forced to surrender. We had some ten 
thousand troops and Jackson had sixty thousand troops. General [Dixon S.] Miles 
ordered the guns to be spiked the day before the surrender. He wouldn’t send 
fourth any ammunition so the boys of the artillery was forced to spike their guns.

We marched from the Ferry to Annapolis. We was six days. We had crackers to eat 
on the way. After we got to Annapolis, we stayed there two days and then set sail 
for Baltimore on a boat. After we got there we got on the black horse [the railroad] 
and went smoking along till we arrived in Chicago at eleven o’clock at night. 



Then they marched them up to camp. It is about three miles. I didn’t march that 
distance that night. I got out of the ranks and got a ride up on the city cars. They 
[we] got up there about an hour before they did.

So I guess I I have wrote all the particulars. When you write, Mate, write all the 
news. You may eat some of them peaches in Cato for me. Tell Sue to write as often 
as she can. Have you had any more meetings up to Cato? if you do, I hope that you 
will not go to the tavern and rock in my little chair (ha ha). I want you to write me 
glorious old letters and all of the news that is in Cato & Victory. It is most dinner 
time and I must draw my letter to a close. You must excuse my writing for my hand 
trembles so this morning that I can’t make a straight mark. Write as soon as you 
get this and send my respects to all inquiring friends. So goodbye for this time. This 
is from a friend—George W. V.

[to] Mary Joralemon

Direct your letters to Co. H, 111 Regt. NYS Vol., Camp Douglas in Chicago



Bio of George W. Vosseller

Born in 1842 he Enlisted at the age of 18 on 14 August 1862 at Victory, 
New York, to serve three years in Co. H, 111th New York Volunteers. 
George rose in rank from private to corporal, to sergeant, and finally to 
first sergeant by 1 May 1864. He was wounded in action of 16 June 
1864 in the first assault on Petersburg and was discharged from 
Harewood Hospital in Washington D. C. on 29 May 1865. Also serving 
with George in the same company were his two older brothers, Smith 
Nelson Vosseller (1834-1920) and Sanford Melick Vosseller (1839-
1902). Sanford was captured in action on 25 August 1864 at Reams’s
Station and spent six months in prison before he was paroled, at which 
time he took over George’s position as 1st Sergeant. The Vosseller
brothers were the sons of George Vosseller (1811-1892) and Olive C. 
Smith (1812-1874) of Victory, Cayuga county, New York. George passed 
away 1911.  
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