
Transcribed World War I letters from Tom Slattery to his folks in Covington, Indiana, 

from Camp Zachary Taylor in Louisville, KY. 

 

July 7, 1918 

Dear Folks 

This has been a real week. Been jumping every minute. First there was a bunch of our pals (35) left for N. 

York. We had been together all the time and knew each other pretty well. It was a sad parting. Most of 

them cried or we all wanted to. The Hosp. band played for them. The first time they had played and that 

made it worse than ever. The fellow you heard me talk about being the only fellow from Hillsbro 

(Cooper a schoolteacher) that came with me went with them. He is a fine fellow we hated to see him go. 

Then the street car co. raised the fare from 5 to 10 cents to the city. The soldiers wouldn’t stand for it so 

for two nights we had a regular riot. We wouldn’t pay the fare and they wouldn’t let us ride. Some 



excitement for two days. It done some good though for the fare is the same now as it was 5 cents. Then 

4th of July there was a big doings all day. We had to work to take care of the heat prostrations. 73 men 

were over come by heat at the morning services. Some (illegible) pretty bad shape and we had a time 

bringing them around. All kinds of entertainment at night.  

I have been going out in an auto most every afternoon for an hour with four patients. The Red Cross 

takes convalescent men for a rids and a nurse is supposed to go with them. She don’t want to go so I 

have to go. It makes it pretty nice.  

Had a friend of mine to die this week. He has been here ever since I have a patient. Had diabetes. I 

stayed with him until 10 o clock and saw he was going to die so I left. I hadn’t hardly got to my barracks 

when they came for me saying he wanted me. I went and he wanted another patient and me to sing 

“Nearer My God to Thee.” It was all we could do to sing it but we did after choking up several times. He 

brightened up for a time and said “well Tom I am going over the top.” He collapsed then and died of 12 

o clock. Most every man in the ward either cried or wanted to. 

I got a long letter from Iowa. M. didn’t say anything about leaving. Said Lena was so thin and needed her 

worse than you need her at home for Lena didn’t have anyone to help her and you did have help there. 

You have lots of relations in the army now. Haven’t you? I am glad I was first anyway. There is no danger 

of Luke not staying. He is a perfect man to some in the army. Am glad he is in. Hugh’s stomach will be all 

OK when he gets back. Roy will be next I suppose. How is Mamie? Would like to see Bob in his uniform. 

Did he get a card from me? I sent one to several and never heard from any of them. One to Father Shea. 

This is Sunday. Am off duty. It is raining like the deuce. Was sine afternoon to sleep. I have a white cat 

and three kittens. One pure white. They stay under the ward. Don’t know where they came from. Quite 

a curiosity. Getting to noisy here. Can’t think.  

Love to all 

Tom 

July 15, 1918 

Dear Folks 

This is Sunday and another uneventful week passed. Got your nice long letter and am glad you are all so 

well that you sleep so good you can’t get up by seven o clock. I can do better than that myself. I am 

awake every morn at 5 till 5 am and have dressed and made my bed, swept the floor and mopped 

washed and out to revelry at 5:20 am. I was in Indiana for several hours this week. Went to Jeffersonville 

and New Albany about a hour and half ride on the Interurban. They are both nice towns and it sure did 

feel good to get on Hoosier soil again. It even smelled different there. You asked about church. The 

major sends a man around to every ward on Sunday and tells who ever wants to go to church to go. 

There is K of C buildings all over camp and two masses in each every Sunday. They are crowded every 

Sun. The priests from Louisville are out here every day and know all of us. They are sure nice to us.  

Business has been awful quiet this week. Got rid of most all of our patients this week and not many new 

ones came in. There will be 17000 men come in the next draft call from the 22nd to 26th. I expect we will 

be busy then until they get used to the place. Today is another fourth of July here. French Independence 

Day. It was celebrated as big as our 4th. Lots of music and speeches. That must be a deuce of a place 



now. I saw a letter from F. Livengood saying he and Frank Martin were the only two left in town. I asked 

for a paper again today and didn’t get any. Only got one since I have been over here. Tell J. B. to send 

them wrapped. I never think of sending that money when I am around any place where I can send it. I 

will think of it sometime.  

I am going to write to the girls and Johnie yet so I have to cut this. I have written more letters lately than 

I ever did in my life and nothing to tell now either. 

Am feeling O.K. only we all keep a cold all the time. The nights are so cold. If there is anyone around 

there that don’t know anything else to do, tell them to write me. Mail is all we get from civil life. Good-

night. (Do you miss this?) 

Love to all, 

 Tom 

July 21, 1918 

Dear Folks 

Another short and quiet week has passed with not much doing. Time sure does fly. It is Sunday before I 

know it. And sign the pay roll again tomorrow. They flying machines are making so much noise around 

here today that we can’t sleep. They are doing all kinds of fancy stunts. I can hear bands all around here. 

Have concerts most every place where there is any bunch of fellows or visitors. The bands parade up 

and down the streets every morning now at Revelry to wake us up. It makes us stay in bed and listen to 

the music instead of getting up. The Great Lakes band (where Hugh is) has been here for a week giving 

concerts all over town. Will be good and busy for now on. 22000 new men are coming this week. Been a 

bunch of colored men coming in all week but we don’t have any thing to do with them. 

I asked for my paper twice this week and didn’t get any. Tell him to send it wrapped if he is sending it. If 

he has been sending it tell him I got one since I have been over here. Homer McD must be about the 

only fellow left around there. There is hundreds of fellows here in a lot worse shape than he is. I wrote 

to S. C. Kaufman last Sunday. Haven’t heard from him yet. Will write to Johnie again this week. If I have 

time. “Lady” is too wise for you. She isn’t going to let you break up her family any more. I have often 

wondered if she will know my voice when I come home like she used to.  

I have plenty of towels. Too many now. The patients leave so many in the ward when they leave. I have 

them washed and give them away. Got about 10 pair of socks and enough handkerchiefs. Will have to 

get some razor blades and soap soon. Got enough powder and we get toothpaste and brush in the ward. 

This life will take some of F. Merrymans fat off. You say Joe Wirth is always wanting something. Well he 

is just working them for he gets all he needs. He gets enough money to keep him if he used a little sense. 

I know nobody here writes home for anything. I got $60 on me and that is about as much as I always 

had. That would buy most anything I needed. It will do G Port some good to get away from there. I got a 

letter this week telling me all about him. He must be going some. I haven’t written to Iowa yet so 

haven’t heard from them. The little fellow that knew Flo Phebus has gone “over” so I don’t here from 

here any more. Am feeling good and hope everybody around there is the same. Too bad about Helen. 

Well good-night, 

Love to all, 



Tom 

July 29, 1918 

Dear Folks 

I missed writing last night for once. I have been so busy lately that I haven’t had time to do anything. 

Went to town yesterday eve and didn’t get back in time to write. This camp is so full of men it is running 

over. Got tents in most every place where one can be put. It has a capy of 45000 and there is over 5000 

here now and still coming. I haven’t had a chance to go over to see the bunch from home yet. It is quite 

a job to find them when you do go. I heard they were in the first Battalion. It is about a mile from where 

I was first located. They are lucky if they are not in tents. It gets awful hot here every day or night and 

then rains most every day. I got the paper last Monday morn and your letters Friday. I asked for paper 

again today and got the two you sent but not the latest. Might get it in the morn. 

Went some place most every night last week. Some good shows and swell amusement parks here. The 

Red Cross opened up a swell building almost across from our barracks this week. They have been 

building it ever since we been here. It is our club, the biggest and finest building in the camp. Every thing 

in it that a swell club has. A stage large enough to put on a musical comedy, big leather chairs and 

davenports and rugs on floor. Bookcases every place and a big reading room full of the best of books. 

There is several times as many books there as in the library at home. Some place. 

Just across from that is a big YMCA. The largest in camp. They have a big stage and put on all kinds of 

stuff. The best part of it is we don’t have to get on the ground to get to them. So weather don’t make 

any difference. 

I can’t imagine who the fellow is Luke was talking about. I have met hundreds though that stay here for 

a few days and then go we know not where. He is getting around pretty fast. I don’t know but that I 

would rather stay here and not see or travel so much and have everything nice the way we have it. I 

know everything is good here and don’t know what would run into some place else. Luke and Hugh must 

have had it pretty tough. Am glad I didn’t get in any of that rough life. I got my dates mixed last week 

and it was the 24th when I thought it was the 23rd. I had a medical insignia pin picked out that was going 

to send but knew it wouldn’t reach you until the day after the 25th. I suppose or hope you had a good 

time and didn’t miss anything from me. My intentions were good anyway. I looked for a week before for 

something to send. Couldn’t find anything that I thought you would want so and then didn’t send 

anything. Pretty good.  

I haven’t written to Iowa yet so haven’t heard from them. Too bad about Helen. Hope mother is 

standing the hot weather all right. She must stay under that fan. Would like to see the kittens. I have 

two myself. Well nothing exciting has happened to tell so will say Good-Night. 

Lots of love to all, 

T.B.S.  

 


