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

from Camp Zachary Taylor in Louisville, KY. 

 

October 5, 1918 

Dear Folks 

This is one H-L of a place. Working 24 hours a day and everybody about all in. Admitting about a 1,000 

influenzas a day and they are getting pneumonia by the hundreds. 21 died yesterday that was the ones I 

know of. There is no telling how many more. Every available place has a cot. We are sure having a time 

taking care of them. I have worked all day and night 2 days this week and to 11 pm every nite. Some Dr 

haven’t been to bed at all. I am feeling as good as ever though. Just get a little tired. We are quarantined 

so can’t leave if we wanted to or had time. Am all O.K. and don’t have to be around the patients. Just 

office work and plenty of it. Am Ward Master. Have 187 to 225 patients going and coming all the time, 

ambulance at door all the time. Some place, 

Love to all 

Tom 



 

October 9, 1918 

Dear Folks: 

Conditions are not getting any better. Admitting about 1000 influenza patients a day. And a big 

percentage of them change to pneumonia. Death rate has been awful. I have nothing but pneumonia on 

my ward or barracks. Sent out all Influ’s yesterday and got in 125 pneumonias all with a temperature of 

104 and up. Had five die already in one hour. We are all about crazy. Working about 18 or 19 hours a 

day and still not get any thing done. We are under strict quarantine so can’t get any place if we wasn’t 

working. Got about 20 more that will be gone before morning. I don’t have to take care of them 

anymore. Just see that others do it. Must go. Good night, 

Love to all, 

Tom 

Haven’t been to Post Office for 2 weeks so haven’t heard from you. Hope this stops soon. It is awful. 

October 28, 1918 

Dear Folks: 

I went to the Post Office yesterday the first time in two weeks and rec’d a special del. Letter from you. I 

guess they thought that all mail coming to hospital was for patients and when they found no record of 

me being a patient didn’t look further. Am sorry you have been worrying for I have been too busy to get 



sick. Things are getting quieter now. Haven’t had a death for two days now. The reason I haven’t written 

is I have lost all track of the days. Never know what day it is. The last month seems like a week. I stay on 

the ward all the time. Got a swell big room with steam heat, electric lights, big mattress, clean sheets 

every night and everything. It is funny I didn’t get that telegram. But, things have been so congested 

here that it was hard to find anybody. Everybody running wild. We quit trying to find out who the mail 

and telegrams belonged to. Didn’t have time anyway. 

All the old hospital men are leaving for “over there.” One unit left yesterday. Another will leave Tuesday. 

About 500 men. They would of taken me only I was so busy they wouldn’t put any body in my place. I 

would have liked to go with this bunch of fellows if I have to go and I think I will some time.  

That picture was good. Some baby. I showed it to all the nurses here. They said she was out of the 

ordinary.  

I don’t know now when I will get to come home. I don’t like to ask to get away now for fear I will loose 

out on a promotion. Got a good chance now. 

Rec’d two papers this week so am pretty well up with the news. 

Don’t ever worry about me being sick for as soon as a patients gets a little serious we send a telegram to 

the parents stating his condition. Then one a day for three days to be sure the parents gets one. I am 

feeling fine just had a little cold. Will try to do better now about writing now that things are getting 

almost normal again.  

Things are getting busy again so must quit. 

Good nite. With love to all, 

Tom 

Don’t Worry 

October ??, 1918 

Dear Folks, 

I received five letters today. A friend of mine brought them or I never would of gotten them. We sure 

have been busy but are getting things going pretty smooth now. We have had 8 to 10 die every day 

since this barracks was turned into a pneumonia ward. It just about keeps me busy taking care of the 

dead. The death rate for the camp was about 50 a day for a week but is getting smaller every day. The 

influenza is about checked. Very few coming in now. Today was 250. Last week it was 1100 a day. I am 

feeling pretty good now since we are organized. I have been sleeping in the ward in a nice big room by 

myself so haven’t even had a cold. I am afraid to move to the tents for fear I will catch cold. I am under a 

new major now and the first thing he recommended me for promotion to Sergeant Major. It will be soon 

promotion if I get it. He said I would get something better out of it after this rush is over. I have 18 white 

orderlies and six colored men to keep busy all day besides doing book work or having it done. I have 4 

men helping me in office. It is some busy place. Have 124 patients in bed and then it is some job. Had 

one man jump out of the window and took sash and all with him. He knocked everybody down that got 

into his way. We got him in bed and in about an hour got out again and was hit by an automobile. I 

could tell a thousand exciting thing that has happened in the past few days but will wait until I see you. 



Am so sorry I didn’t get to see Johnie but, duty first. I will get away as soon as things slack up a bit. We 

have to work most all night so I haven’t been away from the ward for two weeks. Can’t get out of camp 

anyway. Things are getting pretty good now. Don’t think will last long. The nurse just said she had four 

more about gone so must get busy. Take care of yourself and keep your bowels well open so you won’t 

get the “Flu.” I have been going to fast for it to catch me. Got another nice letter from Scott H. Tell him I 

will write. Told me about the Back Pay Due me. Must Go, Good Nite. 

With Love to All, 

Tom  

Give Miriam a big kiss for me. 

 


