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

from Camp Zachary Taylor in Louisville, KY. 

 

September 4, 1918 

Dear Folks, 

This has been some week for me in the mail (illegible). Rec’d (illegible) two most every day and the 

paper yesterday. I wrote to Emma’s sister asking her about “ and heard from both of them. Emma has 

been married for two years. She asked about all of you. She said she hoped I would be just as good a 

soldier as my father and when I got as old be just as good looking. Married a man that is now in the 

service. Live in Memphis. Ruth H. would make a good nurse and now is the time to be one. They have it 

pretty soft here. Work seven hours a day and don’t have to know much either. Don’t do much but take 

temperatures and give a little medicine. Anyone could do it. They don’t work hard. We do all the work. 

Had a peculiar case last week. I was dressing a wound on a fellow and the man in the next bed made a 

little noise. I went to him and he looked like he was having a chill. A little water was coming out of his 

mouth and I saw he wanted to throw up. I pulled his head to the edge of the bed so it (the puke) would 

go on the floor and started for a basin. While I was away he turned on his back and the stuff run back his 

throat and drowned him. Drowned in his own puke. He came in the hospital at 1 pm apparently with a 

little stomach disorder and was dead at 3 pm. You never know when your time will come. 



My mouth is in a fine shape now. So sore can hardly eat. Dentist has been working on me. They are sure 

rough guys too. Gertie, this is the night we go to the fair. I thought about it several times along about 5 

pm. Thought I would try to get away this week but the new men are coming in so fast and all getting sick 

I knew it wouldn’t do any good to ask to get away. Measles and malaria and pneumonia. 75 came in 

night before last all at once. Measles. I just had gone to bed and was all in. Had a hard day and was too 

tired to sleep. Here come a Leut. through our barracks looking for someone from the medical dept. I was 

the unlucky one. Got me out at 11 pm and worked like the deuce until 3:30 am. Getting them settled. 

Then had to work the next day. I have been lucky though. I haven’t been on night duty yet. We have or 

are supposed to work one day and one nights. 

The bunch we were breaking in that Harry Johnson was in left Sunday for over there. No, I didn’t hear 

from Father Shea. I sent him a card along time ago. Think I will get to take a bunch of patients to Ft. De 

Moines, Iowa. Am trying to get to go. Some of us gets to take a bunch to general Hosp’s. Most every 

week. Hope you enjoy the big fair. Love to everybody. 

TBS 

September 8. 1918 

Dear Folks: 

Sunday afternoon and am sitting waiting for a patient to die. Has been dieing all day. I am the 

undertaker for this ward. Nobody wants to handle them after they die it seems. Have to stop up all 

openings, wash them, etc. Then we have a willow basket like a coffin we carry them to the morgue in 

and put them in a big ice box. Several have died lately with a disease called anthrax. It is (illegible) of 

animals like sheep. They are supposed to get it from wool blankets or shaving brush. Starts like a little 

pimple on face and keep swelling up until dead. Haven’t found a remedy for it as yet. Been cutting on 

them but it don’t do much good. Been getting in over 100 patients a day for the last few weeks. That is 

in the whole hospital. 45,000 or 50,000 men in camp now. 

Rec’d a very interesting letter from you at noon and also one from Father Shea. Will answer his tonite. 

He told me most everything that has happened for the last six months and about the fair. There is a miss 

Pond has charge of the diet kitchen here or was until last week. I talked to her most every day in line of 

duty. She is a swell looking blond and right smart. What do you know about her? She was handling a 

good job here. Was in Indiana last night to a fair. Calumet fair at New Albany. It was fun. The Ky State 

fair will start next week at Louisville. We will get to go one afternoon. Free. They have some races here. 

At Churchill Downs most all the time. 

It has been so cold at night that we almost freeze. Only have two blankets and have to sleep on one. 

Have all the windows open so it makes it just like being outdoors. It is fine though. I am glad Helen is 

doing so well. Must get busy now 

With love 

Tom 

  



September 15, 1918 

Dear Folks 

I lost time of when I wrote last so don’t remember if I wrote this week or no. Rec’d letter from Gertie 

yesterday. By the way, have a nurse working with me by the name of Gertie and mother’s Marguerite. 

Both Catholic girls from Michigan. Have 4 and five nurses on the ward all the time. Some swell girls too. 

What about Miss Pond and the nurses name on the letter? You never told me. I gave Miss Perry the 

night nurse a letter to mail. I expect that is how it happened. 

Went to the Ky State fair last week. I have seen about as good at home. Fancy riding horses was the 

main attraction. Some $11,000 prizes given. Ruth Law was here but nobody paid any attention to her for 

there was two government machines here and they done so many good stunts they were the whole 

thing. Been flying over camp all the time for two weeks. They are common now. 

Had two men die last week in one day and one that won’t last tonite so have been busy and time sure 

flys. Been awful cold here at nite. Been about freezing. Have the steam on now. All O.K. The fellows are 

hollering for me to hurry up and go to a show so there is no chance to write more. Will write later. 

Love to all 

Tom 

Tell Father Shea I will write soon. 

September 23, 1918 

Dear Folks: 

Sunday eve and not a thing has happened this week. Been very quiet. Two more units of 250 men each 

are here for training now. They will leave for over there in about a month or so. 

Been some kind of entertainment in camp every night this week so haven’t been to town until yesterday 

eve. Went to Keiths vaudeville and to the clubs. I thought Lena was coming last Tuesday. I will try to get 

there in a week or so. 

I haven’t heard or written to Johnie for a long time. Haven’t any thing to write about any more. It is just 

the same thing over and over. We drill three nights a week from 6 to 7 so that spoils those evenings. All 

we can do on drill nights is go to the Red Cross house and read for a while and go to bed. We just got the 

steam turned on a few nights ago and if they keep it as hot this winter as now we will have it nice. We 

almost froze for a week or so. I don’t know when we get our winter clothes. These we have are pretty 

thin these nights. Too bad about Martha. If she was a man and I was there I could sure bring her through 

it. I am a professional on typhoid and pneumonia now. Have had enough of it this summer. I am writing 

this in bed on a grip and the light is throwing a shadow so I can’t see where I am writing and I haven’t an 

earthly thing to say either and too lazy to get your last letter which I rec’d on your birthday. I am sorry I 

didn’t know it. You should have told me. Save some of the “wonderful baby” until I get there to see it. 

Give my best to everybody. 

Love to all, 

Tom 



September 30, 1918 

Dear Folks: 

Well we are sure having a time of it now. The whole camp (it seems) is getting influenza (Spanish type). 

An epidemic which is in several camps over the country. The Great Lake camp is in quarantine with most 

of the men sick. It started three days ago and I have been working most all the time since. This is my 

fourth night on duty and two days. We are about all in and there is no sign of a stop of the stream of 

patients coming in. Have been admitting better than five hundred every day and today it was 600. We 

all had to move out of our barracks this morning to give room to them. Made wards out of every 

available building. We are sleeping in tents (or will when we get a chance). I am Ward Master in a big 

barracks of four rooms and porches and every inch of them full of bed. Have from 6 to 9 orderlys under 

me. Have from 175 to 200 patients. Are very short of nurses to since have had to open so many new 

wards. Everything will be filled up here today and then I don’t know what we will do with them. Hang 

them on nails I guess. 

Some don’t stay sick long but have a high fever while they are sick. Some have developed pneumonia 

and are in a bad shape. They all have awful colds. 

I have been very lucky so far. Haven’t had a cold at all. Several of the nurse and orderlys have it and had 

to quit work tonite. The camp is quarantined to civilians and I expect they will keep us all in before long 

if they don’t stop getting sick. Haven’t had a chance to go to the post office this week so don’t know if 

you wrote me or no. I am feeling fine and dandy and would have been home if it wasn’t for this 

happening. Will write when I have more time. 

With love to all 

TBS 

 


