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

from Camp Zachary Taylor in Louisville, KY. 

July 1, 1919 

Dear Folks: 

Rec’d a nice long letter yesterday but no paper last week. It has been to hot to write and nothing to 

write about anyway. Then time goes awful fast when I have nothing to do but lay around. Been having a 

real nice time. War mothers gave us a picnic at an amusement park. Everything in the place was free to 

us. Big eats too. They are giving us some kind of doings all the time. Father Donohue has been taking me 

with him in his car several times lately. He sure is fine man. He does the detective work for the camp. 

Some woman is coming to take two of us out this afternoon and them some times take us to their home 

for supper. They sure treat us swell. There is only 450 patients here now. Been trying to close the place 

up but can’t. Sent 150 to General Hosp. this week. 80 to Fort Ben. 

Tell Bob I have been trying all week to get to send him that stuff but have so much that I want to send I 

don’t know where to start and how to send it. Had a big night in Louisville last night. Burying John 

Barleycom. I didn’t go down but they say everybody in town was drunk. 

Am glad to hear mother is standing the hot weather so well. It is sure hot here. Don’t know anything to 

tell. Feeling all right. Side is a little sore yet. Too hot to pick up any fat. 

With love to all, 

Tom 

July 14, 1919 

Dear Folks: 

Rec’d two letters lately but I haven’t anything to tell. Been transferring men to Gen Hospitals every day. I 

thought I was going Saturday. Don’t know when will go but think it will be some time this week. Will go 

either to Biltmore N.C. or Denver Col. It has been so hot here for a week that about all we can to is try to 

keep cool. I wanted to write to Gertie before she left but put it off too long I guess. 

For Gertie: Please check on my account for the whole thing if you want it. Take plenty with you. You 

might need it. If you want any thing after you get there let me know. Hope you have a nice time and a 

good rest. I am sorry I didn’t write as soon as I heard from you. 

Things are very quiet and dead around here. Can’t hardly find anyone around at all. Only about 375 

patients here and they are being sent out as fast as possible. The General Hospitals are full and are busy 

and will be for a long time. 

I thought you gave Roy a sweater last Spring. I meant for you to give them all away. I won’t want to see 

any of that stuff when I get back. I am glad Bob got his stuff in time. Will send him some more things 

when I get lots of time. 

I am anxious to get away from here and get in new surroundings. 15 months in one little place is too 

long to stay. Will let you know just as soon as I find out when and where I go. Too hot to write will try 

later. Mother, you better stay close to your fan or you will melt. Hope everybody is standing it O.K. 



With love to all, 

Tom 

 


