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

from Camp Zachary Taylor in Louisville, KY. 

May 2, 1919 

Dear Folks: 

I didn’t get my paper or letter today so don’t know what to write about. Nothing doing here but work 

and lots of that. We work like the deuce to get the ward and Hospital emptied of patients. Get all of 

them to the disability board and out, and about that time 200 or 300 more new patients come in from 

across or other Hospitals and fill us up again. So do don’t get any place. Just a continuous chain. We are 

sending a bunch to General Hosp. for further treatment but that just gets rid of the old chronic cases. 

We have no sick ones here now. Lots of wounded and old wounds that won’t heal. Been cutting off 

several legs and arms to save them. Pretty tough after a man goes across and in battle and then comes 

back home and lose a leg. 

I bet G. Coffing body was in a nice shape after traveling so far. I don’t imagine anybody wanted to see 

him. (Illegible) never did any soldering. I don’t blame him for not getting out and showing he don’t know 

any thing. He couldn’t of gotten any disability from this board here. They would of laughed at him. 

Nothing doing here but everyone trying to get home at once. All you hear is “when are you getting out” 

and “discharge.” 

Must get busy 

So long with love 

TBS 

May 10, 1919 

Dear Folks: 

I just rec’d the swell box of Lilies. Just as fresh as when they were picked. Everybody around here are 

going wild about them. Some have never seen them before. I have them on my desk by the window and 

a fellow just passed and said “Gee, somebody smells good.” If the nurses don’t steal all of them I will 

give them to some sick boy. They are too nice to keep all to myself. I wrote Jose a letter, thanking her for 

her part. But one bunch seemed to smell sweeter than the other. I guess they must come from home 

and mother.  

Gertie, I got your letter. Very interesting. Will send my money the first time I get a chance. I suppose 

they thought that Coffing body would be in such a shape when it arrived that it wouldn’t make any 

difference if it was dressed or not. When we send them out of here, they have on a new suit (uniform), 

shoes, leggings and must have on a white collar. The best of casket (modern) and are very particular to 

pack them strong for shipping. The parts of the insides of a body that they don’t want are put back in so 

the folks get about all that is coming to them. 

I could have gone to Indpls for the parade and very near wired you I was going. We fooled around and 

didn’t get started until at night and I knew it would be two nights straight to be up so I decided it wasn’t 

worth it. All Indiana men could of gone if they wanted to. Then I think I will get a trip to Biltmore, N. 



Carolina the first week with some patients. They told me I was to go. But they change their minds so 

many times around this Army you can’t never tell what you are going to do until it happens. There will 

be one patient for General Hospital in Chicago. So if I can get a stopover on the ticket might drop in for a 

few hours. 

Still working like trying to get this place cleaned out but the patients come is as fast as we get them out. 

This is Derby Day here. Worse than the county fair. People in Ky. wouldn’t miss it for anything. Been 

raining steady for a week so don’t think will be much races. It is free for us. Don’t think I will go. This 

sure must be my lucky day. I just went to mess and got a real letter and the paper. I read the letter and 

all the news that is of interest to me is in it so I don’t think will have to read the paper. Got the flowers 

before I did the letter. They have this office smelling like a funeral. Too bad Gertie can’t find a good day 

to go to D’ville. I came very near getting to take a patient to Iowa last week. Had one to go from my 

ward. They promised me the next trip there. Well must get busy. Hope mother is feeling better. 

With love 

TBS 

 


