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Appendix A -   he Letters 

Sister Mary Jean Dorcy was at one time in posession of the letters from John 
Dorcy to his wife, Mary Ellen. The letters are now in possession of Clara June (Dorcy) 
Gallamore of Roach, MO. Sister Mary Jean transcribed them and copies of them were 
made into a small booklet which was distributed to many members of the family. The 
following is an introduction to the letters taken from the booklet. 

The Man Behind the Letters 

by: Sister Mary Jean Dorcy (born: Frances Emma Dorcy) 

John Dorcy was born in County Tipperary in 1833 and emigrated to America 
about the middle of the century. His father, sister Sally and two brothers--Pat and 
Cornelius (?) came to this country with him and they settled in an Irish colony in Emmett, 
Michigan. At least one of the brothers later returned to Ireland to live. 

After Gettysburg the whole Northern Army was on the verge of disintegrating 
because the time for which the men had enlisted was up. Attractive bounties were offered 
for enlisting or re- enlisting. Many men with families volunteered believing that the 
bounties would care for their families. In common with many other young Irishmen to 
whom fighting a war on their feet was unthinkable, John enlisted in the Michigan Cavalry. 

He was at this time just thirty years old and he had a wife and four young children. 
His wife did not want him to enlist and his sister Sally was loudly scornful of the whole 
project. "You'll just go down there and get drunk a few times, "she said, "and then come 
home and tell tall stories about what you and the boys did down there. Those poor Rebs 
can't put up a decent fight; there isn't any war. You should stay home with the family; 
Mary needs you." To which he insisted that it was a real war, and everyone would have 
to fight. The day he came to say goodby to Sally she was ironing and she was so angry 
with him that she would not even turn around. "Well then Sally, goodby-- "he said and 
she called saucily over her shoulder, "Goodby then Jack. Don't get shot in the back. 

After going unscathed through two years of heavy fighting, including the 
Wilderness and Cedar Creek-- "27 regular engagements, "by his own count-John Dorcy 
was to make his rendezvous with death at Appomattox. 

The cavalry charges were planned on a pattern of alternates-- 1,3,5,7 etc. would 
charge until they ran into a line of entrenched bayonets or engaged in hand-to-hand 
fighting; they would discharge their one shot, use the sabre, and whirl the horse to 
recharge as numbers 2,4,6,8 etc. moved up to replace them, while they reloaded to charge 
again. For the two years of battle, Garrett Puffer had ridden on one side of him and 
Silas(?) on the other. As they wheeled their horses to retire, they would check to see if 
the other two were all right. ' 

On the morning of April 9th, as the war ground slowly to a stop, word reached 
Company B, Michigan Cavalry by means of the bugle that called all the signals. The 
inseparable three had already charged and were too far forward to hear the bugles sound 
"cease fire". Wheeling his horse to retire, John Dorcy fell sidewise in the saddle and 
Garrett Puffer saw him as he rode up. He had been shot in the back of the head and the 
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horse brought him back dead from the charge. Around them the bugles were sounding the 
end of the war and the men went wild with joy. The armistice was just a few minutes too 
late to save the life of the young man who hung dead in the saddle, his life finished at the 
age of 32. 

To her dying day, Sally wept bitterly for her saucy farewell to the brother she 
loved. 

As far as anyone can determine, John Dorcy is buried where he fell at 
Appomattox. His records are very likely there in the office of records, and quite likely 
his name is misspelled since he himself did not write it and others always misspelled it. 
He is not buried at Arlington. 

About The Letters 
by Sister Mary Jean Dorcy 

Mary Ellen Carroll Dorcy was born in Rhodden, near Montreal, Canada, on July 
15, 1837. She came to Emmett, Michigan, when she was nine years old. She died in 
Pueblo, Colorado, May 22, 1906, and is buried there in Roselawn Cemetery. 

When her husband was killed on the 9th of April, 1865, she was a young mother 
of four small children. For the remaining years of her life these letters, along with a 
fading blue uniform with its cavalry sabre and powder horn, neck kerchief and shot 
pouch, were all the relics she had of those few short and bitter years of war which took 
her young husband from his family. There may have been more letters: it is impossible to 
tell now. Creased and fading and worn with re-reading, this is all that we have left of 
them. 

It was not practical to photostat the letters for several reasons. The main reason, 
of course, is that the ink is so faded now that a good copy would be extremely hard to get. 
In spots it has faded so badly that it is no longer possible to read some words, or parts of 
words. 

It is also quite unlikely that the letters are in John Dorcy's own handwriting, 
There are at least six different scripts in evidence, and the name is spelled four different 
ways, indicating that it was not a signature. It is obvious that John Dorcy followed the 
custom of most soldiers to whom packing an ink bottle off to war would be a needless 
nuisance--simply dictated his letters to one of several men attached to his Regiment who 
did this as a way to keep themselves in pin money. In copying the letters an effort has 
been made to preserve the spelling and punctuation--or lack of same--just as it is. One of 
the scribes uses the old fashioned terminal s made like an f; as, for example, in the word 
" succefs " . 

John Dorcy plainly had no delusions of glory and no thought of being a hero. He 
makes no dramatic remarks about freeing the slaves or saving the Union. At the same 
time, there is no rancor in his remarks about the Rebs, and you can see the farming man's 
regrets for the burned crops and the devastated peach orchards. 

He is young and healthy and yet his wife is apparently cluclung about his health in 
every letter; so he makes a point of reassuring her in every letter. He grumbles about the 
same things that men always grumble about in the armies of the world; slow pay, dust, 
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heat, and--above all--no letters at mail call. He is a man with a citizen's job to do and he 
is doing it without any back-talk; but he is lonely for his family and starved for news--any 
news at all, even about the cow. 

There is even a typical army shenanigan of trying to engineer a furlough, and the 
failure of his best-laid plans to get home for a visit. 

He never did see his family again, and two weeks after the date of the last letter we 
have, he died as the bugles were blowing to sound the end of the war. 

The Letters of John Dorcy to his Wife Mary Ellen (Carroll) Dorcy 
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letter # [4] 

letter # [5] 
C a m p  ~ ~ a v J o n e k F o v d C - J m  

23/64 
O w  w e ,  

J b D m 9  
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letter # [6] (probable) 
C;ty P a  Jdy  5th 

My O w v v D w  W& 

GLYewy v t % p c & t e & t h e f v i t w ~ & & f o v g & E q w o w v v ~  
J*'Dm9 

T.S. (P.S.?) &ectybuv letti t e h  1 &Mi& Ccw Co-8 W c & h @ m w D . C .  
* ? 
* here there is an acute angle drawn; probably shorthand for "sharp" 

letter # [7] 
City Poivutl Vm, J d 2 1 k t 1 8 6 4  

My Decw W&> 
I wviteybu/-few ~ t e l e t y b u / k n o w  t h a t b y  t h e W o f G 0 d . I  

m%&weU,&hacwty. I v e c e i y e d / y o u v h a t l e t t w & ~ w d i t  
ihwlm&&el3/] &I wviteteybu/w600~/teletybu/lcvlbw thcctI  r n y O t c / $ 5 5  
~ ~ A ~ C W W E ~ W - W ~ C W Y ,  ~ t c o o - p i G t u v ~ o f ~ ~ w h i c h . Z ~ ~ - L ~ t ~ ~ t ~ ~ a Z / ~  
W o f h w a y I  wpecwnQ.w 

I w w ~ P Y t e l e w * t h a t ~ d w w & k g o t m ~ m &  I gotcm- 
lettwbuthcwe~t~te~~~~/k~witjcMt~, b - u t ~ i ? A d o ~ h m f e w ~  I f  
ybu/seewyfathwyteU/hthcctIa.4n,weu., & t h a t I m  hhu 
f ; y e ~ k f m h i n v & & ~ ~ ~ d v ; n k / ( ~ )  hw~th.=*Q fov w e  
~ d v i z z k / i t ~ ~ / h w e :  

hl~wuzyeatpveaeuz;t. ~ v a n / y o u v ~ ~ e h u . & u n d Z ; ' r M / d e a t h / :  
J*D~ce3/ 
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letter # [11] (apparently Fall of 1864: no date)* 

*this may be from around the first of March, 1865; there is no way to tell. Peach trees 
were in bloom in April at Appomattox; there was also a "battle of the peach orchard" 
earlier in the war. 

letter # [12] 
Cm4n.p lktMich/Ccw 
N e a v  BwvyviUe, Vm. 
S e p t a n b r  12% 1864 

Decw W*. 
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HURRA.FL FOR L I m L  MCLZLLAN! 

letter # 1131 
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letter # [15] 
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letter # [17] 
F A .  h 2 6 t h / 6 5  

Outside in another hand: (Censor, perhaps) 
J & Q ~ C ~ / ~  €w Mi&&wv.St. C l c w e  €uuwnitt: SAhlAED 

letter # [18] 
Cccwtp lstM*Cmd;lvy 
W h ; t e H w L L x 4 d h l @  
MwCh.24 th l865  

DwW*~ 
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