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• 1862 - Diary of a soldier

• In attempting to keep a diary, I do not expect 
to do more than chronicle passing events as 
they transpire, and the reader who in time to 
come takes the trouble to peruse the pages of 
this little book must lay aside the critic’s cap 
and make all allowances for the time, place, 
and circumstances under which these hastily 
written lines were penned.  A true account will 
be given of the most important movements of 
that portion of the army to which I am 
attached and may this little volume serve to 
pass away a few hours agreeably and inform 
the reader of some of the hardships suffered 
by the soldiers of this war. 



TRANSLATIONS

What can we learn from translated text?

What is it?
What does it tell us?
What questions do we have?



MONDAY, AUGUST 18TH

• Prairie House

• Attended church instraverly - Saw 
Colonel Shelby who was camped near 
town.  Spent the evening at home as if 
it was the last day I would spend at 
home for a long time to come. All the 
family were at home, also Dr. 
Johnson and Aunt Laura.  Intend 
going into camp tomorrow morning. 

• Left camp yesterday, we with about 25 
picked men under D. Lilly, to go on a scout 
to Rose Hill.  Passed through Columbus and 
traveling all night – through the rain and the 
blackest darkness I ever saw. We reached 
Rose Hill about 3 A.Ms. and finding no 
federals there, passed onto Iudex where we 
camped expecting that the command would 
be up to us.  But owing to the great difficulty 
of traveling through the woods in the dark, 
they did not reach us but camped east of 
Rose Hill. 
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THURSDAY, AUGUST 21ST





SATURDAY, AUGUST 23RD

• Struck camp yesterday evening late and 
marched through Pleasant Gap, crossed 
Osage River below Pafkinsville thence 
towards Montevallo and camped twenty 
miles south of the river.  Wrote home 
this morning and sent it by Capt Carry.  
Channing is somewhat indisposed today 
but not seriously so.  We find forage for 
our horses very scarce.  Our rations
brought from home are also giving out, 
and as we cannot procure any 
breadstuffs, we have to rely entirely upon 
roasting of ears without salt.

• Our scouts report six hundred Federals in 
the neighborhood and captured four who 
were on their way to Neosho.  The men 
are beginning to suffer from the loss of 
sleep. Last night Col Shelby fell off his 
horse while asleep.  We are now living 
entirely on roasting ears.  Have plenty of 
old corn for our horses. Had to leave 
Mart-Oliver and Houston in Carthage.  O. 
Redd has a place in Mr. Trundle’s carriage 
and is as comfortable as could be 
expected.  
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MONDAY, AUGUST 25TH



WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 27TH

• Took up our line of march yesterday and 
marched 5 miles to Rutledge and 
camped for the night to allow the men a 
chance to sleep all night for the first time 
since we left the river.  Woke up this 
morning feeling much refreshed and 
after partaking of a good breakfast at a 
private house feel very much improved.  
Channing seems to stand the trip very 
well and takes everything as a good 
soldier should without grumbling at 
useless deficiency. 

• We are now camped at Huffs Mills in 
Arkansas for the first time in my life I am 
in this land of Musquitoes, Buffaloe, knats
and Lizzards.  One almost feels the cold 
touch on the feet of some slippery Lizzards
or shaggy Tarantula when they lie down on 
their downey beds of “Arkansas feathers,” 
and often times the sleepy soldier awakes 
from his rest to find his bed shared by a 
Quarrelsome Rattlesnake or a many footed 
Centipede.
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FRIDAY, EVE 29TH





WORKING WITH PRIMARY SOURCES

qWhat is it?
• What does it tell me?
• What questions do I have?



THE FAMILY BIBLE

Who is William Bulkley?





WHAT ARE THESE?







“PAGES FROM A USEFUL LIFE”

Olcott Smith Bulkley, 1808 - 1891 
Episcopalian Reverend 









T R A N S C R I P T I O N  F R O M  A  U S E F U L  L I F E  –
W I L L I A M  B O R N  A N D  M OV E  TO  S A L I N E  C O U N T Y

Months passed by and when the young clergyman asked me to share his life and 
work, I consented though with misgivings as to my fitness. We were married Nov 
19, 1841; by Rev R.W. Phillips, my old teacher and pastor.  The vestry of St. 
Mark’s called Mr. B and in ’42 and we moved from Mother’s to the Parsonage, 
and it was there that next May 26 dear Willie was given us, one of the dearest 
blessing of our happily married life. The Pastor labored faithfully there and at 
other points, adding many efficient, faithful members to the Church.  

The last of 1843 he received a call from Bishop Meade to go to Cumberland 
Co. Va, which he accepted and he went in Nov. I joined him the next spring 
March 1844; Channing being six weeks old. The people were refined and 
cultivated, greatly attached to the faith and ways of our Church, and aided their 
Rector by regular attendance, and generous contributions. Ten happy years we 
lived among them, and it caused great regret when circumstances led Mr. B. to 
move to Fluvanna Co in ‘54.  Finally in ’56 he decided to move West and make 
better provisions for our young family. We came to Saline Co. Mo in ’57 with 
seven children, bought land and made a comfortable home. Mr. Bulkley took 
charge of St. Thomas parish, preaching at several other places occasionally: he 
was for years the pioneer missionary of our Church in Central Mo.  









A GENEALOGICAL JOURNAL

Anne Elizabeth Johnson Bulkley,  1822 - 1905

Mother and Recorder









T R A N S C R I P T I O N  F R O M  G E N E A L O G I C A L  J O U R N A L  –
T H E  B OY S  I N  T H E  C I V I L  WA R

In 1861 our Civil War commenced; our older boys were at school near 
Lexington, and had to return in consequence of the closing of the Academy.  
In September, Willing went away with the Southern troops after the capture of 
Lexington, but returned in Dec sick with camp fever. That winter was the last 
our boys W. and C.  spent at home. Our hearts were filled with dark 
forebodings as a cruel civil war was inevitable, and we knew we must give them 
up to fight for Southern rights.  In Aug ’62 our brave, noble sons left home; 
news came occasionally of their welfare and safety – then that Channing had 
fallen at Springfield, and Willie was wounded at Hartsville. Oh! Those long 
weary months of waiting and anxiety! And 8 months later news came of 
Willie’s death; so many cherished hopes frustrated, and yet we did say “Thy 
will be done.” 

Your father’s work had not been interrupted by the turmoil of contending 
forces; he went from place to place teaching the story of the Cross, and 
comforting many poor hearts bereaved during these dark days; and he labored 
in and out of season to make these trials blessed and his name was honored an 
loved by many outside of our communion. 





HISTORICAL RECORDS

What happened to Channing Moore Bulkley
and William Alexander Bulkley?



DOCUMENT #



DOCUMENT # 



Bulkley, Channing Company D: Shelby's Regt., 1st 
Reg. Lt. B.F. Gordon comdg Battle of Springfield Jan. 8th 1863 Killed

Bulkley, Wm. Sergt. Company D: 1st Regt. 
Shelby's Cavalry Brigade Hartsville, Jan 11, 1863 thigh, 

seriously







1954 LEXINGTON NEWS ARTICLE 
AND TEXT OF LETTER

93 Years Later the Lexington Adventures in News publishes 
the story of the boys and Col Jo Shelby





CAN YOU SPOT THE ERRORS?



A SELECTION OF DIARY ENTRIES

From Missouri to Arkansas



SEPTEMBER IN ARKANSAS – NEWTONIA (1862)

• Sunday 14th – Buried Col Hays all of the men turned out – and marched in precision 
with Arms raised. All seemed to be impressed with the solemnity of the occasion and 
many an eye was moist when the Chaplain offered up his appropriate and touching 
prayer to the throne of God in behalf of the illustrious dead.  Our wagons and artillery 
got up this morning.

• Monday 15th – moved camp this morning to 1 mile south of Newtonia.  Named the 
Camp, “Hays” after Col Hays killed on Saturday last.

• Tuesday 16th – Still in camp.  Drilled Infantry drill in morning.  Officer cavalry drill at 
noon & company drill as cavalry in evening. There is plenty of Forage near here and it 
is probable we will remain near here for some time.

• Wednesday 17th - Lay in camp all day drilling three times as heretofore.





OCTOBER IN ARKANSAS – NEWTONIA (1862)

• Thursday 2nd – Still in Camp N. of town- nothing of interest transpired except the 
arrival of a Flag of  F??? from the Federals in reference to their dead and wounded.  
Real object supposed to be to find out our positions??? Our men have been busy today 
burying the Federal dead.  Forage plenty.

• Friday 3rd – Intelligence brought in to say of the approach of a large body of Federals.  
Wagons ordered to be loaded & ready to leave at a moments notice.

• Saturday 4th – Sent out scouts last night which returned at daylight this morning & 
confirmed the ??? of the Federals.  Orders to saddle up at 4 A.M.  Feel a fight coming 
on but would rather it would not.  The wagons were all sent to the rear and Regiments 
formed to move off.  



JULY IN ARKANSAS – BATESVILLE (1863)

• Thursday July 30th – Left Batesville at 8 o’clock this morning on my way to 
Louisiana. I have spent many of the happiest moments of my life at B. and 
long will I remember it’s kind, hospitable and interesting people.  The ladies 
of B. are among the most fascinating I have ever met with and almost 
without an exception display an undying devotion to the Southern cause. In 
the time I have stayed there, I have had an excellent opportunity to form a 
correct idea of the state of Society and am satisfied that no place containing 
as many ladies can produce so many that are models of a lady as can be 
found there. I have formed many strong attachments to the place as well as 
its fair girls and will ever remember with the greatest of pleasure my sojourn 
there.  





AUGUST IN ARKANSAS – ROAD TO LITTLE ROCK (1863)

• Tuesday 18th – Started at an early hour for Dis arc.  Overtook my friend Lieut Beatie 15 
miles on my way and passed the remainder of the day very pleasantly.  It has been just 12 
months today since I left home and it may be years before I see it again.  Spent the night 
at William Healy’s 10 miles from Dis arc with Lieut & Reese Markin.

• Wednesday 19th – Reached Dis arc this morning about 10 o’clock – found everything all 
right.  Put up with my friend Slayback. Spend the day laying around and trying to drive 
away bad feeling.

• Thursday 20th – Spent a very ??? and night and feel a great deal of tenderness in my left 
leg.  Am afraid my wound is giving me trouble.  Received my furlough this morning from 
Little Rock and as all is now right will start immediately.  Bid my friends good bye and 
started for Brownsville but owing to my leg which got worse I did not get but 16 miles and 
stopped with Mrs. Nichols.  I have a good deal of fever tonight and am fearful I will be 
laid up. Would give a great deal to be back at Batesville.



AUGUST IN ARKANSAS – ROAD TO LITTLE ROCK (1863)

• Thursday 20th – Spent a very ??? and night and feel a great deal of tenderness in my left 
leg.  Am afraid my wound is giving me trouble.  Received my furlough this morning from 
Little Rock and as all is now right will start immediately.  Bid my friends good bye and 
started for Brownsville but owing to my leg which got worse I did not get but 16 miles and 
stopped with Mrs. Nichols.  I have a good deal of fever tonight and am fearful I will be 
laid up. Would give a great deal to be back at Batesville.

• Friday 21st – No better this morning but struck out again for Col ????? camp & though 
my leg pained me a great deal & it was with difficulty I could ride I kept on & got to camp 
late in the evening.  Found John Smith, Bob Sheaner, W. Evans and Major Bull well.  
Spent the night with them suffering a great deal.

• Saturday 22nd – Started on the Little Rock Road to find a house to stop at as I am unable 
to ride any farther.  After going some 7 or 8 miles came to Mr. Johnson’s (12 miles from 
the Rock) & stopped with him.  My leg is exceedingly painful and shows great disposition 
to draw up.



AUGUST IN ARKANSAS – ROAD TO 
LITTLE ROCK (1863)

Saturday 29th – A week today since I stopped and I am still no 
better. I am really low spirited and well have I cause to be.  Among 
total strangers and those who were never used to good society in 
their life.  I feel more sensitively the sudden change from B. and 
often as anything wander back & I fancy myself among the dear 
friends I have there.  I live in hope and expect a change.  Saw G??? 
Dye today and he promised to send an ambulance and carry me to 
Little Rock.



THE DIARY’S LAST ENTRY

This is the last of Lt Bulkley’s journal.  He was brought to Little Rock September 2nd

(Wednesday) and was left at the residence of Dr. John Kirkwood where he received every 
attention possible for his comfort.  He died on the 5th of Sept 4 o’clock pm and was 
buried on the following day in the Cemetery in Little Rock by his old comrades, with the 
Military honors of War.  May we all be as prepared to go when called as our mutual 
friend Billy.  The sounds of the war Drum will never more disturb his peaceful slumbers. 
He has given his all for his country & more.  Let us cherish his memory & love this cause 
for which he died –

Laura A. Cox

of Batesville

Ark

Sept 9th 1863

Little Rock


