Sherman’s March to the Sea- A Southern Woman’s Perspective
"Oh God, the time of trial has come!" 
Dolly Sumner Lunt was born in Maine in 1817. She moved to Georgia as a young woman to join her married sister. She became a school teacher in Covington, Ga. where she met and married Thomas Burge, a plantation owner. When her husband died in 1858, Dolly was left alone to manage the plantation and its slaves. Dolly kept a diary of her experiences and we join her story as Sherman's army approaches her home:
November 19, 1864
Slept in my clothes last night, as I heard that the Yankees went to neighbor Montgomery's on Thursday night at one o'clock, searched his house, drank his wine, and took his money and valuables. As we were not disturbed, I walked after breakfast, with Sadai [the narrator's 9-year-old daughter], up to Mr. Joe Perry's, my nearest neighbor, where the Yankees were yesterday.
Saw Mrs. Laura [Perry] in the road surrounded by her children, seeming to be looking for some one. She said she was looking for her husband, that old Mrs. Perry had just sent her word that the Yankees went to James Perry's the night before, plundered his house, and drove off all his stock, and that she must drive hers into the old fields. Before we were done talking, up came Joe and Jim Perry from their hiding-place. Jim was very much excited. Happening to turn and look behind, as we stood there, I saw some blue-coats coming down the hill. Jim immediately raised his gun, swearing he would kill them anyhow.
'No, don't!' said I, and ran home as fast as I could, with Sadai.
I could hear them cry, 'Halt! Halt!' and their guns went off in quick succession. Oh God, the time of trial has come!
A man passed on his way to Covington. I halloed to him, asking him if he did not know the Yankees were coming.
'No - are they?'
'Yes,' said I; 'they are not three hundred yards from here.' 
'Sure enough,' said he. 'Well, I'll not go. I don't want them to get my horse.' And although within hearing of their guns, he would stop and look for them. Blissful ignorance! Not knowing, not hearing, he has not suffered the suspense, the fear, that I have for the past forty-eight hours. I walked to the gate. There they came filing up.
I hastened back to my frightened servants and told them that they had better hide, and then went back to the gate to claim protection and a guard. But like demons they rush in! My yards are full.
To my smoke-house, my dairy, pantry, kitchen, and cellar, like famished wolves they come, breaking locks and whatever is in their way. The thousand pounds of meat in my smoke-house is gone in a twinkling, my flour, my meat, my lard, butter, eggs, pickles of various kinds - both in vinegar and brine - wine, jars, and jugs are all gone. My eighteen fat turkeys, my hens, chickens, and fowls, my young pigs, are shot down in my yard and hunted as if they were rebels themselves. Utterly powerless I ran out and appealed to the guard. 
'I cannot help you, Madam; it is orders.'
...Alas! little did I think while trying to save my house from plunder and fire that they were forcing my boys [slaves] from home at the point of the bayonet. One, Newton, jumped into bed in his cabin, and declared himself sick. Another crawled under the floor, - a lame boy he was, - but they pulled him out, placed him on a horse, and drove him off. Mid, poor Mid! The last I saw of him, a man had him going around the garden, looking, as I thought, for my sheep, as he was my shepherd. Jack came crying to me, the big tears coursing down his cheeks, saying they were making him go. I said: 
'Stay in my room.' 
But a man followed in, cursing him and threatening to shoot him if he did not go; so poor Jack had to yield.
	

	
 


...Sherman himself and a greater portion of his army passed my house that day. All day, as the sad moments rolled on, were they passing not only in front of my house, but from behind; they tore down my garden palings, made a road through my back-yard and lot field, driving their stock and riding through, tearing down my fences and desolating my home - wantonly doing it when there was no necessity for it.
...As night drew its sable curtains around us, the heavens from every point were lit up with flames from burning buildings. Dinnerless and supperless as we were, it was nothing in comparison with the fear of being driven out homeless to the dreary woods. Nothing to eat! I could give my guard no supper, so he left us.
My Heavenly Father alone saved me from the destructive fire. My carriage-house had in it eight bales of cotton, with my carriage, buggy, and harness. On top of the cotton were some carded cotton rolls, a hundred pounds or more. These were thrown out of the blanket in which they were, and a large twist of the rolls taken and set on fire, and thrown into the boat of my carriage, which was close up to the cotton bales. Thanks to my God, the cotton only burned over, and then went out. Shall I ever forget the deliverance?
November 20, 1864.
About ten o'clock they had all passed save one, who came in and wanted coffee made, which was done, and he, too, went on. A few minutes elapsed, and two couriers riding rapidly passed back. Then, presently, more soldiers came by, and this ended the passing of Sherman's army by my place, leaving me poorer by thirty thousand dollars than I was yesterday morning. And a much stronger Rebel!"
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Sherman’s March to the Sea- A Southern Woman’s Perspective
1. What types of supplies did the Union army take from Dolly’s house? Why do you think they would take these things and not leave any for the family that lived there?
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________

2. Why do you think the slaves that worked in the house wanted to say with Dolly?
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________

3. What type of damage and destruction did Sherman cause on Dolly’s plantation? What was the monetary value of his destruction?
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
4. After Sherman and his men had passed why you do think Dolly said she was a “much stronger Rebel”?
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

Sherman’s March to the Sea- A Northern Soldiers Perspective
1. What was the city that the Union soldier burned? Why did Miller think that this was a glorious sight?
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________


2. Whose plantation did Sherman’s army camp at? What type of damage and destruction did Sherman’s troops cause? 
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________

3. How did Miller feel the “Rebel paper” was incorrectly representing Sherman’s army? Why did Miller think that “Rebel paper” was describing Sheran’s troops in that way?
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

4. What happed to the rebels that were left in Savannah when Sherman arrived? What supplies were they able to find in the city?  
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________
_________________________________________________

Compare and Contrast the Northern and Southern accounts of Sherman’s march using the Venn diagram below
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Thursday Dec 1st

We left town about nine Oclock and Joined the Brigade and
camped for the night. The Cavalry and foragers done some Skir-
mishing and we formed a line of Battle and moved out about one mile
but the Johnies Skipped out when they saw the old “flat foots[”] come-
ing. Severel Cavalry was killed and wounded but we did not become
engaged. I got hold of a Rebel paper to day and it is very amuseing
to read their accounts of us. One item said Shermans men was Hun-
gry and ragged and deserting by hundreds and he might possibly get
out with” a corporals Guard (two men) they would capture nearly
his entire Army. They will have quite a number to gobble yet before
they get us all. Our men are in the best of spirits and have plenty to
eat and wear and think it fun. I learned to day that we left Kingston
with ten days rations on the wagon and we have not drawn any since.
So we are ten days ahead yet.” According to their papers we have
been defeated severel times since we started. But I suppose the Demo-
cratic papers in the north will be glad to publish that kind of news
and that will make our friends worry about us. But I will Say if the
Johnies capture Sherman and his men they will want help to let us
go. I dont believe one man has deserted on this march and I doubt if
any does. The Rebel cavalry harrassing us only keeps our men togeth-
er and they dont do us any harm and if they are not carefull they
may get a warming up befor we reach our destination
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‘Wednesday Dec 21st

The report come into camp this morning the Rebels have evac-
uated Savannah. I wrote to Nett but did not mail it as the capture
of the city was confirmed and we got orders to move to Town. The
Rebels crossed the Savannah River near the city and went towards
Charleston S.C. Where will they go now. They have no place to go
that they can Stay for I think we will follow as soon as we rest a lit-
tle and get supplies here. We did not move to day.

Thursday Dec 22nd

We had orders to be ready to move at noon but did not leave
camp untill about one Oclock. We camped in an old Brick Yard about
a mile from the Depot but can see the city. Lieut Starbuck and I
walked down to the Depot. The Rebels left the city without doeing any
damage and their heavy Seige guns remain in the works. We passed
severel of them and there is one mounted at the Depot to guard the
Rail Road. They have all the flood gates closed is the reason the coun-
try is coverd with water. In raiseing Rice they have to Inundate and
those gates are approached by Cannals and used for that purpose. We
got only two hundred prisoners but found about thirty thousand
Bales of cotton in the city. This is a cold day. We are camped near the
Macon Rail Road Track.
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William Bluffton Miller maintained a detailed diary through-
out his service, not only noting mundane matters such as personal
health and weather conditions but also chronicling the experiences
of a Union infantryman in some of the most famous campaigns of
the Civil War. Miller’s diary also includes other valuable details: his
encounters with the men of his regiment and with southern civil-
ians, his concern for his family, his experiences in combat, and his
day-to-day struggle for survival in an infantry regiment on active
service. Among other things, Miller’s journal helps document the
treatment of southern property, the destruction of railroads and
industries, and the other crucial activities of a “typical” Union regi-
ment during the march through Georgia. Miller’s entries covering
the March to the Sea and the Savannah Campaign follow in their
entirety, beginning with the night before his departure from Atlanta.
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Tuesday Nov 15th [1864]*

Moved out at daylight and arrived at Atlanta about nine Oclock
A M. We stopped in the city untill afternoon and then moved out on
the Augusta Rail Road and camped on an elevation that overlooks the
city. The city is fired in severel places and about dark the Torch was
set into the Buisiness part. It was a grand sight from our camp to
look down on the burning city. The night is dark and an occasional
shell bursts and scatters things around promiscuously. Some of our
Boys was down and got some clotheing from the burning buildings.
The entire city was distroyed but a few accupied houses. It reminds
me of the distruction of the city of Babolon as spoken of in the Bible
whis was distroyed because of the wickedness of her people and that
is the case with Atlanta. I feel Sorry for some of the people but a Sol-
dier is not supposed to have any concience and must lay aside all
seruples he may have. We drew some clotheing and Rations and have
orders to move in the morning. With all the excitement and attend-
ing to duty I did not get any Sleep.
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Tuesday Nov 22nd
We started at daylight. It was quite cold but no rain. We Soon
struck good roads and marched about fifteen miles and camped on
Ex Gov Cobbs plantation.” He is now in command of Georgia State
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Militia. We are eight miles from Millidgeville. We found plenty of
Hogs, Corn & Yams and supposed Gov Cobb would not want us to pass
by his plantation when he had plenty without asking him to con-
tribute something for the Union We concluded to stay all night and
as he was not at home we just helped ourselves to such as we found.
It appears he had very urgent buisiness away from home when he heard
we was comeing to see him. Pherhaps he thought we might want him
to go along with us. But it is all right and we will excuse him. We
was in the lead and camped about three Oclock P.M. Our troops have
possession of the city and the Johnies have skipped out. Our quar-
ters are full of all kinds of forage to night and we are happy. The
wind blows hard and it is cold for this part of the country.
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Wednesday Nov 23rd
All the principle Buildings was burned on the plantation to let
the Ex Gov know we had been here and that it might be impressed
on his mind so he would not forget it. Our quarters are coverd with




