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Voices of Captivity: Jacob Kent Ford 

This set of letters was written by Jacob Kent Ford, an 1861 graduate of the United States 

Military Academy. Lieutenant Ford, 3rd United States Infantry, was wounded and captured at the 

Battle of First Bull Run. He was a prisoner of war from July 1861 to September 1862.  He later 

fought at the battles of Fredericksburg and Gettysburg as well as Cold Harbor. Ford was 

appointed brigadier general at the start of the Spanish-American War and commanded troops in 

both Cuba and the Philippines. 

______________________________________________________________________________ 

 

Fairfax Court House 

23 July 1861 

My dear Father 

I am a prisoner of war with Lieut Dickinson of my regiment.  He is pretty badly wounded 

in the leg. I have two very slight wounds one in the foot, a mere bruise from a spent ball, the 

other only a skin deep in the leg. Don’t fear for me. I am well treated, staying at a country house 

& comfortable now as could be expected.  

My love for all the dear ones 

 

your devoted 

son 

J. Ford Kent 

2nd LT, 3rd Inf 
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I hope the government will consent to exchanges 

Dear Brother  Columbia Jail SC  16 Feb 62 

[Kent has previously received a package from his family] I need not say it was almost devoured . 

. . I have been in jail for nearly seven months, dear John, and am getting tolerably well used to it 

& by the time some six months more will have passed by I should be a thorough jail bird & will 

no doubt feel uncomfortable to be again freely circulating among my fellow mortals. This 

writing letters is so very unsatisfactory. 

J. Ford Kent 

2nd LT, 3rd Inf 

 I the undersigned an officer in the United States Army and now confined as a prisoner of 

war by the authorities of the Confederate States in Columbia, S.C. do make my Parole of Honor 

and my solemn pledge that I will proceed to the city of Richmond in the State of Virginia by 

such means as are afforded by the authorities aforesaid & that I will make no attempt to escape 

from the custody of said authorities nor will I do any act detrimental to the government or the 

people of the Confederate States and there on reaching Richmond I will report to Brig. Gen. 

Winder. 

 The just penalty for a break or evasion of said parole I declare to be an ignominious 

death. 

Columbia, S.C.         J. Kent Ford 

Feb 25, 1862          2nd LT, 3rd Inf 
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Description: These letters provide insights into the captivity experience of Logan Williamson. 

Lieutenant Williamson, 1st Regiment, Kentucky Infantry, was captured in July 1863 and was 

paroled in March 1865.  The letters, written to his sister and brother in-law, relate to 

Williamson’s time in Pittsburgh and Allegheny City, Pennsylvania, Point Lookout, and Fort 

Delaware. 

 Source: Madison P. Jones Letters, Special Collections, Auburn University Libraries. 

[J.W. Burke to Madison P. Jones, September 8, 1863, Pittsburg, Pennsylvania] 

I [Burke] found him [Williamson] in excellent health and in comfortable quarters. The 

prisoners are appointed 2 to each apartment or cell as they are called, which are neat and clean 

little rooms, well lighted & ventilated.  Their fare is fresh beef & soup & bread. They are 

allowed the exercise of walking in the open air 2 hours in the forenoon, and to change their 

messmates at pleasure. They are also allowed to see their friends twice a week to converse with 

them . . . & to receive any articles of comfort or clothing from them—except outside military 

clothing. I have furnished him with about $23 worth of clothing & $10 in money & promised 

him $20 more in a few days, also books to read and shall visit him at least once a week & will do 

all I can to alleviate his condition. I have known the keeper of the prison many years and can say 

he is a gentleman. I have no doubt you would be permitted to see him were you to come to 

Pittsburgh. Any money you remit to me will be appropriated for his benefit the best advantage. 

[Logan Williamson to Jennie Williamson Jones, February 10, 1864, Allegheny City, 

Pennsylvania] 

I know my letters are not destroyed by the examiner of letters for I have always confined 

myself to the rules & orders laid down to us. I have not been sick—but to the contrary have had 

very good health ever since I’ve been here. I now weigh 171lbs having gained 11lbs since 
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August. We are out of our cells on average per week, are permitted to purchase tobacco & 

stationary only, we can not complain of our rations, the bread & soup is excellent to “tell the 

truth & shame the rebel” it is much better than we got the last twelve months we spent in 

“Dixie.”  

[Logan Williamson to Jennie Williamson Jones, April 7, 1864, Point Lookout] 

Under any other circumstances the trip would have been far from pleasant but it was 

agreeable to us for we were together. We are quartered in tents with plank flooring with eight in 

a tent. [Williamson’s messmates included] Red, H. Merritt, Webster, Purdorm [?], Shackleford, 

Parks, and Wellington, the last named is a Catholic and is the most pious young man I ever saw. 

He’s from Bardstown, Ky. Stephen A. is here, looks better than he ever did. There are three 

hundred officers here besides our party. The weather has been very disagreeable since our arrival 

. . . storms . . . notwithstanding the bad weather . . . I believe the greatest portion of us are 

pleased with the changes. We are now in General Butler’s department & are guarded by negro 

troops, what do you think of that! They seem very vigilant and much stricter than the white 

soldiers. 

[Logan Williamson to Jennie Williamson Jones, July 7, 1864, Fort Delaware] 

[Logan Williamson and a Lieutenant Webster] were moved from the barracks & am 

confined in the Fort where our quarters are much more comfortable, at first I refused to come for 

I did not want to part with H. Merritt, Red, and other prisoners but my better judgment taught me 

that the advantages to be gained by coming here would fully compensate for the loss of their 

good company, but I am yet living in the hopes of getting one or both of the above named with 

me. When I was at Johnson’s Island last summer I wrote home for a box of provisions merely as 

a matter of fancy(for I did not need them) the request was sensibly refused for which I was very 
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indeed very glad & was [?] with the better judgment displayed by mother on the occasion. I am 

now necessarily compelled to make the same request which I trust you and mother will attend to 

without delay. Cakes and nicknacks which are usually sent in boxes, I don’t want [but rather] the 

necessities of life such as coffee, hams (nothing cooked) sausages, blackberry jams & any 

vegetables or fruits that you think will keep. You need not send bread oof any kind for we can 

purchase that here. 

 

SOURCE: Jacob Kent Ford Papers, Special Collections, United States Military Academy Library  

 


