
Yorktown March 22
nd

 1862 

Dear Pa,  

I wrote to Ma about a week ago, and since then have received a letter from her.  We are 

now in tents, having pulled down our houses by the order of Genl Magruder.  We all 

hated very much to move out of our comfortable quarters into tents.  We have heard of 

another Confederate defeat in North Carrolina.  It seems that the fates are inimical to our 

cause. We can learn very little of the recent battle in Arkansas, but I suppose our troops 

were driven from the field. Four companies of our regiment took a tramp down to Bethel 

yesterday, and returned today.  Our company did not go.  I believe I wrote to you that 

Sergeant Brown of our company shot a prisoner, whom he was carrying from the 

Yorktown jaol to Norfolk to be taken on board the Merrimac as a sailor.  The prisoner got 

tight and was about to whip every body on the cars when Brown stepped up and shot him 

twice in the breast, and Leonidas Brown (who also belongs to our regiment) shot him 

through the head, which killed him “instanter”. The prisoners here in the guard house a 

few days ago tore off 3 or 4 shingles from the roof of the guard house and hoisted a black 

flag through the opening.  I suppose you know the meaning of a black flag.  Every time 

one of our regiment is put in there they beat him awfully.  

We all have too much baggage now, and the first good opportunity that I have I am going 

to send about half of my baggage to Twiggs.  I have six blankets now and 3 will be a 

plenty for me this summer.  I have also too much clothing.  If we had to leave the 

Peninsula, we would have to leave nearly all that we have.  Don’t send me any more 

clothing now till I write for it.  We have very little sickness now in the regiment.  Sugar is 

selling now in the commissary department for 3 and 4 cts per pound.  Don’t you think 

that is cheap? Syrup is still selling at 20 cts per gallon.  But only commissioned officers 

can by provisions from the Com’ry dept.  

We have tremendous batteries now around Yorktown and I believe it impossible for any 

land force to take it by storm.  The only way by which they could take it would be to 

come up the river with a large fleet to act in concert with a land force and shell it, but I 

don’t believe they could take it that way.  Kitt is complaining with a cold. He don’t have 

to go on marches, unless he wants to, which you know is seldom the case considering his 

disposition. He has a good deal of writing to do.  Eugenius I suppose is at home.  Jud saw 

him on the railroad, when he was returning from home.  He says Eugenius looked 

remarkably well.  Jud is well, and on guard today.  We are not encamped in the same 

place, but have moved outside of the main breastworks.  Guard duty is very heavy on our 

regiment now. 

I believe we get a mail here every day.  Ma asked me how much I weighed. I weigh 143 

pounds.  I have been blessed with good health since I have been here, and I hope the good 

Lord will continue so to bless me.  Tell Ambrose I am glad to hear that he remembers me 

in his prayers, and I hope he will continue to do so.  You have no idea of the amount of 

wickedness carried on in camps.  Nearly every one curses and gambles.  I have never 

done the like yet and I hope and believe I never will. It seems that the war is destined to 

last a long time.  This [rafling] has got to be a very common thing in camps. I received a 

letter from Tom Bass a few days ago.  He was near Savannah.   

Capt. Barclay is still as unpopular as ever in his company.  The boys don’t like him at all. 

Is Mr. Levinson pastor of Cave Spring church as well as the Cedar Town church? 



Gen Magruder had the most of the old houses in Yorktown pulled down, so that they 

could not be set on fire by the bombs in case of an attack.  Love to Ma and the children 

and negroes.  Respects to the neighbors and young ladies. 

Your dutiful son 

Henry Bunn 

Yorktown  

York County  

Va. 



 


