
Yorktown Dec. 26
th

 

Dear Pa 

Fred received you letter day before yesterday, and this morning at 4 oclock, he, having 

succeeded in getting a furlough, started home.  Capt. Barclay left here on furlough 3 days 

ago, and is, I guess, nearly home now.  I think Gen Magruder will issue an order allowing 

furloughs to be granted in a few days, when we will all have to draw by lot for them.  I 

wish I could have the good luck to draw a furlough, for I would like to see you all very 

much.  Yesterday was Christmass, but not such as we are accustomed to having at home. 

Our commissioned officers contributed and gave us (our company) a big eggnog.  We 

enjoyed ourselves about as well as we could in camps.  We sent two of our men over the 

river to Gloucester N. to buy eggs for the occasion, and they brought back 30 dozen.  

They bought them for .25 per dozen. But at the same time they were selling on the beach 

for 50 cts. Everything is extremely costly. Fred carried Rob home with him. I know not 

whether he will bring him back or not. Jud has the Mumps now. He says they are very 

troublesome, and says he had rather be on duty.  He has not caught cold and I think he 

will have an easy time if he acts prudently.  I am in good health now and fare very well. 

Last week we had to live on the hardest kind of crackers and the fattest sort of pickled 

pork.  I tell you it was pretty hard living, but we have no cause to grumble while many of 

our poor soldiers in N. Western Va would be glad to get even that. Miss Lucy Stubbs, at 

whose father’s house I staid while I was sick, sent to me and Fred (H) Wimberly a small 

box of cakes and pies day before yesterday, which was a very acceptable present indeed.  

She is an excellent lady and sympathizes with us soldiers a great deal. We sat down this 

morning and wrote her a note of thanks.  The 8
th

 Ala. Regt had a small fight with the 

Yankees near Newmarket bridge a few days ago, and killed several Yankees and took 5 

or 6 prisoners, having lost one killed.  I saw two members of that reg bringing in a 

Yankee prisoner a day or two ago, he didn’t look much embarrassed coming in.  We have 

several Yankees here now.  We have not received our box yet, and if it don’t come in two 

weeks I expect to try to get a pass to go to Richmond to hunt it up. I am afraid it has gone 

on to Manassas. 

I expected to receive a letter from home last night but was disappointed. I wrote to Ma 

about five days ago, and have not heard from home since, except by your letter to Fred.  

The Provost guard to which Kitt belonged, has been broken up and he has returned to 

camps again.  He is staying now with Jud in Fred’s tent (a very comfortable place) while 

Fred has gone home.  Fred (H) Wimberly and I stay together in a very good tent. We 

sleep very comfortable. 

I wish you could see our camps now.  Nearly all the men have built them some sort of 

houses to stay in.  The common way they build them is, viz, They dig out large square 

holes in the ground, about 3 feet deep, and wall and floor it and there build a roof to it.  

They then dig out a fire place in one end and build a chimney to it.  These, after they are 

completed, are very comfortable in cold weather but are rather dark for they can’t be 

conveniently fixed so as to have window to them.  There are a great many old bricks 

about Y.Town, the remnants of old brick houses that used to be there and with these they 

build their chimneys. 


