
Yorktown July 18
th 

 [probably 1861] 

Dear Ma 

As one of our men are going on down to Macon, I have concluded to write you a few 

lines.  I believe I have written to you before since I was here.  Mr. Bob Happy and Gus 

[McCree] arrived here safely yesterday as we were eating dinner.  None of us were 

expecting them and therefore we were surprised.  I have not been well for several days.  I 

have had the Diarhea but I have taken medicine and I am getting well.  I have not had it 

badly.  One of our men died this morning from exposure while he had the Measels.  We 

will send him to Twiggs, Mr. Norris is his name.  We have a good deal of sickness in our 

regiment now.  Every person who comes up has to have the Diarhea, but I don’t know as 

any have died with it.  Ma. I expect we have better fare than you suppose.  I did not 

expect to get anything, but fat bacon and sea biscuit.  But we as much lean meat, flower, 

sugar and coffee and meal as we want. Kitt and I sleep in a tent with four more very nice 

men.  I have never been on picket guard yet, but was on police guard one day.  I recon 

you have heard that Gen Butler has been deposed and Fremont put in his place.  I hope he 

will make some movements, for I am tired of doing nothing.  We have very good 

sleeping, I have wheat straw to lie on and I sleep as soundly as I did at home.  I want to 

see you all very badly. But there is no telling how long it may be before I can.  We don’t 

hear much news only what transpires in our vicinity.  Kitt is on grand guard now. He has 

been on picket guard once.  Our scouting parties bring in prisoners frequently.  I would 

like very well for the Yankees to attack us now in our breastworks.  I think we would slay 

a good many of them.  Our Lieut. gave us a chicken apiece today. He has fifty dozen eggs 

too.  I looked at Lincoln’s war steamer lying off about 10 miles through a spy glass and I 

could see it very plainly.  

Judson has been suffering severely with a [rising] in his ear for several days past but he is 

getting better.  He has just written a letter to Grand pa.  

I must close as Mr. Bunks is a hurry to have the letter.  I will write again next week. 

Give my love to all the family and neighbors &c. 

I want you and pa to write often.  Give my love to Pa and the children and all the negroes.  

Yr. obedient son, 

Private 

Henry Bunn 

Henry Bunn 

Henry Bunn 


