
Camp Georgia at Yorktown Sunday Aug 25 [probably 1861]  

Dear Ma 

We received your last a few days ago, and I had written to Pa a day or two before that, in 

which I told you of our removal out of Yorktown. I am glad we were moved for I think 

we will now enjoy better health.  

There are now only in Yorktown the Alabama Rgt and the Zouaves besides a company or 

two.  They have all removed to various places close by, but are in a few hours march of 

this place.  You doubtless have seen accounts of our victory in Missouri.  I hope all the 

battles will result in a similar manner.  I have seen some details of the battle, but they 

were not satisfactory ones.  Gen Lyon’s death was a glorious thing for the South.  I 

expect it was a very hard contest.  Jud and I are both on guard today, but will not have to 

go on guard until this evening.  We don’t have police guards in the day time, but we do in 

the night.  The guards in the daytime have to patrol about outside of the lines, and take up 

anybody we find without a pass.  I will have to do that this evening.  I had much rather do 

that than stand on police guard.  I have never stood on picket but once.  I have been very 

well of late, and I hope will continue so.  

You spoke something of our complaining of rough fare but I don’t complain for I am 

very well satisfied with our fare, and I like our officers.  We have pretty rough times on 

marches but it is very seldom we have to march.  We have not taken but one since I have 

been here.  I would write Eugenius if I knew where he was.  Judson is well, and keeps 

well.  I think he is fattening too.  You would be surprised to see how well he can stand it.  

Fred and all of your acquaintances are now well.  Kitt has gotten over the Measels, but 

has not been on duty since he had them. Fred went up the river about ten miles yesterday 

and got a boarding house for aunt Sarah and cousin Isie who will come up in a few weeks 

to see them if they come.  I suppose you know that we have lost 5 (five) men.  I must 

close, and go on guard duty.  I will finish when I have time. 

August 27
th

 1861 

Dear Ma,  

I commenced this letter two days ago, on Sunday, but had to go on guard and therefore 

could not finish it.  I started to write again yesterday but did not so I will finish now. 

I have just eaten dinner and we had a first rate dinner too.  We had ham, cabbage, bread, 

fritters, jelly and syrup. 

When we have such things as cabbage, beats &c., we have to buy them.  I think we would 

be more sickly if we did not get such things to eat, for the doctors recommend a change 

of diet.  I would not be surprised if that was not the reason why our mess is more healthy 

than the rest. I heard one of our doctors say that chills and fevers were becoming 

common among our men, and that Typhoid fever was going off. One of our sergeants 

caught an Alabamian asleep on his post but I will bet they will never catch me asleep.  

Kitt is now entirely well I think.  He has been drilling a day or two now. 

We all have to stand guard pretty often now. Because there are so few soldiers now in 

Yorktown, and we have so many posts to guard.  We have to drill now.  Two hours in 

companies in the morning and about the same time in the evening (the whole regiment 

together). Lieut. Col. Newton now has the management of our r’g’t, because Col. 

Colquitt commands this place.  Col. Newton is a very good officer.  He is a kind hearted 

man.  Uncle Alfred is very kind to Judson and me. He’s sent us round hams and cake 

once or twice. 



I received a letter from Pa this morning in which he told me of Mr. Everett’s death.  I was 

very sorry to hear of his death, but no doubt he has gone to his Heavenly home, where he 

will be better off. 

A good many from our company have gone home on furlows to recruit up their health.  I 

hope I may be able to stand it.  I am very well satisfied now, if I can only hear from home 

often enough. Pa told me to say what we needed. I will want another pair of shoes. I want 

several good handkerchiefs. I have lost the best one of mine, also another pair of drawers 

for I have lost a pair.  We will want about two more blankets a piece for winter, good, 

large ones. I will want a sort of cap. (like our Zouave caps) to wair on cold windy days to 

protect our ears from the cold (Ma can make such).  

I wish you would send me the India rubber coat that Aunt Smitha gave me.  I wish you 

would also send me some leggins made of enamel cloth to protect my legs when I have to 

stand guard in the rain or snow.  This is all I can think of at present.  Give my love Pa and 

all the family, Aunt Smitha, and Aunt Mary and all the neighbors.  Tell Mr. Hill I recon 

we fare better than he did when he was in Florida war. 

Do write often and long letters. 

As ever 

Your affectionate son 

Henry Bunn 

Camp Georgia at Yorktown 

Va 

Postscript 

When you write tell me all what you are doing at home &c. &c. &c. 

Henry Bunn Jr. 

Virginia 


