
Yorktown Jan 27 [probably 1862] 

Dear Sis. Porcia 

I was glad to receive your letter about a week ago.  I don‟t believe I have written home 

since I received your‟s.  I got a letter from Pa three or four days ago, but have not 

answered it yet.  One of our men came here yesterday having been home on furlough.  He 

said that Fred would get here tomorrow, we have been looking for him several days.  

Nearly all the men like Fred very much, and want him for our captain.  Capt. Barclay has 

got back from Twiggs.  Do you know Edgar Allen? He is in the guard house again, he 

was put in this time for stealing, and he will be court marshalled and I expect they will 

either have to “drum him out of camps” or “put a ball and chain on him.” He was put in 

the guardhouse before for deserting his post while on guard.  I don‟t believe he has got 

good sense.  I know he is actually the worse liar I ever saw.  He tells the most 

unreasonable lies that I ever heard, he says, he owns 8000 acres of land but I don‟t 

believe he owns one.  I believe I wrote that Kitt is a clerk for Adjt. Gen‟l Rowland.  He 

has a good deal of writing to do, but no other duty.  He is well pleased with his position.  

We have to „stand guard‟ now about once a week.  I don‟t mind standing guard that 

seldom.  One man from our co. while standing guard around the „guard house‟ stuck his 

bayonets in one of the prisoners (who was a Zouave) because the prisoner cursed him and 

walked on his line, and the Zouave prisoners say that if any of our regiment ever are put 

into the guard house they will beat him to death.   I hear that they have given Edgar 

several good frailings since he has been in there.  I should be frightened pretty badly now 

if I had to be put in there with them.  The Zouaves‟ term of service will be out soon, and 

a good many of them have reenlisted for the war.  All those that reenlist will be granted a 

furlough of sixty days.  Our mess now have a large log house to stay in.  Fred (H) 

Wimberly and I have a separate room in it to stay in for the winter.  Kitt is in our mess 

now.  He is going to stay in the room with Fred and myself.  Our box has not come yet.  I 

am going to try to get a „permit‟ to go to Richmond after it.  I guess you all have heard of 

our defeat in Kentucky and of the death of Gen‟l Zollicoffer.  I am sorry that our men got 

whipped.  But if the Yankees ever give us a chance at them on the peninsula I think we 

will make amends for all that.  I hear that several of our regiments on the Peninsula have 

been ordered to K‟y.  There is some talk of our regiment (6 Ga) being ordered there, but I 

don‟t recon it is true.  I will close for tonight, and finish some other time, perhaps 

tomorrow. 

Jan 29
th

 

I thought I would wait till Fred came before finishing my letter, but he has not come yet 

and I will finish.  We have got to having “battalion drill again.  We have “company drill” 

in the morning after breakfast and “battalion drill at 4 oclock in the evening.  I was “full 

of laugh” at Jud this morning in company drill.  We were marching along in “double 

quick time” and Jud “stumped his toe” and fell spralling on the ground, throwing his gun 

about ten feet, and creating a great deal of laughter among the boys.  Jud is a perfect pet 

among the company.  

Tell Ma my overcoat is almost entirely worn-out, it won‟t last much longer, and I wish 

she would send me another one.   She can get the cloth in Rome, and have it made.  I 

want one made in the same shape that Kitt‟s is, with a cape to it like his.  His is a good 

overcoat.  We have to wear our overcoats a great deal here, and that is the reason mine 

did not last longer.  I will be sorry if I loose my box.  You sent me a suit of clothes in it, 



didn‟t you?  Was it trimmed as a uniform?  I have had my uniform made, but have no 

trimmings for it. I am wearing it now.  The last shoes that were sent me were not good 

ones and are nearly worn out.  I wrote to aunt Susan a day or two ago.  I have received 

one letter from her since I have been here.  We are now in very comfortable quarters, 

nearly all have houses.  I have nothing else to write and must close.  Give my respects to 

all the young ladies.  Love to Pa, Ma and the children and negroes.  Tell Amanda her 

brother John is here cooking for and waiting on Billy and George Glover and he sends 

“howdy” to her.  

Write to me often. 

Your brother 

Henry Bunn 

Henry‟s box having gone on to Manassas I procured him a furlough, and he is now gone 

for it.  He having left this letter open on my table, I thought I‟d write this and mail his 

letter.  Give love to all 

Your Cousin 

F.D. Wimberly 


