
Caind Jarneo Manly ' / 

Max'ch 17 Lh l8d3 

Dear Elhoda I sopoee you v/111 Ihlnk that I have moved when you v/ill seo the 

hedlng of this l e t t u r but v/e are still in the same place but our Colonel 

has naned t h i s Camd in honer of a man by tiie name of Jarnoa Manly and he 

treated the r©t^ement with a drinli of wliisky laat n i t e I an wall and have 

just been out on d r i l l one hour and am nov^ sitting on the b o x you sent me 

with a p e a c e ft the top on my k n e e s to write on 

I r e c i u v e d a lattors iron you dated the 7 and 9 and one fron Elinor and 

one froi?>y E l i s a b e t h last week i wroeo one to hur oatterday and eunday she 

wanted to k n o w if I seen any of the b a t t l e of f r e d r i k s b i r ^ you will 

p l e a c e t e l l hur that I did not the last day of the battle we cam© v/ithin 

t h r e e m i l e s of f r c d r l c k s b i r e and staid over n i t e and all n e x day and leaf 

n e x n i t e after dark and went neax* the r i v e r in ai^ht of the town and staid 

t h e r e four weeks we expected to have a fit^ht before we not t h e r e v/e got 

word that there was a squad of r a b b l e cavolry in d u m f r i e e l a small town 

a few miles ahed of u s v/e wai*e ordered to load and march on v/e son met a 

lot of petlex's mailing their way back as fast as posable sone with their 

wagons and others only their h o r s e s and others a fut but by the time we 

got thei'o the were ^ on in a n o t h o r d e r e c t l o n wo stait t h e r e over nite 

and tell nocn nex day and I thinlc that when we laft that t h e r e ware not 

many hens in tov/n or hugs that ware fit to eat this was about 25 miles 

from frecioricksbirg we could hear the cannon all t h e time it was friday 

nite wu stayed there and on satoi'day we were told that t h e army ware 

being repulsed and \ju \/ure waiitud n e x day but it was Imposable for u s to 

got t h e r e the worst si^iit I liave seen or expect to see was on the b u l run 

battle groun the first time we wai'^e there was about a month after the , 

last b a t t l e there wai'e hots and arms scatared in t h e road and bodies 
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were plld In heaps and a little dirt throne over t h e m and heds stuck out 

to on© end and foot at the o t h e r my ahoet Is nearly full I mus come to 

a closo k e o p up good cher and I ho. o the time w i l l son come when I can 

come home 

J D Quilliam 


