
FREDERICKS 6̂ ^̂ ^ - December 2 1 . 62 

Dear Framt: 

I have t^eem so lomg simce I r-ad a letter or aasw^red ome that I dom't kflow who 

I wrote to l a o r who wrote to m e , it is ai>out aoom amd I have just washed up amd 

cleaned axid comted my h a i r . I am going to b« ahaved when I finish t h i s . S o , j i^ou 

see we are not wholly void of pride down here on the ground in our cloth tents. It 

is most all^fired cold here at present but th%*-e is no snow on the ground. I got 

up this morning and chopped sore wood andjjuilt a nice fire amd got some breakfast 

which consisted of coffee, fresh beef ami hard tack with pleaty of sugar. It made 

out a good breakfast and sat by the fire a spell, brushed uo and got ready for company 

inspection. I got my knapsacR:^acked and siime of the hoys said there was some cattle 

over the hill heyond the batteries. So I started over even with a nice fat 

two year old and x guess he was a retel for he started into the woods right towards 

the Rebs lines. I started after and to the river fceyond our pickets and with 

eight rods of the Rehs picketr^ iTut lost sight of my so when I should cross 

i t . As I stood listening, I heard the down to the left aed Ireckoned I was 

beyond our pickets and I w a s ; but I hurtled back and theynere just gone on inspection 

by krink. Fran1^ 9iow cold my fingers a r e . I was ovor to the 64th the other day and 

what a "visit" I did h a v e . O h , I just enjoyev. it done as much good as to have 

went home. Your father showed me his likeness anl his me y o u r s . I ask 

him if he would swap. He said he did not kniw. I showed him that picture of Frant 

Hunt and he did not ki«)w who it w a s . H© Idoked at it so long, it made me wi4h he 

^^^^ ^ ^ 1 ^ carrying his girl around. I made up wy mind 

I didn't c a r e . vVell Frant, we are as nigh to the R©(,8 as any of our A r m y . We lay 

behind a hill and they can shell us if they want anytime. Our pickets went there 

and go ov.r and e.t with them. They say they don't want to kill u s , but our officier. 

fiill is getting bitter. I have just a cold I dould not tall^ ^ut it is better now 


