Dear Mother,

There way much joy in camp thisy day as your packagesy and
lettery arrivd. It does the lads here well when such things are sent
fromv home. The shirt yow made me iy quite handsome and along withs
the pink onethe lovely Teresa made me, I shall beputting onairy for

sometime to-come. The brotherywere excited with their packages and
lettery as well. Please rit another to- Stanley as he inv hiy child-like
excitement with. receiving hixvery own whackin spoon, burned your
letter along with the wrappings. We-each shard our mrrwﬂﬁvhuww
consol hiy foolish-ladenw countenence.

Your letter made menshun of past camp indiscreshuny near
Menominee Falls. I could say the falf lay with o band named

Shileagi Law and not the Rogues for Craythur, butl I cant lie to-yow
mother. It way our manager Ed McGolemme who-encouraged all with
Libashun to- aillend, there inv alone lies fudk. The resudling carnage
way coptured with aBrady image the likes I haven't seen. The only
casuedty from the affair way that of the major of US Battery B who-
enquired of methe following morn ayto-the wagonthat rawover his
noggin, noggin headil Frel notdear mother your endearing moral
character Ll dwelly in yowr sony’ and cousin'y hearty. We haven't
had any sparkin wenchey atl our Lrish sessiony for somelime now.

Before I go- on with any further newy I shall respond to- Sally’s
courting “louty’. Me brothery and I rest assurd of her honor safe
within the sanctuary of the whackin spoon thus wielded. Self-
preservashun Wil always rule cver The sparkin moiives of any male

lout. Should however, any hadf-witted baser sort case
tribulashun, get o name and upow our next leave the brothery shall
pay o liltle houwse visit.

We had another row with-the old secesh agin near Greenbush. It
way v two-day battle with no-clear cut victor. Our company flanked

the reby onthe first day and were then positioned ow a fence near an
At s uy likend the divil hisself,
butwerhe}dzmstubbwnly When the reby tried flanking wy ,our
geniteel leadery at a-pace much faster thanwone could expect, led our
retreat to-ov hill behind av row of cannons. “Re~deploy, re-deploy” they
shouted, bul my how we ran to-keep up wilh ‘emv. It wasy at thiy time
that Stanley recd o dight head wound. He asked me how it looked
and I told himv it way an improvement; just another couple of tresy
down inv an ever thinmning forest.




-~ Therewas no- other casualiies inflicted upon-owr family unless
pa fell off some publick house stool fromv craythur winds. He was ow
After the battle our Little band had: o chanceto-play some and
_ the fine folky of Greenbush had a dance and hooley for the lady. A
course havin bivw deserted from the drop for two- daysy a
reacquainiance way inorder. Stiwart spakinthevoice of Hrong ale
began chanting; “ I love the 54*”, thiy w course brought on some
rawcus laughter. Ity quite likely that the moonlit walk back to-camp
after the dance was more perilous than the re-deploy manewver.
' Rumory are bout that the reby are movinw southwesterly. Thiy o
course means we shall pursue liken o pack mude with an obstructed
bowel. There may yet be one loast battle before winter campaignin.
Awnwﬁewﬂm@ymﬁfﬁwmmmwmw
Wwymgmmmw

Always, your loving Sown,
Stephan

P.S I shall rit Sally av letter about handling the cowrting louty
problemv,



