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Letter from Minerva Weaver to her brothers Larkin and Jacob
Weaver:

May 26" 1863
Ever Dear Brothers,

Your much welcome communication
reached its place of destination on yesterday, and we were all glad
to hear from you and know that you were both well and trying to
do better. I hope you may strive on the road to endless joy until
you are admitted to enter into the kingdom of endless peace. Tell
Jake he must strive to do better than he is, and pray that almighty
God will safely land you home again. We all miss you so much. I
hope the time is not long before you will return once more to the
welcome home of your Fathers, and to the humble roof of your
childhood, and to the kind Mother whose prayers often ascend to a
throne
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of Grace for thy safe protection and deliverance. I have heard that
there has been four hundred of Braggs army that has been
converted the people of this country are rejoicing over the glorious
news. I have no interesting news to write, we are all well once
more, and doing verry well. Father is getting along verry well with
his crop. He has made a very excellent wheat crop. He has
harvested it. He will make over one hundred bushels he only
planted about twelve or fifteen acres, it turned out about ten
bushels to the acre. Lou was up to see us last Saturday. She is
quite well she said all was well below. Cousin Elen sends her love
to you both. There was preaching at Ramah Sunday. I wish you
could have been here. There was great many out. Mother says she
will send you a Bible if she can find one. Father says he gave
Stanford ten dollars, and Mr. Vaughn ten which made him twenty.
when you write again, write about Web the old
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man always comes over to hear from him. I have written all the
news I have at present so I will close. Hoping that God and his
holy angels will keep a bright watch over you through sickness and
in health and finally lift you on angelic wings to the mansions of
glory to reap the rich reward of the righteous. I now bid you most
affectionately and cordially farewell hoping to meet you soon with
the wings of peace hovering over our glorious confederacy.

Your affectionate sister
Minerva
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