








Darling - Please hand the enclosed
memorandum to Capt Baker or 
Lt F Johnston.

Camp ‘Alabama’
June 23  1861rd

My Darling Nannie
I should have written to you 

yesterday, but did not do it. Our Sunday 
mail does not often go out and therefore 
I did not write. I received your 
letter by Dr Black, and what do you 
think Darling - a day or so ago I received
two of your letters written the last
of May. They were found by a gentleman
advertised at the P.O. in Pensacola
You know that was about the time 
when your letters failed to get here
and I felt so uneasy. It is not singular
how they stopped there when all or 
very near all the others came through
Dearest you have no idea of how warm 
how every warm it is here now. I 
am [sow] sitting with coat off - no 
vest or collar on, and I am un-
pleasantly warm. From early in 
the morning until ten o’clock is 
the warmest part of the day - after 
that time we generally have some 
breeze. But last night it was very
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warm - very little if any breeze. I went
to the beach and bathed - it cooled 
me off some and I went to sleep.
But this morning it is equally warm
and sultry. In regard to going home
Darling I hope I will be able to get 
off. There are more absentees from 
the 1  Reg  now than has been sincest t

it came here. I hope most of 
them will return before I apply. I know
if I were to apply now that it would
prejudice my application very much, so 
many being absent. Well Dearest you 
must not have your expectations too 
high. You might be disappointed
You know I will see you if I can 
and that I will leave no effort 
untried to see you. You ought Dar=
ling to see our camp. Tents from
one hundred and fifty to two hundred



all covered over with brush arbors
and various devices to keep out the 
sun. The men about in groups 
or engaged in cleaning up their grounds
or arranging their tents. Take it all 
together it is quite a picturesque 
scent. We are a fine mark for Pickens 
if it should take a notion to throw
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some shells amongst us. They have
been changing their sand bags since
we came here, and I expect they are
preparing to move their guns so as 
to bear upon us. What a scattering
there would be if ‘Brown’ should turn
loose on us - half a dozen shells would
would do the thing completely.
Well Darling it is nearly 10 o’clock and I 
must close and go and hear Bro M Nairc

preach. I wish it was M  Cotton.r

That will be another great pleasure 
in visiting home to hear some of 
his fine sermons. Oh Darling it 
is so warm. I believe it is more 
disagreeable than I have ever felt
it here. Well I have found out 
that there will be no preaching, and 
therefore I will go ahead and finish 
my letter - So you received the 
$100 did you - well I don’t know 
when you will receive any more
so you had better take good care
of it . The breeze has been 
blowing for some time and now 
it is quite pleasant in the 
shade, but still very warm in 
the sun. Oh! you little flatterer
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talking that way to Capt Baker.
Well I expect you will not think 
that way long, at least after you 
see me for I am burned pretty 
tolerably black, both hands and face
and by time I get home will 
be blacker than ever. Jim 
M Nab took it into his head last c

night that he was Field officer
of the Day, and after visiting some
of the guard himself, sent Tom 
Brannon to represent him. The 



result was both were arrested
this morning. Brannon in con=
sideration of his ignorance and inex=
perience has been discharged
McNab is still under arrest. He
is nearly dead from drinking. 
Clark was detailed and being 
absent McNab without any orders
undertook and really thought he 
had to supply his place. Jo
Butt and the entire crew have
been ordered off the time. Their 
places being supplied by Lieut
Raney and twelve marines. Joe
hated to go back to his company
Well Darling good by. Give my 
love to all the family. Take 
good care of yourself, you little
Pet you - many kisses of love
from your old Dear

Hubert
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