
Camp Union Feb 26th 1862

Dear Friends,
I received a letter from you today enclosing $2.00 and was happy to hear that you were 
well. But I had almost given up the idea of receiving any more from you while here at 
Camp.  I suppose it was on account of the snow, as no trains came here for two days.

I have sent you one letter which you may have received before this telling you that Dan 
could not go with the Regt. And that he had better be at home.  How to get him home I 
don’t know as I can’t tend to it.  The Colonel [Jonas Sanford] refuses to let any of the sick 
go home on furlough. But we are going to try and get them home some way after the 
Regt. leaves. Lieut. Fox [Charles Fox] says he can get him leave to go home then.  I think 
some of you had better come out and see about it.  If Mr. Hurlbut will come out I will 
endeavor at Pay Day to satisfy him for his trouble and expense.

We (are) all ready to go in the morning if the cars come.  Our rations are all put up, our 
knap sacks packed, and the hospital things are all boxed up.

Now I am in a predicament. I have got the two satchels tied up to throw off at De Kalb 
and shall do it.  But if I put this letter in the satchel, you may not get it as quick as you 
would by mail, and perhaps you may get it quicker.  In fact I don’t know what I shall do 
with it.  If you are at the station tomorrow any of you and the train stops I can give it to 
you.  Really it makes me grin to think of it and to think how I am talking to you this way.

Some one set fire to the Guardhouse last night and it burned up in fine style and the boys 
threatened to burn the barracks before they leave.  Even as I write I hear the boys kicking 
off a board occasionally and smashing up things a little, only in fun.  But roll call has 
come and I will finish in the morning.

27th Feb.
All ready to start and waiting for the train.  I have been to the hospital to see Dan.  He is 
feeling well and takes things easy.  He will expect some of you out to see him soon.

Awful times this morning, everybody bound to tear down everything and make all the 
noise possible.

Court [Cooper] says, “Good bye to Libbie and all the rest of the folks and hurrah for 
Dixie.”

If I don’t see you at the station, good luck to you till I do see you.

John Whipple
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