July17, 1861

Dear Mother and Father,     
   We just lost the Battle of Bull Run at Bull Run, Virginia. I hear the Confederates call it The Battle of Manassas. The Confederates were very happy they won. It was very warm here in summer. We were winning at first but victory slipped through our grasp. General Jackson was standing in front of us like stonewall!                                       

   I was lucky not to get wounded. My fellow soldier Coll was shot in the leg! My best friend Rafa who was a sniper was sitting in a tree doing what snipers do best in battle. Then a cannonball from the Confederates cannons blew up his tree and sent him sailing out of the tree unconscious and mortally wounded! Rafa lived three day after the battle then past away peacefully.
   How are my kids doing? I hope there doing well. If there are any arguments about the war stop it! Tell Charles I’m all right. He is always so worried about me. It’s so lonely here at camp. I really miss you. It feels like 100 degrees Fahrenheit in this uniform. I miss being in Maine with you. Oh and tell Helen to make an apple pie when I get home. I love apple pie! 
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                 Your loving son,
                                Patrick

       P.S. I’m giving you this picture.
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