                                                                                                                      Dec. 15th,  1861

                                                                                                   Washington’s Campground

My dear brother, 

     I take this opportunity to write you a few lines to inform you how I am getting along for my part. 

     I am enjoying my life first rate and I hope these few lines will find you enjoying the same blessing . I would like to be with you this morning and to talk about things that I have seen since I have left Trenton for I have seen some old times and we are about one mile from Washington upon a hill so that we can sit in the back door and look all around the town. We had a march yesterday. We marched from ten o’clock in the morning till about 8 o’clock and we had nothing to eat during the day but B. Higgins and I slipped out and got some cake. There was about 9 thousand soldiers with us but when I came back we went thru rashers and saw your uncle Abe. Yes it was a very nice place indeed. We went to view a certain hill. That is where we going to move in a few days. It’s about two miles from Washington. There is all sorts of soldiers from a land up to a crocodile. As I was in my tent writing you a letter there was a man came to the tent and spoke to me and I looked up to him and who do you think it was? It was Aaron E. Van Fleet and I jumped up and grabbed a hold of him and we had a fine time. I hardly knew him. We are alright, two miles apart where we are camped but we did not know that.

     I give my best respect to you and all the rest. You must write as soon as you get this letter. Direct your letters to Washington, D. C.

                       Co. F 9th Regt. Md. Vol.

                       Mr. John E. Van Fleet

                       James O. Van Fleet

Aaron says he is coming home for Christmas.

                      Aaron Van Fleet 

