                                                                                             Camp Graham

                                                                                       Oct. Saturday Night

Father, Mother

To the folks at home,

   I wrote a few lines to you yesterday after I got down which I hope you have read. I will give you a few ideas about Camp life, and my experience so far. I arrived in Camp yesterday morning about 10 o clock and found a young friend in the same mess with A. Moyer (Harry Bird). Al and the rest of Company O were out cutting wood. After I had been in the tent about a half an hour I heard the beating of a drum, so out I goes. & saw Company O coming in from the woods. Each one having a large rail on their shoulders after while I spied Al Moyer sweating like a horse. He cried out “Why Will Jones, where the devil did you come from.” About a half a dozen other fellows then came up and shook hands and made a great fuss. I know about ten in the Company. There is a young man named Fisher from Fithian Junction (?) in the Hospital sick. About_____ I got my knapsack, cap, canteen, haversack, blanket, tin plate, spoon,knife and fork yesterday about 2 o colock and went on drill. I like it first rate. Company O is out on Picket duty about four miles from camp. Harry Bird and myself are the only ones left in our mess. (I am in the same messwith Al Moyer and Co.)

     Last night I slept on the ground with my knapsack for my pillow. I slept like a cat bird. (Who wouldn’t be a soldier boy) About four o clock this morning I heard the revelry, I jumped out of the tent to see the fellows come out. It would have made you laugh to see some yawning, others laughing.

     I was on guard today for a while. I will now give you an account of what I have had to eat since I have been down. When we got in Washington, we went to the soldiers eating room and sat down to a table about a half a square long with about a dozen horse buckets full of hot coffee sweetened with molasses. Well they gave us a half a loaf of bread and a pice of ham (cold) so salt that it took skin off my tongue, a pint of coffee and for dinner yesterday we had pea soup and hard crackers without salt. (The band of music just commenced playing) For supper we had a pint of coffee and 4 crackers.

     For dinner , boiled rice and crackers (without molasses,sugar or salt) This is the kind of living we get. We will get fat on that. We were inspected today by Brig. Gen. Graham. We are under him. We have a splendid situation,beautiful country. I will have to go out Monday and cut wood. We are clearing about 20 acres of wood for a battery. There is a large Battery about ¼ mile from our encampment. Thereis camps all around us. Rhode Island Regiment on our left hand; Pennsylvania on our right and the regiment that Harry Bird and a couple of fellows have just come in with a lot of turnips, been to some fellows farm. I will have to stop as revelry will beat in a few minutes to put light out. I wish you would send me down a box of things once in a while. Send me down right away, send me some home made bread,pickles,ect.

Direct your letters       Care of Captain Orr, Co. O

                                    Col. Birney, 23rd Reg. P.V.

                                     Camp Graham, near Washington D.C.

I want you to write often. Send box soon.

I will know how to appreciate home when I come back.

                                                              Good Bye

                                                              Love to all,

                                                                                            William T. Jones    

