Cliffburne Barrack

Washington D.C

February 9th, 1865

Friend Jerome

Perhaps you think that I have forgotten you but far from it. For the past week or more, I have been engaged all of my time.

I have got so now that I can support the Blue Jacket and Saber.  I tell you that makes a gay Vet.  
It is cold enough here to freeze the hair off a Brass Monkey’s Arse, and I do not know but what it will do the same thing by me.

I like the Boys in this Co. first rate.  They are all good fellows and I have some (......illegible) times, but they do not come up to the times that we used to have in old Conn.   Then we used to enjoy ourselves but when this war is done or our times are out we will enjoy ourselves as of youre [yore] in all respects but drinking wine as I have shut down on that and joined the Sons of Temperance.

But I think that our hapyest (sic) times were not spent in drinking wine.  I think that we enjoyed ourselves as well in the society of the ladies as we did in the saloons.  I suppose you have not forgotten the Widow that was a gay (…illegible) ha-ha.  I would like to see Franklin.  He was a gay and festive boy, but I think that we shall all meet again after we get out of servis (sic).

I have written about enough for this time.  If you ever get at my knapsack please send it as I told you.

Give my regards to all of the boys and accept the same yourself.  Write soon. 

Again as ever your friend






John to Jerome
Direct








17th Co. N.R.C








Cliffburne Barracks








Washington, D.C


