June I3

My dear sweer Meagan,

| fear | rustleave you and our home o again go and fighr e have orders
o march o e normn and invade Yankee rerritory . | senr my motner and brotner
back 1o Scotland for there own safety . | know | could ror send you bur | know
you are safe on your favers farm. | am o meer with Sgr. Custer and Put: Sneed
in a rown south of my farm. General Lee himself is leading the invasion bur | fear
ne like e rest of us does nor know whar were facing.

| can only pray thar this invasion will end tne war. My love i I do nor retry
[0 you do ot weep for me . Continue ro support e Cause | will do all I can ro
remirn o your loving arms. | canvor tell you how many time | mink of you while |
am away from you . Meagan | mustend my letrer

Wit all my Love .
Conal









