
    If you are able to send any more things foe me, please give socks 
and fresh trousers, strips of leather if they can be found, so that I 
might try to mend my shoes, they are in a sorry state and I am lucky 
to have any at all, thank you for those articles of food that were sent 
last post, I shared them with my pards and we went at least for a 
while on happy stomachs.
     The Lieutenant says that there's going to be a battle, and I am 
strangely unaf fected, on the receipt of this, a calmness has come over me 
and only in the fact that I seem to have put on the air of complete 
indif ference to dying am I in the least disquieted, not at all like Seven 
Pines when I could not stop shaking all the beginning of the battle. What 
will tomorrow bring? i cannot have any notion, but i pray that we will 
acquit ourselves as well as ever whatever the outcome.
I have only time to write these few more lines before picket duty, send 
my love to all and God Bless you.
 
Af fectionately, your Son J.D.P




