Fort Totten

Newbern [NC] May 19th 1863

To Major Gen. Foster

General, 

              I hope you will excuse the liberty I take in thus addressing you. My circumstances at present are almost insupportable and there is no one I can appeal to but yourself.

     I was left at Newbern N.C. on the departure of our Brigade for Plymouth to load the baggage. Part of the baggage was placed on board the Massasoit. I stayed with it on the night of May 11th. When I was on board, the Steward of the boat told me he was taking a box of whiskey done up in bottles for a sutler at Plymouth and asked me would I get a bottle or so to drink on the way. He showed me which box it was and said it would be all right. That night I went to get a bottle out when another man belonging to the boat caught me. Next morning I was taken to the Provost Martials and got 30 days in here for it, as they turned out to be Hospital Stores, and not Sutlers as represented to me.

     The prisoners confined in here are with a few exceptions some of the worst characters that can be found, and I am continually insulted by them. Several of them struck me both yesterday and the day before. If I appeal to the Lieutenant in Command and am still left amongst them my life would not be safe. General could you as the greatest favour to me, alter my sentence. I would rather lose two months pay then be confined in a prison, and I am anxious that my parents should not know where I am. Hoping that you will condescend to notice this.

Believe me to remain

Your Humble Servant

William Issard

Co. H  101st P.V.
