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Calista Hubbard



(AN

7..%7/'/%{»227%//{4 ST 5
17///4 O%umf/ﬂn :
; 4 f////{rflly/ /4//14/ /z///////%/

7
o A/&Lif'b /,4;71/// /ow v g0 /p";ﬂ e 74/1«,& (&/J///ﬁ/mfn

Br .. %4/ . fss ot o /// At ﬂz//
b e .»444‘(/ 7T - ’LP/M/'I %/Z/ o M{///,we ///L/ /’/u; /:/
L /14; vt e rfm(,,, Ve e114 a//z/4¢, el 7/%;40
L T yi% oy ety e

/w/zﬁ///{//yfr%/n a/}/l/y/(/ 2121 / A// ;7
/%—V%;vu ahe /./'/0 / Muur%m/_—ml/w4/t44ﬁ;ﬂ4/9

Sl
}f&«u/«/ / Zmdd Wﬂ oze %ﬁ%; S5

/.///u’m h/f/ 7/7{/ ,éthf/‘/ /;,z(/f -yl /a41/ﬂ/7 2 L 4 U ['011'7174
o ,97/':&(4,/

%mf/&//pp/ / ,7/1 VY el py&f .J/ﬂ//

/%%ﬁi//mmyﬁ//mgo// /«rmf
i /{»M bovsriomie oo Hhat o nie //aw WM/

)

; b1 Az 2y 0Pt «//7 W/a—g o /M /4/4”/9 222~
| /z/,m/zm//:ZJ/ W7 /1/1/14/1/7/'44/ 444 w’i/%/
!L /f/ /%ﬁ:’ W%—a 21*1/0/01/»/// d"&tfl/4fc'074

ﬂ;

Page 1

7

Ozt a/ ///44»7 aﬁy//%mf%d 2 }/zm% /4%5’:/%/ 71%
o ARV
vt L e 74,7 N A
Direpitet // g caﬂ,,/,u 1o gy e %/7
s r/,/,u/f g /La//-;/f o ypere 4/444 ¢z}—£//’7 it
Boh oy //Mﬂ/j’fﬁ(‘f ya/a /%‘: °Z/;-z//»/ 2 /}z(//'
J/Jk/lryﬁ M//WW/;WM& erve A oottt
plen e 1///1»:/ Mz/4w/,/ / M/i/ﬂ4ﬁ(/ﬂtw i
o / bty uw/é b prrr o %%///L«AW%
R 7 /4 szcéﬁz /.Z/zﬂm 7 wmf/ //J// = zMZ‘
i A ) T A AT 7
WATBE A S Jzéoé /Jé4//ﬂ4/&zu ﬁ/izf/d// ‘
e A %" Mt £ Tl Hooesoird o teinnsiie. 1
S oen Iy /%/// 5 SO N S,
o gl e T E A s J Il et
oy g B o Ao gord ok e 7|
¢ it i
7 /r{/v» or 7 LM/‘I///Z S A (S H frt - amd////ﬂfifwa %
/,//,Mé e RS /f:—,b/@
7 e pr//é e ey s
e e 7, e g / ”’”/L

— J/Vé;‘ d’l&% /44 j
i// //Zm/% ”% /

WM/J»I /ijﬁth/,yu a4¢) ﬂé M/{{/y.

Page 2



Bridgeport [Connecticut
September 17, 1862

My Dear Son

Although | am not permitted to hear from you for so long a time, | sit down to
write a few lines feeling that they will be kindly received. We hear of battles and
we think perhaps your regiment may be engaged in some of them and it casts a
sadness over my feelings and my heart is filled with anxiety until | shall hear that
you are safe. | know that you must have had a pretty hard time since you left but
all that | can do for you is to pray for you that God would strengthen you and keep
you and give you courage to endure all that He in His Providence shall shall call you

to pass through.




You may think because you do not hear from me often that | have forgotten you.
No! Lucien, your Mother has not. | think of you in your long weary marches, in your
tents, or your lodgings on the ground, and your scanty meals and | pray God that
this dreadful war may soon be over. But He alone knows when it will be. Sarah has
been crying about you a long time tonight. We are all anxious to hear from you.

Mrs. Perry wished me to give her love to you. She is well. Your Father writes he has
not received a letter from you yet. He seems to feel bad because you have not
written. We are all well and send love. | have been most sick for nearly a week but |

feel some better now. Philo has gone to New Haven to work and Augusta is going
before long.



The North Sabbath School are to have a picnic on Saturday if it is pleasant. | wish
you was here to go. Miss Hattie Houston is to be married tomorrow night. | don’t
know as | have much news to write. All the men most want to know if | have heard
from you. They think you have good pluck to go to war so young as you are. Do be
careful of your health or | fear you will ruin your constitution for life. Take good
care of yourself. Write as often as you can and try to improve in writing and
composition for your school days are gone.

Goodnight, my dear boy. May Heaven protect you. — Calista Hubbard



Bio of Calista Hubbard

It is unknown if Calista and husband Timothy Hubbard gave consent for
their son to join the Union Army. Timothy was a 52-year-old ship
carpenter who sometimes plied his trade in New York. In addition to
Lucien, the Hubbard's had five other children, ranging from 4 to 24.
What we know for certain is the great anxiety 45-year-old Calista felt
because of her son's absence from home in Bridgeport, Conn.
Throughout her son’s time in the war, she wrote her boy many times.
Allowing us as readers to see into the civilian side of the war. Miss
Castila signed off this letter with the sweetness of a loving mother.
Goodnight, my dear boy. May Heaven protect you.
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