
Carson, Joseph Perryman – November 12, 1864 – to Charlotte 

Camp near Staunton, Virginia  

November 12th, 1864 

My dearest Charlotte:   

 I wrote to you on yesterday but I assume the liberty of repeating it again to day. What 

else have I to do that can yield me half the pleasure?  Since writing on yesterday we have 

marched our detachments, about two miles from the town and camped until we know more of 

Gen. Early’s whereabouts.  May remain here three or four days yet.  I am very anxious to join 

my command.  If I am to be away from you, my choice is with my command.  Besides, I want to 

see Bobbie, and all my friends.  I dreamed last night that I had been separated from you, but 

somehow I was again with you, and my happiness was indescribable.  Darling, since leaving you 

this time I have not been so cheerful. I cannot laugh when my heart is overwhelmed with sorrow. 

There may be moments when pressing business and sometimes this cause may steal my thoughts 

from you, but I must confess I am not happy away from your delightful presence.  

 Darling what I need to cheer me on is a sweet letter declaring anew the sweet truths so 

dear to me. Darling, oh my darling, do not allow your imagination to betray you into anything 

hurtful to me. Do you remember, when at home you told me, you were afraid you had written so 

affectionately to me, that I would lose respect for you. Adopt the suggestion, and you break my 

heart.  

 Darling, you are affectionate, and I am too, and as I told you at home, I repeat now. “You 

cannot be too affectionate for me.”  What I promised you I have not forgotten, and will not 

forget, but so far I have not succeeded. But I am by no means discouraged.  

 Everything I do is done with an eye alone to your prosperity. As for myself it is all right. 

But you engage my thoughts all the day, and my waking hours at night I expect I almost pass for 

a crazy man. Darling, it is all for you, and if others chide me, I know you will not. Indeed I feel if 

all the world combine to put me down, my dear wife never never will abandon me.  Since the 

part I took in the adjustment of those differences you will not, cannot doubt, my unabating, 

unalterable devotion to the wife of my bosom. And be assured that in all coming time, just as 

long as we live, I shall take your part, no matter what the charges, nor the respectability, nor the 

number of those supporting the charges. My darling in doing so you will never permit me to be 

in error will you? 

 You love me too much to be offended and at the advice I give you.  Think twice before 

you speak one and even if offended cultivate a forgiving spirit.  



 Try to employ your time pleasantly if you can, and give and give an occasional thought to 

the one who is entirely yours, even your own Joseph. Darling I pray for you every day and you 

pray for me don’t you?  

 Oh if I could see you, I would give all the world. Write quickly darling and tell me you 

love me. 

 Love to Sister Bella and family, and to Pa & family, 

 Goodbye Your Joseph.  

 


