
Carson, Joseph Perryman – November 15th, 1864 --  

Near Staunton, Virginia. 

November 15th, 1864 

My own Dear Charlotte,  

 It has been but a very short time since I wrote you a letter, but it is my pleasure to write 

again, and I flatter myself it will not offend you.  You perhaps observe from the date that I am 

detained here. Even so, it is all on account of my horse. The man I left him with kept him for me 

the best he could, but a day or two before I returned loaned him to one of his men to ride out 

about ten miles, and he did not come back to him. 

 I will probably get back to day. 

 Since I have been here, I deposited my Valise with the Provost Marshall, because I could 

not carry it about with me, and to day when I went in town I met a fellow with my cravat on.  I 

said nothing but went and looked in and found not only cravat, but several things gone.  I 

recovered it and blue pants.  I now have besides the suit I have on 2 shirts. 2 prs drawers. 3 prs 

socks. Bobbie’s Cape. Soap glass. Collar. Was there anything else? 

 As for the movements of Gen Early, they look somewhat mysterious, but I shall soon be 

with him and can with you more definitively. [Dock] is hurrying me all the time, to get off.  

 I wrote to your mother a day or two since. I told her how much I loved you and when I 

was going home, and why. She wont think it impudent in me will she?  

 My darling I loved your mother, and if I can call on her before I return I expect to do so. 

 Can’t you send my [Spurs] by Bart when he comes? 

 My dear Charlotte you have scarcely been out of my mind, an hour at a time might be a 

day since I left you. Last night [Dock] and myself were alone by a large log fire, and he being 

homesick would talk of nothing but home, and made me worse if anything. I had my head 

covered with my blanket but there was no sleep for me, and my mind as active and you its 

theme. Darling, accuse me of theft, of murder, but never so long as we may live doubt my 

“Love”. Darling wont you love me for it. 

 I will write again in a day or two. Love to Sister Bella and the boys. Also to Pa and all the 

family. Now Darling I must say “Good-bye” 

 Your Joseph 

 



(ACROSS THE PAGE THE OTHER WAY) : 

(FRONT) Tell Pa I will write him a letter when I get to my command. I also expect to write to all 

my sisters. Tell Sis Sophronia I have not done anything about the horse and cannot until I get to 

my command. Tell him not to be uneasy.  

My Dear Charlotte I do hope all are treating you well. Don’t fail to write to me on that very 

point. Don’t fail to tell me how your progress making [Portties] for little “Bl”. Good bye. Kiss 

me.  

(BACK) I fully expect to come to see you in March. Be the best girl in the world till then. I know 

you can, and then not half try. Good bye. Good bye. 

Darling do you remember when you said, “Joseph, kiss me” I love to think of it.  

 


