
Carson, Joseph Perryman – December 3rd, 1864 – To: Charlotte 

Camp near New Market, VA 

December 3rd, 1864 

My own dear Charlotte,  

 I am not sure this will reach you, as the enemy have interfered with our communications, 

but I will attempt it, as one of our Regt does home tomorrow on a discharge. I have received the 

letter you wrote to send to Oglethorpe by Mary. Did not say whether you went. I am very glad 

you have been spending some of your time with Mary. Hope it was very pleasant to you. Indeed 

I would have your life one continued round of pleasure, if you still remember, your, (our) 

Creator, and your husband. I was also much gratified to hear you say that Pa now treated you 

kindly and seemed to bury the past. My Darling I love you both, and therefore I earnestly desire 

you to love each other, but if the worst comes, I will not hesitate to forsake all for you.  

 You know I will do this, but you love me too much to force me to any extremity, which is 

not necessary. 

 I am sometimes glad, that our little difficulties have occurred because it afforded me 

opportunity to show you my love. 

 My dearest Charlotte, I dream about you every night but O they come so far short of the 

reality. I dreamed a few nights ago that some kind Angel had told me our little ------- would 

certainly be a boy. I was still highly pleased.  

 Tomorrow will complete one month since I fondly pressed you to my heart and sipping 

from your pretty lips my last sweet kiss. Then I did not know, but what if might be my fate, to 

fight, and probably [fall] upon a battle field, far away from my little Charlotte. I think I am safe 

in saying that our fighting is over until next spring.  You told me when at home, that you could 

better bear our separation if you only knew I was safe.  Now my Darling, I must use the 

argument on you. You sometimes give yourself [uneasiness] about me coming to see you in 

March. Rest easy. I have my heart fully set on coming, and I now see no difficulty.  

 I am beginning to bear our separation with more equanimity. 

 Indeed my Darling it was necessary for I have scarcely been in my right [mind], until 

now. Business has somewhat diverted my attention. 

 Yesterday, I was Division Officer of the day and last night it was my duty to visit all the 

camps, and if you only knew how dark and rainy the night, and how I fell over logs brush and 

mudholes, and fences you would have been sorry for me. I am also on a board of Examiners for 

examining Officers for promotion. I also command my Regt. the most of my time as Col. Willis 

is all the time on Court martial. 



 So you see business has [chained] my attention. 

(Across back page) I have written again to your [Mother] and also to Sarah. I am the [heartiest] 

fellow you ever saw and it is all sound flesh. All accuse me of looking better than I ever did.  I 

tell them it is because I have someone to care for me.  And to be candid my lovely Charlotte, I 

think more of myself now than I ever did, merely on your account. I feel that him who is your 

husband, ought to be a great and a good man. Bobbie is well. Dock too.  

 Love to Sister Bella and family. 

 Now Good bye my little Charlotte. 

 Accept the whole heart of Your Joseph 

 

 


