
Carson, Joseph Perryman – February 22nd, 1865 – To: Charlotte 

Camp near Petersburg Va 

Feby 22nd, 1865 

 

My Darling Charlotte; 

 I will write to you to day, but I do not know when I shall be permitted to send it off, as 

there is no mail communication to Georgia. 

 The day is beautiful, and rather than spend it in illness, I will place my thoughts 

concerning you on paper even if I have to lay [there] away in my valise until I come to see you.  

My Darling I know not what to tell you, that would be most pleasing to you, where to begin at, 

nor how much to tell you.  My heart is allmost too full for utterance.  Be strong my Darling, put 

your trust in God, and He will bring me back to you, where our happiness will be prefect. 

 O if I could press you close to my heart as I long to do, and whisper all my love in your 

attentive ear, and tell you how pure your love has been for me, and how mindful you have ever 

been of our interests, and how you have kept the precious gift, I gave you to be brought forth in 

due season, if I could only be with you to give you the praise which you so justly merit.  I should 

regard our mutiny a foretaste of Heaven. 

 Before this reaches you, you will probably be the mother of my own, my only child.    

My Darling how can I love you more, than I already do, and yet I must, I will, I will, if it burst 

my swelling heart.  

 My noble wife I may not be with you in the dreaded ordeal, but dont you know when I 

come I will pay you back, for the great privation you suffer (my absence)? 

 And you will love our little child both for you and me until I come won’t you?  Would 

that I could write you I would be with you.  I would have been able to fulfill my promise to you, 

if Sherman had not intercepted all the Railways as he has.   It was something I could not there 

foresee.  Being cut off temporarily from Georgia I may go up for a day or two to see your 

Mother.    My Darling I love to be with any one who loves you. 

 I am sorry I can’t give you more encouragement about getting my appointment.  It 

requires more time to get it through than I first thought.  Think I will know now in a few days.  

Give yourself no uneasiness about me accepting it in case it is tendered to me.  I would do it my 

Darling for the anxiety you have manifested, even if it were repugnant to me.  

 I am interrupted just here my dear Charlotte.  Love to Pa & Mother & Sisters Goodbye 



  Your Josie 

 

Feby 22nd 10 P.M. 

 My Darling, I have just learned that I can send you a letter by one of my Regt who has 

been retired and will leave for home tomorrow.  

 I can’t tell when I can send you another, and shall certainly avail myself of this 

opportunity. 

 Since writing this letter our Division has received orders to march tomorrow morning at 

daylight with two days cooked rations.  We have much speculation as to when we will go, but no 

one knows.  Some say to meet Sherman, others to the right of our line […].  I will let you hear 

from me the first opportunity. 

 My Darling exercise fortitude, and all will yet be well. Dock is now preparing the rations. 

while I write 

   

 


