
Camp Near Petersburg, Feb. 1st, 1865 
 

Dear Mother 
I received your letter written on the 10th of Jan. [January] last wednesday (a week today) 
and that same evening we were ordered off on a trip down to Bellfield and only got back 
yesterday, so you see I have not had time to answer it before.  When we got back here I 
found Capt. Harrison here.   He had arrived a day or two before and he gave me your 
other letter with the $100 dollars all right, for which I am much obliged to you indeed.   
He said he was told there was money in the letter and as he got some of his things stolen 
from him he thought he had better take the money out and he did so but he brought it all 
right.  I also got the pair of socks & gloves that you tried to get him to bring.  I reckon 
they are the ones one of my company who came on at the time Capt. H. [Captain 
Harrison] did brought them to me.  He says a man by the name of Smith gave them to 
him at Macon to bring to me.  I am very much obliged to you for them, especially the 
socks for I nearly wore out two pair of socks on this trip and all for nothing too, for we 
just marched down to within about 4 miles of Bellfield, stayed there one day, and turned 
around and started back.  The next day it was supposed that we would take the train at 
Bellfield and go into North Carolina to meet some Raiders who were coming out from 
Newbourn [Newbern?] but they went back, it seems.  We had an awful time of it.   The 
ground was frozen all the time.  It had rained a hard rain a few days before we started and 
the roads were badly cut up, and then being frozen it was just like walking on sharp rock.  
The last day or two it turned a little warmer and the ground thawed a little but not much.  
It was so cold that the breath of the men would turn to ice on their beard[s] as they 
marched along.  As I did not have any beard my breath froze on my blanket that I had 
around me.  But we would have rousing fires at night and 3 of us sleep together and we 
did not suffer very much with cold.  But the worst of it for me was my shoes were out 
and my big toe was on the ground every step I took.  I hope we will draw shoes before 
long.  I wrote to you about my getting the letter you sent by John Taylor with the money 
all right but it was a long time on the road if he sent the other things.  I have never heard 
of them.  They are gone up I guess.  Write often. 
 
Your Affectionate Son 
C.O. Bailey [Cosmo O. Bailey] 
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