
Subject: Livestock Hunting & Fishing   
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Addressed to]  Mr. Ebenezer Burr 
   Norfolk 
   Litchfield Co.  
   Conn. [Connecticut] 
 

Prairieville, W.[Wisconsin] Aug. 1. 1843 
 

I will endeavor to write this letter more legibly that I did the last —   
 And first to my dear little Ralph. [Ralph E. Burr]  
  So you like to go a fishing yet as well as ever. I have thought that perhaps when 
you were a very good boy, & helped nicely & did not make a cry face in the whole forenoon that 
Ma & Mary said you might go & get some fish & Sis Mary would cook them for your supper — I 
hope you will keep away from the deep water, bearing in mind that you are not yet a full grown 
man & probably have not the judgment of one.  
 Wonder if you find plenty of chipmunks to shoot.  There are here little animals very much 
resembling chipmunks, called gophers, when I see them I always think of you — When you come 
to visit us, had better bring your gun — I dont think you would find wolves, for I have neither seen 
or heard of any — but there are deer around — Daniel saw one the other day about the size of a 
little colt, & it looks some like one — If you should come this year, do not think you need fear 
snakes much for I heard but very little said about them, have not seen one of any description to D 
[Daniel]. only one — Last year they were here around considerable —  When you went on a 
shooting expedition you might take a basket & gather of the fruit about here, as you could find, 
strawberries, raspberries, red & black, whortleberries, blackberries, gooseberries, high bush 
cranberries, grapes, plums, crab apples, choke cherries, black cherries, hasle nuts & walnuts, or 
you might gather herbs & roots, wild balk with purple instead of red florets, wild summer savory, 
mint, pennyroyal, thoroughwort, mayweed, tansy sweet flag, leeks & cattail — And I am sure you 
would not leave unpicked some of the lovely flowers you would  — thousands of wild rose bushes 
bearing sweet scented, single red roses, red, yellow, white & pink ladies slipper, painted cup, wild 
sunflower beside a few scores of which I know not the name 
 But should you go into the woods in a warm day you would probably encounter several of 
musquitoes & gnats, <but> perhaps you would only feel the bite, & then think no more of it, as 
Daniel does, but should they poison you as they do me, & cause smarting, & itching & blotching, 
then salt & water or salt & vinegar is very good to put on.  
 Almost every thing wild grows much more luxuriant here than on old farms in New 
England, pennyroyal & sweet flag are not nearly as pleasant as what you gather but have a 
strong rank taste. It is said that crab apples grow to considerable size, are hard & sour, but still 
quite eatable, if one can get no better —   
 Should like to know if your <... some> prettiest kitten catches mice. We were quite 
troubled with mice & brought up Levi’s [Levi Grant] cat with six small kittens to clear them away 
— we put them in the chamber & the first night I awoke hearing the cries of a kitten & after a while 
rose, lighted a candle & found it on the kitchen floor with the cat by its side — It had fallen through 
a knot hole in the chamber floor seemed to be bruised & had a stiff leg — I had a great mind to 
cut its little head right off with the hatchet or if D. [Daniel] had some percussion caps for his pistol, 
dont know but I should have shot it — but I finally lay down again, & the next day it seemed better 
& after a while got well 
 Now my dear brother if you can think yourself of some thing to write to me & do it without 
troubling Ma & Mary I should love to have you.  

Very affectionately your sister,  
Caroline Grant 

 
Prairiesville [Wisconsin], Aug. 25, 1843 

 



My dear Mother [Pamela Benton Burr],  
 Is often very often in my thoughts & sometimes the tears run down my cheeks as I think 
of her in her feebleness, oppressed with care & anxiety, or as I think that perhaps now is suffering 
by that disease with which she has at times been long afflicted O my dear mother, I want to ask 
your forgiveness that I have not always waited upon you with all the cheerfulness & patience 
becoming an affectionate dutiful, christian daughter.  I know I labored to alleviate your distress, & 
should love <to> again to have the privilege, but then I think all would be of no avail without the 
blessing of Heaven, & with it all will be well — I am comforted by thinking that Mary is home, I 
hope that you will give your self as little solicitude about us as possible. I do not feel that we are 
peculiarly fit subjects for it, we are blessed with health, a sufficient supply of food & drink are 
among a Christian people with a devoted pastor, are in a Ter [Territory]. where with the Divine 
blessing we hope in a little time to be able to obtain everything desirable for our taste & I was a 
going to say comfort but we now have things for our comfort — There <are many more> is much 
more to enjoy here than I supposed, & it seems much more like N. England 
 As for myself I have a kind husband whom I dearly love who is constantly striving to 
promote my happiness — I am not obliged to labor hard but have considerable leisure — I have 
not read very much — hardly know why — some of the warm days I feel languid & as if I didn’t 
want to do any thing or sit up — then I lie down & sleep an hour or two & it is considerable work 
to keep my dresses & stockings & D’s [Daniel] clothes in repair — & I do a little of this, & a little of 
that [text too faded to read] don’t really sit idle much — & read all the Miss. Heralds [The 
Missionary Herald, monthly publication of the American Board of Commissioners for Foreign 
Missions] & most of the newspapers & some in the Bible & in my cook books & a little moral. [...] 
pick fruit & write letters & read Mary’s compositions.  
 Whenever I feel as if I wished for any thing go eat a bit of cheese or dried beef or raisin or 
black berry pie or stewed dried apples I remember what Ma said go right off & get it — & I believe 
it is a good way — Cas. E. Pinne put up dried blackberries for several pies — that bit of cheese 
that I brought is not gone. I do not often care for it & when it is gone I know where I can let a little 
stocking yarn go for some first rate — a year ago cheese was sold in Milwaukie for 18 cts pound 
— dont know the price now 
Last Fri. Aug. 11 we received a sheet of foolscap well filled from mother Grant [Elizabeth Phelps 
Grant] — said was at our house not long before, sat to the table with you all & drank pure cold 
water — ‘twas a good letter — we also rec’d one from John — were glad of it — said he spent an 
hour very pleasantly about two weeks previous with Martha Woodward — she <was re> & her 
beau Mr. Cummings were riding about & visiting their friends with the hope that it might be a 
benefit to her health which is not good —   
 We also at the same time rec’d [received] a paper from you & the letter send by Mr. 
Woodbridge & it was mailed at Milwaukie, have not seen any thing of Mr. W. or any of the 
Canaan people — You enquire what I did with those tins that were borrowed to bake cake in — I 
cannot tell — I think I clearly remember that Bill[al?] took only three, & I believe she brought that 
number — possibly I might have sent to Mr. Pendleton more than we borrowed of her — & her 
woman not have known — but I intended to make no mistake — Aunt Norton has only the one & I 
dont know as there was any other sent her — You also say you wonder what I took one of Mary’s 
good corsets for — when I read it I did not believe I had one — but I looked & found it if I put it in 
‘twas by mistake — Mrs. Levi Grant expects to start for Ohio this week Sat. Aug. 9. & I will send it 
along by her for her Father Grant to take to you if he goes — I wish I had some dried plums to 
send but they are not ripe till Sept. I did not injure any of my clothing coming on more than one 
would rather fall — The Crocha shawl is in a good condition & I have thought some of sending it 
for M. but I do not think I can well get along without it — there are many here that dress genteely 
& with taste & I think this is no better [than I?] 
 My dress is very good for the place — I have nothing but that I am glad I have — have 
seen no prettier hat than my white one — the roads are so filled with black dust that I cannot 
avoid getting it more soiled than if at home — but I am careful — wear a handkerchief over it — 
 I wear my buskin calfskin high shoes when I walk at all, almost always change to go to 
Levi’s The socks are just beginning to wear through a little so as to need underlays D. [Daniel] 
says he can mend them — in the house I wear those calfskin [run?] rounds — the heels all stand 
erect yet — 



& I have not [burnt?] them — 
 I feel as if I should on no account suffer that large silver spoon to be made over —<I> 
intend to mind the suggestions in the letter so far as I can, but you know that I cannot exactly with 
regard to the spoons as we lost some — I wear no night dress & a plain coarse cap mostly — 
Should like the sheep skins — do not need the iron hook much as we use the holder & two crane 
hooks that D. [Daniel] brought. — presume we shall sometime be glad of the churn but have not 
needed it this summer — we nearly fill a six quart pan at a milking usually, set it in the cellar, & 
skim it in a 2 qt. pan, when it is nearly full of [cream?] I stir it with a spoon or paddle  & have 
<from> generally about 1 1/2 lbs butter — have made this summer about 16 lbs. have put down 
three or 4 lbs for winter — & hope to more.  
Shall like the beer keg — 
 We did not find the pendulum belonging to the clock — D. [Daniel] also left a box of 
percussion caps for his pistol & a map of all <the different> missionary stations — he has two or 
three light vests here that need new button covers there are no pieces suitable — perhaps you or 
mother Grant could find some — do not put yourselves to much trouble — think perhaps you 
might send these articles by Mr. Harvey Grant & Lucinda Levi’s wife can bring them in the Spring 
— 
 Of our neighbors you enquire — Levi’s people live down north east 1/4 of a mile — Mr. 
Hubbard the next nearest neighbor — lives 3/4 mile east — they are not religious people neither 
should I think them blessed with a great share of knowledge, nor a capacity for receiving it, but 
seem to be very clever, well disposed, & accommodating neighbors — very near them lives Tim 
Mayor & his wife, young Irish people — believe they are very <pretty> clever & accommodating 
— 
 North west from here not farther than a mile lives Mr. Eggleston’s people English suspect 
they are not in good  
Mr. E. rather [is?] a mean man — near them lives old Mr. Brown & his wife — Mrs. Brown is a 
smart, intelligent cheerful old lady — are Baptists — have a son an Anti Slavery <lecturer> & 
moral reform lecturer  His wife delivered a lecture on slavery to a crowded audience the other 
evening when she had concluded sung a song — we did not hear & not far from them lives Mr. 
Crocker — another Baptist family, believe Mrs. C [Crocker]. is called an intelligent lady they have 
a fine garden filled with vegetables & flowers We have no garden as we thought it necessary to 
go immediately to clearing — I miss it more than I supposed I should — but we have had sent in 
some lettuce, a few beets, squash, string beans new potatoes & green tomatoes — the tomatoes 
are pretty good fried & make very good pies — 
Fri. Eve 10 o’clock. I intended to write Ma every little incident that occurred daily for several days 
in succession, but I thought I must write what I have I will endeavor to sometime Good night dear 
mother My health is good as it was last year — am not sick any only sometimes 
very aff — Carry — [Caroline Burr Grant] 
don’t feel much like work — Daniel wants me to give his love to all our people — he has intended 
to write in some of the letters but found no time — 
 I want to tell my dear Father that I many times look at that little lock of hair that I cut from 
his head with a great deal of satisfaction — I do look at all the others too, but there is a peculiar 
emotion on seeing that, because there are silvery hairs there — I fancy that the next time I see 
my father I will find about the same number of black ones that I now do of grey — 
 Believe we have not heard since we last wrote whether our boxes are in Milwaukie — 
Levi is going there to morrow & says he will search — 
 By all that we enquire & hear abou[t?] stocking yarn don’t think that we can do any better 
with it than you & perhaps not as well — Give our love to Father Grants people — we wrote to 
Joel about a week since & directed to Millbrook — 
If Mr. Harvey Grant has left for Conn. Before Mrs. Levi reaches there, or if he does not go shall 
ask her to mail this in Ohio 
 D. [Daniel] is now cutting grass on our marsh south of the house 1/4 mile should think — 
has quite a stack a little distance from the house  
  
My dear brother Erastus,  



 Before <I> leaving we took Ralph’s height but I have forgotten it will you please see that it 
is taken again & sent — if you have grown any would like to know it — <You may> 
 The time that the kitten fell D. [Daniel] had gone to Tenessee to [Ruluf?] & Frederic 
Grants for some potatoes they have been worth 50 cents [writing very faded] [a bushel about?] 
[…] [very fair?] at that — the prospect of an abundant crop this year is very unfavorable it has 
been so extremely dry — we have had but about two bushels potatoes — wheat bread, & biscuit 
with milk & butter griddles & hasty pudding & milk of which last D. [Daniel] is a very fond — He 
has eat since he came to Wis [Wisconsin]. About as much as you do — says he never eat so 
much before  
People that come here & settle on uncultivated <new> land are obliged to labor very hard to out & 
burn bushes & gather together & burn old logs dig a few stones & “break up” after the land is 
once broken then one can get [al?] with less hard labor then in N. E. [New England] 
 My [dear?] brother I think of you often this summer & [in?] my prayers too — O I have 
wept again & again to think that I did not pray & labor & agonize more for you last winter when It 
seemed as if you had almost entered the kingdom of Heaven but O it is not now too late — the 
Savior says “come go to a meeting all you can, wont you” & try to be good every day  — be 
assured you have my most sincere love & regard — very affectionately your [sis]ter Caroline 
I want to know how your back is also your lungs — 
To my dear sister Mary what can I say — My heart is full — You have my sincere sympathy a[s?] 
I think of you this summer laboring hard &c I suspect I don’t grieve as you do not because I love 
you less but because I have an aff. [affectionate] sympathizing heart here that lightens my heart 
 You are remembered at the throne of grace — 
 O dont grieve for me so — I trust we will yet spend part of our remaining days together — 
 We want to hear from home often  
 
[written in pencil, upside down on bottom of page] 

Norfolk [Connecticut], Sept. 18.  
My dear Mrs. Grant,  
 We received this last Saturday by Mr. Harvey Grant — Think perhaps that some portions 
will interest you Would like to read the letter which you last received from D. [Daniel] & C. 
[Caroline] & shall be much obliged if you will send it us the first opportunity should John not come 
with it you will notice that Caroline would like some pieces like D’s [Daniel] light vests — You may 
know what they are — We do not. Shall probably send something by Mr. Grant 

 Yours &c.  
Mary Burr [Mary Burr Hill] 

 
-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 

 
Corte Madeira [California], May 28, 1854.  

 
Dear Parents  
  Have most joyfully recd. [received] some letters from home once more, Yours of 
March 25th & Will’s mailed Apr 2nd, with one from [K?]ate, & one from Le [Levi] at his ranch near 
Sacramento reached me last Monday evening.  Think I shall be able to get all the letters that 
come to San Francisco for me.  
 Am sorry to hear of Pa’s poor health hope he will not be troubled with sick headache 
long, I sent a letter to Will last mail telling him all about our farming &c. don’t expect to make 
much here every thing is cheap as you hear flour 12 dols barrel old potatoes 12 1/2 A bushel in 
town, costs three times that to get them there, new ones are worth 3 cts pound now, not many 
large enough to dig, ours are not  

Can tell when we get through whether we make or lose not now.  We have cut & sold 
about 40 cords wood pay 1.50 for it standing & sell it for 7,00 costs nearly .50 cts cord for team to 
haul it so we clear $5,00 cord have also burnt a pit of coal, have 378 sacks nearly 2 bushels in 
sack, expect to get six bit or a dollar sack next fall its only worth from 4 to 6 bits now, sell it in the 
city where they […] it to cook with &c. Levi Johnson was here & helped us a little about burning it, 
he is not dead nor likely to be though he might as well be for all the good he will ever do any one, 



he is a drunken worthless fellow, he came here first Feb. grunting & whining round pretending to 
be sick with only 6 1/4 ds telling over his hard luck (all of which was caused by his drinking) & 
tried to borrow money of Ethan to go home with but E. [Ethan] had none, he then wanted all of us 
fellows from that part to each lend him a little, but we knew ‘twas the same as giving & did not feel 
disposed to do it, so he had to go to work lived here with us & burnt a little coal pit & chopped a 
little wood with our help & by the first of this month had about $75 clear & went to town to go 
home Ethan went with him to help him off, he could have bought a ticket the Nicanager route for 
$50 which would have left him 25 in N.Y. [New York] but he would not go, said he wanted more 
money, expect wanted Ethan to give him some more, but 25 is just as good as 2500 for him he 
would spree it away on the boat home, he has been over 200 dols expense & Eat. In this country 
now in one way & another, the last we heard of him he had started for Humbolts bay in Oregon & 
I hope it is the last we shall,  
 That piece of land of Mr Pendletons is just what I have thought a hundred times I would 
like to have added to ours but never expected there would be a chance to get it without the lower 
meadow too, if I was to have our farm I should take that by all means.  I know it seems bad for 
me to be out here & leave Pa & Ma alone, if I had money enough to go home & take the farm 
would like to do it, & live with you, but I can never think of going there to work for 12, 15 or even 
20 dollars a month to pay for it, nor would I want to buy it,& 80 to work on it to pay for it, & give 
any great price, if I can get money enough here to satisfy you for the farm before I get off the 
notion of going home, shall like to go & have the farm, & that of Mr Pendeltons with it, If you want 
to buy that land you can take what money I have sent home to pay with & give me your note, & 
when I get some more will send it along till ‘tis paid for, & then if I ever have the farm you will 
have the use of the land for the interest of, the money & if I shouldn’t have it should want the 
money & interest of course.  We are on a creek about a mile from San Francisco Bay, there are a 
double of packet boats one of which goes from here to town each day & returns the next fare 2 
dols each way Hart & Capt [Vandrum?] had a steamer running here to town this winter but it did 
not pay & Hart has sold out, must have lost considerable  
 
Don’t know how much on the boat.  We have, been reckoning up to day how much Hart is 
probably worth & make out that he cant be worth anything in this country, if he has 8,000 at 
interest at home as he says he has, he is probably worth 
 
That clear, we don’t know for certain but have good reason to think so. we are in the village of 
Corte Madeira [California] there are two boarding [houses?] & [seven?] dwelling houses besides 
ours  
 
Is my life insured yet?  
 
I never had better health such a thing as cold or cough is not known here 
 
There are some Indians around not but a few & plenty of Grizzlies though we can never get sight 
of one.  The boys hunted for them considerable this winter but could see none although fresh 
tracks were plenty, they are harder to get near than [boxes?].  
I have never seen one yet.  There are five women in this village all married bloody Irish Hart has 
a river claim & is […] this summer 
Levi has always been an honest, timid, true hearted friend to me & as good a fellow as I would 
wish to come here with.  
Ethan is the same though a little inclined to take things [aisey?].  Tomorrow I shall be your 23 
your old.  

R. E. Burr [Ralph E. Burr] 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Addressed to:] Master Ralph Ebeneser Burr [Ralph E. Burr] 
   Norfolk 
    Conn. [Connecticut] 



Mr. I. Mills. 
 
    Prairieville, Wis. Ter. [Wisconsin Territory] May 4, 1844. 
My dear brother Ralph, 
 A thousand thanks to you for your good letter on that folio sheet & to pay for it you shall 
have a letter by yourself — I hope you will write every time you can & write every thing you can 
think of about the people, — tell who have died, who moved away &c., it will help Ma a great deal 
— am glad you go to the Academy now dont let there be many better scholars than you, does 
Warren board at his uncle Fosters?  Give my love to him & tell him I want he should be a 
minister— 
 I think you have improved considerable in your hand writing.  Do you grow fast?  Do you 
try to restrain angry feelings when you feel them rising?  I hope you do.  you will be glad when 
you are older if you do.  I want to caution you again about using a gun.  now dear Ralph dont you 
think you know so much about a gun that there is no need of your being careful.  many persons 
that have used a gun much more than you have met with sad accidents — deer skip & bound 
here though I have chanced to see but two live ones although I suppose they have many times 
passed very near our house — I believe I wrote you last fall that I had neither seen nor heard of 
wolves about here, but since then I have heard that in some parts of the Ter. [Territory] there are 
a good many & about five or six miles from here are some — there are but very few just about 
here — we dont know that we have heard them — there are two kind of wolves, the large grey 
wolves & those that are called prairie wolves the last are smaller than the others & less ferocious 
— expect there are some wild cats about — I last winter saw the skin of one stuffed that a man in 
our neighborhood killed —  There are wild "prairie hens" about here, have been told 
that they look just like a common speckled hen.  we sometimes hear the cocks crow in the 
morning.  the round does not much resemble that of domestic cocks but is a coarse, cooing 
sound — believe the flesh of these hens is as good as any — they sometimes fill their crops with 
wheat, dont know that they do any other harm. 
 We send you & Erastus & Marcus a book which I hope you will own in partnership.  I 
would commence it & read in course it is very amusing, & want you to tell me if you do not think 
the author gives a pretty good description of your school boy days — 
 I dont know but you are so good at school that there is no need of my telling you to be a 
"good boy"  I hope you are, how does your head stand it? 
 
May 7. Tues. I wrote the foregoing last Sat. eve. about as fast as I could.  During the day I 
wrote a letter to Mother Grant, & yesterday I wrote a little to Aunt Susan S. Brown & Abigail 
Cowles.  I intend to devote to day & to morrow in writing to "our folks." 
 There have been from 15 to 20 deaths about us with the scarlet fever.  Several children & 
youth have died 
 Yesterday a little girl of our minister died — she was three or fours years old. believe all 
the other children of the family are sick — Joseph who is 13. Ashur 11 — Sarah 5 or 6 & a babe 
— but they are very good children, have given their hearts to their Savior & endeavor to spend 
their youthful days to please him. Will you not do thus my dear little brother, then when 
sickness & death come you will not fear.  Christ will be with you — Jesus loves you now — then 
fly to his arms — & dear brother Erastus too — I want he should take this as written to him & also 
the whole letter — I will try to write him a little — I have seen a good many flowers up <in> with in 
a short distance from our house — We hear Whip-poor-wills almost every summer evening — 
they have been singing for two or three weeks — owls hoot evening & morning — partridge's 
drum day & night. have not seen any wood chucks about — your little dog does bravely — I can 
think how you look playing with your kittens — I am afraid that your furious animal that knocked 
Erastus down will yet kill one or both of you. or some others — do be careful.   I suppose 
Ethan & Levi & Russell look & act pretty much as they used to — Our ministers boys help their 
mother a great deal — wash dishes &c — 
      Your aff. [affectionate] sister 
       Caroline Grant — 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 



 
[From typescript] 
[Note at top of first page of typescript] Original not in file 
      Brig Waverly, April 10, 1839 
      Lat. 36% N. Lon. 54% W. 
Loved and honored Parents, 
This is the first time I have taken my pen since I addressed you a few lines immediately after 
embarking.  I intend in writing to you to mention incidents as they occur somewhat in a diary form.  
I think I shall always consider it a great privilege as well as a duty, to write you every opportunity. 
The day we left Salem, April 1, many sails were in sight, & Cape Ann was to be seen the whole 
day, though as the sun was setting it was in appearance a small cloud, less than a man’s hand.  I 
supposed this was the last glimpse of our native land, yet I could not sufficiently recognize that for 
my country, to be affected with sorrow in taking a farewell view. —  Immediately after completing 
my letter to you, I went to my stateroom & there arranged things for sea sickness.  Mr. Burgess 
began to be sick directly, but remained on deck the whole P.M.  I remained below something 
more than an hour, & then went on deck, found all the passengers there & all a little sick, none so 
much so as Mr. B. [Burgess]  The sea was comparatively smooth.  Tues. & Wednes., the two 
following days, the sea was rough, the passengers were all sick, & scarcely left their berths.  Sea 
sickness makes persons almost perfectly helpless.  One loses all curiosity, & all desire.  The 
effort of speaking, or of even raising the hand, seems an almost insurmountable task.  Something 
must be accessible into which to vomit, & a glass of water for the purpose of washing the mouth, 
if possible to go through this herculean work.  I have read this description to Mr. B. [Burgess] he 
says it is hyperbolical, but I think it my own experience, & I surely thought it to be his.  An 
accompaniment of sea sickness, which is very disagreeable, is an exceedingly bad taste of the 
mouth.  We slept considerable during both day & night, took no nourishment, but a little water 
gruel, ocassionally tasted of an orange or lemon, with which our friends had bountifully supplied 
us. 
Thurs. morn.  The motion of the vessel was less, the sun, through one sky light shone pleasantly, 
& we all felt better.  Mr. B. [Burgess] hastened on deck.  I rose & washed my whole system in salt 
water (a practice I have since continued, & probably shall to the end of my voyage) & went on 
deck.  From that date I have been most of the time entirely free from sickness.  Thurs. noon I took 
dinner at table with Capt Ward, Mr. & Mrs. French, Mr. & Mrs. Hume.  This was the first time we 
had been to the table.  Mr. B. [Burgess] & Miss F [Cynthia Farrar] were not able to be present & 
they are still on the sick list.  Fri. & Sat. we had some social reading. 
Thurs. P.M. April 11.  A favorable breeze is wafting us along, & the day is beautiful.  The sea is 
less rough, so we are on deck more & suffer less from s. [sea] sickness.  I will go back to last 
Sab. [Sabbath]  It was warm, & mild.  Mr. B. [Burgess] had his mattress spread on deck, & I read 
to him most of the A.M.  I read some from the Bible, & several tracts.  About 3 o’clock, P.M. a little 
meeting was held in the cabin, opened by singing.  Mr. F. [French] led in prayer, Mr. H. [Hume] 
read a sermon by Chalmers, a little time was spent in conversation, & the pleasant meeting was 
closed by prayer, led by Mr. Hume.  Capt. Ward was present.  He is a member of the Bap. chh. 
[Baptist church] in Salem.  He is willing that all suitable measures should be taken to benefit the 
crew.  The number of persons on board is 20.  Missionaries, 7. Capt. & two mates, steward & 
cook, & eight sailors.  The steward & cook are colored men.  We have far more to do with the 
steward than any one else excepting the Capt.  The steward is good natured, active & kind, & 
rather neat.  None of the crew are pious.  The sailors were all strangers to the Capt., but he thinks 
them a very docile, respectable set.  Six of them are from Salem or its vicinity, & the others are 
foreigners, English I believe.  They spent considerable time in reading last Sab. [Sabbath] & 
almost entirely religious books.  We hope this may be a voyage they will love to remember in 
eternity – Mon. Tues. & Wednes. (the past three days) have been very rough, the rocking & 
tossing of the vessel have made us all dizzy, & about ½ of our company sick.  However we have 
had social reading on deck, each day.  We have in this way read John’s first Epistle, & about 50 
pages in Malcom’s tour to India.  All our company sing, though Mr. F. [French] sings but very little.  
Mr. B. [Burgess] is very fond of it, & sings well, & much.  I am glad of it. 
April 14.  Second Sabbath at sea.  There seemed a stillness & sacredness even on board ship, 
as if holy time was recognized.  Nothing is required to be done, that is not necessary.  To day 



seems like a Sab. [Sabbath] at home when there is severe sickness in the family.  None of our 
company are able to be up much, except Mr. & Mrs. French & myself, therefore we have no 
sermon read.  Mr. B. [Burgess] has his mattress on deck.  I sit by him, & read much of the time.  
The sailors sent back the tracts Mrs. Hume sent them last Sab., [Sabbath] saying they were much 
obliged for them, & liked them.  The Capt. said they considered that a polite way of asking for 
more.  I sent them about a dozen, most of them stories such as Conversion of Mrs. Eleanor 
Emerson, Col. Gardiner, Bob, the cabin boy, etc.  We have evidence that they were read.  They 
are not well supplied with Bibles.  We regret we had not procured some cheap Bibles & 
Testaments to give them. 
April 15th Lat. 28% Long. 40%.  For several days the wind has been almost ahead (S.E.) & we 
have been compelled to go farther S. than is desirable.  This morning the ship tacked, & our 
direction is now N of E.  This change brings our state room on the windward side & in 
consequence our side of the ship is several feet higher than the leeward.  It is not quite as easy 
keeping our place in our berths.  Had some cheerful, pleasant conversation with our company, 
read an hour in the Ladies Wreath & heard Mr. French read in Malcom’s tour.  I feel almost 
impatient for Mr. Burgess’s recovery.  He does not relish his food, is feeble, & exceedingly averse 
to exertion.  He hardly walks at all. 
April 16.  As this day terminates the existence of Ips. Fem. Sem. [Ipswich Female Seminary] I 
have thought much of them, & my emotions are indescribable.  For years, associations, tender & 
strong, have been clustering round that institution, & what a day there, this must be.  I would 
praise the Lord for his blessing upon those who have assembled there to receive instruction for 
his loving kindness & tender mercy to the teachers, & for that providence which permitted me to 
enjoy its privileges.  May Aunt [Zilpah Polly Grant Bannister] be comforted & sustained, & I doubt 
not she will be.   
While writing the above in the cabin, I was apprised by the tone of voice on deck, that something 
out of the common course had occurred.  I found the second mate had brought a dead flying fish, 
which probably flew into the ship the night before.  It was smaller than my idea of them, though 
the Capt. says it is of medium size.  He has seen them twice as large, but often smaller.  It 
measured 13 inches from the extremities of his wings, nine inches in length, & five in girth.  Its 
eyes were large, color on the back & sides silvery grey, under whitish.  We judged it to weigh 1 ½ 
of a pd. [pound]  It has a few small scales, & three small fins.  Its wings were inserted about an 
inch below its head. – Today for the first time, all our company sat at table together.  Mr. French 
had just been reading the temperance tale, “I am afraid there is a God,” which furnished a topic 
for conversation.  Those now, who are able to write, spend a little time each day in writing.  We 
may meet, the Capt. informed us, a returning ship within a few days.  This is uncertain.  After tea, 
we sung on deck some of the old tunes, Greenwich, Morality, Exhortation & several others.  The 
Capt. joined us a little.  He says he regrets every day that he did not take his wife & daughter with 
him.  His daughter is an only child, aged about 20.  We saw them in Salem. 
April 17.  Lat. 30% N. Lon. 44% W.  Favored with a fresh breeze & a beautiful day.  We spent an 
hour & a half, reading Murathee, with Miss [Cynthia] Farrar for our pundit.  All were present, 
except Mr. B. [Burgess], & I think he is better today.  We commenced reading Luke’s gospel.  
They read Mark & Henry & his Bearer, while with Mr. Read.  We intend to have a lesson each day 
in Murathee.  Mr. Hume read aloud in Mr. Malcom.  Sung in the odeum after tea, & then had 
some pleasant conversation in the round house on deck.  The Capt. was communicative, as we 
ever find him, when disposed to converse.  He spends considerable time each day reading.  His 
age is about 45, has been to sea 25 years. 
April 18.  Warm & rainy.  Studied Murathee an hour & a half in the A.M.  We have but one lexicon, 
& one grammar, & four copies of Mark, so we take turns in using them in preparing our lessons.  
We study in pairs, & keep the books in use most of the A.M.  At 2 o’clock P.M. we recite in a 
class, with Miss F. [Cynthia Farrar] for our teacher.  She is happy to be permitted to go to the 
heathen again.  She suffers every day from ill health & I fear always will.  She is resigned, & is 
able almost constantly to say the will of the Lord be done.  She knows something of the peace of 
a mind stayed on God.  She is one too, who keeps her mouth & tongue.  I have noticed this trait 
from my first acquaintance with her.  I am glad she is with us. 
April 19.  Mr. B. [Burgess] has walked with me on deck today for the first time.  He appears like 
one recovering from severe sickness.  The day is pleasant. 



April 20.  Lat. 31% Lon. 37%.  As the one who preaches will wish his time Sat., & as we all wish 
to have matters arranged preparatory to the Sab. [Sabbath], we this morning decided to have no 
Muratha lesson on Sat.  It is three weeks to day since we came from Boston to Salem.  That eve 
we received our private instructions, given principally by Dr. Anderson & Mr. Armstrong.  Dr. 
Anderson among other things remarked upon the frequent effect of sea sickness upon mind & 
body; of its making one unreasonable, petulant, & 0, he drew a sombre, deary picture.  I cannot 
tell how far his delineation operated as a preventive of such direful effects, yet I can say that three 
weeks, the time he mentioned, has passed, & I have not heard an unpleasant word, & I think 
each of our company could make the same remark.  I am happy, to say Mr. B. [Burgess] 
improves, though slowly; his appetite I think could be called good.  He, with Mr. & Mrs. F. [French] 
& myself sung an hour this P.M.  Today the ship tacked, again; our course since Mon. has been 
N. of E. now it is S. of E.  I looked on to see the seamen change the sails.  The first thing a 
seaman learns, is to obey; it is interesting to notice their perfect obedience.  They evidently strive 
to excel in promptness & seem to do their best.  Some of their work is very hard, & as yet they 
are constantly occupied.  They will have more time for rest & improvement after a few weeks. 
April 22,  Lat. 28%55”.  Lon. 37%50”.  We are now in the N.E. trade wind, & shall now pass on in 
a S.E. direction to the equator.  We have just finished our recitation in Murathee.  Yesterday we 
had public worship for the first time on board.  This is the third time Miss F. [Cynthia Farrar] has 
crossed the wide ocean & never before had she beheld such a scene.  An awning was raised aft 
of the main mast.  The colored table spread was tied round the capstan, for the desk, three 
settees were arranged, one before, & one on each side of the capstan, these accommodated 11, 
the others occupied chairs, forming something more than a semicircle round the speaker.  At two, 
P.M. all except the man at the helm seated themselves.  They were in a cleanly clad manner, 
though in sailor style; no one appeared in a white shirt, some of them wore red flannel, without 
coats, some in blue factory cloth shirts.  Some of them showed by their appearance that this was 
a novel scene to them.  It was amusing to observe their countenances.  Timidity, bashfulness, 
wonder, curiosity, pleasure & good will by turns or simultaneously were expressed in their sun 
burnt faces.  In one case as one caught the eye of another, I noticed a suppressed smile.  Mr. 
French officiated.  He read the hymn commencing “There is a fountain filled with blood.”  Some of 
the sailors joined in singing, but in a suppressed tone.  We stood in prayer.  God was with us.  
We sang again; then listened to a good sermon from Mat. 3:18.  All were very attentive.  The 
occasion was one of uncommon interest.  We were forcibly reminded of our distance from the 
assemblies with which we have been accustomed to worship.  I believe all are pleased to have 
religious exercises.  Family worship is regularly attended at eight o’clock each evening.  Half the 
sailors attend each evening alternating. – Last Sat. eve Mrs. H [Hume], Mrs. F. [French] & myself 
had a little season of social prayer.  It was pleasant, & I trust but a foretaste of what we may 
hereafter enjoy. 
April 24.  Lat. 24% 37”.  We have as yet seen but few sails since we left Salem, but yesterday five 
were in sight; some from the W. Indies [West Indies].  In the morning our Capt. hoisted his flag to 
one, but she condescended not to tell us who she was, or to what nation she belonged.  The 
Capt. then hoisted a flag consisting of pieces of cloth denoting the name Waverly.  They raised a 
flag saying they understood, & by that time the vessels were so far apart that they could not 
communicate.  About noon, one appeared which would cross our track, the Capt. learned by 
signals that she was an Eng. [English] ship bound home.  Soon the little boat, with the first mate, 
& four rowers were dispatched with the letters.  A short general letter written by Mr. French was 
sent to the Miss. [Missionaries] rooms.  The mate said the Capt. of the vessel offered him some 
brandy & water; upon his refusing, he asked him if he was from Salem.  This ship was on a return 
voyage from Sierra Leone.  You may hear perhaps from the Herald that the Brig Waverly was 
spoken by the British Tar, London, & were well.  Mr. B. [Burgess], Miss F. [Cynthia Farrar] & Mr. 
& Mrs. H [Hume], however, are far from well.  Johnny Hodges occupied the time for social 
reading to day, the fourth temperance tale we have thus read.  Though we are about to cross the 
tropic, the weather is cool & agreeable.  The thermometer now stands at 70% four o’clock P.M.  
One sail a hoy today.   
April 29.  Lat. 14% N.  Lon. 31% W.  I often calculate the difference of time between us, & look off 
towards home & country & think what my friends are doing.  When dining yesterday, I thought of 
you, as engaged in the services of the sanctuary.  Our meals are between ½ past 7 & 8, between 



½ past 12 & 1, & between ½ past five & six.  Crossed the Tropic, Apr. 25.  The thermometer for 
five days past has been from 72% to 75%.  There is a fine breeze of the N.E. trade wind, & the 
sun is often obscured by clouds.  Today the sun is vertical, & will now be N. of us till we get round 
the Cape.  The sailing distance of the vessel from Salem is a little more than 3,000 miles.  We 
had religious services on board yesterday as last Sab.[Sabbath]  Mr. F. [French] again officiated 
as neither of the other gentlemen were able.  It was a pleasant season, though more difficult for 
the speaker to stand or speak, on account of the motion of the ship.   
Tues.  April 30.  Lat. 11% 15”N.  Lon. 29% W.  For two days we have sailed at the rate of 178 
miles a day.  Mr. B. [Burgess] able to study the Murathee lesson.  Last evening we conversed for 
about ½ an hour in that tongue.  Mrs. Hume arranged sentences easily.  All our company are 
disposed to improve themselves.  Mr. F. [French] & Mr. H. [Hume] yesterday commenced classes 
of four sailors each.  They teach them chirography principally though sometimes they read & 
spell. 
May 1.  Lat. 9%  A fine breeze is wafting us pleasantly on our way; this with the flying clouds, so 
diminish the intensity of the heat of the sun, as to render us quite comfortable when in the shade.  
Last evening for the first time I observed the phosphorescent light of which I have read as being 
sometimes seen at sea.  This appearance is accounted for, as caused by minute animals, and is 
not phosphorescense.  It is seen only where the water is in motion, & principally near the ship.  It 
seemed more like numerous lightning bugs, on the water than anything else, to which I can 
compare it.  I stand & gaze & admire.  Thus something, almost daily, occurs to furnish a little 
variety.  For a few days, flying fish have been very often seen, both singly & in schools.  They fly 
but a few rods at a time & resemble a flock of grey birds.  Dolphins, & many other large fish 
pursue, & pray upon them. – I often feel, that I shall never have so favorable a time for cultivating 
personal piety, or for reading, as the present.  So teach us to number our days, as to apply our 
hearts unto wisdom.  I must not omit to mention, that Capt. W. [Ward] has had a convenient 
bathing tub fitted for the ladies, & another for the gentlemen.  We use ours in rotation, & as Miss 
F. [Cynthia Farrar] does not choose to take a bath at present, every third morning, I have the 
luxury of bathing.  We value it highly, as conducive to health & comfort. 
May 6.  Lat. 1% 23” S. Lon. 26% 14” W.  Ther. 81%  Yesterday P.M. we crossed the equator.  It 
was the Sab. [Sabbath]  Mr. Hume preached.  There was a fine breeze all day, & though the 
thermometer stood at 82, (I always give the thermometer in the shade) it was very comfortable 
under the awning.  Sat. evening an arched squall (as they term it, occurred.  A cloud in the form 
of a perfect arch, covered the whole eastern horizon.  Soon the wind blew, & though not properly 
a gale, it approached nearer one than any thing before on our voyage.  The wind was so steady 
upon one side, that the vessel did not rock much, but was constantly turned down upon the 
leeward side. 
Last Fri. the Capt. caught two fish, called bonetta.  They were of very rich, brilliant color & 
weighed four or five pds. [pounds] each.  They were caught with an instrument called grains, 
which has three prongs, & a handle longer than a hoe.  They made us two meals, which were 
relished by all.  Two little flying fish had before been cooked, & were nice.  When we left Salem, 
there were of live stock on board as follows, 120 fowls, 10 pigs, & a goat.  The goat was procured 
at St. Helena, on the Capt.’s last returning voyage.  It had a high reputation for yielding a large 
quantity of milk, but it furnished us with none, & as a consequence forfeited its life.  Nearly every 
Sat. our ears are saluted with the dying shrieks of one of the pigs.  The whole crew have a fresh 
meat dinner on the Sab. [Sabbath]  It is common for sailors to have a better dinner on the Sab. 
[Sabbath] than on other days.  For the supply of our table the number of our chickens is 
diminished four or five each week.  The crowing of the cock, & the noise of the hens, is pleasant, 
sometimes & almost leads me to feel that I am on terra firma. 
Our food is good, things are, in general, well prepared, with the exception, that they are 
sometimes too rich.  Our dinners are regular.  On the Sab. [Sabbath] & Wednes. fresh meat, & 
sometimes on Mon. Tues. & Fri. baked beans, Sat. salt fish, & Thurs. minced meat, also a 
pudding each day.  We have puddings of rice, bread, flour, Indian meal, & sago.  The sea bread 
is of good quality, & so are the coffee & tea, the butter, cheese & pickles, & the potatoes as good 
as could be expected for the season.  I take a cup of weak coffee with my breakfast, & one of 
weak tea with my supper, & though most of the water is palatable, I aim to need as little as 
possible.  I have often wished you could know just how we are situated.   



May 8.  This P.M. Mrs. Hume & I have been making some dried apple pies.  It was a relief to do it 
for exercise.  We walk the deck back & forth for exercise every day, some of us jump the rope 
and practice calisthenics for the same purpose.  Mr. B. [Burgess] has led our evening devotions 
twice since I last wrote.  He went through the process of getting the longitude from the sun’s & 
altitude today. 
May 10.  Lat. 7% 57”S.  Lon. 31% 40”W.  Ther. 82%.  Birds are now often seen flying at a little 
distance.  We are near the Brazil Coast & every day brings us nearer.  If the wind would permit, 
our course would be S.E. instead of W. of S. 
May 14.  Lat. 9% 40”S.  32% 50”W.  Last Sat. about sunset an uncommon pitching of the vessel 
took place, wh. [which] the Capt. knew not how to account for as high winds are hardly known in 
this latitude; but he was sure that there was a blow somewhere in the vicinity, & he felt that it 
might reach us.  The sky was clear, the pitching continued & about midnight all the hands were 
called on deck.  They reefed the sails, the rain fell, the wind blew strong.  The ship tossed, & 
sleep almost forsook us.  Mr. & Mrs. Hume are our nearest neighbors, they complained of being 
drenched by the rain which leaked thro. [through] the deck.  We did not feel in danger.  Storms 
will probably be severe as we pass around the cape.  The next day, Sab. [Sabbath] no preaching 
– all of us dizzy, & some quite sick.  Towards night the sea became more calm.  — —  Yesterday 
the windsail was put up.  It is five or six yards long of a cylindrical shape, & is made of two 
breadths of Russia duck cloth.  For a yard at the top, it is not sewed together, but is straight.  It 
lets down a stream of fresh air; our state rooms, the cabin, & indeed all between decks are 
benefited by it. 
May 15.  An interesting female social prayer meeting in my state room.  Miss G. met with us for 
the first time.  We value having her with us.  —  We have made us some little blank books for 
translating common phrases into Murathee.  My task in this department is three sentences a day.  
I write them in Eng. [English] on one page, & in Murathee on the other.  We make some progress, 
though we often feel vigorous for reading & writing letters, when we do not relish Mahratta.  (I 
suppose in writing letters, I had better spell Mahratta as this is the usual way in Eng., though I find 
it Murathee in the books from India, & I often write it that way before I think).  We were so far west 
as to fear we should not see any vessels, but to day a sail aho, caught our attention.  Our flag 
was immediately raised, & so was hers.  It proved to be a whaler, out 10 months from N. Bedford.  
Capt. Maxwell.  They were more desirous to have communication with our ship, than we with 
theirs; & they sent one of their boats manned with six men to us.  They wished to learn respecting 
the war of the U.S.  Capt. W. gave them a file of papers & they gave him some Liverpool papers 
of March.  They also brought us a half bushel of [potatoes] oranges, & the Capt. gave them a half 
a barrel of potatoes.  We hastened to seal our letters, our company of seven sent off 23.  I sent 
three, one to Mrs. Stickney, one to Mrs. Willard Holmes, & one to Elizabeth Rockwell.  The Capt. 
& crew sent as many more, I presume. 
May 17.  Lat. 7% S.  Almost becalmed – the sea nearly as smooth as glass & the weather very 
warm.  We are near the shoals of Brazil.  They sounded last night and found the depth of the 
water 25 fathoms.  They find bottom today.  fish of various kinds are sporting in the water.  They 
have been trying to catch some, & I suppose they have put out for bait some two pounds of pork, 
which the fish have taken without being caught.  A shark too, made its appearance a few rods 
from the ship, it appeared to be of brown color, its only fin of consequence is on its back, it 
resembled a horn as seen from the ship.  The ship’s progress the last 24 hours, only 40 miles.   
May 18.  Mr. B. [Burgess] continues to gain strength, & has a good appetite.  If the sea should be 
rough, however, he would be sick.  He now studies the Mahratta lessons, & reads considerable, 
& to day finishes his third letter, all of them short.  Kindness, good nature & forebearance 
characterize all our company; & the officers & crew seem contented & happy.  —  On Sat. our 
bedding is carried on deck to be aired, & to day our state rooms have been washed; so you will 
perceive our health & comfort are consulted.  Our cup does indeed overflow with blessings. 
May 20.  22%56 S. Lat.  35%30 W. Lon.  Yesterday was the Sab. [Sabbath]  There is not the 
perceptible difference between it & other days as on land; yet there is a quietness & sacredness 
in unison with the day.  We felt rejoiced to have a still pleasant Sab. [Sabbath]  Our Bible lesson 
was instructive.  We occupy in reciting from one & a half, to two hours, & spend more time in 
previously studying it.  Mr. B. [Burgess] conducted the exercises of public worship for the first 
time.  Christ’s interview with Nicodemus, formed the basis of his remarks.  —  Some of the sailors 



read their Bible every day, & I doubt not some of them will be benefitted by the efforts made in 
their behalf.  —  Venus, the moon, numerous stars & the balmy air conspire to render our 
evenings delightful.   
I have been much amused today in seeing Mother Cary’s chickens tipping on the water, then 
soaring generally near the water.  I never see them remain long on the water, hardly a moment at 
a time.  They are about the size of a robin of black, white & chestnut color.  Numerous sperm 
whale birds have been flying around for two days, probably a dead whale or a whale ship is in the 
vicinity. 
May 21.  Lat. 24%30”  Lon. 34%30”.  We crossed the Southern Tropic about six o’clock last eve.  
To day is much cooler, & rain is fast falling.  They catch some for washing.  An Eng. [England] 
brig from Rio Janiero bound to N.Y. [New York] passed us within two rods of our vessel, bound to 
N.Y. [New York]  Capt. W. [Ward] spoke it with his trumpet & told the Capt. he would give him 
some papers if he would stop, but the wind was briskly blowing, & they stopped not.  I have read 
H. Newell two days passed.  I admire her spirit.  Our comforts exceed hers.  I fear our gratitude 
does not.  —  You now have three hours more sunlight than we.  Our sun sets before ½ past five, 
& every day diminishes our sun light. 
May 22.  Not a day passes, but we think of our dear native land, & raise our petitions to our 
common Preserver for the many dear ones we have left behind.  The Lord bless, guide, & keep 
them all in the way of eternal blessedness.  Our country, seen from the point of observation we 
now occupy, assumes a greatness, a glory, an importance, which I cannot express.  Much is 
seen to excite gratitude & hope, but still there is much corruption.  We keep up a little idea of what 
is going on in our native land.  Miss. F. [Cynthia Farrar] says she thinks far more of her home in 
India than in America. 
May 23.  P.M.  A ship has been in sight all day, & all have been busy in getting out letters, hoping 
to send by her, but now we relinquish the hope, as she is too far off. 
May 24.  A little discussion upon dress occurred, & it was decided to read Mr. Judson’s tract on 
that subject, & Mrs. Torrey’s little book, entitled Ornament.  Mr. B. [Burgess] read while the ladies 
sewed. 
May 25.  Lat. 28%S.  Lon. 32%W.  Cool & damp, very heavy dews.  Sat. my first work after 
breakfast, is to put everything in order on my premises, i.e. in my state room, & then see that the 
clothes for the succeeding week are in readiness.  I have just finished that work this morn.  I take 
pleasure in doing it.  Yesterday Mrs. F. [French] & myself made six dried apple pies.  This is the 
fourth time we have made them; twice Mrs. Hume & I, & twice with Mrs. F. [French]  We partake 
of them for tea, & they relish well. 
May 29.  Lat. 35%S.  Lon. 20%W.  Ther. 66% distance from Salem 7,000 miles.  The air 
[however] & all around is damp, yet the day is pleasant.  No fire is kept except for cooking.  Miss 
G. has two soap stones each about the size of a brick.  These, after being heated we apply to our 
feet, & they are really a comfort.  By the way, missionaries ought always to take them.  It is past 
seven when the sun rises here, & it disappears before five.  Six is my time for rising, besides 
attending to my morning work, I get some time for reading my bible before breakfast, wh. [which] 
is about 20 min. before eight.  Last Sab. [Sabbath] the sea was in great commotion, & public 
worship was attended in the cabin, only one watch was present.  Mr. B[Burgess]’s remarks from 
John 3:13, 14 were clear & faithful.  Yesterday & the day before very damp, embracing a variety 
of weather.  Our female prayer meetings which are held three evenings each week, increase in 
interest.  Last eve. the season was precious.   
May 31.  Lat. 37. S.  Lon. 14% W.  Yesterday an albatross flew several times round our vessel, 
favoring us with a full view of the largest of aquatic fowls.  It is brown upon the back, & almost 
white below its wings.  Its flight is rapid, & graceful.  It is remarkable for the length of its wings.  It 
often measures from 9 to 12 ft. from tip to tip, & is about twice the size of a goose.  Its flesh is not 
valued for food, though sailors frequently eat them.  We saw many at a distance sometimes 
sitting in companies on the water, at others soaring aloft.  —  Cape pigeons begin to be 
numerous.  They are spotted, black & white, about the size of pigeons in New Eng. [England]  
They resemble ducks.  One was caught, by getting its wings entangled in some lines thrown out 
for the purpose.  All the fowls we see are webfooted.  Very few can raise themselves to fly from a 
level surface, like the deck, & they all walk clumsily spreading their wings & slapping their webbed 
feet, but they move elegantly in either water or air. 



June 1.  Sat.  Rough & damp.  Wrote & read some in the A.M. after dinner.  I was in severe pain.  
Mrs. Hume very kindly & efficiently nursed me.  She is apt, at almost everything.  June 4 at night 
a gale commenced, but was not very powerful till Sab. [Sabbath] morn.  Then every sail, with one 
exception was entirely furled, & that was reefed, the helm was made fast, & the vessel was in a 
state called lying to.  Everything at such times must be made fast, or be thrown from side to side.  
Passengers keep principally in their state rooms.  Every few minutes a high sea washes over the 
ship, & though our vessel is well built, the water found many entrances at such times.  The wind 
continued strong & violent till Mon. A.M.  Twice I ascended the stairs which lead from the cabin to 
the deck, & there gazed at the mountain waves.  The view was fearful.  Our vessel seemed very 
small, when compared with them, & as a high sea approaches, it is difficult for one not long used 
to such scenes not to feel that it will overwhelm us.  None of us stayed on deck, everything there 
was lashed by strong ropes, & the Capt. feared every high sea, that the deck would be swept 
clear.  To see nothing but bare masts & rigging, was desolate.  None of us attempted at such 
times to do much, & though it was the Sab. [Sabbath] there was little thinking, reading or praying.  
I occupied our upper berth, the lower one was too wet to be occupied.  Mr. B. [Burgess] had his 
mattress on the floor, just outside the door of our state room.  Considerable of my time was spent, 
in covering the things that they might not be injured by the salt water which came in every time a 
wave broke over the deck.  When one cloth was thoroughly wet, I furnished another.  I had rather 
a severe headache, but felt that I had much for which to be grateful.  Mon. my head pained me 
still, but about 11, Mr. B. [Burgess] came & said I must go up & see the birds.  I put on my 
overshoes, cloak & hood, & went on deck:  the wind had subsided, but the sea was still very high, 
& we were obliged to hold ourselves constantly.  Albatrosses, cape pigeons, stormy petrel (alias 
Mother Carey’s chickens) & two other kinds of aquatic fowl were very numerous, & soaring 
around in every direction.  Some were very near the vessel, & they often seated themselves on 
the water & afforded us much amusement, in seeing them ride the mountain waves.  A line with 
pork on it was put out, in the hope of catching them, but though they were attracted by it, & many 
pitched near it, & some took hold, yet they all contrived to release themselves before they could 
be drawn to the vessel.  An albatross was drawn several feet, we thought he was secured, but 
were disappointed when he freed himself, & flew away.  A little before noon some of the sails 
were unfurled, & we were again under way, having been lying to, more than 24 hours. 
June 5 Lat. 35 S.  Lon. 3% W.  The sea is still very high.  Every few minutes a large wave dashes 
over the deck, but the fair wind is driving us rapidly towards our destined port.  Around the cape is 
the region of gales, thunder & lightning, & variable weather.  Our Capt. who has been around 23 
times, says he dislikes this part of the voyage.  I have not felt fear at all.  I am assured of the skill 
& prudence of our Capt. & I have an impression, that some of our company have a work to do in 
India.  I often try to bring myself to view death near, & aim to be ready to welcome it, but have 
never been disposed to feel, that the deep would prove my grave.  —  Today we resumed our 
Mahratta studies, which since Fri. last, we had laid aside.  Time seems almost lost in rough 
weather, as it is more than we can well do, to take care of ourselves & the leaks.  My room is yet 
very damp, & we are anxiously looking for fair weather.  Health we consult, & I enjoy it, in general.  
Gales, & damp, cool weather will tend to make us value, & be grateful for more pleasant 
circumstances. 
June 7.  Lat. 36%S.  Lon. 5% 15” E.  Ther. 55 ½  Last eve a shower accompanied with thunder & 
lightning occurred, & to day the air is pure & delightful.  I have almost continually felt, that 
gratitude should flow forth for this fine day.  Our progress is not so rapid, but the deck is dry, & 
our mattresses & bedding have been aired, our room is dry again, & how agreeable is our 
situation compared with what it has been for five days past.  The sun rise & the sun set were both 
beautiful to day; finished reading the 3d vol. of Brit. India.  Some part of the volumes are rather 
dry, yet the mass of the information was interesting; all except Miss F. [Cynthia Farrar] read them, 
& their contents have often been the theme of conversation.  To day for the first time washed a 
few articles off, 5 pints of fresh, hot water only were allowed me, & owing to its being so long in a 
cask, I suppose it will make suds only with difficulty.  Soap, as I rubbed it on the cloth, changed to 
a brick color.  I rinsed in salt water.  I had before supposed they would be sticky, if rinsed in s. 
[salt] water, but the steward said that was only the case with flannels.  Towels, sheets, etc are 
very liable to become iron rusted.  I have been glad that I took such a quantity of old clothing for 
the voyage.  In addition to what I had laid aside when I arrived in Boston.  I found a bundle of 



articles from the Ips. Sem. [Ipswich Female Seminary], & Mr. B. [Burgess] found a similar bundle 
from Andover Theol. Sem. [Andover Theological Seminary], forwarded at the suggestion of Prof. 
Emerson.  Clothes become tender, and very yellow by remaining so long without washing.  It is 
economical to be supplied with old clothing for a long voyage. 
June 9.  Ther. 55%  Sab. [Sabbath] eve. 6 o’clock.  Just about time for the Sab. [Sabbath] school 
in Colebrook.  I think of the churches & Sab. [Sabbath] privileges of my native land.  May they be 
abundantly accompanied by the Spirit.  The weather is so variable, that the Capt. thought it not 
best to have preaching.  This was a disappointment, but it may be for the best.  Our Bible lesson 
was interesting this A.M. & it has been I think a profitable Sab. [Sabbath] to me, & I judge to all 
the miss. [missionary] company.  Mr. Hume conversed with one watch of the seamen, & found 
them all ready to admit the truth, & acknowledge duty, though none seem to feel deeply.  All have 
been still. 
May 10.  Lon. 12% 10 E.  Lat. 36% S.  Ther. 55% to 59%.  I have studied with unusual delight & 
vigor today.  What a great work to learn the languages of nations.  We make some progress.  
Evening brings us all below this cool weather.  We sit around the cabin tables & either write or 
silently read.  The Capt. is one of our number.  Miss F. [Cynthia Farrar] spends her evenings in 
her state room, & reads reclining in her berth.  I sometimes sit with her.  She does not need much 
done, but I love to sit converse, & sympathize with her. 
June 12.  Ther. 55%  Damp & uncomfortable, so rough that some are sick, & all are affected.  Mr. 
B. [Burgess] read another of Wiseman’s lectures, while I sewed.  Yesterday for the first time, our 
eyes were feasted with the sight of a whale.  Though he shewed himself finely a number of times, 
I do not know how to describe him.  He was but a few rods from the vessel when first seen, & 
while we were eagerly on the watch to catch further views, he passed to the other side of us.  Its 
color was very dark.  Its skin smooth, & it seemed a huge mass moving undaunted & rapidly 
through the water.  We saw from 25 to forty feet of its length, which was probably 50 or 60 feet.  
The mighty ocean seems a fit residence for him, & his species.  From a large fin on its back, it is 
called fin backed.  It is rarely taken as it is fierce & frequently sinks before it can be secured, & 
yields less oil than other kinds. 
“13.  Ther. 59%  Clear fine air, our bedding on deck for airing.  We passed the Cape of Good 
Hope yesterday & are now in the longitude of Cape Lagullus, 72 days out & are now where Capt. 
W. [Ward] was in his last voyage when 58 days out. 
June 17.  Lon. 26% E.  Lat. 36% S.  Ther. 65%.  Anniversary of the battle of Bunkerhill.  I 
remember how the cannons are fired in Ips. [Ipswich] & other towns in the eastern part of Mass 
[Massachusetts], at the dawn of this morning.  —  The whole animal economy seems animated & 
invigorated by the balmy air around us, & the soul partakes of the delight, how inexpressibly 
delightful would a view of the verdant hills & forests & gardens of home, be for a few hours.  The 
Capt. thinks that while the weather is so unsettled, public worship had better be omitted.  The 
time for our Bible lesson is the only time, which the passengers have the cabin uninterrupted, & it 
was decided to spend the hour in conversation & prayer, & defer the Bible recitation to the round 
house in the P.M.  It was a precious session, & the same arrangement is to continue till the 
weather is more favorable.  Last Fri. night, we were visited by another gale from the West.  It 
continued 15 hrs., the sails were nearly all reefed, yet we were driven over the mountain waves at 
the rate of 8 miles an hour.  Sat. P.M. the ladies went on deck, the waves presented an 
appearance similar to one caused by a high wind after a fall of snow.  At the head of each wave 
as it rose, were innumerable drops of water & much vapor, which looked white & moved as snow 
before the wind from the summit of the drifts.  We dined in our state rooms for the first time. 
June 18.  Yesterday at twelve o’clock, the course of the vessel was turned to the N.E.  Now our 
faces are set towards Bombay, & we anticipate reaching Zanzibar in time to spend 
Independence, July 4.  To day the air is balmy, & delightful.  “Every sense & every heart is joy”  
Though it is winter, to us it seems a spring day.  After dinner yesterday as we were singing, as is 
our practice after dinner, Capt. W. [Ward] called our attention to the fishes which were gamboling 
in the water, astern of us.  It was indeed an amusing sight, to me more so than the whale.  They 
were very large, some of them 30 feet long, with great heads.  They would leap from a large 
wave, first throwing their heads, & as these descended into the water their backs.  We were glad 
to see them, but heartily wished them either to stay longer or soon come again.*  They were a 



species of black fish.  Muratha & writing letters is my principal business this week, & I may add, 
that of all the missionaries. 
June 21.  Lat 31% S.  Lon. 34% E.  We are having a favorable breeze, & fine weather.  Ther. 
68% or 69.  A little before sunset a shoal of porpoises secured our attention.  They passed the 
ship, often leaping entirely out of the water.  The mate tried to harpoon one as they passed the 
bow, once he succeeded, but before they drew it into the ship, it got loose.  —  Every thing is 
pleasant as we could wish in our circumstances.  Bedding was again aired to day.   
June 23.  In our little state room.  Past 9 P.M.  I seem unwilling to retire while you have so much 
Sab. [Sabbath]  I think of you as now in the sanctuary, P.M. service.  That the Sab. [Sabbath] 
privileges of my native land may be blessed & sanctified, is a desire, which rises spontaneously 
as often as I think of you.  My mind first recalls those parts I have visited, or where I have friends, 
& from them extends over the whole country.  The temperature & clearness of the atmosphere, 
with a favorable breeze wafting us four miles an hour, render our outward circumstances 
agreeable, & what is far more desirable, I think God has been with us by his spirit.  This P.M. Mr. 
Hume preached from Rom. [Romans] 3:20.  For by the deeds of the law shall no flesh be justified 
in his sight.  After being bounded in our prospect by sky & water for 83 days, it was pleasant to 
see land this morn, which continued in sight till darkness came.  The land is in Africa, Cape 
Corientes, & the coast for many miles below.  It is principally sand hills, barren & uninhabited.  At 
Inhambane near Cape C. [Corientes] is a Portuguese settlement from which we could perceive 
ascending smoke.  Such an evidence of the presence of our race added interest to the view.  We 
could not but feel for oppressed, degraded Africa.  The Portuguese own the coast from Delagoa 
Bay to Cape Delgado embracing 16% of latitude, & have numerous settlements.  The slave trade 
is carried on more extensively on this coast than in any other part of Africa.  Many vessels leave 
every year laden with slaves, though the traffic is a violation of a treaty between the English & 
Portuguese.  Many are taken to Brazil.  It is for the interest of the owners to treat them well on 
their voyage.  The dealers use fast sailing vessels, & have agents in Africa to collect cargoes, & 
put into port one day, & ship the cargo the same day, at night, to avoid detection.  Eng. [English] 
cruisers are constantly on the coast, but few comparatively are detected.  Our Capt. thinks the 
Portuguese on this coast a great curse to Africa, & says they are remarkably destitute of moral 
principle.  He has traded extensively on this coast, at Madagascar, & indeed in all this region.  
The Portuguese, Spanish & French are all, to some extent, engaged in this smuggling traffic, & 
some think, U.S. men (Americans) are not entirely free from the imputation of being at present 
engaged. 
I think I must tell you how I am favored in visiting home in my dreams; last night I had a most 
agreeable visit with mother of several hours.  I was fitting to leave, which made us more studious 
to improve every moment; we were agreed in concluding as we separated, that this was the best 
visit we ever enjoyed.  —  I have rode to meeting with you, bid you, & other friends farewell, again 
& again.  I am generally preparing to go.  Once the ship put back, & I spent a few hours mostly 
with father, before we put out again.  Aunt [Zilpah Polly Grant Bannister] too, I often meet.  
Sometimes I am procuring articles for use in India.  Nothing sad, has with one exception 
occurred.  I mention this because it has been pleasant to me to mingle with you, though on 
awakening, I am assuread we have been continually receding from you. 
June 26.  Lat. 20% S.  Lon. 37% 38 E.  We reentered the Torrid Zone June 24.  Thermometer for 
a few days has been between 73% & 79%.  The sunsets in this region present softer, mellower, & 
more varied tints than I have ever seen before.  I have been loath to say they were more 
beautiful.  I have seen such glorious sunsets at home though this is the general opinion of our 
party, & I felt last night, this is different, & I think superior.  —  This morning as Mr. B. [Burgess] 
came down from bathing, he said he had seen the moon sink below the horizon, & that the 
eastern horizon was already resplendent, & that if we could go on deck in 10 min. we might see a 
beautiful sunrise.  I went before that time transpired; as soon as I went Mr. Lovett, first mate said 
there was a shark.  Mrs. F [French], & I immediately discovered it.  A piece of pork was thrown 
out, it seized it, though the hook seemed too large to take in, we had a very distinct view.  Five 
little pilot fish hardly as large as trout were with it, sometimes on its back, & then by its side.  The 
pilot fish were prettily girdled with stripes of blue & white the whole length.  Its upper side was of 
chestnut brown, underneath whitish; when dying its color changed to deep brown.  Sailors love to 
kill sharks.  This was full grown, weighed 150 pds [pounds] or more.  Its fins are fleshy, & do not 



contract.  It has one large fin on its back, two of about the same size on its side, & two smaller 
ones near the tail.  We saw its five rows of teeth in the under jaw, & five in the upper – its mouth 
is of horse shoe shape.  Mrs. Hume says its head & mouth are like a tadpoles in shape.  The 
gentlemen took the dimensions; whole length 6 ft. 7 ½ inches.  Head 12 ½ in.  Body 3 ft. 10 in. tail 
21 in.  Between eyes 9 inch, width of mouth 8 in.  Fin 17 ½ in. long.  They save the back bone but 
the most they give to David Jones as they say when they throw anything overboard.  At tea, some 
of the cooked fish was put upon the table.  I tasted it, & had I not known it to be an animal of bad 
reputation, I might have liked it.  None of us ate much of it.  However the sailors had one or two 
good meals from it.  In Madagascar & many other parts in this vicinity, they are highly valued as 
an article of food, the fins particularly.  Large quantities of fins are exported to China, & other 
places. 
June 29.  Sailed by Mozambique, & so near as to distinguish trees and buildings.  Moz. 
[Mozambique] is a small island, the capital of the Portuguese settlements on the coast.  The 
governor general resides here.  The sight of land is very pleasant. 
June 30.  Sab. [Sabbath] no public service, as the vessel was rolling very much. 
July 1.  Progress the last day 202 miles, 20 miles more than any previous day.  We hope to see 
Zanzibar tomorrow.  This being the eve of the monthly concert, a little meeting in the cabin.  We 
expect the island of Monfua before morning.  It is inhabited by Arabs & is a part of the Sultans 
dominions. 
Zanzibar.  July 4.  Three Amer. [American] vessels are in the port here, & 13 cannons were fired 
by one at sunrise.  26 at noon by the next, & one at sun set by the third, & in the evening sky 
rockets were discharged from the flat roof of the Amer. [American] consuls house.  American 
flags have been waving all day.  We arrived at this port July 2, about noon.  We had been sailing 
in sight of the island for four or five hours.  The isl. [island] is about 50 miles long, 15 or 20 wide, 
& 15 from the continent.  Its pop. [population] is composed of Arabs & African slaves, principally.  
About 400 Banyan traders, & a class called Soohillas.  The pop. [population] is estimated to 
amount to from 125,000 to 150,000, two thirds of whom are slaves.  The vegetation is so unlike 
N.E. & the town, too, that our attention was strongly riveted.  Cocoa nut trees were so like the 
drawings, that we recognized them at once.  I wish Martha & Marcus to notice drawings more, 
they will gain many correct ideas, & increase their enjoyment.  The town contains probably from 
15 to 40,000 people.  The houses line the shore for about 1 ½ miles, & for some distance back 
into the interior.  The better class build of coral rock with which this, & the neighboring islands 
abound; & cover with chunam.  The walls are from one to two & a half feet thick, have few 
windows, & less window glass.  Their stairs & roofs are of the same material.  These roofs are 
flat.  Many however, have a thatched roof above, sloping four sides, made by fitting poles, then 
covering with the cocoa nut leaves.  The lower class build of poles, then wall the sides with mud, 
& thatch the roof.  The streets cross each other like the threads in a tangled skein.  We walked 
yesterday through some of them.  They are rarely over 10 feet wide.  The houses so cover the 
ground as to leave no room for gardens, & next to none for trees.  A few slender cocoa nuts find 
room.  But three white females have visited the isl. [island] before us & we are quite a curiosity.  
The people merely assemble & gaze & occasionally laugh.  The first day the gentlemen went on 
shore with the Capt., & the following day July 3 the ladies went with them, to Mr. Waters’ of 
Salem.  He is the Amer. [American] consul, & has been here three years.  He is pious, & aims to 
do good to this people.  There is also an Eng. [English] mercantile house here, so that I suppose 
there are at this time as many white persons, as ever at one time before.  We took a short walk in 
a cocoa nut grove, saw the cassada growing, also alocs & mango trees, picked several wild 
flowers.  Returned to Mr. Waters’ in a boat.  His Highness (the Sultan of Muscat or Mascat) as 
soon as he learned that our vessel had brought to Mr. Waters the tidings of his brothers death, 
sent assurance of sympathy saying that he would come & see him.  In the evening, he came, & 
we were introduced to his Highness, his eldest son prince Haleed, & two of his officers.  His 
Highness prefers the climate of Zanzibar to that of Muscat.  He has made Zanzibar his residence 
for the last three years, one of his sons being in Muscat.  His palace is between two & three miles 
from town, though he has one nearly completed in town.  He comes up, either on horseback, or in 
a boat.  His age is about 54, his size above medium, his beard long & gray.  His manners easy & 
dignified.  He is always attended by a retinue, though he is not fond of display & would often be 
gladly relieved from it, yet it is their custom.  He shook hands handsomely & affably with each of 



us.  He is very well versed in the Arabic, but does not speak Eng. [English] but by an interpreter.  
He first said to Mr. W. [Waters], God does all, & he does right & good.  He inquired respecting the 
prosperity of our country, of our passage, of our health, & a few other things, & then bidding us 
good evening, departed.  We then took tea at Mr. W. [Waters] & after singing & prayers returned 
to the vessel about nine, so tired that I almost felt that the Arab custom of keeping ladies at home, 
the best.  This morning we went by invitation to Mr. Thorns, the agent of the mercantile house; 
dined there, ladies never dined with him before, quite a parade.  We had a fine view of the town & 
harbor from the top of his house.  The slaves around were amused.  A little Arab child of three 
years was brought up, that we might see how they paint their faces etc.  They begin to wear 
ornaments from infancy  —  This little child had three strings of beads of various color, material & 
size upon its neck, bracelet on the wrist & bangles about the feet, & 6 or 7 rings in the ear, 
extending round the rim of the ear.  Some have ornaments as large as a cent, inserted entirely 
within the lower part of the ear, then of different sizes to the top of the ear.  Some have rings in 
their noses, but this is not common.  Slaves have as many ornaments as any, but in general, not 
so valuable; though the rich slaves wear those that are valuable, though they do not own them.  
Slaves are from 7 to 20 dolls. [dollars] apiece here.  They are sold every day at auction, at five 
o’clock.  They are well fed, & do but little; die off fast, from 7 to 10,000 come here from the 
continent every year.  They wear but little clothing, besides ornaments.  They look as if they 
needed only favorable circumstances to make them valuable, intelligent people.  None of the 
Arabs or Sowalies are slaves.  While the gentlemen went out to walk, we remained & were 
treated with fruits.  We are here in the season for oranges, mangoes, plantians, papau & various 
other fruits.  Cocoa nuts are abundant.  The exports from this port are gum, copal, frankincense, 
cloves, & shells.  The natives are becoming more industrious.  An evident improvement is in 
progress among them.  May the day be hastened when they shall have the light of the gospel.  
Mr. Waters & Mr. Thorn have spared no pains to make our visit here, profitable & pleasant, & I 
think it has been so.  We have acquired some acquaintances, with this part of the world. 
July 9, 1839.  Last Sat. we visited by invitation his Highness.  The ladies were permitted to enter 
the harem, & see his daughters.  His Highness has been very kind; he sent up a boat manned to 
take us to his house; he furnished us horses & donkeys to go six miles into the interior & every 
thing else which would contribute to our comfort, provided refreshments as we went & returned, & 
presented each of the ladies with a cashmere shawl, worth from 20 to 30 dollars a piece.  He is 
very kind to all our countrymen.  We surely feel under obligation to him.  He, of his own accord, 
sends letters for us to his son at Muscat.  We leave this place to day in good health & spirits.  We 
feel that soon we shall reach the field of our labors, & shall rejoice to enter it.  I did not intend to 
send this memoranda until I arrived in Bombay, but it accumulated so much that I decided to send 
it now.  I wish it to be preserved, & as neatly as consistent.  I have written you, my dear parents, 
& Martha by mail. 
Ever your affectionate daughter, M. [Mary Grant] Burgess 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Addressed to]  Mrs. Elisabeth Grant 
   Mill Brook.  
   Ct. [Connecticut] 

 
Wankeshaw [Wisconsin], Apr. 12, 1848.  

My dear Mother,  
 We rec’d [received] your letter enclosed in Joe’s yesterday -- were very glad of it -- have 
been looking for it ever since the receipt of Joe’s letter in Jan. as he said he though you intended 
to write soon -- We are very glad to hear that your health is comfortable & Father’s good -- as you 
are to have workmen this summer I hope you will have help so as not to be obliged to work so 
hard yourself -- You speak of the hope of visiting us within a few years -- we hope it may be 
brought about for we should greatly rejoice to have you do so.  Am much obliged for the little 
present sent in your letter -- You speak of sending some things to us, they will be gratefully 
received -- shall think a great deal of any thing left for us by dear Martha the dresses you spoke 
of will come just [right?] for I shall be obliged to have some soon, & may thus be saved the 



necessity of getting any, or more than one at least -- dried apples will be very acceptable -- we 
have been without through the winter, for we used ours all last summer having so large a family 
we have had a peck of green apples this winter.  My Mother wrote sometime ago that they were 
expecting to send some dried applies & a few other things, & asked me to mention what we most 
needed -- I hardly know what to say -- the first thing that I now think of is a pair of india rubber 
over shoes, though if it is not convenient to send them expect we shall get them sometime in the 
course of the [...].   
 She spoke of getting some knitting done for Abby -- she has a supply for the present, but 
next winter will need two pairs of every day stockings.  I am afraid she will have them knit too 
large -- a pair of coarse mittens would not come amiss -- she has very small hands & a slender 
foot, but rather long --  
 Mrs. Root writes that they intend to have their Parents come out here & live with them, & 
does not know as they shall all be ready to come until sometime in the summer, but says Mr. 
Root will return early this Spring -- do not believe it would be best to trouble Mrs. Root with the 
care of anything as she would have her aged Parents children to see to, & if she had not I dont 
know but any thing would come as safely alone as with her --  
 Should think it would be well enough to send by Mr. Root if he does not come too soon 
for your convenience & it were not so much trouble to ascertain about it -- the same of Mrs. 
Root’s Father is Wilcox (Reuben I think) they live in Alford a small town near Stockbridge -- 
 Daniel was very well through the winter, but for two months past his health <it> has not 
been as good -- for the last three weeks he has been quite unwell with what the Dr. calls pleurisy, 
occasioned by a fall he rec’d [received] three or four weeks since -- he has not been confined to 
the house, but has been unable to do much he is non improving & we think will soon be pretty 
well -- My health is about as usual -- Abby is most of the time pretty well, though she has suffered 
more or less for two or three months with cancer in the bowels & the blind piles -- is under the 
Dr’s care -- he gives medicine & ointment that relieves & we hope will permanently cure --  
 She plays & talks a good deal -- I was saying something to day about a duck & she said, 
ducks is down to Mr. Lockwood’s.  She had in her mind one of our neighbor’s ducks that she 
used to follow around last summer.  I think she has not seen it since -- I did not know as such little 
children remembered things so long -- though she has often spoken of incidents several months 
after their occurrences.  She knows nearly half of the letters -- we cannot very well avail her 
learning them as she commenced a while ago asking the names of them as she was looking at 
pictures in books -- we did not intend to teach them to her for sometime yet --  
 We have felt quite rich for a week past for we have new milk -- our cow was dry two 
months & a half & for sometime previous to her drying up she gave so little that we could make 
no butter -- we have been obliged to live very plain this winter, but have been blessed with good 
appetites to relish what we had, & now as Spring advances & our appetites call for more variety, 
a kind Providence is providing it for us -- we expect soon to have some maple sugar, eggs &c -- 
think Abby has a very wholesome appetite, she often takes a piece of bread or cold potatoe & 
eats it with a good relish she seems to have a great dislike to beans -- every thing else she east 
that we have --  
 We have our bed room floor laid. -- hope to have in the course of the summer more floor 
partitions laid up the remainder of the windows in, & some plastering.  
 Our Antislavery Sewing Soc. [Society] meets this P.M. usually attend, but I thought best 
to day to take the time & write to you, & beside I have some sewing on hand to do for Mrs. 
Codding which she wishes soon as may be -- believe Mr. Codding is expecting to remain another 
year -- he gives good satisfaction so far as we know -- there has been this Spring more than 
usual religious interest in our church -- some <who> of the many who had got far away from God 
were brought back to take their proper places before [...], & there have been several conversions 
but there has not been a general outpouring of the Spirit -- we feel that our souls have not been 
entirely passed by without a blessing -- last fall Mr. Tenney our Minister last year gave us a book 
entitled “Views of Sanctifications” by Prof. Finney -- I think his views of prayer that you speak of 
are not in this book, but I believe that there is a book containing some of his sermons, in the place 
wh. we will endeavor to procure & read –  
 
Dear Mother,  



 In haste I sit down to write a few words <just> though I hardly know what what to write
 I would like to know what is the matter with uncle Luther is his mind affected?  give him 
my respects, and also the rest of the family tell Martin to write to me I will try to answer if he will 
 I have been trying to get a living by teaming and could do so very well if I could get my 
pay as I go along, but I cannot however it will be wanted when it comes  I got the team on 
account of my health and I know my health is better than when I labor on a farm  I could have 
done better this winter in a school I suppose but the spring has now come and I believe I can do 
better with the team than any other way my health has not been good for some time but as good 
as ever when the warm season is approaching. I am now quite comfortable and feel that the 
spring seasoning is almost past if so it has past much earlier than usual I have hired a man to 
drive the team till I am strong again and get some other business done up He has now 
been here a week and we have earnt in that time $16, besides some other work that we have 
done I drove the team about two months before I bought it and my health improved rapidly during 
the whole time and until the middle of Feb. when the warm weather commenced my health never 
was better.  
 I intend to write to our people before long -- I mention about [her?] shoes Abby’s 
stockings &c because I thought perhaps it would be convenient for our people to read this letter 
some time before they would get another from us  

D. <Daniel> last fall build a very comfortable warm stable for the horses & cow of rails 
and [strake?] --  

 give my love to all friends --  
 Your aff daughter --  

 Caroline 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 

[Addressed to]  Mrs. Elisabeth Grant 
   Millbrook 
   Conn. [Connecticut]  

Wankesha [Wisconsin], June 13, 1848.  
 
My dear Mother,  
 Since the receipt of your last letter it has seemed my duty to spend considerable time 
with two sick neighbors so that I could not consistently answer your letter immediately as you 
requested.  With regard to our going to Ct. [Connecticut] to live I do not know what to say -- 
Daniel has for sometime seemed to have some idea that it might be best -- at least he has 
occasionally spoken as though we might sometime go, says he does not doubt but that it would 
be better for us if we were there -- provided he could find some employment that would not be too 
hard for him -- it is evident that his constitution is not sufficient to labor hard upon a farm, but if he 
is obliged to do it, we had better remain here -- <If we thought that was a p> 
 Daniel has lately talked considerably as though he should try to make arrangements to 
go with in a year or two -- if we thought we should go within a year, should not think it best for you 
to send much if anything except the apples, unless it was a dark calico dress pattern -- but mind 
& every thing is so changeable I make no calculations for the future -- I hope the Lord will direct 
us.  
 Our present prospects are not very encouraging, nor do I know that they are particularly 
discouraging -- D. [Daniel] has disposed of the team, for he did not find it profitable keeping them 
as he was not able to get money enough to meet his expenses -- was obliged to take some kind 
of pay that would not buy grain, or wait a long time for the cash --  
 The wagon and sleigh are yet on hand --  
 He has not yet succeeded in getting into other business as he thought he probably could 
-- presume he can get a school next winter though it is somewhat doubtful whether he will be able 
to get one & be at home much of the time --  
 His health is <pretty> good.  Abby & I are well I wish you would not worry so much about 
us.  If Abby has a return of that complain we intend to use more water in the treatment of her -- 
we are now reading some borrowed Water cure Journals edited by Dr. Shew of N.Y.  [New York] 



City -- they contain more valuable information -- have not yet seen any particular treatment 
described for cases like hers.  I wash her almost daily in cold water, or rather in water that has the 
extreme chill taken off, but she is exceedingly averse to it --  
 June 20.  Yesterday was Daniel’s 30th birth day -- he feels that that he is getting to be 
quite an old man, but I supposed you & Father consider him young yet.  
 He has been intending to write some in this letter & has been waiting, thinking that 
perhaps he might be able to say something definite about going to Ct., [Connecticut] but he 
cannot at present -- presume it would be better for us & more pleasant on many accounts to be 
there, & for some reasons it might not be as well for us. dont think we had better go unless we 
can make arrangements without sacrificing a great deal --  
 I dont know as we have much <sparsely> more reason to fear sickness here than there -- 
more & better pay is given there for labor, & payments are met more punctually but I do not know 
as we should be able to get along there with quite as little expenditure as we do here -- but I am 
not particular where we live if we can only get a comfortable living, & keep out of debt without 
Daniels working beyond his strength -- D. [Daniel] has come to the conclusion in his own mind 
that perhaps it is best for us to return to Ct. [Connecticut] independent of any thing, that has been 
said to him -- I have said nothing to him on the subject till within a few days past for more than a 
year, but he has occasionally spoken about it.   

July 2 1848.  
Dear Mother,  
 It is sometime since we received your letter and I will now try to get it answered It is not 
easy to make up our minds what it is best to do in regard to what you proposed.  We are so 
situated that we shall soon be able to enjoy ourselves here perhaps as well as any where (but 
that is impossible to tell) and there are great objections to our returning I can’t see which way the 
scale will turn 
 If I knew of some business where I could get fair compensation, for my labor and 
business that I could follow I might think it best to go. but it may be as difficult to find such 
business there as here and I never can go there to work on the turnpike and if I have got to work 
on a farm, I had certainly better be here than there.  
 Mr. Cummings one of our merchants told me a few days ago that I must not go back says 
that he knows that farming is too hard for me, but he will find business for me that I can get a 
good living at better than I can do east, but then I cant depend upon him, that is I must look out 
for myself.  He expects soon to build a house, near us and he intends to have us for neighbors, 
so there is a little selfishness about it.  
 I do not now fear the disease of the country, cold water I think will drive them away 
 Mr. Cummings I think will find something that I might do to a good advantage if I had 
three or four hundred dollars in money but I fear he will not without.  But dont trouble your self 
about us, my health is better than it has been for more than a year and a half before, and if I can 
find employment that I can bear I will risk my health.  
 If we should conclude to go it would be a year before we could get away 

 Yours &c. Daniel 
 

 Shall send to Joel soon & intend to write to John before long -- think a good deal about 
his weak back.  fear it will never be strong -- hope Marcus is well & doing well -- what do you hear 
from Elisabeth  Hope you are not obliged to work very hard.  
 Abby said she wanted to write to Grandma so I let her scribble a little -- I am distressed 
because this letter was not sent before, for I know you wished to know what to do about sending 
Martha’s things -- As it is impossible for us to tell now, when, if ever we shall go to Ct. 
[Connecticut] think you had better send what you wish to, if you have an opportunity that you 
consider safe, but if not, keep what you feel the most choice of till a good opportunity presents -- 
(turn to margin on first page)  
 Since I wrote you before, I have written to our people that perhaps it would be best to try 
to send some things by Ms. Root, as I had seen Mr. Root & he said he could have the care of 
them &c & represented that She would return before long but he rec’d [received] a letter from her 
two weeks ago & her Mother has so far recovered as to be able to walk about the house but is 
not able yet to endure the journey out here & she did  



Mrs R. [Root] did not tell when she thought she should return -- I presume she will not before fall 
if then -- but if our people thought best to send by her presume they have seen her before this -- 
We expect to have the bed room & one other room plastered before winter. D. [Daniel] has been 
to work lately for a neighbor farmer --  

 remember us aff [affectionately] to all friends –  
 Yr. [your] aff. [affecitonate] daughter 

Caroline  
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
       Marysville [California] May 10 1854 
 
Dear Mother 
 I received your letters dated July 24 and Aug 28 one month ago and did intend to answer 
it by the last mail but it happened so that I could not 
 I am now with Daniel. I came here yesterday. He is quite pleasantly situated for a married 
man leading a bachelor life in California. He has seven cows now and expects three more every 
day. He rents them for one half the butter and cheese that they make. As yet he makes nothing 
but butter. 
 Now for myself I have nothing very interesting to write in fact. I don’t know what to write. 
My health is tolerable good at present and for the coming summer. I have no definite plan of 
operation. I may stay here with Daniel and get more cows and make some cheese. How do you 
make [runnet from green bags?]. 
 I learn from Daniel that there is a chance in this neighborhood to buy a team of oxen and 
pay for it in hauling lumber. But the terms that Daniel says that the team is to be sold are pretty 
close on the buyer I think. Any how I think it most likely that I shall stay in this neighborhood what 
time I stay in this country. 
 In your letter I have a very good sermon. Sermons are a thing that I hardly ever hear here 
and the one you wrote I hardly believe that there is one in ten that has studied theology three 
years that could equal it.  
 In your letter were a few lines from Caroline I am very much obliged to her for them.  
 I received a letter from Joel about a week ago dated Feb 2. 
 I wrote a letter to John a month ago and should be received about this time. 
 I can think of nothing more to write.  
 Much love to Abby and Eddie, 
  Your affectionate son 

Marcus Grant 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Addressed to]   Mr. John Grant 
    Mill Brook 
    Litchfield County  
    Conn. [Connecticut] 
Via Hartford. 
   Poplartown [Maryland], March 18, 1838 
Dear Brother, 
 I received your letter of Feb. 24 about a fortnight since, but have been prevented by a 
variety of circumstances from answering it till now.  I was hardly prepared for the news which it 
bought, as I had concluded there was no insurmountable difficulty in the way of your coming here.  
I had made my plans for many particulars of pleasure and business, which I hoped to perfect after 
you came, but the perusal of the letter put an end to all such ideas.  True, none of them could be 
considered of very great importance, and it did not cost me any very great or lasting effort to lay 
them aside, but I surely need not tell you it was a disappointment.  Upon reflecting however that if 
you came here you would wish to return at least as soon as next August, that the climate here 
during the summer season though not decidedly unhealthy is more so than any part of Litchfield 



County [Connecticut], that besides all this sister Mary will probably be leaving home before Aug. 
for the last time, I at last concluded that it perhaps was the best plan for you to stay at home. As 
for your assistance in my school though it would be very gratifying on many occasions yet I never 
considered that it would be worth while for you to come here on that account.  My school is very 
pleasant and very easily managed.  I do not think there is a place in any part of Conn. 
[Connecticut] with which I am acquainted where children in school are so easily managed and 
where there is so little impropriety of conduct among the scholars, whether in or out of school.  
The cause of this is, not that there are no bad children here (though I believe there are as few as 
any where) but that the children who come to me are from the best families, from families which, 
though possessing in many cases immense wealth, and having at their command every luxury 
heart can wish, have never yet seen fit to adopt the practice of leaving their children to 
themselves and allowing them to grow up without restraint.  The pride of family and rank which 
exists here much more than in Conn. [Connecticut] has too an influence.  All the wealthy feel that 
they have a station to maintain in society, and there is nothing which here tends more to raise the 
poor from their degradation or to enable the rich to keep their rank than a serious effort to keep 
<one’s> their children from improper company, and to teach them subordination to parents, 
teachers and all who are considered worthy of respect.  The consequence is that all who come to 
my school, have been taught such subordination at home that they are very easily managed.  
There is however connected with their bringing up rather more aristocracy than can be found in 
Conn. [Connecticut]  The people here are generally of the old school manners having no mixture 
of the <loco-focoism> democracy which has possessed to some extent all the people of New-
England.  I do not say that <it> this is any thing to their praise, but that it has some advantages 
there can be no doubt. 
 I have no particular intelligence to communicate.  My health is very good as it has been 
all winter.  I think I have suffered less from colds this winter than I have during the same season 
of the year for several years.  But winter is now gone here.  Grass is beginning to start very 
considerably, the sun shines very pleasantly , birds of all kinds are returning to take their summer 
abode & all things indicate that warm weather is nigh.  I would like to have you notice and record 
the dates of the blossoming of peach and apple tress and also of any other trees or plants that 
you may think proper.  I will do the same here and thus we shall be able to obtain some more 
definite knowledge of the difference of the climates.  The winter has been very mild here, but I 
suspect that the spring is not proportionally early.   
 I received two or three days since a letter from Phelps.  He and his family were well at the 
time, though he stated that Mr. Griswold was quite sick. 
 You may perhaps have noticed in some of the papers the death of one of my scholars by 
the accidental explosion of a gun while he was hunting some three or four weeks since.  It was 
truly an affliction to his parents, to myself, and to all the scholars, to whom he was endeared by 
his affectionate disposition and industrious habits though I do not think we have any reason to 
suppose he was pious.  His mother who is I think one of the best of women feels the afflictions 
severely though she is perfectly willing to resign herself to God.  I think a more affectionate 
mother cannot often be found or children who more richly deserve such a mother.  The father is 
not pious.  The boy’s name was Edward Henry son of Zadock Henry he was about 15 years of 
age.  His death was instantaneous.  
 I hope during this summer you will <do y> make your best efforts to be “dilligent in 
business.”  As you will of course labor you must not let any one have occasion to say that 
because you have thoughts of studying you are unfitted for work.  Whether you will come on here 
in the fall we will leave for future determination. 
March 20.  Last evening I received a letter from you and brother Daniel which gave me 
information that sister Mary had left home for the last time.  How could you have suffered her to 
leave home without even giving me an intimation that preparations were making for that purpose I 
cannot imagine, unless it be that the hurry of preparation prevented your writing to me.  When 
Mary last wrote to me she said she should perhaps leave in May, but I was hardly expecting she 
would be ready before August.  The news was surprizing to me, but as both I and you have been 
accustomed to the idea of her leaving home for some time, it did not occasion any particular new 
sensations.  She has left her country and her kindred in the service of God, let us rest fully 
resigned in the belief that he “will be with her always even to the end of the world.”  I also see that 



you find some fault because I did not answer your letter of Feb. 24, sooner, but that I have 
already explained.  I will however state that I sent you a paper which had you received it would 
have relieved your anxiety but I expect post masters have not yet learned the best way to send to 
“Mill Brook.” [Connecticut]  You will not I hope neglect your Algebra or Geometry, or reading good 
books, especially the Bible which I entreat you to make your daily study. 
 If you know I wish you would inform me where I can direct a letter to Mary I wrote to 
Brother Phelps <two days> three weeks ago, and shall send one to Elizabeth in two or three 
days,  
    Yours affectionately 
     Joel Grant. 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[undated] 

Sunday 
MillBook [Millbrook, Connecticut] Aug 13 

Mr & Mrs. Daniel Grant 
 Dear Relatives 
 Your Welcome letter came to hand last evening at about our usual bedtime wish we 
could hear from you oftener but will take much of the blame to ourselves 
 The note which seems an important item in your letter may run as long as you wish — 
indeed I had almost forgotten there was such a note — have managed to pay off our haymakers 
without it And Mr. Gay at the Bank said I might go on and do another haying if need be and draw 
needful 
 What a discouraging time this haying season has been men under pay and little progress 
made — but we managed to live in through — so much cloudy rainy weather it was enough to 
make one crazy some of the time 
 Get in our last yesterday except the “West. or Brown Meadow” which I have not seen this 
summer but am told it has been pastured and flooded so I think it will not be advisable to try to 
mow it 
 Glad to know that your health has improved so you was able to mow and get in some of 
yr [your] hay yourself even on a wheelbarrow For Ourselves we must report about usual health 
though a gradual decline in strength gives unmistakable evidence of approaching dissolution — in 
not far distant future.  
 Susan (Martin’s widow) who is at the helm in business has hired her haying done by job 
Marcus has had a man hired but I am not informed how much he has got along but have heard 
said he was near crazy at having so much dull Weather But the rains have added to the heft of 
the crop —  
 We know not what is to be our future but I feel sensibly that I ought not to have the care 
of the farm another year and perhaps I shall not  It is too much for my declining strength mind 
and [memory?] too are getting treacherous — but such is order of nature to which submission is a 
duty — With kind regards 
 I am as ever  

Yours Truly  
 A.O. Finney 

 
Dear Cousins 
 Was glad to put on my dress & open the door to get a letter from you glad business drove 
you to write — It was Sophia Rockwell that died not Elizabeth, Henry Rockwells sister, John has 
been here & wife we talked of you but did’nt see how he could go to you — like his wife much, 
think he has got another exceptionally good woman — the gullweed you sent me will last me a 
long time, let some one else have yours or take it yourself  Mr & Mrs Beecher were here the first 
time this summer few days since Beecher looked worn, M, as well as usual <ly well> J.C. took me 
to the cemetery & [...] myself to J.M. Grants for a few minutes — I am very glad you went to the 
Anniversary — have read some about it in the advocate — Walter Wakefield’s wife died Thursday 
at her sisters in Winsted [Connecticut] was buried in Colebrook [Connecticut] Walter was sent for 



& see to her burial, her son was there too I hear — so we go, “One by one” — I love to think of 
you in your pleasant home think you have many mercies.  Hope I do not quite envy you, — — As 
long as you can get your milk conveniently I would say don’t get a cow it will bring so much care 
at Barn & House let some one use the poor hay for litter for horse or other stock —  
 You <&> both write such good letters, and they do us so much good, can you not make a 
duty of it & write us often?  and we ought to see each other as often <er> as four times in a year, 
but do not see how I can do my part of the duty —  

Elizabeth 
P.S. remember us kindly to Edward and Wife 

A.O. Pinney 
 

Tues. morn [ ] 
Dear Children,  
 I have thought that some of these rainy days we might see some or all of you — but dont 
suppose it is convenient — I think we have great reason for gratitude that we are not all sick such 
uncommon weather as we have In some parts they suffer with drought — Have word from Abby 
that she & Arthur “may make a short visit fore part Sept. or perhaps later or possibly not at all” 
has not been well, “is not fit to visit.” & does not want word sent all around that she is coming — If 
she does come perhaps it will be so that you can come up 
 Our haying was finished week ago today The Bergmans helped — Your Father says it 
was not worthwhile for Edw. [Edward] to come for such small piece as he wanted done with 
machine —  
 Think our oil will last about two weeks — when you come probably better bring some in 
your oil can.  And if you have potatoes to spare would take half bushel or peck — would prefer 
some of them at least old ones — all old if you have plenty.  Shall be glad of a few cucumbers as 
you spoke of —  
 There are things of yours ready that I brought that I should think you w’d [would] want. 
Expect you get your oats in all right & I hope yr. [your] Father B’s [Burr] haying is done “well as 
could expect” any way — 

 Mother G — 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Note attached — part of an account of travel to CA? in Daniel Grant papers] 

1 
 

May 30 Traveled over hills till late in the afternoon when we again came to the river and 
at the rested a little and then drove across another bend in the river and encamped about two 
o’clock in the morning —  
 Oct.  1. To day found plenty of good feed Traveled 10 miles 
  2. The feed continues good Dis. [distance] 14 miles —  
  3. We crossed a bend of the river.  The road is bad <and> Small pines and cedar 
begin to spot the hills.  We are now getting into the high mountains again and snow is in sight 
  4. & 5. We continued up the river — The mountains on our right are steep and 
high and covered with scattering pines of large size and on our left not as high and is nearly 
barren.  Feed good. Dis. 27 miles.  
  6. Our road led us over a low hill about six miles when we entered a deep canon 
of the mountains and we followed it up about four miles when night came on and we camped 
without grass. The road now leads over piles of almost impassible rocks 
  7. We continued to tumble over rocks till about noon when we found ourselves 
rolling over a good road in a pleasant mountain valley where we encamped for the night though 
the feed was poor being eat close.  In the canon we found the elders older and some nuts and 
berries 
There name was unknown to me 
  8. The road was very good to Red Lake. A A Red Lake (which is a very small 
lake or frog pond as I should call it) we arrived at the foot of the dividing ridge of the Calafornia 



Mts. [California Mountains] and up this we were obliged to carry our loads on our backs and 
double teams for nearly empty wagons Distance 11 miles 
  9. At half past nine we gained the summit of the ridge and we drove over a rough 
and rocky road to another small lake known by the name of Lake Valley where we arrived at one 
o’clock and encamped This is at the foot of the highest ridge of the Mts. Distance five miles 
  10 This morn. when we arose the ground was covered with snow two inches 
deep. To day we ascended the highest ridge and reached the summit at half past four a distance 
of four or five miles.  We left an ox that gave out and ascended about three miles and encamped.  
It has snowed some all day here: and there is no feed for our cattle Distance eight miles 
  11 This morn. the snow is three inches deep or more.  The teams were started at 
half past eight and I went back after the ox that was left and labored with him all day but did not 
get him more than four miles and finding that I was given to be benighted I left him and went on 
and overtook the teams in camp a little after dark.  The snow has melted considerable to day and 
the cattle are in good feed. Distance six miles 
  12 We drove about three miles and found good grass and stopped for the night. 
We passed two small lakes and there is one to the right of the road a little distance before us.  
The evening is cold and our log fire if very comfortable.  The snow is nearly all gone 
  13. A fine day. Our road has been better and we have made a good days drive 
considering the condition of the team.  We were visited when <[converse?]> at dinner by a small 
company of men <from> employed by government to assist all who are in need on the road. 
Found to day small red cherries growing on very small bushes and a large red goose berry which 
was very nice.  The fine fir and white cedar grows here very tall and handsome many of them five 
and six feet through.  We are again encamped without feed or water. Dis. 12 miles.  
  14 We started and drove five miles to water and encamped and turned our oxen 
into the wood to get what they could their being no grass. We met a drove of oxen sent out by 
government for emigrants and later in the day train of pack mules loaded with provisions.  
  15. We encamped without water or grass but we find plenty of oak brouse.  Oak 
is now beginning to be rather plenty and continues to grow plenty as we descend. Today we lost 
an ox. It was one that we picked up yesterday He gave out and we left him to rest and in about 
half an hour I went for him but did not find him, but found the place where he lay and the road full 
of Indian tracks 
  16. I arose early this morn and found an ox had been stolen in the night and then 
I aroused the camp and as soon as it was light we went in pursuit We tracked him to an Indian 
lodge where we found he had been slaughtered.  The Indians fired upon us and hit Mr. Elliot in 
the shoulder.  They had secreted themselves and we thought it imprudent to try to hunt them out 
the brush being very thick and it was not safe to be their.  We got under way about 9 o’clcok. Dis. 
10 miles.  
  17. The road has been good to day.  We encamped in a pleasant valley nine 
miles from a small town called Weavertown on a creek of the same <nam> name.  We are now in 
the gold mines 
  18 I prospected some to day but found very little gold. I saw some mining. I have 
great reason to be thankful that I have reached this place in safety. God has been good to me 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Addressed to]  Mr. Daniel Grant 
   Prairieville 
   Milwaukie Co. [Milwaukee County]  
   Wisconsin 
Single Folio Sheet 
 
 
Mill Brook [Connecticut] <Aug.> Sept 11, 1843 
 
Dear Brother,  



 I rec’d [received] your letter dated Aug. 10, and mailed Aug. 13, on my arrival home day 
before yesterday (Saturday), and also have read your letter to father. I had heard little or nothing 
from you before and was really glad to know about your circumstances <and> though I regretted 
you did not feel better, and were not able to give a better account. I feel very sorry you were so 
deceived by my mismanagement in your passage from Albany [New York] to Buffalo [New York], 
but as you had a quick passage on the lakes and got through safe, we have much to be thankful 
for. I had no idea that all opposition on the lakes was to cease so soon, and had I anticipated it I 
should certainly have advised you to engage your passage through from Albany.  
 Mr. Knapp rec’d a letter from you day before yesterday by which we are happy to learn 
<states> that you have heard of the box Phelps sent you. I am very glad of this, for whatever else 
it contained, you cannot well get along without Webster’s Dictionary and Scott’s Bible.  
 I am satisfied with the manner you laid out my money, and have no doubt it will prove a 
fair investment. Let the examples of the man of whom you bought it be a warning to you never to 
put yourself where others can take advantage of your necessity.  
 I am astonished at the high price you were <ob> obliged to pay for oxen, and can 
account for it in no other way than by the extreme scarcity of hay last winter, and the great 
numbers which the farmers wish to buy this summer.  Last fall the Illinois people brought them to 
Wis. [Wisconsin] in great numbers and were glad to sell them at any price. Perhaps the same 
may be the case this fall, but I fear you have neither hay nor money enough to take advantage of 
the circumstances. You must be very careful not to winter more stock than your hay will supply.  
  
As for the house which falls so far short of your expectations, you and Mrs. Burr had so much to 
do with alterations &c. that a contract would have been of no use had there been one. In the letter 
which I wrote him I described the house you wanted after I returned, and you also wrote a 
description and he wrote to you that he would build such a house for $10 more than I agreed with 
him <for> i.e. for $65. The following is the plan for the house I proposed (I have a copy of my 
letter.) 

 
A. The Kitchen. B. Bedroom C. Buttery. D. Closet opening into the bedroom. E. Closet opening 
into the Kitchen. The closet D was to be furnished with shelves the at <other> further end, but 
<in> other things after partitioning the house were to be left to be arranged according to your 
taste after your arrival. When the house was thus partitioned I considered Levi’s duty completed. 
A cellar was to be dug 18 feet square. I had gone on thus far in describing the house that was to 
be, when mother told me that  
Levi said it was impossible to find logs of sufficient length to build such a house, and had built a 
very different one. In this case I know not what can be done, but as you have paid him the $65 
and have found him to be so bad a man I think you had better have nothing more to do with him 
in any way. If the house is unfinished, you had better finish it yourself than to have any thing more 
to do with such a man, which would only be the occasion of more trouble and vexation of spirit. 
After all I doubt not it is much better for you than if you had had no house to go into, for if you had 
been obliged to hire your board it would have been expensive. As it is I think you had better make 
your calculations to put up a frame house in the course of two or three years which you can make 
to your own taste. I think you had better put it on the other end of the lot and make a road across 
the swamp when you will be within one mile of the village. As for [y]our being to near to Levi, 
though -- it is unfortunate, yet you must learn to have nothing to do with those people who are not 
worthy of your confidence. If you have need of things which he has, you had better not borrow 
them often, and then if you choose you can tell him that you do not wish to have any intercourse 
with him, although I do not advise you to do so. At all events never suffer yourself to harbor ill-will 
against him or any other man for it will sour your temper, and you will be very unhappy. Take an 
independent upright course, and while you are grateful that God has given you a spirit which is 
not mean never allow yourself for a moment to indulge hatred towards those who are so, for it is 
the surest way to make yourself like them. Often utter such a prayer as this, “I beseech thee O 
Lord to forgive my enemies, persecutions, and slanderers and to change their hearts.”  
 I suppos[e] you wish to borrow Levi’s horse occasionally which must be [u]npleasant to 
you. I think you had better buy one of some kind, and if you think necessary for that purpose I will 
lend you some part of the money I send you which you have not laid out. It will be well to 



purchas[e] a mare who can do all your work, take you and Caroline wherever you wish to go and 
by <whom> which you can raise a horse in four or five years.  
 I am sorry you do not like your place which I took a great deal of pains to purchase so 
that should combine the advantage of access to market, contiguity to a village, excellence of soil, 
&. If not be easy, I will take it into my own hands and pay you $300 in money at almost any time. I 
am sorry that you or any one should be dissatisfied on account of my inefficiency or want of 
judgement, and will therefore do this although at something of a sacrifice I do not wish you to lay 
out any more money for me in the purchase of land, nor can I supply you with money to exchange 
your farm for another. But if you think it best I will purchas[e] your farm and pay you <the in> $300 
and the interested upon it from the time of your purchase. I hope you will see that some ditching 
is done especially on the west end of the lot for there can be no doubt that the west end is the 
place for building. I fear you will have so much to do with our money that you will not do so much 
ditching as I proposed. As for my lot east of the creek, you need have no fears, I am glad you do 
not want it, for I have no doubt I can sell it for more than I felt willing to ask you for it. We will let it 
lie for another year and see then what is best to [d]o.  
 By about the time you receive this I expect to be in New-Haven [Connecticut] where I 
shall go Sept. 27. If you have not time to write, I hope sister Caroline will write in your stead. I 
believe she <kno> knows what you want, and how you feel as well as you do, perhaps better. At 
all events do not delay to let me know how you feel and how each of you rejoice or suffer I shall 
leave the other part of this sheet for mother. John etc. your aff. brother Joel Grant.  
[Other side of folio sheet] 
My Dear Children, I have left my washing to write a few lines to you I rejoice to hear from you if 
my children are in trouble I want to sympathize with them if they are happy I want to rejoice with 
them I had some fears before you left that his love of money would exceed his love to God or his 
fellow men but go where you will you will find people of that description I very much want to 
cultivate a spirit of forbearance and when you feel injured may further forgive them but never let 
the sun go down upon your wrath I hope you will endeav[o]r to be good neighbors the way to 
have good neighbors is to be <a> good neighbors yourselves I hope you will always 
communicate to each other your feelings and encourage each other to bear the burdens of life 
with Christian fortitude I would wish you to support a good degree of independence I felt when 
you left that you were under circumstances to live without troubling your neighbors any more than 
they would probably want to you I want to have you love your neighbors as you do yourselves 
and endeavor always to do them good but that does not imply that you wrong yourselves on their 
account you will find many of those wherever you go that will take every advantage that they 
possibly can but always think in such cases that there is a god that Beholds the evil and the good 
<but yet> and that which a man sows that shall he also reap and have no dealing with them I 
want to have you live near to God and keep clear from debt. I would rather that you would sell 
cloth and stockings and stocking yarn go to buy you a horse than to borrow money of the best 
friend you have in the world but if you have not paid [er?] for a horse do not buy one for it is a 
ruinous thin[g] to have stock and not have keeping for it. I would not advise you [unless?] you find 
it necessary to avoid Land wife only avoid dealing with them any more than is necessary I hope 
you will help each other in every thing you can and avoid [hireing?] as much as possible if you 
want to change worke Joel says you have an Irish neighbor about half a mile from you he knows 
nothing about him do not think him incapable of being a good neighbor because he is of a 
differe[nt] origin your step grandmother is an Irish woman but she is as universally beloved as any 
woman I ever knew I believe she is only half Irish remember that ignorance does not prevent a 
person from being [loved?] nor knowledge does not make him so kindne[s] my dear children will 
soften almost any one to do better than they would if they were unkindly treated a soft answer 
burneth away wrath the wise man said think of that in your intercourse together and in <the> your 
intercourse with your fellow creatures remember the apostolic injunction do good to all men as 
you have opportunity but do not throw away any of your neighbors if you can possibly help it but 
do all you can to make [t]hem better I have written in great haste and all irregularities you will 
excuse [...] 

I want you to write me a great deal I want to have you write whether your well furnishes 
you with good water and what state it is in whether furnished or not whether you have got a well 
[crotch?] and pole I know you can not have every thing at once but what you do have I want to 



have you write me Caroline says we have a hog and two pigs I want to just say to you that ho[g] 
pork is a great deal better than pig <but at> I want to know if your plums are good today or good 
for pies w[...] you have had any garden [sauce?] and I cannot think of [...] I want to say <but> but 
will here mention that [Mrs. Beb[..]] said about the time I wrote you friends all well I have not seen 
your Norfolk friends since they received their last letter Mr. Knapp says that you have heard that 
you have a horse at Milwaukie [Milwaukee, Wisconsin] and so I hope all your things are there and 
that you will get them I will mention that if you purchase a horse you will get one tha[t] if it dies or 
is stolen it will be no great loss and when you get it calculate to [w...] it out and take the comfort of 
it I have not said half I want to but must close may God guide guard <you> and protect you and 
make you wise unto salvation is the prayer of your affectionate mother.  
 John and Martha send much love to you [Oholpe?] has returned [...] home they went 
home in five days or within five miles of home they are well or were when they wrote Marcus is on 
the [...] at work now write me a letter write every thing both write tell me much I am very 
[desirious?] to [assist?] you and if [...] I think God will prepare the way.  
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Addressed to]  Mrs. Caroline Grant 

Care of Daniel Grant Esq. 
   Prairieville 
   Milwaukie [Milwaukee] Co -- 
   Wisconsin Territory 
 

Philadelphia Sept. 13, 1847  
My dear brother & sister [Daniel Grant and Caroline Burr Grant], 
 My last dated from you was the 11th of June which I almost immediately forwarded 
home.  My last letter from there was June 21st which was written before your letter had reached 
them.  Their letter was enclosed in one from Abby Brown, Abby writes very well & has much 
improved -- Suppose our people have been so occupied through haying as to leave neither time 
nor thought for me -- I do feel very very anxious to hear from them & from you dear sister -- What 
has caused your long silence -- I answered your letter very punctually --  Has ill health of yourself, 
Daniel or darling Abby saddened your home? -- or has constant & pressing employment given 
your pen this long respite?  I endeavor to console myself by thinking the last supposition correct.  
July 15th Madame Sigoigne [Adele Sigoigne]  took her family out to the country seat of the late 
Mr. Nicholas Biddle 16 miles from Philadelphia. -- It was a hot summer’s morn & all things in 
readiness when two baggage wagons were at the door & packed off with trunks & what furniture 
was necessary (in addition to that already at Andalusia) for housekeeping --.  Then came an 
omnibus (or private stage) which was speedily fitted with Miss Crissa, Miss Sophie myself, three 
young ladies & 4 servants -- After a merry ride of two or three hours reached our destination.  
Madame Sigoigne Miss Adele & their maid with her nephew’s two children followed in a double 
carriage which with a coachman she took & kept during her whole stay in the country -- and she 
rode every day twice each time 4, 5, or 8 miles out from home & back again -- Mr. Biddle you 
remember was President of the United States Bank.  After losing his country’s confidence he 
sickened & died of a broken heart it is supposed.  He was a man of remarkable talent & 
uncommon taste which last he displayed in adorning his residence at Andalusia.  The house is 
situated one mile from the public road & is reached by a well kept lane -- It is in the midst of a 
large field or rather an immense lawn (comprising many acres) which is skirted on one side by a 
beautiful grove <which the field> -- & scattered with trees throughout its surface -- The house 
itself is surrounded by trees, shrubs & gravel walks & about 20 or 30 rods from the river Delaware 
which is seen glimmering through the foliage that fringes the waters edge.  The main building is 
surrounded on three sides by lofty columns which support the roof -- there are two wings -- the 
north & south --  four immense parlors communicate with each other & open out upon the piazza 
towards the river through large glass windows opening to the ground -- they contain one mirror 
reaching from floor to ceiling & two or three others of large size -- On arriving at Andalusia I ran 
about perfectly wild admiring the elegance & beauty of everything -- among other luxuries paying 
particular attention to the two libraries the largest of which equal in extent to three or four of our 



"east rooms'  is lined throughout with bookcases most of which were locked & continued so -- I 
examined the contents of those that were open & quickly discovered the nature & extent of the 
field <over> which might embrace our reading -- found it one well worth traveling over -- though it 
would occupy years to do so thoroughly.  I spent very little time in that delightfully cool & shady 
library but kept my room & studied French -- I had nothing to prevent & therefore made 
considerable progress in it -- I roomed with two of the young ladies   The parlors, libraries, & 
some of the cambers contain marble busts & statures & choice paintings -- of the last -- one or 
two by Hogarth -- Down by the river’s side is a little stone grotto embowered in vines and trees -- 
In a niche above the door upon the exterior of the grotto stands a statue of Napoleaon in his 
coronation robes presented to Mr. [Nicholas] Biddle by a brother of Napolean (Joseph) I think.  In 
the interior of the grotto stands another statue -- also chairs settee & centre table in a rustic style 
floor of marble &c -- Forty rods distant & also by the water -- is a little building of two rooms -- the 
lower one a billiard room & the upper a reading room which last has windows on every side 
opening down to the floor & through every one of which we step out upon a <piazza> balcony  
The room also contains a statue -- chairs, settee, centre table & a sedan chair brought from 
China -- There is a large flower garden & grapery on the place -- compising 10 or 11 acres -- The 
vines are in two or three rows of hot houses -- which were they in one line would extend nearly 
1/4 of a mile -- The garden many choice flowers, <an> infinite variety of roses &c.  The gardener 
is such by profession & lives in a pretty little cottage adjoining his charge -- employs constantly in 
it a number of workmen -- I ought to tell you that Mr. Nicholas Biddle’s family have always been 
intimate with Madame Sigoigne -- & not wishing to occupy the house themselves this summer 
they gave Madame Sigoigne the use of it -- & a most delightful retreat it has been.  My time was 
entirely my own -- I did not sew at all -- but devoted myself to French & the reading of books to 
which I shall probably never again have access.  Since commencing this letter have rece[ived] 
one from home which they request me to sen[d] [y]ou -- But wishing to send you a collar in th[e] 
sheet I will copy the parts that would interest you -- Much of it is taken up in considering whether I 
ha[d] better continue here another year -- Ma s[ee]md on the whole to concur in my own opinion-- 
which is that as I have endured the little trials thus far -- I had better do so perhaps a little while 
longer & prepare myself for teaching it if possible -- It is becoming more & more necessary every 
day for teachers & indeed for every well educated lady. .  
 
“Your pa was appointed committe last fall with Esq. Mills & Anson Norton to let out the roads in 
town & see that they are well worked.  Esq. Mills does not wish to spend much time about it -- 
Your pa likes it & is I think at present the most active & popular of the three --  He insists on the 
roads being put in better repair than they have heretofore been & that pleases the community.  
He expects 1.00 per day beside horse & wagon & sometimes oxen &c. he has charge near 20.00 
for which he expects money.  13 July -- Ralph [Ralph E. Burr] left school last Thursday -- expects 
to go no more till after haying -- has been strawberrying twice -- got 2 or 3 quarts at a time -- -- 
your pa is on the road.  Erastus after same-- intended to have sent this two weeks ago but could 
not see Esq. Mills about the writing till last Friday --  I have much less to worry me now than I 
used to -- like giving up the dairy -- Nancy takes pretty good care -- cheese looks well -- butter 
good.  14 July -- Erastus begins to mow today -- grass is not so good as usual -- your pa is on the 
road -- Ralph doing chores -- think he is well liked at school & associates with the first.  Mrs. 
Pendleton sends love -- has seven cows -- makes a cheese every day that weighs 9 & 10 lbs.  
Sept 11 -- It seems as if I never should finish this letter -- We sent letter to Caroline [Caroline Burr 
Grant] with a 10 dollar bill in it (to buy drawers about the 1st inst. by [Irad?] Mills who with his wife 
have gone to Wis. [Wisconsin] also a small white flannel shawl. pr. [pair] coarse white cotton 
stockings & Carries scissors -- I told them Daniel ought to give you a mortgage & all about it.  
[Seoville?] has been here -- there are two closets in the kitchen 1 by the bed room the other by 
the buttery -- the windows are all in -- garret stairs made -- 4 bed rooms & 3 closets in the 
chamber partly done some of which we expect to have finished this fall -- your pa has been to 
work on the Crissey road this week for one dollar or more a day & his board -- Eras. & Ralph 
have been at work hard about our door yard -- draining stones making steps, laying wall, making 
trough & putting down to carry off slops, & it is now about ready to fill in dirt which they intend to 
do next week -- but you must not expect to see it as nice as Mrs. Biddle’s place [Andalusa] when 
it is all done which will not be this year -- hope to have some painting done this fall -- Have had 



Mrs. Nettleton to help a few days -- most of the ceilings have been washed very clean & floors too 
--  Am as busy as ever -- not generally as much worried.  Recd. [Received] letter from Carrie 
[Caroline Burr Grant] this week -- [D?] [Daniel Grant] unwell with chill fever -- She & baby well -- 
Thankful Rogers & her sister Caroline were here three weeks ago & star’ed over the sabbath -- 
had things decent & comfortable --  Ralph went Monday with them to New Marlborough.  Tuesday 
they went back to Cornwall -- Caroline stays about in Thankful’s district -- sews for herself and 
sister & studies some -- Two weeks ago David Rogers came to Cornwall & he & Caroline went to 
New Marlborough.  Tuesday & Wednesday came here -- he talks of going to Genesee to visit his 
mother’s relatives -- Thankful’s school will be out in two weeks --Caroline did not know but she & 
Thankful would go to Genesee too -- if not Thankful talks of going to South Hadly [South Hadley, 
Massachusetts] & Caroline stay about here. 
“August 12 -- sab. [sabbath] eve”  I think Ma must have made a mistake & August for Sept. “been 
to meeting -- Parney Phelps says Abigail has been very sick -- but is now better & expects to go 
to Dea Grants to morrow.  Martha is very low -- think she can’t live long -- I intend to go there this 
week -- Erastus & Nancy appear happy -- work very even -- cheese look well sell for six pence a 
lb.  Sarah [Brown?] says they thank you for your letter -- don’t know when A. can write again -- 
they are so busy.  Nancy sends love to you & Caroline.  The text to day was “What shall it profit a 
man to gain the whole world & lose his own soul”  I thought of you -- am afraid you are in a bad 
place for your soul -- do pray & think a great deal.”  “Ralph could go to school were it not for fixing 
about the house he cares as much as I do about that -- we agree very well & have had it done to 
our mind so far --  Much love to you & Carry -- from your aff. [affectionate] Moth[er]   
 
The above is all that ma wrote either of Dea. Grants people or of the writing which I ought to give 
you. 
 
[written across side of verso] Am very sorry for D’s [Daniel Grant] poor health -- Write very soon. 
& tell me all about your affairs -- The collar has never been washed but once or twice though it is 
a little soiled now--excuse me for sending it so. 
 
[written across side of first page]  Andalusia is the name belonging exclusively to the house & 
grounds of Mr. Biddle but it is now given also to a small collection of houses & a post office that 
have grown up recently -- Analusia the country seat is considered the handsomest around 
Philadelphia Strangers who come to the city often visit the place -- Miss Sophie a blind cousin of 
Mrs. Sigoigne makes me every now and then a present of a collar -- as a recompense I suppose 
for many little favors which I render to her.  Therefore I can spare you one much better than not & 
I send this -- it being the only one which has not been given to me  I hope it will not cost you 
double postage -- write whether it did -- & write also how to direct my letters -- whether to the new 
county or no --  Miss Kenard & Bonham my last years roommates have left -- Miss Kenard gave 
me a morocco port folio that locked -- -- love to yourself & Daniel & many kisses to dear little 
Abby -- 
 Your affection sis 
  Mary Burr 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Addressed to]  Mr. Daniel Grant 
   <Prairieville> Waukesha 
   Waukesha Co 
   Wisconsin. 
 

Mill Brook Ct. [Connecticut], Dec. 28, 1847  
Dear Brother [Daniel Grant], 
 I received your letter of Nov. 7, about a month since, and have delayed to reply to it for 
two reasons, the first of which is a very common one, viz. that I have been busily employed 
otherwise, and the second and most important is that I have not known what to write.  The 
apparent importance of writing something however has at last led me to take my pen. 



 It seems that you have sold my 40 and now have a team; whether your investment was 
wise is more than I can determine, and it being already made there is the less need that I should 
as the action can not be recalled.  But as I am now the owner of a team perhaps it may not be 
amiss to say something about the future control of the matter, though even here I can do but little 
more than to suggest some ideas which perhaps are even more palpable to your mind than to 
mine.  In the first place take good care to curry and to feed them well.  Be careful also in muddy 
weather not to drive them, or if you do so to take very light loads.  Remember “the die is cast,” if 
this speculation fails I know not where you can look next.  I know not where you can stable them, 
nor in what shed you can shelter your wagon, but this I trust is known to you.   
 But I wish to write you something respecting the religious bearing of your business.  It is 
God alone who can give you success; none but He can save you from the thousand dangers of 
failure and consequent loss both to yourself and me that attend you.  This truth should be 
acknowledged, not merely with our lips, but in some way that is calculated to carry more of the 
feelings with it.  I have become satisfied that it is every Christians duty to give, at least, one tenth 
of his prosperity to God -- to consecrate it to the promotion of his kingdom on earth.  This 
principle I have acted on for the last six months and I mean to do it while God shall give me life.  
Now as far as I have any share in the team you drive, I wish this principle applied, & I should feel 
much, very much safer if you would apply it to your share.  I wish therefore to have you <state in 
some> ascertain what is the amount of my capital you have invested in paying for <them> it.  I 
propose something like the following.  Horses, wagons, and harnesses are of so perishable a 
nature, that if you cannot pay for them in the three years, it is not probable you ever can.  The 
business will be far from a profitable one, if you cannot do as much as this.  This will be 3 per 
cent a month for 36 months (allowing about 3 months in which to pay interest) I propose therefore 
that you at once enter on a plan of paying that amount month by month for that object.  I think you 
can find no difficulty in doing this; certainly you cannot if the business is to be any other than a 
losing one either to you or me.  As nearly as I can estimate from your account of the matter you 
have invested or are to invest about $237. dollars in the team, $163 of which you have already 
paid.  Aside from this you seem to have used $15 paid by Mahar, $29 paid by some one else, 
and $10 or more from the store <which goes to pay> in payment for the lot, making in all $217.  
You ask also to be permitted to use $29 coming to me early in Jan. which will make $246 -- not 
lacking much of $250.  I give my consent to your using the note of $29 come due in Jan. and as 
all the rest that comes from the lot will be used soon we will call the whole lot invested in the 
team, that is $250.  Three per cent on this is $7.50 per month which I shall expect you to lay 
aside to pay for the principal this, beginning, if possible, Nov. 1, 1847. or at least as soon as Jan 
1, '48.  If you cannot do this your business will be far from a profitable one, I am confident, and 
<unless you can> the loss of the whole team will eventually fall on me. 
 I cannot give my consent to the investment in a team of the mony that is to come from 
Mahar next spring <in a team> unless you can make the payments I have just mentioned.  I am 
owing nearly $300 which those funds are consecrated to pay; I cannot therefore venture to place 
them in so uncertain a state.  But this I am willing to consider upon, viz. If you will pay $7.50 a 
month from Nov. till May (which will make $45) I will consent to the investment of a part of it, 
otherwise I cannot.   
 Mahar is sufficiently correct in saying that I gave my consent that all the taxes that had 
been laid previous to the sale of the farm might be deducted from the amount he was to pay.  If 
the taxes have been laid since I sold the farm, no deduction can be made. 
 I wish you would write to me as often at least as once a month, presenting a clear and 
distinct statement of what you earn with your team and also of your expenses.  Such a statement 
will soon show you whether you can live by teaming, and also whether I can expect a 
remuneration for the investment of my property.  Of course you understand that it is no security 
for you to call the team mine, for it is property that will not avail much as security.  I like the 
proposal to have the deed of your lot taken <from> for me, but not because it gives me a security 
that is of value, for if you cannot pay otherwise, do you think I shall take the lot from under you?  
Unless I am willing to do that, such security is of no worth to me.  All my security lies in the hope 
that you will manage business well, and that God will smile upon your efforts, and add his 
blessing. 



 I presume you will appreciate my motives in what I have written.  I have endeavored to be 
accommodating to every member of your family.  I shall still endeavor to help if God gives me the 
means.  But I now am poor, yea $300 worse than poor.  I have lent brother John $1000 (with the 
interest it would now be $1200) and that is sunk beyond hope.  How much <what> I have 
heretofore lent you, I have no knowledge, but believe it is not less than $60, which together with 
what you now ask for will make $300, and perhaps by next May $350.  It is plain that I must stop 
the practice of lending money where it is so uncertain whether it will ever return.  The $250 you 
may take, and may God's blessing go with it, but with present prospects ought I do more?  I think 
you will feel that I ought not.  Still if you can show that teaming is a business that holds out a 
prospect of supporting you I will do so much as to lend you a part of what you may earn between 
this and May, but the Mahar money must not be touched. 
 If you have not forgotten your Phonography I should like to have you write to me in that, 
as I care not to have every body read our business transactions.  You can write it first in long 
hand and then copy it is Phonography: You must not suffer yourself to neglect writing for in a few 
years you will forget entirely how.  I see you have forgotten very much already. 
 I hope you will consider carefully the subject of benevolence and if you do not feel able to 
consecrate one tenth to God, try one twentieth, and do whatever you do cheerfully, laying it aside 
as a sacred treasure, and taking of the best you get, that is money for this purpose. 
 I have as yet not employment.  I have been preaching for two sabbaths in West Avon, 
and perhaps shall settle there, but do not know.  Abby has for the most part recovered her health.  
John is teaching in Woodbury [Connecticut], but his school is small only about 30 now, and will 
not have so many in the summer.  Marcus goes to school to him.  Father and mother are well as 
usual as are also Mr. Burr's people.  Am sorry to hear that you suffer so much from ague.  hope 
that a change of business will relieve you.  My love to Caroline and Abby. <and> In haste 
     Your aff. [affectionate] brother Joel  
 I believe Mother intends to write soon but I have filled this letter so full that I cannot well 
give her a chance in this. 

 
-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 

 
[Addressed to]  Mrs. Caroline Grant 
   Norfolk 
   Connecticut 
Marysville [California], Dec. 9, 1850. 
My Dear Wife, 
 It is a long time since I wrote home, longer I think than it will be again.  You may expect a 
letter every mail after this, or twice a month.  I am now in Marysville [California] & have been for 
some time.  As long as I remain here, or where I can get to the P. O. [Post Office] I shall send by 
every mail, & I would be glad to receive by every mail.   
 Have had no news from you since M. [Marcus Grant] arrived because I suppose, I have 
not sent for any or have sent but once & then the express did not return.  I shall send to 
Sacramento city by the next mail, to have letters forwarded to Marysville [California], if the P. M. 
[Post Master] will regard my request I have no doubt I shall hear from you, but it is very uncertain 
whether he will, Post Master are either exceding careless here, or else exceeding indifferent.  
 I have been searching for a piece of land for M. [Marcus Grant] & myself & for cows that 
we could buy but both are very difficult to find or at least it is difficult to find land at the present 
time that suits in quality & location, six months ago I could have found it. 
 There is a place about two miles from here where I think to go & build a small cabin & if I 
can get a few cows, & keep there I will, & when M. [Marcus Grant] comes we will decide whether 
it is best for us to stay there, or not. 
 M. [Marcus Grant] is still on the Yuba river & I suppose doing pretty well, I have not heard 
def<f>inite from him since I left him, some six weeks since, suppose he has had no opportunity to 
send. 
 Marysville [California] is a flourishing place, & I think will continue to grow for a time yet, 
the city as it is called is regularly laid out the streets crossing at right angles.  It is a very pretty 



location, & I think healthy there were two or three cases of <clol> chol[e]r<y> [cholera] when it 
was so bad at S. City [Sacramento City, California], but I can see no reason why it is not healthy.   
 The buildings are mostly made of cloth & almost every house is a store, tavern or some 
other kind of shop.  A great deal of gambling is done every day, every tavern is furnished with 
cards & tables for the accommodation of visiters, & loafers many is the game played for a drink & 
even for money, the monta bank [montebank] is the principal bank here, there being many of 
them, but Faro is common & Rolet, [Roulette?] Ronda & all other kinds of games are always to be 
found. 
 The stores are none of them furnished with stoves, but the weather is considered warm 
enough to throw the doors wide open & admit all the air. 
 There are but few women here of the right sort, but plenty of bad ones.  It seems that bad 
women & gambl<ing>ers are good associates. 
 Yesterday I attended church, meeting was held in the court house.  The minister is a 
young man, & <prety> smart enough for this country I suppose, he told us that he wanted us to 
contribute enough to enable him to live, said “the laborer is worthy of his hire,” & “all he asked 
was enough to live,” & I am sure it [will] not cost him but little more to [live?] here with the high 
prices, than it <is f> does most of our ministers at home.  You must not think that it is for want of 
talent that he will live cheap, it is the absence of false pride, & a sense of our wickedness in this 
country, & a desire to do us good, he is some like that man we liked so well in Wis. [Wisconsin], I 
have forgotten his name. 
 Do you think I thought of home while I was at church, ah! you know I am thinking of home 
nearly every moment, but the impressions were more vivid when there. 
 I thought to write a full letter this time & give you a good deal of information about myself 
& other things here but, I think I must cut it short & see if I cant do it next time. 
 The last letter I sent home <&> contains ½ an oz. gold dust M. [Marcus Grant] wrote in 
the letter, he stated that I was going to packing, so I did, & succeeded in getting the load to the 
place, but on my return I lost both of my mules for which I paid $165.00 I then gave up doing any 
more packing.  Send your letters to Marysville pay no postage unless Joel continues to be 
postmaster I am pretty well.  Your aff. [affectionate] husband 
Daniel 
 
 <There is something of a revival here I hope you & Mary [Mary Burr Hill] will remember & 
pray for us all that we too may be blessed I went to meeting last Friday there was a very full 
prayer meeting Halsey Stevens & Ralph Cressey and others have hopes think Erastus & nor 
Ralph haven’t been awakened R. could not very well attend meetings, I believe it began among 
the Methodist 
 Mrs. Rebecca Sexton Canfield has a son 6 days old we had never though of the thing till 
Mrs. Welch told of it yesterday Elmore Canfield’s wife has one 3 weeks old we heard for the first 
time today  There was a man killed yesterday in Capt. Duvals shop by the burtsing of a grind 
stone 
          P. Burr [Pamela 
Burr] 
 Jan 25> 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
      Hamilton [California], Dec. 23, 1853 
 
My Dear Caroline [Caroline Burr Grant], 
 
 Sometime since I wrote to you, but did not answer all your letter, & I have put off till now 
partly for want of time, & partly or more particularly because I wrote to Mother a letter that did not 
go till the last mail. 
 I have been writing letters all this week what time I could get evenings, & have another 
weeks writing on hand. You must know that with my days work out, and my washing, mending, 



cooking &c. with in, that I can get but little time for other duties, but the nigts are so long now that 
I can spend an hour or two if I am pretty saving of what time I have.  
 I have no news to write. Know nothing of either Marcus [Marcus Grant] or Ralph [Ralph 
E. Burr]. Have <he> not heard from either of them for months nor don’t know there to direct a 
letter so that M. [Marcus Grant] can find it.  
 I live entirely alone & sometimes don’t see anyone within speaking distance for several 
days. I sometimes get very lonesome, but generally enjoy myself as well I think, as though I had 
company. 
 
Dec. 24. Christmas eve; are you doing anything to celebrate this anniversary? I think not. It 
seems that I can nearly imagine how you are sitting round the fire with your books if you are well 
perhaps studyin a lesson for tomorrow & that you scarcely think of christmas. I have celebrated 
christmas to day, no doubt you would be pleased to know how & why I choose the day before so I 
will tell you all about it.  
 A few days ago I caught a fat squirell, last night I boiled it & this morning had a fine soup 
for breakfast, <&> that, I thought as christmas was so near I would call my Christmas dinner, & as 
there was enough left for supper I would celebrate the evening with a soup for supper. I chose the 
day before because I had my squirel cooked & knew it would be as good now as ever. 
 But O! how the snow is piled up around you, & how the wind boo-oo-ooz through the 
cracks & crevices. 
 There is plenty of Snow in sight here, but it is a long way off, on the high mts. It is to be 
seen to the east on the Sierra Nevada, & to the west on the coast mts. The nights are cold, 
almost every morn, the ground is white with frost & two or three times the ground has frozen a 
little, <on the> on the surface, perhaps half an inch deep. I think I feel the cold almost as keenly 
here as I should if I was on the Green Mts. of New England. 
 In <refference> refering to your letter I see you think it very strange that I don’t work for 
wages. Because R. [Ralph E. Burr] & some others do so, & send home money, you think I am 
very much to blame because I don’t. It seems to me that I have said enough on this subject 
before, but as I have not I will try to explain again. 
 I have been trying to get a situation Similar to R’s [Ralph E. Burr] ever since I have been 
in Cal. & concequently know more about such matters than you or R. [Ralph E. Burr] either. R. 
[Ralph E. Burr] obtained his place soon after he came here, & has been in the same place ever 
since & is not aware that there are at least four applicants for <all> such places to one wanted. 
There are more men in Cal. [California] that don’t like work than in any other place I know of in 
proportion to the number. Probably if I had been more resolute, & tryed hard enough, I should 
have been more successful, but I have seen fit if I could not get employment at what I thought 
would suit me, to try something else, & not lie around till people would employ me just to get what 
I was in debt to them or because I was in debt to them. Many take that course & don’t pay their 
debts after all. You can’t help but know that the same star don’t guide Ralph’s [Ralph E. Burr] 
fortune & mine. This I have said before & it is unnecessary to repeat it. 
 There are some necessary qualifications, to be successful in getting such employment, & 
R. [Ralph E. Burr] has these qualifications most admirably combined. If a man is not young & 
handsome or black, boarding house keepers in particular will hire some one who is in debt to 
them before they will him. The qualifycations are activity combined with youth & beauty, or a 
black skin.  
 I have several times been told that I was “not black enough,” which is considered a polite 
way of saying, you are not handsome enough, or not young enough or both. but enough of this I 
must take some other subject. 
 All that has been expended in the N.Y. Co.[New York claim?]  is considered of but little 
value. The claim is though[t] to be as good, but it is property that is not immediately available, & 
people do not consider such property worth having in this country. Shares will sell now for about 
$100, dollars. They have sold as high as $1000,  
 The Co. did not work last <year> season, & I fear they they won’t next, if there is reason 
to feel sure of accomplishing anything we shall work, but if not we shall not go to any expense. 
 A man who is saving of his money would make money faster at home, working for 20 
dollars per month, than here at $40, this you must remember when you think of high prices of 



labor. I saw not long since in an eastern paper hay quoted at $60, per ton in Cal. Where hay is 
worth $60, the actual expence of taking it to market, exclusive of time & team is not less than $20, 
& often twice that amount.  

I would write more but I have not time I have a letter to copy & they must go to the office 
tomorrow or be to late for the mail. 
 Give my respects to father mother Erastus & wife, &c, 
 
     Yours in sincerity, 
     Daniel Grant 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
       Hamilton [California] May 20/ 54 
 
Dear Wife [Caroline Burr Grant] 
 I received your letter dated at Flemington [New Jersey] March 17 two weeks since & 
thank you much for it. It is the only one received since Christmas mailed Nov. 4 but it cannot be 
all you have written  I have not written directly to you since I can’t tell when but I think in answer 
to your Nov. letter at any rate about that time principally because you wrote that you were 
intending a visit to F. [Flemington, New Jersey] & I was not sure where to direct. 
 Thank you exceedingly for the kind tone of your letters & for the greatness of soul you 
exibit in our separation. I have been gone long from you, altogether too long but it seems that you 
take about the same view of the propriety of my staying <of . . . > that I do. I could make 
something here if I could be permited but the continued series of bad luck that has marked my 
course hitherto it seems is enough to discourage <stoughter> stouter hearts than mine. But yet I 
cannot entirely give up though at times I think I will. 
 For some months my luck has not been particular discouraging & perhaps that is the 
reason I am not completely discouraged yet, though there are some spots that look bright there is 
a dark cloud hanging off yonder of which I am continually in some fear. The cloud seems to be 
growing somewhat less angry but it is not altogether certain but it may yet gether new fury & burst 
fourth with violence. The law suit I so much feared a few months ago I fear no longer.  
 In my last letter to you I made a remark that you might not take as I meant that is a man 
can save more to work at home at $20, per month than to come here to work for $40, I would be 
understood to include the time & money spent coming & returning & we will set the term at five 
years. 
 It does me good to have you write so particularly about the children. I have for a long time 
been intending to write to Abby but you know I have no small talk for children & it has been more 
than I have done to get time to write all I wish of more importance. 
 You will learn before the receipt of this that I am in the dairy busi at present making butter 
but soon expect to make cheese. Marcus [Marcus Grant] is with me we have 12 cows If <you> 
we were a little more advanced with our farm we would have 20. I[t] is a very pretty business  I 
like it & shall probably make it my business while I stay here  Shall come home as soon as I <co . 
. .> can sell this place whether it is soon or not at least I think so now. 
 Is there any work published upon butter & cheese making? if there is & you can posibly 
get it I wish you would send it to me by mail  I can beat anybody making butter but I can’t say so 
of cheese. 
 I feel quite slighted that Ralph [Ralph E. Burr] did not call on me before going [below]  I 
have received <one of> no letters from him for so long a time that if there was nothing else to 
keep him in remembrance I should have forgotten him long ago. I will write to him soon. 
 M. [Marcus Grant] is going to write some & I must give him a little room. How I long to be 
with you. 
   Your affectionate husband 
   Daniel Grant 
 
      May 21, ‘54 
 



Dear Sister [Caroline Burr Grant], 
 As Daniel has left a few lines I will try to fill them. I received a few lines from you, written 
nearly a year ago about six weeks ago &  I feel very much obliged to you for the few lines you 
wrote stating that the grape vine was alive and various common place things that our people at 
home never think about except John and he is in a part of the country that I know nothing about 
and is not able to write of things about home much.  
 I expect if things do not take such a turn as to show very plainly that I should stay longer 
to return home this fall 
 
    Marcus Grant 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Addressed to]  Mrs. Caroline Grant   
  Norfolk 
  Litchfield Co. 
  Connecticut 
 
[Postmarked] Marysville Cal. [California] 
  Sep. 15 
 
    Hamilton [California]  Sep. 11  1854 
 
My Dear Carrie [Caroline Burr Grant] 
  
 I have no excuse for not writing to you by the last mail. I will do my best towards making it 
up now, though it cannot be fully made up. 
 I received your letter of July 2nd some time since, & it is only negligence that I have not 
answered it.  
 Your letter & one from John are all from home for a long time. I have nothing of interest to 
write but will answer some of your questions.  
 By the way why is it <you> Joel or someone don’t write something about the Milwaukee 
[Wisconsin] place. You stated that you thought it sold, but that is all I hear  Marcus [Marcus Grant] 
has attended to the cows for a few weeks past, but will brobably leave me tomorrow. I shall soon 
give them up, for they are nearly dry. We have had all we could do to attend to the cows, & fix up 
the house, & farm, so as to make things convenient for the dairy.  
 Prices of farmers produce is low now in this country & I think we have done about as well 
as any & even better for the capital invested. We have made but little, very little, but yet we have 
made a little.  
 We are selling butter at 15 cts. per lb, & cheese at 30 cts., We have sole butter at 40 cts. 
but not much. We dont have very good luck making cheese, but no body can beat us in butter.  
 I was just in time taking up land to meet the low prices, just as I expected, I should have 
taken land sooner but every year I thought prices would be down, till I ascertained that farmers 
produce could not be imported so as to make it cheap, & I thought it would be a few years before 
Cal. [California] could supply itself, but Cal. [California] is not only to supply itself, but is to have a 
large suppluss & no foreigh market. <as I> I am not disappointed at the result, < > It is the most 
natural thing in existance, that I should be just in time to make nothing, but rather strange that I 
have not about a thousand dollars to <loose> lose in the concern. Well I have one hope yet, 
though faint, that is my river claim. We expect to work next season, & if there is anything there 
take it out, so you will not look for me home for more than a year yet.  
 My place is still valuable for something. I think it will fetch a $1000,00 but dont know, I 
know that it is well worth twice that sum, as land has been selling, but dont know what it will fetch 
now.  
 I have not raised my crops atall. Cut about 6 tons hay, took one [load?] to the Mts. & 
exchanged it for lu[ . . . ] I have neighbors in sight.  



 Don’t live in fear of being killed, can’t tell whether my complexion has changed much or 
not, but suppose I look pretty old. 
 My beard is not quite five inches long, think I shall trim it before long. 
 Have my hair cut occasionally. Think it is not turning <gray>grey. 
 I don’t keep my <teath>teeth in any order.  
 Carter & wife are still in the neighborhood believe Carter is troubled with the <feaver> 
fever some this fall. Believe Julia is well. Don’t see them often. 
 Wrote to R. [Ralph E. Burr] day before yesterday. had a letter from him a few days ago 
well I believe 
 
[written up the side of the front  page] The 15 of Sept. is at hand I shall commence reading the 
first chapter of Romans at that time. You will if you have received my letter  If you do not 
commence count<ing> the chapters & days that you are behind. Thus you will know where I am 
reading continue through the New Testament. 
 
[written up the side of the last  page] think some of mining a little this winter 
 
      Thine entirely, 
      Daniel Grant  
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
[Addressed to]   Mr. Daniel Grant 

Norfolk 
Litchfield Co 
Conn. [Connecticut] 

 
 
     Flemington [New Jersey] Sept 16th1856 
Dear Sister & Brother [Daniel Grant and Caroline Burr Grant] 
 We have been looking for a letter for several days and hope that you will not be so 
situated that you cannot write us a few lines once in a while, and that while not too long for 
Brotherly patience. Our little Mary is much improved in health and we get along with her pretty 
well except that she demands as much attention now as she did when sick, and is provoked to 
tears if she does not receive it 
 Her teeth have not shown themselves as yet only by the looks of the gums. Last week, I 
went to Newark [New Jersey] to the state fair. Went by the way of New Brunswick and made that 
my staying place as Newark was very full of people and I had an Invitation from Uncle John to 
come that way. The fair was not as good as it ought to have been and in many respects did not 
do justice to our State. The show of grains was very meagre -- & so it was in many of the 
manufactures for which Newark is celebrated. They had some fine sheep and Short Horned 
cattle, and some bery good horses  The turn out of people was very large on wednesday and 
thursday, how it was on firday I cannot say as I was so tired in two days that I came home   Uncle 
J., Capner & Aunt went with me—or I went with them. We have this year for the first a County 
Agricultural fair and have purchased and filled up twenty seven acres of ground as a permanent 
fair ground. it has a permanent fence round it and a good sized building in which to exhibit articles 
that meed protection from the weather. Tomorrow the fair is to be opened and continue three 
days. The people of Flem[tn] have been making great preparations to reap an abundant harvest 
of the ready from those that come up to see them on the occasion, and all things eatable will be 
quite abundant but the sleeping accomadations will not equal the demand if there is a good turn 
out 
 Several car loads of machinery came to day for the fair and the ladies are going to have 
flowers in abundance, so utility and beauty will be well represented. It is creating quite an 
excitement among a good many people. The ground belongs to a stock company, of 400 shares 
25 dols per share—and it is very well arranged with a fine half mile tract to trot horses upon. I 
shall take over some drain tile and perhaps some seed wheat. Your letter has just arrived and 



Mary sits by reading while I am writing this, and is most through reading now so that I will take my 
turn now.  
 We had a good burn of tile in our new kiln last time. Two days ago recd an order for 
5,000 lead pots—so you see that we have plenty of work on hand yet. finished sowing our wheat 
last saturday week. Sowed about 15 acres of wheat and 4 1/2  of rye. had a fine time for sowing 
and several nice rains to bring it up after it was sown. We have not had any large rain since the 
drought and the streams are still low.  
 We lost one of our cows while I was at Newark by turning into clover that was pretty good 
and young  The cow was almost dead before any one saw her and could not be saved. We never 
had one affected before and I did not know that they were liable to be injured at this season. 
 I am not certain that it is best for you to reamain where you are though Daniel thinks that I 
do – but I will say that wherever you go you will find it necessary to do some thing to keep things 
in order. On my farm we expend between 2 & 3 hundred dols per year in guano, phosphate of 
lime, under draining &c. and expect to for years to come in order to keep up and improve its 
fertility and even on good western land something ought to be done to keep it from going down 
hill and leaving it for future generations to make up that which others have taken from the soil, as 
many of our fathers have done in this part of the country. I have not said anything about your 
coming to this part of the country for land here is very high near the villages and most of it needs 
a good share of expenditure before it is first rate farm land though the majority of our farmers live 
about as comfortably as they do in other places – land here sells from or to 100 dols per acre – 
according to quality of land and buildings and the size of the farm. We both think it better not to 
divide the farm as it would be a difficult thing to suit all parties and we should want to sell our 
share if it were divided. My advice is the same as Marys as to buying or setting upon new land. 
You have means enough to buy a farm in the west with comfortable improvements and that will 
give you returns enough to pay you as much as you would make by clearing up new land and that 
would increase in worth nearly as much as the new land, beside the greater amount of comfort.  
 As to your staying where you are. The best thing is for you to decide for yourselves 
looking at the thing in all its aspects and if you feel that you can never be content to live there, but 
will continually be desiring to try or go somewhere it would perhaps be better to go but if you 
would like to make the experiment it seems to me that you could not loose much to take it as M & 
E offer and try it a year or two to see how you like it though you can judge better the value of land 
there than I can. If it is sold soon let Caroline & Erastus sell it together or in parts to the best 
advantage. Our wish in the matter is to see you comfortably settled and content with your choice 
wherever it may be. Perhaps you could make comfortable living by putting your money out at 
interest on bond and mortgage and let D [Daniel Grant] get a situation at some light work, such as 
bookkeeper or superintendent in some factory. I wish it were so that we could talk together but at 
present that is out of the question as you cannot come here I suppose & we cannot very well 
come your way. I do not feel satisfied with this letter but do not know how to better it. Write again 
soon for we will be anxious to hear how you are getting on.  
 
      W Hill [William Hill] 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 
      Flemington [New Jersey] Feb. 12, 1857 
 
Dear brother & sister [Daniel Grant and Caroline Burr Grant] 
 We have just recd. yours mailed Feb. 11, I do not know but you have concluded wisely in 
buying my share. I cannot tell. In a letter sent yesterday we mentioned a public sale. I should 
think Erastus would be willing to take less than $1,000 than to sacrifice what he probably would at 
such sale. I rather think that perhaps I ought to adhere to the thousand.  <Sh> Were I to lower my 
price it would in effect be giving it to Erastus as in case I lowered I suppose you would not 
hesitate in <tl> deciding that you could afford to give E. [Erastus] his price of $1000.*   
[written in the margin:] *which after all would help you too would it not? 
 I believe that in taking $1000 I throw off about $600 according to appraisement including 
being made equal. It does not seem to me that I would have to sacrifice more than that at public 



sale for <it does not seem as> I cannot think that men of judgment would have appraised the 
property more than $1.800 higher than it would sell for. After sending my last I thought that I 
omitted to say or to mention something which I ought but up to this present I have <not> not been 
able to think what it was. I feel sorry for you <that> to be fixed just as you are not wishing to stay 
& yet feeling that perhaps you had better, for must you need not <of sacrificing to public sale> 
that is if you would sacrific to public sale. I see by looking at old letters that the appraisement was 
$5.357. In paying E. & self as we offer you get it for $4.100 without deducting much I think from 
your own share of the appraised value. Still it is hard to stay where you do not wish to. Have just 
bethought myself again. 4.500 was the true appraisement so that counting your own at full 
appraisal 1.800 you get Es. [Erastus] & my share for only 600 less than appraisal as I have had 
about $50 and E. [Erastus] about the same I suppose of personal property.  
 Have written so often upon the subject of the farm that I hardly know what to say except 
that we are still willing to stand by what we said last fall, and should think you had as well buy the 
whole if you will feel just as much fastened by taking the north part. Which part I should prefer to 
take if divided as proposed. It has more meadow and lies more contiguous to buildings, of the 
wood and facility of getting  I am not able to judge except that south part lies nearer town. Should 
think that that south wood lot would sell pretty well divided into 1. 2 or 3 acre lots and sold to 
towns people that have to buy wood. Know that here it would sell very rapidly and at good prices, 
but perhaps you have thought of all these things and more besides. Should not be afraid to take 
the place myself were I near it and run the risk of selling it or turning the wood into money and 
selling the meadows and buildings as well as I could and think by that time would have my money 
back and could afford to give some of the pasture lots away  Property can often be sold to 
advantage by selling it piece meal – Saw 18 acres of land sold at public sale close to the village 
the other day in 5 lots for an average of 105 dols per acre that 25 years ago or so was bought for 
28 dols per acre and it is in bad order as regards fence and state of improvement generally – If 
you take ours will be satisfied with the way in which you speak of paying for it as long as we do 
not have to pay a larger interest for money to use in its place. We can readily borrow at present at 
six per cent. Tell Erastus that we do not mind taking a little very little trouble to get money if we 
have the opportunity. 
 If you go to farming would advise you to raise a colt occasionally if you do not keep them 
till they grow to be horses as at 1 year old they are here/ and I think likely with you, as profitable 
as any stock and bring more in proportion counting the risk than when older. 
 Shall be glad to hear that you have become settled and hope you may have it all fixed by 
the time you receive this. I spoke in my last about coming up but if you have all things arranged it 
will not be worth while, would come now but cannot leave until after 1st of March. Will have ac[. . .] 
of Stock to take in shop &c. You must try and find time to come and see us some time as it will be 
doubtful whether we get up next summer. Wrote to Erastus sometime ago wonder whether he 
received it.  Think I remember hearing that he did. Should like to know whether he remembers it. 
Give my best respects to all our friends and if we have not written satisfactorily please excuse us 
as we have done the best we could in the short time we have had to think about it and our limited 
knowledge of the property. Knowing but little about the woodland & pasture and nothing about the 
value of land except that if it was much lower it would be worth nothing. We are as ever  
      Yours truly 
       William Hill 
P.S tell Daniel not to give up writing and not to fear his brother in law. ‘Twill do him good to write 
even if it costs an effort          WH [William Hill] 
[Written in margin] I wish Daniel would write more frequently add something to the letters. I 
always like to read what he writes  
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 

Flemington [New Jersey] Jan 2 1858 
 
Dear Brother & Sister [Daniel Grant and Caroline Burr Grant],  
 The Bundle that you Sent came safely to hand, think the counterpane very pretty and 
Sam is very much pleased with his pencil and Liquorice root. As to money matters you need not 



borrow at present so send me any I can get along now very well until spring and than if it is not 
convenient for you to pay will try and do without it until you find it convenient Grain is getting so 
low here that I hate to sell it but if it continues so will have to do it corn is only 45 cents oats 30 
and wheat 113 per Bushel and that seems very low after paying two dollars a day to have it 
gathered Hope that Daniel [Daniel Grant] Will write soon and tell us what he is so busy about and 
settle up that affair with Mary about that western land and also give us his views about Virginia. 
Whether he would like to go there if you can sell out where you are &c.  
 Father is more comfortable and has been for a few days than when I wrote before but still 
requires almost constant attention. You think it requires some energy to write a letter but it takes 
a great deal more for me to work hard when I do not feel well more than half the time & I think I 
grow more lazy every year and that is one reason I have for wishing to go to a milder climate and 
cheaper land I think, for what my farm would sell for I could buy twice as much land of better 
quality and have enough money to build a house & start the farm over so as to Start entirely out 
of debt and remain so -- whereas if I continue farming here must 100 dols a year rent or put up a 
House & building that will not cost less than 3000 dols which will keep me in debt for some years 
to come & might always Am going to try and work to better advantage the coming year and see if 
the prospect will brighten any -- We have very mild weather for the season and it will be a great 
help to those that are poor on account of taking so little fuel -- Think about, raising might answer 
well with [you?] and have lately seen an account of some pasture lands in Connecticut that were 
very much improved by the use of plaster -- have you ever tried any on pasture lands, it is one of 
the cheapest fertilizers and if it answers well would advise you to try some of it. Am glad to hear 
that some of you are being led to a better life and though we do not all think alike as to the best 
method of conversion (That is not quite what I wish to say but cannot express it better) we ought 
all to rejoice that any are turned from the eror of their ways to walk in wisdom ways of peace & 
comfort I should like to slip in and see you all if I could but as things are that pleasure is not to be 
thought of -- We have killed our cow and our hogs were done some time ago Do not remember 
whether I told you that we killed one that weighed 521 pounds, Jersey corn will fat hogs Am glad 
that you had a pleasant time (visit) with your friends and think that most of us spend too few 
hours in social pleasures that would help lighten the cares of life and might prove good 
opportunities of gathering strength in the conflict with selfishness which sin is hard to root out -- 
We have gone out but little on account of Sickness & Death in the family for two years past and 
now another has gone to his last account. Mothers Brother John was buried last Saturday and so 
the world keeps passing away -- Sam wants to send a letter that he has made with his pencil and 
often talks about Abbie & Eddie -- Shall we look for a visit from any of you this winter – Mary 
[Mary Burr Hill] is trying to break little Alletta from eating in the night and had a free concert for 1 
1/2 hours last night and anticipate a continuation of the pleasure for several nights but after the 
playing is over they are expect to take a benefit 
I saw quite a long article in the Presbyterian the other day about [gift?] lotteries and an happy to 
see that others coincide with my opinion, which you have been favoured with and I need not 
repeat [see William Hill’s letter of Nov. 8th  57]. Only when you look at that [pen?] do not feel badly 
will [”?] you? But as you are lucky perhaps you had better try again & next time you may get a 
farm -- 
 I am glad to hear the good tidings from Norfolk [Connecticut]. What a happy thing could 
Erastus [Erastus Burr?] share the blessing Is Mr. Nelson Moses living? What a trouble the 
counterpane must have been to pick apart all that was sewn & do it all again. But how much 
better it looks! I think it very pretty & am much pleased with it. Sam is also pleased with pencil & 
Liquorice. The socks are too small for Allie [Alletta Hill] that is the soles are too short even for her 
[naked?] feet. She wears leather shoes (she is helping me write now) creeps all about & climbs 
up by things & grows every day & with no change of diet or very little believe I gave her bread 
when at Conn. [Connecticut]  I occasionally give her potatoes & turnips -- I like the flannel color & 
quality it will be pretty & durable.  

The [freight?] [...]. 62 cts.  
[William Hill]  
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 



Flemington [New Jersey] Nov 20/59 
 
Dear Brother & Sister [Daniel Grant and Caroline Burr Grant],  
 We received Carr’s [Caroline Burr Grant] short letter with its one item of intelligence and 
its promise of a future letter which we hope will contain more -- Am glad that you rec’d [received] 
the Bundle and hope that it will be worth the expressage -- Mary [Mary Burr Hill] has gone to 
evening meeting and I thought I would chat a while with you. We finished husking our corn 
yesterday and it was just in time for last night the very pleasant weather of the last two weeks 
was suddenly blown clear out of he country by a decidedly cool north winter that has lost none of 
its intensity by a days acquaintance, We have a little snow sprinkled over the ground and should 
it not get warmer will have a good ice by morning -- put [pumpkins?] in the barn today out of the 
way of Jack frost and some of the better ones in the cellar and garret for winter use. Our corn 
crop did not turn out so well as we expected quite some of it did not get ripe in the flat part of the 
field of the last planting, many others complain of the same defect.  In consequence if so much 
soft corn shall feed a young steer that I wanted to keep another year, a fine growing animal that 
would be that time weigh 800 pounds of meat. Have had some rats in our cellar lately for the first 
time since we kept house and find them troublesome stock. to entertain as they help themselves 
to whatever they like and take more than they want to eat as that. Have caught several of them in 
a trap and think we have them all -- Aunt Nancy had a letter from Aunt Eliza a few days since. 
She is well but says that the hard times has reached them and that they are economizing to raise 
money to pay interest and payment on farm in the spring.  Had dried 20 Bu [bushels] peaches 
around the stove and was drying all the apples that she would. Father [Ebenezer Burr] was quite 
poorly again a few days ago and did not sleep for several nights, is better again but feels very 
weak today. Daniel [Daniel Grant] better not put on all the coats that he has as I think that we will 
have colder weather before next harvest. Have not received any answer from the person that I 
wrote to about Virginia land so that the fever is likely to die out for want of fuel to feed upon. The 
land is said to be quite hilly but fertile and the climate such that cattle need not be fed in ordinary 
winter more than 4 months what a saving of labour over making provision for 7 months as you 
have to in Conn. [Connecticut] and we do here almost for the same length of time. Were it a free 
state it would be very speedily taken up and made productive, they have but very few slaves in 
that part of the state: I mean to see it sometime if I live -- A person can not get as good prices for 
produce in countries so far from market but you can raise them at less cost and you can have 
about you almost all the necessaries if life with less outlay of capital and labour than in the older 
settled parts of the country -- but then you miss some of the comforts of society and refinement -- 
Should I ever [...] like several families of my acquaintance to go and settle in the neighbourhood. 
Hope that you will find time to write us a good long letter before long and that Brother will let us 
know how he is getting on -- I will do some ditching should the weather soften a little, and get my 
threshing along as fast as possible. How tired I get sometimes of that which many people are now 
craving and how little we think of the blessings that we enjoy in times of prosperity.  Many will be 
the sufferers that would gladly do something for their daily bread this winter and can not find is to 
do but the fountain of charity will not all dry up and many will still be able to spare of their 
abundance.  Hope that you will have as good thanksgiving and that you may be truly thankful -- 
And that we may be also 
    Affectionately  
     William Hill 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 
 

 Bittersweet  Sept 21/’85 
 
Dear Sister 
 For fear of forgetting about Honeysuckle I have sat down right after dinner to say that you 
can possibly raise them from cuttings but the best & easiest way is to lay down a shoot and cover 
it lightly with dirt pegging it down with a stick – so that it will stay in place. Ours takes root itself 
whenever a shoot runs on the ground and we can find one or more rooted most any time. It also 



grows freely from seed, as we have two or 3 that have come up under the trees where the birds 
have carried the seeds. 
 Wish you could have had some of the nice Bartlett pears that we had hard time to give 
away and eat up. Had 1 ¾ Bushels off of our own trees and John [Cafones?] gave us nearly ½ 
Bu. They ripened so rapidly that we could not use them all & so gave some away -- & canned all 
we wanted. All gone now – Some [seakels?] that are good now. We have had some beautiful 
weather lately and Oh what dust the peach wagons make. The dust fly thickly every afternoon. 
 I have been pretty [well?] most all summer, was a little out of sorts while Mrs. was  away, 
but not so but that could attend to P.O. had to be there more hours because Carrie could not 
send out afternoon mail. Chalmers helps [D?] some early mornings and in the evening. We have 
lost of extra mail in peach time, both letters and circulars – 
 We expect Mrs. Blair back this afternoon, how long she will stay do not know. Mrs. Brown 
& Emma are still with us 
 We had help by the day considerable while Mrs. was away – and got along quite 
comfortably most of the time. Mrs. Brown seems fond of Sophie and would watch her on the lawn 
often for Abbie. She is a dear little child very fond of flowers and out door life. We let her run out 
as much as we can in fine weather. 
 Has been remarkably cool all summer for a [ …] 
 Our fair (Agricultural) comes of this week but I fear it will not be large as it is so dusty. 
 Sorry you do not feel able to care for a cow. We get so much good from ours. For 2 or 3 
weeks we sold six dollars worth of cream besides what we used ourselves. Last week churned 
about 18 lb butter. We milk 3  –2 of them had calves 6 mo ago about. We are raising 2 calves on 
the skim milk and some cake mean added.  Cos. John Capner gave one to Chalmers. The other 
is Daisy’s 3rd calf. She has given us 3 heifer calves at which we are greatly pleased. 
 Our crop of Lima Beans has been excellent and we have enough to use daily for some 
days yet. Raised in garden about 8 or 9 Bu. Potatoes & has several Bu of good apples so that we 
have bought but 1 Bu since Red Astrachan began to ripen. 
 Hope Uncle Erastus will not have much Rheumatism as it is hard to bear. I had quite 
some Sciatica last winter and have a twinge now & then this fall but hope it will not stay by me. 
 Sorry Uncle E. Can do so little work. Do not know how I could stand it to be so that I 
could not work considerable out of doors, have always loved garden work and flowers. Have 
some very pretty roses now and verbenas – Heliotrope China Asters – will be sorry when Jack 
Frost lays them low. 
 You report quite a crop of hay. Hay crop here very short. We had 2 ½ acres of Hungarian 
grass that was good but our old sods were very short & thin. Sophie got into Pantry & stole & eat 
more than half a Peach this morning before her mother knew it. She has had little tastes before 
when they were beaching for tea – Min enjoyed her trip to Phila – Cousin T’s people were getting 
ready to move into a house he has recently purchased. 
 We had nice visit from Sophie Hill some days ago. We always enjoy having her with us. 
She is so kind, thoughtful & helpful, and the baby does not seem to forget her from one time to 
another. Think if you look sharply about the roots of your Honeysuckle you will find some of it 
rooten.  
 Now I think this will be enough of an infliction for one time and I will go for some weeds 
that ought to have been dug up long ago. 
 Expect some will have twice enough on hand for all such things as no doubt when my 
time expires in Dec or before. President Cleveland will appoint some good [ …] Democrat in my 
place.  
 What then, do not know. 
 Love from all to both of you and hope you will be comfortable & happy longtime to come. 
   Affectionately, 
 
    William Hill 
 
Don’t you enjoy 1 ounce letters for 2 cents. 
 

-~----------~----~----~----~------~----~------~--~--- 


