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      Waiilatpu, Oregon Territory, United States, 

         April 15, 1847. 

 

 My Dear Jane: – I received your letter of March 27th, 1846, a week ago yesterday, 

and for a whole day I could think of nothing else but you and weep.  Not a letter that I 

have ever received from home has ever given me such intense feelings as this last of 

yours.  I am glad you wrote me so much about yourself.  If you had said a great deal more 

I would have been much better satisfied.  True, we are strangers to each other as it 

regards our situation and circumstances; but dear and beloved as ever.  Scarcely a week 

or day passes without some incident or other bringing you to mind, and we often 

converse about you.  Oh! how we wish you were here now, this very moment.  It seems 

to me as if you would be happier than ever in your life before.  Perhaps it is because I feel 

that I should be so, which make me think that you would be; at any rate, I have every 

reason to feel that you would be far more so than where you now are.  There are many 

happy little beings here that would delight to call you Aunt Jane, and some larger ones, 

too.  Why did you not come with Mr. and Mrs. Thornton?  Had you not the means?  Oh! 

if you could only get here in some safe way, we would be willing to pay most any price 



for bringing you.  You say, “you shall have to see our dear mother first.”  I do not blame 

you, I would see her if I could.  But seeing you cannot go home, you had better come 

here than stay there and perhaps after a while we may go together and see our beloved 

parents.  Even now while I am writing I feel that perhaps my dear Jane and Edward are 

starting, or are on their way here.  Oh! if I might indulge this feeling.  I do, 

notwithstanding the improbabilities, and that, too, perhaps, to be disappointed.  There is 

work enough here for you, and E., too, and just such work as you delight in, and we have 

not the afflicting trials of which you speak, opposition from those who ought to support 

and sustain us.  True, we have our trials, but they can be borne without so sorely 

afflicting us.  If we could only know when you would come, we would send horses to 

meet you at Fort Hall.  As it is I feel so confident that you may be on your way now that I 

intend writing this spring to a friend of ours, Mr. McDonald of Fort Hall, and request him 

to find you out and assist you down, if you are not so well provided as not to need his 

assistance.  This encouragement we take from dear Edward’s letter written in ’45, and we 

wrote you last spring and particularly insisted on your coming immediately.  Those letters 

I think you must have received, as they were put in the hands of Mr. Palmer, who 

designed to reach the States as soon as possible; and he gave me some encouragement to 

believe that he would call on you and deliver the letters with his own hands.  He said he 

should return this spring with his family, and if I had known as much of your 

circumstances as I now do, we could have said more to Mr. P. about you, and even 

engaged him to bring you, and we would have satisfied him for it. 

 The Lord bless you, my dear sister, and reward you an hundred-fold even in this 

life for all the trials and afflictions.  He calls you to meet with, in your efforts to promote 



His glorious cause, and blessed be His name that He gives you grace to withstand 

temptation, and a time-serving spirit. 

 My dear husband is gone to Vancouver and has been absent for several weeks.  

But I am now looking for him every moment.  Indeed, dear Jane, you know not how 

much of the time he is away, necessarily, from home.  That is one very good reason why 

I want you here.  True, I am not without my comforts, even when he is away.  The Lord 

has sent us a dear good brother who has now been with us more than a year, in whose 

society I find much enjoyment and satisfaction.  He is the same who wrote you last 

spring, and you may judge from his letter something of what he is.  We talk, sing, labour, 

and study together; indeed, he is the best associate I ever had, Marcus excepted, and 

better than I ever expect to get again, unless you and Edward come and live with me.  He 

has always seemed to me very much like Brother Stephen, and I have often fancied 

myself enjoying his society again.  I can assure you it is no small comfort to have some 

one to sing with who knows how to sing, for it is true, Jane, I love to sing just as well as 

ever.  From what I have heard of Edward, it would be pleasant to hear him again; as for 

you, kala tilapsa kunku (I am longing for you continually to sing with), and it may be, put 

us all together, with the violin which Mr. Rogers plays, we should make music such as 

would cause the Indians to stare. 

 May 18th – My Dear Jane: – The time has nearly arrived for sending this.  I have 

just been writing Mr. McDonald of Fort Hall requesting him to find you out and assist 

you down.  Don’t go the southern route as Mrs. Thornton did and nearly lost her life by 

it.  They lost everything they had and suffered untold hardships.  If I had time I could tell 

you more about it.  I am just now preparing to go to Tshimakain station with Messrs. 



Eells and Walker to attend a meeting of mission.  It is 180 miles north of us.  I have not 

made a journey on horseback for six or seven years, and you will doubtless be pleased to 

hear that my health is so much improved as to be able to undertake such a journey again.  

I am going to start in the care of Mr. Rogers, expecting to overtake Mr. Eells, who has 

just been here on a visit and gone to Walla Walla for some goods.  Husband can go much 

quicker than I like to ride, and as he is obliged to settle with and see to the starting of the 

immigrants that wintered here, he does not leave home until several days after I do, and 

then goes by way of Mr. Spalding’s, to notify him and see to some business there.  So 

you see my dear Marcus is almost always on the move.  A head and heart more full of 

benevolent plans, and hands more ready in the execution of them for the good of the poor 

Indian and the white population of the country, you have probably never seen.  I would 

write you several pages, but if this should meet you on the way, and you are soon to be 

here as we most earnestly desire, I had much rather talk with you than write; but if 

otherwise – if this still finds you in Quincy – then be sure and come next year.  Do not 

wait to go and see mother first; come and see me and then let us go together, or perhaps 

she may come and see us.  If you are destitute of the means, then get some one to bring 

you and we will pay them in provisions or any thing else that we have to spare when they 

arrive.  If you had a good horse and a good side-saddle, it would be better for you than to 

come without.  I shall not be able to write to father, mother, or any of the family now, but 

if there is time after we return I may do it then.  Husband is equally pressed and cannot 

write to any one more than the Board.  He would like to write to Mr. Foote, but cannot 

now.  We should have been happy to have had Mr. and Mrs. Thornton to winter with us, 



but they did not come this way.  How many will go the southern route this year I cannot 

tell, but I could wish my friends would not. 

 I should like to say much about the Indians, but cannot.  Our prospects for 

usefulness among them have never been more encouraging than at present.  The field is 

white for the harvest and labourers are needed to enter in and reap.  The Lord has inclined 

the heart of Brother Rogers to devote himself to the work, and he is now engaged in 

studying the language.  We have just received a letter from the Dalls, a station of the 

Methodist mission, wishing this mission to take that station, as they judged best to 

abandon it.  To this mission it is a very important station, and the brethren will probably 

think it best to occupy it; but we shall need more help still, and God grant to send 

labourers into His harvest. 

 All unite in sending much love to you both, praying and hoping that we may be 

permitted to see you both here soon, dear sister and brother. 

        Affectionately yours, 

         Narcissa Whitman. 

 

 

Miss Jane A. Prentiss, 

  Quincy, 

   Illinois.  
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        Waiilatpu, Oregon Territory, 

          July 4th, 1847. 

 

 My Dear Mother: – It was not convenient for me to write to any of my friends in 

the States, this past spring by the returning immigrants except sister Jane.  To her I wrote 

briefly, in answer to the one received in March by the hand of Mr. and Mrs. Thornton, 

who came from Quincy, Illinois.  It was nearly a year in reaching me in consequence of 

Mr. and Mrs. Thornton taking the southern route with the majority of the immigrants.  

What would dear mother and father think if they knew how anxiously and eagerly I am 

expecting Jane and Edward to come with the immigrants of the season.  It is, indeed, so.  

We are looking for them with deep solicitude, and hope and pray that we may not be 

disappointed.  From what she wrote me last spring, I think she would have come with 

Mrs. Thornton, except for her mother; she desired very much to see her first.  It was the 

same with her when Marcus was there.  She could not come with him without seeing 



mother first.  Although I think she might have been prevailed upon at that time to have 

come with him, if he could have seen a way to have brought her, when he was in Quincy.  

He learned afterwards that she might have come very safely and comfortably with one of 

the families that were coming at that time.  I was greatly disappointed and felt almost 

inclined to reproach my husband for not making more effort to bring her.  But it was all 

right; he did the best he could under existing circumstances.  Since that time I have rather 

been waiting in hopes Edward would complete his course of study and be appointed by 

the Board to come and bring her with him. 

 From their letters it appears he has not been making that progress desirable, and in 

his last he intimated that he desired to come to this country and wished to know of us if 

we would encourage it.  Accordingly, last spring a year, we wrote to them both and set 

before them every possible inducement to have them come immediately.  Consequently 

we are looking for them and shall be not a little disappointed if they should not come.  

Perhaps my beloved parents would wish to know some of the reasons why, or the object 

for which we wish to have them here.  I need not speak of the comfort and enjoyment 

their society would afford us here in this far-distant land.  That is self-evident.  In a 

temporal view, we feel that they would be better situated here than where they now are.  

As it regards their usefulness, perhaps no place could be found where they could do more 

for the advancement of the precious cause of our dear Redeemer, and with better success, 

than here, whether it be as missionaries to the Indians or as Christian teachers among the 

white population of this country.  Good help of every kind is needed here in our 

missionary work, and if they were now here we could fill their hands (or the Lord could) 

and their hearts, too, with just as much missionary work as they could well do.  If E. still 



desires to finish his preparation for the Gospel ministry, we would certainly do all in our 

power to facilitate him, and at the same time he could render himself useful in teaching a 

part of the time and be of great service to us.  We have now in our family a young man of 

real worth (and he has been with us almost two years), who came to this country 

principally for the benefit of his health, thinking to return again after a season, but finding 

it improving he has for more than a year past been pursuing a course of reading and study 

with a view to the ministry.  He had commenced studying before leaving home, but had 

been obliged to desist on account of his health.  Since living with us, he has had his mind 

much drawn towards the subject of devoting his life for the benefit of the heathen, and 

last spring came to the determination of doing so; consequently, he is now pursuing the 

study of Nez Perces language in connection with his other studies.  Thus the Lord has had 

compassion on us and inclined the heart of one dear youth to enter this field of 

missionary labour. 

 We have often asked for more associates of the Board, and they have met our 

solicitations with encouragement and many promises, and at one time had an individual 

appointed for this station; but he failed to meet his engagements and went over to the 

Presbyterian Board and was sent by them to some other part of the world.  At present we 

have no encouragement that any will be sent very soon.  There seems to be a great 

destitution of laborers at the present time, or of those who are qualified and willing to go 

forth to the missionary work.  This mission is needing another missionary very much to 

occupy a new station just offered us by the superintendent of the Methodist Mission.  It is 

the Waskopum station, situated at the Dalls, where I spent the winter while my husband 

was absent to the States.  It is an interesting and very important station, particularly so 



with reference to its locality to this mission, as well as to the cause of civilization and 

Christianity in the country at large.  Our mission have appointed Mr. Walker, of the 

Tshimakain station, to occupy it for the present, until some other one can be obtained. 

 Tuesday, July 15th – While engaged in writing the above, I was interrupted by the 

arrival of Mr. Hinman from the Willamette.  He is the young man that taught our school 

the winter of 1844, of whom I wrote as becoming a Christian and uniting with our 

church.  He has come up to try to obtain the use of the mission press for the purpose of 

printing another paper in the Willamette.  He has now gone on to see the other members 

of the mission, and will probably visit both stations before he returns.  He has given us 

much intelligence concerning the lower country.  Five ships are now in the river from 

different parts of the world. 

 Christians of all denominations are trying to do something for the upbuilding of 

Christ’s kingdom in the land; but the enemies of the cross of Christ are doing much 

faster. 

 If I had time I might write much concerning the lower country that would be of 

interest, but for the present I desire to speak of our own prospects as a mission, which we 

feel were never brighter than the present moment.  Shortly after closing my letter to Sister 

Jane, I took a journey to Tshimakain to attend a general meeting of our mission.  It is now 

six years this month since I made the same journey.  Since that time I have been obliged 

to avoid journeying on horseback, on account of my health until the present season.  I am 

happy to inform you that my health has so much improved that I endured the journey 

well, even much better than for three years previous to relinquishing the saddle 

altogether.  For this I desire to be thankful.  I was absent from home a little more than 



three weeks.  Our meeting was an interesting one.  Never probably since our existence as 

a mission, has a meeting been characterized by so great a manifestation of the influence 

of the spirit of God upon each member, as at that time.  All seemed to feel that we had 

come to an important crisis and that God alone could and must direct us.  Our Board had 

written and advised to abandon the Tshimakain station in consequence of the 

discouragements under which our brethren of that station were laboring.  Mr. Eells was 

advised to remove to this station, and Mr. Walker to go to Kamish, the station Mr. Smith 

formerly occupied.  This advice, however, was accompanied with discretionary power.  

Soon after the arrival of Mr. Greene’s letters, came the offer of the station at the Dalls.  

This all acknowledged to be an important acquisition; but who of our limited number 

should occupy it?  After much deliberation and consultation, it was finally determined not 

to abandon altogether the station at Tshimakain, but that during the winter Mr. Eells with 

his family remove to this station to act as a minister in the English language for the 

benefit of our own families and those who may winter with us, and that during the 

summer his time be spent at Tshimakain, and in itinerating among the Indians in that 

language.  This arrangement is very much in consequence of the severity of the winter 

with them, it occupying so much of their time and strength in caring for themselves and 

their animals.  Mr. Walker is recommended to occupy the station at the Dalls, for the 

present, at least, or until it is thought best to make some other arrangements. 

 August 23 – My Dear Parents: – I see I cannot finish my letter without 

interruptions, and long ones, too.  Another resolution of the meeting was that husband see 

to getting houses built for the mothers of the mission families, so that they could spend 



the winter here for the sake of having the children attend school.  This would relieve me 

greatly of having to board them as I have done. 

 Since I commenced this letter many changes have taken place, which entirely 

prostrate the plans and resolutions of the meeting.  Mr. W. is unwilling to remove with 

his family this year, on account of Mrs. W. being in a state of pregnancy, which was 

known at the time of the meeting, but not made an objection.  Mr. Eells and family must 

remain with them throughout the winter, and consequently will not need a house here as 

was expected.  Mrs. S. and children expect to come and winter here unless circumstances 

prevent.  Marcus has now gone to Vancouver on business to bring up the property of the 

mission and see to the occupancy of the Dalls station.  We are unwilling to let it pass out 

of our hands and fall into the hands of the Catholics.  He expects to hire Mr. Hinman, as 

he has a wife now, and both are pious, to take the charge of the secular affairs of the 

station, and in case we can do no better, let Perrin (the little boy that was with us in Cuba, 

but now grown to be quite a young man), his nephew, spend the winter with Mr. Hinman, 

as he is very successful in speaking the language, and can read and talk to them a little.  

Perrin, with one of our good Indians and Mr. Hinman, we think, will do very well in 

keeping up the station until a missionary can be sent.  Perrin also indulges a hope. 

 Husband has been absent more than two weeks and it will be three more probably 

before he returns. 

 For the last two weeks immigrants have been passing, probably 80 or 100 wagons 

have already passed and 1,000 are said to be on the road, besides the Mormons.  Sixty 

have gone the southern route that proved so disastrous last year to all that went that way.  

I have heard that an individual passed us who had letters for us and others, so that we are 



deprived of hearing from our friends as soon as we otherwise should.  It was just so last 

year, Mother’s letter was carried by to the Dalls and brought up again after a week or two 

by Mr. Geiger and Mr. Littlejohn, who came up here on a visit.  Mr. G. spent the winter 

and taught school.  Mr. Littlejohn and family have gone home to the States; they started 

this spring and came here while I was absent at the meeting.  I was very sorry not to see 

her.  She was Adeline Sadler; I presume you knew her.  She was very unwilling to leave 

the country, but her husband has become such a hypochondriac that there was no living 

with him in peace.  He wanted to kill himself last winter.  It is well for him that he has 

gone to the States, where he can be taken care of.  Poor woman; she is disconsolate and 

sad, and greatly changed from what she used to be.  It is difficult to define the cause of 

his malady.  He seems to be very much like Mr. Munger, the individual we had here that 

became crazy, and at last caused his own death by driving two nails into one of his hands, 

and afterwards putting it into a hot fire until it was burnt to a crisp, as was supposed, to 

work a miracle. 

 I said in the commencement of my letter that I was expecting to see Jane and 

Edward this fall; but from those who have already passed we can hear nothing from them, 

notwithstanding they may be on the road, for among so many, it is not expected that all 

will be known to each other. 

 It is difficult to imagine what kind of a winter we shall have this winter, for it will 

not be possible for so many to all pass through the Cascade mountains into the 

Willamette this fall, even if they should succeed in getting through the Blue Mountains as 

far as here.  From the Dalls on to the Willamette is considered the worst part of the route 



from the States to the end, that is, to the Willamette valley.  We are not likely to be as 

well off for provisions this season as usual – our crops are not as abundant. 

 Poor people – those that are not able to get on, or pay for what they need – are 

those that will most likely wish to stop here, judging from the past; and connected with 

this, is a disposition not to work, at any rate, not more than they can help.  The poor 

Indians are amazed at the overwhelming numbers of Americans coming into the country.  

They seem not to know what to make of it.  Very many of the principal ones are dying, 

and some have been killed by other Indians, in going south into the region of California.  

The remaining ones seem attached to us, and cling to us the closer; cultivate their farms 

quite extensively, and do not wish to see any Sniapus (Americans) settle among them 

here; they are willing to have them spend the winter here, but in the spring they must all 

go on.  They would be willing to have more missionaries stop and those devoted to their 

good.  They expect that eventually this country will be settled by them, but they wish to 

see the Willamette filled up first.   

 We wish to employ a teacher for the winter.  If J. and E. do not come, we must 

look out for some one among the immigrants.  We should prefer an accomplished young 

lady from the Eastern States, if such could be found to teach the children of our families.  

Young ladies are greatly needed in this country as teachers – also female help of all 

kinds.  Many more men than women come into the country.  Almost every body has been 

sick in the Western States which is said to be the cause of so large influx this way.  When 

I heard that dear brother Harvey was going to Virginia, I could not but help desiring him 

to come this way.  O, if he was here now to take our farm, how much better it would be 

for him and us, too; we need just such a man.  I would that he would come and two or 



three others just like him, for their help is greatly needed.  I wrote him to come, but do 

not know that he got my letter.  Husband is wearing out fast; his heart and hands are so 

full all the time, that his brethren feel solicitous about him, but cannot help him; his 

benevolence is unbounded, and he often goes to the extent of his ability, and often 

beyond, in doing good to the Indians and white men. 

 It is probably not right for me to desire to have father and mother here; but still I 

cannot help thinking all the time, O, if they were here.  God grant that they may live long 

to pray for their unworthy children among the Indians. 

 We hear that a montly mail route is to be, or already is, established on the coast 

south – a steamer to take packages from Panama, that come across the Isthmus of Darien.  

I hope it will not be so difficult to hear from home as formerly.  I intend to send this that 

way for an experiment.  I send this by our man and John, one of the orphan boys, who go 

with two ox teams to the Dalles to bring up the threshing machine, cornsheller, ploughs 

for Indians, and other goods for the mission, also books for Mr. Rogers, the pious young 

man of whom I have spoken, that husband brings up in a boat from Vancouver. 

 Now I have the care of two additional boys for a year, who are left here by their 

fathers for the benefit of a school; they are native half breeds.  May the richest of 

heaven’s blessings ever rest upon my beloved father and mother. 

      From your ever affectionate daughter, 

          Narcissa. 
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        Waiilatpu, Oct. 12th, 1847. 

  

 Dear Jane: – Two men are at this place on their way to the States.  One of them, 

Mr. Glenday, intends to return to this country next spring with his family.  I have 

importuned him, and made an arrangement to have you accompany them to Waiilatpu.  

Now Jane, will you do it?  I know you will not refuse to come.  At least I feel that you 

must and will come.  I wrote you last spring and told you that I was expecting you and E. 

this fall, and I have been looking for you in every company that have passed.  But I have 

not seen you nor received any letter from either of you.  But a week or two ago when I 

was on the Utilla river, I saw an individual that told me that he had seen a brother of mine 

that was near Independence with his family, that he was intending to come to Oregon this 

season, but could not get ready, but would come next year.  He furthermore told him that 

he wished to send a package to us, and would go to his house and get it, which was five 

miles distant, if he would bring it.  This individual said he promised to bring it and would 

have waited for it had it been possible, but the company with whom he traveled started 



before he expected and he was obliged to leave before he returned with the package.  

From his description, I was confident that it was Brother Harvey, and you can better 

imagine than I can describe, the joy I felt on receiving such intelligence.  I have also 

received a letter from father and Brother J. G.  They tell me that H. was in the West and 

that you were with him.  Mr. Glenday tells me that there is a teacher in Monticello 

Seminary of the name of Prentiss, and he thinks it must be you.  I am at a loss to know 

where you are.  I write you every spring, but I am not informed if you ever receive my 

letters. 

 I will now give you the arrangements we have made with Mr. Glenday to have 

you come immediately and directly to us.  He says when you receive this letter, he wishes 

you to get into a boat or stage and go directly to St. Charles and see Mrs. Glenday and 

make her acquaintance.  She is a pious woman and he is highly pleased with the idea of 

your accompanying them to be company for her on the way.  He says he will bring you 

free of all expense.  Of couse we shall satisfy him when you arrive.  We are confident 

that you could not have so good an opportunity to come to this country in any other way 

as with Mr. G.  He is accustomed to travel in an Indian country, and knows how 

perfectly.  I am satisfied that if Brother H. and his family and E. and yourself would make 

the arrangement to come with him and would submit to be controlled by him (as he is 

coming in a small party by himself), you would be the gainers by it in the end.  Perhaps 

you would think that for so small a party it would be dangerous traveling through the 

Indian country.  Is would be for persons entirely unacquainted with the Indians and with 

traveling in the Indian country.  But you may rely upon Mr. Glenday; that he knows how 

to travel and can escort you here quicker and safer and with less annoyance from dust and 



fatigue and worn out cattle and with half the expense that you would be at to come any 

other way.  Notwithstanding if, after consultation and due deliberation, Brother Harvey 

should think it not best to come with him but to remain with a company of wagons, you 

had better come with his family, as from what you wrote I judge you must be short of the 

means to get here comfortably, and I am confident you could not come so well in any 

other way.  You will always hear it said by every one who knows anything about the 

way, “Bring as few things as possible.”  I would advise you and my brothers and Sister L. 

to be governed by Mr. G’s advice about what you bring, as well as the amount.  I will add 

however, that I would prefer you would not cumber yourself with anything except what 

you need on the way, and to bring your minds to need as little as possible.  I consider Mr. 

G. capable of giving you directions upon this subject, and such, too, as will meet my 

mind more fully than I can express by writing.  We have enough to supply you when you 

get here; and if we have not we can get it here. 

 You know not how much you are all needed here this present moment; yes, I may 

say, we are suffering and shall suffer for the want of your assistance and presence here 

this winter. 

 Dear Jane, I have written in greate haste, as I have but a moment to write, and a 

hurried one at that; for it is all confusion as usual when immigrants are about us.  I would 

write Brothers H. and E. and Sister L., but Mr. G. wishes to be burdened with as little as 

possible, for he may have to go on snow shoes a part of the way.  He wishes to return 

next spring, and about the last of August encourages me to think that, if spared and 

prospered, he will set you down at our door.  I cannot help feeling rejoiced that 

Providence has opened up a way, to appearance so favorable, for the safe, easy and 



speedy transport of my dear Jane to my arms.  I long to see you all, and should much 

prefer to have you all come with him if you felt it best.  But he seems to think that my 

brothers would not be willing to come with him on account of traveling in so small a 

party. 

 Wednesday morn – Dear Jane and Edward; – I have been talking this morning to 

Mr. Glenday about you coming with him.  I am at a loss how to direct him to find you.  I 

do not know where Brother Harvey is.  Father says he is in Quincy and that you are with 

him and that Edward is in Hazel Green, Wisconsin.  He is confident, however, that he 

will find you all and Brother H. as he goes in, especially if he is anywhere in the vicinity 

of Independence.  I expect husband will write Harvey if he gets away from his cares long 

enough; but lest he should not, I will suppose you all together and talk to you en masse, 

for it is impossible to write separate letters.  We, that is husband and self, think it best for 

you all to come with him; and he is willing, provided you all would be willing to submit 

to his laws.  He is a rigid mountaineer, and the principal laws in an Indian country are to 

be particular in guarding your animals lest you be robbed of them and left on foot.  You 

cannot imagine the distress such an event would occasion.  Many events of that kind have 

happened to the immigrants of the present year.  It is hard work to cross the Rocky 

Mountains in the easiest way it can be arranged.  If I had the journey to make, and knew 

as much as I now do about traveling, I should by all means, prefer to travel in the camp of 

such a man as Mr. Glenday.  If E. comes as a single man he will employ him and pay him 

wages to assist in driving sheep; consequently he could come without its costing him 

anything.  If he has a wife in view, he had better marry (that is if he has found a good 

one) – let his motto be “a good one or none.”  Mr. G. says he will be to the expense of 



Jane’s outfit, and I think you may rely upon it.  When you get this letter you must write 

him and direct to St. Charles post office, then he will write you and invite you to come.   

 It may not be strange for you to be a little unbelieving and think it not true that we 

have sent for you, but when you see the big mule that we have sent for you, Jane, your 

heart may faint within you, and you will feel that it is, indeed, so.  The name of the big 

mule is Uncle Sam.  He was left here by Fremont when he was here on business for 

Uncle Sam.  Mr. Rodgers is expecting a brother-in-law, sister and parents, some time 

next summer. 

 Jane, there will be no use in your going home to see ma and pa before you come 

here – it will only make the matter worse with your heart.  I want to see her as much as 

you.  If you will all come here it will not be long before they will be climbing over the 

Rocky Mountains to see us.  The love of parents for their children is very great.  I see 

already in their movements, indications that they will ere long come this way, for father 

is becoming quite a traveler.  Believe me, dear Jane, and come without fail, when you 

have so good an opportunity. 

    Farewell, 

     N. W.   

 

 

 

*** End of the original document from October 12, 1847 ***    

 


