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well and do well.  I think about you
almost constantly and want to see you
very much.  Will come down soon as
I can.

Always yours,
E R Wattles

Have Carrie write some in your letters
when you write.  ERW

From Munsell’s History: Ira
A.Wilcox, M.D., resides in
Franklin, NY. Entered Albany
Medical College graduating in
1868. Returned home and
established a successful practice.

Masonville, Sept. 25 , ‘76th

Dear Aggie & Carrie,

You will see by this that I am
over to day for a very short time. 
Cannot come down to see you this time
possibly.  Have been very busy.  Mr.
Caryl of (?) is with me.  I am buying
butter for him.  Have been riding 3
days & have bought quite a little.  800
lbs butter is very hard to find.  How are
you getting along.  I want to see you
very much.  How are all of our folks. 
Write & let me know as soon as you
can.  Are you well yet or sick.  Write.

Will come down when I can.
Our folks are all well.  It rains

almost all the time.  Have our folks out
of butter.800 lbs butter is worth 30
cents.  Fine butter 30 & 32.

You know how anxious I am to
have you keep well.  So be careful of
your health.  Good bye.  Remember me
to all the friends.

Always yours, E R Wattles

Sidney Centre Dec. 20 , 1876th

Dear Sister Aggie,
I wanted to send you some kind

of a Christmas present and as that
money and picture was all I had I had I
thought I would send that.  I should
like to come down at Christmas very
much but Pa does not talk as though he
could leave his Business.  I hope he
will though.  Last evening Lettie
Cagarin was married to Mr. Hait.  We
all went to the wedding.  I had a very
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nice time.  We had a very nice supper. 
Aunt Caroline has been making me a
new dress.  It is very pretty.  As soon
as I can I am going to Unadilla and
get some pictures taken.  I think I
shall have two.  I will send you one. 
Good Bye for this time.  Please
answer this as soon as you can.

From your sister, 
Carrie Wattles

Included in the envelope with the
above letter is this needlepoint.
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The Spaulding House and grounds
now comprising a whole block, are
situate nearly opposite the
Passenger Depots of the Erie,
Syracuse, Binghamton and New 
York, Utica and Chenango Valley,
Albany and Susquehanna and
Delaware Lackawanna and
Western Railroads in Binghamton,
N.Y.

Spaulding House
W.F. Spaulding Proprietor
Binghamton, N.Y.
April 6 , 1877th

Dear Agnes,
I have got pretty much through

my business for to day and feeling a
little lonesome in this city as I am all
alone.  I thought would write a word
or two.  Am after feed, meal, corn &
oats.  Can buy real cheaper here then
in Fulton where we have bought most
of our goods.  I believe this is called
the city of “Brotherly Love”.  It may
be but I fail to have seen any exibition
of any thing in that directions yet but
I have not been here but a short time
yet.

I have been pretty busy today
and it is now 5 o’clock will have to
stay all night.  My jaw aches some. 
Had a tooth pulled last Tuesday.  I
mean the Doctor had to pull it &
made out to break it off after two or

three desperate efforts to jerk my head
off.  You know my teeth will not let go. 
Contrary of course, like the rest of me. 
As we entered the tunnel coming down,
some one yelled out “Look out for your
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pocket books”.  Perfectly unnecessary
caution for me.  My pocket book
being entirely empty & worth nothing
itself.

How are you since I saw you.  I
want you should be very careful of
your health because there is a vast
amount of sickness all over the
country.  How is Grandma & all rest
of the folks.  Write, come down when
I can.  Am very busy.  My paper is
full & must stop.  Remember me to
all the friends.

Yours, E R Wattles

Sidney Centre
Dec. 23, 1877

Dear Agnes,
I think I cannot come to see

you Tuesday because Carrie is not
well enough to go out yet.  You know
she has had the scarlet fever and it
takes a long time get over it.

If she should go out & take
cold she would probably be very sick.

The scarlet fever comes this
winter in a light form and Carrie is
almost well, but is weak & you know
the quickest way to get well fast is to
be very careful.  She went to Unadilla
visiting Libbie & was taken sick there
and we could not bring her home until
last Monday.  May be she will be well
enough to come down New Years but
it is doubtful.  I hope you will have a

pleasant time and I am sure you will. 
Would be very glad to be there to enjoy
the day with you.  Want to see you and
all of our folks very much.  I am very
well this winter with plenty of work. 
The weather is warm & pleasant like
April or May.  The farmers are plowing
and drawing stone the same as any
spring month.  I do not think of any
news except a few cases of sickness. 
Elmer Blanchard is very sick with
Typhoid Fever and Mr. Charles Wood
is not expected to live until morning. 
Sick with the same disease.

Harper is in Sullivan Co.
Teaching writing school.  Will be gone
two weeks more.  Sewell will start for
Albany next Saturday and I think it will
be quite lonesome to have them both
gone.

The only new feature in our quiet
little town is a dancing school once a
week which is quite a success under the
supervision of a colored professor from
Delhi.  The (____) Dramatics Club
gave an exhibition last week & had a
full house.  They are coming to the
Centre to play for us.  They play the
“Yankee Realin”
for the stand and Drama & close with a
comical fare.  Our actors have got
Drama on the brain once more.  Cant
tell what the result will be.  Probably
another fizzle.  You remember Addie
Baker, I think.  Report says she is about
to be married to E. A. Childs.  She is a
fine intelligent young lady & he is a
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little ignorant conceited fool.  Write
soon & tell us all the news.

I want to see you very much &
when I come down will arrange my
business so as to stay a week.  Always
yours.

E R Wattles
Harper has scribbled all over one side
of this paper or I would write more.

Mr. Wood died last night. 
Only sick 5 days.

Commenced with a pen but
scratched so badly I tried a pencil. 
Aunt Caroline says tell you she will
write as soon as she can.

      Albert Sewell

July 2, 1878
Dear Aggie,

You may see us down to your
place Wednesday evening.  Cannot
tell for sure but expect to come now.

Harper and Sewell think of going
down the 4  if not good hay weather. th

Miss Steele wants to make you a visit
so I may bring her along.  If good hay
weather it will be doubtful about the
boys coming.  Do not be disappointed
if we do not come.

Yours as ever, E R Wattles
Post Office January 20 , 1879th

Dear Aggie,
Have not heard from you but

once since I came home. (?) Still
improves and are you most well. Fred
Balvin (?) had a letter from Dr.
Livingstone Saturday inquiring about
you.  Fred Shaw for some (?).  She has
a bad cough and is not able to be in the
store.  So has Mother Olmstead &
Aggie.  Do you sit up much yet.  Do
you had any Stryhiny medicine.  Carrie
is over to Uncle Walters.  Lib has gone
to Franklin.  Kate is all right.  Snow is
very deep almost impossible to get
anywhere.  3 feet deep in the woods. 
Went to Church twice yesterday.  (?)
Preaches to the Babs (Baptist) & Uncle
Brown to the Meth.  Dommic Galpin
preaches to the Congregationlists. How
is Will & Clara.  Remember me to them
and all the rest of the folks who came
to.  -------------- to teach school next
summer.  If so let me know soon. Trade
is very dull and collections impossible
under William.  Does not get much
better yet.  Quite feeble.  Write & let
me know how you are.  Write and come
down when you can.      Pa 
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Sidney Centre Feb. 5, 1879
Dear Aggie, 

I am sorry I’ve delayed writing
to you long, but some how I can’t
write lettters as easily as once could. 
I am getting to be sort of a
superannated old fossil, and come
letter writing is hard for me.  I am in a
miserable state of feeling to night.  I
was at Masonville last eve and
attended a Masonic dance held there
and was up most of the night and you
of course know how that makes me
feel.  Mr. Slater was there from
Bennettsville and told me you were so
far recovered as to go out.  Which I
was pleased to learn.  I’ve felt ever so
sorry for you.  I would to go down &
see you while you were sick, but I am
such a miserable hand to do any thing
at such times, that I thought I would
stay away.  Two things I absolutely
can’t do, viz. Nurse the sick or tend
baby.  Things are rather lively here
this winter.  The churches continue to
hold their everlasting Socials yet and
in addition to these we are having are
epidemic of concerts and
entertainments.  And we are now
preparing for an exhibition. We are
going to play “The Tinker” again &
“The Mischivious Nigger”.  Martha
enquires about you nearly every time
I see her.  Lib is in Franklin and has
been for some time and your
illustrious parent is getting lonesome. 
Everett & Clarris have sacraficed

them selves on the Altar of Matrimony,
and others are preparing to do so. 
Carrie is at Uncle Walters visiting &
has been for two or three weeks.  We
are to have his lectures this week one
by Dr. Clark.  The other by Elder
Robertson and I am sure the last named
gentleman will give us something
worth listening to.  Your Father says
you are thinking of teaching this
coming summer which is a good idea. 
No doubt you would be successful.  I
believe Addie is going to teach the
Centre school nest summer.  Its either
her or Hat Smith, Fred Rifenbark is
arranging to build a drug store at the
Centre.  I imagine he & ET are to be
married in the spring & I would suggest
the first day of April as a very
appropriate time for I think they will
both get fooled.  We also have a new
steam mill in process of building here. 
Besides other minor improvements. 
Well I must close.  Write to me soon.

From your cousin, Harper.
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                Harper Dewey

Sidney Center, April 9 , 1879th

Dear Aggie,
I recd your letter to day.  I have

written you two letters since I got
your first card informing me that
Blanche was sick.  I don’t understand
why you  have not got them.  I am
just recovering from an attack of
inflamation of the lungs am out to day
and doing well.

Would come down if I could
but cannot.  Am very sorry. Carrie &
the rest are sick.  Must do the best
you can.  I have to be very careful
myself but will soon be all right.

Write every mail & let me
know every mail

Papa

Sidney, . Center, Monday night
Dear Aggie,

I am anxious to hear from you to
know how Blanche & all the rest of
you are.  Write after & let me know.  I
am getting better am able to be around
the house & shall be out in a few days
if the weather seems off warm.  Am
getting quite stout. Write often,

Yours as,
Papa

Bay City, Nov. 9 , 1879th

Dear Cuz,
I was thinking it about time I

heard from you again, when I suddenly
remembered having received a letter
from you since I wrote so I will hasten
to ‘seat’ my self, take my pen in hand
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and write you a few lines to inform
you that I am well and hope you are
enjoying the same God’s blessing. 
Addie has not been very well lately
but is better now. Carrie and I pursue
the straight forward, reliable,
consistent course of uniform health.  I
do not particularly miserable to day
for several reasons.  In the first place
I wanted to go to Church this morning
to hear a “big gun” who is hear from
Cincinnati but about six o’clock a.m.
it commenced to rain in torrents and
has religiously kept it up ever since. 
Of course I could not afford to go and
spoil all my good clothes.  Then, two,
I don’t like genuine rainy days and
“Old Probabilities” has a good deal to
do with the rise and fall of my spirits. 
In the next place, last week Monday,
the Supt. Sent me a class of thirty six
scholars making in all ninety eight
and five more than I have seats for,
which makes it real nice.  I manage in
this way.  When I see one playing I
make him give up his seat to one of
those who have none and stand on the
floor in the corner.  It is pretty hard
for me but not as much so as last year. 
For I have a better class of scholars. 
This place as well as all the state is
deeply mourning the loss of its
senator - Chandler.  His death at this
time will be a great blow to the
Republican party and I guess it will
be difficult to find one who will fill
his place.  How are all the Sidney

Centre people?  You may notice that
Edwin and I are carrying on a limited
correspondence on the envelopes of
your letters.  Have you any objections? 
Tell Will I think him a da—nd good
boy too.  Give love to all my friends
and except for yourself my most
devoted undying affections.

If you cannot read this epistle lay
it aside and say nothing about it.  If
folks cannot read such plain scribe as
mine why it is not my fault.

Yours till death,
Julia May Wattles

Records indicate that Bay was
located in the State of Michigan.

Sidney Centre, NY
Jan. 14, 1880
Dear Sassies,

I am in a poor condition to write
but the “Physician” and I were
speaking of you last night.  I thought I
would try & find out whether you were
dead or alive.  I suppose Fred might tell
me for I remember only a few days ago
seeing a letter in the Office for him
from Bennettsville but I didn’t ask any
questions so I didn’t find out any thing
& my only source of information other
than Fred is Edwin and he never tells
what I want to hear.  If I ask about you
after he has seen you or had a letter he
will want to know what I think.  So I
am not going to depend on others but
am going to say to you, Aggie Wattles
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that I asked you to write to me and
you said, as you always do, that you
would & you have done as you
always do and haven’t written a word. 
Now I want to hear something and
Aggie Bennett. I ought to scold you a
little but I don’t know how.  You and
I not being cousins.  I was to modest
or to bashful to ask you to write. So I
can’t find the same fault with you that
I do with the other Aggie.  So I will
reserve your scolding until some
future time.  I feel a little cross to day 
Fred & I went to dancing school last
night & stayed to (?) After the dance
& you both know it makes one feel to
be up late nights.  But we had lots of
fun.  How I wish you could have been
there.  The floor was waxed & so
slippery that two or three ladies
slipped down & I guess as many
gentleman.  I don’t know whether I
learn much or not but we have fun.  I
don’t know as there is any news to
write.  Gene is over often.  Maud
Rifenbark was up here, Lester to see
Carrie. She don’t look as though she
could have seen her if she had been
here.  She shuts her eyes to look.  We
want to see Carrie all of us.  Every
time I see “Ed” he speaks of going to
Bennettsville & wants to know if I
will keep store.  I tell him yes & then
de don’t go.  Well I must stop writing. 
Hoping that your visit up here didn’t
make you sick & hoping that you will
come again.  I bid you good by.

Harper W. Dewey
Now send me a postal or telegraph
dispatch or something soon.

Sidney Centre, May 24  1880th

My Darling Sister,
You dont  know how glad I was

to get your letter.  I don’t believe I was
ever so surprised in my life, as I was
when I heard where you had gone. 
When Libbie got your first letter she
came up to school to tell me about it. 
And I could not think of anything else
all the rest of the day.

I think it is splendid luck for you. 
You have such a good chance to take
music lessons and to go away
somewhere.  It makes me feel lonesome
when I think how far away you are but
I don’t know but I shall see you about
as often as I did before you went.  Aunt
Caroline thinks it is a very good chance
for you.  Though of course, she don’t
think music will ever be any benefit to
you.  She don’t think you can ever
teach it.  While Libbie and Pa say that
you can and will teach music and make
your fortune out of it.

I have only been to school one
week.  I was not very well.  I have the
headache so much and Pa did not want
me to try to go any more this summer. 
I wanted to go most awfully.  O dear, I
wonder if it is always going to be so.  I
wanted to go so much this summer but
Pa says all he wants me to know is how
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to add and subtract and read and that I
know that much now.

Aggie I hope you will write to
me just as often as you can write
about what you do and see.  I think
about you all the time.  Uncle William
& Aunt Caroline went to Bainbridge
to Mr. Kirby’s Saturday before last,
and staid till Sunday night.  I went
and staid with Libbie while they were
gone.  Had a splendid time.  Only I
had the headache Saturday afternoon
and had to go to bed.  I presume
Libbie has written you about the
Musical Convention Prof. Parker has
been having here.  Well, it ended
Friday evening with a grand “Floral
Concert and Mayday Festival”.  How
I wish you cold have been here to go. 
It was perfectly splendid.  I was so
sorry when they got through singing. 
Mr. Parker and his wife are splendid
singers.  He sings “Bonny Sweet
Bessie, the Maid of Dundee” and a
good deal better than Miss Ives did
too.  Pa has taken the greatest fancy
to that song.

Lillie was very much
disapointed when she heard you had
gone away.  Don’t you wish you
could see little Julia and Ralph
Dewey Morse?  I think it would have
been very pleasant for you at New
Berlin don’t you?  But of course not
as nice as it is to be where you have
such a glorious chance to take music
lessons.  How long to you think you

will stay there?  It don’t seem as
though I could stand it with out seeing
you all summer but when you have
such a good chance it seems as though
you ought to say tell you have taken all
the lessons you want to.

Did Grandma and Aggie like to
have you go?  Aunt Elvira came back
from Bainbridge Saturday.  She was
talking about your going away and said
that Miss Emma church who works at
Mr. Kirbys told her that she saw Aggie
at some place in Bennettsville, crying
and taking on awfully.  Saying that she
should die and soon because you had
gone.  I hope she will stand it don’t
you?

I would like to have your picture
the most of anything.  Be sure and get
it, if you can.  I should think you would
enjoy going to Coudesport.  Are you
going alone.  I suppose May will be
here in about five weeks.  Aunt
Clarissa is over to Uncle Ralphs now.  I
guess Aunt Elmira will stay here.  I am
writing this letter up stairs and it is just
about as hot here as it can be.

Willis here now.  I’ve got a new
calico dress.  I am embroidering a cloth
for Libbies wash stand like the one on
her bureau.  I do want to see you so
awfully.  I shall be so glad when you
come back.  It seems as though that
business stuff would never be settled. 
You know there will not be so much
money for us as they thought at first. 
Aunt Caroline asked Pa a few days ago



121

if that would make any difference
with his building he said no.  He
should build first the same.  I guess
he has not done anything about it yet. 
I guess he is waiting for the business
to be settled.

This is a very bad looking letter
but I guess you will make out to read
it.  I don’t see Kate very often. 
Suppose she is very busy nowadays. 
I heard she was going to be married in
September.  Well I guess I have
written all there is to write.

Now Alanna Sharp please write
to me just as soon as you can and I
will try and answer sooner than I have
this time.

With bushels and bushels of
love,

Your sister, Carrie

The previous letter was addressed
to Aggie Bennett, Lewisville, Potter
Co., PA in care of C. A. Lewis.

They stanza at the top of the letter is
a song called “Never Sometimes
Always” and Carrie has a post note
that says “Play this & see if you think
you ever heard it before”

Sidney Center July 13 (1880)
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My Darling Sister,
After so long I have get at it to

write when I was at Bennettsvile for I
didn’t know what was going on here
any more than you did.  I am over
from Masonville Tuesday night with
Mr. Merithew.  Had a very nice time
at Grandmas.  Ruf took Aggie and I
up to Uncle Henry’s Saturday so that
I staid there three days.  May has been
here two weeks. She is over to Uncle
Ralphs now.  Dr. Truman came over
after her Sunday night.  Libbie and Pa
and Tracy and Lillie are going to
move back to Unadilla.  He has one of
the new brick buildings for a store.  I
guess they have not got a house yet. 
Harper has been having Uncle
Williams picture enlarged by Miss
Jennie Pettit.  It is splendid.  Uncle
William or Aunt Caroline did not
know any thing about it until he
brought I home.  It is a large crayon
portrait.  Harper is going to get his
mother too.  Aggie, I wont say
anything about how I want to see you
for I don’t know any words that
would tell.  I do hope you will write
me a long letter and tell me all about
everything.

Murray came up Sunday
afternoon.  Pa said he had written you
about “our house”.  Wasn’t you glad
when you read that letter?  Oh, Aggie,
if you stay until Fall just think what
you will fined when you come home. 
They have got the cellar dug ready to

lay the wall.  Pa says he thinks they
will finish the house in about six
weeks.  Uncle Walter came over today
and brought Mitt to Uncle Slumans. 
She is going to stay awhile.  Kate is
very busy.  She was up ere the other
day.  She said she expected to be
married some time in August but didn’t
know for certain when.  Uncle Walter
wanted me to go home with him.  I am
going over before long.
  Have you any idea when you are
coming home?  How do you get along
with your music?  Harper is very busy
haying now.  Old Mr. Bailey is here
helping him.  He says Mr. Baileys
people do not like it very much at
Westerly and wish they were back here. 
Fred expects to enter college before
long.  I suppose Murray is going to
Oregon.  He talks of waiting until May
goes home and going with her as far as
Bay City.  Aggie please write to me as
soon as you can.  I do want to
Harpersfield from you so write all
about what you do and where go, etc. 

Farewell your loving, 
Carrie

I’ve got a piece of news to tell you
about May.  It was Earl this time.  She
was here, instead of Dr. Truman.  I
expect they are engaged.  They were
together a great deal of the time and
when she went away she wore a
splendid ring that she did not have
when she came here.  From what I see
and hear, I think that you and I and Pa
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will go to housekeeping when you
come back.  Libbie will finish her fall
work in the shop and then ----.  They
are in great trouble over to Uncle
Ralphs.  Aunt Julia is crazy again. 
When you write to me don’t say any
thing about any I have written on this
paper.  For pits sake burn this paper
just as soon as you read it.

Carrie

Lewisville Sept. 12th/80
My Darling Sister,

I don’t see anything of that
long letter you were going to write,
telling about Kate’s wedding, and
everything you said you would write. 
Have you forgotten me or what is the
matter?  I get along about the same as
I have all summer, expect to go home
the last week in this month, that will
come before long, I hope.  For I am
getting in a hurry to go.  Is Libbie
there now, if not where is she.  Next
time you see her tell her I would like
very much to hear from her once more
and if she will write to me I shall fell
very much better.

I suppose Father is very busy. 
Please write and tell me what he is
doing now.  Now Carrie, I want you
to don’t wait six months longer before
you write, did I ask you so many
questions in my last letter, that you
were discouraged and you thought
you would not write at all?  I will not
do so this time.  The Fall term of

school has opened here, so it is very
lively.  They say there is not as many
foreign scholars as usual but there are a
great many.

I have a great deal I want to say
to you, but do not know very much to
write.  I hope you are well and enjoying
yourself and all the rest.

Aggie writes Blanche is better so
I feel better about her.  Think I will not
write any more this time.  Now be a
good girl and write just as soon as you
get this.  

Good Bye,
Your loving sister,

Aggie

Sidney Center, Sept. 8 , 1880th

Dear Aggie,
I send a note to find out how you

are.  It has been so long since I have
heard a word from you that I am afraid
you are sick.  Please write as soon as
you get this note and let me know all
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about yourself.  What you intend to
do about staying or coming home.  I
want you to do as you think best for
all of us.  Carrie has the whooping
cough but is doing well.  I think she
will have no more diseases because
she has had now, everything there is
to have except small pox.  I have got
the house most done.  Will finish it
next week if it does not rain too
much.  It is small but very well built
and painted.  Sadie & Ed were
married last week.  Also Gay and
Hattie Smith.

We have had quite an exciting
time here about a poisoning case of
which you have probably heard by the
paper.

  Always yours,
E. R. Wattles
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Sidney Centre, N.Y.
September 28 , 1880th

My Darling Sister,
Don’t think I have forgotten

you, for I have thought of you every
day, but I have had such a time with
the whooping cough that I couldn’t
write to you.  I much better now, I
cough just as hard as I have, but not
near as much.  I don’t know what you
would do if you should hear me
whoop.  It isn’t very nice.  It is so
long since Kate wedding that I can’t
remember much to write about it. 
Only that it all passed off splendidly. 
Kate and Jean seemed very happy. 
Kate & Mitt looked lovely.  They
went to Deposit the day after the
wedding.  Kate has been home several
times since, the last time they came to
Addie Bakers wedding.  It has been a
great time for weddings here.  Hattie
Smith & Gay and Addie & Ed. Were
married on the same day.  Aggie you
don’t know how I want you to come
home.  I want to see you so much.  It
seems as though I had not seen you in
so long.  I can’t hardly remember how
you look.

Father is at work all the while
on the house.  It is nearly done now.  I
think it will be done in a week any
way.  Oh Aggie, it is splendid.  You
know that none of our money could
be taken to build it with, so of course
it could not be made near as large as
the plans they had when you were

here.  But Libbie and Aunt Caroline
and everybody else have heard say any
thing about it.  Think it is plenty large
enough.  Aunt Caroline was afraid you
would not like it because it is so small
but I think you will.  Harper has been at
Albany a week at the state fair.  He
took his Berkshires and got lots of 
premiums.  He got home last night.  Pas
has staid here nights since I have had
the whooping cough.  Libbie came up
with him a few nights ago.  She is
working at Mr. Bakers now.  Lillie and
Tracy and Julia & Ralph came here one
evening.  Before they knew that my
cough was whooping cough and Julia
and Ralph both caught it, and have it
very hard now.  Well, I guess I have
written all there is to write.  I hope you
will write to me soon as you can.  I
won’t wait so long next time.  I shall
keep watch for the ‘last week in
September”.  I wish you would come
right there and not go to Bainbridge.  I
can never wait till I can see you.  Well
good bye, your loving sister,

Carrie

Edwin Wattles and Elizabeth
“Libbie” Steele were married on
November 10, 1880.
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