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I wrote before (it is $4 ½ and drawing
$2).  I shall need about nine dollars I
think.

You may laugh at my great
number of questions but I thought I
would not weary you with many this
time.  I think you must wish me to
stop by this time.

Write soon!  Good
Night!

Your Louisa

This letter was addressed to Louisa
and signed by Josephine.  So far
have not ascertained which family
Josephine belongs to.

South Hadley, March 3 , 1860rd

I am alone this evening.  Lottie,
my roommate, having gone to sing &
I can think of no pleasenter way of
spending it than in conversing with
pen in this silent though no
unmeaning manner.

The last day of another week
has passed.  Time flies on such rapid
wings that already I am beginning to
think of my return & it is not without
pleasure I assure you for although I
am very contented & happy here yet I
shall not love less to be with my dear
friends at home.

We have had a beautiful spring
day & had it been any thing but
composition day I could have enjoyed
it finely.  At seven o’clock this
morning I went out to walk & I

cannot begin to tell you how splendid it
was.  Consequently I will not under take
but to return to composition.  I must tell
what hard things they do require of us
here.  In the first place I think it not
exceedingly pleasant to sit four hours
sacking your brains for ideas you
haven’t got on any subjects but last
Saturday our teacher showed us a
picture & said we should make a story
from it.  And it is no delightful task for
me.

I have just came from recess
meeting.  That is a little meeting we
have every evening of fifteen minutes
after the half hour for sacred devotions. 
We all repeated passages of scripture. 
Tonight it is very pleasant.  There are a
great many things about school which I
shall love to tell you when I see you but
as mother has said “writing is as slow as
a coach”.

I received a letter from Laura
tonight.  She seems happy.  I suppose
you hear from them often.  Uncle H has
written to me once sometime ago kindly
explaining some questions which
troubled me.  I would love to see little
Agnes very much.   Give her a kiss for
me.  Received much love from your
affectionate, Josephine

Please remember me to your
people & don’t forget to write very,
very soon.

In the next letter written from Ulysses
Center to Jane Bennett, it is from her
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sister and brother-in-law, Mary Jane
and Gardner Olmstead on the death
of Jane’s husband, Ira Bennett on
March 27, 1860.

                   
            Ira Bennett

Ulysses Center, April 4, 1860
Dear Sister,

Last Saturday evening we
heard with deep sorrow and surprise
that Br. Henry and wife had been
summoned by a telegraphic despatch
to attend the funeral of your worthy
husband and our very dear brother Ira
Bennett.  We tried at first to think
there might be some mistake but a
few moments reflection convinced us
that we need not indulge such hopes. 
Under these circumstances we waited
anxiously for further intelligence. 
Today we received a letter from Br.
H. Which continued the heavy tidings
and gave us some particulars
respecting his death.

And, now, dear sister, though it
may afford you but small consolation,
we tender you our heartfelt sympathies
under this sorest of all bereavements. 
We know enough of sorrow and
bereavement to feel deeply for you in
this hour of sorrow.  If I could say any
thing that would comfort your heart on
this occasion I would gladly do it.  But I
feel incapable of that.  May the Lord
Jesus bring consolation to your heart
and his grace keep you from murmuring
at this afflictive dispensation of
Providence.

One consideration must go far to
mitigate the severity of the stroke, and
that is the evidences your departed
husband left behind him of his
preparedness to enter into the joy of his
Lord.

Such an evidence takes largely
from this bitterness of the cup.  Yet your
home will be lonely, very lonely indeed,
no matter how many other dear friends
may cluster round you with their kind
attentions and affectionate regards. A
vacancy is made which can be filled by
no other earthly friend.  But remember
that your great loss is his eternal gain. 
He has left these low grounds of sorrow,
for fields of glory and blessedness
above.  May this affliction serve to
quicken your diligence in the Christian
course and draw you nearer to your
Savior’s side.

We also mourn his loss for we
loved him too.  We cherish with
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pleasure the remembrance of his last
visit here and mourn that we shall see
his face no more.  

Write to us as soon as you can
and give us full particulars.

With fraternal sympathy and
love we remain dear sister,

            Very truly yours,
   G. H. & M. A.

Olmstead

And a letter from Brother Henry
regarding Ira’s death.

Whitesville, April 5 , 1860th

Dear Sister,
I got home from my

melancholy visit to your place on
Saturday in time to attend the
covenant meeting.  Found all well. 
Called at Binghamton and saw poor
Cordelia whose time for this world
cannot be long.  I think her state of
mind good and that her departure is a
thing she need not dread beyond the
pains of dying.  Nor does she seem to
regard it with much fear.  I
commenced writing this letter
sometime before I can send it because
I have time now and may be hindered
later in the week.  And because I
think so much about you, I cannot let
the opportunity of next mail bo by.  I
wrote to Gardner and Lewis on
Tuesday but do not suppose they have
got their letters yet.

If I could see you, I shall ask

how you get along but I presume I can
imagine nearly how it is with you if you
are all well.  I hope your health will be
preserved and that you will time things
and favor yourself with an eye
constantly to what you are able to bear
rather than to what you think must be
done.  My heart is full of pain in
thinking of your desolate and bereaved
state; but what can we do when God
speaks, but hold our Peace?  I cannot
think of the lost one, but I remember
something of him that made his longer
stay unspeakably desirable.  I knew not
till now how much he was to me.  I was
sure of him, for every purpose of
friendship and true brotherhood almost
beyond any man living.  It pains me to
think he died not knowing how much I
loved him.  Indeed I hardly knew
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myself.  I did not stop to consider for
I never thought he would die, till long
after I should be in my grave.  O my
sister, what a different world this
grows to be, as we get on in years.  A
goodly edifice is removed from one
point and a fair tree is cut down in
another.  And the landscape is never
more what it was.  No, nevermore! 
But it was on these very conditions
that we receive life.  Such is life as
we can see by looking about us. 
Though we never realize till we feel
it.

The covenant by which we
receive the good gifts of God has
secret articles in it which he reserves
in his own knowledge till the time of
their fulfillment.  So it is when he
gave you the best of husbands.  The
reason of our affliction being so great
is that is what we have lost is so
good.  We should be thankful that so
great a blessing was spared to us so
long.  And now for the rest, put your
trust in God.  He knows you and your
condition.  His arm is not shortened
that it cannot save, nor his ears so
heavy that he cannot hear.  I pray for
you daily.

Love to Mother and your dear
children.

In much love and sympathy,
   Your brother Henry

PS: Cut off the next page and lay it by
you for reference.

The following was written by
Rev. N. Wattles for the children of Ira
Bennett upon his death. The original
was written on a piece of paper
approximately 7½ x 4 ½ inches.
Handwriting  was so small a magnifier
glass  was need to transcribe. There are
a total of twelve verses written.  The
paper  was folded in half and there are
3 verses each section. It is truly
amazing that the handwriting be so
small but still very legible.

On The Death of Father Bennett for the
Children

1.  Awake O my soul awake from thy
slumbers.
Let wisdom direct with the flow of its
numbers.
Give need to her warning to us now
addressed,
A Father indeed Israel has gone to his
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rest.

2.  A Father indeed both in nature and
grace.
So signally shown and peculiar the
case.
How fraught with instruction the
lesson now given
Though painful to number the ties that
are given.

3.  Ten children there were to share his
affections
And nine more were added by marriage
connection.
Thus ninteen in number in fillial
relation
Fourteen of whom cherish hope of
salvation.

4.  How kind was that providence
special and rare
Who hath so especially made us its
care.
And gave us a Father to guide us in
youth
And teach and instruct us in God’s holy
truth.

5.  Although of the children so great
was their number,
No fraternal union by death had been
sundered.
All stood round his pillow in the hour
of affliction
that each might receive his last
benediction.

6.  As grief stricken nature her tribute
must pay
And as her own grief she could not allay.
Each says to the other 1  all your tearsst

flow
Since Father is called the first one to go.

7.  But faith says to nature why let fall
your tears
For what have the right ours to flee or to
fear.
The conquerer is conquered and
vanquished the foes
Yea more it is changed to a peaceful
repose.

8.  Behold and admire the great triumphs
of faith
When fixed on the Saviour in the moment
of death
Put sin out of sight and all that is vile
the soul into Heaven turns death to a
smile.

9.  Thus died our dear Father if dying it
be
To rise above death so triumphant and
free.
To reign with Christ Jesus in glory above
And there sing the conquests and
triumphs of love.

10.  His prayers are now ended there
stillness prevails
Yet by the sad stillness our hearts are
assailed
In memorys record his prayers are
engraved
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So fervently offered that we might be
saved.

11.  O God of our Father we bow to thy
will
In humble submission obey and be still
Draped in deep mourning with slow
solemn tread
We bear him away to his rest with the
dead.

12.  There wait the blest morn when no
marble shall tell
The place of his rest nor where he doth
dwell.
But the Angels of Heaven go forth to
proclaim
His high dwelling place is with God
and the lamb.

By Rev. N. Wattles

The following letter was written
from Spring Mills on April 22d,
1860.  Part of the letter is missing as
well as the signature.  Possibly from
a friend of Louisa’s at school.

Spring Mills, April 22d/60
My precious Louisa,

News has just come to me of
the death of your beloved Father and
my heart is going out in prayer to God
for you that you may throng this great
affliction.  Look to him for strength
and comfort.

O that I might fly to you and

folding you in my arms tell you how my
heart yearns for you.  I know all human
sympathy will avail nothing yet it is
sweet to know that our friends mourn
with us, and my dear Louise, be assured
you have my sympathy and I will pray
for you on the bended knee of my heart
that this affliction agonizing as it may
be may work for you a far more
exceeding and eternal weight of glory. 
O may it bring you nearer the blessed
Jesus.  May you have more & more of
his holy presence cheering your heart in
the hour of dispondency
lightening all your burdens & wiping
away all your tears.

Two weeks have passed since I
wrote the above, my mind has been so
occupied with school duties that I have
had not time for writing but my thoughts
have been with you many times.  I have
thought of our talks in reference to
being left to depend on ourselves, those
were good and profitable things to dwell
upon.  I feel to regret that we did not
talk more while we could but my health
was so poor then that I did not enjoy
society as I have since.

Rhoda is here & we are both
going to school this term.  Have a very
pleasant term though small.  I am
studying Geometry & Phonography.  
Mr. Freeburn & Roger have taken the
school for next year.  The prospect is
that the next term will be larger than any
previous one.  Emma has consented to
take the music class.
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This is where the letter ends with no
signature.

Ulysses May 20 , 1860th

Dearest and most beloved Sister,
I have no excuse to make for

not writing sooner to you only that I I
felt inadequate.  I do not know what
to say to you if I only knew what to
say to comfort you writing would be a
pleasure but I fear I shall be a poor
comforter my heart aches for you my
dear Jane for of all aside from my
own family I am sure I love you and
your family the most of any in this
world.  What could I love more than
your most lovely Louesa the pattern
of all loveliness I feel that I have had
wicked thought for I felt when I first
heard of your heavy affliction.  That
you were too good to be afflicted so
that I could not have it so could not
believe it true, but I would not
indulge such thoughts;  the Lord
chastneth whom he loveth my prayers
is that it may have a sanctifying
influence on you and yours that God
will comfort you and that he will be
unto you better than all earthly
friends.  O my dear sister we cannot
mourn as those without hope.  I feel
that by an eye of faith I can see
beloved Ira ranging the fields of the
new Jerusalen.  I firmly believe he is
there tuning his harp in the praise of
his redeemer.   Yes, I feel he is more
to be envied than mourned for his

troubles and sorrows all ended bliss
infinite, his portion.  O how great cause
we have for thankfulness that we have
so good reason to hope and believe that
all our neat and dear friends that have
left us;  have gone to those mansions
that our saviour went to prepare for
those that love him.  We have need to
do as the Saviour told his disciples to
weep for our selves insted of those that
have left us.  If I only had wings that I
could light by your side and add one
drop of comfort or pleasure to your
lonely days and nights.  Lonly I know
you must be if your house were full of 
company but I fear I should be a poor
comforter.  I hope dear Jane and pray to
God for you that grace and strength may
be given you to suport and comfort you
that you may not murmur or complain of
the dealings of our Heavenly Father.  I
know that you must mourn and that your
heart is almost broken.  I pity you I am
sorry for you and would lift every
sorrow from you if I could.  But in this
world we must have afflictions but if we
are so happy as to enter the haven of
eternal rest I believe we shall see and
known that he doeth all things well.
She that was the widow Manard has
lately lost her second husband.  They
live in a Alegany. He just a week but
they did not think him dangerous until
about one or two hours before he died.  I
do not think that he thought he should
die until he could not speak for he said
nothing about it.  I suppose she feels
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very lonely it has been very sickly
here this spring.

Clarinda
Dear L,

I thank you for writing to me
and intended to answer it long ago but
I am so neglient do forgive me and
write again and I will try to do better
another time.                                C.

On the reverse side of the
above letter is written:

Tell Ma I feel very anxious to
hear from her.  How she is and how
she gets along.  I hope and trust that
she daily enjoys that comfort and
peace of mind which this world can
neither give nor take away.  My
desire is that her last days may be her
best.  I expect Grandmother and G.
Father Cady here tomorrow very
likely to make me their last visit. 
Elias has moved into Alegany town
about 8 miles from here the old
people have been to Cornels since
Moved they are a going over there in
2 or 3 weeks.  It is not very probably
they will come this way again.  They
are quite feeble though much better
than they were through the winter.  I
presume you have heard that the old
gentleman last one eye and the other
is almost blind.  We feel very sorry
for them.  They see a great many
sorryful hours.  It makes me feel very
lonely to have them go away.  Old
Mrs. Cushing was buried two weeks
ago today.  I must stop for my hand is

so tired that I cannot write.  Do write to
me soon.  I long to hear from you.

From yours truly,
C S Olmsted

Our friends are well. 

During Louise Bennett’s school years
she wrote the following about George
Washington.
George Washington was born in
Westmoreland County, Virginia on the
22  day of February 1732.  He was thend

third son of Mr. Augustine Washington.
When at the age of ten years, his father
died leaving him in the sole care of his
mother.  He received his education from
her.  A grammatical knowledge of the
English language, mathematics,
Geography, history, natural and moral

philosophy to the exclusions of the
learned languages formed the course of



34

his youthful studies.
The candor and manliness of

his disposition were early displayed
among his young companions, and
the commanding influence of his
character was first discovered by his
ascendency over them.

After completing his course, he
engaged in industry and several years
he was employed as a county
surveyor, in this he distinguished
himself by his diligence and by the
neatness and accuracy of his plans.

At the age of nineteen he was
appointed one of the adjutant
generals of Virginia with the rank of
major.

At the commencement of the
French and Indian War, Washington,
then but twenty-one years of age, was
sent from Virginia to deliver a letter
to the French commandant on the
Ohio.  This service was both difficult
and dangerous, but he arrived in
safety, and receiving an answer
returned.  Soon after he marched
towards the Great Meadows.  After
erecting a fort he proceeded towards
the French Fort du Quesnel, but
hearing of the approach of the enemy
he retired to Fort Necessity, where,
not long after he was attacked by
nearly fifteen hundred troops.  He
was, however, permitted upon
surrendering the fort, to return with
his troops to Virginia.

On the 10  of May, 1775,th

Washington was chosen commander-in-
chief- of the American forces, in which
office he continued until the close of the
revolution, when on the 23  day ofrd

December, 1783, he resigned his
commission and retired to his seat at
Mt. Vernon, Virginia.

Soon after he married Mrs.
Martha Curtis.  He became the owner of
much land, his Mt. Vernon estate
consisted of nine thousand acres, all
under his own management. April 30 ,th

1789, Washington was inaugurated
President of the United States.  He
retired March 3 , 1797.  He diedrd

December 14 , 1799.th

General Washington was just six
feet in height. His manner was graceful,
manly and dignified.  He was not so
much distinguished for brilliancy of
genus as for solidity of judgment and
consummate prudence of conduct.  His
maxims reflection or extensive
experience.  While filling a public
station the performance of his duty took
place of pleasure.

He was so eminent for his piety as
for patriotism.  In principle and
practice Washington was a Christian. 
The support of an Episcopal Church, in
the vicinity of Mt. Vernon, rested
principally upon him.  During the war
he frequently rode ten or twelve miles,
to attend public worship.  In the
establishment of his presidential
household, he reserved to himself the
Sabbath free from the interruptions of
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private visits or public business.
We at last had the satisfaction

of beholding the success of his great
military service in the independence
of his country.
(Signed) L. A. Bennett

Louise Bennett is now attending
school in Hamilton (possibly New
York State) and writes to her
Mother.

Hamilton, Oct. 28/’60
Dear Mother, 

I was very much pleased
Thursday evening as Mary handed me
a letter.  I of course knew who
it was from and hurried to read it.

You are sorry I did not write
about my health before so I will this
letter.  I am feeling very well now but
was not well during last week. 
Monday I did not go to school.  I took
cold the Saturday before and my
throat was quite sore and I felt badly. 
But I was better so I attended school
the rest of the week.  I like school
very much.  They have very good
teachers.  We are not allowed to study
at home during the day.  But the
Chapel is very still and I think it is
better to stay there now, but I did not
at first.

I have changed by Algebra for
Arithmetic as it raised the tuition two
dollars each quarter.  And I thought
perhaps it would be better for me if I

ever teach school.  I should rather have
the arithmetic more perfect.  Edwin did
not know as you would like to have me
change.  As he heard you speak to me
taking algebra, but I thought under the
circumstances you would think best for
me to.  Miss Walters gave us our bills
week before last I think, but mine
remains unpaid yet.  If I had one dollar I
think my wants would be supplied for
the present.  The tuition and incidentals
are four dollars and a half each term or
quarter rather.

Our apples came Friday.  We
were very glad to get them.  I think I
saw them on the boat before it stopped.

You must not let little Agnes
forget me.  I am glad she improves in
talking.  She will be more company for
you.

One of E’s friends stitched my
cloak on his machine.  Furnished twist
and thread and only asked me fifteen
cents.  I have nothing to sew of much
account but that lining.  I have not
commenced it yet.  I looked I think, in
every store for some cloth for under
sleeves but could find none.  I would
like to have you send the pieces of my
pink dresses.  I think part are in my
trunk and part in the papered box.  I
would like the net very much.  Am glad
you have a shawl.  Edwin received two
of those circulars yesterday.  How are
they getting along.  Has anything of any
importance happened more than usual?

I am sorry they are having so
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much trouble about Luther and
Olivia. I think to marry him would be
the worst thing she could do and it is
strange that she will visit with him in
the least.  I think she must or they
would have no occasion to talk about
them.

Do not fail to send me another
letter next week.  I will try and write
once in two weeks and I want you to
do the same.  Tell Henry to write.  Is
he going to school.  Kiss Aggie for
me.  I think I shall have to stay here a
long time to like Bertie the best.

Yours,
Louise

Hamilton, Nov. 11 , 1860th

Dear Mother,
The time seems very long since

I left home, still the days fly away and
I can hardly tell where, the first
quarter is half out.  My studies require
almost all of my time so I do not get
very homesick yet.  But I think of you
and the children very often and think
how lonely you are, but I know I
could not chase away the loneliness
of your heart if I were there.  I think
of little sister very, very  often and
hope she will be a good little girl. 
Yesterday I wrote my third
composition.  I have not read yet and
hope I shall not have to very soon, if
at all.  You spoke of not laying
Grammar aside, my Analysis is the

same as Grammar.
The cloak is as good as I want

now if you do not need it.  I think I shall
knit me a hood and I will send mine to
Anna if she wants it.

I find that a shawl would be very
acceptable but you must not get one
unless you think best for I can get along
by wearing my cloak when it is very
cold.

Has Aggie got the little pin
brother gave me?  If she has she must be
careful with it.

I was almost afraid I should not
get a letter from you last week but was
very much pleased when I found one
Thursday night.

We were some surprised to find
that Richmond and the other gentleman
had reached home but not surprised to
hear of Uncle Able’s death.  I should
think that house would be lonely
enough.  I think I hear James was going
to move down there.

We have a very pleasant school.  I
like Miss Water’s (the Principal) very
much.  We have prayer meeting every
Thursday after school which is very
interesting.  It tends to make us love
each other better and I hope it will make
us better Christians.

I have had another cold since I
wrote before.  It is better now.

I should think you could get a
letter or two from me by this time if you
should, please send them here.  You can
put one in with yours.
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Tell Josephine I would like
very much to receive a letter from her. 
I have not heard from any one but
you, not even Harriet.  

Does Grandma enjoy herself as
well as she expected to in her new
home?   I think she must be well or
she would not go down to meeting so
often.  Have you got her room
regulated?

Five weeks ago tonight I was
there at home with you.  We cannot
tell how many more weeks will pass
before I shall again be there.  This
term will close the last of February, I
think.  I suppose I ought not to think
of the close yet or the time will seem
longer than I would like to have it.

You spoke of finding out what
I wanted and writing to you.  I do not
know.  I believe Edwin thinks we
each need about a half a tub of butter
for the winter.  Of soap and other
things I cannot tell how much I want. 
Send what you think best and if it is
not enough we can right it next time. 
Tell Henry to write and now please do
not neglect to write next week.  I
should feel badly if you should.

Love to all,
Good night,

Louise
(I received the money)

Hamilton, Nov. 25 , 1860th

Dear Mama and all, 
I do not feel as if I had any

news to write but must write enough to
bring an answer.  The weeks fly faster
than they ever did before at first when I
have been away from home.  I was very
glad to hear from you but your letter
was not quite long enough.  I want to
hear from all the friends in
Bennettsville, and the rest if you know
anything about them.  I am some
surprised that Melissa is married.  Is
Electa (tell Electa to write) at home and
is she well?  Has Amanda been home
with her wonderful babe?  I should like
to have seen her very much.  I think it is
strange that I have not received any
more letters.  I shall begin to think I
have not many friends for I have
received no letters but guess I have
written to no one but you and Laura.  I
want to write more but do not have
much time.  I have been very busy so far
and that is one reason the time flies so
swiftly.

When you see Harriet tell her to
write immediately if she has not.   I will
write to her when I can.  It has been
quite sickly here for a few weeks
passed.  One of the professors on the
hill has lost three children and he has
three more who are sick.  I think I heard
that he said he had given them all to the
Lord and he would be thankful if he
spared one.

I think of you very often and
would like to be with you.  I think of
that dear little sister as much, you must
not let her forget me.  I would like it
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well if I had her picture.
Last Sunday morning and

evening we listened to a Missionary. I
was very interested in hearing him tell
of the condition of the poor heathen
in the East.  There is a son of the
missionary, Judson, living near us,
also a sister of his latest wife.

It is getting late and I must no
write much longer for I have to get up
early in the morning and finish my
lessons.  I will send my Grammar to
Anna if I think of it.  Please don’t
forget to send me those things I wrote
for.  My love to all.  Be sure to write
next week.

Louise
Do not show this poor letter
(Sunday Morning)

I was startled when I awoke
this morning by seeing a strange light. 
I soon found that it was a fire but not
very near us.  It was the Foundary.

It is very cold here and I
haven’t much time to write.  We shall
be very glad to see some one from
home.  

Bennettsville Dec. 29th

Dear Louise,
With my mind unprepared for

the task of sit down to write you a
few lines for two days past I have
been down to see Olive Wilson a sick
distressed creature.  When I left
yesterday morning I had a little hope

that she mite get well but Providence
has ordered it other wise she died last
evening.  She had a young babe was
smart for a week was taken worse ast
Monday.  Her babe is smart.  I looked
for a letter from you yesterday but was
disapointed.  I hope you are well write
soon.  Were all well.  Little Agnes
grows finely I think she will not forget
you as she knows your picture.  As soon
as she sees it she says sister.  Ann Eliza
Sacks is here making a dress for me. 
We have got nearly through making
butter.  It paid the contract and the store
debts nearly.  It is near time for the mail
and you will have to put up with a short
letter.  Write soon.

From your Mother 

Hamilton, Dec. 20th/60
Dearest Mother,

It seems a very long time since I
have heard from you.  I looked for a
letter last week and was some
disappointed when Edwin came from
the office Thursday evening and had no
letter for me.  I suppose it is quite a task
for you to write so often but you must
get Henry to help you.  I have hardly
heard anything from him.  Agnes might
put her mark on a letter, I think it would
be quite interesting to see some of her
writing.

We are having vacation between
the Holidays.  I have been very busy the
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past week.  Monday we attended
school.  I think there was no more
than twelve there besides the
boarders. It seemed almost lonesome. 
But few of the girls wanted school
that day consequently there were few
there.

We were invited out to
teamster. Christmas, enjoyed
ourselves very well.

It is very sickly here this
winter.  Many have died of sore throat
as diphtheria as it is called.  We have
heard of a death almost every day for
a week.  Several are sick now.  We
hear of some having this sore throat
in Bainbridge and Sanford and many
other places.

If it was not in other places we
should almost want to leave Hamilton
but now we think we are as safe here
as any where. I hope you will be
spared from seeing the effects of it as
some here have seen them.

Our family lost two girls within
a week and have another very sick. 
The first one died very happy.

I was almost afraid some of you
were sick.  The reason you did not
write, but I hope it is not so.  I should
want to know of it as I am quite well
with the exception of cold which you
know I have very winter.

Monday Evening
Hettie and I went to the church

and saw the presents from the

Christmas tree given to the Sabbath
School scholars. The tree was very
pretty indeed. 

I do not feel as though I had any
news to write but I know you want me
to write even if I do not write anything
interesting.  I hope I shall hear from you
very soon.  Do write all about the
friends and yourself and the rest at
home.  Almost anything will be
interesting to me.

Dear mother, I am sorry I am
obliged to ask for any more money but I
need a little more to finish paying my
tuition.  One dollar will be a great
plenty and I think I shall not use quite as
much as that.

George told us that Frederic
Stilson was very sick.  Has he
recovered?

Do write to me very soon.
My love to all the friends,

Louise

Edwin Wattles, future husband of
Louise, must have attended school in
Hamilton at the same time.
The next letter indicates that Louise
was now home and her school friend
writes to her from Hamilton with a
post note from Edwin on the same
letter.

Hamilton, January 30 , 1861th

Dear Louise,
I now take this opportunity to
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write you a few lines.  Although I
presume they will not contain much
news as you was here but a short time
ago.

I went to school a little while
Friday afternoon.  I popped into the
composition class before the teacher
came and the girls said “Gee
Henrietta Bennett” & c.  Miss Clarke
did not critise the composition as they
had not all been handed in but she
said that some of the girls had failed
to mention that Josephine was
Empress (quite a failing I should
think).  She wanted me to read my
compo-  but as it was I did not.  It is
Josephine ole  Yasher, instead of the
way that we had it.  Miss Clark put
the ole in mine.  She read us some of
Mrs. Judsons letters written while she
was in Birmah, they were real funny. 
You know letters was our subject for
next week.  I am sure I am writing
mine to you.  The teacher did not
seem to like the idea of losing me. 
Miss Waters thought I had better not
give up going even if I could not
prepare for examination.  I intend to
study some at home but I have not
commenced yet.  I found your combs
on the shelf that morning after you
went away.  I think they were the only
things you left.  Mrs. Allen says that
she feels very much ashamed because
she forgot to pay you for knitting her
hood.  We spoke of the pictures.  She
said that she would give you one for

doing it.  Mr. Allen preached here
today.  Miss Emily & Helen Payne came
here yesterday to see what Mary would
do for Rev. Brooks donation.

“When in the course of human
events it becomes necessary for” for me
to write another letter, I hope it will not
take me quite as long to write it as it has
this.  I commenced this a week ago
today.  I have intended to finish it a
great many times but have not got about
it.  It is very, very pleasant today.  Mary
has gone to Church and I am here alone
with Bertie.  He has got quite smart
now, I have a cold but it is better.  I do
not think that there are many sick in the
Village now.  I have looked for a letter
from you but have not seen it. Perhaps
you think you have no time to write to
your old chum, but I guess that you can
find time.

I don’t know anything about
going home yet as I have not heard from
there.  Mr. Allen’s folks are getting well
again.  Lilly goes to school and Eddie
has gone to Church today.  Mr. Burham
called on us the other evening.  But he
did not stay long and I think it just
because you was not here,  don’t you? 
Oh!  It is so pleasant it seems as if I
could not stay in the house and I hear a
little bird singing out in the tree.  Maybe
I shall have another sleigh ride some
day but I don’t know.  I suppose that
you had a good long one.  I can’t see the
rules on this side of the papery so my
writing looks every way.
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My love to all.
From your true friend,

Hettie

On the side of this same letter is
written:
Please write me a good long letter and
tell me all about your ride home. 
How your Mother was feeling about
you.  What Agnes said to you & c.

Edwin
Took a letter out of the Post Office
for you and I will send it in this.
On September 4, 1861 Louise
Augusta Bennett and Edwin
Wattles were married.  There is a
span of two years where no letters
were found.  Then on March 9,
1862 Louise writes to her Mother.

Sidney, March 9th/62
Dear Mother,

Remembering your request, I
set me down to write you a few lines. 
We had quite a pleasant ride
yesterday although it seemed very
long indeed.  Found Edwin sitting in
the rocking chair looking rather
poorly.  But after supper he seemed
better.  I think if he is careful he will
be well soon.

I am feeling very well today
much better than I expected to.  I
found our Mother almost sick with a
cold.  She thinks she never suffered
so much with the cold as she has
since she has lived by our store.  Your

knife is here Mother gave it to me this
morning.

Anna says she is not homesick,
thinks she shall like it pretty well.  It is
very pleasant today looks like making
sugar but I hope you will come to see
me as soon as possible.

I would like very much to have
you write to me if you cannot come
soon.

Henry and Aggie must write too.
Caroline has had a very sore

throat sinse she moved.  Worse than it
was before.

I think if it is warm and pleasant
all the week Anna and I shall make it
look some better here before Saturday
night.

If you see Mary Bennet tell her
how much I wanted to visit her and ask
her to bring her baby up here for I want
to see her very much.  Edwin say tell
Henry to find out about Uncle M’s dog
and write or tell him when he comes.  I
do ope you can come in a week or two. 
I think that will be long enough to wait. 
I have thought of a number of things
which you may bring if you think of
them.  My Busway-Cake tin and your
receipt book if you can let me take it a 
while, a little caraway seed and a letter
if there should happen to be one sent to
me.

Your Louise
Sidney, Del. Co. NY
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Edwin Wattles

Sidney, March 29  (1862)th

Dear Mother,
I was very glad to hear from

you and Henry & hope you will write

often.  I am quite well.  Edwin is well
has just gone to Franklin.  We churned
in our new churn this morning for the
first time having used the small one
before.  Waiting for the other to be
finished.  This churning will fill our tub
more than half full.  I think I should like
making butter very well if I only knew
when it was right.  I do want you to
come and stay a while with me and help
me along with my butter making.
I had just cloth enough for two curtains
and Edwin got enough for two more so I
save one for the bed-room.  

My carpets took very good, we
put them down the week after we came
here.  The carpet for the kitchen wants
to be as I though.  Three breadths, five
yards long.  What more she lets me have
may be all in one piece.  

I believe this is the day that Mr.
Lum was to be at your place.  Has he
come & has Hat left you.  I presume that
is the case as the going is possible,
although it may not be where she was
going.  I would like to see her and
before she goes away if I could.

Josie D. Has been very sick with
the Diptheria.  I was over there week
ago to-day and she was better but could
not speak aloud.  Heard from there
yesterday and she could not then. 
Caroline has it now quite badly her
throat has troubled her a long time.  We
are afraid she will be very sick being so
poorly to begin with.  She has taken so
much care of Josie that she had but little
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strength left.
Louise

And on the same letter is this note:
Henry,

It is almost time for me to send
this to the office but I will write you a
few lines.  I am glad you have a nice
dog.  We have one, he is feeling very
badly now, Edwin is gone.  I hope
you will bring Ma & Aggie up here as
soon as possible for it seems a long
time since I have seen you.  Bring me
some sugar if you make enough. 

I would like to say must to you
have not time to write more now. 
Write to me often and write
everything you can think of.

Good Bye, Louise

Drawing by Louisa Wattles

Edwin and Louise now have a
daughter, Agnes, who was born on
Sep. 9, 1862.  They went home to
visit Louise’s mother and the next
letter was written after the visit.

Sidney, November 18th, 1862
Dear Mother,

You wanted me to write you
how we got along so I will begin at
the beginning.  Baby went to sleep
before we got to Mr. Churches &
slept quite a long time but before we

reached Mr. Lobdells she began to cry. 
We called them found the house alone but
warm, stayed a short time and then started
on but only came to Mr. Grave’s (a mile
above the Plains) before we were obliged
to stop again.  Staid about half an hour
while there Baby vomited very much and
seemed to feel better.  She slept the rest of
the way.   Got here between two & three
o’clock.  Neither Baby or I took cold but I
was much afraid she would having her
face uncovered so much. Her Grandma
says she is prettier than Aggie used to be
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(but I think she has forgotten). 
Grandpa says we must paint her eye
and then she will be just right.  I
guess you will think I have written
enough about the Baby so I will write
something else.

It is now ten oclock , the
butchers have been here this morning. 
Went away about half an hour ago. 
Mrs. Homan is here.

Edwin moved the stone
yesterday he will go after the other
tomorrow I think.  Baby & I are
staying in Mother Wattles room.  I
shall feel quite proud of my sitting
room and bedroom.  

How does Aggie get along
without the baby. Tell her she is
asleep in the old cradle and I have no
little Aggie to rock her when I want to
have her a few minutes.

Ma I could have cried hard
when I got here and looked at those
trees.  I though so much of.  The
Elder has cut them half away.  They
look very badly to me. He did it when
Edwin was not at home.  Anna said
she thought he was going to cut them
down, but it seems he concluded to
leave the very top.

I hope you will write me a long
letter soon.

I know I have not half written
this letter, but I guess you can read it.

Tell Henry to write often as he
can spend time.

Your Louise

Dear Mother,
Agnes is much better then she was

last week.  Does not improve in walking
very fast.  Anna staid here but was gone
when we got home.  I have not seen her.

I looked at my ribbon found there
were no pieces at all.  The trimming was
not cut.  I send you one of the strips that
will be long enough after cutting off the
soiled part.  You may weigh the butter
perhaps it will pay for the ham we had so
long ago.  Susan is making a hood like (?). 
She got some down for me yesterday. 
Aggie sleeps very good nights.

Father W. Received a letter from
Mr. North last Friday.  The doctor wrote
the Sunday before said Mother had been
gaining slowly until the day before she got
up with palpitations quite severe.  It
continued all day and was not much better
the next.  He said he hoped to help her but
she was quite discouraged.  Father will get
to see her soon.

Come and see us as soon as you can.
Louise

In February of 1863 Louise receives a
letter from Henrietta and sent from
Tioga Center, Tioga Co.

Sister Louise,
Do not mistake by long silence to

forgetfulness on the contrary I have often
thought of you & spoken of wanting but
have hardly found time. You know I came
here poorly prepared for house keeping
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but have now got my sewing done (at
least, some of it) & my things
arranged my furniture consists of
three beds 9 chairs & lounge & two
tables.  One of them a long pine table. 
Have got my table covered.  You can
guess something about the beauty of
my bed-stead now if I tell you I
employ all my leisure morning.  It is
in freely using hot water.  You
wanted me to write all the particulars
consquently shall be under the
necessity of commencing we had a
very good time to move considering
the season.  Arrived here Wednesday
afternoon.  Found David’s people
waiting for us (they left the next
Monday).  Went to Owego Friday,
spent the first Sabbath here.  We are
alone part of the day.  David’s people
went out visiting.  It seemed much
more pleasant after the snow had
gone.  Have a nice yard of flowers. 
Last year there were 60 kinds of
plants. Now there is not so many
summer flowers.  There is 28 in
blossom.  There are 4 flowering
almond, two of which are longer than
we ever saw in Bennettsville.  There
is a vine over the front door.  Suppose
you know my parlor, dining room &
kitchen dispense with the
encumbrance of ever folding doors
yet there is room enough.  Have two
bedrooms below & three rooms above
beside the hall.  The way I tell where
the kitchen is, is by the naked floor on

that side of the room.  We have plenty of
currants & goose berrys .  I have dried two
quarts of strawberrys.  The apple trees are
rather small & not very full.  There is an
old hen & chickens on the steps & I think
that concludes the programme.  

Like living here much better than I
did teaching.  Tell Mrs. W. I think this
place for me for all the white house in
Bainbridge. Never enjoyed life better than
since I have been here.  You mentioned
my neighbors are not much acquainted. 
They seem to be very nice & kind.  Call
often have got some acquainted with Mrs.
Luddington.

Have been out all afternoon, party to
sew & partly to visit.  Louise if you was
here I could tell you all about things.
Think you and  Edwin had better come this
fall.  You can come from Scofield’s in one
day.  Forgot to tell you when we came we
saw the residence of N P Willis, the pack
man called the Glens Mary estate in honor
of his daughter, of poems you have read
by manse of Pastor Hall.

Lyman went to sit with a sick man
last night.  He is now asleep.  It is a soldier
discharged on account of health.

Give my best respect to Eld. W’s
people.  Write soon & all the particulars.

Tell Anna to write.
Yours & C 

Het

Tioga Centre, Tioga County
Feb. 14, 1863

Am going to town today (Thursday)
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thought I would tell you Lyman has
cut off half his whiskers.  You will
think his looks are somewhat
improved.  Write soon.

Sidney, April 11  (1863)th

Dear Mother,
You may think strange that I

have not written before.  I did intend
to write last week but you see I did
not and now I have got to take the
baby for Anna is tending the sugar.

We are having great times
making sugar.  Have made a hundred
pounds besides what we are boiling
today.  Sap is running very great
today.  I suppose you are making all
you can.  I want to go down and see
you very much indeed and shall soon
as we can.  It seems a long time since
you were here.  Wish you would
come again soon.

Our new wood-house has been
moved and I am going to have a
bedroom in this end of it.

Now I must tell you about little
Agnes.  She is very well and very
great .  One day last week she was
sitting in the cradle and reached over
the side for something and fell out on
the floor it hurt her head some but not
very much.  She has learned to eat
very well.

Anna concluded to stay with us
this summer.  Commenced work the

first of the month.  Think we shall get
along nicely with the work.  Have churned
once. It seems good to have milk again.  I
believe we mmilk seven cows now.

Have you hired Henry and Net for
all summer?  Does it not seem more like
home than it did before.  I think it would
to me.  You must come and see us this
spring before you begin to make butter or
can you leave any time.

Kiss Agnes for me ever so many
times & tell her I want to see her very
much and that little Aggie is pulling my
hair hard as she can.  It is almost time for
the stage so I must not write much more. 
Write soon and come up here.  I have so
much to say.  Edwin says he wants to go
down home worse than I do but I hardly
think he does.  Harper and little May
Wattles have been very sick with the
scarlet fever.  I think they are better now.

Your Louise

Brother Henry,
You must write to us often if

Mother cannot.  You know we like to hear
so well.

Edwin and Walter boiled sap very
late last night.

Come up here as soon as you get
through making sugar.  I feel quite proud
of our sugar.  It is quite white although not
as nice as Aunt Augusta makes.

Has Hat written to you yet?
Louise
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The next letter is from Henry
Robertson possibly to his sister
Belinda.  The letter is dated Feb.
25, 18__.  I have not put the date of
the actual year down as I would
only be guessing.  The letter is
addressed to “Dear B” and dated at
Whitesville, which is located in
Alleghany County, NY.

Dear B,
I have neither seen nor heard

from any of you since Thomas was
here.  And as the desire is growing
strong in me, I write you, thinking
your promptness will bring a reply
sooner than I could get one from
anyone else.

I wish to know whether Thos.
Has got his deed, which I sent him by
way of Wellsville the day after he left
here.  Has he moved?  What is he
doing about the debts to you and
others?  Or has he not reached that
yet?  Which is likely enough.  When
is Adrian and what are his plans?  If
you know.  He does not write to me,
since G came out.  I am anxious to
hear about all these matters if you
will not think it too much trouble.  I
shall feel greatly relieved to be free
from old pecuniary liabilities, which
have been a sad business this long
time.

Tell Thos. I want to hear from

him as soon as he has any thing to write in
particular.  And also Adrian.  

There are plenty of questions and
requests for one letter, but you are good
for it I hope.

How are you all in respect to health
and happiness?  How is it with the church
and cause of religion?  Are own Mothers
well and the rest of the kindred and
friends?  We are in usual health, except
that I am poorly to-day and find it hard
work to write.

Tell mother my book Readings in
Church History is getting on it interests
me very much and I hope she will live to
have a printed and bound copy of it in her
hands.

I am about printing my sermon on
the sabbath, which I preached first last
July, and twice since, in different places.  I
have written to N.Y. about the printing
and expect an answer to-day.  I have
received some money before hand, toward
the printing it, from one who wants his
money’s worth in copies.  So you see there
may be a very few one to leave behind him
some traces of his having been in the
world.  But life is uncertain and so are all
our plans.

Love from all the family to the
family and others.  Please to write by the
first mail.

Affectionately yours
H. Robertson
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The next few pages contain diaries that
Louise Bennet Wattles wrote.  Her
husband, Edwin, had given her the first
diary for Christmas in 1862. 
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Louisa Bennett Wattles
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1863
Jan 1.: Thursday, New Years Day. 
Mother Wattles sick.  Susan has been
here today. Aunt Ellen & Ralph’s
people called here tonight.
Jan. 2: Friday-Very pleasant ay &
evening. Mother, Susan, Edwin& I
visited Allen this evening. The first
time I have called there.
Jan. 3: Saturday-Very pleasant
indeed.  Mrs Homan came down this
afternoon and staid with Aggie that I
might attend singing school this
evening.  My twenty first birthday.
Jan. 4: Sunday-Very warm and
pleasant.  Attended Church at the
Centre. Had a fine sleigh ride on bear
ground.  It is raining quite hard this
evening.
Jan.5: Monday-Did but very little
work today.  Took care of Agnes and
read some.  Annie washed for us &
Mother Wattles too. Had quite a large
washing.
Jan.6: Tuesday-Annie ironed. I put
new bands on my under sleeves &
made a .. Ben has gone to
Bennettsville this afternoon.
Jan.7: Wednesday-Very windy and
cold. Ben came home this p.m.  Uncle
Henry is to be at Masonville
tomorrow.  Edwin, Aggie & I are
alone this evening.
Jan.8:Thursday-Visited Aunt Ellen
afternoon & evening.  Caroline called
here while we were gone.
Jan.9: Friday-Received a letter from

brother Henry.  They are well.
Jan. 10-Saturday-Worked around the
house most all day.  Did not attend singing
school tonight.  Rains quite hard.
Jan. 11-Sunday-Went to the Centre to
Church but found there was not meeting. 
Uncle Thomas came home this morning.
Jan.12-Monday-Quite pleasant.  Made
some under sleeves and mended a little
while.  Edwin Dart & Frank called here
this evening a few moments.
Jan. 13-Tuesday. Here I am home again.
Baby slept almost all the way.  Uncle
Henry is here tonight.
Jan.14: Wednesday-Rainy today. Edwin
and Henry went to Masonville this
morning to carry Uncle Henry to Uncle
Thomas’.
Jan.15:-Thursday-Visited Aunt Caroline,
saw Olive & Sara again today.
Jan. 16: Friday. Harry & Edwin have gone
to Masonville this p.m. Had oysters for
tea. Uncle Milton & Ira were up.
Jan. 17: Saturday: Cold.  Made little
Agnes a dress. Edwin staid over to the
village most all day.
Jan. 18: Sunday-Very pleasant but cold.
Been to meeting. Went down to see Aunt
Jane. She is weak. Was some better today.
Jan.19: Monday-Came back to Sidney. My
home at present & perhaps as long as I
live.
Jan. 20: Tuesday-Finished Aggies apron.
Anna & the boys went to meeting this
evening.  I staid with baby.
Jan. 21- Wednesday-Dora & Miss Kelsey
visited here this afternoon.  Attended
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