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April 22, 1841
Dearest Sister,

I improve the present
opportunity to write a few lines to
you.  Mr. Levy Harris starts for
Guilford next Monday.  He has lived
with us two months. He has taken a
place a half a mile east of us.  Is to
move here in June.  I have much to
write and little time to write in.  I saw
the greatest sight last Sunday that
ever I saw in my life.  It was nine
children go into the water among the
number were Charles and Rachel
Parker, Arthur and Sarah Olmstead. 
They went as calm and composed as
grown people would.  The first of
Feb. We had a general meeting here. 
The work commenced then and still
continues.  There is quite a number
more that have not joined the Church
yet but we hope they will soon.  Some
heads of families.  We have had the
best meetings this winter that I ever
attended.  But the Lord has been here
in judgment as well as mercy.  He has
taken one of our best sisters in the
Church.  Mrs. Freeman.  I presume
you have heard me speak of her.

Three weeks yesterday she
washed, mopped and done a large
days work, went to bed did not rest
well.  In the morning Br. F got up and
went to the barn.  When he came in

he took up the little girl and sat down
on the side of the bed.  He asked her if
she was not a going to get up soon. 
She said she was so tired that she could
not get up but in a few minutes he
heard her groan.  He looked and she
was falling off the bed.  He caught her
and laid her on the bed.  She only
gasped twice or three times.  They done
all they could to revive her but she was
gone and could not more return.  It
appeared that she had got up in bed and
tightened her waist.  What was the
cause of her death will remain a
mistery.  She would have had another
child in 6 or 8 weeks had she lived. 
She left 7 children.  The three youngest
girls.  A very helpless family indeed,
the babe was 29 months old.  She fell
in the fire a week or two before her
mother died and burnt one side of her
face to a blister but is now almost well. 
At the funeral Mr. F gave her to me.  I
took her home with me.  Whether I
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shall keep her all ways or not I cannot
tell.  My heart would not let me refuse
to take Meredith.  She is a very pretty
little girl, very lively and playful.  Has
red hair very white skin and blue
eyes.  We have had this third boy ever
since the funeral.  He is twelve years
old.  I do not know how long we shall
keep him.  Mrs. F has been a mother
to me and I deeply feel her loss.  I
have been up to Gardner’s this
forenoon on foot and back.  Sister
Mary’s health is very poor at present
but I hope in a few months it will be
better but I often fear it will not.  I
suppose you will be some surprised
but no more than I was.  We hope all
will go well but I fear she, as well as
I, is waiting with anxiety for Jane to
come. We expect Mother then. Tell
her she must come.  They have got a
tub of sugar for her.  Tell her she may
not be sorry if she comes.  I wish you
or Belinda would come with her.  Our
sugar season has been rather poor.  I
hope to make a little for you.  I want
to see your little boy very much.  My
health is very good this spring.  I am
well excepting the rheumatism which
troubles me very much. I was sick all
winter.  I thought some of the time
that I should be never be well again
but Mother Hallock made me a syrup
which cured me in a short time.  My
little Adaline is crying for me to take
her so I must stop.

You must excuse mistakes and

over look blots.  I suppose you will
think that I grow slack and careless
when you look at this but you must
remember that I am not accustomed to
writing with a child about me which
almost makes me crazy some of the
time.  I think you must come and see us
as I cannot wait more than six months
longer.  You must come.  I want to see
all our folks very much. Gardner had a
letter from Lewis a short time since he
wrote that he married and intended to
visit us three or four months.

I have spun a little this spring. 
Our family has been so large that I
could not get much time to spin. 
Sophia has been here once this winter. 
She has a great fat girl its name is
Chary.  She appears to be perfectly
contented.  Acts very proud of her
babe.  She thinks it is better than
common children.  I want my bureau
very much but do not know when I can
get it.

Give my love to all inquiring
friends.  Do write often.  Get mother to
come if you can.  O how I want to see
her.  With all the rest.  Come as soon as
you can and write often.  And ever look
upon one as your affection sister,

Clarinda L. Olmstead
(I expect Mary to write soon)

Oct. 8 , 1841th

Dear Sister,
I take the first opportunity to

send the best news you ever heard from
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here.  Mary has a daughter one week
old tomorrow night.  She is much
smarter than ever before were it not
for her head.  I think she would be
round in a short time her head is not
as bad as formerly.  I went there on
Sunday and stayed until Wednesday. 
She has not had any fever at all she
has a good deal of milk and her babe
nurses well. She has had no trouble to
learn it.  She is very much pleased
with the idea of bringing it up herself. 
The Doctor said if she did not he
could give her something that would
make her have milk.  He thought if
she could nurse it would do more
towards curing her cough than all the
medicine she could take.  She has had
a frightful cough this summer.  You
canot think how deathly she has
looked.  I could not believe she would
ever look as natural as she does.  Her
cough is much better I think.  The
prospect is very fair at present they
have got an excelent nurse their babe
is quite hansome much smaller
features than Maria.  They talk of
calling it Chloe Jane it will be Jane
any how.  It is hard to tell which acts
the most childish over it, Maria or

Uncle Senica.  The rest of us are in
usual health.  Father O appears to enjoy
himself well.  I have not time to  write
you.  Will know when you see this I
want to see you very much.  Thank you
for writing do write often tell mother I
want to see her very much with all the
rest.  Our little girl grows very fast.  I
do not know what Father would do if it
were not for her.  He loves her very
much.  She can wait upon him a great
deal.  She aint any trouble to me Jane
M. Bennet.

CSO
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Letter dated Oct. 8, 1841

The next letter was dated Oct. 16,
1845 from Clarinda to Jane.

Dear Sister,
I take this opportunity to write a

few lines to you to let you know of our
safe return.  We had a very pleasant
time.  It did not rain at all.  We had
very bad colds but did not make us very
sick.  I was quite unwell the first day
but I got some catnip and it cured me. 
The babe was quite well and very good
all the way and in two days after I got
home she sat alone as well as your babe
did. She is better than she was before I
went.  I have spun 2 ½ yards since I got
home.  I do not know that I shall ever
get it spun.  I have had a good deal of
work to do since I returned.  I found
George to Daniels.  He was well and
had everything clean and nice when I
got home.  We come by Elder foxes but
they were not at home.  We reached
home Saturday at 2 o’clock.  I feel very
much pleased with my visit.  Am glad I
went.  It is not much to go to
Masonville and back.  I hope you will
try comeing here as soon as you can at
least you just write often.  Write every
think you can think of.  I want to hear
about every body that I ever knew.  I
have not much to write.  Give my love
to all especially to Ira.  I love him as a
brother.  Think he is very kind.  I feel
rejoice for your sake how thankful we
ought to be.  I feel that we do not praise
a kind and steady husband as we ought. 
How little do we know of the trouble
and anxious hours of many women on
account of unsteady men.  Let us try to


