Letter, Charles to mother telling of Orinda’s death

Plumb Grove
Sept 17, 1863

Dear Mother,

Yours mailed the 11th has come to hand.  I hasten to send those things so as to send a taste of our plumbs before they spoil those I send are not the largest.  They have got ripe and gone some time since.

I send a specimen of two kinds of our apples.  Have some hesitation for fear the juice of the fruit may get upon the things and spot these but think I have taken sufficient pains to prevent it.  Delicious cannot small and are 5 ½ inches perhaps all can take a bite of a smaller one.


We had a sunny dry summer and not much rain until from the 7th to the 11th inst.  Our potatoes very small, fall wheat a failure with smut and rust, rye and spring wheat good, corn good, timothy hay very light but good.  
The goods I left Orinda to choose for herself what to send to her friends.  To you she proposed to send her black shawl, to Louisa the quilt that was pieced up for her in Geneva because it was got up among her (L’s) friends and acquaintances.  She wished she had something to send to P’s wife but said she had nothing nice enough.  I send the dress you loved with the shawl and quilt.  Two apples and three plumbs.  I send by the U.S. Express Company.  Did they go safe?


Orinda kept her bed about two days.  Had no watchers except the night before she died.  She did not continue to take the Dr’s medicine as it did not seem to do any good, but her cough grew worse and he had told others that there could be nothing done for her.  I told her it was not worthwhile to punish herself by taking things that were offensive to her and did no good and got her a bottle of Ayers Cherry Pectorial and in the use of it her cough almost entirely left her.

If there is anything else you want to know, ask it.  Yes, as you say, if I could get a family without children to help me take care of things, so I say to all my friends, yes but the thing is to get it or if I could get a family in here that could feel safe in trusting to take care of things and relieve me entirely to take the children and visit you I would like it.  But there is no use in wishing, or thinking, or talking about it either.  For I know of no such case, and have no hope of accomplishing either.


We had a light frost on the 13th of July, killed corn and cane a little on creek and river bottom.  From the 24th to the 29th August we had cold weather like Oct, with frosty nights which killed corn and cane on low land.  But on Mount Pleasant we have escaped entirely.  Corn, cane, vines and all look well.




 C.M. Calkin
I was in such a hurry that I did not explain—to write half as much but did not see any place to stop.  Sarah has been with us about two weeks is now gone again.  We get along pretty well now but I do not know how it will be in the cold weather.  It takes me now til about 9 o’clock in the morning to do any part of the housework.  The children were pleased with your notice of them, please maintain a fine mood with them again.  While I need Harriet’s hand in this, she looked very sober when I got through the ? and door.  She smothers her feeling more than any child I even know, makes no help in sight.
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