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Freemont House, Vinton
September 10, 1864

Dear Mother


You see by this heading that I am here.  I am so at another three weeks siege of repairing the property.  I spent about three weeks in the spring repairing the hotel and now an engaged in repairing the stone or store building straightening up and strengthening the walls to put on a new roof.  I rented the house for $200, a year the most in advance and laid out in repairs—it cost nearly $300, to repair the house and will cost about $200 for the other building.  The house is now doing good business.  It was entirely run down.


I had got my farming work in tolerable good order for me, before I left—wheat was nearly ruined by the Chinch bug.  Did not pretend to cut more than half of it and was fair, oats fair, corn good, potatoes do now know, sorghum planted but little plants, sold the last (that I did sell) old molasses for $1 for gallon.  Weather warm and pleasant, no frost yet.

Perhaps you think that it is time that I should tell you something about my family.  Well as you said you expected, I have “succeeded in getting that Miss” that I wrote to you about and I think she is going to make a good step mother for the children.  She is a good house keeper and seems to understand very well how to manage children.  She does not scold and storm about, but is decided and expects to be obeyed always, as I do, but she has a better way of getting at it than mine although I do not always scold.  You asked how old she was and said you thought I needed one older and more experienced than Orinda was.  In years she is not quite as old, it lacking some months of 30 years (I do not know exactly) but in looks she is many years older.  In experience she has had a greater opportunity than Orinda had, having been a good deal among strangers.  Thus far she meets my expectations.  (We were married on the 25th of July, some sooner than we had intended, on account of circumstances beyond our control).  But for self forgetting goodness and disinterested devotion to the welfare of others I do not think she is Orinda’s equal.  But in this I do not complain.  I intend to send you her likeness and also the children’s as soon as consistent.


Suppose you write to her a few words in your next letter.  I hope to get home again about two weeks from now, shall want to hear from you again soon.


How are you all?  What is Bro N? doing?  Where is Edwin?  Please remember me to him.  I do not know how to direct a letter to him.


We have heard of the capture of Atlanta.


You may think me very careless in neglecting so long to write to you.  If so I can only give about the same excuse as before.  It seems as though I have not time.  My wife reminded me of this duty some time before I left home, but then seemed to be no room for it.


By the way, perhaps you would like to know her name etc.  Her name was Sybil W. Maynard.  She was born in Ohio near Tiffin in Clinton Co., I think.  At any rate it is south of Sandusky.  She is rather large, being only about 2 inches less in height than myself.


Write to her, please won’t you?  I want you and her to be friends.  And there is a good subject before you for an opening of correspondence—the children.


I have been from home over a week, have just received a letter.  All well and doing well.



Yours truly,



CM Calkin

P.S.  If you are dissatisfied (as I am) with some of this writing, I have only to say I was very tired (and that is nothing new) and cannot see well when see by lamplight.



C.M.C.
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