
 

Transcription of Lewis Family Letters from UC Davis Special Collections Page 1 

 
 

UC Davis Special Collections 

D-329 2:75: Transcription of Letter from Elizabeth Lewis to John B. Lewis, December 3, 1857 

This transcription contains language contemporaneous of the time and is being presented as part of a 

historical record. Please note that the transcription has not been reviewed for final editing.  

Libby to John Lewis in San Francisco 

       Farmington Dec 3rd 1857 

My Own Dear Husband 

 I suppose you will think these are rather small sheets to write to you on, but I went up to 

G D Cowles and this was the best that I could get. They had no large sheets ruled. When I last 

wrote you I was at Mrs B’s mothers and enjoyed my visit there very much, only I felt I was 

making a great deal of trouble. I had a severe cold and Charlie was taken the day I wrote with 

Diarrhea & Dysentery caused by his cold, I was expecting to go to Westport to visit Mrs Taylor 

but did not dare to and started for F--- instead. Saturday morning. In the evening I thought best to 

send for Doctor. He did not care to eat or play until Tuesday. Since then he has been gaining and 

we are both quite well. We went down to Lennie’s to Thanksgiving but it was a sad day to her, 

reminding her of Addie, she was also down with Asthma. She is now able to sit up and I believe 

went into the parlor to-day. We all thought and talked of you Thanksgiving day wishing you and 

Charlie were here to enjoy it with us. Somehow it did not seem like an old fashioned dinner. The 

next day Mother came up and took dinner with us. She is quite herself again. I received another 

dear letter form you two or three days since and was in the midst of reading my old ones to 

Mother and Lenny when it came. I am glad you were so much better than when you wrote 

before. I have your letter to Mother. and she said she would gladly let you have her money – if 

she could. She said it would be about a year before the time expired. What you want is 

immediate relief.You wrote about selling the place in San F---. Do just as you think best dearest, 

but be sure that you get your pay, and have it down in black & white. I am sorry you have had 

any trouble with Mary Garraty – Look in my little memorandum book and see if there is not 

something in regard to it there. I believe it is in my work box. It is too bad about the cow. I 

should not have thought the creature would have attempted to climb such a bank. I hope you will 

like your new family. I know dearest you are very very lonely and I wish it was possible for me 

to start with Mrs Taylor. I am so sorry she is going so soon. I some expect her here to-morow. If 

she does not come I shall go to Westport Saturday morning. I shall feel very lonely after she is 

gone. I wish you had sent the measure of your clothes – I shall try to send you something – Tell 

Mr T I do not like it one bit to send for Mrs T. Give my love to all friends. Tell Mrs Bacon she 

must write again. I will try to write soon – I have received the papers all right and they are very 

interesting to me. The first news I had when I came from New Haven was the sudden death of 

Albert Cowles. He went to Hartford apparently well and alone – ate a very hearty dinner at one 

of the Hotels, was taken in a fit towards night and died next morning. He had been living almost 

alone for sometime. He funeral was at Thomas --“In an hour when we think not the Son of Man 

cometh” -- Jane Lewis, Cate Deming & Cornelia Cowles were home Thanksgiving. Cate had a 
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baby baptized. It weighed when born about 14 lbs. They live in Northhampton. John has been 

sent to Boston as Representative. Mrs Wilcox called on me to-day. Edwin Phelps has lost his 

wife and had two little ones left. I can scarcely write with Aunt C’s pen and ink – cannot see the 

words as I write. It is near eleven o’clock. I have been over to Hartford, Lewis for driver, Marion 

was there and came home with us. If I had known yesterday that I was going I should have 

written your letter. It must go in the office before second o’clock or it will not reach the city in 

time, it is sort of a bother living in the country. We ate dinner with George and Abby – They are 

very well and the children also. The baby is about 4 months old – and is a fine baby. Abby went 

up town to get my winter hat – I could not find a decent one ready made – and have got to pay $8 

or 9 for one. I wanted to get one in New Haven. but could not go out much the last week I was 

there. Cate made the bonnet I have worn this summer, out of straw and pieces of narrow ribbon. 

It cost about $2.25. and I have worn it until now. I think I could get one cheaper in New Haven. I 

have ordered a drab one with feathers – Don’t say it is Old Maidish. William Cowles recognised 

me yesterday for the first time, and I could hardly get away from him. Juluis was talking with me 

& William said “you ought to take off your shawl and be at work side of her brother, thats the 

place for him (meaning Juluis) Then he went on about Dr Porter – whispered to me “he wishes 

Dr P would preach faith and repentence, and not so much to the church. He invited me to call on 

them. I should be most afraid to stay in the house with him. Sometimes he locks the doors, he is 

crazy as can be. Mother is perfectly carried away with the Methodist Minister. Mr Llarson from 

Northumberland is to be installed next week in Unionville. He is liked very much there. Jim Fake 

is coming here to go to school this winter. I think it will do him good. Mother came up for 

Charlie this morning, and as I did not get home very early she has kept him. I shall be so lonely 

without his little arms around my neck. He grows quite fast,curls on yet. He often looks at your 

picture and says “There is Papas mouth and it kisses him. He says C stands for Uncle Charlie and 

U. for Uncle Bodwell. He has a little book with pictures of Daniel in the Lions den but when he 

see’s D he says D’s for My Dan – My Dan Mama. I will try to send a paper if I can have time to 

mail it in the morning. Remember me to him. Give my love to brother Charlie. Wood came down 

and spent an evening. Father and all are well. G & Abby send love, also Lenny & Mother and all 

others – to you both – I wish I could write more but it is almost 12 o’clock. I am very tired with 

my days work so i bid you good bye. Keep up good courage dearest perhaps the bright will come 

bye & bye 

 With much love from your own dear wife 

     Lissie 

     E B Lewis 


