
No. 6                                                                 Weston, Oct. 8. 1854
                                                                  Sunday morning
 
My Dear Agnes,

            Your two letters of the 16th and 19th Sept. nos. 5 & 6 were received with much pleasure last 
evening.  I had been unwell all day having had a very bad night and I assure you, Dear Agnes, your 
letters made me feel quite a different person.  Night before last I slept very little and when I did I had bad 
dreams of you and when awake I was thinking of you and all your troubles so that I got very nervous and 
had a most miserable night of it.  Poor Dear Agnes how sorry I am for you.  You ask if I miss you – do I?  
Yes and so do we all, there’s not an hour passes but what your name is not mentioned.  I hope you have 
enough of living away from me.

Dear Agnes I can not go over for you.  I do not feel that I could stand the journey.  I feel as though it would 
be my last and that I never should return.  I am very weak and cough and expectorate a great deal.  
Some days I am better, others not so well.  The same as when you were here.  It would do me no good to 
meet your father.  He has behaved badly to you and after his faithful promises to me to make you so 
comfortable, to do everything he could for your happiness, it is too bad and I do not want to meet him 
again.  I have done everything for him I could do and will continue to attend to his business for the sake of 
your poor sisters.

I shall send Abraham over for you, he will leave in the Havre Steamer at the beginning of November.  You 
can then come home in January or February, but do not leave it later than the beginning of February, as 
March is a very bad month to cross the Atlantic in, especially to come on to our coast, and I want to leave 
New York on the 5th of April for San Francisco.  You will have time to see something of Paris and to pick 
up what articles you want.  I want you to lay in a good stock of dresses and little nice things for yourself.   
You will also have to bring home some presents for my sisters and the girls.  Gloves and some perfumery 
will be nice and dress each.  You know best.  They will expect gloves anyhow.  In going to make your 
purchases you can perhaps get Mrs. Mathey to go with you.

I shall send our carpet for our house.  Perhaps furniture for the lower rooms and our rooms, although 
George thinks I can get that as handsome and nearly at the same cost in San Francisco.  I shall, as soon 
as I go in town (Thursday next), order Chickering to make the very best grand piano forte he can make for 
you, so do practice my dear, and if you get a chance for a few lessons you will have so little time now that 
perhaps it will be as well not to take them, but ask your own pleasure. You know best.  Don’t do anything 
that will delay your being in New York in all February when I shall be there to meet you.  

Be as saving as you can of your money.  Recollect how much it has cost to get your father backward and 
forward, but I want you to lay in a stock of nice things for yourself such as dresses, handsome bonnets, 
nice gloves, nice perfurmeries (avoiding all those fancy destroyers of skin and complexion which ladies 
are so apt to put on their face).  Abram will go about with you wherever you want to go and you will see 
more than if I went for I should not be able to take you around.  

Can you manage so as to have the girls go out with you? …it will be so much company for you and so 
much better for them if Julia could only go should they not wish to let both go, but I suppose if they 
consent to one’s going they will to both.  I should much rather have both with you.  You must talk with 
Julia and perhaps she will be able to manage it with the old people.  What a saving of money it would be 
for him – he and Mrs. P could travel and if possible enjoy themselves, which I doubt as I do not think there 
is any more enjoyment for him in this world.  

I am sorry Willie plagues you so much.  You must, notwithstanding his tricks, be easy with him.  I would 
not have his high spirit broke for the world.  He is a smart youth and must be humored.  Imagine his 
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disagreeable situation, he that likes to talk so much and ask so many questions can not now make 
himself understood.   I think I should feel somewhat out of temper myself.   

It’s a beautiful day - warm just such a day as you would like.  The country looks beautifully. The foliage is 
of so many thousand colours.  I wish you were here to enjoy it – and such quantities of fine apples as 
there is on this place.  I don’t eat them.  They are very fond of baked apples and we have them for 
breakfast and tea.   You know how fond you were of baked apples and milk last winter at the Fremont 
house.  George is particularly fond of them.  The apple crop this year is very large and they are selling for 
$1.25 to 2$ a bb – only think of it.  Oh, my dear Agnes, it is in vain.  I sigh for you.  How glad I shall be to 
see you once more.  This short separation I think will do us both good. We thought we could live 
separately but we were both mistaken.
 
Sunday evening.   I have been thinking today about starting Abraham off in the Havre packet which 
leaves New York on the 21st of this [month].  He will be there so much sooner to relieve you of your 
present unpleasant situation.  You will then have more time to see the sights, if you should engage rooms 
you will bear in mind to engage one for him as he will be with you, and be very careful, Agnes, in what 
kind of a place you reside, remember a great many will hear of and know of you that you don’t know.  You 
can say to the people you know that I do not feel well enough to undertake the journey and that I have 
sent my nephew over for you.  Be as economical as you can about rooms.  Get good ones but nothing 
expensive and showy – it costs a good deal sending over Abram.  You will have his expenses to pay 
there.  I will write you about this when he goes and I shall tell him to consider all his time yours – he of 
course will want to see Paris as well as you.

Give my love to Julia and Sarah.  I rec’d a few lines from the latter with your last letter.  Kiss Willie a 
hundred times for me, and tell him to be a good boy and as soon as he gets back to San Mateo he shall 
have a pony and a saddle and a bridle but he must be a good boy and must mind what you tell him.  I 
sincerely hope, Dear Agnes, that your troubles are nearly at an end – that we shall meet once more and 
be happy.  

How glad they all will be to see you… Sister Lucy never speaks of you that her eyes are not filled with 
tears.  She says, Dear Agnes, how much better off she is with us here.  I shall go in town on Thursday 
have rooms at the Fremont house.  Shall stay there till George is ready to start then go to New York and 
from there further south until it is time to return to meet you at New York.   We shall be very comfortable 
there for a short time.  Good night, Dear Agnes.

 Your Aff. Husband,
              William
 


