
A letter written by W.R. Graham to his 
first wife Ella, and to his mother. Ella died 
Dec. 12, 1888.


Tazewell, VA

July 21st, 1886


My Dear Ella and Mamma -


I hope I will get a letter from you in a 
day or two, for I am uneasy all the 
time. I would feel so much easier if I 
can only hear that you are getting 
stouter and able to take a little 
exercise. If you could only be able to 
side horseback and visit around a 
little, I think it would help you.


Mrs Compton said she was going over 
to see you. Mr. Kelly, Mr. Witten & 
myself have all three been helping Pap 
this week.



Mr. Witten and myself finished making 
off his Emolument report today. It 
shows a very handsome balance due 
him by the United States, but of 
course his accounts will be cut down 
some by the Department of Justice, as 
his Deputies have put in some 
accounts that will not be allowed. But 
his is making a good deal after making 
allowance for all this. He will have to 
start to Harrisonburg next Sunday or 
Monday to attend a special term to 
prove his Emolument report before 
Judge Paul. He is talking about getting 
me to go to Craig County to see about 
serving an execution against some 
parties there, as the execution has be 
returned 1st of August.



 

He may conclude to go by there 
himself as he goes to Harrisonburg.


He says he is going to see about 
renting a house for us at Graham 
when he goes. I hope he will for I am 
not happy away from you and mother, 
and I hope we will all soon be 
together, for I know all of us are 
anxious for this.


I wish I had some way to see you 
some gelatin and chocolate. I think 
you had better get some rice and nice 
sugar from Grundy if they have any. I 
did not come by Charlie McNeils, as 
Geo. Bailey said he did not think that 
Charlie had any money at present.



I will try to get some before long and 
send you before long. I forgot to tell 
you to have the wheat hauled and put 
in the upper stable loft where the 
chickens could not get to it. You had 
better get Charlie Lester to thresh it so 
you can send some of it to mill.


I will write again next week. Pap says 
every day or two that he is going to 
write to mother, but he has not written 
yet. We can’t keep him from working 
too much.


Your devoted Husband, W. R. Graham


