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


Tazewell Co, Va.  July 31, 1886


My Dear Ella


I just got back from my trip to Craig last night and 
was so sorry to hear that you have had trouble 
with your bowels. I want to see you so bad I don’t 
know what to do. Be sure to send after me if you 
get any ways bad. When I got on the train at Salem 
I was very glad to find Pap on it on his way back 
up from Harrisonburg. We got to Graham day 
before yesterday at 2 pm and stayed until 
yesterday evening, trying to rent a house to move 
in. There is no vacant house at present but we 
have 4 or 5 chances to get one in about a month. 
We want to get ready to move about the 10th of 
Sept if possible.


I think I can get Geo. Bailey’s (back?) to bring you 
and mother up in. I will start to Wytheville about 
Tuesday to the convention. We will have to go to 
Danville Court 24th of August and will probably be 
gone about 10 days. When we get back from there 
we want to move immediately if we get a house. I 
don’t think we will have much trouble getting one 
by that time. I know you and mother are getting so 
lonesome but 4 or 5 weeks is not long to wait and 
so you must keep in good spirits. Cousin Sam and 
Cousin Lizzie started to Hunters Springs yesterday 
and we brought their buggy back from Graham. 
Pap has improved since he started on his trip to 
Harrisonburg.



He is looking a good deal better. (Liz?) is 
a great deal better; her and Will were up 
to Rachel’s last Sunday. Mrs Wm 
Mahone has been on short visit to 
Tazewell. Rachel’s family are all well. Tell 
Harvey Davis that I will see him about the 
land trade when I go home and that I will 
not sell it to anybody else until I see him.


I will send you some money tomorrow or 
next day in a registered letter, as I know 
you are needing some by this time. We 
have thirty or forty letters to answer 
today which have accumulated since we 
have been gone and I have not got time 
to go to town to register the money to 
send with this letter. I hope they got the 
oats stacked without much rain on them. 
Kiss mamma for me and give my love to 
Sarah and Ed. Write soon too. Your 
devoted Husband.


