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Written by Nan’s mother to her when she was eleven years old.
Washington Aug. 11, 1867

My Dearest Annie
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I have been looking for your letter for some days past -- dont [sic] forget your Mama so long again. Your Cousin Nathan has been saying -- well I’ll certainly bring you home a letter from Sipsie today – but Mama knows exactly how it is. You are so happy and have so much to amuse you, that tis hard for you to keep quiet long enough to write a letter. Well Today is Sunday do you want to know what I did, I went to high Mass & Vespers, then sat on the steps with your Cousin Nathan sometime, then had tea. He has now gone to see a lady patient, and I am now alone writing to you. I do miss you so much. Grace as Lucy told you is never home, with the Flynns, next door whom you know -- I am not acquainted with and don’t intend to be – I wish it was most time for you to come home. We have a new priest at our church, Rev. Mr. DeWolfe. Mr. McNally has gone to the new church, St. Stephen’s to be the pastor of it, Mrs. Burr
 is still away, and Lizzie Butler comes over to see me sometimes. She loves you very much, and wants you to come home – she is making or rather painting for me a beautiful pair of vases. Did you receive your Cousin Nathan’s letter answer his first – the little blue boy is almost full – did you not laugh over his letter. I thought you would not understand it and meant to tell you to get your Aunt Fannie or Aunt Mollie to read it for you – and the paper he sends you is only for the poetry. There might be something interesting in it for your Uncle Ed
 – always hand it to him to look over. Tis most time for your Grandma & Aunt Ellie to come home – don’t you all miss her very much. Uncle John
 left us last Monday for Boston his station is the Naval Rendezvous there. We miss him dreadfully – rather your Cousin Nathan does whom you know he is very fond of. Your Uncle Henry
 spent last Monday with us, also your Cousin Gus Bowie
, just from Europe where he has been four or five years. He goes to his home in San Francisco next week. Your Aunt Gussie has a beautiful little boy most a week old. His name is to be John Patterson – after Wilson Nichola’s uncle – every body there is delighted, and your Aunt Gussie too – she sent for me again but I could not go. Mama got so homesick. Tell Lucy I missed her very much. I send her this hair ribbon. 
I promised it to her for going down the street one day with me. She wanted to stay home and read but obliged me first – I hope it will match her dress. Did you like the ginger cakes. I will keep the maple sugar for you when you come home. Mama sends you this little perfume envelope for your box. Martha & Sallie send their love to you – and want to see you – write soon to Mama and let me know if you want anything. Kiss Annie Theobald for me and my best love to your Aunts Mollie, Fannie, Ellie & Emilie, Alice, Ruth & all.


Good night My precious child – 






Your Mama

Tell Lucy, I have not seen Mrs. Church since she left.

How is my dear [Gran] ny Smith. Kiss her for me and don’t let her forget my name. Cousin Nathan sends much love to you & all at Wilton ----- he has just come in. I’m so glad I hate to be alone. ---------------
� The Directress of Nan’s school


� Edward Moale


� John Gray Foster.  Nannie was staying with Uncle John & Aunt Fannie Gibbon.


� Henry Moale .


� Augustus J. Bowie, physician & surgeon at 622 Clay Street in San Francisco.





