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May 17th.
The time has at length arrived for sending off our letters, and it is the last moment. I have not written
to any of our beloved friends in Angelica, you must send these letters when you have an
opportunity.
Our general meeting is now convened. All the families of the mission are here except Mr. Spaulding's
who refused to attend. We are in deep waters, but we hope this meeting will decide our case as a
mission in some way that will be a relief to our anxious minds. I cannot say much now, but the time
will come when I hope to be able to speak freely.
Dear husband has not written a single letter to send home, nor can he, his mind is filled with so
much labor, care and responsibility. He often speaks of you, but cannot write.
Mr. Munger, the man I wrote about in my letters of last spring as being deranged, has at last killed
himself. H-after driving two nails in his left hand-drew out a bed of hot coals and laid himself down
upon it, thrusting his hand into the hottest part of the fire and burnt it to a crisp, and died four days
after. After they returned they went on to the Willamette, because we did not think it safe for him to
remain here. This took place the last of December. I cannot enter into particulars as I would be glad
to. My time, strength and thought are all occupied with the care of company, my children and the
events of the meeting.
We have, I mean Mr. Spaulding and us, just received a box of clothing from Prattsburgh.
I have seen only one letter and that is a joint letter to both families from O. L. Porter. By some hints in
that and from other sources we learn that there is a party expected from that place to come out to
our help, and perhaps to come next year. If it is so, it is through Mr. S.'s influence, unbeknown to the
mission. If they come out unconnected with the American Board, it will be very trying to both us and
them. Those who have already come can but just live, and I believe are obliged to abandon their
object, because in this country it is as much as we can do to take care of ourselves if we have no
help about.
I received a letter from H.P. and Livonia Prentiss, and right glad was I for it. It is the first we have
received from them since we have been here. The box was directed to Mr. S. and consequently was
not opened until it went to his place, and he delayed sending the things and letters so long and gave
me no information of it until the time had arrived to send our letters off, consequently I have written
only one letter to P. where I should have been glad to have written several.
What I have written in the first part of this sheet about our Brother Rogers, keep to yourselves. He is
here now and we would be glad to have him join us again if the circumstances of the mission were a
little different.
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I send this letter by Edward Rogers, a young man who came out last fall and spent the winter with
us. He had partly promised to call on you; I hope he will.
I sent Edward Mr. Smith's address on "The Mission Character." I hope he will read it very attentively
and often; it is all true, and what he will have to meet if he becomes a missionary.
Please give my love to Mr. and Mrs. Beardsley. It would cheer me much if they would write us.
Mr. Clarke and all his party are in the lower country.
Mr. Littlejohn has given up going home-he has not the means. We want him to come back and help
us and have given him the invitation.
Love from us both to Jane and Edward.
Your sister, as ever,
NARCISSA.
Love to dear father and mother, and all the dear ones we love.
Farewell, N.W.
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