
ĖVery Truly Yoursė 

The Eliza Ann Woodard Hurd 
DeWolfe Letters, 1860đ1862 

 

BETHANY K. MATHEWS 



I N T R O D U C T I O N 

Eliza Ann Woodard emigrated to Olympia, 

Washington Territory with her extended family 

in early 1853. She married respected butcher 

James Hurd in 1855, and the couple had two 

children before James died in the fall of 1857. 

In the spring of 1859 the Hurdôs infant daugh-

ter Alice died. Eliza lived independently with 

her young daughter Ella, renting out her prop-

erties and working as a dressmaker. Elizaôs fa-

ther Harvey Rice Woodard served as Ellaôs 

guardian until 1859, indicating Eliza or her 

family may have worried about her being a sin-

gle parent or that Eliza herself was ill. 

Elizaôs grief did not crush her optimism. She 

found solace in Spiritualism, a new religion 

which encouraged communication with the spir-

it world. 

By early 1860, Eliza befriended fellow Spiritu-

alist Seattleite Sarah Burgert Yesler. Sarah, 

wife of Seattle millwright Henry Yesler, had ar-

rived in Washington Territory in the summer of 

1858 after being separated from her husband 

for seven years. In her absence Henry had a 

long-term affair with the Duwamish hereditary 

chiefôs daughter Susan, and the couple had a 

daughter. Sarahôs only son Henry George died 

at the age of twelve in the summer of 1859.  

With less than one-thousand American women 

residing between Olympia and Seattle it is easy 

to see how Eliza and Sarah would become fast 

friends: Like many mothers of the time, they 

both experienced devastating loss in their fami-

lies. They were both Spiritualists from the Mid-

west, and would go on to become suffrage lead-

ers in the 1860s. And perhaps because they 

were not hindered by oppressive traditions and 

sought happiness and health, they were both the 

subject of local gossip. The pair exchanged let-

ters and visits from at least March 1860 to June 

1862. Historians have suggested Eliza and Sa-

rah had a romantic affair but their letter ex-

change only truly reveals a close, supportiveð 

and occasionally naughty in a Victorian kind of 

wayð friendship between two intelligent ladies. 

In the course of their letters, Eliza met and 

married Charles Henry DeWolfe, a sensational 

character in Northwest history who was not ac-

cepted by Olympiaôs conservative society. The 

DeWolfe family left Olympia only days after the 

marriage.  



THE LETTERS  

March 17th, 1860 Salome Woodard, Olympia 

July 23rd, 1860 Eliza Hurd, Olympia 

July 29th, 1860 Eliza Hurd, Olympia 

August 19th, 1860 Eliza Hurd and Rosa Bushnell ,  Olympia 

August 26th, 1860 Eliza Hurd, Olympia 

Undated [August?], 1860 Rosa Bushnell , [Olympia?] 

October 7th, 1860 Eliza Hurd, Olympia 

March 11th, 1861 Eliza Hurd, Santa Cruz 

October 6th, 1861 Eliza Hurd, Olympia 

June 18th, 1862 Eliza Hurd DeWolfe, Olympia 

Over the next twenty years, the Yeslers contin-

ued to build their industrial empire and became 

highly influential Seattleites, while the De-

Wolfes lectured around the Northwest and 

maintained water cure establishments in Victo-

ria and San Francisco. As Sarah frequented San 

Francisco for business in the 1860s to 1880s, it 

is possible that the pair maintained their rela-

tionship until Sarahôs death in 1887. 

Sarah saved at least a dozen letters from Eliza 

and her friends and family written in the 1860s. 

The letters are archived at the Museum of His-

tory and Industry in Seattle and the Washington 

State Historical Society in Tacoma. 

SARAH BURGERT  
YESLER, 1859 



SALOME EATON WOODARD, 1865 





HENRY AND SARAH YESLER, SEATTLE, JULY 1883 

 

My dear Friend, 

I received your kind favor one week ago, was glad to hear of your safe arrival at your quiet home. I know 

Mr. Yesler must have been very much pleased to see you come looking so healthy. I fear you will work off 

all the good affects of the water-cure treatment before you are aware of it. I know you must have had a great 

quantity of work to do to put your house in order, etc. I also received those packages you sent by the last 

steamer. They all came safe. Was glad to see the quantity of things you sent for I well know they will all be 

useful to Mrs. Gordon. I have given her a part of them already. I did not tell her how I came by them. I 

thought perhaps she would feel hurt if she knew I asked you for them so I shall deal them out by littles as I 

see she wants. The veil I sent to Sarah Knott this morning, also those little doll fixings to the little girl. Mrs. 

Knotts family are now in town. She has been failing all the time since you was here. Her husband intends 

starting on the Anderson for Victoria tomorrow morning and from there to California or the Dalles with the 

whole family. Some think if she can go acrost the mountains she may get better but its doubtful. I have not 

heard from Eliza since you was here. The people in town are all well as far as I know. They had another par-

ty in town last week. Theodore was present, saw Charly Weed and sister. Please excuse this short badly writ-

ten letter. I have been afflicted with sore eyes for some time past. Are not so I can hardly see to write yet but 

thought I would try to acknowledge the receipt of your kindness. I know those things will make more than 

one heart glad and that is what we are placed here for. I shall like so much to visit you this summer. Those 

cuttings you gave me are all living. I think much of them. We have done nothing in our garden yet but shall 

soon. Mr. Burr has rented Elizaôs shop for a grocery I believe so that is good for her you know. Yours with 

much love, 

Mrs. Woodard 

To Mrs Yesler 

OLYMPIA, MARCH 17TH 1860 





OLYMPIA, JULY 23RD 1860 

 

My darling Sister Sarah, 

The Capt has just awakened me, saying it is 6 oôclock and half past. I jumped out of bed as soon as he left the 

room and caught my portfolio, that I might scribble a few lines, to you. I should have written yesterday, but 

we all went to Church in the forenoon, and had company the remainder of the day, in the evening. Mrs. 

Barnes sent for us to come there and sit. We went but didnôt get anything very satisfactory as we have not sat 

for a long time previous. By the way we were all martyred completely yesterday. The Methodist Church was 

to be dedicated and we supposed Mr. Lippincott would officiate, (they have it all seated nicely now) but we 

were doomed to disappointment, for the first thing which met our gaze was Mr. Doaneôs sharp visage, really 

seeming to me that he might split daylight in two, well he commenced and belabored us for 1 İ hours. By that 

time from surrounding magmatisms I had acquired the sick headache pretty severely. So I had the impudence 

to get up and leave. You ought to have heard Rosa spout when she came home. It was with worth hearing.  

Oh Sarah I wish to say so much and I cannot say anything. I want to sleep with you again! Hey! I look back to 

my visit at your house with a great amount of pleasure. Mr Yesler too was so kind. And that darling horse, 

how I love him. I shall be only too happy to visit you again and enjoy a seat on his back, the noble fellow.  

We are going to the Chehalis in the course of two or three weeks, and this week me with Maôs family. Mrs. 

Warbass and Mrs. Lowell are going down the Sound on a black berry excursion. Shall be gone two or three 

days. We saw the eclipse in all its splendor and oh Sarah it was grandðsublime. I have not time even to at-

tempt a description now. Louisa says ñTell Sarah to excuse me. I will write a lengthy letter next time.ñ I will 

get a good supply of rose cuttings for you this week, so you shall have them next Steamer. My highest regards 

to Mr Yesler, with a big lump of love to yourself. 

Ever yours,  

Eliza A. Hurd 

Ella returns many kisses to Aunty. 

Many thanks from us both for your sweet bouquet. Emblem of innocence ï indeed. Eð 



MRS. WARBASS AND FRIENDS AT HOME, 1865 



FIRST METHODIST CHURCH, OLYMPIA 1860 





OLYMPIA, JULY 29TH 1860 

 

My dear little friend,  

Tis Saturday evening and how beautiful. The glorious sun has disappeared behind the distant trees, after dif-

fusing so lavishingly all the day its warm, yeah, scorching rays; but now has left us that we may enjoy the cool 

balmy breath of evening. Oh, how gently it entered my windowðhow soothing it glides oôer my face, bearing 

on its bosom the sweet perfume of tiny flowers, and waving verdure. The little songsters have ceased their 

warbling, the busy hum of voices are almost hushed, and a sweet quiet steals through my being. The twilight 

hour! What a time for thought. ï How my mind wanders far back through the vista of three long wearisome 

years, and I behold myself ï not a thoughtlessðbut a happy woman. What a crowd of memories come rushing 

upon my brain. How little I struggled three years ago now, (over) 

When folded like a weary child 

To rest in love almost divine. ï That so soon I must yield to Deathôs cold embrace all that was tangible of that 

love in which I so confidingly nestled and live alone on its memory.  

Oh memory! even thou art sweet. How plainly I see again that bright smile, so fraught with love, which was 

ever want to greet me, those words of kind endearment, which so oft has thrilled my soul with joy unspeaka-

ble. Oh if she would let me rest there; but 

no; on, on I go till  

I see the curtains fold above 

Those changeless orbs so true and clear 

That all my life with light of love 

Had shined upon me kind and dear. 

The gentle lips grow hard and stern 

I breathe upon them such embraceð 

But, oh, no weak, yet strong return 

Toils up for me the faded face; 

I only clasp a broken vase 

The perfume, and the flower are gone 

Forever from their empty place 

And chilled and withered I live on. 

 

1859 



Thus memory every bears me on her bosom, through scenes bright and beautiful, then dark and fearful, but for 

Hopeôs encouraging smile ï her words of cheer I should falter, droop and die. Her finger is ever pointing up-

ward to a world more bright to happiness more ecstatic, than that ever experienced in my happiest days. I am 

constantly endeavoring to profit by her counsel, by pressing onward, and aiming upward to my beautiful home. 

By the arch of fancy I am often almost there, I see the darling oneôs beckoning me, as they hasten to greet me, 

but ere I reach them by some mundane movement I am brought to realize that I am still a creature of this 

world, governed by circumstances, and before Iôm aware, memory holds me in her embrace. óTis well; she of-

ten brings me cooling draughts as well as burning ones. She is my friend. 

My darling sister, I am forced to arouse myself from my worries, as the shades of twilight are deepening, and 

the soft-mellow rays of the moon does not give me sufficient light. Happily for your sake methinks. That 

something should arouse me. My lamp lit, now I proceed. (Tho not in the same strain). 

I wrote a short letter for your perusal last Monday morning but while waiting for the Captain to come home 

and get it; I fell asleep and the Steamer had been some time gone when I awoke. So much for not getting up at 

the darker hour, for health, longevity, etc. I was very sorry you did not receive some acknowledgement from 

one of us at least, but you see you get a good supply this time, as a reward for past neglect. Rosa says she in-

tends to write you too. I believe there was nothing transpired during the week to relieve the usual monotony of 

the place, save the arrival yesterday of three or four 

Steilacoom rowdies accompanied by the polished 

gentlemen Mr. Libby who took a very active part in 

disturbing the quiet of our little four. He seemed 

bent on fighting somebodyðvery profuse in his 

boisterous remarks about his money, etc besides 

much vulgar talk which I would not use up paper to 

repeat. I think him as great a rowdy as Iôve seen 

lately. 

Tomorrow morning we start on our berrying excur-

sion, how we wish you were here to accompany us, 

as we anticipate a good time. Rosa is really giving to 

housekeeping and no mistake, I think she will be 

happier than she now is, but I shall not be as happy. 

I would like to step into your bathing room tonight 

and take an ablution, and you might shower me too, 

and I would not squeal so bad. I would like to tell 

you how I spanked the Captain last night but havenôt 

time now. Please write as often as possible. My love 

to Mr. Yesler. 

Sincerely your friend, 

Eliza 

WOMAN AND CHILD,  
OLYMPIA 1865 







OLYMPIA, AUGUST 19TH 1860 

THE ELIZA ANDERSON, 1897 

 

Dear Little Sister Sarah, 

Shall I tell you what we are doing today (Rose and I) & where we are? Well, we are in Roseôs cozy little home, 

she is on the bed and Iôm sitting beside her endeavoring to act in the capacity of Private Secretary to Rose; for 

she feels quite unable to write, herself as she is just recovering from quite a severe billious attack. 

I just returned from Chehalis Friday, & have been with her most of the time since. She went with me to Che-

halis but returned after a weeks stay, expecting to find the Capt in waiting for her, but to her surprise, business 

had called him below, is expecting him to return or send for her next steamer, but; wishes me to say to you, if 

she should not go next steamer that she will come down & visit you, without fail, that is, if she becomes con-

valescent, which I mean she shall, for I am putting her through a course of wet sheets, and she endures it like a 

heroe, I can assure you. Also, she says, that she does not feel able to look for those pieces now, that you 

wished, but will send them next week. Using her language, you might just as well have come up here as not,  if 

you hadnôt been such a little fool, as to always stick at home. Iôve run out, I see, I cannot individualize Rosa 

half as well as myself, but now she prompts me again, here goes, ñMy head aches as if I would split open, but 

if I had you here I would spank your behind until you couldnôt stand upò haha, thatôs like her isnôt it. Well, 

what next? I guess Iôll tell you what punishment I would inflict, if I had hold of you I would be tempted to ap-

ply a hair poultice, if I could employ the right material for the purpose as I have my doubts in regard to the 

genuineness of the article in my possession.  

Rose says I can be meaner than she can, what do you think about it? Hey? 

Well I must close this nonsense I see as I shall not get the letter in the mail, so we both cry out good bye. Your 

Loving Sisters,  

Rosa & Eliza 

 

I claim a letter you know soon, but I donôt want as blue a one, as Rosaôs quite. Remember.  

Eliza 





 

Dear Sister Sarah, 

Your letter was punctually delivered by Mr. Flemming, the receipt of which confered happiness on both your 

sisters.  

Rosa is no better I fear, she seems very weak, and the least move brings on a chill -slight to be sure, but 

enough to keep her winced. Confined to her bed most of the time. How we do wish you would arrange your 

affairs so as to come up by return steamer, & stay untill she goes back at least, if you do not I fear you will not 

see Rosa before she leaves for Frisco. She recd a letter from the Capt stating she should come next Steamer, 

not knowing she is ill. He will feel very bad when he gets my letter, he is so sympathetic you know. 

I think and so does Rose that her illness has been brought on by overdoing when she went to housekeeping. 

Everything must be dispatched, you know, tho it jeopardize her health, no matter, she was strongðit wouldnôt 

hurt her etc. Went to work and done a big washing alone after moving her things & cleaning house then the 

ironing, the next day we started for Chehalis, which would have been beneficial no doubt had she not been so 

exhaustedðher system by this work, as it was the trip did not do her any good. She was very billious too with 

all the rest, but it is all right, she thinks it will teach her a lesson. I hope it may, but I tell her she will do the 

very same thing again, if she is similarly placed. Yes, I scold, and at the same time pet her and rub her, etc but 

I think all the time she needs a good spanking. No, a poultice wouldnôt do her any good.  

I am sorry for you my little sister, that you are so dull of comprehension. I always knew you was small but I 

thought you pretty well along in years, but to my surprise I find you an innocent unsuspecting child. Come to 

me darling & I will tell you a few things. I think it high time you were made acquainted with especially the 

philosophy of Poultices & the manner of applying them? 

Rose lays here on the bed reading and fighting flies, says tell Sarah to come for I donôt think I can possibly 

come to visit her. Now you will come wonôt you, do try, for it may be the last time we three can be together.  

I am glad to hear the mines are promising so well. Seattle will be much beautified by them certainly. We know 

you must look very nice all painted up, would both be very happy to pop in tonight and see you & Mr Yesler. 

Hope you enjoyed the dance. How is my noble Jim. We had plenty of horse back rides at Mr. Davis. Wished 

for you, it is a pleasant country out there, beautiful prairies covered with the nicest of crops, besides hospitable 

people who made us very welcome. 

Mrs Huffman has been visiting Olympia again, stayed at the Washington Hotel most of the time. Mrs Gal-

lagher was just in saying that she was down on every one here but Mrs Warbass and the ladies of Seattle were 

no whare didnôt like them at all, but you know how much weight her gossip has. 

Well I must close, now try and come. Our best regards to Mr Yesler, also my respects to Mrs Butler.  

Yours Ever, 

Eliza 

OLYMPIA, AUGUST 26TH 1860 

DAVIS HOME, CHEHALIS 1890 





OLYMPIA, AUGUST 27TH 1860 

 

Dear Sister Sarah,  

I have no doubts but you felt disappointed not receiving a word from me. I wrote you and William faild to give 

it to Sam and I did not know it untill Thursday. 

I was coming down but for a visator this week. Perhaps I will go on the ecurtion If I do I will stop off with the 

Capt. He wants to see you so much before going away. We were on horse back riding with Sara[illegible] yes-

terday and I was so tired I could not write you last evening. So was Eliza. She would like to receive a letter 

from you. Your moss is growing. I will bring it to you. 

Nell anticipated a pleasant visit with you. I 

am afraid she will soil her cloaks with so 

much filth. 

I am sorry I did not take the time to write you 

on Saturday. I have so much to say to you. 

Now the Steamer is blowing her blast again, 

and Will says hurry. I can tell her all if I go.  

We all missed you, and felt quite disappoint-

ed but all is for the best. If I was well I could 

come to day. 

I have a powerful affinity for you and so has 

some one else ï he says I love that little 

woman. What do you think of that. There 

goes the whistle. I must wait and tell you the 

rest. Eliza would say a word she promised me 

so last eve but I cannot get her awake so ex-

cuse her this time. She is in love with you 

too. 

I will give you a thousand if you can read 

this. 

My love to your husband and remember I am 

yours forever 

Rose  

SAMUEL PERCIVAL, CA. 1870 





SARAH AND HENRY YESLER, SEATTLE 1859 





OLYMPIA, OCTOBER 7TH 1860 

 

My darling little sister, 

Yes, I am home. Have been since last Monday. Have not yet recd a word from Rosa. The Steamers did not 

connect and this Steamer has not yet arrived, but we have been expecting her since Tuesday. Fear some mis-

fortune has befell her.  

Well now, those questions are answered, do allow me to congratulate you in regard to your success with Mr. 

Meigs. Why, Iôm perfectly astonished (and delighted) at your daring boldness. Walk right into the affections 

of a man, I hope it isnôt anything bad, for I want to share in the spoils, and you know I wouldnôt d-a-r-e to if it 

wasnôt modest!! Ha ha ha, well Sarah Iôll talk rational. You are the most bewitching little Muggins I know of. 

If I only had hold of you I would squeeze you for half an hour. Only to think you have succeeded in your plan, 

which I had not the least idea you would. You are a darling and a great deal more that I cannot express! Oh, 

Iôm just aching to get down there with you. Wonôt we have a good time though. In about two weeks you may 

expect me. I cannot come sooner, for I wish to see Mr. Weed that I may leave my business with him, and he is 

now absent to Vancouver. Will return in two weeks. 

Iôll take a stick to you when I come if you do not hurry up with your sewing. What do you mean say for such 

neglect? I will await your answer. Work now, pleasure by and by, on a more extensive scale, hey? 

But, I am real glad you have enjoyed yourself, always improve every passing opportunity. I enjoyed my sec-

ond trip, or visit at the Chehalis. Done considerable sewing for Mrs. Davis not withstanding am getting along 

well with my own. Yesterday I spent the day at Captain Percivalôs. Tonight Iôm going over to Maôs to stay 

most of the week. 

Yes, I see we are no where with Jackson, but donôt you know why? I think it is because we donôt flatter 

enough. That is it. Iôm sure. I met him this morning on the wharf, said he would be pleased to hand you this 

letter or accommodate me in any way. It is my humble opinion that Mr. Lowell bought that melon of him. 

I regret exceedingly that I was not here to receive that nice salmon which Mr. Yesler was so kind as to get for 

me, nevertheless I am a thousand times obliged, also for the one I did get this time. 

I see Jim most every day but do not get a chance to speak to him.  

I am sorry to hear that the Mines do not pay, but my fears are correct. Perhaps by & by the prospect will be 

more favorable.  

Last week there was a little boy drowned here, near Mr. Windsors old stable, by falling into an open well. The 

child belonged to one of violinist which played at the Theatre the dark complected man. He two weeks since 

brought his family here from Victoria, and wife and three children. She missed the child about 1 oôclock P.M., 

looked in vain for it, untill she become alarmed, when Mr. Rutledge  raised the town, and a search was  



OLYMPIA 1876 

SEATTLE 1874 



PUGET SOUND, 1876 


