
 
 

 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

[Ed. note:  A photocopy of this letter was given to me by a friend years ago.  It is written on 
the stationery of the Hope Gold Company in Gold Dirt, Colorado. Gold Dirt, Colorado was 
located east of the eastern entrance to the Moffat Tunnel, about halfway between Central 
City and Nederland.] 
 
Gold Dirt, Colorado 
January 22nd, 1865 
 
My dear Father, 
 Last night’s mail brought me Nan’s letter of Nov. 30th.  Letters from home continue to arrive 
but slowly.  Nan’s was marked ‘mis-sent,’ and I suppose had taken quite a journey.  It was a very 
pleasant and interesting letter, and gave me much information.  I was glad to receive it.  She spoke 
of your being much better.  I was thankful to hear it, and hope that before this you have recovered 
your wanted health and strength.  I feel proud that there is a prospect of my receiving a letter from 
you soon, but do not wish you to undertake to write, until you feel perfectly able, and can do so 
without inconvenience.  It is a fortunate thing for Mike and Mary, that they are going to school.  
They will no doubt, learn fast.  I reckon they are very proud.  I can not be too thankful that Mike’s 
eyes have grown sufficiently strong, to allow him to go.  How is Tommy, and how is he doing?  I 
wrote him a long letter last week.  Is he in any paying business now?  Ma is very fortunate in 
enjoying such continued good health.  I hope she will always do so.  
 
The weather here is intensely cold.  When I went to bed last night, at ten o’clk the thermometer 
was eighteen degrees below zero.  When I arose this morning it was seven degrees higher.  I have 
the full benefit of it, as the room in which I sleep is very open.  It is a very ordinary occurrence for 
my floor to be covered with snow.  My bed often has considerable on it.  I will have the room lined 
this week, which will make it more comfortable, though I experience no difficulty from sleeping in it 

“I FREQUENTLY HAVE USE 
FOR A GOOD GUN...” 
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(The town of Gold Dirt 
was abandoned 
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was written. Barely a 
trace of it remains 
today.) 



as it is, except that I find it cold.  For a day or two past, I havn’t been as well as usual.  There is not 
much the matter, and I hope soon to be all right again. 
  

The Indians are becoming very troublesome.  Several 
thousands are on the plains, and are congregating at 
different points along the travelled route.  Fifteen 
soldiers and several private citizens were murdered a day or two ago, the stage destroyed; mails 
robbed  &c.  A call for troops has just been made, but it will be a long time before the required 
number is raised, as there is no law compelling enlistments, or granting bounty, or even pay.  With 
each new excitement, provisions take a fresh rise in price.  Flour is selling at twenty five and thirty 
dollars per sack of one hundred pounds.  Other things are in like proportion. 
 
Mr. Grafflin is having made for me in the east one of Spencer’s repeating rifles, which are said to 
be the most accurate & sure gun, which are made.  I frequently have use for a good gun, and 
would feel safer just now if I had one.  There is nothing new of importance at Gold Dirt.  The sick, 
whom I have been attending, are all rapidly recovering.  Snow continues to fall at intervals.  Our 
mines are turning out splendidly, and give us much satisfaction.   

 
We are anxiously awaiting the arrival of our new machinery for the mill, and expect, when it gets 
into operation, to be able to ship large quantities of gold.  We are rather restricted in our operations 
just now, as we have spent as much of our working capital, as we feel safe in doing before our mill 
is in operation.  We have spent here, nearly one hundred & twenty thousand dollars, since our 
arrival in April last.  I have stopped all work on my own account for the Winter, but will resume 
again in the Spring.  I am very confident of being able to make a good thing out of the Park, though 
it may take me a good while to do it.   

 
Mining property is very low in the East, but is beginning to improve a little.  I have spent all my 
money on the Park - nearly to the last dollar, but am so confident of success, that I don’t mind it at 
all.  It has cost thirty six hundred dollars.  I have just had an offer made me, of going into 
partnership, with a gentleman - (a resident here since /59- of good business habits, stands well & 
has considerable means) to buy teams at the Missouri River and freight goods into the mountains.  

Close-up look at the Spencer repeating 
rifle. 
 
The Spencer could fire seven shots without 
reloading – a vast improvement over the 
single-shot rifles common in 1865. 



This letter was sent to 
New Jersey from the 
town of Gold Dirt. Just 
to the left of the stamp, 
the return address says 
– “Gold Dirt, C.T. July 
26, 1865”. It was mailed 
just six months after the 
letter from Charles to 
his family in 
Massachusetts. Since 
Gold Dirt became a 
ghost town after only 
six years, surviving 
letters from this town 
are very rare. 

It is considered a good opening, and if I had the means, I would embrace it, as soon as the Indian 
troubles are over, but would not think of it now.  There is money in it.   

 
The absence of a church at Gold Dirt, is the only draw-back, to its being a pleasant place of 
residence.  There are no religious services of any kind held here, and it seems astonishing, that 
the morality of the place should be so well sustained, as it is.  Mr. Lawton, our treasurer, designs 
building a church here, at his own expense.  It will be of great benefit to the place.   

 
It is impossible for me to write a decent looking letter, Some one broke one of the points off my 
gold pen, and I can do no more than scribble with a steel one.  Does John Birckhead still talk of 
coming to Colorado?  If we organize a company to work the Park Lode I should like to have him 
here to help me.  Remember me to him.   

 
The news from the seat of war, continues to be encouraging.  All Colorado rejoices over it.  The 
establishment of peace would help to build up this country & make it one of the most valuable and 
interesting sections of the Union.  Its mineral wealth is unlimited, and everything necessary to its 
development is to be found in vast quantities & in convenient localities.  Hoping that you will soon 
be able to write to me, if but a few words.  I am with much love to all - including Nan and Tommy 
&c 
         
       affectly Your Son 

                         Charles 


