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A Few Notes to Aid 21st 
Century Readers

Cairstine  is a Scottish name pronounced Care-STEEN.
Hydrophobia is what is now known as rabies. Locked jaw (not lockjaw as it was 

later written) is now known more commonly as tetanus. 
The term Congregationalist as used by the New England missionaries of the 

1830s would best align with the conservative Presbyterians of today. The mis-
sionaries for the ABCFM were Calvinists who held many ideas from their Puritan 
heritage.

Oothcaloga (there are several alternate spellings) was an early name of what 
is now modern day Calhoun, Georgia, in Gordon County. This settlement was 
about 4 miles southwest of New Echota, the capital of the Cherokee Nation. 
There was also an Oothcaloga Mission Station run by the Moravians that was 
about six miles south of New Echota. 

Milledgeville was the capital of Georgia, and Atlanta did not exist, even by its 
’rst name of Terminus. 

For further insight into which parts of this story are true, be sure to read the 
Author2s Note at the end. 
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Chapter 1

“It may be regarded as certain that not one foot of land will be taken from 
the Indians without their own consent. The sacredness of their rights is 

felt . . . in America as much as in Europe.” 
—Thomas Jefferson, 1786

Saturday, November 13, 1830
Rutland, Massachusetts

T hough possessing scant enthusiasm for the idea, Jeremiah Harrison knew 
his duty lay in overing a graWeside proposal to the Midow .illerb Mith a 

lift of his chin and a clearing of his throat, he approached her, -eaWerxfelt hat in 
handb 

Ta-itha .iller was nearly as tall as his own si“ feet and almost as spareb The 
white handkerchief in her palm and the white day cap oWer her dark hair proWided 
the only relief to the harsh -lack of her mourning attire and the dark soil freshly 
mounded oWer the co?nb

”.istress .iller, a word1S
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jhe noddedb Her gray eyes were rimmed with red, -ut she remained composed, 
considering her circumstancesb ’n infected wound had led to locked Eaw and 
stolen the life of the man theyId -oth admired mostb 

”Pphraim was my dearest friend in the world,S Jeremiah -eganb ”’nd his death 
a shock from which B haWe not recoWeredb B would not in any way diminish your 
loss, as B myself feel it keenlybS

jhe met his eyes and nodded at his condolencesb He needed to get to the point 
-efore she dismissed himb He swallowed and waited for a noisy zock of ducks to 
pass oWerhead on their way to .uschopauge Condb 

”B know how much the missionary calling means to youb Pphraim often spoke 
of his satisfaction in Gnding a partner as deWoted to the ministry as himselfb Mhile 
the focus of my work will -e diverent than his would haWe -een, B am going to 
the same Geldb The qoard would prefer B had a spouse, and B suppose they will -e 
eWen more reluctant for you to go unmarriedbS

jhe looked at him, weighing his words, pro-a-ly guessing where he was headed 
with this speech he had rehearsed till it was memoriFedb 

”B am overing you marriage, so you may continue in the ministry to which you 
haWe -een calledbS He shu2ed his feet a little and tried to maintain eye contactb 
He half e“pected her to turn on her heel and walk away without a wordb 

Pphraim had -een an ordained minister and a doctor of theologyb JeremiahIs 
own training was in law and languagesb He would -e an assistant to the misx
sionaries, not one himself, and his assignment at present was for -ut one year, to 
help with the current legal dilemmas of the Lherokee natiWes with their :eorgia 
neigh-orsb 

.rsb .iller stared at him, and he forced himself not to s;uirmb Pphraim had 
spoken of ”his Ta--yS in terms of glowing avection, -ut Jeremiah had at -est 
e“perienced courtesy from the young womanb jtill, her grasp of languages and 
sharp intellect riWaled hisb He thought they could get along amia-ly, and perhaps 
their shared grief could draw them together until some measure of fondness grew 
-etween themb 

3inally, she spokeb ”B will consider your over, .rb HarrisonbS jhe smoothed 
her dress front, reWealing a rounded middle -eneath the slightly high waist and 
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full skirtb ”B carry PphraimIs childb There are yet three monthsb B will make no 
decision until B see if the —ord spares the -a-e to me and what constitution the 
child hasbS

Her tone was crisper than a fresh pippinb 
”’yeb ITis wiseb Pphraim knew a-out the child1S
”He didbS
Mhat had his friend thought1 Pph would haWe -een a tender and careful fatherb 

Bt pained Jeremiah to realiFe his friend would miss this -lessing toob He glanced 
down at the graWeb The headstone had already -een inscri-edb

Ephraim James Miller
1800-1830

Faithful son, brother, husband, friend
With his missionary zeal unabated, 

he departed this world for the heavenly realm. 
Let others take up the calling he longed to fulfill.

Jeremiah was of too thorough Curitan stock to ask :od why, -ut the ;uestion 
did itch at the edges of his consciousnessb Mhy, when Pphraim had -een surrenx
dered to the —ordIs work, suited for the ministry, and on the Werge of leaWing their 
natiWe state and Eourneying to work among the Lherokee b b b 

He thought of the words from LowperIs ”:od .oWes in a .ysterious MayS 
and sang softlyR

”Judge not the —ord -y fee-le sense,
-ut trust Him for His grace4
-ehind a frowning proWidence
He hides a smiling facebS

Ta-itha .illerIs face was not smilingb jhe cleared her throat and pierced him 
with a lookb He thought of his sister :racieIs adWiceR ”Mhen a young lady indicates 
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-y her seWere e“pressions that she is no longer desirous of your presence, take your 
leaWe politely and graciouslybS

Yo young ladies had eWer -een desirous of his presenceb PphraimIs wife was 
the only young woman, other than his sister, with whom heId eWer -een a-le to 
eWen haWe a serious conWersation, and he suspected she tolerated him solely for her 
hus-andIs sakeb

”B would consider it a great honor to care for PphraimIs child as if heOor 
sheOwere my ownbS

”Bf B accept your over, .rb Harrison, B will Eoin you in si“ monthsbS Mith that, 
she turned and walked toward where the minister and his wife stood, leaWing him 
alone at the graWeb The wind shifted, assaulting him with the scents of soil and 
damp, rotting leaWesb The current swept across his face, drying the moisture in his 
eyes and sending a few more crisp leaWes swirling from the trees to the cold earth 
-eneathb

Though Ta-ithaIs -ack was to him, Jeremiah nodded -efore replacing his hat, 
then turned to walk -ack down the hill to the white clap-oard church, needing to 
say a few more farewellsb Bnside, he found .rb PWarts waiting for himb The older 
man was the Lorresponding jecretary of the ’merican qoard of Lommissioners 
for 3oreign .issions, and to Jeremiah, his mentor in the law and the man who 
had Glled the place of a father after his own had diedb  

”’re you ready for your Eourney1S asked .rb PWartsb
”B am, sir,S Jeremiah repliedb ”B would haWe already em-arked two weeks ago 

-ut for this sad -usiness with the .illersbS
”Bt is a -low, to -e sureb ’ grief to us allbS PWarts shook his headb ”5ememx

-er, your times are in the —ordIs handsb HeIll haWe you there e“actly when you 
should -eb qy the -y, some mem-ers of the qoard think that after the LherokeesI 
legal dilemmas are resolWed, you should consider ordination for yourself to take 
.illerIs placebS

”B could neWer take PphraimIs place,S Jeremiah repliedb ”qut do you think B 
should pursue the ministry1S He tried to picture himself as a Longregationalist 
minister, -ut though he held tenaciously to their LalWinist doctrine in the face of 
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the recent attacks -y the !nitarians, he could not imagine preaching or pastoring 
on a continual -asisb 

PWarts coughedb The lines on his gaunt face had deepened and his hair grayed 
as he spent himself in Lhristian serWice, especially his recent crusade against the 
Lherokee remoWalb Jeremiah hoped his time in the manIs serWice had overed true 
help and relief to himb 

”’ ;uestion B pondered long and hard for myself after my conWersion in collegeb 
B think you should do as the —ord leads you and take the opportunities He giWes 
youb Bf, as with myself, your gifts lie in other directions, know that those can 
glorify :od alsobS PWarts clapped him on the shoulderb ”B shall look forward to 
your reportsb ’nd .rsb PWarts and B will -oth miss youb 6ou can -e sure of our 
faithful prayers on your -ehalfbS

”Thank youb B shall miss your ready counsel and depend upon your letters to 
make up for the lack of your presencebS

They shook hands, and .rb PWarts took his leaWe, Eoining two other mem-ers 
of the qoard who had Eourneyed there togetherb The church was almost empty 
now, -ut his sister :racie came oWer from where she had -een praying in a -ack 
pewb ”Lome and eat the noon meal with Jonathan and me,S she urgedb 

”B do not wish to keep taking my leaWe of you and make the parting more 
painful than necessarybS 

He had already said farewell last month, then had to make the trip -ack when 
news came of PphraimIs impending deathb Thank :od heId made it in time to 
say goodx-y to his friend, though his e“treme suvering in his Gnal days had -een 
horrifying to -eholdb The dying man had -een una-le to speak or receiWe comfort 
as with the other death-eds Jeremiah had -een present forb 

”Yonsenseb B treasure any time B can spend with you,S :racie assured himb ”B 
wish you would stay one more night at least, -ut B know you too well to e“pect 
itbS

Jeremiah nodded his agreement, and they met up with her hus-and, Jonathan, 
outsideb The three of them walked the half mile to Jonathan and :racieIs twoxstox
ry salt-o“ houseb 7f all the homes heId designed and -uilt, this surprise for his 
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sister was his faWoriteb ’ large -irch tree arched oWer the left side, its leaWes gilded 
in the midday sun that -roke through the dreary cloudsb 

Mhat would it -e like in the Lherokee country1 8id they e“perience the glory 
of color in changing foliage, a riot of crimson as -right as ripe apples and orange 
deeper than the fairest pumpkins, decorating the world -efore the grays of winter1 
Mould he eWer witness a Yew Pngland autumn again1

Jonathan was delayed in coming in -y a neigh-or at the fenceb Jeremiah pulled 
the latch at the doorb ”!ncle I.iahES hailed threexyearxold Lharity, running oWer 
and clinging to his legb He picked her up and kissed her plump cheek, then handed 
her a lump of maple sugar from the small tin he kept in his coat pocketb jhe ran 
-ack to her grandmother in the kitchen, and Jeremiah followed :racie into the 
parlorb

”B saw you conWersing with Ta-itha at the graWe,S his sister prompted now that 
it was Eust the two of themb ”How does she fare1S

”B couldnIt sayb Bt wasnIt much of a conWersationb B made her an over of 
marriagebS

”JeremiahES :racie took her fussing nursling from the cradle and -ounced on 
her feet to still him, though to no aWailb Her eyes, the same light -lue as JeremiahIs 
own, narrowed in dismayb ”Mhy, when you haWe no feelings for her1S

”jhe desires to go to :eorgia, and we -oth are in need of a spouseb jhe carries 
PphraimIs child, who will need a father if, —ordxwilling, the -a-e surWiWesbS

”Mhat did she say to your proposal1S :racie settled in the rocking chair and 
coWered her chest to nurse her frantic -a-eb

”jhe will consider and perhaps Eoin me in si“ monthsbS
”Cerhaps1 jo, are you engaged or no1S
”BOnot e“actlyb BtIs not as if BIll go to :eorgia and Gnd a suita-le partner thereb 

Bf the Midow .iller decides not to comeOS
:racie clucked her disapproWal -ut said no more as her hus-and stepped inb 

Jonathan ’--e personiGed amiable, such a contrast to his and :racieIs own 
austere father that Jeremiah still marWeled to see the man romping with his young 
daughter or patiently answering the childIs ceaseless ;uestionsb :racie smiled at 
her hus-and, and he -ent to kiss her cheekb 
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8espite the sorrows of the day, Jeremiah rela“ed oWer the simple noon meal of 
ra--it stew, corn cakes, and mugs of new ciderb :racie and Jonathan kept the 
conWersation uplifting, speaking with anticipation of his upcoming work with 
the missionaries and the e“citement of his Eourneyb JonathanIs mother, who liWed 
with the family, promised her prayers as well, and little Lharity coWered his cheeks 
with farewell kissesb

He had almost forgotten the muddle with Ta-itha .iller, -ut as he was taking 
his leaWe, needing to get the Gfteen miles to qoylston -efore stopping for the night, 
:racie pulled him asideb 

”Jeremiahb B know you feel unsure in wooing a womanOS
He snortedb Unsure was a gross understatementb 
!ndeterred, :racie laid a hand on his armb ”B -elieWe :od has a partner for you 

who will -e more than a la-orer -eside youb 7ne who will loWe you and care for 
youbS

He shook his headb Bn his younger years, he had fancied one girl or anotherb 
Yothing had eWer come of his inclinations, for while agoniFing oWer polite conWerx
sation or the proper way to initiate his suit, another man, who wasnIt a -lundering 
idiot, would lay claim to her avectionsb HeId long since married himself to his 
studies, Gguring his only hope of a family, at now twentyxnine years old, lay in 
Gnding a woman in need of Gnancial security and Gdelity more than Gne words 
and Gery passionb 

”B will pray it for youb 6ou and Ta-itha haWe much in common in some waysb 
qut your hearts do not seem knit as oneb Bt is not ungodly to -e happy in oneIs 
mate, you knowbS

He nodded, dou-ting he would eWer conWince his sister that he did not need 
suchb :racie was suita-ly namedb jhe moWed through life with an ease and pleasx
antness Jeremiah enWiedb He would let her haWe her prayers for his happiness, and 
once he and Ta-itha were wed, he would write his sister reassurances of his marital 
-lissb jince all he knew was loneliness, he would dou-tless Gnd reason to -e glad 
of a wife, eWen one who did not loWe himb 
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