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AUNTS AND UNCLES 
 
Aunt Elizabeth was twice married. Her first husband was Reese and her second was Bateman. 
She had several children only one of whom lived to adult life (Mary). Her married name was Fish 
and her home was in northern Mo. somewhere. She was born October 9, 1825. 
 
Aunt Hannah Pruett Creason had a large family but all were dead but one (at the time of my visit 
in 1875) and she was Melissa Conkling living in Clinton Co., Mo. 
 
Uncle William Pruett made preparation and started for Oregon via teams overland in 1850 and 
after a few days travel became discouraged and turned back to old Mo. His daughters were 
Rachael Pruett Roy (born Jan. 23rd, 1826) and living in Platt Co., Mo. Malinda Pruett Dickinson, 
born Nov. 4, 1828 and living in Arkansas.  
 
His son, Mills Pruett, born Jan 10th, 1830, was taken by Grandmother Pruett when he was eight 
days old, on the death of his mother, and by her raised to manhood and went out into the world 
a large and vigorous but rather wayward young man. After being gone for several years he 
came to Breckenridge in the Union army, during the earlier part of the war, when his regiment 
was camped for several weeks and while there called on Uncle Joel and his mother. This was in 
1863 and a few months before grandmother's death. She had forgotten him and could not be 
made to remember him in her weak condition. When his regiment was ordered south he went 
with it and was never afterward heard from by the relatives in Mo. No doubt he fills one of the 
"Unknown Graves" in the sunny south. 
 
Aunt Mary Pruett Adams and her family moved to Kansas some years before the war and had 
not been heard from since the war. She was in feeble health and nearly blind when last heard 
from and was not believed by our relations in Mo. that she was living at the time of my visit in 
1875.  
Have no information whatever about her family. 
 
Uncle Joel Pruett remained on the farm with his mother After the death of his father and all the 
brothers and sisters were married and gone. In 1851 he was married to Minerva Jane Trosper 
and removed the same year (or the next) to Caldwell Co., Mo, and settled on a farm about 3 
miles from Breckenridge, where he lived until 1873 when he moved into town where he spent 
the remainder of his life. Only one child, a son, was born to them on June 29, 1863, and died 
the same day. Uncle Joel was a man of little education but fine native ability. 
 



He was a good manager of affairs and acquired a competence which enabled him and Aunt to 
live very comfortably during their declining years. The pictures we have are quite good of him - 
not so good of Aunt. I think he was about 5’11” and evidently weighed about 190 or 200 lbs. His 
hair and beard [end of page 1]  
 
AUNTS AND UNCLES 
Uncle Joe' continued: 
were nearly pure white and his cheeks had a flush of health rather uncommon for one of his 
age, which was 65 when I last saw him. But the noble qualities of his heart and the strength of 
his devotion to whatever he believed to be right or his duty, were the things which most 
attracted by attention and excited my admiration for him. He was not a Christian when our folks 
left Mo. in 1847 but was converted at Uncle Daniel Smiths house about 1850 and was a 
devoted Christian 
and member of the Baptist Church from that time until the close of his life. He entertained the 
warmest regard for Uncle Daniel Smith and told me that he esteemed him as a brother. 
 
When Uncle Joel and I visited the cemetary, he pointed out the grave of his mother. I noticed 
the inscription on the marble slab ended with the words "Mother of Joel Pruett", On one side of 
grandmothers grave rested the remains of her sister Abigail and on the other side a few feet of 
vacant ground where he stated his own mortal remains were to rest when the toils of life were 
over. 
 
A volume might be written of a worthy man and woman like Uncle Joel and Aunt Minerva who 
were leaders in every good work and always doing more than their part for the good of those 
about them. A dozen or more of the orphans among the relations and friends have found a 
home under their roof for from one to twenty years. The latter was Montgomery Lake, the son of 
a niece of Aunt Minerva. He was taken when an infant and is now (1875) about 7 years of age - 
a bright little boy and apparently as dear to them as if were their own son. 
 
On Feb. 20th, 1882, after an illness of eleven days with pneumonia, Uncle Joel passed on to the 
better land. His funeral sermon was preached in his own church in Breckenridge by his old 
friend and former pastor, Rev. F.J Leavett, of Trenton, Mo. Text - Rev. 13-14 "Blessed are they 
which die in the Lord". 
 
Aunt Minerva Pruett, who was born Jan. 23rd, 1822 remained until May 9th, 1895, when she, 
after a brief illness from paralysis, followed Uncle Joel to the "Home of the Blest". Her departure 
was calm and serene, sweetly and peacefully falling asleep at the close of a bright and beautiful 
day surrounded by her relations and friends - those she loved so well and while the last sunset's 
roseate hues tinted the distant sky and the glimmering landscape was fading away. 
 
Aunt Martha Pruett Curtis died about 1861. She left two sons, Joel and James Curtis who were 
living in the western part of Mo. somewhere, 
 



Aunt Rachael Pruett Carpenter died young leaving a son Andrew Wells, whom I visited and 
whose post is Millville Ray Co. (Later I heard it was Richmond) and a daughter Hannah 
Carpenter, born Feb. 11th, 1838, and who afterward married James Earley, They were living 
near Bréckenridge and I visited [end of page 2] 
 
AUNTS AND UNCLES  
Aunt Rachael continued: 
them, spending a day. They had seven children the eldest of whom was about 17 years of age. 
Andrew Wells stated to me that he remembered Uncle Hamilton and Harvey Ringo very well 
and that he had spent many happy hours with them when he was a boy. 
Hannah Carpenter Earley died Aug. 12, 1905 - aged 67 years, 
 
Uncle Samuel Pruett was married and living in Ray Co., Mo. when a son James H. Was born 
unto him. 
 
At sometime previous to 1847, Uncle Sam went to Santa Fe, N.M., on business and while there 
was taken sick and died. His wife subsequently married and went to Ill. to live and remained 
there permanently. Grandmother and Uncle Joel took James H. and cared for him until he was 
about 16 years of age. At that time he had become somewhat difficult to manage and his 
mother requested that he be sent to her home in Ill., which was done after furnishing him with a 
new suit of clothes and money for the journey. Uncle Joel put him on a boat at Camden and that 
was the last seen of him by any relatives in Mo. 
 
James H. grew to manhood in Ill, and enlisted in the U.S. Army in 1861 and served Uncle Sam 
faithfully for four years. Was with Grant from the time he took command until the close of the 
war. He was in several hard-fought battles but never received a scratch or shed a drop of blood 
for his country. 
 
At the close of the war he returned to his Ill. home and has since lived there and occasionally, 
wrote letters to Uncle Joel and Aunt Minerva. 
 
Note: JMP's only reference to his Uncle John Pruett is his reference to the fact that his father, 
John Higgins, and Uncle John were born in Missouri after their move from Kentucky. 
[end of page 3] 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
PRUETT - page 2 
John Higgins Pruett was born on the old Pruett homestead on the Missouri river near Camden 
on the 2nd day of February 1820. Here he grew to manhood and lived until one year after his 
marriage. Here he worked on the farm and went to school in winter. In company with Uncle Joel, 
I visited the old homestead in April 1875 and, as we looked over the place I remembered many 
incidents that I heard him relate of his early life there. A mound of mortar and rocks that had 
once formed part of the fireplace and flue, was all that remained to indicate where the house 
stood. I asked Uncle Joel where the peach orchard was and he pointed out a portion of a field - 
no peach trees there now. 
 
And I remember hearing my father tell how he had gone out in the night with grandmother to 
chase the "niggers" out of the orchard. And once when near a company of marauders, one little 
"nigger" up in a tree called out: "Where is that good tree?". But when they saw grandmother 
near and heard her voice they all soon scampered away. 
 
As I passed over the road to Camden, I remembered this as the road that father passed over so 
often when a boy and he doubtless knew all the crooks and turns in it as he went on errands 
and to market and to the mill with a large sack of corn on horseback for the family meal 
and of the trouble he was in when the sack lost its balance and fell from the horse's shoulders to 
the ground and he was unable to lift it to the horse's back again. 
 
And from the same old homestead he later went courting over to the Ringos' farm four or five 
miles away and where on December 4, 1843, he and Elizabeth Ringo were joined in holy 
wedlock by Rev. Alvin Peter Williams, a Baptist minister, who baptized them both and they 
became members of the same Baptist church of which they remained steadfast and true to the 
end of their lives. 
 
After their marriage they lived one year at Grandmother Pruétt's home And then after a little 
more than two years with Grandmother Ringo they deemed it time for them to be getting out of 
the parent nest and in April 1847- the start for Oregon was made. 
 
Joining forces with Uncle John T. Smith and family, an n team and wagons for both families was 
fitted up and all their belongings, including 3 children, the journey was begun and they landed 
on the Abiqua River, near the present town of Silverton, in Marion County, Oregon, about the 
last of October 1847. Here they both located claims and erected houses. Father and Mother 
remained on their claim for three years and then sold out and went to Salem where they lived 
one year and from there to the old Donation claim on French Prairie where they settled in the 
fall of 1851. and where the home was established and continued until after Mother's death, 
which occurred March 5th, 1865, after an illness of 
[end of page] 
 



 
 
PRUETT - page 3 
several weeks with typhoid fever. Father removed to McMinnville in October after her death and 
lived there until his death on July 24, 1866, when the family was broken up and scattered. 
 
When Father died we took his remains over to the cemetary in the old neighborhood and placed 
them beside Mother's grave that they might rest side by side until the return of their Lord to 
receive his own. Think the cemetary is known as Pioneer Cemetary - about two miles from 
.Gervais(?). 
 
Elizabeth Ringo Pruett, my dear Mother, was born in Howard Co., MO., January 22, 1829, and 
lived there until she was seven years old when the family moved to Ray Co., settling on a farm a 
few miles from Richmond where she grew to womanhood and where she was married to my 
father remaining in the neighborhood until the start to Oregon was made in April 1847. She was 
then 18 years old and the mother of two children. The journey was a hard one but it was 
finished in October and the prospect of a home of their own was a great joy to them. The move 
to Oregon seems to have been made mainly for the purpose of securing a home that they could 
call their own which seemed difficult or well neigh impossible in Missouri. And although it was a 
humble home it was a happy one, and, I am sure, that our parents often rejoiced that the 
change was made. And when in 1851 Grandmother Ringo and Uncles Hamilton and Harvey 
(Hinge) and Uncle Daniel Smith and family all arrived and settled in the same neighborhood on 
French Prarie, I am sure that their cup of joy was full. 
 
That her life was so brief, and she went away at a time when we needed her and all felt that we 
could not go on without her, may possibly find its answer in these words of the Master: "What I 
do thou knowest not now but thou shalt know hereafter". 
 
Just before she closed her eyes upon this world, father asked her if she believed there was a 
mansion in heaven for her, and she answered, "1 have beli'eved that a long time", and 
expressed regret at leaving her children. Father, in his great agony of heart cried out, "What 
shall we do, what shall we do?" And then as if strength from a divine source had come to him he 
said "Jesus take her and do for us". And a few minutes later she was not for God had taken her. 
 
[end of page] 
 
PRUETT - Page 3(a) 
After Mother's death the farm was leased and the change. to McMinnville made that we, the 
children of the family, might have the benefit of the school there which, at that time was under 
the direction of President John A. Johnson, who for many years afterward was president of the 
State. college at Eugene, Oregon. 
 



Lots were bought and a cottage erected. Father, though an invalid, superintending the work and 
the family moved over about October 1865 and my two brothers and three sisters were in 
school during the winter. I was not there until May 1866, having spent the winter in Eastern 
Oregon and Walla Walla on account of sequences of typhoid the previous winter. On my return 
home, brothers were both teaching school in Marion County in the Waldo Hills in order to 
support the family and father was on his death bed - being able to sit up only an hour or two at a 
time he continued to decline until the end came July 24th. 
 
Father was a good farmer. An Irishman in the neighborhood once remarked in my hearing, 
"Before anybody else in the neighborhood gets the weeds turned under the first time in the 
cultivation of their fields, Pruett has his looking like an onion patch.He was also a fair mechanic; 
had tools and could lay out the work and build a house; built our own house and barn which 
were as good as any in the neighborhood in those days and often assisted the neighbors in 
similar work. He was also a fair shoemaker and saddler. He usually made boots for himself and 
us boys for use in winter and sometimes made them for the neighbors and during the winter 
weather, when he could not work outside, he made saddle trees which he sold by the dozen to 
the saddlers 
in the towns and his trees were in demand. In business matters he was always careful and 
consciencious. I have heard him say that "if he made a bad bargain he always stayed close by 
it." 
 
[end of manuscript] 
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