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Dear Mr. Ames,

This album grew as a natural extension of our meeting you in March of this
year at Fess Parker’s Inn in Los Olivos. The memories we retain from that
meeting are some of the warmest of our lives. We naturally wanted to share
them with our friends.

This collection is our way of thanking you for the impact you ve had on our
lives. You have brought all of us together. Though we represent different
hometowns all across the North American continent, all ages, and all walks
of life, we have one thing in common: our appreciation of you and your
work. An eternal thank you is pressed between these pages.

1t is our sincere hope that this collection of remembrances pleases you.

With Affection,
Cindy Christiansen and Sue Hassenmiller




Dear Mr. Ames,

I first saw you in September 1964 when you appeared on my TV screen as
Mingo in the Daniel Boone series. All my favorite characters on television
were Indians, so I was instantly drawn to the character of Mingo. Though
only eleven, I noticed immediately that you made Mingo warm, honorable
and loyal. To me, Mingo is one of the most developed characters I’ve ever
seen in a television series. This is a credit to you. Week after week I sat
before the console, waiting for you to appear.

My family life was in disarray and you provided somewhere for me to
escape. Whenever I walked to school Mingo walked beside me. Late at night
as I grieved in the darkness Mingo was there. Whenever I learned something
interesting, I could see Mingo nod approvingly. I talked to him in my mind
every day, every night. The character you created gave me solace. I thank
you from the bottom of my heart. When I write fan fiction, it is that Mingo
that inhabits my stories.

My uncle took my sister and me to a rodeo in Kansas City during this time.
It was there that I first heard you sing. As your voice soared into the starlight
I shivered with the perfection of it all. Your display of skill with tomahawk
and bullwhip was exciting, but your voice is the most magical memory. To
this day I can recall the experience in all its wonder.

Immediately I started buying your albums. I mowed lawns and scooped
snow to earn money. My very first purchase of a non-classical album was
“It’s A Man’s World”. I wanted “They Call the Wind Maria”, the song you
sang so memorably at the rodeo.

Five years later my mother took us to see you in “Man of La Mancha” at
Starlight Theater in Kansas City. I didn’t know much about the story. All I
cared about was seeing you again. You provided me with another of the
most vivid memories of my life.

Over the years I’ve acquired several of your CD’s. The emotion comes
through in every single song you sing, more than any other vocalist I’ve ever
heard. I can hear your smile in “Pretty Is”. Intense longing tugs at my heart
as you sing “Her Face”. Tenderness spills out in “Bon Soir Dame”. The



love pours forth in “Mary in the Morning”. There is not a single song I’ve
ever heard you sing that you did not put your own stamp upon. Youngsters
half my age ask to borrow my CD’s when they hear you singing in my
classroom.

Your involvement in the world around us is an inspiration to me. Believe it
or not, one of my students heard your radio spot on October 21 and told me,
“My parents said that singer made more sense than any of the politicians.
They’re going to write him in.” It is this integrity that marks you.

Meeting you earlier this year was the fulfillment of a dearly-held dream.
Everything about that experience reinforced the opinion I’ve held of you for
more than forty years. If I had to use one word to describe you, that word
would be “elemental”.

You’ve been an important part of my life. I know that you will continue to
be important to me for the remainder of my time upon this earth. Thank you,

sir, for everything.

With sincerity,
Cindy




Testimony

If life is like a tapestry
then yours is bright and bold
With silver threads now woven through
to memories enfold.

If life is like a rainbow bright
your arc is full, complete
You've know the borders of the earth
and seen the sea's retreat.

If life is like a candle flame
that glows in darkest night

The brightness brought to every stage
sends darkness into flight.

If life is like a symphony
with notes so pure and clear
The melodies you give our hearts
endure from year to year.

Cindy Christiansen




Dear Mr. Ames

As one of the older member (but youngest in heart) of your internet fan
clubs, my connection to you goes back to the days of the Ames Brothers. You and
your brothers were part of my early and mid-teen years. The Ames Brothers
remained my favorite singing group, no matter who else came along. Your
romantic songs were the songs played for the slow dances or for the last dance of
the night at the weekly dances that my school held, even after the group disbanded.
I still remember dances with my high school boyfriend when I hear some of their
songs. A lot of my record collection goes back to those days. Except for the ‘St.
Bernard Waltz’, I believe that I now have all the songs that you and your brothers
record.

So when you started to record again, I was a ‘fan in waiting’. The same was
true when you appeared as Mingo on the Daniel Boone series. I purchased every
record and album you made. And I still have them. Using all the new technology
available, I have now recorded all of your records to CDs and play them, all too
often per my husband. Your music has cheered me when I have been sad and blue
and made happy times even better. I can feel the emotions and meaning you put
into singing the lyrics. There are parts of songs, such as the last few notes in
Willow Weep for me, that thrill me whenever I hear them as they show off your
fantastic vocal range. Every time I think that I have a favorite song, I play another
one and change my mind. Probably the song that remains my favorite, most of the
time is “More I Cannot Wish You.”

While my knowledge of your acting performances is limited to your
television appearances, the depth of your talent showed. Many of us, who did not
get the opportunity to see your stage performances, wish that they had been
recorded. Two performances always stand out for me: one as Mingo in the Daniel
Boone episode called ‘My Brother’s Keeper’ and the other as Sheriff Thompson in
the Heat of the Night. I always thought that you deserved an Emmy for that
performance.

The release of the Daniel Boone series on DVD has given me (and all the
others) the chance to see again the wonderful character you developed and
portrayed. Mingo was a strong masculine figure, a protector with a gentle soul,




self-confident but not arrogant, and a very compassionate person with a dislike of
injustice.

Your admiration for Abraham Lincoln, interest in ecology and the
environment has only strengthened my respect for you.

For many reasons, until March 08, I never had the pleasure of seeing and
hearing you in person. My dream came true when I met and heard you sing at the
sing-a-long at Fess Parker’s Inn. I am hoping that I will see you again at the Inn.
You have been and will always be my favorite singer and actor.

I want to thank you again for all the magical music and marvelous memories
that you have given me.

Suzy Hassenmiller,

Bainbridge Island, Washington




Dear Mr. Ames,

As the owner of a group page dedicated to you and your talents, I would find it
an honor for you to hear from me some of the ways I admire you. I have noticed
there are more people out there that have such diverse reasons and memories that I
realize how little I know about you.

I was first exposed to you in the sixties as a teenager. My step mom listened to a
radio station out of New York city that played on a regular basis the song "Who
Will Answer," (which I believe to be one of your best songs). Well I bought the 45
rpm and wore it out. I noticed that the "flipside"” was as mesmerizing and beautiful,
(My Love is Gone from Me). I found myself playing them over the years, and
singing along noting every voice change and inflection that you used. I felt the
meaning of the lyrics as I sang, and in my mind realized that you did to. You
became my idol at a time when music bands were a dime a dozen. But at the time I
could not express to my peers that I idolized someone so different from the people
they idolized.

Well I purchased your albums on LP from time to time and when life happened
lost touch with the sound that made me feel alive. In my 40s my desire came back
to get in touch with your pleasurable music, and as I found it hard to find, a fear
gripped me that somehow the music you so graciously provided would be lost
forever. If that was the case, I at least wanted to cherish it for all the rest of my
days. I went on what I called a "quest" to find your music. Wasn't I elated to find
your "Best of" on CD. I have since found LPs and put them on CD of most all of
your songs. I still become emotional when I listen to and sing them. I admire your
acting skills above most other actors, and your dedication to the arts in my mind is
unmatched, but in my mind your vocal talent surpasses all of the others.

A dream of mine has been to let you know all of this in person, or in a letter.
When you read this, that dream will come true.

God Bless you, and thank you Mr. Ames,
Bob DeGange
Group Owner Yahoo Group Page for Ed Ames




First blog post, www.MingoWomen.com, 3/10/07
“Welcome!

Well, here it is, the blog I've been thinking about setting up for awhile now and have finally
gotten around to. The purpose of this blog (www.MingoWomen.com) is for all the self-
described "Mingo Women" out there to have a place to share their thoughts and feelings
about this character that we all adore so much. He may be a completely fictional TV
character, but he has most definitely captured many hearts and minds and feelings of real
women around the world. And he did that after existing for only a few short years on the TV
show Daniel Boone, originally airing in 1964.

Mingo (played by Ed Ames), full name CaraMingo, was the half-breed, Oxford-educated
Cherokee Indian who becomes friend and sidekick of Daniel Boone (played by Fess Parker).
Mingo's character is wonderfully complex, somewhat mysterious, and unfortunately never
fully developed or explained in the few short years he was on the show (Mingo appears
sporadically in Season 1, then in most of the Seasons 2 and 3 episodes, back to sporadically
in Season 4, then never again in the remaining seasons). Many fans have made a pretty
obvious analogy to the character of Spock on the original Star Trek series, except that
Leonard Nimoy appeared in just about every (if not every) ST episode, whereas Ed Ames as
Mingo unfortunately does not appear in every DB episode — a terrible oversight on the part
of the show's producers and writers, in the opinion of all Mingo Women.

After loving the show since its inception in the mid-60s, and loving Mingo waaay more than a
sane person should, I was thrilled to find a resurgence of interest in the show with airings on
TVLand and then DVD releases of Seasons 1 and 2. In my excitement, I went searching on
this wonderful thing called the Internet, found some chat groups and blogs about the show,
and discovered there are a lot of other women out there who go all warm and fuzzy over this
same character. We call ourselves "Mingo Women" and love to just talk about the effect that
character had and still has on us. We know he's fictional, we know Ed Ames is approaching (a
very handsome) 81 years, we know it's probably kinda silly, but we love Mingo.

So I decided to create this blog just for that reason — it's a place for Mingo Women to gather
and share those thoughts and feelings. We can certainly talk about all other characters, other
aspects of the show, heck, the weather today for that matter. But all posts about Mingo are
always welcome! Photos, too!”

-Cindy Brickley (aka MingoFan)




Dear Mr. Ames,

When the lyric of a song touches you, it is special. But when the
performer of that lyric can sing you a smile or a tear, by just listening to
their voice, it is magic. Likewise, when words of a story or a play touches
you, it is special. And when the actor who delivers those words, and acts out
those emotions can make you laugh with them or cry with them, once more

it is magic.
I believe, Mr. Ames, you have that magic, on stage and screen, in
song and life. A career that spans over sixty years and more, you are vibrant,

dramatic, sentimental, romantic, touching, honest...a gentle man and a
gentleman.

To be one man in is so many. You are David and Sonja's youngest.
You are Gene and Vic and Joe; and Dad and Grand Dad, I believe; and
husband and friend. You are Chief Bromden, Tevye, Charlie Anderson, Don
Quixote, Emile de Becque, Paul Berthalet, Billy Bigelow, and King Arthur,

more I am sure I have missed. You are Lee Coyle, Johnny Shannon, Abel
Hollister, Mr. Smith, Sheriff Ed Thompson, Ferrovius, Vaselie Peshkov. You
are My Cup Runneth Over, to Try To Remember, to Who Built the Ark, to
Raggmop, to God Bless America. You are an outlaw on a stagecoach, an
alcoholic sheriff who has lost his reason to care, a Russian mafia boss
whose sons are his reason to care, and you are Mingo, our Mingo, the
honest, caring Cherokee who you portrayed with so much respect that a
letter from the Arizona Indian Association said, "you have done more for the
Indian by your excellent characterization than all the missionaries,
government officials and book authors, combined." And being a woman, I
hope you don’t mind me saying that you are tall, dark, and handsome, with a
welcoming smile and warm eyes.

I thought for a long time on what I wanted to say to you, Mr. Ames.
When Daniel Boone was on in the 60's I was in Jr. High School, playing
Girl's Basketball and listening to the Beatles. I watched the show and I liked
Mingo, but it never went any farther than that. Thank goodness, for the




