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Kent’s Hill, Oct 24,,1862
My Dear, dear Father,
I was very glad to
get your letter day before yesterday, and am glad that
you concluded to write “although you wasn’t aware that
you owed me that or anything else”. In regard to
being very anxious to see or hear from you”, I do not
think that the fact of my not coming home last Friday proves that I was not desirous of seeing you. I supposed that quite probably if I did go home I should not
get back here until nearly noon Monday and besides
I had commenced and promised a piece for the paper,
and, of course, had I gone home could not have fulfilled
my promise. I want to come home next Friday – I wish
you would ask mother how I am to bring my “baggage”
home, now that she has my trunk, tell her also that I hope
she will make jacket sleeves to that silk dress waist.
Are you going to have an office at Augusta? Mother
told me that you thought you would, and if you are
to have one, how long will it be before you do?
I am very well now and hope I may continue
so. Emily Beedy says she is going to fit herself for a
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teacher and go out to California to teach. How would
you like the idea for me, or wouldn’t you like
to have me go so far away from you even for the sake
of “earning my salt” –– to use an extremely elegant expression ––
which, according to your assertion , I have never yet
done? I am not decided to go through the College
course here, but shall, for the present, take just the studies
that I should in case I were decided to go through, and
than I can do as I choose about it. I want Lizzie to
go through a course here anyway; and she can, if she
comes next Spring, and is able to go after that, fit certain –
ly by the time she is seventeen or eighteen , because I can
help her and she would know just what studies to take.
I’ve thought ever so much about it lately, and hope
you will think it a good idea –– I presume you will consider
it a specimen of “counting chickens before they’re hatched”,
I wouldn’t wonder if Lizzie, after all, would make a
better scholar than I. I don’t think she will ever write
as well as I can sometimes, but for that very reason she
would pay more attention to her books and even though
she might not learn so easily she would remember
longer. I want her to try to do her best anyhow. There
are two or three little girls here just about Lizzie’s age
studying with the intention of going through the course,
and that is one thing which has made me think more
about Lizzie.
I am very sorry to learn that Emery
is so feeble. I knew he had a bad cough before he left

and I am afraid he will never be rid of it. It
almost seems to me at times, that our family and
Uncle’s is, more than is usual, fated to endure the
ravages of death and disease. I suppose almost
everybody would think that my life might be a
very happy one, but I know that there is a great
deal to make it sad, besides which, I imagine
that the “blues” (as well as temper as Lizzie tells about)
are heredity in the “Sanborn tribe”. You sometimes
tell me that I don’t care much about you –– I
think you must know better all the time, and it
makes me feel so when I think how unhappy you
are sometimes. I know that grief for the loss of
my darling brother is something which cannot be prevented, but your other feelings, which (although I
don’t know as you can prevent them –– I am afraid
you cannot ≠≠––) those seems worse to me than almost
anything else, and I do so fervently wish you could
overcome them - it makes me more unhappy than
I can tell to feel that you are so unhappy yourself.
Well, it’s getting late and I have written quite
a long letter and will close. I hope you will write
to me again as soon as you can - if it is only two
or three lines. I should have written before, but had
so little time that I continued to neglect to do so. And
now my darling, darling father –– good night
Sarah -

