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                                                  Sunday eve. April 9th, '42.
Dear Father.
            I received the letters & other "notions" from home
this morning with great pleasure. I was dissapointed in not
seeing you on Friday, but I suppose you could not come
very well. The Overseers met in the chapel at 2 o'clock &
did not break up till after dark: so that we had no prayers
that night, which I believe is a very rare thing. The eve-
ning before Fast was passed the quietest, I guess that it
has been for several years. However they burnt up 2 or 3
straw bed's as a substitute for the bonfire, and the Pan
dowdy band made a vain attempt to "turn out." But
I am sorry to say that a large proportion of the students
were drunk all the next day. My class gets along very
fast in its studies, but I do not find it hard work
I like Prof. Upham much better than Tutor Boody-
The latter is a great bore: sometimes he will keep
us in a whole hour doing comparatively nothing. I have
subscribed for 10 catalogues; which after all isn't as many
as I want. As to my finances they are getting rather low.
If you could find it convenient to send a little, I
would be very glad. I should think Col. Peabody would
be a much safer conveyance than the mail. Friday
and Saturday nights I attended lectures on Animal
Magnetisem. I saw a great many things that cant be
accounted for unless it is true. The Operator mag-
netised 2 persons, a young man & a boy. He would touch
their bumps when they were asleep and they would do
things that those qualities of mind would excite them to do.
  The boy played very well on a fife when the touched his bump
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of Music: ate on apple furiously when he touched the
bump of Gluttony: doubled up his fists and set out to
strike a man when he touched the bump of Combativeness. &c.
The young man held a Galvanic battery without moving
which no other person in the room could do. When he touched
his bump of Philoprogenitiveness or love of pets he would ca-
ress and fondle whatever might be given him just as if 
it was a child or creature:  It was amusing to see him slap it
and then kiss it and toss it up and down. They described
several rooms correctly telling the exact number of chairs
books &c telling the name of pictures. I received very unex-
pectedly yesterday a letter from Aunt Ruth. She had a
chance to send to Brunswick & so she wrote. She is well.
The snow is very deep- isn't it?  It will be very bad going
soon. I understood that Prof. Cleaveland said that all together
15 feet of snow had fell this winter. Today it has melted
a great deal. It is a beautiful day: the suns shines very brightly
but it is awful walking;  so that you get the bad part of it
mostly for if you dont attend carefully to the place, you must
step next, you will be knee-deep in slosh.- They intend to get
a cap for the students to be called the Bowdoin cap.
I suppose all will get them. They have not decided on the
price yet or size. I suppose I must get one if the rest do, but
it will cost I suppose considerable. Everybody almost is
talking about Animal Magnetisim. The lectures have made
a great many convert both "Jaggers" (townspeople) and students
But as I wish to write a few lines to Mother I must here
draw to  close. I am very well: so is Charles who sends love
to all. This morning C. Farnum and Craig took a walk & saw 2
robins & 2 or 3 black-birds as they said. Perhaps they were mistaken.
Goodbye dear father, & believe that I am as ever
 P.S. Do not fail to write soon.                     Your aff son,
                                                                                    Josiah.
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                                                          Monday Morning.
Dear Mother.
       I thought I would write a few lines to you in
the letter, to thank you for your kindness in sending the
cake and apples, and to tell you the state of matters and
things with me. The cake & apples are very acceptable, and no
mistake. Really. Things seem twice as good if the come from
home. I am afraid they wont last long. The pen wiper is good
enough. I dont want a better one for if I had I should have
to be careful of it. As to the state of my wardrobe it is in
middling health. Mrs Field mends my drawers, but I guess she
charges it as an extra. I must have this coat mended this
morning. I mended a greivous rent in my trousers the
other day so that it looks terribly. I sew up my clothes, 
just as shoemakers, sew up leather;  So John Waterman
has experienced religion. How odd it will seem!  In Aunt
Ruth's letter she wrote me a piece of poetry on the "Comet, [page torn]
The "critter" has left us down here; has he left you? Wh [page torn]
you see Farnum, I wish you would tell him to write to me
by Colonel Peabody and tell all the news. If you dont see him
I wish you would tell some one of the children to tell him.
Don't we give Col. Peabody too much trouble?  Oh!  I forgot to
acknowledge the receipt of the nosegay. It is very beautiful.
I did not think you could raise such pretty flowers. It was
so long since I had seen any Gorham people that the sight
of even Mr. Mead was pleasant to me. Tell Evelina, Lewis Nancy
and so down along, that I mean to write to them soon.
Tell them to write to me and tell me about the examination
Give my love to all the folks and keep it yourself. Give my 
respects to all my old acquaintances. Good-bye.
                                              I remain your affectionate son.
                                                                                Josiah
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