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                                                              Brunswick, May 5th. 1843.
Dear Father,
                   As my last letter from you was sent more than a
week ago, probably you have been expecting an answer before now,
but as I suppose I should receive but one more letter this term,
I thought it would be better to put it off rather longer than usual
and then write a longer letter. I was very much pleased with George's
letter. I think it is the first time he ever tried that buisness. Is it not?
I am sorry to hear that there is so much sickness at Gorham. I have
                                                                                 week
had a very bad cold, especially in my head, the past ^, but now it is much
better. Probably you have seen in the paper's, the damage that has been
done here by the rise of the Androscoggin. It has carried away 2 mills,
and about 2,000 logs have gone down the stream in consequence of the
booms breaking. It was a grand sight to see the logs dash over the jam
It was so high one time, that a person who had never seen them
could not tell where the falls were.  It looked like breakers for
about 40 feet each side of them and that was all you could see
of them. Perhaps you remember a small bridge in Topsham under
which a branch of the river runs a short way from the great bridge.
It is generally about 12 feet above the water I believe. During the
freshet, a large number of logs jammed in just above it, and they
thought it must go. The water was so high, that it touched the bridge
when it ran underneath, and the whole street near it was literally
afloat. The water was about 1 1/2 feet deep in the middle of the street,
and they expected all the houses along there would float away.
The walking is very dry, and even dusty here now. The students play
ball here a great deal now. Last Tuesday, being the anniversary of
    students
their ^ refusal to train), they had the flags up on all the Colleges and the
chapel, and after supper would have marched through the town,
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if they had not all gone to Topsham, to see the jam. Part of the Bowdoin
caps came out yesterday, and the rest will next week. I did not got one
there was such a scrabble for them. We are reviewing in all our studies now.
You ask me what I have read this term. Several of the lives in Spark's
American Biography, Lester's, "Glory and Shame of England,"  1st vol of Central
America and 2 or 3 novels. I have the 1st vol. of Macauley's Miscellanies out now.
There are so many reading Prof. Packard's source of History that one cannot
find the books, which are stated in it. – They are at work on the new
college now. They have got the foundation nearly laid. I suppose they will
have it finished before Commencement. Exhibition is the last week in the
term. I have been told that they have abolished the custom of some having
higher parts than other's. C. W. Goddard, of Portland, has the salutatory, if
that can be considered better than the others. –– It hardly seems pos-
sible that 1/6 of my college career has passed. This term has gone very quickly.
I have had a very pleasant, and I hope not entirely unprofitable time
while I have been here; I believe I have have become considerably ac-
quainted with college customs now. What day shall I come home?  Will
you come for me or shall I return in the stage? I hope to hear from
you soon, and to learn all the arrangements about it. As it is late and
I am sleepy, I will close with wishing you Good-night, as if you were here.
Give my love to all, and keep a large share yourself.
                                                               Your affectionate son. Josiah
                                                                    Sunday afternoon.
Dear Mother,
             Though I believe I dont owe you a letter yet I thought
that if I should write to you, it might not be entirely unacceptable.
I heard to day, through M. Mead that you were anxious about me as you did not
receive a letter from me sooner. I have not been unwell, any farther than having
had a very bad cold, which, as usual, has left me a very sore nose. I am
sorry now, that I did not put up some of Fathers universal specific. i.e. tallow,
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I see but very little of M. Mead. Some of the students think her handsome.
What strange fancies people have sometimes? I want you to answer this
and tell me what things to bring home, and all other things that I ca'nt
think of that I must do. I expect you wont know my wardrobe when
I return. Our examination is a week from next Wednesday. On Thursday
I shall be at liberty to go home. The s aspect of growing things here, is
changing fast. The buds have swelled considerably and the grass looks
quite green. In your letter, I want you to tell me everything I ought to
do, in packing up and leaving. But I suppose George will be dissapoint-
ed if I dont answer his letter, and then / I must conclude and
                                                            so
assure you once more, that I remain as ever,
                                      Your affectionate son
                                                         Josiah.
Brother George,
                  I was very glad to have a letter from you. I shall
keep it always. Has father had the garden ploughed yet. I hope
you are a good boy. and dont fight with Bom-Bobie. to see who shall
drive hoop first. Do you see any robins at Gorham. I suppose you
have a good many May-flowers now. Do you play ball any?
Dont play with Bill. Cary. Do you pull the cats tail any now?
I think you have learned to write a great deal since I
was at home. Does the cow go to pasture yet? I want you to
answer this letter when father writes to me. Do you remember
how I used to call you Titmouse, and Thaddeus? I want see you
very much. Good-bye. From your brother. Josiah.

 Dear Ella,
     How do you do? I want to see you and play
with you, and hear you read and spell. Write to me.
Good-bye from your brother Josiah who loves you very much.
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I suppose I have written a sad mess of nonsense to George & Ella- but
                                                       them
I did not know what would interest ^ .   That was far the hardest
part to me to write of the whole letter. Once more. Goodbye and
dont forget to write soon. I unseal this to let you know I received your
             letter just as I was putting this in
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