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Date: May 25, 1851
Description: Letter to Sarah Tarbox from brother Valentine

        Brooksville May 25th /51

Dear Sister
 I received your last mail 
with much pleasure   Glad to hear 
that all was well . to day is Sunday 
and I am in a strange place  I feel 
quite lonesome. I came here yesterday 
from Sedgwick. I have got a room 
at Capt Babsons House.  I set my 
apperatus up and sent out my bills 
all in one day.  It takes Keith two 
days to do the same. I took about 120 
pictures in Sedgwick  I was there 3 weeks
Brooksville is a pretty little vilage 
situated at the head of Blacks river  
there is a Wooling factory here which 
employes 20 or 30 hands. I have not 
looked arround much yet but I think 
I shall do something here in my line 
of business. You say the Old woman 
that Father has got is rather turbid  
you ought to take her by those curls



She wears and lead her all around 
the same as an old turkey does a 
rooster sometimes.  She is an old childish 
thing  I should not mind any thing 
she said   only  I should go right 
straight along and if she troubled 
me about my own business.  I would 
not exchange words with her but 
I would throw something at her 
head that would stop her for a 
while. Sarah I should stop at home 
just as long as I pleased.  and if I 
was you  I would board there after 
I was married. I have been courting 
a girl about 4 months in Belfast 
but I under stood she was not 
what she ought to be and about 
a week ago I wrote her a written- 
letter.  She was a welthey girl of 
about 18 years old and quite pretty  
lawyer Palmer of Belfast is courting 
Clementine Allen   L.L. Keith is in 
Mt Desert yet he wrote me he 
had not been doing much. I



have not seen him since last winter 
he wrote me he was going home to 
Mass, after he got through at Mt Desert  
Sarah If there is any thing comes to me 
in the mail to Westport, I wish
you would send it to me where ever 
I be.  Give my respects to all hands 
and the cook. tele Susan and Billy 
to keep straight.  My regards to 
Father and Franklin and tele Wilmot 
to keep his nose clean
   Except this
Sister as a token of kindred love 
a respect that near will die except in 
Death.  No love is so strong as family ties and 
when Parents die Brother and Sisters cling 
to each other mor ardent in search of 
Parental love that they are bereft.  May 
The spirit of a departed Mother  Dear Sister 
be a guardian angel to you on Earth 
and at last may she escort you to her 
fairy home in the regions of the blest
Write often Sarah and tele me all the news
  From your Brother
   Valentine

(Written up the side)
N.B. I got some new bills printed the other day 
and I will send you one


