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Date: April 3, 1841
Description: Warren Brown wrote to Sarah Tarbox about his life and studies 
at Kents Hill School.

  Kents Hill April 3d 1841
(To Sarah P. Tarbox)  Dear Cousin while thinking 
of past times and our former friendship, I supposed
a letter from me would be quite acceptable although 
I can write nothing very interesting. I will write 
such things as I can and when I can write 
nothing else I write nonsense as Abaline said. 
I hardly know where to begin but I guess that 
I will tell you all the news first and then 
write nonsense.  well first I suppose you 
would like to know how the health is and 
how we prosper in our studies. We are all 
well enough to eat all the grub we can get and
I do not know but that Valentine and Jack 
will kill themselves yet eating beans. We 
prosper very well with our studies. Valentine is 
just entering equations in his Algebra and 
has got about one third the way through his 
Arithmetic    he has gone through three 
declensions in his Latin Lessons   he can 
talk some in Latin so that he is quite
saucy to me sometimes and I expect 
I shall be obliged to give him a clip by and by 
to keep him in his place. I have got into 
equations in my Algebra and about half



through Geometry and about one third
of my Philosophy.  I am nearly through 
Book keeping.  I have been writing most 
all day to get my account posted into 
the Leger and have finished it.  it will take two 
or three lessons more to balance accounts and 
we shall finish. I have beaten all hands in 
Book keeping. I have the fairest and best written 
Books and have made the least number of 
mistakes  I was in the parsing awhile but Mr Allen 
thought I had better leave it for he said I knew 
enough about Grammar   I am a beautiful old 
creature as you ever did saw.  next week I shall 
take Surveying.  the scholars are daily increasing 
and the School becomes more and more interesting. 
A Loco Foco Student from N. York the other day 
chalenged 
another Student to fight a duel but a complaint 
was made to Mr Allen and it was stopped.
Last night we had a heavy rain, and Today 
the wind has blown out of all reason.  Jack 
and James Jewett went up to the Post office 
and the wind came near blowing Jack away 
and it overcame James so that he went to 
bed.  the Mansion shook so that it would 
shake my hand when I was writing.  it stove 
one of the back houses all to smash. 
I was sorry to hear that the Small Pox



was in Westport for I suppose it created 
a great excitement. it is now 12 o’clock and 
the boys will not go to sleep but are raising the old 
harry so that I cannot think of any to write.  I have 
received two papers from Abaline and one from you 
and found some good pieces in them to read. 
Abaline said that Farnham and M.A.G. were 
courting to kill and she was afraid the girls would 
put me down Minus. tell Abba when they all get 
married that she and I will keep Bachelors hall 
and live first rate in the barn. I am expecting 
a letter from your Father.  If Silvester sends me a letter 
I wish you to send it to me you must not talk to mother 
about me for my ears burn tonight like fury.  tell 
Abba I shall write her a letter soon.  you must write 
me a letter next week.  and let me know how things 
go at W.  Give my respects to all the friends 
and take a good lot to yourself for whom they are 
designed.  I see it is one o’clock and I am intruding 
on the Sabbath; from your affectionate Cousin
    Warren Brown

P.S.   Good Moaerning Sal how do you 
do  well if you are as fat as i am  you 
fat enough “Stulus Strues ege fuge ab dona,” that 
all
I give my Love to all the pretty girls  V.C.T.


