IN LABORS ADUNDANT. 25

. Hourron, Feb. 1, 1855.
My Dearest DaveHTER

‘We received your letter, Tuesday evening, requesting us to send
your book of Sketches. We took it from the. Post Office as we
returned from Limerick, where we had been four days. Ia
preached there, last Sabbath, in the day time, and out to Mr.
Berry’s in the evening. We spent the night there, and the next
morning, Mr, Berry invited us in to his store and gave me a nice
calico dress-pattern, (I wish you could run home and make it for
me) and a capital pair of shoes, and some other things, We vis-
ited all day, Monday and Tuesday, in Limerick, and I was so tired
when we got home that T had to rest all day yoesterday—that s, I
could’'nt do anything but my housework. I wanted to write to
you and send your book this morning, but I had’nt courage enough
to touch a pen. To-day I have done a large wask, and feel better
this cvening, so I will try and get a short letter ready to mail for
you to-morrow evening with the book.

We rejoice that your health continues good, and we hope it will
be so that you can stay and take lessons another term; tell vs all
about it when you write again.* Hannah and Angelia are mak-
ing all preparatious to go to Auburndale; they expect to go in a
fortnight, I believe,  Perhaps they will call on you. Clara Inger-
sol is spending her vacation with her Aunt Louisa in Dorchester.

Boardy stayed with Mrs. Pierce while we were gone to Limerick;
she will not let him go away if she can help it. He carried his
meladeon in there and played for them, a number of times, each
day, and they carried it up to the Meeting House, Sunday, and he
plaved for them, in the forencon and afternoon. Mrs. Pierce told
me that he played beautifully, and they sung so well that she felt
pertectly satisf.ed. Mrs. Ingersol called upon us yesterday,—she
said the melodeon sounded so sweetly thatit made hercry. * * *

Do you know #4745 is my birthday? ¥Yes, T have lived in this
world fifty-four years. It is but a short space of time, and yet it
" secms a great while to me. Long before the same number of
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*The letters nf this chapter are all by Mo, Qpﬂulding to her daughter, Ann Judsan, wha
had gone to Waterviile to study music,  1a Nevember she returned home, and was married
at her Father’s house, Thence forward she assisted her husbund in the Waterville Academy,
and ugain at West Liberty, West Virginin, for the greater part of the time, untl her has.
band’s death. B

Soen atter her marringe Mrs. Brudbury took her younger brother, Boardman Carey, to
Watervillt, and cared for him till he passed throngh the Academy and was fitted for Callege,



