




[1901-09-23; letter from Edwin Crowell Jr. at Exeter to mother Louisa:] 
             Exeter, N.H.    Sept 23, 1901 
Dear Ma 
  I wrote you a letter last night to the effect that I was going to get some 
medison.  (Excuse me for a moment) 
  Dr. Ball is one of the instructures who has charge of the boys    I had a 
pain in my note the other night so that it made me cry.   I met Dr. Ball in 
the corador and he wanted to know what was the matter with my eyes.   I 
told him that I had been crying.   He wanted to know what I was crying for 
and I told him that I had had a pain in my nose.   He asked me if I had any 
trouble with my nose and I told him that I did and that I had an attimiser 
[over page] but had not used it since I came up here.   He gave me a call 
down for not using it and made me go get it and use it.   He then bathed my 
eyes in warm water and made me promice to come up in his room an use 
my attimiser every day and to bath my eyes two or three times a day.   I was 
only to glad to promice for I was glad to have a man that would make me do 
these things.   After I wrote your letter last night I went to see him about the 
medison for he told me that if there was anything the matter, to come to 
him.   He asked me if I was usely as nervers as I was then and I told him no.   
He wanted to know if I ever got lonesome and I told him that even in my own 
home I couldn’t go up in my room and study because I was lonesome and 
wanted company.   He thinks that because I am always from home and have 
to be in my own room alone so much that it is the cause of my nerversness 
and he invited me to come into his room, whether he was there or not and 
make myself at home, at any time.   And he has my [sic, made] me promice 
to come and study with him until I get over my homesickness and if that 
does not cure me he will get something to fix me up.   As a rule I don’t like 
to be made a baby of but he is such a fine man I don’t mind it any.   I feel 
just like Cape Cod Edd. when I am with him.   After I left him last night I 
went down to supper for the first time feeling right at home.   I don’t think 
you will ever have [over page] another homesick letter from me this term.   I 
think this part of my education is over for this term    Mr Ball couldn’t be 
better to me if he tryed.   How is every thing in East Dennis.   How are you 
getting along with your cranberrys.   You must tell the people that they 
must not be a hog and not wright me just because I don’t have much time to 
write them.   I have only taken one exam, and that was in English.   I made 
kind of a failure in that.   The only thing we have done in English is to spell 
words and you don’t know what the words are going to be until you are 
called on.   You can imagine what marks I get in that.   I have not begun to 
write my letters good yet.   One of the boys had a Ruffe-House the other 
night.   It seems as if I had been here a month.   They enisheated one of the 
boys last night and they all got hurt but the fellow that they enisheated.   
Four boys caught playing pocker in their rooms last night 
             Your son  Ed. 
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