






[1901-09-30; letter from Edwin Crowell Jr. to mother Louisa:] 
             Exeter N.H.   Sept 30, 1901 
Dear Mother 
  I would like to join the danceing club for most of the boys have and they 
want me to but it would cost me five dollars to join so I think I will wait until 
my last year before I think of a good time. 
  Why did you have to change your boarding place.   Didn’t Mrs Crosby 
want to board you any longer or did she want a rest.   Let me know how you 
like Peter’s. 
  Some nights I don’t get to bed until twelve oclock.   I am sorry mother 
but I am not going to bed at half past nine unless I have strict orders from 
you and I won’t like it a bit if you make me, for I had rather [over page, 
extends across both sides of folded letter] do what I thought was the best thing 
for me, and be punished, than to do what other people (who do not know the 
position I am in) wanted me to, and be praised.   I know it is naughty but it 
is like this.   “If I should go to be at half past nine and did not know my 
lessons I could not rest.   It would make me nerveous to think that I would 
have to get up at half past five in the morning to get my lessons, but if I 
should get my lessons first and then go to bed I could rest in peace and feel 
happy the rest of the next day, and besides I would not need so much 
enegey if I didn’t have anything to worry about.   It is not hard work but it 
requires time, like learning a piece. 
  I think now mother you will see that I am right when I say “Lessons first 
and pleasure afterward” for it would sound funy if I should say “Pleasure 
first and Lessons afterwards.[“]   I am feeling well and happy and enjoy my 
work very much but if you wish to punish me, do it with out telling Mr. 
Clark for he would watch me very close for he would thing [sic, think] I was a 
boy that would not mind and he might put me on study hours. 
  I like the church very much for the singing is fine but I don’t hear much 
but the singing.   Most of the boys go to sleep but some of them carry dime 
novels to read but they have to wake up before the contribution box comes 
around for Mr Tufts passes it.   Mother they call me a Jew and I guess they 
are about right for I can’t help from economizing when I can, but when my 
clothes get a little dirty I will send them to the laundry to please you but I 
don’t have any special time for sending them only when they get dirty.   My 
pants got a little dirty Saturday but I spunged them myself.   I have sent you 
a paper I have subscribed for.   You said you would send me money when 
[over page] I wished for it.   I thank you very much but I will not wish it 
unless I need it.   I would like to have a picture of the family if I could and of 
Grampa Crowell like is what is in the Barnstable cou[n]ty book[2].   I have 
only papa’s Gertrude’s and Mildred’s. 

                                                 
2  This refers to Deyo’s History of Barnstable County, in which there is an engraved portrait of Prince Sears 
Crowell. 



  The boys may have lots of money but money will not buy mothers and I 
know that I have the kindest and most though[t]full mother of any one on 
earth. 
  Look out that Mrs. Kelley don’t put cyenen pepper in your food. 
  Mother, I learn something every minite and I have had lots of fun an 
experience and would give a cheer for Exeter at any time 
             Your Loving Son 
              Ed. 
[Also enclosed with this letter is a slip of paper on which the lyrics to the song 
“Mother” has been typewritten:] 

MOTHER. 
“M” is for the million things she gave me, 
“O” means only that she’s growing old, 
“T” is for the tears were shed to save me, 
“H” is for her heart of purest gold; 
“E” is for her eyes, with love-light shining, 
“R” means right, and right she’ll always be, 
Put them all together, they spell “MOTHER,” 
A word that means the world to me. 
 
“M” is for the mercy she possesses, 
“O” means that I owe her all I own, 
“T” is for her tender sweet caresses, 
“H” is for her hands that made a home; 
“E” means everthing she’s done to help me, 
“R” means real and regular, you see, 
Put them all together, they spell “MOTHER,” 
A word that means the world to me. 
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