Lititz, November 13th 1820 

My dearly beloved parents, 
It is with unspeakable pleasure I now seat myself to answer your welcome letter which I received week before last and gave me great pleasure, and also to thank me for the bundle you send me. You could have sent me nothing that would have been more acceptable than what you did; as you mentioned to me than Jane (Lecter?) was down on a visit near Lancaster and that she would come to see me if possible, I should be very happy to see her indeed, or to receive a letter from her - I was very glad to hear your lip was getting better, and that you were both well as that appears to be all my concern at the present. You are the subject of many anxious thoughts I sure you, but especially when I am seated round the table at night, with my (feerful?) companions to learn our lessons: then my thoughts fly home and I almost conceive I am with you; but, alas, I soon find out my mistake. I often call to memory those happy moments so sweetly spent when sister and I were both home with you, but the pleasure of this world are for a moment and then gone never to return. 
I was very glad to see my dear Brother when he called to see me but he could stay such a short time with me, that I could not get asking anything about his goods that he is bringing with, so please do tell me what kind of a shawl he got for sister. 
I was very sorry when he left me. I could scarcely think of laying behind him but he said they would laugh at me in Shippensburgh which I believe was all that prevented me from going – 
I am going to inform you of all the different classes my worthy inspector thought proper to place me in. 1st class reading - 5th of Grammar - 5th of Geography - 6th of Ciphering - 1st of history - I’m also learning painting and likewise embroidering, two pincushions one for my sister and the other for myself, which I shall have done again Christmas - then I shall no work for the afternoons, after that there will be four weeks of my time coming, and as there is always better than a week that there is no school, about Christmas and New Years therefore I think it is not worth my while to stay here doing nothing; however I shall leave that to you as you are very capable of judging for me, if you say I must stay I shall have to do it, if not I shall go with the greatest of pleasure imaginable. 
You will please to let me know in your next letter as I shall be very anxious to hear - Father I dreamed last night that you had a stroke of the palsy and that you did not know whether to send me or not, however flatter myself that if any of you are sick you will not study long about sending for me – 
I wrote a letter to sister last week making my excuse for not going to see her before I left home - I often think what pleasure we will have going over to see her in the day after I go home. 
You may tell Grandmother what she said about my last letter was exactly true and still continues to be so – 
I believe I have nothing more worth communicating at present therefore I shall conclude by hoping that you will come for me again Christmas - give my love to my Grandmother and to all my friends and to my dear Brother and keep a large share of it to yourself, and may every blessing attend you in the wish of your affectionate daughter 
Margaret
