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Description: K.B. Sewall on sale of land

                                                                New York Sept. 14th 1836 –
My own dearest wife – 

                                         I Yesterday rec’v’d your kind letter dated the
6 & 7 & mailed the 10th & wrote an answer in pencil – but found no
one going & so did not send it for I thought it not worth the pos-
-tage – I sent your dress by Mr. Perham – & Petite courrier Des Dames & a
note by Mr. Roboston – & it gives me inexpressible pleasure to hear
from you – & I am very grateful that you have written so often & so
particularly about your self – And now of myself a word – I have
sold my Sandwick Academy tract of 5000 acres – The writings were
closed day before yesterday – & I expect in a day or to sell No.7. 3d –

& if that should be the case you may expect to see me this week.,
as I shall have to go down for the purpose of exploring – I get no mon
-ey yet – not till after the exploration – Now My Dearest Lucretia –
do not for the world say one word of this to any one – don’t even
breathe it – nor show this letter – even that you may expect me
is not to be hinted – It is necessary for my intent that it should
be so – in case I come on – I shall want what sheets stockings (woolen
ones) are with you – & an old pair of thick pantalons & coat, cloak , & cap –
I shall not stop at all – perhaps not a day – This you will excuse
will you not, when you know that my interest which is your
own vitally depends on despatch. The timber is to[ extracted?] by
three men – I must go on & send a first rate man, & you know
that business to be well done, must be attended to by your self 
I write this Dearest for your own satisfaction, it gives me pleasure to
show you my prospect of  Suc– &[?] -   but I must urgently beg you
to keep it all to your self. –– I must now stop – to attend to business –



I have not time, love, to add any more.
                                As ever your
                                                Sewall


