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Description: James L. Hunt wrote to his parents, about leaving his job at
Russell & Walker in Newburyport and taking a job in Portsmouth -- where
he would either work by the job or do something he had no skill at.

Newburyport Sabbath morning Nov 16
Dear parents
It has been a long time since I took
up my pen to address you and perhaps you may
think that I have forgotten you but that is
far from being the case. When I wrote to you
last I told you that I thought some of going
away from here – last Thursday I went over
to Portsmouth to see about getting a chance
and I found that I could get a chanse
by going to work by the job on work that
I never had much practice on but my motto
is ‘nothing venture nothing have’ and so I
have about concluded to go if I am, as I
hope I shall be successful I shall probably
make something over a dollar per day but given
there is a possibility that I may not go yet
ut
but I think there is but little do^bt doubt of
it if I do go I shall start the last of this week
and I want you to write to me as soon as you
receive this as I should like to get a letter
from you before I go away from here if I go
to Portsmouth I shall write to you as soon as
I get settled in my work. I feel rather bad to
leave here where I have so many old acquaintances
and go to a place where I have no one to
speak to that I am acquainted with but it

must be so. I rather think that all of the
folks down there have forgotten me but you as
I have not received a letter or paper from any
of them excepting you & Robert since I first
came here I should be very glad to receive a letter
or even a paper from Reuben, Joseph or any of them
they
just to let me know that ^ remember me. Tell
then all to mind and write this week. It is now
meeting time and the church bells are ringing out
merrily and as I see the people hurying away to
meeting I think that I can almost see the folks
down to Bath and father among the rest hastening
along tl towards their several meetings. I wish I was
there too –– a half of a dozen times I have thrown
down my tools this week and told Seth that I
had a great mind to go home – from some cause
or another I dont know what I have felt terible
flat this week. Tell Robert to send me some
more papers I should like to have one or two
every week. I believe that I have written
all that I can think of. You must excuse
me for not writing any more and what I
have written I guess is not very interesting
the fact is I dont feel like writing to
day I think it is very likely that the
next letter I write to you I shall write
from Portsmouth. Give my best respects to

every body that enquires for me – all of the folks
here send their best respects to you. Here I
must close hoping that you will ever remember
you affectionate son James ––––
Give my love especialy to grandmother and
grandfather.
By the way I should realy like to know
what you are going to have for dinner to day
It seems to me that I can smell that pot of
baked beans as they come steaming out of
the old oven it fairly makes my mouth water
to think of them I remember how I used to
go into them but enough if I go any further
I shall dream about them all night ––––
Seth wants me to ask you to write in your
letter whether Mr. Partridge continues to keep
his pandimonium open, if you can find
out what that is I suppose he means a rum
shop in English ––––– J

