
4317 Cottage Grove Ave 

Chicago, Ill. 

June 11th 1897 

Dear Father & Mother  

I received a letter from you a few days ago which gave me great pleasure to know that you are well. 

As for myself, I was never better, thank God. I have no excuse to offer for not writing for so long, but 

as I have been very busy for the last six months, I neglected writing. I hope it won’t be happening again 

as I don’t wish to leave you in agony thinking of me. Dear Mother, you will find enclosed the small sum 

of two pounds for clothes hoping you will live long to wear them. 

You wanted to know how I was doing. Well, I must say I am doing well now. The hardest time is over 

as you know. Starting in business first takes plenty of money & patience. I keep two men & myself, 

sometimes three although the times are very bad at present it is almost impossible to get a job. I was 

very sorry to hear of Tom Godwin’s death & also Mrs Slattery. May their souls rest in peace. I hope I 

will be at liberty again as I have been in the past to take another trip to the old land. Nothing would 

give me greater pleasure than to see you all again. You might think because I don’t write often that I 

have you forgotten but, no, never. I wish you to send my address to Patt when you are writing he 

wants to write to me he can do so as I have written him twice & I won’t write any more as I feel just 

as independent as he does. I have not heard from John lately. I would like to know if M Charles & 

Bridget McManus are in Dalgin yet also I would like to know how the Slatterys are getting along & all 

my relations as they are too numerous to mention. I am glad to hear of Honour and Bridget being well 

& also that the population is increasing. I hope that you will do all in your power to make life happy 

for Father & Mother as I know they are getting childish now. 

I seen Mrs Flinn a few months since. She told me all about the wedding. I wish I was there. What a 

time I would have. I don’t think I will ever enjoy myself again so well as when I was home. No wonder 

I was lonely leaving you all. Now as I am getting near the end I will conclude hoping you will pardon 

me for not writing sooner. I wish to be remembered to all my friends. Goodbye. 

From your affectionate son, 

Thos McHugh 

Kisses to fond Father & Mother. 

Write soon. 

Transcribed by Margaret Marlow with some punctuation, spelling and grammar adjustments. 
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