




Saturday Sept. 13th 1845 [Sent from Woodstrock, Vermont]

Dear Father
I received your letter this afternoon by Wm Griffith. You wished me to write if I had seen Mr. 
Angell. I have neither written to him nor seen him nor has he written to me. I began to write but I 
could not write what I wanted to. I think if I could see him I could convince him of his error if he 
would let me talk. I am very glad you sent my shoes. They fit very well indeed they [are] large 
enough.

I want you to consent to let me go to Lowell if you can. I think it would be much better for me 
than to stay about here. I could earn more to begin with than I can any where about here. I am in 
need of clothes which I cannot get if I stay about here and for that reason I want to go to Lowell 
or some other place. We all think if I could go with some steady girl that I might do well. I want 
you to think of it and make up your mind. Mercy Jane Griffith is going to start in four or five 
weeks. Aunt Miller and Aunt Sarah think it would be a good chance for me to go if you would 
consent-which I want you to do if possible. I want to see you and talk with you about it.

Mary













Number of workers from 1820 to 1879



Textile workers’ weekly wages from 1824- 1868



"We went to the mill at five in the morning. We 
worked until dinner time and then to nine or 
ten at night; on Saturday it could be till eleven 
and often till twelve at night. We were sent to 
clean the machinery on the Sunday." 

Man interviewed in 1849 
who had worked in a mill as a child



"Two children I know got employment in a factory 
when they were five years old… the spinning men or 
women employ children if they can get a child to do 
their business...  the child is paid one shilling or one 
shilling and six pence, and they will take that (five 
year old) child before they take an older one who 
will cost more." 

George Gould, 
a Manchester merchant, 

written in 1816



 "The smallest child in the factories were 
scavengers... they go under the machine, 
while it is going... it is very dangerous 
when they first come, but they become 
used to it." 

Charles Aberdeen worked in a 
Manchester cotton factory, 

written in 1832.


