s

MEk

= 1|
i

P WARCELTHS
- HISTORIAL

1ETY NEWS

Volume 4, Issue 3

Summer 1999

STEVE HUNT - MERCHANT

Editor's Note: This article was prinied in the
Marcellus Observer in 1939,

It was at the beginning of the "Gay Nineties"
that a small boy sheepishly applied for a job at the
general store of James Sarre at Marcellus. Mr. Sarr
looked down at the little chap, sized him up and
hired him to work for 50 cents a day. His hours
were from seven in the morning until the last "sitter”
threw out his tobacco quid at night, usually around
11.

Thus it was that Steve Hunt got a job 48 years
ago in the very store he now owns and in which he
is celebrating the 16th year of that ownership. But
that was many years ago and Steve has grown up,
Since that time considerable water has flown under
the bridge and the little 14 year old boy has
followed other lines of business, only to wind up
back in the brick store, the appearance of which
hasn't changed in the half~century that has gone by.

Steve Hunt grew up to be a farmer, not
particularly because he loved farming, but becanse
he had an inbormn urge to make money. Steve was a
"dickerer." He liked to buy and sell and turn a
penny. From the days when he bought a rabbit for a
quarter and sold it for 30 cents, on to the days he
paid 50 for a horse and sold it for 5125, he was a
born buver and seller. He wasn't happy unless he
was "a-dickerin™ with somebody.

So it naturally followed that Steve Hunt was to
become a merchant. Sometime after 1910 he lefi the
farm and took the store where Austin Wyckoft now
lives. Five or six vears later he bought his mother's
farm and resumed the job of tilling the soil. Four
vears later he got a chance to buy out Fred
Thompson who kept store where Dorchester and
Armstrong now hold forth. He took the Thopmson
store and moved to Marcellus. This was in 1917,

After four years in this stand he had an offer of a
salaried job with Bently and Settle, wholesale
grocers, and toek it, moving to Onendaga Valley.

Two vears of this job and a spell at working for
the county, made Mr. Hunt homesick. He wanted to
get back to God's country. Just about that time he
learmed that Fred Schoonmaker would sell out, and
Steve again had a chance o dicker. The upshot of it
was, he bought Mr. Schoonmaker out and was again
a country merchant. That was in [923. Then
followed five years of contentment, working among
his friends.

Then came sorrow. Franklin, only son of Mr.
and Mrs. Hunt died. The passing of the boy stunned
the parents. Time has not yet healed the wound.
Success has come from the management of the store,
but the heavy hearts have not been lightened.

Pertect joy will only come when the family is
reunited.

Through the depression, the store of' 5. H. Hunt
has continued to do business and expand.

Customers have stood by the genial storckeeper
through fat years and lean. Many can look back o
times they were helped by the kindness of the Hunts.
A trusted customer was always a trusted customer,
and when the husband was out ol a job or sick, there
was little Tear of going hungry, (oo,
S0 il is in commemoration of
/ \ 16 yvears of business at the
< . store in which he sold his first

H B = spool of thread or yard of
el calico, that Mr. Hunt is
T . | hnE(.img an anniversary sale.
N He is ably assisted by Mrs.

Hunt, Rov Bennett and Paul
McAvoy. It is hoped that his
friends will take this occasion to call personally at
the store and wish Mr. and Mrs. Hunt many more
vears of success, the kind they so richly deserve. -







