
                                                                                                            No. 54 West 46th St. 
                                                                                N.Y. Nov. 5th 1884. 
My dearest Harry, 
      I dont know whether I can quiet down enough to write, but I guess I’ll try.  We have 
been wild with excitement ever since last night.  We were constantly straining our ears for a cry 
of “Extra.”  Finally heard it, but it did not give us much news.  The Telegram was the only paper 
up here so we could only hear one side.  Every thing seemed to be going against us.  Still as it 
was a Democratic paper and we were not going to give up all hope.  But this morning the 
papers made us sick.  The headings, “Cleveland elected by a large majority” “Democrats Carry 
the State by 55,000 Majority” etc etc.  Sick!  Well I should say we were sick.  Mr. Steinbach was 
the only happy person in the house.  He has always been a Republican, but as he wasn’t a 
Blaine man.  He voted the other way.  If a Republican is down on Blaine he might give up his 
vote, but I cant see how they can be so wild as to give a vote to the other side.  Even if Blaine is 
as bad as the Democrats say (which by the way we dont admit) it would be far better to elect 
him [ill.] & have all the Republican principals carried out, than to elect a Democrat & have every 
thing changed.  One man couldn’t possibly do as much damage as the whole Democratic party, 
and it seems madness for one who believes in the Republican principals & is down on Free 
Trade etc, to vote for Cleveland simply because they dont like Blaine.  But aside from all these 
important things they ought to consider, if they are going merely for the man how can they 
prefer Cleveland to Blaine?  How can a Republican go back on all his Republican principals and 
vote for such a man as Cleveland? simpley because he don’t like Blaine.  Mr. S. says Free Trade 
would ruin him.  He hates the Democratic principals, & yet he deliberately goes to work & helps 
that party.  He forgets it isn’t one man but the whole Democratic party he is helping to put into 
power.  We have been so excited tho,’ we have forgotten ourselves some times, but he never 
has.  No matter what we said he has always been a perfect gentleman, & this A.M. we couldn’t 
help admiring him.  He was of course glad over Cleveland’s success and it would have been the 
most natural thing in the world for him to exult over us, but he didn’t say anything, even as mild 
as “I told you so.”  I think it is wonderful for one who is really excited on the subject.  Even Mrs. 
Hull owed owned it of her own accord, in fact was the one who mentioned it first, that she tho’t 
she had never seen any thing more gentlemanly.  We all knew that if things had been the other 
way we would have said lots of things, & his behavior has been a lesson to us all.  We were very 
blue all morning for we tho’t the reports must be true, but this noon Ed brought back news 
from the headquarters & other places that there were strong hope for Blaine, and we braced 
up again.  Things are becoming more & more encouraging all the time.  Poor Ed has actually 
suffered.  He looks as tho’ he had lost ten lbs of flesh.  He was completely broken up this 
morning.  He was down town all night in front of the head quarters.  Thro’ the night every thing 
seemed in favor of Blaine & he was so sure that he sent a telegram to Cala saying we were sure 
of success etc[,] quite a long & happy telegram[,] almost a letter, (that is, like some people’s 
letters[,] not like ours).  But just after this, things began to change in favor of Cleveland, & poor 
Ed felt terribly, took it so to heart it made him almost sick.  Mrs. was almost as bad.  She didn’t 
want to hear any more after the first heading & didn’t want to see a paper.  The rest of us were 
all not quite so desperate but all felt very badly.  This eve the prospects are very favorable & we 
are all hopeful.  The excitement here is some thing tremendous.  We can hear shouting & 
cheering and think something must be settled.  We cant make out what it is tho’.  It is 11. P.M.  



Miss Hull has just called out that men are passing screaming Blaine, in the most excited way.  
She calls me to “come” __ wait a minute while I go in front & hang out of the window again. 
11:30.    Excitement tremendous.  About one hundred men went up sixth Ave & some came thro’ 
this street screaming & cheering, & saying “Blaine, Blaine, James G. Blaine, Blaine, Blaine, 
New York has gone for Blaine.”  If it is so I guess we’ll win.  Ed was tired out and had gone up 
to go to bed.  He wanted to stay out again tonight but he looked so badly we persuaded him to go 
to bed, but that cry was too much for him and he was off like a streak of lightning.  We are all 
about crazy.  I never was so excited over an election before.  I wouldn’t have missed being in 
N.Y. for a great deal.  It will be some thing I’ll always remember, & I may never be here during 
another election.  One cant help getting wildly excited & stirred up to enthusiasm.  Are you all 
worked up, or dont do you take things calmly without worrying.  Mr. Steinbach has just come in.  
The way he went up stairs makes me think he is kind of blue about some thing.  There comes 
Andrew (the waiter).  He has been out all evening.  I’ll see if he has any news.  I went down, & 
he says there is the wildest crowd in the streets down town.  The cry & shouts are for Blaine & 
further up town than this, for Cleveland.  Of course the principal places are down town so we 
imagine the Cleveland men have been driven out down town & so have come up town to yell as 
long as they can.  Ed has just come in & knocked on my door to tell me the reports are that 
Blaine has carried this State from 6,000 to 10,000 majority & is sure of Ind, Wis, Va, Cala & one 
or two other states that have been reported doubtful, but he says we cant know positively till 
tomorrow.  Sue has been down.  Went to Newark to Mrs. Sarah Williamsons funeral & came 
down here for the night.  She only calls it a call & will come for a visit after your mother’s 
return.  I have an awful lot to tell you about her visit but knew I wouldn’t have time to do the 
subject tonight, so I didn’t attempt it.  Your letter rec’d this morning.  I’ll answer it tomorrow 
night & tell you all about Sue and what the trouble is about, but dont you “fire out” about it to 
any one, or I’ll never tell you any thing again. 
     With deepest love, 
         Ever your own 
                Machine __ 
 
Isn’t this a crazy letter?  I had a most desperate love letter from Frank Sanford in the same mail 
with yours.  Dont be jealous please.  He is broken hearted because I have [not] written to him 
since I left Warwick. 


