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Washington D.C. 

[The Majestic, Philadelphia, Pa.]  

Sunday June 28 [1936] 

 

Dear Bess: 

I was so lonesome last night I just had to spend four dollars to call you up. If I'd stayed in 

Philly, it would have cost me five for a hotel and I'd gotten wet besides. The New York Times 

said this morning that everyone got soaked but they stayed anyway, a hundred and five thousand 

of them, to hear and see the President and Cactus Jack. That's a real tribute. His speech was a 

masterpiece I think. The convention was like all such gatherings, just one grand yell from start to 

finish, and in order to find out what went on it was necessary to read  
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the papers or go down to a hotel and listen to the radio. You couldn't tell what was happening by 

being on the floor. I was there every day and every night except Thursday night. When they 

nominated Roosevelt I left after an hour. Jim Pendergast got the leg of his pants ripped down the 

front on a railing during the demonstration. Luckily he had another pair - it was a Ted Marks 

suit. I went to bed early Friday night, got up at 5 A.M. real time, and drove down here. Cleaned 

up the pressing mail and slept all afternoon, called you up, and then went to bed. I've been 

cleaning off my desk this morning. Have two wastebaskets full of "important" paper to throw 

away. 
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I hope you are enjoying the day. It's just about as hot here as it was in Independence June 

28, 1919. I wish I had a gray-checked suit to celebrate in, but I haven't so put on a white one. 

There is no special prize for seventeen years of married life that I could discover, so you'll have 

to make out without any. I'd like to be there to take you out to dinner though. Lots of water has 

gone under the bridge since then. War heroes are no longer that. They are now looked upon as a 

sort of nuisance and are considered fools to have  
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gone. Clark made the statement that if his pa had been President, there'd have been no war at all. 

Oh well! 

I think my sweetheart is better looking today than ever, if that is possible, and you know 

it is not fashionable now to think that of the same one. Please kiss Margie and I hope I get that 

letter tomorrow. It wasn't in the mail this morning. 

Love to you and I hope for at least seventeen more.  

Harry 


