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Some Correspondence Between John Hay and Helen Nicolay
about her father, the Sixteenth President, royally payments,

Part 1

Editor's Nate: All the original
lotters mand documents  used in
thiz compilation are to he found
in the Foundation collecton, It
is, perhaps, unusual to have so
complete a file. This can be ex-
plained by the fact that Miss
Helen Nicolay mado a Jomghand
copy of nearly every letter she
wrale to John Hay, even to the
aflixing of her slgnature. Then,
too, years later (Sept. 11th) she
received  the following letler
from Alice ‘Wadsworth, the
daughter of Johm Hay: “"Dear
Helen Nicolay ; years ngo [ came
neroas these Jetters of yours and
gathered them together intend-
ing to sond them to wou, bot
smmehow or other they were
pushed to the back of the desk
drawer, nand 1 forgot them.
Sorry! Perhaps you have not
yet come down from Holderness
but I am sure these will reach
you oventually, now they are
really on their way.” These let-
ters were undoubtedly the ori-
ginals that Mim Nieolay had
sent to John Hey,

Moat of John Hav's lotkters
{up to the year 1904) were writ-
tem  on  mourning statlonery
which served n double FOrpose
a8 & memorial to President Me-
Kinley and to Hay's son. Adel-
bert. About half of the Hay let-
fera are typewritten,. None of
Mizss Nicolay's letters are type-
written, About half of them are
writlen on  mourning  station-
ery as her father died in 1901,

I“rh'rf'l!' the information con-
lained in these letters fs not
partienlarly  enrth-shaking, they
do revesl little insights into the
characters of the principals in-
volved, and the literary abilitics
of the authors, particularly John
Hay. -"'m‘,-'“-a‘r'. there is some un-
explainable  fascination in  the
reading of private correspond-
enee, whether the writers are
Hiernte or not.

R. G. M.

John George Nicolay,
grwate secretary to Presi-
ent Abraham Lincoln, and
co-author with John Hav
of several works on the
life of the great War
President, died on Septem-
ber 27, 1901 at the age
of seventy vears. He had
for a long period sufferad
ill health, and since his
regsignation as Marshal of
the United States Supreme
Court in 1887 had been

living quietly at 212 B Street, 8.E., in Washington, D.C.
with Helen, hiz only duunhl‘.er His wife, Tht-renn Bates,
whom he had married on June 15, 1865, died in Novem-
ber, 1885, when Helen was nineteen yearﬁ of ape.

investmentis and the problems of authorship

e

From the Lincoln National Life Foundation

John George Nicolay
1832-1901
Biographer, born in Essingen, Bavaria; came to the United
States in 1838; private secretary to Abraham Lincoln (1860-
65); L. 5 Consul at Paris (1865-69); Marshal of U, S.
Supreme Court (1872-87); collaborator with John Hay in a
biography of Abraham Lincoln (1890), and in an edition of
the complete works of Abraham Lineoln. This original porteait
of Nicolay was painted by his daoghter, Helen Nicolay.

My Dear Helen

During these last years
of Nieolay's retirement,
he and hiz daughter had
been engaged in writing a
one volume biography of
Abraham Lineoln, which
would be a condensation of
Nicolay and Hay's monu-
mental ten volume work,
Abraham Lincoln: A His-
tory. In compiling the in-
formation for this volume
Colonel John Hay, then
Secretary of State (1898-
1905), was maost helpful,
whenever he could find the
time, in the promotion of
the project.

From time to time Hay
vizited with the Nicolays,
and he would ﬂmaa-innaYly
send little notes by mail to
amuse his old friend. One
zuch |tiem was kn n-;-ws'

aper clipping taken from
p PENE“FF %rk Herald,
datt—d June 20, 1901, con-
cerning H. W, Guurley en-
titled * *‘Abe’ Linecoln’s Pro-
tege Ends Forty Years In
Custom House.," Accord-
ing to the newspaper arti-
cle President Lincoln ap-
pointed Gourley, who had
once resided in Spring-
field, Illinois, to a minor
clerkship at the New York
Customs House. “I knew
Abraham Linecoln,” said
Gourley, “as well as T
knew my own father.”
This prompted Hay to
write Helen Nicolay as
follows:

Dear Helen:

If your father is
amusable perhaps he
may smile to sea how
Harry Gourley has fallen
in with the tide which
masters them all and
has begun to fib about
hiz intimacy with Old
Abe,

J. H.

On September 22, 1901
from the Depnrtme‘nt of

State, John Hay wrote to Helen Nicolay, At this time he
must have realized that his old friend and collaborator
could not live very much longer.
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From the Limceln National Life Foundafion

Telegram from Johm Hay te Helen Nicolay expressing
sympathy in regard to the death of her father.

I was so occupied every instant of the time yester-
day that I could not come to see you. We are going to
Newbury to-day to be gone a week or two, [ have asked
Mr. Babeock, my Private Secretary, to call at your
home from time to time and put himself at your dis-
position for anything I could do if I were here. You
must have no hesitation in ealli upon me, or upon
Mr. Babcock in my place, precisely ns if I were your
father's brother, Y)vn;u must not regard it as 4 matter of
favor or obligation, except that you are doing me a
favor in allowing me to do whatever is in my power.

My wife sends her love, and I am always,

Sincerely Yours
John Hay

On September 24, 1801 just three days before her
father died, Mizs Nicolay answered Colonel Hay's cordial
letter.

Dear Colonel Hay:

I am afraid I did not more than half thank you for
your kind thoughtful note last Sunday., When Mr, Bab-
cock brought it I was still dazed from a horrible ex-

rience of the night before, and I am sure | do not

now what I wrote you.

Today the Doctor spoke very encouragingly to Papa,
and told me afterwards, that though he did not know
how much or how little it miqrht. mean there was no
doubt of the fact that our patient was better. I want
you and Mrs. Hay to share the ray of hope with me.

The very experience that at the time seemed so terri-
ble encourages me. He had been, as you saw, very weak.
Suddenly, without warning Saturday nig'ht, came an
period of violent delirium, when it took the combined
strength of three of us to keep him in bed and to ad-
minister the necessary medicines to quiet him. His grip
was like steel and once when his fingers closed on my
wrist it seemed as though they might break it before
I could unclasp them. The collapse that followed was
also very distreasing but soon passed, and by morning
he had rallied in & manner to astonish us all. The
improvement has continued and [ feel that if he has
strength for a performance of that kind, he must have
greater reserve than we gave him credit for,

Mr. Babeock was here again this morning, renewing
the kind offers you made, and proffering his services
in any form. Thank you so much. I think and trust I
shall have no oceasion to come to you for the material
assistance you suggest. In ease | do it will be easier to
accept it from you than from anyone else in the wide
world and I will accept it, in the spirit in which it is
offered. At present however there is no need for even
the thought of such a thing,

Please give my love to Mrs. Hay. It wrung my heart
to see her looking so sad.

I fear too that I had been inconsiderate in asking you
to come upstairs. 1 really thought Papa would be able
to say a little more to you, I know he would want you
to come. He realizes perfectly who you were, for he
spoke of your visit, next day.

I hope when you come back that you will see him
again, and find him much more like himself and in the
meantime that air and glorious folinge of New England
will rest and cheer both you and Mrs, Hay, One can-

not be altogether sad in that glory of erimson and gold
With Mlll‘.ﬁ‘l Love
Helen Nicolay

On September 27, 1901 Miss Nicolay sent Colonel John
Hay at Newbury, New Hampshire, the following tele-

gram:

My father died today do not think of coming to the
funeral.

Upon receiving the distressing telegram, Colonel Hay
wired Miss Nicolay, the same day, as follows:

My wife joins me in loving sympathy. It is impossi-
ble for me to come on at this moment. Mr. Babeock
will do everything I could have done. May God comfort
you with the thought of your dear father’s release
from =uffering and of his blameless life and fame.
Two days after the death of her father, Miss Nicolay

wrote Colonel Hay acknowledging receipt of his telegram:
Dear Colonel Hay

Thank you and Mrs. Hay for your telegram of sym-
pathy. The thought that it contains is the one great
comfort I have at this time.

I am afraid my telegram to you must have been
changed in the sending — for I tried to =0 word it
that you would see I did not expect and did not want
you to think of coming to the funeral.

Mr. Gilder® happened to be in town, and was 8o tact-
ful and comforting. I have always liked him, but never
dreamed of the depth and sweetness of his nature. My
relatives were all too far away to come, and you were
out of town — there seemed no one nearer or better
loved by Papa — so he rode to the cemetery with me,
It was a hard thing I asked of him, and he really made
my sorrow easier to bear. Before we came back he
handed me a little poem he had written about my
father, which I am sure you will like as much as 1 do.

My own pastor was out of town, and Dr. Hamlin**
conducted the short and simple serviee. His little
address was full of appreciation, and he has been ex-
tremely kind to me.***

I want to thank yvou for the beautiful flowers that
came to us by your thoughtfulness. Some of them I

laced beside my father — His friends of the Century
Ea.,, sent others that were very lovely — as did the
President.®***

I know that you will be as thankful as I that the end
was peaceful — Papa simply ceased breathing. It was
a surprise to us as all — neither the doctor nor the
nurse expected it to come that day. At four o'clock |
sent a mote to the doctor and called the nurse who was
reating — not because [ was alarmed but because [ felt
that I wanted them both near. He died at half-past five.
Half an hour before that he talked with us, and his
eyes seemed brighter and his enunciation clearer than
it had been for many days. | had feared there might be
a long night of agony, and feel 20 thankful it happened
as it did,

From the Lincoln Natiomal Life Foundation
This card and black ribbon were taken from the floral
wreath which was sent by President Theodore Roosevelt
to John G. Nicolay's funeral.

'fm[fh“d Whatzon Gilder (1844-1008) wlitor of The Cenfury (1881-
1 ¥

**Dr. Teunix 8. Hamlin was the pastor of the Church of the Covenant.
#es Iy jg mn odd coincidence that on Thursday buet, the day Lineoln's
remilng were bestowed in their final resting plaee  (reconstruotel
tomb, ) cecureed the death of John G. Nieolay, the great war Presks
ent'n private secretary.” Ralbimare American, Reptember 30, 1001
seseThegdore Roosevelt = to the Presidency on the desih of
MeKinley on September 14, 1801,
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People have been wonderfully kind., Miss Gallaudet
has come on to be with me for a little time, and I hope
soon to be somewhat rested.

With love to yvou and yvours
Sunday, September 29th Helen Nicolay

After sending the telegram, Colonel Hay then wrote
the daughter of his old friend and associate:
Dear Helen:

I received your telegram at eleven o'clock today —
too late to get to Boston before night, and therefore too
late to arrive in Washington before Monday. We are
so out of the way that it takes 48 hours notice to get
to Waahinman, and on Sundays there are no trains
running.

I at once wired Mr, Babeock to put himself and all
I could do absolutely at your service,

I shall not try to comfort you by any conventional
words. Your heart is too sore and sad to listen to any
thing of that kind. But after a while you will take con-
solation in reflecting what an inheritance of pleasant
memories is yours. You have never seen a man purer
in heart and in life, of hmher principlezs and nobler
thoughts, than was your father.

Yhat a year this l{ﬁs been for me. I thmk what 1 was
last June and what I am now, My dear bn;r
Premdentf*“ your father, and Clarence King*** whu
is dying i California — 'the four men nearest me on
Earth — all gone.

I do not know where your father is to be buried or
where you are going.**** Mrs. Hay would be glad if
you would come here. We shall be here, we hope, for
two weeks, And vou would be az quiet as anywhere in
the world.

In love and sorrow

Yours faithfully
John Hay

Again on October 2, 1901, Col. Hay wrote to Helen
from Newburg, MN.H.:
Here is a letter from General Doster, one of vour
father's old friendsz. I have answered it.

Your telegram arrived correctly, but I wanted to
explain that in spite of your prohibition I should have
come on to the funeral, if it had been pozsible to get
there in time. If I had started the moment I received
your telegram I could not, if I had made all connee-
tions, have reached you before SBunday.

I am glad to learn that the end was =0 peaceful. The
{:Irain he was suffering had been a heavy weight on my
eart for these months past.

I need not repeat that I hope you will make some
use of us. If you can think of anything now write to
me. When we meet we can talk everything over. I
feel honestly in your debt, and will be glad of a chance
to acknowledge it.

My wife zends her love and I am as aver

Sincerely Yours
John Hay

The letter 'I:Er E. Doster from Bethlehem, Pennsyl-
vania, dated Eptnml:rer 29, 1901 and enclosed by John
Hay follows:

My Dear Sir:

I rEﬁrct to read this morning the death notice of
your old friend, fellow Secretary and co-historian in
the life of Mr. Lineoln, Mr. John Nicolay. No doubt, you
feel hiz loss as much as any one. I knew him alse ver
well, during the war, and regret that I never saw mm:l":
of him afterwards

*In June, 1001, Hay's older son Adelbert. whom President ‘J-'Ii'KinI(?'
had Jjust appointed his Private Secretary, died instantly by a fall
from 2 window.
*Fresident Willimm MeKinley died on September H 181, Hay wrote
. What a stranpge and tragie fate it has been of mine — to stand
;ﬁf th-: higr of three of my dearcst friends, Linecoln, Garfield, and
cKinley, three of the gentlest of men, all rizen to the head of the
State, and all done to death by pssnssins.”

***Before the year 1001 ran out. death took Clarence King, Hay wrote
“I have acquired the funerml habit." Im 1882 & movel entitled
Femoeracy, a strikingly elever satire on Washington sociely was pub-
lished. Clerence King is still commonly regarded as its author.

webt Funeral services were held st the Nieolay home 212 B Street N. E.,
on Thorsday, September 28 1901, Burinl was at the Oak Hill Come-=
tery, The pall-bearers solecte]l from among the old friends of Mr.
Nicolay were Judpe Martin F. Maorris, Col. 1. Edwarnd Clark, Dr.
Willinm T. Harris, Francia P, Leupp, Dr. Edward AL ﬂnjlwmiﬂ.. and
Jodge William M, Springer,

If he left a Iami!y, I would be obliged if you con-
veyed to them my slncem sympathy
e“%-' aincerely Yours
. Doster

To Hon, John Hay
Washington, D.C.

On October 4, 1901 Miss Nicolay acknowledged the
receipt of Colonel Hay's sympathetic letters:

Dear Colonel Hay:

Thank you for your two letters, the latter enclosing
one from General Doster. Thank you too for answer-
ing that. [ am struggling to acknowledge the many
notes I have recewef but the pile seems to grow
larger instead of smaller. Most of them express such a
sincere admiration for my father that I cannot hear to
leave unanswered, even for a week,

I wrote to Mrs. Hay a day or two apo to thank her
for the kind invitation wyou both szent me, and to ex-
plain that it seems best for me to stay here for the
present. I am really very well, and a home-coming
:\'nslﬁ be hard to bear. Besides, there are many things
o do,

When you come back to town I shall have to ask you
many questions. In the meantime your love and sym-
pathy are a great help and comfort.

Mr. Babeock lies awake nights imagining things to
do for me, and Dr. Gallaudet has been kindness itself.
With love to Mrs. Hay and the girls

\’Eln_‘[y sincerely yours
elen Nicolay
Quite a number of financial transactions were negoti-
ated between Col. Hay and Miss Nicolay due to the re-
ceipt of royalty checks from the Century Company. Of
Course, Helen Nicolay was entitled to her father's share
of theze payments. On November 1, 1801 John Hay wrote
as follows:
M§ Dear Helen:
have vour letter. You must not bother about that
check. You are too conscientious. “l shall have to be
firm with vou*'" as the old fashioned schoolmistresses
used to say.
Yours sincerely
John Hay
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From the Lincoln National Life Foundation

On September 29, 1901 Miss Nicolay wrote Colonel Hay,
“Before we came back [from the cemetery] he [Richard
Watson Gilder] handed me a little s about my father,
which 1 am sure vou will like as much as 1 do.” This
original poem is now in the files of the Lincoln National
Life Foundation. It was published on the editorial page of
the Evening Post and several other newspapers, one of
;ﬂhill:";'lulh'au the Springfield (Mass.) Republican, October
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The very next day, (Novembér 2, 1901), Colonel Hay
again wrote to Miss Nicolay about royalty payments:

Dear Helen:
Here you have your little $500. a year. May you live
long to enjoy it.
Yours faithfully
John Hay

On November 2, 1901 Miss Nicolay wrote Colonel Hay
about some Abraham Lincoln papers that had been in her
father's cuztody. She also zent him two checks:

Dear Colonel Hay:

Here are two checks. Many thanks. Yesterday 1
received a letter from Mr. Lincoln saying he meant to
come to Washington and see you before taking away
the papers, but offering to have them cared for else-
where immediately if they were in my way. Of course |
wrote him that they were merely harmlessly decora-
tive in my present position.

ery truly wours
Helen Nicolay

John Hay replied to Miss Nicolay with a letter dated
November 4, 1901;

My Dear Helen:

I have the check you so kindly sent me.

I also have a letter from Mr. Lincoln accepting my

roposition to ﬁ]nce the %apers now in the Safe Deposit

mpany in the State egartment temporarily. Will
vou kindly send me an order on the Bank, so that I
can have them transferred, and relieve you of that
much responsibility.

Yours sincerely
John Hay

On the same date (November 4, 1801) that John Hay
replied to Miszs Nicolay, she wrote him a letter of
acknowledgement and mentioned Robert Lincoln:

Dear Col. Hay
The green and valuable paper representing “$500 a
yvear” reached me last might. Thank wyou again for
your kindness in the matter.
This morning I received the enclosed [perhaps an
order on the bank] from Robert Lincoln,
Sinceraly vours
Helen Nicolay

Helen Nicolay wrote Robert Lincoln again on May 22,
1902 relative to the Lincoln papers:

Dear Mr. Lineoln:

You remember that when I wrote to you last fall about
President Lincoln’s papers that had been in my father's
eustody, I mentioned besides the box sent at that time

From the Llowd Ostendorf Collection

An 1884 pltnl!ngrapl'l of John G. Nicolay in Mr.

Champuey’s studio in Deerfield, Massachusetts, The ident-

ity of the four people (left 1o right) are: girl at extreme

left, unknown, John . Nicolay, Mrs. (Therena Bates)

Nieolay and their daughter, Helen Nicolay, This photo-

%Irnih [:fn\l:-} made by James U, Stead, 383 6th Avenue, New
ork, N.Y.

THY WILL BB DONE

by John Hagye

Hot in dursh Tesimmbtion,
we Iift our 'henda on hipiha

Wot like the nervelesn fantalist
Contant to do or die.

Quy faith syrimge 1ike the eagle
Who sonrs to meet the miny-

ind eries exulting unto Thee
0 Lord, Thy Will Ba Done.

Phy will 1t bidst the webl be sirong,
It Bidet the atron; ba fust.

Fo lips to fawm, no hands to heg
o brow to ooek the duat.

Thenavor man Oppresics mAn
Baneath the 1ibopal ‘s, =

0 Lord be there,~ Thiue arm make bare
Shy rightecus Will De Done.

From the Lincoln National Life Foundation

This poem appears in the Helen Nicolay papers along with
her correspondence with Secretary of State John Hay. If
her good friend sent this poem at the time of her father’s
death, no mention is made of it in any of their letters,

to the State Dept. several other boxes of his important
papers (were) stored at my house.

As I am just leaving town for my summer at Holder-
ness, New Ham;l'}_]shire, to be gone several months, I
have asked Col. Hay to help me dispose of them more
safely, and he haz had them zent to the State Dept. to
be kept with the others, subject to your order. g-o at
present they are all there

Very sincerely yours
{Helen Nicolay)

Hon. Robt. T. Lincoln*

After her father's death Helen Nicolay became quite
busy in an effort to complete hiz unfinished manusecript.
Her first step, after having added a considerable amount
of copy, was to submit it to her father's best friend and
former collaborator. The manuscript was sent to Colonel
Hay with this letter:

Dear Colonel Hay

After seeing how rapidly you read Chinese MSS 1
have less compunction in bothering you with this.

Will you be good enough to look at it and tell me
what I must do before sending it on to New York? 1
have stared at it so long that I zee nothing but spots.

I have stolen from you shamelessly, Have made long
things short and good things bad and done those things
that I ought not to have done from the first page to
the last. The trouble is that I have done so many of
them I don’t know where I am at.

Pencil marks and criticisms will be much appreci-
ated, and I am quite prepared to have you tell me that

it is “no go" — that I must give it up — or try again
Sincerely, though dejected
Helen N.

*For additional correspondence botween Robert T. Lincoln and Miss
Nicolny in regard to the President’s papers, sec Lincoln Lores 1437,
1438, November, 1957, December, 1857 cntitled “Some Correspondence
Regarding A Missing Copy OF The Gettysburg Address"

{Continued to the February issue)
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