
 









“Bread, Meat, Rent, Fuel!  Their prices must come 
down!  The voice of the people shall he heard and 
will prevail.  The people will meet in the Park, rain or 
shine, at four o’clock on Monday Afternoon, to 
inquire into the cause of the present unexampled 
distress, and to devise a suitable remedy.  All friends 
of humanity, determined to resist monopolists and 
extortionists, are invited to attend.”  
(From advertisements posted throughout New York City on February 10, 1837) 



“One of these orators, in the course of his address, after working 
upon the passions of his audience until they were fitted for the work 
of spoil and outrage, is reported to have expressly directed the 
popular vengeance against Mr. Eli Hart, who is one of our most 
extensive flour dealers on commission. ‘Fellow-citizens!’ he 
exclaimed, ‘Mr. Hart has now 53,000 barrels of flour in his store; let 
us go and offer him eight dollars a barrel, and if he does not take it’ 
– here some person touched the orator on the shoulder, and he 
suddenly lowered his voice, and finished his sentence by saying, ‘we 
shall depart from him in peace.’ The hint was sufficient; and a large 
body of the meeting moved off in the direction of Mr. Hart’s store.” 
(From an unnamed eyewitness in the Commercial Register, February 14, 1837) 



“Being apprised of the approach of the mob, the clerks 
secured the doors and windows; but not until the middle door 
had been forced, and some twenty or thirty barrels of flour or 
more, rolled into the street, and the heads staved in.  At this 
point of time Mr. Hart himself arrived on the ground, with a 
posse of officers from the police.  The officers were assailed by 
a portion of the mob in Dey street, their staves wrested from 
them, and shivered to pieces.  The number of the mob not 
being large at this time, the officers succeeded in entering the 
store, and for a short time interrupted the work of destruction.  
The mayor next arrived at the scene of waste and riot,…”  



“…and attempted to remonstrate with the infatuated 
multitude on the folly of their conduct – but to no purpose; 
their numbers were rapidly increasing, and his honor was 
assailed with missiles of all sorts at hand, and with such fury 
that he was compelled to retire.  Large reinforcements of the 
rioters having arrived, the officers were driven from the field, 
and the store carried by assault – the first iron door torn from 
its hinges, being used as a battering ram against the others.  
The destructives at once rushed in, and the windows and 
doors of the lofts were broken open.  And now again 
commenced the work of destruction.”  
(From an unnamed eyewitness in the Commercial Register, February 14, 1837) 







 



























































































 


