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January 3, 1938

My dear Nr. Dalton:

The President thanks you for your card

of Christmas greeting and he wants you to know
L & o o

that he appreciates the friendly thought which
prompted you to send him those nice gifts.
He has asked me to convey his best

wishes to you for the Hew Year.

Very sincerely yours,

Tom Dalton, ©sg.,
280 West 10th Street,
New York, K. Y.
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been pood enocugh to

your thoughtfulness in the matters

7. 4 - , P P
Verv sincerely yours,

<

Miss Estelle DuPont,
17 Leslie Street,
Willimensett,
Massachusetis.




THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON
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A Dramatic Story of Shiptvrc i
Jonathan Lee Writes of the Wreck of the Gfo@ﬂm:
Foundered North of Cape Town in 17@%

THE FATE OF THE GROSVE-
NOR. A True Account of the
Wreck of the East Indiaman
and the Fate of Its Survivors.
By Jonathan Lee. Illustrations
by John Alan Maexwell. 348 pp.
New York: Covici, Friede.
$2.75.

By PERCY HUTCHISON

HE Grosvenor, stanch HBast
I Indiaman, a vessel of some
750 tons, flying the flag of
the East India Company,
London bound, sailed from Trin-
comalee in June, 1782. She car-
ried a rich cargo under hatches;
officers, passengers and crew
numbered close to 150 persons all
told. The course of the ship would
be around the Cape of Good
Hope. She foundered several hun-
dred miles north and east of Cape
Town, and the tale of fortitude
and suffering on the part of the
survivors is one probably without
a parallel in the annals of the
sea. And it is this story of pri-
vation, illness and death which
Jonathan Lee sets forth in this
book. With rather less source
material to draw upon than was
at the disposal of the authors of
the Bounty saga and a conse-
quently greater demand upon the
imagination, “The Fate of the
Grosvenor” is a more daring
piece of work, as it was also more
difficult of accomplishment. It
should be well liked by all for
whom adventure, even adventure
as gruescme as it is here, has
high appeal. :
The stranding of the Grosvenor
appears to have taken place

he would keep inland with Coxon
or try the shore route under the
mate. The married men, the wo-
men and the children, with the
exception of the orphan boy, Rob-
ert Law, elected to go with the
captain’s party, not one of whom
was ever heard of again.

Many, of course, died from ex-
haustion and starvation; some, no
doubt, were killed by savages,
perhaps to be eaten. Some years
afterward the discovery of an

- African tribe with whitened skins

and smooth hair was reported,
and the British Government sent
an expedition to find out if any
of the Grosvenor's people were
among them. But the “blond”
Negroes were proved to be de-
scended from Portuguese sailors
wrecked during the previous cen-
tury. Mr. Lee, who is not en-
gaged in the fabrication of an

out-and-out horror tale, does not

attempt to reconstruct from
whole cloth, the only way he
could have done it, the fate of
the party that was lost. Wisely,
he confires himself to the hard-
ships and heroism of that group
to which the handful of survivors
belonged, since here he could have
something of fact to build on.
But those who eventually got
through were so shattered that
there was little agreement. in
their’ befuddled accounts. Mr.
Lee has perforced been obliged
to reconstruct, as a naturalist re-
constructs a mastodon from a
few bones. But the result is con-
vincing in its essential truthful-
ness  An intenselv mavine aften
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From a Drawing by John Alan Maxwell for “The Wreck of the Crosvenor.”
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Uaa  Tiata  af s Aleasda I




: o
about two months after her de-
parture from Trincomalee. That
Captain Coxon was most sadly
out in his reckoning is apparent,
but with the insufficient nautical
knowledge of the time and the
inadequacy of nautical instru-
ments, the wonder is that any
ship should ever have been any-
where near where a captain sup-
posed her to be. Coxon thought
that he was about four day’'s
sail from Cape Town. A gale was
blowing and sail had been short-
ened when breakers were sighted
close aboard. Captain Coxon at-

tempted to claw off, but the ves- _

sel drove stern first on the rocks,
breaking up so quickly that the
people on the ship were barely
able to save themselves and to
salvage a small amount of stores.
So sanguine was Captain Coxon
of his proximity to Cape Town
that he insisted a sixteen-day
march would bring them there.
One hundred and seventeen days
later eight men, all who remained
alive, reached that haven.

Mr. Lee devotes his first pages
to the building up of a picture of
the ship’s company and of life
aboard the Grosvenor -as she
sailed southward through the In-
dian Ocean. The crew was the

usual mixed lot: English, Irish -

and Welsh sailors and g few Las-
cars. Among the passengers two
or three of the men had their
-wives aboard and there were sev-
eral children. For a time the en-
tire company kept together. More
than sixteen days had already
passed; they had eaten most of
their food, they had lost every-
thing but a general sense of di-
rection and they were confronted
by a broad river. Captain Coxon
suggested that they divide into
two groups, one group to try to
reach Cape. Town by marching
along an inland route, the others
1o keep nearer to the sea. Each
was at liberty to choose whether

hair-raising narrative.

The perils of the sea were nu-
merous enough in the eighteenth
century: disease, pirates and un-
charted shores. But the perils

The Decline

THE WASTED LAND. By Gerald
W. Johmson. 110 pp. Chapel
Hill: The University of North
Carolina Press. $1.50.

By WILLIAM SHANDSMEACHAM

N the Eighteen-Eighties Henry
W. Grady was eloquently hail-
ing the New South and point-
ing the index finger of oratory

toward the rosy picture of a future
in which a multitude of good yeo-
men on small farms would create
a new prosperity on the ruins of
the Old South of slavery. But the
New South did not arrive punctu-
ally at the command of the
prophets.

Now the signs of a failing agri-
cultural economy indicate that the
South must choose new directions.
Gerald W. Johnson has written a
synthesis of Howard W. Odum’s
“Southern Regions of the United
States” (reserving the right to
draw his own editorial conclu-
sions), in which he shows how
tragically true it is that the circle
of cotton farming was not endless.
It is not only wearing out around
the edges (where countless share-
croppers have walked the tread-
mill of transiency, on their hap-
less pilgrimages from plantation
to plantation), but it is being
destroyed at the cenfer. Cotton
raised abroad is menacing the
Southeastern crop; new cotton
fields are blooming in the South-
west; chemistry with its synthetic
products is plotting against the
fabrics that come from the cot-
ton fields; the mechanical cotton
picker that will release field hands
by the hundred thousand for other
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Grosvenor” likely to be? It is
very hard to say, for the reason
that there is, of necessity, such
a mingling of fact and imagina-
tion one cannot tell which is

is still open for the development
of a flowering economy through
the correlation of a wise program
of industrialization with diversi-
fied agriculture. And there is no
doubt that the future of the
South is to be predominantly
agrarian.

Dr. Odum’s regionalism is the
new hope of the South, and it re-
ceives strong editorial support in
“The Wasted Land.” The thesis
is that by grouping the South-
eastern States, as a natural re-
gion, with common characteris-
tics and common needs, regard-
less of State lines, its planners
and its people will be moving in
both the direction of simplifying
their problems and of solving
them. If they can erase State
lines from their minds (though
not from the map), they can bet-
ter understand how fo acquire
more skilled technicians, how
properly to attract capital and

_ how to develop their institutions.

While Mr. Johnson realizes
fully “the terrific psychological
hurdles” which the central plan-
ning authority he proposes would
face, he points out that there are
already planning boards in all the
States of the Southeast except
two. The authority he has in
mind would be & vast social
agency, mobilizing the -existing
social forces of the South for the
march along progressive roads,
and itself creating a new force.

Here we come to the crux of
the case of regionalism. If it can-
not both mobilize its social forces
in the
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FINE NOVE

“Ships 1n the Sky” Is an Au

SHIPS IN THE SKY. By Gunnar Gun-
narsson. 387 pp. New York: The Bobbs-
Merrill Company. $2.50,

By STANLEY YOUNG

OW that Auden and MacNeice
| \ I have given us a literary joy-
ride and merry-go-round gallop
through Iceland, it is like-
ly that the camera and notebook
of the tourist will head for higher
latitudes this season. If there are
some travelers not quite persuad-
ed, an evening with “Ships in the
Sky” will do one of two things:
make it unnecessary for them to
go or else send them headlong to
book passage to this dark and
heady land of poets, farmers and
" fishermen.

Gunnar Gunnarsson, an Ice-
lander who writes in Danish, has
a large public in Scandinavia and
in Germany. And with this in-
troduction to America, he is cer-

tain of an appreciative audience
here. His island country, as he
presents it, comes fo us as one
of the most lvable and romantic
spots on the globe and so tenderly
does he write of the breathless,
expectant experience of childhood
that we turn to examine our own
memories and to relive them
again.

The novel is autobiographical
as written from the notes of one
Uggi Greipsson, up to the eighth
year of his life. In first person
singular, the author identifies
himself with Uggi and tells the
story through his eyes. But at
the opening, from the vantage
point of middle age, he says:

Gone are the years when 1
was young and still innocent
except for original sin * ¥ * the

‘years when adventures brought

me experience without bitter-

ness * * * the years when my
sympathy with all things liv-
ing was uncritical and intense
* * * when God seemed to me a
generous, friendly grandfather,
the Devil a rather dangerous
and moody but, on the whole,
essentially stupid and harmiless
godfather * * * these indeed are

the years that will never re-
turn.

But as vividly as a picture
book they do return when Gun-
narsson writes of them: the
stern but lovable father who ran
the farm with a sure hand and

after six months of plaiting was the fol
lowing: “Satan-in-Hell’s-sulphur-stink
pools-lowest-pit’s-cursed-depths” — whi
may be pretly terrifying in Icelandic!)
Then there was Bjarni Smith, the black
smith, cheerfully garrulous and critical of
an eternal order not intelligent enough io

ing in this book is a poetic and imagina-
tive feeling brought out through the speech
of a people rich in traditions and super-
stitions, and close to the sun and the earth
and water of a hard-bitten land.

It is Uggi's Grandpa—from-Knijr who,
after some sixty years of toil on this land,

F CHILDHOOD

robiographical Story of Iceland

And after all of that, if you can, rise
at 4 in Summer and 6 in Winter, and be
brisk in your dealings. Such is Old Papa’s
catechism for life in Iceland—secrets that
he let fall to Uggi as he drowsed by the
fireside, cheered up only occasionally by a
pinch of snuff.

The prospect of many dreaming
moments at the fireside during
the dark, locked months of Win-
ter may be responsible for the na-
tional gift for song and tale-tell-
ing. When Autumn comes and
the bleating sheep move down
from the mountain slopes to the
pens at the bottom of the valley,
when the air feels light at the nose
and the heather has flamed out,
then the fires blaze, and the bottle
friendships begin, and songs ring
out incessantly in the icy night.

Sagas of the kings of Norway
are retold, and Jon Vidalin's
homilies and the poems of Egill
and Eystein are chanted down the
Iong rooms.

Elves, fairies, outlaws, Vikings
—stories told easily at the knee
in a land where twilight comes
between 2 and 3 in the afternoon
and where the hoarfrost rests
thick as plush on the panes.

Seen against the — sunless,
snowy waste of Winter, they are
not a happy, smiling people—and
even the soft and heavy and
brooding landscape 6f a northern
Summer does not quite free their
spirits to gayety. But they are
infinitely courageous before the
ravaging effects of time and tide,
and it is this spirit which gives
to the book a unmiversal quality
of experience that is similar to
the patient acceptance of life of
the Chinese peasant, the Hindu,
the Bedouin—and all the égeless
races of the earth.

Strongly religious by nature,
the Icelanders of Gunnarsson
think of a better world and of
reunion in heaven® with their
families. To them life is full of
infinite pain and gladness,
achievements and promises, ac-
cording to an eternal plan. They
- expect to see ships in the sky
whenever they look upward to
the blue ceiling, and when they
do not see them, as with little
Uggi in this book, it is only be-

e o g g o ot T i I S s 2
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" A FINE NOVEL OQF CHILDHOOD

“Ships in the Sky” Is an A urobiographical Story of Iceland

SHIPS IN THE SKY. By Gunnar Gun-
narsson. 387 pp. New York: The Bobbs-
Merrill Company. $2.50,

By STANLEY YOUNG

after six months of plaiting was the fol-
lowing : "Sg.tan-in-Hell’s-sulphur—stinking‘
pools-lowest-pit’s-cursed-depths” — which
may be pretty terrifying in Icelandic!)
Then there was Bjarni Smith, the black-
smith, cheerfully garrulous and critical of

OW that Auden and MacNeice
have given us a literary joy-
ride and merry-go-round gallop
through Iceland, it is like-

ly that the camera and notebook
of the tourist will head for higher
latitudes this season. If there are
some travelers not quite persuad-
ed, an evening with “Ships in the
Sky” will do one of two things:
make it unnecessary for them to
go or else send them headlong to
book passage to this dark and
heady land of poets, farmers and
* fishermen.

Gunnar Gunnarsson, an Ice-
lander who writes in Danish, has
3 large public in Scandinavia and
in Germany. And with this in-

froduction to America, he is cer-
tain of an appreciative audience
here. His island country, as he
presents it, comes to us as one
of the most livable and romantic
spots on the globe and so tenderly
does he write of the breathless,
expectant experience of childhood
that we turn to examine our own
memories and to relive them
again.

The novel is autobiographical
as written from the notes of one
Uggi Greipsson, up to the eighth
year of his life. In first person
singular, the author identifies
himself with Uggi and tells the
story through his eyes. But at
the opening, from the vantage
point of middle age, he says:

Gone are the years when I

was young and still innocent

except for original sin * * * the

‘years when adventures brought
me experience without bitter-
ness * * * the years when my
sympathy with all things liv-
ing was uncritical and intense
* % * when God seemed to me a
generous, friendly grandfather,
the Devil a rather dangerous
and moody but, on the whole,
essentially stupid and harmless
godfather * * * these indeed are
the years that will never re-
turn.

But as vividly as a picture
book they do return when Gun-
narsson writes of them: the
stern but lovable father who ran
the farm with a sure hand and
who impulsively shot Skjoni, the
horse, after he had kicked Uggi;
the mother with the warm and
misty eyes and the gentle mouth,
calling the children ‘“her little
flock”; Old Begga in the kitchen
with her fabulous stories and her dripping
nese and her unpredictable temper; Bjossi,
the shepherd boy who taught little Uggi
how to swear simple oaths, twined oaths
and plaited oaths in Icelandic until both
their faces were swollen from exhaustion.
(A plaited oath consists in words and ideas
in composition which must never be bro-
ken by anything unimportant or by breath-
ing or by repeating the same word or by
stopping to think. Little Uggi’s best oath

an eternal order not intelligent enough to

ing in this book is a poetic and imagina-
tive feeling brought out through the speech
of a people rich in traditions and super-
stitions, and close to the sun and the earth
and water of a hard-bitten land.

1t is Uggi’s Grandpa-from-Knor who,
after some sixty years of toil on this land,

Gunnar Gunnarsson.
S

have perceived that horses would need
shoes, that Icelanders would need tobaceo
for their pipes without having to go South

and import it, that against the cold and

sleet they would need spirits and rich
brandies in their mountain streams insteag
of ice water. Old Begga's imagination wag
equally rich and she terrified young Uggi
with stories of Gryla, the troll-wife, whe
went around stuffing naughty children
into her sack. In fact all of the rich feel
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And after all of that, if you can, rise
at 4 in Summer and 6 .in Winter, and be
brisk in your dealings. Such is Old Papa’s
catechism for life in Iceland—secrets that
he let fall to Uggi as he drowsed by the
fireside, cheered up only occasionally by a
pinch of snuff.

The prospect of many dreaming
moments at the fireside during
the dark, locked months of Win-
ter may be responsible for the na-
tional gift for song and tale-tell-
ing. When Autumn comes and
the bleating sheep move down
from the mountain slopes to the
pens at the bottom of the valley,
when the air feels light at the nose
and the heather has flamed out,
then the fires blaze, and the hottle
friendships begin, and songs ring
out incessantly in the icy night.

Sagas of the kings of Norway
are retold, and Jon Vidalin's
homilies and the poems of Egill
and Eystein are chanted down the
Iong rooms.

Elves, fairies, outlaws, Vikings
—stories told easily at the knee
in a land where twilight comes
between 2 and 3 in the afternoon
and where the hoarfrost
thick as plush on the panes.

Seen against the sunless,
snowy waste of Winter, they are
not a happy, smiling people—and
even the soft and heavy and
brooding landscape 0f & northern
Summer does not quite free their
spirits to gayety. But they are
infinitely courageous before the
ravaging effects of time and tide,
and it is this spirit which gives
to the book a universal quality
of experience that is similar to
the patient acceptance of life of
the Chinese peasant, the Hindu,
the Bedouin—and all the ageless
races of the earth.

Strongly religious by nature,
the Icelanders of Gunnarsson
think of a better world and of
reunion in heaven' with their
families. To them life is full of
infinite pain and gladness,
achievements and promises, ac-
cording to an eternal plan. They
_expect to see ships in the sky

whenever they look upward to
the blue ceiling, and when they

do not see them, as with little

Uggi in this book, it is only be-
cause God has put clouds in

front of the ships when they sail
past the earth.

The national temperament
which produced the eddas, the

sagas and a twelfth-century lit-
erature of genuine stature must
be at work again when such books as Gud-
mundsson’s “Morning of Life” and Gun-

rests

‘narsson’s “Ships in the Sky” are being

written. The imaginative stamp of this
people, as this author reveals it, is closely
akin to the poetic spirit behind the Irish
renaissance. Gunnarsson has written a
beautiful book, and in it one chapter about
the death of the boy’s mother that is un-
surpassed in such world literature as is
known to me.



Pebruary 9, 1938

My dear Hrs. Dyess:

Tour card to the President has been
received and he asks me to express his thanks
to you and the members of sthe Primery Depart-

___ment of the First Baptist Sundsy School for

your nice thouzht in sending him the Bible for

his birthday. Your kindness is deeply appreci-
ated by his,

Very sincerely yours,

¥. A. LeHand
FRIVATE SECHETARY
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February 11, 1938

Hy dear lr. Dameront

-he Fresident thanks you very much
for your courtesy in sending him that fine

is glad %o have it and wants you to
know that hLe deeply sppreciates your friendly
thoughtfulness.

ery sincerely yours,

%&’- ;&n ‘Uefiam
PRIVATE SECRETARY

We K. Dameron, Esg.,
Galax,—
Virginia.




February 10, 1938

ilent bas received the draw-

} you of his deepes

ay‘técugbt of him.

Y.

Thoms Downs, Esg.,
170 ¥Walnut Avenue,
Trenton,

New Jersey.




Februsry 10, 1938

iy dear Mr. Downs:

The President has received the «
= B \———_‘ﬂ_“.
ing which you were kind encugh to send him, and

he asks me $o assurs you of his deepest aopreeci-

ation of your £ riendly thought of him.

Very sincercly yours,

& T .57 e
i:‘é. He LOHBNLC

POTTART QuisnTr 3 1
PAE $HLO ;!._;u,:.ff:.;.x?

v
Thoms Downs, Esg.,
170 VWalmut Avenus,
Trenton,

New Jersey.
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SFTEE VAN <L

DAYTON, OHIO

0

OFFICE OF RUDOLPH M.DASCHNER, MANAGER

HOTELS

DIRECTED BY s
NATIONAL HOTEL ;

MANAGEMENT CO., INC.

RALPH HITZ
PRESIDENT

NEW YORHEKER
NEW YORK

LEXINGTON e
NEW YORE

BOOE-CADILIAC With
DETROIT

the best wishes for a happy
birthday from the Dayton Committee

NETHERLAND-PLAZA of the National Foundation for In-
e fentile Paralysis, as one of its ol
ADOLPHUS members, I extend these greetings
PaLL3S in this unique and different menner.
NICOLLET Hoping you will enjoy it with the
MINNEAPOLLS same pleasure it gives the sender.

VAN CLEVE
DAYTON

CONGRESS
CHICAGO

Rudolph 4. Daschner
Manager Hotel Van Cleve




&lbert Dressler, Esq.,
2283 Geary Street,
San Francisco,
Californis,

February 26, 1938

for your very

2 taose publications,
\“\‘_&_..._—-—« S S .
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March 2, 1938

Respectfully referrsd to the

State Department.

M. He MoINTYRE
Seeretary to the President
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THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON
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the book - March 24th - I alsQ addressed 8 ioe- .
to him at Warm Springs,in which I took the libertiy

as a Harvard clagsmate of congratulating him upon

his Gainsville address and the first installment

of his Story of the New Deal,and went on to mention

certain things which have made me a deeply convinced

supporter of the New Deal and the President's poli-

cies and achievements.,

I trust this letter was likewise,
received,because it expressed what is in my hearti

as well as my head. And if poasibly the President
and Mrg.Roosevelt should find time to look at the
book,I think they will find it in harmony with New
Deal objectives. Perhaps you can selze a moment
gsometime to peep into it yourself,

Miss M.A,LeHand Sincerely yours,
Private Secretary o 4
The White House \/. z &an/u_/

Washington,D.C,

vy Gosmrission,



April 12,1938

JOHN DANIELS
208 EAST 16TH STREET
NEW YORK, N. Y.

My dear Miss LeHand:

Thank you for your letter of
March 29th from Warm Springs,written in behalf of
the President and kindly letting me know that the
copy of my book "Cooperation:An American Way,"
which I sent him there,was duly received. I appre-
ciate his best wishes which you conveyed to me,

On the same date that I mailed
the book - March 24th - I also addressed a letter
to him at Warm Springs,in which I took the liberty
as a Harvard classmate of congratulating him upon
his Gainsville address and the first installment
of his Story of the New Deal,and went on to mention
certain things which have made me a deeply convinced
supporter of the New Deal and the President's poli=-
cies and achievements.

I trust this letter was likewise,
recelved,because 1t expressed what iz in my heart
as well as my head. And if possibly the President
and Mrs.Roosevelt should find time to look at the
book,I think they will find it in harmony with New
Deal objectives. Perhaps you can seize a moment
sometime to0 peep into it youraelf,

Miss M.A,.LeHand Sincerely yours,
Private Secretary

e A
The White House i VA
Washington,D.C, \ﬁfﬁz,t>uii'i&AL"

e | sosie D prenad menn
Iy WOEELISEI0N




JOHN DANIELS
208 EAST 18TH STREET
NEW YORK, N. Y.

My dear Franklin:

honor me by

Will you

an advance copy of my book " Cooperation: An Am-
erican Way," which will be published by Covieil-

Friede of New York on April S5th. This means that
it will not be on sale in the bookstores (§3) un-
til that date,and that reviews will not appear
till about that time, I am sending you a copy by
parcel post today,and am taking the liberty of
addressing this to you at Warm Springs on the
chance that possibly you may have a little time

down there to look it over., Its spirit and sub-

-

stance are in accord with the New Deal,which I

hope it may help a little to further in the di-

rection of better opportunity for consumers,ur-



2

ban a8 well as rural. Knowing that Mrs.Roosevelt

also ig interested in cooperation,I will appreci-

ate your kindness in showing the book to her.

I read with great interest in

last night's papers your address at Gainsville

and the first installment of your Story of the

New Deal,and want to say Amen to both. This ini- g

tial installment is very timely in view of cur-

rent outgivings at Albany,and your address de-

pPilcts tellingly the plight of the Under Dog in

the South. What first made me a convinced support-

er of the New Deal was your book "Looking Forward,"

which showed that during the period of your Govern-

o¥ 3hip you were thinking through the whole range

of governmental problems and charting the field

for future action on a national scale. Having read

that book,I have been able to see how and where

your policies and your achievements as President

e



fit into a logical and generally consistent whole,

The bitter opposition to your program springs,I

feel,not from reasoned objection to specific acts

or proposals,but from s deep-seated and partly

unconsclous sense that what you stand for and are

bringing to pass,works to undermine and abolish

the entrenched privileges which human nature -

almost universally - dearly loves and will sur-

render only under compulsion or the most skilful

persuasion. But when the smoke of battle has

cleared away,I have no doubt that even many of

the people who are now bitterest will see and ac-

knowledge that you have led America into a re-

naissance which will mark z new era of its his-

tory,

With hearty best wishes,

Hon.Franklin D,Roosevelt Sincerely yours,
President of the United States - v
T Rawid,

Warm Springs,Georgia Wi
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£ STUYVESANT 9-4840

EKSTRAND MANUFACTURING CO., Ine.

Makers of
;"ﬂ High Grade Specia[ties and Novelties
Yt o 30 IRVING PLACE

NEW YORK, N. V.
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April 19, 1938

—y deer Mrs. Connfelt:

Thank you for your letter of Easter
Sunﬁ&y 0 !

I regret very much that it is not
possible to comply with your request for an ap-
pointment for Mr/ Dixon.® As you can readily
appreciate, the President has been extremely
busy end becsuse of the sccumuletion of matters
awaiting his attention, I have found i% neces-
sary to restriet his engegements to those of &
pressing official nature.

May I offer this suggestion? Since the
beginning of the Administretion I have been re-
ceiving gifts, etec., on behalf of the Frogident
and, if sgreesble to Mr. Dixon, I will be very
glad to receive the ducks, either personslly or
through the mails, and convey them to the Pres-
ident, with an appropriate word of explamation.

With all good wishes,

Sincerely yours,

M. B, MeINTYRE
Beecretary to the President
¥rs. Una S, Connfelt,
efo Dr, Williem J. Schieffelin,
Hempton Institute,
Hampton,
Virginia.










J+ Damilscwits, Esq.,

109 North Seventh Street,
Connellsville,
Pennsylvsnis.




J+ Damilscwits, Esg.,

109 North Seventh Street,
Connellsvills,
Pennsylvsnia,
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ELS, Jounathan
i%or, The News and Observer,
< ?? ‘:‘ET.’ z\?a GO

§=13-38

Wrote to ¥r, McIntyre re 'possibility of securing an sutographed photogrmgh
f the Presic for ll-year old Billy Walker of Roanoke Island, N. C. _Said he (Daniels)

wants %o send the President a copy of his book, A Southermer Discovers the Southy

SEE WALKER
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E MlcHican 2844

ORSEY, M.D,
West oth 51
HIRE SCULEVARE
LES, CALIFORN

part of fishing

in the mouth of the

With my improved " De-Hooker " whict

separate cover. You will enjoy mat

motions of the floundering fist

Let me

B.L.D/M.B.




TELEPHONE MlcHican

B. L. DorsEy, M.D. __
I735 West 8th St. k4
\\ IS4 WESHIRE BOULE R B
Los ANGELEs, CALIFORNIA

- Hereto-fore the unpleas

nt

nart

ng was the f the hook,especially when deep

s

oker " which you will receive gnder

You will enjoy matching your dexterity wi

floundering fish,

Let me hope this little gadget may add to your fishing pleasures.

Such

B OLQDX"ZTOBO
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- b6.H.GriMM CaMPANY
' MANUFACTURERroF MODERN
MapPLE SUuGAR MAKERS UTENSILS

RutLanD. V7.




April 21, 1938

that carton

is glad
thank you ever so

much for your friendly thought of him,

g

Very sinecerely yours,

M. 4. Leland

PRIVATE SBECI

8¢ He Grimm, Egg.,
Rutlandy
Vermont,

%
Ul




"".1le Pennsylvania
938

MRS LARRABEE
FOR THE PRESIDENT

April 7 |

RGO

il
Rutlan

Grimm
‘\\i 3 "‘“t ®

B e ) g 1! enclosine for
REMARKS. cartoon of maple sugaf

L and esteem,

1@ Holy Ghost

and I em

=

>8t interesting,

1ich the yolk

iried, various

COLULITU Rildrw I v patceovs v ee wa~ Al this is then

-

laced the lacy net-work which gives the egc such & beautiful
b g g¢

appearance. The net is made from a certein plasnt and found

only at & certain season of the year. The entire process of
making is done by hand and tekes from two to three weeks for

completion.

I do hope sincerely trat you will enjoy this simple

gift a8 much as I heve in sendire it to you. I have the honor

to remein most sincerely yours,



Connellsville Pennsylvenia
April I&, Y938

President Franklin Roosevelt
Washington D.C.

My dear lr, President,
Under seperate cover T am encloeine for
you an Easter novelity as a token of good-will and esteem,
e
I have procured this novelity from & nun of the Eoly Ghost

order, whose hobby it is to create the unusvel, and I em

Sfure you will find it just thet,

The process in meking these €28 is most interesting,
The foundation is that of an egg shell from which the yolk
has been expelled. After the shell has been dried, various
colored silks are rlaced over the top. Over this is then
placed the lacy net-work which gives the egs such s beautiful
appearance. The net is made from g certein plsnt snd found
only et & certein seasson of the year. The entire process of
ing is done by hand and takes from two to three weeks for

completion,

I do hope sincerely trat you will enjoy this simple
2ift as much as I have in sendirg it to you. I heve the honor

to remein most 8incerely yours,
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