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JOBEFHUS DAHIELE, FeEmcesT
RALEIGH, N. C.

Juna 9, 1947

Dear Friendt

In connectlion with your letter
accompanying the letter you recelved about
the young woman suffering from tuberculosis
here, I would 1llke to reportt:

This is more a gase in whioch the
young woman has read of the wonders of Streptomyeln
than one in which her dootor feels that the drug
would be of ecertaln bensfit to ber. I gather
that he feels 1t would be of very doubtful beneflt,
though he 1s willing to administer 1t if she wishes
to buy 1t. In Nerth Carolina, wharas the prnbthlu
benefit of t he drug seems clearly indicated
State has made an approprlatlion teo provids it
at the State Sanatorium. |

I think Miss Blggs 1s 1in good handa
with a consclentiocus physlclan who will sse to 1t
tlmt such trestment as she requires 1s made
available, even 1f she cannot afford to pay for
it. Ha does not, however, feel that the use of
public or charitable funds would ba tified
in providing the drug in her case. atead, some
surglcal procedurs appears to be necessary.

I have indicated your interest in her
letter and in ler friend's condition to Mre. Nellie
Longfellow Hiclmen who wrote the letter to you. o

Always with my love '

Faithfully

Mra. Franklin D. Hacﬁqtult
Apartment 15=A
29 'I'laah.tr%tun Square, Weat
New York City















THE UNFORGETTAELE VOICE

Thers is one voice which the ages of time will never erase
from my memory. Though its bearer has besn gons for many months now,
thet volece, which only he could possess, still echoes in my mind.

It was a kind volee, and fdendly, and came straight fram
the heart. It was an expressive voice, whioch malle oclear the many
things that were not easy to understand. It was a sonvinoing voice
that made many think that they ecould do almost anything if he asked it,
and when they had done that something, there was always another voice
of thanks and commepdation., It was a strong, impressive voles. It was
a volee full of feeling and love and hope,

Thera wers times when the voice seemed merely that of a
nexrt-door neighbor or an old frisnd., It was in ordinary conversatiogal
tones, and it was a volce that talked to everyome, with no exceptions,.
Perhaps no other voice was ever as stirring and beloved as wae this ome.
It epoke, and the world listened.

Yes, the voice of Franklin Roosevelt is ons which the years of

time will never make me forget.

ooy ts— (Dot Sawise
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