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Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt

29 Washington Square '
New York, New York /l'\\j?

My dear Mrs. Roosevelt:

I am chagrined that I shdu the cause of any
embarrasement to you for your kinds
to join the Army. It is inconceivable” to me that General
Fhillipson actually made the statemepts atiributed to him
by the New York Journal-American.

I want you to know that your name was not intro-
duced in the trial by me at any time, nor was I questioned
goncerning it while I was a witness. The only reference to
you and others whose assistance I had sought was made at the
side-bar by Charles J. Margiotti, Counsel for Representative
May. He, apparently, did it with reluctance. I do not know
why I was called as a witness and, as a matter of fact, the
Judge asked the prosecutor what he had intended to prove
through me. It is difficult to understand either that, or
why I had so much difficulty.

I hope that you will not hold me to blame for
what seems to me to be a fruitless effort to amnoy you

through me. _
With kindest persenal regards, I am
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Dear Mrs. Roosevelt: - \ : i oy :
I burst into tears, when I finished writing %

enclosed verses, which I wrote in a few minutes, at a _%ﬂ

in a sort of frensied desire to get down what was in Ny *g

%
ssemed inspired to write this on the day I visited your thome at Hyde .
Park some Bundays ago, but did nm:u -Imn it at t:l.n_t. __

::frrt-nl Jane lrillnurill !1iiht‘ii¢ih a sort of
Bhield, of and she wants to pﬂntt!&_ﬂt plﬂm g.;rnr

husband, & of puhnfl the house

shrine at the , somewhat like the sketoh Ilﬂ.onl, wm; the yerses
below. I , sinoe there was no very

folks ocould back with them (we the books on sale, but they

run around 6500, which may sesm more ‘& trifle to some of the wis-

itors), that we ocould have this printed rather 1 nsively and
it sold at Hyde Park., Will please !
or your family would objeot any way? P .

I sent the original verses to the Saturday Evening
Post, whoee Mr. Stuart Rose is friendly to my work,
years of tr:rL%'I hﬂmﬂr sold them a u. Mm

years I sold ?d.nl
of me, "This has the kindly magie of - sense, " iilrl-
very proud happy . :
Ir there 1s
would displegse or hurt you ..’thin.tn ilr4:Et:'
asg soon &p -m:-m.u it. zm.m |

id makes me fory and yet ultﬂh i%, that others will
r

feel the as the

w

+ - hindh

od wishes to you and yours,
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MEa, ESTHER L. BCHWARTE
ABT WEST BFTw STRERT

A FRIEND 70 WAN

Esther l?. Bohwarts

The day that he disd I wept like & and the whole world wept with me,
ost & good, kind fri --Hh-mt.llllnﬂlhh:

:,m:nm I felt that the world's loss and

great,

l:.hlmhdtﬂlhdumu,mttmln

ate.

But such work is repaid, if not in one's life, then after the work is done,
2 l'm-mnuulmhw-tumﬂmmn-nﬂ.mulﬁtm
J firast gun;
' They ooms thers in oars, and they come thers on foot, and they come 1n
4 a orowisd buas,
For hours they stand in the sun or the rain, with never a bit of a fuse.

And poms wear & smile, and some wear & frown, &nd some shed & furtive tear,

But all show rtmut":o the man and the crowd -- here surely is "freedom
from fear

"He was just 1like my father,” says one deep-voloed man, and I turn for
a look at his fmoe,

There are tears in his eyes, and he wipes them away -- he 1a ﬂ.lrh-m.
yet proud of 8 'Aoe.

men are mm
Eu ghoulders are broad and he holde his head high, Tor lnthl..ﬂlu
He explains to his son what this man meant to him, lﬂinm
epells out his name;
"He made his 1ife hard, for he worked hard for us, but he rests now, Ben,
there in that spot
You and I lost a friend IhII left us slone, for we nesd what a man

like him's got." her spen|
-:muunmnmmmtuuu, ons girl says with tears in/
Elﬂlljﬂltllhiﬂw, she walks by my side, 'inml e the spot

where he 1ies."
*n;bnarnnt:n,mmuﬂ.'-_-rmt now, " mnﬂlﬂ-
waepa thout shame Just
Ixmnﬂzxmﬁnhisltmh#du. uuun-uqﬁu

nIlumtﬂtnhllhﬂhhrnlhmlummﬁmn
Ituumnth-m-g.:ut‘mmmﬂr,ntumw

gentle .
There battls he hﬁltm-
Eo ever gave wp, 1n'Ais Mw "::-A-nusm

Life -dmmmnmmumwmnm :

battle ﬂﬁﬁw i
hrnumpv:ﬁ. #*cﬂuﬂnl. ﬁﬂfﬁh '
lﬂknn:‘ mwﬂ-dﬁ#ﬁluﬂ.ﬂ

For his w'“mwhﬁﬂ#a
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