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My dear Mrs. Roumll:;,

One of my freshman students has
written such a charming essay about Mr.
Roosevelt and Hyde Park that I am taking
the liberty a_rr sanding it to you Iﬂ“hﬂ.
in remsmbrance.

Very sincerely yours,
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Walking down the corridor, past the room where Roosevelt was
born and moross to the other end of the hall, I came to the one
room which is Tyde Park to me. Everything in Hoosevelt's Bedroom,
the sign on the door informed me, had been ﬁt’ ‘Jjust as 1t was
when he left it., Maybe that is why the spirit of place seemed to

1inger in the air like the last note of a symp g
' ﬁ&m:nur =
I was struck at that moment with uuhg that the
room was walting--waliting with certainty of
its ocoupant. The fireplace was still piled with w t‘ﬁ” Fala's
' ; b

ttle dog's
triumphant possession of a man's heart and home. Roosevelt's dress-
ing govn was thrown cssually across the high carved bed, and his
jaunty navy eape still hung in its accustomed place in the closet.
The little table lamp beslide the bed was still lighted, and acroas

basket in the corner still quietly proclaimed

the room on a shelf beneath the windew lay news magazines and wumﬁr
books walting to be read. And threugh the bedroom window l?hﬂn. I
caught a glimpuq of the rolling green hills of & Hudson river land-
scape which seemed painted on the glass 1tselfl.

The final realization of my gueat came to me with an almost
physical impact as I caught sight of Franklin Roosevelt's wheel-
chaly in the corner. It was true that I had seen the four-postered
bed where Hoosevelt was born and the serene ross mm he 1is :
buried, but I was certain at that moment that 1t was mm‘,.
wheel=chair that the mmm of the ﬁﬂm
was born, and that the ¢ms¢mmmmmm
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I came then as a pllgrim to the white-columned entrance portiuq

of Hyde Park; I came in search of the spirit of Franklin Rocsevelt.

I left the rolling green estate doubly rewarded, having found not |
enly the spirit of the man, but also the spirlt of the place--having ‘

found that they are one.
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