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• 

. 5 l Arguerite LeHand 
The \'.hits House 
Washington , D. C. 

Dear Miss LeHand: 

• 

5 Home 
BOYS Town, 

December 24 , 1937 

Please accept my sincere thanks fo r your gift of five dollars 
to help bring Christmas cheer to our 200 homo less boys . I Lm 
most grateful to you for this kindly thought and in the name 
of ~ homeless boys I also thank you. 

It is interesting to see the boys today as they are rushing 
around, p1anninb and hoping that tomorrow will bring them 
real happines s _ and it wi 11 • thanks to you and the other 
kind- hearted f r i ends who have made this possible . 

It would be nice to be in Washington during the Christmas 
Season, particularly at the \,hits House , because it must 
be very lovely there . However , we enjoy our Day at Boys 
Tawn a great deal because these boys are so appreciative of 
every gift they receive . 

Wit;hing you and yours all the pea.ce and happiness of this 
ChristllB6 Season aDd everything Good in the 118lt' Year . I 
",,,,in 

r ely. 

1....; '-1./ch~ 
Reverend • J. go. 

ejf-cd 

nonS£CH1RIAn 
non-PROS€LYTlnG 
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from " THE FAMILY CIRCLE" Muglltine, A/lril, 1937, Issu e 

EART IS BIGGER THAN THE LAW ALLOWS 
TH E STORY OF BOYS TOWN, NEBRASKA, THE WORLD'S MOST UNUSUAL "CHARACTER FACTORY"­

AND OF THE G REAT PERSONALITY WHOSE DREAM.COM E.TRUE IT IS • BY PAUL W. KEARNEY 

Cbmpl ..... .... ..ad , . , hI J ••• l>empo'1 hid •• pl ... M,h L~ I~. t.<o. (i'~"r ud Babe R~'~ ,,' ,~. ~ew '·o, ~ V .. _.· .. ""pPfli .1 U"y. 
T~ ... om ou . , \h.b ba . .. ,,,, .... ;., In' •. "-" d 10 .... uld b~ ~.,d I" .. y 

,,·bo ,01 Ih~ blu .. ' h""~ ou. "' II-'he hyo o . I h.l . h • • ..,. 
hun. 01 A. ..... ;"". bOJh_. II. ud ,h. , ... Jim C ... b.u \..,.1>-" OD 

o'<pol .laltd Kay. T ...... 'H< l h .. 

TWENTY.FIVE years ago the 
young Edward J . Flanagan, 

newly ordained in the priesthood, 
surprised the Catholic hierarchy 
of Omaha with an odd request. 

He didn't ask for a pastorate of 
his OWO-Qf even for a curacy in a 
good diocese. He merely asked for 
permission to rent a vacant house 
near the police station in which he 
might try his hand at a job of his 
own conception. 

His idea was to do something 
tangible for the down-and-outers 
he had come to know so weU in his 
voluntary visits to the city jail. 
And when his superiors granted 
:c;"" the authority to go ahead, he 

a handful of these human dere-
," and among them 

and and ";,,,,; 
years 

The drudgery finished, they 
threw open the door to anybody 
and everybody who had no other 
door to welcome them - other 
than the one in the police station 
across the way. Thus began t he 
Workingmen's Shelter, the idea 
which had stirred so long in the 
mind of the young priest but 
which was eventuaUy t o grow into 
something much greater and finer 
and more lasting than anything he 
dreamed of at first. 

As many as a thousand men ate 
and slept in the Shelter on a single 
night-some of them paying a few 
pennies for accommodations, most 
of them with nothing to pay with. 
And while that may strike you as 
a noble enough work for any man 
to attempt singlehanded, the far­
sighted Father Flanagan soon 
found that it was being totally 
eclipsed by another, bigger idea. 

The analysis of some two thou­
sand case histories of these unfor­
tunates, pieced together from lit­
tle confidences freely offered once 
they had warmed to Father Flan­
agan's persuasive Irish charm, 
showed him that the vast majority 
of these drifters were mired In the 
gutters because of a neglected, 
homeless childhood. 

"That," said Father Flanagan 
as we waited for a rehcarsal of 
Phillips Lord's "We, The People" 
program at Radio City recently, 
"started me on a new track. Five 
years' work with these men con­
vinced me that it is futile to try 
straightening a gnarled oak, and I 
decided to go after the saplings. I 
wanted to make something out of 
my life - to do something con­
structive, something permanent. 
So I decided to get homeless boys 
still in the formative period, when 
something co u I d be done for 
them, " 

That is the background of per-

haps the most unique institution in 
America- Boys Town, Nebraska. 
And if you heard the broadcast of 
the "We, The People" program on 
which Father Flanagan spoke, you 
got a summary of the present de­
velopment of a grand idea. 

BOYS TOWN is a haven for 
wandering boys regardless of 

creed , color, or race. The only re­
quirement for admission to Boys 
Town- when there is room !- is 
that the youngsters be homeless 
or deserted. Situated ten miles 
west of Omaha, Boys Town stands 
today as a million-doUar plant 
with three hundred and twenty 
acres of fine Nebraska farmland 
and eleven modem fireproof build­
ings accommodating about two 
hundred boys. 

It is not by any stret ch of the 
imagination an orphanage. It is a 
complete community in itself-the 
smallest incorporated city in the 
country - with its own second­
class post office, its own grade 
school and high school, trade 
sehool, print shop, gymnasium 
movi~ theatre, swimming pool, and 
dorrmtory. Naturally, it has a 
mayor and city council, elected at 
the polls in the prescribed man­
ner, under the supervision of 
Douglas County election officia ls 
after a spiri ted campaign betwee~ 
two parties. 
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You and I never heard of these 
parties, however, because they 
don't happen to be Democratic or 
Republican. One of them cam­
paigns under the cryptic label of 
the BBT's (the Build Boys Town 
Party); the other is the Help Our 
Town Party, familiarly known as 
the HOT's. And one strange thing 
about them is that all their v~tcrs 
are under the age of twcnty-one! 

For Boys Town is a self-govern. 
ing community with the control 
complctely in the hands of the 
boys themselves. The present 
mayor is the seventeen·year·old 
Daniel Kampan (who was on the 
radio program with Father Flan· 
agan and whom 1 also met at the 
rehearsal). He is the youngest 
mayor of a real city in the world. 
His six commissioners who com­
prise the city council range from 
twelve to sixteen years of age. 

Rumor has it, of course. that 
Mayor Kampan copped the elec­
tion because his ward heelers cor­
nered the supply of Christmas 
candy and doled it out where it 
would accomplish the greatest 
good. But every campaign is pro· 
ductive of mudslinging; we can 
dismiss this as the squawk of a 
disgruntled manager, because the 
successful candidate obviously 
has outstanding ability. Playing 
forward on the basketball team. 
catcher on the baseball nine. and 
left halfback (he's also captain) 
of the eleven. he has still had time 
to win a scholarship to the State 
University. 

Under the leadership of this 
alert administrator, the city coun· 
cil conducts the affairs of the city 
with all its varied problems. To be 
sure, the board of advisers, con· 

sisting of members of the scbool 
faculty. are in the background for 
consultation when needed. but the 
basic idea is that they shall re­
main in the background. 

In matters of discipline, for in· 
stance, where faculty members or 
the good Father himself might be 
ex;pcctcd to step in, the lads are 
quite able to operate unassisted. 
Minor offenders against the peace 
are punished by the retraction of 
certain privileges. such as going to 
the movies or using the pool. More 
serious offenders are sentenced to 
manual labor in keeping with their 
age---mowing lawns, weeding gar· 
dens, and so on. 

"What." I asked Mayor Kamp. 
an, "is the toughest rap anybody 
get s ?" 

"A repeater." said the Mayor 
grimly. "has to stand all through 
the movie show with his back to 
the screen." 

Astonished at this unique no­
tion. I glanced at Father Flana­
gan. who nodded in confirmation. 

"It's their own idea not mine" 
he said apologetically: "I think 'it 
is savage and I've tried to get 
them to abolish it, bul they won't." 

"It works!" said the Mayor la­
conically. "Nobody holds his chin 
out for that dose twice." 

Later on. ~hen Dan had gone 
up to the mike to rehearse his 
piece, I asked the priest if there 
weren't occasions when the advis. 
ers or he had to step in and 
straighten out the jUvenile ship of 
stale. 

"No," he said, "they get along 
marvelously_ In a little more than 
three years' trial. the self-govern. 
ment plan has proved to be the 
most successful method of admin-

• 
istration we have ever Ifad. In 
years past we have relied on the 
usual rout ine of counselors, in­
structors, and directors, who were 
sclected for their experience in 
handling boys. And although we 
have had some pretty good men 

BOYS TOWN BRIEFS 
Upon odmission to Boys Town, •• ch 

boy ;1 Ippointed by the mayor to per_ 
form lome particul". duty which te~.1 
about an hour " dey !everlge). The 
bo~ serve ,.ble, we,h di,lie" end help 
with the cooling. laundry, ferming. end 
ge"eral "houle~eepin9." Th, llmo",m of 
.... ork il determined by the boy'. 09. 
Ind ebility. 

In 1936, fifty.two boys were leorninq 
one of 'ourt.e" tradel. Th.r. were 
,idy.six boys in high sc:hool end one 
h u .. d r to d end thirty in elementary 
Ichool. 

No boy;, turned out of Boys Town 
until lome definite job has be." found 
for him. Contacts art maintllined witll 
fri.nds of Boys Town tllroughollt the 
country wllo might be in e position to 
employ 0 boy. Jobs ore provided mostly 
" people interested in the wort. Some 
o tile famous friends of Boys Town: 
Will Rogers, 0 frequent visitor; Admiral 
Byrd, w"o spent his forty.seventll birtJ.,.. 
day tllere and got a cake decorated 
wit" a c.andy SOllth Pole on it; Eamon 
De Val,ra; Tom Mil; Jad Oempsey; 
Babe Ruth; and lou Gehrig. 

The boys of Boys Town range in age 
from si. to eighteen. although the age 
limits for admin;on ate twelve to si •. 
t .. n. Boys lIave stoyed as long 011 elovon 
years. 

Most boys are admitted following an 
applic.ation made by lome pertOn Of 

ag,ncy interested in them. altllough 
mony boys have come to Boys Town 
themselves. There is always a waiting 
list. B.c.allse of lad of room, an average 
of five hllndred boys a yur mud be re­
fused admission. Admission is granted 
011 fa<;iliti .. allow. Boys Town wis"es it 
<;ould cere for all tile boys who need it, 
but due to financial limitations itJ'ud 
can·t. Its fa<::iliti .. are always pr~lSa to 
the utmost. 

there. the best of them never ap· 
proached the control wielded. by 
the boys' own city council. Boys 
understa'nd boys better than men 
do, that's all." 

"But," I asked. "what about the 
bad boys? You must get some 
pretty tough hombres among kids 
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who drop off boxcars and tramp in 
off the road." 

Father FlanaJ:'an smiled a toler­
ant smile, and hiS penetrating eyes 
twinkled a little. 

"There are no bad boys," he 
said quietly, "in Boys Town. Be­
cause a bad boy is simply a lad 
with a lot of energy and vitality 
and, very often, imagination. He 
has nerve, self-reliance, and thirst 
for action. His chief fault is that 
he has nothing constructive on 
which to expend that energy-no­
body to guide it in the right chan­
nels - no one to substitute a 
wholesome form of excitement for 
the illicit." 

He turned and tapped my knee 
for emphasis. "Give me the so­
caUed bad boy any day," he said. 
"Properly directed, that fellow 
will go farther in this world than 
the 'good boy,' who is good mainly 
because he hasn't the initiative to 
get into trouble!" 

All he spoke, my thoughts flitted 
back twenty-five years to the band 
of roughnecks I used to trail with. 
I checked off comparisons, then 
and now, between them and the 
kids on the other side of the rail­
road tracks, who never knew what 
it was to be chased by the col?s. I 
started to speak my recollectIOns 
when Father Flanagan broke in. 

"Yes," he said, as if he had read 
my thoughts. "And remember, 
you boys had home5--people to 
care for you, to give you that so­
cial consciousness which steered 
you in the right direction. But my 
kids have nothing-nobody. They 
are abandoned and homele",.,-, 
just human rilfratr to be kicked 
around from pillar to post. , 

"In twenty years we have cared 
for and then sent into the world 
four thousand, four hundred, and 
forty-six boys with just such a 
background as that. With just ex­
actly the background which bred 
the bums and panhandlers and 
drunkards I used to feed and bed 
in the Workingmen's Shelter in 

ORAL SUPPORT 
"We owe Fathe, Aanagan much for 

his u, ..... ice to humonity, ond Neb'n~a 
will be a beHer place becouse he hn 
liyed he,e," says Gove,no, A,thu, J. 
Weoye,. 

"If Boys Town we,e linanciolly eble 
to care fo, all the boys who neld ita 
help. "jme would be dult one of tha 
most "ushing and effediye blows I uon 
imagine," say. J . Edgar Hoover. 

"We need forly-eight Boy. Town,_ 
one for each State. They could be lin_ 
anced, but there aren't forly-eight 
Folhe, Flanagan'.," ... ys William Ran_ 
dolph Hea .. t. 

Omaha. Yet, to the best of our 
knowledge--and we check just as 
carefully as we can-not a single 
one of those four thousand and 
more kids has ever run afoul of 
the law since they left us to tackle 
the world on their own!" 

And where do they go in place 
of jail? The regular letters from 
the "old grads" tell the story. 
Frankie J is the office manager for 
an importing finn of national reo 
pute ; Eddie R is foreman of the 
machine shop for one of the big 
railroads. Gustave H, who could 

not speak English when he came 
to Boys Town at the age of six­
tcen, is treasurer and general 
manager of one of the largest ad­
Vertising agencies in the country. 
Joe B and Sammy M went out to­
gether and are now the publisher 
and editor, respectively, of a west­
ern newspaper. 

U they'd gone on past Boys 
Town, you know where they wouJd 
probably be today just as well as I 
do. But they stopped there, just 
like little Jimmy did a few weeks 
ago, and found haven. 

Jimmy is eleven years old, and 
when he came through the gate 
his clothes were dirty and torn 
and his feet were half out of his 
shoes. With two hands he strug­
~led with a battered suitcase hold. 
lfifj" his belongings, and in a weak 
vOice he piped, "Where's Father 
Flanagan ~" 

Direeted to his office, he pulled 
off his cap and blurted right into 
his appeal as if he expected the 
worst. 

"You goUa take me, Father!" 
he began abru~t1y. "Myoid man's 
drunk all the time; I got no moth­
er. The fcllow who runs the cigar 
store on the corner told me about 
you, so I walked and hitchhiked 
all the way here. I ain·t had 
na thin ' to eat since last night, but 
I don't care now. 'cause I'm here." 
And with that he threw himself 
across the desk in a deluge of 
pent-up tears. 

The priest patted him on the 
shoulder and stared out of the 
window. There wasn't room for 
another kid, no matter how small, 
no matter how forlorn, no matter 
if he had come three hundred and 
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filty miles to this ref uge. It was 
overcrowded already, and they 
had turned away others .... 

Jimmy turned up a muddy face 
and looked into the priest's t rou­
bled eyes. 

"You wiD keep me, won't you?" 
he whisr,ered. 

"Yes_' said Father Flanagan. 
"we will." 

And that's the kind of man be 
is. Receiving no support from any 
church, governmental agency. or 
community chest, his institution's 
facilities are necessarily limited 
by the amount of voluntary con­
tributions be receives from friends 
who know of the work. The upshot 
is that Boys Town is always 
"booked to capacity" and is turn­
ing down an average of five hun­
dred boys every year. Yet in spite 
of that, a Jimmy appears every 
once in a while who just can't be 
turned away. and the good man 
squeezes him in somehow. 

For Father Flanagan's heart is 
bigger than the law allows, and 
the best testimony to that-if h is 
work needs anyth ing further­
was given me by Mayor Dan. 

"Some years ago t he kids de­
cided they wanted a dog." Dan 
told me, "and Father Flanagan 
said be'd get one. One Saturday, 
during a snowstonn, he went in to 
Omaha after a puP. and when he 
started to get on the streetcar to 
come back with him. the conduc­
tor wouldn't let him take the ani­
ma! aboard. He explained what it 

was for, but it was no go-against 
the rules. He just couldn't ride 
with that dog. 

"Well. the only other way to get 
back to Boys Town was by taxi, 
but he didn't have any money for 
that, so what do you Suppose he 
did? Why, he wrapped the dog 
under his overcoat and walked the 
whole ten miles back with him 
through the snow! Just because he 
couldn't bear to disappoint the 
kids after saying he'd bring them 
one!" 

A noble character. indeed. and 
the fitting head of a "character 
factory" where saplings can be 
nursed into stalwart trees insteaa 
of being twisted into something 
misshapen by the winds of adver­
sity and the numbing sleep of neg­
lect. To this oasis of human under­
standing they come from the 
frei~ht ca rs, the highway. the ho­
bo Jungles. Whenever it is possi­
ble. they are taken in without any 
religious rigmarole. without any 
strings attached, without any 
quibbling about where they came 
from. what color they are, or what 
tongue they speak. 

There is only one question asked 
at Boys Town: "Have you got a 
home?" 

And when the answer is no. the 
donnitory door swings open- if 
there's room inside. 

I went home after that inter­
view with Father Flanagan filled 
with a wann glow of elation at 

having met the author of a monu­
mental work: To date, almost 
fo rty-five hun d red biographies 
which can be proudly signed with 
respectable names instead of, 
quite likely. penitentiary registra­
tion numbers. 1 envied t he man his 
achievements more than I have 
ever coveted the success of any 
other human being. And as I 
mulled over the personality, the 
insight into human nature, t be 
genial modesty of the priest from 
Omaha, I opened the evening pa­
per to g lance over tbe doings of 
the day. 

A picture of a young man get­
ting on a train caught my eye and 
I paused to read the caption. "The 
seventeen - year - old James Sulli­
van." it said. "boards train which 
will take him to Sing Sing, where 
he will be executed for a murder 
committed during a nine-dollar 
holdup. " 

In another column were more 
de tails, includ ing one paragra ph 
which stood out with shocking se­
verity: 

At t he present time there are 
e igh t other p risoners in t he death 
house awaiting exec:ut ion. Two are 
twenty years old ; tour are nine­
teen ; one III eighteen; a nd the oth_ 
e r is a lso seventeen, a lthough fi ve 
months older thao S ullivan. 

What a far cry from Boys Town. 
Nebraska! 

And what a calamity that there 
is only one Father Flanagan! ! 

THE HOME OF A NATION 'S HOMELESS BOYS­
AMERICA'S MEN OF TOMORROW 
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fifty miles to this refuge. It was 
overcrowded already, and they 
had turned away others .... 

Jimmy turned up a muddy (ace 
aod looked into the priest's trou­
bled eyes. 

"You will keep me, won't you?" 
he whispered. 

"Yes," said Father Flanagan, 
"we will," 

And that's the kind of man he 
is. Receiving no support from any 
church, ~overnmeDtal agency, or 
commumty chest, his institution's 
facilities are necessarily limited 
by the amount of voluntary COD­

tributions he receives from friends 
who know of the work. The upshot 
is that Boys Town is always 
"booked to capacity" and is turn­
ing down an average of five bun­
dred boys every year. Yet in spite 
of that, a Jimmy appears every 
once in a while who just can't be 
turned away, and the good man 
squeezes him in somehow, 

For Father Flanagan's heart is 
bigger than the law allows, and 
the best testimony to that-if his 
work needs anything furtber­
was given me by Mayor Dan. 

"Some years ago the kids de· 
cided they wanted a dog," Dan 
told me, "and Father Flanagan 
said he'd get one. One Saturday, 
during a snowstorm, he went in to 
Omaha after a pup, and when he 
started to get on the streetcar to 
come back with him, the conduc· 
tor wouJdn't let him take the ani· 
mal aboard. He explained what it 

-

was for, but it was no go--against 
the rules. He just couJdn't ride 
with that dog, 

"Well, the only other way to get 
back to Boys Town was by taxi, 
but he didn't have any money for 
that, so what do you suppose he 
did? Why, he wrapped the dog 
under his overcoat and walked the 
whole ten miles back with him 
through the snow! Just because he 
couldn't bear to disappoint the 
kids after saying he'd bring them 
one!" 

A noble character, indeed, and 
the fitting head of a "character 
factory" where saplings can be 
nursed into stalwart trees insteail 
of being twisted into something 
misshapen by the winds of adver­
sity and the numbing sleep of neg· 
lect. To this oasis of human under· 
standing they come from the 
frei~ht cars, the highway, the ho­
bo Jungles. Whenever it is possi­
ble, they are taken in without any 
religious rigmarole, without any 
strings attached, without any 
quibbling about where they came 
from, what color they are, or what 
tongue they speak. 

There is only one question asked 
at Boys Town: "Have you got a 
home?" 

And when the answer is no, the 
dormitory door swings open-if 
there's room inside. 

I went home after that inter­
view with Father Flanagan filled 
with a warm glow of elation at 

fATHER fLAnAGAn'S 
BOYS' HomE 

"HOmE: 
TO R 

n~Tlon'S 
HOmE:lE:SS 

BOYS" 

BOYS Town, nEBRASKA 

having met the author of a monu­
mental work: To date, almost 
forty-five hun d red biographies 
which can be proudly signed with 
respectable names instead of, 
quite likely, penitentiary registra­
tion numbers. I envied the man his 
achievements more than I have 
ever coveted the success of any 
other human being. And as I 
mulled over the personality, the 
insight into human nature, the 
genial modesty of the priest from 
Omaha, I opened the evening pa­
per to glance over the doings of 
the day. 

A picture of a young man get­
ting on a train caught my eye and 
I paused to read the caption. "The 
seventeen - year - old James Sulli­
van," it said, "boards train which 
will take him to Sing Sing, where 
he will be executed for a murder 
committed during a nine-dollar 
holdup, " 

In another column were more 
details, including one paragraph 
which stood out with shocking se· 
verity: 

At the present time there a~ 
eight other prisoners in the death 
house aWlLiting execution. Two are 
twenty years old; four a~ nine. 
teen; one is eighteen; and the oth. 
er is also seventeen, although five 
months older than Sullivan. 

What a far cry from Boys Town, 
Nebraska! 

And what a calamity that there 
is only one Father Flanagan! ! 

THE HOME OF A NATION'S HOMELESS BOYS­
AMERICA'S MEN OF TOMORROW 
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FATHER FLAnAGAn'S Boys Home 

Miss I,ar euerite Lel:!and 
The /fhi te Eouse 
WashinGton , D. c . 

Dear l,liss Le Hand : 

BOYS Town, neBRASKA 

September 6 , 1 93 8 ..-

Pl ease accept my sincere thanks 
f or your kindness in becomin~ a member of our 

;.. BR.E;AD CLUB. ,This is , indeed, very kind of you and 
lit the nerne ot my 200 boys I also tt_ank you f or your 
thouchtf~lness of them. I know, however, that it 
brincs"ou re a l happiness to supply these boys with 
bread f or one day - and they are so appreciative of 
ever; kindness sho'tn them. 

non-$£ClRRIRn 
nOn-PROS(lYTII1G 

f'II ,a t. It 
"-/I " ,-

I hope it will be possible for you 
to sea the I Boys 'rown ' pic ture when it is shown in 
,lQshintton , which should be within the next week or 
ten days . The :Iorld Premiere will be in Omaha tomorrow 
evenin~ _ and we are all very hap,y over the picture . 
,le want our friends to see it in order that they may 
know more about tl:e work they are sponsoring . 

Thal"'.king you again and with every 
c ood wish , I rema i n 

ejf- cd 
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15e Tear This OU Before Mailing 

~ ______ CN~A~.~.~ ________ ~.T,ROE=E=T'"A"D~DCROE3~'C_ __ Coc'TcY~.~S"T='"Tee" 

• .......................................... 

... _ .... _ ... _ ........ -.............. '" 
_ ....... -...•......... -................• 

_ ... -- -......... _ ..... -_ ............... . 

· ......... _ .. -.. _ ... _ ................. . , , 
; .... _ .................................... . , 
1-·······-·-···_············_········· 

• 

.......................................... -----._ ..... _ ............. . 

. ........ -_ ............................... -----_ ....•................. 

........... .............................. -

......... -._ .............................. _ ....... _ ........................ . 

......... -. _ ..................... _..... .. . ........ _ ........................ . 

......... _ .............•................. ---_ ............. _ ...... . 

own , nEBRA SHA 

19,,, 

nonS(CHHII.Qn 
non-PROSnVTlnG 

~8 bave start8d 
, 1Ihich .. hope 
three hundred 

• cd who would otllar-

I have been gi Vlag 
to set up our 

I~:;' I would like it 
IE • so that .. may 

this, I haft thought 
oontributillg t.o Boys 
thsy would oontribute 

.. _._ .... __ ........................... . ....•....................•. _ .... _ ....... -_._ ....... _ •............ -
contributions in the 

ot Boya TO'a.. ,­. " z; :; ..•...... _ ••••............. ....•.. .. _ ... ........................ ........ .......... . .................................. . 
LeH'Dd. and I would like 

---:-:-::=---:---::-c-~:-:.- .. _-::-:-_' _:-'" to hlAg our 
good tried, you have been successtul, and appreciate the value ot a 
systematic plan in carrying on our work. It you thillk _11 ot it, will you 
be k:l.nd enough to start it ott by sanding your albscription to me IIOW 1.D. 
the enclosed envelope which requires no postage? I would like to suggest 
$10.00, but you bow beat the amount you can give. Whatever you .end will be 
8incorely appreciated. Please f eel tree to writ e W3.y suggestioIlol you lIl&y 
wt.h to otter. 

Aa soon as your .ubscr1pt.iOll is received, I Will _lid your "Honorary 
Citizen's" Certi t icate. I will also selld you one of the tine new books .. 
have Juat. prepared. &howing many Boys TOD s::enea in word. Imd piOt.urN, 1n­
olu.d1D& a pbotograph which I .111 autograph tor you. ':>Qlll.et1me whee. I _ in 
Iflls hingt.on or ih vicin1ty I hope t.o have the pleasure ot .e1ng you. In 
the meantime, pleue be aseured you are a U-aye _leane at Boys Town 1Ihenever 
you come t.his way. 

\V i th lily kind personal regards, and beat. wiabos tor your good health 
end happiness, I q 

Sincerely, 
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vlfsv.JqaN 

' um0.L sKo[J 

aUloH sKo[J s, uv3vuvld .Ja'llvd 

Will You Help Spread the News 

oJ the 

"BOYS TOWN" PICTU RE? 
1I,tro-GoI411')"l1-Marer ~ making .. motion picture about t he 

Home. to be called "»01' Towo".Wllh Spencer Tracy and l\Uckey 
Rooaey plt1,}1nl the leading rolea It promises to be ooe or the 
(Inen pldurea of 1938. 

They wltb 10 tend penonal advance nollcn to. Ihe Important 
.. ad oul,tandlog tlUzeni III each cont.munlty. Will YDU be kind 
eoo.lI,1I to beLp by UDdlne Dle aI &000 as PQI$Ibl8 on the alUcbe4 
card. tbe namea of ten Quiliandllll" citizens In your cO!D.lnuoltyf 
I ,ball be clad to lUod the.m on 16 Y-G-M. Thank yo!'! for yOllr 

btlp. 
Sincerely Joun, 

• 
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><. 

THER FLAn 

Kis. Marguerit.e ~Ha.ad 
The Ib! t e Hause 
Washlngton, D. C. 

My dear Miss LeB8nd: 

BO Y S TO Wn , n EBRASHA 

luly .J..7 , 1939 

non S(Cn:lflIAn 
non·pJ<oS€LYTI nG 

r want you to ••• this sketch of our n.. bulld1.np. W. haTe ilterted 
cOll&ructiOll 011 the dining hall and two of the demitories, etch we hope 
will ba COIIlpbt.a, by Fall. The •• will be able to admit three bundred 
-.ore boya - boya who hayS no home, who are da.tltuta. md who Mluld otber­
wi •• be deled. U"ery opportunity. 

While •• are engaged in th18 .:.;:peDdOll program, I bilve been glv1l1g 
III.lch thought to the future of Boy8 Town. It 18 1fl3 .bition to set up our 
aystell on a sound, buain.a8-like baala. In other word_, I would like if 
poaalbl.e, to determine our approximate income each year, 80 that .. may 
budget our r.ce1pts ud axp81lditures. III order to do this, I haft thought 
or writing our friends lilbo, like yourself. boll:" been contributiDg to BoY. 
Town in response to our Tarious "appeals", to uk if they would. contribute 
a certain amount each year about equal to their 8IlI).UU. contributiOJl8 in the 
past. Theso friends would be k::nown u "Honorary Cit1z8I18" of BoY. TOB., 
and would racei T8 a Certificate de.ig:D.to.til1g the 88 auoh. 

You are a V., dlNLl' friend of Boya T01lll, Miss lAHend, and I would like 
to lan lOur frank opinion of this F'ggestion. In addition to being our 
good fried, you havo boen aucce.sful, and w111 appreoiate the .. me of a 
systematic plm in carrying Oil our work:. If you think -..11 of it, will you 
be ldnd enough to atart it off by s8lldlng your mbscription to me IIOW in 
tlae enclosed envelope which requires no polJtage? I would lim to wgseat 
$10. 00 , but you know beat the amount you ean give. IWhatever you IJGd will b. 
sinoorelyappreciated. Please rool free to write any suggest i oIlll you lllAy 
wt.b. to offer. 

All aoon .a your .ubscription 18 recelTed, I Will send. your "Honorery 
Citizents" Certificate. I w11l alao send you ODe ot the fino new book ... 
have Ju.at preparocl shOW1ng many BoY8 T01lll a::onos in word. and pioturee. in­
oluding e. photograph which I will autograpb. tor you. .::>omet1.m.e 'lhe I .. in 
Washingt.on or it. vicinity I hope to have the pleasure of 88eiJ:L& you. In 
the aeutime, pleuo ba aaeured you are alJr~s _lean at Boys T01Ul 'lhaneftr 
you co.e thi. wq. 

With my kind personal resards, and but w!abe. for your good health 
and happine88. 1 am. 

Sine eraly, 

E;TF :1l 
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Septeober 1, 1939 

.Y¥ deep rather Pl&na&'an, 

I have received your recent letter and 

ban noted with intereet wbat you eq about Boje 

Town. In OCDpl' !lOCO "lth ;your suggeotlon I ban 

pie'.'''' 1n enoloeing r:q check for flD.OO .. lIlT 

oontr1bution tor the p.apo •• you 1neUe.tA. 

With beet 1I'bhu, and with mev tb·nlce 

tor 7t¥IJr k1nd aprq.iOOll, 

~Nnd. !i • .I. 
no". Towu, 
Reb, eIcJ. 

Vel7 81noereq J'OW'II. 

11.. A. J.eHand 
PRIVATE SECRE'TABI 

-

,db 

BncloeUN Check No. 16 - Bank of NY payable to Rev. E. J. Flanagan, $10.00 
signed ).1arguerite A. LeHand. 

G 

I 
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, • , 

Thanks 
now an 
tached 

, 

" for .the flO . OO •• You are 
Honorar y Citizen (see at ­
certi!'ica te) 

Mias Margaret A. LeHand 
Pri vate secretary 
The White Hou se 
Washington, D. C. 

My dear Miss LeHand: 

, 

GAn'S B s Home 
,Y S REbAR!)! f.SS Of SA! € CHEf.!) OR LOLOR 

BOYS Town , nEBRASHA 

September 7,1939 

It is kind of you t o send me ten dollars 
for our poor boys, and I thank yo u from the very bottom of 
~ heart and ~sh you God ' s choicest blessings . 

We have taken on just a little bit more than 
we antiCipated with our building program. Our five bui l dings 
will be finished in about a month and a half , or two months . 
and then we wi ll be able to care for 500 boys. Then , we are 
~oing to start on a new church, but this will not cause us any 
finaneil worry as it is already paid for, or will be paid fo r 
"8 it is being constructed, as this is a gift from a r eal f riend . 

Thanking you a gain, dear Miss LeHand, fo r your 
gr eat kindness and wishing you every success, I remain 

• 

ejf- cd 

non-SECTRRIRn 
non PROSEWTlnG 
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FATHER FLAnAGAn'S B s Home 

l4iss Mar garet A. LeHand 
Private Secretary 
The White House 
Washington. D. C. 

1!y dear Willi LeBa.ndl 

BOYS TOWn, nEBRASKA 

September 7.1939 

() 

It is kind of you to send ~e ten dollar s 
fo r our poor boys . and I thank you from the very bottom of 
my heart and wish you God ' s cho i cest blessings . 

We have taken on just a little hit more than 
we ant icipat ed ~th our building pr ogram. Our five buildings 
wi ll be finished in about a month and a ha l f , or two mont hs , 
and then we wi l l be able to car e fo r 500 boys . Then , we are 
coin£; to start on a new church , but this wil l not cause us tmy 
!inanei! worry a s it is already paid fo r, or will be paid f or 
as it is being construct ed, as t his is e gift f rom a r eal f r iend. 

Thanking you aga i n , dear Mi ss LeHand. fo r your 
great kindness andl/ishing you every success , I r emain 

• 

e jf- cd 

no n S€CT~R I R n 
n on·PROS€LYTInG 

~------------~~--------------~----
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FATHER FLAnAGAn'S Boys HomE 
fOR HomEL€SS,ABAnDonED BOYS R€GRRDLESS or RRC€ OR CRE: 

non S(CTRRIAn 
non-PROS(LYTInG 

Yiu It. A. LeHand 
The Y/hi te House. 
Wash'ngton. D. C. 

Dear Yiu LeHand; 

July 17. 1940 l 

Jq boya join me in this expression at sincere gratitude for tho 
contribution at 15.00 which you haTe so kindly s ent us. Thank 
you also for the encouraging letter which aocompaniod your girt. 

I wish you could apend a few hours with mo here to see boll' we 
care for our boys. Homeless, deserted little fe110WB - thrown 
out into the wtlrld at much too early an age to understand life's 
problem3 -- the ... y they respond is truely amazing . 

Here at Boys Town they are ~:ven a comfortable homo. good food. 
and an eduoation of the head, heart and hands . They leaTe here 
ready and determined to become useful. Belt-reliant citi%ens. 

Now that they are oocupying the new quarters you cannot imagine 
how happy my boys are. They are so proud of their new homes and 
so appreciative. They will never forget the generosity ot our 
floiende who are .... k1ng it all pouible. 

Sinoerely appreoiating your gift and hoping that our work for 
these unfortunate youngsters will merit the oontinuation of your 
interest and help, I IIlIl 

EJF-b 
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of the four 
movi1lt into 

"LANAGAN 

July 1, 1940 

Honorary Citizen's Certificate for 1940, 
,hotographs which I want you to 91919. '!be 
leen 9sveral months ago while our new bulld­
truction. The five buildings in the fore­
ormitories and dinlI'6 hall. 

taken a fsw d8.T-' ago, shCl'l's one 
ars completed, and we are 

now. They wil l accolllllodate 500 boys. 

With thege picture9, I am also enclo9ing a copy of a 
letter I received f rom a visitor who spent an afternoon here 
durirg my sllsence recently. Because of your interest in Boys 
Town, it occurred. to me that you might like to read it. 

The boys who graduated this year came to Boys Town 
from ten different states. I wish you could see them - fine. 
self- supporting young men - equipped to ahare their re9ponsibil­
i tie9 as American c1 thena. As they leave, hundreds more will 
be admitted to tBke their placee, and to occupy our new buildings. 
In thie connection, lIIiss LeHand, may I ask that you kindly help 
me P83' for the dormi tory shown on the enclOSed photograph? In 
dOillt so yOU will provide a home and an opportunity, throughout 
the years , for thousands of homeless, deserted youngsters. You 
will have our everle.stirrg gratitude, and I know your generosity 
will be rewarded manifold. 

Wishing you Cod's every blessing, and thBllking you again 
fo r your kindly interest in Boys Town, I am 

U - m 
4-encls . 

Sincerely. 

e Flensgan 
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of the 
moviDg into 

• 

THE AT. REV £ OWARD J. F L ....... C ... N 

BOYS TOWN. NEsR .. ""' .. 

.n<! 

July I, 1940 

Honorary citizen's Certificate fo r 1940, 
,hotographs which I want you to 9ge. '!he 

~en several months ago while our new build­

,tructlon. The five buildings in the fora­
.ormitories and. dinillt hall. 

taken a few days ago, sbows one 

new t o •• ,;". 'lbey are completed. and .e are 

thl!ll1 now. 'n1ey will accolIIDodate 500 bOys. 

With these pictures, I am also enclosiDg a copy of a 

letter I received from a visitor who spent an afternoon here 

durlDg my &bsence recently. Because of your interest in Boys 

Town, it occurred to IDe that you might like to rel!ld it. 

'1he boys who g raduated this yea r eMS to Boys Town 

from ten different states. I wish you could s ee them - fine, 

self- supporting young IDeD - equipped to share their responsibil-

1 ties all American c1 theIlS. As they leave. hundreds more . ill 

be admi tted to take thei r places, and to occupy our new bu ildings. 

In this connection, Kias LeHand, may I aak that you kind l y help 

me P$3 for the dormi tory shown on the enclosed pbotograph? In 

doir~ so you will provide a home and an opportuni ty, throughout 

the years, for thousands of homelese, deserted youngsters. You 

will have our everlasting gratitude, and I know your generosity 

will be rewarded manifold. 

Wisbing you God's every blesSing, am. thanking you again 

for your kind l y interes t in Boys Town, I am. 

Wl'-m 
4- enels . 

Sincerely, 
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TH E RT R ev EDWARD J. F LANAGAN 

&OV!i TOWN. NEBRA!iKA 

ltlss llarguerite LeHand 
The Wbi te House 
washington. D. C. 

l4,y dear Kiss LeHam: 

July I, 1940 

With your Honorary Citizen's Certificate for 1940, 

I am. enclosi~ two photographs which I want you to see. 'lhe 

airplane view was taken several months ego while our new build­

ings were under construction. The five buildings in the fore­

ground. are the new dorm! tories and dini~ hall. 

']he other photograph, taken 8. ff19l days ego, shows one 

of the four new dormi tories. 'lbey are completed, and. we are 

mov!~ into them now. They will accoDmodate 500 boys. 

With these pictures, I am also enclosing a copy of a 

letter I received from a visitor who spent an afternoon here 

duri~ my absence recently. BecaWle of your interest in BOYS 

Town, it occurred. to me that you might like to read it. 

'!he boye who graduated this year came to Boys Town 

from ten different states. I wish you could see them - fine, 

self- supporting yoUIlg men - equipped to share their responsibil­

i ties as American ci tit-ens. As they leave, hundreds more will 

be admi tted to take thei r places, and. to occupy our new buildings. 

In thie connection, Miee LeHand, mAy I ask that you kindly help 

me p~ for the dormi tory shown on the enclosed photograph? In 

doi~ so you will provide a home and. an opportunity, throughout 

the yeare, for thousands of homeless, deserted youngsters. You 

will have our everlasting gratitude, and I know your generosity 

will be rewarded manifold. 

Wishing you God's every blessing, and thanking you egain 

for your kindly interes t in Boye To .. n, I am 

=_m 
4-encls. 

Sincerely, 
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C - 0 - p - y 

Dear Father Flanagan : 

Your kind letter of Aprll 22nd. thanking me for the gift of $20 I left 
at Boys Tcwn on my recent visit has been forwarded to me wi th my mail from homa . 

It gives me an 
at the time of my visit . 
time ; and it seemed that 

opportunity to write the letter I was tempted to write 
I refrained then because I hesitated to trespass on your 

I eould add no tribute that had not already been paid . 

I am a very recent graduate of Harvard , and at present am driving myself 
allover the country to see America . I don ' t mean the scenery of America , but t o 
see its cities and something of the problems of its young people because that is 
what int erests me most . On the way I have had opportunities to do some work in 
colleges through the country . It is all rather new to me and very inter esting . 
From Santa Fe , where I am writing th i s , I will continue to Califor nia and the north 
west , and r eturn in the summer through the middle west . 

I hope I will be able to visit Boys Town again on my return . I feel t hat 
nothing I have seen in my travels answers the great need that Boys Town does. Of 
cours e I spent only one afternoon there , but it was a moving experience to me . It 
made me wish there might be a town like yours everywhere . I had looked forward fo r 
several years to seeing it , but the actual sight was more astonishing than I had 
ant i cipated . 

It was a rsal disappointment to me not to see you . I asked for you and the 
boys told me you were away . But in a sense it was perhaps well that for my fi r s t 
visit I saw only the boys . Because what greater tribute t o your t own could there 
be than t he fact that in your absence everything was conducted with the courtesy and 
good f eeling that I would have expected in your presence? In any case , I would like 
to have you know that I will never forget my visit . 

Ever since that evening when I drove on to Lincoln fo r the night , I have 
wished that I might do more for this work of yours . A check is not the kind of 
service I like best to give , but I will ask you to accept this check with my ve ry 
sincer e interest and my faith in what seemed t o me a ver y real and very important 
work . 

Yours Sincer ely , 
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Ot1~ (l;Oll.ln : 'N E BRA S II: A 

1In ~ppreci!1tion 
01 lh~ ajjiJtance !'endered to Jather 5tanagan j BOIjJ' fionu, 

1Min? tho ~'M 19 4 C II... lilt. 0/ 
.,onorarp ctitijcn 

haJ thij Ja'l been con/erred upon 

~ ___ JlMJ.I"S"S_ MlIlA!iARQJJE.RITE I.EHAND 

JhiJ Certificate 0/ -.Appointment AaJ lhue!ol'e been ijJueJ by lhe 0lficerj and (jo//uni"1 

Board 0/80,/J Jawn under lhe authoril') v6Jled in dunn /,1) t/"B Ulizeru. 

~iben "n1" m~ han1 ""'y 1940. 

--~~ 
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Ji}onorarp ([iti?tn 
of JSopli ~own 

J)'bra~ka 

MlRG!!ER l TE UHiND 
HAS I UM U£ CT ~O AN .. O MO .... em UN I Y ' H ..... 0 . AND 
I;O ... " SS'O_ (.' or IIOYS TOW" IN A ..... Ee,. TlON OT O$S'S •• NC • •• NO(R[O 

.:tatbtr .:tlanagan·~ J1op~' J.! om, 

1943 
non-$fCHlRIAn 
non-PROSELYTinG 

14158 l.:.e.rguer1te I.e 
The ,lh1te P.oU.38 
lasbi ngton , D. C • 

.,,. dear Ui s e I.e Hand: 

• 

OYS HomE 
~ 

""",~braska 
28 , 194.1 

I want you to read the for brave1Y. I am very proud 
to send it to you because \'fasley Haggard is one of the hundreds of our remer boys 
who are now serving in our &l"IDed ~. eight of whom, to my knOllt'ledge, have 
already given their lives tor our C't:"!:.try. 

nesley came to Boys Town as a bomele ss orphan in 1935 . and graduated 
three years later. He Is married, and Is the rather of a baby girl whom be has 
not seen, as ahe was born since be left for the Pacific battle zone . 

kJ you knoll' , this is B:lys Town ' s 25th ANNIVERSARY! During taeee twenty-
1'1 ve years thousands CJ! boys of all races and religious creeds have come to us to 
be ted , clothed and educated. SClile ot these bOys were just hClileless , deserted md 
dest i tute , while others, because of want and neglect , had been in trouble . As a 
result ot the sympatheti c care and education they rece i ved here at Jl>ys Town, they 
have all become @Pod citiz ens. 

Through your kindness as an Honorary Citizen ot Jl>ys To'IID , Jiiss I.e HJmd , 
you have had a part in providing the opportunity tor these haneless bOys to beccme 
honest , useful , upright yotUlg men. I am sure you enjoy the seme sati sfaction I do 
when 11'8 hear of their accomplisbments. 

I am happy to enclose your Hononuy Citizens Card for 1943. \11th it 
goes the sincere thanks and appreciation of my boys 8lld myselr tor your generosit y 
in t he past, and the bope that you may tind it conveniEnt to reDeW your Honorary 
Citizenship now, in comemration of our 25th Anniversary . AAYamJunt you send 
me will be of great assistance in providing tor my l arge femi] y ot bOys , end will 
surely bring msny blessings to you and those dear to you . A selt- addressed en­
velope which needs no pos tage is enclosed. ThAnk you - BJld Cod bless you l 

Sincerely , 
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non-SECTAllilln 
non-PROS€LYTlnG 

~S8 larguerlte La 
The .Jhlte P.ou..;& 
Jashlngton . D. C. 

M,. dear Lli S B La Rend : 

• 

5 Home 
'Jwn.'hdra<hQ 

28, 1943 

I wan t you to read the enclosed on for bm. wIY. I am very proud 
to send it to you because 'lesley Haggard is one ot the lnLndrede of our fODllsr boys 
Who ere now serving in our armed ~. elgjlt of whom, to my knowledge, bave 
already given their lives for our c(;try. 

Wesley came to Boys Town as a homeless orphan in 19Xi, and graduated 
three years later. He Is married, and Is the fe.tb.er of a baby girl whom be bas 
not seen, as she was born since be le1"t for the Pacific battle zone . 

As you lcnow, this Is !bye Town's 25th ANlUVERSARY! During these twenty­
ti....e years tbousands Of boys of al.l races and religious creeds have coma to us to 
be fed , clotbed and educated. Sems of tbese boys were just hcmaless. deserted md 
destitute, wbile otbers, because Of want and neglect, bad been in trouble. As 8 
result of the sympathetic care and education they received here at !lOys Town, they 
bave all become good citi7:ene. 

Through your kindness as an Honorary Citizen ot BOys Town, Wss 1.0 Hand, 
you bave had a part in providing the opportunity tor these haneless boys to becane 
honest, use!'ul., uprigbt young men. I am sure you enjoy the same satisfaction I do 
'Idlen we hear ot their accompl1s}ments . 

I am happy to enclose your Honorary Citizens Card tor 1943. Uith it 
goes the sincere thanks and appreCiation ot my boys and mysel1' tor yoo.r generosity 
in the past, and the bope that you may tirld it cOlIVenient to renew your Honorary 
Citizenship now, in canvneJOOration of our 2~h Anniversary . Anyam:nmt you send 
me will be ot great assistance in provid1ng for my large fAmll y ot boys, and will 
surely bring many blessing::! to you and those deer to you. A selt- addressed en­
velope which needs no postage is enclosed . TbAnlr you - and God bless youl 

Sincerely , 
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SOUTH PAC IFIC FORCE 
OF THE UNITED STATES PACIFIC FLEET 
HEA~UARTERS OF THE COMMANDER 

In the name of the President of the United States~ 
the Commander South Pacific Area and South Pacific Force, 
takes pleasure in presenting the SILVER STAR MEDAL to 

WESLEY BURTON HAGGARD~ PHARMACI ST 'S MATE SECOND 
CLASS, (372 09 05), UNITED STA TES NAVY. 

for service as set for t h i n the following 

CITATION : 

II For distinguished service in the line of his 
profession on the northern coast of Guadalcanal 
Island on August 10, 1942. While a member of a 
patrol advancing t hrough enemy territory, HAGGARD, 
with utter disregard for his own personal safety 
fearlessly faced the accurate rifle fire of numerous 
enemy snipers to t r eat the wounds of incapacitated 
marines. Large l y as a result of his valorous action 
the lives of sever al of the wounded were saved , and 
be set a fine example of courage to the members of 
hi s company." 

W. F . HALSEY 
Vice Admiral, U. S. Navy. 

Temporary Citati on 
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