
Letter #1

Granette, Ark. Nov. 6, 1936

Dear Mrs. Roosevelt
I am writing to you for some of your old soiled dresses if you have any. As I 
am a poor girl who has to stay out of school. On account of dresses & slips 
and a coat. I am in the seventh grade but I have to stay out of school 
because I have no books or clothes to ware. I am in need of dresses & 
slips and a coat very bad. If you have any soiled clothes that you don't want 
to ware I would be very glad to get them. But please do not let the news 
paper reporters get hold of this in any way and I will keep it from geting out 
here so there will be no one else to get hold of it. But do not let my name 
get out in the paper. I am thirteen years old.

Yours Truly, 
Miss L. H. Gravette,
 Ark. R #3
c/o A. H.



Letter #2

March 29 - 1935

Dear Mrs. Roosevelt. I am writing you a little letter this morning. Are you 
glad it is spring I am. For so manny poor people can raise some more to 
eat. You no what I am writing this letter for. Mother said Mrs. Roosevelt is a 
God mother to the world and I though mabe you had some old clothes You 
no Mother is a good sewer and all the little girls are getting Easter dresses. 
And I though you had some you no. papa could wear Mr. Roosevelt shirts 
and cloth I no. My papa like Mr. Roosevelt and Mother said Mr. Roosevelt 
carry his worries with a smile You no he is always happy. You no we are not 
living on the relief we live on a little farm. papa did have a job And got laid 
on 5 yrs ago so we save and got two horses and 2 cows and a hog so we 
can all the food stuff we can ever thing to eat some time we don't have eni 
thing but we live. But you no it so hard to get cloth. So I though mabe you 
had some. You no what you though was no good Mother can make over for 
me I am 11 yr old. I have 2 brother and a sister 14 yr old. I wish I could see 
you. I no I would like you both. And shoes Mother wears 6 or 61/2. And 
papa wear 9. We have no car or no phone or Radio papa he would like to 
have a radio but he said there is other thing he need more. papa is worried 
about his seed oats. And one horse is not very good. But ever one has't to 
worrie, I am send this letter with the pennie I get to take to Sunday school 
Mother give me one So it took 3 week. Cause mother would think I better 
not ask for things from the first Lady. But mother said you was an angle for 
doing so much for the poor. And I though that would be all rite this is some 
paper my teacher gave for Xmas. My address is

C.V.B. Rushsyhania, Ohio



Letter #3

Dear Mrs. Roosevelt

I am a girl sixteen years old. Last May I beg my father to buy an electric 
refrigerator for mother on Mother's day. We had talked about buying one 
with her. She thought it was not a very wise thing to do, because we could 
not afford to pay cash. I wanted it so very bad that my father bought it. He 
agreed to pay monthly payments of seven dollars and twenty two cents. 
What mother had said proved to be right. For two weeks after we bought 
the refrigerator I took sick with a serious kidney ailment which confined me 
to my bed from May twenty until Nov. twenty-second. I am just recovering 
from a delicate operation. I came home from the hospital Nov. eighth and 
my father was layed off after working for the railroad fifteen years. Many a 
girl of my age is hoping that on Christmas morn they will find a wrist watch, 
a handbag, or even a fur coat. But my one and only wish is to have father 
and mother spend a happy Christmas. Mrs. Roosevelt I am asking of you a 
favor which can make this wish come true. I am asking you to keep up our 
payments until my father gets back to work as a Christmas gift to me. 
Though father worked part time for quite a while we never lost anything for 
the lack of payments. If the refrigerator was taken away from us father and 
mother would think it a disgrace.

I close hoping with all my heart that my letter will be consider. Mrs. 
Roosevelt you may rest assure that I have learnt my lesson.

I am respectfully yours J.B.
Springfield, Mass



Letter #4

Sikeston, Missouri January 20, 1938

My father H. C. has been in bed from a stroke for almost a year. We have 
no money and my brother works but makes $3.00 a week and there are 
eight in our family.

My step-mother is very good to me and I try to help her. She takes in 
washings and I have to walk for six or eight blocks and then carry the 
washings home. I have to go of a morning before school and it has been 
very cold here. If you could send me a bicycle to ride when I go after 
washings for her I shall appreciate it. I am in eighth grade at school and 
work very hard to make passing grades. The Principal of the school bought 
two of my sisters and me a pair of slippers so we would not have to stay at 
home. If you would do this for me I shall be able to help my step-mother 
more. If you send me one I would like a girls bicycle. I am about 4 feet 3 
inches tall so if you send me one you can judge as to what size.

Loving and appreciating- A. L. C.



Letter #5

Dear Mrs. F. Roosevelt,

I suppose you'll be kind of surprised to hear from a poor little girl. I am ten 
years old. On Christmas eve I had wished for Santa Clause to come but my 
mama said the chimney was blocked & he couldn't come, so I had a poor 
Christmas. I was expecting Santa to bring me some things.

I lost my daddy when I was two years old.

I have read in the papers how good you are to the poor and thought maybe 
you can help me some. I will appreciate it all my life.

To-day we have started school from our Christmas vacation & all the 
children talk about how many presants Santa has brought them & I felt so 
bad cause I had nothing to say. I guess that is all. My address is

R#2, Box 7 Mason, Wisconsin

Yours truly, M. A.



Letter #6

42-06 159 Street 
Flushing, New York 

Dear Mrs. Roosevelt,

Please excuse the paper. I have never asked anybody for anything before 
and I feel kind of awkward writing this so please excuse any mistakes.
I am in the second term in Flushing High School and have managed to buy 
notebooks and pad so far. This being the spring term spring football is in 
session. This being my favorite sport I am trying out for the team. I 
managed to loan from a boy friend shoulder pad, helmit, and football pants 
but he didn't have any luck in securing a pair of football shoes. Practise 
started yesterday. I wore snickers and had my ankle cut by a fellow with 
shoe's on. I came home last night and spoke to my parents about getting a 
pair of shoes.

I'm sure they would like me to have these but my father, who works three 
days a week makes only $13.44 on the Long Island State Park 
Commission said we could not afford them.

I thought one of your sons may have an old pair of football shoes they do 
not use now. I wear size eight.

Please answer even if you can't do anything for me.

Thanking you in advance,
C. K.




