
Port Morris N.J.  

March 20, 1934  

My Dear Mrs. Roosevelt,  

Do you realize that "Easter" is at hand? Do you realize how many hearts are 

broken on this account? Do you realize how hard its going to be for most people? 

Like me, for instance, I am a young girl of fifteen and I need a coat, so bad I have 

no money, nor any means of getting any. My father has been out of work for two 

years.  

My brother works on the C.W.A. but he is, or rather has been, insane in an asylum 

and has taken most of our money. My mother gets 'fits' when I ask her to buy me 

something new. Poor mother, I sympathize with her because it has been very hard 

on her, this depression, and having no money at all but debts piling up on us. I 

want to tell you something: We were once the richest people in our town but now, 

we are the lowest, considered, the worst people of Port Morris.  

For Easter some friends of mine are thinking of getting new out-fits and I just have 

to listen to them. How I wish I could have a least a coat. That would cost about 

$5.00 at least. I need a dress. I want one and it only cost $.79 cents. Dear Eleanor 

how I wish I had this coat and dress for Easter I would be the happiest girl. I love 

you so much.  

Please send me about $6.00  

I thank you so much.  

A. C.  

Port Morris  

N.J.  

 


