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"GOIN ' OME" 



The p p0rs wee l'te th t morn-ng . He sat in b d 

i'iting for the, an old blue c pe pulled around his shoulders . 

I glanced p fron y dusting . 

"Daisy is right , • I tho ·ght. 'The Pr sident looks ir d .' 

Then he sr"'i led , the same ·1arm s rile I had kno for so any 

years . 

"How are y boys _etting along, Lizzie! I haven't heard 

abo1t them for a l ong ti1e . " It was th same cheerful voice 

of the Bos'"", the same fri .. ndli ess ••• and the same emory. 

With all his ,ork he still r membered three obscure 

N groes convict..,d in the "Huston riots" who h d been pardon d 

several years before . I had bro'ght his attention o the 

c se, nd the Presid~nt always called them is "boys." I was 

able to give a good r -port on 11 thr e, nd . is eyes lit u . 

"Th· t •s finel • he nod·ed. He talked o, casually. 

"Tell McDuffie I didn•t forget nis bir .hday. I was at Yalta, 

you mow ••• '' 

He s,id he ad tel~_:on d h's . Ann~ Boeti ig r the 

vening b fo~ , ~nd was pleas ·a o hear that hr li le 

Johnnie was et ,r o "I have b en quite worri d about him," 

he s d . Her bb d t e bacA of his head, fr rning slightly. 

"I remember, Lizzie, you l ys s~i that ven though J hnnie 

" s c uic .. mp r it ' s easy for him to for i ve . He oesn ' t 

take that fr ~m he Roos v lts , does he?" 
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Th Presid nt laughed . How 'Onderful i , w s to h r im 

laughl It made you fe 1 good 11 over . T1 serv ts gossip 

seemed silly now. Som of he seer t service en h d even s~id 

they believvd the President Is ill . --- nd there was that 

business ~bout finding a red bird in the Little lhite Housel 

Sup ose we did find a bir in the house J st. a few days befor 

his mother died, and then found anoth"r one yesterday! Tha· ' s 

only foolish supersition. The Chief is all rightl 

al 

about h 

waddl .d in and we t~lk.d about Fala . Je talk d 

fur ce nd i bo t the weather nd about the 

chocola te affl.,s Daisy had mQde for s-u er the ni .. t before 

when ienry organtha.u was a guest . I told th ... B ss sh had 

used the lv"affle irons ·,tr. Mor a.nthau had ·iv n him . 
0 Je m st 1 t hi ,,. .. ow · at , " Mr. Roos v .... lt chuc led . 

"I cold see that old Henry eally enj yed them. " 

It f s just small talk with a big ,c n, the biggest 

man in r time . 

About thr e ouse later I ssed through the hall and 

caught a glimpse of-~~. Roosevelt . He 'a s writin at a table 

while elizabeth Shou.rnatoff painted his portr it . His cousin, 

Mis ~ r"ar t Suckl y d iss Laur• Delao, and the 

Roosev lt ' s friend, Mrs . Withrop utherfo , ,;ere in the 

ro :im. Ev ryt in w s quiet e cept for an occasional snap 

from s all log f ire. The moment I look din the resident 

st back fro his ·writ ing . He Seid som t hing and smiled . 

That is the 1ay I re e~ber him ••• talking ands iling . d 

in his eyes there ias no ~·riness, no def a t . 
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I tidied n Mr . Rooser.lt's ro L nd bath , cle n d 

fi ... Suckley 1 s r om, and then ., nt n o the U9St cot+age . 

A thile 1 r Arthur Pr,#ttyman, Mr . Roosciv lt 1 s val ,t, urri .... d 
• in. He sked for hot w·ter bottle nd h ... ri d out , 

ithout . word of ... x You et h t way ~lh n :{OU work 

t uh ite ouse . ti ell" '"'Il '"th ng -nd . ou n ver 

.sk ues i ns . I w ot · larmt;d . I th u ht he had come on 

routine err-· ... d , so I went about my cleaning . 

It vas some time b~fore Daisy Bonner, the cook, c me 

OV·-r to h ,, u ... st nouse . She wr s s rised to find me shaki~g 

out r 1 s . 

"Liz .iel Why h ven•t you co e down?u 
n ·t do you mean?" I puzzled . 
nni ,n 't Arthur"' 11 you?" 
0 T 11 me · h t? ' 

11 rt •s not time for lunch. 0 

Sh was silent a oment . Then she said 1 'Liz z. i , the 

Pres·d nt y be dying . " 

An er w· s n ing . I h d served t elve y ars as a White 

ouse ad . ~Y .usband , Irvin McDu~fie, had b~ n the Presid-nt ' s 

valet ·or t1#lv~ y ars, until his failin h~alth fo c~d him 

to l ... ave the s rvic of Mr . Roo ev lt in 1939. or sev n of 

those ye rs\ 1ork d to eti rat the White House . B tw en 

us ve sp nn .,d t ·- y rs of Fr· klin De ru o Ro ev .... lt ' s life 

rom 1927 to lJ,5, from the time he ran for ·ov_rnor of 

w York in 1 /2 unt-1 hat p il day t farm Spri 1gs rhen 

the food stacked p tn~ ten on the stove, and the Li .tlJ ite 

House echo d i h ·tip- oed footst ps . 
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Then Ch rles Fre--1ericks , a seer t service man and body 

u rd , came in and to d us Ti·h a ,ordless u e f clas ing 

and uncla s ing is ha ds th tit was ov r . Y s, an ,ra was 

nding for th McDu 'fies, and for the world . 

I rode th un ral tr in b ck ·o 'ashingto. 

I h d co e do _ on he Roos velt trrin .f days 

b .fore . Th n r u· s of 0 xcit d youngsters al ng the way would 

j p l.p d do m nd w · ve . There was always a hr ill 11 tle 

voice shoutir g . ' That's the Presi en 's tr inl" I rememb .... r 

a truck driv r ste p ~.d ut of his cab to give the train a 

sn ppy s lute ::~s ·le passed . Then came the ro d back . 

It looked as though the whold T orld 1a.l1 ed don to he 

railro d tr cks . There re no u·1 ite 1 : nd 0 c lored" Wc\itin 

ro s i he G~orgia st· t.:.ons that n11rht . I 1,., ok..,d out at 

th crowds , all races , all gs , rich ar1d noor . So i nes 

the crowds just stood e,i] ..;., . n ly with bowed ~e'"",.. s . The lights 

from the train picked o·t the spar_tle of ears ri th .. ir 

cheeks . Sm i mes they Sunp . In n cit, .. ey sang , 

"Onw·rd Ch_isti n Soldi rs. In one little own they sang , 
11 Home on the R· nge . " I kne th t the Chief wold have .. spec·ally 

liked the way Gr h m J,.. c1tson pla ed "Goin' Lo e" as .he 

proc~ssion h·d 1-ft larm prings . 

There w r~ may things to remember that ni ht. I d"dn't 

sl .. pm ch. I 1 yin my b rth with the cur . 11 _ ns pu .. e back 

from th indow \;,;end ,,. tch ~d the lights nd shado fS of the pas. ing 

countryside . In the idnight ui t I look'"'d tat the sh re-

cro r~ • c· b·ns nes ·ed l ike old urey hens in the cotton fie ds. 
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I t was in cabin like that I h d b~en born . I reme bered 

school in Atlanta, and Morris Bron Co lege . I remembered 

the party where I met me . nd the day that Mac decide1 

to q it his barb r shop and take :ob wi h ranklin 

D lano Roo~evelt at arm Springs. I rememb red the first 

day I re orted for ork at he White House . I reme bered 

the feeling that Siept over e wh n I stood in th room 

where Abraham Lincoln sin d thee ancipation proclama ion. 

There w re so many things that 1 elo ged to he ra 

hat was ending . Harry Hopkins asking me to hand h. a pill 

fro his be si ~e table full of medicine ••• the Chief laying 

milk-man with his rand - children ••• Mrdam C iang 1- sh~k 

sending me a 50 ip ••• and the bells ringing alon the 

h 11s when ei"'h r -fr . Or Mrs . Roosevelt ant r d the White 

House . 

I reme ibered th visit of the King and ueen of England , 

· nd that I S"rept the carpet they walked on . I remembered 

the time I told Mr . Roosevwlt that I was going o serve 

as his "S SOCP, self- ap. ointed-s cr etary- on- color d- peo le ' s 

affairs , " ·nd how he laughed . I remembered taking c-re of the 

cnildren , helping lith inventory , giving recitations t 

White Hous ... par ·es, .. nd 1alting speeches in presid ntial 

c paigns . I em mb red rie D~essler and ill Rogers and 

rian Anderson at the White House . I memb~red tr,_ng out 

for the rt of 'Mammyn in G The Wing. , and how 

l~lter finchell . edic~ed in his column th·t I ould get it . 

I didn ' t , but a uch tetter ac ress did . I emembered the 

visit of ~he Eth·o i an prince , Ras Dast Demtu. And , perhaps 

ahead of v rything else , Ir membered r . Roos v lt at hi s 
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first inaugur· tion. Th·t h·d be none of he ha 1 .... st days 

of my life . 

The tr in s d a for-st fire . Yello, t n u~s of fla e 

er licKin the low un ~rbrush . High over the . o •ne was the 

torch of a single burning pine . The fir o tlined ry 

crook nd branch. Through th~ h rt of the ine rushed the 

flame , m kin a con of 1 ts tru ." , br, .. : king t h r ough the cone 

in melted gold . nd j t uS the t~ain ulled away the tree 

fell . giant in life . Glory in death. So ·d ~ranklin 

Delano Roosevelt one down, I l~hought . 

Th train rumbled nor ,h . s dawn came I could catch a 

gli. se of he fl g flyin 0 rom the engin · ... s , rounded a 

bend. There wvre ven ore people along the tracks nov . I 

saw a bent old farmer . He s tood at his plough holding a 
batt red straw hat over his h·~art as our long train rolled 

past. tan elocuent contrast he was to the jaun y t r ck 

driver who 1ad salutea the train so shor ly ef rel 

T c , t day I h c rd some r e norter s saying t t;. t only one 

oth0r time in history had there beens ch· -~rin as o rs • ... 

11 s ei thty y .. a~s o, lmost to the y, that he body of 

It 

Abraham Lincoln h d be n borne · c~oss the co try to Il inoi s . 

"They wer t·.,o of · kind,'' ·omeone eo id . "It will b 

anoth r eighty yAars n w • •• 0 

I ~·e mb..,re the lonely pin· to f ring abov the forest o 

rh e·ther icS hot in J~shin ton nd tee w s much to 

e done . I found it ar to r ealize that he Pr ~ident J s 
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g ne ~ The fl g draped caisson a~d the six wbite horses •• • the 
. ·-

dirg .... of uffled drum ••• · nd the 500 1 000 people along the 

str ets •• • one of it was real . Even after the services, and 

after th mountains of flow rs at the fuite Hou .a had been 

distributed to hospitals, I still felt that at ~ny mom_nt 

we woulds e the Chief rolling out in his chair . I could 

close my eyes s 0 e h mat the table in M· rm S rings , 1 oking 

up from his writing, t lking and smiling . 

I had asked ~or a 1 ave of abs nee bec·use of my health, 

11d after th extr 1ork was over I packed away the souvenirs 
of i hte~n years rith the Roosevelts. There w res me of 

t ie President ' s things that he had passed on to Mac ••• Q fishing 

hat, his cam ign Panama, a tan S\ C ter , a browns tater , a 

dres cot, handerc1iefs 11ith "FDR" in the corn r . There 

were two cig"rette holders, a shaving brush, a pair of suspenders , 

a p·ir of paja · s. There ,as a four-by-three foot oil of the 
., J., 

president; there w ... re a cfonkey and an elephant from his des ; 

threw re uto raphed picturvs . Th re as the red tie that 

4r . Roosevelt ore in ami on that February 16,193 , ihen 

Anton Cermak w· s m rdered by the shot intended for the 

Pr sident-el ct . There we·~e pressed flo"'T rs from a bo ue· pre-

. ented to the King nd Queea by the Girl Scouts of merica . 

There rns a White House Bible inscrib;d, "For Irvin McDuf rie , 

from his riend, Fran lin Delano Roosevelt . u 

There was a bo k , the "Roosev lt Omnibus, inscribed , 

tt.ttor 4:cDuf ie ••• a v ry good r cord of o r wanderings togeth ~r 

••• Franklin D. Ro ev lt . " 
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These w nderin s were over at l st . 

The Boss had gone home. 



CHAPTER II 
THE BA 80R 

; ') 

0 



For six years I saw the Roosevelts through my husband's 

eyes, and I liked whr.t I saw. 

I gues not many people are any closer to a man than his 

.valet, but what they say about 0 no man is a hero to his valet" 

ju .. t isn 't true . The Chief was his hero until the day Mac 

died, four ye rs ago, on Mr. Roosevelt ' s birthday. 

"This game of olitics is greatl We are drawing big . 
crowd everywhere!" he would write proudly from the 

' 

cam.pal n circuits . "I f that ' s any indic&tion, \e ' re inl" He 

would come home to see me in Atlanta, filled up and running 

over with stories of people and places . He talked exp,nsively 

a out "Henry allace and the Boss," or promised," ext time 

I go t o Paris, I ' m taking you along, Lizzie." 

Mr . Roosevel t sometimes planned that way, too. "After 

all this is over," he one~ told Mac, "you and I are going to 

take trip around the world. Then we'll retire to Hill Top 

House and I will write books . ' I di n ' t .et to Prris, and 

Mr . Roosevelt and Mac didn ' t get that trip around the world 

together, but wh~t we o is i mportant, not what we don ' t do . 

Mac was th his "boss" when he was twice elect d 

governor of ew York, and twice reaident of the United States. 

He trav led 1th him to Europe, to South America, to Hawaii . 

He as 1th hi~ on campaign trains and on vacation yachts . 

He nursed him through two cases of pneumonia. He cut his 

hair, helped him r ss, rolled his rheel chair, ran his rrands, 



put him to bed, and woke him up in the morning, whether at 

the hite House, Hyde Park, or Albany . He erved him a l~te 

brcakf st on trose xciting mornings after elections . For 

twelve y ·rs I rvin fcDuffie was the person with whom Mr . 

Roosevelt star t ed his day • • • and I thi nk my hu band ,as a 

pretty good on to tart d&y with . 

After Mac ' s health broke, and heh d to take a less 

strenuou jot in a government office, Mr . Roosevelt never 

forgot him . nd on that frteful April 12 in 1945 ac was 

aw ke all night . "It was the gre test shock I ever ha," he 

aid . ' I t w s a thou h part of me h--d died . " 

cDuf f i w s born i Elbert county, Georgia . Hi 0 mother 

had be.en a sl ve . As a child h attended school only a few 

months, but lat r h~ ent to Paine College, ugusta, Georgia, 

for a y ar, and add d to that with night school . Mac worked 

first as a. v let to the German consul in Atlanta, and ten as 

a barber. I n ab rber hop ccident his legs w re b~dly scalded. 

·The rest of hi life he had to ,ear rubb r stockings becauwe of 

Vcricose v ins, and for many years Mr . Roo evelt g ve him a pair 

of rubber stocking on his birthday . 

The story of Mr . Roosevelt an his valet, Mac, began one 

morning in the barb r shop •• • a si teen- chair McDuffie and Herdon 

shop for white patrons . Mac 

a cement co n r that wa 

called War Spring . 

as shavi ng a cuttomer who r presented 

oing some construction at a place 

How 1ould you like a chang of jobs, McDuffie?u h 

u gested abruptly . "I know a fellow who ' looking for a valet. 

His name is Rao velt . ' 



Mac he itat d. Be loved his home. He was ad aeon in his 

Liberty Baptist church. He sang in the choir. He a active in 

his Ma onic Lodge. But he promised to think about it. We 

talked it over . Busin ss wasn't too good, vent' ou h the 

barber shop was one of the best in the South . There was the 

matter of hi veri~ose veins. Probably a av let he would 
' not have to tand o much. 

My husband went to Warm Springs for an interview on My 

1, 1927. He returned on May 7 with a new job. They seem to 

have liked each oth r immediat ly. Mac reported back to me 

that Mr . Roosevelt had tc:1lked about his hopes for building 

Warm S rings into a great polio hos ital for both egroes nd 

whites . "I don ' t believe he has any D.l re noli tical & spir tions, 

althou~h he 1~ the man who ran for vice-president with Cox on 

the Democratic tickE.t in 1920," he confided. Je laughed at 

the idea of good Republican like McDuffie oing to 1ork for 

a Democrat politico, and promptly forgot all about politics. 

In le s than a year, Mr . Roosevelt was launched into a 

new politic 1 carer, but his interests in Warm prings 

never w ned . He loved to carve the turkey at their big 

Thanksgiving cinner. He liked to slip away from his secret 

service men ana drive his hand controlled car ("The Queen Mary") 
over the little red clay roads of Pine Mountafn . He splashed 

about in the warm pools like a kid . The Boss alw·ys felt that 

a trip to Warm Springs could hep solve any problem, and he 

never · ve up his idea of making it a really gre,t institution 

availabl to all people . 



But Mac ' s service 1th Mr . Roosev lt at nearby arm Springs 

was to be short liv.d . For the next six ye rs I met ac 

nd his Boss in m 11 po tmark d everywher from Albany to 

Paris . This was the 1ay some of it lo ked to McDuffie, sort 

of a valet's- eye- view, as taken in e cerpts from his letters: 

Buff lo, . Y., Oct. 20, 1930: 
It is cold and snowing here in Buff lo . I ride 

with the reporters in a closed c·r, but th poor 
g vernor is in an open car with the curtains up, so 
h can speak by just stand·ng u nd not etting out . 
Wear all aring our w~nter under r . 

Rochester, Oct . 21,1930: 

are advanc ng on the Eastern front . The city 
gave the greatest ovation today ver ccorded a 
governor . Thousands of men and women march d and sang, 
nEast ide , West Side . " We are not going to answer 
Gen ral Tuttle in his muds inging rage but will stand 
on our past record, from th r ter power issu to the 
dev.lopment of the great t educational, agr:lc1ltural, 
and road im rovem nt ·n the history of the St ta . No 
governor ever accomplished as m,ch in two years. 

Albany , Oct . 26,1930: 

The results will be told on the 4th, but this 
ca paigning has been a gr at experience. I have enjo~ed 

t- nd am in fin shape and h ppy, for I have been •ell 
card for . It 111 soon all be over but the shouting, 
and we will do that hen the ret rns come in . 

Paris, May 16,1931: 

The ar did not kill the spirit of these fine 
p ople . Y sterday I rode by auto all over Paris with 
th Governor nd party, and l~st night we were out 
aga n . It r mind d me of N w Orleans, the ay she m st 
have b en in the !90 ' s . The beaut·rul gardens were all 
lit, w·th men and om n sitting around drinking win or 
beer . There ere no drunks and no disorder . I ~ill 
br ng hom some pie s of h b a~tiful buildings . I 

a pl nty of color d people on th Dec·tur strent of 
Paris ••• in looks, not conduct . (note: D catur tr et is 
a rowdy Atlanta sect on . ) The people here are gay but 
not immoral the way they ~re pictur d . They ar a ha py 
peopl . E rybody is friendly . 



Paris, ay 17, 1931: 

visited the battlefields, and I haves en som 
beautiful farms . Americ n farm Jife is not as tractive 

s rench . Their r ock and ce nt hoses, r·n cut e ges, 
and nar~ow stre s re ind me of the Old South when I as 

boy. his whole tr i the sur r se of my ife and be-
yond y dr as . I h ve talk d w·th to color8d p.ople . 

v ryone here makes yo f,el you re a man . rs. James 
Ro sevelt asks to be remembered to you. 

rench taxi driver is act~ng as ch ffeur for our 
party . I had be n boa ting about G.orgia and asked me 
if there were a lot of lynchings there . I told him, 
°Ce t nly not l ' He . lled out a paper nd there as a 
story a out a lync ng th t had just hap ned in my own 
county n Georgia . I had. t even heard about t. It sure 
mad J me f el funny . 

San Francisco , Sept . 25, 1932: 
Tis c ty s the second gr test thrj]l of my life . 

The first w s Par1s . I had heard that th re ~as no much 
prejudice ag inst the blacks ·n the est, but th sis the 
fi.rst c i ty where t s ems o be true . Here re c n get an 
ev n br a ·, but I have b n told that 1 t · s no so in Los 
Angeles . I f egro s expect to leave the 801 h for equal 
r hts n h st, l y m; h , a s re .1 .., t ; n Dixie. I 
be ieve FDR.wi 1 win by a lands ide . Every ody s 1ild 
ov r him, n~ or crusade ha s be n gr ,, tl 

assau , Yacht ourm -hal, Feb .6, 1933: 
I mist say this is the lifel We r nchored out and 

our boat •··' is a palace. Fishing and 11v ng on he ,,..,ater are 
glor .ou . I am gett ng to . besom sa1lor. The islan s are 
b a tiful n I nev r in my .11fe enjoy.,d trip as uch s 
this one . 

Yacht., ourmah 1, Feb . 14, 1933: 

I shall go to the White House praying God will spare 
us bo h to live to a ripe old age, and that we can tell 
fut r g n r tions that in our humble ay e ren ered our 
bet an on resp ct from th bigg st people ·n the nat :on . 

ew York , F b . 19, 1933: 
e had a gre t trip, an then to h·ve it ma~red that 

ay n Miami l It was such a cal amity, and I am excited and 
fr1 htened y t . But I am so thankful for God's bl. ing in 
sav·ng our Pres dent- elect as av d, and so sorry ot ers 

re urt . I told fr. Roosev lt wh t mama said he felt 
gr teful t er and wants you to thank he . I said for you 
to br g h r to see h m somet ·me ·n .'ash ·ngton. 



Aft r we both orked at the White House Mac's travels 

continue and he reported back to e 11k th· : 

San Juan, USS ouston, Jun 7, 1934: 
I c n 't seem to f nd a pl ce to sit down nd write 

yo 1 on this bat 1 p . iill drop some c~ras else, re. 

Chr s obel,C nal Zone, SS Houston,July 11,1934: 
This is ah ory m king tour ·nd rA.ceptions ere 

r at v r her • It is hot s bl1 1 zes . have 
ov1es every night an you bet t breaks the mono ony or t long day's travel. 

Haw ii , USS Houston,July 22,1934: 

Only time to gc ashore for 
you som cards and souvenirs . 

fe hours . 111 send 

White House, Au . 5,1935: 
We re waiting 1n suspens to see ~.,hat Congr ss 

will do, and I am wr ting you while Is and -by or one 
of y all- ni ht ok r games . 

Coe s Isl nd,off Panama,UIS Houston,Oct ,11,1935: 

ell and f ling fin. Sleeping right outsid of 
the Pr sident •s cab n nd not in that hot th rd deck. 

Coronoda Beach,Calif., Sept . 29,1955': 
tta oten came down to the train and car ied me 

sightseeing. ·! had a mos enjoyable t me . et some fine 
people . Saw Dozier H rris, Dr. Robinson, McB th, and a 
host of Georgia po le . I am sold on L.A. nd the 
people, after all . 

Rapid City,S.D. ,Aug.30,1936: 

The farmers have been hard ut to ·ton ccount of 
the drought, but the Pr s1d~nt•s comings m to ive 
them ne., hope . I am sure the Dakot s are 1th • 

USS Indiana olis, Dec . 1,1936: 

H ve lots to tell you about my jnitiation into the 
oyal Realm of eptunis Rex, 1hich mu es m Shell Back 

of the Se en Seas . I ven made ui a hi singing, "Go 
Down s s ." The resident kidded me, "I know I h~d a 
smart valet , but I didn't know he as a second. lson 
ddy. I 

Som t m, h re re hoe y little notes ke this one 



s nt to me nth vhite House from ashington Stat in 

Octob r,193?: 
-Send me three shirts and two undershirts, and send the 

Pr s lent hr e shirts, fo.-µr pairs of draw rs, no 
und r$ rts,n pajamas . 

(Mac ad ed the "no" b ... cause I frequently sent hings he 

didn't ask fort) 

So et s is 1 tters took a political turn, like this 

from Albany n Augus of 1932: 

I hope my fellow co or friends will 1 ase .let their 
thoughts run back over the four yeqrs and see if our 
President Hoover ever spoke of us in any of his 
addresse. If so, .hen and were? Th egro rac is not 
an object of ch rity. We don't need o be sin led out 
from 120, oo, · 0 Americans for special -ttent on (by 
FDR. ) It is true that the South does not ant the egro 
·n polities, ut how can we bl m that on Franklin Delano 
Roosevelt? The Republicans sleep four y~ars, and then 
wake 1p and lect a president . Hoover has done nothing 
for the ,Negro . I cannot s , why any decent Negro will 
support him. e must break away from the traditions of 
our past . 

Sometimes a pensive tone c ept in, as 11th this, written 

in Texas on ay 6,1937, 
Tomorrow makes ten y arson this job. I cannot realize 
the years have flown so fast. The job has b en conf ning 
and trying, nd it has meant personal sacrifices . But 
anything I have g:lven up I would do all over again for 
his suocebs and happiness . Because I h ve l ,arned to love 
him. 

Mac ' s pen ·ould slip no and then and he would refer to Mr . 
Roosev lt as Hi 0 , spe led th a capital "H" . It seemed right, 

somehow. I think that is the way Mae meant it. H worried over 

him; he laug1ed w1th m; he ad ired and l oved him; perhaps he 

worshiped him a little . 

My husband was always 1orried about the health of his Boss . 



.. 

H spent t elv y ars .rying to et Mr . Roosevelt to bundle 

up trying to stop his aking a hot bath nth, morning and 

then going strai ht out nto the 1inter air . Once o h 

Astor Yacht th Pre .nt ~as so ill with th· t 

Mae did not take off his own cloths for three days and 

nights . The doctor congratu ate, hjm on his nursing . 

Anoth r time, n his first goub.rnatorial cam;a1 n 1n 

192 , • Rooseve t caught ol and Mac nursed him along 

with al ,o ol -rub•downs and hot lemoni de . '' I don 't know hat 

I'd don without him~ Mr. Rooseve t l r commen ed . 

To Mac r. Roos velt 1as a man ho seldo got angry , but 

when h de his tnin.d noth.ng cou·d hange it. He over-

hea-rd he quat'rel •h:n Fran ·11n o~sevelt ·nd Al Smith broke 

up over the a pointment of Ed Flynn as ·. c etary of State 

n New York . He rememb9r d t s one t me he knr1w the Chief 

WcS angry . 
Only once did r. Roosevelt lo e his tdmper 11th Mac . 

That as hen 9 on the Sou h .American trip, Mac had gone 

ashore to s e Buenos Aires and was delayed getting back to 

the sh .p. Officials d d not und rstand his pass . They could 

not sp ak Engl1sh, and Mac washed at the dock wh 1~ his 

boat salled l Anoth r boat had been or ered to fait 

up th s·ng v l t . So finally c found someone 

nd pick 

nth 

crowd who spoke Engl"sh. He was rushed into the waiting boat, 

and they caught up w th the "Indian"' olis . 0 

"I had to climb a rope lad er like a sailor,n her -

called. ac always regre ted the ncident b ca s he knew th 

Chief was real y angry, al though al · he aid was, 111 fua t on 

earth ook you so long, McDuff ie?" 



The Mr . Roosevelt th t c knew was ache rful man 

who nev r com 1 ined . He liked to do ev rything he could 

for himself . He insisted on shavtng himself, and never 

wanted people to hel .. him out of a c r r to hold is 

arm 1h n he waked unl ss neces ary. He iked o giv 

orders and m e dee s1ons, even in little things like 

select ng his own clothes. 

The orn ng after Cermak hd been shot by Z ng r in 

Miami, Mac held up a rack of ties for Mr . oos velt to 

select one and he reached for the 'me red t1e he had worn 

at the ti~e of the shooting . y husband took it away from him. 

"No, sir, r. Roosevelt,n he nnounced firmly. "This 

is one tie- I ron't let you wear aga1n.n Mac kept it hims lf, 

nd I still have 1t. 

The res dent's fondn s for old clothes was a source 

of concern to ac, and to Mrs. R osevelt as welll The Chief 

lov d noth ng bettor than several old swe ters that had been 

worn thre·d r . One tie Mrs. R osevelt, Mary .oste:r, her 

personal maidt and ~ac, all c~ns ired tog rid of a 

patched and m nded grey sweater. They had it put away in a 

closet, and after several months pa , s d they - er. sure Mr . 

oosevelt had for gotten it . o such luck! Then Mac was 

packin his thins for fishing tr·p the esident sad: 
0 0h, by the r1 y, where is my old grey sweater? It will 

be just the thing to take along, so lel,'s pack it.n 

c prot st a, but Mr. Roosevelt was determin d. 

"Nonsens l her' lots of w.,J r left in that Si/eat r . Just 



have ry mend it up again . " The sweater went along . 

The President that Mac knew may have thought in big 

terms a out governments end n, but w-=is careful in his own 

spenc;ng . He seldom c-rried much cash in his pocket, and 

now and th m borrowed hu ried 1.00 from !ac for church 

collection. 

~e ' s Chief was a man who didn't like to get a haircut, 

and it w sonly after studied hints from his valet and 

o ·nted re 

allowed to 

nd rs from Mrs . Roosevelt that ~.:Y husband was 

o t ork ith his clip ers . 11 during the 

haircut, r. Roosevelt wo 1ld wear an injured. expres on. 

-- t Mrs. Roosevelt and ac managed to kee his hair 

trjmmed nd his old grey sweaters hidden rell .nough to see 

the Boss win a title as head of America's 11 best groomed menl 

The Boss th t c kn w remembered his birthday ••• they 

were th., same age; ave him 20 wh n h~ went on V!"lcation; 

signed h1s ~nit at on certifi ate in the ceremonies of 

crossin~ the oquat or; nd passed on to him all of odds 

and ends that accumulat d as g·fts •• cowboy hats ••• can s ••• 

bottle w th r . Roosevelt's picture ·ns de ••• and a grain of 

rices nt to him from India 11th 310 lAtters w-ritten on itI 

he c th:::it the Boss lmew · as man o •:horn rs. 

Sarah Del no oos v lt once said , u w, .cDuffie, You are so 

loy 1 and fai thfu , and you are so g9ntle and careful , 1th 

my son.u was a servant who could stand ,silen ly at th~ 

s1 e of r. oosev~lt n a Pars art gcllery for two hours 

while the oss studied a certa n pain n; he could romp 



and joke 1th h m on the way to Pine ountain in a od 1 

T Ford to h lp put out a woods fire . 

~en cleft the service of the Pr .s)d nt in 1939, 
•frs • . oosevelt gave him a fine tribute in hr column, and 

th Washington r ld sent him flo,.,ers. He w the first 

Wa~hington .egor to be cited by the H~r 4d, and the story 

ap ar d a l over the co mtry . ac 1,J s prou of th many 

lett rs th t congratulate im on his job nd wish d him 

well . eorge ields ad rthur Prettyman took over s 

valets . 1·Jhen Fi lds ent to the Navy, C asar Carr rr · as 

appointed. 

y husband 1orked as am ssenger for th Treasury and 

later returned to his ... tlanta h m and a positton in the 

I~ternal _evenue dep rtment at the Post Office . Sever 1 

days before he passed aw y, 4..-=:tc s id that he as 'v· ry tired", 

an, lthough no in bed, he seemed listless and ie • • "hen 

, my time com, to go, I'll be ready, n he old a relative . 

hr ., days ftor that he passed ruickly • •• on the birthday of 

his beloved oss •• • anuary 30,1946. 
I received letters and telegrams, som from as far s 

Canada and ustralia . o thos people, Irvin cDuffie was 

remembere~ as a faithful servant and fri,nd to Franklin 

D lano Roo ev~lt . 

And I r e ber that it took two valets nd a b,.:.rber to 

fill his plac. 



• CHAPTER III 

HE CALLED ME "LIZZIE" 



Th people of th United Stats l cted Franklin D. Roo v l t to th high st 

offic in th land four tim s. To most of th s voters he wa th apostl of th 

e Deal ••• or th Cc nd r in Chief ••• or th author of the Four Fre doms ••• or 

th Stat man xtraordinary. To th m he was a radio voice, a newsreel smi l, or 

an ditorial quip. 

If you worked in th it House som of that "Mr . Presid nt" feeling w s 

bound to rub off on you, ev n if you knew him before he was re ident . But most 

of th ti he was just the Boss, or "Papa•• , a hardworking man who loved his 

family and liked nothing b t er than good laugh. 

As a White House maid, and the wife of~ • Roosevelt ' s valet , I knew that 

"Mr . Pr sid nt" usual l y wanted to be awak ned at eight, that h had breakfast in 

b d and mad his own coff e in a Pyrex coffe pot. He had scrambled eggs , bacon, 

and toast, and liked fish o well he oft n had it for breakfast. If Dr . McIntire 

thought h was putting on weight he would order le s fattening food for the Pre-

sident . Usually Mr . Roos velt didn't notice when his breakfast was cut down •• 

perhap b cause h rad the newspapers while he ate . 

The Chi f l i ked solid color ties, whit shirts(siz 162 ) , and he wore blue 

and grey socks . 

As a servant I found • Roosevelt approachable . He kidded all of us . He 

played ith his grandchildren. He kn w how to work and how to relax. He was 

generous, but no on ev r ac0used him of being xtravagent. H was not "arty" 

in his dramatic and usical tastes . He had a memory like an l phant. 

I found • Roos velt alw ys courteous . He was democratic without pos ing , 



a.1d a true friend of the Negro r3C-=' vJithout f)<lternalism. I felt that I was 

·"L" zzie .!tc uffie't to the President, not an auto11aton in a bl --c ;-acire or whi ta 

uniform saying, 0 Yes, sir." 

P.rcbably r.:ox than anything ~lse, ·.1:r. Roosevelt to me v.·as a man who la1Jghed., 

H laughed ~vhen the picnic table fell ciOVv7l at Hyde Park, taking along all the 

fancy tal~ds and tiny s ndwiches. He laughed at .;e because I 11rs alw!'\ys slipping 

on waxed floors* (When I v:as starting out on 3. series cf campai~n spaecbcs ' for 

hir.1 he tea r-ed, "No ; don't fa 11 down, Li zzi • " He protabl y r,,eant 1 t 1 tera 111· as 

well as figuratively.) One I fel :':it. the right iroment, too! 11:e had just coma 

to v~arm Springs and Mr. Rocse:velt, wh( always like a rustic f .nish, t.-?., lsf"":ayed 

to find th1.; Little \ihi 'Le House had been sl el lacked and axed for the occasion. 

I promptly -e ll down. Mr Roes velt was so tickled he orgot to be angry any 

mor-e" 

He lih:!d t o list ... n to th . servants talking and laughing ;in ti1e ki1c .en at 

Warm Springs"' Once he ask:d m~ what had been c2.u .. ing all t aughtor. 

uwa ~ere talking about_ e--n;arnation," I explained. "I tel~ them tha+ if 

there was s,1ch a thin 1 I wanted to co·1 e back as a canary ::..r'd 5.v0 in 

nibble lettuce all cay.' 

ca.'3e and 

"A cana:.ry! !' The Chief doublEtd over '1Ni th laughter; lookinJ at my 1 0 pounds. 

ur love lt! I love it!" TI1-.:t ,,vas o .. e of l s favorite e f.J.'es ~oris. 

Once jar fell ofr ,1 nantle · nd landed on Mac's head. • Rooscvel t U ked 

to ref~r tu the accident., but he alv-lays a~ ded, n 1y I~a~ says it fell on hls h9ad, 

but I know that Lizzie r · lly hit him 1 dth it!'' 

I introduc d my mother to him. "tl zzie takes very good of us," he told 

her, and her reply wa,;, " an I want you to take good car-& of Lizzi • . • Roosevelt. 

She's my only child, y u know.!' He enjo'l·ed that. 

The P.resid nt's mother once asked me ff I knew the rest of the lin of.~ ~ 



seng that went, "Can a moth r's tender car ••• ?.. I was abl to quote i , 'Can 

a other's tender care ceas ·oward the child she ar?• To our a az nt 

Vx . Roo evelt disolv din 1 ught r. Then h xplained that it reminded hi of 

when h heard the son 

a he•b ar·." 

a child. He thought ~or a long t·m that it as about 

On ... 10rning at Warm Springs the Boss pull d a g.ood Joke on th press, al-

though they ere not v ry happy about it. It as so cold that thew tr as fro-

z n that morning. • Roosev lt notified the press to come to the cottage. The 

reporters had no ide what was going t happ n. They cot i to their ov reoats, 

gr bbed the r c meras,. and rushed over in full force at 9:00 a.m. Very solemnly 

r. Roosevelt led th m to a quiet spot in the woods on Pin Mountain wher they 

itn s d the dedication cer oni s for "S cretary Marvin McIntyre's 'Possu Pre-

serve." 

The Chi f knew ho to r ·1ax. He at well and slept ell. ith orld pro• 

blems crowding his desk, he ne ded r laxation in the company of fri nd like 

Loui s Ho e and Harry Hopkins, and he need d off•th~.-rec ord \~hi te Hous f t: -

vities to balance the black-tie dinn rs that filled his schedule. Som ti. ies 

I think he got a bigger kick out of Harold Ickes than anyone else in th c binet. 

An I wonder if the world will ver know what it owes to Harry Hopkins. 

y first impres ion was that • Hopkins was a cynical, Jndiffer nt politician, 

and I wonder d why in thund r • Roos v lt was interested in such a person. 

But a I gre . to knew hi it was easy to se~ he as a person of amazing d pth 

and hrewdn ss, int r std in th minut details about a y individual and pro-

blem. 

Not only 1as he the fri nd and conf"dant of the Pr s1dent, but I never saw 

a man who could be so ill and -r main on his feet. S times wh n h had to make 

one of his trips for the gov rnm nt he would lie on th · bed while th uitcases 



were bing packed. One I rem mber h finally got up and sighed, "Well, Duffie, 

hen you gotta go, you gotta go." The next I heard about him, he was in England. 

But th r was a happ occasion, too, for Harry Hopkins at the Whit House. 

It wa hi wedding. The wedding was a quiet 1·ttl affair h ld in the Pre i-

d nt' study, but the it House would not hav been more xcited had it be n 

a lawn wedding with 2000 gu st. l4r. Hopkins sent for me and · nvi ted e to at-

tend. "And, Duffie, I nt you to dr s~ up. Don't you co i n that uniform, 9 

he smil d. John ys, th doorman, was invited. I had helped out good deal 

i n taking car of littl Diana Hopkins. Th poor child had practically been 

adopt d by the White House staff, and we wer all so glad to see her getting 

mother. Louis Macy Hopkins .ade a wond ful mother for Diana, and a wond rful 

wif for Mr. Hopkins. e all loved her. 

Louis Howe was another friend with whom • Roosevelt could relax. He had 

more opportunity to influence the President than any other one person. Hen ver 

f ar d to argu hotly wi th the Chief. Someti s the argument would go on for 

days, ith neither of th m giving an inch. They had one such discussio at 

arm Springs that lasted most of h night. The n xt morning Howe packed his 

bag and l ft! Mac said to me, "Vlell, tha t was one argum nt th t Louis Howe 

lost!" 

How w s another sick man. He had asthma and his room in the Whit House 

always smell d of som kind of steami ng medica io that he kept burning! H 

was as homely as ho made sin tied up in a c rpet rag, anyhow, and th first to 

admit it, and under surface ruffness was kind hart. H would loung 11 day 

in his roo wearing a disreputa le dr ssing gown that did nothing for is looks! 

• Roosevelt was a fastidious person, and he wo -ld so etirr.es flinch at 

• How's appearance. One tie • How r ng for ,ac and ask d him what th 

Presid nt' plans wer for dinner. ( • Roosevel t would probably . dining i th 

hi s seer tary as Mrs. Roosevelt was aw y and there wer no guests.) 



"Tell him if he is going to eat in the study, I'll come in and at with 

him, n he directed. · 

When my husband d livered the message the Chief smiled and said, "You tell 

him he can come dOY:·n, but he wiJ.l have to dress." 

The valet carried th r ply back to Mr. How, couched in g ntle terms. But 

Louis How hit the c iling! 

.. Is that s ~1 Tell him to go to hell," he growled . "I will not dr ss." 

ac reported to the Boss. rtr. How says h has changed his !ind. He will 

at in his room." 

• Roosev lt shouted with laughter. "Oh, no! That's not wha h said! 

Tell me , no • Tell me what he s idP' 

Mro HoY1 did not eat with the President t hat evening! 

After the c remonie of th · first presidential inaugural rr.aid Mary Foster 

told me she ear.1 upon f.iir. Howe standing in front of a mirror . was cocking 

his had first one way nd then another. 

"Mary, an wful lot of people turned .out today to get a look at this face, 

didn't they?" he grimac d. 

Louis Howe himself would hav been the last tor alize what an important 

part he played in building the ~ar- er of Franklin D. Roosevelt. He would a y 

that no one ever ••1 flue eed" Mr·. Roosev 1 t. And he'd almost b right. 

· There wer -ther·s of ttth gangtt we sa frequently . Mae and I both liked 

Jim Farley and e wer sorry to see his fri ndship w1 th the Boss br ak up. I 

believe it was caused by gos ips ho kept re atln that Farley wa not a r al 

friend b\}t was using • Roos velt to ful"ther his own ambit ons, tha Farley 

anted -to be the next president. J.iked Henry W llace espec ally ell, but 

I could never feel the confid nc · in him that I fe l t n • Roosevelt . Basil 



O'Co r:or, ·ho soft n at a:rm S rings and at th Yfhite House, was anoth r 

i i tor my husbaf'd and I njoy d. ac res ct d hi abov all of th Presid nt 's 

friends, and Mr. Roos velt always looked forward to hi visits . 

The Chief also turned to th children for relaxation, and there wer always 

some around the hit Hou • I wa frequently as ign d to h lp look aft r the 

young ter, nd Sisti and Buzzi (Elenor and Curtis Dall) were to of mys -

ci 1 e arg S • lt a ~. Roosev 1t•s custom tor ceiv ·h ehildr n very even-

ing in h's tudy ju t bef .1r dinn r, and mo:r often in th . orning right aft r .. 

b:reakfa t. isti nd Buzzi called him "pa•-paw", and he tal ed and pl y d g s 

i th th m. like ny gran fath r wou " 

One morning I c rri d Elliot Roosev It•s Ruth Ghandl rand James oo velt's 

Sarah D<ilano to s a him. H wa sitting up in bed nd h took th in his arms. 

H pick d up a ' oy truck nd aid, "N , l t's play i. lk-man. 'll b th milk-

man. You th mama. Chandler, and you be th papa , Sarah . " He rolled th 

truck~ "Clonk. Clonk. Clonk . Good morning, ma •m. How any quarts do you want ?" 

The two li ttl girls r not , ateh1n9 the toy. They wer looking at ach 

other. "Come no , how nany quarts?" insist d g:randfath r. 

A fist shot out; cl an uppercut landed on Sarah ' s ch:n . · She sex- amed . 

"Ohl Tha ' s no way fo1· ama and papa to ct," t abash d • President 

scolded . "Look! Look at th mil truck.,. 

Bu the kiddies ·ere after each other li e two baby tig rs. Chandler fixed 

her ~rip on Sarah's hair . Hands and feet fle,. Toe milk truck slid to th floor 

hil grandfather Roosev lt ied to pull them apart . 

"Lizzl , it look as thou h you better tak th m back to th nursery ,.. he 

l ughed elpl s ly. t No milk today fl' 

". ama and p pa f 11 out, ,llI' . Pr sident," I said . 

"Natural, huh?" he chuckli::d . 



.. 

Som tim she t ased th youngsters, as well as the r porters . Once at 

Hyde Park, wh n Buz ·as ight and Sis was lev n, I was helping th m g t up a 

li ttl "she " they wer to put on for th.e family and staff to raise som money 

for ry Campbell's c arities . (M ry was Mr . Jame Roe;:, velt's c ok, and a 

Catholic. Sh gave so m ch t Catholic charities that we someti es thought she 

wa sup 01ting t e ork of her church s~ngle handed. ) Anyway, Buz and Si re 

tic et sell rs . They button-hole the domestic , and secret service rr.en, nd 

sold tickets to · • • Roo v lt and Mrs. James Roosevelt for th ms lv sand 

gusts. It as un erstooa that the children wculd ask ro t pric for the tic-

kets, an would 

them $1 . 00 each . 

polit no matter what was contributed. rearly everyone gave 

Finally they cama to the Boss, himself. He listened patiently to their 

chatter about the show• a eed he would buy two tickets . Then he finger d his 

chang and handed them two nickles . They r treated slowly , whispering and look• 

ing at the money. R cov ring her poise, Sis thanked him courteously . Mr . Roo-

sev lt sea o ly looked up frcm his s1amps . They were indignant when they re-

turned to me . 

"Nearly everyone gav us $1 . 00 except paw•paw, "Buz complained. •tt gav 

us fiv cents.' Th y stormed away. 

pr sente our litt l show Sunday aft rnoon on th porch of th ir play-

hou1e o quit a di tinguished audi nee , including the P:r sident of the Unit d 

Star s. Th porch · ecorat with corn stalks, pumpkins.appl s, and cabba e 

fro th garden. Sia and Buz sang everal number s, including such vari ty as 

French· songs and ~t . .. I recited thre pieces . After it a . all over th 

Chi f called Si an uz . His y twinkled. .. 

•• I forgot to pay you for iny tick ts , • h s id , and handed 'hem s2.oo. 
(I rem&mber wa raised $36 for Mary Campbell . ) 



Th Roosevelt&' ere the gxeatest family I ev r saw fer birthday parti s, 

and Chriirtmas at the White House was probably like no oth r place o e rth. 

At Chri~ 3 veryone from the yard men to the dome tics was reme~· rd 

wi cash gifts, and, ' uring the war, with bondso f~s. Roo evelt must have 

iv 500 presents, nd she altnays ir,sisted on filling her children's stockings 

herself. We always enjoyed the 0 e g rolling" on Easter r,, onday • :.ind the Veti• 

ran's Par Y• ~rh·ps because it meant we could have all the ic cream we could 

ato 

The b. Pr ss Part Wi=l S . rea-t fun. Beer was served and we werG lik child-

ren let o t of school. It was a matching of • it$ betwe .n the housekeeper and the 

b tle.rs! Sh_e tri d t ke- p them from drinking any_ bee:r during the ervice.. She 

would catch a waiter going "the wrong way" with a pitcher of beer and he would 

struggle to name some pr mlnent person he was ·serving "over there!" 

The Chi f'& 1:r:thday was a gr at ocoasion. Once Louis Howe wrote a skit 

a ti.ti zing t e ew Dealt vd. th oosevelt on a •thorne* and Mac s t anding behind 

him as the "King's s rvant." Mr. Rocse ... #elt could always take a jok as well as 

hand one out. On another birthday th& White House workers .presented th rhole 

p::r·og:t;1m, including such numb re a songs by Mr _. Franki Crowdar, th seamstresso 

I hea:rd · • Roosev l t say, "That as the best one yet. l · loved 1 t! •• 

On such occas i on I was us.ually invited tor cite. Years b~for in Atlanta 

I h d taken so. private 1 ssons in speech. I didn't rally hav. any ambition 

to be · n actress, but I liked things lik that, being in . plays, making talks, . 

and iving readings. I w s working i an Atlanta home at the time and I s d to 

prop ~Y book up over th ,ink and memorize poetry while I a hed th•s: dish d. 

How handy th t training ~as to c - Q in later l 

i-trs. Sarah D&lano Roos, valt, the P.r sident's mother, · as th one who seemed 



tc. enjoy my r .cit tion the , oc.t. Sh~ ask d me to g··ve .. The Desert::id Plan.t ion" , 

by Paul Lawrenc Dunbar, i.ght times. Oft n ,h ... · ould shake h~r head and say , 

That ' s the ay Hyd Park ill be when we are all on •" I . av ond red if 

that po m h lped to sug·1 st to • Roosevelt th· t if Hyd,a Park were given to 

t e gov r n.rnent it would not be a 11 ese:rt d pl ntation . .. 

h- . Roosev lt himself lik d sent -" mantal poems and songs . W ·rvas a lways 

proud ,fa p 01 about himse ... f writt n by Thomas j ff xson Flzna an of Atlan a, 

ca l d , ncomes Or:.e ith Soul ." He lik d John Charl a Tomas , and fa . ila:r old 

hymns . He liked simple folk melodi s , such ash ould have ae""or ionist 

Graham Jackson play for hi ., Jackson gav 24 "co. ll':1 nd performances" for the 

P.res id nt t '· arm prings . Once Mr . Roosevelt a s tonished everyo e , including 

s. Roosevel t. by an. ounc.:.ng that he and Jackson had eompos d a net song. 

The scng • "How ...,weet i s the Air ," is frequently played today by Jackson on his 

programs , nd he has built a symphony around it. 

I have monti oned tha t the Chief Mac ano I kne-vt was econonical . H ... was a 
;-: 

kind roan . the sort wh would help one of hi s former cooks throug:a an x nsive 

illness long aft er she had l ft his servi ce . Yet he ho:tad to throw anyth;i.ng 

away! He had 25 brand nev-, sw aters on hand vhe·n he died 1 while he continued to 

wear mended ones. He r.ras r luetant to give away his things, always thinking he 

coul d us t hem omeday . " He probably gave as mar1y th: ngs _ t o W.a c ..., a 1t o anyone , 

and he would sometimes pas s on things for Mac to gi . to s~ g Ji"i1 Pal1a1er, an old 

man, and Republ icans , began to vot Democrat in 1932. 

Th Bos3 w s h· same way about food, a nd would frequently a k if there had 

en any 1 ft ... overs , then make sugges tions as to how they could bA served the 

next day. The · ~rm Springs cooks k.u~w better than to thr-ow anyt hj r1g out, too , 

for he ,1as certain to look ov r the table and ask about it! 

Probably hi favox-i t e fot.d s s teak and French fries, but there ':Vere not 



-· 

many thj ngs I ever aw hi pa up. I did not hov r.~ uch to do with the food , 

but at Warm Sprinas I would h lp serve , and I always got a kick ut of it when 

• oosevel t wciul ask for second helpings. I remember he wa& ond of clam 

chowder, cheese scuffle , c:rambled eggs and small peas, nd of cold pre nt 

s rved with a hot bread-crU'J)b sauoe . 

0, ce at \Jarm .;;;p:rir gs we hc1d hi~ favorite pheasant . "Let ' s serve this for 

breakfast tornorrav, he directed McDuffie . But that afternoon it was necP.ssar y 

to make ·sc1ndw'ich d for a wa party iJ had not expec ted , and, for the first t me 

in my life , I :ade -phea ant sandwiches . 

\ac wa \".T ... nging his hands , s ure that Mt- . Roosevelt would as k for the bird 

in the morning . He did . I explained that I had used it for the party. 

"And I noticed you enjoyed the sandwiches," I said cautiously. 

M.t . Roo evelt 's eye twinkled bact at me and th$ subject was dropped . \~fe 

both knew how he had polishGd off that tray of tea sandwich s! 

But probabl y th · s ingle greatest characteristic of Franklin D. Roosevelt 

as I knew him, ,as his memory. I don ' t beliave he ever f ,or got a fac;e or a name . 

appr ciated the gifts people sent •• he must have rec ived hundr ds of 

tis and handkerchief's , for ex mpla •• • and he wanted to se the gifts and read 

t he cards with t he • He li _ ed little things . I used t,o worry a out the vay he 

always licked so many s tamps , and finally on Chr i s tmas I got him a dim store 

gift o~ a tube that ould hold water and had a sponge at th• end. e u edit 

for his stamp after than , and it is now in the museum in Hyde Park. 

One, Thanksgiving a pretty big gift arrived at tVarm Sprin s , a hug tur.key , 

delivere at th Li t tle White House , .. CO':llplim nts of Sylv ster Har ris. " 111ac 

and I took th cr- 'te in for him to . &e the turkey . We gav him the card and 



~;lit d to remind him who" · ylvect~- H1rrisu was. But the minute her ad the 

name his face ... roke into a smile . 

1 \'hy! I+'s from Syl ester Harris? I t.'1onder how his farm is these days?" 

i!.r. Roose elt h drd of Har:d s under rather peculio.:. ci1·c ·stanc s '1 ny 

month before. Mac had rolled him into his stu:ly one evening \ h n the telephone 

b gan t.o rlng. Usually ~i ss f ar0uer~tc( .iissy)LeHand was t. .. ro to t a -e ca:t-e o 

the cal.ls and, o· cour3e, it ·2s crly th ... most imcortant orie s that were ut 

o the Presid nt's line. Since Urfjl Roosrlve1t was a ·. 1: it e early, Miss I. Hand 

had not arrived, aPd he r,i ckecl up t.e phone hi. sel. 

• Is th1s Presid n Rocsevelt?" asked a voice wi th a Southern drawl . "My 

narne is SylvP.ster Harris. I f1ave been calling all day . I thou ht they ,,ever 

were goin~ to put e throtgh." 

"All right. What can I do for you?" 

' "It s a out a mule . I can't get my crop in unless I have a mule to plo 1Jh ••• " 

The President s in a high good humor hen h hung up ·he hone. He pro-

mised 1-f~rris to 'look into :i. t 0
, and th Mi s ·ls rdppi Negro armar d3.d get a -ule! 

Corne Thanksg·ving, Sylvester Harri s ramembe~ed ••• and so did FOO. 

In 1934 I eceived a 1 .tter from an American in France who had b en a World 

War I soldier. He spoke several languages and was trying to get a job as~ guid~ 

in a memorial e:ne tary. Through some mutual friends he found I ,· orked at the 

Whi ta House and wrote to rre for help. I mentioned it to i~r. Roosevelt, and he 

asked ~iss L Hal"d to write some letters on it~ but th:? job didn't pan out. (That 

is so ething few p op e reaU.zo, that he word of the President i s now law. :\l 

h .. Ciln do 1s sugg•st thir. ; s and -t.h eug~estions hcve to pas- t)u·ough n dozen 0.1. ... 

fi cials, a y one of who may stop the whole thing.) Anyway, t: is request was 

stopped along th~ lin. 

Eight years later, in 1942, I r ~Ceived a happy letter from the same :nan, 



this time from New York" He was doing very wel ' , working in a government office 

where he was able to use his linguistic ability in translating weather reports. 

He wanted to let th President know how things had turned out for him, and to tell 

him how much h had appreciated those earlier efforts in his behalf. (L~ter h 

was tran ferr d to Washington.) 

When I had chanc to peak to the Chief I began, "Do you remember a man 

in Franc several years ago who ,11,:rs. For. es was interested n ••• ?• 

Immediat ly he called him by name and wanted to know what th~ news was from 

him! en I told h5.m h was pl as d. "Give him my r ,?ga ·ds, arid rr ore power to 

him!" 

Any memories I h ve of President ttoosev 1 t are not complete without those 

who w r~ clos st to him. He loved his family, and h and Mrs. Roo$ velt brought 

up their ehildr n w 11. Those children were subject to more temptation than 

other people, and even the «'Ost ordinary things they did would get '5nto the papers. 

It was a diffic lt si tuatior,, but you could never have found mor~ understanding 

par nts than th Roosevelts. 

Mrs. Roosevelt was every inch a First Lady. She was not only far sight d 

anc intelligent in public lif, but in her home sh was a oracious hotess. a 

kindly moth r and grandmother. She was untiri.ng in her efforts to m ke the Whitee 

House more of a home and less of an institution. We all marveled that she found 

time to do so much ••• and she's still at it. 

s the head of her house, she told us that if there were ever any things 

th t w could not settle through the hous keeper, Mrs. Henrietta Nesbitt, we were 

to feel fr to come to her directly. Sh meant it, too. and every now and then 

she ould be call d in to pour a little o;.1 on the waters. Even the problem of 

houseke ping at th White Hous could oet turbulent at times. 



ith a heart as big a all out doors, s. Roos velt was always eager to 

giv young artists a br ak by put ing them on pro r ms t th Whit House, and 

on her trips sh hand~d out invitations to any and 11 to "c to s e in 

Washington." Thy did come, nd ·they wrot l tters that k pt her ecr tary, 

iss lvin Thompson, and others_, busy. B cause s. Roosevel kn w wh t it 

would mean to th girls she sometimes had hol groups of them sl ep in the White 

Hous ·when they attended conv ntions in the city. I reme berth house men put-

ting up cots from Ft. yer in th rooms sev ral times. Onc·e it was some sort 

of a labor meeting and thos poor g"rls had come straight from the cotton mills. 

They wer so thrill d they probably didn't sl pa wink. 

The only bawling out I ever got from John Mays, who had b en doorman since 

th Taft administration, involved Mrs. Roosev lt. Mrs. R·oos v lt came back from 

a trip, getting in at 6130 one morning. I was acting as her maid in the abs nee 

of hr personal maid, bel Hailey. When I arrived at 7115 I was met by ays, 

who ent all to piec s b c use I was a few minutes late! 

"Go to Mrs. Ro, ev lt i nmediately. She is hurt,•• he blurted out. 

Of COUI'S this frightened me. I raced up to the oom, not even waiting to 

get into ' niform. I could hear water running the th ah. Mrs. Roosevelt 
• shouted out to me abov the sound of running watero "No. Nothings the matter. 

No! There is n thing you can do, Lizzie." 

I found out from Miss Thompson that rs. oosevelt h d tried to throw open 

a window, lost herb lance, nd fell aga nst the lass. It brok • cutting hr 

nose v r o slightly. The polic sa it from outside, and told th u hers, who 

told the door n, nd I suppos the story h d rown! John ys s ,ed to be much 

wors off than Eleanor Roos v lt. Anna Bo ttig r said, "Th only ti you'll 

v r se mother gt angry is wh n she hurts herself." 
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Chapter 5- "OUR NEW DAY BFGUN" 
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I was born on September) 13, l~~l, in Ncn11:on county , 

Georgia . My "'other an fa'her had both been born 1n slav:ry , my 

fa~her in 1956 , 1y ~oti er in 1362 . 1other was of course , too 

small to reri1E::mbvr the ,::wnancipacion in 1365, but fa--:~1.er reY1Jembered 

it 1-Jell . He was alwa~s A li~~le as a 1ed ~o recall ~at as e boy 

isappointroent l His 

niist.ress llad promised 'ir1 t 1·12t w- en he wns [;r>own he could be ber 

coachma n , anr l1e d.i. ea,,10 of ·~he day wLen :1e would sit behind her 

He loved ho .ses and dogs, and his nine -

vear - olA - eart was broken w½en 
V 

say goo1b1c: . To ·1illiam 

Hall it was a dismal clay wl'en l'e anr3 1-is parents stacked · J,eir 

little uile of worldly goods or a rickety wa,on and crovo out 

r- -, e ga:;es of that Butts . rlBnta·~jon. coun~y 

1 hen I was bo n .1y fa,f1 1er was shar...,croppin£., , and I spent 

the first six years of w1y l:tfe on a f8 rr1 .:a I remern 'y: .. :; r the freen 

gourd v~nes that grew on ~he po~ch , t , ... . , 4-ne cninaoerrv ~ree 
V that 

th··ew ics umb1~eJ.la of shade over the y ar•d , Ln\i the feel of the 

hot sand a~a inst my bare fee. t in the· cot i~ 1'Jn field . I rs1"'1.ember 

or.he~ ' s cr;=i cklin 1 brea an,.:i collar s , her Jiscuits 2ncl fried 

chicken . 

black pot i_n the yar(:i . 
t. 

andr:t::e candy r1ice and tea cai~0s c_1..a+, Santa l,:;fi; 

rhen a rea l ly bi;_: ·n.inc 1 1a pened . ,_E:-n I was six ve no:ved 

to A~lenta . Jy fa ~he r found a job en 

Park , v.11:.ich har just been wllled to he ci ~y b" L . F . G~~ant 

.. 



Later he worked for a lur1ber conpany for twenty years . Mother 

taught hlm to read end write, and in his last -rears he went 
" 

into the Methodist n_·inistry . My r1cther took work cooking out . 

Mother was to live a long, useful life , although in her last 

nine :ears she was an invalid . She passed away ln 194A, at the 

age of 86 . 

I saw my first fire-i,1orks that Christrias . I went to private 

school . And I decided that heaven rr;.ust be a :~ lace l:_ke Atlanta, 

·Georgia. 

Since I was an only child my parents prohably tried to do 

all they could for me . At any rate , they managed to send me 

through Su:mr.ier Hill public gramr:1ar school , and birh school at 

Morris Bro1r,1n College . I 1~_ked ever-ything about grammar school , 

the work and the play o I · tried to make the best ;::rad es and _, 

to win all the contests, and I guess I got my share of both. I 

liked recess time , too , when we would dance quadr:tlles or play 

"Green Grows the FilloF Tree . " One gaMe we played was called , 

"King William was K ng George's Son. " Little did I guess I ' d 

ever meet a King George J 

In high school I put more time on prograns and school 

plays than enythlng else . The "precictions" at greL..uation were 

that Lizzie Hall we.s destined for the stage . 

I always was a little stage struck e I was running true to 

.form when I went to New York a.nd tried out for the part of 

"Mammy" in Gone 1r1i th the Wind , without telling the White House 

staff . For a while it looked as though I had it . Walter Winche l l 



( 

announced that I was selected, and Mr . Roosevelt and many others 

congratulated ne. Margaret Mitchell came to see me and ~aid she 

hoped I would get the part . But we were all crossing the creek 

before we came to the brjdge! Hattie McDAn:f>l played "Mammy" 

and did a wonderful job . I kept right on playj.np_: my l'"' it part 

on a real-life stage where history was being made . 

I remember something else from that try""'out trip to New 

York , too o My husband had said that Miss Hackrneister ("Miss 

Hack") on the ~·Thi te House switchboard never forget a voice . 

It was necessary for me to call the White House for sone infor-

mation and I decided to try her out . · Only Mac had any idea I 

was in New York that de.y o \fuen I got the White House I tried 

to speak in a deep voice , like Mrs . Nesbitt o 

"Rel- lo , " I intoned . 

•tvlhy, hello , Lizzie McDuffle , " rejoined Mi s s Hack o "What 

are you doing in New York?" --But t ·, come hack to my ' teens and 

Atlanta . 

At the end of my third year at Morris Brown it was necessary 

for me to drop out because of finances o I had wanted to go on 

and become a registered nurse , but my mother never liked that 

idea . I took work as a children's nurse. During the ensuing 

years I held several jobs in Atlanta, once as a nurse for a bril-

liant little blind girl , Elizabeth Pattillo, who was to become 

an accomplished pianist and instructor in music at the Maryland 

School for the Blind . But most of the 23 years I worked in the 



home of Mr . and Mrs . Edward Inr.ian . I cared for their children, 

Huge and Edward Jr ., when they were small , and learned a lot of 

things that were to help me later when I cared for the White 

House children. 

Once , while working for the Inmans , I attended a small party 

where I met a barber named Irvin McDuffle . I didn't exactly 

meet him! We were the only two at the party who were strangers 

to each other . Everyone supposed we had net , so we never were 

introduced . I thought he was quite handsome , and wondered all 

evening who he was . It was a case of love at first sight . When 

the party broke ur- he bo1 'ed and said , "Mi 0c:, Hall , I have been 

very favorably i mpressed with you . I would like to call . n How 

formal that sounds now l He did "call" for two years . Then we 

were married , and I guess his nfavor able impression" could be 

trusted because when he djed in 1946 Mac and I had been married 

3.5 years . 

I was a y oung woman in 1906, the year of the infanous 

Atlant a race riots . I was 11orking i n the horae of William Hurd 

Hillyer at the tir:ie, and liv1ng in as nurse for little Eleanor 

Hillyer . Althous h we were on t h e edge of the r ~ot 7ng I knew 

nothi ng ab out 1.t unt~.l some of the orse was over . 

On that Sunday n orning I noticed that the s t re et s were 

unusually qu iet , and I saw Mr . Hillyer rush out of the house to 

buy a paper . This was unusual as the Hillyers were a very re-

ligiou s family and would not even buy Sunday newspapers . But 

no one explained anything to me . About 11 : 00 I s 0arted down 

_J 



the str eet to p~ck u 1 little Eleanor Hillyer and bring her home 

from Sunday School . I met one of the other maids in the block . 

''1-Jel l , how do you feel this morning?" She had a strained 

look when she asked it . 

"Fine , I guess , " I flipped . She cont~_nued to l ook at me 

oddly . 

n·Didn ' t you hear about Sunny Boy Smith?" 

He was a Western Union boy we bo t h knew . He had been kill-

ed the night before in the riot. I didn ' t know what to say •• o 

or think . 

As soon as I got Eleanor hor:1e I looked for the newspaper , 

but Mr . Hi llyer had h idden it . I stayed at the hou se , afraid 

to go out , even to check on m7>1 far ... ily and f rt0nds . 

On Monda)i nigh t more were killed , including one of my best 

friends , Tuesday morning I watched the r.1arch from South Atlanta . 

Negro families streamed by the Hillyer house on Capitol Avenue , 

loaded down with their p ityful bundles of household treasures 

and clothing 9 They were fleeing from the r ~ot s ec t ion of the 

city to the homes of rela t ive s and fr ~ends in other parts of 

Atlanta •• innocent men , women , and ch ildren, hunted, and fearful 

for t heir lives •••• 

Perhaps tha t scene was s t ill with me when I worked i n 

service clubs for the Negro soldiers during Worl d l·!ar 1 , recited 

for them and manded their socks . (The war ended just as Mac wa s 

slated for the next draft . ) Perhaps that scene was with me as I 

worked for i nter- racial groups after the war , and am even toc.ay 



in Atlanta a member of the public relations and. inter- racial 

comr.1i ttee of the Young Women's Christian Association, and of the 

Urban League . And perhaps becquse I remembered that fearful 

march of my people from South Atlanta my job at the White House 

became a little more than a job . It became also a small crusade . 

Three chances I had for my crusade were in acting as an 

unofficial liaison between ny race and the President , in help-

ing to organize the United Government Employees, and in campaign-

ing among ray O t n people for the election of Mr . Roosevel t o 

My husband and I received many letters from Negroes who 

heard of our position in the Roosevelt household . Mac even re-

ceived quite a few fan letters , some of ther.1 sensible little 

notes cor~l~menting him on his service as valet , and some were 

not very sensible notes from colored hi 6h school girls J 

Some of my mail was tragic, begging letters , about which 

little could be done . Eome were crackpot letters . One man had 

a fantastic f l ood control plan he wanted handed to the President . 

A W(,man wrote about pictures she made fron fish scales and chicken 

bones . All sorts of people wrote. A milliner wanted to know the 

shade of brown of Mrs . RooEevelt 1 s new suit so she could send her 

a matching hat . People mailed copies of newspapers and ·iaga z j_ne 

art i cles wi th remarks circled about the Chief . Some asked for 

autographs , which we were usually a1 ,le to get . One Negro editor 

wanted au tographed pictures of Mr . and Mrs . Roosevelt for his 

office wall . A Negro orphanage sent a p icture that had been 

nade of Mrs . Roosevelt visiting the orphanage , asking me to f; et 



the First Lady to autograph it . Sailors sent pictures of the 

President taken on "theirff q}lips , and asked for auto:)rap~1.s . 

Requests varied . Scmeone sug6 ~s+ed tha~ I try to get 

0 :rs . Roosevelt to use a certain brand of cos~etics b b cause ., 

"with a little push like that my produc-:.s wo ul ~cave a great 

future . n Tbe mother of a cripple·d child asked if I could speak 

to ~ll r . ioosev·3lt about getting her into Warm Sp:;.,..,ings . William 

C. ~-!andy sent his autograph on a copy of "St . Louis Blues ., n to 

Mrs . Rc:o sev0l t , through the 'i,I cDu:f fies . n I hav3 been trying to 

nuster up courage to send an autobraphed copy of t ~e song to 

}~rs . Roosevelt . She :has i:'aone so nuch for our .:::,e ople , n he 1v1 rote . 

rhere 1·1ere some t~1ings I was able to lo, 

too . Wal t-;er White , of t~1e National Association for Advance-,~ie nt 

of the Colored Pnople , could by-pass a f,3w 6 over·n:r.ient channels 

through ~e . One of our cases was that of Roy , Stewart , and 

Ric11a:rd ., -l-;hree men 3ent to Leevent·Jortb. in +:;he Fouston riots . 

1rre s e rj_ c t s we.re a ·.Jorld ·,Jar I affray betwe2n and 

Housten civilians . It ~ad meant executi0n, court nartial, or 

prison for many . I'he Presiient said tha t in such r1ass arre::ts 

there are Always the innocent w~o are convicted ~it the ~uilty . 

I was able to interest .·r. RoosjV8lt in the case , Ani finally 

the ·11en were pa rdo:1e,.::i. 

Before this , ~ r. Roos9velt had shown ke0n int8rest in the 

0 cotsboro case. Eundrerts of le~ters had b3en writ en to hiM 

abou+; lJJG r laba-ri1a boys who had b_.en convicccd of rr,pe . ·:hen 1e 



,...---------- -------:---- -------

asked the inconing ~cvernor of Alabi ~a , ~avid Bibb Graves , to 

rer.-1ain beh:~ncl for· a whi_le . Mac hea:·c the Pres-t_dent say , nGovernor 

Graves , I know I hav( n ' t a thin; to do with this 1:iattRr (;ff· cl ally 

because it is purely a state affair . I don ' t know how you fee l 

a11out the Scotsboro ca f..e . But won t t ~-ou do all you can to clear 

it up?tt Governor GravPs prcr1ise0 that he 1.-rould . 

I 1r1 a. s a 1 so a 1:- 1 e t c ·i n t ere s t l ;r • ·q o o s eve 1 t _· n c q s e s of di s -

crin1ination in the postal service , end ~n ~tories cf discrimina-

tton against Ne;-~ro v.Tomen by th \'l.·PA . I served as an unofficial 

l iaison for Ma:r-y LcLood Feth,1.ne , d rector of the D1 v ·· sion of 

1legro Affairs of the Nnt~onal Youth Ad~'n!stration , on oc casion, 

and for Idgar G. Bro¼n, assistant tc Robert Fech~er in the 

Ci vllian Conservation Corps . 

Among 1:1y letters today is a -Lyrical one wl th a note at teched 

n:v:issy : 3how this to Li z zie and then f·ile . F . !D . R." 

tv,,4'1M-' ~f\,~-1v I 

The letter ref~rred to appoinL~1..,ments of Fegroes to supervisory 

p os t_~ ons in the C . C . C. Another that Jas gl ven to rae :~.s adores sed 
f · 

t o }1rs . Roosevel t. She noted across the top . 

"F . D. R. There is no doubt thet slowly the colored ~eople 

have been weeded O"L"i. t 5.n many derartnEnts . Could you check? E . -'-· • " 

?he letter sug er~ ed that an inter- ra c '_al ccrr.ir:Li. ttee be ar, -
• 

pointed C: ... • - t ~_,erv .. ce apuo n -

ments . 

I r:iet Hax YeaPgan when he was wi+h the Y. M. C. A. j_n At l anta. 

He spent many years in Afr ;_ca and i-1hen I heard he was back in 

--------



Atlanta . He spent r.1any years ln Africa and when I heard he was 

back in New York I talked with the President about him. He said 

he i1ould like to neet him and get sane first hand information 

on .Africa . I arranged the interview for .½.11gust S, 1933 , at Hyde 

Park . 'fir l .,_ • Roosevelt .qnd Mr . Year'gan l,oth thanked rie , and the 

Presi dent said that he felt he had gained a good deal of insight 

into African 1roblems fron their dis cussion . 

Another _::art of r.1y crusade was with an ort'.:anizatlon , the 

United Government E:r.1ployees , led by Ec:gar G. Brown . I was a 

member and secretary . I ciscussed the organization with the 

Boss and he gave u~ the green light . 

"The only way to have straight is to lo1.:by through organi-

zation. P res ent your case to the right cornmi tt~e , n he adv:tsed . 

v!e did succeed :tn t:;etting fay raises for governu,ent laundry 

workers , and other progressive measures . The UGE was no longer 

needed when the CIO and AF of L orL)anized gove~nment workers , 

but we did our part before the unlons ~ccepted colored members o 

Canpaigning for Mr. Roosevelt was the most amazing develop-
\ 

ment in my "crusade . " 
\ 

Some friends aske~ :r.1e if I could be released 
\ ., 
' from the \Thi te Hc,use to s~ ep k for ther.i, tut., I v;:, s not at all su~e 

that it could be done . Ne one else on the staff did it . I was 

a dazed Lizzj_e T~1cDuffie thet morning in 1c;36 when Tv!r . Roosevelt 

sent for me . 

"L:tzzie, I 1m going to let -;you campaj_gn for ne,n he sailed . 

"I've never been -- 8 -- }. oli tician . " 

"That doesn •t teke r:1uch , tt he said.. "You can meet the public 

and you cBn talk . So just tell them 1:;ha t we are trying to do 



to do here . The Democr·atj_c committee will give you some 

literature . Get Edgar Brown to help you . He kno\:S polities . " 

Mac helped me collect data , and everybody contributed 

to my speech , from Henry Morgenthau ' s secretary to Walter 

White . But when I faced that first ovErf l ow crowd in St . Louis 

I sto,ped reading the nice talk right in the middle . I knew 

that what they wanted to hear was the little stu f f. They 

wanted to know what it was 1 ike to live in the Whi. te House ••• 

and what sort of oerson the Chief was when you get to know 

him. I told them , in Oh i o, Il l inois , and I ndjana , and spoke 

to more inter- racial groups in Pennsylv~n:i.a. thRn ln a.ny other 

State . 

I campaigned that year , and T' omas J . Davis , presi.dent of 

the Ohio State Democra t ~c League , wrote in 1938 asking me to 

come and help get out the Ne~ro vote for Charles Sawyer . So 

I spoke during State elections in Illinois , Ohto , and Pennsylvania 

in 1938 . Then I was in In<3.iana , Illinois ,, Ohio , and Pennsylvania 

in 1940 ; and , although not very well in 1q44, I managed a few 

speeches in Maryland . 

I was asked all sorts of questions . How ma.ny r e oms tn 

the vJhi te House? Can Mr . Roosev lt wald at all? Do Mr . and Mrs . 

Roese elt get any privancy? Is he always as genial as he seer:1s? 

vJhat i.s ~firs . Roosevelt ' t favor1 ite floi--;e r? ( I was Bsked thBt 

du.ring the Roosevelt - Landon campR.ign and rny ~eply was that it 

was th~~;y, not the sunflower ! 

Once I hed a speech tnterru~ ted b; a r.1an hecklin' 

.. 



"Why had Mr. Roosevelt never publically denounced 

lynching?" 

Thank goodness I W8S able to quote him a speech in 

which the Fresi.dent did just that , j_n P.. D€cember 6 , 1°33 , 

broadcast for the Federal Council of Churches . I later 

mailed him a copy . 

Once, on the dPy before electton in 1940, after a rally 

in the Der.iocratic headquarters in Pi ttshurg11., an elderly 

white man called r.ie over to say, 11 I was 1)orn i.n Virsinia . 

My parents o" ned slaves. I never thought I 1,·ould 1 i ve to see 

a colored womqn carotaigning for a DeuocratJ How I enjoyed 

your speech'." 

Sometimes I spoke in four or five city precinets in one 

even·lng. It was exhausting and exci t:i.ng . BecPuse of my 

car:1paigning the Afro-American was kind enough to name rne as 

one of their• eight "women of the year" in 1c40. Fack from 

these tours I would h8ve a conference wi 1 h the Chief, report-

ing to him the th~ngs that I thought w0uld Interest hin. The 

report always 1ncluded the assurance that we wculd win . And 

we did . 

If I contri. uted anything to the progress of my race in 

helping to rally then folidly behind Franklin D. Roosevelt ••• 

if I contributed to them ~n any personal caEes where I was 

able to intercede with the president ••• to that extent have 

I kept faith wj th those frig :·.1tened people vho fled by the 

window that morning during the Atlanta Rece riots . 



Roosevelt was indeed the giant in his tine . He was the 

lonely pine towering above the rest of the forest . He was the 

Chief Mac and I loved and served . He was the friend of my 

people . Because Franklin Delano Roosevelt lived the present 

has brought us hope . In the f ar•lilar words of Jar.ies Weldon 

Johnson: 

Sing a song full of faith 
That the dark past has taught us . 
Sing a song full of hope 
'Ihat the p resent has brought µs; 
Facing the rising sun of our new . ~ay gegun 
Let us march on till victory is won . 

) 
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