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 Starting in 1935, Eleanor Roos-
evelt began writing a column about her 
day. She kept this up consistently six 
days a week, and wrote about her social 
events as well as what was going on in 
the world. Eleanor Roosevelt continued 
to keep this column  until 1962, encom-
passing many significant American and 
global events. 
 Below are comparisons of col-
umns from two different years, 1936 and 
1943. Although only seven years apart, 
the columns are written in very different 
contexts. In 1936, the New Deal was in 
full swing. FDR was pushing reforms 
and programs to revive the American 

economy and get the American people back to work. Eleanor Roosevelt thrived in the environment of the New Deal. At 
that point in time, Eleanor Roosevelt was especially able to influence FDR’s policies and put the people she wanted in pow-
er in power. World War II had begun, but the U.S. and Eleanor and Franklin would not be involved until after Pearl Harbor 
in 1941. In 1943, however, the circumstances are very different. America is losing World War II and Eleanor has much less 
pull and is also nervous about the possible outcome of the war. 
 In her columns, Eleanor’s concern and interest in the New Deal is evident. She writes a lot about the effectiveness 
of New Deal programs and what they have accomplishd so far. In other columns in 1936, she begins to stress about the war 
and Hitler’s growing power, and seems generally relieved to find that Hitler seems willing to compromise. 
 Later, in 1943, Eleanor uses her columns to try to calm down the people. There are many more references to her 
social events as opposed to before when her columns predominantly focused on politics. She tries to stay optimistic, but 
also is slightly critical of the way the U.S. has been handling the war, especially in her column from March 19, 1943. 
 Eleanor’s column became a way to speak to the American people; it created a personal connection between the 
White House and the American people. She could assuage their fears, as well as enhance them if she chose to. Eleanor’s col-
umn reflects the changes that occurred in America throughout the years, and provides a timeline and a context for histori-
cal events. Although she was an extremely famous and prominent person, Eleanor’s days also reflected the general public’s 
day in some ways. 
 Below are side by sides of columns from both 1936 and 1943, while Eleanor’s messages and intents may change, her 
connection to the American people does not. 
 -By Natalie K.

Source: https://www.ajli.org/?nd=p-do-civldr-bio-eleanor-roosevelt
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 I have just been to the Baltimore National Home 
Show and I was much interested in everything I saw there, 
including the Armory in which it was held. My first visit to 
this Armory was when Woodrow Wilson was first nomi-
nated for President, and I haven’t seen it since. The entire 
building has been reconditioned and I was told an interest-
ing story in connection with it. It was a PWA job, but relief 
labor was also used. The PWA people received the prevail-
ing wage rate, the relief people worked for their dole. They 
got no more than they would have received if they had done 
no work at all, and they paid carfare to and from the job. 
One hears so much about people who soldier on the job or 
who won’t work, that now and then it is a great relief to hear 
of cases like this where men actually would have gained 
more by remaining idle on relief.
 Inside the Armory, a little Maryland house, such 
as you might see anywhere outside the big cities, has been 
remodelled in a way which would bring it within the possi-
bilities of a moderate income.
 The Federal Housing Administration has their 
leaflets there showing exactly how much it costs to build a 
house of this kind and what the monthly payments are. You 
pay twenty percent down and then pay the remainder over 
a period of twenty years, which should encourage home 
owning in this country on a much safer basis than has ever 
existed before for the average family.
 I recognized an exhibit from the Treasury Depart-
ment showing some of their murals and I was delighted to 
see so many people there showing interest in homes and the 
things that go into a home, for after all, home building is 
one of the big industries now needed in this country.

January 10, 1936
 It was very interesting to get a glimpse of the new 
Congress and to watch the reaction to the President’s 
speech on the floor and in the galleries. Because of my par-
tial deafness I do not always hear every word of the speech, 
in spite of complete concentration. However, I find that 
with every speech that is worthwhile, one should read it 
several times in order to better understand its full meaning.
 The President’s uncle, Mr. Frederic Delano, went 
into the Capitol with me and as we went up in the elevator 
he remarked that each message seemed to have an increas-
ing significance, beginning with the first one when we were 
facing an unparalleled economic struggle in this country, to 
the present one when in spite of our greater hopefulness in 
military fields we face an unknown future for which we will 
have to find a new solution. We are all adventuring in many 
different fields of thought and action.
 After we left the Capitol I went directly to a meet-
ing of the Council of Personnel Administration. Dr. Dav-
enport was presiding and they interrupted their business 
to let me talk to them for a little while on the British war 
situation. Then I answered questions and was surprised to 
find that it was a quarter before three when I left.
 A very interesting woman came to see me in the 
afternoon, Mrs. Mabel Farrington Gifford, who is in charge 
in California of the program for teaching children who 
have speech impediments. Mrs. Gifford is going to send me 
something about the methods and the results which they 
have obtained, so I shall write a little more about it later on.
Last night I attended the Marian Anderson concert, given 
for Chinese relief. As every seat was filled in Constitution 
Hall, I am quite sure it was a successful financial undertak-
ing. Miss Anderson’s program was beautiful and she was 
certainly most enthusiastically received. It was a significant 
evening not only from the artistic point of view but from 
the social point of view.
 I have had word from the War Activities Commit-
tee of the Motion Picture Industry, which is sponsoring a 
United Nations Week beginning January 14 and continu-
ing through January 20, that about 16,000 motion picture 
theaters will cooperate in cementing the friendly relations 
between our country and the Allied Nations and in rais-
ing funds for the relief committee of these nations. Met-
ro-Goldwyn-Mayer has prepared, under the direction of 
the theater committee, a special short subject, “You, John 
Jones.” It will be shown in all these theaters and will be 
followed by a collection after each performance.

January 9, 1943
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 Today I had the very interesting experience of be-
ing allowed to sit in during a discussion of various aspects 
of our industrial problem in this country. Briefly stated, 
the problem is of thirty-four million people who live in 
towns of less than ten thousand population, ranging from a 
few hundreds up. The problem of these small places is not 
entirely one of the depression years. There are a number of 
reasons why the earnings are perhaps not up to what they 
were ten or fifteen years ago. One reason is that industrial 
progress has frequently consolidated industry in the larger 
centers, leaving the people in small towns without a method 
of obtaining a cash income.
 In some places the natural resources from which 
they derived a livelihood have worked out, but the town 
still remains and standards of living and the ability to be a 
buying power in the large cities goes down. To restore the 
buying power of these people by giving them a means of 
earning a cash income would seem to be one of the pos-
sible ways in which to develop new markets for increased 
production. So much for the practical view point.
 From the point of view of increased happiness and 
better social conditions, the economic basis is paramount 
also, and therefore this question is a many sided question. I 
was delighted to find that the industrial leaders present at-
tacked the problem not only from the theoretical angle of a 
future solution, but had a determination to practically take 
some individual places and try to find out through actual 
experimentation how the problem could be met in a few 
instances, realizing of course, that in each case the problem 
would differ, and the solution would be different. They felt 
if the interest of the country could be awakened they would 
open up a vista for a new type of pioneering.

January 17, 1936
 Yesterday was certainly a day packed full of interest. 
Mrs. Lewis Thompson met me and we visited the Marlboro 
Hospital for the Insane, in Monmouth County, New Jersey. 
It is extremely interesting because it is built on the cottage 
plan. This is by far the most successful way of treating 
patients with mental disorders, or for that matter, patients 
with any ailment that means a long period of hospitaliza-
tion.
 We met here with some of the group of Menno-
nites, who are conscientious objectors, and who have volun-
teered to serve in hospitals for mental cases. They are a very 
fine group of young men and bring a spiritual quality to 
their work because of their religion. In many ways, this is 
probably raising the standard of care given the patients.
From there we went to call on General Van Dusen at Fort 
Monmouth, New Jersey. Here I saw a most interesting 
laboratory project where women are being trained to work 
in producing the necessary crystals for radio work. This is 
precision work, but requires only a high school education, 
though there are women working in this plant who have 
degrees of many kinds and, of course, do many other kinds 
of work.
 I had a long talk with General Clewell and Captain 
Freedman, who are in charge of the psychiatric clinic here. 
This is the only complete clinic of its kind in a classification 
center and I cannot help believing that it should be dupli-
cated in every classification center in the country, partic-
ularly now that eighteen and nineteen-year-old boys are 
being inducted.
 In New York City they have carried on an exper-
iment in a small way with psychiatric social workers and 
nurses in the induction centers. Some schools have fur-
nished histories of their graduates which can be used as 
background examinations at induction time. Even if this 
could be done everywhere which, of course, is not being 
done, there would still be a need for the more careful work 
that can be done at a classification center. All the military 
people who have watched this work attest to its usefulness, 
and are tremendously proud of what has been achieved at 
Fort Monmouth.
 We had lunch in the USO cafeteria in Red Bank, N. 
J., which was crowded, so I sat on a stool at the counter and 
munched my sandwich and drank my cup of coffee. Then 
I met with the ladies of the press and attended the Mon-
mouth County Social Welfare annual meeting and spoke 
on such aspects of the British scene, as might have some 
connection with the welfare work of the association.

January 16, 1943
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 I am sure that everyone has been going around 
with a lighter heart today after reading that Hitler has 
agreed to join the league in the discussions about the pres-
ent European situation.
 I have always felt that in a tense situation, if time 
could be given for everyone to discuss what was going on 
before they actually went to war, we might come to our 
senses. Most of us are taught as children to count to 30 
before we open our mouths when we were angry, and that 
same lesson should apply to nations.
 No one denies that the Versailles Treaty was unjust 
in many ways and that revisions should be made. It is quite 
evident, however, that Germany has ignored the agreements 
under the Locarno Pact, but, it seems more profitable to 
talk this over than to fight it out again to an unsatisfactory 
finish and to have another peace built on revenge and fears.
France remembers previous invasions in this century, and 
no one can blame her for wanting to feel secure. There nev-
er was a time, however, when other nations were as ready to 
see her point of view as they are today.
 But there is a tendency also to try to be fairer to all 
concerned, so let us pray that a spirit of fairness and friend-
liness to all will actuate the League’s deliberations.
This has been a busy day.
 A ride this morning; luncheon with the ladies of 
the Senate; a visit to a rather remarkable exhibit of the Holy 
Land in miniature carved by hand and moved by electrici-
tiy. It is being shown for the benefit of the Children’s Hospi-
tal.
 After an hour’s meeting at the Women’s National 
Democratic Club, I went to a bazaar given by the Newspa-
per Women’s Club, which is also a benefit for the Children’s 
Hospital.
 This was our 31st wedding anniversary and so had 
two or three old friends and my mother-in-law, who arrived 
last evening, for dinner.

March 18, 1936

March 18, 1943
 I enjoyed the music so much last Sunday afternoon 
at the Pan American Union Building. Mr. Terry La Fran-
coni sang some charming Mexican songs, accompanied 
by Elena Crivella, who plays the piano delightfully. She 
also accompanied Madame Genia Ury, a Russian with a 
very lovely voice. The whole program, which lasted only 
three-quarters of an hour, was delightful.
 I learned afterwards that a group meets after these 
programs on Sunday and talks Spanish and Portuguese 
for an hour. This is a very good idea, for when people are 
learning a language it is often very difficult to find people 
who can talk to them on interesting subjects and who have 
patience enough not to make them self-conscious.
 I arrived in Washington this morning early, after 
a very warm night on the train. A very great honor was 
accorded me in being allowed to lunch with some members 
of the Supreme Court on my wedding anniversary. I felt a 
little awed to be lunching with all these gentlemen, but they 
joked with each other in quite normal fashion. Though they 
often disagree on intellectual standpoints, they tell me that, 
to an amazing degree they are able to make the distinction 
between intellectual disagreement and personal liking.
 The Chief Justice and Justice Frankfurter took me 
afterwards to see the bust of Justice Brandeis, done by Miss 
Eleanor Platt, of New York City. She was chosen as a com-
ing young artist, but this head has so much strength, and is 
done with so much sensitive understanding of her subject, 
that I should think from now on she has “arrived.”
 My friends also showed me some of the portraits 
which are at present removed from the walls for safekeep-
ing. A few of them are really fine portraits, but all of them 
with very rare exception, are at least interesting.
 I happened to see an advertisement the other day 
that speaks for the things that the boys at the front are writ-
ing home and asking their home folks to safeguard, so they 
can be sure to return to them. The following words struck 
me particularly, “where we and our children are free to 
make our lives what we want them to be . . . where there are 
no limits to man’s, or woman’s or any child’s opportunity.”
 If that is to be true in the future, we have a lot to ac-
complish during these war years, for it means we can have 
no depression period. We had better face certain facts right 
now, because we can’t overcome them unless we do, since 
they don’t mean going back to the American way of life of 
the early thirties, but going forward to a bold, secure, new 
American way of life.

Source: http://luirig.altervista.org/naturaitaliana/viewpics.php?title=Eleanor+Roos-
evelt+at+Army+Ranger+training+exhibition+in+Washi...
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March 19, 1943
 I wonder whether you agree with the statement I 
made yesterday, that we cannot overcome difficulties unless 
we recognize them.
 In talking to some Russians once, I was struck by 
the fact that they kept insisting that everything in their 
country was perfect. It seemed to me, at the time, as rather 
childish and adolescent, but forgiveable in a young coun-
try trying a new experiment. In us, a mature democracy, it 
would seem to me unforgiveable to deny the existence of 
unpleasant facts.
 A certain gentleman in Congress seems to have for-
gotten  that groups of sharecroppers attracted the attention 
of the whole country not so very long ago, because they 
were living along the highways and their living conditions 
were as bad as bad could be. This gentleman thinks it odd 
that a group of people are willing to back a union which 
will try to improve conditions for these people, and that 
acknowledges the fact of the conditions under which share-
croppers in the United States of America have had to live in 
certain parts of our country.
 Perhaps the gentleman in question, who mentions 
only three people on this committee, would like to have 
it also recorded that there are a few others members of 
this committee—among them Bishop Edward L. Parsons, 
Governor Saltonstall of Massachusetts, Mr. Raymond Gram 
Swing and Mr. William Allen White. Perhaps this gentle-
man in Congrees [originally: Congress] would like to hear 
the stories that some of the these sharecroppers tell, not 
just the poor Negroes, but some of his own white people. I 
hardly think he would approve of these conditions.
Since they exist, I think we had better set ourselves to 
correcting them. That is the mature way to approach all 
undesirable situations. Of course, if he approves of them, 
then I can well understand that he does not wish to have 
them mentioned.
 Hitler’s propagandists can make far greater use of 
things that are wrong and which we do not try to correct, 
than they can when we try to improve conditions. This 
member of Congress is evidently not reading some of the 
things which the German propagandists have said about 
situations which have occurred in this country, at least he 
makes no mention of them.
 I am going to speak today at a War Savings Bond 
rally in Upper Darby, near Philadelphia, and tonight at 
Swarthmore College. I shall be back in Washington before 
the night is over.

March 19, 1936
 Late yesterday afternoon Mrs. Isabella Greenway 
brought her small grandson in to call, and when they left 
I went down to see them off in their car. I found the entire 
staff of the White House press waiting under the portico. 
On inquiring what it was all about, I was told they were 
waiting for the committee, which was discussing relief with 
the President, to come out.
 I had seen my husband’s message the night before, 
but I realized it might be quite a bit changed after the meet-
ing. For that reason I was not surprised when we bade our 
guests good night last evening, to have my husband say that 
he had read over his final draft of his message to Congress.
To me it is an encouraging message because it voices a faith 
in the ability of business organizations to really get together 
and work for re-employment. This could not be done unless 
they were genuinely willing to consider the human values.
 If they succeed in absorbing a quarter of this bur-
den during the next year, it will mean recognition of the 
fact that real prosperity can only come when everybody 
prospers. That even if it costs a little more to employ more 
people for a time, in the end we will all be more prosperous 
as the buying power of the nation is restored.
 It is a challenge to the common sense and goodwill 
of American business people and I feel confident they will 
succeed. The figures show what a financial burden states 
and municipalities have carried in the past year for their 
unemployables, aside from Federal Relief.
 I feel we should be able as time goes on, to find a 
way of employing more of these so-called unemployables, 
who, in the hurry of the emergency period, we find difficult 
to adjust. I believe that this should not continue indefinitely, 
and I hope that as general stress eases up, we will go back 
and re-study such cases as are now termed unemployables.
This has been a gray, rainy day and I happened to chose the 
rainiest part of it to go for a ride. My dogs and I looked like 
drowned rats on our return.
 This afternoon the People’s Chorus of New York 
City, led by Mr. Lorenzo Camilieri, gave a concert at the 
White House. My husband’s mother and an old friend of 
ours, Mrs. John Henry Hammond, have been interested in 
this group for a long while, and it was through their interest 
that they came to us today.
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December 11, 1943
 Yesterday morning Miss Evelyn Haynes, of the 
Huckleberry Mountain Workshop, of Hendersonville, North 
Carolina, came to see me to tell me about the school which 
they run in the summer for artists. You can go there and 
study short story writing, radio script writing, music, poetry 
or painting. The surroundings seem ideal. Someday, perhaps, 
when the war is over, I shall put it on my list as a place to 
stop when we can motor again through this lovely country of 
ours.
 A few people came to luncheon. I had appoint-
ments in the afternoon, among them Mr. Walter F. Walker, 
the Consul General for Liberia in New York City, who was 
appointed as envoy from Liberia to the UNRRA Conference. 
He sent me an interesting article on the history of the Libe-
rian Republic and its relationship to the United States. I was 
greatly impressed by the difficulties which these men have 
lived through, and I must say I wonder that the country has 
survived at all.
 It certainly has not had much help in the last few 
years from any of the older nations. In the early years, people 
in this country, largely through private organizations, gave a 
good deal of money and thought to starting them off. I think 
we need to know a little more about the past and the present 
of this whole experiment. Then I feel sure our interest will 
revive in helping them to develop their country and their 
people.
 In the evening, the second group of soldiers came in 
for another party and then the mail kept me busy until fairly 
late. In that mail I found an interesting account of the Mau-
mee Valley Country Day School in Maumee, Ohio, where a 
group of high school students have undertaken to prevent 
inflation. “The Squander Bug” idea has taken hold with them 
and they have formed an organization called the “”B.O.N.D.,” 
which stands for “Buy Only Necessities for the Duration.”
 They have translated it into very practical things—
sweaters only when you need one, no new party dress unless 
you absolutely need it, and the like. In other words, need gov-
erns your actions, not inclination. I think that is a standard 
which many of us think we live up to, and few of us actually 
achieve.
 Today I had a letter from England which gives a 
good picture of the much more difficult situation in a little 
country, which has been so much longer at war. It says: “No 
tinsmiths, our garbage can leaks, you can’t get a new one and 
you can’t get them mended. The rubber stoppers in wash 
bowls and baths wear out, you can’t get rubber and the new 
ones made of substitute material don’t fit. The handle comes 
off a sauce pan, it can’t be mended and you can’t buy a new 
one. Ink—the next supply will be in powdered form.”

December 10, 1936
 Yesterday afternoon I had a telephone call from 
Boston. The doctors weren’t satisfied and would like to do a 
small operation on Franklin, Junior’s nose. After some con-
sideration, eleven-thirty this morning was fixed on. Mrs. 
Scheider got me accommodations on the midnight train 
for Boston while I went at four-thirty to meet with a group 
of Camp Fire Girls from Larchmont at the headquarters on 
Union Square. One smart, very solemn youngster made me 
a speech on their conservation programme. She told of a 
park reclaimed and put to use.
 There is a plan afoot for every girl to plant two trees 
and if she not only plants but cares for them, our state gov-
ernments may find in the Camp Fire Girls rivals of the CCC 
in conservation work!
 I dropped in then for a brief visit at the Downtown 
Gallery, 113 West 13th Street. Here some erstwhile WPA 
painters and art workers have some work on exhibition at 
prices which you and I can perhaps afford. In the collection 
you will surely find something you would like to look at day 
in and day out.
 I think you will get a thrill also out of a case of Carl 
Walters’ ceramics. My pennies are going to be saved until I 
have one of these bowls or plates or quaint animals to enjoy 
in my own home. In the mean-time I’m going again to the 
Downtown Gallery.
 Mrs. Grenville Emmet, home with her husband 
who is our Minister to The Hague, for a visit; Mrs. Frank-
lin K. Lane and Mr. and Mrs. James Kieran dropped in 
to tea. Then in a flurry of haste I got off to dine with my 
mother-in-law and go to the concert for the benefit of the 
Women’s Trade Union League. I had never but once heard 
Eme. Flagstad sing before and last night she soared above 
all the praise I had heard and I enjoyed every minute of the 
evening.
 Back in my apartment to collect the bare necessities 
and at midnight I took the train for Boston.
This morning at Phillips House I found a disgusted young 
man and an equally disgusted doctor for the patient had a 
slight temperature and nothing could be done. Quiet is the 
order of the day so I came back to New York where I will 
again be at the end of a telephone.
 I was to go to the Buckley School this morning 
at nine o’clock to see my grandson act in a play so when I 
changed my plan. I had to offer him Mrs. Scheider in my 
place and promised to go tomorrow if I could. I will be 
there but sad to say I will not see the play and he was I am 
told a grand Revolutionary drummer boy! May his military 
service always be confined to the past!


