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Y 128 Iron Street

Marion, Virginia
March 15, 1939

Mr. Dean R. Brimhall
P.O. Box 267, Franklin Station

Washington, D. C.

My dear Mr. Brimhalls

Thank you for your nice letter of March 13th. It is indeed
flattering to receive your personal message and to note that you
approve my viewpoint, as expressed in my communication to Senator
Byrd. Even though I am merely a twenty-five year old housewife,
I really do enjoy receiving compliments.

Mr. M. S# Eccles also wrote me a very nice letter on the first
of this month and enclosed several interesting phamplets, for which
I am extremely grateful.

You asked about my background, which I realize is the very
natural thing to do. I feel honored that you desire to know more
about me and that you would like to show my letter to your friends.
I shall be glad to give you any information which you may desire.

There really isn't a great deal to add to the information I
gave Senator Byrd about myself. My father is a fairly successful
business man of Norfolk, Virginia. My mother died when I was ten
years old,-and I was an only child. I left school after completing
the eleventh grade (at 15 years old) to marry a man ten years HQT
senior. As stated in my letter to Senator Byrd, I have been
married for almost ten years (June 24-, 1929) find have two children;
a daughter of six and a son of almost two.

My husband had. spent almost eight years in the United States
Havy and had decided to return to civilian life before we met and
married. He has traveled quite extensively and is an ardent student
of human nature, economics and government. He is also quite
skeptical, seldom accepting anything at its face value without in-
vestigating all facts in the case. So far, our marriage lms been
an ideal one. We are both very active members of the Royal Oak
Presbyterian Church of Marion and of the Young Democratic Club*
We are very much interested in politics but my husband cannot take
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an active part due to the fact that he is employed as an Under-
Clerk-Typist (CAF-l) in the U.S. Forest Service, under CCCj it
therefore becomes my duty to speak for the both of us. He often
takes part in debates, but only when non-political subjects are
under discussion.

Yes, I write the letters. They are the combined ideas and
viewpoints of us both, perhaps, but I believe what I write with
all of my heart and soul. I formerly contributed a good many
letters to the header's Column11 of the Roanoke (Va.) Times but
since the editor of that paper has become so violently anti-
Roosevelt we canft seem to get along.

We live in a small but very progressive town in the heart of
Southwest Virginia; the home town of my husband. Everybody here
knows us, I think, and can vouch for the fact that we do our own
thinking. We often drive through the surrounding mountains where
beautiful forests once thrived. They are, for the most part,
denuded now and bleak stumps, some of them three feet high, large
areas of them fire-blackened, remind one of neglected tombstones in
a gigantic cemetery. Only scrubby growth and bushes remain. Land
that was once fertile is gully-washed and scarred from abuse. We
have stood by the bank of the Holston River when the water was low
and sickened from the stench of pollution, caused by many sewage
systems emptying into the river above us. How anyone can view
these things and then talk about * waste11 in the Governments attempt
to correct them, is more than I am capable of understanding.

After all is said, I suppose my true background is my home.
There, with our kiddies, our Bible, good books, and our daily
newspaper, we like to feel that we are a part of this great nation;
to discuss its affairs and future, and to do all we can for it and
our fellowmen. I try to spread this interest amongst other young
people we know, for in them is our country1 s salvation; it is hard
to re-educate the older people.

I enjoyed reading your speech immensely; I wish every critic of
WPA in this country -€ould read it. To me it is astonnding that
such a huge movement could be launched, without benefit of previous
experience, and carried on with so little graft, so few maj#r mis-
takes. History will record it as one of the marvelous accomplishments
of the age... I suspect that rery few people stop to consider the
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magnitude of this undertaking, its far reaching effects. If they
did, I am quite sure that their jibes and scorn would turn to
wonder and admiration. Sooner or later all must realize that we
are faced with a condition» not a theory. Solution lies in honest
effort and study, not going back to days when different problems
were encountered and solved. i. horseshoe is of little help when
one needs a highly complex part for a modern airplane.

It has recently been my good fortune to actively cooperate with
Mr. Robert S. Erdahl, an attorney in the WasMngton office of the
Wage and Hour Division, Department of Labor, while he was in Marion
investigating the Harwood Manufacturing Company plant. Conditions
there made my blood, literally boill If I can be of any help, in
any capacity, at any time, to our Government, I hope I shall not
be denied the privilege and pleasure of serving.

In closing, I wish to say this: May God bless the great heart
of Roosevelt and all of those faithful followers who are trying
to make this a better country in which to live1. I trust that this
letter has not been too lengthy and that it contains the information
you desire.

Very sincerely yours,

(s) Mrs. Rodelle Sawyers
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