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Cut B1
Mrs. Sophie Paley: Mr. President, it is indeed an honor and a privilege to get an opportunity to talk to you. You were always my inspiration and my wish was to get a chance to talk to you. And now that I have the chance I don’t know what to say. So let me introduce myself, I am Mrs. Sophie Paley of the Bronx. So I will tell you about myself. I am sure that you are not interested in my family life, but I must tell you some of it and what I do for the government.

I’m a widow. I have a son in the army. I expected him home for Christmas and as war was declared he could not come. So I went to see him. I found him very well and happy. Happy to serve our country. As for myself, I’m also happy. And ready to do almost anything. I buy defense stamps and bonds as much as my budget permits me. I work for the Red Cross and the house where I live, the women organize themselves as the American Women Volunteer Service and we are ready to do anything for our boys as well as for our country. So you see, in my little way I do as much as I can. I only hope and pray that God should give you health and strength to carry on your work and I’m sure that we will win. Thanks for listening to me.

Cut B2
Serge Bethel: Hello this is Serge Bethel speaking of New York. Dear Mr. President, you would like to know how this war is affecting me and all of us New Yorkers as a ??? public. Why sure it’s affecting us in one way or the other, but we are at home. We can sleep in a nice warm bed, we can get what we want to eat. Why shouldn’t we make some kind of repentance to help with the boys who’s given their life, blood and is up against mud and slush, darkness, all kind of vermin out in the woods. Why shouldn’t we make some sacrifice for our own benefit, our own mothers, fathers, sisters, and brothers at home who can’t go. Who’s crippled at the hospitals. 

Mr. President I want to tell you, you are one of the best men we have right now, and ever will have. Keep your good hands together, a cool head, and good think speaking, and may the blessings of God be upon you, all your commanders, and all of our fighting force, from here from the four corners of the world. Including all mothers, fathers, and relations of all kinds. We are all one regardless of race, creed, or color. We all came to this world for one reason, live and to be happy. Do unto others as do unto you, an eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth, according to the Bible, right president? 

But there is one thing, Mr. President, I want you to do. Not for one, but for us all, and your little friend across the ocean some three thousand miles apart. You know which one I mean, Britain. Fight him in his own back yard. Don’t give him any rest. All for one, strike all at once. Don’t let him get a chance to lay his egg and hatch because a bird when he lays an egg he has to sit on it. And that bird always return to their nest. So President, get Churchill together and our friend Joe Stalin, and our friend down in the Far East, China. And we can all get together and we can all live for happiness, peace, and a freedom of religion and worship as one thinking people in the world. Let us all stick together; we can do without things. You’ll have to do without them because our men in the field needs them. Their life is up against our dependence. Be dependent on their life and their dependent on ours. If you cannot give those men what they want they can’t fight. They can’t protect us home in bed while we sleep at night. Those are the boys who should have the first and best of all, president. Go out and ask for and demand it, make it a command and see that all men respect those boys regardless of race, color, or creed.

There’s one thing Mr. President I would like you to ask for, to see that these boys when they’re coming and going from vacation to see their dear ones before they depart to face hell on earth that they’re guarding ??? the death with them they should be coming home free on the taxpayer’s expense. We have great resources in the railway, telephones, and out of all the freedom of the mail. Our Congress don’t pay for theirs, now why should our fighting force? Regardless of Brigadier General or a Buck Private in the Army, they’re all for one and one for all. Thank you Mr. President. 

