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three who were born there, two who played
there, and one who, almost & century later,
occasionally hears their footateps on the
stalirs.,
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The quotations, that make up the body of this book, 8&are

from Theodore Roosevelt'!s Autobiography, Jro8 "My B e —
‘ ¥ oung§Wng;nson);

Theodore Roosevelt™, bg‘gorinne Roosevell tobinson,/fand an srticle
':‘tn»a‘\nle-,\ﬂﬂ‘atm -

in heARoosevolt House Bulletin, hifﬁf\«' ¢ from the unpub=-

evelt Cowles (Mrs. William

liahed'reminisconcos of Anns Roos

Sheffield Cowles), from notes by Mrs. Alexander Lsmbert of &

conversation with Mrs, Cowles in 1924, on the 14fe in the East

fuwentieth Strest House and from "pgrehance Someday ", the privately

printed memoirs of Franeces Theodora Far sons (Mrs., James Russell

8l
parsons). Thanks are due the Honorsvle W. Sneffield cowles,jawhl

$peeker of the Cenneeticut Assembly, for the privilege of first

publication of his mother's r evealing accounts of the early days,

and to Mr, James Russell Parsams for permlssion to quote from

his mother's pooke.
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i Theodore Roosevelt Houge

Theodore Roosevelt House was built by a group of patriotie
New York women, who, three days after Mr., Roosevelt'!s death,
organized the Woman's Roosevelt Memorial Association, with the
purpose of purchasing and restering his birthplace. In the
northward movement of the ¢ ity's population the house had degen-
erated into a habitat of petty manufacturing plants, and proved
beyond repeir. The ladies, undismayed, purchased the building
nevertheless, and with it the house et No. 26, once owned and
oceupied by Theodore Rocsevelt's able and intelligent uncle,

Robert Barnwell Roosevelt and his eceentric wife, establishing
the two as a historie house and museum and a place of inspiration
for New York's school-children.

The Roosevelt Memorial Association (now the Theodore Roosevelt
Associatien) eontributed substantial funds to the ecompletion of the
building and was granted a 999~year lease on its western half,
with the understanding that the Assoclation would establish its
headquarters there and share in the maintenance of the House.

- wgme Men's Assoclation™ as the ladies dubbed it (though there were
women on its Board from the start) thereupon installed its exten~-
sive collections of Rooseveltiana in the library and the exhibitien
roems.

The e ornerstone of the House was laid on January 6, y?éi\ the
second anniversary of Mr. Roosevelt!s death, by his 1ntina;o friend,
Major General Leonard Wood. General Wood had been the Rough

Riders? first colenel, later CGovernor G(;;ral of Cuba sand, in 19:0,



a leading candidate for the Republican nomination fer the Presidencye

The House was half completed vhen, on November 19th of the same

year, the great Nershal Foch, supreme commander of the Allied Forees

in World War I, visited it to pay tribute to the man who had done e
crnea The oubidroun Rol wado- ‘ysss-'bh T annivesd

more than any other American to ;
oo, oV e bc\lﬂn—{%n{" ‘'w Preuce. | vriaQ Huewscas rwaA,?rq-c_numﬁ% .
18 =eRL ORGP IE—SHOULE—arpive ™

Oon Theodore Roosevelt's 65th birthday, October 27, 1923,

Roosevelt House was dedicated in the presence of an audience whieh

included former Cabinet memoers, judges, financlers, ecclesiastical

and philanthropic le aders end eminent representatives cf science,

1iterature and the arts, In the auditorium where the ceremonies

were held, James R, Garfleld, who had been Theodore Roosevelt's

Seeretary of the Interior, spoke, as well as Gifford Pinchot,

governor of Pennsy lvania, who hadb een Chief Forester under

President Roosevelt and the initiator of the conservation movement.

President Calvin Coolidge sent a warm and stirring message. In

the street two thousand people paid silent tribute to the man who

had been more widely beloved than any other American of hls time.
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The Women'!s Theedore Roosevelg«Association early developed
a reletionship with the New York school system which has brought
thousands of children annually to the House to learn through the
exhibits and the motion pictures shown them in the auditorium
something of Theodore Roosevelt'!s actions in behalf of effective
citizenehip.

Roosevelt medallicns, awarded every year to the winneraéf an

essay contest in the sehools have been deeply cherished by their
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recipients, In one family, a grandfather, father and son who each
won one of the medalliens, testify to the continuity of a traditien
of loyalty to the memeory of Theodore Roosevelt that spesks ele-
quently of his hold on the American imagination and on the value
of these awards.

Through visits of the sehool-ehildren, the eassay and art
contests, the exhibits and motion pictures, thousands of lives
have experieneed something of the personality and the spirit of
Theodore Roosevelt and of the home that helped to make him what

he was.

)

For thirty-three years, under the leadership, for a quarter

- gucceedin
century, of Mrs, John Henry Ham-ond.knnd—oubeg::entlp—of Mrs,

tud suceaedad
William Curtis DonorostﬂNMrl. Randolph E, Chandler, Mrs, Frederieck

W. Longfellow, Mrs., Regineld R, Belknap, and finally of Mrs, Sherman
Post Haighé;:tho Women's Assoclation (subsequently called the
Women's Theedore Roosevelt Memorial Assoeiation) maintained the
House and earried on the work for responsible citizenship whieh
gives the House meaning to sflcceeding generations.
In 1956, this Assoceliation merged with the Theodore Roosevelt
Association, bringing to the Board of Trustees of that organiza-
tion, an inspiring tradition as well as a rich legacy of conscientious

stewardship and unwavering devotion to the idea that the House shall,
through its civic activities, vitally serve the city amd the nation,



I, The Home on East Twentieth Street

Let Anna Rocsevelt (later Mrs, W, Sheffield Cowles) have the

v PIRST WORD REGARDimg the house in which ghe and her sister and
their tw brothers wers bornt

*My grandfather, aa his sons married, gave them houses in

20th Street - as far up town as seemed possible =~ two between
Broadway end Fifth Avenue, and two between Broadway and Lth., One
of the latter, #28, originally called #33, 1s the house where we
were born and brought up., My father and mother must have moved

into the house sbout 185k, and left tnere the spring of 1871.
EUYEY ¥TY1E BEIOMGIN

eriod, but somewhere alggg,dlasﬁﬁﬁid sey, in

he middlie é0's, the nhouse ,ghgqriﬁf'and was entirely or partly
v,

, the then most fashioﬂhb&‘ upholsterer d

st

No, 28 1s just & few steps off Broadway. At Twentieth Street
turn sast, half a block, look for the trees (struggling to survive
in szpite of the trucks that keep backing into them), note the flag,
and there you are. That was i sedate neighborhood in the Eighteen
Fifties, Sixties and Seventies. Fashion rolled up and down Fifth
Averme in landsus, victorias, broughams and drags, drawn by long-

with Xa Rlase Sovwrutbewa Fuouts
tailed horses. But East Tventioth”ynew scarcely more of the selfw
conseious magnificence of the Age of Innoeence than it knew of the

office bulldings, laundries and eating-joints that line it teday.

T i o A ns o o WES VSIS e i et
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Any pleasant day in spring ninety years &ago you might have

gean three or four or even half a dosen children playing in the

vieinity of No. 28. *yeedie"”, the Theodore Roosevelits! second

shild and elder son, might have beer among them. If the windows

at No. 26, the home of his uncle’ Hobert)M were

you might have sesn a monkey poking its head up over the
Unele Robertt's house

open,
8ill and then surreptitiously climbing out.
The smseums, library and offices that
y the

wag & veritable mensgerie.
£i11 the western part of Theodore Roosevslt House today occup

~ig
spase where Uno&n-ﬂnh&@ﬁ&9=houas stood, and, if you went there at

midnight, you wuld,

and gyrating there, He was quite & fellow, that menkey, as you

will hear,

In 28 East 20th Strest there are Tive rooms that look today

just as they looked during those far-off yesrs when

1ived in them.

The Drawing-Room

The drawing-room, one flight up from the lobby, has the

"eleogance™ that New York's “upper eiass™ cherished in the mide~

century. Deeorated in sky-biue zatin, hung with impressive
gthat to the eys extend it

after one of the more notabls designs of the periof; 't was both

comfortable and stately.

Lst Theodore Rocsevalt glve hia pleture: "The front room,

the parloy, seemed to us ehildyen to be & room cf much splendor,

but was open for gemsral uss only ob Sunday evening or on Irars

s dlmansions, 1ts heavy carpet petterned

no doubt, encounter the monkey's ghont Jumping

the Roosevelis

mirrors

T TR A P s e it
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occasions when there were parties. The Sunday-evening family
gathering was the redeeming feature in a day which otkherwise we
children did not enjoy = chiefly because we were all of us made

to wear clean clothes and keep neat."™ The gas chandelier with

its many cut-glass prisms strusk him as possessing "peculiar
magnificence.” One of the prisms fell off one day, and he "hastily
grabbed it andstowed 1t away, passing seveml days of furtive
delight in the treasure, a delight always alloyed with fear that

I wuld be found out and convicted of lareeny."

AT f-eentiFy le tar, W remwEdered e Swiss wood=eurvi

o M““"’*M\“L.‘.
r"p'r:lenting a Véry.lig hunter on one side ofw
B

fountain, and a herd of chamots, ; pﬂfﬂgnately small for the

od

' e N
?untor and large for mountain, just M;.ﬁghe ridge. This

! ",
always nated us; but there was a small chamois ki@ -fap
1

1ch we fpli.agenies 1é3t thehwrder-might come ca-it-end
Beneath an engraving of a party at the George Washingtonl\,
that hangs opposite the carved white marble mantel-piece stands an
old I‘our-legge/d black Chickering pilano with a stocl like a gigan-
tie mushroom, ‘\A\.‘ Q‘]‘“o“ R o W“M)
Jeore ATNMe-spe st s I remember—thet 2 .used to sit at
the plano and play waltzes and polkas for us children to dance te

®
on rare occasions when there were parties.

-y CHE Eveni gy
shepazlon-end-ttbvery wery UNUW CHL-STHER e TooT DpeTtirves

s << v i MRS

the., 4l oiagrroonyauting: dae-en thre PRoor gt tresvive, "
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The Library

v Cuwddla. nm‘ was dank, ,}\AAH:L«’ "o
The library, reeded—eii—eire—tignl that the yide doceme—trbe

windows of its own., The wky upholstered chair te the left of
the fireplace, #we~emes with epaulets like 2 musical comedy general,
used to be a favorite with the younger Thecdore, and he was once

Aouked T tiraploese
photographed in it, Tall, walnut book-cases,

Lo Poetabiliipl m the pLNSSO-wae-THeeters-ts. o Llanked -tingiEion
p4Qe.T——ThB“9iQ-'G‘L_Anp8.".1-U"h-ﬁ.'-!Uagh“hfgu’ﬁ“.,-‘h.‘.‘~w
AEBOB L Ladly. ihomonibdnonio—omet b Dure—topr; © Over AM.
pdo®e hangs an engraving which was the occasion for wiat was
probably the first anecdote told of a man who subsequently inspired
more stories than any other American except Abraham Lincoln.

Anna tells the s tory: "It was in this dark, middle room on
the first floor, which was cheerfully called the library;rthough
no mortal eould by daylight read a word in it, owing to the lack
of lighé;rthat Corinne was christened." Corinne was her younger

Thg mimistey;

sister. ‘Thoodon‘_d.nid.dd&o—ontoatninAdear old Dr, Adams, whe

arrived before my mother had come downstairs., Theodore, in a soft

little white dress utth—artt—wa-ooiiod-e~4tvp*tnvt‘7~ﬂb&eh~w-'~o

getder—imot ol bhalr.qn. the-bep-of-trtw-twad, led Dr. Adams by the

hand and showed him the print of Raphaelt's !'Transfiguration' over
the mantelpiece, explaining very carefully that it was 'Jesus Christ
flewin' up to heaven with his coat-talls after him.' Dr. Adams,

who was & very serious-minded Presbyterian clergyman, was perfectly
overcome with the description, and told Mother and Father as soon

as they came down.,"
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Theodore didnt't think much of the "middle rocom”" but Anna .a

joved it. "A rich rocm of delightful associations,” she called
it, "with the red taple-spread glowing in harmony with the rieh,

red embers in the wide f.replace, though it was dark in the day-

time. There were tapestries and plctures around the walls and a
lovely English rug on the flcor. We four children would sit on
the long sofa with our father when he read to us.

"Theodore was too young, when he lived in this house to read
the books which filled the cases in the library, but he early
formed an attachment tor the plictures in two books, a 'Life of
Livingston! end J. G. Wood's tNatural History.! He carried these

volumes about with him for days, thrilling to the illustrations

and pleading with his elders to read more of the contents to him,"

The Dining-Room

The fine hignh windows of the dining-rcom, which today look

ereanducKad
into left buildings and sweat-shopa,’\in the o0ld days, looked-—ewer-
the property of the Robert Goelet familye M big house

It e

siet /Anna remembered as "very melancholy:/"" on the east corner of

A D A < O TR o e T ’

R e T

Broadwsy and Nineteenth Stree But. there—WEe— comebrtng—-obs 8 —m i~

Wt Tha
A garden that egtended the whole length of the blcck to Fourth Avenue.,

unth
W—W' athe stijffe birds and anlmals that the
s W M~\H ’*‘e w&,& o

GoelyYets kept in it,«gave 1ife to the dining-room that embraced.

t

b §

thonrl‘in its view. L

Corinne's echildhood friend, Fanny Smith, later Mrs., James

Russell Parsons, never forgot one meal she had in that dining-room.

"] was seated next to the beautiful lady who was Mrs, Roosevelt,
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On my other szide sat a little girl with long wevy hair - Edith
Carow, in ia ter years the mistress of the White House. In

shamefaeed anguish I saw that I had spilled a great blef of
sranberry sause on the spotless tablecleth. 'What can I de?!

I whispered entreatingly to Edith, 'Put your handkerchief eon
top of it,' ghe sdviased. I obeyed. It succeeded, The incident

was closed."”

Ihe Birth Room

Theodore Roossvelt was born in the f ront bedroom on the
second bloor. The big double-bed, fasing the portrait of the
beautiful Martha Bulioch Recsevelt, the washstand, ewer and
Tlewsered scap~dish, the mirror, the wardrobe, the sturdy yellow
bursau « were eall returned by Mr. Roosevelt's sister, Corinne,
to the room that wes her father's sad motherfs when the elder
Theocdore Roosevelt brought his bride up from Georgia, in
December 1853,

The Nursery
Anna writes that when young Theodore was born, he did na

stay long in the front Poom but was promptly whisked into the
room behind 41t., "Mittle™ Bullesh's sister, Annie, was the
tutelary spirit of the nurssry through the ehildren's early years,
and her portrait, painted after she married James K. Gracie,
rightly presides over it still. "%he nursery,” Corinne writes,
"censisted of my brether Theodors, my brother Elliott, a year and
& half younger then Theodere, und myself, still a year and a half

younger than Elliokt., ., . Iun thou'dayu, we were 'Teedie', 'Rllie!




L% e e

and 'Conie’. My sister, Anna, though only four jyears older than
Theodore, was always mysteriously classed with the fgrown pooplo.'
Nocﬂ 1t was not as mysterious as Corinne imagined. Anna, known as
tBamie' or 'Bye', was &n exceptionally compe tent young wamsan who,
by the time she wes eleven or 80, largely ren the household fer
her beautiful and charming, but not oo practical mothor) At

Ta nuararrid-
the far window, 2 small s tep indicates where the ehildren elimbed
out to the piazza, the moutdoor™ play-room and gymnasium that was

se large a factor in their happy childhood, and especially in

young Theodore's physical development.

The Piazza
Here kek Anna takesup the story: "My father was fer ahead
of the people of his peried in his ideas concerning the health
of his children, and felt Fhat, though the climate of New York
wWas severe, sbir¥—sHEl w;i::ot have a great deal of life in the
open air. The 20th Street house was built at the fatal peried

when all heuses of sbout its slze possessed a middle, dark room.

He decided that to sleep in such a room was most unhygienic, amd

had the s econd stOry back bedroom made into a piazza, with £ railings

ebout nine feet nigh, and otherwise entirely open on the socuth.
Every day we were allowed to put on our so-called 'plazze clothes?
and were turned loose out there for practically the whole moerning.
As the plazza was twenty-five feet by sbout twenty feet it gave

us a large space, and we had a heavenly time. The porch wWas
particularly agreeable in springtime when the wisteria vine which
clambered up to it from the §¢§#d yard began to show signs of new

sl
1life.

£
H
k
b
%‘
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Here Anna is interrupted by Edith Carow) CURINRGAp-EUSLe
Wm—ﬂn—&“—m

WAW *] remember how
Corinne and I would climb up the wisteria vine from the yard

below on to the poreh and hide from the other chilMren om top
of the wardrebe."

Now it is Corinne speaking: "When my father reslized the
s truggle the younger Theodore, my brother, would have to make
for his health, he was determined to give him every tool im his
power. And so the bread cutdoor roe- was equipped with every
imaginable heriszontal and vertical bar, swing and see-saw,. When
it was all dene, my father called his delicate little son, whe
wss about ten years old, and said: 'Theodors, you have the mind,
but you haven't éot the bedy. To do all that you can do with
your mind, you must make & body %o mateh it. It is drudgery and
dull, hard werk to mske & body. Will you do 1t??

"fne frail, dBESWWe boy looked his £ ather 1n the eyes, and
with a flash of the white teeth destined to be so well known
later, he said: 'I'll make my bodyl' All America knows the
wonderful and vigorous body he made, and the making of that body
was his first conquest. The plasza which played so large a part
in the restoratien of Theodore Roosevelt's health became the happy
meeting place of all the beys and girls of the neighborhood. Every
afternoon a medley of nelsy youngsters swung and leaped and turned
somersaults there to thou-‘ hearts' content.™

"My mother, coming one aftermoon to look at the gymnasties,
saved a very dangercus situatien. For the adventurous Theodore and

e favorite sousin, West Reosevelt, by herculean efferts had managed




to place the see-saw over the high balustrade which protected
the plazza, and Theodore himself was just crawling out, teetering
above the cobble-stones of the yard two storlies hhelow. My mother
caught him and dragged him back again. Hair-breadth escapes were
his portion #n life, and this was one of the firsti™

Now agaln it is Anna who picks up the s tory: "Next door
to us lived our uncle, Robert Roosevelt, with his wife and family,
and they bullt a plazza similar to ours which, when they were
opened into one another, made a wonderful playground. But, un-
fortunately for our happiness, the aunt next door kept a monkey
of a violent character, I have always thought its temper was
ruffled by the fact that she insisted on dressing it completely
as though it were a2 human being, with finest, most beautiful
little ruffled shirts and gold studs, But 1t bit us whensever there
was a chance, so that the two piszzas were not often epened,

®ne evening, however, I was sent in through this back entrance
to ttake a message to my aunt and entered into the nursery and, by
a small passaze, to Aunt Llzzie's room. In the passage, the monkey
caught me and bit my leg so hadly that I bear the marks to this day.

It was caught by one of the older cousins and chastised, but my

16

aunt seized it and kept saying "Poor little Topsy, poor little Topsy,"

while I lay on the bed screeching with paln,

"However, fortunately for me the monkey eluded Aunt Lizzle and
went up on top of a wardrobe where, with absolute rage, it tore off
every garment and flung them on the floor, until it got tc its
trougers, with which it was totally unable to grapple, as the tail
was too long to be pulled through, and I can remember, as if 1t wers

yesterday, lylng on the bed and cessing to feel my wounds while

P - E SN
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gié}ing with laughter at the avpearance of Tepsy daneing up and
down trying to get his tail out of his trousers.,

"I the third s.tory of her house Aunt Lizzie kept a perfect
menagerie - guinea pigs, chickens, pigeons, everything under the
sun that ought not to have been kept in a house. A little later
in our iives she decided to have a cow in the backyard, so the cow
with great effort was persuaded down the basement steps, through
the hall and out inte the yard, where of course it had no sooner
arrived than the entire neighborhood rose in arms and threatened
legal aection unless the cow were at once removed, It proved
almost impossible to accomplish, for the frightened creature
refused absolutely to enter the house again, and finally head te
have its legs bound together and its eyes blindfolded, and then
be dragged out,"

-¥p11 of this added e_xcitement to our life as childrer"w
- @ A N & 9 o - o R . - A~ - g s t

- - N CATA M

|
fopsy had ¥tedan it. Later on we discovered that Topsy had gd‘;’
o

aligned, the real thieTsging a magple owned by Ma ~G5elet, which

pent a great deal of one winter saliae€verything through our

ird story back windows. was a vérsmggep snow on the roof,
s mnew vanished that a wdt&h«&&iﬁ:ﬁl manner
articles were found that had bee: carried ous-by the

-wihi ol —owiderrbiy-was-not shrong “8HLEH to TIy Witm-shem.n

b NI o Sew 3 «
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I1I. The Family

Let us imagine the children of the Iwentieth Street household,

vears later, at the White House dinner-table, perhaps, or before

the open fire in the Trophy Room at Sagamore Hill, telling their

children of those "deities of the nursery,"” who taught their lips

to laugh cleanly and without malice, their hearts te leve God

and their fellowman, their minds to know and understand, their

spirits to aspire,

The Father

Theodore: "My father, Thecdors Roosevelt, was the hest man 1
ever knew. He combined strength and courage with gentleness,
tenderness, and great unseifishness, He would not tolerate
in us ehildren selfishness or cruelty, idleness, cowardiee, or
untruthfulness. As we grew older he made us understand that the
same standard of clean living was demanded for the boys as for
the girls; that what was wrong in a woman could rot be right in
a man, With great love and patience, and the most understanding
sympathy end consideration, he combined insistence on discipline.
He was the only man of whom I was ever really afraid, [ do not
mean that i1t was a wrong fear, for he was entirely jusl, and we
child ren adored him, We used to wait in the library in the evening
until we could hear his key rattling in the lateh of the front
hall, and then rush out teo greet him,

"Morning prayers were with my father. We used to stand at
the foot of the stairs, and when father c ame down we called out,

'I speak for you and the cubby-hole tool! The place between




T T e o AR S

19

father snd the arm of the sofa we called the ‘ecubby-hole’, The
echild who got that plaee we regarded as especially favored both
in eomfort and, someshow or other, in rank and title. The two who
were left to sit on the much wider expanse of sofa on the ether
side of father were outsiders for the Time being."
Anna: "My father was the most intimate friend of each of his
children, and in some unique way seemed to have the power of
responding to the need of each, and we all craved him as our most
desired eompanion. One of his delightful rules was that on the
birthday of each child he should give himself in some special way
to that ehild, and meny were the perfect exsursions whieh he and
I took together on my birthday.
Theodore:

®"He never physically punished me but once. It happened uhen
1 was four years old, I bit my elder sister's arm. I do net
remember biting her arm, but I do remember running down to the
yard, perfectly eonscious that I had committed a erime, From
the yard I went into the kitchen, got some dough from the ¢ ook,
and erawled under the kitchen table., In a minute or twe my father
entered from the yard and asked where I was. The warm-hearted
Irish eook had a characteristic eontempt for 'informers', but,
although she said nothing, she compremised between informing
and her ecnscience by casting a look under the table. My father
immediately dropped on all fours and dsrted for me., I feebly
heaved the dough at him, and got a fair start for the stmirs, but
was caught half-way up them. The punishment that ensued fitted

the erime, and I hope - andh elieve - that 1t did me goed."

o



Corinne: "I think, perhsps, the combination of the stern old
Duteh bloeod with the Irish blood made my father whet he was e
unswerving in duty, iwmpeccable in honesty and uprightness, and
yet responsive to the Joy of 1ife to sueh an extent that he wnld
dance all night, and drive his ifour-in-hand! soach so fast that
the tradition was that his grooms frequently fell out at the
cornersi”

Theodore: "NHo one whom I have ever mof approached his combinatien
of enjeyment of 1life and performence of duty. He was a big, power~
ful man, with a leonine face, and his heart filled with gentleness
for those who nesded help or protection, and with the pessibility
of much wrath against a bully or an oppressor. He was interested
in every sosial referm movement, and he did an immense amount of
practicel ocharitable work himself.™

Corinne: “He always gave up one day of every week to the personal
visiting of the poor in their homes, Although he did the moat
extraordinery emount of active organization work - being one eof
the founders of the Childrent's Aid Soclety, of the State Aid
Society, of the Sanitary Cemmission and Allotment Commission in
the time of the Civil War, not to mention the Museum of Natural
History and the Metropolitan Museum of Art - he felt that even |
more thean this orgenised effert must be the effort to getc lose

to the hearts and homes of those who were lese fortunately situa-
ted than he."

Theodore: “At a very early age we shildren were taken with him,
and were required $o help. On Sundays he had a mission clasa.

On his way to it he used te drop us ehlldren st our Sunday-school
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in Dr., Adams's Presbyterian Church on Madisn Square. I
remember hearing my aunt, my mother's sister, saying that,
when he walked along with us children, he always reminded her
of Greatheart in Bunyan.,"

Corinne: "My older sister suffered from spinal trouble, and
my father was determined to leave no stone unturned to make
her body fit for life's joys and life's labors."

Anna: "There never was anyone so wonderful as my father, in

his devotion, and, one summer when I was not well eneugh to be
taken out of town, stands out vividly to me now as having been
a period of great happiness.

"When my father would arrive from business he would always
come directly to the piazza ~ furnished later as & gymnasium, but
at this time merely like an outdoor living-room = where I spent
my entire time on a sofa, He would always bring with him a
cornucopia of delicious ice cream or a basket of frult, or some
l1ittle thing for me, and would frequently sit with me until I
had had my supper, and would then, with his very strong arms,
guietly earry me into the nursery where I slept.

"During the winter I would hear the cIlick in the front door
of his key, his quick, light running up the stairs, and immediately
into my room. I had a little iron Franklin stove where he would
take a plece of kindling wood and make small chips to light a fire,

T vreutAo
and,put riee in a little pot to boil., Of course it never bolled =
it never did anything but burn up the chips, but I felt that I had
been eooking most industriously. He also brought me a little iren

whieh you put something warm inte, and I ironed the top of my




sheet on the ped all the time, feeling 1 was greatly nelping
with family things.

"It was that winter that he found Dr. Charles Fayette Tayler,
who had invented an entirely individual treatment for all troubles
connected with the bones, &nd 80, instead of the terrible instru-
ment that I had formerly had to wear, gave me one whieh allowed
of my belng up and about all the time. So from then on 1 became
very strong and well."

Corinne: "It was because of his efforts to give his little girl
health = successful efforts - that, in cooperation with others,
he started the great work of the New York Orthopaedic Hospital.”
Fanny Smith: "plthough I was too young to realize the part young
Theodore's father rlayed in the publie sctivities of his time I
knew him as & rarely delightful human being because of the enthusi-
asm with which he entered into and often initiated our youthful
activities, A sall on the swan-bcat in the Central Park lake
under his energetic guidance, amateur theatrieals 1in which he
drilled us tirelessly, 1ittle impromptu speeches are vivid
recollections .“ WMM
WMWM

M

The Mother

Theodore: "My mother , Martha Bulloch, was & sweet, graclous,
beautiful Southern woman, & delightful ¢ cmpenion and beloved by

everybody."

N
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Corinne: "She was very beautiful, with black, fine hair = not

the dusky brunette's coarse blaek hair, but fine of texture and
with & glow that scmetimes seemed to have a slightly russet shade.
Her skin was the purest and most delicate white, more moonlight-
white than eream-wiite, and in the cheeks there was a coral rather
than a rose tint., She was considered one of the most beautiful
women of the New York of her day."

Fanny Smith: "Although Mrs. Roosevelt was more reserved than

either her hustand or children she served as a contrast whieh

only enhanced the electric atmosphere, Her sons treated her with
a sort of caressing humor, as something a little fragile and
helpless. But in spite of her reserve one was aware of her guick
wit and ocecasionally of a comment that might have been considered
caustic had it been enunciated in a less appealing volce., I

think she transmitted to her four children the vivid personallty
wnich constituted her Southern dowry."

Corinne: "Her wit was never used unkindly, for she had the most
loving heart imaginable. In spite of this rare beauty and her

wit and eharm, she never seemed to know that she was unusual in
any degree, and cared but 1ittle for anything but her own home and
her own children. Owing to delieate health she was not able to
enter into the active life of her husband and children, and there-
fore our earliest memories, where our activities were concerned,
turn to my father and my aunt, but always my mother's gracieus
loveliness and deep devotion wrapped us round as with a mantle.

I have always thought that, in en almost equal degree with my
father, my mother influenced my brother's nature both by her Freneh

Huguenot and Scotch Bkood, and her Southern ancestry."



The Grandmother

Thecdore: "Her mother, my grandmother, one of the dearest of

0ld ladies, lived with us, and was distinetly over-indulgent te

us children, being guite unable teo harden her heart toward us

even when the oceasion demanded it."

Corinne: "She had led a patriarchal life on the old plantation

at Roswell, above Atlanta, in an old white-columned house, over-
looking a beautiful valley, where she ran her Southern plantation e
Mr. Bulloch died eomparatively young - with the practical ability
and kindly supervision over her slaves frequently found in the
Southern men and women of her time."

Anna: "My mother was in a terrible position . . i

Theodore: "Entirely 'unreconstructed! to the day of her death. . L
Anna: "Married to one of the finest and most tender-hearted of
men, yet a strong Northerner, being obliged to give a home te

her mother and sister, as they had literally nowhere to go, while
her brother and two s&ep-brothers were all fighting or working
with the secession cause. My father felt terribly about not
enlisting, but Mother was very frail, and felt it would kill her
for him to fight against her brothers. So he worked in every
conceivable way, with the Sanitary Commission, and, finally, with
the Allotment Commission. This was the beginning of his life-long
intimaey and great friendship with John Hay, and a very deep and
real friendship with President Lincoln."

Theodore: "Toward the close of the Civil War, although a very
small boy, I grew to have a partial but alert understanding of the

faet that the family were not one in their v.iews about the c onfliet;
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and once, when I felt tnat I had been w rcnged by maternal
disciplire during the day, I attempted a partlal vengeance by
praying with loud fervor for the success of the Union Army,

when we all came to say our prayers before my mother in the
evening. She was not only a most devoted mother, but was also
blessed with a strong sense of humor, and she was toe much

amused to punish me; but I was warned not to repeat the offenss,
under penalty of my fatier's being informed - he being the dis-
penser of serious punishment."

Anna: "One of my most vivid memories of the 20th Street house

were the days of hushed and thrilling e xcitement, which only
oceurred wnen Fether had gone away, and Grandmother, Mother and
Aunt Annie would pack a box, while Thecdore and I helped, not
knowing at all what 1t was about, except that it was a mystery
and that the box was going to run the tlockade,

"our favorite game for years afterwards - needless to say,
instituted by Theodore - was one of 'running tne blocxade! over
the bridge in Central Park, in whieh I was the blockade runner,

and he was the goverrment boat who caught me."

Aunt Annie

Anna: "My Aunt Anna, my mother's sister, lived with us. Sne
was as devoted to us childrer as was my mother herself, and we
were equally devoted to her in return.

Corinne: "Both my aunt and my mother had but little opportunity
for consecutive education, but they were what it seems to me
Southern women ever are - natural women of the world - and yet

they combined, with a perfect readiness to meet all situations,
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an exquisite simplicity and sensitive sympathy, rarely found in

the women of the North. Thils sengitiveness was net only evidenced
in :;::%uman relationships but in all pertaining to art and
1iterature.”

Fenny Smith: "Anna Bulloch, later Mrs, James K. Gracie, stands

out among the grown-ups of my childhood because of a pewer I've
never seen surpassed of submerging herself in the interests of
others, especially in those of her sister's children and their
friends."

Anpa: "Aunt Annie and my mother used to entertain us by the hour
with tales of 1life on the Georgia plantations; of hunting fox,
deer, and wildgut; of the long-tailed driving-horses, Boone and
Crockett, and of the riding=horses, one of which was named Buena
Vista in a fit of patriotic exalitation during the Mexiecan War;

and of the queer goings=on in the negro quarters.'

Corinne: “This seme lovely aunt taught us our letters at her
knee, in that same nursery, having begged, in return for my father's
hospitality, that she should be accepted as our first instructress,
and not only did she teach us the three R's, but many and many a
delightful hour was passed in listening to her wonderful renderings

of the Br'er Rabbit stories.”

Can we not see them in the nursery, cold winter afternoons,

Aunt Annie telling the s tories, and the four children in a cirecle

on the floer listening spsllbound to the adventures of the indesg-

tructible rabbit, with Br'er Fox end Br'er Terrapin, the Tar Baby,

the briar-patch and the rest? Can we not see them, when the warm

weather came, in a similar circle on the piazza, with the fragranee



of the wisteria in their nostrils and the chatter of Aunt Lizzie's

whi -+
monkey in their ears, a‘é'their mother toz%i;g about the plantation

in the Georgia uplands, the hospitality, the hunts, the rildes,

and the handsome nineteen-year-old Northerner, Theodore Roosevelt,

who had heard of the beauty and charm of the Bulloch sisters,

coming for a visit to zee for himself?

Anna: "] suppose one reason why we loved to hear about the life
at Roswell was that it was so utterly different from that in our
New York home; the very difference making 1t seem =0 entrancing
that we never tired of asking questions, and our besautiful young
mother, who must have been tragically lenely in her northern home,
probably found a welcome outlet in giving us the details of her
1ife in Georgia."

Theodore: "I never saw Roswell until I was President, but my
mother told me so much about the place that, when I d4id see 1t,

I felt as if I'alroady knew every noock and corner of it, and as
if it were haunted by the ghosts of all the men and women whe
had lived there. I do not mean merely my own family, I mean the
slaves. My mother and her sister, my aunt, used to tell us
children all kinds of stories about the slaves."

Anna: wIt geems almost incredible that my mother's family should
have owned slaves, and all that that implied, and yet of course
all the stories of Roswell are connected with the slaves. When
each e¢hild was born he was always given one slave, a year or twe
older than himself, to become his little black shadow. Mother's
was named Lavinia and called 'Tey!, and Aunt Annie's was called

tBess'. They both slept on the floor of the room in whieh Mether
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end Aunt Annie slept, while Grandmolher Bulloch always had one
small negro child slesp under her four-poes ter bed, te run errands
for her im the night.”

Corinnet %511 these stories of the old plantation were fascinating

to the children of the nursery in 20th Street.”
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IV. A Frail Little Boy Called Theodere

Theodore: "I was a sickly, delicate boy, suffered much frem
asthma, and frequently had to te taken away on trips to find a
place where I could breathe. One of my memories is of my father
walking up and down the room with me in his arms at night when
I was 8 very small perscn, and of sitting up in bed gasping,
with my father and mother trying to help me,"
Corinne: "Theodore Roosevelt, whose name later became the synonym
of virile health and vigor, wse a fragile, patient sufferer in
those early days. I cen see him now struggling with the effort te
breathe, but always ready to give the turbulent "little ones™ the
drink of water, book, or plaything which they voeiferously demane
ded, or equally ready to weave for us long sto:iea of animal life =
stories closely resembling the jungle stories of Kipling = fer
Mowgli had his precursor in the brain of the little boy of seven
or eight, whose knowledge of natural histbry even at that early
age was strangely accurate, and whose imagination gave to the
ereatures of forest and field imperso nations as vivid as those
which Rudyard Kipling has made immortal for all time. .

"We used to git, Elliott and I, on two little echairs, near
the higher chair whieh was his, and drink in these tales of
endless variety, and which always were ¥to be continued in our
next® = a serial story which never flagged in interest for us,
though sometimes it continued from week to week, or even from

month to month."

LRI L
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Apna: "Prom his earliest infeney, Theodors had u leaning towerds
patural histery « the speeimens of animal and bird life abeout
his heme faseinated him, He vonfesses in his autobiography that

the sight of s freshly killed harber sesl, lying on & slab of

wood in fromt of a Broadway market where he had been gent te
buy strawberries, f1lled him with romance and the spirit ef
sdventure. He hsunted the market as long as the seal was thers,
trisd to messure its curved girth with a folding pocked rulgr,
speculated on its living habits, and finally suceseded in getting
i¢s sikull as the foundation of his private museum of natural history.
"His eolleections of apooiions, living and dead, filled his
mother and sisters with dismay. At one time he announced te the
neighborhood helew 23rd Street snd north of lith that he would
pay five cents for sash field mouse turned over to him, and
thirty-five ecents for families of them., Then he suddenly had
to go away with his father, leaving me to desl with the consigne
ments of mice, both demd and slive, which duly arrived at the
house. When our mother, imn the interests of good housekeeping,
threw & litter of mies out of the ice-chest where he had concealed
them, he leudly bemeaned, "The less to sciense, the loszs to science.?
"One day the laundress complained, ¥I'11l be leaving the house
soon eneugh. How can I do’the laundry with a snapping turtle
tied to the legs of the sinkt?
Another day there was an odor whieh attracted attention clear
to the third floor ef the house. The maid refused t ¢ be interviewed.
iSee the cook f or yourselfi®! she told me. 'Elther I leave or the

woodehuck deesi'! ®#he ceok eried in high dudgeon. Theodors had
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killed & fine specimen of the groundheg species and, desiring
to save every particle of 1t for study and oxpori-antation, had
given orders that the animal, fur and all, was to be boiled
i{n the kitchen for 2l, hours."
Theodore: "When I was abeut thirteen I was allewed to take
lessons in taxidermy from & Mr, Bell, & tall, c¢lean-shaven,
white«haired old gentleman, a3 straight as an Indian, who had
pesn & eompanion of Audubon's. He had & musty little shop,
somewhat on the order of Mr. Venus's shop in 1Our Mutual Priend',
a little shop in whieh he had done very valuable work for science.
™ie iyosational study', as I suppose 1%t would be called bY
modern efucators, spurred and directed my interest in collecting
speeimens for mounting and prosorvation.'
Fanny Smith: wmeodore's intereat in birds was not that of am
amateur. For purpeses of identifieation he would shoot the
pird, stuff it himself, clasaify it gelentifically and set 1t
in its proper plase on the shelf of his emall museum on the top
floor of the house. 1t is only neeessary to read any secount of
nis boyheoed to rsalize the extreordinary acuteness of his intel=
ligenece.

"gyen when very young 1 recegnized that quality, but perhaps
1 was even more conscious of & forthright honesty end high=
mindedness and of the moral and physical courage which were always
sonspleueous. Many years later he told me that he had been by
nature timid and that he hed only conguerad thls trait by eonstantly
fercing himself to de the difrfieult er even dangerous thing. That

waz hard for me to believe aven theough 1 eeculd not question his
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sinecerity. That my recognitiocn of his unusual qualities was
not the result of hindsight is supported by the frequent comment
in later years of my older sister: 'Even as a child you always

declared that some day he wculd be Presidenti”
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Y The House Today

The house on East Twentieth Street, in the Eighteen Fifties
and Sixties, was a household ef children and fer children. To
Theodore Roosesvelt the Elder and to "Mittie"™, his wife, it wasn't
the msterial things in the house that counted, though some of
them were valusble and a few were beasutiful; ner was it the
people who came there, though many of them were eminent in the
world of New York and of the nation, interesting to listen to, and
noblo‘of heart and spirit. It was the children around whom the
household revolved. The house is worth talking about and 1s
worth going far to see, not just because one of those children
waes—oey who became President of the United States, but because
the father and mother of the children worked together to estabe
l1ish there a kind of family life that has influenced home life
in America for over half a eentury.

For the kind of home that the boy "Teedie™ knew at 28 East
20th Street, became a model for the home that he and his wife
ereated at Sagamore Hill, their home at Oyster Bay on the north
ghore of Long Island, and that they re-created in the White House.
That home, in turn, became a model for millions of homes from
Montauk Point to the Golden Gate. The children who grew up in
those homes are different from what they would have been if thelr
fathers and mothers had chosen a different model, and their
ehildren in turn feel the effect,

"Rowar—shis—ttttie oMo teceste—tbs—boamst"

The family life that was lived at 28 East @ th Street sheds

its glow over a century of American history, and still shines
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brightly. The house that was its frame recalls mere than a man
who beceme a great leader for a people determined to have and te
hold in their own hands the government of their sountry. I%
recalls the love of & man and woman, tested by the fire of eivil
war, the tenderness and understanding end strength of a father
and mother, and the devetion they evoked in their ehildren to
them and to eaeh other. The house recalls a spirit that lives
on, and will continue to live.

Seen in that light, the house 1s holy ground,

2

It wasz & heuse for echildren. It is a house for children
still., They come by tens amd by fifties, in buses, from s chools
all over the New York metropolitan area, Most of them sre in
the fifth er sixth grade in which they s udy about the "Reugh
Rider" President.

He somes to life for them in the basement museum, There
they see same of the birds he shot as a boy and himself preserved
and stuffed. There they ﬁoe, too, the sombrere he wore as a
cowboy in the Bad Lands of Dakota Territory, his lariat and spurs
and six@shooter, as well as a saddle or two and the guns he used
in hunts in Wyoming and Montana. Have the children been r eading
of the eharge up San Juan Hill? Well, there, in a case, is the

uniferm and the hat the Colenel of the Rough Riders wore that day,

3h

and the book of militery tactie® he ecarried in his pecket, Have they

read how he beesme President when President McKinley was shot?
Well, there ig the high hat he borrowed for his eall on the
President's widew befors he himself took the oath of office, In
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the museum the children see, too, the speech and the spectacle-
case through which the bullet pacsed when Theodore Roosevelt was
shot in Milwaukee during the 1912 Bull Moose campaign,
Many of the children come from apartments or ona-floor
'Taneh-houaes," and have never seen a house with stairs, Here
the stairs are leng for the ¢eilings are high., One flight up
from the basement they see the restored drawing-room, the library
and dining-room and, across the hall, another large exhibition-
room with a lion, mounted, that Mr. Roosevelt shot in Africa,
& bronze statue of him as & Rough Rider by 4.Phi;&ster Prootor,
and the desk he used as assistant secretary of the Navy. 1In
the cases, they see the "0111ly™ that Mr. Roosevelt carriesd when
he was New York Poliee Commissioner, the "single-sticks" he used
in contests with a friend in the White House, skins of big game
he shet in Africa or South America, pictures and cartoons and,
between the windows, on the street slde, a copy of a portrait
of Mr. Roosevelt made in the White House by the Hungarian painter,
de Laszle, and the best likeness of him, inside and out, ever prainted,
The children troop upstalirs, peer into the room in whieh a
President was born and into the nursery in which he grew and
through which he passed to get to the historie piazza where he
exercised and graduslly made himself strong. On the toep floow
they find a big auditorium, the width of the two houses that stood
at Number 26 and Number 28, On the stage, panels are drawn back,
revealing a motion-picture screen, on which Theodore Roosevelt
himself shortly appears, vigorous, forceful, dynamic, all-but=alive,
Evenings, occasionally, there are adults in the suditorium -

“foredgresern men and women from the Adult Edueation Division of
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the New York Public ScheohA
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Vﬁ. Po them as to the children, Theodore Roosevelt House
brings a new vision of a great American and of the country he
loved, a new vision of free government whose principles he
expressed in terms that children and foreign-born alike can

understand and learn to live by.
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VI. Mhe House Tomeryow?

A shrine? A museum? A strueture of steel and c ocnerete
recalling a great Annricah? or cou!;;. But Theodore Roosevelt
House, ewan today, is more than that; and those wheo have its
future on their hearts and minds dream far beyond the servies
that ths House is now rendering, in bringing Theodore Roosevelt
vividly into the lives of New York school-shildren,

They conceive the House, in the future, as a great Center
for the Stimulation of %hs Prees Spirit, s sound ng-board fer
Theodore Rooszevelt's “summons to the defense of the democcratie
ideal.” That summons rings through the book of guetations frem
his writings, "The Frese Citigen™, which, in word and sction,
presents the principles underlying a free society and his challenge

te freo men to meke self-govermment work, "The Free Citizen™ ecam

bs and sheuld become te the free world what Karl Marx's "Das Kapital®

is to the communists. Theodors Roosevelt House 18 the natural
conter fer stimulation not only of its distribution and study, but
for the spplication of L%s teachings in the life alike of the
family, the school ard thw eollege, the community and the state,
the natiesn and the family of nationa. |

~ These who cherish Theodors Roosevelt House for its memories
and for the inspiration of the name it bears, have a vision for
i€ in the future, indeed, which goes beyond a natiocnal agensy
fer the eirculation of Mr. Roosevelt's teaschings te a world ecenter
to whish the free peoples - or peoples, struggling to be fres =
will leck fer guidance in the diffisult business of learning te
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govern themselves. Uttering to hls own countrymen his summons

and his challengs, Theodore Roozevelt speaks slso te all men

moving toward .that free society, that popular sovereignty, whieh

are valid and cen endure only as they are besed en falth in Ged,

faith in man, charscter, and the recognition of human brotherhood.
It is to this viaion of & world eenter of understanding

and inspiration in the field of free government that Theodore

Roesevelt House is didicatad.
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