 Miss Ida M. Tarbell,
122 Bagt 19th Street,
*' !"k. 'OYO

ly nm- Friend;

1 don't Imow hw to begin, uitlnr wlnt to' uy to yol, to ozm

‘@11 the sentiments and feelings in my heart and mind, sinee your

article of last Sunday ocame t0 my knowledge. It wes & grest .
‘surprise and & most unexpected homer. Of oourse I an proud s o
bappy and grateful, snd partioularly so sinos it ‘oame hm
As our President Hutchins seid in announcing u;to_ -r m,
“Niss Ida Tarbell is our most emipent writer and & wery dis
; mu-lhonmt she 1s talking about". Of course I hav
folt the same, so I want to huon thtt yn nr. rl;ht

'wnlnonymltot.w ¥ i

/4 - 'nry prmd and hum to bo ohuod ﬂth lll thlo tmthl
womsn, who &8 one of my friends wrote me, "all hawe done thix i
‘be envious of". But, my dear friend,I really feel so bumble m
it all, but I have wept with joy as well, in kmowing that

appreciate my work and my sfforts «s much as this, and it is
to kmow that hard work and honnt otfortn atn \n .m.mm

I am sure the rooosni.tlon means so. mh more to -, 3
an immigrant, but I am so glad if I csn thlnk that I by
little something for my adopted country. As I h!m o ‘M

Swede, it has been. pouum tor m to be s ;m m«m' :
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