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(00:24)
[Ben Grauer:] This is Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt’s Own Program presented by the makers of SweetHeart
Soap.
(Theme music 00:30-00:55)
[Ben Grauer:] And again, the nation welcomes its gracious visitor, Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt. This is the
seventeenth of your radio chats with Mrs. Roosevelt, a series which occupies a well-deserved place as one
of America’s best-loved programs. These friendly talks come to you with the compliments of SweetHeart
Soap, a favorite American beauty soap for fifty years. And now, the lady you’re waiting to hear, Mrs.
Eleanor Roosevelt.
[ER:] Good day, ladies and gentlemen. This is the time for conventions, and of course the ones which will
draw the greatest attention are those of the two major political parties. The Republican convention is
already meeting in Philadelphia. The Democrats meet in convention next month in Chicago. We are a
politically-minded country, and we enjoy our political struggles and our differences of opinion in a way
which I think probably few other countries really understand. When the conventions are over, the two
party leaders usually take a little time off for rest before the real campaign begins. This year, of course,
we’ve had a number of Republican candidates for the nomination for the presidency travelling around the
country allowing the people an opportunity to see and hear them. This is never necessary for men who’re
well-known nationally, but it must be done when one is trying to break into the national political picture.
When once the nominations are made and the campaigns begin, the candidates plan not only radio
broadcasts for themselves and the usual campaign set-up for everyone else, but they start off on speaking
trips throughout the country.
I should like to describe to you, in general terms, one of these campaign trips which might be
taken by a Republican or a Democratic candidate. I’m talking to you from the point of view of one who
has been many miles on campaign trains, always as an onlooker. This has given me an opportunity to be a
bit objective, and while I realize the seriousness underlying the purpose of these trips, I’ve still been able
to enjoy some of the humorous superficialities. The point of departure is usually someplace where a group
of people gather to bid the party candidate godspeed. Almost always, the candidate has some friends and
members of his family in the party. Of course, the candidate is the only person who is legally up for
election, but the public seems to take an interest in his entire family, and sometimes one has the feeling

that the public considers the whole family responsible to them for their actions from the time of the
nomination on. There is a large group of newspaper reporters on the train, and today there are women
reporters as well as men, photographers, and even newsreel men. Someone is put in charge of these press
representatives and his job is to get them in touch with the candidate when necessary and to get the
advanced copies of speeches et cetera and to help them to get their stories sent from the train at stated
intervals. There is usually an office staff because work goes on all during the campaign trip. If a president
is running for reelection, he is of course surrounded by Secret Service men during his campaign trip. If he
is merely a candidate for the first time, he is unprotected except for the local police, until he is elected to
office. This is a great change, and one of the things to which it is very hard for most men to accustom
themselves. (4:31)
The law requires that the president of the United States be protected by the Secret Service, and
whether he likes it or not, he must be amenable to the rules which they lay down for his protection. He
has spent many years of his life unguarded except by his own right arm, and most of the time he hasn’t
felt that he was in any particular danger on account of the malevolence of other people. But the day he
becomes president, he is a target for all the prejudices and grievances which may arise among one
hundred and twenty million people. Well-balanced people express their grievances through the regular
political channels, but the totally unbalanced, and there are some of these in every large nation, also may
try to express their political ideas. These unfortunate people have no real idea of why they feel as they do,
and they’re not responsible for their actions. It is against such people that the state must constantly protect
the chief executive. At times, it must be most irritating to feel that there is an ever-present possibility of
physical danger, but after a while I imagine that a man learns to ignore his ever-present bodyguards. In a
sense, we all make this kind of adjustment.
For example, we all hardly realize that everywhere we go there are police to look after our safety,
and we’re not conscious of their eternal vigilance until their protection is needed. But a political candidate
must be willing and able to make any adjustments. You must be big enough to step in and fill a position
which is surrounded with restrictions accompanied by a certain amount of pomp and ceremony. Then you
must also be able to make the adjustment of stepping out of that picture and again living as plain Mr.
American Citizen. I’m sure that some Presidents must have felt the greatest relief in the world on leaving
their office and resuming normal, private life. To others it must be a fairly difficult adjustment to change
from the nation's number one citizen, to one of the nation’s one hundred and twenty million citizens. But
I’ve gone a little astray in this discussion, and I will get back to the campaign trip, after we listen to the
message that Mr. [Ben Grauer] has for us today. (06:42)
[Ben Grauer:] Thank you, Mrs. Roosevelt. Ladies, if you like fine silverware and china and flowers on the
dinner table, you’ll like SweetHeart Soap in your tub or showerbath because SweetHeart offers you the
extra niceties that you appreciate. The moment you pick up a pure, creamy, white cake of SweetHeart
Soap, you’ll feel on the road to a grand discovery. As you start to use it, and that famous rich SweetHeart
lather bubbles up in snowy clouds, you’ll notice how soothing and friendly it feels to your skin. That’s
because SweetHeart Soap is pure. And for still more luxury and delight, all around you there’s a
tantalizing perfume. That’s SweetHeart’s lovely mild fragrance. The lingering fragrance that helps you
stay flower-sweet long after a SweetHeart bath or clean-up. And friends, all this is yours at amazingly
little cost, just a very few pennies for a big, long-lasting cake of genuine SweetHeart Soap. So you can

well afford to make every single bath a SweetHeart bath. Begin today. And now, let’s hear again from
Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt. (07:52)
[ER:] Before a trip is started, regular stops are arranged. Some places will be selected for long station
stops where the candidate will leave the train to make a major speech. The man who is in charge of the
train schedule has a most trying assignment. While a campaign trip is in progress, he is constantly
bombarded with telegrams from small cities, towns, and villages along the route asking that the train stop
there for just a minute so the people from the country roundabout can catch a glimpse of the candidate. In
the course of a day, a train may make two or three major stops where the candidate makes a real speech,
but there may be ten or twelve one to three minute stops where only a few words are spoken. The
candidate’s families always ask to be on the back platform for these short stops. The local politicians are
always present and each of them say a few words if that can possibly be arranged. Flowers are brought to
the ladies of the party and sometimes other gifts, and crowds gather around the observation platform in
the rear of the train.
There is always a tense moment before the train starts again for fear some child is on the roof or
near the wheels for the crowds clamber about everywhere and the children sometimes choose dangerous
places from which to view the proceedings. I remember in one place seeing some small boys being hauled
off the roof of the president’s car by the Secret Service, and I’ve often heard them urge youngsters to keep
away from the wheels. In all the trips I’ve taken, I never remember a real accident, but I have had many
anxious moments.
We also have had some amusing incidents. For instance, on one campaign trip when I was not on
board, my daughter regaled me with the tale of how one of the newspaper women missed the train
because she was caught in the crowd and could not get back. Without knowing she wasn’t on board, the
signal was given to start the train, and the poor woman had to take a taxicab and chase the train.
Fortunately, there were so many stops to make that she caught up, but a good many miles away. I’ve seen
photographers clambering on to the back of the train as the train was slowly pulling out.
When these stops are over and the train is on its way again, all of us go back to whatever we had
been doing--playing cards, reading, sewing, working, or whatever it may be. The candidate talks to the lolocal politicians who get on the train and ride for a short distance, or prepares his next speech. Sometimes,
if the family is honest with the candidate, they will tease him a little about the similarity of his speeches,
but they must be tolerant with him because I’m sure there’s just as little pleasure in repeating the same
speech over and over again as there is in hearing it. (10:50)
It seems as though one has hardly settled down after a stop when someone comes along calling,
“All out on the back platform” for another stop, and everything has to be dropped. Occasionally, these
stops will come during mealtime and everyone dashes out holding a napkin in one hand and wondering if
the food will be too cold to eat when they get back. But the entire campaign party must be at the beck and
call of the crowds night and day, all during the trip. People may clamor about the campaign train even
after everyone aboard has gone to bed. If the candidate is very young and very anxious to please, he will
get out of bed, put on a wrapper, and respond to the call of his public.

The only thing about campaign trips which has always seemed to me rather futile is that the
greater part of those who come to see a candidate and listen to him are people who agree with him and
probably would vote for him in any case. Of course, there are exceptions. There must be a number of
people who are really swayed by personal contact with the candidate. I do not suppose that we will ever
get away from campaign trips, and I think perhaps we would miss them. For there is something in the
American people which makes them want to get the face-to-face impression of the other fellow.
Campaign trips undoubtedly have a great deal of value for the candidate too. He gets a panoramic
impression of his fellow American citizens and of the country as a whole. He gets a clear idea of the
vastness of our nation, of the great mixture of peoples and views. In other words, while the candidate is
barnstorming to let the voters get a look at him, he’s giving himself an excellent opportunity to get a look
at the voters. So here’s to all those who are going out to court the vote of their fellow citizens, and may
whatever is best for the country come to pass on election day. (12:59)
[Ben Grauer:] Thank you very much, Mrs. Roosevelt. Ladies, in the merciless revealing light of the
summer sun, all eyes are on your complexion. Hot winds and blazing sun add to the summer problems of
skin care. Help your complexion pass this test with flying colors. Get pure, gentle SweetHeart Soap.
SweetHeart agrees with your skin and thus helps it stay soft and smooth. Its dainty lather foams away
surface impurities that hide natural loveliness and natural skin charm is what it takes to look as lovely
under the sun as by romantic candlelight. And remember, the old adage about an ounce of prevention; it’s
worth a pound of cure, ladies. It’s far simpler to help skin stay soft and smooth than to bring back beauty
that has vanished. So begin with SweetHeart Soap today. Make it your summer beauty soap and see if
you don’t say, “There’s no other soap like it.”
[Theme music 13:55-14:16]
[Ben Grauer:] [Music continues softly] And thus we conclude another friendly visit with Mrs. Eleanor
Roosevelt. Thank you for being with us and do join us next Thursday at this same time when Mrs.
Roosevelt again comes to call. Ask your dealer for the fine product that brings you these programs:
SweetHeart Soap, famous for fifty years as the soap that agrees with your skin. And may we suggest that
you invite a few friends to listen with you next Thursday, when again you tune in [music crescendos,
cuts] Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt’s Own Program. This is Ben Grauer speaking. (14:50)
[NBC announcer:] And this is the National Broadcasting Company.
[NBC Chimes]
(15:11)
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