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back at the beginning, back at what Dylan Thomas, the

poet, called "the first spinning place" = liew York
of us think of New York City as a fun place, a place
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ol Involved
bands and confetti will do; but who pays the bills—security and
garbage collectors? Is there any wonder our largest city, the
Hostess With the Mostest, finds herself bankrupt in the year 19757

New York was the birthplace of the General Federation of
Women's Clubs; the organization destined to play such an impor-
tant part in the birth and development of what was ultimately to
become the American Cancer Society.

The Sorosis of New York City became one of the first Women's
Clubs in America. The organization of this club came about as a
public protest against sex discrimination. Charles Dickens, the
most popular and perhaps the greatest of English novelists, had
arrived in America in November 1867 for speaking engagements. On
the eve of his departure for London in 1868, the New York Press
Club gave a banquet in his honor. With great care the wives and
friends of the press club members supervised the preparation of
the dinner and the decoration of the table. They felt it an honor

to do this for the author of such books as Oliver Twist, The 0ld

Curiosity Shop, David Copperfield, A Christmas Carol, and others

—books which they had read and reviewed many times.

Some brave ones among them, including press reporters and
writers, asked permission to hear the toasts and after dinner
speakers. Such a natural desire! Such a simple request: Not to
sit at the banquet table, but in an anteroom. Their request was
denied. The fact that women were to wait another half century
for the right to vote did not deter them in their determination
to fight back. It was approximately one hundred years since Amer-

ica had gained her freedom from England. These women, led by
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Jennie June Croley, had no doubt as to who they were, for they

were the granddaughters of those brave soldiers, and equally brave

wives, who had won this glorious freedom. Then, too, they had been

nurtured and inspired by such men as Thomas Jefferson and Patrick
Henry, as well as the story of the great Boston Tea Party and the
exploits of Paul Revere, especially his midnight ride. Rebellion
was inevitable! They resolved that night to organize their own
club and have their own speakers. If Charles Dickens could have
only known what his presence started—the women's club movement
which was to become international in scope, and its members to
serve as lay founders of the American Cancer Society.

It is now 1889, and Sorosis is observing her twenty-first
birthday. It was decided to make it a gala occasion by inviting
women's clubs from all over the nation to her birthday party in
New York. Invitations were sent to widely scattered clubs. Dele-
gates from sixty-one clubs accepted the invitation. The twenty-
first birthday of the Sorosis marked the birth of the General
Federation of Women's Clubs, for these sixty-two organizations,
including Sorosis, became federated and chose this name. The
club movement was given great impetus from the publicity of this
meeting.

Perhaps the most outstanding recognition of the value of
women's clubs in the early years, came when President Theodore
Roosevelt sent Miss Helen Boswell of New York to organize clubs
in the Canal Zone. The construction of the great waterway, the

Panama Canal, had become a combination of industrial and social

problems. The skilled men in charge of the work were not happy




without their families; and the unhealthy climate, aggravated by

the absence of social life, made their families reluctant to stay
there. Between the Panama Canal and the Women's Club there seems
no connection, yet by this means the problem was solved. The
result was entirely satisfactory both from an industrial and a
social viewpoint. The Canal was completed ahead of schedule and
at a price less than had been anticipated. August 15, 1914, was
a great day, for it was the day that the first ship passed through
the Canal. Today, there is a Canal Zone Federation affiliated
with the General Federation of Women's Clubs. Delegates from
this Federation attend the conventions of the mother organization
as voting members.

As we give the women's club movement time to grow and expand,
let us turn to another vital subject, cancer. From the beginning
of time, man has been struggling with cancer. Its causes, there-
fore its cures, have eluded him. Science is a precise and classi-
fied knowledge; and the lack of knowledge of cancer had produced
doubt, suspicion, mistrust, and even hostility. It was every-
body's game—a fertile field for charlatans, better known as
quacks.

The year 1913 marked the birth of the American Society for
the Control of Cancer. Through his hostess and daughter, Mrs.
Robert G. Mead, Dr. Clement Cleveland invited the New York City
doctors who were so vitally interested in cancer to their home
to work out preliminary plans for a national organization. Later
in the month this same group of doctors, with many more from

various parts of the country who joined them, met at the Harvard
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Club of New York where a national society to be known as the Ameri-
can Society for the Control of Cancer was formed.

Mrs. Robert G. Mead, working under the guidance of her father,

had been most active in the cause, and by invitation of the doc~-

tors, became the first woman member of the Society. This was the

organizational meeting, and she joined with the doctors in becom-
ing one of its founders--a lay founder. A budget of $10,000 was
adopteds This sum sounds indeed modest but we were not so rich

then!

Furthermore, across the seas our allies were fighting World

War I, and the war effort was claiming the attention of more and

more Americans.

wes made Chairman of Ways and Societye.

she announced that she had exceeded the adopted

and Means Committee was changed to that of
Mrse Mead remained as chairman while the 1}
increased from year to year.

'erhaps at no time present or pas id we have a more dedi-

cated group of doctors concerned cancer, than

the medical founders of the American Society for the Control of
Cancer. The names of a few of these men will give an idea the

caliber of the medical men who directed this program:

James Lwing, Memorial Hospital, Nsw York City

Joseph C, Bloodgood, Johns Hopkins, Baltimore,

W. Mayo, Mayo Clinic, Rochester, Minn.
Taylor, New York

Cleveland, New York City

These doctors and the other twenty on the Executive Committee and
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the Board of Trustees of the Society, which included members of

the newly organized American Gynecological Society, were seeing and
r the majority of the cancer patients in the United States;
they, most of all, knew the importance of educating the doctors
press, and the general public about cancer.
Radium was discovered in 1898 by Pierre and Mme. Marie Curie,
it was very expensive and i use in the treatment of cancer
exceedingly limit Indeed, great care in its use had to be
for the safety of both the doctor and the patient. X=ray,
which was discovered by a German physicist,
radium, was being used more in conjunction with surgerye.
X~-ray discoverer was William Konrad Roentgen, who became
winner 1 1 However, the majority of the medic
only remedy known to science for a cure
surgical removal of the affected parts
of the disease. Therefore, surgeons
were the most involved and interested in cancer. It is not sur-
prising that in 1916 we find over one hundred Fellows of the
American College of Surgeons becoming members of the American
society for the Control of Cancer.
It was not too many years before an Endowment of

Dollars for the Society was proposedes The president

business firm offered $250,000 as a memorial to his wife,

tim of cancer, provided that other collections reached §750,000

fixed datees Mrse. Mead accepted the challenge! With the

Ne Rhodes, Miss Susan

was reached, &ll this during
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the first world war! (Perhaps if New York City had used
Women executives in recent years, their financial plight
would not be of world concern; if bankruptcy threatened,
another Mrs. Mead, ways of raising the needed funds to pay off the
bonds might have been found).

While Mrs. Mead was busy providing funds for the operation
of the Society, another leader and pioneer, Ella Hoffman Rigney,
or better known among her co-workers as Mrs. Francis J. Rigney
was devoting her time and talents to other phases of the cancer
program. It was largely through her efforts that the New York
City Cencer Committee of the Society was organized and functioned
80 efficiently. This Committee represented only a small geograph-
ical area, but its activities were to serve as a guide and inspir-
ation for work in the other boroughs of the city and, indeed, far
many states in the years that followed.

The Ladies Home Journal was the first national non-professional

to publish an article on cancer. This article appeared
as early as 1913, the year the American Society for the Control
0f Cancer was organized. It was six years later in 1919, when a:
article, "What Every Woman Should Know About Cancer", was pub-

A= S

lished in the Woman Home Companion. This article was written by

Dr. Francis Carter Wood. At the same time, he was stressing the
need for educating the physicians on the value of routine physical
exeminations of apparently healthy Bople as a me discever-
ing early cancer. As a step toward accomplishing this, the 54~
page pamphlet for doctors, "Early Recognition of Cancer", was

published and distributed by the American Medical As ssociation.
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The desired result was to shorten the interval between the time
of diagnosis and proper treatment of the cancer patient. It was
becoming apparent more each day that if there was to be a reduc-
tion in cancer mortality it would require team work--not only
educated and skilled doctors, but also an educated lay public.

Perhaps the experiences of these two women illustrate this
truth. A woman who lived in a western state was having some
intestinal trouble. She had lost two sisters to cancer; and,
because she knew the symptoms and the need for prompt action, she
went without delay to the Mayo Cancer Clinic. With a major oper-
ation which included the removal of much of her small intestine
she lived a full and happy life. The second who had one of the
most curable cancers, cancer of the uterus, had never known the
symptoms and delayed. Then, she went to her family physician.
His medical training had not taught him much about cancer, and he
had not availed himself of the latest knowledge. Finally, the
patient was taken by her son to Dre. Joseph C. Bloodgood at Johns
Hopkinse. The cancer was so far advanced that even the most skill-
ful doctor could not save her life.

We have seen that the first woman had two apparent strikes
against her, an "inherited tendency to cancer'", and a more fatal

type of the disease enclosed with the abdominal wallse But the

first strike, which made her so keenly aware of grave danger,

sent her scurrying to the doctor, turning this liability into an
assets Otherwise, the doctor's skill would have been as of
naught!

The knowledge and promptness of the potential cancer patient




(all of us) and the knowledge and skill of the doctor~-~-these were
and still are the requirements if the cancer mortality rate is to
be reduced.

The American Society for the Control of Cancer, whose stated
purpose is to save lives from cancer through education, has seen
how a few talented and dedicated women, under the guidance of
world renowned doctors, and working in a small geographical area
of New York City, have developed the nucleus of a great program.
But the time has come for expansion. All information gained in
New York, and much more, must be carried to every nook and corner
of the United States and even into foreign countries. What
orgenization could give wings to this program?

It is the year 1935. It has been forty-six years since
sorosis of New York City called together sixty-two clubs from
widely scattered sections of the country. They became federated
and called their organizatim the General Federation of Women's
Clubs. This name was chosen because their interests were of a
general nature and included all phases of life. It is now the
largest women's organization in the world with a membership of
more than two million. The sun never sets on the women's club
movement, for these clubs have been organized in every part of
the globe. It is, indeed, an inspiring and colorful evening at
the convention of the Federation when the delegates from all these

foreign clubs march in a processional to the platform, each one

dressed in her native costume and carrying her country's flag.

The doctors of the American Society for the Control of Cancer

reasoned among themselves that women are the guardians of the
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the home, and being aware that through the ages women

1 known as messengers (indeed, in the Christian religion

chosen to carry the greatest message of all-~-that Christ
tomb but was risen from the dead) agl
of women to carry

diagnosed in time and properly




CHAPTER II

It was generally conceded that the General Federation of
Women's Clubs never had a more dynamic, intellectual, and influ-
ential leader, both here and abroad, than Grace Morrison Poole,
whose term of office expired in 1935. The Federation gained great

prestige during her administration. It was through Mrs. Poole's

influence that the General Federation adopted the program of the

American Society for the Control ot Cancer.

To succeed Mrs. Poole, Mrs. Roberta Campbell Lawson, with
the blessing and support of loyal Indian friend, Will Rogers, was
elected president of the General Federation of Women's Clubs. 1In
addition to her many talents as a cultured and dynamic clubwoman,
there was the added special charm of the Indian Princess. Her
grandfather, the Reverend Charles Journeycake, was the last chief
of the Delaware tribe of Indians. Mrs. Lawson and the world was
to lose this beloved friend, Will Rogers, so soon after she became
the leader of this, the largest group of organized women in the
world. It was on August 15, 1935, that Will Rogers and Wiley Post,
the well-known aviator, lost their lives when their plane was
forced down in the wilds of Alaska.

It was now April, 1937, and Mrs. Lawson's successful term of




office was drawing to a close when the Council of the Federation,
a much smaller group than the Convention, was invited to meet in
Tulsa, Cklahoma. This city was not only the home of the president
of the Federation, but the homeland of that greatly missed har-
binger of peace and goodwill, Will Rogers. It was suggested that
had Oklahoma's beloved son been there to welcome us, he would have
spoken of Tulsa as a suburb of Claremore, his home town!

Tulsa held so many attractions for the clubwomen, including
a most complete museum of Indian art and artifacts owned by Mrs.

Lawson and valued at $250,000. We received a gracious welcome,

both from the clubwomen and the city officials, and many cour-

tesies were planned for our enjoyment.

But there was great apprehension on the part of all delegates
for the president of each state federation had received, with the
call of the meeting, a resolution opposing the stand of the Pres-
ident of the United States on the Supreme Court. She was asked
to poll each club in her state, have that club call a meeting of
its members and vote for or against the resolution. The people who
loved Mr. Roosevelt loved him deeply, and those who hated him
hated him with a vengeance. Most of the southern state presidents
felt that with the injudicious wording of the resolution—'"intent"
and "implication''—that it would be a mistake to take such a vote,
for it would only stir up strife. Therefore, this resolution was
treated as the other resolutions to be presented, that is, with
our elected delegates casting their votes. These states thought
it better to lose the resolution than to lose members.

From the moment we reached Tulsa there was a feeling of




excitement in the air, not like any sedate Council Meeting we had
ever attended. Many strangers, both men and women, were every-
where. When it was announced that Senator Burton K. Wheeler of
Montana, a Democrat, but one of the leading opponents of the Pres-
ident on the judiciary question, was to represent the affirmative
side of the Supreme Court resolution, we knew the ''fat was in the
fire!"

The original wording of the resolution questioned the motive
of President Roosevelt. In turn, Mrs. Lawson's motive was ques-
tioned, when charges were made by several Democratic leaders in
one of Tulsa's papers saying that '"Mrs. Lawson's disloyalty to the
Democratic party was prompted by her disappointment in not getting
the post of ambassador to Demmark.'" This charge was followed by
such headlines in the papers as these: '"SESSION INFLAMED BY FIERY
REMARKS; EXCITEMENT AT HIGH PEAK AS DELEGATES CLAMOR FOR RECOG-
NITION; DEMOCRATIC PARTY LEADERS MOBILIZE AT OKLAHOMA CITY FOR
COUNTER ATTACK ON CLUB ACTION."

But perhaps the most shocking action came when the chair
declared the greatly beloved and gracious former president of the
Federation, Mrs. Percy Pennypacker of Austin, Texas, "OUT OF

ORDER" while a fiery male politician was greeted with open arms

and great applause, in speaking for the resolution.

We could not believe we were attending a Council Meeting—
a group of people assembled for consultation—and many of the
state presidents agreed that nothing like this could be allowed
to happen again.

Will Rogers—America's great ambassador of good will! It




was never necessary for any president to appoint him as such, for
truly he was '"to the manner born" and his friend, Roberta, sorely
needed him when she planned this meeting!

Yes, there were benefits to be derived from this experience

in Tulsa. In spite of the many regrettable things that were

taking place, there were many thoughtful and great women there

planning for the future. The organization seemed to mature almost %
overnight. We had never failed to face with the fact that there '_K
is a thin line between what is political and what is not. This '
is important for a non-partisan organization. It seems that our _('
president and her Resolutions Committee had forgotten our custom- |

ary way of handling controversial subjects., Our youngest club Il

members soon learn that resolutions should be presented in an l
objective, impersonal manner. When outsiders are asked to speak |:
or debate the subject under consideration, the opposing sides I
should be equally well informed, and it is usually safe to have |
time left at the end of the debate for a question and answer ;1
period. Then, the members are ready to draw their own conclusions
and cast their votes.
Yes, we had been drawn up in a maelstrom of discontent, and

while this is not the most glorious page in our great history, it

should not be swept under the rug, but rather, called to mind
often enough to avoid such errors in the future.

The General Federation of Women's Clubs, composed chiefly of
housewives and mothers, therefore not competing in the business
and professional world, was never a militant crganization. In

fact, Clare Boothe Luce, world famous author and former ambassador




to Italy, in her feature article in Britannica's 1973 Book of the

Year, observed that: 'Many women's clubs and organizations
refused to support it" (the Equal Rights Amendment). She contin-
ued, "this was par for the feminist course; in 1912, a decade
before women's suffrage was passed, the General Federation refused
to endorse votes for women."

Being familiar with this background, there was an expressed
fear that in order to placate feelings as a result of the Tulsa
meeting, our leaders would become much too conservative and we
would lose some of the spirit and dynamic power the organization
had gained.

However, we left the meeting knowing that there is, indeed,

a long and rough road that leads to the heights of greatness, both
for an organization and an individual, but we were convinced that
this great body of women could take the ”thank-you—ma'ams"l as

long as we marched forward and kept our ideals and goals ever

fresh before us.

lipast week we had a sleigh ride with six white horses. We
went like the wind over the hollows in the snow; the driver called
them "thank-you-ma'ams' because they make everyone bow." —
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow




CHAPTER III

Because of its size and diversity of interests, the General
Federation of Women's Clubs, with as many as 6,000 in attendance
had no difficulty in securing eminent guest speakers for the con-

ventions. However, in 1930, when the owners of the New York Her-

ald Tribune, Mr, and Mrs. Ogdon Reid, suggested that their paper

present a yearly series of "Forums of Current Problems'" with

women as their special guests, the Federation gladly accepted,

as did the International Business and Professional Women's Clubs.
At no time has any newspaper made such a remarkable and far-

reaching contribution to womanhood, as did the Herald Tribune.

These sessions were held at the Waldorf-Astoria and continued for
some eight years, or until our involvement with the Second World
War,

The guests of the forum were not limited to American women.
Many distinguished women from foreign countries were present.
While these meetings did not have TV coverage, they did have wide
newspaper and radio coverage, which was carried beyond our shores
and focused the attention of the world on these problems which

plagued almost the entire free world.
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good ship America, which only a little while

explore

more
of measures but of moralces."
The spesker then - 1 of another ship that set sa some 1900
years ago from Alexandria on its way to Italy with a Roman cent-
purian in charge. There were many soldiers on board to guard a
gingle prisoner, a man named Paul. We were reminded of the great
gtorm that lasted for thirteen days until all on board began to
piink themselves lost. Then one night, under cover of darkness,

1 . ™ & -

gome of the sailors, who had previously thrown out four anchers

B0 keep the little boat from being dashed against the rocks, went

pvérboard, pretending to make the anchors more secure. In reali
they had launched lifeboats and were climbing into them when Paul
appeared and sensed they were indeed deserting the

warned the centurian of what was taking place saying, "Except
these abide in the boat ye sh: all be lost." The seamen were
ordered back into the boat and lifeboats cut adrift. With one
accord the crew and passengers set to work together repairing the
ghip and brought it safe into port.

Mr. Barton said, "My criticism with our present situation is
not with the measures being employed but with the spirit direct-
ing their employment. Where unity is needed, dissension has been
gown; where mutual confidence ic

25 been spread; where faith is vital,

the others has been systematically undermined." He pointed

that each group was busy seeking its own security and saying,

ty
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anXlous eyes,

loock upon
nat government is best which
governs
br. Hutchins continued, "This notion of government and its
f0le is based on a myth, on a misconception of the nature of man
gnd the nature of the state. It is not surprising that a doctrine
48 dbsurdly grounded and workable only in countries of vast and
should contain in itself the seed of an opposing
goctrine, the doctrine that the state is a that men are nothing
but members of it, and that they achieve e fulfill-
ment, not through freedom from the

gurrender to it. This is Fascism. It ascribes to the political

prganization qualities that can only belong to God...It deprives
s that raise Him above the beast, His
Peas0N.s s and g ifies a specifically subhuman attribute, namely

force.

These are the onsequences of thinking

of freedom as freedom
from something. Freedom is not an end in itself We want to be

iree for the sake " being something that we cannot be

Or d0 unless we are fre We want to be free obtain the things
=]

Wé want., Now, the things we want are good 11ngs Firste..e.our

geonomic well-being...second, the common good: peace, order and
But most of all we want a third order of goods, our

personal or our human goode. We want, that is to achieve the limit

0f our moral, intellectual and spiritual powerse. This personal
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insecure foreign country; to learn at first hand what was hap-
pening to her club members sca ittered over central Europe, and to
sustain and reassure them of American women's deep and abiding
concerne By going there she could get direct messages from many
Wwho could not attend and send some word back. The fact that thirs
meeting was held and clubwomen from twenty-five countries could

attend and return home safely was convincing evidence that this

great organization of women was, truly, non=partisan. This leader

reminded us of The Good Shepherds She was not satisfied with
Knowing of the safety of her big flock in America, but sought the
safety of all.

1

However, the grec

‘_J

test contribution Lena Madison Phillips made
in connection with her Budapest meeting was this message to the
l&rge audience at the forum. She made us feel that we had traveled
With her and experienced everything she had experienced. The
General Federation had affiliated clubs scattered all over this part

OFf Burope, but whether these women were members of one organiza-

Lion or the other, or no organization at all,, th

(03]

feeling of great
Blguish and concern was the same for all mankind,
We agree with Isaac Asimov when he recently stated, "Society

WEL] have to take for granted that learning is a life~long privi-

lege; that education is not a task to be completed, but a process |

to be continued." This has been a fundamental conviction of club-

MOmen since Sorosis was organized in 1868. Now, such a statement
88 this sounds like a truisme The theme adopted by the General

Feﬁeration in 1935 was "Education for Living" and the Herald Iribune,

through these yearly forums, made continuing education not a task,
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CHAPTER V

Now it is February 17, 1941, and in leaving New York at this
great moment, when we were so near the second world war, we were
all determined to do something to help in some way. ‘he soldiers
were leaving home. It was a comfort to them and their loved ones
to know that someone was interested in the health of those they
were leaving behind. I had been asked to accept an appointment
as State Commander of the Women's Field Army of the American
Society for the Control of Cancer in North Carolina. It was
exceedingly difficult to begin a program almost from scratch. The
Tar Heel State was near the foot of the class in the development
of the cancer program. She had had two state commanders, and they
had performed a yeoman's service, each one serving approximately
18 months, but there were no volunteers from these services, and
the bank account was very slim. D. C. Rector was appointed state
treasurer by the Cancer Committee, and the $1,200 which was the
balance from the former campaign was deposited in the First
National Bank, of which he was president. This amount was
supposed to last until after the next campaign. The State Com-
mander in thinking of her assets, realized that she had some

which money could not buy; the most important was a husband who

S,
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had lost his mother to cancer and was will g to help in

pOSSible to reduce the death rate from this dis I'l
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couldn't

#he spirit of the school was expressed in this little ditty.

A . o

te Your Name Campaign."

L5 Wl ! 5

feachers carefully wrote the name of the berson at the top of

it until it looked somewhat
dlike that of the teacher. One night a man became very excited
about his successful copying of his name. He stood with great
excitement and pleasure and announced, "Thar, boys, that's my

can't read 'ern

h.
=
+

name. I can write 'er,

When the pupils ated from this

Q
0
¢t

school, the one

Who had done the best work was selected to Join other pupils in

the state and go to Washington The teachers had bought

T ol
5 ’ J_,}ll-./.

08t cards of all tmhe public buildings they would see beginning
- o o 3 & (]

oM

With the Union Station and including the White House
o |

the Supreme Court Building, Tomb of the Unknown Soldier where they
(=3 ] )

laid a wreath, the Lincoln Memorial, and others. After seeing
the buildings they prepared a notebook using the post cards and
@éscribing in their own words what they had seen. Of course,

their

g Joy was experienced when the President took time

to come out and greet them. Truly, nothing could have brought
#Wore inspiration for a difficult task, such as organizing the
8tate of North Carolina for cancer control than the great enthu-

8lasm gained through the contact with the underprivileged and

Self—aacrificing people who had had a part in this program of

@ducation.

e, the Capitol




With "Education for Living' as
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the Federation's national

4 1
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Involved

So many of our young people of today speak of "finding themselves".
Well, this idea isn't something new, for long ago, Matthew Arnold
suggested that, as individuals, we should resolve to be ourselves
and know that he who finds himself, loses his misery.

My husband had lived in Mount Airy for a number of years

we were married. Because he was traveling a great deal

and we had no children, we boarded at the Blue Ridge Hotel, which
was the center for many social events,

Not because of my popularity but because I was so available,
I was going to parties, filling in at the last moment for bridge
clubs, and sometimes playing morning, noon, and night. Someone
has said that first you assert yourself--like young people of
today do, then you may get disgusted with yourself, but to accom-

plish anything worthwhile, you must forset yourself!

Indeed, I thought surely, I must have some hidden talent,

le approval of my husband, I went to Salem College to
take voice., There I found Miss Lillian Beaty; and took my first
Voice lessons She suggested if I would organize a voice class of
Bot less than ten, she would come to Mount Airy each week and give
lessons. I came back and immediately contacted each member of
the choir of the First Baptist Church. Soon, I had the minimum
Runber she required, but the problem of where to give these
lessons had not been solveds I asked my good friend, Mrs. Mamie

Jackaon, who was away from home all day selling her lovely clothes

Y0 the women of the town, if I could use her living room for this

PUrpose. She agreed and even joined the voice class!

I called Miss Beaty after getting her minimum number and




asked if she would spend the night in Mount Airy and direct the
choir of the First Baptist Church. ©She said yes, she'd be glad
to. 1 immediately called the Methodist Church, and asked if they
would like to have Miss Beaty direct their choire. Their board of
gOVErnors, along with the same responsible people of the Baptist
Church, accepted this plan with enthusiasm. ©She came and carried
hese plans for four years, and I was kept quite busy during
s making sure that the churches and the large living
she gave her private classes were made comfortable
and everything in order for her.
ton, had no fear of snow and ice.
There were she had to cancel these appoint~
ments because of weathe On the few occasions when not even
were running, and she could not make the trip, I had to noti-
1y all of these people of her cancellation. However, I was able to
Persuade each person I called to help by calling another. In
Spending the night, it fell to my lot to find a place she could
Stay for free! Another yankee and a good friend of mine, Mrs.
Sargent, filled this need, and Miss Beaty just loved the "“downy
Purf" on
I was ected chalrman of the choir committee and while I

4id not discover any hidden talents like a

o
=

8ble to interest the church in appropriating

0 = o = o - 3 - . 1 ¢ =
U2 sheet music, and within a short time we ght a new organ.

his : : i
18 Organ replaced an old organ presented e church by Andrew
G e W

)

oV twenty-six years prior to this. We were fortunate

member of the choir committee, a gifted and artistic




draftsman from the quarry who used those talents in making the
woodwork around the organ blend with the pulpit furniture. The
dedicated, I had invited Dr. George Thompson,
‘tment of music at Woman's College in ireensboro,
making the decision of the type of
advice had been requested
Dr. Thompson was well known by & number of
hame and reputation filled the
was our guest.
My hidden talent was not the great voice I hoped it would

1t was in leadership and the ability to organize

2
and this was what I would need in my work the rest of my life.
Certainly for these four busy years when I felt I had found
worthwhile to occupy my mind, I had as Matthew Arnold
Lost my misery, but later the misery came back! The return
that misery got me involved in club work.
One pretty afternoon when I was going down
for something worthwhile to do, I came to the Methodist Church
and realized from the parked cars, that

neeting there. I really didn't want to g0

My because I did not think this was the answer to my prayer, but

+ had nothing else to do and found myself seated toward the front
small auditorium. A1l the seats, i usual, in the back of
This was the date when officers were sched

pr

However, I did not know ab

chagrin, I was nominated

in any organization,
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name, but a prominent, wealthy woman had also been nominated, and
T was quite sure she would be elected. I was mistaken, and went
this job, and oh, what a difference that day made! I

office for two years, md was elected president of

Woman's Club, another office which I held for two

vas elected district president of the State Fed-
eration. This too was a two=-year term, but I served only one
year and was promoted to second vice-president, which made me
chairmen of the 16 districts in the state. I served two years in
this office, and was nominated president of the North Carolina
Federation of Vomen's Clubse. I declined this office, for I felt
that I was coming along too fast and wanted to know more about
what I was doing I was nominated and elected Chairman of the
Lducational Department and served two years in this office and
was for a second time nominated and elected President of the

Tk

ederation of VWomen's Clubse. During my second year
in this office, I presented to the Federation a motion that we
adopt the American Society for the Control of Cancer as our special
Project. This was adopted unanimously. I believe now, as I was
led to believe then, that all of this was brought about through

My prayerse Here is the prayer I made while walking the streets

and before finding myself seated in the parlor of the Methodist

Church where officers were being elected:

"I seek, O Lord, some purpose in my life,
Some end which will my daily acts control.
50 many days seem wasted now to me--

A1l disconnected hours that by me roll.
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Help me to choose, O Lord,

while I am still young,
Something to keep before me as a goal,"




CHAPTER VI

The state commander had no office and nothing to put in it,
but hoping to eventually change this, she asked her husband if
he could divide his office space with her, let her use his type~-
iriter, typewriter table, one filing cabinet, and his adding
machine. Every penhy had to be watched with great care, so his
gem clips, rubber bands, pencils, stapler, and such were greatly
appreciated! Then the problem of & car was brought forcefully to
his attention. He carefully selected a second-hand Pontiac and
made the down payment. Later on he made the other payments. 1T
had been driving a car since 1917 when he told me that the new
One he bought was my wedding present, but I had never driven alone
for any distance. During the years that [ he an office in the
State Federation of Women's Clubs, I always had an

eager group of

=]

ethusiagtic women going with me. I had no words to describe my

fear and great loneliness when I started out alone to talk to

Tar Heel citigens about cancer control. The world was a very much

U

lace then, than today. My husband had been a member of the

ad ™ :
i** ‘Orest Service for a number of years and was accustomed to

Cakin. . : : £ : :
klné his car to remote sections of the forest. When it needed
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repairs he had to do it, so he knew a great deal about automobile
I depended on him to check my car each week, before I started on
trips It was filled with gas, and my plan was not to stop at any
filling station until I was safe within the city where I was going.
Over the years I had to learn that people in filling stations along
the way were safe to dea with, sad that they were interested in
cancer, too. This was an opportunity to talk with them and to
leave some literature for them and their families.
At that time, cancer literature was a great part of the pro-
gram. The National Society credited us for a reasonable amount
of the literature but not enough to do much in the way of putting
it in the hands of the people we were organizing. We got around
this problem by asking the Mount Airy Merchants Association to
mimeograph copies for us. They responded in a fine way, and as
each county was organized we asked the leaders to do the same.
Without the funds for travel I gought the help of Forsyth
County, a near neighbor with an enthusiastic Junior Woman's Club.

I learned they would sponsor the campaign and had named Aileen

Hepler as campaign chairman. Aileen had invited me down for lunch,

and she prepared it with all ease in spite of the fact she had
f0ur or five small children.
We started out to contact as many people as possibles.

“arriage held two bebies with one walking beside it until he

becane

talked

exhausted, then he was put in the carriage. We met and

With many prominent people that afternoon, and before leav-
10 hep, 1
fuly ¢

realized what a powerhouse I had in her. She had the

upport of her club, and this Junior Woman's Club remains




today, 1960, one of the most active clubs in North Carolina.
Aileen Hepler also had the medical support through the active
participation of Dr. Coy Carpenter., Dr. Carpenter had served as
the first appointed Chairman of Cancer Control of the State Medi-
cal Society, and no doctor had shown more interest in it. Now, he
was the first dean of the School of Medicine at Bowman Gray in
Winston-Salem, He had been able to build this medical school
there because of his great influence with the people of wealth

in the city. Aileen Hepler could draw on this influence in or-
ganizing her county. She put on a most successful campaign. The
total returns for Forsyth County this first year was $1,675.76.
At the same time Surry County raised $256.95, which was

Forsyth in proportion to the population. These figures

exceedingly small today, but this was when, using a cliche, the

"Almighty Dollar" was really almighty. From that time on, as we

Well know, it has been on the £ids" downward.
The state was handicapped in 1941 by having a leader appoint-
80 near cempaign time. My appointment came February 17, 1941,
but this nandicap did not compare with the terrific shock which

#€ received on December 8th of that year, I was in Williamston,

orth Carolina hoping to organize that town and county. We heard

OVer the radio of shocking news of Pearl Harbor. The hotel where
ing was at an intersection which proved to be a most

that night and for days to come, for it was the

o]

used by the Armed Forces who were on their way to Norfolk,

This hotel had been a large colonial home. The High=

w PR
2y bﬁy\rumbnb in order to build a road had done almost everything

o
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home The turn here to Norfolk was

right angles & the forces had to stop and

ments before

passed our corner,

a part of that great army as one could

Certainly, no one was interested in hearing about deaths
from cencer at that time, and knowing this, I started for home
Very much money
However, Surry County was just $6.00 short of
what she had collected the yYear before,
A

From the time that George divided his office space with me

]

and permitted me to use his telephone, provided I answered his
€alls when he was out, Mount Airy was known as State Headquarters
Of the Cancer Soclety. Having observed the excellent program
Wbich was being conducted in New York, I was convinced that North
Carolina would have to offer something other than an educational

Program if we were to recruit and retain the interest of the

year of great shock, 1942, I contacted Dr. Thomas
Surgeon General of U.S. Public Health Service, to ask his
BUggestions for such a program. He stated that they had no partic-
blar Program that they would suggest for any state because the needs
weepe different. He gave me a list of states that had

grams and suggested rite them for particulars. The find~-

this survey resulted in a three point program for cancer
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control on a statewide basis. It was as follows:

1. Statewide education for Cancer Control.

2. Legislation for Cancer Control--a bill to authorize the estab-
lishment of a Cancer Control program in the State Board of
Healthe
A statewide program of cancer clinics to be organized by doctors
and under the supervision of the Cancer Committee of the State
Medical Society for the diagnosis of cancer. The clinics were
designed for all persons. A meeting of the executive committee
was held in Raleigh, and the program was adopted unanimously.

Now we had goals to work toward, and scon every part of the
state wanted a cancer clinic. Women who were afraid to go to

their own doctors--for some of the doctors discouraged the special

concern about cancer, accusing them of having cancer phobia from

this educational program--would join four or five other women and
gladly go. It is generally known we lose a great deal of fear

When we move in mass. The soldier on the battlefield faces death

with his buddies, but wouldn't be so brave if he were all alone.

With the first visit to the clinic, the patient loses some fear,

Pegardless of the outcome of the examination. Afster this it was

isler to make an appointment and go alone to the family phy-

Clinics wepe manned by doctors in the state who had shown

SPecial interest in the subject of cancer. The clinics did not

tre e ; S o : ;
eat Cancer, but advised the patients to return to their own

hospital if they needed further studies. They were

findings by the cancer clinics, whether they had any
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gymptoms of cancer or not. We found that the doctor was benec-

fited by serving in the clinic. He had the benefit of group con-
ultation and saw many more cancer patients than he would have in
office,
In addition to saving lives by discovering cancer in the
early stages, when there is hope for a cure, the Society realizes

the educational value of these clinics and believes that they

were & dramatic and decided step toward meking Lvery Doctor's

Office a Cancer Detection Center.

o county in the state had been more thoroughly educated
than Forsyth, in the cancer progranm. Every group had been in-
volved from the mayor to the paper boy. The story was told about
& young boy whose mother and father were exceedingly active in the
cencer program, S0 he decided that he would have a part too. In
delivering his papers, he solicited hi patrons and as a result
turned in $50. The last cempaign put on as representatives of
the American Society for Control of Cancer was sponsored jointly
by the Junior Woman's Club and the Junior Chamber of Commerce.

every educational gimmick, including films, literature,
ttle cancer warning signa attached to every advertisement

person selling a af of bread to the sophisticated

o=

to Wear, Montaldo's. Perhaps, if any county could
that the health agency be included in the Community

Chest Campaign, Forsyth could. The Heart Association was begin-

Ding +o w1 : - 3 T 3
108 to bloon and the businessmen knew that something had to be
dUne to 14

1imit such campaigns. But with a strong conviction by

the i

Vo = o : 2 = et ke
“atlonal Society and the State Division that much of the




program would be lost if
a Community Chest, or as
were not permitted to

fforte. There was a group of Junior Club Women who

policy was right and agreed to put on the campaigne.

was no longer with us, but there was a group of young

5 ge
club women who held thelr organizational meeting in one of the

mes in the city, and the press as usual was invited to attend.
no s E

The Winston-Salem Journal and Sentinel denied this right to the

reporters, saying they would support only campaigns included in

the Community Chest. After attending the meeting in the home of
these gracious and brave women, I went by the office of the

I was never more angry or '"flabberg

3

edom of press, and

Wels one of . knowvn state papers fusging this freedon

Voltaire had

will defend

gone to press through

Society for

~

edom of Presse.

silently applauding what I had said.

the night that the cancer clinic at

T —— e




yspital was to be openede I had been invited there

guest. I asked the editor if they expected to be

openinges His reply was, "Oh, yes, we'll be right there."

4

This was the first clinic to open in North Carolina.

solely operated by the doctors at the Baptist Hospital.
dinic bore a plaque identifying it as:
Tumor Clinic
Supported by: Forsyth County Unit
Field Army, American Cancer Society,
Sponsored by:
Winston-Salem Junior Womans Club
Established April 4, 1944
This clinic was established in memory of one of Winston-
Salem's most beloved women smd the first president of the North
Carolina Federation of Women's Clubs, Mrs. Lindsay Patterson.
Speaking of newspapers, the Winston-Salem Journal and Sent-
inel, under a different publisher and a few years hence, vas to
ancer clinics operated by the State
Forsyth County reflecting the
WOTk of Aileen Hepler
for cancer by conducting annual Symposium. These one day
the Forsyth County Medical Socie in cooper-

Service, brought to this section of

doctors from Harvard, Columbia
Medicine, Temple University, etc.

symposium started in 1951 and went through

have continued, but I have no record of it.
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CHAPTER VIT

The Executive Committee had insisted I employ some help in
the state office. Up until this time I had served as the secre-
tary and the janitor. I learned that a very efficient woman,
Ruth Sargent Martin, had resigned her position with the Mount
Airy quarry. I persuaded her to help in our great cause by giv-
ing me three hours each morning at $1.50 per hour.

In the spring of 1943, my mother, who had a heart attack the
year before, became quite ill. In trying to spend some time in
Atlanta with her and still not neglect the April campaign, I asked
Ruth to schedule each week's appointments so that I would be as
convenient as possible to a train that would take me to Atlanta
on Friday night. The precision with which she did this and the
Rumber of meetings she had me attending, with a marked map, was
really astounding and a work of art. She had me scheduled to
SPeak from three to five places in one day with the number of
Wiles between each place and the number of minutes worked out for

€ach speech. She had impressed those counties who had invited me

With the importance of being prompt in their arrangements. I can

SCarcely pelieve it now, but I filled every appointment.

Included in these appointments was one that Miss Gertrude
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Weil of Goldsboro had arranged. She wanted me to speak at ome of

the schools. Miss Weil, at this time, was ninety-one years old

and had terminal cancer. The Weil family was well known in North

carolina and had meant so much to the growing university at Chapel

She and her brothers sponsored the Weil lectures each year,

Hill.
which brought to the state the most learned people in their spe-

cialties. Miss Gertrude was a strong supporter and an untiring

worker in gaining for women the right to vote or women's suffrage.

Over the years, Miss Weil had led the fight for her county in

cancer control.

At this special time her show of courage and fortitude

inspired her county and the entire state. Indeed, it made me for-

get my tight and demanding schedule. Needless to say, her death

was a great loss to the state of North Carolina.

One week my mother, in all of her illness, noticed how pale

and weary I was and insisted I not come back the next week, but

spend the weekend in bed.

I lost my mother April 10th of that year (1943). This was

just the beginning of personal losses that would face me during

the next two years. My brother, who was like a twin, only nine-

teen months difference in our ages, died in January of 1945 and

Iy husband in June of that same year.

George had been very sick for three

Now I had three jobs.

Weeks, and orders for lumber, which had not been filled were

becoming of prime importance. Then too, it was spring and the

farm activities which had been neglected during his illness just

had to be taken care of. The sheep had to be sheared and many




of the ewes had to be sent to the market, and now was the time
for spring planting.

George had a wonderful person to ship his lumber, but before
this could be done, a complete inventory had to be made of what
he had and where it was. This meant I had to go with Mr. Turner
to locate George's possessions.

I recall that the farm hands were transferred to the lumber
yards when that seemed most urgent and then they were transferred
back to the farm when the urgency there seemed more intense.

I asked both the state and national office for a leave of
absence to get these matters settled, but they wanted me to stay
on and feel free to take time out for these other jobs.

That summer I asked my sister, Ethel Miller, with a salary
paid by me, to help with my added responsibilities. I knew I had
a most capable person. She was a highly regarded teacher of North
Fulton High School in Atlanta, Georgia, with a Phi Beta Kappa Key
from Emory University. She had majored in history but had been
teaching Latin and Mathematics for a number of years.

When I needed her help in the cancer program, she moved into
that office and took care of my needs. If I needed her more in
the lumber business, she fitted into that; in fact, she taught me
how to read a lumber tally, or if I needed her help on the farm,
she could assist there, too.

As Shakespeare said, "Beware the Ides of March,'" and it seems
S0 much occurred from this time through April. I recall prior to

this that my sister was in charge of study hall at North Fulton

High School and upon closing the heavy door of the auditorium,




the door knob came off in her hand and she fell backwards, break-
ing her hip. The students were very much concerned, but she
asked them to just call an ambulance and not move her because she
thought she had a broken bone.

It was campaign time, and I could not be with her any length
of time, so made arrangements with Maryfield Nursing Home to bring
her there. This proved to be a most delightful place to recuper-
ate, and when I went by to see her from time to time, I was amazed
at the lovely gifts she had received from the students at North
Fulton High. I enjoyed seeing Mother Superior and all the nuns
when I went down, and they were exceedingly considerate of me,
knowing that I was on the road constantly putting on the April
campaign of cancer control.

One beautiful day while I was there, two of the nuns came to
my sister's room and were admiring the lovely gifts which had
come from the students. One of them, a young vivacious person
who always kept us laughing, decided she wanted to see just how
that soft silk would feel next to her body and decided to try on
One of the gowns. I was posted at the door to watch for Mother
Superior while she made the change. This was just for a second
though, because she didn't dare let Mother Superior come and find
Ber. Soon she was back in her habit.

Maryfield at that time was housed in a large home or what
they might have called the Penny Mansion. Ethel's room was on

th }
€ front, and when the two Sisters left the room, we saw them

Walki
Lking over the front lawn saying their Rosaries. We had the

€elj 1 g ¥
ling that there was a fervent prayer with this ritual for any




Involved

possible offense to their dedication.

I hope I never have to go to a nursing home, but if I do,
Maryfield with the tender loving care of those dear nuns would be
my choice.

The lovely gifts from the students at North Fulton High
School showed their feelings which were to be demonstrated again
later.

This high school, North Fulton, located in the northern sec-
tion of Atlanta, where families of means had their homes, served
not only this district but many students from the city. The senior
annual, always decorated with its Coat of Arms, measured approx-
imately nine by twelve inches. There was an enrollment of one
hundred seventy~five seniors in 1954 with a faculty of something
in excess of fifty. At no other time when I saw an annual was it
dedicated to an individual, but always to a Christian ideal, some-
times by a verse and praying hands. Remember, this was 1954==now,
1980, I doubt if such emphasis would be placed on Christianity,
for the great emphasis is on separation of Church and State.

The dedication is as follows:

f s 1 Y 1 3 :
To a teacher who has helped to lead us forward on our highway

of school 1life;

=

& friend whose spirit has challenged us to greater things

for our future journeys,

Po Christian Lady whose patience and courage in misfortune

fave been an inspiration to all,

The cop- 3 : : R
he “énior Class, in sincere appreciation,

Dedicates this 1954 Hi-Ways to Miss Ethel Lynne Miller."




These students had watched my sister's complexion gradually

turn from a perfect blonde to slate color due to overdoses of

¢

Nitrite of Silver Sprayed directly into her sinuses. In the
beginning they and the teachers thought her condition to be heart
trouble and insisted on carrying her books up stairs for her. It
has been only in the last few years that we have known the effects
of nitrite in the curing of meat but even the use of argyrol, a
derivative of nitrite of sllver, as a relief of pain in connect-
ion with a sore throat was well known and xtensively used then.
My sister never referred to her misfortune, but bore it

ortitude. No doubt, she was reassured by BEdmund

ee how mény of her former students had

to0 a town in

A e e e P ey =1 My
Spent many years teaching. h

i)

Church was having a centennial celebration and one of its members,

éan attorney with grandchildren, recalled how she had made it

needed a lot
Of extra help on his Latin and recalled how they had sat on the

front

2ps after school was out and with her drilling, he ha

]
L

learneq "Virgil" and had really it! Another former stu-

who is now not too far from Mount Airy and is headmaster of

had kept in close contact with her his entire adult

1

=* 1€ had been her student in R.lL. Hope Grammar School

fte

n

'» @na 1t so happened that she was transferred to Nort

o |

!

same year he went there. In one

tried to emulate Miss Miller and she is

depended on her to get them over hard placess. She had been invited




Clerk
to examine the contents of her lockbox following her
1s desirable or required that the attorney or person
witnessing a will be contacted to verify their signature. When

}j

the well~known law firm in Atlanta was called for this purpos

[ =]

the lawyer said, (es his is my signature, and Miss Mill
one of my teachers."

My sister's misfortune, a living sorrow, which all of the

members of her family shared, made her contribution to young

people even more blessede
"The quality of mercy is not strain'd,
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven
Upon the place beneath.
It is twice bless'd:
It blesseth him that give:

that takes."
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CHAPTER 1X

It was customary for the North Carolina Federation of Women's
Clubs to hold district meetings (there were sixteen of them) each
fall of the year. Now, we were in a war, and gasoline was
rationed. Mrs. Highsmith, the president of the Federation, had
tried to arrange a schedule so that she could get to these meet-
ings by using the bus or train. This just didn't work out. I
was in Raleigh at that time, and she told me of her difficulty.

I said to her, '"Well, as a health agency, I have no trouble in
getting gas; so if you will let me have time on your programs to
present the cancer cause, I will use my car and take you to the
meetings." This reminded me of a story which was told about the
two men who found themselves at a rough crossing. One man was
blind but could walk; the other man could see but was crippled.
So they worked out a plan which took them across this difficult
place. The man who was blind but could walk took the man who was
erippled but could see on his shoulders, and they, working toge-
ther, reached their goal.

The women's clubs and the cancer cause working together this
year advanced both causes. In October of 1943, the Woman's Col-

lege of the University of North Carolina in Greensboro was




celebrating its 50th anniversary, and I received an invitation to
attend. I had many friends on the faculty. Chief among them was
Dr, Harriet Elliot who had accepted my invitation to be my advi-
sor during the two years that I was president of the North Caro-
lina Federation of Women's Clubs. As a speaker at my last con-

vention in Charlotte, she remarked, "I have been a member of the

Federation for many years, but have enjoyed the past two years

more than any other time." In describing her enthusiasm for the
two years, it seemed to me that she was trying to tell us that
ghe had had a "swell" time. This was her pet expression.

One lesson we learned in dealing with the human race that
the more we involve people in the things we are doing and the more
they become a part of it, the more interest we create,

We had a number of faculty members serving as chairmen of
different departments of the Federation from this great institu-
tion, and our official club magazine was published by the Exten-
sion Department of this college.

North Carolina did not wait for bells to be rung and all the
glamorous things used later. John W. Kerr, Jr. of Warrenton was
pur first man campaign chairman, and in my opinion remained the
best and the most active throughout my years as State Commander.
He took his job seriously although he was a busy and popular mem-
ber of the state legislature. He felt it was his duty to secure
the county campaign chairman and constantly checked with me and
ny office files to know which counties were still unorganized.
Very often he appointed his colleagues in the legislature to

gerve, If this was not possible, he asked them to secure someone




from their county. This stood us in good stead when we were to
gppeal to the Legislature for funds to establish a Division of

Cancer Control in the State Board of Health. So many of these

members were active in the program and interested in establishing

this Division. It was during the time that he was campaign chair-
man that I asked the churches in Mount Airy to give a doctor time
at their Sunday morning service to present the cancer program.

This request was gladly complied with. This was also the year
when on Saturday before Mothers Day I happened to be down the
street and saw people searching for red and white roses. I got

in touch with two of my best friends, and in no time they had one
of the vacant stores with containers holding water and hundreds

of roses ready to be pinned on every shoulder. Pretty young girls
were used to pin these roses on. When the roses started getting
low, a call was sent out to the homes begging for more. They had
wlunteers to pick up the roses so they were on the shoulders of
the people of the street post haste. This was one of the most
popular volunteer services I witnessed, and it made more people
happy than one could imagine. Everyone on the street was wearing
2 red or white rose and had the added joy of knowing they were
supporting the cancer program.

The first state training school of the North Carolina Divi-
gion of the American Society for the Control of Cancer was held
in Chapel Hill during the month of March. Dr. James B. Murphy,
head of research at Rockefeller Foundation in New York, was the
featured speaker at our evening banquet. He was a member of the

National Executive Committee, and had previously told me that if




he could help me in any way to let him know.

He was born in North Carolina and had received his B.A,
degree at Chapel Hill. For this reason we felt that he could
exert more influence on Tar Heel doctors than any other one per-
son. We had sent personal invitations to every doctor in the
state, and many of those who could not attend wrote letters
expressing their personal appreciation for the invitation and
their interest in the program. I had asked Dr, Murphy to prepare
a message to be included in the Medical Journal, and the request
was granted so those doctors who could not attend would be able
to read his message. I recall to this day what he wrote and
mailed to me with this article: ''Please feel free to make any
changes you think best. I have no pride in authorship." My!

I would not have dotted an "i" or crossed a "t" in an article by

a man of such high regard and esteem, but was cognizant that only

a great man would have said this.

Dr. W. Reece Berryhill, dean of the School of Medicine at
Chapel Hill, was host for the state meeting.

We were delighted to greet Dr. Paul Whitaker as president of
the Medical Society of the state of North Carolina. This was
particularly true for we knew of his attitude toward the work of
the Womens Field Army of the American Society for the Control of
Cancer, which he had previously stated in a meeting of the Medical
Society. He reiterated this attitude in these words, "I have
investigated the Women's Field Army of the American Society for
the Control of Cancer and believe its purposes to be sound"...

"it should receive approval and cooperation from both the doctors




and the public..." During the meeting he further stated, '"The
Women's Field Army has effectively called attention to the need
for a constructive program in North Carolina to combat the cancer
menace,' and said to the doctors present at this meeting, "I
urgently recommend that we endorse and actively support this pro-
gram as a measure of social progress.'" There is no doubt in my
mind that this meeting representing doctors throughout the state
was the turning point in their attitudes toward this group of
organized women. A high degree of appreciation was due the host,
Dr. Berryhill, for its success.

The world was not greatly shocked at the death of President
Roosevelt in 1945, but it brought back to my mind happier days
when I sat in bleachers cold and anxiously awaited for his first
inaugural ceremonies. It was really shocking when the President

came by, riding in an open car with Mrs. Roosevelt sitting next

to him, and sleet falling on his bare head. We were wondering if

he would live to spend much time in the White House!

Through a North Carolina Senator I had received tickets to
all the various functions of the inauguration. President Roose-
velt remained a very popular leader for the many years he was in
office.

Mrs. Roosevelt entertained the Board Members of the General
Federation of Women's Clubs with a tea each year, and it was on
the occasion of one of these social functions that the ''President
Crashed His Wife's Party." She did not know that he was coming
in, and her guests were enjoying their refreshments and talking

to each other when suddenly the large double doors entering the




dining room were thrown open, and his attendant announced in a
big voice, "The President of the United States.' We all forgot
what we were saying to each other and stood aghast at this man
who was in a wheelchair. I happened to be near enough to see how,
with dexterity, he manipulated each brace and was ready for his
attendant to help him stand. After his warm greeting he told us
that he would like to speak to each one of us individually, if

we would file by. The President of the Ceneral Federation intro-
duced each and told what state we represented, and he had an
appropriate greeting for each one. As he manipulated his braces
on leaving the group, there were tears in eyes of most of the
women, but I heard low murmurs from some of those close to me,

"He would, it's election year," and it's true, he would!

I had been to the White House for these yearly teas, and
was asked by Mrs. John D, Robinson to accompany her when she
invited Mrs. Roosevelt to a Strawberry Festival which was to be

held in Wallace, Worth Carolina. Mrs. Robinson planned to enter-

tain Mrs., Roosevelt and many of the out-of-town guests during this

festival. We entered the White House through the front entrance,

and were almost immediately relieved of our coats. Mrs. Robin-
son had a package tied with ribbons, and when the attendant
wanted to inspect it, she brought forth a smile from him when she
said, "It's nothing but a jar of strawberry preserves.' He
replied that he would see that Mrs. Roosevelt got the jar of pre-
gserves, and we went on our way.

After we had talked about the plans for the festival and our

allotted time was up, an attendant came to the door as customary,




and we stood to leave. Mrs. Roosevelt excused him and said, "I
will see them to the door when I am through with them'. Now we
¢ould relax, for we knew the situation was in her hands. The
next day we found ourselves in her column, '"My Day."

My most delightful and exciting visit to the White House was
for a luncheon. Mrs. Roosevelt was entertaining the wives of

diplomats that day, and word had gotten to her that I had been

of some service in trying to defeat the resolution that was pre-

sented to the Council meeting in Tulsa. That story is told ear-
lier in these pages.

The reader might be interested in the formalities that were
used at the White House at that time. For planned receptions,
the guests entered through the East Room, but for a luncheon or
dinner the guests came in through the front entrance. At this
time a uniformed aid met me and offered his arm to take me to the
proper place. I had been given a card showing where I would be
seated at the luncheon table, so indicated by a cross mark. The
gid took me to the exact spot where I was to stand until all the
guests had been placed in their allotted positions. When the last
guests had entered the room, Mrs. Roosevelt entered on the arm of
én aid. He introduced each guest as she circled the room. This
brought her to the door of the dining room where she entered first
and the guests followed in their positioned order. The long
dining room table was wide enough to seat two guests at each end.
I felt I was fortunate in being seated at one end with my good
friend, May Thompson Evans, where I could see each person at the

table.




Nineteen forty-five was an extremely eventful year. The
state had invited District Number 3 to meet with us., Twelve of
the states in this region sent representatives. Mrs. Howard V.
Milligan, our national commander, and Mrs. H, B. Ritchie, our
regional commander, both attended. North Carolina was very proud
to present Dean Milton J. Rosenau of the University School of
Public Health, who had come to the University of North Carolina

to lend his great knowledge and experience to perfect the estab-

lishment of the School of Public Health. He had recently retired

after having superb training and vast experience in this field.

There were other important people at this meeting. We were
particularly pleased for the fine support and participation of
the deans of two schools of medicine in North Carolina, Dr. Deryl
Hart of Duke and Dr. C, C. Carpenter of Bowman Gray. Our most
prominent doctor from out of state was Dr, Alton T. Ochsner of the
Ochsner Cancer Clinic of Tulane University.

The name Eric Johnston was almost magic in the country. We
had heard of his great accomplishments as President of the United
States Chamber of Commerce. Therefore, we were delighted when
he accepted chairmanship of the 1945 National Campaign of the
American Cancer Society. He brought with him not only the heads
of business and manufacturing companies, but the support of the
labor unions. It was a great turning point in the amount col-
lected in each state which added up to the total in the nation.

North Carolina increased its total returns by more than 500
percent and had no difficulty in securing businessmen to lead the

fight for cancer control.







Many of our cancer meetings were given a lift by the happen-
ings of events not on the program. One of them took place at the
farolina Inn in Chapel Hill. After our morning session, we came
to the dining room for lunch, and much to our amazement, we spied
Raymond Massey and Charles Laughton having lunch in the same room.

The county commander from Forsyth County, that vivacious
Hannah Williams, suggested we invite them to come to our after-
noon session and bring greetings. I agreed that it would be
quite interesting and appointed her to extend the invitation.

This she was eager to do, and came back to the group reporting

that Raymond Massey had accepted with pleasure, but Mr. Laughton

felt that one of them would be sufficient. Raymond Massey came

to our meeting and brought an inspiring message on cancer control.
They had been in Greensboro and were now in Chapel Hill in the
interest of the repertoire theater. Such rich experiences as

this contact made those cancer leaders who were not present envi-
ous of our treat and determined that they would come the next

time.

During the next few months or perhaps the next year, the
personnel of the National Society was in a state of flux. Many
pighly trained doctors who had been in the Armed Services and had
been released, now coming home and trying to orient themselves
into civilian life, dropped by Headquarters to see how they could
fit into this cancer service while they looked for something per-
manent. First, we would be writing to a Major General, then a
folonel, and then an Admiral, During this period, the Charlotte

it of the Society requested the presence of the highest National




Officer to discuss their problems and answer their questions.

Adniral Stephenson came after the approval of the State Division,
He had requested that I meet him in Charlotte for this discussion.,
luring our stay there, we had a number of sessions with the local
unit. I recall how queer I felt at the end of each session, when
he would rise in all his splendor and say, '"Good evening, Gentle-
1

men Now, without a word I stood (almost prepared to salute)

and followed him out of the room! What more could I do! Of

course, I felt this was an awkward and foolish way of dealing

with volunteers and when hearing that he had left the New York
office, I was delighted.

But this year did not bring all bad luck in the National
leadership, for it was announced that Dr. Charles S. Cameron had
been appointed assistant medical director of the National Society.
f#is picture, which appeared in the Field Army News, showed him in
his Navy uniform as Commander in the Navy Medical Corps.

Another man who was to have a great influence on the North
farolina Division was Douglas Poteat. He served as Administrative
Director of the Society. Mr. Poteat was the son of Dr. Poteat,
president of Furman University in South Carolina. His grandfather
was the founder of Wake Forest College, now Wake Forest University,
and his brother, E. McNeil Poteat, the well known and beloved
pastor of Pulliam Memorial Baptist Church in Raleigh, North Caro-
lina.

We see later that these two men, Dr. Cameron and Douglas
Poteat, were not using the Society as a stepping stone, but had

gome with a great interest in cancer control and remained. Their




first meeting with us was in Biloxi, Mississippi. Dr. Cameron,

more than any other speaker we enjoyed, set a spiritual tone to
the meetings, and inspired those who heard him to rededicate their
services to the cancer patient and the potential cancer patient.

Douglas Poteat showed a special interest in the North Caro-
lina Cancer Society because his roots were here, as well as in
South Carolina.

It was a great sorrow to us when we learned he had terminal
cancer, but we knew that he would have the best treatment and

mursing care available anywhere at New York Memorial Hospital.




CHAPTER

I was hearing more and more about the activities of the doc-
tor who was an M. D. and lived a few miles across the North Caro-
lina and Virginia state line. He was gathering herbs, grasses
and roots and had difficulty in keeping a supply of the liquid
pade from them. Rosemary Kent (this was before she became a Ph.D.)
and I were at a well known hospital one day, and one of the doc-
tors asked us to see if we could get a sample of this liquid and
offered to pay for it. People were coming from far and wide to

get this ''cure" for cancer. We agreed to try. I drove my car and

parked it some distance and out of sight of his office. Rosemary

walked down to put on her "act'"! I don't believe Hannah Williams
gould have done as well. Suddenly, her language became as ''back-
woodsy" as any patient who might come to him. She told how Ma

had heard about his great cure and wanted some of it. I have
never seen such a satisfied grin on any person's face as she had
when bringing that gallon of water flavored with herbs to the car.
I asked her to put on her act for me while it was still fresh in
her mind, and it really couldn't have been better. The next day
we were glad to take it to the hospital which had requested it.

The doctor's test proved that it was absolutely without any




benefit. Here was a man who had finished medicine at a first rate
medical school in Virginia and was permitted by the doctors in his
town, the Medical Society of Virginia, and this well known hos-
pital to continue to sell something that was absolutely worthless
to cancer patients. There was never any estimate of the number

of deaths this quack caused or the huge amount of money he made.
Over the years, I was to learn that it was a rare case indeed,

that doctors bring suit against other doctors, but I am sure that

if the Cancer Society had been further along in its development,

that Rosemary Kent and I would have reported our findings to the
Medical Society of the State of Virginia and asked that their rep-
resentative visit this doctor's office and close it,

In this year of great activity our leading doctors, espe-
cially those from the three schools of medicine, realized the
importance of the doctors of the state being ahead of the general
public in their knowledge of cancer control. The North Carolina
Division of the Cancer Society purchased from the parent organ-
ization the handsome and comprehensive booklet especially for doc-
tors, entitled "C.A.", which was published bi-monthly and sent to
gvery doctor in the state. 1In addition to this, the Society help-
ed to organize and finance a symposium on cancer. These meetings
were financed by the Medical Societies, the local units, and the
State Division of the Society and were held in strategic parts of
the state to be readily available for doctors to attend. Special
men in the state who were particularly interested and informed on
the subject of cancer were used in these forums. To lend greater

emphasis, visiting doctors from such schools as Harvard, Yale,




Jefferson, and others were invited to participate.

Medical colleges were giving special courses on the subject
of cancer, and postgraduate medical courses were now becoming
extremely popular. They were being conducted in four centers and
later those centers were extended. Doctors from out of state with
the North Carolina Cancer Society paying their expenses, were
being added as insturctors in these courses. Average attendance
was close to 90 percent of the enrollment, The popularity of
these courses led to plans for additional courses in the future.

Biloxi, Mississippi, was the place of our National meeting
in 1946. Now, we celebrated the Tenth Anniversary of the Women's
Field Army of the American Society for the Control of Cancer.

At this time, highest praise was given the General Federation

of Women's Clubs, the organization which had brought the cancer

movement into being. Mrs. Grace Morrison Poole Reynolds, the most
dynamic woman in the world, was president of the General Federa-
tion when the Women's Field Army was organized. She and Mrs.
I1lig, Chairman of the Division of Public Health, in the Federa-
tion, put the organization on its feet. Mrs. Illig served as the
National Commander for several years and was forced to resign
because of ill health.

Our new national commander was Mrs. Harold V. Milligan, a
woman of great talents and highly respected. She was the daugh-
ter of Anna Steese Richardson, editor of the '"Woman's Home Com-
panion''. In that age the two national women's magazines which
were recognized as being the voice of women were the "Woman's Home

Companion'" and the ''Ladies Home Journal."




Mrs. Milligan was president of the National Council of Women,

and was on the advisory committee of the Women's Division of the

War Department. She held the same position on the National Broad-

cast Company, on the Mutual Broadcast Company, and on the Child-

ren's Programs of Columbia Broadcast System. She was on the

advisory committee for the New York Times Women's programs. Many

of us had listened to her '"Curtain Talks'" which took place between

the Metropolitan Opera Company broadcast. It was a great privi-
lege to have her as our National Commander.
Harold V. Milligan, her husband, was a well known figure in
the music world, and for many years was organist of the Riverside

Church in New York.

Dr. Frank E. Adair was now president of the American Cancer

Society. He was greatly respected by the medical protession and

beloved by the Women's Field Army. This was his greeting to the

Women's Field Army on its Tenth Anniversary: '"Congratulations to

the Field Army on your Tenth Anniversary! The loyalty of its lea-

ders is rare, its ability unequaled, its vision and future without

a parallel, an opportunity for good. My highest praise for your
past achievements and best wishes for the future!"
While we were in Biloxi, one day was named New Orleans Day.

0n that day we traveled by car or bus loads the 74 miles from our

hotel to New Orleans. There we attended the Ochsner Cancer Clinic

which we found of tremendous interest. Following the visit to the

glinic, we went on a round of sightseeing in this famous old city

which included a visit to some of the restaurants famous through-

put the world and had our evening meal in one of them.




Now we are back in North Carolina and it's near election
time. Charles Johnson was running against W. Kerr Scott in the
Democratic primary for Governor of North Carolina. Mr. Scott was
at that time State Secretary of Agriculture, but it had not
occurred to the democratic machine that he could possibly be
elected Governor of North Carolina. Mr. Johnson had full approval

of that machine, and when I was approached and asked to serve as

head of the Women's Division for his election, and upon hearing

this, the executive committee of the State Society with the
exception of one person, urged me to take a leave of absence and
serve in this capacity. This person who was adamant to the prop-
osition was a highly respected doctor of the University at Chapel
Hill. The second person who felt the same was Mr, Douglass Poteat
of the New York office, In the minds of the doctors who were in
favor of my leave of absence for this purpose, there was no doubt
but that Johnson would be elected and the Society would have his
full support.

Mr. Poteat, who had reminded me from time to time that his
office was as near as my telephone, kept in close touch with me
in those hours of decision, saying there was no way for the State
Division to win, for if I entered the fight, I would lose friends
for the Society from the opposition. I really felt the same way,
and it would not be fair to use the friends over the state that
I had made in promoting cancer control for any political purposes.
I declined this appointment.

However, when we were being entertained at the Governor's

Mansion and I was made aware that Governor Scott knew that I had




been asked to serve in this capacity, I jokingly said to him,
"After all, Governor, I may have helped you more than you realize
when I didn't accept that invitation to oppose you.'" He laugh-
ingly agreed. No governor gave us greater support than did Gov-
ernor W. Kerr Scott.

E, J. Floyd of Raleigh, a good friend of the Governor and
long known for his interest, spearheaded the April Campaign of
1949 and should be given credit for our warm reception at the
Governor's Mansion when we were entertained there. Five hundred
and fifty women came to this tea and we were most surprised to see
the remote corners of the state represented. The Raleigh unit of
the Society graciously assisted in entertaining us.

A few months after I accepted the appointment as State Com-
mander of the Women's Field Army of the American Society for the
Control of Cancer, I received a telegram from the Federal Power
Coomission's Office of General Counsel in Washington, D, C., ask-
ing me to come to Washington for a meeting with them. You may
recall that earlier I had an opportunity to render a service to
the Democratic Party in my opposition to a resolution, which the
General Federation was considering, concerning the question of
President Roosevelt's appointment to the Supreme Court. In my

attitude to this resolution, I was in no way playing politics.

In fact, I was trying to keep a non-partisan organization out of

politics, but when the telegram reached me, I had a feeling that
the invitation did not come by accident. However, I was flattered
and took a plane (my first airflight) to this stated meeting.

I saw the following people who were at the Mayflower Hotel:




Edward J. Noble, former U. S. Senator, Connecticut, and the other

three gentlemen represented the Federal Power Commission, Whiting,

Willaner, and William S. Young. They had worked out maps and de-
tailed plans for a Saint Lawerance Waterway and were looking for
someone who could go to the larger newspapers of the midwest,
particularly the Chicago Tribune and gain their support for this
project. This was a marvelous dream, but it was just six months
before we were involved in the second World War, and the dream was
put on the back burner until approximately 1958.

On April 25, 1959, the Saint Lawerance and Great Lakes Water-
way was opened. It is the largest inland navigation system on the
Continent and extends from the Atlantic Ocean to Duluth at the
western end of Lake Superior, a distance of 2,342 miles. Ocean
carriers penetrate the Canadian interior and the American midwest.
With sixteen locks they overcame a drop of 580 feet, from the head
of the lakes to Montreal. It is opened to 80 percent of the
world's salt water fleet.

Those of us in the South who are not greatly benefited by
this waterway are prone to forget how great it is, but the farmers
and people of the midwest are thoroughly aware of its significance
and are glad that the Power Commission, on May 5, 1941, had such
a wonderful dream. It was not the impossible dream but only a
delayed dream.

It was in 1947 after listening to Dr. Lucy Morgan tell of her
training for health educators at Chapel Hill and the warm acclaim
from Mrs. Milligan, that I approached the Executive Committee on

the possibility of our adding to the staff a health educator. My




dream was that we could establish at the State University, which

every citizen of North Carolina could claim, a health education
headquarters. The Executive Committee knew that I was in need of
some kind of assistance, and expressed their willingness to go
glong with this plan, but reminding me that at no time could any
employee receive a salary in excess of mine. They said in the
future when making budgets, do not list salaries, for we will take
care of that. In the past, I had always listed my salary the same
as the year before. This started with $450.00 a year or $50 a
gonth for nine months. This is when I had offered and expected

to be a volunteer. The Chairman of the Cancer Committee of the
State Medical Society, Dr. H, B. Ivey, of Goldsboro, stated the
Cormittee had decided not to use a volunteer in this office in the
future, but with limited funds he agreed to accept my offer lim-
iting my salary to this amount until more funds could be raised.
He laughingly said, '""This may pay for your dry cleaning but not

the wear and tear on your clothes." For two years this was my
annual pay, and the amount was gradually increased as more funds
were raised.

I told Dr. Morgan that we had decided to employ a health edu-
gator. She could demonstrate to the Society just how her train-
ing could be used in this particular health agency. Dr. Morgan
replied, '"Well, if this is to be a demonstration, we must use the
best we have, and call Rosemary Kent in for a conference." When
I left Dr. Morgan's office, Rosemary had accepted the position.

On my next visit to Chapel Hill, I asked Dr. Frank Graham if

I could have a space in Swain Hall, the Extension Department of
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CHAPTER

Doctors, Ivey, Carpenter and Proctor were the three members

of the Executive Committee for the Society when I presented my

findings on cancer programs of various states. They adopted,

unanimously, the program which included education, a division of
cancer control in the State Board of Health and Research. Through
the division of cancer control in the State Health Department, we
gxpected to establish cancer clinics. A doctor who accepted an
office in the State Medical Society which placed upon him the res-
ponsibility of preparing all medical legislative bills had been
instructed to present this cancer bill to the legislature. I had
been wondering what had happened to it when I saw in the state
paper that the appropriations committee had made its report, and
realizing that no word had come from him about this bill, I hur-
ried to Raleigh to investigate. Within the next few days, I was
exposed to quite a lot of politics. I learned the name of the
tepresentative of the county where the bill was supposed to origi-
nate, Buncombe, and asked to speak to him. He said, "Yes, Mrs.
Marshall, the doctor gave me that bill, but he didn't show any
interest in it, and I have it here in my desk.'" I asked, '"Who

would you suggest as a good person to present it?'" He replied,




‘I know just the right man. I will send him out to talk to you."

In the meantime, he had given me the bill. When the man he had
suggested as a good person to present the bill came out and I told
him what I wanted him to do, he replied, ""Mrs. Marshall, I'm very
interested in cancer control, and I want to see that bill intro-

duced and passed, but I am of the "minority faith" (Republican)

and I wouldn't do you a bit of good., However, I recommend a woman
from the western part of the state who is most popular, a Democrat,
and interested in this program." When I talked to her, she agreed

to serve, and the advice of the honest man of the "minority faith"

proved to be true: Not knowing much about the workings of a
legislature, I was discouraged and wondered if it wasn't too late
to present the bill. My visit to Governor Broughton's office
ghanged my mind. He advised, even though the appropriations com-
mittee has already made its report, "Get the bill passed, get your

foot in the door, for if you can do this now, at their next ses-

sion, they will have to vote funds to finance it." An hour had
been set for a hearing before the legislative committee, and they
invited me to present my cause at this time. It was up to me to
get enough influential people at this hearing to convince them

that we really wanted a Division of Cancer Control in the State
Board of Health. First I talked with Dr. Paul Whitaker of Kinston,
president of the Medical Society of the State of North Carolina,
telling him of the situation and what I had been advised to do.

e agreed and assured me I would have his support. It was for-
tunate that a large number of women's organizations had their

headquarters in Raleigh, and I called the leaders of all of them:




The State Federation of Women's Clubs, Home Demonstration Clubs,

the Pilot Club, D.A.R., the State Nurses Association, Medical
Society Auxillary, etc. They came and made strong pleas. The
bill was introduced and passed.

There were several lessons which I learned with this exper-
fence, First, the value of a good governor's opinion, the value
of women's voices and the functioning of the State legislature.

I also learned how one man, even in the State Medical Society, an
important office, can override the wishes of the majority. For
the first time I had learned what doctors called such men as this
particular stubborn doctor, who was responsible for the delay in
presenting this bill. That title is the "0ld Goat', and here was
the beloved doctor, Paul Whitaker, spoken of by most of the doc-
tors in the state as the 'Prince', rightly calling one of his
tolleagues and a past president of the Medical Society, the '"0ld
Goat"'!

I guess women can be stubborn too—for being eager to get a
program in the State Health Department, I suggested to the Execu-
tive Committee that the Cancer Society grant the State Board of
fealth $25,000 to activate this department.

We agreed that Dr. Ivan M. Proctor would be the very best
person for that place if we could persuade him to serve. Dr.
Proctor had enjoyed a very active practice in Raleigh, but was
forced to retire after a heart attack. He seemed much better,
and we were sure that he, having been in private practice, would
be able to get doctors to work with him in the program. He fin-

ally consented, and this was a great day for cancer control in




North Carolina. He wanted the best help he could get in organ-
izing and setting up these clinics, and asked Dr. Mildred Schram
of New York to come down and help with the clinics. She had
broad experience in organizing and operating such clinics. She
stayed in North Carolina as long as she was needed.

We heard in Sylva that Lady Astor was to be in the small but
prestigious town of Tryon and was to speak to a few of her friends.
We were so excited and anxious to hear this great woman speak,
| but doubted if we would be able to do so. However, we called and
were given assurance that we would be welcomed.

Tryon published the Tryon Daily Bulletin, which measured

43" x 7" and this daily paper reported her visit. Here are some
of the highlights:

"The meeting was held at a small parish house."

"The distinguished guest was introduced by Mrs. Carroll
Rogers. Both speakers requested that nothing be reported in the
press quoting Lady Astor on account of the coming election, as she
was the representative of a foreign government. So this reporter
can only report briefly what he saw and nothing that he heard.

* As usual, Chairman C. J. Lynch had everything arranged smoothly.
The stage was attractively decorated with flowers, and the flags
of the United States, Great Britain and North Carolina..."

As informal as if she were talking to a group of friends in
her living room, she won the hearts of her audience immediately
and kept her listeners entertained with friendly wit as she
brought them in contact with international problems and other

great personalities. She was a friendly, understanding fellow




citizen urging the cultivation of a universal brotherhood of
unselfishness that would help all peoples to work for their
mutual benefit. The thrilled audience responded with enthusiastic
agpplause. Tryon and visiting friends enjoyed a rare treat for
which the community is indebted to Lady Astor's sister, Mrs, M. B.
Flynn.

Again quoting from this paper, '"Mrs. George E. Marshall of
¥ount Airy, North Carolina, president of the North Carolina State

b Federation of Women's Clubs, and Mrs. J. D. Robinson, vice-

president, drove to Tryon to hear Lady Astor Sunday evening."

This recognition of our presence was pleasing to us personally

but we were aware of the fact that, indeed, it was a recognition

of the North Carolina Federation of Women's Clubs and the organ-

ization which would become the leading force in cancer control.

As we said, Tryon is a unique town. It is in Polk County,
nestled under the hills and a delightful place for people of
wealth who have retired,

I had to wonder in 1947, if this visit I had to Tryon had
anything to do with a delightful visit paid me and State Head-
quarters by Mr. and Mrs. Ned Reynolds of Tryon. One day in Novem-
ber of that year, these two delightful people appeared at State
Headquarters—and this was in Mount Airy a few miles from the
Virginia line, while Tryon was almost on the South Carolina line.
This distance did not dampen their enthusiasm for after looking
gver our headquarters, they assured me on this November day that
they would see that Polk County raised its quota in April of the

next year. To say this was most unusual was putting it mildly!




In the meantime, great plans were being made for the state
leaders, about one hundred in number, for a most unusual national

training school. Dr. C. C. Little, director of the Cancer

Research Center in Bar Harbor, Maine, was made managing director

of the Women's Field Army of the American Society for the Control
of Cancer in 1944 and continued as such, after the name was shor-
tened to the American Cancer Society. He, the New York office,

and Dr. Charles S. Cameron, medical and scientific director of the
Society, made great plans for the state leaders. These plans

were to include one week at Bar Harbor, Maine, and a second week
in New York.

Our first week was spent at the Research Center at Bar Harbor,
Maine, with Dr. Little as our instructor. The school opened at
9 0'clock each morning, and for three hours we listened to his
lectures. He had the aid of a trained assistant, who with her
diagrams placed above the podium as he talked, added so much to
our conception of what he was trying to teach us. In the morning
sessions we heard what we would see in the afternoon sessions at
the Roscoe Jackson Memorial Center, which was Dr. Little's great
love.,

We were interested in looking through his mocroscope and
learning how to differentiate between the malignant cell and the
benign cell. Included in his studies were families of mice that
fad been in his experiments for many, many generations. It was
interesting to note their tendency to certain types of cancer.

It was not all work while we were in Bar Harbor. A portion

of each afternoon was given for sightseeing, and what a beautiful




place to sightsee!

The second week of the training school was held in New York.
Arrangements had been made for us to stay at Bard Hall of Columbia
University. Buses were made available to take us to and from
¥emorial Hospital, on field trips and planned social events. The
writer had been introduced to Dr. James Ewing by her own family
physician, Dr. Roy C. Mitchell. Prior to this, one day Dr. Mit-
¢hell announced, "You cost me $15 today," and when I inquired as
to how that could have been, he replied, "I knew you would be
asking me questions about cancer, and I wanted the latest and the

most authoritative answers, so I bought Dr, James Ewing's book,

(ancer and Neoplastic Diseases."

You can imagine my great joy when the first session of the
training school in New York opened, and there stood Dr. James
Bying as our first speaker. He lingered for all of us to speak

to him, and when I told him how much he was admired by my family

dphysician in the small town of Mount Airy, he was much pleased.

This was the morning of June 14, 1948, and our sessions were being
held in Memorial Hospital auditorium. Dr. Ewing's greeting to us
was followed by such men as Dr. Hayes A. Martin, Dr. Frank E.

Adair, Dr. George T. Pack, Dr. Howard C. Taylor, Jr., Dr. Victor
. Marshall, and Dr. Gordon McNeer. These doctors spoke on cancer
of the various parts of the body, and said they were the same lec-
tures they gave to second year medical students. The first four
lectures were given before noon, and arrangements had been made
with Memorial Hospital for lunch to be served there.

Dr. L'Esprance and her sister had established the Strange




(linic in memory of their mother who was a victim of cancer,

This clinic, which was free to all, was at Memorial Hospital, and
on the afternoon of June 15, the women attending the training
shcool were asked to visit this clinic for their own personal
physical examination. These visits were designed to serve two
purposes: the personal physical examination, to be assured none
of these leaders had early cancer, and the opportunity to learn
more about such clinics. Dr. L'Esprance, because of her deep and
abiding interest in her cancer patients, maintained at her own
gost, a bus to pick up women in the city that had transportation

problems and bring them to the clinic.

There were days during our week in New York that our meetings

were held in an amphitheater of the College of Physicians and
Surgeons of Columbia University. We heard lectures at this time,
but we also saw operations.

We visited the Sloan Kettering Institute, which is very near
Memorial Hospital and learned of a great deal of the research
that was being done there. In looking over the program which I
have saved, I find that all of the doctors who participated in
this training school were of equal stature to the ones listed as
the speakers of the first session.

On our visit to Montefiore Hospital one afternoon, we heard
for the first time a patient who had had his larynx removed, speak
tous. It was marvelous to see how he swallowed air, and gradu-
glly released it enabling him to speak. One of our doctors spoke
on the present status in modern trends in cancer research and

another on the psychological aspects of cancer control. 1In all of




this intensive training, sufficient time was left for the National
Society to get in their words of wisdom,

While we were in New York, a uniform was adopted for the
state and county leaders. It was explained that since cancer was
2 deadly enemy, and we had adopted the name Women's Field Army,

that it was most appropriate that we have a uniform. Well known

designers had been approached, and as a result we came up with

the Dache hat and the Adrian uniform at a nominal price. Those

who wore them usually paid for their own.




CHAPTER

There were many times the cancer movement needed help and
this was one of them. We had worked diligently for the detection
¢linics in North Carolina. We had contributed $25,000 to set up
this program in the State Board of Health. It was exceedingly
successful and it was discouraging and even ridiculous that all

of our efforts to save lives had to be curtailed every now and

then, to save the clinics from being completely destroyed.

This was one of those times that Dr. James F. Robertson,
chairman of the cancer committee of the State Medical Society,
called me from Wilmington and stated that the Medical Society of
the state of North Carolina in their meeting to be held at Pine-
hurst immediately following the annual convention of the North
farolina Federation of Women's Clubs, planned to close all the
¢clinics which had been established in the state and asked me for
help in fighting this movement. Dr. Robertson was head of the
first clinic to open in North Carolina and believed in its value
profoundly.

I contacted the chairman of the Resolution Committee of the
North Carolina Federation of Women's Clubs, and asked if I could

present an emergency resolution. This was gladly granted.




Sandford Martin, one of the most influential editors in the state,
was editor of the Winston-Salem Journal. I called to know how he
could help us. I was due to leave for the convention the next

day, but prepared my resolution posthaste. He suggested that I
come by his office and bring a copy of the resolution. Then I

was told to let him know immediately, by phone, the action of the
federation. I was happy to call and tell him that the resolution
was adopted unanimously, and a copy of it was being sent to the
president of the State Medical Society. Mr. Martin immediately
used this resolution on his editorial page supporting the club-
women and challenging the Health Department to take an active part
in this great program. We were to learn from Dr. Robertson that
n0 mention was made concerning the closing of the clinics at the
Miedical Society meeting at Pinehurst.

You may recall in one of the earlier chapters, North Carolina
was compared by our speaker, Dr. James B, Murphy, with Georgia
reporting financial returns of almost $23,000 and with Virginia's
total returns of $43,000 against North Carolina's $4,581. The
more I worked with the Tar Heel state the more aware I became of
* Jirginia's old and well established medical school at Charlottes-
ville and its influence on the advancement of any medical program.
During the years I attended the national meetings, there was no

* doctor more highly regarded than Edwin P. Lehman. He and Dr.

harles C. Lund of the Medical School of Harvard University always

worked closely together.
When the North Carolina Medical Society had made up its mind

to close all clinics and when such measures as a resolution from










CHAPTER

In the first chapter of this book the author told of the

birth of the General Federation of Women's Clubs. As you may

recall the Sorosis of New York City was the first Woman's Club

organized in the United States. Wilmington, North Carolina organ-

ized the first Woman's Club in North Carolina and named it Sorosis.

It was operating well when the State Federation of Women's Clubs
was organized in Winston-Salem. This club held a very special
place in the Federation and was later to become the first in the
cancer program. The Sorosis of Wilmington sponsored the cancer
program and this was a guarantee of the Cancer Society's success,
The distance between Wilmington and Lumberton is not too
great and soon after we failed to get a centrally located place
for a nursing home, Dr. Robertson heard of this lovely building
which at one time had been headquarters for the County Welfare
Department and had been vacated when their new quarters were
built, He investigated and learned it could be used for a nursing
home for terminal, indigent cancer patients. He asked me to come
down for inspection of it. I was pleased with the location, as
well as the lovely building itself. I requested the State Divi-

sion to make a grant in aid for its maintenance and found it lent
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CHAPTER X1V

We have spoken of the state of flux that the National Society
seemed to be in immediately after peace was declared. This is,
of course, in regard to the second world war—how some of the
very best trained men dropped by the National Office looking for
some position to tide them over until they could find something
they really wanted, but in North Carolina we were most fortunate
for we secured for our 1951 Crusade Chairman Major General I. T.
Wyche of Pinehurst. He was spoken of as ''a campaigner" of
unparallel qualities. He had served as commander of the Eighth

forp in Germany, and was later appointed the Inspector General

of the Army and remained on duty in that high post until he

retired in 1948. He became tremendously interested in the work
of the American Cancer Society. He stated: "education comes first,
in fact, our most active operation is educational. We must inte-
grate any fund activities into the total task or—an organization
like this, for the public good should be participated in by every
men, woman, and child. Each must feel a responsibility and a
sense of ownership. Each one must be interested in Cancer!"

It was not long after Major General Wyche's appointment

before we were having a meeting in Fayetteville. At the speaker's







Knowing Hannah Williams love of the unusual, I called her
and asked if she would like to be out there with me. Nothing
short of a broken leg would have kept her from coming, and we
waited with anticipation for this big jet, which then was a rare
sight, to come into view.

Now, dear tax payer, don't criticize this use of the plane
for the air corp had to do a certain amount of tlying every day,
and this was credited as one of their routine flights. Today they
might not be able to get enough gas to make a routine flight!

When the great plane came into sight they waved to us and we
waved back. As soon as they landed their photographers were
teking pictures of the four of us, and I was holding the check in
the amount of $5,335. This was more than we had ever received

from any military installation, and we were overjoyed. A short

| time afterwards we were to receive another check making a total

of 86,391 and now still later we were to receive a third check
which represented contributions from the service men who were away
at the time of the campaign but insisted on having a share in it.
This was just the beginning of our relationship with the men
at the base. I knew that no one could appeal to the general
public for funds and dedication to our program more than a sol-
dier who was ready to give his life for his country and at the
same time fighting a personal battle for his own life. Therefore,
I asked the Major if he could attend all the scheduled district
meetings and bring the message to our people. He agreed and the
state fell in love with him. He always came by plane and I made

arrangements to have someone meet him at the airport.




Later we heard that Major Rohrabacher had been assigned to
active duty in another section of the country, so perhaps this
was another case of a cancer caught in time for a cure.

He always had a message ot hope and in one of his letters,
he stated '"the good Lord has been my Pilot for seventeen years,"
and expressed confidence that he would continue to be.

Captain Shank, who had directed the campaign at Cherry Point
yrote: "A million thanks again to you and the Society for a

pleasant luncheon and afternoon this past Sunday. We feel that

we have met new friends to whom we will never be strangers. That

is a welcome and warm feeling,"

Then again in a letter from
(aptain Shank: '"I may not have the opportunity to help in future
drives from here as my services will be needed in Korea. So, at
this time I wish to say it was a great privilege to have worked
with the Society. May I express my sincere wishes for success in
the Society's work in such a worthwhile cause."

When I accepted the leadership of the American Society for the
Control of Cancer, it did not occur to me that I would be corres-
ponding with a soldier in active combat with the enemy. However,
one letter from him at the front in Korea, always seemed to call
for an answer, and he finally asked me if I would write his mother
a message of hope and encouragement. I learned that much of his
concern included his mother's welfare for she had had an operation
for cancer and had received the good word that it was discovered
in time for a cure. I wrote this letter praying that I would say

the right words and sent him a copy of it. He expressed his great

appreciation. He continued to write until the conflict was over,




. and he was getting ready to go back to his home and looking for-

| ward with all eagerness to seeing his wife and children, as well
as his mother. This was the last letter I had from him, but it
was my hope and prayer that the Cancer Society had proven to him
that he really did have friends in this great organization that
wanted to merit his friendship and the friendship of all the
others.

In looking over the experiences with the war effort, the
frightening experience which I had in New York in the early days

" of the war fades into insignificance, but while it lasted it was
exceedingly terrifying.

The National Society was holding its annual meeting at the
fonmodore Hotel when suddenly all the lights went out in the
building and in the city. A knock on the door told us to come
at once, bringing only our pocketbooks to the bomb shelter. We
followed and it seemed that we would never get down all the
flights of steps. While we were down there, not one sound did

you hear from the horde of people. Each second seemed like an

gternity! When all was clear we were so delighted to have the

glevators taking us back to our rooms. The city had been warned
that a plane, thought to be an enemy, was moving toward the city.
However, this proved to be false but for that short while we
gould appreciate, to some extent, what England was going through
gvery night.

I believe I can rightly say that no state in the union was
the cancer program more involved with the war effort than North

farolina— from that tragic date of Pearl Harbor when I was in




Williamston watching the soldiers leave for the war zone—to the

frightening experience in New York—the Major in his great bomber,

bringing the check—the boys at Cherry Point—the boys at Fort
Bragg—the boys at Camp Lejune—to the one dough boy in Morganton—
end I must tell you my experience with him.

On one of my visits to Morganton, N. C., I came face to face
with a dough boy. I had on my uniform, cap and all, which had
been adopted by the National Society. We had been told not to
salute but much to my surprise, he saluted me, This was a new
experience, and we just stood and grinned at each other. Why in
the world didn't I use this opportunity to tell him about cancer
and give him a piece of literature!

My mind went back to New York where this problem had not
presented itself. We did not seem to come in contact with dough
boys and when we met officers, they inspected with quick eyes,
our uniform to make sure we were not members of the womens armed
services.

The manager of the hotel where I was staying in Morganton
was a retired army officer. When I told him what had happened,
he said, '"Oh, Mrs. Marshall, don't go out again until you have
learned to salute! This young man was speaking to you and you
didn't return it." The manager gave me some lessons, and I felt
like I could go out on the street once again. To this day, I
remember the smile and the expression on the soldier's face.

Indeed, my greatest joy in those days was coming to a stop-
light and seeing the eyes of love and respect in which these

people, waiting for the light to change, held for women in the




armed services. This was what such a uniform meant to them,
During all this war period my great personal concern was for
an Air Force officer who at twenty-one had been made commander of

a bomber and was flying over the Pacific and dropping bombs on the

enemy. He was my husband's grand-nephew, but he had spent every

vacation with us from the time he was six years old until he
completed his second year at Maryland University. This was the
year he got his wings, married, and was made commander on these
missions. He wrote many times his feelings were in reality,
COMING IN ON A WING AND A PRAYER."

When this boy was a youth, his picture was carried in the
"Club Woman' of the North Carolina Federation as the postman who
used the familiar quotation as his own: '"Rain or shine, the mail
must go through."

When we were at our summer home, the mailbox was at least a
mile from the house, and he especially loved walking in the rain
for the mail.

This young member of the Air Force, Lieutenant Erle Marshall
Stacy, came home safely.

It seems most appropriate that we close our discussion of
goldiers and their services with the greatest soldier of all.
Since there was only one George C. Marshall and he spent much of
his time at his retirement home in Pinehurst, this was our big
plus which no other state could claim!

We recall that, so far as rank was concerned that Ceorge
fatlett Marshall, a five star general was due to head the forces

in Europe, but President Roosevelt felt he needed him by his side




to help him direct the conflict from the United States. He wanted
him, not only as a high ranking member of the armed services, but
at Secretary of State.

The war was now over and General Marshall, on June 5, 1947,
speaking as Secretary of State, revealed a plan at Harvard Uni-

versity. This plan proposed that the United States would extend

financial aid to European countries which were willing to assist

in the task of recovery and restoring economic health to free
Europe. It was also hoped by him that it would halt the spread
of communism. Billions of dollars were spent on this program and

it became known as The Marshall Plan.

We see victory, the soldiers are coming home, they are headed
for a great reception in New York City where all "heroes'" are
welcomed home. But there was no welcome comparable to that of
General Dwight D. Eisenhower, and among those that stood and
applauded him was General George C. Marshall who sat next to
President Roosevelt. This man who had worked behind the scenes
with the President was never to know such a thrill as '"'Tke" was
receiving nor as Ike would receive later when he was announced as

"The President of the United States', but through the Marshall

Plan, General Marshall was to be known as the healer, for he
bound up the wounds of free Europe.

The Marshall name which I carry could not lay claims either
to the kinship of the renowned Chief Justice Marshall, nor General
George C, Marshall; however, I fervently say that it was all of
the Marshalls; and there are many of them indicated by telephone

directories in America, plus all of the Browns', the Jones', the




Smiths', and even the names that are difficult to pronounce (for

. truly America is the melting pot), that created a need for such
a great man as Chief Justice Marshall and later for General George
(. Marshall.

The Marshall name, you will see from this day forward, was
one to be reckoned with in North Carolina. On this particular
day when we dedicated the nursing home in Lumberton and had driven
fron Lumberton to Rockingham, North Carolina, filled with a spirit
of humility, but with a great feeling of inspiration, that we
stopped to spend the night at a Howard Johnson Motel. This was a
newly erected place of comfort and relaxation and the three of us,
who were traveling that night were seeking a comfortable place
to lay our heads.

I was driving as usual, and suggested that the two girls
who were with me take our bags in and register. When I went in
I was quite surprised to see such lavish quarters and later more
surprised when the hostess brought in refreshments for us. I had
to wonder if she had had intimate contact with cancer or if she
applauded what we were doing for the program. We checked out the
next morning with a feeling that we wanted to tell everybody about
this lovely place.

A year later, when I stopped there alone, I was to learn that
she had thought I was Mrs. George C. Marshall (the General's wife).
When I told her who I was and what I was doing, she showed her
disappointment in almost contempt by sending me to the last room
at the end of the motel. She told me that she had told people who

came, that Mrs. George C. Marshall had slept at her motel.




One of the most amazing things about the loss of my identity
occured when a member of the staff visited one of the county units
in the far eastern part of the state. This woman had been one of

our earliest volunteers and had worked with the program for years

before General Marshall retired and came to Pinehurst for a part

of each year. But now in talking to this representative, she was
quite sure she had been working for Mrs. George C. Marshall all the
while. As I went from one part of the state to another and as we
held county and district meetings in various sections, we were to
experience the following incident time and time again: Here
would come handsomely dressed women into the meetings—women we
had never seen before. As soon as the meeting was over they would
rush up to the podium to tell "Katherine Tupper Marshall" (Mrs.
George C.) how much they had enjoyed her last book. Now, I was
gbout to spoil their day for there was nothing for me to do but
to tell them I was very sorry to disappoint them, for I was not
Katherine Tupper Marshall. I always invited them to stay and
have lunch with us but they could not get away from the meeting
fast enough and I was so sorry I had to take the wind out of their
gails, This happened so frequently, but on the following occa-
sion, I was to gain rather than to lose by the mistaken identity.
We had been attending district meetings in the eastern part
of the state. Our state campaign Chairman, Joe Johnson, lived in
Greensboro. We left him off there for the weekend while the
health educator, Barbara Blackwell, and I came to Mt. Airy to
stay until Sunday afternoon. We were to pick up Mr, Johnson in

Winston-Salem and drive to Asheville for a district meeting there.




When we got to Winston-Salem I told Mr. Johnson, I was having some

trouble with my car and we should have it checked before leaving
for Asheville. There was a service station just across from the
Robert E. Lee Hotel, which was open and we pulled in. He got out
of the car and said he would see if he could find somebody. Soon
he was out of sight at the back of the garage and very soon after
he disappeared, here came a mechanic, He walked up like he was
greatly honored to do anything he could for "Mrs. George C. Mar-
shall." Now Joe was a large imposing man with a keen sense of
humor. I said to him as he got in the car, "Um hm," the mechanic
was so near I couldn't say anything else but he replied; "I did
not tell a story." I said, 'yes, you just acted it." The young
mechanic who had been working on a car for a man who had a young
baby and wife dropped everything to help the wife of a high rank-
ing General! No doubt he had not been discharged from the armed
forces very long. He was so gracious in his attitude toward me
but I tried to think of the importance of the district meeting
the following day and that eased my conscience about this deceit.

Soon, we were on our way to Asheville and had no further
trouble and there was no bill for his services.

I was living at the Willow Hotel in Mt. Airy and one morning
dressed in my uniform, I came by the desk at the hotel where I
left the key to my room. There stood a man checking out. I
noticed that he looked at me with such awe and approval and learn-
ed why this admiration showed so vividly in his eyes upon my
return. He lingered long enough after I left to tell the manager

of the hotel who I was and all about me. I was Mrs. George C.




Marshall and he thought it was wonderful what I was doing for the
cancer program, He left thoroughly convinced he was right because
he did a lot of traveling that the local clerk did not do and the
clerk was just ignorant of the facts!

But the most ridiculous position I was ever in was when I
found myself at Montaldo's in Winston-Salem looking at some new

clothes. I always had the same clerk and she waited on me that

day. It was two or three days after the death of General George

C, Marshall and the clerk felt compelled to offer her condolences
in the loss of my husband. I told her my husband had been dead
for several years but she said, "Oh no, Mrs. Marshall, it was in
gll of the papers." I said, 'You know you do not think that I am
the General's widow? I have been trading with you for years and
you know I live in Mt. Airy, since I have a charge account here!"
In spite of this she said, "I honestly always thought you were
Mrs. George C. Marshall!!" I left the store thinking there might
be other such people around and I had better get home and go in
mourning for a tew days till it was decent for his widow to get
out!

Let me go back now to 1949 when I made every effort to con-
vince people over the state that I wasn't Mrs. George C. Marshall.
I finally made a call with intentions of asking Mrs. George C.
Marshall to serve the Cancer Society as Honorary State Commander.
Even though, I had anticipated the possibility of the General
answering the phone, I had not anticipated having to tell him the
purpose of my call. I was not aware of it but at this time Mrs.

Marshall was suffering from shingles in her eyes. The General




gaid; '"My wife is not too well and is lying down. May I take the
message?'’ I said to the General; "I know you will think this is
foolish but I am having trouble with the name Mrs, George C. Mar-
shall. I thought I was reasonably well known throughout North
farolina having served as an officer in the North Carolina Feder-
ation of Women's Clubs for many years and as State Commander of

the American Cancer Society for the past eight years. Since you

and Mrs. Marshall have made your home in Pinehurst my identity

has been completely wiped out. I'm not too concerned about my
identity and join all Tar Heels in my joy and delight in having
the two of you as residents of the state, but I have become quite
concerned that the impression might become general that I'm
traveling over the state, impersonating Mrs. Marshall, When I
have denied this false identity and this has been done each time
where there is some confusion, I have seen expressions of great
disappointment. Now, since Mrs. Marshall is ''getting credit" for
all the work I'm doing I am calling to ask if she will serve as
Honorary State Commander so there can be two Mrs. George Mar-
shalls'." The General laughed and said; "It may be more con-
fusing than ever but you will hear from her immediately."

The mail came through more promptly then and I received a
letter the next day accepting the appointment with pleasure. She
said that she could not be very active in the program including
traveling or organizing, but she wanted to have all the litera-
ture and become familiar with what we were doing and would from
time to time send a message to the cancer units of the Society.

And if the use of her name could help in such a worthy cause, she




would be delighted.

We planned our next district meeting for Pinehurst with Mrs.
Marshall as our honored guest. Yes, reporters were there from all
of the large state papers and the attendance was very gratifying.

Pictures were made of the two Mrs. Marshall's, but I am convinced

from this that people build up fantasies and believe what they

want to believe. For as you have seen all the publicity about
the two Mrs. Marshalls' did not destroy the fantasy, and Mrs,
George C. Marshall was buying clothes in Montaldo's a few days

after her husband's death!!













"Watch over and protect us during the night that no harm shall
come to us." I was quite sure after this prayer angels were at
every door and window and could go to sleep with that assurance.
Since then, her guardian angels have protected me when I've been
on the highway alone or when I have lived alone.

In my active years such men as Walter Lippmann, James Reston,
Edward R. Murrow, with his familiar "Good night and good luck",
Albert Schwitzer and how could one ignore Aleksandr Solzhensitsun
when in December 1975 his article ''Wake Up! Wake Up!" was carried
as the first article in that issue of Reader's Digest. If we had
taken his advice would we be where we are today?

0f all the women leaders in this time, I believe my greatest
admiration was for Mrs. Eleanor Roosevelt and Mrs. Golda Meir.

Looking back a few years—come to think of it, Edith Bolling

Wilson was no "Slouch''—as President!

We have in West Jefferson, N. C., a unique woman. For many
years she has been editor and publisher of a number of newspapers
including the Skyland Post. During these years Mrs. Ed. M.
Anderson (Stella) put on the campaign of the American Cancer
Society and usually raised the quota for her county the first day
of the drive, but she had been elected president of the North
farolina Federation of Women's Clubs, and the club convention
over which she would preside, had to be called to order the first
day of April. Do you think she let that fact interfere with her
long devoted committment to the cancer cause? No, before leaving
home she had raised her quota in full. Is there any reason why I

would not appreciate and admire this great and good woman?




The two women in North Carolina who made the deepest impres-
sion on me was Harriet Elliot, Dean of Women of the University of
North Carolina in Greensboro and Mrs. Preston Thomas of Asheville.
Mrs. Thomas was like the Rock of Gibralter. I found her to be the
same type of person whether she was representing the D. A. R.,
the State Federation of Women's Clubs, or the American Cancer

Society. She stood four square for what she believed and no one

dared try to influence her thinking. Before you got to Asheville

for a meeting of any kind you knew you had to reckon with this
woman. She had no confidant with whom she planned what to say or
do and it made no difference to her whether she was in the majo-
rity or minority. As district president of the State Federation
of Women's Club and later as District Commander of the American
Cancer Society, she represented the counties in the far western
part of the state and these were the counties noted for their
rugged individualism.

Mrs. Thomas deserves most of the credit for this Asheville
doctor's assessment of the cancer program. He wrote me in 1953;
"T wish to thank you for the privilege of working with you, even
though at some distance and some of the ideals and principles of
cancer work which I have acquired in my two years in Asheville.
The latter will remain with me. Should I explain all that I have
learned and accepted in contrast to the little scientific medical
school aspect, I would pay you the highest of compliments."

We have so many opportunities to enrich our minds. Each
person with whom we come in contact, large or small, adds to our

store of knowledge and I still believe that if great educators




can create a desire and yearning on the part of their students
for knowledge, this is all that is required.

I still wonder why I have waited until now to finish this
book but I am convinced I was doing like the man, Christ found
waiting so long at the water's edge to be placed in it by a friend
at the right moment to be healed. He was waiting tor the impos-

gsible and it never happened, but when Christ came along and saw

him and said; '"Pick up thy bed and walk', he immediately picked

up his bed and walked. This bed, which we all carry, a bed of
fear, doubt and indecision is a bed of our own making but instead
of waiting for someone else to carry our burdens, if we will only
pick them up ourselves we will find they are indeed light enough

to carry for we have Divine help. If we could convince people

as they grow older to handle their difficulties in this way, most
nursing homes would be closed and our senior citizens would be
productive.

It has been said that; '"a man's real possession is his memory.

"

In nothing else is he rich, in nothing else is he poor." I have
been blessed by having a keen memory. The retired Secretary of
the State Board of Health, Dr. Roy Norton, wrote to me recently;
"You made the cancer program so attractive." I say; 'everyone
working in this program including Dr. Norton made this program
attractive."

This is my first experience in writing a book. However, I
have had a variety of experiences in writing many articles for

magazines, some of them on a national level. On two occasions,

I provided information to an interested editor of one of North







CHAPTER XVI

You're looking at just one corner of our shipping room in
Mount Airy, North Carolina. All crusade materials were shipped
from this headquarters and went to the one hundred counties in the
state. Just imagine what went on before this particular morning,
what will go on each day of the campaign and what is in the other
corners of the room and cannot be included in the picture—and you
will have an idea of the enormous amount. We have shown you this
picture, for we believe the Chinese Proverb is true that 'one pic-
ture is worth more than ten thousand words.' Just remember this
picture does not include materials that go and come by mail.

The order tor materials increased each year—now, the enthu-
siasm for the program is not confined to the month of April but

streams of letters, telephone calls, and telegrams received at

state headquarters thrills us. Everyone wanted something by

return mail and the girls could no longer carry or bring the mail
from the Post Office but had to take a car to haul it.

This particular picture gives you a view of the young women
(aren't they pretty) who made up most of the staff at State Head-

quarters. One by one they represent some of the most active,




efficient and dependable women in the work force today,
There is one young woman in this group—an extremely gifted
misician who married a musician of unusual talents. With their

gifted children, all tremendously interested in music, they can

have an orchestra of their own, without any outside help, or take

over a church choir if necessary. The insert pictures are ot
Madie Early and Sue Sutphin who are holding down the office and
taking care of the first class mail. Clara Allred was a valuable
employee of the State Division and went to Raleigh to help organ-
ize the staff there when the office was moved to the capitol city.
Her tragic death was a source of regret.

I believe this unselfish devotion to the cancer cause which
put extra demands on our employees and beckoned them to go the
second mile, continues to be the force that has made them so
extremely successful today.

As I may have said betore, my own county, Surry, was the
only county in the state that had a perfect record in going over
the quota each year that I was in charge ot the program. Indeed,
we did not have a Chamber of Commerce at that time but looking at
this picture and realizing every piece of literature during those
fifteen years, had the proper office address with Mt. Airy on it,

I challenge you to tell me what better and more extensive coverage

could any Chamber of Commerce have given our city.
As the boundary lines were extended for the University of
N, C., likewise, they were extended for the town of Mt, Airy.
Even the doctors in Mexico received a sample of all the literature

we had.




In the first chapter of this book, the story was told of the
birth of the Sorosis of New York City, which was later to become
the Mother of the General Federation of Women's Clubs as well as
the lay founder of the American Cancer Society. As the cancer
cause grew, it required more and more nourishment by what was
later to become the General Federation of Women's Clubs, for this
Sorosis had become just that.

Now, this organization has grown to be the largest women's

organization in the world with 2.5 million members. Perhpas you

will recall I spoke of the special night when delegates from the
various countries in native costumes carrying their countries'
flags marched in, and what a lovely picture this made on the plat-
torm of the convention. Most of the state commanders were
recruited from this group, and through all the early years the
women leaders were assured of support from the parent organization.
It was during my last year as President of the North Carolina
Federation of Women's Clubs that I had introduced a resolution
pledging the active support of club women in the fight against
cancer—this was unanimously adopted and the North Carolina Feder-
ation never failed to give their support in all our special pro-
jects. Anytime our clinics were in danger of being closed by the
Medical Society, the State Federation of Women's Clubs adopted
resolutions which stayed the hand of those who would close them,
and when I called for help it was given in a wholehearted way.
So many of the clubs, both Junior and Senior, accepted the cancer
program as their special project.

At the convention of the Federation, after I had given my




chart talk at the annual meeting of the American Cancer Society
in New York, I asked the President, Mrs. Gupton, it she could

make any time on her tight schedule so that I could present this

chart talk to her club women. She was one of my strongest sup-

porters of the Cancer Society and gave me an excellent time for
this. The club women said they felt they knew more about the
cancer program after seeing the chart talk than they had ever
known before.

It was the General Federation's official action that brought
agbout the month of April being declared through an act of Congress,
Cancer Control Month. The Federation asked Edith Nourse Rogers,
Congresswoman from Massachusetts, to present the bill and she was
glad to do so.

No other past president of the Federation depended so much
on the Federation for success of her program and no other past
president experienced the great joy that came with that support!!

North Carolina's own club woman, Juanita Bryant (Mrs. Frank
Bryant) was installed as President-Elect of The General Federation
of Women's Clubs at its convention in St. Louis, Missouri in June.

Juanita's home is not far from our town. It is Boonville,
North Carolina. She had no opposition this year, which assures
her of becoming president of the largest Federation of Women's
Clubs in the world in 1982. This may be the tirst time a South-
erner has ever been elected to this high office. It is the tirst
in my memory, anyway. Observing her tremendous interest and
energy, I told her when she became President of the North Carolina

Federation of Women's Clubs that someday she would be president




of the General Federation. Juanita has come up through the ranks
and truly has given ot her very best knowing that:
Heaven is not reached at a single bound;

But we build the ladder by which we climb,

From the lowly earth to the vsulted skies,

And we mount to its summit round by round.

She not only had the patience to build and climb like this, but

she helped other women to climb with her.

Juanita Bryant will serve the General Federation with dis-
tinction and that service will reflect great honor upon our state.

But regardless of the size of an organization or the zeal of
its leaders, we find ourselves dependent on other groups in the
state. The University Extension Department, the American Cancer
Society, and club women working together carried all three of
these great movements with their varied interests to every nook
and corner of the state, but as you have read before, the same
group carried it to every state in the Union and even to countries
outside America.

Perhaps no one doctor has contributed more to saving women's

lives than Dr. GEORGE N. PAPANICOLAOU. We are indebted to Greece

for this great man. Laywomen attending the National Society's

annual meetings were invited and encouraged to sit in on the medi-

cal discussions. On one occasion Dr. PAPANICOLAOU was a special

guest of the Society. We listened to his explanation of the use .
and value of what has become commonly known as the "Pap Smear".

This man was a cytologist and as such, found that cancer could be

hidden behind the wall ot the uterus. The word for this, in-situ,




meaning in its original place or hidden from view as he explained
it. He had discovered that by taking a smear from the vagina he
would at times find cancer cells from the uterus.

Every woman now is urged to go regularly for a pap smear
and not wait for cancer to move from its original place and deve-
lop into a full-blown cancer when life would be greatly threa-
tened.

It seems a pity that because this man had a name that was
difficult to spell and for the average person to pronounce, that
his identity has been completely lost. Most women go early for a
pap smear but do not realize that there was a great doctor who
studied and made this method of discovering cancer early a possi-
bility.

In thinking of names for hospital buildings, any medical
institution would honor itself to name a building for Dr. PAPA-

NICOLAOU, for we realize that many women in the past, the present,

and the future owe or will owe their lives to the Discovery made

by this great man.

Dr. T. Leslie Lee was with us only a few years, but he con-
tributed more to the stability of the Society than any other one
doctor. He had a heavy practice and was as conscientious about
taking care of his patients as he was in looking after the affairs
of the cancer program. He knew there were doctors in the state
who were genuinely afraid of what some woman or group of women
would do with a medical program. I recall a special Sunday after-
noon when he was very much upset. He called and explained that a

certain doctor in a certain county had discovered that a chiro-




practor had read a medical script over the radio. When I called
the commander of that county and she was one of the most loyal
and interested women in the state, to learn what had happened, she

told me the full story. The doctor who had called Dr. Lee had

been appointed chairman of the cancer committee by the County

Medical Society. He had accepted this appointment but had not
shown any interest or responded to any request made by this lovely
little commander. This woman had asked every M. D, in the county
to go on the radio and use the script prepared by the Medical
Coomittee ot the New York otfice. Now he was up in arms demanding
that she be fired at once and almost threatening to fire me because
I had not warned her against using a chiropractor. Well, it just
did not occur to me that any person serving under the medical
profession and especially being as intelligent as she was, would
dare use a chiropractor in those days, but since the M. D. was
supposed to be in charge ot the medical aspects of the program in
his county, I wondered why he had not informed her not to use a
chiropractor. (Now the attitude toward the chiropractor by the
medical profession has become much more liberal).

The M. D. demanded that this woman be fired and this was done
that Sunday afternoon. She and I were both in tears and Dr. Lee
was very tense. This is just one instance where our beloved Dr.
Lee was put over a barrel.

Later, the doctors who were active in the cancer clinics
soon became ''cancer specialists" in the minds of the general
public. As one would expect there developed a lot of jealousy

and our Dr. Lee had to cope with this. In spite of this, he kept




the Medical Society together and pushed on to great accomplish-

ments in developing sound cancer programs tor the state.

I believe that his responsibilities in connection with the
Society might have shortened his days, but it would have been
difficult, if not impossible, for us to have found a more dedi-
cated man tor his position at this time, The Medical Society
felt reasonably safe as long as the cancer committee of that
society was in charge of the program of cancer control, but when
the National Society changed the name in 1944 from the American
Society for the Control of Cancer to the American Cancer Society
and was incorporated as such, the doctors in the state division
became apprehensive. It was not until 1948, or four years later
that the state division changed its name and became the American
Cancer Society, North Carolina Division, Inc. No doctor in North
Carolina was particularly anxious to accept the responsibility of
what might develop from this great change and for that reason I
found that the active doctors in the state program were always
glad to give me the credit or 'blame" tor organizing the American
Cancer Society in the state.

Dr. Lee watched the activities with pride and some appre-
hension. He died in 1949 at the age of 48. It was his respon-
gibility among other things to approve every bill that was made
by the North Carolina division, and it was required that both the
gignature of the treasurer, Mr. Rector, and the state commander
be on every check.

In a letter Dr. Lee wrote me not long betore he died, he

said, "Let me assure you that it has been a real pleasure and a




rare privilege to give whatever time and thought I may have to
such a worthy cause. It my efforts and thoughts could mean the
diagnosis of one very early cancer, then I would feel repaid for
any service I may have rendered."

As time moved on, it was amazing how everybody wanted to

get into the program of cancer control. Here were Wake Forest

pre-medics, under the able direction of the professor of radiology,

“pitched into cancer'", in a big way torming a speaker's bureau.
They transcribed their productions and made them available to all
who wished them. The University of North Carolina Medical School
and the Extension Division held post-graduate medical courses in
four sections of the state with 283 physicians, or 247 of the
forty county area covered, enrolled. The popularity of this
course gave rise to the need and request for more such programs.
School programs were developing in many parts oif the state,
including Surry County. Those of us who had to contend with
paying income tax couldn't imagine the head of this department

in Greensboro getting so involved with the cancer program, but
Mr. C. H. Robertson of the U. S. Treasury Department, Greensboro,
ordered campaign supplies for 66 federal organizations in the
gstate. This service to the campaign reached some fitty-four
hundred employees.

The development of the clinic program was going along in a
fine way and the development of the information centers were
increasing. Three thousand six hundred dollars of the State
Division's budget went for professional education. The State

Division shared 50-50 with county weltfare departments in the




treatment of their indigent cancer patients where those counties
were too small to maintain a year round program. A cancer loan
and gift closet was established and printed on the fly-leaf

manual was the following: ''Teach us all to render the deeds of

mercy''. Every commander was urged to order a copy of the leaflet

from state headquarters.

The large and comprehensive cancer exhibits at the State
Fair in Raleigh were reviewed by thousands including Governor-
Elect, W. Kerr Scott. This booth reflects the many devoted hours
put into its preparation by the Wake County Unit.

In 1949 I had the pleasure of attending a kick-off meeting
of the Mecklenburg County Unit with Mrs. Lubbe as County Commander
and Mrs. Duncan as District Commander and was assured of a most
successful meeting. We have noted elsewhere that the Charlotte
Woman's Club had incorporated in their by-laws that cancer control
was their special project. We knew ot no other county in the
country which had taken such a step, and I looked forward to this
meeting with a great deal of pleasure. A newspaper announcement
had gone out that Miss Minnie Cranford "Had Done It Again', mean-
ing that she, prior to this meeting, had collected $10,000 to this
campaign.

There was another fact that was equally as astounding, for
in 1949 the women in this group had chalked up 11,356 surgical
dressings tor those dear people who would find them a comfort.
These dressings were carefully sterilized betfore use.

To my mind the nurses workshop of cancer nursing was one of

the best contributions the state society made. Fifty-eight nurses




registered for the workshop of cancer nursing conducted on the
campus of the University of North Carolina's School of Public
Health. The State Division of the American Cancer Society

financed the service of the guest instructor. She was Miss

Katherine Nelson, Professor of Nursing at Columbia University and

Director of Nursing Education at New York's Memorial Hospital.

A similar workshop for nurses with the wonderful Katherine
Nelson was conducted a second year with the State Division paying
her expenses.

Four years after the bill was established creating a Division
of Cancer Control in the State Board of Health, the Advisory Bud-
get Coomittee of the General Assembly approved $140,000 for this
established cancer division. You will recall that Governor
Broughton at the time this division was established, had so wisely
advised us to get our foot in the door—in other words, get the
bill passed creating a Division of Cancer Control in the State
Board of Health, despite the fact the Appropriations Committee
had made its report. He said, "If this is done, the next session
of the legislature will have to provide funds for its support.”
Now, the large amount recommended reflects the great interest of
Governor Kerr Scott in cancer control. Indeed, this indicates
just how fast the cancer program had developed in North Carolina.
There is another indication of its growth and development which
comes from the state government, for cancer has been made a

Reportable Disease.

In thinking of the spread of this enthusiasm for the cancer

program, we find two young men from Wilmington, North Carolina,




talking on the radio (no TV then) for seventeen and one-half hours
without stopping. Just wonder if they went on to become congress-
men who could defeat a bill!

We had several Negro units of the Society organized in the

state and the very knowledgeable and attractive Negro, Mrs.

Alfonzo Elder was on the board of directors for many years. The

Duke doctors organized the first group of Negro doctors in the
state. These recruits were trom one of our best Negro medical
schools. In the meantime, Mrs. Elder was gaining more and more
support of the people of her own race as she contacted them. We
also find Miss Laura Millan, who had received her degree as M. S.
from North Carolina College at Durham was employed by the Char-
lotte Health Department.

The Raleigh News and Observer with the well-known Josephus
Daniels as publisher, gave the Cancer Society his full support.
He was present and introduced Douglass Poteat when Mr. Poteat was
guest at the Woman's Club in Raleigh in 1949.

Dr. Poteat had very close ties with both North and South
Carolina. He had graduated from Furman University in his teens.
This University was headed by his father. His brother was Edwin
McNeil Poteat, who needed no introduction in North Carolina.
Through his ministry at Pulliam Memorial Baptist Church in Raleigh
and his inspiring messages carried in the state papers, all of us
gained a great 1lift.

Douglass Poteat was at one time Professor of Law at Duke
University. There are many things that could be written about

his training and activities before he was connected with the




American Cancer Society, but my personal appreciation of him was

that he was ready to help and advise me at any time, as he said

to me, "I'm as near to you as your telephone." On one occasion

this stood’'me in good stead when I had to make an important

decision which not only involved me but the entire Cancer Cause.

The North Carolina Division prepared at State Headquarters

an Operating Handbook and sent it to every County Commander. In

our opinion it was one of our greatest educational tools. I am

still amazed at the wonder of it. Upon the resignation or change

in the county commander, she was requested and expected to hand

over the handbook to the incoming commander; however, if she

failed to do so, the new leader received one from the state office.

This book was indexed with different colored tabs showing where

to find the answer to any question. It was particularly helpful

It was not only a big help to the

to chartered county units.

county units but made it possible for the office staff to use

their time to better advantages. Included in this handbook was

a list of the contributions of every county in the state, begin-

ning in 1941 and brought up to date each year. The last one

recorded in the book I have was in 1954, the year I retired.

There was a special leaflet on the North Carolina Institute

(the nursing home), on the rules and regulations tor admitting

There was one on the loan and gift closet and one on

patients.

dressings and how they were made.

The old mimeograph machine which we had at State Headquarters

was certainly working overtime and so were the gals there.

One ot the most interesting health educators was Emma Carr




Bivens. She was first a writer and among other magazines, she

edited "Better Health, The Magazine For Better Living." She

later decided to enter the School of Public Health at the Uni-
versity ot North Carolina tor training as a health educator.
After finishing that course, she was employed by the State Divi-
gion with the understanding that she would be stationed in
Mount Airy. There was never a dull moment when Emma Carr was
around, and we continued our friendship after she went with the
State Board of Health in Raleigh. I recall that one of her
assignments was to Afghanistan. The letters she wrote to me
while there were extremely interesting and when she came back,
we got together for a day and night session. She is still with
the State Board of Health.

President Dwight D. Eisenhower launched the 1955 April cam-
paign at 9:30 a.m. March 31st. At the White House ceremony,

Leroy Curtis, a six year old boy who was cured of cancer and came
from Denver, the President's summer home, presented a Sword of
Hope to the President. He was introduced by Wisconsin's governor,
Walter S. Kohler, chairman of the American Cancer Society's Board
of Directors.

A call tor church bells to sound throughout the country in
solemn but inspiring appeal for support in the Society's educa-
tional and fund raising crusade was broadcast. Men and women
were asked to bow their heads in meditation and then rededicate
themselves to the fight to save lives from cancer.

Many famous bells were rung that day such as the Catholic

Cathedral at St. Augustine, Florida, oldest church in the country;




Boston's North Church where lanterns signaled Paul Revere;
Trinity Church in New York and many others. Many local units
followed this example and church bells were rung in their com-
munities.

Perhaps the reader will recall Dr. James B. Murphy was our
special guest at our state meeting in Raleigh when all the doctors
in the state received an invitation to be present for the dinner
meeting. As I said, he was born in North Carolina and had many
relatives here. At the time he visited our state, he was head of
the Rockefeller Research Foundation. He had a son who was also a
member of that foundation. It was quite shocking to our state
when it became known worldwide that Margaret, known as ''Happy'",
was divorcing the son (Dr. Murphy) to marry Nelson Rockefeller,

She had several children and her youngest was an infant. The

youngest went with her to Mr. Rockefeller's home but the father

kept the other children. We who had known the generous, gracious
Dr. James B. Murphy were glad to know he had died several years
prior to this unhappy situation for his son and grandchildren.

As I look over the list of county commanders, campaign chair-
men, chairmen of the executive committees, the amounts raised by
each county for the fourteen years I was in oftice, I know that
it would take a large volume to cover even this portion ot the
history and for those or members of their families who knew of
their great effort in this humanitarian cause, I offer my apo-
logies if they are not included.

I am reminded of a letter which I received from a woman years

after my retirement, who was recruited years before I retired in

T ——




1954. She wrote of continuing effort in the cause and said she
was particularly interested in the service aspects of the program.
There were patients from her home going back and forth to Chapel
Hill for treatment. The established policy of the Society under
the new administration was to pay all approved bills direct from

the state office. This policy, which said much tor efficiency,

she claimed was a hardship on her, for she found herself advancing

money for round trip tickets to the hospital. However, her
interest in the special people made her continue to do so. This
woman, who through her educational program, had convinced these
people of their need to seek help promptly, went the second mile
and advanced the means for them to get to the hospital and back.
This, it seems to me, is a service of the highest type.

Can the work of the health educators, who had been employed
by the State Division and I know the many times they burned the
midnight o0il, the loyal staff members, the fine work of the Dis-
trict Commanders, the doctors who were the directors of the var-
ious cancer programs, and even the members of the State Executive
Committee and board members whose steadfastness and stick-to-it-
iveness which was a hallmark of their devotion be measured?

Many of them are not in this volume but most of them have
been featured in the North Carolina News, the first history of the
Society and other publications. The Cancer Society proved to be
only a stepping stone to services of far-reaching importance.

To feature them would be like '"'carrying coals to Newcastle."

When we accepted Mr. R. M. Grumman's offer of a space large

enough for a chair and desk at the top of the stairway in Swain




Hall, which was at that time the University Extension Department,

we did not vision the American Cancer Society as contributing

toward the dream of the late Edward K. Graham as expressed in his
installation message as President of the University of North Caro-
line in 1914. One of his great ambitions was to make the boun-
daries of the University campus and the state coterminus (same
bounds) .

Our first step was employing an educational director to use
that desk and chair, and later I was to interview the communica-
tion center which occupied all the rest of the floor and asked
them to serve as the state's publicity group. Included in their
service to the society was the preparation of radio skits, films,
etec. Thelr representative went to every district meeting with us
and told of his services.

Beginning with the Medical Profession, the first member of
the State Federation of Women's Clubs, the group of organized
women who agreed unanimously to sponsor the cancer movement and
then to the first member of the American Society for the Control
of Cancer who could join the Cancer Society by paying a dollar a
year for membership, a great program of cancer control was built.

We have seen these groups working together and have witnessed
the great results which came about. Continuing this summary may
I say, we are faced today with cancer of more devastating types.
Perhaps much of it is brought on by our priorities of love of ease,
comforts and conveniences; in other words, our greed has caused
us to risk life itself to have these luxuries, and now our water

and the very air we breathe is so often contaminated with cancer-
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Names of persons who could be needed 1f thig baook .is published

Mise Clara Allred, 9-3381 .
Mrs. William J. (Venita) Anderson, 6-4282

Mrs. John H.(Betty) Brown, office 6=4509)

Miss Polly Hull, 3300 Central &ve "2 Apt B-12, Bentwood SYMS ,
Charlotte, N. €. 28205

Miss Pat Hart, 813 Monroe Rd., Mount Airy 6+2652, Offs '9-2118
Mrs. Walléce (Paula) Johneonb-T671

Mrs, E. H. EarlylMedie) = 6-7011

lMirs. Bobby Loftis, 102 South Ksnawha Street,

Buckhsnnon , West Va.

Mrs. Ruth Sergent Mertin

6-6000

Mrs .JEmea (Dug)Simmons (Lella) | 6e8534

Mrs. Hugh Sutphin(Sue) 530 Fairlane , 6=7652

Gaye Hennls, 62726

Williem S. Powell, .UNG , Ghapel Hill

Matt Hobgson, Director UNC Press, Chapel Hill
Blair Publishing Co. John Fries Blair, Winstin Salem, N. O,

J. Patrick Kelly, 939North Stratford Road, Winston-8alem, N. C.

Now with Baptist Hospital. Experience: 1947 , Raleigh Times, Mg. Dr

Winaton Salem Mgn Editor Journal until peper changed.hands,
Chester Davig and Roy Thompson, Writers for W. 8. Journz 1,

Paper's Number T25=2311,
Furke Davise, Willigmsburg, Va. John Ehle Successful writer

ﬁniVErsity News Buresu (The late Bob Madry)

Charles Lsughton and R symond. Mpu ey were at Women's College
"‘\..,_‘\\‘ - - dia Sl 2 4 L L4 s
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an® U, N,:C, CHapel Hill(year 2) in interest of
Feponitory Thestre . Messey, upon invitstion apoke o ug
at our Annual Meeting (Year ) | '
John Ehle(Where is he) ?
Mrg. Charles Tillett, Sr., Charlobbe, M. C.,

Mequal Nrites Amendment® ..
ﬁﬂward J. Spanski, Jr.s Executive Director , Americeon
?evolution Bicentennial Commission , Surry County.
Horvie" a manikin with a “heort" reminds’ me of

"IHE CANCER WOMAN" a menikin (full size) of years

ago who hed cancer of the brest. o dt was electrified o

shoshow the unchecked cancer gpread through the 1lymph-Rode ‘ 4

to ell perts of the body. Perhaps we should get the

of the mothmpa%%

‘mﬂnikin out, 2dustnes *put her on the road igg

continue to educate Ihe women!

Some special events and peonle in the life.of.the-societys

i

! neral George C, Marsheoll, Mre. Hershall Hen. State

,Gotm nder., Cur special guest in:leeting B  Sone of her

! ergyiveryone wanted to belliewe Lhere wis only one
.iﬁrs. George Marshall and that wes the @enersl'ls wife!

Royal treatment ot meetinzs and Motels! Jolhmson =nd Mchanie!

([Jemes B. Murvhy, Dr. Ewing & Dr., Mithhells the BOOK.

| (

Dr. Cherles Cameron, President Hzhamann Medi cal College

& Hospital, Philadelphlia, Penn.
"Tenets of respomsible lezdership®.
yy Uniform and attention it recelved. Active support (

bof all branches of Armed Services. Marines at Cherry Point

Rondon Poune Cublading (o, Viow Yok
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