
Letters from clients to Margaret Sanger asking for help and advice

1) Transcribed from a client letter from the Margaret Sanger Papers, microfilm, reel 2, the Sophia Smith
Collection, Smith College, Northampton, MA.
Original spelling and grammar has been maintained. 

Fayetteville, W. Va Nov. 21, 1923

Mrs. Margaret Sanger: I am a girl fifteen years old married and have two children. My fother left my
mother with ten children three sets of twins and I the oldest one had to find some way to make a living I
married a poor man and he is a poor provider and I dont want to bring no more children here in poverty.
So I ask you to please send me one of your pamphlets. I purchased your book and like it fine. 
Yours truly 
Mrs. Lelara P. Jones(?)

 

2) Transcribed from a client letter from the Margaret Sanger Papers, microfilm, reel 2, the Sophia Smith
Collection, Smith College, Northampton, MA. Original spelling and grammar has been maintained. 
Lee Center, N.Y. April 21, 1924

Dear Mrs. Sanger, When I saw the ad in a magazine about birth control you can hardly imagine how
happy I was. I thought that already I found what I have been looking for. But as you may think although I
learned a lot after purchasing the book. Still I did not find out what I wanted to know. Then when I saw that
probably you would tell me if I wrote to you as you put in your personal address I thought to try my poor
luck once more. I belong to one of the poor imported breed as is expressed in your book and belonged to a
family of nine other luckless and loveless children. It seems no one wanted us it was some scrap to get the
poor learning I got, followed by hard work before and after school. I married when sixteen hardly old
enough for breeding, now I have to take a man's job on the farm having children and working ill your
eyesight is flushed and back breaking. The only thing is the children have fresh air but no care can be given
to the poor things, by me. And oh Mrs. Sanger its so hard because I can't blame my poor children for being
born and misuse them like I was miss used. I tried a number of times the last year not to overbreed the
world my self but you can't imagine how luckless I am. Every doctor I can afford will simply tell me
nothing. Now I am at the end of the rope so I would be ever so much obliged to you for ever and ever if by
some why you could write me and tell me in very simply words what to do as I may not understand it
otherwise. Maybe as you write in the book you don't dare tell would you then connect me with some one
who could tell me. Just think about my poor negeleted children lacking care and proper food and see if
your heart won't prompt you to help me out. A broken hearted mother who wishes addvise.

 

3) Transcribed from a client letter from the Margaret Sanger Papers, microfilm, reel 2, the Sophia Smith
Collection, Smith College, Northampton, MA. Original spelling and grammar has been maintained.

Dear friend Mrs. Margaret Sanger I having read your book Woman and the New Race I am now desirous
of having some personal information of Birth Control and I will endeavor to state my case in full to you.
When I was a young girl 7 yrs of age my father died. My mother became a house keeper for a man a few
yrs older than herself whom she married later. I was an unwanted child about the house living on a farm. I
was obliged to go out in the fields and work with the boy's and men from early morning to dusk. So time
passed until I was sixteen year's of age, As I was returning from church one Sunday evening I was struck
by a machine driven by men under the influence of liquor. It hurled me a distance of 20 ft landing me on



the trolley track. I had my menstrual period at the time of the accident. I was taken to the hospital where I
was a patient for 3 month, the accident having caused falling of the womb and internal injuries, I was than
taken home from the hospital and after a 2 week rest I was obliged to go out in the corn field to help shock
and husk corn from early morning to dark. I often complained about pains and weakness to my mother but
this only brought me a good thrashing with the razor strap. I put up with all of this until I was nineteen
year's of age. having secretly written letter's to a child-hood sweet heart of mine who was raised in about
the same manners as myself. but who had left home when was 16 yr's of age and managed to learn the
trade of a pipe fitter. We decided to get married which we did and eleven months afterward I gave birth to
a baby boy with the use of chloroform at the Homeopathic hospital which nearly caused my death. I was
torn both inside and out, and also my womb. I had twelve stitches inside me. I the Doctor said another
child would prove fatal to me. Now I love my husband more than life itself and he does the same and he
asked the Doctor as how to prevent conception and he refused to answer any questions. I am now seeking
your personal advise on this vital subject as a woman of humanity. 
Mrs. Lester Einsel

 

4) Transcribed from a client letter from the Margaret Sanger Papers, microfilm, reel 2, the Sophia Smith
Collection, Smith College, Northampton, MA. Original spelling and grammar has been maintained.

Shawnee, Okla July 16 - 1923 Mrs. Margaret Sanger

Dear Madam I have just finished reading your wonderful book. Oh! if more people could just think as you
do. I am a young married woman but do not feel young, I have always had so much trouble. I am the
youngest of eleven children and have always had to work so hard and had such poor health that I feel like
an old woman. Any of us are not strong. My mother has very bad kidney and stomach diseise which I
contracted when I was born, and just in the last year since I married Ercyplus [encephalitis (?)] has broken
out on her. Or at least that is what the docters seem to think that it is. The docters don't seem to know just
what to think of our family. I have a married brother who has a boy whose mind is not right, another sister
whose children are poor weakly little things. Before I married I worried a lot because I knew that we are
not a strong healthy family. I told my husband to be but he did not wish to give my up. I kept on putting our
wedding off and was under the docters treatment for over a year. They helped me to a certain extent and I
loved my husband so much and I loved a home so much I finally concented to be married. But I almost
regret it now. Oh! Mrs. Sanger the awful worry of getting pregnant. If I was a strong healthy woman I
would not mind but when I think of the little weekly bodies I would bring into the world, I just feel like
screeming. you may think I should have thought of this before I married, and I did, but I thought I could
keep from having children, and then I was young and didn't realize that it could worry me as it does now.
There were so many remedies to keep from having children that I had heard of women using that I thought
if I could keep from having children I would be alright. And I do believe that our family would be alright if
we would not have children. I just seems like it is the generation running down and getting weaker and
weaker all the time. But to get back to where I married. I wanted a little home so bad and I felt like I had as
much right to one as any lady, and we loved each other so much, and are so happy if it just wasn't for
thinking of having dejected [defected(?)] children. I am not strong enough to have children and care for
them. I worry about it so much I cannot sleep at night. I almost feel like I mad a mistake by betting married,
but I would not feel that way if I could keep from having children. I think I have as much right to a little
home as any one. I have always worked hard, done what was right, and the best I could, and I can't help it
because I am not strong. I do not believe that any one should have children unless they are strong. They
will not breek stock unless the breeders are the very best, but with people it doesn't make any difference so
us little weakly ones are brought into the world, without any say so about it. Oh! Mrs. Sanger if I could only
avoid living the live my mother has lived. Now Mrs Sanger you say you cannot tell in your book what to use
as a preventive because it is against the law, but oh! please Mrs. Sanger can't you send me some



information? I do not want you to do anything that is wrong of course, but would it be wrong to help me
keep from having children that I cannot care for and children that would always be a burden to society and
the country? On docter advised me not to have any children and told me to use a womb surporter but I
have heard so many women that have used that that I know it isn't safe. My husband has kept me from
getting pregnant so far, but I am afraid it will ruin his health. Oh! I would be grateful to you for the rest of
my life. If you do not want it to be known that you gave me information I will never let it be known. If you
will only help me this once I am willing to pay you, or help your good work in any way I can. Oh! Mrs.
Sanger if you have never given any other women information will you please help me. I believe I will go
crazy just thinking about having weekly children. I realize now that I have made a mistake by getting
married unless I can keep from having children. I had rather my husband and I would seperate rather than
have children that would not be right. I have not tried to make this a business letter, it is just a plea to you.
Now please don't pass this letter up. I need help so much, please do answer and give me a preventive that is
sure and certain. I had rather die than bring a baby into the world and it be an invalid and its mind not be
right. 
I am trusting in you, I am cencearly 
Mrs. M.R. Coffman


