


1/                             Colebrook, New Hampshire 
            November 17, 1963 
Dear Darling Daughter Marilyn: 
 It is s�ll Saturday, but it was early Saturday morning that When Gretel brought  
in the mail with your leter addressed to Mommy.  Not having heard a word from you for 
such a long �me, I opened and read it… then sent it home via Louise who happened along 
a bit later.  
 I am enclosing an ar�cle (two of ‘em) from the N.Y. Times that may be of interest to 
you.  I had a third clipping which I cannot find right now… but which I will enclose herein 
if found before mailing.  The item pertained to the establishment by the U.S. Government of 
a special course at Howard University, Washington, D.C., to train Negro students in the 
diploma�c field.  Seems as if not enough Negro personnel are applying for the many, many 
openings for their special talents in the U.S. Diploma�c Corps.  Not only does the U.S.  
want them, but they need them urgently enough to establish this special course to lure 
more of them into this career field.  The ar�cle pointed out that we have a Negro am- 
bassador to Norway (I believe) and another Negro ambassador to another country, and 
many, many other Negroes now serving in our Diploma�c Cop corps, but that their present 
N requirement far exceeds the available supply.  Since this special course of study is 
being established only at Howard “U”, I thought it might be an item of interest that you 
should know about --- even if you declined par�cipa�on in such.  
 Speaking of universi�es brings to mind the thought that you may have given some  
serious considera�on to changing schools a�er this current year.  Please let me know 
the current of your thinking along these lines.aa  I have o�en talked of Howard U, but 
mostly because it was in D.C.  Your choice of another D.C. school could be just as helpful 
and influen�al in your career.  
 D. C. was preferred because it is, in many ways, a seat of our culture.  It is also 
the nerve center of our government….. has many good schools….. provides plenty of jobs 
for students during their summer vaca�ons…. a mecca for contact with foreign students who  
will one day be leaders of their governments…. too much social life… plenty of contact 
with R-2’s…. and the headquarters of the next March-on-Washington spectacular. 
 I have no adverse feeling about Cheyney.  I think it has done its job well and 
that it has offered and given to you all that it is capably prepared for in the along 
avenues pointed out in the previous paragraph.  Therefore it is �me for change.  Mommy 
stated that you had writen for the Penn State or University of Pennsylvania catalogue.  
It was a hopeful omen, but nothing more has been said by you about same. 
 I do not relish the prospect of being looked upon with a  given friendship-minus 
looks by my oldest and very intelligently atrac�ve daughter because I desire the best 
and want the best for her.  I may be forgiven for believing that her present educa�onal 
environment does not bring out her keenest curiosity….. does not sufficiently broaden 
her horizons… does not adequately s�mulate her imagina�on… nor kindle a fire under 
her aspira�ons and ambi�ons to make prepare herself for the career that will contribute 
the maximum toward making this country a beter place for all peoples and make this country 
a place where certain minori�es will not be required to demonstrate for basic freedoms. 
 Although I may atempt to influence your decisions into agreement with mine, I know 
that ul�mately you may prevail….. and a do�ng father may sit on the sidelines and cheer 
you on—hoping for the best….. and forever feel that “If she had only taken my advice 
years ago----”  But alas, youth will prevail.  Parents can only prepare the founda- 
�on upon which they must build our future society.  We can only provide the guidelines 
for making the best decisions when such decisions must be made by our offspring. 
 In the later regard, we think that your present status and progress indicate that 
we have done our job prety well.  When I read about the “excursions” of your friends 
(some of whom are now married and are themselves parents… others ge�ng married… 
others being heaved about on rough seas of romance…etc.) your mother and I are quite 
proud that you have withstood xxxx similar onslaughts to con�nue pursuit of major 
educa�onal objec�ves.  Of course, I have gathered from our many frank and in�mate 
discussions that you are a very level-headed (not physically) person quite capable of 
independent thought and ac�on.  I think you can and will excel in any field that you 
decide upon.  
 It may come as a surprise to you to know that I am not angry.  On the other hand,  





2/  I don’t know why you should think so… unless conclusions were drawn from my long 
delay in wri�ng to you.  Whatever may have been the cause (and I can cite a few) disagree- 
ment on your Cheyney aspira�ons were not contribu�ng causes.  The trusth is that that 
bugaboo of “pu�ng it off un�l tomorrow” is the real answer for the delay in wri�ng.  
 You said something in your leter to Mommy about holes in your  shoes.  Wahat 
What shoes?  Why the holes,  Hoes Holes in your only shoes?  You mean to say that 
my daughter is traipsing all over the Cheyney Campus with holy (non-religious variety) 
shoes?  I should never be.  It just can’t be.  But if, by chance, it is, kindly let me know 
all about it… and what effect such holes may have on your disposi�on --- more par�cularly, 
on your feet.  If unfavorable, money will be dispatched to remedy this personal disaster 
immediately last week.  
 You must be prety cold by now if you have needed an addi�onal blanket all this 
�me.  Mommy has some blankets in a cardboard container to send to you, but xxxxxxxxx 
insofar as I know, they have not yet been mailed.  I think there are at least two 
blankets, one of which may be a reddish or grey blanket of the military type of which 
we had several as you may remember.  If your requirements exclude this type of blanket, 
you’d beter let her know immediately because, otherwise, the blankets may be on their  
way to you any day now.  She has noted that you also want the hot plate and it may 
be cushioned among the blankets.  Any other requirements? 
 We sold the house in Harvard…… to the Callahans.  I always suspected that they 
wanted it all the �me.  Anyhow, we are glad to have that addi�onal mortgage bill out of the 
way.  However, we’ll miss the old place in many ways…. mostly when we want to go to Boston 
or vicinity and must have sleeping quarters.  We must now make other arrangements.  
 Undoubtedly you are thinking of Thanksgiving… and making plans (or have already 
made them).  We’d love to have you come home to visit with us and spend your vaca�on 
shopping in Boston for things you need and, at the same �me, enjoy some of the social 
fes�vi�es of the season with your Jack-andJill crowd.  
 Now knowing what plans you have…. or the expense entailed with same, I am sending 
you some spending change for general needs…. the same as I have always done in my leters 
to you.  However, when I receive none from you, I seized upon that as an excuse xxxxxxxx 
and jus�fica�on for “pu�ng off wri�ng un�l tomorrow”.  Perchance if you wrote to 
me more o�en, I would feel impelled to answer sooner.  However, I must say that this is 
no excuse for me not wri�ng to me darling daughter with the holes in her shoe.  Would that 
she didn’t have the holes, though.  This ten dollars ($10.00) ought to keep body and 
soul together and intact from xxxxx holy shoes.  On second thought, I will send you a bit 
more to make up for what you might have received had your correspondence been more regular 
thereby necessita�ng our answer.  I am therefore inclosing a check for thirty ($30.00)  
dollars.  If you could require more (and I don’t know what for) you had beter jus�fy same 
and x do so right away if same is to meet a par�cular deadline in arriving there.  
 Mommy works in officeduring Joan’s busy hun�ng season at their cabins.  Fred 
Covell came by the house early this morning before we were out of bed (8:30 AM) to proud- 
ly show us the xxxxxx deer he bagged earlier.  He plans to give us a couple steaks therefrom. 
Lilo said she received a leter from you recently.  I think that was quite a nice gesture 
from you.  Do so again, occasionaly, xxx as same cements friendly rela�ons.  We all 
like to receive leters, but shirk a bit in answering them.  Gretel comes to the office 
on Saturday mornings and holds forth un�l I get there…. or un�l a client appointment comes 
in, at which �me she phones me.  Louise is quite taken away with her dog, which by the 
way, is growing at a fast clip… and probably will be as huge as a St. Bernard and eat 
as much.  I never thought I’d be spending money for dog-food.  But that’s what I’m doing 
now.  A�erall, somebody had to assume the responsibility for dog food…. or have a dead dog 
on our hands.  The litle pooch does grow on you.  When he first came to live with us, he 
was persona non-grata xxxxxxxxxxx (or rather dog non grata) to all except Louise.  Now 
we all are quite fond of him and all look a�er him and are all quite concerned when he 
treks away on a friendly jaunt with other litle doggies for fear he may not return.  Some�mes 
I hope he won’t come back.  But SKIPPER (that’s his name) knows where his bread and buter 
is and never fails to show up on �me.  
 All send love, hello, and requests to write.  Do so.  Keep us informed of you and 
plans and ac�vi�es.  I hope you don’t get married before gradua�on from college, but 
at any rate, we want to be kept up todate on all maters affec�ng you.  A�er all, you 
belong to us…. and we to you.  We all love you and stand cheering in your corner.  There is 
no wrong you can commit that will alienate us from you;  on the other hand we hope there is 
no wrong you can commit.  My prac�ce keeps me much, much too busy.  I await the day when 
you joine me and we change my shingle to read COBB  “COBB and COBB, Atorneys at Law.” 
I have enough work right now for two lawyers.  My backlog embarrasses me.  So hurry up!! 
  Love to you from all of us Ivorey Cobb 
            Daddy 





New York Times 
Monday, October 24, 1963 
 
Goheen Says Colleges Bid 
For Top Negro Students 
  

Dr. Robert F. Goheen, presi- 
dent of the Princeton University, 
said yesterday that the compe- 
��on among colleges and uni- 
versi�tes for able Negro stu- 
dents was “much more intense” 
than the tradi�onal compe��on 
for football players. 
 During an interview on the 
WABC-TV program “Page 
One,” Dr. Goheen said: 
 “It certainly is very clear that 
the number of able colored who  
have also had adequate educa- 
�onal opportuni�es is very 
small.  And we find we are all 
extending our hands to the same 
rela�vely few young men and 
women.” 
 He said the pressing problem 
was to “widen the pool” of Ne- 
groes who could qualify for the 
na�ons first-rate colleges. 
 To solve the problem, Dr. 
Goheen called for a coopera�ve 
program between a number of  
ins�tu�ons.  He said that more 
than money such a program 
would require a staff with  
enough free �me to develop an 
organized atack.  





New York Times  Nov. 15, 1963  
 
Blue-Gray, Without Black 
 
 One of the outstanding collegiate athle�c 
events of early winter is the Blue-Gray football 
game, played annually at Montgomery, Ala., 
between top players of the North and South. 
This event has tradi�onally been televised by 
N.B.C.  It will not be televised this year by N.B.C. 
That sta�on has canceled its telecast because 
it has been informed that Negro players will 
not be eligible to par�cipate.  The network says 
that it has taken this ac�on in agreement with 
the sponsors, the Gillete Company and the 
Chrysler Corpora�on. 
 This is an example of how corporate influence 
can be brought to bear on the side of racial jus- 
�ce.  The ac�on is taken openly and without sub- 
terfuge.  It is taken on the responsibility of great 
enterprises which have large financial interests 
in both the North and South.  It is an ac�on whose 
point and purpose are made unmistakably clear,  
as is evidenced by the outraged protests of 
Alabama’s Governor Wallace 
 
New York Times Editorial 
Friday 
November 15, 1963 




