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T his w as a re la tiv e ly  e a sy , re lax in g  day, a fte r  two days of tension 

and im p o rtan ce.

The m orning w as r e s t  and d esk  work.

And then at noon I flew  to New Y ork with W arrie Lynn, L iz  and B e s s ,

We went to the C arlis l e ^to that beautifu l su ite  w h e r e  I a lw ays fe e l that I ’m 

intruding on the apartm en t of the fa iry  p rin ce s s ,

Je a n  K intner, M rs, G im bel, and M rs. W ilmot cam e over to have
I

p ic tu re s  m ade fo r publicity p u rp o se s , for the New Y ork  g a la  salu te  at

M ad ison  Square G arden  on M ay 28th,

And then Ju st a s  I w as getting a ll  d r e s se d  i n  m y white chiffon, and
to

m ade up by Eddie Senz, with a  high h a ir do to go t o   II T ro v a to re , a t 

the M etropolitan , in cam e a  w eary  Lynda B ird , fr e sh  from  two days in 

five s ta te s ,  and about 14 sp eech es ev ery  day with her daddy, say in g  that 

she ju st  couldn’ t? p o ss ib ly  m ake it another s te p  couldn't have her p ic tu re 

m ade , couldn’ t go to the o p era . We put off having her p ictu re  until the 

next m orning and we told her ju st  to jo in  us in tim e for the ope r a ,  and to 

skip  dinner.

And so ^ w e  a r r iv e d  at the c a r r ia g e  tr a de entrance to the old M et, a b o u t  

7 o’ c lock . We m et our h ost and h o s te s s ,  Anthony B li s s  and M rs, B l i s s ,

who was in  My S is te r  E ileen  o n the s ta g e , long, long ago , and I saw  it with 

so m uch delight - it w as som e tim e in the ’4 0 *s , And m an ager Rudolph Bing 

and M rs, B ing m et m e. We went in to a  v ery  sm a ll  p r i v a te dinner, in
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one of the ro o m s of the Metropo litan , M ary L a s k er w as th ere ; and a Mr , 

L au d er G reenw ay, and M r. and M rs , R o ger Steven s, the papacito  of a r t 

in so  m any r e s p e c ts ; M rs . B l i s s * m a r r ie d  daughter, only about nineteen; 

two young m en who had been a s k e d to accom pany Lynda B ird  and W arrie  

Lynn, N ick Oponti and Mike Gulden,

I w as sea ted  betw een a  v ery  suave and a ttrac tiv e  M r, Anthony B li s s ,  

who, I gath er, i s  a  so r t  of a  godfather and chief patron  of the M etropolitan 

A rt A s so c ia tio n  and its  m an ager, M r, Rudolph Bing,

M r, B l i s s  told m e that they w ere going to be in G e o rg ia ,-^ ^  M onday,

M ay  l l t h |  they’ d a lw ays been  in G eo rg ia  fo r se v e r a l  days in M ay , and 

a lw ays with the m o st w onderful public accep tan ce and g rea t h o sp ita lity , 

which i s  going to be m a rre d  som ew hat th is y e a r , b ecau se  the g re a t  negro  

sopran o , p lay ing one of the lead ing r o le s ,  w as not being invited to the lovely  

p a r t ie s  which h o s te s se s  of the c ity  g i ve to the o p era  and a l l  i t s  m em b e r s , ,  / - 

Too bad , b ec au se  that c ity , which h as such a  m agn ificen t re co rd  of  ach iev e-

m ent, and a  h ard  row to hoe, w ill su ffe r  from  this i ll-a d v ise d  b it on so m e - 

body's p a r t.

F ifteen  m inutes in the dining ro o m ^ -^ ad e  m e un derstand  why the O pera 

House w as being abandoned--why the old Met i s  going to com e down and a new 

center w as going to be b u ilt. It w asn ’ t a ir  conditioned; it w as hot a s  could be.
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The re  w as c a v ia r , g reen  turtle  s oup with sh e rry , r o a s t b ee f and 

so m e e le gant d e s se r t ,  with w ines and cham pagne.

And then we went into the golden h o rse sh o e , which i s  a l l  red  velvet 

and g ilt o rn am en ts, ro co co , b aroque , and  e x tr e m e ,, .S e m i-c irc u la r  

row s of b o x e s , and above them , I think, about four row s of b a lco n ie s 

fac in g the s ta g e , I rem em b er b ack  in about 1938, when C h a r le s  M a rsh

had given u s tick ets to com e to the old Met fo r a  Sunday p erfo rm an ce , how
>1

I had seen  on the d oors of the b o x e s ,^ a m o u s  n am es of New Y o rk 's  400 

fa m ilie s  - A m e r ic a 's  400 fa m il ie s / \a t  le a s t  the financial e stab lish m en t of 

the d a y ,.  ̂The V anderbi l t s ,  the A s to r s , the G oulds, a l l  the g re a t  and 

im portant n am es. Now, I could no lon ger find the n am es on the d oors 

but they w ere s t i l l  the sam e  little  ro o m s, but the ga s lig h t fix tu re s  w ere not 

there any m o re . The g ilt c h a ir s  w ere , and we se a te d o u rse lv e s  to w atch 

V erd i‘ s Il T ro v ato r e ,

Handsom  e ,y oung F ran co  C o re lli  sang the m ale  lead ; G ab rie lle  Toucchi, 

the hero in e; R egina R esn ick , probab l y the m o st outstanding p a rt of a l l ,  the 

gyp sy , who w as the fo s te r  m other of the troubadour;, who w as, h e r s e l f ,  f in a l ly  

burned at the stak e . And R o b ert M e rr ill ,  our old frien d , who had sung fo r 

P re sid en t Sengi of Italy  a t the White H ouse, played the Duke who w as determ ined 

to m a r r y  the b eau tifu ly o u n g j^ h ig h b o rn  h ero in e ,

Lynda B ird  jo ined u s ju st  a s  the o p era  w as beginning, and I could see  the 

f la g s  fly ing, ju s t  a s  I can with he r f a th e r /^ -  t h a t ^ m  too tired  to enjoy th is;

I w ish I w as home in bed  I*m m ad I*ve got to be here  - -  and I hoped it  didn't
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show a s  c le a r ly  to eve rybody e ls e a s  it did to me;.

The house m u st have been  90 d e g ree s  tem p eratu re , the m u sic wa s
i

m agnificentl I love the g rea t* ro arin g  anvil chorus a g a inst  the backdrop 

of  the gypsy  f ir e ,  with the f la m e s  r is in g , and the crooked  dead trees,.--^^  

sh elterin g  the w ierd  com pany.

And then    ' j l  m ise re»«e , when they know they’ re  both condem ned to
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death. The m agn ificen t, enveloping sad n e ss  of that fa m ilia r  m elody ,-/grips 
en th ra lls  

you and daixs*s6 you. .

And then in the la s t  act* “̂ l n o s tr i  m on d i, ^om e to our m ountains, when 

they a re  both w ishing they could e scap e  and ge t back  to gypsy  f r e edom ,.

I t 's  one of the one*s I rem em b er so  fondly from  m o th er’ s c o lle c ti on 

of re c o rd s .

At one of the se v e r a l  in term i s s i o n s  w e  went b ack  to have a  drink of 

cham pagne in the lounge. F o r  a  w onder, in stead  of having cham pagne, I 

a sk e d  i f  I could have g in g era le  G inger ale  look s v e ry  m uch like sco tc h 

and soda and so when se v e r a l  new spaper people cam e up and began  to talk  

to m e, I g u e ss  I should not have been su rp r ise d  that la te r  on it w as re p o r ted 

I w as having a  scotch  and sod a , in stead  of cham pagne. That’ l l  teach  m e.

But ju st  to show you that pride l ite r a l ly  go es b efo re  a  fa l l ,  I  had a  good 

tim e talking to these sam e re p o r te r s  about, how, when I w as a  v e ry  l it t l e 

g ir l ,  I had lis ten ed  to m y m othe r ’ s accum ulation  of o p era  re c o r d s ,.  ,Ma d a m e

OJ 5
Schum ann-H eink, F ra n c is  A lda, Scotti, S e v e r in i - a lw ay s, a lw ays C a ru so
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and m ore C aru so * M ary G ar den, T etra z i n i  - and that V erd i had b een one

of m y fa v o r ite s - H T ro v a to re , L a  T r a v ia t a ,  e sp e c ia lly  R ig o le tto,

Wel l ,  I  w as a l l  p rim ed  fo r what happened! F ee lin g  v ery  p le a se d  with 

m y se lf  and having a  v e ry  good tim e in sp ite  of the 90 d egree  tem p era tu re , 

I went b ack  into the box, accom pan ied  by M r. Rudolph B ing,  Mo st of the 

audience w ere a lread y  down in their se a ts  below , and they began  to stand 

and turn around, and so r t  of wave and give som e recogn ition , and I w as 

waving back  at them , while M r, Bing w as pushing the ch a ir  up underneath 

m e , and unfortunately  I did not h ear him explain ,>tha t perh ap s it would b e 

m ore  com fortab le  if I had an a rm c h a ir , which w as ju st  a  few fee t behind^ 

A s he re ac h e d for the a rm ch a ir , having r em oved the other c h a ir , I 

s a t  down - upon the f lo o r , probab ly  the f i r s t lady  to s it  down on the 

c r im son  c a rp e t of  the old M et!   My f i r s t  thought w as fo r  poor J e r r y ,  who 

reach ed  and helped m e up, and then fo r  poor M r, Rudolph B ing , T h ere 

w as nothing to do but laugh, which I did, heartily , until fin ally  cute M rs , 

Anthony B l i s s ,  who u se d  to be My S is te r  E ile e n̂  laughed with m e. It w as 

too m uch to hope that nobody had seen  it. How could anybody m is s  it?*

I ought to think I got out light with the sm a ll  h e a d lin e s  sa id  the next day, 

"A  wonderful evening. F i r s t  L ady  fa l l s  fo r o p era , ”

When the o p era  w as o v er , I le ft  L iz  and B e s s  to go on about their gay 

night life  with C a ro l Channing, and took the g ir l s  home with m e to the 

C a r lis le , a  ve ry  exhausted  Lynda B ird , who h ard ly  had stren gth  to tell  me 

about her w onderful G eo rg ia  w elcom e . She and L y ndon had b e en c h ee red
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by a  crow d e stim ated  at 500, 000, in Atlanta on F r id a y  during th e ir  

southern v is it ,  in which Lyndon had v ery  boldly appe aled  fo r an end to 

ra c e  b a r r ie r s .

And about -how she had m ade a  sp eech  at every  stop , how she had 

sa id  that s e v e r a l people a lre a d y  had m ade com plain ts about 'm y fath er 

sign ing an education b ill , and I am not in school today,

 ̂ I wanted to c la r ify  that point.  I thought I w as getting a  cram  co u rse  

in eco n o m ics, soc io lo gy , h isto ry  an d  geograph y - not the le a s t  to say , 

p h y sica l f itn e s s  trying to k eep up with m y father , "

She sound lik e s  sh e *s  done a  good job from  read ing the p a p e r s . 'I  wanted 

to get out h ere to d ay ' she s a id ,  in C um berland , "and learn , not from  the books, 

but from  the people , "

I went to s l eep in the fa iry  p r in c e ss  ap artm en t, thinking that 1*11 have 

a  v ery  w eary  husband and daughter fo r  our busy  day tom orrow .


