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Thursday, June 3rd vPW S>

I woke at the reason ab le  but not se lf-in d u lgen t hour of 8:30, had 

b reak fast, and looked forw ard to fiv e  d elic iou s free  hours b efore  tim e  

for the h a rn ess  of hairdo and c o r se t  and g loves and off for the C om m en ce- 

m ent a d d r e ss .

T here is  a long slop e down to a p erfect litt le  h o rsesh o e  of w hite 

sandy beach , lik e  lava  rock  to the le ft , and stra igh t in  front the blue 

; and g r e e n Caribbean, changing co lo r  with the depth, b r illia n t in  the 

sunsh ine, m ountains on the other s id e . I la y  on the sand, sw am  far  

enough out to  get good and tired , sw am  back and tr ied  snorkelin g .

G etting in  and out one had to w atch for the sea  u rch in s, m yriad s of 

them , b lack  b a lls  varying from  the s iz e  of a lem on to a cantelope, 

long b lack  spine stick in g  upwards in  a ll d irectio n s.

B e s s  and Tony and I g o t our snorkeling m asks and into a 

m otorb oat w ith a N egro l ife  guard nam ed Randolph, w hose E n glish  

m ight as w e ll have b een  P ortu g ese  for a ll I could understand. The 

co a stlin e  is  dotted w ith th ese  lo v e ly  litt le  p erfect h o rsesh o es  of 

w hite sand. At the second  one up w as a prom ontory of craggy  

rock , and off it  Randolph sa id  th ere w as som e good sn ork elin g .

F ir s t  I tr ie d  the a llo v er  m ask  and the f in s . It w as one of l i f e ’s 

^  b e s t  ex p er ien ces  - -  a new w orld . S ea  fans, fra g ile  a s la c e , g r e y  

■ and purple and green , w aving gently  in  the cu rren t. C oral, som e ' ■ 

as b ig a s  an elephant's sid e and p er fec tly  round, exactly  the
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convolutions of the human brain  - -  thousands o f years in the m aking, 

th ey  t e l l  m e .

The ta ll  plants ca lled  gorgonian stretch ed  upward som e 8 or  

10 fee t, a s  w e ll as  I could judge, beneath the w ater, and it  is  probably  

d ecep tive  - - l o n g  f in g e r -lik e  tu b es, 20 or m ore of them , sw aying in  

th e  cu rren t, for a l l  the w orld  lik e  th o se  plants you se e  in  h orror  

m o v ie s  at a can n ib a listic  fe a st , wrapping th em se lv es  around the 

v ic t im  if  he com es too c lo se  and devouring h im . I sw am  through  

m illio n s  of lit t le  tiny  s ilv e r  f ish  - -  I don't know what happened to  

th em  b eca u se  I didn't fe e l  them , but there they  w ere .

Tube sponge, lik e  hollow purple fin gers stick in g  upward, 

and som e co ra l that w as orange in  co lo r  and m uch that w as ye llow , 

and ev ery  now and then a b it of red .

I thought the f ish  w ere the w onderful th in g s . Lots o f lit t le  

b right yellow  fish , young blue tang, th ey  ca lled  them  - -  as they  

grow up they  change co lo r . R ock b ea u ties , yellow  about half w ay  

back  and yellow  ta ils ,  and the r e s t  of them  brow n. Four odd 

b u tterfly  f ish  - -  oval, a lm o st round, bright b lack  spots surrounded  

w ith  a w hite w ing c lo se  to its  ta il, one on each  s id e , for a ll the , 

w orld  lik e  an ex tra  pair of e y e s .

■ :But m o st beautifu l w ere the Queen A n gelfish  - -  yellow  

■ ■ - z  -
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and b lu e -g re e n , variegated , so  bright you could a lm ost hang it  up and 

u se  it  for an e le c tr ic  ligh t. The banded butterfly  f ish  - -  grey -w h ite  

■with p r e c is e  bands. Each tim e I saw a new one, I w ished  I could t e l l  

som ebody about it, it  was so excitin g , so w onderfu l. M ost of them  

a re  quite thin, although som e seem ed  as long as two fe e t .

P erh ap s m o st startling  of a ll w as one w hose ev ery  sc a le  

stood out - -  you could a lm o st count them  - -  shades of yellow , orange, 

am ber, brow n, som e black , and underneath, pinky red!  It w as 

la te r  that I found he w as ca lled  the red -b e llied  an gelfish .

It w as a wondrous w orld  and I love it .  But m y rea so n  for  

com ing w aited  for m e . F ir s t  the hairdo, then m y p re ttie s t  new 

d r e s s , w hite, coo l-look in g , w ith  the b lu e-g reen  beads at the 

s le e v e s ,  and on the boat for St. T hom as.

G overnor and M rs. P a iew onsky took us up the h ill  to the 

C ollege of the V irg in  Islan d s, and i f  you a sk  five people how m any  

the student body i s ,  you w ill get fiv e  d ifferent a n sw e r s . I fin a lly  

d ecided  it  w as about 275 fu ll-tim e  students, 11 graduates, and a  

num ber of night students and p arttim e students. They a re  v e ry

3 -  ■ ■
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se n sib ly  geared , teach ing them  the occupations they can m ake a liv in g  

out of on the is la n d s . H otel adm in istration , construction , b u sin ess  

ad m in istration , en gin eerin g .

F ir s t  I m et and congratulated the e leven  graduates. One was 

w h ite , one Spanish  (judging by the nam e), the r e s t  N egro . To the 

tune of pomp and c ircu m sta n ce , p layed  by the C h ristian sted  Honor 

Band of S t. C roix , slow  as a funeral d irge, w e m arched  up the high  

h ill, facu lty , the graduates, the tr u s te e s , and I, by th is tim e in  m y  

long b lack  gown w ith the w hite band of m y d eg ree  from  the U n iv ers ity  

of T ex a s.

It w as probably the m o st g loriou s view  I w ill ev er  s e e  a 

com m encem ent cerem on y  in . We stood on the top o f the high h ill, 

w ith  the sea  stretch ed  b efore us and m ountains on the other s id e .

T here w as an excitem en t in  being p resen t at the f ir s t  com m encem ent  

of a  new in stitu tion .

. T here w ere s e v e r a l b r ie f  sp e ech es , one which sta r tled  m e a 

l i t t le  b it - -S e n a to r  Madura of the V irgin  Islands L eg is la tu re  req u ested  

that I take back  to the P resid en t the hope of the islan d s that they  

could  e le c t  th e ir  own G overnor and p artic ip ate in  N ational e le c t io n s .
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And then G overnor P a iewonsky introduced m e . My b r ie f  m e ssa g e  

w as that I w as glad that th ey  w ere  preparing to keep th e ir  b ra in s and 

ta len t a t hom e - -  th e ir  b e s t  p eop le, by train ing them  at hom e, so  that 

th ey  could give the isla n d s the lea d ersh ip  it  would need in  the expanding 

d ecad es ahead. The b e s t  lin e  in  it, I thought, w as: "The w inds o f  

change, certa in  as the Trade Wind, a re  speaking over th ese  lu sh  

lands and sh im m erin g  w a ters . The changes w ill be w ise  in proportion  

as th ey  a re  d irected  by a trained generation  w hich r e a lly  c a r e s .  That 

i s  what w e a l l  hope th is co lleg e  w ill produce."

And then the r e a lly  im portant event of the day. The P res id en t  

o f the c o lle g e . D r . L aurence W om ners, introduced M r. H enry R eichholt, 

who announced a gift of a hundred thousand d o llars to the C o lleg e  of
■I

the V irg in  Isla n d s. This is  the second  portion of a gift that w ill  

to ta l one m illio n . M r. R eichholt has ch em ica l p lants, it  s e e m s ,  

on the is la n d , and a lso  a h otel ca lled  B luebeard 's C a stle . He w as 

q uiet and shy and had lit t le  to sa y . But not so  the other ben efactor  

of the V irg in  Islands C ollege - - N e ill  H arvey, who had given  a 

sev en ty  thousand d ollar check  to build a student cen ter . I pulled  

the ribbon on a p la q u e  dedicating it, and he m ade a v e ry  delightfu l, 

but r e a lly  rather lengthy sp eech .

-  5 - -
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T hursday, June 3rd (continued)

T here w as a  recep tion . I stood in lin e  w ith the G overnor and 

M r s. P a iew onsky, variou s U n iv ers ity  o ffic ia ls  took turns introducing  

m e . And h ere  I got the su rp r ise  of m y life , b eca u se  I would have 

sw orn the crow d b efo re  us did not num ber m ore than two or th ree  

hundred. I stood  in lin e  for  an hour and a half, and I do b e liev e  two 

thousand peop le filed  p a st. No great feat, but I did fe e l lik e  I w as . 

earning m y vacation!

The in terestin g , the thoroughly delightful thing to m e about 

it  w as the great v a r ie ty  of the people - -  som e w e ll-d r e sse d , so p h istica ted , 

even  elegant; som e quite m o d estly  d r e sse d , poor in fact, but equally  

dign ified , equally  at hom e, p o ised  and sure of th e m s e lv e s . There  

w e re  a good m a n y  D anish  nam es le ft  over from  the days of D anish  

dom inion, but m o st o f the population, it  seem ed  to m e m ore than  

fo u r -fifth s , w ere  N e g r o es .

F in a lly  the la s t  gu est filed  p ast, h asty  goodbyes a ll around, 

and back to the boat and three d a y s’ freedom !

My thoughts went to L u ci. Ju st as I w as getting m y h air done 

I had a b rea th le ss  c a ll  from  h e r . "Oh, M other, the m o st w onderful 

thing in  m y l ife  has happened. . Daddy wants m e to go to C hicago w ith
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h im  and p lay  F ir s t  L a d y ." And I sa id , "That's j u s t  wonderfu l,” but I was 

a lit t le  su rp r ised  that she w as so  delighted  to p lay F ir s t  Lady. And then  

sh e w ent on to say , "Oh, no, that's not it  at a ll. M other. B eth  is  h ere , 

and she is  going back to M arquette and th ey 're  having a b ig  c o lle g e  

w eekend - -  th ey 're  having dances and a ll so r ts  of p a r tie s , and she  

brought down a boy with her and h e's just ton s, M other - -  h e 's  a tough 

k i d . "   Tough m ean s great, w onderful, n ice , a ttra ctiv e .

■ So she wanted to spend the night in  Chicago after h er Daddy's 

sp eech  w as over w ith frien ds of B eth 's and then go on to M ilw aukee  

and spend the w eekend with the F e ldste in s , who had had one of the  

b arb ecu es during the cam paign for Young D em o cra ts . She had stayed  

w ith  them ; she had tra v e lled  w ith  them , she sa id . They had been  

v e r y  fond of h er . "It w as v e ry  n ice , M other, v ery  r e l i a b l e ."  A ctually  

I r e m em b ered  they  had been  to the W hite H ouse and I had had se v e r a l  

n ice  le t te r s  from  them , so I didn't fe e l  too a v e r se  to ca llin g  them  and 

ask ing them  if  it  would be convenient to have a lit t le  g ir l spend the 

w eekend w ith  th em . The problem  w as, Daddy w as leav ing  in  an hour,

I had to do it  right now. That is  the w ay L u ci's  life  g o es .

I ca lled  the F e ldste in s , nobody an sw ered . Then L u ci ca lled  . 

b ack  fra n tica lly  and said  that one of her A gents, J i m  Goodenough I 

b e liev e  it  w as, who had le ft her d eta il, had gone to se ttle  in  M ilw aukee,
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■ he and h is w ife . She'd ADORE to sta y  with them , and she KNEW it  

w ouldn't trouble them, in  the le a s t .  So I tr ied  to reach  him , or , rath er, 

h is  w ife . To no a v a il. H er num ber didn't an sw er. -

I w as getting fran tic , too. Then I got J er r y  to help m e . He 

found A gent Goodenough, the Agent sa id  y e s , indeed, L uci could sta y  

w ith  them , but he thought that he could locate  the F e ldste in s - -  perhaps  

sh e 'd  enjoy it  m ore w ith  them , they'd  have m ore room . Sure enough

he did, ta lked  to M r. and M rs. F e ldstein , they did sound deligh ted . I

phoned L uci back  and she got off in  the n ick  of tim e - -  the g r e a te s t  

w eekend of h er life !

. ' B ack  at the b e a u t ifu l h aven cottage number seven , Tony and 

M atiana and B e s s  and I sat out on the ter ra ce  for a drink - -  th is  

t im e  not the exotic  rum  punch, but the m ore con servative  rum  ton ic .

I rem em b ered  the ad vice of m y dear Senator D ick  R u sse ll, who sa id , 

" A lw a y s ch oose  the wine of the country. Y ou'll get the b est that way.". 

B ut the sw eet, fr u it-f ille d  rum  punches of the night before w ere  a 

l i t t le  too young and gay for m e.

B e s s  went to bed rather ea r ly , and Tony and M atiana and I 

talked com fortab ly  and happily about B e lle  Pattillo Tippett and E la in e

; , , ,  8  -  ', '■ ;:.y
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and B ern ice  and Edwina and th e ir  p o ss ib le  v is it s  to W ashington th is
P<
s u m m er. And the v is i t  that I did have and enjoyed so m uch w ith  

W inston. And, not quite so happily, about Sarah and Susan, w hose  

l iv e s  are  f illed  w ith  shadows th ese  d ays, and about Tony's friends  

in  Santa F e , the M cK inneys, the N ew m ans. We even  talked about 

the B r ick  H ouse and its  probable future - -  I think a v ery  fr a il phantasm  

of a future, and its  T en n essee  W illia m s-W illia m  Faulkner p r ese n t.

T his is  part of what I cam e for - -  quiet and p ea ce .
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