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Sunday, June 6th •

Was p ack -jam m ed, m y m o st g loriou s day in  the V irgin  Islan d s. 

It began, quite aga in st m y w ish e s , about 4:30 in the m orning, w ith the  

f ir s t  p ea r ly  ligh t o f day on the w ater and the b irds sin g in g . I w ish  for . 

th ree  days off I could s le e p , s le e p , s le e p , but perhaps I'm  lik e  that 

beauty  p arlor  frien d  of m ine who took a m onth's vacation  each  su m m er. 

"It tak es the f ir s t  two w eek s to stop ro llin g  p in cu rls," she sa id .

;\' I to s se d  for about an hour, and then the m orning ligh t w as too  

b eau tifu l to m is s ,  so  I turned on m y reco rd er  and talked about the 

la s t  few days until I knew som eone would be in  the k itchen, and 

ca lled  for  co ffe e .

What an ex q u isite , newborn exp erien ce  su n rise  is !  On the 

b each , at the farm , a p ea r ly  m ir a c le . I have decided to spend  

p r a c tic a lly  a l l  the day snorkeling , so  at 9 o ’c lo ck  I was in the boat 

w ith  Randolph, w hose E nglish  I can b a re ly  understand, headed again  

for T urtle B each . Tony lik es  snorkeling, but h e's  not quite as 

enchanted as I am . It's lik e  being addicted to opium , I im agine - -  

m ore and m ore and m o re . B e s s  goes down under the w ater and 

brin gs up b its  o f co ra l and ch ases f ish  and exp lo res  c a v e s . When 

I s e e  the bubbles r is in g  - -  she has a so r t of breathing s e c r e t  - -  I 

cannot m atch  and do not try  to .  There is  s t i l l  too m uch to s e e  from  

the top.
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Sunday, June 6th (continued)

And then, back  at the b each  I sunned on the sand to the b e s t  brown  

I've had in  a long t im e . And then took a d elic io u s nap. Lunches have 

b een  cold  and buffet; sa la d s , seafood , c h e e se s , and we s it  around  

ca su al ly  in  s la ck s  or sh o r ts .

.vc r;: But the day w as not to be w asted . And so  in  m idafternoon I se t

out for a p la ce  Noble  Sam u el, guide for the park se r v ic e , a s su r e s  m e  

i s  the b e s t  snorkelin g  on S t. Johns, p o ss ib ly  anywhere: ■ Cinnamon  

B each . We reach ed  it  in  a jeep , on a rough road that wound its  w ay  

along the steep  s id es  of the wooded m ountain, to  com e around a  - 

cu rve and s e e  a fan tastic  v is ta  below - -  fa r , far below . W hite sand  

beach , w ith  so ftly  lapping b lu e-g re en  w ater and jutting rock . The 

vegeta tion  w as w ild . A m ixture of trop ica l and d eser t, it  seem ed  to 

m e .  C entury p lants, som e of them  40 feet ta ll, I w as to ld .

T rees  had huge bulbous knots on them , pockm arked. T hey looked  

lik e  enorm ous hornets' n e s ts . P erhaps som e tum or lik e  grow th.

O cca sio n a lly  we saw sm a ll unobtrusive s ign s that pointed  

off to som e hidden v il la . There are  private c itizen s  who have' ’ 

h o m es, a few , h e r e . But m o stly  it belongs to the N ational P ark  

S e r v ic e . They ca ll th ese  i n - d w e llin g s . Som ew here on the isla n d  

the Arthur G oldbergs have a hom e, and the H erm an Wouks, and I 

understand C la ire Boothe Luce h a s, or used  to have, a hom e c lo se  by.

-  2 -

, !



1965 y

Sunday, Jxine 6th (continued)

'The w orld  is  com ing in crea sin g ly , .and there are  th ose who 

would guard it  a  b it from  com plete in u n d a tio n  by the w orld .

I am  v er y  gratefu l for the fo resig h t and the great good ta ste  

w ith  w hich  the Laurance  R o ck efe llers  have bought and developed  and 

guarded th is  b it o f the islan d  known as C aneel B ay  Plantation; E ventually , 

I understand, it  i s  destined  to belong to the N ational P ark  S e r v ic e ,  

w hich p r a c tic a lly  surrounds it .

Noble Samuel w as along w ith  m e, a guide of the N ational P ark

S e r v ic e . He knows a l l  the inhabitants of the se a  and is  a w onderful 

in stru cto r  in  sn ork elin g . Cinnamon B ay lived  up to everyth ing he had 

to ld  m e about it; It is  just as though I had read  only the f ir s t  page 

o f the book b efo re . But now it  is  tru ly  another w orld . , A staghorn  

c o lla r , w ith branching an tlers that reached  up toward the su rface  

ten , f ifteen  fee t  (the w ater is  so  c lea r  and d ista n ces  I cannot judge), 

d e lica te  se a  fans w aved so ftly  in the current, lavender and g r e y -g r e e n .  

The enorm ous brain  c o r a ls , b ig round m a ss e s  w ith a co n v o lu te d  s u rface  

ju st lik e  you se e  in p ictu res o f human b r a in s . It takes thousands o f  

y ea rs  for th is  to build so  b ig . B ra in  co ra l can be sawed into building  

b lo ck s , w hich had b een  used  by the D anes in the sugar m ill  w e v is ite d .

T here w ere  se a  rod s, lik e  fin gers - -  enorm ous, m an y-fin gered  

G orgonians. Som e of the co ra l had in cru station s of orange and gold .
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Sunday, June 6th (continued)

and m ustard  co lo r , even  red . Som e of th ese , they  told m e, w ere  

stinging co ra ls  and should be avoided .

; - But the f ish  w ere  what I loved . Once I found m y se lf  sw im m ing  

along in  a sch o o l o f b lue tangs, beautifu l, lu m in escen t b lu e . It w as  

an exh ilaratin g  fee lin g . The rock  b e a u tie s , w ith yellow  heads and  

brow n b ack s and yellow  ta ils ,  w ere am ong the m o st num erous d en izen s. 

And the yellow headed rass, w ith b lue s c a le s  b e lo w . B lue

tangs a re  b right yellow  when they  a re  l i t t le .  And th ere w as the 

am using fo u r-ey ed  b u tterfly  f ish , who has a spot c lo se  to h is  ta il  

that look s ex a ctly  lik e  an eye in  the wrong end of h im . S triped , 

a lm o st round, w e ll-n a m ed . And I wonder who nam ed the S erg ea n t . 

M ajor - -  broad str ip es  a cr o ss  h im  and a rather se lf- im p o rta n t-  , 

looking fa c e . P robab ly  s om ebody w ith a se n se  of hum or.

. The lo v e lie s t  o f a ll is  the Queen A n gelfish . You could  

p r a c tica lly  hang it  up for a ligh t, it  sh in es s o .  B lue and gold  

and green , b r illia n t and d e lica te . V ery  few things are  ugly, but 

the liz a r d  fish , w hich looks for a ll the w orld  lik e  the iguana, 

cer ta in ly  q u a lifie s . And once I saw a barracuda lying m o tio n le ss  

c lo se  to the bottom , long, grey , rather lik e  a subm arine. I  knew 

at once what it  w a s . I didn't fe e l  in  the le a s t  frightened.
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Sunday, June 6th (continued)

A ll the tim e Nob le  Sam uel w as going up to the su rfa ce , saying a 

few w ords to identify  what we w ere  see in g , and then diving back  down 

to  point it  but, so  that you hardly knew when he w as up or down. The 

sw im m ing and con versation  w as ju st lik e  a b a lle t . But I could t e l l  in  

' h is  tone of v o ice  in talk ing about the barracuda that he wanted to • 

a ttra ct m y attention  to other fa ce ts  than the fact that it w as a s o -c a lle d  

dangerous f is h . He sa id , "This f ish  has p a ra s ites  that l iv e  on it, make 

th e ir  l i f e  ju st rid ing on its  b a c k ."

There w ere  som e fish  that I never did quite identify  on w hich  

you could s e e  ev ery  s in g le  sc a le  standing out sharply - -  orange and ' 

am ber and m elon  on into brown, and underneath often a pink or  red  

stom ach . I w as n ever quite su re that Noble and I saw them  at the 

sa m e tim e , but he b e liev ed  what I w as d escr ib in g  w as the p in k -b ellied  

p ilo t f ish .

One of the m o st in terestin g  w as the pom pano. This often  

sta y s  c lo se  to the bottom  - -  thin and fla t and a lm o st the co lo r  of the 

lo v e ly  b e ig e -w h ite  sand of the sea  flo o r , and w ith a l it t le  dark outline  

w h ere th eir  sp ine ' probably w a s, and two long fins that w ent out 

p a r a lle l w ith  th e ir  ta ils .

Few  things are  dangerous, but one I w as told to bew are of 

w as the se a  urchin . S om etim es they are  as sm a ll as a w alnut,
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Sunday, June 6th (continued)

so m etim e s  as b ig  as a w aterm elon , b lack , w ith long b lack  sp in e s . If 

you touch them , they would sting  and it  would be quite painful for 30 

m inutes or so , but only  painful. They grew in m ultitudes - - in cran n ies  

in  the co ra l, so m etim es  in the sandy bottom . You had to w atch  ca refu lly  

w h ere you w alked or, i f  you sw am  in  shallow  w ater, how far down your 

; f e e t  w ent. _ '

Once Nob le  d iv ed down and d islodged  one with a sm a ll s tic k  

and brought it  to the su rfa ce , a dangerous feat to be tr ied  on ly  by an : 

ex p ert. V ery  u g ly . It is  hard to rem em b er that th is thing is  not a 

v eg eta b le , but r e a lly  an an im al.

Saw groupers and grunts and gram m a s , lo v e ly , y e llo w -ta iled  

d a m se l f ish , and one com p lete ly  forgot tim e, and the w ater w as so  

buoyant that I fe lt  I could sw im  for hours without touching bottom  or  ̂

going back  to land. Indeed, it  w as two hours b efore w e sw am  in  t o 

■ th e  b each  and started  home..-'.'' r"'.;'■ *-'.r

'I noticed  l it t le  P ark  S erv ice  s ig n s , unobtrusively  along  

b ea ch es , pointing out w ater fountains, com fort sta tion s, p la ces  

to  p icn ic , to  p itch  a tent, and frequently  fa m ilie s  in th ese  sp o ts .

Ju st a s  I landed, th ere w as a fa m ily  b esid e  th eir  tent and a 

gentlem an  w alked out on the sand and sa id , "This is  p re ttier  

than the P ed ern a le s , isn 't  it? "   S ligh tly  taken aback, I sa id .
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Sunday. June 6th (continued)

" Y es, indeed  it  i s ."  Then he stuck  out h is hand and ca lled  h is  nam e - -  

I w ish  I could rem em b er  it . D r. Som ething - - from the U n iv ersity  o f  

T e x a s . He introduced h im se lf, and he sa id , "I taught Lynda B ird  in  

g eo lo g y . She is  a m igh ty  good s tu d en t." We had the m o st p leasan t  

co n v ersa tio n . He co m es down and brings h is fa m ily  on cam pout tr ips  

to  so m e N ational P ark  a rea , and th is is  one o f th eir  fa v o r ite s ; That 

goes under the S m all W orld D epartm ent.

We drove back over the p recip itou s road in the jeep  to the 

cottage ju st in  tim e for a b it of a r e s t  and to d r e ss  for d inner. This 

is  the only tim e  during m y stay  h ere  that I have planned to liv e  lik e  

W ashington. G ird les and g loves and an effort to be a h o s te s s . But 

I thought it  w ould be in terestin g  and appropriate to have a few  

peop le in  for d inner, so  we had asked G overnor and M r s . P a iew onsky,

. the C yril K ings (his job approxim ates that of Lieutenant G overnor, 

but has a  d ifferen t t i t le ) . He is  a quite urbane-look ing, p leasan t, 

so p h istica ted  N egro whom  I had a lread y  m et at the a rr iv a l function.

And the H en ry  Diamonds are  h er e . I had been  looking forw ard  

v e r y  m uch to see in g  h im  again , b ecau se  a ll  o f our con versation s  

about the N atural B eauty C onference had been  over the telephone  

i . and I had com e to d ecide that he w as a v e ry  in te lligen t doer of M r.

L aurance R o c k e fe lle r ’s w onderful id e a s . And w e had asked  the
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Sunday, June 6th (continued)

young, a ttra c tiv e  B il l  F a vors - -  he runs the C aneel B ay P lantation , we 

had b een  to th e ir  house for c o c k ta ils . And som e friends of Tony’s and 

M atiana's, M r. and M rs. C ram er, who had been  on the fligh t down from  

W ashington w ith u s . He w as returning from  W ashington, w h ere he had 

r e c e iv e d  a  rew ard  for excep tion al s e r v ic e  to do w ith h is job as head of  

the V irg in  Islands C orporation. This corporation  handles the u t ilit ie s  

and certa in  b u s in e s se s  of the is la n d s , and h e ’s ju st about put it  on its  

fe e t , I understand . H e's from  M a ssa ch u setts , has known the Kennedys 

a long t im e , w as cripp led , w ith a r th r itis , I b e lie v e . A v e r y  erudite  

and in terestin g  m an . i

It w as a delightfu l evening for Tony and M atiana and B e s s  and 

m e .  D rinks on the te r r a c e , looking out at the sea  and the s ta r s , with  

v a r ied , in terestin g  con versa tion . N ice  counterpoint to the l ife  we 

had b een  lead ing , m o stly  o f being togeth er, the four of us at m e a l-  

t im e s .  We talked  about the h isto ry  and the future of the is la n d s , the 

products and the p e r s o n a lit ie s . A delightfu l, w e ll-sp e n t even in g .

But then, e a r ly  to bed.
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