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I L a s t  o f my th re e  days in  New Y o rk . I  sp e n t th e

m o rn ing  w i t h  K a n d i O h n o  t r y i n g to  t u r n  my lo v e ly  E a s te rn  

f a b r ic s ,  g i f t s o f  Madame Chiang, Ayub Khan and o th e r s .

in to  a l lu r in g  "a t home" c o stu m e s. Susan Schein  and h e r

m other came by to  see Lynda and then a t noon we l e f t

f o r  lu n c h  w ith  Jeanne Va n d e r b i l t , The name s o f  th e

p eop le  I  am se e in g  on t h i s  t r i p  are r a th e r  l ik e  those

on th e  d o o rs o u ts id e  the boxes o f  the  Golden H o rse sho e

in  th e  O ld  Opera H o use . I t  was an a b s o lu te  je w e l o f  an
/

a p a rtm e n t. V ery  s m al l  ind e e d .   I t ' s  m ain l i v i n g  room

n o t as b ig  as mine a t 3 0 th  Place,  but  e x q u is i t e ly  done

w ith  c h in t z  and books and f lo w e rs  and a f i r e p l a ce.

And opening o n to  a te r ra c e  th a t  o v e r - looked New Y o rk .

B e s id e s  B e ss  and Lynda h e r  g u e s ts  were th e  Edward W ar-

bu r g s  -- he  i s  a b ig  Dem ocrat and she s u r p r i s in g ly  as a

Te xa s background. And F re d d ie  B r is s o n  who was th e

p ro d u c e r o f the c u r re n t  p la y  ''G e ne ra tio n " and R o s a lin d

R u s s e l l ’ s h u s b a n d . .. M r. P r ic e  Jones who w r i t e s  

book re v ie w s .  An a t t r a c t iv e  s l i g h t  young B r i t i s h e r  who

i s  over h e re  on an exchange s c h o la rs h ip ,

the  d a te  o f  h e r own charm ing H e id i ,  lo n g  h a ire d , b r ig h t —

eyed f r e s h ,  wh o se  e d u c a tio n  at 18 i s  s im p ly  f i t t e d

around h e r c a re e r on the  stage^ I  f e l t  c o m p le te ly  a l ie n

fro m  and c o m p le te ly  charmed by th e  company. When we

went in  t o  lu n c h  I  was between Trum an Capote and A la n  
Jay L e r n e r .  W ith  curiou s  alchemy o f  image o r  r e p u t a t ion



c he has a lm o st become a legend  among a c e r ta in  type  

o f  p e o p le , s o  I  was v e ry  in te r e s te d  to  meet Trum an

Capote. He was qui t e  s m a ll,  s l i ght ,  u n - im p re s s lv e , w ith  a

speech im pedim ent th a t  shocked me at f i r s t  and th e n  I

c o m p le te ly  fo rg o t  because h i s  c o n v e rsa tio n  was so

in t e r e s t in g .  We talked abo u t O th e r V o ic e s , -Other Rooms  /h e had

wr i t t e n  i t  a t  1 9  he s a id ,  and th e n  In  Cold B lo o d , 

H e d e sc rib e d  h i s  s t y le  somehow o f th e  change in  i t ,  as

t o  "wh a t happens to  ro c k s  when w a te r f lo w s  over and o v e r

them f o r  year s  and y e a rs  and th e y  g e t sm oother and 

sm o o th e r."  And about H a rp e r L e e  h e  was th e  l i t t l e  boy

who came to  v i s i t  in  the  s u mme rs  in  To  K i l l  A M ocking-

b i r d .   And A la n  Ja y  L e r n e r ,  o n  th e  o th e r  s id e ,  who d id
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My F a i r  L ady th a t  i s  l i k e l y  to  ru n  f o r  16 y e a rs  in

London he s a id .  s o   s e d  a re  t he B r i t i s h  to  go to see o v e r

and o ve r p la y s  th a t  the y  l i k e  in  a town o f  6 ,0 0 0,000.

A f t e r  a p la y  h a s f in is h e d  i t s  ru n  th e re  i t  can count

an a ttendance o f  8 ,0 0 0 .   How many people m ust have seen
■ ”7i t  tw ic e .   F rom where d id  th e y  come?  A t any ra te

th e y  are much more p la y-m ind ed  th a n  In  o u r c o u n try .

I t  t urns o u t th a t  "On a c le a r  day you can see

fo re v e r " has no re fe re n c e  as t o eyes o r to v ie w , b u t  to

se e in g  w i t h  th e  m ind down th e  g e n e ra tio n s  o f  t im e . I t

was a th o ro u g h ly  d e l ig h t f u l  lu n c h e o n . The m ost d e l ic io u s

fo o d , tr iu m p h  of  deco ra t io n ,  in  a l i t t l e  c u b ic le  o f  a
more

room th a t  m ust n o t have been more th a n  12 fe e t  s qu a re ,  A 

f a t  g u e s t  would n e v e r have f i t t e d  i n .   M r. Le r n e r  to o k



( u s  to  th e  th e a t re ,  and i t  was an enchanted two and a 

h a l f  h o u rs .   The f i r s t  a c t I  was caught up in  the  

sh e e r web o f  humor and fa n ta s y .   A l l  about th e  t r a n s -  

m ig ra t io n  of  th e  s o u l ,  a n e le g a n t la d y  o f  1794 in to
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the body o f a  b lo n d , gum-chewing good h e a rt e d 

1 t hz any g i r l  o f 1 9 6 6 .  Peopled w ith  p s y c h ia t r is t s ?   .. .  Young

men lo o k in g  f o r  jo b s and c o u n tin g  o n ly  the f r in g e  

b e n e f i t s .   B e a u t i f u l  cho reo g rap hy. Then between a c ts  

we went f o r  d a n ish p a s t ry  in  the  m a na g e r's o f f ic e  and 

c o ffe e .    B ack in  th e  second a c t, th e re  was

f o r  me, a t le a s t ,  a sudden unaccountab le  b re a k  o f  mood. 

Somehow, the  magic d id n ' t  c l ic k ,  I  fo und  m y s e lf  

t h in k in g ,  t r a n s - m ig ra t io n  - -  n u t s !  auIT LUur® wauu'4,

- re u r~ T it l :H rT o tta - e oene  B u t th e re  was one h i l a r io u s  

scene in  w h ic h  the w e a lth y  Greek s h ip - b u i ld e r , s to c k y  

i n  a s t r ip e d  s h i r t  a nd a lo u d  t i e  and a lo u d  v o ic e ,  

came in  to  h i r e  th e  p s y c h ia t r i s t  to  f ig u r e  o u t who he 

would be i n  th e  n e x t l i f e .  "I f  I  c a n 't  take i t  w ith  me 

I 'm  g o ing  to  come back and get i t . "  Somewhere a lo ng  

th e  l in e  I  found  m y s e lf caught up in  the  f r a g i le  web 

once more and fro m  then on i t  was d e lic io u s  e n te r ta in -  

m ent.  I t  m ust have been an exceeding h a rd  p la y  to

w r i t e  and to  c a r ry .   Th e re  had been a l o t  o f  people
c

w a n tin g  a u to g ra p h s— c la p p in g  and s ta n d in g  up wh en I  

came in  and o u t ,  so th a t  I  f e l t  r a th e r  on sta g e  m y s e lf .  

And n o t re la x e d . ■Aesl'  Then a fte rw a rd s  we we n t back to  

m e e t  a l l  th e  a c to r s .   Th e re  was so much I  wanted to  say



(

to  them !  The main a c tre s s  had th e  m o st m o b ile  face

I  have e ve r se e n .  I t  was a tr iu m p h  h e r change fro m

th e  e le g a n t la d y  o f 1794 to  the  good h e a rte d  and r a t h e r

p la in t iv e  l i t t l e  s o u l o f 1 9 6 6 .  I  was u n h a p p ily  to ng ue -

t ie d  and c o u ld n 't  r e a l ly  t e l l  them how much I  en joyed

i t .   Th e re  were l o t s  o f p ic tu r e s  a l l  a ro und  and th e n

A la n  L e rn e r  to o k  us o u t to  the  c a r.  We were  o f f  to

the r a i l r o a d  s t a t io n ,  d ro p p ing  th e  V a n d e rb ilt s  a t  t h e i r

a p a rtm e n ts.  A r e a l  s to rm  had s e t  in  d u rin g  th e  day 
so

and /  i t  was go ing  to  be im p o s s ib le  to  f l y .   We were ta k in g  

the  s i x  o 'c lo c k  t r a i n .   My f i r s t  t r a in  t r i p ,  I  b e lie v e ,  

s in c e  th e  Lady B i r d  S p e c ia l in  October o f ’ 6 4 !   Th e  

3 1/2  h o u rs  le n g th e n e d  and le ng the ne d  as the t r a in  went 

s lo w e r and s lo w e r .  Wi t h  a snow plow in  f r o n t  o f  us 

fro m  B a lt im o re  on and th re e  changes o f eng ines we would 

be th e  l a s t  t r a i n  in  th a t  n ig h t ,  I  h e a rd  la t e r .  B u t  

th a t  one m o st v a lu a b le  p o s s e s s io n  in  l i f e  in  my h and, 

T i me, I  d id  n o th in g  r e a l ly  c o n s t ru c t iv e  w i t h  i t .  Read 

B u s in e s s  Week, and L ook, and the n  a book o f  s t o r ie s  by 

F .  S c o t t  F i t z g e r a ld .  B e st ,  I  ta lk e d  to  Lynda B i r d  o f  a l l  

th e  th in g s  she had n e v e r had tim e  to t e l l  me about h e r  

t r i p  to  A c a p u lc o .  Good, b u t th e  f l e e t in g  mom e n ts  

could  have borne more golden f r u i t .  And th e n  f i n a l l y  

in  th e  u n - re a l w o rld  o f a heavy s to rm  we were in  Un ion  

S ta t io n  a t  about l 2 :0 0 .  We had to w alk p a s t th e  

eleven c a rs .  Th a t was good, because th e  s t in g in g  co ld

a i r  and the  snow s i f t i n g  in to  o u r fa c e s  m ade us a l l
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f e e l b r i s k  and a l iv e  a g a in .  Then I  looked  on my r i g h t .  

Th e re  was a f r e i g h t  c a r w ith  a door open and l i g h t s  

in s id e ,  I  could see th re e  ob long b o xe s. Seven o r  so 

fe e t  lo n g . On to p  o f one t he re  were sp ra y s o f  f l o we r s .  

R a th e r w i l te d  g la d io la .   I  suppose t h e i r  d e s t in a t io n  

was A r l in g t o n .   H a rd  to  t h in k  o f  a n y th in g  e ls e .   I  rode  

home a f a i r y  la n d  o f  s i l e n t  snow --  th e  c a rs  parked  

on the  s t r e e t  --  looked  l i k e  th e y  would be th e re  u n t i l  „ 

n e x t s p r in g .   You could  see o n ly  th e  vague o u t l in e  und e r 

the  snow . And th e n  a t  home -- Lyndon was in  bed. He had 

had g u e s ts  and th e y  had j u s t  g o n e .   And Lynda and I  

cuddled up on th e  bed and to ld  h im  about o u r t r i p .   

And he te a se d  us and sounded happy.
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