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' Wednesday morning, September 21st, I breakfasted in -

“bed with the incredibly beautiful view of San Francisco Harbor spread '
o out below me, and the ships coming and going, It spells romance.

| Nothing gives me the wanderlust more.

- Iwas dressed and ready to g__o‘”a good hour before time to

depart for the airport, and there was San Fr‘anciscov with all its

4wnn.ders untapped. I called Liz and said iet‘s see what we can crowd.

~into this hour. Get Sharon to mention any outstanding achievements"

: : it . _
in beautification and con_‘servation,A‘and I knew I would like to go to see

Lombard Street. We drove to the head of Lombard Street and heed

‘is the correct word. We stopped at the top of a steep hill where 11tt1e

‘ terraced gardens lovmgly tended go step by' step to the bottom of

the hill w1th a great vxew of the Bay beyond and a narrow road wmdmg |

» perc1p1twarnong the banks of hydrangeas pmk a.nd blue, and

here are 11tt1e cobbled pathqs where an agﬂe pedestrian could ma.ke

his way right at the very e'dge' of the hodses that cling' to the cliff.

“Very varying architecture they were -- some old and qua.int',,"s"ome

very modern with a glass wall or balcony that sought the view, -and

- the hibiscus espaliered/z:he wall -- 'bouga.:,nvili:'a ina riot of c'olor - :

a brilliant fuchsja more profuse than any I had ever seen with a .

lovely_ weeping habit falling over the walls of x little.garden's_. ~The




_center a little vest pocket park to Which you mounted by a winding

' other side of the fountam so I can get you in it? I did

would be in many American c1t1es .
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.whole picture was marvelously artistic, I am sure that anybody
. with a Lombard Street address reade good books and drinks.:'good .
- Wine; There was a tourist at the bottom of the street taking pictures

g there probably always 1s._

Next we went to @mf‘gclsoll, di3%y Square. That was Sharon E

‘ idea. It was an old chocolate factory that had been abandonevd.

“Some .irna,g:inative businessman had taken it 'over», and hired the-

landscape architect Halrrin ()’) who had brought it back to life, its

stair amongg{ very attraotive planti_ngs' - trees that may have beeni :

-eucalyptus - fuchsia once more very'ab'undant, | bright calendulas

i T ! ol L
a.ndmii?)', .antique stores %’H#h book shops and craft shops

' around the s:.des of the _square, so you could shop by day and dm:exx

cafey and the theatre where the Fantastlcs were playmg ge-e a 'I

: fountam 1n the m1dd1e of, the paved area. Already, although 1t was

fearly, there were a few tour1sts about. and one was takmg plctures

. o : ]
and she sa1d to me, ﬁat is sudy a pretty dress would you.move to
S .

Below us there was the enticing view of Fishermen's Wharf.

-What a dehghtful prototype for a small selectp shoppmg center thls )

.

LSRN

_.h-;oc then you could d1ne-M;wAf ”Za;&;u r by nlght hﬁe«a u-"e.re_. -

phoeme
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Then, with just a iittle while left, we hurried to the cable

car -- that quaint old-fashioned trolley that valiantly WOrks its

_ way up the steep hills of San Franc1sco It doesn't pay its wa.y
. any longer, 'I'he Govem& tells me, although it was certamly
- crowded We rode it unt11 we came. in 51ght of the Fa_n'monf Hotel

-We got off rlght close to the Leland Stanford House, a grand old

red sandstone house, rather Victorian; Now 1t is the {//Jm,\} Club.

. There was a

Lhe. crowd in front of the- Falrmong to say godmdnx goodbye to me -

pleasa.nt, friendly. Inmde all the newspaper. women were m1111ng

. been? I was delighted to tell them and for once felt fairly articulate.

" And then into the car with Mrs. Brown for the IOng drive.

‘to the San Francisco International Airport, On the way I'was n'npres sed.

._over again by the splendld tree plantlng program in downtown San

gFrancisco. ‘ They are sort of

trees; they' look like
7 : ‘ : S

they have been clipped. Mrs. Brown told me that nurseries have a

- new angle on the{i‘r'businese’: thejr plant trees/in tubs' and rent them .

to business places by the month or year.

On the Wa'yv out to the airport we passed through a lot of

. cuts (?) or depressed highways where there were steep banks on
. the sides, and they were coveredeith marveloue ground plantings,

ivy and many vthings_ 1 oouldn'tnar_ne'._ One, Mrs. Brown t] me,

was ice paindx plant. She also described to me how their committee .
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-~ the Governor's Committee on beautification -- had spent fodr "

days touring California by bus, stopping ’et_ zrnva‘ny citi‘es"to see

' their success stories, their good entrance plantings or river fronts,

or w}est pecket parks. ; What a good way to spread ideas A-.-*t-o-spaz_'k

: one's thmkmg against anoi:l'xer_k's.l | | |
We left on a chaftened plane‘ with the Udalls and all the

' ‘Pi‘-ess. ‘Had a light and \}ery early lunch aboard -—-; _sax‘f‘{‘}ichtee and

 coffee -~ and.Stu. gave us a good air tour, pointing out beautiful

blue Lake Tahoe_a brilliant jewel in the mountains, and Point Ria,) '

)

-+ .- and'then we proceeded on down the coast -- a marvelously dfar_iiatic .

sighf -- é.rriving at Monterrey about 12 :30 where Governor Brown

and Fred Farr were awaiting at the foot of the ramp. We waved to

~ the airport crowd, shook a few hands, ‘and then “to
, Qolton Hall Where I stepped into one of the most pxcturesque scenes

I ha.ve ever part1c1pated m?Holton Hall 1tse1f was the backdrop -

:_a mellow old adobe house, pmky be1ge, Spameh-Colonml,_ Iam told,.

a ,in‘ a:i?ehitecture with ,coluLmns and a gallery, 'and winding staﬁi'rs en'»
each side, frorn whlch toda.y 1a.d1es in costmnes of the 18405 were
i ‘gracefully wa.vmg. It was heﬁe in 1849 that Cahforma s flrst Con-

. stitution was’ signed The lady Mayor of Monterreyj Mrs. an:.e |

- 4

Coyle Wﬁa’e on the stand besides the Browns and Senator -

)

Farr/ The;‘e were Mayors from sur.ljou_ndmg towns-.—' 15 or .20 --
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and in front of us as far as we could see a ha'p.py holiday croﬁd
bf 5; 000 or so. In the fbregréund there w_a;s a litilcle iiindé.fg_arten ‘girlk L '
m butterfly égsfﬁ@e sﬂ:tmg én thé' grass, | andm anotiner direction
ladi‘es‘ ihvc;)stu‘m.es of abéut 25 countriés. They were l‘ang‘u.ta;ge ‘
 teachers in thé b’flen‘se;;iLanguagé Sc'h_dol nea.r‘by.. A»ngd there wei‘::e '
bail;ons rising in the ai;f and bands pla.ying‘, and thej glorioﬁély
abundant C'aluifornia flowers in everydifection.l Sﬁch a land of ‘
'ﬂo_wer‘sv! Everjrthing .seem-vs—t'o gréw. And a i—Ieé.d Start Group wa“
sponsors and vélunteers,/a,fld the little fivé '61" six yéaf oldg ‘vlined
up b}r the'fénce w1th outstretched hands , ;‘-.tnv::l Boy Sc'.;oﬁts ;,nd Girll
Scduts, ﬂ;gs 'ga.lore for an honor gu;ard. tirliough which I waligea to
_ Athegvsée_a.kers platform. My speec.hb \.n‘;as re'cogz:yition a,nd. ‘applalusedc
- for them. '.'I wanted'an oﬁl&r to see.kth_e natural beaufy of yoﬁrcounfry
kbvut also to salute tl;e véitizéns éﬁd leaders in gofrérhn%ent who'havg -
t aken action to prese'rye this hatqral héfitage. Your coastﬁne, which =
. 1s your hﬁmediate pride é,nd pléasufe, is als.o thé n’atfiorifs‘ coastline,
our corpmbn western édge. Wi;at ybu_ha.ve done with itZaﬁkes all B
your countryineﬁ' aéélaud. We_'hav.c‘.e’misﬁsed oﬁr 'reséurces, ﬁut 3
' 1 ‘\'&e hé.;rér;'t ééstroyed\ them. It'v'is late.v .It is lfortunately' not toé ia.te,
and I k;xow 'Vth.at_‘the pebpié of Monterréy Peﬁinsula. 'know‘.that,con- |
servatio.n, beautification, (:all..it ‘what yob. wili, is rﬁdré tha.p _just

one tree, or one historic building, or one scenic highway. It is a
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ﬁmd&a-(-ﬂ-) reference a way of hfe ' -- a pleasant, unimportant

.speech,- bu_t I felt »easyimth'it, and there was a salute to Governor
.. Brown and Senator Farr, and then I finally put down ‘my' Chestnut

- v‘ tree seedling Which fxé.d traveled all the way across the Continent.

The butterfly g:d:sxx girls helped me plant it, It‘seexunys they -~

fepresenf the butterflies that migrate in great droves to a_eertain
| Cahforn1a town close by every year at exactly the same tune, and
“then with -
/el ffals much cheermg and hand- sha.kmgs and ha.ppy feelmgs, we |

/ were off., .
\J»"-\ - . w o :- )v'\-r' D R

R

. But we put in one mof'e sh‘o‘rt .stop --; jlist e. few minutes otit '
R | - of town. We were late eno Liz was. prodding us, but I wouldn't have _
v miesed it. ‘It was Carmel Mission. Just as we a;ﬁproached it I s-aw_' ;
S a field of é.rtfchokes - - the only'liv:iz‘he» I have ever s.eep' t.hbem growing -—-
‘and on the banks of the'vhighway the.re‘ wef-e the goid poppies for w}fich
: .Califox;nia is} famous., - | ' | |
| Cermel iv!isvs.:iOn-vwas built in‘.1770 ’--"one of a stfiné built

- and,his' boneé‘ remain here. - It has been

by Fatl'rxef'.:
E ,:")r‘e‘stored nfuch .a.s itl'wevs' '"then.v The old be11 in the tower 1s the one
- }that called the Indfans fo orayer before our Revolutlonery War. Thereb
1s‘ a charmlzog Qua.drangle at one end of the lovely p1cturesque m1$s:.on
e :" ‘ | | o and on two other suies lov;r soft bu:ldmgs that were, I belleve, Catholfc

. "~ . schools. And all around a great crowd of squealmg, chattermg school
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every few feet a sm111ng S1ster in her hab1t shepherdmg them. -

and Berniece and I waved to the children and walked aoross’tlle‘
parred square toward the M1ssmn to be greeted in the mlddle by the N

very benevolent lookmg Catholic" church.man in charge I thmk he .

B was a Blehop. And}althe‘Ecumemcal World we live 1n, he ’had- the:

. Episcopal minister with him to greet me.

. Iasked about them. They come every Apr:ll l9th to take up resxdence.

Liz was hot upon our heels saymg we had to hurry, hurry, we couldn't ’2 'S

stop, but we did stroll 1ns1de, and see the tomb of Fathe::"E éM Szt |

7 ' '
Scemc H1ghway. Th1s 1swmﬂes of fme, shmmg thread a

road}eapmg, brldgmg and mom, a mountam range ‘and the Pac1.f1c. v '
o 'magmﬁcent view of towermg cl1ffs and roll1;1g surf below came mto '
' ‘s1ght.' You exhaust all the suz.pla.t-wee— You can feel but you can't talk.

A We stopped about 2; 40 at Hurr1cane Po1nt, close to B1xby (?) Brzdge,

.-~ I hate to thmk about how many tons it welghed ~- po1sed right
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chlldren, bright faced and merry, in str1p?ed un1forms, and

Everywhere were the lush and brilliant California flowers -

bougaqnvilfia, hibiscue,‘ fuchsia, eucalyptus'trees. The Governor. '

el

o#

We looked up at the wall and there 'was a swallow's nest.

and then hurr1edly to the car and on by motorcade to the Blg Sur

- As we rounded every corner of the ha1r-p1n curves another

and there was a huge boulder which was brought there for the purpose | _jk

© e e s i bh e
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‘above the Pacific, and on it was a placque with the words of

" Robinson J’effers from his pOem Continant's End "I, gazi'ngi at
R “the . .
'the bounda.‘(és of gramte and spraY, /estabhshed sea marks, felt

_'behmd me mountam and plam . the immense breadth of the
= Continent, before.meithe mass and douhle stretch of Wa,ter,." .
_A::d'then the words that I had dedicated the highway. It was a

[

fantastically dramatic ,setting., - The Governor and Fred Farr and
K e s e o o L
- Matt and I each made our little remarks, and then the four of
us stood at the edge/ with the Pacific below us, and flanks of camera-
" men charged in front of us, each jockeying for a better position,
inching forward, moving each other aside, and there was Liz suddenly. -

. ’ } . " . ) - . . .
in front of xoex us, saying, ﬂ{o, no, gentlemen; we will not take a

plcture, I will stand rlght here untll you move ten feet backi/ She

. stood like Horatw at the brldge, and they, somehrhat unbehevmg
at f.u-st edged back and back, and back whlle I breathed a s1gh of -
;:re11ef because we had unconscmusly as they advanced edged closer o

a.nd closer to the sheer brmk There was a great battery of them.

Nf'; e,' Ada.ms, among them. He gave me one of his p1cture5'

of that country as a part of the prograrn. L
I was the most excited member of the troop that day, and
relatively satisfied with my speech

And then we mﬂxx were back in our cars to w1nd a.long

- the hlghway toward San Simeon, 'y ¢ this time. w1th Natt Om in the
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car with me. Someone told an interesting tale of whales 'coming. :

i .up the shorelinex in droves spoutmg as they went on the way to the1r :

wee )

»breedmg grounds. Ev:dently the return trip they made far out to

L ocean,

It was a country of artists and poets and writers., John

Steinbeck, Robins on .]'effers:and Joan Beexx Baezof toda.y. Some—

" one told me only rich pxpphd:m:emcxmp:x pe0p1e 11ve here

and people with no money. The bearded ones come ‘on motorcycles

~and live under the bridges or in tents or in the pa.rks, and we did

see a few of the bearded ones a.long the wa,g ‘ookmg very much at
horne, and I don't blame them -- it is a land you can love,

It was a long day and I was getting tired, and the whole

. thing bam:me: becomee a blur. I remember the Big Sur State Park

a.nd redwoods the. only ones I had ever seen, great glants to me,

,reachmg to the sky. The Governor sazd they were only about 100 :
. '-‘_'years old and not the .real patrlal{:hs to the north And there were

‘ .A 'eycemore.e.hd' bﬁ:z o, .and"&ux‘a sm_all rushing _river'v- theBig |

v Sur it v&‘ra‘si eall‘ed - a.nd once. a deer carrre odt acroee our pa,th. o

ra.ther large, dark brown, not like our grey' whitev—tails, and later

a , _ _
on there was /pampﬁ/s grass, faintly silver—lavender"long the

cliffs and the vmeaA-dows, takirlg'over the country; But not many -

houses.,
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of rest, One hewsoa’per woman described it as“ perched like and

_French clavicord, a Dutch chest, with paihtings and vfurz'lit’ure from
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It had been a long time since our light lunch and I was

_famished when we got to _{vtatt Owenb residence about 3:30., The

Udalls‘, the Browns and Freu Farr and I went in, The rxewspaper

' "people took pictures outside, and then let us have a few minutes

eagle readjr for ﬂlght on a spur of rock that juts out over the Paciﬁc,
Actually it seems to become a par.t of the rock and the Alandscape. '

As we walked down the harrow path that hugged the cliff -

s

- ‘there Was my old friend, the. MAAQO!QQ_, ' treef and stripped |

petumas and a 11tt1e waterfall over the rock that dropped mto a pool

and then inside a large gracious living room which is also a dining

T0 om_)and a kitchen off to the side with a big stone fireplace,a small

_ Thailand and Turkey f-jusf a life‘s~acou1nu1ation of things they have

“loved and lived with, and' absolutely charming house. E

But the most thr1111ng thing of all was the patlo that had a.

e | Pnd Rom Threce, ,
'-_sheer drop to: the sea below. matt gave me his glasses and I looked

' ]out and saw 24 sea hons cavortmg in the spray! That was th e h1gh

A point of the day for me.

Two such talented people are really out of the world when

: they are here in residence, and they have an apartment or two in
much more populous areas -~ I think San Franc1sco and- Washmgton,.

perhaps but they have put a lot of thelr heart{, mto this house.

o

/\v
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- We had light refreshments which 1 gobbled. Somehow
. emotions and beingcxns:tx contantly on ‘v_:‘iew and 'trying to express
.muself in words or even in looks is very tiring to me and I get -
) 'hnngry as a bear.
Then we drove on to San Suneon --another ‘hour and a
‘‘‘‘ ““half a.long the coast and through ranch country, past the 11ghthouse)
with Governor Brown tellmg me that San Sn‘neon w1th its take of
~ or $3.00 S : »
$2. 00/per tourlst made enough monéy to take care of most of the
state parks in California, and then telling me about the large' bond
~~~"jgsue he had floated for the bark’e'v.of California. Tired as I was, it
was 'very interes'»ting. He is a genvuinely interested conservationist
: and a courageous man, Bermece told me more about then- comm1ttee
and the Richfield Oil Compa.nywhmh gwes out Cahforma ﬂower seed
»—'[%6\‘1 M’M"
C --wild ﬂowers -~ at the1r f1111ng stat1ons, andm Ma real
sense of esthetlcs in the des1gn and landscapmg of the1r statlons.v -
-“About f1ve thlrty"we came to the entrance of San Sixneon' 1_ .
~ Estates. Here the tourist normally leaves hlS car and gets 1nto a -
bus but we contmued on, We were a'ble to see the fabulous castle
h1gh up on the mountam to our left, and we approached it over very
' Zebras .
dry looking ranch country. I saw some of the/ that Lynda had told:

me about .. ten of them grazing placidly to our right.‘ - Except for

| thern, the largest private animal collection in the _c‘ountry}{é.’no'longer.
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In its day it had contained 30 kinds of carnivora and 70 different species

of grazing animals -- everything from elephants, tigers,and water
buffalos to ostriches,yaks'and ehimpanzees.! T

- On one- s1de we saw the a1rf1e1d with three planes or so on

1t, and we. kept on w1nd1ng up the m@gxx mountam to the great Wh1te .

turreted castle with its tall sentinel (,‘?')r cyprésses 100k1ng so |
o N |
: % o pysivnns
European M its entrance. And when we drew up at Cottage A ___.
' the blggest mismesw I can think ofA,m itself it was a castle to me,
/ cedm and /9«&7 '
and there was Bess, Reommewel- z w1th ‘word that we had about
: 30 or 40 minutes to be ready for the eming i ’
1 raced to the bed. It.looked like it had come out of some
rnedeﬁriai castle, and- the' ceiling above me was an expanse of orna-
ment - car ved, painted, elaborate; ‘f_ro'm' some mede)'vial palace.
I melted into the covers for half an hour .
The evening that followed was straight out of the Arahian ‘
. \ X
N1ghts, but it should have been the only affa1r for the day v1sua11y
'-and emot1ona11y and physmally. There was so much to see and feel
"a.nd do, and I was all out of exclamatxon pomts. A little after‘f:seven, |
‘.dressed in my white satm ensemble by Molhe Parms I strolled out

)a?ﬂ/t( ..eIVE

in front of the castle whlch was Ixmc rather like a/medrvfal cathedral

Sk ?%angmg from the corners and giant twin towers .

: reachmg to the sky. There were tall ma_]estm palms and the cypressee |

. 80 exoftm. . Terrace after terrace of be\u@@fully kept gardens. I

-~
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' 'AThe Governor and Berniece joined me and we started descending

~ Roman temple withmajestic nﬂlars 'and a bea.utifullly carved facade — '

“all around it there are life-size marble statures that repre.sent

our stand, and the three or four hundred guests 'ﬁled by, leading

- Woodward, and the Ed Pauleys, and Carol Channmg and her nice

' husband,_.Car'oI‘m a saﬂor.sult with an‘enormous watch. the size .

i ‘outstan,ding conservationist, and i’nembers of the -Hearst farn‘ily‘-‘ ’
George Randolph Hearst Jr,
“was 21 that F 'D. Brown had given her and asked her to get autographed‘

T did later . -And another generatmn of Hefa/rth/ Hearsts --—na-ntﬁd Cook

. for Lynda when she was out there, and we had a happy talk about that.
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remember masses of purple lantana fallmg over the stone wall o

steps toward the Neptnne Pool. Facing us at the end was a Greco-

-%ehmd it the mountains and a sunset sky The ppol itself vx;as a.”' o ‘
beaut1fu1 blue green. It is lined wi_th white marble, 1 understand .

‘studded with anti%ue mxx green marble mosaics in a pattern, and

Venus rlsmg from the water, and a colonnade where we took up B
Californians including conservationists, museum directors and .
.College,presidents_ and Pulitzer prize winners and movie-sfars_ :
and big-businessmen.

And old frlends, Lloyd and Ann Hand Woody and Mary Ellen |

of a grapefruit and her big smile, and Mrs. Clark Kerr who is an )

-She had a p1cture of me made when I.

‘I believe Lher name was --she v_vas a granddaughter and she had been hostess |-
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- And Shelley Burman, and Abby Lane.

Q)}) /@, W o .
&a’ greetmg the guests, there was a water ballet
B - g ” . . .

- behind us, and the whole thmg was like one glant mov1e set,
When we finished the line, we walked up the sta1rs to the top _‘

llevel rlght in front of the great fa.cade of the castle 1tse1f and ’

»bee_liexh.;

tHEF & under the stars vuﬁh—tables covered with yellow clothg

- and centered w1th hurrlcane lamps surrounded by ﬂowers and a

L eemeer e v

'head table right in front of the main entrance. It was a breath—'

so o
takmg settmg and a hxxx Herculean feat to feed 300 or 3;8:peop1e

- on ‘th“’“s mountam top so many miles from c1v111zat10n in any: ’
direction! A ' , o

7

) : o ' -
It was abar-ffh::eoi:e; so they say in California. I soon

realized m white' satin was too dressed u ‘
lsed my white o2y

T , : ‘ T
All the glests had driven a staggering number of miles and

would have to do so again when the evening emxx ended.

A great tribute to Berniece's sister who _had‘ worked on it, |

. and to Bess, it was a delicioue dinner . And then entertainmrnent

‘with Danny Kaye as Master of Geremonles. He began w1th some

: gen% jibes at hls good friend Stu R Udall and then a take- off of
| disjointed phrases that sounded 11ke a pohtmal speech. I ﬂmched
_'for' many of mine} . Thene there was a cho1r of young boys, charmmg
‘sweet vo1ces, and the gu1tar1st, very Latm, Norendo (‘?) Armado (‘?),

and the evenmg ended early after a round of toasts at about 10 o clock. '
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: They had brought out heaters to put behind us, Bax. but they d1d not

take the chill off thg&al,ggrnla a.1r on that mountain top.

Some of the guests went through the castle, but xﬂ:exx as

o for me I went happlly to bed determmed to see 1t at 7 b'clock the

" next mornmg. The whole th1ng was 11ke a fantastlc drea.m, and I

R s

'had the feelmg that I was living a mght in a world that was gone and

would return no mere-in-the castle of the'_la.st Americen baron. I

_went to sleep and good,dreams, and no movie stars or tycoons or

pol1t1ca1 flgures of bygone da.ys came to haunt my slumber. -

PP . _.,.___-,...."\ [
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