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It began my four-day trip into New England -- long looked forward

to a.nd a gem out"o’f my years in the White House.

.:;
H

I was up very early - before 7 00 -- Wlth Jean Louis commg

e W*‘" \,,: -- . - . . .nc:“ s el

shortly after for a shampoo and set And wh11e I dr1ed I read John Adams
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feared ha.d been deprnfed of h1s presence wh11e he attended to the ‘busmess

o ‘. -~,', - j:'!‘“:'{S . = fw c .
of the country HlS thoughts ha.d been corroded da11y by his concern for

o
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,them and hlS la.ck of bemg w1th them. They. would then find_hirn a‘consta.nt.

_ covmpamon So men in pubhc 11fe have not changed in 200 yearsl ; o o

L1z had qu1te a crew of press | Tthed old familiars -- Fran and Hele'n --

she distraught, alrnost tearful from time to time over ;tvhe’ Ara.by-IAsr:a.e-li
situation. Isa'.belle' Shelto'n,_ Dorothy McCardle, a couéie of Boston r.eporte rs;
somehody from Venture magazine, familiar faces of the camera crew ~-
some 36 or so l would say. And vx;re were-.off? | Stew came"in and s.at.bylbme._‘

W e had a light breakfast, and reviewed together the first day's hap.penings.
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Then a little before 11:00 we landed in South Weyrnouth, Massachusetts.
And at the foot of the plane, there were Mayor and Mrs. James Mcintyre
of Quincy and the Republic/f}overnor of the State -- John Volpe with
Mrs. Volpe, she presenting a huge bouquet"of red roses and the Mayor's

6-year old daughter, Elizabeth Ann, crisp and proper in white gloves gave
me another bigvbnnch of red roses so that my ar;ns we.re: loaded. +The ..

: Fetae ..
ERR . P "

city's historian gave fne a medallion; the fence was 'linedMWith children

smiling and waving flags, There was one 11tt1e group from a kmdergarten

who san;g e"song called "Lady Bird'" to the tune of the calypso "Yellow Bird",

Ca e . 4
.

A small "acrowd in all -- probably 300. And then quickly"into the cars --

w

I riding with the M‘a.yor and his wife -- and on'the ;;v.ay in Elizabeth Ann
carefully reei_ted iher ,pr-epa.red speeeh fortne which unfortunately had‘
gotten lost in‘the confusion of the arrival, |

Aloncr_the way we pas:sed' several schools. They had turned'out,'

a.nd the ch1ldren were 11ned up by the street I rolled the wmdow down

-and leaned out wa.v1ng w1th that fresh ebulhen&'éne has at the beg1nn1ng

of such a trip. And then we rolled down Adams Street -- properly named --
. { . Q! B

and up' in front of the Eld housejwhere four generatlons of Adams' had

lived, beginning with the second President of the United States who had

bought it in 1787. Then the John Quincy Adams, the Charles Francis Adams.

And last Brooks Adams, who had moved out in 1927.
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, G‘pcloml .
It was a long, low, white house with shutters and a

brick wall.” And a walk lined with huge lilacs.

B S8

.oIm adelimyl’way through a crowd of cheering children and their

o

narents"_ﬁ--, sorne like_rne, : tourists. Others probably neighbors from

. -’-'-, e

dov'vwn Adams Street z Later the paper sa1d a crowd of about 500. And ’

P s “ -

then 1n51de on the Wa.lk Mr Charles Franms Adams met me -- a eourtly
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d10n1f1ed handsome man w1th Mrs Adams I've heard that he s been

- R S S - RN o
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. T W .
. 'Mrs. .W1lheleaa Harns;conducted the tour through the house.

JeLs LT

" She had been social secretary to the last of the Adams to live in it -~ the

Brooks Adams -- and was that marvelous mixture of someone who loved
it, had the feel for it, and was steeped in history and the anecdote -- a real
jewel of a tour conductor, ' R " L -

- Stew and Lee and George Hartzog and I with Mr, Charles Francis

. -
e . iosnw

Adams accom pany1ng us, Walked slowly through thls 236 year old house A

- . ‘~
Ca I . . .

doubt, the sense of kxsaxbymc hlStOI‘y that the Adams farmly had. They

knew they were hvmg right in the current of hmsxxy hlstory and they saved
the ph'ysical evidence.@;ring the Revolutionary War, they gave their w‘-
spoons to be m elted into bullets, and they saved the mold.i And John Adams,

when he signed the Treaty of Paris ending our war for independence, used

-
g

a personal seal which is handed down to the eldest son generation after
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generation. And there it was in a case. Dorothy Territo would have !
loved them And wh_a.t catches the eye of plain John Q tourist -- me? . ”

.A-“‘Qu]_nC_Y and Wash1ngton and to Par1s and London. ’.i‘he top drawer was ._

the 'word' ','medic':i'ne""r, and I \'SVondered if it would translate "wine!''.

T s Tep PERR e T : I Q > I
.

-

RS Loons e

and brushes and a medicine chest.  You could hear the quotations around

‘,

i And then below amaz1ng1y, a t-e-h-e-e seat J_Ohn Adams went first—

class._ And spread out in a long drawer was a brown s:lk dress beruffled

~in lace that Ab1ga11 Adams had Worn to have her portra1t pamted by G11bert

Mand a scent bouquet that she had once clutched at partles 1n Pans

they told us., And most 1mpresswe of all.a suit that John. Quincy Adams

day, but he certainly upheld the dignity of the United States.
And what did I really love the most -- what did my-heart go out to?
The huge lilacs -- almost trees now -- that were bending with fragrant.

purple blooms that Abigail Adams herself had planted. They go on living.

A link with the second First Lady of our land.

i
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The most interesting room was the gentlemen's room with a
| — -

-

desk used by four generations of Adams -- the one at which John Adams o

A,

had conduc-ted his long correspondence with Thomas Jefferson, ended

TR Py

not long before they bé}?h died on July 4th in 1782.6.. And there was the
wiog:c‘h?‘air' mthecorner whe;:e Joho Qu.incy.Adavms ﬁadv'posed for a -
portrei—f vv;.zhen heuwas éO yeﬁars old. ‘This was the‘ room \;vhefe I wished
the walls could I:a.llk.t W What conversations th.e'y mﬁéthax)e heard. M_aoy
of the “c_:ountry"-s:‘greavt had visited here in those da;rs. And many'o_f fhe

events that molded our lives must have been diécussed é.n_d decided_o_n

. - - : = S : : _‘;‘:-i
*J here. But no First Lady has been back since Mrs. John Quincy Adams e
returned in 1829.

I like the floor boards throughout the house, cut from virgin'ti‘mber -=
some of them 18 inches wide_. " They bespoke the richness of the land. o

3

4 We weot down to the Lodg Room for sherry,' andlthere I miet.egain

PR

1’.
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and so.rted out tl;e —'r.n:e'mber:.sv-. of the Adams fe.rnily who ;naéde up the luhoheon
guestsv.‘ Beoide; 'M r.rb end Mrs F-C.hv:;.i-les Franc1s Ad'a;r.r‘as,“there was their
darling d;aﬁghter,”M'r‘s‘.. bAbi‘gfaﬂil Adams Mz:nny and ar;IAJ;.m't,v Mrs._'.' Mary
Ogden Aﬁg'itt and d’ohn Quincy Adams' cousins and members of the sixth
generation. And the star of the show, Mrs; Abigail Adams Homens --

the great-great-granddaughter of the second American President -- who

@ according to Nan Robertson upsta‘ged the wife of the 36th today in a

confrontation charged with history. And she was pei:fectly delightful.
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She was as spr1tely erect -- 88-year old[l_)ack breed Boston grandam.

amhske. = g
She wore a hearmg a1d talked in a fog horn voice and «"-ﬁ-— a cane CTEE

alarmmgly in-a house so f1lled w1th hlStOl‘lC ob_)ects In ‘Lwe hadn'

.». w RN

been in the Long Room but a m1nute -- each of us havmg our sherry, mme

[N

” in a. red glass that had belonged to Ab1aa1l several others in green glasses ’

g;-\-s - 2 g e
Tiay

that ha.d belonged;l—to John Adams -- when suddenly there was a crash and

S, 98

k :;'.. .

a splatter and Mrs -Homens voice saying "Hell.and darrination. I hope it

wasn't historic!" Iam sure ’it was. But it made the day for the newspaper

. 3ol

,,1,

women, and sornehow 1t made us all feel 11ve1y and at ease. // B

We went into the dining room -- 12 _'o‘f 'us -- and'gathered around

a table underneath portraits of both the Adams Presidents for a luncheon
of consume and lobster with tomatos stuffed with chopped peppers{;_'and

e oot T B ’ T eSS

celery'.‘r And cféribefr'y ice and ‘ginger waffers -~ all rvecipes that Were

favontes of the Adams famlly through the years. We ate at John Adams'

’(~.

and we drank from wine glasses that Charles Francis Adams_ had owned.

And the coffee cups had belonged to the latest occupant of the house, the

. Brooks Adams. L
@ I was conscious every minute that this family as they bought and o
handed down must have been exceedingly aware of and prepared for history.
L
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Idon't mean that they seemed pompous or self-important. They just
seemed to know how important it .all was -- the event'e that they helped
shape.

I remarlced something about the tas'te and care of Abigail Adams

in selecting all of the beautiful china and silver. f"And_Mrs. Hom_ens'*:

replied that she was a very extravagant w_oman. She 'also'pointed out

Ee

the portra1t of one of the later Mrs Adarns whom she had said had
SR : . P

brought all of the loot k That is she had brought some money 1nto the

..,

family apparen_tl_y-which had enabled them to” enlarge the .house and_ purchase

- N

-~ Tl . O T - -

elegant things."

“One of the most memorable moments was when I came upon two

- -. i 7 e i
of the chairs,the belonge's -- the or1g1na1 -s that Monroe had bought

T —rs.
in Paris and that now graced the Blue Room. These had been used at
the White House during hi's day, and until the time of bsorne later Pre sident,

I think probably Chester Arthur, Who had sold them at auctmn on the

P RIS ) . H
-\\ ;‘.z.-.-‘ ~,".'- . ‘ 3

Whlte Housel'orounds along w1th about 26 wagon loads of’ thmgs And the

current member of the Adams family had very properly gone down to

Washi_ngton, purchased them at the auction and transported them back to

MasSachusetts) go forethoughted jwere they and discerning. Mrs. Kennedy
earnesT

I was told qu1etly had made an emssmst attempt to get them for the White House.

The Adams' had declined. But then Mr, Charles Francis Adams had paid

a very generous sum to have them handsom ely copied for the White House.

e e
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’

I believe M rs. Wilhena Harris will stand guard stoutly over any of the
possessions of this house as long as she is herer /}\5—0 revergtly does she
love it.

-7“Mrs. Homens asked rne if I was a college woman. And when I told

e

her I.was she sa1d 1t was the loss of her l1fe that she hadn t been able to

go off_ to college. She had in fact been educated by her two Uncles. " She

had just written a book_ entitled ”Educated by Uncles" Henry Adam s,

= 4'»',

the writer, was one of thern.

and looked forwal;dvto 1t-

. As lunch ended I rose and proposed a toast to the memory of the

second and sixth Presidents of the United States -- our gratitude that in

LE e s

their roots of strength and character, heaven bestowed the best of blessings
on this country -- a play on words of John Adams' inscription that is above .

-

LB

-
¥

the mant_el piece in the State Dining Room, -

i
.y
t

k3

12

B

the Un1ted States And then w wient out mto the garden ﬁoux:tkg where the

.ﬂ, R . X <

br1dal wreath and the day 11111es and the purple 1r1s and the % were '

L B Pwmeﬁ "
everywhere And the.p;an;es were commg along later -- grea.t bunches

of them. And there were lots of pictures on the gravel paths beneath the
boxwood. They presented me with a cutting from the Yorkest rose which
Abigail herself had planted and which had come across the ocean in a

three-month voyage. And I gave them a seedling from the John Quircy

i

Adams Elm that grows on the White House lawn. He had planted it in 1826,' %ﬁ
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I had also left inside a picture of me standing in front of the portrait
of Abigail Adams in the Verm#il Room in the White House.

We then went ‘into thelI___.ibrary for coffee, and this was truly.
the fifét Presid‘é_rlt:ijazl Librafy -- ;an imposing room lined to its high

ceilings with the“boﬁoks in 11 lénguages that John Adams had ownedﬁand

. %
LY

read and all succeeding members of the farhily. Most of them had
beautiful leather bindings and to_'ol work ’—'-"\ quite a few made in this

e

country,in Nashville. -

In descr‘ibi‘.ngm thié ,falz'fv]_i.llynl thoughtj_tlhat one must triily usé that
over-worked and iilﬁ'fat;éd word 'f’i;it'éllectﬁa_isu. | | !
: 'UI said goro‘djby’e‘ to all;}’;e Adams-onﬁae" front poi'ch and walk of
the old house —‘- childrep wit}; cameras at ‘the ready were still leaning
over th e wall and grouped-ardund the gate and into the car and off to the

airport we were, still riding with the Mayor. He told me the delightful

bit that a cleanupveff_ort had pi_-eceded my visit to even this dignified and :
tidy community. : ‘Yésterd-ay.\vw.'a‘;s‘ trash day and the public worké ::'1ep“a;rtment‘s

had been asked to :Tpiék eveiything up early;' .
We werev Back at South Wey’mouth by 2:30 and into the plane' for
Burlington. Always when we gét into planes on these trips, there are
light refreshments, coffee, frequently drinks, sandwiches, fruit. But
this unlike others seemes like a trip where we will eat -- really have

time to eat,
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- We arrived at the Burlington Airport. It was in the middle 80's.

And my brown'cotton suit -- the new one by Adele Simpson with the white

blouse and black 'alnd White"lining scarf -- was holding up beautifully. And

.,'r Lo x'*‘

__‘ el R . .,«.’ '-u»

there at the foot of the ramp were Phll and Joan Hoff and alOng the fence

".‘~,;." iz e, -»,“‘

the sm111ng cheermg ﬂag wavmc children. I _shook hands along it for a

, -

few mmutes before gettlng into the car for the motorcade to Mt Mansfield.

. LgrveMEaE e e
P . Lo B : . . .-
L. B :f i v . &

It was an hour R tr1p across as beaut1ful a country as ever' l will see,

A‘&g_.'.. e ¥
. o o

3 B P i

along a hlghway that should have an award for des1gn, for esthetic

e .
. T g, e - o . ) o ; A
5 " o

cons1derat10n of the country51de through Wthh I it WlndS And winds is

3 - o
b e . .

the word. It is n_o straight slash of concrete. ,There ‘was a‘median strip

C g S s : A

‘.v‘

most of the-'Way, often w1th voutcroppings of rock makmg 1t more p1cturesque.

And we wound our way throu’gh the most ve rd¢nt countryside -- ximmph{ gentle

o e

mountains rising’h‘_on each ‘side-, '.‘,.open meadows with cows grazing,' swift

rushmg streams w1th white b1rches and ferns carpetlng the grounds below

, ther’n, ].ila’cs»in'. the farm yards.’ And the rnost beautifulrbar'ns. I had the »

e > an _,~~ .
. .‘_A N - - L . v_;" N P \

. feelmg that the men who bu11t those barns must have loved them And

:_,-;.‘.,,~ [P f.'“ Pt
e

they were_ good craftsrnen. And they were dehghtfully varled....A-a-d settled

into the-“hillsides most ‘cornpamonably -- a very artistic relation 'with the -
land.. : o ' _ | ) . ;. , A' o

Governor Hoff was an interesting and articulate spokesrnan for hls R ";
State ~- it's e_conomy, historyt and geography. o R K {
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Close to 4:30 we arrived at the ski lift:at the foot of Mt. Mansfield,
and there Governor and Mrs. King of New Hampshire whom I had seen
recently in New York at the dinner, and Governor and Mrs. Curtis of
Maine -- a very yéung, ::at-‘t’ractive cogple, met me, along with Bill Y.oungman
and Tom Corcoran. And of‘ éourse thé t{yo bus lo.a.-c.if..c')f ﬁi;gss.' Jer..ry

K¢vett got into the ski lift with me, and I docilely took the blanket they

e bra - pet i a s o

handed me. I must learn to say "no'. And we slowly began our ascent

to the 4, 000 foot top. It's like riding an open basket thrbug_h fhe 'sky!

e . < i i i K e 4+ <o

But with a brace in front of me 1 felt quite safe. Ihad heard that from
the top you could see three States and ma,;bé even into Canada. But a
haze hung over the mountains in spite of the warm sunshiné,' and they
assured me it was not at its most spectacular best). xlush, green,
beautiful, Off on one }{ill was the house that Tom Watson owned. - On top
was a ski lodge from which skiers begah their descent. It's a virtual -

e

skiers' heaven.

“Ihada pang when I saw T_om Corcoran. I thought of two

things. = A first, sad -- that this was where he had giought'PegéS/ for their

honeymoon. They were at Speaker Rayburn's apartment fnany years ago 3
when he came in all aglow -- his particular Irish ebullience embracing us
all, and told us about it. And the other memory, sweet -- many years

iater when he had sent three of his children up here for a skiing holiday

and he had invited Luci, aged about 10, to go along with them,
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We tasted sugar and snow which was hot maple syrup poured
over;e. treugh full of snewJ{ ;aveil was told)from the winter. It hardens

Aint-o little cheﬁvy rifr‘{let.s which you pick up like spaghetti. It was

- delicious.

. -_{:‘L

‘Then I elected to ride down in the chair lift -- about a 20 minute

wr

trip,v”"agé.,in with 'Je:rry -- a gorgeous view of the panorama, But not in

. 4

the least enticing me to learn to ski.
" Down at the foot of the mountain we went straight to our lodge --

. o
et .

a}n_'atti.-active private cottage." And as soon as I opened the door 1 ca'.m”ev

face to face With a Grandma Moses original -- a charming thing to live
W-i‘th;'*"lt ﬁras 1'e‘?"'u}’ a 'glood ‘long rest, : ":"'7': Lo

m;jc\j'

Betty Cﬂ;zpel:%ksky ca.me in a.nd gave me a rub whlle I rev1ewed

the guest hst for the evenlng AadThen I dressed in my ﬂower pr1nt w1th

"»«r

~£.l’kthese'mountains --‘ a. bla.Cksmith, a gla.ss blowei-,’ a pottery wheell, a % 4

Td”

maker, “a cablnet maker -- mterestlng, va.rled and very hkely ennchmg

PR oo : B B . - 1
e

to the lives of those who ereated the things thet the product of the .1960'5)
' . ’ ,oar ‘, /
1 thought\rather than the remembered skills practiced in these hills for

generations and generations,

%

It was as hot as the blacksmiths' forge -- the weather. The

‘camera lights were bright and the crowds thick. And here I was in

e R S a s e P '-""'?\"’"“-f:-"'-_‘?%f! o e L masia T
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New England suffering from the heat! I finally got into a room quiet

enough to have a drink, and who should I see but Erich and Ann Leinsdorf.

He was '—:’just hacIt- from cferttiueting-a symphon'? in Tel -Aviv. He told me

AN -
- . A PR : . “ s
." . s . R e '; s,

he had asked our Emba.s sy there just to get to h1m and not1fy him when

. 5
T R S o
. 2 R r,‘ n PV Rasw

: | Aure. ) ,. . . ‘,:_?
it was t1me for h1m to leave He could not u the situation. He

. L - - $, . .o B V .
simply wanted' t'c; fbe told. 7 f‘}&nd they'had te?slephdriehdfhai'r‘h‘ in the middle " :
of one mght that 1t was t1n:1e to go. He left ‘almost iiﬁthediately - jgst

hours before the_shooting began;

e ST e
) . e b

J ‘ The three Governors and their wives were my hosts -- the Hoffs, the Kings, {

. ; AN ERSTI L -
N . . . S A . =

" the Curt1s along w1th the Mt -Mansfield Lc-)_bd?'ge‘itseif':VhIich’ils a bai't I believe

of B1ll YOungm an s business interest. And among the guests we'i:e"'Dr. and

S P

RS i

And I was never so flattered in my hfe as when later he asked me for ‘my

L autograph. ’Arid- Ba% Trap of "The Sound Qf _Mu}sic” wa_s thez_fe’"v' And .

B -.d...

v We had dinner at S;;uc‘.e House -- I.'sittihgt between Governor Hoff

and Governor King who proved a most amusing dinner companion. Watching

Liz bustling a_round tending?te the press, he said, "There goes Liz like an

Israeli General leading her troops.' f

“ : g

{ _ g
i - The menu was pure New England -- Maine lobster cocktail. Except :
for breakfast, I don't think there was a meal without lobster during these ‘ =

L e e
I T TRE e e g s ey FIR e T8 -
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four days. But I could never get enough. And then New Englarid clam
chowder and roast Vermont turkey. And ending with something I've never

had -- New Hé.mpshire‘lpdia.n pudding, as primitive as it sounds but good.

During dinner Governor King told me that he was a solid Administration
N *s,-" SLTER T Powets

man in favor "'cif"LYhdon'-s ﬁblicie';'-_i that };eﬁ"thought the much publicized

wave of unpopula».vrit'y wa.é'”fi;ov‘"i-_e smoke than f‘ir?v.gi .He has a rather bland ;

exterior, but su;prlsmgvhumor airid freshnessasyou get t;o»talk»ing to him.

In fact{i expect he is som{e~t1vq~1ng oga Maverlck 7 : , - , -
.}\fter dinnér Ime;the;raftsmen ax;d gave certificates to each of .

them. And thenlt.her‘e: waé ;'.Tpli'vogfam -- una;\roidably too long’ ’since there ;

weré threé Gpv-e.x-'ngrs- 'prés‘;ent ;3.nd eaéh -rnade a speech. And also our

-

actual host, Bill‘Youx{g’r'han.: 'And then there was Skitch Henderson and

some chamber music -- a medley of revolutionary songs down throdgh_

the Civil War to today.

, ,‘Sc') it was ’égér‘ly 1200when 1 rétﬁrned to theﬁ I‘_,o.dge‘ -: v)\;;vé;r;‘r énd - “'
soaked full of the emotlonsand séenes of thé;_';('i_ay,b va,n.d vr;mei:nber‘i;{xé{‘»t:{wo ;
little incide.nts that showed how in all this peace and beauty we are élfill |
50 clo;e t‘o the world's troubles. Erich Lei;lsc'lorf leé.ving Tel Aviv a
few hours before tne shooting, and Bill Youngman in Hong Kong in the
streets alone seeing an angry mob corhing and actually running as fast
as hé could until around a corner he was out of their range and into ‘
his car and gone. ‘:
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