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Coohdge follow1ng a sw1ft‘%$ rush1ng stream through a 11ttle valley -~
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I was up early and downstairs for breakfast close to 8:00, coming
upon Mary Rockefeller in a-small room of the Victorian mansion that Co
she had pomted out to me the ‘night before as the Prayer Room where her

mother and the farrnly had gathered to read the B1b1e and pray And

- —

theret she was qu1etly at a table, her B1ble in her hand. I felt awkward -

¢

and intruding and adrniring all at the same 'tyirn‘e. She'_is' a rare womaa_;- SR

. ‘ L L - 4 o .‘-*;':-_-“ - . C e e

gentle and earnest and so unassurrnng Laur%’nce is very lucky to have

Cey

f " We went into breakfast and it was hear.tv"-and delicious including -
blue berry pancakes, and naturally Vermont maple syrup -- hot with
m elted butter. I thought of Lvnda's maxim, "If you're”going to be a bear --

be a gr1zz1y", and ate as though I were going to spend the day plowmg

those rocky hllls //'/And then we rode to Plymouth to the home of Pre31dent

a pa.rt of the watershed that s gomg to be cleaned up by the pro_]ect we.

I R R S SN

are celebratmg th1s afternoon The c1ty of Woodstock has voted h—“

‘
a9

a bond issue which in collaboratlon with State and Federal funds and
planning will result in some 36 miles of clear and unpolluted and scenic
waterways in the years to come.

It was so fresh and green and you could understand how the State of

’ 3"e— ) : . !

Vermont got its name -- naturally green mountamAVermont And I never

had thought of it until this trip. "
S Ve e S j« ,...L N e s e o oo e e e .-m»x»uhvt&nbvbvg—:w“?—f“-’*’:".-:’
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Part of its charm to me was that not even Johnson City, Texas
was more rural, more off the beaten path, than this little green valley.

And we were going to the home of the 30th President of the United States.

- We arrived about 9:30 in the tiny little hamlet with white clapboard

houses and store and post office. It had all jelled in time.-- and I am | g
sure it had not grown by five citizens in the last 50 years. .L s
. ”'--A‘i‘c»rowd of possibly 200 -- many children -- were gathered in

front ,.fﬂthe :Calvin-Coolidge homestead -- white clapboard with shutters - .

and a front"poreh ‘with Victorian turned columns that rnight have come -

froml the same design on LYndon's house at Johnson City, It was in fact

so reminiscent tha.t it went straight to my heart although I had thought of

parallel
no pxxxkeﬂ before between Lyndon and Calv1n Coolldge

) 'John Coolidge, the President's son, dignified, impressive', pleasant,'

N .

was there to rneet us. We went up on the porch -- Ph11 and Joan Hoff and

Fa

~ _Stew and Lee Udall, the Rockefellers and I and several of the local people

And there was a- br1ef pleasant ceremony, John Coohdge pre51d1ng and
Stew and Phil Hoff ma.klng little speeches and then my words -- no notes,
just a namral response to this situation on visiting the home of a President -~

where the land had made its mark on a man; has molded his devotion to

duty, his capacity for hard work, his dislike of ostentation, and his ability

e JUS

{
1
to express him self in terse phrases. As I looked at it (Nan Robertson) I E
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find something reminiscent of my own husband's home there. The two

men could not be more different. But there is a link in the backgrounds

that were singularly appealing:add in the horrnes.. And at the end 1 gave
a National Park Seryic;= pla.que des1gnat1ngthe Celyir;Coolidge'homeStead
as a reg.i.steredifl\b{altional Hlstoroug La.ndmarkk-- Nat;h and I placing it, and
it was quite hee.;r;,A onthe ,c_:‘erner:t~foundatio‘_l‘:1;__tha.vt“‘._lfraf_cl;bee_n prepared‘."

~Then we»_rye‘nt_ through ‘the :houeer. It 1s openfrom April throo gh
October,‘. and ha.s about 3 5,‘000:/'151t01:s ea:chyear-- asurprlslng number)ﬁu\/‘ j
its remo‘teness._ | They’wgi;e 01:t .;.‘ﬂdetailetl‘te.rl"’c}i;irx’tieree‘tin'g-A guideboovk.v o

T

But visitors only look into ',a'nd do not walk- tﬁrough the >r'ooms, and a-bparently

there is no bevy of hostesses.

I was xr.xbene@txzxm.k interested in the woodshed 1ndoors chopplng the

wood for the kltchen stove had been one of Calvm Coohdge s JObS as a young

xc‘

boy. And mdeed there was little progress between the k1tchen stove of his

.n_.

o O 2 TR L MM

day and of Lyndon s. There _was a buggy and a sled for winter in,the »

R4
b

Carnage house._.:gAll are'_ettaeﬁed to the main house because of the heavy

B

Vermont winters, And the ?éarseness, -th¢ frugality of the furn1sh1ngs
impressed me —I{rrox.atring that thls was the home of ; lee.ding citi‘zen of this
little communit} in that day.

There wes a kerosthe lamp on the table on which Calvin Coolidge .
took his oath of office, a stereopticon, a horse hair sofa, a yelloweti

Boston newspaper of 1924 with the headlines '""Keep Down Expenses is

i
P B TS N oy
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Coolidge's Exhortation''. Stew Udall read one of his campaign promises

from the paper —'-V"»Wastcho time, words nor public funds'. And I was

hlm tell what 1t was 11ke m hlS day in the Wh1te House He said to,my.

T, 5 C A ,>-."~' R R S e - N - - o . e
surpris"ew that ‘_e had the Secret Serv1ce w1th h1m then too.A ‘He had been

off in college most of the t1me and they accompamed him there also. 1
g T W : o ' s
told h1m ‘how much I hked and all the tour1sts hked the portrait of his

g,,

mother. And I gave hin_)' a picture of me taken in front of her po;ti‘ait

N

to_leave at the house. And then a little past 10:00 we were driving back

over the >1ove1'y" tralley roads to Woodstock, arriving at the ‘irst Congr’egatioha] "

Church which n'ﬁght have come off a post card -- so pur'e;and white"itﬁ';vas‘,

its slim steeple rising agams’t the green hills_ at the end' of the stre‘ét.‘{’ﬁlts
' There were three othera in t%us 11tt1';‘

N.,

bell was made by F"aul_Re'V-efe

"d I sat in the pew with them. One of the most deiightful t‘hibn'g's‘ during i
this whole visit is the way that they move around town and they wave and

speak to people,z calling them ‘by their first names, ‘'Hell owscxitsesosbais

there John. Where is Laura ?" And people answer back,

i
i

ﬁ&l’“"h:j’;ﬂﬁ;a"ﬁ",

ot i

p- i
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The sign out front had said (of the church), "Gathered - May, 1773 -
Building Completed - 1808". ) o ,’

) The m_us_io was lovely. I recognized one of the dinner guest‘s from
the night before ih the ohOir. -'There were familiar hy.'ms -- "Beneath the

Cross .'of.Jesus“ B It was an altogether cha.rmmg serv1ce, and we were out

before 12:00. When I spoke to the Minister, he told me that his 8 year old

thidgel ghn .

son had s.aid’ ”Why don t we invite Mrs. Johnson home for lunch ‘?" e

It would have been an easy little town to fall in 1ove w1th We

-
.ﬁ» : o i R G

walked down the street to the ‘Woodstock Historical Ass_ooiation - ?? typical

L -

white clapboard house, greeh shutters, lilac bo.rdere\d.' And the curator
took us throﬁgh, shoWihg us their 200 year accumulation of colonial furniture,
and very much a touch of the Rockefellers,_‘though they would be the last to

say it. In the basement there was a small theatre given by her fhother‘ for

community gatherings "And behind the house a beaut1fully landscaped”lawn A ‘

leadmg dOWn to the river. And there ‘was the man that had done the planmng

him _well, to have been a pa.rt ,of plannmg 1t‘ as y_velI as form_paymg vfo‘r v1t.

It was a little past lZ:OO when we went out troht fc?r the most
pPicturesque adventure of the day -- the ride in the‘Stanley Steamer --
;\rintage‘ 1911, owned by a youhg boy who was working his way through
college by taking tourists for a drive arounti Woodstock. In fact he had

a fleet of about three -- he and his brother and their father. But before

RS

3
!
d
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To get into the ‘s'p‘irifi of'th'e day-the}'é;we\'ré Ase'vera.l horse and buggys .
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we walked out of the Woodstock Historical Association we donned our

.

duster bonnets -- mine a2 dream of a hat with pink roses and a wide

brim and a pmk f:hiffon that t'i'ed. under the chin. This is one of Liz'

STy e

inspired ideas ,].’.'th_ink.' ‘ 'TA_nd each of us fhaﬂd one that was extraordiné.rily

becoming. ~Mary's so quaint'and demure it seemed to have been made

o -

for her.. And fg_.eé_'s -- p‘erky‘"—é,nvd‘saucy.

AL

- : * The brass'was féhihy,_ ‘the running boards high, and the seats |

: ‘J- i ‘,.,.4 . LR .-t v e ‘ L . - i . P - .
higher, and the horn let off a blast just like a train -- no @& wonder, it was
I - ‘“; SRR B AL RTINS e (
steam.. o :
- The ‘Rockefeller‘s and Udalls and Hoffs were in the two backseats, .

and Curtis Burden the dr_i\}er'and I in the front where 1 could see the panel.

The speedometer @ said "o - 60 miles pef’hour”. Yes, he had driven it

that fast on the highway. But it didn't register unless you wrent:at'least"

P ey L

o

around the village green. - And I flinched as j;je_ap;;:‘oa;g:hecf"vthenja é_.vtv a m-‘erry

clip,\the flotilla of three Stanley Steamers. Curtis eased by without blowing .
his horn. The horses stood still, and we breathed a sigh of relief. :_":'Mary , :
Rockefeller was telling us how when her mother first got a car she had

asked all the g folks who worked for her and the neighboring farmers
to come up with their horses to her house and then show it to them, driving

it quietly around to get them used to it.
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" This little village of Woodstock in the foothills of the Green

sooXA

Mountains is built around the village green'which is the unique shape

summer resort hotels, pa.st the Woodstock H1stor1ca1 SOC1ety and the f

e

e e ot - .-.

Wh1te Cupboard and the DAR house and museum -- both bullt in 1807 -

.;‘,. e .

and all the 11ttle Whlte steeple churches with the1r Paul Revere bells

and red petumas, andyalong elm boardered streetos Where the houses

= R I P

range b‘etween pre irev'olutionary and pre-Civil War In fact the populatlon

of Woodstock now 3 000 was also 3, OOO at the t1me of the C1v1l War -

- »._.,..

".‘\'
2

And past the sa.des_ of the ra1lroad depot bullt by Mary Rockefeller s“

Y3

grandfather, Fredenck B1llmgs . He had put thewhole l1tt1e rallroad I

It was he who bu1lt the”NortheruPacﬁm Ra1lroad and for whom Blllmgs, ' i
Montana is name’d The ra1lroad has 1ong ago ceasedlto run, and the tracks
were ﬁnally torn out. .But you can still see the embankment as it winds

xwsmpex its way along the stream. And the depot has become a part of

the recreation center.

-

We stopped at the Woodstock Country Club -- another m of the many

SRR ALY 0500

2

" marks of the Laurglnce Rockefellers. It has been built-by them within the -}




N TR, o FiE ) Ve TSN Bl P e T v e it e R s : P o ™ ey

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

" WASHINGTON

Sunday, June 11, 1967 Page 8

last.‘few years and is an attractive modern place, and they know the
mangers by their first names.

And then we drove back to Laur%,nce and Mary's home which is
call.:&"ﬁxe. "}\/I_ﬁxllsvio-z.l“. An’cll‘ all along the w'ay people Qé.ved, and Mary
and I;,é.ﬁrgxce called bacl{é fé.milar» .neighboglvyy gr;étir;g. {\nd so enaed
one éf the mo'st colorfui rAi»ciers.of my caree‘r as First 'Lady -- "ghisg %top"ﬁ,:“
rubbex; raft, the Burleson ski lift, and now a SEaﬁley Stea;’ﬁex.'. |

We freshened up and then walked down for‘lixn’c;h to the home of

Mary's sister -- Mrs. Ethen Allen Hitchcock. It was an old farm house

that had been attached to the Mansion as the home of the farmer-in-residence
Iam sure -- the foreman we would call it. Now Mary's sister and her
husband, whose ancestor 8§ indeed Ethan Allen of the Green Mountain Boys,
have done it over with that bright colored deft touch -- good paintings,

a sprinkling of antiques, books. It was a welcoming house. There was

o

a group qf abouF 18 or 'ZQ‘onifhe front porc}_ﬁ if;aving b_lloody.marAys aﬁd
hors clb'oeﬁ,vvre;sn,—'-i l'o.c»kiﬁg out-'a.c‘:.ro'ss a beautifizl meadb\& to ther rﬁountains
in the distance. |

Mrs. Hitchcock took me through her house. There was one especially
delightful room called the ""Buttery' which was prac_ticaliy octagonal. I don't
know what a "Buttéry” is in an old fashioned New England farm house, but
W )tnow it's been done over as a small sitting room with bright yellow walls

and gay chintzes and books and it says ''come in and linger'. Lunch

itk 1 S i RS 7L ) B AN Sl 404 AR aRS Akttt i < PR 1t oo s e <t et e 2 s A+ 1 aties it it i
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was buffet ~- lobster casserole. I would have been lonesome without

lobster by this time‘. And in addition, New England baked beans and

very delicious they were. Once more I ate without thought of weight.

Mr. Hitchcock told me some reminiscences about his ancestor.
One delightful one was when George Washihgton appointed -hifn .as Regiment

head of the Green Mountain Boys, and he wrote in hlS d1ary, "I must adopt

regiman ‘ : -
a strict R}egxn:asrx of diet and exercise to fit myself worth1ly for thls

responsibility._"f o _ - . L
Back at the mansion I had a few minutes rest and then had my hair

—

combed out and was dressed by 3:00 in my. yellow Ben ~Zuckerman -~ no
thought of the coat today with it because the weather was steamlng hot

and great thunderheads rolled up across the mountains. And if we had

been at home I would have said we would have a rain m 30 minutes. _But

it held off for the reception.: x

e Al L

I we.iked out under the long gallery that encircles the hou'ee and
looked'down. ;c:rovsﬂs the ekéeese of greenb t‘he.'t deecends.'ge ;the rushir}aﬁgu
river and is bordered‘byl the high be’autiful:trees. There were several
hundred of the Rockefelle‘r‘ neighbors ——ﬁ;:electmin of Woodstock and
neighboring communities, State officials, conservationists, personal friends.
Among them Den Kiley, the landscape architect who is working on the Mall
in Washington, Bill Youngman and his wife, the guests I had met at the

luncheon and the night before -- a beautiful setting, the best of what

§
£
1
£
9 |
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conservationists are talking about preserving for their grandchildren.

o . STeguiaey o
M ount Tom rlsmg on our rlght, the * rushing in front of us between

its green bordered banks and under covered brldges

xv,-) -

’f-br1efly, qulckly, dellghtfully -~ with hlS most

Laur%’nce pre S1ded 'j

'
i
!

descrlbe as humlhty’m a 'sort of a 11ttle boy quahty of ”1sn t it WOnderful

A I

all of th1s is happenmg“ A very engagmg man.

- Ph11 Hoff ma.de a spee‘ch -—~Stew Udall d1d Generai Cassidy,

the head of the Army Engmeers up frorn Washmgton who is domg the |

‘conservation work in'Otoquechee Valley. And then I. My speech was

two - fold --a salute to George Perkms Marsh whose horne thls was for

. many years, and 'who 'is in fact a sort of a father of conservation in the

-

Gl

United States writing a hundred years ago about ® man and nature

the effect of man on' his environment -- erosion' -- somxxx many of -things

B RE e oo N ' -"-"“Tn e Tens
as Amer1ca. s 1ead1ng c1tlzen conservatmmst today - from the Grari P,e.cans
to the Virgin Islands -- and h'er_e in your 'valley -- he has made conservation

: . u ' '
and recreation his life work,

Cy

The real thrnst of the speech it seemed to me was to applaud local

initiative because here in this watershed that is what it is taking -- the

-

willingness to vote a bond issue, to search out and combine State assistance

;
!
!
£
¢
!

Y

e e S o wﬁ 21 _.h. NS T OO S DU AP ST SRS PO N n"ﬁ

and Federal ass1stance and br1ng them into their own plannmg and hOpefully

e
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in a couple of decades to come up with 36 miles of clean, beautiful streams --
-unpolluted -- tha't would be an invitation for tourists for recreation -- which -

[EVOE S £

in a measdre it a_lreadyv is of course. And very importantly for light science

or'iented indu_stri'es ‘bringing with them their sizeable payrolls as a hulwark

for the fState' s econorny

-a

vIVI got through' it all rlght It was a rather good speech.' And at the .

end I put on the house the plaque de51gnat1ng it as a Natmnal Landmark

On the ch1m ney hlgh above was the date 1806 ~and close by was a wmdow

: - ‘.: t_‘*,.-f.,_, B : he S -
= S . z . . - __: - _._‘: -

in colored £1ffany glass of one hand passing a torch.to another hand. A

Launince had told me that they liked to think that that was the older
gene'ration passing on the x torch of learning, %,v conservation,

whatever wisdom they ha.d,. to the younger generation.

" Then I went down with Mary preparing to walk across the lawn and
. shake "ha'.nds "With ‘_as many gdests as possible. But snddenly .we_-found ourselves

- ““
e
B
>

i

Y

. . L
A i -

" in an 1rnpromptu rece1v1ng l1ne wh1ch mcluded LaurQCe and the Governor ‘

.h.'.o‘.a,,. ol B e . ...:c».»,, '.\“

| and 'Joan. And everyone f11ed by us -- all 500 I belleve And jusit.as the

last: one passed the rain began to splatter And so I went up‘)n the porch

to 31t~down ;v1th‘ a' 4conpl'e of reporters and descnbedto them at L1z reque st
my feelings about this trip. : So x the reception broke up.m rather
quicker than we had planned with a brlsk shower ';;vhich re_lieved the heat.

I never thought of a heat wave in Vermont, but indeed I had been hotter than

I had remembered since childhood

]

§o com pletely has air-conditioning

[ : S IRLE )
Mw.—x‘-,.q-«~
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taken over in the southwe-st.

a Volkswagon -~ Just the three of thern _—- the baby in a 11tt1e

-y~

;around in a casua.l Shlft and a b1g smlle Just 11ke any other young

I don't know,'why is should be so continually su’rprising to me. ¥

mother

- -«

Perhaps other peoole ~loxc_valk Aa.t,vL_uci and think the same thmgs Ah@t_irila way

over the obstacle o£ bemg the Pre51dent's daughter.l? She and Pat are _]ust

anotheijoung mart;ed couole,. abeorbed ihto Austinr life nox:v. And.I am

sure the Rocltefellers have for many more'years -- even for ge'nerations --

had the same sort of problem., " ‘And they have lived w1th it with ﬂylng colors,
”d _ This parﬁtlcula.r daug.hter has in a way turned away from ma.terle.l things

L ' ,
Laur¢nce told me." ‘She:s,er‘iously considered giving her life to some kind

R R e B e

1
.
i I3
. \
¢
]
i
i
i
.
g
* .
. .
i i'kwfiew o L
L A DAL ee o e
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of church work. I think he and Mary must have been relieved when she
married the gentle, studious looking young man who is incidentally a
Cathol_ic who is ‘pu_rsuing his = studies at Wesleyan College.

' 'Miarry held the baby who at four months has quite a personality
Really a pretty baby We s1pped iced tea and looked at the Japanese
art works of Laurqpce s father, John D. Rockefeller, that adorned the

B b e

wa.lls of thls cottage They had been brought there when the old house

that the‘-Rockefelle-rs owned somewhere else was dismantled. Then we

walked back through the thick pines and across the rneadow to the Mansion
to dress f.or dinner. There were about.16 of us, including Walt Rostow

who 1s now house guesto, and the Rockefellers had very thoughtfully asked

Nash And of course the Hoffs and the Udalls and Ethen Allen H1tchcock

and the_ Bill Youngma.n_s.»' ,

UEE S .
PO AR A

We had eaviar -- never do I remember a trip where Iate s:o many
good thmgs Whlle I huddled in a corner with Walt and two other "ouests
1o1ned us and I lrstened to a resumé of the llast. few da-ys ;n Washmgton -- {
what's happen.ing in the Middle East from which 1 had been so pecullarly,
so happily segregated since Friday morning. Iam so grateful that he
is with Lyndon, so grateful for his life's blood that he is pouring into
this job. But of course it is for the country and not for Lyndon particularly

that he is doing it which makes it all the more worthy. But I can't get

over a sense that he has a personal feeling toward us. Elspeth couldn't

:
LN:Kﬁva R
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come with him. She has a st'rep throat.

At dinner, Mary gave a very natural, simple, endearing little

T 00 S O A - P

' grace. _'My admira*.'t_ion for h‘er.g::rows. And at the end there was wine

e e -
a" . A -7 s

and toasts and more ~ toasts -- funny, ser1ous.» Finally even I

is in a httle lhouse ca.lled the “B-ellv-e—dre.n" wh1ch had been press headqua.rters

o g
e o«-c . 4‘" ~'Q‘*J

and looks hke a‘ Hanzel a.nd Gret/ﬂel house in the woods with gmgerbread

v‘,,-u—rl PR

S e o . ’::,,, {_?3 - “

' 'cutouts‘ I asked 1f' ‘Ve mlght have a bowhng game. Stew Udall had been

[ R . -
Lo RS i . ‘ ES

d1sappearmg at odd hours to get’a tenms ga.me and When Walt came he
had done‘ the ’sa.me thing. And I wanted to add my bit that this Administration o

N

through and through was all for physical g fitness, Besides on a tr‘ip like

this, I hunger for ,_e_xe‘rcis_e. I eat and think and try to give out With_;:esponse

Ay

and conversation, ‘iand Iam drenched - saturated - - with emotion_s'"

e . ,;.""

scenery,

. ’__feelings i But I do not get much phy51ca1 exerc1se. Y‘e'sr_;"indee'd.“"Th'ey"'

and I played a very* bad garne w1th a ball far too heavy f0r- me. But 1 enjoyed
it immensely.
There was an ice cream bar in the :place -~ even some beer began

to flow later. Walt Rostow turned out to be a whiz, just as he is excellent

1
i

at tennis. And it was for me the perfect ending for a marvelous day.

e G emgis L e o Teg




N Ka

R S nbia: b b S T T e TR R T T PTG AN TS Y PP R e e ey e C i, e v o

CEEENE S

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

Sunday, June 11, 1967 Page 15

But it was not in fact the end. When we returned to the Mansion

“and I began to say goodnight and the other guests to leave Laur%nce said,

"Come with me a minute', in that tone of voice that this is something

special I want to show you. And I found myself going downstairs with’
LaurQic:e and Nash and Liz, down through the kitchen, down, down, into

what T thought was going to be the wine cellar. It turned out to be the
rnos't'un‘ique sight of my life -- a fallout shelter for 100 people(. It

appeared to me to be better equipped than the one-under the White House.

There were stacked bunks -- either two or three in a stack, depending

on the heighth of the ceiling -- stores of canned goods, a few games and
VBible and writing material -- very compact toliet facilities, a generator,
. ': ) . ] . ) WY {‘1
water storage, even an escape hatch -- with Laurfpce rather riley

explaining that if for any reason you want to try it outside you can turn

these screws and go up. They began it he said when they received a

‘" N

lettgi‘lgom President Kenngc.i_y"A-— one sent out I gather to mrany: m‘a‘.n';r
citi;;;; urglng Iifeti‘»l"'c;:)ilisi;"elra-tion for protectilve J‘me":a.surés‘ in'vcr‘:‘a.se of
fallout, Andea}i‘r@ce' expla'tqinedv that he believed that if a Qar did come
that not everyboéy wouid Be killed. There would be som‘ebody who would
survive. And it would be those who had & tried, who had made an effort,
who had planned.

Walt Rostow said, "If the world is going to start over, it couldh't

do better than to start with the Rockefellers, "

And on that note, the day ended.
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