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: It was looked forward to with much hard work and a :is‘ing

' ‘ripple of apprehension right below the surfece -~dawn clear and .

E bnght Actually in hours and enefgy spent it was one of the most

c1v111zed days of a tnp I've had "But in the sheer battermgs of emotions R
it Was pretty wearmg

Liz and I left the Wh1te House a 11ttle pa.st 10: 00 And et

‘Natienal Alrport_we met the Linens with the1r son and got into their

plane Wthh the Laurence Rockefellers share, and flew to an alrport
: faesi Plﬂswd)

“in North Ada.ms, Massachusetts -- one of the pleasantest rides I can

'rerriember.

Mr. Linen told us about his trips with businessmen to many

- European and Eastern countries. Russia was among them. He.was most -

interesting and so was his wife.

The Mayor gre.ete.d‘usv. ‘I was given a key. And we went quickly

. on into Williamstown -- a.' picture postcard New England city -- the streets

" elm lined, ?. white spired church, the mountains a.roundturhing gold and

crimson with autumn,
The Sawyer's residence was a loirely white house built in aboﬁt_»

1801.  And the Sawyers themsalves, quietly _pleasant,' a bit restrained,

'compietely ‘suited to the college and to the environment. They were hosting.

a luncheon for 60 people -- the degree recipients, the trustees , some

of the faculty. A They took me around to meet everyone, and then very soon -
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we sat down. I was on President Sawyer s r1ght and next to a very'
‘ F\V\&Qlﬁ"

| mterestmg man -- Hugh Bullock ~of-Firemsear of New York -1 gathered

he was the ch1ef trustee. He told me a.bout a forum he had conducted

for yeaLi-s cor_np.ose'di of 100 or so Wall Street men to which they had -

L 1nv1ted all sorts of foreigh:Chiefs of State or high officials of thisy’v

e s R i L b T

counti-y for a quiet, off-the-record speech and questions and answers.
He was quite outspoken in his approval of Lyndon, and that was one of
the last WOrds ’of approval I was to hear that day.

A 11tt1e pa.st 2 00 I put on my black robe with the white velvet o

front that the Umversnty of Texas had given me and Jomed Dr. Sawyer A

on the front steps for pictures. And then out under the trees we waited

for. the ‘processior; to ster‘_t.. They e.’re. always 'thriiiing and I feel‘.uttetly 5
‘fore‘ign. }to them no matter hot;v*r.nany.l‘ pa:ticipate_ m '].;h.ere' Qere the
crimson gowns of Harva;d.,‘ :atnd the deep‘blge. was Yale I beltefre.‘ ;And;
then the' deep goid c/ru'shed. ivealvvet eap_ which I thihk cotnee frotn Enghsh
vscvhoo'lis is not_;hj' milieuv. | . | ) o .

" We marched in dignified double file -~ I by President Sawyer --

’ down':the‘ quiet streets to Chapin Hall. Within a few steps'I began to sizev B

- up the crowd. The pickets were there as promised, but no great number.

Printed signs that said, nConfront the war makers in Washington,' Octobe.r'Zl'. "

And some others'I couldn't read. They weigh so much on me because of

‘ rriyA eyesight. But there were three big homemade ones ;that'were close by. |
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One was held by a srhall_ boy, and it said, "I am 7 years old. Wd_uld 1

be fighting to protect these present-day pacifist?"  And an.othér,' a big

'one','_"uMa:y God give LBJ strength to continue his coﬁrageous stand on

the preservation of peace.! Another by a silent, 's'ter;i,' youngish man, |

"l fought in Viét-Nam and I believe our c.ausevis just,

All of them anti and pro walked with me as we 'maintla.ined our

* dignified pace to Chapin Hall. And so of course did all the cameras.
" But the most of the crdwd.-Were towns people -- bright, smiling childre_n

" and their parents s eager "to“"g'et"’a. look -- a wave of excitement gOing e

with us as we pass’ed; Andv'apparently completely oblivious the escort '

of sign carriers walking behind them rather like the furies in the House

of Attress.

W e took our seats on the stage -~ 1 bnce'j’more by Mr, Bullock.

And as we sang "America" I looked out into the audience in front of me. ,

'The first severa_l. dozens of rows were the graduating class in their black
" robes. And as Isaw a white arm band on the first one I was not quite
: p;ﬁ-epared‘ for it, and I felt a quick pulse of emotion in my throat. I

'c‘oﬁnte'd another and another. The ibcai paper said théré were 63 in all,

v There were five of us who received honorary degrees. Besides
me, Stanley Cain, Assistant Secretary of the Interior. : And President
Fairfield Oswin of the New York Zoologicél Society and Roger Revel of

the Center for Popula‘tion Studies at Harvard".‘ And Frasier Darling,
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Vice President of the Cpnéér\}ation Foundation. All very éminent, -

life-time conservationists, masters in their fields, and I a very new

incomer.

When I was introduced, éverybody rose, and it was at this point

: \tha.‘_t‘-sdme of thé_ g_raduating clas_é wa._lked out. The local Massachusetts -

v

paper said 35. This I had been forewarned about. But the céllege had

‘its own rebuttles too, and the ‘towns people. And it took the form of

everybody standing so. long and cheering so loudly that their departure

. was S:ca:.cgly noticed ‘and‘they must have felt rather flat.

‘ Pre'sideﬁt ‘_Sawyer"s_ citation was deeply thi'illing, and I ekpect o |

it will be moreso as I look back on it in yea.irs ahead. He’ .spoke of my

R quiet leadérship' and poix)e_rful moral support for deeply humane causes

. ranging from project He'a.dStart_'to the qua.lity of the total environm ent

" in which wé live,
And then the ‘dre-adé,d rhoment -~ a brief intrdductién}by Presidédt
: Sawyer. .Tl"1e citation hia‘.»vd beé‘ﬁ the reai ihtl:ddu;:tiéh. And theﬁ the thing
I ca.{n'é' fof '-.-‘v the salﬁte tc‘>' t.hé‘ Williams College Cenléer fqr E.InVi.rc‘)nméhta.l'_',"i, i'
| S‘t‘u.dies.‘ 1 beli;:ve I did ;;vell. » ‘I‘ce'rtainly spoke W.it;h passi;)n. _An@i I tl;ied,_‘
to‘ look sfraighf 'into their‘ebyeé -orvt'he stu&énts in front of mé and .frq'm‘.c')ne

-to another as the speech progressed.
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- It began with a very real praise for the college of Williams'
I liked best were, "There is no time for annotated ,étudies to gather

dust on library_- shélv'e"s. . While 1,1’ 000 city'pla.rining positions mus‘t"_".'- '

be filled in‘the '\rii;x?i:ﬂ;fi\}é':Yéars;"lﬁléﬁni'ﬂg'"sch,ools"‘a/ré"pfoducihg *'ohlv'y‘ e

. 450 graduates.a year" -- because what I hope, hope, hope is that they
will-bridge the 'gap between the:theorizing city planner and the Méyor,

_bet‘:w'{een the professo; and the budget officer.

T I felt Idid welll "1 seldom feel 0.  I'never tried harder. For- -

" that in part I can thank the picketé.

It was a very quiet attentive audience. And very loud applé.us'e when I sat

down. And then how relieved I was because the real address was 'a.-ra‘.ther‘

- lengthy one by Stanley.Cain:-- very arrodite and pro{&Fﬂ.sorial, but I soon
‘found pleasantly spiced with rye humor. The last moment of the convocation S
was bjr'Oriodge -~ the m‘ost‘touching. Everybody rose and we sang

.”The'Mountains". -1 did not know it, but I read thé words and 1o§red thein., N

And 56 y'c.)u’ feit d1d é.ll the students the_i'e. ' ..And‘ then we filed éut. 'Tk‘1e~ .
pickets Wer.e.'-s't.i'ﬁ thére., bﬁt lo‘ud(‘er"now.s ,..And a f\inny th‘i;l‘g as you turheé._l
your béck and sfé.rt_eci‘ on up the‘_hi'll.-and they' we.re‘ behir;d you, th’e‘. ugly‘ ’ | .
fﬁurmur roée in volume, ,Aﬁd I heard calls of "shé.rrie, sha.mé. ".'-

There is something weird and animal a.b_ob.t ‘mode'”psycholog'y,. and -

' I wondered what would have hé.ppéhed if I had suddenly broke into 2 run. o |
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But of course we maintained our dignified gait and our smiles and

‘walked under‘the elms up to thé fi‘bnt of the h"ou'se'{vhe‘re the precession

, broke up and I said goodbye to several of the faculty members and to the

H1gh Shenff -~ one of the most colorful f1gures of the day who dressed

: ‘in swallowta.ll coat and hlgh sﬂk hat and carrymg a huge staff and who

- applauded what they were doing -- the Environmental Center. ’

had led the procession. He was a tall, »1rnpresswe man. . And to begm
it he had banged on the floor and said, "In the name of the Commonwealth of

Massachusetts,' pray have silence. " The presence of the Sheriff is a

: chstom begun early in W1ll1ams' day. ,I: was founded 1n 1783,

I changed into ﬂat heel shoes and myibrown txlr;reed‘ eoat, and.
i:’rofessor Jam_e‘e.;McGregor Bu_xk'aajos;.ned‘ me and'we drove ’0>ut .to Mt Hope
Farm‘ which will be the site for the Environmental Planning Center “»_-'-'e a
aort' of a "'th.ink tahkf‘ fer c_:ify planning experts,. studente;' prdfesso;'_e;
There co‘ul.dn't»h-a.ve-been” a more cemplete '.change of moed -~ of atn;esp.her-e.,
It was fhe_mqs t"beacefui.,.. quietf Beautiful. New England ‘.lan.dscap‘e _yod could’i |
imaéine';- open'meado&e rollit;g away, ‘wbods‘.turrﬁn‘g scariet and .gold‘ ,.

a rmg of blue mountams .1‘n tﬁe d1stance --a verf heaven of a pla.ce td "
Qalk. 'And v?e did for. aldout an hour and a half, |
I had been 1nv1ted‘to V&.T1111a.ms by Jarnes McGreéor Burns, and it

was actually because of him I had dec1ded to come. I llked him and I
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1 wanted to bring whatever little garland of pﬁblicity I could.
. We walked dOWl.;l the ;:ountry roads bétween the‘ maples "a».nd"the
: pihé_é._ And Mr.. _Bufns told me aboﬁt his race for Conéféss y‘ga‘rs"a.go;' -
the bé.dks he w'a.'.é'wfi‘tirig. He ‘ﬁxﬁshed one ‘ko’n-F.DR -- it‘had'_takgn hifn

. And he was writing another. .

four years

Y

I told him I was reading the one on President Kennedy, andvfoun_d_
- this period which I had shared from a very different 'vantage point’mést

interestingly described, And then I asked him if he planned to write

another on the years of Kennedy as President, knowing.even as the

: WOl;dS came out of my mouth that 1t was ﬁie wrong thiﬁg t.o'sa'.'y._.. No,
»t'he.fami.ly had ‘peén very ﬁpsép . sevéral of thgm had g:omé f‘o seé him
. a.b‘ou.t it. No, he ﬁvasn'_.t i)'lanning_ another. Hé d1d hot ‘.think l;xe woﬁld ’ | :
 get much codperatibn. ..
' ‘Alv‘.rays.in the back of my fnihd, tl'.le‘re is Athev hope that. sorﬁé'éhe
 who '_is .anbhistorian vﬁth a nfime aéci who ~writevs:\av‘elll v:vill do a book on
'Lyndovn.' Nofxe ’6£_them' so far With the exception of '.‘Tl‘ae Prdféssgonal". o
by B111 White hé&e vl;h:é t‘ie'p.vtll'lx and t_hlé‘z.qu'ali.tf I ‘ho.p‘e 1;0' éee so‘mle day‘.“

He t;alked to m.e. .abbui Mt pre."Faxl'm itself. it had been- é\',vnéd V
by Colonel and Mrs. Priﬁfisé. | Sie was Ia R.ockefell'le_r, and I gathe;' |
;‘)rqbably‘ La“urenc‘e"s Aunlg who must 1‘1ave‘1.)e-en a .geﬁeration a.héad of

{ o him. Itbhad been an experimgntal fa.rm'.  Some vo_fv the first chickens
wil.:h.ex.ira big b_r"easté. ﬁad _beez% raised he.re_. | Avbo‘ubt ldO i)eople had '

worked on it. And the Printisses themselves had lived in a great red brick

o emen et s e B SO L e ke rR VR g YR pe s < e s o s & 7R L om s s s 4 AN
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 house with white pillars and formal Italian gardens that look strange . |

~ in this New Engla.nd setfing

We stopped ata look out and surveyed the valley below a.nd the' '
blue hﬂls in the d1stance ThlS country is 50 beautlful It ha.s an

' Then we went back to the house, and it was like stepping into

; another world -- Stepping backward in time -- how many decades ? --

to something that no lohger exists -- dark panneled walls, statues and’

tapéstries,” 'tha"t"fitté'd"well‘“tHé”‘tales-of the sedate Sunday musicals the ‘e mo sl

family used to give.

It was only on the .subject of egriculture that Colonel. Prentis‘s' '

' got enthusiastic. It was 11ke lookmg into a page of the past, Jelled for

all time. And I wa.s greatly mtngued
| Back at the Sawyer» s house, we walked in with the wa.r‘m welcome

of a fire. And the crisp chill of the outside heighteded our pleasure in it. -

'We sat down and ha.d a drmk. And thlS was another cha.rmmg S1de of
gNew-Eng_land. I loved it But I d1d not feel the Ieast k1nsh1p to it. It

was indeed "far from' the rr_saddmg_crowd”f

U | changed again into another quiet understated outfit, and we “

" went to the Clark Art Institute -- a museum of white marble which to

me seemed quite European and out of keeping'.in'this New England ‘sett‘ing.

And saw the most marvelous collection of French impressionist paintings

PR PR 1 e e G S St anti A i R S S L AT et g
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which had been left by a wealthy collector -- Mr. Clark -- to this little

New England town of 7, 000.. They told me _hé had thought perhaps big’

centers like New York would be in danger of bombing some day, and

- his would be- saféfhere' and vefy much enjoyed and apprecié.ted byi the 4
‘intellectuali ofithis venerableold college. It-was fabulous. 32 Renoirs. "

~ Sad, amusing, Toulouse-Lautrec's '""Mary Cassatt" that I would never .

havé fecognized. And many Degas and statues also. Matisse and

Winslow Homer. And much old silver -- English silver.

e ‘The .Curat‘o—r;-v-«a.?knowledgeable 'geh'tlemé.fn ‘with the name- of-George - RRTEE

Hurd Hamilton (the only thing about this wonderful museum that the press

took note of -- interesting commeritary‘on their evaluation of what's v
important) escorted me through while most of the other guests lingered :
around the cocktail table in the main rocom. And finally we joined them

there. It had been sheer pleas'ure fof me, and I was rather pleased

that clear across the room a picture would speak to me and 1 could's'ay'.
" to Mr Hamilton, "There's another Dumier, or that must be a Cezanne. '

Al except M@gnet -- I'never.'récognize him, i

It was neé._rly 8:00 when we went back to the Sawyer"s resi_den.ceu.

Once more the fires'were‘ bright and welcoming. "Then we sat down to

dinner with the attractive cfla.l.ighter Kit -- home for the weekend from

her teaching job '(‘s.he is fresh out of college). And'Mrr. Frasier Darling, '

one of the degree ‘recipients. The )Scheffeys. And Under Secretary Cain
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‘and Mrs. Cain. Liz and Cynthia and the Sawyers and I, -

'I‘he rocjrﬂns wei‘é furn'ishecxiwfather spafely with great, good taste, ’

beautiful moldings around the ceilings. And you could tell where the

orig'ixgial house built in 1801 melted into an a.vddit:ionT Some of the scho.ol"s

. own paintings hung on the walls. And in my bedroom there were rather —©.:1 paisfnn

austere twin iron beds. Nothing plush here, but quality and grace in -

the big living rooms and dining room.

', .. I like the Séwirers;versf much. And how would I evaluate a dé\y

. spent like this ?." Probably a mistake on balance, ﬁecause what Ihad _ . -gu

really done was give a vehicle for the dissenters who were a minority

to mount a platform, to get inches in the paper, and minutes on the .

television screen that they would not without me hav'e‘gotten. . So Iwas:

" their bait -- their creature -- for the day. And what I had set out to do

was to praise Williams for establishing its_center for Environmental.

'Planning. And this I think I had done. I earnestly feel the speech

" was good and there was a rapport between me and those in the room.

J.But'.fhé' vlouder. voice of ih‘a.t'e and_a:‘nge':.""shoﬁted 1td0wn How did I“
pers‘_o“rially fe“eilv.‘ as I wa‘.lked“amon’.g‘th.e pick.e;:e’rfs._? Cool and firrﬁ énd ‘
toughf: aﬁd dgtermined to maint;in dignifjr. But‘through e;rery pokre o
you ‘s-ex_:';'se a sort of an a;nimalb pé.ssion ‘ri‘ght below. the _s.ulrface; o

All in all, I guess I lost this round. But there are pluses. Iam

- glad ‘that 1 éame t_b know.bétter such interesting people as the James |
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~ Linens and James McGregor Bufns. And to listen to Mr. Hugh Bull'ock. ’
' And to see the whole atmosphere of this little town,' the Sawyler.'s home,
~ the brilliant New Engla.'n'd folia‘ge, and the processional so rich with "

tradition led off by its High Sheriff and his tall silk hat.

/"'.\
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