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I had breakfast in bed ln Mary and Laurenoe's charmi.ng little
guest house. ‘ This is tlxe most leisurely;‘ civilized trip I've taken. No
. 7:QA(_)’depa‘rtul_-e.s,; -‘ But thelweathe_r was gray a_nd chilled, .and rny yéllow
' cotton"‘ottoman dfess and coat \.;vas much too s'ummei'y.
| I spent little: nleks of t1me readmg “The Hudson Rwer” by Carl
| Karma. . And } httle before 11 00 Laurence and Mary and Liz and I left
for Van Cortland Manor -~ one of the Hudson R1ver Valley Sleepy Hollow ~ .
brestoratlons. l‘do not knovy the whole p1cture but Ifeel surevthat Rockefellef
’dedicati‘on, know-how and money figures lafgely in. all the res'torat'ions‘.
Van COrtland Mano'ria‘nd‘ Sleepy I—lollow wet'e ‘fi.nished and attracting many
tourists,' and anothe;; in;the‘ rn’aking'. |
' ,T_he 'Manor honse w‘as-an itnpressive, two—stofy bnilding made of
native .ﬁ.eld stone and timber —- rnuch at‘horne o.n its grOund, "and built, 1
yvas told, 1n successive stagesbe.ginning in alsont,1680, 'and for more than |

2 centunes a sort of baromal estate of qu1te a few thousand acres tha.t were o

e "bgradually sold off And by 1941, whatever descendant of the Van Cortland'

 was hvmg then looked at h1s remanung 200 acres and sold it to the only

i

‘Here were a part of the real roots of our country; as old as we 'getv

~ on this continent unless we go back to the Indians. The interior, faithfully

and effectively restored, I‘thought., The hostess guides were in costumes
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of the revolutionary era I think. Though the sympathies of the Van Cortland

ancestors who vha.d lived in those days may have been on the Side of the
’forres -- at least some of the wealthy land owners of that time were.
.The're_was som e hahdsqmg silver, : éo?ne ‘beautif_ul furrﬁture --

mdst],j Chippendale -- cruel work, finé o.‘]'.d fabrics, and forbidding kitc:hens
that rx;ake me so giad tha‘t I liv-e in thé Z‘Oth C.ent‘ury.

| And the‘n we wex.ltfouts'ide. " The grounds were beautifully restored.
A vegétable gaf&en;’ a'flower gafdeﬂ, é‘path that led do§vn to t‘:he“ river. ; This
family .neglected‘ nothing. They ixa}d run a ferry because they were on“ t1.1e_ |
post.‘rbat-:l from. Albany to New.'fork: I b_eliev_e it wé,s ;-- aziyhow é well-
traveled A1‘-oa.d._. And Athey' ha& éut up a smail Inn by fhe ba.nlés of the. river,
and there accoﬁmodated ui) to 30 people. As we went through the smali
rooms ‘-— low ceilinged -- ybu v\.av‘onderevd how -- we Were told that often
three slept in'a béd. One room accoi;nmoda.ted several beds for WOmén,
aﬁotﬁér several beds for men. You>si1:nply.took your chances §n whoever

your | Sleépihg [Sé.rtne rs mi.gh't' be.

In the women's room there was a small crude cradle, In the tavern .

room a big comfortable firepll'ace'and an assortment of clay pipes, long |
stemmed, and a rack in the middle of the table. I was told that each person
had his own pipe marked distinctively in some way. Around the fireplaéé

~ there were the blue deft tiles that spoke of the Dutch.
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"a customer for the ferry, and it was parked on the other side.

A big assortment of press.accompanied us with cameras_ and note .

‘ pédsy.  We drove fforvnAVan Cortland Manor to Sunnyside"-- ‘the home of

Wé.shiﬁgton Irving. Here we were to have lunch on the grdunds. Thank

heavens they had a big tent set up or e.l'se we should have frozen in May.

W e all gathered for lunch first -- a.crowd of I suppose more than 100
guésts - loéai c'onservation'and preserira.tion societ»iesi, "f_rier;ds and
neighbors of vl.:he.'Rockefelle.rvs, Mayors, officialé, bnews‘papef‘vpeo_pble. v
We h'ad a dfink first vovn the .lawn, -‘ and Athe_nA round tables under the tent.
.,Ar;d a delicious lunch, wh'ich.by now as always on ;thesxe trips, I \%/é.s

‘ravenous. And then at the end a rather léngthy and totally charming

_entertainment -- a déscription of the house itself and the restoration by -

the Curator-Director of Sunnyside. And then a sort of reminiscence of

_ihe Hudson River ‘Valley-byj Carl Karma  -- humorous, full of ahec‘doteS, '

Vign;ettes' of> hiétéry, a sort.of Joe Ffantz_ of tht'e. Hp.dsoh River Vally.éy.‘,
And théx; a totaivsurp:ise f01; rﬁe -"~,>e.1 slim and tense young man who
'lobked rather like a stavrvingbpo‘et cafr_xe forwa.id, th';e;r mO\.re.d‘ ouf thé
pédigrri, moved in a table and a big old book -'-:Wabs_hingtonA Irving's »

writings. And he picked it up and began apparently to read from the

Outside a huge bell mounted on a pole. One pulled it if one were
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story of Rip Van Winkle. And in about two sentences it was apparent -
that he wasn't really reé.ding from the book -- it was just a prop --
and he laid it down and continued to quote for a long, entrancing 10
or 15 minutes -- word for wdrd -- the story of Rip Van Winkle. He
was an excellent actor. It came to life for me as it never had before -

the clothes, the characters, the humor of Washington Irving. All of us

have known a Rip Van Winkle some time or other. . _He was the hit of the

- day, so we were all really prepared to see the house, and in tune with

‘the spirit of the delightful _mah'who had written these legends of Sleépy

Hollow. I have seen few houses on which the character of the Qwher was

so cléarly imprinted as Sunnyside. Monticello, certainly. This was a

- very sm all, modest house, a so'rt of 2 humorous copy of a great baronial’

estate. W ashington Irving had described it as being as full of angles and |
corners‘a‘s an old cocked hat.  And so it was -- all peaks and gables;

small room s and low ceilings, But inviting, quaint, charming. It sits

right on the bank of the Hudson, or so you think, until ydu look right down

below you and_ there on a rid.ge runs the railroad. And sure enoﬁgh ai)out
every 30 fninutes during our lunch, the COnversatiori and the entértainment
had been punctﬁa.ted by the }vhiéﬁe and the passage of a train. So évgn' in
his day, and I think the railroad weht in there in 1846, th.el lovers of a
sylvé;n'retreat had todeal'w-ith the inroadé of progress -- especigily 3

transportation,
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‘ They ;hoWed us a stump of an old tree to which boaté uéed t‘o
tie up.When*visi_tors came on the Hudsoﬁ to see him. And there were
- many visitoré to Sunnyside -- ‘diplon'—)vats, v'vriter.s, -intelvlectuarls, neighbors.
‘He rén a sort. of salon it sounded like and hé had a numerous f;amil;.r --
nieces and nephews -- a good many of whom iived with him frérﬁ time
to time.

Above the entrance there was a hugeUa‘steria'rvine that wound around,

in fact all_dver.the roof of the porch, with great galluns of lavender blos soms,

And inside the first 1itt1e_'”room was his._ studf with é, fireéla;ce. He
, burnéd coal appareﬁtly. It was sxﬁall, cozy, full of‘ b'ooks. Aﬁd'a sc‘>.fa,' :
whi-ch'doublle.d aé a bed for hi‘m By night .- so crowded &as he with relatives,
And gnn it sprea.d.‘his'_ cloak and hat.
| B There was a g.re‘at’ deal.of’the furniture that Vhad belonged to him'_

or his family. And theré wa§ of course the inevita.bie engraving of how

hé as a.v. small child had been téken to see General Washington a'fte:r‘wh‘om .
he was named; This house iike .n.wany o;har xfr;emorable ﬁéuses };é,d ‘r’.»een‘ _
built and added to,‘, and lived its life along with the families that occupied
it. He from sometime in thé 1830'51 I bbelievev it»wa‘s for a quarter of a;
~ century or so. ‘And then a succession of relatives. Well, it has fallen
into good hanas. : | f

' E\;ery now and the.n“asl'i go'tiii;'oqgh'the'se i"e‘s;tdlx“gld‘houéeé;a 'piétﬁre

of the brick house ﬂashes through my mind. And thougli there is no reason =

P G Y
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it should ever have this importanée, the best I could wish for it is that

some day it should have a fate such as this.

: o : recreated ' Lo
~ Indeed the life wexgx=akeckat Van Cortland Manor and here at

~ Sunnyside give a vivid, interesting picture of how our ancestors lived.

' The thousands of tourists, the bus loads of school children -- they tell

B Y

a part of the Am erican.story. AndIam Asc; glad they are spring/up all

over.our 'cm.mtry. Why, I wo.nder‘. Aré We becoming mature enough to
look back to our roots and value fhem, evenvwhéx‘l‘ we si‘mu.lta;neously. in
this decade‘seen’-} to be‘teafing‘ int.o chaos everythi‘ngv?»

' Just l')efore we 'hadvleft. Van Cortland Manor we ha.d seen'é. most
delightful vignétt.e of the life of 'pre-revoldtionéry times -- of the manner .
such of that of course that it waé a sort of self—containéd society.. They
ra.iseci'and éroceésed nearly éve-rything t};‘ey ate, 'and’ tﬁere wa_.s no doubt

a carpenter or cobbler or cabinet maker or black smith somewhere on the

' place. The particular vignette of life we saw was called "From Sheep to

‘Shawl", and sure enough out in the back'yard behind the bi'g Manoi' house

they had a big fat sheep lying on his side quite placidly while a man with
a very Dutch accent in a revolutionary period costume was shearing him.

And then there was a group of little boys sitting around on the grass cross-

legged. E\}erybody was in costume. The first little boy was pulling burrs

out of the wool. ~Each little boy had some sort of a job as the process '

went along. And then others were carding it with a big flat board full of
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sharp points. Th‘_e're‘: were little girls Workiﬁg tvc‘.so. 'And then seven
ladies :with. ‘spinnirvxg wheels. Interéstingly encvm’gh all of them old but
with disier se drigins. One from F:ra.n'ce,v one I believé from t}ié
‘ Néthe';'ian;is, one mé.de in this regioh inbi}i{eykol-lutionary tirhes. foey
looked up from their Wo;'k‘aqd e};plaine'd gheir part‘ in it to. n‘a.e. Ap.d‘
they told me they had formed a guﬂd sorx.)e. yearé ago to revive these
old arts and crafts. ‘

- At é table one of the ladies was‘ explaining how thef dyed the '. thfead

usihg %uch native products é,s be;riés 'orbbé.r‘k or‘ roots. " The c“olo.rs were
" rather quiet -- a bit muddy -- reds, yellows, brow‘ns.' But it was
absolutely fascjinating what wént into the making of any one garment.

; ‘Finally at the' last one lady had présented me with a present -~ _é
v;rhile shawl which I can really Wear at the R‘an_ch on crisp Fali evenings -- :
even sum.m‘ers it gets co.ol'--' and' it will.b¢ suc.':h fun to. krem‘enr.xber where
I got it. |

| : 'And so it hé;d been a da.y of‘seeir;g the eé,rly colonial life of our

| country béforev.if was the United Sta.-te's, | and‘i‘!’; mﬁst have femained much
 this way for decadés ‘th.ereaf’tel".’ And if was nearly 4:00 wixen we finally
left Sufmyside and headed‘bacylk to the Roc,kéfeller residence iﬁ ’i‘ar‘rytown.
“On the drivé'back there wé.s certa.inly‘ the fno_é‘: fnémorable rﬁoméht
of the wholt;. trip.to 'm-e.b Laurencev sa.ici .théy"would'like for me to becomq

a member of the Jackson~Hole"_Corpora.ﬁd'n -- that is I believe the ainsdry.
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group that concerns itself with.all the Rockefeller restoration-récreation

enterprises. I was flattered beyond wor‘ds.‘ And I didn't say anything

definite except '"thank you'. I bring no expertise to it -- not as arc'hitect'

- or park expert or conservationist of any particular experience. But I

would like sio much to do it. I hope it comes to pass. He laughingly said,

1 ell have to have the meetings some place that you will really enjoy. "

And I remembered athat at least one meeting had taken place at Jackson

Hole, and others I think do in the Virgin Islands.
Back in the guest house I had time for about é. 30-minute rest,

It never ceases to surprise me how tired and how hungry you get on these

<’trips, although you cannot describe what I do as real work. :

And thveniav little beféré 5:00 Wg‘drove up to the Rockefeller's residence
for tea. We had thought wé Qoﬁld wa;lk over —- that beautiful, foliing
countryside so green, the woodé d‘a‘ppled‘ v}_ith dngodd, is beautiful and
inviting for a walk. But it was drizzliﬁg. |

The great stone house Wheré- Nelson lives that had belon'ged' to their:

parents comm ands a hilltop, forbidding, imposing, but softened with'

. beautiful American elms. You wind up a driveway past statuary, some of

it wildly modern. There are two great torcheers, At night the tiffany . .

amber glass must look like twin flames when you drive under the porte cochere.

. And as you mount the steps you see down the length of the hall a graceful

elegantl statue -- I think it is ancient eastern art -- and there is the
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Governor, ,smi;iing, geniéi, taking us in out.' of the rain and rﬁist. And
-Happy,v warm a.,nd.vfri.endly. And their. little sénv‘--' another, a little Vis'itbor |
I thihk_.l | "An.d_iater, hef da.ughters - oldér, attfaétive yéung'girls.

’ - :The house 'to"i:n‘e was u‘nbellievla‘.l'v)le.’v I stood ‘in'o‘rbit.. The vast |
expanses Vof halls, h1gh ceilings, elab’orately ornate mCldings. And here
and there a ‘t‘:rbi‘ght, wild, smash of modé;n art. In one room I saw what

1 thougﬁt was an exact copy. of our Benjéfnin Franklin in the Gréeﬁ -.Room A
at the White House by Martin, the Scotch pal\inte.r.v But no,:- this said :;irhpiy
nWAe'st". | | I wc;ndere’d it it meant B‘enjamip % and which indeea was Eoiréct. '
W ho copied who ? ’fhe whole thing was a yast. dissonance té -mé. .I do not
see how 'ansrone could be at home m the ﬁouée.

- The Governor and Happy 'could ﬁot have been kinder hosts. ' Nelso;i
.took us all qirer tlbi’e house, éoinfing oﬁt theba'rt that‘ he had bo.ught-; -- mény

Cof it years ago.‘v. He buys it c'onstantly,.‘ changes it. It is one of his r.ea..l
ent':‘vhusliasms. j But I just stand appalled aﬁd look sbéechiess,

.Mnstairs, there was a room cleared to hold‘his,f)urchases --a

. 's ort of art gallery -- fu]‘.ly of- th‘ev way-out rhode‘rri things; ' One a 'sor£ of.a |
shadov‘y; box fuli of lights an;'l clanging fneta_l that wént abs_oluteij r?aaé;l
;vhen' you turned the: switch. Aﬁd chers that ioékéd like the insides of

‘old cars. There was one in bfonze that I could ap‘proach understanding.
TherAe‘Were armies of x little bronze ﬁguresfw‘hi_c}.x Yqucoulci in-ua;givn‘e

were men on horseback, marching men with spears. Nelson kept on
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saying that he Swas‘ going to send o‘bne_ of these to the \Preside'nt. m he

the Prveéivdent izad told him that,he.was'g‘etti‘ng ifxte rested in m'odern..art

and that the.borilly way he couid really com>e 't.o'un.dbe;'s‘t‘and 1t: and ‘see‘ \thatk

he liked was to',liv.e around .some,..of it; : And  30 he wa.nféd to sen'd‘ him’ -

a pie_c‘e. I could not for t;he life of mé think what to say,b that would be.

both gracious and truthful. |
Then we went into the big dining room do‘r-nina‘.»téd’ by a bigv pértrait

: _of their g‘randfather by John Singer Sargent, and gathe.r‘éd around the big

dining room table.  And Happy served tea to us and big’ slices of delicious -

cake., What a contrast this is to Laurence and Mary's house which is so .
warm and welcomirig, ‘and in human scale compared to this giant-like

scale,

Nelson=x speé.ks of his feeling for modern art with such enthusiasm, |

but to me it is as though he was speaking in a foreign tongue, And 1l f,elﬁ v
dissatisfied at myself for being unable to cofnfnunicate. :

Then we went back to Laurence and »Mai:y's', and I changed into

my pink evening dress with the beaded jacket once more. Somehow in the

drizzle the yellow chiffon seemed'to/

errorly mid-summer. And we went
to Lyndhurst -- the restored Gould Mansion -- for cocktails. It is now
owned by the National Trust for Historic Preservation and is open to the-

public. It looks to me like the grandfather of all greét mansions.” A h\.‘tge‘

Gothic structure with a superb view of the Hudson. The architects of that
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day must have imagined themselves building castles on the Rhine. ~And

there weré several like this I was _told. ‘

We had a 'tdiir-through the house, saw a collection of paintings of

- the vaud»son River School -- .some 'bel'onging' on the wé.lls,v othérs ient By
: neig}:l&')ors‘—-‘ among fhem the (.Za.rl”Karmas.. There’ wére .su'clr; familié.r
names as »Kinéit and Th§mas Cdle and Cr.oﬁsy and Thomas_ Moran andA :
,Eastl-'nan_L Johnson andvGeo‘r'ge Ennis.. I me;: the officials of thé Naﬁoﬂal

Trust, was given a scroll by them. But remember most poigna_nt_ly in

all that whole vast, forbidding, uncomfortable house the room of the last

~ daughter of thé Goulds who apparently felt‘a sért of a gu.ilt about her
“w'ealth becau'se..h-er room was full of picttlreé of. train wrécks. |
I ai: last,d_iscoveArve'd‘the thihg f:hat 1 wanted to ﬁ:;d, and. that v;ra's'
thé mbdei of hisprivate i-ailroad car calleci "Atlanté.".,.The cé.r itéélf is .
now in Jefferson, Texas, and is part of their Sprmg p1.1gr$mage, h1ghly
treasured by the ladies of the Gé.rden Club How they gotitl w111 never

know. And I stood in front of the model and had my picture made,and I

shall certainly seﬁd it to the Jefferson Ladies valong with a picture of this

great mansion..

As we parted, we saw the green house which stretched on and on

- it.looked like for a_bbﬁl: 4 city blocks -- an incredible evidence of weélth,
- The whole way of life here -- a pége for Amefic;a.'_s history that will

- never return -- glittering, impressive, but burdensome.
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'And then we w'ent.on to Brooke's. And he:;e waé a totally different |
- picture, All the grace and charm and Beauty tha.vt> weélth could offer, lbut
en a human écalé wiFh ;;var‘mth ancl.vcompa;ssiqh té what I ha.dbybeen; seeing = -
with simplicity.-
| .Brooke Was'at the door, utterly enéhanting. She bubbleé, she

- glows, she defies years. She let us inside, and we _macie our way %eisurel'y .
from room to room meeting hér guests‘. A grqﬁp mostly of Hudso'r'x Ri.ver

, » T , decldine '
‘folk interested in the arts or restorations -- the August Hectures, the Leland

Haywards -- she used to be married to Randolph Churchill and is the mother

of young Winston. The Broger fairiily -- five of them. The James Biddles --

hé;s the new head of the National Trust I believe. And the Robert Mases, who

togéther did, Niéholas and Alexaﬁdra. | She is leaving soon for Russia for:.. :

a summer of reSeafch. - And the JimwFosburgs were there. It took me a

f‘éw mvinu‘tes to,. remembérn tha; Mrs. 'Fosburg‘ used to be married to Vinéent

Astor,»i)efore Brooke was. And at one time‘ I found mysélf haViﬁg a tour of

a Iovély intimate room in which the walls were covered with f;mily pictures. A

Vintage of the late 20's, 30's and 40's. And for awhile iwas accompanied

by both ladies. He was an extraordinarily .,attractive ma‘.n,‘ Mr. Astor.
There was a fire in the Librafy --a magnet with the rﬁist 5nd rain

outside.. And one‘ of the nicest par'té of the ev.et'xing was a quiét talk thére.

wit':h'.John and Pet-er Loei),A ?éminiscihg abbut our good wéekéntii in "I“eic‘as.‘

And 'there»wés Philip Johnson, brittle and clever and so sophisticated. I
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aiways like}'beineg around him- t_hoxigh}' I qonsider us a worl;}. apart. He tells
‘me hé» has finished a concept for the a.rtvc‘e.nter, in Corpus Cﬁristi. vAnd
‘there was anotllxélv'”‘architect, Pau'l(Rud'élhph, who does not iook at all like
lﬁs buildiﬁgs if»I remémb'er tixem' i‘ight. ‘ I think they are the brutal, raw
concrete type. |

And fhé star of the evening as always whenevér éhe is prbes_ent. --
Helen Hayes, | a .cllose neighbor.' When she yqa.lks:in,l sﬁe t#kes over the
room for me.

Ma.i:y was ti;ere, and Fio:ence Mahovney ar;d'Lié and Les and'the. _
Hartzogs and the Kimmermons -- hé is sténding in for the Udalls on this
trip. And Warreh Rogérs wearing a tuxedo borrowed from Laurence .

Rockefeller. It's a.'bout 25 years old Laurence said. There were the

Gardner Coles of LOOK magazine, and Dick Adler. And another attractive

~ single man, Count Arro, and Mara Sallis -- he u‘sed to be the Brakzilian* :
Ambassador to Washington. |
Brogke lives here'on‘weekénds and a large 'pa,rf of the summer.

She ’told _mé ovnkce: that a widow; has to have roots, And:‘in that spirit she.
| hung all fhe' faiﬁilj}. pictux"evs‘. ‘I‘thiﬁk she .has very strong roots in l;.fe.
Shve'work; and she loves her work. And she gives. .

. She took me out onto a cove‘red t‘erré.c'e facing a beautiful sweep .
ofv lé.Wn. Da.rk had fallen an.d vthere was mist and ’rain./. It @ust be an

enchanting plaée in the 'day time. We had dinner at round tables in a sort
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of a garden room, and I sat next to Louis Okenclaus'Who wrote the '""Rector

of Justine''. He wa.s; very good company and easy té falk to -- p.olished, '
very e_astern’._ I"cc'uldn'i‘T imagine»him 1iVipg oi-.vwri’ting about west of »th:e‘
Mis.sigséippi River,

'Dinnei' Was' deliciou‘s‘, and there were toasts to the Presideﬁt,: to

me, the warm eét'and best to Brooke. Ihad the impulse but not the self-

assurance to stand on my feet and make one tol her myself. And therefore -

felt unfinished when the evening was over. And the Rockefeliers gathered
me up solicitously because it had been a long day. And at a fairly ea.rljr

" hour -- about 11:30 -- and we drove home.

" And this will be a day to remember in the life of Lady Bird Taylor -

of Karnack, and Mrs. Lyndon Johnson of Johnson City 5 a day with the
Rockefellers and the Astors and the Goulds -- seeing the Hudson River -

Valley -- about 300‘ye.ars of it.




