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By Donnie Radcliffe
Wastiogton PostSiaf Writer

Herbert Donald; the Harvard professor

now writing a blography of Abraham
Lincoln to be published-in 1993, has the kind of
standing invitation from President Bush that

P ulitzer. Pnze-wmmng author David

writers may dream about but, jew expectto. .. f

receive.

“Anytnme you want to oome and write
something in the Lincoln Bedroom, you're

welcome,” Bush told Donald Sunday night after '

the biographer delivered the inaugural lecture
in the new White House series on the
presidency.

Bush's hospitality proved to be second only
to his generosity. In the East Room after the
lecture, he and Donald were surrounded by a
group that included former librarian of
Congress Daniel J. Boorstin and his wife, Ruth.

Describing a shoe box wrapped in brown
paper that her husband came acrossin a
Library of Congress safe some years back,
Ruth Boorstin told Bush that when the box was
opened it contained a touchmg array of

‘personal items found ini Lincoln’s pocket the
‘hight he was assassinated: Among the the

items—which were later dxsplayed to the
public—were a pair of foldmg éyeglasses, a
clipping about whata ' good premdent he was, a
handkerchief émbroidered in'red with “A.
Lincoln,” and a Confederate $5 bill that Lincoln
was believed to have brought back from a trip
to Richmond, prompting the inevitable jokes
about Lincoln “covering all bets.” There was
also a penknife.

-At the mention of the penknife, Bush reached
into his jacket pocket, pulled out his own small
penknife and told Donald to keep it. Donald,
whose works about Lincoln and the Civil War
years are prodigious and include “Lincoln’s
Herndon,” “Divided We Fought,” “Inside
Lincoln’s Cabinet,” “Lincoln Reconsidered” and
a two-volume life of Charles Sumner, was
momentarily speechless. . .

Recovering, he expressed his gratitude
simply: “I'll treasure this, Mr. President.”

L3,

Bush may be the first president to institute a
White House lecture series on the presidency,
but he’s not the first to seek enlightenment by
renowned scholars. John F, Kennedy would
sometimes turn up at the seminars Robert and
Ethel Keanedy called “Hickory Hill Tech,” at
which the likes of Arthur Schlesinger Jr. and
Walt Whitman Rostow talked about their
scholarly specialties.

According to historian Donald who
remembers one such after-dlnner session with
President Kennedy, those gatherings featured
no talk about the presidency or the White -

; House. Instead, says Donald, “people *alked
about thmgs like logical pqsntmsm "
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Even so, author Herbert S. Parmet, in his
book “JFK: The Presidency of John F.
Kennedy,” quotes Kennedy as telling Donald
that night that he was “determined to go down
in our history books as a great president” and
saying he wanted to know the ways of doing
that.

The checkout-stand tabloids haven’t yet
heard about this juicy little scandal:

“White House Romance—Offspring in Love
With Celebrated Mother.”

In this case, the mother is Millie, the Bushes'

springer spaniel, who last year produced what
for a while was the world’s most famous litter
of puppies, delivered with the assistance of the
world’s most famous midwife.

The puppies have all gone their separate
ways, although Ranger, Millie’s only son, who

.lives in Virginia with Marvin and Margaret

Bush, pays periodic visits to the White House.
According to knowledgeable sources, Ranger
has tumed into a rowdy type with a roving eye.

Says eyewitness reporter George Bush:
“Momentarily, he fell in love with his mother.”

Bush hastens to add that this kind of Oedipal
amour has been discouraged.

Meanwhile, the seductress herself probably
has noidea that dog collars are out and triple

strands of pooch pearls are in. It’s doubtfu! that
Millie will hear about them from her mistress.

Somebody recently sent Barbara Bush a
catalogue advertising the necklaces in case she
needed a present for Millie. She didn’t.

In fact, say backstairs sources, the First

: Lady said she was “taken aback a little.”
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Six down and four to go. That’s the number

: - of radiation treatments Mrs. Bush still has to
_ take at Walter Reed Army Medical Center

before she’s completed the series aimed at
reducing the swelling in her eyes brought on by
Graves' disease. Checkinginat 7 a.m. every
day for a 10-minute session of low-dose X-rays,
she’s back at the White House pool swimming
her laps before some people in town have even
had breakfast.

Medical experts continue to say it may be
weeks before the effect of the treatments is
known. Surgery as an option to correct her
double (and, according to one source,
occasionally triple) vision is “way down the
line,” says one of her doctors, since they want
to establish her chances of returning to normal
without it.

° Meanwhile, Mrs. Bush confirms that she
may have dropped a little weight. She's given
up desserts for the duration—well, sort of—

_having fallen off the calorie cart only once since

the first of the year. She blames that on an
irresistible triple-layer creation of meringue,
Grand Marnier parfait, raspberry sorbet and
whipped cream topped with two white
blown-sugar swans. It was served in the
residence Saturday night when she and
President Bush celebrated their 45th wedding
anniversary at a private dinner with family anc
friends.

Besides a newly redecorated room at their
Walker’s Point home in Kennebunkport, Main
Mrs. Bush says she and the president
exchanged “a big kiss and maybe even a big
hug.”

Barbara Bush called RNC Chairman Lee
Atwater a few days ago asking whether she
could drop over to meet his 300-member staf
After she had postponed an earlier visit,
Atwater and Co. sent her a gift by way of her
husband.

Yesterday there was another gift, a red an
black afghan for Camp David. Perhaps that v
make up for the earlier gift, a framed
photograph of the Bush children dancing at &
inaugural party with an inscription by Atwat:
that reads: “It's 2 a.m. Do you know where
your kids are?”

She said she hasn't seen that gift yet. She
has a good idea who has though—not
mentioning any names, of course.


































































































































THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON

MEMORANDUM

TO: THE FIRST LADY
FROM:  AnnStock NS
DATE: April 1, 1997

CC: Melanne Verveer
Ellen Lovell /

While you were away, Robert Pinsky was named by the Library of Congress to become the
next Poet Laureate of the United States. I thought you might like to see the attached
articles from The New York Times and The Washington Post regarding Mr. Pinsky.

I will set up a meeting with him soon to discuss a possible poetry event at the White House.
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«The Poet
Of the
People

Robert Pinsky Won’t
Rest on His Laureate
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Washington Post Staff Writer

‘ ‘ he passion to make new be-

I ginnings can shatter/ The

highest solitude, or living

rock,” Robert Pinsky wrote in his long po-
em “An Explanation of America.”

Sometimes, it even brings a man to
Washington. Librarian of Congress James
Billington announced yesterday that he
had selected Pinsky as the country’s ninth
poet laureate, a one-year position that
brings $35,000, increased sales, a few
small responsibilities, an office in the li-
brary’s attic, a staff of one, truckloads of
mail from children and other versifiers ea-
ger for advice or recognition, and a promi-
nent soapbox.

This is a difficult balancing act, and po-
ets have been known to beg off. But Pin-
sky, speaking the other day from a New
Jersey hotel room prior to a poetry reading
at Drew University, seemed eager to be-
gin the position in all its complexities.

-See PINSKY02, CoL. 3










