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Separated by a continent, united by

a lifelong bond, Hillary and Chelsea Clinton

rely, in these worst of times, on each other
by Susan Schindehette

Chelsea “transformed our lives,” Hillary (with Bill and their week-old baby) later wrote.

n April 1997, at the Sidwell Friends School’s annual mother-daughter ban-

quet in Washington, D.C., Hillary Rodham Clinton swept her hair into a

ponytail, slipped on a pink tutu and black leotard top and walked onstage

to deliver a show-stopping impersonation of her ballet-obsessed 17-year-
old daughter. Turning to another mother portraying a daughter, Hillary feigned
a pout. “Your mother embarrasses you in front of maybe a couple hundred
people,” she wailed with mock adolescent angst. “My morther embarrasses me
in front of millions.”

Two years later it isn’t Chelsea Clinton’s mother who has become the em-
barrassment. Instead it is her father, and for the most humiliatingly personal
reasons. Over two turbulent decades in politics, Bill Clinton’s immediate fam-
ily—his ambitious, devoted wife and adoring daughter—have always formed
a protective barrier around him. Throughout the Lewinsky-and-impeachment
ordeal, they have done it again. But this ime, because it was Clinton inflicting
the wounds, his wife and daughter have reached out to each other more than
ever before. In the process, they have strengthened a relationship that began
with the birth of a desperately wanted child, grew in the shadow of a some-
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= 7' “I can see Hillary in
. - Chelsea,” says Dick
Kelley of his grand-
daughter (with her

mother in Washing-

ton last July), “I can

see it in her ability

to grasp things—

and people.”




Her early swimming teacher remembers “never having to coddle
Chelsea [circa 1984] like so many of the others. She never cried.”

times troubled marriage and was nurtured by a mother
whose daughter is not only the focus of her emotional life
but also her proudest legacy.

And so, at this past New Year’s Renaissance Weekend,
while a pensive President walked alone on the deserted
beach in Hilton Head, S.C., Hillary and Chelsea stayed
behind in their borrowed oceanfront house. Following an
unspoken rule of their relationship, mother and daughter
have always refused to let the world see their private pain.
This past year, too, each has faced the world without flinch-
ing. “Chelsea has her mother’s strength,” says ABC s Dr.
Nancy Snyderman, a longtime friend of Hillary’s. “She’s
been bred for it.” For her part, Hillary, 51, has emerged
from behind dark glasses to savor the cheers of crowds in
New York (where there has been speculation she may run
for the U.S. Senate next year) and elsewhere to flaunt her
newly glam image on the cover of Vogue and provide a
conspicuous presence at her husband’s Jan. 19 State of the
Union address.

Chelsea, who will turn 19 on Feb. 27, also has kept her
head high. Last summer, the day after her father admitred
his relationship with Monica Lewinsky, it was his daugh-
ter who seemed to hold the family together, linking hands
with both parents as they left Washington for Martha’s
Vineyard. Aboard Air Force One, Chelsea sat with her
mother at some distance from the President. But when the
plane landed, she stepped into the breach, bravely march-
ing out to glad-hand well-wishers. “Chelsea took it upon
herself to be the emissary, and she was terrific. She just
made everyone feel great,” says family friend Rose Styron,
wife of author William Styron. Last fall another Clinton
friend, diplomat Richard Holbrooke, was surprised to see
her turn up at a reception following his speech on the Stan-
ford campus. “She gave me a big hello and a hug,” he savs.
“This was at the height of the storm, and she was poised
and calm.” Then in December, after surviving a busy se-
mester—and a breakup with her boyfriend of six months,
swimmer Matthew Pierce—a breathless Chelsea, at the
White House on the night of her father’s impeachment,
appeared “so upbeat and teenage,” says a friend of the
family’s. “She came running in and said, ‘I've got to run. I'm
so late for a party, my friends are going to kill me.””

Be assured: Chelsea Clinton is not in denial. In August
she listened as her 52-year-old father privately confessed
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Of politics, Hillary
{with Chelsea at the
moment Bill gar-
nered enough dele-
gates to win the '92
presidential nomi-
nation) wrote, “l am
glad that we started
to prepare her ata
tender age.”

his sexual indiscretions to her and her mother. “He out-
lined what happened in a very difficult discussion and then
asked for forgiveness,” says Carolyn Staley, a childhood
friend of Bill's. Understandably, Chelsea was furious. “That
was a painful, painful time,” recalls one former White
House aide. “There was a terrible sense of betrayal.” And
now, in the morning before her seven Stanford housemates
are awake, she often sits alone in the kitchen and keeps up
with impeachment developments in the newspaper—usu-
ally USA Today. (She’s not a fan of The Washington Post,
which broke the Lewinsky story, because, as she told former
presidential adviser Dick Morris’s niece, “they don't like
my parents.”) Beyond that, Chelsea “doesn’t talk about the
scandal, even to her closest friends,” says one of the group
that has formed a cordon around her. “It’s something |
would never bring up to her, and she doesn’t let on at all.”

Instead, the Stanford sophomore, who wants to become
a pediatric cardiologist, turns to her mother for solace, as
she always has. The two exchange letters and frequent late-




night phone calls. And though no one believes that Chelsea
is taking sides between her parents—*She loves them both,”
insists a friend—she “is very, very much an advocate of
her mother’s,” the friend adds. And what advice is Mother
dispensing? Says a longtime friend, who describes Hillary
as being “as deeply wounded™ as Chelsea: The First Lady
is fond of the dictum “‘Just keep on keeping on,” and I'm
sure she’s told Chelsea that.” Bevond that, the two reveal
little, even to intimates. “Let’s face it. This has just been
so humiliating for the two of them,” says one former aide
close to Hillary and Chelsea. “They don’t want to talk
about it, and nobody asks.”

The closeness between mother and daughter shows up in
the smallest gestures. When Hillary began to shiver at a
beach picnic on Martha’s Vineyard with friends in 1997, it
was Chelsea who took off her own jacket to drape over
her mother’s shoulders. The two also share a spiritual bond:
Chelsea often prays with her mother, having chosen

Hillary’s Methodist faith over her Baptist father’s. Now,

Her parents attended Chelsea’s Sidwell Friends graduation in '97.

in the wake of the current crisis, “both Hillary and Chelsea
have this inner glow,” says Rev. Don Jones, who was
Hillary’s childhood pastor from suburban Chicago. “It’s
as if they’ve both reached their higher selves.”

By all accounts the mother-daughter relationship is not
011]} dL'L'P but has also }\]J_\'CL] a pi\nm] role in cementing the
parents’ relationship. “Chelsea is crucial to the family’s
balance,” says Clinton biographer David Maraniss. *She is
the one person her father could love unconditionally, and
she is the center of Hillary’s emotional life.” According to
Maraniss’s 1995 bestseller First in His Class, when Chelsea
was just a vear old, a family friend stopped by the house
and found Bill in the den, playing gently on the floor with
his daughter. Smiling and laughing, he sang to her softly, as
if from a lullaby: “I want a div-or-or-or-orce. I want a div-
or-or-or-orce.” As her parents’ focal point, Chelsea has
turned into a classic overachieving child. Hillary’s brother
Tony Rodham described Chelsea to PEOPLE last year as
“responsible, trustworthy, just a darn good kid,” while an
acquaintance recalls “going to events with her where al
cohol was being served. Almost every other kid her age

would have a drink, but she doesn’t touch a drop.” And
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“Hillary [in Africa in '97] looks straight at you when she talks to
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“Twenty years from now they'll still be traveling together,” a friend
says of Hillary and Chelsea (at Mother Teresa’s orphanage in '95).

Hillary’s French hairdresser, Isabelle Goetz, told Paris Match
that Chelsea “knows everything. On a visit to a museum
during a trip to Israel, the guide hardly had time to finish
his explanation of something when Chelsea already had
the answer.”

In a sense, Chelsea is the living embodiment of her
mother’s ideas about child rearing and feminism. As a young
mother often on the road, Hillary frequently left messages
at Chelsea’s elementary school in Little Rock (*Just tell
Chelsea that Mommy loves her™). She also encouraged her
daughter to write back to her—a practice that, as Hillary
notes in her latest book, Dear Socks, Dear Buddy, not only
helped keep the family close but also “helped Chelsea prac-
tice her language skills.” And as half of the most-traveled
mother-daughter team in the history of the Presidency,
Hillary once wrote, “I am beyond grateful for the times we
have circled the globe together. And if those travels have
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you,” says a frien
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the same way.”
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d. “She focuses on you, and Chelsea is

changed minds in countries where daughters are not as
prized as sons—well, all the better.”

Hillary’s determination to shape her daughter’s life mani-
fested itself early on. *Hillary did everything she could to
bring her into the world under the best circumstances,” says
Rose Crane of Little Rock, a longtime friend of Hillary’s.
While pregnant, “Hillary once told me that what she wanted
more than anything was a great big [diet] Tab over crushed
ice,” but she abstained because she was afraid it might harm
the baby. In the early years after Chelsea was born, follow-
ing a difficult labor and C-section delivery, it was obvious
that both parents adored her, even if they expressed it dif-
ferently. Bill kepr a child’s desk in plain view for Chelsea in
his office, while Hillary would quietly spread a quilt in the
backyard of the Little Rock governor’s mansion so she and
her toddler could just stare up at the clouds. “Bill drove
Chelsea to school, and you would see them holding hands,”
says Maraniss. “It was a more public demonstration than
Hillary and Chelsea have, but that doesn’t mean it’s any
deeper.” Over time, says Chelsea’s Little Rock friend Martha
Brantley, Bill Clinton became a “figure of admiration™ for his
daughter, who viewed her mother as “more a comrade.” At
7, told by her father that his career demands might force the
cancellation of a planned family vacation, Chelsea shot back,
“Well, then, Mom and I will go without you.”

As a mother, says family friend Staley, Hillary was never
“into makeup and pushing the little-girl beauty-queen
thing.” Instead, Hillary fostered her daughter’s intellect and
sense of achievement. (“Chelsea was precocious,” recalls
Staley. “As a toddler, instead of saying, ‘I have to get a shot,’
she’d say, *[I have to get] my immunizations.’”) Hillary was
also determined to encourage her little girl’s independence.
Chelsea wasn't allowed to wear shoes with Velcro closures—
a gift from her grandma Virginia Kelley—until she first
learned to tie laces, Hillary later wrote, because “I loved
the look of accomplishment on her face when she showed




¥ us all what
¥ she could do

for herself.”
. It was a look her
mother would see many
times. When Chelsea was
in sixth grade, recalls Sta-
ley, “1 was in the kitchen
when the TV news came
on. Chelsea was watching,
and I heard this shriek of
delight: ‘Look, Mom, it’s
up!’ Hillary had been try-
ing to sock away some
money for the family and
had j_:i\ en Chelsea a lesson
in how investing works.
Chelsea was watching the stock report.” Chelsea’s step-
grandfather Dick Kelley, who was married to Bill Clin-
ton’s mother, Virginia, until her death in 1994, recalls that
on a trip to their lakeside home near Hot Springs, Ark.,
little Chelsea grew bored when the bass weren't biting.
When he surreptitiously attached a live fish to her line,
“Chelsea came tearing out of the house to the dock and
reeled that fish in,” says Kelley. “Then she carried it back
up to the house to show her mother.”

Like any working mom, Hillary, the main family bread-
winner in the years when Bill was earning $35,000 a year
as governor of Arkansas, had a hard time juggling mother-
hood with her partnership in Little Rock’s Rose Law Firm.
Elaine Weiss, an American Bar Association official who met
Hillary in 1987, remembers overhearing one strained phone
conversation. “Well, I don’t know, Bill,” Hillary snapped.
“Did you feel her forehead? Idon’t know if she has
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Chelsea danced with pal Rory Eakin at a 1997 opera gala in D.C.

ngton, D.C., in August) “Chelsea is their No. 1
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Even Hillary’s mother, Dor-
othy Rodham, would call

1 fever. I'm in

her daughter and say,
“‘What hat do you have
on now? " Rodham rtold
PEOPLE in 1992. **Are you
a lawyer today or running
to the Indian princess play
with Chelsea?’”

Burt Hillary’s true prior-
ity has always been Chelsea,
as was evident whenever she
wore—over conservative
business attire—the gaudy,
plastic-beaded necklace that
her lictle girl had made.
At Little Rock’s Forest Park Elementary School, “right up
front. Mrs. Clinton made it clear that Chelsea came first,”
recalls Sadie Mitchell, Chelsea’s first-grade teacher. “She
gave me all the family’s private numbers and told me to
call them anytime.” Mitchell also recalls that Hillary helped
perform science experiments with Chelsea’s classmates,
took them on outings to theaters and museums and read
stories to the class with Chelsea curled up in her lap.
Hillary’s former press aide Mary Ellen Glynn remembers
one harried moment during the 1992 presidential cam-
paign. “Even though she had a million people sitting
around her in this hotel room and her schedule was backed
up to eternity, Hillary called Chelsea, who was home with
a sore throat, and spent 45 minutes saying, ‘How are you
feeling? Are you drinking lots of juices?’ Everything else
just s(np[‘cd."

Hl“.lr_\'\ greatest worries were over the bruises Chelsea
might suffer in public life.
An already close mother-
daughrter bond also became
a sanctuary from the glare
of publicity and arttacks
from Bill Clinton’s polirical
opponents. “Back in 1986
... we started talking with
Chelsea at dinner, telling
her that sometimes in polit-
ical races people said mean,
untrue things,” Hillary told
PEOPLE in 1992. “Her eyes
just got so l\lg. She asked
me, ‘Like what?*™ Shortly
after Clinton won the Pres-
idency, Saturday Night Live
mocked the gawky 12-
year-old’s appearance, and
Hillary ordered aides not to
answer any inquiries about
Chelsea. Recalls the First
Lady’s former press secre-
1 3 tary Neel Lattimore: “There
¥ 2 was a line in cement that
= you didn’t cross: We didn’t
| 2 discuss Chelsea.” And most
of the time, Hillary didn’t

-




Chelsea greeted supporters on Martha’s Vineyard last August.

either. “I am nor going to answer any questions about her,”

she told Larry King firmly in 1996, when he asked if

Chelsea was dating.

Even so, on a videotape called The Man from Hope
shown at the 1992 Democratic National Convention, Bill re-
ported to the world that 1 1-year-old Chelsea watched a 60
Minutes interview with her mother and father in the wake
of the Gennifer Flowers episode and then pronounced her-
self glad they were her parents. Hillary also didn’t hesitate
to invoke Chelsea in her bestseller It Takes a Village and in
'd cry every year” on the first day of school,
she said, until Chelsea finally asked her not to come with
her anymore) or in her syndicated newspaper column. And
the famous picture of Chelsea-as-bridge-between-her-parents

clearly came in handy after the President’s August mea culpa.

“There is a certain hypocrisy here,” says David Maraniss.
“For the most part th\_\ try to protect her. But when a po-
litical situation requires using Chelsea, they will.”

Hillary did make a point, though, of protecting Chel-
sea from being spoiled in the White House. In 1993 in New
York City she paid a social call on Jackie Kennedy Onas-
sis, who “warned her not to let adults—no matter how
well-intentioned—become [Chelsea’s] handmaidens,”
author Carl Sferrazza

\PL‘(‘\.hL'\ (“I

says
\nthony, who is working on a book
about the history of First Families. “Jackie gave the ex-

In November the First Lady visited the Dominican Republic solo.

ample of telling the Secret Service not to get into it when
John Jr. was in a fight in school, so that he could learn to de
fend himself.” And Hillary took the advice to h
can’t tell you how many times she used to sk,
is your homework done? Is your room clean?
look clean,’” says a former aide. The First Ladv would in
sist that Chelsea sweep up the popcorn after a White House
movie screening. She didn’t let Chelsea oft the hook when
it came to her wardrobe either. » that?”
was frequently overheard,” says one Sidwell mother. It was
all part of an effort to create at least a semblance of normal
domestic life. For Bill Clinton’s first Inaugural. Hillary in
vited five of Chelsea’s friends from Little Rock for a sium
ber party and put together a scavenger hunt. “Thev went
all over the White | {ouse,” [hev wert

“*You're wearing

remembers an aide. ©
looking for a yellow bird on a picture in the Red Room.”

Chelsea soon found a balance between behaving with
decorum at the White House and enjoying its perks. When
an aide invited her into the East Room after finding her
listening in on a performance by violinist I[tzhak Perlman
Chelsea, in jeans, scurried away in embarrassment. Bur at
another small dinner, as the Marine band was playvin
“Chelsea came down to see what her parents were doing
and peeked in,” recalls a former staffer. “She was we
khaki shorts and little tennis shoes and a top. and dan
ing on her toes.”

In private time, Hillary once biked the three miles from
the White House to the National Zoo (Secret Service in
tow) to meet with Chelsea’s class for a field trip and often
went shopping with Chelsea, sometimes unrecognized, at
Banana Republic. She also led her daughter by the hand in
1995, when the 15-year-old enjoyed a public comi
of sorts on a 10-day trip to South Asia. On the

slums and palaces, “one could see how close they were,”




savs Pakistan’s former Prime Minister Benazir

Bhutto.
Lahore fort, and as we were walking up there

“We went to a state banquet at the

were all these stalls where people were selling things.
Mrs. Clinton made sure that Chelsea was right there with
her, that she didn’t get left behind in the crowd.” Chelsea
also found ways to show off her own interests on their trips
abroad. sharing her knowledge of Koranic writings in a
mosque in Pakistan and, as a practicing non-meateater,
dragging her mother to a restaurant in India where she and
Hillary sampled vegetarian dishes with their hands.
A more difficult trip for Hillary, say friends, was
Chelsea’s—to college. Though she would have liked Chelsea

to have stayed closer to home, “the very idea of Hillary
trying to drive her to do anything is preposterous,” says a
friend. Instead she simply murmured, “But it’s so far away.”
Days before Chelsea’s departure, Hillary rushed home af-
ter a 20-hour trip to Mother Teresa’s funeral in Calcutta
to help her pack, and when Chelsea finally moved out, on

-

Hillary (in Hilton Head Jan. 1) “has always drawn her strength from Chelsea,” says a friend.
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Sept. 18, 1997, “it left an emptiness,” says a friend, “that
[ don’t think even Hillary expected.”

Four months later came the Lewinsky tempest. The Clin-
tons were furious at the President’s brother Roger Clinton
for telling Paris Match that the scandal had “profoundly at
fected” Chelsea. That transgression violated Hillary’s own
belief that public restraint represents a “commitment to
her daughter,” her mother told Vanity Fair recently.
“[Chelsea is] somebody outside of her own problems that
she was being strong and positive for.” More privately,
during a visit to Stanford last May, Hillary showered
Chelsea with affection. At a restaurant brunch with
Chelsea’s dormmates and then-boyfriend Pierce, the First
Lady “kissed and hugged Chelsea openly all the time,” ac-
cording to one waitress.

Today, friends have no doubt that Chelsea, grateful to
be 3.000 miles from the Lewinsky earthquake’s epicenter,
will, like her mother, survive this latest crisis. “They are
both forgiving people who don’t feel alone. They don’t
feel sorry for themselves,” says a long-
time friend of Hillary’s. So far, says a
male pal of Chelsea’s at Stanford, “I
have never seen her visibly upset. Be-
fore Christmas she looked exhausted.
She’s under a lot of stress. That’s
pretty obvious, and it all adds up atter
a while.” But tabloid reports that she
had suffered a collapse and visited the
university health center after the
breakup with her boyfriend were
“blown way out of proportion,” the
friend insists.

At present, Hillary and Chelsea are
“still healing, but it’s going to take
time,” says a friend. In her 1996 book,
Hillary included an anecdote that may
speak more about her sorrow and so-
lace in this time of betrayal than any-
thing that she has otherwise disclosed.
It is the story of a then 4-year-old
Chelsea, who was asked in church on
Mother’s Day what gift she would
most like to give her own mother.
“Life insurance,” she announced.

Later, after questioning her, Hillary
learned that the lictle girl believed such
a thing could keep her mother from
ever dying. “This tiny child wanted
me to live forever,” she wrote. “Isn’t
that what being alive is all about—be-
ing loved like that?” In a world where
affection and allegiance are so often
conditional, that simple realization
seemed, to Hillary, like something of
a miracle.

e Reported by: Jane Sims Podesta in
Washington, D.C., Jennifer Longley and Eric
Francis in New York City, Ken Baker and John
Hannah in Los Angeles, Steve Barnes and
S Bob Stewart in Little Rock, Jan McGirk in
New Delhi and Kelly Williams in Chicago
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Separated by a continent, united by
a lifelong bond, Hillary and Chelsea Clinton
rely, in these worst of times, on each other
by Susan Schindehette

Chelsea “transformed our lives,” Hillary (with Bill and their week-old baby) later wrote.

n April 1997, at the Sidwell Friends School’s annual mother-daughter ban-

quet in Washington, D.C., Hillary Rodham Clinton swept her hair into a

ponytail, slipped on a pink tutu and black leotard top and walked onstage

to deliver a show-stopping impersonation of her ballet-obsessed 17-year-
old daughter. Turning to another mother portraying a daughter, Hillary tugmd
a pout. “Your mother embarrasses you in front of maybe a couple hundred
people,” she wailed with mock adolescent angst. “My mother embarrasses me
in front of millions.”

Two years later it isn’t Chelsea Clinton’s mother who has become the em-
barrassment. Instead it is her father, and for the most humiliatingly personal
reasons. Over two turbulent decades in politics, Bill Clinton’s immediate fam-
ily—his ambitious, devoted wife and adoring daughter—have always formed
1 protective barrier around him. Throughout the Lewinsky-and-impeachment
ordeal, they have done it again. But this time, because it was Clinton inflicting
the wounds, his wife and daughter have reached out to each other more than
ever before. In the process, they have strengthened a relationship that began
with the birth of a desperately wanted child, grew in the shadow of a some-
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Her early swimming teacher remembers “never having to coddle
Chelsea [circa 1984] like so many of the others. She never cried.”

times troubled marriage and was nurtured by a mother
whose daughter is not only the focus of her emotional life
but also her proudest legacy.

And so, at this past New Year’s Renaissance Weekend,
while a pensive President walked alone on the deserted
beach in Hilton Head, S.C., Hillary and Chelsea stayed
behind in their borrowed oceanfront house. Following an
unspoken rule of their relationship, mother and daughter
have always refused to let the world see their private pain.
This past year, too, each has faced the world without flinch-
ing. “Chelsea has her mother’s strength,” says ABC ’ Dr.
Nancy Snyderman, a longtime friend of Hillary’s. “She’s
been bred for it.” For her part, Hillary, 51, has emerged
from behind dark glasses to savor the cheers of crowds in
New York (where there has been speculation she may run
for the U.S. Senate next vear) and elsewhere to flaunt her
newly glam image on the cover of Vogue and provide a
conspicuous presence at her husband’s Jan. 19 State of the
Union address.

Chelsea, who will turn 19 on Feb. 27, also has kept her
head high. Last summer, the day after her father admitted
his relationship with Monica Lewinsky, it was his daugh-
ter who seemed to hold the family together, linking hands
with both parents as they left Washington for Martha’s
Vineyard. Aboard Air Force One, Chelsea sat with her
mother at some distance from the President. But when the
plane landed, she stepped into the breach, bravely march-
ing out to glad-hand well-wishers. “Chelsea took it upon
herself to be the emissary, and she was terrific. She just
made everyone feel great,” says family friend Rose Styron,
wife of author William Styron. Last fall another Clinton
friend, diplomat Richard Holbrooke, was surprised to see
her turn up at a reception following his speech on the Stan-
ford campus. “She gave me a big hello and a hug,” he says.
“This was at the height of the storm, and she was poised
and calm.” Then in December, after surviving a busy se-
mester—and a breakup with her boyfriend of six months,
swimmer Matthew Pierce—a breathless Chelsea, at the
White House on the night of her father’s impeachment,
appeared “so upbeat and teenage,” says a friend of the
family’s. “She came running in and said, ‘I've got to run. I'm
so late for a party, my friends are going to kill me.’”

Be assured: Chelsea Clinton is not in denial. In August

she listened as her 52-year-old father privately confessed
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Of politics, Hillary
(with Chelsea at the
moment Bill gar-
nered enough dele-
gates to win the '92
presidential nomi-
nation) wrote, “l am
glad that we started
to prepare her ata
tender age.”

his sexual indiscretions to her and her mother. “He out-
lined what happened in a very difficult discussion and then
asked for forgiveness,” says Carolyn Staley, a childhood
friend of Bill's. Understandably, Chelsea was furious. “That
was a painful, painful time,” recalls one former White
House aide. “There was a terrible sense of betrayal.” And
now, in the morning before her seven Stanford housemates
are awake, she often sits alone in the kitchen and keeps up
with impeachment developments in the newspaper—usu-
ally USA Today. (She’s not a fan of The Washington Post,
which broke the Lewinsky story, because, as she told former
presidential adviser Dick Morris’s niece, “they don't like
my parents.”) Beyond that, Chelsea “doesn’t talk about the
scandal, even to her closest friends,” says one of the group
that has formed a cordon around her. “It’s something |
would never bring up to her, and she doesn’t let on at all.”

Instead, the Stanford sophomore, who wants to become
a pediatric cardiologist, turns to her mother for solace, as
she always has. The two exchange letters and frequent late-




night phone calls. And though no one believes that Chelsea
is taking sides between her parents—*“She loves them both,”
insists a friend—she “is very, very much an advocate of
her mother’s,” the friend adds. And what advice is Mother
dispensing? Says a longtime friend, who describes Hillary
as being “as deeply wounded™ as Chelsea: The First Lady
is fond of the dictum “‘Just keep on keeping on,’ and I'm
sure she’s told Chelsea that.” Beyond that, the two reveal
little, even to intimates. “Let’s face it. This has just been
so humiliating for the two of them,” says one former aide
close to Hillary and Chelsea. “They don’t want to talk
about it, and nobody asks.”

The closeness berween mother and daughter shows up in
the smallest gestures. When Hillary began to shiver at a
beach picnic on Martha’s Vineyard with friends in 1997, it
was Chelsea who took off her own jacket to drape over
her mother’s shoulders. The two also share a spiritual bond:
Chelsea often pravs with her mother, having chosen
|

Hillarv's Methodist faith over her Baptist father’s. Now,
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Her parents attended Chelsea’s Sidwell Friends graduation in '97.

in the wake of the current crisis, “both Hillary and Chelsea
have this inner glow,” says Rev. Don Jones, who was
Hillary’s childhood pastor from suburban Chicago. “It’s
as if they’ve both reached their higher selves.”

By all accounts the mother-daughter relationship is not
only deep but has also played a pivotal role in cementing the
parents’ relationship. “Chelsea is crucial to the family’s
balance,” says Clinton biographer David Maraniss. “She is
the one person her father could love unconditionally, and
she is the center of Hillary’s emotional life.” According to
Maraniss’s 1995 bestseller First in His Class, when Chelsea
was just a vear old, a family friend stopped by the house
and found Bill in the den, playing gently on the floor with
his daughter. Smiling and laughing, he sang to her softly, as
if from a lullaby: “I want a div-or-or-or-orce. I want a div-
or-or-or-orce.”™ As her parents’ focal point, ( helsea has
turned into a classic overachieving child. Hillary’s brother
Tony Rodham described Chelsea to PEOPLE last year as
“responsible, trustworthy, just a darn good kid,” w hile an
acquaintance recalls “going to events with her where al-
cohol was being served. Almost every other kid her age
would have a drink, but she doesn’t touch a drop.” And
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“Hillary [in Africa in '97] looks straight at you when she talks to you,

says of Hillary and Chelsea (at Mother Teresa’s orphanage in '95).

Hillary’s French hairdresser, Isabelle Goetz, told Paris Match
that Chelsea “knows everything. On a visit to a museum
during a trip to Israel, the guide hardly had time to finish
his explanation of something when Chelsea already had
the answer.”

In a sense, Chelsea is the living embodiment of her
mother’s ideas about child rearing and feminism. As a young
mother often on the road, Hillary frequently left messages
at Chelsea’s elementary school in Little Rock (*Just tell
Chelsea that Mommy loves her™). She also encouraged her
daughter to write back to her—a practice that, as Hillary
notes in her latest book, Dear Socks, Dear Buddy, not only
helped keep the family close but also “helped Chelsea prac-
tice her language skills.” And as half of the most-traveled
mother-daughter team in the history of the Presidency,
Hillary once wrote, “I am beyond grateful for the times we
have circled the globe together. And if those travels have
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says a friend. “She focuses on you, and Chelsea is the same way.”

changed minds in countries where daughters are not as
prized as sons—well, all the better.”

Hillary's determination to shape her daughter’s life mani-
fested itself early on. “Hillary did everything she could to
bring her into the world under the best circumstances,” says
Rose Crane of Little Rock, a longtime friend of Hillary’s.
While pregnant, “Hillary once told me that what she wanted
more than anything was a great big [diet] Tab over crushed
ice.” but she abstained because she was afraid it might harm
the baby. In the early years after Chelsea was born, follow-
ing a difficult labor and C-section delivery, it was obvious
that both parents adored her, even if they expressed it dif-
ferently. Bill kepr a child’s desk in plain view for Chelsea in
his office, while Hillary would quietly spread a quilt in the
backyard of the Little Rock governor’s mansion so she and
her toddler could just stare up at the clouds. “Bill drove
Chelsea to school, and you would see them holding hands,”
says Maraniss. “It was a more public demonstration than
Hillary and Chelsea have, but that doesn’t mean it’s any
deeper.” Over time, says Chelsea’s Little Rock friend Martha
Brantley, Bill Clinton became a “figure of admiration™ for his
daughter, who viewed her mother as “more a comrade.™ At
7, told by her father that his career demands might force the
cancellation of a planned family vacation, Chelsea shot back,
“Well, then, Mom and [ will go without you.”

As a mother, says family friend Staley, Hillary was never
“into makeup and pushing the little-girl beauty-queen
thing.” Instead, Hillary fostered her daughter’s intellect and
sense of achievement. (“Chelsea was precocious,” recalls
Staley. “As a toddler, instead of saying, ‘I have to get a shot,’
she’d say, ‘(I have to get] my immunizations.””) Hillary was
also determined to encourage her little girls independence.
Chelsea wasn't allowed to wear shoes with Velcro closures—
a gift from her grandma Virginia Kelley—until she first
learned to tie laces, Hillary later wrote, because “I loved
the look of accomplishment on her face when she showed
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¥ us all what
she u»uld Li"
: ¥ for herself.”

It was a look her
mother would see many
times. When Chelsea was
in sixth grade, recalls Sta-
ley, “I was in the kitchen
when the TV news came
on. Chelsea was watching,
and [ heard this shriek of
dcllf_:ht: ‘Look, Mom, 1t’s
up!” Hillary had been try-
ing to sock away some
money for the family and
had given Chelsea a lesson
in how investing works.
Chelsea was watching the stock report.” Chelsea’s step-
grandfather Dick Kelley, who was married to Bill Clin-
ton’s mother, Virginia, until her death in 1994, recalls that
on a trip to their lakeside home near Hot Springs, Ark.,
little Chelsea grew bored when the bass weren’t biting.
When he surreptitiously attached a live fish to her line,
“Chelsea came tearing out of the house to the dock and
reeled that fish in,” says Kelley. “Then she carried it back
up to the house to show her mother.”

Like any working mom, Hillary, the main family bread-
winner in the years when Bill was earning $35,000 a year
as governor of Arkansas, had a hard time juggling mother-
hood with her parmership in Little Rock’s Rose Law Firm.
Elaine Weiss. an American Bar Association official who met
Hillary in 1987, remembers overhearing one strained phone
conversation. “Well, I don't know, Bill,” Hillary snapped.
“Did you feel her forehead? I don’t know if she has
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Chelsea danced with pal Rory Eakin at a 1997 opera gala in D.C.

a fever. I'm in Chicago.”
Even Hillary’s mother, Dor
othy Rodham, would call
her daughter and say,
“*What hat do you have
on now?"” Rodham told
PEOPLE in 1992. “*Are you
a lawyer today or running
to the Indian princess play
with Chelsea?’”

But Hillary’s true prior-
ity has always been Chelsea,
as was evident whenever she
wore—over conservative
{1 ' : business attire—the gaudy,
plastic-beaded necklace that
her little girl had made.
At Little Rock’s Forest Park Elementary School, “right up
front. Mrs. Clinton made it clear that Chelsea came first,”
recalls Sadie Mitchell, Chelsea’s first-grade teacher. “She
gave me all the family’s private numbers and told me ro
call them anytime.” Mitchell also recalls that Hillary helped
perform science experiments with Chelsea’s classmates,
took them on outings to theaters and museums and read
stories to the class with Chelsea curled up in her lap.
Hillary’s former press aide Mary Ellen Glynn remembers
one harried moment during the 1992 presidential cam-
paign. “Even though she had a million people sitting
around her in this hotel room and her schedule was backed
up to eternity, Hillary called Chelsea, who was home with
a sore throat, and spent 45 minutes saying, ‘How are you
feeling? Are you drinking lots of juices?’ Everything else
le\[ sl()ppcd.“

Hillary’s greatest worries were over the bruises ( helsea
might suffer in public life.
An already close mother-
daughter bond also became
a sanctuary from the glare
of publicity and atracks
from Bill Clinton’s political
opponents. “Back in 1986

.. we started talking with
Chelsea at dinner, telling
her that sometimes in polit-
ical races people said mean,
untrue things,” Hillary told
PEOPLE in 1992. “Her eyes
just got so big. She asked
me, ‘Like what>’” Shortly
after Clinton won the Pres-
idency, Saturday Night Live
mocked the gawky 12-
year-old’s appearance, and
Hillary ordered aides not to
™ answer any inquiries about
2] Chelsea. Recalls the First
Lady’s former press secre
¢ tary Neel Lattimore: “There

was a line in cement that
- you didn’t cross: We didn’t
¢ discuss Chelsea.” And most
of the time, Hillary didn’t




Chelsea greeted supporters on Martha’s Vineyard last August.

either. “I am nort going to answer any questions about her,”
she told Larry King firmly in 1996, when he asked if
Chelsea was dating.

Even so, on a videotape called The Man from Hope
shown at the 1992 Democratic National Convention, Bill re-
ported to the world that 11-year-old Chelsea watched a 60
Minutes interview with her mother and father in the wake
of the Gennifer Flowers episode and then pronounced her-
self glad they were her parents. Hillary also didn’t hesitate
to invoke Chelsea in her bestseller It Takes a Vl'lldg(' and in
speeches (“I'd cry every year™ on the first day of school,
she said, until Chelsea finally asked her not to come with
her anymore) or in her syndicated newspaper column. And
the famous picture of Chelsea-as-bridge-between-her-parents
clearly came in handy after the President’s August mea culpa.
“There is a certain hypocrisy here,” says David Maraniss.
“For the most part they try to protect her. But when a po-
litical situation requires using Chelsea, they will.”

Hillary did make a point, though, of protecting Chel-
sea from being spoiled in the White House. In 1993 in New
York City she paid a social call on Jackie Kennedy Onas-
sis, who “warned her not to let adults—no matter how
well-intentioned—become [Chelsea’s] handmaidens,” says
author Carl Sterrazza Anthony, who is working on a book
about the history of First Families. “Jackie gave the ex-

In November the First Lady visited the Dominican Republic solo.

ample of telling the Secret Service not to get into it when
John Jr. was in a fight in school, so that he could learn to de
fend himself.” And Hillary took the advice to heart. =1
can’t tell you how many times she used to ask, *Chelsea,
is your homework done? s your room clean? It doesn't
look clean,’™ says a former aide. The First Lady would in
sist that Chelsea sweep up the popcorn after a White House
movie screening. She didn’t let Chelsea off the hook when
it came to her wardrobe either. “*You're wearing that?’
was frequently overheard,” says one Sidwell mother. It was
all part of an effort to create at least a semblance of normal
domestic life. For Bill Clinton’s first Inaugural, Hillary in
vited five of Chelsea’s friends from Little Rock for a slum
ber party and put together a scavenger hunt. “They went
all over the White House,” remembers an aide. “They were
looking for a yellow bird on a picture in the Red Room.™

Chelsea soon found a balance between behaving with
decorum at the White House and enjoying its perks. When
an aide invited her into the East Room after finding her
listening in on a performance by violinist Itzhak Perlman,
Chelsea, in jeans, scurried away in embarrassment. But at
another small dinner, as the Marine band was plavi
“Chelsea came down to see what her parents were doing
and peeked in,” recalls a former staffer. *She was wearin
khaki shorts and little tennis shoes and a top, and danc-
ing on her toes.”

In private time, Hillary once biked the three miles from
the White House to the National Zoo (Secret Service in
tow) to meet with Chelsea’s class for a field trip and often
went shopping with Chelsea, sometimes unrecog
Banana Republic. She also led her daughter by the
1995, when the 15-year-old enjoyed a public com
of sorts on a 10-day trip to South Asia. On the tour, th

slums and palaces, “one could see how close they were,”

ed, at

|
1and m




n’s former Prime Minister Benazir
Bhutto. “We went to a state banquer at the
Lahore fort, and as we were walking up there

were all these stalls where people were selling things.

Mrs. Clinton made sure that Chelsea was right there with
her. that she didn’t get left behind in the crowd.” Chelsea
also found ways to show off her own interests on their trips
abroad, sharing her knowledge of Koranic writings in a
mosque in Pakistan and, as a practicing non-meateater,
dragging her mother to a restaurant in India where she and
Hillary sampled vegetarian dishes with their hands.

A more difficult trip for Hillary, say friends, was
Chelsea’s—to college. Though she would have liked Chelsea
to have stayved closer to home, “the very idea of Hillary
trying to drive her to do anything is preposterous,™ says a
friend. Instead she simply murmured, “Bur it’s so far away.”
Days before Chelsea’s departure, Hillary rushed home af-
ter a 20-hour trip to Mother Teresa’s funeral in Calcutta
to help her pack, and when Chelsea finally moved out, on

.t

Hillary (in Hilton Head Jan. 1) “has always drawn her stren
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gth from Chelsea,"” says a friend.

Sept. 18, 1997, “it left an emptiness,” says a friend, “that
[ don’t think even Hillary expected.”

Four months later came the Lewinsky tempest. The Clin-
tons were furious at the President’s brother Roger Clinton
for telling Paris Match that the scandal had “profoundly at-
fected” Chelsea. That transgression violated Hillary’s own
belief that public restraint represents a “commitment to
her daughter,” her mother told Vanity Fair recently.
“[Chelsea is] somebody outside of her own problems that
she was being strong and positive for.” More privately,
during a visit to Stanford last May, Hillary showered
Chelsea with affection. At a restaurant brunch with
Chelsea’s dormmates and then-boyfriend Pierce, the First
Lady “kissed and hugged Chelsea openly all the time,” ac-
cording to one waitress.

Today, friends have no doubt that Chelsea, grateful to
be 3,000 miles from the Lewinsky earthquake’s epicenter,
will. like her mother, survive this latest crisis. “They are
both forgiving people who don’t feel alone. They don’t
feel sorry for themselves,” says a long-
time friend of Hillary’s. So far, says a
male pal of Chelsea’s at Stanford, “I
have never seen her visibly upset. Be-
fore Christmas she looked exhausted.
She’s under a lot of stress. That’s
pretty obvious, and it all adds up after
a while.” But tabloid reports that she
had suffered a collapse and visited the
university health center after the
breakup with her boyfriend were
“blown way out of proportion,” the
friend insists.

At present, Hillary and Chelsea are
“still healing, but it’s going to take
time,” says a friend. In her 1996 book,
Hillary included an anecdote that may
speak more about her sorrow and so-
lace in this time of betrayal than any-
thing that she has otherwise disclosed.
It is the story of a then 4-year-old
Chelsea, who was asked in church on
Mother’s Day what gift she would
most like to give her own mother.
“Life insurance,” she announced.

Later, after questioning her, Hillary
learned that the little girl believed such
a thing could keep her mother from
ever dying. “This tiny child wanted
me to live forever,” she wrote. “Isn’t
that what being alive is all about—be-
ing loved like that?” In a world where
affection and allegiance are so otten
conditional, that simple realization
¥ seemed, to Hillary, like something ot
a miracle.

i e Reported by: Jane Sims Podesta in
Washington, D.C., Jennifer Longley and Eric
Francis in New York City, Ken Baker and John

. Hannah in Los Angeles, Steve Barnes and
e - Bob Stewart in Little Rock, Jan McGirk in
New Delhi and Kelly Williams in Chicago
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Separated

a lifelong bond, Hillary and Chelsea Clinton

rely, in these worst of times, on each other
by Susan Schindehette

Chelsea “transformed our lives,” Hillary (with Bill and their week-old baby) later wrote.

1n April 1997, at the Sidwell Friends School’s annual mother-daughter ban-

'quet in Washington, D.C., Hillary Rodham Clinton swept her hair into a

ponytail, slipped on a pink tutu and black leotard top and walked onstage

to deliver a show-stopping impersonation of her ballet-obsessed 17-year-
old daughter. Turning to another mother portraying a daughter, Hillary feigned
a pout. “Your mother embarrasses you in front of maybe a couple hundred
people,” she wailed with mock adolescent angst. “My mother embarrasses me
in front of millions.”

Two years later it isn’t Chelsea Clinton’s mother who has become the em-
barrassment. Instead it is her father, and for the most humiliatingly personal
reasons. Over two turbulent decades in politics, Bill Clinton’s immediate fam-
ily—his ambitious, devoted wife and adoring daughter—have always formed
a protective barrier around him. Throughout the Lewinsky-and-impeachment
ordeal, they have done it again. But this time, because it was Clinton inflicting
the wounds, his wife and daughter have reached out to each other more than
ever before. In the process, they have strengthened a relationship that began
with the birth of a desperately wanted child, grew in the shadow of a some-
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Her early swimming teacher remembers “never having to coddle
Chelsea [circa 1984] like so many of the others. She never cried.”

times troubled marriage and was nurtured by a mother
whose daughter is not only the focus of her emotional life
but also her proudest legacy.

And s0, at this past New Year's Renaissance Weekend,
while a pensive President walked alone on the deserted
beach in Hilton Head, S.C., Hillary and Chelsea stayed
behind in their borrowed oceanfront house. Following an
unspoken rule of their relationship, mother and daughter
have always refused to let the world see their private pain.
This past year, too, each has faced the world without flinch-
ing. “Chelsea has her mother’s strength,” says ABC ’ Dr.
Nancy Snyderman, a longtime friend of Hillary’s. “She’s
been bred for it.” For her part, Hillary, 51, has emerged
from behind dark glasses to savor the cheers of crowds in
New York (where there has been speculation she may run
for the U.S. Senate next vear) and elsewhere to flaunt her
newly glam image on the cover of Vogue and provide a
conspicuous presence at her husband’s Jan. 19 State of the
Union address.

Chelsea, who will turn 19 on Feb. 27, also has kept her
head high. Last summer, the day after her father admitted
his relationship with Monica Lewinsky, it was his daugh-
ter who seemed to hold the family together, linking hands
with both parents as they left Washington for Martha’s
Vineyard. Aboard Air Force One, Chelsea sat with her
mother at some distance from the President. But when the
plane landed, she stepped into the breach, bravely march-
ing out to glad-hand well-wishers. “Chelsea took it upon
herself to be the emissary, and she was terrific. She just
made everyone feel great,” says family friend Rose Styron,
wife of author William Styron. Last fall another Clinton
friend, diplomat Richard Holbrooke, was surprised to see
her turn up at a reception following his speech on the Stan-
ford campus. “She gave me a big hello and a hug,” he says.
“This was at the height of the storm, and she was poised
and calm.” Then in December, after surviving a busy se-
mester—and a breakup with her boyfriend of six months,
swimmer Matthew Pierce—a breathless Chelsea, at the
White House on the night of her father’s impeachment,
appeared “so upbeat and teenage,” says a friend of the
family’s. “She came running in and said, ‘I've got to run. I'm
so late for a party, my friends are going to kill me.’”

Be assured: Chelsea Clinton is not in denial. In August

she listened as her 52-year-old father privately confessed
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Of politics, Hillary
(with Chelsea at the
moment Bill gar-
nered enough dele-
gates to win the 92
presidential nomi-
nation) wrote, “l am
glad that we started
to prepare herat a
tender age.”

his sexual indiscretions to her and her mother. “He out-
lined what happened in a very difficult discussion and then
asked for forgiveness,” says Carolyn Staley, a childhood
friend of Bill's. Understandably, Chelsea was furious. “That
was a painful, painful time,” recalls one former White
House aide. “There was a terrible sense of betrayal.” And
now, in the morning before her seven Stanford housemates
are awake, she often sits alone in the kitchen and keeps up
with impeachment developments in the newspaper—usu-
ally USA Today. (She’s not a fan of The Washington Post,
which broke the Lewinsky story, because, as she told former
presidential adviser Dick Morris’s niece, “they don’t like
my parents.”) Beyond that, Chelsea “doesn’t talk about the
scandal, even to her closest friends,” says one of the group
that has formed a cordon around her. “It’s something |
would never bring up to her, and she doesn’t let on at all.”

Instead, the Stanford s »phn:nnrt. who wants to become
a pediatric cardiologist, turns to her mother for solace, as
she always has. The two exchange letters and frequent late-




night phone calls. And though no one believes that Chelsea
is taking sides between her parents—*She loves them both,”
insists a friend—she “is very, very much an advocate of
her mother’s,” the friend adds. And what advice is Mother
dispensing? Says a longtime friend, who describes Hillary

as being “as deeply wounded™ as Chelsea: The First Lady
is fond of the dictum “‘Just keep on keeping on,” and I'm
sure she’s told Chelsea that.” Beyond that, the two reveal
little, even to intimates. “Let’s face it. This has just been
so humiliating for the two of them,” says one former aide
close to Hillary and Chelsea. “They don’t want to ralk
about it, and nobody asks.”

The closeness between mother and daughter shows up in
the smallest gestures. When Hillary began to shiver at a
beach picnic on Martha’s Vinevard with friends in 1997, it
was Chelsea who took off her own jacket to drape over
her mother’s shoulders. The two also share a spiritual bond:
Chelsea often pravs with her mother, having choser

Hillarv’s Methodist faith over her Baptist father’s. Now,

Her parents attended Chelsea’s Sidwell Friends graduation in '97.

in the wake of the current crisis, “both Hillary and Chelsea
have this inner glow,” says Rev. Don Jones, who was
Hillary’s childhood pastor from suburban Chicago. “It’s
as if they’ve both reached their higher selves.”

By all accounts the mother-daughter relationship is not
only deep but has also played a pivotal role in cementing the
parents’ relationship. “Chelsea is crucial to the family’s
balance,” says Clinton biographer David Maraniss. “She is
the one person her father could love unconditionally, and
she is the center of Hillary’s emotional life.” According to
Maraniss’s 1995 bestseller First in His Class, when Chelsea
was just a vear old, a family friend stopped by the house
and found Bill in the den, playing gently on the floor with
his daughter. Smiling and laughing, he sang to her softly, as
if from a lullaby: “I want a div-or-or-or-orce. I want a div-
or-or-or-orce.” As her parents’ focal point, Chelsea has
turned into a classic overachieving child. Hillary’s brother
Tony Rodham described Chelsea to PEOPLE last year as
“responsible, trustworthy, just a darn good kid,” while an
acquaintance recalls “going to events with her where al-
cohol was being served. Almost every other kid her age

would have a drink, but she doesn’t touch a drop.”™ And
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“Twenty years from now they'll still be traveling together,” a friend
says of Hillary and Chelsea (at Mother Teresa’s orphanage in '95).

Hillary’s French hairdresser, Isabelle Goetz, told Paris Match
that Chelsea “knows everything. On a visit to a museum
during a trip to Israel, the guide hardly had time to finish
his explanation of something when Chelsea already had
the answer.”

In a sense, Chelsea is the living embodiment of her
mother’s ideas about child rearing and feminism. As a young
mother often on the road, Hillary frequently left messages
at Chelsea’s elementary school in Little Rock (*Just tell
Chelsea that Mommy loves her™). She also encouraged her
daughter to write back to her—a practice that, as Hillary
notes in her latest book, Dear Socks, Dear Buddy, not only
helped keep the family close but also “helped Chelsea prac-
tice her language skills.” And as half of the most-traveled
mother-daughter team in the history of the Presidency,
Hillary once wrote, “I am beyond grateful for the times we
have circled the globe together. And if those travels have
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“Hillary [in Africa in '97] looks straight at you when she talks to you,” says a friend. “She focuses on you, and Chelsea is the same way.”

changed minds in countries where daughters are not as
prized as sons—well, all the berter.”

Hillary’s determination to shape her daughters life mani-
fested itself early on. “Hillary did everything she could to
bring her into the world under the best circumstances,” says
Rose Crane of Little Rock, a longtime friend of Hillary’s.
While pregnant, “Hillary once told me that what she wanted
more than anything was a great big [diet] Tab over crushed
ice.” but she abstained because she was afraid it might harm
the baby. In the early years after Chelsea was born, follow-
ing a difficult labor and C-section delivery, it was obvious
that both parents adored her, even if they expressed it dif-
ferently. Bill kepr a child’s desk in plain view for Chelsea in
his office, while Hillary would quietly spread a quilt in the
backyard of the Little Rock governor’s mansion so she and
her toddler could just stare up at the clouds. “Bill drove
Chelsea to school, and you would see them holding hands,”
says Maraniss. “It was a more public demonstration than
Hillary and Chelsea have, but that doesn’t mean 1t’s any
deeper.” Over time, says Chelsea’s Little Rock friend Martha
Brantley, Bill Clinton became a “figure of admiration” for his
daughter, who viewed her mother as “more a comrade.” At
7, told by her father that his career demands might force the
cancellation of a planned family vacation, Chelsea shot back,
“Well, then, Mom and [ will go without you.”

As a mother, says family friend Staley, Hillary was never
“into makeup and pushing the little-girl beauty-queen
thing.” Instead, Hillary fostered her daughter’s intellect and
sense of achievement. (*Chelsea was precocious,” recalls
Staley. “As a toddler, instead of saying, ‘I have to get a shot,’
she’d say, *[I have to get] my immunizations.””) Hillary was
also determined to encourage her little girl’s independence.
Chelsea wasn't allowed to wear shoes with Velcro closures—
a gift from her grandma Virginia Kelley—until she first
learned to tie laces, Hillary later wrote, because “I loved
the look of accomplishment on her face when she showed
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¥ us all what

Y she could do
for herselt.”

s [t was a look her

mother would see many
times. When Chelsea was
in sixth grade, recalls Sta-
ley, “I was in the kitchen
when the TV news came
on. Chelsea was wartching,
and I heard this shriek of
delight: ‘Look, Mom, it’s
up!’ Hillary had been try-
ing to sock away some

money for the family and , Ny o/ "

had given Chelsea a lesson
in how investing works.
Chelsea was watching the stock report.” Chelsea’s step-
grandfather Dick Kelley, who was married to Bill Clin-
ton’s mother, Virginia, until her death in 1994, recalls that
on a trip to their lakeside home near Hot Springs, Ark.,
little Chelsea grew bored when the bass weren’t biting.
When he surreptitiously attached a live fish to her line,
“Chelsea came tearing out of the house to the dock and
reeled that fish in,” says Kelley. “Then she carried it back
up to the house to show her mother.”

Like any working mom, Hillary, the main family bread-
winner in the years when Bill was earning $35,000 a year
as governor of Arkansas, had a hard time juggling mother-
hood with her partnership in Little Rock’s Rose Law Firm.
Elaine Weiss, an American Bar Association official who met
Hillary in 1987, remembers overhearing one strained phone
conversation. “Well, I don’t know, Bill,” Hillary snapped.
“Did you feel her forehead? Idon’t know if she has
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For the Clintons (leaving Washington, D.C., in August) “Chelsea is th
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Chelsea danced with pal Rory Eakin at a 1997 opera galain D.C.
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a fever. 'm in Chicago.”
Even Hillaryv’s mother, Dor
othy Rodham, would call
her daughter and say,
“*What hat do you have
on now?’” Rodham rtold
PEOPLE in 1992. “*Are vou
a lawver today or running
to the Indian princess play
with Chelsea?’”

But Hillary’s true prior-
ity has always been Chelsea,
as was evident whenever she

wore—over conservatve
¢ business attire—the gaudy,
"~ plastic-beaded necklace that

her little girl had made.
At Litde Rock’s Forest Park Elementary School, “right up
front. Mrs. Clinton made it clear that Chelsea came first,”
recalls Sadie Mitchell, Chelsea’s first-grade teacher. “She
gave me all the family’s private numbers and told me to
call them anytime.” Mitchell also recalls thar Hillary helped
perform science experiments with Chelsea’s classmates,
took them on outings to theaters and museums and read
stories to the class with Chelsea curled up in her lap.
Hillary’s former press aide Mary Ellen Glynn remembers
one harried moment during the 1992 presidential cam-
yaign. “Even though she had a million people sitting
around her in this hotel room and her schedule was backed
up to eternity, Hillary called Chelsea, who was home with
a sore throat, and spent 45 minutes saying, ‘How are you
feeling? Are you drinking lots of juices?’ Everything else
just stopped.”

Hillary’s greatest worries were over the bruises ( helsea
might suffer in public life.
An already close mother-
daughter bond also became
a sanctuary from the glare
of publicity and atracks
from Bill Clinton’s political
opponents. “Back in 1986
... we started talking with
Chelsea at dinner, telling
her that sometimes in polit-
ical races people said mean,
untrue things,” Hillary told
PEOPLE in 1992. “Her eyes
just got so big. She asked
me, ‘Like what?*” Shortly
after Clinton won the Pres-
idency, Saturday Night Live
mocked the gawky 12-
year-old’s appearance, and
Hillary ordered aides not to
answer any inquiries about
Chelsea. Recalls the First
Lady’s former press secre-
tary Neel Lattimore: “There
was a line in cement that
¢ you didn’t cross: We didn’t
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discuss Chelsea.” And most
of the time, Hillary didn’t
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Chelsea greeted supporters on Martha's Vineyard last August.

either. “I am not going to answer any questions about her,”

Chelsea was dating.

Even so, on a videotape called The Man from Hope
shown at the 1992 Democratic National Convention, Bill re-
ported to the world that 1 1-year-old Chelsea watched a 60
Minutes interview with her mother and father in the wake
of the Gennifer Flowers episode and then pronounced her-
self glad they were her parents. Hillary also didn’t hesitate
to invoke Chelsea in her bestseller It Takes a Village and in
speeches (“I'd cry every yvear™ on the first day of school,
she said, until Chelsea finally asked her not to come with
her anymore) or in her syndicated newspaper column. And
the famous i‘lgrl'l'c of Chelsea-as- hl'id"n between-her- parents
clearly came in h: md\ after the President’s August mea culpa.

“There is a certain hypocrisy here,” says David Maraniss.
“For the most part they try to protect her. But when a po-
litical situation requires using Chelsea, they will.”

Hillary did make a point, though, of protecting Chel-
sea from being spoiled in the White House. In 1993 in New

York City she paid a social call on Jackie Kennedy Onas-

sis, who “warned her not to let adults—no matter how

ell-intentioned—become [Chelsea’s] handmaidens,” says
.mzi‘.‘ r Carl Sferrazza Anthony, who is working on a book

ibout the history of First Families. *Jackie gave the ex-

she told Larry King firmly in 1996, when he asked if

In November the First Lady visited the Dominican Republic solo.

ample of telling the Secret Service not to get into it when
John Jr. was in a fight in school, so that he could learn to d
fend himself.” .-\nd Hillary took the advice to heart. *1
can’t tell you how many times she used to ask, *Chel

is your homework done? Is your room clean? It doesn’t
look clean,’” says a former aide. The First Lady would in-
sist that Chelsea sweep up the popcorn after a White House
movie screening. She didn’t let Chelsea off the hook when
it came to her wardrobe either. “*You're wearing that?'
was frequently overheard,” says one Sidwell mother, It was
all part of an effort to create at least a semblance of normal
domestic life. For Bill Clinton’s first Inaugural, Hillary in
vited five of Chelsea’s friends from Little Rock for a slum
ber party and put together a scavenger hunt. “Thev went
all over the White House,” remembers an aide. “They werc
looking for a yellow bird on a picture in the Red Room.”

Chelsea soon found a balance between behaving with
decorum at the White House and enjoying its perks. When
an aide invited her into the East Room after finding her
listening in on a performance by violinist Itzhak Perlman,
Chelsea, in jeans, scurried away in embarrassment. Burt at
another small dinner, as the Marine band was pl ving,
“Chelsea came down to see what her parents were doing
and peeked in,” recalls a former \r.mcr. ‘She was wearing
khaki shorts and little tennis shoes and a top, and danc
ing on her toes.”

In private time, Hillary once biked the three miles from
the White House to the National Zoo (Secret Service in
tow) to meet with Chelsea’s class for a field trip and ofter
went shopping with Chelsea, sometimes unrecog
Banana Republic. She also led her daughter by the hand in
1995, when the 15-year-old enjoyed a public coming-out
of sorts on a 10-day trip to South Asia. On the tour. throug
slums and palaces, “one could see how close they were,”
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says Pakistan’s former Prime Minister Benazir

Bhutto. “We went to a state banquet at the

Lahore fort, and as we were walking up there

were all these stalls where people were selling things.

Mrs. Clinton made sure that Chelsea was right there with

her. that she didn’t get left behind in the crowd.” Chelsea

also found ways to show off her own interests on their trips

abroad, sharing her knowledge of Koranic writings in a

mosque in Pakistan and, as a practicing non-meateater,

dragging her mother to a restaurant in India where she and
Hillary sampled vegetarian dishes with their hands.

A more difficult trip for Hillary, say friends, was
Chelsea’s—to college. Though she would have liked Chelsea
to have stayed closer to home, “the very idea of Hillary
trying to drive her to do anything is preposterous,”™ says a
friend. Instead she simply murmured, “But it’s so far away.”
Davs before Chelsea’s departure, Hillary rushed home af-
ter a 20-hour trip to Mother Teresa’s funeral in Calcutta
to help her pack, and when Chelsea finally moved out, on

- ~ - P a2

Hillary (in Hilton Head Jan. 1) “has always drawn her strength from Chelsea,” s
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Sept. 18, 1997, “it left an emptiness,” says a friend, “that
[ don’t think even Hillary expected.”

Four months later came the Lewinsky tempest. The Clin-
tons were furious at the President’s brother Roger Clinton
for telling Paris Match that the scandal had “profoundly at-
fected” Chelsea. That transgression violated Hillary’s own
belief that public restraint represents a “commitment to
her daughter,” her mother told Vanity Fair recently.
“[Chelsea is] somebody outside of her own problems that
she was being strong and positive for.” More privately,
during a visit to Stanford last May, Hillary showered
Chelsea with affection. At a restaurant brunch with
Chelsea’s dormmates and then-boyfriend Pierce, the First
Lady “kissed and hugged Chelsea openly all the time,” ac-
cording to one waitress.

Today, friends have no doubt that Chelsea, grateful to
be 3,000 miles from the Lewinsky earthquake’s epicenter,
will, like her mother, survive this latest crisis. "Thc.\' are
both forgiving people who don’t feel alone. They don’t
feel sorry for themselves,” says a long-
time friend of Hillary’s. So far, says a
male pal of Chelsea’s at Stanford, “I
¢ have never seen her visibly upset. Be-
fore Christmas she looked exhausted.
She’s under a lot of stress. That’s
pretty obvious, and it all adds up after
a while.” But tabloid reports that she
had suffered a collapse and visited the
university health center after the
breakup with her boyfriend were
“blown way out of proportion,” the
friend insists.

At present, Hillary and Chelsea are
“still healing, but it’s going to take
time,” says a friend. In her 1996 book,
Hillary included an anecdote that may
speak more about her sorrow and so-
lace in this time of betrayal than any-
thing that she has otherwise disclosed.
It is the story of a then 4-year-old
Chelsea, who was asked in church on
Mother’s Day what gift she would
most like to give her own mother.
“Life insurance,” she announced.

Later, after questioning her, Hillary
learned that the little girl believed such
a thing could keep her mother from
ever dying. “This tiny child wanted
me to live forever,” she wrote. “Isn’t
that what being alive is all about—Dbe-
ing loved like that?” In a world where
affection and allegiance are so otten
conditional, that simple realization
seemed, to Hillary, like something of
a miracle.

-1 e Reported by: Jane Sims Podesta in

! Washington, D.C., Jennifer Longley and Eric
' Francis in New York City, Ken Baker and John
: Hannah in Los Angeles, Steve Barnes and

: = Bob Stewart in Little Rock, Jan McGirk in
ays afriend.  New Delhi and Kelly Williams in Chicago
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Separated by a continent, united by
a lifelong bond, Hillary and Chelsea Clinton
rely, in these worst of times, on each other
by Susan Schindehette

Chelsea “transformed our lives,” Hillary (with Bill and their week-old baby) later wrote.

in April 1997, at the Sidwell Friends School’s annual mother-daughter ban-
quet in Washington, D.C., Hillary Rodham Clinton swept her hair into a
ponytail, slipped on a pink tutu and black leotard top and walked onstage
to deliver a show-stopping impersonation of her ballet-obsessed 17-year-

old daughter. Turning to another mother portraying a daughter, Hillary feigned
a pout. “Your mother embarrasses you in front of maybe a couple hundred
people,” she wailed with mock adolescent angst. *My mother embarrasses me
in front of millions.”

Two years later it isn’t Chelsea Clinton’s mother who has become the em-
barrassment. Instead it is her father, and for the most humiliatingly personal
reasons. Over two turbulent decades in politics, Bill Clinton’s immediate fam-
ily—his ambitious, devoted wife and adoring daughter—have always formed
a protective barrier around him. Throughout the Lewinsky-and-impeachment
ordeal, they have done it again. But this time, because it was Clinton inflicting
the wounds, his wife and daughter have reached out to each other more than
ever before. In the process, they have strengthened a relationship that began
with the birth of a desperately wanted child, grew in the shadow of a some-
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daughter (with her

see it in her ability

to grasp things—
and people

Kelley of his grand-
mother in Washing-

ton last July). “I can
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Her early swimming teacher remembers “never having to coddle
Chelsea [circa 1984] like so many of the others. She never cried.”

times troubled marriage and was nurtured by a mother
whose daughter is not only the focus of her emotional life
but also her proudest legacy.

And so, at this past New Year’s Renaissance Weekend,
while a pensive President walked alone on the deserted
beach in Hilton Head, S.C., Hillary and Chelsea stayed
behind in their borrowed oceanfront house. Following an
unspoken rule of their relationship, mother and daughter
have always refused to let the world see their private pain.
This past year, too, each has faced the world without flinch-
ing. “Chelsea has her mother’s strength,” says ABC s Dr.
Nancy Snyderman, a longtime friend of Hillary’s. “She’s
been bred for it.” For her part, Hillary, 51, has emerged
from behind dark gl.lsws to savor the cheers of crowds in
New York (where there has been speculation she may run
for the U.S. Senate next vear) and elsewhere to flaunt her
newly glam image on the cover of Vogue and provide a
conspicuous presence at her husband’s Jan. 19 State of the
Union address.

Chelsea, who will turn 19 on Feb. 27, also has kept her
head high. Last summer, the day after her father admitted
his relationship with Monica Lewinsky, it was his daugh-
ter who seemed to hold the family together, linking hands
with both parents as they left Washington for Martha’s
Vineyard. Aboard Air Force One, Chelsea sat with her
mother at some distance from the President. But when the
plane landed, she stepped into the breach, bravely march-
ing out to glad-hand well-wishers. “Chelsea took it upon
herself to be the emissary, and she was terrific. She just
made everyone feel great,” says family friend Rose Styron,
wife of author William Styron. Last fall another Clinton
friend, diplomat Richard Holbrooke, was surprised to see
her turn up at a reception following his speech on the Stan-
ford campus. “She gave me a big hello and a hug,™ he says.
“This was at the height of the storm, and she was poised
and calm.” Then in December, after surviving a busy se-
mester—and a breakup with her boyfriend of six months,
swimmer Matthew Pierce—a breathless Chelsea, at the
White House on the night of her father’s impeachment,
appeared “so upbeat and teenage,” says a friend of the
family’s. “She came running in and said, ‘I've got to run. I'm
so late for a party, my friends are going to kill me."”

Be assured: Chelsea Clinton is not in denial. In August
she listened as her 52-year-old father privately confessed
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Of politics, Hillary
{with Chelsea at the
moment Bill gar-
nered enough dele-
gates to win the '92
presidential nomi-
nation) wrote, “l am
glad that we started
to prepare her at a
tender age.”

his sexual indiscretions to her and her mother. “He out-
lined what happened in a very difficult discussion and then
asked for forgiveness,” says Carolyn Staley, a childhood
friend of Bill's. Understandably, Chelsea was furious. “That
was a painful, painful time,” recalls one former White
House aide. “There was a terrible sense of betraval.” And
now, in the morning before her seven Stanford housemates
are awake, she often sits alone in the kitchen and keeps up
with impeachment developments in the newspaper—usu-
ally USA Today. (She’s not a fan of The Washington Post,
which broke the Lewinsky story, because, as she told former
presidential adviser Dick Morris’s niece, “they don't like
my parents.”) Bevond that, Chelsea “doesn’t talk abourt the
scandal, even to her closest friends,” says one of the group
that has formed a cordon around her. “It’s something |
would never bring up to her, and she doesn’t let on ar all.”

Instead, the Stanford sophomore, who wants to become
a pediatric cardiologist, turns to her mother for solace, as
she always has. The two exchange letters and frequent late-




night phone calls. And though no one believes that Chelsea
is taking sides between her parents—*She loves them both,”
insists a friend—she “is very, very much an advocate of
her mother’s,” the friend adds. And what advice is Mother
dispensing? Says a longtime friend, who describes Hillary
as being “as deeply wounded™ as Chelsea: The First Lady
is fond of the dictum “‘Just keep on keeping on,” and I'm
sure she’s told Chelsea that.” Beyond that, the two reveal
little. even to intimates. “Let’s face it. This has just been
so humiliating for the two of them,” says one former aide
close to Hillary and Chelsea. “They don’t want to talk
about it, and nobody asks.”

The closeness between mother and daughter shows up in
the smallest gestures. When Hillary began to shiver at a
beach picnic on Martha’s Vineyard with friends in 1997, it
was Chelsea who took off her own jacket to drape over
her mother’s shoulders. The two also share a spiritual bond:
Chelsea often prays with her mother, having chosen

Hillarv’s Methodist faith over her Baptist father’s. Now,

Her parents attended Chelsea’s Sidwell Friends graduation in '97.

in the wake of the current crisis, “both Hillary and Chelsea
have this inner glow,” says Rev. Don Jones, who was
Hillary’s childhood pastor from suburban Chicago. “It’s
as if they’ve both reached their higher selves.”

By all accounts the mother-daughter relationship is not
only deep but has also plaved a pivotal role in cementing the
parents’ relationship. “Chelsea is crucial to the family’s
balance,” says Clinton biographer David Maraniss. “She is
the one person her father could love unconditionally, and
she is the center of Hillarys emotional life.” According to
Maraniss’s 1995 bestseller First in His Class, when Chelsea
was just a vear old, a family friend stopped by the house
and found Bill in the den, playing gently on the floor with
his daughter. Smiling and laughing, he sang to her softly, as
if from a lullaby: “I want a div-or-or-or-orce. I want a div-
or-or-or-orce.” As her parents’ focal point, Chelsea has
turned into a classic overachieving child. Hillary’s brother
Tony Rodham described Chelsea to PEOPLE last year as
“responsible, trustworthy, just a darn good kid,” while an

acquaintance recalls “going to events with her where al-

cohol was being served. Almost everv other kid her age

would have a drink, but she doesn’t touch a drop.” And
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“Twenty years from now they’ll still be traveling together,” a friend
says of Hillary and Chelsea (at Mother Teresa’s orphanage in '95).

Hillary’s French hairdresser, Isabelle Goetz, rold Paris Match
that Chelsea “knows everything. On a visit to a museum
during a trip to Israel, the guide hardly had time to finish
his explanation of something when Chelsea already had
the answer.”

In a sense, Chelsea is the living embodiment of her
mother’s ideas about child rearing and feminism. As a young
mother often on the road, Hillary frequently left messages
at Chelsea’s elementary school in Little Rock (*Just tell
Chelsea that Mommy loves her™). She also encouraged her
daughter to write back to her—a practice that, as Hillary
notes in her latest book, Dear Socks, Dear Buddy, not only
helped keep the family close but also “helped Chelsea prac-
tice her language skills.” And as half of the most-traveled
mother-daughter team in the history of the Presidency,
Hillary once wrote, “I am beyond grateful for the times we
have circled the globe together. And if those travels have

82 2/15/99 PEOPLE

e . & %

“Hillary [in Africa in '97] looks straight at you when she talks to you," says a friend. “She f

2 & B %‘2
ocuses on you, and Chelsea is the same way."

changed minds in countries where daughters are not as
prized as sons—well, all the better.”

Hillary’s determination to shape her daughter’s life mani-
fested itself early on. “Hillary did everything she could to
bring her into the world under the best circumstances,” says
Rose Crane of Little Rock, a longtime friend of Hillary’s.
While pregnant, “Hillary once told me that what she wanted
more than anything was a great big [diet] Tab over crushed
ice,” but she abstained because she was afraid it might harm
the baby. In the early years after Chelsea was born, follow-
ing a difficult labor and C-section delivery, it was obvious
that both parents adored her, even if they expressed it dif-
ferently. Bill kept a child’s desk in plain view for Chelsea in
his office, while Hillary would quietly spread a quilt in the
backyard of the Little Rock governor’s mansion so she and
her toddler could just stare up at the clouds. “Bill drove
Chelsea to school, and you would see them holding hands,”
says Maraniss. “It was a more public demonstration than
Hillary and Chelsea have, but that doesn’t mean it’s any
deeper.” Over time, says Chelsea’s Little Rock friend Martha
Brantley, Bill Clinton became a “figure of admiration™ for his
daughter, who viewed her mother as “more a comrade.” At
7, told by her father thar his career demands might force the
cancellation of a planned family vacation, Chelsea short back,
“Well, then, Mom and I will go without you.”

As a mother, says family friend Staley, Hillary was never
“into makeup and pushing the little-girl beauty-queen
thing.” Instead, Hillary fostered her daughter’s intellect and
sense of achievement. (“Chelsea was precocious,” recalls
Staley. “As a toddler, instead of saying, ‘I have to get a shot,’
she’d say, ‘(1 have to get] my immunizations.””) Hillary was
also determined to encourage her little girl’s independence.
Chelsea wasn't allowed to wear shoes with Velcro closures—
a gift from her grandma Virginia Kelley—until she first
learned to tie laces, Hillary later wrote, because “I loved
the look of accomplishment on her face when she showed




what

> 1ld do

for herself.”
_— It was a look her
mother would see many
times. When Chelsea was
in sixth grade, recalls Sta-
ley, “I was in the kitchen
when the TV news came
on. Chelsea was watching,
and I heard this shriek of
delight: ‘Look, Mom, it’s
up!’ Hillary had been try-
ing to sock away some
money for the family and
had given Chelsea a lesson
in how investing works.
Chelsea was watching the stock report.” Chelsea’s step-
grandfather Dick Kelley, who was married to Bill Clin-
ton’s mother, Virginia, until her death in 1994, recalls that
on a trip to their lakeside home near Hot Springs, Ark.,
little Chelsea grew bored when the bass weren’t biting.
When he surreptitiously attached a live fish to her line,
“Chelsea came tearing out of the house to the dock and
reeled that fish in,” says Kelley. “Then she carried it back
up to the house to show her mother.”

Like any working mom, Hillary, the main family bread-
winner in the years when Bill was earning $35,000 a year
as governor of Arkansas, had a hard time juggling mother-
hood with her partnership in Little Rock’s Rose Law Firm.
Elaine Weiss. an American Bar Association official who met
Hillary in 1987, remembers overhearing one strained phone
conversation. “Well, I don’t know, Bill,” Hillary snapped.
“Did you feel her forechead? I dont know if she has
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Chelsea danced with pal Rory Eakin at a 1997 opera gala in D.C.

their

1 fever. I'm in Chicago.”
Even Hillary’s mother, Dor
othy Rodham, would call
her daughter ‘
““What hat do you have
on now?’” Rodham told
PEOPLE in 1992. **Are you
a lawyer today or running
to the Indian princess play
with Chelsea?’”

But Hillary’s true prior-
ity has always been Chelsea,
as was evident whenever she
conservatve

and say,

wore—over
business attire—the gaudy,

plastic-beaded necklace that

her little girl had made.

At Little Rock’s Forest Park Elementary School, “right up

front. Mrs. Clinton made it clear that Chelsea came first,”

recalls Sadie Mitchell, Chelsea’s first-grade teacher. “She

gave me all the family’s private numbers and rold me to

call them anytime.”™ Mitchell also recalls that Hillary helped
perform science experiments with Chelsea’s classmates,

took them on outings to theaters and museums and read
stories to the class with Chelsea curled up in her lap.

Hillary’s former press aide Mary Ellen Glynn remembers
one harried moment during the 1992 presidential cam-

paign. “Even though she had a million people sitting
around her in this hotel room and her schedule was backed
up to eternity, Hillary called Chelsea, w ho was home with
a sore throat, and spent 45 minutes saying, ‘How are you
feeling? Are you drinking lots of juices?” I verything else
just stopped.”

Hillary's greatest worries were over the bruises helsea
might suffer in public life.
An already close mother-
daughter bond also became
a sanctuary from the glare
of publicity and attacks
from Bill Clinton’s political
opponents. “Back in 1986
... we started talking with
Chelsea at dinner, telling
her that sometimes in polit-
ical races people said mean,
untrue things,” Hillary told
PEOPLE in 1992, “Her eyes
just got so big. She asked
me, ‘Like what?*” Shortly
after Clinton won the Pres-
idency, Saturday Night Live
mocked the gawky 12-
year-old’s appearance, and
Hillary ordered aides not to
answer any inquiries about
Chelsea. Recalls the First
Lady’s former press secre-
tary Neel Lattimore: “There
was a line in cement that
you didn’t cross: We didn’t
discuss Chelsea.” And most
of the time, Hillary didn’t

No. 1 priority,” says a friend.
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Chelsea greeted supporters on Martha's Vineyard last August.

either. “I am not going to answer any questions about her,”
she told Larry King firmly in 1996, when he asked if
Chelsea was dating.

Even so, on a videotape called The Man from Hope
shown at the 1992 Democratic National Convention, Bill re-
ported to the world that 11-year-old Chelsea watched a 60
Minutes interview with her mother and father in the wake
of the Gennifer Flowers episode and then pronounced her-
self glad they were her parents. Hillary also didn’t hesitate
to invoke Chelsea in her bestseller It Takes a Village and in
speeches (“I'd cry every year™ on the first day of school,
she said, until Chelsea finally asked her not to come with
her anymore) or in her syndicated newspaper column. And
the famous picture of Chelsea-as-bridge-between-her-parents
clearly came in handy after the President’s August mea culpa.
“There is a certain hypocrisy here,” says David Maraniss.
“For the most part they try to protect her. Bur when a po-
litical situation requires using Chelsea, they will.”

Hillary did make a point, though, of protecting Chel-
sea from being spoiled in the White House. In 1993 in New
York City she paid a social call on Jackie Kennedy Onas-
sis, who “warned her not to let adults—no martter how
well-intentioned—become [Chelsea’s] handmaidens,” says
author Carl Sferrazza Anthony, who is working on a book

about the history of First Families. “Jackie gave the ex-

In November the First Lady visited the Dominican Republic solo.

ample of telling the Secret Service not to get into it when
John Jr. was in a fight in school, so that he could learn to d

fend himself.” And Hillary took the advice to heart, 1
can’t tell you how many times she used to ask, *Chelsea,
is your homework done? Is your room clean? It doesn't
look clean,”™ says a former aide. The First Lady would in
sist that Chelsea sweep up the popcorn after a White House
movie screening. She didn’t let Chelsea off the hook when
it came to her wardrobe either. **You're wearing that?’
was frequently overheard,” says one Sidwell mother. It was
all part of an effort to create at least a semblance of normal
domestic life. For Bill Clhinton’s first Inaugural, Hillary in

vited five of Chelsea’s friends from Little Rock for a slum

ber party and put together a scavenger hunt. *They went
all over the White House,” remembers an aide. *They were
looking for a yellow bird on a picture in the Red Room.™

Chelsea soon found a balance between behaving with
decorum at the White House and enjoying its perks. When
an aide invited her into the East Room after finding her
listening in on a performance by violinist Itzhak Perlman.
Chelsea, in jeans, scurried away in embarrassment. But at
another small dinner, as the Marine band was plaving,
“Chelsea came down to see what her parents were doing
and peeked in,” recalls a former staffer. “She was wearing
khaki shorts and little tennis shoes and a top,
ing on her toes.”

In private time, Hillary once biked the three miles from
the White House to the National Zoo (Secret Service in
tow) to meet with Chelsea’s class for a field trip and often
went shopping with Chelsea, sometimes unrecognized, at
Banana Republic. She also led her daughter by the hand in
1995, when the 15-year-old enjoyed a public coming-out
of sorts on a 10-day trip to South Asia. On the tour, througl

slums and palaces, “one could see how close they were,”
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Lahore fort, and as we were walking up there

t
We went to a state banquet at the

were all these stalls where people were selling things.
Mrs. Clinton made sure that Chelsea was right there with
her, that she didn’t get left behind in the crowd.” Chelsea
also found ways to show off her own interests on their trips
abroad. sharing her knowledge of Koranic writings in a
mosque in Pakistan and, as a practicing non-meateater,
drageing her mother to a restaurant in India where she and
Hillary sampled vegetarian dishes with their hands.

A more difficult trip for Hillary, say friends, was
Chelsea’s—to college. Though she would have liked Chelsea
to have stayed closer to home, “the very idea of Hillary
trying to drive her to do anything is preposterous,” says a
friend. Instead she simply murmured, “But it’s so far away.”
Days before Chelsea’s departure, Hillary rushed home at-
ter a 20-hour trip to Mother Teresa’s funeral in Calcutta
to help her pack, and when Chelsea finally moved out, on

7
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n Head Jan. 1) “has always drawn her strength from Chelsea,” says a frie

Sept. 18, 1997, “it left an emptiness,” says a friend, “that
[ don’t think even Hillary expected.”

Four months later came the Lewinsky tempest. The Clin-
tons were furious at the President’s brother Roger Clinton
for telling Paris Match that the scandal had “profoundly af-
fected” Chelsea. That transgression violated Hillary’s own
belief that public restraint represents a “commitment to
her daughter,” her mother told Vanity Fair recently.
“[Chelsea is] somebody outside of her own problems that
she was being strong and positive for.” More privately,
during a visit to Stanford last May, Hillary showered
Chelsea with affection. At a restaurant brunch with
Chelsea’s dormmates and then-boyfriend Pierce, the First
Lady “kissed and hugged Chelsea openly all the time,” ac-
cording to one waitress.

Today, friends have no doubt that Chelsea, grateful to
be 3,000 miles from the Lewinsky earthquake’s epicenter,
will, like her mother, survive this latest crisis. “They are
both forgiving people who don’t feel alone. They don’t
feel sorry for themselves,” says a long-
time friend of Hillary’s. So far, says a
male pal of Chelsea’s at Stanford, “I
have never seen her visibly upset. Be-
fore Christmas she looked exhausted.
She’s under a lot of stress. That’s
pretty obvious, and it all adds up after
a while.” But tabloid reports that she
had suffered a collapse and visited the
university health center after the
breakup with her boyfriend were
“blown way out of proportion,” the
friend insists.

At present, Hillary and Chelsea are
“still healing, but it's going to take
time,” says a friend. In her 1996 book,
Hillary included an anecdote that may
speak more about her sorrow and so-
lace in this time of betrayal than any-
thing that she has otherwise disclosed.
It is the story of a then 4-year-old
Chelsea, who was asked in church on
Mother’s Day what gift she would
most like to give her own mother.
“Life insurance,” she announced.

Later, after questioning her, Hillary
learned that the little girl believed such
a thing could keep her mother from
ever dying. “This tiny child wanted
me to live forever,” she wrote. “Isn’t
that what being alive is all about—be-
ing loved like that?” In a world where
affection and allegiance are so often
conditional, that simple realization
8 seemed, to Hillary, like something of
a miracle.

o Reported by: Jane Sims Podesta in
Washington, D.C., Jennifer Longley and Eric

"~ 1 Francis in New York City, Ken Baker and John
. Hannah in Los Angeles, Steve Barnes and

- Bob Stewart in Little Rock, Jan McGirk in

nd.  New Delhi and Kelly Williams in Chicago
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Separated by a continent, united by
a lifelong bond, Hillary and Chelsea Clinton
rely, in these worst of times, on each other
by Susan Schindehette

el
.

Chelsea “transformed our lives,” Hillary (with Bill and their week-old baby) later wrote.

n April 1997, at the Sidwell Friends School’s annual mother-daughter ban-

quet in Washington, D.C., Hillary Rodham Clinton swept her hair into a

ponytail, slipped on a pink tutu and black leotard top and walked onstage

to deliver a show-stopping impersonation of her ballet-obsessed 17-year-
old daughter. Turning to another mother portraying a daughter, Hillary feigned
a pout. “Your mother embarrasses you in front of maybe a couple hundred
people,” she wailed with mock adolescent angst. “My mother embarrasses me
in front of mullions.”

Two years later it isn’t Chelsea Clinton’s mother who has become the em-
barrassment. Instead it is her father, and for the most humiliatingly personal
reasons. Over two turbulent decades in politics, Bill Clinton’s immediate fam-
ily—his ambitious, devoted wife and adoring daughter—have always formed
a protective barrier around him. Throughout the Lewinsky-and-impeachment
ordeal, they have done it again. But this ime, because it was Clinton inflicting
the wounds, his wife and daughter have reached out to each other more than
ever before. In the process, they have strengthened a relationship that began
with the birth of a desperately wanted child, grew in the shadow of a some-
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Her early swimming teacher remembers “never having to coddle
Chelsea [circa 1984] like so many of the others. She never cried.”

times troubled marriage and was nurtured by a mother
whose daughter is not only the focus of her emotional life
but also her proudest legacy.

And so, at this past New Year’s Renaissance Weekend,
while a pensive President walked alone on the deserted
beach in Hilton Head, S.C., Hillary and Chelsea stayed
behind in their borrowed oceanfront house. Following an
unspoken rule of their relationship, mother and daughter
have always refused to let the world see their private pain.
This past year, too, each has faced the world without flinch-
ing. “Chelsea has her mother’s strength,” says ABC ’s Dr.
Nancy Snyderman, a longtime friend of Hillary’s. “She’s
been bred for it.” For her part, Hillary, 51, has emerged
from behind dark glasses to savor the cheers of crowds in
New York (where there has been speculation she may run
for the U.S. Senate next year) and elsewhere to flaunt her
newly glam image on the cover of Vogue and provide a
conspicuous presence at her husband’s Jan. 19 State of the
Union address.

Chelsea, who will turn 19 on Feb. 27, also has kept her
head high. Last summer, the day after her father admitted
his relationship with Monica Lewinsky, it was his daugh-
ter who seemed to hold the family together, linking hands
with both parents as they left Washington for Martha’s
Vineyard. Aboard Air Force One, Chelsea sat with her
mother at some distance from the President. But when the
plane landed, she stepped into the breach, bravely march-
ing out to glad-hand well-wishers. “Chelsea took it upon
herself to be the emissary, and she was terrific. She just
made everyone feel great,” says family friend Rose Styron,
wife of author William Styron. Last fall another Clinton
friend, diplomat Richard Holbrooke, was surprised to see
her turn up at a reception following his speech on the Stan-
ford campus. “She gave me a big hello and a hug,” he says.
“This was at the height of the storm, and she was poised
and calm.” Then in December, after surviving a busy se-
mester—and a breakup with her boyfriend of six months,
swimmer Matthew Pierce—a breathless Chelsea, at the
White House on the night of her father’s impeachment,
appeared “so upbeat and teenage,” says a friend of the
family’s. “She came running in and said, ‘T've got to run. I'm
so late for a party, my friends are going to kill me.’”

Be assured: Chelsea Clinton is not in denial. In August
she listened as her 52-year-old father privately confessed
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Of politics, Hillary
{with Chelsea at the
moment Bill gar-
nered enough dele-

gates to win the '92
presidential nomi-
nation) wrote, “l am
glad that we started
to prepare her ata
tender age.”

his sexual indiscretions to her and her mother. “He out-
lined what happened in a very difficult discussion and then
asked for forgiveness,” says Carolyn Staley, a childhood
friend of Bill’s. Understandably, Chelsea was furious. “That
was a painful, painful time,” recalls one former White
House aide. “There was a terrible sense of betrayal.” And
now, in the morning before her seven Stanford housemates
are awake, she often sits alone in the kitchen and keeps up
with impeachment developments in the newspaper—usu-
ally USA Today. (She’s not a fan of The Washington Post,
which broke the Lewinsky story, because, as she told former
presidential adviser Dick Morris’s niece, “they don’t like
my parents.”) Beyond that, Chelsea “doesn’t talk about the
scandal, even to her closest friends,” says one of the group
that has formed a cordon around her. “It’s something 1
would never bring up to her, and she doesn’t let on at all.”

Instead, the Stanford sophomore, who wants to become
a pediatric cardiologist, turns to her mother for solace, as

she always has. The two exchange letters and frequent late




night phone calls. And though no one believes that Chelsea
is taking sides between her parents—*She loves them both,”

insists a friend—she “is very, very much an advocate of
her mother’s,” the friend adds. And what advice 1s Mother
dispensing? Says a longtime friend, who describes Hillary
as being “as deeply wounded™ as Chelsea: The First Lady
is fond of the dictum “*Just keep on keeping on,” and I'm
sure she’s told Chelsea that.”™ Beyond that, the two reveal
little, even to intimates. “Let’s face it. This has just been
so humiliating for the two of them,” says one former aide
close to Hillary and Chelsea. “They don’t want to talk
about it, and nobody asks.”

The closeness between mother and daughter shows up in
the smallest gestures. When Hillary began to shiver at a
beach picnic on Martha’s Vineyard with friends in 1997, it
was Chelsea who took off her own jacket to drape over
her mother’s shoulders. The two also share a spiritual bond:
Chelsea often prays with her mother, having choser
Hillarv’s Methodist faith over her Baptist father’s. Now,

> 4 %
&

Chelsea “would describe me as overprotective,” Hillary admitted.

Her parents attended Chelsea’s Sidwell Friends graduation in '97.

in the wake of the current crisis, “both Hillary and Chelsea
have this inner glow,” says Rev. Don Jones, who was
Hillary’s childhood pastor from suburban Chicago. “It’s
as if they’ve both reached their higher selves.”

By all accounts the mother-daughter relationship is not
only deep but has also plaved a pivotal role in cementing the
parents’ relationship. “Chelsea is crucial to the family’s
balance,” says Clinton biographer David Maraniss. “She is
the one person her father could love unconditionally, and
she is the center of Hillary’s emotional life.” According to
Maraniss’s 1995 bestseller First in His Class, when Chelsea
was just a vear old, a family friend stopped by the house
and found Bill in the den, plaving gently on the floor with
his daughter. Smiling and laughing, he sang to her softly, as
if from a lullaby: “I want a div-or-or-or-orce. I want a div-
or-or-or-orce.” As her parents’ focal point, Chelsea has
turned into a classic overachieving child. Hillary’s brother
Tony Rodham described Chelsea to PEOPLE last year as
“responsible, trustworthy, just a darn good kid,” while an
acquaintance recalls “going to events with her where al
cohol was being served. Almost every other kid her age

would have a drink, but she doesn’t touch a drop.™ And
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“Hillary [in Africa in '97] looks straight at you whe

“Twenty years from now they'll still be traveling together,” a friend
says of Hillary and Chelsea (at Mother Teresa's orphanage in '95).

Hillary’s French hairdresser, Isabelle Goetz, told Paris Match
that Chelsea “knows everything. On a visit to a museum
during a trip to Israel, the guide hardly had time to finish
his explanation of something when Chelsea already had
the answer.”

In a sense, Chelsea is the living embodiment of her
mother’s ideas about child rearing and feminism. As a young
mother often on the road, Hillary frequently left messages
at Chelsea’s elementary school in Little Rock (*Just tell
Chelsea that Mommy loves her™). She also encouraged her
daughter to write back to her—a practice that, as Hillary
notes in her latest book, Dear Socks, Dear Buddy, not only
helped keep the family close but also “helped Chelsea prac-
tice her language skills.” And as half of the most-traveled
mother-daughter team in the history of the Presidency,
Hillary once wrote, “I am beyond grateful for the times we
have circled the globe together. And if those travels have

82 2/1599 PEOPLE

v ¥
- y o8 =
e e ’ ¥z

i

L

n she talks to you," says a friend. “She focuses on you, and Chelsea is the same way."

changed minds in countries where daughters are not as
prized as sons—well, all the better.”

Hillary's determination to shape her daughter’s life mani-
fested itself early on. “Hillary did everything she could to
bring her into the world under the best circumstances,” says
Rose Crane of Little Rock, a longtime friend of Hillary’s.
While pregnant, “Hillary once told me that what she wanted
more than anything was a great big [diet] Tab over crushed
ice,” but she abstained because she was afraid it might harm
the baby. In the early years after Chelsea was born, follow-
ing a difficult labor and C-section delivery, it was obvious
that both parents adored her, even if they expressed it dif-
ferently. Bill kept a child’s desk in plain view for Chelsea in
his office, while Hillary would quietly spread a quilt in the
backyard of the Little Rock governor’s mansion so she and
her toddler could just stare up at the clouds. “Bill drove
Chelsea to school, and you would see them holding hands,”
says Maraniss. “It was a more public demonstration than
Hillary and Chelsea have, but that doesn’t mean it’s any
deeper.” Over time, says Chelsea’s Little Rock friend Martha
Brantley, Bill Clinton became a “figure of admiration™ for his
daughter, who viewed her mother as “more a comrade.” At
7, told by her father that his career demands might force the
cancellation of a planned family vacation, Chelsea shot back,
“Well, then, Mom and [ will go without you.™

As a mother, says family friend Staley, Hillary was never
“into makeup and pushing the little-girl beauty-queen
thing.” Instead, Hillary fostered her daughter’s intellect and
sense of achievement. (“Chelsea was precocious,” recalls
Staley. “As a toddler, instead of saying, ‘I have to get a shot,
she'd say, ‘(I have to get] my immunizations.’ ") Hillary was
also determined to encourage her little girl's independence.
Chelsea wasn't allowed to wear shoes with Velcro closures—
a gift from her grandma Virginia Kelley—until she first
learned to tie laces, Hillary later wrote, because “I loved
the look of accomplishment on her face when she showed




B us all what
’ she could do
» for herself.”
= 5 [t was a look her
mother would see many
times. When Chelsea was
in sixth grade, recalls Sta-
ley, “I was in the kitchen
when the TV news came
on. Chelsea was watching,
and I heard this shriek of
delight: ‘Look, Mom, 1t’s
up!’ Hillary had been try-
ing to sock away some
money for the family and
had given Chelsea a lesson
in how investing works.
Chelsea was watching the stock report.” Chelsea’s step-
grandfather Dick Kelley, who was married to Bill Clin-
ton’s mother, Virginia, until her death in 1994, recalls that
on a trip to their lakeside home near Hot Springs, Ark.,
little Chelsea grew bored when the bass weren’t biting.
When he surreptitiously attached a live fish to her line,
“Chelsea came tearing out of the house to the dock and
reeled that fish in,” says Kelley. “Then she carried it back
up to the house to show her mother.”

Like any working mom, Hillary, the main family bread-
winner in the vears when Bill was earning $35,000 a year
as governor of Arkansas, had a hard time juggling mother-
hood with her partnership in Little Rock’s Rose Law Firm.
Elaine Weiss, an American Bar Association official who met
Hillary in 1987, remembers overhearing one strained phone
conversation. “Well, [ don’t know, Bill,” Hillary snapped.
“Did you feel her forehead? I don’t know it she has
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Chelsea danced with pal Rory Eakin at a 1997 opera gala in D.C.

For the Clintons (leaving Washington, D.C., in August) “Chelsea is the

a fever. 'm in Chicago.”
Even Hillary’s mother, Dor
othy Rodham, would call
her daughter and
““What hat do you have
on now?'” Rodham told
PEOPLE in 1992. “*Are you
a lawyer today or running
to the Indian princess play
with Chelsea?””

But Hillary’s true prior-
ity has always been Chelsea,

sav,

as was evident whenever she
wore—over conservanve
: business attire—the gaudy,
plastic-beaded necklace that
her little girl had made.

At Little Rock’s Forest Park Elementary School, “right up
front. Mrs. Clinton made it clear that Chelsea came first,”
recalls Sadie Mirtchell, Chelsea’s first-grade teacher. “She
gave me all the family’s private numbers and told me to
call them anytime.™ Mitchell also recalls that Hillary helped
perform science experiments with ( helsea’s classmates,
took them on outings to theaters and museums and read
stories to the class with Chelsea curled up in her lap.
Hillary’s former press aide Mary Ellen Glynn remembers
one harried moment during the 1992 presidential cam-
paign. “Even though she had a million people sitting
around her in this hotel room and her schedule was backed
up to eternity, Hillary called Chelsea, who was home with
a sore throat, and spent 45 minutes saying, ‘How are you
feeling? Are vou drinking lots of juices?” Ev erything else
just stopped.”

Hillary's greatest worries were over the bruises Chelsea
might suffer in public life.
An-already close mother-
daughter bond also became
a sanctuary from the glare
of publicity and attacks
from Bill Clinton’s political
opponents. “Back in 1986
... we started talking with
Chelsea at dinner, telling
her that sometimes in polit-
ical races people said mean,
untrue things,” Hillary told
|  PEOPLE in 1992. “Her eyes
{  just got so hlg. She asked
me, ‘Like what?"” Shortly
' after Clinton won the Pres-
| idency, Saturday Night Live
mocked the gawky 12-
year-old’s appearance, and
Hi”.ll') ordered aides not to
& answer any inquiries about
y Chelsea. Recalls the First
Lady’s former press secre-
| 2 rary Neel Lattimore: “There
was a line in cement that
: you didn’t cross: We didn’t
24 3 discuss Chelsea.” And most

ir No. 1 priority,” says a friend. of the time, Hillary didn’t
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Chelsea greeted supporters on Martha’s Vineyard last August.

either. “I am not going to answer any questions about her,”
she told Larry King firmly in 1996, when he asked if
Chelsea was dating.

Even so, on a videotape called The Man from Hope
shown at the 1992 Democratic National Convention, Bill re-
ported to the world that 11-year-old Chelsea watched a 60
Minutes interview with her mother and father in the wake
of the Gennifer Flowers episode and then pronounced her-
selt glad they were her parents. Hillary also didn’t hesitate
to invoke Chelsea in her bestseller It Takes a Village and in
speeches (“I'd cry every year” on the first day of school,
she said, until Chelsea finally asked her not to come with
her anymore) or in her syndicated newspaper column. And
the famous picture of Chelsea-as-bridge-between-her-parents
clearly came in handy after the President’s August mea culpa.
“There is a certain hypocrisy here,” says David Maraniss.
“For the most part they try to protect her. But when a po-
lirical situation requires using Chelsea, they will.”

Hillary did make a point, though, of protecting Chel-
sca trom being spoiled in the White House. In 1993 in New
York Ciry she paid a social call on Jackie Kennedy Onas-
sis, who “warned her not to let adults—no marter how
well-intentioned—become [Chelsea’s] handmaidens,” says
author Carl Sferrazza Anthony, who is working on a book
abour the history of First Families. “Jackie gave the ex-

In November the First Lady visited the Dominican Republic solo.

ample of telling the Secret Service not to get into it when
John Jr. was in a fight in school, so that he could learn to de
fend himself.” And Hillary took the advice to heart. 1
can’t tell you how many times she used to ask. *Chelsea.
is your homework done? Is your room clean? It doesn’t
look clean,’™ says a former aide. The First Lady would in
sist that Chelsea sweep up the popcorn after a White House
movie screening. She didn’t let Chelsea off the hook when
it came to her wardrobe either. “*You're wearing 2
was frequently overheard,” says one Sidwell mother.
all parr of an effort to create at least a semblance of normal
domestic life. For Bill Clinton’s first Inaugural, Hillary in
vited five of Chelsea’s friends from Little Rock for a slum
ber party and put together a scavenger hunt. “Thev went
all over the White House,” remembers an aide. “They were
looking for a yellow bird on a picture in the Red Room.™
Chelsea soon found a balance between behaving with
decorum at the White House and enjoying its perks. When
an aide invited her into the East Room after finding her
listening in on a performance by violinist Itzhak Perlman,
Chelsea, in jeans, scurried awav in embarrassment. Bur at
another small dinner, as the Marine band was plaving,
“Chelsea came down to see what her parents were d

thar?
[t was

and pcckcd in,” recalls a former staffer. “She was wearing
khaki shorts and little tennis shoes and a top, and danc-
ing on her toes.”

In private time, Hillary once biked the three miles from
the White House to the National Zoo (Secret Service in
tow) to meet with Chelsea’s class for a field trip and often
went shopping with Chelsea, sometimes unrecognized, ar
Banana Republic. She also led her daughter by the ha
1995, when the 15-year-old enjoyed a public coming-out
of sorts on a 10-day trip to South Asia. On the tour, throug!
slums and palaces, “one could see how close they were,”
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savs Pakistan’s former Prime Minister Benazir

Bhutto. “We went to a state banquet at the

Lahore fort, and as we were walking up there

were all these stalls where people were selling things.

Mrs. Clinton made sure that Chelsea was right there with

her. that she didn’t get left behind in the crowd.” Chelsea

also found ways to show off her own interests on their trips

abroad, sharing her knowledge of Koranic writings in a

mosque in Pakistan and, as a practicing non-meateater,

dragging her mother to a restaurant in India where she and
Hillary sampled vegetarian dishes with their hands.

A more difficult trip for Hillary, say friends, was
Chelsea’s—to college. Though she would have liked Chelsea
to have stayed closer to home, “the very idea of Hillary
trying to drive her to do anything is preposterous,” says a
friend. Instead she simply murmured, “But it’s so far away.”
Days before Chelsea’s departure, Hillary rushed home af-
ter a 20-hour trip to Mother Teresa’s funeral in Calcutta
to help her pack, and when Chelsea finally moved out, on
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Sept. 18. 1997, “it left an emptiness,” says a friend, “that
[ don’t think even Hillary expected.”

Four months later came the Lewinsky tempest. The Clin-
tons were furious at the President’s brother Roger Clinton
for telling Paris Match that the scandal had “profoundly af-
fected” Chelsea. Thar transgression violated Hillary’s own
belief that public restraint represents a “commitment to
her daughter,” her mother told Vanity Fair recently.
“[Chelsea is] somebody outside of her own problems that
she was being strong and positive for.” More privately,
during a visit to Stanford last May, Hillary showered
Chelsea with affection. At a restaurant brunch with
Chelsea’s dormmates and then-boyfriend Pierce, the First
Lady “kissed and hugged Chelsea openly all the time,” ac-
cording to one waitress.

Today. friends have no doubt that Chelsea, grateful to
be 3.000 miles from the Lewinsky earthquake’s epicenter,
will. like her mother, survive this latest crisis. “They are
both forgiving people who don’t feel alone. They don’t
feel sorry for themselves,” says a long-
time friend of Hillary’s. So far, says a
male pal of Chelsea’s at Stanford, “I
have never seen her visibly upset. Be-
fore Christmas she looked exhausted.
She’s under a lot of stress. That’s
pretty obvious, and it all adds up after
a while.” But tabloid reports that she
had suffered a collapse and visited the
university health center after the
breakup with her boyfriend were
“blown way out of proportion,” the
friend insists.

At present, Hillary and Chelsea are
“still healing, but it’s going to take
time,” says a friend. In her 1996 book,
Hillary included an anecdote that may
speak more about her sorrow and so-
lace in this time of betrayal than any-
Khln:,: that she has otherwise disclosed.
It is the story of a then 4-year-old
Chelsea, who was asked in church on
Mother’s Day what gift she would
most like to give her own mother.
“Life insurance,” she announced.

Later, after questioning her, Hillary
learned that the little girl believed such
a thing could keep her mother from
ever dying. “This tiny child wanted
me to live forever,” she wrote. “Isn’t
that what being alive is all about—be-
ing loved like that?>” In a world where
affection and allegiance are so often
conditional, that simple realization
seemed, to Hillary, like something of
a miracle.

-1 e Reported by: Jane Sims Podesta in
: Washington, D.C., Jennifer Longley and Eric
Francis in New York City, Ken Baker and John
Hannah in Los Angeles, Steve Barnes and
= == Bob Stewart in Little Rock, Jan McGirk in

Hillary (in Hilton Head Jan. 1) “has always drawn her strength from Chelsea,” says a friend. ~ New Delhi and Kelly Williams in Chicago
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Separated by a continent, united by
a lifelong bond, Hillary and Chelsea Clinton
rely, in these worst of times, on each other
by Susan Schindehette

Chelsea “transformed our lives,” Hillary (with Bill and their week-old baby) later wrote.

In April 1997, at the Sidwell Friends School’s annual mother-daughter ban-
quet in Washington, D.C., Hillary Rodham Clinton swept her hair into a
ponytail, slipped on a pink tutu and black leotard top and walked onstage
to deliver a show-stopping impersonation of her ballet-obsessed 17-year-

old daughter. Turning to another mother portraying a daughter, Hillary fe igned
a pout. “Your mother embarrasses you in front of maybe a couple hundred
people,” she wailed with mock adolescent angst. “My mother embarrasses me
in front of millions.”

Two years later it isn’t Chelsea Clinton’s mother who has become the em-
barrassment. Instead it is her father, and for the most humiliatingly personal
reasons. Over two turbulent decades in politics, Bill Clinton’s immediate fam-
ily—his ambitious, devoted wife and adoring daughter—have always formed
a protective barrier around him. Throughout the Lewinsky-and-impeachment

ordeal, they have done it again. But this time, because it was Clinton inflicting

the wounds, his wife and daughter have reached out to each other more than
ever before. In the process, they have strengthened a relationship that began
with the birth of a desperately wanted child, grew in the shadow of a some-
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Her early swimming teacher remembers “never having to coddle
Chelsea [circa 1984] like so many of the others. She never cried.”

times troubled marriage and was nurtured by a mother
whose daughter is not only the focus of her emotional life
but also her ;\mudc\t IL'g.l\‘)'.

And so, at this past New Year's Renaissance Weekend,
while a pensive President walked alone on the deserted
beach in Hilton Head, S.C., Hillary and Chelsea stayed
behind in their borrowed oceanfront house. Following an
unspoken rule of their relationship, mother and daughter
have always refused to let the world see their private pain.
This past year, too, each has faced the world without flinch-
ing. “Chelsea has her mother’s strength,” says ABC s Dr.
Nancy Snyderman, a longtime friend of Hillary’s. “She’s
been bred for it.” For her part, Hillary, 51, has emerged
from behind dark glasses to savor the cheers of crowds in
New York (where there has been speculation she may run
for the U.S. Senate next year) and elsewhere to flaunt her
newly glam image on the cover of Vogue and provide a
conspicuous presence at her husband’s Jan. 19 State of the
Union address.

Chelsea, who will turn 19 on Feb. 27, also has kept her
head high. Last summer, the day after her father admitted
his relationship with Monica Lewinsky, it was his daugh-
ter who seemed to hold the family together, linking hands
with both parents as they left Washington for Martha’s
Vineyard. Aboard Air Force One, Chelsea sat with her
mother at some distance from the President. But when the
plane landed, she stepped into the breach, bravely march-
ing out to glad-hand well-wishers. “Chelsea took it upon
herself to be the emissary, and she was terrific. She just
made everyone feel great,” says family friend Rose Styron,
wife of author William Styron. Last fall another Clinton
friend, diplomat Richard Holbrooke, was surprised to see
her turn up at a reception following his speech on the Stan-
ford campus. “She gave me a big hello and a hug,” he savs.
“This was at the height of the storm, and she was poised
and calm.” Then in December, after surviving a busy se-
mester—and a breakup with her boyfriend of six months,
swimmer Matthew Pierce—a breathless Chelsea, at the
White House on the night of her father’s impeachment,
appeared “so upbeat and teenage,” says a friend of the
family’s. “She came running in and said, ‘I've got to run. I'm
so late for a party, my friends are going to kill me.””

Be assured: Chelsea Clinton is not in denial. In August
she listened as her 52-year-old father privately confessed
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Of politics, Hillary
{(with Chelsea at the
moment Bill gar-
nered enough dele-
gates to win the '92
presidential nomi-
nation) wrote, “l am
glad that we started
to prepare her at a
tender age.”

his sexual indiscretions to her and her mother. “He out-
lined what happened in a very difficult discussion and then
asked for forgiveness,” says Carolyn Staley, a childhood
friend of Bill’s. Understandably, Chelsea was furious. “That
was a painful, painful time,” recalls one former White
House aide. “There was a terrible sense of betrayal.” And
now, in the morning before her seven Stanford housemates
are awake, she often sits alone in the kitchen and keeps up
with impeachment developments in the newspaper—usu-
ally USA Today. (She’s not a fan of The Washington Post,
which broke the Lewinsky story, because, as she told former
presidential adviser Dick Morris’s niece, “they don’t like
my parents.”) Beyond that, Chelsea “doesn’t talk abourt the
scandal, even to her closest friends,” says one of the group
that has formed a cordon around her. “It’s something |
would never bring up to her, and she doesn’t let on ar all.”

Instead, the Stanford sophomore, who wants to become
a pediatric cardiologist, turns to her mother for solace. as

she always has. The two exchange letters and frequent late-
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night phone calls. And though no one believes that Chelsea
is taking sides between her parents—*“She loves them both,”
insists a friend—she “is very, very much an advocate of
her mother’s,” the friend adds. And what advice is Mother
dispensing? Says a longtime friend, who describes Hillary
as being “as deeply wounded™ as Chelsea: The First Lady
is fond of the dictum “ ‘Just keep on keeping on,” and I'm
sure she’s told Chelsea that.” Bevond that, the two reveal
little. even to intimates. “Let’s face it. This has just been
so humiliating for the two of them,” says one former aide
close to Hillary and Chelsea. “They don’t want to talk
abour it, and nobody asks.”

The closeness between mother and daughter shows up in
the smallest gestures. When Hillary began to shiver at a
beach picnic on Martha’s Vineyard with friends in 1997, it
was Chelsea who took off her own jacket to drape over
her mother’s shoulders. The two also share a spiritual bond:

helsea often prays with her mother, having chosen
Hillarys Methodist faith over her Baptist father’s. Now,

Her parents attended Chelsea’s Sidwell Friends graduation in '97.

in the wake of the current crisis, “both Hillary and Chelsea
have this inner glow,” says Rev. Don Jones, who was
Hillary’s childhood pastor from suburban Chicago. “It’s
as if they’ve both reached their higher selves.”

By all accounts the mother-daughter relationship is not
only deep but has also played a pivotal role in cementing the
parents’ relationship. “Chelsea is crucial to the family’s
balance,” says Clinton biographer David Maraniss. “She is
the one person her father could love unconditionally, and
she is the center of Hillary’s emotional life.” According to
Maraniss’s 1995 bestseller First in His Class, when Chelsea
was just a vear old, a family friend stopped by the house
and found Bill in the den, playing gently on the floor with
his daughter. Smiling and laughing, he sang to her softly, as
if from a lullaby: “I want a div-or-or-or-orce. I want a div-
or-or-or-orce.” As her parents’ focal point, Chelsea has
turned into a classic overachieving child. Hillary’s brother
Tony Rodham described Chelsea to PEOPLE last year as
“responsible, trustworthy, just a darn good kid,” while an
acquaintance recalls “going to events with her where al
cohol was being served. Almost every other kid her age

would have a drink, but she doesn’t touch a drop.” And

PEOPLE 21599 81




ER

WIN MCNAME E/HEL

Ay
Pt

“Hillary [in Africa in '97] looks straight at you when she talks to you,” says a friend. “She focuses on you, and Chelsea is the same way.”

¥ R o Ji1
“Twenty years from now they’ll still be traveling together,” a friend
says of Hillary and Chelsea (at Mother Teresa’s orphanage in '95).

Hillary’s French hairdresser, Isabelle Goetz, told Paris Match
that Chelsea “knows everything. On a visit to a museum
during a trip to Israel, the guide hardly had time to finish
his explanation of something when Chelsea already had
the answer.”

In a sense, Chelsea is the living embodiment of her
mother’s ideas about child rearing and feminism. As a young
mother often on the road, Hillary frequently left messages
at Chelsea’s elementary school in Little Rock (*Just tell
Chelsea that Mommy loves her™). She also encouraged her
daughter to write back to her—a practice that, as Hillary
notes in her latest book, Dear Socks, Dear Buddy, not only
helped keep the family close but also “helped Chelsea prac-
tice her language skills.” And as half of the most-traveled
mother-daughter team in the history of the Presidency,
Hillary once wrote, “I am beyond gratetul for the times we
have circled the globe together. And if those travels have
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changed minds in countries where daughters are not as
prized as sons—well, all the better.”

Hillary’s determination to shape her daughter’s life mani-
fested itself early on. “Hillary did everything she could to
bring her into the world under the best circumstances,” says
Rose Crane of Little Rock, a longtime friend of Hillary’s.
While pregnant, “Hillary once told me that what she wanted
more than anything was a great big [diet] Tab over crushed
ice,” but she abstained because she was afraid it might harm
the baby. In the early years after Chelsea was born, follow-
ing a difficult labor and C-section delivery, it was obvious
that both parents adored her, even if they expressed it dif-
ferently. Bill kept a child’s desk in plain view for Chelsea in
his office, while Hillary would quietly spread a quilt in the
backyard of the Little Rock governor’s mansion so she and
her toddler could just stare up at the clouds. “Bill drove
Chelsea to school, and you would see them holding hands,”
says Maraniss. “It was a more public demonstration than
Hillary and Chelsea have, but that doesn’t mean 1t’s any
deeper.” Over time, says Chelsea’s Little Rock friend Martha
Brantley, Bill Clinton became a “figure of admiration™ for his
daughter, who viewed her mother as “more a comrade.” At
7, told by her father that his career demands might force the
cancellation of a planned family vacation, Chelsea shot back,
“Well, then, Mom and [ will go without you.”

As a mother, says family friend Staley, Hillary was never
“into makeup and pushing the little-girl beauty-queen
thing.” Instead, Hillary fostered her daughter’s intellect and
sense of achievement. (“Chelsea was precocious,” recalls
Staley. “As a toddler, instead of saying, ‘T have to get a shot,’
she'd say, *[I have to get] my immunizations.””) Hillary was
also determined to encourage her little girl’s independence.
Chelsea wasn't allowed to wear shoes with Velcro closures—
a gift from her grandma Virginia Kelley—until she first
learned to tie laces, Hillary later wrote, because “I loved
the look of accomplishment on her face when she showed




f us all what
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4 [t was a look her
mother would see many
times. When Chelsea was
in sixth grade, recalls Sta-
ley, “I was in the kitchen
when the TV news came
on. Chelsea was watching,
and I heard this shriek of
delight: ‘Look, Mom, it’s
up!” Hillary had been try-
ing to sock away some
money for the family and
had given Chelsea a lesson
in how investing works.
Chelsea was watching the stock report.” Chelsea’s step-
grandfather Dick Kelley, who was married to Bill Clin-
ton’s mother, Virginia, until her death in 1994, recalls that
on a trip to their lakeside home near Hot Springs, Ark.,
little Chelsea grew bored when the bass weren’t biting.
When he surreptitiously attached a live fish to her line,
“Chelsea came tearing out of the house to the dock and
reeled that fish in,” says Kelley. “Then she carried it back
up to the house to show her mother.”

Like any working mom, Hillary, the main family bread-
winner in the years when Bill was earning $35,000 a year
as governor of Arkansas, had a hard time juggling mother-
hood with her partnership in Little Rock’s Rose Law Firm.
Elaine Weiss. an American Bar Association official who met
Hillary in 1987, remembers overhearing one strained phone
conversation. “Well, [ don’t know, Bill,” Hillary snapped.
“Did you feel her forehead? I don’t know it she has
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Chelsea danced with pal Rory Eakin at a 1997 opera gala in D.C.

a fever. 'm in Chicago.”
Even Hillary’s mother, Dor
othy Rodham, would call
her daughter and say,
““What hat do you have
on now? ” Rodham told
PEOPLE in 1992. “*Are you
a lawvyer today or running
to the Indian princess play
with (\hl.'l\k'.l:" ”

But Hillary’s true prior-
ity has always been Chelsea,
as was evident whenever she
wore—over conservanve

{1 e . business attire—the gaudy,

plastic-beaded necklace that
her little girl had made.
At Little Rock’s Forest Park Elementary School, “right up
front. Mrs. Clinton made it clear that Chelsea came first,”
recalls Sadie Mitchell, Chelsea’s ﬁr\r-gr.ldc teacher. “She
gave me all the family’s private numbers and told me to
call them anytime.” Mitchell also recalls that Hillary helped
perform science experiments with Chelsea’s classmates,
took them on outings to theaters and museums and read
stories to the class with Chelsea curled up in her lap.
Hillary’s former press aide Mary Ellen Glynn remembers
one harried moment during the 1992 presidential cam-
paign. “Even though she had a million people sitting
around her in this hotel room and her schedule was backed
up to eternity, Hillary called Chelsea, who was home with
a sore throat, and spent 45 minutes saying, ‘How are you
feeling? Are you drinking lots of juices?’ Everything else
just stopped.”

Hillary’s greatest worries were over the bruises Chelsea
might suffer in public lite.
An already close mother-
daughter bond also became
a sanctuary from the glare
of publicity and arttacks
from Bill Clinton’s political
opponents. “Back in 1986
... we started talking with
Chelsea at dinner, telling
her that sometimes in polit-
ical races people said mean,
untrue things,” Hillary told
PEOPLE in 1992, “Her eyes
just got so big. She asked
me, ‘Like what?*™ Shortly
after Clinton won the Pres-
idency, Saturday Night Live
mocked the gawky 12-
year-old’s appearance, and
Hillary ordered aides not to
answer any inquiries about
Chelsea. Recalls the First
Lady’s former press secre-
tary Neel Lattimore: “There
was a line in cement that
you didn’t cross: We didn’t
discuss Chelsea.” And most
of the time, Hillary didn’t




Chelsea greeted supporters on Martha’s Vineyard last August.

either. “I am not going to answer any questions about her,”
she told Larry King firmly in 1996, when he asked if
Chelsea was dating.

Even so, on a videotape called The Man from Hope
shown at the 1992 Democratic National Convention, Bill re-
ported to the world that 11-year-old Chelsea watched a 60
Minutes interview with her mother and father in the wake
of the Gennifer Flowers episode and then pronounced her-
self glad they were her parents. Hillary also didn’t hesitate
to invoke Chelsea in her bestseller It Takes a Village and in
\PL'L'L’]K'\ (“rd cry every '\'L‘.lr“ on the first d.l'\' of school,
she said, until Chelsea finally asked her not to come with
her anymore) or in her syndicated newspaper column. And
the famous picture of Chelsea-as-bridge-between-her-parents
clearly came in handy after the President’s August mea culpa.
“There is a certain hypocrisy here,” says David Maraniss.
“For the most part they try to protect her. But when a po-
litical situation requires using Chelsea, they will.”

Hillary did make a point, though, of protecting Chel-
sea from being spoiled in the White House. In 1993 in New
York City she paid a social call on Jackie Kennedy Onas-
sis, who “warned her not to let adults—no matter how
well-intentioned—become [Chelsea’s] handmaidens,” says
author Carl Sterrazza Anthony, who is working on a book
about the history of First Families. “Jackie gave the ex-
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In November the First Lady visited the Dominican Republic solo.

ample of telling the Secret Service not to get into it when
John Jr. was in a fight in school, so that he could learn to de

fend himself.” And Hillary took the advice to heart. *1
can’t tell you how many times she used to ask, ‘Chelsea,
is your homework done? Is your room clean? It doesn't
look clean,’™ says a former aide. The First Lady would in-
sist that Chelsea sweep up the popcorn after a White House
movie screening. She didn’t let Chelsea off the hook when
it came to her wardrobe either. “*You're wearing that?'
was frequently overheard,” says one Sidwell mother. It was
all part of an effort to create at least a semblance of normal
domestic life. For Bill Clinton’s first Inaugural, Hillary in

vited five of Chelsea’s friends from Little Rock for a slum

ber party and put together a scavenger hunt. “Thev went
all over the White House,” remembers an aide. “They were
looking for a yellow bird on a picture in the Red Room.™

Chelsea soon found a balance between behaving with
decorum at the White House and enjoying its perks. When
an aide invited her into the East Room after finding her
listening in on a performance by violinist Irzhak Perlman,
Chelsea, in jeans, scurried away in embarrassment. But at
another small dinner, as the Marine band was plaving,
“Chelsea came down to see what her parents were doing
and peeked in,” recalls a former staffer. “She was wearing
khaki shorts and little tennis shoes and a top, and danc
ing on her toes.”

In private time, Hillary once biked the three miles from
the White House to the National Zoo (Secret Service in
tow) to meet with Chelsea’s class for a field trip and ofter
went shopping with Chelsea, sometimes unrecognized, at
Banana Republic. She also led her daughter by the hand in
1995, when the 15-year-old enjoyed a public coming-out
of sorts on a 10-day trip to South Asia. On the rour, through
slums and palaces, “one could see how close they were,”
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says Pakistan’s former Prime Minister Benazir
Bhutto. “We went to a state banquet at the
Lahore fort, and as we were walking up there
were all these stalls where people were selling things.
Mrs. Clinton made sure that Chelsea was right there with
her. that she didn’t get left behind in the crowd.” Chelsea
also found ways to show off her own interests on their trips
abroad. sharing her knowledge of Koranic writings in a
mosque in Pakistan and, as a practicing non-meateater,
dragging her mother to a restaurant in India where she and
Hillary sampled vegetarian dishes with their hands.

A more difficulr trip for Hillary, say friends, was
Chelsea’s—to college. Though she would have liked Chelsea
to have stayed closer to home, “the very idea of Hillary
trying to drive her to do anything is preposterous,” says a
friend. Instead she simply murmured, “But it’s so far away.”
Davys before Chelsea’s departure, Hillary rushed home at-
ter a 20-hour trip to Mother Teresa’s funeral in Calcutta
to help her pack, and when Chelsea finally moved out, on
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Hillary (in Hilton Head Jan. 1) “has always drawn her strength from Chelsea,” says a friend.
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Sept. 18, 1997, “it left an emptiness,” says a friend, “that
[ don’t think even Hillary expected.”

Four months later came the Lewinsky tempest. The Clin-
tons were furious at the President’s brother Roger Clinton
for telling Paris Match that the scandal had “profoundly af-
fected” Chelsea. That transgression violated Hillary’s own
belief that public restraint represents a “commitment to
her daughter,” her mother told Vanity Fair recently.
“[Chelsea is] somebody outside of her own problems that
she was being strong and positive for.” More privately,
during a visit to Stanford last May, Hillary showered
Chelsea with affection. At a restaurant brunch with
Chelsea’s dormmates and then-boyfriend Pierce, the First
Lady “kissed and hugged Chelsea openly all the time,” ac-
cording to one waitress.

Today, friends have no doubt that Chelsea, grateful to
be 3,000 miles from the Lewinsky earthquake’s epicenter,
will. like her mother, survive this latest crisis. “They are
both forgiving people who don’t feel alone. They don’t
feel sorry for themselves,” says a long-
time friend of Hillary’s. So far, says a
male pal of Chelsea’s at Stanford, “I
have never seen her visibly upset. Be-
fore Christmas she looked exhausted.
She’s under a lot of stress. That’s
pretty obvious, and it all adds up after
a while.” But tabloid reports that she
had suffered a collapse and visited the
university health center after the
breakup with her boyfriend were
“blown way out of proportion,” the
friend insists.

At present, Hillary and Chelsea are
“still healing, but it’s going to take
time,” says a friend. In her 1996 book,
Hillary included an anecdote that may
speak more about her sorrow and so-
lace in this time of betrayal than any-
thing that she has otherwise disclosed.
It is the story of a then 4-year-old
Chelsea, who was asked in church on
Mother’s Day what gift she would
most like to give her own mother.
“Life insurance,” she announced.

Later, after questioning her, Hillary
learned that the little girl believed such
a thing could keep her mother from
ever dying. “This tiny child wanted
me to live forever,” she wrote. “Isn’t
that what being alive is all about—be-
ing loved like that?” In a world where
affection and allegiance are so often
conditional, that simple realization
seemed, to Hillary, like something of
a miracle.

« Reported by: Jane Sims Podesta in

| Washington, D.C., Jennifer Longley and Eric
®  Francis in New York City, Ken Baker and John

Hannah in Los Angeles, Steve Barnes and

_ S ' Bob Stewart in Little Rock, Jan McGirk in
New Delhi and Kelly Williams in Chicago
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Separated by a continent, united by
a lifelong bond, Hillary and Chelsea Clinton
rely, in these worst of times, on each other
by Susan Schindehette

Chelsea “transformed our lives,” Hillary (with Bill and their week-old baby) later wrote.

n April 1997, at the Sidwell Friends School’s annual mother-daughter ban-

quet in Washington, D.C., Hillary Rodham Clinton swept her hair into a

ponytail, slipped on a pink tutu and black leotard top and walked onstage

to deliver a show-stopping impersonation of her ballet-obsessed 17-year-
old daughter. Turning to another mother portraying a daughter, Hillary feigned
a pout. “Your mother embarrasses you in front of maybe a couple hundred
people,™ she wailed with mock adolescent angst. “My mother embarrasses me
in front of millions.”

Two years later it isn’t Chelsea Clinton’s mother who has become the em-
barrassment. Instead it is her father, and for the most humiliatingly personal
reasons. Over two turbulent decades in politics, Bill Clinton’s immediate fam-
ily—his ambitious, devoted wife and adoring daughter—have always formed
a protective barrier around him. Throughout the Lewinsky-and-impeachment
ordeal, they have done it again. But this time, because it was Clinton inflicting
the wounds, his wife and daughter have reached out to each other more than
ever before. In the process, they have strengthened a relationship that began
with the birth of a desperately wanted child, grew in the shadow of a some-
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¥l can see Hillary in
Chelsea,” says Dick
Kelley of his grand-
daughter (with her
mother in Washing-
ton last July). “l can
see it in her ability
to grasp things—
and people.”

- ,A@,.&*:“W‘.é‘ ~ o 5, o

BT

e




AR

Her early swimming teacher remembers “never having to coddle
Chelsea [circa 1984] like so many of the others. She never cried.”

times troubled marriage and was nurtured by a mother
whose daughter is not only the focus of her emotional life
but also her proudest legacy.

And so, at this past New Year’s Renaissance Weekend,
while a pensive President walked alone on the deserted
beach in Hilton Head, S.C., Hillary and Chelsea stayed
behind in their borrowed oceanfront house. Follpwing an
unspoken rule of their relationship, mother and daughter
have always refused to let the world see their private pain.
This past year, too, each has faced the world without flinch-
ing. “Chelsea has her mother’s strength,” says ABC ’s Dr.
Nancy Snyderman, a longtime friend of Hillary’s. “She’s
been bred for it.” For her part, Hillary, 51, has emerged
from behind dark glasses to savor the cheers of crowds in
New York (where there has been speculation she may run
for the U.S. Senate next year) and elsewhere to flaunt her
newly glam image on the cover of Vogue and provide a
conspicuous presence at her husband’s Jan. 19 State of the
Union address.

Chelsea, who will turn 19 on Feb. 27, also has kept her
head high. Last summer, the day after her father admitted
his relationship with Monica Lewinsky, it was his daugh-
ter who seemed to hold the family together, linking hands
with both parents as they left Washington for Martha’s
Vineyard. Aboard Air Force One, Chelsea sat with her
mother at some distance from the President. But when the
plane landed, she stepped into the breach, bravely march-
ing out to glad-hand well-wishers. “Chelsea took it upon
herself to be the emissary, and she was terrific. She just
made everyone feel great,” says family friend Rose Styron,
wife of author William Styron. Last fall another Clinton
friend, diplomat Richard Holbrooke, was surprised to sce
her turn up at a reception following his speech on the Stan-
ford campus. “She gave me a big hello and a hug,” he says.
“This was at the height of the storm, and she was poised
and calm.”™ Then in December, after surviving a busy se-
mester—and a breakup with her boyfriend of six months,
swimmer Matthew Pierce—a breathless Chelsea, at the
White House on the night of her father’s impeachment,
appeared “so upbeat and teenage,” says a friend of the
family’s. “She came running in and said, ‘I've got to run. I'm
so late for a party, my friends are going to kill me.’”

Be assured: Chelsea Clinton is not in denial. In August
she listened as her 52-year-old father privately confessed
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Of politics, Hillary
(with Chelsea at the
moment Bill gar-
nered enough dele-
gates to win the '92
presidential nomi-
nation) wrote, “l am
glad that we started
to prepare her ata
tender age.”

his sexual indiscretions to her and her mother. “He out-
lined what happened in a very difficult discussion and then
asked for forgiveness,” says Carolyn Staley, a childhood
friend of Bill's. Understandably, Chelsea was furious. “That
was a painful, painful time,” recalls one former White
House aide. “There was a terrible sense of betrayal.” And
now, in the morning before her seven Stanford housemates
are awake, she often sits alone in the kitchen and keeps up
with impeachment developments in the newspaper—usu-
ally USA Today. (She’s not a fan of The Washington Post,
which broke the Lewinsky story, because, as she told former
presidential adviser Dick Morris’s niece, “they don’t like
my parents.”) Beyond that, Chelsea “doesn’t talk about the
scandal, even to her closest friends,” says one of the group
that has formed a cordon around her. “It’s something |
would never bring up to her, and she doesn’t let on at all.”

Instead, the Stanford sophomore, who wants to become
a pediatric cardiologist, turns to her mother for solace, as
she always has. The two exchange letters and frequent late-
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night phone calls. And though no one believes that Chelsea
is taking sides between her parents—*She loves them both,”
insists a friend—she “is very, very much an advocate of
her mother’s,” the friend adds. And what advice is Mother
dispensing? Says a longtime friend, who describes Hillary
as being “as deeply wounded™ as Chelsea: The First Lady

“e

is fond of the dictum “*Just keep on keeping on,” and I'm
sure she’s told Chelsea that.” Beyond that, the two reveal
little, even to intimates. “Let’s face it. This has just been
so humiliating for the two of them,” says one former aide
close to Hillary and Chelsea. “They don’t want to talk
about it, and nobody asks.”

The closeness between mother and daughter shows up in
the smallest gestures. When Hillary began to shiver at a
beach picnic on Martha’s Vineyard with friends in 1997, it
was Chelsea who took off her own jacket to drape over
her mother’s shoulders. The two also share a spiritual bond:
Chelsea often prays with her mother, having chosen
Hillary’s Methodist faith over her Baptist father’s. Now,
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Chelsea “would describe me as overprotective,” Hillary admitted.

Her parents attended Chelsea’s Sidwell Friends graduation in '97.

in the wake of the current crisis, “both Hillary and Chelsea
have this inner glow,” says Rev. Don Jones, who was
Hillary’s childhood pastor from suburban Chicago. “It’s
as if they’ve both reached their higher selves.”

By all accounts the mother-daughter relationship is not
only deep but has also played a pivotal role in cementing the
parents’ relationship. “Chelsea is crucial to the family’s
balance,” says Clinton biographer David Maraniss. “She is
the one person her father could love unconditionally, and
she is the center of Hillary’s emotional life.” According to
Maraniss’s 1995 bestseller First in His Class, when Chelsea
was just a year old, a family friend stopped by the house
and found Bill in the den, playing gently on the floor with
his daughter. Smiling and laughing, he sang to her softly, as
if from a lullaby: “I want a div-or-or-or-orce. | want a div-
or-or-or-orce.” As her parents’ focal point, Chelsea has
turned into a classic overachieving child. Hillary’s brother
Tony Rodham described Chelsea to PEOPLE last year as
“responsible, trustworthy, just a darn good kid,” while an
acquaintance recalls “going to events with her where al
cohol was being served. Almost every other kid her age
would have a drink, but she doesn’t touch a drop.” And
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“Twenty years from now they’ll still be traveling together,” a friend
says of Hillary and Chelsea (at Mother Teresa’s orphanage in '95).

Hillary’s French hairdresser, Isabelle Goetz, told Paris Match
that Chelsea “knows everything. On a visit to a museum
during a trip to Israel, the guide hardly had time to finish
his explanation of something when Chelsea already had
the answer.”

In a sense, Chelsea is the living embodiment of her
mother’s ideas about child rearing and feminism. As a young
mother often on the road, Hillary frequently left messages
at Chelsea’s elementary school in Little Rock (“Just tell
Chelsea that Mommy loves her”). She also encouraged her
daughter to write back to her—a practice that, as Hillary
notes in her latest book, Dear Socks, Dear Buddy, not only
helped keep the family close but also “helped Chelsea prac-
tice her language skills.” And as half of the most-traveled
mother-daughter team in the history of the Presidency,
Hillary once wrote, “I am beyond grateful for the times we
have circled the globe together. And if those travels have
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“Hillary [in Africa in '97] looks straight at you when she talks to you,” says a

friend. “She focuses on you, and Chelsea is the same way.”

changed minds in countries where daughters are not as
prized as sons—well, all the better.”

Hillary’s determination to shape her daughter’s life mani-
fested itself early on. “Hillary did everything she could to
bring her into the world under the best circumstances,” says
Rose Crane of Little Rock, a longtime friend of Hillary’s.
While pregnant, “Hillary once told me that what she wanted
more than anything was a great big [diet] Tab over crushed
ice,” but she abstained because she was afraid it might harm
the baby. In the early years after Chelsea was born, follow-
ing a difficult labor and C-section delivery, it was obvious
that both parents adored her, even if they expressed it dif-
ferently. Bill kept a child’s desk in plain view for Chelsea in
his office, while Hillary would quietly spread a quilt in the
backyard of the Little Rock governor’s mansion so she and
her toddler could just stare up at the clouds. “Bill drove
Chelsea to school, and you would see them holding hands,”
says Maraniss. “It was a more public demonstration than
Hillary and Chelsea have, but that doesn’t mean it’s any
deeper.” Over time, says Chelsea’s Little Rock friend Martha
Brantley, Bill Clinton became a “figure of admiration™ for his
daughter, who viewed her mother as “more a comrade.” At
7, told by her father that his career demands might force the
cancellation of a planned family vacation, Chelsea shot back,
“Well, then, Mom and I will go without you.”

As a mother, says family friend Staley, Hillary was never
“into makeup and pushing the little-girl beauty-queen
thing.” Instead, Hillary fostered her daughter’s intellect and
sense of achievement. (“Chelsea was precocious,” recalls
Staley. “As a toddler, instead of saying, ‘I have to get a shot,’
she’d say, ‘[T have to get] my immunizations.””) Hillary was
also determined to encourage her little girl’s independence.
Chelsea wasn’t allowed to wear shoes with Velcro closures—
a gift from her grandma Virginia Kelley—until she first
learned to tie laces, Hillary later wrote, because “I loved
the look of accomplishment on her face when she showed
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”" she could do
for herself.”

It was a look her
mother would see many
times. When Chelsea was
in sixth grade, recalls Sta-
ley, “I was in the kitchen
when the TV news came
on. Chelsea was watching,
and I heard this shriek of
dehight: ‘Look, Mom, it’s
up!” Hillary had been try-
ing to sock away some
money for the family and
had given Chelsea a lesson
in how investing works.
Chelsea was watching the stock report.” Chelsea’s step-
grandfather Dick Kelley, who was married to Bill Clin-
ton’s mother, Virginia, until her death in 1994, recalls that
on a trip to their lakeside home near Hot Springs, Ark.,
little Chelsea grew bored when the bass weren't biting.
When he surreptitiously attached a live fish to her line,
“Chelsea came tearing out of the house to the dock and
reeled that fish in,” says Kelley. “Then she carried it back
up to the house to show her mother.”

Like any working mom, Hillary, the main family bread-
winner in the years when Bill was earning $35,000 a year
as governor of Arkansas, had a hard time juggling mother-
hood with her partnership in Little Rock’s Rose Law Firm.
Elaine Weiss, an American Bar Association official who met
Hillary in 1987, remembers overhearing one strained phone
conversation. “Well, I don’t know, Bill,” Hillary snapped.
“Did you feel her forehead? I don’t know if she has

Chelsea danced with pal Rory Ea

a fever. I'm in Chicago.”
Even Hillary’s mother, Dor-
othy Rodham, would call
her daughter and say,
“*What hat do you have
on now?’” Rodham told
PEOPLE in 1992, “*Are you
a lawyer today or running
to the Indian princess play
with Chelsea?””

But Hillary’s true prior-
¢ ity has always been Chelsea,
¢ as was evident whenever she
wore—over conservative
business attire—the gaudy,
plastic-beaded necklace that
her little girl had made.
At Little Rock’s Forest Park Elementary School, “right up
front, Mrs. Clinton made it clear that Chelsea came first,”
recalls Sadie Mitchell, Chelsea’s first-grade teacher. “She
gave me all the family’s private numbers and told me to
call them anytime.™ Mitchell also recalls that Hillary helped
perform science experiments with Chelsea’s classmates,
took them on outings to theaters and museums and read
stories to the class with Chelsea curled up in her lap.
Hillary’s former press aide Mary Ellen Glynn remembers
one harried moment during the 1992 presidential cam-
paign. “Even though she had a million people sitting
around her in this hotel room and her schedule was backed
up to eternity, Hillary called Chelsea, who was home with
a sore throat, and spent 45 minutes saying, ‘How are you
feeling? Are you drinking lots of juices?” Evervthing else
just stopped.”

Hillary’s greatest worries were over the bruises Chelsea
might suffer in public life.
An already close mother-
daughter bond also became
a sanctuary from the glare
of publicity and attacks
from Bill Clinton’s political
opponents. “Back in 1986

.. we started talking with

kin at a 1997 opera gala in D.C.

her that sometimes in polit-
ical races people said mean,
KaH ¢ untrue things,™ Hillary told
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just got so big. She asked
me, ‘Like what?*™” Shortly
after Clinton won the Pres-
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Chelsea greeted supporters on Martha’s Vineyard last August.

either. “I am not going to answer any questions about her,”
she told Larry King firmly in 1996, when he asked if
Chelsea was dating,.

Even so, on a videotape called The Man from Hope
shown at the 1992 Democratic National Convention, Bill re-
P()I'[l'd to the world that 1 |~_\'c.ll'~()|d Chelsea watched a 60
Minutes interview with her mother and father in the wake
of the Gennifer Flowers episode and then pronounced her-
self glad they were her parents. Hillary also didn’t hesitate
to invoke Chelsea in her bestseller It Takes a Village and in
speeches (“I'd cry every year” on the first day of school,
she said, until Chelsea finally asked her not to come with
her anymore) or in her syndicated newspaper column. And
the famous picture of Chelsea-as-bridge-between-her-parents
clearly came in handy after the President’s August mea culpa.
“There is a certain hypocrisy here,” says David Maraniss.
“For the most part they try to protect her. But when a po-
litical situation requires using Chelsea, they will.”

Hillary did make a point, though, of protecting Chel-
sea from being spoiled in the White House. In 1993 in New
York City she paid a social call on Jackie Kennedy Onas-
sis, who “warned her not to let adults—no matter how
well-intentioned—Dbecome |Chelsea’s| handmaidens,” says
author Carl Sferrazza Anthony, who is working on a book
about the history of First Families. *Jackie gave the ex-
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In November the First Lady visited the Dominican Republic solo.

ample of telling the Secret Service not to get into it when
John Jr. was in a fight in school, so that he could learn to de-
fend himself.” And Hillary took the advice to heart. “I
can’t tell you how many times she used to ask, ‘Chelsea,
is your homework done? Is your room clean? It doesn’t
look clean,’” says a former aide. The First Lady would in-
sist that Chelsea sweep up the popcorn after a White House
movie screening. She didn’t let Chelsea off the hook when
it came to her wardrobe either. “*You're wearing that?’
was frequently overheard,” says one Sidwell mother. It was
all part of an effort to create at least a semblance of normal
domestic life. For Bill Clinton’s first Inaugural, Hillary in-
vited five of Chelsea’s friends from Little Rock for a slum-
ber party and put together a scavenger hunt. “They went
all over the White House,” remembers an aide. “They were
looking for a yellow bird on a picture in the Red Room.”

Chelsea soon found a balance between behaving with
decorum at the White House and enjoying its perks. When
an aide invited her into the East Room after finding her
listening in on a performance by violinist Irzhak Perlman,
Chelsea, in jeans, scurried away in embarrassment. But at
another small dinner, as the Marine band was playing,
“Chelsea came down to see what her parents were doing
and peeked in,” recalls a former staffer. “She was wearing
khaki shorts and little tennis shoes and a top, and danc-
ing on her toes.”

In private time, Hillary once biked the three miles from
the White House to the National Zoo (Secret Service in
tow) to meet with (:hcl,\cd\ L‘l.h\ f()l‘ a fic]d rip and often
went shopping with Chelsea, sometimes unrecognized, at
Banana Republic. She also led her daughter by the hand in
1995, when the 15-year-old enjoyed a public coming-out
of sorts on a 10-day trip to South Asia. On the tour, through
slums and palaces, “one could see how close they were,”
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says Pakistan’s former Prime Minister Benazir
Bhutto. “We went to a state banquet at the
* Lahore fort, and as we were walking up there
were all these stalls where people were selling things.
Mrs. Clinton made sure that Chelsea was right there with
her, that she didn’t get left behind in the crowd.” Chelsea
also found ways to show off her own interests on their trips
abroad, sharing her knowledge of Koranic writings in a
mosque in Pakistan and, as a practicing non-meateater,
dragging her mother to a restaurant in India where she and
Hillary sampled vegetarian dishes with their hands.

A more difficult trip for Hillary, say friends, was
Chelsea’s—to college. Though she would have liked Chelsea
to have stayed closer to home, “the very idea of Hillary
trying to drive her to do anything is preposterous,™ says a
friend. Instead she simply murmured, “But it’s so far away.”
Days before Chelsea’s departure, Hillary rushed home af-
ter a 20-hour trip to Mother Teresa’s funeral in Calcutta
to help her pack, and when Chelsea finally moved out, on

Hillary (in Hilton Head Jan. 1) “has always drawn her
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strength from Chelsea,” says a friend.

Sept. 18, 1997, “it left an emptiness,” says a friend, “that
[ don’t think even Hillary expected.”

Four months later came the Lewinsky tempest. The Clin-
tons were furious at the President’s brother Roger Clinton
for telling Paris Match that the scandal had “profoundly af-
fected™ Chelsea. That transgression violated Hillary’s own
belief that public restraint represents a “commitment to
her daughter,” her mother told Vanity Fair recently.
“|Chelsea is] somebody outside of her own problems that
she was being strong and positive for.” More privately,
during a visit to Stanford last May, Hillary showered
Chelsea with affection. At a restaurant brunch with
Chelsea’s dormmates and then-boyfriend Pierce, the First
Lady “kissed and hugged Chelsea openly all the time,” ac-
cording to one waitress.

Today, friends have no doubt that Chelsea, grateful to
be 3,000 miles from the Lewinsky earthquake’s epicenter,
will, like her mother, survive this latest crisis. “They are
both forgiving people who don’t feel alone. They don’t
feel sorry for themselves,” says a long-
time friend of Hillary’s. So far, says a
male pal of Chelsea’s at Stanford, “I
have never seen her visibly upset. Be-
: fore Christmas she looked exhausted.
She’s under a lot of stress. That’s
pretty obvious, and it all adds up after
a while.” But tabloid reports that she
had suffered a collapse and visited the
university health center after the
breakup with her boyfriend were
“blown way out of proportion,” the
friend insists.

At present, Hillary and Chelsea are
still healing, but it’s going to take
time,” says a friend. In her 1996 book,
Hillary included an anecdote that may
speak more about her sorrow and so-
lace in this time of betrayal than any-
thing that she has otherwise disclosed.
It is the story of a then 4-year-old
Chelsea, who was asked in church on
Mother’s Day what gift she would
most like to give her own mother.
“Life insurance,” she announced.

Later, after questioning her, Hillary
learned that the little girl believed such
a thing could keep her mother from
ever dying. “This tiny child wanted
me to hve forever,” she wrote. “lsn’t
that what being alive 1s all about—be-
ing loved like that?™ In a world where
affection and allegiance are so often
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conditional, that simple realization
seemed, to Hillary, like something ot
a miracle.

« Reported by: Jane Sims Podesta in
Washington, D.C., Jennifer Longley and Eric
Francis in New York City, Ken Baker and John
Hannah in Los Angeles, Steve Barnes and
Bob Stewart in Little Rock, Jan McGirk in
New Delhi and Kelly Williams in Chicago
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Conquering the various diseases that aftlict women will take
more than courage and good humor. It will require a steady and sustained
investment in research. By Hillary Rodham Clinton

he

EDICINE HAS CHANGED
at an astonishing pace ;
throughout the past centu-
ry. One hundred years ago
physicians confronted chal-
lenges such as cholera and typhoid
without antibiotics or antiseptic
surgery. Thirty years ago revolutions
in biology, public hygiene and technol-
ogy that would eliminate diseases like
smallpox and produce treatments for
stroke and Alzheimer’s were unimag-
inable. Ten years ago no one could
anticipate the progress made against
AIDS, or the results of mapping
the human genome. which would
reveal the evolutionary secrets of
breast cancer, colon cancer and
Parkinson’s disease.

As far as our health is concerned,
there’s never been a better time for
American women. At the start of this
century, the average woman did not
live much beyond her childbearing
years. Now she will live well beyond
her daughter’s childbearing years. Con-
sequently, though. we suffer from more
chronic diseases, disabilities and heart
disease. Heart disease is the No. 1
killer of all Americans —male or fe-
male. Lung cancer, the No. 1 cause of
cancer deaths, is on the rise among
women simply because more of them
smoke. Colon cancer is the second
most deadly, and although it is often
considered a “man’s disease,” it affects
men and women in equal numbers.

Colon cancer is a disease we can
fight —and beat —if it's detected early.
Recent studies show that screening
tests can reduce a person’s risk by as
much as 90 percent, but nearly 50 per-
cent of Americans over 50 —most of
them women— have never been screened. Far too many have
never even been told by their doctors that they should be, al-
though Medicare now covers the procedures. We need to do a
better job of raising awareness about the benefits of testing and
early detection. Thanks to the inspiration of advocates like the
“Today” show’s Katie Couric, we are. Katie came to the White
House last September, just nine months after losing her 40-year-
old husband, Jay Monahan, to colon cancer. She challenged the
nation to place colon cancer on the top of its agenda, and togeth-
er we unveiled a new national campaign to increase public
awareness and save lives.
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Next Frontier

There is hardly a woman in this country who doesn’t know
someone —a mother, a grandmother, an aunt, a neighbor, a
friend, a teacher, a colleague —who has battled breast cancer.
Although between 1991 and 1994 breast-cancer mortality rates
in this country declined 5.6 percent, an American woman is
still diagnosed with this frightening disease —the second lead-
ing cause of cancer deaths among women—every three min-
utes. This year approximately 175,000 new cases will be diag-
nosed. I have known several women here at the White House
who once heard the words dreaded by so many: “You have
breast cancer.” Diane, a 58-year-old White House volunteer,
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was diagnosed 10 years ago this spring, at a time before we’d
found genes linked to hereditary breast cancer, before tamox-
ifen and Herceptin would offer such hope and before the num-
ber of women getting recommended mammograms would in-
crease by 30 percent. Yet today she is living completely free of
cancer and helping others to do the same.

Bill's mother, Virginia, died of breast cancer at the age of 70.
She approached her cancer the way she approached much of her
life: with fortitude, courage, grace and good humor. Virginia
was determined that no one would ever feel sorry for her. Every
morning she got up at 4:30, put on her lipstick and her false eye-
lashes, looked her cancer square in the eye and proceeded to

incourage your special

someone to get a
mammogram today!
['he risk of ba

st cancer

Vi ey

cAw v

LY

We must be committed to getting
health answers, so that no son will lose
hismother to breast cancer, no husband
will lose his wife to heart disease

celebrate life. Until the day she died, she kept a sampler by her
makeup table that read: “Lord, help me to remember that noth-
ing is going to happen to me today that you and 1 can’t handle.”
But if we are to wipe out breast cancer and all the other diseases
that afflict us today, we will need more than courage and good
humor. We will need real dedication to the task of developing
new treatments and prevention techniques. We will need the
commitment of medical researchers, doctors and advocates, as
well as a steady and sustained investment in research. And we
will need the continued support of the president—a man who
knows what it means to lose his mother to breast cancer and who
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has made it his personal mission to “fund the fight ... find a cure.”

Since my husband took office, we've seen funding for breast-
cancer research, treatment and prevention nearly double. Trials
of promising new drugs are underway. Medicare now covers
annual mammograms, without any deductibles, and free or low-
cost screening is available to those who need it. And, because a
third to a half of all women over 50 have not had a mammogram
in the past two years, I helped launch a campaign to educate
older women about the benefits of screening.

As we pursue cures for major diseases, we must also work
to safeguard the health of the young, minority groups and the
elderly. One of the surest ways to improve women’s health is to
raise daughters who are active and in-
dependent-minded. Perhaps this is
why I am so troubled by reports that
as many as half of all 9-year-olds have
dieted. This would be an unbelievable
statistic were it not for the fact that so
much of their self-image is tied up
with being thin and attractive. The
media bombard young women with
images that scream out: “Thin is beau-
titul; alcohol makes you popular;
smoking is cool.” The message they
need to hear is: “Get active, get fit, get
smart and get healthy.”

For too long, the medical establish-
ment ignored women as a group when
making health-policy decisions. In or-
der to make sure that this mistake is
not repeated with other groups, this
administration has convened a Minor-
ity Women'’s Health panel to identify
and implement initiatives to improve
the health of women in specific ethnic
and racial populations. And two large-
scale national studies are underway at
NIH to examine the health of women
as they age.

At the National Women’s Informa-
tion Center, a resource center that
women can contact by phone (1-800-
994-WOMAN) or over the Internet
(www.4woman.gov) with health-
related questions, the No. 1 issue is
not heart disease or reproductive
health. It’s not cancer, AIDS or osteo-
porosis. It’s menopause. Women —
especially women my age —want to
know what to expect, what therapies
work and what the risks and benefits
are. This is one area where we don't
have all the answers, but we're work-
ing hard to get them.

Our budget for women'’s health
issues in this country has grown by
more than $1 billion in four years, and now tops $4 billion. We
have an office of women’s health inside every major health
agency. We have women’s health centers in our major universi-
ties. And we have a strong network of advocacy organizations.
The progress is gratifying, but our nation must be committed to
getting the answers that will save women'’s lives, so that in the
next century no son will lose his mother to breast cancer, and no
husband will lose his wife to heart disease or any of the cancers
that now claim 563,000 American lives each year. We must seize
the opportunity so that in the 21st century our children will learn
about these awful diseases only in their history books. 5}
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