
PARADE
li.

.JANE C1ARA1TAKI

Xarnn Finney, Pres? Office/

Hillary Rodham Clinton
202-456-7805

T appreciate your attention and hop® Mrs, 
Clinton will agree to this special request. 
Walter Anderson, my editor, speaks with 
groat admiration and enjoyment of the 
dinner table conversation he had with Mre. 
Clinton,

To meet my deadline, I would need to have 
a response by Tuesday morning April 10 
at the latest.

Dear Karen:
Ar discussed, I am writing for my 
column, the Intelligence Report, a story 
about this year's Outstanding Mother 
Award to Mrs, Clinton, and would like 
a "for PARADE only" comment from Mrn. 
Clinton that would respond to thia 
question: In your recent trip abroad
with your daughter Cholsoa, did you 
find yourself remembering any euch 
special trip or special time together 
with your own mother? At what ago, and 
what did you do togethor-and did it have 
an effort on you later in life?

_______________Thank you . .
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During my trip to South Asia with my daughter, I thought 

often of my mother wishing she could have shared that experience

When I was growing up, my family did not travel much;with us.

we took the same summer vacation every year to visit my father's

There were occasional side trips to Newfamily in Pennsylvania.

and one year we even drove to FloridaYork or Washington, D.C • 9

But, even though I did notfor a week during Christmas vacation.

have the firsthand travel experience that Chelsea has already 

had, my mother made the most of all the places we ever visited.

Whether we were riding ocean waves or roller coasters; walking 

through museums or mountain meadows; poking through antique shops 

or playing tennis; my mother enjoyed the moment and infected the 

rest of us with her excitement.

Pamela Cicetti
Office of the First Lady



During my trip to South Asia with my daughter, I thought 

often of my mother, wishing she could have shared that experience

with us. When I was growing up, my family did not travel much;

we took the same summer vacation every year to visit my father's

family in Pennsylvania. There were occasional side trips to New

York or Washington, D.C., and one year we even drove to Florida

for a week during Christmas vacation. But, even though I did not

have the firsthand travel experience that Chelsea has already 

had, my mother made the most of all the places we ever visited.

Whether we were riding ocean waves or roller coasters; walking 

through museums or mountain meadows; poking through antique shops 

or playing tennis; my mother enjoyed the moment and infected the 

rest of us with her excitement.


