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Grace G. Tully
July 7, 1950

FORTUNE TELLING

Astrology, students of palmistry, those who memorize the good znd bad omens in a
pack of cards and how your future is shaped by the tea leaves in your cup all fascie
nzted F.D.R. =~ as well as numerology.

The people who take these studies seriously alwsys want to send their findings to
bigwigs =~ but, of course, they want to be sure that their warnings will be resd by the
person for whom they are intended. Frequently we would receive letters asking if the
President would be interested in their advice as to what he should or should not do in
certain months, or portions of months, in regard to making important decisionms.

Miss LeHand and I both enjoyed reading their warnings but, like the President, we
didn't take them too seriously. It was fun, however, to mark passages and see how near
they came to predicting -~ even on guess work - future hzppenings.

A1l Presidents need some form of relaxation and F.D.R. found such periods when fhe
star-gazers and others were hard at work figuring out his future.

It amused me very much to have him éven take time out to read the results of their
work, because I knew he had great faith in God -~ not planets, nor numbers, nor turning
up the best luck cardbin the deck at a given moment.

We had in the White House a very delightful and intelligent girl, Roberta Barrows,
vho -- mostly for her own enjoyment and fun ~- liked to tell fortunes with the cards.
And every so often the Boss would say, "Get Roberta, I want my fdrtune told." Roberta,
who told the fortunes of many less important people —- all her associates in the office —-
liked nothing better than accepting such an invitatién. Sitting besgide him as he picked
up the various cuts which she instructed him to make, she would be quite definite about
whether he was going to be successful in working out his business deals, and then on
other combinations of cards she would remark, "I have no way of knowing what this re-
fers to, but you are going to be confronted with a very serious question in the next
week or twol'(And then she always said, "Of course, you are constantly faced with prob-
lems so it sounds foolish when I even suggest it — but this is going to be quite differ-

ent.") and tell him of something that he knew was in the offing but she had no more
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information than someone who worked in a laundry. She was Seeretary to the President's
Appointment Secretary but until a request for an appointment came through she had no
idea of what might be "ecooking,"

The President, like most people with curiosity, would ask Missy or me, after read-
ing the predictions, to remember to check certain dates on vhich he was told to hold
off decisions or possibly to mske them. It was fun to see how wrong or how right they
were -- but actually when big decisions have to be made, no planets or numbers or cards
enter into the final outcome‘of the way in which the decisions were ever made. The
idea was intriguing but it never had any effect on the President's thinking, as I think
most people realize, but it afforded z few hours of entertainment to a very busy man,.

Writing on this subject takes me back to a party at the Executive Mansion in Albany
when Mrs. Roosevelt for the entertainment of the Governor's office staff invited s Pro~-
fessional fortune teller. She held forth in the Pink Room and one ab a time heard his
or her fortune fate. It was a most pleasant party but the next day when we picked up
our paper the Governor and Mrs. Roosevelt were blasted all over the front pages for
selecting this type of person to'give us a2 good time. A similar incident occurred
at the ¥White House,

My dear mother was invited to spend a weekend at Hyde Park =~ and was she excited!
It wasn't an ordinary weekend, because she had a birthday on the Saturday, &l though we
left Washington on Thursday night -- what the British call é " s I had said
nothing to anyone including my Boss sbout ﬁpther's birthday. But leave it to the
Roosevelts to know what goes onm, especially when it means bringing happiness to an as-
sociate -~ or a member of the family of an associate.VWhen the date arrived -- Halloween —-
I was as surprised as my mother because I knew nothing of the plans to give her a birth-
day party -- cake with all the gadgets of fortune which was customary at every natal
party given by the Roosevelts for their friends., I myself had been a guest of honor
on many such occasions through thé years, but this was Mother's first real party. I
say real party because she and I spent her birthdsy in 1933 at the White House but we

were staying over in Washington, at the President's and Mrs. Roosevelt's invitation,




for a few days while I rested up on my way to Braddock Heights, Maryland, to ccnvéiesce
from an illness -~ tuberculosis, to be specific. As always, considerate and kiné;yihey
wanted to give me a little "pick up" on my way.

Mother, who waé given the room where the Emancipation Proclamation was signed, was
very excited about her surroundings. Alsoy she was deeply appreciative of what this
wonderful family was doing to briﬁg me back to good health. I think she couidn't re-
sist at dinner that night, which I conldn't attend because I had to rest, telling the
family how happy she was because 1 was céming along well and also this was her birthday.
Mrs. Roosevelt and Malvina Thompson never forgot the date and that tells you a lot about
what not to forget. It gives such surprise and pleasure and one wonders how they kept
so much in mind. ’

Evidently Mother had remarked at dinner in 1933 that she was héppy to be spending
that birthday in the White Housse whibh she never expected. A mental note by’Mrs.
Roosevelt and Malvina was made at that moment and as soon as they got upstairs a note
was made in the Birthday Book which Mrs. Roosevelt always has beside her. That's how
they arranged to have a rea}ly big time for Mother at Hyde Park -~ neither invitation
had any thought of Mother'93§£%§h§§&ﬁin nind - but that made the occasions —- snd she
talked to the end of her days‘about her visgit to Hyde Park and the White House. 5She
had quite often been in the White House for Inangurations, teas, luncheons, et cetera,

but these parties were her owne.
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Sy .
dJuly 7, 1880

FORTUNE TBILING

Agbrology, students of palmietry, those vwho memorize the good and bad omsﬁs in a
pack of eards end how your future ie shaped by the tea leaves in your emp 21l fascle
nated F.DuR. ~- 86 well sa mumerology.

The people who teke these studies seriously slwsys want %o send their findings to
bigwiga Jou vb"“ttﬁf course, ﬁhey wand %o “ae‘ sure that their wamings wiily be rea:i by the
gsé,sr;:a”f’qr’wh@ they are intended. Freguenily ﬁﬂ% would raesiée légt@x;a gskiﬁgif the
?raéi&ent“mn}.a be intaraste& in thairv advice as to vhat he shmm or ehould not do in

‘aar‘eain mantha, oF @ﬁiws of mmﬁhs, in regg:eﬁ to meking im@nrtan% éaesisime.

ﬁissfﬁsﬁaaé g.z;ﬁ 1 bathau,}ay&é\ ading their warnings but, like t}m ?rasﬁidant, we

é;ién’% tg’sge«’eheza 00 ~sar§;aasis'. It was ﬁm. hm:aver, to mark passeges and see hov near
they x;me ta greﬁiatiag == 8ven on g&asa WY e i‘umre ha;az;azsinga.

All ?'Pz:ss;i&ents neaéi some form af‘ ra" ﬁ.xa‘ezcn and P05, R. found meh gerwés ghez:; the

%axug&zers an& 02?3&?5 wers haré at work figuring out his future.
,_ It mwd me very mach to %mwn him even teke tlme out to reaﬁ the results of their
work, bacmaa I kmw ha haﬁ greal feith in fod == not plenets, nor numbers, nor turning

8 bset &uc:k aar& in the deck 8% n given mmsat.

Ve hg& in the %’hite Eouse & very. delightful azzé intalligant girl, Roberia Barrows,
whﬁ -~ moetly for her oun enjeme:xt ool PUn - 1liked %o tell fortunes with the cards,
And every so often tstssa }iaga wnld say, "Gat Ee’ﬁerﬁa. I want my fortune tcrld. Hoberta,
who W‘ié %ha fartunas of wmany 1ess ix@or‘baﬂt people = 81l har asmc&iatea in the office -~
liked mthing be%ter than agses;:%ing such an &ﬁvﬁ.tatma. S8itting beside him as he pleked
up t;haygrims«yaﬂt‘e which she instructed bhim $o meke, she would be quite definite about

whether he was gaing to he smaesaful in working ont his ‘ausimss desls, and than on

sther combinasians of cards she miz.lé remork, "1 have no way of knowing what th&s rQ-

fers tc, b'a.t ycu sre going to be aenfrenbeé, with & very serious question in the next
week or egrq. (é@nﬁ: then she always sald, "0f course, you are vonstantly faced with prebe

lems so it sounds foolish when I even suggest it ~- but this ie going to be quite differ-

Nt ) and tell him of something thet he knew wae in the offing but she had no more



infamatian than someone who worked in a laundry. She wae Seeretary to the Presgident's
Aprointuent Secrsiary but until e reauest for an sppointment came through she had ne
idee of what might be “cooking.?

The President, like most people with curicsity, vould ask Hissy or me, sfter read-
ing the predictionz, %o remember to check egrtaiﬁ dates on vhieh he was told %o hold
off decisions or possibly to meke them. It wes fun to see bow wrong or how righ’s ‘they
were -- but sciuelly when big decisions heve %o bs mafe, no plenets or pumbers erear&a
sater into the final ovtcome ai" the way in which the decisions wers ever nede. ’ﬁ‘hes
ides was iﬁ%figaing but it never had any effect on the Pz"egié@n%% thinking, agf’i,ﬁhink
1uos% people realine, but 14 sfforded o Few hours of enterbainment to e very %ﬁﬁgy mgzx.

, ’é’riﬁiﬁg on this subject “takes me back to a party ab the Executive Hansion in m;m

sh@zx%‘i‘rﬁ."‘ﬁesgéé%it for the entertal of the Governor's office staff invited & péﬁéa
fessional fe;v%zme "ﬁez?isé‘ She held forth in the Pink Room snd ons abt o time heard his
ot her fortune f&'&e. it was & m’:m% pleazant parby bul the next étag when we picked up
our paper the Governor Wl Hras Eﬁwseﬁ};t were blasted =1l over the front pages for
sslecting thie type of person to glve us a good time. A similar incideny ocenrred

st the White House.

My dear mother was invited to epend & weekend at Hyde Park -~ and was she exoited!

It wesntt an w@inary woskend, ‘beaaaaa ghe had o birthisy on the Saturday, olthough we

left ﬁashingten on Thursday night == what isha British 6211 2 * i e 1 hed sald

nothing to snyome including my Boss sbout Mother's birthday. Bub lesve it to the

Eaeaeveiéé' to know whak goes on, especislly when it meane .bz?iaging happiness to sn as-

soclate ~- or a member of the femily of an assooiat Bhen the date arrived -- Halloween -~
I was as sorprised ns my wmother ’eeém&,ge I knew natﬁiﬁg of the plans to give wr s birth.
day party =- calkke with all the gedgets of foriune which wes customery ai every aMa}.

party glven by the Foosevelts for their friends. I mysel? hed been o guest of honor

on raaw suah wﬁasians through the years, but this was '{fnther'g firet real party. 1
gay resl parky hasaase sha gnd I spent her birthday in 3.93§ et the White House but we

were sbaying over in Washington, at the Fresident's and Iﬁra. Foosevelt's invitation,
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for a few dnys while I rested up on my way to Braé@g}g 3,31 g,gg gconvalesce

from an illness -~ tuberculosis, to be specific. 4s g},w gﬁé. ¥ind, they
wanted to give me a 1ittle ”*gick up® on my wey. | | V

Hother, who was given the room where the Emaneipatieﬁ
’var;? sxcited about her eurmunﬁings‘ A}.sa, ghe was éeap}y g“
wonderful fasily was éaing to bring me hack te goed heal‘kh.’
siat at dinner that night, which I couldn't attend becange 1 had
fomily hw happy she was because I wes coming along well and a,m ﬁhﬁay
Hrs. Haasevs},fs end YHalvina Thompson never forgot the date ané ﬂm ; ;zf:f;?cmt

wha‘z net;tye,ferge%. it gives puch surprice and :galeasum end one “irj

s0 mch in mind | T

, E‘v’iﬂenﬁ‘ hther ha& raaxarka& 3 dinner in 1933 that ghe was ix "
$hat birth&ay in the White Houss whieh gm never expected. A mental
ﬁoasewl‘& ami %aiﬁna s&s masle &t that moment =nd as soon as %hey get u
wag nade ia the Birthdszy Saek: which Hrs. Roomevelt slvays haa basiée iisz.

. they mangeé to ha:e'e a reany big tme for ﬁc%ﬁer at Hyde ?ark — n@ith@r invnatuen

had sny thfmght ef ﬁe%h&r* /miné e put that made ths eeaaeioas — m& gha
balked to zhe end of hep ﬂs:;g abauﬁ her visit to Hyde Paxk end the White ngee She
i:gd, quite Qﬁ'ien besn in the «%;te House for In{mmﬂens. taas, mnqhagns, a%;ae'eara;

but thosgs 'mﬂieﬁ érera her owne
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P . ' Grace G, Tully
July 7, 1950

FORTUNE_TELLING

hstrology, sﬁuﬁents of palmistry, those who zaemorizé the good and bad émens in &
vack of éarés and how your future is shaped by the tea leaves in your enp all fasci-
nated Z?.}}.Ei. - g well as mzmpro}.egy.

The pew&e who tske these studies seritmsly zlways wamt §O sené their finéinga %o
bigwige Gt “m’s, of course, they went to be sure ﬁbhat their wamiugs vill be read by the
pe‘rscn fo‘i"’ kﬁhem’the’y are iﬁﬁende&. E‘requenﬂy we 'would receive iéﬁtaré agking if ﬁh‘e‘
Presi&sn% weum be intereszeé in their advica as to what he shmléi or shonlﬁ net ée in
ﬁe“‘tain mnt‘*s, or ;mrtiezzs af‘ montha. in regsrd te making i;aportaat decisians.

: iﬁss Leﬁané s;nd Z ‘beth enjeyeé; ieaéing their wamings ‘but, Iika the Presiaeat, we
‘&ién*t ﬁake them toe sariouely. It was ftm. howawr. to mark jgsassages and esee hw nesr
the:;r came te gredicté.ng -= BYen on gzzess WO TR == mfmre happenings. k

&11 Freaid,ents neeé. scme farm of rel.sxa%ion and ¥.D. 3. f‘cuné such perioés whan the
starugazars ané, sthers were hsra at work figuring out ‘his future. - '

| 1% meefl ms Very mch to heve him even take time cmt to read’ the results of the_,,r
work, beemsa i kxzw he had great f’aiﬁh in Ged ~- not planets, nor zmmbers, ner turning
‘1:@ %&e begt luck aaré, in the deck at; ‘8 glven momént. -

We had in 'she 'ﬁ’hite heuse B vmy &eligh’oful md 1nballigent girl. Rober’ea Barrows,
wba - xﬁsstly fer her own enjeymezxt emi fan e likecl to tell fortunes with the carés,
And every so often the Boss would say, "Get Roberta, 1 want my farmne to},d. Eefz;érta.
| who temtha iertunes of meny lees imporiant peepié, we 811 hor Ma.saq»ai&'ces in ’e"he“ office --
1iked zxééaing Seéter than aecep%izzg H'saeh an invitation, 3iwing ‘éesidé him as he . giekad

up the wriﬁus euts which she instmeted him to meke, she ssonl& be e;aite d,efiniﬁs abeu%

whether he wes geing to be aussessfu‘l in wéPking out his business &@als. and then on

| ather éombinaﬁans of rsar&s she wwlé rema *‘I have no way of !mawing what ﬁh&s Té-
fers %o, ,}mt you are geing 50 be eenfrcntea with & very ﬁerious question in the next

%hen she always saiei "Qf course, you are eonstanﬂy faged mt‘n PYOD~

leme so 1% souaés foolish when I even mggest it == but this is going to be quite differ-

7

et u) and tell him of something that he knew wae in the offing but sha had no more



rmation than someone who worked in a laundry. She was Secretary %o the President's
ppointment Secretsry but until a request for an sppointment came through she had no
tdea of what might be Ycooking.®

The President, like most people with curiosity, would agk Missy or me, after read-
ing the predictions, to remember $o check certain dates on which he was tald $c hold
off declisions or possibly to mske them. It was fun to see how wrong or how right they
WETre == but ac:mal}y wheén big decisions have ‘Bo’ be vade, no plansis or numbers or cards
enter into ’the final outcome of the way in which the decisions were ever made, The
idea was intriguing dbut it never had any effect on the President's thiakiag, as 1 think
wost people realize, but 1% éffnr&e& a few hours of entertainment to a very busy men.

: writiﬁg’ on this sabgecﬁ takes me béa’k: to & 'parﬁ? at the Executive Mension in Albany
when i&rs.. E&msavaiﬁz for vzshe engar%aiman’z of the Governor's offige staff invited & PEG-
fegsional f@szfvsune taller. She hald forth i. the Pink Room and one at & time hesrd his
or her 'fbﬂziﬁ@éfé’w. It was a most pleatant party but the next day when we picked up
oﬂrlpagéz?“ﬁ}zs 'ﬂévemar and Hra. Roosevelt were blasted a1l over the front pages for
selecting 'fshis”ég;sedf person %o give us 2 good time. A similar incident scoarred
at the White House.

Hy dear mother was ianvited %o s;ae:xé. a weekend % Hyde Park -- and was she exoitedl

It wasn't an ordinary weekend, becsuse she had a birthday on the Saturdey, &lthough we

left Washington on Thursday night -- whet the British osll e "____ " 1 had said
nothing ,tdanﬁczxfe including my Boss sbont é;;g%}‘»er's birthday. But lesve it $o the

‘Raiesevelg,é,ta know vhat goes on, réspeai‘fal},y vhen it means'bringiﬁg happiness to 2n ase

‘soelate —ora jiaam*b'ef- of the family of ‘an assaaiaﬁe.j en the date arrived -- Hallowsen --

1 was s surprised as my mother becsuse I knew mothing of the plens to give her a birth-
&axp&rty " eaice with a1l the gaége’ts‘ef fqrmne, whieh was eustomery at every natal

- party given by em Reoseve}.ts for their friepds. I myself had been a guest of honor

on many meh cecasions tzhrngh the years, tat thia was ot}ser's first real party. I

sey real party because she and I spent her birthdey in 3.9{; st the ,ﬁhi’ca House bul we

weve staying w’ér in ¥ashington, at the Presidentls and I;oirs. Roosevelt's invitation,
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# & fow days while I rested up on my way to Braddock ﬁeigms. ¥aryland, to convalesce
ron an iliness ~- tubereculoesis, to be gpegif{c.  As plwsys, considerate apd kind, they

wanted %o give me a2 littls “pick up" on my way.

Hother, who was gimn the room where thz Eﬁanciya’cicn Prealamation" was i

wenéerf‘ul family was é.oing to bring me hagk to gooé haalth.

Hrs. Roasavelt anﬁ Halvina ﬁ‘som}omn never ferget the éate snd thet %eng yon :‘a,ﬁlet a:baut
wﬁaﬁ net te forget” I% giws such sur};ri se ond pleasure and one wan&erg haw they kepﬂ

' s0 mch in minﬁ

&h&% birthaay i*x the ialhite mmse which she never expeéte&. A menta}. zzete by %&ra‘

thay arraﬁgaé to hgve a reany big time f"or Haﬁwr at Ey&e Park - nei ther i.nﬂ%atiazz

' f'}md sny thought of xether! in mind —- but thet made the occasions -- end she

‘palked o t}ze end of her da}m sbont her vi st to Hyde Park and the White Emge. She
haﬁ qnzte oﬁen ‘been in the ﬁhite House for Inemgurations, teas, mnchaens. et setem,

but thesa partisg wera her owne
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Grace G. Tully
July 7, 1950

When war broﬁeoui in Burope, President Roosevelt invited the royal families of
England, Norway, Belgium and the Netherlands to take refuge in this country. The
Norwegians were the only ones who accepted. Princess Juliana, now Queen of the
Netherlands, came to this continent with her two little girls but made her home in
Canada.

Crown Prince Olav and Crown Princess Marhe had paid an official visit to the United
States in the summerVof 1939 and ﬁere entertained in true Rooseveltian style —= a "hot:
dog" affair at the Hilltop Cottage. They both spoke English parfectly so they could
exchange ideas without the services of an interpreter, and the President "took a shine!
to this attraétive young'couple.

Soon after they were forced to flee from Norway with the Germans hot oh their
trail, they arrived in the United States with their three children to take up residence
here., As soon as F.D.R, knew they were coming, he set to work to find them a suitable
home where he could keep an eye on them and make life pleasant in their new surround-
iggs. Steve Early was given the assignment of contacting real estate agents and friends
to see what was available in or near Washington. Merle Thorpe had just the house in
Hetﬁesda, Maryland, known as "Pooks Hill,"

Soon they were settled and Olav returned to be with his father, Xing Haakon, in
London where they had headquarters for their govermment-in-exile, leaving his wife,
her Lady in Waiting, CountessOstgaard, Mr. s, and their children under the
watchful eye of F.D.R. To the Crown Princess he was her new found Godfather ~- to
Princess Juliana he was "Uncle,"

The family frequently attended White House functions in the years before we got
into the war, and were entertained at informal gatherings in Washington and Hyde Park.

I recall especially one of Her Royal Highness' visits to Hyde Park when as usual
she was accompanied by Madame Ostgaard. Mrs. Roosevelt was away and I was pinch-hitting

as hostess. At the cocktail hour we joined the President in his tiny Study, which he
preferred to the Library unless the guests were too numerous.
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Robert, the butler, placed the silver tray with the necessary ingredients on the
desk in froant of ¥.D.R,, aé well as a dish of hors d'oeuvres containing crackers spread
with sardine. The President was quite a tease at times and just as Princess Marthe

was about to partake of the appetizer F.D.R. asked her if she had ever eaten rattle -~
snake meab. She made a horrible face at the thought and wondered, I'm sure, whether
this was to be her initiation. When she had recovered sufficiently to spesk she said,
#0h, Mr. President, you are really terrible." ILooking greatly surprised, he said,
"Child, do you mean to tell me you never heard of eating rattlesnake? Why, it's a
great delicacy and you are missing something,"

Turning to me the Pregident, with an expression I had seeﬁ many times before which
neart'Help me out," asked me to get 2 pad and pencil and make a note to remember to get
some rattlesnake as soon as we returned to Washington so he could serve it the next tim
the Crown Princess came to tea. I did as instructed but must confess I thought he was
kidding and just wanted to make us 'all to squirm. I was a good stooge, however, as I
kpew he was enjoying their discomfort as he continued to rave sbout this delicious and
rare tidbit -~ and he added that it was very expensive.

When I saw him alone the next day I laughed about the conversation of the night
before and reminded him that I was not going on any wild;goose chase and, tﬁerefore;

I wanteé the truth -- how about this rattlesnake meat? He assured me I could find it
at any "faney" grocer's. |

The day I got back to the White House I called in my assistant, Dorothy Brady, and
said, "While you are out to lunch today, drop in to Magruder's and get me 2 con of rate
tlesnake meat." Dorothy in a loud and excited voice exclaimed, "Rattlesnake meat! Are
you kidding?" I guietly remarked, "You heard me." She looked at me as though she felt
that at last the pressure of my job had czught up with me and wasn't it too bad.

Just as this exchange was taking place in walked Mary Eben. The look on Dorothy's
face frightened Mary who immediately inqniradf@hax was wrong. Dorothy said. "Grace
Just asked me to get her some ratilesnake mea%;. What do you make of that?" Mary,

whose remarks were blunt and to the point, quickly replied, "Nothing wrong with her except

o
gn
(2]
Q —
o .
o o
>3
5 C©
=]
=8
[ORN"]
o
S g
O
Y4
D T
= Qo
O o
n L
P
(3
Z3a
S c
;(33
>5
S £
FE
@
8=
gl‘.
(7
~. T
c
S
5 -
L5
el
Om



- 3 e

she has gone muts." A great deal more conversation ensued concerning my mental state —-

and they left my office with a warning ringing in their ears about not "snaking" back
without a rattle of snake in hand.

They reported after lunch wreathe& in smiles. They had no troudble at all in
carrying out their mission, and I promptly handed the Chief Executive his can of fun

for the royal tea party.
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Grace C. ?uTIX
July 7, 19850

When war brokeout in Burope, President Noosevelt invited the royal families of
England, Borway, Belgium and the Netherlands to %ake refuge in thls country. The
Horwaeglans were the only ones who socepted. Princess Julians, now tneen of the
Eétherlamis’. came to this continent with her fwo 1itile girls but made her homs in
Conade.

Srown Prince O and Crown Princess Marhe had paid en official vieit to the United

States in *&he sumuer of 1939 and were entertained in true Reoseveltian style -—- a "ho

dog® ‘affair' at t}as ﬁiiiﬁcp Cobtage. | They both spoke Engli,é«h fecmy s they could

ez’ehazzgé idess without the services of an ini;e;rprst;sr, and the President "took 2 shﬁiné‘*
to this atztre.éﬁi?a young coupls. |

Sesn after %hey wers forced o Flse fron Horwsy with the Germans }:mt o théir
brail, thesr arnmazi in the United S%&»és with thelr three ehildren ﬁo take up rasié&nae
here. As spon as ?‘.E.E knoyw %;ha:r wers coming, he set to work %o find tham & sx;itah}.e
heme' w}:zere b.a zmalé; keep an eye on them and wmake 1ife pleagent in their new s‘nrrtmﬁd—»
iyngsy. &zem Early was given %he assignment of contaeting real aeﬁaﬁe agents and friendsg
to see wha% wasg avai}.a}sle in or noear i»:aahin&taﬁ. Merle Thorpe had Just the hms@ in
Hethesda, Maryland, known as "Pooks Hill," |

Soon they wers setiled and Olav reburned to be with his Father, King Haskon, in
London whera they. haﬁ hea&quarters fer their gevet‘nm%%in-—wile, laaving his wife,

her Lady in i%ai'&iﬁgg ém%ess@aﬁgam‘d‘ B¥e ioe oo 20d fheir children under the

watehfm e:ze af E’.B R. E‘a f;he C‘frewn Briaaass he was her new fcnncl fodfather =w to
Princess Jullana he was “E?zzele.

The f‘amily frequently attended White House functions in the years before we got
into the war, and were entertained at informal getherings in Washington and Ey&e Park.

I recall especial}y ons of Her Royal Highnesst visite to T{yée Park when &S ueual
she was acaamp&aieﬁ by Hadame Ostganrd. Hrs, Rcoseve}.t was away and I was ;ainch«hi%’éing
as hostess. At the cocktall hour we Joined the President in his tiny Study, which he

preferred to the Library unless the guesbts were too numerous.
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Robert, the butler, placed the silver tray with the necessary ingredients on the
desk in front of F.D.R., as well as » dish of hors d'oauvreé conbaining crackers épres.d
with serdine. The President was quite o tease at times and Just as Princess Harthe
was about to pariake of the appetizer F.D.R. asked her 17 she had ever eaten rattle-
snake meat. She made a horrible face at the thought and wondersd, I'm sure, whether
this was %o be her initiation. When she had recévere& gufficliently %o @as&z she sald,
"0h, Hr, President, you &z’-e‘ really terrible." Looking greatly surprised, be sald,
#ghild, do you mesn to %tell me vou never heard of eabing rattlesnske! ¥hy, i%'s a
great delicacy and you are wisslng something.®
| Tarning to me the President, with an expression I hed seen many times befors which
neant'Hely me cm%ﬁ’ ’aakea me to get a iﬁa& and pencil and mske a note to remexmber to get
some rgﬁiﬁl_esngke as soon as we refurned to Washington so he could serve 1% the 'nafé tim
the @zj‘dssfzi’ Prinéess came %o t;és; 1 did s instracted but must confess I thought he was
ki&éing ax&é Just wanged to make ws 211 %o squirm. I was & good stooge, however, as I
knew he was énjc;;ring ‘thair disconfort as he eontinued %o ra%e ghout thik delmiausf and
,raz’é %1&”&5.’6 - and he sdded that it was yery expsnéi.va. | |
| %‘%’han I sa,w him alone the next day I 3.zmghe& a.bfmt the conversation of the night
hsfare mé mmindea him that I was nod going on any wild.gecsse chage zud, therafer@,
i wzmte& %ha tmﬁh -~ how about this raﬁﬂeszaake meat? He assured me I aould ffi,mi it
st any “faney” gmcer’s‘ '
‘ﬁhe éay 1 getr ”aae}: ‘ta the ‘ﬁhi’se E;aase 1 celled in"my assletant, Dovothy Brady, and
5&1&, “ﬁhile ycm are mzt to mnch today, drop in % E«zagra&ar s and get me a can of raﬁ-

ﬁlesna:zza mea%." Bareﬁhy in a imzei azzé. exeiteé voice exclaimed, "Ratilesnake meaﬁ' Are

you kzéémg‘?“ % : etly -rem@rkeé. “’fmz hea;z*d me." OShe looked at me as though Shﬁ felt
’sha’s sﬁ. lask the prsesm-e of asy jnb ha& ‘ceaught up with me and waen't it too bad.

‘ Just ag this ,‘emhange was takizsg place in walked Hary Eben. The look on Dorothy's
fase frig’:‘iﬁsﬁe&gs:ﬁg who iméssé.iately inquired vhat vas wrong. Dorothy ssid. "&raae

Just seked me to gek ‘her some rettlesnske mebite: What do you meske of that?" Fars’.

whose rezaarks were bl'ant gnd $6 the pein%. qaic:kly replied, "Hothing wrong wi’eh hey except

Box 5; Folder= Writings: Unpublished Reminiscences, 1950



she has gone nubs.” A great deal more conversation ensned concerning my mental state -
and they left my office with e waming ringing in their ears sbout not "enaking” back
without 2 rattle of snake in hand, / V

They raported sfter lunch wreathed in smiles, They hed no $rouble &tallin |
corrying out their mission, »nd I promptly bended the Ohief Executive his ean of ﬁm f‘ i

for the roysl hes party.
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Grags G, Tully
July 7 1980

Yhea war brokeoub in Burope, President Roosevelt invited the royel families of
Inglond, NWorway, Belgium snd the Netherlands to tskte refuge in thle eountry. The
‘%’@mgians ware the only onss who secepted. Fviﬁaesa Julisne, now Queen of the
Netherlands, come %e'this eontinent with her two 1itile girle but wade her homs in
Canads. |

Crown ?rima e:ﬁf and Crowa Princess Mashe had pald zn official vielt to the United

%aﬁag in the mmer ef 1939 znd were entertsined in %me Hoogseveltian siyle ~« & ‘*hat%é

dopt ai’faiz‘ &t t&e fii}lﬁaﬁ {}a%tag; They both spoke mﬁg}.iﬁh’,! ’ea%}y ¢ they aaﬁi&

e&&h&agg iéeae without the e&wiam sf sn interpreter, =and the President fhook & shiﬁe*
40 this a%tr&e%ive young counie. | k

“oon af%er they were foreed to fles from Horway with the Germans hot ob their
brall, ish?g wrwssi izs. she United States with their three ghildren %o take u};r msﬁﬁsnee
hm*e., 48 soon ns ?,?}.3&. knsw thay were @sming. he sat to work to find them = sultable
homa ;{hwé be conld keep sm eye on them and nake 1ife p}.easaxi*a in %bﬁié.nw sarround.
inga. éfﬁéw Egr}.y was given the ggsiéﬁmant of fcsa%asﬁng renl estate agents ond friends
$6 sée what was a?aiiaiale in ov near Yashington. Herle Thorpe had just the'hs;zge in
Hothosds, Haryland, known as "Pooks Hill." i

Smm ?;mg were satﬁmé wﬁﬁé Olay retumeé %6 be with his Tathar, Eing %iaakan, in
z.nmian where %ha:z had. hoadguarters for %heis: gmemen%«ia—-ex‘ile‘ leaving hs.s wife,

her Lgfiy iﬁ %i%ing, thessﬁsﬁgmr&, HPt et B08 thele children mz{iaz* ths

watchful eye ef I% E. T the Qrwn Princéns he wag hoy new found ee&fé,ﬁha:;— to
Frincess Jaziis.na he we’m: "tnele. | A
The fésniizr f:-eggimntly at’é&néeﬁ ¥hite House functions in the years before we gob
inbo the ws;r, and 'ﬁraré kf&n%aﬂaizsaé‘ at informsl gatherings in ¥Washington snd Hyde Park.
I rﬁef«zaii esyﬁéiaily one of Her Royal Highnews! /v‘iniﬁs ta Hgée Park xghazz'é.s usual
ghe was accompanied by ?ia&aﬁe ﬁgﬁgéa&é. Hrs, Bﬁeseva}.t’ waé away end I wes pinch-hitting
as hﬁ&téés. At ths aaak%aiz hour we Jolned ﬁ%w ?rssi,ésn% in his tiay Study, whieh he

praferred ta the Librar;r unless the gnasts were tog numercus.
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Robert, the butler, placed the silver tray with the necessary ingredients on the
desk in vi’mnt of F.D,Bey ne well as n 8ish of hors dloeuvres condaining ersckers épreaé
with sardine. The President was gquite a toasse at times and Just as Princess Maerthe
was about to purtake of the eppetizer F.D.H. assked her if she hed sver eaten rattle-
snske meet. She made a horrible face at the thought snd wondered, I'm sure, whethar
this wae %0 be her inltistion. Whesn she had recoversd sufficiently to spesk she sald,
"0k, Hr. ‘i?rasiéen%, you are really terrible." lLooking gresily surprised, be said,
"Child, do you mesn t0 tell me you never heard of eating rattlesnske?! ¥hy, it'e o
grest delicacy and you are missing something,”

Turning %o me the President, with en expression I hed seen many times befors which
msa&’gei@k ne out,” é&k@ﬁ pe te geb » pad and poncil and make 2 note to remenbsr Lo geb
some roatélsanske as goon o3 we refurnsd te Washington sc he could serve it the next i;iaa
the Orown Er&i}éﬂess coms fo tea. I 418 se inntruocted but mmab confese 1 thought he was
ki@éing a:zﬁ 5’;1$$ "s:é.g%&ﬁ to make us 211 to sguirm. I was & good stooge, however, 23 I
knew he wes snjeving 533612' disconfort sz he eontinued %o rave sbout thk delicious and
rave ti&bﬁ;i -5# and he sdded that it was very expensivs,

‘?f’hezi 1 8o mm alons the ;zaxt dey I langhed shout the conversabion of the night
‘before md reminded hinm that I wes not going on any wild-goosme chase snd, therafore,

1 wanbed %E;a trath -« how about this ratilssnzke meat? He assured me 1 could find 4%
st eany ‘*f@y“ grocerta, | |

The éi%!;? I gﬁ%‘haﬁk "B’o the ¥hite House I called in ny assistaeant, Dorothy Brady, and

| gaid, Wihile y%{ are. otit{: to loneh Yoday, drop in to Magruder's and get me 2 can of rate

tlesnske west. " Eéémﬁhy in & leud @ga sxelted volge exelaimed, "Battleenske mest! Ave

you kidding?" T sl t},y ‘éemazrks&, o hearé; me. ¥ She looked =t me zs though she felt
thet =t last thspi'éﬁséizra e:f:'fay Job hed oeaught up with me and ween't 1t too bad.

Just ss this a&a&a@g& was ’taking plaes in walked Hary Eben. The look on Dorathy's
face fright&ne& géry‘gﬁ& immedistely iéqz:iraa what wes wrong. Dorethy seld. "Grace

WYhat do you meke of that?® Hary,

Just asked me to get hor some rettlesnske me

whose remarks wers blunt and fo the point, mickly replied, "Fothing vronz vith her except



A great deal more conversa

he hag gone nmubs.?

and they left my office with o
without 2 rattle of snake 11_’ hand.

They reported sfter lunch , véi?éﬁaﬁheé‘ in

17 handed

mpt

earrying out their nission, =nd I pro

Tor the royasl tsa pardy.
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. ‘ Grace G. Tully
July 3, 1980

RAMBLING REMINISCENCES OF WHITE HOUSE DAYS

One Saturdsy afternocon F.ﬁ.R., Missy and I were sitting in the Study not feeling
at all in the mood for serious work. The President's mind reflected back to the days
when T.R. was the Chief Executive and he used to pay en occasional visit to the White
Housg. He recalled in great detail the conversations of T.R., which made a lasting im-~
pression on him. We went from T.R. to talk about some of his successors. We discussed
the difficulties of the job in one respect -~ that one is no longer a free agent to go
where he pleases, when he pleases, and with whom he pleases. President Reqsevelt, of
course, realized that he was even more o nfined because of his infirmity -- more prepara-
tions were necessary to get him in and out of places.

The President then remarked that it would be nice once more to be able to go places
without being tagged by a group of Secret Service men. We reminded him that it might be
fun but not very safe. He said President Wilson had once eluded the Secret Service boys
and I then told one of the stories I had heard about Calvin Coolidge from Colonel Ed
Starling.,

It seems Coolidge planned to take a little constitutional and just as he gppeared
on the street floor it began to rain quite hard. Ike Hoover, the head usher, suggested
it might be a good idea if the President put on his rubbers. The President thought so
too and turned to the Secret Service men who was to accompsny bim and said, "Will you go
upstairs to my room and get my rubbers?! He went on the errand sand President Coolidge
went out the front door. By the time the Secret Service man returned with the rubbers,
Coolidge was out on Pennsylvania Avenue -~ all alone. Following a Presidential order
in this instance might have lost him his job becaﬁse he is assigned to a President to
protect him —~ but what would you or I do under the same circumstances? He soon ceamght
up with the practical joker who was beaming all over because he had successfully rid
himself of a guard for half a block perhaps.

Miesy and I wondered if F.D.R. thought he could devise a way to get out of the Big

House without detection., He threw his head back for a few minutes thinking of a scheme.

Finally he hit on one he thought would work if we helped him,
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‘He loved mystery stories and ths was 2 challenge. He decided that we three would
an an afternoon working on pulling out books that he wanted to send to some library
in Washington. We would then ask the Usher to send up a very large straw laundry hame
per to pack them in -~ because he could get air. When the hamper was brought into the
Study he would get into it 2nd Missy would call the garage and order =z station wagon
to come by and pick up the books. Because these books were considered of value, Missy
and I would personally see that they were delivered. As planned, and no reason for
anyone to be suspiclous, we three would be in the station wagon and out of the White
House gate ==~ and nobody any the wiser. We would only go a short distance and then
Miss LeHand or I would call the White House and request the Usher to ask the President
a question to which we &anted en immediate answer. Well, I think everybody can imegine
what would have happened at that moment =~ alarms such as you never heard would ring
out through the Nation. |

It never happened but it was kind of fun to plan and wonder about.

But don't think he didn't pull a real getéaaay ~- the two accomplices on the make-
belisve escape were with him on the real one,

The three of ns in the Boss! little open Ford were driving through the woods on
. the Hyde Park estate followed by the "Quneen Mary" -~ a2 Cadillac of unusual dimensionsg -~
loaded with a detail of Secret Service men, driven by Dick Flohr, one of the best men
they éver had at a wheel. The President hit a dead end - I'11 never know whether it
was intentional -~ 2nd backed up between trees to retrace his steps. The "Queen Mary"
couldn't turn on a dime as the old Ford could, so the Secret Service men were sometime
getting on the trail. In the meantime the Boss thought it wonld be exciting if we just
turned left into the gravel pit and watched the boys roll by. We sat in the hollow and
gsmoked a cigarette as they literally flew by on the road. They were worried, as they
had lost us. After we finished our smoke the President, with the expression of a lit-
tle boy who has been namghty but rather pleased with his accomplishment, said, "I
think maybe we better see what happerdl to Mike (Reilly) and the boys."

We pulled up at the booth to the left of the Big House and the President stopped.
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d, "Bd (Colomnel Starling), have you seen the boys?" Ed was abviously relieved
"see him, as the "boys" had gone by his waitch sometime before asking Ed if he had
~ seenthe President. Don't think Starling wasn't worried at that moment.

The "Queen Mary" with its contingent had made its way to the Cottage where they
thought F.D.R. might have headed but no sign of him there, Finally they came back %o
report and there was the Ford with its occupants. Were they a happy group!

The President looked solemn and said to Mike, "What happened to you fellows, we
looked all over for you." Mike loved the Boss but at that moment I thiﬂk he could have
scunded off in good Irish style, if he dared. But soon his big smile and Irish humor
came to the fdre and;h¢,§§;d, 1gr, President, you certainly fooled us." The President,

kidding, of COursé;ysai/~* Wait until I see Chief Moran (Head of the Secret Service)

and tell him that ‘ lost me," Mike laughed but hoped — snd I think knew ~-

that Moran wqﬁid ne sbout the incident from F.D.R.
The PréSid'n“ ever told the Chief of the Secret Service the story.
Eowever, aboﬁﬁ’_hr ears later a columnist wrote an article zbout the inci~
dent, ~Thé SﬁC9é #9 Moran, Frank Wilson, called Mike in to question him as
to its ab#ﬂrééyé"g‘ me to find out how it could have gotten out, especially
becanse the inciéén ed years before. I said, "Mike, you know the Boss and
he was just in a m9D; tories and was reminded of this episode by something
that came uﬁ inV£h¢ #. and the visitor repeated it to somé newspaperman.”

That's exactly what happ cause I questioned the Boss and he 'seid he told the

story to someone ;-'he ven remember to whom.
Presidents are just ~other human beings who like to play jokes and un=

fgrtunately don't realiz es of this kind ~- to which I was a party —~- don't
set well with the people ﬂhose livdihood depends on whether they do a good
job of protecting the big in our country or not. But it is something that
intrigues every Presiden ¥h°e get away from guards?" No prisoner is more

guarded than your Preside:
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RAVBLING BSMINISOENCES OF WHITE HOUSE DAYS

Une Saturday afternoon F.D.R., Hissy and 1 were sitting in the Study not feeling
5% a1l in the mood for serimm amrku The Prasiasn%*s mind reflscted back Yo ths @@3@:
yh@n ToRe was the Chisf Zxecubive and he nsed to pgy en poomsionsal vielt to the ?Jhite
Houee., He recslled in great detasil the e@n?ema%icm of T.Rey which mede s lastiag ime
?fessien on him ¥e went from T.Re %o %;alk shout some nf his snccessors., Ye discussed
the éiffiml%isg of %hs 3ob in eon=n respett —- that one is no longer a free ngent o g@
where he ;:xlsasasg whea h& *;;lea,s%. az}.éi #Wih zr?msz hs *pleages. ?resiﬁaxzfe Eeeaevalt, ei’
c:zmrae; realizﬁsé %ha’s he wsxs«evan more mnﬂx&ea bezaum of hﬁ.sV infirpity -- nore prapara~
tiens wesra nasagsary %o get hsm in and, out of plaaea.

*}.*ha masiéént t%zaa r&maweé‘. %hat it wonld ha aica onge more ta be zble w g0 plaaas
without baizzg %aggeé ‘h;r B gmu@ Qf %ar@t ‘Serviea men. Ve resainéed hinm that 1% might be

fun bud not var:;r aafe‘ iiza sai& Fresiéant %ilsen had ansa eluded ’sha Sa@m% ﬁewica besfs

Cemd than wm gma af the si;arias % hed hsaré abaut Salvin G idgﬁgn from E}@}.azaa};.-;’gﬁ

5tar1ing. , \ - ,
i% samass Seu}.s.&ee glma& %a 'eake kS &ittla constitutionnl ené Just as ha zappamé

on the atree% flm;r i% b&gan ts min guite h&?ﬁ. §sover. the ‘head u@her, suggesteé.

it tsigh% }ae 2 g@c& i&&@ if ﬁhé Pregident put on hia rubbers, The ?reaidanﬁ %haughﬁs 80
'tea and ﬁamaé o i‘.he Sie

“mzes men @h@ was fo accompsay him aaé. said, Wﬁl ymz &0
n};stair@ to ag roon ami gat By mbbers?“ He went on the errand ané; Presidend Gaazi&ge
went ous ezza frxmt aaer. By e}aa é;ima the Sau:ee% Sew&ea man re‘éumeé with_ ehs mbaars,
56915&3@ wasg tmt on ?ma’givaaia i&»vamw — a1 a},ona. E‘allawing 8 ?maiéan’eial ar&er
in thie iaatanﬁa ﬁi@’e have lost him his job hasmss ha is asaigneé to & President 4o
protect him e ’bw; shat mmiﬁ you or § ée unﬁer the sans aimmstme@s? He goon emg&xt
up with ths graﬁ%&a&l Ja}mr who wss besming all‘ over becouse he had succeessfully rid
himgelf af ) gﬁaré fer heif = bleak g@ﬁ;&?a. |

ﬁisgy éﬁé i wondered if ¥. 33 R thought he cosm duvise a way to zst oub of the Big
House without detection. He threw his hesd dack for a few minutes thinking of ‘& schene,
Pinally he hi{; on one he thought would work if we hsipe& hia,
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He loved mystery stories znd this was & challenge. He decided that we three would

plen zn sfternoon working on pulling out books that he wvented to sana' to some library
in Washington. We would then ask 4he Usher to send up » very large strsw lsundry hage
per to pack them in -- because he could gel alr. V¥hen the hamper was brought inde ihe
Study he would get inbo it snd ¥Misey would call the garage and order o siation wagon
to come by snd pick up the books. Decsuse these books were consifiersd of velune, Hisey
and I would g}ammany s82 that they were delivered. Az planned, snd no resson for

anyone %o bs suspicious, we three would Bs in the station wagon and out of %he Vhite

House gate -~ end nebcé;sr"*g" the viger. We would only &b » short distence snd then
Hiss Lelland or I would call the White Houss and re@eet the Usher to ask the President

2 question to which we &mxiﬁaé, an immediste answer, Well, I think everybody ean imagine

what wonld have aggyena& a% that uonment o  such as yeix naver 'hearé" %ﬁﬁié_ ‘ring
out through the ‘ﬁaﬁ;aﬁ.‘ i , | | ’

1t never happensd but 1t was kind of fun to plan end wonder about. |

But don't think he &iﬁn't pull & real geteawsy -- the two sccomplices on the make-
helieve escaps ssére with him on $he resl one. '

The three of us in the Boss' little open Ford were driving through the woolls on

%;hé Hyde Park estate followed by the “Gueen Mery" -- a 0adillse of umususl dimensions -
loaded with » detail of Besret Service men, driven by Diek Flohr, one of the best men
they ever had ab a vheel, The Frosident hit  dead end -- 111 naver know whether 1%
was intentional «- snd backed up botween irees to retrecs his asteps. The "Guesn Harg!
eouldn's turn on s dime as the old Ford ¢ould, so the Seoret Service men were somebime
gebting on the trail. In the me=ntime the Boss thought it would be emiting, if we Just
turned left into the gravel pit and wateched the boys roll by. We sat in bhe hollow and
smoked a cigarette as they literslly flew by on t?ée road. They were worried, as they
had loet us. After we finished our smoke the President, with the exprescion of a lit-
tle boy vwho hés besn nanghty but rather pleased with his ascomplichment, gai&. 41

think maybe we better see vwhat heppend to Hike (Reilly) and the boye.®

¥We pulled up at the booth %o the left of the Big House and the President stopped.



He szid, "E4 (Oolomel Starling), have you seen &

he boys?" 24 was sbviously relieved

to see him, ae the "boys" hod gone by his égaég;z sometime before acking Fd if he had

seepthe Fresident. Don't think Starling gggr,gz:g ad st that moment.

‘Phe "Gpesn Mary® with its coniingent hé&g'g_” g;g to the Cottege where they

thought F.D.B, might have hesded but no signaz‘i‘ "E;aan? they came back 1o

report end there was $he Ford with ite eemyaz;tsw haggp;r groupl

the President looked solemi nad said to ‘g;k@

24 to you fellows, we
loocked 311 ovey fer you." Hike loved the ;Bass %mt Qa., % think he ¢ould have
sounded off in gé}@é Irish style, if he dered. Eniz seeﬁ e end Irish bhumor
cane to the fore snd he sald, YHr. President, you ;:é?ga;n},f ; %33@ ?raﬁi&sns,
kidding, of course, seid, "Walt until I see Chief Morem (Hend rot ‘%emee}
and tell hi& that you fellows lost se." Hike lsughed ba%h&y
thet Horen would never hear sbout the inei &@m{ from F IR, |
Tho President certeinly uever told the Chief of the Seorst Ses
‘ However, ’g%éa% three or four years later » columnist wrote an artf&élayk
- dent, ‘%he enccessor to Ohief Morsn, Prank ¥ilson, eslled ﬁika in !;cz q&esﬁi
to its accurscy, Mike ceme to me to find oub how it euulﬁ hove gattez& ;mz, ; |
bagause the incident had hap’@anad yeprs before. I said, **%»%s.ke’ you know tha Boss m&f
he was Just .in & maé to tell asboriss shd was reninded of this apisué.a by samtt;ing *
| tha‘s: tome vp in the asm@rsaﬁan, and the visitor repested 1t %o scne new@@emaa.
Thatfs exactly whet happened begmuse I guestioned the Boss and he said he told the
story to somsone -- he cowldn't sven remember to whow. ’ |
Presidents sre just like a1l other humss beines who 1ike to play jokes snd une
fortunsasely don't realise thet jokes of this kind - %o which I wae & party -- don't
got well with the people or those whoes livwiihood depends on whether they do s good
Job of protecting the bigegest men in our sountry or not. Put it is comething that
intrigues every President. 9"0sn I once gebt swey from guards? ”‘ Bo prisonsy is= more

puardsd then your President.
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RAMBLING ERMINISCENCES OF WHITE HOUSE DAYS

One Saiurday afternocon F.D.R., Higsy and I were sitting in the Study not feeling
at 211 in the mood for serious work. The President’e mind reflecied back to the days
when T.R. was the Chief Exzecutive and he used t;o pay £n pceasional vieit to the ‘é’»!}zii;e
Heasa. He recelled in great detail the conversations of T.R., which made = lasting im-
Freésmn on him, ¥e went /fram?-i?- to talk »éahm’a.t some of his successors. Ye &ismgseé
the éifficﬁltiés of the Job in ens respsed —- ﬁhat one is no lomger a free sgent %o go
where Ahé’ ;:1;9&.&@3, whe‘# he y;g;iaé.‘aesf, snd with i;‘;":oszghe pleases, ?resi&ént 36@@?31%, of
amrse@ r’eaiiﬁé& that be wasé?en mors ;waﬁned, hecwse of his infirmity -~ more prepara-
tiana wem n@cessm ’ce gat ‘him in am’i em of plaees. “

?ha Pr%siéent then ramarke& th&t i% ?%0’%11& ’ma nice once more to be able to go piazces
without bsing isagge& by a greup of Secret ‘a“em‘ioe ner. ‘&e remn&eé nim t,hat it mizht be
fun but. ne% very s&fef. ga saiéi Prsgi&eni‘. ’éfilsan %md once el&&eé zm Secre% Service beys
and 1 ‘c,hsn %alé Qns afkﬁhe swries ¢ ha,d heard about C‘»alvin Gealidga from. Gal@nel E&
Starlinsv. . ’ Gl ‘ ’

1% seens *iﬁdalﬁ,;ége planned /‘,xso,V taks B 1}.'5!;13 ceaﬂtitutigméi man ms’tv ag ,hé sppeared
on the s‘&reéﬁtfld,of it began to rain quite hard. Ixe Hoover, the h}aa&q i;sﬁsr, :s"aggastle&

it &ight ’ae a, geaé ié.ea if the President pu*s on his mb’aers. The President tk'i‘nght 80

ervice men who wag to accompsny him ané sald, YWill you go

upstalrs %o my room and get my r;zhberg?‘* Ha’ went on the errand and E’resi&en% Coolidge
went out the frm% &ear. By the ti:ae the Sacret Sewiee man reﬁume& with the rubbers,
Gea}_i&ge wes out on i’anaayrmnia &ventw -- 2ll alone. Following a Presidential arée*
in this :ina%ame might have 1sst hinm Izis ,}:3’9 because he is assigned to = Presidént to
protect him -- but aﬁmﬁ would you or I ée umier ishs same ecircumstances? He soon csught
up with the pra;z’sical Jager who wa.skbaamigg 81l c?erﬁbeg:ause hs had sucmas%fully rid
bimgelf of & guard for hélf a bloek perhaps. | |

Hlssy snd I wondered if F.D.R, thought he eould devise a way to get out of the Big
House without detection. He threw his heed back for é few minutes thinking of a2 echeme,

Finally he hit on one he thought would work if we helped hinm,



Collection: Grace Tully Archive; Series: Grace Tully Papers
Box 5; Folder= Writings: Unpublished Reminiscences, 1950

5

He loved mystery stories and th®s was » chanenga,hi He éaaiaag.;g#
plan sn afternoon working on pulling out books that he %énﬁ‘e& to gé;j;&
in Washinglon. ¥e would then ask the Usher %o send up = very 1@_1‘593%3
per to pack them in ~- becsuse he could get alr. When the hamper was :V‘iaz{_
Btudy he would get into it end Missy would csll the »garégafan& order & statio

to come by =nd pick up the books. Becmuse these books were considered of value,

end 1 would perscnsny see that they were delivered. As planned, and no raaééxi'fdf ‘
mane %o be sua:gieicus, we three would be in the staﬁion wagon and out of tha ?’hﬂ;e

Houge ga’he - gnd ne‘mdy the wiser. Ve would oanly ge z short distanae and then

Hiss DeHand or I would call étha'}?hitﬁaiﬁng‘e and request tha Usher to ack the President
& cuestion to .fﬁhi{chga mzaa an immediate answer. VYell, I think everybody oan immﬁe
whal waaifi, h&ée hé@ez;eé gt thab 'msmés;t o~ a}.é,gms guch as yau never heard would ring
out through the Natlon. , |

1% never hagpeneé but it vas *z:in& af fun to plan and wezﬁer abouk.

But da&z‘t think he &iéa"a puli 2 rsal ge’é-awsy - the twe aemmp}.iees on the make-
‘aelieve escaps wors with him on the real Ong.

‘Z‘ha three of us in the Bass" 1ittle open i"‘srd vere driving ﬁhi’ongh the wo::&s on
the Hyde Park esgata followed by the ‘*Ca.zeen Hary® —= a Gadillacs of umzm:.al dimensions =

leaéeé with a &ezas.l of Seerete Seyvice men, driven by }‘Jmk: E‘lahr, ‘ons of the best men

| they ever had at & wheel. The President hit a dead end -~ I'11l never knw,w‘ha%her iv
was intentionel - emﬁ backed up between trees to retrase his stevs. The *‘szésﬁ Kary"?
couldn't turn on a dime as the old Ford could, so the Secret Service men were gometime
getting 9!;' the %zfail. In the mesntime the Boss thought it would be exeiting if we Just
turned left into the gravel pit and watshed the boys roll by. We sat in the hollow and
simoked a cigarstte sz they literally flew by on the road. They were worried, as they
hed lest us, After we finished our smoke the President, with the expression of a 1lit-
tle boy who has been nanghty tut rather pleased with his accomplishment, ssid, ®I
think maybe we better see what heppersd to Hike (Reilly) and the boys."

We pulled up at the booth to the left of the Big House and the President stopped.
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He said, "Ed (Colonel Starling), have ¥ #. B4 was abviously relieved

to see him, as the "boys" had gone by hi. fggfare asking Ed if he had

asoen the President. Don't think Starling that moment.
The %Oneen Mary! with its contingag“/ o the Cottage where they
thought F.D.B. might have headed but no | Finelly they came back %o

report end there was the Ford with its oce happy eroup!

The President looked saiemn and eaié 2d to you fellows, we

laekeé 211l over for you. ¥ Eike loved ’eha}?;‘;s I think he could have

~aounded off in good Irich gtyls, if he &area. }.e and Irish humor

cane to the fore snd he seid, "Hr. Preside 5.4 he President,

Xidding, of course, ssid, “@git until 1 gee O3 ?$éer8% 3er€iee}
and tell him that you fellows lost me.® Hike I think knew —-
thet Moran 'éeiil& never hear sbout the incidsnt

The President certainly never told the Chi

 Howsver, sbout thres or four yesrs later a colnmnistwr
dent. ‘}.‘i;e euccessor to Chief Moran, Frank !‘%‘iiéaﬁ, ea:ti
to its accuracy., Mike came to mé to find oub héwi% azml
because the incident had hsppened yeers before, I saié‘; ’1§~§
‘he was Jus% in & mood %o %tell stories snd was reminded éf th
| that came up in the comversation, and the visitor rapeat;eé it 'sa : :
Thatts exactly what happened becsuse I questioned the Bosgs end he said ha ta?.é the
story to someone -~ he couldn't even remember to whonm. 5l
Prasiﬁentg are just like 211 other humem beings who }.i}m to };1@ jo}ms ané Uhe
fortunately don't realize that jokes of this k:ind -- to which I was 8 pazty-—— dma’t
set well with the people or those whose liwlihood depends en wﬁ&ﬁhé? they éé & good
job of protecting the biggest man in our country or not. But it is something that
intrigues every President. "Can I once get away from guards?® Xo prisoner is more

guarded then your President.
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