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THE WHITE HOUSE 

WASHINGTON 

.. 

Mrs. Reagan: 

As we discussed, the Chris 

Wallace documentary manuscript. 

Elaine 
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CHAPTER ONE: Before the White House 

Nar,cy Rea gar,: 

When I was four, my mother left me in 

Bethesda, Maryland, and went off touring. She 

had to. She had to earn a living and she 

couldn't take me touring all over the country 

with her. When she would get a play that ran 

for a while in New York, then I'd go to New 

York and be with her. But the times in 

Bethesda with my aunt and uncle and my cousin 

Charlotte were very hapoy times. I have 

oictures of us on the Fourth of July with 

Ginger, our wirehaired terrier, and a bike all 
_.foy-

decorated ~ the Fo•.1rth. Charlc,tte ar,d I put 

F,:,urth of July costumes c,r,,-;(r,d it was haopy
1 

exce□t that I missed my mother. 

It was a real ache. My aunt and uncle 

were nice, but vour mother is your mother and 

nobody can fil that spot. It was hard on me 

and it was hard on her. 

I went to New York once on one of those 

times when I could visit her and stay with 

her. She was in a play. I've forgotten what it 
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was. But it was a !=)lay ir, which they were v·ery 

mean to her--oh, they were awful to her. And I 

~ot so upset that, sitting uo there in a box, 

watching! I began to cry. I guess I created 

auite a commotion. Then, when I went 

backstage, I wouldn't talk to anybody because 

they'd been mean to my mother~ And mother had 

t,:, fi r,al ly take me aside ar,d say, 11 NaY-1cy, it's 

---J USt make believe. They're really nice. That 
.,,..._ 

was all Just make believe. They don't really -
feel that way abc,ut me. " 

Another time I visited my real father 

and he locked me in a bathroom. I'm sure that 

afterwards he felt badly about! well. lots of 

things that had hapoened. I was always 

reluctant to talk about it when he was alive 

because there was no ooint in hurting him. But 

this was a visit and I remember something had 

been said about my mother that I didn't like. 

We got into an argument and I was locked in 

the bathroom. Ever since then I can't stand a 

l,::icked d,:,or. 

My stepmother, his wife, was a nice 

woman and she came and got me out. But when we 

were first married, I remember my husband was 
I 

going r o lock a door and I wouldn't let him 

aY-1d he never knew this story. I said, "No, 
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olease, I d,::ir,' t war,t the door locked. 11 Ar,d he 

couldn't understand why, and then I told him 

the story. 

It wasn't all marvelous for a little 

airl. But there were nice times, too. My aunt 

and uncle were darling peoole, and so was my 

cousin. But I didn't have mv mother. . . 

When fir,al ly we were t,:,gether, maybe I 

a□□reciated it more than if that hadn't 

hao□ened to me. And it's always been difficult 

for me to understand how children c6uld turn 

against their mother or be separated from 

their mother voluntarilly. I never could 

understand that, particularly during the 

sixties when all the turmoil and so on between 

oarents and children beaan. I had a hard time 

understanding that. For all those others who 

had their mothers, I wanted to say to them, 

"Yciu' re so lucky, yc,u' re _Just so lucky, yc,u' ve 

had all those wonderful years that I never 

had. 11 

When my mother met Loyal Davis and 

brought me to Chicago, it was like the ha□ oy 

ending to a fairy tale. She came to Bethesda 

to tell me that she'd met this wonderful man 

and she wanted to marry him but she wouldn't 

marry him unless it was all right with me. And 

I often think, what in the world would have 
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haooened if I had said no? I think she would 

hav• gotten around it somehow, but I said, 

yes, of course, and we went to Chicago. And I 

really couldn't have asked for a more 

wonderful father. He was a hard act to follow, 

but I think, with my husband, I followed it 

pretty wel 1. 

I graduated from college at a time when 

a lot of Smith graduates were getting married. 

I had peoole say to n1e afterwards, "Yc,u kr,c,w, 

the rest of us stayed back there in Chicago 

and got married and had children and settled 

down. And you didn't and you went off to New 

York and Hollywood and to making movies and 

dc,ing clays. 11 

I hadn't found a man I wanted to marrv. 

And I couldn't sit in Chicago and do nothing. 

I stayed with mother until my father went 

overseas and I stayed with mother for almost a 

year. And then, when he came back, I left 

Chicago. I hadn't found the right guy. And so, 

you do something, and acting was the only 

thing I knew. I mean, I'd been raised around 

it. Whatever you do, you want to do as well as 

you can and accomplish as much as you can. 

That was inside me. 

I liked actin~. Not enough to kee□ on 

6 



after I was married, but I liked it. It was 

fun and I met some great people. I met my 

husband that way. 

I think I was pretty good. The firs~ 

mc,vie that really kicked it off was "The Next 

V,:,ice You Hear. 11 I was ser,t to New Yc,rk f,:,r a 

□remotion tour. I remember going to Radio City 

and takin□ a picture of the marauee with my 
·,+ 

r,ame up or, ti 1e mar uuee- ar,d, c,h, I was 

imoressed. But I think my favorite picture was 

one with Ray Millar,d ar,d Johr,r,y Hc•diak, "Ni □ ht 

fr,to Mc,rni ng. " I liked that picture the best. 

There wasn't any big decision I had to 

make afte, I g._,e mar r ~ after I knew I was 

goir,g to be married. Fc,r me! the real 

fulfillment came with marriage, a home and 

children of my own. That was com□ leting the 

whole thing for me. And I had the best of two 

worlds. I'd had a career that I was haooy in 

and fairly successful in and I had the 

should de, it my way. 11 I kr,ow what made me 

haopy and when I say, my life began then, 

that's what I thought. Maybe that's not true 

fc,r somebc,dy else but it was for me. 11 

Richard Davis Dr. Richard Davis, Mrs. 

Reagan's stepbrother! was a 
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boy when Nancy came to live 

with the Davis family in 

Ch icag,:,. 

Our childhood together dates back to the 
/ l 

1930s -nd 1940s when we were growing uo 1n 

Chicago. We were particularly blessed with two 

solendid oarents, who were devoted to one 

another and to us. We had a very stable home. 

We had the oooortunity for an education~ And 

we had some wonderful young friends. 

My first memory of Nancy was probably 

when she was in the third or fourth grade. In 

those days, she wore a school uniform; a tunic) 

~ knee socks and a beret. At the beginriir1g 

of the school year, my father and I would walk 

her to the corner of the drive and get her off 

to school. She had a bouncy gait, was very 

vivacious, and was a happy child. She would 

soeak to everyone on the way. With each stea, 

this tunic which was too sho~t would sort of 

□op uo in the air and we'd see her bloomers. 

Father would say, "Richard, Nar1cy has or1 thc,se 

dreadf1.1l midnight blue bl,:,,:,r11ers, doesr1' t she?" 

And I would dutifully agree. And then he'd 

say, with a big, broad smile~ 11 Isr1't she Just 

the m,:,st w,::ir1derful child?" 
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so ;n<R. tnt, f',,- ltf'-tf~S 

We played d-esiw,.,ctivE" games. We had or-,e 

called "Help, Murder, Pc,lice! 11 This was a very 

precarious game. We'd both get on the highest 

piece of furniture and then JUm□ on a slidin□ 

stool. And this went on and was very carefully 

timed for Dad's return home. By that time, we 

were totally exhausted, feigned broken arms 

and legs and, of course, the great surgeon had 

to heal us. Then we went on with the evening's 

activities. 

I have some of the most pleasant 
,n1 e;,,t a r ;es 

.--rliilftleMbra.v:iees- 1::if the summers, we soentS We soent 

two summers with mother and dad as guests of 

Walter Huston and his wife in the San 

Bernadine mountains. The days were filled with 

a lot of outdoor activity--hiking, riding, 

swimming, tennis. Of course, those were pre-

television days, so we all entertained one 
~/ou~ 

another at night. Each of us read;from a novel 
o"<' So \ol\f1" ; vridf' • • 

r during the six weeks-jpoet1y, Shakespeare. My 

father invariably put us all to sleep and then 

Walter Husti:,n would say, "Well, that's all 

right, Loyal. I hope you're a better 

r-,euri:,surgeor-1 than an act,:,r. " There were maY-,y , 

many happy times during those summers. One 

summer, we wrote, directed and actually 

ohotographed our own little play. Nancy played 

oooosite the great Walter Huston. She had a 
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bathing suit on and was wraooed in a very 

elaborate sheet. At one point, he said, 

"Nancy, yc,u' i-_~e dciir,g this far tc11::, demurely. Be 

rn,:,re wicked ar,d evi 1. 11 Ar,d Nar,cy lc,oked at me. 

I was photographing all this with a home movie 

camera. Neither one of us knew what demure 

meant. We found out later on. But I think if 

she ever made what we call today a career 

decision about drama and the theater it was 

orobably back in those really very terribly 

happy days in the 1930s. 

She really adored Dr. Loyal, her new 

father, so to speak. There was a great 

relatior,ship between the two of them/' even 

when she was small, which she carried on all 

through her adult life. They were extremely 

close. The family, the whole conceot of the 

family and the comraderie, the laughter, the 

enJoyment of one another, has been extremely 

important to her--as a youngster and 

throughout her adult life. 

Dad was an extaordinarilly devoted 

person, to his wife and to both of us. He was 

a rock hard disciplinarian. When he asked 

either one of us to do something we always did 

it to the best of our ability and we did it 

oromotly. He was extremely fair. He was never 
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unreasonable. But he thought basically that 

children with priviledge should have 

responsibility. And we were reminded, not 

constantly, but often enough that we had the 

respor1sibility t,:, be exceller1t arid t,:, strive, ,to 

meet the challenges, ir1 ar1ything we did. ~e 
h 

was the key figure in Nancy's life. There's no 

auestion about that. She was very open with 

dad. The day's activities centered around the 

dinner table. Some of the to□ ics that Nancy 

brought uo as a youngster and as a teenager 

were really quite extraordinary. It wasn't 

that infrequently that we discussed the soul. 

She asked him one night, I remember, what he 

th,::iught hap□ i ness was. He said, 11 Nar1cy, the 

answer to happiness is almost 2,500 years old 

and it's basically what the Greeks said. It's 

the oursuit of excellence in all aspects of 

c,ne's life." That's a very serious arid heavy 

answer and I'm sure in hindsight Nancy and I 

would have a few things to add to that today. 

But she was always very open with him. She 
cl; oL 

sc,ught his advice! arid c•r1ce she »-:!t-l'gbt: b :i:£ 

~ she fc,l lowed it. She was extremely 

respectful and courteous, and extremely 

pleasant, not only with her peers but with 

,:,lder oec,ole. 

We were disciplined. A princi □ le was 

11 



exoounded and then the reasons for following 

that orinciple were explained. He never raised 

his voice with Nancy. He did with me 

,:,ccasional ly. 

We were very close, paiticularly in the 

summer time. Our educations were rather 

staggered. Sometimes I was home and she was 

away, but always at Christmas and holidays we 

were together. 

Nancy was not at all politically minded. 

I think she became politically aware when she 

met the President in the early 1950s in 

California. We discussed all sorts of 

oolitical issues at home, but I don't think 

Nancy was that d~eply concerned about 

oolitics. Her love was the theater. 

I think there's an element of truth in 

the talk that dad was a sounding board at the 

time the President was turning from Democrat 

to Republican. He was a good listener and he 

also gave the two of them advice. Perhaps he 

helped move the President off center in the 

1960s when he decided to enter politics. I 

think ultimately dad was a really peripheral 

person in the whole mechanism of decision 

making. She probably followed the same line of 

thinking that her father did, which was not 

1 .-, 
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really along liberal lines. 

One night, during a Christmas vacation, 

she came home fr,:,m cc,l lege ar,d said, "Dad, I 

really have a heavy problem for the holidays. 

I have to learn all these sonnets by Keats and 

Shelly." Dad lc,oked at her. The problem was 

) 
attacked directly) it uas tr;::, be met head 

She was sent upstairs for her English 

literature book and brought it downstairs and 

the four of us learned parts of these sonnets. 

He was very oleased with this pursuit of 

excellence. I turned around and there was 

Edith, an actress, of course, and she had 

gotten up from the dinner table and was doing 

a little soft shoe number and dancing and had 

thought up a little rhyme about Mr. Sheets and 

Mr. Kelly (cq). This was the lighthearted side 

of our home life and it was a good counter 

balance between a very serious and intent 

father and a mother who had a really 

~onderful sense of humor. 

1.EWB-eRAP I ER ONE, BE.FORE I HE WH~Q1 ISE) 
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CHAPTER TWO: The Real Nancy 

Nancy Rea gar-,: 

I'm nc,t going tc, be like ar,ybc,dy else. 

I'm going to be Nancy Reagan. I don't think 

I'm any different than I've always been. But 

t th il"tk' anybody whc, doesn't grc,w il'", this 

oosition has got to be pretty dumb. I 

certainly hope I've grown. I think I have. I 

don't know how you could help but grow. Yotl're 

exposed to so many different things, so many 

different people, so many different 

exoeriences. In a way, even the negative 

thin~s that all happened in the begi~ning were 

orobably part of a growth process. It widens 

your whole life, your horizons. 

I'm more self confident, I think, 

because, maybe, more people like me. If I 

think people like me, I'm better. 

William F. Buckley: Newspaper columnist and 

TV hostrWilliam F. 

Buckley and his wife Pat 

are old friends of the 

1 
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Reagans. 

There's a difference between self 

confidence and being assertive. I think that 

Nancy Reagan has always intentionally 

cultivated two roles--one ~ public ~and 

the c,ther ~ private ~ IY-, private 

x'\i:.•> v '1 I surrci,.mdings, she never has let her opiY-,ic,y-, be 
' 4. • 1' 

r '7 .; " 
~ ~ ~· knciwn. In oublic situations, she is 

... ( 
jJ ·-"-1/.(i 

T deferential, not in the sense that she feels 

women should be subcirdinant in public 

circumstances, but because she feels that it's 

her husband who has been elected. They're two 

oersonalities there. 

She's a wonderful friend. She will 

really struggle to do you a kindness or help 

you in anything that you want. I make it a 

ooint not to ask powerful people for favors, 

but if I thought that without upsetting public 

policy she could be helpful, I would simply 

ask her. I don't doubt for a moment that she 

would go out of her way to be obliging. 

I recently saw her having dinner with my 

wife after an operation, in my wife's bedroom. 

That kind of thing isn't done because of a 

lack of c,:,ncerY-,. 

Everything interests her; peeves, among 

2 

0023 



other things. She, like a lot of other peoole, 

externalizes her frustrations by identifying 

them in conversation. And there's a lot of 

/ "· j~~-/ Just chat which I s,:,metimes simply c,:,me uoor, 

J ~~ walking into a room and hear conversations at 
(, C, 

\..t 
~ my wife's end. So there's a lot of what I 

would call relaxed bandiage. 

She doesn't like anybody to criticize 

her husband. I think that she feels that in 

the case of certain people, there's a sort of 

transcendent bond that allows certain 

liberties. George Will, for instance, was at 

the White House when we were watching "King 

Lear" with Laurence Olivier. That mc,rnir,g he'd 

writter, a very tough "anti-Reagan" piece. So 

the relationshio was very civil. On the other 

hand, there's probably an interfacable part of 

her memory that clocks these little things. I 

wouldn't be surprised because she is the type. 

My wife is the same way. 

Biologists tell you that in seven years, 

we are completely renovated biological animals 

and it is a continuing subject of scientific 

inquiry the extent to which this biological 

change, the life and death of individual 

cells, affects your mind. I'm certain that if 

I were a clinical psychologist and I spent ten 

hours with her twenty years ago and ten hours 
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with her tomorrow, I'd say there's been a 

change. But it's true of everyone. I don't see 

any change in her that reflects the fact of 

her being First Lady. The changes that I 

detect would be the changes that you would 

normally detect in a woman who was twenty 

years older than she was back then. 

The reason she looks adoringly at her 

husband is because she adores him. The reason 

sl7e is dres1sed chicly is because she dresses 

chicly. The reason for her rather delicate 

manr1erisms is that that's the way she is. ~ 

+.<bat's the ~,ay sh~ -i-9 ~hether she's at a bal 1 

or dressed in paJamas for breakfast in a beach 

house. That's Just simply the way she is. 

Michael Reagar,: Michael Reagan is the 

adopted son of Ronald 

Reagan and his first 

wife, Jane Wyman. 

I think it's true that Nancy Reagan has 

grown in confidence and has come out more and 

become more assertive and haopier, to an 

extent. I think the first term for everybody 

is rough. You're learning so much. Just 

learning to □ et around the White House in the 

4 
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first four years is tough enough. The only 

place she hasn't grown made my wife Jealous. 

When she went into the White House, she was a 

size 6. She's now a size 4. And everybody 

wants her dresses. 
fl~~C\.+: V .c... 

I think it hurts Nar,cy t,:, read;thir,gs 

~~ about her ,:,r abc,ut ar,ybc,dy ir, the 

family because sometimes they don ' t understand 

the whole story or the whole drift of what was 

going on, and so they're writing stories or 

saying things on television, not knowing all 

the facts. 

I've talked to dad about the same 

situation when I picked up the paper and read 

something about me. I' 11 Just call dad and 

say, "How car, they say this?" Dad says , "Just 

don't worry about it. Let it roll off your 

back. 11 She is thir, skir,r,ed, I think. She 

absorbs all that. Maybe it rolls off dad's 

back; she's there and picks it up with a wheel 

barrel. 

She's a one man woman. She lives, eats, 

breathes for Ronald Reagan. And she is 

probably one of the most caring people in the 
,t-r l,\ \ l( 

world. Ar,d she y,.eal:l)' cares ab,:,ut far,1ily ar,d 

home life. I think people misinterpret that 

sometimes as a coldness and it really isn't . 

She's Just mi:ire caring thar, pec,ple rEila--tly 

5 
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realize. It's toe, bad s,:,me d,:,r1't realize it as 

much as they should. 

B,:,nita Wrather: Former actress Bonita 

Granville Wrather and her 

husband, Jack, are close, 

longtime friends of the 

Reagar-1s. 

I think Nancy is a very special human 

b~ing. And I think she was badly maligned in 

the early days in the White House by the 

press. They didn't know her. They didn't 

understand her. One thing that's always amazed 

me is that nobody has ever realized what a 

fantastic sense of humor she has. Her husband 

has one, too, of course, but people don't 

recognize that about Nancy. 

I don't think the media were willing to 
•• -f-h.au~ 

give her a chance in the begir,r1irq;;!; -Am:! I 

third•<. they are Y-1ow. I tl.iiik /:rec,ole realize 

that she is a very warm, sympathetic human 

being. I don't think people give her credit 

for how really intelligent she is, and always 

has beeY-1. 

Nancy's anything but frivolous. She's 

very level headed, she's very sincere, she's 

E, 
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very down to earth, and why she seemed 

frivolous I don't know. Again, I'm going to 

blame it on the media. That very first year in 

the White House was a pretty dreadful one. Not 

only the loss of her father, Loyal Davis, but 

that terrible attempted assassination. Her 

grief was private when her husband was 

hovering between life and death. Her grief was 

orivate when her father died. But once her 

husband recovered and they started going out, 

every time they stepped out of a car, 

everytime they walked out of a door into the 

open, imagine the fear of being shot at. That 

would inhibit anyone. I think that first year 

was a very, very difficult one. ~ It would 

I think everyone is hurt by criticism, 

especially if it's unfair. She's a very 

vulr-1erable lady ar-1d she's very sensitive. -1--

t~. ~he responds to c,:,nstructive criticism 
- · 

very well, but the unfair criticism hurt her 

terribly. I Just hope now that she's toughened 

up enough to let unfair criticism roll off her 

back. 

C. Z. Wick C.Z. Wick is the son of 

United States Information 

Agency Director Charles 
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z. Wick al'"ld his wife, 

Mary Jar,e, old family 

frier,ds c,f the Reagans. 

Nancy Reagan has a terrific sense of 

humor, a terrific sel'"!se of style, is very 

giving, and is very tuned in to the world 

around her, willin □ to try new things, hear 

about new things, interested in people, and 

fun t,.:i be with. 

I think that the conservative 

characterizations of Nancy Reagan have missed 

the poil'"lt of the person. She's a very curious 

person. She's a very open and interestino 

person, and not one to igno~e the world around 

her. The single most fun thing that 

characterizes any family gathering of our 

families, ,:,r Just har,gir,g out with her, is 

humor. She loves to laugh. She has a very 

quick sense of humor, and practical Jokes and 

on-going family Jokes are part of our 

re 1 at i c,r,sh i p. 

Rori Reagar, Ron Reagan, a former 

8 

0029 

I tt 



t:rctl 1 elf dar,cer t urr,ed 

Journalist, is the son of 

President and Mrs. Reagan. 

She's old fashioned in some ways. She 

didn't grow up in the sixties or anything. 

She's from another era. She does think that 

it's better for my father to be out front 

alone. She's more comfortable that way. She's 

not comfortable in the limelight as much as in 

the wir,gs. 

I guess she's a very sensitive person. 

She's a very private person and I think that's 

one reason why this has all been a little 

tough for her. She gu·ards her privacy 

Jealously, and doesn't like intrusions into 

that privacy. When they happen, her thin skin 

makes her react. It hurts her. 

She can be a handful. I mean, she's not 

always the easiest person to get along with. I 

guess it's because of that sensitivity. She's 

a bit of a perfectionist. I don't think I'd 

want her to be my boss. I would guess she 

could be demanding as a boss because of that 

oerfect i c,n ism. 

She's an incredible phone oerson. She's 

always on the phone, ever since I was this 

big. We had to get more line out in at home, 

9 
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t,:, satisfy her. 

Out at the ranch, mom does not get up at 

daybreak and go bareback riding through the 

woods. She doesn't man the tractor or 

anything. She doesn't do the chainsaw, but she 

gets out there and neatens up the woods and 

stuff. I've seen her walk through woods and 

there'll be dead twigs hanging and she' 11 get 

uo there and kind of oull these off and kind 

of □ et the whole place so it's neat. She's not 

a big rider ,:,r a big ,:,utdo,::irs persi:•Y'•~ Sf:le7s ..... 

"ot an athlete or anything like that, but she 

can't help but enJoy the ranch because my dad 

enJoys it so much and she derives a lot of 

pleasure from his enJoyment. 

Mai..ireen Reaga'l"1: Maureen Reagan is the 

daughter ?f President 

Reagan and his first 

wife, Jane Wyman. 

She's exactly the same person she was 

the day she walked into that White House. We 

all grow, but inside ourselves. The things 

that we care about, our families and our 

friends and who we know and what we are, that 

doesn't change. I have been very upset at the 

10 
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idea that there is this new Nancy Reagan. It's 

not a new Nancy Reagan. A more confident Nancy 

Reagan. A more eloquent Nancy Reagan. But, 

gosh, I hope we're all more confident and more 

eloquent as years go by. 

She's got this closet in the White 

House, and none of us are ever allowed to see 

it. She s□ uirrels things awa~ in this closet. Lai-~ 

c,:,ffee maker?" I said, "Well, yeah, I thir,k 

s,:,. 11 Rummage, rummage, rummage. We heard this 

sound, and all of a sudden, out comes a coffee 

maker. 

Nancy Reagan was a career woman. She had 

a very good career in the motion □ icture 

industry, and she got married. After she was 

married, she was offered one of the choice 

television roles of all time, and turned it 

and I personally, cannot do both. I know this 

about myself, and I don't want to take the 

chance of not being good at either by trying 

to do two things that I don't think I can put 

together. Her husband did not encourage her to 

leavJ her profession, er not to. It was her 

. \ t k choice ,:, ma .e. In fact, he was really quite 

I 

surprised. 
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D,:,ug Wick: Doug Wick is (IDENTIFY> 

I've ~nown Nancy Reagan since I was a 

kid. She's an old family friend. I went to 

grammar school with her kids. I think she's 

or,e ,:,f the great 1 unch dates i r, America. -t-"'-

i&i=tii"l~<..!ihe' s warm, smart, fur,ny") i-- thi1•rl1. :1he" !!!I 

a good friend. Needless to say, I like her. 

I'~ .-"he's an unusual com bi nation of 

smarts, ir,terestir,g, and a good listener. •~ 
I->'\ I.( C \ 

lc,t of times people who have -e-l-ot tc, 

offer in one cam□ don't necessarily have a 

foot in the other, and she can do both. She's 
wh.o 

,:,r,e c,f those rare pec,ple ma-t, if you see her 

in a large group of people, when you speak to 

her, no matter where you are or who the group 

is, her eyes never leave your face. Her trick 

is that she also has that kind of antenna 
so 
~ she kr,c,ws everythirrg else that's g,:,ing 

on in the room while she's talking to you, but 

she never does that kind of thing where you ~,J;c~ 
5't>"" e o,J< f 

~l eyes gc,i rrg ,:,ver y,:,1.1r sh,::iulder tc, see who 

else is coming in. 

12 
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I don't think she's comfortable being in 

the center of attention. some,::rr,e 

little bit more comfortable on the sidelines, 

observ i r,g. i /J't-'="".Jt 
She seems tc, have very 1 i tt le ~ 

about wantin□ to have everyone look at her. 
Tl.. (=; r s + L "'J. 1 i s -&>. iJ 

l- LI.ink -she' s e-Y1 extemely comolicated 

woman. When she first got into office, I don't 

think people really understood her. She's very 

shy, arid l thi~Lf that was misur,derst,::ic,d as 

maybe not caring or being aloof. As time has 

gone on, people have gotten to know her and 

understand her much better. ln a funny way, 

through that assassination attempt on her 

husband, they realized what a caring, deep, 

feeling person she is. 

She's got unfailing instincts about 

pe,:,ple, and J thiv:il4 she's somec,ne wf:l..€;. ·yc,u car, 

sit at a party with and she'll know everything 

that's going on in that room, including the 

kitchen. She can read someone from across the· 

room. She knows who likes them, and who's 

trying to work some scam on one side or some 

0034 

scam or, the ,:,ther. Ir1 that way, I kr,c,w r,,e .,+i....._ <-7.,,..,..;d-.,,,-.,-+ 

enormously trusts her Judgement. 

I was w,:,rkir,g or1 the movie, "So□hie' s 

Choice, 11 arid part of rny JC•b was tc, lc,c,k f,:,r a 

Sophie, and that's a blonde Polish woman, a 

13 



tragic figure. I th,::iught Mrs. Reagar, w,:,uld be 

a good candidate, so I called her and asked 

her if she was interested, and she said it 

sounded like a pretty good Job, but she had 

this whole other thing in Washington, and 

she'd have to see how she liked it. So, I 

bumped into her at the inauguration and she 

came sweeping through with a giant entourage 

and I was in the crowd somewhere and she 

happened to catch my eye. She yelled across 

the room, "Keep Sophie ,:,n the back burner. 11 

Nar,cy Reyr,,::ilds: Nancy Reynolds is a 

former California 

newswoman who worked for 

the Reagans in Sacramento 

and in the White House. 

Now a Washington 

consultant, she-remains a 

good friend. 

She was wounded by the early press 

criticism. It made her feel a~ if she were a 

sitting duck. Stories were filled with 

absolute lies in many cases, very preJudicial, 

skewed st,:,ries. I 1;.~eroerob1ar =•-•me:: ,:,f bl,em~ -=t -

r~~ the rep,::irters extremely well. I 
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remember some of them who are famous authors 

today writing scathing accounts of their 

interviews of Nancy Reagan. She was totallv 

bewildered, very deeply hurt. She feels 

herself that she was pleasant and being honest 

and had invited them into her home. Some would 

then come out with something . that was Just so 

totally off the wall. was weary 

and it was not always easy to get her to do 

interviews. I think if you'd been slapped or 

stung a few times, you'd say, hey, I don't 

r,eed this. 

She's very funny. It's something that 

she shows privately to her friends and family. 

She's witty, very sensitive, very current on 

cultural things as well as on public affairs. 

She watches all the news broadcasts. She's 

well read. But she basically thinks of herself 

as a private person. Her loyalty is legendary. 

A few weeks after Ronald Reagan became 

governor, she was on an airplane going to Los 

Angeles as she did every weekend and she was 

sitting in the front seat and behind her were 

budget. They were criticizing the governor 

very loudly and you could see the steam 

beginning to build. Before you know it, she 

pushed her button ana the seat slip□ed back 

15 
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ar,d she turned ar,:,1.md ar,d said, "That's my 

husband you're talking about and every bit of 

the information that you two are exchanging is 

wrong and incorrect. I would like the chance 

to c,::irrect yc,u. 11 Those two ' men were sc, 

stunned, they Just sank about five inches down 

in their seats. Their faces turned red and 
w.<1... 

tha·t was the last •)"=K.t heard fr,:,m them. 

I think if peoole ask her if she feels 

strongly about something, she certainly 

~xpresses herself. I've heard her many times 

disagree with the president and others. It's 

like everything else, you win some and you 

lose some. And she's done both. 

It's true that sometimes, as a 

covernor's wife, she would sit in the bathtub 

and rant and rave at people in private. Those 

of us who were on the staff could always tell 

when she'd had a bad day, bec~use she would be 

in the bathtub having wonderful conversations 

saying things to people who she felt had been 

cool and unfair and really mean spirited to 

her or to her husband or to her family. And it 

was one of the ways she blew off steam. 

Sheila Tate: Sheila Tate was Nancy 
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Reagan's White House 

press secretary. 

She doesn't like surprises. No one would 

like to read in the paper that they felt this 

way or that way about something when they 

hadn't been consulted about how they really 

did feel. 

She's a perfectionist. If you have 

failed to provide all the necessary 

information, then she's not going to feel 

secure about the event or the interview or 

whatever she's doing, so she will ask for more 

i nf,:,rmat ior,. 

I don't think it's a fair criticism that 

she demands when she should ask. I think 

that's from people who are unfamiliar with her 

way of doing things. Perhaps once they got a 

call and they were so flustered that they 

stuttered and stammered. 

Some say she gets along better with men 

than with women. She never ignored me. She 

certainly had close men friends, but I think 

she's interested in everybody. 

Washinaton oolitical 

consultant Lyn Nofziger 

served as President 

17 

0038 



Reagan's chief political 

advisor throughout much 

of his public career. 

IA t., "' k....--v-
Every b ,:,d y wants to leave tf\l!!H" ,:,wr, mark 
\Qel:-eva. 

but I ti lit,~. that she sees what she's do:,ir, □ 
-,(1-..e. t17,,,.,,.r,·d ,,,., r -

really as a way ,:,f assistir,g 1:,-±-n1, of buildir,g 

him. We all have our own egos. But I don't 

think she's ever set out to have people 

compare her to him, or anything like that .. 

Michael Deaver: Washington consultant 

Michael Deaver was one of 

President Reagan's three 

principal White House 

aides and is a longtime 

friend and associate of 

the Reagar,s. 

She's one of the most special people 

that I've ever known in the world. She's 

smart, she's strong, she is very intense. She 

has a side to her that very few people know 

about. And that is this very strong personal 

loyalty to ,:,f wh,:, they are 

w o've been good to her. 

I remember when Carolyn's father died 
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suddenly. He'd only been here three months. 

She cal led me c,r, the phc,r,e ar,d said, "Why 

don't you bring the kids up to Cam□ David for 

the weekend. " We got to Camp David ar,d she 

took those two kids of mine who had Just lost 

their grandfather and made life wonderful for 

a weekend for them. She took them bciwling, for 

hot dogs, bicycle riding, whatever they wanted 

to do. That's the side of Nancy Reagan nobody 

knows about. In California, durina the Vietnam 

War, once a week, sometimes twice a week , 

without any press around, she'd quietly go to 

the veteran's hos□ ital and sit there and hold 
vet·~ • 

alhand i£ they had a ha~d lef~ and go home and 

call their mothers and cry with them and go 

back the next week and do the same thine over 

again. She didn't do it because she was trying 

to change her public relations image. She was 

dong it because Nancy really cares about 

peo:,ple. 

Stuart Sper,cer: Stuart Spencer is a 

veteran Republican 

Party strategist who 

served in the Reagan 

presidential campaign. 

I don't think people realize that she is 
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a vulnerable person. There was an article in 
r)...Q,.; ,I~ 

the Washir1gt,::in Star W1 the 1'380 campaigr1. It 

was a cheap shot. That woman was devastated 

for weeks. People talk about her being tough. 

They talk about her being involved in the 

process. Those things are all true, but she's 

also a vulnerable, sweet little □erson. A lot 

of her personal friends see that, but people 

ir1 the oolitical areY-,a dc,n' t see :rt. 

Donnie Radcliffe: Donnie Radcliffe is 

a Washington Post 

reporter who has 

covered the Reagan 

White H,::iuse f,:,r 

several years. 

There is an element of the unap□rochable 

about her. I would have hoped that after four 

years, with this particular press corps who is 

following her every move, that there would be 

some feeling of a rapport that has develo□ed 

S'-f'IV Y-< 
with us. I d,:,n't have that feeling. I still 

feel that we can have our differences and 

still have an understanding. 

I mean, we might encounter her in a 

situation where she is walking towards a group 

20 



of press she knows, and there is not a glimmer 

of recognition in her eye about who we are. 

The president isn't that way. Sometimes he' 11 

give you a little lift of the eyebrow, or a 

little wink. It doesn't mean that we've 

crossed each other's lines or we've succumbed 

to each other's charms, but it does mean that 

there is a human □ uality there that, with Mrs. 

Reagan, is missing. 

I think she thinks that she's been 

burned by the press and therefore she's wary. 

I don't know if she is really scared and I do 

not n~cessarily suscribe to the view that she 

is timid and shy. I don't see Mrs. Reagan as 

that at all. I think she's more aloof and 

controlled about what the outer Nancy Reagan 

is. 

I would like tc, like her. I really don't 

know whether I like her or not. I don't 

dislike her. I don't know that I would think 

r::,f her as a cl,:,se friend. ,I JUSC d1:.:1,•t loq,;:;r.w-, 

h.ciw I wr:,uld say tb..--t-- I feel that there's a 

certain detachment about her that makes it 

sort of difficult to feel a closeness to her. 

Now, she may be wonderful with her staff, but 

that's the sort of thing I don't know ever 

comes through to ordinary mortals. I still 

feel there's a curtain there. 
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I would like to feel that she is a warm, 

caring person, that I could go to and talk 

about substantial things or concerns, but I 

don't know how that would ever be possible . 

...J:f y,:,u sit d,-,1,11 w1'"'ch the 

do feel that at least 

he are having a friendl aiscussion, whether 
_.,,,.----

y,:, u are disagree-i'r1g c,r n,:,t. With her I feel 
// 

that there ,,.,,is s,:, ri11.1ch suoerficiality, there's 

James Rc,sebush: James Rosebush was Mrs. 

Reagan's East Wing chief 

of staff. 

You certainly don't have a person here 

who's changed herself to fit the occasion, but 

the experience of the past years has had an 

impact or1 her. 

!'--tllirik~he was always willing to take -
risks--accept challel'"lge--but I- tl,iirk r1c,w she 

does it with greater confidence. I think she 

takes all of the public acclaim now with a 

knock-on-wood attitude because she's no one to 

rest on those laurels. In the political world, 

they can evaporate. So I think she wants to 

work hard to keep the □ublic confidel'"lce. 
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~ bright, she's hardw,:,rkir,g, 

and she's good to work for in the sense that 

she knows what's going on. She's alert, and so 

you can work well with her because of that, 

because she knows what's going on. She's very 

demanding of herself. You want to do your best 

for her. That's the way I respond to her. I 

want to do my best for her because she's 

demar1dir1g ,:,f herself ar,d ~ she exoects 

good work out of people. 

She likes to use the ohone a lot more 

than I do. I've never been one to enJoy 

talking on the telephone but that's her way of 

communicating with people. She's up there on 

the second floor of the White House and you or 

I might get uo and walk down to the office at 

the end of the hall to chew the fat with 

someone, but her way of communicating is on 

ot1c-<-
She has r,ever{ said to me •~ "Jim, 

you've overscheduled me. You've given me too 

much. You've made me climb too many flights of 

stairs." She's got bour,dless er,ergy. 

Dr. Richard Davis: 

Nancy came to Washington prepared, by 

parents, a good home, a fine education, and 
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wondeful friends. Sometimes we forget that she 

was "First Lady ,:,f Califorl"1ia 11 f,:,r eight 

years. So she did have experience when she 

arrived in Washington. I think the first two 

or three years in the White House got her off 

stride. The first thing that did was some 

unfortunate cress. 

The second was the wounding of the 

oresident in March, 1981. I remember that, of 

course, vividly. I had come down on several 

occasions and three or four nights after his 
5,(f't 

operat i,::in I came ~ to the· White House. 

Nancy had had a really dreadful day. Things 

were perhaps touch and go. We got back here 

and she seemed to shift gears. She actually 

took me on a little □ uided tour. We talked 

about different things and finally the tour, 

so to speak, ended in a beautiful room on the 

third floor called the solarium. It has a bay 

window and looks out over the monument. 

That night, though, it was under 

renovation and there weren't any lights in the 

room. It was early spring and the window boxes 

were filled with daffodils. Here we were 

standing in this darkness and there were these 
! 

dl"1cir10 vel l,:,w ,flowers which reoresented t,:, us._ - • I -
I guess, a hopeful future. We discussed a 
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number of things. She expressed her gratitude 

about all the care the president received and 

the d,:,ctc,rs ar,d r,urses. And ther, she tur-l'"1ed tc, 

me arid said, "Now Dick, my JC•b this week is tc, 

really go over this room and renovate it so 

the president can recover here . It will make 

him feel like he's o~tside once again and, you 

know, we want to kee□ all that sunshine and 

hap pi l'"1ess i r, his 1 i fe. " 

And I thought tht really was quite a 

remarkable thing. She showed no self pity. She 

was thinking of a life probably more dear to 

her than her very own. 



Hu~ b,,.,,.,t ,:I<_,,,).. L,J -'1---
CHAPTER THREE: tqaricy arid Ron 

Nancy Reagar,: 
-• 

I can't talk for anyone else. I can talk 

for me, what makes me happy, what makes my 

husband happy, what makes our marriage ha□ py. 

For me, my husband, my family, come first. And 

that makes me happy. I assume it makes them 

happy. 

I think it's easier if you have a 

definite philosophy that you've held for a 

long time~ I have a feeling that perhaps in 

the past, ther~'ve been some people who maybe 

haven't made up their minds clearly what their 

positions are. And I think that can age you 

pretty quickly. But if you have a pretty 

definite philosophy of what you want to do, 

then it makes things a lot easier. 

It's what he feels. He has his own 

instincts about what's right and what's wrong. 

Do we ever fight? We disagree. We don't 

fight . Fight to me means throwing plates and 

all of that. There's nobody that you're going 

to agree with all the time, even your husband. 

I'm often asked about thirty three years 

of marriage, which today sounds like a long 

time. It doesn't seem like a long time, 
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though. I got to thinking about it and, you're 

always reluctant to give anybody advice about 

marriage or how to have a long marriage or 

whatever, but I've really been very lucky 

because most men or women, when they get 

married, like to feel that their husband or 

wife, if put to the test, if put under 

tremendous pressure, would act in a certain 

way, would act with great strength ar,d ,Lu let 

make you very proud of them. You like to feel 

that. But very seldom does th- average person 

have a chance to really see that husband or 

wife under those kinds of circumstances. I've 

been very lucky in that, because I've seen my 

husband under very oressured conditions, I 

know he's never failed. Never failed me. He's 

always stuck to principles. He's never done 

anything for political reasons. You go back to 

the assassination attempt. I don't know of 

many men who would have handled it that way. 

President Reagan: 

How do you explain it? We're hapoy. I 

don't know how to answer it. From a man's 
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standpoint, I could say what I think Clark 

Gable or1ce said tc, s,:,meor,e, "There's l",,:,thir,g 

more important than approaching your own 

doorstep and knowing that someone on the other 

side of the door is listening for the sound of 

y,::,ur foc,tsteps. " 

I know that during the day, even before 

this Job, whatever I was doing, something 

would happen in a day and the first thing that 

would go through my mind was picturing myself 

telling her about it when I got home. 

We talk about everything. Sometimes, we 

disagree on someone or their particular 

qualifications or something, but never very 

seriously. It's good to talk about it and have 

other i~ □ ut. I feel better always knowino that 

we're in agreement. 

Michael Reagar1: 

I don't think she advises him on t~il"lli:!!5, S)._ 

decisions he makes as president. But it's 

important that dad have her because she is a 

sounding board Just for family feelings. She's 

an important part of his life. I've always 

said that, without her, dad probably wouldn't 

be president of the United States. She gives 

him inner strength, that he really needs and 

that keeps him going every day, knowing that 
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at the end of the day, he has her to go home 

to. 

She sees the people around dad and - she 

wants them to to be in the same mold they're 

in. I think that's what haopens. Sh~ may voice 

an ooinion on a person or whether they're 

doing the Job and are looking the part they 

should play or if they're not. She probably 

discusses that with dad. But the ultimate 

decision is always up to dad on who he's going 

to have wqrki r,g with him. 

I think he values very much all the 

advice that she gives him. Dad's Just a 
a.,JJ

stronger man because of Nancy · Reagan,/She's 

been a very supportive force. Without her 

support, he would not have run for governor, 

he would not have run for president. 

I think what pulled them through into 

the 1980s was that dad and the people jround 

dad wanted him to run. I don't know if Nancy 

did. All of us were hurt after he lost to Ford 

at the end of '76. It was, what do you do, do 

you start this, do you do that? I ~~ink 

ev~\"ybud~,· ~,ali ~· et;ty hurt bt-iat dad didr,' t get 

..i-t-.- I thir,k dad's the c,r,e that pulled up his 

boots and said, no, we're going on. And then 
~ 

everybc,dy Sltppc,rted -ehia.d. 
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You make a bad remark against Ronald 

Reagan and Nancy's not going to be friendly 

tc, yc,u. ,Therlii are iii\ -lot o-:E... □ec, □ le wb.-, ,..,on'~ 
( f?"- ,+-ll,r-< ,A_ 

Her 1 i fe really is;arour-,d Ror-,ald Reagar-,. She 

will do whatever is necessary to insulate him 

and keeo him happy. And she goes off. She does 

her thing helping with the kids, with the 

grandparent program and the drug program, 

which are important to her. But, really, the 

most important thing to her is Ronald Reagan. 

S,:, if y,:,u cor-,sider everythir-,g i:11 that-,. or-, that 

basis, then she isn't that complicated. 

They do need each other. They both dance 
,1"1A.P ~ 

t,::i the other or-,e' s ~- I mean, dad is 

Nancy's strength in his way and Nancy is his 

strength in the home life. I think they could 

live all by themselves and be perfectly happy. 

That's not to say that they don't want the 

kids or anything of that nature. But the fact 

is that now the kids are grown and gone. and 

their relationship hasn't changed in 30 years. 
w h6 

They are the same pec,ple th-at met back in the 

fifties and got married in 1952. They haven't 

changed. 

Williar,, F. Buckley: 
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I would say that, at one level, Nancy 

Reagan has total influence over her husband. 

that is to say I could not imagine his doing 

somethina which forfeited her loyalty or her 
- '),....{ 

dev,:,t i,:,r, t,:, him./ It wc,uld be very hard t,:, 

imaaine such a thing even in the abstract. 

They are in every sense of the word 

companions. They share their thoughts, they 

share their peeves, they share their 

enthusiasms. And when something is brewing, it 

is coterminously communicated. It isn't 

something that he sort of announces. So 

there's never a situation in which all of a 

sudden he accosts her at noon and says 

something's been cooking in my mind for three 

months. This is it. They Just don't have that 

kind of relationship. 

Suppose he asked Jimmy Carter to be 

special Mideast fixit man. Something like 

that, he'd almost certainly would discuss with 

her because of the bizarre character of it. I 

can't believe that he would discuss with her 

in any detail recommendations of who should be 

the new head of the Federal Reserve Board. 

I think she has a very important role in 

the sense that he would never want to 

dispooint her nor would he ever want to 
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