Ronald Reagan Presidential Library
Digital Library Collections

This 1s a PDF of a folder from our textual collections.

Collection: First Lady, Office of the: Press Office: Records,
1981-1989

Folder Title: [Chris Wallace Documentary Manuscript]
(6 of 10)

BoXx: OA 13310

To see more digitized collections visit:
https://www.reaganlibrary.gov/archives/digitized-textual-material

To see all Ronald Reagan Presidential Library Inventories, visit:
https://www.reaganlibrary.gov/archives/white-house-inventories

Contact a reference archivist at: reagan.library@nara.gov

Citation Guidelines: https://reaganlibrary.gov/archives/research-
support/citation-guide

National Archives Catalogue: https://catalog.archives.gov/

Last Updated: 03/05/2024


https://www.reaganlibrary.gov/archives/digitized-textual-material
https://www.reaganlibrary.gov/archives/white-house-inventories
https://reaganlibrary.gov/archives/research-support/citation-guide
https://reaganlibrary.gov/archives/research-support/citation-guide
https://catalog.archives.gov/

CABLE ADDRESS: SAINTMART
TWX: 710-581-6459

ST. MARTIN’S PRESS, Incorporated

175 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N.Y., 10010

Telephone: (212) 674-5151

April 4, 1986

Ms. Elaine Crispen

Press Secretary to Nancy Reagan
The White House

Washington, DC 20500

Dear Elaine,

As I promised, I enclose a copy of the manuscript for FIRST
LADY. This has not yet been copyedited, but otherwise is close to
the finished text. The only major component missing is Chris Wallace's
introduction, which he should be starting shortly. Please keep in mind
that if the narrative occasionally seems choppy, this is in essence an
oral history, and when the book is designed and laid out, the text will
have a much more even flow. T've done some extremely light editing to
avoid repetition of certain words or phrases in the conversations.
Otherwise, the entire text is verbatim. As per my agreement with NBC
News, I cannot offer your office formal approval of the text, though I
would be happy to modify anything which might be an error in fact about
a date or occasion, etc.. Primarily, I wanted you to see that the book
will present a very positive portrait of Mrs. Reagan, both as a First
Lady and a person.

As for the photos, we will be using the bulk of those you were kind
enough to send. We have also found some smashing pictures from various
photo services. The only gaps in the photos were pictures of Mrs. Reagan
on the campaign trail, at the debates, the conventions, mixing with
domestic political leaders, etc.. Also lacking, and I understand if this
is a sensitive matter, photos from the trying period of the attempted
assassination and the President's recovery. In both instances, we shou..
be able to find good photos from other sources, but if there are some
good ones in your office, we would be pleased to have them (perhaps five

or six in each case). Should this prove difficult, please do not go to
any special efforts. Finally, I've noticed that the pictures most people
here have responded to best are those which are more "informal"--those

taken at the ranch, in the family quarters of the White House or on the
Air Force One (carving the turkey=-building a snowman- eating off trays
together- shopping for a greeting card- bathing the dog- and so on).
Frankly, everyone 1is curious about how the great and powerful really live
and everyone loves to have a peek at the living room, kitchen, etc. in the
background. If you have five or ten more "homey" shots, these would be
invaluable in giving the book a balance between the formal and informal.
Again, I'll leave it to you to decide if your office can take the time to
round up a few more.



The only other thing we'll ask (I promise) is a bit down the
road, but some of the individuals or occasions in the pictures will
need to be identified so the captions are accurate. I'll send copies
of those to Mary Gordon as the design progresses.

Again, thank you very much for all your help.

With best wishes.

Sincerely,

%?«

Thomas L. Dunne
Executive Editor
Publisher of Thomas
Dunne Books

P.S. One last thought. Several of my Washington journalist
friends have mentioned a lovely picture of the First Lady on Air Force
One dozing with her head in the President's lap. I gather it's hanging
in a hall in either EOB or the White House. If you recall it and think
it's appropriate, it sounds as if it would be a charming addition.
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TO: Tim McGuire

FROM: Margaret Schwarzer

SUBJECT:  people interviewed in FIRST LADY

Person

Nancy Reagan

Richard Davis

William F. Buckley
Michael Reagan

Bonita Granville Wrather
C.Z. Wick

Ron Reagan
Maureen Reagan
Doug Wick
Nancy Reynolds

Sheila Tate
Lyn Nofziger

Michael Deaver

Stuart Spencer

. /é(
Donnie Radcliffe G\ b

James Rosebush
President Reagan
Ed Rollins

Richard Allen

Dr. Barbara Kellerman

DATE: 4/3/8¢
COPIES:

Position

Mrs. Reagan's stepbrother

adopted son of Reagan and Wyman.
former actress/ old friend

son of U.S. Information Agency
Director/ old friend

son
daughter of Ron and J. Wyman

?
former California newswoman/
current Washington ¢onsultant
N.R.'s former Press Secretary
Formerly Reagan's chief politica
advisor
Washington consultant/ former
White House Aid

a veteran Republican Party
Strategist/ served in Reagan's
presidential campaign

Washington Post reporter/
covered White House for years

former East Wing Chief of Staff

served as Reagan's White House
political advisor

P. Reagan's first national
security advisor

professor at Fairleigh Dickenson
University/ authority on
American First Ladys
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Letitia Baldridge

James Rosebush
Richard Wirthlin
Mary Jane Wick
Bill Blass

Betty Freidan

Richard Allen
Ed Rollins

DATE: 4/3/86

COPIES:

Position

etiquette authority

served as social secretary
to First Lady Jacqueline
Kennedy

Nancy Reagan's Chief of
Staff

?

?
fashion designer/ longtime
friend
feminist/ author of THE
FEMININE MYSTIQUE

?

?
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It was a White‘House correspondent's nightmare come true.
The President of the United States was standing three feet up
the hill, beckoning me to come with him., Normally, that would
be a rare opportunity, not a problem. But a problem it was,
because ét that moment, the First Lady of the United States
was standing three feet down the hill, asking me to Join her.
It was a moment worthy of Talleyrand-- and I hope I did not
shame him. Addressing the First Couple of +the United States,
standing uneasily between them, I said, "If you think I'm

going to choose, you're crazy. You two work it out."
The occasion was a fine spring day in April, 1985 at

Rancho del Cielo, the Reagan ranch in the Santa Ynez mountains
of California. I was there along with a producer, two camera
crews, a light mah, and a unit manager, shooting an NBC News
documentary on Mrs. Reagan. 1t was supposed to be an opportunity
to see the First Lady in an informal setting-- what her life was
like away from the White House, the designer dresses, and the
fancy receptions. But I had gotten more informality than I
bargained for. And in the four months I spent with Nancy Reagan,
for the documentary-- it was one of the several key incidents
that told me alot about her.

We had a good day at the ranch, shooting pictures of
the First Couple riding, her éerving him lunch ("Just like
usual," he said to her with a wink"), and driving in a

pick-up truck.



Now it was time to do an extensive interview with Mrs.
Reagan on her personal life. While she ducked into the ranch
house to get ready, the Presgsident started talking about an
outhouse he had put on the hill next to his home to store‘his
tools,

"Come seevit," he said, and we headed up the hill, just
as Mrs. Reagan walked out of the house and asked where we were
going.

"T want to take Chris up to the outhouse,"” the President
said,

"But the camera crew is ready. You're holding up everything."
Mrs. Reagan replied,"” the worshipful gaze she focuses on her
husband in public nowhere to be seen.

That was when I Bowed out-- wanting no part of this First
Family Feud. But Mr. Reagan stood tall,"It will only take
a moment."

"But everything's ready," Mrs. Reagan said with some
exasperation. And then, "All right, but don't spend too long
there.,"

It may not be Eugene 0'Neil, but there was a clear sub-text
to this family spat; Ronnie; I've spent 20 years standing in the
background, having TV crews push me out of the way to cover you.
Now, for once, a reporter is here to talk to me. The cameras
are here to take my picture. Please, darling, don't muck it up.

The idea for a documentary on Nancy Reagan came out of a

dinner I had in January, 1985 with NBC News president Larry
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Grossman. We started talking about how Mrs. Reagan had grown
in the Jjob-- from a very rough start when she was severely
criticized for spending too much time on clothes and china--~ to
a point where she was widely praised for her campaign against
drug abuse. Her husband had just won 49 states in his re-election
effort, but some polls showed that the Reagan with the highest
approval rating was named Nancy.

It seemed to us there was an interesting story here--
or rather, several interesting storiess how Nancy Reagan had
turned around her image;'whether there was a real change in the
woman or just clever public relations; whether she was actually
the behind-the-scenes influence on policy that had long been rumored;
how to understand this loving wife who had such stormy relations
with her children.

NBC News spent the next four months covering those stories.
We took our cameras to places the Reagans had never before allowed
thems a weekend at Camp David; sending the President off from the
White House family quarte +to make a major speech. We accompanied
Mrs. Reagan to the Vatican where she discussed her anti-drug
campaign with Pope John Paul. Most important, we talked to the
people who know Mrs. Reagan best-- to her family (except for her
daughter Patti, who refused), to friends, and top Reagan staffers.
By far the greatest insights, though, came in several extensive
conversations with Nancy Reagan herself, in which she talked
mcre frankly than she ever had before about her personal life,
her political clout, and her growing willingness to "go public"”
about her role., We ended up with the first prime-time documentary

on a First IAdy-~- not a tour of the White House, but a serious
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examination of her role and views.

This book is the fruit of those interviews: not a formal
biography, but rather an oral history of Mrs. Reagan taken
from twenty-eight perspectives;- a portrait of the First Lady
by the people who know her best. Right here, I want to recongize
the work of Executive Producer Robert Rogers and Producers Paula
Mashore and Rhonda Schwartz. They did several of the interviews
and came up with most of the ideas.

As a political reporter, what interested me most in this
project was how to find out if Mrs. Reagan was as powerful as
people said she was. The answer wast: even more powerful.

I had heard that she regularly called a few top
Presidential aides to discuss politics or her husband's
schedule. But as I talked to people in the White House, I
discovered that the network was much wider and far more
important. I learned that Mrs. Reagan called the Personnel
Office to suggest appointments--that she spoke to campaign
officials to discuss the nuts and bolts of the re-election
effort. Most important, top aides told me--and Mrs. Reagan
later confirmed--that she played a key role during the 1984
campaign in turning around the President's policy toward the
Soviets--ending the hardline rhetoric and sending out
feelers for negotiations--in no small epct to blunt
Democratic charges that Mr. Peagan might get the country
into a war., The First Lady generally sided with moderates
over hard-line conservatives--more interested in seeing her
husband win than in ideology.

I also found that most people around Mrs.Reagan were



afraid of her., I reduced one top official to stuttering
simply by asking, "Are you a little scared of her?" The
people who felt confident of their relationship with her
were the most honest. Campaign strategist Stuart Spencer
tsalked about what a tough enemy she could be--that after he
backed Gerald Ford against Reagan in 1976, she treated him

as a "leper," refusing to ta\k to him for years. Son Ron
said, "She can be a handful. I mean, she's not always the
easiest person to get along with....I don't think I'd want
her to be my boss.”

In talking to people about the First Lady, one word kept
coming up again and again: when she wants something, Nancy
Reagan is "relentless." I was to learn that first-hand.
During the work on our documentary, Mrs. Reagan was a total
pro. She gave us surprising access to her dailly life and
never applied any pressure as to what we would say. But
there was one exception: she wanted Frank Sinatra on the
program.,

We had been following her for several weeks when Mrs.
Reagan suddenly asked if I was going to interview Sinatra.
I was a little surprised-~I didn't think of Sinatra as a
close friend of hws, and I wouldn't have thought she would
suggest him, with his alleged link to the Mob, as a
character witness. But she said that they had talked, and
he was willing to do it. Every few weeks after that, she
would call--or b. an aide call--to ask how we were doing
with Sinatra. The conclusion I came to was that Mrs. Reagan
had never quite gotten over her girlhood crush on Sinatra,

and if a documentary was being done on her 1life, she wanted

Frank in it.



The problem was that President Reagan and Pope John Paul
were far more cooperative than Sinatra was. We talked
to lawyers, agents, and secretaries and each had a demand:
there could be no editing of Mr. Sinatra's interview; we had
to submit the questions in advance to Mr., Sinatra; Mr.
Sinatra would consent to an interview in his las Vegas
dressing room on a certain night. And, as I say, every few
weeks I'd get a call from Mrs. Reagan or an assistant asking
how the interview was coming.

By this point, we had shot the rest of the documentary
and decided to tell Mr. Sinatra thanks, but no thanks. But
I then had the unpleasant duty of informing Mrs. Reagan. It
is remarkable how quiet the other end of a phone line can
get.

But before you try to pigeonhole Mrs. Reagan, let me
confuse you. Because the First Lady is also one of the most
vulnerable, warmest, funniest people I have ever met. Doug
Wick, the son of close Reagan friend Charles Wick, described
her as "one of the greatest lunch dates in America." I know
what he meant.

We went with Mrs. Reagan to Arizona one day to see her
ailing, 88-year-old mother. I was riding on an Air Force
DC-9 with her--and we ended up spending the entire four-hour
flight together chatting. There are not many members
of your own family with whom you would want to spend that

length of time. With Mrs. Reagan, it was easy.



First of all, unlike most public figures, she does not
talk just about herself., She asks what's on your mind, and,
even more unusual, remembers the next time. She's
interested in everything--Washington gossip, the latest
movies, how your kids are doing. And she has a remerkable
ability to fasten her big, doe-like eyes on you--and make
you feel &ery important,

Mrs. Reagan also projects a vulnerability that is
appealing and genuine. She may be a woman who has talked
with Emperors and dined in palaces--but there is still a lot
of 1ittle Nancy Davis in her. Mrs. Reagan did not have a
storybook childhood. Her father left the family when she
was a baby, and her mother--who was an actress--~left soon
after., Nancy was brought up by an aunt and uncle. She
remembers visiting her father once and, after they got into
an argument about her mother, being locked in the bathroom.
Finally, when Nancy was seven, her mother married a wealthy
Chicago surgeon, Loyal Davis, and reclaimed her.

Perhaps as a result, there is a sense of frailty just
beneath Mrs. Reagan's glittery surface. During a long
interview at the California ranch, she began to cry as she
talked about the death of Dr. Davis in 1982 and about how
much she missed him.

But possibly even morz poignant were her comments about
relations between mothers and children. Mrs., Reagan calls
her mother everyday, no matter what she is doing or where in
the world she is. "It's always been difficult for me to

understand how children could turn against their mother or



be separated from their mother," she said, "For all those
others who had their mothers, I wanted to say to them,
'You!re so lucky...you've had all those wonderful years that
I never had,'"

It 1s one of those strange contradictions in life that Mrs.
Reagan haé often had strained relations with her own
children. Son Ron had an explanation, saying Mrs. Reagan's
childhood has "given her the desire for a close family and a
family structure that's idealized in a certain way and one
that no family can really live up to."

The most interesting development we found during the time
we spent with Mrs. Reagan, however, was that after years of

playing "Wife of...." she was finally ready to step forward
and let people understand her true role in the Reagan
phenomenon. I can't overstate what a blg change this was
for her.

I had interviewed Mrs. Reagan in March of 1981, shortly
after she became First Lady, She was the ultimate
politician's wife--saying the kinds of things that had long
set feminists' teeth to gnashing. Her life "began," she
said, when she "met Ronnie." How would she balance her role
as wife with hec new responsibilities as First Lady? No
question--she said--the role of wife, of making Ronnie
comfortabléﬁvould always come first--and, in fact, was the
most important part of being First Lady.

The woman I interviewed in 1985 still did not meet Betty

Friedan's standards--but she had a very different sense of



herself. She was proud of what she had accomplished in her
campaign against drug abuse. And, for the first time, she
wanted people to know she was a key part of her husband's
success.

Mrs. Reagan's interest in drug abuse 1is revealing,
because I believe it started out largely as a public
relations effort. Mrs. Reagan had long had a vague interest
in the drug issue--along with the Foster Grandparents
program and other good works. But in late 1981, when the
"Queen Nancy" controversy was reaching its height,
Presidential pollster Richard Wirthlin and Reagan strategist
Michael Deaver decided to try to dispel that image with a
big push against drugs.

The First Lady was soon touring the country, hugging kids
who had beaten drug addiction and urging parents to get
involved. And in the course of this campaign, several
interesting things happened. First, Mrs. Reagan saw that
she could have an impact. Mike Deaver told me she realized
"that she is in a position for the first time in he 1life to
be more than just Mrs. Ronald Reagan--that she can do
something with her 1i€ independently which can make a
change for the good."

In addition, the anti-drug effort was a big success--and
part of Mrs. Reagan seemed to blossom with the applause.
During the making of the documentary, I asked the First Lady

" she said,

if she had become more self-confident. "Yes,
"because I think, maybe, more people like me. And if I think
people like me, I'm better."

There was a dramatic illustration of that when Mrs. Reagan

went to the Vatican to discuss her anti-drug campaign with Pope
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John Paul. She had met the Pope before, but always as the

wife of the President. This time, she was meeting him in her own
right to talk about her own project. Her aides pointed out that

she wore a business suit-- instead of a long dress and veil-- because
she was there on business. And after her Papal audience, she was
glowing with excitement. "It was," she said,"one of the most moving,
wonderful experiences I've ever had. I've met him twice before,

but this was the first time alone." By alone, what she ment was:
without her husband.

I don't mean to overstate here, because Mrs. Reagan is. still
a traditional wife-- devoted to her husband, fiefcely protective of
his interests, and clearly willing to take a supporting role. 1It's
just that she now realizes there's plenty of spotlight left for her.-

Whenever Mrs. Reagan had been asked before about her White
House clout, her answer, in effect, was "Who me?" But after I had
gotten a number of top ad?isers to talk—-on camera-- about what an
important player she was, I decided to try to get her to come clean,

Just beofre a long interview in the White House family quar£ers,
I took Mrs. Reagan aside. "We have all these people calling you a
tough, savvy politician," I said. "If you get on T.V. and giggle,
you're going to look a little silly." But I don't think the pep
talk was necessary, because it was. soon evident that the First Lady
had come to the same conclusion.

"T think I'm aware of people who are trying to take advantage
of my husband," she said. "All of my little antennas go up." What
happened when she saw that? "I try to stop it."

Mrs. Reagan then told me how she wanted to cut the deadwood
out of the Cabinet after the 1984 election. (She doesn't win them
all. The President asked the entire Cabinet to stay on.) As I
said earlier, she acknowledged playing a key role in the turnaround
in Administration policy toward preparations for Mr. Reagan's first
debate with Walter Mondale, in which he gave a fumbling performahce.
Were any changes made? "Well," she said with a broad smile, "the
second debate was better, wasn't it?2"

Mrs. Reagan will never satisfy the feminists-- but, in a sense,
she has been liberated during her years in the White House-- liberated

by her new popularity and the confidence that has generated-- liberated
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by her greater awareness of the platform she enjoys-- liberated
by the simple fact that she'll never have to face another election.

And so, as the Reagan years play out, we will have to assess
not only the President's place in history, but also Mrs. Reagan's.
What will her place be? My guess is that she won't be loved--or
hated-- as Eleanor Roosevelt was. Her public persona is too
reserved, too dispassionate for that. She won't be idolized as
Jacqueline Kennedy was. We're no longer that innocent. My guess is
that she will be respected—~- as a very good wife working hard at the
many aspects of a demanding job. And, as the years pass, my guess is
that we will be surprised to learn how much influence she had on
key decisions.

During one of our conversations, I asked Mrs. Reagan whether
she felt she had grown in her time as First Lady. "I don't .....~+ how
you could help but grow," she said. "I mean, in a way, even the
negative things that all happened in the beginning were probably
part of a growth process." And then we had this exchange:

Question: How do you explain the fact that people seem to like
and be impressed with Nancy Reagan now?
Answer: I hope they like me. But I think it's been a process

of getting to know me. And that took a long time.

It did take a long time-- for all of us-- and for Mrs. Reagan
herself.
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CHAPTER ONE: Before the White House

Narncy Reagan:

When I was four., my mother left me in
Bethesda, Marvland, and went off tcourinog. She
had to. She had to earm a living and she
couldn't take me touring all over the country
with her. When she would et a play that.ran
for a while in New York. theﬁ 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 Qery haooy times. I have
pictures aof us on the Fourth of July with
Ginger, our wirehaired terrior, and a bike all
decorated ::2; the Fourth. Charlotte and I put
Fourth of July costumes ony”ﬂ%d it was happy)
except that I missed wy mather.

It was ;hreal ache. My aunt and urcle
were nice, but vour mother is vour mother and
nobody can fil that spot. It was hard orn me
arnd it was hard on her.

I went to New York once orn one of those

times when I could visit her and stay with

her. She was in a play. I've forpotten what it

0




was. But it was a play in which they were very ?ﬁ]h
mean to her—-—oh. thev were awful tao her. Ard I ’(12
not so upset that, sitting up there in a box,
watching. I began to cry. I guess I created
guite a commotion. Then, when I went
backstaoe, I wouldn’t talk to anvbodv because
they'd been mean to my mother. And mother had
to finallv take me aside and sav, '"Nancy. it’s
Just make:}elieve. Thev're really nice. That
was all just maké:believe. Thevy dan’t reallyv
feel that way about me."

Anather time I visited myv real father
and he lucked me in a bathroom. I'm sure that
afterwards he felt badly about, well, laots of
things that had happened. I was always
reluctanmt to talk about it when he was alive
because there was no point in hurting him. But
this was a visit and I remember somethinog had
been said about my mother that I didn’t like.
We pot into an argument and I was locked in
the bathroom. Ever since then I can’t stand a
locked doar.

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
t

going to lock a door and I wouldn’t let him

|

ard he never knew this>story. I said, "No,
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please, I don’t want the door locked." And he
couldn't urderstand why., and then I told him ?5
the storv.

It wasn’t all marvelous for a little
girl. But there were nice times, too. My aunt
and uncle were darling peococle, and so was my
cousin. But I didn’t have my mother.

When finallvy we were together, maybe I
aporeciated it more than if that hadn’t
happered ta me. And it's alwavs been difficult
for me to understand how children could turn
against their mother or be separated from
their mother voluntarilly. I never could
urngderstand that, particularly during the
sixties when all the turmoil and so on between
parermts and children bepan. I had a hard time
understanding that. For all those others wha
had their mothers, I wanted to say ta them,
"You're so lucky, you’re just so lucky, vou’®ve
had all those wonderful years that I never
had. "

When my;mother met Layal Davis and
brought me to Chicago, it was like the haoov
ending to a fairy tale. She came to Hethesda
to tell me that she’d met this wanderful man
and she wanted to marry him but she wouldn’t
marry him unless it was all right with me. Ard

I oftern think, what in the world would have

4 1




happened if I had said HO? I think she would
have pottern arocund it samehaw,'but I said,
ves, of course, and we went to Chicago. And I
really couldn’t have asked for a mare
wonderful father. He was a hard act to follow,
but I think, with my husband., I followed it
pretty well.

I graduated from callege at a time when
a lot of Smith graduates were pgettinp married.
I had pecple say to me afterwards, "You know,
the rest of us stayved back there in Chicano
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
doing plays.”

I hadn’t found a man I wanted to marrv.
And I couldn’t sit in Chicano and do rothing.
I stayed with mother until my father went
averseas and I staved with mother for almost a
year. And then, when he came back, I left
Chicago. I hadw't found the ripght pguy. And so,
you do something, and actinog was the only
thing I knew. I mean. I'd been raised arcund
it. Whatever you do, you want to do as well as
you can and accomplish as muech as vou can.
That was inside me.

I liked acting. Not encugh to keep on
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after I was married, but I liked it. It was :5
fun and I met some great pecple. I met my
husband that way. | | |
I think I was pretty pocd. The first
movie that really kicked it ﬁff was "The Next
Voice You Hear." I was sent to New York for a
promﬁtion tour. I remember poing to Radio Citv
and taking a pic#ure of the marauee with my
t
name up an te—margoee and, oh, I was
impressed. But I think my favarite picture was
ane with Ray Milland ;nd Johrmy Hodiak, “Night
Into Morning." I liked that picture the best.
There wasn't any big decision I had to
make afier—t-Oot married. after I knew I was
going to be married. For me. the real
fulfillment came with marriage, a home and
children of my own. That was completing the
whole thing for me. And I had the best of two
worlds. I'd had a career that I was hapoy in
and fairly successful in and I had the
marriage, I can't say to somebody else, “You
should do it myd;ay.“ I kriow what made me
happy and when I say, my life began then,
that's what I thought. Maybe that?®s noct true

for saomeboady else but it was for me.”

Richard Davis Dr. Richard Davis, Mrs.

Reagan's stepbrother. was a
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bov when Nancy came to live
with the Davis family in

Chicago.

Ouwr childhood together dates back to the
193@; and 194@% when we were ogrowinog up in
Chicago. We were particularly blessed with two
splendid parents, who were devoted to one
ancther and ?o us. We had a very stable home.
We had the opportunity for an education. And
we had some wonderful young friends.

My first memoryv of Nancy was orobably

when she was in the third or fourth grade. In

those days, she ware a school uniform, a tunic)

¥ knee sccks and a beret. At the beginning

of the schaool year, myv father and I would walk
her tao the corner of the drive and get her off
to school. She had a bouncy gait, was very
viQacious, and was a hapoy child. She would
speak to everyone on the way. With each sten,
this tunic whish was too short would sort of
pop up in the air and we’d see her bloomers.
Father would say, "Richard, Nancy has on those
dreadful midnight blue bloomers, docesn’t she?®
Ard I would datifully agree. And then he'd
say, with a bin, broad smile, "Isn't she just

the most wonderful child?”

(

)
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We oplayed desteuactive games. We had one

called "Help, Murder, Police!" This was a verwv ‘7
precarious game. We'd bath get on the highest
piece of furniture and then Jump'on a sliding
stool. And this went on and‘was very carefully
timed for Dad’s return home. By that time, we
were totally exhausted; feigned bwroken arms
and legs and, of course, the great surpeon had
to heal us. Then we went on with the evening’s
activities.

I have some of the most pleasant
,méggﬁéigégis of the summers_we—spenﬁj We soent
two summers with mother and dad as guests of
Walter Huston and his wife in the San
Bernadino mountains. The days were filled with
a lot of outdoor activity——hiking, riding,
swimming, tennis. Of course, those were ore-
television days. soO we all entertained ore

aloud
anather at night. Each of us rgad/From a navel

ot Sowmetimdes
during the six weeks—jboegg, Shakespeare. My
father invariably put us all to sleep and then
Walter Huston ;ould say, "Well, that’s all
right, Loyal. I Hape you're a better
neurosurgeon than an actor." There were many,
many happy times during those summers. One
sunmer, we wrote, directed and actually

photographed our own little olay. Narncy played

cpoosite the great Walter Huston. She had a
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bathing suit on and was wrapped in a very
elaborate sheet. At one oocint, he said, gs
"Nancy, you!re doing this far too demurely. Be
more wicked and evil." And Nancy locked at me.
I was photograohino all this with a home movie
camera. Neither one of us krew what demure
meant. We found out later onm. But I think if
she ever made what we call today a career
decision about drama and the theater it was
probably back inm those really very terribly
happy days in the 193320s.

She really adored Dr. Loyal, her new
father, so to speak. There was a oreat
relationship between the two of themﬁleven
when she was small, which she carried on all
through her adult life. They were extremely
close. The family, the whole concept of the
family and the comraderie, the laughter, the
enjoyment of one awiother, has been extremely
important to her——as a younoster and
throuphout her_adult 1ife. |

Dad was an extaordinarilly devaoted
person, ta 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

opromptly. He was extremely fair. He was never

12
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unreasonable. But he thought basically that !l
children with priviledoe should have
responsibility. And we were reminded, not
constantly, but often encugh that we had the
responsibility to be excellent anmd to strive, 4.
meet the challenges, in anything we did.fﬂe
was the kev figure in Nancy's life. There’s na
auestion abocut that. She was very open with
dad. The day’s activities certered afouﬂd the
dinner table. Some of the taopics that Nancy
brought up as a youngstef and as a teenageﬁ
were really quite extraordinary. It wasn’t
that threquently that we discussed the soul.
She asked him one night, I remember, what he
thought happiness was. He said, "Mancy, the
ariswer to happiness is almost 2,50@ yvears old
and it’s basically what the Greeks said. It's
the pbursuit of excellence in all asgpects of
one's life.,"” That's a very serious and heavy
answer and I'm sure in hindsight Nancy and I
would have a few things to add to that today.
But she was af@ays very apen with him. She

ol i A
sought his advice, and once she seuwabht his
advicé: she followed it. She was extremely
respectful and courtecus, and extremely
pleasant, not only with her peers but with
older pecbple.

We were disciplined. A principle was

11
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expaunded and then the reasoms for followinog
that orinciole were explained. He never raised
his voice with Nancy. He did with me
cccasionallyv.

We were very close, paﬁticQIarly in the
summer time. Our educations were rather
stapgered. Sometimes I was home and she was
away, but alwavs at Christmas and holidays we
were taopether.

Narncy was not at all politically minded.
I think she became politically aware whewn she
met the President in the early 1350s in
California. We discussed all sarts of
political issues at home, but I don’t think
Nancvy was thét deenly concerned about
politics. Her love was the theater.

I think therel’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 listenef and he
alsa gave the-two of them advice.bperhaps he
helped move the President off center in the
136@0s when he decided to enter politics. f
think wltimately dad was a really peripheral
person in the whole mechanism of decision
making. She prabably followed the same lime of

thinking that her father did, which was not

—
o




really along liberal lines.

One night, during a Christmas vacation,
she came home from collepe and said, "Dad, I
really have a heavy prablem for the holidays.
I have to learn all these sonnets by Keats and
Shelly." Dad loocked at her. The oproblem was
attacked dir*et:tl)fj i#—was—te—bglmet head on.
She was sent upstairs for her Ernplish
literature book and brought it downstairs and
the four of us learned parts of these sormets.
He was very pleased with this oursuit of
gxcellence. 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. Helly (c;). This was the lighthearted side
of our home life and it was a good coumter
balance betweer a very serious and intent
father and a mother wha had a really

wonderful sense of humor.

ae2t
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CHARTER TWO: The Real Nancy

Nancy Reanan:

I'm not going to be like anybody else.
I'm going to be Nancy Reagan. I don't think
I"m any different than I've always been. Rut
L—#béﬁﬁfanybody who doesn’t praw in thig
gosition ha; got to be pretty dumb. I
certainly hope I’ve grown. I think I have. I
don?’t know how you could helﬁ but grow. You'!re
exposed to so many different things, so many
different oeocple, so many different
experiences. In a way. even the negative
things that all happened in the beginning were
orobably part of a growth orocess. It widewns
vour whole life, your horizons.

I"m more self confide%t, I think,
because, maybe, more people like me. If I

think neople like me, I'm better.

William F. Buckley: Newspaper columnist and
TV host,William F.
Buckley and his wife Bat

are old friends of the
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Reagans.
G

There!'s a difference between self
confidence and beino assertive. I think that
Nancy Reagan has always intentionally
cultivated two roles—-one heﬁ'public~ﬂa}eyand
the other heg_private-ﬁe;é: In private
surroundings, she rnever has let her opinion be
knéwn. In public situations, she is
deferential, not in the sense that she feels
wonmen should be subordinant in public
circumstances, but because she feels that it’s
her husband who has been elected. They’re two
personalities there.

She’s a wonderful friend. She will
really strupple to do you a kindness or help
you in anything that you want. I make it a
point not to ask powerful pecple 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 aperation, in my wife’s bedroom.
That kind of thing isn’t done because of a
lack of concern.

Evervthing interests her; peeves, among

1Y)
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other things. She, like a lot of other pecsnle,

externalizes her frustrations by identifying lﬁ
them in conversation. And there’s a lot of

just chat which I sométimes simply come upon

walking intoc a raom and hear conversations at

my wife's end. So there’s a lot of what I

would call relaxed bandiage.

She doesn’t like anybodyv to criticize
her husband. I think that she feels that in
the case of certain pecple, 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 morninpg he’d
written a very tough "anti-Reagan” piece. Sa
the relationshio was verv civil. On the ather
hand, there’s probably an interfacable part of
her memory that clocks these little thinmgs. I
wouldn’t be surprised because she is the type.
My wife is the same way.

Biclogists tell you that in seven vears,
we are complet;Iy renovated biclogical animals
and it.is a continuwing subject of scientific
imguiry the extent to which this biclogical
change, the life and death of inmdividual
cells, affects your mind. I'm certain that if
I were a clinical opsychologist and I spent ten

hours with her twenty years ago and ten hours

4
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with her tomorrow, I1'd say there's been a
change. But it's true of everyore. I don’t see : I,S/
any charge 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 womarn who was twenty
vears older tharn she was back then.

The reason she looks adoringly at her
husband is because she adores him. The reason
she is dressed chicly is because she dresses
chicly. The reason for her rather delicate
marmerisms is that that’s the way she is. Qrsd
thak! s the—way she—is Whether she’s at a ball
or dressed ivn pajamas for breakfast in a beach

house. That’s just simply the way she is.

Michael Reagan: Michael Reagan is the
adopted son of Ronald
Reagan and his first

wife, Jane Wyman.

I think it’s true that Narcy Reagan has
grown in confidence and has come out more and
become more assertive and happier, tao an
extent. I think the first term for everybody
is rough. You’re learning so much. Just

learning to get arvound the White House in the




first four years is tough encoupgh. The only
place she hasn’t grown made my wife jealous.
Whernt she went inta the White House, she was a
size 6. She’s now a size 4. And everybody
warts her dresses. _
,h9q+ulb

I think it hurts Nancy to read/things
gggaiyﬁg about her or about anvbody in the
family because sometimes they don’t understand
the whole story or the whole drift of what was
goivig o, and so they're writing stories or
saying things on television, nat knowing all
the facts.

I've talked to dad about the same
situwation when I picked up the paper and read
scmething about me. I'11 just call dad and
say, "How can they say this?" Dad says, "Just
don’t worry about it. Let it roll off your
back." She is thin skirmed, I think. S8he
absorbs all that. Maybe it rolls off dad's
back; she’s there and picks it up with a wheel
barrel.

She’s a a%e man womawn. She lives, eats,
breathes for Ronald Reagan. And she is
prabably one of the most caring pecole in the
world. And she :;;;¥Q cares about family and
home life. I think pecple misinterpret that

gsometimes as a coldness and it really isn’t.

She?'s just more caring than pecole raadtdo

1w
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realize. It?’s too bad some don't realize it as

much as they should.

Bonita Wrather: Former actress Bonita
Granville Wrather and her
husbahd, Jack, are close,
longtime friends of the

Reagans.

I think Mancy is a very special human
being. 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 wobody has ever realized what a
famtastic sense =f humcoy 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

) Ahoyyh
give her a chance in the beginning, Fed I
think they are.now. —thiwk Becple realize
that she is a very warm, sympathetic human
being. I don’t think pecole give'her credit
for how really intelligent she is, and always
has been.

Nancy?s anything but frivolous. She’s

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

0027
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very daown to earth, and why.she seemed
frivolous I don’t know. Apain, I'm going to
blame it on the media. That very first year in
the White House was a oretty dreadful one. Nat
only the loss of her father, Loyal Davis, but
that terrible attempted assassirnation. Her
grief was orivate whern her husbard was
haovering between life and death. Her orief 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 inte the
opern, imagine the fear of being shot at. That
would inhibit anyone. I think that first year
was a very, very difficult one. Gndil} would
be for anyone.

I think everyone is hurt by criticism,
especially if it’s unfair. She’s a very
vulrnerable lady and she’s very sensitive., _b—
thrtrri éhe responds to constructive criticism

~
very well, but the unfair criticism hurt her
terribly. 1 Jué; hope now that she’s toughened
up ernough to let unfair criticism roll off her

back.

C. Z. Wick C.Z. Wick is the son of
United States Information

Rogency Director Charles
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Z. Wick and his wife,
Mary Jane, old family

friends of the Reagans.

Narncy Reagan has a ter%ific sense of
Humor, a terrific sense of style, is very
giving, and is very turned in tao the world
arcund her, willirng to try new things, hear
about new thinags, interested in pecple, and
fun to be with.

I think that the conservative
characterizations of Nancy Reapan have missed
the paoint of the person. She's a very curious
person. She’s a very open and interesting
person, and not ore to ionore the world around
her. The single most fun thing that
characterizes any family gathering of our
families, or just hanging out with her, is
humor. 5She loves to lauwgh. She has a very
guick sernse af humor, and practical jokes and
an—going family jokes are part of our

relationship.

R Reagan Ron Reagan, a former




fraide? darncer turned

Journalist, is the son of

President and Mrs. Reagan.

She’s old fashioned in some ways. She
didrn’t grow uD inm the sixties or anythina.
She’s from ancther era. She does think that
it's better for my father to be out fraont
alone. She’s more comfortable that way. She's
vt comfortable in the limelight as much as in
the winos.

I guess she’s a very sensitive person.
She’'s a very private person énd I think that's
one reason why this has all been a little
tough for her. She guards her privacy
lealously, and doesrn’t like intrusions into
that orivacy. When they hapoen, her thin skin
makes her react. It hurts her.

She can be a handful. I mean, she's not
always the easiesf person to get along with. I
guess it?’s because of that sensitivity. She's
a bit of a perf;ctionist. 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
perfectionism.

She?’s an incredible phone person. She’s
always on the phone, ever since I was this

big. We had to get more line put in at home,
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to satisfy her.

Dut at the ranch, mom does not pet up at l
daybreak and go bareback riding throunoh the 1’
woods. She doesn’t man the tractor ar‘
anything. She doesn’t do the chainsaw, but she
gets out there and neatens up the woods and
stuff. I've seern her walk through woods and
there’ll be dead twigs harnging and she’ll get
up there and Kind of pull these off and kind
of get the whole place so it’s neat. She’s nat
a big rider or a big cutdoors perscn5r9heL5—>
rat 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 1ot of

pleasure fram his enjayment.

Maureern Reagan: Maureen Reagan is the
daughter of President
Reagan and his first

wife, Jane Wyman.

She’s exactly the same person she was
the day she walked intoc that White House. We
all grow, but inside ocurselves. The thimngs
that we care about, owr families and our
friends and who we krnow and what we are, that

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

12
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idea that there is this new Nancy Reagan.rlt's

rot a new Nancy Reaparn. A more confidernt Narncy

Reagén. A more eloguent Nancy Reanan. But, ),%
gmshy, I hope we're all more confident and more

eloguent as years go by.

She’s got this closet in the White
House, amd norne of us are ever allowed to see
it. She sguirrels thirgs away in this closet. Zafﬂv
Jhings come out of it. When my husband moved
ta Sacramento, she said, "Does he rneed a
coffee maker?" I said, "Well, veah, I think
s, " Rummage, rummane, rummage. We heard this
sound, and all of a sudden, out comes a coffee
maker.

Narcy Reagan was a career woman. She had
a verv oood career in the motion oicture
industry, and she pot married. After she was
married, she was offered orne of the chaoice
television roles of all time, and turned it
down, saying, "No, I want to raise a family,
arnd I personally, cannot do both. I know this
about myself,;and I don’t want to take the
chance of not beino 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
leave her orofession, se-nsdb—boe It was her

|
choice to make. In fact, he was really guite

surorised.

i1
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Dmug Wicks: Doug Wick is (IDENTIFY)

7%

I've knowrn Narcy Reapan since I was a
kid. She’s an old family frierd. I went to
grammar school with her kids. I think she’s
one of the great lunch dates in Qm;rica. e
#Hrimk She’s warm, smart, funny. —thrink—shele—
a good friend. Needless to say, I like her.

I"%Riwk fhe’s an unusual combination of

—

smarts, interesting, and a good listener., ¥+

v \
muc
thivmik A lot of times pecple who have a—lot to

=

offer im one camb don’t necessarily have a
foaot im the other, and she can do both. She’s
one af those rare peaple é%;%, if you see her
im & large group of oeople, 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 anterna
wégie she knows everything else that’s going
v in the room while she’s talkinmg to yau, but
she never dces that kind of thing where you w4/ ca
SomeodES

see, eyes going over your shoulder to see who

else is coming in.

) e
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I don't think she's comfortable being in
the center of attention. E4hink She’'s someone l‘f
wha's more of a u\usd:«:‘hta-v‘.3 ehvimestets 2 o se v Lol A
little bit more comfortable on the sidelines,
observing. She seems to have very little é%;ffijr
about wanting to have everyone look at her.
Tl First Ladt 5 ar .
?r%hTﬁk‘she*s—aﬁ extemely complicated
woman. When she first got into office, I don't
think pecgle really understood her. She’s very
shy, and L—#hinﬁrthat was misunderstoad as
maybe rnot caring or being aloof. As time has
gone on, pecple have gotten to know her and
understand her much better. in a funny way,
through that assassination attempt on her
husband, they realized what a caring, deen,
feeling person she is.
She's got unfailing instincts about
people, and —Hhiwk she’s someone wks you can
sit at a party with and she'll know everything
that?’s going on in that room, including the
kitchen. She can read scomeone from across the -
room. She knod% who likes them, and who's
trying to work some scam on one side or some
scam on the other. In that way, I know he Presidert
encrmously trusts her judogement.
I was working on the movie, "Sophie's

Choice, " and part of my Jjob was to laok for a

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

13




tragic figure. I thought Mrs. Reagan would 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 entourane
and I was in the crowd somewhere and she
happened to catch my eye. She yelled across

the roam, "Keep Sophie on the back burner.®

Naricy Reynolds: Nancy_Reynolds is a
former California
Newswomnan who-worked for
the Reapans in Sacramenta
and in the White House.
Now a Washington
consultant, she remains a
good friend.

She was wounded by the early opress
eriticism. It made her feel as if she were a
sitting duck. Stories were filled with
absolute lies in many cases, very orejudicial,

reca !
skewead stufies. I vemenber -seme—o-feTEmT—F

ramenbes the reporters 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 totally 2‘6
bewildered, very deeply hurt. She feels
herself that shé was pleasant and being horest
and had invited them irnto her home. Some would
then come out with something that was just so
totally off the wall. I-ttivk She was weary
and it was not always easy to get her to do
interviews. I think if you'd been slaoped or
stung a few tiﬁes, you'd say, hey, I don't
need this.

She’s very funny. It’sisomething that
she shows orivately to her friends anmd 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 orivate 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 weekeﬁd and she was
sittino in the front seat and behind her were
twerpeenla, two mern discussing Ronald Reapan’s
budget. They were criticizing the governor
very loudly and you could see the steam
begirming to build. Before you know it, she

pushed her buttonm and the seat slipped back
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and she turned around and said, "That's my )’q
husband youw®re talking about and every bit of

the information that you two are exchanging is

wrong and incorrect. I would like the chance

ta correct you." Those two men were so

stunned, they just sank about five inches down

in their seats. Their faces turned red and

that was the last yg:~heard from them.

I think if people ask her if she feels
strongly about something, she certainly
expresses herself. I’ve heard her many timeé
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
povernor’s wife, she would sit in the bathtub
and rant and rave at pecole in orivate. Those
of us who were on the staff could always tell
when she’d had a bad day, because she would be
inn the bathtub having wanderful conversations
saying things “to pecnle who she felt had been
eool 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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Reapan's White House
press secretary. %
2
She déesn’t like surprises. No one would
like to read in the paper that they felt this
way ar that way about something when they
hadn’t beer corsulted about how they really
did feel.
She’s a perfectionist. If you have
failed to oprovide all the necessary
information, thern she’s not poing to feel
secure about the event or the interview or
whatever she’s doing, so she‘wili ask for more
information.
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 wome;. She never ignored me. She
certainly had close men friends, but I think

she’s interested in everybody.

Lyrn Nofziger: Washinpgton political
consultant Lyn Nofzipger

served as President

17
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Reagan’s chief political
advisor throughout much

24

of his public career.

his n b
Everybody wants to leave teedyr cwn mark
pelieve
but I tiriwk that she sees what she’'s doinnp
A P erid ew 7
really as a way of assisting ktm, of building
him. We all have aur own egos. But I don’t
think she’s ever set out to have opeonle

compare hey to him, or anything like that.

Michael Deaver: Washington consultant
Michael Deaver was ane of
President Reapgan’s three
principal White House
aides and is a longtime
friend and associate of

the Reagans.

She's one of the most swmecial people
that I've ever- known in the world. She's
gmart, she’s strong, she is very intense. She
has a side to her that very few pecople know
about. And that is this very strong persanal
loyalty to peopizf%égardless af who they are

who'!ve been goocd to her.

I remember when Carolyn’s father died

\
wike
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suddenly. He'’d only been here three months.
She called me on the phone and said, “Why
don’t you bring the kids up to Camp David for

the weekend." We not to Camp David and she
took those two kids of mine who had just lost
their ograndfather and made life wanderful for
a weekend for them. She took them bowling, for
hat dops, bicyecle riding, whatever they wanted
to do. That’s the side of Nancy Reagan nobody
kricws about. In California, during the Vietnam
War, once a week, sometimes twice a week,
without any press around, she’d quietly go to
the veteran's hospital and sit there and hold

vet's

azhand i dhey—irad—a—hand—teft and go home and

call their mothers and cory with them and oo
back the rext week anmd do the same thing over
again. She didn’t do it because she was trying
to charnge her public relations image. She was
dorng it because Nancy really cares about
pecple.
Stuart Spencer:‘ Stuart Spencer is a
veteran Republican
Party strategist who
served in the Reagan

presidential campaign.

I don't think peaple realize that she is
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