
		
			[image: Cover for Royal Audience: 70 Years, 13 Presidents--One Queen's Special Relationship with America, Author, David Charter]
		

	
		
			
			
			[image: Book Title, Royal Audience: 70 Years, 13 Presidents--One Queen's Special Relationship with America, Author, David Charter, Imprint, G.P. Putnam's Sons]
			

		

	
		
			
			[image: ]

			G. P. Putnam’s Sons

			Publishers Since 1838

			An imprint of Penguin Random House LLC

			penguinrandomhouse.com

			[image: ]

			Copyright © 2024 by David Charter

			Penguin Random House supports copyright. Copyright fuels creativity, encourages diverse voices, promotes free speech, and creates a vibrant culture. Thank you for buying an authorized edition of this book and for complying with copyright laws by not reproducing, scanning, or distributing any part of it in any form without permission. You are supporting writers and allowing Penguin Random House to continue to publish books for every reader.

			Ebook ISBN 9780593712887

			Cover design: Lila Selle

			Cover photograph: Bettmann / Contributor / Getty Images

			While the author has made every effort to provide accurate telephone numbers, internet addresses, and other contact information at the time of publication, neither the publisher nor the author assumes any responsibility for errors, or for changes that occur after publication. Further, the publisher does not have any control over and does not assume any responsibility for author or third-party websites or their content.

			pid_prh_6.3_151444586_c0_r0

		

	
		
			
			To Michelle, Leo, and Kim, 
with love

		

	
		
			[image: ]

			Contents

			Introduction

			Chapter 1

			Chapter 2

			Chapter 3

			Chapter 4

			Chapter 5

			Chapter 6

			Chapter 7

			Chapter 8

			Chapter 9

			Chapter 10

			Chapter 11

			Chapter 12

			Chapter 13

			Chapter 14

			Conclusion

			Photographs

			Acknowledgments

			Notes

			Photo Credits

			Index

		

	_151444586_

	
		
			[image: ]

			Introduction

			
				“Tiny Princess Born Yesterday to House of York May One Day Occupy British Throne”

				—Los Angeles Times, April 22, 1926

			

			The birth of a daughter to Albert, the Duke of York, second son of King George V, made news around the English-speaking world, including the royal-obsessed United States of America. The new baby, Elizabeth Alexandra Mary, was third in the line of succession at her birth on April 21, 1926—behind her father and his older brother. But the chances of her assuming the throne seemed dim at best. A brother would take precedence under male-line primogeniture laws not abolished until 2011. The unimaginable abdication crisis that would lead to her ascension was still ten years away, and her uncle Edward, the playboy heir to the imperial throne of “Britain, Ireland and the British Dominions beyond the Seas,” could foreseeably yet settle down and start a family of his own. There were, however, already early signs pointing to Elizabeth’s accession, from her difficult birth by Caesarean section, which indicated that she would not have many siblings, to Edward’s fondness for travel, including two high-profile American tours, which suggested a yearning to distance himself from the fate decreed for him as king emperor.

			The US would have an unexpectedly decisive say in that.

			Baby Elizabeth was born into a dynasty that oversaw a vast empire but that was always careful to maintain close links with the very first colony to break away. It had been fifteen decades since America declared Elizabeth’s great-great-great-great-grandfather a “tyrant” and rejected the monarchy in the Declaration of Independence of 1776. George III continues to be demonized in popular US culture for his role in prosecuting the Revolutionary War (see: the Broadway musical Hamilton), but the first ambassador to London from the new republic found the King unfailingly polite and optimistic about future relations.

			John Adams, the future second president, presented his credentials to King George on June 1, 1785, twenty-one months after the end of the hostilities, declaring to the King that his aim was “restoring an entire esteem, confidence, and affection, or, in better words, the old good nature and the old good humor between people, who, though separated by an ocean, and under different governments, have the same language, a similar religion, and kindred blood.”

			The King responded magnanimously: “I will be very frank with you. I was the last to consent to the separation; but the separation having been made, and having become inevitable, I have always said, as I say now, that I would be the first to meet the friendship of the United States as an independent power.” In the decades and centuries after a war to escape from royal rule, it was ironically the powers of the American president that would prove far more durable than those of British kings and queens.
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			George III was still nominally on the throne when British soldiers invaded Washington, DC, burning down the Capitol and the White House during the War of 1812—a conflict much better known today in the US than in the UK. His duties were by then in the hands of his son, who as prince regent took little interest in the policies of his ministers. By 1830, relations had improved to the point where Andrew Jackson, the seventh president, wrote a letter in fond terms to the new king, William IV: “I have received with deep regret the doleful intelligence of the decease of your august Sovereign George the 4th and offer you my sincere condolence. . . . I feel confident that the people of England will find all the blessings of the succeeding reign.” These warm words were from a former general who had defeated British forces just fifteen years earlier, at the Battle of New Orleans.

			American interest in the British monarchy reached a new peak when William’s eighteen-year-old niece, Victoria, came to the throne in 1837. She wasted no time in writing to Martin Van Buren, the eighth US president, expressing “Our most earnest desire to cultivate and maintain the Relations of Friendship and good Understanding which so happily subsist between the Two Countries” and signing the letter “Your Good Friend, Victoria R.” Van Buren sent his son John to the coronation, kindling rumors that the widowed president might even seek Victoria’s hand, despite being thirty-six years her senior. Such was the fascination with the teenage Queen that the American press also speculated about the chances of John—a mere nine years older than Victoria—marrying into the royal dynasty that his republican forebears had rejected. After sharing a dance with Victoria at a ball, the president’s son earned the nickname “Prince John.”

			Eventually, though, the American media had to concede defeat when the young Queen proposed to a real prince: “At one time, it was neck and neck between Prince Albert of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha, and Prince John—the one being of a high Dutch breed from Germany—the other low Dutch,” wrote the celebrated American publisher James Gordon Bennett. “Unfortunately for the progress of liberty and democracy in England, Baroness Lehzen [Victoria’s governess and companion], an old woman in the palace, gave the casting vote for the high Dutchman, and Prince John returned to the country to finish his land speculations.”

			Although Victoria never visited the United States in her sixty-three-year reign, American interest in British royalty reached another crescendo when she sent her eighteen-year-old son and heir, Albert Edward, for a month-long tour of the United States in the fall of 1860. This followed three months in Canada and included a three-day stay with President James Buchanan at the White House. As would become a staple of later royal visits, the Prince of Wales went to Mount Vernon, the first president’s former estate, to pay homage. He was ogled by huge crowds wherever he went.

			In her speech at the state opening of Parliament in February 1861, Queen Victoria remarked that her son’s visit brought the two nations closer . . . but warned that she could not ignore the storm clouds gathering in America after the secession of seven states. “It is impossible for me to look without great concern upon any events which can affect the happiness and welfare of a people purely allied to my subjects by descent,” she said. “My heartfelt wish is that these differences may be susceptible of satisfactory adjustment.”

			Both sides in the American Civil War would seek British royal support. President Abraham Lincoln penned a long letter of condolence to Victoria upon the death of Albert, her consort, in December 1861, stressing, “The People of the United States are kindred of the People of Great Britain,” but he was also keen to underline that his concern for her “irreparable bereavement . . . emanates from only virtuous motives and natural affection.”

			The Queen would turn consoler after Lincoln’s assassination with a letter to his widow, Mary Todd Lincoln, declaring, “No one can better appreciate than I can, who am myself utterly broken hearted by the loss of my own beloved husband, who was the light of my life—my stay—my all, what your own sufferings must be.” Mrs. Lincoln replied that she was “deeply grateful” for Victoria’s “expressions of tender sympathy.” It was the first time the British sovereign corresponded with an American First Lady and suggested a special level of closeness between the two nations that Victoria was careful to nurture.

			She welcomed Ulysses Grant for an overnight stay at Windsor Castle in June 1877 on his post-presidential world tour, and in 1880 she sent President Hayes the gift of a desk made from the timbers of HMS Resolute, a lost Arctic exploration ship retrieved by the US and restored in 1856 as a gesture of goodwill. The Resolute Desk was used by Hayes and by various presidents in different areas of the White House before being installed in the Oval Office by President John F. Kennedy, removed by his successor Lyndon B. Johnson, and brought back by Jimmy Carter.

			Victoria’s son, who finally came to the throne as King Edward VII after her death in 1901, followed her lead, congratulating Theodore Roosevelt on his 1904 reelection and noting, “You, Mr President, and I have been called upon to superintend the destinies of the two great branches of the Anglo-Saxon race.” Roosevelt wrote back, agreeing that “the larger interests of the two nations are the same; and the fundamental, underlying traits of their characters are also the same.” The twenty-sixth president planned to travel to meet his royal pen pal a year after leaving office, but fate intervened, and instead Roosevelt became the first former president to attend a British monarch’s funeral.

			While the new king, George V, was less interested in America, he became the first British sovereign to host a sitting US president when Woodrow Wilson visited on Boxing Day 1918, on a stopover before the Paris Peace Conference of the victorious First World War allies. Tens of thousands flocked to central London to see the two heads of state take a horse-drawn carriage from Charing Cross Station to Buckingham Palace. Reporting Wilson’s reception by Londoners, The Guardian wrote, “All the gaiety pent up through the cruel four and a half years seemed to be released in the great noise of cheering that rose round the leader of the world’s peace.” His visit was also a sentimental one—Wilson went to view Carlisle in northern England, where his mother was born—highlighting the close cultural and ancestral ties as well as the political bond between the countries.

			In the revolutionary atmosphere that saw kings and emperors ousted across Europe, George V—the future Elizabeth II’s grandfather—decided to follow the example of his own grandmother, Queen Victoria, in dispatching his son, the Prince of Wales, to tour Canada and the United States. The trip was made partly to burnish the royal family’s modern credentials and partly as a test of the monarchy’s popularity abroad in the English-speaking world. The dashing Prince Edward, aged twenty-five, was well-suited to the task—he smoked, danced, and enjoyed jazz. He was the very picture of a contemporary young royal.

			Calling in at the White House, he found Wilson propped up in bed, recovering from a stroke, but the president’s personal physician reported that the two had “a fine old time” conversing for twenty minutes. They talked about the president’s enormous old bed in the Lincoln Bedroom, where the prince’s grandfather slept in 1860. Like him, Edward laid a wreath at George Washington’s Mount Vernon tomb and attracted huge interest both from the US media and not a few young women. His reputation as Europe’s most eligible bachelor preceded him, and by the time of a return visit in 1924, speculation was beginning about whether he would ever settle down. He would . . . much to his family’s dismay.

			In January 1931, at a country house party, Edward was introduced to Wallis Simpson, a married American who would change the course of history. The relationship that developed between them was ignored by the British press but covered extensively in the US; even when his father died in January 1936 and he came to the throne as Edward VIII, most of the British public was unaware of his love for a woman who applied for her second divorce only after he became king. His adamant desire to marry Simpson, against strong opposition from the Church of England (which frowned on divorce) and senior establishment figures, led Edward to “renounce the Throne for Myself and for My descendants.”

			The abdication rocked the monarchy to its core, but the institution pivoted quickly. In short order, Edward’s younger brother Albert was crowned as King George VI, making his ten-year-old daughter, Elizabeth, heiress presumptive—provided a brother did not appear. The day after the abdication, a message for the new king arrived from President Franklin D. Roosevelt: “On behalf of the people and the government of the United States, I extend to Your Majesty sincere good wishes for a long and happy reign.”

			

			
				[image: ]
			

			Roosevelt won reelection in 1940, proclaiming to American families, “Your boys are not going to be sent into a foreign war”—even as bombs were raining down on London and European nations were already falling like dominos in the face of Adolf Hitler’s advance. Privately, though, Roosevelt had already foreseen that America could very well be dragged into the conflict. He had cannily invited King George VI to become the first reigning British monarch to visit the US, along with his consort, Queen Elizabeth, in June 1939, on the eve of war, to remind Americans how much they liked the British. Much to the relief of Britain and the White House, huge crowds turned out to testify to the continuing royal allure, including half a million in Washington, DC, when the royals arrived at Union Station by train from Canada.

			At the state dinner that week, the King toasted to the hope that “our great nations may ever in the future walk together along the path of friendship in a world of peace.” The most important meal, however, took place at FDR’s Hyde Park estate in New York State, where the president laid out a picnic and served the King and Queen hot dogs for the first time in their lives. He also invited the estate’s staff and their families to mingle with the royals to portray them as “regular people.” The result was a PR triumph. “King Tries Hot Dog and Asks for More,” ran the New York Times headline.

			Even if Americans generally were not aware of the trip’s true purpose, it was not lost on the British—who knew that US wartime support would be invaluable and marveled at the president’s gift for creating positive publicity out of his royal audience. It underlined how important the royals had become for Britain’s standing abroad and the crucial modern role this ancient institution could play in diplomacy and public relations, setting a pattern for the future Queen.
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			Chapter 1

			
				When I was a little boy I read about a Fairy Princess—and there she is.

				—Harry S. Truman, October 31, 1951

			

			Princess Elizabeth, Duchess of Edinburgh, was twenty-five years old and much closer than she desired to her destiny of inheriting the British throne when she became the first member of the royal family to fly across the Atlantic. Her historic transatlantic flight on October 8, 1951, together with her dashing naval officer husband, Philip, was not, however, part of the original plan for the young royals’ first North American tour. They were initially scheduled to travel on an ocean liner like her father, George VI, and mother, Queen Elizabeth, had done twelve years earlier. But the Edinburghs’ departure was dramatically postponed just two days before they were due to set sail when the King’s doctors decided that he should undergo an emergency lung operation. This caused them to delay the trip and saw Elizabeth’s role as heiress presumptive thrust into the spotlight, as she joined a council of state with other senior royals to work out how to relieve her father of official duties during his convalescence. Wartime searchlights shone a victory V over Whitehall after the King survived a “lung resection,” but neither the nation nor, initially, the monarch himself were told that cancer had been diagnosed. Nor was the public informed that the operation entailed the removal of the King’s entire left lung.

			Three days afterward, Buckingham Palace issued a bulletin warning that “although no complications have arisen so far, there will inevitably be a period of some anxiety for the next week or ten days.” It was progress enough for Elizabeth’s North American trip to go ahead, and her itinerary ended up being pushed back by just one week thanks to a flight on a Boeing Stratocruiser operated by the British Overseas Airways Corporation. This modern advance required extra security measures: Royal Navy warships patrolled the Atlantic every seven hundred miles along the flight path.

			It was clear even before the King’s operation that Elizabeth was being readied for her future role as Queen: she had started to receive confidential governmental papers in June 1950. Throughout the visit The Times of London arrived by airmail daily so she could keep up-to-date with current affairs. The fifty-five-year-old King’s fragile condition was always in the background, while articles in the Canadian press pointing out that she looked “a bit wan” and that “her broad, flashing smile wasn’t so much in evidence” suggested the pressures building on the young princess. Her father had been too sick to see her off at the airport when she bade farewell to her two infant children, Charles and Anne. In his briefcase Martin Charteris, the princess’s private secretary, carried paperwork for the accession should it become necessary. It was a time of upheaval for the United Kingdom at home and abroad: not only was the King in perilous health, but his empire was crumbling, and while Elizabeth was on her travels, the postwar socialist British government of Clement Attlee was unexpectedly ejected in a snap election. Wartime prime minister Sir Winston Churchill was back and would prove a pillar of support when the accession came.

			Truman was an admirer of Churchill, whom he hosted in 1946 for one of his most famous speeches warning of the “Iron Curtain” of Soviet dominance over central and eastern Europe. It was also in this speech that Churchill argued for the core importance to world peace of “a Special Relationship between the British Commonwealth and Empire and the United States.” This he envisaged as cooperation “in the air, on the sea, all over the globe and in science and in industry, and in moral force” to provide “an overwhelming assurance of security.” The phrase stuck, and from that moment on, the strength of the “Special Relationship” became the defining yardstick of transatlantic ties.

			The stage for Princess Elizabeth’s Washington sojourn was set that summer when Margaret Truman, the twenty-seven-year-old only child of the president, visited London. Charming and fashionable, Margaret was hailed as “America’s Princess Margaret” by some British commentators, who saw parallels with the flamboyant younger daughter of King George VI. Margaret Truman was introduced to Princess Elizabeth and her twenty-year-old sister at a US embassy party—where, American reporters noted, she gave “a deep and lovely curtsy.” A couple of days later she watched, entranced, from diplomatic seats at Horse Guards Parade in central London as Elizabeth, riding sidesaddle, received the royal salute and inspected the troops for the first time at the Trooping the Colour ceremony while standing in for her ailing father, in another sign of George VI’s growing frailty.

			“I have never seen anything so thrilling or so perfect,” the president’s daughter said afterward.

			Clifton Truman Daniel, Margaret’s son, remembers his mother telling him how she was invited to lunch with Princess Elizabeth where Philip proceeded to feed the corgis under the table when his wife was not looking.

			That October, the glamorous young royal couple’s tour across Canada in their ten-carriage special train drew larger and larger crowds as they went along: a million people turned out in Toronto—twice the number drawn by the King and Queen in 1939—while in Montreal the total attendance of spectators along the couple’s motorcade route through the city was estimated at 1.5 million. Following the publication of a photograph of Princess Elizabeth in Canada wearing “sensible brogues” for a walkabout, there was a run on the footwear at Saks Fifth Avenue.

			As expectation built in the US, the princess was paid the ultimate tribute by one of the queens of Hollywood, gossip columnist Hedda Hopper, whose words were syndicated to a readership of thirty-five million Americans. “She’s doing a superb public relations job,” Hopper wrote of Elizabeth twelve days into the Canadian tour. “I’d never know she was the same girl I met in London in ’45. Then she was shy, aloof, unsmiling but very gracious. . . . Elizabeth and Philip are like a storybook couple, and this disillusioned old world can use one such pair.”
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			All was not well with the fading British Empire and its sickly king, however. Less than forty-eight hours after the young couple arrived in Canada, Buckingham Palace announced that Elizabeth and Philip would stand in for George VI on his planned tour of Australia early the following year, due to his continued need for rest. A week before their arrival in Washington, DC, an Italian doctor privy to secret details of the King’s operation revealed in the press what many had suspected and feared—that Elizabeth’s father had lung cancer.

			After flying into the US capital from Montreal with the Royal Canadian Air Force, Elizabeth descended the steps from the plane first, followed by Philip, to be met by the president, First Lady Bess Truman, and their daughter. She received a twenty-one-gun salute—not an honor that she was entitled to but, as the American media enthusiastically reported, “the US gave it to her anyway just in the name of romance.” During his formal greeting at the airport Truman suggested a longer visit next time, more like the extensive tour of Canada. “I am sure that would make our good relations and our strong friendship with the British people even better than they are now,” he said.

			The president had met King George VI on two occasions: on the six-day royal tour of the US in 1939, during the presidency of Franklin D. Roosevelt, and again in the southern British port of Plymouth in 1945, when Truman, by then president, was on the way back from the Potsdam conference of victorious wartime leaders. But on this day the talk was less of war and more of family matters. Truman told the princess: “I was most happy to hear that the King had recovered so promptly, so that you could make this trip.” He departed from his prepared words to ad-lib: “Margaret tells me that whenever anyone becomes acquainted with you, they immediately fall in love with you.”

			Elizabeth, sticking to her prepared script, told the sixty-seven-year-old president and millions more watching on TV and listening live on radio, “Free men everywhere look towards the United States with affection and with hope. The message that has gone out from this great capital city has brought hope and courage to a troubled world.”

			She was also grateful for the kind words about the King. “I want you all to know how deeply my family and our whole country was moved by the sympathy—and might I say affection—shown to my father, the King, by the people and press of the United States during his recent illness.” The Des Moines Register recorded that at the end of her speech, Truman “gave her a fatherly smile and said, ‘Thank you, dear.’ ” It added that “husky” Prince Philip wore his naval attire while “petite” Elizabeth, in a dark red suit, black hat, and black accessories “seemed to hit it off with the president immediately . . . they chatted together cheerfully as they walked together reviewing the troops.”

			Not everyone was impressed. The front page of The Washington Times-Herald carried a cartoon showing “Liz and Phil” flying on a Halloween broomstick with the caption “Trick or Treat?” (the royal couple arrived on October 31). It combined old colonial disdain for royalty with a dig at Britain’s reliance on handouts of American candy.

			The estimated 550,000 people who turned out to line the route of the presidential convoy bringing Elizabeth and Philip into the capital suggested that Americans were generally over feelings of contempt for the British monarchy—although the ranks of spectators on the streets were swelled by thousands of government workers allowed by Truman to leave their desks early to view the arrival. The American press gushed about the enthusiastic welcome and emphasized the youthfulness of the couple.

			“From the moment of their dramatic arrival at National airport at 4 o’clock, their eyes sparkled with small girl-and-boy wonderment at the welcome, American style. They were to stay here forty-five hours,” the Associated Press reported.

			Elizabeth and Philip stayed at Blair House, a residence for state guests dating back to 1824 just across Pennsylvania Avenue from the White House, where the Trumans were also living during extensive renovations of the presidential mansion. During the trip, Truman took the couple up to the top floor to meet his elderly mother-in-law, Margaret Wallace, who was practically deaf and bedridden.

			“Mother! I’ve bought Princess Elizabeth to see you!” he shouted. Confused and having heard that Churchill was back in office, she responded: “I’m so glad your father’s been reelected.”

			After a change of costume for the princess into a green-gold cocktail dress and gray fur cape, the royal couple attended a reception with the US press where there was not one bow or curtsy but, as throughout Canada, they were showered with gifts for their two infant children, including an “Indian bonnet with eagle feathers” for Prince Charles (aged almost three) and an “Indian doll” for Princess Anne (aged one). The Des Moines Register found Elizabeth up close appeared “nervous and fatigued” after two dozen days on tour through Canada, while Philip, on the other hand, “was booming with vigor and wisecracks as befits a royal salesman for the beleaguered British empire. . . . Philip, to tell the truth, almost stole the show from his wife during the couple’s first hours in Washington. Thousands of women along the line of the motorcade shrieked, ‘There he is’ as the big blond boy with the big smile waved to the crowds.”

			Elizabeth had the last laugh on the press corps. Once she was back in Canada, the princess used her talent for mimicry to mock US news reporters while she did some filming of her own—a hobby of the couple’s. As she pointed a camera at her husband, she cried out in a nasal American voice, “Hey! You there! Hey, Dook! Look this way a sec! Dat’s it! Thanks a lot!”
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			Elizabeth and Philip departed from a capital “completely captivated by their youthful charm and grace,” according to the United Press news agency. This was a coup for the British and showed just what a royal visitation could do to encourage warm feelings between the nations above the fray of day-to-day politics, especially as the imbalance in their global strength was becoming clear.

			A few days later, on November 5, the US press observed Truman showing a telegram to Dwight D. Eisenhower, who was then supreme commander of the North Atlantic Treaty Organization (NATO). Eisenhower could be heard asking Truman how he liked the visit by Princess Elizabeth, and the president replied: “She was wonderful.” He then handed the general a telegram, saying, “Here’s something that will tickle you.” This was probably the message sent by the King on November 4, now held in the Truman Presidential Library, which read: “The Queen and I would like you to know how touched we are to hear of the friendly welcome given to our daughter and son-in-law in Washington. Our thoughts go back to our own visit in 1939, of which we have such happy memories. We are so grateful to you Mr. President for your kindness and hospitality to our children. George R.”

			However, another British message had arrived at the same time. Churchill had seen the political opportunity created by the visit immediately. State Department records show that on November 5, Churchill had Sir Oliver Franks, the British ambassador in Washington, deliver a written request inviting himself over for a “renewal of our former comradeship” in the US capital, as “there are many things I need to talk over with you” and “also as Minister of Defence I should like sometime to meet your Military Chiefs. . . . Please let me know what would be convenient and agreeable to you.” Before she had become the monarch, a pattern was set by Elizabeth’s first meeting with a US president that not only could such encounters renew Anglo-US relations, but they could also be used to advance hard-nosed national goals—even in the era when kings and queens had been relieved of all real political power. Truman was in no position to refuse Churchill, and the talks in early January reset the basis for postwar military cooperation between the two nations, even if the seventy-seven-year-old prime minister did not get everything he wanted.

			After almost five weeks of touring, the nervous princess who had flown across the Atlantic departed back to Britain by ship (with ninety-seven pieces of luggage) from Portugal Cove in Newfoundland “a laughing, relaxed figure,” according to the Canadian author Pierre Berton. She left a lasting impression in the United States: in the annual Associated Press poll of female editors in December, Elizabeth was named runner-up as “Woman of the Year” behind the intrepid war reporter Marguerite Higgins. That Christmas, Truman sent George VI a photograph of himself and the young royals, leading the King to send a thank-you note written on December 22, 1951, expressing his “glad” feelings that the president would soon be meeting Churchill.

			“He is a wise man and understands the problems of this troubled world,” the King wrote. “I have always felt that our two countries cannot progress one without the other, and I feel that this meeting will unite us even more closely.” It was Truman’s final missive from the King. His presidency outlasted the reign of George VI, who died at fifty-six from a coronary thrombosis just three months after Elizabeth returned from North America.

			In his diary in the hours after the King’s death became known, Truman wrote that George VI “was a grand man, worth a pair of his brother Ed,” a reference to Edward VIII. Truman recalled how, when he met the King in August 1945 in Plymouth, George asked him for autographs on behalf of his daughters (then nineteen and fourteen).

			His public admiration of Elizabeth was not merely for show, as shown when he wrote in his private diary entry: “Elizabeth, the King’s daughter, will be a good and great Queen. She is a grand person—and so is her consort.”
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			Chapter 2

			
				We thoroughly believe that in the warmer, closer, stronger cooperation between your country and ours lies the best hope for the security and peace of the world.

				—Dwight D. Eisenhower, October 17, 1957

			

			One legendary wartime leader returned to power in Britain shortly before Elizabeth’s reign began, and another would soon be elected president of the United States.

			Churchill and Dwight Eisenhower each had his own special relationship with the Queen, who knew them personally from an early age. Churchill took it upon himself to become a mentor to Elizabeth as she learned the political ropes, while Eisenhower had more intimate access to her family than any other American president she would know. He was the only one to be invited to stay at Balmoral Castle, the royal family’s private summer retreat in Scotland—and the only one to receive a recipe from her.

			“Seeing a picture of you in today’s newspaper, standing in front of a barbecue grilling quail, reminded me that I had never sent you the recipe of the drop scones [also known as Scotch pancakes] which I promised you at Balmoral,” the young Queen wrote in early 1960. “I now hasten to do so, and I do hope you will find them successful.” One of Churchill’s lessons for Elizabeth was to advise her to stay close to the Americans, and that was exactly what she ensured she and her family did.
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			Ike, as he was widely known, was instantly recognizable and beloved in Britain, where he had been showered with awards from a grateful nation for his wartime service as supreme commander of the Allied Expeditionary Force in Europe. Back in June 1945, on a visit to London, General Eisenhower (with Churchill at his elbow) had talked of the “bonds that must always remain” between the two countries and had praised his joint staff of Britons and Americans who proved “it can always be done by our two peoples, provided only both show the same goodwill, the same forbearance, and the same objective attitude that the British and Americans so amply demonstrated in nearly three years of bitter campaigning.”

			This was a proviso on the durability of the alliance that went largely unnoticed in the euphoria of the moment, but by the end of Eisenhower’s first term in the Oval Office, he had become so furious with Britain that he effectively threatened to bankrupt the country. In a pattern that would repeat itself in the history of the Special Relationship, it would fall to the Queen to help patch up the wounds with her own brand of royal diplomacy.

			Elizabeth’s connection with Eisenhower predated her relationship with Truman. It was rooted in her formative war years, when she saw the commitment of America and its GIs to the existential battle for freedom against fascism. It gave her a lifelong appreciation of the United States.

			However, the King and his daughters inadvertently avoided an initial encounter soon after the rapidly rising general was appointed to his first command position in Britain in 1942. The Queen recounted years later how, as a teenager at Windsor Castle, she had taken refuge—along with her parents and sister!—under a covered table on a terrace of Windsor Castle so as not to be seen by a group of passing US servicemen.

			“We all dived under the table and hid until this party had gone round,” Elizabeth said in footage for a 1969 TV documentary. “We didn’t know who they were, but we could tell they were Americans. We inquired afterwards . . . and somebody said it was General Eisenhower. It didn’t mean anything in those days. Of course, afterwards my father told the story to Eisenhower, who was so staggered by the King of England hiding under his own dinner table when he had a general just walking around. It always amused him. He always referred to it whenever we met him. That was the sort of thing Papa enjoyed very much.”

			The war eventually brought the King close to the general. After the Allied victory in the North Africa campaign under Eisenhower’s command in 1943, George VI went to Algiers to present him with the Knight Grand Cross of the Order of the Bath, making Ike an honorary member of an order of chivalry founded by George I in 1725. Shortly after the Normandy landings on June 6, 1944, the King visited the famous beaches and wrote to Eisenhower, the overall commander, expressing “intense admiration for all those who planned and organised so vast a project, and for the gallant and successful execution of it.” In June 1945, Eisenhower added to his knighthood by becoming the first American to receive the exclusive Order of Merit, presented by the King at Buckingham Palace.

			While on a holiday visit a year later, Ike, by then chief of staff of the US Army; his wife, Mamie; and their twenty-four-year-old son, John, were invited to spend the weekend at Balmoral as guests of the King and his family. The Eisenhowers were immersed in the Highland experience. George VI wore the distinctive gray, black, and red plaid Balmoral tartan designed by Queen Victoria’s consort, Prince Albert, in 1853 and banned by royal decree from use by commoners, with one exception: the royal piper, who serenaded the dinner guests and played while John, in his US Army captain uniform, danced with the young princesses, Elizabeth and Margaret, dressed in tartan sashes. The following morning, the Eisenhowers accompanied the royal family to Crathie Kirk, the granite-walled Gothic Revival parish church for Balmoral, joining the congregation in hymns and kneeling together in the front pews in prayer.

			The royals maintained regular correspondence with Eisenhower, himself an avid letter writer, up to and beyond King George’s death. Eisenhower described the King in his letter of condolence to the Queen Mother as “a gentle human being” and “an inspirational force.” He remained attentive to his relationship with the British royals. In March 1953, he sent a message via the US ambassador in London, asking the envoy to “please extend to Her Majesty and to all the members and peoples of the British Commonwealth my deep personal sympathy on the passing of Queen Mary,” the widow of George V and Elizabeth’s grandmother, who had just died aged eighty-five. “The hearts of all Americans go out to Her Majesty tonight as our prayers are extended to her, Princess Margaret and the members of the Royal Family for the great personal loss they have sustained.”

			Several of the royal horses stabled at the Royal Mews at Buckingham Palace were named after service chiefs, and a gelding named Eisenhower was one of the eight-strong team of Windsor Greys that pulled the Gold State Coach that took Elizabeth II to her coronation in June 1953. An estimated fifty-five million Americans saw the event on television—approximately one-third of the US population. This led The New York Times to proclaim that the ceremony to place the Imperial State Crown on the twenty-seven-year-old Queen’s head was “the birth of international television.”
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			Just as she had on her previous North American tour in 1951, Elizabeth arrived from Canada for her first state visit to the United States in October 1957 by air. Flying with the Royal Canadian Air Force to Patrick Henry Airport in Newport News, Virginia, she took part in celebrations for the 350th anniversary of the founding of the state (named after the virginal Queen Elizabeth I). This began with a tour of exhibits from the Jamestown Colony (named after Elizabeth I’s successor, James I), where the English established their first permanent New World settlement in 1607. The American crowd that greeted her at the airport, estimated at fifty thousand, where they heard a booming twenty-one-gun salute, outdid Ottawa in “size, warmth and enthusiasm,” according to reporters following the royal tour.

			Against the backdrop of Britain’s own unraveling empire, the Queen recast the colonization of the United States and its struggle for self-governance as a matter of shared pride and part of a common experiment in freedom.

			“The great American nation was born at this historic place, 350 years ago,” Elizabeth II said as she was welcomed by Governor Thomas Stanley at Jamestown Festival Park. “I cannot think of a more appropriate point for us to start our visit to the United States,” she added. “The settlement in Jamestown was the beginning of a series of overseas settlements made throughout the world by British pioneers. Jamestown grew and became the United States. Those other settlements grew and became nations now united in our great Commonwealth. . . . In essence, they are both stories of experiments and adventures in freedom.”

			Perhaps it was simply the distance from Britain, perhaps there was something infectious about the pioneering American spirit, but the royal couple showed an informal side rarely seen back home. When Prince Philip spotted a young woman and two children waving a Union Jack flag “and ‘hip-hip-hooraying’ in British fashion,” according to The Philadelphia Inquirer, he wandered over to chat with her. Learning that she was a British war bride and the two youngsters at her side were hers, the Prince remarked: “Well, you’re well in now!”

			The subject of a state visit to the US had been discussed in March between Eisenhower and British prime minister Harold Macmillan. The two nations, seemingly so close after their shared victory just a few years before in World War II, found themselves at a dramatic inflection point following the British invasion of Egypt in late 1956 to take control of the Suez Canal. Simply put: the US opposed the use of armed force to support Britain’s ever-more-tenuous hold on its possessions around the world. As Life magazine had pointed out in an “Open Letter from the Editors of Life to the People of England” way back in 1942, “One thing we are sure we are not fighting for is to hold the British Empire together. We don’t like to put the matter so bluntly, but we don’t want you to have any illusions.” Eisenhower furiously threatened to block the International Monetary Fund from providing Britain with a vital loan and to dump US holdings of pound-sterling bonds to force the British to end the conflict.

			Britain’s delusions of grandeur were thoroughly punctured by the episode, with Eisenhower’s response showing where real clout lay in the postwar order: America was the undisputed western superpower. Sentimental concerns about any Special Relationship were not going to stop the president from taking what action he thought necessary to avoid a potential escalation into confrontation with the Soviet Union. With the Suez Crisis allayed, Eisenhower and Macmillan were keen to get ties back on track. It was left up to the Queen to complete the job.
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			The urgency of a full rapprochement between the two allies was driven home shortly before the royals left London, when Russia launched Sputnik 1, the world’s first artificial satellite. The achievement dominated headlines and spurred an American effort to catch up in the space race. The day before she departed, Elizabeth wrote: “I do hope our visit will be of value between the two countries. There does seem to be a much closer feeling between the US and ourselves, especially since the Russian satellite has come to shake everyone about their views on Russian scientific progress.” The flyover times for Sputnik were listed daily in the papers, but coverage of the royals would finally help knock the little metal ball out of the headlines.

			Once in Washington, DC, Elizabeth and Philip traveled with the First Couple in Eisenhower’s famous bubble-top limousine, a Lincoln Cosmopolitan convertible that he had fitted with a plexiglass top so he could see and be seen in all weather. Happily, the rain held off for the drive into the city, although drizzle had set in by the time of the formal wreath-laying at Arlington National Cemetery. Capitol police chief Robert V. Murray estimated the crowd lining the streets from the airport to the White House at one million people, which he proclaimed “one of the greatest in the history of Washington.” The Queen would stay in the White House private quarters—a rare honor—appropriately enough in the Queen’s Bedroom, formerly known as the Rose Room, which began to gain its new name after hosting her mother on the 1939 royal visit. The Queen Mother also stayed there on a solo visit with the Eisenhowers in 1954.

			There were ardent declarations of friendship and admiration from the president. “Even more than the pleasure that your visit brings us, we are conscious of its importance, because of its effect on strengthening the ties of friendship that bind our two countries together,” Eisenhower said at Washington National Airport. “Those ties have grown up in periods of tranquility and peace. They have been tested in the crucible of war when we have fought side by side to defend the values we hold dear. . . . We thoroughly believe that in the warmer, closer, stronger cooperation between your country and ours lies the best hope for the security and peace of the world.”

			It was as if the Suez debacle—when the US strongly believed it was British actions that posed a grave threat to the security and peace of the world—had never happened. In his toast at dinner that evening, Eisenhower dwelled at length on his personal relationship with the UK. “To me was given the great privilege of serving with the people of that nation for almost four years,” he said. “From the royal family to the humblest citizen, they so conducted themselves that they enlisted the admiration, the liking, and the respect of every American who came in contact with them.”

			Sputnik was clearly on his mind too, and he echoed Churchill’s expansive view of the Special Relationship by urging, “Our scientists must work together. NATO should not be thought of merely as a military alliance.”

			The five-course white-tie state dinner at the White House was a glittering occasion, with the thirty-one-year-old Queen wearing her favorite diamond-studded tiara, a wedding gift from Queen Mary, and the kingfisher blue Order of the Garter sash over a pale green satin dress featuring Canadian maple leaf designs, along with diamond-and-pearl earrings and necklace. The president sported his British Order of Merit medal on its red-and-blue-striped ribbon. Guests, including the prime minister of Canada, John Diefenbaker, were served chilled Hawaiian pineapple followed by cream of almond soup, broiled fillet of English sole, roast Long Island duckling, and frozen Nesselrode cream—a Victorian dessert of cream-enriched custard mixed with chestnut puree and candied fruits—with brandied sauce. All was eaten with gold cutlery from gold-rimmed white crockery on tables adorned with pink carnations and candelabra.

			Jacqueline Cochran, a pioneering aviator and active Republican, was among the guests seated not far down the table from the Queen and the president. “That was the gayest, prettiest dinner that I’ve ever seen at the White House, and I’ve been to eleven,” she recalled. “All the pink and white, just marvelous.” She found herself next to Senate leader Lyndon Johnson, a Democrat. “We were seated so tightly that we literally almost couldn’t eat because there were 92 people. Well, I guess they wanted as many of the family and important people as they could and I don’t blame them and I sure felt important that night,” Cochran said. Elizabeth II was “like a little girl talking . . . so charming and so pretty,” she said.

			But not everyone was enthralled, Cochran observed. “The Queen got up to make her toast and Prince Philip stifled a yawn and looked exceedingly bored. This was the funniest thing I’ve ever watched at such a dinner.” Jet lag cannot really be used as an excuse for the Queen’s consort—they had already spent five days in North America—but these had been jam-packed with events, speeches, and photo-calls.

			In his speech, Eisenhower concluded: “The respect we have for Britain is epitomized in the affection we have for the royal family, who have honored us so much by making this visit to our shores. . . . I want again to say that my faith in the future of these two great countries and the whole Commonwealth of the British nations—indeed of the whole free world—is absolutely unimpeachable.”

			Elizabeth II wished the president health and happiness. “I pray that the ancient ties of friendship between the people of the United States and of my peoples may long endure,” she said.

			The Special Relationship was back on.
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			Britain’s prime minister wasted no time in capitalizing on the positive vibes to arrange a meeting of his own with his US counterpart. Macmillan announced that very day that he would be in Washington for intensive talks the following week, with senior cabinet members attending, covering the combustible situation in the Middle East as well as the Soviet satellite. Meanwhile, the young royal couple still had a lot more of America to drink in.

			The highlights of the trip included visits to two American institutions: a football game and a supermarket in Maryland, not far from the capital. For the outing, the Queen donned a $15,000 full-length mink coat gifted to her by the Mutation Mink Breeders Association of the United States, described as “deep bluish brown with slightly lighter under hair.” On the way to the football game at College Park, Maryland, word was sent to the State Department escort that the Queen wanted to see “how American housewives shop for food.” A security detail was dispatched to the nearest Giant supermarket, where the startled assistant manager had an hour to get ready for an unexpected royal visit.

			Back at the game, the Queen was seated near the University of North Carolina coach, “Big Jim” Tatum, “a man who hates to lose football games,” according to the Scripps-Howard agency. As Maryland progressed to a comfortable 21–7 victory, “Tatum’s choice of phrases grew saltier . . . and his clarion tones could be heard a good three rows beyond the Queen’s box.” Elizabeth II “mostly wore a poker face.” The physicality of the sport made an impression on the Queen, who asked Maryland’s governor Theodore McKeldin: “How can they hit each other that hard without injury?” McKeldin replied: “Because they are in good condition and trained for it—and they wear fourteen pounds of equipment.”

			Afterward the royals dropped into the Giant supermarket in West Hyattsville, chatting to bemused afternoon shoppers “and studying the food packaging and mass sales operation.” Large-scale supermarkets were virtually unknown in Britain at the time. The Queen admired the grocery carts. (“How nice that they can bring their children along,” she exclaimed.)

			Philip, meanwhile, was offered a sample of fresh cheese on a cracker, which he munched thoughtfully. “Good for mice,” he said. He then stood “almost in awe before a rack filled with boxes of aluminum foil until a woman came up to him and explained that it is used for cooking food in ovens.” The mink-coated Queen, who struck quite a contrast with “kerchiefed housewives in pincurls,” thanked Donald D’Avanzo, the assistant manager, saying: “I enjoyed it very much.” The store manager had been called to come in and escort the visitors but, thinking it was a practical joke, stayed at home.

			D’Avanzo said, “It was the greatest thing that ever happened to me.”

			The next day Elizabeth made a private visit to an equine training center in Middleburg, Virginia, run by Paul Mellon, one
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