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I.

HARRY S. TRUMAN: BACK TO INDEPENDENCE

The tradition had stood for 142 years, since Thomas Jefferson gave the presidency over to his secretary of state, friend, and protégé, James Madison, in 1809. On the last day of an outgoing presidents term in office, the president-elect would arrive at the White House by midmorning to be received by the man he would soon succeed. Together along with their families, they would repair to the mansion for coffee or tea and small talk before riding up Pennsylvania Avenue to the Capitol, where, as the last grains of sand fell to the bottom of the hourglass of his tenure as chief executive, the incumbent would watch the president-elect swear into office at 12:00 noon. It wasn’t always a comfortable ritual—many an outgoing president had been forced into retirement by the man he was graciously greeting—and often tensions were palpable. But it had always been observed, symbolic of the peaceful transfer of power ensured by the American way of government.

Either out of ignorance of inaugural custom or animosity between himself and Harry Truman, or both, Dwight Eisenhower ignored tradition. Ike, who would succeed Truman, requested that on Inauguration Day, the president pick up him and his wife, Mamie, at the Statler Hotel, where they had spent the night. The apoplectic Truman refused. So it was that the Eisenhowers arrived at the White House on the morning of January 20, 1953. Truman and his wife, Bess, awaited them in the Red Room, where they had planned a small reception, along with members of Truman’s cabinet and their wives. But after Eisenhower’s motorcade pulled up to the South Portico, Truman received word that his successor was awaiting him outside; President-elect and Mrs. Eisenhower would not be calling on the Trumans. The first couple let the awkward moment pass before setting out into the crisp, clear winter morning, where the Eisenhowers got out of their cars to greet them. The president and president-elect got into an open Lincoln, gleaming black in the sun, as their wives boarded the next car in the motorcade, and journeyed up Pennsylvania Avenue where huge crowds gathered on either side.1 The trip began with light observations on the day, until Eisenhower, who had been a five-star general when Truman was inaugurated four years earlier, informed his former commander in chief, “I did not attend your inauguration in 1948 out of consideration for you, because if I had been present I would have drawn attention away from you.” In response, Truman snapped, “You were not here in 1948 because I did not send for you. But if I had sent for you, you would have come.”2 The passengers were largely silent for the remainder of the ride.

Things hadn’t always been so bad between the two. For most of Truman’s term in office, when Ike had been commander of Allied Forces in Europe in World War II, and after retiring from the army, returning as supreme commander of NATO forces in 1951, they had enjoyed a cordial relationship. Eisenhower even claimed that Truman offered to support him as the Democratic presidential nominee in 1948—though Truman denied it—before the opposing party had successfully courted Eisenhower. But soon after Eisenhower announced his Republican candidacy for the presidency in 1952, politics got in the way.

While stumping for office, Eisenhower made a Milwaukee campaign stop in the home state of Senator Joseph McCarthy, who attended the rally. McCarthy’s truculent Communist witch hunt had put many innocents in its crosshairs, including General George Marshall, who had been army chief of staff and secretary of state for Truman, and had been responsible for much of Eisenhower’s rise through the army’s ranks. Despite the advice of his political advisors who thought it unwise, Eisenhower had planned to use the occasion to pay tribute to Marshall in repudiation of McCarthy’s attacks. In the end, however, in deference to the powerful senator, Eisenhower left out the tribute—not realizing that the text of the original speech had been distributed to the press in advance.3 The conspicuous omission left many lambasting Eisenhower for his political opportunism, including the president. Truman held Marshall in the highest regard and eviscerated Ike for abandoning his principles for the sake of his campaign. “I thought he might make a good president,” he said of Eisenhower at an Indiana campaign stop for Adlai Stevenson, the Democratic presidential candidate he had handpicked, in one of many derisive comments he would make after the incident. “But that was a mistake. In this campaign, he has betrayed almost everything I thought he stood for.” Ike was stung by the ferocity of Truman’s rebukes and vowed then not to ride down Pennsylvania Avenue with him if and when he was inaugurated.4

If Eisenhower had turned a cold shoulder toward Truman, so, too, for the most part had the country. Almost eight years earlier, as World War II raged abroad, Truman had had the monumental task of succeeding Franklin Roosevelt after the ailing thirty-second president died of a brain hemorrhage shortly into his fourth term. The prosaic Truman was dwarfed by FDR’s formidable legacy, but he hung on and made some of the most difficult decisions in the history of the American presidency. He saw the war to its conclusion, presiding over the nation as victory gave way in Europe, and giving the okay to drop nuclear bombs on the Japanese cities of Hiroshima and Nagasaki, which prompted an end to the war in the Pacific. In the wake of the war, he instituted the Marshall Plan, named for George Marshall, which lifted up war-torn Western Europe economically. As the Cold War emerged out of the ashes of the war, he established the Truman Doctrine to beat back the Soviet threat in Greece and West Germany. He also gave Americans the Fair Deal, an expansion of FDR’s New Deal that created social programs to benefit the underclass, including the GI Bill, which gave veterans of every class the chance to pursue an affordable college education. Still, as the election of 1948 neared, Truman stood little chance of beating his Republican rival, New York governor Thomas Dewey. Truman’s tireless campaign efforts—now the stuff of political legend—won him favor across the nation. In the face of long odds and low expectations, he prevailed by a razor-thin margin.

His reward was a second term fraught with difficulty. After Communist North Korea—with the aid of neighboring China—invaded South Korea, the U.S. led United Nations forces to drive the enemy back over the 49th parallel. Americans, weary of war, grew frustrated with the lack of military progress from allied forces and blamed Truman for the stalemate. Much to the relief of Mrs. Truman, he opted early on not to run for a second full term in office. Lightning was not likely to strike him a second time at the polls. The public had tired of the controversial Mr. Truman, who was so much a reflection of them, and was eager to move forward and cast its image in the personage of the immensely popular and heroic General Eisenhower. As Truman left office, his 32 percent public approval ratings were among the lowest in modern presidential history.5

Tensions notwithstanding, Truman and Eisenhower made it up to the Capitol together. As President Eisenhower gave his inaugural address, Truman did his best to listen to his words to the nation, but his mind wandered.6 It may well have been that he was thinking of the uncertain future before him, one that would take him back to the small Midwestern town of Independence, Missouri, where he had spent his entire life with the exception of his two-year military service, before his election to the Senate brought him to Washington in 1935, and fate landed him in the White House ten years later.

To the Trumans’ surprise, nine thousand souls saw them off at Union Station as they boarded the Ferdinand Magellan, the presidential railroad car on loan from Eisenhower for their journey back home. The crowd, which four policemen and three Secret Service men held back so the former first couple could board the train, delighted the Trumans, who would see similar receptions along the rails all the way back to Missouri. Truman reckoned it was a payoff for the “thirty years of hell and hard work” he had put into public service.7 In Cincinnati, he took advantage of a fifteen-minute stop to go into the station to buy a newspaper, queuing up at the newsstand to pay just like everyone else as news photographers captured one of his first acts as a private citizen. The trip culminated with the warm reception they received upon arrival in Independence. Nearly a quarter of the town’s 40,000 citizens turned out as they pulled into the station, the biggest such event in the proud history of Independence. A band played “The Missouri Waltz” (a song Truman actually disliked) and the mayor gave them an official welcome. Truman expressed his appreciation to the townspeople, saying the reception was “more to the heart than I expected. We are back home for good. I have joined the army of the unemployed,” he laughed, then added with some pride, “but it’s a small army.” Mrs. Truman, eyes glazed with tears and lips quivering, was too overcome with emotion to address the crowd.8

“When you get to be president, there are all those things, the honors, the twenty-one-gun salutes, all those things, you have to remember it isn’t for you,” Truman told Merle Miller in his oral autobiography, Plain Speaking, years into his retirement. “It’s for the presidency, and you’ve got to separate yourself from that in your mind.”9 As he settled back into life in Independence, it was clear that Truman was indeed separated from the presidency. He and Mrs. Truman returned to their fourteen-room Victorian home, white clapboard with green trim, at 219 North Delaware Street. The “old Wallace place,” as it was known to their neighbors, had been built by Mrs. Truman’s grandfather in 1867. The newly married Mr. and Mrs. Truman lived there with Bess’s mother, Madge Wallace, after their wedding in 1919. The “temporary” arrangement lasted until their departure for Washington sixteen years later. After Mrs. Wallace’s death in 1952, they bought shares of the property left to Mrs. Truman’s three brothers for $25,000.10

Upon their return to Independence, Mrs. Truman remained housebound for three days as she devoted herself to the chore of unpacking bags and putting the house, “quite upset” from all the activity, back in order.11 Several members of the news media kept watch outside, with Truman giving periodic updates upon entering and leaving.

Truman’s liberation from the office kicked in as he took his first walk through Independence, five days after his return. At 9:20 on a Sunday morning, as most of the townspeople gathered in church—the Trumans decided to forego church until their return wouldn’t cause such a fuss—he strolled through the familiar streets of town at his brisk 120-steps-per-minute clip, his left hand clutching one of his American Legion convention canes. It was the first time in seven years he had taken a walk without a cadre of Secret Service agents and aides in tow. His entourage consisted of only a few reporters who struggled to keep pace with the soon-to-be sixty-nine-year old ex-president. Occasionally another pedestrian or a driver in a passing car would call out, “Good morning, Mr. President. Good to have you home,” or words to that effect. “Good morning,” he would say in return. “Mighty nice to be home.”12 “More than any single thing,” he wrote later of the half-hour, fifteen-block turn, “this marked the abrupt change in my life.”13

Truman’s Secret Service detail was relieved of the responsibility of keeping watch over him just after Eisenhower took the oath. The federal government did not provide Secret Service agents for ex-presidents, and wouldn’t until the fall of 1963, over a decade later, when they were granted protection through a congressional act passed quickly in the wake of John Kennedy’s assassination. In his first weeks out of office, Truman’s sole protection came from a state patrolman appointed by the Missouri governor, and later, for many years, in the form of a burly, middle-aged police detective named Mike Westwood, who was paid by the town.14 Westwood acted as his bodyguard, companion, and sometime chauffeur—despite his questionable driving skills.15 The only thing separating the Truman house from a curious public and intrusive souvenir hunters was an iron fence that had been erected when Truman was in office. He never liked the fence and upon returning home contemplated its removal—Who cares about an old ex-president and first lady, anyway?—but thought better of it after a steady stream of tourists began coming by, mostly out-of-towners who drove by in cars or tour buses with the hope of spotting a genuine former president of the United States.16 For the most part, though, the townspeople of Independence took their return home in stride, much to the Trumans’ relief.

Just as the government provided no Secret Service protection, neither did it extend any of the benefits taken as a matter of course by more recent former chief executives. Transition budgets, presidential pensions, office space and expenses, travel expenses, administrative assistants and aides—none of it was awarded in Truman’s day. On January 21, 1953, the thirty-third president was on his own. To a large extent, the modest—albeit upper-middle class—lifestyle the Trumans returned home to was a function of their limited economic means. Truman’s only income came from the pension he drew as a World War I veteran, which added up to little more than $1,300 a year. Thirty years as a public servant had not garnered much in the way of savings, and earlier in life, a failed Kansas City men’s clothing store he had established with an army buddy after the war had racked up $28,000 in debt, which he faithfully paid down throughout the twenties and into the thirties. As president, Truman earned an annual $75,000 in his first term and $100,000 in his second, but the more draconian tax schedule of the time required that almost half of it went back to the federal government. And the tax-free $50,000 federal grant he was given yearly went to pay White House operating expenses for which he was on the hook.17 While Truman tried to put as much of his White House income away, it probably wasn’t a sizable sum.18

A few members of Congress recognized that something needed to be done for ex-presidents to guarantee their financial security. Several of those who went before Truman, like Jefferson and Grant, faced the prospect of financial ruin. Senator Robert Taft and Representative Franklin Roosevelt, both sons of presidents of more than ample financial means, proposed a bill that would award an annuity of $25,000 to former presidents, in addition to extending other benefits. Their cause was supported by The New York Times, which, in an editorial written a week after Truman left office, wrote that not doling out a presidential pension “contrasts strikingly with the generous provision we make for five-star generals and fleet admirals who receive full salaries and other emoluments for life.” The New York Times further prevailed upon Congress to provide an ex-president with an office, a staff, and a nonvoting seat in the Senate to “insure the continuing prestige which it seems should automatically be his due.”19 But Congress heeded neither the admonishment of the Times nor the proposal from Taft and Roosevelt.

Truman could have easily alleviated financial worry by accepting one of the many jobs dangled before him, some of which would have had him earning $100,000 or more each year. But the jobs—including a sales management position—weren’t in keeping with Truman’s criteria for post-White House employment: that is, that the position was of undis-putable propriety, immune to the charges that he was cashing in on his years in office, and a good use of his talents.20 None of the jobs offered fit the bill. He did agree to a $600,000 contract with Life magazine to write a memoir of his years in office, and looked forward to the task of putting the story of his administration on paper. Life would publish installments of the book, which would later be released by Doubleday. But while the pay-check seemed ample, expenses, taxes, and the time needed to complete the project would drain much of the venture’s profitability.21

After a week or so, when the bags were all unpacked, the Trumans began settling back into private life. Mrs. Truman fell easily into old and familiar routines, spending time with family (her two brothers and their wives lived in separate bungalows behind the Truman home), gathering with friends she had known throughout her life for bridge club on Tuesdays, and going to weekly appointments at the beauty salon in town.22 There had been some continuity for her during the White House years, during which she spent summers in Independence with their daughter Margaret while her husband braved loneliness and the stresses of being president back in Washington.

Like her husband, Mrs. Truman was much attached to the town. She had been born there of well-to-do parents in 1885, a year after her future husband came into the world in nearby Lamar. Young Harry met “Bess” Wallace in Sunday school in 1890, shortly after his family moved to Independence, and remained classmates with the girl with the “golden curls” through high school.23 After graduation, they courted for years, but Truman refused to propose until he had made something of himself. Clerical jobs and a career as a farmer didn’t add up to much. Their engagement in 1917 was prompted not by Truman’s professional success, but by his call to serve in World War I after his National Guard unit was mobilized.

Truman returned after serving as the captain of Battery D in the field artillery in faraway France for two years, and at the age of thirty-five, he married his sweetheart. His professional lot got no better when his haberdashery went belly-up. By the time Margaret was born in 1924, Truman had launched into public life as an elected judge for Jackson County. Politics agreed with him, and success, which had been so elusive, came to him as an honest, hardworking public servant. However, Mrs. Truman was not suited to public life. Just as he was drawn to the attention like a moth to a porch light, she shunned it. When Democrats at the 1944 convention implored Senator Truman to accept the number-two spot on the ticket in FDR’s reelection bid, Mrs. Truman was less than supportive. After initially hedging, Truman accepted. As the Truman family walked across the convention floor while party members cheered and flashbulbs popped, Mrs. Truman asked her husband, “Are we going to have to go through this for the rest of our lives?”24 In the White House, of course, the lights got brighter. Mrs. Truman zealously protected her privacy, giving reporters little firsthand grist for their columns, and rarely even smiling for the cameras. Solace came in her summer sabbaticals from Washington when she could return to her Independence roots, even if her husband missed “the Boss” terribly.

It may have been a bit more difficult for Truman to return to private life, but he quickly established his own routines. Keeping the hours he had known years before as a farmer, he rose every morning before daylight, enjoyed a light breakfast, looked through his morning mail, and read the morning papers. Then, weather permitting, he would take his daily walk early in the hopes of “avoid[ing] interference.”25 Truman had long used the constitutionals as a form of exercise and a way to gather his thoughts, though now as a private citizen they were often interrupted by fans staking out his route to meet him. Truman always gave them his time, his train of thought broken, knowing that they may have traveled far for the simple privilege of shaking his hand.

Several weeks into his retirement, impressed by its gadgetry, he bought a black ’53 Chrysler. After breakfast, he or a driver would back it out of the garage and motor ten miles to his office in the Federal Reserve Bank Building at 10th and Grand in downtown Kansas City, where he would arrive before nine o’clock. Suite 1107 consisted of four corner offices that housed him and a staff of three, who helped him with administrative needs. No guards stood at the door; anyone could drop by and see him. Initially, he was faced with the task of sorting through the 72,000 letters he had received upon his homecoming. He felt strongly that he should respond to each one, and every morning he would bring an aluminum suitcase filled with newly arrived correspondence that needed attention.26 Each reply was signed by Truman himself, and he also paid for the postage on every envelope. Later in the day, Truman—accompanied by Tom Evans, a drugstore magnate and Trumans friend of forty years—would go to the Kansas City Club, dubbed the “822 Club” for the suite it occupied. There he would have lunch, play a few hands of poker, and a have a nap before returning home for dinner.

On weekends Mr. Truman typified the suburban husband, feeding the parking meter while doing his errands in town, scrambling to put his newly washed car in the garage before an ominous spring sky turned to rain, and doing his best to get out of weekend yard work. When the frugal Mrs. Truman got after him to mow the lawn, he deliberately did so on a Sunday morning as many of their neighbors were setting off to church, drawing their attention. Mortified, Mrs. Truman demanded he stop, thereafter relieving him of the duty.27

But despite his best efforts, Truman complained to a friend that he couldn’t “seem to get from under that awful glare that shines from the White House,” declaring it a nuisance to the people around him.28 “I try to live the way I did before I went to Washington, try to live like I always did, but it’s a hard thing to do,” he said.29 Most nights found Mr. and Mrs. Truman alone at 219 North Delaware Street, eating dinner together, telephoning Margaret in New York, reading and turning in before 10:00 P.M. Susan Chiles, a retired schoolteacher, sometime writer, and friend of the Trumans summed up the attitude of many who had known them long before their White House years: “Almost nobody goes to see them,” she explained. “I think people would go to see them, but when a man … when a couple has been a president and the first lady, you hesitate to just go and call. They’ve met so many people, kings and queens, and … people just don’t seem to call the way they might otherwise.”30

Tom Evans recalled that Truman had changed too: “He was utterly lost. After all those years in the White House with somebody around to do everything for him, he didn’t know how to order a meal in a restaurant. He didn’t know when to tip. He didn’t even know how to call a cab and pay for it.”31

The reality that the spotlight would always shine upon him became evident in March after he and Mrs. Truman loaded up the Chrysler and drove due east to visit friends in Washington, and then on to New York to see Margaret. They had made the journey to the capital often during Truman’s ten years in the Senate, and initially felt the thrill of once again being just two ordinary folks on the road. But when they stopped to top off the tank at the Shell station in Decatur, Illinois, which they had frequented during those earlier trips, the old attendant recognized him as “Senator Truman.” At his recommendation they spent the night at a nearby motel. Before long it seemed that all of Decatur knew not only that the Trumans were in town, but where they were staying as well. The local police chief worried about their safety, whereupon he assigned four of his men to their care. They took the former first couple to dinner and an early breakfast before escorting them back to the highway and out of town, according to Truman, “with a sigh of relief.”32 Similar episodes occurred across the Midwest and up the eastern seaboard. A highway patrolman stopped them simply to shake hands; diner patrons and waitresses asked for autographs as they tried to eat; and motorists honked their horns and waved as they passed. Although Truman often enjoyed the attention—even if his wife didn’t—they were never again going to be just ordinary folks.

Truman stayed “busy as the proverbial bee” with work on his book.33 The project provided him with an opportunity to tell his story and answer his critics. He had a reverence for history, which he had read voraciously since his youth. “There’s nothing new in the world,” he said, “except the history you don’t know.”34 He lamented the fact that more of his predecessors hadn’t recorded the stories of their lives and administrations, and was determined to do his part for history—and to shape its image of him. Historians couldn’t always be trusted, but he wrote, “When the lives of great men are studied from [their] records they leave some idea of what happened.”35

A number of people assisted him in the task. By his own admission, Truman was no writer, and he enlisted the services of William Hillman and David Noyes, White House speechwriters and Truman loyalists, to ghostwrite the work. Their job was to transcribe Truman’s responses to questions posed by a series of interviewers from academia, several of whom were let go during the course of the project. Additionally, many of Truman’s White House staff and cabinet members were interviewed. While the material proved abundant, it hardly constituted the makings of a good historical memoir. No one knew this more than Truman himself who, after reviewing the manuscript, wrote his own critique at the top of one of the pages: “Good God, what crap!”36 Eventually, the material added up to two million words, considerably more than the 300,000 words that were contracted.37 An agreement was reached with Doubleday to produce two volumes, allowing for 580,000 words, but the daunting task of editing the work and meeting looming deadlines meant Truman often worked as many as seventeen hours a day in his Kansas City office. A number of other cooks were asked to weigh in on the broth, including the editors of Life and Doubleday, Dean Acheson, Truman’s friend and secretary of state, and additional writers.

Eventually, the volumes were delivered on time; 1945: Year of Decisions, an accounting of his first year in office, was in print by the fall of 1955. It was followed in the winter of 1956 by Years of Trial and Hope, which covered the balance of his presidency. Though the books sold well, both lacked the author’s authentic and unique voice. The work didn’t sound much like it came from Truman due to the number of writers involved in the project and Truman’s reverence for the office. Although the result was a dry work, it was important by virtue of its author and its comprehensive documentation of the times.

While Truman readily agreed to sell the story of his presidency, he drew the line at other financial opportunities to commercialize it. The former president railed against the idea of selling an autographed limited edition of the books that would be priced at thirty-five dollars. “I cannot possibly enter into a program which would look as if I were selling autographs instead of a book. I want the book sold on its merit,” he wrote the editor in chief at Doubleday. “I have a very strong feeling about any man, who has the honor of being an occupant of the White House in the greatest job in the history of the world, who would exploit that situation in any way, shape, or form.”38 However, he did agree to sign copies of 1945: Year of Decisions for any and all takers at a launch party in the grand ballroom of the Muehlebach Hotel in Kansas City, happily autographing as many books as were put in front of him. In a feat of endurance, he signed four thousand copies during a session that lasted nearly six hours. Those who waited were treated to Truman’s angular signature on the title page, written with one of several $1.75 fountain pens he had equipped himself with in a conscious effort not to offer an implied endorsement for a brand-name pen.39

The release of the memoirs brought forth an appreciation for Truman that would grow over time. The public had always maintained a certain affection for him, controversial as he was, but the memoirs, despite poor reviews, inspired a reevaluation of the Truman years, and with it, an acknowledgment of his contributions in office. But while the memoirs served his burgeoning legacy, they did little for his bank account. By his own estimation, the $600,000 he grossed for the work netted just $37,000 in profit after office and personnel expenses (which added up to $153,000) and taxes.40 The 67 percent bite the government took could have been eased by President Eisenhower, who had the option to deem the work exempt from federal and state taxes and treated as a capital gain, as Truman was not an author by trade. Truman had done as much for him when his World War II memoir, Crusade in Europe, was published during Truman’s presidency, which meant that the $635,000 Ike earned for the book was taxed at only 25 percent. Truman’s appeal for reciprocity under the same conditions drew no response from the White House, a manifestation of the chill between the two men that would last throughout the Eisenhower years.41

Another came at the end of Truman’s book itself. While most presidential memoirs end on an upbeat, reflective note, the last words of Truman’s were reserved to cast doubt on his successor. At the close of Years of Trial and Hope, Truman recalled the tense transition meeting he had held with Eisenhower during his last days as president, which left him “troubled” by the president-elect’s “frozen grimness.” “He may have been awestruck by the long array of problems the President has to face,” he wrote in the book’s final paragraph. “But it may have been something else. He may have failed to grasp the true picture of what the administration had been doing because in the heat of partisan politics, he had gotten a badly distorted version of the true facts. Whatever it was, I kept thinking about it.”42

Truman biographer Alonzo L. Hamby put Truman’s harsh feelings toward his successor this way: “The Eisenhower presidency gnawed at [Truman] in a way that was not altogether healthy.”43 But his attitude was certainly not without reason. As the distinct air of McCarthyism permeated the political climate in late 1953, Ike’s attorney general, Herbert Brownell, resurrected charges—albeit, ill-founded—that Truman had appointed a Soviet spy to the board of directors of the International Monetary Fund six years before. The claim was accompanied by a subpoena for Truman to appear in front of the House Un-American Activities Committee. Truman’s response came in the way of a nationally televised rebuttal in which he lambasted the incumbent administration for “shameful demagoguery” and “McCarthyism.”44 Brownell’s zeal clearly irked Eisenhower and the matter fizzled, but not Truman’s anti-Eisenhower rhetoric. He kept the jabs coming. In the presidential campaign of 1956, in which he stumped for the once-again ambivalent nominee, Adlai Stevenson, he was no kinder than he had been in 1952. For a country that “liked Ike,” the vitriol fell mainly on deaf ears, and may have served to reinforce Truman’s image as a hot-tongued, less-than-presidential partisan—a view shared by Ike himself.

Eisenhower easily won reelection, ensuring Truman the agony of watching him at the helm for another term. In an unsent letter of “congratulations” to Ike on his win—a cathartic exercise by Truman to vent his ill feelings—Truman wrote, “Best of luck, and may honest Democrats and liberal Republicans save you from disaster.”45 Eisenhower may have been less vocal in his opinion of Truman, but as with his refusal to enter the Truman White House in its waning hour on Inauguration Day, his actions spoke volumes. When Truman called the president’s Kansas City hotel to see if he could pay his respects when Eisenhower was in Missouri on presidential business—Ike was, after all, still the president—his call went unreturned. (The aide who answered the phone claimed he thought it was a crank call.) Perhaps most insulting, though, was that he never sought Truman’s advice or perspective on matters of state, which rendered Truman all but irrelevant throughout the Eisenhower era.

Herbert Hoover, the country’s only other living former president, knew all about that. When Franklin Roosevelt beat him out of the White House in 1932, Hoover, like Truman, was relegated to the political wilderness during his successor’s tenure, which stretched more than a dozen years, though he would have liked nothing more than to continue to serve the public after getting his presidential pink slip. As a young mining engineer, Hoover had made his fortune in the diamond mines of Africa, amassing millions before turning thirty. As World War I raged, he oversaw the Commission for Relief in Belgium, when the food supply was cut off after German occupation. His success in staving off famine won him fame and a future in public service, which led to the White House in 1929. Just six months after taking office, the stock market crash triggered the economy’s downward spiral, and Hoover’s laissez-faire response made him a magnet for culpability. Over a decade into his own presidency, FDR rejected the notion of calling Hoover back to service in anticipation of food shortages at the end of World War II. Instead, it was more politically expedient to have Hoover remain the Republican scapegoat New Dealers blamed for the Depression and the economic strife that had come since the crash.

After Roosevelt’s death, Hoover’s chance for redemption and further input came in the unlikely form of Harry Truman. The new president, just two months into office, invited Hoover (whom he barely knew) to the White House to discuss the food shortage in Europe and Asia as World War II drew to a close. The reason was simple enough: if there was anyone “who knew about hungry people, it was [Hoover].” But there may have been another reason too. Truman was thrust into the role of chief executive with no notice and preparation, and was forced to accept the positions inherent loneliness. As the only living former president at the time, Hoover was the one man in the world who understood the burden Truman carried. Overcoming his instinct to tell the Democrats summoning him to “go to hell” for his vilification over the years, Hoover accepted. For the first time since leaving office, he entered the White House; and although he was suspicious of Truman’s motives, by Truman’s own account, Hoover was moved to be there. As Truman began to discuss the situation, Hoover’s eyes flooded with tears. He excused himself for a moment and returned to the conversation after regaining his composure. “I knew what was the matter with him,” Truman recalled. “It was the first time in thirteen years that anybody had paid attention to him.”46

Hoover was gone in less than an hour with a request from the president to draft some thoughts on food relief. Nine months later, Truman called upon him to offer his name and expertise as the honorary chairman of the Famine Emergency Committee, which would work to feed much of Europe and Asia, hungry and bleeding from the ravages of war. Hoover threw himself into the task, journeying some 50,000 miles on an army transport plane dubbed The Sacred Cow, calling upon Americans and heads of state abroad to lend a hand in the crisis, and orchestrating solutions that equaled the success of his earlier triumph over famine three decades earlier.47

After the war’s end, Republicans in Congress formed the Commission on Organization of the Federal Branches of Government, with the goal of restructuring federal departments in the name of efficiency. The bipartisan panel of twelve, including Joseph Kennedy and Dean Acheson, was to be headed by Hoover in an agreement reached by both parties. When some congressional Democrats blanched at the thought of the conservative Hoover chairing the committee, Truman held firm that he was the right man for the job. “You politicians leave him alone and we’ll have organization in the government,” he told Sam Rayburn, the Democratic Senate majority leader who opposed Hoover’s selection. “Now, Sam, that’s all—you help!”

When the commission’s work was done, the Truman White House had accepted over two-thirds of its recommendations, resulting in taxpayer savings of untold billions of dollars over the years.48 Hoover’s latter-day vindication was almost entirely due to Truman bringing back the old engineer to the national and world stage, allowing him to reclaim a legacy that had been all but eclipsed by his ill-fated term in the White House. In addition, Truman saw to it that the portrait of Lou Hoover, the thirty-first president’s wife, hung in the White House, and that the erstwhile Hoover Dam—built on the Colorado River during Hoover’s term in office and renamed Boulder Dam at the behest of the Roosevelt administration—was once again to be known by its original name through an act of Congress in 1947.

While their party affiliations and differences kept them on opposite sides of the political spectrum, the men developed an esteem and affection toward each other that extended well beyond Truman’s term in office. As former presidents, they maintained a close friendship, though their lives were as different as their politics. Hoover, wealthy and urbane, lived in New York’s Waldorf Towers and became a venerated Republican elder. While afternoons might find Truman playing poker with his cronies at the 822 Club or having “H2O with a little bourbon” at the nearby Muehle-bach Hotel with some of the boys of Battery D, his Republican peer might be found with members of the business establishment in New York, or in retreats to the Bohemian Grove among northern California’s redwoods with the fellow Bohemian Club members who comprised much of the country’s elite conservative power base. But they understood each other in ways neither might have anticipated, even given their shared experience at the height of power.

For his part, Hoover never forgot Truman’s generosity. In a letter to his friend two years before his death in 1964, he openly summed up his gratitude:

Yours has been a friendship which has reached deeper into my life than you know. I gave up a successful profession in 1914 to enter public service. I served through the First World War and after for a total of about eighteen years. When the attack on Pearl Harbor came, I at once supported the President and offered to serve in any useful capacity. Because of my various experiences, I thought my services might again be useful; however, there was no response. My activities in the Second World War were limited to frequent requests from Congressional committees. When you came to the White House, within a month you opened a door to me to the only profession I know, public service, and you undid some disgraceful action that had been taken in prior years.49

The letter remained one of Truman’s prized possessions.

In 1957, Hoover was on hand to honor his friend when the Truman Library was dedicated. Asked by a woman in attendance what former presidents did with their time, he replied, “Madam, we spend our days taking pills and dedicating libraries.” Hoover, of course, did far more, and Truman made it so.50

The Truman Library would become the greatest and most meaningful post-presidential accomplishment for Truman. With the memoirs out of the way, he devoted himself to the library’s construction and development. The project had been much on his mind since his arrival home. Just a few days after returning to Independence, Truman led a handful of chilled reporters through the cornfields of the 600-acre Truman family farm in Grandview, now operated by the former president’s brother Vivian and his wife, Luella. After sampling Luella’s homemade coffee cake, the group, incongruously attired in fedoras, business suits, and overcoats, slogged through the snow to see the plot the Truman family was prepared to donate as the site for the library. While they walked, Truman reminisced about the days he had spent working the fields, and discussed the importance of the library as a place of study for historians.51

The notion of building the library on the farm soon fizzled, however, when Vivian Truman led another group—including an architect and Truman’s staff assistant, George Elsey—to survey the site. The architect questioned the parcel of land that Vivian had suggested for the library, an area at the bottom of a small hill that was swampy in one corner. Instead, he proposed an elevated site with vistas in every direction. “Ain’t no use wastin’ good farmland on a dang library,” Vivian replied.52

Other locations were discussed. The campus of UCLA was rejected by Truman as quickly as it was offered, as he was no fan of either Los Angeles specifically or California generally.53 Eventually, the ideal situation presented itself. The town of Independence offered thirteen acres in what had been Slover Park and part of a residential neighborhood before the city bought the private properties and tore down the homes. The location was just a mile from the Truman home.

The architectural plans for the library changed several times too. Truman had in mind a colonial design, something that resembled Philadelphia’s Independence Hall. But while the structure would bear his name, his design preference was overruled by the project’s architects and the trustees of the Harry S. Truman Corporation. Charged with raising the $1.75 million needed for the library, the group decided to go with something a bit more modern and therefore un-Truman-like. The plans called for an arc-shaped Indiana limestone and New Hampshire marble structure with a large, plain, six-pillar portico at its center. Disdainful of the contemporary twentieth-century style epitomized by Frank Lloyd Wright, Truman remarked, “It’s got too much of that fellow in it to suit me.”54

The groundbreaking for the library took place in 1955, the second facility to be built under the Presidential Libraries Act of the same year, which allowed for the National Archive’s management and maintenance of institutions for every president since Hoover. (Franklin Roosevelt’s library, on the grounds of his estate in Hyde Park, New York, was the first.) In accordance with the act, the Truman Library was built with private funds—much of which Truman secured himself through speaking engagements and selling written pieces to newspapers—and would be given to the government upon completion.55 Among other things, the act was designed to provide a repository for the papers of a president’s administration.

Prior to the act, the papers of the nation’s past presidents were scattered to the winds, mostly in private hands if they could be found at all. The only exception was one-term president Rutherford B. Hayes, whose library, found in Fremont, Ohio, and funded by the state, houses his entire presidential archive. Since the days of Washington, the papers of a president have been considered the president’s private property to do with as he wishes upon leaving office. However, none of the beneficiaries of the Presidential Libraries Act have failed to turn them over to the government through their libraries, excepting Richard Nixon, whose legal battle against the government over possession of his papers in the wake of Watergate lasted over two decades.

The summer of 1957 saw the dedication of the Truman Library, as several thousand people gathered on the unfinished grounds to watch a host of VIPs give praise to the thirty-third president. Supreme Court Chief Justice Earl Warren—the Republican vice-presidential nominee who had been defeated by Truman and his running mate Alvin Barkley in the election of 1948—presided over the occasion, which also included Eleanor Roosevelt, House Speaker Sam Rayburn, Senate minority leader William Knowland, and, of course, Hoover. Truman enjoyed it all with a bright-eyed smile, looking every bit the former haberdasher who had left office five years before: trim and dapper, he wore a double-breasted suit, with a squared handkerchief jauntily peeking from the pocket of his jacket like bread from a toaster. Just over five years since he had left office, history was beginning to take note of the importance of Truman’s administration, which, Warren pointed out, was “already recognized as one of the most momentous periods of our country and the world.”56 Hoover was pleased to see that history was being brought “closer and closer” to the American people, not concentrated in Washington. That pleased Truman too, who saw the library as the Midwest’s foremost place of study for the presidency.

In addition to the convenient location, the library offered Truman another advantage: office space. No longer would he incur rental charges for his Kansas City offices. For the remainder of his days, he would have a suite of offices at the library expressly for his use, including his own, which, like the one he had left at the White House, looked out onto a rose garden. The benefit offered from the library helped to alleviate the substantial financial burden Truman had carried since leaving office. Additional financial aid came from the sale of some of the land at the Truman family farm in Grandview, for which a developer paid the family handsomely to develop a shopping center. If not for the income generated from the sale, he wrote House majority leader John McCormack, “I would practically be on relief, but with the sale of that property I am not financially embarrassed.”

Insisting he wasn’t asking for a pension, Truman lobbied McCormack for a subsidization of office expenses—70 percent, he suggested. In fact, a pension is what Truman ended up getting. McCormack took the matter up with House Speaker Sam Rayburn and Senate majority leader Lyndon Johnson, who worked their congressional magic, leading to a law that granted a yearly payout of $25,000—comparable to the annual salaries of heads of industry at the time—as well as allowances for other amenities such as staff, travel benefits, and franking privileges for nonpolitical mail. The latter alone was a huge benefit for Truman, who estimated that he was spending $30,000 a year responding to all the letters and offers he received.57 As the country’s other living former president, Hoover was entitled to the same emoluments. He instinctively resisted accepting the package, worrying that it would lead to the kind of criticism he had endured in the early years of his post-presidency, but out of loyalty to his friend of more limited means, Hoover accepted the money.58

His financial concerns behind him, Truman settled into a comfortable routine for the remainder of his active years, much of which revolved around the library. He went there almost every day he was in town, including weekends, arriving at 6:30 in the morning or shortly thereafter, working until he returned to 219 North Delaware Street for a lunch break, and returning to the library to resume work until dinner.59 He played a hands-on role there, often leading tour groups through the library himself and answering phones before business hours, disclosing his identity as “the man himself.” He told a visitor that he wanted the institution to be “a storehouse for the presidency, and I aim for it to be used that way.”60 He even added his own artistic flourish, at the artist’s request, to a mural depicting the migration of settlers in the Midwest plains by Thomas Benton, which stood in the library’s entry hall.

At least several times a week, he would speak about the presidency before an audience of high school students in the library’s auditorium. Standing behind a podium, he presided over the sessions like a genial schoolteacher, encouraging their interest in learning more about their country and the world and, by many accounts, getting as much from them as they did from him.61 By his own estimation, he addressed more than 200,000 students, patiently answering the questions he was asked repeatedly.62 One question that almost invariably arose was why Truman chose to drop atomic bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki at the end of World War II. Truman’s answer, while not rehearsed, was consistent. “The atom bomb was no great decision,” he told a group of Columbia University students when asked the question at a seminar on the university’s campus in 1959. “It was used in the war, and for your information, there were more people killed by firebombs in Tokyo than dropping the atom bombs accounted for. It was merely another powerful weapon in the arsenal of righteousness. The dropping of the bombs stopped the war, saved millions of lives. It is just the same as artillery on our side. Napoleon said that victory is always on the side of the artillery. It was purely a military decision to end the war.”63

Occasionally, travels took him away from his life in Independence. President and Mrs. Truman could often be found on New York’s Upper East Side, visiting Margaret, who had moved to Manhattan during her father’s second term in office to pursue a career in music, where her earnest attempt at a singing career led to only modest success. While in New York, she met and began a clandestine relationship with Clifton Daniel, a foreign correspondent for The New York Times, and later, its managing editor. They married in April 1956 in Independence, and produced four children for the Trumans to dote on, all boys: Clifton, William, Harrison, and Thomas.

On three separate occasions the Trumans vacationed in Western Europe. The first, a seven-week trip in 1956, was initiated by an honorary degree Truman was to receive at Oxford University. Attired in ceremonial garb, Truman walked through the university grounds after the ceremony. Students trailed him, crying out “Give ’em hell, Harricum,” which put a tear in Truman’s eye. The trip marked the last time he would see his old friend and peer, Winston Churchill. He and Mrs. Truman visited Winston and Clementine Churchill at Chequers, their home outside London. They spent the better part of a day with them, even touring Churchill’s painting studio. It was a “very pleasant visit and a happy one” but “was all over too soon,” Truman wrote in his diary of the fleeting afternoon.64 (Several years later, President Eisenhower would invite Truman to a White House stag dinner in honor of Churchill. Despite the fact that he was in Washington at the time, the bad blood between him and Eisenhower caused him to send his regrets.) The European escapade was heavily scheduled and largely ceremonial, not the relaxing vacation they had dreamed about earlier in their lives. Like their car trip earlier in the decade, the first couple would enjoy little peace and quiet.

While Truman’s popularity grew during his retirement, his influence in his own party waned. After tapping Adlai Stevenson as his successor in 1952, he soon became disillusioned with him and his moderate voice, which had come to dominate the party’s platforms. Stevenson lacked Truman’s common touch and waged an uninspired, and ultimately failed, campaign. In 1956, his man was Averell Harriman, who had been elected two years earlier (by a slim margin) as governor of New York. But despite a public endorsement from Truman, the delegates at the Democratic National Convention in Chicago renominated Stevenson as their standard-bearer. In the fall, Stevenson was once again defeated handily by the immensely popular Eisenhower.

As the presidential campaign of 1960 heated up, Truman threw his support to fellow Missourian, Senator Stuart Symington. He was less enthusiastic about another of the candidates for the nomination, Senator John F. Kennedy, an undistinguished backbencher whom Truman deemed too inexperienced for the job. But while he may have had reservations about the senator from Massachusetts, it was his imperious father, Joseph Kennedy, who gave him greater pause. “It’s not the Pope I’m afraid of,” Truman said, referring to the initial controversy over Kennedy’s Catholicism, “it’s the pop.”65 He refused to attend the Democratic National Convention in Los Angeles that summer, and, in a national press conference, charged that Kennedy’s nomination was a foregone conclusion managed by Kennedy forces—privately, he felt Joseph Kennedy has bought his son the nomination—and questioning Kennedy’s readiness for the presidency.66 The remarks only served to make Truman appear bitter and out of touch with his party. When the Democrats crowned Kennedy as their nominee, though, Truman rallied to his cause just as he had for Stevenson four years earlier. Kennedy reached out to Truman during the campaign, visiting him at the library to solicit his advice in gaining victory over his Republican rival for presidency, vice president Richard Nixon. Truman eventually warmed to the Democratic candidate, aiding in his cause by taking to the stump. By the end of the campaign, the seventy-six-year-old Truman had made thirteen speeches in nine states across the country.67

Truman’s growing fondness for Kennedy and party loyalty may have only been part of the reason for his support, for he viewed the Republican challenger with utter contempt. At a low moment in the 1952 campaign, when Nixon played hatchet man as Eisenhower’s running mate, Nixon accused Truman, Dean Acheson, and Adlai Stevenson of being “traitors of the high principles in which many of the nation’s Democrats believe,” and further condemned them for their “toleration of and defense of Communism in high places.”68 Harry Truman did not take kindly to that kind of smear tactic. Thereafter, he loathed Nixon for his opportunism and demagoguery, in addition to his politics. While he never stooped to those kinds of tactics himself, he did often refer to Nixon privately, and at least once publicly, as “squirrel head.”69

Another low moment for Nixon came in the 1960 campaign, in the third of the televised Nixon-Kennedy debates, when he responded to a zealous campaign appearance by Truman. While stumping for Kennedy in the South, Truman had claimed that southerners who voted for the GOP could “go to hell,” a befitting example of the “give ’em hell” rhetoric for which he was known. Nixon was indignant over Truman’s use of profanity. “When a man is president of the United States, or former president,” Nixon said in the debate, “he has an obligation not to lose his temper in public … It makes you realize that whoever is president is going to be a man that all the children of America will look up to, or will look down to. All I can say is that I’m very proud that President Eisenhower restored dignity and decency, and frankly, good language to the conduct of the presidency of the United States.”70 Kennedy’s only response was that Nixon should take up Truman’s language with Mrs. Truman. (Nixon’s objections to Truman’s language became ironic when transcripts of tapes released from the Nixon White House years later were rife with “expletive deleted” references where Nixon’s profane language had been removed.)

Kennedy’s victory in November was a tonic for Truman, who had endured eight years of the Eisenhower-Nixon administration. In January, he, along with Mrs. Truman, attended Kennedy’s inauguration, smiling broadly when the new president asked him to sign his menu at the luncheon that followed. The next day, at 10:00 A.M., as Kennedy’s first official visitor, Truman entered the White House for the first time since he had left it as a resident, and gave the president gentle counsel on the responsibilities he had just assumed.71 Kennedy remained cordial toward Truman during his presidency, occasionally soliciting his advice and inviting the Trumans, including Margaret and Clifton Daniel, to spend the night at the White House, throwing a dinner in their honor. But the president didn’t go beyond that. “You are making a contribution. I am not. Wish I could,” Truman wrote to Dean Acheson, who was being drawn upon to counsel Kennedy on Vietnam and other matters as one in a group of sage “Wise Men.”72 It was a great disappointment to Truman, who longed to be called on by the administration, but would remain an outsider.

On November 20, 1963, along with the rest of the world, Truman got word that Kennedy had been assassinated in Dallas. T he news left him physically ill, unable to leave his home, or give a statement to the press.73 He had grown quite fond of the young president, who had measured up better than he had expected. T he day after the assassination, the newly inaugurated Lyndon Johnson called Truman, who gave him advice as another former vice president who had been thrown unexpectedly into the presidency, and two days later he and Mrs. Truman arrived in Washington for Kennedy’s funeral. Eisenhower was there too, prompting a temporary thaw in their relationship. Truman, staying at Blair House, received an unexpected call from Eisenhower, who was staying at the Stader Hotel. Speaking to a Truman aide, Ike asked if he and Mamie could pick up the Trumans to take them to the memorial service. “Certainly,” Truman replied, and reciprocated by asking the Eisenhowers to join them for drinks and coffee at Blair House after the service, where they talked comfortably for the better part of an hour.74 Both of them were appalled by the opulence of the funeral and the chaos that ensued at the gravesite at Arlington, where they had trouble getting to their cars through the crowds. Truman resolved that when his time came the funeral and gravesite would








BIBLIOGRAPHY

INTERVIEWS

Becker, Jean. Houston, Texas, March 22, 2006.

Bush, George. Office of George Bush, Houston, Texas, March 22, 2006.

Carter, Jimmy. The Carter Center, Atlanta, Georgia, March 22, 2005, and February 28, 2006.

Carter, Rosalynn. The Carter Center, Atlanta, Georgia, March 22, 2005 (phone), and Atlanta, Georgia, April 15, 2005.

Ford, Gerald R. Office of Gerald R. Ford, Rancho Mirage, California, November 30, 2004.

Frechette, Tom. Kennebunkport, Maine, and Houston, Texas, 2005 (phone).

Hardman, John. The Carter Center, Atlanta, Georgia, March 22, 2005.

Hochman, Steve. The Carter Center, Atlanta, Georgia, March 22, 2005.

Johnson, Luci. Austin, Texas, April 13, 2005 (phone).

Johnson, Tom. March 2004 (e-mail).

Kennedy, David Hume. New York, New York, and Los Angeles, California, 2004–2006.

Mondale, Walter. Minneapolis, Minnesota, November 17, 2004 (phone).

Mulroney, Brian. Montreal, Quebec, Canada, February 2004 (phone).

Nugent, Lyndon. San Antonio, Texas, March 12, 2004 (phone).

Scowcroft, Brent. Washington, D.C., October 6, 2005.

Sidey, Hugh. Washington, D.C., 2003–2005.

BOOKS

Aiken, Jonathan. Nixon: A Life. Washington, D.C.: Regnery, 1993.

Ambrose, Stephen. Eisenhower: Soldier and President. New York: Touchstone, 1990.

Ambrose, Stephen. Nixon: The Education of a Politician 1913–1962. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1991.

Ambrose, Stephen. Nixon: Ruin and Recovery: 1973–1990. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1991.

Anson, Robert Sam. Exile: The Unquiet Oblivion of Richard M. Nixon. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1984.

Beschloss. Michael, ed. American Heritage Illustrated History of the Presidents, New York: Crown Publishers, 2000.

Boller Jr., Paul F. Presidential Anecdotes. New York: Oxford University Press, 1981.

Bourne, Peter. Jimmy Carter. New York: Lisa Drew Books/Charles Scribner’s Sons, 1997.

Bradley, James. Flyboys. New York: Little, Brown, and Company, 2003.

Brinkley, Douglas. The Unfinished Presidency: Jimmy Carter’s Journey to the Nobel Peace Prize. New York: Penguin Books, 1999.

Bush, Barbara. A Memoir. New York: Lisa Drew Books/Charles Scribner’s Sons, 1994.

Bush, Barbara. Reflections: Life After the White House. New York: Lisa Drew Books/Charles Scribner’s Sons, 2003.

Bush, George. All the Best, George Bush: My Life in Letters and Other Writings. New York: Scribner, 1999.

Bush, George and Brent Scowcroft. A World Transformed. New York: Alfred A. Knopf, 1998.

Cannon, James. Time and Chance: Gerald Ford’s Appointment with History. Michigan: University of Michigan, Reprint edition, 1998.

Caro, Robert. The Years of Lyndon Johnson: Path to Power. New York: Alfred A. Knopf, 1997.

Carter, Jimmy. An Hour Before Daylight: Memories of a Rural Boyhood. New York: Simon & Schuster, 2001.

Carter, Jimmy and Rosalynn Carter. Everything to Gain: Making the Most of the Rest of Your Life. New York: Random House, 1987.

Carter, Jimmy. Keeping Faith. New York: Bantam Books, 1982.

Carter, Jimmy. Living Faith. New York: Times Books, 1996.

Carter, Jimmy. Talking Peace. New York: Puffin Books, 1993.

Clinton, Bill. My Life. New York: Alfred E. Knopf, 2004.

Clinton, Hillary. Living History. New York: Simon & Schuster, 2003.

Collier, Peter and David Horowitz. Roosevelts: An American Saga. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1994.

Cronkite, Walter. A Reporter’s Life. New York: Alfred A. Knopf, 1996.

Crowley, Monica. Nixon Off the Record. New York: Random House, 1996.

Dallek, Robert. Flawed Giant: Lyndon Johnson and His Times 1961–1973. New York: Oxford University Press, 1998.

Davis, Patti. The Long Goodbye. New York: Alfred E. Knopf, 2004.

Eisenhower, John. Strictly Personal. New York: Doubleday, 1974.

Eisenhower, Julie Nixon. Pat Nixon: The Untold Story. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1986.

Farrell, Robert H. Harry S. Truman and the Modern American Presidency. Boston: Little, Brown & Company, 1983.

Ford, Betty. Betty: A Glad Awakening. New York: Doubleday, 1987.

Ford, Gerald R. A Time to Heal. New York: Harper & Row, 1979.

Freidel, Frank and Hugh Sidey. The Presidents of the United States. Washington, D.C.: The White House Historical Association in cooperation with The National Geographic Society, 1964.

Gallen, David, ed. The (Quotable Truman. New York: Carroll & Graf Publishers Inc., 1994.

Gelb, Arthur, A. M. Rosenthal, and Marvin Siegel, eds. New York Times Great Lives of the Twentieth Century. New York: Times Books, 1988.

Goodwin, Doris Kearns. Lyndon Johnson and the American Dream. New York: St. Martin’s/Griffin, 1991.

Graham, Katharine. Personal History. New York: Alfred A. Knopf, 1997.

Greene, Bob. Fraternity: A Journey in Search of Five Presidents. New York: Crown Books, 2004.

Hamby, Alonzo L. Man of the People: A Life of Harry S. Truman. New York: Oxford University Press, 1995.

Hayward, Steven F. The Real Jimmy Carter: How Our Worst Ex-President Undermines American Foreign Policy, Coddles Dictators, and Created the Party of Clinton and Kerry. Washington, D.C.: Regnery Publishing, 2004.

Hewitt, Don. Tell Me a Story: Fifty Years and 60 Minutes in Television. New York: Public Affairs, 2002.

Hill, Richard. Europeans: An Alternative History of Europe. Brussels: Europublic, 2000.

Johnson, Lyndon B. The Vantage Point: Perspectives of the Presidency 1963–1969. New York: Holt, Rinehart and Winston, 1971.

Kennedy, David Hume. Photo Op. Texas: University of Texas Press, 1995.

Kilian, Pamela. Barbara Bush: Matriarch of a Dynasty. New York: St. Martin’s Press, 2002.

Kissinger, Henry. Years of Renewal. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1999. Kissinger, Henry. Years of Upheaval. Boston: Little, Brown & Company, 1982.

Klapthor, Margaret Brown. The First Ladies. Washington, D.C.: The White House Historical Association with the cooperation of the National Geographic Society, 1975.

Klein, Joe, The Natural: The Misunderstood Presidency of Bill Clinton. New York: Random House, 2002.

Lyon, Peter. Eisenhower: Portrait of a Hero. Boston: Little, Brown & Company, 1974.

McCullough, David C. Truman. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1992. McGrath, Jim. Heartbeat: George Bush in His Own Words. New York: Citadel Press Books, 2003.

Miller, Merle. Lyndon: An Oral Biography. New York: Putnam, 1980. Miller, Merle. Plain Speaking: The Oral Biography of Harry S. Truman. New York: Berkley Publishing Corporation, 1974.

Morris, Edmund. Dutch: A Memoir of Ronald Reagan. New York: Random House, 1999.

Nixon, Richard. Six Crises. New York: Doubleday, 1962.

Nixon, Richard. RN: The Memoirs of Richard Nixon. Touchstone, 1978, 1990.

Nixon, Richard. In the Arena: A Memoir of Victory, Defeat, and Renewal. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1990.

Packer, George. The Assassins’ Gate: America in Iraq. New York: Farrar, Straus and Giroux, 2005.

Powell, Colin with Joseph E. Perisco. My American Journey. New York: Random House, 1995.

Reagan, Nancy. My Turn. New York: Random House, 1990.

Reagan, Ronald. An American Life. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1990.

Reagan, Ronald, Annelise Anderson, and Martin Anderson. Reagan, In His Own Hand: The Writings of Ronald Reagan that Reveal His Revolutionary Vision for America. New York: The Free Press, 2001.

Reeves, Richard. A Ford, Not a Lincoln. New York: Harcourt Brace Jovanovich, 1975.

Reeves, Richard. President Kennedy: Profile of Power. New York: Touchstone, 1993.

Russell, Jan Jarboe. Lady Bird: A Biography of Mrs. Johnson. Taylor Trade Publishing, 1999.

Schlesinger Jr., Arthur M. A Thousand Days: John F. Kennedy in the White House. Boston: Houghton Mifflin, 1965.

Schnakenberg, Robert. Distory: A Treasury of Historical Insults. New York: St. Martin’s Press, 2005.

Schweizer, Peter and Rochelle Schweizer. The Bushes: Portrait of a Dynasty. New York: Anchor Books, 2005.

Sidey, Hugh. Hugh Sidey’s Portraits of the Presidents: Power and Personality in the Oval Office. New York: Time Inc., 2000.

Sidey, Hugh. John Kennedy, President. New York: Atheneum, 1963.

Sidey, Hugh (text) and Fred Ward (photographs). Portrait of a President. New York: Harper & Row, 1975.

Sidey, Hugh. The Presidency. New York: Thornwillow Press, 1991.

Skidmore, Max J. After the White House: Presidents as Private Citizens. Houndmills, Basingstoke, Hampshire, England: Palgrave Macmillan, 2004.

Small, Marvin. The Presidency of Richard Nixon (Reprint Edition). Kansas: University of Kansas, 2003.

Smith, Richard Norton. Patriarch: George Washington and the New American Nation. Boston: Houghton Mifflin, 1993.

Truman, Harry S. and Robert H. Farrell, ed. Dear Bess: The Letters from Harry to Bess Truman, 1910–1959. New York: W. W. Norton, 1983.

Truman, Harry S. Mr. Citizen. New York: Bernard Geis and Associates, 1960.

Truman, Harry S. and Robert H. Farrell, ed. Off the Record: The Private Papers of Harry S. Truman. New York: Harper & Row, 1980.

Truman, Harry S., edited by Columbia University. Truman Speaks. New York: Columbia University Press, 1969.

Truman, Harry S. and Margaret Truman, ed. Where the Buck Stops: The Personal and Private Writings of Harry S. Truman. New York: Warner Books, 1989.

Truman, Harry S. Year of Decisions (Vol. 1 of Memoirs). New York: Doubleday, 1955.

Truman, Harry S. Years of Trial and Hope (Vol. 2 of Memoirs). New York: Doubleday, 1956.

Truman, Margaret. Harry S. Truman. New York: William Morrow & Co., 1973.

Unger, Irwin and Debi Unger. LBJ: A Life (Revised Edition). New York: Wiley, 2000.

Van Natta Jr., Don. First Off the Tee. New York: Public Affairs, 2003.

Voss, Frederick. Portraits of the Presidents: The National Portrait Gallery. New York: Rizzoli International Publications, 2000.

Whitcomb, John and Claire Whitcomb. Real Life at the White House: 200 Years of Daily Life at America’s Most Famous Residence. London: Routledge Publishing, 2002.

White, Theodore. Breach of Faith: The Fall of Richard Nixon. New York: Atheneum, 1975.

White House Historical Association, The. The White House: Celebrating Two Hundred Years, 1800–2000. Washington, D.C.: The White House Historical Association, 2002.

Woodward, Bob and Carl Bernstein. The Final Days. New York: Simon & Schuster, 1976.

WEBSITES

ABC.com

AOL.com

Aspeninstitute.com

BBC.com

Bloomberg.com

BusinessWeek.com

CarterCenter.org

CBS.com

CNN.com

C-SPAN.com

Forbes.com

JFK.com

MSNBC.com

Newsweek.com

ReaganFoundation.org

Salon.com

TIME.com

Trumanlibrary.org/hoover/intro.htm

Wikipedia.org

WSJ.com

Yahoo.com

TELEVISION/VIDEOTAPES/AUDIO TAPES

Biography: Ronald Reagan: The Role of a Lifetime. A&E Television.

Jimmy Carter. WBS News Channel 14, Atlanta, Georgia, 2003.

The John F. Kennedy White House Tapes. The Miller Center, The University of Virginia.

The Presidential Inauguration. Jimmy Carter Library, 1988.

60 Minutes. CBS. The White House Tapes of Dwight D. Eisenhower, October 22, 1962, The Miller Center, University of Virginia.

MAGAZINES AND PERIODICALS

American Heritage

American Spectator

Atlanta Journal-Constitution

The Atlantic Monthly

The Boston Globe

Christian Science Monitor

The Cleveland Plain Dealer

The Dallas Morning News

The Economist

Esquire

The Guardian

The Houston Chronicle

Idaho Falls Register

Ladies’ Home Journal

Life

Look

Los Angeles Times

National Geographic

Newsweek

New York magazine

New York Newsday

New York Post

The New Yorker

The New York Times

Parade

People

San Diego Union-Tribune

The St. Louis Dispatch

Seattle Times

Time

USA Today

U.S. News & World Report

Vanity Fair

The Wall Street Journal

The Washington Post

SPEECHES

Bill Clinton, Butler University, Indianapolis, Indiana, November 6, 2005.

Gerald R. Ford, The Harry Truman Library, Opening of “Time and the Presidency” exhibit, February 23, 2000.

Richard Nixon, “The Case for Aid to the Contras,” Speech to the Annual Associated Press Luncheon for the American Newspaper Publishers Association, April 21, 1986, Richard Nixon Library.

OEBPS/Images/fm_fig_0001.jpg
SECOND
ACTS

Presidential Lives and Legacies
After the White House

PSES T,
e X ¥, 1-'" !

4
MARK K. UPDEGROVE

“Updegove gives usriveting history by twilight. His evening stars cast a memorable glow.”
—Richard Norton Smith





