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INSIDE PEOPLE

A Gail Wescott's relationship with the senator’s wife blossomed on campaign flights.

ail Cameron Wes-
cott first met Jac-
queline Kennedy in
1960. Gailwas a
young New York
City reporter with a
knack for getting
people to open up;
Jackie was a U.S. senator's wife not
yet press-shy. Wescott, now a spe-
cial correspondent for PEOPLE in At-
lanta, shares her intimate moments
with the former First Lady on page
90 of this commemorative issue.
‘Wescott’s reminiscence is one
way we have tried to bring you clos-
ertothewomanwhose combination
of high style and high character was
her defining quality. Few of us had
met Jacqueline Kennedy Onassis
—she was certainly the most fam-
ous person I had never met—
though all of us at PEOPLE felt her
presence, both on the streets of the
city we shared and in our pages, be-
ginning in 1974 with the first of 12
covers on which she appeared.
Just hours after Jackie's death,
executive editor Susan Toepfer as-
sembled a team to plan this news-
stand-only tribute. " Given the
strong reaction to the Audrey Hep-
burn issue published by PEOPLE last
year, we knew our readers would
want a special on Jackie," says

Toepfer. Deputy art d.U‘ELtDr Hillie
Pitzer worked through the weekend
on designs, while photo editor

Sarah Rozen pored over some
2,000 photos.

Meanwhile, 39 correspondents
and reporters, directed by senior
editor Elizabeth Sporkin, talked to
friends of Jackie's who until now
had guarded her privacy. Washing-
ton bureau chief Garry Clifford
spoke to Joseph Heiberger, who
taught her to use a camera as an in-
quiring photographer. New York
City correspondent Maria Efti-
miades learned details of her deal-
ings with Michael Jackson on his
book, Moonwalk.

This issue passed through many
hands—fact checkers, copy edi-
tors, page coders, imaging spe-
cialists—and almost all felt a con-
nection with the woman on the
cover. We hope these pages ex-
press that bond—and the one felt
by our readers—for the remark-
able woman who was Jacqueline
Kennedy Onassis.

(The family of Jacqueline Kenne-
dy Onassis requests that dona-
tionsin her memory be senttothe
New York Hospital Cancer Re-
search Pund, 525 East 68th.St.,
New York, N.Y. 10021.)

ﬂlﬂé

Managing Editor

>
=
huJ
2
m
o
m
o
m
8
>
-
-]
=)
£
5
o m




n death, as in life, she was the portrait ol a lady: beau-
tiful until the end; so poised she was sending out

thank-you notes from her deathbed; so thoughtful

-she planned a funeral that, once again, showed a na-
tion how to mourn. And mourn we do, for when Jacqueline
ge Bouvier Kennedy Onassis died on May 19, 1994, at 64,

moved too swiftly, she may have been pre-

image of a grieving Jackie standing with her
. in an awful moment that separates
t was too romanticized from a present
¢ We .iﬂﬁ:i ready to give up our glimpses of
w“_uﬂgng_a. but somehow more approach-
Ay —:.w- she ventured out into the social

Iy mm'qcc:; with her grandchildren. We

s E.mﬂ#m fickle winds of American affection?

ehind those dark glasses and that mysterious
q

§8Hé really thinking? s
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commanded our attention, our awe
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SCENES FROM A LIFE

AAR A B OTG MEREARCHERS

"Evary woman
wants to have style
and class, and on top
of all thut, be a good
mother and wife,”
journaiist Chartayna
Hurtter-Gault says of
Jockie {with Jack
and Caroling in
1958}, “She was
wha we all wantad
to be.”

14
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YOUNG JACKIE

'DADDY’S GIRL

A defining childhood of gentility—and doubt

WUFBETTMANN

he was not so much raised as groomed. Her mother, of A “Black Jack” Bouvier
common Irish immigrant stock, placed a premium on (with his wife and daugh-
appearances, calling her family the Maryland Lees; her terata Sﬂmhamﬂ}pﬂ
paternal grandfather trumped up his lineage, trans- horse show) was “abso-

lutely lethal,” said a friend I
who remembered his con- 1
vertible “disappearing in a 1

forming his French forebears from shopkeepers into

noblemen. When a Bouvier orator spoke at the dedica-

gl tion of the George Washington Bridge, the family for- haze of champagne and

. ever after referred to it as “‘our bridge.” dust.” |
As she was growing up in New York City society, her world re-

volved around her father, John *‘Black Jack" Bouvier, a hard-drink-




YOuNnNG JACKIE

e bk R Bl e o Ll e A

charmer who taught his two
daughters to dress well and to cre-
ate for themselves an aura of mys-
tery. Born onJuly 28, 1929, and
raised in New York, Jacqueline (she
pronounced it the French way,
Zhoek-LEEN) became a class hel-
at all the right schools: Miss
Chapin's, Holton-Arms and, at 15,

’ Miss Porter's, where, she once said,
“'all my friends adored [my father]|
and used to line up to be taken out
to dinner when he came to see me.”
Four years eartler she had heen dev-
astated when his indiscretions led
her mother to divoree him and mar-
1y (for security, if not love—another
lesson to learn) the wealthy invest-
ment banker Hugh Auchincloss,

Jackie (with her mother, above) was “a

darsdevil horsobiaok rider who believed

in hard work and self-teliance,” 8 pal re-
aalls. At 10, she rode her horse Danseuse
at a Southampton horse show.

t 14, in a poem, Jackie

showed al leasta glim-

mer of wanderlust: 1

love the feeling

down inside me/ That
says Lo run away/ To come and be a
gypsy/ And laugh the gypsy way."
Yet a prescribed adolescence was
spent fox-trotting through subscrip-
tion dances at the Plaza, where her
sister Lee was considered the pretty
one and Jackie the brain. “She was
so much smarter than most ol the
people around her that she subli-
mated it,” recalled an escort.
“When ['d take her to the Yale Bowl,
she'd say Lo me, 'Dh, why are they
kicking the ball?' 1'd say, "Come on,
Jackie, none of that.’ *

OF
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A “She was always
set apart, distin-
guishahle,” recalis a
Vassar classmate.
In 1947 calumnist
Igor Cassini (hrother
of designer Dleg)
named her Deb of
tha Year,

<€ An inquiring pho-
tographer in 1952,
she sometimes used
her column as an
attention-gatting
flirtation device.
Sample provocative
question; “What's
your idea of tha per-
fect mate?™

Two years ai Vassar were followed
by a junior year in Paris at the Sor-
bonne, where 1 have to write Mum-
my aream each week," she told her
stepbrother Hugh, “or she gets hys-
terical and thinks 1'm dead or mar-

was no longer the round little girl
who lived next door.”" She trans-
ferred to George Washington Uni-
versity in Washington and, after
graduating, took a $42.50-a-week
Jjub at the Washington Times-Her-
aled s an inquiring photographer,
“"We used to tease her,"” recalls
retired photographer Joe Heiberger,
who taught her how to use a Speed
Graphic camern. ""We'd s
find yourself a rich one wi




SISTERS

THE BEST
OF FRIENDS

hey grew upina
world where there
were no imcertain-
ties: Bound by tradi-
tion and defined by
social ritual, it was
the same New Yorlk
that Edith Wharton
had known. Jacqueline and Caroline
Lee Bouvier spent winters on Park
Avenue and summers in East Hamp-
ton; as debs they waltzed through
cotillions and dreamed of Europe.
In the beginning, Jackie played
the role of bossy big sister to the
dainty Lee, who was 3% years her
Jjunior. After their parents divorced
in 1940, however, they became af-
fectionate allies. True, a hint of ri-
valry lingered—the First Lady was
ruffled when designers declared in
1862 that Lee was betler dressed
—but &8 adulis they shared both tri-
umph and tragedy. An unofficial
lady-in-waiting, Lee accompanied
Jackie on her 1962 tour of India and
Pakistan; clad in sheaths and high
heels, the two rode n camel in Kara-
chi. Thrice wed herself (to publish-
ing heir Michael Canfleld; to Prince
Stanisins Radziwill, father of Antho-
ny, 34, and Anna, 33; and, since
1988, wo director Herb Ross), Lee
comforted Jackie during rocky
spots in her marriage to JFK; in
1963, she joined the First Lady (who
had just lost son Patrick) on an Ae-
gean cruise on Aristotle Onassis's
vacht She slept with her in the Ken-
nedys’ White House bedroom after
Jackwas shot and later encournged
Jackie to buy an apartment near
hers on Fifth Avenue. “No
c¢ould ever come between us,” Jack-
ie once said of Lee. And, until May
19, 1994, nothing did. a »

24
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HOMBAN ETULI/SLOSE FRETDR

Chic and
eunltivated,

the well-bred
Bouvier sisters
became close
confidanies;
umntil the end,
they stood
together
through joy

and sorrow

> On the best-dressed list many
times, both Bouvier sistars (in 1848)
wera offartiessly chic. They shared 8
fondness for Eurapean designars, and
it was whispered that Lae (whe was
the sams dress size) sat in ot Gi-
venchy fittings for the First Lady,
whao quietly commissioned clothes
from the Paris designar,

Jackie and littls sistar Lae (tap, in 1933)
shared an English nanny and a nursery
ovarflowing with handmade toys and plush
animals from FA,0. Schwarz. With mother
Janet, & pudgy Les and coltish Jackia
stepped ot in East Hampton in 1837




SISTERS

A Passionate about
the arts, Jackie and
Lee befriended per-
formers including Ru-
dolf Nureyey, who
joined them fora
stroll in England in
November 1968,
When Lee threw a
party for her wid-
owed sister in Man-
hattan in 1965, the
guest listincluded
Leonard Bemstein,
Leapold Stokowski,
Maurice Chevalier
and Sammy Davis Jr.

> Lee (with son An-
thony, Jackie and
Caroline at Hyannis
Portin 1961) shared
her sister's grief
when newbom son
Patrick died in Au-
gust 1963; while
Jackie recuperated
at the hospital at Otis
Air Force Base in
Massachusetts, Lee
slept in an adjoining
room.
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MARRYING JACK

4| SENATOR

?

As bride of the most ambitious Kennedy,
m .I unl \ — — M — NL Jackie embarked on the often lonely life

of a political helpmaie

t was more than just meeting someone,” she later
said of her Washington dinner-party introduction
in 1961 to the dashing congressman from Mas-
sachusetts. "It started the wheels turning.” Both
sets of wheels, apparently. “'I made all his dates
with all his girifriends," recalls Jack Kennedy's
longtime personal secretary, Evelyn Lincoln. “And
when Jackie came along, he didn’t ask me to make
the dates. [ knew that it was serious."”

They were in different countries when she received his
proposal, but the announcement of their engagement had
to be delayed until after publication of a Saturday Eve-
ning Post article on *The Senate's Gay Young Bachelor."
And when the much-ballyhooed society wedding of the sea-
son did take place, on Sept. 12, 1853, it was with a poi-
gnant piece of artifice: Her stepfather was the one who
walked her down the aisle while her adored—and increas-
ingly aleoholic—father, John "Black Jack" Bouvier I, lay
passed out In his nearby hotel room. Jackie had wanted a
simple, elegant wedding gown. It was her flancé who
pushed her into a confection that one eritic derided as “‘an
atrocious mass of tissue silk taffeta, with excessive orna-
mentation of ruffies, tucks, stitchings and flowers.”

It would not be the last time she suffered to accommao-
date him. ""We never had a home for five years,'’ she re-
called of his burgeoning career. "*Politics was sort of my
enemy as far as seeing Jack was concerned.” By their third
anniversary, the rift was pronounced. *'I was alone alimost
every weekend while Jack traveled the country making
speeches,” she said, calling their marriage “all wrong."

There was also the matter of his infidelity, which became
a quietly accepted fact of their lives. "I don't think there
are any men who are faithful {o their wives,” she once said.
“Men are such a combination of good and evil." Still, there
truth to the story that old Joe Kennedy offered her
i to stay in the marriage. "Why not § 10 million?"
she later snapped about the rumors,

Itwould be their children who would cement the marriage,
but first Jackie suffered o miscarriage, then a stillbirth; when
she could nolanger face the decorated, sunlit nursery in their
Virginia home at Hickory Hill, Jack sold the house to his
brother Bobby and wife Ethel. Finally, Caroline was born in
1967, and John-John followed in 1960.

By the time of her first official press conference, Jack-
le's priorities were obvious. T have no desire to influence
fashions, That is at the bottom of any list," she told reporters.
And what, they asked, was at the top? “Jack."' m »

<€ Most important 1o Juckie {with Jack af their 1953
Newport weddi of

events and that he acxuit himssH well o
deount roia in the drama,” said a friend.

29



MARRYING JACK

< "Thare was al-
ways a great allure, a
great mystery 1o
Jockie” {ina 1957
portrait by Yousul
Karsh), says & report-
erwha coverad har
“Sometimes she was
warm and she asked
questions. At others
she would walk by in
atrance.”

angsave e

» Juokia (with JFK
at thair Hyannis Part
homa the year of
their marrisge) was
once asked by re-
porters if she was
content. “A wife is
happy,” she replied,
“if her husband is
happy.”

¥ The birth of Caro-
Fine (in their Beorge-
town home in 1960)
brougi the couple
closer. Later, just be-
fore John-John's
birth, reporters asked
it lika mare chil-
dren. “T'd be delight-
&d," she replied. 1
hope that | have
many more.”




MARRYING JACK

<€ "She was a marciless tease, __
laved exchanging quips and

barbs,” said a joumalist of Jackie

w guest ot the Wild
Waest Ball at New York City's

Plaza Hotel in 1958),

» "The handsome couple
sesmed the embodiment of
youth,” wrote Arthur Schiesinger
Jr. ol JFK and Jackie {at tempo-
rary quarters in Georgetown tha
year altar thejr marriaga), “and
rather daring in a nation ruled by
old men.”

¥ Dnly reluctantly did Jackie go
an the hustings, as whan she
talked with a supparter st the
longshoreman’s union hall in Coos
Bay, Ora., in 1959. "Among the
press, she wouldn't come and
chat at great langth,” says & re-
porter. ] alweys thought she was
afraid of it.”
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FORMIDABLE KENNEDYS

INTO THE CLAN

Marrying a Kennedy was one thing. Acceptance was another

he Kennedys are the most welcoming fam-
ily," she said gushingly in 1953, not long
after her betrothal. *‘The day you become
engaged to one of them is the day they
start saying how ‘fantastic’ you are.” The
honeymoon didn’t last long. By the time
Ted landed on her during one of the fam-
ily's interminable games of touch football,
breaking her ankle, Jackie had decided that she had had
enough. Of togetherness with the clan, she stated, “Once
aweek is great. Not every night."
Her bouts with the sharp-elbowed Ethel were re-
nowned. Once, in an unguarded moment, Jackie confid-
ed that she had wanted to study ballet. Eyeing Jackie's

A The refined Jackie (with Joan, Jean, Eunice and Ethel at Hyannis Port in 1960) “stuck out like & sore thumb,” says one biographer.

large feet, Ethel guffawed: “What? With those clodhop-
pers?" And yet, after Bobby's death, according to author
Jerry Oppenheimer, it was Jackie who paid to replace
Ethel's leaking Hickory Hill roof.

Outnumbered and outflanked, Jackie ultimately held
her own. Once she was 15 minutes late to lunch, a fatal
faux pas when Joe was “in one of his Emperor Augustus
moods,' recalled a friend. ““He started to give her the nee-
dle, but she gave it right back.” Mindful of his penchant
for old-fashioned slang, Jackie said, **“You ought to write
a series of grandfather stories for children, like "The Duck
with Moxie’ and ‘“The Donkey Who Couldn't Fight His
Way out of a Telephone Booth." " At first there was deadly
silence. ““Then old Joe broke into a roar of laughter." m »




FORMIDABLE KENNEDYS

A “Tha wugh-and-umble kindof Y Jackie {with Carolina, Rose,
life [the Kannedys] fived was natfor  Taddy and John Jr. in 1877) ap-
het,” says a friend of Jackie’s (hare  pesred at the Boston ground-
with Ted Sorensen, John Jr. and breaking for tha JFK Library,
Bobbyin1364), "She seamed really  which she called “his most fitting
happy only with hers kids." memarial.”

161 B VEEAYINPRTH T8 3

Jackie (nhove, ul the
Kennedy matriarchi's 85th
hirthday in Hyannis Port)
“wantad to plsass Ross,”
says Rose’s former sec-
rutary Barbars Gibson,
"Oince we found soms
sntinue glass in Rose's
attic. Rosa wantad to get
nd of i, but wouldn't give
it tn charity bacause she
wouldn't meke any morn:
ey. Jackle said she'd like
10 buy it for her own ot-
tic.” At right, Jackie at-

Smith
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ForRMIDABLE KENNEDYS

A At Caroline’s wedding in 1986, Ted toasted Jackie as “that extraordinary, gallant woman, Jack's only love.”
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Jackie brought aristocratic
taste—and an infections
sense of hisiory—io

the exeeutive mansion

he never liked the title
First Lady. "It always
reminded me of a sad-
dle horse," Jackie
once said. But after
she arrived in the
‘White House in.Janu-
ury 1961, the energet-
Ic equestrian took the name over
the highest jJumps, and we all went
wlong for the ride.

Nat since 21-year-old Frances
Folsom Cleveland had the country
been blessed with such a young
First Lady. Only 31, Jackie had an
élan beyond her years and the grit
to use it. Couture became her signa-
ture. The Jackie look was a global
aspiration, reignited on each of her
six trips abroad. She promoted the
arts and mixed guests like compos-
er Igor Stravinsky or poet Carl
Sandburg with the Camelot regulars
at White House evenings. But her
crowning achievement was restor-
ing the mansion and preserving its
history. *Jackie loved being First
Lady. She was thrilled by it,” says
her former chiel of stafl, Letitia Bal-
drigie. *“You'd have to be nuts not to
be thrilled by making history and not
Jjust to be witnessing it." m »

Trais| as AT

A Jackie attended five Inaugural balls—but was
unwilling to stay & minuts later than she had to.
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=€ Prima Minister
Nehru comforted o
squeamish Jackie
(with sister Lee dur-
ing their 1962 India
trip} as & cobra at-
tacked s mongoose,

» Jackia, & Roman
Catholic, was the
first sitting First Lady
to have an sudience
with the Pope. She
met John XX in
Rome in 1862.

A Ten days before the assassina-
tion, Jackie watched John Jr. pa-
rade through the White House

in an honor guard’s headgear,

BT IRETOBURALE AT

A French culture
ministar André Mal-
rBUX o inspired
Jackie that she
hoped to create &
povermment agency
for culture in the U.S,

WNYHLITE AR

> Soviet leader Ni-
i3 X kita Khnishchay,
A Whether in Washington ar {as ! i T, = * charmed by Jackie,
here) in Hyannts Port, Jackie 1. q__; cvnh“_mat___im in
enna rather
pasa with her than
with har hushand,




Tue WHITE HOUSE YEARS

WY NIAQOOMAMOT SINBIVE

A During Jackie's triumphant 1961 visit to Paris, crowds lined the streets, shouting, “Vive Jacqui! Vive Jacqui!”
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PROFILE IN COURAGE

HOPE DIES

Afd IFK he morning of Nov. 22, 1963, started out
L. was murdered at her with laughter. When a crowd outside the

Kennedys' Fort Worth hotel asked where
calml Jackie was, the President quipped: “Mrs.
Hm.ﬂﬂ. she ¥ --Hﬁ n@ﬂﬂn-ﬂu. Kennedy Is organizing herself. It tukes
her a little longer. But, of course, she
afuneral that rﬂm-s the nation looks better than we do when she does
it." She was, in fact, getting dressed, put-
ting on a pink Chanel suit and matching hat that the
HQNQH-IOH.. She was -UEU.. 34 President had picked out for her to wear,
After a political breakfast, the couple flew to Dallas
“ shouid hevs for a molorcade through the hot, sunbaked city, As they
syl 3 came through Dealey Plaza at 12:30 p.m., Jackie heard
wiklég oo much o what she thought at first was a motoreycle backfiring.
droam that | might Three shots hit her husband. My God! What are they
have grownold with ~ doing?" she shouted. **My God! They've killed Jack!
him and seen our They've killed my husband! Jack! Jack!" The limo
childrengrowup to-  rushed to Parkland Memorial Hospital—but it was too
gether,” Jackie wrote  late. Before the doctors covered the slain President with
ina briel memair a awhite sheet, Jackie kissed his feet, his lips and his
yearafter she—and  ypyen eyes and placed her wedding ring on his finger. (It
the nation—had bur-  gag returned to her that night.)
“_:Wwwh.qﬁ__h_ﬂu is She rode with JFK's casket in a rear compartment of
& _sz_ when he Air Force One back to Washington, refusing to change
would have prel out of her suit and stockings, which were spattered with
to be & man.” his blood. “1 want them to see what they have done to
Jack," she said. Once she returned, she began to work
through the night, orchestrating every aspect of her
hushand’s funeral, It was to be like Abraham Lincoln's,
she decided, down to the muffled drums and the rider-
less horse. Her husbund would be buried in Arlington
National Cemetery—across the Potomac from the Lin-
coln Memorial—not in Boston, as the Kennedy family
had hoped.

No detnil was too small for her attention: the position-
ing of the casket inth t Room, the hanging of mourmn-
ing drapes, the placement of a military honor guard, She

. wenl through her husband's effects and found a memento
\\\\\ (SR i ta give to each of his friends, along with & personal note;
press seeretary Pierre Salinger, for example, received an
engraved cigar holder. She wrote out Instru
meinorial programs would be laid on seats in St. Mat-
thew's Cathedral. And outside the church, when they
played “"Hail to the Chief," she cued 3-year-old Johm.Jr. to
salute his father's casket—perhaps the most famous fare-
well gesture in American history.
Two weeks later she gave arare interview to correct an
2 for the Kenne-
that JFK had

3.

night. The lines he list
it be forgot, that once
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PRIVATE MOMENTS
| il

A SEPARATE WORLD =22

warmith, evoked

in these exclusive

photographs by

Benno Graziand

=< “She had a wanderful,
wry way of looking at the
warld and a sensg of hu-
man folly,” says summar-
time pal Barbara Lszaar
Ascher ol Jackis [ona
1962 holiday in Ravello,
Italy), “She had & true
twinkle in her eyo. It was
one af har great gifts."
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“Jackie was more private, more secret; Les
Is mora lively,” says a longtime friend of

the sisters (below;, with Lea’s husband,
Prince Stanisias Radzwill, at Christmas din-
ner at the Radziwills' London home in 1964).
“There was alweys & rivairy betwesn them,
but they called sach other every faw
waeks.” At right, the sisters relax in Revello,

PRIVATE MOMENTS




» “She was always stun-
ning, and she had more men
par square inch than any
woman I've ever known,”
says Jackie's former aide
Letitia Baldrige of the First
nQ & voyage o

g, in 1962),

PRIVATE MOMENTS

A "She is one of the faw wom-
en | ever met wha could be
equally comiortable with Jim-
my Breslin and André Mal-
rauy,” said columnist Pete Ha-
mil, & Jackie escort in the 70s.
But she was most at sase with
childran, inchuding Lee’s son
Anthany (with Jackie and Car-
oling in Ravelio in 1962),

A In Ruvallo, Jackie swam with Caroline and taught her to water-ski. Later she
would tell decorator Billy Baldwin, whom she hardly knew, “The world is pouting
terrible adoration ot the feet of my children. How can | bring theim up normally?*




PRIVATE MOMENTS

¥ Cacil Baston was one of the few who wasn't won
over, “Sha |s very much an over-lile-size coricaturs of
hersali,” sniped the curmudgaonly photographer {with
Jackia al @ reception thrown by Lee in her London home
in 1961). “Huge baseball player's shoulders and haunch-
&, big boyish hands and feet.”

A "Sha said thet life is too precious,” recalled Doubleday’s
deputy pulilishes Bill Barmy, who asked Jackie 10 wiite her
mamoirs. “[She said], | want to savor it. {'d rather spend my
time fegling a galloping horse or the mist of the ocean,” "
Amang the many moments she wouldn't miss was a postry
reading with Lee and Lee's kids, Christina and Anthony, in
London on New Yesr's Eve, 1368, Not wanting 1o be seen
with wet haie, Jackie wrapped her head (stylishly) ina towel,




PrRivATE MOMENTS

<€ "He was rough and
simple, but magnetic,”
recalls a friend of
Aristotle Onassis’
(here opening gifts with
Jaciie in London on
Chistmas Eve, 1963).

> “She was nurturing
by personality,” said
Doubleday's Bill Bany
of Jackie (with neph-
ew Tony and niece
Christina on Christmas
moming, 1563).

¥ “Jeckie had great
charm and locked
like no one elsa,”
says photographer
Graziani (left, clown-
Ing with Jackie and
Dleg Cassinil.
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THE ONASSIS YEARS

BARTERED BRID

Marrying Ari, she traded her pedestal for protection

“She sawin
him a father
figure,” a
friend says of
Jackie (with
Ariin 1971).
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THe ONASSIS YEARS

hewas perhaps the first celebrity to utter
her wedding vows beneath the clatter of
helicopters overhead. But for the Presi-
dent’s widow, then 39, the din may have
been oddly comforting. The helicopters,
and an army of 200 guards deployed around
the tiny whitewashed chapel on the island of
Skorpios, were arranged for by her 62-
year-old groom, Greek shipping tycoon Aristotle Socra-
tes Onassis—the first of many gestures he would make to
offer her the security she craved. Only four months earli-
er, Jackie's brother-in-law, Robert Kenmedy Jr., had
been assassinated. Noted Lee Rudziwill, after the Oct. 20,
1968, ceremony: My sister needs a man like Onassis,
whio can protect her from the curiosity of the world.”

The world's curiosity did not cease. "“The talk in Paris
was that Jackie had married Ari for his money, he'd mar-
ried her for her prestige,” recalls a Paris journalist. But
her friend, Countess Isabelle d"Omano, protests that it
was an affair of the heart: "Onassis and Jackie were very
different, but I felt she married him because she loved
him."

Amiericans, however, were outraged by what they took
to be the First Lady's fecklessness. As newspapers report-
ed on her hedonistic lifestyle, Jackie tumbled off the top
of the Gallup Poll’s list of most admired women. Free of
the bands of public life, she reveled in Onassian hoxu-
ry, frantically spending her $30,000 monthly allowance.

Unhappy with his wife's spendthrift ways, Onassis did
not cut her much slack. When Jackie asked to plan the
meals for one of their cruises, Ari repartedly told an aide,
“Why doesn’t she just behave herself and do nothing?”
Soon it was a marriage in pockethook only. Jackie spent
more time in Manhattan; Ari sought advice about divorce.
In 1974, dingnosed with myasthenin gravis, a disease of
musele deterdorition, he revised his will, excluding Jackie

from any significant share in his estate. (His daughter,
Christina, would Inter pay her a $26 milllon settlement.)
Whatever hitterness she felt, on his denth in March 1975,
Jackie remembered the best. “'Aristotle Onassis rescued
me al a moment when my life was engulfed with shad-
ows,"” she said. "I will be eternally grateful.” w

> “The mood was &
ittla bit sad,” recalls &
guest who attended
the wedding of the
most controversial
couple since Liz and
Dick. A light rain foll
as At and Jackie,
wanring & baige chif-
fon-and-iace Valen-
tina, emarged from
the Greek Orthodox
ceramany at Skor-
pios's Chapel of Dur
Lady, John Jr, and
Caroline {bahind
Jackig| attendad

6

IMORAIWADAEEY D0k NETWE

A "He wanted to go
to & nightclub evary
night, she wanied (o
o home and read,”
says a friend about
the coupla, here hon-
@ymeoning an his
yacht, tha 53 million
Chrigtinn.

- Foreshadowing
the controversy over
his estots, at Ar's
1875 Skorplos funar-
al Jackie (with John
Jr,, Caroling wnd Ted-
dy) was snubbed and
read to walk behind
the Onessis family.
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INCOMPARABLE STYLE

THEWAY

he made it look deceptively easy. The Jackie set trends but
collarless sheaths, the unadorned
Adine dresses, u strand or two of pearis.
Understated? Certainly. Imitable? Never, never followed EQE«
Jackie’s style was the stunning sum of
parts that in theory shouldn't have added mainin thr
up. She had a fine-honed delicacy, despite e n for ee
her size-10 feet, nnd a regal bearing, al-
thaugh herlegswere so hawedshe had earned thenick-  decades a model of
name Banjo Legs in her 20s. “She was not a classic
beauty," says Valentino, one of her favorite designers,
“bul she was extremely striking."” understated N—ﬁacﬂ
Her glamor was extolled even in her pre-Whi ke
House days. "'She has the look of a beau
wrote a columnist in July 1960. But it was her appear-
ance at her husband's Inauguration—outfitted in Oleg
's sable-trimmed beige icc_ caat and pill w_:x

2
-
=
L
)
O
>
[
o

. Jackie looked
soneatand pretty and young. She becameal shell
right awuy."

S0 whal if her style was expensive? According to
Cassini, it was Joe Kennedy who footed the bills
sides, says Letitia Baldrige, the former White House
ial secretary, "her pi
IT sher had suddenly gone out and shopped at Sears,
sy would have hated §

Over the years she would help set countless trends:
one-shouldered gowns in the "60s, sark
708, classically tailored pantsui
her own fashionsense was timeless. :
stayed mostly the same,” says designer Carolina Her-
rera, whose clothes Jackie often wore in recent years,
“but she was 25;, s modern, G S_m _9..72_ as x«_.u_._ In

3
£
&

in the 'B0s. But

trying.m >

‘Whethor formially dresead, as in 1967 whan she met
Prince Norodam Sil Penh, Cambodia,
or, right, attirod in equestrian garb on a 1962 trip to
B was, says designer Givenchy, "mn
mesican charm and boauty.”




INCOMPARABLE STYLE

¥ A fashion writer noted that
Jackie wore this Herera dress bet
ter than anyone; sha moved the
buttons and alterad the neckline.

» Jackie, in'a Va-
fentina gown ut a
1978 gala, wors
minimal jewelry,
aven at night. If
sha chose dramat-
ic earrings, she
would typically
forgo & necklace

A In hur Europesn phase, Jackie (in
Capri in 1970} pulied back her hair
and left her feet nearly bare

LRSI

¥ Posi-Washington, Jackie A Jnckie designed her own In-
{in Manhattan in 1977) wes of-  augural ball gawn and cape,

Y Jackie (at a Red Cross banefit in
1862) almost always wore gloves in

public, less to be ladylike than 1o con-
ceal her lifelong habit of nail-hiting.

tan susal clothes, fa- The pesu ' ange sheath had
-fitting pants and both & chiffon overblouse and

an embroidered bodice.
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INCOMPARABLE
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Gavima Lisison

A Though sha favered tallorad
ciothes, Jackle went soft in Israsl in
197B. She also reptaced her trada-
mark round black sunglasses with
transtucent shades.

> After har White House years,
Jackie {in Paris in the sarly "7085) re-
turried to the French designers she
loved. “We would first send her a
choica of sketchos,” recalls Gi-

=« “She knew exnctly what she
needed snd how 1o wear it,” says
Carolina Herrara of Jackie fin a Hurre-
rain 1983), “For me she was a great
inspiration,”

¥ In Dacember 1960, Jackie wrote
her Iriend and White House designer
Dieg Cassini (her partner at & 1954
dance), " Just make sure 60 ong has ex-
actly the same drass | do . . .} want all
ming to ba origingl and no fat fitte
women hopping around in the same
dress.” She added, "Protect me—as |

seem so marciessly exposed and don't &

knaw how to cope with it.”

&
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o rONTAGL Pt cana
Jackie's headwear made headiines, whather it
was the “brioche” {tar loft) that she spared st a
1962 state dinner or her famous bouffant,
which she had styled every two days in the
White House salon. She made head scarves
chic, made being biond anything but, and al-
most single-handodly revived the haberdashery
industry with her pillbox hats, which Halston,
Cassini and Givenchy all claimed credit for. And
80 intensa was the demand for leopard-skin
coats—after Jackie's appearance in the spot-
tod fur during a 1962 visit o the Vatican—that
lsopards landed on the endanpered-species list.
Soan atter, the First Lady gave hers up.

e |

ever try to copy anybody else,” noted her long-
time frignd Pamala Hariman,




THE LATER YEARS

'ON AN EVEN KEEL |

An interesting job and a doting companion brought stability

Jackie (at Viking) 1111
left for Doubleday ;
when Viking pub- S LTy o
lished a novel ahout SSSEAN

St 1y
the assassination of
Ted Kennedy.
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THE LATER YEARS

n the last chapter of herlife,
Jackie abandoned adven-
ture and found stability,
reveling in the mundane
world of taxis and of-

fice buildings as much as in
the privileged sphere of
horse farms and her vaca-
tion compound on Martha’s Vine-
yard. When she returned to New
York City in 1975 from the indo-
lence of Skorpios, she embraced the
energy of Manhattan, With her pri-
mary job, the raising of her chil-
dren, accomplished, Jackie went to
work three days a week as an editor,
first at Viking, then at Doubleday.

Often dressed in leggings, she sat
in a modest, windowless office,
shepherding writers through a doz-
en books a year. Those who were in-
timidated by her gently smiling
presence in the corridors, the kitch-
en—even at the copy machine—
were quickly calmed. “'Jackie made
it easy,” says Doubleday president
Stephen Rubin. “*She was tremen-
dously warm and accessible.”

Her maternal nature was now ap-
plied to nurturing authors; but as an
editor, she could be tough. After
reading the first draft of Michael
Jackson's 1988 autobiography,
Moorwalk, she told the pop star,
“Look, we can't go on with this
puff,”” remembers Doubleday de-
signer J.C. Suarés. “‘She said,
‘We're going to have to fix this up or

o s e A T e o v

<( “She made it a struggle in-
valving people all aver the coun-
try,” said Municipal Art Society
head Kent Barwick of Jackie's
high-visibility support ata 1978
rally to save Grand Central Ter-
minal, that famous New York
City landmark.

A "Maurice is a man of great
charm, wit and savoir faire. He
hardly takes second place to
Jackie in terms of social graces,”
noted a friend of diamond import-
er Tempelsman (with Jackie in

1986), her companion and protec-

tar for some 15 years.
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1

we're all going to look like fools.’

On the rare occasions that Jackie *
took up a cause, she attacked it as
she did one of her books. In 1975,
she joined a crusade to save Grand
Central Terminal from a plan to
erect a building that would obscure
its facade. "By standing up and
speaking out,” said Municipal Art
Society president Kent L. Barwick,
“she made it a success.”

It was in private, though, that she

THE LATER YEARS

A The Clintons climbed aboard Tempelsman's cabin cruiser on Martha's Vineyard last August to
schmooze with Jackie, Caroline and Ed Schlossberg, and Ted and Vicki Kennedy.

found her greatest happiness—with
Maurice Tempelsman, a Belgian-
born financier and diamond mer-
chant who parlayed her holdings
into an estimated $200 million for-
tune. Married, though separated
from his wife, Tempelsman, 64, re-
mained steadfastly by Jackie's side
for well over a decade, longer than
JFK or Onassis. Described by a
friend as "‘very dignified and intel-
lectual,” Tempelsman “‘made you

<« |n the late ‘70s, 4”

before Maurice came
on the scene, old
friends like artist Bill
Walton (accompa-
nied by Eunice Ken-
nedy Shriver and her
husband, Sargent)
squired Jackie to
charity events.

Y “They were very
private,” says social-
ite Susan Gutfreund
of Jackie and Tem-
pelsman (on Madi-
son Avenue last
month). “That was
part of their
mystique.”

SIADYINI NIMLMIZLY Td NIBOY

ISR

feel like the most important person
in the world.”

To him, there was nobody more
important than Jackie. '‘He respect-
ed her privacy and bandaged the
wounds,”’ says a friend. “With Mau-
rice, she was at peace.”" m




FIRST MOTHER

Meotherhood was the thing that most mattered to

her, and John Jr. and Caroline—eunlogized Ted

n Easter Sundays, Jackie, Caroline snd John—
and, more recently, Caroline's children—were
in the habit of visiting a friend’s New Jersey
firm for an egg hunt and then a parade in funmy
hats. Invariably, says a pal, Jackie's cre-
ations—a lamp shade tied to her head with a
ribibon, for instance—were the wittiest. She
mty have possessed the poise of a First Lady,
but in the company of children, she was the soul of spontaneity,
Despite the fame, the power, the wealth that surrounded
them, and the tragedy that molded their lives, Jackie gave her
children a sense he gathered their friends into the
White House and later into the sanctunry of her New York
City apartment; she doted on their birthday parties—even
s third, which she refused to cancel despite its falling
on the day of JFK's funeral.

normulity. As she
Kearns Goodwir

John Jr, 2, got a strangle-
hold on his mother's atten-
tion as she readied him for
bed lallowing & party for
his sister in the White
Houss. One-year-old Caro-
line [right} was ssger to
get 8 mave-on as Jackie
put every hair in place at
the tamily's prapresidential
residence in Georgotown,

D T BRIV




JACGUES LOWEWODDTIN CAMP

» |n the summer of
‘64, less than a year
after the death of
JFK, the family's
Hyannis Port com-
pound offered a sea-
son of abandon—ex-
cept when it came to
a 4-year-old's force-
feeding technique.
Jackie “controlled
the children in a lov-
ing, not a dominating
way,” says Charles
Eager, a retired state
trooper who helped
guard the estate.

< Jackie, an ama- ‘ \
teur painter, encour-
aged a little dabbling
in the arts by Caro-
line, going on 3, in
her Hyannis Port bed-
room. Later, she ex-
posed her children to
the masters, old and
new, in regular visits
to New York City
museums.
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CECIL W! STOUGHTON

< John Jr,, 10, and A Jackie (with a

Caroling, 13, strolled  napping Caroline Y In 1975, the dis-
on Manhattan's aboard the Honey persed family—
West Side, enjoying Fitz) avoided stress ~ Caroline starting
one of Mom's favor- during her 1963 Harvard, John Jr.
ite treats. pregnancy. Tragical- @t Andover—gath-
‘ Iy, baby Patrick lived  ered for a Broad-
i just 39 hours. way opening.

ROBIN FLATZER/TWIN IMAGES
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FIRST MOTHER

A “Caroline [chatting
with her mom last
August] is one of the
most terrific young
women because
Jackie inspired it and
allowed it,” says
longtime friend Rose
Styron, wife of au-
thor William,

< The daughter,
not the mother
(with John Jr.),
spoke at the dedi-
cation of the Ken-
nedy Library
Museum in Boston
last October.

“I remember
watching Jackie's
face,” says Good-
win. “It was Caro-
line's moment, and
you could see the
pleasure she took
inthat. ltwas a
sort of passing of
the guard.”

VWOAS/LIYEX SHOOHR

FLSTYH HIHIO




FirsT MOTHER

» Jackie, who took
a day off every week
to be a grandmother,
looked after Caro-
line's daughters,
Rese, 5, and Tatiana,
3, on Martha's Vine-
yard fast summer.

¥ On May 15, four
days before her
death, Jackie took
the air in New York's
Central Park with
companion Maurice
Tempelsman, Caro-
line and her newest
grandchild, Jack, 16
maonths.
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BEFORE THE LEGEND

| ————

*| 'REMEMBERING JACKIE

first met Jacqueline Kennedy at her house in
Hyannis Port the night her husband was being
nominated for President at the 1860 Democrat-
ic Convention in Los Angeles, 3,000 miles
away. Jackie, who had miscarried after the
1856 Convention, was now pregnant with John
und determined to stay put to make sure noth-
ing went wrong. She was wearing asleeveless
surnmer shift and sandals, and her skin actuaily seemed
to glow. “Come in," she said softly. “Let me introduce

In the early days of Camelot,

Gail Weseott had an intimate

glimpse of iis queen

you to my family." Wi
chincloss and her half siblings Jami
The house was in ordinary-people disirray. In the
large living room filled with antiques and comfortable
furniture with Nowered slipeovers, Caroline’s tiny wa-
ter fins were sbandoned on the white rug. Jackie had
set up an easel near the television. She was working
on o painting for Jack's homecoming. It showed his
triumphant arrival at the dock and was cluttered with
kids and dogs and a banner that read “Welcome
Back, Mr. Jack."" She had gotten to the beach ares.
**There are too many Kennedys!" she said in mock ex-
asperation. *'How can | fit them all in?"" She was drink-
ing & glass of rosé wine and smoking cigarettes, and

WuLTY
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il Kennedy would make it on the first ballot. When Wyo-
ming put him over the top, Jackie, ever the hostess,
asked if everyone's glass was full, if anyone was hungry.
She said, “I'm still only 30 years old, and I've just lost
my anonymity for good. It's a little scary.™

In September | returned with photographer Alfred
Eisenstaedt. The air was gray, and a storm was brewing
that later would become n full-fledged hurricane. Lee
Radziwill, who had given birth to a premature baby in
late August, was at the house recupersting but stayed in
her room. At lunch I sat down, and Caroline came at me
shrieking, “'No, no, na, that's Daddy's chair and he's
going to get you with a big stick!"'—a thought that sent
her into a seizure of wild giggles. Jackie, however, was
concerned. "'Iworry," she said. “*All those books an
child psychology—and ['m the type who reads all those
books—Ltalk about how things affect children Caro-
line's age. I get this terrible feeling that when we leave,
she might think that it's because we don‘t want to be
with her. After the Conventian, Jack waus here for three
straight weeks, and Caroline got so used to having Dad-
dy around the house."'

By mid-afternoon, hurricane-force winds were blow-
ing and the power abruptly fafled. Jackie and | began to
bop around the house lighting candles. By nightfall, an
atmosphere of wacky festivity had taken over. Jackie,
whose voice in private lost much of its hushed, litte-girl
quality, got out a scrapbook. "'I've got to show you this
picture,” she suid, pulling out a snapshot of an enor-
mous female rear end bent over so the owner could peer
through the Kennedy fence. “'One of our neighbors took
it, and it's my favorite picture of the campaign so far."
Late that evening, Senator Kennedy called. When she
returned to the living room, she said, ""Today's our wed-
ding anniversary, and Jack never mentioned it."" Oddly,
Iresponded, * , tamorrow’s my birthday."" It was so
off-the-wall and off the subject that we started laughing
and then sat there till all hours talking and drinking
wine by candlelight.

A few days after President Kennedy's body was flown
back to Washington in November 1883, I asked Jackie's
press secretary if 1 could have one of the prayer cards
that Jackie had written out for publication; her secre-
tary called back to say yes. | rushed to the East Wing of
the White House, and suddenly there was Jackie, hold-
ing out the envelope. ""Thank you," she said, *'for think-
ing of this." 1 was stunned. Every reparter in the world
would have given anything at that moment for 2 private
exchange with Mrs. Kennedy. [, however, was speech-
less, | must have looked as stricken as | felt because
Jackie smiled and said, consoling me in words that are
etched forever in my head, *'Oh, Gail—think back on
the good times. Remember the hurricune?”

Somehow, | managed to stumble out onto the street,
where, for the first time during those momentous days,
I started tocry. m

<C In the full of 1960, » very pregnent Jackie mads &
campaign eppesrance in a New York City porade.
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In & maving tribute, Maurice Tempelsman,
Jackie's last love, read /thaka by madem
Gregk poet C.P. Cavafy a1 her funeral in New
York City’s St. Ignatius Loyola church.

As g sel out for Ithaka

hape yower road is a long one,

Jfull of adventurs, full of discovery.

Laistrygonians and Cyclops,

angry Poseidon—don’t be afvaid of
there

you never find things like thal on
Yyourway

as lomg as you keep your thoughts
raised high,

as long as a Tare exciliment

stirs your spivit and your body.

Laistrygenians and Cyclops,

wild Poseldon—you won't encounler
them

unless you bring tham along inside
pouy soul,

unless your soul sets them wp in front
of pou,

Hope your road is a lovg one.

May there ba mony summar
marnings when,

with what pleaswrs, what joy,

siow entar harbars yow'ro seeing for
the first time;

may youstop al Phoenician trading
stationa

1o buy fine things,

mathar-of-paar] ond coral, amber
and ebony,

Semsual pevfums of svery kind—

a8 many sensual perfumes as you
ca,

and may yow visit many Eguptian
cities

to learn and go on learning from
their scholars,

Her journey over,

Keap Rhoka always in your mind.

Arriving there is what yow're
destinod for:

But don't orry the journey af all.

Batter{f it lasts for yoars,

50 you're old by the time you reach the
island,

waalthy with all you've goined on the
way,

not expacting Ithaka to make yoit
rich.

Tthaka gave you the marvelous
Journsis

Without her, you wouldn'l have set
ol

She has nothing laft to give you now.

And {f you find her poor; Ithaka
have fooled yoi.
Wise as youwill have becomne, so full
af sxperie
yone'll have
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iderstood by then what

those lthakas mean. m
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