
On her first "full" day in the White 
House, January 21, Patricia Nixon 
stood on a black-carpeted stage in the 

ublican campaign workers who had 
me in for the Inaugural: "You'll all  

e invited back. We're going to have 
ur friends here, instead of all the big-
hots!" Gerry Van den Heuvel, then 

ast Room and told a thousand Re- 

,"e First Lady's press secretary, * 
"Of cqurse,,all owr friends are 'e.. 
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, Mrs., alp den uvel avd Lucm. Win-
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ing word to the wine cellar. "Oh, def-
initely not! I don't think we want to 
serve alcoholic beverages in the morn- 	
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tary, took a little time to get in step 
with Mrs. Nixon's wishes. For that first 	1 

official reception, at ten in the morn-
ing, 

 

 they'd ordered champagne. I 
checked with Mrs. Nixon before send-
ing 

 she told me. Instead, the butlers 
served coffee to the Inauguration-
weary campaigners. 


