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Drop-byoe Aggie the E we at Peoria Hilton, Peoria, 
~ 

IL 

A;ed pi'ckup tr'uck swung into the garag~ entrance of the Peoria Hilton 

atll:30 p.m. ' "A do~en WhiteHouse cor~espondents, an.ew~~~gazine 

photog'rapher, three advance men, a Secre t Service aKeri t and a Peoria 

couple looKing for some place to get a drink ,swa,rmed from the m otor 

lobby to gree t the truck. Ron Naffziger, an area farmer, rolled down 

the window on the passenger s ide .of his cab ., ' I Here she is, " he said . 


, ' 

, , 

Nafrziger swung open the passenger door. The Wasp.ington contin~ept, .... 
along with t.hegood -time Peoria couple, looked d i rectly at the hind 

. . ... , .,' r 

. ;qua,rt~. rsof a sheep weighin~ about 60 pounc;ls. Merr~m~nt .9 ccurred. 
NafCzigi'r looked 'on·with bemused deta:-chm.ent• . No 0nemad~ a mO,ve 
towa rd the sheep. No one. to tell :,the t uth, knew how to maklf a. move~ 
toward a sheep. "Don't you have a leash? II asked John lVia shek. ,. 

The whole caper was simp.1e enough. Tom DeFrank, '9QV co r re'spondent 

fo r Newsweek, was a graduate, or so he said , ofTexa~.A&M. ,As ev,er'Y' 

one knows, Texas A&M has a' surplus of A's and M's, but a paucity of 


, . ' ,
coeds. One is given to understand that, under spch conditio~s, bond s of 
a ffectionna tu ril:lly enough deyelOlp between A.gg.ies ~d sunq ry, ~h~e,p~hich 
roam the campus. DeFrank had never quite acknowledged his oWll\c0t;l 
q ests in this reganl, but he had neve r 4isabused h i s friends in~~pe pr~s' !) 
corps of the prevalent notion that there had been such conquests either. 
DeFrank's colleagues, being by and large a 8yrnpa,~~~~c ~o,t"'1,~~~})~~c~?ed 
that inasmuch as, the President was making farm., RQ·Jicy a feat~r/~ of the 
nlinois campaign trip, i t was only fitt~ng that,a Burpr ,ise assigriat~ ~n,~,be 
arranged for DeFra.:n;k w i th a 10ca1.ewe . Although this plan wa~k.ept from 
DeFrank with evident success, v irtually everyone; -f:~~~was aWtaf~ of it 
and, durmg tlie ong, nervous wait for. the jarrival of~ jewe at th'e Hilton, 
there we r e ypical manifestations of interest. Muriel Dobbin of the 
Baltimore Sun arranged for the lady a t the piano bar to play the Whiffenpoof 
song. Peter Kaye of the President For.d Committee inquVed frequen tl y 
whether the sheep Was being b rought to the hotel in a " ew.e ... haul." The 
informal reception committee hummed such old standards as "I'll Be 
Loving Eyve. Always. II DeFrank, unfortunately, took i t upon hiInself to . 
reti re fo r the night. 

With the arrival of Naffzige r - -ar ranged in what much have been but a 

sec retive aberration in an open White House staH by various advance. men, 

who. as Richard B. Cheney was later to remark, "can do anythi11g'1 - 

the whole scheme seemed on the verge of go'ng seriously awry. The doolt 

to Naffziger ' s tru c k stood open. The ewe stood beside Naffziger. The 

W:ishington pres s -advance -Sec ret.Service corps stood in awe. Er ic 

Rosenberger, fortunately, had the wit to suggest tha t t h e truck be driven 

closer to the se rvice entrance of the hotel in an alley where, we had been 

assured, there was but a Pinkerton guard who " doesn' t look too swilt." 

How swift did one have to be to notice a sheep climbing the backstairs? 


T he truck maneuvered into the alle y. The pres s corps etc. followed in 
its accustomed sheeplike fashion . The re were titte rs . The re w e re w ho ops. 
The re we re handc laps of g1 e. 

Meantime , by p rean'aogetnen t, Press Sec retary Ron Ne ssen telephoned from 
the lobby to Room 801 , suggesting that De F rank return to the ground floor 
for some lnl ortant piece of infonJ1~Hl)n th;\t W0111d hf> l :dd on h im sur r ep 
itiously. 
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Naffziger once more or;ened the pass enger door of his truck in the a lleY-:- ""
He lifted the ewe bi its co ls iderable woolly coat :.!nd p laced it gently on the 
alley pc..vement. A doze o f the most ingen.:.ous tnL.'1. ds ever to report from 
Washir.gton on wars, pes7.ilences, Presidents and pettifogs wond re d wha t 
the hell the y s ):x)uld do. " Grab her, "suggeste d Naffziger. "Firmly. On 
both sides. If 

Reluctant hands gra.bbed the ma t te d wool and airred in the general dire c tion 
of the service door where the Pinke:r.to ~1. man stood, holding o?en the door 
as if it were a frequent(; -:: ~ ;.xrr enc e to admit a 1- : enight ,ewe. H~nkered o ver 
and holding on les t, a s almost happenied, the Sheep should suddenly light out 
for the downtown street, fou r White House correspondents shuffled into the 
doorw2y and onto a se'1'vi(: e ele vaior . A srn~ll, football-shaped, brow n 
memento ·was left in the ent ryvJay by- the ewe for the P inkerton man. 

The elevato r rose to the e ighth f oor. An advan ce party determined t h a t 
DeFrank had not yet left h i. s roor."l. The gro p waite d in th e elev~to r. The 

we lay down, acceptin g the m·..lr~nure d e ndearments of various. membe rs 
of the group, par ticularly the good - time-seeking m a n from P eoria. There 
was much "shush'l-ing, fo r fe a r DeFrank would learn wha t wa s, s o to speak , 
afoot. The ewe , by no w being called various ly "Aggie" or " P eoria, " n u zz l ed 
the k nee of a nearby White House c,orrespondent. 

DeFrank ultimate ly wen t in s E:arch of whatever t: essen 
" 

wa s to impart, no doubt 
dreaming of the glor i e s and riches tha t woul~ arise from his atest coup on 
behaU of the Periscope s ection of Newsw eek. 

The motley group, four of its m embers a gain bent o v er and holding on to 
assorted portions of the sheep, trod down thv carr-eted eighth floor hedl to 
Room 801. Using a key obtai ned through a ruse, the group gained entrance 
to the room. 

Aggie scampered about, l ooking fo r a place to do whatever it was shoe ch ose 
to do, Within mome nts s e chQ iJe to mois ten the carpet between the two' beds 
in the reom. The g roup of DeFran k friends scattered, some to the corner o f 
the hall outside, one ( foI'~!1a t~iy a photographer well equipped with film and 
flash attachn~c:lt) to lurk behii1d a bed, Rudy Abramson of the Los Angeles 
Times into the clothes closet and the remainder of the group into the 
darkened bathroom. 

The sheep ke t trying to ge t into the bathroom, pressing her nose against he r 
reflection in t~e mirro r on the bathroom door . TaIt Rodge r s manfully 
pressed his bulk against the bfdde of the bathroo m door to prevent the ewe 
from entering and, c uri0usly for a person known to one and all as " Jaws, " 
kept shushing the assemblage, espe~ ially the good-time-s eeking Peor i a lady 
who was wont to m ake such remarks as, " Do you do this sort of thing often? " 
Aggie left the mirro·red doo r long enough to depos i t another brown , foo tball 
shaped memento a t the loot of one of DeFrank's two beds. 

MORE 
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David Wendell advised the group tha t DeFrank had seemed to settle in a t 
t he downstairs bar, no doubt b ecause Nessen had i nformed him th a t the 
imp o rtant inform a tion could not be impa r ted for seve r al minutes. 

Out of the hiding places came the people in Room 801. IIThat closet i s 
wor s e than the one they kept Patty Hearst in, II remarked Abramson, 
attempting to straig .ten up. 

Shortly before m idnight, word flashed to the assembla ge in 801 that 
DeFrank "~/='S e1: .t' ':.ute there. People 9cram">:...:J_bacl~ to their app ointed 
hiding spots . Silence ensued for an inte rmU:.;~ ::"e leng~h of time. 

Finally a doo r k eysc ritch-sc ri tched in the lock. De F rank entered. Susan 
McEIhinn ,:~y' s flash attaclLTTlent went off. The e'_-'e looked at De Frank and 
backed off. DeFrank looked at the ewe and baci(~d of! farther , into the 
hallway, aaainst the waH. Curio s ly, he did not seem plea sed . He 
s e ewed, given all the trouble to whi c h his friends h ad gone, altoge the r 
peevish. He seemed, ill a wo rd, un true to A &M. 

Convinced that DeFrank was merely shy, sevcr~l friend g r asped h im b )T 
the arms and pushed him into Roem 801 where, a s if by prear rangement, 
Aggie demonstrated he r own mixture of coquettishn.ess and lu s t by 
spreading her hind legs and moistening another s e ction of carpet. 

DeFrank, by nature Q, 'man of j oll i ty, m anaged to contain hi s glee . " You 
made my _uIce rs act up again, II he said to his f..-tends. "Out," he s a i d to 
Aggie. 

Aggie m aneuvered into the bathroom and stood the re (to o l ate , clearly- 
two additicna1 brown, footb2.~I -sha[:' ''d mementoes la v ing a ready been 
left in the room ) eyeing De Fr ank ,\",-:. th wha t was unm i s takably a case of 
nuptial night jitters. "Out, Agg ie, " said De Frank. 

Perhaps if they were alone for a while , without a gall e ry. Everyone 
left Room 801 save DeFrank COl,nd Aggie, closing the door ge!ltly. Several 
moments passed. The doo:- ;::;ened. " Out, Agg :'. e, " said D.2Frank. 

What might they sawat the Tcx3. s A&M Ar:.i~"I'lal H-\sbancry Hall of Fame" 
Sympathetic to a fault, DeF rank' s frienes instal!tly conspi r ed to keep 
sec ret the spasm of celibacy which overcame him. Never would we c on
cede that he had not been able to play in Peoria. 

Sadly~ tht.:: ento rage made i ts way back c.own the crowded-lonely corridor, 
onto the service elevat\..ir, c ::wn to the servic e entrance, past the again 
courteous Pinkerton man, into the passenger side of the cab of Ron 
Naffziger ' s red pickup truc~. " Baa, " said Aggip,. 

Mashek, US News Abramso:l., LATimes 
Dobbin, Baltimore Sun Rodgers , ~ P Audio 
Barnes, Star Naughton, NY Times 
Growald, UPI Good - T im e -Seeking Man 

Good - Tim e Se eking Lady 
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