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SATURDAY, JANUARY I WWO

This has been one of the--probably the best or at least one of
the two or three best days that I have spent in the White House up to
now, spent in this job that ié. Much too early this morning I left on a
plane with Liz, Malcolm Kilduff, Congressman Dan Flood, and
Republican Congressman Joe McDade, Bill Batt of ARA, and about forty
newswomen, most of the usual bnes--pérha.ps one unusual in Helen Baldwin

who had come up from Waco to do a story on me.-»?/gnd then I noticed
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Ingrid Jewell who had briefed us in a letter that shows that she knows)
well)far more about this region than I will ever be able to learn and
today I was glad to see Jo¢ Ripley along.gd it was comfprta.bie to

loc;k around and see Warren Woodwa.rd now in‘ his new role with
American Airlines, but still somebody that I can sort of go up and lean
my head on his shoulder.

We were going to Wilkes-Bafre and Scranton, Pennsylvania,\ and
on the way Dan Flood briefed us about how long the anthracite mines had
been on the decline, about the mines that were on fire and were
imperiling fhe homes and the businesses of peoplé around, about how
the unemployment was twice as much as the national average, that is

about eleven percent instead of the five and one-half that is the national

average., More happily he briefed us on the very vigorous work of the
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ARA in that.section, in ﬁor‘ne cases joined by the Accelerated Works
Program énd assisted in some ways by the Health, Education and
Welfare Committee, It was beautiful country to look down on, but when
you saw the vast s.cars across the landscape from the minipghthat is
literally a surface mining, you thought that God did his best by this
country, but man has ceréaiﬁly done his worst and now it is up to man-
to repair it, Dan really left just about a minute >efore his RepublicanA
colleagué, but I am sure he will g‘et in his licks léter.

We had brea.kfast aboard and when we arrived at Scranton, we
hit the ground running and 1t was a day of running. The first person I saw
was Mrs, Scranton, the wife of the Repubiican Governor, a charming,
able, tacf}ul, delightfui woman and somebody I would like to know betfer.
She was by my side all day long, helpful, unobtrusive. I'd s;.y in any
campaign he's got an able assistant.

The next six hours were packed. We went to the Courthouse
square at Scranton, There were lots of people, the presentation of

‘LUJ'

flowers, the Mayor,/\went to the public square at Wilkes-Barre, I was

presented the key by somebody in placé of the Mayoz", who was ill,
more flowers, to Goldsmith mill where there was a payroll of about a
hundred that was saved by the joint work of the community and the ARA.
We went to the Wyoming Valley Technical Institute.But it is vignettes

and not timetables that you remember. I remember at the Wyoming.
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Valley Technical!lnstiéute agking one man who was learning the

trade of painting,;@fer‘et.'\ Jde said that he had three mines close up

) i
on him in his own wordsdntg_hat he decided then that he better get out of

H
that business, he had been out of work for two years and then he heard

about this retraining program and now he was learning painting and

he was pretty much assured of getting a job when he was out. At that

~ place they had a woodwork shop, a machine shop, an auto repair shop,

and they were just inétalling'painting and paperhanging, They also
worked with handicapped people. There was one man there who had
one hand and one claw, He ‘had lost the other hand in an industrial

accident and he was learning cabinet making and he presented me with

a bowi.

One of the things I liked best about that Wyoming Valley Technical

. el ——
Institute is that work went on there/ classes went on there/\from 8:00

o'clock in the morning until ten o'clock at night,and it was a very
ramshackle old building so obviously they welre making a lot of use of
what they bad and Mr. Ray Taylor, who was running it, said they had
almost complete assurance of jobs for the people when they finished
their training. But it's much more, It's vignettes you remember.

People and people and people stretched out in the cold frosty squares

around you)and a little child with a muffler right up to its noseja.nd
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children sitting on top of their father's shoulders)and outstretched

"hands in every direction, I've really enjoyed the day and I think

they enjoyed me,

We had lunch at the home of the President of Wilkes College,

" Dr. and Mrs. Farley, and just as we were about to wheel into their

drive, I saw a éign that I wanted to read. It said George Catlin, so I
asked if the group of caré could}]:eaée grind to a halt, all si:; of us--six
—— Al rrroat -
cars in procession’\t_-__ piled up on gach other, but I did get to read
the sign. It's odd that when you learn about something you keep on
coming across it more and 1;101'8. Thié is the George Catlin who
painted the Sioux, the Dakotas, the Navéjos, the Indians of the plains,
of.Okla;hor:la and Kansas and the Dakotas and he was born a long ways
from where his talent came to flourish, He was born there in Scranton.
We 'ha;d a quiet respite for lunch, very short though; I have
learned to understand that rest periods usually just disappear; Then
we went to Wilkes College and I was glad that I had a few minutes to
meet with some of the students, athhough I was rather shoved into a
Science room with a bunch of students there and nobody.to introduce me
so I just stood up and introduced myself and talked to them for two or
three minutes and realiy felt quite at ease with them. The main feeling

I have for them is envy because they are living in a top-notch period of

this planet's life I think.
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From there I went on into what tﬁe whole day was about and |
that is the ceremony de:dicating the Science Center at Wilkes College.
The main speaker was Dr. Frank Graham, my old friend-- former
Pre’sid‘ent <I>f North Carolina University at Chapel Hill. You.t‘:._a.n't beat

a Southern gentleman.} You could practically have waltzed to his speec‘h

although really it was far too long. He paid me'the usual Southern
graceful compliments,

This Scienée Center is being built with Federal funds supplied
by the ARA and matched i)y local money. That is one‘of the things
I liked about the whole feeli;1g of the day, that there were locai 5rains,
logal initiative, and local money coming up from even some of the |
poorest oflpockets to help meet the very serious problem that confronts
them., The aim of the Center is t,é attract new industries for the
depressed areas and if they turn out from the Science and graduate centers
some scientists, they have RCA right at hand already with a plant there.
They can go to work right at home.

One of the saddest aspecté of a depressed area these days is to
think of all the young peoble who leave their homes in search of
something else and if they can produce a pool of technicians there,
that's good bait for possible industries. I think it is rather heroic

that they are centering on electronics because to step from the coal
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industry, long a dying one, into the electronics industry which_is
so much of the future tilat's like builaing their own economic bridges
to the future,

I believe it was Dan Flood who said earlier in the da}_r‘.,._ never
again are we going to put all of our eggs in one basket’. ‘It used to be
coal-- that was all we had--nov? we have Eberhard-Faber pencils, we

: : i
have textile mills, we have RCA, we have a lot of other electronics.
In fact, there is an agency of the Pennsylvania State Government called
LIFE and wouldn't you like to have the pefsonnel man who thought up
that name, /‘\I mean the public relations man, I don't know exactly what
the initials stand for, but its job is to lure new industries.

' One of the interesting and rather sad aspects that I was told
was that the textile mills employed principally women and that meant
in a lot of families it was the woman who was the wage earner and the
man who stayed home and cooked the meals and washed the diapers.
Considering that they were mostly of Slavic origin, just think what
about twenty years of that would do to the sociological aspects of a
community,

There was so much to take in, so much flavor, so much
history, so much economics. One thing I couldn't help but look at with

interest were the strange old houses stretched out along the bank of the

Susquéhanna. To me they looked like a form of Victorian -- very ornate,
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very impressive but not entirely Victorian, I asked somebody and

they said they wére the homes of the old coal barons, the .very wealthy people
of long ago. Mrs, Farley said- tﬁe name we call them isléastard |
a.nthracite./,/.And so the day wore on, a ﬁontage of faces, outstretched

hands in the biting cold, a boy perched on his daddy's shoulder, children

wanting autographs, roses, It was a day I loved living and finally about

four o'clock we got back to the Wilkes-Barre- Scranton Airport. I

said goodbye to everybody, shook a few hundred more hands and said

goodbye last of all to Mrs. Scrantoq, climbed on the plane and came
home, On the way there wa.s the relief of sandv.viches and drinks and good
talk with the reporters, Then, was the end of the day when we got to
Waghiﬁgt;ﬁ? Nof I had all of ten minutes to change my clothes and

get downstairs for a six-thi.rt.y meeting with the Democratic National
Committeemen and women and the Stéte Chairmen and Vice Chairmen,

I would say probably 150 people in all, It wa.s:real pleasant to see how
many of them I could call by their first names- Martha McKay of

North Carolina, whom I could hardly resist hugging, Emma Guffey

Miller, of Pennsylvania/ plenty of conversation about her home state,

our own durable Hilda Weinert from Texas, Mrs. Rosenthal of

. Connecticut,

After the receiving line we went into the State Dining Room for

refreshments, Lyndon actually made me stand up and give them a
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little greeting and then he found a chair in the middle of the room —

s d

of the State Dining Room of the White Houseﬁ,\stood up on it and made
them a little speech about Ol;r aims and plans.g;_nd rather quickly we
leftAit in the grac.eful and friendly hands of Margaret Price- said our
goodbyes to everybody; got a helicopter sta..nding out by the White

Housé on the Soufh lawn beca'use in the ‘middle,of the line he had leaned
over to me and said "Would you like to go tovCamp David? If you would,
get your clothes packed and we will go in twenty minutes, gnd so he had
sent somebody else to phone Mr. and Mrs, McNamara)who happily

are used to the spﬁr-of—the-:moment thin_gs; They came and brought

their son Craig and we flew off into the night-- 7:30 or 8:00 I should

think, headed for the peace and quiet of Camp David,




