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b This morning began with a session with Mr., J. B. West, who runs

"the house., Agenda, how to handle 2 a.m. dinners, because that is the
ridiculous hour when my husband came home to eat his supper on Monday
night - twofxights ago. That cannot be continued - first, because I want
him to live; second, because .I want him to work well while he's living; and
third, and way dox;vn the line, that's no way to run a house. Which is the -
end of it that I wanted to discuss with Mr, West.

We de;:ided the onelway to tackle it%as to have on hand, a cooked
turkey, and ham, and roast, and the things to make sandwiches, and
whenever we got the word from the office/éat there were some 10 or 12
people in the Cabinet Roﬁrh and that serious talks were goin; on, and the
N hour reached about 9 or 9:30, we would make up a big platter of sandwiches

and simply send them over at -10:00, with a big thermos of coffee, and some
milk, and some candy, because byvthat time, anybody needs their 'energy.

| The wbrst that could happen to mebwould be to -- for them to break
up the meeting juét é,s I walked in th.e door with the sandwiches and they
would be wasted ;- or else I couldeat them for the next ten days for my own
lunch, |

No, that wouldn't be the wc;rst. Thé v{roArst could be that I'd make them

vangry, but something ‘ha._s got to l':e.done about it, because, first of all, I'm

thinking of Lyndon, And second, there are some other women's husbands

6 that might be hungry there too, ,
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The second part of this agenda with Mr., West, was that when the
evening waxed along to about 8 or 8:30, and we observed that there was
nobody left in the ofﬁce,){ut Lyndon and one, two, or three staff members,
and it was obvious that we would not be having real company for dinner,
that we simply sepd home most of the staff, leaving just the cookﬁ{nd one
person to serve, which is the way I've run my house all of my life, and
then I can gently prod and urge to get home, as bes; Ican, .win or lose, and
continue their talks over dinner.

Then iw.e’ talked about th to clean those beautiful yellow sofas in the
yellow roorﬁ, that Wefe really so perishable when there are a lot of people
in, o

Next I tried to -<’:ba.11 Rene/, the principal chef, and Ferdinand; who did
the desserts, becausé thé dinnér last nigl;t was 80 beautiful, I really wanted
;:o tell thetﬁ what a.triumph‘it was, But, alas, both of them were out of the
b‘uilding.‘ Ilfg.ueAss they.'ré a:rfists, ‘and artists go about things in their owﬁ
way, SO I- simply left wélrd thaf I had..called,b and I shall reach them another
ti]gﬁ), : o

After an hour or two of businégs, discussing bills with Marjorie and
the cost of ma‘in‘te‘nance of the Elms, getting a little éhart written up on that
by Ashtén; a;nd .signing’ sofne mail, I th.en got réady for the high point of the

day, which was lunch at the Italian Embassy, by Pre sident and Mrs,

in honor of us, o~
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We arrived at the Embas sy about 1:30 and the first thing that
happened was the presentation of gifts. Oh, how I just love m«'»ne.l It is
the bust of the Emperfor Tiberiusﬁéat dates from -- well, when was he a

7 o
living man,,a hundred years B.C, or a hundred years A.D,, something like
that. Anyway, a very, very long time ago, and this will be the most
valuable thing in my very own small/ personal collection of artifacts. A
charming link with history, and who would ever imagine that I would have it.

The guest list was pretty much as it usually is - foreign relations
people, Cabmet pt.ople, the entire Italian party.

That Embassy carries a great deal of the imprint of 1ts own country,
which is what I thmk an Embassy should do, and in the dining room when
we went in, dominating the room are these two enormous chandeliers of
venetian glass - they have a special name, moro I think it is - they are
pink and blue, beige, and every pale color in the world, very delicate and
terr:.flcally fancy.

o ggmm

I was on the nght - no, I was on the left of Pres1dent Suga and then on my
other side was the head of their Forelgn Affairs, Mr. Rusk's oppos1te

B ‘ '
number, Saragut,

The convei-sation really got quite amusing at times. The dinner was so
beautiful that I couldn't keep from remarking on it to the Ambassador, who

was within ear-and-eye reach down the table., Each dish that came out, was

& an architectural dreamp what a. chef they must have‘. And this brought the
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following comment from the Ambassador, whom, some years back, I would
ha.ve~-desc:ibed as-a man with bedroom'eyeg. He said, '""The most important
man in the Embassy is the cook, You can get by yvith a mediocre Ambassador
anci a wonderful chef, but you cannot run an Embassy with a poor chef,"

And then that elicited a story from Mr, Sara.g?ﬁ, about the chef of
Louis XIV, who was such an artist and such an expert in the field, that
when a certain magnifiéent idish that he was intending to prepare for a special
banquet vthat was spoiled by the fact that the seafood had not arrived in time -=
he committed suicide, because his life had been ruined.

Thank.’ God it got back a little balanqe when somebody elsg added "Yes,
But things chanéed a little Bit ur;d;r Népoleon because he did-n't care what.
he ate., He juét ate whatever was pul:\before him, "

The Fo¥eign Minister also made 'the.: interesting commeht in answer to
what I said abouf what 'seemed to me, as a pure outsider, that that great
rmonolithic ét‘rﬁcmrke, th'ej’R'dman Catholic hierarchy was finally beginning to
chaﬁge undérA thé List two Pdpes; And he said yes, that when he went to see

the Pope he wore his business suit now, and he did not kneel (his daughter

. knelt perhaps) but he did not kneel. It was like going to see anybody else.

g.a.¢ -YVL .

I wonder what Lyndon and Mr. » talked about in their substantive
talks. I asked him a little bit about it, I don't really know but my idea is
it's just a sort of reaséurance to us, to the Italians; and to the world; that

the flurry some months ago){bgut the election and about Italy swerving toward
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Communismy’ isn't so, That they really aren't swerving toward Communism,
At any rate, the toast couldn't have been more beautiful, or sounded

more pro-\zv_.estern. Ss .

, After we made our goodbys to the S;;Zg:/and left, and I didn't get to

take my head of Tiberias with me but I'm sure going to watch to see it gets

here, we returned to the White House.

There was mn hour or so of work and a little rest, and then I went
downstairs to the Blue Room to greet the Senate and the House members of
the Inter-Pa.rliam‘enta.ry 'Committee‘, some 40 members combined of our
own Parliamen£ and the Parliament of Canada, those Congressmen and
Senator.s. This was at Senat;r Ailens request, and anythingmtha.t he asks,

( ’: Lyndon and I would be .m'ighty éuixious to}io; and, Congressman Cornelius
Gallagher on the House side,l who is the s.;)rt of head man in it, from our
aspect.

'I stoé‘c{i"n liﬁ4e»and met a.ll‘ tﬁe members -, who had had a very special
tour of th.eA White Hovuse Aprebviouély -~ they all seemed so nice and so pleas;ad
to be 'there; and it xﬁa‘de me feel good that I could do something like tha.‘t.

.Axi&.théh, while we were having our sherry in. the State Dining Room,
and I was ‘ta’..llkirvlg Qith firsf one gfoup and then anotherl, Lyndon came in, and

>With‘in about 19 rpiﬁutés of greetings énd nice words}ﬁhink he got -the maximum
results, wh_iﬁh is what I want him to do. . Small time; real Qarmth, touch as

% w7 . . o
@“‘ any bases as he can, and not-outdo himself,
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Next followed a little time to curl up in front of the fire, in my
bedroom, sign my mail, and talk to Luci, I'm so glad that she's going to
that Buckhills m eeting, because she said, ''It's something I've always
wanted to dog mother.' And she'll be exposed to a lot of young people,
both boys and girls, in the best schools, They will listen to thesgsophical
discourses on religion from - well, some of the instructors from Yale, 1
know, will be there., There will be good minds and shafpening of the wits -

and there'll be some skiing and some danting, and I think Luci will come back

well, some more doors of the world will open to her,

Then of course, Lynda Bird - I had a good talk with her, and innumerable
others about everything ra'ngi.ng from clothes and artJ{o We;dy Ma'z_'cus --
up and down the liﬁe. | |

I finally got a chance to read the wox;derful article in Time, about John
Connally - on the cover he looks.like everything he is - and what they had
about Texas,/aé about é.s ciose to the- truth as one cal;x hope for, It was
about an A plus, and if Jéhn can take and handle Time, hé can do anything,

Then I began to think about how to pry ioose my ffiend from his office
and get him home; With the help of C'ongressm.an Jack Brooks, whom I've
come to be very fond of, who was in his office, it worked out t}xat ﬁve --1
called Charlotte Brooks to come over and join us for dinner,

Jack Brooks, Jack Valenti and Lyndon went for a little swim, and got
home abogt 20 minutes to 9, we,“had dinner and then, a rtib; and then one of

the earliest bedtimes, and one of the things that makes me think/ the Lord
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has his hand on Lyndon's shoulder,”is that about one minute after Lyndon's

head hits the pillow, I hear this announcement that he is now asleep, with
———"

his regular breathing/\and that happens only with the Lord's blessed lucky

ones.,

M b W R L




