MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

@ ‘ WASHINGTON

(\‘ Monday, January 20, 1964 OO ‘r\ o
e This mornmg I feel like - well, the whole day has been an adventure
of my own - my personal pleasure. |
Ileft early with.Wendy and Bess, and we went tourist on regular
airline, which seemed to be a fact of considerable interest to the newsmen;
__f:rriving in New York, there was a small cluster of photdgraphérs; not many;
It just took a nice Qave to get into the car and flash off,
We were headed for the Metropolitan Museum of Art, where Mary
Lasker met me, She was going to be my guardian angel thr‘ough the tour.

7&4}/,«\;/)/ 2 QRO A
The director, Mr. M and the curator, Ted~k==n" and Mrs. James

:Vt : 786"‘ L l";"r)
Eeogsbwrg, and the Pres1dent of the Trustees, Mr. RedmOnd were on hand

too, to take us through.
- . They took me to a Board room where-thevy had set aside a group of
American paintings that they wouid be w:iiling to lend to the White House
for two years., I looked thsmk‘.ove'r; there's nothing that I am sure we'll

C)., want, There Wa.s a Frs.nk Michell salled "Tom Kinney Comes Home'",
' )

),_—-

K a cowboy wendmg his w‘a.ylover the h111. foliowed by his remuda{]a couple
of horses that he's carrymg onﬁne rope behmd h1m. It has a sort of a
mood qualﬁy. and you know that when Tom Kmney gets home, there's ~not
going to be enough beans in the 150& - a queer sadness, I rather 11ked it.

And then there was a Peter Hurd called "Ranchena.", which for all
simplicity,. .fos the wide stretchss of sky, for the country of{New Mexico
@ and Texas, was quite -appealing to me. I think maybe I'll ask them if I
o~ E . : : ,

b may have it, '
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One_ of the dearest onesjwas a Mary Casscz/tt, of mother and child,
’i‘;e child being rather noticeably better done than the mother, or so it
seemed to me, So utterly natural, and rela;ced. and the child didn!t
ha:re any clothes on, it had just had its bath and its momma was getting
it dressed, It v?as quite a dear picture.

And then there‘ was a Child?/Ha'lssam, called "Golden Afternoon in
Oregon''. Lacking in the misty quality that you see in so many o.f Child2_
Hassamds, and I think, probably the nicest of his that I've ever seen,
with the single exception ofy the one in Lyndon's bedrobm, of Armistice
Day 1918, . S S
( There was another, By Arthur Davies called "Unicorn", whic;h had
a definitely fey éuality, like a fairy story, which I myself liked, but it
probably wouldn't be. unive-rsally enough liked to put down here.

Then we spent apout é.n hour}{;st walking through the museum, which
1 enjbyed l':‘rer;endoﬁ-slf.‘ “ Aﬁd one of the >things that appealed to me most
was the vfact’tltxat in ab@t ve“very i:hirci roofn we went to, there was a group
of school children - oﬁ, say 20 or 30 stri;tllg, §vith a teacher having them
in tov;- and she would be expla.ining the pictures to them,

I didn't realize that there was quite that.much exposure of school
children to art and I think maybe it's probably been going on all along, or
is it a2 new departure. At any rate, it's good for anybody who lives in a

o L
@ town,/ to know the riches of the town - rather, I should say, the riches of

the world because they're certainly compiled there,
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Going to the Metropolitan and trﬁng to see it all, is like trying to read
the Encyclopedia Brittanica at one gitting - it can't be done, But I have
two sort of favorites that I always take a little look through when i‘m there,
and one is the mummies, but this time‘ I couldn't see them because there's
construction going on, 'and they haven't gotten safely ensconced in their
new home yet, The other is the coats of armor that the knights wore
in medieval days, and they really must hav‘e been just five feet four inches
M
And 1t's enormously 111ummat1ng to go through with people like Roswo~

n

tall, We did see those,

and Ralmrer who can pomt out not only the deeply s1gn1f1ca.nt,}w0nderfu1
things a.bout all tha.t you're seemg, but also the funny little gosslpy thmgs.
Fr the Metropo i an, we went to the Whitney Museum. and there I

> ) JF""“ ~ 7=
- d,/ O e o
was met by Mr, Bower and Mr, Gordon, ‘who took me on a brief trip through,

and then to see pictures that they might be able to let us hatref

There were two Grant Woods, in a sort of brov;u sep1a; They were
unfmlshed.and theyt were the 1ute.r1or ‘of Amencan farm house, while dinner
was bemg prepared for the threshers. | They hs.d a n1ce, nostalgic quality,
but probably not d1gmf1ed enough for LyndOn's off1ce but perhaps the Fish
Room./ o | |

And then there .rvs,s a 11tt1e~‘ Amencan Pnrm.twe - just ma.de you merry
to look at 1t, wrth 11tt1e old Fords of vmtage a.bout 1921, I guess - you know,
the 1nf1n1te deta11 of the Amerrcan Pr1m1t1ve. There's somethmg ever so

appealmg about them.
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Next, it was on to Mary Lasker's for lunch, where she had gathered
together,”/in her charming house that is just like a - the setting for the
—— oL -
jewels/\the pictures w8 the jewels A g’/me very interesting guests, Anthony
Bliss from Metropolitan Opera; and our fnends who had accompanied us

this morning, Ted Buf@i&e, the curator; Mr, Fos:ba{e\;as along this time,

with Mrs, Foswéwlloger Stevens of Cultural Center; Lem Billings;

1

6':/-/\"\5«\,-
Mr, and Mrs./éahsu.

It was the creme de la creme of cultural New York and I felt alien
but interested,
Any part of the art world that I participate in, in this job that Lyndon

and I have, will be because I really like it, without being able to take the .

credit for any deep knowledge of it, but,if it can highlight, pinpointAto use

W : ¢l
a crude word, advertise art/\for me to do it, whether it be paintings or

plays or opera, it will be something 1 will enjoy doing, And will try to sort of

keep off of Liyndon,

Maxy, 80 graciously%d kindlf, offered to let me have, unknown,
something from her hou.se. I'm just not a natural born saleswomar; - pusher -
and I thmk she'll just have to pick it up and bring 'it down here and say "This
is where it beléngs" before I would do it, |

Of all the lovely things in her house, the really the loveliest is the b1g
picture wmdow that looks out over the river, w1th the boats plying their way

up and down - and the grey stretches of that magic city,
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That night/‘{ather early/\because the theatre was going to be at 7:30,

and that after all, was what I had come to New York forj-o

OQ/:j((/ be, Ambassador Stevenson, Benneil% Mary Lasker;/joined us,
T

e

Wendy and Bess and me, in our lovely suite at the Car]}sle, and we had some

@”@ drinks and some sandwiches, and then set out to see After th__s Fall,

This is the first production of a new repertory theatre of Lincoln Center
but because Lincoln Center isn't finished yet, the play was actually held in
the Ant$¥ Washington Square Theatre, in Greenwich Village.

After the Fall xis,an Arthur Miller production, who has been absent

from the theatre for a rather long time, it seems to me. I remember

Death of a Salesm an, which I'm just enough of a lover of Eugene O'Neill

and Tennessee Williams,”to have enjoyed tremendously, if you can use the.
word enjoy.

I didn't see View From a Br'i'd‘g'e or any of his others, but he's been

gone a long .tirhe‘.

In thi-s one - ,welly, | }:_1e sort of' saws off the top of his skull and slits open
izis héart and lets you lc;ok in to the agonies and the a\;vareness of a very
inteui4é:;;;1f rﬁan dﬁring the last three or four decades: The depression, the
Nazis, the‘ \.;vaxf‘ years; the period after when va lot of people were being called

up before Congressional committees for questioning about being Communists,

(He was one of those called), and also the two unsuccessful marriages that

he lived through, with much p&ih - and the one that he was just entering on,
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And if I was number three, I think I*d feel a little shaky,

It was highly auto-biographical, but if one doesn't write about how one
has lived, what one knows a.bout, what else is there? I thought it was

magnificently written and I want to get it and read it, There was a line

about ...,holding the future in your hand like a vase. There :.“ just
any number of mag‘niﬁcent phrases‘. I like good English'.'; And then it
was acted so well by Jason Robards,)t{at I just wondered why he wasn't a
sweating, fainting man at the end of it, because he carried such a load
for about two and a half or more hours. The load is principally carried

by the protaganist, although the women do have very strong parts - there's

lots of strong parts, there aren't any‘ weak parts in the play, it s.eemed to
me. | | s

And tl.nevre wé.s a little girl named Bafbara Loden, who blayéd Marilyn
Monroe, and later on, I asked her, '""What have you been in before?" And
she said, 4n.N‘othing‘, Onj the istage. I izad é éart in Spiendor 13. the Grass, in

the movie, it wasn't a big part, "
EQ‘ Si . . .o
Bia Kazan direc:e_d it.

All in all, I think every last one of them,/got
out of itﬂa{ery dreg of misery, every bit of beauty - and every now and
then there was a small moment of humor/but I'm afraid I wasn't quite up to

joining in the humor - I was 80 overpowered by the rest of it,

Of course the play centered heavily on the yeé.rs that he spent with his

second wife, Maggie, who is patterned after Marilyn Monroe, who was his _

wife in life. And its tenderness, and agony, and torment, and just
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marvelous acting.

At first, I thought I was going to mind it because there were no stage
sets, nothing but just some - a big stage with some grey cubicles here
and there that one could sit down on, ' But you became so absorbed in .the
characters, that the absence of sets was corﬁpletely unno.ticed.

I wonder what the critics will have to say of it. I hardly see how they
can brand it as anything but magnificent - and yet, if Marilyn Monroe left
a legacy of love, thew e will be those who will be angry that he wrote it,
and there will be those who will sa;; it was baci taste..

After the play was over, we wen't to the Loeb St\.{dent Center, New York
University, to a great big room full of tableé, where there was a .cha.mpagne
supper...A lot of food put before me and none of it eaten, and practically
none of the champagne drunk, because there was a flash bulb going off every
minute. |

But one or l;wo precious momentsjt{get to talk i:o Jason Robards, |
except that -~ in a crowd that big - I can't really express what I feel and also
a moment to talk with Arthur Miller, Acioss the table fro_fn me, it was
Barba'r:ah.hLoden,)’évhom I could tell how wondezful I thought she'd been,

Myrna Loy and Laure¢n Bacall were there; Lauren Bacali is now Mrs,

Mayor
Jason Robards; and/Robert Wagper came in and sat beside me, with the

very sad news that his wife is sick, It doesn't sound like a good prognos1s.

200l
e

And during the play I sat niext to that delightful Dr, Carlos Sosa.r:.d1gus

B

of the U, N. General Assembly.
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1 saw Mé}'ietta Tree and I beljeve Jean Kintner, and Perle Mesta,
Perle Mesta is everywhere.

As far as I'm concerned, the whole ew}ening - what it meant - was that
maybe they'll get enough' of $50 tickets and $70 tickets and $100 tickel;s - it
being a benefit - to really get the repertory theatre going, and that, I think,
will be a good thing, And whatever the critics say, I know this is a
magnificent play, although after watching it, you're just as tired as if you'd
plowed all day, that is, if you've got any feelings at all,

6\792/ One of the nice moments of th; evening,j_ifs_,when é. group of Greenwich
/6( Village Democrats, came over and presented me with a little booklet about

P _
‘e their own unique part of New York, And also, another nice thing, it's

(

~

always pleasant to be around Adlai Stevenson,
He ‘escorted me home, probably too late for his hard day's work next
day, but not too long for my own enjoyment. And I got back to the Carl?sle

feeling very self-indulgént and very sa.tisfied.






