MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

@ , WASHINGTON

o Monday, January 27, 1964 UJWD
Today was the day for the Queen of Greece,
In the morning, a little work and then getting dressed up and that is
when it begins to dawn on me that I really don't have any new clothes. A
And then about 5 or 10 minutes of one/gut on the front portico to '
meet that beautiful woman, that extremely capable, assured,/career Queen,
Frederika of Greece, with her daughter, Princess Irene. The handsome
Ambassador from their country, Mr, Matsas, was on hand. He's the
sort of man that looks -~ vwell, that you'd like to know better,
We went upstairs to the Yellow Room, with only a very small group,
ek Mrs. Carilu, the Erand Eistress ‘of the Court, and two or three more
(‘ OQ/ members of the G'.i'eek oarty; Chief J\lstlce and Mrs. Warren, who are
always on hantl; ble.ss their hearts; and the Balls,

The Queeh is always:one who gets right down,/to what the State Depart-
ment calls,/yubstantive conrersationf/ and so I could overhear her saying
to Lyndon Hon‘xethmg .about Cyp‘rus;\_;-forty miles strarght, between there
and Turkey,/\can get there in a motorboat:\,\;f anybody comes across, if
there's any shootmg, 1t.w111 be a11 over, Our soldiers w111 start moving,
| ,, ) But 11: ;;e can be a.ssured that they w0n't bother o.s, we w1ll take the Bishop
by the beard " Actually, she sa1d that. And the watch word is if _._.Y
ﬂo_\_r_e_, S0 1t's all a sort of power keg, the least match could set off a
conﬂa.gratiorx. - |

She has bea\;tty, jewelry,"'brains, humor, she is also something of

a firebrand, ‘she might be difficult for the politicians of her country to
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deal with, but she)”)somebody who works at her job,/and I sdmire her |
tremendously,

After a drink and after the presentation of presents (and incidentally,
one never gets to finish those drinks one has up there), we went down the
stairs, Lyndon escorting the gueen and I came with Princess Irene and
Lynda Bird, stood at the bottom of the steps and had our picture taken.

And at least IL pretty we11 in those, I think,

\And then, th;s timme, not to the tune of Hail to The Chief, because it
was not a State occasion, we contiz;)ued on into the East Room, to the
receiving line, ‘. |

- "I may be the only living humatn being who enjoys a receiving line, but

it's theh only contact I have with the peop}e who are invited to the hoose; our

house for the tinoe being. It's my moment to e.kpress a little friendship;

a 11tt1e pleasure, vmterest* and so I do en_]oy it, |

From the Senate, there were the Fulbnghts, the Sparkmans, l:he

Symn;gtons, the Harnson W1111ams (almost the first time I've seen his

wife dmh het'e); and Maurine Neuberget'; Andstandiog in for Rusk, there

was Geyo‘rwge Ball

? Q.w«w——-/ Q,,é 2

From the House. the Albert Thomases, a.nd the Peter /’ ‘

o/

(iookmg like 10 generatmns of aristocrats had produced h1mﬁ;nd thank

goodness Ihada few mmutes to tell h1m how lovely I thought Blair House

).

y){asfg:nd young John Brademas, with whom we've been on some pleasant

weekends; I was so ha.ppy to have Walter Jenkins there from our office,
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and I hope it was at least an hour’s respite .from the turmoil he's living
in now, |

And sweet little Marie }Fehmer.

And then, how stranzﬁ'f he first person from my home town of
Marshall, Texas, should be Dr, and Mrs., Thomas W. Cole, the President
of Wiley College. a neg):o.I

Ot course the guest list was heavily loaded with Greeks who have
made a succ:es—s in this country, who have contributed to the blood stream
of its cultnre, ‘its business, its achievementsv. Most of them I didn't
know. Dr. Kemanduras, who is:co-founder of Medico, Mr, and Mrs,
Plumides, ﬁ;-; the P‘resident ofi the ‘Ame rican Hellenic Educational
Progresstve Assoeiat'ion. : Several Greek journalists, Greek bank presidents.
Greek edneaters‘, Greek pnhli‘sher’s.-. | I‘ think Bimia.Kazan must be a Greek
too, and I’d1d 80 want one rnore m1nute to dxscuss w1th him, having seen

After the Fall last week in New York

To me, it was almost the most fun of a11 to have the Greeks I've 2

known longesy\ George and Helen M at whose country place I spent

so many happy afternOOns. :
And then from home,}we had the Alfred Negleys, who stayed onand
spent the mght thh usJ

, (
—
And a Greek pa.rty wouldn't be complete w1th0ut Drew Pearson, that

@ and L““"" :
; great traveler. thad 1oy of whom I ha.*iebecome so fond.- -~

RO - - was there
e ﬁ—r:’éharles Lindbergl because she's going to write a story about
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me perhaps, and we thdught it would be a good opportunity for her to
see how the house runs now that I'm here.

But without a dbubt the most noticed Greek/avéts one of simple
origin and simple achievements, Mr, and Mrs, Johh Gag;tos 6f Corpus
Christi, Texas, because in the middle of the seated dinnerjge got.up,
walked over, leaned over the Queen's chair and over Lyndon's chair and
chatted with them, telling them how he and his wife were married on the
very same day that the Queen and her husband were married, and how
their child was born on the very same day, or just practically that, and
how he, where he had known Lyndon 35 years ago .in Corpu;s Christi, had
o predicted fhat one dé.y,/c ﬁe would be/&:resident of the United State.s.

We‘certé.inly made Betty Beaie happy, I think, by having her seated
next to Adlai Stevenson, 'altllxou‘gh she did have some heavy competition
from Mrs, Lindberggj-

And it was va particularly nice time to have Blake Clark, who is really

— Veeno- ’
a Greeks\ Dina (the last name is unpronounceable) on whose TV program I

had appe% »
N : . .
%x' my description of my trip to Greece once, I think perhaps%e most’
relaxed anci TV program I ever did. ‘
This 1s the first time Lynda Bird has been present at a State occasion,
in fact, at any important occasion since we've been here, She was seated

@ next to the Princess. She doesn't - she doesn't say much about enjoying it,

- .
<~«' I hope she does, To me it seems such a marvelous opportunity,
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With dessert//l got up and said my few words of introduction of Lois
Hunt and Earl Wrightsman, and they wandered among the tables, singing
a medley of songs; a teeny bit of Puccini Opera; a sort of tour, a musical
—
touerf the American theatre, which was utterly delightful);ccept that
perhaps that it kept our busy guests a little too late, since lunch ended at
3 o'clock.

]
SW
'~ One of the most interesting guestsjv/vas Mrs, Aline Sawemen, wife
of the great architec}it, and I just wished - that's always one's greatest

regret at these big affairs like this' - that you don't have time to sit down

and absorb each individual, I wished that I could have sat down and
listened to her talk, / -‘

Lyndon's toast was charming and true,}and adequate, because so much
that we are,/‘{oes back to a little Greek t.vown/cé several thousand years ago.

And the Queen rather stole the show, because she was a wit, and she
said that we had - the ilphic gacle must have left their country and c;)me
to ours, since John Gavatos was predicting that Lyndon would some day
be President.,

When I had bid the. last guest goodby, a liftle past three, I went
upstairs to the Queens Sitting Room and I found that's the quieteét place,
one least likely to be interrupted in, and had a couple of hours with Mrs,

S

Lindberg, It had only been planned to occupy about one hour, but because

Iliked listening and talking to her, I, myself, rather prolonged it,
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I was interested in such a diversity between her books Gift of the Sea

—-———"
which was so introspective and delicate, and sort of an essay i purely

intellectual; and then her book, Dearly Beloved, which was a -- well) it

had some humor in it, it had some bitterness, and it -- human beings lived
pretty rough lives in it, pretty painful lives, at any rate.,. And she -~ well,
that they should both come out of the same mind/a‘ijntrigued me,

I haven't the vaguest idea if she will ever write even one line on me,
and don't care, but 1&5 glad to have spent some time with her,

It was ihterrupted in order to run dan to the southwest portico and
meet Warrie Lynn, 'and throw my arms around her;;nd hu—g her, and say
"Come in, and hevlp us run this place, dear." | And Lynda Bird was down
there, and naturally, Lynda's unfnends, the photographers.

Then after Mrs., Lmdberéjleft, back to the desk, to work until about
7:30 when I got in touch with Nancy and Alfred, who were spend1ng the
night upstalrs, a.nd then we had drmks and we walked and we talked and
we plannea, and I think I got sam ebody who might do my needlepoint for
me, and she gave me the most adorable 6w1, that looks like he might have
come ég'x:aight from Athena's -shield.

Then Lyndon asked us to join him in the pool, By that tin;:e it was about
9 ofclock, It nevér bodes well when we have such a late dinner; because
that always means that its been a harassing day, a day of disappoihtments
and failures, and trOubies. So we went over and we went for a swim with

him, and it had been a bad day.
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Cyprus and Panama, and a few troubles in Texas, don't all
mix up to make a cream puff of a life,

We had dinner about 10:30 and the Mathises came over and
joined us for coffee and then we went down and saw a very brief
movie about the Presidency, and finally everybody, at long last
to bed.

Sandwiched in with the day, and herein lies the crux of my
dilemma, because it is sandwiched, was a little talk with Luci,
during which she showed me a little Kodak picture of a sign in
Maidenrock, Wisconsin; stretched across the streét--and probably
Maide;mrock is the size of Johnson City--was a sign that said,
"Welcolme, Luci, to Maidenrock."

And then a little talk with Lynd;, in which she told me some

more about her walks each night. It seemed that the night before

" she had walked all the way to the Capitol and back!

It's obvious I'm not going to win the battle to keep us all close
together unless I apply more time to it than I do to the press, to my

public duties, to Lyndon's business.

ool



