MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE .HOUSE

WASHINGTON

Monday, February 10, 1964 ‘
Monday, February 10th, found me. st111 smk Obviously, I couldn't get

up and do the three big things that were on the docket for the afternoon - and

still be sure of being well Tuesday afternoon - and Tuesday is a must because
nothing short of a dead body would suffice to get me out of the Diplomatic
reception without hurting feelings. So 1 battened down the hatche's by asking

Lynda, Luci and Warrle Lynn to fill in on the really dehghtful afternoon

schedule which I hated so much to miss.
First, at three thirty, Peter Benchley, the author. of "Jonathan Visits
the White House",v was supposed to present to me}/copy of his book And
( . he was gomg to be accompamed by a real 11ve 11tt1e Jonathan, who was the son
b of the As sistant to the Pres1dent of the pubhshmg company, McGraw-H111 And
| ~there were gomgv to be th1rt3t ch11dren along, rangmg from about five to nine
year olds. _ (hte of Bessh‘s ch11dren was commé, tvho of D1ana's, Ang1e

: . llttle -, '
Duke had supphed us w1th a mce/11st of ch11dren from the D1plomat1c Corps

. [.; s :
of su1tab1e ages. My favonte, Raphaella -Seprl-h-— one 11tt1e Sev111a Sacasa,__—-

_-M-—amoﬁ

@L,,W«v»

%hat ought not to be hard to come by, _the proper age, when there are nine in
7l u’\‘ : Lo .
“’\)‘_, !/ R ) : Jae el ) R '
:t the fam11y’\at least two from the Afr1can nat1ons. R
_ Later on, when Lynda and Warrle Lynn told me about the occas1on, it just
sounded dehghtful and I almost rolled on the ﬂoor/’iﬁughmg about it, expecially

when I saw the darhng p1ctures of the chlldren. In stand1ng in line to receive

them, one 11tt1e boy tugged at Lynda's sk1rt and says "I'm your cousm. "

Recogmzmg D1ana's son, she sa1d "Hello, Sasha. " He sa1d, "I'm not Sasha

~ now, I'm .Alexander. "' All the 11ttle ch11dren were dressed up so dehghtfully
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and several of them had on their native costumes, Raphaela Sepilles was
adorable.ttPTheyﬁled into the East Room after they had finished their
'special childrens) tour of the White House and after the presentation of the
book had taken place to Lynda B1rd and Luci Ba1nes. And, when they got
into the East Room, there were already congregated there,?jhe youngsters

for the second event of the afternoon. That was an aud1ence of about 200

local high school students who had been invited to come and see the National
["J{)\n e D2

: v : Y
was set, the ballet was about to begm, all chan-s nearly were full - and in C“‘ o

streamed the thlrty 11tt1e chlldren frorn f1ve to mne. As many as could

Ballet Company put on Swan Lake and something from Capillia. The stage

N

TS,
,.
C

found chalrs. and then Lynda B1rd sat on the floor and plopped Sa.sha)or
Alexander down in her lap and Luc1, who isom.ehow or another had a cha1r,

V took a 11tt1e g1rl onto her lap and the »performance got under way. Lynda Brrd
must have had a dehghtful t1me thh Sasha."i Among the‘ 1ncrdents were:
She sa1d "Alexander, I'm so glad to see you'." And he sa1d "Is that all 3 |
you have to tell me; | after I-haven't‘ seen-you‘rn thr‘e‘e years?'f .

One of the cutest pxctures was Lynda Blrd and 11ttle Jonathan, who had ,‘

‘ brought h1s ﬁrst pa1r of long pants for the occas:.on, and - I thmk actually,
still -1 B SR e
they were/about four mches too long and he d1dn't look the least b1t used to

| them, wh1ch d1dn't keep the two of them from lookmg utterly_ at home w1th .

@» each other - and really Just dehg'htful standmg at the foot of the sta1rs, where
& B .;.4~

there had been so many of the plctures taken of v1s1t1ng ch1efs of state.
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The National Ballet did‘a very creditable job,. although Lynda Bird said
it seemed to be}‘ what she said/\was a creaky, make-shift sort of a stage -
but Swan Lake is bound to be beautiful. Lynda Bird, being near-sighted,
just had a hard time, really, telling what was going on that far away - and
she was laughlng when it was time ‘to_be crying; when the swan was dying.
At least, acco‘rding to Warrie Lynn, who kept on giving a deblightful running
account of the afternoon's activities.~. | |

The members of the Ballet Company range all the way from bBulgaria
and Yugoslav1a, from Cahforma to New York and four of them were from

P

Texas. Who says we don’t have culture 1n Texas - espemally when this

o

: ) ? S
entire troupe only numbered about 28 / ;,“{ Lo

There was a veryiattractrve lpro‘éra’m oﬁa’l\lauonal l3al1et, and I hope all

the l1tt1e ch11dren went home feelmg good about 1t. -
After they‘d had the1r cook1es and punch, Lynda, Luc1 and Warne Lynn
then’ came upstalrs, 1eav1ng the1r guests down 1n the d1n1ng room)for the .‘ |

th1rd event of the day. Th1s took place m the Yellow Room and it was what :

}I would most espec1a11y have hked to be present at - the presentatmn of the k

Margo Jones awards. It w111 go to three 1nd1v1duals that carry on the trad1t10n

and sp1r1t of the late Texas producer, Margo J'ones, in encouraglng new plays

. The people who got them were Mrs. Judlth Marshall,

who has gzven many fre sh chances to young dramat1sts in off-broadway plays ‘

'....—-

in New York and a Canad1an. who had been born in Texas/\an old lady Mrs

. Roy McGregor Watts, known asa patron samt for playv.-ni&i Canada
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And then,the last award went to Professor George Savage of the University

of California,)rhn/Los Angeles. On the judging committee were such playwrights
o

as Jerome Lawrence and Robert E, Lee, who wrote Inheritthe Wind about the

Scopes trial with William Jennings Bryanf&x one side and Clarence Darrow

on the other, I had seen Inherit the Wind Wlth Melvyn Douglas playing it

years ago - one of the most thr1111ng things I ever saw. They had also done
Aunti’/Mame ’ which is what Lynda Bird cut her teeth onlin the theatre, the
very first thmg she saw. I believe. And then there was Henry I-I-a-ghe-s-, a
critic of the Saturday Review and editor of the annual volume‘of Best Plays.

— Liz had made surethat some of the theatre oritics,v like Mr. Cole, were on

- hand,. Angie Duke a.ctually( nre’sented the‘ awards,i adding luster to the
voecasion, Iknow. AndtheCanadian Ambassador; Mr.' Richie, iwas there
for the occasion, | and also the ‘Secretary of State for Cultural Affairs, Lucmus
Battle. ‘ It vvas .iust 'exaetlythe sort ofa theatre éroup .gathering that I would -
have loved to b.ev present at -“andthe vvay Lynda gLo_v_v_e_d when she described
it to me later:,/(/ade me“reahze that she had a taste for tha.t sort of thmg too, -
It also m ade me ‘vvonderf 1f batting around the world .asa Navyiwife » on avery .

small salary, might sometunes seem a little shont of some of the mterestmg

thlngs that she w111 know here. vy

dv f"" I think Henry Me must have found particula.rly attractive, and
I noticed that in his book of best plays which he had mseribed to the Pre81dent

ﬁ B 1

S . and Mr 8 Johnson, he had taken it back and added "With specml thanks to

Miss Lynda Bird Johnson, who's a charmer." S ‘ S | o
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Deciding that the germs couldn't possibly jo through the telephone wires,

, o . _ to
I picked up the phone and called in there,/the Yellow Room, and congratulated

the three winners, and found that Professor Savage works for Sam Seld#n, so

we talked about Em11* and about her playwrighting amb1t1ons{ I also talked

to Jerome Lawrence and Robert E, Lee about Melvyn Douglas and what a great
performance we all thought he .gave. Before the playwright activities were
over, Luci Bames came in and plopped down in the chair, and I said "How

did everythmg go, honey?" | And she »said rather wistfully, "Iinga B_‘;;d just’ |
did fme. wo But that's not the way 1t looked to me the next day when I saw the

e

picture of Lu01 on t1ptoe, makmg a httle speech on the stage, askmg everybody

cw

'to come in and, some punch and cook1es. Nor does it sound like the little girl

A
/, ,
that I read about in the paper the next day,/ who had stayed on and talked w1th

’ the high school students and to the Nat1onal Ballet performe rs, after the per-

formanco was over, and had been g1v1ng autographs and comparmg notes on the ‘

11£e of a teenager, and telhng them that she 11ked the Wh1te House, but 1t was
mighty - o o
kxnnhu&b:.g and 1t was kmda dark here now. All that she needs is a large dose

of se1f-conf1dence, wh1ch I th1nk for anybody as pretty and brxght as she 13, |

must be Just around the corner.

Lynda B1rd and Warne Lynn came in bubblmg )w1th an arm-full of autographed

books, and I thought to myself What a nice day th1s has been - and what a cross=

sect1on of exposure to young peOple, and to - I hate to use the word - to "culture" '

PR

L B

But 1t must not have been a good day for all the Johnson farmly, for Lyndon came

_m, and although he had what seemed to me, a marvelous v1ctory to WEAP up,
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by‘reporting that the House had passed the Civil Rights Bill by a big majority,

quite
nevertheless, he was very much upset and very disturbed - I do not know/what

things had produced it,




