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This day found us returning, red eyed and w eary , about 8:30 am 

from  F lo r ida , stumbling into the house and getting into bed, with p iled up 

a l l  around me  t h e  A r t  f i l e -- that i s everyth ing having to do with the soc iety  

of the p reserva t ion  of the White House and the Fine A r ts  Com m ittee , the 

Painting Com m ittee , M rs, Kennedy's le t te r  to me, the whole h is to ry  of it, 

that I 'v e  been concerned with since the last o f Novem ber. The reason is  

that I wanted to b r ie f  m yse l f  be fo re  I  went to see M rs , Kennedy at 11 o 'c lock . 

A rm ed  with some, and not enough knowledge, but a pretty  sure 

intent o f what I  wanted, I  set out a few  minutes be fore  e leven  and a r r iv ed  

at her Georgetown house, which is  a m e llow , pretty  pink br ick , to find 

outside, three or four I  think--po licem en  in uniform and a few  in te re s ted 

neighbors congregated  on the sidewalk - -  I guess there w i l l  a lways be 

people around her house, waiting to see the coming and going. She g r e e ted 

me sw eetly  on the inside, there w ere  no ch ildren  around, we went into the 

b ig drawing room in which there was a sm all f i r e ,  it was r e a l ly  quite c o ld T ^

q
<I t lacks a long way yet o f being com plete,—  Even she, who knows so much, 

and does so much, can’ t bring a house to per fec t ion  o f warmth and finish 

in a few  weeks tim e. We had a cup of co ffee  and I  told her that I 'd  had 

so many con ferences with C lark  C l i f fo rd  about how best we could p rese rve  

and c a r ry  on/ and make permanent^' the wonderful w ork  that she and her 

com m ittee  had done,at the White House, And that what we had decided
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was the essence of his best thinking, a fter having been run past one or two 

o f m y fr iends, and that we had decided on  The Soc ie ty  for the P rese rva t ion  

of the White House, which would have the fo llow ing regu lar m em bers : 

the head of the Smithsonian, who i s now M r. R ip ley  since C arm ichae l 's  

gone; the head of  the Pa rk  S erv ices , M r. H a r tzog ; the head o f the Fine 

A r ts  C om m ission, B i l l  Walton; the d irec to r  of the National G a l le ry  of 

A r t ,  John W alker; and here, within the White House i t s e l f  t h e  C urator, 

who is  at present M r. Ketchum ; and that^m ost important man o f a ll, 

the usher, M r, J. B. West. Then, and this is where sshe most 

im portantly  came in, there would be public m em bers . I 'm  not sure whether 

I mentioned the number of public m em bers , but I  told her that C lark  had 

said that she had a g re ed to be one of the public m em bers  and that would 

be the m ost important thing that could happen to this com m ittee . And 

I  was so happy that she had, but I  wanted to hear it from  her rather than 

go ahead and make the announcement and re ly  on C la rk 's  word. That is 

the way I would want somebody to do me - I  would like them to come to see 

me, m yse lf ,  about it. She said yes , she would, and I  told her that i 

intended to fo l low  her suggestion t o ask M r. DuPont, the chairman of 

her F ine A rts  Committee,-and M r. F o ssburgh, the chairman of her Pa in tings 

Com m ittee , and what two finer ones could there possib ly  be and I  do so 

hope that they w i l l  se rve . And then I  was going to have a Texas woman 

and then I  was going to look around among m y fr iends and find a few  others.
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She was v e ry  agreeab le , v e r y  sweet, rather vague, I had the odd fee ling

that I was doing m ore  of the talking than she was, and somehow that wasn 't

en t ire ly  reassuring. I said, what is v e r y  true, that any com m ittee is

only as good as the m ost knowledgable and determ ined, v igorous person

on it. There  must be somebody that i s the f lam e, who furnishes the

inspiration - and rea l ly ,  I think, that she would be the natural one to do

this - and I  want her t o ,  a n d  I  hope she w il l .  I  a lso told her, rem em bering

i i
v e r y  w e l l  what C la rk  had said to me, that he had quite a sp ir ited  v is i t  and 

discussion with her about the com plete cu tting-o ff o f her own Fine A rts  

C om m ittee , _ t hat I  did hope to continue, in addition, an ad v is o ry  

'  Com m itte e ,  and pick up from  i t  s o me o f the people that had been on her

Fine A rts  Com m ittee and Painting Com m ittee, because I  did not want to 

lose  that r e s e r v o ir  of talent and knowledge and good w i l l  and contribution - -

I didn't want to lose it to the future of the White House, and I didnjt want 

to lose  it fo r  m y husband's Adm in istration , and even i f  the job was 90%

h is tory  w i l l  keep on moving, other people w i l l  come and l iv e  a i 

part here  and, i f  we can do anything to keep it on even kee l and to 

perpetuate what she has done, that is m y grea t ambition.

I thought it  was a successfu l enough m eeting and a fter a couple 

o f cups of co ffee  and presenting her with the four coins, the f i r s t  o f the 

four to be minted in the Philadelphia m in t w ith  the head of P res iden t 

Kennedy on them - one fo r  h e rse lf ,  one for  each of the two children, 

and one which I  said I  hoped--I  thought perhaps she m ight like--to send on

THE WHITE HOUSE
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to M rs . Rose Kennedy, I  said goodbye and came away.

The res t  of the day was spent in signing m a il, making decis ions,

handling a lot o f tedious things, rea liz in g  that the a r r iv a l  dates on some

of the le tte rs  was so many days o r  even weeks ago, that I cr inged  to

think about it. And then a l itt le  rest, but i t 's  a lm ost im possib le  fo r

me to go to s leep in the m iddle of the day, and I  found, suddenly, to my

delight, about 4 o 'c lo ck  in the afternoon, that there w ere  John and N e ll ie

out in the outside h a ll !  They had only been there a few  minutes but

nobody had told m e. So I im m ed ia te ly  wrapped m y robe around me

and went out to sit with them until Lyndon could jo in us. H e 'd  asked

them to come over  fo r  a cup of co ffee .

It was snowing just blindly, and it was beautifu l  to look  at out

the window, which I  was so glad I  had had washed a day or two b e fo re  and

the snow was just fa lling softly . It 's  a wonderland to look a.t]

John and N e ll ie  said they had to leave in about an hour to catch

the plane, so we decided they better ca ll and see whether a plane w a s

going to f ly  in that weather. It p roved  that it wasn 't going to - Lyndon

and I  insisted  that they spend the night. We said that . . "W e  w i l l  put

you in the Queen's Room and we w i l l  put B i l l  Stinson upstairs, and w e ' l l

ask the W alter Jenkins to come over  and have dinner with us - and there

1w il l  be just us, and i t ' l l  be such fun.

It looked like there was no poss ib il ity  fo r  them to get out 

until the next morning, and so they did spend the night. And I had
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that same sort o f delightful fee ling  that one g e t s  at the Ranch when the 
JC ^
/River r is e s ^ a n d  you cannot get across , and the only thing to do is to 

sit there and re lax . And i f  you 're  spending the time with people that 

you care  v e r y  much about, then what could be better, i t 's  like being 

lost on a desert island.

I  got M r .  Ketchum up and he and N e l l ie  and I walked around 

and he told us a lot about the furniture and the paintings, e spec ia l ly  

in the Oval Room , And then when he le ft, N e ll ie  and I  cuddled up on 

the sofa, and she rem in isced  about the day of Novem ber 22nd and her 

fee lings  about the four people that rode in the car that day. But those 

w ere  her m em or ie s ,  and not m ine.

John had gone over  to m eet with Lyndon at the o f f ice ;  tha 

W alter Jenkins had said they'd come; we re-hashed the pr iva te  l iv e s  of 

a lot of our fr iends, and it was just like old t im es !

And she told me about the house that they 're  building in 

F lo r e s v i l l e. On that trip  to Europe^ they had picked up a vast number 

o f things to put in it. And then she talked about how there ought to be at 

leas t  a sm all m in iature, just some litt le  rem em brance, of each of the 

First Ladies, who had been in the White House. And I  was rem inded 

of that morning when M rs . Kennedy had said that there w ere  not m ore;, 

than portra its  of f ive  First Ladies in the White House and how she did
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not see any reason fo r  there being one o f the First Ladies. And I  told

her that above a ll,  there certa in ly  should be one of h erse lf .

Walter Jenkins ra ised  the question with John, that he had 

tr ied  to get him to run against our Republican Senator when the time 

ro lled  around, but that John had declined. And John said, " Y e s ,  i f  

I fe e l  l ike I do now, I  certa in ly  don't want to. No need to try  to keep on 

settling peop le 's  prob lem s, o r  trying to, when they don't want you to 

and when they don't like the so lu t ions ."  There  was a c e r ta in w ear iness , 

even a certa in ,  s lightly  acid quality in his opinion o f po lit ics  at the 

moment, but it w i l l  be a grea t disappointment to me John doesn 't 

stay in there, at leas t ,^h rou gh  two term s as Governor and then make 

a try fo r  T o w e r 's  seat in the Senate when the time com es. And I bet 

he w il l .

But, the m ost important thing of a ll,  to m e, was to fe e l  that 

I  enjoyed them and they enjoyed us, just as much as any o f us e ve r  had. 

And, of course, when Lynda B ird  came in, she's just one short jump 

from  being in love  with John, as a re  so many women - and she just 

ooh'd and aah'd over  him.

w h ile  we w ere  sitting there  an odd thing happened. We heard 

a loud thump, a lm ost a crash, and we began going in the d irection  of the 

no ise  it was in the Y e l lo w  Room  and a picture to the right o f the mant e l  

the one of Boston harbor, had fa l len  to the f lo o r ,  with no damage to the

'1
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picture,/but considerable  damage to the fram e^ p ieces of which w ere

 I
ly ing around, in f i s t - s iz e  chunks,o n the f loo r .  Ah, tom orrow  morning

it w i l l  be a job to get cleaned up and some rep lacem ent put up be fo re  the

hordes o f the Houston Symphony come invading us .

A l l  in a ll, the day has been one of those unexpected gifts

from  the Gods.


