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THE WHITE HOUSE

W A S H I N G T O N

Wednesday, March 4, 1964

It is r ea l ly  what you could ca ll  an o f f ic ia l  sort of day.

A t 10 o 'c lo ck  this morning, at m y request, Senator R usse ll came over

to talk to me about our proposed plan to go into the south on a swing through

space installations, beginning with Huntsville, A labam a and then going on into

M iss iss ipp i,  into Louisiana, and fina lly  winding up at Cape Canaveral. This

fo llows the pathway o f the rocket, Saturn, the exp lora tory  rocket, the one that

brings back facts , a ll the way from  its beginning in Huntsville to its try-outs

in the M is sis s ipp i-Lou is iana areas , to its launch in Cape Canaveral.

I do want to get into at least one of the four states, Georg ia , A labama,

M iss iss ipp i,  Louisiana - b e fo re  June. I 'd  like to get into two or three but

I s im ply  cannot wait until campaign time to go back into the south, or e lse  I

w i l l  not want to go. And this seem s like possib ly  a good way to get in.

Senator Russe ll,  with good judgment and good words, had some things

both pro and con t o  say about the plan. M ostly , he thought it would be good

as fa r  as Huntsville went, and had doubts about som e of the other - a l l  of
\

which he thought could be worked out. And some gcod suggestions, in case 

we did go on it.

F o r  his own state o f G eorg ia , which actually isn 't  included fo r  such a 

proposed trip , he did have two exce llen t suggestions.   One, concerning the 

dedication in Atlanta-- attached to E m ory  Un iver s ity- - of a r e search center 

fo r  the control o f communicable d iseases. He said that he would ca ll 

B o is feu il le t A . Jones in HEW and get m ore  in form ation  about it and he
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thought it would be a v e ry  good thing for me to do, perhaps som etim e next 

m on th ^

Another idea was to go to Warm Springs, G eorg ia , fo r  a cerem ony 

that takes place e v e ry  A p r i l ,  as a sort o f  m em o r ia l  to P res id en t R ooseve lt .

I had lunch in m y room and worked on the m ail.

And then at 3 o 'c lock , I got dressed  up once m ore , to go down for  

another picture, but this time a d ifferent sort. It was with the Muscular 

Dystrophy ch ild ren . I walked into the L ib ra ry  and there they w ere  seated, 

Roby Whitaker, age 7, and his s is ter , C ary , age 6, both in w hee lcha irs , 

in front of that t e r r i f ic  g lare of bright lights and a ll the T V  equipment, v e ry  

composed and just darling. C ary , a l l  d ressed  up in her black patent leather
I

M ary  Jan es  and a l itt le  bow ler  hat with dais^lli^around it, and a cr isp  d ress, 

and a bright sm ile , com p le te ly  unselfconscious, looked ro sy  and plump,/^nd 

adorable. V

r
Her litt le  brother, Roby, a lso  a l l  d ressed  up in a sort o f Scotch plaid 

suit, was a l itt le  m ore  re t icen t and quiet.

She had brought me an arm fu l o f ye l low  roses  and he had brought me 

the gold emblem  of the association, and they both had a fram ed  photograph 

of them selves that famous photographer, Karsh, signed in their own 

v e r y  n ea r ly  leg ib le  fashion.

Luci came rushing in at the last minute. I do so w ish that child couldI •.
learn  to be on tim e. She's in terested  in Muscular Dystrophy because Jack's%
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father had it, and that is the reason his fam ily , which has about six children

in it, is so hard up financia lly .

Th e ir  parents, M r. and M rs. Lee  Whitaker, w ere  along, together with 

the usual group o f d irec to rs  of the Muscular Dystrophy A s s ociation ;  M r. Ross, 

the public re lations man, and the loca l representative .

I gave the ch ildren  autographed copies of the book on Jonathan V is its  the 

White House.

Next on the agenda was the tr ip  to the W om en ’ s National Dem ocratic  

Club, where they w ere  having a tea in m y honor, where I stood between M ary  

Keyserling and In dia Edwards - -  M a ry 's  the P res iden t of the club - and m et
c X

500 women, a l l  m em bers . '

A  la rge  part o f the Cabinet was there. I wish they wouldn't p ressure
\ ^  8 - i  I .

them into com ing. There  was a good contingent of Senate w ives* and then, 

to m y delight, who should walk the line, but Bess P o r te r  Pa rm en ter ,  although 

I just had^chance fo r  a hug and a word, b e fo r e  she disappeared into the crowd.

I was v e r y  f la tte red  that M iss  Frances  Perk ins  showed up. We m et a ll

s
500 in a v e r y  supris ingly  short time o f  about an hour^ and fifteen  minutes, so 

that I got o f f  sooner than I expected and had just a l it t le  nick o f time that 

enabled me to go in and see - - appropria te ly  enough- -m y foot doctor. Dr. Charles 

\ Turchin, without whom I couldn't get along. And what better time to see him,

than a fter having been standing in a rece iv in g  line, and are  on your way to probably

■ -1 •
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what w i l l  be another one.

The big event of the day i s  the E leanor R ooseve lt  Golden Candlestick 

award of the Women's National P re s s  Club. Dinner, a speech by Lyndon, 

a presentation o f the aw a rd .  But in the custom so usefu lly  set by P res iden t 

Kennedy

supper at home f i r s t  a ndhad supper at home f i r s t , ^ n d  went to the dinner at 9:20. What 

a nostalgic evening it was!  Tom  C orcoran  rem arked  la te r  that - " I  didn't 

know there w ere  that many o f us le ft. ''

A t the head table, bes ides u s ,^ n d  the n ecessa ry  lad ies of the P r e s s  

Club, was Adla i Stevenson, the Hugo B lacks , the James R o o s e v e l t s ,  the 

Franklin  Rooseve lts , the John R ooseve lts  , and the Curtis R o o s e v e l t s ,  who 

in his ch ildhood^was ca lled  Buffy b e lieve .

And in the audience, such o ld - t im ers  as Thurman Arnold , Roberta  

B arrow s , Diana Hopkins Baxter (she 's the daughter of H a rry  Hopkins), the 

F ranc is  B iddle s , the Oscar Chapman s. Ben Cohen was at the head table 

too, and I spotted Tom  C orcoran  out in the audience. And delightfu lly 

enough, Helen Gahagan Douglas, and Jane Ickes.

I had the p leasure of sitting next to Ad la i Stevenson, which I 'm  getting 

to find m ore  and m ore  a good way to spend an evening. He always protests 

that he has not the vaguest idea what he is going to say, and then he gets up 

and says som eth ing utterly  appropriate , with e v e ry  last w ord  ch ise led  and
%

r
f
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polished.

Lyndon presented the award to Judge Anna M. C ross , C om m iss ioner

of C orrections  in New Y o rk  City. ^
 

And then M rs . C ross  got up and told of a l l  the years  she.had known

M rs .  Rooseve lt ,  and that whenever M rs . R ooseve lt  returned from  one of

her trips, she would ca ll  her up and say, "C an  I  come to see your people,

(she meant the p r ison ers ) and show them m y s l id es'?" Because she said,

"T h ey  didn't have any chance to get out, so they couldn't keep up as well,-

in the outside w o r ld . "  Imagine her doing that

And then Lyndon made his speech, and it  turned out to be the f i r s t

i r' b lack tie P r e s s  conference in h is to ry ,__ pecause he announced 10 of the

50 new fem inine jobs in government, which he hopes to produce within the

next month or so. The ranged a l l  the way from  the Inter s ta te  Commerce Com m ission , 

which went to a v e r y  good looking young woman, V irg in ia  May Brown, 38

 >- years  old; to an Am bassadorsh ip , which went to M rs .  Catherine White, the
---

widow of E. B. White, the country w a s not announced.

'~
^  O thers included, w ere  M rs , Leon  Keyser ling, whom I had just been

with that afternoon; India Edwards - and how the audience did clap when 

they got around to her; M rs . Norm an Chandler, and Barbara  Bol l i ng - and they 

w ere  v e r y  glad to hear that she was going to get a job, as specia l assistant 

to the Ch ie f of P ro toco l;  and Rose M cKee, one of their own Washington News
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women, to be D irec to r  of the O ffice  o f Public In formation of the Small 

Business Adm in istration . There  w ere  s e ve ra l that I didn't know much 

about. And there was M rs , Agnes M eyer ,  to the U. S. Delegation to 

Venezuela for  the inauguration. Of course, that's not exactly  a job^ra ther  

that's a b r ie f  honor.

There  was line in his speech that I liked particu larly , that he quoted 

from  Scott F itzge ra ld , which defined A m er ic a  as . . . " a w illingness of the 

//
heart." And he com pared that to the thrust of E leanor R ooseve lt ’ s own

V ' ^
impact on A m er ic a ,  her own w illingness o f the heart.

We fin ished with the dinner and le ft  about 10:20 - and Oh, what an 

ea r ly  night it would have been i f  we had gone on home then. But we didn’ t.

We went to Betty B ea le ’ s fo r  party - and on the way Lyndon rem arked  

that he had told Helen Gahagan Douglas to go on over  to the White House and 

spend the night.

We w ere  a lm ost the f i r s t  a r r i v als at Betty B ea le 's ,  naturally. I wonder

r  Ihow she m anaged  to get there f i r s t  ;| and you know, she was so flustered , she

made what I  thought w as a v e r y  unsophisticated rem ark  fo r  somebody a s

"1 ?
sophisticated as Betty is .   We said, "B etty , how did you get here so fast.

How did you get your car out of the garage. " And she said, " I  didn’ t, I took 

a taxi and I just told Ad la i to get the car and go on by and pick up his suitcase
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to tease her, and how he did s e i z e  it.

The Dale M i l l e rs   came in, and P e r le  Mesta; the T h o rn b e r r y s  w ere

with us. There  was quite a co te r ie  of Senators, including Senator McCarthy,

Senator Gale McGhee, Hubert Humphrey; and the B id d le s  came along

presently . And Tom  Corcoran , and that’ s when I heard him say, " I  didn't

know there w ere  so many of us s t i l l  a round ." A te r r ib ly  appropriate rem ark

fo r  the evening.

We didn't stay long but - we didn't go home e ither. We went on from

■ M
-their to M a r ia n n e  Means and, here  there was a somewhat d ifferen t c row d

a rather younger crowd. A l l  o f the R ooseve lts , nearly , w ere  congregated 

there. A t one moment,/there was a per fec t  time fo r  a picture,/when there

w ere  three R ooseve lt  b o ys^ J am es , Franklin  and John - and Lyndon, al l  

together, with their heads a lm ost cheek to cheek, in c lose conversation  - in 

what would have made a wonderfu l p icture.

I got Ph il  Po tte r  to come over  on the sofa and sit and talk to m e  y e r y  

quie tly fo r  awhile^\ I can 't talk to a whole room fu ll of peop le  about India, 

about what he thought would happen when Nehru was no longer there - he 

doesn 't think there is  a chance of Indira succeeding him - nor does he think 

there is any dearth of leadersh ip . In fact, I would say he was an India lo ve r ,  

and he says so a re  his children, in spite o f never  having had any good meat 

or rea l ly  anything good at a l l  to eat, while they w ere  there .
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M arianne M eans h erse lf ,  looked absolutely ravishing - like a m erm aid , 

I would say - in a b lue-green , ir idescent,^sequ ined gown that fit  her like her
A

skin - low  neck, low back. Jack and M ary  M arga re t  p r ied  them selves 

loose about midnight,- and went sensib ly home, but it was one o 'c lo ck  before  

we got back to the White House,

And then a fte r  reading a ll  the things that w ere  waiting for  us on the 

bed was la te r  than 2  w hen we went to s leep - at the end of a v e r y  

Washington day.
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