
MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

W A S H I N G T O N

F irday , A p r i l  17, 1964

T h is m orn ing I spent with M r s . J. L e e  Johnson - Ruth C a rte r

ii //
Johnson, daughter o f Am on C arte r  -a can-do woman, v e r y  much her 

fa th er ’ s child. P re t ty ,  young and blond, but t e r r i f i c a l ly  in ea rn es t 

about being a Regent on the B oard  o f the U n ive rs ity  o f T e x a s  ̂ ^nd

about turning her fa th er ’ s Am on C a r te r  Museum of W estern  Art/  into . 

an expanding,' v ita l  museum. We talked about the poss ib il ity  o f her 

lending to the White House, fo r  Lyndon 's  o f f ice  and the F ish  Room , a 

Rem ington or a R u sse l l  - and then we went down and looked at the 

wonderfu l bronze - Com ing thru the Rye  - by Remington, which their 

Museum had p r e sented to the White House two yea rs  ago. I t ’ s.on the 

ground f lo o r ,  l i t  up - thank heavens -  by a good spot light - and one o f 

the best contributions from  m y part o f the United States^>fo this house.

We went g in g e r ly through the F ish  Room and the Lobby, which I  consider 

dull, musty and devoid  of persona lity . And talke d about how to bring

rsome co lo r  and v iv idness,^and com fo rt  into them f  but except fo r
c L—  ^

pictures, that w i l l  have to com e la te r ,  i f  I have anything to do with it. /

7 ^  ^
‘ And then, I  got a m essage  from  B ess , that we could go to the C orco ran  

A r t  G a l le ry  and see the John Sing S a r g e n t  Exhibit, 'the p r iva te  w or ld  of 

John Sing Sargent, which opens to the public tom orrow . And s in ce   she [Ruth] 

had a lready  talked about how much she would adore getting to see it, 

and would not be h e r e  tom orrow  - we just s im p ly  jumped in the ca r  and

I ''
went o f f  on an adventure! We w ere  m et at the door of the C orco ran  by 

the Curator and then went on a quick tour of the Exhibits. S a r g e n t  had
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always been to m e  the painter of "a beautiful woman in a white satin gown" - sort of 

an A m e rican counterpart of the Gainsborough- Rom ney - Reyno lds  

Rae burn school;; the painter of the s leek  and w e l l- to -d o - -  but he was a 

man o f many moods and many arts . And I found that I  l iked best o f all, 

the water c o lo r s .

A f te r  about a  pleasant two hours in a l l^ w e  said goodbye and 

I  hoped that I  had made a fr iend  fo r  a rt fo r  the White House, down the 

road som ewhere.

The res t  of the afternoon went into o f f ice  w ork  and into planning 

fo r  the reception  fo r  the A m er ican  Society of Newspaper Ed itors  - 1200

a ll  to ld who w ere  converg ing  on us at 5:30 in the Rose Garden. In m y 

white suit, I  joined Lyndon at his o ff ice , with Lynda B ird  in tow, and an 

SOS fo r  Luc i to come as quickly a s poss ib le . It was a beautiful day, 

thank heavens; the ed itors  f i led  into the R o se Garden and spread out into 

the Sout h Lawn. There  was a podium; I  said a w ord  of we lcom e and Lynda 

B ird  did rather w e l l  in her few  lit t le  words. And then Lyndon made a 

speech which got o ff on a ligh t note, with a few  jokes, and then plunged 

into a story  o f what faces h im - - a  P res id en t 's  duties, the C iv i l  Rights 

i s sue, his war on poverty , am p lif ied  by many good statistics , and a line 

I like v e r y  much about turning tax ea ters  into tax payers .   And that 

dreadful f igu re  about 49% of the young men who a re  ca lled  up by the draft
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being found phys i c a l ly  or m enta lly  unable to be taken by the A rm y .  Then 

he went into M ed ica re ,  and the P ay  b il l ,  and then the ra i lroad  talks. 

Th ere  hasn't been a night that w e 'v e  come in, in the last few  nights, 

that m y eyes haven 't turned to room  208 in the EOB, wondering, praying,
 ̂S' .-rj

hoping,^what they w ere  doing. And then he ended with what a lo t o f them 

lis ten ing,/probab ly  regarded  a s an e v ange lica l appeal - fo r  unity, fo r

n
com passion . There  was a l i n e  " A n d from  our sc ience, and our

technology, from  our com passion  and from  our to lerance , from  our 

unity and from  our h er itage , we stand uni q u e l y  on the threshhold of a 

, high adventure o f leadersh ip  by example and by p recep t .   [ I f  there is 

judgment in h is to ry , it  res ts  on us, accord ing  to our generosity  or our 

, ' ! disdain. These  m istakes can make a w o r ld  in which a l l  o f God 's  

' ^c^ ld ren  can l iv e  or to go into the dark ,,^or today, under the shadows 

, KJ* o f atom ic power, it is not rh e to r ic  but it is truth to say that we must
zjy-' n

e ither love  each other or we must die. I  expect the cynics w e re  g igg ling
I

good but we m ay w e l l  look back on this decade as a time in . which the 

United States could r is e  to that kind o f leadersh ip  or in fa il ing , fa i l  a ll.

A t the last moment, Luc i came in and got to say h er  sm all 

w ord  and then we f i led  into the White House fo r  food and drink in the 

State Dining Room and dancing in the East Room . M r .  M i l e s Wolf, the 

incom ing pres ident of A . S . N . E .  , was going to take me around and 

introduce me to just as many people as we could m eet, since i t 's  p retty
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near im possib le  to stand in line and m eet 1100 or I 2OO. And M r. H erbert  

Brucker, the present president of A . S, N. E. was going to accompany 

Lyndon around. Besides a l l  the Texans we had seen yesterday, there 

w ere  the B a rry  B inga m s  of Kentucky^ the young H a rry  By r d  Jr 's  of* 

W inchester, V irg in ia ; the H odd ing Carters , J r .  who w ere  taking his fa th er ’ s

p lace --his father is i l l .  She's M arc ia  McGhee, G eorge  M cG hee 's  daughter, 

and so a ttractive .   The Otis Chandler s  from  Ca lifo rn ia , the Turner 

Catledges  o f New  Y o r k ,  W il l ie  Snow and M ark Etheridge - and how 

delightful to run into David Hall, whom I introduced around as m y   f i r s t

 ̂ ed itor ! He was ed itor o f the Daily Texan when I got a Bachelor of

Journalism degree  in 1934 - And he’ s im proved  with the years  - v e r y  

a ttractive , G eorge Healy, with whom I  had a good talk about the G P A  

Healys  in the White House, in which I told him I thought there w ere  six  

and he told me "N o ,  fifteen . " N inety-two year old M r. Haskell, of 

Arkansas, the o ldest o f a l l  the lot. The E p  H o y ts , whom w e^ve known 

fo r  25 y ea rs --he used to be with the Portland  Oregonian and is now f r o m ^ —  

I b e lieve  it 's  Denver. And I  had asked Gerry-and Jack Hopkins to come^

I thought two kinfolks could v e r y  w e l l  be lost in a crowd o f 1200 ed itors .

It was also fun^to see Dewitt Reddick, head of the Journalism 

Department at the U n ivers ity  of Texas - and im press iv e  to m ee t  M r. and 

M rs ,  Joseph Pu litze r ,  Jr. - and two fam il ie s  of Scripps* from  the Scripps— 

Howard Chain. M r. Wolf, b less him, took me through a l l  the room s 

and we shook hands here  and there with as many as we could find and
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then fo r  a moment, s tro l led  out on the ba lcony w i t h  Dave Hall, to take 

in the seren ity  o f the Washington Monument .  and to t r y  to capture a 

persona l moment, , And then we danced, danced, danced! I  was broken

cl.
in on about e v e r y  th ird step - and I  hear that la t e r  //one t im e l  Lyndon said,
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between clenched teeth, to Bess o ve r  his shoulder - "G e t  those a ides

. 1 . . ' - fto danc ing ,"  I  doubt i f  the ed ito rs  and their w ives  e v e r  saw so much

or did so much at the White House within two hours t im e! Actua lly ,

I  can only hope they liked  this party  as w e l l  as the women liked  the one 

at the E lm s - this same month last y ea r^  because at leas t  40 women

came up to me and said, "W e  s t i l l  r em em b er  that wonderfu l time out

(X̂ ■
on your te r ra ce  last A p r i l  - the w is ta r ia ,  the South A m er ica n  m usic,

and such a nice fam ily  a tm osp h ere ,"

F ina lly , about eight, they began to m e lt  away. We took the

Turner Catledges upsta irs fo r  a f ina l b it o f conversa tion  and drink,

and then, an e a r ly  but w ea ry  d inner the la rg e  envelope of bedtim e reading,

and eventually goodnight to the w orld .

»


