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The day began with b rea k fa st  w ith Lyndon, with J a c k , i ^  u s u a l , - - '

b u stling  in and out^/with p a p er s ,  br ie f in g  him  on the days a c t iv i t i e s .
f

Growing a l i t t le  wan and drawn, h im s e l f ,  I think. He c e r ta in ly  iapeuring  

a lo t  of devotion  and good humor^ and hard w ork into th is ,  and m y  r e s p e c t  

and lik ing for him is  r is in g  a l l  the t im e.
/

At 11 o ’c lo ck , I had an appointm ent with Madame Indira Ghandi, with  

the num ber two la d y  from  the E m b a s s y, M rs. Dhar, who happens to be

ra cou s in  of M rs . Ghandi's ; and M rs . Rusk.

.  /We had co ffee  in the Y ellow  R oom , talked about the health  of Jawahar la l

Nehru. He is  s te a d ily  im p rov in g , M rs , Ghandi a s s u r e s  m e . ,  , About our 

trip to India a y ea r  or two ago . I find it  rather d iff icu lt  to co m m u n ica te  with  

th ese  h igh ly  in te l le c tu a l  su p er io r  Indian w om en and their  exqu i s i t e  E n g lish .

It i s  p o s s ib le , that with the departure of Nehru, she m ay  be the num ber one 

in fluence in that su b -con tin en t . -

M rs . R usk, b l e s s  h e r ,  i s  n ev er  at a l o s s for  c o n v ersa t io n  to b r idge  

a g a p . .
*c

P r e se n t ly ,  we went out on the north p or tico  and had our p ictu re  m ade  

togeth er , a s  I told them goodby.

And then,I  w ent i n , in tim e to get read y  for lunch w ith  Jane E ngelhard  

( M rs .  C h a r le s  E ngelhard , whom w e 'v e  known for y e a r s ,  w h o's  been  a r ea l  

fr ien d  of ours and who, on the Fine A rts  C o m m ittee ,  had contribute d so  m uch  

to the White H ouse . , ,A l l  the fu rn iture , p r a c t ic a l ly ,  that i s  the fu rn iture în

the d ow n sta irs  dining room ^  T his  is  another one of m y  l e s s o n s in  getting
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ready for the May the 7th m e e t in g . .  lea rn in g  about ar t  with a cap ita l A 

in the White H ouse, what has been  done by whom , the in tertw in ing  of  

p e r so n a l i t ie s .

Jane a s su r e d  m e  that she would com e down for the May 7th meeting^_-^""^ 

in her plane, bring with her  M r. John L oeb , who had contributed the Y e llow  

Room , M ary L a sk er ,  Ann F ord, a whole plane load of the m ain  d o ers  on 

the F ine A rts and P a inting C o m m itte e s .  She told m e how she and M r. H arry  

duPont had w orked in the Q ueen's  R oom , pu lling furniture around t h e m s e lv e s ,  

and she told m e the a s tr o n o m ic a l  p r i c e s of som e of the p r o tr a its .  The 

I h ea r , the m ore  I m a r v e l  at how M rs . Kennedy put it  a l l  togeth er .

Jane is  beautifu l, r ich  beyond b e l ie f ,  h igh ly  com p eten t, and I th in k ,/ is  

a fr ien d  of ou rs , r e a l ly .  H ow ever , she is  a w orld  apart from  m e ,  and I'm 

not ex a c t ly  at e a se  with any of the/\ what you m igh t c a l l /  ar t  se t /^ P a lm  B each  

se t .  Jet Set, w h atever  they a r e .~ they c er ta in ly  a ren 't  ju st  plain fo lk s]

We toured the w hole f ir s t  f lo o r ,  she ch o se  so m e  v e r m e i l  orn am en ts  to 

go on the m antle  in the Red Room  , w here  M r s .  K ennedy's  own p e r so n a l  

o b e l isk s had been . And w hen she le ft  at three o 'c lo ck , Lyndon had not yet  

e m e r g e d  from  behind c lo s e d  doors in the dining room , w here  he and Mr. R u s k , , - ^  

and s e v e r a l  o th e r s  w e r e  w o r k i n g .

M om ents la te r  he c a m e  out, w as r e a l ly  annoyed that I had not a le r ted  

him  to her  p r e s e n c e ,  and sen t  out a network of req u e sts  that she be stopped at 

w h ich ev er  gate it  w a s ,  a n d  d i d  what I w as  unable to d o ^ r e t r ie v e d  h e r ,  

brought her  back for a m o m ent of c o n v ersa t io n  and a p ictu re  with h im . He
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c er ta in ly  i s a quick guy to act.

The next thing on the agenda w ere  the r e c e p t io n   for the w iv e s  of

the m e m b e r s  of the N ational A cad em y of S c ie n c e s ,  w hich w as  holding its

annual m ee t in g  in W ashington. T h ese  ladies* husbands a re  the m o s t

d is t in gu ish ed  s c ie n t i s t s  in the United States - M rs . F r e d e r ic k  S e itz  w h o '

is  the w ife of the P r e s id e n t .  Other m e m b e r s  connected  with the 

V ' .  .  .  .  ^■ '' A d m in is tra tio n  w ere  M rs . Detley  B ronk, w hose  husband w as  fo r m e r ly  on
r.

the Space Council; and M rs .  Hugh D r y d e n ,  w h o se husband is  Deputy  

A d m in is tra to r  of NASA; M rs . Donald H ornig, w h o se husband i s  Lyndon's  

S cien ce  A dvisor; and M rs . L eon ard  C a r m ich a e l ,  w ho s e husband w as at 

r^ .  the Sm ithson ian  and who has n ew ly  b een  appointed to our o ld ,^ d ear , the

N ational G eographic; and M rs , Glenn Seaborg, w h o se husband is  C hairm an  

of the A tom ic E n ergy  C o m m iss io n ;  and M rs. Ja m es  Shannon, w h ose  husband  

i s  head of the N ational Institute of Health^^which I a d m ire  so  m uch .

As they went down the line,/" I w as im p r e s s e d  over  and o v e r ,  at how  

m any of the n a m es  w ere  v e r y ,  v e r y  fo r e ig n  sounding n a m e s .  C erta in ly ,  we  

a re  no A nglo -Saxon  country , j^ut it s e e m e d  as  though there a

prepond erance  am ong th ese  s c i e n t i s t s  of B je r k n e se s ,  B lo o m e n b e r g en s ,  

D ienhartog , D rogstad t, G oodschm idt, H e r s c h s t e l t e r s ,  H ots tad tn ers , 

D iss ta k o w sk is .  It s e e m s  not m any plain  Sm ith, Jo n es ,  and Johnsons turn  

out to be s c ie n t i s t s ]

There w a s  one rather  lo v e ly  m o m en t when a lady with a p a r t icu la r ly  

thick fo re ig n  accent and a v e r y  fo r e ig n  n am e, to whom I had spoken a s  she cam e
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down the l in e ,  a fter  aw hile  returned„-^and sa id  to m e ,  "Now I f e e l  like a

c i t iz e n ."  I sa id , "Oh, you just got your c it iz en sh ip  p a p ers ,  a l i t t le  while  

a g o ."  And she sa id , "No, I got those three y e a r s  ago , but being  h e r e ,  see in g  

so m uch of your h i s t o r y , / i l  front of m e ,  m a k es  m e fe e l  r e a l ly  like  a c it izen ' " 

Having g ree ted  the 200 or so , I went on in to the State Dining Room  to 

join them for r e fr e sh m e n ts  and to m ove  from  group to group, to p a ss  the 

tim e of day. W hat,-w hen suddenly, to m y  a m a z e m en t ,  Lyndon ap p eared  at 

the south entrance  of the room . He clapped  h is  hands for s i le n c e ,  and m ade  

a li t t le  im p rom ptu  sp eech  to the la d ie s ,  in the c o u r se  o f  w hich he told them  

how m any w o m e n  he. brought into the govern m en t, som e 741, in jobs that
A_

w ere  in e x c e s s of $10, 000 a y e a r  a s k e d  them to look  around for'^can-do 

w om en ,^  to put their  hands to the w h ee l  in other govern m en t job s , and then  

shaking hands with the f ir s t  two dozen or s o ^ t h a t  he could reach , d isap p eared  

quick ly  to a p lea sa n t l i t t le  m u rm u r of app lause .

And then, t wo c r i s e s  fo llow ed , in  rapid s u c c e s s io n .  One of the la d ie s  

looked  at m e  and sa id , "I ju st  don’t s e e  how you 're  going to be in New York  

at 7 o 'c lo c k  tonight. " I gulped, knowing that I had no intention  of being, and  

sa id , "W ell, e r ,  ah, now, ju st  what i s  th is ."  And she sa id , "Oh, I read  in 

the paper this m o r n i n g / ^ you're go ing to cut the ribbon at the M useum  of M odern
K

A rt w hen the new wing opens tonight. I g u e s s  you're  going to get into your  

evening d r e s s  on the p lane, a ren 't  you?" And her  fr ie n d ^ w h o  w as  with h e r * / ^
A

didn't he lp  out a b i t / w h e n  she a ff irm ed  the s to ry ,  when she sa id , "Oh, y e s .
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I read it in the New York T im e s  this m orn in g , that you would be in New

Y ork tonight. " My m ind raced  back to the fact that I had told Dr. Stanton

that I would com e  and cut the ribbon for the Museum  of M odern  A rt, but

I had it in the book for s o m e t im e  in May]

I s aid goodby a s  g r a ce fu lly  a s  I could, ru shed u p s ta ir s ,  te lephoned

A shton, looked  in m y  date book, and p e r so n a lly  c a l le d  Dr. Stanton h im s e l f .

And only then,? did 1 s igh  with r e l ie f ,  when I found that it w as  stoutly  r ea f f ir m ed
t

to be late  in May and not tonight, not tonight.’

But then I got a quick c a l l  from  Luci, "I m u st ,  a b so lu te ly  m u s t com e  up 

to see  her  in  the sew in g  room , at o n c e . " With m in u tes  to sp a r e ,  b eca u se  

I w as going to M rs . K ennedy's h o u se ,  leav in g  at 5:20, and that w as a date 

I wouldn't want to be late  fo r .^  I w ent up to the sew in g  room  and there  w as  

L uci, adorable  in a white d r e s s ,  t hat she had wanted so  much^ 'for the 

Win c h e s te r  Apple B lo s s o m  F e s t iv a l ,  which I had told h er  she s im p ly  couldn't  

have b eca u se  we had a lrea d y  bought another white d r e s s ,  " . . .  and when would
I

you e v er  n eed  two bou ffan t^ dresses . " E sp e c ia l ly  to the tune of $115, each .

She w as so  appealing in it ,  and w anted it  so  m uch, I couldn't say  anything  

but y e s .  I hugged h er ,  ga th ered  the long panel of c rea m  and gold fa b r ic ,— 

that w il l  be the d ra p ery  in the E a st  R oom , „ the drawing for it ,  and quick l y 

went down s ta ir s  and into the ca r  for M rs. K ennedy's.
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J
I approached  this s ta te ly  G eorgian h o u se ^ 'a lm o s t  with an apology,

• y 'h es ita n t  to t r e s p a s s  into s a d n e s s / I  su p p ose , fee lin g  an in tru der.

Jackie  m et  m e at the door, in a b lack  sk irt ,  a white top, and a big
}

lo v e ly  s m i le .  We w ent into the l iv in g  room , m uch p r e tt ie r  now  that it __ -

had the touch of a hand the p ast s e v e r a l  m on ths, m uch  m o re  co m p le te  -

d ra p es ,  a rug, a Grec ia n  head h e r e ,  lo v e ly  paintings th ere .

What I had com e  to d i s c u s s  i s  what I had a lrea d y  told her  b r ie f ly

over  the phone. . > That I would like so m u c h ^ i f  she would be p r e se n t ,  it
of the C om m ittee

would m ea n  so  m uch to e v e r y  one, at the m e e t in g /fo r  the P r e se r v a t io n  of  

the White H ouse on May  7th, and again  at the tea that afternoon.

She sa id , "Lady B ird , but I cannot return  to the White H o u se ."

I told her  then, that I hoped that she could w rite  u s  a l i ttle  note to guide us  

and get us s tar ted  and to contribute to w h atever  w a s  done by the C o m m ittee .  

She sa id , "Can't you just te l l  them for m e ,  that I sa id  m y  b e s t  w i s h e s ."  So 

rather  h es ita n t ly ,  and w ish in g  that I had not the n e c e s s i t y  of trying to quote 

h er , I r ea d ily  a g reed .
J

Then I took from  the box,,"the long panel of crea m  and gold fa b r ic ,  w hich  

had com e  from  B o u d i n  a w eek  or  so  ago, and I had n ev er  unfolded it  m y s e l f  

until this m o m en t.  It had b een  c h o sen  by M r s .  Kennedy so m e t im e  la s t  

s u m m e r ,  o rd ered  la s t  fa ll ,  the lo o m s  in Ly on, F ra n ce ,? h a d  s tar ted  the 

w eaving of it, and so , by N ovem b er  22nd, it  w a s v e r y  m uch a thing on the 

w ay. T h ere  i s  no pattern  or repetition; i t ' s  a long panel of b ir d s ,  p e rhaps
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one is  a swan, f lo w e r s ,  m e d a l l io n s ,  m o t ifs that w ere  u s e d  in grand h o u se s  

of the e a r ly  18th cen tu ry«_  ^ h e  so rt  of thing, I su p p ose , that T hom as  

J e ffe r so n  or M onroe,)'would have c h o sen  th e m se lv e s  for the E a st  R oom .

The d es ign  is  e x q u is ite ,  w ith  a h eavy  fr in ge  of beads at the top. The p r ice  

i s  not a s s ta g g er in g  as  I had exp ected , so m e  $2 6 ,0 0 0  or so , including the 

m aking and hanging. We both r e a l ly  gasped  in p lea su re  a s  we ex a m in e d it .

I had a cup of tea . Jackie  u sed  the e x p r e s s io n  of having gotten ''tea  

poisoning*'in  r e fe r r in g  to the num ber of t im es  one w as  c a l le d  on to m e e t  

with a group and have som e tea . I told her  how lo v e ly  the garden  w a s ,  I 

had brought a p ic tu re  of it at the heighth of i t s  p er fec t io n , and told h er  

how w onderful M rs .  M ellon  w as  being about continuing to keep it  up.

And then, with that em pty  fee l in g  that there w a s nothing that I could  

r e a l ly  s ay or do, I sa id  goodby.

In the c o u r se  of talking about com in g  to the White H ouse , she sa id  

"You know r e a l ly  e v e r y  p lace  I g o ^ r e m in d s  m e of a l l  the p la c e s  we l iv ed .

We l iv e d  a l l  over  G eorgetow n ."  I w onder p erh ap s , i f  she w il l  go away this  

su m m e r  for  a long vacation . That m igh t m ake it  b e t ter .  I understand they  

have routed a to u r is t  bus by her  house  now, and I n o t iced  p o l ice m e n  out in  

front of it, a s  w e l l  a s  the S ecre t  S erv ice  in s id e .

I returned  to the White H ouse ju st  in tim e for  one of Lyndon's suddenly  

c a l le d  r ec e p t io n s ,  th is  one being  for the labor n ew sp ap er  ed ito r s  and being  

su p p osed ly  stag  excep t that som e of the ed ito r s  a re  th e m s e lv e s  w om en , and 

so he had a sk ed  for m y  p r e s e n c e ,  i f  p o s s ib le .
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How deligh ted  I w as to find am ong t h e m / a  young m an who sa id  he

w as m a r r ie d  to the daughter of V ic tor  M c C r ea , the one who had planned to 

be a doctor . It turned out that she w asn 't  a doctor , but in s tea d  she had 

gotten m a r r ie d  and w as  a c tu a lly  h ere  in W ashington, teaching . One of the 

trou b les  about the sw if tn e s s  of r ec e iv in g  l in e s  i s  that you can't get the 

n a m es  and pinpoint the people  b e c au s e ,  p r e se n t ly ,  he d isa p p ea red  into the 

v a s t  of the State Dining R oom , for r e fr e s h m e n ts ,  and I have no idea

what h is  nam e i s .

T h ere  w as a lo v e ly  b ut painful p ic tu re  of Lynda and B ern i e  l n  the 

paper today, with a tit le  under it  "The L a st  Dance". And the headline  

th is Sunday w as  d if feren t . It spoke of B er n ie   being reach ed  by te lephone  

con firm in g  the fac t that the en gagem en t w as  broken . What he sa id  w as  

dignified  and c o r r e c t .  It couldn't have b een  b e tter .  I f e e l  sad  to look  at 

their young f a c e s .  T h ey 're  dancing togeth er  and Lynda is  s m ilin g  h er  b ig ,  

p erh ap s i t ' s  just- for-the-public , s m i le .
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