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E arly  in the morning, L y n da B ird had her picture made with Ed W eisl, 

Jr. and two young men, fo r the Young Dem ocra ts fo r Lyndon m ovem ent.

And then,-"%he departed, w earily  but with re lie f, for Washington-- with B ess^

C-
and I  went on with L iz^  to the W orld ’ s Fa i r H e lip o r t .

We went to the top of the H e l ip o r t  to watch Lyndon land. He came in 

about 11;10 with that aura of excitement, that ene rgy  surrounding him, and 

we went to Singer Bowl- - t h at, delightfully enough, is the Singer Sewing 

Machine company at the W orld ’ s Fa ir, where Lyndon was addressing the 

Amalgamated Clothing W orkers, at the request of Jacob Patov sky ,., The 

celebration of their 50th anniversary.

He urged the Union m em bers to join the anti-poverty crusade, and 

announced the governm ent's plans to provide a m illion  as a starter, to help 

the people of Harlem  to fight juvenile delinquency. And then he called  on

r|n' ■? them, like a preacher in a brush arbor - "A re  you with me, " "W il l  you join

■p
me^".. and got a big response, not exactly as a surprise to m e ,

I  had to get up and say a few  words too, which I managed w ell enough

-J
because I  fe e l very  much at home with M r, Patov sky and his constituents. 

From  there we went to the Venezuela exhibit, and to our amazement,

I" saw a gentleman with la rge , dark glasse s on. President Betancourt,

Lyndon was supposed to cut  the ribbon at the exhibit| President Betancourt's 

presence was a great surprise. Thank goodness Angier Biddle Duke was 

handy, made his way quickly to us, so that together w e could pay the prope r 

respects to President Betancourt's presence, Lyndon asked him to come
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down to Washington on M onday, when he was going to have the member s 

of the GAS fo r a conference. We had a swift / o n  -ro ller-skates tour of 

the Venezuela exhibit and then went on to the Federa l pavillion where 

Lyndon held a press conference. Impromptu, unexpected, I  wonder how 

our staff and our security put it together.

Then I said goodby to Lyndon, and went w ith Angie Biddle Duke,

-pNorman K. Winston, and the Spanish Ambassador the Spanish pavillion 

where we had lunch. ,O r  at least the firs t  course o f  what would probably 

have been a wonderful lunch., ,Some hors d’ oeuvres, and then a delicious 

but v e ry  exotic soup, wine poured to everybody, but since the whole W or l d's 

Fa ir was looking at me through big glass windows I  turned my wine glass 

down, and avid ly drank my water.

And then just as I  finished my soup, they said we had to leave, there 

was no m ore tim e. I  said goodby to Angie ’ s two charming children, the 

children o f LuLu whom I  had known. We made a quick trip to the Goya 

exhibit, portraits of  some spanish royalty, a nude (thank goodness I  didn't 

have m y picture made in front o f that), there was also V e la squez, E l G reco, 

and the most im pressive picture of a ll, and the one which I ,  i f  I  w ere a 

PR  representative, would have had my picture made in front of . It was 

a loa f of bread, and some other simple artic le  of food, sitting on a table, 

and it was ca lled  The Marshall Plan^ by a Spanish im pression ist whose 

name we a ll know but I  can't rem ember r i ght now.
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Then we went quickly out to M itchell F ie ld  on Long Island, fo r  the 

dedication of a John F, Kennedy Educational C ivic and Cultural Cente r .

The scene was oddly rural so close to New York  City. It was a football 

fie ld , w ith bleachers around it. There were some 8 or 10 high school 

bands lined up, playing, M im i Benzell, which had sung fo r us when we 

had had an o ffic ia l dinner^^or some visiting A frican  Chief  o f State, sang 

the Star Spangled Banner.

Lyndon made a speech and unveiled a plaque in dedication of the 

John F. Kennedy Educational C iv ic  and Cultural Center. They have 

already turned over some o f the buildings inherited from  M itchell F ie ld  

M ilita ry  Installation in t o  a sm all co llege , and they plan to build, in 

addition, a center fo r  plays, symphony and ballet.

Naturally, in the course of it  L y ndon called  on me, and it was a fa ir ly  

easy occasion because this did look like the sort of thing that President 

Kennedy would have liked the m ost b ringing the art of this Nation to the 

people . It was one of his goals, and one to which Lyndon and I  can g ive 

vigorous support. There w ere children up in trees, high school g ir ls  in 

psuedo-western costumes, a sort of bucolic look of suburbia, and onl y a 

few  minutes from  New York  city.

From  the re , we went to Atlantic C ity, where we w ere met by Governor 

and M rs. Hughes, and I  rode in the car with M rs, Hughes to the C laridge

%
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Hotel , to dress fo r  the Jefferson-Jackson Day dinner. It was going to 

be in convention hall.

This is my fir s t  rea l v iew  of Atlantic City and a rather depressing 

one it was, A down-at-heels resort town, probably luxurious 30 or so 

years ago. I  shiver to think who has charge of assigning the rooms fo r  

the Dem ocratic Convention this summer. And as fo r  us, i f  we are there , 

where we’ l l  be is  s till a d ifficu lt problem .

Before the dinner, we went to the usual reception f o r  the head table 

guests and a few  special people, and then on in to the great reception hall, 

where there was the la rgest assemblage of ticke t  paying democrat s that^ever 

been gathered together in New Jersey, so they said.

For the dinner S e n ator H arrison  W illiam s (Pete W illiam s) was the 

handsome toastmaste r, and Charles Engelhard, chairman of the convention, 

and of the host com m ittee, m ade rem arks. I  sat next to M rs, Hughe s and 

she, mother of some nine or ten children, and a ve ry  positive-m inded lady, 

was a good seat companion in her  own right.

We saw Jane Engelhard down in front of us, at a table at which w ere the 

Duke and Duchess of W indsor a n d  next to her  P e r l e   Mesta, who w ill 

probably have a house here in Atlantic C ity during the summer, and a table 

fu ll of her guests| and a few  people that I rather suspected we re Republicans, 

which is cause fo r cheers.
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In listening to Governor Hughes during the even ing, I got the feeling 

that he was a pretty solid, tough, practica l politician, I  liked him; he 

knew when to say No when No was the rea l answ er. No's not easy to say 

to Lyndon.

I was proud enough of Lyndon's speech, but it was not one of the ones 

that I love to the hilt as I do some. He had sort of o ffered  me up, fo r  a

V-.
one minute thanks fo r being there, and it ’ s harder to say no to him than 

it is to do something that I  don't rea lly  believe is a good idea to do. So I 

told them that " Of  course, I  understand this is not the ideal time of the 

year to v is it  Atlantic City, but I  do hope you w ill invite me to come back 

this sum m er. M aybe I ’ l l  even bring m y husband with me, "

When the dinner was over, we filed  out, shaking hands with as majiy 

people as we could possib ly reach o n the way out. And then went by, 

what was supposed to be, ve ry  b r i efly , the Shelborne Hotel, fo r  a reception 

hosted by the Engelhard s , ,

A penthouse, with a lo ve ly  v iew  o f the city, that is  probab ly the most 

plush spot in the town now. Which only points up the fact that this is going 

to be a d ifficu lt city in which to have the Dem ocratic National Convention and 

have everybody be in a good humor about their room , because, although it*s 

com fortable and attractive, it is  old fashioned, and not sleek and bright.

Among the guests we re the Duke and Duchess of W indsor, I ’ d had a !
I

few  minutes delightfu l  conversati on with either one of them, the m ost ridicu l ous
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part of which w as when I  was trying to find somebody to show me the way 

to the lad ies room , and the Duchess of W indsor suddenly em erged and said, 

” Can‘ t I  take you. It 's  right down here. I  have a suite right down here  at 

the end of the hall , just fo llow  me, " I never expected to be shown the way 

to the Ladies Room by the Duchess of  W indsor!

They are an attractive but rathe r sad pair, I feel they are making a 

life  out o f what one ought to make two hours of the day, that is , one’ s rest
I

and recreation. L ife  ought to consist of a te r r if ic  commitment and an awful 

lot o f hard work in some job that you like, and then a  l i t t l e  off-tim e just to  

celebrate and have fun]

During the evening, I  found m yself  sitting by someone named E, Young 

M cPherson , a v e ry  attractive Scotchman, liv ing in the Union of South A fr ica,

It rather pleases me that I  can describe somebody as an attractive man. He 

attempted to explain to m e the d ifficu lties of. that riven  country; o f how many 

m ore co llege graduates they have turned out among the negro race t han have 

some of the other countries recently re leased  from  colon i az a t i o n ,

Sitting out on a d e c k  lo o king at the lights o f Atlantic C ity, while Lyndon 

talked to a ve ry  attractive lady o f  the rather ve lvety  society set, minutes 

passed, so that it was close to midnight when we le ft, by helicopter then

by plane fo r  Washington, getting to the White House at a little  a fter one o*clock.


