
MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

W A S H I N G T ON

M others* Day, Sunday, May 10, 1964 Page 1

Actually, it [the day] began right after we got home from  Atlantic C ity, about 

a little  p a s t  one o 'c lock  at night, with Lynda, Luci and W arrie  l eading

o ff, with our m other’ s day g ifts - -a lo ve ly  letter from  W arrie ; a picture 

o f Lynda B ird, standing in fron t of the main building at the Un ivers ity-- the 

ta ll tower I  love; and severa l pictures of Luci, hard at work at her desk, , , 

Good ones, fu ll of the varie ty  of that little  rebel, Luci,

We got to bed about two and thank goodness, we slept v e ry  late , having 

breakfast in bed at 11;30, Lyndon and I together,

j - j  -

And then a long reading of the paper and at 3:30 M rs, P rovensen came 

and we practiced my speech fo r  Emory, in Atlanta, tom orrow , with L iz  

p resent t o  help, c r it ic iz e , and evaluate. It ’ s always useful to have M rs,

Provensen, and I*m never satisfied, and at 5:30,-q uit in time fo r  Lyndon 

and me to go to a quick church serv ice  at St. John’ s a c ross Lafayette Square,

S30

A sort of last resort fo r  church, last serv ice  of the day, and it M other’ s

•P
Day - how could  we m iss it.

Then we went to a sm all party at Ph il Po tte r ’ s, one of Lyndon’ s fa vo r ite 

reporters  of the Baltim ore Sun and severa l of his editors in the publishing 

department o f the paper. Ph il is an oddly philosophic man, to be a reporter. 

Ideally suited fo r his assignment, in  India, I thought. Somebody quite in the 

groove with Nehru, Here at home, he has a ve ry  woodland back yard where 

he is an ardent gardner, and he lovingly showed me his azaleas, tree peon^ies 

which are ve ry  ra re , and a little  plant I  don’ t even know the name of, pointing



MEMORANDUM

'm

THE W HITE HOUSE

W A S H I N GTON

M other's Day, Sunday, May 10, 1964 Page 2

out birds nests, that the mother b ir d had flown away whenever he came 

around to put out new plants or put in fe rtilize r ,-  o r cultivate. But it 

always/^aithfuUy/^^turned the moment he had left the job.

It is one of the few  times that I  have been acutely aware o f his job, 

because of his daughter coming up to me, in fourteen year old fashion, 

saying to me, "What is  it like to be f ir s t  lady, "  I wish they could under-

stand/ it ’ s just something that happens to you and not something that makes 

you any d ifferen t.

The i r, home was fu ll of a ll the world-around assignments that Ph il has 

had. The Baltim ore Sun is^unusual paper, probably a little  m ore reliab le 

and old fashioned than most papers.

We le ft the Ph il P o tte r 's  rather early , with M ary M argaret and Jack 

Valenti, stopped by the Womens National Dem ocratic Club, where Diana 

and Donald w ere having a party, a v e ry  important party fo r them, to which 

they had invited her two bosses in the Peace Corp, both negros -̂ and a ll 

o f the Ambassadors from  the A frican  nations, with which she, in  her job 

in the Peace Corps on  the A frican  Desk had associa tions.

She "p iece de resistance o f the party, was the Claremont String Quartet, 

v e ry  highbrow cham ber music, doing R evelle  and Dvorak, that had toured 

A fr ica  under the State Department’ s cultural exchange a n d  had filled  hall s 

in the capitols of the rem ote provinces. But they w ere a little  too highbrow
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for m e, I*m a fra id I  like something m ore rousing, or m ore foot-tapping

than chamber music.

Of  course, th e n icest part of the evening fo r me,- was to see Tony 

there, who' s visiting Diana this yea r fo r  the Equal Employment Opportunity 

Com m ittee. And you could see him just beaming with p r id e^ a t Diana and 

her achievements. And there w ere lots of our good friends there - Justice 

Goldberg and Dorothy; Tom and M ary Clark; M rs. Luther Hodges; Katie 

Louchheim and W alter; Angie Biddle Duke, close to being m y favorite  ma n

Qi/ ' la-
the C arl Rowans; and severa l of our own staff, the Carpenters, the R eedys

the Leonard M arks.

It could have al l been so much fun, if  there hadn’ t been quite so much 

picture taking. I  wish people could just be glad we w ere there because 

they liked us, rather than wanting to get a pictur e of us with them. But 

it was a ve ry  attractive party and Diana looked love ly , only I  wish she w ere 

a little  m ore low  key, quiet hear t.

One o f the most delightful things was to see her two children, L isa  and

Sasha, sitting on the floor,/u tterly  absorbed in the m usic - - b lond, patient,

wide eyed.

I  made a date with Tony to see him when I  got back from  G eorgia, and 

we le ft in time to be in bed at l l :30, in preparation fo r  a big day tom orr ow..
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