
1964 

Mon<by, Jul 20th 

A little after 12, Bennet' Cerf, head of Random House> Publishers, 

and Marie Smith, who wrote the book on me called The Presirl· nt 1 s Lady, 

came by with Liz to present me with a handsome lcalhcr- bound copy cA 

the book. We h ad sherry, I3ob Knudsen took our pictures, Philip d ropped 

by and I was d elighted to be able to introduce him to Mr. Cerf. I think 

he is accumulD.ti:1g names as he goes through the sumr:ne:r here. 

Lynclon »'.as having a std.t_; luncheon for the Prirr.e Mini~:L<~r of 

New Z :~ <.i.nd , so presently he went down t0 il, a ncl Liz took his pretty 

wife and M<:!rie on to lunch. 

A w eek or so ago we beg: 11 to survey the lists of these luncheons 

with me re care for including ~omc of the Democratic Governors and the 

Mayors of la r g<' cities, and at this one I wa s glad to se c that Ric ha r d 

Hughe s of New Jersey a n d Millard Tawes of Maryland and Donald Russell 

of Souti. Carolina we:rc coming. And that durahlc f!xturl! of the Capitol 

without whom businc·ss could not proceed, Fishbait M illr..:r, Doorkc:1.'per 

r- I 
of the 1-lous e of Repr<.:i.cntati.ves . And friend to everybody. Also our old 

campaign friend fru:11 1 <)60, former Cungre~srnan Floyd Breeding. And 

Paul Port \..' r, An<l !h:~r<' was M;lyor TalC' of Philacl• ·lphi a anc.l lvlayor Joe 

Darr of Pi t tsburgh. 
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1961 

M o nday, July 20t~ (c011tinucd) 

In the rnidule of the afternoon I had an appoinlmc·nt with Mrs . 

Duncan Phillips of the Phi llips Art Gallery. When Mary L ask er had 

visited her a couple of months ago, she had very kindly offered to lend 

us for use in the White House a pictur e or two from the· Galh~r y. I ne1·d 

r
something to go opposite the Caresse lnfantine by Mary C assat, but I 

d on ' t believe I foum~ it. Sh had a Georgia 0 1 Keefe which ·::as tC10 bol d 

and stro11g and modern , a lovely M c:1et but I think she Wt.•uld be really 

~;....
be.t1' to part with it, even on a limited has is, and - - delig11t folly enough 

I liked some of her own paintings the b est of all. But nothing was just 

wha t I wo.nt. It ·wa s fun, though, to se c the bright, gay Pic.:nic by Rt. noir ­

I believe that's the name o f it - - the masterpiece, the best thing in their 

collection . 

Later in the a fternoon I had asked all the Texans who C<J.rnc up 

for the luncheon to d rop by and have a drink with me, because I wanted 

t heir .visil to have more o{ a perscinal t ouch. Th.ere wel::; In· G o ldbe r g 

and Rhea Howard , a vene rable and still-slrong friend, C, T. Mc Laughlin 

of the Diamond M Ranch, Elmer Parrish, Carlton Smith, MiltoD Potts, 

and Jay Taylor, who li~ . s been working on a serious co.ttlc irnpcrtation 

p robl< n~ wiLh Lyndon. We sat in the Yellow Room, had a cou ple: of 

drinks, a lot of cunvers;ition about· h ow Texas is going in the: comin~ 
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elcctio!.. Great for Joh'1son in the Wichita Falls area, Rhea Howard and 

El.Iner P.;.rrish report. Tough as can be in Deep East Texas, says Milton 

Potts, becau::c of the civil rights issue and thC' white backlash. Bettt;r 

than it ever has before, said Joh:1 Ben Shep~rorn the: Midland-Odessa 

area -- and that's a citadel of co: ·servatism I never thought we 'd breach. 

Fine, said Carlton Smith of Waco in an always reli :·ble D<:n1ocratic district. 

And 0!1, ala~, poor I··v Goldberg from Dallas, could only say that Cabell 

/I

had a S}...:>rting chance of beating Congressman Alger. He h:ads a chc:i.rmed 

life in Dallas, but I would say it would be pretty poor pickin 1 G for such as 

us in Dallas. 

At seven was the big event of the day - - the Am<·ricc:rn Field 

Service reception - - 3, 000 young people from some 57 countries of 

the world who have been studying in the United States fo r their senior 

high school year. They h;id been dispersed all across this union i.n 47 

of our States. Lyndon and Luci and I arrived on the South Grounds \•.:hen 

they \Vere ab:ea<ly seated in front of tlw shell. The Unit, r.l Statt'S lv1arine 

Band h;·<l been giving them a concert of a travelogue in 1.iusic. It was 

planned as .:i. delightful progrc..m, beginning with Th<.:! Si(1V\'·:alks of Nc'.w York 

and :_:..Jing on to .tv!ardi Gras o.nd The Land of Plenl~.:_ and OI~Jah1·m~! and 

Tumbling Turn1>1cwot'd and ~?'vbuy Rhapsody, representing all p<;.rts of 
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Monday, July 20th (continued) 


our country. Such an imaginative and appropriate idc<~ on Bess• part but, 


alas, th\' weather didn't cooperate. It rain~d off< r1d on, off and on, all 


afternoon, so finally at a letup Bt!ss ush<'l'.'ed us out there in a great 


hurry, after. they l -.d only done two of the: r numbers. We walkec.! up 


on the sta.·J and Lyndon made an e:-.:celle) '. :'·peech to them - - short, warm, 


we11-tai lored to the occasion. M< n may try to tell you that peace among 


nations and ncighbo:·; is not possible, that old rivalries and struggles 


can nev,_ r b•. laid aside. Wben any tell you tlnt, you t~ll thc·m of America. 


Here people with the blood of your own ancestors in their veins have 


forgotten and overcome and laid aside divisions of the pJ..st. We live 


together in 50 States as one peopk, one people united and indivisible. 


lf such unity can be accomplished here, i.t can be 3.ccomplishe:d everywhere. 


I was r<'al proud of it. It was a touching moment when he called to the 


stand Slcphen Galetti, Jr., the sun of the m::i.n who had been ~''rector 


General of the Am~rican Field Service for nearly 20 years until hi.s 


death last week. He gave the younr; m<ln a Prcsidcnti::i.l Citation honori11g 


And then Lyndon sc.id, "Lct 1 s go down ancl \'1alk through th 0::-rn, 

I/ 
f.lhJ.11 we? I'd been cxpectin;_: this mt ·nc~nt with a 1nixlun· uf drc-~td 

that thi~ wa~ the sa.nie group last y~ar that had so :;\\'J.n1pctl Prc:sitlcnt 
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Monday, July 20th (c1 •. tinued) 

Kennedy that he had lost a tie clasp and a shoe, so it was reported, and had 

been kissed, mauled and clutched. With Lyndon tn the lead and me next, we 

started right in the middle of them and, like th e: Red Sea waters, t hey divided., 

everybody with an outstretched hand or a camera. We shuok all the hands 

we could rc -,ch. W e a~:ked a lot of questions. I was glad that some of 

them h~c :. ·en going to school in .\iississippi and Arkan~~u;. It W<·S all 

tr rribly good - natured and nice. Not a single unplc risan.t moment, unless 

it was for t.h<.; Secret Service men, No place for high heels. The only 

trouble wa s that when we finally got to the other end of the crowd and 

waved goodbye to the.' last of them, the red coated Marine Uand - - in di$may, 

I guess ·· ·- had left the ir posts and depar ted, and the rest CJf th.1l wonderfol 

prograrn wa$ never heard . 

This is Lynda 1 s first day at work in McG~orgc Du:i<ly's office. 

Forty hour s a week and no salary -- shP. doesn't like thc.-. t latte :-. She 

reads cables, gets them to the appropriate officials, fil<:s. Sh._ said 

she would .find it terribly engrossing for the first two or three days and 

then get \,on.: cJ. as heck. 

After the grounds were peaceful, I "valkL'<l around, a ll aluuc, e::xe('pt 

fo1· :i.-1y Ag~'nt trailintj me. The: grounds arc one of the: thi:igs I will renicrnber 
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Monday, July 20_t~1 (c ont inu{·d } 

most lovingly from this pla ce . 

And then, a call frOln Lyndo n to s ay, "Come: over, and kt 1 s go mee t 

Governor Elling ton, who is going to have dinn('r wilh us." By that lime it 

was after m· 1e. We went down to the South\vest Gate, and the two of us 

walked up and d<Jv: n until finally, rather late, I3ufor<l arrived, and \VC: went 

inside for a ten 0 1 c l<.· k dinner. He is enjoying his job w orking fo r the: L&N 

Railr\)ad, speaks h appily of his home -- h e and Tlatharint· travd a lot 

together. Ann ls mar ded to a Catholic, a young man who is slill in 

school. Buford said he had behaved very ba dly about it l1imsdf, but 

now he's r eco ncile d - - thinks he 1 s a wonde rful young man. 

He told u:; u he)\...,· ling story of why he didn't r un for the S enate in 

Tennessee - - enough to raise the hair on lhc back of you r neck - - abo ut 

the pOWL! r of certain portions of our gove rnn1 ent and how nccesso. y it 

is that they be in the hands only of just men. 
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