
1964 

.:!_'hurs<lay, July 23rd 

Was one of those days that might make the staff at tht: Whit(• House 

go out o.nd campaign Republican. Lyndon had a stag luncheon for business 

leaders that mush. oomcd to 254. We used the East Room and the staff 

pcrfo.:med beai:tifully. And then h e took them into the State Dining Room 

for the Lricfing with Rus k and McI~ -~mara and char ts. 

When it was 3 :30 and I still heard clapping echoi ,g from down 

b e low, I began to get nervou~ bcc;1•.1se I kn·. w that t~le M orm on Tabernacle 

Choir was c oming to p erform in the Ea s t Room at 4 :30 - - 3.50 st "'Ong, 

plus guests - - and the room h;i.d to be transform•:d fro: din iag room 

into thc;;;.l"cr, including bleachers, because the choir wa-· stacked from 

floor to ceiling , so to speak. It must have been a good lunch1 :1. 

They were still calling cars at about four o'clock. 

I had been rcad.ix.g the delightful vo.ricty of stori1·s abouL Luci 

at lnterlochcn, one with hair stringy, horn-rimmed glas s~s and the: most 

comical of expressions of distress on he r face, biting h(·r lip, was entitled 

"Luci Goofed." And another, really quit e> attractive, of Van Cliburn, 

Luci (pretty this time) and the kin<lfaccd patriarchal Presi<l<:nt of 

Interlochcn, Dr. Jo~cph E. Maddy. I had spent a pnr t of the morning 

dictating kttcrs f ( r the last gifts that h:i.vc come to the White Jrousc 

the b eautiful J o hn Sinr.··r Sa.rg <: nt from Whitn<:y \'.farr\::n of a w oman 
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1964 

Thursday, July 23rd (continued) 

and a mosquito net; a small portrait of Benjamin Franklin by St. Aubin; 

and two clocks. Anc: then dealing unsuccessfully with th<: problem of 

cL>thes fr om a store here, a call to Texas, a fitting w ith Di;rna's dress ­

maker. The Mormon Tabernacle Choir was late -- their fault, I am 

grateful it \•:asn' t ours, beginning just a little bit bcfor ~ five , which 

made it impossible for Lyndon to b e there for the conc0rt because he 

had an appointment with the Prim<:: Minister of Malays ia at five. He 

:::trade in, gave them a dcligLlful welcome, i·ecalling the fact that 

Thomas Jefferson, '.vho loved music , couldn't afford to have m us ician:., 

around tLe White House because of the necessity of economy in this 

Republic, and so he hired gardeners who could play instru1nents a s well. 

He recalled pleasantly hb visit w ith Pro.::s idcnt McKay of the Morm ons. 

And then he pointed his finger at Senators Frank Church and Frank Moss 

a nd told t l1e m that just as soon as they h ad listened to a song or two 

they 1d b etter g e t back up on the Hill a nd help pass his Economy Bil l. 

He listened to a stirring r e ndition of The Battk Hym n o_f t he 

R e public and then ldt in a r un while the re.st of us li s t<.:1ic·<l to thi s great 

choir, unpaid and dr awn from all walks of Am c 1· ican lif<..' -- really one 

of America's grC'at mu5kal insti tutions, singing This i~ f-.fy Cuuntry 

and Crossin.(! tlw JJ~r and fir· :lly, {or an encor e , tb c \vor rl s nn lh1 bultom• 
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Thursday , July l3rd (co ntinncd) 


of the Statue of Liber ty, "Give me your tir ed, your poor. 11 It was a thrilling 


experience. We had asked all the Utah delegation and those Senators and 


Congr es s': en who had a sizable number of Mor mons in their constituency, 


such as the G: 'c McGecs o! Wyoming, the F rank Churches of Idaho, and 


of coursC' Se cr('tary Udall and his b r other Morris Uda ll, both of whom 


are Mannon::>. I was plvascd to sec that Bess had as ke d lh<: Ezr;;t T aft 


Bensons. }Iowcvc r, they were not there . 


Mary Love BaiJ e:y had come on early. She is invit<·d to lhc Sta le 

IJinncr next Monday night, so I had in -lude<l her. /,nd a very touching 

l.J .¥ 

~ight ~ Mr. Justice Frank.fur ther in his wheel ch~ir, frail a s a s hadow . 

.1 '1.d I saw the Paul Humes (he' s the music critic). I had ar.kcd Lorraine 

McGe e and P hy1l::; Mos::; to give us the names of about six cot:ple s that 

~hey would particul<.trly li ke t o invite - - people whom it vrnul<l rnPa.n 

o o :ething to a mong their Mormon friends or t heir constituc>nts. 

And afterwards as I s tood in line at the entrance to the State 

Dining Room. and shook h.:. nds with eve rybody, Ph\Ui s c.:un c: up to me 

and said, "You're inaking votes every minute, 11 and Lorr~iine s aid, 

"This means a lot to all of us and our friends. 11 I foel so rry about 

not havi11g taken the lrip out West o.nd w ould like so much to do anything 

I can for them. 
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Thursd .-iy , July 23rd (c ontinued)_ 


A little past six the re was a quick c hange of pace \.\'~Jen I w-.·nt 

o\•cr to Lyndon's office to join the Dukes and go to the reception given 

by Prime 11inister Tur 1.zu Abdul Rah.man, this tim'.:, I am glad to say , 

at his own embassy, the Malaysian Enibafsy. They arc always so much 

more colorfo1 and attractive and uniqu..-·, and mean somethi ng when they 

take place in the ern~·,assy of the country rathe r than at the Mayflo\·.cr 

Hotel, where they are all catered and identical. 

The Tunku took us first into a private room where he presented me 

will1 a bolt o:" inaroon and silver h2.ndw "Ven "sankit" - - very exotic, and 

ior Lyndon a malacca cane , which he brandished menacingly at th <:. 

photographers. I shouldn 't have said private because although tho·.:: 

wcr r- no guests there, there were a multitude of photograph~r s. And 

then a most de lightful giit -- an enormous box of the tiniest Malaysian 

orchids -- fragile pink, small spotted ones no larger than your fingernail 

a great variety, and none that I was familiar with. 

Then we t ook o ur scats with the Ambassador and Datine Ong. 

And actu.i.lly h ad some of the r l ' reshn1cnts - - something une seldom 

does at these affairs. And lam so g lad they did -- they br ought in a 

tray of long but sturdy stra,vs with tiny meat culws skcv:1.: rcd on the 

ends. About two inchc:s of mt:.~at cu\Jcs and a h ot sauce into which you 
\ 


di1·1wd the meat, th·~:n put it in your mouth and slippc·d it off. St~rv<.:d 
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Thur~(hy, July 2}rd (c ontinued) 

with it was rice, in compa ct little s q uares about the size of a d iet , more 

like our own grits or mush than ric e, but \'ery bland and d eli cious w ith 

the hot meat sauce. As a Scuthwcste>rd,~ adopted, I took to it at o nce . 

Datine Ong said she had been cooking fo. two days. It require s a n 

elabnratc preparation. 

Then out into the c anopied garden, where \Ve walked arnong the 

guests, but not so crov:ded as it is in hotel s , and were bac k in our car 

in about forty minute s ' time. 

Lynda Bird had had a bt:.sy day, too. She had pim:~d a lot of 

volunteers who are: wor king for Lyndon down at the headquarters fo r 

the volunteers for the Dem oc ratic National Comm ittee:. She pu t the 

little gold pins in t he shape of a number four cros sc~d with the ini tials LJ3J. 

She ga<.." the pins to all those worker s who have already put in th1.:i r first 

forty hours of time t o Lyndo n loc ;. lly. They range fro m teen - ag ers to 

senior citizens, and one lady had put in 360 hours-Mrs. John F. D O\v d, 

who is a l<lwycr as \vcll as D ernocrc.i.tic worker. The co-chairmen of this 

com1nittcc'is Four for Sixty-four v o lunteer progr3m an.: Scoote r ~1iller, 

Mrs. Birc h B<ly~1, and Lindy Dug~s. 

Lynuon left uy 1).::lic optc r f~r Valley Forge to sec· th..: gathe ring 

of Doy Seo ,s -- thousandf> of them. -- 70, 000 I think, from ;ill o\·er the 

Unit c.:d SLttl Wh;ll a man.killer o f a day for him this b ~1::> be en. An<l I, 
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Thursday, July 23rd (continued) 


glad the sta.ff didn't have to cook supper for anybody, stopped by the mansion 


just long enough to thank all cf them that I saw and then go on out to the 


Walter Ridders, who were h<iving an informal dinner dance for the 


Hubert Hu1nphreys. I was only going to stay for a drink or two, because 


it is absurd to be a woman alone at a dance, but there comes a time wl: :1 


you want to get away from the White House. It was Cl. delightful party. 


1'hdr house, su1-rotmdcd by tall trees, looks str<-.: ;_;ht down on the Potomac. 


Thcr c were many of n1y favorite people. Adlai Stcvcnsvn, the Jim :;.owes, 


Sc~-rl.l 
Ka.t:. Lou<-hheim. I;).; , tie Lan;; han and her husband \\1 cre there. Angi c 

and Robin came when they had finished with the reception, but n_o Senatorial 

peoplt::, not even the guest of honor, because the Poverty Bill is up and \vill 

probably br· voted on. Sure enough, we got word that the vote \Vas set for 

9:30. 	 I left a little after n!ne, had a sand\:ich out of th•_· icebox. 

Today has been a landmark -- a big step for-...:ard for the Po\.'erty 

~ " 
Bill. It passed. But there ar(; big hurdks for it to go over and it will be 

the chief target of the gathering efforts of the Republicans from now on. 

Ly::-don can do so much in such a short while. He returned from 

Valley Forge ab(1"~ 10;;30, the l'Ound trip h<:~ving taken only about three 

hours - - staggering tirt·:::l, but fed)ng gooLl, I think, about the accnmplishmc:<tS 
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Thur s day, July 23rd (con~jnucd) 


of the week. The business men 1 s lunch hacl been a great s ucces s. And the 

progres}. of the Pove rty Bill -- it too acted as sort of a ::;hot of adr e nalin 

midst the ga th e ri ng fear s and clouds of the riots in H<;. rlcm , the talk of 

the backlash, the r;tpid growth 0~ Go) ·water in polls ; :. ~ in everybody's 

conversation. 

( 
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