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Sat urday, July 25~ 

Was an easy and pleasant day. About noon I W(·nt ove r to Lyndon's 

office, hoping I could snare him, a nd walked right into an informal press 

conference. Lyndon in his rockin;; chair, some 25 or 30 news paper people 

on tlv sofa, in chairs, standing. UntoucheC:: coffe .. on th<.> floor by many of 

them. He was at hio witty and delightful best - - far more personality than 

he h ... r.1 yesterd· yon the televised pre ss conference. For instance, yesterday 

t11e pr•·pared stalem0nt was full of news about tl.e s: -71 that flies at three 

times the spc·ed of sound at 80, 000 feet. It was deli\·ered too much by 

rote, too much like reading , although there were moments of humor. 

I di<l like his answer to Folliard when he said, 11 ! would say to the architec 1· 

of the meeting11(meaning the meeting between him and Golchva 1• 2 r, whic h 

Folliard had ce;:tai1°' been), and a good one about why his me eting with 

Gold\vatc r was on the record. He said something like, 11 ! just think with 

the ingenuity and the interest of yO\. gentlemen of lhe press, am ecting of 

c.. ..-W:. 
this rd;· atur e would soon have been known, bttt it was more: logical to put 

it on the record." And then when they tried to prize some rejoinder out 

of hi.in abo\ti: Goldwater calling him "the biggest faker of all time," he 

sn1ilcd and s :ti d, "I don't think the p · ~1plc arc interested in '-'·.ihat Golclw<.1.tcr 

thinks of me. 11 

But thi::; press confcn.:ncc on Saturday was rcla"vrl , casual, confidt~ nt, 

and a goo<l show. I think th ..· press 1i1ust have enjoyed it. OnL thing \'.'orric·d 
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Saturday, July 25th (continued) 

me. Several tI'.; ·1gs he tol<1. them off the record -- I think that is just like 

putting a nice, fresh meat patty down in front of Him and Her and saying, 

"Now, Him and Ile r, you can smell and look but don't you c~t ! " When he 

finished, he invited them to walk around the grounds with us . We m ade 

the circle, stopped at the Southeast Gate, and shook h and:; with tourists 

through the f ence , and then c:..:.me on upstairs for lunch with Senator 

-Richard Rnss <:l l,\implacable opponent) on civil rights and st;:urnchcst 

friendS:;till, and I bcUcvc always will be, arc Lyndon and Dick. I-le was 

in good spirii and good form, except al one mome:nt whe n we ask0d him 

about hi :; nephew Bobby, perhaps his fa voritc kinsman and protegt>, who 

is ill and it seems probably seriously ill. Lynda~ p ic kt:<l up the phone 

and asked Bobby and his wife an<l five children to come up to Washington 

and be our h ous e guests just as soon as poss iblc - - any w<.·cke:id. They 

might come n ext wcek<:nd~ I reme1nbt::r one of the strang~ rem.arks 

Dick Russ e ll niadc , strange from him, and that is wurcls of pr;.tisc of 

Roy Wilki11s, the head of Lhc NAACP. He said he bad known him for 20 

years, th al h <:! was a fine man, highly int<·lligenl. 

In the midclk of the afternoon I had a nostalgic i nlc.: dud..:. Alauann. 

cousins, Netti~· MJ..::.o n P d lillo Woodyarcl and Due ilk Ptlt iU o Thomas and 

~..) '""'..i-L 
~\'.'uodyard w e re 011 a trip lQ the New Yor k \Vorld 1 ~ Fair <:ind h.J d 

stop j••"d by \'{ashingl 1!'1 \Vi t h a tour of the White Ifousc o. th1.·ir a b ·nJ,t 
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Saturday, July 2.5th (conlinu c d) 

and a halfway promise that 1 would see them if I could. I could, and we 

went out onto the Trun1an Balcony and had a wonde rful visit about our 

youth and Alabama today. Two interestinc', sidelights on Alabama tochy. 

There i: mixed reaction to public acc ommodation. Nettie Mason saici 

that some filling stations tl..:it had formerly had just two restroorns now 

r_An u11 quickly two add itional rest rooms. They had takv;1 off the signs 

that said Wli::.e Men, White Women, and simply put the \\," ·<ls Rc:st Room 

on each of the four, locked them all, and when a custom<·r drove up to 

the station and asked , 11 Whcre is the rest room? 11 the y had taken a look 

at the customer and given him the appropriate key. Another thing. Driving 

back from Montgomery to Billingsley one night, somcwht:rc in the neigh­

borhood of Prattville.:, which she says is a hotbed of the White Ci: izcns 

Council, they had seen a bonfire off the road. It was a bout twilight. 

They thought somebody's farm house was burning down, 'l here were 

cars parked all alc. ;ig the highway. A friend with hc.:r s;..id, 11 Go on, 

go on. We don't want to get i;1ixed up in thii;, whatever it is," but 

Nettie Masun wanted to ::;cc what the exc itement was abuut,, so she 

stopped. People were get ting out of the cars and guing 1''1Ckward s 

and fonvo.r.J·; to the fire and back froln it. She asked one of the p:{s ~;~ r~ -by, 
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Suturday, July 25th (continued) 

and he said, "The White Citizens 1 Council are building a !,onfire. They say 

they want it higL enough so it can be seen in Washington. " 

~ 
To my surprise, Nettie Mason and ~ have taken some dcl ightfully 

adventurous vacation1on their boat, putting it in the Ohio River, travelling 

some three or four hundred mile~ down the river, and bE'ing met Gy one 

of their relatives with a car and a trailer to load the boat on ·1·:~1ind as 

they go hom1; by car. And the same on the Mississippi. It was a pleasant 

voyage into th(' days of my childhood to talk quietly w:th llicm. I g<:1.ther 

that Nettie Mason herself, a teacher for many years, is trying to bring 

a spirit of undcrstandin~ and acceptance of the changing world to her 

studci.ts. 

Later I went over to Lyndon's office. We called Jake and I3cryl 

Pickle ;rnd Bill and June White and asked them to come over and take pot­

luck dinn<:r with us. The conversation was divided between Lynd on 

reading a poll from Maryland, wl,ich shows him doing all right, and 

Bill telling hi.m the course of events at the Republican National C onvention, 

which sound s like thC" Republicans arc rt!gular fire- eatC"1·:=; with a super b 

organization. It was a relaxing day after a brutal week fur Lyndon. 
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