
1961 

Sunclay, July 26th 

This morning we ,,·cnt to the N.:1.tional City Christian Church with 

Jake and Beryl and their son, Graham McCarr oll, and then whe:n we got 

back w decided to walk around the grounds, with Him a.nu Her on th!:!ir 

long leashes racing before us, tugging Lyndon along. At the Southwest 

Gate some 100 tourists were gathered, and Lyndon said, "Would you all 

like to come in and walk around the: block with us? 11 while I flinc.he:d and 

I don't know what \·.'1'nt on in the minds of the Secret Service Agc>nts. But 

the guar.ds opened the gate, in streamed the people , and d.ov,•n the road 

past the fountains we trailed, Him and Her ut' <!r ly delinhted unlil they 

found a black Scotti.sh terrier in the arms of the man '-\'ho owned him. 
c.·... - • • 

Then they set up such a yipping and barking - - a dog figl1t on S:unU.L:r. 

on the grounds of the White House is not something I particularly want 

to be remembered for. So I tried to hold onto Hun's collar while the 

Scottie growle:d ominriusly, but in a much more dignified fashion than 

Him. Her, blcs s Her, sc1on returned to h<:r nice juicy bo11e and, what 

with wagging her tail and running along acting friendly with cvi.:ryone , 

was the hit of the> morning. Across we strolled to the Southeas t Gale, 

0. '\.-It .J. 
there was anothe1 group o{ about a hundred. Lyndou li~ TI-IL:M if the:y 

woul•! lik(.' tu come and walk around with us. I really wi~;h I krlL"w what 

went on '. '•th~ minds of the pc<'i)lc. All of those \Vho cxpl'<:Sscd themselves 

were fl<:lbbcrgastcd and .terly dcligl.'('!d. I am nc;t, bccau:h' it i ~ nc-.t in 
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1964 

Sm1clay, July 26th {continued) 

accord with the Johnsons who seek quiet and privacy on their boat on the 

Llano R i vcr to no avail. 

Then we we;1t to the bowling alley, Lyndon and I and the thre.·· 

Pickles. Lyndon beat us all, and l reveled in the exercise. Philip came 

down and I am glad that once, finally, we had a sit-down lunch in the 

Fa1nily Dining Room with a daughter, a nephew. and some friends, beginning 

properly, of course, with the blessing. 

In the afternoon v:c slept and read. Sundays are our day of 

revival. A'1<l looked at Gene McCarthy on tclevis ion. Handsol .:c, humor 

and r;ood character in his face, but a little too verbose. I like a few 

yes and no an:.•.vers thrown in. 

And then in the evening was a delightfrl escape from the' White 

House. We went to dinner at Betty and Bill Fulbright~ . The Rcstons 

were there; lovely, silken Phyllis Dillon, the Secretary, and Senator 

Russell - - a rare pleasure to sec him twice in the samt' weekend. Betty 

has that kno.ck of creating a .special aura for a party. Rela: ..:ition with 

interesting people, and h~r back porch setting is like: being in a surr.rncr 

fore st. The Re stons b;:id been at the Republic<.on Convent ion. I a!'> kcd him 

to tell. me about it, expecting a long bunch of anecdotes a:1d analysL. He 

said, 11 Jui,;l on<. thing. Work like Hell. 11 Fortun;itc·ly. I had nearly finidwcl 
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BiJl Full bl'ight's book, Old Myths and New Realities, and was right 

p ivase<l with myself that I could discuss with him with some sense his 

views on DeGaulh and China a:"l the minor accommodations of Consuls 

and Stude nt E:;;cl:ange that we arc increasingly making with the Iron 

Curtain countries. I never look at Dick Russ ell withoul admira tion 

and without thinking of his great talent that I wish werl put to mor e 

vigorous use_ t'he ring that he wears -- one thot he himself put aronnd-
his nc:ck - - sometime I guess after his bid for the PresidC'ncy in 1952, 

which f.:-.il e<l and changed him a gr eat deal, or so it seen1s to r:1t'. 

Nobody can be more charming or express himself mor e lucidly, and 

someti=xH'S more humorously. In de sc ribing Dean Rusk, he called him 

an Adb' with com1non sense, and in speaking of Hubert h e said, "He can 

find more rabbits to chase when youa:-c lrnntin:; bear. 11 

We returned to the White House in time to meet a radiant Luci, 

fr esh from her tr iumph at Intcrlochc.:n and tasting th<.! s w(•et wine of 

success. She was darling. And the nicest thing about it is thJt she 

thought all those youngs ters were so wonderful. 
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