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- 4Thursda.3g,. March 18th

: Began early,nwith hyndoh on the phone'tn urge'nt; tens’e -;paced .}T
.. conve:v:sation." The ,suhject wae anpcintmente, among them thevT:L:‘easury‘ :
post.. 'b Doug. Dillcn is 'rgcing to "lrveave on the ls‘t,. We ha\te no Jteplacetnentt
W1th a wry sm11e Lyndon put 1n frcnt of. me a letter frotn Kermlt Gor’don.bl,v'."',_m
Y.He could not accept the ‘Treasury’post He dces nct feel .c;luahﬁed- fo\r-‘z.t
,He wants tc leave the Budget to take a JOb 1n. prﬂr‘v‘a.te‘enterp‘ﬁee.not later
than June,. and 1t wculd be better for handhng the Budget 1f h1s ‘replacement

’.‘w ere found in Apr11 That was a body blow

o ')

. Under .Lyndon 8 convereatlons I seemed to sense a deep

o urgencyto leave,"ito 'getaway to Texas, to b‘ekfree'. toﬂrest,. to think."

Change is what he needs. '
In the course of the day I heard tha.t he was plannmg to leave
. at four o clock I told h1m I 31mp1y could not because of Lynda. s b1rth-_"l

' day At 3 30 th1$ afternoon I went down to the State Dmmg Room. to receive

the YWCA Delegatesto the Internatmnal Trammg Inst1tute. Theu catne from
some thlrty-three__ count‘nes\of the'world. Mts. Laytrr./ence Rockefeller S
s.tood‘:'tn line with me In fact, -vittwas. becauee }o:f' herr that btllwas_ recewmg '
them Her husba‘nd is doing ‘s'c_) much on the beautiﬁcaticn_'prog‘ramv we

’ L | are ccnxlrni_.tted todo, howcan I fail to heln her‘? Weil, they uve:.g:'e all ‘

B

P there in their native costumes. Mrs. Ashkar from Lebancn, several
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‘to do when ;'s('he‘ was ‘coming ltob;‘__V\Vas‘hington'. a
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Thursday, March 18th (continued)

* ladies from the Philippines, from 'Ja',maica,.Braz.il, ‘Colomhia,"Argent'ina'.,'. e

Sierra Leone -- in fact,- quite a contingent of 'A_fricans o Ke'nya, ’Nigeria,

i L;.bena, Zamb:.a. Tanzama, and a heavy contmgent from As1a -- Malaysm, 4
-'Ind1a, Korea, Thalland Ceylon, the Ph111pp1nes, and dehghtfully enough
G ’_a lady from Mexxco, who conflded to another guest that she never had worn & :

L the native“costum’e from her_ State_ before, but ehe thought it wae the thing i

MuuMuus, saris, pineapple cloth, they were all there, and all .
~ having a go:o’d 1_:f1meT This was ’a_. several-months -long seminax in the '
United States and. Canada, sPonsored jointly by'these two .countriee,." -

Orientation at Buck Falls, assignments to YWCA centers all over the -

United States for several months of work, and then a final get-ltogether'.;" o

- at Banff

After tea I welcomed them and then asked Mrs Rockefeller L

- 1f she would explam some of the1r alms and ach1evements She very

gracefully passed 11: on to the lady from Kenya, Mrs Jenuma leaga,

a former Member ‘of the Kenyan Parhament, who spoke at con51derab1e
: length of the 'nslng role of women all over the world. She had wr:.tten

a song, ;_, "Women Ar1se, Work Hand in Hand for the Glory that Shall Be 3

'A

: for the Worl al The women in her country chant it in the1r nat1ve Swah:.h




- a lady Lysa.nder.‘ S
| try out a lamp, and ventured 1nto Lyndon s offlce, f1nd1ng there only Lyndon_' x
”"and Henry Fowler. e There was an air of exc1tement an electrlc feehng

: that somethmg had Just happened Lyndon sa1d ”Honey, I want you to -

| His name's Henry,. but everybody calls him Joe. He looked a 11tt1e V " :
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as they dance or"work or walk down the road, 'she said.
There were many mterestmg women there, one who had worked

for the YWCA :Eor th1rty years in Turkey, and who had swum the Bosphorus, o

After the tea I went over to the West ng to the F1sh Room to

know I have Just asked .]'oe Fowler to be Secretary of the Treas Jiy. ! ._

N

‘ stunned He had sa1d yes. So finally it is over. He is a good sol1d

man, and 1t is w1th a 51gh of rehef though castmg a pamful backwards

glance 'at Don Cook that I shall settle in to welcome a new Member of B

the Cabmet.» And 1t is 's0 nice that his w1fe Trudy is such a capable
| :'worker, ‘such a llkeable .nerson Lyndon called in the press. They"hdv o
’ ‘cam'e‘.r?olling ln the’door. AHe announced it very bneﬂy, givinga su'mrnary.
: ofHenry"s fv'v,):rrner= C.‘.:overnrnent' service,. whichkis extensive and ’solid""‘
And then they nearly fell over each other gettmg out the door to get the1r
) zstorle‘s' on the w1re. By thls tnfne 1t was after su:, and I went upstarrs L

_.,. to get ready for the D1plomat1c Receptlon at Bla1r House g1v1ng ngen by
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"Llsyd-:ahd An Hand I thought Lyndon w0u1d be 1eav1ng momently, s0 there
was no.question of h1s accompany1ng me. I told h1m I would catch the very

early cour1er down Saturday mornmg, so when I walked out I thought I was

: ':'saymg goodee to h1m. 1 ’f;":'.

ar ;nterestmg exper:.ence at Bla1r House.:

li“é 'vffdﬁl Klphng, 'Remember, » Oh today s most md1spensab1es, 500 men

_can ta.ke your place} or mme "

I thought of the :

For over a year I have thought that Rob1n |

@. F and Ang1e were 1nd1spensables. , They fllled their roles s0 perfectly. And ;o }

U .here were Lloyd and Ann very d1fferent, f1111ng 1} in a very dlfferent and ’
B -altogt-ther charmmg fash1on. The papers call Ann ”cuddly." She was in
S a pmk lmen lace dress, lookmg hke a mowe star and about e1ghteen. She,

. ],A?

T _.the mother of f1ve.~'

_:markable how many young men we know who do not ever drmk anythmg,

'-"ﬂf.ff_"pralse to -them.v Lloyd and the Dean of the D1plomat1c Corps, Ambassador

R Sev111a -Sacasa, ) escorted me a11 around the ﬂoor, and Lloyd 1ntroduced
nearly-every member of thevcorps by their strange n_arnes. It' was a pe'r'- '
formance/\to have learned most of 117 countries, s0 many with unpro-' -

nOunceahle names was a sizable'feat o

\ ,ﬂ ;.: I £1nd one thmg about partles. ' I cannot 11nger, how ever n1ce _

it would be to settle down for a long chat w1th th1s one and that one f

And Lloyd blonde, handsome, all-Amerlca.n boy Re- o
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is always someone hovering me and always the press standing around with

pad or ¢Meras, so"I feel when I have made th'e tour of the room and greeted :

everybody as appropr1ate1y as I can con_]ure up from my small store of
common 1nterests w1th them, that the th1ng to do is to make for the door.
'And so I did, ieehng that Lloyd and Ann were domg very we11 1ndeed

I went back to the Whlte House. Lyndon was st111 there. I ,. .

went in h1s ofﬁce. Jack bouyant and steppmg hght was gettlng ready :

- to go any m1nute, 1t seemed Marvzn 1s gomg too, and maybe Buzz. I

‘kissed h1m goodbye once more and sl1pped out qu1et1y and feehng 11ght‘

"and free, went out to Warren Woodward‘s for a buffet for the Scott '

. Carpenters and Bu.ster.and Rusty Keaton from I—Iouston. It was a
ga.thering of old friends.‘ The Dale M111ers, the Hale Boggs, the Gene
- Worleys, Jack H:.ghts, the Carpenters and Abells, Congressmen Casey._ :
_and Plckle and Roberts and Purcell Half the guests were s1tt1ng on
the ﬂoor. | Everybody knew everybody, and. here 1 could stayn I had no
| feelmg of makmg for the door In fact, I don't beheve any of these ”
,people thmk of me as the F1rst Lady | |

Scott Carpenter is. the most sophisticated and sleek one of

'the astronauts, and h15 w1fe, R.ene, qmte 1nte111gent and charmlng, though :

- I ’ Ty . .
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) perhaps 2 b1t br1tt1e.» We ta.lked a.bout the Russ1ans m space. There had _ “ ‘

iy 5 )
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L been a.m ost -fem'a;kable picture_:'iv.n the paper today of a Rus sian"a.stronlaut »

_‘ha.ngifng fout' oftheir :‘space '_ship.by a lifeline‘, ﬂoating in space, 'freel;: Scott T

L Carpenter sa1d that'they had done each of thelr steps mto space some t1me

: 'a.hea.d of us, a.nd a. 11tt1e b1t better. He seemed to thmk we would be able

L to do th:s one fa.1r1y soon.‘ He descnbed 1t m the most ordmary ma.nner -- -

o ﬂhow one would 11£t h13 feet out of braces, touch thls, p\lSh tha.t, : eJect one 8-

L e ek T AP A 5 S

self mﬂate, deﬂate, a.nd allzsorts of thmgs. i
(';"7 TR f . After d1nner Ji 1mmy Symmgton got out his gultar. Nothlng

draws a group together 11ke smglng, a.nd ina qu1et mournful v01ce sang .

- songs from Buford Mountam, Tony Buford‘s place 1n the Ozarks. - i

: l - Seemg Rusty Keaton remmded me of what her httle boy had

L said when she wa.s work.lng so hard as a volunteer 1n the ca.mpa1gn of

L :r;'.

‘ ‘.‘1960 He looked “P and sa1d "MOther. when are. we gomg to have L R

: somethmg to eat bes1des Post Toa.stles"” Our 11fe 1s .;full of pe0p1e

. like that,‘ who haveltaken':tirne and work and attention‘ frona _their children,' T

’ from their business, from their pe-rSOnal self_-indulgence‘,_'for weeks, for

months, perhaps :Eor years, to work for our careers.

1 left rather early and came back to the Wh1te House, a.nd there, e

P

y to my am.azement was the hehcopter, red 11ghts st111 bhnkmg Then Lyndon‘
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' began to Walk down frorn his ofﬁce’towards it. 1 could have run to grab
o h1m for one more goodbye, but no need There on h1s leash held by the .
- : engmeer, was H1m, 1ove1y Blanco w1th no leash

:The hehcopter blades wh1rred Blanco s wh:.te fur wh1pped

F ~

‘back in’ the Stlff w1nd H1m braced hls feet to keep from be1ng blown

" -"-..v_‘down. It rose, and away he went to Texas. I hope to peace and sunshlne.

o And I upstau's for a dehghtful hour - or so 1t began, w1th

e

@ s ALynda and Luc1. It a11 began after I had been in bed for some t1me and

~ cwas reading. And then Luci came in and said | "Mother, don't you know ‘ 3

.1t's past twelne'and tt's the' 19th of Maroh and you must go in and see _‘:

T Lynda Elrd. " -So 1n I.went | and the three of us sat ond'the bed in our

; robes and talked and laughed and had the sort of fun one nener forgets,

o 'remembenng thlngs way back when they werek ltttle ch11dren.‘ And then, o

"':‘..'.",,'a.ll of a sudden by some fell stroke, the con;rersatmn took avtrong turn. |
Lynda B1rd rnade ‘;",,,.li_tﬂe digpat Roman Catholdcisrn, Luci answ ered with -
a too-deep_ slash, “_,and I found _my' ohildren vquarreling‘ and, of all -t_hinzgsl, - |
about rei‘ivgion,. whxchoughtto brlng everybod; closer together. - Lynda. A

feels that Luci is not one of us _any more, that she looks down on us A_-_

because we are not Catholics. Luci insists on running her own life .

§ ‘ _‘and beix{g--let alone.. ‘_:Lynda in‘away'at 21 is not as indepehdeht.ae Luc1 R
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at 17And so Lyhda"s 21st bflffhday.begah in a storm of laughfer and tears,
| " and all the time I kéé_tv:‘.t‘hinking, "'S_h‘e doeén't know that tomorrow niéh_t this

- g ~-rf,"same_.-si.nst¢1'° is going to Be'héﬁi;g a party for her that shé has planned so-

much, and I w1sh ‘I could ﬁell h_er.» But itis

' ’lavin"gly and worrigciA'abbéit 'ls‘.o

“la sur'p:ri_s'.e' pa.'rty.'_'"__ SETNE

J
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