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- »me to do thmgs that I want to do a.nyway, , sa1d "Get on up Let's go -

» the two of us in her l1ttle black car, about noon.,: Walked through

wh1sper A very polite youngish man came up and told me that he

was’ the Assistant Curator, so.obyiously people knew we were th_ei"e';" S
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Saturday, May 8th

Was a de11C1ously lazy day mntﬂ 10:30 and then had long
talks Wlth Lynda and Luc1. I had halfway expected to leave w1th Lyndon

at 7 o clock for the ded1cat10n of the Sam Rayburn Dam in Jasper. But |

o "no call from h1m meant I beheve, that he thought the Dom1n1can Repubhc o

s s1tua._t1on was too uneasy for hirn to go as far away a’s Texas. -}

: Lynda B1rd who 1s good about planmng for me and pushmg for

to see the Chester Dale collect1on at the Nat1onal n So we d1d, Just ; _ '_ l ’
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unannounced and unnotlced And ha.d a feast of a t1me, espeC1ally

w1th the Renon's . The l1ttle glrl with the Watermg can and the httle :
' g1rl W1th the hoop I llke the Daum1ers and the Toulouse-—Latrecs.

g They are cancatunsts at@ Iwas mtngued by the two portra1ts .

Mr.‘ Chester Dale, sleek. styhzed man of d1st1nct1on, by the o
F renchrnan Lescaut, and the one by Dlego Rlvxera -- odd that

a lover of the French Impressmm.sts would turn to Rlv;lera. to do

hlS own portra1t, and I thought it was a real flesh and blood. man. _

- Finally people began to gather in little groups and sort‘ of
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Saturday, May 8th (continued)

1 1'e:ft Lyn‘da..B.ird te_eentinu‘e her visit 'beeauseit was tirne to .ge”f., .
‘ 'baclkv and meet'J ane Engelha»rda:nd her farnily .for ’tea,' She had a‘tour'
with Mr. Ketchurn, her'-sister and several vof her friends, and'a( Whoie o
. ﬂock ef youngsters, her chlldren and thelr fr1ends, rncludlng oneef |
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e Cy Vance s daughters. Qulte a few from Foxcroft. Jane is a natural-— e

born executlve, handhng very sk111fu11y houses, ch11dren, tr1ps between""f’ :

qontlnents, and a soc1ety lq.fe orna._rnented by such peopl-e as the Duke B

of Wind‘s_er vv‘and;hi:s_‘Duch‘es;s.. -
9 L Alistle after 6 I went into Ll}l'nden‘s' office, .hopi-.ng‘t'o hear

that there. would be some rest, some fun this ‘weekend. | Sure enough

w1thout a‘ny promptmg frorn me, he ‘sa‘1d "Who would you hke to take o

_ w1th y0u to Camp Dav1d9” I saxd the Bill Whites. He called the J aket‘:b.

c B ' P1ck1es, the Valentls, Marlanne Means and Emmet Reardon, and I N
persua.ded Lynda J'o go with us,. with promlses of bowlmg and brldge. - "
She really 11kes for her Daddy to be with- her, Just her, Just us, and S

not w1th ﬁve or six other ceuples.' But bowhng and brldge make up

for lacking his undivided attention.
And a little past 8 we were all in the choppe.r, headed.in‘ a
very gay sp1r1t for Camp Dav1d ‘The fu-st thmg When we got there, '

we cha.rged up to the bowhng alley, drew up s1des, and had three

»games. It."s the-funnlest thing to watch Lyndon when he gets a vstrlke.' , "
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Saturday, May 8th (contmued)

' He turns around to 1ook at everybody and all but takes a bow (Could be

so do I> He was good One of the best of the lot. I could have come in

'on the mnth or tenth frame w1th Just what it took to make hxs s1de wm.

e

' And Lyndon d1d the most des1rab1e th1ng of a11 He got into bed and o
v‘w ent to sleep a 11tt1e past 11 Lynda. B1rd stayed up and watched a -

mov1e alone wh11e the guests melted away for an early bedt1me. o

We had 2 1ate, ha'PPY’ congema,l d1nne1-, and I watched Gunsmoke.




