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S _ This ’is‘ a week dom'in_a‘ted‘by t_he’_Dominican Republic and its

troubles. Some time in the middle of the night Lyndon came and c'rawled

) in bed :with me. Thls mormng, haggard and worn, he 1ool<ed at me and
i sa1d‘ | "The most awful thmg has happened 1 I know that efforts had been
: ' gomg. on to form a coahtmn government agreeable to all s1des. To Bosch
s .tothe d'unta, the. rebels , whoeyer they all are. He sa1d l‘Bosch's frlends,
- "five-o"f_them,- vwere- returning to Santo Dorningo; The one who 1sv the key

' jto the s1tuat1on was shot in street f1ght1ng and k111ed " I wondered 1f

that was the end to what Abe had meant Monday nlght, when he had sa1d o '

: ”We are th1s close to an agreement. " Lyndon sa1d he had only slept two

~'hours Monday mght and very 11tt1e last nlght

How I w1sh I could reach h1m, ease hlm.’ Actually, the only "

- thmg I can_ do is not unpose upon h1m any questlons, : dec1s1ons, 'troubles.'

Fortunately my own l1fe has__been smooth'and free of these these__last o

L few months. s

ThlS tr1v1al thmg whlch has bothered Liz greatly and me not

'so much about the sale of a letter Mrs Kennedy wrote me in the Fall
' of 1960 by some autograph house 1n New York .An ugly 1nc1dent It's

©oa funny commentary ‘on the press that it has taken up as many 1nches as

it ha.s,' 1n view of the 1mportant thmgs gomg on'in the world Of course IS

‘ I never gave the letter away, and it's fr1ghten1ng to thmk that a worker
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soméW_here in one's office would take such aletter and put it up for ‘.sale. '

B 1 flinch a bit to think what Mrsv. Kennedy-must feel about,eithervmy mannexs

: several ofﬁce standbys, Mary Ra.ther, they fmally dec1ded who the person

was who had kept the letter. Lucy Cummmgs was her name. I remember I

f“(‘ "_.‘l‘ tlon, the letter was w1thdrawn from sale by the company offermg it and

1s to be returned to the Whlte House.

or my ef£1c1ency

. Another funny thmg.‘ Ha.v1ng put the1r heads together, L1z,

.;her shghtly' At any rate, w1th many b1g storles, a great blast of 1nforma— !

The b1g event of the day was a luncheon gwen by the 815t Club -

"for-~me.' They had also 1nv1ted the few forlorn remamders of the old 75th

E Club the one I caxne here w1th m 1937 We went to the home of Mrs. »

Q)"_ \w Lovey, and 1t was two dehghtful hours W1th old frlends, nearly ever}r one

‘ of. whom I knew by f1rst name. ' Henr1etta Hlll Matt1e Lee Grant, Lera S |

o ',Thomas. Her looks and her words 1nd1cate that Albert 1s really' a very

: prepared by the lad1es thems elves, and sa.t around in the l1v1ng room
trading news about e_ach other s ch11dren -"-'- by now 1t'_s grandohﬂdren_ --

sick Vman. She sa1d that Anne, returmng from South Amenca, : d1d not

know how sick he was, and she hadn't told her because she is eight o

months pregnant. Jeanne Bates, May Slmpson, Mrs Andy Biemiller,

' 30 or :so .old friends. We had dehcmus covered chshes, buffet style, S e
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~and as I looked around rather sadly I notlced how many were exes, .not
: actualiy m the Congress any more. I sent back for my oamera and‘ go.t
. some movies. Everybody was takmg plctur 'S . There was a cute 11tt1e
| '_cart w;th an umbrella -ga11y bedecked with ﬂow ers ‘over it. -The 1ad1es _~ :

had gotten up at dawn to work on 1t, and in 1t there-vae:s loaded books :

v..~that had been glven by members of the Club and were sold wh11e we. were .

‘_there. I bought two - only a dollar each - The Guns of August and Hawau a

'--by M#chener. And then I got everybody to s1gn Hawan -- 'h; is to go to
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L our chanty pro_]ect, D. C, General Hosp1tal Zince 1948 we have made ‘ | : ;
" a small donat1on each year to it to help out Wlth recreat1ona1 fac111t1es
- ::Eor lthe people there -- radlos, a TV They shouldn't have glven me‘ '
-anythmg, but they d1d --a gold charm --a Horn of Plenty sp111mg 0ut

- rub1es. and on 11: was engraved "To La.dy B1rd from the 818t Club g It

‘was a fun t1me.

And then 1 went on to the seeond b1g event of the day, the‘ ABC
£11m1ng on the South Portlco.of the Treasury Department where the.re 1s |
o ;.a.marvelfous v1ew of Pennsylvama Avenue The hazards ot such work are . . S
plenty -- a plane w111 rait over in the4m1dd1e of a tape and you have to_t.ry
_‘A_,1t aga1n.v‘i Once a ﬂy 11t on my face. I remained immobile. and w.ent on
\w ’ -w1th my ..scnpt ,w1th cons1derab1e effort.‘ 1 thought I could tell on the
| 'faces of the carneraman that he knew’.the ﬂy was there,' COuld see the |
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fly, and after a while vh‘e.burst‘.out laughing and said, "We!'ll have to do

that one “Over again. " John Secondari‘ said: |.'The nicest people to work ”

o

‘bw1th are P0pes and First Lad1es. . He'd done a documentary on Pope ‘

.Tohn and was full of great tales about hxm. One of the best, when the

Pope ‘was’ st111 on camera but d1dn't rea11ze that he was, ‘he looked up

;knew at that t1me, 1t was nearly :t'1n1to for the Pope. ‘He had cancer and

e hls days-bw ere 11m1ted So J' ohn Secundan added on some marvellous
l‘lines about :t'in1to to thlS great and. good hfe.‘

The South Port1co of the Treasury Bu1ldmg is the best place '

me that the model would be looked at and explamed later, but my scr1pt

my part of it was done from that vantage pomt. -

o Surpr1's1ng how t1r1ng thls 1s! Two and a half hours and I

was qulte weary and glad to be back at the Wh1te House £or a few moments |
,Wlth Lyndon. He is to have a top level meetmg tomght w1th McNamara :

and Abe and Ball and Vaughan and Ra¢burn. ‘Eating and sleepmg are ‘A -

sandw1ched in between the thmgs that must be done.

id f"F1n1to?” J'ohn Secundan dec1ded to use 1t because, as many 4

in town to get a good v1ew of Pennsylvama Avenue. Mz. Secundar:. told SR

I talked with- Bess and Ly-nda about her dance for Pr:mcess s

Chr1st1na. Lynda is not only agreeable, but eager to look up the sons .

,j- PR
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to braheh out, to rheet more people. I am del_ighted.
B worked with Liz on my desk. Once I‘heard the ‘sound'vof music o

m the ha.ll a plano. I looked out and there was Luci.'at the piano at'the L

' ,end of the hall, dressed ina long red velvet hostess gown, playmg The

:’ Lordls I';”rayer ahd then lat_er vOld Marr Rlver‘,‘ wrth ian a.ngehc‘, drarr‘la.tm‘ .
1ookShe seldom touches thep1anoany more, butwhenshe does she
handles. :lt wrth love,’ and musrc comes forth thouéh hot exactly as,
.‘ :wrrtte.hl on the page, Ithmk but Luer s owh \rersxon. She was makmg
'.a. plcture as she sat there, Vand 'she knew.lt Red barld on her Jet black

' han', downcast eyelashes on her ivory cheeks, an angehc expres 51on

: wh1le she softly played The Lord's Prayer. . Dear l1ttle Luc1,' 1t's

. s_l_'g that ought to be the actress.

Karen and B1ll ,Hztchcock are in and "out of the house‘ at all - 3

B hours.. She leads her own 11fe and is a pecuharly 1ndependent, capable,‘

o -rare 11tt1e g1rl although at t1mes deeply 1ntu1t1ve and apprec1at1ve of o

love. .
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