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1965

Friday, May 28th =

Began very early. Poor dear .lean Louis was routed out of his o o

- bed to be down at the Wh1te House at seven o clock and comb me for my

' »'ABC day at Mount Vernon.}»l'-. o

e I left about 7 30 - a Jewel of a day, :Eresh-washed by the ram S

o A,:,:"the n1ght.before, clear, .brlght golden, the rlver sparklmg, Mt. vVernon '

| "»-,'—?_:so green ‘and orderly and unpresswe. o

We went mto the Curator 8 offlce, and there they had hot coffee

R and strawberrles fresh fro_m George Washmgton s own garden,*w1th B

Li. .‘_”‘.{

w - powdered sugar to d1p them in., It was' all.ittle past 8, thej didn't open

"'to the publxc until 9. 'I‘he.cameras were on’the front 1awn, where all of | _i
= our narratmntook place, and it was a wonderful two and a half hours. '
s Mrracle mdeed we .ﬁmshedvon tune, 1nclud1ng p1ctures of me and all
: the sta.ff I am gettmg qu:.te churnmy with these peOple now N e

John and Helen Jeanne Secondar1, hls w1£e -- they have a two -

' months -oldyvbabyv -- the:.r D1rec_tor, 'I thmk he_was, w1th'a broad infectious ‘:.

grm, ’who keeps on talking-about getting a.toupe'". It went fast, though we.
had to stop and .do it over with an occas1ona.1 plane ﬂymg over. ‘The e
' scrlpt was in tune w1th what I think of George Washmgton s relation
. to the cap1ta1 1tself and thls Virginia countryside. 'l‘he 'only trouble_was ,‘.' '
‘, é it kept the pubhe :Erom thls.vxew for a whole hour; , ’I‘he eurator t°1dn1e,

”

to my' surprlse, tha.t a top crowd for them was 15 000 a day._ 'AI‘heb Wh.1te -




a house_ that 1s really a shrme.

-been open to the pubhc for a httle over 2 hundred years, and that by the R

R devotmn and pers1stence of a group of women, the Mount Vernon Lad1es :

' pr1m1t1ves, I suppose you would call them -~ that had recently come mto . R
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, Fridaj, May 28th (continued) ‘

-House had 17 000 in two hours th1s summer, and on a peak Saturday,
four -hour da'y' last yea.r, we had over 25 000 We talked about the problems

- of upkeep, crowd control a11 the thmgs that happen when you are preservmg

: How 1nterest1ng to thmk tha.t th15 was st111 i

in pr1vate hands 60 years after General Washmgton s death and 1t has only

As s oc1at1on .

The curator shoWed me s'ome ea.rly paintings-of Mt. Vernon --

. ,
KB

the1r hands by w1ll from someone who 11ved in Mas sachusetts.

i On_the way back we ﬁlmed the drive a.nd the river, ’bec‘ause .{'1'—0.. SO

rivers': relation's tolcities‘are one of the big problems and the big oppor- o e

:tumtzes today in the beaut1f1cat10n pro gram. ‘, f

i And then, gettmg home about 11 30 I spent the next three hours A

on‘desk'work. But it v was too beautﬁul to be mdoors,' so-I set up shop on

" the Truman Ba.lcony Flrst Ashton and I worked and then Bess and I,

and then lunch on a tray, and then L1z and I talked about the V1rg1n Islands

_tr1p_._:“_‘_S‘_he had Just gotten back the mght be_fore, and looked- e_xhausted. . |
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1965

Friday, May 28th (continued)

I went in and talked with Luci. High on a mountain-top, her last
final the day before, ready to burn her saddle shoes that she has worn for )
four years at National Gathedrall She says she tied them the first day she
went to school and never has untied them since. They look it. [ am thinking
of bronzing them, as one does a baby shoe.

Bill Hitchcock has been our house guest for about two weeks now.
Luci calls him her brother. She leans on him. Really he's a very con-
genial, quiet but sophisticated, youngster, and he has just returned from
a year in Germany with his father, who has a business machine organiza-
tion rather like IBM over there.

Something's abrew with Luci. We'll soon see.J  SANTIT:jjH

SANrmZBD I happy as a lark, full of
gloriou3”~Tans"?0"!1I5?fflfffier"m5 a serious plan, too. She reminded
me that on her birthday, July 2nd, she wanted to be confirmed or bap-
tized, whatever you call it, into the Roman Catholic Church. She goes
to work on June 21st and between now and then she says, "Mother, you've
never seen anybody play like I'm going to play. " She looked lovely.
Nothing remains of NCS except practice and Flag Day and prepar.;.tion

for final graduation Tuesday, June Ist.
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Friday, May 28th (continued)

hope mostly she mwill sleep. She has deep

cireles—under-he—eyes. She looks too thin. She has worried much and
slept little this last week. She strives so hard for A's, and she'll probably
make them.

I had been adamant about not going to Texas with Lyndon last
night because I wanted to fill this date with ABC, and also a month or so
ago [ had accepted an invitation from the Regents and the Secretary of the
Smithsonian for a dinner and then to cut the ribbon at the Stuart Davis
Memorial Exhibition. So, at seven o'clock in my white sari dress -- the
first time I've worn it -- I went to Barney House, a relic of days past
on Massachusetts Avenue. The ghost of Charles Marsh went with me.

He lived not more than a block away.

In its day it was an elegant, though odd, old house, built by
a wealthy family, with a sort of studio. The wife painted. There was
a little stage in the house, rooms on different levels, carvings, arched
windows with leaded panes. [ was told that Walt Whitman used to come
there to read his poetry and Sara Bernhardt to act, just as a guest. It
was frequented by many artists in his day and is full of the paintings of
Mrs. Barney, quite reminiscent of Whistler and very good, I thought.

Somebody that she had painted looked to me like Edward the

feigning 1"lonarch of England, and another looked like W histler, quite
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Fnday, May 28th (contmued)

romantlc lookJ.ng pamtmgs, most of them.

I sat next to Dlllon R.J.pley and across from Mrs. Adel1ne Breesk1n. '

. Strong’ '-‘-patr'ician features, ‘looks like a Du#ohess,’ and ha.s_, amazingly, v_'ery‘ :

avant garde taste in paintings.

:-of Texas and Helen, who is one of the Regents of the Smlthsoman. I h0pe he e

i en;oys 1t as much as Lyndon. And the B1ll Fullbrlghts - no surprlse that

he shOuld be a Regent -- very appr0pr1ate. ' ‘_ -

' o Eace‘hi‘» B
One of the thmgs that del1ghted me most about tha.t many- _ B
- husband o:E mine is thatFis works as V1ce Pres1dent 1ncluded two thmgs I hadf,
thought he would not take much mterest in -- bemg a part of the Smlthsoman “ ‘

RIS and a part of the Nat:.onal Geograph1c - and they turned out to be two things. i

he l1ked most, stud1ed most, and attended
In the group of 70 there were many arty people. Blll Walﬁm was
there makmg thmgs hveher. I had talked w1th h1m about trymg to make our_A

ABC film more down-to earth, able to g1ve more 1deas to the lady watchlng |

~ it in her 11v1ng room in S1oux Falls or D1me Box, and he has been searchmg»
" for some ideas. Lively,' attractive man. No wonder Mrs. Kennedy found .

‘him so congenial.
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_ vsomethmg qu1te unfamlhar -- an enormous elephant r1ght in front of us, L

one of the Sm1thson1an‘s mam exh:.b:.ts. IR N A

";:;'about th1rty mmutes of v1ew1ng‘ the pamtmgs . Stuart Da.v13 (I had lookedr
L _.at h1s. brochures‘ earher) was brlled as bemg one of the Arnerlcan.Greats
for ,the last 30 or so ye‘ars, havlng d1ed only three y:ears ago. : Idold prlmary
colors --1 lrked hlS earher thmgs much better. They looked l:.ke the

: msp:.rat:.on for a lot of a.ttra ct1ve modern wallpapers, household des:.gns, .

‘:_.oranges and yellows, to wh1ch 1do not relate at all 1 asked Mrs. Davxs _.f
- B 1£ I could arrange a httle pr:.vate tour through the thte House for her and

7 r‘her l1ttle boy the next day.

- Friday, May 28th (continued)

Then down to the Smithsonian -- familiar scene -- ’chat is, a

o ,.jwhole"-.phalanx"of .retre'ating.'cameramen_with flashing bulbs. . But suddenly

e ..

The r1bbon was stretched close by.‘ I cut 1t, and then we had

“ a.musmg fam1har thmgs all thrown in together ina sort of a montage.

| And wmdmg up h1s 11fe w1th grea.t splashes of br1ll1ant reds, » R

I tr1ed to make my v1s1t mean a 11tt1e somethmg

) to all the Sm1thson1a.n people who are so0 helpful to us at the Whlte House. : S

And left about 9:30 for freedom, a qu1ck change of clothes, out |

to the alrport 1n a gust of ra1n Wlth a threatenmg sky, on to the 11tt1e plane, |

tand Texas -bound And h1gh t1me. I felt such a sense of release, so glad e

to, be going home for a few days.
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Friday, May 28th (continued)

It had been a bad day for Lyndon., We had gotten word‘ ‘of his B :

’ ,‘ tr1p to Waco to recewe the honorary' degree through NATO warnmgs, the

”press pla.ne carry:.ng h1s 11tt1e podlu.'m and teleprompter and bemg held up

. by th T‘storm and never gettmg there, but I know he had fmally gotten hOme f;i.

'to the ranch to rest, to haven.i

I £e11 asleep shortly' after we got aboard and lucky 1t was that |

chy

".‘I d1d because when I got to the ranch the p1lot sa1d rather apologetlcally, | ’

,.\V ' ,"I am sorry, Mrs. Johnson, about that bad weather. '? I d1dn't even know .

o it had‘bveen, but they te11 rn_e_ rt was as rough a trip as we have ever had.
" And so, delicio\islfat home and cratvling into bed with Lyndon
“at about two oiolo‘ek - instead of landing at vthe‘ranch. we had ha.dto land e

in Austin and drive out beoa\ise of the véeather...






