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Tuesday, June 8th

W.as. an overwhelmingly full day. In the 'morning, deslvc‘wvork'_and
beauty parlor, ' returning just‘in time to encduntez; ‘the .Nationa.l Sociéty.
of Interior Decérators,ﬁ vsor‘r.xe 350, who w'ei'e having a tour of the White
Hoﬁse, with Mr. Ketchum standing ‘in for ine. I rushed right iﬁto their
midgt as I came in from Jean Louié, ﬂying té the Diploina.tic R§om,
and wé.é soon 'éngﬂfed in saying hello on évéty hana. 1 found m.ys'elf |
étanding in front of the :Eireplace,'ireceiving their tributé.whiéh' Jim
Ketchum was goir;g to receive in my place; A‘brief encc.):unter.

' And then on upstairs for é meeti.ng with Liz, Bess, B_ai'bara.

Keene, and Dr. Eric Goldman in the Queen's Room over a bite of

~ lunch to talk about my bete noir, the Festiv;l of Arts, next Mon&ay,

June 14th. I was a little, not much, reassured by all they told me.
This I know. A great deal bf_wbrk has gone into it, most of it done

by Dr. Goldman, most of it gobd work. But the Lowell affair has

gotten us off to a bad start..

- And then, with the quick changes, the shifts of gea.,r of the
mind that go with thig life, down to the We#tlHall to talk to'Bob
Ghitwillig a?boﬁt Mrs. Jo.hﬁson's l.aook.. I had seen the Am.ockup ——it
looks ﬁoﬁdérfd. He wants fne to do ‘a. éfory for some ;na’.ga.ziﬁé
a.boutii'ny friés a.rduhd ‘1v:he> country, -the"Covur’;ty ééﬁrfhouses and old :
gfa.veyards i‘h'Vir_ginia é.nd Maryland with Mrs. .J ohnson, in gengral'
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"~ Tuesday, June 8th (continued)

about her interest in genealdgy,and how it dev_eloped. It is relaxing to ‘

‘find something that sounded like it is. going well.

And next a session With Simone and John Secg‘z}dari about the

ABC documentary on the beautification of Washington. This too, like

+ the Festival of the Arts, looms as a great question-mark, thoughI - -

have found since starting it that I am much more at ease than I had
thought, that I actually enjoy parts. It's just that we muét establish
the line of communication betw een us and that lady on the other end

of the set in the livirig room in Gadsden, Alaba.ma, and Portsmouth,

New Ham'pshire, a.ndSibux Falls, South Dakota, and make them think,

now what can I go out and do? That line of communication I have not

seen come through yet. o

'And then to the big event of the day at 6 o'clock. To the East

' Room for alieception for the Presidential Scholars. l'I‘here they

were, all seated in their gilt chairs, .1?.0 of them -- 60 girls and
60 boys. There was one moré, but he was absent. Two from ea..ch

State of the union, some from Territories, and some at large. As

~ the paper said, not even a sardine could have squeezed into the

East Room of the White House. Besides the students, there were

their parents, of course, and distinguished guests frorh all walks
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Tuesday, June 8th (continued)

of 'iifé that we had invited to ada to the luster of tl_ie ‘occa.sion,' to inééire
the fmung folks, and to send tl';erh home thinking’ they had ‘seen.something :
of their wonderful country. | | |

TV and all its machines and humans takes ;1p so much room that
many distingui..'shed‘ guests ’-- thn Gleirn, thg astronaut, 'Robervt Mérrill,
the opeia singer, and lots of parents and aides and press were stariding‘

pressed together against the walls.

I went in ahead and took a seat in the front row, and Liyndon came = - '

in a little bit late to the tune of Hail to The Chief. Lyndon warmed up .

the audience by.saying, '"We are delighted to greet the parents of the

[ S R

Scholars this afternoon, having gone through the éicperience‘- of graduating

" our second daughter last week. Mrs. Johnson and I feel it might be in

order to give parents medals too."

And then the line I liked best in the speech, "An abiding faith |
in man himself and a decent respect for yourself and your own potenﬁal. "

He recognized a certain rising discord in the world of the intellectuals

~when he said, "Another value I regard as very nearly supi'emé is that

of believing that every man created in the imagé of his God has sbrxiething

to say to his time and has the right to be 'hea,r’d by his contemporai-ies
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Tuesday, June 8th (continued)

At the end of his speech, after the rising and the clapping, he
smiled and walked out. And this is an example that not even at the
White House does everything go on clockwork, for eveiy affair must

be in a measure rehearsed beforehand. He and I and all who really.

‘participa'te in it should know, should be told, exactly what we do when,

“when, when. Itis a matter of precision and grace combined. The -

indispensable Bess, who always does that s0 .ciuietly, so efficiently, -
for once somehow had not done it. I didn't really know what Lyndon .

was supposed to do. I should have quickly obs.rved the white -wrapped,

gold -ribboned boxes behind him. Those were the medals, on the table.

‘ ._I didn't. He walked out.’

I went out to find out what the score was. Bess came quickly
and told us that instead of standing in the line in the Blue Room to

receive them, students and all, it would really be much simpler if

|

he returned to the podium, greeted the students there, and as each

|

-name was called out, handed him or hér the Presidential Medal. -

And so, seeming very awkward, back in we went. The names
were called, the students filed past, Liyndon shook hands. I knew by

his smile he was tryingtoc invest each one with that feeling of, “"This"

- is a big momént?' that he or she deserved. " I knew also that he was
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Tuesday, June 8th (continued)

feeling rufﬂed as I was, by the‘ coniusion..

' - And then a blind g1r1 Susan Maltby £rom Oregon, was 1ed up onto‘

‘the stage by Whlte House Aides and, although he wa.s trylng to be very |

‘solicitous (he had practically lifted her down from the platform) as she.
ret\irned she stumbled Fortnnetely,- he _ca.hght her, graoefnlif enongh.' |
S0 'she wasnj't;fembs.ri-essed.“ I jui'nped up, i_notioned to thve'n"i: to ts,ke my |

_ s ea_.tia:.:t th‘e" front _Othe'rwise they ’wouldi have had to go 'onoe more thro‘ughv
’ the .cz‘-owd. to' their seat somewhere in the i'ear 'Another-. sna;fut " The -
| Aide didn't understand and of course the blind girl didn't._ But p;esently
some helpful person brought her ba.ck put her down in the seat I had o |
vacated, and a.nother gentlema.n rose and 1n51sted that I'.su: by her. ‘i
T'hes»-e, are the. sort o’f things you ha.ve to smile through.: , :

' When each one ha,d'yre_iceived his va‘edal,‘ Lyndon"and Iwent
once more to the v_Bnlue Room, and thei-e we rnet the pai-ents. of all v'

‘the Sy'onngsters. _.I:Proud and smiling,. just as Lyndon a.nd I had been_.when -
Lynds,,Bird m her freshma.n ?ear 4a‘.t the Univ.ersit;t of Texa.s; had rna.de, "" "
the honor soCiety. Nothing could'ha.ve ke‘pt.me. a\ﬁay‘!‘ And aiong bwivthj‘
the parents, distinguished guests. There.‘.wa.s qna.int 1ittie poetéss |
Ma:;yé.nn Moore, fra..gile.s.nd oid, John O'Hara, the a.n‘thor,_/ Dr J' ons;s -

‘Sa.lk.,. who gave the‘world the vaocine forzpolio, étsn 'Musisl.l, the -
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Tuesday, J une 8th (continued)

great figure in baseball, now Special Consultant to Lyndon on physical

fitness. And I had a hug'for the Bill HagAgertys of% University,

now lost to us at the Univers'ity of Tex_as. And pretty Dr June Nobel,
.WhO had worked with the Girls' J' ob Corps affair, Barbara Tuckman,

author of Guns of Auﬁust, Jason Robards, whose performance in Arthur

M111er s rather 111-fated play I will never forget Playw rlght Paddy
: Chayefsky And from our own part of the country, Tom Lea, author
| and art:.st 'He told me that on the back of the p1cture of the dun horse :

’ he had done us were the words "'Dun horse with zebra legs. He will

die before he getsv tired. " You can see that in the lift of his vhead.
When we had finished with the reoeiving line, ‘L}‘rndon went

‘back upstairs and whlspered to me he would like to ha.ve a boat tr1p

on the river. I sa1d ”Fme. JI'11 get Barbara Jackson and her -

husband, ,WhQ are our house guests, you invite everybody else _

you want, and we'll go as soon as I've had a little time out on the

lawn to visit‘with the Presidential Scholars and their parents and o

these d1st1nguzshed guests. Because, after all, Luci Baines is the .
hostess for the supper buffet

But fn'st there was a recept1on in the State Dmmg Room for ‘

the parents, “who will leave after this. A nice blendmg, too, - of all

the

three eleme"nts. 1 had a chance to c:ongl.'_a.t\ﬂr?’-te Charles Bdﬂé“'
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Tuesday, June 8th (ébntinued)

son of the Ainbassa.do'r tclr’France', and Barbara Pendletbn' of Georgi'a., a

friend of Dr. Hurst's, who had written me about her.’ In fact, I had -

- an especially warm handclasp for all those Presidential Scholars from -
- Missigsippi and Alabama and Arkansas and Texas. Soon I thoﬁght it

was a good party, in spite pf awkward moments, and begin to feel that =~

glow ‘fhja’,t we w efr_é haiing }a>happ'y time, was urging all the parents to o
ple'aséhbe' at hoiné, ‘have a leisurely v151t in the Blue Room and the Red
Roo_ﬁ;,' and the Green Room‘.‘

'l 'And then I asked Barbara if she and her husband wouldn't join '

‘us ‘out on the lawn for a while. I knew it would be a thrill for the young' ‘

Apthen i o
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people to meet her. I even got a large identification rtag pinned on . .

her. 'This I had learned from the last one we had had. Students ,fé.iled

to recog_niz'é Heleri Hayes, so each distinguished guest was wiell

‘marked with a large name tag, so their illustrous presence wouldn't

- go unknown and uncelebrated. o

~ The lawn was gay with the red and white striped tent, with

“lanterns and the shell for enterta.iﬁment, and the fountain and the

failing twilight sky. And each was soon gravité.ting td- his klnd :

Dr. Salk prdved one of the most delightful guests present anﬁla-
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‘Tuesd'a,y, June 8th (continued)

| “And man& éa;hered ;roﬁnd Sénator Bill Fulbright. And Sgaﬁ |
Mus‘ia'\ll brdught out Luci in her vprevtty white éraduatién argés oﬁ his -
arm. They wer.e §6on surroqn&éd.
And; 6£ coﬁrse, -mclbdest but s‘d very likeable: Coldnel J.'phn.Cylenn
h;.d a crcswd of youngsfefs aroﬁnd him.

‘There were some good newspaper people
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MEMORANDUM

"had gotten the message frOm Lyndon -- he hoped I would brmg them :

B Ambassador to Austral1a.~ And out we went through a front door so

e Wbllldlnot’ go_ pest_ the ‘”gt‘iersts_"o‘n_ the South‘ Lawn, headed fox!_th‘gf_"

: \.york'i'n"i't,» I_"remel"hbe:r“ soiriethiﬁg ‘Lyndoh‘xse.ibd about Ellsworth Bunker-—- .;1--,

A

%e's the only man Lﬁ_evex':recommended for a post and never hada . = .

‘dissenting voicé raised -- not one -- everyone likes him.

“ talent for communication. "If We can put a man out on'the dark side of -

THE WHITE HOUSE -

" WASHINGTON . . 0 . SR

Tuesday, June 8, 1965 R - _ o Pa'.ge'. ' EERRN

I think I glimpsed Eric Sevareid and Howard K. Smith and Bill White

and{Ca.rl Rowah_"of USIA..“. And 'Barbara Ward herself turned out as

. a.lwa.ys to be 1mmed1ately the center of a hvely c1rcle. Butsoon, an’cl

gently I hOpe, I d1slodged them along w1th Betty and B1ll Fulbrlght (I

for the boat r1de dmner) and we sl1pped upsta1rs to Jom h1m, and

found Ann and Ed Cla.rk of Austm there.‘Ed about to be hopefull% our L v

“Ho‘neyfitz"“' a.nc‘l‘a'T ;lelici._oué th:t’ee.ho’u’i'”s of‘ drinks and talk.

In talking ,e.b'out'.:the international 'sitga_tion‘a'.»nd,the people who

"He can'answer any argument and never take any skin off you." - He said .

oy

And then_:f'e._ol’hethlhg“Lady’. Jacks on said Whenvﬁe,werettelkihg about o

our ‘be‘_:é‘.u.tificat‘ioh”__pl'ogi'am <~ how graphically she speaks: -"-"what_ a rare

the moon,gwe change.the dark face of thevoountr'y,. "

e $§ending ho.u‘rvs With»"he‘r has been oo’e'of the g’béd things;.‘fozn-;_i;o_e "
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- than I would like Qv}ning jewelty.
A I cornered Sir Rb‘obex."t_and spent a lla.r'g-e vpart ot the e\:rening with
him. He plays a \;ery lange nat-t in the Mekong Rlver prOJect and I
lvanted him to explam it to rne - wh1ch he dld with alt its multl.-u“?‘:': 1 ”
‘.ranniﬁc':atiens, its.achie;rements,- its possihilitie’s Oddly 1t's somethmg
, - : that 1‘nr the rmddle of all the‘dl”scerd -- c1v11 wars and stnfe -- the.':_
; surronndlng nattor;e 'of thatnpart ef the world have kept on’ceoperatmg v
?f o 1n, he sa1d He descrlbed very gra.phmally the size of the vegetablee

_ra1sed on. the 1rr1gated land a.s compared w1th those on the dry land

»And he talked _to me ahout the'thre_e 'steps that were coming up_ in the_ , |

next month or 50 that face Lyndon like a series of giant obstacles on
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which much good or ill may flow -- the meeting of the Prime Ministers .

of the Cotnrnonvc;ealth bccjonntries', a great many of Qhom a..1.'4e" our natura.l
Vstz-'ong alhes but sotne -; and ‘more and more -- 1t sieems becotning
doubtful That sA the flrst hurdle, and one he thinks will be passed as N
~ a‘success for thev Etmted.States. And then the sec0nd is a 20th bu'thday‘.
: anr.uvevrse‘ry meetlng ofthe ﬁnlted Natlone in San Franc1sco He th1nks‘
'Lyndon s presenee' there a'nd any epeech he- mahevs will have a great
strategic impo:;ta’nce. And thlrd the really ‘explosive hurdle is the_A_fx.-o%‘

Asian meeting.”b‘He referred to it as the "Ban—ddng" conference inlI =

S 'believeﬁ_‘Algefia._ Thls he thmks may be fra.ught w1th menace.‘ v
'It Was a fascinatin'g evening. Lyndon spent a 51zeab1e pa.rt

of 1t Wlth Ed Clark and 1 heard him 1nv1te h1m to’ breakfastthe'




MEMORANDUM
' THE WHITE HOUSE

- WASHINGTON

Tuesday, June 8, 1967 = o ' Page

morning with the Primé Minister of Australi;,‘ Lofd Menz;es. He
also asked Lady Ja.cks.o.n and ‘Sir Rﬂo‘r‘Jert..._

,Eﬁatg Aa»re Lyndons f'a.vofzi:té Shaq'g;rillla th'e;.s_é days. ,‘Her.e m o
Wasﬁingtoﬁ, tﬁé ""'Honeyfitz;'."c:)‘n't}»le‘ 'Po.tgfnac;. V:When we are hom‘e; .
-our E’oét on the ‘i.‘,ilkans Rlver.a.ndthe LyndonBJohnson iake;' It is

‘ 'hard-_ to start calling it tha,l:.f“’ E
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