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 Thursday, August 19th

’I‘he_quiet days of sﬁmmer continue. Bﬁt it seems I am in the -
'.clutch_.es~ of the dentiét forever. ThlS is about the‘.si:t‘d‘:h appoinfment'of
an h‘our aﬁ_d a half L;)r more, and I emerged after 12 with an é,hesthetised
- Ja.w and mouth that felt 1.ikebit': was made of .co"tton -- it didn't ;t)elong ta -
' ﬁe. : | |
. Scooter ariél Marta were going to come and have lunch with
Lynda "_andv me. Lyndon Was gbing ofrer to tﬁe State Deparfment fo: -
a lunch;eon with Rusk apd a11 l_fhe As sistar}t Se_:cretéries of Sté,té. 7 So |
ff) . we weré’ 1un<‘:1'.1:'u;g ih;wthe upsfairs‘ diﬁing room. : o | -
| Scootef ha:s 'lsc.:)st a;bout Zb pounds and looks lovely. I've mis séd Y
her. I wanted her to see the piéturés .<‘)f Lynda an& Mgrta on their '
'Wes£e¥n tri’é, s;a we loéked through Lynda.':s Qonderfﬁl album -- most |
of the pictures she> had made herself -- of Gras»s'ho:pp.gr, Arizona, I_
the pre —Columbian dw éllings that ‘cli‘ng‘like a; swallow's ner:t under
the projecting brow of the cliff. They found sinau corn-cobs in thc_—v:m,‘ -
as well as weap‘ons‘ "anhcii toolﬂs‘.l Therg wére some wonderful piétur‘e's_
 of Lyncia Perch’ed -.on the very edge of dré.nd Canyon or fellow S£oné. :
Theré must ixave been some bad momen'ts for the Secret Sefvice!

- While eveiybody had sherry, I really indulged in a milk punch,

and then had to 4ha,ve milk toast and soft scrambled eggs for lunch, -

while tﬁey had lamb chops and quite a delicious -Iodking lunch.
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 Thursday, August 19th (continued)

L&ﬁda and Marf:a re gaied us with quits. 1'1vé1y sketéhes ozé the ,‘ |
folks they'd met along t}vl'e' wair and their adventp.res. Fr'oxfaail I hear,.v
I prastically noni‘inats Jane Freeman as the hsroine of the trip.
Carrieid.her own end of tﬁe :can oe, did eirerytéhing and eﬁjoye_d doing it.

~Wehada 'good.visit. S‘coote; has spent the suinﬁer fhiﬁking |

aboutbherselif. Usually she's thinking about some civic 'projecf, being

“head c.»fﬂthe Texa'svS'caté SoCiety’ or the Chérfy Blossom Fsstival,' or

some chanty ball or .]' ohnson poht1cs or 1naugurat1on. But this

surnmsr she's been» ;educmg and gomg on trlés and d01ng what s_]:ﬂe;
wanted'to. | o

" When thv‘ey lsft I had a r%ap, tha.t beiag my great sumArnez;A
iadalgenc-e. And tsen at 5 o.'c10ck. I wsnt down to the'.-East Ro#:?n
ts _Iﬁset a groupvof'students, bthe Tunas,..the unlikely narﬁs vfor the
gjroulval qf students from the University of 'Barlc.elona svho a:sé.. t_ourir’xg’-«
the ‘United Stat.‘es dres ssd ‘in‘S‘ixteenth Century Spanish costu_m'es -A-
stockings and buckled shoes, with‘ gay,. roma;x‘tic‘c‘:apes:v bright with-
rib’boﬁs éiven them by their girl friends. They hadA just come from »

the Spamsh Pavilion at the' World's Fair, and I suppose a grOup of

troubadors is the best description, as much actors as mus1c1ans. '

They stamped and clapped and twn:led then‘ capes and the East Room -

 resounded to Valencia and Granada. It was really qulte gay I had

“.'_' o " "
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.T.hursda.x, August 19th (continued)

agreed to. have them for tea beeause of a _letter from'dea.r Robin Duke.
But, .-ala.,s, I. could .only Promise rne,. not.nr}vr:»gavy' Lum _ Lynda Bird,
‘bless her, :did‘c'orne, ’.sa..t on the front row, and .tvas a good ho‘stes’s |

-to the Arnbaesedor 'a‘n.d Merohioness Merry del Val from the Séanish

L

- Emba.ssy and the rather sma.ll group of guests we Ed)

—
- Mary Love s daughter Barba.ra, and Hub Baker, workmg in

_ Ja.ke ‘Pickle's ofﬁce, son of our 10ngt1me friend Hub Baker of Cha.pel
| Hill, Chnstle and Scott Carpenter, and Len Hargess, whose mother, : ~‘ -
;T . wLucﬂle) (w}loveerargessv, was one ofdrn;r roorn;natvee when I \;e.shn the
Un1ver51ty of Texas back in 1934 And Prudence Ma La,ffey, the‘ E
daughter of Edltor J Q Mahaffey of Texarka.na " You can alwa.ys '
' depend upon the anht Pa.tm-f-i,ns to ha;re a nun—lber: of their choiee
constituents rlght on the trp of the tongue if you ask him whether
we have any spec1a.l frlends in town this summer that we Ought to VV"WiL t’
somethmg.. He takes care_ofvhls _own_. |
| Senator Mlke I‘\/.[at.nsf‘ieid's daughter Ann was ‘the're wdth rib-bons
in her hair and excellent Spenish -~ she'd spent a year in Madrid, I-
‘believe -- which she 'put to great use", a.nd .wa;s very helpful.' (jf eourse '

I'was tongue ~tied and the young troubadors ha.d very little Engl}shj‘ :

Dale Miller, Jr., blonde and quite a.ttra,ctiye_in an odd,. o_ld-..a o

¢ ' fas'hi.on.edv sort of way. And handsome you'ng Lee Watson, Maxvin's son. e
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Thursday, Augusf: 19th (continued)

| -...~And Ashtonh Thornhill, only 16 and about six feet tall, and vei'y

g

shy. AndInota bif'good‘about putting him at his ease, though I wanted
td S0 much'.. I fook one look at the crowd and made a resolution, : "Next Cittent.

“time Whenever I have a tea for any group I shall have a minimum of a - e ey e e

hundred people.! - These rooms are big, and when there's oniy:a.bout

50 .ivf_._‘s not as .ga.y‘ ,and exciti_.ﬁg as a crowd somehow m.a.kes.it.. S N e ﬁ
‘I._w_a.s qﬁité put ou't”at.; Luci';a.'nd her yvéon'tinger;t of house gﬁe;fs -

“Beth, Betty Béale, and her 6thejr 1:'L.tt1e‘fr'iend's‘.. Pat.s‘yih‘a.d _braught S . ba.
'Aunt ‘Ellen d0\‘wn,r and“I made sufe she met thé Amﬁassé.d.or. At the \ o ~~ :
la.s‘t ‘moment I‘h‘Lad“ invfl.ted Di;a.na. Aft(-?r .'the fnusic we w.-ent into fhe' .‘ .
Blue Room for 1;eceiving liﬁe anci ref:eshnieﬁts and talk; and I rea.liy : e cee L

worked at it, but the moral for next time is, "I:E'you‘re doing it, go" s
all the way.'
1 slipped'off upstairs about 6:30 and worked'_a.,t my desk until

nearly 8, when I asked Aunt Ellen and Diana to join-me on the Truman .

Ba.lchqny for a drink. And pfes’ently Bill Deason came and.join.ed us. -
It was a convivial hour and a half of visiﬁng, while the sky faded into

night, and Aunt Ellen told me things about my family that I never knew,

L o about Ihc.)w; when ﬁy grandfather became quite sick, my grandmother

was a young woman of about 26, 'alr‘e'a':.dy'w‘idc_i\b ed twice and now married
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Thursday, Augus"t 19th {continued)

the third time, mothei’ of four small children and two or thrée months

» pre?'xaﬁt with another. Doctors diagnosed him as having a kidney
_ trouble and needing an dperation. - They couldn't do it -- the closest

‘place was Mobile. - The family sold 80 acres of land and travelled - -

15 miles in a buggy to the closest railroad, and.there they went to

‘where the operation was performed, and after gré.ndfather was well o

got as far as grandmother's mother's and father's home, the Bates BRI

homé where the four srﬁall children hé.d been left,v and fhere gx;a.ndfathef.
’ feli”se_riously ‘ill,‘ livéd a week, and died. Some .:Eiv.e.months ;r s0

latei', my father was‘.bor_n. No v.vonder there was 'ég l'i,ttle time for o
wrjtiﬁg down fai‘nily r_ecvqrds' and rve'rninis:'ing in the life of my grgnéf
mother.] Five childrén and a sandy-land Alabama farm v‘vere enouvgh'

to occupy a woman some 16 hours a day. And then, after a while

she married a suitor who had first paidcourt to her when she was _

~ only 16, and then in between each and evéry marriage, had at last = -

come successfully calling and won her hand. Mr. Bishop. And they .

in the.zéourse of time had 8 more children. -

RRLAENRIUEN. S

Selma- and -caught the steamboa.t,~-wént down the river to Mobile, = . . - « e
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bto have, and she kept on saymg how much‘ her ch11dren -- a11 those she .

1965

Thursday, August 19th (continued)

‘ "Aunt Ellen told me how her husband, Uncle Will, ‘my Daddy's

'brother,_ used to speak so affectionately of my Mother, whom he

called SistertMinnie. He had been out to visit her at Karnack. She

had packed a picnic lunch and taken him down on the Lake, taken

‘him riding in a boat and show’n' him all the beauties of the cypress

_trees and the p1cturesque scenery, and they had had lunch on a

11tt1e 1s1and from the p1cn1c basket
B | daresay the neighbors thought she 'wis' s'lightly V’wa’cky'”:v .
Aunt Ellen and Bill qulckly estabhshed that warm relat1onsh1p
that Southerners attain by f:mdmg that they came from the same part
of the country'. ‘Some of B;.lll's ‘famlly had been born and ralsed near
Tuscaloosa. : B
It was about 10 o'clockvwhen Lfndon jotned us.. ‘And.B‘i.ll, |

Diana, Aunt Ellen, and he and I had dinner together. He was in

an ebullient mood -- sweet, full of stories. I'd given Aunt Ellen

a few things for souvenirs, but if there was anything left in the

closet that she dida't have, 'by the time Lyndon finished I believe, 3

she had one each of all our little mementos The President's Country,

the Blll Wh1te book Air Force One- br1dge cards, several of Ly'ndon s

speeches, autographed These as a teacher she is partlcularly dehghted
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Thursday, Augﬁst 19th V(continued)

Y
téaches --Q.would enjoy seeing fhese tﬁiﬁgs. Aﬁd one of my little
Lad‘y;vBi’rds. 'And_ oﬁcéﬁrse every ti’.;fi._e he gavg her s'c_)mgthing,"rl o
beaméd‘. . | | |

| And .then hé i:a.lked toAI‘)'ia.ha a.bout the_ééssibﬂity ﬂof her husband
becm:ning Deput? Science Adx‘r_'i‘évor',_"l beliey;g the title is. Dr. ‘Pi‘.tzr"er 8
of R'i‘ce Uni&ersity_ié being sought as th-e head man. I féel thé.t. ‘Dona.]..d

 is qualified, and I am glad that Lyndon would want him to do it, but

any time you have kinfolks in the Administration in a place close to ;.
 you, you give a hostage to forfune‘, a __n}a.r‘k fq:: people to shoot at,..= . .. P
£ : I remember as much as 25 years ago when I said, without really

P o knowing how much I meant it, that a politician ought to be born a -

. foundiiﬁg and rgm#in a.bac}:hel_.g;x_:.
‘But‘i-t was a sweet ev.ensiﬁg‘, and I .was. so glad tha;t‘Au.nt E".llen
could see us .vs.itting dan at the taﬁlé‘like’aQ family, ‘e.vé.n if it \&as
after 10.° | R

‘Luci came in and recounted all of her adventures and gave her .

Daddy some sw eet and saucy answers to all of his teasing questions. |




