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Wednesday
The sma Jm my life w?férbe“g vouring
tyryant if I didn’tl._some_times rebel._ Today I did.
I spent the morning at my desk and on calls. .. Mery
Lasker about our bsatufiication 'meetiqgj Roy k’nlte
about the bedroom pfoject at the' rénch)‘ Luci about
her wedding plans; Paul Fisher about our movie
projecﬁ. And Mr. West about the overwhelming amount
of redecorating that pas to be tdckled in the Vinite
House thls spring ... Praperies for the main enurance
. and some chairs covered and probably draperles for .
‘the State Dining Room. ,.Al.L the sofas und chairs
recovered on the chird floor. Dellcate, elega@ﬂ
Sheraton soias in ’che Green Room %o be covered.,.-——"
Per-haps with something woven to duplic_:até what's on
| them.. And the EasE’;{all,‘ fwo chairs and inaybe the
sofa reupholstered.And then a long talk with MI;S.
Lindow about the lovely party she plé.ns for Lﬁci,
around Valentine time..,And then Lynda came in and
had lunch with me on trays in my bedroém. Roy
¥nite and Max Brooks were arriiring é.ny.minute for
my first apppintment of the afternoon. And Lynda :
said "let's go to the Yational™'Let's see Hostile
Witness, I hear it's readl good," I said"fet's: I
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‘Jjumped into a dress, walked out, said ﬁear Max and

“éi:mv A "M ”ﬁ‘"gb .t

A A

L

e e e



| Terri’co./\;P

- 2 -
| 7
Roy will you forglve me if I dash off. Will you come

Yy
back at 5:30% And so . that deliclous feellng of

stealing from the cooile jar) Lynda and I went to.bﬂ
'see Ray Millend 4n a courtroom thriller which turned
out to be én'exciting'afternoon entertainmentrzfﬁﬁﬁ
something we 1iked all the better for doing it
together. | |

Betﬁeen terms 1is one of the happiest times of .
ﬁhe year for me._ffb,have youf'daughter for a littlei
while and know that 1t is for a little while to

‘en joy every minute. - If only we could carry through

: “In A
~that feeling to everyday of 1lifse. Mr, St. Meir?

came when we returned to the White House. And Be§S
with her gentle salesménsﬁip‘and Helen with her
dowﬁright disapproval of the fact thatvI am pretty
ﬁhrifty'about the clﬁthss I buy, tried tO'uﬁge me

to buy two or three more dresses,‘possibly'an-evening
dress. I was in no mood and thinking of the Lills

that had already mounted up,/énd theh next it was

‘time to see Max Brooks and Roy White. Max's bus iness

was to plan a meeting of tne principal particlpants

in ourzﬁgbrary é&oéjact I gave him three dates7

}And he set about phoning his group.~ Dr. Ransom, Bil\

Heath, Frenk &rwin. I would get in touch with Dr.

Grover and Clark Clifford and Juanita and Dorothy

And then Roy pulled a. nnst unwelcome burden
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out £roM the dark closet where I had let 1t leys —
= - N Dhe Jsdaa
-{Eﬁat is, what to do with the ninth floora Ve
decided I had better put my hané)to it and he is

' to meet mé on Saturdaj morning%ﬂﬁ&ss Linke?, a. g -
-drawings and swatcays'and all the.hoﬁrs wevﬁeed'

in the'Trgaty'Room; Imrgally wanted to accept

Bill Wnites invitstion to dinner. Lyndon had said
no., I think that the‘change‘of‘seeing a few a
friends in differenﬁ surroundings is restful aﬁd.
therapWftic. So, not knowing what the outcdme
would be, I dressed.up'and went to his office at
eight, and very gently éidled in and saidtfgt's goz?
It took forty minutes of waitiﬁg while he went |
through é tall stack of papers and made phoﬁe calls
and talked to staff. And I settled down with a

| magazine. And then we wentj lj;fivihg at nine
inétead of eight, Trudy and Joce Fowler and Lloyd and

Anne Hand7 June's brother and sister-in-law were

the other guests. The four kinsolRs are lsaving in i

the morning for Florida, wo weeks In the sun.
Bill and I wound up by the fireplace in the den for

a good lille talk sbout the Senate, his true Llove,

and how it has changed through the last few years.
The gianﬁegone, only Russell left, and he very
much innJ?%d@)in his ivoryAtower. We talked about

why it was. I felt that it was three fourths
,empﬁ%&ma and one fourth bitterness for having tried
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- for the Presidency(,n 1952, fwas itjand having

lost hopelessly because he was a Southerner., Bill

" felt the same with the ratio different.,,More of

the bitterness. We both looked so sorgyfully at the

prospect of a race between young vital Governor

‘Sanders and Dick Russell. I,cannot forget the

courage and the zest $¥ which Sanders came to the
support of Lyﬁdon in my own ghi&le-gﬁoﬁ Efain in the
fall of '64. Or Dick's sbsence in Speh at that time.
And yet oufbdevotion to Dick goss back ﬁo bur roots,. |
The White's house is charming. Ve left rather early-——’ |
a little after eleven. And oh the way Lyndon told
me some of'the ﬁroblems of the day. Tho National

Democratic Committee is full of problems ‘and deeply

~in debt. Arthur Krim has been laboring vallantly

to be helpful..,«AAdNehru had been in to talk about

the famine in India about aid from us. And there
) . .

must have been a moment of laughter‘when Rube Golad-

‘berg came in to present & bust to Lyndon, somt of a

of him.i?ror me there was one nice
moment vh en I saw Howard Taubman’s article on“Mré.
Johrs on making additions to American art in the
White House:’ A very good picﬁure oflthe Sully and
a cdmplete, welllwrittén story that gives me more

than my due. And since it is a field in which I

have the deepest interest I confess to being glad

to receiving a little plaudit for it.




