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It was a good day of work and ple.astu-e,: {tvhitﬁ_h heg_an early. All the |
nights are too short, these last neonths. .~ It seems that Ly"r‘xdon'ne'vel: gete
moi'e than‘ five or six hour‘s of'sleep. I do not know how he ar1ees to wotk
so hard/&iter lay-lnc down his n1ght readmg at two, f1nlshed or unf1n1shed
ahd a@ahemng about 7:30, |

I had breakfast With h:lm about 8:30, in his room, which le‘.rather like
a convention hall '

And then decided to treat myself to a v151t to the Natlonal Art Gallery

 with Ida May. ‘She had plans to go - could I be ready in a few rnmutes..? :
s I 1gnored duty and feellng dellghtfully truant, drove to the Nat10na1 where

, John Walker and Carter Brown were wa1t1ng for‘us at the entrance.

The great collectwn that Paul Mellon and Mrs, Mellon Bruce, have

are more than 200 French 1mpress1omsts. Probably there ] moreof them

under this roof today,)th/an any iplace' in the WOrld, everi Parie. " One Cezanne “

" sold for .$800, 000 la‘st’ October.' They range from Corot to Plcasso, Monets,

" charming

o Manet Cezarmes, Degas, Boudm, Inever saw SO many:c:hmmng ones .

They re not open to the pubhc yet. We went stra1ght to the Gallery. They ‘
weren'§ labeled so I had a dellghtful t1me, seemg if I could 1dent1fy them.
So I walked up close and 1ooked at the 51gnatures - and very often I could.

Secretly I hoped that Johnny Walker and Carter Brown were as impressed
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- But they do beg'in to speak to you after a good rnany years of expasure.

—

I could tell when Van Gogh was getting into his last perioda he went mad.

1 fonnd many Mone ts that weren't misty at all, in fact one of my favorites&/v'

was a ver} ' clear, bright garden, huge golden sunﬂowers, and two l1ttle -

ch1ldren gmng down a path -a Monet. And another g1rl on a h111top and
you can alm ost feel the wind in her hair. . -

1 discovered some Renoirs that were rnost unlike a'nything else he's

A done that I have seen. Pamtmgs of h1s ch11dren, qu1te photograph1c, and
one of the dearest one:';s of all, a l:.ttle Mary Cassatt glrl, plumped on a

g couch, lookmg at her little dog, both of them planmng some dev11ment.

‘We spent a pleasant’hour and as I walked out, saw groups of school X

ohildren,_lpeOple smiling and Wavin'g at me, _-I‘smile;d“ 'and‘wav'e_d_ ba'ck,s but ‘ o

-7

: mdsay‘ I was right inconspicuous. -

~ Back at the White House, I had a rneeting set.up with Mr. West and

Jim Ketchum, to put together the agenda of the meeting we must havesoon,.ﬁ/

for the Com mittee for ‘the Preservation of the White House. To tell thern

about all the th1ngs we've done for the tourlsts - show cases, the tape, the

‘room signs, stories of the President's trees on the SOuth grounds. To tell :

them our ‘achievlernents' of the last Year and in acquiring paintings and our
hopes for the future. The ‘new drapes’ for the main entrance/éxat we need
and also very rnuch,_new drapes and chair hcov‘e»rs. -.or should_it be new.
cha1rs; for the.S.tate Dmmg Room—.? . | |

Two full pages of thmgs we must talk about, plus a report on Wlute
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House publications.‘ How all the Boo_ks are coming along, the amo'unt of

‘sales,  the amount of money we can expect from the White House Historical_
} Association/t/o help y;rith acquiring permanent art objects.
We had innumerable cups of coffee, and m@st have though't they were .

‘never going to get any lunch, because Ilel_i the'm go at 2:30.

And then Lyndon came for lunch. It's the first time I've had lunch with

him in'ages.  Mostly I'm too famished to wait - a cup of coffee doesn’t hold |
‘me. -Imust start eating a real breakfast so that I can wait until-he comes
because he eats alone on the days when he doensn't bring business guests, "

and 'h‘eo‘oes not like to be alone at all,  If he oan't find me, he cé.ils,jAshton, ,

or gets Viokie or Marie.

Yesterday, he sa1d he ha.d called everywhere for me, ‘80 today.jli came'

' prepared with %ck;.e, and the three of us sat down for lunch. :

And afterwards//I had a long session of f1tt1ngs with Lucmda. » How

‘boring it is. And then a little nap,.and mor‘e work with Ashton and Bess. N

A little before six, Jane :'Freerna'n, whom I had called to invite to ride

with ine' out to the Woman's National Democratic Club Benefit Show. And |
off we went for about 30 minutes of that fam111a.r 51gnature to this job, wallung =

through crowds, shakmg ha.nds and sm111ng, lookmg at booths filled w1th 1tems

' but with a silent auction, A pa.lntlng by Allce Mneed%work by

Jane Wirtz; well known products of States, Bourbon from Kentucky, ‘and a

smo\kei_i_»hem; and VI_'J'.Al',‘bet nso_.meb ch111 from Texas. .. e
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We re gomg to have an extravaganza a little later, put together by
Scotty Lanaha# and the Clark Clifford's talented daughter, and ﬁ;whlch

Ann Ha_nd was _one of the stars, but I dj.Ldn't stay. I thanked everybody, .

there were lots of pictures and then with release, 1 hurrled back to the

70 work some more. What a week of work this has be'enc But there

has to be a week like this now and then, or else there couldn't be trips -

‘and speeches, and days when I don't see my desk.".

‘I asked the house guests to méet me about nine, for a drink. How late

our »h‘eu-rs-mustuseem to.other people.lr, L Lo '. AR . ,";,.. : n

And then de11ghtfully enough, Lyndon came at 9: 15 but not in a hu::‘z:yr o : A
very much :

“to go ]I\CO dmner.' He enJoys Oveta Hobby[ and also Ida. May and Jim, They

are 1ea.v1ng tomor:row mormng for V1et Na.m, they ve been bnefed all day, .

they we're full of interesting storievs themselves, and enthusiastic, each of

\

them, h0peful.

I was glad that Lyndon quit the d1etet1c Dr. Pepper and had a couple of _‘
what
scotches while we talked. He told them that he hoped they'd do in Viet- Narn, '

o what he hoped this governme nt could do, the imprint we ,could leave on the

country.‘

'One, Iwould see that everyone there got a bath. It is simple to wash.

© 1am sure Proctor and Gamble can get us the soap. "

IO 'iTWo, 1 would have a fast.inoculation; " He keeps on talk1ng about how

they d1e at 35, a.nd how sores caused by lack of cleanllness, skin d:.seases,
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are a maJor scodrge of the country. |
”Three', I would see Qhat the simple t‘}‘n'ée I.?.‘e'ere out there, and I
- would get them staz;ted into sehool - Just 11ke you would buy a L1berty ; | 5
Bond. T.hlS counte'y is the goldf1sh bowl " Our only purpose out-there is
to keep these people from belng eaten up, . I wanﬁ tq get out ‘of ther_é m_oile\. ;
| than 'a',‘ny'body, including the Marines, |
And then he spoke of Preeident Eis%hower. .’ "Since I have been
S Presi‘dentl,' ithe reaﬁv>w1‘16 has helped me .rrllc.is‘t, and asked the 1_eastv. is | A ‘ | '.;
| Ei‘sebnhev;‘re‘i'. " |

“of v\nw.—i ) o L . -
And then he talked:tx Japr It always makes me uncomfortable when T R

J ’ " he does, His death, »he regards as a h1deous turmng‘pomt in the w'ar and

" a bl'a'ck spot in our national life.

A g g

And then he talked of his own ph11050phy.: "I'm not a 11bera1 I'm a.
progressive. The l1bera1 beheves in controllmg your mind, like a Commumst S

. does. Ido not beheve in that."

And .once more, ‘about Vlel: Narn, ”I‘want to do sofnethlng abouf the »
"-cond:.tlod that causes thls war, “‘
And he spoke of v.?hat our agricultural xfn‘ﬁ'“g-hew, our technblog& could :,
. do for té;efn, and of Freeman‘s mission over there.' ”We are gomg to g1vve
‘them 200 pound hogs for their 100 pound hogs. | Our sweet potato vi.nes, produee‘
“twice as maxodx many POULnds of sweet POtatoes)gs theie' v;ines d‘o. S ; A _

. . ! M ! - [P "‘.W"", . h ) _', !
@ Westmoreland is not just a killer, he has a social consciéaceneas. . = - b
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" ring, the 'right fist is the military, the 1e£t fist is aid, washing, agricultural,

| asking help for him. We had a -mer‘ry’dinner,m a.nd éhen»by m»idhig'ht, ‘we were

‘that Uncle John Pgtlllo ha.d died - one of my last 11nks w1th my chlldhood Ce
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Oveta, in talking about the liberals attitude about the Viet-Nam situation,
said, "There is eomething sick in the liberal \'riewpoint‘in all this; "

At one time Lyndon described himself, "I'm like a prize fighter in the’t . ,

education,

. Poor beleagﬁred man, He's put in a week of work on it. Tomorrow
will be more, wit'h'a.bout 46 or 47 of the Governors comii;g, ail day briefings. .

After Lyndon's blessing, Oveta made a sweet, grave little addition of

[ T

My day had been interspersed w1th many personal thmgs too. The call

I had a long talk W1th Nettie Mason, hlS daughter, in Wthh we could’ even -

' laugh over some of the ha.ppy.tlmes we'ld spent when we wekre children. .

And I called Jim Fosbur®h about paintings, our plans“ for acquisitions.

I want':vto keep everybody's enthusiasin up. .And Mary Lasker ebeut the art

‘tea at the White House next weeka who, among our beautification friends,

.might enjoy eoming?'

It's been a week of infinite and nece"ssary work and no great glittering

events.

SRS




