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What a blessed luicury_ is a free mo.rning.. After 'breakfa'tst with Liyndon

I went in and curled up with Luci in her bed to do somevAla.et éheckihg on the

.'guest list and plans for the 'staff party. I spent the rest of the mormng clearmg

my desk.

' And then to a party I looked forwa.rd to w1th eager warmth The Ca.bmet
ladiesv w‘ere Jommg to give a pa;rty for Luci at Marg'y"McNam‘aré,;'s home.

When I arrived at 1:00 -- Luci had preceded me -~ the front door wae flahked

with a hettery of eameras and pén«and—-pencii girls..’ Margyhnd Luc1 and I

| paused in the doorway for a p1cture w1th Lynda and Ka.thy in the background

‘ ‘And. then I went inside with th1s group of women- mwhom I feel s0 much

warrnth and admiration -- goodv fr1ends, good to work with. And they were
nearly all there. Many with their daughters or daughter-vin-laws'v.‘ B |

| .TrudyeFowlet-, fresh from a soee'ch oh beautifj.eation fot' whic_:h she
had received a‘ stahding ovetion -~ the hes’t encouragement for‘going oh.-‘--‘ . | : |

with her two daughters. Ihad been to the wedding of one. Virginia Rusk

. with her'Argentine'daﬁghtef-in-law and her own teenage daughter. Jane -

>

Freeman -- so,inﬁch fun and always good help. Aida Gardner: -r'exotie, v

; ele'gaht,‘ .With tha_t.a.ecent I can't place. I always feel she's i_ookihg at us from -

a distance, but I'd love to kn_ow her better. Mrs, Weaver -- how quickly
one iorget?\how unimportant it isj\that she's a Negro. And Muriel -- who had

 come back all the way from Waverly just for this party and was telling_us
‘about her new daughter-in-law-to-be, Donna, Her illness of virus pneumohia__. .

- has been rather like mononucleosis, only more serious. It has been a roughf :




makmg speeches about beautlﬁcatmn much to my. adm1rat10n because I do not

Lynda would 1ove som ethmg 11ke that.

for_ her to do lie rather heav1ly upon her.

R underneath the dogwood trees. And it was a good, happy, easy tlme. I feel
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Elva O'Brien -- Irish, pixie, gay'. Mary Cohnor. ' who had plimged into

think it came easy for her‘. And her daughter-in-law, Susan. And her 16 Year e

: eld'daughter, _Lisa, a :‘Eriehd;of; Christy jCarpenter who is working with one of
the t)overty pr.ograms—- a voluhteer job 'with disadvantaged youngsters a iittle
yo‘h_nger than herseif. . l_ I tren?ertdeue_ly_atirnired her going ahead_,wvith. se’rlneth'in-g:_j‘
Italkabout but dheih_ot‘ reaiiy spenud six hours a day werking on. And she’éeems

ocpatae oy el AT

both easy and earnest about it.
And Jahe Wirta -‘-“(;ne ofmy favorite merrxbers of the whdle Cabinet’v;ith |
a very attractive yourrg g1r1 who is to be her daughter 1n ~law in October. - Only o
Lee‘ Udall andL{dw. ;{;tz‘enbach were absent -=- both vacatmmng in New England..._
- Lynda talked with Kathy about her commg year of. study in Egypt. How
| : :

But the reins of what is appropriate
" We luhehed at round tables on the patio close to the tinkling fountain'

close to and shall want to keep in my c1rcle of fr1ends all these women when . |
we depart from thls town».
After lunch, Ma_rgy gave Luci a small silv.er serﬁng tra;} with‘the

signatures in script of all of the’ Cabinet wives. Just the right size, Just the -

sort of thing she ,loved most,’ m:kamwxngm Knowmg how I sha.ll treasure . i

members and reassures me of the value of dozng it in the future for t_hose that

N;ihawng it remmds me of the t1mes we'lve dOne it for departlng Cablnet o

are close to us, We left a 11tt1e after three and had Just a 11tt1e rest before the next i '
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I hadv invited Alice Roosevelt Longvs;orf:h to come to tea with Luci and = .
mé this afternoo;z at 4:00, Lynda will be with ﬁs, but I had plé.nnfed it as ’é.
fnéetiﬁg of.‘thevbride.';)f"gzaf;.“i; it ’P ;—‘y;ars.i agd' w1th the bride of '1.966.‘. -

Y hurried to the Diplbihatichecéptio.r; Room about 5 minutes of foﬁr to
meet her. She wés'weariné the:big }.‘)rimmve‘d‘hat; thaF ig hgr siggaturs, in brown. "
_I-woh.der where sl\ie gets thém.‘ -All_vthé 7sa'._r.vne; ‘decade é-:fvt‘evi';éeca‘,de,» and julsf;.“

right for her. And in a brown print dress. And she was an explosion of

~ vitality and interest for more than,ah hourvand half,

. Lyndon was taking a nap, s0 we had tea in the West Hall on a table .

" and c‘ookies; And she talked while I sat in almost silent admiration of the gallant
A‘ .wa.ys she has battled the )?ears.‘ .She' talk’ed of home life in the AWh-i.te House.
She said her 'step-mother had permitted hér father to bfing a limited ﬁdmbe: B |

of guests_ to dinner i.me‘xpectedly'-- up to eight at the table -- and they ranged

from big garhe hunters to Cardinals.

It was inte resting how talk was sprinkled with references to her fé.th'e: o

'-.and how few really with referenées to her husband.

. She ;spbl_'ce’ of how they had drivén out to Friéndship for theif'honeymdon.

It was in the ccur'xtry'then, aqa as they left the White House grounds headed -

for their honejmooh destination they saw one of the White House aides -~
Douglas MacArtHur.

Her life has been peopled with many of the most interesting figures

‘of three quarters of a century.
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_ rather charm ingly laid I thought with the little sandwichés and nufs and mints 1




P

‘with shelves containing China,
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and she sa1d also that nobody bothered them on then' honeymoon. They were

.thmgs, and they had some of the most r1d1cu10us stones about her weddmg
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La : . o o e :
- Mrs. McLa’lﬁ's was out in the country then -- a rural retreat for a .

’ honeymoon. She was still reigning when Lyndon and I arrived in‘.Congress
"in 1937, and once we went to a party. She met us at the _door_ of the fabulous

‘place wearing the black Hope diamond. "How astooiehed I was to find that

it was black, and my eyes were out on stems meeting all the big names in .

Washington. The only other Texal I remember was Martin Dge of the un- ... ..
"American activities gommittee. :
2 S &

The house itself was a fabled place. There was one room filled entirely

Mrs. Longworth said she wore an absolutely awful going- away dress e

not followed by a tumultuOuspress. " She said that in those,days'all the details

to . , S
of a weddmg were not’ gwen out/the press. Therefore they had to make up

0
Her manner was with all brlttle, bnght, She was gomg to Joe's ~~

thal_:'s J'oe Alsop_s_ 5- to have dlnr_ler this evenmg. 1 would be mterested to

hear ‘what she would say about her afternoon. She would probably cut us up -

in a highly amusing way.

| ‘Lyndon came inla‘nd‘ kissed her and had a word or two. He likes her

and she him I believe. I expect because they both reooghize in each other a

strong untamed spirit,

N T




. i
 Inte resting, 'be‘lo’ve d-girl.

shockingly*she_j‘told‘ u_s”a’b’out"‘tHe‘a‘ssa's's:ination attempt on McKinley. At f1r st
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When 1 had phoned her about havmg tea, Mrs. Longworth had asked
about Lynda. I said she was growing into a beauty. She had such f1ne bones

and she does; As I watched her on the sofa, listening to Mrs. Longworth,

look1ng a b1t 11ke a caged m txgress, I thought she is the sort of person

Y

who w0u1d hke to do some of the thlngs Mrs. Longworth has done 80 freely.

Mrs. Longworth talked of how her little half brothers had walked quite

freely to school. One of them had ridden a. pony with a- White House policeman ' -

- following at a discreet distance because he was quite small. Then quite

\,hrx

it looked as though he were'going to die. Then he began to get better and for |

a whole week he fought for his life wh1ch hung by a thread. She said she had

opened a Journal, stuck in her f1nger, she pomted to a certam. date, and she '
 said that's_the day he s going to die. And it happened to be. I thmk she enjoys .

' shockmg people even yet at her age. And lookmg at me she laughed and sa1d,

"You see, 1 was quzte savage,, really, very young and Daddy wanted to be

A-Pre‘sid—ent And 80 I wanted Daddy to. be President, "

It was 5:40 when she left. The tlmes I have m spent Wlth her - I th1nk

there are four in number with Just two or three people present -- have always

 been hlghly exc1tmg.

Next came a session on the Truman Balcony -- Bob Knudsen, Okamoto

‘and Mr. Atkins and Liz and Simone. I wantedte explain to _»themwwha._tll_. hoped

[Egiat
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' to get -~ the picture story of the wedding and of the days between now and

The

. the Wedding, fo /fa;mily album and Luci's and very especially for the Johnsqn_ :

" Library and a limited amount for the White House Library.

_‘ ihqve alréafij.ﬁa;keﬁ th.e :gues.t iist'anci marked in';edhgmes of}.-é.eople ’
for whom I fléel..special éloseﬁéss. I séieéte_d about -six guests whom I think
or Knudsen{).and point out Doris Powell or Couéi.ﬁ Ela.iﬁe" frém_ Alab;.ma or
D—‘rr. ‘John Wasﬁihgton v;r'ho' took care_:of Lucivfrom the day she was born urtil
she ﬁas 12 or so. |

._Ii_spgsp_tjiam_;ouple‘of hours on this)discussing véntage points, lights, the

| philosophy of the‘ whole thing. And then weary/_I went bo‘wling.' Aiways physical

exercise is a release for me. But I bowled badly and ﬁhén came back and had

' dinner with Lyndon about 10:00 and to bed. .

~ will be willing to give 30 minutes or so of their time o stand by Atkins' elbow




