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What a b le sse d  luxury is  a free  m orningj A fter b reakfast w ith Lyndon 

I w ent in and cu rled  up with L uci in her bed to do som e la s t  checking on the 

gu est l i s t  arid p lans for the sta ff party . I spent the r e s t  of the m orning c lea rin g  

m y desk .

And then to a party I looked forw ard to with eager  warm th. The Cabinet 

la d ie s  w ere joining to give a party lo r  Luci at M argy M cN am ara's hom e.

When I a rr iv ed  a t 1:00 - -  Luci had p reced ed  m e - -  the front door w as flanked  

w ith a b attery  of ca m era s and pen-and-pencil g ir ls ..  Margy and Luci and I  

paused  in the doorway for a p icture with Lynda and Kathy in the background.

And then I w ent in sid e with this .group of w o m e n  for whom I fe e l  so much  

w arm th and adm iration  - -  good fr ien d s, good to w ork with. And they w ere  

n ea r ly  a ll th ere. Many w ith their daughters or d au gh ter-in -law s.

Trudye F ow ler, fre sh  from  a speech  on beautification  for  which she 

had rece iv ed  a  standing ovation - -  the b est encouragem ent for going on - -  

w ith  h er two daughters. I had been  to the wedding of one. V irgin ia  Rusk  

w ith h er  A rgentine d au gh ter-in -law  and her own teenage daughter. Jane 

F reem an  - -  so  m uch fun and alw ays good help. Aida Gardner*- -  exo tic , 

elegan t, w ith that accen t I can’t p lace. I alw ays fe e l  sh e 's  looking at us from  

a d istan ce, but I'd love to know her b etter . M rs, W eaver - - how quickly  

one fo rg ets how unim portant it  is^ ^ at sh e 's  a N egro. And M uriel — who had 

com e back a ll the w ay from  W averly just for th is party and w as te llin g  us  

about h er new daughter-in -law -to-be^  Donna. Her i l ln e ss  of v iru s pneum onia  

has been  rather like m on on u cleosis, only m ore ser io u s . It has been a rough  

sum m er for M uriel.
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E lva O’B rien  - -  Irish , p ix ie, gay. M ary Connor, who had plunged into 

m aking sp eech es about beautification  m uch to m y adm iration  b ecau se  I do not j

think it cam e ea sy  for h er . And her dau gh ter-in -law , Susan. And her l6 -y e a r  

old  daughter, L isa , a friend  of C hristy  C arpenter who is  w orking with one of 

the p overty  program s - -  a volunteer job with disadvantaged you n gsters a litt le  

younger than h e r s e lf .  I trem en d ou sly  adm ired  her going ahead w ith  som ething  

I talk about but do not r e a lly  spend s ix  hours a day w orking on. And she se e m s  

both e a sy  and ea rn est about it.

And Jane W irtz - -  one of m y favorite  m em b ers of the whole Cabinet^with 

a v ery  attractive  young g ir l who is  to be her d au gh ter-in -law  in O ctober, O nly,/

L ee Udall and Lydia Katzenbach w ere  absent - -  both vacationing in New England.

Lynda talked with Kathy about h er com in g  year of, study in Egypt. How 

Lynda would love som ething like that! But the rein s of what is  appropriate  

for h er to do l ie  rather h eav ily  upon h er.

We lunched at round tab les on the patio c lo se  to the tinkling fountain  

underneath the dogwood tr e e s . And i t  w as a  good, happy, ea sy  tim e . I f e d  

c lo se  to and sh a ll want to keep in  m y c ir c le  of frien ds a ll th ese  w om en when . 

we depart from  this town.

A fter lunch, Margy gave L uci a sm a ll s ilv e r  serv in g  tray w ith the 

s ign atu res in  sc r ip t  of a ll of the Cabinet w iv es . Just the right s iz e .  Jus t  the 

so r t of thing she loved  m ost. iiotx^aiBwiHgj&aae Knowing how I sh a ll trea su re  

''^ /h av in g  it  rem inds m e of the tim es w e've  done it  for departing Cabinet 

m em b ers and r e a ssu r e s  m e of the value of doing it  in  the future for those that 

a re  c lo se  to u s . We le ft  a lit t le  a fter three and had just a litt le  r e s t  b efore the next
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I had invited A lice  R oosevelt Longworth to com e to tea w ith  Luci and 

m e this afternoon at 4:00. Lynda w ill be with u s , but I had planned it as a 

m eetin g  of the bride of 52 - -  is  it?  - -  y ears ago with the bride of 1966.

I h u rried  to the D iplom atic R eception  Room about 5 m inutes o f four to 

m eet h er . She w as w earing the big brim m ed hat that is  her sign atu re  in brown.

I wonder w here she gets th em ... A ll the sam e, decade a fter  decade, and just 

right for h er . And in  a brown print d r e s s . And she w as an exp losion  of 

v ita lity  and in te r e st  for m ore than an hour and half.

Lyndon w as taking a nap, so we had tea in the W est H all on a table  

, Q  , rather ch a rm in g ly  la id  I thought w ith the little  sandwich e s  arid nuts and m in ts

and co o k ies . And she talked w hile I sat in  a lm o st s ilen t adm iration  of the gallant  

w ays she has battled  the y ea rs . She talked of home life  in the W hite H ouse.

She sa id  h er step -m oth er  had perm itted  her father to bring a lim ited  number 

of gu ests  to dinner unexpected ly  - -  up to eight at the table - -  and they ranged  

from  big gam e hunters to C ardinals.

. It w as in terestin g  how talk w as sprinkled  with r e fe re n ce s  to h er father  

and how few r ea lly  w ith re fer en c es  to h er husband.

She spoke of how they had driven out to F riendship  for  their honeym oon.

It w as in  the country then, and a s  they le ft  the W hite H ouse grounds headed  

for  their honeym oon destination  they saw one of the White H ouse a id es  —

 ̂ D ouglas M acArthur.

H er life  h a s  b een  peopled with m any of the m o st in terestin g  f ig u res  

of three quarters of a century.
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M rs. McLean's  was out in the country then - -  a rural re trea t for a

honeym oon. She w as s t i l l  reigning when Lyndon and I a rr iv ed  in, C on gress

in 1937, and once we went to a party. She m et us at the door of the fabulous

p lace w earing the b lack  Hope diam ond. How aston ish ed  I w as to find that

it  w as b lack, and m y e y es  w ere out on s tem s m eeting  a ll  the b ig  nam es in

W ashington. The only other Texas  I rem em b er w as M artin Dies of the un- ,

A m erican  a c t iv it ie s  com m ittee .

The house it s e lf  w as a fabled p lace . There w as one room  fille d  en tire ly

with sh e lv es  containing China figurines.

M rs. Longworth said  she w ore an ab so lu tely  awful go in g  aw ay d r e s s .

and she sa id  a lso  that nobody bothered  them on their honeym oon. They w ere

not fo llow ed  by a tumultuous p r e s s . She said  that in those days a ll the d e ta ils
' to ,

o f a wedding w ere  not given  out/the p r e s s .  T herefore they had to make up 

th ings, and they had som e of the m o st rid icu lous s to r ie s  about h er wedding. 

■ c P  H er m anner w as with a ll b r ittle , bright, cynical.  She w a s  "going to Joe's" - -

that’s Joe A lso p 's  - -  to have dinner th is evening. I would be in ter ested  to 

hear what she would say  about h er  afternoon. She would probably cut us up 

in a highly am using way.

Lyndon cam e in and k issed  her and had a w ord or two. He lik e s  her  

and she him  I b e lie v e . I expect b ecau se they both recogn ize  in each other a 

strong untam ed sp ir it.
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When I had phoned her about having tea , M rs. Longworth had asked  

about Lynda. I sa id  she w as growing into a beauty. She had such fine bones  

and she d oes. A s I w atched her on the sofa , listen in g  to M rs. Longworth, 

looking a b it lik e  a caged W s ffK K . t ig r e s s , I thought she is  the so rt of p erson  

who would like to do som e of the things M rs. Longworth has done so  fr ee ly . 

In terestin g , beloved  g ir l.

M rs. Longworth talked of how her litt le  half broth ers had w alked quite 

fr e e ly  to sch oo l. One of them had ridden a pony with a White House policem an  

fo llow ing at a d isc r e e t  d istance b ecau se he w as quite sm a ll. Then quite 

shockingly  she to ld  us about the a s sa ss in a tio n attem pt on M cKinley, At f ir s t  

it  looked a s  though he w ere going to d ie . Then he began to get b etter , and for  

a w hole w eek  he fought for h is  life  which hung by a thread. She said  she had 

opened a journal, stuck  in her finger, she pointed to a certa in  date, and she 

sa id  that's the day h e ' s going to d ie . And it  happened to be. I think she enjoys . 

shocking people even  yet at her age . And looking at m e she laughe d and sa id , 

"You se e , I w as quite sa v a g e , rea lly , v ery  young and Daddy wanted to be 

P resid en t. And so  I wanted Daddy to be P resid en t. "

It w as 5:40 when she le ft. The tim es I have :;ek  spent with h er  - -  I think ' 

there a re  four in num ber with just two or three people p resen t — have a lw ays  

b een  h ighly exciting .

Next cam e a se ss io n  on the Trum an B alcony - -  Bob Knudsen, Okamoto 

and M r. Atkins and L iz and Sim one. I wanted to explain  to them what I hoped
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to get - -  the p ic tu re  story  of the wedding and of the days betw een now and 

the wedding, for /fam ily  album and L u ci's  and very  e sp e c ia lly  for the Johnson 

L ib rary  arid a lim ited  amount for the White House L ibrary.

I have a lread y  taken the gu est l i s t  and m arked in red  nam es of people

for whom I f e e l  sp e c ia l c lo s e n e s s . I se lec ted  about s ix  g u ests  whom I think 

w ill be w illin g  to give 30 m inutes or so of their tim e to stand by A tkins' elbow^ 

or Knudsen^and point out D oris P ow ell or Cousin E laine from Alabam a or 

D r. John W ashington who took care  of Luci from  the day she w as born unt il  

she w as 12 or so .

I spent a couple of hours on th is^discussing vantage poin ts, lig h ts , the 

philosophy of the whole thing. And then weary^I w ent bow ling. A lw ays p h ysica l 

e x e r c is e  i s  a r e le a se  for m e. But I bow led badly and then cam e back and had  

dinner with Lyndon about 10:00 and to bed.
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