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" The last.of the house gue‘sbts' are leavirvxg.‘ Quiet is descending on t;he _

White House after the. tempest o:f'-activ‘ity. The; Rays got 4off ahd left a swéet
note which I found >whe.n I woke at 10:0.0. : m and,au 'had left just a little . |
while earlier. They had told m‘é. good'byg last night; How I wish tha; ‘Lyndqn '

'_could Sharelit -- ‘th.is occasiohél ability of -nh'line.when véry fired -‘- eitl;e'r' ,

. erljnqtvio‘nally‘o_i- ,physiéa,lly -:_-> tq.s.lee‘p until 1‘0:00;; because_We,-,alm,ost névef .

~ go to sleéf) beft'ar‘e 1:00 or 2:00. |

I gave i?at;s{r instrucfions to see that Jessié Hunter and the Malecheks -
had good »toursv of Mt, Ve'rno_n' -- hqpéfully} with the Curé;or -- and of-the'
Cuétis Mansion. Lyndo'ri hazi éuddenly chaﬁged thei;: tré.yel plans and mc;\fed -
thefn into the Wﬁite House, o.n Sunday night to spend the r;ig];t, making .othef‘
reservations for thém' lﬁte'Moﬁdaf.' It will méan sc; much to these th’re’.e..
That's oﬁe of thé .things.I _like most about him; He .grasps the_golden.mbment.‘

He doesn't wait té plan some iong trip in 'fﬁ;ure years fc;r Jeésig and iéwel
and D'a.le, b\}t does what he can tqdaf.

. I took_m..y., t;offee into fyn&a's room and‘cvurled» up on the bed and had

a nicve‘ long talk thh her and War;ié .Lynn aboﬁt their wéek’é a.ctiviti’eé_s."

"Lynda is getting §ff for New York today, and Warrie I;ynn will goﬁ on We(llx;esday.
Lynda wiil be haying job inté rviéws .wilth,McCal_ls and American H_eri'ltage.‘
Possibiy she w:ill' see Arthur Gol_dbérg.. I think shé has talked i-t out With ot

j MéGeorge Bundy. They will éee shows, ‘Lynda will bﬁy clothes. Mostl&r

there will be the excitement of being with George in that fascinating city.
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"She has a lunch date‘v .Wi;h Dévid ‘I\./[.er'rick to talk abouf a élé.y t.hat' Géd?ge
may do. Lynda is really on the edge of an exciting wb;l_d - vs}idgreyed and
. intgrested., ’But.always ! t'hink. as a sight;eer and not as é. paftiéiﬁanf.
. .I.h-ad called Alice Brown é,nd made plans to igo down to I—iunﬂaﬁdé v
_ for the first t‘imeAin r‘nor.e thari.two years. First I went to LyndOn's 'offi_ce" -
and t_pld _ﬁi_m whar.tllglpié;;x;ea.to do H_ve sa1d, "'Call fne befére, yodcomé ba.ck;": -
I might ijoin you, " |
._And‘then I diséppeared_not telling Aéhtog or a.riirone where I was zg_oingA.
Thereare places -- the very ﬁarﬁeAxfé whicﬁ evoke for mebthe thought .of
c‘om'plete relaxation, of lea.vihg all cares behind; ‘ Théy are Winged .na',mes.
' Huntiands i$ one of them, Thé ‘Virg‘in' Islaﬁds; : YA.nd to a éonsidéré.blg e;cterit, '

Camp _Da.vid{ fTh.e Ranch is novt one of them, because here all my undone

" . chores rise up to accuse me.,

I found Alice and George around the pool. They have had a weekend
full of house guests and now everyone was gone. And we curled up in delighted -
conversation, soaking up thé sun and lemonade, and occa.sidnally a dip to

cool off,

George told me of his plan)alxeady put into aétiqn)of making a corporatiori_ ‘

_out of Huhtla.nds which will be parvticipat"eld in by their five children -- they =~
have .sirhply included the Hermé.n 'Bvrown‘s adopted children -- and théir’
11 grandchildren. They will all own shares, and Huntlands will be a sort of

a Coﬁntry" Club to which th'ely can all come -~ one of the masterpieces of their
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life is that they all like and enjoy each other -- all the family -- all three " |

' generations. It interested me because I had been thinking on the way down

what would happen to this lovely old place when George and Alice leftvthis

world,

>We- had Tessie's WOz_lderful Vifginia ham, homemade brea.d'and‘ Swiss

P P

4 then.I went in for a nap'which was of course illueery fbut I had brought: a good

book to read Lynda ha.s glven me the "Agony and the Ecstasy“ in paperback

' bet _
and I am also readmg ""Lyndon Johnson and the World" by Gayhr:(e.'

And then about 5:00 I dressed and returned to the pool to fmd that the

Sl
George McGhees had joined us with the1r daughter Ma\v.ngcht:-and her baby and

their da_ughter Babeck -- a Turkish name for baby, because she had been -

" born there.

' N Lynda's | | | .i
‘We talked about % time in Germany. They were as much in

love with her apparently as she with themm. They had all taken each c_:the1_- |

very easily. It was an interesting hour or two. Little bits ofﬁm |
conversation I remember -- Cecile McGhee"saying, 'you can't keep the

Germans from working, " Everybody's puzzlement at why the Russians |

hadn't made a showcase out of East Germany. Instead, it was incredibly

‘ dull_‘and ugly with war ruins still standing. George McGhee. saying, "We

are long overdue in Europe."

' cheese, and fresh peaches and iced tea, around the swimming pool. And ~ 7% 7




po—

to-adveecate any’ 1nfluence and prest1ge to de Gaulle. .

MEMORANDUM

" THE WHITE. HOUSE

WASHINGTON

. Monday, August 8, 1966 - . o Page 4

He_-verybmuch‘wanted Lyndon to make a trip to West Gerfnany, France

and England sometime before the year is over. 'He thlnks that de. Gaulle s

apparent feehng that the Pres1dent should come to see him because he is

senior is correct and actually unimportant. He's a real advocate of im,

' " Am erican presence, and soon, on the contment  Not to go he feels, is just

A d el

- George is having the most wonderful time on his State-side vacation,

hiring a bulldozer and clearing land at Farmer's Deli'ght'. And he himself

'1s r1dmg around in a p1ckup truck -- rather old and battered -- g1v1ng :

instructions on whez:e to dig a pond -- relishing every moment of being a

farmer. And he was certainly talking to an understanding audience with me.

I.wanted to see Farmer's 'Delight. We got in his pickup -- the Ambassador

and the First Lady.__.”ﬁe peopie were enjoying it, but the title sounded .

incongruous.— g;ld we drove over to Farmer's Delight, followed by Alice
and the other McGhees,

We sat out on the tefrac’e looking to the far blue mountains across the

. rolling green meadows and woodlands and enJoyed the mag1c hour of tw1hght

‘ e s
. wzth the va}-ley' of the blrds wheelmg above us. And over on the lefy, some"

columns from a monastery-of the m1dd1e age_s.. vThey make a sort of allong

*

" ‘colonade. -~ a walk -- with a grape arbor above it I believe. And they had

been purchased from the Bmx William Randolph i estate. Such a delightful

mixture/joy is this old house -- built before the Revolutionary War, set.in

some of the most beautiful real estate the Lord ever made,
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Lhat is one thing about today that has been painful -- this lovely

countrAyside is so dry, dry, dry. In the city you forget the passing of the
seasons, the waning and waxing of the moon, vﬁow important rainfall is.

—

" And I had not realized the extent of the drought of this summeernly when

' I would look at the trees and the shrubs that the Park Depa.rtrrient: has bough.tv S

and has lost 'or.is in dangei-'of losing.”

It waé a v’efy pleasént hour with good ta.lk, very éé,'sual', not a servant:
in vsighf. ‘And theix; adorabié 2—yéar old 'g'randt‘ia{xghteiz' running around under-
féot. |

And then close to dark at 8:00 we wenl‘:-ba.'cvk to Huritla‘nd.s.for a d.eli.ciou‘a .
dinner in the dining roém I remembe.r as "tvhe_ .sce.ne of %ofn'g of the best"_v
evqningé of ﬁy iife. '

Alice hag recovered the sqfa.s yerllow -~ nearly the same. Sh.e‘ has éever:.a‘,l‘

new paintings -- a water color of the Virginia landscé.pe. that Iloved. It

S
 reminded me of Wy#th. .

Among the many joys I have planned f_or‘ the time when we are no longer
in this line of work are Visits to people like the McGhees and the Browns
and maybe house parties at the Ranch from April through June that_enca-;g;‘% <
some of the most ihteresting people 1 know ‘But I shall have to strive if
I arh_ to give so much in conversation and cross-fertilization of‘id‘eas as

the ones I enjoy most do give.
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It was 10:00 when I left Huntlands and I drove in*: the White House

- about 11:30 to find Lyndon at dinner alone. My only solace was that it

might mean he would have less night reading -- the fact that he had'stayed

at his desk until past 11:00.




