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I awoké. in 'm).r Stage i:dom on thé USS Noflth:ﬁé.ﬁxpton ‘with ‘t.hafv :
vd'el.igh'tful sense 'of ﬁhis ié some£hing that has never happened to me befo:v'e.'__ ‘
The vnig>ht before, " Lyﬁdﬁ Bird had had a éom'pllete tour of ‘ti1e‘,boat‘
m éeting all the enlisted r‘nevn. | | | | |

- Idressed in é, hurry and caught Lyndon as he was midway of a

tour of this great 'graymhefe were linés of sailors hanging over

every rail above us -- nea.rly all of them with cameras. And then as we
approached on a level with them, ‘they clicked to attention and saluted.

And then we saw a big chopper come in and hover over the space on the

 deck. A big enough space it was, but what a feat to land in a heavy sea o

or when the ship was moviﬁg. ‘With exquisite precision it settled down,
We stepped on and were off to the mainland -- Campbb’ello, which was within
sight of the sthtopped sometime before daylight and wemwe lying in
anchor awaiting our dépa.rture.

We settled down in a field at Campobello and there was Prime .

M inister Pearsbn and Mrs. Péarson to meet us --‘l:he‘,s_ixth'meetingvhe

~and Lyndon have ha.d since Lyndon became Pres1dent He has the most

dehghtful sense of humor of any Chlef of State 1 know --a thoroughly good
guest or compamon. |
We went stra1ght to St, Anne's Angthan Church. It was in the

parish hall of this little church just about a year ago that Mrs. Pearson

- and I had had a covered dish dinner brought by all t_hg ladi_‘eslo_f_the pa.z_:y‘iis_h
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' quick rush of emotion, '
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when she and I had both made speécheé 'af the dedication of Campobello.
It was a charming little church,‘ congealed in time, left over perfectly,

so it seemed to me, from the dé.ys 30, 40, 50 years va'go when FDR used ' 

to come here for the summers and sk=agEx go to services here. It was quite

tiny, j>q1‘lite cozy, quite éountry. Archbishop O'Neil preached. There was o

a sirhple t)laque in _the back that commém_orated the fact that President . " "7 .

Rooseveit had worshipped here. In the service they asked God's blessings

e o e

on both the President of the United States and es® gracious Queen., And at
Ehe end of the service when the choir sang, '"God Save The Queen" I felt a

~ Im‘m"ediately aftez:wards,‘ Lyndon and the P'rime.Mini’s.t.er ‘left for -
Chim Cook where they had two hours of talk and lunch in a relaxed atmostphere.

R

And Mrs. Pearson and I drove to the Roosevelt cottage. It was a bright

J
where there is a lét of fog, ".I;he; roads were lined with goldenrod. It must

!

have the widesf habitat of anything that grows all aver this continent. ) And

beautiful day -~ to be cherished in this part of the country Iunderstand,

there was a luxurious gr'owth of a sort of lavender purple spike flower --

kquite pretty. I kept on getting the answer that it was fireweed which I was

‘sure was wrong because oi.xghtn't that be red 2 They told me that lupine was

abundant here, very similar to our blue bonnets,only twa some two or so

feet tall and the seasone was June and July,

The thick forest;were around us on every side, mostly conifers -~
I think possibly fir and :balsaf'ri -~ and glimps.evs of water mévery'hil'lltop.i ‘
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So much has happened to the Roosevelt cottage’since I had seen it.
a year ago.‘ There was a brand. new coat of 1‘-edv paint on the ‘rambling |
k red—_shingled Du'tch-Colon‘ial‘cotta.ge v&ith fre sh white ll‘im and a gre'en
B roof. "And the front yard was already crowded with peo;ﬂg almost h1d1ng
~ the ﬂower beds of bnlhant huge flowers. It seems that in a cold chmate
they rush for their shox_'vt‘time_ of life and have a heightened bfillianee and ¢ T
beauty knowing frost will soon come. |

~ In the crowd I saw Franklin Roes_evelt, Jr. '_ I rer;lembered' the

wonderful speech he ‘had made when w»e‘ were here a year ago. He he.cl told
me he was born‘_ﬁere}ﬁhile his father wes goixlg, to the lm,air_lland to éet the "
doctor. And I saw such eldtiﬁners as Gr"ac.e 'I‘u11¢y;. Jim Rowe,’ Sumner
’ | Pike.’

On the lawn thet oyerlooked the sea - a breath-tekingly beautlful
view that FDR ‘r‘nust have 1ooked at -- many of the officiale guests were
coxlgregated; and I soorl feund fnyself being introdueed in a very caeual ‘
'.sort of re.ceivin‘gline. Ever;one had a dxa:k clrilxk, and wlmen I co-ulcl 'l |
shpped away inside to have a le1surely look through‘the heuse., A yea.r
ago 1t ha.d been .a rushed tnp and I partmularly wanted Lynda B1rd to see |
it in‘ quiet. detail. : ‘Our guide wes a,fev?el. She had been here many fears
with the Roosevelts.. Her methel' had beee theif house l;eeper. ,The eimplieity '
of ttle place'irepfesses me, It might be our own Haywood or. even the Lewis-

plaee. Som ehow the legend bu1lds up. We keep_ on ;magxn;ng that a f_a‘rruly_'
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as greé.t as the Roosevelts lived in some sort of e_iegance on an Ol'yrhpian f

-

peak.. And here it was quite simple. There were crocheted bedspreads

in‘sdme of the rooms, and I commented on them. And our guide said

‘her mother had done_them'fdr Mrs, Rq‘o.'sev.'elsas‘ she had also the hooked )

rugs. I was b:ought up short. with my dream of simplicity when I asked

her how much staff'the Rods_evelts had wherﬁ they were there. And she -

answered, 7 or 8. Well, that is a difference between that day and ours,

The picturés were the vivid, living things about th_é house, FDR yachting -.

with his soné. Mrs Roosevelt looking very yoﬁ_hg and gas;, ciutching' a
big hat on 2 boat. And then later FDR with AL Smith and FDR with Chiefs
pf Sfé;te. Two‘ver.y poigna'nf thmgswerea fnrch bark .E:éthoe ’oﬁ thé back
p'or.chvand the in.n'provisedb v;sling‘ on Whic}} he_'was cari;ie'd from the ﬁouse in .

September of 1921 after his ‘polioi attack, a sort of sif-up stretcher it was, .

- still propped in the corner of one of the rooms.

- Mrs, Pearson and I walked ﬁhrough the woods and'here-wa_s another

sign of the difference of our times. There was a building labeled '"Ice Hoﬁse"., R

I was told that they used to cut large chunks of ice and store it for summer:

use, Uyl»% came to a chwrimg clearing close to where President FDR's ‘
mother's house used to be and there was a picnic for all the guests except

the tinjr group that was invited to lunch inside of the house. - Bagpipes were

shrilling and the players were dressed in Scottish kilts, and everybody was :

xxx rushing around greeting each other and reminiscing. It was then that

‘Igota chance-tq t?.lk a little with Grace and Jim ‘Rowe and Sumner Pike - @ .-
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. and to meet a very attrac;ive- gentleman“who wé.sl intArodu‘ced a§ an author
: - ,
of a new book called "Jorty'',
— . .
Then we went back for lunch in the dining room at Campobello,
‘Mrs, Pearsoh was ‘thetﬁosteés and the‘:_ t»;;o Ambassé,dors' ‘wives,'.‘M.rs.v
Ritéhie; the Cé,né‘dié;n Amba;ssador.to .OurAcountry, énd Mrs. Buttei‘worth;
‘,oﬁf»st; Canada. And Mré. R'ééd .the wife-oi thewGovernor;ﬁo‘f Maiﬁe,‘ an'd-:‘ :
T‘IS‘e.r-L'atoxr'b Smith and Mrs. Muskie, and Mrs. Rél?}zal;.sh l‘whém 1 believe is
rov;ﬂ;;—w )
the wife of the Governor of the partlcular/we were in, And a most delightful °
and a.fnaimg ‘1ac‘1y. wnﬁ an eﬁormous fam1ly of 'chlldreﬁ. She sat next.to me;.
;Anci Lyﬁda and several other ia.dies; - We had a_v_del_icious Vlunch -- ‘c':lam‘
c;hov‘;der and tﬂen lobster, cold, and a salad. Thié is. indeed'.a.,seafood trip.-.
'And then tuhe' men were 1:'>at:k:and it Was time for the ce.;:'emonies.
The platform was the front po::.-ci-xrof the chse. And hére‘ the' ‘P¥ime Mipisfe%
ana,Lyndon 'ma.dé their épeeches _Which were l'arg.ely fefr_xiniscence-df good
’ feilowships bet\;veen our cbuntries. And,in _Lyndqn'; case, é, shori:; ‘.low'- |
key re sﬁr_né of_qur’ pésition ink Vief—Na.in -- either we d.Q nothing and 1_e't :
é.ggré,séion suc;ééd or we f#ke our stand to résisi aggressioﬁ. The ‘f‘la.g
of the Umted States and the C#nadmn red ma.ple leaf on a Whlte background
were ﬂappmg bnskly and the yzaamﬁwas full, In the front row I saw tl'xe
.Vlctor Hammers who ha.d bought the place after th;e Pre51dent's death and
kept it until it beéame an mternatmnal park in 1964
7o z
It was a colorful day, rich with me‘morie_s. ' Iloved it. Lyndon

and the Prime Minister put 2 metal box in thé cornerstone. I asked someone

e
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in a whisper what it contained and they' said a newspaper of the day it was

.dedicated and also both my speech and Mrs. Pearson's speech and other

things -- I don't know what. Ihad been especially intere'sted going through

the house to hear that the numbey of visitors ranged from about 300 a day

. to a maximum of about 800, It is open either six or se}ven‘ days a week

for eight hours.. .That was an intrigueing comparison with our own small

i

effortst.
At 3:00 we said goodbye to the -Pea.r»sons,ah{d boarded the chopper
for Dow Air Force Base and' then the big plane to Wa‘shingto_n where we
// There is nothing 11ke these tr1ps. You get to know the people you
work w1th - the Senators, the Congressmen, the Governors. Lyndon neve;t

wastes a2 moment. He‘is ta.lking or listenin'g and drawing them out while

 he looks at them with a piercing eye. And then when he is dee.d tired, he

can go to eleep sitting. up for 10 minutes or an hour, Vgrhatever the time

' permlts. And thls 1ndeed is not waste. //

Back at the Whlte House, _Lynda B1rd a.nd I had Just time to get |

| dressed for Pa.tsy s weddmg. Ly'ndon_ had-a. desk plled high. I did not
' encourage him to go. I know how rhany; many weddings there are in the

offing and this would be a precedent setting.

I wore my beige lace and my pretty little pill box hat. And Lynda

- her lovely green lace. And Warrie Lynn was with us. - And the 'threle“ovf‘_l_ T

us went together to the ‘Georgetown Presbyterian Church, where Pat,
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dressed in white tie and tails escorted me in. And I sat rlght behmd

e

Minnie Wade and Corey and Hill Corey with his w1fe Ehzabeth

~and da.ughter. . And Mrs. QMax Gardner and Patsy's - half- 51ster, Mrs. :

- Gardner s daughter -in- 1aw.

The most beguiling moment of the wedding to me was when John-"John '

_Gonella, Ashton's 3-year old son, mxmmox came. down thefisle in a not-toos e

straight & line carrying a 1acey white satin pillow on which the two rings'_

were c_arefully tacked. Ashton, in the back of the Church, was xve.iting to

head him off in case he‘ turned around, -and his Fa.ther close to the front .

~ put out a strong hand when he halted to- urge -him on. " Behind him came the

C/Q‘/“f '\4[2« ( 3
twin flower gn.-ls, Ann and Jane H¢1ght Jack and Ws ch11dren. And
then the br1desma1ds. Patsy s roommates from college, Alabama kmfolks,
' ' ’Lul@.

and Helene Lmdow and Luci 1ook1ng absolutely radient in her aqua ?ike dress.

I knew Patsy was ma.kmg her own wedding dress and I was very 1mpressed

-c,xuaz

"

And most of all I was impre ssed by her makeup. She was stunn1ng. I found

" later that Luci had done it. »In fact h_er Aunt g:;: said that she .would never

have gotten there' if Luci hadn"t‘ helped her get dressed.
When the ceremony was over, Patsy and Buzgode off in a topless, ‘
pohshed Model T Ford to the C1ty Tavern We all followed a bit too soon

inspite of the fact we went around the block several times because the door .

was locked whenA\.;ve got there end» we had to stand waiting on the sidewalk. . SRb

~ for several minutes.
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- Once inside, it was gay and chummy -- kinfolk,s and school friends

and Wéshington ﬁ-iends.'all caught up in a mixture. And Minnie Wade looked

‘as young as I had known her when I v1s1ted in Alabama more than 30 years
~ago.. CJ?K;;' Corey was’ bus11y takmg movies. I talked w1th the H¢1ghts and
_the Lmdows and Dr. Young and a lot of the Wl'ute House staff.that had been

‘on” thlS wedding circuit all summer now it seems. ‘And then ‘went’ home

rather early, gave up @& waiting for Lyndon, had dinner-alone. It was

' 10:30 when he came over for his dinner. Almost 5 hours he had spent at

his desk., And then' to bed,.




