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I!: was a low-key day with a fair amount of achieverhents. A cempiete.
checkup by Dr. Jim Cain in the mormng, a f1tt1ng on my. dress for the’
k ) < : ‘ fuary
opera f-e-rM r, Stavropolous --a lovely Irish chiffon that may look hke I

ought to have my portra:Lt done in it 1f it succeeds. Then I talked with Liz

about the scnpt for Luci's weddmg and about the book by Jim B1shop. 'And

' then down in to the Rose Garden where Lyndon is signing the Auto Safety B111.5 ERE

And there 1 picked up a ;ather dellight"ful adventure. i Jdanita put‘ in rhy hands
ai eote that three Nuns --.Sist‘er'Mary Theresa, Sister Mary Amy _and -
Sister Mer)'r frances -~ who had not enieréed into the wdrld for 45 yeare
had c:ome :to watch the ceremony. To my dehght they remembered me
' alm"ost‘lik.e‘ old friends. They were from Beth Jenkin's school where I had
m ade her gr’aduation speech. I took them over to ‘the White House for a
| siaeeial tour. It had turned edt that .they had al:eady been through. So we
sat and chatted‘in the Diplomatic Reception Room. And then I had the guide
take t::hem u_p‘te'the Lincoln R‘oovrn e.nd the Queens' Room which they had hot
seed, "I.'hey were 8O ha..ppy, and I was se.vpleased to do something for someb:o‘dy" |
' whoee pleasure was so obvmus. |
Then I wound up my day of health checkup by going to see my old :
fnend Dr. Turclun and stoppmg on the way out to meet Senatom of -
.Ohio who had brought-me som e orchids from the Democratic Club she
repre‘s_e.nts‘. I promised to have a picture Imade and'send it to her.f I‘ 3 |

-talked to Dr. Cain on the phone -~ all of the repo;fs:were goqd. iwas
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in excellentheal.th. And then I had a little nap. I find mYself exhao‘sted.
from these late mghts --12:30, 1:30, 2: 00 -- when I am ‘with Lyndon and
f_hen up at 7:00. I kind of adjust my days to'.haveavnav.p. .
I had invited ‘s.or"ne of the new Ambassadoxts)wi‘v_.es f:o tea. I hope by
meet1ng the.m 1n emall groups of not more fhan six we can win through“
th.e th-icket.gobvstades --’ di.fferenc;:‘e. in langt‘la’gef, d1fference ;1n cuifures —
to some sort of feeling that We know'each othei‘. | |
Mrs. Rusk and Mrs. Symington brought them up. There were

Mrs. Adamou May'akl of N1ger, silent and composed in her sheer blue
native cos_tume called ‘a "boo-l'boo"- I tl;l1;xk. Mrs, Tun Win of Burma, wh0_1;n'
I had seen only the: night befo;e in the’i Yellow Roofn, §vho Had practicallyl’no
Engiish. ' Mrs; Ahmed Hus sein of Sudan, dignified and re.serv_ed.

Mrs. Khamkmg Souvanlasy of Laos -- young, beautiful,, that extraordinary

"
fem1n1n1ty of the Eastern women that makes us of the West feel 11ke gangling
horses. Mrs. Fernando Ortuno of Costa Rica -- dark, brzght, speakmg
Enghsh, thank heavens.r And the savior of the afternoon's conversatmn,
Mrs. Albert Edgar R1tch1e of our nelghbor Canada.

There we_re also two ;ranslators and Bess.

We took‘ up our seats in the' Weet Hall and I'reaiiy worked at it,
‘bz_'inging out ro_y little wares. of hospitality ba'ighltly; ”Another cup of.tea 2
“These are 'grapes from rﬁy own arbor", hapéy reminiscences of our tx;ip' -

to Campobello, Bless Mrs. Ritchie.. She was into the conversational
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breach with a good anecdote whe;lever néeded._ Idid bring a smiié ﬁo
Mr‘s. Ortuno with.my attempi:; at ‘Span‘ish‘..-' a sm ile_ I hope, and not a '
laugh.  But I felt I had mé.de cbﬁtac;t.' "Whére w'eAre you sta.tioried be_fo?e
_ ydu came to ‘Washing‘_ton?”v. " do ﬁope that ‘yol:u‘-‘w‘ill sbee some of o"ur‘ coqntry
 besides just New York and Washington. " And finally, "I wonder if you
would like to éee the brest of our fé,fnily part of the house, the dining room,
. ~the Yellov? Oval Room, the‘. Lipcoln R_oorn', the Que.eenls' Room ?'." - The
- tea ia;sted well over an hour, ‘and I dgared ;o, have,the fe_é]_.ing that 1t was
a plga‘v.'sureablcha‘occ'a.'sibzilv -- s_;:i?pe.thing f_o; t}_;e;p to wr1te home aboﬁ.t. BuF
it Was. heavy going and’_I felt that I'had been ca'.riry'ixbzg k_a load, though one
thét I had enjoyed carrjring.
| After they left, Liz and I had a sés;ion on the California trip.
These trips devour not the 3 or 4 days that oﬁe is actua.li.y on them, but" '

hours.of preparation -- a full briefing on what Point Rayes is like, a

projection of how I would feel about it, so Sharon and Liz and Charlie Boatner

can try to 'writeva‘speéch drla;ft.:.' My vmérr;ories of Sa'nta‘Fe, and ifégl I
~can be really lyric»'a.bout vthVe scenic hig‘hwa‘y in southemCalifornia that wiﬁds
betwéen the mountainé and the vP‘aciific.' |
I had asked Leoné.r_d Marks and Ma.;c Brooks to come up a.ﬁd .see thé
library mc;dél that is‘ on the ihird floor in Lynda's doll room. I took thém

-and listened to Max!' mgmexplahation; I want to get from Leonard all

.

" of the help, the im'agiﬁati:oh,' ‘the planning I can &- the audiovisual p'c‘:r,tion's-?'."
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 0£ the Lib:rary. He should have in his vicinity some good graphic artists -

also. And very importantly he has the undefstanding and the interest in
Lyndon,

It was 7:30 when we finished,: and I went over to wait at Lyndon's

office for our trip to tha Blair House for the returned-Burma Recép_tidn : '

given by the Ne Wins. This one turned out to be a most delightful reception®=~: wvicn

not the usual obstacle course through a crowded hotel banquet roc.n"n,. but a .
QKB quie.t and.pleasa.nt visit on the sofa é.nd a gfoup of comfor“tablé. qh_airs
ina ioyely living room at Blair }-.Iouse.,-
General Ne Win and Maaamé Ne Win irxx.media.telyéxtra‘.cted us
fi-bm any possible feceiving ljné ‘that might have, formed. We sat down
and had driﬁks a;nd caviar appeared and we talked about’tﬁei r‘ day. Shé
' ha;d had a.vlovelly trip or\l the Seéuoia down the Pc;tomac. * She ga;re me a
. | Eeautiful bracelet éf blue Sé.pbhireé .-- stbnes of Burma, for Lynda Bird. :
She d_elivere_d the best accolade ariy.._. State ;risit can have When >sh¢ve __sa.id "It
ﬁaé b;aen a fun visif._“ And indeed, they.'ve madve‘ it s;.' v There wefé gay
“greetin‘gs to guesté - .r'nan-y of whom had called h_ei: Kitty. firgt names
‘_a‘.ré‘ seldom uséd Vin. S‘tate. visitbs.‘ It gave a feéling of i.r’lf.orr‘na.,lity.' 'They :
showed us picﬁuréé of ﬁheir chi_lld‘ren' and of ‘their Ca..“:(':h on a ﬁshing o
e_kpediﬁion. She was an exceedingiy feminine w§maf1 who ﬁf:ﬁeroftén.
turned the cohversation toward her husband, /H{'lt in whom I felt c':‘onsin.'derablke o

strength. |
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Bob aﬁd Margy McNamara joined us in the group. And then |
‘Henry Fowler took their place. And then we met the Ambassadorénd
Mrs. Taukiochi. And then we strolled for a while through the salons

a.nd dining room of Blair House, staying in all about an hour -- setting

quite a2 record for a return visit I think. Except of course for the Indian

one.

Lyndc.m was back in’the office ait aboﬁt 8:40, and I quickly‘
changed cloth_es and Qént bowling. Two s;wiit games for exercise and
fun, and _theﬁ some work} |

L It was 10;40 Eatfmcbefore Lyndon came: to dinn.ér; k And we had a

' reaéonably early bedtime.

JrrTom—




