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MEMORANDUM

(o o THE WHITE HOUSE - -

: P - : ’ ‘wasnmerou . _
/= Monday, September 26, 1966  pagel

A day when"I_get’ te bed a‘t 3:00 in'.thev morning is‘ in part a lost
day for me, ','Lyr_xdo‘n did in fact'manage to eleep’ ‘until‘ after 830 .—-_‘vve.r.y '
.éood'foi"hin}‘. And I sturn‘nled intc; my r‘o'nrn:, but coulcl not go back ;6
slevep. X slmply find mvyself needin‘g 'rnoll-e slee'p. more restl, than"l have
in yeare .past;.‘ I afn '_reee‘n‘tfnl, bnt- cannot change it, ’

: Iworked 1ndesultory faa‘hion at my desk, talked with Palsy about.
plans for her fu.tu.r'e." ‘She ~canvwork,' 'but lin'a limited fashivo‘n, not after
5:00, not easily on Samrdays. |

| Back on m y d1et, I had no breakfast.—- a scrambled egg, half pxece
'. of toaet and a 11ttle bacon and sanka for lunch. Then I layoé. down to try to
- - take a nap;_ Lyndon eame over at 3: 20 for his lunch. He looked weary.
I' sat; with him,vv searching for sonn ething,cheerful to 'talk ahout until I left
for Jean Loms and av complete re do after my busy nveek ol salt epl'ay and
r1d1ng in open cars and 16- hour worklng days always ‘on publ1c v1ew. And
last, a 10ng sw1m.‘ in the lalce ,en Sunday; '
1 ‘ﬁook w1th me the Germ an background to readand left instl-netinne
with Patsy to meel: and put ln the1r rooms onr house gnests -- J Taylor, :
.\the Tom Frosts, and the Max Bronks, t.hough I had chatted with them )ust
before I left |

Back at the White Houae 1 gfeeted the other hOuseénests’.over the
telephone and' dress‘ed While Bes.'s'l)riefed me on the seating arrangem\e‘nt.'s..

. L Lynda a_nd I r.net.fully dreéaed --l;‘.'she'ln he‘r lnvely’golden.b‘eaded‘di_'ess‘ and '

~me in my gold brocade that was a gift fromHyub Khan.
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There is always that tense moment before a State Dinner when

‘ ‘Lyndon has not yet come over to dress and _the clock ticks on til about

15 minutes of 8:00. And suddenly he cbmes.' ‘In b r_ninutee he is. réadyt

And then he is s"aying, "Bess, Ithought you told me the Prime Minister",

" or the vldng' or»Whateve‘r it is ”'was sui)posedi to be here at 10 mi.nutes"of 82"

This time we were down at the North Portico to greet the Chancellor
and Mrs. Erha_rd\under a gray and drizzling sky at just 1 minute past 8.

This i's the Chancellor's .third‘ visi.t . But it is the first time that he has
as

‘ brought h1s w1fe. She was a tall, stately woman, as German/Bruiuﬁﬂda, o

' spoke 11ttle Enghsh, was very- pleasant. I kept on heanng the word

Pundebar
\Qond-e—r—ba—pdropped"

w

We went upstairs with rather a la'rge group. Her daughter and

son-in-law, the Klotz', the Rusks, ‘the Goldbergs, the McNamaras. And

of course the McGhees and the Symmgtons and Ambassador Knappsteln

w1th0\1t his wife . --»she is back in Germany, And several of those we had

known fr'om past visits, but this. time with theivr wives‘--'- Dr. and Mrs.

N

Gerhard Schroeder, the Mxmster of Fore1gn Affa1rs, Dr. Ludger Westnck

. and the Mnnster of Defense, Mr. von Hassel and h1s w1fe. '

I wa.sdelighted to see Cecile McGhee and she was all life and . -
laughter -- very much at home in this world. She had been having a

marvelous time at "Farmexr's Delight" with children and grandchildren.
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:Always'befox.'eva Sta;é Dinner, I c_ome,‘ihto thé fellow Room ahead

- of time and look..a_,t the gifts. This time I had not done so. ‘Home’v{;'p_rk :
'a;'lwa;y's péljrs._; >(1)rvxe should brief oneself, leé.irn‘/r':»'uch; as poééible.

Our giftﬁsb_t; the Visitof 'a..zf-e alwajr'é dispié.&ed ‘<‘)n the‘ desk. tlyxe’irs |
oh_ a...t:—;‘).’ble _c-lq;csye"‘ ﬁo_ the fiféélécé. I walk;d lip' té .the usuai'sbof ‘an‘c.l théreb.
was the. usuai éixdtogfa;pﬁ - atrayengravedw1th a Seal a Nava jé rug, |

2 book of pictures called "This Amenca“ (the text has excerpts from

| Lyndon's speeches) a.nd then on the le‘;} M wo 11:)ems I couldn't piace.‘ .A
tiny Minox camera anﬁ handsomely covered in 1eath'e.rland two Pp'celai;l
peaéoéks.' I.stﬁfnbl-ed - foronce Iwa.Sglad of the li.a,"n'g‘u.ag.e b;;fier.

& I looked at the other table, | '.I‘h.erevw-as nofhing on it. Somewha't‘be.latediy
I re_alized tﬁey were their presents to u_s[And I went i.ntt‘:) Higﬁ éear. ’on‘
h.ow delightet.i'l would be to havé these porcelain peacocké join the othiaf
hahdsoi’.nev bivrdsi that the Chéﬁcellor hé.d ‘given'us' on tﬁei‘okthe'r' Qisit to the -
Ran'ch.._. W;:_dis;played them Qxi’the piaho ét th‘e Ranch » afnd' on tép of fhe
bodlllcvc‘é..-se. And I being an :a;;na.t'eur phétog'rép_her‘ was certain to borfov?r
the 11tt1e Minox 'v'vhicSh was Ly‘ndoh"‘s »pre':sent.'ivi't wa.s. an uncomfortable |

' moment b, >T1_1é_r-r_1:lo'ra1' is, -lve‘.a;r'ri ahead. |

' T'he.gua.rvds pafnie in énd‘remove'd the qolors; and we maﬁrcheti dow;x
the H?.ll to the unfitting m@sic of .some modern S;acéaté brassy c_ompositio_h.: '
I always wonder about fhe_behind-%he-s?:ei@s work.ihg, the cé;ﬁmuniéations :

¢~ . - that tells the 1éader_: of t_he--Mariné band the moment at which ﬁyé leave the




and I on the arm of the Chancellor. , W
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Yellow Room and start for the staircase so that he can break into
""Hail to the Chief'' at the pr‘ecis’ely right rhbméiii:; -'Nine,-‘ten;hs of the

. time it is s_mooth arid velvet working. Sometimes the gears grind just'

' -a'little. We walted a moment at m1d sta1rs, then came the st1rr1ng notes

- of “Ha.11 to the Ch1ef" and down we went - Lyndon escortmg Mrs. Erhard

-

The guestﬁﬂﬁere the usual pgpe‘t))wuh partmula.r accent on Gerfnan
intex"ests.; .
From the Cabicet -- j:he, _Fowle_rs; the McNama..ra.s, the Katzecbvachs..
Q'F_rc.m'the Court -- the Fo_rtas'.i |

~From the Senate -- Senator Williams of Delaware, and the Dirksens --.

" he still on crutches,

St:call, genial Goiecnor Tawes" of Maryland without bie loveiy_ evife. o :
Aﬁd"a;very hacéeorﬁ e c‘o‘up.]..e ..- t’o;eny amazemect, .'fhey. wei'_e Demo‘vc_za.tg -
_Gow)ex&io-r’ and Mre. Guy of Nocﬁh Daketa. '

_ There was a s1zeab1e contmgent frcm the House. Arcong them -

the Ed Edmondsons of Okla.homa (I beheve he is a young comer -- he is

' certamly a great fnend to the beaut1fzca_t1on-conservation measures), and .

the John Slacks that we had met on our trip to West Virginia,

Among old friends were General and 'Mr‘s. Lucius Clay. I remember,

: when we had'cor_n‘plimented him OnCE’YefY hig‘hly"’to Dick Nixon: . He said,

""Now Mr. President, don't take everybody away from us. ' We've just gotten
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_ _ _ , Wi
him to take the post as money-raiser for the Republican Party. And

the Bob Anders.ons of EisenhoWer‘s Cebine‘t and long.' hefore that out' :
friende"in Texas. And the chk Berlins -- Honey stlll lookmg Just like
S : ;
her name, ﬂa—m-lvy ‘warm, blond de11c1ous. And the Gtrs%‘-Buschs. L |
a.sked a.bout the numbe:t of ch11dren, and there are now 7 | 4.

" Labor was reptesented by the vetei‘an George Meany on his‘ cane
and Mrs. Meeny. And the Joe‘Keena.n_s.

' - -And the"'wor‘i’d'of"'e'duc‘aticn,‘ Dr. James Perkins of Cornell -- his
g2y, v1vacxons‘ wife - I beldeve that's part of the‘ requ1s1tes of bemg the
w1fe of a coilege presudent. They sat at our table. And Dr.4 and Mrs.
Mle.redith’Wilson of the University of Minnesota, And the George Kisttako'wskys
of Hervar,d. | |

From deernn'xent, there %ﬁhé -.'Iin't Wehbe, the Gaoi-ge Balls -- his
last of_.::nahy dinnere as the. Ijnder Secretary of State. And the Deen Achesons

». _What an aridetocratic pair they 'a.'rej | |

‘ And there were two astronauts, the Charies Conrads and the . o
' R1chard Gordons. They al_was,'s cause a‘.’ J.:ipple. of-enciternent’in a cr.oy'rd -‘-)
the ast:onauts; S | | o |
~‘ And a slorink}ing of.inovie star‘s. to add br'illi.a.nce: to the evening --
Arlene'll)ahl. .and.her husband. Aiexis Lichine. 'L‘ovely ’ duiet,' brunette ‘
Merle. Oberon and h.er Italian__Mexicen husband Bruno Pag_l.i.a.'_i. “He 1nv1ted _ '

Lynda to their home down in Acapulco. And _'aotreee Bé.rbefa ’Rush. And
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George Ha.m.ilto;n was there as Lynda's date. And lat.er whép the B
‘ ne'w,spa.per \kom‘en" gathered é.fcound hirh justfliiké t_hejchickens do when -
Ehe ‘farAmer thrdws out coii-‘r.’i,'_ I was annoyed Becéﬁse toniéht is to be a |
shc‘:wc;_a-'se for Gérma.ny anci illo't‘for young meance;. | |
.'And‘thAeJ..-.eﬂ Qv'é#e c_.at;'heAxr"T'exas gﬁé_sts besides _our' hbuse -gueéts. |
"‘Di'.".a.m‘ci M rs. 'Joﬂn Guinn, President of Texas Women's University. 1
had last seen him as we walked b'eft_weer; k.the_.gveinyes of red buds on the
campus at Denton; for me to-re.ceive an fxonoré,ry degree;' And Ern.est'.
Kurthy, | Jri. ', 'Who‘s>e father had B’een our gfeat'_friend.. H‘eA had give.n' o
Lynda. ‘Bird a bond »e‘w‘/ewi'ir' birthday krom ‘tl;evtirncia‘ bsh.e was bdécri until
he died when she wés abouf_ 18. And the att.ractive ydung Wéies Maddéns‘
of Amarillo, And that vetéra'n D’erAnvoc.:‘r-a>t _-'-'. C. T. McLaughlin -- Mr. Mac -
of the Diamond M., Ranch at Sy'nde.r, and his' wife.  And t;he A.rt'h;n' Stehling:ga. | |
.from..Frede:i;ksburg.,_. Iarﬁ __s_u;t;é, we had ‘nolim.ore 'ingter'e.‘svtéd gﬁests thaﬁ
they I only ‘:egr'et_"t.hat thé Pe’t‘schs' éogldn't Ac<‘>r‘ne to‘o_.t
| . We had-#ske_ci the ‘Gg.ldberg's daughter.. I'love_inéluding_ the.cl:ziic:l‘i'4en
of our .Agc;od _f;-iei_xds ‘becauSe:\I know ﬁow much it“;:ne‘ans” té i—nevwheﬁ”oﬁx;s 'é.z;e_ Ll s
, 1nc1uded. o |
A sc#ttefing of nar“n'e s w-ellv, knéwn and not known in profession o
and buéiness and arts -- Edﬁard D. Stone',' Drew Peafson. ioﬁn_Mquo&.  ' '

. Some 173 guests in all.. Many‘kof whom stopped to spéak a few words in

r

. . German to the Chancellqrj _fo that it-was a long line. And at 9:00 when ...

the four of us departed -- Lyndon with Mrs. Erhard for the main dining
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room, and me with the Chancellor fozf the Blue Room. Hé had Do:tothy
Goldberg on his other side-- good insurance that the conversation does‘ L

not lag. ‘And then .haﬁdsonie General Taylor. And then Mrs. Sarnoff -

.' and I dehghted in telhng her how much I adm1red her husba.nd -~ an opt1m1st- ;

pool=led about‘man .andb his fut\;re. :
“‘We had to have a translator. It does make it difficult. I talked with

the Chancellor about his glass house -~ his official residencé -- about the

-

. 'R1ver Ruhr which I am told is-one of the cleanest rivers in the world runnmg

{

right through the mdustnal dlStrICtS. A great achievement of mankmd. '
-I~3ust'wonder‘how the'y get t_hem to pay the taxes t:heérfully..' And about the
little tiny gardens of flowers a‘.nd‘vegetables that residents of high-rise

public housing units‘have at the outskirts of town, and turn into bright o -

.

Jewels with their devoted work., Unfortunately I was tallung at too m.g\'. :

"~ level. The Chancellor a.nd the Minister of Forelgn Affan's could not really

expla.m them to m e.

PYSPNPIRE (RN
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' ‘Balance. of Sept. 26, 1966 --

Mostly the Chancellor talked to me about how much he\;opéd we

would make a trip_'to Germany. Apparently there is‘svomething

.. really b_rewing on it, and of course I was all smiles and ready to

. pack. ‘

On the way down in the d evator, Lyndon had told me he |

" . Was. \}ery»tir‘ed,'-:that he -did-not feel well; and so I tried to ’be.twicé

as gay and vivacious, and interested in everything he said, hoping

~that I cbuld help carry the party and relieve him of some of the load, - -

< being-murmured "this is for my grandchild, " 4P>e'op1e are loathe to "

There was a flurry of menu passing, autographing; usually the word

7

ask for one for themselves. Mine most certainly i’s- for myself;- and

I have most of the Chiefs of State -- their autograph and a’word_ or two

" in their own 1angua.ge on the menu'. Perhaps someday they will be of -

_intérest in the Johnson Library. I could see a.,ta.ble:vcllose by where
Lynda and George and Mr. P 4{[gice and Jay Taylof'and SOme_

lovely actress, 1 think maybe Arlene_ Dahl, wer e having very.

" obviously a delightful time. It é.lways makes one feel good that a

[A]

party'is'go‘ing . The toasts were.lengthy and translated and éxplva.irvled

-sdxnewhat' to me the Chancellors conirversa,tion. He had invited the:

' President, and Lyndon had responded that he would go to Europe»v.

next Spring if B¢/ his responsibilities permii:.i

<<<<<<



And then on into the East Room for the classical symphony

-~ the chamber music designed especially for the Chancellor. -

Beethoven and Bach and then some of 7T® _Copge/y Q{cl 's

" music which I. found delightful. Among them the Song of the

tha.t Mr. Schrader (‘7) when I asked hJ.m what time 1t was in h1s own

‘ "country had sa‘1dfa,t dinner it was somethmg like 3 AM I was grateful

that the music was only 25 minutes long' and then out into the corridor

_where chvampba"gne__was passed. The Chancellor made his goodbyeé

-verir hurriedly a little past 12 and I spent a while longer-eirculating» -

to talk to guests I hadn't really visited with, long enough to be dis-
mayed at the Way the Pres s was surrounding Lynda and George;

so that the next day I should not have 'been.surprised to see the

line :a;ll eyes were on the pair as they circulfed- the entrance foyer

together while conducting an almost continu_'ous floating press conference

with reporters, No tha.t dia.mond wasn't given to me by George. It

. ) :
came from an aunt wl*o was a maiden la.dy'.; No the one on my. other

' ' o )/l
finger is a school class rmg.

I was upsta.1rs by twelve-th1rty and was in bed w1th Lyndon :

_ when Ly'nda Bird came 1n, changed to 51mp1e, ch11d1sh1y young

dress, looking very d1stressed. She didn't want to cause us trouble'.' '

The Press women had simply surrounded them, and she thought it "

Threshmg Machme. Hewa.rd Mitchell was the conduetor. Remembering .

i

~
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All in all, it was a good State Dinner, more bouyant and
gay than I had expected, and our guests seenned to enjoy therriselV'es-,

~~th the honor guests and the very diverse array of Americans®





