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B Thursday October 20th I awoke early In Cobbam-(.?)
Room in the Governor General's House, Wellington, New Zealand

First Iihad coffee and read the papers, bo.t I._coﬁldn‘t resist'the urge
to ea:plore. _.iThe house is a big rambling frame _stroc,ture buflt I
. ﬁnbnc: think in late Victorian days)scattered in comfo'rtable dignity
. ona long spread 'of_rolll‘ihg green lawn.. The man_vjor rooms,.are_ |
- named' after former Governor Generals, ‘I werft to Newell () ;B‘OOm
and 1ooked at paintings they had gathered there. My prefere’nce
was a water color that shows the V1ctor1an-type houses, green
‘v.and p).nk and whlte, m the steepx slogmg streets that look | _ -
‘somehow hke they were congealed in t1me -~ one of the Victorian
decadesl\ and comfortably, happlly, nothmg has changed
o Somebody had quxpped that K1p1mg was probably st111 a
hest seyller.j,.,,'\_,' ‘. v
| I_was filled with a sense of anticipation and exciteﬁment -
‘didh"tiwant to mfss a moment"-- so I waKed downstairs, On the
~stair .landmlg- there is a brg sta.med glass window w1th the Vémdsor

“@—u.«- T P ol

Crest " . @ . Y"andin the great hall downstair_s -

A

crests of the families of the former Governers General -Sir Bernard

is absolutely qmtn unbehevable He could have. walked r1ght out of the

ﬁAwawoz- .
.pages of a book -~ ta11 erect ru-brrca‘l face, a monocle and a -

bristly white mustache. He is too perfect to believe. A very proper o
model of a Britsh Governor General. His father had been Governor

~ .General , and both of his grandfathe rs. How perfectly cast.
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and elegant.
The side halls were lined with pietures_ of,the former
.Govefoor Generais s aod t}.le'dliniog foom chairs‘ are :dovne. in needlle |
ooint.as part of the.pr‘e.paration, Lady Fefguson'.iold. me, '_of the =~
loag agvo.planned visif. of King Geofée’.f Unfortunatei? Iie oeeame » '
- ill and did not come,. _A But Queet} Elizabeth sa\.n the chairs 'w‘hen
she lcame‘very much later. And those in the vsitting .foorn had been
rqcovered in red leather w1th the{crest p{the crown on them.

. I had just started out doors when Sir Bernard and Lady

LA—
b

o~ ' ' Ferguson joined me. They‘showed me the tennis courtsr My old
friend fheﬁ J'aoanese chenfy t;eéé werebeautifolly in bloom. There
- were lilacs and calendulaa: and calcylarrias (?‘),: and eve'r}thing was
80 weidl-mai.ntained. |
A . s.ir‘ 'Bez"bnard said that the first Bsifish Governo’r. deneral
to occupy the house had said loftily".”They oall .thits a Government
House. A I'woulc.ibn't even stable my hors_e her.e..'fv Tonme it 1ooked
éuite 'spleddid There was a fnangniﬁcedt rﬁ()od,endeun t_rf_e, ‘not a
shrub, th1syfzrobab1y 20. feet ta11 and a mass of pxnky, lavendar V.

blossoms that woul d have made my V1rg1ma friend wordless with

envy.

- And Lady Fergdson, his wife, very sliin and tall , assured

Th_ex.).rit was time to go in and see that tyrant of this trip, the -
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hairdresser, and néxt_ to join Lyndon, Sir Bernard and Ladf Ferguson.

to meet the staff who were lined up very properly by the front door -- - .

a civilized and pleasant custom, one of the many things I like about

the 'B:itish. Here I can sxx scarcely say New Zealanders because

v't_hese people were so very British. =~

Then we went into the drawing room to exchange gifts |

_ Some really intuitive person had 'lit'uppn the idea of a copy of

George Washington’s'ceremonial sword which reposes in the Smith-

sonian as a gift for Sir Bernard. They gave us an eﬁcyclopedia.

" about New Zealand and a charming water color, " And then suddenly

it was time to go. The wife of the Prime Minister, Mr§ Holyoke,

- and our Ambassador's wife;_Mrs.Powell, came for me. We made

our goodbyes to Sir Bernard and Lady Ferguson. "1 hope that we

shall meet a‘gain._
Then we drove down the w‘inding road from Government

House which was lined with school chic‘bdrgn scrubbed, attentive,

" wholesome looking, all in their uniforms, and out the gateway with

thex its imposing arch on to the road by the haii'bor‘, --ﬁngs I will .

.vvre.'rnembe:;' about _Weilingfon: the. i:ai'bp’r, the steép iu'.ll, the ’t;uﬁches

"of White_daisies and yeilpw bropm, pﬁrple flbowers', a.ll‘appaArently

wild, . a..nd great rhasses of flourishing, Wild. nastursiums, and'éallé. .
. .1illi,_ers in abundance, - ‘No,thi‘_n‘g hgd prvle»pa.rfed- ﬁ;e _fphxj_}iqwﬁp_ré_tﬁy_,_v hov‘v‘, “

scenic it would be. Down the Main street there is a median strip
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with Norfolk Pine which they call Christmas trees and.‘decorate
“for the season; and all the streets are lined with Victorian type . o
" houses in very pastel c_blors that really look like they have been the -

S

same for the last 6 decades. A pleasant country and contentq or .

e

1 had heard Mrs. Holyoke descfibéd as the perfect wife for
a2 government official .. - She v_vasv a bit i)lump, ,'comfo.rtable; ‘g'racbi‘ous,'.
easy fo be With., and"‘b_‘u.r bwn.Ambé..ssado;;"s Wif'e", Mrs Pﬁweil, .ln'lad.i -
| o | ’ adapted herself to the country iay 'Iearniﬁg to ‘_spin, in this hfec land
of sheep and Qvool how apl')ropriate.l.‘ She is a thbrqﬁgh.advocatev of
Néw Zea._la.nd and.a delightful vwbman‘. a
Our morn‘ing was plannéd arouﬁd pavrks and flo§versac We
went to the Lady Norwood Rose Garden and Bego.nia. House, they‘afe”
on groﬁnds that from 142 to 1486 .w_er‘ev Cam.p'-A'nderson, and hoﬁsed |
: sevefal rhu.z.1dred Ameriica‘n ‘naval bnak.xx_trbvops. ,A. fo.rmer__Mayor; :
who had come a pbor immigrant to .IA\IVev;‘/ Z.'ealand"and gfo&n rlch, had
v giirén thé lov;ely rose gafden and the bebgonia house as a memori.a'l‘ o
to .his ‘wife,.' Lady Norwood.

Mr. Axchibald and Mr. GalloWa.y took me through}wit'h.the

of orchid“s. ‘We saw a wild flower exhibit of native New Zealand flora, =
\ - - and we saw a demonstration of what one could plant in ones own yaad

- yard with assurance of success. An excellent idea. Rt T wanid hoena

so it seems from a few hours viewA not goaded by ang need for‘pjrogre_ss_ ~

\ N o ".inhibitin.g accompanment of a big galaxy of press, :g'ave',mev.a;.'s'pr.ay' Sl e
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learned more and enjoyed more ;if I hadn't been on view myselil

=

Then as we dro_ve around through the park there vmnx

were wonderful panoramic glimpses of the the blue_harbor and '

N

the hillside, and the city below us. We stopped at_“ys/% -4/

- ) .Lookout for pictures of the great vrew, including some of the_ huge -

‘tree like fmxwmxx ferns.

At one point I @:’t‘:few werds talk”g/my apprec1at1on —

v

‘-?AML-JL.

: and th:e:g::em-ta—&ren:ef- a placque of my own that says ”You are nearer

to God in a garden than anywhere else on earth,. ' .

And then at the top of the hill we boarded a’ cable car --'

: -
a venerable s1ght—seers item, of wood and shiny brass and open

I\

‘windows , and went down a breath-takingly steep track with a gorgeous |
‘view of the shokx harbor xkxx below for a very short ride with the.

' Secret Service men hanging on to the outside. It was gay and &t the

bottom there'were about 5','000 peOple to welcom.e,me. .We made our '_

way to the Powell's car, and at our Embassy res1dence I quéckly
ﬂchanged clothes and Jo1ned Lyndon for what was the high- pomt

of our wsrt to New Zealand the downtown mo-torcade to C1vic Square. K

- Of thls the Fress sa1d " The staid c1ty of Wellington gave
h1rn the warmest most bo1sterﬁous welcome in memory that. a forelgn
head of state has received 'm New Zealand. Sixty thousand people
lined the streets to see the Presid'e'nt drwe vfro.i.'n’-"('.jov‘ernment"Honsé |

to Parliament in his open top limousine this morning. Authorities
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said the crowd was bigger than that which turned out for ‘
Queen Elizabeth when she visited Wellington three years ago..

Of course, Lyndon stood up in the car and waved and.

smiled and ‘.shouted and shook the hands within reach and did nothing - -

to speed up the itinerary' so that it took us nearly an hour to drive

to Parliament House. T—e—me .he.mg- divided between en_]oymg what

was obvmusly a wonderful welcome from these people we had been |
warmd were very staid and cold, and on the other hand being

uncomfortable about Mrs. Holyoke and her guests who were wa1t1ng

‘for me at WaxZam (‘?) for our luncheon. That is not to say that

there were not obJectors. 0uts1de Parhament House there were

. v : e
a group of youngsters with signs -- the now familiar kx Hey, hey,
. ' C ) o T . ) . . : .
LBJ, how many kids have you killed tod_ay? and a surprising one
50 many thousands of miles from home ""Bobby Kenhedy for President."

And of course,-“'Withdraw from Vietnam!', But they\;vere abput 500

in number, according to the police, as against 60; 000 shouting .

- hapoy greetings.

CAtlast it wa's‘over. Lyndon was out and headed ingxside

for the State Luncheon, with apologles for bemg delayed by the

'gracmusness of the peOple of Wellmgton, and xmax in a few moments ’

X was at Wariam ('?) --an attractlve, unpretentmus house setina

pretty garden for a luncheon hostegléod by Mrs. Holyoke, and attended
- by the wives of Ministers, ~government officials, a-nd a few 'from_ the .

diplomatic corps, including my old friend Miranda White from the
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!

I.nternationall\days. Her husband is now Acting Secretary of

. Exter‘nal Affairs. We had a nice talk about the Senate Wives and

-Auousé?/wes we have’ known together.

Thxs_luncheon could ha.ve taken place‘al.most anywhere ~-

_ beautiful ﬂower'a.rrangements; .they‘are so thoughtful to work on

them because word has preceded me that I am interested in flowers

A white ﬁsh patty;\ this is a land of the seaj and then some lamb.'»—
N%

' }Vhat else? Then a dehghtful deﬂsert called pa:vlrm-'(—?-) -- whxte and

elegant with lovely red st;awberrles. »'I"hen Mrs. Holyoke gave me a
box made of %4(//9 sheli-, and thenk;bgglgwe we'nt‘ to Periiatnent
House"tojoin Lyndon. | o |

The luncheon was running late .and a little past three I left
with Lyndon for the au-port and the lovely drwe a,long the harbor)
ﬁe peOple st111 clapping and cheermg. Nobody must have done
business that _day. I think the schools and the 'shop_s and the offices.'
all emptied | |
- At the alrport we sa1d goodbye toﬁr Francis and Lady Kitts
It seems 11ke everybody is La.dy this or that. And here, once more

as in Jamac1a,v I had had that strange feel;ng of being an irnposter

"~ when I signed my name at the guest tooks that \'were‘everywhere -

A}

‘ ~L
Lady Bird Johnson. -
" We departed in a New Zealand airplane with the Prime Minister
and Mrs. Holyoke to the tune of a thoue‘and: New Z.'eal'ande'rs éihéing :

the Aunelle () Farewel], and Lyndon havmg one la.st foray 1nto the crowd
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to.the ael'ight of ghé péople, and when the papers say ‘it waé to
the dismay of fhe security ,officers/ﬁéy isurely cannot have .
_inclﬁded the‘Ameri’c»ahs_ who e plenty uséd to it. |
On this 1(;)0.'rn‘ile ride to @ ﬁ&ﬁ Airbase, Qe had one -
of the quiess, mosf pleasght i‘nterludes of the vivsit.'. "And I found
' that. Prime Minislter quy_qicé is a Botaﬁist and a‘.rn..a.‘n of .hurr}ox._‘ |
e paéséd over the rﬁost geeen, ‘v;arda_nt.counki:‘ry. ;nd fthey said
,_ .lfooic your last.. When you get to Austbrﬁabli'a“."it‘:.;/iﬁ‘ﬁe all dry."

There was a great swathe of golden flowers on a mountainside

and they said they were blgck-eyed susans, From “Oh,é./é_fe/
. Airpért'we‘weiant by car aéfbsé beautiful rolling countrysidézlush'
farm coﬁntry)to Sansé.n and the Armand Willson fai'ms. The fax;rxié
were _d_ivided"ihto.very svlb‘n‘all fields, paadocks they c511éd them,
filled with the fattesf: she‘ep I ha;re ever seen and marked off some- :
timé;s by fences = s‘olmeti'me.s by a .véfy' fﬁick, ﬁpenetrable hedgev
of gorse which I soon learned Qas a curse to the farmers but has ‘
beautifui yeilow flowers‘. They told me that onjy 15 3‘rears; ég.o, ér j
tﬁe:eaboufs, tl;isvwa.s wild pas.tux_'e land cov'eredv wi.th gorse. Thevy
had gotten ri& of it Qith bulldozers, had ferfilized_aﬁd seéded w1th
1o‘w‘ﬂying' pla..nes, and tranéformed it inﬁé very rich farm iand fér
the most productive ?shee.p I have ever: é;een. ‘
By{r this time we were sov far behind schédule that we were
bent on cuttivn.goult everything po'.'ssiblet\/to my "r.ev-gret .l:iéc'é.u:Sé I \.;voulkdL o

have loved to see more of the farms. We only saw the sheep shed and
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the very nice couple, Mr. and Mss. Armand Wilson, who took us -
in and we watched a precision opev:"ation -~ & farm worker grippin'g.‘
a sheep magically with his knees and one hand, while with the other

he operated electric shears that in less than 2 minutes cut the f&

fleece off vin'o.ne whole perfect pattern, and left the 'sheep as naked as a

.tlxewv born babe. He had just. avé docile aé a ré.g dc.all'. The mim‘J.tev
'.h‘e wa.g turﬁed loosé, he pltched aﬁd rea.;ed and ran out the %hute,
and you saw what skill it must have taken to hold him wh11e he was
beiﬁg sl;eéreci. |
We wétched about three sheep :beir.rg sheared. Lyndon.picked
\ ué a whole blanket of"'fiee‘ce',‘ I touched.{t and it was .qily, Andvfrer}
soft, _Our éhéep afe indeéd 'the poor relatiohs of fhese. :

‘ ' An& then with waves and thanks én& handshakes,‘ and speciall
gféeting to the childreﬁ, | we were bac‘:k.in the car l-'n;_aded for Ohakia (?l)
_passing c'rbwds alﬁng the winding ,r'oad; and by fiv¢ o'clock ‘said‘

: .goodbyevto' the .Holyokes,. and wheels up for Australia.b It was a
- -thr‘ee.and‘ olvéne-»-halfkhour flight. I'signed some mail a'nd" then I wenf v
- érééékullyfd sleep. | |

The difference in time is cbmpletely incomprehensib_le"to‘

me, but the clock said 6:15 when wevé.rrived at Fairbairne (?) Airport A

in Canberrfa. It was sunset and chxlly I ératefully wore my gray.

coat steppmg out of the plane)WLth a Zﬁ"e sense -of excxtement and

expectation to see thisrcoun.try Lyndon had talked about for _24 years.
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At the bottom of the steps we were met by the Prime

o Minist_ef and Mrs. Harold Holt, both of whom had visited Wash-

ington, a.rid the Govei‘no: General Lord and Lady Casey, a remarkable

;cogplé - the sort of people that have made England gteé.t, and bustling,

- ebullient Ed Clark and Aﬁn. As we stood ramrod straight for the

Nationai Anthems - 'ﬂrst. i:hé Star Spangled B'ann’ervanc.l then Cod
| . me fillea
with ‘peopie and behind them suddenly in the,,fading light I s;aw a
perfect fainbow, happy augury, ’an.d. !;lx'ere wa.s a w awift 1it.:-t1e fhrill
when I ﬁrs‘t' séQ trQOps \}vearing that tilted Aussie hat.

’_ ‘There was a 21 ‘gun sallute.w Lyndon i‘eview:aamt‘:he i—Ioﬁor G.uéx"d
and t};en he spoke'. ‘IWheri Ifirst camé hére .a quarter of a"c;ntury ago

I thought that I had not left home at all,so much did yourplains and

your hills and your bush country

)you"?:attle and your cattlemen and

‘your shee‘p\remind me of my native land of Texas.” This set the tone

for the next three days.

. .

_ “Here in Australia was the same openmss, the same verility,

the same self-confidence, the same generosity of spirit that I had
- . , - _ o
treasured in my own country, and then further on this was repeated -

S . . . Tt v v . : .
- very often and for good reason:.. The Japanese were just 35 miles

across the Owenp Stanley Range and they were coming' in your

M
direction,

- And then the business of the day. I cannot say that miracles
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: : . i
will occur at Mimax dMdiowla Manila. I carry no magic wands.

‘Then on to'fhe long hard businese of the war against hu.ng'er’and
. diseese a.ndv:ivgno‘rvanee‘x. The _napers said “lt?}}e airoort welcome v}as a..
: near-riot.xaThroughout the President gaye an irnoress'ion of

' confrolled-power thoughbcond_ucting himself 'with'_poised' dignity,v

: ')-gro‘t'oc-OI apparentl_y-means' nothing ‘to tne tall Texan,l /

‘I'soon got in the car with Mrs, Holt and slowly with many
’greetings and handslﬂies Lyndon and fhe Prime Minister made their
_way into the movtorcade, and then began the hour and a half long

ride to Government House :axig:the official call on Lord and Lady
Casey. On the way he stOpped 9 times to spea.k to the crowd a.nd
Good
I became familiar w1th two- Austrahans customs: '"Gat on youy
mate'" a fr;.endly salutation that in our country would translate

, ing - e
""Good for you, pardner”, and then the crowd cheeréd' ‘Hip H1p Hooray

and For He's a J'olly Good Fellow.
It was quite dark and Ann’and Mrs. Hoit were telling | me all
".‘about Canberrfa as we went 1n, "but I could Usee nothing but the faces
of people who endlessly lined the road. It was around 8 o'clock
when we reached Government House and went ih for our officia.l )
call yvhich is. supposed .to last 20 _minntes and which lasted nee.rly
two hours. Lady Caeey invited rlne‘.into. a pri_vate room‘vyith her and.

we had a few minutes conversation quite alone which I thought was

extremely gracious of her. She said "I want to tell you how much-we

o e -
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like your Mr. Clark, You know Fdward is ma_ny men.' He is,

indeed. I was surprised that she had found that out on shotx

short-acquaintance. She knew Barbara Ward E’dy J'ackson, very

'well M\xj//as one of her favorltes. She often visits them she sa1d,

and she knew Jackie Cochran so we had'much i:o taik about. AT

' 74 she ﬂ1es her plane as Lord Casey does h1s at 76 The authorities:‘

wsn“‘"

had asked him to des1st With the respect for law that I l1ke to thmk

is very Brttl.sh he has’ acceded but she saxd, so An.n)tells me,

"I agree that Liord Casey's life is valuable t the Government', so

he has no rz.ght to rrsk it, but my 11fe is valuable only to ‘me, and

—— e -~ ¥

A rstans ey

| therefore I intend to keep r1ght on ﬂymg "

: -Mrs. Holt told me how the queen handled the crowds. She.
said she waved with her left hand for awhile and then with the right.
She was very interested in Lyndon's response to the crowds. She

. o .

said "Your husband is ,th'e romantieman; " He is. Mrs. Holt is a

plump Jolly brisk extraord1nar11y natural person) very refreshlng

She is a busmess woman, She has had her own dress shOps unt11 he

- became Prime Minister.

We had drinks and I had a chance to see again Mrs. Wadlter

Waller who has been so nice about helping prepare me for this visit.

~ She is the wife of the Australian Ambassador to Washington. It was’

close to ten when we left Government House. The Holts a:bc.x had
invited us on a very 1rnpromptu and casual bas1s to come to the Lodge,

their residence,x mi::_maaeme. I was dead-tired, -Lyndon was
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-exhuberant, and so wh_en Mrs. Holt sugbgested.‘tha.t she éive me
‘a plete of fresh .garvd‘en asparagus and‘ send me .etraight herne to
the hotel I quietly'ki-esed‘byndoﬁ g.oodni.g‘ht and sliphed out, but
not before I had met.a young, soft, v.zell-rhanhered member of
. thdr houisehold, a baby ka‘rrg@rgo ,right in “the middle bf the nx}ing

,'room[. I met also the ane Munster s son and two pretty, young

: daughters-tn—law whose hair-doe and skirt lengths were unm1stak@e';1y

1966. L -

I welcomed getting to the ‘hotel and to bed.. Jerry told me

-

we would go in the back way as there were some demonstrators

RN - R > b e

- P (RN D

at‘the‘._’c'ront door. Later I heard there was a crowd of about 3000
milling arouhd -- some te vcheer_a‘nd some to jeer, with wel_cdming
signs and hostile ones that said "None of the Way with LBJ" and
";Try LBJ War Criminal, and wsome wacky ones such as ”i like
Beer "and\‘@own‘withﬁeland” |

1 went gratefuily to bed and it was midnight before Lyndon
car_ne'in‘.”.. o | o - o

R







