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It was .the fullest day that I remember on the whole trip. Such

" a feast of the picturesque, the colorful, of ancient history, and vivid

- today, of emotions, of scenes that I wanted to'remember, that I felt

~as overstuffed as a gtrasberg,gc;ose. Each event could have filleda ..
day. Ilived at least a mionth in this one 24 hours.
While I had breakfast a little past 7:00 I signed mail and then

got my hair combed. Andbthen joined Mrs. Marcos and the other First

»w‘in a suifé in the Hotel for ‘coffee. Thére she presenﬁed to each of

“us a mé.hogany ‘chest With a mothe r-of-pearl inlay. And as we oévelri'ed 2

ther.e‘v.vere squeal_é of delighF as wé pulled outlexaﬁples of their hé.ndiéraft oo
a. mcigarette box, a place mat, é set of tinkling chimes, some
ém;r)roidered napkins -~ i't wé.s‘like Christmasl |
: Thgn we all stepped 'into a smé.ll-air-cond‘itioned_bus‘and bega'n.a
tour of'the'éity. First to Luneta Park -- an 'impréssiire cex‘lt_erv—bf-theve—city
open‘ space on which Mrs. 'MarcOs has.COncentrated };e‘r b'ea.utificatilo‘n‘ -

efforts. It is a fecund country --evei'ything grows. ‘There had been much

recent planting -- blooming shrubs and ornamental trees. It was wonderfully = -

clean. I noticed lots of waste baskets. The city in 'general is far ffom'

clean, but Luneta Park could be a sort of'tali_smah - ,somethihg they:Wouid

~ all be very proud of, It might in fact have an efféct on the habits of the

-people.

It was beautiful, and I was full of praise for Mrs. Marcos. |
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- It was fun to see what all the ladies were wearing. 'Madame

_ L Ky was in an all-white sﬂk suit with a’ matchmg turban -~ very

elegant, -~ the only one of us who was a match in youth and beauty for
rd

‘F;:;:o—‘

M rs; ‘Marcos, who,wore a beautiful embroidered terno of ‘penia cloth.
So many ofthese‘%astern-iadie.s are like.bu.tterflies. Mrst Holt in her
green and white shift, and I in rny.pink linen were quite sirr:ple 1n
comparison. -

‘ Restoration :
We next went by the I.ntramuros ®est Project -- the great walls - -

* built By the early Spaniards_when they carr'xe to‘the Philippines in the 16th

century -- now crumbling into decay in places,covered with moss ,winding

A

for mile after mile around the ancient Castilian city,

Another of Mrs. Marcos' project is to restore the city's gates and

_ : ‘ ‘ A - BN
the site where the early MCe landed.

-

' -She was a remarkable. combination of always thoughtful, well-

orgamzed hostess and tour guide as we rode along steeped in. all the facts

”

, and B figures 'andigoals of her many projects.

Next we came to St. Augustine Church. Augustinean Fathers took

us around and recounted the history of this ancient which was I beheve

built in' 1599. It has survwed fires and earthquakes and the onslaught of

o‘ﬂ:—:—r"‘—‘
the British in 1762 and the depziffetians of the Japanese in 1945,
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The most fascinating thing to me was the mixture of cultures.
There was a Chinese daaun at the entrance » and there was a royal

stairway of 44 Chinese granite st'e'ps_[fgr m'akin_g}the upper and lower

.. cloisters. Our guide told us they ha.d been brought over from China

-t

C -

‘on junks as ballast. And there were ant1que choir benches and stalls,

v

wese carved with what looke ,(for ‘all the world the double -headed Hapsburg

eagle, '

The long corridors were full of religious statues and icons)dating
back to the 16t_h century. ‘And a life-size statue of Our Lady of Consolation-
With'ivory hands and head. It's carried in a religious processional -- some

C’Z Cg/uu-«?— )
fiesta -- rldmg on a decorated 19th century caroosa. There were many

Saints that were carried in religious processionals. Some in the most

elaborate velvet gold.-n encrusted costumes, some 1ook1ng like they were

dressed for a portra1wgome of the Sa.ints were quite horrible,

One had Jjust been most brutally killed apparently, and another was carrymg '

his skull in h1s ha.nds

Then there were the remains of what had been a vast and anc1ent
religious 11brary -~ prmtmg{ dating back to the 16th century -- % a sha.dow
the Monks,teld me)of its old magmﬁcence and richness. In. it there was
one letter about the history of Texas and its very ea.rly Spani_Sh dayss It
was a vast and ‘ove‘,rwhelming mixing‘_of 'cultur'es.'.‘ To me ‘oxi'ie of the things

that stood out most was that during the Japanese occupation, hundreds of
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people -~ one guide said 600; one said several thousand -- had taken refuge

here and had lived within these cramped wall§for four yearSj cafrying on

~

LYY,
,\wmer sanitary

prov1smns there were right within this church. And that was only yesterday.—-——-

all the business of life, cooking, eating, sleeping,

Lyndén was in Congress and Lynda B.1r<‘ivwas on;yéar old. | And war is |
. infinitely far a.way fror.r)'t_l_s_. We hav.e not lived with it. I could have sta&ed»
| ali davghf.'. Actually we stayed ie s‘é than }.1a.1f anho’ur.
.' Theh next v}e went to another church -- Santa'Ana -- where tfxere had
be.en archeolog1ca1 d1gg1ngs conducted by Dr. Robert Fox, ho of all things, .
| [y " peed -
: used to be in Austm at the Un1ver51ty as Curator -- their own archeological
“exhibit.
A-_sizeablé c'rowd ha.d‘gathvered'a.xl'ound the entrance to Santa ;A"né.
~ church, and .we weie-prac;iéa;lly mobbed by. school children énd 'shoutipg
-~ young folks as ‘we inched our @ way to the innér patio,
: lThe Philippino people are "very' volatile 'aind expressive in'g.eheral
and. tﬁé Phi‘lippi:#o px;ess the frees,t‘and the inoSt.aggressivé' I've e&er o
‘seen, '.So m any papers, -s‘o many ;oiumnists. | Bu_ﬁ ‘nkothinvg could ha%re ) ‘
~ dimmed r¥1y delight iﬁ wha;t l;appened. These diggings are being séc;nsorgd
by the‘ First Lady herself -- a. rriany-facéted w’orhari -- and:she x had arra',nged.

for us to be here to actually watch the progress of a new dig -- once an

| ‘ church. And there were partially exposed skeletons -- somé in a curledq
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‘up positich, seen earthenware veséels that indicated the Philippines

had trade relations with China as much as 500 yéaré before t‘he arriva}l
of the i , -~ this would be about.the 12th century.

These were blue and white and of great interest to the knowledgeable

- archeologists. There had apparently been several'layerslof the.'se‘ o

burials going down, down, down. And around}each some of the favorite
earthy possessions/ of the dead person. It gave a picture of this country.

as the crossroads of many cultures -- a center of trade -- a fascinating :

anixture. A box full of the artifacts which had been removed Were ‘shown

to ﬁs and each of us were a.llowed Vt.o _také our 'pick. M:Es. .Holt chose a -
white éarthenv&arg piece?..ana. Mr»s._ Thieug a béwl f;o-m Siam -; _gr'{am‘ebse
ware it Awaé c_:_alied Ibelieve. 1 chooée a Cel’edo_gua jarlét.l Mrs, Sl
Ky' chos‘ev a sawakaii; jarle.t. And the wife of the Korean Amba‘sysa.dor |
chpseufoi- Mrs, Pa;k'a bl}ié jariet. It.was cé.lled Ma:t;cb Polo-v?are, beca_,use
it was.vwhat. he had takeri‘back with him on his famous voyage.. |

o j OnIe-‘.c.)f tﬁe (skeletv.‘ons'v‘vas curled afoupd.a small household st.o"ve.
It was a ricﬁ and spine-t‘in‘glir‘ig e:.:perier:‘tc‘e‘ fof me. Eyéry mérﬁen_t -
fascinate&. I nbtedv one of. the .sk'elet'ons appearea to have £i Jt;eth.

And when I pointed it out to Dr. Fox, he was pleased and said, "Yes,

. you're right. That was a'very ancient Philippine custom."

Then very close to the top of the dig_theré were Spanish tiles.

which daAt‘ed around 1760.
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It was a most awesome cross-section of the life of man over

nearly a thousand yearé.

On our way out I noticed we were walking on slabs of granite on

Which there were Chiné_se lettering. I asked about 'thein a.nd was told 'th'at .

these were Chinese graves and that an archeqiogistx from the Smithsonian

had just been ‘\'r_isiting Dr. Fox this summer and he had spent some time

deciphering them for him.

- We climbed into the bus and drove on 2= the city today, interesting,
: _ ' '
volatile, clampaoring. We passed the handsome Fillam Life Insurance Co.,

all glass and steel with beautiful pla_,nting/\jqxta.positiorl of the 20th century

with the 12th. I had been told that they had done a monstrousbc‘leanup job‘

- of the city -~ real garbage collection, real washing down of & walls and

streets. How much I wish I had known it before!
Several ‘times‘alo'ng‘ the street I noticed a sort of screening, a

barriéade, like a fen'ce, of palm leaves. I do not know whether it

- screened off a piece of construction or a row of shanties or what.

Part of the cities' cosmetics for the “MTConference 1 s'uppose.

There were signs on some of the stone wallfthat had a forebbding

- look. One of them said, "Fierce Vultures'. Andssiex é.no_ther sai'd.,

“'Wolves". Iwas told that they,Wei'e put there by gangs of young hoodlums --

a very volatile, feqﬁl’country.
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 We went next to Freedoﬁn Plaza for the dedication cerefnpnies.
It is a grassy plot .xl'ight in ffz'oﬁt of Mé.l‘cané.'ng Palace wh'e‘re'there i»sv to
be a.monurﬁ ent i:_o the Summit Czonfex;énce.' Today a growd was gathered
o and the 7'First'Ladies fnounted the pla.tfo.rm‘ in a d;izéle ~- Mrs. Marcos‘
in the mlddle -~ Iwas on her right -- and then Zara Holt é.nd thén Mrs.
%}g&l{y. thxx On the other s1de Mrs. Thieu, Mrs. Kittikachorn, the
’wife of the Korean Ambassador.. They played the 7 National Anthems.
Then the rain s‘t.opped and the sun came out, ;nd all 7 of us took hold‘ of
ribbons and unv‘eiledva. plaque officially prkoclaizb‘ning this Freedom Pléza.
And then back into the bus and to the Hotel Maﬁila to change clothes for
what promised to be the most fa’scinatiﬁg afternoon of the whole 1;7 fabulous
~days. It wg;/\Calatagan. in the State ioiA' Putor_lg‘as, ‘a 40-minute 6r so fli_gﬁt
" from Manila. oﬁiy Zara Holt ha.cli chosen to go with me. >'I‘he rést .of‘the'
ladies were weary, Ivthihk) and wan.t'ed té_reét or preferred to go shopping-.
Thei'e_ are.ho wares that could have terhpted me frofn what ;;ve_:-did tha‘t'.j .
afternoon.
Our destination wa§ a ra.nc:h.-_~ ‘fo me it sounded more like é. feudaly ‘
holdmg Wthh had been owned for 200 years by the Zobel fa.mlly.
| They m et us at the a1rstr1p -~ young, attractive EnrQu Zobelf -- |
hebin casual ranch clothes, slim and aristocratic, and she in Wha.t:'looked. _’
. ‘like'p&f/ﬂor"y pants a;nd.shir.t‘;' And the'Governt.)"r"t;f' the 'P"rbvi‘ric“e,‘" ‘Fv.éiibcia;nb :

Leviste, a loud spoken effervescent man who would have been a politician
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in any country -- a localkﬁ for many years I was told. And a crowd

of local people who had gathered at the grass a1rstr1p to welcome us. ‘

E/m’;fered me my choice of an air- conchtmned car or the red jeep.

That was: easy. I perched in the jeep and had a marvelous r1de through

" the most beautiful terrain, "H’eavily wooded mountains ring the horizon,

W WA

bwdowermg clouds like we would have a storm any mlnute. Every now

‘andb then there would be a glimpse of the sea. We were on a pevninsula.v

And the narrow road wound between tall palm trees, and I could see a
vista of very verdé;nt rice fields -- the greenest bgreen in the world.
i told mne that this used to be a hunﬁng preserve/of his families):

Xnd there were deer and wild boar. Once his father had d killed a wild

© boar that weighed 600 pounds. And there were some monkeys still here.

. . v . . . . : ) . i ‘
But now it had been turned into a cattle ranch where they raise w
. CQ Badas : , . .

a_nd—'&h;lraﬁ’ee and Santa Gertrudis. And the‘ rest of it into a banana and

coconut plantation.. We were driving through that now -- the most

_romantically beautiful couhtry -- tall coconut palm and the lower banana

trees -- great clouds of white herons floating through.them. I felt like

exclaiming with every breath. And then we came to an open.ﬁeld heavily _

g-ra‘ssed where there was a big herd of white Brahmaﬁs with their humps

and their strange flopping ears, and cowboys on horses herding them.

Then we were gbi.n'g“dov'vn"a -lohg lane) fenced on each side)with great masses

of bougainvillea tumbling pver fhej fence -~ reds and pinks and purples --
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here and there towering century plants -- and the mountains and the sea .

_in the distance.

We drove down to the Zobel:s)beach house -- a spacious, open-air

.Wpalm thatched, facing the sea)‘with a few rooms for dressing.
"Ihad worn my blue linen. How I wish I had brought some pants! ‘ But

there were too many things to do. I was trying to talk and take pictures -

and remember every sight and sound all at the éame time. Undoubtedly

one of the most interesting .humané of the day wa'-s‘ Mr, Zobel, the father, ‘-

a.g'ing but very masculine, thg imposing figure who would be the dominating

center of any group. I was fascinated. He told me how he had béen on the.
¢ ket L - | |
death march. He finally escaped, he weighed 108 pounds. - Somehow he
‘ . ' R .
made his way back to his Exxexx own men, andhnot more than a few weeks

he was fighting again. All during the war he said, United States PT boats

- used to come in close to shore at Crocodile Point and received information

from his faithful foreman -- all this while he was off fighting. - He told us
how also when it used to be a hunting Preserve there was no house there
then -- only wilderness. Men used to go off ona great roaring hunt, and E

then the ladies would be brought ir{to thelfh, riding in har_nmocks. A banquet

o would have been prépared in the middle of the forest. All that has changed

~ now. You can see he is not entirely pleased with the changes of the day.

_ " The sea 'stretched 'plaéi'cily in front of us. It was low tide and th_ere

was a long flat of mud across which patient men trampec}‘carryitig huge
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nets. Hovering rather timidly at a distance were a group who must have .

been their wives and chiidren and the old folks. I went over to spea‘k to

them. I do not know what my host thought of that. Th'e_ym:. were very,.shy.- _'
It was hard to get them to speak, Iasked one of the children Where do you

‘go to schbol?. She hung her head. With quiet dignity one of the older

womén answered, "They do not go td school. We are very poor. " I felt

‘like a cruel intruder with all our rich feasts spread out at the beach house.

And I sensed a distant drum of trouble.
-First at the beach house they passed'coconut halves‘ with straws

in them, and the most delicious concoction of fruit juices and rum. And

"then hor d'oeuvres which I took to be the whole lunchr -- shish-kebabs -- .

meat, pineapple, pépper, with what # looked like onions and tomatos, all
secured on a long stick. I thought it was all of our lunch, and so ate
heartily. Not.so‘/ -- along came course after course of delicious food)much

of what I didn'f. 'reconglize -~ some highly seasoned.

- Mrs, Marcos beckoned the fishermen to come in. I','t ‘was a muddy,

miserable job. The sea here was not beautiful. Far out at anchor there
did ride a beautiful white yacht which belonged to the Zobels. A
The fishermen trudged in with their huge nets. I walked as far .

down the muddy beach as I could to see their catch. A pitifully small ..

amount of tiny & silver fish in the bottom of their bucket. I hated to think

‘of how many cents it would turn inta.




,antic1patmn. There was the roped off Sx&éggg,

MEMORANDUM .

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

Tuesday, October 25, 1966 = - - Page 11

'Someone brought out guitars, and Mrs. Marcos, being urged by

Lt

everybody, sang in her warm charmmg way b&t soon had others joining

in or at least tappmg thelr feet. She ended up w1th "Deep in the Heart of .

Texas' which everybodyx-feels Iam bound to love Actually my heart does e

rise to "The Eyes of Texas are Upon You'. Butl remembered ”Deep in
Papp Lew O Pameis

the Heart of Texas”m principally as P%ﬁ'—i%‘-lzd-Ba-n&el's theme

|

After lunch we rode up to the Zobel*s house -- a low white structure

‘on a hillside with a beautiful view of the sea. During its construction
-some years ago they had located a number of burial sites, and there
. were still 37 known burial sites on this peninsula -- artifacts dating to

‘the 14 and 15th century. ' Because they had found indications of burials

along what had become their driveway, - they had simplylr'dug up their own

driveway for my arrival,

We parked the cars outS1de the fence and walked in with eager

J only some 3 or 4. feet

* deep, and the partly exposed skeletons and grave objects -- a marker

-identifying each grave, small digging tools, delicate hair brushes,

plenty of servants on hand, dish pans full of water to wash your finds.

And we all set to work; Mrs. Marcos, Zara Holt and I-- thank goodness

-I had worn my flat- heel white shoes, and I wish there bad been more give |

in my blue cotton dress. On my hands and knees I carefully excavated
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a jarlet and two bowls which Dr. Fox told me probably either belonged

 , to the SeeV% or Ming dynasty and had come t'hrough Chinese who traded

with the early Philippinos. It was the most exciting afternoon I've ever

|

had. All too soon we gohkthe s‘ignal, that we must stop. We went to the

o

: ok .
Zobeﬁsihouse which is cool and gracious, elegantly country, glass shelves

that showed off marvelously earthenwares and porcelains, Chinese and

Dol

Pat and early Philippino, from the 14th and 15th century that had been

dug up right on the site of the house when it was be_ing built. And also

.under the glass tops of coffee tables there were rare and exotic seashells,

*Mrs. Marcos gave me a chambered mwotolus., Mrx, Zobel, Sr. passed

around fruit juice and bananas from hisb own plantation, took us out to

the porch to 's:ee the view oi..' the sea. It m.ust be a romantic life their 1i§e.
Close to 4':3v0'we —leff .a..‘nd were back at the Manila airport and théi_~

on to the Hoﬁel_ at 5:00. I feilt.tha.t Zara and 1 had sharéd a reé.lly unique

and marvelous a&venture, and I felt sorry for the ladies who had gone .

shopping.

‘It was just an hour or so of rest before time to dress for the

glafhorous evening -- the Barrio Fiesta which was to be the magnificent

festive ending to the Summit Conference. And indeed I have never seen
another ﬁight to equal it.
Mrs. Marcos had had made to my measurements a native dress

M

called the ""mestizoturno' -- db-m-pa-xg—nﬂ colored with big puffed sleeves - -

J

_ and low neék, and an aproh or overskirt, elaborately embroidered which.

r
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made it traditional for the Barrio Fiesta. Lyndon was given a.@arong tazgal

the thin ernbro;idered shirt worn with open collary and outside the trousers,

idealv.fvor this. climate.
- All the First La.di‘es_a.nd quite a few of vthe rvqmen of our pe.'rty h.ad
recei\re.d a dress from the Mareos' for the Fi.e'sta.
We rolled up to the Ma_laéanafng Pale.ee)which was once the residence
of‘the Governors from Spain, and later was occupied by the"Americ‘an -'
Governors General. |

The great banyan trees were hung with paper latterns -- warmistal

fa1 yland} And the bu1ldmg 1tse1f with all its multltude of arches was

outlined in lights.l This was only the beginning. When we alighted‘fro,m |
the car we were escorted to a light buggy drawn by a pretty white horse -

v:vhese. harness was garlanded with flowers as was the buggy. :It' was called’

. afilbury Ilearned. Lyndon was asked if he preferr_ed a driver or would
_he drive. He would. And I'beside him, not without a qualm or two because -
- the grounds were swarming with merr?makers -- some 3, 000 of them.

And ofi to the r1ght a cock flght was going on watched by some’ of the guests,

)

and yonder a parade was formmg and there were six of these F’leuries with.

their prancing horses and their Chiefs of State -- it made an ’entrance.
We drove up to-a great formal entrance -- the front I believe of
Maf‘éan’ing. There were more blue ladies with a fragrant lei for each of

the First Ladies -- thampogeita I think. And then we took our places in

a sort of a box to watch the Sant%rnzan --a religious processsion that

Qa/rvl;-\/}"-‘—‘ P LWM ' ‘




(f v
v
f

R

MEMORANDUM
"THE WHITE HOUSE

-WASHINGTON

Tuesday, October 25, 1966 : o Page 14
" marks a certain holiday - the most colorful pageant I have ever seen.
First there was a band usmg all bamboo mstruments -- a weird, exotic

sound. And then & various flgures from the Bible including Mathusalar

" And much more: fa,mlha.rly, 11tt1e g1rls dressed like angels. And then
a g1ant multi- colored I:a-tter'rrw:tth ;ﬂhons of electrlc light bulbs inside
~ going round and round -- a mebl: wild mel ing of-the modern with the

traditional. Then came the gueeng-— each of them ‘walking under a.

flower4decked arch carried by two attendants. There was bera—:na—-l—a:—beﬁ-de/

-

vadz -- the Queen of the ﬂag The Queens of faith, 'hope and charit’y.

fw?ﬁ-w 7

And then Loraina sen tens1ata. -- symbol of martyrdom -- whose wrists -
| were appropriately bound as she walked to her fate. All of them were

movie stai-s,' and each more beautiful than the last. And then a long line

| - Bt e |
of gueens reaching its peak w1th Loxaméé; -= the Queen ofpeace.

Another band, another giant 1~a—t—ée-a.-ﬁ And the crescendo rose, and there
(i |

- was a series of rama alanas, each w1th their c0nsortl,under a canopy of
flowers, carned. by four attendants Another great wh1r11ng lattern.
And then the prmmpal segalla -- the empa rochris with her consort
—pS Thearss
. Semsmss Someone leaned over and said that this beautiful young woman
and the man with her, both movie stars, had played the parts of the President
and Mrs. Marcos in a recent movie. Then there were heralds and angels

and a Bishop, and finally at long last the image of the blessed Virgih borne

. on the shoulders of four sacristans to the chant of ""dios desolve' by the

z .
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choir ladies, and by a procession of people walking along on each side
of this pérade who were carrying lighted candles. Intermingled in the
procession were men carrying long bamboo_poles on the end of which
latigen swayed and bobbed. ' It was a wild, colorful,

wonderful mixture of th‘e; strains thatex make up the Philippinos, the

Pacific Island balckgrou’nd.é.hd the Spanish and modern west, and a Elending S

" of the gay Fiesta, the emblems of religion.

. And then when the chants died away, we turned to each other

. in the box to admire our turnos -- all the First Ladies had on'ivory

colored or champagne( turnos. And all of the men wore their barong

'vta:,‘ga‘logsj except President Park who came in a dark business suit,

' We walked fhrodgh the grounds moving among rows of booths

which displayed a variety of Philippin‘o foods -- fish and poi'k and chicken,z":i

cooked in many fashions -- some wrapped in banana leaves. I heard that

4

there were as many as 504ishes, including"one called balute which was

an unhatched duckling roasted in the egg.

-Hére mést‘of the guests -- and there were 3, 000 -- were to load

" their tréys with food and find a table under the trees. Buf the_Chiefs of

State and the VIPs were to make our way to the Hall of Hero?” We paused

briefly by the pit where a cock fight was going on -- eager watchers

-hanging over the top -- it was horrible, bloady, ugly. The-dnly' revolting : .

thing in a gorgeous evening.
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We took our seats at a long table with our backs to the Pasig River. -

W e had heard that there would be a fluvial parade, that some of thleAguests

would arrive on the boats, including the Ministers of Foreign Affairs. But

by this time I was pretty saturated with pageanté. It was like being vi_n a.

circus and wanting to watch all of the rings at once. So I concentrated

on the banquet in front of me, and never reaily knév;r what happened to |
tﬁe ﬂuvial parade. | |

It was dish éfter dish -V-’ mostly bizarre -- tnény qf them hot and
spicy. _'Sometir‘r.le_ during the di_nnef,_ a bevy vohf beauti;ful girls came 1n .with
great trays loaded with é—rrew-s)?é.de of tin.y.‘whit'e ﬂoweré. :Thef .place_d‘ '
one on the'head of each First Lédy. But that was not all, There 'wa.s‘ a

\

é:own for each of the Chiefs of State. I must say that General Cao Ky

" looked quite raéy, quite at home, in his. Lyndon accepted his graciously,

thanked them very much, acknowledgéd it with a smile"for Mrs. Marcos.
And in a few moments it was lying by his plate, but not so quick as
Pfesidént Park's. Before the evening was over ﬁeérly all the men had

removed their ceremonial crowns except Mr. Holyoake at the end of the

‘ table. He was xvhavirig a gayer and k gayer time as the evening proceéded,

his cheeks quite rubicund. As I looked at him across ,the loaded board, .' _
: o o z = o |
he reminded me of a hig/hlyj big Roman Emperor.
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As the banquet feached its end,. méi‘e entertainment began. A |
féétix}al' dange --"— a sort ‘ofi thaﬁksgiving for a gooé har\}é;l{i‘{y“the Ifug;.os _' _
frorﬁ the Mountain Pro\v‘inc'e. The dances were meant t;) shoﬁv the cus@om 5

- of the various provinces and thé many)méﬁy Islandé tlj.at.rxlxake up the |
Philippine.s -~ Quezdn,l Lanao. Aﬁd then the inevit.a.ble oné where ﬁhey
have the bamboo pclnle's which they click togethér while the dancers juvn‘npv’ |
between them - -f/;:light{ng preciéion.' 1 E -' |
At la'.st’the finale rv'vhic'h'com.bines all Sf the dances and means a
© unity between Fhe provinges} with allltheir different ethnic stra.in3'4ax;x%:1_ SR
back.groﬁnclls.l
Right b.etvﬁnd us on the Paéig River iwa.s aware of some actii}ity;
W hen I turned ar;)und ovni thé otiler bank‘ thérev w'a.s a great ligﬁtéd baloon _
- which was hové;ing Jjust a few .fe'et off the gfound. ‘ There 1 iearned 1t was
| | sﬁppr;ised to represent the 'Ma'fri]a. Sun')r'nit. Coﬁfereﬁ;e. ;At last, slowlf it |
rose and wafted i= off into the dark sky toward‘tﬁe yligvhts4 vofv Manila. .
Then th'evr'eA was géneral dancing among the‘ guests., One of the Bayaﬁihan
D_anc'e,Trodp membe‘rs‘asked rr_yé- to dance. I mai_ia'.ged to surv1ve -'-. nbt'
vel;,* 'g'.race..fully‘.‘ Bﬁt the delight of the .evéning was to Qaﬁch Mr.. Holyoake'.‘ i
They had been playing the favc‘)‘rite tﬁngs of all of our countries -- ;'vWaltzing-

VMa.tilda" for Holt of Australia; "Arira_ng" for President Park of Korea;

""Deep in the Heart of TExas' for us. And then they struck up the "Miore!'

song for Mr. Holyoake of New Zealand. I can only say that he did‘ exactly’
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as the painted '"Miore" chieftain who had greeted us in New Zealand.

He grimaced, stuck out his tOngue', waved his hands_ ~- there were

' incrediiblé contortions of his face. I would only have understood it

. having so ;ecently been welcomed by a painted brown man in an animal -

skin, -It is the native custom. He :was liviﬁg it up tonight. He pfeéently
rose an'd Aid a modiﬁe'dhiil'éf with one of the pretty you;ng iadi(_as from
the da.née troop.

,',Sometirhe during t?e e#enir}é I gof the signatures of most of'_
the Chiefé of.Stafe andvtheir wives -- Mrs. Mar.co_s very dea.rllyi put, 3
"To Mrs. Johnson - Love. —Aﬁ“.f»n.elda Maxjéos. " And I hope .someday I |

will look at it and think that this was a night not bnly of the greaktest

~ pageantry and color and vivid entertainment, but also the night when something

_ importaht began.  The Summit Conference had been signed late that afternoon. -

In fact the Ba‘n;iﬂo Fiésta was.la.ée getting undérwayr' because the. rr.Jen‘
finisﬁ_ééfhéif final comrﬁuniéue so late, "?Arid indeed he?e at the baﬁquét“ :
table éighatures t;:‘i a ﬁrial. do’cu‘mclenlt were" added by géveral .o_f the;‘Chiefs-r
of Stéte. : |

| Finally'_v,‘ about midnight Lygdon and I lefs gqing a}oﬁg witﬁ ‘most.
of the othér C};iefs of State, é.lthough I thlnk plenty of thé guésts were
prepé:gsl to-dance and éat ami drink é;ll night., .Neve‘r hé.d I'éeex_;-its liI;e(
And tﬁ_e prépafat.ions, the‘lbg-i'é‘ti»cs“, ‘fﬁ'e séleéting o‘fn fixe guest i‘i'st w.a.l‘s |

a job so mammoth. I can only applaud Mrs. Marcos and h’bpe that Fnow

" she can rest for days.’
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