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The merry mood of Chnstmas whlch began Monda.y w1th the

' [newspaper women s pa.rl:y a.nd contmued through the Arts Counc11 dmner

'_that makes 17

had a hght lunch 1n my room - autographed a. "L1v1ng‘Wh1te House" G

.,book for Jea.n Loms, a.nd then sa1d ”Merry Chr1stma.s" to h1m fori the last

time.':_, And héw_ m\;ch I will‘mi_sshim. : He ha.d fixed m'e upffor the,fchildren' s"' i
~ ' partﬂ(.y' 1t is always ‘one of the happiest‘ pa,.z;tie's of the year.- _An'dfif‘ jou are’ :

@. ' in the eye of the hurri_'cane, no matt‘er' -}'--':sq'is, this. '
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: Hom 'Hand School St. Anne s Infant Home, the Washmgton Hearmg Soc1ety, o

' decdreted c‘ookie.'s and drank punch, and,!_:hef:‘veiwe.re plenty of se'cond‘helpi.ngs ’
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The ch11dren began commg about 4 00 - 150 of them, from o

) .Fnendshlp House and the Boys Club of Columb1a He1ghts. St._ V1ncent'

And then Iwenttothe _rﬁie‘i-ophorie a.nd': a‘ske&vf}‘xem..teifail eoﬁ;e in

for-_‘c;kobkies and ice cream -- into the State Dining Room -- where the tables
'were children-size. And I sat at one with a little girl named Linda, surprisingly,

s

‘on one side. - And we ate ice cream that looked like Christmas trees-and -

e I

‘with.ou_t'.a.skir‘xg.‘_;}:,_;_;}'_:, L
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And therewasALynda at-orie{i tab‘]‘.e.’ and 16:’;‘5:‘_’05 teenage:hostes“ses; B

daughtersof .Government 'offi:cialsf,‘ members of the Cabiﬁet_--,-._.‘_Lis_aj,Connorf__

aaé"_vc"hri_sty Carpente.r and- Di‘a‘na‘s 'l;i-t'tlé‘Lis___é‘lv.’.vvho':.wlas: ,{'_e{Y CapablybuSY .

_angwering questions about where was the bathroom.::The most important

‘question at my table was, ! When is Santa Claus coming?" ‘Atjtleast»afte,r,;.

./ ‘or‘more toys.

And by‘ 5: 3'0 the party was over, and the hostesses, whom I had

- from : ' o
' tr1ed to speak to, chaperones[ mﬂxthe vanous agenc1es of the Umted

vGiver's’Fur_l_d,‘..'gathe red up'_ their c'ha'rg"es »and went horhe,;-

Dorothy McCardle wrote, "Thomas Jefferson and James Mad1son

rocked m the1r frames, the Chnstmas tree 1n the Blue Room teetered 3 i
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‘Santfa'Cia'.us" wip.ed-'his b:'éow'and stagge'fed back.' The Ch11dren;‘§ mvas1on |

_of the Wh1te House was over for another year o _‘St111, 1t 1s one of the mcest

pa:;lt“J_.ej_s that eve’r»{ta_kes pla.‘o.e- here. , And the thlrd year_ has not d1mrned 1ts" '

"“‘ < // I-.-ynd-ik

He'

- t1me I belxeve Rk a barometer of how ser1ous 1s the mood how tough the

days.* ;These men ha.ve sta.y-mg quaht1es or else they wouldn’t be around

' now. I admire them so much.‘ It is very difﬁcult to remember that. once

G we o It was a 11ttle after 9: 00 when they ﬁmshed dmner, and Lyndon and

' Lfynda_‘and I left in the helicopter for Andrews_and departed Washin_gton in

on’ was deep in senous ta.lk w1th‘Ambassador Lodge, McNamara.

Lodge was p1tted agamst us in a nat1onW1de race. It seems almost f1ctzona1 //

_ri.
B
@
"
-







