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It began with that most dread and frightening sound that can

happen in this hquse. - The sudden ring of the telephone in the middle _

of the night. ] It can ﬁe\}ér be‘.good news. It jarred me from the soft
web% of sleep. Almost immediately I héard‘ I:;rndbn's quick ;eécti_on,
"Yes.! And then a long silence, i'nterrupvted on his par‘: by a féw érisp
questions. Then he finally ht;ng up and féll Séck on the pillov}jn an al.most
.unbearable w'a:ve- of syrh.p:‘a‘.t‘:hy’ I._asked him‘wbha_t 1t was i And he{iéaiﬁf
something like 'V'We have a war on our haﬁds. I | had looked at the él.o‘ck.
It was about 4:30 or 4:40, I Ei‘elieve. He turned ou'iv:'thev light and dozed
fitfully. An hour or so ié.(;er, thé phone c1'.a;shed the silenée again. ‘“And
once more a talk wigksdy with a few élipped' qu;-estivoﬁns on his side and thgain
long silences. | When it was over 1 leanea bv~er’and kisse"d' him, and then
knowing that heVWould soon be up and thé.t I could not help, I went into

my room. Butl cénnot say ‘I slept. Rather it was a long periba o'fy.
continuing nighgmgres 1n which I was lost af;d wonderipg )thougb! s‘p;m;étim es
the places were fanﬁiiiaf, :An_d‘finally at 9:90 VI‘ got up and had cbff;e.

He had been g<;1;1‘e a long time,. | Not éince é day in October‘scl)f‘ 62 had' I
felt so fense, fstrained, | such a feeling of foreboding shadow. I remember
that‘ day when I,\stobod in the bedroom‘at the Elms -- a beautjful, clear,
golden day it was, and I looked out at the sunlight shimmering on the
leaves of gold and crimsons and reds and I wondere(‘i.js this the last

beautiful October day we shall see. But there is nothing I can do about
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the great clash of powers -- nothing at all except be quiet and sympathétic
and cheerful and lb'p%ic as prett§ as I can when Lyndon is home. And when
he'svn:o)tj.il might as va\‘;'v‘ellwgo on about my littie business of the day. And
thefé:géfe four d;é_ys left before I would lea';re on Friday for my

New England trlp,fhen retu-r‘ri‘for the State Dinner and oﬁ to Austi/nf

the ﬁeﬁt %norning fo await Lu;i's baby. So I must use these days well.

..Ibegan by éta'rting éi;t‘lb.‘c;n‘a drive with Liz and Sharon a little

‘past 1~0 :00 to seeiit.l;;:t;eaut.iﬁc‘étiibn projécts that were é.ward winners,

We wefé going to have the c‘é:rernony on Tuesday, and I Qanted to be
familivar enough wigh those things winning awards so that I could say

a personal word,tcv) th-e people as they cafnve down the line. Always,‘
alwé.ys?I féel thﬁt I ;;:}()‘uld give a prize to who‘eve-r would give us a ‘be?ter
word than that one "Beautificalﬁon"! It soundé institutidhal, clinical,

it doesn'vt have any of the joy‘of the work in ‘it‘. There were two commercial -
ar'ea.s';v-g "th.e Gié.ﬁt }oéd Store c;n 14th where oﬁr old lfrien‘d Mr. Da’h‘z'apsly,

the 'P;e_,si'dent of the-'chain -— at least in this area -- had done a good. job

Lo

of crea.tlng a pa.rk—hke ?,fmoélphere out 1n froﬁt of his super market.
Théreﬁ were 'sha:dfé;‘tﬁx‘evéé and benches which screened it from the.prarking
area somewhat, and some shrubs and f}owers and a little plaque dedicating
it to the;youth of the neighborhood. We were told that it was amaintained
by a h.eighborhood yéutfx gi'Oup, and best of all it was well kept, As
someb‘ody who has épeﬁt a lot of her mirried years going to the grocery
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store, 1 espeéially -a{)precia.ted it. Every .‘t:ime-I see him he tells me

e 8

proudly that he! s started another one. He's on his third one now.
- "j‘ S K ’ . . N

) And then the other commercml pro_]ect was the Guardian Federal

graceful _White birch trees ‘and magnolias in frOnt of the Building shaded

It is an enormous 01ty over there on the other s1de of the r1ver.

5:4 -

in Northwest a.lmost don t know it ex1sts It‘ was a very IOWer—middle”

w e s

class area -- ce"rté.in‘tyno slum. ' And the few blocks we drove up and down

where this particular community organization was active was beautiful
with climbing roses -- red, pink and white -- a joy to see. They had

worked together -- these neighbors -~ on alley cleanup and garbage and

refuge control and r..odent and pest control. And they had joined other

the benches for patrons to wait. The rhododendrons were“ih bloom. It

And 'we _
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citizens' groups in trying to get rid of Kensilworth dump. They had also
workéd to beautify their schquls and police and fire departments. And
particularly on two churchesvwhich we drove by.
It was a ver}.r good morning, and I could almost put out of my

m ind i:OI' awhile the lowering cloud.

 We also dr0ve by another school -- this is my third -- il must
poséib.ly be Sharoﬁ's tenth -- to see where we might spend the. $20, 000
that ha:d; been so generously given to us by Phyllis Dillén. It was} |
Kingsman school iﬁ far-east Washington. And a sadder one.I.never saw --
steepiy eroded banks that years and years of children had tumbled and
slid down. And why not -- that's the way with children and baﬁks.
Instead of hopelessly trying to grow grass, Halprin had suggested that
we turn it into a'_soft of sculptural arrangement of steps and slides,
reliev;ad occasionally by a few flowering trees and wells., This is .certainly
a chali—:nge . FOnbe thing, it‘ couldn't be Wor.se. We decided we would

give 1t ;'—1 try with the $ZO.,-~;)O-V i.f<Ha1prin could comé~up with a good idea..
Then \yej;‘:i{‘;—c:)‘ve baék':;uo'::t:he White House a little before 1:00.

I had lunch ona tré.y in my roém with Lynda who is bright and gay these

days. And every time I see‘her, it's an adventure to see what she has

on. She's turning into a regular fashion meodel, There is actually a

spirit of excitement in her that hada not happened'before about her last

article in M cCalls -- the one on the generation gap -- I think because it
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aroﬁsed more a sparﬁk of excitem eﬁt and controversy and questioning and
interest (g;?)on;g,theiRe.‘an.ders.' Andr they tell her about it.

~‘.'~A“nic.1'the.n‘Li-.zi a:_tid Simone came in, and we had a Z2-hour discussion
on rny“ N;w Englancil-:».tri;‘), beginning as I Wall;i out of the house Friday
morni’x.lg.‘alt 9:00 and”‘goving on through each 7dk.a..3’r, kAevent; by évent, a full
briefing{ ‘on each —‘-aﬁ.ue field, the color, the people th‘é';é.. They br.o‘\_‘ight
me re;f;;s éf Backglbﬁnd reading. I like to A'do‘ashmuch of this as ﬁoééible.
X1 aiw;ys think of.‘ tha.tvmot.to i’x‘ihUnion Sta'tio-n wﬂich goes sqmething like
this: ”H;: ;WhO»travélé >to find tI:e r:i'chesk of the ‘u orient mué? take the Az.'iches
of the orient with hifn. " R

Then I went over the speeches -- this for‘abop.t the 3rd time. They

are pretty good. I made a few changes. And then at 4:00 Ashton interrupted
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me to take me down to the Library to see Mrs, Byron Skelton and her | N

daughter and their three little grandchildren. They had had a s'win;)-"in‘

e

inter:.r;_'.l_;ﬁged_by cookies ‘a“nd sandwiches and cokes in the Library and a

and I was touched and startled to find how many things Mrs. Skelton
remembered of our contacts in the past, the letter she had gotten from

Lyndon when one of her children married or when someone was very ill.

W e talked of old friends in Temple.
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And then I went up to the Queens' Room to have a meeting with
Mr. Kruger of the Park Department and Mr.. Kirkpatrick to see the -
new reniéririgs for the Ellipse -- the special accent on the west segment --
thad Ro.e;e Zalles' gift will be used. It turns out there will be enough of
that $7.0, 000 for only one fountain. But théy ‘have enough in their own
budge"t; A,-'- the Parks Departmenf -- to make a big start for paths and
flowéfg éround the founFain and the undergroﬁnd éarefglly vshcreenved
comfort station, a much needed thing to take the pla.cevbof a huge gray
trailer that is parked down on the Ellips.é.' It looked fine» to me. I wonder
a bit:: about taking out the roads for driving that go through the Ellipse‘.
A fine idea if you can change the habits of the American people. | Talso
looked at a sma.llbmodel ofﬁ the statuary garden that is right opposite the
Ap(chiveg;, across Constitution Avenue, between the National Gallery énd

the Smithsonian, It is more formal than I like really, and I'll be sad to

lose the enormous beach in the middle of that plot, eﬁenvisions in that

very'giéce, a rdul.;ld pool --2 feﬂecting poél possibly with jets in the
surnn;ér time, and a skating rink in the winter -- and quite fofrna_l areas
of the s;atuary and a really éood restaurant on the Mall side. But it must
be in ha.rfnony with thé whole Mall arrangement, and right across from it

will be the Hirshhorn Gallery and Collection. Mr. Kirkpatrick assured

me that overall planning would make them simpatico, and one would lead
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into the other handsomely. It is too vast for me. to really judge, but

Iam sad to lose the begch.

I:Went back to work with Ashton at my desk, and turned on the TV.
The news of the Mlddle East conflict was everywhere, but totally confllctlng.

I

The Isra.ehs said the Egyptlans started the f1ght1ng -- the Egypt1ans said
the Israehs had 1n‘vaded the1r terntory w1th.planes and troops. The Israelis
gave the numbers of pla.nes -- vast numbers -- of their enemy's that they

i
rj',«

had knocked down. - And the Egypnans claimed v1ctor1es over the Israehs,

citing the humber of 'plahes downed, though not as many avLsthe Isrja_.eli.s had
claimed‘,. w1th veryvllittle 1oss: to themselves.‘ And then there wasv the news
that; a. Stafe D,epae-tme ht official had used the word "neutrawl"l about 'the |
. United Ste.tes' positioh in:the Mid East conflict, I felt dism_ayed and uncertain
and a 1i~t’t1e chagrined. . 'I‘hben Rusk had hastened onto the TV to try:'ft,o‘clarify

the word ''neutral". And the U. N. was struggling in and out With 'i‘ts major

action arrh going in session th 5 or 6 hours, g01ng out w1th pres' mably

- o . ;‘\5.
S . 2

o pnva.te ta.lks am ong 1ts members, and then prom1smg to go back mto

o '—‘.“;: "“- o R T .‘\'>“:‘

' sess1on any mlnute

© e millions A R
Vann L1ke manxyzof others I suppose I strained with hope toward the U.N.

and what wsim=xedx it may produce. And I remember with dismay the

{
o
{expressmns that I have heard applied to it these last months by many
i . :
g observers -- "That mountain of jello", ''dish water U.N, " It all adds up
3

to impotent.

1
1
!

oot

A
bz

and T LY R e i " i




wgEeta e e A g
. .Q . A 42

g T e s i P AT T AT ORI

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

Monday, June 5, 1967 Page 8

I turned off the TV and went over to the bowling lanes where I
used up my energ&r in three games, hurling a heavier ball than usual
and irunning up scores in the. 150's —;- but all by myself. Not much fun,
but exercise, a1;1d while I'm doing it 1 doﬁ‘t think much about anything

else. .
And then back to my little room where I worked with # great
white 1ights of the TV setups behind Lyndon's office giaring at the side

of the White House andvinto the room.

It was a little after 10:00 when Lyndon came home to dinner. o
Mary VSlater follo&ed him, and the three .c;f us sat down at the table.
He looked very burdened and the lines deeper, and I felt it would be the
greétest cruelt;r'for me té ask him to talk about the war in the Middle East.

So I tried some brisk, bright words about what I had been doing today,

: !

and it fell quite hollow. And he did usezs the expression, '""Something ]

" . - Ed

very unfortunate happened this afternoon.'" -- referring to the use of the o

word "neutral. ! ) B

At: 12:00 his light was out. I prayed that he slept because last
night he had had only about 4-1/2 hours.
The evening paper headlines weré, "War Rages in Mid-East", "U. N,

Attempts to get Truce in Israel Battle', ""Johnson Pushes U.N. Effort".

And so the anxious day came to an end.
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