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.- It was & third of the season's big luncheons. The first, the Senate
wives for me and then the Congressional Club for me, and now my return
- glow »I;“used to_ get when Mrs. Kennedy WOuld have pictur'es sent to me
from White House functions. They we'relnbut_‘.signed but each one to'm‘é' :
,represehted a big event in my life. As this luncheon a’pip_r(oaches I always =

phone Mrs. Truman to invite her before sending out hei- invitation. And

for the first yéar' ‘or" ;t'wo to -this as to all sirriilar eve’nts I phoned Mrs.

last ye:ir she.csﬁi‘é ;.nd thisf ‘y-é-:é;r si_qe is coming. I am delighted and her
presence helps rnake the party. ‘ , B : '

I dressed in my Ben Zuckerman and went down a minute or two

S : .
before 1:00 when I heard that Mrs. Eisenhower had arrived. She w.as‘ o f
beaming, looking well, had come straight from the hospital where the o
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- came back to the White House as a guest yesterday, looking not a day

who can barely walk -- Parkinson's disease I believé it is. They are two
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General had gone on I think it was Monday with a stomach attack. Later

I read in the paper that Winzola McLendon said, '""Mamie Eisenhower

older, som e thought _lookingvyounger, than when she was First Lady."
For all that she doesn't oblige them with interviews and such, she really
is a favorite \;vi)th the press, now. Or is that one of the bonuses of"being

2

an ex-First Lady. I wonder.

First, Mrs. Eisenhower and I had our pictures made in the Green Y

Room on the Daniel Webster sofa, and then with after:élass of Sherry we

étood for the line to come in.b'
All the Cabinet was there -- every one of the 12 -- a ﬁost unusual
event. And of course Muriel. o : o e
First in the line of the Senate ladies were the two Henriettas --

Henrietta Anderson of New Mexico, helping Henrietta Hill of Alabama | B

©

of my oldest and best friendsyafnong the "”\S.enate 1a.dies; And then Bethiné 3

Church who spent much of the Spring carnf»aigning back in Idaho in

.preparation for next yéa.r. And much as her husband deserts this

Administration's foreign policy, my fondness for Bethine still holds.

And smart, amusing Lorraine Cooper wearing knit stockings, shoes

that looked like the Pilgrims us=#® owned them -- black with big buckles |
and at her throat a jewel -- 7 star sapphires set in what appeared to be

a galaxy of stars. She told me it was the leateasi&—- the 7 sisters. She
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has dash and style and is very entertaining. I like her.
All eyes were on the new Mrs. Daniel Brewster who seemed
quiet enough, pleasant, slehder, not as pretty as the last Mrs., Brewster

I thought. '?,But-ini this crowd I would say_t}ie cards were stackeda againSt

her. The married ;vc')rhen':f.mioh'wnl not feel kindly toward her for at
least a year, two years.

I noticed that Qfacé Dodd did not come, and I was sad. But some
of those who never cbmé showed up. Mrs. James Eastland was there, -
always warm and courteous in that southern manner. And both Ethel

Kennedy and Mrs. Ted Kerin;gdy'—- the last f'avishingly beautiful and

4
3

very pregnant.  Her baby is due the last of June she said. This is about

the only partyAwhich‘ the Kennedys ever darken the door. And yet we

i

keep on inviting them when the occasion is appropriate. |

I smiled to myself when I thought of how Lyndon always teases . A
me about loving Washington and about how I shall be coming back many
years f_ro'-m n'ow‘o;ﬂ my ~ca\.ne)tol;t:eririg to these parties for indeed several i

ladies did come on canes, Mrs. Ernest Gruening came on two’rnoving

with great difficulfy. And Mré.; Henry Parkinson I{‘yes in a wheelchaii-',
huge and ponderous in a purple dress. Her relationship with the Senate [A4d/es
is very tenuous. Her husband was a Senator from New Yoi'k)Lord knows

how long ago -- perhaps about 1912 -- but this is a party she never misses,

I wonder if we are grist for the mills of some of her books. And Mrs.

!
!
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J. Ham Lewis who has not shown up at a party in over a year came,

tottering'feebly escorted by a colored nurse in uniform who waited

outs’ide"after 'isuhé,ha'.}i -deliVe'l;*e-d her to the table. She told me that this

was her debut. \:I "a;'ié'ﬂa'.tt'erebd tha.t she would make the effort to come.

And Lou Tower WhO “1s far too young to need a cane came with her leg

in a Cést,rema'rking 1'aughingly that someone had said they had heard

the Rep“ublic"v;omerr'had had a ;t;ig fight up here but they didn't know it
had been that bad. . -
o ;A,I_thini Betty F‘ulbr'l_.ght- and I always impart a little extra warmth

to our greeting _be'c'auser our h_rrsba;nds these days are finding each other
prickly com panions. And the $ame applies to Pauline Gore.

-~ There were lots of old-timers -- Mé,ry Holland of Florida who looked

ill., Ivo Sparkman'and Coy Stennis, looking much as.when'l had first met

them yea.rs ago.

"“I)/Irs. Denrus Chav‘i%and Luc111e Connolly. Esther Freer, brlght

aﬁd‘ev;e'et And serenely beautlful Rosema.ry S11vercru“3%',

And the lon)g roster of WldOWS -~ Lou Engel and Ehzabeth Hennmgs

And Mrs. Irvmg%;:ze‘gf New York -- we pract1ca11y fell into each other s
arms. We've been good friends ﬁn the International Club. And gingery

Katie Malone. She and many, many others greeted Mrs. Eisenhower with

SRR

a hug and a kiss. It was so pleasant to watch Mrs. Eisenhower with the

ladies -- the warmth, the conversation with many of them. And she greeted
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all the photographers and said to one of them, "How is your son?" And
she called several of the servants by name and asked about others.

I had laid out’'on the round table in the Blue Room several of my albums

LT

that I thought the la.dles m1ght look at while havmg a sherry and a

______

duq>bonnet -- the hlstory of the Senate Ladles themselves -- their gift

e * o C e
- : e .
1

to me, an albul_'n they‘_hac_i glve_n me another year and now filled with

pictures of my‘life'here' and Luci's wedding album WhiCh she had given
me at Christmas. - [ .-~

s~ SR
T - R

'Bess and I had searched for little things to add to the gaiety of the
pa.rty. Once more we were‘using China from all the Administrations

beginning with George Washington -- a different set on each table ‘with

a sign denotlng the Admlnlstratlon so that the State Dining Room was a

l?{, T2 w-rr
popery of hlstory And we had chosen the menu after we searched through

old cook books coming up with favorite recipes beginning with quaking jelly
from Monroe s days -- the rec1pe for which said ta.ke three calves feet
with the hoofs snll on, b01l for f1ve days, but we had dec1ded to use Knox'

gelatin instead. And r.hen:gomg on to one of Thomas Jeffers.on‘s favorites

"tomma Caﬁs” which are really crepes filled with chicken and crab meat.

T —tany

Ard a beautiful bouquet of vegetables which are said to be a favorite of
John Adam s -- especially for the 4th of July. And then for desert there was
. A

creme brela heritage -~ Andrew Jackson's favorite des':e'rt which he called

““burnt cream'*'.

L R VY

’ That sta.r 1n the Whlte House's crown -- Sandy Fox -- had done up y
BN 1D s e et e s aren et mamn = et o =~ mras —asanits Ll
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the menus in the most delightful, old-fashioned script, and it made a
rather good conversation piece except alas most of the ladies were too
old to be able to 'se__e it very well without getting out their glasses.

Bess and I had chosen my table carefully . We were seated r1ght

y o B %
. . " . B .
: . RN Mo £

under Pre51dent meoln On my r1oht I had Mrs Eisenhower. And next

1 i ‘s.“v -‘4,,5\-, »...._,

Mrs. Dn'ksen and Mary Ellen Monroney, an asset at any party, and Vicky o

AT
".“ . . . ‘i

Hruska one of my favonte Repubhcans and the first V1ce Pres1dent in
LS o . H
the Senate Ladles Red Cross And lovely, sl1m Helen Jackson <= Mrs Scoop --*

-
S e

in whose home we ve “had two such dellghtful evenmgs And Mrs. Tob*ey

< S ."' cam DT

‘Lw,, ,g-: M
because she is really the heart and soul of the Senate Ladies Red Cross

as well as having wit and charm. And Norma McClellan of Arkansas.

_‘.vh—s-»‘.;

5L e

And Muriel on my left who was leaving almost immediately afterward

for another trip. 'They are constantly gone these days.

o eBalag

/ Everyone was asking Mrs. Eisenhower about the General of course.

She said,. "He's doing better. He's havmg h1s f1rst solid food today - But

A~ A

if hezwasn't alr1ght I wouldn t be here', I asked her if she played brldgel

She sa1d "No, that's the General's game. " "We never do anythmg together,
Maybe that's one reason why we've been rharried 51 years. " Z/ _\“”"

The new Mrs. Brewster haturally came up in discussion and the
sticky question of whether one remained a member of the Senate wives
after one was divorced from one's Senator husband. A question not quite
resolved by the by-laws of the organization. And in the course of talking

about the remarriages of some of our older friends, Mrs. Eisenhower said

S TN - - . ©og
-
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- 80 much to his mental health and enjoyment of life. I was inwardly
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the nicest thing about her husband. She said, "You know, ke never has

a bad word to sayﬂabout anybody." I indeed believe it , and I think it adds

. .

pra’is'ing her ownii-‘adia',_nce'ahd'"zest. But somehow like a wound-up top
that has been spim;ing unt11&1tls about to run down I found myself unable
to spa_rkle and give forth although this is one of the days in the year that

-
- -

I look most forward to. - = 7 T
An unfortunate ixicider_it occurred, Mrs. Dirksen turned to us,

obviously disturbed and said, "Will you forgive me? Joy is sick. She
is down at the dispensary. I'll begin lunch, but may I leave after the first
course? Iam worried about her, I am going to take her home.'" Of course

we reassured her and said she must go. And I asked if the doctor was with

her -- if thebre was anything we could do. '"No. She had just gotten up too

soon after a bout with a virus. "
And so after all our planning there was no one on Mrs. Eisenhower's

right, which she gracefully ignored.
After Andrew Jackson's '"burnt cream", a very niqé young r‘n"an:,' -
Dick Callman, who is playing at the National sang some familiar songs

to us -- the sort designed for middle-aged female audience, "The Girl

That I Marry!", "For Me and My Gal'', Then a little past three the party

e

was over and I bid Mrs, Eisenhower goodbye at the elevator staying to

chat with the last lady, and was back upstairs to do some more work

%
Mt nis o bt e

with Ashton and layed#down for a nap -- fruitless. But I find myself.very
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weary. And though it goes agains the grain to admit it I am tired of
crowds of people. ‘ . o .

" At 5:00 I got up and dressed and went down to the Library to greet
people. One Wlth the unhkely name of eizzy He is what corresponds to

the Lt. Governor of the'State of Queensland, and we . had met him on our

SN 4

never -to-be-forgotten trip to Australia, Now in line for becoming Governor,
he is out to spend three months seeing the world -- a delivery cram course.
. -

Lyndon was in the Library ha.vmg tea with thern 1 joined them and we

ta.lked. about Expo ‘67 They talked about the Australian exhibit there --

a comfortable room, lmed floor, walls, ce111ng with their chief export !
white wool, with the form f{fittihg chairs into which you can relax and hear
. ) “Masthe. T2 . Y : :
very quietly a tape in Lord Mimdees's wonderful voice of the story of

Australia. A verir good idea for = foot-weary travelers.

And then upstairs to fhe Truman Balcony to see Robin Duke Back

- . e s ¢

from Spam for a 2 months vacation %&:face ached with smilmg -- I wa.s

EE

tlreti of trying ‘to_.bme‘ pleasa:ng and Itold Ashton all too truly that 1 dldn't

Want:'fto see any more folks. But Robin wasn't folks. She's the freshest

most natural person I know. "And it was a delightful hour 'sitting out on

the Truman Balcony looking out over the tulips and watching the light change
and fade. She reminded me how she had campaigned in '64 with Mary

Kﬂserling and said, "I'm ready to go out again. I want you to tell the

President, "
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When she left, I worked awhile. Lyndon had called me that

Senator Russell & was coming to dinner. It was nearly 9:00 when he
arrived. Lyndon had _asked n'ieﬁto bring him over to his office, and I
hoped to disloégé hi;ﬁ"from .-whé.t wé:s' going on and bring them both home

THemg, e R A . -
. el IS - - :
4

9

for dinner soon.

PN i

1 found fimm in the l‘i;tle green offiée»whére most that's interesting
takes place )i;vith F:aﬁcié:Batér and Harry McPherson,talking about the

ne

Kennedy Roundﬁ,» tradé, ’ the'E__u'xz-sopea;‘n situatijon. We all had a drink. _
Lyndon, his usualrootbeerA And th‘é.Busihéssi was sé com pelliﬁg and
the télk so interesiing ‘that 1t was nearly 11:00'beforé .we came home
to dinner, br:inging \&ith us Harry McPhersqn ‘alnd Marie and of course
Dick Russell.
At dinné; the d:ne:cnssxxxnn discussion gbqt around to the Ruséi;n
Ambassador.and -hiﬂs_énﬂuénceitogéthef wlth the .re‘s't of thgir propagandé
machin"e'}upoﬁ the m';rhb:ervé é)}"t'}}"e »A'S'enatef.n'ld "the' St;ff ?£‘._S<a’naté Cbmr@jtt‘ees.
No question that they '\.Nére}lgyal,"-well—inter-lti‘c.)ried citizens, bt;.tj;after a
luncheon or diﬁner with Do-b‘r‘myrii'nvof éertain others .thei;‘ -s'ta.t/eme nts, their
speeches, took on a coloration that meant they had been impressed c;r
convi_riced. I was startlevd to héar Lyndon make fhe statement that the

Ambassador of Russia has more influence in the Senate than the President

of the United States.

]
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The subject got onto press coverage at parties -- especially
the Judicial Reception and the upcoming State Dinners. We disagreed
fla.tljr —-: Lyndon and I. I tried to be judicious, persuasive, mild. I

failed completely.and I went to bed mad.
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