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It began at a very civilized hour with aAbbreakfas.t tray being
brought into me. Pfes&dent B.rev;;vster haci alrgady left for Palris --
on a_5A:'00 plane in fact.,

I dressed 1eisure.1y.and said goodbye to Mrs‘. Brewster‘, an.d
we dfove for :over an hou.r.through ‘the_ lovely New Eﬁgland countryside °
past roadside stands where -big gold pﬁmpkins \.gvere piled ui) in front of_
cornstalks and mounds of red apples‘to say autumn is here. .

In front c.;f many élooi'wa.&é thére would be a f)umpkin or :ea.rs of
cornvti‘ed to the knocker. I lc;ye the custom s that speak.o_f diffei-gnt
parts of the éodntry. ‘I never see this dc')‘.wn home, B1;14t it.w'as a foggy"‘
m ornirig, and; the vplan‘e couldn't meet us at the first airport. 'We drov'e‘
to the Westchest_ér Coﬁfxty Airport, and there Was Mr. .L';inen's'plane‘, -
alas, without t};é p.lea.surev of his'éompany. And earné_stly assufed ghat

evérything was safe we left in a pea-soup fog that did not lift until we -

were close to the ground at Washington. And Liz was clutching the arm -

of the closest‘Sec'ret Service man in very _r.ea..l fear. Mostly, I've éo_ttén
over this. - |

It was 12:20 when I afrrived at the White House ~- .h‘ad a brief _7
session w’ith Ashto.n and Bess, read the g'ues.t list, ha.d a comb—oﬁt, and
by 1:00 went into the Yellow Rodfn‘ for our lunchec;n in honor of aneral

Ankrah -- the President of Ghana -- and Mrs. Ankrah. .
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The General and Lyndon had been in his office working and R

walked over together. And Mrs. Ankrah came with Ambassador and.

M rs.. Debrah., Dean a.nd»Virginia. Rusk_weré there. AndTrudye and

Joe Fowler. Our Ambassador Franklin Williams., The Chet-Cér:ers-,

And Mz, J. E O. Nunoo, the .Chiéf of Police of Ghana.

General Ankrah was a very black man with a wide smile, hea'vy‘
gla.sses,. in assured é.nd jovial manner', ‘wearing the Ghania.nl‘n'atio'nal | : 1
costume'\'\}hich looks like a blanket drapea over the left shbulder. fatfler
iike a toga. And it'g worn ov_er- ‘what apéears to be a white shirt;

" Mrs. Ankrah's costumé was _quiite similar -- a sort of Blouseg
or shawl with a brighf geom.etric designs in it.

Our gifts were the desk sgt, the engravea clocks for each, the

space photo, AthebPre sident's pho‘to. The only unusual item -- a gardening ' , '_ R

kit for Mrs. Ankrah ---one I would have liked to have rh)'rself. And
then the General asked in his.perfect English if we would step over to
see their small remem brances. At this point he began to dress Lyndon

in the ceremonial costume of Ghana which they had brought him -- at'-least A

that is the toga part, draping it around his shoulders while I stood by in
am azemént‘. Geﬁerél Ankréh's 'smikle was so big.that tﬁere was nothing | 4
to do for Lyndon but Ago smile in return. | |

| And then my turn came. Mré. Ankrah hé.d brought me some of

the gold-jewelry -- mined and fashioned in their countryﬁ -~ a quite nice
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.design. She fastened the necklace around 'rhy neck, and just then the

qolo;'s arrived; and we lingd up to deécend the stairé.

.V From ﬁhe Senate there were the vCarlb Curtiégs. And if Iever
felt rvesentment at the cuts he takes at Lyndon it mélted at the sighf:' of
the raw pain .in Mrs. .Curtié' face when she said to me, ""Lady Bird,
you know I 1631: my daughter. ' And there was Pete lWillié.ms without

his wifé. I don't believe I've ever met her. And the attractive Fred

Harrises of Oklahoma. And Senator and Mrs. Robert Griffin of Michigan.

Only one Governor -- Shafer of Pénnsylvaxﬁa.

And thanks to Earefoot's diligence, a sizea;ble contingeat of
House members.

Tinere were old friends -- the Bill Baxters and Dr. Otéﬂase_kL'tf',
National Committeewoman from Maryland, f.ondly remerh.bered from
campaigh days. ‘

And very old friends, the Cliff Durrs of Montgomery, Alabama.

I had p@t them on hurriedly when I had heard fhey were in Washington

. for.a visit. And Walter and Bennetta Washington. It gives me satisfaction

to address him as Mr. Mayor.
And a very sizeable contingent from the world of entertainment.

These people who earn their living at night find it difficult to cancel a

concert or step out of their role on the stage and are always more eager

to come to a luncheon. Pearl Bailey, who is opening in '"Hello Dolley",
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-and Cab CalloWay who plays with her, were there. And a young actress,

Jill Haworth. The jazz pianist, Earl Hines. And Robert Joffrey who
.hae done ballet here at the White House for us. Aml Kathleen ‘Dabr;ey..
And it is here that I get a great big D- as a hostess. I‘hatl put her on
the list. She s the daughter of J. Ed Johns‘on of Brownwood --.our old

- friend -- who had written me proudly that his daughter was acting on
‘Broadway,v and he hoped sometime she could come to the W}rite House.

I had'so quickly reviewed the g\lestllist that the name Kathleen Dabney
didn't register with me, aod she walked down th‘e.linepzlk’nown to me

as J. Ed's daoghter. Later I was crushed. I would have ;seated» her

' at»Lyndon’s table. And that would have been a thrill for her I think,

Next to the General, I had Trudye Fowler, always a good guest

And then the Secretary of State h1rnself And by him, Mrs. W1lhe1m1na
Harris, the Curator of the Adams house rn Qumcy, Massachusetts, who
had gi\ten me s.uch a wonderful tour througlr in June.. And it gave me the
gr‘eatest pleasure to see her so obviously. deliéhted at.beir‘xg here. And .

I had one of my Texans, Mr. E. C. Sullivan of San Antonio. And next,

Mrs Tupm Whose husband is a doctor of psych1atry- at the Umvers1ty s

- Medical School. And then Jerry Vale, a very pleasant young singer.
' Too bad I don't have my daughter Lynda's knowledge here with
entertainers. And then LaDonna Harris, and Mr. Nunoo. the Chief of

Police.
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Genieral Ankrah was an opén, .straightforwa.rd, pleasant dinner
companion —-'exé'g‘allent‘Englivs.h. In describing the state.‘of affairs m
his country jﬁ.st E_efore he ,f.'ook over, he éaid- there Were a thousa'nd'
technicians in the c'ountry.4--‘ Russians -- and about 800 Chinese.

’i‘hey were rea.lly running the country. He was the Chief of Staffy, but

his every decision was checked by‘the Russians uﬁtil finally hé confronted
Nakruma and said‘,‘ “'fhat man is not going to set hvis..foot in my office
again. " | |

I asked Mr. ‘Nimc}o wh?;t ‘di'd the British leav-e behind from their
years of i‘uie'. And he said a good civil.servicé \.avhich_ has been a basis
e ~ to build on in running our country.

For dessgrt we had glacd Accra --‘-‘ haméd after their Ca.pitlal.. '
And then a 1itt1e befo;e 300 the toasts were:over aﬁd the gﬁests v;;e're-

: leaviﬁg.

1 had aéked Mrs. Harris if she wouldn't like to have a,'specia];
tour with our Curator. She wé.s thrilled. - And I asked the two Texan§
at our table - Mr. Suilivé.n and Mfs.. Tupin. I had'a,rran‘ged with the
Stjepcevi’ches? another Texas coﬁpié, to com.e back an.d bring their chiid
for.a tour in the middle of the a-fte.rnoon.

So I »callled a ggide and saw everyone off on a tbur, and thef;

N - went upstairs f;;;"an hour's desk work. And then down to thé Library
N to meet 15 officers of the Future Homemakers of Amériéa. It ‘wa..s a>

delightful hour. I had only meant to Sp’end about 30 minutes. But .thAevse
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youngsters were so fresh-faced and innocent and enthusiastic, I just

. felt like hugging them. "I‘bheii"dellight in being at the White House was

simple an&_ unabashed. With all tha.f you read tod;.y about. the long —hﬁiréd,
‘sandal-shqd, mar.ijuana—smokir;g youth,. i@ was totaily refre shing tolv
meet thém. | | |

So I stayed about an hour as they rotated around the .‘roorn --
a group of three or four for five or ten minutes, an.d then another group
éorx;ing, whi_lé we had tea anci sandwiches and cookies... This is one of
thc;se days when yc;u eat your 'wé.y thi'oﬁgh it. Diana ééme. | Fliture
Homemake'fs is.one of the serVic;e organizations that ha.s joi'ned in' her
""Youth for Coﬁservation;' .mov‘emvent.'

- And then at 5:06 I went upstairs to the Linéo_ln Sittigg Room to -
see Virginia and Cliff and héf daughter ‘Tilla,_ Mrs., ‘Pa.rker, and ﬁer..
friend Miss Elmore whorﬁ I hé,d dispatched 6n the toux; of‘ tl;e hquse;

‘And alsé her friend Mrs, .LivingstOn frc;m‘Archives. _
Vir'ginia is going to do,a tape for the Johnson Libra;::y'on oﬁr
- early years in Washington as she saw it from her Vaﬁtége poin‘t.' It
will b.e‘ a rare and fresh and lively one. I had'.asked Liz to joifx us.
And the ne‘xt hcn_ir was full 'of.”_Do you rememﬁer ?” And "That was thé "
time when' and a scattering of namés of o.ld.'frie;lds -- Tom. Cor‘c-ora.n
and Ben Cohen and Abe and Ca:rol;_'.And Texan Wickie Goldschmidt.

And Virginia's house guest for about a year, Decker Romley. And

-
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of course Hugo Black.

The years‘ have not stbilled Virginia's lively tongﬁé, nor her
_v&armth'and joy;kin living. And great credit to he}: character -- there  '
was no touch of bitterness at Alai)ama or af the Sbuth, though she m‘us't
haVe'undergondostracism and even a sort of economic v'ostra.cisrn for hAer. ‘

“third of a century fight for ’Negrces rights and integration and répea.ling
of the poll_ tax.

There was one hila:ious st'ory where' she said, "Well, I see
wheré Reverend so and so insulted y‘ou at Yale just like he di(i m.e. "
Alas; the.Reverend"s insult -- whafevervit wés —i—- ha..d really follea off
m e like watef off a duck's baék because I didn't r'ememvb‘er it, although
I do remember Liz saying sqmething aboulgvhim pﬁtting in a commercial

~in the prayer. I think he discussed our stand in Viet-Nam adversely in

addressing the Lord., Anyhow during one of the. marches in Montgomery =

Virginia had noticed‘in' the paper that a good friend of hers from the East

- was coming down to participate in the march. There were about 14 Negroes

" - from the East and there 'was the Reverend so and so. So Virginia called

up hér' good friend and asked him out to herl.house for a drink. He

- mentioned that the Reverend sé) and so was along with him, and she.
said she wquld be delighted to have_hirﬁ come a'lo_ng too. She rec.eived a
withe;ing reply from the Revei‘end‘ to the effect that he could not come

A : , .
to her home for a segrégated party. Such a nut. I wonder if he would
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stand a third of a century really fighting for the Negroes with his family

and life-time friends in a community like Montgomery. And then she

“told a very sweet story about Mrs. Johnson -- Lyndon's mother.

Mrs, | Johnson was visiting us, and she had invited her to _co;he for

lunch. She thoughf she was such a ‘p‘retty woman, a very patrician

face, so well read and cultured. And then she happened to igla,nce‘ do§vn
at her Bands which were rough and red. I remember"that.._ Mrs, JohﬁSOn
had done a lifetime of Eafd .work. -Virginia's coﬁntenanée- must have
s‘howed what was in her mind. . So Mrs.. Johnson told her a ‘tale aBOut
whéri Lyndon was a very little boy and used to see her wé.shing dishes

for their big family or with her arms up to the eibpws in the week's

wash —-"'Don't you worry, Momma. W"hen'vI grow up, Iam goin.g to

take good care of you.' 'You can just sit on the front porch and fold your °

- pretty ‘hands in ybur lap."

Cliff got m a word every now and then. - Hé looked boweled but
unbroken byk his years of 1iving back in Mon'tgomery._b It Was- truly
deliglﬁ;ful .to seers them bothiag_a;in. He was off to lécture in London. - -

I bid. them an éffeétioﬁate fa;r'ewell, and then kéeping Liz with me, joined
Beryl and Jake Pick‘levand Les, and Liz's cousin, Ann Robertson, 'whOrﬁ

I had met at Salado and Mollie Schulman in the West Hall. We had

drinks. And then down in the theatre we saw the movie of my July 6th
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tri‘p through the old 10th District with Jake to Loékhai:t and Round Tép;

It wabys‘ sﬁch fun -- we saw it over and 0ver‘_—'- about thrgé times. Tﬁen

I took them all bowling. We: had about three good games. Anne turned
out tf) be a star. Iwas pax.-ﬁicul_a.rly glad t6 have her Because‘it is one
liftle thing I could do for Liz. I remembvei" so well how if is to have a
house guest, someone.yoﬁ love, and hope your friends will join in helping'-

her have a good time.

Upstairs I had a rub and watched TV -- the height of self-indulgence. .

And then Lyndon came at 10:15 with Marie and the three of us sat down to

dinner and to bed before midnight.




