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Tueéday, Novefnbex; 14th, the‘day of our 1é,st State viéitor _
écheciuied for this year. It was also the very last 6f Indié.n summer.
The golden lelaves'of the" ginkgo trees had falleﬁ like a dropped cloak
around the trans, and I took mynlast look at thé ga'.rden as I ﬁﬁfriedt

over to Lyndon's office a little before 11:00 to join him for the

. arrival ceremony.

The grounds-Were ir'ery sparsely full,

I had spent a bit of the morning with Marilyn making sure thai:

our house guests, tea guests, and others were invited to come to the

arrival ceremonies.
I wore my green ensemble by Marquise, and reminded Lyndon
as we stepped out of the office that we.wére going to be on educational TV.

Imet Mr. Sato with a certain feeling of sympathy because I had

‘seen pictures of his departure from Tokyo where almost 4, 000 students

had protested his coming to the United States and in what ended with

~a knock-down, drag-out fight with the police. I must say he looked like

‘a man who could handle the situation. He was tall for a Japanese, and

young for his _yeai's which were more than ours.

Mrs. Sato, in carefu_lly'e;nunciated E'nglish ~~ quite glow ~-~-told
me how glad shé was to come to our country. Her English was la}:;ored,
but it was quite a compliment to us which I can ne;rer match iﬁ any

language and much less Japanese.
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The speeches Awere‘ brlef -F- the trumpets blew their last note

fron.]‘vthe'balco'nvy for 'aAvisiiting Chief of State this yea;r. 'And .we'll

before .-12.:00 I was ﬁpstairs in thg Li‘nc‘olh Sitting Réo;n go have éoffee ’
with fgur cou’.pies -~ Rabbi aﬁd Mré. Levi Oia.n --a mé_rnber‘of the Bdard
of Regents at th.e. University. :‘And’the L.eon Stonés a;nd the Ybungbioods‘
from Austin and Waco. And Dr. and Mrs. Kozmetéky‘ -- he's the head
qu the School of Buéineés .Admiriist.ration at.Athe University and one .of
their.shining lights theyltell me.

By a mistake in the Usher's office, two couples of our house.

T

guésts -- the Will Odoms and the Sam Winters -- had been asked to join

' us, 'An.d so we were 13 in the little Lincoln Sitting Room.l- But George |
Srought extra chairs in and coffee and little ﬁam biscuité; And we -

‘talked of the University and Austin and Lynda. |

And then I started them oﬁ théir tour iﬁ the Lincoln Room, telling
fhem how it was all aflo.atb'with pink too.and chattering bridesmaids at‘
the time of Luci's weddiné. ’

_The U.nivevfsity certaii;ly has two lively characters in Rabbi Olan
and Dr. .Kozmetsky'. , |

Later Frank Erwin told me that Dr. Kozmetsky taught Business

Administration at some eastern school in his youth. And then he had

" _gotten out to see!ho’w he would fare in the business world. He made

lots of millions and returned to his first love -- teaching. And here the
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University had met and master'ed the competition.. - And I've leé.rr_led
.-l;haf th;re's no keéner than cofnéetition among uﬁiveréitiés but top-notch
professors. -The University paid h1m somethmg 11ke $35 000 a year.
And he had in his two years there made glftS of close to $ZOO 000.

I worked with Bess in my room on the seating for the dinner

" and on mail and had lunch on a ‘tray. I talked with Jimmy Symington

about topics of 'conversation with the Ja.panese. And then in bed to
rest -- hopefully domg two thmgs at once I read my br1ef1ng of Japé.n
a.n_@ t;he biographical data on the Sa.tos. I had a short nap. And then up |
and dressevd for theibirthday pafty for Carol Laise. |
It was at 4:30 in th‘e_ Yellow'Réom .with_a.yery small group --
: all' Lyndon's idea. He is quick to plan things like this -~ thoughtful,
dea!r, spur-ofl-‘the-mcment things. And_thén quite capabie of giving :
them to me to ha;ndle.
I went into his bedrbom at 4:30, He was working v;rith pafers
and on the phone. He said, '"You all just go on.l AI'lll come as soén as
Ican.” And it was 5:30, but he couldn't have come to a more understanding
group. . |
Carpl, Who 'at once gives you the impression of being.bdth very
capabvle and verir f'eminiﬁe, ‘and h.e.rv most ‘rebmarkable husband, vElsWofth; |
_Bunke'r‘ . ev-e.rybody's‘ hero in the State Depai-tment, were .Vthevﬁrst to

ari:ive. And then I was so glad that.she had her brother and sister-in-law
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.

thefe._ And Peggy Brown with whom she had served in.some eastern‘,
posi and v;}ho was from Austin and had been my hosteés .inv.Korea just
a year ago. |

'Ihgie Weré the Harrimans ar;d the Walt RostoWs." 'The men

were soon in deep coxw_ersati'c\n‘ with Henry Brandon in a corner. Eut

not before I had had time fo tell him I liked our story and thatvhe had

a world full of readers -;‘dozens of them who had v;'rittqn me. |
. The Huméhreys were théfe. And Bob énd Margy McNam_é.fa. --

(, - he in and out in less than 10 minutes. Some friends 'of Carol fromthe
L o Department -- the Harry .Barnes‘ and the Douglas Hechts.‘ And the | |
Reverenci and Mrs. Hamilton, I must adrﬁif when I lsaw the Rev'erendi

on the list I flinched. ' The Doug Caters from our staff, and Mrs. Bob

-

4

Komer, l‘ooking for her husbé.nd tomorrow like 1‘6w andb inv‘antici;')ation._.
it was Mr, Ba'rnesbl .believe who héd been m Cyﬁrus when we
were‘.‘ it had become his job to go out and get the stone from St. Barnabas'
- tomb and d.eliver it to mé. ,
He had a ve;'y‘funny story to tell about it. Thé’y; had traveled fo
the old monastary and duely picked'out a stone crumblizig away at the
bottom of the w#ll, .taking it to a stone cutter band told lhimbwhé.t to. _'
inscribe. They hé.d come back and there he hé.d a fine, frééh shiny

{ .. - stone, precisely inscribed. "But this can't be that old stdne.‘" "Oh no,
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said the stone cutter,v "I didn‘t think you would 'vs}ant‘to'give Mrs. Johnson
‘tha_.t,old stone. .I‘ got you a nice new one,. " “Whe:e_did you put tl‘lé' old
one ?" "I just flung_ it. down the hillside. "

~ So togethér theyvclamored_dowrvxl' tﬁe hiil until the deskbman
swearjs.. He‘found the ‘very stone, got it inscriAbedb. | And now it rests
in the little St. .Barnabas‘ in Fredéricksburg._

'1sat on t};e' sofa and hé.d a good talk with.Carc).l., 'He;r érounding_.

in that part of the world goe's back many years. She had served in India |

‘when Elsworth Bunker was the Ambassador there énd had of course' been -

assigned té Nepal also. - The ‘comple‘te éeve‘r-ance_‘of that méuntain‘cquﬁtry
from the Aworld‘ around is hard for me to comprehénd, absoluteiy shut-off
until just a couple of decades a.gé. |

And then a few moments of guiet talk with _Elsworf.h Bunker. . lYes,

Viet-Nam is going to come out alright._ It will take time. Korea did. The

‘Dominican Republic did. "

o His attitude seemed a.combination of quilet’ confiaenCe and
optimism, sof-tevné'd'with realism. He wa‘nt'ed to come home, he said, _to'
see ‘hoxév deep»was‘ the n.atiOx%al mood against the war.

Presently Lyndon came in and a delightfui cake which h;ad on it
an ele_phan‘t‘-- no‘referehcé £o the Democ;atic party we assured Carol --
but a Ne#al'elephant, and tennis ralcke.ts» and oﬁhe? insignia of her life

in Nepal.
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Lyndon made a very graceful toast. Champagne.w'ent 'a‘roun'd ‘

and we all raised our glasses to the birthday of an extraordinary woman

in public service.

By 6:30.£he guests were gone. | Mr. Per came in for a coﬁmb¥out.
Then I .we‘ntv through that foolish f.eminine- rigamaréle abox_;t what to wéar.
Mollié Parnis was tomir;g. .I'db_love to wear one of her dresses. And
wifl.; Mr. Sa;fo, tﬁe guest of honor, I just must wear. my Peaflﬁ }‘that he

"had given me on théilas_t trip. And then remembered that educational

., TV was doing a show on it. "So it rhust phot‘ograp.h well. It couldn't be

anything ~thét.1 had WOrn.lately." I.ﬁnaI'ly wore my Adele Simpson gold
chiffon and hoiﬁed for the best. | | o
1 tele.phone.:d rvny‘house guestsbto 'weicorhe them. And a little
past 8:‘00 vs.rentv down on the ﬁorth Portico with Lyndon to greet the Sétéé :
and their pa;fy. |
Mrs., Sato wore a pallie orchid kir'hc;no sashed with a gold obie,
Then we came ups;tairs'with Mr‘. Miki,_ the.Miﬁister of Foreign -
Affairs, ﬁhe Shbimpar'a's -~ he's the Ambassadc;x, "an;)t‘he»r Ja_panese offic.vial.
‘And tiueAHum]g)hreys,' Katzenbac_ﬁs, and our Ambass#do?, 'John‘st.)n. 1
h;ve not seen the wife 'o.f .a,. Chief of .State try harder -- and that in iéself
was pleasant. She ééoke English t_hough it was obviously difficult. And

we sat on the yellow sofa. Lynda came in and I introduced her around.
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And then there was the exchaﬁge of gifts. It is always hard to

pry my husband and the honored guest loose from conversation.

'Ours, besides the familiar Tiffany desk set and the two gold
clocks, included an album of photographs of the Washington cherry
' arn s : S o
trees around the tidal basin and a.n_%-s Point -- a gesture of thanks

for all the new ones the Japanese are giving*.ls.

" And their's - - how delightful -- included a soni video recorder. |

I can just see me getting all my favorite TV progré.ms down at the

Ranch laid by for quiet hours. And a lock-up cabinet for jewelryv o
or small items.

And then with Chuck leading the way -- and this I suppbsé will

"be his last State Dinner at the White House taking the colors down the

staircase -- we descented to the State floor for the pictures at the

foot of the steps. And then into the East Room for one of the léfgest '

~ parties of the year.

From the Cabinet, the Fow]-..ers and the McNamafas. .There'vs '
been quite an exchange of military and tradé ministers bel.:ween‘Japan-
and us in the }a.st .several years. and Trudye has been in on t'hes'e, iyisits.

The Senate was sparg’ély represented with the Joim McCielians,
and the Daniel Inouyes.v |

| Therg was Governor Kerner of Illi_nbis.

And the House was guite abundantly represented -- 8 Congressmen
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-including the Bill Bates -~ she's one of my 81st friends from

Massachusetts. And the Jim Wrights. And of course Spa.rkq,‘

- . Matsunaga and Patsy Mink,

Dbrothy McCardle said Fhe guest list reflected the _vivid |
imagination of the Américan s:spor.ts'.and ‘entertainfnent_wc-)rld. _ Baséball
and rugby is very big in Japan and it was. certainly rebresented.
Therewere the Robert Gibsons -- he's a baseball star with the Cafdinalq --

tall, well built, very pleasé.nt and nice 1ooking. And General William

Eckert ix who is New York City‘vs‘ Commissioner of baseball,

And from the movies, the Kirk Douglases whom I ﬁafdly )
reQOgnizéd because he's got bla'ck hair al;xd a mustache;. - And Ida ‘L.upino,
now in TV. Apd our.b old friéhd Dicl; A‘dler.. Anci of'courge Tony Bennétt,
the singer who would entértain us later. |

From G0vernme.nt' théré weré the Rosel Hydes of the FCC and
Roger St:e\vr.ens with Christine., And General Maxwell Téylor, Specia.i :

_Consulta.nt to the President -- one .of those men who Presidents never -

- quite let retire. From one of my frips, Charles Adams, who had the

luncheon for me at the home of Presidents John and John Quincy Adams -~
extz;e'mely dignified and imp‘ressivé. And I was pleased that he had flown
back from England especially for this visit. - And also the Hugh Bullocks

whom I had met on my trip to Williams college and found very interesting,

‘and unexpectedly friendly.
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_‘ There were old friends, the Jim RoWes and the Earle '(‘Zlements -
she looking sadly feeble. And the Daie Millers and the Theodore McKeldins,
and Fi-ank Stanton and Ruth and the CLiff Carters; | And Dr. Robert
Bahmer with whpn% I work oix aréhives anci Henry Di‘a;mond with whoAm'
I\vork on beautification,

Business was well repre'sented with the Leo Harveys of Tbr’rance,
the PJ..'esiden-t of the National Asvs‘ociation of Maz}ufact:urers, Mr. .Gullandér'.
And o;Jr old friends, Geérge Killioris;“. ;And Roger Bloﬁgh of U. | S Steei.

| ,And from ouf stafé, of c'ours.e Okamotd. ~ And his presencie gave
me clean pleasure. |

The tallest man at t};e party, and cbertai‘nly one of the most sought
after by the .newspaper women, was John Rockeflell.er and lovély_ Sharon.

' He ﬁad spent "y'ea.rs in Japan, and ixe was my ﬁrs't name to go on the lis.t.

ALyn-dva, ‘who was n'ot‘invitve‘d t.o the_dinnverv, siaerit timé vﬁth them
before and a.fter;

Thé W_ashington Government was well repfesented with Walter 4

| W»ashingtc;n, beé.ming but; weary. " And M;;'s. Jéhn Hechinger al‘one'.‘ John
had had to go to a D.‘ C. 'Counéil meeting. An_a thank heavens hevco‘ns.idered
it more neceséary than a White House party.

And at tﬁe iast moment as always tWOI or three couples hadAdropped

. out .- illness,’ bad fl&ing cvorﬁdit.ions. Inﬁtiné s.ﬁmeone close to.mev to
fi_ll. the#e places - som eone'\&ho \;vvcbarks harder'.thén ~they ne.ezi to work ‘

because they like to work -- is one of my favorite ple'asures'here. And
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so I was delighted to be able to have Sandy Fox and his wife. And also

' Dorothy Territo. .And because I-wanted them to visit with her mother

and father -- the Bill Crooks of VISTA -- she's the d#ughter of tfze ‘
Butts, our }.10\.1$e guests, |

At last the 1in§ qf 190 was finished, and I took the Priﬁe Minister
into the Blue Room. I had Mr. Miki ovn' rﬁy left. Mr. Adams, of ”the‘”
Aciamé family, thenWalter Washingto"n ;nd Jim Wright were at my.fable. -

I had spent time onthis seating -- selecting a gay place for"’

‘Mollie Parnis, getting Irwin Miller between Elspeth and Libby.R”ow‘e -

two of the'bri'ghtest wom gn' I know a._n.d close to fx Frank Stanton. A |
Co.ngrgssm’an next to Bo_nnetkta to whom hopefuily she could t.alk Joﬁ Corpg
to good effec_t. vAnd my friend Mr. Hugi:l Bullock by 'I'fud_.ye Fo_wlevll". -
| It wés pleaSa.ﬁt but not ;avildly éxciting .-‘- Lydia Katzenbach vdoinkg'

mor‘e than her share to add ‘gaiety and spaﬂde. | | |

For dessert,: we had strawberry Yarhagoochi in_vho.nor‘Aof our
guests. - The Prime Ministe;:' autdgraphed his menu in_Ja.pav-nése for ,
me,

And the toasts I thought were‘ memorable. Lyndon 'ad.dressed

himselt to the crisis that both he and Sato fa.c_:e' in East Asia and around

the worid, and borrowed from Abraham Lincoln -- which he has done ‘

guite a lc_)t', this year and for good reason -- "I am here, I must do the
best I can and bear the responsibility of taking the course which I feel
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I ought to tak'e. Let us not be‘ f.rightened from our duty by menéc_es of
destr;xction to the Government nor of 'du'n‘gevons. to ourselves. Let,'ué
- have faith that right makes might."'
The Prime Mini.ster's wé.s brief and Eusiness like.
And théh we had coffee in the Red Room, and I intiodp.ced as -
ma.ny of the newspaper lé.dies as we came clos‘e to.
| We ;ook our slea;ts in the front row of.t'he East Robin’and Hstenéd

to Tony Bennét_t and his group of five including a harpist. -He=p&t ;




/,\\"

-

[y

MEMORANDUM -
THE WHITE HOUSE | |
. . WASHINGTON ‘ S0 : /?—-
Tuesday, November 14, 196§ ‘ ‘ .- Page¥F
» for about 25 miz.ﬁltes -- the
audiences! favorite: "I Left My Heart in San Francisco!'. That was when
they broke into spontaneous applause. One he dedicated to our great

President Johnson, a haunting song with a strain of pathos that he. called

| “"Country Girl" . Halfway to the second number, he began to take off his

tie and then his coat, and then he started singing ‘in _hi s shirt sleeves., He

was tugging back into them when we mounted the steps to thank him for the

- entertainment.,

It was an eaﬂy_ evening. The guests left by 11:15, and dancing bly'the
younger folks began in the Lobby while I circled the floor s;.)ea.king‘to. the
people I didn't’ have a chance to see earlier. | |

And then close to 12_.:00,_ups‘tairvs .. Sqmething I. aiwairs iook forwa:d fo -
a night cap with pu&hoﬁse guests. Tonight, there wefe thé Irw:.rx Miillevrs,

the Will Edward Oddms, Howard Butts, Frank Irwin, and the Sam Winters.

- Lyndon was doing his night reading. There was a he.a.vy, preponderance of

soft drink takers in this group. The talks wound to the article in LIFE
magazine asout thrgl Irwin Millers in Columbus,lndiana. . And this most
;emarkable man struck a spark with me cer‘tai-nly when.he begaﬁ to talk
about viéiting Ma;yo'r Lindsay in New York and taking a walk tflrough

Bedford Stockson. The gist of it was this is the first civilization where

there has been enormous affluence and at the same time a degrading

.poverty that is side by side and invisible. I like_explor.ing ideas. I had
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the feeling that this man found it time wasted fully with just chattering,

small talk..

I talked of parks w1th Will Edward Odom who told me tﬁ;t .the ‘State' of
Texas had voted a $75 million bond issue to Buy land for pa.rks . Ala;s. it
seems all to.buftﬁe 1‘an<vis énd none to dex;elop. 1 gueés ihat's building against
the futuli‘e .

I tried to give them all a sense of what had drawn us Vtog»ether here, telling

the Millers how I had gone through the Butts beautiful library in Kerrville.

Thinking of how important the .'Uni_.ver‘sity, qf Tean‘.\lya.s ‘in my life. Frankis '
now thé Chairrﬁan_éfthe Boarci of Regents . Itwasa plea.sé.pt but ﬁot briiliant
hour. | |

Lyndon came in in his pajamas and talked to us very bi‘ieﬂy -- qui.te
weary. |

And then about 1:00 We' all rose and went to bed,..m}r feeling that it'h.ad'

been satisfactory but not ﬁtterly thrilling as I would like all White Housé'

,dinhers, all overhight stays, in this wonderful old House be for 6ur,gﬁests.




