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‘The wedding week,begins. 'And 1, with that good feeling of being rested

~and wantiﬁg to get things done .-

I worked at my desk in the .r'norning‘. .
~ The first big e'v.e'nt 'was. a B111 signing in the East Roorp ;- tﬁe Mental
Retardation Al;nendx;nents . |
I walked in w1th Lyndon at 11:30, and there was a whole front rb;w of
drama. The members of his Committee, behi_nd each Ia sfory.‘ Muﬁel

Humphrey, Eunice Shriver, Bess Harris Jones, alorig_ with the doctors and :

" the scientists.

‘T'his‘ i:ir’neA we missed the boat. It did not go well, Lyhdon' began with )

some ill-chosen jokes. Something about the East Room being the poor man's

" wedding chapel, in a reference to having the wedding here because of a recent -

‘experience in church. It gr'ated on me. There are days when he fights, literally

runs, from one appointment to another, This time + I believe, he took a staff ‘

‘member's judgment and used jokes about a ceremony that is not a joking ma'-tter. _

Actually, it's a good step forward. And we are still making thém} /ﬂthough
there is a general im'préssion -of gloom and stalemate .
When it was over, the Congressmen went up and stood behind him, led’

by Lister .Hill, father of all godd things in medicine. He passed out pens; ahd_

~we filed into the East Room and shook hands and hugged as Mathilde Krim and

Bess Jones came down the line.
And then I went to the swimming pool for 30 laps. It's odd how I could -
have swum here for four years without ever, until the other day, seeing the
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initials, "J.F.K." and then a date (March, I believe it was) '62 painted into
the mural of the Virgin Isles on the door.. This is the third such reminder

in the House ‘There is that plaque above the fireplace in my bedroom. And

_ then the inscription in the side of the marble mantel in the President's room.

"

I went up to the solarium for lunch -- the first day of our prbtracted
house party. I had written out a long list of cold meats, salads, hot éasseroles,

and sent a copy to each of the numerous cooks asking them to p‘ut.toget‘her"

menus for lunch, which would be served kswffes buffet from 12:30.. - 2:30in ..

the solarium. And dinner from 7:30 - 9:30, buffet also. I listed_thé.approximate

number of guAests, ;nd the» nights when they would be eating'out, | And thankéfi
the staff for what I knew was realijr a.' greiat drain on them and a challenge tov
their ingeﬁuity. Aléo_, I asked them to fill the icebéx with miik and coke éﬁd
Freskas and some .beer, and to set up a bc;x to keep cookies and fritos and a

centerpiece of _f'ruit' so that all the house guests can have snacks whenever they

- want.

It"s going to be one long house party, and I plan to enjoy it more than -
anybody. v . . . -
A sizeable crisis is that Zephyr has had to leave to attend the funeral of

her nephew in California. She will be gone three days., She's hard to gét along

~without anytime, and especially this week.
In the afternocon, I went to Mr. Per's, and then on to Dr. Turchin's, feeling

‘much relieved thereafter -- while the big job went on in my bedroom of putting

up the new drapes and the canopy on the bed.
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And then back at the White House, I got ready for the Harriman's party
to.introduce Lyndon and Chuck to the 'Diplomatic Corps.
~ I wore my pink lace,‘ sprinkled with silver, by Mollie Parnis -- far too

short I thought. And the elegant white mink coat. And was » I thought, waiting |

for the President on the second floor. Then I got the frantic news to come

quick. He was in the car waiting for me., I joined and I had run, but not fast

enough -~ this beihg a bad day for him -- and I could feel his tenseness. There

is too much too fast. From this party on a dead run he would go to an important

appointment with William Randolph Hurst, and then to a news conference at

. the State De‘partmentb.

But he is attacking his battalion o;‘. troubles with vigor and determination.

This afternoon he‘w‘as in the swimming pool wit’h'tﬁe Chief Justice and
Abe. Ev.e.ry day;i now, fbr moi;e thaﬁ a‘ week he'é takeﬁ exer'cis:e-on that
exercycle thing m his bedroorh. He's doﬂe without deserfs and bread g.nd
drinks ---é.il except Saturday night -- and he has lost 8 ‘or 16 pounds., 1 am |
proua.a ‘ J

The doorman who let us out at the Harrimaﬁ's was a mamgenial colored
man wh"qrri I lviav.e’-geen at every party I can :emerﬁber, since our_earlly days'
in thé Séné.te when I began going to import}ant' parties, | |

.Avérell a.nd Marie‘ we;‘_é at‘the front door waiting for us, We stAopped.for

pictures. The Harrimans had had Lynda Bird.and Robb in the receivi‘n'g line

_'in the back drawing room, surrou_ndediby their fabulous art collection -- |
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“who had come down for a weekend at the Ranch in April. And I had é moment .
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SuZon? Van Gogh, Loc_Luéie.Lat‘rek.

Lynda was lovely with hér. hair pil‘ed high, 'Wearing a.t"pa.l‘e ice -biue, heavey
silk. ch"ess with dat baya'ble‘ jewels and earrings out of the same jewéls.

On the t.ablle. was the lov'eISr present from the bipldmatic 'C‘c;i'ps -- a'.‘ifiVe-
piece sil;er tea .service, ihbcluding the tray, in LYnda'é pa.ttern,.: Chaﬁtilly."

The newspapers the next day said the price of it, according to a local

 store, is $6,770.

L)?ndon ‘made a swift tour of the room with Jimmy Symington greeting as -

many as he could and lea\}ing in about 20 minutés , while I stayed for about an

hour making a leisurely'ciréuit with Sylvia. The Deaﬁ, S.evilla—Sacasa,v _ »

whiSpefed conspiratorially to me that theii": personal gift would -b::e over for

Lynda and Chuck a little later.
E'veryo.ne.was felling Mré . Nehru goodbye . In fact thé town is going to

have ulcers if they don't leave soon -~ there have be.e‘x.1 80 rﬁgny f;réwell parties.
I saw Dobryrvxin.in a corner, bﬁt.i did n§t speak to him.

The people I felt I really knew were all the Latin American Ambassadors

to say to Margain that I was very concerned and hbpeful about the Mexican

exhibit at Hemis Fair. It could be the greatest they*d have there --'it oughﬁ to

'be .

There were screams and hugs when I saw Robin Duke, and we had a few :w’ud*.,;

to talk, and I introduced her to Mrs. Robb, who by that time had sought a table
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out under the tent. There was a large tent that c_overed the top terrace of |

their garden, decorated with long red velvet streamers with big silk roses --
‘the same red as:Lynda“s bridesmaids will wear. And a small version of"
_Peter‘Duchin"s orchestra was making music. But principally it was a talking

~——

party.

-Through the plaetic walls, I could see the glistening green of 'their great,
magnoha trees in the descendmg lewrels of the garden where last. summer,
August ‘66 they had had the wonderful party for Luci ..

I completed the circuit,. saymg ”hello” to S1r Patnck and Lady Dean. And ‘
' to an extraordmar:.ly 1nterest1ng man -- an Arab I suppose -- with a creamy
white tunj.c,- embroj.dered frorn head to toe. Almost entirely they wear dark
western s.uit‘s 'norv. Only the Afr»ican‘ women wear bo-bo’s and occasionally

Ta garnian'a_nd a brilliantly stri}p;led blanket.

There were only a few non-diplomats . The Vice President and ’

the Chief Justice and Mrs. Warren, Jack and Mary Margaret who have pred1ctabl$r [

eecome very much a part of the Georgetowrr set. - ‘ |

Luci was hav1ng the most fun of anybody ~- candid, quotable, hked by the . :

,

press. She was scotching rumors that she was expectmg agam. surveymg i

the crowd saying this looks like old home week, greeting her Daddy "Hello, | |

xhandééme”, anci then leaving quickiy' like Cintlerella'. | "I have yto be back at
‘ the Whlte House by 7: CO because my baby sitter 1eaves then."

The weddmg party and how generous it was of Marle and Averell to have

them, because even their gracious home does not hold this size'crowd easily, . .
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We were having a good.time and staying a 1ong time, watching the flow
of celebrities -- older and more sophisticated than Luci's wedding party. The

girls -~ ‘really-quite stunning -- but clinging together a bit because they were

~ different from the Diplomatic crowd.

. ‘s*:a_.y_e.d a fuil hour and left about 6:.30;

| At home, I aufographed and recorded. Lyndon c.a;me in at 9:30 vﬁth Marie
frorn addres sing the National Fo_rei.'gn Policy Conferenc_e - the Businéss
Executive.s‘ - at the‘.‘.";tate Deéartrhent. ﬁe's in‘a f‘ig.htingv mood. I édmi:e hirﬂ

fiercely. I want to see him spend himself almost whatever it takes against this

"miasma of despond, this ux virus, that is infecting our country. And yetit

would be so easy, so happy to, as I have heard him say, "Let the bastards

'save‘the»basta.rds/." Announce he would not be a,candidate. Draw a circle for

our energies, our brains, our hours, around our family, our business, our
very personal friends, and have fun for what is left to us of life.

T ha.d“dinner with Lyndon and Marie. Chief Mills came in and I had

exercises and a rub and watched TV and to bed at 11:00,




