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. THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 6

o Tuesday, ‘February 6, was’a full Washington d‘ay.‘ In the

‘morning I briefed myself through old tapes, old notes and conversations

" in preparation for my interView with Howard K. Smith, who is writing.

a book about th1$ Adrninistration. There will be a flu.x of them no |

doubt and mostly bad., If there is a.ny; light I can shed to point u'p.the'

'oon’structi've side; thehurnan'side,‘“I had better'try'.' ‘I had lunch‘on a: '
‘tray in my dressmg room, recorded went to Mr. Per s for. a comb-
out returned to the Wh1te House to work at my desk though grogglly,

: because it ha.d been an awful night. Ly’ndon and I had gone to sleep

around one o'clock and then sometime later the telephone had Jerked
us awake-- the Situation Roond. Lyndon's voice was tense, earnest,
and I lay there taut with apprehension and completely impudent to help.

It rang again and again'during the night at intervals. Once I looked at

the~.olock It was. f1ve twenty and at seven Lyndon turned on the 11ght

and the real day began. These mornmgs Larry Temple and B:Lll

: Blackburn have begun com1ng in takmg turns handhng the mght readmg |

whmh Lyndon has'fnnshed the mght before. For two years itwas

,sm111ng Jake Jacobsen, before that Jack Va.lenti and more recently

for a long While Marvin Watson, ‘He still comes but not every‘mornlng.
So in the middle of the afternoon I had tea with six

Ambassadors' wives. 'Z'[‘h‘ey were escorted by Virginia Ru.sk,".'who is -
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 Tuesday, February 6 {Continued)

as calm and unperturbable as her husband and pretty little Sy1v1a

| Symmgton. We sat in the Yellow Room, the tea table full of
del1c1ous thmgs, a.nd Sylv1a pourmg w1th Mrs Mallkyar of
Afghamstan, f1nely chlseled patr1c1an face, gentle and qu1e-‘c She

'spoke little Enghsh but her daughter Le1la, 1nterpreted for her, W

who was very easy in the language.' The three ladles from Afnca

" Mrs. Ohin of Togo, and Mrs, Hyde of Sierra Leone, whose Engl1sh

- ERER T SR

» had a def1n1te Br1t1sh accent Mrs. Badenga, of Gabon, who came

quite late, and no wonder with eight children to get settled, and' only - )

_in this country about two weeks, She was bright and interesting but " A

' spoke'only‘ French and I found it difficult to penetrate. The most

interesting woman of the group, a forceful attractive woman whom . :

: "I would like to’know better, Mrs. MichaloWski, the wife of the .

§ Ambassador from Poland She had p1erc1ng blue eyes and seemed

to be taking in everything. I talked to her about the heavy Pohsh

-~ concentration in our own little Tenth District and over Texa.s., She','.

. seemed to know a great deal about it and when we skipped to the

subjeet of art she said that the dealers tell her that ther_e are now, Lo
in Texas, some heavy buyers in the ,art field from wonderful private
c‘ollections--funny that the wife of the Ambassador from<Poland shouldi

be telling me about art collections in Texas. She was sort of a .
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bright,' alert woman and if she were a citizen of our cbuntry I

) _'mw_odld_j;ry to get her interested in working for the Democratic .

© ' Party. And there was Mrs, Kim from Korea in her native dress,.

a.f'di'gniﬁed handsome _womém,' but her English not very good. I
tél&'her how éhoéked and incensed we were at th_é assassination -

attempt on the life of President Park and how glad we were that he

'A .-was all right, And there was pretty little Mrs. Apacon from Thailand,

"sunny-faced, "v_'ery feminine, wearing a pinkva.nd greed Thai print."'-‘-

She says they have only been making the prints for about ten y'ears;

After a while I cha'nged“ seats wit‘h’Vi'rginia'an_d later with

~Bess so I could move around the room and talk to eac‘h lady.‘ It was
2 pleasant enough meeting. Sometimes I have a wild impulse to say,

. for instance to the lady froin Korea, tell me what's on your mir;d the -

most. I took them on'a tour of the Lincoln Room, the Queen's Rodm,

Treaty Room and Mrs. Michalowski asking.“.‘most of the questions a..ngi‘ '

 said gdodbye I'av.‘vlittle past four. ;A"I'hen. there were two i‘hbré_ brief - ‘
- meetings, the first, to meet Dr. Persia Campbell. She and Betty

Furness, the panel who \%vv'quld talk to us at our nekt Women Doers ,

Luncheon--this jone-on consumer problends and éverything must be
prepared for. We had asked her down here. Liz and some more of .

the staff had spent seven hours talking to the two of them about how we
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could make the most out of the luncheon. "What points we should

try to get over for the press to elicit from the other ladies. How . - R L

couid we use this for a tool to express the Administration's a.ims? ‘

And I came in a.t the end to meet her and get my own br1ef1ngs and

expressappreomt;.on. Every‘thmg has to be worked at beforehand

. That is, if it is any good. Then the next was a brief and pleasant |

meeting over a cup of tea in'the Library, one of my favorite rooms.

The bright faced, .eagerQ-eyed little girl Anne Laz.arus,‘ who is the

first recipient of a scholarship gi'anted by a Jewish Ladies group to

a woman student at Yveshiva University's stern college. The

scholarship enables the student to study some facet of poverty and

- it is named in honor of me. Anne Lazarus was accompanied by

. Mrs. -Nathanwe.dler, the National President of the Women's'group. '

It was a happy meeting because Anne was so full of the buoyant o'pt_:imism; :

a'feeling‘that she 'could make'some little contribution to the a.ttack on

: poverty. When I a.sked her What she was domg-—-what she Wa.s study'mg, '

I was a. httle da.mpened that the descnptmn got 1nto 50 much
departmentalese until she began to la.unch on how in studying one

pa_.r'ticular segment of the Jewish population that lived in Williamsburg;'

. part of New York I suppose, was quite a low income group. The'y
nevertheless had a very low rate of ju\}enile delinquency. | Immediately'.

- your mind jumped to family 'authority'-famil'y' closeness, That was it
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‘ she‘thought‘. »lAh, but how to translate thi"s'into thosesegments of
o the_;popn_l_ation_where_ there a?en'.t those generations.of filial strength.‘ R
We had tea. Bob Knudsen took. a picture. I d1spatched them on a

tour of the Whlte House w1th my earnest thanks and high hopes. ; _'

'. 'I‘hen there began undoubtedly one of the funmest '1nterv1ews :

since I have been in the White House. A young lady from Sports
_.Illustrated who wants to talk to me about bowling., We talked in the -, ~ . === =g

. little Lincoln Sitting Room. It was easy and if anything can be

innocuous, so.rely it is bowling. And then We went over to the alley ‘

- and met two photographers and Bob Knudsen who took pictures and

1 bowled a very bad f1rst game a.nd then, to my overwhelmmg surprise,

‘an almost star second game for me-- 174. I seldom make it

Un_fortunately, they were only taking plctures of me and not of the L

. balls as they'fell T o e RIS T F S i

»~-,Ba.ck o.n the second'ﬂoor’, I had two long conversations with'

Di-, 'Gfover about‘the Library. I try to do a 11ttle work on it about

,two days of each week And then, w1th a 11ft1ng hea.rt put on my bla.ck

' lace dress thh the pretty white bow at the neck and went over to

Lyndon s office. We were gomg out to dinner with the Monroneys; | It
is one of the nicest things that happens to us once or twice a year; " We

have dinner with them-- in their garden, if it is. summer. I was

'surprised and relieved that Lyndon was really going.— _ We arrived late,
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found most pleasant company one could h0pe to assemble-- Marny

and Clark Carol and Abe, d1st1ngulshed Maxwell 'I‘aylor and h1s S

. W1fe and the B111 Wh1tes. Marlan and Mlke s house is a beaut1fu1 foy

for fun, a dlstmgmshed charmlng house. The whole glass wall that

~opens on to the ga'rden, Chinese screen. One of the fam11y' brought
it from China, beautiful jade here and there, a melange/of art, a good
‘ deal of it oriental, 'a' very modern painting, quaint, gay; Chinese

. ch11dren , her own granddaughter in a costume of Reno1r and a Very

?‘ '
good portra1t of Marllyn s grandfather and her great grandfather.

qomehow that speaks volumes to me and the whole house warmed
with the p1ctures of the f1gures of Washmgton 11fe they had known .
through the years, 1nc1ud1ng Pres1dent Roosevelt. It was just the ‘

sort of evening we needed. i_N_obody hurried us into dinner or at any-

- time, While we had a drink, Lyndon was in earnest conversation With

the General. And then the most dehcmus dmner ‘and I was glad to .

see.thatﬁLyndon en_]oyed it He had adhered stnctly to thls strlngent

. diet of his.v He has held h1s we1ght down to about 203 or 4 He

doesn‘t get h1s exercise since hls return from the ranch but I thmk

it is the most enormous espirit de Corps of will that he 'c_ould stick

‘to his diet during these hellish days. There were no formal toasts,

_ but over coffee we just began to talk. Our host sitting down-- a warm, - -
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sfro'ng.toast and then around the table Clérk ai;d Abe adding his

] humor and Marny sweet and sentimental 'arid"Lyndon who said the
most étraightforwé.rd,. sinfiple and yet, somehow, touching things,

"I am glad therév is ‘one“house‘ in this town Whére, I cam come wit.hou,t R

getting into trouble or Vg'e»ttir}g' in the papers or getting mad and talk

‘and laugh. with good old friends and just rejoice in corri'pa.nionshi'p'
and a full hearted toast to our h'os.t and hostess. ' It was a delightfull 3

- three hour reprieve and we left early and went back to the White_'

House to our diet of tafon and whey and the P\ieblo ‘with ﬁ-actioas
factions evérywhere, ‘Southeast Asia; the Senate, segments of our

own country.
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