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- and then back upstairs to work at my desk with Ashton, and had 1unch on

Ca tray; -Worked on party lists, ‘and dictated Library letters. ]

,theséfdays,.'.corhing'.in and gbiag out.. This‘sv one .hvad. a n:'i'c'e f._eé_]».ing,..,:’a Ve.ry. PR
different feeliag, l'ow key, caéual; good humored. Congress Was fully

o riepre_sented:, and for .the moment, Cordial._ : -A'nd‘bq..sipess was there 1n 4

full _f_o}r'ce - and tﬁe.ré xyaé‘d’adme Srﬁith family, not a grea.t deal, LA yoang

. man whom I took to be‘_C.VVR_',s son, '{avhpm-l.hadinevevr, met before - and his,,-_..k_'. e

‘Students nearly everywhere are raising voices of anger.

I went down in the morning for an eye check-up wifh Dr. Berkeley,'

The first event of the day was the swearing in of C. R. Srﬁith;‘ 1n the

East Room at one ofclock. . The ahanging of the guard'is Ara‘ther'fre’quenl:j

siafer; It was 'from her thatI found thatv Flore‘ Smigh; }whom I had kriowta '
back in. Umver31ty days, am}other 51stea' of C, R.. ’ .was dead :
We stood in 11ne in the Blue Roorn, 'Thgpmﬁffmlals from the Commercel‘
Department, from Cap1t01 H111 and from the Busmess world f11ed by/t/o w1$h
C. R good luck It glves me a quiet satlsfacnon/%/;ave him JOln us. -
| ALyndon haa 8o r_hany good mep, and they g1.ve. so much and 1£ is not
enqugh; | It :s‘ae‘i"‘n‘s that the,.WhoIe ”\.,vorldaround u‘s is in a si:a_ﬁe -rl;»f‘-,turr.noii._ |

Teachers are walking out 'ona strike, here in Washington, in many places.’ =

Upsi:ai;:s, I found that Andre Meyer, who had come down for the "
swearing in, was staying for lunch with Lyndon, 1was 'p.leas;e‘d.. That was |

one of those sq?acm of the moment things I was.sure thatxeax Lyndon had .

.gA




;one.'f;' Ineed some help. Mrs. Johnson, there'comes a time" when you need. ... . .
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done. He 8 so good at that He was tied up for a moment, and s0 I sat in

" the Yellow Room and talked to Andre, Ifind him enormously intere‘sting,

and I'm very flattered that he seems to like me.

o

And then I':IWent in'fo.i'_m}‘r final $itting with Madam Shoumatoff.‘ After. .

about 30 minutes, she said "You know,_ I wish that we could show it to some

;- to get someone's opinion on it." I sa.id "My husband is hav1ng lunch nght

down the hall and a gentleman with h1m,)/ho knows a good deal about art, '

She sa1d, "Let‘s ask them to come." . So Iwent to_ the dining room, and to

.;myv.,delig.ht .the_y“were 8till there, and I s,aid, Will y.ou_do,something for me,‘,_‘

g e

~ that will take f_ive minutes:z. " "Yes," "Then come down in a few minutes, |

to the Lincoln Sitting Room, "
. So, presently, they walked in.” Ifelt like I would burst, for about 30

seconds, and then both of them, simultaneously said; "I like it. Ilike it

, very much. " -

Lyndon went on to say that he 11ked the hair and the eyes, but that

’ _have a good eye. It is not fmished 1 am gomg to take the portra1t W1th

me and work on 1t for a week or two. What you see Just'represents _the

begi_nning, just a sketch, ‘that is below the face.

Andre was most lavish in his approval and I don't know who was the

more relieved, Madam?Shoumatoff or ‘me. 3

K some thmg needed to be done about the neck Madamgﬁoumatof.f sa1d "You o
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When they 1eft, we heaved a great s1gh of relief, and I orderéd some

tea, and we sat and congratulated each other on our good fortune. ' Madam

" Shoumatoff will take it'with her. By’ Easter t1me 1t will be ready, all f1n1shed

varnlshed and can be shown to the‘members of the Whlte House I—lmtoncal
:'Association, :who haveordered it ror the White Hou'Se, and who wlll say
whether 1t suitstthem or not.:-‘,. | . :: L ‘ _ ‘ - ‘f v
'dnst as he left the roorn', Lvyndon had looked back over 'his. shoulder,

and-said,A" l"l‘ell hejr she can 81gn up to start. pa.inting»rn‘e, "_right avvta&'; " -‘ |
Neither she or I carried.i‘t any :further. than that_, ‘but this is what-I had been "
honing for/and_aiter‘ Easter, Awhe-n'we see the ﬁna.l.results,. then.:){)erhapsr
we can raise.the subject of his portrait. '. -\ - o |

She told me somethmg so dehghtful She's gomg to doa small

B colored sketch of my favonte Thomas Jefferson portra1t, the Rembrandt-

v Peeie in the Blue Room, and it w111 be my very own} Iam absolutely .‘

~

B dehghted I called to get a photo of it and by four o'clock we were all

‘ through and I was back at my desk workmg and recordmg.

L And then mto the apple green crepe, to go downstarrs for the receptmn B

‘for Democ ratic State Chalrmen. Lyndon wa.s a 11tt1e late, ‘so I;went into

’. “the Blue.Room and Went from group to gr.oup, ‘John Criswell taking me |

'aro'und‘.
" I knew very few of them - Will Davis from '_I‘e”xas, of course; and Joe‘

Carr from Tennessee; and tall, attractive Blill Kerr, Talways like to be
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reminded of Senator Kerr.'

- When Lyndon oame'}_}{whispered to him, that I Waé- going to have to '
leave before 6;30 and he was very nice about it.
We a11 ﬁled mto the State Dmmg Room.- I did not sit in the front:row. and il

A 11tt1e before 6 30 by arrangement, Jerry came in and 1eaned over and spoke '

" to me, and that was my signal to walk out.

And then,: intvov\myypink lao‘e_dre_ss, feeling terrib_l_y,selfeindulgent, and =
' Keesqers |

-~ out to the David Lloyd Gaﬁpge;s. I told them I could not stay for dinner,

but it was a treat, a gift, to spend an hour seeing their house which Philip

Johnson haddoue, andthelr wonderful art collecvfi‘on displajred on its walls. .|

First we wen't; into the Library, and there were Joe and'Sus'ar'x Mary

: _Als-op; Phiiip Johhson, to give us a guided tour of the house; and John Walker,

to discuss the collection. | ‘We all had a drink and then carrying it, began to :

- wanter through the .hall.s and the.living room, and the vast diniug room and- - -

out onto the most beautiful porch,' with a Superb view of the eity spr_ead_ Aout -

| vbelow, and you' re absolutely surrounded by trees. It must be heavenly in

- spr1ng, in summer, and falll It was an 1mpresswe and dramat1c scene.)/

‘there are -
: The house is made of}:ravertme, and kh:a:arches and great openness, nk

aud.expanses of glass, and a little 1nter1or court yard, full of lush, trop1ca1

plants. Ido not find it at all cozy, but it's a beautiful setting for the: paintings,
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and the Bonnard that I had fallen in love with. is right at the front door.

They'r have two other Bonnarde' a Monet of the same place that the one at "

L the Whlte House is, only done in a d1fferent llght, mormng, h sa1d And

anoth‘er enormOus Monet of water 1111es.f And Van GOgh’s, Gaugums, Rodms, .

a Mat1sse - many that I d1dn't know - seve1a1 Degas, and qu1te a few pxeces

A
\

of sahdpture, among them some Moores and a Yachametu, and a Li?ch,p.tz -

and in the corner, a pre—,Columblan piece.

Men there was a whole room of bright, meaningless, abstracts, = = 7o

that SOmehow irritate me,.

" And then we went downstalrs to a whole room full of P1cassos, several

e e wy . N P

of them mamtmgs of the wornen he. had 11ved w1th These too, 1rr1tate me. _'

1 do not 11ke women W1th four eyes, or tgb rnouthi’ or no mouth., I must say

" though, I could see the feelmg com1ng through One of the women/o/

totally serene and acceptant, in splte of her m1xed up features. N :
p——g

.»"‘"""" o
And another totally sharp and b1tchy; M'xuch too qu1ck)’1{ was nearly

elght o clock and I knew they'd be sitting down to dlnner, 50 I sa1d many
thanks and goodby.
Aazd—.—.ﬂenu drove to the Gonella res1dence, havmg checked on the telephone .

and found that Lynda and Chuck were out there. I‘ve never seen Ashton's

hOuSee ‘Her adorable htt_le boy was seated solemnly at the_headv of the stairs,

surveying everybody who came. He's one of the cutest'youngsters I ever

- saw. . Everybody there was an old friend - a dozen or so Congressinen,
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'mostly from Texas, or Louisiana - the Deasons, the Millers, Mary Rather;

e Tom Corcoran, who sa1d he wanted to talk to me som etime about Marga.ret

Josephme. 1 purposely did not talk to Ly’nda and Chuck until t1me to leave,

and then 1 gathered them up and we headed back to the Wh1te HOus e,‘ th1nk1ng |
' that we would have dmner with daddy, Just fhe four of us,

7 And then I got'a call from him - he was on: the way,; would I turn around

and meet him at the Gonellas? With a sigh, I left the ch1ldren out and they

went on to say goodby to Doug Da.v1dson, and I calculated the minutes, took

ﬂ: a chance, and went on to the White House, and sl1pped 1nto the backseat of
_’his car/?jﬁst as _Ly.ndo'n;emerged from his »ofﬁce. - So Av've-'--rode back- to - e

N Ashton's and I reentered,'_ saying that I had such a good time, I decided to

\

come back,

' Lyndon likes to express his closeness.to the people who work with us,

and 1 think he thought 1t would mean something to Ashton.  He Qas bone ‘

weary and we left soon, and to my pleasure, Lynda and Chuck were wa1t1ng

"‘ -'_for us at the Wh1te House/g.nd the four of us d1d s1t down to’ dmnerf/nd
‘ '_we talked about the1r plans._‘_ They're gomg to h1s parents tomorrow, and to '

';Texa.s probably the next day, and on to Mexxco Saturday.

. Lyndon, in h1s patnarchal way, wanted to help them at every turn. |

'_Dale Meeks w111 fly them to Mex1co, and go back after them. He hurts N

with the approaching departure of. Chuck and Patrick, and he's so proud of

- them both.: | ‘They have really become a part of our family. He wants to
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ebend tirrxe with th_emi, a‘nd'.is a little hurt if they haye plans to go out and .
" spend it with friends-' their own age. But with a curioue irl'sensitlveness,'

' he dldn't know that there are tlmes when you Just want to be w1th your very
own £am11y, and so he p1cked up.the phone and asked Mathllde, who was |

j our house guest ( I had Just sent her a dmner tray up) to come down and ,

o eat w1th us, She demurred. : He sa1d, “Oh no, J\J.St have your tray brought o

ou down here." Lynda and I cast each other a glance. If there is anybody

T we would be w111mg to share the hour W1th, it is the sweetest of £r1ends, :

i 'and you Just mxght as well take h1m as he is.

Lyndon, lookmg dead tn.-ed leaned back in the execut:.ve cha1r that

he uses for a dmmg room c_halr, and closed his eyes, and,reached over and

took Lynda's hand and said, "I wish I could your burdens.! Ly'nda

' leaned over and kissed him.' I knew that right below the surface there were |
. 'tears. .

It was after 11 when we: left the 'dining room table, and I had a qulck rub ._ .
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