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Th1s was one of those terr1f1c, pummelling Wh1te House da.ys, tha.t

" can stretch, and gnnd a.nd use you - even I who only 11ve on the penphery. |

So what must it be like for I.,yndon):2
‘ ' ' ‘ o :
The hea.dlmes were - Kennedy’ is Conmdermg Race Agamst Johnson -

IREAN '
“Johnson Urges H111 to Act on D. C. Problems - Fowler Urges Congress

""“',

S,
-to Act on F1scal Problems, Sa-gh&s Gold Rush, Wa.r, INflatmn, Pleads for

Ca %
Tax l&o"s/e - Mad Rush in Europe - Gold Buymg Skyrocketa.

Lyndon asked me to get Clark and Abe on the phone and ask them to

- I had .m eant to get in my.30 laps in the pool, before the beauty parlor, . ...

but a me eting of this gravity and interest}}w/as too‘compellingv, and so I

. sat on the green sofa in the West Hall

I listened to these three strong frien_ds discuss our future, and our :

actions a.nd plan_ls.- | Lyndon is euite 'convlnced Kennedy is runn1ng, but then
he_ has been all along. | | .

I Qent to MrL Per'sand ha.d a“r}ush hairdo,‘ 'and was b‘-ack‘at the-VV;hite
Hou'se,:w_ith just 10 rninutes to .ohange before the' arrival cerernony.. : Into .
m;Ir green Marquise enser.nb.lfe, and then _I;o_‘I;,_yndon's olﬁce, ratthng off ‘
ins t_ruc‘tions: to‘j"-As‘ht.o_n vas she walked beslde me. . | .

. We rnarehed' out onto.lghe soufh grounds, Ljrndo_n and I, to a Sizeable
:c'rowd of people, a rlpple of applause éreeting us as we _::ent, and I, .at .

least, in what I have come to think of through the years, as\r1d1ng in the . .
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tumbrel attltude, needs shoulders just a bit squarer, and hea.d Just a 11ft
hlgher. It wa.s ch1lly,—/g/ d brlghtrﬁagd bea.ut1fu1 w1th the flags wh1pp1ng in
the w1nd and the ca.ll of the trumpets makmg your blood leap. :

‘ Dean Rusk stepped forwa.rd and I sa.1d, ,"You are my hero, " | 'And then

: the b1g black car rolled up and out stepped the ane Mnnster of Smnalxa, .'

L a younglsh', _,round .faced,~ ,pleasa.ntand able-lookmg man wearing a‘white - =

embr_oiderediMuslir'n‘ cap, and accompa.'ni'ed by a delicate,v pretty Wife, ‘whose

soft.sp_oken English was excellent, ~ And Iwas impresse‘dtoo'. with the

simplicity and streightfor\&ardness, and the ease of the Prime Minister's

LoBPEECHL Ll i il e e e el 0 T e e e

Then inside for the rece'ivi-ng'line, which was quickly over and the

Prime Minister and Lyndon left for their talks. And Sylvia took Mrs. Egal

to Blair House.

Iwas back upstairs by.12 with a full hour to W_Ork with Liz while we bad -

. a sandwich, oxi ou'.r'next big Women Do-er's Luncheon, This one on child R

ghealth and the work of this a.dmm1stra.t10n in that f1e1d We had a l1st of ‘

- 'posmble guests, from HEW, from Math1lde, from our own acqua.mtances,i

L Kat:l.e Louchhexm., I ca.l.led Bess .Tones. v

‘T_hey are co_mposed of professionals, doctors, hui.-sevs", ‘psychia.trists,
people who work in the government, the governors wives, bureau heads in
HEW, wives of Congressmen who carry the ball for Health measures, writers

on health, _and very much the volunteers. The sort of woman Who dreams, ‘.
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fights, builds a clinic in her own home town. Such as Bess Jones did.

And then,“it was one and time to go into the Cabi_net’Room,'/for the

"awards that Lyndon was giving out to the Federal Career Women.

. The seven of:-them lined up againstthe wa.]i in the Cabinet Room, Afacing‘ o

the battery of cameras. Theyv were an interesdting group ranging’ffom a’

wildllife bioligist, with I_terior; and a statistician with the Economic ' = - i i o
- Advisers; and an attractive young negro woman with the Office of Civil

'Rights; to an air t raffic control ”specialist with the FAA,

»Lyn.do,n made a sweet speech, half humor and half earnestness, lauded -

was ' e ' :
- them, -shook hand, and wexm gone within moments,. ' I stayed a little longer...... ...

to t_alk'with them about tw

.. And then very soon, was back upstairs, to complete hacking out with

B Liz, the list”for our own Women Do-ers. To'find the voluntee.rs. and those
the ones tha.t I espec1a.11y want to p1n~pomt and honor)/s the hard _)ob and we

’partxcula.rly Want to have 1eaders of orgamzatmns connected w1th the f1eld of

ch1I‘d health, such as P'I'A and .Iumor League and Jaycees. | We got it in goOd :

shape, I thmk v
coe el
And then I made my th1rd change of clothes for the day. Some times,"'living‘

in the Whlte House means a r1d1culous number of changes per day, one for

/l

ea_.ch occasio_n. : And in my nearly favorite red suit with the navy trim,/I left
for the circus. - This is an annual event with me and one that I have liked.

Each year/?l{e Feld Brothers; give a free performance of the circus%)r '
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‘at ; any'rate, the. Felds seem to appreeiate’it.“_;

way.

~and then Thomas 1eaned over and asked me,‘ "Does it remmd you of Yuk:, "

| Yes, xt did.  And the,most adorable poodles; and then a beautiful spec_:tacle :
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about 6 000 ch11dren - Jun1or Vlllage and the Umted leers Fund Agenc1es, _ L

all the nelghborhood homes. Does it matter that I go? I don't know.‘ but )

And as I walked through the lower level next to the rmg, 1ook1ng to

the r1ght and to the left and 3m111ng and wa.vmg, there was a httle r1pple of .A :

- exertem_ent and g1gg1es.)a/nd pomtmg and clapp1ng, that followed'me on my

Mr. and Mrs. Israel Feld/and Irvmg Feld41 a clownﬁﬁd John ' "VM

_ R1ng11ng North had met me at the door, and together we all marched down ‘

“to my seat, which was r1ght between a 11tt1e boy named Bryan, who was

_'very talkatlve, and a 11tt1e glrl who silently sucked her thumb and I couldn't

. get her to say a word as »hard as Itried.

The circus never palls 'nn‘m‘e. -'my favorites were the dog and L pony show, Lo

?

on the trapezet 'Costumes .of red and white, like peppe'rrnint' stripesl', the

-lovely sta.rs, entermg wrapped 1n wh1te fur and snow fallmg.-' The Felds and ~'>"?:"‘: 5

/L e “l’\ e e Vs
I snapped b1ts of conversauon a.bout the Roy Hexinee,&who has bought a

la.rge p1ece of the c1rcus, and they told me how ma.ny of the performers were..{v’ g
farnilies)éat go on for three ‘generations or more, particularly the stars on e

_the trapeze.

,' Co’tton'candy came by, and popcorn, and I tried to get a bite between
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better photographer tha.n Okle.
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flashes of the camera, It was easy to oblige them with vivid interest - I'll

be hopelesslyhold when I doh't like the cirous.!
There was an 1nterm1531on a 11tt1e past four, and I sa1d goodby to Bryan
and the Felds, a.ndmade my way out among the crowded Trows, shakmg hands

to the nght a.nd left, and bemg pursued by g1ggles,}/nd stralght out questmns,

”You Mrs. Johnson?“

.And then back in the White House limousine, and home before five
to work in bed, because it's surprising how tiring it is to _try tolgive out”

£

to make all those children feel that it Was'a Iittle something extra to see

_the Fn:st Lady there, the Pre51dent's W1fe. -

I clea.red the desk w:.th Ashton, and called our house guests and welcomed
them - the Perry Bassés from Fort Worth; and George Nokes‘ from _,Waco;
e.nd Tex and Wickie Goldschmidt; va.n‘d'then Mr. Per came in for a comb-out.
% ' o

I _puton my pink Mollie ~Paroes§ with bea.ded‘ jacket, one of those wonder-:-j"_ '

ful dresses th'at_I always wear\;régd/l don't know quite wha.t_!'s right —sadmoitres—

' ,'Okie came"'and we made pictures. I'm tr.ying very hard to Vget'some .

good one s of me 1n evemng clothes, because I'm st111 sendlng Out oneSs ma.de e

|

in '64 Whenever in my hfe w111 I Wea.r more evemng clothes, or. have a

2

, Every day here, I have tried to live it to the utmost, for this job, for

this house, and for me. There was a beautiful bouquet of pinkand white roses. |

'Ileaned over it and I think we will get some good ones from it, a medley with

ey R T e At e A ¥ i i g ST - . 3
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| my p1nk and white dress, .

At 20 minutes of elght%heard that Lyndon ha.d gone over to the Sta.te .

K Department for a recept1on for Trowbndge, a goodby. My hea.rt sank how :
i‘.;could he poas1bly get back and not be latez. He could he did, he stayed seven

7','-"}‘5'_:{{;\jy;mmutes, kmsed Nancy, tha.nked Sandy, made an amusmg speech. He sa1d

Trowbridge had promlsed him one thmg' - he waen't‘gomg. to run for

. Pre_sident, and then he paused and said -~ "I ought to poiat out that that was

- 'a week ago,"

~

- He Was back at the White House and in a'black tie’ a.nd we 'jwere _actp.alljr,

L —j.down sta1rs at the north pOl‘thO a few minutes. past e1ght’7

o e o

S e o 4 ‘ ' :
~Fora great deal of his day, time is Lyndon‘.s servant, not his master,

o

He wrings from it,-gvery action, ‘every achievement, every human contact -

" that he can.

- Simone had reminded me 'that we were on TV tonight, so we 'tried to take = .

“an_ extra moment, 1n the greet1ngs on the north port1co, w1th the Pr1me

i

- -’M1n1ster once more, Land—hags-lmle.,mushm but a-black- tiez| @d Mrs. Egal

qulte elegant. :

‘We took thern upstairs to the Yellow Room, where Hubert and his _'trip O
to Afriea/das 'much the Center of discnseien, " -And when Mrs. Warren e

P !

I felt that it was the same sort of saluteﬂ{nd I was grateful, that I wanted to

- give to Dean Rursk}/fo’r his magnificent performance before the inquisition on
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' 'Morxday.and Tuesday.

- Among our gifts to the Prime Minister and Mrs. Ega.l,‘ was a bamboo

.bo‘\vl,;' in vermeil, v‘(/hic.:‘hjkis used on al} ﬁhe White Heuse ta‘.‘bles%en we he.‘\;e:'. -

‘a Stere.'Dinner j—v-“a,nd 30 bexes of toye‘ for her Eo :distribute arnong her fa;rerite ‘

:oréﬁana.ges, whlch 15 a shg}rtly uncerta;1n'31tuat1lor1 because he has two w1ves,
: a,nd I dldn't know wha.t to do e.bout‘the orxe 'he 1efr at home, -".But‘anywa_‘y, ‘t,he S

bowl w1ll dov for the house,

- Their gifts to us’Were an ivory desk set, quite complete and very
attractive, including an ivory pencil holder, which we can put to use right

- ) e - e O M R B . . o

 The Prime Minister, laughingly remarked, "Mr:.President, I can '
assure your Cohgress, that this didn't cost more than $50,“Whibch shdwe
he'd done some research.

. .Behi‘nd the flags, we marched down thevsteps, to the tune of Ha;il to The

‘ _C_Ei_._e_f_!‘_a.rrd‘ there's not a day here, no matter how bettered Qit‘h.vpreblem_.s that
my heart WOn"t rise V.vhen.‘I hear :that . ‘» | | |
Audue stood in line in the East’ Room, to meet our 140 odd guests. :
' From the Ca.b1net;/aﬁere Were the Clark Chffords, Mr. J'ust:.ce Thurgood |

‘-Ma.rsha represented the Court; the re was only one member oi the Senate,

" the Cla'\%orn Pells, and he came apologetxcally. qu1te la.te, that he had stayed

on: the ﬂoor to make the one extra vote that was needed to pass the Gold Cover

Bill. W’hat a c_liff ha.nger( :
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The Gardner Ackleys were there, leaving next week for Italy; and the
John Dalys from the Democratlc Comm1ttee.' Frorn the entertainment woxld

there was Sammy Kahn, and pretty Kltty Carhsle%hom I had me tat Mary - - '

: Lasker 85, and Barbara Rush, the mov1e star. W‘hen a young man on Lyndon's
"-staff saw‘ her name on the list,/ah/e' tried to wangle a seat next to 'he'r. -
Frorn Educatmn, there was Professor Kastamo, an outstandmg authonty P o

" on the Somalggj Repubhc, quite a limited breed I should thmk

The Cha1rman of the Board of S1ncla.1r 011 Mr. Freder1k Bush, with

'Whom I had a very pleasant moment's conversation, congratulating him on

- the Very hands_omely‘ vde‘signed filling station in Georgetown.. He said, ".'I‘he.r.e i

e

are 'going to be more of them all over the country." -In fact,he was so
‘interested in conservatmn%l what our environment looks like,”that he said .

. when he retired (it is going to be soon) that was going to be his major 'concern.l". '

: There were”a sizeable number of<.Congressmen present -“six I think - - S

: 1ncludmg our old fr1ends the Harley Staggers ;/%{d the Clement Zablock1s.

’ And from the g0vernment, D1ck Helms of the CIA Leonard Marks of

o the USIA

. Bemdes our house guests, no other Texans,/%xcept the Charhe Blakes. :

':He used to- be one of Lyndon‘s D18tr1ct men, but now l1ves 1n Washmgton, B ,':-'.:‘

And a great pleasure it was to have him. here.

From the press, the farmhar face of B1llke, who has covered us since

the 'early/aﬁ)armg Senate days. l'll always, .look‘b_ackv on thern withaffection‘! -
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~ . and that too must be a rare breed these days,/\who is on, I think, the Toda.y

o Show.
'mine. Next to the Prime Minister, there was Mrs. Rusk; and then George
‘He. end,I talked about,Marygjlen Monroney. vHe's a very attractive man. .

. F"lo.'rida; seated next to a te.ll, dark Californien, Eugene Kline,v'v'a.; husine'ss :

‘man and Johnson Supporter. ‘

' sca.nt and d1ffxcu1t, and then a very good guest, Mrs. Stra.ub whose husband

and Els?eth Rostow,' certa.lnly one of the nlcest sea.ts in the room.

8 e.nd I talked about the ;ses.r‘ch‘ for oil in his country, which has been going-o‘n:f:ﬁ': '

 THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

Frank Reynolds of ABC, and a new.found fr1end of the press, Joe Garagmla., —

. Bess and Ihad spent time on the seating, especially Lyndon's table and

Wood, with that relaxed feeling of a man who has: just laid down a big burden.

P

s

i

" Then friendly little Mrs, Sam Gibbons,_' the wife of a Congressman frorn

On the left 1 ha.d the M1n1ster of Forelgn Affa.u's, whose Enghsh was : .

is‘A331star1t Adrmmstrator for AID, pre_tty, an asset to the table,ﬁand as

much in love w1th Washmgton as I am.

Robert Ma.ss% who wrote N1chola.s and Alexandra, was between her L
LUUTIE wa.s a pleas_ant, -light dinner, for conversation. " The Prime;Mi.nister_

for about 15 y.ears,_unSuoces’sany so far.’ . C/’ ’
My knowledge of Somalia is limited to franksincense,/! a.nd’r’nyrrh, and
leope.rd skins,.' which didn't keawex lead to any extensive conversational gambits, '

“but he was a pl'easant,)e/asy companion, and I was ver_y»intrigued by.Mr. Me.ss&‘




- very' nice one,"I' almost thought he Was quoting from ‘Jack"Val:enti. : "":‘He

S ane Mu:u.ster were ta.lklng )
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"~ who hun:self ha.s a son with hemoph111a. That‘s how he began to wrlte the
(As-\yg\.m/ Connfo— QJ,} Q/gl, 0-—*-)"&—’\&————"‘ ’

- Abook/\ It is the most monumental job of research that I can remember.

We talked.'a,bOut_ how ama.zing it is that all the great bulvk of 1ette’rs,

 the dia:ries, and the eye-witness accounts%fvived, when they themselves

|

‘ .were killed in. euch a‘holocaust.'_ :

. Lyndon's to'a.'st 'p'raieed thePrime.'Miniet;er,/%:"doing so much to lessen

the tensions which threatened East Africa.féith the waste of war. The horn -
- of Africa had long been'at. tinder keg , in h__etween Somalia, Kenya and Ethiopa. - ..
- Somehow this man, or fate, has brought about a.period’ of cessation e.nd peace; B

'

. .Then, when the Prime: Minister rose and made his toast to Lyndon; a

' wrested well the gneat power of_ﬁns country, Fwas in the hanct of the'man now" .
- at the helm." - ‘ B | |
) I'took the Prime Mi.nyibster:‘into the vRe_,cll‘R.»oom' .for"co.iéfee afterwe;d; and
' Pefrf Bass, v;rho hasf -tfa\feled much in his c'ountr;sr,. and met many; of the
o£f1c1els, but not the Pnrne M1n1ster, _came m, ‘and I;ntroddeed. h::m to the

-'Prlme Mmlster's w1fe, and then he Jo1ned the group/where Lyndon and the

ettt

: He s been searchmg for 011 for some fwe or more years there now_ and
h1s ma.nager in charge(ylays golf w1th the Prlme Mmlster. f

Others came 1n a.nd I partmularly tned to mtroduce the news 1ad1es to

the guests of honor.

P e
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' And then t a word from Bessr/%/went into the East Room, which was,)?—-" o

for toni'gnt,_/(’ar/ranged in a different pattern.- 'I‘_he Marine Band against the

Window where Lynda's altar had been, and the chairs in a wide semicircle ..

o .'in front of it.

“As soon as the room seemed full and the guests of honor were in their .

" seats, I went to the inicrophone-_and introduced Ani_ta Bryant as the star
.. of stage, and te‘levisi'on,' and now as our friend, who we were thrilied to

have back on the White House stage. ' Anita looked absolutely lovely, with. e I SO

a sheer, ‘f.loating, paie'.pink Indian cdstume trimmed in gold, and sang the

Man of LaMancha, wh1ch always makes my heart take w1ngs, and she closed o

'w1th the Battle Hymn of- the Repubhc, W1th Lyndon leadmg the. standmg

ovatmn for her. .

'We‘ve met r‘nlany_ peffox;rners in the White Hous'e, and I think I have “
become friends with quite a.few. Bess must be fnends w1th dozens. An1ta '_
is one of the warme st, most natural mos‘{hkeable, and /I th1nk,9/ure‘f1reu
h1t w1th the average Amencan audlence. '_ o | | |

Dut-mg dmner, i;had asked the ane M1n1ster what nme 1t was,/ cord— B |
mg to hlS home country, and he had sa1d,}1 thlnk,f’z 30 A, M "Ifhat_‘vv“as :
about 9 30 when I asked h1m . | S

So -I was reheved for my hquand and him, both,/;;mr tly after the :

entertalnment was over and the champagne was passed and a 11tt1e lingering -
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and talkxng in the hall, he and Mrs. Egalj/ade their departdre.

«Lyndon‘ followed soon. I lmgered a moment to talk to the Gardner

Ackleys) ’ ﬁ'etri‘ke a b]jow for conservation with Mr.v ’Frederick Bush

' of Smclau', and‘ to. haQe a nhoment's most 1nterestmg conversatmn w1th e '
theyoung a‘ctress;‘/./who at;the_ National is domg-&x Home Egmmg. Hapgj

‘ Pmter' e"horri'bl.e piay that I ioarthe. And for the first tlme I got a s1mp1e .

explanatmn of 1t, from the man accompanymg hert"who 1s in some theatre

i

‘_capac1ty. He said, “She, the woman in the p‘lane,&fwas _]ust darmg, '

N demandmg,ﬁ/hat her husband come out of h1s 1cy shell grab her up by the L

: such healthy reactxon from Pmter.

Ihad sent word to the Basses and the Nokes,/a/nd the Goldschm1dts, our .

I had asked Bess to see if she could get word to Anita Bryaht and Bob Green, “}. -
" her. hueband, to .com:e on over from the.hotel‘and epend the night in the -
Queeh's_.I_{oom. So the nine of us converged on the second floor. Anita tooh .-‘.:: o

: Vhex" ehvoee off, “aad we all settled dowh to 'a hapf:y houf.

The Basses ta1k1ng about meet1ng thezr four chlldren and fnends, on a

; Canbbean,Is_lahd\for a real. family vacation_.' George Nokes to talk Waco and
jpo];iticf;:s».' Hev’e a to:mer State Senator, lav\{yer; ‘busmess man_, and 10ng‘t1me

v '__friehdb of ours. - |

.Te;t to'talk: about the- urahiutn exploration in Somalia; ‘and Bob and Andta A

: | to tell us all ahout their lovely' hOuse in Florida. and'to laugh‘about the: ‘

: evenmg we had spent in Luc1‘s k1tchen on the day she had been expectxng

[P porS— o

- B et A oo e ema

. sc?z?f of her neck, and take her back home where she belonged " But Ly

’,house gue_sts; to -join me on the second ﬂoor for a dr1nk. And before dmner, -
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" Lynn, but she turned out ihsvteadr%be dancing until about 2 o'clock in

, 't‘hé moining and then brought them all home for'scrarribled'eggs.\ L

~ Lyndon caLmé in 'iri.his robe about 12:30, through with two envelopes

L of'_ﬁigﬁt- réiding, butw1th moﬁe still wéﬁiting, flooking very wear}}, 'b'ut
; A"a;‘dding‘to’ the evenmg by'“'b‘eing' a warm and friendly,”and relaxed host,
for jus'i:.abbu't;’ 15 rhinulf:.eéibéfdré I said, ".'Nowl I know what's waiting for-

_you, so you have to go back., "

. And so to bed.about one o!clock, on wﬁat ‘had really been quite a good e

Sta.t§ dinner, under clouds as heavy as I can remember. .-

TR T Y R




