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What a day. As we advence' farther Aivnto May I feel more and more like
a pitcher t‘hat is poured completely'full of sbrne :precieus liquid.‘ But it cannot
o hold- anymere'and it'simply overflows et the tep. .What a series of ernotions,
of events, wonderfnl ‘thivngs thet‘I would li.ke to narticipere in vigOrouslyiand
remember fully in defail. | These.la.st. eix \neeks have been abont the bueiest
in my 11fe and I am s1mp1$r at the pmnt where I yearn for a few days of nothmg

I left a call for 6: 30 and was dressed and ready and headed for the hangar
at 7:15. . | -

‘I ran 1nto Peter' Rostow who paid me one of the nicest c‘omphments I shall .
_ever get | He said, "Thank you .Mrs‘. J'ohnson for the best weekend Itve e.ver g
had." I like to get to know the children of my fr1ends, and I've 1ndeed come tn B
consider Walt and Elspeth as our .frrends . .This ha.s been a special weekend
with- them and ail the mere precious for me because Peterhal.s obvionsly liked
ranch hfe -- from clean1ng stables‘to dr1§1ng an anc1ent Jeep.A .
| We flew into Bergstrom and got on A1r Force I. The M were already

_on it. I ha.d .expla.).ned rny pla.n to Lyndon much earlier. And he sal.d by all means.
“we mutstiinvite thern to stay at .the Whife Hou se They wouldn't be in anybodyfs | :
way', as he ex.prﬂee_sed’ it.:. i Se.;ve érranged’ sight-seeing for them much of the da.y
| Then she 11 vre.teh Mr . Per’do my hair, end honefully I'li look better: in the
years to come at the Raneh with her‘vhelp.. One little segment of my mind is :

i planm.ng ahead these days trying to f111 every day w1th those thmgs tha.t cannot
come agam -- those kindnesses to pe0p1e who have been kmd to me all of my

11fe by sha.nng the WhJ.te House w1th them And then s:.mply gettlng ready for '

s the day when I move out. But my energy, my sheer strength s1mply does not
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match all the thlngs to be done . So on the three hours back to Wash1ngton,

- 1laid down in the cabin and tried to take a nap, and couldn't. And so l1tera11y

 did that thing I hate rnost -- wasted time.

We went from Andrews into the White House on the helicopter. The Bergs -

very Wide-—eyed and excited, I think.

Bakck” in' my room, 1 looked at the headlines of the naper . Here in.Washi.ngton
_.the city of the .poor was getting its first dvyellers . Andin Par1s, Cy Vance
; and Averlll Harnman.\yere getting doyvn to husmess thh the North Vietnamese. _
Lynda Bird came in and talked to me. Mother's‘Day had corne "a.nd gone,. and
‘we hadn‘t made our announcement about her baby in late October. She said she Sl
. was ready; and her daddy had already said, "The sooner, 'the be_t_ter.”. |
We left it tentatxvely that she would _tell Liz and Liz would take it from
there. RN .
. : ' SELNRRID
And then with noon already upon us, Bess came in to padm plan the semaTse
on our dinner for the night. Never before have we cut it so close. I looked |
over the gnest list and got Marilyn busy calling the James Lang’s and the Bill |
3 Hobby‘s to see if they would be House guests . Lyndon had already asked

Jean Murry Vanderbllt And at last the Arthur Kr:.m s wJ:th whom I had spent

the whole weekend.had_been on the li.st and I hadn‘t had the wit to check ‘with'

them to see if they would be corning and to invite them to stayat the White House. i

I hope by now that they know there is always room for them,
Marilyn undertook to retrieve them from New York. ‘And Bess and I went
to work on seatin‘g and just how we would handle it. W1th 57, it was obv1ously

too b1g for the upstau-s fam1ly duung room in that J.ntlmate prlvate approach
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that we had first planned. And yetvtha.i-: many'is lost in the State Dinfng Room,

- I think.

Like a political meeting, a party’is‘often better in a crowded room. So

- we decided on drinks ahead of time in the State Dining Room and then rqund '

ta‘b]‘;e‘s' in the Blue ROor%’! for dinner, the strolling étringé d\;ring desért. .
They are alway_s.f.or rﬁe a moménf of lifti, of‘exbcit_éme;at -~ the Wliite Hopse. '
touch. -Tﬁen after dinner, coffee and liciuers in the. pa,rlo:.rsy.‘ And Iittle tables
in vtheb ﬁéllway. A small gi‘oup fqr dva‘ncin.g for anyone who Wa;ntéd 1.50‘.';

. Because it was not a State Dinner, we did not have any ehtertainment R

"~ planned. 'And because Mrs. Marcos is here for medical tll'eatme'nvt', and the

mood of the country is dead-serious with the war, and our arms shrink so

_tested with the long hours of work, ¥ a really gala dance didn't éeem the right -

foi‘mat .

1 worked with Bess on the other list - Costa._Rica’I,' Austr'aiia' -- we.are

running a race with that date book and daily loo'si.rig grouhd. .

In June I shall do nothing but harvest wild flower seed. Butf we did make

progress. We képt_right on working over a hamburger and Waldorf salad =

" on a tray in my bedroom. Bess didn't walk out until about 3:30;{ I went to’

the swimming pool and had thirty-laps. And Mr. Per came in and gave me

' ~a shampoo and set, with Mrs.. Bétrg w'atching; ‘And I shut my eyes under the |

dryer and tried to think back to my visit to the Philippinesv. The archi,ologiéal_ o

dig with the zmix Zobell's, the picnic lunch at their beach house, a visit to
the I.oxon's and seeing their collection of artifacts, coastlands of the
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Chinese trade from the main Pang in Son Dionestes. A fabulous, never to ‘be .
~ forgotten buriel fiesta.

And I studied the guest list. - A bright, ixd engaging collection of friends.

Some time during the afternoon, I don't remember quite when, Lynda had

 come in to visit me and very disturbed had read me a letter from ‘Chuck‘.
All this time I have been waiting for the just-right time to write Chuck myself,
when I could think quietly and express myself best and in my own handwriting.

The perfect time never comes. So I stopped right then and there and dictated

a letter to Ashton. That's one of my husband's marvelous attributes. 'He grabs

timee by the forelock and holds it at bay, while he does some job with the ,o.f_her.,.v

_ ﬁand. VBut neverAwould get bdc'ne if hé waited fdr the perféct tvime. He's vﬁitteh
" Chuck and Pat abqut‘two letters a v;réek ,éw}er since they left. And this is my
' ﬁ‘rst,' I am.asharhed to say. - |
Lyx_\don wash't read.y‘at 8:00. So I wen£ oﬁt on thé No'rthI.’orti.co‘ w:e‘ari-ng
fﬁy pink c}.n'.ffon v;'rith the white flowers.. Mrs. Mai-cos afrived ldoking bea;ﬁtiful .
~and qu1te well, w1th ;/%ngle Duke andbher brother Ben who 15 .now the Governor :
, .of one of the States and two of her lov;ely blue 1ad'1es and the Charge d'Affaures

o the ]XBQHX Ph111pp1n s, in the absent of the Amba.ssador.

Actually, I dldn't mind a bit‘tha.t Lyndon was late'because this: gave me an -

- 6pportunity to really talk to her about the Zobell's, the Loxon's -- our wonderful

visit. What a great jbb of organization she did taking care of six visiting Chiefs.
of State, but had been a fantastically wonderful visit. And I wanted wlet her

know that it was weil remembered and appreciated -- évery detail of it.
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~And then Lynden came in, and the three of us stood in line in the Red
Room, .

- Justice and Mrs. Thurgood Marshall led'the guests in. She is a 4

-.'Philippivno; C.R. Smith was the only Cabinet member preseht. "‘Handeeme _

: Danr’z.y”Bre‘wster' and his ‘new wife -- the onl.y Senator." There ;vas Hale andx '

| Lindy Boggs, and the young B111 Moorhead's, and the Ed Martm ] from the '

' ,House . We had asked the Chip Bollins, the new Under Secretary of State, whom

I had not gotten to know well yet .And there was the former Ambassador to_‘ ,

the Ph111pp1nes B111 Bla:.r and hlS lovely Deta. And ‘Mennen Williams‘who

" is the Ambassador deszgnate to the Phl.hppmes and Nancy. And the Roger

Stevens, because of Mrs. Mareos_' interest in the Center for the Performing

Arts . She told us that the tnoney had all been collected and the building

‘would be completed in six months. And because she i's‘-beautif‘ul and young

and interested in arts, we'd invited several from the entertainment world.:

’Dick Adler David Merrick, the Robert Marro\avs . And from the Prese, ‘the |

- Dick chkerson s and Betty Beale .

' Tlns party really ran the smgle ladles and the s:.ngle gentlemen. Fred '

'Farr, Lloyd Hand w:.thout Ann, J' ean Vanderbﬂt Franc1e Wh:.te, Ed:.tor of

Harpers Bm-- one of the mo st stunmng women present,/ gndxx very lady- o

like, patr1c1an black and wh1te dress .

And Lyndon’s all—t1rne favorzte,lady aloﬁe Mrs. -Nicholas Longwei-th.

I put her at hxs table, who was full;: of congratulatlons about Lmda and saxd

"I like her - I like her."
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They have a cert_aiﬁ. kinship be'tween_ ?:hefn, I‘ think.

Knowing Alic.e: Roose\.relt Long.w‘01"th- has been one of the exciting pages of

. my life here . A Qinﬁerie tale to beretold when I sit by the fire and life is
quiet. ‘

From Texas, there were the Bill Hebby"’s e.nd the James Lang's, both of
them looking ve;'y sheek and interesting and I weule like te get to' know i:hem
‘Betty:e'r . And we had invited Adene Simpsoe and her husband, ‘both‘ b'ecause_ I
1ike ;chem and because Mr‘s . Marcos iikes fashion.‘ o

' Dea.r Mae'garet,and j’ack were guests. And Bess without 'i‘yler theegh.

- It Qas in.vfa.ct an exceptionall? ‘artt;-'active guest list, and I was proud‘ef it as they
- filed past. ' ‘In‘ fe.ct it had all the makings of a goed party, excepﬁ a lively hoet
‘and hostess . Lyndon looked very t1red ‘He ha.s not been sleepmg well the la.st
several nxghts and he is always the most 1mportant 1ngred1ent in any party that '

- we have. |
I had Ben Remaldes on my r:.ght -- laughably and easy. And then L1nd7
Boggs who always carried a table. And on my left, Dick Helms whem I found .
" most competible, vhandsonvle,: quiet';, ‘ver‘y flattering .in ‘rememberi'ng little - -
‘ .'things about soreethieg yee said‘ or did some wani time which you yours"elf
_ha#e. f_ergotten And he '1o.eks a fa;: cry frhom the Head ef a cloak a.nd.da..'ggér
; organizationi like t‘hv-e CIA. B | | |
. Mrs. Marcos had teld us earlier that ail of the resul.ts.ha..‘d come out -
‘fine and the she was indeed qﬁite weil -- nothing to worry abouf..  But her

husband had his feot in a cast.
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The park we had christianed in front of t'he‘Mala.cca' Yang Palace has

been extended and developed. She shbwed me pictin'es of it. She was a
.charming, easy guest. And after Lyndon's toast, she herself rose and made

the return. Poised, articulate and just enoughvof that feminine hesitation. ‘

that:k’ép you pullii:[g for her.
And so it had been a good party uptto a point, but it rather fell apart.

‘When we left the dinnef tables and had our coffee,' a few people .da'.n‘ced'

but we made no effort to rev it up. We had already told Angie that an early

evening would be a good idea.

o And so when Mrs. Marcos mé.de a gés_ture to 1eaife‘ about 11:00, we went

" to the door with her and guests drifted away rather quickly. And I was actually

‘upstairs by 11:15 -- one of the earliest dixiners I can remember, .

Leaving me vaguely dissatisfied that I s hadn't summoned from some well

of reserve enouéh spai'kle and vitality to keep things going and send people

 home feeling really excited that they had been to a great White House party.




