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Anicr’the.r éacked’ day. But they ;111 are in ‘this‘April and May. 1
~ went ovér .the gues't; list with Lyndon, choéé my cldtheAs for the Hu‘.ds‘o‘n
Ri\}er Valief trip with Liz and Helen., And thén abéuf 1'1:00 I weni: down 4
to the Librarir to*m.eetw‘som-e young studénts from the Moravian Semina:y.
Thei:e we1;e two rea,‘s‘oris: Their Congres.s‘mé.n, a good De;nocra’tic ffiend |
- whose wife ha.d gone to the "_Se‘mina‘.ry, asked me very gséecia.lly to. ‘A‘nd
secorui, a class from this same Moravian Sem inary had pi‘esent'ed t‘o .
'M‘rs. John Qﬁ.incy ‘Adams’ a. neddlepoint s;ampler §o popul#r fn that day,
’ énd tﬁis cla;ss wa.ritedto p.resentu'one very.éimilar to rﬁe. They\avere' "
Aarling -f_‘bright facéd, exciﬁe‘d at b‘eing in _the White I-‘IOuse.‘ Aﬁd I‘ clouldfn't.
A éossibly imagine one of them wé.lking in é picket line Qi' throWing rocks
- at their Dean. | |
- We had iced tea and cookies and they gave me the'- samplervibn- a
warm, ‘sweetlittle CebremOny.' The e;;c,élleﬁt heddieys}ork, ; it showéd a
quaint scene at their Seminaiy. And I fqld‘ themn it ;;vould just be ‘g‘rie‘at
“on the VV-aill a.‘t" the Ra’néh some.where... We Kad é.rra‘nged for a tour for th.e‘m‘ (
apd' also ior thel;n to watch tﬁé_ cv'ervemony of _'Bourguiba's.‘a.rriva.l, -

) "'_F'prtun"a.tely‘ for me custom does not stale these arrival ceremonies.

They are great pompain circumstance. When the trumpets blow, my -

heart soars. And when they strike up the Star Spangled Banner, I think
I stand two inches taller. This time I was especially looking forward to

seeing the visiting Chief of State, Bqurguiba. He has, pardon the word,
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' chrarjlsmba -- an §utspokeh, x}ola.tilvg‘ man, an Afab, but who managed to |

;, remain the strovng'est friend of the United States in the Arab world. My
;impress.iori bas hve emergea frox;n Ithve b1g black <v:a.‘r.wa.s of a short,' stockf, :
aséufed rha.n, gig smile, dark.ishj_skix.u a.ri?i Wi&ite haif -< t.he ]i.ook-sof'one
who is used to wielding power. With him was a tal‘l‘, elegént Woman,

" his dauvghterfin-la'..w. I had not read iny briefiﬁgé. The tvhihg‘that rﬁakes
me maddest é;t myseif is not‘ to :be prepared. And I did not Know t,ha.t his
son,v Habib Boﬁrguiba, .Jr. was Rusk's oﬁposite nﬁfnbe:, asl_Secvre'.té.ry »

of,State for E:oreign vAffA_a'.i‘rs.,‘b and had_ in fact. beevn hé're vi‘nvL'the Embassy
for | fwo toursil;:»f_ duty with his \.rery‘ lovely wife.
While Lyndon aﬁd Presidént Bourghiba were reviewing the txfoopsi
' Iturned to ch}atb wi.th Dc.aan.Rusk and met Habib Bourguit;a‘,' Jr. -- a ver-y
handébme, suave man, .a so;'t.of a Frenc;h patinaév.er the Arab. I iooked |
"forwéfd to the evening. There was a Vbri.erf recei;ring line in the Diplomati?c‘
Reception Rdonﬁ. And a 11&13 past 12:00 I §vas Eack on t‘h;a second floor - |
- for - lunch ar.;td. a iépg sie‘ge ;t my‘ desk.‘. A‘nd »then'tea in ti-xe Quéens' koom .
\;vith Eishpp McKmstry, who about a'third‘ ,ofi a centufy ago had pe‘rfdrmed
' the. ma‘friagefcefemoqy.fcor Lyﬁéoh ahd m§ at St. Mark's in San Antonié. .
‘ We've ke.ét u;; w1th fhim .th¥~oﬁg..h'the yea;i‘s. ;,He'sk b’ee'n tofce‘rtainlyy ‘Fhe
"fix.:st, and I think 'Bgth, 'Inaugufations. It turned o.utvto.be a delightful _
" half hour for two reaéons. 'Firlgt, “ to see.that somébody‘weil advén;:ed in

his 80's can have so much fun. He loves horse racing. He had brought
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Mrs. Richard duPont, an ardent horse racer and one of his close friends.’

And a Reverend Reynolds. _ He told me an hilarious story of how he was

considered the Chaplain of the horses. 1 sent -through Mrs. duPont my

great admiration and re spects to her relative Harry duPont and told her

| - of all the wpnderful work he's done in this house. And then the Bishop .

and I reminisced about San Antonio. We knew all the politicians in
'cqmmon; H In fact he said o it was he more than 30 years ago who

had started a reform movement in San Antonio politics among the

businessmen, beginning with a young leader named McAllister WHo

is now the Mé.yor' of Sé.n Antonio and who is the fa.ther of the man who
‘married Lynda and Chuck. He also told me -- and this I shivered to '

hear -- that he is always being asked to write his memoirs or to give

interviews about our wedding.

We had tea and refreshments and Mrs. duPont gavé me an ash tré.y

on which "éals.o" -- one of her famous horses -- appeared. And presently

"Marilyn arrived at the door with that beckoning look in her eye, and I rose

and said goddbye and introduced Mr. Ketchum, the Curator, with the

. ‘reque st_that ‘theyv have a Very special tour if their time'permitted. And
‘Mr. Ketchum is not a man to ignore a duPont I think or either somebne.

"who means something to me such as Bishop“McKinstry.'

So I went down to the West Hall for my third tea of the day with

some of the dinner guests for tonight - - with whom I very much wanted
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to spend rr;ore than a '""how do you do'' in the :'receiving‘ liné. .The B;rﬁey :
"Yoﬁng‘s --A she's jay Taylor's daughtef,. and the mother of the cutest .
6-$r§ar old house guest we've ever had. 'v'Il‘l-.xe Ralph McGills of Atylé,nta.‘ g
I.waﬁtéd t§ explofé the rgaééns why and'expréss- mf adrﬁiration fq; _Aflanta‘s
_ _ra‘thef remarkable success amon_g southern cit_ies in éolving ;ile pi.'oblerr;'s
;)f race.A And the Fred Erismans of Longview -- old frie'ndsi-of m.y’ brother
TOmmy*s who wére fﬁll of news of east T'exasf He told vr'ne.h,o'w m_ti(:h
Mrs, Ca.rl EStes had enjoyéd her t'rip to thé ‘White Hoﬁsé. Aﬁd:Judge
and YMIA's. Pa.ul,Ny.e of Corpus Christi, And any who is in EOWn for tﬁree f
Aa&s. 1 waé deli_ghted when I,hacki found there was a nook forv a.xi'extjra ‘guest '
at this dinpér. ,It meané a lot to me to share with him. And from now on
fort}ie rema.ining‘ 8 or so r"nonths to share this house - thesé oppértunitie’s -
wiih the people who are é part of the mosaic of our lives, who ilavé been - |
‘avery strong thre;a'dwih my thinkiﬂg éhd in my dayé. |
. It was,'a’vervy pleasant‘ hour or so of gi\'re a;xd take. Ihave set thé
'pa,ttern,of,_a. littlé teé. in -tﬁe- a.fteArnooniorba liftlé coffée.in t’he mofniné é.nd '
of house gueéts at.the Staté. :Dir.mvers v?ith a cvhanceiito visit afte xjwé.rd i:; a |
very importaht adjﬁnct.. The real J;ewa.rd; tﬁe re'a;l.time to g;t tov fe‘é‘1,~ that
' "yéuv‘kho'\_;v somééne on the 9é§a5i6h ofl a S'ta.“t'e" Dinner. I cannot diglr»i;‘dvé. myvse:lf
into 140 parts su>ccess£u.11y. | There was j’usf the Sri_efest momeﬁt in bbet\-.veen
to st\iciy,thé 1is£ sbme moré. " I stretchedf out on thé bed, reading ihé ;Tuﬁisian ‘A

briefing,. to éall Angie to éék about wha._f I could falk about to Presjdent .
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Bourguiba. There is a lot of arcl—nological research in the area he said

‘and toﬁrism is important. That might be a lead. Mrs. Burg is here for

the whéle week with days planhed fuily by Marilyh. And then a session
of hair dressing. And this time it was double barrel. First the Martinis v

came in and we tried on our hairpifes. I»arxi sure that I sha,ll‘alwa‘.y's look

‘like a2 Russian in a big fur hat when I try to wear them. And then Mr. Per

came in for a handsome up hair-do. I wore my cerise Stavropolous,

had a drink and paced the floor during those minutes when Lyndon was.
~due and the.xvx overdue and then at last we were on the North Portico

- greeting President Boui'guiba and the handsome pair, ‘his Secretary

for Foreign AAffa‘.irs -~ his son and his daughter-in-law.
, We.weni .up to the Yellow Room 4with‘ t§v9 members of his‘Cabinet '
ahdl their Ambvas‘sador and Mrs, Driss, and 6u_.r own, f‘fanéis F;u‘ssell
v&ithqu; his wife, Hubert without Mu'riel,l Dean Rusk and the Dukes,

| 'T};isvtiine‘;)ve’weré kgetting rathér' spétiai pictﬁreé in the Yeliow

Rdom part of thg evening - the USIA was. It had been checked bef_orbe

. hand with President Bourguiba. In fact we were told he traveled with a

vcontin'ge’nt}_of press of about 70 of his own. But it did mean extra light - - 5

an engrossment on the ease and intimacy of this 15 minutes. We exchanged

gifts, and I was proud of the vermeil desk box we had given them -- the
crest of our two countries on the lid. .And inside the outliné of the USA

with the itinerary of his visit and a print of one of my favorites -- a , '
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George Kz3a Bingham -- '"The County Election'. They gave us a handsome -

. saddle, ornately encrusted with a sort of gold tooling; a huge hat worn

. by a desert horseman, and a lovely long cloak, which President Bourguiba

draped around my shoulders whi_lé I think the USIA cameras were clicking

!

~ away.
Already late; we hasﬁenéd. downstéirsto the 'Eé.'st‘Ro'om for the
recéi&i‘ng line -- jus‘t the three of us, this time standing in .fro‘nt of the
. stage.

From £he Cabinet there were thewUdglls - Lée was sitting on’ )
'Lyndon'S’le_bft,:and I n'ovti>cved a vér? a.nifnated conversé.tién ..at dinner;-
1 am always relaxed wheﬁ I see‘h‘é is having a good time with his paftners.‘
| There were only three"Senat‘or‘s present and a :afﬁér shoArt list |
from _the H'duse. The mo#htizﬁg numbe.rbof speéking engagem en‘ts> as vth_is
éampaign yéa.r goeé on is lirﬁitipg théir acéeptances. Anci yet on _t;he
: othg; ha'nd"I. think 1 noticed a trend toward a larger .nﬁmbef.ofuac‘:.ceéta;nées
sincé M;‘—.‘Li»x;ch 3Ist : A | | |
From thé -‘ésw:refnmen.t théré Qere the J'ohn Macy‘sl -- vhe ha% a
brother m the »Pééce‘v Cofpé 1nTun1s1a "Axrx.c-i‘the Jim Reynolds: -- he's- i%he
Under _Secretary of Laiaor. ' And ;Tim Jonés- of 6ur staff... My cd-t.:;:t
and don‘o'r in b‘e'autif'ic.:é.tion. ’--v tﬁe .foseph i)anzaﬁskyé -- hg's th.e Prebsident

"of Giant Foods.
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,F;rom the press the Sid Davis', P‘ete‘ Lisagors, and F;#nk_
- Reynolydsv. |
. ’Olld friends -- the‘Dean Achesons, Bob Meyners -- former -
'+ Governor of New J"e.rgef,. and ﬁhe_Cla.rk Thompéoﬁs.

From b.usines‘s thé Mi(’:haei Hai_ders, .- Chairr.nan' of Stand’ard 011, '
and f:he Rawleigfx Warners of Sfaéony Mobil Oil. And »frorn labor, the
're‘doubta.ble George M_ea.ny -- ile on his cané; b.u.t loo&ing éve¥y inéh in

charge. -

From the entertainment world, beautiful Rebekah Harkness. _Iha.d"

asked Bess to put her at #mcvery interesting table and I think she wound up
~ by the Secretary of State. She especially invited us to come, down to
Capricorn -- how I would é.dpre to go. Edie Adams with her husband.

~ And Hank Fort who has sung at lots of Johnson campaign Vralleys in days

gone by.

- We had asked the J. C leon‘eys' of Edinbﬁrg. to be our house guefsts. '

- And also Wobdie aﬁd Mary Ellen Woodward. And let this be a léssdﬁ to’ mbe.
Ib should have iﬁi}iﬁed them tq the téa that aftex{nooﬁ, | taking oﬁr, insuranéé
' againstl the p‘os sibility .that w‘e‘ mighf‘noﬁ:» have that iate evening v‘i's.it. » 'So’..‘.
all 1 gdt_véas.that grief greeting iﬁ tl.1.e reéeiving line, é.’nd the féeling ‘t.ha.t‘

I had been more of an Inn keeper than a hostess,
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A 'véry special guest was br. Thomas:Mattingly, the he.ari'
~ surgeon at Bethesda vx./hém‘ Lynd;n had had flown over’to. take care of
President B‘ourguiba when he ﬁad had a heart attack. last year.' And they . |
greefed éach o.t‘l'xérv:‘warthly. |
I d1d have an iﬁtéresting table betvs}_een' Preéident '].30‘urguib-a and '
his son Qith Mrs. Nitie taking lively.‘cére of the President on ﬁhe ofher
side. C. 'C. Carus~i, Dean Acheson. Mré}. Dillon Ripley néxt to.the
| Secretary for F§reign Affairs. ".And RawlAe_igh Warner. ‘ ihad pla.nr;eci"
to have himi thére so I could specially thank h‘im’fo.r' their pivovneei'ir‘lg» work
in gbod d_ebsigns ‘fo.r’ filling stations.; | Ellipt No se ha"s‘déne.it. k They' héve _
~about 58 stétions built -- or building -- and there Wa.s .that' flash\of
ehghusiasm - t_haft vrt_aspor‘xse, thé-t sound‘ of personal in.volve/me’nt: that
- made me feel very glad ‘whenil raised the sﬁbject, that nv':‘a‘ybe I had ‘Ipus‘h.e‘d :

' forward just one little bit the future of good design in this big industry.

" With the President alas I needed a translator, but his son's English‘ B ) L

was excellént. Mrs. .Nitze spoke animated French, so I spent more than

half my time with the _Secretary. - What would a tourist want to see in ']_?uniéia. ?
~  The ABeacheé probably.. | They are Won_derful —‘-.white‘sa;nd. The Roman-

- Infronesian ruins ? Were they doing much work on archaeological research? -

He smiled and said, '""We have to ¥me work on the living before we can.
work on the dead. f' True, they were a source of tourist interest. But

- there were sO many pléces to put the dollars in a sort of a philosophic
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observation that Government is a series of choices of assigning priorities.
' ' ' ~ Coquelle S¥ Jaae SR A
It was a good dinner -- ia int—joc and roast sirloin of beef
withYorkshire pudding -- always reliable. And the desert, named in
honor of our uguests'--~ .ri_rig of sherbert monas ster. Both the President -

and his son signed my menu -- quite legibly, in contrast with most Chiefs

of State. And then Lyndon gave a brief, friendly toa.st.A And then President

Bourguiba made a toast that in the words of one of the reporters, '"Must .

" have set somek kind of a record in White House after-dinner toasts --

25 minutes. "' And I kept on looking with dismay at the pages of notes still

'in front of him, counting them with a sinking heart. I looked around the
"room and had a lesson in what not to do on s\ich ceremonial occasions,

One lady, not dreaming she was observed, was yawning quite widely.

A gentleman trying to \inobt:ué_ively pull a pill out of his pockét and pulled

instead a whole celiophane sheet full of themv.

At last it was over. And then there was a 25-minute translation

'in the course of which 1 jumped to attention when I heard the words that
President Bourguiba was saﬁng_ that he ‘had'serit‘ a letter to "my friend

- Ho Chi Minh'', apparently indicating for himself a piade",in the ne got’ia'tio‘ns

toward peace.

One sentence amazed me: "It is obvious the United States and other

greaf powers had hoped to control North an4$outh Vietnam so as to prevent

those nations of cpmit;g under control of other great powers, " It',never' .
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ceases ro su-rprise me hov& even our friends’ dqubt our inte.nsions;
At lengrh I.led Presiden‘t Bour'guilba. into the bRedkRoom for coffee
: ,and- lig\ieurs end everj_zene quite soon took their pleces in the‘East‘ Roerﬁ
to wateh a ghqrt entertainment which. I'introduced -~ Carmed d'La}ralad_
and éeeffrey’ﬁelder ‘irrt'hr‘ee dance nurrwbers; | “'_I‘heY‘ ﬁvere ,ce‘rtai'nlly two
_ Mof» ﬁ;é r.n.o's‘t, diet.i‘netive_"guelets ef ti;e evedihg. He loeked about 6 feet 6 --
‘a Negre, ba.id é,s Yul ’B’rynner,v 'leng gracefdl hands. In fact rhe bvery
eseerrce 'of'grece:"..-- bolli Aof them; “Itwas quite superior ezﬁtertainrx;ent '
1 thOught And the last number, a fhrtatlon, a sort ef take-off on the
‘vamps of the 1920’3., | | .
Our gueet ma.de mé departure shortly after the entertamrr)ent '
had ended. And Lyndon lost no time in gomg up, I brieﬂy circled the
, -rooms for moments of conversatmn, lamented that I hadn't really VlSlted .
with our house gu.ests -- Judge and Mrs. J C. Looney or Woody and

Mary Ellen. And then went to bed by 1:00.




