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‘MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

» ‘ WASHINGTON o
“Wednesday, May'ZZ, ‘1968 R SR ’Pa‘g_é: L
I was a;wake before 7:00 studylng the scenario for the Wolf Trap
- Farrn visit, worked at my desk with Marllyn And then at 10 30 left the
‘ White House with Nash and Mrs. Jouett Schous-e, ridinAg‘ out over the .
‘rbolling Virginia hills“to Mrs., _Scihbuse‘s farm whicﬁ she is giving todéy-
to the-Na;tional Park Se:évice for Arﬁé:ica_’s'vfirs.t Na.tibnal Park for the
Performing Arts, |
We stopped briefly by an unpretentious littie white f.ramed hbuée

which Mrs. Schouse is keeping for her own v'veeken‘d.s..k We had a cup of

coffee, and then went on to the sight of the falene center _where there were :

~about 2, 000 people gathered and the familiar bandstand and the Marine

» band. And Mrs. Schouse and I went_v'up on the stand. It seems that I have

gbne"‘all across the United States to 'the‘tune of "'Star Spangled Banner" and
"America the Beautiful" with Stew Udall and George Hartzog and Nash
Castro.,' And today was another stop on thisfjournéy, vaguely sad beca.usé

a woman growing old was saymg goodbye to her pastina very gallant and.

wonderful way m by gwmg this s1zeable acreage and I think $1 3/4— m1111on

to build this center for the performmg a.rts. And though she was g1v1ng it

~ away, she was also insuring its future. She told me on the way out that :

\

she couldn't bear to see it turned into a series ofsub-divisions, with a gfid :

-

layed across it and little houses all alike risingv up. So that was the vaguely

sad part -- the goodbye. And the w-onderfully hopeﬁil part was that it's

comingf into the guardianship of the National Park Service and will be a
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place in the future where young people can practice and perform, an opera,

: é, sym_phony, a cqnéert and plé.ys; beé.n Francis Sasrre géve the invocé.tién
and SteW Udall the main sp:ee.ch,v an(i I just a few'rema-rlgs'bof gratitude for
what vg};s takix;g place here today.' "Mrs. Schouse, your gift of tﬁis lénd
and of this auditorium speaks eio,qu%ntly of yotJ;r_ conc;,er;'l fér the prese'rv_ation’

- of our natural heritage and the enlargeme nt of 011_.1; cu'ltu.ralnh‘_e'r_if.agev. | For
both, oﬁlr .Qarm thanks. From thié day forw5rd the hill.s Wili come alive -
with the soﬁﬁd of music. " | |

But it was Mrs. Schouse who was the star of the day. ‘.No notes,
qubite,at ease -- a very authoritative looking worhan. It was a gracious '
ceremony -- a small salute a.ctuailly for a ver’y‘larg'e gift." And a pé.i*t of
the overall wérk of ghose_ veryiixinéva;tive péople - those bright pidneers, |
Nash_Cé_strp and Géorgg Hartzog,‘ led by Stew'a..rdv'Udall. ' V
I slippea- away right after the cerem ony sl;ak_ingi.aa‘nds and ihanking |

on tﬁé way Out,‘ and huri'ying back to'the.Whité House for the begihning of |
a visit that I have planned subconsciously for é, long time. | .But:‘ ‘beginning'
the nighf of March 3lsf when 1 knew the date of when We wéuld- leave the
Whi;e House as wéil as anybody c,;an ever ?ia;e know their future; I began |
to liét all thevpeoplé that I v&a’nted to come to see iﬁe -~ to share a bit of
this wonderfuliplace. -A.nd vhigh 6n.th‘e list were three.ola college £riends --
Emlly Crow Selden from St. >Mar‘y"s and the Univeféitf ofv Tekas? and Helen_

Bird Falley from Marshall High ‘School and St. Mary's, ',And Cecille
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Harrison Marshall who had been my roommate at the University and had
. 'stood up,,w'ith me at our wedding. We met in the Solarium about 1:00,

‘and after hugs and kisses we settled down to lunch in that room with the

incomparable view, ‘and all talked at once. ''Do you remember when?'',

and "How are thg childr‘én“ --1 talked a inosaip of our past and present,
_ Aﬁd so, spént a _deligh.tfl;ll. hour and a half, and then went downstairs to
m;r robr'n while they started their sightseeing. I had gbtteri Marilyto
work éut a program for thém. And I talked with Luci and workediyvith
Bess on plg.ns for ﬁhe weekeqd of the 31st aﬁd on upéor_hing pa;rty l,ist>s.‘
And thén tackled my désk with Ma.rilyn,' fzad a bri.ef reépite.wiith Arthﬁr
 Krim to talk "Libra;ry'b'. And then sometime during the,a.f.ternoon, Vgot
Mr."‘West, the Usher, up a_an discussed somet'hing‘I very.muéh wanted
to do -- that is, give some éhecks which would bé ‘di\}id‘evd between the
‘butlers and maids and anybody else he‘_thbﬁgﬁt I should.‘ to express my
appreciation for what I know is a vi}ery heavy régirﬁe on the staff. .We

are having many houseguésts. We will have rhany more. So I want to

say thanks for all this wonderful staff is doing, to make it a never-to-be-

forgotten occasion for these people. And I sought Mr. West's advice
about who to include and to ask him to divide it as he thought fit. He

knows the working of this house b'etter than anybody.

- And then I got into my brown lace dress -- that gay flounce always

‘makes me feel very feminine and ready for a party.
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I had §asked Marilyn to see that my three house guests met us

in the Yellow Oval Room. And at 6:30 I went in to greet the honor guests

of ﬁhe Milita.i'y Rec'epiior.x - thg tops-‘of the military éefviCe -~ Generals
W heeler and Chapmaz; and McConhell and .Iohﬁson and Admiral Moorer
and‘their wives. And 6f conux;se Clark an’dearny Clifford. bAnd a very
important, different group -- the Medal of Honor winners -- severa;l ~§vith

their wives, several young single men;‘ And Helen and Emily and Cecille

for whom I had requested an especially nice W hite House Aide to see that

they met people and felt at homé.and had fun,

Lyndon was very late coming into the Yellow Room, which meant

" that I had a chance to cirecle the room talkixig with nearly every one of the

13 Medal of Honof-winners and observing out of the corner of my eye with

: relish that Helen and Cecille and Emily were cha;tting with se;éral‘of.the
Geﬁerals, and especial]}jr with handsonﬁe Clérk.Cli.fford.-. And tixat they
were ha\}ing a gvod' time, particulafy "Cecill'e.:. This Spring is the‘ time of
especialv'awé.reness,- and every mobent 1 bremembered that this is thg'last.
of the Big 'traditi'onal e\}entsion this year's calendar.’ And so I mﬁst livevi't
| to-the full.” |

Finally, Lyndon éame and we went down,stairs behind the honor
guérd to the Blue Room a;hdylir;ed up for picfu;'es with Generél Wheeler
~on his ’righf afxd C,.lark Clif'fordl kon my left. And then pictu;'eé with the
Medal o‘f Hvonon? v;rigners. ;And _the;:n we starte‘d the rév;:eiviﬁg lirile'.»» 960

guests long -- most of whom thank heavens had been already attackiﬁg the
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buffet tables and the punch bowls for the long wait they had had. In

military fashion, it wen.t rather quickly. | Generals galorev, the military

staff from the Ranch, and Camp David and the boat and the White House.

and the * airplanes, and one very special"guest; Colonel Larned th
is the: Commandant in Karnack at the ordinance plant there and has been
so wonderfully helpful on the landscaping at the Karnack Post Office.

I had the aide| behind me who called out the names alerted to listen

for his. Idon't think I had a guest who enjoyed it more or whose presence
I.w,elcokm ed more. I asked somebody on'my staff to make sure he had a
‘good time and was introduced to a lot of people. It Wa_sn't really necessary.

' He was friendly and s exuberant. Later I had a chance to chat with

him myself. He said the Post Office grounds‘ looked great. And he gave me

- some picturres of them -- several of the trees, the sweet gums, were soO

bigv..' They will be lovely in the Fall.
The 900 guests went by in less than an hour, Wiﬁh military precision,

thoxigh a good many stopped tb clasp my hand with extra warmth and say,

"We'll miss you. And weia»re go.in‘g to be so sorry to % you." Or °

some sweet message.

The ﬁapebrs 'q'uoted Lyndon as seeihg them in a relaxed,'mx&d mellow

- mood. And they attributed it to his March 31st announcement,

When the line was over I went in one direction visiting with guests, .

and Lyhdbn in _Athe ‘other. The bé.-léo’ny off the Blue Room was fﬁll;’ | But
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tﬁe night air ‘was chill and clamfny,. And it was a good thing we hadn't A
planneé’ on having it c.>utside'. This hé.s iaeen no Spﬁng for outside
ehterté.inme':nt., | »

- Lyndon had tol& 'Genera;l WalSh that pictures of Chﬁék looked like
he lost about 20 pounds. And th.e Geheral had aséufed him thai: e'vlei'ybckwdy‘ :

. lost probably 10 when they f1rst got there -- the weather was so hot. And '

' ' 6:»55"1‘\ |

~ there was talk of General G-m-ebe-:-g replacing Colonel Cross as Lyndon s

. top aide. How we shall miss Colope_l Crpss.

As I'appiv'oracheAd the Buffet tables the‘y llooked'a.s though the locuSt

| had come tfxrough and clearéd them out. And =z I made a mental note that
Ivmust taik to the kit’g:hen. . j_‘\ithough in fairnesé’ I had to grant thé.t it was
8:30 and the guests had been here jfor 2 hogrs. But we must remove empty. |
platters and group a few full ones in some spot.

- Everywhere I went my house 'guests andColonel Larﬁed seerhéd’ to be
ﬁa‘ying t‘h.e most fun.. And I was sat1sf1ed ﬁth the pé.rty, gomg upsta1rs
about 9;00. And tﬁere in é, moment wé.s Lyndon with Saxggak S‘gt Paul Glenn
an& Sgt. Ken Gaddis and their two wives, with Captain Barry Beck and l
Mary. -Appavrevntly he ixad invited éhém' all to dinner -~ my extraordinary '
‘husb‘and. Paul whispefed in my eaf that théy couldn't stay for dinner, bui:_'

~ that he did Vwaxllt"tol show his wife sorf:e of the upsta‘ir's, rdomsﬂ.“ :So ithe‘ four

of them went on a tour, and we settled down in the West Hall with Barry
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and M.a.ry, ‘axvid in a fewivm.inutes with Generé.l Cassidy and his daugh'te;

Qho ié a roommate of Diané. He“iges anc_i Phyllis B‘oha‘nno and Emily

énd Cec&lleI and Heién. We ‘ha.d az_lother‘drink and discussed thé pa.rty

'Iin a huddle with my three ioommates. " Th_ey were all f_uli ;)f 'complimé.ntvs?
vto 'th‘e young aide who had # ta;ker; them around. And each of them et had

a daughter they wanted him to meet,

We had platters of the refreshments downstairs with salad and some

"desert for dinner about 10:00.4 “And then ;ve ﬁad a ”Elvira" Madigan'' in the "
' théat;re. .So we all drifted déwnstéirs. Lyndon, going pro'fnptquA to sleep‘,
: untii 1 WOke him up and said he shpuld go on ups.tairs. and sleep 1n the b‘edv.
And the General leaving midway with his daﬁg'hter and Diana é.nd Phyllis o
~ said they" had>'to:get up to be é.t the office earlf. "So th.é_f'our'of us stay‘ed :
til the sad,» predestined eﬁd of this beautiful, artistic ahd doleful movie. 1
It is one of the‘signsbof tﬁe time that I get mad at’--.helpless}pebple mth |
no sense of respbnsibilit)f and a gféat svense.of artist'r‘y, poetry, | going
around messin'g.up ‘bt.he.:ir lives 'aﬁd others, .u‘r;mdiséip.line.d Iand de‘stined..‘
for tragédy.
| It hdd been sﬁch an interesting day Viéiting wi.t}.x three wbm‘en'
whose youth I had shared from the time I was 14 yearé =L old.in the case
of Helen, until I was 21 in the case of Ermly And I héd seen them off
anci on since -- ivE.i'mily more than any. It was inte‘r-éstivx;xg.tc.) see w;hatv time

"and life had done to us.
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Efnilf is most suitably married to a highiy céméetent professor
of drama -- head of the Depa‘.r.tment at Chapel Hill, now rétired{i after a
‘tour at one of the ,big:‘ Califoz-:"niavU.x.ﬁversities é.pd scv)me. 6ther Vschool.‘v ;
And she, with vhe'r‘ iove of the i:hea.l:re and ;éns tant playwrighting 0ve>r. '
" all these yearé, and I ‘had é Woncierful feést of éalking k about the tﬁeatre --
- what We. likéd and didr.z'tvlike. She still has the éame'sprt of expa.nsiv;,ﬂ |
_daﬁixg, -off-beat, humorous loqk at life that she hasb élways had. She ils R
not outragéd / and revolted at the hippies and many. aspec‘t.s‘,;ofv the- day"s |
youl;hm és Itoa degrvee find Iam. She-herself havs just gone throﬁgh
one of life's frighténiné battles -~ én exteni{re ov;)eréti-on fof céxvl;xcer.‘v‘ She
is 'I'ec0veri;1g beautifully'she says, and she looks it, and doesnA't talk
about it. |
‘Cecille looked fnosﬁ. like:shg .uséd l;o of a.ny-'iof us I think -- ‘bright,
li;xrely, cha_ttéry, loving ciétﬁes, loving l;eing in ‘the Whife .House N | felf |
that ﬁer iifg did not hold all tﬁe excitémenf or the variety that she was '.
capa.bie' of living .ué to or woyj.ld have enjoyed. And Ifelt véguely sad.
~ But it \;vaixs'vfc.:r Helep éﬂhat I fglﬁ feally sad. She'had had a divozv-ce‘
and it hurt And her circumstances I gafheréd were qvuvite stré.ighténed ;- |
her fndther in a rest héme in'Brenhé.m, aﬁd she living vefy qﬁietly with
her da.ughte_'r in Lockhart. 1 said,~ ""Helen, why don't you. go back tb
R f_wor.k?" She had graduéfted: from ‘Oklab.or'n"a as a pa‘leont.oliogis‘t,h and

had worked at that profession s for some four or five years beforé she




MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

, WASHINGTON ‘ »
. Wednesday, May 22, 1968 . - h | o Page9"_

" married. She .g'a.v.e ‘me a defeated look and said, "They are nbt hiring
women of my age.' She is perhaps a year older than me -- 56 or 57. ’
I had the feeling that they all moved more slowly than I did, and got

tired more easily. There is something to say for tension -- for being

p'ressbed and stretched and forced to do more than jrou think you can every

day althoﬁgh‘there comes a time when you yeérn for a hammock and

hours of nothing.

. We had the most fun talking about the thi'ngs we read. And En?:ilyb- '

as she did in our youth still read omnivorouslyfa.nd with ‘gréat speed, and

with such deep things as Paul Tillick, the theologian. I find that my
attention span, my sheer ability to concentrate, has withered with the
years, though I minored in philosophy and could read for hours Kant and

Shoupenhour, in those days. I siroply do not think.I would take it in now.

© It had been an interesting experience with many facets -- the best

. that L ' - : :
of which%:"ve had shared happy times in the past. And it was a great joy to _

me to share another happy time with them out of_édmething that fate had

granted me.

It was about 1:00 when we went to bed, and I read myself to sleep

on the big envelope of 'read and file".




