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 Tuesday, June 4th, at the White House was was another day of grand
hotel'_—- every room full. And swift "succession on work and entertaining.

'Fcr me,'it began a little past 9':00; Lyndon had already left at 8:C0 for

“a commencement speech at Glassboro. 'And whlle I drank my coffee 1 read

‘ the headlines, “Student Protests Flare in Europe - Belgrade, London, Rome",‘

nMarchers Beleaguer Attorney General in the Justice Departmenfil, 'énd "Israeli .
Planes Hit Jordan - Kill35“. ‘What a tirne of travail. |
I.was dressed and ready a.quarter‘ past ten to go with Dong Cater and Liz
to the ShorehambHotbel to the boolv:sellers‘ convention vrhere "To I.-I.ealvand to |
Build" at a special booth'with a great bighandso‘me pictureof the jacket --
one ot' the hest pictures I*ve ‘seenof Lyndon | |
Several of the Mchraw-‘Hill vot"‘ficials“ met_ me at the door.
" I'am veryuproud of this 'boolt really. And. the hooth Was done vrlth 'dignitf

and ﬂare.. Ralph Elllson was there --a reserved soft -spoken, dlgmﬁed man. '

- He's one of the ten essayist. His was . one of the best. I thanked him for 1t

. . ) -7 .
and he said, "I consider it understatement " And while he autOgraphed my book,

cameras flashed and people pushed up to get autographs . X I d].d qulte a few.

‘But no ‘James MacGregor»Burns. He was Supposed to have met me there,

so Doug said. I wondered what to read into his absence. Was ‘he afraid fto'be
seen with me, lest he be considered courting the Johnsons ?
I stopped brLefly at the Stecy\stand and at the Umversxty of Texas Press .

I was presented with several books and by the time I emerged I had an arm full |
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and was saying ,. "All I need now is a free weekend and a big suivtcas‘e'. I'm
loaded with books."
Back at the White House, I called Doris Wildenthal, Jesse's sister, to

see if she could come to the Dinner 'tonight; ' And Kern and his 'wifek to the =

) after—dinnep_ehtertainment. No, they are in too much of a strain waiting for

the results’of the tests on the baby Which will be known this afternoon.

And then at 11:30 with Lyndon out an the South.Groﬁﬁdé for the arri;ral |
cer‘emonsr fo;' President ana Mrs. Trejos of Costa R.ica.v | ’

It Qas a bifighf a_nd.green aadv golgi ;1a§ and felt iike the very f_irst da& of
summer -- a aelicious heady feeling that makas you \'Naﬁt to play hooky, 1aava

all your appointments and go off and walk the Appalachian Trail. I count them

‘now with the feeling that each arrival cefemony may be the last, with the summer

coming on and the campaign.

Presidenj: Tfejos emerges from the car -- an amplé, gentle faced man,
‘p.lacid,‘ lj.quid brdwﬁ_eyea -- >w>ith a Big embrasso for Lyndon. His wife, very |
warm and \smiling -- speakihg little Eaglish. |
Vo We rhake aur way to the stand, and ‘tl'.xe cannon booms _fo;.‘th. This time a. ‘
perfect smaké finé that rises halfway up the m‘onurnent; The flags sﬁappaa
briskljr in the breeze. I lift myself an inch taller whea they bréak' inta the
"Star Spangled Banaer;. "o Mrs., Tfejoa and I talk abaut; Washington_‘.s wonderful
Spri_ng; aad her atop at Williamsburg, while our twa husbands cvirclev‘d the lawn‘v

reviewing- the troops.

\
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I picked out in the crowd a good mlany of our house guests. This is an

,every—room—full night. The Bobbitts in the Queens Room the Moursunds

,l‘-s.,/)

in the Lincoln Bedroom the Cecil Rubys and the W1111am Allens, Bill Knavﬂ?fsv

. Re;
-and the John-ﬁme Shepherds are coming a little later . Susan Stephenson_

‘in Luci's room -- she'll being working this summer. And so will Lafaye Davis,

who is in the maid's room. And I had brought Gertrude and her three

children -- Hazel, Ethel and Donna for a week of sightseeihg in Washington -- |

part of my continuing plan to share this House with those that are a part of our

life in the time that I have left.
When the speeches were over, we filed into the'Diplornatic Reception

Room -- lined up -- to meet the members of the Costa Rican party and our

' Reception Committee .

Humbcﬂ‘ro

The TreJos' had brought their two sons w1th them @mismebo and Juan Jose. .

"And lo and behold at the end of the line, there was Gertrude and her »three'

daughters. I don't know whether this was sheer chance.or at the special -

request of my husband who is quite capable of arranging it.

' I went to Mr. Per's with my familiar Mexican straw bag loaded -- a week's A

absence that I enchained to my desk for several days -- and spent my time

busily under the dryer reading my briefing on Costa Rica, signing mail and
reading memos of things I must decide.

I was back home at 3:0C, with Lyndon still in the family dining room for

his regular Tuesday luncheon, and my tea guests already congregating in

the Yellow Room. I cha'nged quickly and went in to join them for what turned
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out to be the most pleasant hour of the_ day. There was Dr. Reddick who

" has hardly changed since he taught me Journalism.at the University of Texas

a quarter of a céntu;-y ago. And Mrs. Edgar Tobin and Mr. Robért Tobin

: AAof‘ San Antonio who had been my h,osts_ at the Opéra on Carlo at the opening of
Hemis Fair. He's interested in everything that is historical, restoré,tions,, S
or cultural in San Antonio. ‘The Winton Blunts of Montgorﬁery. He's President

of the U. S. Chai‘nber of Commérc‘:e‘and has himself just built a paper mill

Qithin ;sight‘ of mylland iﬁ ‘Autauga Co;lnty. -They told me I would not recognize
it nov'v.. But_béfwéen ;Prattville.'and'Mohtgomery, it is almo st.solidly. ’built up.

And oﬁt in the hiils from Prattville,' handsome h_omés" are going‘\up. (And 'thati

lana.which Iremembéf for about $8 avm‘ acre‘v is now‘selling' for $100.

She_gbes- to the same béautyvparlbvf fhaf E‘laiinex does, and we sob_n
established tha.t.comfortable fe:eling éf shared back'gi'ound. ‘ Aﬁ‘d Ikpréinised to
look tile.m up whenever I came back af_ter. Jatz;u.axry 20th to‘tryv to do s'oxn'evthving
abdu{: my property. “ .

‘ N . . - ) N . ] - . N . . .
And)‘k‘]'ohn Rogers of Dallas,shefs Ashton's cousin, turned out to be an

extraordinary handsome young couple. She's anxious to have a portrait done .

of Lyndon by her‘favorife artist who wants to give it to hang in the ‘Texas Hall
of Cultures at Hemis Fair -- a pérmanent buitlding. I think we'll give it a

try.

And I was especially glad to have John Beh'Shepherd’s children - - the John |

Ben Jr.'é..
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I am sh;xfting geérs into the younger ggneration. 'Avtb-least'f;r some quota '
of the pe‘oplé'tha'c“.we have aAJvrvound ‘,15\', I do not want to move only 1n any one
age groﬁf; or regional or interest group. |

The Bobbitts came in a little late, 'b_oth looking ‘ver'y handsomé .

" We had tea Aand cookiesbafnd tea sandwiches,A and g'o’o<'i‘conv.ers'ation aboﬁt
‘Hemnis Fair and Opefa;_aqd'the beautiful pr;i'ng thibs year, | A_nd j_t was I who
‘hated to turn At}l1em over‘ to the guide and go bac‘:kA té ﬁly' desk. VS('J I gavé them

the little stof& about the Yellow Room, and theﬁ t'oo'k them baék to our quarters, -
sﬂowed them our ‘abcqiuisitions 6f"pictures‘, and then slipped intq my ;-oorh for
abouf 2—1/2 hours of lying in bed but Working. hard -- ca]-.ling'BrOO.k‘A'ster. I
very much wanted her to come to the Dinner, Eut .she‘__has,been in "the‘: hos?ital | _
for 9 days and cannot. | |
Ahd then going over the whole se'ating. It was necessary to chénge‘ Lynddn's
entire table and to rework mine. | | | |
Barbara is excellent, but Béss is so superb the household ne'ciesfsa.‘rily :
feels the abéence of‘hér steady hand. | |
I gre‘ete‘d our additiovnakl-hou‘se guests -- the Bill K:ﬁ:;;i’%s'and the John
Ben Shepherds, Sr. --- checked with Mari.lw on a schedule being léid out for “
Gertfude and her three childrex.mv so that fhey can do the whole rounds using .
my car part of fﬁe time. _ |
"I was in and out of Lyndon's room. He'd ‘been up until Z:OO‘th;e iu'.ght.
oo ..before'_. Ax';d theh-'up again at 7:00 to go to~Giassbox;o‘. So I had hoped he

~would get some rest.
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north Portico to greet & President and Mrs. Trejos.

" up, and out stepped the beaming pair -- Mrs. Trejos in her silver 1ame/dress.v

‘w1th my heels hanglng off the edge of the top step. And 1 know somet1me I shall

come clattering down.

still wifhout Robin who is in Spain, Secretary Rusk is still absent. We had -
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At 7: 00 Mr. Per came and gave me a handsome ”up” hairdo. I put on
S\{‘Y‘VVU 6 Ca$ !
my plnk s_t:zmbepoi‘trs with the little whlte flowers , and had time for just a
coupl‘e of pictures. I could brief myself on the gxfts for'the,Ch1e_f_ of State

before Lyndon and I, almost on time this evening, went downstairs to the

It was a beautiful vista standing there -- the fountain cool and inviting

at the end of the warm day, and around the bright red geré'niums‘ edged with
white. And across the lawn in Lafayette Park, the bright flag of red and
white flowers., The city is lovely.

Rifle butts cai’ne aown smartly, one by one, when the big black car rolled

I'm often the last one in the line of fours. We stopped for. pxctures pract1ca11y

‘ ' : LaiA
We went to the Yellow Room -- their Minister of Foreign Affairs, Mr. bekte,

a handsome young Ambassador and Mrs. Ortuna, their sons, Juan Jose and HwmbegRy

Sol Linowitz!s, our Arfxbas sador and his pretty wife, Mrs. Boonstra, Angier

asked the Bob McNamaras to come up, and I Apra_.cticall}vr' flung myself into their

arms,
Their gift for us was an outstanding piece of sculpture called "Still Wet",
a little new-born calf -—\b.disti_nctly modern scﬁlpture but Qery pleasant -- the

artist using only a few soft plains and curves and lines to make a perfect little

bt s 3 e e 4 e .



?MEMORANDUM

| | THE WHITE HOUSE
‘.Tues_day, FJ'une 4, 1968 | WASKINGTOX Page .7
ahimal in an impressionist sort of way.

There were ,Pictures atithei foot of the stairs, and then we v&ehi; in to '"Hail

-to the Chief";,' a»nd stdod in line‘tvo greet our 140-odd ggesté' -~ not our most
brilliéﬁt gué st list Qith the 'Rusks and Humph:reys ab_sent.‘ Only one member -
of the Cabiﬁét,-— the Fréemans. And the Whites from tﬁé Supfeme Court.
And one mem"k:;e; qf the Senate " bﬁt one I had beén long wanting to'have, the
Harry Byrds of Virginia. A sizeable contingent_fi'orh thé vHou..se. headed by.
, Carl Albert and including Omér én:i Ruth Burleécﬁi and the' Roman Pucinskis.. ‘
There v;rere the Felipe Her?efas and the C-ovey vOlivervs', of cpﬁrse. And Ed

" and Ann Clark, the new Executive Director of Inter-American Developrfxent.

Bank. And the Raymond Telles, who greeted the President with a big ex'nbrasso}

They had been Ambassador to Costa Rica for 6 years. .

From the Press, there was Ymelda Dixon who speaks Spé,nish. The good
looking young Richard Saltonstalls of Time -Life. Helen Thomas, whom I
introduced as the newspaper lady who goes everywhere with me.

From the world of arts and entertainmenf, Rudoif Serkin, the pianist who
has performed so charmingly for us several times at the White House, and ) _A
o , 8y rd : . JEE
- Mrs. Charlie B without her husband. Jose Limon whom I find very
simpatico', and the young Negro pianist, Andre Watts,

, ' ' was . S N o '

From business, there/Jim Farley. Coca Cola claims that it has relations

~with more countries than the United States Govérnmexit. Cyril Mé,gnin, and

numerous people representing the fruit and coffee and sugar industries.
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- Among the latter, Irv Hoff, our old friend.

From education, fhere was Dr. Robert Hutchins, fb_rmer Chancellor of
the University of Chicago,althdugh his presence did not delight my husband ‘
who seems to have o#erlodked him when we first presented him the list.

L

Co'h.greis sman Albert turned out to be the star of my table. He let out

E lickety-sﬁlit talking Spanish, said that when he was a scholar at Oxford he had

continued on to Spain and studied there for a year -- Law I believe --.and had

N

learned Spanish well at that time. Our guests were as delighted as I was.

'~ The Press was interested in Louis Stokes who is running for Congress.

_ He's the brother of Carl Stokes, the Mayor of Cleveland.  And in the Ed
-Sullivans, that veteran of TV.

Oﬁe,difference in this dinner. I heard that when a guest arriires,‘h‘e reallsr '

shows his entrance card. They put it under an X-ray maéhine and it instantllyv '

becomes some color. I suppose this would make it very difficult to forge

because you wouldn®t know what color was EERL sﬁppdséd to come out for each -

dinner.

It was a genial, but unremarkable evening. We talked about their country --
one million and a quarter -- more nearly homogenéous a 'population than nearly

- anybody. 95 percent white European bé.ckgfound. The most interesting

thing:‘, two live volcanos. And some good beaches. -

7

The President's background had been all as a teacher until he ’ehte_‘red

| pollitic‘s 'about three years agbﬂ

When it was txme for the toast Lyndon struck light andx numerous note5 _

that I think the company en_]oyed He said he understood that when Pre sident
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" Kennedy had gone to Costa Riea he had had an unusual welcorhe -- a volcanic

.eruption‘. "If that had happened to me, " and he paused Just rlght T would have

felt perfectly at home " Arnd everybody roared ' “Later, ok e S e

tonight

‘we may pick up some tremors from an eruption in California,'" he added.

We had used our new China, and the guests at my table were very c»ompl.i—‘k
mentary. Dorothy LeSueur and Mrs. Charles Bennett, the wife of the
Congressman, and dear Jane Freeman whom I had put on the President's

right. Even Bob McNamara:. Bob said he was leaving the next day for Indonesia.

- Why? He had simply looked on the map to see what countries were most in

" need for some kind of help from the World Bank, and he was going to travel

around and look et some of them. Indonesia was. .He described the amount of

inflation that had taken place there in the last several yeare, and it was so

incredible, it would take practically a fortune of money to buy a quart of milk,

and I'gave up tryingbt,or understand it.
We had passediour~ menu ce_.rds aroued -- all of‘us -- and our .'cou‘rtly' guests
had penned nice sentiments in Spanish | I had found myself all evenxng u31ng
my few Spamsh phrases with wild abandonm They may have a good time
la.ugh1ng as they go home about them.
| And though the President spoke English a great (ieal in the eveniz;g‘whep

he rose to deliver his toast, it was in Spanish. Most of it was an-irivitation to

us to come to Costa Rica -- hopefully while we are still in office. If not, later.

When the Pres:.dent finished readlng hls speech he put 1t down and added a few

sentences of very sincere, earnest, frzendshxpso appeahngly delivered that the
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guests gave him a standing ovation.

We moved into the Red Room for coffee and liq\ieﬁrs . 1 wondered how

" Costa Ricans feel about Sanka, because frankly I couldn't tell which 1 was

‘serving.

Arthur Drexler came over., I asked him about the exhibits -- how they

were progressing. He seemed more enthusiastic than he ever had. "They

- 'are coming along fine. I think you will like them.'

And_ then into the entefté.inment, introduced with a few sentences by me.

It was Patricia Brooks in a dress that was solid glittef, singing a bit of "Nimi"

from La Boem. And three more brief numbefs -- most memorable, '"Glitter

and be Gay'" from Canteen. Leonard BerBtein. I have never heard ofit, but =

it was delightful and as m'ucha‘cting as singing, which added spice to the program,

And it was brief -- a bonus for my weary husband.
.The_n' we did pictures . And Angier wix whispered in our ears that é.dditional ‘

gifts had arrived belatedly from the President, and he hoped we would go back

: upstairé and look at them.

We made our way through the crowd, slowly, talking to left and right.

'And then just as we reached ‘upstairs', I could hear Lynda Bird retrieving down =

the hail with a little screech. I could just see her in curlers and her bathrobe. |

She mxp escapéd. ‘And we went in to find a handsome saddle, trimmed with

_silver. And' a silver baby cup and spoon. This will be nice for the next little -

' babyu-_— Patrick Liyndon is far too grown up.

, | And in the hall, we ran into our house guests ascending. I think the

 President will certaihly remember them because this is the third time they

T b A




EETRR
s

' MEMORANDUM

_ THE WHITE HOUSE

Tuesday, June 4, 1968 WASHINGTON Page 11

had met 7
| Baqk aownstaii's the band was  pla;ying and a fe\;v of the younger guests

were dénciﬁg-, «Lynd§n made no effort to sta;'t; \;vhi»ch waé a relief to me.

And v;e;rY: sogn our guesfs of honor made the @ovement toward the ‘frobn t 'i
- door, aﬁd we wé're ﬁét xj‘eluctaht to.say goédnight:. Thpugh the? ar'e as geniai ‘
and pleasant a pair as we have had in all this l‘)u‘syA vear., | |

I vcircled the room; visiting with-Ami an.d Ed and the‘Tobins . Ro\man
quc':inski éaid he Wanted to make ‘a bet with me tﬁat Lyhdoh wéuvlc.l be drafted. |
He said, "I think he did the i ght thing. T think they'll find that they jﬁstvcan'f o
‘do. Vivivtl‘x‘out‘him‘. " ‘Hisyoung daﬁghter héd ‘be'en out'talking‘ t'o‘collevg.e ,grcA)u'.pS/.
| W hexi'Lyndon had made hié ,épéechl getting out on March 31st. She was‘the :
absolute p'rototype‘ of VWha.t ydu hear about as the 3.roung McCé,rthy folks -~
brigﬁt fa.ced, beaggx.', 3‘routh of *68. I am mére and fnore reliéved ever.y-‘day
that hé has made hié decisioﬁ. And Roman's suggesti.on ié absolutel;lr- nd‘ allure'v
for me, - |

i went upstaifs at 10 minufes of 12 . Lyndon had gone é.head. And 'clir‘nbed
into Bed é.nd read rﬁySelf to sleep with a large éfack frorﬁ the "réad and f.iie"_.
envelope. Moétly wonderful thank-yous for the Diplqmatic Rgception.,nthe ‘
 Bulgeba ﬁinn;r, ‘.v.arious house guests. = I wish Lyndon's affair was as palatablé
~ as mine, I usually. sav'e‘ éqme of the bést of them for him.“And some of the’rn‘
I wish I had ‘writin.g letters for me. |

I t must have been past 1:CC when I went to sleep.




