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It was a full, good day at the White House. I was up early with

Mr. Per for a shampoo and set, working under the dryer; signing letters. -

and "idiot work" -- autographing pictures. It takes days'to recover from

an absence.

And then a funny three-way appointment, résulting from my
inheritance from Lyndon of the problem of Mr. Wong. We had been

overjoyed at the Ranch when we had thought we had found a Secret Service

man who could speak Chinese. "But alas he spoke mandarin and Mr. ‘Wo_ng |

spoke Cantonese. So back in WaShiﬁgfon ‘v‘v'e had found a Secret Servic.:e.
man who.did speak Cantpnese and a.ndther wh§ spoké exce/llenl: Spanish.

So here we were, all of us Ianguages géthered toggthei' -- Al Wolng, the
Canfone_se-speaking Secret Service man; Z Chinese houséboy Wong; and

I -- in theWest Hall at the White House in a three-way conversation. It

‘wa,s hilarious. All the time I.felt sdrry for ""houseboy Chinaman '~Wo'ng”,

so far from his home land and nobody to rea11y>c0mmunicatebwith. - But |

I think we laid out a scﬁedule of work for him. Jim Jones had told me

how he had gohe in the kitchen and asked him in English if he spoke

Candonese or mandarin. And Wong had answered brightly; : ';Coffee with

cream and sugar?' .

- A little past 11:00 I joined Lyndon and we went down to the Lincoln

Sitting Room where Madam Shoumatoff was ensconced with a portrait of

Lyndon. With considerable trepidation we looked at it. Iliked it. And
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when Lyndon rendered his_verdict, very favorable, all of us visibly

' _ relaxe‘d. He said, ""You should have used a little more fluff in the hair."

He was right. It was too slicked back. But now approaching 60 and
nearly white -h‘a.ireld, he has quit using any hair 0il, and by the middle

of the day it fluffs out nicely and .the old waves return --"the wayesvthat '
wére so dark and ﬁandsorrie Whén Qe first fnet whén .he was 26.. 1 told
her 1 wéuld send in her ll;lriCh on a tray and she was to stay and work

anﬁ show us >the ﬁnai p%:oduc't in the middle of the afterhoon.‘ :

I worked with Ashton on framing the trﬁvél_ cértificates. Somewhere,
at the Ranch or in an office, there will hang these memenfos for those
wonderful journéys.acrbss' this land. Glorious"excl.ax;nation .points_in the
story of these five years. |

| And Arthur é.nd .ifa.ké and Bess and I sat down in _the West Ha.]il _é.nd, \
pla.hnéd a dinner for Texas frie.ndé' which we could ha.vé on the Monday
a,fter the house vparty weekend of A;gust 2nd.

Then it was time to dress for the stag luncheon at which Iimme had

‘ vei-yvla.te in the day been asked to sit in. I went to the Yellow Room and

greeted them all, It was a marvelously interesting group -- the kind of

. assemblage that I delight in. And I know a part of the White Hoizse‘ years

and all the more for that efuneral character and .joy..

From the Cabinet there was C. R. Smith and Postmaster General.

Watson. And there were long-time écqua.intances like John Harper of
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the Aluminum Cdrnpany. And bluff, hé'arty,_ Williamm Randolph Hearst, Jr.,

and young Houston Hart standing for his father. And Ralpﬁ McCulloggh.
And C. T.I McLaughlin of thAe"Dialyrnonici M Ranch at_Sm}der.. And Dean
Mc(;“:e.e_ whdm 1 always_x‘-emé‘mber’ witB Senator Kerr. Two éf the
Rockeféller brothe'rs were there. David -- we talked about his wife's

Island, And Laurence who sat on Lyndon's right, and afterwards gave

4 .

‘me a glowing report. Such a gentle, wonderful man he is. And slim,

.aristocratic < Albert Nickerson’ Secohy Mobile.

. And some Texans -- Ca:.rlrl-"inne‘y and David Searls. .
And former staff members -- Horace Busby and Jake Jaéobs.en.

And of course Arthur Krim and Joe Califano.

| } | Ou‘r.drinks passed a‘rnong the néarly 50 61’ us iﬁ the Yell&v Robm.
I moved from gfo@p to group talking. And Lyﬁdon_cainé in anci did the ‘s_a.me -
far more swiftly. .Then“we went into lunch allittle tefﬁre 2:00. Ihad a |
wonderful table with Lou Wasserman on my right. Then Bob Dowliﬁg. |
G.l-osei by; F'B. K. Johnson. Charles Bluedorn of vParan‘aoun.t Pi'ctureé. ’
And Mr. ‘ Ffed Lazarus of E;e‘de;;ated Stores on my left, it turned out that

he had some ailment -~ Parkinson's disease 1 suppose -- whiéh_made it

| very difficult for him to hold his fork or spoon and feed himself. But it

was a great test of his poise and mine. And we both rated an '"A'' because
neither one of us seemed to notice that he was clattering away like a
drummer with his spoon on his plate as he tried to convey a morsel to

his mouth. And I from Ehe vantage point of mid-fifties, ~llooked 6noga.st

e T s e e wil e e as & mpmeis © 4 eena o e et e e . i . - e - R . -
N A A : <




MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

Thursday, July 25, 1969 _ Page 4

at what happens when ones grows old.

Mr. Bluedorn was very interesting and very fond of Lynda,

whiéh pleé.sed rﬁe immediately. He had met her in Hollywood it seems,

and they had an immediate and quite reciprocated admiré,tion; B. K.
Johnson, to no surpfise, was talking about land and grasses and seed

and underdevélop'ed countries. And he said, '""What was needed was to

reform land. That is to build it up with fertilizers and improved grasses

~with everything that technology has devised. And that land reform which

was supposed to solve so many probléms .in the uhdérdeveloped countries
just wouldn't work. To_breék up a lér ge plantation of’severalvt}‘lousand
a;:res int.o small economic 'pllot.s of a few acres each for indiviciua_l owﬁership
woulci increase the country"s woes —-vnot solve them. "

Such ‘talk is not the fa.shion of the day. And soﬁxév‘vhéré in the middle
1 suppose a solution will be fou'nd.v |

And a.ﬂ:er January Z.Oth, Lyndon can regard -suc.h problem; with
more of an academic. detachment. |

i t.old'Bob, Dowling I hoped to come to New York on Monday. .An‘d
we talked of plays. 'Anc.l.fort‘unately both tﬁe plays I said I might see -
tui‘ned out to be ones he had an interest in.‘. "The Erime of Miss Jean
Brody', and,’“Tk}.xe Price',

When the coffee came in Lyndon‘ rose and made é._n off-the-buff

- speech, directix, warm, the sort that pulls everybody in the room into
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his orbit, and we could have listened for 30 minutes. The épeech
actually lasted six or seven I think. 1 was wonderfully proud of him.
Andpzere is all the difference in the world in a speech like this in which

ybu. see the mind and the heart of a man, and a speech that he reads

through a teleprompter that has been prepared for him. It was a

revela.tijdn to me as- well as. I know him because it has been a little
while .sirice‘I've. heard a speech like this. .

B i:Ie télked about what He was gping to do after he got out of the
Pi‘egidency. I;,ecture's --ata kéw Universit;ies -~ asso;:'iati'on with young

people -- giving them some insight into what it was like -- public service.

' He talked about the school in Austin, the Library. He addressed all of

the men in the room 'as‘o‘nes who had shared the great part of the load of |
theée last five years. And it was true. Many have been on f/ Task Férces,'

many have given advice -- singularly or in groups -~ have helped in

elections -- in varied ways even a part of the fabric of these five years.

- And then, too soon it seemed, he Quit and turned it over to Joe
Gilifano whd shoﬁéd charts -- a picgure of fhe model of the Library in
the School of Public Service, how they fit in thev campus, the. Univérsitieé'
role, when the buildings w§uld be finis.hed, what.it‘; was fxoped the school |
would téach’, the hum'ber of professors énd stud'ents.. But most of all the

reason and the need for it all.
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And then Arthur addressed himself to the fact that although -

the Libfary would be handled by the Federal ‘Government such as all

_other presidential libraries' are under the GSA -- the Archives -- that

there Would be exltra needs of the ‘Library such ;.s ﬁhé oral history thaf
could not be met by# Government budgét. And in the school itself
which would 1;e run by the University there would Se a.ﬁ aaditional ‘
need for Fellow-ships and visiting Professors or figures f?om Government --
here or abroad. And ended by saying that now was not the ‘time or the i)lace
to talk about a budget -- aboﬁt'mopey for a;ny' of this -- but this was Just
the story of the dream and whé.t was hoped wéuld come ab.outv in 1970. And
thé.t after January he and others would givé thel"x"x selves to trying ‘to.turn
these dreams _irﬁ;o a reality. |

And s0 the Luncheon ended about 3‘:30 on a note it .seemed.tb‘me
of eiciting ‘com./ersvav.tion, good companions;hip,‘ beéﬁtifﬁl setting, and'i |
hope some accémpli;hll'nent‘f‘or the future in m jusl:'.the iight téné.

"~ 'And then we weﬁt dowﬁ c.>nc:‘e. more to the Linco_lnlsitting ROOm

and there was M:;\.dam Shoufnatoff and the por‘trait. 'The hair had'beep
adjusted..' Lyl;xdo.n looked at it."” He liked it finé. We all éractical.ly'hugged
each dthez_-. TAhere was a"s_ense of acAcom’plishment in the air. One more

stei) taken. He left quickly. I called Jim Ketchum up. He appar’eﬁtly

- liked it very much and we committed it to his care, and I said goodbye.

to M adam Shoumatoff, planning to meet her about August 10th to work
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. on the sketch ‘that is to be Lyndon's birthda,y present -- a little pastel .

of one of the girls.

In the late afternoon I had a long meeting on the Library with-
Dr. 'Gr'OVér‘ ahd Sam Hqu.s.ton..’ A had gottén Sam Houston to come down
from [Ne'.w York to di;cuss with him, making a list of the Johnson rélatives :
and gmgm gpiﬁg to see everybné of them to ask if they have any old ﬁictures.. ‘
or family albums or diariés and newspaper clippings br any of th¢ |

m_orabillia that might be suitable, And maybe to get oral tapes. | Woe

- They could be very useful -- a stfanger going in to see Aunt Jessie or

Oriole mighi:k be disastrous._ Whereas Sam Houston might & get them

strung off on interesting old family }eminiscencés. We w_.ent ox;er the
thle list of Government and family &ho had 'ﬁ been invit.ed by the A?chivist
to give their papers to the Libré.ry. And‘it:is rathef disappointing the few
who aécepi:,. the few who have anything, the few wh§ seém_ interested.

" 1 spent an hour ;nd a half and I think Sam Hoﬁston got enthuéiastic
about it, for wizich Iwas gl;,d of. As for me it,hés been going on for a |
long time a.n;i }it seéms as slow as walking through Vmolasses.

‘When it was over I y:earned for éxercise. So Dr. H;xrst ax;d.I had

three fast games. He beat me all of them. We returned to the second

: wilA . ’ ‘
floor and Wl and Weeze Deathe joined us and we sat on the Truman .

Balcony. Every now and then the wink breeze brought us the scent of

magnolias and we looked at the monuments and talked of all the thizigs
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they had done with their children. And we had a thoroughly good time.
'Dr. Hurst said he hadn'th had such a ;'estful time in years.
Lyndon came and we ate by candle light. The boiys came down
and sat with us. , They had just seen a. movie. They had a di'sh. of ice

cream while we had dinner. And then I had a massage and went to bed

before m id'night.v A thdrou'ghly grade-A day, a sense of some accomplishment

in my work and a pleasant balm of feeling that I have given a happy time

to people who have given so much to us -- the Hursts and the Deathes.




