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Tuesday, September 24th, was bne' ‘o’f those full, back—to—back'Washington '

- days, Actually I enjoy them., Though I find after nearly 5 years that I am muc:h
_ more phy;ically and mentally wearied -- and what of Lyndon. That is the rehef

“the joy, the insurance, that in a little less than 4 months we will not ha.ve to

have this endurance.

1 went to Mr.‘ Per's in the morning for a shampoo and set, worked a

B 11tt1e w1th Ashton, and. at 1:00, left the Whlte House in the big black car w1th

. for
Ashton and Liz and Jane Freeman and Lynda bound for the Cap1t01/what has

A.a.ctua.lly becorne an almost annual occurrence -- the "Lou1sxana gumbo"

luncheon, ‘cooked by Senator Ellender' himself and served to a bunch of ladies

_ only in his little hideaway in ‘the Capitol.

' On the way, Jane talked about my participation in the Hnmphrey campaign, ‘-

. It would be a good idea if I went to their eamnaign headquarters hopefully well

covered by the press, picked up some literature, thanked the volunteere, had
plenty of pictures. I woul‘d. We set the next morning as the time. . And we

talked of poss1bly having a style show in Texas and of me makmg a speech.

And then we pulled up to that all farmhar bea.t of mine -~ the W: o

| Capxtol of the Umted States.. »'

- We,_entered_ through'the haii ;h?.t has -tne Thomes J’effer'son-'cdlumns with
the ea#e of corn»as. decoiative motif,' and it still .bea.r_s the scars ofiBritish
bullets when the British parti‘;r bnrned.the Capitbl in the War of 1812;

| A host 'o‘f memqries wa_lked Vnith me. "‘Among them,. this was_the “entrance _

where as pre siding officer of the Senate wives Ihad gone to meet Mrs, Kennedy '
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B man,~ the Senator,

" 'This time he would not be,

eagerly listened to.

Iam in all of her these days.

~courage, She's humorous, calls herself "Miss Scootch'
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the first years she was our: guest of honor at our Annual Senate Ladles Luncheon.
: “;f .

I remember porntmg/these thmgs to her.

Upstan's there was a qu1te congemal buneh of ladies mostly -- only

, about' l‘? of ué. Besuies our car full lauela D1rksen and Lmdy Boggs,

Perle Mesta. a.nd Betty Beale and Dorothy McCardle, Lady Waller of Austra.ha
: and Mrs. Allott and Mrs. B1ll Drwer and Maureen Mansﬁeld And the lone
A few times he has been Jomed by one other -~ the P‘reszdent.

The radio said that the President was on his way

~ back to Washiﬁgton but probably vtroulcl not a.rriveun_til 1:30 or 2:00.

. The b"I.Joui‘s'iana gu.n.nho"' was as good a.is ev.er..'_T-he ritual;o.f lte coolting '
It was the Sehator's birthcley, and I presented hirn v'vlth a._ca.ke made

by the White House chef, Wihscribed ”Happy Blrthday to a. Grea.t Chef"

and centered with a tall, fluted chef's cap made of 1cmg

| _Fhe 'Sena.tor wears his years philosophically, even gayly. He talked of

his 13 gra.ndch1ldren, h1s trrps to Afnca - where slavery mmdentally still

exists at -least m‘ the‘case of women -- a.nd_ on the Fortas nominetion fereboding; :

pairrful?estimate that he ridid"hot tllillk a‘cloture’ .vote cox‘zldl be ‘obtein'ed; to stop

a. filihtrster:, " And th'e.t woulel rrleeh doo'mlng vthe aopoihtment of Abe. -

‘The star of the occasion t,o. my‘n>0ways irnpartial eyes wavs Lynda Bird.

She is full of common sense,a quite undra.rha.ti.c_

, Eives imitations of




MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

~Tuesday, September 24, 1968 ‘ . Page 3

her own'gwaddling' ungamelihess, and is unremittingly _disciplined about her
diet and exercise ~-- swims, walks all over this town, and until just a week
or so ago, bicycles long and hard.

: :'I;’oday, 'shé_was very funny telling her end of the table about our family.

. She's 'tha't'most'pfiv‘atev of people. Actually they were innocuous staterheﬁts
that Luc:1 should ‘have been on the sta.ge, that there would be no rmddle grOund

* for her. She would a.lways be playmg either "11tt1e Mary Sunshme" or "Ofeha"

That I,> mother, was_ 11ke a cha.ra.cter in Volta&,’ ”KmdvDeed", wha.tever is ‘

. going On: it's the best poséible world, And her Da.ddy, 80 true, he doesn't

-hear you at all unless ydu are saying. something you don't want him to hear. ;

Then ﬁé somehow hears the whole thing.
With many thank-yous and an awareness that this was the last one,
we said goodbye about 2:20.

We returned to the White House. 1 collected my. thoughts bneﬂy to go

- ~into the minor tr1a.1 of meetmg a Mr. Dav1d Jones who is writing a lengthy

‘piece on the Johnson Libra.ry for the New York Times. .

"I'zm.et with.ﬁim in"the Lim:oln Sitting Roofn and spént about 45 minhtés
dunng wh1ch he took notes gomg over the genesm, the beg1nn1ngs, of the
Lzbrary --my phlloso;xhy of it, what I hoped 1t would do. -

He seemed especially 1_ntere sted in the ap.diovisual aspects., Wary and

 unsure about his intentions -- in fact with a certain synacism barred by about

5 yea.r>s contact thrbugh the New York Times -~ I answered his qﬁe'stio'nS.
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~And then I had a few mihutes to work with Ashton,

At 4:00 I went d'own‘to ‘meet ire'presenta.tives of the American Association

of Nurserymen on the front lawn. - There were just a handful of them.' '

Mr. and Mrs. Shado -- he's the'President.' Their executive Vice President

Robert Letterer whom I know much better. The irreplaceable Nash Castro

and of course Sllr;ai':oh. “And the President of the International Harvester

Com pény, ‘Mr. McAllister, who is actually financing the little booklet x}vhich;' N

) they wish to present to me. It is called, "Landscape Beauty Depends on Pef)ple",.

and showed in pictures éharmingly.how to present a p.x"e;ty face t6 the world

with the landscaping at your front door. Or to have a gay’er'vplace for recreation

. 'in your Bé.ckyard. Or beauty as a‘commﬁnity effort,

- It was really quite well done, and I was delighted to salute them and hoped A

it gets in the hand_s‘of thousands of people across this land which of course is

‘the purpése of piétures in front of the White House with the First Lady.

This fs one of the small stones in the whole structuré of my work> \;vith ,
QOnserva'_tion. |
" We went up.thé s_t'ai.rs oﬁce mofe to thé Lincoln'Sitting'Room aﬁd I served
tea and éongfatulétions and a;"so received them in turn. Then saidlgo‘odbyé
shortly, ‘aﬁd ‘went déwns'ta‘.irs.'ta my next zﬁeeting. ‘This‘ .one_ to greét E-}OOIm'em.b.ers
of JANGG'-- the daug};ters of Arr‘r_xledlse-ryice ‘pel;sonnel from 14 té 23 who"

volunteer their time at hospitals, in soldiers' and sailors'! homes and service

clubs. And this too was another sort of salute. What a country of effort we
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are. We try innocently, hopefully, vindustriouslly, in every field - God bless

us.

 And they were a fine 1ooking bunch of young women. Iam so glad Idid -

it.

First, there was a picture -- there alwaysis. This time with the

President, the senior board, "Mrs. Jamie Adair, ‘and Mrs, Lewis Walt, wife

. of .the ‘General. And 11tt:1e Susan Vos8s who is the da.ughter of the White House.
- doctor and who has herself g1ven 2,000 hours of volunteer w0rk at Bethesda

: Naval Hosp1ta.1 a.nd the Home for Uncureables in the past two summers.

and .
I stood by the flreplace and the)r flled past ‘with the beautlful b plam, ‘

the smartly dressed and s1mp1e -- all br1ght, eager, a 11tt1e exc1ted And I

‘tried to rise to it and be just as warm as they deserved\. Every now and then

I would pause to thank one of them for what they all did or to ask another
where she worked.

Mrs. Robert Patterson, the wife of the Secretary of Defense of many'

‘years ago and the former head of this organization, came through and we

reminisced briefly. And then I went into the State Dining Room and moved

from group to grc)up and urged them all to make themselves at home and
look to whatever they l1ked the most -- the portralts, the flowers, our antique
furn1ture And once more to express my admiration and my grat1tude for what

they were doing.
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: Then about 5:30 I went upsta.irs with the feeling that this small good

iwork of the world goes on in spite of all the dire headhnes in the ‘paper -~

M exico C1ty Battles K111 15 as Army Takes Over School" And the continuing

plllory of Abe Fortas, the e.gony 1nB1a£ra. |
Next 1 fnet'ﬁvith Lizdend Simene and we ‘Aspent a ceuiale of hours going

over the TV scrlpt -~ the one I had done w1tn Howard K. Smlth in. the famlly'

quarters -- and hav1ng a welcomed dnnk It reads fa.n'ly well I cnnge ‘

pll R Mmany

L somet1mes, alinzent’ things I didn't say, and there's not the t1me or the strength ‘

to do-it over.
.' g Lyndon had ca.lled to sa.y he was askmg the Clark Cliffords to dmner. :
About 8: 00 I went down to the pool to fmd h1m and Clark swimming.
I alwe.ys welcome that. He has been marvelous about getting .exerc:"tsve lately.
: Mathilde Krlm came in brieﬂy _btinging her friend, Dr. Mitchell, a

very intelligent and interesting Negro woman who works with her I believe.

| She had asked to show her the White House and I called the Usher to have

‘the lights turned on in the State floor and in the_ Lincoln Room and the B Queens'

Room, Mathilde heiseif_ would Be guide.

" I could tell that the conversation was purposeful prdb1ng and tense.
And sol dehberately did not try to hsten. Marny came in about 8:30, and : .
we chatted about our day at"'Winterthur" ,while the men swam and talked.

) And _tnen we all went upsteirs., | o

, Mathilde and Dr., Mitc}iell came in _and I asked tnem '.to_ eatvw—ith us.

And then called Jessie Hunter to come down and join us -- thinking it would
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be a treat for her. _And I want her to have every treat at my dispositiOn

'to'offer.‘ ' o : ‘ e

We had dinner about 9:30, and I had a sense that the conversation \yas

. being temporarily halted. Lyndon relieved me of my decisions by suggesting'

) that we have .our‘ coffee in the Yellow Room. So Marny, Math11de, Dr. Mltchell

Jessxe and I did, vnth an mterestmg conversation w1th Dr. Mitchell about the
disturbances at Columbia She is a teacher --a - very keen observer.. And an

added element of drama these days -~ a Negro, 'The_more you hear about it

* the uglier it sounds -- the more foreboding for these next L years -; the rr'xore

fuel for Wallace and those who thmk 11ke him -- and the more 11ke1y that there

A

will be a wave of author1tar17sm, of a sort of depressive, fa;ca.st ant1 11bera1
reaction in our coun_try. And what will they do to the gains we have'sweated :
to achieve in these last five years. Just as I feel the beast in me coming

unchained, I realize I can't afford the luxury of emotionalism. The virtues -

of patience and the long view ‘are crucially important thes'e days.‘

+ About 11:00 ‘Mathilde took Dr. Mitchell to the plane and Jessie Hunter |
said. goodmght And Marny and I began to wa1t out Clark and Lyndon who were
talklng earnestly on the green sofa in the West Hall. _ _TheirA looks and. their -
gestures did not invite us to join them. I thoughti of Clark's weariness and
knoyving' that he lihes "to get to b‘ed early andis he has an import‘ant .speech
tom orrow. Have I ali that mnch confidence in ‘Lyndo_n's indestructability?

I knew that‘ they ha.d been talking earlier in the svyimrning pool -- snat,ches

that 1 had overheard -- of the snuatlon in western Germany, of Russm s ‘ o

[ AU




' MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

. Tuesday, September 24, 1968 ‘wasminoTon - . Page 8

intentions, of possible moves into Yugoslavia or Rumania, or even western

Germany -- of a._il the fore-tense of the Czechoslovak thing.

~ Marny kept on urging me to go to bed. By this time we were seated in
the hall -- having progressed that far and then realizing simultaneouslyl that
we should not enter their conversation.

- At last théy rose and standing kept on talking, 'soﬁhding grim and

>troub'led,' but coming our wa?.

. And it was 12:30 by the time they left -~ Lyndon looking very weary.
Clark é.pparently is shaken in his feeling about the bombi.ng. In the yearé péSt,

as have so many, he has been staunch in a tough stance . Now he will at

least consider stopping it. They are desolving a.il around. Sometimes 4Lyndon

uses the expression, ""There is no one left but me and Rusk and Walt Ro‘stow."'h
He went to bed after 1:00, with still the night‘ reading to do, exhausted

and very burdened.




