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Mrs. Kefxnedy is gding to marry Aristotle Socrates'Onésis.
And more wom en a;:e rea'ding fnor,é lines in thé newspaper abbut a
wedding thé.n ?ractica_lif any time I can re_rﬁ ember -- probablf men toé.
_‘ In the middle ;)f the mdrning Ihad a littlé bvisitor -- Lyndén |
. Jenkins, up 'spendri:r.lg the weekeﬁd with dear Milgl_red Stegall frorﬁ"‘:i_,.
M cborin@iibSchOQI. He iooked ve%Y ~f0ung; very~hdme.si§k. But hié '
‘méu.th turned up at the COrne"I:s"in‘a~s€rel:etv happy sért t.)f‘way'. "W’e.h'ad
‘a 4good talk abéut_all the family. I liked it w_hén he.vsa}ivd_with‘.pride. m ‘
his .\‘roiée .;- {ye hépéened to be tal};ing é.bouf h1gh SCﬁool --f. tha.t’hisﬁ_
‘daddy. hé.d gfadu#ted from hiéh ‘.s'.cbhc.)'ol when he_Was 13 yeérs old e a . |
.little.‘ b1t of an exa!geration. I‘think'. Bﬁt there is no ‘ziic‘e_r_ man t§ exa'gg'erate‘
about. | |
| I showed him all §ver the _Z'n'd floor. And then to my great pleasure,‘ o
| Lyhdon came out » arAzd‘ joi»ned us and bl;ought hsomé' pr.esénts .fc_)r 1ittl'e’. |
Lyndon -- a. 'bookr'nark’, ' a'pen, é. haridful ofv_his“litt.le souvépir;. | Ahd
'little Lyndon kept ‘on‘lookl‘e."a‘t him unbeliéving and saying, "You do'n'ti
-vh.a-we to do all tﬁis for me. " ._ it wa.s;va t.ou‘ching. and haéﬁy 9ce‘n_e.,‘ they
went over to his_ office togethe¥. I had a‘ihhar.mbul;ger alone in my robm. :
“We are'going to'Ca_,mp David, ér;d it‘ is‘éll Lyndoh's idea, and"I ar_n. fﬁil
of delight at i't'. .
| After lunch, I had one of the most interesting hours in reg.a.x‘-d tiq
" the LiBrar% that '1..I1ave ’yiet spent —a me‘etir.lg on thg 'gxhibji of Mlife in

"
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the White House'' with Gai-y Yarrington azid'Bess, Juanita and i_in the
East Hall. Bess brought over all the programs that we have had here
in the nearly five years of our stay. What a beautiful, rich, varied,

wonderful assortment it is.. Ballet and opera and Indian dances é,nd_

‘country fairs, Our hope is to translate the character of it, the flavor

of it,A’:s'om ehow into life in the exhibit. A week or so ago somebody had

| é\iggested that Carol Channingis big plumed hat from "Hello I')_olliev". .

It sdu;.;ldeclli_sm é.sﬁing.

,.From there we went on at this meeting to other possible artifaqts -

a pieée of sheet music a._ul;ographed by Vaf; Cliburn of one of the piecehe

had pia)ied. Pérhaps one of the lovely ballet costumes from the Han’{nesé

ballet that had inaugurated our new stage at the White House. Maybe even

- a modell of the éta..ge itsehlf."v How._ abo'ut a Aplumredt war ,bé_nnet from the‘ ,_

' indié.n"darxlcéré or a.‘sv;r‘ing.‘ of their b‘éads.. | And Ma.ria Tailchiéf:'é' baliet

: sliﬁf:éra, or t'h:e r.;idiculou.s fri;xgéd !:';u.ckskin jé.cket fhag ﬁob Merrill-h'a.d' ;
- wo'xfn *f(ihen'_h.efa;rfg of é.li thmgs f‘TumEling ’i’uinbleweed'.'. Aicoll‘ecti;orhl

of aﬁtogré.phed 'prég‘rams_ itselff would be great. Helen Hayes, Leontyne

Price -- l:he'roskter is endless. Bess will pursue it. And the best tﬁing.
_df all would be to have a tape from Bess herself about the entertainment -
here at the'White House.  That to me is a must.

‘More tloaxx accelerated and hopeful about the Library than I've

been in a long time, I left a little before 3:00 to find Lyndon in the dining _
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having his lunch with Marie,v and to 'take C.R. .S}mith, who had gotten
here a little ’early fvor o.ur.tr‘i'p to Camp Da'vid, and we sat in thexe until
: Lpndon f1n1shed The Engelhards came. I go't out both of our portraits o
and put them in the East‘Hall. Mine and Lyndon s by Madame Shoumatoff.
And then the nev'v."one by Wayne Ingram. Then Jane and Charles and I -
| viewed them. They l1ked them very much
A httle past 3:30 we left by chopper for Camp David -- Mathllde
and Arthur and Lyndon, the Harry Mlddletons --1 am 0 glad to mclu.de

therm in a weekend like this. And Jane and Charles.an‘d. C. .R._ and Marie.

- And we were at Camp David by 4:00 on a gray and cheerless autumn day.

.Buti the flight had bebevn beautlful, ‘and we had looked down on the C_atoctin :
Mountains ':--.‘aim agniﬁcent ehow of gold and bronze and green, and
e*}ery'nour_and then som e 'ecarlet of 'maple.‘ To me Camp David is‘m.ore o
a psychologieal journe'y than -k anYthing else. I'leave myitroublpes -_ our
troubles - - outside '.-the g‘ate‘. Ineide you are free and the houre are
ded1cated to pleasure and compan1onsh1p. |

: C lia
We all changed to 1e1sure clothes, and I went up to the hﬂ&!ﬂg lanes

" with C R. and Math1lde and had four rather good games We rmaxic returned

to Aspen and put ona 10vely gift. frorn Jane and Charles -- a rose velvet
caftan, trimmed in gold.
Lynda Bird had stay'ed in town to go to a surprise party being -

given for Warrie Lynn by her roommate. We had dinner remarkably |
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" at 8:00. And of course the conve_rsatioh was very much of Mrs. Kennedy

and the approaching"wedding -- remembering her eyes whén last I had
séen_her at the funeral of Bobby Kenne‘dy."_ I thought this complete break"
with the past must be good for her. And it Was a spicy relief to read

abqut after the endless stories of school Strikes in New York, the =

: ._Cze'ch‘ knuckling under; and vt.:he gray and murky maze of trying to find

a breakthrough in the negotiations in Paris. But the funniest thing of

the. "eire.ning to me was Jane tvelling a ‘story about a friend of hers calling

“her up and saying -- and this was a friend she hadn't h'eard from in

several years -- that she k_néﬁ how helpful she had been (Jane) to -
Mrs. Kennedy in working on the White House and to Mrs. Johnson on
her beautification V'project. And she wondered if she couldn't find a

‘gimmick for Pat. My face fell. Fouxr years Y HaWk o'f'enth'usi'a.stic |

~ hard work, and 'the lady calls 1t a gimmick., And the same of course

- for Mrs, Kennedy's wonderful restoration of the White House.

. Aﬁer _dim;er jw_e sav& ah excellenl; movie -- ".Ra‘c:hel—Rachvel”_l.
Lyndon, howev_e"rv, s‘aw onlyk-av’bout’ 5 rninute‘s. of it and leff: us'b‘efox.'e 9.:.(‘)0
to .gc_) ‘to."b.ed é;na feéd a va;st sté.c;k of me_rhoé énd I hopé g‘et sc.)me‘ ‘slee‘p
ﬁhiqh ﬁa:s beéri a.a,”rarc.a commodity 1n these last six day.rs. for him,

-L.Yn.da Bil;d- came in sofnewheré around the e‘nd of the fﬁovie, o

ana she aﬁd I curled up on my bed and talked until after midnight.

»;She» and hervAgr;t had gone for a walk around the perimeter of g
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| Camp Da.v1d At one pomt out of the do.rk ; Malr.lne guard had loaned
up and sa1d “Halt’ Who goos thore ?'' She said, ''Lynda.' And he said,
"Advance and be recbgnized; .‘?. And vv;e- both'collaoéed in laoghtor al. her

‘ nearly"'clisas‘ter; ﬁth the over¥vigilant Marine goards of the Prosident. N |

. I“wentit'o s»le;e['a satis-fied and happy to be heAro.. l\_Iow tl'x.at'_the H
tirne grows so.'s.hlort, I almost count t_h.e ‘days th&lt axfo left and I waot

' t;o use them‘ oérofuny and spénd them lo;ringly-.. The Churohill's.tol'y goos _

“over and over m my mind -- so l1ttle done - 80 much yet to do And one _' |

' .of the oddest thlngs of all is that as. the result of the weddmg that w111

happen tomorrow I feel strangely freer -- no shadow walks bes1de me |

down the halls of the Whlte House -- he:_re_ at Camp David. I wonder what

_‘it-would have beén like if we' had entered this life u‘naccompanived by such :

‘a shadow.




