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It was a once and only day in the White House for us -- the

time when we were host tov the family who would succeed us here,
and talked of Athe ongoing Busine.ss of the Governm ent and of the
house itself.
I was up early and spent the morning at my desk calling
George Christian about the coverage for the lunch, Jim Ketchum
"~ to be on hand in case Mrs. Nixon would like to meet him. I had
already arranged for Mr. West to be there. ’I‘ru’dye Fowler, to
' thank her with all my heart for her sweet invitation to lunch right
after the Inauguration. It ;;vas to be for us and the Cabinet only.
And then recorded and had a comb-out.
For two 1.'ea.'sons, -this is a day I want to look my best. And
‘the first reason was that Lyndon and I were having a formal picture.
I put on my new yéllow satin with the brilliants. And he his tux. And
we went in the Yellow Oval Room in.mid-rr.)orning and spent about 30
or 40 minutes trying to get a smashing, forever after formal picture
jof us in this setting. |
I go through the days ma.}cing little lists and then scratching them
off as I get them doné.' And I have in fact gotten rather a lot écratched

off since April lst.
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And then into street clothes -- my pretty peach wool -~ for a
last posed picture in the family sitting room -- the West Hall,

And then the rest of the morning working at my desk with
Bess and Liz on lists, trip, this week's beautification events. And
then the really big business of the day. Down to the Diplomatic
Reception Room and to a huge assemblage of ‘press -- pencil, pad
and cam era -- we met the Pres‘ident-elect and Pat., Som ehéw, I
could never call him "Dick', but it is easy to call her '"Pat' because
she was President of the Senate Ladies dgring' eight years of my time
there.

We posed and poseci and po'sed -- all four. of us -- the two men
together -- smiling, talking, looking left and right and straight ahead.

And finally we went upstairs. And theré in the family sitting
room wés Marvin Watson, Lyndon introduced him to the Nixon's
as sherry was passéd. And.I took some because after all it certainly
was an occasion,

Mr. Nixon said, "Are you as good a man as Billy Graham
says you are ?" And Marvin made a modest, discrete reply.

Lyndon told Mr. Nixon to look to Marvin for any liaison work

that he wanted to.

We ta.blked briefly (Marvin had gone), 'and then soon we went

into lunch. It was a long visit -- lasting in all nearly four hours --
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proper, circumspect, cordial, throughout. Lyndon, I thought in fact,
was generous a’.nd‘rather fatherly -- more open than I felt I was. And
Ifelt agiow toward him. I thought it was not Nixon the man he wasb
talking té, but the next Presidevnt of this country.

The men did most of the talking, and Pat and I were politely
attentive, and I libstened very hard. |

Mr. Nixon talked of Helms and the CIA and of J. Edgar Hoover --
what was Lyndon's opinion of them. He said Lyndon would be remembered
for two things: his stand on Viet-Nam, which was the only thing he could
have done, and right, and what he did for the Negroes -- accurate so
far as if went I thought, We talked of their clese friend, Beba Rabosa,
whom we know also through George Smathers. And here Lyndon was
paternal and quite earnest -- "Don't ever take him to church with you
or single him ouﬁ or let everybody know that he is the closest one to
you or else they will attack him.' (He meant the press). "They'll
try to cut him up, search out enything bad about him. "

And fhen they talked oflpress relatioﬁs in general, and I gathered
they had a certain amount in common, even I thought Qiﬁh sOme amusement
when I heard Mr. Nixon use the expression, ""Georgetown dinner
parties', in an inflection of voice reminiscent 6f Lyndon.

Lyndon talked of the School of Public Service and how he hoped

to turn out 200 trained troops -- as he called them -- a year who were

s g




A e e mE i i

ow ik S 2iar

R

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

M onday, November 11, 1968 Page 4

prepared to play a role in elective or appointivé office. Mr. Nixon
said, '""Send all 200 of thefn up here and I'll put them to work."

He asked a lot of questions, and not just politeiy I thought.
One is a question that must have been asked by a whole army of
people these la‘st four years: ""Tell me, Mr. President, why was
it that you made so few changes, kept so many of the appointees
of your predecessor ?"

Lyndon answered in a mgasured, quiet tone, '""Well, there
are about thr;ae reasons. First, respect for Kehnedy. He had
trusted me, and I tried to put rﬁyself in his shoes -- how would I have
felt if as soon .as he was gone I had gotten rid of all his people. I wanted
to be loyal to him,., Second, ‘I didn't know for a good while whether I
had a Rusk or an incompetent. And third, and herein I thought was
the tough one, I didn't always have all the troops I needed.'" Coming
from Johnson City, educated at Southwest Texas State Teachers College,
never heading for the presidency, and therefore never laying by a little
catalogue of names of able people from all over the United States tied
to him by some debt or mutual interest. And then he reflected, '"Maybe
Imade a mistake, maybe after Cfanua.ry 65 I ought to have made some
change's. " And M r. Nixon swiftly said, "Yes you won by -- what was it,
61, 62 percent -- the biggest anyone ever won by. That would have been

the time for you to change house. "
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Around 3:00 lunch was over. We had ended on a grand souffle.
I'gather Mr, Nixon seldom had any. But this we all induiged' in.

And then the men w‘ent over to the Cabinet Room, and out in
the West Hall there was John Ficklin. And of course he and
Mrs. Nixon knew each other, but with a certain formality I introduced
them. And then Mr. West came up and Bob Knudson took the .picture'
of ghe three of us with the blueprints of the White House so that she
can fit in into any of the family rooms ‘her own furniture or things
that she wants to bring. And I gave her an envelobe of colored picture's
of most of the second floor rooms. We haven't done them all yet.

: She said that Julie's wedding was going to be on December.Zan. _
I couldn't help but think what a lovely chance they were passing up. I
have adored our two W hite House weddings in spite of the headaches.
And then we went on our extensive tour. First, through my room
and sitting room and bath, carefully looking at all of the closets and
explaining what m ight be done with them. And then the President's
room and rather more swiftly through the rest of the -rooms on the
s‘econd floor -~ even including Lynda's, And sh.e was ready to meet,
us and presented the baby and ﬁe all cooed in the manner of women --
an;! easy meeting ground. Andl explainea how these two rooms had
been used by the Johnsons and the Kennedys. And in these two rooms --

Lynda's and Luci's -- I pointed out everything that belonged to us, which
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is nearly everything in them. And when they would be taken out there
would be plenty, I told her, from the White House storehouse -- some
antiques, a good deal of it B. Altman furniture that had come in with

the Truman restoration, but quite adequate, She kept on repe‘ating

~that she did not have much that she wanted to bring because they

had moved so much, and at each fnove she had given away a lot,
and they were presently living in a really quite small apartment
and she would be happy to give to her daughter who was marrying’
whatever she wanted.

And then we went up to the third floor and carefully went through
every room. I told her how useful I had foﬁnd it to have an office on
the third floor, and introduéed her to Ashton and Marilyn. In the
two major guest suites and the smaller rooms we gave especial
attention to the closets which are little gems -- the gift of Hamocker
Schlemer to the President's house. And just now reaching their
perfection making all of our house gues.ts -~ that is the female ones --
dissatisfied with \;vhateQer they've got when they get home. I expect
I've caused a lot of complaining husbé.nds. |

She was especia'lly interested in what quarters there were for
servants. She was interested in bringing some staff with her -- a
couple of Spanish extraction that she had had for quite a while, I

assured her there would be no difficulty in bringing them. - I described
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the servants' suite without going into it, and answered her questions
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about linens and silver. There is no need to bring any.

By 4:00 we settled d0v-vn by the fire in the Yellow Room which
she lc:;ved. Who wouldn't? And I called Mr. West to fill her in on
any details she might want. I had suggésted that pérhaps she might |
like to m eet Mafy Kaltman, the housekeeper,‘ or Jim Ketchum, the
Curator. She said no, th#t could come later; :

W‘é were just about to complete all the det;ils of housekeeping

1 questions, and so 1 sa:1d, "Pat I always wished you would come back

some Spring to the Senate Ladies luncheon -- the one at the Capitol

or my luncheon here af the White House." She laughed in an odd

sort of way and said, ny gu‘ess I am a sentimental person. You know
. I just didn't feel like éominé back. You know, defeated and all,"
1 | I never had thought of it that way. There at the Senate Ladies, '
we -simply pay no attention. to it., And perhaps there may be people Who
think that we are leaving here in a sort of a state of defeat. I have
no such feeling, and thaé would never cloud my return, and I felt
sort of hurt for her and,awkward that I had asked.

Finally, I suggested a cup of tea. She said yes, aftery having

urged me several times -- and very gracious it was of her -- to go

on and get back to any chores I needed to be doing. She knew it was

a rather long meeting. And of course I said no., But just as our tea
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arrived, so did our husbands at nearly 5:00. No, they wouldn't join
us for a cup. Mr. Nixon was very posed and very much invcommand
vthe wl;sole hour. He .said that they must be going. |
| ‘And so the four of us went downstairs, and w>e told them
good‘k?ye at the Diplomatic Entrancg. Pa.t kiésed me as she left,
and I was touched. And thex; they were gone. And so that was a major
encounter -- gracefully completed I thought. And I went back in for
some more work with Liz and Mary Kaltman on a montage of photos
that we will try to put together for a Christmas gift for the press
- ladies, maybe around a trash can or a smaller can to go on their
desk with "Merry Christmas' and my signature.
I hope Mrs. Nixon decides to keep Mary and Jim Ketchur_n.
‘They serve this house so w.*.ell.I think. And of course Mr. West is the _
- rock. . .But'he intends nevgrtheless 'to retire sometime a few months
‘ aff:er they move in,
I had spent a good deal of my time trying to reassure her,
lay the ground work, about the efficiency, devotion and impersonal
professiohalism of the bb;t‘af‘f here. That is true. I think fhey have -
liked us.” But we come and go, we Presidenvts and First Ladies.
- And that ié as it shduld‘be'.' And their first devotion must be to ;his
, ‘house‘_ and its workings, | |

And then I went to the bowling lanes as I so often do after a
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i vigorous day's work of any kind. I had three rather good games.

i .

; | And then returned to the second floor for an hour or so of reco‘rding.

g And fhen at 9:00, down to the East Roo_rri for‘a most off-beat

. and delightful evening -- this too with Lynda, just as Saturday afterncon
had been --the cast of "You're a Good Man, Charlie Brown" had
offered to come and perform for Lynda and a smé.ll group of friends
on a very intimate, informal basis. And so there they were in the‘
East Room -- some 50 odd guests -- Lynda's doctors and their
wivés, her Secret Service Agents and their wives -- the White House

£ , Pl
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(‘ staff, the Abells and the Carpenters and the Ross's and the Mav1cks

4 ~~ and the Gonellas -- four old friends from NCS -- Jill and Jan and
R : Jennifer. And members of ?he wedding —-'Doug' Davidson and |
Phyllis Bonano.

Lynda, my almost tve“gét;?)g{a%; daughter had ordered coffee
i and cake as rgfreshments as I walked through the crowd and shook
hands with everybody, I thoughtA some drinks at the intermission
wquld be appropx;iate and welcome. So I ordered them up. And'then
I sat down in the front row to 1’1_ndu1ge myself in just as much of it as
I could have béfére I got the summons that Lyndon was home.

And I stayed for a full 30 minutes of thé gentle, pixie, sophisticated,

o~ charming humor of Charlie Schultze. Luéy was my favorite,

p——
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And then a little past 10:00, I got the message that Lyndon -

was on the second floor, and swiftly went upstairs to find him with .

. George Christian and Tom Johnson and Mildred Stegall. And we sat

dowﬁ at once for dinner.
It had been a hard day, and he was very weary. And his cold
Stays and stays. He needs sunshine and rest,

They were gone a little past 11:00, and he to bed and night

reading.




