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All days begin'earlynbw 1t seems and end late. And the

crowding rush of events grows ever more unmanageable as we

. try 'to;'add just one more thing and at the same time our staff

V ‘gets eaten away at the edges By people leaving and _illriéss .

It was only this morning that I heard that Les Carpenter
had gone to the hospital last night with an extreme nose bleed
that was really a hemorage and théy found that he had terrificly

high blood preséure and great difficulty in stopping the blveedin‘g;

~ Poor Liz. What a year for her. And Bess is off wearing her

other hat as wife of the Chief of Protbcol wi'.th the Hoveidas; o

 And so0 I spent an hour in the early morning with Carol Carlyle
going over the two upcoming dinners, we have a little backlog of

people we wanted so much to ask if we could at the last minute

and planning on Christmas parties.
: Then at 10: 00 I went out to the Naval Photo La.b with Simone

and Tommy Adkins. And this was a hlghpomt of the day, of the

- whole Fall. We saw the film of "Life in the Family Qua.rters at

the White Héuse”. No music fet, an.d some lighting will be impréved.:
But I thought it was very good. | And 'th'e‘n whén we came to Lynaon's
part at the end I aiﬁzost j.umped up al.'nd‘ 's_ﬁoute'd This v?as pure
undilufed Lynd‘on. .‘No reé.dirig of careful Speech‘ carc.ié., | expfession,
wo‘rds , the véry ess;ence. of the man and of his handling of this j.ob.. ‘
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I was so pr'oud. vHow I Qish somehow we >qould have extraqted this
and funneled it to the public during these last; five years. It W) uld
havé‘served oﬁr cause well, And ?he'thing.s we’ve worked for. Ahd
I hope rl;na;ybe thefg will Be some use of it ot;her than just as an..
exhibit in the Library. Even so it's in the can, and i_mark.. off oh_ |
my mental tablet one more check by thing-s done.

~ Tony Loe;b,‘ b'a.ll the staff, were -all,sm'iles ;. .And that air of |
expecfancfr I.hoped I p.o'ured into. my resﬁonse all‘bthve fullnesé .of‘ :

my satisfaction in the job‘v_th_e.‘y have done.

And then next g.ft:er a bite Qf lunch I went out. to Mr Per's with .‘
Mrs. Berg, and thisAis‘ an experiment . We are trying to see how
much Mrs . B¥rg can learn in four or'five, days so I.:hat hopefully she
can turn me‘. outiidown on the Ranch lo'okin'g re#dy for whatever c‘o.me’s

'She combed my hair while. Mr. Per watchedf.

» Then.f)ack at the'Whité House for s§me desk Work, <ax.1d if nﬁéunté
and.hangé héavy ovér my Qhoﬁlders . |

© "And thgn_lj‘.t_tleh_c.é.rél.. gér_ne_ to my door and said, ‘“Th.ey'a.re‘ i'eady;"
'I“his was 't4h’ev fifst of'.t‘w\-rb‘ pai‘ties for -the--Viet—Nam ireterans who '_av.r-‘e
hos‘pitaliz.ed‘at Waltéf Reed or Beth;e_sda. They had arrived‘at 2>:.00v
and tﬁey had had a tour of all over the Whit:e House includihg the
Lind,éln and Q_u;e.'er.xs‘ Room and T;eatfr Room. 1 stoqd in fJ.:on‘t of the

‘theatre. The hall was all brighf with chrysanthemums -- white and -
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yellow . Aﬁd the forty of them cai’nké by -~ four in wheelchairs,
two 1 rememb;:r double amputees. And you had to be careful with .
a ﬂic.kl of the eye .whé._n y~0u put out your hand to rﬁake sure you |
.didn't‘ reach for the right hand when ther.e wasn't any, b#zt instead

gra.sp the offered left hand with no flicker of recognition. And

" then once in my palm I found something cold and steely‘.' .When

~ the hand I had seen outstretched looked like. anybody's;

They were very young, this group. And all Privates -~ or nearly --
with a few Sergeants or Corporals.
By the time I shook the last hand and went into the theatre th.ey

were all grouped at the tiny cabaret tables. And the girls from Bess'

. office and Liz' and Correspondence Section were passing lemonade

and cokes and hot slices of pizza and there were on the tables things'

like peanuts and potato chips. | And Tony Maderesa's combo was.

4batting out loud and gay brassy music.

~ Imoved from table to table, changing with Cynthia or Carol or

””Mar'garet Deab. We talked of where they were from, when they were

g.oing-imme for Christmas, what they had seen on the tour. And they
weré"always ve'r'y ihterésted in Chuck and Pat and Lynda and Luci
and the children. And Itold them that this was the first party liké

this I had had without either Lynda or Luci present because they vllike

" to be the guides and they always had so much to say to men.
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There were some interesting bits. I asked one man how lo‘ng
he had been in. 'And he said 11 months and he was ‘d.u'e‘ for more
surgery. And an_otvher.who said he was éupposed to leave vthe' next
day to return home apd.theri got orclieredbsome pla.ce"elSe and was .
hit there. And h-e quickly é.nsﬁvered, “;it.'s all righ;‘. now. I've seen

my wife and eVerythin_g is fine." Fine except that he is in a wheel-

" chair and I did not ask the reasons.

In Sof_ne things they aren\_r,ery alike in these grbupé ofv_service—
men, and I keep .feeling over and over that they arev s0 young,, and
that there are no£ many of them w‘hio seem like college men. Aﬁd -
there have beén I believe more than the 12 percent of fhe ‘pvopulatibn
Negro or whé,tever it is But .they”are very var'iéd too, Some 80
bright and inq.uis‘itive, sharp and eagei‘ and full of ciuesﬁiéns . And
some as stolid as oxen. But almost all of them é.ct as .though it

were a real pleasure and a real surprise to them that they are here

‘and that it is like this, so informal and frequently it turns into a

stream of autographs and always a bunch of White House matches -

onthe table have disappeared by the time the party is over.

Often they ask me what the President is doing. This time, and

this is the only time, we had Bob and Tommy Adkins down and we

took some pictures. And I am not sure we should hé.ve. I explained
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‘to them that they were for us only -- the White House.-- and I must

see if they are any good if some go out to the hospitals. And after

“an hour I had covered all of the tables and said goodbye and went

upstairs 'for- a solid hour's wcrl_c With Marilyn. Ashton has been
ia just for.a few hours this last day or two.

And:then Mr. Per came in for ancther combl-ouf, while .
Mrs. Berg watched and learaed.

I told Lyncion that I hopecl he 'coc.ld make it by .fhe Womens'

National Democratic Club Reception in honor of us both".»l I was

expected for sure, but he said he would come if his work'pei’mi‘tted

at the last minute.

And ao began two of the ‘mo‘st hiiarious hours I have spent here.
It started 15 orderly enough fashloa -- gracmus and warm and lelsurely
Paula Lockhart the President of the Club, met me at the door. And
“ I took my place in 11ne with her with Fishbait Miller domg the |

introducing. And how at Just right that was. And some of the old -

pros like Cary»Davie handling the door. Anc fo: aimost an hocr we
shook'hands wicla aBou_t 800 guests. There wetfe VIPs, the Chief
Justi‘ce ahd Mrs; Warren, Joe and 'I"ru.dye‘ Fowlef., C;R. vSmith --
fi.r'st' and one of the most faithful of the Cabinet - - Marny Clifforci

Orv1lle and Jane Freeman. And then much of my past f11ed 1n front'

of me. Grace Tulley, Mrs. Franc1s Bl&le, Miss ﬁlla. Clarey w1th
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word about the Speaker's sister and the Library at Baznham. Glade

- Biffel. Toi Batchelder whvo had retired from the White House a year

or two é.go a..fter‘ a lifeti'm'e 'there'. Evie Rol;eftS, .gravely illIam ‘

told and wearing a pants su1t with wilat I thou'ght was a sheer spirit

of bervado. And Mrs. Selma Burton, frail and very‘ white, still

with two earrings jauntily on one ear. And the‘n‘_ ﬁess Pofter Parménter'
with her husband, l‘oobki‘ng as young .a.nd happier than éhe had 15 yeafs |

ago. We greefed each other with a hﬁg, ‘and she said, '"When you leave

I won't have any reason to come back to Washington."

Every few minutes the press lined up l:akin'g'pictures_ constantly,

- would lean over and asked me, "Is the President coming ? When is

he .cbming ?"i And I would say, "I don't know. I am'. afraid he can't

make it.'"
Suddenly there was a flurry of noise and everybo&y ruéhed to the
door and somebody said it's the President. No, it wasA H.ubertA. 'And

he came in so tanned and jaunty with his sideburns growing a little

longer'and a delightful étriped shi.rt.. And Muriel looking lovely.

And 'ex‘cited ga.,therved around him as he made his way across the |
floor. .

I noticed éadly that mosf: of us lookéd'old. Buf thefe were ydﬁn'g'_
ones too. The é.dorable bright Dbn:ia Hufnphrey and capable, sharp

Toni Peé,body. And then a Secret Service man leaned over and said,
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'"The President is on his way." 'And almost then he walked in the

‘door. And what happened next I do not believe could have beenvm

prévented‘ --.my forethought planning for mé,gic -~ it was

pandemonium. Paila Locker and I made a dash to meet him.

‘The crowd surged around him, and from then on it was like a

football game as we flowed, pushed, surged our way through the

entrance héll, the front parlor, the receiving line room and on

: through the large addition. where there were I heard lovely tables

of buffet épread out, with hahds reaching up to him from right, left

and front and behind. And people .clinging, clutching, calling. It

was wild, it was fun. I got left way behind. Didn't mind. Finélly o

_squeeied my way through and we arrived at the front door, emerging

in dignified enough manner with Paula Locker -- I 1_eéving my coat

. behind, slowéd our pace for final pictufes, thanked Paula for the

- warmth and friendliness of this goodbye reception. And then collapsed

in the car -- Iin a' near state of hysterical laughter, and not at anybody.
Just at peoplé .

. Liyndon séid, "Why don't you call up the Vi_cé President and .

'Muriel and see if they are doing anything. If not ask-. them to come

over and eat dinner with us.!" So as soon as we reached the

White House I did and found them and happily a little past 8:00
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they arrived. I lit the fire in the Yellow Room, and we had about

20 minutes before Lyndon joined us. They looked ma:vellms . This
is what I have wanted é.ndr hoped for ever .s.ince the 6th of ’Novembber -
just the- four of us togethef . I promised them,wé wou.ld give them .
dinner and se.nd‘them hoine'_'éa'ﬂy. 1£ didn't work out like that.

It was a little past midnight when they left.

Bef.ore Lyndon came, Hubel;t said sofriething that was so exactly
like what I oft.:én' -think. He said, ”Y"éu know, onrking‘as hard as .
we‘ve done l;eéps vus fromvruSting -- you and us and a11. o'f‘ us.'" He
said, "I képt on looking atA rriy schoolmates and the félks I haa érown
up with and I kept on imégininé that I lookéd younger and I think I fel_t_;-
younger . Ahd it' is good for us .‘ We work hard but it sharpens us."

And Muriel adagd, "It cﬁallenges us e\‘(ery -day.". ‘

And how"supérblyvr she has lived up to these challenges . She is 8o
natural and candid -- a full personality, ‘and a warm one, ané more
stylis.h' and pretty than she bwvas' a ‘f?aw. years ago.

And then',L}.rndOn éarﬁe aﬂd it Awa's a goodl',. godd evening in 'front
of the ﬁrg a%ld grouped af 01;19;' énd of th.e .table in the family dining
room. - | | |

He spoke of Senator ‘Fulbright h#ving ‘come in that bmorning. 'lAnd

~ he said, "I wi'lll have to admit, he was deceni:, considerate and
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compassionate. He said we ought to get with the ‘Soviets and lay-
~ down our papers.'' They were talking about a possibig fatiﬁcation |

of the T-I;eaty_j_[_ believg R | |

So much still hangs fire. There 1s so much that is- alm'-ost
done and perhaps irretrievably beyond our reach. I feel # little
bit like Moses ..'

Liyndon éaid, "The first letter I wrote was to Khrusﬁchev --

~ four pages''. | |

There was é. great deal of talk about fc;reign affairs and how
or whether we could ;avork toward some better understéhding vwith.. '_
the Russians in the brief ;ebmaining weeks of this Adrhinistré.tidn. :
And they spoke of Nixon and the next one. - And Hul.aervt‘said that
hé had been offgréd the appbintment to ti.le U.N.l of coursé he '.ha.d
refused. .A;'ld 1 4be'lieve'. it was Hubert who said»tl;xat'H.‘ H. Mitchell
is the most inﬂuen’tialb man in. the Nixon entourage, and he is able.

Theh thejr talked of the future of the Defndcratic Par*;y and - -
whethg:r O'Brien Will continue as thei:;' Chairman or ge.t out é,s he-
had s'aid‘ he would. And who Hubex_'t would pick. Lvyndpn‘to'ld'him
in a quite straight—fo:;ward manner of how 'OiBriefx had left ﬁim,
his Cabinet; to work for Bobby Kénnedy, and tHat he, Hubert,

could expect him to do the same for him in the future. "Is it
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for you to do more for O'Brien f:han I did? Put him in the Cabineé ?
ﬁ he left me what do you think he will do for you when the prgssur.e
gei:s enough for him to go tkoork for i‘eddy??' _ B
Hubert isl trusting and ge.ntle, ‘a‘nd a versr kitidly man. He agr.e‘ed
with Liyndon, "But my feeling i.s O'Bfien will stay if he wants too."
We talked of the Virgin Is‘lands and Waverly And Hubert coming
down.to lecture at the University.. And I enJoyed them both

1mmensely. We had a good dlnner . And I went to bed sleeplly

about 12:30.




