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Ev_ents , emotions, duties followed so fast on each others heais _ -
that tﬁefe was no chance for real savoring, fo;f full enjoyment.
I.wa'.s' up eafly; I had to lea,v'é for.Mr .- Per's by 8:36; I had:
heard that'th.e children of the Ni_xbn Administration w._ere going to
be brought th.rough the White House on a tbur by Tricia. Liz of -
course, thel-e.verguardian", alerted me. I ca.lied Luci who is no
hand to get up early, pa;rticularly vafter a State Dinner. But shé
. Trose mag‘niﬁcen;tly to the occasion. And while I was a;t Mr. Pe.r's
ur;'mder’tl;xe di'yer,.she was staﬁdin'g promptly at the tiplomaitic -
enfrance sasring, "Weicome,to the White House" to Tricia and the.
33 or so children \_of the Nix_on Cabinet appointees, eécorted themv
throﬁgh the house while Jim Ketchum gave detaﬂs of history- and
art. She ii;led thém in.on all sort of warm family. happénings in
| eac.h erom togethex; with a dose of philosophy -- "It éan be the }oneliesf
place in the world or the_ most fewafding.. it can i)e as n;luch as I'you'
put into it.". And rheanwhil‘e from the othef side of the world we gof
wofd that Chuck had jéinéd Lynda in Bangkok. They had as the bapers
express'ed it gc;nc‘ev int§ fiVe days s'eéluéion. ' | .
I used my time under .thevdryer to read ti‘le report of the Committee
for the Preserva,tioﬁ of th:e White vHouSe, covering the whole‘ﬁ\.re &ear's
o f its existence, to go over in my mind the agenda of the meeting and

the members that would be present. '._And at 11:30 feeling crisp and
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smart in myk bla.c.k‘wool by Mollie Pa.rnis‘ went into tﬁe Yellow Oval
Room to greet for the last time the Committee for the Preser\.ra;tion
of the.W.hite House; ‘Mr. vHenry du Pont. And I.’consider it somethi'ng
of & triurﬁph that iﬁ these yeafs I’belié.ve he has come té like me.
.And Alice Brown §vh0 was going to spend the night was é.lready
settled 1n vthe ‘Queens' Roém . And ebullient Blll Benton who had

- flown in a;ll the way from Phoenix for this méeting And the. six‘
who ére members because of their jobs - George Harfzog and 'Jim
Ketchum #nd Dillon Ripley and J’ ohn Walker and Bill Waiton andh

J. B. West and Rex Scouten as Executive Secretary.' Absent were
the other public m‘embers; Mrs. Aristotle Onassis and Jim Fbsburg
who has pneumonia and had writtéﬁ me a véry sad letter. And Jane

Engelhard whose absence is a blow -- we all depend. on her vitality.

But she is in the hospital and has just had surgery. And Mrs. Marshall.

Fielcwi. who had jus.t telephohed this morning that she was down with the
- _ ~ , : :
The fire was éracklivng and the roorﬁ was 1_6ve1y and I had a sense
of well-being and accomplis’hment as I looked é.rour;d the group in Spite
of the ,last-rhinute blow on fhé Madison poi'trait; |

I welcomed all the members and reporting on the absent ones.

And ‘thenlturned it over to Geofge Hartzog who talked about the changes -
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in v151tors service. And Mr. West who told about the closets b4y
Karirseciin - Scllimmins |
Ha.mmock Es‘chhmer and the new rug in the State Dining room.
Here a ripple' of applause led by Alice Brown.» And in the family.
dining room wi‘th a'pa;intin’g of the Mansion. |
And then .John Walker took over apd gave a report on the |

White House Historical Asseciation which had gbiven the House

- $50,000 fqr the celendar year 168 -- n;:ost of it we had appliedvt'ovvard
the Madison -- and we 'woﬁld have another $50, 000 for‘ the ca.lenaar
ye'ax; 169. ThlS in spite of the fact tha.t v151torsh1p had fallen off in
the Wh1te House because of the Apr11 riots. I think it has gone dewn

- to a.bou.t a million, 275 th’ou'sand instead of the record million nearly‘ o
800 thousand. And Here Dillon Ripley and V'J'ohn Walker and J; B. West
all joined in comparisons of figures with how our various n"xonux;nents |
had fared in x}isitorship foilowing the April riots. It has beeﬁ an
across-—the-beal‘:dvthing. Peiople had eimpiy not come.to Weshington
in dreves . Th_ey had inv ether summers, .th_ough actp.ally the summer )
remained more-peeceful than had been expected'.

A.nd then Jim Ketchum repofted'en the acquisitions 1n the field

of erlt:. The four Glackens were the main thing. We .ha.d three tﬁem |
hﬁng‘ in the second floor hall.‘ The two most deligﬁtful ones flanking "

the entrance to Lynda s and Luci's room. And they are dehghtful there.

I hope they stay. And the st111 life to the right. of the entrance to the
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Yellow. Roqrﬁ;‘ And the sma11>er one in the Que:z'ns‘ Room keeping

. happy cé_mpanf with Pendegast‘. - 'i‘hey gi\;e va. c<->mpléte new feel to
that hall -- one of wa;mth a;1d home 'ar.id‘ pe“oplev. I thought the
Catlins were smashing devcorativ'ely -- such.a broad sweep of them.
But I never ieally enjoyed :them .

And then he passed around ﬁictures of the two mantels by
Latrobe that have been given fo the White House from Brentwood.
Tﬁef had gone into a hpuse that I:.atrob:e‘h'é.d built in 1816 for the |
then Mayo'rb o'fVWashington, as Jim expresééd it.‘ ‘And' Lat?robe h.'a-d '
just about.the. same time been working on the White Hoﬁs_é after it

" was fired by the British. |

The long; iong thread obf His.tdry keéps‘windiﬁg through tl:‘dsb
hduse;: it's wonderful to have them. We talked a.b_c')ut where they |
sﬁodd go. Jim vand Mrs.. West said‘ there were twd_ rooms wher; the
fnahté_lé had no particular histo‘ric‘ éigniﬁcance or Architéctufal .b.eauty
and recommended them -- thai: is, my bedroém and 'wha.t is 'no;v Luci's
bedroém .

‘Meanwhile, Geoige passed around cbpiés of the report to the
President from the Corﬁmittee iand asked every;)ne to read it; as soon
as thg;,y éould and call back on arﬁ1y suggésfions or changés . Aﬁd Jim
pésséd out a list of acéuisitions from '64'to the end ‘éf '68. Of the

recent ones we had on due were two little minia.tures,.of President
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McKinley and his wife'. And yet another -- an oil painting of
Gebrge .Wafshingt;)n in an id.ealic country setting -- a very Bfitish
look. | |

I fhankéd them all .informally and warmly for their work on
the .Comr.ni.ttee, a.z;d leaving achieved that sort of feeling. that is
possible on_ly with people who have worked together on a project
they all love. I sﬁali miss these people too, as well ‘as my
Beautification lCommittee .- Of course the‘vre is isorr.xe c;veriapping;

Bill Benton said sorﬁething I treasured. .He 5poke,of» the fact
that I had sent him a picture of me standing beside the Robert Henri |
that he had given to the Whité Houske . He said, '"You know é. politician's |
wife should have an ir;ﬁnite capacity for detail. You‘have; That's the
most thoughtful thing for Srou to havé done. My wife and I were 5o
plea.séé.. " Of course I beamed. ~And then ixe ‘went on to"s‘aj ﬁvhat:
has been our big mist;ké as a Committee %- we.have‘ not publicized
our successes, 'ouriacqui;iﬁqns for this hoﬁse, nor our goais, all

~ the pictures that wé wanted, the .;fohn Singleton Copley and:thé.George-

Caleb Bingha.m .and the Benjafnin_. West; the- Eas£mé,n Johnson. Aﬁd he
is so right'.‘ I came very late and timdrousiy to the uses of power.
i reaily turnn;ad asid; from it, half knowing what could be dc.':ne_wkith

the leverage of the White House, an invitation here, a hand-written
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letter th.ere, é story pla.n“ced with a columnist about how much the
Whi}te"vl-.louseAwanted The John Singleton Copley, let us s.ay..v it would
have been possible to create an atmosphere that .it was smart and
very, \}erj pat_riotip to givq 'a painting to the White House .' And ‘I ciid
not‘work at doing it. Would'l do it over if I had the chance? I thlnk
perhé.ps so. I think I would be a more poSiti;re p_erson; Yes, tﬁere
were some stories, But not man&.

Meanwhile, sherry was beivng passe.d and I unveiled ‘the Madame
Shoumatoff portfait of Lynd&n Iavr‘ld also of fnyself; They had seen the
one of rﬁe before -- most of the members. And'there was that "hushed
moment when yoﬁ_ waited f:o hear vwhat anyoﬁe would say. To myv
disappqintmgnt aéﬁually they said'véry little. Dillon Ripiéy‘ spoke
up with an exéression of appro{ral of'LyndQn's portrait; And Alzce
with a fnut:h warmer., ﬁrmer‘ expression_. Someoﬁe a’\sked me, "boes
he like it 2 I said, V“Ve:_'.y m;;ch, and I ao foo;”

“About 1:00 the 11 of us went in to lunch in the Treaty Room. We

had used the china of the day when the Victorian Treaty Room was the

very height of fashion. Our place plates, the bizarre Rutherford B. Hayes.

hand-painted china of flora and fona. And our dinner plates, the
Benjafnizi Harrison china -- one of my favorites -- with goldenr”od

and cdrn and wheat. And there were sAome’Lincoln' pieces on the
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table v;/ith flowers in them. 'Ahdlk we ate off of one of Mrs. Merriw‘eat‘her
‘ Pést's eleéant té,ble cloths. Mr. du Pont was on my i'ight, énd it Was
a plégsan; time --‘ful'l of talk of thé house and what we hoped. for its
. futﬁre . We ag?eed that \%/.e’ought to make some plans toward getting
great arté.sts of today to leave a painting fo thé Whitg House. For

“instance I said I would love to see an Andrew Wyathe hang here some

day. And John Walker volunteered to write him a_-nd make the request.,

Meanwhile in the intervening -s'evéral decadgs a paipting could hahg
at}th.e. Nation‘al Gallery. | ‘

| The whole meeting v‘/.as permeated for me at least with the
thought that this.was the last. time we 'wouvld be together as a groupv.

- When lunch was over, We trobped downétairs i;;to the depths of
this great h;)use and saw the Lab,trob>e .rﬁantels laid out on thé floor in
the room where Luci's gifts had been kept, and later Lynda's. They

. wére lovely.. Anci then we went upstairs, and I iéd gveryﬁody into
my bedrééi’n. Yes, they all é.greed the larger manfel would be great
here.. Né one mentioned what would héppen to the plaque on the
present ﬁ.replace . Although later Alice Brown ha;i hé‘r say about 1t '
Take it'off. We eveﬁ stuck our heads in the door to Luci's room.
Yes ) 1‘:he‘ sma.lle.r‘one would be charming there.
.'An-d then I invited Mr. du Pont to take a rest 'in the Lincoln _

Bedroom, and Bill Benton upstairs . Jim Ketchum would escort
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him. I t-old them I very much hoped they ‘w‘ou‘ld be back for the
Reception in their honor. And by 2:00 I was in my bedroom in

time to do a liftle work, ca.ll» Jane Engelhaxl"d in the h;spital and -
tell‘he‘zl' how fngch we mis;;ed her. And Liz to maké pla.n‘s for the
picture§ with Mrs. Nixon and Tlri'cia at 5:30. "And Jil:n',Kétchum |
‘to discuss some of our donors \;vho.were c'omiﬁg th}isva.fte.r.rmobn --
will you have Louise Cox! éilver coffee service out on the buffet:,_
. and do be sure to pﬁt the Library.on the tour since thé ;Toseph
Hirschhorns were coming.'. Andvals-o point out the Russell brpnze

to all the g'ues‘ts because 1 wante.d Mr. AArmand'I—iammer to know

how much it was appreciated.; And II.]OSt impc':ortantly,‘make sure
that everiyone ;esaw the four new Glackens becaluse‘the donor, Mr.
Ira Glacke'n.s, the-soﬂ of tl;e painter himself, was one ‘of the vg.uests .
And I most especially wanted him fo éjée hdw they bﬂghtened the
| house. | Alas for Such hosteés plans, later on at the Recepfion the
firs»t lgdy doﬁv_n the liﬁé in the C-reen Room ca.sj: a éuick look a,roun_d.
and £hen derx.ma,nd.ed, "Where are the a‘rm'-lcha.iv.rsAI ga\}'e 21 I ;:ould
only feebly reﬁly, "1"Oh the lo.vvely ones that always sit o;le' ‘b'y each

" of these sofas.' And then a helpfui voice by my side (I do not

J

remember who'from this wonderful ‘White House staff)‘ said, "We'vve
moved them into the East Room during the 'reception.” Actually,

it was'a very small crowd - only about 85. Besides the members
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of the Committee for the Preservation of the White House they
were .chieﬂy donors. Susan Mary Alsop, alone. Joe is still in

Viet-Nam. They had given a lovely English Sheraton drop-leaf

.mahogany table years va.go. And the Bill Barnackes whom I had

last seen on a platform in Georgetown, Texas. He is one of the -
Library donors. And Mrs. Mark Bortman who had given the

Adafns coffee urn -- the first great thing I had bfoughf to the

| White House. And I had addéd Jean and Price Daniel because

she is both interested and knowledgeable in the old houses like

- this and is writing a book on the Governors' homes of the 50 States

fbr which I had done the Foreword; And the young , attractive
Dick Dietricks who had given the Fannie Kimball and had lent us
the John Singlefon Copley. Lynda's :friendvs',bthe John Flemings

from New York. And I pointed out the Dolley Madison they had

~ given me in the West ‘Hall.

Several of my library-oriented friends -- the Deputy Director -

of Presidential Libraries , Dr . and Mrs. Frank Evans . And also
Evans Walker from the Offic;é of Presideni:ial iibraries; And Kajr
Halley who brought a nephew o'f Winston Churchill. They paused
on the first ﬂ‘oo1; to look at the bust by Epstein of Sir Winston.

Our old friends, the Connie Wirths. And I had invited my |

cousins, the Winston Prathers -- she's a professor out at the
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. . . L)‘J-FF
University of Maryland. And Mrs., Emma Guthrie Miller who had

come to ‘sa.y goodbye» and was escorted around on'the arm of an aide.
And of course to me the lions of the afte.rnoonA were the JoébHirshho:'cns -
a perpetual favo'rite of miﬁe . And Ira Giackens ) 'a ‘genial, ‘tweedy man
from another efa with whom I spent the most time and picked up some
.dehghtful bits of stories. His father had known Pendegast.. In fact
Pendegast }iad paintéd him when he was about’ 7 I think and he was | '
delighted to have one of his fafh_er's p_a.infihgs hangiﬁg '-in c?)mpahy
with a Pendegast. . |
Alice Brown was .playing with perfection the role of imelpful
guest by explaining to the Richard Dietricks just how perfect the
John Singleton Copley';wa;s_'there . | And expre_ssing her delight; to
Mr. Glapkens in his gifts . And I could have purréd as Ilistened -
" to her. | | |
A.ff.ei', Ythe“b__rief reception line there had been a tour uf.u to the
‘second floor. And then we invited everyb'ody down to the State Dining
Room'.for refreshments. ‘This -- a;last-minute rever‘sal., héping tﬁa.t
the s£a$r upjs,‘t.airs.x wouldn't seerﬁ too ungraciously brief and-that everyone
would be.back in fhe dining room by thé tirﬁé 5:30 came and the Nixéns
were é,t the door. |
Luci was sfanﬂing in for me déwn at the Diplomatic eﬁtrancé. ﬁut _

by 5:30 I felt that I had talked to everyone, thanked and indeed enjoyéd.
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and I could make my departure without being rude. So I actually

~ was at the South Portico along with Lyndon and Luci a few moments

before the President-elect and Pat and Tricia drove up in the big

black car. We stopped for pictures -- the great battery of lights

. in front of us ﬂashing; And then the men went over to Lyndon's

office. How easily that phrase comes. And Luci and I took Pat

and Tricia up to the second floor to the West Hall family room.

T had gone ca.refully in my mind over a possible agenda to discuss

‘with her. Could I mention Blanco? I had finally, as usually Ido

with all the hard things, left it up to Lyndon. I did tell her that
Bess Abeli’would be‘ gla.xd' to help ht\ar social seéretar'y oﬁt with any
of. fhe background, any of the details that she could to Be helpful.
And I described to her fhe mé.keup and‘ the work of the Com.mittée '
for th.e- Presefvation of the White Hquse. And once over lightly

the w_onderfui services ,. of the wonderful staff of this house -'-A- the
ﬂowef Aroom,' Betty.Tilson.'s.ofﬁce, the smooth continuing 6peration |

of the maids and the butlers — s'o‘me of whom have been here

‘through many administrations under the general direction of that

w}ery undescriptive title, The Usher, and the housekeeper. They |

couldn't have been nicer -- Pat and Tricia. But actually they smiled
a lot and said very little. I do not have any idea-at all what her plans

will be in regard to the Committee for the Preservation of the White
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House or what part of herbhusband‘s administration she w1ll be

~most active in. As a matter of fact why should I or anybody at

\

~ this point. Everyone, every First Lady, must make her own way,

must find the things to which she responds with joy and excitement

and work on them.
I offered tea and coffee. Actually they were as I was juvst about

afloat at this point. Washington days can be like that. And Luci

chattered along about the tour this morning, and Tricia about the

rest of the tour of the Capitol and over the town. Luci was a star
throughout -- at least in her fond mother's eyes.

A little past 6:00 Marcia brought a flank of photographers (I think

there were about 20) up to the West Hall, and they took some piétures

" of the four of us sitting and chatting. And then went away, and we -

.began to walk around to show Tricia the rooms that might pdssibly

be hers, with special accent on Luci's and Lynda's roo'ms". And I

- pointed out how wonderful the great bank of closet space was between

_t hose two rooms -- by far the best closet space in the houée; And

then up to 303 which lovely though it is was really better for a guest
room considering the closet space. And Luci laughéd about how the
tourists would be under her window on a summer morning By 8:30 -

some 6,000 strong, but how one would get used to it.




MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE . -
o WASHINGTON o

Thursday, December 12, 1968 : ' Page 13

Mrs. Nixon was intérested in the warehouse and the sort of
furniture out there and the amount of budget she would have to do

over the private part of the house. She spoke jdk‘ingly of how her

| daughter Julie had taken a great deal of her furniture for the new -

apartment she and David would have. And I assured her there would

be plénty in the warehouse.and that through the iegular appropriation

‘ _ she would have plenty, or sol thought, to make their bedrooms and

‘the West Hall seem like homé. And I think I underlined a bit -- I

meant té -4- t~hat. the $50,000 from the White House I\-_Iistorica;];
Association v.vo'uld be for the éurchése of works of art ér items
of histofical interest. |

We wé_nt for the second time into my bedrdom »whicl‘n I think i.s "

so lovely. She did give me a clue here when she said she just

- didn't like a canopy bed. And I had a quick mental vision of my bed
 being moved into one of the guest rooms -- poss'ibly Lynda's or

Luci's with the other one becoming Tricia's room 1 hope it doesn't

go to the warehouse. Actually, her main concern seemed to be the
Cuban cov.pie that she was was bringing with them and where they

should stay. And we looked carefully once more in the upstairs -

‘third floor rooms and walked through the servants' quarters. And

I learned by far the most I had ever known about them. I thdﬁght it

 was very nice that her regard fpf- their comfort was so thorough.
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' Suddenly it dawned 6n me a little pasf 7:00 th;t we were

" supposed to go to the return engaéeﬁent of thq Kuwait's . I ha.d

| corfnpl_eteiy forgottenvit. I ;x/asn't dressed. I excﬁsed myself for
one.'moment while Luci took erer and went and jﬁmp‘ed into my |
pink lace cage and \;vaé bacvk in moments t‘10\t too soon because
abéut that time our husbands appeaied and we left the Nixons
with Luci with excusés and ;goodi)yes and left léte for the Kuwait
Embaésy. And hére occurred o ne .of those fuﬁny. bits tha.t‘oncve R
more says it!g time to depart; As we e#nérged from'- the Diplorhatic

~ room there was a long line Y'of big black chauffeured lirhousir;es;
We stafted as we alxlavays hal;-l to get into the lead one. Suddenly we
re.a.lized it was strange. And then we :tr;led the second. And finally
the Seér'et Serw)ice ushefed us into the fourth, which wa'trs ours .
Quite naiurally one would expect a guest'to.départ first. And so B
the President;elect's was at the head of the group. And theﬁ we
tore off down the driveway, and the Pr‘esident-e‘lect's mo_i:orcycle
escort blared 6u;t in front oflus . We called tHem §£f on the walkie-talkie -
and broceeded to the Kuwait Embassy”—f é, 1§ve1y new buﬂdi;xg; : Very
muéh the stamp of the East with grills and tiieWor.k on a.‘wooded
stregt.down on the edge of the park. And .there at the”_door was -the

. Emir himself and the Ambassador and the party in the long black

' Arab robes banded with gold embroidery, the white headdress also
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bandeci in vgoldv. and ﬂéwing over their sh"oulder»sb . And lovely
'Madame Talaat Al-Ghoussein looking absélul;ély smashing inv a
gown that was like fheir‘s but also very we'stern‘ .- shc;rt, blaék,’
sharp with gold 'embroidef‘y and fluffy iittle whvite ruffies around
the neck ‘and wrists, A stunning woman.

The Emir led Lyndon, and I follox'ned with Al-Ghoussein into

_ the most crowded room I have ever seen. Fortunately it was very,

high ceilinged. There must have been all of the 1200 guests they

had invited in that one room. And to my shock and amazement I saw

' Ashton in the crowd. We made our way through Shaking hands to

“right and left. The only thing to do at an Embassy Reception is to
see and be seen. And then presently our hosts escorted us into.a

¢ harming low-ceilinged room.. The walls were lined with sofas and

big fat cushions on the floor and little tables that looked like hammered

N bré.ss, elaborately decorated. -And in the corner, great big brass

water pipes. Were they for smoking or decoration? At any rate it -

~ all spoke of Kuwait -- the tile, the grill work, the paneling -- which

" had in fact they said come from an old house in their country.

An attractive young woman whom I could scarcely understand
came in and sat beside me and was introduced as the daughter of the

Emir. | I think her name was Awatif, And I was ché,grined that shev
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had been in this lééuntry last night and had not been at the White House .
: Actuaily B.ess told me later, ""We had 'tfiéd hard to loc:at‘e her. Shev
was travel’iﬁg with h.er. hu'sbia-nd', separate from her father, .qﬁite
intventi_c‘)nally,- ﬁof wanting her viéit to be-of_ﬁc‘ial.” ‘

All the women were very z.mtigra;:tive.. P;esently the waiters
broughj: in on an é.nor-m‘ous platter a roast lamb, brown 'a;nd 5uicy,
stuffed with rice. And as they sliced him open an‘d began fo serve’
plateé I discovére‘d‘that there were all sort.s olf.nut‘s and spices in
the rice. 'it was a de‘li;cious dish. We had quite a.'feast s;itting there
on tfxe little ‘sofa -- at least Idid. I nqt.iced that Madarhe Al-Ghoussein
who was really managing everything and very 'skillfuliy .ézonsiderin'g
the crbwd -- directions witﬁ her“eyes. and hands and then tur‘ning back
t& me for.some gracious worclis whiié I proceeded hungr.ily"to eat .tﬁe_
menu of.a Kuwaitee feast. None of them lof course had anything to
drink -- just fruit juice. They believe in proh.ibitidn.and' they practice
it. But they don't impose it oﬁ' theif'guests apparently. |

- Lyndon and the Emir and the Amﬁassadof and fi‘o;n time to i:img
other men in long robes talked quietly on one of the low sofas -~ no
women varpund-them . Later Lyndbn told fne that he thoughf it wouid
be a ‘good idea if the Evm.ir would have a quiet visit with Nixon while

_he was here. It would be useful to our two countries.
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I thihk we broke a; record'fo.r staying at an Errjbassy party.
And it was after 9:00 when we left. And I had wished every mom.ent
of the time that Lynda Bird could havé been there. She likes and
feels close to the Kuwaitees . And I had told them how much she
adores Lucinda's hope ¢hest which will be a family heirloom.

.On' the way back in the car I thought with chagrin of George
and Alicé and Gedrge's ulcers. I asked the Sécret Servicevth .phone
the Usher and get them some féod ii’nmediately and walked in full

| vof apologies about 9:30 confessing that we had had our dinn‘er".
~ | The four of ug sat in the West Hall and this‘ wﬂl be"the_ last time..I
But tha..t j.s the refrain against which all these days are played now.

We had a drink and we had their dinner ior;)ught ip: on'a tray.
And Arthur Krim”ca.me in and joined us. And we talked about all f.he
vacation spots'we were going to after Jam';ary 20th..' IAca.n"t think ;:f

. better companio.ns ‘on al _trip thari Geofgé and Alice .

_Wﬁen they i’zad finished their dinner, I callea Mr. Pier?:e and
asked hirh fo p#t up the ,Madiéon portrait and fu_.rn on t‘he" lights. Anci
the five jo-f us wégxt dov?nstairé and vs.too‘d silently in the Blue Room
and looked at.the Vanderlin Madison, strong and ha.ﬁdsome -- just _

great -~ and the poo.r. faded copy on the floor _béside it. And Iwas

.
S,

full of pride that we had brought it to the house -- after all the house

has waited 150 years for a good Madison and a few months more don't
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matter. It won't hang while we are here. But there is_- a little

niggling doubt in rhy mind that there might be some cloud on the

title of the portré.it and not just the proceeds of the money.
" We had a long, happy, quiet talk, and then said goodnight.

We went to bed reading over the big news of the day -- the names

and brief biographies of all of Nixon's Cabinet. Of course some of

them had leaked before and it was a big disappointment to me. that-

there wasn't a single Rockefeller anywhere in it.  But one big plus

‘was that Nixon has said h.e will r}eappoint Maydr‘Washington. And .
“Walter will accept. Next to the Ambassador. to'the U.N. it is

' ﬁrqb'ably the i'oughtést j_ob’,' the most hopeless joi); But .in my opinién
.hé is absoluté'ly the best man for it, Walter is. I é.m 80 giad Nixon

has left him there. And completely on the other side of the political

spectrum, there was some happy news from one of the Kennedys.

Ethel's baby is born -- the eleventh child -~ a daughter. We must

T

- send a wire tomorrow. I thought of her touching one to Lynda.

And so a day that was full of last-times came to an end around

midnight -- and to bed.




