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Wednesday, July 22nd

A buey day. Work on the mail, calling the Govern rs whom we
have invited to the State Dinner next Monday for the President of Malapasy,
asking thern and their wives to be our house puests, After all, it's a
long way to ¢uo.nce {rom MNebraska or Iowa or California just for & dinner,
and to spend the night is a lot more intim.te and homey.

And then, aflier eleven o'clock the now familiar ceremony of
arrival on the South Lawn for the Prime Minister of Malaysia, Tunku
Abdul Rahman. Tunku means Prince. Not accompanicd by .. wife. This
short, stechky, spectacled Asian -- very articulate and rea lly quite
kumeorous -- whe is Prime Minister aver same 10 or 11 million people
wha inhabii the island of Burneco, or at least a part of it; that porticn
of the long archipelago that extends down from Thailand, Cambodia, VietNam --
the most scngitive part of the world these days -~ was rcally an interesting
guest, Up to now his young country has very successfully resisted the
efforts of Cominunism to take them over.

We streamlined the ceremonies as much as we could, Flaps,
salute, welcoming speeches, rcviewi-ng the troops, 'Efumuurs == bLut then
because il was so very hot Angic had us come inside in the Diplomatic

Reception Llvom to greel all the diplomatic corps -- a very good idea.
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Wednesday, July 22nd (continued)

One of the delightful moments was secing the seven-ycar-old son,
Richard Ong, of the Malaysian Ambassador, all dresszed up in a costume
of his country, outside awaziting the Tunku's arrival.

Our entertainment for him we-s a lunche n. We met upsiairs with
the Tunku and his Secretary of State, Dato Mohammed Ghazali bin Shafic,
Dato is a title which means Sir or Lord. Datine is the [eminine version
of it. Their Ambassador -- and incideiv ally his wife, Da tine Ong, a
highly capable and « {going woman, as §0 many Asian women are --
fmd' of course, the Rusks and our Ambassador to Malaysia, James
_Bf:ll. the Dukes, and tvwo Bund.s -- the McGeorge Bundys and the
Williay» Bundys, Then downstairs to a luncheon for about a hundy: d,
which included the white-thatched Governor of Virginia and Mrs, Harrison,
It is getting so that mm'lc foreipn visitors land in Williamasburg than do
in Washinpgton, Our very valued assistant, David Lawrvnce of
Pennsylvania, and two mayors of larpe cities, the Henry Mailers
of Milwaukee and the Raymond Tuckers of 5t. Louis. And from the
a; « world there were the Felix de Wuldonﬁ._,ﬁ-e's doing a big picce
of sculplure for Malaysia. And Rene d'llarnoncourt, my six-lool-nine
friend from the Muscura of Moudern Art.

The Texans present were the John Lynches of Houston, Dr. and
Mrs. DBill Merpan of Austin, and the W, R, 1 ick. ns of Dallas, and one
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Wed sesday, July 22nd (continued}

ene of our District me:., Glenn Williains of Bryan with his wife. Tim
Fitzpatrick [romn Abe IFortas' office, who is helping spearhcad the Young
Citizens for Johnscn, was there with his wife. Ivan Smith, the red-headed
playl-oy millionaire from Beverly Hills, who had been -- and how unlikely --
an advance man for us in 1960, was there with a pretty little kitten of a
French wife. And a couple I had mect and liked on my campaign trips,
former Governor John Swainson of Michigan, a youthful double amputee,——

oA e
He lost to Romney. And his pretty wife Alice.

Dear Robin Duke's friend, Mrs, Harcourt Amory, who helps her
out by being Chairman of the Blair House Fine Aris Comnmitiee,

The luncheon was remarkable for several reasons. One, in moving
the loudspeaking equipment across the table, the waiter kaocked a full
glase of red wine «"f on my dress. And second, both the Tunku and
Lyndon were offbeal and humorous in their toasts. The Tunku was
remarking about how, on his other trip to the United States -- Le had been
here during the time of an election -- he could well realize what a terrific
job it was to cover this enornious country, When he eame to jusl the
perfect pouse, Lyndon interrupted him quickly to say that he, Lyndon,
would be mighty salls{icd if his Party pot the 85% majority at the polls
that the Tunku hud received in his L'll-'f."ti{)nl. The Prime Minister continued
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Wednese .y, July 22nd (continued)

by saying that he was happy that he didn't have to stand for election in sucl a
vast contry. "I wish you luck. I shall say no more for fear oftreading on
dangerous grounds, so I will content mysclf by wishing every success to
the v oters, " which brought down the house for the second tirne. Lyndon's
interruption had delightcd them too. The Tunku went on to praise the
Peace Corps, te take a swipe at the Indorcsians, "nextdoor neighburs
who plainly considor us a tasty morsel to tempt the appetites of giants,”
About 80 million people -- they are about the fourth or fifth in population
of any country in the world and a bristlii.g menace to their Island neighbors,
the Malaysians.

About five o'clock that afterncon, Mary Lasker came to sce me,
bringing a Grant Wood picture of Spring in the City, which she wanted
to give the White House if we could find just the right place to put it.
And also, for Lyndon's birthday, for his very own, two wonderful letters,
one entirely in George Washington's own handwriting inviting a friend to
the wedding reception for Nellie Custis; the other an official Orde. written
in 1789 establishing the Department of State of the new young republic --
only it was called the Departiment of Forcign Affairs. She was bringing
his birthday prescnt carly because she is leaving for Europe next week

for her place in the South of France, where she always spes ‘Labout six
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Wednesday, July 22nd (ccntinucd)

to eight wecks in the summer, and where she has invited ine, and oh, how I
yearn to go.

We went over to Lyndon's office and tried to visualize the Grant
Wood picture in the Fish Room. .Did a little rearranging in Lyndon's
office with sosi.c Low:stoft cachepots that would be full of greens under-
neath the George Washington on the mantel. And the: quickly went back
to the West Hzll to join Richard Adler, the handsome, intense, attractive

producer of Pajama Grme and Damnyankee, who has given so much time

and talent to the Dermocratic Farty and the Kennedy Administration and
now the Johnson Administration. He wanted to talk about recording White
Housc entertairmnents and making a very special handsomece albuin of them
to offcr for sale as a sort of collecters' item, with the procecds to go
to the Ke :nedy Cultural Center f.or the Arts. All of the artists' work,
even the pressing of the records, everything, could be obtained frce and
would give it a certain elan because it was a White House entlertainment.
And he suggested an introduction by me. I told him I would be glad to do
anything 1 could for the Art Center and this sounded like it had real good
possibiliti: s, although I thought his pricc of $25.00 per album won't ap- cal
to record collectore like Liyndal

Then we tallied of the success of some of the programs in the past
such as tl:» dinuer for Scgni of Italy, with Robert Merrill and the Christy
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Wednesday, July 22nd {(continucd)

Minstrels, and the somewhat limited appeal of the readings from the Irish
for the dinner for DeValera. And I rnade it clear to him all the time that
I looked forward to a limited future only and that he might be sitting in
that same spot talking to someone else six or eight months from now.
He said if that happencd he wouldn't be sitting in this country ot all --
he'd have his m« ¢y in ¢ Swiss bank or something and be of” on an island.

When I said goodbye to them my next appoeintment was alrcady
waiting for me, Ih~d asked the Texans whe hzd come for lunch to stop
by and have a J+ink with me becausc I scarcely had time to say hello at
a luncheon for a hundred. The Liynches, the Pickens, the Glenn Williams
and their three children, and Dx. and Mrs. Mec: tan, whom I had asked
to be our housc guests. We met on the Truman Balco .y, my {avorile
spot in v-hat Lyndon calls ""this compound,' for Texas news and reminis-
censes, and then later Dr. and Mrs. Morgan and I went for a walk in
the Rose Garden, Lyndon saw us and beckoned us into his office. It
was a good time for the doctor to sce what sort of hours he keeps because
it wi.s about 9:40 when he came in fur dinner.

And after that I had a good long talk v ith Luci at Interlochen.
She said, ""Mother, if you want to get an inferiority complex in one quick
lesson, you ought to be out here, These children are fabulous. They
know so much, Mother., Music is their life.'" Her big day is tomorrow,
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Wednesdey, July 22nd (continucd)

with a conceri in the afternoon for all of the students at Interlochen and their
families, and then in the afternoon a concer’. for the public, She told me
that the Today Show had taped her first practice session with the orchestra,
and she was real worricd becausc she wasn't a bit good and had been

getting better -1l day long. I think she'll make out all right as long as

she considers L_l}_Ljh fabulous and understands her own shortcomings and

is absolutcly natursl,



