. MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

‘ ’ V WASHINGTON
.'I‘hursvd.ay, Auggst 25, 1966
It was one of those days of indecisi‘on, no achievement, plain
’ , stalerﬁate, tl:iét leaves ;Txe indigna}ﬁt with myself; Not worth living, not
;N;)rth :rerr.xembering., -certainly, except}fpi‘ one momgnt ét the end of the
da.y.. .

It begén earlywit'h breakfast with Lyndon about 7:30, and then I

- w71 ~caught’an early shuttle with Bess to New York. "And with the Carlisle

K¢
f

-

as the base, we looked at clothes with Miss Tré?z and Adele Sirhpson and
her daughter Mrs. Rains for nearly three hours. Nothing allured me,

nothing did I'yearn for, nothing did I buy. .,There was only one oasis of -

© - - —~vivid interest. - Bob Dowling came-up to see-me; and-for about 30-minutes:. .

he talked about the 'pi-oBLem s of cities. Spép'ificalljr, he wantedAme to come
. to see Sterling Ga.vrlde.ns on Octqi)ér 2nd when Lyndon méy-_rnaké a visit
' ‘to‘Congressman Dow's Dist;ict right.clbse .by. ~He is a mar§e1011s talker.
lH'e"told me_about the big rebui}dir;g project of Pittsburgh, the ‘one that'é
in Gq::.sa-h-s m Phila‘de.lphia, | fighi: acrosé from the. museum, of Louisville
a.nd,. of .Ste'rlinvg Gardens itséif, which sounds like a mﬂparadiée '\vhére
resé'az;c.h ia.boi'atorj.e_s and the U‘nAiv.eirsity c_)f. Néw York furnish..th'.e jobs o
for:pcbplé ‘—-‘-,w.‘hervé; some 500'0_1}, so families iive, and ds many asvv400-,'000
. peoApl.e éox;ne vt<>:v v1s1t their {rvoriderful gafdéﬁs; He said. thaf when yoﬁ aré

trying to sell a project to the city fathers, a,lways go with big pictures -

something that folds up and fills the side of a wall. His vision, the amounts .

of money he i:a-lked in, were terrificly exCiting. I gathered unhappily that
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" he took a rather dim view of the conference in Washington on urban
' problems in early September. A view of the prol\wa.s Wé.tching the
professors have a try at something that they have never themselves

‘built but only written about.

" This time with him made me wish that I had the brains and the

energy ';_g.,,cor‘np're‘hje,nd the problems that face cities, and the mortgage ‘

on the yeais sisnp of the future they w_o‘uld enable me to see what we do

- about them - we Americans -- the'décade in front of us.

Lynda Bird was at the Casdéea too ~- or rather her suitcase was.

' She was at_the Harper's Btzarré being interviewed for a possible job, - But...- .o-ouiis

I caught a early shuttle before she retarned and was back at the White House

by 5:00,

l

'At loose ends and bored with my own lack of achievem ent in the

day, I took some exercises 'as. part of my resolution '"this is January lst,

~

let's begin'' attitude. And then I went down to the theatre and curled up
to watch an am using movie ”Th‘e‘ Rus siahs Are Coming". I had seen Bits_ _
a'nd'.pie‘ces of it, ;hd.'this time I got to see almost the whole thing until the

last S-minﬁtes_-when a call from Lyndon about 9:30 said; "I'm over for

[

dinner -- éomé join me." Iwentup. He was deeply emerped in some

papers with a pretty little package on the table in front of him -~ a small .

~ valuable looking package. He said, "There is something you will want to

-

open', quite casual like.. I assumed it was a birthday present to him.
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The day after tomorrow is his birthday. 1 opened it, and there was the
diamond ring - beautiful, round, about 4 carats -- a dream of a diamond --
the one I had picked out_as the one I would like to have if I could ever have

one., I practi.cally dis solved in laughter an d' tears, 1 really didn't thmk

| W1th the weddmg and a.ll the expense,I would have it before I got out of the:

White House, if ever, It was a beauty I 1oved it. And his very under-

i -

: opla,yed way of preeentlng it. Lynda Blrd came in, We both tfied_. it on.

She talked to her daddy. .about her JOb prospects.. We went vto bed by 11:30.

A nothlng of a day, except one w0nderfu1 event.

I remember all the years I've taken a rather condescend1ng view

el ..n_‘.m - - -

of women who wanted or needed d1ambnds/sa.ymg somethmg hke this: "A -

diamond is just a shiny rock that advertises that some successful man

: cherisheqyou. And I already know. that, so I don't need it." Now I find .

- myself at 53 very'proud to have the shiny rock, delighted 'wi‘th being told |

that I am cherished and &?&F-n‘ sure where in the nugget of truth lies.




