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_______ Capitol Hill in Black and White_______
Pari tw o  o f a three part senes on the revelations o f the form er m aitre d 

o f the Senate d in ing room  Reprinted by perm ission o f Dodd Mead b  
Com pany, Inc . from  "C ap ito l Hill in Black and W hite , by Robert Parker 
and Richard Rashke, copyrigh t 1966

Life With LBJ
The aunt and uncle m y m other sent me to live w ith  were prom inent in 

the W ich ita  Falls colored com m unity  A un t Rebecca was the on ly black 
tieautic ian there that w h ite  wom en allowed to  curl their hair Uncle Curtis 
was a real estate investor w ho ow ned tw en ty  five or th irty  houses I en 
rolled in Booker T W ashington High School in 1936 and got a part tim e 
iob as a busboy at the segregated W ich ita  Falls C lub where my older bro 
ther George was headwaiter I was angry and lonely during my high school 
years Fortunately, there was football, and I soon becam e BTW  s star full 
back Jackie Robinson, the most versatile a th lete in the country , became 
m y idol He was a star at every sport he tried at UC LA footba ll, baseball, 
track, and tennis, even Ping Pong and bow ling  He was bright and fam ous

everyth ing I wanted to be Like him, I p lanned to  go to  college and earn 
my reputation on the grid iron

I was eager to  meet Lyndon Johnson, for, a lthough he was not yet a 
senator, everyone in Texas knew he w ou ld  tie someday W ich ita  Falls had 
tieen little  m ore than an old oil tow n  before Senator Morse Sheppard dip 
ped in to the pork barrel and came up w ith  Sheppard Air Force Base, just 
outside o f tow n  Now W ich ita  Falls was a key c ity  in the congressional 
d istrict and since Johnson was w idening his po litica l base tie and his chief 
aide, W alter Jenkins were frequent visitors at the local club

This is my little  b ro th e r," George said to  Congressm an Johnson He s 
a star foo tba ll player at Booker T W ashington

Johnson shook my hand I was impressed by how  tall and skinny he 
was. and I kept my eye ou t for hirn over the next several m onths He'd 
always say hello to me It made me feel good that im portan t people were 
beginning to recognize me, for already as a teenager I sensed that m eeting 
the pow erfu l w ou ld  be m y way out o f poverty

A fter that, I w atched Johnson closely whenever he came in to  tfie  club 
My m other had to ld  me that I could learn m ore about people by w atch ing 
them  than by hearing w hat they were saying Johnson impressed me as a 
i areful, cautious, and determ ined man, preoccupied w ith  som eth ing tugger 
than just his steak, his friends, and W ich ita  Falls As h e  listened to  ttie  p o ll 
in u n s  and con tribu to rs  he met at the club, he seemed to tie m aking mental 
notes W hen I heard him speak, his voice was soft and persuasive Them 
was none of the raucous be llow ing that I w ou ld  hear later when I worked 
for him

I was graduated from  high school in 1940 But be fore I i ou ld tie drafted 
I jo ined the army In August 1941 I entered Fort Leon,ltd  W ood M issouri 
for my basic tra in ing I hated army life M ost of the black soldiers were 
old, uneducated and mean, the office rs were young w h ite  and filled w ith  
i on tem p, It was hard to  find  a drop of hum an kindness

Once the Japanese invaded Pearl Harbor, the arm y decided it needed 
Negro office rs to  com m and its Negro figh ting  men I took an e x a m  (nr the 
o ffic e rs 'tra in in g  school at Fort Belvoir, V irg inia and passed M odean Par 
ker's w ife l answered the governm ent s urgent call for help and took a job 
as a W ar Departm ent secretary in W ashington for $1 040 a year so we 
cou ld be together Before I could be adm itted to Fort Belvoir, I had to corn 
plete com bat train ing at Fort Leonard W ood U nfo rtuna te ly  I w a s  severely 
in jured in a fall, breaking my right shoulder and leg in several p la tes  and 
tw is ting  m y neck Doctors had to use pins and plates to  put me bar k to 
gether again I would never make it to Fort Belvoir In the fall of 1943 I 
received a m edical discharge and left M issouri to  |oin M odean I had tug 
dreams

The first place I went for a job in the capital, after M odean and I had set 
tied in to our one bedroom  apartm ent on S Street in northw est W ashing 
ton, was to Lyndon Johnson I visited his o ffice  at least once a week but 
couldn t get past his receptionist and aides He's out of tow n, they I 
say Away from  his desk Not in They w ou ldn t tell me when he w ould 
tie available or let me make an appo intm ent to  see him  But I kept com ing 
back.

M y determ ination paid o ff One m orn ing, late in 1943 the receptionist 
to ld me Congressman Johnson w ou ld  see me I was naively coun ting  on 
turn rem em bering me " I 'm  Robert Parker ' I to ld  him  I met you several 
tim es at the W itch ita  Falls Club W hen his eyes showed no recogn ition , 
my heart sank I began dropp ing names o f m utua l acquaintances He re 
m em bered them , but not me As a last resort. I described how  I used to 
wait on him There was a flicker of recogn ition and a little  smile on his face 
He d id n 't know  Robert Parker, tiu t he knew  the "b o y 'd  w ho had served 
turn so o ften w ith  obvious adm iration and eagerness to  please

M y m outh  felt like co tton  when I realized tha t th is was my o n e  hance 
to land a decent |ob If I failed in the next sixty seconds. I d probably never 
find  work

W hat can I do for you. boy?" Johnson asked qu ie tly  
I need a |ob, s ir ,"  I managed to  say
W tia t k ind o f iob. boy? W hat can you do? W ou ld  you like to  w ork in 

the post o ffice , boy?"
I cou ldn 't even stammer an answer Johnson grabbed the phone and 

dialed the c ity  post o ffice  director " I  wanna sponsor th is boy, he said
At tha t m om ent, I stood in awe of Lyndon Johnson I had never seen 

such power W ith  one phone call, I not on ly  had a job, but I had a ca re e r 
civil service position, w ith ou t even taking an exam ination L ittle  did I realize 
then how  simple the whole th ing was, for Johnson had developed contacts 
all over W ashington w ho ow ed him favors W hat I did realize, however, 
was that now  that Johnson had sponsored me, I ow ed him  And if I d idn 't 
pay I could have my areer" job jerked away as fast as it had been gran 
ted It was a po lite form  o f slavery, but a small price to  pay for a good job 
tha t, I sensed, had opportun ities for a black man That c ivil service rating 
turned out to  be extrem ely im portan t, for tw en ty  years later I w ou ld  use it to 
w in (letter w ork ing  cond itions for the blacks w ho w orked in the Senate 
Dining Room

In the post office , I learned an im portan t survival lesson At m ost, educa 
tion could on ly h e lp  get me som ewhere W hat I really needed was power 
the kind th.it comes from  m oney, friends and inside in fo rm ation  I took 
stock I had no experience and only a high school education , yet I was sor 
ting  and delivering mail next to attorneys, m aking the same kind o f m oney 
and lifting  the same find of bags, because I knew  som eone w ith  power and 
had gone to  him  for help

R ightly or w rong ly, I decided early in my post o ffice  job that a college 
educa tion  w o u ld  not help me survive in W ash ing ton , a lthough  it m ight 
work for other young black mon I saw the w orld  as a jungle, and I knew  I 
needed to  learn qu ickly w ho had the power and how  I could get some

I got w hat I though t was a break several m onths after I became a mail 
carrier Johnson 's  o ffice  called to tell me that the congressm an needed a 
driver at six o 'c lock in the evening to  take him  and M rs Johnson to  dinner 
at the Congressional Country Club, one o f his favo rite  haunts I was to ld  to 
dress like a chauffeur, black hat and all, and tha t if I d id n 't have a un ifo rm , 
to buy one Lyndon Johnson, w ho did not have either a lim ousine or a 
regular driver, was beginning to  collect on my debt

I became such a good unpaid chauffeur tha t Johnson called on m y at 
least once a week to drive him around to w n  and to  the Naval Academ y in 
Annapolis on every Saturday that the Navy foo tba ll team  played at home 
Johnson was on the Naval A ffa irs  Com m ittee and go t free tickets I hated 
those Saturday trips I d pick up LBJ at ten in the m orn ing  Usually he had 
invited V irg inia Senator Harry Byrd and Georgia Senator Richard Russell 
to ride w ith  him Both were also on the Naval A ffa irs  C om m ittee, and the 
tree ride was just one m ore way for Johnson to  extend his power base in 
Congress

Annapolis had been one o f the biggest slave m arkets on the East Coast, 
and in the m id 1940s its a ttitude  tow ard  blacks was just as hostile  as it had 
been before em ancipation I w ou ld  drive Johnson and his party up to  the 
fro n t gate o f the  Navy s tad ium  w ith  in s tru c tion s  to be w a iting  there when 
they walked out after the game W henever I was late no m atter w hat the 
reason, Johnson called me a lazy, good for no th ing nigger He especially 
liked to  call me nigger in fron t of southerners and racists like Richard Rus 
sell It was. I soon learned LBJ s way of being one o f the boys

I was beginning to  feel a sense o f power I was som ebody, because I 
drove for Lyndon Johnson Today, I know  that makes me sound like an 
Uncle Tom but in the m id 1940s it was one o f the few  kinds of (lower for a 
black man And I was proud because I was surviving, and doing it honestly 
and better than m ost One evening w h ile I was driv ing Lyndon and Lady 
Bird Johnson to  the Congressional Country Club for dinner, I asked John 
son if he could get me a job there W hy not serve at m y parties and my 
friends ?'

A u th o r  R o be rt P a rke r C o u rto s y  o f Fox S tu d io

A new life opened up for me
Johnson s parties were usually small affairs tor half a dozen politic i.ms 

and their w ives Sam Rayburn w ho was unm arried, was always there 
Vu e President Truman i ame som etim es So did Henry S tim son. the secre 
tary of w .ii Then there were Senators Hh tiard Russell of Georgia Albert 
Barkley o f Kentucky Theodore Biltm  of Mississippi, Tom Connally of 
Texas Olin Johns ton  o f South Carolina and John M i Clellan of Arkansas 
Given Johnson s po litica l am bitions it was a pow erfu l group Rayburn 
was Speaker of the House Barkley m ajority leader in the Senate Truman 
w ou ld  becom e president the fo llow ing  year ,945 after Roosevelt died 
Barkley Truman vk e president in 1949 Senator Connally was i hairman 
of the Foreign Relations Com m ittee and a power in Texas po litics Russell 
Bilbo, Johnston and M i Clellan were w h ite  suprem i ists and leaders of 
the Dem ocratic southern b lot that most observers agree contro ller) W ash

PCC In te rp re te r  T ra in in g  
P ro g ra m  S ch e d u le s  
O r ie n ta tio n  S ess ions

The Interpreter Training Program 
at Portland C om m unity  College has 
scheduled six o rien ta tion  sessions 
for prospective students at Cascade 
Campus, 705 N K illingsw orth

The sessions w ill supply inform.» 
tion about the program  and other 
fields related to deafness, help the 
prospective student de l ide whether 
or not to apply for the sign language 
in te rpre ta tion program , provide 
counseling and answer questions

Sessions w ill t ie  held the evenings 
of April 6 and May 21, and both 
days and evenings August 17 and 
September 8

Those w ho w ish to a ttend the 
orien ta tions are advised to call Chris 
Cady, ITP secretary, at 283 2541 
Ext 5288 to  book an appo intm ent

Blood Pressure 
Clinic

A public Hypertension (blood 
pressure) Screening clin ic is sche 
duled Thursday. May 7, from  1 30 
3 p m , at the King C ity Retirement 
Center, 11777 S W  Queen Eliza 
beth, King C ity The clin ic w ill be 
staffed by registered nurses from  
M eridian Park Hospita l, Tualatin 
The clin ics are scheduled the first 
Thursday of each m onth , appoint 
m ents are not necessary, and there 
is no charge For m ore in fo rm ation  
call 692 2656

C O M IN G  SOON

Say goodbye to harsh taste'
King Cobra is the only malt liquor that 
gives you so much cold satisfaction 
in a smooth taste And this month you II 
want to get twice as much satisfaction1

During April we re having a 
special Strikes Twice promotion 
to make it easy for you to take two 
six packs of King Cobra everytime 
you buy Check your local store for 
details
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iny ton  at tha t tim e
I began taking notes on w ho drank w hat and w hen Soon I was passing 

out the righ t drinks before I was asked Trum an liked O ld Fitzgerald w ith  
branch water, LBJ S cotch and water Rayburn, w ho d id n 't drink m uch in 
public, sour mash and ginger ale and Olin Joh ns ton 's  w ife , ginger ale and 
whiskey w ith o u t ice Before long even b igo ts like Bilbo were asking John  
son, "W h e re  did you get th is  nice colored boy? W e 'd  like to  use him , too  "  
They gave me their private (ihone num bers, and I began rno o liyh tm g  seve 
ral n igh ts a week I had becom e a status sym bol If you w an t a successful 
party tfie  w ord  went, you m ust have that nice co lored boy "

During tfie  next few years Johnson loaned me to his friends for a variety 
of jobs as a means of ex tending his power tiase I regularly drove Olin 
Johnston . Tennessee Congressman Estes Ketauver and O klahom a Con 
gressman Carl A lbert around to w n  I'd  take them  to the a irport in L B J s  
i ar and drive them  to  apartm ents and hotels at n ight I’d sit in the car, 
s trugg ling to stay awake, un til one and tw o  o 'c lock  in the m orn ing , some 
tim es all n igh t W hen I w o rked excep tiona lly  late Joh nso n  or an aide 
w ou ld  call tfie  ( lo s t o ffice  and get me tfie  next day o ft

The s jio t IB J , Ketauver Johston  and A lbert seemed to  like to  visit the 
most was the Rhode Island Avenue Plaza a luxurious apartm ent house for 
b la i ks in northeast W ash ing ton In tfie 1940s. successful, professional 
b la i k cou ld n 't rent apartm ents or buy homes in the nicer parts o f tfie  c ity  
M ost d rifted  to tfie  Plaza w h ich  housed m ore talent and am b ition  than any 
bu ild ing in W ash ing ton, inc lud ing tfie Capitol

I 'd  d rop the congressm en or I BJ s constituen ts  o ff at a side door at the 
Plaz.i and w a it un til tfie  wee flours of tfie  m orn ing I remeber d riv ing  Ke 
fauver there one n igh t As we turned the corner he saw Carl A lbert com ing 
out the side door Keep driv ing Ketauver ordered as fie slid dow n in the 
bai k seat Go around tfie  b lo i k He didn t w ant A ltie rt to know  fie had a 
colored friend there too  I never did find  out w inch w om an they visited, 
tin t I know  that one or tw o  w tio  lived there eventually broke in to  po litics

Johnson never jia id  me for the boring n igh t du ty and I unders tood th is 
was how fir* exjie i ted me to  earn Ins patronage But w hen I d id n 't b ring 
m oney hom e M ode.in tho ugh t I was i hearing on tier There she was. sit 
ting at hom e w ith  our baby. Barbara Ann w ho was born in tfie  spring of 
1945 while I was ou t on the tow n How was I to  i onvirn e tier tha t I w asn 't 
the one who was out at n igh t w ith  a wom an? The m oon ligh ting  and late 
fiours b rought a terrib le  strain to our m arriage

As pleased as I was w ith  tfie  exposure I was ge tting  and the extra m oney 
I was m aking w ork ing  for Johnson during the ,940s in W ash ing ton  was a 
pa in fu l experience A lthough I was gratefu l to him  for ge tting  me a job  w ith  
the (lost o ffit e and tin  giving me other opportun ities  I was afra id o f him 
tits ause of the (i.un and hum ilia tion  fie could in flic t at a m om en t's  no tice 
I though t I had learned ti figh t my bitterness and anger one day at a tim e, 
tfie  way my m other had taught me w ith  kindness But Johnson m ade it 
hard to  keep the waver, of bitterness inside I w ou ld  like turn one m inute  
and hate him the next But I ha il to sw allow  or qu it If I qu it, flo w  w ou ld  I 
support my fam ily ?

I i h o se  s u rv iv a l a n d  I. l in e d  to  s w a llo w  w ith  a s m ile  I t 's  w h a t  m o s t black 
in . , i i a, w  is h in g t ,,, n  in , 194i fs h e ,o n 1 th e  , iv il r ig h ts  m ovem ent was 
. i i i i .  m i A s  y o u n g  as I was I k n e w  th a t lie ,o re  I cou ld  figh t racism,
I • le d  j io w e r  T o  g e t it I f i .n l  to  survive A nd that was a lonely, full tim e
|<<ll
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