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POOL REFPOHT on the Pregidenils walk around the Thite Homse Fones

At aboat 10:20 a.n, the President desided o go ot the Bast Intrence and
grest the tourists standing in 1ins to visit the Whits House.

Secrst Service and Whits House polise kept the ftourists in lines by gzoing abead
and assaring them that the President was, indeed, up the limm a way and would
g% teo them tnntmlly if they jm stayed in lins,

The mrprj.u cenfrontat {on o£ President and pecpls left nmt of them
spewchlsss, but it was a hapoy, friendly meeting, and he semmed to mandge
te ztnkn hands with l.ll of thu, including sceres of youngstems,

About tan nimtca eut of the ¥hits House~uzder & blistering sum and hoav;r
hmmidity———the President was still weardmgz his Jackst, but thers were a 2w
beads arwpintion on the top of his head,

hcatynimbuentha tourist ]jneandloiatmbegnntoshowmthewaarhis
osck—but still no sweat on the collar,

it 10347 he remsved his Jackst and handed it +o an aide, About 10350 he
reached the =nd of the line amd walked on around to the Sputhwest gals
and back te Ma offiss,

That this seems to prove as thal the Preaident BOES mat, buat not very machs
Sverybady slse was wilted and dripping.

Sonversation was mainly Jjust "Hi®, "Cood ts see yon‘, ¥Coad Morning ,® and

*How are you,* BEut the srowd ats it up, and took thousands of phtos of tha
President at close range.

*Tou gotta remembsr this day,® ens father told & youngster he keld in his e
as the President shook hands and went by,

A Vistnamese girl whs said her name was "Candy® told the President she came all
the way frem Salgom to see him, He told her it was "goed to have you in this couniry,”

later he grested a man who sald he was from Israel,

A ly=wvwar=cld bay shock his hand and asked: "Mr, President, are ym going &n gob
the prise of gasoline down?® The Pregident assured him that "welll try™ and smiled,

A Deatly dressed young lady pressed his hand azd said: *Ged"slm you, air,®

I didn?’t hear a single word that sounded like heckling (or hectoring)

—Hgward Nerton, the swsaly poelsr
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