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Today, Saturday, February 1st, is  one of those days that I would just

a s soon w ould't happen  b ecau se the w o rr ies  and a n x ieties  of life  are fin a lly

taking their p h ysica l to ll - that i s  in s le e p le s sn e s s  and in pecu liar sym ptom s

that overtake m e when a ll of a sudden I've had too m uch. But it w a sn’t

exactly  a day to quit  on b ecau se it w as M arta M iller ' s wedding day and

this m orning we had the out-of-town gu ests h ere from  T exas -  oh, som ew here

betw een 30 and 40 of them , for coffee in  the E ast Room . T here w as Governor

P r ic e  D aniel and Jean, and the Roland Boyds and the R oscoe Dewitts and lo ts

and lo ts  of kinfolks of the Millers.  And there w as even Dale M iller h im se lf  -

although Scooter w as at hom e, hard at w ork. And a ll of the wedding party,

who had just been having a sp ec ia l dow nstairs tour of the White H ouse, To

have a W ellesley  Graduate with honors on your staff, som ebody who*s pretty

and devoted and the daughter of a friend  w hose done a lo t for you, is  a big

plus in one*s l ife , so  it*s a sm a ll thing at her wedding to have the people that
big

she lo v es  com e to the White House which is  m aybe sort of a/thing to  them .

I went to the wedding this afternoon at St, Alban’s - -  Lynda and W arrie Lynn 

and I ,  A ll the b rid esm aid s w ere in blue v e lv e t with co rsa g es  m ade o ut of 

green  orch ids w ith l i t tle  touches of blue and the harm ony with the stained  

g la ss  w indows at St, Alban' ,   which are a ll blue and g r ee n w ere delightful to 

look  at, Marta w as fresh  and young and lo v e ly  and Dale grinning from  ear to 

           ea r , and Scooter who cam e in and sa t b esid e m e, had that sort of sa tis fied

look that a m am a fin a lly  gets when she has done a ll the appropriate things
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and everything is  fin a lly  se ttled . You are hopeful, you've done your b est,  

you don't know whether it*s going to w ork, but there it i s ,   Stu is  such a 

nice clean-cut, ta ll, handsom e, good, just thoroughly kind young m an that 

I think it*s bound to be fine for both of them ,

Lyndon su ggested  to P r ic e  and Jean that they com e on down and join us 

which they did and then H orace Busby and h is w ife cam e, and the W alter 

Jenkins, P art of us went sw im m ing, part of us sat on the bank. P r ice  

d iscu ssed  p o litics  with that ra re , philosophic detachm ent of a m an who has 

been in it  su c ce ss fu lly  for a great m any y ea rs , a s  A ttorney G eneral, Senator, 

and G overnor, and has fin a lly  been defeated  and as far as eyes can detect - I m ean  

EYE - has no b ittern ess  in h is sou l, I rea lly  think it*s quite an ach ievem ent.

There is  no backward g lan ce, no yearning, and no grudges again st those who 

are su c ce ss fu l now. They*re up h ere naturally , what e ls e  fo r , the prayer  

b reak fast. 

We had dinner and then v ery  soon a fterw ards, I had to go to bed b ecau se
. . . ; ' I

fin a lly  there com es a tim e when I know that I’ve reached  m y lim it . Incidentally, 

this is  the day that Lynda B ird  had a f ir s t ,  her f ir s t  cartoon about just h er ,

A s i l ly  looking c o uple p assin g  the White House saying, "Our daughter, Sharon,

r e fe r s  to  it  a s  Lynda B ird ’s pad, " I wonder just quite what kind of a retirementu

7I can go into, to cut down o n s o m e  of this chatter.
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It's good right now to have A, W. here  a s  kind of a b ack -stop  for 

Lyndon, He got in Thursday night and w ill be h ere for sev er a l days. He 

w ill be trying to wind up our b u sin ess , s e ll  the h ou se, anything that we 

need, m o stly  a s  a sort of so la ce  and help  and guidance to Lyndon, I fe e l  

so rt of ju st lik e leaning right over on him,  a nd saying, "Take O v er!”
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