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This Palm  Sunday got off to a ra th er  d e p re s sin g , slow s ta r t .

At n o o n ^ I  went out to the E lm s  to check the furniture inventory, and 

to take Lynda B ir d  to go through som e of the k ee p sak e s .  We wound up with 

bu sh e ls  of old and de lic ious p ic tu re s ,  too good to throw aw ay.  Among them 

the poem that one of the Durham twins had given me when Lynda B ird  w as 

born, a l l  delightfully illum inated  with s ig n s ,  and a line, no longer current 

at a l l ,  which ends . . . ^And lo ca l  feuds at l a s t  have ce a se d ,  since Lyndon 

too, i s  pappy. Shades of Pappy O 'Daniel.

In m id-afternoon, we went b ack  to the White House for a late lunch with 

Lyndon, and then at 5:30 to St. Joh n 's  for Palm  Sunday v e s p e r s .  The p r e s s ,  

our n e m e s is ,  had appar e ntly la id  in wait at every  entrance to see  if  we w ere 

going anywhere to church, and they loped over to the front of St. Joh n 's  in 

time to catch us going in, which cau sed  Lyndon to str ide  off, leaving m e to 

com e in a l l  by m y se lf .  I'm ju st  beginning to catch this v iru s  of d is like  for 

photographers , fo r  too much entrance into m y private  life . I wonder i f  ju st  

a  sim ple  appeal to them would be of any u s e‘.

When we got hom e, Lyndon got on the phone and c a l le d  a  m o st  delightful 

bunch of dinner g u e s ts .  A m azingly we could get them on such short notice. 

M r. and M rs .  W alter Lippm an; S e c re ta ry  and M r s . M cN am ara ; Senator and 

M rs .  Fu lbright; (Betty left a h a lf-prepared  fr ied  chicken, picked up her 

soon-to be m a r r ie d  daughter and young fiance, and brought them along to 

the White House.
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The talk w as of Viet-Nam  and i t ' s  pretty  terrify in g  to h ear  M cN am ara
a p p a rently

speak  of how dedicated the oppos ition so ld ie r s  a re  over there. They/have 

an intensive training in ideals  that i s  lacking on our s ide . ONe little odd 

m anifestation  is  in a determ ination  of sanitation for c lean lines s that c a u se s  

them, a s  a  p art  of their m il i ta ry  training, to ju st  be fo rced  to b r u s h their 

teeth every  day, and they w ear their toothbrush in their pocket*. I suppose

i t 's  a so r t  of sta tu s  sym bol of we belong to the up and com in g .
-e_

As Lyndon w as taking them down in the e levator about 10:30, he m et 

A. W. Mours a n d  ju s t  com ing in from  the a irp o rt .  And cam e b ack  ups ta ir s  

say ing, "M om m a, look what I brought in !


