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Up early , a little  past seven. S till b lack coffee and juice - -  not that 

it holds a ll through the day - -  the la s t instructions to Jam es, G ertrude, M ary - 

and what a ■wonderful job they 've done, and the best thing they've served  us 

has been sm iles . Word to M r. Klein about re p a irs , a phone call to my 

neighbor, M rs. Hodges, to see if she 'd  like the azaleas we a re  leaving 

behind, and then to B erg stro m  and A ir F orce One, taking Him, quivering 

a ll over when he gets on a plane, and Sam Houston, who can sca rce ly  walk, 

who Lyndon hopes to have helped by m assage and m edical trea tm en t and such 

companionship as we have tim e for between now and the Inaugural. He will . 

stay  through that tim e.

And then, one of the quickest tr ip s  I can rem em ber .—t here  m ust . 

have been, a heavy ta il wind - -  to Washington, leaving the blue and gold 

of Texas behind and arriv in g  on a grey day at a little  past one. The person  

whose m in is tra tions I needed m ost was Jean  Louis, and I spent the a f te r -

noon getting rep a ired . That too is one of m y New Y ear 's  Resolutions - -

to look b e tte r at a ll public appearances, to rem em ber what is due the job.

\V  'iI s til l  find it  very  difficult - -  very  d istastefu l, in fact - - t o  say F ir s t  Lady. ’ 

Lyndon has been im m ersed  for the la s t two days in d rafts of his 

State of the Union M essage, the f ir s t  one being alm ost an hour long. We 

 ̂  ̂ m ust cut it to th irty  m inutes - -  nobody lis tens past th irty  m inutes, alm ost
V

not to C h u rc h il l  h im self. But it is very  difficult, because during the years
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it has come to be a so rt of a Mother Hubbard of a ll the things the Chief 

Executive hopes to do with his leg isla tive year. And every D epartm ent 

feels that it m ust be m entioned or it is slighted. So cutting it is a m eat- 

axe job. Lyndon ta lks, explains, gives forth , and then the speech com es 

by a so rt of p ro cess of osm osis, through Dick Goodwin, with help from  

Bill M oyers and Jack  Valenti.

During the la s t few months I have become somewhat L ibrary-m inded ■ 

that is , I have read  speeches and le tte rs  dating back to Lyndon's e a r lie s t 

days in C ongress, You see how delighted you a re  when they a re  good, 

and some of them a re  glowingly good from  those days, and how disappointed 

you a re  when they a re  tr ite  or pedestrian . Some of the sh o rtest and best 

lines Lyndon in serted  h im self, and I am su re  what w ill be the lead ,"I hope 

in the next few y ea rs , the leaders of the Soviet Republic w ill come to our 

land, " and the line about "I am su re  the A m erican people would like to hear 

leaders of the Soviet Republic on our TV and leaders of this country would 

be glad to speak to lead ers  of the Soviet Nation on the ir T V ."

So the afternoon for Lyndon was State of the Nation, night reading*, 

and then telephone ca lls , and a b it of a nap. And then we asked the B ill 

W hites, only recen tly  back from  Rome, the V alentis, M arianne Means and 

her young fiance, Em m et R idu lan , and of course our house guests, the 

W atsons, to have dinner with u s . Sam Houston is having his on a tra y
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in his room , and probably w ill m ost of the tim e, though I m ust make a point 

to go up and v is it him  so he won't feel deserted .

Lyndon read  the speech to u s . B ill and I especially  applauded 

the accent on education and the line about "We m ust lea rn  how to use our 

le isu re  tim e, ” and I especially  the line about beautify the countryside.

How funny that I should rece ive  today my f ir s t  new spaper clipping - -  I 

d a resay  th ere  w ill be m ore - -  about my urging Lyndon to do something 

about the autom obile junkyards that desecra te  the countryside. Some owner 

of a junkyard in Texas, in H a rris  County, very  angrily  saying that enough 

people wanted to mind a fellow 's business these days and the Government 

ju s t b e tte r stay  out of his junkyard - -  and as for planting tre e s  to hide 

them , that was ju st a lo t of foo lishness.

We sat in the Oval Room, where the beautiful sym etrica l C hristm as 

tre e  with the m illions of red  balls is a jew el of a view, and righ t behind it, 

to the right, the Thomas Jefferson  M em orial, and over to the left, the 

solem n shaft of the W ashington M em orial. I am  delighted we got to see 

the tree once again, because Twelfth Night w ill soon be here  - -  or is it a lready  - -  

and it w ill be gone.

Then we went dow nstairs to see a m ovie, F a il Safe, a th r il le r  

which I expected to be ra th e r  like Seven Days in May, about therm onuclear
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w arfa re , but which turned out to be a b lockbuster, an incredibly awful se rie s  of 

m istakes and decisions at the top level, right up to the P residen t, so frightening 

that I would never have offered it to Lyndon as an evening’s entertainm ent if I 

had rea lly  known what it  was like. We w ere a ll speechless a fte rw ards.

D r. and M rs. Gould a rriv ed  about eleven o 'clock. Lyndon’s th roat 

had been bothering him , and as he usually  does, he went a rro w -s tra ig h t to 

the best au thority  he knew, and D r. Gould w ill work on him  between now and 

tim e for the State of the Union on Monday. He saved us sev era l tim es during 

( the cam paign.

Luci bounced in during the evening, glowing, happy. She had already ' 

told me that she had been to four p a rtie s  on New Y ear 's  Eve and Jean Louis had 

told m e what a perfec tly  beautiful hairdo he p repared  for h e r . And Lynda, when 

I talked to her in New York - -  she was staying with Charlotte Ford  - -  said that 

when she came in a t two A. M. she was the f ir s t  of the four ladies to get in !
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