
l965 

THURSDAY, JANURAY 21 

Thursday, January 21 was by all rights a day that both 

Lyndon and I should have stayed in bed all day, but perhaps you don 1 t 

con>e down off the mountain of excitement so quickly. Lyndon had a 

meeting of the leadership at 10: 00 and I got up at 9: 00 to meet Margaret 

Tr urn.an Daniel and her two little boys. iv1r. Gruenther was showing 

them the White House, including the Beagle Him, swimming pool, 

everything on the fir st floor, their Grandfather 1 s balcony that I love 

so much. and their Mother's bedroom and sitting room which are now 

our kitchen and family dining room. l had a nice visit with them over 

a cup of coffee always trying to accumulate tales of what it was like 

when anoth~r family lived here. I asked Margaret. She told me 

instead one of her father 1 s favorite tales which was about Pr csident 

Cootid·.~e. Senate Majority Leader~' Joe Robinson of Arkans~ts,. was 

having breakfast with President Coolidge. Mrs. Coolidge 1s big, 

handsome, aristrocratic white collie sat down beside him and looked 

up at him with mournful, solicitous eyes as Pr esi<lent Coolidge said, 

"He wants your bacon. 11 Senator Joe Robinson picked up his one slice 

of bacon and offered it to the Collie who ate it appreciatively. And 

Senator Robinson kept on looking over his shoulder for the butler to 

come fron1 the kitchen and offer him n aother piece. It never c a.tne. 

-
 When they left, I went up to say goodbye to the depa.rting 

huuse guests. Ava and Aunt Jessie were getting off. I took them 



Thursday, January 21 (Conlinue<l) 

~ 
some presents, m;.dallions and books. Bobbitt was getting Philip 

ready to take a 12 o'clock plane. He was going on in another 

direction. Becky had left on an early morning reservation on which 

the three .Alexande rs had already left sol didn't get to lell them goodbye. 

.Ava had been so thrilled to meet and talk to sornc of the 

Diplomats. She said she had enough to tell her school children about 

all year long, that it was the greatest thing that had ever happened 

to her. l called and checked our Blair House guests. It seems that 

Mr. Fore had been on the TODAY show and he sai<l that he predicted 

1
thirty years ago that Lyndon was going to be President.

The children slept nearly all day. I treated myself • 'l a 

mas sage. I kept little Peggy Stark trying to fill in for Ashton on 

the phone locating so1ne of the Johnson City folks and th1:: sort of 

visitors who had never seen and would n :ver ~gain see the White 

House to invite them for a special tour. Mabel Stribling came at 

4 o'clock with a group of thirty, mostly Texans, including Joe Dacy, 
..., ,_ 

Min.1ie Cox, Mrs. Harry Griffiths, an<l Tour Director~ Miss Schultze,. " 

from Austin. Mabel was beaming when I met them in the Red Room 

and recounting her adventures as head of the Ladies for Lyndon in 

Blanco County. She had given her best and now I was so happy to 

give mine by making it clear to ev~rybody there that she \\'as quite 

special. And then Tony with a group of friends into the libra1·y for 

1.f 
tea and the Miguel Guajardos, from .Acapulco, Babe Yiggins :rnd his 

. ~ 



Thursday, January 2 l (Cnntinucd) 

wife--he is one of Lyndon's old friends from College in San Marcos. 

,. 
Diana, of course, and Gary and Jack Hopkins and lhe b~ Slavit~cs, 

with whom we had had dinner in Tasco un our \\'Onderful July trip and 

' 
· hi.6 oldest friend, Colonel and Mrs. Whitney Ashbred. 
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I [uthcr, D very coo..i session-~ jufit have :;1.artfllit the LC't~isl:itive 

.r'ro;;ram. Hum1 1rrey and ::mme of the staff li!1gcred after tho .:<.U<l!.-cre.:1~e 

Cor1:;ressn:en left and there was an absolutely marvelol.lli> converG.1tion.. 

I re::-:ember at one point, Lyndon leaning rit;ht up,face to face •,r.i.t.h 

Iarry 0 '3rie:n, and s<iying 11John Kennedy is vratching •.ls up in heaven 

an<l '::e are coinB to wrap up all of his ler;islation and J;Ut it in 

a _E.ackage and tie it up and label it JFK11 
• W'rw tev~r it is L'.lheled 

if this keeps rolling i..t is going to 

He a ~ked Hubert to call if.il:ciel to stay for dinner with 

u:. . hnd I t;ot the Thornberr~ who arrived in just a few minutes 

and the six of UG had a delightful time . I have no illusioqs that 

a rresident and his '/ice Presid ·nt can rr.<tintain unbroken, day a fter 
,,. -

day, a cor.:plete,
I . 

?t"'.'·1 '" relationsship. But i£ sure is pleasant 

to hrive it basically and we have it no'K. 

During the dinner , Ebise got up a!'ld rr.tide a most touching 

toast to :ne . A long quot.ation fror.i Solomon a"'out a lrtuous :var.an ...~ 1, 

'~'":i.i~d Ifell to the ;vays or hec hon schold . She gJve me a lot to live 

up to . It's bcon a ·.vond~rful day - a 'Kond0rful week. J.ly only worry 

is th3t Lyndon got no rest this afternoon . 'Eh~~ss Those mes~~ges to 

the Congress keep on rolline, ,Overshadowed as they hove been by the 
,, 
I 

Inau&ural .And today was one of crescheodo o\ l~eislative activity. 

It ,·,35 a fairly early night and a litt.le bit before twelve Ne '((ere 

i.'1 ted . I think at long last Lyndon is really tired. He mll5t also 

be pro•.ld . 
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' !.hll:"~~;!~~ ~:r.v ..?h...1 ?!~~ { 121' ,.._1-.} 

,. .. - E4ual l!,;n;ploywent Opportunit.ics Co:r:mittee very attr..:1ct.ive couple r1:1r,ied 

h--,1 * .,_-;..~ ~( 1J<.ivid ..... chulte ,, ·Jv.# !f13g'i:nbing, with his 15 ye:J.r old school boy cl.Jys 

, . 
un up to his very recent political act.ivity. I ~•Ht::Jrncd thnt 

t•..,. i' 
s or.ie of r..y Alo l>a T11r:l cou3in s ;;ere in t:,own a-!J<l simply .:idded them to his 

group. Josephine Pa t ill.a Clar:< fro :n Tenness ee no1v, Lucille Patillo 
I 

TCtom:J.s fxu and her husband, Dr. Jir.ir:1y Than:i s , and darling <lauehter 

Jean no·:; a m.:1 rried :wman o:: her honeymoon ::ithout her hm.; band and 

three of thei:r friends fro;r. ,\labama 'lrho came along. \ \ 1\ .As it. ;·ras 

it tw'nP.d out t,o be a very conbenia l group.The fire vras blazing 

in the librar·y- anJ ~:uch ar. lnvitinG hospitMble room. :\ro th~ we 

?. rranr;ed a tOQA. wit..h Jim K:Jtchum for them.-f-At t:,hat poi>it I ~-:l id 
oodbye and. ~..~MB went out to have rcy 13 st visit l'li th John 

3nd ,'Jollie. I thought tliey ·.vould 11ait until tomor rolf but they 

'.:ere goine t.o leave t'ight a· . .,ay. One of t.he pleasantest, ti:nes of 

this whole Inaui;ural was thi.5 thirty minutes I stole \'then NDllie 

hnd t.he rer ry Bass!s, their !::iJO an:l two or three other frierr.!s from 

Fort ..orth f or co.ffee in the L:L.ricoln Hoom. It's been good for us 

both to be together during this. ~ut I had the unhb.ppy feelin g as 
,f., )-.:" ,,.( 

l tall<cd with them that .•ialter and uar jorie in taking up residence 

1i n Austin :1cre f.::icing a rather rocky time. I think that they ·.vould 

luve to go slo;or before being accepted - tt1<l t things wonld not be 

quite as they have 'oec9 tyndon had a neeting in the yellow Hoom~/ 1..,.. 

'fhe Speakec, earl Albert, Hale Boirns, H1.un9hrey of course was there 

as well a s Lyrxion's staff mer.i~ers, Busby, V:1 1.enti, Mo;rers, Cater 

and all the Cor!unittee Cb:irmen. Just before they were ready to leave 

he asked me to come in and greet them. There was po·Nerful Judge 
. •"1 I 

Smith of Virginia, th•Ju gh age~-. Mendel}. Hiversmy fricn.i of 
I 

c;itarleston; ~.!ills of Ar kunsas and anione others, three Texans. 

1'irit;ht Pat~, Ti~er Teague and ~'.ahon. They had a lcngthJ'.y and 

r 


