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F r id a y ,  M arch 19th

Our Lynda is  21 y ea rs  old . A fter the storm  of la s t  night I awoke 

ea r ly , a  bad habit o f m ine -when there is  s t r e s s .  C hores during the m orning.

W ent to the -warehouse to tag som e furniture to go to T ex a s. It alw ays g ives  

, m e  an  e e r ie  fee lin g  to go to that d ep ository  of the le fto v ers  o f m any A d m in is-

tr a tio n s . And then by B rentan o’s to get a Gift C ertificate for L ynda's b ir th -

day  p resen t, so  she can go and buy books to her h eart's  content, although  

her rea l p r esen t is ,  W arrie Lynn's com ing and her su rp r ise  p arty . Then

to B olg ian o 's  to  p ick  up z innia seed s  for the ranch, and w as e a s ily  seduced  

b y a rainbow o f v a r ie t ie s . W hoever em erged  from  a seed  sto re  w ith just 

the few things they w ent in  to buy?

m
B ack  at the W hite H ouse I had lunch w ith Abe and an opportunity  

to ta lk  w ith  h im  for about two hours on the L ibrary , the Johnson City house, 

w hether w e should publish  M rs. Johnson's book, and, m o st im portant, 

w hether I should do the TV show w ith ABC about the b eau tification  of

.^'-Washington. y ‘

Then w orked w ith A shton and B e s s  and with M ary V . B usby  

on arranging the books in Lyndon's office and in  the recep tion  room . I 

w as so rr y  to hear that it  w as b itter  cold  in T exas, down to 30, although  

golden sunsh ine, and Lyndon had had hardly any r e s t ,  both S e lm a  and 

V ietN am  erupting during the night.
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F rid ay , M arch 19th (continued)

Then I had the long delayed - - a lm ost a  year - -  sess io n -w ith  

the a rch itec t, Donald D rayer , who is  design ing the c lo se t  in the lit t le  room  

that is  a com bined d r ess in g  room  and o ffice , m y favorite  view  over Andrew , 

J a ck so n ’s m agnol ia s to the W ashington Monum ent, and out the other window,

 ̂ to Lyndon's o ffice .; ^

r  ̂  ̂ All day long there^was an undercurrent of exc item en t - -  for m e ,

\ at le a s t  - -  about Lynda's party, and w ord that W arrie Lynn’s plane w as 

d elayed  and, in stead  o f getting in  at fiv e  it  w as going to be s ix  or seven , 

and I feared  she m ight not be th ere in tim e for the party  at n in e-th ir ty .

I w ent to the A za lea  F e s t iv a l’s party for Luci at the Shoreham , 

w here she w as to m eet her court, a P r in c e ss  from  each of the NATO 

cou n tries - -  15, I b e lie v e . She had ju st fin ished  a  news con feren ce and 

the people in charge of the F e st iv a l w ere rather w id e-ey ed  at how w ell 

sh e had p erform ed . She w as r e a lly  setting  out to m ake them  glad th ey  

had ch osen  her Queen! I m et dozens of people from  N orfolk and had 

' p len ty  of chance to t e l l  a ll of them  how gratefu l w e w ere  for the 500 

a za lea s  the C ity of N orfolk  had given to the beautification  p ro jec t.

T here w as a happy m om ent of reunion when Lynda B ird  

g reeted  M r. H irsh fie ld  of N orfolk  - -  he had been  in charge of the  

’ F e s t iv a l when she w as Q ueen. It w ill alw ays be one of the highlights
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F rid a y , M arch 19th (continued)

in  her l i f e .  The V ice P resid en t -was th ere  - -  how generous he is  about being  

n ice  to young people - -  I appreciated  h is com ing. L u ci's  gu est l i s t  w as  

l ib e r a lly  sprink led  w ith people she had w orked with during the cam paign  

la s t  F a ll .  The young Senator B irch  B ayh s, the J im m y Sym ingtons, a young 

g ir l who had com e a ll the w ay from  D etro it for th is party . H er parents  

had opened th e ir  hom e la s t  O ctober for  a gathering of young D em o cra ts .

The Lloyd H ands, the W arren W oodwards, of cou rse  W illie  Day — lo ts  

of peop le who had helped m e r a ise  L u ci.

And then p resen tly  it  w as tim e to go to L u ci's  party  for Lynda 

at G eorgetow n C ity T avern, a d isco teq u e, the f ir s t  tim e I had ev er  b een  

to a cafe w ith  that w eird  d escr ip tiv e  t it le .  It w as d ow n sta irs, a  v e ry  

s m a ll room , v e r y  dark, tab les the s iz e  o f a dinner p late, the b a r ,  the 

dance flo o r , everyth ing on a  Tom  Thumb s c a le . A ll of us w ere  on tip toe, 

w aiting for the a rr iv a l of Lynda B ird . M y com ing w as w e ll tim ed . About 

two m inutes la te r , down the step s w ith D ave she cam e into the darkened  

room , and then to a bu rstin g  of flash -bu lb s and a  con cert o f c r ie s  from  

a ll o£ u s, she fe l l  into W arrie Lynn’s arm s in  the door. That d e lic io u s  

b ear hug w as w orth the p r ice  of that round-trip  tick et to m e!

W arrie  ynn has the gift o f happiness and d isp en ses  it  lib er a lly .

It w as a  night o f reunion . L u ci had ca refu lly  com bed ev er y  gu est l i s t  she
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F r id a y ,  M arch 19th (continued)
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could  find of Lynda B ird 's  frien ds and se v e r a l of the NCS g ir ls  w ere  there —  

J e n n i f e r  Urquhart and M argo M ickey and one of her favorite  te a c h e r s , M rs . 

A cheson , Stafford  H utchinson, so  handsom e and a ttra ctiv e,  down from  P r in c e - 

ston - -  or is  it  H arvard - -  and a lso  the goodlooking John B ita r , w ith  whom  

L y nda is  having som e d a tes . - The B irch  B ayh s, D r . T ra v e ll, W illie  Day  

of c o u r se . The L loyd Hands and W oodie cam e by la te r . T here w ere  two 

f r ie n d s  from  G eorge W ashington, Susan and S h erry . W h erever  Lynda B ird  

i s ,  she alw ays wants her A gents' w iv es  - -  she is  v ery  fond of them  a ll  

as fa m ilie s , and s e v e r a l  o f her favorite aid es w ith th e ir  g ir l fr ien d s . It 

w as loud, crow ded, gay, dark - -  probably the so r t of atm osphere I 

w ould  have liked  at 21, to o . But I couldn't help finding it  hum orous that ' 

aayone would p refer  it  to The W hite H ouse. L uci em phatically  d id . She 

tu rn e d  thum bs down on having a su rp r ise  party in  the B lue R oom .

■ W e had m ov ies - - m y  own - - beginning when Lynda B ird  w as  

s ix  m onths old, on up to when she w as a fat, chubby litt le  n in e -y e a r -o ld .

A ll the guests p rop erly  in  stitches o f laughter. I sa t in a corn er m aking  

happy r e m in isc e n se s  w ith W illie Day, M rs. A cheson , who is  right 

proud of h er two students, and Stafford.

The dinner w as good, and a litt le  b efore tw elve o 'c lo ck  I 

came  hom e, glowing w ith the w arm th of being around a lo t  of people
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F r id a y , M arch 19tbi (continued)

who lo v e  each  other, p a rticu la r ly  W arrie Lynn.

But s t i l l  vagu ely  d iscontented  that the great tw en ty -fir s t  b irthday - 

p arty  had not b een  quite g rea t. One thing had been  L u ci had been  u tter ly   ̂ ' 

deligh ted  w ith the idea  o f having a party  for her s is te r ,  of planning it  h e r s e lf  -•

■ and sh e 'd  ob v iou sly  had a w hale of a good t im e . Another thing had b een  nice" - -  

during the evening Lynda’s Daddy had ca lled  from  T exas, in ter sp ers in g  it ,  

as I found la te r , betw een  c a lls  to and from. Governor W allace and the D ep art-

m ent of J u stic e .
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