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Saturday, March 27th

Carsl Fortas and Mercedes Eichholz and her daughter -in-law,
Mzrs. '_Davidson', came over to go swimming i&ith me. It's my once -a-w.eek. L
greatest 1uxury, just before I go to the beauty parlor. Mercedes, 'fresh. '

L 'from a. month 1n Memco, 15 brown and blonde and exuberant She and g

her th:rd husband Robert Emhholz, toured the back roads of Mexxco
S in a rented car, practmmg thelr Spamsh staymg wherever they pleased

E and apparently meetmg adventure at every corner.

[ - : Later 1 met a group of 80 people from Ahoskxe, vl\.Iorth Carohna; '. .

who had come up by bus for a tour of Washmgton and were gomg to p‘resent‘

” mevw1th a scrapbook of my Whlstle St0p in Ahosk1e. A,shoskle is where I
settled down to knowmg I was gomg to enJoy the Wh1st1e Stop." It was a‘

/guest since Buffalo B111 |

small rural cornmunlty -~ I was the f1rst( famous

and ‘didn't draw bq’uite as bié a crowd ae he d1d, I understand. ._They ‘never‘-”

N -the‘).‘e's_s.':turned out en masse for me .‘ And such an air _of ‘e"x‘c.iter'nent‘ and

o ':‘friendli:ness‘ preva11ed .that‘];began toloosenup, and so Ahoslue ‘i's‘.v

- legenjdarj}‘r’with m.e.' Everybody was in a hohda.y Splrlt, and I felt hke' :

I was meetlng old £r1ends.‘ . "Do you remember thlS I "I was on the tram

. *wrth you. i “I‘m,the one,who.w.as Cha.irrnan of the decorations.” It was

: such fun. On‘e”rofr.thev rnen eVenput a w'ooden n1Ckel in thand’ the‘ f1rst i. '

) txmeI've ever eeen one.b I ~ . |

The Ahosk1es of the Unlted States ha."e really beat a path to the 4

’n“l muunn
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Saturday, March 27th (continued)

W hite House these last years)

Then I -went to the F*otases for luncheon. It was a family affair.
The only other guest was the doctor who had taken care of Walter. I par-
icularly wanted to have a chance to explore how a real friend of W alter's
should talk, should react, should be around him in the years to come. The
road is not easy and not clear of pitfalls. But the news is good. They’ve
bought a house, they sound happy, Walter is working. He has plenty of
work to do, thank goodness.

Abe and Carol, who do so much to mend the broken lives of all
their friends, have made W alter and his problems their heart's concern
for many months.

Back at the White House, I kept on hearing what Lyndon had
mentioned to me early this morning -- that maybe, if you want to, if
the sun shines, we'll go to Camp David. So I got ready just in case,
and passed the time reading and working, sending in a note that I thought
the Buford Ellingtons would be fun to go along with us. Then a little
past six I got the word to be on the point, and at seven we lifted off
in the chopper -- the Valentis, the Bill Whites, the Ellingtons, for
Camp David, all arriving in a holiday spirit, tired but ready to make
fun our business.

We sat around the fire, looked on the drifts of snow that
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- were still left over :Erom last weekend when Lynda. and Warri Ly'nn went

tobogga.m.ng down the hlll.‘ Had a de11c1ous dlnner. And then Lyndon Went

- to bed at n1ne o clock the greatest rec1pe for health that could be wntten,

the best mght's sleep he s ha.d m such a long t1me. ’

- g )

‘Everybody else watched the m0v1e, Why Bother to Knock wh1ch

’ -"'made me feel 1f anythlng, uncerta_m of thls genera.tlon s morals a.nd sense o

e

of ente:ta_,ininent, and s0 ‘I depe,;'ted ‘to wa.tch the Old West a.t ten o"_clo'ck,'

“in Gunsmoke. .

' Some ’o,t :the dinn_ef ;conversation_ he.d been abont Buford Ellington"s

. work with ’Governoi" Leroy Collins 'in;the community :ela.tione 'maseive’ effort

‘of the lé,st few rnonths'.' -La'.ter," Lyndon said, "I've got to read a book"on'
’Andrew Johnson... I don't even know whether there was a good one. I th1nk
"perha.ps he felt h1ms elf in many wa.ys in the same s:.tuatmn as Andrew J ohnson,

f] even a.fter a hundred hea.llng years.






