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MONDAY. APRIL 12

Monday m orning, A pril 12, cam e gray and early . T here w as  

fog and they couldn't h e licop ter  in so they m u st drive, leaving at 6:45,

I had v a c illa ted  a ll  over the com pass on going back to W ashington, doing 

m y duty, taking care  of Susan, staying h ere doing what I wanted to d o --  

w orking, walking, lying in  the sun. Lyndon had settled  it, as he does ‘ 

m any th ings, by saying, "I am not going to have you go back to W ashington. 

I 'll  take ju st a s  good care  of Susan as if  you w ere  th ere. You stay h e r e  

and I w ill be back Thursday. " I b le sse d  him  for it, fee lin g  a ll  the tim e  

that I w as getting m o re  than m y share of good things. But I told him  

goodbye and b lith ely  settled  down to having three days, of m y v ery  own.

The f ir s t  thing w as to say goodbye to Mr. and M rs. L oney. And 

i t  w as such a sw eet parting. She ex p ressed  so stra ightforw ard ly , so  

sim p ly , what th is trip  had m eant to h er . She had dream ed of it, she  

said , for fifty  y e a r s , com ing back, see in g  a ll of the sch oo l ch ild ren  who 

had grown into m iddle age, the countryside she had rem em b ered  as a g ir l  

and a young wom an and to com e back in  this w a y --w e ll, i t  w as a dream  

com e true. One m ore sm a ll star in  Lyndon's crown.

Lynda B ird  s leep ily  wanted m e to cuddle up in  bed with h er , but 

the day lay too d e lic io u sly  b efore m e so I began to plan and telephone.

I got Nancy N eg ley  to p ro m ise  to join  m e at the Johnson C ity  H ouse a 

lit t le  p ast ten. .I organ ized  m y work. Then I se t  out for th ree  or four 

delightfu l hours of arranging the Inauguration exhibit, the life  in  the

o
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W hite H ouse exhibit, hanging the old Johnson City p ictu res, laughing 

ev ery  tim e I looked at them, the s e r ie s  of youth p ic tu res  and putting under 

the g la ss  top table the in tim ate fa m ily -life  p ic tu res, talking over a ll  

the prob lem s with J e s s e , and the planting. And then Nancy and I took 

a b reak  for a v ery  la te  lunch back at the ranch and w h ile  h e re  I ca lled  

the W hite H ouse and spoke over a telephone that had a speaker attached  

to the gathered  g u ests  in the lib rary .

M argy  M cN am ara and L uci w ere  substituting for m e in rece iv in g

the painting of dogwood done by a F ir s t  Lady long ago, M rs. Benjam in

lo .b eeH arrison , who had begun the china co llection . L uci w as delighted . She said , 

_  "Mother, I am  glad to be doing som ething I know som ething a b o u t.” She

had ju st fin ish ed  a term  paper on art. Then I attem pted to se tt le  with  

M arvin th ese  d ifficu lt p rob lem s of substituting for m e in  choosing c o lo r s , 

fa b r ic s , d ecorative  item s for Lyndon's little  o ffice  with M rs, Sm ith and 

then back to the Johnson City H ouse. It w as a long day with a p lea sa n t  

se n se  of accom p lish m ent and nobody could be m ore fun than N ancy to 

w ork with and she brought m e two lit t le  Onderdonk sk etch es that I trea su re .
A

The R oy W hites a rr ived  at s ix  with Olga Bredt. Nancy m u st le a v e  

us so w e drove back to the ranch, had drinks le isu r e ly  in the living room  

for about two h ou rs. Roy is  one of those people who is  so com fortab le

to w ork with b ecau se he truly lo v es  m y litt le  p ro jects . O lga, I found,

D  had had a date w ith J e s se . We w orked on sketches, the s ig n p o sts . And then
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they le f t  and I went to m y room  to have dinner on a tray and to craw l 

into bed alone at 8 :0 0 --a  strange but luxurious fee lin g . Lynda had 

gone into town to se e  C arolyn and W arrie Lynn had spent the night

at the Ze ta H ouse to talk with her Counselor a bout returning to the U niversity ;^ itl

' ^  It i s  good m ed ic in e and good sen se  to be by y o u rse lf  

so m etim e s . I enjoyed it.
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