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' 'MONDAY, APRIL 12°

- Monday morning,l “April 12, ‘came gray and early. There'was: '

fog and they couldn't helicopter in so they must drive, ieaving at 6:45.

' Idha'd w/"acillated alll over the compass on going back to Wa'shingto.n, doing
my duty, tak1ng care of Sdsan, _ staylng here domg what I wanted to do-—- -
~working, walkmg,v lylvng', 1n the sunﬂ. Lyndon had settled 1t as he does
.4’:“rnany‘fthings, by saying,v ;’I am not:gomg to have you- go baek ‘to’Washmgtont_.
: ’_I'll take Just as good care of Susan as if you were there.‘, :Yo‘u sta.y .here "

‘and I w111 be back Thursday noI blessed him for it, feehng all the tlme

that I was gettmg more than my share of good thlngs. ' But I told h1rn-
goodbye and bhthely settled down to havmo three days of my very own. . |

| The f1rst th1ng was to say goodbye to Mr. and Mrs. Loney. And

;1t was such a sweet partmg She expressed 50 stralghtforwardly, s0 AV
[simply, what thls trlpghad rneant to her. She ‘had dreamed of 1t, she o

o ;. sai‘d, for'fift;( jea‘vrs,' 'corning 'bach, ‘seeing all of the school ch11dren who'
: :had grownxntorruddle ‘age, .the"c.o.nntryvsideshe had r'emenrbered as 'a:girl

‘ and .-a':yonng‘. '.wornaln'and"to bcorn'e back‘in' this way;-weli, it 'v.vas.a dr‘eam"v

‘come true. One more small star in Lyhdon’s crown.

Lynda B1rd sleeplly wanted me to cuddle up in bed w1th her, but

- .the day lay too de11c1ously before me so I began to plan and- telephone.
I'got-Nancy Negley to pr_omlse to_Jom me at theJohnson .Clty_ Housea .

4 .é"httle past ten. - I organized my work. Then I set out for three or four

dehghtful hours of arrangmg the Inauouratmn exh1b1t the life in the
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Monday, Apr‘il 12 (Continhed) |

3 Whlte House exh1b1t hangmg the old Johnson Clty p1cture—S laughmg

' every t1me I looked at :& the series of youth plctures and puttlng under
‘_the glass top table the intimate fam1ly—-hfe plctures talkmg over all

o the problems w1th Jesse)and the plantmg. And then Nancy and I took

a break for a verg,r late lunch back at the ranch and whlle here I called

the AWh1te House and spoke over a telephone that had a speaker attached

“to the crathered guests in the l1brary. '

Margy McNamara and Luc1 were subst1tut1ng for me in rece1v1ng
the palntlng of dogwood done by a Fir st Lady long ago, Mrs. BenJam1n

Harnson, ‘who egun the chma collectmn. Luc1 was del1ghted She sald,

N
"Mother, I am glad to be domg somethmg I know somethmg about " She

had just f1n1shed a term paper on art. Then 1 attempted to settle w1th

Marvin these d1ff1cult problems of subst1tut1ng for me in choosmg colors,

fabrics, decorative items for Lyndon s little office with Mrs_. Smith and
_ then back to"theJ"ohnson City House.' It was a long day with a pleasant_
o sense"o_f'accompl_i_shment and nobodyicould be more fun than Nancy to-

.'.work with and she brought me two little,OndéZionk sketches that I treasure.

.The‘ Roy Whites arrived at six with Olga Bredt. Nancy must leave

us so we drove back to ‘the ranch, had drinks leisurely in the livlng' room

" for about two‘hours. Roy is one of thos'e people tbaf is so comfortable

to work with because ‘he truly loves my llttle pro_]ects Olga. I found

had had a date with J'esse. : We worked on sketch’/the S1gnposts. And then e
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Monday,Aprll 12 (Cont,iﬁyiéd) ‘ R

: ,théf left ‘a'hd?l went to my room to have 'd‘inner_ on a tr.ay and to crawl
iiito Eed aloﬁe atYS:OO--ﬁa strange but luxurious féeling. v Lynda hadv -

- ’gone into town to see Carolyn and Warrle Lynn had spent the n1ght

s

- at the Zﬁta House to tammmrw

xw It is good med1c1ne and good sense to be by yourself




