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Thursday, M ay 6th

Was a busy Spring day. A fter b reakfast w ith Lyndon I worked  

w ith B e s s ,  dashed in to G arfinckel’s w ith exactly  5 m inutes to buy a 

b la ck  patent p u rse , and then m ade it  to the Shoreham  for the C on gression a l 

Club brunch, a high point o f the y ea r , the annual b ig  day of the Con-  

g r e s s io n a l Club, w hich I have been  going to s in ce  1938. :

A s I pulled  up to the en trance, M rs. A lvin  O 'K onski, . the  

R epublican Chairm an, and M rs. Chet H ollifie ld , her D em ocratic  

C o-ch airm an , m et m e at the entrance with conductor's hats on and 

grea t b ig  g r in s , That s e t  the tone of the day! They had u sed  the  

L ady B ird  S p ec ia l as the them e of the brunch. Each tab le w as  

cen tered  w ith  a toy  tra in  engine, gay w ith a lit t le  red and w hite  

canopy, a b ird  perched  on the top of it .

The M arine Band w as playing Chattanooga Choochoo and la ter  

The Y ellow  R ose and, of co u rse . H ello , D o lly . And a ll  o f the audience - -  

th is tim e th ere w ere a: thousand, m ore than I ever  rem em b er - -  w as in  

a party  m ood. I 'll  bet at lo ts  the tab les there w ere  som e good r e m in is -  

c e n se s  o f th ose  unforgettable four days la s t  O ctober. N ever w as there  

such  a cam paign venture . And for th is them e to have been  thought of 

by a R epublican Chairm an and O .K .'d  by a ll the R epublicans on the
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Thursday, M ay 6th (continued)

Board, is  som ehow e sp e c ia lly  delightfu l. C om m ittee m em b ers had an 

a r t if ic ia l b ird  pinned on th e ir  shou ld er.

A ll the Cabinet w as th ere , and I think about sev en  of the Court, 

and if  I had w orked on it  I would have ca lled  it a great s u c c e s s .  F rom  

w here I sa t, it  w a s . The d ecora tion s, the entertainm ent, S erg io  Franke  

of Do I H ear a W altz, M rs. K unkel's (the P resid en t) sm ooth  p resid in g , 

the v is ito r s  w ith  e y e s  out on s tem s from  everybody's hom e tow n, and, 

m o st o f a ll, the m ood of the party, gay and bubbly.

With the two tick ets  they had given m e for the g ir ls ,  I had 

invited  M r s . Em m ett R edford and M rs. B arefoot S a n d ers . A ll those  

y ea rs  in the H ouse and Senate, how I u sed  to hoard m y tick ets  and 

p a rce l them  out to m y v ery  favorite  con stitu en ts . And then, standing  

in  the h a ll, hoping that I would at le a s t  get c lo se  enough to a Cabinet 

or Court w ife to introduce m y co n stitu en ts .

So when I went in , in  the w e ll-s ta g e d  m anner, la s t  of the 

gu ests of honor, to the b la re  of m u sic  and on the arm  of a  v e r y  e r e c t  

red -co a ted  M arine, I tr ied  to look  from  right to le ft at a ll  the C on-

g r e ss io n a l Club m em b ers w ith th eir  v ery  sp e c ia l g u ests , w ith  a ; 

sm ile  that sa id  it  w as sp e c ia l to m e too .

One sm a ll ca tch . The spotlight was so  blinding I couldn't s e e  

anybody! M y g ift w as tru ly  sp e c ia l. It w as the o r ig in a l of the cartoon  
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T hursday, M ay 6th (continued)

o f the Lady B ird  S p ecia l tra in  drawn by F red  Sebol, the one that appeared  

on the cover  of the b reak fast program . This is  for m y own A rch iv es . 

A lso , th ey  gave m e a tra in  engine. And the table d ecoration s th ey  so ld  

handily for $ 5 .0 0  a p iece!

. . If I looked lik e  I w as having an ex trem ely  good tim e , it  was 

ex a ctly  b ecau se  I w a s, and I know som ething of a ll the w ork that goes . 

into th ese  b ru n ch es.

When it w as over I m et M rs. W arren M agnuson, Jan e F reem an , 

and M rs. G arrett, and we drove out to the A rboretum , w here the 

a za lea s  are  at the height of th eir  g lory  and the dogwood is  s t i l l  

beautifu l. In sp ite  o f a ll  m y y ea rs  h e r e , I had only been to the 

A rboretum  once b efo re , and that s in ce  I got to working on b eau tifica tion . 

And I fear that's the c a se  with m any W ashingtonians. It is  v e r y  c lo se  

to  the heart o f the c ity  and v er y  beautifu l, but it  is  litt le  known. I 

had the guided tour by exp erts, the th ree  la d ies  th em se lv es  and D r . 

Skinner (I b e liev e  it  is )  who is  in charge. I had never heard of the 

educational and r e se a r ch  program  that they have and the s e r v ic e s  

that they  m ake availab le - -  the B otan ic G ardens, E xperim ent Station, 

G arden C lubs, and n u r se r ie s  - -  but I did w orry  that there w a sn 't
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Thursday, M ay 6th (continued)

enough, r e a l u se  by the public. It would have b een  w onderful to s e e  b u s- 

. loads of sch o o l ch ild ren  having a f ie ld  tr ip , walking along the lo v e ly  

sy lvan  paths, learn in g  to identify  the h olly  and m agnolia and c r e p e  

m y rtle  and h ib iscu s and ca m ellia , and the in cred ib le  rainbow h ills id e s  

■of a z a le a s . ;

A ctually , who should I s e e  walking down a path but M r. and 

M rs. W alter Lippm an, she in  shorts and leading a great b ig P o o d le .,

The p er fec t u se  for that day and that p la c e !

The garden clubs have b een  the great benefactor and sponsor  

of the Arbo retum , and I am  glad that I got to go, but I did fe e l  u neasy  

that it  w asn 't incorporated  enough into the life  o f the c ity .

B ack  at the W hite H ouse I had a s e s s io n  with G overnor and M r s . 

P aiew onsk y of the V irgin  Islan d s, w ith L iz and B uzz joining u s , in  order  

to  lea rn  som ething about the co lleg ^  w hose f ir s t  graduating c la s s  I am  

going to m ake a lit t le  sp eech  in  June. I w as am azed to lea rn  that 

th ere  are  only 40, 000 people in a ll  the V irgin  Islands and that they  

so m etim es  have as m any as 10, 000 to u rists  on a busy  s eason  day.

I had asked Abe and C arol to com e over and d iscu ss  w ith m e  

the fin a l d isp o sitio n  of M rs. Johnson's album . We decided that w e  

■ w ould recom m end that w e go on and publish  it, om itting the parts ■

(so m e w il ls ,  som e p ro file s )  about eight in  a ll, that are  o ffen sive
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Thursday, M ay 6th (continued)

as we try  to look  at o u rse lv e s  w ith  fr e sh  e y e s , and som e other parts  

that are  ju st p lain  du ll. We have gotten the third le tter  from  L ucia , 

say in g  it 's  a ll right to publish  it, and Abe has wrapped up h is fin a l 

con versa tion s w ith M r. G utw ilig.

Abe and Carol stayed  for a potluck supper, and Lyndon brought 

the V a len tis . It w as an h ilariou s evening. Lyndon got strung off on 

te llin g  Johnson City s to r ie s  of h is youth, lik e  the p h ilosop h ica l co n - 

v ersa tio n  betw een  the boys who sa id , "How would you lik e  to be an  

old  wagon w h eel, turning over and o v er’; " and the one who, a fter  

thinking a w h ile , answ ered , "I'd rather be that than have a big p ost-oak  

tr e e  for a w atch fob ."

And humorous C rider s to r ie s  about G overnor Pa F eguson  

and"Black Dan" C rider and Jeff C rid er. And about B en , who sa id ,

"I'll w atch  the c a r ."  He enjoys them  just as m uch as h is lis te n e r s  

do. It is  a part of h is therapy for relaxation .
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