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B egan ea r ly  w ith  b reak fast w ith  Lyndon, w ork at m y  d esk , saying  

goodbye to P eg g y  Stark, who is  leav in g  us b eca u se  the w ork is  boring, 

le t te r s ,  le t te r s ,  le t te r s , and not enough contact with the p eop le, e sp e c ia lly  

not w ith  m en . I bem oan it  - -  so  m any w ill know us only through the le t te r s  

that w e w rite  them , and w e have got to m aintain  a h ig h -c la ss  sta ff, and y e t  

it  appears to be drudgery for the bright young fo lk s, who want the sparkle  

and excitem en t of the W est W ing.

Lyndon sa id , "L et's go to Camp David after  lunch . ” I tr ied  to  

p ersu ad e L u ci to go w ith  u s . A lm ost she sa id  she would, but B il l  H itchcock  

is  h ere  as our house g u est. L u c i ca lls  him  her "b est fr iend", h er  "b roth er ." 

H e's ju st b a ck  from  a year in  G erm any, liv in g  w ith  h is father, and th ey  

a re  deep in  a s s e s s in g  everyth ing that's happened to each o th er . Really, 

sh e 's  m o re  s im p atico  w ith him  than th ose  she fa lls  in  love w ith .

I stopped b y  the O val Room  to g reet Lyndon’s luncheon g u ests  —  

R u s se ll  Long, who told a m arvellou s s to ry  about h is father H uey, G ard n e r  

A ck ley , Joe B a rr , H enry F ow ler , C ongressm an M ills  o f A rk an sas, . 

S e c re ta ry  Surrey , and L a rry  O 'B rien .

And then, a ll packed and ready for Camp David, granted an  

hou r's grace , I w ent out to Dum barton Oa k s . I  had w anted to  s e e  P h ilip
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Johnson's p avilion  to house the Colom bian art exh ib it. It w as a jew e l, although  

com p lete ly  unrelated  to the m ellow ed  red b rick  and ivy  of the old part of 

■ Dum barton O aks. It's a quite sm a ll annex, a lm o st lik e  a bubble - -  g la ss  

and s te e l ,  about s ix  sm a ll p a v ilio n s, w ith a fo u n ta in  and planting indoors  

and th e outdoors com p lete ly  v is ib le , and the exhibits d isp layed  sp a r se ly ,  

d ram atica lly , o n  l u c ite  stan d s. Anybody who looks at p re-C olom b ian  art  

is  stru ck  by the s im ila r ity  w ith A s ia tic  - -  thinks of the land bridge and 

how the people got to  M exico and South A m erica . So it  w as no new con cep t.

But suddenly I found m y se lf  fa ce  to face  with a m ask  that looked ex a ctly  

lik e  one I had seen  on a Thai dancer - -  it  m ight have been  done in  Thailand.

A t f ir s t  I w as not recogn ized  and w alked quietly  along, w ish ing Tony w ere

with m e . I saw the m ost frighten ingly  r e a lis t ic  co iled  ra ttlesn ak e, b lunt-

headed, v icio u s, beautifu l b eaten -go ld  jew elry , then I could hear the sm a.ll 

chirruping of w h isp ers and knew that people w ere  pointing m e out, but I . 

had to lea v e  anyhow to m ake m y  dead line.

; So back in a hurry, ju st in tim e to gather up the B il l  W hites, 

M arianne M eans, E m m et R io r don and Jack  V alenti, get on the chopper, 

and Lyndon jumped on in  a hurry la s t , and off we w ere to Camp D avid.

June W hite and I beat a  quick re trea t to  the bowling a lle y , and 

in  the f ir s t  gam e I sco red  165. N ever b efore and probably n ev er  again .

N ext tim e  125. ^
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; Then back  w e w ent to lis te n  to the n ew s. The David B rin k leys  

joined u s . We a ll w ent up for  m ore bow ling. I'd s o like them  to be 

good in  front of Lyndon, but i t  w as undistinguished good e x e r c is e  from  

then  on. ' V ' \  '"•r,'': V -i’ :

A fter dinner everybody se ttled  down to w atch a spy  m o v ie , 

w h ile  I w ent off for m y regu lar Saturday night date with GUNSMOKE, 

and then back  to s e e  the r e s t  o f the spy m o v ie . And then, though I 

hoped Lyndon would com e straight to bed, he went down to the te r r a c e  

below  w ith  a ll the party - -  th ere w as a beautiful fu ll m oon - -  but I v ery  

happily  w ent to bed w ith m y book, HURRY SUNDOWN, and read and 

read , debating w hether to c a ll  down a req u est that he com e on to s le e p , 

the next day would be fu ll of p rob lem s. Didn't do it . F in a lly  turned  

out the ligh t m y se lf  a l it t le  p ast one, and the next m orning I found that ■ 

he had com e to bed after  two o 'c lock .

I understand the value of the relaxation  to h im . He w as with  

peop le he w as to ta lly  e a sy  w ith . It w as com ing down off the m ountain  

after  a ten se  w eek . But I begrudged the hours, and w ished he w ere  

storin g  up s le e p .


