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We had breakfast.arouncl the pool.with' our Marshall‘. guests .._
Iin m;t bathmg suit. And then'a swim. - T’hen‘ we took them dosvn to ‘
the house where Lynclon was born wh1ch I shall start call1ng the Old
~Sam Johnson_House.- S o |

 Lyndon in his summary of what ti‘,"vd° about the brick house "

——
—

had.used‘the Ae"xpresslon" in'.'anvhonest and ra.ther'humble and‘Strangely
appeahng way I thought that these two houses we f1xed up are J\lSt

. shotgun houses and see how much attentmn the one 1n Johnson C1ty ‘ S U
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)ﬁ s already makmg ’I‘he brlck house 1s a noble. old place. I could get o

e exmted about a restoratlon for 1t
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. --'—5:,:;&11:4}’1’1‘109‘103,'(1_3‘,1 .thern ‘WiFh svouven'irs and pic.tures of their v151t
. and omis srangements foe thoke veansporiahion back to Niarebat.
; Andthen 1nagreathurrY We were off '-—. th1st1me1nthe
o “Queen Alr;“ to Johnson C1ty, _ landmg at the str1n wlth Jevsse. and
t,'Gerrx Whlttméton == I can t help but sm1le at how thoroughly we have'
g,-~.1nt.egrated‘ church antl' school and ssu1mm1ng pool and dmner table in
our srnall v1c1n1ty - and Mary Margaret Valenti. We landecl at :
Melvm's str1p | That must have throsvn the. netvspaper folks. . We
rn et the three Alexanders at the church door a.long vtnth all of the.

,'photOgraphers .

COmmg out of the church I was aware that there were a lot

of familiar Johnson_City faces‘_ But there were sure a whole lot of i
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‘. visitors'as I shoo:lthands '-and made .gre.etings to-a lot of .folks.v They
" named towns from all over Texas and States far away. The Unlted
" "States.is on the m‘otre this simmer 'vacationing. '
»¢:~-,,'fhe A1e>‘ca‘n’ders drore home with ns, ‘,and we diScussed the tsvo |
honses. j. And then Lyndon assembled the pres.s in the front yard He ‘

o announced two m111tary a1des -- Colonel Cross, our pllot for more .

- than: four years, now- r--.a Magor really at thlS moment but is going to

: ‘f-'become a"Colonel on July 15th -= as Armed Serv1ces A1de And

ML‘EBI'oznsm—" s el L e‘gtoxuslw :

MaJor Ha—rn-s-e-n as an Ass1stant A1de MaJor I-Ia-rn—e-en 1s a very
“ tall fme lookmg Negro man -- a West Pomt graduate - the top

‘:pe‘rcent in his class - apparently a good choice for what must be

adelicate post. - Heis the ﬁr:st'Negro to bie_»a Pres:identi'al'aide_.

-I"re'me'm'ber"Lyndon_ 'saying,",'_'Li.ncoln started it 'and‘IAam‘ going to

- ’fin;i_sh it n o

;‘-.’f__."'And’the"n.,they Went riding around 'the : plac'e'. o

L1z has gone for the day and Iam def1n1te1y sl1pp1ng because

-1 d1d not count. up all the gu.ests.‘ And as they began to assemble when N

CBbart

‘Lyndon brought the Crosst the He:rﬁ-eoa-s back 1 soon d1scovered 3

our table for 12 would be overflowmg We qu1ckly put up another

1 Said, '. !‘Slice sbme ha.m"" -’f in a whlsper to Gertrude. But

nevertheless for the"19 that sat down, the luncheon was a b1t scarce, 2, s

LT

and I~for once ;was embarrassed in _my"house where ou__r meals areg o

R

4 o he e bk Ly e e b i D e o b s

P




T T R R e s e T AT AT e el

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE :

& o C : ! WASHINGTON . - L : e

Sunday, July 11, 1965 R S . . S page';;?."

lusu'ally bounteous.
- Afte; lunch, Lyndoﬁ took a little nap."/ And thér_; stré.ngely, o
- he sa.ld ”Le't's. just ride around thé Ranches”y Tt suited me wéhderfully. .

I love the boat but I dOn't love anxth;,ng everx day

- So we left aboul; 6:15 with the Cah_fano_s_ a_r;vaveséyew and V1ck1e : ;

.. and road over the vLev‘vis and the Hartir_iah arid tﬁe.:—LOga‘ri. " : , -

; - Mr',s. 'Califano' (== young arid bloﬁd and_bfight“: ax‘xid":,éweiefé - o

..‘wa.s thrllled by the country and wa.s good c0mpa_ny. ” >‘ 4

We got on the talkmg machme and a.sked Don Thomas to

e hélicoptexf out to meet us at’the Lew1s.-'? Then,we sat_ on ;th'e'_front;‘ ';’* -

' porch in the rocking chairs as the moon came up and came home

| _"=ab01_1t_19..::3.0 Ifct)'r‘a.'_gAbo"d st_ea.k_éﬁri’néf) o
| And ‘t'hé"r.l‘”wh"atj\ saveg to fny‘c‘ﬁ\én.sc.i.é“ricév‘,‘ .‘ we wa‘]%ké.dAd.ow'n to s..je‘»e." ‘

.Qriéle: Flrst,Ido :wa..r-i‘t’ Lyndbn :to ﬂo SOmewalkmg t’ 1 S.ve‘léo..nd',A 1t's “t;evexvl
a‘.vlon_g tlme s'inc;. wer'vt‘a. been to sée Oriol‘e.‘ .Sh:e"gét»s'so: iqneééme;." -

Our v-is"i;t;‘i'a‘v:éry 31mp1e joy indeéci, i; themost exc‘iting".thi"ng that

' happ'ens"tc;ﬁle:r.é;nd lésté her a good‘w.hile.li o
| A.".L‘Jyrildoﬁ:‘pf'omptly 'préémpted' the bed 'E'ubt 1 made him mnéve,
0ver:.- "B_‘eagle:?. wa; with us. | He‘ géts_ 'mo'vrev and rﬁore l_ik.e: his‘ d:‘a.ddy.
,_ eve‘ry déy; | Hé hé.d been with us' tlﬁ.s aftefnoon when we Qeﬁt fiding,‘ ,. -

e f only J’esse and I very happﬂy permltted h1m to r1de w1th the Secret

Serv1ce.‘ Lyndon would pomt out a ra.bblt and’Beagle" would lea.ve the '.
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. to hav_e‘to SIeep ther‘e. " -I sa‘id, , _”Luci, 'what do you mean ‘?" ' And she '
: _"sa1d ”Oh Mother, there 1s 'so much to see. I Just walk from room 3
Do y 15:_...A Lo N " ‘ . R T .. ) . . ) ; _ :

'_ to room and there are P1ssarros and Monets and Ren01rs, Salvadore

e Dalllés though I don't th1nk they look like Dpll/l 8.1 And then I sa1d

"~ 'thinks in a clear way.
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car bounding and barking with that hound'dog bark that is a beculiar
music to ou_r ears.
' It wasa ,'g.ood quiet evening, and it had been a happy weekend.

i I ‘call‘ed' ani and reaohed' her just as she had driven in frorn

: New York and she was bubblmg about her stay at Mary Lasker s. o

She sa1d and th1s threw me for a m1nute, "Oh Mother,' 1t's awful
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”Oh Luc1, d0n t you remember when we went there before and it wa.s

'wonderf»uly?” She sa1d "Yes, Mother, I‘ve been there before But I.v.‘,

‘never knew what there was before my eyes. "

SR | do believe the eduoation we' gave her was not wasted on”Luci. .

_ Lyndon talked to her fn'st and then he handed the phone to me:

Ny ‘saymg,' "I'll let your Mother talk '5%9 s 11ke an old cow when a ﬁ.{h—/ ‘.: o

-calf gets out, -He—_)ust_ moos and bawls and looks around.for' her.

If Lyndon has lost a certain something‘%the lack of the most

polished eastern education, he has the compehation at least of the

, earthy expres,sions -- some s0 amusing -- that really s_ay what he




