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. How can the'summer have flown so swlftly. ,' 'In J’uly I am rich -

with the time that is mine. In August, already the shadow of a busy fall

beains to hover over me. The Peter Hurcﬁ}s came over for a v1s1t, there
. was. too much con.fusron and to’many people, and telephone calls, to have o

the proper 51tt1ng. : Peter had set up shop in the d1n1ng room, where there o

1s. a wonde'rful 11ght from a p1cture‘fw1ndow. Wlth ,égmﬂ:e ) cr1t1ca1 eye g S

and help, he feels he s made progress, 1n the sketch and the background

wagon. The others followed iThe Goldberg:s and the Hurd’"s w1th us - b

éfts',

. He Stlll wants to put the cap1tol 1n 1t, although small, Just as a symbol ‘_ - .

We got off in a great ﬂurry for church, nine of us in the stat1on L

S pme s b e e o

the Cal1fano's Busby“s, Jess;e Kellam droppmg by to p1ck up Je551e Hunter,

Bob Goldberg and h1s date, V1ck1 and Yolanda. , At the door we met all the L N

l

Mern-soa famlly A W. s Maryellen, ‘Will - grown to f1ve feet ten - and

| pr1m1y dressedﬁ'{ttle Mary. !It was ‘an entourage, and when they started

pa351ng the comm umon plate% the Johnson's rows, I could hardly keep

—-—-""

from g1ggl1ng)\ at least three Jews, Arthur, Dorothy, a.nd the1r son Robert,

= <nd I don't know about h1s date and certamly two Cathohcs,__the Cahfano‘s. -

/
v
Father Aa.-kenns helpers, pau51ng in front of everybody, w1th the bread and

" the w1ne, ,would s1mply' shove 1t a lxttle closer,iﬁ)r a moment, untll th'ey

‘ understood the gentle shake of the head o o T ‘ l :

I

I looked at urbane, soph1st1cated Bob Akers - strangely out of place

in thls 11ttle church Lyndon has certa1nly shaken thzngs up around Johnson j T i

C1ty - 1ndeed around much of thlS nation.
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_into. the cars. LYndon dnvmga and rode past the :'CO-OP bu11d1ng. : Arthur [

r/

“As we f1led out of church/l was speakmg to everybody, and one

' 1ady rem1nded me that we had met in Pans - I kept on respond1ng w1th
vast errors - "Oh I guess you must have been connected W1th the Embassy TR
.or', "I bet that was the t1me that we were over for the NATO conference."

“‘Only to flnd that she ‘meant Par1s. Texasl

‘ _re hundreds of tounsts" ‘w1th all the cameras. B} We plled

Goldberg, wh.o—s conversatron 1s always £ull of Julce, to me, asked me 1f

' ﬁI knew what Lyndon‘s de£1n1t1on of commumsm ‘was. I g11bly sa1d "From

each accordmg to h1s ab111ty, to each accordmg'to hlS needs. e No" i sa1d

Arthur. He gave a.n early def1n1t10n of Commumsm as "electnc Power"

-

We went through Lyndon's boyhood home, along w1th about 50 vxsltors, " e
and 1 took dehght 1n 1ntroduc1ng Goldber@s to all the Blanco County Lady R

hostesses who gwe so generously of the1r hours to: make th1s pro_]ect poss1ble.‘ E

1 hope that meet1ng such people adds a 11ttle sp1ce to the1r JOb

eain

And then hOme, w1th the press 1n tow, gallons o£ coffee, huge pans .
o, of oatmeal coohes commg out of the oven. : I convoyed them to the front

ya.rd, while the press 'assembl_e_d dn the benches and paSsed them around

R | 1ike: do1ng thlsmyself ;some t‘im'e\‘s. It was a brlef me etmg Lyndon had

R

announced that he had nam ed Bob Akers as the Deputy Dn-ector of the Umted

- States Informat:.on Agency. S
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Bob and hlS w1fe, Sev1lle, had been travelmg for 14 months, ‘thru
Yugoslav1a, and Egypt, and Lebanon, and Syr1a., J ordan, Israel, Turkey,
and Greece. It had taken the FBI to fmd h1m in Kbrfu, Greece.‘ It wouldv

have been hard to have gotten me away from Corfu. I‘m glad he s takmg

ithe job I thmk he w111 be a cred1t - and he' and Leonard Marks ought to

- make a can-do‘ team.

‘At lunch I asked Arthur to g1ve the blessmg. It v{r.asia beautiful,

:'-',,;poetlc one/éat ended w1th a quote in Ylddlsh ': . .fj:f;':‘ s

The Goldberﬁs announced that they needed to get back to Washmg-

some 15 mmutes before, w1th Lynda and the courier aboard ‘have them

Forn A hnaN 8 s

Lynda's relat1on mth an a1rplane/oare Just l1ke a sad l1ttle o

‘character m L1tt1e Abner, w1th an unpronounca.ble name, l1ke "Grsht" -

'("\‘m.s rkt‘] '

On orders, the plane returned to p1ck up the Gddbergﬁs and after
a couple of hours' Walt started out agam, only tOdlSCOV'er some 30 mmutes '
in.the air, that they had engine trouble, an_d back they came once more.

So it was nearly supp_er time before they' were finally enroute to Waehington,

' w1th a few calls to me from Lynda, every time they were on the ground, to

share _her predicament,

————e
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o And so the crowd began to melt away, Bob Aker s had returned

with the Goldberg;‘:s The Peter Hurdf_’s, feelmg that they had dOne all they

' could that weekend made arrangements for an early mornmg fhght to New B o

' _Mexlco, 'and left fornthe rest of the- afternoon.

: boatmg. , 2

7 ‘:'--But I dldn‘t count on 'my husband‘s appet1te for people. L

- was enroute to Mexico. . Lyndon had asked them to st0p by for a cool drmk -

- and soon extended it to spendlng the evemng w1th us on the lake, lcnac -Mr.

And I began to th1nk 1t would be a. qu1et, 11e—1n-»the-hamm ock watch "

the leaves,}/nd the clouds, and the flappmg flag that sort of an. afternoon. ¥ L '

":"":‘. Fresh recru1ts soon began to arr1ve. V1ck1 McG:a.mmon's f' mlly

“and Mrs. McCaEum, and three of Vlckl's brothers and s1sters, Scot,

Slssy' Morr1sey,' _and '_I‘ony‘Sargeant.‘ And we" all went to the Haywood

IR e g e
L S i et

I,very' 1nhosp1tab1y, curled up in the cabm on the bed/th G -

_good book Portra1t in Brownstone ’ by Louls Auchmcloss, and left everybody

o neces's-ity-r to be"quiet,‘\not toﬂ' 'talk ',but‘ just s"it' and think or 'read.'

else to enjoy sundown on,Packsaddle Mountain. '_ Sometimes' there isa-

g - And then, when 1t was gettmg dark and we were close back to the
H@ywood 1 Jumped off the b1g boat and swam across the lake, to the opp051te

landing, a Dr. Brock‘s, and then swam back all the way to our boathouse.

~The -wa.t.er was hke si_lk, 'soft and caressing,j and sensuous, I feltdlilie I could -
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Asw1m forever. . 'I‘he sky wa.s fadmg tw111ght.r It's very'na.rd to éee.'a
- swnnmer when you re in a- fast boat, and for once I was gla.d that there

”were secret serv1ce boats tha.t could get between me a.nd a.ny' speedmg,.,)’/'

"‘-isport 1overs. o

- of being able to face life and love it;’like exercise. "

| f’l,hehcoptered home to the ranch

'. Jessi’/and I, wh11e on the boa.t, had worked out a 11tt1e arrangement, -




