
Sunday, A ugust 15th

We decided  not to go to church, one of the few Sundays th is year  

■we wi l l  have m is s e d . The p r e ss  had am ply reported  everyth ing w e did- 

on our tr ip  to the Lake F rid ay  night and som e we didn't do - -  in  fact, 

th ey  sa id  w e had dinner at the hom e of m u lti-m illio n a ire  C harles  

U r sc h e ll, and th is tak es the edge a b it off of the sen se  of sec lu s io n  

and p r iv a cy  that we love to have at the Lake and m ade us fe e l  ju st  

lik e  staying around the ranch for the next day or two.

In the m orning I drove around with L yndon .  Lynda w as showing  

John som e of the ranches n earby.  L u ci cam e in  w ith a happy announce- 

m en t.  She w as going to take P at and S tev ie  to s e e  Camp M y stic .  She 

sat down on the edge of the bed and sa id , " M other, if  I had to nam e  

the in flu en ces on m y l ife ,  I would put f ir s t , the church, and then Camp 

M y stic , and then N C S ."  Seven  y e a r s , I b e liev e  it  w a s, a t M y stic , and 

th ree  of them  as Chaplain. I w as delighted  that she w as going, found 

a couple o f fa m ily  p ic tu res  and autographed them  for Ag and Inez and 

F ran k .  It had b een  a great factor in  L u ci’s grow ing up, ach iev in g  a 

fee lin g  o f being at hom e in  th is w orld , resp o n sib le , n eed ed . She

th rived  on taking ca re  of and helping out the lon esom e litt le  ch ild ren ,
ji /.' I

And when she had becom e an "M G ir l", it  w as a glorious day.
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Sunday, A ugust 15th (continued)

That n ig h t  when she returned, she told m e how m a rv ello u s it  w a s. 

E verybody had cr ied  and screa m ed  when they  saw h er .  There had b een  

se v e r a l o ld  g ir ls  back  - -  a id es or co u n se llo r s . I love her not forgettin g .

Lyndon has spent a s ize a b le  part of y esterd a y  and th is m orning on 

the phone about L os A n g e les .  He issu ed  a strong denunciation of the L os  

A n geles r io te r s , ca lled  L eroy  C ollin s and L ee W hite to m eet w ith  G overnor  

P at Brow n, ju st in  from  Europe, arranged to g ive him  a ll  the help  the 

F ed era l G overnm ent could - -  tru ck s, jeep s, ra tion s, anything, for the  

C aliforn ia  N ational Guard. He sa id , "The r e s o r t  to  ter ro r  and v io len ce  

not only sh a tters  the e s se n tia l right of ev ery  c it iz en  to b e sec u r e  in h is  

hom e, h is  shop, and the s tr e e ts  o f h is  town. It s tr ik es  from  the hand 

of the N egro the v e r y  weapon with w hich he is  ach ieving h is own em a n ci- 

p ation ."  I hope a lo t  of people heard h im , b eca u se  h e ’s going to get the 

b lam e for lettin g  them  go too far, too  fa s t .  I think h e's tough enough to  

stand up to both s id e s ,  but he sure is  the one in  the m id d le .  At any r a te ,  

it  looks lik e  the r io t  is  easin g  over the w eekend, and m aybe we have 

se en  the w o rst.

In the la te  afternoon, w e drove up to the Schornhorst, Lyndon and 

I and Lynda and John and J e s s e  and V icky and Ginny, w ith B eag le  p ro -  

 v id ing the com ic r e lie f , jumping over feet and going w ild w henever he

saw a d eer , and Lyndon saying, "Sic 'em . B ea g le , s ic  'em ,'' w hile
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Sunday, A ugust 15th (continued)

B ea g le , in  h is  fren zy  to get out, jumped up and down on the le g s  of ' 

w hatever unfortunate p a ssen g er  w as sitting  c lo se s t  to the w indow .   

It s e e m s  to happen to J e s s e  often .

In Johnson C ity w e rode around the boyhood hom e, delighted  

a t the w ay the new lighting  fix tu res - -  a m uch handsom er look . The 

m ain  lin e s  have b een  put underground. The stone w ork at the bank 

i s  com pleted , and now it  w aits for F a ll and the planting. It is  r e a lly  

a resto ra tio n  to be proud of.

We picked up A . W. and drove over to the L ew is . It w as  

getting c lo se  to the tim e when Aunt E llen  w as going to a r r iv e . I 

had planned to have Aunt E llen  com e and v is it  us at the W hite H ouse  

so m e tim e  th is s um m e r , and Lyndon, b le s s  him , had su ggested  we . 

send  the Q ueenaire over to M ontgom ery to p ick  her up Sunday afternoon, 

brin g  h er  to the ranch. She could enjoy 24 hours h ere , and then she  

could  go back on A ir  F o rce  One w ith us to W ashington. It's a life tim e  

o f action s lik e  th is , and w hile the r e s t  o f us think he a c ts , that adds 

to m y  love of h im .

I knew she would have a rr ived  about 8 and I w as anxious to 

get hom e and m eet h er , so  I le ft  w ith Lynda and John to ride b ack  

to the ranch w hile the r e s t  of them  w ere  talking in the liv in g  room  

o f the L e w is . On the way, we heard over the talking m achine L u ci's  
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Sunday, A ugust 15th (continued)

A gent say in g , "V enus, w ill you p le a se  stop and turn around? I have had 

a blow out. W ill you p le a se  return  to m y location ?"   E vidently he was. 

fo llow ing h is  thoughtful p ra ctice  o f le ttin g  L u ci and her date go on ahead  

togeth er , w ith h im  c lo se  behind but not getting out of touch.  L uci - -  

how ty p ica l o f her - -  cam e back in  h er dulcet v o ice , "Sure. A re you . 

a ll  r ig h t?  You d lid n 't get hurt?"  I think they m u st love that lit t le  

g ir l, a s  exasp eratin g  as she is  so m etim es to them .  No, the Agent 

responded, he hadn't gotten hurt, he ju st wanted her to com e back  

w h ile  he sen t for  another ca r .

We m et h im , pulled off on the shoulder of the road, and p resen tly  

L u ci ca m e. She w as on her w ay into town to m eet Beth, m ade a ll the 

arran gem en ts for B eth  to return  to W ashington w ith her the next day.

She is  going to be confirm ed w ith B eth  a s  her sponsor w ithin the next 

w eek . ' '-.'V.

L u ci would  probably w in the votes of a ll the S ecre t S erv ice  

people hands down.  She is  devoted to them , cooperates w ith them , 

i s  so r r y  she has to have them , but w ill fight anybody who sa y s  anything  

s a r c a s t ic  about them .  

Aunt E llen  w as sa fe  and sound, th rilled  and delighted, up in  the
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. . .
Purple R oom . T his i s  r e a lly  one of the crow ning ach ievem ents of the sum m er  

for m e , having her h ere , and going to W ashington with u s .
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■ -- Sunday, A ugust 15th (continued)
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‘ We had dinner around the pool again, Lynda and John and J e s s e

and  A .  W .  and Jake and Jack and V icky and Ginny.  And then after  

 d in n er we w alked down to Orio l e ' s ,  Lynda and I togeth er, A . W . beating  

_  a h a sty  r e trea t and J e s s e  the next b e s t  thing, driving A unt E llen  down

-;.r- ___in  the car  la te r  to p ick  us up.

r ; “\

Oriole w elcom ed  us with d eligh t.  And then, when Aunt E llen  

ca m e in  w ith  J e s s e ,  I introduced her and sa id , "This is  m y  Aunt from  

A labam a."   Or io le sa id , "Oh, y e s .  That' s w here the n iggers are  

cutting up a ll the ja ck s, and that's w hat's caused  everything that's • 

going on in  L os A n g e le s ."   What a condensation of h isto ry  - -  w hat 

a thum bnail sk etch .  And I'm  afraid  i t ' s  exactly  what m illio n s  of  

peopl e  a re  th inking.   . •

Lyndon a nd I w alked hom e on th is q u ietest and m os t  re stfu l  

of w eekends for a fa ir ly  ea r ly  b ed tim e, b efore m idnight.
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