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Thursday, August 26th

Was the big daf of the week.- Thefe was a party for the hostesses
at the boyhood home.. One of the reasons I ha.d sta.yed down thls week

In the mormng I ta,lked to Lynda and Luci about their plans.A T_ R

' Yes,‘,Lynda was comlng w1th her Daddy and ca.refully orgamzed pla,ns

for movmg into the’ Theta house, hopefully w1th Helen s help for a day. :
And suitcases full of wmter clothes. My dear, rehable, planmng-ahead
daughter.

“Luci the lark, meetmg ea.ch day on tlptOe., ‘I warned against’

‘briAnging a 'whole army of friends, ‘but told her I would love to have
‘Pat and any one of her girl fr‘iends,"p’erhafs Helene, who is just

‘about my favorite.

1 talked to Liyndon several times. He sounded h'urried;.

distraught, concerned about the steel strike, not sure he was coming,

which I completely discounted. Concerned also about the children's
‘using Camp David. Lynda had asked to use it Labor Day weekend, '

' She is divided between two attitudes on our life in the White House,-

the luxuries thereof, the use of the boat, of Camp David, the Iilanes

"and helicoPters , for me, for the children, iﬁ some ways for himself.

He sw1ngs between the poles of severe austenty -- leave the boats
in dry dock don't go to Ca.mp Dav1d thmkmg of economy, thmkmg
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: -Thursday, August 26th (continued)

especia.llybf the c‘riticvism of fhe u's‘e by ting childrei;‘ of ‘such luxuries -
1f Cé;binet or sfaﬁ are_ll.'evst‘ra.ined. ' Thev other pole pf the happ‘iness'it |
gi_Ves him to give us something, fo mé.kg us happy.. I am 'ﬁaﬁght 1n ]
betw e_enb, with undefété.nding ;,nd_ compé,s sion for both ’sic._les.,' 'but.:vWith
the conviction thﬁatvwé‘ ought t‘o give the job all we"ve got, all four of -

us, "and hapPily accept theim&uries that come with it. -I'd adore to.

. spend the mght on the boa.t with some good br1dgep1ay1ng frien ds\. SR

Mea.nwhlle, plans are gomg ahea.d ona crash basis for the
_ 5
presenta.tmn of the pa.rk to Johnson C1ty on the occasion of Lyndon s

~ =¥-«M./..»Cc/ﬁ/ww).'63;‘ 2
blrthday A Mr. Lennen of LIFE-TIME. "I had asked Pitt
to ﬂy down a.nd meet w1th A, W and R1cha.rd Mynck th1s mornmg
'to discuss the legal a.nd financial a;rangements and .the physmal '
mattél; .6:E the éfesentation. | c o » P .‘ ' | '
- And then, close to 11, '.Mr. Myri’ck anmnt .c‘ame out
.a.nd sat in the front.yard w'it'h me, show e<>i‘ ine the new revised sketch,
“and the estimate -- it now runs close to '$13, 000. 06,. six.fo:'r the land
- and mofe than six fér a11v thé fést. v v . o . _
2_ Ginﬁyzl_sed to gb to s‘cl'.moliwith Li?, and né@ I see fhé trail ~
from Liz tom LIFE( L1z is alwa.ys domg somethmg that -

produces action and results.
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Thursday, Au& ust 26th (c0n1:1nued)

In the middle of the day I went to the beauty parlor and rested,

and thought about the words I would say at the party, tdok_a. look at

. Bess's p_fépa.ra,tions -~ they are always so good. Shevwavs. a._ri‘anging ‘

the flowers herself in our containers, making the house as lovely as

'we_could.‘ :

These more thén a hundred ladies who have given hundreds of
hours to share the_ir intérest ‘in Lyndbn's boyhood home, with the '
17, 790 visitors who have come through since May 13th.

And then at four o'clock it was time for the party, and I in{

my blue linen Charles Moore dress, stood on the front porch with

Ava to help introduce them to me. W}_xile Weézie, our always :i:eliable,

~ was out by the front gate at her card table with name tags, and Jewel |

to-tell them to please pause for a moment so we could get a picture.

of each lady while we were shaking hands and chatting. We _were'

bucking the biggest social event of the year in‘Johnsor'x City, the Very |
day of the annual Fair. Rodeo, parade, crowmng of the Queen, all

of the booths. We had 1nv1ted 140 people and Iwas real ﬂattered that

‘ 119 came.

My second or th1rd call frorn Lyndon ha.d sa1d tha.t he pla.nned .
to 1ea.ve in time to rea.ch the ra.nch by 4 or 4 30 or 5 so he would get

to see the ladies. The biggest thrill I could give them! - Also, the .
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| Thursday, AuguSt.Zéth (continued)

most.‘coniusio'n.‘ But :as. thé, h.mérs .pas‘se‘d',» ‘tlﬁ'xie cha.n}cés dwiﬁdled, Secret.b o
Service said 'late';f énd later. Ever so mény of the old fa.miliar( né.mes
were 'there -- Caspé;is' and Crider,‘ ‘é.r_f’:r‘io_ vo£" them; Mrs. ‘.Fritz
Ehaiagtén., of coui:se Mariallen Moursuna and Nita Wintél;sﬁ pretty
Cynthia; Cr'o.ftst,. jugt now a gra.ndn.iot.he'rf; Mrzs. 'vTrum.an Fawcétt;
'vjust ﬁé'from a,‘i{eart attack‘;} Medora Crist Posey"from Blanco, dea.r' )
Charlie Christ's daughter; the Sultemeirs, a whole pléfogr; of them-;'.' e
éla;ence i@%ﬁﬁﬁe;;nd,ﬂof qourse, I\;Irs.‘ ﬁﬂl Strlbhng, thg .
stalw.a.zjt of aﬁi civic or pglitica.l workvin Johnnso'n C1ty - - |
Som;a I waé ‘pa:.;tic'ﬁla.rly-.sorry'no.t to »s'de'é_zz. .NaA.nevlliMoc:»r}a, the
County .Agent;b Mrs. ’Gliddeh, the ‘editor <v>£'t1‘1e éapér and._the‘ Pos_t-." .
mistress (.an&-“shev's in Eﬁfo;pé ‘6n .va.c.ation'!). e
After fhe ].acﬁes had had refreshments -‘-‘deliciojus coffee
ice cream, ‘1.)etit fours m._acié ‘.in the White House k_itch‘e.ri,‘ and nuts
- and mints br‘ough‘tr down, w;#h»the gan.dwiChe's and thecobki'éé straighf
out of the LBJ kitchen (and these weré the oﬂes that-diéappeared fir;'st), e
aﬁd whén everyone 'had. had tours of the house that wanted to, in group.s. 'I
of about 15, Weezie .or Tewel taking them through, 1l.:he'n‘cainie tﬁg éﬁiéf |
event of tﬂe da\y‘."b : ) |

Iwent to the miczi'c_ip.f‘idne' and made a little speech of thar'x.ks,'

o T o - . . . R
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Thursday, August 26th (cbntinued)
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and gave a .citation, ‘hand-lettered on parchmentlike paper with graéeful :

- words of apprecié.tioh, to the five who had given the most hours to the

bbyhood home: 'Kitty Clyde Leonard (there's .riobody we have closer
ties with in Johnson City); three attractive youngste_:_ré -- they made -

me feel good about the future of this part of the country, ‘they were

| pretty, intélligentA and bright; Christy Posey from Blaﬁco; Beverly . - '

Ste.v‘v'a_i:t, a.’ d;'.stgnt couéin of Lyhdon‘s; g.nd Sﬁsa.nné S.tép_héhékon;-
daughter 'of‘Agn.e_‘s-Stephen‘s;on, who haé thé beéuty pé.rlor in Johnéon'. ’
City. _ And then Mrs. Len.a.‘v Johnson} thg most hours O‘f all -- 38.
| _It_wa's a .ggod tv;ol ,hoﬁrs but I,.woryx"i“ed a li’ttle_\because they ,v

didn't chatter .like Washinvgto}n’partié.vs .. -' _Co.uld‘ it be ‘b‘ec..au.se we |
were drinking' coffee instead of lliquo;'? Or because the_y'avre ﬁdt o
quite é.s ﬁsed to going to parties? A

 Kitty Ciydé méde é. little rejoinder - wprdé ébout the h_'o‘use,"

represenﬁng all the ladies.  Tw 6; other delicious comments I picked -

" up -- one from a lady who said, "I love to go. It gives me a chance

‘to get dressed up and stop herding goats.' And another who saida -

little boy had been looking wide.—e'ye‘d at the piétures of early-day
Johnson City, the men in big cowboy hats, sitting on the pla.nk L

sidewalk, horses hitched to the ‘J.r'acks,' :and he said, "Iook, ,Mom' _-—'"
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~Thursday, August 26th (continued)

just like Gunsmoke!"'

. - A final call from Lyndon said that there was stbrmy weather, L S o

. they couldn t ta.ke off he would finish hlS desk in the mormng and then -

think a.bout commg Somethmg in his voice dlnturbed me. There wns |

more to it than that. -~
So all the ladies drifted away by 6o clock w11:h a sma.ll glﬂ:

of a pen ‘with the Presidential Seal :Erom Lyndon and another from me

with my name. A lot of happy chntter, and I h0pe a really memorable SR

~ time for them. Idid try' ha;rd,._ ith strolling inusicia.ns and all;‘A‘%:}xe

- warmth and glow I could manage.

| - We had heard in the middle of the party that the fire had

broken out again on the Lewis, and all the ablebodied men on the

place had left to fight it. Words on the talking machine did not .

- sound good.

‘About 6:30 Dale came in, sooty, sweaty, actually'smeiling _
like barbecue. I found he'd been up all night until 6:30. Then a
brief nap, then back. He said it was about under control. ‘The day

had actually been saved by one of the Early' boys on a maintainer |

- cutting a road su:érounding the fire. At one pomt two of the workers '

had been f1ght1ng it and suddenly reahzed that they had been encn-cled -'

by f1re, waved a dlstess sxgnal and Mx. Early lumbered up .on hls
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Thursday, August 26th (continued)

maintainer through the'bui'ning grass and i‘escued them. | AW-ho could _
have thought hvmg in the country was dull'
We had dnnks by the pool Dale and Jewel a.nd Pa.t and Weezie

and Bess and I.  And then we d_rove up through the Coastal. Dale's

.ha.ppybvyv'ith it, though concerned by the fa_.ct that we haveri'f had a real

rain in two months, after our first glorious six months of the year. -

- The clouds are black and thr’eatening and there are show ers in the .;_

vicinity, but none for us. o N ' e \ :
" And then we dropped off Dale at hlS house, because it's Jewel's

bn:thda.y and he's gomg to dress up and take her to a pa.rty' How

.wonderful to be young enough to work all night and all day and then o

go to a party!

- Weezie aﬁd Bvess aﬁd I hed dinner afound the pool, and t'he.re' .
f'ina,lly'descended. one of those quiee moments of remirﬁs cenee. '
Weezie te.lked abouf:vthe_last de.y of ‘Harold Teaogue,. xeminiecences )
about Louise -= I still miss .’h_er --all the folks at the station, and

fairly 'ea.i‘ly to bed.




