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Thursday, A ugust 26th

Was the b ig  day of the w eek . There w as a  party  for the h o s te s s e s  

at the boyhood hom e. One of the rea so n s I had stayed  down th is  w eek .

In the m orning I talked to Lynda and L u ci about th e ir  p la n s.

Y es , Lynda w as com ing with h er Daddy and ca refu lly  organ ized  plans  

for m oving into the Theta house, hopefully w ith H elen ’s help  fo r  a day. 

And su itc a se s  fu ll o f w inter c lo th e s . My dear, re lia b le , p lanning-ahead  

daughter.

L u ci the la r k , m eetin g  each  day on tip toe! ̂ ' I w arned aga in st  

bringing a w hole arm y of fr ien d s , but told her I would lo v e  to have  

P a t and any one of her g ir l fr ien d s, perhaps H elene, who is  ju st  

about m y  fa v o r ite .

I ta lked  to Lyndon se v e r a l t im e s . He sounded hurried , 

distraught, concerned  about the s te e l  s tr ik e , not sure he w as com ing, 

w hich I co m p le te ly  d iscounted . C oncerned a lso  about the ch ild ren 's  

u sing Camp D avid. Lynda had asked to u se  it Labor Day w eekend.

is  divided betw een two attitudes on our l ife  in the W hite H ouse, 

the lu xu ries  th ereo f, the u se  of the boat, of Camp David, the p lanes  

and h e lico p ter s , for m e, for the children , in som e w ays for  h im se lf .

He sw ings betw een  the po les of s e v e r e  au ster ity  - -  lea v e  the boats  

in  dry dock, don't go to Camp D avid, thinking of econom y, thinking
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Thursday, A ugust 26th (continued)

e sp e c ia lly  o f the c r it ic ism  of the u se  by the ch ildren  of such  lu x u ries  

i f  Cabinet or sta ff are  restra in ed . The other pole of the happiness it  

g iv e s  him. to give us som ething, to m ake us happy. I am  caught in  

betw een , w ith understanding and com p assion  for both s id e s , but w ith  

the conviction  that we ought to g ive the job a ll w e've  got, a ll  four of  

u s , and happily accep t the lu xu ries  that com e with it .  I ’d adore to  

spend the night on the boat w ith som e good bridgeplaying fr ien d s! 

M eanw hile, p lans are going ahead on a  cra sh  b a s is  for  the  

p resen ta tion  of the park  to Johnson C ity on the o cca sio n  of Lyndon’s 

birthday. A  M r. L i nen of LIFE -T IM E .  I had asked Jimmy P itt

to f ly  down and m eet w ith A . W. and R ichard M yrick  th is m orning  

to d isc u ss  the le g a l and fin an cia l arrangem ents and the p h y sica l 

m a tter  of the p resen tation .

And then, c lo se  to 11, M r. M yrick and  Jimmy Pitt cam e out 

and sa t in  the front yard with m e, show ed m e the new r e v ise d  sketch , 

and the e s tim a te  - -  it  now runs c lo se  to $ 1 3 ,0 0 0 .0 0 , s ix  fo r  the land  

and m ore than s ix  for a ll the r e s t .

J im m y  used  to go to sch oo l w ith L iz , and now I s e e  the tr a il
I

from  L iz  to Jimmy t o  LI F E!  L iz  is  alw ays doing som ething that 

produces action  and r e s u lt s .
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Thursday, A ugust 26th (continued)

In the m iddle of the day I went to the beauty p arlor and r ested ,  

and thought about the w ords I would sa y  at the party, took a  lo o k  at 

B e s s ’s preparations - -  they  are  alw ays so good. She w as arranging  

the flo w ers  h e r s e lf  in  our con ta in ers, making the house as lo v e ly  as  

w e could .

T h ese  m ore than a hundred la d ie s  who have given hundreds of 

hours to sh are  th eir  in ter e st  in Lyndon's boyhood hom e, w ith the  

17 ,790  v is ito r s  who have com e through s in ce  May 13th.

And then at four o 'c lo ck  it  w as tim e for the party, and I in  

m y  blue lin en  C harles M oore d r e s s , stood on the front porch  w ith  

A va to help introduce them  to m e . W hile W eez ie , our a lw ays re lia b le , 

w as out by the front gate at her card table w ith nam e ta g s , and Jew el 

t o  t e l l  them  to p le a se  pause for a m om ent so  we could get a p ictu re  

of each  lad y  w hile w e w ere  shaking hands and chatting. We w ere  

bucking the b ig g e st  so c ia l event of the year in Johnson C ity, the v e r y  

day of the annual F a ir . Rodeo, parade, crowning of the Q ueen, a ll  

of the booths. We had invited 140 people and I was r e a l fla ttered  that 

119 cam e.

My second  or third c a ll from  Lyndon had sa id  that he planned  

to lea v e  in  tim e to reach  the ranch b y  4 or 4:30 or 5 so  he w ould get 

to  s e e  the la d ie s . The b ig g est th r ill I could give them ! A lso , the
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Thursday, A ugust 26th (continued)

m o st con fu sion . But as the hours p a ssed , the chances dwindled . S e c r e t  

S er v ic e  sa id  la ter  and la te r . E ver so  m any of the old fa m ilia r  nam es  

w ere  th ere  - -  C asp aris and C rider, a tr io  of th em ; M rs. F r itz  

Arrington ; of co u rse  M aria llen  M oursund and N ita W inters; p retty  

Cynthia C rofts, ju st now a grandm other; M rs. Trum an F aw cett, 

ju st up from  a h eart attack; M edora C rist P o se y  from  B lanco , dear  

C harlie C h rist's  daughter; the S u ltem eirs , a whole platoon of them ; ; 

C laren ce K n e ts c h 's  w ife; and, of co u rse , M rs. B il l  S trib ling , the  

sta lw art o f any c iv ic  or p o litica l w ork in  Johnson C ity.

Som e I w as p a rticu la r ly  so r r y  not to see: N anell M oore, the 

County Agent; M rs. Glidden, the ed itor of the paper and the P o s t -

m is tr e s s  (b u t  sh e 's  in Europe on v a ca tio n !).

A fter the la d ie s  had had refresh m en ts  - -  d e lic io u s co ffee  

ic e  cream , p etit fours m ade in the White H ouse k itchen , and nuts 

and m ints brought down, w ith the sandw iches and the cook ies stra igh t  

out o f the LBJ kitchen (and th ese  w ere the ones that d isappeared  f ir s t) ,  

and when everyone had had tours of the house that wanted to, in  groups 

of about 15, W eezie or Jew el taking them  through, then cam e the ch ief  

event o f the day.

I w ent to the m icrophone and m ade a litt le  speech  of thanks,
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Thursday, A ugust 26th (continued)

and gave a citation , h an d -lettered  on parchm entlike paper with gracefu l 

■words of appreciation , to the five  who had given  the m o st hours to the 

boyhood home; K itty Clyde Leonard (th ere’s nobody we have c lo se r  

t ie s  w ith in Johnson City); th ree  a ttractive  you n gsters — they m ade  

m e fe e l  good about the future of th is part of the country, they  w ere  

pretty , in te llig en t and bright; C h risty  P o se y  from  Blanco; B ev e r ly  

Stew art, a d istant cou sin  of Lyndon's; and Susanne Stephenson, 

daughter of A gnes Stephenson, who has the beauty p arlor in  Johnson  

C ity. And then M rs. Lena Johnson, the m o st hours of a ll — 38.

It w as a good two hours but I w orried  a litt le  b eca u se  th ey  

didn’t chatter lik e  W ashington p a r t ie s . Could it  be b ecau se  we 

w ere  drinking co ffee  instead  of liquor? Or b ecau se they a re  not 

quite as u sed  to going to p a r tie s?

K itty Clyde m ade a lit t le  r e jo in d e r— w ords about the house, 

r ep resen tin g  a ll  the la d ie s . Two other d elic iou s com m ents I p icked  

up - -  one from  a la d y  who sa id , "I love to go. It g ives m e a chance 

to get d r e sse d  up and stop herding goats."  And another who sa id  a 

lit t le  boy had been  looking w id e-ey ed  at the p ictu res of ea r ly -d a y  

Johnson City, the m en in big cowboy h ats, s ittin g  on the plank  

sidew alk , h o rses  h itched to the rack s, and he sa id , "Look, Mom - -



Thursday, A ugust 26th (continued)

ju st lik e  Gunsm oke! "

A  fin a l c a ll from  Lyndon sa id  that th ere w as sto rm y  w eather, 

th ey  couldn’t take off, he would fin ish  h is d esk  in  the m orning and then  

think about com ing. Som ething in h is v o ice  d isturbed  m e . T here was 

m o re  to it  than that.

So a ll the la d ies  drifted  away b y  6 o 'c lo ck , w ith a  sm a ll g ift 

o f a pen w ith the P r e s id e n tia l S ea l from  Lyndon and another from  m e  

w ith m y n am e. A  lo t of happy chatter, and I hope a  r e a lly  m em orab le  

^  tim e  for th em . I did try  hard—w ith stro llin g  m u sic ian s and a l l  th e

w arm th  and glow I could m anage.

We  had heard in  the m iddle of the party  that the f ir e  had 

broken  out again  on the L ew is , and a ll  the ablebodied m en on the 

p lace  had le ft  to fight i t .   W ords on the talking m achine did not 

sound good.

About 6:30 D ale cam e in , sooty , sw eaty, actu ally  sm e llin g  

lik e  b arb ecu e. I found h e ’d been  up a ll  night until 6:30. Then a  

b r ie f  nap, then back . He sa id  it w as about under con tro l. The day  

had actu a lly  been  saved  by one o f the E a rly  boys on a m ain tainer  

cutting a road surrounding the f ir e . At one point two of the w ork ers  

had b een  fighting it  and suddenly rea lized  that they had b een  en c irc led   

b y f ir e , w aved a distress s ign a l, and M r. E arly  lu m b ered  u p  on h is
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Thursday, A ugust 26th (continued)

m ain ta in er through the burning g r a ss  and rescu ed  them . Who could  

have thought liv in g  in the country w as dull!

We had drinks by the pool, D ale and Jew el and P at and W eezie  

and B e s s  and I. And then w e drove up through the C o a sta l.  D a le 's  

happy w ith it, though concerned  by the fact that we haven't had a  r e a l  

ra in  in  two m onths, a fter  our f ir s t  g lorious s ix  m onths of the y e a r .

The clouds a re  b lack  and threatening and th ere are  show ers in  the 

v ic in ity , but none for u s . "S

And then w e dropped off D ale at h is house, b eca u se  i t ’s J e w e l’s 

birthday and h e 's  going to d r e ss  up and take her to a  p arty . How 

w onderful to b e young enough t o  w ork a ll night and a ll day and then  

go to a party!

W eezie  and B e s s  and I had dinner around the pool, and th ere  

fin a lly  d escen d ed  one of those quiet m om ents of r e m in isc en ce .

W eezie talked  about the la s t  day of H arold Teague, rem in isce n ce s  

about L ou ise - -  I s t i l l  m is s  her - -  a ll the folks at the station , and 

fa ir ly  e a r ly  to bed.
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