1965 .

Friday, August 27th’

* . Liyndon's 57th birthday was oddly divided between a quiet morning

(I actually lay'in bed and did some recording) and houl;s of riding the nice

edge of .tensio'n. '

- -Some time during the fnorning I got a call from Lyndon, a hesitant,

uncertain sort of call. What would I think if he didn't come at all‘?.

o Things were in thrmo.il The steel strlke was pressmg on him.- I

qulckly marshaled my thoughts and sald if he d1dn't, I Would go through
with the park presentatmn, rush it up, if poss1b1e. and then catch
the qu1c_kest commercial or anyth1ng back to Washington to be with
him,__e‘ven if it was midnight of his bi'rthday.l He .s'aid allbright,' he.'d :
let me know . | o ‘ |
'.And then a seties of ealls,v one fronl Liz (she'd't'ry to see -- |
the TIME LIFE pe0p1e were on their wa.y, they were already enroute,
no chance to postpone their meetmg) and a call from Bill Moyers,
whlch disturbed me. He said somethlng had happened that he w0u1dn't

go into, it was all hls fault, that had upset he Pre51dent --.it may

‘have hurt their relatmns. The President ight not come, and if he -

didn't Bill realized it would upset my plans very much for the park
dedication and for the birthday party, and‘_he'wantevd e to know he B
was sorry, -
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‘ neéd_s . .1 could not bear to lose him, and his words about 'it may have

~ hurt my relations with the President permanentlf_’ fell like a stone on

days.
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~ Friday, August 27th (contiﬁuéd)

There was something about his tone that worried me far more .

than either presentation or party. He said he took the full blame, that

it was all his fault. And what it is I have no idea. But Bill contributes ‘

a cert-a.in qua.lity of brilliance, of wit, and a2 mixture of aloofness from

us, with yet enough devotion to us, that Lyndon needs, our orga.nizatibh

my heart;' ' \"i). , ?? R Q—Z._ .
So the next thing to face was the arrival of Mr. Mennen and ~ %\\ ;-

Hardy and family. I felt completely incapable of giving them th_e‘ £e§1ing

- of the i_mportancevof_ the occasion, the significance of the hour, that

Lyhdon's presence would h‘ave' lent, and- completely determined th'a.t‘ :

when they arrived at the ra;nc'h in their plane, thesf Wou_ld have all the -

‘warmth and coq.rfesy and story of the ranch that I.wa.s capable of giving. "

- That the‘}r were interested in_this.wlas' evidenced by the fact j;?a.t_Mr. '

Mennen was bringing along his daﬁghte\i‘, Margarét Mennen Dawson,
and his 'éons, John and Whittington AMennen.
" There's nothing to do with uncertainty but to live through it

and keep on with the business at hand. Which was, in a few hours,

to advance what could have been well advanéed by professionals in B .
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"Fridaby, August 27th (continued)

I suggested to Bess an announcement over the loud speaker at

the rodeo, ‘where the biggest crowd in J'ohnson C1ty would certa1n1y be

gathered that there would be a presenta.tmn of a park at 4:30 with Mrs.

Johnson there and the heads of LIFE and TIME, and then later on we

"would give them a flash about Lyndon if we got the word he w'a.s_’ coming; L

to tell Jes sie Hunter to get the word around about the ‘b0yhood horne -

A that's the second largest crowd in J ohnson Clty - and then she had to

leave. to fmd such necessary equ1pment as a platform and 2 a m1crdphone

Aand not1fy Mayor George Byers. I gave-up my prett1est red yucca 'A -

plant:from the front yard, because the one we had bought froz_'n the
nursery ‘turned ont to be hloornless'. Pat Taylor planted it ina redwood
tub, and leamng gracefully over the watercolor sketch of the park
of the future, it should make an attractrve plcture.
How marvellous Bess remains_serene inthe midst of confusion _

and very peculiar demands. .-

| Biil Moyers was' to call me back when he got any firrn'word.
Someone did call to say that it was annonnced to the press about noon
that he would leave within the honr But it was 1:30 our time before

we got the word that he was actually in the a.1r
?

At 3 Mr. Mennen, head of all the LIFE TIME orga.nlzat:.on, ‘
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Friday, August 27th (continued)

' and Mr Ha.rdy, Premdent o£ LIFE itself, touched down, brmgmg with

them the three Mennen ch11dren a.nd a very attractlve lady named Miss

' ) Fowler. Mr. Pitt ha.d arrived e'arlier.- We ca,me in the living room,

_ they would, and I made it as glowing as possible, trying to stay_within «

i mvy-svohedule_. .

thlS tlme by the side door and not the kltchen, a.nd Ma.ry brOught in a

| large tray with cold drinks and sandwmhes and cookles, and then I

suggeste_d that perhaps they would like to see the house. Most certa.inl'y‘ o

!

I
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And then around over the ranch itself, and the "house Wher'e '

Lyndon'was_ born, the graveyard and the schoolhouse, with Jerry-

following to be iny timekeeper and alert me 20 minutes before Lyndon -

would land, as planned, at the Winters strip.

It went like 'clockwork, end thank Heaveris I remer'hbered '

_ enough to autograph c0p1es of A Pres1dent's Country to the three men

\_fn)

and of A More Beautiful Amerlca for Mr. Memren—and Mr. Ha:_:dy, the
only c0pies I had.
To talk and listen at the same time is a difficult art, and" '

almost everybody would rather tell some of their own experieuces

- than listen without interruption. So I got treated to an hilarious tale

of the time LIFE had the rpe.rty for all of_ the people who ha.d"eppeé;red h'

. =5 -




o

 dinner guests, Federal Judge Homer Thernberry, 0il man and sometime
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Friday, Augu‘st 27th (continued) -

© on its cover during its days of publication, no doubt the most iilustriqus

and varied guest list ever to be assembled.
“We arrived at Melvin's strip about one minute before Helicopter

Number One settled on the gi'ound, and Lyndon emerged like a whirlwihd, '

I ‘gave‘myself an VA for remembering name-s . And then he got in with

J

us and we drove to the park and it was a s1ght to see.

| _Qur pla.tfdrm was the ba_Se of a ﬂoat, decked with pé.per rosebuds, ‘

~a band.vir}as playing in one cornet,-»a motley'-crowd,-- half of whom 1. - T R

B
.“

recognized as Johnson City folks, and about 12 or so of our birthday | _ "

Biancoitey Wesley West. The" deual quota of towheaded, bare‘footed
boys.
, And I was suddenly struck w1th thinking how mu®t this look to

to 50ph1st1ca.ted city people from New Yo:rk"z Pretty h0pe1ess, w1th

1 : : o
the backs of bu11d1ngs_ that blata.ntly proclalm Fish, 1961, and the e

wornout refrigerators behind the hardware store. ‘Well, come back -
in a year and we'll see. "P o
' The five of us sat on the platform -- Mayor Byers, Mr. Mennea,

and Mr. Hardy, a.nd Lyndon and 1. Someone quickly got a cha,ir £oi' " -

Lynda Blrd And Luci, as usual mana.ged to stand down in the crowd. :
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Friday, August 27th {continued)"

Mr. Menne-n'made" a -very.nice speech about LIFE's ,3;0 years

- dedication to improving the beauties of 'America,i and how he w_anted‘ |
on the occasion of the President's birthday to express_' their appreciation )
- for his beautiﬁcation program, and also to their newest editor (laughing

: allusmn to me), some nice words about the sens1t1v1ty and charm of my

article,. Whlch I swallowed whole' :

The Mayor had welcomed us first, and then I made my words

“of 'w‘arm thanks, addmg a_httle _descnptlon of what the‘p'ark'was‘ going

“w

to look like one year from now, ‘and asked everyone to step up and .

see the watercolor renderings of the park, which Mr. m gave -

me and we placed on an easel.

And it was not until that moment that Ivhad been surevLyndon :

‘was going to say 'any'thing He has a certain reluctance about this ‘

whole thing. Could he think it is because these people are 1augh1ng C
at his little home town" He made an amusmg, bucohc, rem1n1scent

sort of li_ttle speech, about some of his memories of Johnson City. -

About two little boys who were having a fight in this very spot, and

‘'he, Lyndon, came along, aged about 6, and kicked them both over

into the dust, and Olin Cox chased him .all the way home. 'And then

_he told a story -- an old but very good one -- about ’Senator-‘Wirt;'s"::' :

o7
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_ this son of a man who had fought at the Alamo and settled Texas, had -
: actually' gone up and brought some money down FROM the Yankees ’ ,

and what did he do -- keep it for hlmself‘? No, he . gave 1t to the RDO:L‘

the boyhood home."
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Friday, August 27th (continued)

defense of Maury ‘Maverick, who had received money,frorn'DaVid Dubinsky's
Un1on to buy poll taxes for the poor people in San Antomo. The eiridence . N el
was soO strong the Senator practlcally had to adm1t it, but he turned it a11

around the other way W1th the jury by talkmg about how the Yankees had

. alwa.ys dramed the South dralned Texas, and here thls great patr1ot

folks of San Antomo. Well Maury got off

And this was another mstance, and told ina way that I thmk

aﬁ;mo

- Mennen.-was only amused, in which those _r1ch Yankees had come do_wn )

and brought some money to Texas!

Quickly, the'ceremony was over. I made rny grateful goodbyes
y : .
to Mr. Mesnren and Mr. Hardy and Miss Fowler as we came down the

~ steps from the float, we jumped in our car (and I had plannedhfor them

to go up and see theboyhood home, and a hurried word quickly gotten .
to Jessie Hunter to open it up -- it was pas” 4) when Lyndon calied

out, "Put them in, Brving them with us.  Let's take them up to see
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: swarmmg over-the 1a.wn. At that moment a most dehghtful _thlng R

| ‘ heppened, the“so,:‘rt of th1ng thé,t‘often_happens_to_ Lyndon.. :_Unpla.nned, ‘

, suit with a solemn; ' intere'steld a.rni-a.ble face,- came wa.lking up the

x steps, went over to Lyndon, put his hand on his leg, and looked up .
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Friday, August 27th (continued) '

~ We pilled‘ them in -- as many as we could -- with Lyndon at the_.. o

‘wheel, and went out for what»rea.lly proved a tour on roller skates,
- with Lyhdon in charge and rne_ giving as many thumbnail sketches to

-whatever interésted straggler I could keep up with.

And then I found mys elf out on the front porch W1th Lyndon a.nd

P |

Mr Mennen sea.ted in the sw1ng, a.nd the press a.nd photographers B

B TR

unexpected, a small boy -- not quite 2, I would eay --ina r.edvplla).f

in his fa.ce., Lyndon ga.thered him up and asked h1m to k1ss h1m, wh1ch -
the 11tt1e boy ob11g-=d by do1ng And then Lyndon bega.n ‘to try to glve
hnn a _penc11. The 11ttle b0y 1ns1st.ed on giving it back to. h1rn.' ,It :
was a..heyd‘ay for the phetographe't'é. | The.perfect littie hem! ‘
I asked Liz to ta.ke care of them from then on,' see that they
got home, ha.d drlnks, a.ny h03p1ta.11ty they Wa.nted Lyndon gra.bbed
up Jessie Hunter as a.nother guest_for the bltthday party, a.nd we
left in a swirl for the two helicopters at Melvin's. .




" he had wa.lked out on a d1nner glven in h1s honor by a.nother Member

and V1cky and Marle and J ake. I took the less adventerous in the

" and the new moon.
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Within the next hour we all as sembled at the Ha.ywood hy

' helicopter, car, from various points The Moursunds a.nd the Wmters

and the Wests, Jesse Kella,m, the Thornberrys, Ly‘nda, the Don

' Thomases, the B111y Ba.11eys the Bill Heaths (only la.ter did I f1nd

of the Board of Re gents in Houston, cha.rtered a pla.ne a.nd ﬂown up
to Johnson C1ty to Jom us), .Tohn a.nd Ne111e Conna.lly
A little b1t la,ter we were 301ned by Bess and Liz and Busby ' - _ "‘» P

Y

blg boat, a.nd Ly'ndon, lea.vlng his cares on the bank, got in the )

_ speedboat And '1t—was ‘then I saw the fra11est little ‘s11ver‘ sliver
" ofa new' moon.\ How I like the Indian method of counting time'by‘ -

_the moon. It vi?.a».s three moons ago that I was in the Virgin Islands.

: We wound up at Mary Margaret's beach house, Where"Bir_ge‘

‘and Lucia and Becky were waiting for us. Iam so'»delighted to have

them a part of ‘Lyndon's life.
. And then coming back, most of us rode in the big boat. Some .
of the staff went back by car.

.- It was the end of a tense day. 1Iwas utterly 'rea'dy for the'toli

: deck__ of the big boat, a Pibllowsf é;ﬂdrbihk, good cOmPahiOﬁs J t.hé sunset, . . .
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Friday, Augnst 27th (continued)

As a bn'thda.y present the press 1eft us a.lone. John a.nd Nellie

" were on the b1g boa.t commg ba.ck with us.  He and Lyndon were ta.lklng :

about plans for John for the future, and John sa1d he was not going to

 run a.ga1n, unless he cha,nged his m1nd He would make his m1nd up

in the next 3 Weeks.

:.'Lyndon. said, "You're cra.zy. Think what you can do for the .

Sta.te.j And then ”ma.ybe yon could be Viee' President or President of
thls country "I wondered wha.t sort of a foreca.st that meant for me.

._"a.nd my plans for '68.. I agree so Wholehea.rtedly about John. He looks

11ke Texa.s._ He s the best of Texas, thongh too conse'r_vative, "someti.tnes,

~ for me and _Lyndon{ With education, with tourism, witha youth.a.nd :

. dynamism and tough intelligence, he has already done a lc')t‘ for his

Stete.
7 He ta.lked with e}teiternent abont a trip he had Vma,de_ througha
the Dupvont Labora.tories -- a'lll their rvesrearch. _ Mnch as he loves .
Coa.stal‘Bermu'da., I 'do not believe the ‘ranch can"eentain him, and
I do not beheve it 'should. |
Nellie was happy, pretty, 11ve1y, ﬂ1rt1ng just a 11tt1e bit w1th

a.11 the men, a.nd everybody naturally grav1tat1ng to her. ‘

Back at the Haywo_od, we ha.d a fish dmner. Unhapplly, lt had o :

SR
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Fridé.y, August 27th (continued)

w-aited'a.boﬁt an hour for us, because it was 930 before we sat down to

. eat, or closer to 10, maybe. -

e g N R AT TR e BT G T i o e
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' And then in_Side for birthday cake and more coffee. For the .
pictures, first, of a réa.lly wo;iderful cake, _produced by. Bess's

imagination and the White Housé kitchen's a.rtisti-y and some of

' my suggestions. On the top of it, "You can have your cake and e.a'.t'.' '

it too, " was lettered. - o

" And then a little rolled-up scroll, a Legislative Bill certainly,

and a hypodermic needle (and that represented Medicare).. In another

‘place; some tiny modern housl..esr and another rolled-up scroll -- Housing. -

.. Trucks and a roadway building represented Appalachia. Major achieve-

n - _
ments all over the cake.

- And then came the presents. There were some paintings --a

. wonderful one of horses hifched out in front of ,ﬁvhat looked like -an old

. st'a.‘gecoach Inn, with the light coming out of the window that you cou_l.d',

foot of hef,

almost see by.. -

Frightful pictures of Lynda Bird on her Western trip, one

'hblding up a bite for a little chipmunk, v_vho. was standing within a

Nhis hind legs, eagerly awaiting the bite.

" A hilarious one from :Be.ss:,' a.framedposter, circa 189001‘ B

1900, I suppose, entitled 'I_‘he Management, _infor;ping the emplqyees
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;chat t_hey woulo 'show ué fat‘6:30 in the rnornihg, ‘sweep out fche sfore,
get: the ﬁre sta.rted; and a few .rn‘ore such duties that went on“_unt}tl“x
9 o'_clock at Vni'ght, including some adviceabouf their socia1 Iife in
betweeh Very prirn it mustbe, xﬁha.t there"was’ of 1t -

My own glft the one I 11ked best ‘an album about Ly'ndon 5

F ather s life in the Texa,s Leglslature, 1nc1ud1ng a very well-done
_copy of the Alamo Purc-hase Bill, which he passed, ‘and some amusing
A phot,ostats of new spaper'arﬁtiles about h1s service in the 'Legislrature, R

- particularly that during the war years, 1917-18.—

Another, the h1story of th1s house, ;the ranch house, wh1ch
Liz has so d1l1gent1y researched Begun about 1892 W»ith wonderfui -
pictures ranging from 1893 to 1965. |

Vast. boxes of ties-from Wesl.ey, a‘gargautuan hox ovacvandy, |

the best in the world but enough to put on :5 pounds for each member

‘of us assembled.

. It was a good evening with very special friends. It's so
wonderful to see Homer and Eloise, happ'y, relieved, out from'under

the Sword of Damocles.

o i3 _",




1965

. Friday, August 27th (continued)

. Luci and Pat and Helene joined us, and _the hit of the 'evening.was

‘a poem that Luci had cbmpdsed for her Daddy's birthday, about On

Becoming Fifty-.'seven. Her philosophy, her relations with him, a

combination of 'perception and wisdom and izughter that was very

- . appealing to all of us.

- Lynda is so sterling, so companionable, so dear, but at this

-moment in our lives Luci has a kna,ck for stealing the spotlight. It

was not ever thus It used to be Lynda, a.nd w111 agam.- -

It was a.fter 12:30 when we got home, and probably 2 before

- we went to sleep But wha.tever the strams and tensmns a.nd d1stresses
* of the day in Washmgton had been, they were not notlceable in Lyndon 8 .

manner. 'He was like a man r1d1ng on a crest of a.ch1evement and

success, . ‘and he was also a ha.ppy a.nd rela.xed man.,’ I‘ shall remember

his 57th b1rthday with ha.pplnes S.




