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Tuesday, September 7th
Was a day I will 1ong-‘r‘en1embe'1;.' It began" about 4 A. M,
~ at the LBJ Ranch and,e'nded alinos_t 24 hours later at the JY Ranch
in Wyoming.
Lyndon woke me abou‘tw4 &éibck; : sagring.he was having .
awful pams in h1s stoma.ch Commg qu1ck1y out of the fog of

: and was qulckly vetoed so ﬁrmly that I did not dare override it.
)l' '
Let's 'wa1t a wh:.le. No. Not this time of mght
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The next three hours were a montage I brought Lyndon IR

some paregonc. which I use for the strange little attacks of

e stomacl-{achelhave. Later e M.’

~ o'f""d’"a H"’E afd"‘T’" rned on the e1ectr1c~b1anke‘t instead

iz
and snuggled up close mys elf. He thought it felt 11ke kldney

stones. He had had a bit of mdlgestlon all day, in fact for about |

e - ~two.days. ' e P _ i __s_-w.- T

Dawn began to seep into the windows, but the only _]oy 1t

brought me was that soon now I could call Dr.-Burkley. The .

pain subsided and returned, and he turned and tossed miserably..

" We' dldn't actually talk Abo6Ut what was most on my mmd
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sleep, I was so fr1ghtened I sa.1d I'was™ gomg 6" call Dr ‘Burkiey, |

- a*nd~}assurne on- hrs -sveouldo&us abe«thebe‘ga.nmng.of a. heart a*ba.qk‘?
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: ‘@rid"“xjffad"e"'a,' deliberate decision_“tha;t‘ I shoﬁld go on my way, _\_fer_y__
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Tuesday, September 7th (continued)

- Because it did aétually be.h;fve like a storr@alch achg'or kidney stones.

'vNa;J:éea and misvery.‘ For avlong.tirr.le - -montiqs,: years, I hé.ve been o

L kegniy awaré hqw lucky.we are. But here a.t»_this .momen.t v‘there was”
: a; neces sity to be calm while ixighteﬁed, to bridle anxiety whenéver

' y'c;u’opened your mouth -- a familia.r‘ feeling.

- Finaliy, close to;7:30 I did call Dr. Burkley. He was up |

in a minuté. ‘As Best I c6u1d tell, hé too thought it was kidney e

s_tones;' I can only _sajr that_ait'::developed‘ fa.'th‘eii:_,than was discussed

&

quie'tly‘,i and i:hat Lynddn should rest as much as possible, and then

 return to Washington some time in the afternoon. By sheer chande, =

.‘Willis Hurst was going to be there. ‘I had known he was coi'nirig

a_.nd had felt &eprived, because for the second time it was when

I was out of toipn. They would get Jim Cain. They would make

all the tests and investigation they could.

Meanwhile, what would we say to fhe presé ? What would
we say to otir house guests? It was Liyndon's feeling, because we

really knew nothing, we should say nothing. The doctor and I and

Jack and either Paul or Ken and one of the Chiefs must have known

that ,'so‘rnething'w.as"the'ma.tter, ‘but Irdé'nbt believe anybody else . .

did.
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Tuesday, September 7th (continued) - .
I ‘began to get ready, moving automatically, un.certain,. but
not to gQ now would be :a statement that something was the matter.

- Whén I was gettirig ready to leave I leaned over and said to Lyndon

véry quietiy, "You know this has been an eépecial}.y w”or(1derfi1.1: .

| weekend for me, ‘don't you?'" A;id for being together, for talkmg, i

. 11_:ha.d He anSw.e‘red, ”Onl&r we didﬁ“t I}a;;re enough tirr.le.”" ithbt%ght — o8
ofi é}ome-r.nor‘nen(‘:'during‘ vth‘é weekend when we had .started to go o

‘ o -off by ours‘elvevvsv, for a.ri(..i'é', ‘I thmk, ancvl-sudd»enly solmel;aody had o .
\') . corﬁe up, s.omebody he needed to see, wanted to éeé, and ‘pre.’s‘;evntl{( | |

! there were five or six of us in the car.
1

it-wé.s_ deqidgd th;t;fthur Kriﬁ W.O-l-.ll‘d- r‘eit.:u;n W‘iﬂ’-l me,
- and .thaf eaéy; moét perfect of house guests gaire hoindica.tion
that this wé..;s a slight chaﬁge in plans. | Oveta stayed to come with -
Lyndon later.
| My iast glimpse of Liyndon, as.Ivv-v’alked :vout the beﬁrbbm
doorv. .My plla.r:l.e: was ready, aﬁd ‘Arbth.ur‘ and 'Fr.a.n‘c:).s _Llew;rr} and
_I-.Iele;'; Thoma's w.ere in lit. | I wa-.‘sl g'o;ing in. the Jétstar, which was

bound back for Washington a_n'y{va.y,' as far as Kansas City, and

P ' there meet the chartered plane. My last glimpse'of Lyndon, he
 was stretched out on the bed with the wires of an EKG attached:_u"
; -3 -
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Tuesday, September 7th (continued)

to him. 1 'am glad I am‘ a Controlled pel:s_on, and I do not believe there
- Was a flicker on iny face of what was going' on in my mind as I talked

. W1th Franc);s and Helen about the tr1p

They, »of course, were very 1nterested in Arthur, and he -

with perfect courtesy but complete candor, told them the barest

| 'faete.’ I thought', -;”Here is ’a man I could get rnany a les.s'on'from."'". i

. And then we were at Kansas Clty ‘Ihad heen ,ine_i.de"of" it'.-’ L
only :E1ve days ago. ‘And there was the most extraordinary big plane, .
. leased from somemthe press, w1th Nancy chkerson, k

.’ DOI‘IS FleeSOn and Dan, Betty Bea.le, Karen Khnefelter, Wauhﬂ.lau

| LaHaY, Maxme Chesh1re, and of a.ll people, Art Buckwald'

J’ osephine R1p1ey of The Chr1st1an Science Momtor, Normap\

' M1111ga.n, a few more I didn't know, cameraman, a.nd our

indispensable Nash Castro And most dehghtfully, my Lynda

’LBn:d who was sound asleep

I had looked forward to her coming very, very much.’

I wanted us to have o'ne more time to‘gether before school, and

I thought 1t would be very pleasant for her to meet the yOung
Rockefellers, qu1te a group of whom Laurance had told me he
planned to ha.ve at the house while we w_ere gue’sts S
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. Tuesday, Septémber 7th (continued) .

Lynda Bird suggeéted a»bridge game, and Betty Beé.].e. |
Wé.uhillau LaHay, Lynda and I had an hour of one of my favorite ,

self-indulgences, which naturally I enjoyed since I made a Xittle -

- ﬁam. The time may come when I am totally self-conscisous
. around newspaper women and consider them my natural enemies,

around whom I must be on guard and silent. Mostly ~u.p to now I

_have had a rather easy camaraderie with them. They have done
little to me persorially that I vcéuld have called either unfair or
untrue, and I am always aware, when I see one of them with a.

‘typewriter balanced on her knee in an airplane in turbulent = -

weather, _kﬁocking out a étdry; ifh'e facts of which were g'oftéri -

on the run in a crowded caravan, perhaps, that it's a pretty hard job.

This very plush plane is_,the‘ only one I've ever been on
that had a shower bath. However, I must say it was used as
storage to house all the trays. |

We were late, first twenty, then forty minutes late, and

~ then I quit aAsking when we would get in, because the fog was . - '

denser and Liz's knuckles gripping the chair were getting whiter.

At about 2:30 we came in for a beautiful landing against a background '

L - of great black cloud .and ‘soariﬁg mountéiﬁé Ac.a,'pp;eahwith white i:p |

DR

the J ackson}\Airport.- u )
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looking chaise lounge ,rvight in front of the window that said, - f"que,
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Tuesday, September 7th (confinued)

It must have been a dramatic appearance in that snow -white

plane. They had been sta.nding there waiting for us an houi"or more. . .-

The handsome Governor of the State, Mr. Hansen, and his pretty.
' wife in a pink suit, Congreésman Teno Roncalio, Mrs. Fred

Montell of the Garden Club, and Mary and Laurance Rockefeller

with their son Larry and a friend of his, ..'I_err‘y.

It was a 45-minute ride from the airport up the Valley to

f;he JY Réhcﬁh, and all the way I was thinkin_g, as 1 falke_d with Mafy

and Laurance Rockefeller, how soon could I call Washington? "Did

_ the message that I had gotten from the Secret Service justas I = - .

had stepped on our plane mean anything? It just said, '"The

. President said goodbye, everything's fine." But only two minutes

had elapsed from the time I walked out the bedroom door, seeing

him enmeshed in the EKG wires, till I put "my_ foot on the steps of

~ the plane. ‘Hcv)w could he have gotten the results of the EKG?

Lynda followed with Lé.rfy and Jerry Reese. And so,

divided between my silent worry and my elation at the beauty' '

- of this place, I arrived at Honeymoon Cabin, a real log cabin

whose picture window frames Elks Lake and two tow efin’g peaks

of the Tetons. There was a‘roa'.ring fire, and the most inviting; o
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Tuesday, September 7th (continuéd)

spend your three days here!'" I practiced my speech and had my hair
done and dressed for the evening

ThlS evening I thought I would do my best and I w111 _]ustlfy

my trip. Brent had called Lynda had asked h1m to go to the

- banquet with us and was a little uncertain, tentative, about _what ‘

she should do, ‘and hesitant “¢hen she found that none of the young.
Rockefellers except Stephen, who is married, were goin.g to the
banquet.

LN

At the Lodge I met all the head table guests. ‘Nicest of;all_

v‘\ywas that Senater Clinton Anderson and Henrietta Were there. .

 American Forestry Assoc1at10n people, the Connaugh‘cons and

the Hornadays, ‘and their President, Peter Watt s1ck,
who turned out to be from Greenville, Mississippi, and a great
friend of Leia and Doug Wynn. Several of the officers of the

American ConServation As sociation, and, of course, Mre.

.Montell -of the National Councﬂ. of State Garden Clubs, and

Governor and Mrs Hansﬁ’n

‘ The dinher was 'enliv.ened by the tact that we hegah to
‘g_et colder and colder ahout midway and disee\‘rered the upp:er .‘
por»tien. of the window, some 12 f.eet h1gh, witie ‘oéeh th the :
wintry mountain aia:; Varieus staff'p'e0ple appeared; trying .
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: Tuésday, September 7th (continued) -

" to close therri; and then disapp‘ea',red , and.it.was not until Mr. Rocke- -

feller himself got up-and made a valiant effort with a long pole that

they really gbt into high gear and -someh'ow the windows were closed. ‘
The nicest pé,rt of the evening was when Senator Clinton o

Anderson was presented with the American Forestry Association's -

- Distinguished Service Aware, and the P:eéident, Mr. 'W.atts_ick,

s—éfid, "His service to forestry is unexcelled by any living man."

When Clint rose to answ‘er_,'.]e noticed the deep red of his complexion

and a slight speech difficulty I had‘not. seen before this summéfr,

Which, combined with a little shuffling of the feet, rha.de me soO |

' .-~~-gla§'that,ho.n_ér'_s,' -good things, ,wellz‘dese;vedj,.‘ were being said . -

to him now. He is one of those uhdefeata.ble pe‘0p1.e, though,‘ v‘vho"
g’QeS right on working. | _ - " I T
Right in the middle of the dinner, J erry Kivett leaned

oi_(ér me and said, "The President would like to speak to you

~immediately.! My heart thudded, but my voice said, caSuaily

and politely, I hope, to Mr. Rockefeller on my left: '"Would S
ybu excuse me, please, a minute?"_ _Arid I went into a private

room where there was a phone and heard Liyndon's voice,

~_natural and _bea'.r'ty'enou_.gh to be reassuring. I hadn't beeh:

able to reach him in the three hours that I was at Honeymoon
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‘ Tﬁesday, September 7th (continﬁed) ; .

Cabin. Dr. Hurst was there, they had had X-rays, they thdught it
sounded like gall stones, he 'had had some bad times, but he ‘felt

better. He was going on with the appointments he had; he was not |

‘going to make any more. He would not make any statement. ' Jim .

Cain would arrive and they would have further tests .the next day.
He also told me to make a good speech and-toi give all the .

greetings.

' I was relieved to hear him sounding so much like himself,

" relieved that we had had Jim Cain and Willis Hurst at the White

House .$°-f.°fti=n.that their presence w 9%%1.@, cause no f%u#ﬁ reheved -
that he gave me the \nugge.t of truth upon w-l.lich tohang an e)‘ccﬁée‘: R
for my disappeafaﬁce for a mofne?ﬂ:, thé.vt;le'd sent them greetings )
and said, '"Make a good sI‘)eecbh.b”

So I walked Back“in to th e head ta’ple; poﬁnd‘s lighter and
years.youngerv, and sb_oﬁ, aﬁ:er a very kiﬁd introduéfién vby‘Lav,.ura.nce

Rockefe_ller", "The Constitution of the United States does not';mention

the First Lady of our Land. Our statute books give the posif;ion

no speéiﬁc power or authority. Yet it can be a position of

tremendous influence. Ou: speaker this evening has chosen - .

___9 ]
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Tuesday, Septernber ‘Tth (continued)

to exercise her position of First Lady_ to the fullest extent. She has -
.brought charm, dedication, willingness to wbrk, and great acumen

to a wide range of public affairs."

And then it was.rny turn. And I do think it was one‘_of the

' best speeches I have ever made to an aud1ence in tune w1th the
, ‘j_subject matter and quiet enough to hear a'pin drop. Seldom do

1 feel proud of myself Idid thls t1me, and glad of every hour -

j_I ha.d spent on the speech partlcularly the personal port1ons. a
And then -- thls was L1z s domg and my ready acqulescence --

I went w1th Mrs. Montell to the front door and shook hands w1th a11

of the 500 guests as they emerged,‘ f1nd1ng many old fr:.ends along

some campaign trail and some visits across the United States.
And then, work over, and feeling at least a remission

of anx1ety about Lyndon, Ileft w1th the Rockefellers for the r1de

to the JY Ranch A moonhght mght in the Grand Tetons, and two o

perfect days ahead of me! I am looking forward to getting to
know them better, as well as the trails of the mounutamsudes
Also the young pe0p1e, Larry and his fr1endMse, and the1r -
_.nephew, J ohn D. Rockefeller v, called J a.y, who is about 6 feet 5

and bea.ut1fu1 blonde 11ttle Sharon Percy, whose father had run

-v10-
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Tuesday, September 7th (continued)

1

- for Governor ‘qf, whatfit Ilh'noi's‘ or Indiana, and Stephe.n Ronhefeller, ”
‘;vvhof'i.s Nelson's son. Our c;et;tage is nahned‘I%Ioneymoon Cottage
.'be_:c‘ause he and ’his yeung Qife, ‘Anne Marie; devoured and pursue'd' _
by the press, had fled to. it;a:surefuge on their—honeyrnoonf only to - o~ oo

- have the1r fam11y do. such th.mg,s_a.s,put a few _balloons tucked away SRR ..

.‘ in the f1rep1ace that would explode w1th a loud pop when the fn'e | N
was 11t, and a Forest Ranger who had agreed to knock on the door .

-at 2 .A., M. With' the word tliat' he was a‘reporter from The Denver o ‘. R ‘Z_?"

PR S,
» : .

Post, who had walked all night-through the mountains, tired and SR &
“hungry, trying to locate their cabin, and couldn't he please come ;

“in.

It was 12 when I went to bed. Lynda was still out on a date
with Brent. I litthe fire in my bedroom and drifted off to sleep |

with that most luxurions of accompaniments -- dancing firelight -

on the ceiling and the crackling of the wood.




