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It had been a short night. Ileft a call for 5:00. The commanding

voice of the telephone jarred me awake{ I'put on-mj} best version -

. [/ R A Sg 2 : / .
5: OOAversa.On of Eddle Sinos makeup}\and the br1ght red Chr1stmas

‘robe that Lyndon had glven me years ago I woke up Luc1 and walked
'mto Lyndon'vs room .with a cup of coffee about. 5:40. There followed

. as 1nterest1ng a.30 mmutes as Iw1ll ever spend The tableau when
_I walked'rn was this. Lyndon lylng on the bed ) about 12 people,‘ mostly

g doctors m green coats and small green caps and trousers that o

' -covered the1r shoes and a few nurses standmg around h1rn. They

F

v"‘.were takmg an EKG | Dr Hurst seemed to be pondermg the results |
Lyndon sa1d "Do .y.ou/want 'me to. get Dr. Calvert to come' ont and helb
‘-you‘?”. It is sort of a standmg Joke Wlth us that harks. back to 1955
V And then he sa1d “/Ken,_ where is he ? 'Off conferring wlth‘th_e Sevcret
,Service I guess. ‘Ho‘.w 'many- men do th‘ey'ha‘.’;e out tnere? Eigﬁt?n
’l‘l_iere was a strange air;of detaohrnent:)of. 'unreali'ty)').aboutthe
scene as ‘..t-ﬁough I were_ the Aone. who had been partially anesthetized --
no solernn fe'eling 'tnat my husband Was being carted off f'o.rrnajor.
surgery. | |
Bill Moyers and Jack were tl:ere. ."Bil\l said sornething about
v.the f1na1 vote on the nghway Improvement Bill hatrlng been 245 to' 138 |
: \l@ | Lyndon looked at Jack and sa1d "_lReckon .ol Jack l_s.wg»ofng to erte K

‘a book about us ?" Bill said, "1 know‘he is. ' He always has a noteblook

;vz‘
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in his hand. i And Jack said, A'*;_Y‘ou’re .no.t going to ico_‘me out"very Vrell
in it if 'i"do._ e | | | |
T '-v_:'_‘I"here was a high sense ef theatre about ‘the whol.e th1ngand
ne doubt \évho 'v&as"jphe‘dir.ector;. i—Ie asked.-.me to cornebiclyo's_e and he
said, _;v'lA"“; spoh a.;sv:.t‘his‘ is over call my family. Call Lucia and Rebekah

” and'Sam‘ ,Hous_ton and te].l thern hdw it went And call up George Dav1s.-

' I wouldthke to have h1m here when I come out

"J‘.; :

1
Luéi _carn‘e'ain and he,askedvher to r'ead him a pdem from her S : ‘
o _book of pOems She read ”On -Becoming 57" And then he turned to i

a certam page in the 11tt1e blue book of prayers that Calvm Thelln;;.n
N had gwlv‘en him and asked her to read that prayer. " As she started he, o : l |
sat nppin‘bed,. s@hg hi_s f'e.ep.t(el the'floolr 'and_then‘seemed to erumple. ‘
. Ther;e ;,yas one.horr;lfying- rnornent when I thnuﬂgjhtdtha't he"inust haveldbeen o
tr&ring ,tdwalk to the ba.fhroom hut was dizzp from. hlS first dnse of 4‘
sedal;iver 'a...nd Was fall.ing. | Bnt no, he‘vs./as eimply ‘ge‘tting’ down on his
| knee s andon his pwn power;.- Ihave 'ne.ver feit a 'ieom rnére- quietk." B
“ Luci very beaut1fully and clearly read the prayer
And then before I could fully grasp how shaken I vnas, the.re :
wae a complete change of pace, Lyndon hauled hlmself_back. up rnto .
4 bed.and said, .”lhlee.kon' ol)Beagl.e' \;{rivll want‘.td‘-v_com e out and ‘see"rnéj?fn_,; )

'And Ken said, "Last t'ime they'said v?,e 'couid'brin"g him out but we'*

would have to b011 h1m flrst " Then all the room convulsed mto
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laughter.' |
. 'I‘,hen they wheeled up a long cart ano doctors, corpsrnen:,_b
ever-;rbod? as-sistevd Lyndon onto it. And th_en he said, ”Let‘.‘s go i, :
And I felt-like cheering. I felt too like he.'wae" _nntting on a. a -
..perfo.r,mance to save us from being Qvorried. o =
It was about 6 l5 and Luc1 and I Went back mto our.'room

About 6 45 1 called the Reverend George Davis and got h1m RS ;

.,‘,.

T just as he was walkmg out to the door. He sald he was gomg ‘to come |

o to the ho'spital ancl"~§valt~. I tolvdvhim abou_tvLyndon's_;wo:ds -- th_at; h‘?’i
‘ﬂ/ Qoulcl l1ke to _have him there w‘hen he’ \Aavoke"‘ up, but that he --Lyndon-- -
+ would not be down from suxgery for ssversl hours yet, But Dr. Davis |
."said he”v;'/a.ntedb to come,.on anyhow : B “
. G e e
‘The surgeﬁzi'y‘began at700 : Dear Jin’lj Cain put his .héad 1n
the door three timee inlth‘e.couvrseo_f the ne:fct two _or SO honrs .to tell -
‘me tha‘t“ev‘erything. was going fin:e.A | _And‘ the last time at 9:15 to say
.thatlthe' operation :was"ended..--., \‘/ell.'y su.cc.essful‘_ - the. gall hladde: |
had heen bju'st as ’they ‘s‘usoected' inﬂametl with one stone in-it, 't.ha.t -
o they v;'ere very glad they got it when they dltl That they had also
" been able to extract the kldney stone from the urethra._ This meant @
donble Aoperation,j' a'longer in‘cibsion, more hazvard and lonéer 'feenperation‘.. '

@ ki But oh what a blessed rehef to know that’ th1s other saan&of Damocles

was also removedI
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- Ifelt a wave of weariness engulf me.

In the'next few hours,' completely" and .exclluiSit'ele' relaked 3 I o

talked to Luc1a, l:o Rebekah. to Sarn Houston, to Dr. B1lly Graham o A

and to Lynda. She, I regret, reached me before I could get to. her. R
. : B111 Moyers came 1n 'B‘V“I‘O‘ 00 Lyndon was partrally a.wake,c

_and at ll 00 had spoken to Blll

John Cormally called -- the f1rst I bel1eve 1ncommg ca.ll except )

_.—,‘ »-_,

for Lynda s. I was glad that 1t was from hlm. B

- o g -Jt seemed a.“"_long ,time befdreT_Lyndonfcame downfrom the
R‘J ‘ . TeC“Peratlilng’Om It was 1200 when they told me he wa.s back1n’ .
h1s rOOm-Luclandlwentm He W;; qulte ’gray and still | The

: colorr‘s;as the'v-’hﬁr'st; thlng that struckme And then all of l:he tubes -- |
some:threeor fo‘ur» —; l1ke“a replay of‘1955 |
' :_'I sat -beside him. He d1d not say anythlng but his hand moved B
a little. ‘. I reached over and took it. And there wasa- flrcker' of a srmle_.* ‘

| ‘:vff.Luci had to leave-«for class before l:OO. E

.The afternoon-was a_montage. I talked to L1z and Bess -~ learned S

that the pa.rty had gOne on at the ‘White House til all hours. 1 was
del1ghted to hear it because I had worrled a.bout those a.ctors who had
g1ven 506 much and who had not had a.nythmg to eat or drmk I hacl

@ o a told L1z and Bess earher that Lyndon would go on to the hosp1tal and

I would go back to. the Whit, House for ca.at,“and guests for m"rr"' nent
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~and refreshments'. But that was hefore.anv of us dreamed that the s - -
s}‘::)(::fl/lac.ltfillnig andMn k1111ng hour I had sim ply fled w1th

X Lyndon to the hospxtal, leaving L1z and'Bess to take the initiative
for better or worse,‘ gather up Hubert and Mnrlel and the cast and L
go back to the greaf spread that the Senator"’s had only made a dent _

A great many of the Congress had come strollmg m, the folk

A"s1ngers gave forth, and the handle-bar.musta'che bovs shook the

) chandelre"rs with‘the so'ngs about. he old 89th.-"‘_ Sl
‘ ‘Sometime during .the after_noon Lynldon came to enough to _a.sk. : 4

me .to have Liz and Bess vvrlte a very spev‘cl.al letter for each member'

~of the cast thanking them, for‘, h1s ‘signature 1 could have klssed h1m." -

I talke‘d to Larry O'Br1en to get hlS evaluatmn of the temper f

of the Congress when the Highway Improvements Bill was finally. ’

_passed;‘ _'ﬁe .didn't exactly comfort’me. He s‘ai'd, -I"Yes,‘ -there. was '

bitterness'and vvound‘s. But'nothing tha‘t 'vvonldn't he rec‘overed by

Janua'ry " Iwas trylng to evaluate whether I should telephone all

bthe floor leaders -- Just who 1 should Larry suggested Italk to

.Ala_n Boyd abOut whether the amendments p_assed would really

- cripple :the Bill -'—‘:just what they vvould me.an to it and What.th'e_next:‘ g

s’te}'; would be ‘-.-.-';to take. itlas' ~'1t'v‘vasv, V)}iévé a kéon‘ference commlttee P

. between the House and Senate.
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A little past 6:00 Lyhda. arrived in the smartest brown and - V

whi{ﬂ, chéékered suit, her eye‘é -}‘SParkling; ~160kihg.b¢auti£u1 and so o

- attractive. She and her Daddy have a’ﬁicé,f}lirvtatiousl'"cgmaraderie.

. She‘reééntvs' his dét'ermin_atibh to make»hér. better groomed, to dress

better',. ',_é‘tnd at the same time she rises to the challénge of it.

Sy

 Rather called. I would be lonesome if there were ever'a time when -

Hurstw1th1n arms ‘reach, agid- John and Ma.rycalhng

‘ Actually, A'Va“ft>er:“9:30 Qr"- sio.ﬂ. when J1m 'hadv' tdlg.'mé .th.e .ope‘ra't‘ii‘cvm'
. was acomplete ;;uél;;'ess I'izad'dé"syd.‘ve‘d mtoan jevx;';u'isit_'e st‘a:.tev‘of _ o
7 complete relaxation. Even having hot cakes and butter and honey ©
aﬁci bacon ;'or".k;ré'aléfé.s't,. though _‘lit~t1é el‘s‘e‘ £h§ r.esrt‘ of the dé.y.'v .Ag‘d.'
.then‘a‘. long na.pv iﬁ.the_afternobx; -- a sort éf'thé end of tﬁe robe g1v1ng
up. | |

‘ ~Lynda and I were 'ir.1>a.1nd out of Lyndbn's room from 6:00 on.

" And tl-xgn"Aabout 9:30 I enjoyed Vth'e ultimat.'e' luxury of going to Bed‘_--‘: :

the earliest hour in ages.

i

(‘

I talked with ‘Jesse' ébqut'»bus‘ivnes.;s‘: at’):he _RanCh. - And Mafy B |

S Mary dldn't call!A'. Itls socomfortlng to haveJlm ,Ca‘irn’a'nd Willié .

i Al a5 St Rt b el

SCRNEERS.




