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'It Was as quiet a day'a‘s I remember‘at the LBJ Ranch; I woke

up early -- before 7:00, but Lyndon was already having. tea and lookmg

“at the paper. He hadn't slept well, ‘He was feelmg low. I forv one' ,

' certamly {elt like I had been through an emot1onal wringer i-- pummeled.
A and:harrowed and.questioned at every turn. | Tam frustr'ated and a.ngryr
Vbeca'use'l felt'th‘e'romanc.e of one“young girl was. —fﬁrst'our;vpr_ivate:*v

buslness and second no earth shakmg news of state. -

I shpped upsta1rs and crawled 1nto bed w1th Lynda and Luc1 T

.?’.who were st1ll sound asleep. Such is the re51l1ence of y'outh | And

we murmured sweet sleepy thmgs to each other and I told them to be

o sure and get up in: t1me to make the plane at 9 00.. And then I dressed ) _' : "

for the day Thrs was one Sunday we wouldn't be gomg to church So o

it could be my usual ranch clothes -- pants and boots

I had a cup of coffee w1th B111 Whlte -'He is gomg to scrap th1s

book, ‘He can't-do‘it vthis way. Not enough time with Lyndon. He’ll
propoSe another one. This has not been the weekend for hlsto‘ry. o

He doe_s.'n_ot seem distressed. He thinks there are plenty of other

approaches,- Lyndon stayed in bed. And everyone- asked me t.o say

their goodby'es to him.

For J1m11u at’ least 1t had been a sat1sfy1ng and successful v1s1t. L

,"f'

I like her so much as‘a persOn and as an'artist; When I had hugged and
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the plane taxied of£) \for me this was a day to walk. The sun was
. glorious.. And I'walked up the runway trying'to remember_where

the Texas star were planted, where the great blanket of mixed flowers --

. ga111ard1a, wme cup, verbena, w11d ﬂ-ee-k-s, eVerythmg Tb‘e_'niﬂthe’ blue— DR
o bonnet's began 1 100ked at the yucca. I was pleased. They were livin"g. L

Then I came back up around by Dale s house, warnmg them ahead of f' .

" time. I’stopped in for a cup' of coffe'e It was a. dellghtful hali hoar,

N

and they told me about the exc1t1ng somal llfe of Stonewall They had

'celebrate.d hallowee‘n the n1ght before w1th a b1g dance at the gym

: preceded by a cockta11 party at qua s. It had been a costume affalr‘

‘ of course._. And Dale and Jewel had w0n (I had already heard that from S o

ithe Secret Serv1ce) -‘- she, dressed in her Qeddmg dress, f1ve months
_ pregnant and Dalem his tux, followed by Mr. Hodges wlth hlS shot gun‘.»'_-.b;u;
.. And then there was a man who came as a wolf w1th a uery wolffrsh mask |
, on to vuhich he could twitch .the nose and \uink the ey‘e.> And he had a
- long and an- elabora‘te. tail full of c“gckle. burrs and leaves. , He sa1d
he _had been“runmng across the countr;. It vturned out he uvas a \ng

. maker, and thls was one of hlS master’pleces

Weeze had gone in a potato 'sack that proclairned on the front,-

. ”It 1ooks 11ke a potato sack 1t feels like a potato sack ' it»is a potat' . | o
STRNNE SRty ke B
' o saCk - F°1' evenmg wear, m around the neck »It,sav_es. money
. . B ‘, : : e :' v i :‘: ' . ’
~on expenswe French models. i Wé had had an h;tlanous time; and danced
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until rafter 2:06 and .then ha.da b_r“eakfaat at Simon. Bgig's .and gone 3
B to bed 'abou"t _3;‘90.“ “Just think_' of what wehad'yxl‘n'is sed( ’
i plﬁ.",v::;_vDale and I drove ar‘onlnd:‘to the "c’ern;et‘e.ry an’d"the bir(;hpiaoe
~and talked a'bontj..\;v-he‘re to putout }x‘n.o're hinehonnete -- to be sure and
»l‘et“the;-fﬂl-owerealong' the ‘fencle_ Tows go to,ee‘ed b.e’fore» #hey we:l:'e: |

. shredded -- and putting out miore yucca when they were dormant

" in De't_:ve’rnber- ol{,;;]anuafy.' »‘an",d how good the little mottd® of Sumao

' ‘-w'eré'looking at:the rturn“of the‘f'toad.
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-»'And then back home around noon I found Lyndon up and he and '

) Lynda ready to go for a l1ttle dnve Sothe three of us did,' with the = L
| ‘ P

, .'topn- down, silent, but comfnunicatwe nevertheleSs. Ly'nda, so sweet'

.‘.r‘;and .anxxons ﬁo help us Out ;We had asked Dr Akm to come and have:v:f L
a 1il:t}_.e"vprivate‘ ,_s'e..r'vice.‘ And we_ got» back Just_ as he droy‘e 'in‘fnr_ a-
‘ '.'b:ie’vx.'_:b o:i-aye‘r.se:gyice, w1th Lyndonand J‘esse' and Luci and L;rnda :and.\ '
’W}\/a- | Jewel and Daie and >W‘eeze vcavm.e 1n vfo.r a monnent and. attended; N N
And then iunch How ’small ‘the table looks w1th only six of us\.v

}::And then Lyndon sald fhat he was gomg w1th A. W ‘and J’esse to the
Dav1s Ranch -.- dld I want‘to} Voo.meg I didn't./ I wanted to be with
Lynda and play bmdge :And I wa.nt 13_1}3 to Vlearn. He left and we sat

in the front yard -- the Malecheks Jomed us. And justf as we were

‘ ) e gett;ng_mto t»he‘ g_ame, ‘up_droye‘ Luc1a.,_. )

., I've become very fond ‘of her this last year since we've been
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working on the houses together. But I was nervously patting my foot

waiting to get on with the bridge game while she told usi

WB»®

J

And then we had two or three good hands when she left. And

then the President called -- would Lynda and I join him at the West

n n

?
Ranch. We would. We cannot say "no" for long. At the end of the

hand we jumped into the helicopter and flew to the West Ranch. But
no jLyndon. The Secret Service said they would come by car, arri\?ing
in about 10 minutes, I walked down the runway and saw exactly what
I wanted our runway to be -- clumps of sumac, crimson and scarlet
and green/"n each aide the mountains rising in the distance. If only
I can get ours in two years to look like this in November. Still no
Lyndon, so we started walking down the road as far as the old stone
fence -- perhaps a mile or so from the airport. And then A. W.'s
Lincoln drove up behind us. It had made a cross-country cut. They
had gotten lost. They were sorry. What did it matter. Today is just
for the leveling out of everybody's feelings. We drove and looked at
deer. It was peaceful. Then we said goodbye to Lynda at the West
airstrip. She went home to the University in the little "Hewey".

Such a comforting, marvelous child. And Jesse and Lyndon and I
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, he;ic‘optered hom e. Just a.s we got off the plane Jessa said, “bid_
he eva.i' talk to Luci?" And I said, "No, not at all'. And he aaid,
”Well speaxang from experlence I can't t.ell .vyou what to do but I
- ~can tell you what hot to do -- doh 't refhse to talk about it. That's the .‘ _':
way I d1d and 1t d1dn t work " I hopad he would say th1s to Lyndon
He dld I do not-know W1th what 1mpressmn, o R

o Wa walke‘d_, in, had dinne’r‘.—-,- just. ’the four o.f u’s"—"— tha smallé's_t

) and?;u-i'e‘test crdwd, the- qhieteS‘t‘ day at theleB'_J‘Ra'nch Ican rar’ne"fnber.' ,

ina 10ng t1me.

( ﬁ And then-I c‘alled Luc1u.w All waswell w1thher ‘tit‘\»vvas- Hallbw{aen - ;
Wha‘t had she done ?- ,Why, <of coasé, shé'- had put oh. her ruhber r'na»sk '
and a castume and she and Pat had gone tnck or treat1hg7 She. sa1d
“Imagme how I felt, M ohhma., when I walked into a great. b1g Drug Fan:. i
N ';'_And the Press had been followmg me all day long And not a soul
' knew who I was. " What a perfect end for the day for Lucn. ‘Ahd‘oné
obv'1ous~end —'— Hallpween, 'wearlng a mask, v;hat else? R
| It Wasva alenaib}é ;elne'a‘s‘e. fro;h e‘mo.tional_turm_pi.l, and .I wie'nt
to bedifeelli.ng much bef;er about t.hawhole thiﬁg;
i "Theré had ‘b.ee.n a book feviaw.invvthe‘ Ti;ibuhe Baok V\.f’e:ek of -
Mrzs. Jahnson;s f.afnily al_burh. ;It was devasbtat‘ing. ‘ Tha .rervi.eml(evl}',.‘. o
R J _ wasivfyjc}:hlé-ba soph1st1cateIsuppose he clas a_és h1m self és"a,n .i%ljtel!é»?tﬁ?fl " / j,._'.

Qho‘dbesn't. take it for tvhé 'éirhpie farhﬂy albui'h ‘Christmas g‘ift:' that'it"is._
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He says it is mildly interesting in praising the Parsons, planters,

_.soldiers,’ _cattle men, 'frontiersmen and members of'the‘ First Famiiy
a i - ' ' ' '
tree -- that the Pre51dent‘s 1ntroductory letter too generously prom1ses

o o 1 \ﬂa— ' o SRREE R
beaut1fu1 prose., And then w:ha-t goes on to say, ""‘f‘-hat only a mother s S e R

love could prompt the author CR prose in recalhng her famous son's - . . . e

b1rth. " Havm f1n1shed her descrlption, "he says, ”We are not told o SRS
i g R

N whether ai'star rose 1n the East an He gOes on to make ‘an plusmn to

'pralrr‘e.'_ One thlng that I thought was rather
', Lyt % g ) P

’ijlf,the Sammy thk of '

perceptwe though _,,he l‘understands that'kMrs Johnson s.ﬁe aboat

Lyndon s readmg where she says,' "Paymg spec1a1 attentlon to the ones '

'_.that really happened", is a good descrlptlon of Lyndon._ He, calls in fact- PR

!-‘No more d1f1n1t1ve 11ne of Johnson is‘in. pnnt i And the,“he manages -“:‘t:"',*::"-»:"ff?

| him self to end up on a note of sentlment descrlbmg how Lyndon had

= donated $4 000 to the Sam Rayburn L1brary Fund "I_n memory of
my wonderful Mother.,f') Lyndon JohnSOn s tears, movrng eulogy, g
and the‘ _trernors in hla voice that day Were real Ph111p Wlley mlght
B “"not approve, but it 1s awfully hard to knock a guy for belng that kmd |
o of Momrna s boy// Oh well I gueas we‘ll have to have some such
©. reviews from the glo'as';r sophisticates. "I hope I'm the onllyv one‘ who

 reads th_é' "Book Review":'page:s."___ L






