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Lyndo.n slept little. In the morning he said he tlhou.ght.
just as long as he could about Vietnam, and thel;x hg thought
about the Budget for ‘;awhile', and then he thought .a.'bout poér Bobby
Baker. Sometimes I think the greatest bravery of all ié simply’
to get up in the»morning and go about }'rourAbus‘in'ess. The P;a.ul -
Reveres are riding all over the world ‘Hubert has just returned
from a 5 day trip to fou; countrieAsl, Goldberg to see the Pope '
ang DeGé"(lle and Wilson, Harriman faring on and on, country after
country .- i’hat imazing man -~ so impervious to time, Mém just
back frbm México. But there are no flashes of hope. There is,
I believé. a feeling in the country that we are doing all we ca;n,
sort of a tour de force peacie offens\ﬁhat lea;res no door unk.nocked
on.

I asked Lyndon if he would go swimming with me. Hevwouldv_,
- and sol ha.d about 30 laps in the pool. He swam along and told mé
alL‘thé things thé,t awaited him in this weeic -~ budget decisions,
state'of the union ymessage, and the dreadful decision if nothing, -
nothing, ndthing, comes of the peace offehéive, when to.resu.tne_'th'e

bombing., And then I went to Jean Louis' for everything, came back
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to the second floor and had a sandwich and worked on my desk all

. afternoon. The Christmas ''thank yous'" going down rather satisfac-

torily after a“long session with Patsy. ‘Ashton is in the hospital.
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Then about 3 I went in the dining room -- Lyndon was -

just home for a bite of lunch with Hubert who had been reporting
his ‘

to him on his trip. Hubert is 44 usual elated self. The papers

have been taking some little digs at him lately, giving the impression

that he is not the formidable front runner for tuccession to the

White House that Bobby Kennédy is.

The rest of the afterncon kI talked to Liz and worked on
Christmas '"thank yous' and then about 7:30 the Bill Whites and
the Clark Cliffords cé.me‘fo dinner., We ha'd a fire in the lovely
yellow room and a good talk:. Lyndon was very lat'lc‘e. It was a];nost '
8:30 before he joined us, We‘had a wﬁile to discuss the Johnson library
and also because Mérny has marriéd off three daughters in the
handsomest fashion I‘got her to»talrk to us about planning weddings
Then Luci came in and sat cfoss-legged én the hearth amxkx in frént
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of us, and all tiwe glow’ told us her plan s/\beg n to sound like an
extravaganza -.- t;velve bridesmaids, a;il the people from all of her

' |
life, beginning with her baby doctor. She is so happy, so elated.

I wish I could match her enthusiasm without flaw, but I can't help
~ thinking about the problems -- the guest list; how can we possibly

keep a rein on it; the gifts' -- in the climate of today there is no

place for $25,000.00 pearl necklaces as, so the neWspapers say,

Alice Roosevelt Longworth received from some Chief of State -~

the Japaneae Emperor I expect,
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The paper was full of stories of former White House
wedcii.ngs. The greatest of all was Alice Roosevelt Longworth's.
Then there was Eleanor .Wilson'-s a.nd:a. niece of #he Wilson_'s.'
Luci Baines IOOked up at her Daddy and said "] hate to tell you,
Daddy, but it is going to_'be formal. I want the longest tre,_iri Ican
find on my white weddi.n'g gownvand morning suits for the men ..”

I could have done without that “statement, remembering the

Inauguration, but I was glad to see her laughing and happy. Her

K
/bw

q&é’ and ladyhke .

cute little friend, Sharon Chapman, was with her -~ very sensibly

We had a pleasant dinner -~ Lyndon quite amusing and relaxed
in spite of all the things I knew were on his mind. People are necessary

to him. Solitude is unbearable. Though he often says ”Let's Just
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go somewhere together,' @ seems mp’lébﬁ plamtatwely e 72 w,,fuT ,7",

to miss it -...'gle actually is happiest in a group. It could not have
been a pleasanter one than us six.” It was an early night to bed.
As I passed by the window in the big oval room when all the lights -
were out, the Chritstr.na.s‘ tree was gone, It could hardly have beeh

a better one, one of the best we will have to remember.




