‘me ~-- sleepless nights and agonized exchénges of words between me and Lynd
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| By Saturday, Jan, 22, the bafrage of ugly stories anut
Tony had .spread these la.st'few days from the Post to the NeW'-York
Herlald.‘ Tribune to the New York Tizﬁes, an editorial in the Scrippé
Howard paper, even the ludicruus angle 'fhat would have been hildrious |
if it hadn_"t been so painful, that is, that he was re'ally an arms
merchant in disguise; that he was going to Jbrdan in some’Aof plot
to sell arms' to that country. Poor helpless, hai)less Tony, so |
gantle and~vuinera’blé and deéent! énd then the crescendo about

Pat had kept up, snide, nasty lit.:tle stories‘, mostly Drew Pearson;
more weekends off than anybody in his group, a ¢ ‘;ransfer that put
him within 20 minutes of his fiancee. |

‘Finally on Saturday suddenly it all began to catch up with

Lyndon in the bleak pre-~dawn hours, and so I felt limp and beaten, I,
who was always saying to Lyndon "I am not going to die but once,
The thing to do is get'up and lwo;rk,‘get it-im exercise, see a variety
,:fni{ f““f’m‘t —_
of people, some you enjoy,’ some new stimulating people,l but all I
felt like doing on Saturday-was to lie limply in bed. I did go to see
c"ff"”f'y .

my old friend Dr. Turchiz},/ always our greatest champion, and then

came back and worked with Luci a little on her wedding plans,

va///zwm her twelve bridesmaids.
/7 ' '
And then I had a milk punch and collapsed in bed and took
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‘a three hour nap. The lﬁxury of it is impossible to describe, and

the reviving effects surpass any medicine.. Lyndon had responded to
his own deep well of strength early in the m orning. I Qould‘like t§
think I had caused it a.‘little bit, aﬁd invited toQ people who aré always
good for him p#l / psfchologically and infellectually to come down
and spend the weekend with us - the Arthur Krims who are arriving

about 6:30. He phoned me and said that he had also asked the

- McNamaras. So the six of us sat aroundgfor the most pleasant

{

evening, Margb’ arrived first in the Yellowsx Room. Lyndon had taken:

the Krims and the Secretary swimmihg. For the second time today
I take off my hat to him. Just what I wanted him to do. It gave

Marge{- and me a good 20 or 30 minutes to talk about her trip to
r :
California for the beauty confefknce , about head start, the Job

corps in Desidloines, I believe it is, They are a wonderful couple,
= | ‘

Then the six of us sat around by the fire in the Yellow Room

i'The_Krims told an hilarious stbry‘ about how as they were getting -

ready to come down to join us, half angry at their French maid vho
m ‘.had not showed up for the day, ank é.nd the door bell kep t.
'r.inging so'persistent]..y, Arthur in fhe bathroom, half-shaved, with
lather on one side of his face and thg razof in his hand, finélly
bolted downstairs fo the' front cioor to open it, There stood a -

gentleman who said "I am .. g},,:,uvcccb/\jf ’ of the White House. -
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May I see Mademoiselle So and So?" Sw.g-e LT Tupys ocT_» he had becrs
their '

Ay éfé\.»;vu{.—. -

_ beimg-the-gentltermansfriend of awr maid . What.a m small w01;1d.
. And épparently he still claims the h_g_,_l._}_s}, if nét the occupants. |

- We hdd a delicious candle-lit dinner. The puppies came

up to amus.e.us. I showed Liyndon the Harper's Weekly picture -—.

the 1865 Inaugural of Lincoln
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" wnich Margy had given us and then about 10:00 we went

down to see Thunder-Ball. I gave everybody a 1ovihg

_gbod night and went instead to curl up in bed and watch

'ggpsmoke._ As self-indulgent a day as I have haa all

year,




