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The rest of us gave no anxious thought,to church. But the Catholic -
contingent -~ V1ck1 and Simon and Pat w1th Luc1 rushmg to make it (Pat

probably has a l1fe t1me of that ahead of hlm) -- were off toa 10 00 Ma.ss

while Lyndon and I and Bill and June and Bill Deason a.z;d Jeanne, John a.ndA_ .

AAshton, ga.there'd-in a slow and leisurely fashioﬁ around the breakfast table

N

in the big room that looks down into the valley where one of the great battles =

of the Civil War was fought.‘ Lyndon read outiloud to us the New York Times

- —

' M__agezme 'stqry by someone none of us had ever met, who had not interviewed

a.m ember of the family orbanybody in our Press offic‘e.er a.n?one we can
identify. |

It ivs}not:as lethel as I tlact-feared it would t)e' when 'It.iz had told tne‘that
upyon reading t}te first draft her blood ‘presSure had feacted in a wavy that |

sent her to dwap Dr. Travell 'and thence to bed for two days.‘

, We souncf country, perha.ps 11ke a soap Opera fa.m11y, wrsh the calrn S

judgment of Bill White. \Was it a stra.nger reading it, hink it was

a plus for the Johnsong '
1 went to the bowlmg alley w1th Pat and the Whltes and the Deasons and

S1m on and Vicki and the Gonella.s 301ned us.  And my game made. up for:

’ yesterday s awful ones -- 133, _110.‘ And that self—satisﬂ&ifeelmg that

comes with being fairly competent at something. ;

We were deluged with news of the wedding today. A spread in the Star -

" ‘with a color picture of Luci and Pat walking hand-in-haﬁd past the feunta.in.
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- older Americans to look upon us with seriousness as well as humor."
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One I read with.a sihking hea’:t)whefé Betf.y Bgaie re‘po'rte/d that the :
King of Morocco ié sending fo‘uf caftan ense'r.nbles madg to'Luci",s meva.suljement‘s.
We havven‘.t‘séen,‘_or heard of them. But'it §vi11 _xiot:_.ma.ke’ good r.ea.di.ng for the -
oppoﬁgnts of foi'ei;gfl a.iﬁ in‘t'he‘ Congréss.

.Anothelr stbry -~ this in Parade -- about Luci's mail and gifts, inevitably :

~entitled, "They Love Luci'. It was{rather eally® cha.i'mingQ "From Punjab
India to Eden, '_I‘_Ae:xa_s the ,plain_people;,bf,,.the world have deluged Luci with

songs, poems, recipes, advice and congratulations.' One of the most

startling letters was signed by Pat Nu'gent.‘ He wrote from '}A'nacon‘da, Montana, -

" Another Pat'Nugeht -~ this one from Philadelphia.-- turned out to be only’ .

7 years old, and the letter was written by his 7th grade sister who reports

that her brother is really taking a ribbing because of his name and doesn't.

‘appreciate the importance of the similarity. " And a dear one from Cincinnati.

PR

"I am writing this note:to congratulate you on your upcdming rharria‘.ge and to

. commend you on the upholding of t]r'zefreputation-of the American teenager.

You'.ve-'vnot,only caused a new warm light to fall on us, but you have forced

- Some humorous cartoons of *three of us* semi-principles -~ me, Liz
and Bess; . With this one sentence summary I liked, "Bess has a southern

graciousness that.nev‘er sags under the magnitude of pressures of her job."
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And then the news that Liyndon read with great Ceremohy. " He has had

. the strangest, long-term relatlonshlp W1th the Pope)entnely one way for about .

e
the f1rst 25 years/ /(nd these last few yea.rs -- since his meeting wzth

- Pope John --a qmte ‘real relat1onsh1p. The headline was: " "Pope May Bestow

Wedding Blessing'_‘. '""Pope Paul VI is expected to bestow his personal

blessmgs on the marrlage of Luci Baines .]'ohnSOn and Patrlck J. Nugent.

_nghly placed Cathohc sources say the papal bened1ct1on probably will take

_the form of a warm fatherly message to the bride and groom which will be

read by Archb1shop Patnck O'Boyle - the weddmg ceremony at the Shrme o

Vah Lt e

of the Immaculate'Conceptmn August 6th. '
Luci, thoroughly inured by the total barrage of words now, was excited
and shiny-eyed about this.

s Marie Smith's story about Luci and her weddingv gifts recorded thé '

. practical ohes.' ‘Zephyr's and Sammie's gift of a vacuum cleaner with all’

_ the attachm‘entsb, a 'sewing. basket frorri Helen lined in gay quilted‘yello{v chintz

by Helen herself, complete with everythlng she'll need in her new life of keepmg

‘her own 'clothe‘s‘m order. ~And the electnc mix- tnaster from Willie Da.y and
: ..A‘shtoz} acd 'Petssr. And the pre‘sent‘_I 1ove most_of all, tg six ’sterling silver

| sylla.bub cuos frorrt Tony', 'in_itialed,' “M. L P.T, - l912.”~ whert the;r b‘elo'ngevd‘

-to my mothefg.', "'A. Jf T, date_d i_927 when he took them ft:om the Er‘ick‘_l}'ouse |

" to his home in Santa Fe,4 and "L.J.N, - 1966,
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bright, brisk weather with a touch ofkfall in the air. .
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Somewhere along about 2:00, a cloud began to gather on our horizon, :

| s1gnalled by the arrival of B111 ’\/IOyers and. Joe Cahfano, and Lyndon s long.

absences on the telephone, Iwas not really aware what was gmng on. But ,

one can sense the change in the atmosphere. Outside the day Was"sunshiny

et Tt

After bowling, I went up to the swimming pool where Lyndon was in

w1th the two dehghtful daughters of Commander Jones - Karen and Juhe,

PN

aged about 3and 5 -~ and Bill Moyers and Joe Califano. It was a new conquesl:

Yesterday, Karen had shouted from her screen porch as we walked by,' "Hello '

" Mr. Pres1dent " And LyndOn had responded 1mmed1ate1y, “Hello, come out

and give me a kiss, " She was there in a twinkling followed by-her sister --

blond, brown legged - 'immediately ,compl‘etely at ease with Lyndon and he

with them, .

. Lyndon had_ asked Dr. Davis to come up and'brin‘g his family and give -

us a little prayer. He arrived with his son, the medical "doctor who had been .

in the service on a submarine for many months, and his daughter Mrsg.' Winstead,
We sat around the. pool while 1 took‘moving pictures, “And’ then despairing of

gei:ting anyone to go home and have lunch, I asked the staff to bring the -

hamburgere and beans and fruit salad and iced tea to the pool -- which we-did.

And everybody ate ravenously about 3:00.
Afterwards, Dr. Davis gave us a brief prayer and presented Lyndon

;with a plaque dated many months before which made him the first honorary
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elder in the Christian church.
It Was somewhere along in the middle of the day that I learned what
lay behmd the cloud 'I‘he mach1msts in the Umon were not rat1fy1ng the

agreement that theu: leaders had recommended. They were votmg a.gamst :

it 3 to 1. 'I‘he strilce would not be ended. We had failed. The sweet taste

of success turne‘d"bi‘tte‘r‘:\.wand it looked as though the next few days would -

be a chess game _be't_w'e_en__,many_l,f_or._ces from which -Lyndon would have try to

 wrest some public good)with no path clear. -

We went back to Asgﬁ; and he tried to take a nap. And I went into’

.Lynda s room for a long talk She had plans to go Job-huntmg in New York

o McGeorge Bundy had written her about an offer from the Ford Foundanon,

and McCalls had wr1tten her, and she had the. pOSs1b111ty suggested by B111
Moyers of a. _]Ob w1th Natmna.l Geograph1c. 'And Just when Idon't know, Arthur '

Goldberg had either written or talked to her about workmg for the U. N.

One that part1cu1arly appealed to her -- but they have held out,no offers so :

far as I know -- is the American Hentage Magazme. And then one that appeals ’, |

asa safe harbor, but not exc1t1ng, is an offer to work in. the book collectmn

: -+ at the Umvermty of'Texas‘. Miss Hudspeth ha.d talked to her about 1t.

Lynda is at a sort of cross- roa.ds. Itis good that she has Warne Lynn -

for companionship and hand-holding.

Later I gathered up the few who had enough energy left and we went -

- bowling for a couple of more games, and back to Aspfn for an early dinner, ‘
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and then into the choeper by 8:30. There was s0 11tt1e i could do to 11ghten
Lyndori's load. I could only tell him that there is no place in all the world --
not the Grec1an Isles, not the Vn'gm Islands, not any Shangn -la -- that I had

rather be this weekend then w1th hlm at Camp David w1th exactly the company

‘we ha.d.

Back at the White House I went to the pool and swam 30 laps, unsuccessful
in getting Liynda Bird and Warrie Lynn to wgvo,in..with me, and sending word info

Lyndon who was c0ntmua11y on the phone that I wished he would Jom me. )

Then I and Lynda and Warrie Lynn and one of Ly’nda s agents, settled

down for a good br1dge game on the second floor -~ one of the thmgs Lynda.

and I are quite content to do for hours at a time. And then my greatest luxury’-- :
~ a massage. But sleep was the will-o-the-wisp despite of all the exercise of

" this vigorous d.aly in the fresh air and sunshine. "And it was a restless night. |

The close of a weekend that had begun on a high and golden note and encl_ed o
rather iﬁ_e. el.eau of despond.

I often think tha.t my very fa.vonte quahty in Lyndon is his ab111ty to go

vdoggedly on,lookmg, sea.rchmg for some solutmn. I must read h1m those lines .

: frorn ”The Man From LaMancha” - ”To m nght the

unnghtable wrongs - to beat the unbeatable foe". This supreme pragma_.t1st

- is in no way like Don%’ygfi. And yet somehow the lines are apt.




