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- Luci's wedding déy began clear and bright and beautiful -- all we could
wish, What I remember of the morning was a montage.
. iput on my white hostess robe that Lyndon had bought me in P.abris ten

years ago, went ir}‘o see Luci. She was eating her breakfast while Jean Louis

- was doing her hair. -

A vintage screen rescued from some musty storehouse -- last used in
FDR's day I think -- decorated with scenes of__Vesuy@u_s__?:upting and streets
of Roman cities stretched across the East Hall}hiding what had become a

beauty parlor for the day. There were tables and mirrors ‘a'.nd chairs and

 dryers and chattering bridesmaids in robes or already in their pink dresses

with ‘their hair being teased into high hair-do's by Mr. George and oné of

Jean Louis' girls, and he himself running in and out -- an hilarious scene.
g ’ _

I had asked Helen to be the guardian of the 58-year old rose-point lace ., |

eawiemiwevedeimf handkerchief made by Luci's great grandmother, Ruth Amsette - "~

Huffman Baines for the wedding of her daughter, Aunt Josepha Baines Saunders.

It had stayed in Bess' séfe_until this morning. And it was her treasured

"something old" to carry, éf. link with her gra,ndrh.other*s faniily. ; For "scmething

- new" it was her w'echling dress of course. W_'ill-it be the ''something old" for

a bride in the future.p I hope so. And the rosary, given By.Pope John to

Lynda Bird, will be her '"something bor:owed!' Her ”something blue" was a

- gold locket tied with a blue satin ribbon that belonged to Mrs. Nugeht and

contained baby pictures of Pat and HGgra;r'dv, Jr..
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And then this is where the public'gets in. She ’a."ctually was going to
o~ ' ‘

wear/sixpence in her shoe --.the first of many she received. It was from

Adele Rosokey, and it had come back in March. .. :

‘ Lynd'a‘Bird was running around singing "Get Me to the Church on Time'.

: The_gayest, most helpful, most efficient -- no‘surprisé - of any of the

: brid_esmaids. o

| -T~I~dre‘ss.'ed early. The day is to be flawléss. We must all be on time.

mady by a Waukegan de 31gne r,

Downstairs in the State Dining Room, into which fhé press and cameras

were moved as soon we departed for the church, I saw the great exqulslte

: clumps of : .
chandeher 1ntertw1ned with/delicate white flowers = -- freesia‘s I believe. -~

in a trace of greenery. I jus‘t wish that every guest wduld pause and look.

upward above the crowd. It was a dream.

In the Lincoln Room, Priscilla was putting the last touches on the

I went upstan-s to see Mrs. Nugent. She was lovely in a blue-lace dress

R e

bridesmaids dresses and arranging their veils. And then into Luc':i's_-roor'n..* .

- Nevez{'glid a bride dress with mwore care and more delight. She was really

radiant.

Ly'nda. andthe bridesmai&s ieft onv t1me .‘.Anq Lyﬁdoﬁ ar;d Luc1 -~ he |
looked s.‘c‘fha.mdsc.)mé. I‘wa.;s. 80 i)roud éf him.’ A'(cu.tawa.y‘ v;r.as m.ear.x.t for a
tall rhan --a commandin‘g maﬁ. |

. And then Mrs.. Nugent and I were. in the car following them. . At the

‘ bottom of the long steps, Mrs Nugent d1sappeared quletly on the arm of an
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’ai'de, to go to the elevator. She lives with this problem with complete lack

of self-consciousness and great dignity. We tried to remember all those

who would need ythe eleva_tor -~ Ruth, Sem 'HOueton. We had asked those

accompanying them to locate it ahead of time to avoid confusion.

: “But, alas, we had forgotten Senator Dirksen who ha& arrived on -

crutches. .

-Then I was gcin'g up the stairs with an aide, a.ncl we paused on the

f1rst landmg and the second landmg , a,nd there were plctures of the three o

of us.-- Lyndon, Luc1, and I

Inside the church, we went to the brideSmalds'rooms to wait. There

was Corky, starched and solemn in his white suit, . But some grown person

was holdlng the brecibus white satin pillow, lace edged, on which the rings

reposed. -- Luci's twin small bends,' and Pat's simple la.rger band - securely

-

tied with r‘ibbofns uritilthe fateful moment. And Beder in her long white dress
wa.m:t
. w1th the tiny pmk de sign at the waste;, her flowers clutched in a S1mple straw

baskel.

N Mrs. Nugent and I Were the flrst down the line -- she, at her request,

between two Mannes --a small salute tom who is on: H1ll "somethmg or

'other” in V1et-,-Na_m. 'W e_,couldn't cable, there was none close by. But later

we -gol: a message, '"Mr. and Mrs. Pat Nugent: C‘ongratulatiOns Pﬁ&y}‘and Luci.

So‘i:]_:y I cannot be there but you know how it is. See you in September. Best

‘wishes. " And he had toasted them in C rations.




s

JOURcN

' Saturday, August 6, 1966

‘carnations. So we had to switch to roses close to the altar.

- MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON -
’ Page 4
One walks up thegisle as though in'a play, thinking not the deep thoughts

that this is the last moment she belongs to us alone. Ihad read all that in the

‘Bible u‘f) in the West Hall one night earlier in the week. But looking at the

great pageantry of the altar and the mosaic of Christ up above it, swept along in

the tide of music from that magnificent'organ,. caressing with my eyes the little

wrnira e

~ white Bouqu’ets;of flowers that mark the ends of pews -~ the artistic work of
- Mr. Nelson and Mr, Young, to what hour I wonder.' -- and the t_:opié.ry trees with

white roses and white carnations,

One of the minor crises was to discover that Luci was allergic to

Then as we approached our seat, glancing to see if the instructions

for Section C had been carried out. Yes.. There was Nellie and John III

‘and Sharon with a good view. The Wests and the ‘Moursunds. But Iwas
. afraid the last row in Section C had too mé.ny'people for a good view. And

asl sat down, 1 reached quietly behind me to put my hand on Elaine's and

on A‘lint.vEllen's, and to throw a xxrst smile at Tony and Maftiana. She was

:lovely in'a large apricot organza hat. A credit to the family and a joy to

Tony she is.

Ifelt a warm tide of love as I walked down thezisle. There were so .

many who had m eant so much in Luci's life from the moment she entered

. the world.

Our mis_sél had been marked s'tand,‘ sit, kneel -Q- one of the thousénd R

and one logistical triuinphs for Bess, who knowing that we sitting on the
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- front row would have d;fflculty followmg the r1tua1
Down the"!{ele they came. Phylhs Nugent f1rst I believe. And fhen
all the bridesrna.ide - eech cn_e 10Ve1y.- Betty Beal® and “Sha.ron .(.Jha.pma‘n,..
'-a'b'sclutely ehchehtihg. A'ncllv Helv'e’n‘e‘ Linaow, | to whom iha.ve corhe to feel so
cloée. | And then there was the moment fer Luci.anri her Ifather.v‘ .She was
| ﬁe.wless in her d1gn1ty and gentieness. And rvhen she reached the foot of
the steps leadmg to the a.lta.r, Iehe ‘mrhe;ﬂto her father, pa.tted ‘him on the
6l shoulder. He gave her to Pat, end‘took his seat by me. Bess sa.id/to his
.eternal cr_edi_.i:)that "I rlc hor' rem ember him looking at his waich one time .
Cin _ihe' se‘rvice"that le.sted 1enger than an hohr. "
The mi_esa_l was worth e.'ll rhe av,rtis‘ri.c_ ef:fort. th‘e,t‘;vent; into it -~ .the
: elegarrt bihding, the gold drav'vingb of the Shrine on the outside, the weres on

‘the first page, "Bound by the strength of their love, their hope, their joy; '_

in their life togefhe.r, : marr‘iage becomeja golden chalice. ICapa.ble of containing'
all their trials and happmess when taken as one in the name of Jesus Chr1st noo

Very f1ttmg for these two young people. But I»think all the credit once_more |

mu‘st go to Bess, her research, ‘her organization, and to Sandy Fox, his
artistic hand,
- Never once as far as I could see did Pat and Luci fail in the conﬁplete

dignity e.rid grace of their defiortment in‘this interminable ceremony.

. At one poin.t I saw HelerLindow rise from her kneeler- and disappearat

‘very quietly into the wings., I knew she must be faint, "Why. should thesr. not.? _ '
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The_ bright lights, the emotional strain, the forever kneeling’.‘ But it was

like _Helene to do it with this minimum of notice.

Hale Boggs read the ep1st1e ina clear, commandmg v01ce. I wae
glad that so good a fr1end so strong a Catholic had been chosen by Luc1 :
to do it..

" I strained -- we all strained -- to hear the answers to the questions

‘ put to the bride and the groom. We could not. They were not equipped -

with the mikes as were the Priests who participated in the ceremon‘y. v

And then there came a fateful moment when I saw Lynda at her .

kneeler put her head completely down. From then on I watched only her.

I turned the pages of the missal to see how much longer. We were, as I

- remember, about on page 19 -- the Lords Prayer; 1 pra&ed for it to be

over vsoon. | The Priest went across and spoke to her. She' shook her head.
' for ' '

| I was tensely hopmg/Dr. Young and smelhng salts, I knew ‘there were

smellmg sa.lts close by for Just such emergenc1es - where, I d1dn't know.

, Any r_novement on my part would»be too conspicuous. And then suddenly,

she slumped to an almost eitting'position atyher kneeler. 'But even this was -

graceful. Another Priest approached - she shook her head He brought '

a ohair. - She dzd sit in 1t and gradually her head went up, Later, J’esse told
. me (Jesse Kell%m) that mstea.d of prayz.ng for it to be ov_er, he was praying . .

~ for every moment longer that it lasted because he knew her'strength WQ_\l}.d

be returning. 'His backgroun_d as an ethlete,: as a coach -- I know he was . .'

wiser than me. But I could see her daddy str'aitlling,' wanﬁng to go to her,
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knowing that he couldn't, And then they were offering the Holy Communion
o.sing the Texas chalice,

. And then very soon it was‘all over. At the last moment Archblshop

O'Boyle read a telegram of congra.tulatlons to the. young couple from the Pope,‘ o

. sent, I beheve, 1_n the name of the Secretary of State at the Vatican., This ..

a surprise, to me at least. K
And then Luci and Pat -~ arm in arm -- her little face with a look of

transport -~ Pat dignified and steady -- walked toward us. And Lynda rose-

"with her head high in command of the situation and joined the best man . ,

What a young 50. yea.rs old Mr. Nugent is,

And then rny heart stopped When Luci and Pat reached the steps, they'

~ did not come.down.: They turned to the r1ght, walked solemnly into a httle

chapel and were_gone for.a moment, I remembered -~ St. Agatha, the

patron saint of nurses. Luci was going to 'give’her'bouquet to her., My

thoughts went out on Saint Agatha that on the profession she was the patron 7 ,

.
saint of nurSing. ‘

' My eyes were f1xed on Lynda, and she stood w1th Mr. Nugent qurte
steadily, quite gracefully, to what seemed an 1nterm1nab1e time unt11 Luci .
returned to lead her attendants down the 1sle. But no, Once more she turned

to the left. She stopped and kilssed me and gave me a rose from her bou,q'uet

'an_d' kissed her_daddy. And ther1 she crossed to the other side of the isle and

kissed Mrs. Nugent and gave her a rose, ‘And then she and Pat were walking,

radiently, joyousi;)r- down the isle. AndIam sure that church full of people‘




i "

"and rest.

MEMORANDUM
THE WHITE HOUSE.
. co WASHINGTON N
Saturday, August 6, 1966 . ' o o .~ Page 8
breathed a sigh of relief.
The bride_smé.ids and the ushers went down two-by-two, As Susan Ray

passed I thought she looked as though she would faint any momént. She made

it almost to the door and then was gently carried to one side for smelling salts -

Lyndon and I pa\ise& on the way out so that when we em'erged we were 'on‘e
of the crowd. And we made our way down the stepé. Luci in a billow of white

in the bubble-top with Pat by her sidé, was waving to the people who had

~ gathered to see her. I m yself did not see the pickets., I understand there

were some somewhere.  And this time, Lyndon joined me and Mrs. Nugent

fpr the driv;e to the White House, down Rhode Islai;d Avenue, alofxg which_ way

I carefully countea all the cherry trees tﬁa_t the Society for é. M;;rex Beau_tiful '
Ca.ptia.]. .had pﬁt out this Sﬁring -- to see how many are dyiﬁg or de.aa; It was -
’t’:.zb-u'shin'g. I counted >6 LIt hé.s beén about the worbst dro'ug‘htuolf anyr's‘ummezf

that we can remember. They are guaranteed' for one year, 80 it will be theﬂﬂ :

nursery's loss. Where can they find other trees as handsome for replacement? -

" And it will mean an aesthetic psychological blow.

So now it is time to put aside wedding veils and n}iis sals and take liJ.p
blue bonnet seeds and cherry trees -~ or it will be when the déy.is over,.
- We had a few minutes on the second floor to recoﬁp before we all -

grouped in the Green Room -- Luci and Pat, the two 'sets.of paren(:é,‘ all the

- bridesmaids and ushers. And then out onto the Portico, .

C s
i bR
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The first picture was Pat and Luci and the Nugents and Lyndon and

me, standing at the railing facing the battery of all the nation's press _and

TV rather pleasenfiy concealed behind blooming crepe myrtles in pots, taller -

trees {willows 1 believe) and petunias -- a.ll. of whi.ch will belong later to 'some

. Park in the town. And behind them the calm prohnise of the Jefferson Memorial

and the Wa shing ton_Monum ent...

And then we were 301ned by Ly'nda.. She wé.s fine, One of the bra.vest

' 'thmgs I had seen was her at the top of l:he steps leaning to a.rrange her sister's

‘train as her ‘sister started to descend from the Shrine.

_ A’nd then for. a Q‘momentv eame the Matroh of Hdnof -= Shsan Ray - quite .
recowered.. And then all the bridesmaids ena groom srhen Whe Vdescenvdebd the‘_ .
w1ndeng stairs (their names. had been pa.sted on the steps in the dry run the :
day before) and Lynda Bird hnoved to the head of the sta1rs after the brxde and
groom were in their p051tmn. She was Jomed by Mr. Nugent. And it was
t1me for Lyndon and ;Iu;nd Mrs. Nugent to re- enter the Wh:.te House through
the Green Room. | Ove; my shou]_.der I cast one laet look, and there were the
cute, young memb‘ers‘ of the wedding party ;- Bd.r and Corky -- down fronf.. _

 Ifled upsta.iie EO éake .off fny hat an'd put‘rrv)yself in the hands of Mr Jean‘ ., }

Louis.» He and Helen by maglc had arnved in good time for their necessary

- jobs. 1 knew that downsta1rs on the steps I..uc1 and Pa.t and Lynda and Mr. Nugent

had paused m id-way up the sta.1rs for more pictures, A'nd then the bride and

groom alone. Later I heard that when Luci saw the dogs held by Mr, Brvya.nt o |

1.
[

v
o
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down at the desk‘ and wrote ih the Bible that Mrs, Johnson had given us for

the first Christmas in our forever home, the Ranch. Very carefully I wrote
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" out on the lawn a few feet away, ‘she added her own bit to the carefully

.thought out agenda, went down and kneeled and told the dogs goodbye, much

to the-delight of the cai’neramen.v '

- S When my hair was done, I took m'yvlittle rose that Luci had given me -

from her bouquet ana went into the Yellow Room with the family Bible. I__lsa_t__ ‘

~ the time and place and date of,thci's wedding. And I pressed the rose in thatuz'

‘page.. - - } e »

It was a little after 2:30 when we all gal:hered in the Blue Room for the

reéeiving line.  Lyndon, with Luci and Pat next to him, and then Mrs. 'Nugent_ e

“and I, and Mr. Nugent at the end of the line. k'This' so I could explaih to the

both of them and they to me’ that this is Ann P1tman, one of Luci's fifth grade '
£r1ends, and th1s is Agﬁﬁho ownedm beloved Camp M}fsuc, and th1s is

'__J
Dr. John Washmgton who had taken care of Luc1 from the day she was bornMjQ

ﬁe was qu1te a grown young lady. And they could tell me who a11 the Waukegan

cousins and Aunts were and the great flock, of Clergy. Never was there such

a huggmg and hesmg recewmg line. And I would have had it no other way. ,

' Ldng and tiring, true. But dear and forever,to be remer_nbered by =¥ me -~ -

I think by rnany.

The first 10 minutes were televised with great glariﬁg lights -~ particx_zlarly B . '
pointed of course ‘at Lyndon 3-13‘_3« 'Lﬁci.and Pat, 'AI'{d 1 Wafs Ihapp? that edrrie of

-.. those near and dear came down through that time. Ibelieve the Secretary of

A rame AR e e bt s e s S e e e e e e U C e e
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State and V1rg1ma. And my brother TOny and Maftmna, and Dorris and o
' with

' Hugh Powell whom I 1ntroduced to the Nugents as Luc1 s Aunt Dee Dee fwhom

 she had spent so many summers, And I think Senator Dirksen on crutches

was in those first 10 minutes. It too is all a montage to me now. But he

was greeted with a great kiss, And when the 10 m1nutes were over, there '

all the machmery of telev1s1on was rolled away except for what lights were
left for our own Lt. Adk1ns and Bob Knudsen and Okamoto, and a moment
for us to have a bit of a drink,

“And then the receiving line ‘conti.nued I was deeply prOud Our official

fan’nly, the V1ce Presldent and all the eleven members of the Cabmet were ‘

wedding.. LyndOn and I and Luci have come to feel very close to these fellow

workers of ours. ‘As I looked at Hubert a.nd Mumel and Margy and Bob, and -

Jane and B111 I knew that very soon, they too would be gomg through this.
In ax venerable old Christ Church not long ago we had watched the weddmg

of Trudy a.nd Joe's da.ughter. ,

L waé a2 pause and the‘._door_s we_re_shu_t and the‘ receiving line ,stoppedr,while e PO N

. there., And this was no breaking of the feeling that this was a personal family

' ,And then from_the Court there was the Chief, Justice and Mrs. Warren. L

Our two specially dear friends, the Hugo "Blacl_cs.  And Bill Dougla.e whose

23-year old wife was very necessarily of very much interest to the photographers.

Qur_friends for longer than Luci has lived -- the Tom Clarks, And Abe and .

Carol -- he has held my hand in so meny mvajor decisions th_rongh all of this,

’

through all ways before.
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Merpddle
And from the Senate not nearly enough. But Birch and Maztha Bayh

with whom Luc:. had campa1gned. And Gretchen Byrdeu:hout Harry who is
at the bed:nde of hlS dymg fa.ther. Luc1 had 11ved a4the1r home when she was

Apple Blossom»Prmcess. And bes1des Senator D1rksen, Paul Douglas and

Em'ily from Pat's State of Illinois, and vWarren and Jermaine Magnuson who

had .gottert Pat a job on the Hill. Our dear friend whom Luci h_as called all” ™" *
her life,\:Uncle Dick'Russell. Stu and Evy Symington who picked her as his

favorite, in our family when she was about 2 years old. And the Herman

'Ta.lmadges/\whose'house Luci used to stop on her way home from school and

raided the ice box. And the Ralph Yarboroughs from Texas.

And old friends who used to watch her grow up. The Clinton ‘Andersons

there were others -~ that I fxgure I've spent 30-o0dd years of my life f1111ng my
pubhc roleqxﬁth great pieasure and as much thoughtt'ulness and w1sdom as I
haye)_ ‘And t_h_:f is our przvate day. |

bAnd» from the House'therevwas Leader 'Carl Albert and hie daaghter; =
Mary Frances, one . of Luc1 s friends from NSC And her great camémgnmg

i Ll

fr1ends/\who pracm turned the1r homep into-a boarding house £or some of

the Waukegan kinfolks and fr1ends and their daughter Coki and the1r son ‘I‘ommy B

and his w1fe with whom Luci has campaigned. And the Jack Brooks who have

listened to all of Luci's romances these last five years or so, And Speaker

~and Mrs. McCormack who were present at Luci's confirmation when not even

LWas there, and for whom she has a most tender and deep bond. Jake Pickle, ‘

[RATLETY

‘and the Mike Monroneys and the George Smathers. | Only' a'sprinklirig ‘Ivbelieve -=
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our own Cohgressman and his prefty daﬁghter Peggy. And bld-timer.s who
came with us f— the Geb;gé Mahons and the Bob Poages. andv Lera;""IA‘hornas'
who uéed to give L;r‘ndOn‘advice r'on Eow 'to: dbctor t_h.e cilildren when I was
‘- away, from‘vhome. ‘And the Wriéht Patmans, and the A(’}rahavm Purcells for
'Wholm Luci use_d.to baby-sit. And a sprinkling fnore. : |
I was honoré& t,ha.titl';e1 Arthur Goldbergs we‘x;e th?:j:e',_ and‘_t_he; Ayerel¥;,‘

Harnmans w1th whéi'n Ihave Becofﬁe_ mcreasmglyclose And the. George .
.1Mchc;hees" Lynda's dear favox;i.te_s. An'd. the Bill Déasons sit‘ting cvlo‘s.e_» tb us .
'with'Sarx;n Houston who looked strained and emotional, A ispeci_al bond that
Lﬁgi has with Bill beasqn is that he.‘isv the God;fat.}ier'of ;11_ fhe d-ogs.'l 1t |
was a long kis’é for Nellig Coﬁnaliy when she ca,.me. dovvvin.the Hné in .bluc'a lace. -
§('I‘misse.dlthie tall, hé.ndsome presence.éf ioim. And the. two yoﬁngsférs
- who used to plaly' m the Ba;ckyard at 1901-Dillma?1 _-.- Johnﬁy and Sha;ron. |
| .My one »regret of.the day'_is that I.c.ou.ldn't talk --"rveabxlly té.lit -- t;o. 'each' )
of tho;e 1 lobve'd‘.’_ | |

| AThe's'ta.ff was there in good nufnbg_r, though I_Qould >ha'vé‘ loved to hé.ve
eve-fyb.ody. It waé a loﬁg hug Ia..ndlé tear I think for Zépﬁyr ‘and- fojr Hélen
and foﬁr‘ Willié Day. It wa.é a ‘de_ep moment.for me when- Jirﬁ #nd Ida Ma...e' Ca‘in’v
' came d:own'.the liné With.Kith Mae'WirIt#‘, é.nd mem.vories‘ of that ;'nan that - .‘
does not die in oﬁ1; heérts - Senator Wilrtz -~ who had Béen Luci's godfather
‘iﬁ the Epi_scopall'ChLirch.‘ | "And how glad I‘ was to seé{ Willis ﬁurst and his

wife. These two doctors have taken such a personal, loving interest in those .
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| girls as they have grown up. And of course for Dr. Turchén and Dr. Kraskin,

‘they felt she was in part their production,

“. ‘The ‘Catholic clergy was there in great number -- many of them among

the Nugent's closest friends. I was so happ;ily impressed with Father John

‘Kazinskus -- a strong, very masculine 40-year old or so man who radiated

* _confidence in those two young folks, But Iwas glad to see 'my own Bill Baxter”

| ok T . |
and his wife, and Dr. John &d&:‘y from Austin who had participated in both -
Inaﬁ'gurials'with his sweel wife, Bea, and his daughter Bitsy. And Lyndon's
Dr. Gebrge Davis.

But there was a dkksadness that there wére not more kinfolk there. I

‘the Bobbitts could not be there. And the T. J. Taylors I, but they had had

© a good week with us earlier.in the summer, And Winston.

But I rejoiced‘ in the vp.resence of Tony and‘Ma.;ttiana who enjoyed it to

. vthe fullest. 'I'hey had a good visit w1th the La.urpnce Rockefellers and the

Udalls. And of course there was Patsy and her f1ancee. ‘ And :&st who

taught Lynda Bu-d for two years and Luci for one, and to whom th1s will be

. a real 'and vlastmg and. dear memory.' And there was Lyndon's neice, Roxannge,

And mine, Diana and Donald. The young Griffin Tatums -- my cbusiné.
And from the older Alabama generation, AuntrEllen: Taylor Cooper, and the

never old and alway;s vibrant, Elaine Fischessér. And among those to whom

- it meant most, Rufh ‘Taylor, who was .being-escorted around by 'thé Donald -

Thoma‘slsf

~missed the Alexanders and their newly married little Becky. And I was sorry b
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There could have been a reumon of Camp I\ﬂstlc.’ B351de Ag, there

was Inez Harrlson and Theta Bam and Carol Henry -- a counselor -- and

Jean Romul and Ken Sue Cher and Terry Taylor, and members of the

M Guwi®

: wedding party .-'--'gathleen Carter and Patty McWert and of course Sharon

Connally. ‘_An‘d there _could have been a little .reumon of the 5th Grade at

Casis with the vast time mazrage besides Betty Beal and Ann Pitman.

One of the stars of the show was certainly Alice Roosevelt, Longworth.

I wish I could hear her impressions -~ or do I? She was most ably escorted

by Dick Dickerson, And Liz, with her quick thinking, stopped the lihe as she

came down and said, 'It's not often that you get a chance to see two brides .

" in the White House side by ‘side.»-i” . So I hope theY' got a 'good picture -

separated by thexrspan of 60 years, but joined in this very unique sharing of
their weddmg day's in the Wh1te House. |

) And Jane Englehard cam‘e down the line st morrnured how I adored
the '""Apple Pickers“ -And Rebmwmshe was beaut1fu1 in a pr:mted
flowing ch1ffon, blue and green, 11ke a MoneT landscape. We exchanged a
consp1rator1a1 glance. ﬂa no woman was handsomer than Oveta Culp Hobby
who defeats the years‘. And Mary Grlfﬁth arld Dorothy Parker and Miss Tré#
and I all had a special hug for each other because of the years we've trled

to dress that child,

And there was our old fr1end Clark Chfford who has held my hand Just »

‘ ' Lovingl/ _
as Abe has and whose daughters wedchngs I have watched_“
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And there could really have been an NCS reunion lea.d by Miss Kathenne

Lee whom I had placed w1th the fam1ly group. And there was Mrs. .~

LD

and Gray Baxter and Nancy Hechmger and Marleen Johnson and M1ssy Grant

"\'u\.-.-—\

and Minmie, whom I d1d not recogmze. o

For Luci, 1t would not have been complete without her Secret Serv1ce
. ALN

- and their wives.. I think she. could carry that precmct -- they love her.

. And there were old staff mem bers.. The McGeorge Bundys. "Why

Mother,-_ he :emembered Pat's name before you did, "' A And the Horace Busbys ‘

and the George Reedys and the Jack Hyights. And MardE¥y Jenkins, Iam

so happy she came. And Dorothy and Phil Nichols. And of course the Jack

‘Valentis,

And among our spec1a1 fnends ~=- the Warren Woodwards of the Woodwa.rd

Date Bureau, a.nd the .W111 Edward Odpms, and the Frank Stantons; And: oua-
, long-timeneighbors. a.ndfwhose home the child‘ren were as mueh at home as in
. our own, Hdmer and Eloise Tnornberry,witn Moilie. And the Ed We1sls and .‘
. the Bill Wh1tes and the Arthur Knms who have taken them both in when they
: .needed to visit New York and I wanted r-e’chaperon.b And I am still not qu1te )

sure wh'e_ther all of Peter, Panl and Mary were there. But at least two of o "

them were, o

I had both a sob and a smile when Paul and Betre Bolton came bravely

have enjoyed this -- how much she would have helped. And Jessie Hunter, -

.

down the line. And Jesse Kellqm -~ both of us thinking how much Louise would
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" And from the Ranch, the Dale Malecheks. Some of Luci's close friends

from Georgetown -~ both faculty and students.b And George Hamilton, who -

. did his courtly best to remain'in'the background; And old beaus -- Tommy

AN

: Fovt and Paul Betts and Terry O'Rourke and Sidney Caplan and David Ccrco'rarx.' 4
"As one reporter aptly put it, 'tIt was shoulder to shoulder with the notables,

. with lesser known figures, neighbors of the *‘Nugents; former neighbors of

the Johnsons, Doctors, dentists, iawyers,'i:)reachers, camp counselors,
'rahch v:v.orkers,A' ccllege clas.smates, r‘elatiw)?s. t -And that is what I loved |
about it. And each with a bohd to Luci.

The lme did go slow. . Tvﬁce we halted it for a breather. " Ata little
past 4:00 it vtra.s over. One part of my.mmd is always wondering -~ what the .
guests were domg who were Wa1t1ng? I fcuhd to my happiness that a great

many of them had paused on their way in in the lovely pihk tent in the

Jacquelihe Kennedy Garden for drinks and plates from the ample buffet for

. a breather after the long 'service and before the long line. “And once more

1 was grateful for Bess's planning.

In the East Room the cake rose like a great glistening_Ta#_{:ahal -~ its

7 tiers decorated with”swans,an_d white roses and lacy arches like cathedral

wmdows -- I suppose they were a sugary confection ~- between the tiers.

The hole topped with a bquuet of 111ys of the valley.
LUC]. and Pat' and Lyndon and 1 stepped up on a small raised platform - :

behmd the cake table and all the vast array of the press -- cameras, hghts

shown on us -- and Luci plcked up the cake kmfe that Bn'ch and Marvella Bay-h
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gave her to match her silver, and began to cut into- the 3rd orn4th layer

of Ferdinand's work of art. It was hard She tried another 1ayer. Pat.

put his hand to it. Lyndon added his to the knife. Off came a lovely piece. .

The bridesmaids were grouped around us, ’guests clustered beyond them.
She '-gave me the £irst'piece, a bite for Pat..  Another piece -- I don't know -
who," thet._went to. And then she turned it over to a prpfe's's‘i_dnal_ and went

on the dance floor. And now it is all medley amd confusion to me. Next to

AL

.Peter Duchin's orchestra were swirls of pink bridesmaids and dark-suited."

‘ ‘grooinsmen’ and some of the livelier young guests and Luci and Pat. And I . - '

was circula.ting to va few old friends saying let's go to the State Dining Room .

. or rest ourselves in the Red Room or see what the tent looks like and g1ve ;

these young folks a chance to dan'ce. I had a goodbye kiss for D)ns who will

' return at 7:00 and introduced her to Perle Mesta I knew that would thrill

her, and to a couple of the Cabinet Members. I told Ag and Inez that they :

"~ should have a reunion of Camp M}stlc glrls w1th a picture zftogether. Ilooked

in vain for dea.r vDr. and Mrs, Reed I sat down brieﬂy in the pmk tentm
George a.nd Ahce Brown and Oveta and Nancy and Nelhe Connally. L
By now it was nearly empty -~ everyone upstairs. And then ata 11ttle .

past 5: 00 I went upsta.irs to see’ about "operation departure" Ther3 for the

'first time in this day' of wonderful precision -- logistics that worked --1 ca.me.

face to face with the crisis of planning. Luci's going-away costume«had -
po ' -

“goge away. We had ca.refulljr'plann_ed for certain suitcases to go with the

first Secret Service man to,their‘des‘tihation_‘hon'ey;nobn; " And those that would
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be needed for the night, to be taken earlier to the get-away car. Her going~
away costum e itself -- a beautiful deep pink, very like her bridesmaids in _
facf -~ with a pink floral turbi, was to have remained behind in the closet.

It had not. Luci was adamant. “She would not throw her bouquet in her bridal

. costume and then slip quietly away in the ‘most inconspicﬁous;old school outfit . -

in the closet. Xmsix After great struggle we sent for the dress and hat. " It .

was fully an hour later, while guests milled around downstairs, dancing,

eating, -having char’npagne,. waiting irhpatiently on the lawn.” And Liz éaﬁaé

in with a ha;rr‘ied lobo-k, waﬂting to know what she could tell them. ' éhe neede& |
to ‘iaut the lid ohnif Luci haé dePa.rte_d. And ther;. a Alittl’ef past‘é:OO 'Luci)glowing -
in héf 16vel$r going-away costume, .a;nd Pat and Lyﬁdon aﬁd I went to the fiist |

floor balcony where down below her on the ground were ranged all the

bridesmaids and those remaining guests-~ each with a bé,g of xa rice tied in

pink net. -Luci carefully threw her bouque‘t. It fe“ closest to Lynda. She -

retrieved it. Little bags of rice filled the air. And with a wave andlalv hug

and "Mother, you've given us the most beautiful wedding'" breathed in my ‘

ear, and r'eackhing up oﬁce,,moi:e like a little girl instead of a bride to be tall .

enough to kiss her daddy, a last look at_thé crowd -~ Luci and Pat were gone. .

' But not quite gone. '"Operation geparturé'” was from then on nobody's business

but Bob Kohler's and Luci's and Pat's énd mine -~ or so I believe.
- It was only a few minutes later that I went to Luci's room to find her not '
there. That child that it takes forever to dress had in 5 minutes # time, Helen

said', put en her most inconspicubds little dark dress and Jean Louis' We_ddin_g,
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~ gift -~ a half hairpiece -- that looks like casual w-length curls. She

"hadn't 1e-fti the house. She was somewhere waiting for Bob Kohler's word

©that all was in r'(éadiness; 1 went upstairs where Mrs. Nugent had long ago

gone to rest, ‘Mrs, Nugent was curled up on the sofa. She never mentions

her lég.' But it had.been one grueling day for her I know. And there was |

~ algebra book and a Latin book and get off to school. We were tensely waiting

for the phone. In a minute the call came. Luci kissed us bbth and Wés 'off B

down the hall rushing. I folldwed her to ‘t'he éle_vator. I ﬁva.tched it go down,
~ I knew that it was supposed to go to HBI -~ or so I thought -~ and that they

.would go out througﬁ the tunnel into the Treasury and into the garage ‘a.n‘d

from there into the car. And on the floor of the car -- an inconspicuous" '
black sedan t_o New York to spend the night at Mary Léskér's town house.

- Down went the elevator -~ from 3 to 2 to 1, back to 1 mezzanine..

“. My heart alm ést ééoPPed. It did not go on to ?'B". I do not know WAat

,happéhed. I shall have to wait til she returns, if ever, to find out. Iwaited

a few minutes. By now it was 6:30. Ihad only a breather before the iguests -

‘that I had invited to come" and watch the TV shows with me would arrive.

Théy started in at 6:45 and found the wedding recéption still going on. ..
It was 7:10 before the music died away and the last of the wedding guests .

drifted out.




- MEMORANDUM | |
THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON -

"Saturd‘ayf, August 6, 1966 . S .' -Page 21

I had gathered in the Yellow Oval Room Tony and Mafuana and Diana

and Donald, dear Elaine and the Gr1ff1n Tatums, and Dor1s and Hegh and D1ana

-

Dudley,, the Philip Baldwins and Aunt Ellen. Lyndon came in to be with us’.', o

And the Gonellas stopped by and he made them stay. We .had three television

- sets m ‘the- Yellow Roorn, and we all grouped around 1t, restmg our feet ha.vmg

a drrnk; 'and watchmg the day we had lrved _throughz. .Nar;cy Dickerson's B
prograru aloout the vredding w‘as magnifioeut.

' Lyndon and I called her and thanked her. Part of it was her supe‘rb _
professioual sense,. and part her insig'ht laud her real closeness to Luci and i
;Pat and to us. She made me feel remise ‘in not haviug‘melped to see.that there |
was some comm entator on the other two wholluuevr us better, Goodness knows
there had been efforts. The}r had tried to hiaé Coki Boggs -- some network

had And very earnestly they had trxed to h191e June White Z[t smacked a bit .

2=

A

og\a gue ‘E“% an invitation ina rather commercial way} But it would have -

been, probably, a more p%cep'tive show.

B I?ibreught_ out the .bquuet of lilys of the valleythat had bee‘n on top of ‘
the wedding caiceand gave ea.ch 'of the ladies preseht one to pre.ss' for ltheir
memorf books 'or yvhatever 'they wanted.. - |

| Lyndon went oﬁl.‘_w and took the Gonellas with him to the Deasons who

' were going to ga.ther all of the Austin oe0p1e at their house for drinks and .

buffet supper and remini,scences-. And then the rest of us settled down -

the plates which we hefped ourselves from the Daniel Webster buffet in the .

fam ily dining room -- the very first buffet of that sort I remember here
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in this house. And back we went to the Truman Balcony to exchange our

own vignettes of the day.

| And Dor?s told me about plans in Karnack by the Improvement
1\ .

‘Association to try to buy the old store from Dadd)'r's estate for a community -

Center. That they had planted the 11tt1e c1rc1e where the hxghway approached

| h1s store w1th shrubs and ﬂowers and were keepmg it.up rather well.. And

about hopes for im proving the &a:we State park. One of the State garden
‘clubs was going to make a pro_]ect to plant wild ﬂowers in it. And if there-'

~ are enough hours in the day and energy in me, I want to bk a part of skit all.

' -Tony had had a great good time _A-— seeing old friends, meeting new

ones. "He has been such a part of our life up here-. And Ava said that nothmg o
you could ever have done for her would have equalled this invitation.
The Truman balcony was flooded with memories and love as we all said e

‘goodbye, very weary at an earlv hour -- before 10:00, "And I with one ear

cocked for any news over the TV or radio about the childrens' whereabouts
was relieve d that no word had corne. ,

By 11:00 Iwas in bed and Lyndon was home from-the Deasons.- And

| the great great da.y' was over -- happ11y, beautxfully, to our heart's dehght -

a part of the memories of thls great Whlte House. .




