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Som e days a re  pure m ilk  and h o n ey . Such a day was 

Sunday, S ep tem b er  l8 th . We had sp en t th e n igh t on the S e q u o ia  - -  

A sh ton  and John G o n e lla , the R io rd a n s, and th e  M c H u g h s ,  

and M ary S la ter  and h er  d ate, and w e s le p t  w e ll to  th e lo v e ly  rock ing  

of the boat, an ch ored  so m ew h ere  down c lo s e  to  Q u an tico . T h e r e  

w as a d e lic io u s  s e n s e  that w e had le f t  our tro u b les  on sh o r e , and 

we w e r e  s e p a r a te d  f rom the n e c e s s i ty  to w ork  or to w o r ry , Lyndon  

kroc h im s e lf  s le p t  la t e ,  and I fo llo w ed  h im  u p sta ir s  about 9:30 in  

m y  lo v e ly  gold  rob e that w as m ad e fro m  th e m a te r ia l th at M a d a m e  

Chiang K ai-s hek  had g iven  m e , and w e had b rea k fa st on the b a c k  

d eck  w ith  co m p le te  abandon - hot cak es and h on ey  and b acon .

It w a s a c le a r  b r isk  day   ^̂ the sun p r o m is in g  to  be w arm  

la te r  onac. A  l it t le  p a s t  ten  I got a brid ge gam e s ta r te d  w ith  A shton  

and M ary and T im . We p layed  for  over  tw o h ou rs and fin a lly  wound  

up by having b eer  b efo re  lu n ch . We w atched  A rth u r G old b erg  on 

TV . N ot u n til one o 'c lo c k  did I get d r e s s e d  and th en  w e had m o re  

b r id g e  and t i l  the w h ile  going down th e P o tom ac fa r th e r  and fa rth er  

u n til it  w as v e r y  broad and w e thought C hesap eak e B a y  m u st not be 

fa r  aw ay . P a s s in g  under the en orm ou s span  of b r id g e , and c lo s e  

to th e r e  a boat put in , and M r. K ellam  and B il l  and June W hite 

and D r . D a v is  look ing v e r y  wan and s ile n t  and >rem oved  fro m  the  

w orld  - -  it  h a s  been  a lit t le  m o r e  than a m onth s in c e  h is  w ife died  - -  

jo in ed  us and by that tim e  w e w ere  a ll  ravenous . We w ent to  the
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upper deck  in  the bright su n sh in e and had h a m b u rg ers , stopp ing lo n g  

enough fo r  a  b r ie f  b le s s in g , and th en  Lyndon and I ta lk ed  to  Lynda  

B ird  and to  L u c i on the p h one. T he r iv e r  w as b ea u tifu l and the  

com pany w as good , but I thought how  u tte r ly  se lf - in d u lg e n t to  l ie  

down fo r  a nap so  I did for about 2 h o u r s . I cannot d ec id e  fro m  a day  

su ch  a s  th is  w h eth er  I w as r e a lly  t ir e d  enough to  n eed  it  a l l  or w hether  

m ankind ju s t  ca n 't take le is u r e  t im e . W ould we w a ste  it?  Do w e 

h ave th e  backbone, the d r iv e , the c u r io s ity  to  apply o u r s e lv e s  to

. 7c o n s tr u c tiv e  th in gs w hen w e have le i s u r e .

A round 6 o 'c lo c k  M ary M a rg a ret and J a ck  and M ary E sth e r  

Q G arn er a r r iv e d  on another b o a t. B y th is  tim e  w e had tu rn ed  around

' w a fte r  h av in g  gone fa r th er  down the P otom ac than we h ave  e v er  b een

b e fo r e  on the S eq u o ia . D r . D av is  gave us a  sh o r t se r m o n . I f e l t  so  

s o r r y  for  h im . H er  w as a m an who had b een  m in is te r in g  to  o th er  

p e o p le 's  n e e d s  a ll h is  w orking l i f e ,  and now  he w as in  n eed , and who  

w as th ere  to  h elp  h im ?

T hen b egan  one of the m o s t  in te r e st in g  p a rts  o f  the d ay . I s a t  

down on the b ack  d eck  w ith  June W hite and w e had a lon g  ta lk  about 

young fo lk s  - L ynda, L u c i, C ia , V ick y , c o lle g e  ca m p u se s  in  g e n e r a l,  

and C a lifo rn ia  ca m p u ses  in p a r tic u la r . It w as a sh a tter in g  h ou r, LSD  

and m a r iju a n a  are real.  ̂  ;sj£a A> , and our n ic e  young fo lk s  know th em

or know p eo p le  who know th em , and it  is  a q u agm ire  to  w alk  in . T hey

a r e  tak ing C ia  out of - I th ink it  i s  B erk ele y  - -  sh e  w ill  spend the fa ll  

a t hom e and then  go to  Duke when the F eb ru a ry  te r m  b eg in s .  V ery
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d im ly  s e e n  by m e , it  sound s lik e  b r ig h t young p e o p le , im a g in a tiv e  

young p e o p le , s e n s it iv e  and se a r c h in g , a r e  qu ite l ik e ly  to  m e e t  up 

w ith  su ch  a milieu for C ia , it  w as a l l  r ig h t. She had

w alked  out on i t .  F or  so m e it w ould not b e . What is  la ck in g ?  An  

an ch o r?  C onstan t old  fa sh io n ed  d is c ip lin e ?

. We had d in ner on the b ack  d eck . D ark had fa lle n . I fe lt  

— rath er  -like one of th o se  g e e s e  w ho had its  la w ebbed fe e t  n a iled  dow n’ 

and is  g o rg ed  and gorged  w ith  gsMaa  fo o d  until he g e ts  fa t enough to  

p ro v id e  th e  p ate  de fo ie  g r a s .  And then up on the top d eck  w e sa w  

m o v ie s  - -  June 1966 and one about V ietn am  c o n ta c t. Q uite e a r ly  

^ w e w ere  docked b a ck  at W ashington, and w ith  J e s s e  and the V a len tis

the W hite H o u se , read y  to  go to  bed a t te n  o ’c lo c k .

A  few  m in u tes  la te r  I cam e in to  jo in  Lyndon and th ere  

w as B il l  M o y ers  te llin g  the sad  s to r y , the p a in fu l, f in a l d a y s , 

of h is  b r o th er  J im . So a day that began  w ith  v e lv e t  and su n sh in e  

en d ed  on th e h a r sh  and lo n e ly  note  o f death.

m

(


