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_Areached for theﬂphone. 1 'afékedb the operator what time it was, and he SR

actually looked llelated He and Dr. Thompson had gotten into the hab1t

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

. ° Ly
It was indeed the longest day of the yea.r.q'frl awoke rather dazedly
to the noise of people mov‘ing around in the house and hushptée.{k with an

occaSiona;l laugh.,-— .I“thodght this certainly has been a short night and

sa.1d 12 13.. Sornething mdst‘"—be'wrong I had thought 1t was mornmg _—

an hour., And about that t1m "Bllly Balley stuck h1s head in the door,

- :,‘,a - i

grmmng cheerfuhy a.nd s d, ..,'It looks 11ke we re in busmess. f' And :

- . L TR et RN

qu1te stup1dly I sa1d "'Do you mean 1t's t1rne to go to the hosp1ta1 ?" o

"Yes, I th1nk so. "C;}]'Z got up a.nd went into the kitchen to see ]f there wa.s

a.nythlng I could ‘do .- And there was Joe Batgen who had gone through the
ritual of puttmg on the coffee pot And Luc1 was in her room putt1ng on
her makeup. So there Was plenty of time to dress. And Ihada cu'p" of -

J_oe"s ,coffee Luc1 Was 1a.ugh1ng and Pat was not Yes, her suitoese _;1

e

was rea.dy I had seen it 31tt1ng on a table packed for da.ys.;. B111y Ba1ley

»

of ta.kmg turns each morn}ng callmg rather anxmusly -~ "How do you '.

feel thie morning 2" And Luci said they sounded disappointed when 's'.he'
said, "I feel fine. " |

It was a littie past 1:00 when Luci and Pat left in one car for B
Seton's, and I followed right b‘ehind. I rem ember I asked Jerry K;evett

what time it was, and he said, "1:09'",
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We went straight up to the 4th floor where Luci was taken to a
labor room. Mary'Love _wais there already I believe. And Billy Bailey

called Dr. Ph111p Thompson, the obstetr1c1an, and the other members

of the team And our old £r1end Dr. Morgan. The young ped1atr1C1an

who w1ll take care'of the baby, Dru Ph111p Koten And the anesthesmloglst

Py .\_,(.

fLater}I read an h1lar1ous story about what the nlght looked hke from a

reporter s standpomt 0They had begun to gather at the hosp1ta1 shortly

. " - -7 “s.- w A

after 1:00. At f1rst the hosp1ta1 secur1ty guards sa1d they d1dn't know

. T » -
et N L - 'u
-

anythmg about it. 'Addmg however, ‘ ‘The nurses have been saymg al]

'f‘.' AT
A

: ‘ y &
day a baby was commg because of the full moon, ® Then they g began

to see the Secret Service everywhere and thenv Simone Poulaine rushing
in. She came up to the 4th floor. _And then Stormy Davis with phones

under one arm and phone books under the other. He'd‘eaved both a |

pink phone and-' abulue‘_' phon‘e for Luci's room. .And soon they began -

to r1ng -- the phones -- Los Angeles wanted to know what was happenmg
I'ai"\(fii . ':*,)" B -7, ,.;; + _’.: . ..\ g L . .
J,n a radio stat1on in Oth._

‘_-And the Washmgton Post’was going paet its
3:00 deadline wa1t1ng on word . And Joe Bat39n appeared br1ng1ng the
mints and gum; I like Joe. Columb1a, South Carolina called for news.
And then they saw a lot of §;ister; scurrying down the hall, and they thought
that meant something. No, the nurses were going to Mass. But they |
would pray for the baby and Luci.

I had telephoned Lyndon just before we left the house that we

Y
T




BRI g Ahegath i e

MEMORANDUM
THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

W ednesday, June 21, 1967 Page 3 I

were going to the hospital, and as soon as Luci was settled in the labor

room».l went down to the room that had been assigned to me on the third.

_ﬂoor_ né called Mrs. Nugent wakmg her up as I had Lyndon. And then

Tler w« .

e .~I called Lynda. \ivhom I d1d not wake up. She was out dancmg)her Agent

»f‘-.. -

sa1d and I 1eft word for her to call me no matter what t1me. )

-

T

My chlef memory of the night is the respect the pr1de I felt in Luci.

P mJ

She was gomg through thlS w1th such strength, such character She really

walks ha.nd in hand. w1th 11fe, and she is supported by happmess

e

’ When I Went mto the labor room, evelybody was all smlles thed'

nurswes, the doctor's.' They looked up at me and sa1d “She's cooperating

.

beautifully. .Everything is going fine." Finally the smile faded from Luci's
face. She looked stern -- earnest -- and finally weary. But never frightened
" orin g'reat pain.‘ ‘Her hair laid like black wings ‘along her pale cheeks.

Sometnre after 4 00 I went down to my room to get some rest and actually

. - , e «'.."-»x-: o . . A B e

went back to sleep, 1eav1ng word with Jerry Kevett to call me whenever the

B

‘doctors sa.id tor It must have been about 6 30 when he knocked on my door

and 1 shpped back mto my clothes and started back up to the fourth floor

I must have climbed these stairs two dozen times tonight. Just as 1 went
8 -

through the swirfing doors on the fourth floor a nurse whom I do not even .

remember said, "It's a boy." Once more}rather ridiculously)l,said.’ "Do

you mean ours ? Has it already been born?" The nurses gathered around @o’»{'{

confirmed it. In a moment Billy came out of the room all smiles and said,

"Luci has a boy.' She's fine. . She'll be out in a few minutes. And the
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baby's fine." W ithout waiting for anymore details, I went straight
downstairs and phoned Lyndon, waking him up again. He laughed and
said, ""A boy? 'Thét's fine.' And then some thing jqking about mé béing
G’randma. And then I phoned .Mr's. Nugent w:'irio: wa‘.s‘ vérf warm and happy
and sweet. Aﬁd Lyndé. had called me back only é, fev;_i hours beforg‘f?.tithe
end of an e_venirig of partﬁng and dancing w;th George in New YIOrk_. But
I wanted her to hear it f.rom‘ me and not the nvewspa.pel_-s‘T >And sé I_wbke
her Iup. And all of her inquiries were about Luci. Was I s_ure ‘s};e g;vas
all right? | o

A sister came in ahd brought me some coffee. And Pat went down
with cigafs and éandy, looking tired and happy and needing a shave.
Reporters are not his favorite people. He is not as easy with them as
Luci is. But this time he met them with good graée -~ quite briefly -

and told them that Luci and Pat wepe both fine. And that the baby had

Cor

weighgci;)surpr'izgiégly)S pounds jt‘lo ounces'_ol«-/tl;e highe.st‘. weight any |
doctor had guesséd was 7 pounds, And Luci had onlﬁr g.a;ned 15 poubnrds‘ in
all. It was 21 inches long and had slate gray eyes and blond hair. And
then the hall was ‘full of doctors coming and going, and nurses. And
smiles and congratulations. And Simone's relief must have been as
great as anyone's,

It was quite by mistake that I stumbled into the reporter's room.

Simone had asked me to meet them for a minute, and I thought.she was

RIS I SRS S
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there waiting for me. But she had taken a detour around to my room

to meet with a team of doctors. They all rushed out to meet me --

X oo

Dorothy McCardle actually threw her a_-rmswaround me, which I thought

was rather swee't And there were.a shower of exc1ted questlons And

I ) : ?ﬁ‘ - . s .

my answers that win no NobelA-- happy and reheved glad for Luc1 and
"o i " w A

Pat, no, no, no, I couldn‘t go. on telev1s1or§ Wlth an as1de to the glrls,

L RN il

"You all know where I‘m gomg -~ to the beauty parlor v '
Back up in my room in the'third ﬂoox')l fourid Simohe and was

DRI Nt S e . -

reassured byvall the doctors thaf‘ Luci aLnd the bahy'w‘ere ihdeed fivr.xe

It was a little before 9 00 when 1 1eft the kcmﬂmhospltal}undemded whaT
to do with this da.y | 'Ihad a date to meet Nancy Negley at the Ranch, and
I was almost bt‘oo,tired to worh, but too excited to sleep. So I drove out :
the familiar ro;d anrl met'i;Iancy and we epent a happy half day at our
faVoril:e past ;irr)e reoeerea' ‘two or three tirnes each year -- xhanging
pictures and arranglng fgrnit;o.re, weaving.into the ~‘spre‘a.ding com plex
of the Ranch thethlngs thet we buy or are giv.‘en)frorn ‘Punta del Es_‘te
to Ahstralia. ’

We worked at the mé.in house and the trailer and the Cedar House
and briefly checked out the guest house. We had a cheese souf‘fle luncheon

at 1:00 and then accompanied by a team of James and Mrs. Klein and

beginning to feel groggy with weariness we went to the Lewis Ranch.

Nancy has such fresh ideas and a very sure hand. Much of the charm

R A 00 o et R AT A i : e e+ o S e e b .»,...»..\naam»;zm”wwwwwmi
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of my house is because of her.

It was past 3:30 when we said goodbye at the Lewis Ranch, and
I drove straight to Larry's in Austin for a shampoo and set, ahd smiles
and congbrat»:ula'tiene., from all his custemers. His devotior:i.t‘o. her is ;very
warm and firm, andI eee 1t echoed everywher.e I go. Luci and Pat hed h

made a pla.ce for thernselves in Austin, I was the last cdstomer It

PR LI
Al

- was 7: 00 when Iwent brlefly back to Luci's and changed my bedraggled

clothes reallzmg tha.t thls was the makeup that I had put on shortly after

v
L
PRSP

“2

m 1dn1ght And then back to the hospital to visit with Luci for an ﬁour
@ This mprnitig when‘i had seen her after the baby was bqfn she |
had been groggy; ) ax;d' she' had known she was groggy. Sﬁe turned her head
on the pillow and saAi'd.t.o"me‘, f'Hi)Mother. " And then she began te— B'_abble
on and ieterrup;e:d”hersel‘f te eay, "I don't know what I'm saying. '

‘ Now she‘.',leekeci quite herself -- beautiful, happy, bebbling w1th

" talk. I do not actually rem ember when it was that I f1rst went 1nto the

.'€~ s

s -,—#« R,

room next door‘a.nd looked.at llftle Patrick Lyndon ~ Nor do 1 remerﬁber
when I first he.afd h15 name. '1I had asked Pat that mor;zing if they had
named hiﬁa. He sabid, "Yes 'em. 'We've decided on a name. But we
haven't announced it yet. ' I said, "Well\don’t tell me then,because I don't
want to let it slip gntil ydu've said it." So all day long I hadn't knowswhat
O the baby's nam e was until sometime -- I think it was the middle of the

afternoon -- Pat had called me at the Ranch and told me, "Patrick Lyndon". i
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The doctors caine irnportantly in and put, all smiles and

uttering reassura”j*”? f

SANm”™O

iut all had gone smoothly.
)W/ m

Defdre 1 had gotten the message that Emily Crow Seld”

would be-getting-id: t" wedding of her niece -- Lois and
BeverlyVs daughter,;-SallyfS'Xjalied the Sheffields A Emily have

a late Mexicanisutraer:x:vv'it"h me.?,?/ She ocald*"¥* goodbye,

and”~a”little befoi a mixture m-JP-
of Esi'weariness and happiness/drove up to the Sheffield’s home W here -
I Em ily's weddiiig some 16 years ago. And there was my '

And we always -, "
each,other ye Sam and Beverly and Lois and "Sally and young & -
Sammy and a bevy of groomsmen were gathered”. But Emily and I quickly
departed for El Mats wherean the rabhafer grubby isurrbu” “ v

a delightfiil hour} and hstH talking about plays for the last 3QyearsV arguing "
ourseXves hugely. We covered the subject A
grandmother in about one sentence, ahd.theh dipped back three decades
to :alk about Cecille and Helen and classmates from 1928 to V34»
[ V7 Ly e ' T Y m Y- im

; I went back to Macken Street and grateful]*got into .'

bed, Pat was already in, [ was sure that I could sleep for 10 hours.

c ASgilgit«: the'year came to an end.





