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It was a many-faceted day -- beautiful golden Indian .summer;
vaais -up eaxfly and.wc;nt to Jean Louis in order to look presentable for
my.r daffodil planting, |

~Inmy bright green withvthe white lapels -- vetera.n of many.
plantings -- I left the White 'I.-Iouse in a mini-bus a little after 1 1:00 with

Walter Washington, Katie Louchheim, and Sharon Francis and half a.

dozen members of our Beautification Committee, including of course

~our Garden Club member. And we drove to Columbia Island where

- Mary Laskef has given 800, 000 daffodil bulbs that are to be planted

in natural drifts along the banks of the Potomac and under the willow
trees and on up to Memorial Bridge so that when you drive in from the
airport in the early Spring, or come in from Arlington tb'work, or

from the West from Virginia or Texas as a tourist. It's the major

: gatewé.y to the city -- 166, 000 a people a day see it. . And it will juét

be glorious next Spring.

Mary's> gift had already been purchased before the Cbngress --

.alas, expecially, Congresswoman Hansen -- clamped down on the Park

Service funds for planting new material. So Nash Castro enlisted the
efforts of all the garden clubs of Washington. The Park Service did
manage to prepare the beds. And dozens and dozens of garden club

ladies have been planting daffodils on Columbia Island. This morning
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I joined them -~ some in slacks, some in tweeds, some with th.eir
children along -- e:verybody with a smile. . We used'a special tool

tfxat is used in Holland, vand‘I got on my knee.s aiong with Wa.ltér and
.~ a whole coterie of the garden <v:1u‘.bv1adies‘, and we plat‘lt’ed and p‘lan.ted '
to the clicking of the cameré.s with a gorgeous view of the Washington
Monument and the Lincoln Memorial behiﬁa us. | |
.There were autograAphs_énd jokes and genei‘al goodwill. And
1 v\';ven't up and down the whole lige. tha..‘nking‘ every lady. | I think we will
all loo}; at this disﬁlay; neict Spring with more p'rop‘rieta.ry, more
spécial feeling, it's a little bit ours. |
And tl';en back tp 'the. White House into 5 sleekér red suit a.ﬁd '
“out into the Rosg Ga.rden ahd the -Jacqueline Kennedy Garden for pict.ur.es.
Thé éhrysaﬁthemums are at their peak. The. gai'dens are .gloriou.s.
| We are s:till sendihg oﬁg Spring of '65 ﬁictures of fné, and I
am striving for a 'better 6pe. -- a special one for my conserv‘ati.on‘_._' .
oriented friénds. And then Lyﬁda and I slipped into hér inconspicﬁmus
.blacllc. car, and v;e went off for lunch. We do it?wLO or three times a
year. | It's our very special self-indulgence. She took me to the
Jcokey Club. ‘Thtla managers know‘ her .and the maitre ;1'. Andl they make
a salﬁd juét the wa& she likes 1t ‘And they always'.gree_t her v;r_ith big |

smiles. And she looks upon it as a kind of therapy for me. We can
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get housebound in the W’h‘ité..Ho.us.e. It is fun to get out. old frier;ds
no longer‘,invit‘e us out for dinner on an hou;c'.s lnotice - that is e;ccepf f
at the Ra.nch». ‘ |
Today it was an interesting experience. As we “wa.‘lke_d in, "a‘

group was walking out and I heard'a man speaking rather loudly say,
"And the day of his-Inauguration was his la.st. happy day." I did not
récognize him. | o

. The manager greeted us with his .big smile, a;n'd.we went to a
quiet table iﬁ the back. bThe place is so dark you can scarcely se'e‘.
But very low lights to .cz;eate that atmkqsphei'e'of intirh_acyf

~ At the table in front of us there. werie about six-lme'n who must
have been having their second rﬁartiﬁi. - One of .them talkeci very loud
and quite conti_nuously; I paid nb attention to wh;t he was saying.: In
fact, I never knew, but it was §bn0xious; | | |

A middle-aged lady in the corner with a gentleman srhilgd at

me in a sort of deprecating apolo‘getic manner as thougﬁ deploring t;he
loud-talking 'rﬁan. Presently she ‘took him a note. He looké4 up and
said in a very loud v.oi'ce, "Thank you. I didn't realize I was talking
so loud.'" And then proéeeded to talk just és loud as they ordered their
;ound of Irish coffee to tape.r off lunch.

One of the men'in the group had come over, introduced himself

and asked if he might give us a letter. I accepted it with a smile and a '
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nod and laid it beside me, qq.ite'uhcertain'whethe_r it was a get—<§ut-0f-
Vietnarﬁ or a.. we-believe-in-you letter. " La;er., as the middle-aged
lady started to leave, .she walked_iby our table and lléaned ox}er an;i |
said, "Tell the Pre‘s‘iden‘t to have courage,. h ‘That was a sweet thiﬁg. ., |
But more clearly tha.fx a;xythirig, it showed the dvevpth of the wave tha;t
‘ was sweeping the country -- an avalé.hche -- a tidal wave o; stories
that ‘create distrﬁst, frustration, uﬁcertainty. If you could chart it, - A
1 w‘onder when you would see iAt: bega.n.. Certainly 'it' has hagl a gfeé.t
upsurge ir; the last six v}eeké ;,nd'.has. bbrne perniciou‘; fruit.
For Lyndab, fhése ‘lunc.h times 'a.fe such fun as for me. She loves
‘ to givel, and I hated for this ohg to be spoiled._
Just before we left, the man who had given me the iette’r_ came
over to say a word aboutvwhat was in it. It séunded‘ quite innocuous. ,
And I explained to him that I was s.o. sorry, I simply couldn‘; read in
that darkness and I waé,saving it until we gét to the da.ylight." Having
explained it, he took it back, -Then Lynda and I v)a.lked out, greetiﬁg'
the ‘Am.bass,adovr’ f_rofn Pekru on the way.‘_ We both ﬁndei_stood so.s;vell.' -
We are }Sbth in the eye of the I.u_lr'ricane‘, and in a wayhelples‘s. But
Ido not §vant to bé igﬁorant. - I want to know'.' . |
Back a;‘ the 'W.hite Hfo.us.e I' worked at my desk with Marilyn, and“

later with Bess on Christmas lists and wedding plans. I went into see




C )/.\~

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

. WASHINGTON

Friday, October 20, 1967 o  Page 5

Lyndon for a while. We decided to have some old friends for dinner.
I called the Brooks and the Mahons. And then I recdr;iéd.

Jim Cain arrived about 7:#)0‘ to Be‘our house guegt while he is
here on one of his enumerable committees -- this ‘one ;Lbout the draft
I believe -~ assignihg docfor_s to it.v

| We sat down i‘n‘ the West Ha.lllarid had a lo.ng talk ab.out Lyndon.
: I- toid him my feelings that'I”did nof want to'go through t]vae: grueling
six months of another campaign, and that even mdre, if W'e won I did
‘not want to face another four ).rea.rs as ‘dé‘vouring as these last four
ﬁave beén; I.couid stan.d defeat» éa.sy I Believé. I could sténd ;etirihg.
There are so many things I want to do. My list is a mile long, But -

- for the first time in my life I believe that Lyndon too could be happy.

what co :
But/I do not know if I could stand or not with grace is to have Lyndon

face the sort of thing that President Wilson faced -~ Itha.t is, be in office,

be incapacitated, or be reduced to half his mental and physical abilities

and still be preéident. I think that would be the most unbearable tragedy

" that could happen to him. Iasked Jim quite frankly as a medical maa
what cou:ld he say. to me. He'said; F'Ot’:.viously he has aged. The last
foqr years have‘ taken a lot froﬁ him, " | But I cannot say as I think fhe
doctors should have .éaid to FDR wﬁén'he raﬁ fér his. fourth .terrﬁ, that

you won't live out this next term, that you won't be able to serve, - No
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man ca‘n say what will happen.  And so we conﬁinue.

At 8:00, the Brooks and the MahOnS camé promi)tly. And .l.ate_r
'-Lyndonv and Marie and Joe C#lifano drifted in ffom the office. And we
had a éleasant, -easy family dinner -- George openiy deplofing the
lCdngresses’ ihability to act, and Jack with his .pungent cuttihg phrases
scoring both the House of Representatives and the Senate.

Lyhdo’r_x 6ften' says ‘tha.t.h:eA.WOuld “give a yéa’r of ﬁis life if
Speaker Sam Rayburn could be back with the gavel and he was 'overr.in '
the Se;hate for just one w;aek; And I liked what };e said about 'Pre‘si'de:r’xt
Eisenhower. .”He has paid me baék 100 percent for What II did for h1m
when I was Majority L;aader‘by just trying to b_é decent." There is no
way to understand a fqrmer'Pre'side'nt like_beir}g one. »it will be
interesting to see whether that carries forward into the by'ears when

we a!re out of here, |

| And of course there was much falk of témorrow -~ i:he day of‘f;he
big gathering of dissenters on‘vViet-Nam -- a great rrblazklybof them from
colleges coming in by bus and p_la.,ne’and car. T#ere is a riéple of
excitex‘).ne'ntbin the\a.ir. There is almost a feeling. of being under siege.

I plan to shy hom e all day. Maybe for once I'll get a clear desk. 4




