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Tuesday, Oétober 24th; fnarked a milestone -- it's to >be '
em ph?.tically my last speech this year, andé low—kéy, pleal.santlyl
reminiscent one over which I afn not struggling. | |

Luci's obliging Larry came early and combed Iﬁy hair, and I
had an early morning visit with Lyn who looked like a'cherﬁb and até

greedily. He still has no hair. Luci dresses him so cute, and he's

‘wearing year-old clothes.

I left about 9:00 with Simone to drive over to Southwestern in
Georget0wn;' We were'g_reeted on the campus by Dr. Durwood Fleming
and the Grogegn Lords,

We went into the Alma Thomas Art Center -- the gift of a very .

-elderly, very outspoken lady. She looked just like a rancher. I enjoyéd

meeting her, We saw a‘.dis’pl'ay of Wesf African paintings by Dr. John
Big‘ge’rs -- himself a Negro who had made them fr.om.life in Nigeria I
believe, and ;néther African éountry.

We stood ‘ar‘o'un'd trying to think of".s.omething to say like one often.
does at Art shows. The painting; were very big canvases, sfrong,
realistic as photographs. 'An'd somehow stxl'.angely‘out of keeping hér»e --
you wondered why. And then we walked acrosé. the Mall --a i)eautiful :
feature of this campli's -- a long alley 6f tr.ees with a beaufiful planting

underneath -- a centerpiece of a fountain, the gift of a farmily who had
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lost.a child. They had a closeness to Southwestern, and they wanted

something living, expressive, as a memorial. It was,

the part of the program that was the opening of the Edward Clark

Boé.rd of Trustees, 'pre.sided;  And I'sat by Ed Clark on the front

" one of the two best collections in private hands -- and I felt a distinct

- companions -- "And though I've searched three continents, I have

_never found better ones. " . : . ' . S
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Later at luncheon, I was so glad when I got a chance to thank

. thém. I know many.pe'ople havé -- to whom this campus has been a

' part of their lives.

We arrived in front of the Coty Library and took our seats for

collection of Texana. Dr. Charles Protheau, the Chairman of the

row with Ann closé by. And the officials é.nd trustees and benefactors

of the school lined up to do honor to Ed. He wé.s delighﬁful. The

collection is over 2400 volumes of Texana; some of it very rare --

twinge of envy when I"ha.dvfirst learned that it had gone to Southwestern.
Ed told how he had spent over 35 years collecting it -- how

Austin and Houston and Rusk and Hender‘son'had become his daily

He had on a navy tie with an inconspicuous lone-star flag on it,
And that was the only inconspicuous thing about him. He is a unique - ‘ -

person,
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Then we went inside to see some of the collection which really

should he enjoyed in a com fortable chair by a fire at leisure. There

_ were intriguing things that I would have loved to look at -- Davy Crockett's
journals.
But my frequent predicament in crowds -- I spent more time

lifting my head to smile into the camera or to shake hands with som‘e
friend -- and ofteﬁ here it was an ola one from Lyndon's days of
répresenting the iOth District -- then i;‘l lo4c’>king' at-th‘e exhibits..

We went up to the'secoﬁd‘ ‘ﬂoor and ;[_éut on my cap and gown --
the black oﬁe with the beautiful white Velve£ thét the Urﬁversity of Texas
had given me. And tﬁén we joined in the procession and mafchéd ’to_
the University Chapel. And‘ here 1 was very aware that this was a
chﬁrch. schéoi. It had a sort of Methodist stamp on it. There wére
éta.ined glass windows and a real pulpif.

As I looked into the faces of the students I WOnde.red how they

compared with those that I had seen at Middlebury and Williams and

" Yale -- younger and a bit more innocent perhaps ?. More country? Yes.

W holesome -- a beard was a rarity here. There were one or two. I
feel fiercely that in the rest of the years of my life I want to help make
available to this good raw material the same sort of opportunity that

they have at those best eastern schools.

-~




i

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

Tuesday, October 24, 1967 - Page 4

Two Bishops led us off in the religious part of 'the seivice, V

and then very soon President Durwood Fleming introduced me and

- I went to the pulpit at his request and made my brief 7 or 8-minute

speech reminiscing about Southwestern wﬂere Lyndon had received
his first degre.e back in 1943 -- the eariy .years of t}_iis 100 year old -
institution. And I got a small ripple of laughter: when I re‘cal'led that
onebof its ancestor colleges had_ ;:harged $180 fo;,fuitic)-n, ll)oax;d,
- room 'andi l_a;undry for 10 months. Parents .tak'e note. But the bﬁlk
of the speech was babout how farv—flu.ng ére the foot pfinté of.v Soulgﬁw'es:t.ern --

. 4 _ -7
all over the world -- Peace Corps volunteers, a builder in Gecarter or

Dahor;(ey. The.re were the Browns -- a Mefhodist minister in Viet-Nam.
( It turns oﬁt lots of missiénaries to gd all ovez.: the world). Or a';:l
Ambassador. There was Ed Clark right before us.

It was ib;;v—key, really'ju>st a; gracious tha.nk ‘you' for the honor
they were paying me, -- my fifth honorary degree.

Then there was the real cqnvocat_ion adaress by Mr, Willia.n"; Bieneke,
Chairman of the Boérd of Sperry-Hutéhinson, and Ed Clark's friend. I
foﬁnd .r.nyself quite in tune x;vith much that he said. He took é rapporbt to
to.da.y's habit of slo.gar.xizing, of sinicism and labeling, because it t_akes.
mofe ti'ouble to think than ju'st‘to label,

Ana then céme the awarding of the degrees. Ali the time I \&a.s c

looking at Luci and Pat in the front row -- her face so intense with
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interest, so loving.‘ I really stir with pride in her.

I recei\-red mine.‘ And then Mr. Bieneke of New York City;
And at this point one of the funniest things h#ppéned. Président
DLllrwood.Fleming in awarding tiae‘degree ‘called him Willi;.m Sperry-
Hutf;h.inst)n -- recovered aTer a hé.lf a éécond and added the word

Bieneke -- while my stomach knotted up in compassion for the poor

man, Dr. Flerﬁiﬁg. 1 kﬁow hé' must have wished the earth could.
swallow him up. And in a peculiar Freudian Wa.y t;his ekplg;iried. to ,.
m e what I had ;ather figured au_aléng that Ed had arr;nged this.
honorary degree for Mr., B\ieneke with th'e poséibility that he just
might be a benefactor to this little school. |
| And theﬁ Mr. Grogen Lord received his degrée, and the; alma mater

rang out and we marched through the chapel and to our cars.

The sun had broken through the clouds during the convocation

~and I had tried to catch Mrs. Lord's eye to reassure her because she

was having 400 people in her backyérd for lunch. And all morning long

' she had been going through the logistics of how to move the linch into

the ca.f,etgéria. if the skies ogened up. Golly, how I symvaat‘hizgd with her.

- But it came out bright and beautiful. It's a handsome old house -- about
100 years old -- with white columns and the later addition of some i
Tiffany glass -- Victorian times I suppose -- an oval near the front

door --a spaéious interior with homey old furniture -- and an abéolutely
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'beautiful backyard dominated by an enormous pecan tree in the

middle. There was an o:rch‘estra ‘av.n'd bright-'striped aﬁﬁings, found
tables and nb drinks. This was Methodiét territory. Thére was a long
héad table at -whicﬁ I sat witﬁ our hosts a>nd Ann and Ed Clark and t?le
Bienekes and Mr. Protheau and of course. Dr. and Mrs. Fleming
and thé' Bishop é.nd George anci Alice Brown.

For me it had that spécial war‘mt_h_'wh'ichl can oniy come from

being surrounded by people you've known for years and years -- Lyndon

“had represented GeorgetoWﬁ and Williamson County and the 10th District

for 12 years', and fo:.l 12 more as Senator. We had known and worked
with at least three-fourths of the people in the‘g,athering“. And it was
a time of good conversa;tic;n too. |

Our host said he had been wofrying about whether to move the
party inside. It looked like rain any m‘inute.l ﬁe ha.d‘men.tioned it to 'oné’
of thé Eishoés, and the Bishop had said,. "'GamBle“.

I spent much of my time talking to Mr. Bieneke to wﬁoi'n I found
quite interesting and §vho asked me in a vei-y forthrig'ht way, "VW}'la.tido
you thin_k‘about Viet-Nam ?'" Il appreciated his frankness. 4Hé spgaks_

for the position of a man with one son in Yale and one fighting in Viet-Nam.

And I tried my best to explain Lyndon's viewpoi_nt. Not many péople cofne B

out s0 forthright these days. In fact it has been curiously interesting to
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see how my friends approach me, react to me. .Many of them avoid

the subject like th.e plagﬁe.}_‘ But almost I think gheir very Silen.ce_
thundgrs.' And -then‘there aré _acquaintances or stran‘gers' who give

you an emotionally sympathetic look and say, '”God'blegsvyou —"keveé
strong. '~" And I am divided between heartfelt thanks and curious
émbarréssment.

Our host introduced me and asked me to say a few words. |
And I loc;ked around the audier{ce aﬁd said I felt like I was in that TV
_ o with .

show, "This is Your Life.' I saw Paul Bolton/whom I had worked since
about 1§46; vAnd over.there was’ my.MinistéAr at St. Davieﬂs/.--b ‘

Reverend Sum‘neré -- Wherbe I had i:)een éoing ﬁo.chufch forever. And
Judge Stone, c;ne of LyndOn;s nine QppOnenvts in hié ra.cé for Cdngress

back in 1937 -- and since then fc‘>r. a long timé oﬁ.r good friend. And

Don Thomaé and Jesse Kellum ’and A W. Moursund. ~ Senator Dorséy 3
Harieman, That'venerable p.olitici.an,. Mrs. Weinert, Eioise Thérnber?y '
and Beryl Pickle. Cf courée,I didn't éali evc;,rybody's nal;ne. But e'n;)ugh ‘
to paint the picture of the warmth and fp.n this gatheripg was fqr- me,

And aiso how proud I was to have our friends from the e#ét -- Mr. Bieneke --
and those with him -- see some of tﬁe people that made Texas .w‘hat it was.

Mr. .Bie-neke spoke. And Ed C_lark.'gave a great performance. .

He \;vas h;ila;i:ious. He said as he looked afoymd he.could easily pick hinﬁself'
12 'pallbeart.ers'and 12 honoraiy pallbearers. _And thex;e wovuld still be

plenty of folks left that would qualify.
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It was his unique blend of humor and s‘ubsté.‘nce -- absolutely
nobody like himl. .

And then Dr. Durwood Flemihg made to me qui:te an unexpected
recoupment in his few wo..rds of gree;ing. .He §aid, "After hé.ving madve. |
‘the mistake inMr, Bieneke‘s.nafne, I onndered what w.ord‘ I wo;xld
substitute when I came: to Mr.‘= Grogen Lord!' I feit good about him.

When it was over I walked through the Crowd ht.j.g'g‘irig’ and kis.sing
every. other peré‘on, and then back in the car with Simone -- Luci and
Pat hal.‘d had to hﬁrry-away a 1itt1_e' earlier.
| | ‘Back at Luci's, I jbihed Phyllis .Nugent and we &ent o.ver to
Mrs. Johnéon's old apartment to see the progress of the redecorating.
It wa§ fresh aﬁ@ clean and ﬁice, and I am glad they will h'ave it.“ | It'_é
‘rather vanilla, and I always wish on a project like this that I had days
and day's; to dgvote to it 56 that I could turn out sofnei:hing that I loved.

And then back af. Luci's I simply climb;ed in bed and read and
rested -- made some telephone ca.ils, pianned my next days work; But
‘with abandon, | goofed off,

‘Luci came in and.sat by me, and we had one of our.loﬁg good
‘talks. Luci exprese;es herself with férﬁarka.ble freshness and dépth_.

And she is acquiring grace of spirit and understanding.

Finally I got up, took the clippers in hand -- the "bread and butter"

present to Luci last month -- and trimmed her roses out in the front yard,
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cutting off all the dead ones.. Then Luci and Pat and Lyn and I drove

out to Youngblood's and had an enormous dinner of fried chicken with

 Lyn nodding in the high chair -- his round bald head sinking lower

and lower onto his little arm and his curled up fi‘st.- And I laughingly
said, "We ought to put a bottle of beer in' front of him and také his
picture.

.‘I ieft the young folks and droye t§ the Ranch and w#s at home

in bed at 9:30. | That's one of the luxuries of these trips down here. »

Earljr to bed is a sheer luxury to me.




