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It was .f_e_markable for having all of our family with us.
HWe went to the 11:00‘servi¢e' at Nation.al‘City Christian Ch_urchv -—A
Luci and ?at. .Théy are 50 quick to want to go w‘ith Lyndon wherever :
he Wahts to go, though they sit stiffly and niot participéting in song or |
prayer or comm union.- And Lynda and Chuck and Lyndon gnd I

- It's got so of all things that I approach church with a sort of

{repitation.

Dr. Geofge Davis who is our good and devoted friend, whom I

really love, is so likely to launch into a heated defense of the Administration's

_policy in Viet-Nam, or a scathing description of the hippies. Of course

it's‘vastly more pleasant if the preacher must talk politics if he ié'oq
Qur‘ side. Evgni so we'siAt thére; rivete‘d with embarrassment even when
we agree ahd"are grateful. And it's a great relief when we ﬁnc.lia miniéter
who does stick to the Bible. :
This time. Dr. Geo;-ge Dévié "touc_:héd fhem ui)“ as Lyndon would -

say, but mildly, and we 'got out without hea-,dline‘s I think, and paused on

~our way down those high steps so the cameras could get a picture, Six:

of us together is news. And then we drove on to Abe and Carol Fortas'

house. . Abe had bé,en telling us about the bubble over their swimming

pool.
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It was a glorious, golden, suhshiny day, .thyou.gh sharply cold -
thé.fi‘.rst breath of wintef. | | | | |
~ Abe and Carol were.‘both in the ba;ck yard in gardening clothés,
and we examined the clear plastié bubble that <':ove1"sb the .pool making itl

feel like 2 Turkish bath on the inside. And I told them that if it only

had a cat's face and whiskers on one end and a tail on the other, it would

be just like tﬂe cat in Alice and Wonderland.
. Caz;ol has iler gafden and Abe has his fiddle, ‘an’d they'are both
wohderful therapy. It .is. su.ch éasy fun to b'e ';;vith fhem. ' We spen£ a
pleasant hour. .Carollfs mother.'was' there 'frc;m the rest home, and‘.a. ,

- couple who had just been sailing in the Agean,

| And theﬁwe Went back tolfhe Whité House,. énd lo Aand behéld thé |

seven of us sat down to lunch, just us ~-- no other éompany. | The séventh
was little Lyn‘who was in his strolle.r.right by Lyndon,

Lyndon had just finished discovering Lyn's first tooth -~ a sharp

little seed pearl, but clearly cut through the gum. And now he offers him

his finger at every opportunity and Lyn chews away.
Luci delivered the blessing, and I had that pleasantly proprietary

feeling that any woman must have when she looks around the table at her

whole family,

Troubles have besieged us this year and mounting crescendo after

. the brief week of euphoria in July around Glassboro time.
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During September and chober there seems to have been a
variedabie proéagandg war whichv‘wé cannot stem.A Bnut ohe thing ---
within our o.wn fafnily‘circle, thank God, itfs been gvood ahd St;ong
and haépy. All seven of us he'a'.lt};y,b all sgvén of us loving.

Lyndon layed down for é. nap after lunch, and 1 we_ht to the

. swimming pool for thirty laps. He can't go with me with his cancer

thing not ?et healed on his foot.
Back upstairs I recorded while he had a long talk with Luci
and Pat. It m eans so much to Luci. She has an extraordinarily

grown-up way of saying to me, '"Mother, you juSt_ don't know what

it did for Pat to have Daddy talk to -- to put confidence in him and to

- ask him questions, because if we are going to have a happy life together

Mother, Pat's got to likebhhis work ana_ think he's giying something. "

Pat caﬁght caught a plane back to Austin aiaqut 6:36. Iwas
having a ciuick rub when I said goodb‘yé io ﬂim. ; |

,. .And then we had dinnér guests. Dr R;nsoﬁ had cgom.e up.'from

the University for our meetivng tdmorrow, and he was our 'housé guest'.-
And I had asked‘the‘ Rc;:.-l'tows' 'ahd'the' John Mac;irs'and Mar‘y Viee and Buzz
to have dixiner with us. And éiso Lynda and 'Chuck. o

It was cold eﬁough fo'r tﬁe first fire of the season -- é,lways absort
of a ritual for ..me. So we .had our driﬁks iﬁ the Yellow Room. It's.always

a clean pleasure to lift my eyeé and look out on the view of the
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Washington Monument and the Jefferson Memorial.

My purpose was rather vague and muddled. I wanted to expose

John Macy and Walt Rostow to Dr. Ransom and them to him, and with .

Buzz as a sort of a catalyst, to talk and éxplore and project about the

Library and the School of Public Service,

My first choice -- now and for a long time -- has been Walt

Shadow

Rostow to head that school, though I haven't the shatter of an idea that

he would accept it, and I would not want him to leave us until the day

we walk out of here. But that may be only 14 months from now. And

the school will actuall;y open in a little more than 2 years, |

One thing we did accomplish, and that was th.'e_c_:oncentra.ted
attention of Liyndon oin the Library andAthe échool'bf Public ‘Service
for one whole evening. We talked of salaries and courses,‘v what sort

of young men and women we hoped to turn out and ready for what jobs.

~And we talked of the men to head it. Wilbur Cohen was mentioned by
Lyndon who thought very well of him.. Elspeth didn't. We made a
breakfast date for him and the Chancellor. We talked of Harry McPhe}rson..

W e couldn't spare him. Of Tom Mann -- he wouldn't leave the job he's

got. Nobody ever said to Walt how much we would like to have him.

~ Without the slightest authority to offer it, sometime I am going to ask.

~ him,
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v Buzlz's reports leave mé more and fno.reldistréssed about
Drexlef and thé status of our éxhibit planning.

But Dr. Ranéofn heartened me immeasurably when he said in
an aside to me' in a qui.et"morn.ent thé.t he would.be able to offer a
consultantship to Dr. Grover. I a_.s.ked him if we co_uld gel::. to_gethef
aboul; ;5 minutes before the meeting tom'oz;.row -- we would.

- Lyndon's intgrest in this pz.'o.j.ect.falls like rain on thé pio&ed
field. It would do vastly better if he could push it, live with it day and
night, teach in it. I remerhbér ,Mcdeorge Bundy.‘s laughiﬁg stat:ement
on that Armistice Day of '65 when wé met at the Ranch and some six
or»eight of ug spent three or four hours in the little house where ‘Lyndon_
was born. Mac had said, “I. know the very person'for the job. But |
r_ight now he is otherwise emploYed. " No, Lyndon wou‘ld never realiy A
be the fighf one to hgad it, ]éut wh:;\.t é. catalyst hé would be and {}vhat a
salesman. | |

The ‘eye_ning_‘w.as worth it j.ustifor the fun. But I »thi_nk in‘_ somé
nebulous way we did plant some seed -~- fmshed thé Library a;nd the
school a little bit' farthér t0v.vard'a reality of excellence.

It had been a pleasant oasis sort of a 'da& and féasonable hoﬁrs,

: théugh Yuki has Wakéd us up at 7:00 with his tremendous barking, ;':).nd

Lyndovn had kebt on trying to send me in to get the baby until finally at
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8:30 I did bring him in just to lie on the bed by Lyndori as we both

read the Sunday papers..

And we were back in bed and ready for sleep by mi.dnight.




