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" MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE
‘ WASHINGTON

Wednesday, November 29, 1967

" Wednesday, November 29th, was a strange day.

To begvin with, I woke up at 10:20 in the morning -- the best night's

. sleep I've had in ages. 10 solid hours. I had been in bed with a cold thea

day ,b'efo:';e. Thank héavens, I've hardly lost four days from illness in these

four years in the White House. Today, it wasn't any better, but I was reatcd.

So 1l 8penf a long, quiet day working in bed doing interminable autographing

of Christmas presents -- family pictures, engravings 'of the White House,
copies of the ""Living White House", sometimes more personal pi.'ctures .

It began to feel very dull and stupid. And then I thouéht‘, of that one picture

~ that Lyndon has of FDR autographed to him, and how much it has meant to us

for thirty years. Andif jﬁst conceivé.bly thr;;ae of t.h_eseA 300 or mc;re thé,t [ am
déing mean that muc';h, to somebody', it will 5e worth it.
A L;l' and I had lunch 01;1 a tfay i.n my room. I did some desk work with
Liz aﬁd Neta .Bro'wn; |

| . Over the whole day hung a; pall -j' the departure of Bo.b McNaﬁara from
the Secrgtary of Defense to become the head 6f tixe Wbrld Bank. The IOE;
member c_oﬁntries will vote today. But tha.f. decision is almosf fog'ego'ne .
But we ;re tied -- he is‘ tied - - until they decid‘e and make a selection icnow,t'n,
And'meavnwhile for two days no{av'; thé preés has been having a field ‘day.

speculating that his departure means that the hawks will take over, therets

a rift between him and Lyndon, that the whole Cabinet is crumbling, rumors

~of so and so and so and so who will leave next. A sort of poison that would
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very small band we get to be sometimes -- or so we feel. And'T have confidence

~ that he'll think of something. He's looked worn and shimk thin and running on

Chicago Tribﬁhe. Feminiﬁe talk‘ about how I feel now that my second child is

_and laughter.
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go by osmosis through the body of the government, spreading suspicion and
distrust and paralyzing vigorous, coﬁstfuctive action. I feel actually physically
lonesome when I think of him going. When things are at their worst, I always -

took a sort of comfort in knoxﬁring that he's there. One of the troops. And a

sheer -siai:it for a long time now, and I know it will. Be good for} hiﬁx and for C
Margy, wh:.ch doe.s not miﬁimize our crucial loss, .

And then on't0p of that, his very departure is. being ma,neuvere.d;,‘ manipu_la.ted,‘
into a»wie.apc;n'to‘ﬂa-.y Lyndon with.. - | |

' Finé,lly at 5:3C, I had an app'ointfne nt with Louise Hutchinson of the

getting married,
széﬁ a quiék sha_rn;;op _an’d Qét.

. And thén I'went upstairs to the solarium to pla;y bridge with Lynda and
Warx;ig_'l._.yz_x_n aﬁd Chuck. Willie ‘Day vcame and we cut in anti out. I hada
drink,' . | |

And it was“a very pleﬁsaﬁf evening, quietly with good friends and the
glorious béckdroP of the W;shingto_n Monun"xe'nt. | |

It was about 1C:20 when Lyndon'é office called. He was on his way; I
joined him quickly at the dinner table ;vith George Christian and Tox;xx Johnson. .

And to my-sﬁrprise and great relief, he was in high spirits, fﬁll' of good stories
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The member nations had made their decision on McNamara, and a
statement had _beven issued. He showed me a copy of his statement and of

McNamara's. Both excellent. If the papers and the columnists read them

and use them, the ugly mood created in the last two days will be dispersed. -

Before we had finished, I got word from the Usher -- I had asked him to

cali me at once -~ that Governor and Mrs. Connally had arrived with the

~Julian Reids and Mike Myex_‘s, his Executive Assistant. They had been shown

to their room and were on their way to the dining room to join us.
There was gi’eat hugging and kissing. We took our _second'cﬁups of coffee ‘

into the West Hall and settled for what turned out fo be a long talk until nearly

2:00. E\Iellie was as full of spirit as ever. The séa.r, however, is deep. But“.

skillfully placed and not obtrusive., But she does not yet have complete

i
o

Lyndon talked of McNamara's leaving, relayed the sequence. of eveni:s_ N

control of her facial muscles

from the beginning -- in Aﬁgust, I think it was 4 -~ the McNamara's stayed .

behind after a méeting and said, "I want to talk to you about a personal,

 personnel matter," .And then he told him that in the years he had beén‘here‘.

he had about 20 offers of joBs -- some of therﬁ for fabulous sa.lariesA.n He

_had told all of them that he was going to continue to serve the President as -

long as he wanted him. But, that now that the head of the World Bank was

going to become Vaca;it, and he wanted the President to know that that was

- one job that he was interested in. He also thought that it might well be that

the jdb at Defense, the administration, wouid benefit from a fresh person.
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Lyndon listened and said nothing. .
He went on through it all until his last conversation with Bob just an hour

or so a'go . Bob was at home. He wanted Lyndon to know how horrid it had all .

been. Lyndon said he sounded like he was almost in tears.

And then Lyndon told us; 'except for one, this is the hardest day I have

" speR®t spent in this job."

I have seldqm felt as sorry for hiﬁl. The éense of lonliness ‘a‘nd separation
is deep. But it wé.s comforting to be §vith Nellie and John.
| We did laugh, and we told them we }}op_ed they wdulé. eat light and i.).ot'buy.
anything bigger than a post card while they were-in France, .. “ |
But nearly 2:00, I slipped .a.way', aﬁd Nell'i;e did, and we left the men until '.

I do not know how late.




