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Tuesday, Decsmber 5th, began early for Lyndon --a Lea.dershlp
Breakfast | |

He bounéed out of bed at 8:26 and was ready to go into the dining room
at 8;30; It an}.noys‘me a iittlel becau‘s.e he can get »ls’howered, bathed, and
dressed\so fast. |

I read fhe paper. And at é:OO I -got a su;mm'on fromv Paul, ”-The.President
says will you please com'e‘ir.xto the dining.. room'". 1 said, ''He knows how I look?"
"Yes mam'. And 'so in .my dressing_ gown, I went in .to see the aséembléd_
Leadership 'g.ather'ed around the breakfast tabie. Sénators Maﬁs‘f.ielc.l' and Long,1
the Speaker, Carl -Albéft --a fé.ble full .‘ 'Russell Loﬁg r-os.e and brought i
forwa.xrd'a big box accom.paniéd ﬁth a very k=ig big sm:ile_. "We wanted .to‘
give Lynda Bird something -- the Defn’ocra.tid Leadership ciid. .Will you please
f)c\»_wbﬁ _
It was ”Two Blue B1rds of Happiness! by .Beam, restmg on a branch of

magnolias ---a big beautiful, no doubt very expensive, present. It is indeed

, sdfnethiﬁg to treasure, and especially because they gave it, It also assumes

‘that a young couple will have a plush and roomy house. You don't cart a treasure

like this from post to post as a sérvicem_an's wife. And I did have a fleeting

“thought for the fact that she had only two place—settings of her china, plus

her dinner plates. Well, I guess everybody assumes the daughter of the

President gets all .the- practical thingsv and they look for the unusﬁal ones.,
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Shortl'y: after I made my departure, Lyn made his entrance, propelled

- by himself in his walker, completely undaunted by the power structure in front

of him.
I worked at my desk all morning -- enumerable autographé . The Christmas

stack is mounting. And then about 11:30 I took a break to join Mrs. Srﬁith

. and Mrs. Brown, with Mr.’ We'st, and took a clinical look at my room. The

' . DN ' . -
~curtains of yellow {Yr;ma:‘;. taffeta, with delicate floral design -- a dreamy.:

And the canop\} bed is {it for a éueen.

It will L;ake a iittle Igetting used td for me:‘. The. .1:Wo bénchés éir;lély have.
to be done over. We settled o‘n’ the ma..terials for the sofa and chair x --
matching quiltéd, green co‘tton.velv‘et, that we had.look.ed. at before. ‘We lo-oked

at various soft, green velvets for the backgrounds of the hookcases in the

‘West Hall where I intend to put State gifts like the Chinese Ming horses -- or

is it Sung? or Tang? The Iranian horse, and the head of the Roman emperor.
And some of my own sxxffx Lowestopt, and my Steuben bowl from the University
of Texas.

And then we looked at new§ rugs for the family dining room. :Oﬁe was

| perfect, except that it called for attention. And in that room only the wallpaper

is entitled to attention. It is so beautiful.

‘ _ . . . Ke
Then we went downstairs and there I met Mary Win the hall, She

had been here to attend a Bill signing ceremony -- Pértnership for Health, it

was called. So 1 scooped her up and we looked at the rug samples they had

chosen for the State Dining Room. I felt it was perfect. Perha;ps the scale
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- bught to be increased a little, or at least the border. And then we went into

the. tent which is just being erected on the roof ar.-‘t.Jove‘ the sMﬁming poolland '
the flo%avery. room and the gmli. dog room to house vour 650 or so gue‘st's .
v 1 thanked Mary for-nﬁy wonderful Saturday, and said goodb)fe. to Mrs. Brown

and Mrs'. Smith:.‘ I wc.Juldiblc?ok at the sampleé an»d»dec;id‘e soon.

And then I went upstairs to see Luci and'Lyvn and had a i)late of lunch
inthe ‘solarium_._.It's'_so cozy up there. A.lway-s pome .bridesméids or épfne
ki_nfolké . '_ YOI.; notice the warrr;up and the ﬂé.vor anci tﬁé real 1iviné of this week'
that I want to absorb, - '

'Lﬁ goes from arms to arms and lap to lap with a happ}; grin,' and e.\réry—
body léves him; . ‘

I spent the afternoon recordiﬁg and working with Ashton. |

And then a little past 4:00 I went with Lynda down intoAthe_ basement of the

- White House to the gift room. Warrie Lynn had spent hours arranging h

‘ everything on the shelves. And oh how it helps! Lynda showed me around

with thellig'ht.. There Qere vsilvex.- spoons from a Robb lfela;tiVe dated 18C2,
And a lovely silver bowl -.— a cake basket -- vfrc'am Chuck's ‘83'-y;ear old
gran’dmother.I It héd been in her far'nily for a iong time.

‘I;heré was a ve?y splendid looking pi'cture -- a copy of a portrait I think --
'of a great grandfather of hi.s, Mr. Tr>enn.arn. ~I"wondered if k'he was the'one_ who

was Secretary of the ’i‘reasury of the »Confederacy..‘ And a lovely old ruby-red

~wine decanter with prisms that make it look like a colatiscope from some

member of his*lfamily .
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They were to me the most treasured ones. -
A practical and very necéssary silver chest from Willie Day.anAd Mildred

Siegé.ll. And all of her eireryday china from Jesse Kellgm, God bléés him., -

A few lonely pieces of her crystal, and a dear and touching nﬁmber of crocheted

| padded, embroidered handkerchiefs from the generai public. And blue garteré
-and pot holders of evéry description known and unknownv.‘ That, to me, is one

of the sweetest (:hihgs'about it.

Joe Batgen had had designed a breakfast service with all the characters

of Poo romping around the plates and cups and saucers. He had to get the

permission of Mr. ‘Sh'epherd, whose signature delightfully attached to the

bottom of one of the plates on which the story of the set was xitt written. =
Marny and Clark had given her a kngc bridge'table with chairs. Angie and

Robin -- a bright, gavy, modern picfure of housks climbing a hillside in Spain.

“And Beﬂ and Mrs. Heath, an elegant piece of silver that will make ankaﬁigloom

for her great granddaughter,
It's such fun. We spent a happy hour, and then I went upstairs to the
Lincoln Sitting Room., |

I had asked Stu Udall to join‘ me for _avcup of tea and 30 minutes talk.

I thanked him for answering so promptly the ‘invitatiorlx of the archivist to

deposit his papers in the Lyndon Johnson Library. And then I brought him '
up to date -- I thought I did -- on just what an active and useful force I thought
the Library would be. It happened he knew a great deal about it. He had

just been to the University itself to dedicate the Geology Building.
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I remember I had written him reinforcing an invitation to do that.

FE—

He was very interested. He did not go Beyond his commitment in. f:he
; letter, .that some of his personal pai:ers wéré committed to the 'Univ;ersitjr
» ‘of Arizoné., but that he. would see that all of his paéer's%'as related to the. |
i : '
‘ ! Johnson Adrriinistrati.ori' -~ either the originals or copies %- were given to
| § .the J.ohn.son Library.
::'\g_And then we went on to tﬁe other twg items.
Meanwhile Lizx came iﬁ and joined us.. We had. tea. W¢ e.njoy,ed the »
fire. Or at least I did -- m that small and cozy sitting room.
And then I got him to give 1;ne“a thumb-nail sketch .of‘ what this AAdrﬁinistl.-atio'n
'had achievgd in the field of conservation, because I want to be sox;newhat o
| knov;rledgeable when.I try to tell it to people. ‘He's a very articulate man.
vHe speaks well for a ca.m&.se on which he feeis déeply. F“irst, he said; v}e hé.ve
raised our sights. We ha\}e set our nationai'goals to =z lx.a.ve. é cleaﬁ countljny.‘
- And Qe have passed the .basic. 1égiél§tion to prevent air poilution and water |
“pollution, tbough it may takevyears to implemént it. ‘Second, the Wildernéés
Bill, .We hav‘e set #side between 2' and 3 percent of the acreage of this great
co'untry.to be left in its natural state foi' all the genegati;ons to come to enjby. '
For recreé.tion, for brea.thing room. Third, a new concept of parks -- a
necklace of ﬁational seasﬁqre’ parks, such as Padre Iéland and As sateague..
Fourth, and here a nice'_compli'ment to me, a concept of beautiﬁcétion 'alon'g‘
the highv:;ays of the- counfr;f and ip the hearts -.o‘f the cifieé - the ‘r“eal urban

areas.
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Then we launched into what our Committee could cio. | Our little Committee K
here for a more beautiful Capital'this: coming year.

_On.e, he thqught it would have to face up to the ‘féct th.at we couldn't get
much moré‘ Fedefal expansiion, money-—wise. Far from spfeading out in what
the Park Sérvice was doiﬁg, we ;ﬁoﬁld do well if we could ‘get maintenance of
what théy ha'd'~ done. And so we would have to. enlist the vig;orous interest and
activity of the business c‘ommunity for one ‘thing. And Seéond, to ti'& to
activate the young folks -- wo :?k with schooi_s ;- make them a part o;f conservation-
beautification. |
| He gave.u's a surhrhary of the Pennsylvanié‘ Avenue project. Its status,

its prospects. They do not sound very good, and I thought I sensed a certain

,apoiogy as though he had not pushed it with his full ability. He has really done -

" very well in getting his programs through Congfess . More cheers to him.-

Congressman Saylor of Penthlvania is appare.ntly the bottleneck that:

we can't budge. And yét‘he's a good conservationist, and a friend of Stu's,.

Somewhere it got hung up on personalities, between him and the Menns Lyapia

Avenue Commission. |
We talked of a possib.leutrip next spring to Padre Island to deﬂicate it.
It might be combined with one to Hémis Fair,

. Throughout the rather long and interesting conversé.tion, I enjoyed Stu

very much,
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I listened for any atmosPhere' of detachment, any indication that he might =

be gettlng ready to take hlS leave from the Cabinet.

x/ ' :
/i at a low ebb. This is the time for the leaving of the ship for some. I did not

\~S

H |
~{\hear any indications.
‘1 worked some more with Ashton, and I watched the g).rls get ready --
Athose adorable, boxincy little people. .Trenny looking like Twiggy, except
healthier. Her hair with :ibbons rather like ah lll-year‘o,.ld. A simple black
dress with sﬁSpehders, sort;. o»f. | | B -
Wa{rrie Lynn, fllamboyant‘-- in p:i'.nk,' red, black and white --a lounging
costum.e-that looked rather like e clowns suit. |
J‘\"*\ iLy-nda. Eird, eiegant ahd alluring, in blaekbvelve’t ﬁth white coil.ar and
cuffs. Her ha?'.r piled very high by Ivand .I | |
And Luci,‘looking ré.ther 1ikel a hargain basement addition of the same;'
A velvet costume fl-'om last year with wit.h a fringy white bllouee‘, end 1n her

'eyes I could see the yearning, the awareness, of the difference between her

looks and Lynda. I am not sorry. I think it is good for her. She has so

much that is wonderful -- r1ch and valuable

I put on my white satm with the br1111an1?s and the red velvet coat, and
sat w1th folded hands in Lyndon s office wh11e he read the ticker and signed
a big st;ack of mail. | “

" And then about 8:30‘ we left for the Boggs with a nice resﬁme/along the
/”‘ w;vay of everythlng I had done that day and that he 'd done; He d1d seem quite :

‘tired, McNamara s departure is taking its toll along w1th everythxng else.

"We hear rumors. We are
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And then he's sticking pretty toughly upori his diet‘-— no deserts, no bread.
One breakover Saturday night. And in about eight days he's lost about 10 pounds.
I am so proud. And exercise every day on that Bicycle thing in his bedroom.

.How many times we walked through that %aze of boxwoods at the Boggs

house. We've seen it grow from ankle high to knee high, and now it's waist

" high on me. It's a warm and loving ,‘ family-type house -- .a.lwa.ys crowded to

the iimif.with.the Béggs children and their flriend's, members of Congress,

Louisianians .. 'A.n e'asy, caSue;l, h‘ap.py place. ‘Some of my bvest.vtimés‘in.t':his ’

t‘own ‘have been there. | | |
’Ib‘onighfb, it was the wedding pa.rty.

First, the‘ Boggs children, Tommy and his wife'; Barbara and her busband,

Coki and her husband, and Hale's brother Archy and his ‘wife. Probably between

30 and 40 people.
Hale and ﬁiihdy met us out front. . We posed for pictures. And then we
were inside and no more press. Drinks, fun, snatches of conversation with

Joe Batgen, -jhst arrived. Aréhy; who had been Lynda's host at Mardi Gras

~ in New Orleans with George Hamilton. Chick’s ‘bi-other, Robert Wyciiff.'

In the dining room, there were four tables. One for Texas, oné for
‘Wisconsin, one for Louisiana, and one for the District of Columbia. And
in the center pieces, there was a State bird -- ceramic -- surrounded by the

Blue Bonnet of Texas, the butterfly violet of Wisconsin, the ma‘gnolia of

- Louisiana, and the American beauty rose for the District. '
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We were just as crowded and just as ha-ppjr asmwe could be.

I sat between Hale and Mr. Robb and divided my time between genealogy.
and ihquiring about the Wedding gifts from their side of the family, 'and‘hearing |

from mibg my right ear the progress of legislation, the state of affairs on the

'Hill, while Lynda and Mrs.Robb -~ in the I_na‘nner typical‘. of Sougherners --

dug ﬁp some mutual kinfolks from South Carolina.

- - o Poumnd )
It began with New Orleans shrimp rimetade -- Liyndon couldn't wait.

And then Louisi.a_né, ‘wi.ld roast duck with artichokes, Texas rice casserqie,_
Disi':ric;: of Columbia green beans, and all-American applé pié witﬁ Wiscohsiﬁ
cheese. | | o |

The toasts .wez"e the highpoint of the evening.

Hale léd off nostaigiééily', graciously. Anq Lindy, in a véry ric‘hﬂ,l »smo'ot‘h -
manner, inc;reased my g:c;nviétio'n that there is sorﬁethiﬁg xlréry_spet.:i‘ﬂ about |
éouthern wonﬁei&. | | | )

Amusingly, Lyndén and Chuck tried to rise at the same tirhe .- C'huck's ;
was very ’manly,A poised. B You felt, this ié sbc')m'ebody.

And Lﬁdgﬁ's brought teé.rs to my eyes.. it wa.s é,il the sweetness of a real

father.
4

]

Mr. Robb made a toast that ended in a delightful rhyme, a pxkx pa.rty‘to |
Lynda.
And I reminisced a moment about the fun we've had with the Boggs, for

too many years to count -- in the warm, neighborly, easy manner that goes

~beyond politics and the transient life of Washington.
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Then we went downstairs to have coffee, and there was a funny exchange

still prepared to have fun for an indefinite tinae -- hugging and kissing and
thanking our way out the door and in the car. On the way homey Lyndon

went sound asleep. He promised not to do his night reading. We climbed into
bed. We just looked at the headlines (I did) while he read one or two important

things. And then to sleep before midnight -- a rare occurence for him.





