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Four years ago to.day, we moved into the White House,

'And it has been one of the most satisfying days of all th_e preparations

{
il

-for Lyrida's wedding. Yesterday and‘to'day have been really relatively serene.

It's Friday that the crescendo begins .
I was up early and worked at my desk., And then to Ashton‘s office to

go over with Neta some of the details about the Christmas pictures I am s:.gmng.
' LAasieg

- For just a few I'm gettmg everybody s signature E‘E Mary Eamsisfand the Tom

Clarks and the Harrimans. Even a thumb print from Lyn whose finger will be

dipped into the ink.

In the 'offiee; I found Luci working on ah album.for Lyrida. .. Itis vone of the '
most 1mag1nat1ve gifts I have ever seen. Hidden 1h the bindmg is a little music
box that plays ”Here Comes the Bride” And there were pictures, old. and |
familiar, beginning with Lyn(ia aged 6 monthe . Then Lyncla with her .Christmas'

stocking in front of the fireplace at her grandmothers. And on into pictures '

I have never seen. An adorable one of her and Chuck together high in the air

on the Ferris wheel at the Country Fair here on the White House grounds. :
Lum had spent hours gomg through the White House files -- the little tmy

finger nai_l size prints that you look at with a magnifying_glass and _t_hen select

~what you want. Many of them were one of a kind, but the captions were what |
- were hilarioue . Luci;has a freshness, a creativity, that all of the three other

Johnsons cannot quite equal. It was a labor of love.

~ All in all, iI autographed an enormous stack. I'm close.tov ‘being throhgh

_’on Christmass preparations. That is, for the staff and friends. And frantically,
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desperately, nothing for those closest to me.

At IZ:BlC? I went to thé sdlari#m and foupd nearly all our house guests
assembled. 'Tlixe Robbs and Trenny, and the'McA]‘.Iisters, .W‘arrie'and Phyliis
and Luci and Pét'; Only Sam Hou‘sfon in his _roo;i’n. I had stoppéd in for a féw'
minutes with him. He lbo.ks- remalfkably be}tter..' 'Hets lost so much ﬁeight.
Dr. Voss comés to sée hirﬁ often, ';nd he's surely going tolgei: a star in his
crown for his kindness to him.

Ihese are suchi genial, happy times -- vthis‘week-—llovng houég party. .And
everyone of the girls searches for _th.ings‘thejr ?:an do fér Lynda —-; to réli'efe
her of strain -_-lto run errainds.';— to .smooth any path, '

I continued workl;.ng in the afternoon with Ashton. And theﬁ war'yb for

exercise, went to the bowling klan,es where I had three games. I've done well -

this week. One swim, two -- or is it three -- bowlings, and exercises nearly

every night. Then I walkéd through the whole house.
In the East Room the workmeh are'assembling a platform alté.r against'.
the center of the East Wall, flanked by the tall pilasterjs of Rebecca Hartuess!

beautiful stage. ‘And Itherera'r_e tall columns rising by the door that would

" house TV lights. There is a gré_at, red screen down at the south end behind

which the wedding cake will be erected on a table on a raised platform. And °
therehre bushels of holly and evergreens ai;d glbssy green magncﬂia. leaves
being carried around the house to decorate the fireplaces and the chandeliers

and the mantelshnd the toepear trees in .pots « Actually, my heart sank when -

I saw the East Room. We had spoke,\of getting 3CC people in there.
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With the Marine band in place and the stands marking off the isle, I

~wonder how we will get as many as 200.

» Thér_e were clusters 6£workrr_1en ohlladder.s, setting up or carrying out
furnitﬁ;e . Mr. West and I\;Iazfy giving directiOns. And _Beéa doing evvery-thing,‘
with “a;" tiny little wire around.her neck and tucked into her dresé .by': which. she
can con;municate withmmix all her troops .vg.ll over this great House'. -And yet,
aIWays /'mana-ging. to loék so calm and relaxed.

: On‘erfv my experiences in this White House has been wo‘rking y‘vi‘th some

great people -- some real executives. Lyndon has his and I have mine. And

' Be‘ss and Liz head the list,

'fhe tgnt ié going to ’be beautiful.” The pink aﬁd red color scheme that
Iv associate with Ma:ry Laskg&2 And two p‘lasti;c windows thaf.'lool; 6ut ;nto .the‘
South grounds toward t;he Washington fn&nurr;ent .‘ |

Back upstairs, I wérk_éd ‘a.t my desk until it was time\ to dregs foz.'. Lynda‘é
supper for her bridesmaids.

1 wore,_a neﬁ leisure outfit -~ a greefi silk that Madame Pagk of Korea )

had given me, embroi‘dvered' with the lily of the valley -- the flower of happineés

Velom, tens

in Korea -- made into amewedwbsmewe cvening skirt worn with a pale green blouse.

Lyﬁda had been quite positive about how she wanted this party. Small,

‘intimate, cozy. And it was. Just her seven bridesmaids and Mrs. Robb and I,

. in the Yellow Room. Angd she had asked Bess and Liz and Willie Day to come

in for a drink before the buffet super.
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What a time of individuality this is. .The girls had beeln i_nvited to come
in leisure costumes, Lynda wo:.r'e a black jump suit, slim and gfa‘cvefuvl, with
a blaclé gra& and striped vcoa't thrown o‘vezv" it for her entrance. | |

Warri‘eb Lynn,»a‘ wild ‘psychedelic print of shocking pink, a lof of résé
and red and black and white -- am sort of a ;voluminous clown‘suit. .

And littlé Trenny had on a sheer yelldw pafer ‘d_re'ss- that looked like she
had made it to wear to. é halloween pérty when she was 7 years old_..‘ - And her
hair was divided into two stiff pony tails, tieA‘d with yellow ri.bbo.ns .

.Only Carolyn looked like a conserv.ativé, young mat.ronir‘n a ‘sweetAand :
normal lea,the'r costurx;ie bought some\;vheré on main st.i'cla_et.

tvefyone _waé in‘ a luxuriéusly 'relaxed mood as we loc;ked.arounci and éaw- B

that we were j’ust us, We could _sit,doWh by one person and talk to them while

.w"e quietly have a drink and some deliGious hors d'oeu{rres, shish kebabs; little .

hot cheese things.‘

I sat by Mrsv. Robb. Lynda brought in a little basket full of packages
and passed them _arqunql to each of the girls. And one to Liz and Be.ss and
Willie Day; bThi's I love about her. I had;ﬁt‘ kmown she was going to do it until
she had c'on:ie in to see me this afternoog in my little office. She designed
the gift i}erself -- a small éold bird pirched c.an an arrow that went through
a -heart. There was. a little green s.toxéxe.for the bird's ejrg and a red stone
in the heart. .And on the back of the arrow, ver‘y finy, Lynda's initialé and

the bridesmaids initials.
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Then wé had dinner from a buffet in the Y’éllbw >R00m, qui;:h lorraine,‘
a big one. And salad and strawberries for desert.

I had taken a little break just before dinner and go'ne up with Liz and
Bess as they were taking their leaveJ to welcome Mrs. McAllister and to get.

her éettled down. She had had dinner on'the plane. She was going to bed.

'Her husband was out at the rather big bachelor party that Chuck had given

for over 50 people -- the Gr&iﬁ’éa—n, the ¥xmdtmaxux Swordsman, kinfolks. = -
I told Lyﬁdo;. that;. it would lbe wonderful for him to go, but he needx not stay'
moreb than 30 minﬁtes | found that he st.ayed néarljr all e;viej,_ni‘ng ar:td gé.{e thé
toast that almost filled up the throat of the young military men that made up
most of Chuck's guest li_é't. |

The minuté we had ﬁni‘shed our sutpers on our laps, Lynda got Paul Fisher
to start the movie. All bthfls in the Yellow Rborﬁ. And the rﬁovies were pictures
I had made of Liynda and Luci,-béginning wheﬁ Lynda was just.a fe”w weeks old --
pink and squirrhing,' wrapped in a bléﬁket; held by her grandmother. And ;h

adorable oné where she is sitting on a couch looking at Luci who is just fresh |

_home from the hospital. Going or_i to the birthday parties, and the halloween

partiés. .And-little shrieks"here and.there' -~ there's Caroiyﬁ; there's Kiki, -

look at Scott Carpenter kissing Lu;:i -- vacation trips to Ft. Clark, and St.

Jée_'é Island with Mil;lie é.nd I'havii;g it up on the beach with a Japanese parasol.
. N.obody enj_oyed it‘more than the .parti“cipant.s,v of course., That i;, Lynda

and Luci, and I, And occasionally Carolyn.’
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It was just the sort of evening we needed. As for me, it ended early.

I made my departure about 10:00. -And I think Mrs. Robb followed soon after.

Chief Mills came up. I had exercises and a rub and to bed early.. :
The papers had found out where Lynda and Chuck were going to live when
they came back from their honeymoon. The only amazing z thing aboﬁt. it was

that it had taken them all these weeks to find it. We had gotten the feeling that

it was a cozy, safe secret. _ But at é.ny rate, it set some sort of a record I

think., A ‘neigh_bor said that telephone trucks arriving together with the rumors

from the high school brought home by the children, had serviced it.

But there was shocking, sad nnew»s too. The chef, who had almost éompleted ‘

the 250 pound, 6 foot, 5-tiered, cake had dropped dead last night as he entered

the ShoreharnkHoteli. ‘The same people that carried the news of fia his death

carried a good picture of him in his tall white hat with Lynda iooking at the»

‘cake which he had ‘announced, ''the highlight of his career.! '
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