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Saturday, December 9, 1967 Washing t o n

MEMORANDUM

P a g e  1

Lynda*s wedding day, Saturday, December *9th, began overcast and gray, 

though with the promise of the sun breaking through.

I went in Lyndon's room early, and there sat Jesse Kellum and Don Thomas, 

both in conversation with Lyndon,

SANmZED

1 ■ —
Marvin and Jan came and went.

Yes, it begins to sound more like its sure that Lyndon will be leaving for 

Texas. ’ , '

One of them brought me a list of guests that might be invited to ride home- 

on Air Force I. This is both a blessing and disappointment. Luci and Pat 

need to save those two tickets. At $85 each, they will surely go. But it will 

be so hard to pack to get ready and to m iss all the good, good times — with 

only sxaiijwr upstairs after Lynda and Chuck have gone, Diana's party tomorrow
♦

afternoon.

Jean Louis had set up a shop in the East Hall and there were several
‘  ' 1  

dryers and a screen and dressing table. Jean Louis and two assistants,

combing hair from 9:00 on.

(
L

gdjnnzED
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Somewhere during the bedlam I had some lunch in the solarium. The last 

lunch of our ^usy house party. And all during the day I was aware of seeing 

Warrie Lynn a dear, lovely, chirping Warrie Lynn --  looking forlorn and 

sad when it's she I always look to for cheer.

The Chief gave Lynda Bird a backrulp.

I went downstairs to look at the final preparations of the wedding.. The

cake was gorgeous, and the flowers in the tent - - a  bright profusion of pinks

and reds and pale oranges -- they were paper flowers . And on the tables, .

the most beautiful bouquets --  an absolute triumph from the flower room, 

Te.'jcye.^es ?
ranging from icwftri'ffiiiftcuivc pink to deepest velvet red.
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Chuck came, and at once I loved what he said. "How is my little girl 

feeling?"

Lyndon and I and Chuck and Lynda went into the Queens* Room, passed 

the gauntlet of bridesmaids --  the last ones getting their hair combed --  and 

quietly shut the door .

And Lyndon's performance as a father was superb. He was so full of 

tenderness and understanding, wanting to help, discussing the whole situation

MEMORANDUM

J  t
very quietly. We gave them ^ |J .S . Savings Bond for our wedding

present.

s/airnzED

And then the great wheels of order and convention went to rolling. And I 

went to get dressed and Lyndon went to get dressed. And a few minutes before 

4:00, *s:I took my place at the head of the stairs. Bess, still quiet in all the 

tumult, was the major domo, and at her signal I took Bryan Lambfe arm and
*

walked down the stairs past the throngs of wedding guests in the entrance foyer 

and down the hall, the mast in the East Room. My eyes locking for a moment 

in a message of love to this good friend and that kin person and another child-

hood friend of Lynda‘s . .

I took my place behind the rope close to Aunt Ellen who was seated, seeing 

Tony in the background behind m e. And Rebecca --  tall and handsome, her hat 

a mass of ostrich plumes. And across the way on one of the benches. Chuck's
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83 -y ea r  old grandm other, looking elegant and fra il and quite s w e e t , seated  

on the bench that we had provided for the e ld er ly  or in fixm ed .

I w as glad that som ehow  in the unbelieveab le tim e before the wedding I 

had gone up to the Robbs* room  for q a quiet few m inutes v is i t ,  M r s , S im s , 

his grandm other, w as surrounded by A unts, ch ild ren , and w e ll ta k en s care  o f . 

But I wanted her to fe e l that it w as quite sp ecia l toikave her there - -  four 

generations of Robbs sharing in the w edding. Chuck*s two litt le  n ie c e s ,  after  

see in g  the H ou se, had been invited  out by fr ie n d s .

The cerem on y began on t im e , they te ll  m e , w ith Pat Nugent and Joe BatJE^n 

com ing in  f ir s t ,  and then the other groom sm en . And then a ll the v e lv e t  clad  

b r id esm a id s . And k̂ cscisBca Lynda had been right a ll a lon g . It w as a  stunning 

c o lo r . Each one looked p erfectly  beautifu l. L u ci, looking in fe r ia l and v ery  

so lem n , w as the la s t  to com e in taking her place, in a se m ic ir c le  in  front of the  

a lta r . And a ll the t im e , Chuck, facing forward toward the d oor, looking f ir m , 

strong and happy.

Then the M arine band struck  up the m arch  from  L ow engrin , "H ere C om es  

the B rid e" . E v ery  heart in the p lace lifte d , I am  s u r e , and there w a s a hushed  

expectant m o m en t. And there at the door w as Lynda on her Daddy’s arm . 

Beautiful a s  she w a s , it  w as he I w atched a ll the w ay. Such a m ixtu re of 

ten d ern ess  and q u ietn ess and fa rew ell in h is  lo o k . H is hair looked  w hiter  

than I have ever  seen  it,, and I w as full of ten d ern ess for h im .
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How would one d escr ib e  the bride ? Q ueenly, radiant, stunningly b eautifu l, 

ce r ta in ly . And the whole setting  w as in  the grand m anner. I have n ev er  seen  

a lo v lie r  cerem o n y . My heart w as a roaring tum ult of p r id e , of d es ire  to 

from  th is w onderful tim e ev ery  second of p lea su re , o f the fee lin g  of fa r e w e ll.

The a ltar w as a ra ised  platform  in which Canon M cA llister  sto o d , and 

behind h im , the window blanked out, w ere the great m a ss  of g reen s on w hich  

tiny lig h ts  sp a rk led . A ta ll white c r o s s  gave the final stam p of a re lig io u s  

cerem o n y .

Chuck’s r e sp o n se s  w ere firm  and c le a r ly  sa id . Lynda^s m uch q u ie te r .

And Lyndon*s only w o rd s, when Canon M cA llister  asked "Who g iv es  th is  woman 

in m a r r ia g e ? " , he an sw ered , "Her m other and I ."  And a ripple o f em otion ,

I thought, went through the crow d. And then he stepped back - -  I gratefu l that 

he w as carefu l of her tra in  - -  and joined  m e behind the v e lv e t  ro p e .

I had n ea rly  been  startled  when I saw  som e tiny s lit s  in the w hite fa b r ic  

behind the a lta r . Two se ts  of ey es  looking out on the room , and then w hat was 

ob viou sly  the b u sin ess  end of a ca m era . A ctu a lly , it  w as a great job of 

ca m o u fla g e .

And I rem em b er how so lic ito u s  Luci w as in  arranging Lynda Bird*s tra in , 

taking her flow ers at the proper m om ent, offering the ring to Lynda for h er  to 

put on Chuck’s fin g er .

In ju st 20 m in u tes . R everend M cA llister  sa id , "You m ay k iss  the b rid e  

now",, and Chuck leaned  over with a big sm ile  and k issed  Lynda on the ch eek , 

and the M arine orch estra  broke into M endleson*s wedding m a rch , and sh e  

w as on h is  arm  headed a c r o s s  the E ast Room and out under the a r c f  o f sw o r d s .



But I never saw i t .  So I*m glad I did y esterd a y  at the TcwfaKTfTrark r eh e a r sa l.

Each red  v e lv e t  clad b rid esm aid  on the arm  of a groom sm an went out.

And fin a lly , I, e sco rted  by Bryan Lam b aga in . And then taking Lyndon^s a r m ,  

w e went through the h a lls  sm ilin g  right and le f t ,  th is tim e m ore relaxed  and 

ready to be jo y o u s. And up the s ta ir s .  It had a ll been g lor iou s - -  p er fec t.

L y n d a ’s wedding d r e s s ,  of c o u r se , w as the som ething n ew , and it fu lfilled  

e v e r y  exp ectation . Long s le e v e d , high co lla red , white s ilk  sa tin , its  front 

panel outlined in  em broidered  s ilk  flo w ers with seed  p e a r ls .  It w as indeed quite 

r e g a l. T here w as a ren a issa n ce  fee l about i t ,  and I hope I liv e  to  see  a gran d -

daughter w ear i t .  And I am sure it  w ill be ju st as  good then .

A s w e m ounted the s ta ir s ,  I gave a fleetin g  thought to what m u st be the  

con tro lled  pandemonium  below b ecau se as soon as they could d eferen tia lly  urge  

the wedding gu ests out of the E ast Room toward the State Dining Room and the  

pink te n t , cham pagne and the big buffet tab les aw aited th em , I would lo c k  

the d o o rs , open the window onto the t e r ia c e ,  rem ove the a lta r , the M arine 

band would m elt  away and P e ter  Duchin*s would rep lace i t ,  the sc r ee n  w ould  

com e down from  in  front of the cake and tab les  for cham pagne and refresh m en ts  

would b lo sso m  in the c o r n e r s . What a jo b . The m a ster  of lo g is t ic s  is  fcssifc B e s s ,  

abetted  by M ary K altm an and M r. W est and a ll th is valiant crew  .

U p sta ir s , a ll the wedding party a ssem b led  in the Y ellow  R oom  from w hich  

a ll the fuimiture had been  taken,. There w as a p ress  pool and a  v a st  array  of 

( -  ̂ c a m e r a s . Then they took p ictu res in ev e ry  con ceivab le grouping. Four of u s ,
} ■ '

then the s ix  of u s ,  and then a ll the party - - 21 in a l l ,  counting The R everend
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M cA llis te r . And h ere we stretch ed  en tire ly  a c r o ss  the Oval Room  - -  Lynda 

and Chuck right underneath G eorge W ashington. And next to h im , h is  m-other 

and h is  fa th er, Lyndon standing beside Lynda, then I and then L u c i.

Then the parents w ere re le a se d  and we went out to get a drink and a 

m om ent’s r e s t  w h ile they  took p ictu res of ju st the young fo lk s . And then of  

ju st the bride g  and groom .

B e s s ,  for the f ir s t  tim e I n oticed , w as looking a litt le  n e r v o u s . "No, w e  

couldn*t go down y e t ,"  she sa id . And I rem em b ered  what a jungle the Blue

Room  had b e e n ---- w ith m ast equipm ent for TV and furniture w aitin g  to be

conveyed into the E ast R oom . Now it was being readied  for the rece iv in g  l in e .

NBC began a "Special" of the w edding, and for a few m inutes w e w atched  

i t .  jbyxDdxan Lynda perched on the arm  of a chair and Chuck b esid e  h e r .

Then B e ss  cam e and sa id , "they're ready" . And down the s ix  o f u s w ent 

to the Blue R oom , Lyndon f ir s t  in  l in e ,  with Lynda b esid e him  and thea Chuck  

and then h is  m other and then h is  fa th er , and I bringing up the end of the lin e  - -  

v e r y  m uch to that polite gentlem an's discomforttfcr^ but en tire ly  r ig h t in our 

h o u se , I thought. And the 640-odd gu ests began filin g  b y . It w as slow  

b ecau se  for ev ery  on e, I had to have a sp ecia l introduction , and fo r  so m any  

a k iss  and an em b ra ce .

TV covered  the f ir s t  15 m in u tes . A s izeab le  num ber of V IP ‘s  showed up  

h e r e , led  off by the V ice  P resid en t and M u rie l, and the C hief J u stic e  and 

M r s. W arren. Then the S ecreta ry  of State and V irg in ia  R usk. A lic e  R o o sev e lt  

Longw orth w as among the f ir s t ,  and Lyndon gave her a big hug. She said to
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my relief very fulsome, warm things about how ^beautiful the wedding was. 

General Walt and General Wallace Greene and General Leonard Chapman 

were all there. Every member of the Cabinet. Only 14 Senators and their 

w ives had been invited, and everyone had accepted, though I never did actually 

see Dick Russell at the wedding. And only 8 members of the House.

Senator Dirksen embraced everyone of us and a planted a large kiss 

right on my mouth.

There were two members of the Court besides the Chief Justice. The 

Blacks and the Fortas'**and of course the Tom Clarks.

And the amazing thing was how many of the Ambassadors had come from 

so far. Dukes from Spain, the Heaths from Sweden, and even the Eugene 

Liockejfrom Viet-Ncim, and the George McGhees from Germany.

There was a great hugging and kissing when John and Nellie came down 

the line, with young Johnnie now 6 feet. And embraces for the Jim Cains 

and the Willis Hursts . In fact, it was a hugging and kissing party, so much so 

that the line went very slow.

And an harassed Bess came up to me and said, "If it keeps on moving at 

this rate, it will take three hours to do the line." So reluctantly, I tried to 

hurry up. We stopped mid-way, closed the doors and sat down for a drink, 

but went on after about 1C minutes.

I had a special squeeze of the hand from Mary Lasker when I found her in

.  ^  I ----------------------------------------

MEMORANDUM
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T here w as an am azing number of Robb r e la t iv e s . I got a thum bnail sketch  

of each  from  M r . Robb as they cam e dovra the l in e . And I in  turn gave him  a 

sketch  of the Bobbitts and the Tony T a y lo rs , E laine F is c h e s e r  and Aunt E lle n .

I could fe e l the p r e s se s  blood p ressu re  go up w henever any o f Lynda^a m ovie  

fr ien ds cam e a lon g . The elegant M erle Oberon and her in ter estin g  husband  

Bruno P a u ly e . C arol Channing, w ea r in g  outrageous ye llow  m in i b loom ers that 

cam e to m id - thigh with her n ice husband C harles L oeb . And the H enry F ord s  

and C harlotte F ord  N ^arkos, causing a lm ost as m uch a f lu r r y . But su rp r is in g ly  

the E arl and C ountiss of B essb o ro  not being noticed  a t a l l .

T here w ere  p lenty of old b ea u s. Mike F enner and Dave JLefeve and John 

L oeb  and Paul D r e s s e r .  And there w ere other m em b ers of the four - -  a crowd  

that had alw ays gone together at 0 ‘H enry J r . H igh. Rudy V a len tin e , now  

G alas Q u in tiss, and C hriston Von C h ry s ler , fin ish ing up h er  m a ste r s  in  

C aliforn ia . And Pam  W ard, now M r s . Brian M idgan, a h ou sew ife  and m o th er . 

And there w ere friends from  M Sfe N C S, Jane Taylor and Jen n ifer  E rkert and 

J i l l  M cK elvey and Jan N ich ols and a host of NCS tea ch ers  beginning with 

M iss  L e e .

And the ta lle s t  m an in the room , John D . R ock efe ller  IV w ith  Sharon, dem ure  

and dainty at h is  s id e . And our bid n eigh b ors, D r. and M r s . R e id . And h ere  

Lyndon stopped the lin e  a m inute to explain to the p ress  that he had ra ised  

them  both - -  our g ir l s .  It w as w onderful, ev ery  m om ent of i t .  And it la ste d  

■ a ll of two hours .
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About 7:15 the la s t  guest went down the l in e . And then the s ix  of us 

went into the E ast Room w here Lyndon and I and Chuck and Lynda walked up  

on the platform  w here the cake s a t . Som eone brought Chuck's sw ord , and w ith  

th eir  two hands on the handle, they cut the f ir s t  p ie c e . T h is , Lynda share^with  

Chuck. Lynda took the sword and cut another big s l ic e ,  and I had a bite of it  - -  

ab so lu te ly  d elic io u s pound cake with white raiisins and a trace  o f rum  or so m e  

liquor and lu ciou s white ic in g .

Then in  a sw ir l, so that I do not quite rem em b er who danced with whojj^irst. 

T here w as Lynda and Chuck, then i 25codxmLynda and her Daddy, I with M r. Robb. 

And then Lyndon cut in  on m e , and with a big sm ile  he sa id , "You sure have  

been  ‘makeded* up for that purple d ress"  - -  one of the light tou ch es of the d ay . 

And how m any of the dear touches he contributed w as his re fe rr in g  to our 

wedding at le a s t  3 t im e s  and alw ays laughingly with some r e fe re n c e  to m y  

awful purple dr.ess .

E veryone had rushed into the E ast Room for the cutting of th e  cake, so  it  

w as macQy osaossc crow ded, and we w ere dancing in  a sm a ll c ir c le ,  and I w as  

glad to e sc a p e .

The b rid esm aid s and groom sm en  w ere  dancing and then it  w as no tim e  

until a: I heard  a flu ry  of ex c item en t. And then people w ere sa y in g ,  

about to throw her bouquet."  I w as in the G reen R oom , and I couIdn^t p o ss ib ly  

m ake m y way to w here I could r e a lly  s e e  h e r . So behind a sea  o f backs, I heard  

th e  r is in g  ripple of excitem en t as Lynda threw her bouquet and W arrie Lynn  

caught i t .
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And then, she w as off u p sta ir s , and that w as the la s t  that the wedding

gu ests  saw of h e r .

I found M r s . Hvt$tspath and sat with her on the sofa in the G reen  Room - -

D aniel W eb ster's I b e liev e  it w as - -  and we had a .loving ta lk  about Lynda, who

is  as dear as a daughter to h e r ,

I asked  that Diana take charge of getting the kinfolks up on the second

floor anytim e after the crowd began to thinM out . And I c irc led  through the

Red R oom , the State Dining R oom , the Blue R oom , the m ain  H a ll, v isiting

w ith  everybody and trying to absorb ev ery  m inute of it  to r e m e m b e r . Som e how

I n ever  got to the ten t.

T here w ere two gu ests that I had stud iously  tr ied  to prevent from  com ing'

to the w edding. Y uki, I didn*t want him  to com e at a l l .  He had m ade his

appearance when we had a ll gathered in the Y ellow  Room  u p sta ir s  to have our

p ic tu res  done, w earing a bright red  blanket on w hich a congratulations w as
I

sp e lled  out in  sequeia^e. L iz  has often said  that M r. Traffic B ryant ought to  

be an a ss is ta n t p ress  m an . He gets  Yuki ready and in on ev ery  o cca s io n .

The other guest w as an unwitting on e. L ittle  P a tr ick  L yn . And we had. 

con sp ired  - -  L uci and Pat and I - - to se e  that .he did not m ake h is  appearance  

until Lynda had to sse d  her bouquet and gone. Both of them  cam e to me 

fra n tica lly  and sep a ra te ly  right after the cake cutting to say  that the P resid en t  

w as asking for h im . I advised  them  to go in another d irection  and make no 

a n sw er . But, a la s , Lyndon w on, and P atr ick  Lyndon cam e dowri for a b r ie f  

v is i t  during w hich , I am to ld , he stood on the piano and walked w ith .help .
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H ow ever, he w as prom ptly w hisked away by L u c i, but returned a g a in , brought 

by h is  Grandfather after the bride had thrown her bouquet. And th is tim e he 

v is ite d  around with ev eryon e, looking v e r y  proper in h is b lack  suit w ith  the lit t le  

w hite strip e in the p a n ts . He went to s le e p  with h is  head on h is  Grandfather*s 

sh o u ld er .

And at a quarter of n in e, Lyndon le ft  from  the South G rounds, taking L uci 

and P at and Lyn and a h elicop ter  full of g u e s ts . O thers had gone on ahead to 

A ir F o rce  I at A ndrew s.

K infolks had a ssem b led  on the second floor - -  P a tsy  and Buzz Chaney 

and Aunt E llen  and E laine and R oxanne, who had flown over from  Europe ju st . 

for the w edding. And Jack and G eri Hopkins . It w as a p articu lar jo y  for m e 

to have them  h e r e . Diana in charge . Donald had gone hom e e a r ly . He m ust  

s t i l l  be c a r e fu l. Tony and M a^tiana, having the m ost fun of anybody except 

m e . And m y a ttractive  young co u s in s , the G riffin T atu m s.

I w as so so rr y  to lo se  Ava C ox, and p articu larly  B ecky A lexan d er , w hose  

com ing to the wedding at a ll w as a happy su r p r ise . She looks v e ry  th in . I had  

noticed  that she had on an elegant v/hite d r e s s .  L uci told m e that w hen she 

asked  about her daddy and m oth er, she was ju st noncom m itta l. She and L uci 

tr ied  to speak  to a il the kinfolks before her h asty  d ep artu re.

I saw that everybody had a drink and then went dow nstairs to su rv ey  the 

scen e  for the la s t  t im e .

The young folks w ere taking o v er . It w as 9:00 and everybody w as dancing.

MEMORANDUM
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I asked M r s . Robb to stop by and v is it  with us a ll before they went on to 

a la te  supper party of their A rizona fr ien d s . But I think she had her hands 

fu ll w ith k in fo lk s .

Back u p sta ir s , I saw  Lynda com ing down the hall quite calm  and contained  

■in a beautiful geranium  red coat d r e ss  with a striped  s c a r f . P a tsy  slipped som e  

r ic e  in  m y hand. I gave them  both one loving fa rew ell k is s .  She spoke a w ord  

or two to the r e la t iv e s . We a ll flung r ic e ,  and then the e levator sw allow ed them  

up and th ey  w ere gone ,

She had looked p en siv e , like she w as a lread y far away from  u s .

So then it  w as r e a lly  over and I took the kinfolks around the dining room  

table w here we loaded our p lates cop iou sly . I d isco v ered  that I w as fam ish ed . 

And then we wklked a ll the way in the T reaty  R oom . Houston cam e in ,

helped  by one of the C h iefs, and B ecky and ^w^MbTa and P h illip . We had a 

big TV se t  in  the room . The C om m unications had taped the "Specials" a ll 

day for us - -  N B C 's at 5:00 - -  ABC*s at 7:00 - -  and one la s t  night from  C B S .

We iplayed a ll of th ese  w hile we ate - -  ABC*s by a ll odds the b e s t .  And I saw  

m ore of the wedding than I had seen  w hile liv in g  through i t .

Lynda's wedding d re ss  of cou rse  had been som ething new , and the litt le  

bow -knot pin that had been  w orn to a party w here G eneral L afayette  was the 

guest of honor. The pin had been given  to Lynda by M r s . Hudspeth was "the 

som ething o ld ."  It had been sewn ca refu lly  in s id e . G reat grandm other Ruth 

Annette H uffm an's handmade handkerchief w as the som ething borrow ed.

And in sid e the hem  of the d r e s s , "Lynda B ird Johnson, D ecem ber 9, 1967,
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The White H ouse" , w as em broidered  in b lu e.

It w as 11:30 when I said  goodbye to the k in fo lk s. C hief Dawson had 

b een  w aiting for m e . I se ttled  into the com plete luxury of a m a ssa g e  while 

I w atched TV and went to bed , a lm o st alone in the H ouse, about 12:30.

Of our house party, there only rem ains Sam Houston and the th ree  Robbs 

u p sta irs  and P h y llis  Bonano. .

And so th is great day in m y life  slipped into h isto ry .

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE
Saturday, D ecem ber 9, 1967 w a s h ino t o m P age  16




