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WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 20

This will,‘ I think, be a Stra.nge week in my memory. Itis to
Se oﬁr first Ctjlrisl;mas' in the White Hovuse.cﬁvThévre is to bé a ‘partyv
evéry__da.y--Monday, the press b#rty; tlf;é ladies; Tuésday, the unde.r.'-
pf.i;rileged children, today about a thousz;.nd Government officials grade

16 to 18; Thursday, the party for the children of everybody that works at

the White House; and Friday, the annual sfaff party. The old house is

bursting at the seams with merriment plannéd weeks in advance and strange

counterpoir‘lt,' my husband is on the other side of the world on a trip that

sprang into Bei‘ng only :; few day‘s"a‘go‘as_the result of the tr.a.gilc d.eafth‘ of
Prime Minister Holt of Australia sometimé _Sétﬁrday. - When he is gone,
the whole tempé of the White House .changés. It is thodgh it were waiting--
biding time-~ for his return and I do all of th_oée thiﬁgs I put aside.

He called me a little‘.after'twelve o'clock, from Air vForCe' One, I

: belieire,., to ask how the_rocking chair iﬂterview with the President had

‘gone, . I watched it, did not come up to the Press Conference on November 17

or to the labor sﬁeech in’Flc‘)rida. The 'sgript .was Aexc‘e‘.llént.' It was a -
little ‘slow, vﬁe‘edéd #- Iittle_ more humor, é. little more éassion. There was
one exceptionally good m‘om.ent ;avhen he turned to Frank R‘eynolds‘ and said
"'what would you do Frank? " I am afraid ‘rnyAde‘scripAti'on to him was a

little disheartening. His absence makes me slack. ‘I did not dress until
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-11:30 though I worked in my room, vignefté for the day a fen thousand -

dbllar check from Mrs, Merriweather Post for the Beautification

"Committee proudly brought in by Liz.. Quick Christmas shopping with

Lyn‘da..--Saks..; 1 Bought a pretty blue sweatei- for Pat. People recognized
me, but it was not difficult. In fact, 'it was fun,

A steak s.andwich' in the so_lariuml with L;:;nda and Chuck. Hdw I
do en‘j‘oy them., Working wit.h Liz on ca-p_tidns for the Albund to give to
Lyndon for Christmés and thén_. the main event 'df the day, reception for

Covernment officials. Just before it began, I went downstairs to receive--

" along.with Bill Wirtz and Jane, from Secretary John Gardner a Christmas B

wreath present on behalf of twelve _fofmerly’ unemployed men who are now

‘being trained as nurserymen, the Skill Center in Detroit. I huﬁg it on -

the front door of the Whit_e House while I listened to the Secretaries tell

"how this course was started, how all the sixty-five or so graduates had

gotten their jobs as soon as they had completed the course, One of fhe '
cheery little success stories that make Lyndon's twelve o clock n1ghts
worthwhzle and a.ll the other folks too. W1th Lyndon gone the party had

suddenly lost a good deal of its spa.rkle so we had asked Hubert to stand

in liné with me and had invited a11 of the Cabinet to‘come and mix and

mingle and help entertain, Hubert and I took up our positions in front of

a beautiful Christmas tree;. sparkling with icicles and gay with gingerbread
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cookies and ropes of popcorn and brighﬁ felt flowers. And thenlthey
came--~ a thousand ahd twenty-one strongﬁzslometimes I am.going to

writé é, little piece about my life and times in tﬁe receiving line. Funny,
pathetic, sw.eet things hap‘penf. Suddenly it; the drone of repeated greetings

and faces filing by, there in front of youis a man with no legs, on a‘boafd

* with rollers down close to the floor and only one arm. You hIOpe your face

does not show shock or dismay as you lean over to greet him and think

‘that the hungry cameras are taking this picture more than any other, and

finally in the line of the anonymous there is a familiar face from the past,

You grapple for a name, it comes-- Redvin of NYA, but no first name

and he does 'ﬁof supply it and then inévitably there a big?faullient guy who | |
s#ys, "I'm a friend of Charley Thomb;on; Y..ou know Charl'ey.‘“ I 'don't; but
I.am sav;ed as the line bears‘ him é.way, But mostly tvhis particular recei’virllg
line was a picturé of what.nﬁakes up our Government. It was very
iﬁteresting. There were onl;} about one percént of them women. _There
were lots of Jews, a siz'.ea}‘ole ngfnﬁer Qf Negroes, »cordial,, quité aé ease~~

a long climb from only one decade ago. Therevwas_just one Latin

~ American name' all evening and lots and lots of Jews." At first I found

myself trying to say, "I hope you have pleasé.nt holidays” to them, but |
pretty soon I was saying,- i'Merry Christmas' to Dr. Goldberg and -
Mr. Abraham along with the rest of them, 'Thelje,were ever so many

doctors.  In the high echelons of government, a PhD. is a very valuable
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thing, apparently, It was interesting to see the Cabinet members that

had tu'rned o'ut. - Along with John Garduner and the Wirtz's, faithful Jane' and

Orville Freeman were there and the incredible Déan Rusk, How can he have
the time.
I ran into both Lee and Stu Udall in the East Room after the line

was over. ‘I think I glimpsed the Alan Boyds and the attractive you‘.ngn

4Fogart'y3. About twice I stopped the line so that Hubert and I could have

a r_esPite-—a sip‘of a drink and a little visiting with each othgzi. Greetin‘g

a 'thousa'.ndvpcheople is work, but I regard it as a very Brigf spanvin myv‘life. :
Just possibly it means something to someA>of these thousands so I want to
give them at least a pl'easant personall greeting to fake awa').r as a memory,

I made the rounds of the room when the line was over and then a

little past seventhirty I went upstairs to th'eAWest Hali, found Liynda and

Chuck and Ma.filyh Walz still hard at work and almost in tears. The

pictures planned for Lynda's album, she was helping her, had not been

finished, I said, 'let's all relax and have a drink, " Marilyn takes her

work very seriously and I like that, S‘h.e is becoming more and more a
part of our lives, I called a car to take her home, jZ'I‘his is the first time
I have really been with Lynda-and Chuck since they returned from their

honeymoon and I was delighted and shall,l. say relieved to find vLynd“a so

full of humor and ease réminiscing about the wedding, saying you might

ca.il this show the agony and the ecstasy. She was going on about sdmebody's ,

failure to do their job efficiently to Chuck and he intervened, quite




sagely I thought,' saying I am not going to get you out of this one until

" waiting for his return?Oh yes, if I ever write that 11tt1e bit about my

~escape, He cornered me and began to talk about Charley; Sure you

~remember Charley, that big Texan, Alas, I could not and I haté'deflating
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I know the fa.cts_.‘ I think‘ hje ié getting off to a good vstart. Tﬁen we had
dinner, Lynda and Chuck and I, and I récorded and at ten-‘o'clock Pete
.Da.wson-came up I settled into complete pléasgfe o‘fvget(l:ing a massage
while I Wat.ched_“..A Christmas Memory" ,and "Gunsmoke'" on video tape
and to bed by 11:30. "The pape':rs ‘had headliﬁed LBJ iﬁ Austr.alié,, security

tight, And in spxte of all the busy day that feeling persmted of being suspended

adver;tures in a recelymg line, here is another 1tem. ‘After the receiving
line was over and I was in a group, I looked up and suddenly bearing

down upon me was the jovial friend of Charley Thompsonls. I could ndt

people. I murmuvr'ed lamely that my husband knew so many more people .- "

than I knew., I was sure Charley must be a friend of his,




