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SATURDAY, DECEMBER 23

I awoke very late, after ten, and discovered that it had snowed

last night, a light thin sndw, but this is the final pérféct touéh to our

first Christrﬁas in the W‘hité House. And it; already feels like Christmas.‘ |
It's Saturday and everybody 1s ready to ‘quit WOrk and start célebrating.' '

I worked on Lyndon's Christmas album and at my desl.c,- signed th.é last
Christmaé pictures, di;:tate_d with Marilyn, ‘At 11:45 Lyndon called.

He was in Rome. .He would be home in the early morning of Christmas -

- Eve.

After a week of parties, Monday, Tuesday; Wednesday, Thursday,

- Friday, today is my day-_—ah opén house at 5:00 this afternoon fof eggnog

and Auld Lang Syne and to see the Christmas decorations. In the afternoon

I went shdpping'with Lynda, said hello to C. P. Little and his family in the

-Diplomatic Reception Room. They had come over to see the house all

dressed up for Christmaé. And then. at five, the fire was burning in the
Yél‘iow Roofﬁ, our own Christmas tl;eg.wasv lovely with i.cicleé and géokie_s
like thé big tree _downbstairs, cute little sfufféd animals made By Mrs.. |
McAlllisvter whose hﬁsband had performed thé wedding cex_'emony and at
the topA a big star thé.t had been use‘dAb‘y FDR from the White Hégse
Christmas tree in the East Room and later on by the Trumans and then-

somehow relegated to the attic. I think the carpenter had been real plle'ased_

- when he explained to 'meAt'h'e’histor.y. We started some traditions of our

'own—'-bright red balls were used as decorations at Lynda's wedding and
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" saved them_ for other Christmases, here, at the ranch--wherever we

are.
This pa'rty was .ver); spec‘i‘al to me.  Ihad invited old friencié and
their families. .Tom. Corcoraé and‘éll.o.f his éﬁildren and he brou‘ghtvfc‘mr,
Margaret iosephine, Ti.mmié‘, Howie, | and one other. Jim and Libby Rowe
and their c.:ute‘ redhairgd-aaught?r Clariss-a and her hqsband and ydung Jim.
Elspeth Rostow and her.i 85-year—61d mofher.' In fac;t, the guests ranged

from 85 to six months. Patrick brought in little Lyn and he passed_ from

"hand to hand. He regarded us rather soberly like a judge and Luci came

.in lat.e.> Th;an there were Abe and Carol Fortas and Carol's mother_-ffi-ail
but lively?—ana their cook Ma.ry Anne caf‘rying a Chz;istrnas gift of her
deliciéus macéroons a‘nd‘Kajr‘ Graham and one .son. | She. explaiﬁed on the
phone that he had long hair--really long hair--as though I would mind.

My feeling for her is a miz.cture of admiratioﬁ and sympathy. She Has ‘
grown in poise and the exerc.ise of power.and her' fréedom with dealing

with people. She is a more interesting woman than she was. She is

val's'o a rather sad woman I think because she must be pulled at in so

~

many ways.

‘Diane and Donna were very helpful and little Lisa looking quite
grown up and pretty. And Alex actually taking over one of the musical

instf_umgntsiand playing with the little group of Marine Band that I had

in the hall doing Christmas carols, _ and Bill and Jeanie Deason, and the

very grown up and attractive Diane. There are lots of children at this
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.party. Iam getting to see éverybody's éhildren, and young Patrick

Lyndbn who I introduced to the other Patrick Lyndon. The Jack Hights‘
came with their twins, Ann and Jaﬁe. And\Ma.'ry V_.Busbyb (Horace ha.sl |
gofie with Lynddn) and their three’hahdsome”children. And Ju;nita
Roberts with her mother. "The guests more apprgciative and having |

a better ﬁme; And some Clax.‘lg Cliffords-——their childrén and grand-
children héd come earlier‘in the week. Katie.and Walter L.ochhei.m'
brought both children and grandchildren. The ‘Pa;ul Sittons and two .

good looking young teenagers. Dudre and Cotton Coulson. The Leonard

'~ Marks--there with their two tall sons and Leonard and I talked about an

agenda ‘for a Januax;y nﬁeetiﬁg of the Ag&io-Visual "Comm_ittee for the
Library.' Willie Day Taylor ;:ame.. - I had tried to refnember our very
speciai friendé who ‘_no'longer 'h;.d family around. Mildredb, howevér,
ﬂad left fpr Téxa.s just avfew hours befére. ~Bob Ki_ntnér had arrived
wearing dark heavy gilé,sé‘es. June, .vibrant and slim a.nd twoc(xfe sons,
Michael and ;]'eff. Liz and Les brot}ght their new daugﬁter-in—law and

Scott, and Christie, who is obviously very much in love with College. _

- And Ma.r'y Bundy, whose husband is also with Lyndon, came With'their o

two children. Lynda and Chuck were in and out. We had traditional

 eggnog and fruitcake and the best hors d' oeuvres the White House could

afford.
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The Marine Band played all the Christmas Carols over and
over. Out the window we saw the Nation's Christmas tree and in the
distance the Jefferson Memorial, Was‘hington‘ Monument and inside all

waé b‘right and gay, the most Christinasy party you would ever want,

except for Lyndon's not being there. It was a special bond between

me and those women whose husbands had gone on this tour de force
w1th Lyndon--Mary Bundy, Elspeth Rostow, Mary A Busby At one
p01nt Mrs. Rostow spoke of her husband and his regard for Lyndon

in a manner unusual for one with her reserve and dignity with something

like this. "Walt thinks so much of your husband. I don't quite know

whether he considers him his bfather or his son." I was too touched to "

answer.

People drifted off downstairs carrying their eggnog and to look at

- the creche of the White House's own Christmas tree in the Blue Room.

And Jim Rowe and Tom Corcoran were especially pleased when I told

them that the star at the top o‘f- the tree had been used by FDR, but it

~ was a time when everybody has their own plans so by 7:00 people ﬁvere

going. Very shortly thereafter I dlscovered that Ashton and Marxlyn
were still work1hg._ I herded them away. Luc1 had asked the Leroy
Bates to sté.y for dinner and the seven of us--Lynda and Chuck——ha.d a
pleasent,dinner i.n the.far.nily dining room. . Leroy is learning to fly one

of those fast planes, something like 1200 miles an hour, and Melinda is

in hérlast _year of nursing school which requires that she live away from
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him. This is only their second year of marriag'e.‘ Tough, but it

will be a life insurance for always getting a job a'.nc'i'they seem very

.purposeful youhg people. I told Meli-nda and Luci p_rivatély that Daddy

would be arriving around 4:30 and they might want to get up and meet

him. Then, I read myself to sleep fairly e‘arly,_'very_ contented, It

. had been an .extraordinary week, except for Lyndon's absence on this

killing, grueling trip, it had been what I wanted—-Christma._é in the White

, House; all the trimmings, shared with as many people as the house would

hold.




