SUNDAY, DECEMBER 24

Christmas Eve, 1967, ' Certainly there will never in i‘ny life be

- another Christmas Eve like this. I had asked the operator to wake me

about 4:15.&1 phoned to see if Lyndon was on schedule. He would be in

about 4:45, I slipped downstairs about 4:30. Lynda was there. She let

‘Chuck sleep because he was still recuperating from his cold and Luci and

Patrick were there, We hé.d been told when th‘e plane touched down at
A;ldrews énd about 5:00 the helicopters settled to the g:rbun.d Zon the ‘White
House lawn., ,'The fastest, lo.n‘gest, | hé,rdest trip of _any._Presid‘ent of the.‘
United States was at.afn' .ehd.j-;’vWe.all ruskhed out and toqk turns hugging and

kissing him, He was buoyed up on the wave of excitement. A few hours -

‘later when I read theSunday‘paper, there was the map of the world, his

path in arrows and headlines around the world in four and one-half hectic

days. Lyndo‘n B. Johnson has become the first American President ever to

travel around the world while in office. He circumﬁavigated the globe in four
and one-half days. It began on Tuesday noon as a mission to attend memorial N

services for his friend and supporter, the late Prime Minister Harold Holt

Vol ke

Kafn and the late night meetings

of Australia, ended with a visit to Thailand and South Vietnam, a conference

in Karach¢ with Pakistani Mohamed

in Rome. He had been in the air sixty and one-half hours and had covered
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twefxt‘y ’sev_eﬁ thousand three hundred milés. There were two hundfed
members in the party, two of them had had hearf attacks, and the last
long day had beg_un: 1n Thailaﬁd before sunﬁp and ended over the .Atlantic
on the way to Washington,

We went up to Lbync'lon's room, but it was quite impossible,to go

- to bed so we sat around,and talked and talked for nearly two hours while

Lyndon had his tea and I coffee, about the trip, the family of Harold Holt,

who would succeed hxm, Ed Clark his stop in Vletna.m, surpnse-- at
e

- least to me--visit w1th Aub=¥ahn, our old friend, and much, much a.bout

the Pope, partly because of Luci's and Pat's presence and partly because

‘the Pope interested Lyndon, It always intrigues me-~- this ‘un_likely affinity

of interest in many successive Popes on the part of this‘Protestan‘t Texas

politician and yet it a.ll sounded good. He was riding hlgh It satisfied a

3 -»Mu:-u,.a

deep inbred desire to show his respect and friendship for a dead frieh_d)
and he hoped by his presence to give evidence of his} special feeling as .
Co:ﬁmﬁnder-in-Chief for those trooi:s) a.nd/‘had also struck a blow for peace
by meeting with the Pbpe; it was a tour de 'for;:e -liké no others.. He

brought us presents, We looked at some of them and then just a few minutes

| before,“sevén, Luci and Pat said they were going to Mass and he said,

"I'll go with you." I was not about to, so in the reverse order of what

seenﬁed.ﬁtting, he went out to Church with the children and I went back to bed.




Sunday," D‘ecember 24 (Continued)

I woke up about ten; Lsrndon. had gone tvo_his office. Juanita was =
there, ever faithful. He broughi: her'é.nd.Mary and Barry Beck back to |
-llunch, but we v;rer'e hopelessly off schgdule and did notA see ou.r usual
quota of TV ‘shov.irs on Sunaay;

. In the afternoon I.-Iarrva‘cPherson and thq Valentis and Secretary
. Rusk‘ca‘._rnve in. Lyndon worked on the resjumé' of his trip, combjnéd w;ith
- a ,Christfnas .message to the Natién. It was televised dow'_n in the theatgf
and thet; all of the photog;"a’phers“troupled_ up to the s‘secoynd floor and ﬁe
did C_hfiétrhas piéturés in front of ou;' Christmas tree in the Yellow‘ Oval
‘.Room,‘ with Patrick Lyndon and Yuki, Standing' by Mé.rietta Brooks' vred‘
vel.vef Christﬁas stockings that hang on 'the%bglov’v George
Washingtoh. Tﬁey tell f'hé story of our lives from Karnack ‘to. i:he

University, the Capitol, and Luci and Lynda and the White House. Lyndon's

]
and mine were our Cbristma.s presents, and Patfick Lyndon's-- his"beipg
born”pvresent, ’ Lypdal and Chuck':s‘ their weddiﬁg present an_ci fhey are a
- real woric’of art.j%Of 'cvours'e, the pafticular accént \.‘;va..s‘ Lyndon's with -7
. : : _ : :
Pat;-ick. Lyndon or Yuki, but the feeling that pei‘ﬁr;ded the whole day was _
that familiar 'on;a that #lways happens,/no matter how much tf_xé pre.éé.ratibn
or organiza.tio.n‘vor pla_nning{uring the t;;venty-four hour:s before the
Christmas tree, iny this time it was all concéntra.ted into even'fewe‘r houré-.
Lyndoﬁ was lsending M‘arie ‘s'currying in one dilre;:tion 1;0 wrap a;d'ditiona.liv

packages. Ashton had come down. He was checking out the clothes with
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her that he had bought for his girls, me, -Lynda, -Luci,l Marie, Juanita,

Mary Slater,and no sooner does he give one tha.n he has to see it modeled

I

a.t once, and he is absolutely dehghted if it looks pretty and the rec1p1ent
7

likes it. ”'We decided to have the Chr1stmas tree right before dxnner and

about six o clock all was in readlness, packages piled high. I had put

| both the pamtmgs of the Texas Landscape by Bill Hoey' and The L1tt1e Girlin
the Yellow Hat--lt looks like a French 1mpressmmst--under the tree for :

. Lyndon gnd for Lucil had Carmen curlers, a sweater fo_r Chuck, a sweater

for Pat--they hope to go skiing between Christmas and New Year’s“a.nd '
for Lyﬁda an early edition of Hucklebeffy Finn, R

About six o'clock we were ‘gathered'-‘-just the family.afzd Ma.rie'
Fehmer, ﬂg—licitdusly watching over Lyndon's pile, with hef pad and pencil.
Lyndon é.lways appoiﬁts_ himself Santé Claus, bqt he likes to see it .Qvork fast
so he called on Patrick. to help him, More and more Patrick 5ust 'naturally
moves as his compa'mni’on and helper and I watch it'with pleasufe. And of
course, a.li eyes were on Lyﬁ to s'ee how he would like the tree and the toys.
As a matter of fact, he liked anything he could get in his mouth 'and he was
not patricula.rly .interes-ted in the tree. |

"First, Lyndon gave me a yellow wool dressj”jacket by Geoffrey

. Bean, which ﬁt_beéutifully,a.nd Lynda and Chuck gave us a beautiful album.

of their wedding pictur'esJ and Luci a funny verse told me that their gift
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couid.rl’t possibly be bréugﬁt to Washingtoh and I would E;ave to wai-t
until I got to th‘e ranch to see- it and if it didn't turn ouf; to be a cherished
gift, '_she hoped it would at least be‘.a family joké. |

- There wés' an envelope.of'Savings Bonds from Lyhdon, but, éla.s,'

the many godd things that we get to eat year after 'yea’r from old fr‘iend.s,‘

" the pecans from the Porter Agnews, the dates from Jacqueline Cochran, -

candy and smoked turkey and grapefruit from hosts of friends--some

of them have dbne it foi- twenty yiears--we no longer rgceive. We just -
get the n_oticé tbat it hés been sent and we write a nice tha.nk-ydu letter
and the S'ecret' Servit:e/in performancg of duty’ deét_rbys the flooc.l. | I caonot
blame tl"1em.‘ I can only bewa.il.the waste, C.)ccasionally »somethin.g is
sent. to Ashton 'Conella' and she brings it in her own hands to the kitchen
and we do ea;t it, |

We unwrapped presents‘a.nd exclaimed‘a.nd showed) and sank knee

‘deep in tissue paper and ’bright colored wrappings and ribbons. It was

after eight o'cl,cyk when nearly everybody was finished. I still had é.bel';ch

ik Py

piled high so we went into dinner, Lynda and Chuck and Luci and Pat, Sam

'Houston and Marie and Lyndon add I. Luci gave a full and beautiful

blessing and our Christmas had reached its vpeak.




