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Was only‘a week ago today, and yet it seems like a year, or a iifetirne_,
so much has happenéd. . |
It.began ear‘»lky because Lynda. ..was'cor.ningvin on\'\the red eye.speciallérorn
Californta, about seven{o'cl:ock, ’eiteQ ‘,ha.vin.g kissed cﬁuck goedsﬂh; ,night.j
'I want to be right there at the door withx ooen arm's,/ to meet her, -ibut, |
I beg,ged Ly—ndon not to get up. "No, I want to,”_he said. So the operator
called us in what seemed the grey early morning and both of us were down-‘u
stan's, at the entrance to the D1p10mat1c Recept1on, at seven o'clock When
- she stepped out of the car. She looked 11ke a ghost - pale, a}afd tall and
droopmg. 'We both hugged her/ and went upsta1rs. And then I took her into.'l
her room, and helped get her clothes off and she went to bed Actually, _
she'd had a sedat1ve on the_ plane,' sﬂlept a 11tt1e, not much - and it was, I
thlnk, nart _emotion and part the sedative that made herivlooktdetached, lllike g
' a wraith from ;;a;ger world. B e
She Vsaid ”Mother, they were awful - they ltept on pushzng and”shovjlng |
to getto us, a.nd they alrnostran over a ch11d and there were 1ots of other ;
.Vwives.the're, _saﬁng goo_dby to,theirl husbands;" She meant the press;"‘-_fj,'i..',‘-."

// / E’V’hen’ I went back i_nto»Lyndon's room, he was crymg ‘It's the first L

v U . .
: 3/}//’; time since Mrs Johnson d1ed that I have seen h1m cry. But he didn't .

\
-1 \
o \\ have time to cry. Today was a crescendoﬂdoia‘”di)r,?
N\At nine o'clock in the evening, 17e was to make his talk onAwa.r. The
Lovilom
{
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' speech was not yet f1rm. There were revisions 4 people to seeJ;- so he.

| , : o : ) A o : :
7 began to put on his clothes(stﬂl crying, and stopped)and went to church

"w1th LuC1 and Pat, somethmg he does more and more.~_~\ :

I'd often thought the Cathohc church m1ght be the fmal haven for Ly-ndon., o

And 1, exhausted went back to bed, whe re I half slept for a couple of

On the way back from church, Lyndon had stopped to see the Vice

President, at his apartment. Hubert and Mur1e1 are leavmg for Mexxco,h,\,“,;-';-»va

/

for a cerem ony/%ometime during the day.’

There was a beautiful big picture of a PMagnolia Soulangeana on the = - -

front page,; and the Woman's’ Page of the.Post was a solid spread of the

dresses I would wear on my tr1p to "See Amer1ca” =~

T e Pt e S 4 T

And Arthur_ and Math11de were with us,’ also a comfort and a leavening

to 'any mood,

It was a day_of a lot of comingand going - and it's hard to‘reme‘mber.

: When What happened Some t1me durlng the mornmg, Buzz came 1n, took
' ..up h1s place m the Treaty Room, a.nd began to work on the speech. I had

| spent a good part of Saturday, and some on Fr1day, workmg on 1t myself

I had felt qulte p031t1ve' about my few changes.i Read it over agam, . for what"‘.‘"_'fﬂ'.‘*f

. was the umpteenth time, and then, I beheve it was in Lyndon s bedroom, :

. . 5’
, when he sa1d to Arthur and Mathl.lde and me, ""What do you th1nk about thls.

This is 'what I'm going to put at the end of the speech.'" And he read a very




MEMORANDUM

" THE WHITE HOUSE
. "WASHINGTON

Sunday, March 31, 1968 . Pages

’beautifully written statement Whichbendedl ”Accord1ng1y, I shall not seek :
' and I will not accept, the nommatmn of my party, for another term as

‘your President. "o

pEs: '}_The four' of_“us had ta.lked a'bout"thi's'over'and 'over," and hour a_fter o

hour,-:.but someho'w we a]i acted and felt stunned. Mayhe it Was more of" |

a calm f1na11ty 1n Lyndon's vorce, and maybe we beheved h1m for ‘the first

4 time., o

. “Arthur said something like, ""You can't mean this," And Mathilde

’ in an excited Way, ”‘(-)h"no,' no, " And then we all began to talk the reasors

,why, and why not, over and over agam,\

1 . - _ . } o
. Buzz came in now and again with another page for the main part of

the speech.

=

Fmally, ,_ r11tt1e after two, Lyndon and I, and Lu01 and Pat, and Mathllde .

‘and Arthur, went to the table for lunch. And 1t was Lyndon who thought to
~. ca.llv ]duzz in from-the Treaty Room, to- have somethmg to eat

- Mathilde's eyes were fu]l of tears, and Luci had obv1ouslty been crymg :

- :'forthrlghtly. Lyndon seeme‘d to be sort of c'ongeahng mto a calm, qu1et

: 'v state of mmd out of the reach of us, |

.;jAnd 1, what did I feel - _‘so uncertainof.the future, that I wouid-not‘dare_

to try to persuade him _one. w‘;vay;'or the other. There was much in me that

cried out to go on, to get every friend of ours, to give and work, and spend,

and ﬁgh:t’ right up to the last, and if we lost, well and good - we were freer .

T T O S e A
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But we could be free without all this draining of our friends.

I think what was going over and over, in Lyndon's mind, was something
tha;t'I't_ve,heard him say_‘ increasingly the last months. "I do not _belie{re I
can unite- this_c_c')untr'y..“’v -

3 Buzz m ade a very pe_v_r._s'ua.sive, ‘almost poetic little explanation of how

‘and why he' had written the statement; saying Lyndon would not run.: Lyndon;

_' indeed, wa.s the architect, the planner, but I think it was he who had cloaked

it in its final word, Buzz was thinking of the future, and he sounded

~ persuasive,

. ’:ser‘neti'me;}_the time is ‘\'rery,hazy on this day, I think it was around three

: o'clo'ck,.‘L‘yndon' went over to his of_fice, and i talked to Lynda and to ‘Luci‘.”
- Both of them we re emotional, LuC1 crylng, Lynda dlstraught What does
‘this do to the boys ? They w111 think - What have I been out here for.? was

| 1t all wr0ng?— can I beheve in what I've been f1ght1ng for.{ ' Lynda and-Luci

- the oAl
seem to feel that Lyndon had been somethmg of the champlon of ﬁxvs soldaers :

- that h1s gett:.ng out would be a blow to them.;_ o

R P G

'ffynd’a sa1d Wlth an edge of b1tterness,' "Chuck w111 hear th1s on hlS ! e

: ,‘jVIt was hard for me to h’ear,' and hard to vm'e to think of thelyoung:advance

'men out in W1sconsxn, here the pr1mar1es were two days away} 'f'o thmk
'of the Womens Speech Bureau, of all the plans Liz had made, of all the

: vpeople to whom we were‘somethmg of a ,champ1on. j‘- B




would affect the morale of the men. He th1nks it w111 not matter appremably "

 more about it than_ they do. -
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Some time durmg the afternoon, I talked to Lyndon about what the

girls had said. He said, “I asked_Westmoreland about that, about how it

,‘ W“"‘“ T e e . . e -

I felt that Lynda and Luci were lookmg at it from closer range of the

‘wives' of two young sold1ers, and pomted that Out.

_.'.-f -

He looked at me rather dlstantly and said, "I think Westmoreland knows

'He was still in the office and it was close to six o'clock when Walt

o Rostow, vlook'in'g' grey and v‘veary,‘" arrived'on the ’secon_d ﬂoor, w1th Averﬁl

Harriman, who did not look at all weary(‘and Ambassador Dobrynin, .

Lyndon had told me that mornlng'that they‘ were com ing to talk about the =

speech. I tookvthem into the Yellow Roorn, the butler came 'in,‘ and I. asked

them what they would like to dr1nk Everyone, I not1ced caut1ously took a

_ Coke, in. sp1te of What I've heard about the Russ1ans dr1nk:.ng vodka. and try1ng

(44 VTP
to toast the1r oppos1te maembers under the table. Dobrynm was affable and
)Jq,az w" I

S Atalkatwe -1 equally so - our sub_;ect,/\the poss1b111ty that the Bolshﬁl m1ght

A e g A e R A NP e AR

- come to Sa.n Anton1o.- [t

Then, a l1tt1e late, LyndOn came in w1th that Jaunty step, that I've seen"':"_"‘a_ '
hun rev up under the most mtense tens1on, and I went to my room.
It was a strange afternoon and evening. Wwould meet in the West

Hall by twos or threes, or all of us - Mathilde,. Arthur, Buzz, Lynda Luc1.

Pat and I and look at each other, helplessly, 51lent or explodmg W1th talk
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I at least, felt hke I ought to do somethlng, I must do something,
but wha.t, and how d1d I dare do anythmg, w1th the decision so moment%s“’
o and' one I could by no means implement, or take the responsib.ility of maki.ng Lo

it turn out right. -

' t__re'rnember I kept on looking at the hands'orf the clock, and counting -

how long 1t ‘was_; until nrne .
o At:_nea_.rly Vseven»,k‘ I Went over to‘ Lyndon's.of.fice with‘ him, ,He.;i-;;vras '
'Ieokinéat the' ticker. ) .I.told the kitchen We. anld have so'm_e_ light sandwiches; -::: |
. or snacks, and drmks fromelght o'elock. on‘,r butthat Qe Qbuldn't_ rea]ly ' |
g _.want toeat untllra.fter the sp‘eech .v‘.ras“ over - nlne thlrty dr ten..,. o
S ey (s o B i S
: And then the Mart1n1sAcame andworked on Lyndon. Marvin came*in '
close to e1ght. Lyndon always speaks of him affectmnately as ”that tough
TM.ari.ne"", and he ;s. We've shared SO »rnuch, ‘welve been' 80 clese .- that.
_I ean safabent man; p'eople’ herev," and that's.be.en the'great rveward.,/ ‘secbond

 only to‘ the sense of aéhievemen’t.

Clark and Marny came a 11tt1e past e1ght - Lyndon had asked me to call

‘them. And Walt and Elspeth

And then abOut a quarter of m.ne, Lyndon and Marvm, and Walt, and J1m
”'_‘Jone“s went'to Lyndon's off1ce - ‘and v}eryvshortly afterwards. Luci and Pat..
,‘Lucil"evlings to her father 'the_se days. , It's wonderful to s:eel.' She s gomg to

give him every comfort she can, And Patrick has a very spec1a1 relatlonshlp

.(  with him. We are“'ltick'y for so much. Luci has a very strong spirit and a B
..‘,
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very slight body. :

I went over w1th Clark and Buzz, Just a little before nine and Lynda.

joined'us. And there we were in the familiar oval office. of the President,

~the floor a Jungle of cables, the brilliant glare of TV, What a stage setting.

And there was Lyndon, very quiet, at h1s desk The 11nes in his face .

"‘,A-'very de’ep, but a marvelous sort of repose over—all. " And the seconds ticked '

away.

- T went to him and said quietly, "M"Remember - pacing and drama." It-

, was a great speech and I wanted him to get the greatest out of it - and I

1 did not lmow what the end would be. :

It was magnificently delivered . Hels best I think calm, strong - those _
4 ; : , o
that love hirn,,_/‘r'nust have loved him more - and those that hate him, must at B
least have thought -"Here is a man',

And then came the ‘end.

?'VVhat we won when all our':peopl'e' united, must not now be lost in

‘ susp1c1on, distrust, and selfishness or: politics among any of our people.
» ,‘»?-'Believmg th1s as I do ’ I have concluded that I should not perm1t the Pre31dency

' __"to, beco_me__involved in.the_p_artisan divisions that are developing in thi-s political R

iy

' year - and so on'",

' 'nl_do not believe that I should devote an.hour; or a day of my time, to

any ‘perSonal partis'an'causes, or to any duties other than the awesome duties .

‘of this office, the Presidencv,o_f your country. Accordingly, I shall not seek,
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'va'nd I".\Vill not ac\cep‘t the nomination of my party for another term as your

Pre81dent. t

It had been sa1d Just a moment after he f1n1shed the" goodn1ght and -
: P

ngod bless all of you, 1 rose from my seat and went to h1m, and threw my e

z-arm s _around hn_‘n, and‘ k1sse_d_h1_m .

" Lynda and I had been sitting in two chairs, behind us Luci and Pat

istan_ding.' ‘And then Luci threw her arms arOund him. She was obv'iously .

'hold:i.ng back the .tears;‘ justbarely. - And Lynda kissed him, and:‘Pat ‘shook -

" hands.

. Then there_'v‘vas_a.great blur of confnsron,-. and we fwalk_'ed out o'f the

- President's office and went back over to the second floor, with Secretary

Cliffo‘rd, ‘who stood outside the door a little behind_ns; 1 looked‘back at

- him, and there he was standing, holding his hands behind his back, his

head tilted np", w_ith the 'oddest,’ far-'aw.ayiexpressio'n on his- face.- =

R 'We gathered on‘the seoond floor - Marn and Clark and the George

Chr1st1ans, and the S1mon McHughs (Lyndon must have told someone to

“"‘gca].l them), Leonard Marks came up, and so d1d Doug Cater, bless h1s
f_.‘heart, and M1ke Manatos andSecretary and Mrs. Cohen, and Juamta. And o
_Ok1 was tak.mg p1ctures. Marnu? had tears m her eyes. Nearly everybody -

*_'fJust looked staggered and s11ent - and the phones began to ring.

- I went immediately and called L1z,’ who was in a state of near shock,

. b'les's her. And I:was’going’ to call Bess, when Iwas called to the phone by
Ab1ga11 McCarthy, who sa1d "B:rd B:rd, you know what I've always thought 4 B

‘ _'of you. ' And then she sa1d ”When he made the announcement, I could

. T P Sier ey e e e e iy o = o [ PO
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only thmk of you standrng in front of the W1lson nortra1t. L _And.she A
dldn't have to go on. I know what I always. say in'“front of the Wilson portrait.
‘ Itéﬂmessage to me is ; ”The.:Preeident should have his portrait painted : |
~reasonably earl}t in the o££1ce AR |
o And Dea.n Rusk called Lyndon,b and I got to say a Qord
. And then I talked to Bess. o
And‘then Bill Moyers called him,j and once more Lyndon put me on
the_phone. And.I talked t‘o Johnand ivo Snarkrnan; and tok Alice a.nd George
E Brotvn; lwho had Oveta with thern; and they seerned stnnned but happy; '
And Mary Lasker ca]led me and it sounded like she was cry1ng, but she
( | Said “I knOW it mnst be the r1ght th1ng to do, smce the Pree1dent did 1t. "
| And Jim Cam who was with dear Willis Hurst. | And then, I beli_eve it
was;, 'that Liz called back b-with some gueries Afrom her tribe. Sornethin‘g
l1ke A-‘_"D1d yon know he \.;vas.go'lng to do 1t - D1d you help hlmiwnte it 2"

And then Ly'ndon talked to Frank Stanton, and later to Nelson Rockefeller. -

Some time in the course of the evemng, I had the k1tchen brmg in some

. o
,&m;
e

ly.r{ch on trays, for Clark and Marm.?, and Luc1 and Pat, for Elspeth and

B Walt. It'. seems so £1tt1ng to be Wlth them and the gnef and understand.lng '

_ on the1r_£aces,/°éas a tr1bute I cher1sh. .
Itls a mixed up day and hard to recollect exact times or words’ but I

remember that both Lynda. 5 a.nd Luci's 1mpress1on all afternoon./v as that

| ( he should n't do 1t. ' LYnda said somethmg l1ke th1s.- “We/ve been scared -

e . . R T e - ’ . -t
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into bellev1ng that what we are. do1ng is Wrong, by ¢

_to get it done. " I am‘ not sure"Whether it was ever used.’
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the blitz of publ1c oplmon th1s last month.v She meant our stand in Viet-Nam.

s They look at thlngs f1ercly now, through the eyes of service w1ves.v.;‘

I talked w1th Leonard a httle b1t, about the L1brary, and he and I came .

closest to laughmg.. And then Wllbur Cohen, about the L1brary, ‘how much
I hoped the records of HEW, Whose work had conta1ned so much of the thlngs -

‘that Ly'ndon's heart had been deepest 1n, that.the records were be1ng kept

7 up- to date for the L1brary.

4

And.how I hoped‘some of.the success stories there, could be translated .

 into stories of one human family, not just statistics,

About eleven, ‘"Tom Johnson came over, bringing 35 reporters, and

o 'Lyndon trooped into the Yellow Room with them, lookmg hke there was a
v great loa.d off his shoulders - and, I bel1eve, made it qu1te clear to them

. that th1s_was final, and that any_ talk of a draft was f_oohshness.

Lin'e reque‘s't'to me- had been,; How would I sum it uo.i— What-' kind ofa -

'.»-.~statement - and I th1nk I sa1d someth;ng like thlS, "We have done a lot,

s :,there 8" a lot left to do in the remammg months, maybe th;s 1s the only way

Dear Warrle Lynn came m, and the Marvm Watsons the Larry Temples,‘f"‘."
and Charles Magture, and Blll Blackburn. A_nd th_en gradually eve'ryone T
Vf.aded away.

Arthur and Mathilde were sitting there the whole evening. Howu.much they
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- have shared W1th usl I feel increasingly close to them,

: It V_muSt have been _Oné o'clock or later, when the last guest left and

’ Lyndén went to bed. vbAnd I, too;ife_éling.irhmeaéﬁrably lighter. At last

~ the decision had been reached, and Qtated, and as well as any hﬁman’can,.f_f.;":

-and knew our future., . - - '

"It had been, I believe, his best __speech, hcibly.done, and almost, in its
way, as drar_na‘tic,as vdur entrance into this job, although, the actual exit
-is still nine months away, if the Lord lets us live., And pf these nine
'mc'm_ths, I'm going to bring the best I possibly can.

. A!N I went to. 51eép'Planniﬁ'g. N

FEHEEE




