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Was only a w eek ago today^ and yet it seem s like a year , or a life t im e ,  

so m uch has happened.

It began ea r ly  b ecau se Lynda w as com ing in on the red eye sp e c ia l from  

C aliforn ia , about seven  o 'c lock , a fter having k issed  Chuck goodb^ 'the night 

b efo re . • .
• y  • /  ■

I w an^to be right there at the door with open a r m s /  to m eet h er, but 

I begged  Lyndon not to get up. "No, I want to," he sa id . So the operator  

ca lled  us in  what seem ed  the grey  early  m orning and both of us w ere down-

s ta ir s , at the en trance to the D iplom atic Reception^ at seven  o 'c lock , when

she stepped out o f  the car . She looked like a ghost - pale, ta ll, and 

dropping. We both hugged h e r /  and. w ent u p sta irs . And then I took her into  

her room , and helped  get her c lo th es off, and she w ent to bed. A ctu ally , 

she'd  had a sed ative  on the pletne, s lep t a lit t le , not much - and it  w as, 1 

think, part em otion  and part the sedative that m ade her look detached, lik e  

a w raith  from  another w orld .

She sa id , "M other, they w ere awful - they kept on pushing and shoving  

to get to u s , 2Lnd they a lm o st ran over a child , and there w ere lo ts  of o th er  

w ives there, saying goodby to their husbands." She m eant the p r e s s .

■jf : When I w ent back into Lyndon's room , he w as crying. It's  the f ir s t  

.J: A tim e sin ce  M rs. Johnson died, that I have seen  him cry . But he didn't 

{ \  have tim e to Today w as a crescen d o  of a daŷ ^̂

t nine o 'c lo ck  in  the evening, ^e w as to make h is talk oi^w ar. The
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sp eech  w as not yet f ir m . There w ere  revisions^^ people to see^»* so he 

began to put on h is  c l o t h e s / s t i l l  cry in g , and stopped,Tand w ent to church  

w ith L uci and P at, som ething he does m ore and m ore.

I'd often thought the C atholic church m ight be the final haven for Lyndon,

And I, exhausted , went back to bed, w here I half s lep t for a couple of 

' h o u r s . '

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

P resid en t, a t h is  apartm ent. Hubert and M uriel are leaving for Mexico,,_,5

for a cerem  ony,-''*^metime during the day.

T here w as a beautiful big picture of a fifeagnolia Soulangeana on the 

front page, and the W oman's Page of the P o st w as a so lid  spread  of the 

d r e s s e s  I would w ear on m y trip to  "See A m erica ”.j-

And Arthur and M athilde w ere with u s , a lso  a c o m fo r t and a leaven ing  

to any m ood.

It w as a day o f a lo t of com ing and going - and it 's  hard to rem em ber  

when what happened. Som etim e during the m orning. Buzz cam e in , took 

up h is  p lace in  the T reaty  Room , and began to work on the sp eech . I had  

spent a good part of Saturday, ajid som e on Friday, working on it  m y se lf .

I had fe lt  quite p o sitiv e  about m y few  ch an ges^  Read i t  over again, for what 

w as the um pteenth tim e, and then, I b e liev e  it  w as in Lyndon' s bedroom , 

w hen he sa id  to Arthur and M athilde and m e, "What do you think about this.^ 

T his i s  what I*m going to put a t the end of the sp eech , " And he read  a v e r y
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beautifu lly  w ritten  statem ent w hich ended, "A ccordingly, I sh a ll hot seek  

and I w ill not accep t, the nom ination of m y party, for another term  as  

your P resid en t. ”

The four of us had talked about this over and over, and hour after  

hour, but som ehow  we a l l  acted  and fe lt  stunned. Maybe it  w as m ore of 

a calm  fin a lity  in  Lyndon’s v o ic e , and maybe we b eliev ed  him for the f ir s t  

. ■ tim e.,::’-;; ,' -'vV' ■

sa id  som ething lik e , "You can't m ean th is. " And Mathilde 

in  an iexcited w ay, "Oh no, no. " And then we a ll  began to talk the reasons 

why, and why not, over and over a g a in ^

( Buzz cam e in  now and again with another page for the m ain  part of

the sp eech .

F in a lly , a d itt le  a fter  two, Lyndon and I, and Luci'and Pat, and M athilde 

and Arthur, w ent to the table for lunch. And it w as Lyndon who thought to 

c a ll  Buzz in from  the T reaty Room , to have som ething to eat.

M athilde’s ey e s  w ere  fu ll of tea rs , and Luci had obviously  been cry ing  ; 

forthrightly . Lyndon seem ed  to be so rt of congealing into a ca lm , quiet 

state  of m ind, out of the reach  of u s ,.

And I, what did I fe e l - so  uncertain  of the future, that I would not dare  

to try  to persuade him one way or the other. T here w as much in  m e that 

c r ie d  out to go on, to get ev ery  friend  of ou rs, to give and v^ rk , and spen^, 

f  and fight, right up to the la s t , aind if  we lo s t , w ell and good - we w ere fr e e l
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But w e coiold be free  without a ll  this draining of our fr ien d s,

I think what w as going over and over, in Lyndon's mind, w as som ething  

that I’ve heard him  say  in crea sin g ly  the la s t  m onths, "I do not b e liev e  I 

Cetn unite th is co u n try .”

Buzz m ad e a v ery  p ersu a siv e , a lm o st poetic litt le  explanation of how 

and why he had w ritten  the statem ent, saying Lyndon would not run. Lyndon, 

indeed , w as the arch itect, the planner, but I think it was he who had cloaked  

i t  in  its  final w ord. Buzz w as thinking of the future, and he sounded  

p ersu a siv e .

S om etim e, the tim e is  v ery  hazy on this day, I th ii^  it  w as around three  

o ’c lo ck , Lyndon w ent over to h is  o ffice , and I talked to Lynda and to L uci.

Both of them w ere em otional, Luci cry in g , Lynda d istraught. What does
■ / ' v . ...  ̂ ■ \

th is do to the b o y s?  T h ey .w ill think - what have I been  out h ere  fo r ,-  w as

0 “> i t  a ll  w ron g .- can I b e liev e  in  what I*ve been  fighting for. Lynda and Luci

seem  to fe e l that Lyndon had been som ething of the cham pion of t ia s  so ld iers, 

that h is  getting out would be a blow to them,-

- sa id , with an edge of b ittern ess , "Chuck w ill hear this on h is

w ay to V iet-N am . "

It w as hard for m e  to h ear, and hard to m e to think of the youngs advance  

m en out in W isconsin , w here the p r im a r ie s  w ere two days aw a^  "̂ o think

of the W omens Speech Bureau, o f a ll the plans L iz had m ade, of a ll  the 

C , people to whom we w ere som ething of a cham pion.
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Som etim e during the afternoon, I talked to Lyndon about what the 

g ir ls  had sa id . He sa id , "I asked  W estm oreland about that, about how it  

would a ffect the m orale  of the m en. He thinks it  w ill not m atter appreciab ly . " 

I fe lt  that Lynda and Luci w ere looking at i t  from  c lo se r  range of the 

w iv es  of two young so ld ie r s , and pointed that o u t.^

He looked at m e rather d istantly  and said , "I think W estm oreland knows : 

m ore about it  than they do.

He w as s t i l l  in  the office  and it w as c lo se  to s ix  o 'c lo ck  when Walt 

R ostow , looking grey  and w eary , arr ived  on the second  flo o r , w ith AyeirlTl 
■ ■ •

H arrim an, who did not look  a t a l l  w eary; and A m bassador Dobrynin.

Lyndon had told m e that m orning that they w ere com ing to talk about the 

sp eech . I took them into the Y ellow  Room , the butler cam e in , and I asked  

them what they would like to drink. E veryone, I n oticed , cau tiou sly  took a 

C oke, in  sp ite  of what I've heard about the R u ssian s drinking vodka and trying

■ MEMORANDUM,

to to a st their opposite xaoeesbers under the table. Dobrynin w as affable and 

talkative - I equally  so  - our subject,Athe p o ss ib ility  that the B o lsh o i m ight 

com e to San Antonio.

Then, a lit t le  la te , Lyndon cam e in  with that jaxinty step , that I've se e n  

him  rev  up under the m ost in ten se  tension , and I went to m y room .

It w as a strange afternoon and evening. i;herf w ould m eet in  the W est 

H all by twos or th rees, or a ll o f us - M athilde, Arthur, B uzz, Lynda, L uci, 

Pat and I, and look  at each  other, h e lp le ss ly , s ilen t or exploding w ith talk.:
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I, at le a s t , fe lt  lik e I ought to do som ething, I rnust do som ething, 

but what, and how did I dare do anything, with the d ec isio n  so  moment&sT" 

and one I could  by no m eans im plem ent, or take the resp o n sib ility  of m aking  

it  turn out rieh^

rem em b er I kept on looking at the hands of the clock , and counting  

how long it  w as until n ine.

At n ea r ly  seven , I went over to Lyndon’ s office  with him . He w as  

looking at the tick er . 1 told the kitchen we would have som e ligh t sauadwiches, 

or sn ack s, and drinks from  eight o 'c lo ck  on, but that we wouldn’t r ea lly  

want to ea t until a fter  the sp eech  w as over - n in e-th irty  or ten.

J And then the Mar tinis^cam e and worked on Lyndon. M arvin cam e in

c lo se  to eight. . Lyndon a lw ays speaks of him affection ately  a s  "that tough 

Marine?*, and he i s ,  We*ve shared  so  m uch, w e've been  so c lo se  -  that

I can  say  about m any people h ere , and that's been  the great rew ard, second  

only to the se n se  of ach ievem ent.

C lark  and Marny cam e a l it t le  past eight r Lyndon had ask ed  m e to c a ll  

them . And Walt and E lsp eth ,

And then about a quarter o fn in e , Lyndon and M arvin, and Walt, and Jim  

Jones w ent to Lyndon's o ffice  - and v ery  shortly  afterw ards Luci and P at, 

L uci c lin g s  to h er father th ese  days. I t's  wonderful to se e . She's going to 

give him  every  com fort she can. And P atrick  has a v er y  sp e c ia l re la tion sh ip  

: with h im . We a re  lucky for so  m uch, L uci has a v ery  strong sp ir it  and a
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v ery  sligh t body.

I w ent over with C lark, and B uzz, just a litt le  before nine and Lynda 

joined  u s . And there we w ere in the fam iliar  oval office  of the P resid en t, 

the floor  a jungle of ca b les , the b r illia n t g lare of TV. What a stage settin g!

And there w as Lyndon, very  quiet, at h is desk. The lin e s  in  h is  face  

v e ry  deep , but a m arvelou s sort of rep ose o v e r -a ll . And the secon d s ticked  

■•/away."

I went to him  and sa id  quietly , "R em em ber - pacing and d r a m a ." It 

w as a great sp eech  and I wanted him to get the g rea test  out of it  - and I 

did not know what the end would be.

It was m agn ificen tly  d e liv ered . He*s b est I think, ca lm , strong - those  

that love h im ,t/m ust have loved  him m ore - and those that hate h im , m ust at 

le a s t  have thought -"H ere is  a man".

And then cam e the end.

"What w e won when a ll our people united, m ust not now be lo s t  in  

su sp ic ion , d istru st, and s e lf ish n e s s , or p o litic s  am ong any of our peop le. 

B eliev in g  th is as I d o , I have concluded that I should not p erm it the P resid en cy

to b ecom e involved  in  the p artisan  d iv ision s that are  developing in  th is p o litica l
II

year -  and so  o n V ', .

"I do not b e liev e  that I should devote an hour, or a day of m y tim e, to 

any p erson a l partisan  ca u ses , or to any duties other than the aw esom e duties  

C of th is o ffice , the P resid en cy  of your country. A ccord ingly , I sha ll not seek .
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and I w ill  not accep t the nom ination of m y party for another term  a s  your

P r e s id e n t ."

It had been  sa id . Just a m om ent a fter he fin ished  the'''goodnight and 

God b le s s  a ll  of you, I ro se  from  m y sea t and went to him , and threw  m y  

a rm s around h im , and k isse d  h im ,

Lynda and I had been  sittin g  in two ch a irs , behind us L.uci cind Pat 

standing. And then Luci threw her a rm s aro\ind him . She w as obviously  • 

holding back  the tea rs , just b a re ly . And Lynda k issed  h im , and Pat shook  

h an d s.

Then there w as a great b lur of confusion , and we w alked out o f the 

P r esid en t's  office  and went back over to the second floor , w ith Secretary  

C lifford , who stood outside .the door a litt le  behind u s . I looked  back at 

him , and there he w as standing, holding h is  hands behind h is  back, h is  

head tilted  up  ̂ w ith the oddest, far-aw ay  ex p ressio n  on h is fa ce .

We gathered  on the second  floor - M arnij and Clark, and the G eorge  

C hristians; and the Simon McHughs (Lyndon m ust have told som eone to 

c a ll them); Leonard M arks cam e up, and so did Doug C ater, b le s s  h is  

heart; and Mike M anatos; a n d S ecre ta ry  and M rs. Cohen; and Jxianita. And 

Oki w as:taking p ic tu re s . M arn i| had te a rs  in her e y e s . N ea r ly  everybody  

ju st looked staggered , and s ilen t - and the phones began to rin g .

I w ent im m ed ia te ly  and ca lled  L iz , who w as in a state of near shock, 

b le s s  h er . And I w as going to ca ll B e s s ,  when I w as ca lled  to the phone by, 

A bigail M cCarthy, who sa id  " B ird , B ird, you know what I’ve a lw ays thought 

of you. " And then she said , "When he made the announcem ent, I cotild
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only think of you standing in  front of the W ilson p o r t r a it . . ."  And she 

didn't have to go on. I know what I a lw ays say in  front of the W ilson portrait. 

Itfesm essage to m e is  J "The P r esid en t shoxild have h is  portrait painted  

reason ab ly  ea r ly  in  the o ffice . "

And Dean Rusk ca lled  Lyndon, and I got to say a  w ord.

And then I talked to B e s s .

Aind then B ill M oyers ca lled  h im , and once m ore Lyndon put m e on 

the phone. And I talked to John and Ivo Sparkman; and to A lice  and G eorge 

. Brow n, who had Oveta with them , and they seem ed  stunned but happy.

And M ary L asker ca lled  m e and it  sounded lik e she w as cry in g , but she  

sa id , "I know it  m u st be the righ t thing to do, sin ce  the P resid en t did it. "

And Jim Cain who w as with dear W illis H urst. And then, I b e liev e  it  

w a s, that L iz c a lled  back, with som e q u eries from  h er tr ib e . Som ething  

lik e  -  "Did you know he w as going to do it  - Did you help  him w rite  it? "

And then Lyndon talked to Frank Stanton, and la ter  to N elson  R ock efe ller . 

Som etim e in the co u rse  of the evening, I had the kitchen bring in  som e  

Ijmch on tra y s, for C lark and M arnid, and Luci and Pat, for E lspeth  and

W alt. It se e m s  30 fitting  to be w ith them and the g r ie f  and understanding

on their f a c e s ,-^ a s  a tribute I ch erish .

It is  a m ixed  up day and hard to r e co lle c t  exact t im es or w o rd s, but I 

rem em b er that both Lynda's and L u ci's im p ressio n  a ll  a fte r n o o n /w a s  that 

f  he should n 't do it . Lynda sa id  som ething like th is, "W e/ve been  scaried
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into b e liev in g  that what we are doing is  wrong, b y l a  na yyr

the b litz  of public opinion this la s t  month. She m eant our stand in  V iet-N am .

T hey look at things f ie r c ly  now, through the ey es  of s e r v ic e  w iv e s . :

I talked with Leonard a litt le  bit, about the L ibrary, ajid he and I cam e  

c lo s e s t  to laughing. And then Wilbur Cohen, iabout the L ib ra ry ,'h o w  m uch  

I hoped the reco rd s  of HEW, w hose w ork had contained so  m uch of the things 

that Lyndon* s h eart had been d eep est in , that.the reco rd s w ere being kept 

u p -to -d a te  fo r  the L ibrary.

And how I hoped som e of the s u c c e ss  s to r ie s  t h e r e /  coiild  be tran sla ted  

into s to r ie s  of one human fam ily , not just s ta t is t ic s .

About e lev en , Tom Johnson cam e over, bringing 35 r ep o r te r s , and , 

Lyndon trooped into the Y ellow  Room w ith them , looking lik e  there w as a 

great load  off h is  shoulders - and, I b e liev e , made it quite c le a r  to them  

that th is w as fin a l, and that any talk of a draft w as fo o lish n e ss .

Liz*s req u est to m e had b een . How would I sum it  up - What kind of a 

sta tem en t - and I think I sa id  som ething like th is, "We have done a lo t, 

th er e 's  a lo t  le ft  to do in  the rem aining m onths, m aybe th is is  the only way 

to get it  done, ” I am not su re w hether it  was ever u sed .

Dear, W arrie Lynn cam e in, and the M arvin W atsons; the L arry  T em p les;  

and C harles M aguire, and B ill B lackburn, And then gradually everyone  

faded away.

Arthur and M athilde w ere  sitting  there the whole even ing. How m uch they
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have shared  w ith u s i I fe e l in crea sin g ly  c lo se  to them .

It m ust have been one o*clock or la ter , when the la s t  gu est le ft  and 

Lyndon w ent to bed. And I, too, fee lin g  im m easu rab ly  lig h ter . At la s t  

the d ec is io n  had been  reached, and stated , and.as w ell a s  any human can,i^  

aad knew our future. .

It had been , I b e liev e , h is  b e s t  speech , nobly done, and a lm o st, in  its  

way, a s  dram atic as cur entrance into this job, although, the actual e x it  

i s  s t i l l  nine m onths aw ay, i f  the Lord le ts  us liv e . A ndpf*these nine 

m onths. I'm going to bring the b est I p o ss ib ly  can.

I w ent to s le e p  planning.

# # ## # # # #


