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It had been a short night. The phone jari'ed me awake from a deep

sleép. It was Lyndon saying briefly, tersely, "Will you come in here?"

1 resentfully did not see how it could be morning. I was too tired. And

sure enough, I saw with am‘az'eme’_nt that the hé,nds of the clock said 4:2C.

He was propped up against the pillows in his room, looking as thoxigh '

he had never been to sleep, and all of the TV sets were on. A.W. was sitting

in the chair by him. They were listening inténtly, and I realized at once

something was happening. I am not sure Whezther I heard it first from the

TV set 6r from Lyndon. Senator Kennedy had been shot. All three faces

~ of the TV sets were going, but it was total confusion. He had been at his

headquarfers with Ethel celébrating the victory in the California primaries .

And every few minutes the voting would come on. It was something like

‘44 or-45 percent fo: Kennedy and 41 or 42 for McCarthy.

The whole thing had taken place under the eye of the felevision ca.mera:,

" and we saw over and over film of the éhooting ifself and heard the ‘1ight crack

of the gun. We saw him lying( on the ﬂoé:, and :a’pool of bléod under his head,
and heard that ‘he had gone to one hospital and briefly tréated and dis'patched |
to another -- tf;é Gpéd Samafitan. | - |

L'yhdon asked me to get some coffee. I went to the kitchen not knowing where

coffee or a coffee pot was and searched until I found some instant Sanka and

- put the kettle on and got out tea and cream and sugar, and ére-sently took aitr'ay
.ba'..ck. Lyndon looked at me and smiled slightly., He said, "Well, you had

better start learning how to cook all over again."
, g v /ag
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There was an air of unreality about the whole thing -- a nightmare quality.
It couldn't be. You dreamed it. It had happened before.
And then every few minutes, there would come on the screen a smiling

face of Senator Kennedy tasting the wine of victory, making little jokes with

'Ethel by his side. "And then we would go through the whole thing over again.

Lyndon was using the telephone almost at the first moment I went in it
seemed. He was calling someone about putting a guard -- Secret Service --
on all the candidates. And he was listing them off: Kennedy.aind McCarthy and

_ , . ' ,

Humphrey and Nixon and Rockefeller and Stassen; and what abeut Gre‘gory.

That seemed to be a question. If there weren't enough Secret Service they

could borrow from the FBI or from the Marines . But get them -- assign them. .

At 5:-30, he was cé.lling Ramsey Clark.

Very early in the morning -- I don't know just when, I think it was around

7:00 -- Senator Mansfield came in. I got him some coffee. A.W. left. Senator.

Mansfield had a staring look in his eyes. He said, "What is happening to our

- Country?'" Quality of being a sleep walker in a dream‘pers-isted. Ljrndon was
functioning. He was talking to Mansfield abo_uf how they could get the legislation |
moving on a2 Gun Law, and about how to protect the candidates; how to carry

these things' through the maze of legislative action. And about how and whether

we could get any further action on a crime Bill,

He called Senator Dirksen and Senator Aiken about an agricultural problem.

The three faces of the television kept repeatingv the hideous story that the

Senator was going in for brain surgery. It had been determined that the bullet
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had lodged somewhere behind the ear. It all melts into a mohtagé, and I
S wot . _ ' -
d /‘remembgr times exactly.

Jim Jones came in. 'And‘DeVi;er, ‘Pi.‘er'so'n. They ‘handed Lyndbn memo
sheets of’long éieces of paper from the ti;:ker. Occaéionaliy' he passed them
on to me, and was giving them instructions and every’body_wés ‘us‘ing_tbhe '
telephone. |

At oneA point I went back in my 1;0(‘)m' and tried to sleeé a little méfe.: But
it was hopeless, and after a‘b'oﬁt‘ap vh'our 1 réturned to. Lyn'ddn‘s_ réofn, And
all thevtime -the three—facea télévision set went on The Senator bwa.s in surgery;
It \‘avoq.yld be 45 1‘:vninut‘es‘.l Doctors were i.nter.vi‘ewed,‘ and men in the streets.

Somewhe;'e early in the morniﬁg A. W, hadvsaid,. "They had better 'sta.rt
watching that Resﬁ_rrecfion .City come dayligﬁt."

Finally I bégan tq relate this Whole hidéous ﬁnreaiity to my‘own day. It -

was clear that nothing was the same, and that/were in a sort of a state of .

~ suspicion waiting for the hand of fate. »

Lizm came in -- the whole story written on her face, and said, "You had

better cancel, don't you think, that 3:30 appointment’?” Yes, as soon as people

- were in their offices. Then we would take a look at tomorrow's award ceremony

'and beau'tificationiméeting a little later. Almost certainly we would be cancelling
" those too.
Around 9:C0, I called Ashton and asked her to cancel the appointment with -

.

Mrs. Rogérs and the artists this morning.

e e e g,
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~ And so there stretched in f1.'ont o;f me a long empty day. fwas_ tired.
‘Ev'e‘ryboc.iy \x.ras tired from the vr‘1ews . | | |
Liz and I tried to put together a wire for Mrs. Rose Kennédy and _oﬁe :
for Ethel . | |
| Lﬁdén had been able to do one thing to help. He made é plane ayailable :
to carry sor’n“e_ members of the fa;:nily -- three of the c}dldr'en I thinic -- and ,-
- 1 believe later there was dne for a Kennedy family 'Déctor.
About 10:2C I went l;lpstairs and. had a cup of qoffee with our four house
 guests -- the Bill ch:s“ziigs and the J;oﬁ;m Ben Shepherds. And we délibe?at‘éiﬁr
put aside for a few minutes the tragedy that 'gri_pped e‘v_gyrybody and talked about
" the little park in Téxas, the vexhibits', #Svme Lawrence Rockefeller_'s help.. |
| And then I went béck'to my desk and éigned enume.ra.,b]‘.e léttez;s and a lot
of the i&iot work, as’ I call it. That is, autographing pictures. And Marilyn
shakes her sweet litfle head at me and sayé, "But it makés people happy." ’
Luci ‘calledva.nd was cryi‘n'g.‘ _Shé had not been é.sleep at all. 'Iv had left

w ord with the kitchen that I wanted to know when Lynda wakened. I‘ went into

h er room and her first thought was of Ethel and t_he baby she Was'going to have

and of éll the qther children. ~‘She said, "Mother, is there. agﬁhing we can
do for them?_" Ana I‘fold her abouf hei‘ Daddy sénding the ‘plane‘v. |

The 45 minutes had lengthéned into hours, I beiieve in allkit was 4 hours.
Tl}e day melted into a mont;ge »-‘f wc;rk at the-desk, a few hushed telephone
calls. Everybody with strickened fé.;:es .‘ The air of uhre"alty.',;thi.s> c‘a‘n“t be  .
happéniﬁg. And underneath this deeé rackiné sob -- my Country, ‘my Counfry,
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remembe.ring Martin Luther King jﬁst two months ago‘.téday,k and President

" Kennedy. And then a hideous story in the paper about two Marines bei ng'Shot

in a Georgetown cafe by some Negroes -- some of the poor marchers.

Lyndon had gone to his office for an 11:00 meefing, and did not come back

for '1ur'1ch.“' I think he must have v}iad it in the Rose ‘Ga'rden in fhe miadle of ,'the

afternoon. And very late in the afternoori; he came over for what hopefully

‘would have been a nap but just turned out to be telephone calls, and back to

“his office at 6:CC.

About 6:30, I took a little break and went out on the Truman balcony with "

'Lyﬁdé., and we talked of the day and of her future and of finding a nurse and

‘Chuck's letters. And we felt idly self—cdnscious that we were so clearly

visible from the roof of thé Washington Hotel -- the dihing terrace. Not that

‘I myself ever feel any f‘ear at all. It is absolutely foreign yet for-me , OT even
- really for Lyndon. But maybe neither of the Kehnedys felt it either.

A little past 7:00 I went over to the boWling lanes and had two quick games .’

Very poor scores. And then back upstairs to record and wait for Lyndon's

- speech.

I had A.told the kitchen that’dinher might be dreadfully late and that he might

have staff with him .
= Chiéf Dunn came about 9:00 and gave me a massage.
- And then at 10:07, Lyndbn'caﬁle on. What a day it had been for hn‘n. -

He must have had at most 2 hours of sleep last night. He did look tired, but

Astrong,‘ COmmanding, and somehow reassuring. All day long I had hea_"rd this
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~ welcomed it when Lyndon said, RE¥ERMAN after a condemnation of this
‘assassination aﬁttempt on Senator Kennedy and of the spirit of violence that

- made such things possible that #200 million people did not shoot Senator Kelmedy.

- that it's not the faultof everylast one of the 200 million of us, that there is

- much,

a sort‘o'f' an educated guess as to when he wakk would be over for dinner.
- Finally about 1€:30 I-gave up and had my dinner on a tray in the room. Lynda
_ came in and talked. We looke.d at an interminable long TV prograiﬁ -- an hour

I think -- a summary of this dreadful day.‘ _

- came in w1th Joe Califano and Ha.rry McPherson, Larry Temple and Jim Jones
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cacoph ony over and over -- the reactions of people questioned. What is our ‘
Country coming to? What is happening to us? Are we a sick society?
In fact at one point when I had listened to Arthur Schlesinger giving a n

graduatioh speech somewhere, 1 had'fglt like spitting on him. And soI

We have to cling to the belief that the fabric of the American people is still gdod,‘

enough virtue and courage and discipline and haxjd wbrk in Américans té solve
oui problems.

It was not a lo‘ng s‘peekchg but I was proud of it.

And a fe§v minutes v‘1ate‘r.Bro‘okve Astor called me, very moved,' and pré.ised
it with wordé .iike i't-made her proﬁd to be an American and she was gléd ek |
he was qurléadgi‘f R , : o o s S i'

" And then June White called to tell me and him that she had liked it ver?

I had been running the ‘intelligenc::e between Lyndon's office and the kitchén --

And then it was a little past 1:00 when we heard the three rings, and he

I e
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and GeOrge Ch»rvistian‘. And they all sat down and woofed a good dinner \‘;vhil‘é
Lynda and I sat ﬁth ti'xfam in our robes. Even so, dinner Wa.s interrﬁptea_-with
'éohstaht teiep_hdne calls. The convér sation was about how to get‘ through the -
Gun Bill, the chances f.or‘avny crime legiélaﬁon, and then a report from fhe

‘ Secrét Ser‘vice that Senator Ke;nnedy was si'nl.dng’and it &oﬁld Ee a matter of
hours -- perhaps five. | |

It was abouf 2:0C when _a11 of the staff left and we said goodnight at the

elevator. And at the end of an almost 24-hour day for Lyndon -- 22 for me --

we final'lyA went to bed. .




