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. ,. , : THE WHITE HOUSE
\’5 RD » ' WAs'Hmc-ron_

Friday, June 21,1968 o '  Pagel

Lyn's first biffhday -- Friday, June 21st -- a full year. One of the
'happiést in our pérsonal life ai;d one of the tumultuous _érid often painful in
th;' public life.

| I woke up rather garly and W.ent ip and had breakfast with ijdon about

- 8:30 and did a little work on my desk trying to organize my day. The return

‘ from a trip a.l.w-a.ys staggers me. SO'hi'gh is the .de_skvpi'.led. Ashton needs to |

_see me, " Bess and I must get to work on the social side of the,-House; And

Liz has to have some decisions.

A little after 10:00 I went to the pool for 30-qﬁick laps. And thén back -

ups tairs, got dressed for Lyn's blrthday putting on my wet ha1r an unaccustomed

fall which looked frankly what it was. I toak a brief stop first w1th Cynth1a to

Lyndon's Council on Rec:?eatién _a‘.ind Natural Beauty. This is a joint one w1th
ail of the Gover#ors'hgaded by Hubert; ,anvd'the public inembers, 'Lé.vérénce
' Ro.cikefél‘ler is the toé one.
| Hubert wasipresiding. I sbl'ipped in as quietly as possible and listened to
a:couple of the reports —-; most of them, unhappllxl read -~ but not Hubert, who'
has the fac:.lxt_y of injecting life and thg neces sity for action into everything,
and c','onsi'derable. h\imor too."

I sat next to Lawrence. He gave me a-é;uui;[sl of the reports of the

Committee. The KIEXIN¥¥ Electric Power mdustry seems to be making

considerable strides in burying some lines, in screening some facilities.
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I stayed just about 340'1'rni'nutes, and then rode home with Cynthia 'and
Sharon, had a hamburger on a tray in my room while I read more mail and
signed.

Then, a little past '1':00, I went down with Luci andey'n to the Rose

Garden for what Luci had laughingly éalled hi‘s‘ press conference. And there

‘were an amazing number of cameras and some writing press lined up in the

Rose Garden.

Lyndon came out of the Cabinet Room. There was a little tiny table and

a little tiny chair. And a m'ode’.st size white cake trimmed with red roses and . .

one blue c»a.nd'lev and lots of American flags for a little boy in a red, white, and

blue jumpe‘r. Around his neck there hung ay'rcdic_ulous noté, his White House .

. pass, his picture, and the information that cleared him to come and go from

the White House,

Wé did ﬁot tell the press that the pass had been aCcompa.fn’.ed b.y a ilette.r._‘
from J; Edgaf Hoover himself sayi;ﬁg 1-:ha..t r;othing.derogatory was féﬁﬁd in
the .ﬁles of the éb and so and sd against Patrick Lyndoix Nuéenﬂ .

~. . Luci WilO is ﬁever at a loss w1th the press had plenty to say in answei' to
their que st1ons. But Lynd had pract1cally nothlng, in fact a gay, laughlng,
funny little boy Qaé silent -- even solemn -- be_zca,use I‘thlnk he had slep_t so
late. He .hafs thefnost rediculous hours, He" doesn't wake ﬁp until beforé_
10:06 and sonﬁgtimesl it's 12:00 or later. It just so happens. tﬁé,t's :tﬁe“way

Luci likes to live too.
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If Lyn was péhcommittal andA I was just an oﬁ—iookei, bothk his grandfather,
and his mother ma.de up foi' it. |

He has twelve teeth, Luc.i‘ said. And hg speaks :about' six words: Mofnma,
dada, una, bye bs;e, r’nofe, won'p. . 'And he wéars a size tottler.: three.‘ Lyndon
said,‘ '"You got va platform_. 4A'nythipg you want to tell thém ?'v‘ ‘Anbd the’n, "He -
says,l‘no comment“k' . |

And then. Lyndqn took out ‘hisk tiny pocket kni_fe-a.nd cut a bibg chunk of ca.'kei
for Pé,t;rick, but he preferred a red rose off of the topvand triéd to Iéa.ke a bite
oﬁt of the é’.—iﬁff

| Lu.ci 1§oked adorabie -- »a',ll peaches and cream in a pink dréss and her

black hair shining’ and sd prbud of littie Lyn. »

I slipped in early because I wanted to have just a few minuteS with Andres

Meyer ' . : : '
MK, who was waiting to have lunch with Lyndon. Ihugged him. He seemed

really pleased tQ see me, He had vbeerAx to Europe since our visit vto the Rar,m’:h..
I stayed jusfyé moment ahd then léft 'fovr Mr Per'is; Zephyr sent me a _
hamburg and coke and I ate under the dryer with my sfraw bag 6f méil --
that Siamese REK t§vin of rﬁine for work,

I was back at the White House just in time to dress and go down into

- the Jacqueline Kennedy Garden for a reception for the Delega.tes to bthe

Conference on the Status of Women,
Esther Peterson met me at the door and took me by the hand, introducing

me to évervybodyi as we filedm through the walks of the garden. There

were a few faithful Cabinet'wives, Marny Clifford who surprises and pleases
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m me for working/at this job. And Jane Freemé.h who I think
comes m ost often and works most earnestly, makejour various groups feel _
at home and a part of everything. And I thmk I saw Georgla Clark

Most of the Delegates were prOfess1ona1 women, Club women, social

v‘workers --a large delegation from Hawaii. Also from Alaska., A size_able

Sprinklihg of Negro women. The Cliff Alexanders were there. Mary Kagserling,
Mary Lord, Katie Lockheim who had just written me a vw‘onderful and »sweet

letter -- a sort of valedict.ory. 'Both the John Macys, Dr. Ellen Winston,

: ,Frank&{oxencraft. :

I circled the garden with Esther introducing me to evetyone. The weather -

was very hot, and wehad wilted send_wiches and limp cookies, and I felt remiss

in having it in the garden although usually this is my favorite place. |

I spent about 40 busy minutes andthen was back upst.airs forthe main

. event of the da,y} Lyn s real blrthday pa.rty, which took pla.ce a 11tt1e past

5:00 in the Yellow &k Ova.l ROOm w1th an extraordmary guest list. A Cathohc

Pr1est, Father Ke1fer, a Jew1sh doctor and his w1fe, the Kraskins; a. fa.mﬂ.y,
. L . .

(

Mr, anders-. Lindow and Helene -- with everyone of whom Luci ha.“s the same
degree of compatability. No generation gap inher life, Our_ twice -btride smaid,
good friend, all four of us; Warrie Lynn, And from the Staff, Ashton and

W illie Day, and to my surprise and pleasure Smnone who had ha.ndled the press

when the ba.by was born and whom Luci included with a delightful_ remark,

- "Simone just might as well have had him, "
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I am sure the Yellow Oval Room has seldom been the stage for such

- a pa:ty. - A black and yellow striped tiger, 5 feet tall, standing by the mantel

was the!first thing that I saw. And then a great pile of packages, and Lyn
eitting on the floor by them with ali of the .g‘uvests ringed‘aroﬁnd hith' in chairs.

“His mother eame ih»bring'ing a cake she.' herseif had matle. .Chocolate'all‘
the way through. And when éhe put it down in front of him, I ren for a sheet, -
finding insteaAdvlarge towels and put them uhderneath the ea.ke out of reépect
for the thite House f\irnishioge.

Patrick Lyndon eyed the cake for a few moments and thén he raised one

foot and brought it down ''caplop" ‘right in the middle of the cake just like the

tar baby while we all fell out with laughter. His poise was in no way shaken

and he kept on taking a lot of interest in us and in the gifts and everything while

_his foot staYed right there.

His favorite among the gifts, I thiok were the suckers and the 'wrapping‘s.

rubb

.On the/ca.noe, '"Heap Big Indian Lyn", it sa.1d that Warrie Lyn had given h1m.‘ |

Next was a book with a telephone dial on the outside.

' He got lots of adorable things, especially clothes. And with each one as
she opened it -- his mother -- said those dear, vei-y per'soné.l things that .
mark Luci as a child of grace.

_ While I, alas, kept on acting'the villain by attackinkg him every 10 minutes

‘or so w1th a wet wash rag to get the chocolate off those grubby 11tt1e hands

Quginimes :
and the st1cky sugar off of his face out of daﬂea-g to the lovely yellow sofas

‘ a.nd themp[x apr1cot<cha.1rs.
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It was lO:OO'VWhen Lyndon came over for dinher:, bringing with lxim
Houston Harte wllo is going to> be our house guest, and Marie. And I had
asked Eloise to joln us. She had been out for a cocktail party and returned
in titne._ And we had a mellow, pleasaht time remlﬁiscing about Charle‘s 'Marr
who was to thfee of us present at least almost the most fa.scina.ting‘man we
ever knew. An.d about other veld friends of vTexas daYS: 'Alfnon Carter, M. D.
Bryant; _ |

Hovssor/

- o] pres:.des overh hls empire with cons1derable will and act1v1ty '

and with all a graceful acceptance of the years. He travels, he fi'shes, he has

‘written some -- a pleasant life. I am glad we have shared a part of it, and

Iam pa.rt1cularly glad that here in the White House. between us ~-- Lyndon and . _
me -- we have managed to write a postscript to these many long -time -
fr1endsh1ps with a pleasant 1nterlude here in th1s wonderful place

The most unique thing yet of the day was after Patrick Lyn s b1rthday

| party when all the guests had left, Father Kalfer held a spec1al mass in the

Queen5 Sitting Room for Patrick Lyn, with only Luci and Lyn and Warrie Lynn

and I present. We covered the center table with a white doth and put up a

little portable altar and went through the service with those two pretty ginrs:.

kneeling on the floor and Patrick Lyn tottling around and all of our hearts
several thousands of miles away with Pa'trick. Quite possibly another first

within the walls of this old house.






