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‘Lyndon's 60th birthday -- Tuesday, August 27th -- was probably

‘as strange and dramatic and in a way sad birthday as any he will ever '

have. For me it was a sort of suspended in spa.c'e time -~ this whole =

week. The decision had been made irrevocably on March 31st. But

* . somehow there _'wa‘é a special saying goodbye this ,Weék to our whole

political life." 'The Convention would be 'choosing from among others,

" and for us it was over -- no matter that it was happily, cozily over
by choice. There was still a special aura. There had been talk about:
going to the Convention to make a sort of valedictory speech, to receive

- good wi'she'sv on our birthday -- Lyndon's birthday I'mean. No decision.

And gradually as the days pas‘séd vmy betfing was more arid more that

- we would not go. 'And when the convention virtually erupted on Monday
~ the chances of making our trip seemed to me to dwindle tdalmost nothing.

It had grown so exciting Monday night‘that I had stayed up until -

3:00 -- I, who loved to go to bed early. But when some forces had had

- the presumption -- the cbntest;of seating the Texas delegation -~ I

couldn't possibly have gone to bed uatil John had won that fight.
- _And so on L‘yndon's 60th birthday I woké to a sénse of void and
yet excitem eﬁlt;- I talked to Lynda at the White House,v to my office. - They

read me a letter from Mrs. Dick Daley .asking me to be her gueét ata

. ~specia1' lu;ichebn any day during the ‘convention. I called her to thank her

and to say that we had no plans to be there.
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I walked down to the birthplace for exercise and to be alone. I
carhe back to find that the press was intent on getting a birthday picture

‘of Liyndon and that he thought to avoid having‘ 30 or 40 of them out at the

Ranch we would fly ipto Aus.-tin-, go. by. Luci's hcn_xsé, .and let them ,takvev
: picﬁxfes thére 'of. all .théifa.mily izrésén; --; ju'st fhe four of us -- éu;ting
a cake. And what a wh‘i.z;l‘o‘facfti»vity that thrg%;v us into.
.Luc_i vgrixo .haé _é fergafkable abiliéf to;a'rise tb'ﬁhe occasion, | 'said, |
QYés,_ of course, we;, couid drive "in, ‘getiher' house co'oléd off, a..:ra‘nge‘b
for enough §ake Ia.r‘ld cofféé ar;d coid di'inks for 50", 6r wh#téyer 't.:hie:»r.e {
were. While she was getting reaé_y-and calling two or three frier;dsr fo
rush to her rescue I éalléd‘the always resouréeful Vlvbee.,ze Deathe tofge‘f
| séveral cases of soft.drink, l.roﬁnd up éoco’nut andAchocolatel ru?n cakes
and c‘q.rne as soon as poésible to Mvackibn place..
:Lyndon had been in swimming with Jake Pickle, and we had Marf
bring le;ttQ the ppol a cold lunch for our small houseﬁold..‘ And lt;hen Luc.i
: ahd Lyn left. 4A‘nd with all veéti‘gevof‘a.ny'possible trip to Chicago. ruled |
' oﬁt I bggan Ito cail our close friends --l all of whom were really standin‘vg
By -- to come on over a.nd céleb'rate our birthday with us t'onight.’ The
M Qursunds and the Winters and _the'Wests ‘who ‘w.ould fly up from HOuston.
And the.'Thdrn"oefrys and the John Hills. Jake Pic.kle's v;'ife would come
b_éck Wi;h us from At;stin._ Jesse Kellum 'aund Jessie Hunter. _T}'-;e‘.vﬁrxiest'

Stubbs. And staff members -- Marie and Jim and Larry and Tom Johnson. a
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Lizm called from Chicago to report that there had been a wonderful

' v;romen's luncheon and stylie show with Abigail', Muriel and Mrs. McGovern

“all seated at the head table, and Bess Abell -- darling as Doliy Madison.’

Even Liz sounded glad that we were not in Chicagb however. From afar

it seemed like a sieving caldron of emotions and 'strivi'ng peaks -- of

eveiy' stripe of Democrat -~ and hi'ppies and yippies and police standing - '

by, K1 could have been there without being me I would have liked very

‘Tnuch to see what is lboming up -- one of the spectacles of our time.-

' We left about 5:00 by chopper -- Lyndon and Lyn and Jim and

‘Marie and 1 We landed at Camp Mayberry and drove in to Luci's house.:

‘Like magic, Luci's friends had converged and spread the table with a

beautiful array.of cakes and polished candle stiéks and‘newly sh_inéd
s.ilver'and \ﬁedding present china .and a gx"e'a.; v.ariety‘of soft ‘dri.nks_which |
is quite natural in Luéi's héuseﬁold. Bu£ f)erh’é.ps not exactly wﬁaﬁ_the press
is used to.- ‘ | |

" We arrived in very full nufnbef édnéidéfing that the 'bi'g news
was more thaﬁ'a th.ouvs.and ;rniles awa‘y'.v And Lyndbn sat on the .sofa‘;and |
Luci brought in';his cake with oﬁe éandle on .it. And_ﬂhe t‘ook.Lyn. on his

lap and later the press recorded him very much to my pleasure. And

~ looking tanned, lean and fit in a brown short sleeved shirt open at the

ne_ék and ma_.tcﬁing slacks. He cut his cake and gave Lyn a piece, and |

promptly bégan making a mess.  But Yuki helped clean it up, usefﬁlly
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.eating all of the crﬁmbs. ‘We had br'ought in three of Ly'hd'on's présents

which he opened there and shared with the pi'_ess'. A small water color

that Luci had had made of Lyn by the iartisbt Aw'horn‘ I halg:&had to paint

. her when she was less than 2 years old. How she had found her --

Miss Reasoner she ‘was" the:i -- Ido not know. And Lynda had arranged
to get all the 'w:ay' from Peru I fhink it was a fu_i" covered pillow "": perhaps -

it is llama. ‘But at any rate, the softest, most luxurious fur I n‘early ever -

- felt. And I for once had a real present for Lyndon -- a lifetime present --
a water colox of Lynda done in one of her elegant trousseau dresses of
“white satin.encrustedwith the wide collar of brillance and which amazingly

she could stﬂl wear when 7 months pregnant. It was ‘the work of .Ma.d'ame §

Shoumatoff and worth a sizeable piece of an Alabama farm.

The press oddly rather subdued asked Lyndon a few queéinns. )

.‘ He talked at length and in mild good humor. It was all very low-key which -

somehow in a way added to the sad atmosphere.

We _choppered back and were at the kRarich 'by 7:00. | And_ vﬁth,the .
ldng tﬁv_ilight, Lyndon set m;t‘ at once for a i-ide.’ ~And I to change clothes
and to get yx;evady for tile bix;thday.party. | |

LYnda. Bird came in at 8:00. - I went out to the runway to méetlher.

And then the Convention news started and with all three TV sets going in

" the living room we stopped to greet all our good friends and then to turn

our faces back to the TV to the wildness in Ch-icago; All of us -- more
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than 20‘ -- éoixgregated‘iz‘l the living room and we simply couldn't

" break it up for dinner. Finally I had Mary put the dinner out on the

. big:,,fbuffet in thé dini‘ngﬁ room and as we wished to we filed in, filled up |
- our piates, c_afng back a.nd_took our seatsjand v'vatc‘:hv_edAthe speétaclé.
| Il; wasv indeed a three-ring circus. There was a stép-HumphfeyI 3

1.'.novlebment-,_' bf M cCarthy é,nd McGovern.’bi The draft-Teddf Kennédy |
mo?e_ment, with the TV commentators rﬁnnihg iﬁ a ci‘r.cle fro¥n ofx_e
'Ke.nhedy .supéorter to ano'the.r trying t.o stoke the firés u?xder it. And. -
you would thlnk thé.t there wefe ﬁot delegégions to the Convengi;)n iexcep.t .
New York and California Ar;d I believe wisc'onksin.‘ And ther; f1na11y the
~forces of.the South moved in a.nd favorlte son delegatmns began relea.s1ng
their delegates to go for Humphrey. First Texas, then South Carolina..

and Tennessee. And the convehti'on moved on toward the bitterest fight

~ ofall --'avcrucia.l" one -- the Viet-Nam pla.hk in the platform. And so

in spite of all the hell raised on the floor and ih the c.ity, the work,of
~ the Convention did go on, and a credit it was to those there.

- Lynda and I were so amused at the reportmg of Buckley and

. re JL»J
Gﬁr-by&-B&H that we called Commumcatmns and asked them to record

them for us so we couldllook at them later,
. And we all sat and watched until very late. This was to be a series
of nights of eating off our laps while we watched TV. And even after most

of the guesfs left, some of us stayed and watched.
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And so this strange day came to an end. In fact a whole strange
week it was, characterized by Luci as the ''longest wa;ke‘I ever attended',

This August we have spent more time at the Ranch than any I can remember

,except perhaps around Christmas. Luci lets ‘me read her letters from

Patrick and listen to her tapes. He seems so young and vulnerable and

‘good. And Iam afraid for him. Oddiy, more than I am for Chuck who

“is in more dangér, but somehow 1 bexpectéd_ him to be able to handle it. -

Less often, Lynda lets us read her letters or listen tpv her tapes from

Chuck. She holds her pe rsonal life close. , She flinches when her daddy

qudtes him I think. But every qﬁ_dte is something you can be proud of.

And so we go on th'rough this strange Year. And personally it is

" a happy year; but in the close circle of our fandily, because I think we are

proud of what each one of us is doing -- all of us t'oge-thér. How strange

‘that might sound from somebody on the outside who is looking at us.

Yet is is true -~ the world is undergoing convulsions all around us --

- our Pa.rty, our Countfy -- the whole world. And it seems to me Lyndvor.l

~ is plowing "z-ight'along, working as hard as he can every day on those #

things‘he can control and assaulting those things most vigorouély that
he has even a little hb'pe of co'ntrolling. I know that it is a racking year
for Lyndon physically, and it must be m'enta.ll‘y and spiritually. And sometimes

I think the greatest courage in the world is to get up in the morni_ﬁg and

| go about the day's work. That is one of the things I like about him. He




