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: ..It was a day like so many out of my Own past --a c‘ampaig_n Aay.
But not ours, thank heavens. TI le’ft a cali for 7:15. And whlle I had -
coffee I wercheci the succeseful magnificent end of the Apollo ﬂ1ght
'The crew safely down in the Atlantic Ocean. Lyndon was on the phooe :

to the Situation Room. He would call them as soon as he could. Jean

‘ Louis came to give me a c.orhbj-out. 'He is leaving for Paris and then -
‘kSa4n‘FranciscoAriext week. There are goodbyes on every hand. But he
'is beating me to it. He's been so0 gay and funny, has made m_y hair

- look vastly more styliéh ;4 a nice part of these yeaLrs here. ,

: I left the thte House about 8 15 w1th S1mone. Lizf still‘ does no’tl :

‘feel like gomg She's wobbly We beat Mur:el to the plane -~ lmgered

a few mmutes and went up together To my dismay I saw tha.t there were

only two newspaper people -- Dorothy McCardle and a LIFE person.

Most of the others were Humphrey sta.ff And Mrs. Wllbur Cohen and

: Elva O,‘Brien._' Perhaps she comes along to tell her husband how ‘everything

is going.

- On the Way doWn, I reé,_d my speech over severé.l times, and had a -

: delightfu‘,ly talk with Mrs. Cohen, and succumbed to eetirxg breakfast. Iam

gaining. itisa fight, and I am losing,
Muriel looked very pretty, but weary. She wrof;e out in long hand:
her speeoh'on the way down and conferqred with Betty South most of the

way, probably practicing it
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I had made a good many calls about this trip, stirring ﬁp friends -

to buy ticKets, inviting some who coulda't possibly afford to buy a ticket

like Jewel Malechek and Betty Weinheimer and Jessie Hunter, and asking

" W eeze Deathe to invite Helen Falley and Cecille Ma.rshall.

. Rain had been predié}t_ed, and so I was relieved when we pulled k

| _ up to the airport about 11:30 to slightljr overcast skies but not vrain.'

And there were gay bands, costumed entertainers, and a pretty sizeable ‘

crowd, and a welcoming committee headed by NelliejConnally, Opal

: Yarborough, M‘ayor and Mrs. Aiken, Lt. Governor-to-be and Mrs.

Ben Barnes, Emma Long, the Roy Bararas, ‘Liz' Auat -- Mrs. Robertson
from Salado.
. Thada tWo-way proprietary feeling about bringing Muriel, my :

friend, to Austin, my home town. The mood was merry, noisy, friendly.

" I heaved a sigh of reiief, ‘took Muriel‘s arm and forward we “charged,'

clasping two darling little nose gays that Nellie had given us in lieu of

yellow roses. Cactus was there as master of ceremonies, and Jake as -

gener'al dir‘e"cAto:V;. of whﬁt évé;:ybody should 40 néxt, ‘although frequently :
he‘.ug-ot divérted by his an needs.i‘ s » | o |

’ We aééeﬁted_ a cheesé and a 'c.'offee c_:Lak.e from a Swedish delegation,
watched theiAljtt'l:é. Czech girls from Praha do a danﬁe m 'thei_r costumes.
Mufiel is gre'a.tvvv/i.l:hl chil&ren. " Then listenevd to a barbgr‘ shopb ‘quar‘tet -- |

"lé.dieé” -- singba couple of lively numbers. And the.‘n the Camp Gary -
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Job Corps boys bfought tears to my eyes with 'lGovd Bless vAm'eri.ca“.
And of course there wae a German "um-pa' band -- the 'v"Fish All "Five”. )
Cactus led us to the roicrophone and introduced me a"nd 1 introduoe'd
‘Mu;riel -~ just a sentence or t{yo each, combattingr'some departidg plane s.
, And tben to the fence, " This little ritual‘nex}e'r. loses ibs fascinatior; for
me I try to put a knot into it and bring to lhem the same warmth: and
interest»tbey bl‘ing_to me. Jmust say .this"tifne this -yea; there is a - =
'd_lffere‘oce - a most oo’mfortable ;difference'.t I am so glad tbat; er are
) xlot the capdidate. And I was aleo very glad that_oo.r hdme folks were-‘ |
turning ou_t'i for‘.l\/lurvlel. : | |

| We piled into cars and drove to the Terrace Mot or Hotel -- hugged

-~ Luci at the door, went in for a few minutes rest -~ Nellie had already

beaten us there, and‘convgratulated her on"being'a grandmother. Sha;-on
had had a baby g1r1 -- Amy -- just the day before Aod then it w.a_s. time
to gomfor the luncheon." [

The Hall was crowded Somebody told me there were 1297 people
in a Hall that seated 1300 Mur1el and I walked in past a sea of familiar
.faces and took our seats at the head table where mlraculously Opal
Yai-bofoug'h Wae on Muriel's right and Nellie Connally was on my‘left,.
and bhevwife of the new Governol-, Mrs. Pres‘ton .Smi.th, and Mavis He_a.the
and Mrs. Ha_l'ry Aiken and Mrs. Roland Boyd and Liz Odom who bad

been chairman of the whole thing and Mrs. ‘Bob Strauss, and our old
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‘friéﬁnd, the Revér'end John Bé.rkley gave theAirbxvoca.ti‘o‘n. 1 whis’pe‘redv :
to Muriel that he had ‘gi\.re'n a prayer at the Iné.ugu:al i1;1 '65. .
| » ‘Cavc'l_;us \;raisma‘stero of ceremonies. ,Lﬁpch wa;s delicious am.;l .
heér.ty é.nd_ also bfa.st." In fact thé.desert.\yas snatc.l'led awaybfrom us before
Ihadhad a‘bite‘.: Funny how hungry I alwéyé am at tﬁese things.
There was a (.:on'sta.nt‘ é;féWd of é.;tqgraph seekers, and fh;'ough

the foon;i 1_cou1d>see ma.ny old friends -- Mrs. Ed Cape, Geoqrgia. ‘

- Laséhinger, Mrs. Sam 'Foré. It was 'a‘géod facsimile of many, many

days that had gone before. . And I was relishing it. - And once_‘ more ina
quite different way than if Lyndon had been the principal.
After desért, ‘Imade my bfief, affectionate, introduction of

' Muriel with a few substantive points about her candidate and mine. And

~ then Murield spoke on the 'words she had written out on the wé.y. down on

the plane -- simpiyj, warmly, easily.y She e’st.ablishes.a good rapport : .

" between herself and her aﬁdienqe.s. And she looked lovely. And I think

. she has been a great plus every step of this way. She is a woman's B

vi.rc;ma:nlt with a dgéh_of- gingérk. that I .th.ink must appealy tov thé mé.n.i

E .'Anci théx; ‘tﬁé'.éfyle sﬁc;ys} -- ”Ale#is, We Love ‘fouﬁ' -- beéa_n. i
Sco_otef Miller Wag' o;:xe of the COrﬁmentatérs; ’And 'the.re‘ were the.st;.ti-s '
I i;ad seen befoi'e,' beginning .w'ith Jane Freeﬁuén —-‘_ the'_firét-vovlunteer. :
And Bess as Dol});'Madi-son. And Jane Wi_rtz as Mrs; Oscar Unde_rwqbd

in a.dress of the 'ZO's._.' She was absolutely the star of the show. And
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of course 'some of our local political Wives had been used; Beryl Pickle, '
Mrs. Ben Barnes and Mrs. Roy Barera -- the acéent is_nbw on ethnic

groups. And Mrs, Lloyd Benson, far too pretty to pia.y _Eleanor Roosevelt. -~

'a good actress but her Beauty got between me and the part. And then at

the end, the two brides of the Johnson Administration -- Luci, played |

- with verve and warmth by Helene. And Lynda played with dignity and -
~ a bit too much coolness by Carolyn: Kellum Curtis. How did she ever

_get into that size 8 costume. And the volunteers of 1968 ga.t_héring together

as they had in Washingtdn -~ all the strains.of our population -- .

. Mrs. Anderson for the Negroes; Mrs. Belaja -- she's a Lebanese, And

tﬁ'e 'Swede" out of Texas with an unpronqun_céablé name -F some thing ‘likbe

" Breskiwitz" -- I guess it's Polish. ” And Mrs. .Tanna.goochi for thé' h
‘Qriénltals. ‘And ail the frést.of us Anglos, And finally, the & very en(Al. --l
or so it had bee'ﬁ in Wa;shington -- statuéééue a;nd. beat.itiful Marioh Watson
in the ngn that she would wear to'the Ina'uguraAl Ball of l9v69.‘ And I was |

j{xst about to clap and rise and compliment ouxfselires on a successful

Iuncheon when there was a ruffle of drums and out walked the yqdnges‘t'

v_oluntéer of 1968 and a possible Presidential sxmddik candidate of the |

year '2001 -- Patrick Lyndon Nugent in a shirt' made from a Humphrey
scarf, waving a flag, vsl/alking' sturdily the full length of the platform
and hafnming it up.wl;ile'the audience -- many of whom are grandmbthérs -

cheered lustily. And Luci walked along, sometimes behind him, sbfnetimes :
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| holding his haﬁd, beam ing with pride.

o On the way out I intro'dug'ed Helen and Cecille to Muriel and iny

- old friend Betty Long. And hugged and thanked Liz. Iam sure there

Wei:'e sb many people all over that room that I would have spent hours :

"{vith;ﬂ':‘ ‘But we drove away quickly to catch our plane, going out of our _

 way only long 9nough‘t§'g<‘5 by the LBJ Library site where the great

cement supports are rising high in the air. It's really going.to dominate

" the landscape.

) | .. And at .3}30, Bess and Simone and Marcia and Lenora and Bob .

Knudsen and I were aboard -- I ‘regretting as we rode along that I hadn't

, bakex‘x a few more minutes to drive by the downtown sight, the old Post Office,

on West Siicl:h, that I hear h’as been named for me and will have.a tiny’
vest pocket park along side. -
"As we drbpped into fhe Dallas iirfield, we all saw simultaneously

some signs that mim said "Welcome Hubbie'* and then a cluster of pedple'.

. And as the plane;. pulled to a halt, a pla‘tfox"m‘ on which there were figures

- gesturing -- aln(dlB»'egsﬂreac‘tved first and 'said, ""That's Hubert Hurriip,hx"ey.-—'

-

~it's a airport rai»ll.y.v 'Let's-'go over.'," Everybody said almost at once,

nALL fight, let's''. The plane came to a halt, and there at thé foot,‘of the

ramp was none othez_' than my former Vice President
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And there at the féot of the ra:rﬁé was my Vice Presidenf in charge of
eve:ythiﬁg in times gone bvy,' Walrr'en Wood&ard. And I said, l""iﬁram"en‘,
we waet tlo go over and wave at the Vice Preeident. ;
" Bess and dne of tixe ‘Secre.t Service men jumped into a jeep
and went over te'let them knov;,; t'hat we were coming. We .piled into
v_ar_u.)th»er‘jeep all on top of each othef. : An_d. so uncere‘moeiously-
a;‘rri_ve‘d_at the platform just ‘avvfe'\.v mements befere the fali&,fnas -
aboﬁt to breai( up. |
Hubert was f1n1eh1eg h1s speech. 1 mounted the platform, B
A‘hugged h1m . shook hands w1th Ralph and John Connally s1de by 51de
and an assortment of three or four Texas Congressmen -~ Bob Poage,’A
Cabell of Da.llas. Anel ‘aomeone. ushered me to the microphone and _
1 sald._]ust two. olr three eenten'ees -~ very well satisfied with -tﬁe way
they eame out,ii .'And Itl'1eﬁ the:e ’v;‘/ere h’uge ;11 around, ‘and‘we were
whiskec‘i’back into the jeep am_i fhe c-i.'ov‘vd meleed‘ away. |
The. next day I was e'eton“ished to hear "th‘Lat some commentator
descfiﬁed in ae»veur "thinlees contfived» surpriséarrivai”. 'Sﬁrprise is
_ righ; -- that is for all the p_rinéipé.l 'charac‘ters.’ Contrived it was not.
We went into Woody'e eff'ice aqd had 'é. 7-Up and a 'bite‘, waved
at Mollie 'fho_rnberry whom he ‘l.za's‘hired.‘ We talked to him aboe.t -
Lyndé. Bird. And.thenn got abeard ep American flight for WaShington... :

Jé.ke-Jacobsen .I-vfound'was’ going along with us. And as I walked down

R T
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thgai_slé through the Firs‘t‘ Clasé 1 saw Dr. Hackgrman, ‘.
’\.{\Te went on -b?.ck to the Touﬁst, : aﬁd Jake came back and sat
With me for abou‘t.‘tw.o—thiljc‘i‘s of the ri&é while we had dinner. And"we '
:talkéd of the Libra-u'y,. ‘the Unix./er;sity.. Hé doés_ not bthin.k Govérno:;'
Sm ith will reapéoiht f‘rank Erwin and Certainly; not Rl.l;th Carter
. johnslén. ' Wha‘t }a gap. that will leave on the Board of Regents for us;"' -
He said hé thouéht Lyndon's reentfy-intb priva.te lifé .woulci xl‘eces;sé.:'ri]fjf-.'»" _
| bé éuite difficx.l‘ltk." ,Bullt he.—; Jake -- is‘gc'oing: to.tr.y to heip it i)y as'ic‘inlg' A
hiin .‘ito come to rﬁeeting_s of ﬁusinesémeﬁ. in Austin. He says y;ﬁu're ; ‘.
..rea;I need \ﬁl‘l be "to-' f;nid so_melbc;dy smart enougﬁ .to talk to.
So at the élpse of the trip. I #skéd him to Sring Dr. Ha,ck'erman‘u
‘back. And fhen we spent a very' p‘leasant time.talking about the |
'Universjty .ywhitl;}-l'fo‘r_me islstilvl spelled in capigals. He sa;id they '
were s‘kating over the thin ice of a‘.cons.tax.mt erl;xption of st;uden‘t dissidencé
'sp‘ark‘e'd.by_Dr.l Ca.rol_ine-._r But h_é:felt there was a étrange new- mc;od
6n the parf of thev:newe-st class of fréshrﬁeri just entered -- a mo‘o’d' 6£- o
‘ask%hg for thé‘.'aiglvmi;istrator.s,_t‘o adminis_trait‘e.. If th_éy were in ‘charge,» -
take charge. I‘t..w:as.;o.nvly é'ome 's'ixi weeks aldng,' but ‘hé'haa been-
m egfing‘with. them'e.ve"r:y dé.sr in g‘ll'oupsbo.f' grom five to fifty,.. aﬁd };e |
fe}t he sensed 'éuch ai mood. |
| ~ 1did not vapproach't.lize subjéct of the School‘.of Public S_;a.rvic;e,

Finally at last he did. He was disappointed he said in the slowness with :
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which the Committee has wovrked in.finding a‘Dean.I And he was .sorry
_that th.ey had turned aown Walt Roétow, Whéﬁe credentials he thought-
‘were ‘a‘bov.év.r‘epr‘o'ach.‘ |

- He tdl'd fnje before vthe weék was over they w_csuld deter_mineg.
whethex.théyv v;}anted to iﬁvi‘te Walf. to participate as a Professbr.
'iﬁis Wa; newg to rﬁé -- exciting and rather frightening. _ '.I ho‘pe they
wi}l invité ‘h‘im'a‘nd 'he- will accept. He is a very important pa?:t of "
ouvxv'i ‘futl'lr.e'_l thit_ﬂ_{as he has been of fl;e last five yeérs here.

. HAe a-l'.sb;' sa1d thatma.[r)p‘arér;gly' the Cov‘mmitt‘ee wa‘s.s d‘etermined |
to fil.;z.d somebéd& w1th a"‘m‘ore a.,c‘ademic:‘bex;t and was less inter'estéd '
1n people Wild Had had actual experience m public .s‘er\.rice.

- ‘. Then he went O.n to s’asr that é.f‘t_ef the election would those who
had been in public"s.er'vicé bé more interested, ~mo;'e ;écéptive to |

cansidering the job as Dean. I pointed out to him tha.t two people --

- and X fhought ﬁrery splendid people of considerable ac'hi‘evement '_—— o

S.e:crl:teta.ry of Agriculture Freeman and Sen'a.tor‘ McGee -- had been
‘sugggsted and hai.d‘.‘not: been apprbved- by this Committee,

We arrivéd at Friendship after discussions and no conclusions, .

- but lea'viné me anxious to find out what the end of the week would bring

a :
~in regard to the inviting,\ﬁs‘ralt to participate at the University. -

I

1 drove 'in from Friendship, arriving at the White House. a little

past_ 9:00 -- a 'c'omplete round trip to Texas -—-a very full and 1 believe
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reaSOnably'successful day. ~And T walked into the dining room to find
Lyndon having dinner; and-Lynda sitting by him, ancl gave him a. -
grap}uc recital of hlS grandson s walkmg away w1th the show.

And then Chief Dunn gave me a rub and I went to bed before

- m 1dn1ght

It had been a rea.lly productwe day I thought, and I was proud
of the way my home tolavn -- my S_tate - _had welcomed Muriel and ,
Hubert. Ahd I tdok sativafac'tion in what Wc;oay almcl also Jaké had N
told me Qh1le we waltad for the plane in Dallas in Woody a off1ce)
Z[‘ﬂey thought there was a good chance that Hubert m1ght carry Texas. --A.

a very different pmture_ from what it had been two weeks.ago.




