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It was a nightmére of a day in the White’ Ho'us’é.with the da;rk
‘black coils of a night@are twisting underneaf?h thé surface of é. '
day that .was jam-packed full with ca.lls,: aépoiriﬁmentél, house gue’sts,‘
éngagements . |

i had an ea:ly breakfaét withALyndon and worked at the desk
with Marilyn and then with Besé oh t;hg Christmas party. One ev_ery'
day this week. And thenb a h:ost‘of calls about Toﬁy -~ to Diana and
Martiana and to Dr. \%a:i;;-swho would see him ‘tod‘ay‘ and will get him
in the ho;pital tomorrow mérning for 1'thoz.'01.1gh tests. | Tony is thef'
main part ofAthe nightmare. His dragging right leg and his speech

“that halts in mid-sentence be;aﬁée he forgefs and the all too-i’requeht'
laugh. And the horror of it is thé,t he knows that something fearful
’ is happening to hirri. He told Martiana that he laughs because he | .
-doesrﬁ: know what‘ else to do. It's a sort of social crut;ch I guess .
But we é.re fuli of resolution to attack this thing headon and to find
out what; it is, to use everyiinteliigence and 'facility at.our corrimand
‘'to combat it. '

I calle'cl. Clai'k Clifford an&b Carol f‘oftas -= two of my chief
advisors -- and made dates to see'them‘. 'And-Bai-efo‘.ot.S'anders who
is Sugge_sting thaf: we havé a reception for the Congress right after
January 3rd. 1 1.'e'c;.ommendé'd againét it, and so dia Bess. Then
more w‘ork with Marilyn and Liz.‘ And finaily a b;eé.k to go up to t‘:he“ |
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Sola.mum and have lunch with my house guests ..

PaTfilfe-

A week or two ago I had 1nv1ted BellzBatitla T1pp1tt my Selma,

Ala.bama cousin to come up with her husband and_spend a few days

sight-seeing and family visiting -~ explaining carefully to her that

I would have a heavy work schedule. But in between her sight-seeing
we could ha\fe time for lunch or maybe sit by the fire and drink and
talk about Uncle Claude and Aunt Effie and wading inthe streams

at Billingsly. I did not dream that their arrival here would be in

quite such a time of tension and"ﬁrouble . Butat any rate. lunch up - :

in the Solariﬁm -- that hospitable room that has hoﬁsed so much of

| ~ our family life -- was a pleass.nt time. Eloise Thornberry, pretty

and gay, on her way to a committee meeting about deaf people, was

a great help. And dear Mattiana, unobtrusively helping Tony around.

And we did talk about old times -- Bellrand Tony and I -- as we looked

out at the Washington Monument and remembered summers in Alabama
and cousins and our great old white columned house. But it was brief
for me.

And then I went down to the Lincoln Sitting Room to record for

- the ABC show. Simone rides herd on it. How I shall miss her. It's

the '\.r‘ery end of this week that she 'will go.
It went rather smoothly. I tried to immerse myself in the feel of

the show, of the house, of my ‘deep regards for it, ' And then at la.st
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a bonus ~-- the '"no think" timev—; going to ;he beéuty parlor -- a
ma.rv'elous‘ release from effort -- at léa.s-t ""no think'' ‘for a pa,rt of
it altﬁough I carried the usual straw bé,g f'u'll of work for under the
dryer -- that being most'ly .g'oiﬁg over the list of the press ladies |
\&ho would ér;‘;’wé foAr the party at 6:00. |

| And fhen back to the White House and an hour‘é Work with
Helene. And thén into Lyndoq's room where he had been tryir;g to
get a nap. It was obvious that his cold haci worsened. He has had

a dragging cold for ages -- weeks ~-- it seems .. He looked up at me

“and said, VI don't believe I,cén make it." He really looked bad. I

said, '"You ought not to go out there in that cold. You ought to have

'gotten the Vice President to do this.' Knowing that it was now too

laté ﬁe would Be there in mb‘omen‘ts . Ifelt angry w‘ith myself that I
hadn't .ta.kenvcharge of this sooner, but I cooperated éven shoved in
gétting him to do éomething iknew he ought not to do simply because
there was a crowd waiting and TV iights set up .and he wa; exﬁ;ected.
And ther; we walkéé obutv é.bout 5:30 ~- Lyh&ién and Luci anﬁ Lynand I --
gét into the big black car aﬁd d;'ove to the Ellip‘se‘tou iight thé Christmas
tree .for the sixth and final time. | -

Stew Udall presid‘ed at the Ceremony. And it was bitter cold up |

on the platform. As we mounted the steps someone had tried to hand
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Lyndon his hat. He had brushed it aside. And there he was, hatless,

'thdugh several of the men had very sensibly heid onto their hats.

It was a brief, stirr’irig,' dear ceremony -~ Christmas carols

" by a robed choir, a brief presentation of red roses to me by a girl

scout, and a short, ‘pa.trioti'c speech by a Boy Scout. Lyndon.

always. arises and congratulates both of them, and so do I. And

they've never failed to be really good. Some words_of welcome by -

. the Majror .. And the wind was so fierce it was .practi'cally lifting

our hair right off of our scalps.’

And then Lyndon's talk -- "My prayer now as it has been in

each of these other Decembers is for peace and reconciliation abroad,

| justice and tra.nqu111ty at home "

And flnally the pressmg of the button that 11t the T4-foot sPruce

tree into its glory of blue and white and yellow lights and the 50 trees

.of t%hé States that grouped around it on the Ellipse.’ And it was a
- glorious sight. We were all caught up in the feeling tilat this wa;s
: _indee& the ,last time for us. But' Iam getting. a little impatient now
of "last t1mes”, and just as ready to get on with whatever comes after.
-And then the Marine band struck up the National Anthem and we all

pulled up an extra two inches taller. And of course the helm the

delight of the evemng, was as uSual Lyn ~~ also the most sensz.bly

dressed man present in matching 1eather coat and cap with the '
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flaps that came snuggly over his ears, all big-eyed and delighted

at the Christmas trees, waving to the crowd from his Granddaddt?s*

arms. And then reaching over for Walter Washington's cute little

granddaughter to give her a kiss. And then very quickly we were
back in the car. Scarcely more than 30 minutes had elapsed before
we returned thoroughly chilled to the White House ..

I do not remember just at what moment it was that the second

. chapter of the nightmare unfolded. Someone of my staff -~ it may .

have been Sh.a_roh or Marcia -- told me that Liz h#d been called |
shortly before and asked to fush to the hOSpital and bring someone
with her. Les had been chokinvg.. They had‘given him an emergency
tracheotomy in his owﬁ hospital Bed withouf even.tak‘ing him to tl';Le |

operating room. Dear Simone had been with her. She is a good

friend to all of us. And so this then was the setting for my last

party for the press ladiels -- much planned and much ldoked forward
to.

The3.r were invited up to the second floor and I greeted them just»
inside th.e door of the Yellow Roofh. No ann:o‘unceAr necessary here
since 1 knew eirery oi'xe of thefn from river rafts‘ and forest trails énd
art gallerys é.rid White Ho“usie parties . A fire burned merrily in thg

Yellow Room, and there were Christmas decorations everywhere.
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A bar was set up out in the hall. A small group of the Marine band
in their red coats were playing Christmas music down toward the
east end of the hall. And the family sitting room was opened up’

‘ invitipgiy and a delicious spread in the family dining room.

There were the regulars -- Isabelle Shelton and Dorothy McCardle

and Helen Thomas, without Franc'es. Lewine vyho .is on va?:a.tion.
| And old-timers -- Est\adﬁaé Tu:".t:y and Isabelle G:I:iffin who goes
| back with me tovabou.t 1938 1 thir'1k.‘ And Hope ﬁ.ydiﬁgs Miller é.nd
Josvephi'ne Ripley. And pert little Boxi;zie Aﬁgelo: And Norma,
Milligan, wearing an LBJ pen. "I think in spite of anything'i:hat
 NEWSWEEK has said about us that she has alwé,ys had ; ceftaxlin
' sfmpa.thy and understanding for us.
And Texané - Marg'avretqu}rer, ‘whom perhaps I'\.re known h
‘the longest of all. And Sarah McClendon, thorn in ;:he flesh for
all Press Secret‘aries, but nice enough to me . And Kareﬁ_lﬂeinfelﬁer.
Angd I think Wauhillau LaHay wvho‘ perhaps felt moré sehfimental ai)out
this evening than anybody, although the whole ‘evening had avceftain
sadness right below tﬁe laughter anci rﬁerriment. And everybody
was saying, "01;1, we.are going to miss; you so. Ii: wili"be a he‘xlrd é_ct
to £0116w . "
'And there was Chris S‘advd];ei' - L&'nda Bird"sA Boss .and. friena‘. :

And Nan. Robertson who writes very high-class stories I think. And ‘
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Lanelle Aikman who w“orked with me on the White House books from

the National Geograbhic .. And Betty Beale -~ one of my favorites,

and who was admiring the Glackens and télli_ng me (and how right she

is) that I should have gied harder long ago to get publicity about
every gift that came to the White House. And she said that she

through a column had brought about the gift of the Indian paintings
that hang in the Library. And Nancy Dickerson, 1ooking terrificly

. 2 . .
smart. And Julie Moon. And Nelman Novan, Faye Ritter and Sissy

Mdrrissey. The name of every one brings up: memories. I doubt

if there is a group that I know better here in Washington than these

- press women. And I };aveA really enjbyed them.

The news of Les' condition had carefully been kept quiet by me

and my staff. But Liz' absence meant to them that he was not doing
N . i B - ‘ " . R

"well. Wild horses coyld not have kept Liz from this party if he had

been all right. -

And s:p on the surface I laughed and joked and talked and really

~enjoyed them. Ahd underneath there w.asbthe chill level of tension

about Tony and about Les.

As they left about 7:30 I told them to be sure and pick up their
Christmas gift at the east end of the hall. Liz' office with much

imagination and hard work had put togethér a montage of pictures
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of all of oﬁr t;rips- over the five years . And thésé were wrapped »
arouﬁd_a waste baékét, laminated _ontbo it by some process . And I
at leaét was crazy about thgm . |

Q}lite a few of the ladies had told\‘ me during the evening that
tﬁe small Christma..sv, tree I had."given' th‘erh a year or two agé was
actually growing in their back yard.‘ |

We will have a lot to remember each ‘other by.

When the last one was gone, I Qent and called Liz; Her voice

was full of féafs but controled. She said Leé \Qas in the intensive

care ward, but she believed the danger was passed. And the awful

part was that they couldn't really figure out why all of it was

_' ‘happening., '

I went down to the ﬁhea.j:re to say hello to all of my houseguests

- who were watching a movie -~ grateful that we had this to 6££er them

since my time was so fragmented. And then back exhausted to the.

- second ﬂoor, called Chief Dunn and got.a rub while I-ma&e a series

of calls -- Marcia énd Shar~on,‘ Simone and Diana -- about the next
day's business and troubles.

I thought with rye amusement something that Lyndc;n had saAidii
this morning. It went about like this: "I told the Dallas News ‘that

there are ten sons-of-bitches in the United States -- the two news .
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mégézines and the two news services and the New York Times', and
here'I lost count’.. And he went on to s.a.y,“”It séti.sfied me, it cleansed
my soul, but I wili nefer r}ec.:over from it." He l;lad.gone on
reminiscing aboui; Strom Thurmond a.nd. Said-, "He has stuck the knife
in me deep iq my heart. Bﬁt I think he hé.s done it courteously and
honestly. Ithink he has a certain liking for me. He is just true to
his,co:;viétiqns S ' |

I too believe that that is a fgir evaluation,' aﬁd hg is easier to( .

take than some of our Democrats.




