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It was another day of battering emotions and events. After I had

left Liyndon's room I rested only about an hour -- unable to actually

sleep. And then-I‘go't up,' made ready for the day and was out in the o

West Hail by 9:30 to meet Carol f‘ortas . Just.at that moment Liyndon
came Ifrom 'his' bedroom headed fér -the hospit.all, bundled up in his |
dark overcoé.t With his( hat on, looking illl but very much in charge
of things. And I think he was right not to go dashing off to the
hospital at 4:00 in the night. R |

~ Ikissed him goodbye as Carol called.out a greeting and he was
gone. And we talked for half an hour or so. | And I told Garol my
plans .-- to give half of the undivided inferest in my diary to the

Foundation and retain half for myself which would be paid out to me

in installments over say possibly five yeafs . She thought it made

sense and was quite possible and would do some estimating on the
taxes of the various installments. .
I called Mildred Stegall and askedher to prepare a resume of .

my income and taxes over about four years -- one selected before

- we came into the Presidency, and then three of the years since we

have been in the Presidency.

Carol is at once one of the coolest and warmest people 1 know .

And we are fortunate beyond words to have-had them for friendsfor
. . /A,\- N - .

more than three decades now. - ; '

. O

R

. e




(-

i

-

(.
,

- MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

. Wednesday, December 18, 1968 - ' Page 2

Then I called MargyM cNamara and told her that Lyndon had

gone to the hospital. We would not be there for dinner. But oh yes,

1 would adore to come by, at least for a drink before dinner.

Then I made a series of calls to Earl Deathe about a projector

“for Luci and to John Fleming é,bout a rare book for Lynda -- Tom

Sawyer, "A Wind in the Willows'", an early edifion, illustrated by
Mr. Shephard. .A_ string pf other ca.lls. a;boﬁt‘my mé:iy-facef:ed life ,'"
J. C. Kellum:and J.B . West and _Diapa MacArthur ab'out-To'nyr

| And then about 12:30 I left for lBethesda Na;va.l Hospital;. Always'
except once I have lerd that drivé . It soothésl the spirit. - And néw ;
as wei dréve past the Kennedy 'Cvul‘tural Center i»l.oc}ked .up and thez;e
was the star again, and‘ bélow it, oddly, th:e ;v&drd Bethlehem. I
suppose the maker of the big steel beafn; ‘ |

.LAynd‘on is in the comfortable P'resi_dential Suité. He was just

lying there. In fact, that is what'he did all day -- a..nd'fc‘)r a coupie
of da;ys. _'- not talking, not rleacting to ar_xyjﬁing --a ‘very u._nt‘ypi(.:al

posture for Lyndon.and the measure of how sick he was.

| During the dé.y his fever went up and down. It was as high as 103.6

once I:think. o
. I'went into the bedroom reserved for me and gratefdlly, blissfully,

went to sleep and slept two hours.
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A little paist4-00 I returnedto the WhiteiHouse, said goodbye to

' the T1ppetts over a cup of tea in the West Hall, told Tony a 11ttle bit

about the party we were having downstalrs for the underpr1v11eged

~ children -- 200 of them from Junior Village, and 50 from the Southwest

area. It's just the sort of thing he v.vould' adore con‘iing to watch.
But I told him no adult;'-: were invited except Santa Claus. This party
is a.lwé.ys happy pandemoniuml.. And he ‘moves .so uncerté.inly on his
cane -- 'Ma.rt'ia;nna to help him. |

| - And then\/I svummvoned 'ué .a big smile to go with my Cﬁristmasv

red wool dress and went down stairs to the East Room jus.t in time

to see the finale of the Wizard of Oz -- all those delight.fulvcharacter's

lined up on the stage -- Dorothy and the scare crow and the tin man

"in his marvelous costume and the cowardly lion and the wicked witch

.

.

of’the>West lboking very fierce. It was a precious sight -~ good

~theatre to a good audience.

The children were all sitting forward in their cha.ifs, and many
of them had moved down and sat on the floor right up close to the

stage ‘or even on the steps mounting to the stage.

I made my way among them, waving at Walter and Mrs. Washington

and their cute little gfanddaughter, little Elaine Jewels Réset, in an

adorable Christmas dress —- probably straight from Paris -- glimpsed

———
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Luci across.the room in conversation with a grdup of children and
holding Patrick Lyn in her arms. She had welcomed the children
and introduced the sh’ow, standing in as hostess for me. . She has a

rare and wonderful talent for this. And I must givé to this House

‘credit as one of hervteachers, for developing her sense of

responsibility and her generous grace with c.:rowdis .

fo on. the stage I tha;;kéd all the ca.ét for the pleasurev tﬁey had |
given" thve children. ‘And there were pictures. Anvd the.r; I1led the
way to the State Dining Room, gathering three- or four little guestsi
along the way. And there were the familiar little low tables and tiny
chairs with aboﬁt 10 guests at each,' ranging from five to eleven years
old. And all these Jum;.or Villé,ge childrén are So.Wéll‘BéhaVed. It
says something to us, and not a pdpulaf something tv:hese‘ d;,ys . But

they are disciplined and they are well behaved.

Luci had Patrick on her lap, who was hostess at one bf the tables.

~ And I at another, and began to strike up a conversation -- "What's

your'.name-?' What grade vare you in?. I'll pass these cookies over -
here and ‘would you over yonder pass that plate full ? And‘tell‘ me,
which one did you like best ?;' | |

They were as varied and different as an& other group of children.
From ic'me I could barely elicit any rﬁeséovns‘ie‘ -- just a s};ake' of the‘he’ad

and a vacant stare. And another's eyes were sparkling and excited
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sentences were tumbling out. Several of them wanted to know about

“the President. '""Where's Johnson?', said one. Probably 80 percént

were.Negr,oes . Al weré dressed up. You could see an effort had- |
been made. There were.bright little réé bowties on the ‘1‘aoys . Aﬁd
lots of the .girls in red of gr'eenv friliy Christmas dresseé.

The tin man and the scar'ev crow and the co@ardly lipn and
Dorothy and ﬁhé wicked witch -~ all those delightful charécters -
made .their way from table‘to table to the e'xcited séueals of lth.e little‘
guests. And there Were a bévy of our young hostesses on hand --,-
children of thé staff usually. I' am su;e their firsvt‘ and most frequent
duty'f\yas to escort ‘the young oﬁes to the bathroom_v. ' |

This‘is. one of my favorite parties in this house -- our fi.fth‘a.nd'
last one -; all be‘a.utifully__pla-nned by Bess. |

' I sté.yed onlf about 30 rﬁinuteé. And waving g.oodbye and Merry

Christmas. before Sandy Fox, the Santa Clausg, made his entry as the

. star of the occasion.

I left the field to Luci -- the perfect hostess for this party -- and

went upstairs to the Yellow Oval Room to my Reception for the pho'to

lab personnel. These were the people from Okie's shop who have

produced our marvelous collection of stills -~ the best I believe that

any President has had -- an historical record without parallel. '

PR D TR, SO o S
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'But, alas, the boss was not there. Okie was sick with the flu.

His wife wés one of the first I gréeted. Most of fhem I had to
be 1ntroduced to, though I see their work every day I do not kr;ow
them as I do Tommy Adkins and Bob Knudson.

" Once mofe there were bars in the hall and hot hors d'oceuvres
b'eing passed. And there was a guidé 'standing by to té,ke them to the
Cueens' Room and the Treaty Room 'ar.1d the Lincoln Room..

I went .frvom group to group expr.essing my appreciat‘ion and‘ my
fegling that we had all s‘hared:in prﬁducing s.omething' tha£ history |
would ﬁnd very exéiting.

And then I described somethin.g of th the Johﬁsons had lived
in aﬁd .enjoyed this lovely Yellow Oval Room which they; had ﬁroduced

so many times in photographs; and which none of the wives had

seen and many of them had not since they a're the laboratory workers .

‘Mr. Per was waltlng to give me a _comb-out. I slipped into the .

blue dress that I ha.d worn to Lynda. s weddmg and left a little before

8:00 to go to the McNamara's to the dinner that had been 'planné_d in
honor of Lyndoﬁ‘-- feéling for once. api:ua.lly sorry for vhim, for this
was goiné to Be his ni.ght. -Last night-had' béén at the Negro officials’
Recéption, and he had enioyed it.. And I lookéd forwar.d t;'o him

éhjoyitig tonight too, because this Cabinet that he works with is a
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wonderful assemblage of men. And I fellg thefe wouid be a warm
and intimate at?nosphere. And some w.ords of shared trqubles
and:ti'-i.-umphs tﬁ'af \;vould be g§od for'him to hear. 'And now he wé.s
going t;o.miés it.

We drove down T1"acey Place and the cva.r .came to a halt. And
I gbt out aﬁd went up to the door thinking i's.n't it funny, I've been
to two parties at this house for va two marrying daughters aﬁd stood
at that door for photbgraphs; not t'o mention .sejArer‘al_ ‘a‘rri-vals at
partieér.' And somehow it doesr;'t look lAil;e I rémembered'it. But
such was my faith in the Secret Service that I ne\}er questioned it. .
I knocked on the der. Presently a butler oﬁened it. Fwent in and
stared into ‘a hall thé.t I had never seeﬁ before. No picture, no.‘piéce
of fu_rniture, no 'facei. "lI‘hé butler and 1 starg‘ci at each..other in
growing c_onfusion,v and in # moment I sum.rnlone-:d, "Is this the
M.cNarna.ra'é .ho'use ?" No, Mamg; ”plearse ‘excus‘é me/!' And swiftly
I‘wetAat-out:vthe door. | |

Well, it must have provided an interesting note for the guests

whoever they were at that house that night. - And we went on down

the street about a half a block -- my driver and Agent much
chagrined. - And we walked in to be gréeted by Margy and Bob, the

hosts, and most of Lyndon's Cabinet at a warm and lively party.
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Most everybody was there -- Dean and Virginia Rusk, Henry Fowler

and Clark Clifford. But without Trudye and M_arny.r. Margy told_mé |
she i‘Lad had thz;e.e cancellations 'this .morining . For ihétance-'fhe.
Celebrezzes had been coming. And I haven't seen them in years.
And how I would adore it. The flu is taking its toll everywhere.
And the Nick Katzenbaéhs -;’.who used to be Attorney General -~ and
tall Ramsey Clark, ;tagding quietly in the background, indeed one
of the most inte:;esting and difficult to u‘n‘devfs'tand ;ruefnbers of *:he :
.Cabinet.

And there were Larry O'Brien and Elva who came up to me

and said, "Remember me ‘t'o the President.'" I said, "I will". And

Marvin Watson with lovely Marian, looking -- or was it my imagination - .‘

not quite one of this crowd yet, but nevertheless a deep interéassurance

and poise.

~And thOSe other two who have been members of the Cabmet a.long

W1th Dea.n Rusk since it began in '61 -- Stew Udall with a bubblmg Lee. .

And»Orv:.lle and Jane Freeman to whom I naturally gravitate_ -- we just -

seem to have more to ta.lk about. Both my liking and my respect are

deep.

I did not see C. R. Smith. But John Connor was there with Mary.

Once more affluently enscoenced in the business world. But Mary at
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least took an affectionate backward look over her shoulder a;t their
Cabinét days. Ialways re'm'ember'him as the best dancer of the
Cabinet. And Bill Wirts and Jane. And the Wilbur Cohens --
wonderful pec;p];e. ‘Every :Go’vernmént;shc':ulvd have soﬁe Wilbur |

Cohens in it.” And handsome, romantic John Gardner -- a little

-

e’ldﬁph about Areta, She is ill he said. And Bob Weaver without

Ella. And Bob seemed the most pleased man in the group. It was

-he, it turned out, who had had a sizeable hand in plé.n_ningl last

‘night"s aétivity for Lyndon. He .was so happy that it had taken

. place, that Lyndon had come, and had so obviously enjoyed it; |

And there were other Cabinet rﬁembérs -~ the John Gronouskis
for whom I have an exfraordina.ry respect aind liking . She was in
blégk évening pants and looking very attractive. No, shé hgdn't
learngd an& Polish -- jﬁst too ha;rd; And yes; Sémetimes they.had.
felt thaf they had madé friends; And then the curﬁaiﬁ would come

down and people Wouldr_x't invite them anywheré and wouldn't see

- them for days or weeks. And then a cycle of friendliness would

open up again.
~And the handsome young Trowbridges.
And perhaps those I was gladest to see ~-- Martha and Luther

Hodges. Luther, full of all his activities -- on the board of this,

traveling for that, helping to run the research triangle in spmé way -~
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a very happy retired r_han. And'that word is v‘surely in quotes. .

Martha looking not quite so well. I told her I was coming to

' Chapéi‘ Hill to see my good friend, Emily Crow'Selden sometime.

And she said, "Well, now you haire two reasons to come .'l'

We ‘a.ll had drinks and made our wvé.y througﬁ the crowd. And
evérybody - gver_:ybody -- had plenty to saLy to everybody else. -
'fhere is nothing like hé.ving .workeditogether -~ hard ana long énd ’
in a great cofnrr;on cause t§ prqducé comradeship;

That most ebullient ma‘n,' Hubert Humphrey, is: g;‘ouhded in
Ari'zona; with .the flu. And Mu‘riel, I think one of thé most attractive |

and well loved. And every day of the last eight years it seems to

me she has grown. And especially in the pressure cooker of a

campaign.

A group was talkihg about the election. John Connor said he

‘could sum up his feelings about the whole thing:in one word -- "Damn''.

Actually, he credited fhis mai'velous summary to a story a.Bout
Muriel in TIME, | It couid be most pérfectly e used about a lot of
us I think. | | | |

| Two of Bob and Maréy's children weré ‘hovering in the door --
Craig; tall and handsome with sideburns, so grown up. I hé,rdly

re'memjbered him. And Margy I believe it was (I get the girls mixed.
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up) darling and as short-skirted as Luci.

Lidia Katzenbach -had on a long, sleeky evening pants, and
looked‘:a.s though she had alw#ys beex;x meant to wear .them with that
exotic eye makeup and'fﬁat piléd up hair; I always vs./o'nder»ed how
she maﬁaged to make 8:00 a.m. éar poolé or putting on .that first

| pot o.f.coffe‘e in thg rporning.

Mérgy knéw of course that I was not staying for dinner. And
s0 after about a delightful half hour, Bob knocked on sorhe;hing and
asked Dean-to get up é.nd sé.y a few words. He was maénificent“.’
First, some graceful words to all the lé.dieé of the Cabinet. And
then a ;eferen?e to him addr‘ess.ir.xg all of them as friends 'and.re'calling
‘how éurprising it is in the clontt-axt of i'xistéry that after these |

| tempe'st@ous years they could honéétly, all of them,- addrésé each
other as friendé . I think it is Qeil said. .One of the many unusual
features of this unﬁsual Cabinet is ti’xat they ha;ve not’ ha.d any inpublic
knr;ck-down » drag outs and not a;ny .i-npr'ivate ones , that I know aboﬁt'. ‘
~ They really wborkvtogether . |

And then he said, *.v”Yea‘..rs from now our cﬁildren and t.heir"
grandchildren will be pfoud to éay,. b'they served in the Cabinet of
Liyndon iohnson“' . A brief resufné of these years of sitruggle and
é,chievement, the-vdid of sentirﬁentality but loa.'ded_ w1th feél_ing . ’And _

oh how I wished Lyndon had been there. I have had my nights. I have
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.had_ so many nights. So many people have been so much too geﬁerous
to me -- all'th'e.se ééyings of goodbye -; the préss, the Beaut"iﬁcyzation
Comfnittee. But this was 'suppos.ed to be hig night.

'And then Dean handed me f;)r Liyndon a packag;a;‘ Bob told me it

was a silver tray with everybody's signature and an inscription.

And then Joe Fowler got up and delivered one of the most humorous

delightful bu.t markedly longer talks addressed to the service apd the
: personé.lity of ﬁubert Humphrefr and handed to Muriel another silver
. tray. | | |
| I i‘eéppnded very brieﬂy, but very affectionately. Arid. Muriel
was w_i.thout doubt the feminine star of the evening - her little talk -
50 5pontaneoﬁs and humoro.us --'even in defeat. This orciea.l has
been gpodl for them .-

And thep é.t nearly 9‘:00 I said gobdbye to everyb‘ody, wit.h.m_ariyl
hugs here aédL there. And I was out the door and hurrying bé.ck to
the White House to a very "necess'ary a;1d very tough meeting.

'Jim_ Cain was supposed. _t§ hav‘e.varrived about 7:00. His pléne o

_‘was delayed. But he'wé.s tﬁe;‘é when I got‘back in the West Hali.
And I called Diana apd Mattianna from the White House theatre.
Actually therg was no s ensi‘t;le and respectful wa.;)r to keép Tony

from Beiﬁg present. And after all it was his life we were trying to
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" decide about. So presently he and Donald joined us. Dr. Vauss

‘was there. Tony sat silently in the chair with considerable dignity

and composure. I was proud of him.
Jim Cain took the lead -~ explained of how they had gone over

all the pictures and all the tests. And he felt it was one of three - -

‘thingé -- either subdural bleeding resui‘ting from the fall which had

formed clots under the skull and could be removed. Or it.was_ a
tumor which was benign. Or -- and this was the one that struck a
chill to every heart -- it was a tumor which had spread from other -

parts of the body. He did not use the word ''malignant'. He did not

" need to. And he said he felt very sure that we should set about

havir;g the most complete tests without delay. .And that he felt the

»

‘place to do it was at Mayos. Then he launched into the fact that

certainly there were very good doctors ---excellent men -- here
in Washington. And he recognized the desireability of having one's
family present. It was simply that he could not offer any help, any

putting everything together, any degree of management here. And

" that is what he could and would do at Mayos if he decided to come

P SR
oss

there. At every point, Dr. Vauss put in his word.
- At one point Tony said, "Yes, yes, we will do it. But I must

go home. I'll go home tomorrow‘.'b'v And this was so painful to hear.
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Somewhat to my surprise it wés Donald and not‘Mant'ianna that g:‘a.ve.
immediate vvoice.to the famlly thoughts -- that no, there was no point’
in going home, hel was already this far along the wa;}}:, that Christrr;é.s
and bﬁéiness and nothing Was as important as going. on and having the
most thorough tests to determine what this was and then 'ope;:a.ting

if operating is what must be done.

SRS S X :
y : ,
Dr. Verass was relatively quiet. But at every point expressed

himé'eif firmly and in general agreement with whét J‘i‘m Caiﬁ said.
And Mazf‘tia'.nnay strong and cofhforting, ‘very ferﬁinine but.very' firm _
What a blessing she has been to his life. ‘

I was surprised fo ;ee that Jim Cain to be so aggfessive, g0
persuasive -; fhe deadly 'se;'iousness of itv, .e.xsensua‘,ted ratherA than

veiled by his calm manner.

Tony lis'tened(. His face crumpled i'ather, but rather manly.

And at orvxe.poivntv he said, '"Well, I put myself in your hands.' I looked

at him and thought.of all those hikes into the wilderness we hadn't

had. And we hadn't really gotten around to seeing the Golden Aspen

in September -- quiet-like that is. And all those tripé we had plannéd .

down into Mexico, discovering its far corners. The one week we had

had back in '63 had just been prelude we said. To come face to face

with a.crisis like this shakes your sense of values into their

proper perspective.. How unimportant whether we would have
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thfée éer‘vants or four. Or that we dial our own phone cé.lls rather
than ha\-‘re a switchboard in the future.
Finélly__ it i}va;s agreed almost that Tbny would lea.ve'..t}‘1e ﬁext
day with ‘Mafti‘anna for Mayos. Joe himeelf was rgturniﬁg at 5:00
and there were ‘twAc‘) planes. And we é.t least could help on getting
' thé impc;ss.iblev reservations. :
And so at 10:00 I left the White House and returned to my owln
sick husbénd at the hospité.l. Thank God ~; sick with a minor illness.
' ( All -Of their listenings to his chest had reassured tHem no pneumonia.
That was what had been 1n their minds this earl').r morning at 2:00 and
" 4:00. |
| Anﬁ so exhausted I went to bed at 11:00. ‘But not even this was ’
the end of‘ the da;y. |

- Sometime inthe middle of the riight I woke up with one of those .

strange attacks of v1olent stomach aches -- muscle spasms. I suppose

willes hed
it is just my e heel (2). And when there have been enough

“troubles -- :_;n’ental or physical -- one's bbdy finally presents the bill -

in some way.
I tottered to the bathroom for some medicine. And then I phoned
(" . the nurse. And then lying flat on my back on the bed I think I fainted.

. i I remember vaguely the nurse and the corpsman and finally the
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doctor and a shot. And then after a while the pain abated and -

- blissfully I wen t to sleep.




