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The day began w ith  h e a d lin e s  th a t  s a id  "U .S. and Hanoi Break 

  Deadlock Over T a b le s , Begin T a lk in g  Tomorrow"—a n o te  o f  c a u tio u s  

s a t i s f a c t i o n  on which to  le av e  t h i s  o f f i c e .  Diplomacy i s  l i k e  

wading th rough  h ip  deep mud, slow  u n c e r ta in  p ro g re s s , b u t w e 're  

g r a te f u l  f o r  any.

In  th e  m orning I  worked a t  my desk  w ith  H elene and B ess; 

d ic ta te d  p h ra se s  and word p ic tu r e s  and l i t t l e  memories f o r  th e  

New York p a r ty  thank  yous. And th en  Bob Knudsen came in  and took 

a  p ic tu r e  o f L iz  and B ess, and Ashton and me a t  work in  ou r f a m i l ia r  

hudd les  in  my bedroom. How I ' l l  lo v e  th a t  p ic tu r e  on th e  w a lls  in  

my room! And th en  Bess grabbed th e  camera and took  one o f Bob 

Knudsen and me. L iz  s tay ed  to  d is c u s s  th e  wrap-up on how to  han d le  

th e  f i lm  coverage on th e  Monday luncheon a t  th e  C l i f f o r d s ' . No 

TV in  th e  house, e m p h a tic a lly , b u t c e r ta in ly  th ey  cou ld  ta k e  p ic tu r e s  

a s  we e n te re d  th e  house and we' d pause on th e  s te p s ,  i f  th ey  l ik e d ,  

a s  th e  C l i f f o rd s  g re e te d  u s .  The f i t t e r  came and we t r i e d  on my 

In a u g u ra l costum e, peach p in k  wool c o a t and d re s s  and a  lo v e ly  f u r  

helm et and m uff. A la s , t h i s  costume h as  been p lagued w ith  bad lu ck  

from th e  b eg in n in g . F i r s t  I  decided  on re d  on ly  to  d isc o v e r  th a t  

Mrs. N ix o n 's  costume would be re d , th en  I  sw itched  to  ye llow — too 

l a t e ,  th e  sample they  had shown me was no lo n g e r a v a i la b le  on th e  

m ark e t.

Next I  went up to  A sh to n 's  o f f ic e  and th e re  we had p ic tu r e s  

w ith  A shton , H elene, M arily n , and me. These to o  w i l l  be warmly
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t r e a s u r e d . T h e re 's  n o th in g  l i k e  working to g e th e r  to  cement 

com radeship .

My desk has been p i le d  h ig h  every  day f o r  th e  l a s t  two weeks 

w ith  p ic tu r e s  to  be au tog raphed . I t  seems th a t  o u r d e p a r tu re  from 

h e re  rem inds everybody th a t  h e , o r  h i s  c o u s in , o r  h i s  m o th e r-in -law  

d o e s n 't  have an au tographed p ic tu r e — i t  i s  th e  phenomenon o f d e p a r tu re !

At tw elve I  went down to  th e  E as t Room w ith  Lyndon f o r  th e  

Medal o f S cience  Awards in  what w i l l  be  ou r l a s t  ceremony in  th e  

E as t Room, I  suppose, so I  l i s t e n e d  w ith  sharpened an ten n a  to  every  

moment and r a th e r  e s p e c ia l ly  to  th e  a id e  who announced a s  we 

approached th e  door, "The P re s id e n t  o f  th e  U nited  S ta te s  and Mrs. 

Jo h n so n ,"  ta k in g  a c e r ta in  r e l i s h  in  th e  h e a r in g  and th en  I  took 

my s e a t  in  th e  f r o n t  row f a r  s id e .  D r. Donald Hor n ig  in tro d u ced  

th e  program , Lyndon made b r i e f ,  q u ie t  rem arks abou t th e  c o n tr ib u tio n  

o f th e  tw elve o r  so in d iv id u a ls  s e a te d  on th e  o p p o s ite  f r o n t  row to  

me. They came from th e  p h y s ic a l ,  b io lo g ic a l ,  m a th em atica l, and 

en g in ee rin g  s c ie n c e s—D r. D etl e r  Bronk' s name th e  most f a m i l ia r  to  

me. And th en  one by one, r a th e r  so lem nly , th ey  f i l e d  by and Lyndon 

handed each one th e  medal and shook hands and c o n g ra tu la te d  him, 

and v e ry  q u ic k ly  th e  ceremony was o v e r. I  in v i te d  ev ery o n e  to  th e  

S ta te  D ining Room fo r  sh e rry  and c ra c k e rs  and s ta y e d  v e ry  b r i e f ly  

m y se lf.

I  jo in e d  Lyndon to  go to  th e  N a tio n a l P re s s  C lub, a s o r t  of 

fa re w e ll  to  th e  p re s s  co rps t h a t ' s  been so much a  p a r t  o f our l iv e s
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th e se  f iv e  y e a r s ,  indeed  f o r  th e  l a s t  th i r ty -o d d .  And t h i s  indeed 

was a rem arkable  h o u r. As we approached th e  P re ss  Club I  saw, to  

my amazement, a b ig  crowd— th e y 'd  come from nowhere and on p r a c t i c a l ly  

no n o t ic e .  I  d id n ’ t  know m yself we were going u n t i l  a  l i t t l e  w h ile  

b e fo re . They were pushing to  g e t to  Lyndon, h o ld in g  o u t t h e i r  

hands over t h e i r  h ead s , a good many o f th e  la d ie s  c ry in g , "Oh, Mr. 

P r e s id e n t ,  God b le s s  you, Mr. P r e s id e n t ,  w e 'l l  n ever fo rg e t  yo u ."

I t  was a s tra n g e  o u t-p o u r in g . Lyndon was reach in g  over heads to  

shake hands, p a t t in g  a c h i ld ,  o c c a s io n a lly  s c r ib b l in g  an au tograph— 

s o r t  o f rowing h is  way th rough  th e  crowd w ith  bo th  hands, re m in isc en t 

o f innum erable campaign crow ds. And th en  we were f i n a l l y  in  th e  

e le v a to r  and I  looked a t  one hand—and th e re  was a b leed in g  s c ra tc h — 

th a t  a lso  a  f a m il ia r  phenomenon o f campaign crowds.

Lyndon went d i r e c t l y  to  th e  podium and gave a d e l ig h t f u l  

perform ance. He was q u ie t  and re la x e d  and in  good humor. A warm 

g re e t in g  to  th e  p re s s  and th en  he s a id ,  " I  have n ever doubted your 

energy o r  your courage o r  your p a t r io t is m — th a t  i s  why I  asked 

G eneral Hershey to  g e t in  touch  im m ediately  w ith  each o f y o u ." . The 

speech was about th r e e - fo u r th s  la u g h te r  and th en  toward th e  end 

q u i te  so b er and he s a id  th a t  h i s  g r e a te s t  unhappiness on le av in g  

o f f i c e  Monday noon would be " th a t  peace has e luded  m e." That th e  

th in g  he wanted most was " to  b r in g  back every  boy I  s e n t o u t th e re  

to  V ietnam ." I  looked ou t a t  th e  assem bled fa c e s  o f  th e  p re s s  who 

have h e ld  in  t h e i r  power so much o f th e  su ccess  o r  f a i l u r e  o f th e se
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l a s t  y e a rs  and f e l t  oddly d e tach ed . What they  d id  o r  s a id  was 

ra p id ly  reced in g  in  im portance to  me and among them th e re  were q u i te  

a few th a t  I  had a  p e rso n a l a f f e c t io n  f o r .  M ostly I  was t e r r i b l y  

proud o f Lyndon who was p la y in g  t h i s  scene j u s t  to  my l ik in g —a 

m ix tu re  o f  d ig n ity  and g race  and humor. Someone had asked  i f  he 

had b rough t Lyn and he had answered th a t  "No, Lyn was co n fin ed  to  

q u a r te r s  f o r  re c e n t ram bunctious b e h a v io r ."  And th en  v e ry  q u ic k ly  

we were o f f - - to  a warm o v a tio n — and he g a th e red  up George C h r is t ia n  

and L iz  and they  rode home w ith  us in  th e  b ig  b la c k  c a r— to  th e  

Fam ily D ining Room f o r  a  v e ry  l a t e  lu n ch . Merriman Smith was w ith  

u s . He' s  been v e ry  i l l  and s t i l l  looks v e ry  p a le .

A fte rw ards I  took  L iz  in  my bedroom and we ta lk e d  about h e r  

h e lp in g  o u t on some o f  my p r o je c ts  l a t e r  on in  th e  s p r in g , p o s s ib ly  

f o r  a week when we d e d ic a te  th e  l i t t l e  p a rk  a c ro ss  th e  ro a d .

At fo u r  o 'c lo c k  came th e  h ig h p o in t o f  th e  day. M rs. A lic e  

Longworth came to  t e a  w ith  h e r  g ran d d au g h ter, Joanna Sturm . During 

th e se  f iv e  y e a r s ,  v i s i t s  w ith  h e r  have been sp a rk lin g  e v e n ts .

S h e 's  come to  te a  perhaps h a l f  a dozen tim es and to  d in n e r  once o r  

tw ice  a  y e a r ,  n o t to  any la d ie s  luncheons th a t  I  can remember, I  

d o n 't  th in k  o f th a t  as h e r  d is h . Always b e fo re  I  have sought h e r .  

T h is tim e she had te lephoned  and s a id  she wanted to  pay a  c a l l  and 

b r in g  a  p re s e n t  to  th e  baby. I  l i k e  h e r  trem endously  a lth o u g h  I  

alw ays have th e  f e e l in g  th a t  I  must g ird  my arm our, n o t indeed  to  

do b a t t l e ,  b u t to  be read y , a l e r t  a t  l e a s t .  I  alw ays t r y  to  meet
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h e r  down a t  th e  d o o r, a  d e fe ren ce  to  age and p o s i t io n  and to  j u s t  

what I  f e e l  abou t h e r .  I  remember th e  l a s t  tim e she had come, I  

th in k  i t  was l a s t  O ctober, when sh e ’d g o tte n  o u t o f  th e  c a r  w ith  h e r  

b ig  s t i f f  brimmed h a t  and came toward me l i k e  a  sh ip  under f u l l  

s a i l  ex c la im in g , " I s n ' t  i t  d e l ic io u s ,  i s n ’ t  i t  d e l ic io u s ? "  She 

was ta lk in g  abou t J a c k ie  [K ennedy]' s re m arriag e  and could  b a re ly  

w a it to  g e t  w ith in  speak ing  ran g e .

T his tim e I  met h e r  in  th e  Yellow Room and my f e e l in g s  were 

indeed  m ixed, p a r t ly  because th e  pap ers  had re p o r te d  th e  l a s t  few 

weeks th a t  she had s a id  some trem endously  n ic e  th in g s  abou t me, 

what a v e ry  good F i r s t  Lady and so f o r th ,  and I  f e l t  s e lf -c o n s c io u s  

about t h a t .  And a ls o  I  though t t h i s  could  v e ry  w e ll be th e  l a s t  

tim e I  would see  h e r .  I t  was a d e l ig h t f u l  h o u r. Lyndon came in  

b r i e f l y ,  hugged h e r .  She gave him a  book about h e r  f a t h e r ’ s l i f e  

and she b rough t th e  baby a s i l v e r  cup and a pen . Lynda B ird —one 

of h e r  g r e a te s t  adm irers  came in  and hung on every  word. Mrs. 

Longworth to ld  us an in t e r e s t i n g  s to ry  about h e r  f a t h e r 's  le a v in g  

o f f i c e — in  1909, I  th in k  i t  was, March. There was no fa n fa re  a t  

a l l .  T hey 'd  g o tte n  onto  th e  t r a i n ,  c a r ry in g  t h e i r  own b a g s , and 

h e r  f a th e r  had in  h i s  arms a j a r  o f t e r r a p in — i t  was one o f h is  

f a v o r i t e  th in g s  and some lad y  had remembered how much he  l ik e d  i t  

and had p re se n te d  him a  j a r  a s  a  d e p a r tin g  g i f t .  I  th o u g h t o f  my 

I r a n ia n  c a v ia r !  One o f my l a s t  a c ts  must be to  g e t i t  o u t o f th e
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r e f r i g e r a t o r  and perhaps le av e  w ith  i t  under my arm. I  d o n 't  know 

w hether i t  was my im a g in a tio n , b u t she seemed somehow g e n t le r ,  a 

l i t t l e  l e s s  a c id  in  h e r  w it .

She to ld  us about doing a  TV in te rv ie w  fo r  a  B r i t i s h  company—  

i t  would be shown over th e r e .  I t  had been film ed  in  h e r  own a p a r t -  

ment and d u rin g  i t  she had done h e r  famous im ita t io n s  o f  E leanor 

and M rs. T a f t .  We exclaim ed a t  once, "We n ev er have seen  them— 

would she do them?" And she d id . I t  was a s to u n d in g . I t ' s  as 

though she suddenly  tran sp o sed  h e r s e l f  in to  E lean o r w ith  an a d ju s t -  

ment o f  h e r  b ig  h a t ,  a  c e r t a in  r i g i d i t y  in  h e r  p o s tu re , h e r  fa c e  

assum ing an e x p re ss io n  so w e ll remembered. What an a c t r e s s ,  a  

r e a l l y  accom plished perform ance! And th en  she d id  M rs. T a f t .  T h is 

was an a f te rn o o n  o f  rem em bering, and she ta lk e d  about F ra n k lin  and 

t h e i r  you th  and th e  gay th in g s  they  d id —a l l  th e  young fo lk s  th e n .

  And th en  she s a id  som ething s e r io u s  and q u i te  sad , I  d o n 't  know who 

she was q u o tin g , b u t th ey  w ere speaking  o f F ra n k lin  and s a id ,  "He 

nev er loved  anybody o r an y th in g  excep t p o s s ib ly  th e  Navy."

Joanna seemed somehow d e f in i t e ly  more a t  home in  th e  w orld , 

h a p p ie r . I 'm  g lad  th e y 'v e  g o t each o th e r .  I t  was a  s p a rk lin g  hour 

and c lo se  to  f iv e  th ey  s a id  goodbye. Lynda had been hanging  on 

every  word, say in g , "Save a l l  th e  g o s s ip . I ' l l  come to  see  you when 

I  g e t b ack !"  S h e 's  been one o f th e  s t a r s  o f  my tim e h e re . We s a id  

goodbye a t  th e  e le v a to r .
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A l i t t l e  l a t e r  I  went o v er to  L yndon 's o f f i c e  to  j o i n  him in  

re c e iv in g  Mayor W ashington and John H echinger. We k ep t them w a itin g  

a long  tim e . I 'm  a f r a id .  They had come to  g iv e  Lyndon a  p laque  o f 

a p p re c ia t io n  fo r  h is  work f o r  th e  c i t y  o f  W ashington and a key to  

th e  c i t y .  There was q u i te  an assem blage o f  p re s s  and some d ear 

words by W alte r, "What you and Mrs. Johnson have done f o r  u s  over 

th e  y e a rs  w i l l  be remembered long  by a l l  o f  u s ."  And th e n  W alter 

s a id  th a t  two o f th e  th in g s  th a t  Lyndon had ex p ressed  g r e a t  i n t e r e s t  

in ,  th e  new town a t  Fo r t  L in c o ln , and housing  f o r  th e  e ld e r ly  had 

a c tu a l ly  g o tte n  under way j u s t  w ith in  th e  l a s t  week— th e y 'd  broken 

ground on them because th ey  wanted to  g e t  them s t a r t e d  w h ile  Lyndon 

was s t i l l  in  o f f i c e .  And th en  some v e ry  a p p re c ia t iv e  words by 

Lyndon d ire c te d  to  a l l  th re e  o f  them, W alter and Tom F le tc h e r  and 

John H echinger. In  th e  co u rse  o f i t  he s a id  one o f h i s  g r e a te s t  

d isap p o in tm en ts  was h i s  f a i l u r e  to  g e t Home R ule f o r  th e  D i s t r i c t .

I t  was a b r i e f ,  moving, happy moment and crowned a lo n g  a s s o c ia t io n  

in  which I  had had a r a th e r  s p e c ia l  sh a re  and th e  a f f e c t io n  f o r  th e  

p r in c ip a ls  th a t  comes w ith  hav ing  worked to g e th e r .

A l i t t l e  l a t e r  I  d id  som ething unu su al in  my l i f e  a s  F i r s t  

Lady— I  back  o f f  from th a t  t i t l e —and now th a t  i t  w i l l  so soon be 

l a id  down, I  can a t  l e a s t  th in k  o f i t  in  r e l a t i o n  to  m y self— I  went 

to  a c o c k ta i l  p a r ty !  I t  was a t  th e  Bromley S m ith 's  home on 

M assach u se tts  Avenue c lo s e  to  where C h arles  [Marsh] u sed  to  l i v e .

I t  was one o f  th e  many goodbyes to  a l l  th e  fe llo w  tro o p s —I  would 

( '  have l ik e d  to  have gone to  every  one. And I  know th e r e  must have
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been a l o t  o f sen tim en t, a  l o t  o f i n te n se  f e e l in g  o f  com radeship 

as t h i s  v a s t  complex o f a b le  p eo p le , c a l le d  th e  Johnson A dm in is tra -  

t io n ,  re ach es  th e  end o f i t s  s e rv ic e  and, th e  c lo se  k n i t  c i r c l e s  

b reak  up and th e  in d iv id u a ls  go t h e i r  own ways. I  on ly  s tay e d  

about t h i r t y  m inu tes b u t i t  was fun and a l l  th e  more so because  my 

h o s ts  seemed s u rp r is e d  and p le a se d  th a t  I  was th e r e .

Back a t  th e  W hite House, I  found B i l ly  Graham whom Lyndon had 

in v i te d  f o r  d in n e r , a lre a d y  in  th e  West H a ll .  We ta lk e d  w h ile  we 

w aited  f o r  Lyndon and he s a id  t h a t  P re s id e n t-E le c t  Nixon p lanned  to  

have r e l ig io u s  s e rv ic e s  in  th e  E as t Room w ith  a  d i f f e r e n t  m in is te r  

each Sunday. He had been in v i te d  to  do th e  f i r s t  one . T h is  would 

g iv e  them th e  o p p o rtu n ity  to  i n v i t e  g u e s ts  who have n ev e r had an 

o ccas io n  to  be a t  th e  W hite House b e fo re , and th e n  s u r p r is in g ly ,  

to  me a t  l e a s t ,  i t  w i l l  be good from a s e c u r i ty  s ta n d p o in t .  Lyndon 

was v e ry  l a t e  coming. We saw th e  f i r s t  o f  a m ovie, Shoes o f  a 

F isherm an, in te r ru p te d  i t  f o r  d in n e r and th en  a s  so o f te n  h e re  in  

th e  W hite House, went back f o r  an o th e r t h i r t y  m in u te s , b u t n ev er 

saw th e  end o f th e  movie. Twelve o 'c lo c k  found me to o  t i r e d  a f t e r  

t h i s  long  and busy day, and Lyndon who has had a co ld  which has 

l in g e re d  f o r  weeks and weeks i t  seem s, had long  s in c e  gone to  s le e p  

in  h i s  c h a i r .
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