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I  was up e a r l y ,  l i k e  when I  was a  c h i ld  and I t  was a  day to  

go to  th e  County F a i r  and I  d id n ’ t  w ant to  m iss  a  th in g .  C o ffe e  

a t  se v e n , a  sm a ll p r i v a t e  s m ile  to  th e  b ig  can o p ied  bed  t h a t  I  would 

n o t  s le e p  i n  a g a in ,  and to  th e  c o u r te o u s  d e f e r e n t i a l  W hite  House 

b u t l e r  who b ro u g h t th e  t r a y .  I ' m g la d  I  had  s p e n t a  l o t  o f  S a tu rd a y  

a f te rn o o n  sa y in g  goodbye b e c a u se  I  do n o t  remember t h a t  I  s a id  many 

goodbyes to  th e  s t a f f  on Monday. And Mr. P e r  i n  to  comb my h a i r  

b e fo re  e ig h t  o ’ c lo c k  and th e n  In  my ro b e  w ith  a  cup o f  c o f f e e  i n  

my h an d , a  l a s t  l i t t l e  p ilg r im a g e  o f  my own I n to  a l l  th e  rooms on 

th e  second f l o o r ,  w a lk in g  around  q u ie t l y — p a r t l y  to  s e e  i f  t h e r e  was 

any p e r s o n a l  o b je c t  l e f t  anyw here—m o stly  j u s t  t o  s ta n d  s t i l l  and 

a b so rb  th e  f e e l  o f  th e  Y ellow  Room and th e  T re a ty  Room— I  s h a l l  

n e v e r  f o r g e t  i t .  The L in c o ln  Room and th e  l i t t l e  L in c o ln  S i t t i n g  

Room—-and h e re  I  found a  w hole c o f f e e  t a b l e  f u l l  o f  d i r t y  d i s h e s ,  

w hich  I  q u ic k ly  r e p o r te d  to  Jo h n . Some o f  th e  g u e s ts  from  l a s t  

n i g h t ’ s p a r ty  in  s e a rc h  o f  c h a i r s  and a  p la c e  to  p e rc h  t h e i r  p l a t e s  

had d r i f t e d  i n  h e r e .  He sounded a s  though h e  was g o in g  to  s e a rc h  

even th e  m ost rem ote  co rn e r s  anyway. I  ask ed  him  to  p le a s e  ta k e  

down th e  p o r t r a i t s  o f  Lyndon and me, s t i l l  on th e  e a s e l s  i n  th e  

E a s t H a l l ,  and p u t them in  th e  c a r e  o f  th e  C u ra to r .

And in t o  th e  Q ueens’  S i t t i n g  Room and th e n  in t o  th e  lo v e ly  

Q ueens’  Room. H ere and in  th e  Red Room and in  th e  G reen  Room I  

l i k e  th e  f lo w e r  a rran g em en ts  m ost o f  a l l ,  I  b e l i e v e .
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A bout n i n e - t h i r t y  I  w ent up to  A sh to n ’ s o f f i c e — one o f  th e  l a s t  

i n  th e  w hole W hite House to  be  d ism a n tle d  o r  to  s to p  f u n c t io n in g .

I t  was pandemonium, k n ee -d eep  in  boxes and p ie c e s  o f  p ap e r!  She 

s a id  sh e  w ould have i t  a l l  c le a n  by a  l i t t l e  p a s t  e le v e n  and make a  

f i n a l  w a lk - th ro u g h  and be o u t by noon.

And th e n  in to  L u c i ' s  room w hich lo o k ed  h o p e le s s — s c a t t e r e d  

b a g s , h a l f -o p e n e d .  [We w ould] d is p a tc h  P a t r i c k  and O lga and M iss 

G la s e l  and L u c in d a  o u t to  th e  C l i f f o r d s  a t  ab o u t th e  tim e  we l e f t — 

maybe f i v e  m in u te s  b e fo re  o r  f i v e  m in u te s  a f t e r .  Thank heaven  w ith  

one h o u r l e f t  [ to  L u c i]  o f  th e  S e c re t  S e rv ic e ,  I  d o n ' t  have  to  h a n d le  

t h a t !

L u c i ,  i n  h e r  w i l l f u l ,  h ig h ly  fem in in e  way, had d e c id e d  to  w ear 

w hat sh e  th o u g h t was h e r  p r e t t i e s t  o u t f i t —a v e ry  heavy b la c k  and 

y e llo w  d r e s s  f o r  w hich sh e  had no " j u s t  r i g h t "  c o a t and k e p t on 

a s s u r in g  me n o , she  w ou ldn’ t  be  c o ld  d u r in g  th e  cerem ony.

And th e n  in to  th e  P in e a p p le  Bedroom, w here I  found  a  g u e s t 

book o f  th e  m yriad  g u e s ts  who had  s ta y e d  u p s t a i r s  w ith  u s — p u t i t  

back  in  A sh to n ’ s  h an d s— and do th e  r e s t  o f  th e  g u e s t  room s.

I n to  th e  S o la riu m — i t s  p e r s o n a l i ty  a l l  s t r ip p e d  away and 

lo o k in g  c o ld  and c l i n i c a l  now and w hat a  gay room i t ’ s been—w ith  

L u c i’s  s ig n a tu r e  fa c e  on th e  window, L ynda’ s W in n ie -th e -P o o h  

p i c t u r e s ,  t r i p  p i c tu r e s  and s ta c k s  o f  r e c o r d s ,  and o f te n  a  b u f f e t  

t a b l e  f o r  th e  s tre a m  o f h o u se g u e s ts !
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I  w ent back  down to  my room and p u t on th e  peach  p in k  d re s s  

t h a t  I  w ould w ear and th e n  down to  th e  Red Room. The f l o o r  was 

a l i v e  w ith  b u t l e r s  and c le a n in g  p e o p le  and th e r e  was a  sm e ll o f  

ammonia i n  th e  a i r —w hat a  s u r p r i s in g  h o u seh o ld  sm e ll h e re !  John  

a s s u re d  me t h a t  i t  w ould be  gone in  t h i r t y  m in u te s  and y es  he  

w ould l i g h t  th e  f i r e s  and we would have  some sw eet r o l l s  w ith  th e  

c o f f e e .

A co u p le  o f  tim e s  I  w ent in t o  Lyndon’ s room. He had been  on 

th e  phone c o n s ta n t ly  s in c e  sev en  o ’c lo c k  o r  t a lk in g  w ith  a id e s ,  

d i c t a t i n g ,  d is p a tc h in g  Jim  o r  L a rry  f o r  some l a s t  th in g  to  b e  done. 

Once h e  showed me a  co u p le  o f  s h e e ts  o f  p a p e r— th e  c i t a t i o n s  f o r  

Mary L a sk e r  and L au ran ce  R o c k e fe l le r— he was g iv in g  them th e  Medal 

o f Freedom and th e s e  w ere th e  b r i e f  r e c o rd s  o f  t h e i r  accom plishm en ts 

f o r  t h e i r  countrym en . T here  was a  l i s t  ab o u t tw en ty  lo n g  t h a t  we 

had  d is c u s s e d  o v er a  p e r io d  o f  m onths. I  was g la d  he  was d o ing  i t ,  

b u t  w ished  h e  had done i t  a  month ago w ith  pomp and cerem ony. I t  

had been  v e ry  h a rd  f o r  him  to  choose some and ex c lu d e  o th e r s .  I  

made a  few changes to  M ary 's  and L a u ra n c e 's .

A f te r  a  w h ile  i t  was tim e  to  p u t on my e le g a n t  mink h a t—w hat 

an  in d u lg e n c e — how o f te n  w i l l  I  w ear i t  a t  S to n ew all?  Take up my 

m u ff, t e l l  Lyndon I  would be a  few m in u te s  e a r ly  and to  come a s  soon 

a s  h e  c o u ld  and down I  w ent to  th e  Red Room.

F o r me, in  any day o f  c r i s i s  a l l  th e  r e a l  em o tio n s— a l l  th e  

le a v e - ta k in g s  o r  w h a t e v e r - i t - i s  have a l re a d y  been  l i v e d  th ro u g h  a t
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a q u ie t e r  tim e . From now on , one i s  s o r t  o f  a n e s th e t iz e d — in  

arm our— and s t i l l  t h e r e ’ s th e  f e e l in g  o f  "g o in g  to  th e  F a i r "  and 

w an tin g  to  a b s o rb , ta k e  i n  e v e ry th in g ,  b u t  n o t  to  f e e l  i t .

The day b l u r s  i n to  a  m ontage and I  am n o t s u re  o f  seq u en ce .

I  th in k  L eonard  M arks was th e r e  a l l  th e  tim e  and from  o u r  v ie w p o in t 

th e  o r c h e s t r a  m a s te r ,  and I  b e l ie v e  H ubert and M u rie l w ere th e  f i r s t  

to  come. And th e n ,  a s  i t  so  o f te n  had hap p en ed , we g o t th e  m essag e , 

"T hey’r e  two m in u te s  aw ay," and Lyndon and I  w alked  o u t on th e  

N o rth  P o r t i c o  l i n e d  h e a v i ly  on b o th  s id e s  w ith  cameramen. And 

th e r e  on th e  l e f t  was a  h i l a r i o u s  s ig h t !  Mr. T rap h es  B ry a n t ,  a t  

h i s  f e e t  a  boun c in g  Y uk i, f r e s h ly  w ashed and w ea rin g  a  b r ig h t  c o a t  

t h a t  M rs. B ry a n t had made, a d a r l i n g  g rey  p o o d le , c l ip p e d  and 

b ru sh ed  and p ro u d , and tu c k ed  in to  Mr. B ry a n t ' s  c o a t ,  a  l i t t l e  

m in ia tu r e  o f  a  dog , b re e d  unknown, su rv e y in g  t h i s  sc e n e  w ith  b r i g h t  

a l e r t  e y e s . U n t i l  th e  human members o f  t h i s  drama a r r iv e d ,  th e s e  

c h a r a c te r s  had been  f i l l i n g  i n  f o r  th e  cameramen!

The b ig  b la c k  c a r  r o l l e d  up and o u t s te p p e d  th e  P r e s id e n t -  

E le c t  , grow ing momently more im p re s s iv e  somehow, and th e n  P a t  i n  a  

sm ashing  ro s y  re d  o u t f i t ,  b e l t e d ,  w ith  l a p e l s  and a  f u r  h a t .  P r e t t y  

l i t t l e  T r i c i a  s te p p e d  from  somewhere, i n  a  powder b lu e  c o a t  w ith  

l i t t l e  to u c h e s  o f  f u r .  S h e 's  t i n y  and v e ry  fe m in in e . And J u l i e ,  

t a l l e r ,  d a r k e r ,  and more v iv a c io u s ,  and la n k y  s m il in g  young D av id .

We s to p p ed  on th e  P o r t ic o  f o r  p i c t u r e s .  R ig h t and th e n  l e f t  and 

th e n  th e  funny l i t t l e  b u s in e s s  t h a t  so o f t e n  happens a b o u t who goes
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i n  th e  d o o r f i r s t  u n t i l  I  to o k  P a t ' s arm f i rm ly  and s a id ,  " S h a l l  

we go in ? "  Then we w ere a l l  i n  th e  Red Room, th e  crowd e n la rg in g  

to  i n c lu d e  S e n a to r  D irk s e n , S peaker McCormack, th e  V ice  P r e s id e n t -  

E le c t  and M rs. Agnew and t h e i r  son who had been  in  V ietnam , w ith  

h i s  w if e ,  and t h e i r  two d a u g h te r s .  S e n a to r  M a n s f ie ld , G e ra ld  F o rd , 

S e n a to r  Jo rd a n  and C a r l A lb e r t , and Lynda and L u c i who g r a v i t a t e d  

a t  once to  th e  young N ixons. I  n o t ic e d  L u c i and T r i c i a  i n  an im ated  

c o n v e r s a t io n  in  a c o rn e r ,  a p p a re n t ly  g e t t i n g  on v e ry  w e l l .  And 

Lynda a s k in g  D avid i f  he  r e a l l y  d id  le a v e  a l l  th o s e  n o te s  b e h in d  

th e  p i c t u r e s ,  and I  a sk in g  Mr. M a r r io t t  how h e  was m anaging w ith  

h i s  th o u san d s  o f  f r i e n d s  who m ust su d d en ly  have  come from  th e  f a r  

f  N re a c h e s  o f  th e  U n ite d  S ta t e s  dem anding a  s u i t e  w ith  a  l a r g e  l i v in g

room. O ver in  th e  c o rn e r ,  I  saw L iz  and B ess s ta n d in g  to g e th e r  

su rv e y in g  th e  s c e n e . How w o n d erfu l i t  h a s  been  to  work w ith  them 

a l l  th e s e  y e a rs !

T h ere  was L eonard  M arks s a y in g , " I t ' s  tim e  to  g e t  in t o  th e
I

c a r s . "  And P a t and I  and S p eak er McCormack w ent o u t to g e th e r  and 

to o k  o u r p la c e s  i n  a  c a r .  Lyndon and Mr. N ixon w ere in  th e  le a d  

c a r  and in  betw een some S e c re t  S e rv ic e  and somewhere b eh in d  Lynda 

and L u c i and L eonard  M arks. We a l l  lau g h ed  t h a t  th e y  w ere  g o ing  to  

have  th e  m e r r i e s t  tim e  o f  anybody.

I t  to o k  a  w h ile  b e fo r e  every o n e  g o t in  and I  lo o k ed  up a t  th e  

fa c a d e  o f  th e  W hite House and th e r e ,  g lu e d  to  one o f  th e  windows w ere  

th e  f a c e s  o f  John  F ic k la n d  and J e rm a in , and a n o th e r  b u t l e r ,  was i t  

Johnny? T h a t was my l a s t  v iew  a s  I  d ro v e  away from  th e  W hite H ouse.



We s t a r t e d  th e  p a ra d e  down P e n n sy lv a n ia  A venue. I t  was 

s t r a n g e — th e r e  w ere v e ry  few p e o p le — a l i t t l e  k n o t h e r e ,  a  group 

th e r e .  I  waved b u s i ly  and t r i e d  to  lo c k  ey es  w henever I  saw an 

an im ated  f a c e ,  b u t  m o s tly  th e y  j u s t  s to o d  and I  d id  n o t  s e e  a 

f a m i l i a r  f a c e  th e  w hole le n g th  o f  P e n n sy lv a n ia  A venue. B ut th e r e  

was a  good d e a l  o f  b a n n e rs  and b u n t in g .  Our c o n v e r s a t io n  was 

d e s u l to r y  and t r i v i a l —we w ere g la d  i t  w asn ’ t  s l e e t i n g ,  we m igh t 

even  a v o id  r a i n  a l th o u g h  i t  was a g ray  b ro o d in g  d ay . I  s a id  I  

f e l t  s u r e  t h a t  th e  s ta n d s  w ere g o in g  to  be f u l l  by th e  tim e  th e y  

ro d e  b ack . Somehow I  f e l t  v a g u e ly  s o r r y  t h a t  th e y  w eren ’ t .  And 

e v e ry  now and th e n  a  booming rem ark  o f  s u b s ta n c e  from  th e  S p eak er, 

a l l  th e  more s u r p r i s in g  coming from  t h a t  f r a i l  d e s ic c a te d  man. We 

saw a  few  c h i ld r e n  w ith  f l a g s  and he  s a id  from  deep w i th in  th e  w e ll  

o f  h i s  th o u g h ts ,  " I  l i k e  to  s e e  them w ith  f l a g s , " and we b o th  

lo o k ed  a t  th e  C a p i to l ,  he  and I .  I  ta lk e d  ab o u t how d r iv in g  in  from  

V ir g in ia  on summer a f te r n o o n s ,  w ith  th e  o th e r  S p eak e r, Mr. Sam 

R ayburn , who u sed  to  s a y , "How do you l i k e  my C a p i to l? " And we 

s a id  to g e th e r  som eth ing  l i k e ,  "We a l l  f e e l  t h a t  i t ' s  o u r s ."

Then a s  we d rove  up u n d er th e  P o r t ic o  a t  t h a t  g r e a t  o ld  b u i ld in g  

we w ere m et and e s c o r te d ,  w ith  minimum c o n fu s io n , to  th e  o f f i c e  o f  

S e n a to r  M arg a re t Chase S m ith . T here  was M rs. E isenhow er in  a d a rk  

d r e s s  w ith  an  o f f - t h e - f a c e  h a t ,  a s  p o is e d  and f r i e n d l y  and l i v e l y  

a s  in  a l l  th e  more v ig o ro u s  y e a r s  I  had known h e r .  I  was g la d  to  

s e e  h e r  and I  had one b r i e f  m in u te  w ith  h e r  to  t e l l  h e r  how much I
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had alw ays a p p re c ia te d  h e r  coming to  th e  S en a te  Ladi e s  Luncheons In  

my tim e  In  th e  W hite H ouse. And she  In  tu r n  r e c a l l e d  how n ic e  I t  

had  been  t h a t  M rs. Woodrow W ilson  had come to  e a r l i e r  f u n c t io n s  In  

h e r  day .

Lyndon and Mr. N ixon w ent to  some a d jo in in g  o f f i c e .  P r e s e n t ly  

some o r c h e s t r a t o r  o f  a l l  t h i s  drama gave u s  a  s i g n a l ,  and to g e th e r  

M u rie l and I  w alked  o u t th e  door and down th e  g r e a t  s te p s  o f  th e  

C a p i to l  u n d e r th e  commanding handsome new ly b u i l t  p o r t i c o — fa c e  to  

fa c e  w ith  th e  g r e a t  s e a  o f  f a c e s  t h a t  s t r e t c h e d  o f f  to  th e  r i g h t  to  

th e  House O f f ic e  B u ild in g s  and to  th e  l e f t  to  th e  S e n a te  O f f ic e  

B u ild in g  and i n  f r o n t  o f  u s  o v e r  tow ard  th e  Supreme C o u r t.  S id e  by 

s id e ,  and i t  gave me a  warm p le a s u r e  t h a t  we w alked  to g e th e r .  L a te r  

M u rie l s a id  th e  same. We to o k  o u r s e a t s  on th e  f r o n t  row and th e n  

tu rn e d  o u r h ead s  to  w atch  th e  n e x t e n tra n c e  o n to  th e  s ta g e  o f  t h i s  

g r e a t  q u a d re n n ia l  A m erican p a g e a n t. T ry a s  I  d id  to  soak  e v e ry th in g  

u p , I  can n o t remember f o r  s u r e — I  th in k  t h a t  when Lyndon w alked i n ,  

th e y  p la y e d  "Hai l  to  th e  C h ie f" and t h i s  t im e , t r u l y  th e  l a s t  t ime .  

He lo o k ed  v e ry  t a l l  and handsome and Im p re s s iv e , and v e ry  r e la x e d  

to o ,  I  th o u g h t .  Then I  th in k  M rs. N ixon came in  a lo n e — th e  b r ig h t  

ro s e  re d  a  sm ashing s u c c e s s .  And f i n a l l y ,  th e  c o u n t ry ’s  new 

P r e s id e n t .

F o r a l l  th e  p r e p a r a t io n  th a t  w ent in t o  i t ,  i t  was a  b r i e f  

cerem ony— o n ly  ab o u t f o r t y - f i v e  m in u te s , I  b e l i e v e .  And how to  

d e s c r ib e  i t ? — low k e y , r e s t r a i n e d  i t  was to  me. None o f  th e
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y o u th fu l  e b u l l i e n c e ,  th e  p o e t ic  b r i l l i a n c e  o f  th e  Kennedy In a u g u ra -  

t i o n ,  o r  th e  warm r o a r in g  J a c k s o n ia n  q u a l i t y  o f  o u r s .

I  remember o n ly  b i t s - a n d - p i e c e s  s ta n d  o u t— a  s p e c i a l  sm ile  

betw een  me and M rs. W arren (sh e  was r i g h t  b e h in d  u s ) .  Among th e  

f i v e  p r a y e r s ,  one was by th e  head  o f  th e  G reek  O rthodox  C hurch who 

had been  my com panion on o u r t r i p  to  th e  f u n e r a l  o f  th e  K ing o f  

G reece , a lo n g  w ith  P r e s id e n t  Truman. L ooking o u t  o n to  th e  s e a  o f  

f a c e s  and f in d in g  so  few f a m i l i a r  on es—A lle n  D ru ry , I  b e l i e v e — and 

v e ry  p e r s o n a l  warm sm ile s  from  some o f  th e  new spaper women down 

f r o n t —W au h illau L a H a y , B e t ty  B e a le . A murmured rem ark  now and 

th e n  to  M rs. Agnew who was on my l e f t — som eth ing  l i k e ,  " T h e re ' s  g o in g  

to  be so  much t h a t  y o u ' l l  e n jo y ,"  o r  "We w ish  you good lu c k  i n  a l l  

th e  y e a r s  a h e a d ."  And th e r e ,  to w erin g  in  f r o n t  o f  u s ,  was th e  

cam era s ta n d — i t  seems to  g e t  b ig g e r  e v e ry  fo u r  y e a r s .  The g r e a t  

eye o f  t e l e v i s i o n  t r a i n e d  down on u s .

And I  remember w ith  c o rre sp o n d in g  a p p r e c ia t i o n  and dism ay t h a t  

when th e r e  was a  p r a y e r ,  o r  th e  o r c h e s t r a  b ro k e  f o r t h  i n  "The S ta r  

S pang led  B a n n e r ,"  in  one o f  th e  b o o th s  one o f  th e  com m enta to rs ro s e  

to  h i s  f e e t ,  u n s e lf c o n s c io u s ,  n a t u r a l ,  and i n  th e  o th e r  b o o th s  th e  

o th e r  com m entators s a t  sp raw led  around  t h e i r  t a b l e s — p e rh a p s  h a n d lin g  

t h e i r  in s tru m e n ts  r e q u ir e d  t h i s .

And th e n  an  odd o p t i c a l  i l l u s i o n  d u r in g  th e  sw e a rin g  in  o f  

V ice  P r e s id e n t  Agnew. H ubert was s ta n d in g  d i r e c t l y  b e h in d  him  and 

a s  Agnew r a i s e d  h i s  hand and I  lo o k ed  a t  th e  t a b le a u ,  i t  lo o k ed  a s  

though  i t  was H u b e r t ' s  hand t h a t  was up!
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And f i n a l l y ,  th e  In a u g u ra l  sp eech  i t s e l f .  The p a p e r  s a id  i t  

was s e v e n te e n  m in u te s  lo n g  and P r e s id e n t  N ixon d e l iv e r e d  i t  r a t h e r  

q u ic k ly  in  an even v o ic e .  I t  w as, I  th o u g h t ,  low -key  w ith  much 

a c c e n t on p e a c e . T here  w ere no h ig h  t r umpet c a l l s  to  a c t io n  and 

p ro b a b ly  t h a t  i s  j u s t  a s  w e l l .  God knows t h e r e ’s  been  p le n ty  o f  

s t r i v i n g  in  th e  l a s t  f i v e ,  y e s ,  e ig h t  y e a r s  and  p ro b a b ly  th e  c o u n try  

i s  t i r e d  o f  s t r i v i n g —maybe th e y  j u s t  w ant to  h o ld  s t i l l — a b so rb  th e  

d e lu g e s  o f  change f o r  a  w h ile .  I t  was i n t e r r u p te d  by a p p la u se  from  

tim e  to  t im e , b u t th e r e  was no g r e a t  su rg e  o f  em o tion  t h a t  sw ept th e  

s e a  o f  p e o p le  in  f r o n t  o f  u s .

W ell b e fo re  one o ’c lo c k ,  h e  f in i s h e d  and we a l l  r o s e  to  ta k e  

o u r d e p a r tu r e .  I  s a id  goodbye to  p r e t t y  l i t t l e  T r i c i a  on my r i g h t  

n e x t  to  Mur i e l — in  c a se  I  d id  n o t r e a l l y  g e t  to  make a  fo rm a l goodbye 

to  P a t o r  th e  new P r e s id e n t  and a s  i t  happened  I  d id n ’t  r e a l l y .

Then I  was sw allow ed up in  th e  g r e a t  d e p a r t in g  t h r ong g o in g  up 

th e  S t a i r s ,  t r y in g  to  ta k e  in  ev e ry  f a c e  t h a t  I  saw— so many o f  them 

u n f a m i l i a r .  The C a b in e t was r i g h t  b e h in d  P r e s id e n t  N ixon and o v e r  

beyond , o f f  th e  s ta n d ,  a  group o f  S e n a to r s ,  and  th e n  up th e  s t a i r s  

th e m se lv e s  on one s id e  th e  D ip lo m a tic  C orps— a  l a s t  b ig  s m ile  to  

S e v i l l a  S a c a sa . A t th e  to p  o f  th e  s t a i r s  was Hugh O’B r ia n ,  who was 

I  th in k ,  in  c h a rg e  o f  t h e i r  g a l a .  And th e n  we w ere in  th e  b ig  

b la c k  c a r  down below —Lyndon and I ,  and Lynd a  and L u c i ,  d r iv in g  

w ith  a  m o to rc y c le  e s c o r t  away from  th e  C a p i to l  g ro u n d s and down th e  

s t r e e t s ,  now m ore f i l l e d  w ith  p e o p le ,  and o u t  o n to  th e  G eorge 

W ashington  Parkw ay, on tow ards th e  C l i f f o r d s .

Monday, Janau ry  20, 1969 Page 9



I  was p ropped  f o r  some new spaper co v era g e  o u ts id e  t h e i r  h o u se , 

b u t  n o t  f o r  w hat we fo u n d . I t  looked  a s  i f  we had moved backw ards 

i n  tim e  to  some p a r t i c u l a r l y  homey cam paign r a l l y !  T h e i r  q u ie t  

f r o n t  law n, s e c lu d e d  from  th e  highw ay by a  h ed g e , was jam -packed  w ith  

p e o p le — l i t t l e  boys up th e  a p p le  t r e e ,  b a b ie s  i n  arm , h ig h  sc h o o l 

and c o l le g e  y o u n g s te r s  c a r ry in g  s ig n s — "We’l l  N ever F o rg e t  You, L B J,"  

"You Did A Good J o b ,"  "We S t i l l  Love You, L yndon ."  Somebody had a  

T exas f l a g  and th e r e  was a  g r e a t  b ig  U .S . f l a g  w aving p r e c a r io u s ly  

i n  f r o n t  o f  u s  a c ro s s  th e  s id e w a lk . Marn y ,  w ith o u t a  c o a t ,  and 

C la rk  w ere s ta n d in g  a t  th e  end o f  th e  s id e w a lk  to  g r e e t  u s .  We 

hugged them and made o u r way up th e  s id e w a lk  sh a k in g  h an d s  to  r i g h t  

and l e f t ,  t r y i n g  to  th in k  o f  a  c o u r te o u s  b r i e f  p h ra s e  f o r  th e  m icro -  

phones t h a t  w ere s tu c k  in  f r o n t  o f  u s ,  and f i n a l l y  p a u s in g  on th e  

f r o n t  s to o p  f o r  a  p i c t u r e  w ith  th e  C l i f f o r d s .  We q u i t e  l o s t  L u c i 

i n  th e  crow d, b e c a u se  o f  c o u rse  h e r  S e c re t  S e rv ic e  d e p a r te d  a t  th e  

s t r o k e  o f  tw e lv e , b u t I  r e a l l y  th in k  she  was r e v e l l i n g  i n  i t ,  a s  much 

a s  h a v in g  d i f f i c u l t y .

I n s id e  t h a t  warm and w elcom ing h o u se , th e r e  a w a ite d  u s  one 

o f  th e  m ost s i g n i f i c a n t  and d e a r  p a r t i e s  I  s h a l l  e v e r  a t t e n d .  A 

good p a r t  o f  th e  C a b in e t,  b u t n o t  a l l .  I  hope we a r e  f i n i s h e d ,  done 

w ith  th e  need  f o r  c a t e g o r ie s .  T here  w ere th e  Rusks and  F ow lers  and 

th e  Freem ans and th e  A lan  Boyds and C. R. S m ith , and th e  M arvin 

W atsons and from  Lyndon' s  s t a f f ,  W alt Rostow  and th e  G eorge C h r i s t i a n s ,  

and from  m ine , L iz  and B ess and t h e i r  h u sb a n d s . H u b ert and M u rie l
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o f  c o u rs e ,  and from  th e  H ouse, th e  H ale  B oggs, and Ja k e  and B e ry l 

P ic k l e .  In  a l l  th e  s ix ty -o d d  p e o p le ,  th e r e  was o n ly  one r e g r e t — 

th e  G eorge Mahons— and t h a t  l a t e  in  th e  day b eca u se  th e y  had been  

asked  to  r e p r e s e n t  th e  s t a t e  o f  Texas in  some o f  th e  In a u g u ra l  

f e s t i v i t i e s .  T h ere  w ere fo u r  S e n a to rs  t h e r e — th e  Mike M onroneys, 

and th e  B irc h  B ayhs, and th e  Scoop Ja c k so n s  and th e  G ale  McGees,

Out o f  to w n ers  A r th u r  K rim , and J a n e  and C h a r le s  E n g e lh a rd , who w ere 

a sk in g  ab o u t o u r p la n s  to  come to  F lo r id a .  J u s t  one p r e s s  p e rso n —  

th e  B i l l  W h ite s , and one from  th e  C o u r t,  Abe and C a ro l F o r ta s .

And from  e lse w h e re  in  th e  G overnm ent, th e  L eonard  M arks, th e  B i l l  

D easons, and A v e re l l  H arrim an .

O nly one th in g  m arred  my s h e e r  d e l ig h t  in  th e  day and t h a t  i s  

we m ust le a v e  n o t l a t e r  th a n  th r e e  in  o rd e r  to  g e t  to  A u s tin  b e fo re  

th e  In a u g u ra l  p ro c e e d in g s  th e r e  g o t u n d er way. We d id  n o t  w ant to  

c o n f l i c t  o r  u p s ta g e  o u r own s t a t e  o f  Texas In a u g u ra l  and a  l o t  o f  th e  

good D em ocrats and o f f i c i a l s  w anted  to  come o u t to  th e  a i r p o r t  to  

m eet u s  and so tim e  was o u r t y r a n t .  One o f  th e  b le s s in g s  o f  th e  

f u tu r e  m igh t be  t h a t  t h i s  t y r a n t  w i l l  f a d e  i n to  th e  w ings!

I  remember v i g n e t t e s — I  s a t  in  one o f  M arny’s  sm a ll d e l i g h t f u l  

g ro u p in g s  w ith  M a rv e lla  Bayh and L indy and Mary E l l e n ,  and we ta lk e d  

o f  o u r t r i p  down th e  M is s i s s ip p i .  T h e re , r i g h t  o u ts id e  th e  open 

window, n o t  e ig h t  f e e t  away was th e  w hole y a rd  f u l l  o f  p e o p le ,  th e  

l i t t l e  boys up th e  a p p le  t r e e ,  and a  young man w ith  a  s ig n  t h a t  s a id ,  

"LBJ in  ' 7 2 " .  I  sm iled  and waved and th e n  h e  tu rn e d  i t  round  and
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i t  s a id ,  "Lyn in  2 0 0 4 ."  And th e n  once when I  w ent u p s t a i r s ,  th e r e  

was Lynda s ta n d in g  in  a window h o ld in g  L u cinda  in  h e r  arms and w aving 

down a t  th e  crowd below  and p o in t in g  o u t th e  s ig n s  to  L u c in d a , and 

a l l  th e  crowd w aving b ack .

T here  was a  moment when I  g o t a  r a t h e r  im p erio u s  r e q u e s t  to  

come u p s t a i r s  a t  once— I  th in k  i t  was from  Jim  J o n e s . Lyndon w anted 

me up th e r e  and I  saw him  g a th e r in g  up o th e r s .  We converged  i n  C la rk  

and M arny’ s bedroom , a lo n g  w ith  A v e re ll  H arrim an  and B i l l  W hite and 

Lyndon. And Lyndon to ld  u s  w hat i t  was a b o u t. E a r ly  t h i s  m orning 

he  had c o n fe r r e d  th e  M edal o f  Freedom on C la rk  and H arrim an and 

B i l l  W hite and s e v e n te e n  o th e r s .  He re a d  C la r k ’ s c i t a t i o n  and 

H arrim an ’ s  and gave them to  them . B i l l ’ s  w ould be s e n t  to  him l a t e r .  

And th e n  h e  ta lk e d  o f  th e  o th e r s —much o f  Rusk who had  a l re a d y  been  

aw arded th e  M edal o f  Freedom , w ith  d i s t i n c t i o n ,  and o f  W alt Rostow 

and h i s  s e l f l e s s  s e r v ic e  to  h i s  c o u n try  and h i s  P r e s id e n t  in  an 

in c r e d ib ly  to u g h  s p o t .  I  th in k  I  saw t e a r s  in  M arny’ s  e y e s . What 

Lyndon s a id  was a  p e r s o n a l  in t im a te  t a l k  in  a  low v o ic e ,  v e ry  

e a r n e s t ,  no sp eech  a t  a l l .  I  was enorm ously  g r a t i f i e d — I  had 

w anted him to  do t h i s  e a r l i e r  w ith  pomp and f a n f a r e ,  b u t I  was g la d  

t h a t  a t  l a s t  i t  was done! B i l l  W hite answ ered  and t h i s  tough  b u t  

seaso n ed  man seemed c lo s e  to  t e a r s .  He d e s c r ib e d  h i s  f e e l in g  f o r  

Lyndon b r i e f l y ,  j u s t  ab o u t fo u r  w ords— one o f  them was " g a l l a n t . "

He h a s  a  v e ry  f e l i c i t o u s  way w ith  w ords and t h i s  unp lanned  l i t t l e  

t a l k  was good enough to  be g rav en  in  s to n e .
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The hands o f  th e  c lo c k  p rodded  u s  on . I  w ent down and le d  

o f f  th e  group in  lo a d in g  o u r p l a t e s  a t  a sum ptuous b e a u t i f u l  

lu n ch eo n  t a b l e .  Em otion and tim e s  o f  g r e a t  s ig n i f i c a n c e  do n o t 

s p o i l  my a p p e t i t e — r a t h e r  th e y  seem to  f u e l  i t .  I  d iv id e d  my 

p re c io u s  moments betw een th e  d e l i c io u s  food  and e n jo y in g  th e  g u e s t s ,  

e v e ry  one o f  whom m eant so  much to  me, and rem em bering to  sm ile  and 

wave from  tim e  to  tim e  a t  o u r a u d ie n c e  in  th e  y a rd  who w ere s t i l l  

w a tch in g  th ro u g h  th e  w indow s. L ucinda  made an ap p ea ran ce  now and 

th e n  in  h e r  l i t t l e  y e llo w  in f a n t  s e a t  re g a rd in g  u s  a l l  w ith  solem n 

b ig  ey es  and o c c a s io n a l ly  a to o t h l e s s  g ranny  g r in .  And P a t r i c k  

Lyndon was w eaving  h i s  way th ro u g h  le g s  w h ile  L u c i, O lg a , o r  I  

r e t r i e v e d  M arny' s  l i t t l e  t r e a s u r e s  from  th e  low ta b l e s  a t  h i s  

a p p ro ac h .

And th e n ,  to o  q u ic k ly ,  I  g o t th e  s ig n a l  " tim e  to  go , l e t ' s  go 

to  th e  c a r . "  I  hugged Marny and C la rk , n o t e x p e c tin g  to  s e e  them 

a g a in  a l th o u g h  th e y  i n s i s t e d  th e y  w ere g o in g  to  r a c e  u s  to  Andrews 

A ir  F o rc e  B ase . We s to p p ed  on th e  f r o n t  p o rch  b r i e f l y  a g a in  and 

Lyndon s a id  a few w ords i n t o  Ray S c h e re r ' s  m icrophone—how he had 

been  a  p a r t  o f  W ashington f o r  more th a n  t h i r t y  y e a r s  and lo v ed  i t  

and h e  w ould come back  to  v i s i t .  And w ith  waves and handshakes and 

c a l l s  o f  "God b l e s s  you , Mr. P r e s id e n t , "  "We' l l  m iss  you L yndon," 

we made o u r way to  th e  c a r — th e  fo u r  o f  u s  to g e th e r  and headed f o r  

th e  h e l i c o p te r  on th e  g rounds o f  th e  B e th esd a  N aval C e n te r . Only 

en r o u te  d id  I  remember t h a t  I  had l e f t  my e le g a n t  f u r  m uff and

Monday, January  20, 1969 Page 13



my b ran d  new g lo v e s .  E f f i c i e n t  m ost o f  th o s e  y e a r s  and h e re  a t  th e  

l a s t  moment I  f a l l  a p a r t !  When I  reac h ed  th e  h e l i c o p te r  my f a r e w e l l  

to  one o f  my S e c re t  S e rv ic e  a g e n ts  whom I  w ould s e e  no m ore— I  

th in k  i t  was Woody T a y lo r—was to  round up th e s e  two p o s s e s s io n s  a s  

a  p a r t i n g  k in d  g e s tu r e  to  me and send them a lo n g .

T h ere  was a  sm a ll crowd even  a t  th e  h e l i c o p t e r .  We f le w  in  

s i l e n c e  o v e r W ashington and la n d e d  a t  Andrews. And th e r e  was a  b ig  

crow d, l i n i n g  th e  fe n c e  and drawn up around  A ir  F o rce  One. Lyndon 

s t r o d e  p a s t  th e  l in e d  up m i l i t a r y  and began  to  shake  h ands a t  th e  

f e n c e . The band p la y e d  " R u f f le s  and F lo u r i s h e s , "  b u t  n o t  " H a il  to  

th e  C h ie f ,"  and "Auld Lang S y n e ,"  and "Y ellow  Rose o f  T e x a s ."  And 

th e r e  was a  s a l u t e  o f  g u n s , I  th in k  21 , a nd i t  was a  t o t a l  c o n fu s io n , 

and d e a r ,  and w o n d e rfu l. L u c i was c ry in g —more a  t o t a l  l i v i n g  o f  

th e  day th a n  s a d n e s s ,  I  th in k ,  and s a y in g  o f Lyn, "He' s  j u s t  l o s t  

tw en ty -o n e  o f  h i s  b e s t  f r i e n d s , "  m eaning th e  S e c re t  S e rv ic e .

In  th e  crowd I  g lim psed  Sharon  w ith  h e r  l i t t l e  son  and C y n th ia , 

and th e  W ilbu r C ohens, and above th e  h e a d s , Ramsey C la rk ,  and do I  

a s c r ib e  to  h i s  f a c e  a to u ch  o f  sa d n e ss  o r  i s  i t  th e re ?  And th e r e  

was D iana and I  was s t i l l  c lu tc h in g  in  my hand th e  d a r l i n g  l i t t l e  

nosegay  sh e  had s e n t  to  th e  C l i f f o r d s  f o r  me. And th e  S peaker— a t  

t h i s  I  was v e ry  d e e p ly  to u ch ed — and o f  c o u rse  o u r  Congressm an Ja k e  

P ic k l e ,  and a  s t r o n g  R e p u b lican  C ongressm an, G eorge B ush, and t h i s  

to u ch ed  me a l s o .  And th e  a t t r a c t i v e  young C a tto s  who a r e  up f o r  th e  

In a u g u ra l  f e s t i v i t i e s  o f  c o u rs e ,  and A sh ton  in  t e a r s .
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And to  my amazement s ta n d in g  a t  th e  fo o t  o f  th e  s te p s  w ere none 

o th e r  th a n  C la rk  and Marny and Dean and V irg in ia !  They had in d e ed  

ra c e d  u s  and had g o t te n  th e r e ,  and q u i t e  a  group o f  p e o p le  who had been  

a t  lu n c h . We mounted th e  s te p s  o f  A ir  F o rce  One, Lyndon c a r ry in g  h i s  

f a i t h f u l  com panion, Lyn. We s to p p ed  a t  th e  to p ,  th e  fa m ily ,  and 

tu rn e d  and waved in  a c o n sc io u s  goodbye ta b le a u .  I ,  s e a rc h in g  f o r  

th e  ey es  o f  th e  m ost d e a r  and m ost f a m i l i a r — and th e r e  c lo s e  to  th e  

f o o t  o f  th e  s te p s  s to o d  L iz  w ith  a  s ig n  t h a t  was an i n v i t a t i o n  to  

l a u g h te r ,  "C u lp ep e r th a n k s  y o u ."  Shades o f  1960!

I t  was a  q u ie t  f l i g h t  down. One o f  th e  f i r s t  th in g s  I  saw was 

a  b ig  bunch o f  y e llo w  ro s e s  w ith  a  c a rd  on i t  from  th e  N ix o n s. What 

a  th o u g h t fu l  th in g  to  do! And I  f e l t  a  s a l u t e  to o  to  t h e i r  e f f i c i e n c y ,  

know ing som eth ing  o f  how g r e a t  th e  demands on them and a l l  t h e i r  

s t a f f  w ere to d a y . I  t r i e d  to  s le e p ,  c o u ld n ’ t ,  re a d  th e  a c c o u n ts  o f  

th e  th in g s  I  had l iv e d  th ro u g h , and ab o u t f i v e - t h i r t y  we a r r iv e d  a t  

B erg s tro m .

H ere in d e ed  was a  crowd— p e rh a p s  f i v e  th o u san d  packed  a lo n g  th e  

fe n c e —rand a  r e c e iv in g  p a r ty  a t  th e  f o o t  o f  th e  s te p s  o f  th e  p la n e .

T a l l  Ben B arnes in  h i s  tu x  o n ly  moments away from  one o f  h i s  own 

In a u g u ra l  p a r t i e s —w hat a  n ic e  th in g  f o r  him  to  do . And E lo is e  and 

Homer, and C h a n c e llo r  Ransom and H a z e l, and Mayor A kin and h i s  w ife  

who p re s e n te d  me w ith  a  b e a u t i f u l  b o u q u e t o f  th e  f i r s t  f lo w e rs  o f  

s p r in g — I r i s ,  t u l i p s ,  n a r c i s s u s ,  v i o l e t s — e s p e c i a l l y  p re p a re d  by 

M a r ie t ta  B ro o k s, she  s a id ;  and Bob S t r a u s s ,  and C aro ly n  K ellam  w ith
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b o th  h e r  l i t t l e  c h i ld r e n  and th e  D eathes o f  c o u r s e .  The Longhorn 

band was th e r e  in  b r ig h t  o ran g e  and th e y  p la y e d  " R u f f le s  and 

F lo u r i s h e s , "  and th e n  "The Eyes o f  T e x a s ."  T here  was a  b ig  s ig n  

above th e  B ase O p e ra tio n s  t h a t  s a id ,  "Welcome Home, Mr. P r e s id e n t  

and F a m ily ."  Lyndon made a  b r i e f  sp eech  en d in g  w ith  h e  hoped th a t  

th e  c o u n try  w ould b e  a s  u n d e rs ta n d in g  w ith  N ixon a s  i t  had  been  

w ith  him— and knowing him and h i s  deep r e s p e c t  f o r  th e  o f f i c e  o f  

th e  P re s id e n c y  I  d i d n ' t  th in k  h e  m eant i t  a s  i r o n y .  He ended up 

s a y in g , "W hether we a re  D em ocrats o r  R e p u b lic a n s , T exans o r  New 

Y o rk e rs , we lo v e  o u r c o u n try , o r  we o ugh t to  lo v e  i t . "

And th e n  once m ore, he  to o k  to  th e  f e n c e ,  w ith  th e  wind 

b low ing  him in  th e  f a c e ,  g rab b in g  f o r  hands w ith  b o th  o f  h i s ,  and 

f i n a l l y  p ic k in g  up Lyn and ta k in g  him  a lo n g  th e  fe n c e  w h ile  Lynda 

w ith  L u c in d a  in  h e r  arms and I  fo llo w e d , s m il in g  and w av ing .

W ith a  l a s t  goodbye to  an  a i r p o r t  fe n c e  and a l s o  goodbye to  

L u c i and Lyn who w ere g o ing  to  t h e i r  own h o u se , Lyndon and Lynda 

and L u c in d a  and I  g o t on th e  J e t s t a r  and headed  f o r  th e  Ranch. I  

lo o k ed  o v e r  my s h o u ld e r  and th e r e  was a  s i l v e r  c r e s c e n t  o f  a new 

moon, b r ig h t  and c l e a r  and f u l l  o f p ro m ise— i t  rem inded  me o f  th e  

a s t r o n a u t s  and i t  rem inded me, r a t h e r  p r e c io u s ly ,  o f  a  l i n e  in  one 

o f  L y n d o n 's  r e c e n t  sp eech es  q u o tin g  one o f  th e  a s t r o n a u t s  who s a id  

t h a t  h e  would lo o k  a t  th e  moon in  y e a r s  to  come and remember w ith  

w onder t h a t  he  was t h e r e .  And b o th  Lyndon and I  w i l l  lo o k  back  a t  

th e  P re s id e n c y  w ith  w onder t h a t  we w ere th e r e .
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But th e r e  was s t i l l  one more r e c e p t io n  com m ittee  and i t  tu rn e d  

o u t to  be  q u i t e  a  l i v e l y  one! We g o t to  th e  Ranch j u s t  a s  d ark  

was f a l l i n g .  T here  around th e  h an g ar w ere ab o u t f i v e  hundred  lo c a l  

f o lk s — n o t A. W. and M elvin  and th e  b ig  " J e f e s "  o f  th e  a r e a ,  b u t 

th e  M alecheks and in n u m erab le  W einheim ers, F a th e r  S c h n e id e r  and th e  

T r u e s d e l l s .  Lyndon in v i te d  every o n e  in t o  th e  h a n g a r  and th e n  he 

made them a r a t h e r  lo n g  and r a t h e r  fu lsom e t a l k  a b o u t how g la d  he was 

to  be home. He c a l l e d  P au l to  g e t  him  some l i t t l e  g o ld  pens and th e n  

s to o d  a t  th e  do o r a s  he shook hands w ith  everybody  and s a id  g o o d n ig h t 

and handed them one o f  th e  s o u v e n ir  p e n s .

Lynda and L ucinda  and. I  w ent on in t o  th e  l i v i n g  room and th e r e  

w ere A r th u r  and M a th ild e . D ale  jo in e d  u s  and M rs. T r u e s d e l l  and 

we r e la x e d  w ith  a  d r in k  and th e n  we had  d in n e r  w ith  Mary R a th e r ,  

J u a n i t a ,  and Y o lan d a . A l i t t l e  p a s t  n in e  I  w ent to  b ed , w ith  a  

l i n e  o f  p o e try  r e e l i n g  in  my m ind, I  th in k  i t ' s  from  " I n d ia ’ s Love 

L y r i c s , " " I  c e l e b r a t e  my g la d  r e l e a s e ,  th e  t e n t s  o f  s i l e n c e  and th e
V  '

camp o f p e a c e ." And y e t  f o r  me i t ’ s  n o t  q u i t e  th e  e x i t  l i n e  b e c a u se  

I  have lo v e d  a lm o s t ev e ry  day o f  th e s e  f i v e  y e a r s .  A b e t t e r  g o - to -  

s le e p  l i n e  was one o f  th e  s ig n s  I  had seen  to d a y , my f a v o r i t e ,  "LBJ, 

You Were Good F o r The U .S .A ."
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