
j Tues d a y , J a n u a r y  2 8 , 19 6 9 p a ^ o n &

was a  day  of  firsts,  b u t Jii. be.̂ an. Jin ike.

domeMXc, mundane, uuâ  JtkaJL wjUUL ta k e  up many, Aoujl a

tke:^e n ex t <̂ ew montliA, 9(ttooke to  a mJidb  ̂

o- JjAXle. poA t eJj^hjt and th en  a^ teji  b rea k fa st w ith  Lyndon,

^  w en t up to  S torage A  with  James  and we p l owe d  our  way 

through th e  s ea of  f ur n itu r e, and p ictures,  ornaments, |

and papers  and  I co llec ted   a   w h o le   sta tio n    wagon  load  

of  th in gs  for  th e  5 th   floor  an d   th e  o ffice.   Jam es 

w as  to  drive   Lynda, and th e  baby  in   a   l i t t le   b i t   la te r ,  

and  I  left  w ith   M r.  E dw ards  o f H o lt,  R in eh art,  w h o   h ad ; 

s p e n t th e  ni g h t wi th  us a t  th e   Ranch.  He had come down 

t o   d isc u ss  th e   p o ss ib ility   o f p u b lish in g   m y   d ia ry .  H e

s a id  he s aw JUL a^ tu/o book^—p r obabl y  320  pages  each—

in   c h ro n o lo g ic a l  o rd e r  a n d   th a t  th e     s o o n e r  w e   c o u ld  

publis h  th e  beJtte r.  I s u g g e s te d   p o s s ib ly   th e   C h ris tm a s  

; m a rk e t .   H e   s o u n d e d  s ta r t le d  a n d   d id n 't  th in k  w e   coul d  

g e t  it  re a d y   b y   th e n .   H e    sa id   th ere   is   a   seven   m o n th  

la p s e   b e tw e e n   th e   tim e   y o u  g iv e   a    man u s cr ip t  to  a  

p u b lis h e r  a n d  th e  book 1a .on tk e  ' b d o k A ta lL d — t k a t  9  

wouJLd have to   g iv e   th e m   th e   m a n u s c rip t  n o t  la te r  th a n  

June 1s t     H e  w a s   q u ite   c o m p lim e n ta ry   a n d  s e e med
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d e fin ite ly   in te re s te d , hut nosL ike. Aams. ^uaJUjb  ̂

e n th u s ia sm   a b o u t  th e   p ro d u c t  th a t   D o u b le d a y  

had  sh o w n .  W e  d id   n o t  d isc u ss  p r ic e   a t a ll.  I   to ld  

h im   I w an ted  to   leave  a ll  that  w ith   A rthur  K rim ..

A nd t hen  in  rapid  succession  came, ik e  ^^iji4i>i \

A  few   days  before,  C larence had as k ed  me what I  w anted to  

do about Secre t S erv ice ;  w h en ever I  came o u t of the house, 

d id   I  w a n t a n  a g e n t n o tif ie d , d id  I  want one with  me.

I  sa id  n o ,  n o t  a t  a ll,  a ro u n d  th e   Ranch, to  Aus tin ,  

m o st  p la ces  in  T e x a s  --  I  d id   n o t  w a n t  o n e .  If I  w e n t 

to   M ex ico ,  if I w en t a b ro a d  a n yw h ere ,  I w o u ld   b e  very   

gra te fu l to  h a v e  a  s m a ll c o n tin g e n t, p e r h a p s   a ls o  in  

N ew   Y o rk   o r W a sh in g to n   to  a   lim ited    ext ent , b u i n o i 

in   m y   d a y   to   d a y   life .  I   want io  be in depen den t!

A nd  so   th is m orn ing wken Mr.  E d w a rd s a n d  I sta rted    in to  

Aus t in  nobody  dro ve  m e   o r fo llo w ed   m e .  Indeed I  have - 

been driv in g  f o r  f i v e  y e a r s  a l l  a r ound th e countr y , b u t not  

r e a lly   in   town.   A nd   so   w hen   I  stru ck  A ustin   traffic, 

th a t  w a s   s o m e th in g   o f   a    f ir s t  a n d  I   f in d   th e   to w n  

has  grow n  so  in   five  years --  I have  to   learn   m y  w ay  all 

over   again-- and  th ere's  a  netw ork  of  one way   s t r e e t s  

A n o th er  first  w a s  h o w   to   g e t  p a st  en tra n ces
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where it says  DO  NOT  ENTER.   I  came to  th e  U n iv e r s i ty ,

I   w a n te d  to  g o  in  th e  g ro u n d s  and p ark  to  take 

Mr .  Edwards  up. He saw an officer and  said "just 

s to p ,  te l l   h im  w h o  y o u  a r e ."   I  d r o v e  o n  u p  to  th e  

guard  booth a t  th e  U n iversity   en tran ce and expla in e d  th a t  

I  had a man w ith  me who h ad an appoin tm ent  wJith 

D r. R a n so m --I  d id  n o t m e n tio n  h is  name or  mine.. The 

g uand, care fu lly   a n d   p lea sa n tly   to ld  m e  h o w   to  d rive  

in  and w here to   park  and  sure  enoug h   th e re  w e re  se v e ra l 

p a rk in g   sp a c e s   in to   w h ich   I  s lip p e d   w ith  re la tiv e  e a se .

It  w as  M r.  E dw ards  w h o   in sisted  th a t  I  lock th e car. 

and ta k e  th e  key .  W h e n   I   h a v e   b e e n  to   th e  U n iv e rs ity

before,  Dr.  Ransom,  Mrs. Hudspeth, maybe M r .  E r w i n ,

quite a   reception   com m ittee  has  a lw ays  greeted  m e  

at  the door. This tim e,  on  purpose,  I hadn't  let  them   know  that 

I  was  bringing  M r.  Edwards  in,  and  so  we  bravely  m arched  

i n, lo s t  our s el v es  t h re e  o r f o ur  tim e s , kept, on asking. 

students  none  of  w hom   seem ed  to  recognize me, how t o  g e t  

up to  D r .   R a n s o m ' s  

 office  and  presently  found  it, feeling something like stout Cortez when first he d id  th e br oad  

P a c if ic  s can.   I wonder  if  M r.  Edwards   knew wha t a game.

. I t  was  w ith  me.

F rank E rw in  w alked  m e  back out  to  the  car  and  I

V  - , i
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I  found  m y   w ay  am ong  the  one  w ay  streets dow n to the 

F ederal  O ffice B u ild in g .   H ere  on ce m ore  a  p leasan t 

guard,  who  did  recognize  m e.,  showed  m e  to  a parking 

p la ce  in   the  basem ent  and  I  w ent  up  to  the   office 

w here  H elene  and  I  w ill be  working,   adj a cent  t o 

Ly ndon's  s u ite .  I t is   a   c le a n ,  fr e sh ,  ro o m y ,  fu n c tio n a l 

offic e , u n to u c h e d  b y   p e rso n a lity ,  w ith  a   lo v e ly   v ie w  

of th e C ap ito l.  T h e  first  th in g  I  d id  was t o get m y. des k 

p u t at r ig h t  a n g le s,  S o   I  co u ld    se e  it  o v e r m y   r ig h t 

shoulder  --  the  view,  and  not  have  i t  behin d  my back.

Some;  o f  th e   lo v e lie s t  th in g s   in   life   a re   fr e e .

A nd ik e n  3  at t acked  i h e t wo ^e.ei deep coJJjeciJion 

o^ tuoAk on ny deAh. Boa. tw o and a kaJL  ̂ AoJUid kouJxA, 9̂  

s ig n e d  l et t er s  imp r es s e d  and p l eas e d  a t  H elene's 

c o m p o sitio n s ,  d ic ta te d  so m e ,  s ig n e d   p ic tu re s .  I t  w a s  fa r  

from   clean   at  2:30  w hen  I  w as  too  hungry  to do  m ore, 

b u t  a t  lea st  I   h a d   th a t  v irtu o u s  fee lin g   o n e   d o es  a fter  

a  stint  of  w ork  and  I  took  H elene  w ith   m e  and  w e  w ent   

down  to   th e   D r isk ill  c o ffe e   sh o p .  A la s ,  th a t  ra th e r  '  

 e legan t d in in g   room  w as  closed,  an d  had a b ite   of  lunch 

and   se v e ra l  p e o p le   sm ile d   a t  m e  a s th e y  p a sse d , a s  in d e e d  

th e y   d o   o n   th e   s ttre e t.  I t  is   n ic e .   A nd one ef fu s iv e

k.
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, yo u n g  m a n  ca m e  u p  to  m e  a s I  p a id  o u r ch eck , in tro d u ced

( h im se lf, sa id  h e  h a d  lo n g  b e e n  a n  a d m ire r .

T h e  d a y  is  c o m p a rtm e n ta lize d ,  a s   in d e e d  d a y s  

h a ve a lw a ys b een  fo r m e. and jthe nexi. cu£>&>y. hoJie. o<̂  Ûimz. 

w a s a  trip  to  th e  5 th  flo o r  w h ere   J a m es   a n d   p ro b lem s

a w a ite d  m e .  T o  d is p o s e  tw o  o f  m y   lo v e ly   little  

i French anm ckaxjui, upholste r e d  Jin l>Ajocad& JtkaJL uaed JLo

b e   so   ch a rm in g   in  th e  b ro serie   a t  th e   E lm s a^ companJion. 

p ieces  in   th e   m a ster  b ed ro o m .  I  m a d e  a  m en ta l  n o te .

"br in g  th e  F rench lamp ̂ iai>d.e. JLo g.0 bejbiteen Jthejn, onjdpo^iAJiLIĵ  

th e   w a terco lo r  o f  m e  a b o ve  th e  ch est  o f  d ra w ers.. "

A nd  on e o f  th e  fren ch   an tiqu e  d in in g   room   ch airs  from  

the  E lm s  w ith the leather seat w as just   perfect  in  m y 

dressing  room .   M adam e  Sh oum atoff's  w atercolor  of F D R  

o n  a  ta b le   in   th e   liv in g   room  added im m ea su ra b le   to  th e

class  an d  w am th    of  th e  room .  I  su rveyed an   h ou r's  or so

so    w o rk   w ith   th e   k een   sa tisfa ctio n   o f  th e   b o rn   h o u sew ife , 

b u t   a lso   th e  sin k in g    feelin g   th a t  I  w a s  o n ly   b ru sh in g  

t h e   su rface.

A nd th en   I  loaded  up  Lynda  and Lucinda an d  we 

sta rted  d riv in g   to   th e   R a n ch ,   L u cin d a   b ein g   a n   a b so lu te  

angel,  b u t  I   w a s   so   th a n k fu l  th a t  I   w a s  th e re   to   d r iv e  

and Ly nda to   hold  her.  My   whole  push  for   independence  does

f\
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I Jŷ-J ' }'■' " ■ r- ■



Tuesday,  January  28,  1969 pa^e. 6
\

not  ex ten d t o  wan t inĝ Lynda.  to   d rive  a lo n e   w ith  

Lucin d a    ly in g   o n   th e    sea t.  O n   b u sin ess  serv ice ,  I   g o t 

in   touch  with  Volcano,  and we  still  use  the  names,

Volu n teer,  a n d   V ic to ria .   I  w o n d er  w h a t  th ey   a re   ca llin g

Mr.  and  M rs.  N ixon.

Volu n te e r    w a s   o n  th e  S c h a rn h o r s t,  I   sa id   I  

would  join   h im   th ere  and  so   L ynda  d id   drive  on   th at 

brief   8  m iles  back  to  the  LBJ  Ranch and   one of the 

Secret  Service  m en  convoyed  m e  to Lyndon  and  we  drove 

in   th e  settin g   su n   arou n d  th e  S ch arn h orst  til   dark   drove

us  home..
■f-
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