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.  .  y  1Even before I got up this morning, I knew it was a bright»^-^unny day.

And sure enough, when I pulled back the curtains, it was g lo rious . C loudless  

blue sky, the em era ld  lawn, bright with the striped booths for re freshm ents,  

the shell fo r  the pe r fo rm ers  a lready  in place, the chairs being put up for the 

3, 350 delegates who w ere  to converge on u s at 4 o 'c lock. And the tulips 

around the fountain/ a brilliant spot of co lor.
I

Bess  had planned well,  but Oh, what luck. I'm  sure that it was either 

Bess  or L iz  that thought of putting on the back of the pretty g rey  program,.,,^^  

facsim iles  of Lyndon's autograph, mine, Lynda 's  and L u c i 's .  The front, of 

course, showed the White House, Am erican  Light Opera Company, and the 

in side*^he  program  they would present us -  three songs from Guys and Dolls 

and three from  South Pacific , including my very  favorite Ba li Hai, and that 

natural for the occasion. T h e re 's  Nothing Like a Dame.

The delegates w ere  to come in buses, with a hostess on each bus. Such 

knowledgeable v e terans as Lindy Boggs, B a rb a ra  B o l ling, M rs .  Floyd

Breeding, Dorothy Vredenburg B u sh, Anne Chapman, M rs .  Frank Church,

QIOlAAaJI-
Carrie Davis, India Edwards, and Jane Freem an,

Young and friendly daughters of Congressm an had been assigned the 

job as ushers, to help seat that enormous crow d/ 'as  efficiently and graciously  

as possib le . And a ll  this planning was necessary , because the tales we heard
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About 4 o 'c lock^the  buses began to pour into the White House grounds, 

and here,7our log ist ics went awry, because nobody, not even the A rm y,  

could seat 3300 women in 15 or so minutesi A fter the f irst  a r r iv a ls  had 

waited nearly  30 minutes, Lyndon and I , a n d  Lynda Bird,/went out onto the 

lawn, and into the crowd, which quickly engulfed Lyndon. Women ap p lau d in g ,  

shrieking, and snapping his picture, as he made his way to the shell. I welcom e d

them all  to the White House, and told them that I knew that they had been w o rk -

ck/' ■

ing so hard^/on serious p rob lem s fo r  the l® st three d a y s ^ h a t  I thought they

would just like to enjoy some music on the lawn. And so, le t 's  indu lge

ou rse lves in the oldest of Washington habits, relaxing and listening.

'  n y
Then I introduced Lynda B ird , and she introduced her favorite daddy.

#

Still the buses contined to ro ll  up. Lyndon's speech was b r ie f  and light, and 

fu ll of the sort of humor that I do not rea lly  like, rather barbed  it was, and 

the thing he does b e st.

Then he returned to his office and to w o rk ,  b eca u se^ a fte r  a lV 'th is

vt n ^
was one of those rea lly  expected sunrise a p p e a r a n c e a n d  he wasn 't  on the 

schedule.

The Am erican  Light Opera p rogram  was just p e r fect. . .G ay , light, in 

the spirit of the day. Once m ore Bess  had sco red an A plus.

When they finished, I returned to the stand because the last of our 

guests had ro lled  up, right in the middle of the music p rogram , and I wanted
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to greet them too, and ask everybody to find one of the pretty striped tents 

for punch and cookies. And then I descended into the v a st crowd, for 

handshaking and greeting. There were,y 'according to the l i s t ^ a  good many 

governors w ives/\Congressional and Senate w ives there, but they deliberately  

stay away, so that I would have the chance to shake the ^ hands of the folks 

from "R osebud  and  D im ebox" so to speak.

In a ll  that sea of humanity, with a l l  those outstretched hands, how 

could you tell whose hand it re a l ly was.

There w ere  only a few  Texans there - M rs ,  Judd C o ll ie r ,  among them, 

and naturally/,^ for the best of a l l  reasons/^because today i s voting'll#' day  ̂

the f ir st p r im ary  in Texas.

But one close-by state -  I think it was Delaware  - topped the list with 

296 delegates! I saw some old time friends, like Doris  Crom ity  from North  

Carolina, and A lice  Dunagan -  and of a ll things, L il lie  Gresham from Texas.  

And I*m so glad Lyndon did have time to shake her hand.

The Dem ocratic  Committee Women o r  V ice Chairman, M rs .  M illie  

J e ffre y ^ o f  M ichigan , M iss  Mae Gurevich, Georgia  Neece G ray  o f Kansas,

Dona Felicia Gutierrez 'from  Puerto Rico, M iss  M ary  Fantasia, and M rs ,  

. . .

W illiam  E isem an  from  the Canal Zone^^and I never see her without thinking 

. ^of the vote in 1960^^in Los  Angeles, when Kennedy had won overwhelming,  

and still, at the ve ry  end, the Canal Zone still voted for Johnson.

Two lad ies in the crowd identified themselves as' friends of V irg in ia

V I
D u rr . She has a long reach ,b less  her. They w ere  such w ell  known names

I
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as M rs .  Edison Dick, M rs .  M ichael DiSalle, and Coya  Knudsen.
i

Bu t m os tly there were  just ac res  and acres  of friendly Democrats,  

happy that the day was beautiful,?^nd^I hope^ that the welcome was w arm .

Finally, after about 45 minutes traverse  ac ross  the lawn, with 

infinite spJtaTfor pictures, I reached the White House door and made m y  

goodbys.

Even the dogs got out to enjoy them, I understand.

Well, this i s the big day and the polls w il l  be closing and the vote 

will be coming inl^

W a lte r  came over and had dinner with us, pad in hand, aa so many 

times in the past, waiting for those f irs t  phone ca lls .

A fter dinner. Jack and M ary  M arga re t  came in, and then we called  

and got David Brinkley a nd his w ife  a n d  their house gue sts, the Norm an  

F ish ers ,  to come over and join us.

V e ry  ea r ly  in the evening, it was obvious that John w a s a good, easy  

winner, holding an ear ly  lead and coming out.clos'e to 70% of the votes.

Not so Senator Yarborough, with a not so form idable  opposition of Gordon  

M a c ^ n d o n .  It was way into the night until it looked like he had won, by 

not too much of a 52%, as I rem em ber. , , Which does not bode w e ll  for  

Novem ber, and sends some long, long thoughts winging back to what John 

had said a ll along - about Yarborough ’ s popularity in the state.
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The guests left about m idnight, and we went to bed, after a happy 

talk with John, with that good feeling that w e ' ve done our best this day 

and luck had attended us.
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