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It began in the VIP suite of Brooke Hospital in San Antonio far -

'to.o early after the preparation the night before for today's teéts,; and

a restless, gruesome night.

Then at 7:00 the nurse',wak_ed. me. We went downstairs for the |

X-rays -- they were awful, I was back in 'my'* room by 8:00, and ina

little while Lyndon came in and sét_ down by r’n)} bed. He looked very sad,

and his brown eyes were full c_:f tears. Idon't think he knew I knew it, | L

but he didn't have much to .sa.y_. ~ But he made me'-think there might be

something to the fears I have had about what cause these stomach pains.

Incredibly they returned at 9:00 and said they wanted me to come back

and have some more tests. They had told me I was all through. These

were even worse. And in the course of them one of the doctors said

portentéusly and cryptically, "] sure am fgl’a.d we've ‘repéated this,"

I did not know what he meant. It could be very. good. 'I"h;eylhadn't found:

what they thought.the.y'd found. Or quite bad.

They took me back to my sui'te‘,“ limp and exhausted about 9:00

and I crept into bed, and hours passed.." All this time Lyndon was having

tests. ‘_I had thought we were leaving for the Ranch. His tests were only -

supposed to take a very short while.

Finally, Dr. Lukash came in -- a véry kind and gentle man --

- and told me that a maze -~ an obstruction the‘y thought they had seen in
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‘the first set of X-ré,ys -- had been revealed as just a valve -- an over-.
sized valve, and quite a normal thing -- in the second X-rays. So we

cOﬁld ‘all b_reathe a. _sighvof relief about me. j The.yv‘ hadr;{t found anytlﬁng’
wréng. It Wa§ just probably a rea‘cyti.on t§ the sulﬁhur arug or onAe‘ of |
those fnfsterious,' not-understood.thi’ngs that they alxvn'a.y‘s label a virﬁs.
Bu'.'t’then, he‘ went on, they had found in Liyndon along the diver.t:icuium |
in his colon this small grow'th_‘ - qtiite tiny re;lly '.'. tha.lt they mighé haye
to .1"-eﬁv1.ove. They would ﬁiaké mére-tesitsI 'aftei a liqﬁid diet éarly n_;ext._

week. -And what of this growth ? It might or might nbt be -rrj:alignaht., A

_k‘chénces in fact were véry small that it would be. But they did not

S just let , R
feel that they could securely advise him to jesthksk it stay there. I homed

in at'once on the feeling that they would get it out and soon and it would

not be malignant. And the most that it would take from his life was about "
six weeks of relatively x_-.e'duce'd activity, It was a bad few days until they

did find that it wasn't malignant. It would have been the same with me

- if I had had it I think -~ my as surance would have.

The morning seemed to last forever. Finally about 12:00 Lyndon.

came in arid we left together.” The doctors issued a statement about him.

' There were cameramen at the front door, and a friendly crowd waving

and screaming. We smiled and waved back.

And then we choppered t‘o‘ the Ranch. And there Lyndon's work

waited for him. Arthur Okun had come down in the middle of the morning
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from W'ashington. They worked. “We had iunch witﬁ Mr. Okun and |
tIessé Kellum and Don Thomas and A. - w. | | |
And after lunch I went to bed -- gla.d to be the::'re an& \;nrﬁolestéd
by a‘nsr teéts -- reading ""Nicholas and Aleién}iré"'. AndvI-.,yndon arid_Je.sée‘
and Don and A. W. ’wénf. driving. - . - - | |
The view oﬁt my .\rvindcz;{& is a delight. Early this summer‘thé B
corn was young and‘a'. very freshﬁ green, and every day ié seembedv‘ta.'llebrl.. _. :
| Then on our last visit we had had »fz;esh.roé.s'te_dv ears ‘coming into the
tablé .évery day;. ..And I could see James goi.ng'l oﬁt .fo‘zj th‘ém. | Nc;w 1t is -
| the real hot mi&dle Qf sumn.je-r; and the cbrn is all in the free‘ze.r‘. and
the stalks are.'getting sere and dry at the..edges. .‘But even as I lé.id there
é.nd vs;atc'hed Dale came al‘ong in the shredder I think it Was an‘d'mowéd‘
it down -- x;ow. after row. And before long it would be tifné t6 tur;x it
under; But by then I;wi‘ll_ be watching the mé.ximillion daisies -~ an eivg'ht_A
foot stock of gold a.t. the l'e.f>t.o‘f the window and_behind them a Spa.nisﬁ oak .
t.hat will be red in Ndve‘mber.' | | “
= Ab;)ut 5:30 I felt lively evn‘ough. to get up and éo and jéin _Lyndo"n‘
é,nd Dén'and Jesse and A, W. 'Mé,rie vFe.hmer and Doris Kearns were
along tbo. We rodé until dinner time.
it is ‘still the'lbzime‘ of fire flies -- hundreds .of them, twinkling along
closé to th\e; grqund, espec‘ially.thic’k, in the grove.on t'h,e w.;iy dom past

Oriole's to the cemetery. .That isvalways a place of mystery to me. t
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It was a hight of a full moon. The doves are still flying in -

pairs.  And in all of our neighboré' fields, héy 'stapds in bales,. freshly

cut oﬁ the ground waiting to be picked ﬁp. The cc;unti'f is' still wonde.rfﬁ.ll'y
: éreen: -~ even m Aug'ﬁstv.' Tl‘l;1e wind is a caress. | In fa.ct just the weatﬁer.
. ‘is'uienough to fﬁake. you giéd to ﬁe alive.' The vonlﬁy_ tvhi.ng.lacking ié. to‘:féel.

i reéll_y good; 'Ljndon does not. Nor do I And ailpf: the long talks' I"vé

‘had on the tele'phon‘e this aftérnoon, I could not give any definite answers -

to Bess or Liz on any dates —'—Aanything in the future. I told them that I )

- would decide ea.ﬂy next week. I could not te.lli them. We have to wait

until Monday to see what these tests show. That is one of the wonderful

‘things about being out of this job.  We can both be sick on our own time. -

Nevertheless this is the best time in all the years here I suppose to take

~ off -- with all attention on first one convention, and then soon the next.

All eyes on politics. This is the best time for us to have a little time

E , : e
off. But what an unplanned’to spend it.

" ‘We had dinner at 9:30. Never can we bring ourselves.in‘tovthe S

~table while there is still light in the sky. " 1t is too beautiful a s'ho'w to

miss. The table is always full -- Don and Jesse and Mari.e”and Doris -~

* whom I like better all the time -- and Tom. And how glad I am that he

will be with Lyndon.
After dinner, Lyndon'went swimfning with as many of the foiks

as he could corral. And I went to bed, annoyed at myself for not being

more adventurous. And yet quite ready to go to bed.




