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Strange Interlude: Peace on Earth 
E ven in the gray treadmill war in Vietnam, it was a season 

for hope against hope—the season when, only a year ago, 
the U.S. grounded its bombers for 37 days and put on one of 
the gaudiest peace offensives in diplomatic history. And so, 
as U.S. troops mounted a lonely and wary watch over an-
other Christmas truce last weekend, hope sprang again, only 
modestly dimmed by the disappointment of the past. If the 
fighting could be turned off for 48 hours over Christmas and 
48 more over New Year's—so the persistent question ran 
around the world—why not simply stop it entirely and get 
the struggle at long last to the conference table? 

The frail vehicle for optimism this Christmas season was 
a letter hand-delivered by 
United Nations Ambassador 
Arthur Goldberg to Secretary-
General U Thant in Thant's 
38th-floor eyrie in Manhat-
tan. The letter—suggested by 
Goldberg and cleared by 
Lyndon Johnson three clays 
before—sounded once again 
the U.S. commitment to seek 
"an honorable and lasting set-
tlement" of the war. What 
gave the old language a new 
ring was a paragraph com-
missioning the Secretary-Gen-
eral to bend his efforts to that 
goal: "We-turn to you . . . with 
the hope and the request 
that you will take whatever 
steps you consider necessary 
to bring about the necessary 
discussions which could lead 
to a cease-fire. I can assure 
you that the Government of 
the U.S. will cooperate fully 
with you in getting such dis-
cussions started promptly and 
in bringing them to a success-
ful conclusion." 

Thant had been spurned by 
the U.S., or so he felt, in his 
major previous attempt to get 
talks going in Rangoon in 
1964—when the Communists 
still seemed to have the up-
per hand—and he is said to 
have been nursing a left-out feeling since then (NEwswEEx, 
March 22, 1965). But the Goldberg letter, and particularly 
its "whatever-steps-necessary" clause, could be read as an 
open-ended charter from Washington to try anything—even 
initiating talks with the Viet Gong's parent National Libera-
tion Front. That proviso apparently was the clincher when—
before making the letter public—the Administration got 
Thant's assurances that he was willing to help. 

Preconditions for Peace: And Thant's first response indi-
cated that he took the mission seriously. For one thing, he 
did not repeat his call for an unreciprocated halt in U.S. 
bombing over North Vietnam—the first of the three steps he 
has always insisted were preconditions for peace. Instead, he 
laid that point aside as a matter for discussion in private 
channels. And the first channels he sought out, via their re- 
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spective U.N. emissaries, were those to Moscow (which was 
known to have offered Thant its cooperation in any "substan-
tive" peace effort) and to Algeria (where both Hanoi and 
the NLF maintain missions). 

Yet, as brightly as hope flowered in the headlines, there 
was little to nourish it in the week's subsequent develop-
ments. Thant himself was far from optimistic—and, whatever 
private signals his channels might yield, the public reaction 
from the Communists was as truculent as ever. Nikolai T. 
Fedorenko, Moscow's man at the U.N., fired off a rote attack 
on American "barbarism" and insisted the only solution was 
for the U.S. unilaterally to "get out of South Vietnam." China 

dismissed the overture as an-
other "U.S. peace-talks swin-
dle." Hanoi promised once 
more to fight a "protracted 
war of resistance . [to] com-
plete victory." The NLF radio 
offered a word of thanks 
to "well-meaning personali-
ties" like Thant and Pope 
Paul VI for their peace efforts 
—along with a good deal of 
shrill advice: "The peace 
intermediaries should first 
condemn the U.S. aggres-
sion, obtain the unconditional 
cease-fire of the air war 
against North Vietnam, the 
immediate withdrawal of U.S. 
forces from South Vietnam . 
The Liberation Front should 
be recognized as the sole 
representative of the South 
Vietnamese people ..." 

Partly Ploy: And, even as 
Goldberg and Dean Rusk 
publicly reaffirmed the sincer-
ity of the bid to Thant, those 
anonymous but authoritative 
spokesmen who style them-
selves simply "U.S. officials" 
all but wrote off its real possi-
bilities. By their accounts, in-
deed, the letter seemed at 

ea press 	least partly a public-relations 
ploy—a response in kind to 
peace appeals from St. Pe-

ter's Square to Capitol Hill and a put-up-or-shut-up retort to 
Thant's persistent complaints about the war. Others assigned 
a real, positive value to getting Thant into the act. Yet 
here was no substantive change in Washington's position, no 
sign that Hanoi was ready to talk—and no serious optimism in 
the Capital that this overture would succeed where so many 
others had failed. 

The prevailing view in Washington, indeed, seemed to be 
the view Henry Cabot Lodge brought back from Saigon: the 
war, when it ends, will end not by negotiations but in a grad-
ual tapering off of Communist activity. The Pentagon mood 
was pessimistic in the short term, optimistic in the long: 
"There is no end in sight but it's not a gloomy prospect," 
said one Army colonel involved in the war effort. "If we 
haven't broken the enemy's back, I think we will do it in 
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1967 for sure and by 1968 we should be making some real gains." The State De-partment shared the same outlook. "During the truce periods," said one Ad-ministration source, "we'll be watching and listening very hard. We are pre-pared to go as far as Hanoi will go, and any sign that is tangible and reasonably certain will get close attention here. But so far there have been no signs at all." And so the fighting went on down to the moment when, on the morning be-fore Christmas, the guns were to fall si-lent. In Vietnam, for those who were lucky, Christmas was turkey or duck for dinner, Bob Hope, Cardinal Spellman or Billy Graham for dessert; for those who were not, it was C-rations and chlorin-ated water under a stuffy squad tent 8,000 miles from home. The hopes that made the stateside headlines meant at best, in the foxholes, that death might take a 48-hour holiday—and, even then, few GI's had forgotten the 84 Viet Gong-initiated incidents during the 1985 Christmas break. Nor was it lost on any-one that, on the very day Arthur Gold-berg delivered his letter to U Thant, the first elements of yet another U.S. divi-sion were landing south of Saigon. 

Mind Over Missile? 
Another phase of cold-war negotiations —potentially of greater importance than any envisaged for Vietnam—may already be under way. These are U.S.-Soviet talks to head off another escalation in the missile race. Last November U.S. officials reported "considerable evidence" that the Soviets had begun to install an anti-missile missile network. They fear that such a move could trigger irresistible Congressional and military pressure for more U.S. offensive missiles or for de-ployment of the experimental Nike X system of anti-missile missiles (page 50). At a news conference last week, Sec-retary of State Dean Rusk deplored the "Buck Rogers" aspects of missile and anti-missile competition—and indicated that both the U.S. and the Soviet Union were aware of the dangers and costs of a new wave of proliferation. Rusk declared that it was in the interest of both sides to avoid huge expenditures that would not change the power balance but would only leave the opposing forces on a higher plateau, billions of dollars later. Were talks under way? "We are not vil-lage idiots in this matter," he replied. The world could only hope for wisdom on both sides. But realists in the Penta-gon worry that the Soviet Union is al-ready too far along to stop deploying the new network. The best that can be hoped for at this point, they say, is a Soviet decision on a token "mini" system that would not totally disrupt the exist-ing delicate balance between the two major nuclear powers. 

As suddenly as it had swirled up, the million-dollar war over the words in William Manchester's "The Death of a President" (NEwswEax, Dec. 26) de-escalated into an aimed truce last week. Mrs. John F. Kennedy and Look arrived at an agreement on just what the maga-zine could and could not print in its four-part serialization of the book, due on the newsstands Jan. 10. The out-of-court settlement enabled both sides to claim victory—Mrs. Kennedy for her sense of privacy, Look for its sense of history (and the fortune riding on its Manchester issues). The headlines pro-claimed Mrs. Kennedy the winner. But the stories under the headlines suggested that it was a pyrrhic victory. 
Though negotiations remained to be concluded between Mrs. Kennedy and author Manchester and his publisher, Harper & Row, the Kennedys announced after round one that they had forced Look to delete or tone down a dozen passages from the 60,000 words Man-chester sold the magazine for $665,000. Look's net loss—in the final crunch—added up to exactly 1,621 words. The cost to Jackie was harder to measure. Her threatened lawsuit to block publica-tion of the book and the serialization had made "The Death of a President" fair game for the nation's press. And even as Mrs. Kennedy's lawyers struggled to purge the work of its most intimate reve-lations, newspapers across the country bannered the very details that so dis-turbed her. 

Mini-Version: What emerged from the journalistic scavenger hunt was, in effect, a composite mini-version of the book—or at least of the most eye-catch-ing details Manchester had included before the manuscript went to the  

cleaners. Wrenched out of context, the stuff of headlines inevitably emphasized what was "news" at the expense of the book's inside reputation as a masterly job of reporting and a gripping—if somewhat emotional—narrative. By now, only a handful of those most closely involved could say for sure what remained in the work as it might finally see print. But Manchester's original manuscript mi-nutely detailing the six days beginning on Nov. 20, 1963, had been read and discussed so widely that it had taken on an enduring entity of its own. Dribbling out bit by juicy bit, tha. morsels that found their way into the press tended to exaggerate the promi-nence of both Mrs. Kennedy's private anguish and the Kennedy-Johnson politi-cal tensions as they actually appear in the book. Viewed against the panorama of the whole manuscript, according to one authoritative source who has read it, these elements lose a good deal of their flammability. 
Fretting: The original manuscript told how President Kennedy had personally selected Jackie's wardrobe for the Texas journey. He chose mostly woolens—then discovered to his dismay that the fore-cast was for warm weather in Dallas. The trip was one of Mrs. Kennedy's first since the death of her infant son, Pat-rick Bouvier, the previous August, and her husband particularly wanted her to enjoy it. Now he fretted that she would be uncomfortable in her heavy clothing and that the trip would be ruined for her. Nevertheless, she picked out, for Nov. 22, the pink two-piece outfit in which history would always remember her. On their last night together before flying to Dallas, Jackie visited JFK's bed-room in the hotel in Fort Worth. Stand- 
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ing beside his bed, they embraced for 
the last time. 

On the assassination itself, Manches-
ter's inquiry, according to the source, 
agrees with the Warren commission's es-
sential verdict that Lee Harvey Oswald, 
acting alone, shot the President. Man-
chester is at variance with the commis-
sion only in detail. The author argues, 
for example, that Oswald fired only two 
shots and that the third cartridge found 
in his sniper's nest at the book deposi-
tory could have been an empty casing 
left in the breech earlier. Films of the as-
sassination showed Mrs. Kennedy scram-
bling onto the trunk of the Presidential 
car after the final fatal shot. In Man-
chester's view, Mrs. Kennedy in her 
shock was attempting to catch a frag-
ment of President Kennedy's skull. 

Roses: During the dash to Parkland 
Memorial Hospital, by Manchester's ac-
count, Mrs. Kennedy supported her hus-
band's head. When the limousine 
reached Parkland, she used her spray of 
red roses to shield his gaping head 
wound from view. Still, she resisted ef-
forts to take her husband into the hospi-
tal. Finally, she reportedly said to Secret 
Service agent Clint Hill, "You know he's 
dead, Mr. Hill," and Hill, at last compre-
hending what she wanted, took his own 
coat and covered the head wound. Out-
side Trauma Room I, Mrs. Kennedy ex-
changed shoves with a nurse blocking 
the door who thought that she should 
not see the President. "I'm coming in 
and I'm staying," Jackie is quoted as 
having insisted. 

Inside the trauma room, according to 
the manuscript, there was a nightmare 
within a nightmare. While two Roman 
Catholic priests were administering the 
last rites to the President, a third ap-
peared outside, proclaiming that he had 
a piece of the one true Cross. Mrs. Ken-
nedy was at first pleased that the priest 
had brought an offering for the Presi- 
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dent. Admitted to the room, the priest 
instead only waved a paper bag suppos-
edly containing his relic near the body 
and then began trying to comfort the 
widow so eagerly that he had to be 
ousted. Later, a passage in the manu-
script pictures Mrs. Kennedy kissing 
her husband's instep as the body lay on 
a table. 

Hostility: A good deal of the contro-
versy about "The Death of a President" 
relates to supposed friction between the 
Kennedy and Johnson parties on the 
flight back to Washington aboard Air 
Force One. Manchester's account is not 
nearly so anti-Johnson as some reports in 
the press suggest. The Kennedy staff's 
animus toward Johnson was directed 
only in part at the new President per-
sonally. It was a function as well of their 
sense of loss and their almost inevitable 
hostility to anyone taking JFK's place. At 
the same time, the Kennedy party 
could not forget that the assassination 
had taken place on LBJ's native soil. At 
one point in the manuscript, Lady Bird 
Johnson recalls that, in an effort to con-
sole Jackie, she had mentioned her sor-
row that the tragedy took place in Texas 
—and then immediately realized what an 
unfortunate thing that was to say under 
the circumstances. 

There are many other examples of 
small misunderstandings, mostly inno-
cent, that caused friction. LBJ is re-
ported to have repeatedly called Mrs. 
Kennedy "Honey"—a well-intended ges-
ture that she found grating. Arriving at 
Air Force One, Mrs. Kennedy was sur-
prised to find LBJ and his party already 
on board. Almost at once, she wandered 
into the cabin JFK had used only to find 
the new President sprawled on the bunk 
dictating to a secretary. According to 
the manuscript, he rose without a word 
and left the cabin to her. 

The question of when LBJ should 
take the Presidential oath also caused  

problems. The manuscript has Attorney 
General Robert Kennedy in Washington, 
stunned by his grief, making no direct 
recommendation to LBJ when asked for 
an opinion on when the swearing in 
should take place. But one source who 
read the manuscript says it portrays Mr. 
Johnson as having left a distinct impres-
sion as the hours passed that Bobby had 
urged him to take the oath immedi-
ately. Another widely reported episode 
—the circumstances under which Mrs. 
Kennedy appeared in the picture of 
LBJ's swearing in—seems to have been 
distorted in the retelling. Some accounts 
suggested that Mr. Johnson had all but 
dragooned her into the photo. Actually, 
Manchester's version is that Mrs. Ken-
nedy recognized the historical impera-
tive of standing at LBJ's side as a symbol 
of the continuity of the Presidency and 
took her place by choice. 

Delay: Before the swearing in, there 
was an agonizing delay until Federal 
Judge Sarah Hughes arrived at the 
plane. While Jackie waited in the rear, 
a photographer worked out positions for 
the principals to take during the cere-
mony. One key consideration was to 
place Mrs. Kennedy so that the photo-
graphs would not show her bloodstained 
skirt and legs. 

When Air Force One arrived at An-
drews Air Force Base in Washington, a 
forklift truck rolled up to the hatch in 
the rear, where Mr. Kennedy's coffin 
had been stowed and where the Ken-
nedy party had segregated themselves. 
The coffin was placed on the lift and 
Mrs. Kennedy jumped clown beside it. 
LBJ tried to follow, but his way was 
barred by a knot of Kennedy staffers. 
Whatever their motives—blocking LBJ or 
sticking close to their fallen chief—Mr. 
Johnson came away with the feeling that 
they were trying to exclude him. 

Mrs. Kennedy learned that Lee Har-
vey Oswald had been arrested as the 
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THE FDR MEMORIAL: Amid the furor over a literary memorial to JFK, the 
six-year battle over an FDR monument in Washington apparently ended. 
"Instant Stonehenge," critics had branded the eight rectangular slabs of an 
earlier design (left) before the Roosevelt family vetoed it. Last week, 
seven towering slabs were unveiled (above) to FDR Jr.'s instant approval. 
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assassin, according to one reader, as she 
waited out the autopsy with Bobby at 
Bethesda Naval Hospital. When RFK 
told her that Oswald was believed to be 
a Communist, Jackie is quoted as saying: 
"That's absurd" and later explaining 
He [JFK] didn't even have the satisfac-

tion of being killed for civil rights. It had 
to be some silly little Communist ... It 
even robs his death of any meaning." 

Last Letter: On the night before the 
funeral, as the manuscript had it, 
Mrs. Kennedy wrote a last long letter to 
her husband, which she paraphrased in 
her taped interviews with author Man-
chester. Caroline wrote a note, too, and 
John Jr., 3 years old the day of the 
funeral, made a mark on a piece of 
paper. Mrs. Kennedy slipped these along 
with a pair of cuff links she had once 
given her husband and other mementos 
into the coffin at the White House. Ac-
cording to the source who read the 
manuscript, there was a discussion be-
tween Mrs. Kennedy and her mother, 
Mrs. Hugh D. Auchincloss, about how to 
break the news to Caroline. Mrs. Auch-
incloss suggested that Jackie ask nurse 
Maud Shaw to tell the girl, who was 
then almost 6. Before Jackie could in-
struct the nanny, Mrs. Auchincloss, to 
spare her daughter, personally asked 
Miss Shaw to undertake the task. 

The tragedy kept on spawning its 
own aching problems of detail—even 
down to the choice of the gravesite. The 
manuscript has the "Irish Mafia" argu-
ing for burial in Massachusetts, specifi-
cally in Boston's suburban Brookline. But 
Defense Secretary Robert McNamara 
urged Arlington National Cemetery and 
ultimately won Jackie over to his view. 
After the funeral, Mrs. Kennedy gave 
French President Charles de Gaulle two 
mementos of JFK: a whispered reminder  

of how much her husband had hoped 
for better Franco-American relations and 
a single daisy from a vase in the Ken-
nedys' quarters. That night, at French 
Ambassador Herve Alphand's residence, 
de Gaulle showed the flower and spoke 
movingly of it. 

The manuscript, readers say, is laced 
with innumerable poignant vignettes, 
few more moving than a love letter 
Jackie sent JFK from a Mediterranean 
holiday a month before the last trip to 
Dallas. Written in Mrs. Kennedy's char-
acteristic style—phrases spliced by dash-
es—the letter reportedly says: "I miss 
you very much—which is nice—though 
it is a bit sad—but when I think how 
happy I am to miss you—I know I exag-
gerate everything—but I feel sorry for 
everyone else who is married." 

Kennedy View: If author Manches-
ter's 300,000-word reconstruction of the 
clays immediately preceding and follow-
ing Dallas has a serious flaw, it lies in a 
heavy orientation toward the Kennedys' 
view of the events and the absence of 
any firsthand reminiscence from Lyndon 
Baines Johnson. Manchester did inter-
view Lady Bird and twice set up ap-
pointments with LBJ, but he never 
managed to see him. Through all the 
subsequent controversy, the President 
has maintained a dignified—if hurt—si-
lence about Manchester's chronicle. Now, 
intimates say, he is "as puzzled as any-
one else" about the flap. Unhappy about 
the evolving portrait of himself in the 
stories about the Manchester book, he 
understands at the same time that the 
Kennedy set would have resented any-
one who succeeded John Kennedy. 

LBJ's own recollections of that fateful 
day, as he has recounted them to 
friends, have a touching quality all their 
own. What raced through his mind when  

he learned the President was dead was 
no personal thrust for power but rather 
the memory of the day Harry Truman 
suddenly inherited the Presidency from 
Franklin D. Roosevelt more than eight-
een years before. 

Recollection: By coincidence, Presi-
dent Johnson recalls, he and House 
Speaker Sam Rayburn had planned a 
party for Truman that very day, mainly 
as a morale booster for a man lost in the 
limbo of the Vice Presidency. "He 
doesn't think anybody likes him," Ray-
burn told Mr. Johnson. As it happened, 
before LBJ arrived the guest of honor 
was suddenly and mysteriously sum-
moned to the White House and told to 
come in the front door. What Truman 
didn't know was that FDR had just died 
in Warm Springs, Ga.—"but," as Truman 
dourly told Rayburn, "they never tell 

-me anything." 
Rayburn followed Truman to the White 

House and later filled Mr. Johnson in on 
the scene there: Harry Truman taking 
charge, thanking everyone for rallying 
so quickly for his swearing in, consoling 
a tearful Frances Perkins. The oath-
taking, administered by Chief Justice 
Harlan Stone, was carried off as soon as 
Bess and Margaret Truman arrived. The 
moral Mr. Johnson seemed to be draw-
ing last week without spelling it out was 
that no one at the time suggested that 
Truman had shown unseemly haste in 
promptly taking the Presidential oath. 

Mr. Johnson's own recollection of his 
succession to power differs sharply from 
the Kennedys' evident perception of it. 
The Secret Service, he recalled, wanted 
to put him aboard Air Force One with 
its superior communications gear and to 
place Mr. Kennedy's coffin on the Vice 
Presidential plane, Air Force Two, which 
had flown LBJ to Texas. But Mr. John- 
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son ordered the body put aboard Air 
Force One "I wasn't going to let Mrs. 
Kennedy fly back alone with his body," 
he explained to intimates. By Mr. John-
son's memory, Robert Kennedy was not 
noncommittal about when he should 
take the oath of office, but recommended 
that he do so at once. He recalls tele-
phoning Bobby ("I hate to bother you at 
a time like this, but . ..") and asking for 
a ruling. Kennedy, he said, told him: "I 
think you should he sworn in there," but 
Bobby also said he would check it and 
call back. The return call came instead 
from then Deputy Attorney General 
Nicholas deli. Katzenbach, who advised 
Mr. Johnson to take the Presidential 
oath at once and dictated its wording 
to a Johnson secretary. 

Interception: There was, the Presi-
dent admitted, at least one instance in 
which he had to exert his new authority 
—when JFK's Air Force aide, Brig. Gen. 
Godfrey McHugh, went forward to tell 
the pilot to get the plane off the ground. 
(According to NEWSWEEK'S Charles Rob-
erts, who was on the plane, McHugh 
got his cue from staffer Kenneth O'Don-
nell after the coffin was hoisted aboard.) 
LBJ remembers intercepting McHugh 
and telling him he would tell the pilot 
when to take off. "I did tell him off," 
Johnson conceded. He also agreed that 
he probably did call Mrs. Kennedy 
"Honey." "It's a word that comes easy to 
me as a Texan," he explained. "You 
know, if I call some guy's office and he 
isn't in, I'll say to his secretary, 'Honey, 
have him call me when he comes in'.'' 

But for once, last week, the President 
of the United States was a mere specta-
tor at the main event—the battle of wills 
pitting Mrs. Kennedy against Manches-
ter, Look and Harper & Row. The con-
test seemed headed for the courts until 
a pivotal meeting at the Wall Street 
offices of Look's attorneys. Accompanied 
by sometime Kennedy (and Johnson) 
braintruster Richard Goodwin and her 
lawyer, Simon Rifkind, Mrs. Kennedy 
was given a paste-up of Look's four in-
stallments and, for the first time, read 
portions of the text she had fought so 
hard to quash. More conferences fol-
lowed over the next few days and by 
midweek, Mrs. Kennedy and Look came 
to terms after the magazine agreed to 
cut or soften a dozen passages to which 
she objected as invasions of her privacy. 
The changes were relayed by telephone 
to Jackie (who was at her Fifth Avenue 
apartment), Bobby (who was skiing in 
Idaho), Manchester's New York lawyer 
and Harper & Row officials. 

Even at that, the lawyers wrangled 
over the wording of a joint statement. 
Finally the parties put out separate ones. 
What neither Look spokesman William 
Attwood's statement nor Rifkind's speci-
fied was which parts of the manuscript 
had been scissored. One insider said 

Mrs. Kennedy wanted to cut chunks of 
up to five paragraphs, most of them con-
cerning her emotional reactions. Some 
such material did go—including several 
teary paragraphs elaborating on how the 
news was broken to Caroline—and so 
did some other passages that Attwood 
dismissed as "gingerbread." One solid 
source said that some of the dozen cuts 
had been as trivial as a passing mention 
by Jackie that she had discovered a 
wrinkle on her face. 

Sticking Points: With the settlement 
of the Jackie-Look contretemps, the con-
sensus was that the rest of the dispute 
would be easily settled. Actually, how-
ever, sticking points remained in the 
negotiations with Harper & Row and 
Manchester. The publisher apparently 
thought it could simply adopt the Look 
changes, but Jackie wanted to exercise 
what she considered to be her contrac-
tual right to review the entire manu-
script. Late in the week, one source 
said, the publishers turned over the en-
tire manuscript to the Kennedys, In her 
action against Manchester, Mrs. Ken-
nedy sought aIso to recover the tape 
;recordings of her ten hours of inter-

/views with the author and copies of 
letters that had been turned over to 
him. With their deadline for filing court 
papers obligingly postponed by the 
judge at least until this week, the con-
tending parties were expected to keep 
pressing for a quiet settlement. 

However the squabble was finally re-
solved, "The Death of a President" had 
already become, like the assassination, 
the stuff of gossip, speculation and, ulti-
mately, legend. There were persistent 
reports that foreign publishers might try 
to issue uncut versions of the book, but 
it hardly mattered. Jacqueline Ken-
nedy's crusade against sensationalism 
had already brought out enough of 
Manchester's history to make it the most 
sensational story of the year. 

Associated Preas 

THE PRESIDENT: 

`We Are Very Human' 
The house by the Pedernales was 

the very picture of Christmas present. 
Wreaths of green spruce, decorated 
with pine cones and bronze bells, hung 
on two of the ranch-house doors. Inside 
stood a glittering 6-foot-high balsam tree 
topped by a golden-haired angel. The 
reindeer-head hat rack in the living 
room wore a red nose for the season. 

But the cast hardly seemed fitting 
to the festive setting. Throughout the 
week, furrow-browed Cabinet members 
and other high Federal officials trooped 
in and out of the wreath-bung doors to 
discuss nagging details of an estimated 
$135 billion budget, the host's State of 
the Union address, the worrisome possi-
bility of a tax rise next year—and, of 
course, the war. It was left to some im-
promptu guests, however, to put the real 
damper on the Christmas spirit. 

The preceding week, eighteen Demo-
cratic governors at the National Gover-
nors Conference had publicly blamed 
Mr. Johnson's policies for the Republi-
can resurgence in November's elections 
(NEwswEEK, Dec. 28). LBJ invited his 
new critics down to the ranch to talk 
things over. Nine arrived, and the chief 
executives reasoned together before, 
during and after a barbecue hunch. Then 
LBJ led the governors out to a "shed" 
behind the ranch house—a small hangar 
usually reserved for Lady Bird's twin-
engine Beecheraft Kingair—to tell re-
porters about their talks. 

No Cure: The meeting, said Gov. 
Harold E. Hughes of Iowa for the 
Democratic governors, "cleared the air 
for all of us." LBJ elaborated: "We are 
very human. We do make mistakes ... 
we will correct them if they are pointed 
out to us." Yet the evidence was that 
the Johnson "treatment" had not worked 

President Johnson and Governor Hughes: Damper on the Christmas spirit 
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