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The day began with a frontal a ssa u lt on m y d esk ., ,Much reading and 

signing of m a il, L iz , B e ss  and Ashton, in rotation, to settle  each of their  

p rob lem s, L iz and B e s s are so capable of handling many on their own 

and Ashton, being pure v e lv et, seldom  b rin g s m e any. But the rem nants 

of a puritan c6 n sc ien ce , d r ives m e to in s is t on knowing m ost every th in g , 

to read a lo t of the m a il, even  -  and so m etim es e sp ec ia lly  - the bad m a il .

And then when the desk  w as c le arer  than it’s been in a long tim e, I 

went to Mr. P e r ’s for a perm anent w ave, the second im portant item  on m y  

vacation  agenda,

A litt le  a fter four, I returned to the m ansion  for a date with A. W ., 

signed papers in regard  to the Alabam a property , talked with him about 

getting h is  fam ily  up to v is i t us during the f ir s t  few  w eeks in June, Got 

L iz down  t o  go over with h im  t h e  disquieting in q u iries she had rece iv ed  

from  the p r e s s .

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE

It appears that two Republican Congre ssm en  h a ve m ade a trip to 

A labam a, to A utauga county, have gone out to in terv iew  som e of m y tenan ts , 

con cea le d tape reco rd ers  in  their b r ie f c a se s  , have taken p ictu res of the 

h o u ses-- and quite m isera b le  indeed t hey a re - - and are a ll prepared  to try  

to prevent Lyndon*s poverty  b il l  -  a m a s s ive and im portant p iece  of leg is la tio n

I think it is  -  with the fla sh y , g ossip y , ugly inform ation -  that M rs, Johnson  

has tenants who liv e  in squalor.
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I told L iz ,/th a t w here we u sed  to have about 20 tenants on the whole 

p lace  w e  now have about four.  The reason  w as^ cotton had cea sed  to be 

an eco n o m ic  crop long ago in that region . C harlie Cutler and h is  m ule,  

in that h illy  country c a n*t com pe te with Lubbock a n d the fla t a c re s   a nd 

the rich  land a n d the tra c to rs . And so , it has wound up that som e three  

or fou r of the o ld est fa m ilie s  -  one at le a s t , C harlie C utler, has liv ed  on 

the place since grandfather’ s tim e, previous to 1912 a re just liv ing  

their life  out th ere, C harlie pays $60 a year for h is  house and a few  

a c r es  of land. One or m ore of the others / p a y  a quarter of their cotton 

production,

A. W. supplied the figu res from  la s t  y e a r 's  inform ation. We talked  

about the p rosp ects  of putting it in the pine tr e e s . We put as m uch as we 

can into pine trees  during the la s t  eight y e a r s , but we cannot m ov e the 

rem aining tenants off. T here 's  no pl ace for C harlie to go,-- u neducated, 

un sk illed , and I be l ie v e ,? ^  h is  80's although the papers sa id  75. H ow ever, 

we*ll have to batten down the hatche s fo r  a nasty  storm .

And then at 5;30, I thought that everyth ing was se ttled  enough, L uci 

had already departed in her ca r , and I le ft  with B eth  Jenkins and Je rry

t/i.K ivett / f o r  Huntland, How lucky I am to have an agent who is  educated, 

a gentlem an, a good com panion, and a good friend/

On the way down i t   ra ined h eav ily , as it has a lm o st al l  th is spring, 

and was ch illy . But  by the tim e we reached Huntland the rain  had stopped*

?
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B ill A nders on greeted  us on the front porch, grinning from  ear to ea r ,

with word that M iss Luci had taken a nap.

I walked into the h all fragrant with l i la c s ,  and the peace of Huntlands

enveloped m e, Beth and L uci and I had dinner in the cozy  litt le  dow nstairs

room that is  like what an E nglish  pub m ay have been  in the 18th Century,

p a n e le d  oak w a lls , a f ir e  p la ce , windows with sm a ll, w avery pane s  of glass, pewter 

on the sh e lv es .

Then after dinner, I settled  down to m y v e ry sp ec ia l se lf-in d u lg en ce ,
j

<V' V
reading B ill W hite's book on Lyndon,  F o r  aw hile, in front of the f ir e ,  

for it w as a ch illy  night* and then in bed.  Lyndon ca lled  m e, sounding 

lo n eso m e, and at a reasonable m idnight I went to s leep .
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