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. Saturday, May 1st

I wo.ke with a sense of urgency that I must use mf two days at the
w“"":,“ ranch fully. It was a beaut1fu1 day W1th Dorothy' Terr1to and Mr, K1e1n,
_ I drove to Lyndon"S'boyhood home in”.'l' ohnson City and we hung the 'pictures |
of the campalgns around the framed new spaper that came out on Electmn '
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L _ —Daylast November ﬁle plcture of Mr. Johnson when he was 1n the

Leglslature. We put out the handsome Blble contammg the fam11y records.:
And then I read over my scnpt and got ready for the meeting with the
prees. o o | ' |
. Lizarrived at 9:30 with Isabelle Shelton, Winzola McLendon,
{\ - Nan Robertson, Wauhillau LaHay, and Frances Leuv;rmand 'someone, a
man, who she iaughingly' introduced as, ;"I"his_ i.s‘Helen Thomasi stand-in,
»since. she has a br_oken foot." |
Room by room and story by story, I went vloving‘Iy through the K
house, tryrn‘g“to.—oarnt a p1cture, turnmg to Luc1a, who has done more
on it than anybody, for elaboratxon, and .also‘ Mrs. Ghddon _‘-- Iam 'glad
I‘ had remembered to call her, and somebodyv from the Blanco paper,
Mrs. Howk. We had' teacakes and coffee. I talked planting with Mr.
Carter. The yard is looki_ng lovely. Some of the wisté‘:’cia he planted
is 'ac.tuallly 1n bloom. I iooked with delight at the hanging baskets of |
Wa.nderi_ng Jew and petunias that Nancy Negley .had brought, and diepatched
,(\ , the lady press with a jug of Bloody Marys brought from the ’ranch that
they_Would have before their barbeeue lunch at Cecil Presnﬁn's ganeh
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'Saturday, May 1st (continued) ‘

house.
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Then Snnone and I left with George Stevens of the USI.A and .]'udy

, W1ll1ams of NBC and George s camera crew for the LBJ I wanted t0' i

1mpart more of the sp1r1t of the country that produced Lyndon, more .

‘of our feel for 1t and 1ts effect on h1m, than I had seen in the USIA' :

rough.version. ‘As'we'--rod_e I gave'a running commentary on_’the cattle -

: and grasses 'andhi'story o'f the' 1ranch; the house where he was born, o

the- schoolhouse, the graveyard

And then we ha.d ha.m and gr1ts and peaches from the Deepfreeze

and then left for the Schcprnhorst where Dale was brandmg reglstered

{.

.cattle on thelr horns w1th a smallhen that marks the nu.mber. Dale S

in his plaid shirt and boots- and cowboy hat didn't need»a. bit of ma.keu-p

to go in the movies”!' ?Alfredo was laconicand picturesque, Dale s l1ttle

' ‘boys brought him the brandmg 1‘ron, held the helfers up to put thelr

necks in the.v1ce, the brand went downon the horn, it sr_noked a.nd .' e

' sizzled, and I ground away with my camera, too.

On the way we had gotten some wonderful highway pictures of
bluebonnets', paintbrush winecups‘. 'Then we drove around over the

Sch?rnhorst, cl1mb1ng over the great pmk granlte outcroppmg along

' the road that I call "Hold Up ‘the Stagecoach Drlve. " There two deer

A leaped across the road And fmally, to the great meadow, st111 full |
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Saturday, May lst (contimted) -

" of bluebonnéts,. thouglﬂ?ettmg white along the top. It éx‘tkfe‘nds‘ fof g,lxlzio's?
a mlle, endmg é.t the tank o |
They set up then: camerés a.nd shot. and shot for the perfect p;;"ture,
v§h11e I went walkmg a.long one éf the stone walls. .. Sudqenly a s‘n'a:ke rét‘ed
up 1n front of me' ‘-—'.abc‘>ut two feet in the ait', it look’ed,v a;nd tbwaﬁi’ci me.._ o
and I t\trned scféectﬁnté -‘--;10 heromeimel ...;_ and the sna.ke, ‘equally

; scared,- ,sc‘:uttled offl mto the bush in the other_ direction. I do not thmk

| .'..f.Bélié\.ré l‘n:1e,. I t‘ried.; but ‘I“l.O‘t having any 'éarr.lerav.v at a.11, ', oniy ;r;e
giri, é.'.féseé.réixist; Miss Wiilia;ms, represehting NBC I éxpect it was
a dry haul I beheve NBC is really trylng for a show thh Lyndon and
that 1s a11 "Country to them 1s secondary But I love 1t, and to me 1t

is a star in its ‘own r.ight.‘. .
| _-Headiﬁg for thé Ha;ywolod Rant:h, we drove across countrljr throﬁgh
the Wést Raﬁch, ana _th‘ere} I.toié. them they wvounld have their”‘bést ‘cha'.nc.e
. to ghet édmé goéd_de.gr pictur'es.-_ T.l'l'ey'put_tl.‘.xeir 'camera.- pn to.p..of thé. |
car, and"iﬁ thé IOVely‘ long hour 'biefolrve 's.uns.,‘ét we drbvé s'J;oiwl)t,‘lwbe g |
st_c:ppéd, we saw he:rd after herd of deer, they had.é, long lens, ‘but
we w er_é never rAe“a.ll..y-‘ closvve to g.ﬁy. We had “som'e' good sunset shbts |

_of Packsaddle in the vvd'istva‘nce .

- Then they‘ pﬁt their cameras back in the car and, sure enou’gh, -
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Saturday, May 1st .(eontinued)

w1th1n the next f1ve m11es the deer were rlght Jamb up to the roadl We had" e
E hoPed to go by the N1cholson. : Two weeks ag'o the bluebonnets there had
.surpassed those anywhere.; But our day was eaten up and it was too late. - o

g "At dark we a.rrlved at the Haywood had drmks and barbecue out e

on the patlo. Dorothy Terr1to had rldden over to join us, and A W and

N Manallen were there, a.nd .Tesse w1th a w1dow, Mrs. Upton, pretty, '

. attract1ve, capable —seemmg He had found her hlmself -- noth1ng arranged

by the eager 1ad1es so anx1ous to f1x h1m up
; ; ,:-,.Dale -and Jew el were' with us. George Stavens is a:personahl_e,' :

attra.ctlve young man. , I tried to elicit from A’ W. and Dale any extra.

'local color that mlght help pamt A Pre91dent‘s Country Then I w‘ent' i
in to watch Gunsmoke, sa1d goodbye to everyone, and was home at the ,} 3

LBJ Ranch t1red and reasonably sat1sf1ed and ready for sleep at 11,




