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Sunday, May 2nd.

I awoke e a r ly  w ith  that feelin g  of having sc a r c e  coin  to spend , 

a day of m y own- - and wanting to m ake it  stre tch  and u se  it  w e ll .

I w ent to church at S t. B arnabas, taking D orothy T errito  and 

Sim one P o u la in e . F or two r ea so n s , r e a lly . I m is s  it  - -  I haven’t  been  

th ere  the la s t  two t im es  I have been  to the ranch. And then I wanted  

to s e e  the p lanting.

■ I found the w alkw ay lined  with cedar p o sts , soon to be covered  

w ith a w is te r ia  arbor and quite charm ing. But th ere is  s t i l l  m uch to  

be done, and they haven't s e t  the value that I do on lo c a l p lants - -  the 

th ings of the country: c e n iz a , retam a, w ild flow ers that I find so  e n - 

ch an tin g .;

I le ft  in rather an ungracious hurry, b ecau se  w e m u st get to 

J efferso n  by 12:30 . L iz  and her five ch a rg es , Isab elle , W auhillau, 

W inzola, Nan and F ran ces w ere  com fortable in the liv ing  room , with  

ta le s  o f barbecue and bluebonnets y esterd a y . We rushed out to the  

plane, which turned out to be the N27W. On the w ay I b r ie fed  them  

about m y two y ea rs  in J efferso n  - -  the h istory , culture, a ir  of the 

old town, and its  rev iv a l through the hard w ork and im agination  of  

the W om en's G arden Club. Unhappily, I used  the phrase that it  

rem inded  m e in part of a scen e  from  T en n essee  W illiam s - -  decayed  

gen tility , threadbare charm  - -  but the great sto ry  is  what the w o m en
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have done to put it  on the m ap, to give it a fee lin g  of being on the m arch  and a ta ste  

of s u c c e s s .

At the M arsh all a irp ort, to m y am azem ent, th ere w as quite a 

l it t le  crow d. I had on ly  ca lled  D oris som e tim e Saturday afternoon .

Ruth w as th ere , the P h ilip  Baldw ins - -  litt le  P h ilip  with a red  carnation  

bouquet - -  a  c la ssm a te  from  M arsh all High S ch ool.. W e d r o v e  to the 

E x c e ls io r  H otel, and th ere the town rea lly  w as a ssem b led . Ruth L e ste r  

m et m e at the front door, flanked by a ll  the m em b ers of the P ilg r im a g e  

C om m ittee , L u cille  T erry , Frances B e n e f ie ld ,  the Benny M o se le y s , We

toured  the old h otel, bu ilt by a M iss is s ip p i steam boat Captain in  the  

1850's and in b u sin ess  ever  s in c e , s t i l l  furnished a lm ost en tir e ly  by  

o r ig in a l furn ish ings in  rosew ood and m ahogany. R o c o c o  V ictorian , 

N apoleon b ed s, s le ig h  b ed s, Jenny Lind b ed s, one table a lm o st  id en tica l 

to the b ir d ’s -n e s t  table in the L incoln  Room  in the White H ou se . I signed  

the r e g is te r  that had been  signed by two P r e s id e n ts , U ly sse s  S . Grant 

and R utherford H ayes, financier Jay Gould, and m any n o ta b les . The 

h o s te s se s  w ere  arrayed  in cr in o lines of C ivil War days, som e old, a ll  

p ictu resq u e, and everyw here found m em o ries  of th e  two y ea rs  I spent 

th ere .

The twin daughters of J . H . B ene fie ld , p retty  young g ir ls  of 

about 16 or so , M ary Lou D avis, to w hose house I used to  go to study,
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G ladys, who had w orked at T om m y’s w h o lesa le  g ro cery  com pany, c la s s -  

m a tes  W ill A lice  R ose and N e llie  Ford - -  even  a re la tiv e  of Lyndon's 

nam ed L argent, w hose fam ily  had m oved from  out c lo se  to M erk el.

Sarah w as w ith m e throughout the v is it ,  and Susan on cru tch es, looking  

p retty  and sw eet and thanking m e for her sta y  in  W ashington.

' We w ent to the two P r e s id e n tia l Su ites and to the Lady B ird  

R oom . T h ere w as the c lock  Daddy had given M other for an an n iversary  

p re sen t. I have len t it  to the room  and it s its  on the p etticoat ta b le .

And two lo v e ly  pink lu s te r s  on the m antel - - Ruth L ester  had bought 

them  w ith m y  donation. I am  v ery  proud of the room , r e a lly . ' v  f  

 ̂ We rode out to Guarding Oak, Ruth's hom e - - s h e ' s  the rea l

m oving fo rce  behind the P ilg r im a g e  - -  had a d elic iou s ligh t lunch \  

in  the back  yard, and toured her house, w here there are  som e jew els  

of antiques, am ong them  a b r a ss  bed - -  part b r a s s , part D resd en  - -  

of a type I n ev er  saw b efo re .

We m et a couple of gentlem en that could e a s ily  have been  

m istak en  for Rhett B u tler , toured the K nights' hom e a c r o ss  the s tr e e t  - -  

he w as a great friend  of T om m y's —  and then went to the C arlton's  

h o u se . H ere 9 1 -y ea r -o ld  M rs. C arlson  liv e s  in her grandfather's  

house, and the furniture has not changed sin ce his day. E rect and 

a r is to c r a t ic , she was w earing a d r e ss  m ade p artly  from  the B attenberg  

^  , la c e  o f h er wedding gown, a cam eo at her throat. She w as a w onderfully

authentic p ictu re of another day and tim e . L ight and fr a g ile , but v er y

- ' 3  -



1965 ■

Sunday, M ay 2nd (continued)

m uch a liv e , she talked  about M iss B ern iece  and M iss A lice  and Aunt 

E ffie  - -  she had known her w e ll  and ju st loved  to ta lk  to h er . How n ice  

i t  w as to hear som eone who spoke about Aunt E ffie !

The w a lls  w ere  hung w ith a n cesto rs  that I would have sw orn w ere  

authentic. When I com plim ented  the v ery  old, v er y  handsom e piano, she  

sa id  that i t  had com e from  New O rleans by r iv er  boat up the M iss is s ip p i  

and the Red R iver to C ypress Bayou, and so  had the bed in  w hich she  

w as born, an elaborate V ictorian  one in  the next room . T here had 

b een  lit t le  change in  a century, and m y whole day w as w orth it  for th ose  

few m inutes spent w ith h er , e sp e c ia lly  b ecause she reca lled  Aunt E ffie  

as though it  w ere  y esterd a y .

Then w e le ft  and drove to the hom e of "Miss Justa" B ene fie ld , 

w here I had spent so  m any gay nights a fter the G erm ans at the C h esterfie ld  

Club. I would have a date w ith J . H . and se v e r a l g ir ls  would spend the 

night w ith  h is s is t e r  F ra n ces  th ere . F ran ces w as th ere , and L orraine  

and Sybil  had been  in  town - -  I had actu a lly  p a ssed  Sybil  w h ile I was 

riding the su r rey  and thought I recogn ized  h er . I had gotten to say  ju st  

h ello  to W alter Dolan, who is  s t i l l  teach ing m u sic . The old sch o o l had 

burned down, a  new one had been  bu ilt on the s ite .
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"M iss  J u sta 's" hom e -was v ery  r o c o c o  la te  V ictorian , ou tsid e and in. 

H ere I sa id  goodbye to L iz  and the five new spaper wom en, try ing  to wrap 

up m y day in  a n u tsh ell, hoping so  m uch that it would do som e good for  

the P ilg r im a g e  for w hich I have so  m uch adm iration . F or once pub licity  

w as a too l and not a burden.

V And then, leav in g  it rather nebulous as to what m y plans w ere  

for the next 24 h ou rs, I drove off w ith D o ris , w hile they headed for the 

a irp ort to m ake a hurried  connection at D allas w ith the W ashington p lane. 

D o ris  and I drove s lo w ly  to K arnack, getting the S ecre t S er v ice  to ride  

in  another car , down to uncertain and through the P ark , w hich needs a 

r e a l shot in  the arm , D oris s a y s , p ast the old b r ick  s to re , quite d ila p i- 

dated looking, a sad ghost, p ast the M oore's I r ish gardens and M rs. 

O d om 's o ld hom e, the p osto ffice  (they need a new one), heard a ll about 

the plans for comm unity developm ent in K arnack - -  c lean ing and planting  

w ith flow ers the lit t le  plot ju st in  front of our s to re , the p o ss ib ility  of 

m aking a com m unity center out of the s to re , the trium ph of a new fire  

truck , the prob lem s of the R ural R outes, and the building of the dam  on 

Caddo, and fin a lly  wound up at D o ris ' h ou se, to se e  h er pride and joy, 

h er grandchild , l it t le  Dudley, have a drink, m eet w ith Hugh, and sta rt  
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out for M a rsh a ll. We drove p ast the B rick  H ou se. Spring is  kind to it .  

It has a certa in  s ta te l in e s s . With a ll th is doing over of h o u ses , it  is  the 

one I'd r e a lly  lik e  to take on in a sch o la r ly  fash ion , w ith  a good budget 

and a  great r e sp e c t .

We went to D ia n e ' s  house in M arsh a ll. She had th ree  fr ien ds  

th ere , a ll  p retty , a l l  beautifu lly  d r e sse d . D ia n e 's  own hom e had b een  

opened for a tour for the B e lle  M aison  Club, p roceed s to go to a  h o sp ita l 

or to som e ch arity . She i s  one of the s le e k  and affluent young on es of 

the com m unity now, and life  is  stock s and bonds and g o lf and a  f in e -  

look ing young son .

: We went on to the P h ilip  B aldw ins, w here M ertie  and P h ilip  and 

th e ir  four delightfu l ch ildren , and W inston, w aited  for u s .  D rinks, and 

good sn ack s, and ta lk  about a ll the fo lks we knew. M ertie has a ra re  

q uality  for  m aking ev ery  m eetin g  a party, and her ch ildren  are  grow ing  

up the sam e w ay. H er litt le  boy w as the center of attention, the loud  

law n -m ow er toy drowning out the con versation  at its  height and nobody 

m inding, le a s t  of a ll  m e, he w as so  funny.

I le ft  ea r ly  and w as airborne by 6, w ith D ale M eeks in  the 

a i r for  the LBJ Ranch. And then began, just a fter I reached  hom e, the  

m o st im portant hour o f the day. I saw what m y husband had been  doing.
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He had m ade a rep ort on TV to the N ation on the D om inican  

R epublic and the rea so n  for the A m erican  p resen ce  th ere . I saw a 

tw enty-m inute new s clip  of it .  He had a cold , he w as obviously  v ery  

t ir ed , the te lep rom p ter  didn’t w ork (I soon b ecam e aw are), but w ith  

grea t e a r n e s tn e ss , quite c le a r ly  and quite so lem n ly , he explained  why 

w e w ere  th ere  - - t o  save l iv e s ,  to  prevent a takeover by a com m unist  

reg im e that did not r e a lly  rep resen t the country but w as dom inated by 

outside fo r c e s .  I fe lt  a w ave of sym pathy - -  what the la s t  two or  three  

days m u st have co st h im  in term s of sh eer  p h ysica l endurance. .

But I rem em b ered  gratefu lly  the w ay D oris had ex p ressed  i t .  She 

sa id , "I’m  so  glad he ta lks to u s , he te lls  us w hat's going o n ."  F or  

over a m onth h e 's  r e a lly  been  talking to the whole 190 m illio n  the b e s t  

he knows how . . If that has b een  a fa ilu re  of the A dm inistration  in  the 

la s t  y ea r , two y e a r s , or w hatever, it  has cea sed  to be a fa ilu r e .
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