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■ 1965 ,

M onday, M ay 31st

: Our la s t  day at the ranch. Much to do. Tony and M a tia n na  

a rr iv ed  from  Santa F e  about 10:30. I asked  them  to ride around over  

the ranch w ith  m e and P at T aylor so  vfe could ta lk  m ore plans w ith  him  

for  h arvestin g  bluebonnet s e e d s , onion pleint seed s  from  the Schornhorst, 

planting them^ up and down the s id es  of the runway, w here th ey  would be  

a  carp et o f w ild  flow ers when we taxied  in  from  W ashington som e Spring  

day next y ea r , som e other y ea r , putting in dram atic c lu ste r s  o f yucca  

a t the; stone entrance w here you turn o ff the old highway into the LBJ R anch, 

And perhaps at the turn, w here the road branches to go down to O rio le 's  

or up to our h ou se. And m aybe a group of flow ering tr e e s  in the lit t le  

cu rve o f the road th ere - -  m ain ly , of co u rse , reteima, redbud - -  I have  

alw ays w anted a  long allel^ of b loom ing tr e e s ,  but don’t  have the eye to 

know w h ere th ey  should b e .

,1 - ': w ent to the b irth p lace h ou se . I m u st find a new nam e for that.

It sounds so  pom pous. The planting looks v ery  sm a ll and th ere are  w a sh es ,  

but the p ecan  tr e e s  are  growing beautifu lly  and the b luebonnets. We need  

a w alkw ay. Tony and M a t ia nna w ere  charm ed . E very  tim e I com e, L ucia  

has added som eth in g . This tim e a quilt done by G reatgrandm other G eorge  

W ashington B ain es - -  over a  hundred y ea rs  old, p reciou s and fragile* i t  / 

m u st be p rotected  in cellophane.
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1965 .

M onday, M ay 3 1 st (continued)

We drove on in  to Johnson C ity — P a t, Mat ianna and I - -  and 

m et R oy W hite th ere at the Sam  Johnson H ouse. P ub lic hours had begun. 

T here w ere  num erous g ree tin g s, req u ests  for p ic tu res . I did it  a ll  - -  

g ra c io u sly , I hope, but quickly. We d isc u ssed  the a ltern ate  plans for  

pathw ays. Lyndon w ith  an unerring ey e  sa id , ''Don’t  just have cem en t. 

Anybody can have cem en t. It looks so  com m on. Have som e kind of 

stone lik e  w hat w e have around h e r e ,"  And th ere it w as b efore  our 

e y e s ! O bviously , the stone foundation that the house is  m ade out o f  

and the w e ll i t s e l f .  So indigenous, so  m uch at hom e. But th is w e  

lea rn ed  - - i t  m u st be la id  on a foundation of cem ent b ecau se from  now . 

on w e a re  build ing for heavy tra ffic , and probably for a long t im e .

T his is  the th ird w eek  that the house has been  open. The 

s m a lle s t  crow d a day has been  71, the la r g e s t  about 397, The m ora l 

w e lea rn  from  that is  to build stron g .  ̂ 'T :

We decided  th ere m u st be a flagston e ter r a c e  around the w e ll. 

That is  w here everybody goes to take p ic tu re s . And from  J e s s i e ’s 

w alkw ay th ere m u st be a l it t le  spur leading a c r o ss  the g ra ss  to it .

And then from  the back door a fa ir ly  s iza b le  litt le  apron so  that when  

a busload  of people a re  u sh ered  out the back door th ere is  a b it o f a 

p lace  to stand on en m a s s e .  Then a walkway leading out at the Y to 

the w e ll and a gently  slop ing curve by the gate on the w est s id e . I
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M onday, M ay 3 1 st (continued)

ta lked  to P a t about  m y plans for w ild flow er seed s a c r o ss  the south end, 

w h ere i t  w ould rem a in  rather n atu ra l. I know it  w ilt  be ill-k e p t  and 

- ragged  a b it until i t  can b e  m owed in  June, but how lo v e ly  it  could be

■ in M arch, A p ril, M ay. B luebonnets, paintbrush, Indian blanket,

w in ecu p s, w ild  phlox, verb en a - -  25 and m ore v a r ie t ie s  w ithin th ree  

s tr id e s .  - •

He has had th ree y e a r s  o f c o lle g e  studying gardening, landscape  

f. w ork, park  ad m in istration  and, according to M r. U rbanovsky, is  a

country b oy not afraid  of w ork . He can handle the end of the sh o v e l 

a s  w e ll as the end of the  p en c il. Y esterd ay  I show ed him  the M artin  

h o u se , and that i s  w h ere he w ill  l iv e .  The D a v ises  w ill  feed  him . He 

had a n ice  ta lk  w ith D ale M alechek - -  in  fact, he had spent the night 

w ith  D ale and Jew ell  so  that he could be h ere today for further ta lk .   ;

- And then we drove by the bank. ̂  Roy had gone into A ustin  for '

a p ark  m eetin g  that m ight la s t  a ll day, h is sec r e ta r y  sa id . I asked  ■

E rn est to com e out and ta lk  w ith u s , and tactfu lly  (I hoped) w ent over  

the a ttra ctiv e  p lans M r. M yrick  had drawn for the planting around  

the bank, and a lso  a d r iv e -in  to the window, and in the space betw een  

the d r iv es  a l iv e  oak tr e e , som e ground planting, a lit t le  iv y  along  

the w a lls  o f the bank, som ething native and probably flow ering at 

the south end to sc r e e n  what I b e liev e  w ill  be a ir-con d ition in g  equipm ent.
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M onday, M ay 31st (continued)

L arge tubs of g reen ery , about four a c r o ss  the north front o f the bank, 

and then, m o st delightfu l, at the northw est corn er , a liv e  oak to soften  

the stra igh t s t if f  l in e s .  E rn est couldn’t have cared  l e s s .  Lyndon w ill  

b e m y b e s t  a lly . I hope w e can w in over A . W . It could m ake a d ifferen ce  

betw een  functional and charm ing. So far the bank is  r e a lly  d eligh tfu l,

And then I show ed him  what I hoped to be m y gift, or m aybe  

Lynda B ird 's  and m y g ift to Johnson C ity . T here are scrubby, ragged  

h a ck b err ies  lined  up in  the m iddle o f the broad s tr e e t  betw een the bank 

and the cou rth ou se. I would love to take them  out and rep la ce  them  

w ith  liv e  oaks in  a som ew hat la r g e r  ova l-sh ap ed  a rea , sa n d -filled  for  

d ra in age, and w ith  pink granite chipping or b lock s to top the sand.

P a t T aylor thought it  w as a good id ea  and they would grow . Lynda 

B ird  is  w illin g  to u se  part of her ch eck  from  LOOK for that p u rp o se .

I have put in  the fifty  d o llars Lyndon gave m e for M other's D ay and 

w h atever e ls e  it  took. A  g ift to  Johnson City, r e a lly  in honor o f Lyndon’s 

M other and Daddy!

Lyndon joined m e, that v er y  rem arkable m an, and outlined his  

p lan s for a  sm a ll c ity  park, bounded by the bank property, the p o sto ffice  

and hardw are, going on out the m ain  highway s tr e e t .  Oh, y e s ,  and the 

a ttra ctiv e  old ja il would be one boundary. I contributed the id ea  of a

• / • • V
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M onday, M ay 3 1st (continued)

ced ar r a il  fen ce  around it  such  as we have at the Sam  Johnson h o u se . . 

T h ere are  n ice  tr e e s  th ere . And the four old m en who p lay  dom inos  

and who go on and on for d ecad es, s in ce  m y e a r lie s t  m em ory , could  

m ove th e ir  gam e from  C a sp a r is's  to the park. T here could  be native  

shrubs and b en ch es, a p lace  to hold p o litica l m eetin gs when they needed  

to  be outdoors. It would be som ething to be proud of, in  c a se  Johnson  

C ity g ro w s.

We w ere  back  at the ranch for lunch about 1:30, taking R oy W hite- 

w ith us and d isc u ss in g  the walkways at the B irth  P la ce  h ou se, a fan -  

shaped ex it from  the w est entrance of the m ain h ou se, the p rob lem  of 

parking th ere  - -  i t ’s a regu lar  m udhole b y  the gate now and does dreadful 

th ings to the p orch  and the ru g s .

I heard the shocking new s that m y lo n g -tim e tree  m an, M r. Erb 

had b een  k illed  in  an autom obile accid en t a w eek  or so  b e fo r e . He had 

ju st fin ish ed  working on the tr e e s  at the m ain  ranch and the graveyard . 

About four o 'c lo ck  we h elicop tered  over to the Haywood, taking

Tony and M a tia n na, and went boating. Lyndon rode in  the sm a ll boat, 
 ,

taking H i m  and no doubt giving a near heart attack to the S ec re t  

S e rv ice  as he roared  up and down the lak e, h im se lf  at the w h eel, v ery  

fa s t , w ith  B ea g le  barking at us as  though he would eat us up, and Lyndon 

sa y in g , " S i c  'em . B ea g le , s ic  'em ."

----- ------------ ■
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M onday, M ay 31st (continued)

The great bush ten fee t high at the corn er of the Haywood house  

w as covered  w ith gard en ias. Mat ianna and I put one in our h a ir . A fter  

two g rey  d ays, Saturday and Sunday, Monday w as beautiful and w e  

couldn't b ear  to le a v e , so  w e put off the tim e until 9 o 'c lo ck . I m ade 

arran gem en ts for Lynda’s lit t le  fr ien d , M ary N e ll van F le e t ,  to join  

us and r id e  back w ith  u s . We boated down to M ary M argaret’s h ou se, 

and then I took a good long w alk . T here are  new houses going up ev e ry  

tim e w e retu rn . A ll the people w ere out working in  th e ir  y a rd s, and I  

spoke w ith  everybody as w e p a ssed , but they  pay le s s  attention  to us 

th ere  than if  w e w ere  som e p la ce  away from  hom e, w hich is  p lea sa n t.

M elvin  W inters had p rom ised  to give us a f ish  dinner, so  we 

h elico p tered  in  to h is house in  Johnson City and sa t out in  h is  lo v e ly  

back  yard - - S a n  A ugustine g r a ss  lik e  a lush  carp et, b rick -p aved  patio , 

M elvin  h im se lf  fry ing  the f is h  - -  and such  a dinner, f it  for a K ing. 

M aria llen  told us - -  N ita  never would have - -  that th eir  granddaughter, 

C arol, had won the Statew ide con test in  p rose  reading.  I lo v e  for people  

to  be th r illed  about m y ch ildren , and so  I congratulated them  en th u s ia s- 

t ic a lly , and then N ita  did ta lk  about i t .  She used  the ex p ress io n , "Nobody 

from  h ere  ev er  won anything b e fo re ."  W ell, r ea lly , at le a s t  I can think  

o f one o th e r !



Mon.day, M ay 3 1 st (continued)

T h ey  had a fr ien d  fr o m  E l P a s o , a M r. G u erra , M ex ica n  - -  .

A m e r ic a n  now , o f  c o u r s e . T ony r em a rk ed  that he had le a r n e d  to  sp ea k  

S p a n ish  b e fo r e  he le a rn ed  E n g lish . H is  a ttr a c tiv e  lit t le  so n , who d idn 't  

lo o k  in  the le a s t  M ex ican , sa id  — and ra th er  p roud ly  th a t he d id n 't - 

know a  w ord  o f  S p a n ish . I thought it  w as sa d . ■ '

•I s a t  a t th e  ta b le  w ith  the G u e r ra s , fa th er  and so n , and M a r ia lle n .

M r . G u erra  w a s r e fr e sh in g ly  ch a rm in g . He sa id , "I h a v e  a  lum p in  m y   ̂ . j 

th ro a t e v e r  s in c e  I m e t the P r e s id e n t , but he is  ju s t  a  m a n , lik e  o th er  ,

m en , i s n 't he?" M a r ia llen  had b e e n  ta lk in g  to  m e  about h e r  amb it io n   

to  sen d  W ill o ff  to  sc h o o l b e fo re  he is  through w ith  high s c h o o l, p rob ab ly  

S t . S tep h en s , th en  H arvard  fo r  la w , th en  sh e th in k s, e v e n  O xford .  I am  

: proud o f h er  fo r  w anting i t .  I hope sh e w ins .   She has o b s t a c le s  - -  a  

s e l l in g  job to  do. B ut I 'm  w ith  h e r , a t le a s t  a s  far  a s  H arvard , and I 

don't put it  p a s t h e r . She has in d eed  grow n w ith  the y e a r s  I have know n  

h e r , and th ey  a r e  now 15 or m o r e .

How w e sa v o r  e v e r y d a y  h e r e ! F o r  the f ir s t  t im e  I am  b eg in n in g  

to  b e lie v e  that Lyndon could  r e t ir e  and be happy. M aybe te a c h  a  l i t t le ,  

b e  in te r e s te d  in  the John son  L ib ra ry  i f  i t  co m es  into b e in g , ra n ch , bank, 

r id e  o v er  cou n try  e n d le s s ly , e s p e c ia l ly  i f  the sun  is  sh in in g  and th e r e  is  

g r a s s  and c a tt le  to  s e e ,  and m aybe b u ild  the Johnson  C ity  P a r k . T h ere  

w il l  a lw a y s b e  in te r e s t s  for  h is  raven in g  en erg y .
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M onday, M ay 31st  (continued)

It w as n ine o 'c lo ck  when w e reach ed  A ustin , B erg stro m , en tered  

A ir  F o r ce  One, and se t  off for Andrews. A fter an hour of ta lk  w ith  th e sta ff, 

Lyndon w ent prom ptly  to s le e p , a gift from  God, and I la y  rath er w retch ed ly  

in  the dark, but r e s tin g . We w ere  hom e in bed by 2 o 'c lo ck . .
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