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'How joyousw—.I slept late and well! There is no dzaft from the

spring of youth like it. And then in the middle of the morning, I called.

Pai: Taylor to drive around with me and talk about the flowers. I soon .

. discovered I would need ‘t_o'a'sk Dale Malechek too because his greatest

interest and responsibility on the Ranch are the cattle. Flowers are

pretty far down on the totiem pole to him. But sometimes, interestg

- conflict and the labﬁy_ou've got on hand to do a job needs to be doing

three jobs at once -- laying the pipe to irrigate, _ha.rvésting the wild

flbwer seeds, 'rtinning the tractor. - Then I discov‘e:’ced I néeded,lDéle'

* Meeks because he has the respoﬁsibility for safety aldng the runway,

and for séeing that ‘certain' electrical lines buried rather shallow below
the surface must not be dug up. -
I soon found that this whole week here is going to be ”Operation

Appreciatiéq"' -and "Operation Lét's Get To'gether“.‘ All of the folks

" here at the Ranch are wonderful. We are so lucky to have them. But .

. sometimes we suffer from the lack of an overall executive and an -

overall person who _let\s evéfybody know hdw much he's needed and

’appreciéted_ and what a g'oodv jéb he's do'i.ng. So that's.a part of this

"next week for me.

We drove up and down the runway -~ Pat, Dale Meeks, Dale
Malechek and I -- deciding just where within the limits of the type of

soil, the danger of erosion, 'the-protect_ion of electric lines, and the
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regard tor safety, h‘e‘: ceﬁld spread our wild vﬂower seeds. Aed we
have three trhck—lo_atds of t_h:em and more available.

' We finallsr.WO‘end'ﬁp' hy discevering‘ that we rea.lly could vde it
on abeetl thre‘e ti.r-n'es'as ‘Amueh square footage as we had originally
pla.nn;et“i..' So I Qoh that one.

‘T.hen, dr0ppihg the othefs off; Pat'a.nd'I continued dth to the )

"Y' where the road goes either to Oriole's or to our Ranch and looked

- ~ at'the great mass of yucca he's planted. Just in the right spot,. so

impressive if it grows, ehd in hanting Juiy so little chance to grdw.'"
~ And we loeked.at: the rg'etsuma, Aand the red bud he's ‘putl in which the

cattle promptly barbered befere he coﬁld‘get a mekeshift fence up.

I gather there's been a little lack of.simpatico. -among them all here.
, But _I_think i-t's pretty tnuch corrected. | |

Then Vat 1:30 I hurried back{and I heard the Jetstar ceming in)' to

be at the foot of the steps to meet Jea.n"yVa.nderbﬂt and her daughter

He1d1 .svhoua;re a;-t-1v1ng from Cahforma. -- lovely and soft spoken.

Lyndoe had been carried aj;vay with her 'v;/hen,‘he had met her in

New York. We've seen her severaly'times since. He QOn of eourse'

and get her in the golf cart for a quick.teur afqﬁnd. .

‘Heidi is only about 15 I guess or 16. She's opening in a Broadway

show ~- A Very Rich Woman -- in a few r’nenths v—'-'has‘.played in's!nel_c_andg e

summer theatre and goes to a school for actors -- an unusual, charming
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little girl who manages so nicely to combine the charm of child and
) young woman -- a trait almost d_iséppearing from 15 and 16 year olds
today.

-+ After lunch fny tireless husband gathered us up -- the Vanderbilts,

" Jesse Kellam, Mariarnine: Meauns had joined us. We stopped to get Judge

Moursund. And we helicoptered to the Coca Cola Cove where the big

boat met us. And Marianne: puton a good demonstration of water skiing -- -

so too did Jean -~ while I sunned and read on the big boat. ‘.

- Jesse, who loathes the sun, and with good reason, but who is

faithful to the end, went along with them in the fast boat just as though

" he were going to a banker's Board of Directors meeting in his dark blue

business suit and with his felt hat pulled down over his ears.

When the fast boat whirled past us, Lyndon had e‘xactly the

- expression of a little boy aged 2-1/2 sitting in the ice cream parlor

_ chair - migchiéi}ous, hapvpy, the;'wqud-is-‘mine look.

R ,_i_When tﬁe perfor:rhérs ‘were_‘ exha.vusted,-> they got bé.ci{ in the big
boat aﬁd we Went_ t:é the be?aéh house fvor‘_a drink and a look at the new‘s'.'
AAn4d there was Major Poole -- nﬁw .Colohevl Poole -- back from Kéréa,.
4sett1éd in San %Aritonio, happy fo be.coming once rﬁore fér weekends .on
the lake, and an attx;actiw're 'wofnan and a good neighbbf. We hea‘rd‘oﬁ
the talking machine that Mafiallén an‘d‘ tﬁe Wests were already at the

Haywood. 'So I'drove on to join them,
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.The four of us sét out on. the bvrick patio in the fading twilight
.and hadvé good visit about all that's ha..ppvened to us since Easter.
Frank and Juﬁe Erwin flew up from Ft. Cl‘ark‘tb spend thé
: anw—hr o Lo
evenirig With_us.r And oaly June was rad1a.nt, l1vely. Iam aware,
| .but she certamiy glves no 51gnal of all that she has gone thfoﬁgh_~_
N Ruoin
fer-trett is carefully covered .with a scarf. But so are many Women's _
: Og a casual .boating 'par.ty,v ar;d hef dress ékillfﬁlly concealeAd thei
ravages below it. |
jWe all taiked of Ft. Clark tha‘t we loved. ' How.Abénefic_en‘t 3 v-
nature can be‘. Once more the springé are running,‘ and that .c-ool,
crystal pool is full and i}nvi’ting.‘ Last year it was almost dry.
I will fefnembe? 1965 as'the- year of the raiﬁ\.' Already at our -
Ranch 21 im':he'sf ‘Azi‘d the tot;v.llj'ann'uall averége rainfall‘is 27 .o'r 28
EVérybody jdin‘ed usA, and we had a good catfish difme’r‘. ‘ Ly;laon' '
' would 11ke to ﬁa\;e it three mghts in a row. |
And then)even w1th Wesley mttmg on my rxght;,~ I shpped off by

the tzme coffee came a.nd went in to watch the rest of “Gunsmoke"

- 'It was an ea;ly evening, and we helicoptered- home by 11:00.'. ‘




