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Sleep i s  an elusive stranger to m e. I woke up e a r ly  and craw led  

in with Lyndon and we talked sw eetly  and quietly  of needs and plans 

and days to com e. And then in  the ea r ly  m orning sun, we w ent out 

by the pool - -  Lyndon in the ham m ock. I sat b esid e  him and made 

plans - - a  p o ss ib le  m eetin g  of those people who could do som ething  

about acquiring the Brick  House for h isto r ic  or com m unity p u rp oses, 

retr iev in g  it  from  oblivion. He is  the f ir s t  and m ost fo rcefu l in wanting 

to. We talked about our dinner for P r in c e ss  M argaret. It would happen 

to be on our 31st wedding an n iversary . And then the next step  to take 

about the Lyndon B aines Johnson L ibrary through B ill Heath and Clark  

C lifford. And then getting P e ter  Hurd down for s ittin gs for the portrait.

In the next year or so I want to nail down som e h istory .

Then we had b reak fast in the kitchen and read with a litt le  

pain, a litt le  sa d n e s s , that tem p est that L u ci's  con version  to C atholicism  

has caused . L iz  sa id  there had been  600 le t te r s . She can 't w ait to get 

them analyzed . I w asn 't m ad at B ishop P ik e. He w asn 't worth it. But 

a few  m ore m in is ter s  had stood up in a w orld  in which there w as a 

great deal of pain and troub les and se le c te d  this one litt le  g ir l's  con version  

a s  a subject of their serm on . The Pope even had som e statem ent on it, 

u n less  Lyndon w as teasin g . I hadn't read. And he lo v es  to tea se  h is  

C atholics - -  sw eet litt le  M arie, Jack V alenti who alw ays has a laughing
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rep ly . And ca lm , gentle Jake Jacobsen .

And then it  w as tim e for goodbyes, and Lyndon was airborne  

about 10:45.

It had b een  such fun that m orning - -  I warm  and com fortab le  

and c lo se . And it  is  a lso  fun to know that now I w ill have four days 

to do planned, d isc ip lin ed  work at m y own speed which is  slow . And 

then quiet fun in  the evening with m y kinfolks.

Jeanne and H eidi V anderbilt le ft  right a fter him . I've a lm o st  

fa llen  right in love with them a s  he has in their th ree-d ay  stay .
i-—'

'  Then L iz and I talked b u sin ess . Then the kinfolks a rr ived

about noon. E laine and Edwina and litt le  B ern ice  and G riffi n. By  

now "little  B ern ice" m ust be in  her ea r ly  40 's, but sh e 's  s t i l l  l itt le  B ern ice . 

And their daughter Lynn.

We sat around the pool w ith a bloody m ary and a ll talked at the 

sa m e tim e. It's  a lw ays just a s  though w e'd  n ever  le ft  off from  the 

la s t  v is it  y esterd a y , although so m etim es 5 y ears m ay lap se  betw een  

see in g  each  other. And then lunch. And then a tour of the Ranch - -  

the gu est house, Jam es D avis' house, up into the fie ld s  past the Sudan 

and the co a sta l Berm uda I'm so  hopeful about and the tanks that are  fu ll, 

p r a ise  God, h orrib le  fat hogs a s  big a s hippopotamus and D a le 's  h ou se.
. . . .  QjMKy

I am re a lly  so  proud to have a forem an as n ice as D ale. Our house is

n ice  for h im . And around by the cem etery  with E laine rem in isc in g
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a ll the w ay about the la s t  tim e she w as h ere. And Edwina making m e 

prouder by the in ten tn ess of her in te r e st  and th e  liveliness= of her  

q u estion s.

We w ent by the boyhood hom e with p ro m ises  to return la ter  

to see  it  in  detail b ecau se I've given up the afternoon to LIFE  

m agazine with Stan Wayman and S issy  M orrise y  who are arriv in g  

any m inute.

I le ft  them in  the hands of L iz who would get them started  on 

choosing the right subjects and com p osition s of the b eloved  p la ces  

fo r  p ictu res - -  the natural p la ces.

And then I w ent in for a litt le  r e s t , which turned out to be 

fr u it le s s .

And then I began to get d ressed  for p ictu res. Gosh, it  s e e m s  

I spend a large  part of m y tim e doing this! And nothing w as right. How 

I m is s  H elen! I fin a lly  wound up by borrow ing a b louse from  litt le  B ern ice .

We did p ictu res in  the yard by the oak tree  looking down the 

r iv e r . A lw ays for y ea rs  we tr ied  to get home for sunset to s e e  the 

fading light on the r iv e r . It w as the great show of the day. Now we 

u su a lly  a re  over on the lake. T w ilight and the r iv er  are a c lo se  part of 

m y  life  at the Ranch.

And then I went walking through the grove o f the liv e  oaks down 

by the r iv er  w here we have the barbeques for everybody from  C hiefs
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of State to p recin ct captains - -  im portant people a ll.

• N ext to the b irthplace house w here w ith Pat Taylor I leaned  

on the r a il fen ce and we talked about how he was spreading out the 

h a rv ested  d ried  sta lk s of w ild  flow er se ed s , a so rt of m ulch, from  

w hich hopefu lly  m an y  seed s  w ill drop and next year we w ill have a 

carp et of Indian blanket, w ild  p h lo x  and verbena, T exas star and 

w ine cups. Then up into the co a sta l Berm uda - -  one "trap" eaten rather  

c lo se  by 42 cattle  who had fea sted  off it  for 19 days. The next trap  

w as thick  and high and lusciou s. . There I m et som ething I hadn't 

counted on - -  two things - -  they had just m oved the cattle down that 

m orning into the ta ll co a sta l Berm uda. So I found m y se lf  b ravely  

w alking am ong them , not a s  com fortab le as Lyndon who ad ores them .

F at m o m m a s and cute lit t le  c a lv e s , w hile Stan Wayman snapped away
O J^ ' If

w ith g lee . T his w as as real a s  r anch p icture as you could get, except 

m e on a h o rse  w hich nobody is  going to get.

I w anted E laine and B ern ice  and everybody to see  the Scharnhorst 

so  w e drove over with Stan and S issy  follow ing u s . Stan and I clim bed  

lik e  m ountain goats ov er  the outcropping of pink granite behind the 

Ranch house; the fra g ile  green  fern s M argy and I had found w ith such  

delight are  now dry. The strange purple flow ers are gone.. Only the " 

litt le  hardy ye llow  ones rem ain . But he w as charm ed, by the com p osition  

of the long shadowy v a lle y  below  with the great granite bou ld ers. How
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m arvelou s to have L iz standing by. It enables roe to do two things 

a t once - -  som ething I a lw ays need to do - -  and she often thinks of it 

f ir s t .

She took Stan and S issy  hom e to the Ranch and a lso  P at T aylor  

for a drink and a sw im . And I fin ish ed  taking the kinfolks around by 

the Stage Coach Road w ith  the sort of exclam ations every  m ile  that m akes  

the h o s te s s  beam . I like the people to like m y country just as  m uch a s  to 

lik e  m y children .

The h e lico p ter  a rr iv ed  at the Scharnhorst and we boarded - -  the 

f ir s t  trip  for E laine and Edwina and litt le  B ern iece  and Lynn.

We landed at the W est Ranch w here C larence K netsch m et us  

and drove us around. A lw ays I learn  som ething new about the d eer.

I've never seen  any so  c lo se  w ith the r ea lly  fu zzy  v e lv e t on their  

h orn s. C larence told us at this stage, they w ere a lm ost soft and 

pulpy. They would b leed  if  butted into som ething. They cannot fight 

at this sea so n . L ater they becom e hard and b o n y  at the rutting season  

and they fight over the fe m a le s . And the litt le  fawns w ere  darling - -  

so  m any spotted  ones so c lo se  to the road - -  d e lica te , gentle fa c e s .

W e saw  se v e ra l w ild  hogs. We drove down by Malcolm's house - -  over  

100 y ea rs  old, built partly of lo g s  chinked with mud, partly  o f stone, 

w ith an old sta irw ay that had run up the outside of the h ou se. The 

■ W ests  in their true fashion  have a ir-con d ition ed  it  and added every
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conven ience.

T here w as an in terestin g  m om ent when I asked  M alcolm  what 

h is  litt le  boy w as studying in c o lle g e . I thought m aybe he w as going to 

be a v eter in a ria n  - -  m aybe anim al husbandry. H e's studying som ething  

to do with fly ing - -  a stro -d y n a m ics  - -  som e highly sc ie n tif ic  study 

that I didn't quite even understand the label! -- from  a p ioneer into space  

in two gen eration s.  What a country.

On the w a ll, M alcolm  had the skull of a w ild  hog w ith enorm ous, 

sharp tusks - -  som ething that looked like an old tool we couldn't even  

id en tify  - - a  se t  of horns off the enorm ous E nglish  deer we had seen  in 

that d eer -p ro o f fence - -  huge brown, rather frightening looking b e a s ts . 

One of them had actu a lly  attacked M alcolm 's truck and pretty  much torn  

i t  up with h is  horns.

The su n set w as beautifu l. We d rove into the yard of the Ranch 

house and Mr. K ohler's b ird  of p arad ise bushes m ade m e want som e  

for the Ranch.

Then we flew  b a ck  i n the fading sunset to the Ranch w h ere L iz had  

done ju st what I would have loved  to have done i f  I had m ore tim e for  

housekeeping - -  put candles on the tab les by the pool, had the m u sic  

going, and we had d elic iou s fr ied  catfish  and corn bread, b la ck -ey ed  

p eas and okra and tom atoes from  the garden. Everything from  how on 

i s  from  the garden. Nothing is  so  good as the food you have just ra ise d
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that ju st cam e from  the corn sta lk   or the v in e to the table  

in  a few  hours. T his w as the tim e for rem in iscing!

E laine talked about the tim e Tony at the age of s ix  m onths w as 

v is it in g  G randm other, and she a young and liv e ly  g ir l w as carry in g  

him around showing him off. To her h orror, she dropped him  and  

she w as sca red  she had k illed  him  for  sure.

I p a ssed  som ebody the pepper, and she said , "No, L ord, child ,

I n ever  have eaten pepper.  Uncle Claude taught m e when I w as a litt le

g ir l it  would burn m y in sid es  and I never got u sed  to it . "
\

We talked about old Mi lton w here the g r is t  m ill  w as pow ered  

by a  w heel that the m ill stream  went over; w here m other and Aunt E ffie
I

and Uncle Claude grew  up, along with Aunt Susie and Aunt Ida. E laine  

knew it a s  a ch ild , but I not at a ll. And the pale half m oon shone above

the liv e  oaks, and the p eacocks flew  up to the roof top of the house

n >1 cry in g  their w eird  c a ll for "help"; _____

And then w e w ent in sid e and saw  hom e m ov ies - -  m y  own - -

of White H ouse days in the flow er garden, on the P otom ac, and back

at hom e on the Ranch.

A contented, happy, u se fu l day.

I talked with both Lynda and L uci.  L u ci's se lf-co n fid en ce  for  

once is  shaken. She is  a lm o st hurt and frightened that she should have 

cau sed a rift, a  d isturbance, tro u b le , for h er parents, for any Church,
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betw een any ch urches. P erhaps in  part this w ill have a sobering effect  

on her - -  that she can alw ays trust her own judgm ent. Although I find  

her s e lf -e x p r e ss io n s  so  true that they a re  often the b est and hurt the 

m o st hon est w ay to explain  an im portant d ec is io n . And her judgm ent 

is  im proving. She w as a lso  b lis s fu lly  w id e-ey ed , happy, that she had 

had a m e ssa g e  d e liv ered  by som e o fficer  of the Catholic church from  

the Holy Father h im se lf  w elcom ing her - -  "To m e, M om ma, L uci - -  

ju st a litt le  g irl! "
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