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~ Sleep is an elute stranger to me. I woke up early and crawled

§

in with Lyndon and we talked sweétly and quietiy of needs and plans .

and days to come. And then in the earlyjmorning sun, we went out

o by the pool -~ Lyndon in the hammoqk.' I sat beside him and made

plans -- a possible meeting of those people who could'do‘ something

about acquiring the brick house for historic or community purposes,

—~—
—

retrieving it from oblivion. He is the first and most forceful in wanting

- to, We talked about our dinner for Princess Margaret. It would ha.Appen-

to be bz; our 31st wedding a‘.nniversary.: And then-»the n'ex‘tvstep to take -
about the Lyndon Baines‘ Johnson Library t}:lrough Bill Heath .and Cla:.;k
' Cliffo‘rd." And thén gettiﬁg Peter Hurd down f.;oi- sitti‘ngs for the borfrait._
In the next yeal; orv so I want to nail down -sorﬁe hiétory. |
Then we had breakfast in t'he .kitchen‘ah'd read with a little -

pain, a little sadness)tha.t tempest that Luci's conversion to Catholicism

has cya'ﬁ‘sed. * Liz said there had been 600 letters. She can't wait to get

“them analyzed. I wasn't mad at Bishop Pike. He wasn't worth it. But ‘

a few m ore ministers had stood up in a world in which there was a

great deal of pain-and troubles and selécted this one little girl's conversion

" as a subject of their sermon. The Pope.even had some statement on it,

unless Liyndon was teasing. I hadn't read. And he loves to tease his .

Catholics -- sweet little Marie, Jack Valenti who always has a laughing
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| reply. Ar'id‘calm', gentle Jake Jacobéén._ o

' ‘ And the.n_,_i.t' wavs time qu goodiayes,. and Lyndonvwas airbofne :
abou'.!-:’ 10:45. .

It had béeri' such‘ fun that morning '_.‘.l Warm' and aO'mfoitable .
and closé. Andb it is also fun to knov‘;- that ﬁow Lwill have four days
to do planned, dis‘cipliﬁed work a£ vmy own SPeIecl.‘whvich is slow. And
then qdiet fun ;‘.n the eveniﬁg with.rrvay kin.folks. |

"Jeanne and I—Lg’hg!i Vanderi:ilt left right after him. I've .almost
fall_en rigl:';t:’ in love §vith them a.s ile .has, in their threé.—day sitay.' _ l

Then Liz and I talked business. Then the kinfolks arri\}ed

about noon. Elame and Edwma and 11tt1e Bermce and Gr1ff¢n. : By

1
now \11tt1e Bernice. must be in her early 40's, but she's still 11tt1e Bermce.

And the1r daughter Lynn,

We sat around the pool with a bloady mary and all talked at the -
same ‘t1~me., It's always JuS£ as. fhough we'd never left off from the“" ’b |
last v1‘s1f yester‘day, a.lthough somet1mes 5 years may lapse betweaa |
seeu;_g each other. And then Iunch And then a tour of the Ranch --' ”

thé guesty house, fJ'ames Davis' house, up into the‘f1elds past the Sudan

. and the coastal'Bermuda_ I'm so hopeful ab.out'and the ﬁanks that are full,

- praise 'God,i horrible fat hogs as big as hippbpotamus and Dale's house.

Qe

I am really so proud to have a foreman as nice as Dale. M house is_ -

nice for him. And around by the cemetery with Elaine reminiscing -
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all the way about the last time she was here. And Edwina making me
prouder by the intentnes s of her interest and the liveliness: of her ‘
gquestions,

‘We wentv‘by' the boyhood .home'with promises to return later

_to see it in detail because I've 'given up the afternoon to LIFE

magozine with Stan Wayman:and Sisey 'I\/.Io.rris_éAfI\'who are afr:i!viﬁg’
any.minute.

) I left them in. the ixo.nds of Liz Who would g‘e‘t theno started on-_
choosing the right' subjectsl and vcor;.:positions, of the belov‘ed places.
for picto.res -;- the oatural places.,

And then I went in for a little rest, v WEich turned out to be

. fruitless,

"And then 1 Began to get dressed for pictures. ‘Gosh, it seems |

"1 spend a large part of my time doing thisl. And noth1ng was nght How

|

I miss Helen.- I fma.lly wound up by borrowmg a blouse from 11tt1e Bernice,

s We did p1ctures in the yard by the oak tree lookmg down the B
river. Alwa.ys for years we tried to get home ,fo‘r sunset to see the_v' '
fadihgvlight on the river. It was the gr‘eat. show of the'da.y. ) Now we

usually are over on the lake., Tw_ilight and the river are a close part of |

“my life at the Ranch.

And then I went walking through the grove of the live oaks down .

by the river where we have the“ba.rbeques._for everybody from Chiefs o
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of State to precinct captains -- important people all,

. Next to the birthplace house where with Pat Taylor I leaned
on the rail fence ai_nd we talked about how he was spreading out the
harvested dried stalks of wild f.lower, seeds, a sbz;t of mulch, frdm .
w‘hich‘ho‘pefu].ly many seeds w_ill.drop and next year we will have a

carpet of Indian blanket, wild fleeds and verbena, Texas star and -

‘eaten rather

wine cups. | Then up into the. coastal Bermﬁda - one\\t_rap
close by 42 céiftie‘who haq fe_ésfed off 1t for 19 dayé. Thé néxt trap o
- was th'ick and high and iu%ioﬁs. There I met something I hadn't
.. " counted on -- two t.hings -- they had'justmove‘d the cattle 'dowri ’tha.‘t
- morning into the tall coastal Bermuda. S0 I found myself bravel;}
walking among them, not as comfortable as Lyndon who addres t.he;m. ‘
Fat momm as and cute little éalves, while Stér; Wayn.‘;é.‘n snapped away
with glee. Thisiwas. as. reé,l' %;nch pic'ture”a.s'you could get, _;:xcvept
me ona h;)rsebwfhich'nobody:"jis._going‘to g'etA.‘ | B |
I wa‘.nted:i'E]_.a;iﬁe and b‘efr;i:ce. a.n& éverybo‘c‘ly.to see the Sha‘.rn‘ho'rsriv: .
so4'we_rd.rove over with Stan‘:anycli Sissy follov&ii;x.g us.. ‘Stan ‘and 1 ciimﬁed B
like fr;aﬁzz.tai:n gé;té over t};é outcropping of pink.Ag‘fainilte'mbehind fﬁé
Ranc‘h. i‘lou'se; the fraéile v.gree‘n ferhé Margy _é,nd ‘I haci foun_d with such-
, 'del’;ght afe now dry. The strahge purple f}owers are g‘oAne..v Only the - :
(— S little”ﬂha.-r»dy yeilo‘}é ones femain. But hé“\kés.éha‘;rrﬁ’e‘d.'by -the-rctl?fnbo:s‘ifibhhx

of the long shadowy valley below with the great granite boulders. How
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marvelous to have Liz s‘tianding by. It enables me to do two things
at once -- ’sorlne'thing 1 alwﬁys_ need to do -- and she o.ften’ thinks of it
first. | |
: She took Stan'and Sissy ho'm'e‘ to thé Ranch and also Pa.# Ta;ylor '
for a drink and ‘a swir;: .' And I finisﬁed' taking the kAi.n_f.oik.s around b._y | ;
the Stage vCo'ach Road with;a/ sort of exclamatiéns évery mile thé.t makes
the hostevss beam. I like the people t’o ilike my country just as mgch as to
ke nﬁy children. | |
The helicopter arrive'd_a.t the Sharﬁhors; anc_i wé boarded -- the
| ﬁrsf tripv for Elaine and Edwina; and little Berniece aﬁd Lynnv. :
We 1a.nded‘ -a.,t the West Ranch whére Clarence Knetsch m et us
and droveius a:pounfl. - Always I learn som ething new about thé deer. ;
- I've never seén any so close with the really fuzlzyvvelvet on their .‘
horﬁ‘s. .Clare.ncé told ué at this stage, thé‘y were alnl'xos._t soft and

pulpy.I They would bleed if butted into something. They cannot fight

at this season. Later they become hard and boney at the ruttihg season

and they fight o.’v'er the females. 4A.nd the little fawns were da.ri@ng --
so mény .’s;.;‘votted or;és so .élose'-to the r.o_ad '-—‘,- delicaté, gentle fat;:es.
‘We saw several wild 'hogé. We drove rioWn by Malcdm's house -- over
..1 00 years oid, built partly of loéé chinked with mud, partly .of s.l:one,: .
.wi.th'anv old .sta.irw'a.y thgt had ru_;i up the q‘utmsi‘de Of, tl-_;e_:‘hqtjlse.. T?xe. ,

- West™ in their true fashion have air-conditioned it and added every
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convenience.
- There was ‘anfi‘nterest.ing moment when I asked Malcqim what.

- his little boy‘w‘as' stﬁdying in college, . I thoughti maybe he was going to
.be avvete.rin.arifan -- maybe animal husi)andry.. 'He.'s stud‘y‘ing som ethihg
to do with flying -- asiro-dyné.mics -- some highly scjentific study
that I didn't quite even understand the label from a pioneer into space
in two generations. What a éoﬁntry.j ' |

On the wall, Malcolnd had ﬁhe skull of a‘wila hég. with enormous,
shafé tusks -- Asm.rne thing that iooked iiké én old tool we cc:;uldn't e\"r__en‘ |

- idéntify --a Set.of horns _dff the enormbﬁs Eﬁglish deer we Ahad s’één in
that deer-broof. fe_nce -- huge brown, rather frightening looking beasts.
Oﬁe of them hvad‘ actuﬁlly attacked Malco'lm's truck and prétty mu;::h torn
it up w.ith‘ ﬁis horns. o |

_The sunset was beautiful. We dro.vet into the yard of the Ranch ‘

_ house and Mr. Kéhler's bird ot; paia,dise bushes made. me want some

for the’Ranchb.b |
.Then w_e .f"l-ew backin the .fa"..dihg‘ sunset to the Ranéh whvere‘.‘Lizv ﬂad -

“done just‘ what I would ha.ve loved to have vdone if I Had more time for
housekee'éing ;--'put candles én the taﬁles 4by ‘tvh>e ;;ool, had the music
goi:;xg; and bwe had delicious fried catﬁéh aﬁd corn bread, black-eyea

-

is from the garden. Nothing is so good as the food you have just raised c

- peas and okra and tomatos from the .fgardén.“ Evei'Ything' from how on -
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that just came from the corn stalk {o-tire~tedla Or the vine to the table

in a few hours. This was the time for reminiscing.

~ Elaine ta}-lkbed about the time Tony at the age of six months was
. visitingn Grandmothef, and she a young and lively_' girl was carrying

him around showing him off.- To her horror, she dropped him and

she was scared she had killed him for sure,

- I passed somebody the pepper, and she said, ''No, Lo:’:d)child,

I never have eaten pepper. Unc%la.ude taughf me when 1 Was a little

girl it would burn my insides and I never got used to it,"

We té,lked about old M#lton where the grist mill was powered

| by a wheel that the mill stream went over; where mother and Aunt Effie

along with Aunt Susie and Aunt Ida. Elaine

)

knew it as é..child; but I not at all. And the pale half moon s}&né ‘above

the live oaks, ‘and the peacocks flew up to the roof top of the house

And then we went inside and saw home movies -- my own --

- of WhitéjHQuse days in the flower garden, on the Potomac, and back

at home on the Ranch. - /

A contented, happy, useful day,

‘I talked with both Lynda and Luci. Luci's self-confidence for- -
once is shaken. She isalinost,hurtfa.nd frightened that she should have :

- causedarift, a disturbance, trouble,. ‘for her ﬁarents, for any Church, .
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.between a'ny churches. Perhaps in part this wiil 'ha'.ve a sobering effect
on. her -- that vs}.1e‘ can always trust her own judgm.ent.-.. Although I find
her self-expression_s Bo true thét théy are c;ften the best anc'i hurt thé

" most ﬁonest way‘ to expié.in _é,n ifnportant déciSiOn. And .vher judg'-ment'_
is irnp.r-'ovin/g. She was also blissfully_wideé-eyeci, hapéy, that she had
had a messa‘ge.delivered ‘by some officer of the Céfho_lic church from‘
the Holy Father himself wélcoming her -- "To me, Monﬁma, Luci -

ag—— ) s

| just a little girl! "




