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Saturday, A ugust 14th

O nce m ore w e woke ea r ly  without -wanting to , and by m utual 

a g reem en t decided  that w e would w alk down to O r io le 's . We found 

h er s t i l l  in  bed . She padded out on the front porch , so th r illed  to 

se e  Lyndon - -  and m e too - -  and we co llap sed  on the bed w hile  

O rio le  reg a led  us w ith s to r ie s  o f the C hristadelphian Cam p M eeting. 

They had th ree  w eeks of it, one w eek  for each  of the three d ifferen t  

s e c ts  - -  they  have broken apart into three groups - -  and the health  

and v ita l s ta t is t ic s  o f a ll the k in fo lk s.  L ela  M artin, M am ie and her  

^  h u s b a n d , "Baby S u e", and the n ew est grave to  appear in our fa m ily

cem etery , L aw rence F o rsy th e .

When we le ft  she sa id , "The day is  a b etter  one b eca u se  you  

cam e to s e e  m e, and tom orrow  w ill be b etter , too ." It takes so  

l it t le  to m ake her happy, it  a lm o st m akes m e asham ed that we 

don’t g ive that lit t le  m ore  often.

B ack  at the house we la y  around the pool, had b reak fast, 

sunned, read , and Lyndon a sk e d  m e to ca ll up the guest house and 

in v ite  M rs . B urk ley  and D r. B u rk ley  to com e up and jo in  us for  

lunch .  Once m ore I loved  him  for being thoughtful.  This is  developing  

into the q u ie test weekend we have had in a long tim e, w ith ju st sta ff - -   

^  the th ree  V a len tis , Jake and V icky and Ginny, and J e s s e ,  about whom

I am  quite s e lf ish .  Perhaps we should invite som e attractive  m id d le -
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Saturday, A ugust 14th (continued)

aged w idow . S h e 'll have to lik e  u s , too, b ecau se w e can't spare h im .

Lynda took John B etar s ig h t-se e in g . H andsom e, e a sy  to have 

- around, h e 's  an id ea l house g u est. Not so e a sy  w as L uci, w ith a

s to rm  of fr ien ds w hich broke upon the household with h er a r r iv a l.

She had com e in on the cou rier  from  W ashington, bringing P at Nugent, 

who has quickly acquired in  A ustin  a co ter ie  o f fr ien d s . B ill  H itchcock, 

K athleen C arter, B eth  Jenkins, a lit t le  g ir l nam ed Happy, one of the 

Fuchs g ir ls  from  B lanco, and four or  fiv e  a sso r ted  b o y s ,

L u ci announced that they  w ere  going to M exico!  H ere it  w as 

n ea rly  noon.  It would be at le a s t  four hours hard d riv ing, th ere  and 

back, and they  did not plan to spend the night.  A lso , she had ju st  

flow n 1600 m ile s .   It w as a bad m om ent for a parent.  I did not approve. 

I thought i t  would be m uch too t ir in g .  It did not sound p r a c tica l. - E very  

rea so n  in  the w orld  again st it .  And yet I can rem em ber som e o f the 

m o st happy things I ev er  did w ere  som e of the s i l l ie s t .  But I m anaged  

to  d iv ert L u ci for the tim e being - -  why didn't they go to s e e  the L ew is?  

It would be her p lace  som e day.  Com e back and have ham burgers and  

sw im , and go to M exico e a r ly  the next m orning. I was g rea tly  re liev ed  

when som ehow they didn't go, and the question  never cam e up b efore

_, the High Court of m y husband. It turned out they did spend the afternoon

see in g  the H ill Country: the Schornhorst, the L ew is , w here th ey  had 

a great tra y  o f ham burgers brought over to them  and raided  the iceb o x
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Saturday, A ugust 14th.(continued) 

for d r in k s .

I took a nap in  the afternoon, and then drove to join  Lynda and 

John at the B lanco State Park, went a c r o ss  the D ev il's  Backbone - -  

and the T exas Highway D epartm ent has certa in ly  done a beautifu l job 

of a sc e n ic  d rive  out of it .  The B lanco State P ark  was rather u n re -  

m ark ab le, but w e l l - f i l le d  with p icn icking fa m ilie s  and ch ild ren  in  

the r iv e r  r id ing inner tu b es. We went to the Aq u a r e n a  in  San M arcos, 

a v e r y  sop h istica ted  ach ievem en t for that lit t le  town -- rode on a g la ss-b o tto m ed

boat, from  w hich w e saw through the c r y s ta l w a ters, m ore than 40 

fe e t  deep, down to the springs that b o il up through the lim esto n e  

f is s u r e s  in the earth, m aking the w hite sandy bottom  bubble lik e  

crea m  of w h eat cooking.

T here w ere catfish , som e of them  m ore than 25 pounds, 

e n tir e ly  too m uch m arin e growth, hundreds of v a r ie t ie s  that are  

h arvested  for u se  in  aquarium s, went through an ea r ly  T exas v illa g e ,  

com p lete  w ith  b lack sm ith  shop, gen era l s to re  (shades of m y Daddy’s

m erch an d ise  c ir c a  1910!) and a sa loon  w hich m ight have been  "the

Long B ranch ." And then we rode the funicular - -  a c le a r  g la ss  

bubble w ith sea ts  for th ree , it  w ent high a c r o ss  the r iv e r  to a 

c lif f  on the other s id e , w ith som e lo v e ly  landscaped gardens and

a reproduction  of a lit t le  Spanish M issio n .
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Saturrday, A ugust 14th (continued)

E veryw h ere youngsters crow ded around m e asking for autographs, 

everybody ca lled  m e Lady B ird , it  w as rather fun. High on the h ill  

tow ered  the Gothic co lleg e  building w here Lyndon had gone to sch o o l.

It dom inated the sc en e .

We drove back to the ranch, hurrying a b it so as not to keep  

everybody w aiting .  I had asked them  to have dinner around the p o o l, 

w ith  cand leligh t, and we got th ere at 9:30.  A . W. had jo ined  Lyndon, 

but no o th ers , ju st the hom e fo lk s . J e s s e  and Jake and the V alentis  

 and V icky and Ginny and Lynda and John and L uci w ith about 6 or 8

of her fr ien d s .  L ater  Lyndon and John and S tev ie , L u ci's  other house  

gu est, w ent to s e e  O r io le . They woke her up and she asked  if  th ere  

w ere  any new spaper w om en with them . She sa id , "If th ere  are  I'm  

going to stop and put on m y c lo th e s . You know, I don't s lee p  w ith  

m y sh oes o n ."

I caught the la s t  few m inutes of Gunsm oke, and w e w ere  in  

bed by 11:30. This is  the n ea re s t  a fam ily  weekend w e have had, 

and I've loved  it .
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