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. phys1ca11y I feel better about a speech, less frightened_, more asisured, B
: -rewrites . The heart of it I had found in an_old bo'x of p'ietures'," 'letters,

, cleanups. Dear letters from Lyndon, wr1tten in 1939 when I had

returned to Texas for a summer visit. And pictures of me in vrny :
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Labor Day, Monday, September 6th -

The very last day of summer. It's been a wonderful weekend
but some work, too. . L1z and I spent all Saturday, pract1ca11y, work-
1ng on my speeeh for the Grand Tetons_.

Work and exercise__a.r_e. both good for me, ps"ychologioally and
when I have really worked on it myself I. did. There were about six
new spaper chppmgs that had come. to 11ght durmg some of my storage '
University days and later, lying in the bluebonnets, olimbing

crooked live oaks,‘ explo‘ring. in the clear' green poo_ls_ and the

rocky limestone ledges of the Edwards Plateau country -- the

- hill country I love so much. Which is really the reason why I

am working on beautification. I like it. I have lived it always ,'.' -
tze I have contributed very'little-to it.

' Part of the morning I spent walking from room to room

_ ‘with Eloise Thornberry, ‘dictating to Marie the history of the. .
. house, that 11: was begun in 1892 by a German fam11y, Aunt Frank

. 11ved here 47 years, about the cabmet Pre51dent %M ﬂ qw

: gave us when we v151ted there, that hangmg on the wall is a |
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_-f_acsimile of the letter that Sam Houston wrote to his Baptist minister,’

who was Lyndon's great-grandfather. Room by room we wove the '

story as colorfully, as full of anecdote and fact and reminiscence as .

I could, for the use of Ello.i.s_e'and 'J ewel _a.n& Weezie Death‘ and various

friends who from time to time take tours of visitors through it for

.me. The next one coming up September 14th are the Presidents of

‘the Federated Women's Clubs of all the States. .-

And dear :Lsrndon's vast desk was vc;ové-réd wfei;y neé.tly; “-

gverything laid out in order, autographs to be éigned,' Bills to

.‘the signed, and one of them was legisla.t'ion paving the, way for the

establishment of his own Library, and innumerable letters. But

" finally, in the middle of the day we broke awé.y and Eloise and

Homer and Arthur Krim and Jesse and I all went riding over the

“Scharnhorst. '

*_Arthur had seen the movie of A President's Countfy

twice, in fact, and now he was seei»hg it --the pink granite out-

 cropping, fluffy white clouds, green valleys from the hills,

deer leaping the _ferice -- right at close hafnd.. For years I have

- made the joking remark that if hard times hit, I still had a

rescurce in the Scharnhorst ---1 would get a film company to =
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shoot a movié on it. Some,.greﬁ places. And so, while I was pointing .

~ out the spoi: to Arthur Kr‘i.mwhlereiyou could hold up the stage coach

‘a Western?" I was covered with embarrassment and filled with

eicciterrient at the same time. Arthur said he thought it was a . Coe

that has a completely blind turn, ‘and then you go'down a road that
h\igs the cliff, and a huge boulder on the right_ from which the bandit‘
'could bandily jump, or shoot down onto the stage coach, Ly'ndon

said, -”Why don't you bring a movie company down here and film

good i(iea._, it looked just like' éome of thé ~scene::y they had ﬁsed'v “ 4 3
1n California, a..nd‘ I had visions of Gregory Peck being thé ét%r!

' Afte: lunch our friends fforﬁ I;Iouston4a;rrived,_'0v_eta Hobby, -
éhé .is going tc;,ﬂy'.‘back to Wa',shir;tg.fo‘nb w1th Lﬁddn. V‘And her s-on;i |
Bi'lli a.nc}. Diana,;'}.xis wife, and George and Ali_cé Brown. -'I loved - |
ta.king vae‘ta aind Alice down fo the little ﬁouse where Lyndoﬁ was

born, because Alice had done so much, 'with her friend, Mx.

Nonnemacher, to help me. She had found the old lady who does |
the home -loomed car?et; that we used in the Bédrobm and, through
Mr. Nonnemacher, had provided so much of the knowledge I

didn't have, such as what sort of curtains to use in a modest

-little Texas _férrhhouse of 1908. "
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Labor Day, Monday, September 6th (continued) N

And then Oveta had sent her Father's desk by Alice, and

. several things which she assured me she no longer used and were

in the attic: a Victorian sofa that was just right (Mrs. Johnson
would have just loved it). And I wanted them to see their handiwork.

We enjoyed it, with that warm, conspiratory, self-congratulatory

‘wave that women have when they have worked together on"a préject. :

I did so ‘warit Alice to see the Johnson City house, which she'haé a

not since it was finished, but twilight was coming and it was a

choice between that and going to the Lake.

~ "Soon Lyndon's last night, there was no doubt which would

win. Lyndon had Oveta and Diana in the speedboat and most of us

vw ere on thg big boat. A. W. had driven in to Austin with Mariallen
to géf réady for th.e ope;atiori t_l;e nexf morning. | |

| | - It was my first ché.nce to have a good visit 'with Alicév in a  ,
io_nvg'time. | She-ha.a _beenve\.rerywhere thi‘s summer, 'from_Po.rtugalj

to Montana, to fishing somewhere in the wildg of South Amé‘rica. i

Fishing has become George's Shangri La.

Just as the big boat was about to pull up to the boat house

"and dark had really set in, we heaxrd a stir of exciteménﬁ and then.

séuea.ls of laug‘hter,_ and the Secret Service said, ""The Pr’esidAent: .
has Mrs. Hobby and Diana in the little amphib car e
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; La.bor Day,' Monday, Sept‘embe'r' 6th ‘(c‘on'tinued)' |
Later ererybody w_as‘ anxious to tell the story If they knew'
5 | .what it was, they dldn't let on. A very fema.%proach because ‘
’ ‘v,\r'w Hobby did know what 1t was, but played along when Lyndon,‘
headmg down the hill down the river, said, "Oh, oh our brakes B
don't work. " And then sudden_ly there they were. in the Water,
‘ einking to within"two or three.inches_ io£.-,t‘he' top of t.-lmei.car in the o :
‘ | »re‘gdl}a.r fashlon, while tbeulad_ies sque'aled andey.nd_on enjoyed ST IR ’;
('ﬂ . hlmself hugelY . . RER e ' | | ‘
e The little boy in the ice cream: parlor chan: who is cuttmg
. his eyes' a’1-<)>un‘d_ in such a sa.ssy manner etrll lives in tbls 57 f-year— !
' oid man, ‘and rnanifests itself, ‘no donbt to the horror of the 'Sec':r.et :
Service, 'frorn time ’to time. |
On the pat1o we had £r1ed £1sh perhaps the best of the
. oummer, hot and plent1fu1 The BrOWns and young Hobbys had |
\ to return to Houston, and the Thornberrys back" to Austln to '
- get their children ready for school the next day‘,} so it was just
a 'srnall ‘g'roup of us, the staff and Oveta and Arthur Krim, left
at the ranch after everyone had said goodbye. |
g - And an early bedtirne. One of the best days of the
oo A _ o
‘ ‘\"") - ‘summer, espec1a11y good for me because I got some work
ét done and had a visit with Ahce. | | |
¥ -




