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- Dawn -- Agra:)‘r and dreary ;-- an"d ea'_rly..‘ We nad ‘pla.nned to . o
" be .the.firs.t ln‘Johnson City th' vote.“ So we were np at 6:30 and my
: welg}rt was 80 encouragemg '-V- 11'5 - 1/4 ‘tha.t I felt very brave and |
had _)ust black coffee .
- Just the two of us drove 1n, arr1v1na at Johnson Clty‘at 8: O(l at
Pedernales' Electrfc Co op Bulldlng | The sidewalkstwerevlined wit}.x. -

,press and cameras. We walked rapldly in, got our ballots from ‘

"Mr. McNatt, and to the fla.shmg of camera bulbs we marked and depos1ted ‘:f S

' 'them ’--“the f1rst and second votes of the day
. Though the‘ skies were dreary, LYndon's-' spirits were 'brighteni-ng

- and expans'ive. NIRRT

As we left, the Press fell in behmd.-- an. entourage of about

| - 20 car,s. And l1ke the pled plper, we went by the boyhood home, go1ng
in for a cup of coffee w1th Jesme. And then by the Bank. And then '
started-out vthe hlghway g01ng to the Lew1s place. | | |

I LyndOn called back to B1ll Moyers -- that if he‘ wanted to brm‘g

some of them' up w1th him he was welcome to and to tell them all we _ -
were _)ust going to go nome _b.ya’country. road riding‘by the‘ Lewis place
and ma;rbe the Hartman Ranch.. Nobody was oarticularlf invited,; bdt.
ev_erybbdy was welcofne if they w.a.nted to trail us, |

‘J O Blll brought up Jack HOrner, Frank eazm@w Merriman Srmth, o

and ForAest B0yd. _And we. dro\t;ev to the Lew:.s The hllls were br1ghtenmg
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‘m en"ther‘e'wverei just tWo wom,en.
‘and 301n us - Mur1e1 Dobbms and Cassm Mackm -- and told them
- 'innocuous thing's’ about the antiQue pine table we had just gotten‘,' the .

cow h1de bottom chalrs, ‘the': cattle brands on the front porch

turn- of.f And there ‘when ~he said MI beheve we’ll dr1ve by the

 of condolence messages And then they trooped in for lunch -- Cass1e
O Mackm, Mur1e1 Dobb1ns, Jack Horner, Forest Boyd, Merr1ma.n Smlth,

- ‘Fra.nk—Ge—rm-e’i.rj B1ll Lyndon a.nd the staff
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with sumac, but our golden Indian summer-was gone. : S .’.‘:'"";;‘.“’

.. .1 often WOnder what these_ eastern reporters -- these city BoYs -- REEE

- will remember about their Johnson City interlude -- winding over the

caliche hills be'hind',the_Pre'sident who stopsﬁ:to telephone instructions

"to a foreman about a sick coW'or a c’attle guard or a fence crew or = . R N S

'It must be as un1nte111g1ble as Urdu to them. -
the Lew1s we stopped It w111 proba.bly be a dehght to le

t- that on my own I notlced 1n the whole crowd of

"f And so I asked tha.t they come 1n s
g x

As we left LyndOn asked them to r1de Wlth us.

N .-'-_-:It was after 11:00 by, the time we had-made the full circuit of ‘

the Lew1s, the Logan and the Hartman and gotten as far as the Scharnhorst '

' _Schar_nhor_st”, I sa1d "Please pull over and let me out I need to‘do

- some work. "

I drove home and had a couple of hours with my bulgmg envelopes

'-:\;'




MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE
. WASHINGTON '
‘Tuesda.y, Noyem ber 2, 196;'- ' : ‘ T ‘ - Page 3

P

1 put Merriman on my right a.nd'ha'_d a.nv interestlng t‘ime‘ talking‘

to him’ about his 24 ye‘ar's-v .coye‘rving“the WhiteHOuse. ' He told a story -
g about a bill tha‘t got lost ‘in 'l‘rurnan's Ayea.ris Apparently it fell off
.of Clark Chfford' s desk and mto the tra.sh basket and got burnedz |
. 3‘2:; was a b1g aporOpratmn bill and Speaker Sam Rayburn had to

push 1t through the house agam. ‘

Everybody Was in a ga.y, expanswe mood And nobody mentmned

“. . Luci:

Afterlunchtheyleftand Lyndonwentmforalong nap It

‘was one of most restful afternoons he's had smce we' 've been here.

E I coaldn't sleep, but mstead I did somethmg I had been wantlhg to thls .
g ‘k\‘ivhole t11:ne. I asked the tele.i;hzone ‘o-pelrato.rs -- ;Just aﬂsk the1r shlft changed -- "
. A‘to co'm.e lkin and have tea. w1th me and-tour the house. Beverly Cole, .
o v Mary Crow, Mary Hoffer and Ruth Krell Beyerly Cole has been here
| since the days of Roosevelt 2 ”
:_ii'.;-l_\yl[artin Ahd_erson had sent us a big"v»boic‘ of orchiids.,. 'hn-d 1 gave
the'm'ﬂ.each.-hhe and we all laughed because the height of their so.cia.lv: :
~ life h‘e‘r‘e ln Johnson C1ty is'-t_o ‘go to Charlesﬂ Restauraut.
I don't think_ I've ev-er ’hacl rhore int'ere:'sted 'or .appre"c'iativ'erguests.

~ And therefore for me, very énjoyable ones. ~ But I wanted to run into ©

"~ Johnson City to go with Lucia to an antique shop to-find some more .

o calffhide_'bottom ch_airs_fo.r“ the Lewis place. So a‘ few minutes before

,,,,,

e




- MEMORANDUM

_-"_"jﬂback w1th the rabblt ears, the deepest seat 1 could get, and a leather o

¥ company ;n New Braunfels could always put 0n new raw h1de seats 1f

- before they buy a skm

W hen’ we reached the Ranch, Lyndon was ready to r1de agam =< already B

. Ialmost feared it had gotten ’out _of c'ontrol. o

making quick‘judgmentsv.'_ We passed a youngster in a jeep, 'and» rlght :
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| 6: 00 I asked Marle to continue the tour upsta1rs, I told everybody goodbye

and took the rest of the orch1ds in to the Johnson City hospltal and then

i stopped by to. p1ck up Luc1a. :

. :-By now it was dark an.d‘ the antique shop was-closed But’ at e

L least I learned enough about them to know what Iwanted -- slant1ng

: 'I,foundlv_er_y:_old 'ones thal: were too worn.; One calf skm doas 31x cha1rs, s

‘.Lue'ia told <mre'.

,_And they srmply wa1t unt11 they get that many chalrs o

| I took her back W1th me to have dmner -- ﬁu‘gcwas to follow. .

Phonmg me a couple of m11es before I got there to SaY "Where have Y°“ ‘

_ been?_ ’Hu{rr_y_.» Meet me at the s;de gate."{f.__ o '.
: .:.[_-jumped into ‘the _(\:a’r. With him and headed up_t'“oward the Martin |

. whe reit;here' Wae "a bright vﬂam.e in‘,‘the vsky. '-”.We had been‘.watching it o

from ha.lf way to Johnson Clty. We knew that they were gOIng ‘o be B CoeLE

burmng brush, and it was a.n 1dea1 n1ght to do 1t -- damp and m1sty,

. almost rammg, no wmd The sky was S0 br1lhant so far awa.y, that 4

T As we droveuppast Dal,e'i‘s"house, ‘1 hada short lesson in not-
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vhill:'.vAnd in front of us streteched acres a.nd acres and acres. 'It o

b .vl_‘oolg"_e_d'like all ,Of the 'ﬁres tof hell were burning{

. of the wood crackhng and popplng loomed above us on each 51de. '

. :L"':And then I dec1ded “I wouldn t know”, was a very good answer. L

‘relaxed And th1s 1s the sort of medlcme we came to Texas for
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 behind him another youngster --a slight pale boy of about 15. And

'Lyndon:said, ”Have 'you been up there burning brush ?'' He said,
"Yes, Sir. " LyndOn sa1d ”Howman_y brush fires do you have -

'burnmg 2 He promptly rephed M {vouldn't know'.

We drove’ on, and I thought summanly’pretty dull

The glow bnghtened and then we. were 0ver the brow of the

We' drove between them, and the fantast1c shapes of the p11es

1 1ost count. I could not see to the end of them in any dlrectlon

A i & BN

And the one who is really dull 1s the one who _]udges qu1ck1v about
somethlng he doesn t know anythmgv about |
. Itwas a Wild and fearsome sight And I thought of ali. the a
| wonderful.cords of f1re vvood 1t vvould have made, but how manyuyears -
of labor for Jarvnles and Gene to‘ turn it 1nto flre 4wood.‘ |
V';..W-e got in touch vvithlcou'sAin Orioll‘e'.to' come joinue. for.dinner.'
So we gathered around the table at 8: 30 -- &ug“and Luc1a and

Coups:.n Ormle and the staff and Lyndon a.nd I Everybody was gay and o

‘.";},"I_‘Look back on ‘these days and think of the mo»ments»I have ]
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savored. .Yellowxrose_s ina copper,basket came from the ﬂea market‘

'in_Paris. They were Just s1tt1ng for a st111 l1fe on our coffee tableM | o
Thage was once__a.n. oa.k in S_herwood Forest The gleam of flrellght o Lot
e S o . .-93 ‘ L

- on the glass doors of the old pine corner cabinet that President Kekkonen

. of Finland gave -us.- Seeing a roadrunner -- a picapno -- close up, not

'»mox.'e“"tha’xj’x._vlo feeta.way 'yv_e's\;:'e.:dayfé.lt the Martin place -“--.long’, : aWk_ﬁard,

"“inoi;x'ents. But tha.t 1s one of the va.lues of these days of the Fall




