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Wedne sday -

My 53rd birthday was remarkable for two things.l

The £light of wild turkeys and a surprise brithday

.party arranged by Lyndon; i slept late with that

delightful feeling of having worked hard and not need
ing to push)at least;for today, filling in the office
force)with the tornado of Xmes well in hand.' So
Lyndon and'I‘took a walk in frant of the house and

went down to see how the cedar house was coming

"glong. It's being built as fast as a ohildeould
build one out of blocks. And then to the'old-sam;
' Johnson Tarmhouse.| And then on one of-tbiS-iné

..terminable rides with Lyndon and Jesse end Dale

. Malachek in which we toured the Martin and the

Danighandgsuddenly while we were driV1ng along close

to the fence line I saw on the other side two._,

-flve - ten - a flock of wild turkeys on thelr tall

I :

stilt legs. I had naver see that many, that close
before. The blue behind their necks were almost
1rre@950ent and their red wattles. fhen as they '
suddenly began to riss in fllght the bronze .of. thelr
wings - a petty shade of copper, and orange and
mustard and brown, uniolded It was a beautiful

0
sight. Ve counted about tnirty, hurrying on their

tall stilt hags, soaring ‘away- in flignt I have o

never seen a sight like 1t before:m all my years
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B | here.' Even.Dale was excited. But.alas, they were
not - on our lana{f/Dale thought theﬁ'must"beﬁ:pme

that Tom Weinheimer had obtained from the Wildlife

Commission a year;or two before that pﬁoduced a lot

of progmgy and flourished. We drove along our own

- land in the Dad@bland tnen there were two or three,

- maybe as many as six, ) on our left running

under the trees, headlng toward the creek. hey

always 1iked the creek bottoms. lHow I wished for
'Okie and his cameraﬁ. Nothing could match the thrill_
of the Laet fifteen minutes for me. ,We-were baek’at
the'main house for a late luneh and theh we got back
in the car with Jesse and drove over to tne Hartman
}house to ses tne progress of Lwndon s own poverty
, ) proaect It won't be finished by Xmas.‘ The boy s

room is and tney already have a little Xmas tree up
and grandfather is vielting all of his ten grand-
children and it is a royal hess. We drove through
the Lewis and then on into thnson City and stopped

| at the apartments over the Bank, where I feel T have
left a Lew pints of my life s blood for all tae hours

we have spent these last two months in plannlng,

S~

'painting and decorating them. And somewnere along

-the road /p/; the news from Lynaon hat he was’

f
14

{;) : pianning a surprlse birtqdey party for me .. I- was

quite content to Lec it turn out nowevez'it may.A And
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. T wem settled for the fiction that it was a pure

surprise and skee my hours of leisure instead of

“working on it. ‘Sure enough about six thirty the

Wesley West®s flew in from Houston, and there
coﬁidn't have been a nicervbeginning‘for mhe‘party.>'
Then’ths"Ffank Irwins and ths Max Brooks, and_Nansy
and Alfred Negley. :And Bess and_Herman-anss'and'

of course the Moursands and the Winters. 4And the

“Billy Baileyjs)bringing a great cage containing

- two beautiful white'doves, messengers of péacé for

my - birthdayband Liz and Will Edward Odom, the

‘brochures from Longhorn Cavern. In 1932 it was,

I believe, Gene and I first explored it on hands

‘and knees with flash lights, going with sona:of the

 Park people. There were pictures taken waich

W
described us on the brochures as high school girls

/%
from Burnet./ d the young and beantiful Frank

‘Deniusesf And Raméel Royal who wears failure

wlth great dignity 8s and promise for the future.

'The Pickles and the Kilgores and the Tom Millers and

my friend, stis'Shanks,‘a bachelor now. And of
course Jesse and 1naispensab1e'ﬁs=s, and Linda
and Paul Dresser who has been with us for-the last
three or four days end is back gBrom Germany, Vlckie»s

and Merie and LuCI.l Pat gets such a short time at

"Xmas.' So it was & wonderful b1rthday, with all sorts"‘a*“‘ﬁﬂwmu
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‘of confusion and a“Surprise honored guestﬁ, wondérf

ing if there would be enough plates and food but
»

. happi1y hidlng behind the word surprisefé%Lynda Bird

~gave me an old hooﬁ?ﬂibson Girl cartoons. The very -

kind thaet used to be at the Epick_gouse when I was
i , _ =02

five years old. It was my almost favorite present.

4&&&E§ﬁ$§%f§6me date loaf wnlch has practlcally ,
NSl o fd—

disappeared from this earth, along witrlﬁiﬂwé it was’
_.the. most_dellcious treat in the Xmases of my. .
childhood inBast Texas. There were toasts and
‘champagne and Maggg;gZ;-Brdoks playing the piano -
and the healthy tiredness. of having walked around.
‘the ranch)superintendﬁzﬁsomewhat the plantlng of
the pyracanthfa and the yucca by Mr. Carter,_ And
the satisfaction of my husband wanting to dobthis R
for,me,~LTheré~was'no senée-bf being different at -
53 or 43 or 33. Ivﬁondér vhen it sets infi.An

acceptance of belng old.




