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My 53rd b ir th d a y  was rem arkable fo r  two t h in g s .  

The f l i g h t  o f w ild  tu rk ey s and a s u r p r is e  b ir th d a y  

p a r ty  a rra n g ed  by Lyndon.  I  s l e p t  l a t e  w ith  th a t  

d e l i g h t f u l  f e e l i n g  of h av in g  worked hard  and n o t  need- 

in g  to  push, a t  l e a s t  fo r  to d a y , f i l l i n g  in  th e  o f f i c e  

f o r c e , w ith  the to rn a d o  o f  Xmas w e l l  in  hand.  So 

Lyndon and I  to o k  a w alk in  f r o n t  o f  the h ou se  and 

went dawn to  se e  how th e  cedar h ou se  was coming  

a lo n g .  I t ' s  b e in g  b u i l t  as f a s t  a s a c h i ld  w ould  

b u i ld  one o u t o f  b lo c k s .   And th en  to  the o ld  Sam 

Johnson farm h ou se.  And then on one o f  those i n -

ter m in a b le  r id e s  w ith  Lyndon and J e s se  and Dale

M alachek in  w h ich  we to u red  th e  M artin and th e

Danz   and su d d en ly  w h ile  we were d r iv in g  a lo n g  c lo s e  
f

to  the fe n c e  l in e  I  saw on th e  o th e r  s id e  two -  

f i v e  -  ten  -  a f lo c k  of wi l d  tu rk eys on t h e ir  t a l l  

s t i l t  l e g s !  I  had n ever  se e  th a t many, th a t c lo s e  

b e f o r e .   The b lu e  beh in d  t h e i r  n eck s were a lm o st  

i r i d e s c e n t  and t h e i r  red  w a t t l e s .   Then as th e y  

su d d en ly  began to  r i s e  in f l i g h t  the b r o n z e  o f  t h e i r  

w ings - - a pretty shade o f  cop p er , and orange and  

m ustard and brown, u n fo ld e d .  I t  was a b e a u t i f u l

Sight!  We cou n ted  a b o u t t h i r t y ,  hurrying on their

^  t a l l  s t i l t  le g s ,  so a r in g  away in f l i g h t .   I  have

n ev er  se e n  a s ig h t  l ik e  i t  b e fo r e  in a l l  my y ea rs



h e r e .
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I _Even D ale was e x c i t e d .   But a l a s ,  t hey  were

n o t on our la n d ! D ale th o u g h t th e y  must be some  

th a t  Tom W einheimer had o b ta in e d  from  t h e  W i ld l i f e  

Commission a year o r  two b e fo r e  th a t  produced a l o t  

o f  proge n y  and f lo u r is h e d .   We drove a lo n g  our own 

lan d  in  th e  Danz   and then th e r e  w ere two o r  t h r e e ,  

maybe a s many a s  s i x ,  s ig h ted  on our l e f t ,  ru n n in g

under th e  t r e e s ,  h ea d in g  toward th e  c r e e k .  They 

alw ays l ik e d  th e  c r e e k  b o tto m s .  How I  w ish ed  fo r  

Okie and h i s  camera'. • N oth ing c o u ld  match th e  t h r i l l

o f  th e  l a s t  f i f t e e n  m inu tes f o r  me. We w ere back a t

th e  m ain h ou se  f o r  a l a t e  lu n ch  and th e n  we g o t  back  

in  th e  c a r  wi t h  J e s s e  and d rove over t o  the Hartman 

h ou se  t o  s e e  th e  p r o g r e s s  o f  L yndon's own p o v e r ty  

p r o j e c t .   I t  w o n 't  be f in i s h e d  by Xma s .   The b o y ' s  

room i s  and th e y  a lr e a d y  have a l i t t l e  Xmas t r e e  up 

and g r a n d fa th e r  i s  v i s i t i n g  a l l  of h i s  te n  gran d -  

c h i ld r e n  and i t  i s  a r o y a l  m ess .  We d rove  th rou gh  

th e  L ew is and then  on in t o  John so n  C ity  and sto p p e d  

a t  th e  a p a rtm en ts o v e r  th e  Bank, where I  f e e l  I  have  

l e f t  a few  p in t s  o f  my l i f e ' s  b lood  fo r  a l l  th e  h ou rs  

we have sp en t th e se  l a s t  two months in  p la n n in g , 

p a in t in g  and d e c o r a t in g  them .  And somewhe r e  a lo n g  

the road  go t  th e  news from  Lynd o n  that he  was
< • • ^

pla n n in g  a s u r p r is e  b ir th d a y  p a r ty  fo r  me.  I  was 

q u it e  c o n te n t  to  l e t  i t  tu rn  out how ever i t  may.  And
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I  s e t t l e d  fo r  th e  f i c t i o n  t h a t  i t  was a pure  

s u r p r is e  and t o o k  my hours o f  l e i s u r e  in s te a d  o f

w orking on i t .   Sure enough about s i x  t h i r t y  th e  

W esley W e s t s  f le w  in  from  H ouston , and th e r e  

c o u ld n 't  have been a n ic e r  b e g in n in g  fo r  t he p a r ty .  

Then th e  Frank Irw in s and th e  Max B rook s, and Nancy 

and A lfr e d  N e g le y . And B ess  and Herman Jones and 

o f  c o u r se  th e  Moursands and th e  W in ters .  And the  

B i l l y  B a ile y s  .b r in g in g  a g r e a t  cage c o n ta in in g
 •

two b e a u t i f u l  w h ite  d o v e s , m essen g ers o f  p ea ce  f o r  

my b ir th d a y ,  and L iz  and W ill Edward Odom with the 

b roch u res from  Longhorn C avern.  In 1952 i t  was ,

I b e l i e v e .   Gene and I  f i r s t  e x p lo r e d  i t  on hands 

and k n ees w ith  f l a s h  l i g h t s ,  g o in g  w ith  s o me o f  the 

Park p e o p le .   There were p ic t u r e s  ta k en  w hich  

d e s c r ib e d  us on th e  b roch u res as "h ig h  sc h o o l g i r l s

from B u rn et" !  A n d  the young and b e a u t i f u l  Frank

D e n iu ses   And D a r r e l l  R oyal who w ears f a i l u r e

w ith  g r e a t  d ig n i t y   and prom ise f o r  th e  f u t u r e .

The P ic k le s  and th e  K ilg o r e s  and the Tom M il le r s  and  

my f r ie n d ,  Lew is Shanks, a b a c h e lo r  now.  And o f  

co u rse  J e s s e  and in d is p e n s a b le  Deathes, and L inda  

and Paul D r e sse r  who h as been wi t h  u s  fo r  th e  l a s t  

th r e e  or fo u r  days and i s  back f rom Germany; V ic k ie  

and Mar i e  and L u c i.  Pat g e t s  su ch  a sh o r t  tim e a t  

Xma s .   So i t  was a w on d erfu l b ir th d a y , w ith  a l l  s o r t s
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\ \  ( 'A  ■ -o f  c o n fu s io n  and a "s u r p r is e " honored  g u e s t ,  wonder-  

in g  i f  th e r e  w ould be enough p la t e s  and food  but
f th a p p ily  h id in g  b eh in d  th e  word "s u r p r i s e "!-  ̂ L yn d a  B ird  

gave me an o ld  book of Gibson G ir l  c a r to o n s .  The very  

kind t h a t  used  t o  be a t  th e  Br ic k  H ouse when I  was 

f i v e  y e a r s  o ld .   I t  was my a lm o st f a v o r i t e  p r e s e n t .

Mariallen some d a te  l o a f , wh ic h  h a s  p r a c t i c a l l y  ,/  

d isa p p ea r ed  from  t h i s  e a r th , a lo n g  w i t h "Sillibub", i t  was 

—t h e   mos t  d e l i c l o u s   t r e a t  in  th e  Xmases o f my 

c h ild h o o d  in  Ea s t  Tex a s .   There were t o a s t s  and  

champagne and M a r i e t t a  Brooks p la y in g  th e  p ian o

and the h e a lth y  t i r e d n e s s  o f h a v in g  w alked  around
> i)th e  ra n ch , su p e r in te n d in g  somewhat th e  p la n t in g  o f  

the p y r a c a n th a  and th e  yu cca  by Mr. C a rter .  And 

th e  s a t i s f a c t i o n  of my husband w an tin g  to  do t h i s  

f o r  me.  There was no s e n s e  o f  b e in g  d i f f e r e n t  a t  

53 o r  43 or 3 3 .  I  wonder wh en  i t  s e t s  in .  An 

a c ce p ta n c e  o f  b e in g  o l d ?


