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April toois; day, the day of my‘ departure to the Big Benicountrsf. The
: _»morning‘wes' full of desk work with .Li.z e,nd Patsy and Ashton; e,nd the difﬁoult |
c»}tot'e of telli'ng.everyone who worked. for me why 1 felt 1twas necessary for all -
of us to buy a Savinge ‘Bond evaoh.'month Itts dlstasteful to me to ask anythmg
of the private lives of my employees . But all of us have an equal stake in this,
1 did ask and was succeseful.
And then into Lyndort‘s'office about 12;30 to say goodbye, firtdi_ﬁg lhiml.busly .
with Geoere.l Lyman Lgr_nnitzer, Cordmander lof NATO‘ forces. | Sol we.ited dly

%,“__‘

turn and we walked together down his office path to the clicking cameras. There

S e e

/-) was not b};'chanoe that 1 was holding the 'sz:he.dule of ou.,.r fdﬁr-dey tr,ip,‘_- ‘Like a
shield under my arm, I had a mapvof Texa..s. and the title, ”Tr'ails'Th.rough Texa.s" |
p1cturesque1ydone, I am sure , by a"voombinati.on‘of Liz and SandyFox And it
got a good 'pictut'e . | | |
1 said goodbye to Lyndoﬂ at 'the ce.r, an'd‘_Luci bad r.ode Qith me 'out to the .
airplane. Stu and Lee Uvda'.lb.l and dGeorge Hartzog Were 'alree;dy there . In fact ,'
%oard the plane whlch

A%

had the most dehghtful 51gn a big orange map of Texas entitled, "Trails Through :

there were 46 of us, staff reporters and photoaraphers

Texas'", -the outline from San Antonio to Big Ben:«', to Ft. Davis, back to Johnson Cit»
- The usual routine is I walk up and down the plane after welve leveled off to
say ''hello" to all the press, and what a contiﬁgent it was this time . We were

almost the v1ct1ms of our own success -- too many. '

' And then settled down to read what I,a.ql gmng to say ‘at the next stop. And

.

this time to talk to Stu and George Hartzog. -; ‘We lunched aboard and arrived at
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San Antonio a little before 4:00. One sees with new eyesv when you've been
studying something.
Aslwe taxied into the San Antonio airport I was thrilled by the broad

expanses of blueﬂaonnets and buttercups and pointed them out to Stu and Lee

as though I owned them. Then as we left the alrport 1 not:.ced wﬁ:h pr:.de the
long alley of Palm trees, well - tended bright orange ﬂowers -- probably

cal endula sS.

~We were at the El Tropicana Hotel by 4:30. We had about an ks hour and =

a half to rest and change and get ready for a very full evening. I went out on

the Terrace of our suite and could see St. Mark!s from there, the church

 where Lyndon and I were married in'1934.

The weather, always that b1g questxon mark when you're planmng a

wardrobe for a trlp, was perfect balmy, %e warm and frlendly 78 or s0. -

\

"Ph{po.rches on the first and second floor, And radiod gallerles full of people

I wore my wh1te dress and green coat and no hat -
o
Nellie, lookmg so young and gay1 And Nancy Negley and Mrs., G-ochr-e\
came to get me at six, and we started on the round that lasted six hours .

First, we went to the Hemis Fair headquarters.._. .f(n artistically' re stored

old German house of stone -- the mellow buff lime-stone of the hill country.——- |
7 noded ‘
J

built around a court yard, very artistically planted and obviously just f:.nlshed
the day before.
I saw'a model of the Hemis Fair, which will show the diversified cultures

of Pan America -- the history, art, relibgion, and socioeconomic development -




2 A :

' Lawiete; a little restored village in the shadow of San Antonio skyscrapei-s .

Jo——
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- of each of the nations of this Hemis. Fair.

Henry Gonzalez was on hand at every turn and all of the officials of the

Hemis Fair. ’ e o N e ' .. _ , -
‘ The court yard was a blaze of color -'.-Ei:;\::tlgs’i'/n the trees in the droll
shapes of birds and anlmals -- big bunches of bright Mexican flowers --a httle

' push cart selhng hot tamales -- a maraehi-band = a group of pretty young

with
gin= glrls in Mex1can costumes ;éicflowers in thelr ha1r dancmg on a platform --'

a delight to the eye and to the ear.
. . oo V4 . .
: L

After many oOlays, pictures, hand clapping, thankéyoue,/‘ivv%re off to

They had adobe dwellings of the eqldiers attached to mission San Antonio

: Devam.zfa__- the Alamo -- a seat of Spanish'power from about‘vl‘732 on, The

- present restoration was begun in the late 193C*'s by Maur.y?ﬁuci:t, whqse

imagination and nerve began it ’I believe’with a good assist frdni Liyndon '
) : \ . : ’ :

when he was M NYA and later as a Congressman. Many of the skills and
‘crafts of the early settlement are still pursued in these old adobe'house's .

And I believe some of the cepper that I have at the Ranch is made by NYA

Lo tobrita

‘boys --ma—;ewcrafted right here at basieta-,
There was a recept,lon there at bFavieta in the courtyard. And who should ..

meet me but Dan Qua#i -- the big Irish smile and a bright red coat, standing

at the head of a line of some 30 or 40 gentlemen in bright red coats and ladies

in bright red dresses, and between them a red carpet leading any guest of :

honor into the courtyardl
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£

\
e’

- wedding license -- really.and truly. It had reposed t;:h—ZS or 26 years in
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I remember the time I saw Dan in a'vreeeiving line and he handed me my

between in the San Antonio Courthouse!
Stu and Lee and I stood in the reception lihe,- along with MaYOr‘_MoAl.lister_' o

in the charming courtyard that I longed to see more quietiy, but I could glimpse ;

]

a little fountain with stone whites and bougainvillea and reta}dmas .

And about 500 San Antonie.ns’ from City Hall to oonsefvationjfiled hy.-—@ld o

e

frlends., That Luc111e Glovelﬁodges, still lovely after 32 years we were together X

A
» M\wu EV'(C/L
at the Unwermty of Texas. And Maury M-ey-r—xtt Jr. and h1s very attract:.ve

wife. Some pleasure he must take}this place. Chrls Wllley was in the 11ne

with us when we could rope her in -- she's not the standfln-hne type. I recognized

" the names .vof Fos‘aand Tobine . And then came Amy old roofnmate , Cecille

: andv“}‘esthetic‘s, a committee has been formed called the Paseo del Rio. -A!_ld ‘

Harrison Marshalawith her husband. We roomed together back in 1931, 32 at -

. A . - | K : o e,
the University. Lee and Stu began to call this a two-roommate crowd and to

~ judge all other crowds by it.

" It was a delightful time.

.Then we did'what, we really came for. The Mayor escorted me down to
the edge of the River for the ceremohy of the turning on of the lights'. Thei‘e
is a little river that w1nds rlght through the ’d town, and back 1n the thlrtles '

‘ Ma—b"l C(.) .
through WPA work through. Maury Mezrittls 1mag1nat10n, it was cleaned and

stone retaining walls were built along the sides.

Then in the last few years.)with our rising interest in historic restorations

e St




‘ landscaped Old stone bu1ld1ngs that back up on the river had become
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they have bullt the most dehghtful walks along the river bank /¢harm1ng1y

restaurants or 1;1ght clubs, book shops, decorator shops. And tomght 1t is at =
the Esta dela Luis Ma:anos - the turning on of the llghts on the one-mile
stretch of. the river -- wd’%ﬁ:;‘esthetlcally placed to resemble '3 moonl1ght.
'a'nd extend the life 'xhxgc along‘the river from sunset to :m:’sgmidnight

Flrst, with Mayor McAlhster s help, nght on the banks of the rlver I

' planted a two-foot Elm seedhng, descendant of the John Qulncy Adams ‘elm

that stands on the Jefferson mound on the White House grounds . That magmficent
old ® tree w111 soon have children all oever the country. .
Y
Then to the podium to make my little speech I a sort of a salute to
.the people who had done this, mconxtlt's a very small trumpet call of encourage— -
ment to peopl,e in other towns all over the country who m1ght do somethlng

similar., As we gaze out over the steadily moving water, it is as ,though a

mirror is revealing the glorious heritage of San'Antonipy

Water is life? And so I told of the first Spanish explorers who found an
Indian dlllage here 1n 'l691. i\'l‘he'y navme‘d it San Antonio as it was the feast day -
of St. Anth‘ony of Pagﬁa; And what a glo.riou's history was to followalong ,
these sloping_ rive::" banks. On= 'one side of the river, not far'fronq whel'e
we ‘stand. toni_ght, the Alamo, which has a hold on the h-earts of ‘all men uiho
'love .f.ree'dom, was established_ 1n l7 18. ,"l‘he_Canarylsland:colonists carne ‘
in 1731 seeking a new 1ife . Those fifteen families., sotne of who'se-b de‘s‘cenda‘nts

are here tonight, ‘established the first civil settlement in Texas.

i : e e s a2 v e e e U e T B A
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Frozﬁ the beginning »this river has been the life iliné of San}A'ntonio.'_‘
- The wave of .settler'nent bxayg brought .coloniz-ers, h.omeéte-a.&ers, s%ash}
bﬁéklihg roma.nt.ieistks‘fro‘m Tennesse .and'Vi:;gin'ia, frvontiersr'nen‘-‘-- a ére‘a.t.
blend c‘:f. this country'.‘ |
The roll call of heroes of the Alamo itself sﬁows a great var1ety of
_ herltages -- Enghsh Scotchp, Damsh German -- mcludmg elght Spamsh '
surnames. - | |
But smmg=x tbnight abur ta_..ék iis not. 'tlc.) ‘1ook back soimuch‘ as to deciicateiwhai‘:‘
alert, progressiire c‘iti‘zen.s ha;ve. .dbone‘ for the future . ” What .yoﬁ have dbnve‘ in 
-~ uéing this "g'rea'f, natural asset, ..Thi‘.s river is a gzzeat soﬁrc‘e c‘)‘f éridé ‘not' oniy ;
to your selves an'dyour visit‘oiré, buté .sou‘rce of‘insx.)iration ‘toA cities everywhere
-.now seeking wa)'fs to salvé.ge th'emselves:'.”\ |
| Here is a gbod éxarﬁple'df what can k’cbebé done. Look around an&- fi;xd_
the iﬁdiyidual chér#’n, thg .bo‘unty of nature, thex heritagé of the paét witéh which
to rebuid. | | |
And so as the lighté go on foni.ght » I look out’ovér the river with its graséy ’
Banks and cotto;iw‘dods apd cy:pres$ a.rid pecé.ns and willow and retayma and all I
ca}nlsay is ':"I‘hjls is Ame_rica; tﬂé"beau_;ifullf.' :Sel.dom have I felt_nio’ré int.une’ with
| Whé.t:i was doing and zkpp happier about it. |
Then I pulled the S\fvitch and the lights went on and the‘y were ali you could
o~ want. Soft, r.nisty‘, ‘si_lveiry, énchanting. | ' | |
' Inmdentally, one of the men who is’ runmng the Hemis Fa117\15 a fourteenth

i

generation Texas -~ dxrect descendant of the Canary Island colonists I ,SPOke abou:t..,‘
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Then, the gay side of the evening began . A :barge ce,me ﬂ_.oating. down -
the river to where' we steod, King Antoni.ovhimself in ; blde va.h_d .scarlet tlniform
glitteriné with gold breid and mejjéls, r:xk:x escorted me ohto the barge which
- was decore.ted with huge Mexican ﬂowers,._ora.nge,v' red lblue - all ‘ma.de I
understand)by the school children and put on that very afternoon for me.
- The Mayor Jomed me, all the party, Nelhe close by and the Udall}s.
And we crulsed down the river seeing chattenng, waving groups/mto
open Mr restaurants and serenaded by a series of entertamers at the o
) MVer Theatre Me str‘eam separates the audience frorn th eta e -
ONW . _p ¢ stage.
/‘\ A&tee—Roszta, my old friend who has entertamed for us at the visit of Lopaz
v Matgos to the Ranch) And I believe other famous vnntors/{ ,P( beautlful Spanish
' 'woman who looks about 16 andﬂls actually a ’grandmother in a glorlous M‘exlcan
epstume, ﬂowered.erhbroidered)hriliiant, her hair piied high oh her .he‘ad,' _sang
songs of Mexico. Above her was a sign thet seid,v\ ?Vieh vineta prevr'niere madamei’
'On down the river was a German band. Germanjr ie a sizeable éatrt of the
| heritage of San Antonio. Ratherk loud and brassy and fdll ot' um- phats'
And then leaning over a br1dge that arched above us, W:;hy serenadmg ’
in plalntrk)épamsh |
And then there we.s a genuine D:’txie 1and ja.zz"band. Itceuld have been fresh
out of New Orleans,
‘:) Once the barge stopped and I d1sembarked at the headquarters of the »

San Antomo Hlstoncal Assoc:.atmn to meet Mrs Tobln and recexve some

yellow roses from the pretty little girl, sign a guest book and receive'a

:,:’:’ - e em - . — iy e Sl e e
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‘scroll for my interest in histdrica.i restoratien,':

»At another‘spbt on the r'iver bahks there was a sort of a'ba'rber.shop
chorus ef men -- fitty.voices sihging old fave.rites on the wa.t_er'e edge. ALL
of them, I later found ou"t‘, were Se,n Antehio businessmen;'_Doctore, bentractors,
teachers -- every walk of 11fe . They Just hke to get together and sing. That |
was the sp1r1t of the whole evening. ”v ery gay Everybody in the act. There -‘

B yvere Ttalian Minstrels in the oper_x-an' garden of an} Italian restaurant,‘ some
excellent ﬂamrhgo daneers,'a littleboy not more than ten who yr.as;jﬁst a fiame . | :
" And vtheh the wackiest of all called "Peeo Loco"; .Serenading us from a."Ste.ir’w.ay
™\ above the river; weering huge-Mexicen hats and zeny cestume'e.'_' ‘~‘ o
It wes a 90—-minute eruise and vye' were getting £amished by the time yre -
. ‘105 3 : :
- arrwed at La{pa-—L.nm.a_ del RlO where the Chamber of Commerce was our host
for a real Mex1can d1nner with beer. ' It must h}ave been 10:00 pr afterwards.
The restaurant was an old warehouee; a stild builcb'.ng e-f—aeme-s-o:-t, made
festive'With bright Mexican .flowvebrs, candle lights and e chorus group t_ha‘.t.-
sang “If. the Lord be.Willing ana The Creek Don't Rise" dedieated to me, &
a brief toast, my thanks to t‘h.e people of San Antonio, and my warm atlm1ration
to them. ' | | .

And then at 10:30, pretty weary, I left with_Liz to drive out te Nan‘cy

Negley's house to a private party. The first time that I had ever seen.Nancy‘e |
T house;. It is as warm and as j.ritereeting as _shevisl.l An_ Qid house that ﬂ‘ows' |
on and on. She has done 1t byer te her ozrts‘te.hdihg persbn‘aiity.

There is one room that is a sort of an old-fashioned conservatory -- Mexican|
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" But I loved it. The rooms- hed-linger.

I wish Iiw,eren‘t so tired. In an hour I was ready to go home and call it a great - .

'day and lay my head on the pillow.
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. tiled floors and pl.ants everywhere. But my favorite room, I remember only

as a montage of coral and white in colors and in fabrics. And the walls covered

almost solid every inch with 'pictures and drawings -- a mixture of every

“culture, period of time, of monetary value. I would never have dared to it.

o s %ﬁ

R Ca‘ﬁ“&:/ ' .

I sat down and people joined me. The Xatos®, to whose ranch I had been
C stz ' - '

~last fall and the young Katos', Jesica -- her hair in sort of a pig-tail; her
conversation as charming as her mothér's, Ovieta Culpﬂobbyé. ‘

. They were a gay mixture of young and middle-aged San Antoni%ﬂ/c:butfing

across political groups and artistic groups, comesation conservation groups.

"What an amusing story I had read in the paper that ,day‘ -- totally unrelated

to San Antonio and my trip -- was thatnau_t'ograph‘jhounds: 1 Luci was worth

2 Huberts. So is 1 Bobby. Weil, I don't like it for Hubert, but I think i't's. _

- rather amusing that Luci and Bobby are running neck and neck. .

And an_bthér kttbe thought about the crooked little river that winds through |

San Antonio and used to be called by the Indians "Drunken ol man going home . .

at night''. Now [ see some of the news stories are cailing it the "Venice of

America'',




