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and headed for the airport and then decided to stdp for just ten minutes at the

,irrelevantly, I marvelled, not so much.at the bravery of C‘olonel William- Travis
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- Saturday mornihg, ApriIIan, began early as we left the Tropicana Hotel

Alamo. How could you be in 'San Antonio and not go by the Alamo?_ It was not
Cescihen

open. There was nobody around L1z banged with the heavy ma.::k-e-xs and

)

called out, "It's the second siege of the _Alamo. L

Finally an attendant appeared with a key and we went into the damp stillness

~ " of this mission fortress that's left its mark on the history of this land. Rather

PO T

and his 200 men, but at how they s1mp1y got along in the business of 11v1ng —--
all 200 of them -- w1th the suppl1es and a few cattle 1n51de -th1‘vs small _
struoto;'e. |

‘Ivvlooked arouhd ho.pinvg".:(I’mi..éht :ﬁnvd: on the wali .‘som.ewhere a fecord of
Lyndon s father, He was a leader amohg several Texas Representafiv'es who
Loued 1) ' o
easlaved the Alamo bill not so many decades ago when it was about to be torn
down. ‘Mrs. Johnson had told me it hu‘ng on the walls. of the Alamo somewhere; -
his picture and the story of the. bill, &k I did not 'fir.xd it;

Then to the aifport and offlto bhe -Big. Bend‘ countrlyf; 1andihg at P@ﬁsid’ioat -
a little past ten, o '. _~ ‘- o ' o _ .

gm-;ad been .known to .me_ only as a place on the map that the
weatherman said wae th‘e hottest in the [.Iniﬁed States -; usuall& afound 103.

And this alrport ha.d been b1lled by Liz as one where you had to buzz the

runway to- get the antelope off before you landed --a v1rma11y abandoned Army
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installation of World War II now sparsely ,use‘d by the scattered inhabitants

of this arid land. If Liz meant just to excite us, the truth of it was later

1]

an antelope -- considerable damage and danger,

This time we did see a herd grazing pee.cefully within yards of the
runway. And a crowd assembled a.round the little -speaking stand -- some

3500 strong, a m1ghty lot of folks in this country -~ more. than half the '

{

populatmn of all the towns and ranches from rmles around (All the Mayors o

were lined up in a long rece1v1ng l1ne for me to greet as we got off the plane.

P

‘The wmd was blowmg m1ght1ly, and the Su-es. College band pla.y1ng "The Yellow

Rose of Texas", and all the little chlldren grmnmg and waving homema.de
signs, ”Welcome Lady B1rd Udall and You All",
John Ben Shepmas at my elbow esoorting meeverywhere.

And the keynote of the day -~ the keyr_xote of the eountry -- was set for

" me when the presiding Mayor made his little epeech and said, '""Ordinarily on

an occasion like this, the Mayor presents you with a key to the city. But we

" don't have any key because we don't have any locl;s on our door," _Youfrz,

‘rhighty welcome, Freedom, openness -- that is the spirit of this part of the

country. Instead they gave us a sombrero -~ quite nice ones for the Udalls -

. and me -- and straw ones for every last one of the 70-odd newspaper entourage.

I shook hands with Just as many as I could get to because one lady from

Marfa had said, "Nobody ever _StOps» here. 'All they do is fly’ ovex-us."'
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The‘re‘was one hilarious moment when I spotted a 4-year old boy with"'. .

a huge yellow button upside down. I ‘turned it righf side up and 4found..!-;o my

horror .that it said, "Supﬁor? SIOpp‘i‘ness".. Sé I qu_icidf tﬁrned irt’over agair.x.‘
There wa‘s_a. Sheriff'é poss;: in ciuite authe‘:n‘tic éowboy clbths; moﬁn{:ed, o

rin'ged"ai-ound tﬁé av.irpqrt,i a bé_ékdfop of mbuniair\ivs,'béhind thve'n"x.‘

| Stu and George H%rtzcg and Congressman Dick White, ‘who was with

us everywhere, and I'lined~up with the wind whipping ﬁs in the face.- We had

‘our picture made. Then we were off headed toward Ponchb Wcountrj'r - |
the two hour drive to the Big B_end. Sometimes bwe croséed the farnou_.s old |
Cgm anche Indian Trail, The scenery was an eve_r;-c’hangingv pé.noramé. of mountair

¢

~cactus and yucca. - And fina.liy- great expanses of hothing at all except creosote

bushe’s’ Qith Littly tiny ye110v-vr bloss}bms on it, it’ s sé.d thét they‘ s.,;mieyll bad_
and they afe hated by the ranchers bécauée' once started, t};ey‘ta,ke eiveryit.hing
Ox}er. i _Nd grass, nothing, gro{vs around them.‘

It 'was axhérsh, forbidding land, hostile to ma#, _ a iand pf arréyos and
mountains barracaded By boulders aﬁd a.rmored with plants that githei‘“éfi'c:#
or‘sting_ or stink:/ as somebody had Written. |

b keét on 1ooking at it witlll the eyes of t.he ﬁomesteader who had cbrhe
through on a wégon about '19110 with his pregnaht wifé an"d three-year old ghild,

a small load of supplies and one Mexican gﬁide on a burro, looking for some

health-giving mineral springs' that he had héard about. For aajfs and da.ys';_ he

had crossed just such country, but he had described along the way the sweeping .

€
i
!
S
4

and volcanic masses, swirls of tumbleweed, a few struggling blue bonnets and .-
ge

A
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' fields 'of grass and once a'for/’ej_t of blooming centﬁry plants, m-foot stalks -

of ivory colored flowers,— £ breathtaking spectaclei And I remember that during |
and after the first World War, somewhere I had read, the land was heavily

over-stocked -_--. cattle and sheep and goats had simply eaten off every blade . ...

of grass. And later, rather cynically, this 1s how it actually came to be, the

National Park and all for it was so poor _- 3% low in value that a few public,

spirited .cviti-zens -~ among them A.mon Carter -- had begged and be.dg'ered for

. money and for Fede ral Government aid to save this wild stretch of wilderness

Ca.ﬁ it be that mankind can do this to a big piece of earth in just a half

century’? Or d1d the old homesteader remember r1ght? It had been a.

'charmmg book... 'il he memoirs of the man who had actually done it helped out

in writing by Fred Gibson, a very competent Texas writer, .
. Here and the lonely landscape you could see a few cottonwood trees

and a windmill that spelled mankind -- life. Somebody had had nerve enough

to dig a well and to build a house and try to eke out a living.

The cottonwood tree is a very symbol out here to me. It 'says,' 'here.
mmmodcika® Tnan is.
Very rarely on this two hour trip along a really grea't'highway we came

to some settlement. Once a filling statio’n. -Once a little comm unity, In each:

‘case I am sure every living human be1ng was out by the 51de of the road wavxng,

gr1nn1ng, carrying a s1gn. ‘One 31gn was so funny‘ I had to StOP and say, “Let's

Jr—
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Six young girls; all Latinos, had encased themselves ‘in'cardboard |

boxes',b ra hole at the top th;'ough vwhich their heads étﬁck, a hole af the bo_t:tom '
'fo‘r théi? fee}é,- a.nd on each box a big lettér, s§ that \lvhen line.dgp.p the_y' read,
nIv.I‘RS‘. LBJ", .They. weré all jumping ui) aﬁd down yelling ”Welcome,‘ welcome, '

o For .onc.:e I-:can éay thgf}was ‘t.hev: 'biggest t?ﬁng .th_a.t ha;ppehea iﬁ a. tdwﬁ‘: o
It 1661_<ed liké every business- establishment had a sign and ev‘e’ry I:;érs‘on had
a smile and a 'bigv wave; |

| A little after no;)n the tefrain begah tQ rise, and aboﬁt’ :1..2:30 --V->jiz.svt ?.s_ '

the mountains were beginning -- we stopped at Panther Junction at the headquarten

;)f. the Blg Bend Nat1onal fark. -The} haVe; an i’ndo-c,ti-iria:t.iwor‘l"Eent‘eAr'ﬂ-:— a sl;one o
building that nestles vef} much at home on the landscape. 4A—:1d m it, e'x‘hibits
.‘tha,.t'lt:ell.s the svtor.y'o'f"itg'ge'ol"o”g'y,‘ 1ts history, itéipla‘iw..t »ar'xd‘é;,nima_l _lifé;_ WhatA:. o
a good graphié -begiinAnin.g foi; a famiiy vacation to st'0pihere anci leafh about what i
they "a.1"e going to see. Its one of thé many reasons I 1ike“the Naéional Paric
Service, -

Thié was our first'.ericvoun‘ter with the Cdessa Chuck Wagon-l garig.h Not -
first for me because I had met them at a.'pvolitical rally long ago in, I believe,
a high_g.choc;l gymnasium in'Ode ssa and.t_h‘ey had given I;.yndc).n o'n; of their
yellc.)w shir‘ts. But here they v;/ere - some;>2‘5_‘ or so.strong -—; serving us
.barb‘equ.e a.pd frijoles and slaw and iced tea.. And I was ~x_1ev§r hu.ngrie'r.
ey Ihave a fault to _firlld.with so-called banquets wh‘e‘reeaf is?h;anor guesty -~
you doﬁ'; 'get to e;d‘t.‘ Jﬁst as I s‘t?l;;:‘echivto,t‘aké a: bit.e':'(;:c-.:orge Ha;r'ti‘c;g”vrinvbtionedv

to me to stand up please, There was a little ceremony. This was the time

\/-—-—r " - i '. '. ,',A._,-.MT'__- i
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of course when I hande‘dAhin'n the éheck. I had eireadf rheae it eut fo:f $7 foR
the paes, that entitled r.ne. to_go to ail the Natioeal Parksv'l wanted'to all the fime
' ‘in the year 1966. 1 heve no fault to find with this. I couldn't spend $7 better.
But back to the ta.ble and oﬁe good bite and tﬁen there was a presentation of
a paintigg. It was-a,lan-dscape of the Big Bend cvountry done by a lo.eel ar#ist o
_ vand'give‘n to me by a m'uch‘.loved ylocval. woman who had played a large part in-
' brAi;r;gi‘ng the Park‘ iri‘to Being.' I was delighted to ha\}e it, 'but e-till hungry.
I got. back to the table and other guests kept commg up bemg mtroduced --::

»actu'ally_m any of them were good friends. The B111 m-vwbs, Mamle Shepherd

—

A i ’ maryac}n k ‘ .
: Meanwhlle there was/mmtnusm,!\a tall, handsome Mex1can in an

enormou.s‘ heav11f embroidered hat with a sarape over hlS shoulger a.nd s1ng1ng
» P . {l . ﬂ&
the @ﬁzﬁsﬁ songs of Mex1co - ”Guadalagara" “-'E[-‘-l—e-La..del sol” apa Loma"’
and of coﬁrse the "Rancho Grande" | i |
And then the time came forvm_e to stand up. and i;aye my picture.vma.d.e _wi.th -
‘him we_aring hie hat/ ana his safape drapeci OVe’r.r.ny shoulder.. - n
Beek at the table I hmg.-e..z.ed.—.and-‘wolf‘e;i 1arge'ri)ou£hfuls' of the be'ans.', '
barbecjue,' drefts of the iced f_ea, making .believe.. 'ther.e‘were no cameres
clicking aWay. I m ade it,’simply w.eighing. in th,.e' fectthat the pic tures would -
" be awful and decidiﬁg' that one m§£_é bite wes worth it.
But, alas, e'verytimevl' arose fer some li‘tt‘le ceremoﬁy the ‘_uncea.sing ’
West Texas wind would‘:blow away mysw naékin er depo's.it e little more sand
:in m y plate., One ladjr'si plate eirnpl_y rose up and swept away Afronvn in.-frént‘ojf.rf _

her,
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Then it \}(as time. to stand up and have my pictu.re. madé Witﬁ-Stﬁ and
all the assem ble;:l group witl;'the Odeséa Chuck Wagdﬁ gang aﬁé tell fhem‘
hc;w \;vénder;ful the b.a.xv'be‘qp.e had begn.' : |

; And_back in the cars We w‘ere'a'r‘xdboff up to the Ch;_sos‘ Mountains to the
Park basin whiclh‘i wa‘s our deblstinatioAn'. | | » -

Here the land bégan to rise more".sha.rply.v W.e vs}ere'leaviﬁé the .endlfess',
hostile de‘sebrt countr.y and géing up into ‘the Chésés Mégntains_ themselves -~
tha.‘t iéfvhvfo:d for ghosts. lWhy,.'I do nbt know.,_' _Could.it‘be because thej are so

: lénely.? Y'And_vto the vvegeta.tibn was addéd the junipef tree -- s0 wel_l‘kno'\mto me &V |
"bane of. the ranchér's life", But two other kinds of jun“ipe.'_rsvl l‘lave‘never s’eer-1__ ‘
before: the 'weepihg junipgr; whose b;-?.nches droop a.s‘ though they .are é.ﬁout

to dfa{v their ‘la“,sbv{breatl;'of 11fe ;‘ and themailliigétoﬁiuni“per, w‘it.};a vérsr fouéh
scaley bark, And the madfona tree, though not as plent1fu1 as I had ‘s.ee‘n 1t ‘on
the Catto's Ranch.

A little after 2:30, we a‘r‘rived‘ at the Pa.fk Bésiﬁ heédquartérs - Quit.e ‘ _ 4
rustic facilities, completgly suited to the terr‘ain." I ha,é. a small But i)lea.sant _

 cabin and tho>ughlt what a nice pla.ce this would be vﬁth about three other éeople _
tha.t you love dearly,_.%:he walk and walk, the r1de and r1de, and maybe play . |
brldge at rnght. | |

We had time to change into our clot‘H'S -~ blue jeahs and fedgcheckgd

' shirl; and my sombl.rero.. Anci then all of us -- U‘da;lls, BX Park 1.’1a.tu1.'alists,"
‘Se-cr.ét Se;';iéem én and é.o;;ne- 70 or So n‘ewsi)‘a‘per'.ficslks,' léﬁathe:‘re'd at thve ’t.,'eg"ihninjg-'

‘of "Loost Mine" tréil_ for a two-hour hike., Here is where it became qp.ite
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hilariously evident to me that we were in a way the victims of our own

success. We had two diametrically opposed incompatible elements.
, . - R : W ) . ) . ] . ' _‘
Surrounded by this wilderness, -this majestic towering crags, this aeons old

—

graphic stéry of the geologic history of the earth, this solitude A Anto it qam‘e

' the thundering %‘crew of 100 or so!

As Isabelle' Sh;lton.put it, "'.Athig Bend you couldn't see the wilderneéé

~ for the ‘pebple'. "o

" There soon stood out one character -~ a newspaper worfnan in bright red .

britche".'s "carrying a bright red u_mbi-ella, as she clim’be-d the mountain. We all |

_remember her, And I expect she got more words in print and'more.pictur.es'

than 'a'.nybody on the trip with the possible exception of me. - _ T

Stuart and I set the pace and a naturalist came right 'along beside us to

‘tell us about the wildlife.. Acguaily'wé saw littlep buE how could we? " We probably

frightened them all away. None of the panthérs or rattlesnakes that Liz had

promised us. He told us they were there

0 aflo

abundant. One, the Kalino_Web-ble.r., found only in this area.

but rare. The bird life was fl'.s.noirmously

And most interésting to me, he described thé relic/ forest of mapié and

ponderosa pine, the huge truni‘;s -~ some strange mystery of nature',‘ they

‘were left over from a much earlier time when the climate was different here.

On the other side of the mountain, they were reachable by horsebé_ck.

- 'Thge. naturalist, Perry Brown I believe it was, told us that when the -

weather was very dry and there was a fire, they were always scared because -

if a fire got to these trees and they went there would be no more. They are
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Hisx not reseeding themselves. - They are s.imply a freak of naturé léft ove;r ‘_
from another t‘im'e, hundreds of miles frbm any others of their kind. |

"The prettiest trees were the pingn pines)‘lil.(e rﬁy Christmas tree.

On the way ﬁP ,at fhe ymaryelous vistas, ‘Stuart apd I raced to se‘ej wﬁo, :

could first use the line "on a clear day you-can see forever!" And you can. -

" In one direction you see into Mexico. It's a wild free land and it does something

to you. N

| I:;iz‘ called it '"Marlboro Country'. I fhink”roll-your-dwﬁ country' is better.A o

- I shall remember it hauntingly; But it is not for the lﬁxury lovéi'_.

- As fo_r',”Lost'Mine" itself, itA\‘avzbts a'qui_;k silver fnine, | if it ever existé_d.
Perhaps it is a legend, though there is qu1ck silve;' in the cc.)untkry x;eax;by.

A't"‘tllle‘ top of the trail we all stdpped"-'-,tl'.xe newépap'er folks got out their =~

microphoﬁes or té.éés or tabléts and I gavv'ek a brief word-pictuvre. of fhé :W‘a.y I felt

about the day. What an amazing crew we were.1 - Life magazine was represented

‘and TIME and NEWSWEEK and "Better Homes and Gardens" alndrVen.ture maga- |

zine and of course '"National Gebgraphic’.'. There was Betfy Beale, veteranx
of Washington drawing room who actually seemed to love it. And Nancy

Dickers'q_n who ¥x always managed to look like she just vs'teppedv‘out of “Vogue"‘x o

and I'll assure you that the conditions were adverse. NBC and CBS and ABC

- were all there, and of course the.wi're services of Helen Thomas and Frances

" Star

Lomts, Texas neWspé,pers were heavily represented by Ft. Worth/Telegram,

Big Bend Sentinal, San Angelo Standard Times, Houston ChrOnic.le", Dallas News,

‘El Paso Times, Andrews County News. And KTBC was there with Cactus,




. out from this rem ote%astnes’s of the world down to a place where there is ‘ :

MEMORANDUM

THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHINGTON '

Saturday, April 2, 1966 . o ' : ~ Page 10

Nobody had a better time than Wauhﬂlau LaHaye of Scrlpps Howard
And I will never forget Fred Maroon gomg backwards up the steep, w1nd1ng
mountain trail carrying hlS heavy‘ wonderful camera equ1pment.

IH&A,)kxkvtsv,ll~L , .
Amazmgly, Med-ame-Ma-zel%e was represented but it certainly was no =

- fashion show.’ And a s_izeable range of local radio stations, Odessa, Midland,

Ft.'Werth - one was delightfully labelled, Pony Express, I'm sure this is

Liz' humor and meant that he simply sorﬂnehow'orvanother got the dispatchers

more than 1 telephone.

Then we walked down the mountain and had time for an hour's rest

- before thatimost’delightful pa.rt of the day began. . '

About 6: :30 we a.ll gathered on a little m,a:sa top,. gay with the 11ttie red-—
cheickered table clothe and a campf1re glowmg brlghtly in the middle of it. To |
the west was the i-nest "spec‘:tacular view --\the w1ndow”-- a cleﬂ; between two
mountains._ Through ‘it"you'could i'eally see forever{' There was‘anothler mountain
range far in the .distance. : Apd to.. the east, ri.gh‘l: behind us, rose a gigantic

Tana

mountain cailed_the "'Cas.tle”. ' Everxleody was in a merry mood. TFheze was
a water hole”where 'the“water“was a purely 'seconde.ry iegredient! | And the:e.
a c_i'elic‘iou;sly am ple meal and plenty ’of'tim‘e-to eat it.

‘ Everybody was gay. I‘_ High spirite were c0nta.gi<)us;" We all swapped

tales about our experiences of the day.

To me, one of the happiesfthings was seeiﬁg a roommate, ‘Kay‘Su'llivan :
(A

she ha.d been then, Mrs, Wal#er Br1gsley now, of Sanderson, Texa,s We hved
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tog‘ether'in .1930-31.3.1: the Uni‘{ersa;.ty, énd I had not.-s-een her iﬁ at bleést.

25 years. It is mighty hard to go Ehfough Sa.nderson 'lnq mattex-f where y'<I>u
travel. Even heré she was 200 miles from rhe. Buﬁ Whe‘n wv_e cal}éd her, .s‘h'e
said, yes >invdbe‘ed, ; s.he':and he.f Husbahd'QOuld lo{re 't.o drvive up for thé barbeque.
She has been a é%:hool teachér ever sihce‘, raised a da;ughter, ‘1i;ved a @seful
if rather narrow 1ife,' and is one of the sv‘ve’.'etiest .peOp'lé 1 l;now. ;'lVVe hé.d_ s0
much fﬁn saying "bYou remember whéﬁ?“. |

: :All this _timé the ‘mos;t mégﬁiﬁceht drama was happening iﬁ the éky "
"abo',ve us. ‘Sund.IOWn ajﬁd twil.i‘ght -- the u‘nce_a.‘s.ingv play of lights and .skax/x. shad_o§vs L.
r‘\g)- and the nﬁances of colors in the sky and on the side;s of;'.t,he‘mountains._ : |
Sometimes I think the Lérd‘made'up in this western big sky cclau.ntry‘ for
what he didn't give:l‘is in rainfé.ll, in verdant v‘egeta.tio.n, ‘with the glbr;r of the .
~ sky. It was the most superb fheatr‘e. Fit. subjé.ct for a éymphbny: or a poem
but for m'e‘ just an hour of delight- that _vs./as almost tangiblé -~ of the heigh;tened
feeliﬁg‘ of be‘i‘,ng‘alive. - | o
| And then the ﬁr'llal, %‘nagnifiCent touch. Out abéve the "Casﬂe" a.ffxill .
rhoon roae! It had.n"tvbeen in the plans{. - Not eveni I;Jiz" plans. A_nd' as it rése

‘the camp fire grew brighter -=- the Raﬁgei' 'thfew on chﬁnﬁks every how aﬁd then. ‘.
'It wa.s 'down in a hole withAbig bbqlders around it, buil; very pr0perly.A | And
Nava;ho rugs bégan f.o '.b‘e ﬂung‘out onto the ground aréund the c.afhp fire.‘ And

@ then there was another hour of magic, -

First a young grioup' of. collegé boys from Szrsh Ross . called‘ the "Believers’
L . sang folk songs -- fresh, wholesome faced/country boys who I'd lay a bet never ‘

R Gttt o .y i -
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joined a protest march, though would be_quiék if needed to joih the Armed
‘Services. |

And then Joe Fraritz, head'o‘f the‘Departm_ent of History_at' the University

of Texas, in R RReriR

R LI

%< a rather quiet sing-song sort of a voice began
t o weave together a fabric of the place and the tim e we were in -- why the west,
this part of the west, was what it was.,.Its history.. The tribal plains Indians..
The Spanish coriquistadores, ‘the westward thrust of the Anglos, wild tales of-
. l . X v ) , - i .
Poncho V&a, of its econorny, a determined homesteader, the cattle man, the

Mexzcans makmg candi%lana wax, the whole pmlosophy a.nd feel of the West.

_ It was a mood peace -- very subtly and dellghtfully dOne. All of a part w1th

the evenlng
Cactus Pr)pp/aturally was the MC, and he h1mself in a long beard came

_ hobbhng in out of the dark with his own tall tales of Texas. And then he

St ¥oe

1ntroduced Brownie McNe1l, the Pre31dent of Sea.-e-s—College with the observatlon

N ’ "
that You see nearly all our entertainment tonight is Ph, D. 's. Br_ownie had

a guitar and sang frontier 'songs that ranged from the old English balladé originatingb ,

_ in Appalachians to right-off-the-range Qnés like '"'Little. Joe the(‘%hgler";
Meanwhile, the full moon rose higher and higher above the "Castle" -~ the.
camp fire died sqftly -~ everybody settled coquftably mak on his Navaho blanket

and fell into the si)e‘ll of the music,

- What a night to "remembe:_.v It was_‘ sheer enchantment.

By 10:00 -~ dead tired - I was glad to say gobdnight and go to my cabin,

——————




MEMORANDUM
THE WHITE HOUSE -
' WASHINGTON - - . ‘

'Saturdé.y; April 2, 1966 o _ o .Page 13 -

,f’m»__z
g

o )?(uli to the brim of the pi‘esent satisfactions of the day, a high racy da,'y,v wo'rzh

five ordinary days of living.
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