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P}_al{n Sunday, April .3rd, vlrlll stand as one of the l‘no‘st unforgettable days
I have lined tllro_ugh since‘Lyndon came into this job.~ Perhaps always.

It began very early -- up before 7:0C, dressed in lslue jeans, checkered - e
shirt‘, hea\}y‘stpipped sweater and' ten'nls vshoes, and .do.wn to the Basin. And |
right in. the mlddle of the ‘road ,v‘ a table ‘spread’with a red cne'cker'ed table cloth
and the Pdessa chuck wagon gang in their deep'yellow and bran .shirts, _pouring
scalding,“six-shoodt“exl'.‘coffee“from-big black pots and loading your plate with
hot ﬂap Jacks and home-cured ham and thick bacon a-n.d ihey had;iol:é"dough

bxscuxts -- although they had trouble mak:.ng them rise in thl.S h:.gh alt1tude .

For some strange- reason-,~ as t:.r-ed“as I-had been' the m.ght before, I'had ’

a sleepless night. One of those weird .nights when you don't know' Whether'you '

slept at all II'dOn't kndw wlfxether it'.s due to ed:citement or high a.ltitude, ' but’.
it did not sp011 m;lr appetlte or my reg'xsh for the day |

- When we had all eaten our fxll § and I am sure everybody threw dxetmg
to the winds on thls trpr a .veryv younvg‘prea‘cher)xxa: Re\.rerend Da’vis:, thaplai.n _
‘of. the Parle stood at a rude pulpit and conducted a simple, effective., ‘bri.ef‘
Pfalm Sunday sefv:.ce .. B.ehl.nd him loomed the tnost spectacular baclecround

7 of Top— :

€eat, rugged upthrust of rock r131ng to the sky, battered here and there -
with a plnon tree. And all bathed in the 1ncred1bly clear fr'esh. hght of mornln_g,’ ,

Deep down in the-basin they had watched the morning come, touchl.ng first the

peaks of the hlghest mountalns and then movmg on and down. nght is a great S

+
i

Then)next I planted a pmon tree. Perfect shape wonderful little specunen '




e

_ a cottonwood in the early spring. 'And the wx.nd smgs in-its httle rustlmg
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a great picture ‘window looking toward a hugedivide in_i:he rnountains . A
natural, magnificent .visbta. é[‘his"nin’dn' will frame one side of the pictur‘e._‘
Stu and “I divided 4honors . |
| By.8:3;0%ve. were in. our :cars headed for the place where we"we_re te- get
Cinto fhe 'rafts for the trip down» the .Rlivo Grande. It was a long m:t rlvide --V,.
ev.erything here ia: long‘. It 1s a wild, ;fdrbidding, _hostile ftoémo,e'n.kind of
ccnntry. And magmﬁcent " And you feel you ‘wanbt to.match it. Ido ‘not think -
that I will iorget it soon. 'We.were descending constantly an altitude of

31x or.so thousa.nd feet up - in the Ux st Mountains and from the country of .

o plnon pines, -oaks and the juniper. Some k.lnds I had never seen before)‘ the A

. valligator juniper 7\'“111:5 very. scaley trunk/cnd the drooplng juniper -~ looks

- 1i.ke its 1ong since had the last drop of water in the world..
' : o ‘E’CQC)T’
I regretted very much that we were not gomg to see the rehérfemst

fi .
“The Douglas éfmx, the pondarossa pmehnd even some maples and gemme
rons 9 Thasr
quaking asP;ns _]ust left over here hundreds of mlles from Maehrnd'r‘éd They '

:éc:

o }mrx of a 1ong ago age and a dlfferent chmate condition. The Mt Ranger

said it was very dry and when they saw a fire break out anywhere , they were

'mlghty scared and worKed hard because when those ponderosa p:.nes for
e~

. Imrstaaze go, there W111 be no more.. (’.E‘hey are not P-eee&t-ng.themselves in é‘\

gr ow:.ng to the huge size that these arfgtalned)’

: ‘ " -
.After a while we went down in the lowlands&vh:.ch are prnxc:.pa.lly rry\squlte :

and c_otto_nwood. You can-always tell where:,_i'rnan hae been -- vthere w;_ll b?",

a few cotton wood trees.. That means water. There is nothing so green as
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leaves. '_The desert was full of all kinds of caetus; many unfamiliar to me.

All sorts of Spanish daggar that I'm used to -- agavkl litchigia, so tall.

l v . - W ] ) ' N ' . .
A plant I didn't know, pleestet bush, an evergreen shrub with waxy leaves
and small yellow blossoms that rNangers hate because it takes over everything -~
nothing grows under it. And most exotic the oak-;a',a.,"‘coacn whip, which looks =~
like about a dozen long coach whips stuck into the ground, spraying out in a

) R . M o - g it e . &‘_{, - . ] - . . .
weeping fashion of'small bright red blossoms down their spiney stalks and

the tiniest little green leaves, These come out after a rain. Any time it rains

they will come again and "aga.i‘.n:,' tne Rangef told me.

Here and .there fne lnxuriant bell-like .blo'ssom's- of the blgm: |

Mostly, it wabs the w11dest country }’i':e ever saw.A There were ecres -- miles— —
of somethlng cel}ed desert pavement. They Just look about like broken up |
cement stacked in slabs, 'pi‘.nkish broWn., ‘ar1d beyond behef, as far ae you can

see. No wonder they send astronauts out here to train for a:possible‘ landing

on the moon. X And I can believe that stoi'y about a man and his wife' who

.got stranded in their car -- they ran out of gas or something -~ and he got out

to walk’ for help and was found days later. dead

[
i

And a dehghtful sight I saw was a road -runner up in an oeBatia ~- all of

six feet off the ground. Those weird, awkward birds can hardly fly. And I

vearned for a camera. Butl hadn't brought it purposely. This area is a
geologists show case, twice covered by an inland sea. Soxmx Some of the fossil
remains of sea life, dinosaurs,, and even a giant crocodile.. A head of ’one' '

? . .
has been uncovered. He must have been fifty feet long. 'm/of mountain--

'building by volcanic activities through the untold centuries. If you juét; knew :
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what you were looking at it would be ihfinitely more fascinatiug then it v'vasv.
Mostly wlrtlat I could‘think of v;/as that ..hom.e(_‘ste‘ader, traveling b)t vuagon and ]
bur,ro acrosds this desert w:.th a small chlld, ptegnant w1fe and one Mex.xca.n. -
gu:.de for the week or so tha.t it took h1m to get to the hot sprxngs tha.t heAStaked .‘

R . . e -

out as his own.
A ;,«.,,,A..l.i._ttlle after 1030 we reached the epot on the Rio Grande %reﬁs. e e -
were staked out and‘vtlzle‘ n'lo.st hilerious day really begen. | | | |
I.sabelyle Shelton said, ""There probabl&_hasn'tbeen suclt a motleyvﬂotx;.llas

since the' British ma.r‘sha.llkedwevery available craft for the evacua.tiori at Dunkirk?

Actually, there were some 24 ra‘fts -~ about five or six'persons aboard each --

a tnp that took us over five hours down the Rlo Grande 11 m11es though it seemed
,fue of R :
like at least ﬁfty. Itts really/the last frontiers.

In all of last year a little less than 500 people had made the raft tr1p -

2 S o "
Ambok1as Santa lena and Mascow Canyon5-— Mascow was ours. Among

the river rlders, of course, was Blll Douglas.’ ‘ .
: N/ .
. L /Qca }J/La-ue@z_ : /’AW
And here we were -- 139 all in one trip. The big-daddynever seen a.ny'th:.ng
like it. |

v Later)wnhe-n Stu sald' "You have had a w11derness expenence “a I thmk

' you will look back five, ten or twenty years from now and thlnk that thls was

Axd

‘ somethlng quite spectacular.'/'\lsabelle Shelton answered; ”I'f take the -

)
gt}' {Md "“'fﬁr"" .
bxg rea -~ w1thout que stlon one of the mmsdx nation's most awesomely
. - . . i.'

. spectaoulaf.iah-rba.-m of largely undiscovered na.tural wonderlands ';ll/onger

than that to recover from the invading tmmortal "
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I went ih a yellow raft, Stu and me and Jerry Kivittarrd two Rangers p. —

‘which gave us four wonderful paddlers. Stu is a natural outdoors man.

But.I found that for me they had _'an-ir_w.flated rubber seat in the front, presumably -

' the most comfortable .5pot on the boat. But it-also made me look about three

feet high for phdt'og_r_ephs . They set me aside as having special trea.t:ment,-»t S

something that I haven't quite learned to master" as av01d1ng the VIP treatmentg.
. s g s e '
which jf frequently more trouble. than 1t's worth,

" There were two elements at war in this trip -- two jarring components -—-

the country and the -I;eople . Iliked them both', but to.gether‘thejr were

pandemonium. The country was soon great SOari-ng.,CIiffs that rose up on

-

ces

. KGJ
each si'de, 18'00, 19GC0 feet hlgh llke giant p1p° organs, cathedral s:p&ab,
embattlements of some long ago c1v1hzat10n, of a vast _ of a.nother

‘J‘&W— . ) L e 4 . s e ?‘ . et '
world a8 the d1nosaurs mlght still be living. _Some.tlmes £¥en: you woulg‘ see
» . ] ) . LN oy .
a cave. Occasionally in just a cup full of soil there would be a cactus. Some-,
) .4 . -7 o :
time even a blooming strawberry cactus, auyuka, ornokatia, or even a stunted .

piton. And along the banks, river cane, that the Mexicans used to thatch their

“huts with . The most lu/séious coastal’ Bermuda. I wish our pastures were

like it. But mostly they were just the _ewsome spires of the canyon walls
pierced b‘f centuries of wind, eroded By oenturies of Water, with all sorts of

tales to tell to a geologist. And above, the bluest sky, I think over and over

v

L
what the Lord d:.dn't g:.ve to us A lush fert:.hty in. this country, he gave in the _

- drama of the sky and the hght the changzng hght. Some tlmes 1n the hea"y o

shadows of the canyon walls it was almost purple and quite chxlly. A n-d then
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in the sun it was broiling hot, There was a moment of silence. You would

. j ‘hear the sweet call of the canyon winé: Once we saw a peregrine frazw faleon.v

'Many'jti_m.es the high-rise apartment-s- - of cliff 'swallows;‘_ And alwajs yon were

¢ onscious that right on the other‘ side, often within spitting distance »was the

boundary of Meiieo. Once we_Cdme- to a Sp:)t where the CAmanche Trail

uSed to cross the river where the -Indlans on c;attle and'horse raids used to L

o

st111 grlpped it the entire five hours of the tr1p down the Canyon and was the

.carried every foot of the way a red parasol "To our incredulous>delight she :

Second most photographed person along, I'm sure. She had onernnnaroup :

‘- e L o

‘come -down fromthe North, stealmg all the cattle and horses they could get

_and cross 1nto Mexlco'.

The R1ver is shallow nearly everywhere, sometlmes only about 15 1nches. |

And then when we go over the pebbles le had called it the treatment i .

v
Sometlmes there were raplds. They were the dellght of the photographers. o

The raft rolled' and twisted, ‘oarsmen»fought to -gu1de J.tf Some_of them over- -},
turned.. Curs)with expert‘paddlers?pever.did lsometime s it deepened to. N
20 feet, in calm pools shaded hy the canyon'\}valle.v. AndI rernember t'he
homesteaders‘ stories of the 30 andvaO pound_cat;.Eish.;they_vused.to'cartc.h.’ ~And
Bill Douglas®, a catfish even b.igger.' | |

But then there'vras‘ the other component .- the hilarioue eompo:aent of those
139 people -- laughlng and shrleklng and Joklng, falhng out of the rafts by

- and : , :

accident in the rapids fon purpose 1n the good sw1mm1ng holes.

' The star of the show was the lady with the red parasol. Yesterday on the

walk she had worﬁ red pants, designed for a much slimmer woman, and
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A newspaper woman in a black and white polka-dot bikini with a ﬁgure.to suit
it. :
\

Frances @ﬂ and Helen Thomas; who' may mnever have handled a paddle oo

———- o iy

before, paddled practlcally the whole way.

I was always conscious of_me_ﬂxﬁtographers w1th that equlpment worth

thousands of dollars ,&rambhng over. the sllppery rocks’, Jumplng out of the: -

“amazing -- the only casualty of the trip was a man who had slipped in his

‘g

L L TR

rafts trying to get/'\a vantage point-as we would come 1doWn‘.the rapids. It's

bedroom back at the Hotel on the first night getting up to answer the telephone

. 1n a hurry and bI’Oke hIS aukle. ~M...'._‘-..'..“u-u- .1,‘___‘ I ‘ . . r
19.5 ‘ o o .
There were always ewise Of "man over board” ‘And I.remember one .

moment in going down the rapids I saw a man cling to a rock and fighting a - {

losing battle to maintain his grip against the swift rush of the water. I never

‘knew what happened, but apparently he let ge and got safely to calm water.

Only I indated insisted that I, together with Liee, take a turn with the baddles .o

We did. I loved it. I always like to participate in whatever is being'done. If

I'm on the water, I want to swim or Iaaddle . When I'm in the country, I'd rather

down the River, I took off my shoes and sat on the edge of the raft and dearg”

walk than ride. At least until I've absorbed a godd acquaintance with the land.

And it was when I was paddling that they get the most hilarious picture of all --

. ) ¢] _ . }
Stu Udall stretched out in kingly comfort on his s-tema—e-h surveying the scenery

Food—
whernly to look back to laugh, seeing our flotilla of some 24 spread up and-

&)“.‘6&{'.. . '

my feet in the cool water. The Rangers offered us a sip from their canteen.

) ) : . - . e Lce“ ‘ .
Though 1ukewarm, how welcome it was. And Lee had very wisely% some
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~apples in his bag which was shared from time to time.
We stopped at NKattl\e‘dsnake bar, named by Liz, where we had a quite good
boxed lunch -- fried chicken and deviled eggs, cookies. And sorne 'o£ us had- - 1" |
~ the fores1ght to pdt the rest back in. the sack for the rest of the trlp.
What a manyofaceted job is advanc1ng,-w j‘omebody had to thlnk a.bout

gettlng those portable Johnnles down the Rlver ahead of us and set up in dlscregc

spots. Everybody was happy and full of laughter and K even Betty Beale the - - o

‘most unhkely candidate for such a tour loved it. !/But Liz Ca.rpenter wa.s heard

to remark at the end of the day that she only wanted to go to places that' the .

. Lo i
> - . . . Lo

o Rockefeiler's had their coneess'i_ons‘ ‘f_rom now on. S
(A, S Sorne:_how'Nanc.y Diekerson, whose ca'rn.era‘incidentallyv was alt:'ays tn the

""10'1’11: place, managed to look llke she had Just stepped r1ght out of YOgue.

In the middle of the afternoon, we emerged from the canyonslfa fiatter
country. The river cane was heavy on each side. And suddenlyin abreak in |
it we. saw a.little campsite, with ‘.four Mexicans standing quite silent and still ;-‘— _. L
one in-a-bright red shirt." The Rangers ekplained sorhetvhere ‘]oack in the bushes
"the')-r had their\beyl-a- or whatever it takes - that they were tdrning the m :
‘plant into a very fine Wax. It is of the very highest ‘gr_ade for commer'cial :
purposes, Somenody q.uipped, “tell ‘enr it"s‘. Coronavdo eorning back.'

And just oefore we landed, in bbeac that incredible blue sky'some clouds
rolled up And a hght shower of rain fell mercifully on the land and the lady

'S with the red umbrella was Justlfled agaln.} Buses were 'waitlng for us. It had

ter all only taken ® us about five ho_nrs, And then there was another hour's




. . M _. " m—-" - ki r . ' ‘ . Lo e ‘

© MEMORANDUM |
e R THE WHITE HOUSE -~ . o
m o : S WASKINGTON o 5 ;3 _
' Sunday, April 3, 1966 S . Page 9
drive with everybody quite weary to the Rio Grende Village Camp Ground.
I went into the ladies® room and changed into cleaner and dryer cloths, Some
of ‘t'he peop]..e' were \'}:)inging wet -~ not us ~- just sprayed and very dirty..

And then we went out into a b1g grove of cottonwoods that surrounds a 11tt1e |

: . Pa
lake w1th a magmﬁcent view of the ‘Sierra Del -Czbmin mountalns over in Mexxco*'
every ' ' %C"«MA)\L_, -

knoex Shade of 1avender and blue and mlsty whlte a.nd TITOV
Cone
And noonur old frlends the Odessa ChucK Wagon gang w1th a barbeque

pit and s:ome marvelous smelling steaks, preceded by margarités or scotch :

and a good reclining spot on the grass. Nash Castro joined us and Dick White, |

,I met a 1ot of the loca.l ladles—/‘/and localycovers a pretty wxde ra.nge 1n this
o coantry_[;;vrro had made the ﬂower center preces for our tables that were once
'_ more bedecke_d with Athe red-checked table cloths ..

We 'were grateful for our rl'learty dirrner .

A'little bit of wind came up w:f.th. sand in it -- one of the haze.rds o'f: this
country, There wae guitar music -- songs of the countr‘y.' .St'u Udall herxde_d
out to the “reporters arrd photog.raphers an hil'ariousvly Qorded certificete
é.nnouncing they are members of the originel American \riet-bottorns .

, .FullA to the‘.br‘im,’\exerciee ‘azrd_ sights and iaughter; Qe roée txome and

were gratefully in bed by 9:30.

o | : J :
K Isabelle Shelton's last 11ne about the day : "Only the f1t survxve e {{J_... .

S ANREIOE e

{r\ : Co'ngress.r:.nan‘ from this District who has been with us every foot‘ of -the way. e




