e e e o — s ——

O

o bl

- driving; the A'rthur Krim#s, Lynrla.and .George-- Hamilton-and-Luci and Pat, as ~ - i~
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Easter Suhday, Aprili l Oth, was a day of per.fecvt_beaut}‘r in the, hill countty. |

Everyone had beerx.v}arned.to be ready to go to church at 8:30. And with Lyndon -

many of us as could possibly crowd into a conwe: hat had three seats -~ = .

_ the back one designed’for agreeable children or dwarfs, I believe. And I believe: -

Ginny Thrift was with us. ‘ ‘ e

- We drove to Fredericksburg to St. Barnabas. -Nastalia and :pxkvpassion RIRTEURTE ST

flowerywere blooming on the arbarand there stood Reverend Langford -- almost .\ . ..

7 feet of hirn,' srhiling broadly, surrounded by his pretty v'small flock and a

~larger flock-of tourists and press. There was-a great deal of prcture«tahng BNyl

*Blele

~we walked in, especially of Lynda and George Hamilton. I wore my Pel Slmpson

Asean.black ensemble ‘last year s belge hat. I‘m really the arch type, the

N or thy Parker '
perfect model of that Em&ws;‘{am poem. mghkMﬁmkmM@m Oh

bright and sparklmg is my dress and pr1st1ne is my hat my shoes are 1958
"\4y life is all like that I always apprec:.ate the members of the press who go
in and attend the services. vThe Garnett Hornex®s always do -- a few others -;'
most of them linger outside'. And most of a11 I was ‘delighted that Luci and Pat

went with us, although they slipped a'way a few minutes before the service was

= over to attend their own Catholic service.

‘most hilarious way. - And flnally at long 1ast we have come to know two Popea R

Iit's a great source of teasing for Lyndon:‘ Have you reported to the Pope yet?

The 3X Pope has been an intimate part of Lyndon,'s life for-years and years in the

{

After the service there was picture takmg. L'yndQn and' Lynda Bz.rd and I
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out in front of the Church The plantmg is progressmg reasonably well

And then we went. 1nto the dear 11tt1e log house, bu11t in the 1840'5 by a

German pioneer _famzly and owned by.them for over a hundred--years until they
. sold it to the Episcopal Church for a mission. That was where we went to

chu-rch*k: the time we ‘settled at the Ranch until just a year or two ago when 7

this one was 'com'ple,ted_..

_.Mr. Ralph Dop"ier who makes models for a hobby had constructed a very IR

minute, detailed, excellent model'of- our Ranch house, complete, even to the . o

Eagle over the .front door of the stone part ‘He gave it to us as we had coffee .

George was r1ght at home mlxmg w1th the crowd, court‘féusly and not

the Knm.__s, all of my crowd, to as many of the old-trmers as I could. Colonel

Pafch of course a_.nd' Mrs, Dietz of' the wonderful old bakery. And‘I think I saw

Mrs, Fricky’ o :

And then we werehload‘ed back into the. station wé.gon and Lyndon decided
to te.ke the loug v&ay honre. dHe‘vva»Lnted to eho\v Mathilde Krlm, vvho".he loves
Texas in. ‘Aprll, some “of the 5111 country. So‘ we drove by Enchanted Rock and
then on to Wlllg) Cl.ty and by theccgn:‘Creek Road and the %ﬁt Creek Road

t
seemg 1%% marvelous-pa‘stures full of blue bonnets, 1ove1y 3preads

along the road. It was a brilliant blue and gold day -- the hill country at its

best. Pink and white buttercups,_.wine cups -.-‘all_ sorts of yellow flowers.. o

" Masses of wild vabena, particularly pinklleek—e-among the blue bonnets . -

- 13
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v aggresswely, speakmg to everybody rlght and left., I tried to _ihtrod_uce _the gi,rls;
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These are real back conntry'roads'. And some how or another__we had -

eluded the press. .vAt least they were not following us within sight_., Lyndon -

‘had urged them to go on home and to see the"‘Alarno. We weren't going to do |

~anything e:{cept stay at home around the pool and enjoy the sun.' Go. ong back "

.

to San Anto'nio and ki.ck up your heels. Apparently he had been succe ssful

Though we had an adventure that they would have loved

We were on an old, narrow, worn country road. Suddenly 'ahead. of usl _

N

saw a rattle snake right;,‘in the middle of the road. I said hurry Lyndon -- try - -

to run over him, f‘e:eling quite sure he would slither off into the brush. ‘Lyndon's. =

" . reactions are SRR always-.vvery quick. He speeded up, and then when he got

N

to hir he putAon his brakes so as to slide the car and then backed up.’ We 100ked,: &

Ll

-and there he was, dealt certainly a ka&f_mauling. But he managed to crawl -

off into the ’brush. Clarenc_e thnet%h, who .el'se', jumped out of the Secret Service

car with his gun drawn and shot him And then they took two sticks and drﬁ'gged

~him up onto the highway. ‘He was ‘enormous, _nrobably six fee"t long with a great
‘bunch of rattles . But the .ivnteresti’.ng thing was he had just swallowed a victim --

- perhaps a small rabit, who knows. Anyhow there was a large protu/l‘berance

as big as my open arm a foot or so down from his mouth. We looked at him

close. He's the b1ggest tdxmg one I have ever seen I thlnk I'm sure it was

. because of his meal that he was sluggish. He could not or did not move fast

enough to get out of our way.
' Mathilde, scientist that she‘is, pryed open his mouth ‘with Sticks to look
at his fangs. Clarence e\plalned to her how they struck Between yesterday .

%Wb C»»(

‘and today, ILlannecﬂthe assurance of safety as I walked 1n the pa.stures amopg
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the blue bonnets, along the creeks, over the 1ocks . I was a little shaken at’ the'

chllhng thought that this brute mlght be under my next foot step in the knee hlgh
A KERE : e : :

pasture of w1ld flowers,

'We really took the long way home through the Danz and the Ragan Ranches, vaEd

RS Q,a,Tt.'hc.. .
thvough the deer- proof fences 1 astatic about every ecxpaaydec expanse of blue -0

bonnets ‘'on our land -- such 1ove1y pale ppmk and whlte.prlmroses ‘and ‘buttercups .
And milli.ons of little calico flowers » about the size of a nickel, pale ‘yellow with

a little red in them, like a colonial print on wallpaper.

Lyndon st0pped at the Boy Scout Hut. Tourists Were' hacked up ivith cameras ,3 '

- some six or e1ght or ten cars of them, and got out and shook hands with them and

they took p1cturevs and we all._y.vrshed' each other a ha.ppy Easter_», a happ&f vacation '
t‘rip.. : o S Ce .
And theh back to the house, starving for lunch 3
' Perlee . '

Earl, Loulse and Trey Deit joined us and Luci and Pat and Phylhs Nugent
and B111 Hltchcock. _'I hajj‘\‘c‘)hsl;r some coffee in a paper cup as I dashed out the )
door headed for church. So I 'wa_e ravenous., | | |

Lﬁdon, mindful of using euery hour, had s‘uggested' the day"vbefore that
we call some friends to have ﬁexk Sunday night'supper with us. ‘We had asked
thermn to come a little pa'st 4:00 so that we could.see the deer and the lakes and .'
the blue bonnets. Our Blanco County nelghbors; -who ‘commute. from their‘big
c1ty home the John Hlll“s, the Bill H-crtz', the Wesley Weste', the Troy Postvs '

who were fly‘:.na in from Dallas, and the B111 Bgmoaie from Port Lava.ca and of o

Ltgu.u Ju“\—[c
course the l\émec’ .
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Lynda Bird had lefl: right after lunch with George, ‘who had had a most -
: .hilarious ride, all six feet of hin'i crouched in a seat in the station wagon better
de51gned for a four foot child. He had to get back to Hollywood to start f:.lmmg. e

{

7.So rlght after lunch, h'acm she had gone to San Antonio w1thA1n the chopper. o -
Our guests began armvmg about 4: OO 1 took them down to see the old ,. .
Sam J’ohnson. farm house and the Ceda_.r House‘;tvhere they could all hay_e a p_laee. '
to ‘c,haunige into slacks and get a bit of rest.
Aod'then guests 'and house .par‘ty were off in the choppe'r)landing at Creen B
Mouhtaln Ranch \%vhich Ly'ndoh and A W had jdstvbodghf.--'— as wild :a.l i)ieoe of
e Cran ,oount'a-i_ as.ever _.I;saw .. v Cranite-mou,ptaihs,—-thl,ck‘ej:s-;of‘me squite,. WLth ‘yellow:.
ﬂowers ot carpet underneath, rugged ravines, blankets of blue bonnets in valley
pastures and strugghng up ‘the h111—51des among the boulders . The most
- PR . |
| ' picture'sque of the ranches l'v'e seen-yet. 'vAnd as d.ull-f-u—l:—dSong Itve sang agaihst'.
buying any more land) I can't help bot look at it‘ with elation’.[ Al_ﬁho_ughl doh"t |
see how .an.ybody could e‘ver make a living out lt', except to _shoot a westerh
movie on i't. The roia_ds arei fi‘t only for b;:oneos and the sturdies'g jeeps I | vgot. -
one with_a top on il; and real seats and grabbed Bill Heath and mndx ﬁwo ol-. three
; more_frlends so that we were protecfed.from the .dust‘ more than Lﬁdon. who
never seems to rrlindj*hottes't brightest suhl. " And ‘he alv}ays tries to get in ‘his |
bronco the prettlest women, espec1ally Mathilde, -and usually A. W to tell
hlm- the lay of the land. We bounced around overvtortuous roads about an hour
"@ - and a half. Tw_ioe we saw -‘wild turkey »_\thh tall, stilt 1egs’,‘ staﬁ-lkj.hg off int"o '

the %zb}rush down t'oward a stream. There were a world-of deer. "Every hill

top we came over we could see some in the valley below, and we kept on shouung b
i 3 ‘L '—'-‘r (M ':
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to each other on the intercom, "three deer at txmxx two ‘o'clock; look over

thére, a whole hera at 9:00","

It's endlessly exciting to the Krlmu“s and we dellght in thelr love of the
country And the Troy Postls and the Bill Bo-we—r-‘s less used &xthe than we
‘are to,the wild life of this,land}w‘ere thrilled. What makes hosts happier?_ oo

Lyndon'alwayé likes to reach the water by sunset. So we went to the coca-cola - ==~ - .-

: cnve where the ‘big boat was beached probably about 6:30 and boated leisurely - .« .

i rs.'pent muen of my timeﬂvith Bill B%; who comes from five ‘gen.e.a.rntvi»onsi L
of sea captains, and has himself a yacht.:l-- many differen§‘~ye.chts £:;9‘:r.years‘,and e
years, “The la,vst. one would slee'p tnvelve . And he had taken Scootler':é.nd Da.ie
Miller and a g .c'bnge'nialn gronp .on. a Cafibbean crnise "oneo‘/khe'li‘st. of thinés
I want to do when I walk out of this job. He language is salty annd his. skln is 11ke i
leather and I found hJ.m a thoroughly dehghtful compamon.
| J'ohn Hill, who is all of.six feet six or maybe eight is one of thos.e'_many "
_ people rwho}hva.ving made a lot of lmoney‘want‘:vs to go to ItheAco.nntr}r to_llivbe. - His
house, built by. O'Neil Ford, in Blanco Connty, ‘sounds really exeitingn.': His. . - = ...
wife, a 'gentle little pe:sen with a diamond the sine of a lafge >m.e,rb1'e told the _ ‘.
m.q st amusing story about the way they tre.ireled bbetween :their homes .' A -sort'
of a convoy of several cars, including four children, two couples of_ help;_ three
‘dogs and an ExEXRXTEIX assortfnent of other pe.ts .. In t}l Pase,ﬁx‘ap];ess new
acéualntence belng warmly no‘enltable had a;el;ed tneﬁ to 5pend tne m.ght Abnd
e U ,
7@1‘/'( said, ”Oh no, you don't understand " And a very graphlc descnptlon of the-

. what
changes on thx.s person s face as she explalned o&/takmg the Hlll's in would rnea.n. :
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has been to the Greenfﬁouse and is marvously rested. She told me
L XEE - IR
J )( -she wants me to accompany her some t1me. That too I will keep on my agenda, &
sz/m.a_, /L«,@-M::Ce_, w‘-&,@m e . - - ;
of.-a—ewer-rt-re—s-f—a-lady—e-idate. . S L
We were back at the headquarters well after dark for a good broiled steak
dinner, corn fro_m last year's garden, enormous'strawberr';e;s’ that Sam For&,
> sent us from Florﬁsin'.lle and a very keen feeling of gratitude for being alive
a'nd healthy and together and happy. And what one ‘of the newspaper men correctly.
A called "a perfect Easter Sunda'y with sunn-j skies and warm breeze and butter -
cups and the blue bonnets bloomlng in the flelds o
- o V1ck1 and her date Slmon MacHugh, _]01ned us for dlnner And Lifnda B1rd
returned from San Antomo.
One of the many mce thmgs Lyndon had done toda.y was to send a wire to ’
Weezie Destte’s
' Phylhs Nugent‘s husband in Viet- Nam and one to W;s:sm:Btetz' son, Larry. -
And she laughmgly sald "He sent word from Vlet-—Nam to please aend h1m sonie -
flea powder and some rubber dog bones because he had adopted a whole famlly
of homeless dogs."
Another nice moment was when little Bill Hitchcock, Luci's‘ brother',,
said to me, "This is the nearest to a family Easter I've had in years and years."
" After dinner, we watched’fhe President's Qountry' in the living room, ﬁ:he

untold time for me and' some of the secretariesAand the first time, and thrilling-

S, tis ﬁthe &ﬁ! PostS“ and Hllls*

The guests left about 10 30 and I went to bed happy.

= o b st e . . SE o et . - Pl L e, P . Ry
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Later I was hard put to understand Doug Kiker's story, after M.,a
wha{: each of the three Johnson women wore said,"as for the head of the family,_he_
is wearing a scowl jreed in the fill of the ol temperJ President Johnson is in . .|
a foul mood this Easter Sunday, apparent for all to see.!' I »w_on}‘t say I hadn't"
seen that mood. But not this weekend. He went on to say, “Thosé who regularly
. see him face to face fox were particularly impressed last weeksrd in Washington
by the fatigule that showed in his face. Mr. Johnson has been forced to work

the late'shift for days now to stay on top of Vietnamése develoPmeni;s ” That o

. much is_;rue, painful and killing. ."V'vI‘he press talked too about how excited the

o e e et

young p'a:rishio'n”ers; had been at the presénce of George Hamilton ; Qné s’to;'ty~

said,_ "rTherev is a good pos sibili‘ty‘of George Hamilton becon’iing the Peter e

o

Lawford of the Johnson Administration.,' -Actually to ha.ve'_around aé' a house-
guest, he is a combination of quietly Wcharmingly arficulate, ~

certalnly handsome. But most of all he makes Lynda sparklé.', come to life.

l}%that Iam- grateful

RN R




