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Saturday, iune 4th, began with a swi.m With, Ly'ndon —'-“bjust the_twé of us,
‘I‘”]..(')ve ho be able to ‘sr—;».y "'yeﬁ"‘ t§ him .when he wants us to be tbgether;'

Bult hels ‘the most g‘rvegarious rhah I Rnow.

| » I£ vﬁs onl& a l‘ittle'VWhilé hefofe he gathefed up the kBrish‘ops and'A;thur :
K;mvm,.~ and'we all went rldmc over to tae cattle pens to see the Herefo.rd

Assoc1at10n -- the h111 country -~ that 1s going from ranch to ranch lookmg

'_at‘the ,stock.

.Dé,le was out wofking in the pens with the men,

When we cam e up with the top down everybody bégé.n to get their’

- B PR . - . . R

cameras out and they were saying, "Hello there)Ly'ndon“, rather more

frequently than ""Mr., President",

I think the Blshops found it rather astomshmg

Betty and Tom Welnhelmer were there, and I could thank her for the

beautiful-yellow roses that are filling my living room today.

I slipped aWay from the group soon to go back and se‘evLynda. I want
.to spend some time with her and George‘ because it rh-c.aans something fo her
I think for ‘t.he threé of us to be' togetheﬁ:.
) We walked along the river bank, vdecide'd it wouid be be st"fgr“th.e
shreddihg to wait til the flowers'.w.ent to seed ina éouple of vx‘feeks..l |
Mr;' B_ishop wa.s.with ué -- aylittle leés than enthusiastic.a.bout the high .
grass and hérd wa1.1‘<ing. But I thought to get the feal flavor of the Ran;:h, he =

should at least go to see the famlly graveyard and the house where Lyndon
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I tried to paint a picture of Mrs. Johnson s early days there --a young
brlde in a rough country. And Lyndon S f1rst five year;;;unmng away to the
r1ver,.,start1n_g school at four and'sitting on ghe teach}er's la.p.
And then I took them over to the Dar*z.- As ueual; L);-ndon; while -
re_laxing,_ was tending‘to a grea?.ﬂdeal of. businese with Don Tnornas and o o
’I"om F‘rost, Sr and 'i'om F‘rost;--Jr. of ‘the SanAntonio'B.ank,- and‘Jess_ MoNéil e
- and Malcolm BardWell were riding around with h1m with the.top dOwn_gettrné
“a lot of—'vsunshine while they discussed thei_r’ bueine.ss'._ . - |
'fnere was a gorgeous guilt.of vs;'ild fl_owers all over the De.nf‘z f.- Indran
. ”b'lanket'-"e:nd coreopsis: therm.ost colorful‘ ~< red and orenge and yello»g;
o~ S : S '
Lyndon got out and walked with rne to a beautiful spot under the trees
“and called Okam oto to get some pictures of the‘W11d ﬂowers. H'ow much 1t 3
ol ‘ » . ,
 pleases me/because of my mterest he cares enough to p01nt them out to v1s1tors, ) T
"to be proud of them, to tell all the ranch hands not to grub up' the yuc_ca..‘ 5
I called Mary at fhe Ra’nch'and said we were li'kely:to have about 6 toEB '
rnore for lunch and that we would be home pretty soon, | '
And‘a, little past 1:30 we sat aown With a very full table -~ all of the
San Antomo contmgent,l the Brshops and Krims, and Lynda actmg as hostess
. at the table by the wmdow. | | |
Today is the runoff. ‘Todgebtheri Lyndon and.I went into the Courthouse ‘

— .
"‘I\Nﬂ—v‘-l-ﬁi—

a little before 4:00. We will always have a a,picture of us walkmg into that

)

w ,Courthous.e in the summer of '\41‘). ‘ Whatever has,happe'ned to me in' the interﬁim“v o

' nothing has ever been more dramatic than the race for the Senate in 1941.
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Lynda and G'eorge vleft ealjly,_ and VI tolcii‘ll_;y'nda that I would be. iﬁ the
crowd beam ing'witﬁ the gra.duation‘ ce remdny. She léuéhed lighfly ahd-said,_
"M othe.l_',' I'1l Be the one in t}'1e ﬁiack gown .a,nd blac‘:'k"shoes.‘”' ‘I“heré will be -
2400 of them, She's; mad%t the wholé time --; ét first, chdn‘t want to
come -- alth§ugh I believe deéé down in her- heart maybe she d1d want t;o

I R R n

come because- it was such a mass production deal -- M1ckey Mouse, as she o

- calls it -~ not-quite the soph15t1cated-~th1ng to do anymore.

- Lyndon and I went in by chopper and arrived in front of Harry's kﬁou‘se l
about 1 m inute before the faculty was supposed to start th'e"pro‘cession. _
It was a thrilling sight -- a beautiful summer night with clear skies and |

cool breezes and about 10, 000 parents and friends seated on the mail in front

 of the great r/rg‘a.in building, L}}ndon and I slipped in quietly and took a seat by

=

Warrie Lynn's parents. The Deathes and George were close and dear Mrs,
Hudspeth."

. There was a little pattér of applause as we were recdgnized.

Lynda Bird locked absoiut:ely adamant -~ either come just as parents or

. don't come was what she wanted of us,

I looked at my program and there was Lynda. under the cumlaude group
i

in the School of Arts and Sc1ences, aa(g;had been 33 years since I ha.d first

grac}uated and the campus was full of ghosts. The solemn processional of»
the professofs entered and all the parents began to crane their necks and look '
eagerly as the graduates walked down thelisle t_ow'a‘rd“D'r. Ransom at the -

speéker's .podium. And then filing' left into their seats. .
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Lynda Bird was a few rows in front of us and in a mlnute I saw Warne

119015 /
Lynn w1th a little blue st::!ﬂ:e that says she's an educatlon rna.Jor and her merry

sm 11ek\-5-§1gns of the times -- babies crying during the ceremony here and
there in the soft night air all across the campus where there were chairs in
front of buildings and up on steps where people Were seated -_r:}qnmcould hear - - -.o--

younsters crying. Young marrieds on the campus -- a third or more of those

in graduate school, Liynda g tells me, It would have been as rare as an -

I

elephant when I was on the campus. }
Another sign, a. degree in Aero&space g.ngmeermg -- B A., M. A., Ph D.
L 2 that.
P 1 wonder how long they have been gomg on. My‘ heart rose in svalute mmy
” Un1vers1ty was so qumk to meet the tlme S.
- Third, a Negro woman getting a Ph. D. Nothing in the program said so,
but her face clearly said so.. We move on.5
: o

I, whomx am a little over 50 and was born and raised in deep East Texas, . -

, have seen the most miraculous change in the 11fe of our couni:rsr‘. | J.ack Broadenaz.‘c
and his mule have gone to join Uncle Rernys.
" Another intereeting thing was the heavy percentage of Ph. D. evfrom‘ the
middleeﬁast anci the farréast. .Most of all pel;haps from_ indi_a,e.nd amo’ng'th_em
ba. wome.n, Mre.' L;Li:chney Uma.de Jewa Taki Conda.‘ Pak‘ieta;n was repjresented i B
tooT Japan, represented very heavily -~ Tet sumic Kansaca Niki, " And .Chine,.

heavily fepreSented, “ tvwe‘Chinese women getting Ph. D. s -~ Zoology and Botany.

O

 We are much favored, at least in getting an education, by the United -

Arab Republic ~-- such names as Mahmud Mohamed El Emory and Mohemed ; g
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Saia Elden Botowan Nosier, springing out onvpage after page -~ hearly alwa.ys

taking chem istry or civil 'encrineering. I hoped for a 1ot of people from South

Gvges <A...._v. —en . ——
e . -

" and Central Amer;.ca..

R 4*-‘ 5*‘: .

But how could you tell unless they hsted their country _——

we with our 10 or 12 percent of Latm Amerlcan populatmn? ‘

STt G

T -

T " The Commencement speaker was Franc1s Keppel former Assmtant

€I L T ks

T G

'Secretary for EducatiOn in the Department of Health, Educatiou, and Welfa.re.’ R

et casale | T AT T
e —— a————_

1 thought he was w1tty, left a few deep thoughts with us, a.nd was short -- a.ll L

v1rtues. He urged the graduates to serve some branch of Government at some

e

\ Gns-
time in their 11ves. > Some of the most rewardmg pa.s-t—rthat }Sfever glven to us

TR TR AR e |

L ——

to do are those of clos:.ng the gaps in our progressl\of f1n1sh1ng the unimlshed
: v _

bu51nes s of soc1ety.'

- He quoted from

And then it was

my gre’at favorite John Gardner's book, "Self Renewal'!,

over, the lights of the tower turned orange. This is the .

moment that we have been waiting for, My heert we._s in my throat and I knew

Lynda*s was. And the Texas band struck up the "Eyes of Texas" with mahy of

~ us singing,

.. Lyndon and I‘hu‘rried out so as not to be caught in the crowd. Lynda Bird

joined us at the car.

For the sake o_f

There were pictures of us together,

the press and perhaps for our own, I should have.done it

more leisurely -- have lingered; have waited for her and »hugged'and“kissed her

like every other momma. But only two days away from _my bruisin.g‘brush with

the press at Mary's party my inclination was to simply hurry on.
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were gwmg for Lynda even if foggﬁ)ye'w minutes.
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o Car°(4~
We dec1ded we'd go by the party that Jessxe and Karen and Tom Curtls

) ‘ , :
"It was at the"A0 Acres Club, “The press beat us there of course. We

wa.lked in past the cordon. ‘ But once in we felt cozy and ready to celebrate.

B T ’ - S = : - -

e 3 thought 1f-'was'a-g'reat'ﬁ'1bute to Lynda./ - e Do e e |

ﬂ,:(Chancellor “R‘a.ﬁ§0m a.nd his w1fe came to the party., Ann Clark and the
Ambassador were-there: Warrle Lynn and her family. A -spi'inkling of Zeétas, e
Mrs. Huds'peth}wh""a:"h'é‘a“'been irreplac’e’a.ble in LYnda'e life in.the University.

Bill Hitchcock and Joe Bat’cén, the sort of gbbd friends ybn would tell your

troubles™to. The Deathes and rwins, the @ive_ s of the MS:'e:c:fe‘t>;"S'erxzr:i.é_ez"in.eri.;~
A cozy, diverse little groﬁp'of about 550r so, We had drinks and hors d'oeuvres.
And then we flew hom é) arriving a little past 1100 to find our famished house

guests -~ whom I had specifically instrueted to sit down and eat 'whén they

gol ready because we might come home later and'\eat”éﬁrselves -~ just s1ttmg

down at the dining room table -- the Krims, the Bishops and the staff, We

sat and talked with them, We had left Lynda and George. And I later found

‘they had a hilarious time after the party ridinlg around town in Warrie Lynn's

date's car which wé.s a red a_mbulance -~ 1946 vintage,

One of the sweetest things of all wae a card from Miss ?Ién-awla.nd.-é Lyndals

Latin teacher from early days of high school. The legend was in Latin and so

was the sweet message that went with it. So I have no idea what it said. But

when Lynda Bird translated it, it was a sort of dear message. . .‘}"s'om‘eerie has.

"

remembered you across the years and believes in you.




