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Each day is different, and I am reluctant to let each one slip through '

‘my fingers..

This vmorning at 9:00 Mr. Bowen came from the Highway Department,

I was up early -- a little past 7:00 -- and got sorn'egwork' done before

‘Dan;z' discussing "operation harvest" for the wild flowers. The verdiot was

" that he was-surprised and delighted that we had as go‘od a stand as we did on -

naleg.

the runway and he agreed we should Just concentrate on those hard ga.b:enh:s

surfaces that are bare now.
_ Wev found the garden in my 80 acres in the northwest corner next to old’
Mr, L;'ndigs. And Ihada f1erce1y proprletary feelmg as though they belonged

\

‘to m e and not to God

We st0pped at the Rocks and walked over it. The yucca are etill raising

_ the1r stalks of wh1te bells to the sky. But some of them are falling like Sg‘- '

snow flakes. My goals are to use all the wild flower seeds we can harvest to

K '.f;ll in')ﬁrst the bare spaces on th‘e runway.‘ Th‘en to scatter arnong thes‘e roclts
Abecause 1 thin_k they will never tempt a ranoher... They are too :rngged for any

: ; machinerir to shred or plant grarna grase or oats. I thin‘vl.c i.t‘can just be}lleftv'
- to_ me and nature. ’And th:"Lr.d' to sprinkle over the ashes where’brush ‘hadgbeen‘

burned. Fourth - and that will be some other year probably -- just toss out

along_ the roadways in the Martin or the Danpz or the Reagan.
Last year, ‘we collected three truck loads fullv; 'AThi's"ye_ar "_IA‘have) my .

sights set on six,

"I joined him and Dale and Melvin to walk the runway and ride and walk over the R

I R
h
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Mr, Bowen stayed for lunch with me --.ham from the Ranch and black-

eyed peas fresh from the garden, wonderful\tomatos from some neighbor..

He told :me that the'Highw‘ay‘ Department had just signed a contract fork 71 m'iles

in three East Texas counties for’_landscaping.

: Then in the afternoon we had calls on the crisis about Luci's wedding'-

' .dress -- the dehghtful ‘vir. Dave Dablnsky -~ he and Iare both suffermg
g through this, And a call to Bess. And to L1z about the speech for next
‘ Monday -- the f1rst draft I’ve read and tr1ed to dlgest and change. And a

"rather fruitless call to Berge.‘ I'm seekmg m Luc1n,s"' help. _I'm wr1ting

a scr1pt for volunteers when we open the old Sam J’ohnson house £or 2 month

" during the summer vacation season.

" And then it was time for the big event of the day,’ Iwas g‘oing to walk '.

the river some more}beginning at the Sharnhorst, This time I took my camera,’

We actually got down to the river about 5:40. On our sidej{a.ll cliffs towered,

broken some times by a Texas persimmon or a cactus or mountain laurel or

cedar. Some times with deep faults or crevices. And several times springs

bubbled out from_hetwe’en the roc.ksj'a“ncl made their;way down to‘the_ ritrer.'

We ‘walked along a heavY‘grass? shelf between the cliff.sv'a'nd'the rive'r." |
Clarence first with his lsnake gun and this tinne a :.flashli‘ght.. Me and my camera,
and Jerry with h_is thermos bag‘oi vheerandic-e..

In a quite conversational voxce Jerry sa1d "Clarence, here's a snake. ;

I don't have any 1dea what kxnd it is, Maybe you had better come look "o




Fp—

MEMORANDUM

' THE WHITE HOUSE
WASHiNGTON

Tuesday, June 21, 1966 Herex -+ Page3. .

‘Clarence turned around and peered down into the thick'graes; A few feet

fro_rn-_Jerry was a rattlesnake -< very quiet.' " He shot. He nearly shot his
head off The snake had been lymg not more than 6 inches from the path the

three of us had trodJ Apparently hlS own de sire was to be left alone. And

vmankind -- we did n‘ot return h1s treatment in the same way. ln a qu1ck

rationalization Jerry said, “W‘el_i, m_aybe we saved somebody .els_e By killing
him, '
Then after that We felt a 11tt1e less cozy about walkmg in the high grass.

Suddenly up above us on the c11ffs there were a whole group of goats steppmg

o prec1se1y along. They arevery mtrlguemg anlmals. And then one ,‘mornent

there was & curious cloiwn—face of a goat looking out over the edgefmo"f the. Cliff -
surveying' our progrese i‘with‘i'nterest. And on the overhanging ledg'e' aboxte

us we saw a colony of cliff swallows' apartments -- h1ghr1se apartrnents --

_ three dozen or so. No sign of the blrd_s.' Had they hatched and ﬂown? Or ;

were these last years dwellings ?.
It was bad Waiking. ' The high grass persisted.

Across the river for a mile or so was gravel beach and sand bars.

‘We made our way across following partly the line of faults - the untilted

.’rocks -~ making a dry-foot passage for about half the way. And then we. ..

waded in the delicious cool water. It was open but heavy going along the

" .sand bars and we shared it with herds of cows. And several times in front

" of us we saw the white tails of deer who had come,down to the river .t.o.‘drink




someones garden. I took a‘picture of the lavender blossoms, iqst like the

| a umietaethe, ! 1 lookéd’below xfhe and down on the ground at the fo_o_t of the '
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and wén£ bobb.‘ing voff into the brus.h‘atv:c;'ur ap.pr.oach.
| A’nd Ciar'e‘ncel's .pedorﬁgter- said two m.ilels.' I sat down on the .sa:nd for
my bottlé of beer.' v :
| -bThis éarf thé.f \&e we-i?e‘approva_.cvhing was a" Vhi‘gh wav.llv of‘ cl‘i.ffs_ on our
side "of. fl;e river and there ..wa’s‘ a turlnbblin.g'vwildé-rness of bﬁulciel%s. as fho;lgh, o
all the rrié.d poWer vof‘a' dozen flood;cs had staéked. fhnczarr‘x{here'. And" in them

had growri/miracﬁibusly/-man-high brush so that it was bad going. But we

made our way across the river once more and tackled it.:- - I o

_ Suddenly we came upozi a'\l{tex tree -- I can only call it a tree because i

it was huge -~ three times as',big as any as I have everg seen growing in

one we have in the cemetery.

‘Sunset was approaching. And on'the cliffs on the south side we could

.. see the openings of caves, I remember what Calvin Sultemeier told me about -

some littie boys finding such a cave and g:oix'lg in -and finding water Witﬁ godd
sized catfish in 1t They haa cz;aﬁled out to get some fishing equipment' and
returpe.d. But.hé.lf wa}:r' in they got ’tgo séafed. So_rnéoné mu.ét hé,ve .;old :'a..snakg E
story. So the'} hurried out and never visited vanquther cave again, "j
Across the ri{i_ei we could see a hunt',er"s‘ camp. Tﬁis was the only |
si'gnrof nﬁan we had come.ac'ross in the \x‘/hole aftefnooh. E#éept.of éog%se :
man's s.tock; 4
, A’s' I- >s.te4ppe‘nv'i'1‘1p., .fc;llg;v‘i:nlgﬁCla..rence' on a'han;g.e""ti);ﬁlaejr," vJe'rry ,‘said-, "."'Theré‘s '»
','h,{’,}ﬁ'/’(;/& - - ‘ . . R : .
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. boulder was a huge, hairy, hideous, tarantulae -- about 4 inches across.

'But alas not enough light left to take a picture,

 Last Frida.y we had walked twice as far in the same amount of time. - .

o '.But flnally we saw through the trees = the yellow body of the truck All of

_ us)I th1nk with a b1t of rellef though we had only traveled 3- 1/4 m11es.

} R

LY
We were in Mr. Ey_‘_s ranch, and as we drove up past his house he wa.s

- there at the gate opening it for us. I tha.nked him for lettmg us go through
: his property. He had the open vtreStern hosp1ta11ty' as though it were a perfectly,,. '

_ :norrna.l thmg to-do -- “to let stra.ngers walk down your river and r1de through

,There was a little silver ship of the moon -- 3 nightsold -~ as»xv'e slipped

down the country road past the Sandy Cemetery -- a neglected forlorn little
epot. And then on to the Ranch.

I had dinner on a tray while I made a half dozen calls, Among ‘them,

one to Mrs, Hill -- a Blanco County neighbor who hed given me 'sorhe Ladies -

Home Journals of 1908, How perfect for the magazine rack in the little hou‘se

“where Lyndon was born[. Their contemporaries p_robahly were there.
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