o~

~ And the party on September 7th for .th

the 8th -~ the State Dinner for Ne Win of Burma,
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| I had slept so well. Unhappily, ‘Ly-ridon had not. He had been awake

at 2:00 and at 4:00, ‘and was i_J.p at 6:30 and slipped qﬁietly out while I sank

,gratefu‘lly back'into the soft embrace of sléep.

About 8: 45 1 was up and about my JOb But the house was quiet. Those
7 el top—

easiest of all house guests -~ the Knms -~ had taken the Josnea s and

- depar_t_‘ed.“ Where, I do not know‘. ;Lyndon»»was out riding._ 'And I _spent about -

- 2-1/2 hours/very needed)on the tel.ephone' with Bess, Henry Hall Wilson and

Mike Manatos, Bill Moyers, working on the lists for the upcoming pa:rties.

The one on August 23rd for the young folks who are getting married -~

Hubert Humphrey's son, and Bob McNa.mara.‘s daughter, and B111 Wn'tz' son,

”
<=

Wmners. And the one on

“Bess, that wenderfully efficient person, had sent rtxe dotvn the last two
lists. We txad m ade good progrees on the August 23rd liet before leavittg. Btzt
if well done, they take muqhw thtought and intervteaving of those who
would en_%cr’y. ‘and‘be '.suita.'ble for the oceasion ;- woulti‘ light the eveeing up -~
those who have helped us make eur lives tnore ueeful ar m»ore fun -- those.
whom the guests of honor pa.'r.'ticule.rly‘Want'to have.‘ And aiways a .'t':hec'king‘ ‘

to try to bring in new people to expand our ﬁeld.. So it Was about 11 :30 before

I finished my calls, and there was Lyndon in the door. "Are you ready to go.

- riding with me ?" And I was glad that I could give a quick'yes" with no

amendments.
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We went through the Réagan and then on to the Segnfp/roperty. And I

. could' see Lyndon's mind wqf'king about buying one more 'blace. 1 often laugh
about him and land. Some men run race horses, some men collect_:.jewels or-

sl s o
" paintings, and some men want more country -- more land.

We -went down toward Jordaﬁ.'s to see wﬁere Dale had sent a couple ofj.
his ‘bo‘ys be‘cé.usgwit _v@.é t;oq wet to Awowrk“qr;. the .tra_;:to.r s, to cut 'the dé#d.Wood ]
out of trees and tc.s‘pull down _the. .gra.pevines.‘ it is a great temptati;on to see
a f.ree clean and order).y and neat. We jrearn to do it'for all of theﬁ and grou_
could as well ma:dful of diamoﬁds{

We we.fe back at the house by. 1:00... W'e‘ Sat. do;\;n for.lunch with the

Krims and the Jonseas who have had a wonderful morning seeing the boyhood

" in Johnson City, which was quite full they said. It had already had 250 by

mid-mqrhiﬁg. Thgn'goihg on to the Moursund’s 'ranch where their. da.uéhtei |
%agf&ed to hife out as a cowhand for the next w,eel‘{ Q‘-‘absoltitély
in love with life at Rouf;d Mountain. What a world aparg ‘from‘he.r life_ in
New York City and L’ong» Island and 'Switzerland!

And little Mary Slater and Jake and Génny and Juanita were with us.

‘I had turned over to Juanita for the Archives some of the silver that I especially

treasured -- Lynda's and Luci's béby,fo:ks and spoons with their names on

. . N . ‘ ¢ " - . -
them, a fish knife that had been liberated from 3 by the first
Anfxe;rican soldiers.to enter, among whom was Captain White.- It had a very :

proud eagle and the initials "A,H." on it. The silver dish that President .
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Kennedy hed given Lyndon and me when he spent the night at the Ranch

on November 17, 1960, ‘A very graceful thing for him to do -- to come to
4 :

the home of the Vice President. And we had found out t{t was our wedding

anniversarjr)’%had 'somehow managed in a few hours time to ge‘t this silver

dish engraved and had presented it to us that evening. And also to Juanita
~Ihad given.'. 1908 La.di'es H‘or_ne Journals that ha.d be,e_n in the ._raeli, down at

the bn-thplace house and were gettmg more tattered ever)r day

I always feel sad when it is time for Lyndon to go back to Washmgton
after a stay at the Ranch. He told me that morning that he was not sleeping

well 'night after night. ~- that it is the unrelieved pressure of Viet-Nam and

' the rising danger of inflation that makes those night sleepless. He is a man

of m ost rem arkable discipline

‘and sometimes undisciplined. He drinks

hardly at all anymore, and yet he has gained a good deal too much and cannot
pass up Second helpinge and Mary's good des%rts.-

1 kzssed him goodbye at 1: 30 and went by hehc0pter into Aust1n. I ha.d

t

‘spent a part of the morning d1spatch1ng Helen and Ja.mes and Mr, K&memth

two pml_cug}_pads of Lucﬂs wedding presents and a double bed that we were .

lending them plus a kitchen table and some chairs in*o the house on Herritage v

Way. And I arrwed there myself a l1tt1e past 2:00,

I suppose it is some sort of a second chapter ~~a turnmg point -- when

- you begm helping set up housekeepmg for your daughter. And I am arriving

at it a little late -- 53. I walked in and couldn't. help but have a little sinking
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‘of the heart. This charming house was so small indeed and so much needéti
to be done -- the éleétricity not on, Qne-chair, one table, two lamps in the -
living room looking haphaz}a.rd and lonely, and big‘t.)oxes full of wedding - .

- gifts -- a.t least labeled -- cove'ring the bedroom flovor.“ Well, of such

beginnings a home is made. .

" parlor. And when I returned they had gotten the wheels in motion to get the

electr1c1ty turned on, ‘and had made a little 11st of the thmgs we could brmg'

To Lend

in at the next passing * Luc1. A cheste—E drawers', four lawn

~ chairs for the m inute porch-. ' I think of all this in contrast W-'-'féie silver

embfoidere_d céftané from the Chief of State of Morocca and #&yub Kahn's

emerald and diamond necklaceA f,rnd it is rather hilarious. ”For vdays and'_

" days I have been waiting to be free to walk the river and now was my éhanée)

So by 4:30 I was back in'thf helicopter and bound ﬁ’& the Sharnhorst.
And fromthere to Mr, Orange's Ranch to the river. Mr, Orange had a most

wonderful crop of wild Texas persimmons. - The ripe ones were now black

and soft and I tasted 'orrxe -- a rather sweet blé.nd fruit, Na/bad but I didn't
particularly like it. But the deer d1d They were fea.stlng in droves.» Some
of the biggest bucks with the finest ~racks I have ever saw. Lyndonx could not
bave seen them without warning them,

. This time the walking was rather good., Most of the way the river bed
was wide’with Sahdbazjs full of ‘pebbles and sometimes big boulde:s. and faults

that ran slant-ways across the river -- almost like stepping stones -- so that
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once Wheﬁ we néeded to cr.osé, we could actually do. it é.lmost Without

gettiné wet. Ther‘e' wé.s é. song of little rapidé iﬁ éur ears most of the waY. :
In the é,oft éand .we c_a.m%e_acros’s_ coon tracks.- And once Cla:_'ence, stepping
over a rock, said "Léo.k!v”_"with excitement in his voice. | And thére was a
perfect footp_rint of a man's shoe. | Iwas as surpfised as Robinson Cavi'us'o.

I _\jvdnde red who a

-

nd why. Later on, rather repeatedly, wé- looked -

for foot prints, Several times we found them. He was walking in the opposite ‘

direction fxv-omnx,us, and I think by the size‘o'f the’prints/ohi must have been
a boy.-

Clarence'had looked‘at the river from a helicopter since I had been |

.gone and told me &het there were roads out where a car could come to meet
. : J . S .

us)eithef about one mile down the river or about three miles, Allowing for

at least 100% error, I thought it couldnt be ‘more than six miles. We had

elected to ask them to éo_m e to the second point of pickup, and we expected

to get 'there by dark. So I was amazed to hear when Clarence's pedometer .

_registéred a little less 'thari three miles -- Woddy Taylor saying over the

talking machine that he could see us, Their pickup was moving in fro:h a
high hill directly above us down toward the river. The point of contact was -

to be a deer camp in a grove of trees right at.the foot of a great bluff that

rose at the river's banks straight up to the sky.

And so mmu=msmiwg amazingly we were there at the same tim e, and it

.actually was three miles.
e .
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The sky was full of great.vclouds like powder puffs, changing to every .

shade of pink .and rose and finally gfay. I climbed rather gratefully into

- the Bronco with Ben Bloss?.mén, and_' we began the steep ascent of the h_ill;

Those deer hunters that lease this place must really want to get a&z)a.y from

life, their business, their wives -- eirerything -- because they really leave

civilization behin‘d_ at thé-»top of-this ridge. .' But I was e;njoyirig the euphoiia:":"? BEEEAREL
- of being physically tired and having a cold beer and looking at the great

"drama of the sunset,

- I was back at the Ranch at 7:30 and had'jus't broiled steak and tonﬁatoes s
in bed while I phoned invitations for tomorrow night's dinner. And I talked

to Luci who gave me a delightful account of their first week's anniversary.

Pat had t;aken her out to dinner, bought her an ounce of Joy perfume,

eat‘enfi.the _food'a_x;d drunk the water of the Isiands, and then on Sunda.-y had
p:dmp;ly been quite ill, She miracuously had not. She had instead gone
snorkeling and layed on the beach and met up with ten nuns who were in =

swimming -- somehow I never thought nuns went swimming -- and she had

been enchanted with.’.them, took them for a Boat :gide -= a most m{
little girl. | o |

So it was early to bed. And a v.ery sé.tiéfyiﬁg day. The sort that m#kes
me w Belieiré it can be‘a gooq transition from the Potomac back.to ch¢

Pedernales.




