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~-at Luci's apartment.'

MEMORANDUM -

THE WHITE HOUSE

"WASHINGTON

I was determined to get some work done. Two days of self-indulgence

leaves me vaguely restive and corsesans ridden. I was going into Austin to

/

‘settle some purchases for Oriole's house, and to oversee what was happening

“l

A
But gettmg off was delayed by enumerable calls -- Mr. %lke, Lucia,

James -- trylng to set up my bu51ness of the day.. There was a b‘lurb in the

paper about‘ the Manchester book which will be serialized by_ "LOOK" within

o
the next. few months before it comes out as a book and which promises a

thousand revelations of exciting portent. One line pred_icting ‘that President

- Johnson'will have toread it and he won't like it, It was like the inviting Lo

outside cover of a movie magazine which promises all so_rts%nrid‘ revelations,
though§ the story very frequently turns out to be innocuous enough.
)though reluctant as I am)that there

does seem to be a concerted‘planned‘ wave of attacks -- small, niggling, big,

It is finally being borne in upon me

~harmful -- aimed at us. My ambition is to ignore them and go full steam
: ahead with the busine_ss at hand most of the time‘ and taking bgratefully such -

. days of peace as we've had od:'f these last two. » e o -

Fma.lly at 11 00 I left w1th Ly-nda for Austm gomg fn:st to Lucn s

apartment. When I opened the door, crepe paper streamers were strung in

" loops across the ceiling -~ enormous crepe paper'flowers - the Mexican,

variety -~ wWAEx were scotch taped to the walls. It was a profusion of red,

. blue, yellow, green. . »An»d_there was a huge note by the door, "Welcome

"Home,!" and sorne gay foolishness signed by several of her friends including




- secretary which used_to be in the corner of the living room at 30th Place,
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- Betty Beal,A whom I recognized as the artist,

It was Lynda's first time to see it. I must say it did look quite well,
In Washi‘ngtoh sometime ea‘rly last week I had discussed with Luci m quite
calmly what she’ might want to use'of my furniture. I would g1ve her the

big sofa, lend her two of my cha1rs from the solarlum, lend her the desk

lend her my gi'een dining room chairs. And we might talk about other vthings.
And give her another TV set. ‘But I thought she had better measure ever’hing’

and be quite c_are.ful tod{ see if it would fit in and loobk well, And theri when

e FwIN isee R P I T K E R £ LRI S

" she dec1ded we would see if we' could get 1t sh1pped down.

' Last F:_riday there had been an hila.rious conversation with Helen when
I had asked her to measure some of the things for Luci so that she could see

when she reached her aparttnent whether they might ﬁt And Helen. bega.n to

giggle, and then I dxscovered that everythmg that I had mentioned nearly and R

one thmg in add1t1on that I hadn't mentmned Luci had already deC1ded on
and they were already enroute to Austm.

As Iboked at the apartment I thought they were actually rather a succe sS,

B1g.}{hough it was, the old sofa, whxch is about the same age as Lucz, looks

very Well. And,the two chairs are pe’r-:f'ect. Andthe secretar).r desk adds some
distihction to thevro‘om as well as an epportu'n'i‘ty to show eff sore'e of .Lue.i's.

beatltiful 'thing_s.f The chest frerri the llong ago mlaster bedroo‘m at 3bth Place
wi_ll‘ setrve verSr Welj._-; pevz_'haj..;‘)e even aftezj..Lhcﬂi ‘c_hovosve-s he__d<rio>om furniture

of her own.
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Helen was up to her ears in boxes and tissue paper, of sorting, putting

away things, thinking it out for Luci. What a lot of love

has gone into

this on the part of James and Helen. [ overheard Helen talking to someone

on the phone, "I'm not going to leave this house until everything is in order.

That child coming here and see all these boxes wrapped npj
sit down in th*e middle of the floor and cry, ", How nice it is
Luci is loved.

I was ravenously hungry and we went to Yoiingblood's

Lynda and where Carolyn joined us and took us to lunch.

Tthink she would

to be loved as

ﬁifAurAiﬁ'

Fri~d chicken

and hot rolls and honey in abundance. I have never seen Carolyn so pretty --

big though she is. Her baby is to be born in October.

A



o~
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. the sofa axlxd'thehoxy straight lines of her gol
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I went alone to Shank‘s. And Mr %ke, my old partnerA _]obs b1g

.and llttle, had assembled some very nice fabr1cs to do over Oriole's old

victorian sofa which shows a soft green that would look well with the cedar o

walls and afford a fairly nice compromise between the victorian lines of

R

oak furnimfe. We settled .

on‘the refiﬁishing'of -tables and' chairs'as James drove up with a truck load" .o

~ full of them. It wsm would be s'o easy simply to discard them all an'dvbuy

her some completely aew ones. But at 75 er -Sor I cannot help but believe
she .would be lonesome for'the things‘ she has lived with all of h‘er life, ‘anvd
it would be m istaken generosity -- even.arrogance -- to insist tﬁat she
store them aad then make her a 'g'ift ef‘eeWthin.gs. |

It was 2:30 before I left and returned to Luci's to 'change into blue

“jeans and boots and meet Roy White and.go to Johnsoh City. Our business

was to take the plan for the old Fort site that had been prepared‘_‘by Robert -

White of A&M Cellege in the senior class of landscape architecture, ‘to work

. out their plans, step by step,. to follow the pr0posed read as best we could;

_ W‘e found Mr. Hartman there r1d1ng the shredder begmnmg at the

_ 4
northwest s1de and cuttmg d0wn the weeds. 'I‘o my great,pleasure, he had

left several elumps of lantanna Wthh because of the rain were masses of | v

yellow and orange and sometimes pink flowerets.~ He had done a fair job
. . . : K . ) ’

- of leaving some bunches of pricquy pear. And I pointed out a g.reat picture sque

: century plant -- a real ornament to the landscape, and I asked h1m to guard

it carefully as he shredded

T
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" Roy and I began at the highway. And with his 300-foot tape located

- the entrance, and then stepped off the road goin'g by his scale and the trees.

and such land'.mark‘s as the old fort. We deci'.ded they had done a rather good-

job of a flowing, gently Ewrine curving road as it_approacheduthe fort with -

J

. some parking placej.- f(nd then meandered down through the pecan grove,

across the creek to the same street on which Lyndon's boyhood home sits
a block farther up into town.
Now the prdblem is to hire Melvin Winters to put the road in, and to

get Roy White to'dl_:ive on a jeep along the road a time or two to ® test it'out}

- RS -

- along with Melvin's man. It appears we will only lose three pecan trees.

The y&eeds were knee high and sometimes above, and very thick going. Sort.

of like taking exercises with .pressuré'applied against you. And take two

.ilsteps and you are covered with beggar lice,

‘Iwice a covey of quail flushed up right fromvﬁndef our feet to é;n ‘
exciting whii‘yéf wings.{ ’One:)gm'aboﬁt 8 or 10. How I wishedigha.t .
would still happen when w'evcvlea_r.put the Qeeds. I know_it wonr't. lIﬁs either
quail ox I;eqple, -é.nd I hope fhat i)éople will uSé this. |

We plan to pg‘t.in é.bbut $100 wofth. of blue-vbonnet seeds m thé‘northwvest

corner which is quite open counfry. Robert White's plan is fairly ambitious, -

B thoughf most of his trees and shrub are purely native. Sumac, Texas '

a4

persimm on, asureta, rhetorss,
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' So we were hot and tired and thirsty and reasonably content that

no violence would be done to the landscape -- that in fact it would be opened

up rather charmingly by the road . - We climbed into the car, drank the lasft-'

. of the 'cold drink picked up at the filling station and left for the Ranch.

Lyndon had suggested th1s mornmg that we move the barn since they
bar® o

i need,new.'pens.. Just p1ck up and move the whole/up on the h111 close to .

S EE i

Dale's. And I had put in my word to build a better workshop for Mr. Kisme

- if we were going to do improvements, or at the very least to put a good roof

on the one he had. So we called Dale and Mr; Klzee to stan?{by to advise us

on needs. sme, locat1on, uses 1t would be put to for a workshop. And also

S P A T Ty

to d1scuss the real need for moving the barn and pens which,I actually don't .

want to do. It i_s_?_a farm and ranch. I'll fight for it to look like one with the

supportmgs whe're the work goes on; And actuaily now the pens on the hilltop

are used mostly. We are not bothered by the flies and rats and smeli which
used to be the great drawback to the pens being 'close to the house. And the:
barn itself 15 just a good sturdy structure burstmg w1th hay and gra1n that

says ”_t)ns is a workmg ranch "

/ Well on the way we got side- tracked whlch was not unexpected since

Y

"the mag1c hour was approachmg -- tw111ght -- and Lyndon was takmg to his

car after a day of bemg ofﬁce bound and phone bound He was anxious to ‘

: spend his last two or three hours in the fading hght domg what he 11ked best.

He. had the Kr1ms and the Valent1s W1th h1m and Jesse Kellum. 7 He heard

us on the talkmg machme askmg Dale and Mr. Kh-ne'to stand by. He asked

N\
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- us instead to join him. It's very hard to say ''no'), particularly on the last

day we'll be here for an unknown time. And particularly' since I had been

working ra.ther_hardat other things all day. . so we met him at the _

5 Sharnhorst, and Roy and I got into the open-top car with him and Mathilde

and Jesse and Mary. . And we traveled a new road in the Sharnhorst that

-~ climbs:the hills -_and~the.-so.uthernv.part of:-the granite -vpa-sture'v—a»nd-\'avinds: RN

throdgh the under brush and rocks and then out on the open meadow ~-- all

~ of it the part of the Ranch that the black buck antelope like. Twice we saw

themn bounding along in great leaps like ballet dancers -~ muchinore visible .

bodies, their horns absvoluéely ‘straight, always rurming in single file, rather ‘

like they had rubber balls on the bottom of their feet -< they jump 50 high.

And yet when they approach a fenoe, fhey corine toa déad standstill, They

. will not jumnp a fence. And this herd of antelope stays always in th1s same

| pasture. They are called»black buck antelope, and I hear that the buck turns

black somewhere around 5, years of‘age. ‘None of th.em‘ have yet:.

As we rode through the granlte rock pasture, suddenly we saw a ghost :

of a full moon, iamtly s11ver beh1nd a wreath of clouds r1ght on the eastern

horizon toward the river pasture;and exactly balanced on the rim of the

horizon on the West was the bright red glow of the sun, sinking behind tixe :

granite rocks of the Sharnhorst. This we saw as we came to the top of the
hill and they hung balanced there fo'rr_a few moments while we _sat ahd'stared.

It was a &sight to remember,

i
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_than our .nativ.e..,deer.vqith.hthei_ir.rbright..White ,markin'gs, mostly their under -~ ... .ol
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.to? At any rate.it seems hefha's\been-.in‘_a; race.his entire life, S
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We rode on through the Tomlinson.  A. W joined us and we went

through the river pasture and traveled a road that hugs the brink of the

. river ifself high above -- a most percipitous, rugged road wi:t:h a marvelous

view up river and down river for miles.

‘ 'Lyndbn has just had it compl'eted;‘ He keeps on saying, "If I don't

‘-get roads built fhis‘year,‘.'l‘:’nevér Will;"“”,lfl I-doh't.g_et these fences built this - p¢m¢

year, Inever will." But that has been his motto all his life it seems to me --
running to attain some goal that is always elusive, always just out of reach,

and pursued by what? Old age? Failure? %‘abﬂity to attain what he is trying

“When thé last ray. ofll.ight" was gone and thé moon ruled the. night, we
xﬁam& sﬁartéd home. Mary metvxlzs wifh a big tiay of noches s'peciails.v How
cv.ould I-bevhurlxg;:yl?—-. I was .ravenous'.“ We sat down to black eyea p'eas'.fr'om-
the g'av,rd.en and.de'licio‘us rip_e tomatoes ;- our owﬁ -- and’ squash .a’n'd.rcvaa.sf,v
beef and corn _breéd. |

:"Ahd then it y.}as time to board »th‘ef‘lit'tle plane aﬁd héad foxj San 'Antonio

and Air Force I and Waéhing;bn -- which we finally reached about 2:30,

‘With no sleep -~ it does not éqme‘ just because I have tine for it. Lynda .

Ruston

Bird played bridge. Iwas sorry I wasn't wide enough to play with her.

And by 3:00 we were in the White House in bed. -

1=
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