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-Sunday, October 9th was a jewel of a fall day witlr blue
and gold. I woke up early. Once more Lyndon had not slent
well., I think it is the mountihg tension of the approaching trip.

These lest two'mernings I have made a re-discovery of

"";the wonderful world of the early mormng. I have been up at 7;30

walk:.ng in the dew of the fresh new day. There is a feeling of

'exhilgratlon about it that.1s he'adler than wine, Lyndon asked me to

'get in and go w1th him to the Reagan W1th a paper cup of cofice in

my hand. I said, ”Yes, but you must be sure to get me back in time

. , ; _ :
to be dressed’fo: 'church'. His joy is so apparent, as nourishing as

. eating, in looking at the crops and the deer, and asking Dale Meeks

. and Dale Malecheck constant questiohs on the ta.lking machine about

the fences and the deer food. He is absolutely deaf to my reminders
that it is 25 minutes to nine, 20 minutes to nine, and we finally

drove up at home at a quarter 'c_a_f nine. I was furious, How could I

'pos sibl;h-be bathed and dre'aéed and ready for church in ten minutes‘5

Actually, I think he really enJoys it -~ seemg how quwkly he can get o

K

: ‘ready and makmg me do the same,

With a combihation of _resentmerit and a.musenﬁent I hurried ,

_: madly, was in the car by nine, .and we were only five minutes late,

with Luci and Pat and Marie and Jake, to St. Francis Xavier which’

' was absolutely jamrned]including a few crying babies. - Luci looked a

| little wan." vS_he has sounded so for n_ddrethan"a_’ week now,

e ——
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.After. church we paused at the d‘c;)oz" aﬁa soon we were being
-greeted by\ail the congirebga.tic‘on, ‘the Sinylon-Burés‘anvd Frederick
’ABurg's, #nd ;r.arious Kl@éné and Wgnheime;'s,' and then with Lyndén'
'»:.t.iriving over the Dani and Martin ranches. .Tl';erégafe' stvivlllsun-j
fiowers,, :a fewl' little pdfplé asters .’ .."I‘hé"svnow 'on‘ the mountairf is.
gone, aﬁd a sp&inkljzng of yellow flowers in the past'ﬁré..
Lyndon said, "Let's. have some éompaﬁy for dinner, ' and
| begaﬂ to rafﬂe off peopie thaf he would like. .He asl.cved MaAr‘i.e té staz;t
éhonixig them. So) quicidy,' l\?vith‘ only six hqurs notice} d a dinner party .
of 14 getiput tégether' at our hbuse, with peoplé coming frprri' a.ny'Wher-e
from 15 miles to 200 miles away. And 1.:hen at elevén-thirty welcthe 'with )
V cénsiderablé .determinatiéri I got éut of ‘the ca.rv for my wildflower |
| fbuﬁtiﬁg . lhad érrangeci lwi_th Betty to téke off a few hou.'rs of s;ea.rchizig -
“with ir.ne‘.v - |
“This .is' the enofmous bonus of getting up.early and géing to
?hurch ea.rly --' a whclilév day ‘un.fur.ls inl‘front oflyot'l, :a. long, rich
‘lp;ssés' si.oi';‘.}i._ When I,réé,éhed Betty she said v"let‘s ta.ké ﬁ‘om aléng
:.wijth us. ﬁe knows xfs;ore:'a,bout it than I do." So tf;e thr;ee' omcx of
'us ‘set out wifh Jér:;'y driviﬁg, and in the ir'past#fés we found “svvom'e
c;f the tall aaisies that grow from 4 tc; 8 feé;: High on th‘e' cqunt;‘j
roadsides, biight yellov& ﬂowé.rs a‘boﬁf thé size c;f a silver dolla£ '

“on all sides of the stem, a showy, spectacular splash of color, 5
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Yés,' these were just Qhat_l wanted., .An_d in one of t-heir‘ Ap'astl.zres we.
saw a whole hills'ide.‘of_purple’,‘gay fea.fher, a sPike from 2 }to 3 f’eet'

Ihigh_that "is a sbiid masé éf'tiny purple ﬂdwérettes. They v?ieré .

past _bl.ovommgn, almost going to seed, ‘butv,ziot:qui;te feacliy;‘ We tfiéd | )
.‘gettirvxg' abnﬁe of fhe seed, and then. Toni took ghis knife and dug '

.up‘ the bulb from <Which thivs‘ plénf _grpWs s and‘_he p.romisdzd thé,t he .
-.and Bétty would dig up a lafge _’numbér ‘o.f bulbs and pléﬁt'th_ém out

fdr rﬁé ‘sometime this winter when they are dorpﬁaﬁt. '. |

Next we drove up the Blanco rex road. ;W_e.took along a

(_ : photographer and gof some .pictures' of the lovély expanéés of this
- o ~ brilliant yellow daisy on the tall stalk, This is to send to DeWitt _

Greer with appreciation and hopes of more. It made the ride ta "
Blanco a joy. When they are going' to seed Betty‘and Tom pfémised N
to get James and gather some of the seeds for us to put out along the |

- fence rdws and the roadsidés in the 80 acres.

v_Mea.nwhile,' I had called Jewel Malechek to see if s_he would -

.
pi.ck_'up A‘Betty"s' daughter/v&rﬁﬁzad b.eenl' left at horne',:"and ta.kel Clér$ |
and her_bo‘yAs and MZIin tb the sw:i.mrqixig pool so \}ve 4_¢:c.)u1d keep on riding
'and. ';avorking wit}:x.a vcléa..r conseious, | |

| ‘Back at tile ranvch.:, ‘we: drove dc.'.iwn't.o the birthplaée =ex axlld, :
(' : - .'1h‘en fo the entranéé and then ;;vest Aup lfhlro_ugh tﬁe 80 ai:?es to the - '
R | ‘ D.ar_x"z\put_ting:out_in each place sbmé of the éeeds we had Céliectéci" s

- and talking_Aabout where would be good places to put more. It was
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fhree oA'clock' before we re.i_:ur.z.led)ré;vﬁldu.s’ to the maig house7 We
had been in fout:h with Lyndon so weA would .'ge‘t there -togetl.ler. And
- we .a_,ll sat down to the fable,- Lyndon, the étéff, the >Wein1_1éime1>:s
,: .-'é,nd i, A_andv Pat and Luci, w1th the delicioxJ;s 'se‘nse of having h.ad a
g;od moi'nix;g; é._nd I was. feveyli‘:é‘g‘ hiow(nice it wés to have neighblm.:s'
" who knew as much about the’ wildflowers, liked therﬁ; ahd were ‘
_wiliing to helé,me wifh them. . . |
Bett‘y a;nd I alsé talked‘a'l‘)kqu_t how good it Would be , and it -
- was she who ori;giné.ted the idea, if a local Eéy Scéut froép woﬁld
| vpllant”a.,loé-df the w.ilci.floﬁve; seedg aréund ;I;‘e.ir'l.Boy Scc;ut imt,
| ,»T.hié. is fast'g.ettihg lto be an ac}éction of mine - w11 dflo'w'e.r's
. of the Edward's platéau.,
Afterllunéh L took a resb‘t‘ but rmz.'nd;; Lyndbﬁ. He took#

_a ride with the Weinheimers, talking étpck. I got ‘up a’bphtrs when

fon,

"I heard that the John Hills were flying in o the hangar, and on the

-wa.jr outm to meet them

ran into the Moursunds and fhe Heaths and

'_“the Rubyé ‘and 'th_é Melvm Win.té‘_rs Aanid the‘:‘ Don Thofnases who were ‘
..a\.rrivir;g‘i’.n a caravan 56 it wound upvby two ca.rloa.ds;; of‘ us égtéing | |
Qﬁt' to meet: Lyndon ‘01.1 the Rea'gé.n-. Lﬁdon aiways hé.s the optimistic -
‘beiiéf that ten péople‘ _caz; ‘get‘into oﬁe' cé.r, Ignd he wants tinem. all

‘around him. This time there were 15 and we couldn't quite make it. -
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) So,,AA. W. drove the station ‘wagon and carried me and

o ‘all the la.dies and Jesse, while Lyndon )who had never been out
'of the car w1th the top down all day ‘&n, except for church a.nd :
_"lunch contmued h1s tour. He is a sun worshlper, a land lover, ‘

,and’»so indeed am I, except I like it'better on foot.

I told the John Hills how nearly I had come to reachmg
ﬂlelr ranch on one of my river walks, and that I partlcularly wanted
to see their Indian Cave. I asked if the drawings were just geometrical

or if they' were stick m'en. Oh, no, said John, there are several
xchun -

" ‘animals you can clea.rly te11 one very good buffalo, and fortunately
‘during a flood trees and debr:scrax_nmed the cave to its mouth, and

~in an attempt to clean it out the ranch hands had set fire to it, the

walls of the caVe had become blackened and some of the drawings ob-,
literated. I prom1sed myself to go and see them.
Melvm and V& N1ta,sa.1d they had closed down the1r tours of

exotzc an1mals after la.bor day, but prom1sed me I could come and see |

the dmasa.ur‘s tracks anytime I wanted to. My own small piece of the

.'.-'world is so rich with things that I want to do and see! We spent the

fxrex time- of~the—lohg—shaGQWS migx riding around. ‘The big red deer

- .i‘s‘ getting really dangerous, and Dale Meeks and Dale Malechek bqth

warn us against going even too close to the enormous high fence.

- Sometimes he will charge it they say. He might even possiblY,bfe?«kitg'.i_..!“" SR
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The Texas Longhorns, with their great spr_e'ad‘of homscx horns,

enormously picturesque, and the buffalo too -- we saw them at a distance

PSS

~across the pastureAloeked quite at home. Everything that has ever

- lived here I weicome'back with great satisfaction. My liking for the

exotic game , the seika from J‘apan, the fallow deer from

) 0 A ;JL ';,A.. ' ) Ml ﬁl
Engla.nd ﬂ!i from/Indla, huge blue /antelope from Afrlca.,

is not much, I would like to see them in thelr» own hablt‘ag §‘o_met1rne‘_s. "

'Here,on the Edward's plateau, I prefer what is native.

)
‘The days are getting shorter, and I begrudge them., , My

~ spirits always beging to lift about Dec. 23rd wheén they once more ', _

begmg to lengthen)httle by httle,

When the last ray was gone from the sky --sunset is early

now -- a’bout 6:15 - we went back to the main ranch. While the guests

- were szttmg around havmg a drlnk I went up to see Luci, curled up on

t he bed and had a good long talk w1th her Her f1rst four days in Austm

were sheer purgatory, she said, with a line of kids driving byfpa.st

“her house polinting and looking a’nd’everybody' at the grocery store
~-and the Jaundry mat where she went,”asking for autographs, and then.

it began to stop, and now it was just fine, Efery’bddy left her alone

except all of her many frlends, a.nd she and Pat were lovmg Austm.

“We'll never get Kimberley back; she loves that 11tt1e dog so much

_she gzves so much tune to her, and there 1s so’much happmess betWeen

them. I wouldn't have the heart to ask for her back. Not even for
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frowasie
_gééﬂﬁ:is companion and Blanco's.
| Her thank-)}ou notes ha.‘vé‘ been superb. But not enough,
"She haslquality, thaf child, but not dogged discipiine . Shé Was’
hostess at the little table and I had Judge Heath on my r1ght and
' dear Melvin on my left, He is alwa.ys one of the closest ones in my
l thmkmg. We were a full table <\:).f ‘14 And the evé:u.ng for me, and
f or Lk{ndon I am sure, had that'.pre'ciouvs feéling of somethhg tha.t
would not be soon re'peated.. Tomori;ow. we would be back to Washington v
for a hectic week, ahd then this 1’_? day trip.u So, .this was a goldén
- in'tér—lude,:-- ahttle pd-':c;né.l‘.geni“bé'fére ourJob clairr;s ;.15 aga;in . 
During.our_ Wildﬁower ridé, we iiad s_topped a..t_'Crrandma.- ‘
Burg's van.d shé had' _given us gréat ‘;rfnfuls of the bea.ut.:ifuI pdrple
ééters that grow’ like a bxns:yxx Bl}sh m her yard; She éa;lls them
| mountainv dais:ies. She} promised to ciivid_e them with. me in the
. .géring when they éambe up. I had brought the a;mloé,d hom‘e a.nd.k.
airranged_them in a white ir§p§toﬁe pitcher on the coffee .t.able.
' 'Tl;xey' Wefe' lovely. And dreamed of the time 'WhEI‘l I wc.;»uld have a

mass of them down at the bir‘thpla.'ce house for October bouquets'.

S




