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The first day of my vacation began with that spirit of elation that
all vacations should have. I was free and the days were mine -- not a
mark on the da?:e book except Friday night and possibly a busy weekend
at the Ranch wit.};Lyndon af;d guests, until the cut-off date of ‘Monday,
Ju.nev26th. - - .A '
// I went int6 the kitchen to make some coffee. But%_ these rema;:kable
children of ours -- Luci and Pat -- not only don't drink liquor, theyv don't
drink coffeé‘. _'I;hervefore the'y pay no agtention to a coffee pot, or.‘to‘,choft;ee

JRSST -

for that matter, though they had bought a can for my benefit. But alas

@ the percolator wouldn't work. So I was about to leave the kitchen in defeat
until I ran into the Secret Serv1cel\a.nd he brought me in a large paper cup

full. I hadn'tbeen in a ki:éhen except to talk to the cook for years really,

L T O

and there was a bit of adventure to be takiﬁg care of myself in even a small
way.‘ I failed.miserably. But then it wasn't really what I was céncéntrgting
6n, I consoled‘;ngr.sjelf. /y . _ . - Lo

// Iwas t‘o‘ d.ri\}e Outh to the Ranch with Roy for a full .day's wo?l% on
tlie house. 1 ’céllected my straw bag with its myriad plans and notebc;oks
and memos, started to the car with it, and put it down against the wall
in their lovgly little back yard and went back in to get rﬁy purse. Just

a few minutes elapsed, and when I came back out the yé.rd looked like
@ a fresh fall of snow -- white papers were scattered everywhere. And
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Kim, Astro and Yuki were busily chasing their own favorite pieces,
tearing at one of Roy's carefully executed planss There was nothing
to do bult be convulsed with laughter and run from dog to dog picking N
them up and stuffing»them back as caréfully as possible in thé straw bagA.
While’ Lﬁci and Pa_t: §merged“;£o;;1 the house-‘lobokir_lg helpieés a—.‘lnc.l sﬁa&ing,
"M otﬁé?, you dldn't v]r.eave' it 6u£ ﬁ’eré' d1d y'o_u-?;' Tﬁese dogs" .are the '
greatest source ofijjoy.to them. AndIin my few' c.?l'a;;s here learned;to “
understé.ﬁd completely that t'hey vare‘ just é,s:‘much fun as Beagie used to
be for Aus’and t.hey~v'vi(ll be parrvt of é famiiy %ggénd in"yea.'.r‘s to ché)me. ,:
| Luci ‘show.;c-i..m‘e wﬂa; she had Abeen'.;;é‘tting for‘_FatAher's Day,
and it was really qui’tei a prédu;tion with her For he_r.Daddy, she had
a charming littl-e‘.pic:ture frame.- Tbhere Was n.o' p‘icture in it. There

would be one if thé baby came before Father's Day. If not she plannérd
to put pink velv.ewt:;_s a liner across the top and blue velvet across the

e

bottom and a.qu_est1jc>fi~_'rhark. d’rf;»éach and compose a poem to go with it,

e

For Pat, she ha..ac.i.;é‘.wridiculoﬁs card proporfing to be from the three dogs.

And an elegant tuxshu-t from her. She had fna.de several trips to town
doing her ]1"3.':her:'ﬁsj Day shopping.

| I rode with Roy in his little spoits car. The country is dry and-
sere and hereit is only the middle of June. Nof a drop of rain in June.

And we ache for the green springs of other years,

ke me
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, coreop31s and Mex1can hats -- a few wine cups and piak-bush.,

. Water has kept many of them alive until now, though it is nearly time

. to mow it.; ‘But we hurried on to the Ranch. .And there it really hurt to
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‘At Johnson City we rode up and down by the street trees. They
are doing splendidly and ‘evidently being watered well. Even the little
Park 1s flourlshmg And the boyhood home looks fine. There in the back-

yard is- the last of a very really credﬁ:le d1sp1ay of wild flowers -- mostly

and ea.rlier some blue bonnets. But it é& show what water will do.

Ed

look. . The ri'ver is low. ' Water is not going over the dam. In fact it is

probably 6 1nches below. And a rim of muddy bank shows everywhere
2 e R -

The groye of the s{:alley green and crepe rnyrt](s are glorious. We

C- I suppose But far up on the runway in the rocky callche soﬂ on top

drove vup' the runway to see the results of my last June and July's spreading
mulch -~ millions of different kinds of wild flower seeds. It had only been

tolerably successful because of the drought. They are‘neariy gone now ---
jnsf a_:bout time td'f'inow.~ Butwe did get sorne. I would grade it abont‘, a

- -

H ...‘

of the h111 where nothmg w111 grow‘ We got out of the car and I showed

s

tiny little -~ =~ #j
Roy our one trmrnph of the season, Dozens upon dozens of the/fragile ‘

. . . By now : : '
littte mountain plnks.&xangxxx they too have gone to seed except for a
) : e
few. But you could see the little skeltons there. And they had been little
soft pink powder puffs with tiny pink flowerets in a mass about the size -

of an orange or grapefruit a couple of weeks ago. Enough to keep me
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hopeful for trying again next year.
Back at the hoﬁse we spread out our plans and went to work,
Our work table is 1n front of the picture window in the dining room.
And thén we went first tq my bedroom setting up a bridge table and two - »
chairs and going 6ver each detail right there before our eyes. Mr. Wyrick
to call‘ on in case we were in doubt, Frequently usihg our steel measuring
tapes, dramng in the exact place for beds and dressers etc. with red

crayon, measurlng shelf spacer the Lowestoft calling

Ashton on the dlrect line to find out just how many inches there were --

deep, wide,long at the Whité House for these treasures. At last rno.ving

the ﬁling cabinet o‘u‘.t.of that south wall entirely and putting it around the
corner in the closet where one enters from the swimming pool, feeling

then that we had taI;én a great load off our backs, deep.ening my cléséts

by threé inches i.ni'imvylrdressing room. And th_gan at lorlg‘last after a break
for coffe.e; picking up the br>idge table and maiching into Lyndon's- Bédroom,

spreaLding out the plans and repéating our process. And I know Mr.w

will rejoice when we depart.' But we are so lucky to have him because

I feel that everything we ask him to do will be done, and he will look at

all of the material for faults with an eagle eye. The stone fence is,

completed. It is quite handsome I think. I believe it will give Lyndon

the privacy he wants. And Lyndon's view is going to be superb.

Atarats

We stopped for a hamburger lunch. I had only had coffee and

. Lo . . . il
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juice for breakfast and was ravenous. And kept right on into the sitting
room and the baths.
~;_ ~.Finally about 4:30 I was too full of details to be thinking very

well aﬁjy;mofe‘.  So I said, ”Roy,. let's take a break.' So we drove up

/%Blanco Road. ItlS a quiet, serene road. I love it. And suddenly

' Roy slowed down and said, "Look!" There on the right swale was a
whole meadow full of blue bells -- cup shaped,. purple biue flowers in
. abﬁndance.r Just what I was trying to transplanf to the Ranch. So there's

pfoofﬁvfme on 1.301:1.17 ;svides.:_ At Mrs, Gi?sojn's _in Johnson City and here --
that the‘y do grow in this coﬁntry. Some' tirﬁe soon I shall come back
with Betty Weinheimer, | Sheuwill know whose land itris. And hopefully
they'll let me d1g uﬁ'a few for transplant.ir)lg.

vWe contir;ue'd,c:n. to Alberl;, and drove into the old school grounds.
Now it"s desertedr Lyﬁdon v&;eht to school ﬁere when he was about 12
and‘»i13, vlearﬁng ab1t qf ._C‘}er_r_r?an,' ﬁding the 7 miles on a donkey\.a‘.né.getting

roundly teaséd”i;;r his schoolmates for. it. It's one éf the old stonestrucru res
which the Germa;;s bu1lt m t}vl;last‘ half of fhe 19th Century, and ‘}&12;15 a
darling little cup.ola. -Unfortunately there is a tin addition that robs it

of much of its charm. Now with the advent Qf consolidated schools, it is
ceserted and crumbling.

We went back to the Ranch and picked up James Davis and rode

to the end of the runway to see if the blue bells which Dr. Donovan corralled
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and so generousl‘%\ﬁ'yiven some 400 miles or more to dig up and to bring
to me and plant, were living. Alas, they were not. James had planted
them clqse to the ?:ottonwood tank. He had watered them 2 or 3 times

. he"‘sa.i-d_.‘ Buf,the ground was as hard as éoi.'i‘;:;'ete, verj} dry, and they

were "-déa,c-i. B
- We‘ &ent down to the birthpla.ce. The Big live oak that Mr. Cartér

had planted just off the southwest corner if flourishing. I had called

Mariallen to see if we could stop by ther‘e to evaluate hei’ lig};ting

‘situation in her bathroom because the moment of decision has come -

@ for ours, and I never have really had a dressing table that was just right

-

With the lighting that was u just right, And I am trying to achieve it this

[

onc:e fror the rest of rﬁy years.. .How I love the long summer twilight.‘
At .clo‘se’ to ‘8:00 when ;ve~-arrived, it‘:‘:\-ava's s'till.the lovely clear

light éf a ébft sgmrrier ebve;,ni_'n_‘gj. inside there was a great surprise. Neva avd

w e.sl.’ey Wer.é‘“ha‘.v'i-.ng- ;a. drif}k Wit.h Mariallep aﬁd Af W : "VT'v1.1eky quﬁcik%y o

Broﬁght us one, Ana th\er:rlu:axt hour was a ha}ppy;rlmixture of chatter.'»_: We

hadn't seen eé.ch otl‘w.ez-'j in about 3 months. Agd o»fv c‘_*:a.reful inspectior.l' o{

Mariallen's dr.e"ssing' room- and Bath. The final decision was we would go

Senz !

forward with her lights,A and I will just put Eddie Siwrs’carefully drawn

little plans in a drawer. Or maybe they will be used at the White House. 1
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' //Ap little before 9:00 Roy and I left the Moursunds and went to
Austin by the Oak Hill Road -- less frequented, more scenic -- one of
my favorites -- arriving at Luci's too late for dinner I thought. There
they were sitting %}c?und the kitvj:hen table -- Luci and Pat and a couple
of theif young rieiél;b;rs._ And Li.lc_i proudly brought out a roast that
she had cooked, and Qe a.‘il had huge roast beef sandwiches and glasses

of milk -~ this family is long on milk. And I had brought a basket of

peaches -~ delici.ous‘_S'tonnéﬂw'a':ll peaches. So we all feasted on peaches

and cream. And livély chatter. -

"Luci is in constant rﬁotion. She has so much energy. She is busy
all day. ‘Little hoﬁsehold jobs or visiting or going to the beauty parlor
very often. And she Chatter.s like a ﬁappy little mé,gpie'while I--so0o
serene and pleasant is the scéne -- almost look upder the bed for thev-

Eu:;‘??i?ior over.my shoulder '1'Eor disaster -- G;;btrusting that such
happiﬁes-é can lasl:/ | | -4

The peac‘h.-es: hadb'l‘aeer.x. sent to the Rax;xch with the‘ compliments of
the Swéene$r Ranc};.}: Avgry I;ind and gravceful thing for them to do. "When
they afrived, Roy and I had s.topped at their place and 1 had gotten out to
thank her. I fee; sad and in some way that I have failed that the building

of the Park should have caused rifts, hostilities, dissen§ions among

neighbors,
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